Saved by a Ghost

By C. W. Leadbeater

CHAPTERI
EXPLANATORY

I, Victor King-Norman, am an old man now, and the events of my boyhood, of which | am about
to write, lie hadf-a-century behind me. But even now it is panful to recdl them, and | should not
have dignterred them from the grave of time and renewed ther vivid sensations, but for a
request from an honoured friend whose wish is law to me. In obedience to that command | tell
my tae, suppressing only the true names of some of the actorsin the drama.

My faher, Norman King-Norman, had been a man of consderable reputation in London in his
youth, in the days of King William IV of somewhat inglorious memory. After he maried my
mother he disgppeared atogether from the London firmament of which he had been a luminary,
and lived dl the year round & Norman Hall, his ancestra home in the north country.

When ralways began to be heard of, he was keenly interested in them, foresaw a magnificent
future for them, and invested much of his fortune in them. When | was thirteen years of age he
had become the leading director of a certain rallway then in course of congruction in South
America, and in connection with it he found it necessary to vidt that continent—a much more
serious voyage in those days of paddie-whed geamersthan it is now.

He took with him his family, condsing of my mother, mysdf, and my younger brother
Gerdd—a child of about seven years. We took a house a the segport town which was the
terminus of the rallway, and resded there during the greater part of our stay in the country; but
my fahe’'s busness frequently took him into the interior, to the unfinished pat of the line |
believe that the contractors found themselves unable for some reason to carry on the work, and
that consequently my father, on behdf of the Company, practicdly took the completion of the
line out of their hands, a any rate, whether | am correct as to the business details or not, | know
that after the firgt few months his absences from the town were frequent and prolonged.

On severd of these expeditions | was, to my greast delight, permitted to accompany him; and
once, on the memorable occasion whose history | am about to relate, my little brother Gerdd was
adso dlowed to join the party. The mother’s anxious eye had detected—or she fancied so—some
dight sign of diminished drength in the little boy; and it was thought that the entire change of
lifeinvolved in afew days camping-out “up country” would be beneficid to him.

Before | can make my dory inteligible to those who have not lived in South America, it will
be necessry for me briefly to explain the socid conditions of that marvelous continent. There
are—or were a the time of which | spesk—four principd races among the inhabitants of that
part of the country in which lies the scene of my tale.

Fird came the descendants of the Spanish and Portuguese conquerors—a haughty, indolent
race; a race courtly and hospitable, by no means without its good qudlities, but jet one whose
strongest characteristic was an immeasurable contempt (or the affectation of it) for al other races
whatsoever.

Next came the Red Indians—the earlier lords of the soil; of these many tribes had adopted a
kind of squaid semi-civilisation, but many others were dill savages untamed and untamable—



men who regarded work of any kind as the degpest degradation—who hated the white man with
a traditiond, unrdenting hatred, and (strange though it may seem) more than reciprocated the
boundless contempt of the blue-blooded hidalgo of Spain. It will no doubt be incomprehensible
to many of us tha a hdf-naked savage can entertain any other feding than envy for our superior
cvilisation, however much he may didike us but | can only say tha the quite genuine
unaffected feding of the Red Indian towards the white man is pure and unmitigated contempt. It
is not flatering to our sdf-love, but it is absolutey true for dl that; and an uncomfortable
sugpicion will sometimes creep in that there are agpects of the case in which his feding is—wall,
not so very unreasonable.

Third came the Negro race—no incongderable portion of the population, and chiefly in a date
of davery, though the Government was doing dl in its power to remove that curse from its
territories; and last and worst came what were caled the haf-breeds or half-castes—a mixed race
which seemed, as mixed races sometimes do, to combine al the worst qudities of both its parent
stocks. Indian, Spaniard, and Negro aike despised them; and they in turn regarded al dike with
a virulent hatred. So strong were these fedings that, when it came to enlisment in the army, the
other races absolutdly declined to serve in the same regiment with the haf-castes, and these
people therefore had to be drafted into regiments by themsdves, so that there existed in the army
regiments of both types, and their fedings towards each other were decidedly unfriendly.

At the time when my dory begins these fedings of scarcdy-veiled hodtility hed at last broken
out into actud warfare. |1 forget what was made the excuse for the outbreak; some orders which
were given to the hdf-caste regiments offended their dignity in some way, and there was an open
mutiny. Four of these regiments marched off under the leadership of a man named Martinez, an
officer, not without a certain amount of ability, but bearing an atrocioudy bad reputation. He was
popularly credited with having broken over and over agan every commandment in the
decdogue;, but whether dl this was true or fabulous, it was a least certain that he was a man of
vicious temper and abominable crudty. Neverthdess he was sad to be a good though
unscrupulous leader, and there was a certain dash a@bout him which made men of his own race
follow him.

The dfar ought to have been nothing but a petty mutiny quickly suppressed, and indeed that
was what the Government wished to believe with regard to it. The Government of any South
American State is usudly in a rather precarious condition, and most of its subjects are generaly
ready on very dight provocation to make an attempt to overturn it; so the disaffection spread and
became quite a rebdlion. In the pat of the country where we were, little was known of the
movements of the insurgents, and, as | have sad, it was the policy of the Government to
minimise the whole affair and assure usthat it was quite unimportant.

Later, when everything was over, it transpired that Martinez had concocted a plot of
congderable ingenuity, and had contrived by al kinds of specious promises to induce severa of
the savage Indian tribes to join him. The two parties to this precious conspiracy were each
playing fase with the other; the idea of the haf-breeds was to utilise the Indians to help them to
massacre the whites, and then to turn upon their partners and murder them in turn, and thus
consolidate their power. The idea of the Red Indians on the other hand was that they could utilise
the mutinous regiments to hep them to drive the white men into the sea, after which it would be
quite easy to massacre the half-breeds, and so regain the country for themselves.

It never occurred to us that any danger from the insurgents could menace our little expedition
into the interior. Whatever fighting there was, was going on some hundreds of miles to te south,



and the whole of our pat of the country was perfectly free from it. But neverthdess we were
destined to see much more of the struggle than we wanted, as my story will presently show.

The ralway line ran through great tracts of primeva forest; and a South American forest is like
no other in the world. Trees two hundred feet high and wide-spreading in proportion, literdly
one mass of blazing colour; domes of blue or scarlet or orange, and great creepers, thick as a
man's leg, hanging from tree to tree, extending often for hundreds of feet, and covered with
flowers even more splendid than those of the trees themsdlves. It was a favourite game with the
children to choose each one of these giant creepers, and try in spite of its entanglements to trace
it out to its end—the boy who had chosen the longest cregper being of course the winner. It was a
veritable faryland, unequaled in its marvelous beauty, but much too thickly inhabited for
human comfort.

Precisdly because men are so few, the nonhuman inhabitants flourish to a degree unknown
elsawhere, and a large proportion of them are dangerous to man. Splendid creatures, many of
them, but didinctly unconfortable neighbours. The jaguar, more beautiful and kingly-looking
even than the royd fger of Indig, but equdly dangerous, the boa-condrictor, the largest snake in
the world, often thirty feet long and as thick as a man's thigh; the aligator, deadly as the shark of
the ocean, swarming in every river and pool; dl these and many other creatures make the
conditions of human life somewhat arduous in those marvellous South American forests.

Full of birds, too, are they, dive with colours equdling those of the flowers parots of dl
kinds, huge screaming macaws, painted cruddy and gorgeoudy in scarlet and blue and yelow;
tiny humming-birds, no larger than the humble-bee, but glowing with ruby and emerad like
actud living jewds hundreds of varieties dl resplendent in hue, but songless, except for the
deep ringing bel-like note of the campanero; dl kinds of drange-looking cregtures, wondrous in
colour but dways with something bizzare about them, something unlike what is seen in any other
land.

But it is the insect world above dl others which forces itself upon the atention of a vigtor, and
usudly unplessantly. The tarantula and the scorpion are its aristocracy—not properly insects at
dl; huge ants in countless millions, which sat out upon myserious migrations and turn asde
for nothing; chigoes, uncomfortable little creatures which get under one€'s toe-ndls and lay tiny
little bags full of eggs, which have to be cut out by the servants each evening before one goes to
bed. Assuredly the insect world is ever with us, and we usudly wish that it was not.

Neverthdess, there was little of danger about our invason of these primeva forests for we
were underteking it under unusudly favourable conditions. The smdl amy of labourers who
were working at the end of the line gave us the advantage of company. None of the larger wild
beasts would come into the neighbourhood of so great a crowd of men, and we learnt by dire
experience how to ded with the smdler beasts Along with us as a kind of vadet and generd
guardian came our faithful negro servant Tito. He had been presented to us as a dave, but we had
freed him, and consequently he was overflowing with gratitude.

The rallway was a mere trench cut through the forest, dmost in a Sraight line, for a this stage
no intermediate dation had as yet been erected, and though it passed in the neighbourhood of
severd villages, none of them were actudly in sight from it, so there was nothing to prevent a
clear run. 1 remember on one occason, a few weeks before that of which | am writing, | had
mysdf avery exciting experience on that sameline.

One day, when we were away a the end of the line just seventy-five miles from the terminus,
news reached us through the arivd of a brother of one of the labourers that very serious
defdcations had taken place in the office a the terminus, and that the defaulting cashier was



departing with his plunder by a certain steamer bound for Europe, which was due to gart on that
very day. The news arived just an hour before the time for the salling of the mail-steamer, and
my father was in despair as to what to do. There were no telegraphs in those days, and a runner
would take thirty hours to cover the distance, even going aong the newly-made railway line.

We had an engine with us, but it was what is caled a contractor’s engine, not built for any high
peeds; and even S0, its regular driver was down that day with fever, and the young lad who was
in charge of it, though he managed wel enough to pull a few trucks up and down, was quite
incgpable of trying a record run with it. My father did not know how to manage the locomotive,
and besdes, it would have been a very serious matter for him to leave just then; but fortunady I,
with a boy’'s fancy for machinery, had learnt to understand the engine pretty well, and had driven
it many times, though only for short distances.

| a once offered to try to make the run in time to stop the steamer, and somehow felt certain
that 1 could do it, dthough my father thought it quite impossble. Moments were flying, however,
and there was little time to discuss the matter, so he consented to my making the attempt, though
he thought it foredoomed to fallure. The engine had steam up, and a few moments sufficed to
load it with cod, and make sure that its tanks were full; and then off | Sarted, with the boy who
had previoudy driven the engine as a fireman. The run was a mog exciting one; | pushed that
engine to its utmost speed, and it was fortunate for me that on the whole the line was farly
draight, for 1 was in no mood to dacken much for curves. Suffice it to say that | did the distance
in the time, though | arrived with the plates of the engine red-hot.

As soon as we reached the terminus, | jumped off and rushed up to the signa-tower on the hill,
the officid in charge of which was wel known to ne; and thankful | was to see the mail-steamer
dill lying in the bay, though she was even dready getting up her anchors. Under my ingructions,
my friend the officad a once ran up a sgnd imperdively cdling upon the seamer to walit.
Meantime | ran down the bill to the port authorities, and very soon a boat with quite an imposing
array of police and other officiads was being rowed out rapidly towards the steamer.

These port officids knew my father wel as the consignee of large cargoes of rals and other
materids, and so when once | reached the place my task was an easy one. Even the captain of the
deamer knew me, and when he understood the gravity of the emergency be forgave me for
ddaying him. The defaulting cashier was a once arested in spite of his excited protests, and
haled ashore to prison, dl the money being duly recovered. | beieve | consderably damaged that
engine by reckless overdriving; but the amount a stake was large enough to condone that trifling
irregularity.

It was my father's custom to have a smal wooden cabin built for him out at the end of the line,
and live in it for a few days until the line had been congtructed to a point which he found incor+
veniently far from it. Then he would have another smilar cabin erected a little further dong.
Wood was s0 abundant that it was not worth while to carry the logs from one such hdting place
to another, even though it was only a few miles further on. There were generdly plenty of logs
lying on the pound, so some trees could be quickly chopped down and a new cabin put up & the
cost of very little labour.

The usud plan was to choose logs perhaps a foot in diameter and split them in hdf longi-
tudinaly and in this way a rough hut was made quite strong enough to keep out any wild beasts
known in that country, though there were of course many cracks between the logs, through
which came plenty of light and air. Generdly such a cabin was made without a window, but with
a rough door—a door which had no hinges, but was kept in its place during the night by a heavy
wooden bar which prevented it from fdling inwards. In the daytime the door was laid asde and



the empty place served as a window. My father had a rough table for his office work, and we sat
about on ssumps or lay on the floor, as fancy dictated.

CHAPTER I
ATTACKED BY THE INDIANS

On the day on which my gory begins, this hut happened to be erected a one end of a sort of
glade or open place in the forest. Behind and on each sde of the hut, the forest was not more
than twenty yards away, but in front of its door the glade doped gently down to the banks of a
little stream perhagps a hundred and fifty yards away. Away beyond that stream, but concedled
from view from the hut by grest cdlumps of trees and a rise in the ground, was the end (for the
time being) of the raillway, where a crowd of men were busily working.

The men usudly took a short sedta in the middle of the day, according to the cusom of the
country, and we sometimes tried to do so too; but, not being used to it, | at least could never get
to sheep. This dedta was 4ill in progress, though if | recollect rightly, it was about the time of its
concluson. My father sat writing a his table; | lay on the floor reading a story, and little Gerdd
was playing some childish game away in a corner. The servant Tito was asent on some of his
work; at any rate he was not in the cabin or visble fromiit.

Suddenly the quiet of tropical noon was broken by a volley of rifle-shots—a most astounding
phenomenon, for so far as we knew there was not a rifle except our own within fifty miles at
least. We sprang to our feet, and my father went to the door and looked out down the glade. As |
have sad, the spot where the men were working was not actudly visible from our door; so, as
there was nothing unusud to be seen, my father took his rifle from the corner where it leaned,
and darted to see what was the matter. | snatched up my rifle dso—for | dso had one; in that
wild country even little Gerdd never went out without his tiny revolver stuck in his bet, and |
habitually carried a brace of Colts, and took a rifle with me whenever 1 went out for a walk. And
these precautions were by no means unnecessary, for, to say nothing of human inhabitants
dangerous wild animas came down quite close to the houses even on the outskirts of the town.
Why, one morning | saw—~but that is another story, as Rudyard Kipling so often says.

We were hardly outside the door when one of our labourers appeared from behind the clump of
trees near the dream, running wildly. When he saw us he uttered a shout, but we could not
understand what he said, and before he had time to spesk again another rifle-shot rang out, and
he threw up his arms and fell dead. Immediately there burst into view a the bottom of the glade a
great crowd of painted savages, who waved their wegpons and emitted bloodcurdiing ydls.
Severd shots were fired at us, but fortunately we were untouched, and we at once retired into the
hut and put the door into its place, dipping in the heavy bar behind it. Then quite camly my
father remarked to me, as| stood there with my rifle fill in my hand:

“You take the crack to the left of the door, and | will take this on the right. Rifles first; then
pistols. We mugt kill as many as we can kefore they reach the hut. Steady, now; we cannot afford
to miss”

We had not then the quick-firing guns of the present day; but ill ten of those Red Indians fell
before they had come more than haf-way up the rise. Some word of command was shouted, and
in an ingant they dashed into cover a each sde of the glade, and for the moment disgppeared
from our Sght. Still watching through the crack, my father said:



“This gives us a moment's respite. Load agan;, have everything ready, and dl your
ammunition where you can reech it in amoment. They will be on us again directly.”

“But, father,” sad I, “who are they, and what is it al about, and why do they come here
attacking us in this mad way? We have done them no harm.”

“I don't know, my boy,” he said; “and, as far as | can see, it does not seem very likdly that we
ever shdl know, because whatever they want, and however they come here, we cannot hope to
hold this place againg a crowd like that; and al that we can do is to sdl our lives as dearly as
possble We ae a hundred miles from nearest help, and long before it can get here they will
have disposed of us. | should not care for that, but that we have little Gerdd with us. Why in the
world did I bring him just thistime and no other? and then this must hagppen!”

“What do you suppose has become of the men—the labourers?’ said I.

“They must have been dl killed,” replied my father, “in that volley that we heard. That is clear,
because if any were left they would certainly have run in this direction, to try to take refuge with
us.”

“But | do not see why they should kill them, or why they come after us,” | objected.

“No,” sad my father, “I do not understand it ether; but at least this is certan, tha they are in
their war-paint, and that aways means they have sarted out with the intention to kill, and that
they will fight to the death. No one can tdll the reasons on which these barbarians act.”

At this moment we were interrupted by another loud yel, and the whole band of savages, who
had come closer to us under cover of the forest, rushed out upon us smultaneoudy from both
sddes. Man after man fdl, but they dashed up to the hut bravely enough, and threw themsdves
againg the door. Fortunately the bar held, and, as they soon saw that they could do nothing to us,
and were absolutely exposed to our fire, with another great shout they dashed back again into
shelter.

So far we had escaped unhurt, while quite a number of corpses lay round the hut, for even little
Gerdd had teken his part bravely, and had shot at least two of the savages, besdes wounding
another. On my dde one fierce-looking fdlow had thrugt the muzzle of his rifle through one of
the cracks. | legped to one dde, seized it just as he discharged it, and fired my revolver over it
draight into the face of its owner, who fell back with a groan, leaving the rifle projecting through
the crack.

His shat filled the hut with smoke, but otherwise did us no harm. When they had fled into the
woods | wanted to unbolt the door in order to ke in that rifle, but my father would not dlow it,
saying that the Indians were certainly waiching us from the woods, and that it would be an
unnecessary exposure. Also he pointed out that the rifle would be of no use to us, even after we
got it, as we were dready amed and our ammunition would not fit it. It was a queer old muzzle-
loader, fired with a percusson cap, and would certainly, as my father said, have been of no use to
us, yet | relinquished that trophy with great reluctance, even though | knew quite well that the
probabilities were that we should never live to exhibit it to anybody. So we pushed the rifle out,
and let it fall among the bodies outside.

We had repulsed the attack, certainly, and so far we were unhurt, while the enemy had suffered
considerable loss. We had gained but a barren victory, however, and we were under no illusons
as to the gravity of our Stuation. We had with us a fair supply of ammunition, and, entrenched as
we were, behind—not boards, but—heavy logs which were bullet-proof, we might possibly hold
our own againg another such attack or even severa such, though a chance bullet might a any
moment find its way through a crack and lay one of us low. But we had no food whatever (save,
| think, half a box of biscuits); and, worse Hill, we had only a haf-emptied bottle of water. Our



meals were under ordinary circumstances cooked for us by the missng Tito, but his primitive
culinary arrangements were usualy made out in the open or under a tree, and such stores of food
as we had with us were kept with other stores down in the sheds near the railway line, so thet if
the savages chose smply to St down and besiege us, there could be only one end to the affair.

Our conversation, as may be imagined, was not very hopeful. Ore thing done seemed to
occupy my father’'s mind—regret that he had brought my younger brother into this terrible
position, and sorrow for the shock that the little boy’s inevitable desth must produce upon his
loving mother. We speculated ceasdesdy as to why these Indians were attacking us, and (more
practicaly) as to what they were likely to do next, though the answers to these questions could
hardly have been of any peat importance to us. Whatever were their reasons, that they were
going to kill us seemed certain. There appeared to be not the dightest loop-hole of escape, and
absolutdy the only thing that we could do on our sSde was to make the inevitable result as
difficult for them as possble, and to exact from them as heavy a price for ther victory as lay in
our powe.

Now ensued a long period of waiting, which was far more trying to our nerves (to mine a
leadt) than the exciting time of the attack. All was slent in the forest around us, but unfortunately
we knew well that that slence did not indicate that the Indians had abandoned us. After a long
time, indeed, we heard a sound of chopping, and marveled much wha our enemies might be
doing. Presently we discovered the meaning of the sound, for quite suddenly—in a flash, as it
were—the dlence changed into a pandemonium of sound, the savages rushing ydling upon the
hut once more, madly and usdesdy discharging their rifles a it as they ran forward. As before,
we fired as rgpidly as we could, and had dready accounted for severd of the attacking party,
when my father shouted across to me:

“Here, thisway. Aim only a those men with the log.”

Then | saw that Sx or eight of the Indians were carrying between them a huge log, which they
evidently intended to use as a battering-ram to break in our door, which no doubt with so great a
weight they could easlly have done. But, though they had only some twenty yards to bring the
thing, it did not reach us, my father’s quick gragp of ther intention foiled their plan for this time,
a any rate, for we concentrated the fire of our revolvers upon those who were bearing the tree-
trunk, and when they had gone hdf the disance dready hdf of them were down, and the
remainder found the weight too grest for them. Others sprang forward bravely to take ther
places, but they were too late to catch the fdling log, and when once it lay on the ground it was
death for any man to approach it. Once more our assalants broke and fled in confusion. Once
more we were left to exult over a temporary victory, and quite a pile of bodies lay upon and
around thelr battering-ram.

This time, however, we had had the narrowest of escapes, for while my father and | were
concentrating our attention upon those who surrounded the battering-ram, another plumed
warrior had crept to the back of the hut, thrust the muzzle of his gun through a crack, and fired it
a us from behind. He missed us, though but by a har's breadth, and we found the bullet
afterwards, embedded in one of the logs by the door. Our little Gerdd had seen him and fired a
him; indeed it is probable that it was his shrill shout of warning which deflected the Indian's am.
Gerdd reported that he had not killed the man, but only wounded him, for though he staggered
back and seemed badly hurt, he was yet able to crawl off into the forest. Our foes had logt
heavily in their three attempts to capture us, but we knew that that would make them al the more
determined that we should on no account escape.



Now there began for us a period of the most trying suspense. Hour after hour passed by, and
nothing whatever occurred. We could not hope that they had given up ther prey; we knew well
enough that their chiefs had been dismayed by the daughter of their men, and that they had
decided to wait until darkness gave them a better opportunity. For mysdlf, | know that 1 wished
that they would attack us again, that they would continue attacking us, for anything seemed to
me to be better than that dreadful waiting for certain desth. Of course we speculated as to where
poor Tito was, and how they had killed him; as to how the attack upon the workmen had been
arranged; and what had happened to the foreman, a big powerful Scotchman, who must surely
have been taken unawares, or he would have contrived to give a good account of almos any
number of the savages. We thought of the mother at home and wondered whether any news of
our fate would ever reach her, considering that there seemed to be no one left to tell the tale.

We were, | believe, what would be called religious people, yet | do not recollect that at this
criss of our fate we talked much about religious subjects. Once only, so far as | remember, did
my father refer to such matters.

“Wel, boys” he said, “you are young to have to die like this, before you have seen anything of
life, and | am sorry that | brought you with me. But it is no use being sorry; and who could have
foreseen this? But remember we are in God's hands, and nothing can hagppen to us without His
knowledge, and whatever is His will for us, somehow or other that is the best for us, and if we
die bravely, as Englishmen should, you may be sure that somehow we are sarving Him in doing
it, and when we meet him hereafter it will matter very little when or how we died, will it?’

And | think that, young as we were, we were inspired by his example, and we were chiefly
comforted by the thought that at least we were dying together.

Time wore on, and a last the quick darkness of the tropics fel upon us | think the drain of
waiting had told upon us dl. | know tat | had severd times caught mysdf nodding, and | think
that little Gerdd was, for a time at least, sound adeep; but my father never rdaxed his watch for
a moment. When the darkness had fallen, and the sounds of tropica night were al around us, he
gave us a few words of kindly encouragement, and for the firs time made a suggestion which
seemed to be inspired by the faintest gleam of hope.

“Boys” he sad, “I do not know what they are doing, but if they do not show themsalves soon |
shdl open the door as slently as possible, and we will try to dip off among the trees.”

“But,” | objected, “surely, father, they will be watching uson dl sdes.”

“Yes” sad my father, “most likely they are, but at least there is just a chance that we might get
through. At the worg, if we fall, they can only kill us, and that is certainly what will happen to us
if we gtay here”

When he sad this | was dl on fire to try the experiment a once; but then came to me the awful
thought that perhaps we might not al escape, but that one of us might be killed; and suppose that
one should be my father, what then should Gerdd and | do? Or suppose it should be little Gerdd,
what use would my life be to me? | sad nothing of these thoughts, but my enthusasm for the
plan was damped.

However, our ferocious enemies gave us no opportunity of putting it into execution. Suddenly
out of the darkness came something like a stream of fire, and then in rapid successon another
and another, and it seemed as though they fell upon te roof of our hut. For a moment we could
not imagine what they were, but very soon the ingenuity of the savages dawned upon us. Though
the wadls of our hut were made of heavy hdf-logs deeply sat in the ground, it was thaiched only
with pdm-leaves. Our enemies had observed that vulnerable point, and were shooting on to the
roof flaming arrows wrapped round with cotton steeped in ail.



In a few moments our roof was in a blaze, the hut was filled with blinding smoke, and the
flaming fragments were fdling al about us. We had to spring upon these fragments and stamp
them out, or we should have been roasted to deeth; and while we were thus fighting for our lives
with the flames, the Indians ran to where their battering-ram had fdlen, picked it up and charged
with it. With a tremendous crash the door and its bar broke from their supports, and in a moment
we were surrounded by our foes. We could hardly see through the smoke, but dready most of the
burning thatch had falen, and the onrush of the savages trampled out the flames.

“Back to back,” my father shouted, and in a moment somehow he and | and little Gerdd were
together in the centre of the hut, in the midst of an evil-smdling mass of red men, who seemed to
be charging upon us smultaneoudy from al sides. Even then our pistols rang out, and | know
that one or two at least went down upon my sde but | received a heavy blow upon the head
from behind, and then | knew no more for awhile of what was happening.

After a time (how long a time | have no means of knowing) | came to mysdf again; but, as it
seems to me in trying to remember it, only very dowly and confusedly. At first | was conscious
of a vague sense of pan, of a curious perasent jolting and a strong desire that the jolting would
stop, and let me be a peace. It continued, however, and the sense of discomfort increased, and
presently | became dimly conscious that | was moving in some way, or rather being carried in
some peculiarly avkward and uncomfortable fashion. | think | had no memory for quite a long
time of the fight or the Indians, or indeed of anything; and | may have remained in this condition
of semi-gtupor for a long period. It seemed like interminable ages to me, yet of course it may
redly have been but a few minutes (I have no means of knowing); but as my senses gradudly
reasserted themsdves, | felt that at intervas | was being roughly pushed and scratched and struck
by something from above, while | was confined in some uncomfortable way from beneath.

| am trying to describe the sensations of my recovery as well as | can, and yet | cannot redly
express them, for it was dl indescribably vague and cloudy, and | seemed quite incapable of
assgning causes to these sensdions, or of understanding what was happening to me. But
somehow by degrees it dawned upon me that | was upon the back of a horse or a mule, that the
horrible jolting was caused by his stumbling over what seemed to be very uneven ground, and
that the blows and scratches came to me from the low hanging branches of the trees under which
we were passing.

| think it was when | had got about as far as this, that my consciousness seemed to return to me
with a kind of jerk, to wake up again within me suddenly, and | redised that | was bound upon
the back of this animd, that he was one of a large number of smilar creatures, some of which
were loaded with what seemed to be bales of goods, while others were ridden by the Indians. |
saw dso that many Indians were dl about us on foot. And then with a shock, memory fully re-
turned to me, and | redised that | must have been stunned by a blow in the burning hut, and theat
ingtead of killing me on the spot these Indians were carrying me off as a prisoner.

We were pushing through the forest at a good speed, and there under the trees the darkness was
impenetrable. But dmost as soon as my senses had fully returned to me we came out into a sort
of clearing, where | could dimly see the mob of mounted and running savages which surrounded
me. My firg thought was, “Is my father aso a prisoner?” And | raised a shout of “Father!” At
least | tried to make it a shout, though | dare say in redlity it was but a feeble cry. A moment of
terrible suspense, and then a great wave of thankfulness came over me as | heard his cheery
voice excdlam in reply from somewhere amidst the dusky massin front of me:

“Ha, my boy, you are divethen!” he cried; “are you much hurt?

“No, | think not,” | called in reply, “but my head feds queer. But are you hurt?’



| had only just time to hear “N0” in reply, when an Indian thrust his face into mine and
savagely told me to be slent, and a the same time | saw some sort of struggle taking place in
front, which suggested that they were closng round my father and trying to keep him quiet dso.
The man who had checked me had spoken in a kind of bastard Spanish—hdf Spanish, haf
Portuguese, but spoken with a curious thick gutturd accent that made it well-nigh incomprehen
gble; but when the ruffians round me spoke to one another, which was very rardly, they did so in
some language of their own of which | knew nothing.

| could chatter wel enough with the negroes in the curious lingua franca which they spesk,
and | tried in that to ask the Indians around me where they were taking us, and where my little
brother was, but they ether did not or would not understand me. At any rate they made no reply
further than roughly to repeat the command to be slent when | tried to shout to my father once
more. For some time after this | was in anxiety concerning the fate of little Gerdd, but a last as
we were crossing an open space | had the great joy of seeing him dive and apparently unhurt. A
man who seemed of some consequence among the Indians was holding him in front of him as he
rode, seated on the neck of his horse. | called to him at once to ask if he was hurt, and he called
back:

“No, not much,” and, | think, asked after me. But the man who was holding him shook him
roughly and ordered him to be quiet. Now that my mind was relieved as to the fate of my fther
and brother, | had leisure to consder my own condition, and it certainly did not improve on
consderation. |1 found that | had been dripped absolutely naked, that my wrists were fastened
together tightly behind me, and that my ankles were secured by a rope or thong which passed
under the body of my steed.

In front of me was some sort of pack or roll of blankets, and to this aso | was bound,
goparently by the rope which tied it on to the horse. In my insensble condition | suppose | must
have lan on this rall, tied to it as though | had mysdf been smply another package, and even
now that | had come to mysdlf | was unable to st up and ride properly, or to extend a hand to
save mysdf from dgriking againgt the lower branches of the trees under which we passed.
Altogether my position was a vildy uncomfortable one, and when | add to that the fact that my
head ached abominably from the blow which had stunned me, it will readily be understood that |
was not in especidly good spirits.

As far as | was able to think connectedly, | beieve that | spent most of my time in wondering
about the stuation in which we found ourselves. Who could these Indians be, and what could be
their object in attacking us so savagely as they had done, and yet after dl in &king us prisoners
indead of killing us off-hand? | knew well enough, from plenty of stories that | had heard, that it
was not their custom to take prisoners, and though while there is life there is hope, and it was at
leest an unexpected boon that our lives had been spared so far. | must admit that the more 1
reflected upon our probable future the less | liked the prospect.

It seems incredible, in such a hideoudy uncomfortable postion, but | believe that | must
actudly have dept, or a least dozed; for | remember nothing of the dawning, yet it was full
daylight when my steed stopped with a jerk, which woke me to the consciousness that we were
out of that interminable forest a last. To my intense surprise | saw before me, not the wigwarns
of the Indians, but what gppeared to be the tents of an army; and with that sight there came upon
me a sudden gleam of hope, which oddly enough turned me absolutdy sick. If here were military
tents, surely here dso mugt be civilised men, and since these Indians, ingead of killing us, had
brought us to this place, was there not possble some hope of escgpe after dl? What it dl meant,



| had no more idea than | had had before, but at least this was something quite different from the
gruesome end to our ride which my fears had been prompting me to expect when | fell adeep.

CHAPTER I
AT THE CAMP OF MARTINEZ

The Indians now began to unload the horses and to turn them out to graze, and among others
they untied the rope that bound me to the bundle in front of me, and dso that which fastened my
ankles underneath the body of the horse. They did not, however, untie the cord which bound my
wrigs, and they smply dropped me on the ground among the other baes, and paid but little
further attention to me. Perhaps it was just as well, for | hardly think that | could have stood upon
my feet, and | was wdl content to St upon the ground for a while and try to Steady my
swimming head and stretch my cramped muscles.

My father and Gerdd had aso been dismounted with a gmilar lack of ceremony, but a man
gsood on each sde of my father as he sa on the ground, and though no actual endeavour to bind
us was made beyond the fagstening of the wrids, it was quite evident that we were carefully
guarded, and that the Indians had no intention of neglecting us, or giving us any opportunity of
dipping away from them.

Stll, they did not prevent my father from waking over to where | lay and dtting down on the
ground besde me, though his guards followed him closdy. My faher spoke authoritativey to
such as gppeared to be the chief men among the Indians, demanding in his best Spanish (which |
must admit was bardy inteligible) what they meant by seizing us in this way, by dripping us of
our clothes, and generdly treating us thus disgracefully. The Indians, however, took no notice—
possbly because they redly did not understand; though they must have known in a generd way
what he was saying, for presently they threw over us a couple of dirty ponchos. Now in that part
of the world te poncho of an Indian was nothing but a blanket with a hole in the middle, through
which the proud possessor put his head; so0 regarded as garments these things were digtinctly
inadequate, but a least they were enormoudy better than nothing, though we made many
grimaces a their filthiness.

My faher proclamed his intention of going to the nearest of the tents, and trying to open up
communication with some civilised being; but this the Indians would not permit, and they were
evidently prepared to use force if necessary to detain us where we were. So we soon agreed that
it was better for us to remain quiet and let circumstances develope themsdves, since it seemed
reasonably evident that the Indians did not mean to kill us or further to ill-treat us, and it was dso
clear that the camp was not yet awakened, for no one was moving about but afew sentinels.

The nearest tent to us was a large one, which was set quite apart from the others, higher up
than they, and close to the edge of the forest. | remember it occurred to me that the scene in front
of us had a certain resemblance to the little glade in which our hut had been erected, except that
it was on a much larger scde. The forest lay behind us, and the larger tent which | have
described stood with its back to it, something in the same way as our cabin had done. Down
before it stretched a wide plain covered with the tents of the soldiers, and far away at the bottom
| could see the gleaming waters of a stream. It was not difficult to infer that this mugt be the tent
of the generd, or whatever the officer in charge of this body of troops was cdled, for a specid
sentind marched up and down a short best in front of it.



In a few minutes appeared a tal Indian with a magnificent plume of feathers, whom | at once
recognised as having been among those who attacked us the night before. Indeed, as he came
nearer, and | could look a him more closgly, | redised that | had seen him once before that aso,
though as he had then been dressed merdly in the ordinary Indian fashion, | did not know him
agan a firg in his war-paint and feathers. He had been pointed out to me in the dreets of the
town as a man of great power but exceedingly bad reputation, one who clamed the postion of
chief over dl the Indians in that part of the country. He cdled himsdf by the name Antinahud,
which means, | am told, ‘the tiger of the sun,’ and he clamed descent from the ancient Incas of
Peru. My information had been to the effect that there was in redlity no foundation whatever for
this clam, and that it was not recognised by the Peruvian Indians. Indeed, when in Peru | had
myself seen the man who was accepted as the legitimate descendant, and while | have no means
of deciding between the rivd clamants, | may a least say that that man looked gentle, dignified
and kingly, while this man had aface which, though powerful, was full of revolting crudlty.

| was by no means reassured by my recognition of Antinahue, for if haf that | had heard of
him was true, |1 could only wonder that after having fdlen into his hands we were Hill dive. Still,
we were dive, and the tents were evidence that we had some one dse to dedl with besides this
relentless savage, so we waited with what patience we could. From the frequent glances directed
by our guards and the others at the large tent, it seemed probable that we were waiting for some
one to come out; perhaps for the genera of this force to awaken.

Presently, by degrees, the camp arose from its dumbers, and we saw frowsy-looking soldiers
coming out of the various tents and taking together. We noticed a once that there was an
absence of the discipline which one would naturaly have expected—tha the men where not dl
roused at once by a reveillé, but that they just seemed to wake as they chose. None of them,
however, took any notice of us, or came up the hill to ingpect us, from which we argued that they
must be thoroughly accustomed to seeing the Indians in ther war-paint—a sght which ordinarily
would have ingtantly roused half-caste or Spanish natives into the wildest excitement.

Presently we could make out that some men dressed as officers were amongst the others, and a
semblance of order began to show itsdf, some men trooping off down to the river with buckets.
After a time, one who seemed to be a sort of leader among the Indians went down into the camp,
and we saw him in conversation with one of the higher officers. After some few minutes talk,
they waked up the hill together and approached what we supposed to be the generd’s tent.
Exchanging some pass-word with the sentry, who sduted him, the officer raised the flap of the
tent and passed inside.

After an interval he came out again, accompanied by a choleric-looking little man who had
evidently just been roused from seep, and looked as though he resented it. He was dressed in a
colond’s uniform, which, however, he wore in a dip-shod, dovenly way. As he came out he was
buckling his sword around his waist. As soon as he appeared, Antinahuel, who had, | suppose,
been somewhere in the background al the time, came forward and exchanged with him a
dignified salute.

We saw them spesking together, and it was evident from their glances in our direction that they
were spesking of us. A crowd of soldiers was by this time gathering in that part of the camp
nearest to us, gpparently having redised that something unusud was going forward, but none of
them ventured to approach very near to the tent, or to the group who were taking in front of it.
The officer who had come up from the camp with the Indian turned towards them and shouted an
order, and immediately four of his men came running up to him, receved a few words of
ingruction, and then came quickly over to us, and motioned to us to rise and come with them.



They did not touch us roughly in any way, but two of them ranged themsdlves one on each sde
of my father, another took charge of me and the fourth of little Gerald, and thus they marched us
up before the little man, who was evidently the commander of this curiously undisciplined force.

We were certainly not very dignified in appearance; apart from our filthy ponchos we were
absolutely naked, and not even decently clean; for the branches of the trees which had scratched
and druck us as we rode hurriedly through them had covered us with smears and scratches, so
that we presented a most disreputable appearance. Nevertheless, as soon as we were brought up
before the commander, my father a once poured out upon him a most indignant complaint as to
the way in which we had been treated, accused the Indians of the daughter of his workmen, and
threatened the dire vengeance of the British Government on the heads of al concerned.

His Spanish, as | have said, was didinctly faulty, and the effect of his outburs was much
marred by the fact that & points where he became utterly explosive he generally had to turn to
me for a word; for the fact was that, from running about perpetualy among the negro and Indian
sarvants, | knew more of the patois of the country than he did. The little commander heard his
tirade to the end, and then began to spesk in reply with, | must admit, a praisaworthy courtesy.
He began by expressing his deep regret a the ‘accident’ that had happened to us, assuring us that
itwasdl amistake,

“A migtekel” roared my father; “then it is a migake for which somebody will have to pay
heavily. Perhaps you do not redise that a number of men have been killed, seventy, eighty, a
hundred men!”

The little commander shrugged his shoulders and spread out his hands, and assured us that no
one could regret more than he the impetuodty of his Indian friends, but that in war these little
mistakes would occasiondly occur, and after dl it was done, and it could not be undone.

My father was becoming more and more indignant, but he saw that this was not the time to
discuss the question of eventud compensation or retribution, so he demanded that we should be
ingantly set free, and that our clothes should be returned to us, asserting that he was a British
subject and did not propose to be treated in this way.

The little commander, with a patience redly wonderful for him, conddering what kind of man
he was, replied that dl this should be done, but that there was a little ceremony— a mere
nothing—which it was necessary that we should go through first. He said that he had often heard
of the English, and heard wonderful stories of ther prodigious vaour, and that while he regretted
deeply, most deeply, that his Indian dlies should have made the stupid error d mistaking us for
Spaniards, and so putting us to al this deplorable inconvenience, yet on the other hand it was
aurely his good fortune which had brought us to him, in order tha we might assg him in
carrying out his plans.

He then gravely proceeded to offer to my father the command of one of the four regiments
which he said he had with him, on consderation that we threw in our lot with him and took the
oah of dlegiance to him. He explaned to us tha he was Gened Martinez, and tha the
intolerable tyranny with which he and his race had been trested by the Spaniards had induced
them to rise and throw off their yoke that when this was done he himsdf intended to be the
Presdent or Dictator of the military republic which he should form, but he assured my father that
in return for the help which he would now give him, he should receive a high pos in this State of
the future.

The cool assurance of al this amused us even under those circumstances, but it dso aggravated
my faher 4ill further, and he contrived to make the gist of his answer exceedingly clear, in spite
of his broken Spanish. He declared that he, as a foreigner, had nothing whatever to do with the



local disturbances of the country, and that he absolutely declined to take part in them ether on
one sde or the other; nor would he under any circumstances teke the oath of dlegiance to one
who was an insurgent againg the lawfully established Government of his country.

It appeared to me that the little commander was getting decidedly anoyed, and his hand began
to trifle ominoudy with his sword-hilt; but ill he kept his temper wonderfully, and explained to
my father that he had absolutely no choice in the matter. He was grieved to ins<, he said, but the
fact was that he had stolen a march upon his enemies, tha he had shaken off their pursuit and
had contrived, quite unknown to them, to move his regiments far to the north of where they were
supposed to be, and that he intended to strike an unexpected blow at the town which was the
terminus of our ralway, descending upon it from the interior on the sde where there were no
fortifications, and teking its authorities entirdy unawares. Now, through a concatenation of
circumstances which no one could deplore more than he did, we had learned the secret of this
plan of his, which must be known to no living person; and therefore (once more he shrugged his
shoulders and spread out his hands) desolated though he was at the apparent interference with
our liberty, he was absolutely compelled b put us ingtantly to deeth if we would not throw in our
lot with him.

Sill my father indignantly refused, asserting over and over again that as an Englisman he
declined to teke part in such affars. The little commander’s patience was rapidly giving out, and
a lagt he gpoke quite sharply and definitely:

“l can waste no more time, Sr. You must choose a once; ether you will swear fedty to me,
according to our usud form, or you will die within the hour.”

And he turned to his officer and ordered him to bring from his tent what was necessary for the
taking of the oath. Two soldiers immediately brought out thence a little table, a large book, an
inkstand and a pen, and a the same time the officer brought a large carved wooden crucifix—
evidently stolen from some church—and threw it down on the ground in front of us.

In order to explain the presence of this last article | must mention one of the pecdiaities of
this formidable little man. Whatever he may have thought it wise to admit to his men, he knew
perfectly well that the undertaking of driving the white people into the sea would be no light one,
and that he could hope to achieve it only by retaining the most enthusiastic devotion of every one
of the limited number of his followers Furthermore he knew these followers well; he knew that
they were steeped in superdtition to the very marrow of their bones, and he knew well adso the
tremendous hold that the priests of the Catholic Church had in that semi-civilised country over
the members of their flocks,

Perhaps time form of Chrigtianity which was a that time prevadent in South America was the
most degraded to be seen anywhere on earth; but that in no way interfered with the fact that the
priests in redity ruled the country, and that in one way or another what they wanted was aways
done. He ds0 knew well enough that the influence of the Church was hodtile to him, not so much
because he was a notorious evil-liver, as because the priests were very wel satisfied with things
as they were, and did not desre any interference with a Government which was thoroughly under
their thumb.

In order to defeat this ecclesiagtica influence he had hit upon a device which, though it had no
other merits, might at least be described as bold and ingenious, with quaint blasphemy he had
gped the celebrated declaration of King Nebuchadnezzar, and had made every one of his
followers take a solemn oah tha until the war was over and the country in their hands they
would speak to no priest, would enter no place of worship, and would offer no petition to God or
man, except to himsdf. Each man had to swear this in front of Martinez himsdlf, and in token of



his temporary renunciation of his ancestrd faith each was made to set his foot upon the crucifix.
Every member of his motley crowd had gone through this ceremony, and now Martinez
demanded that we should go through it also.

| need hardly say that we had not the remotest intention of doing anything of the kind. We
were members of the Church of England, and not of that of Rome but neverthdess my mother
was a devoted follower of Dr. Pussy, with whom she was intimately acquainted, and | mysdf
habitudly wore a tiny ebony and dlver crucifix aound my neck undernesth my dothes—the
only thing, by the way, which the Red Indians had left me, because, | suppose, they recognised it
as a magicd symbol of the Christians, and may perhgps have feared its power. You may imagine
therefore with what horror we regarded this impious suggestion of the generd’s, though | think
there is no doubt that, even if there had been no crucifix in the case, we should equaly have
refused to be thus coerced into attaching oursalves to a cause with which we had no sympathy.

Martinez pad no atention to my faher's indignant though ungrammatica protests, but curtly
ordered him to put his foot upon the crucifix and to take the prescribed oath. | clearly remember
the thought passng through my mind: “What in the world will my father do now?’ for | never
even dreamt of the posshility of his complying with so atrocious a demand. For what he did do |
was as utterly unprepared as anybody present. Remember that during dl this conversation they
had never loosed the cords which bound our wrists, so you may imagine the wild astonishment
with which | saw my father, having taken a step forward as if to put his foot upon the crucifix,
suddenly disengage his hands as if by magic, drike the little commander a tremendous blow in
the face which promptly knocked him flat on his back, and then jump over his prostrate body and
disappear into the forest close behind him!

The whole thing was s0 sudden, so dartling, so comicd that, in spite of the ill formidable
crcumgances, | burg into a ped of laughter, which was echoed by litle Gerad. All was
confuson for a fev moments. The officers rushed to pick up ther hadf-sunned commander, and
fetched a campstool for him to St upon. The men in the camp behind shouted with surprise and,
though | am not actualy sure of it, | have a strong suspicion that ny laugh was echoed by some
of them dso. In the few moments while Martinez was recovering, no one seemed to know
exactly what to do. Possbly the second in command was not on the spot, but a any rate nothing
was done, and | suppose that it may have been fve minutes before the commander, after much
drinking of water and much gasping and swearing under his breath, was once more in a condition
to speak..

When he found utterance his language was not parliamentary. He was purple and choking with
rage. He dragged himsdf to his fet, though a first he could sand only by leaning with his hand
upon the table. He drew his sword; he flourished it, and the looks which he cast upon his officers
were S0 savage that it redlly seemed as though he was going to use it.

“Where is that scoundrd?’ he shouted. The officers looked at one another with stupefaction,
for up to that moment | verily beieve that no one had thought of pursuing the fugitive Martinez
became madder than ever.

“What!” he roared, “you have let him escape!l imbeciles incapables! pursue him at once—at
once, | tell you! My honour has been insulted, and | will have hisblood.”

Hurriedly some arrangements were made for the pursuit, and one or two companies of soldiers
were hadtily marshdled and sent off to beat the forest. As soon as they had departed Martinez
turned his rage upon me. He seemed to be dmost foaming at the mouth, and looked as though he
was possessed by a devil, and he hissed his words between his teeth as though he were on the
point of literal physicd exploson.



“Son of a scoundrd!” he said, “within an hour you shdl see your villain father hanged on that
treel”

“You will have to catch him fire,” | interrupted, with a laugh—which was not palitic, | admit.
But | was s0 glad to see my father escape that | did not think of that then, nor of the fact that, if
he had escaped, | certainly had not.

“You impudent young dog!” he spluttered. (I redlly cannot trandate the exact phrase which he
used, but it was worse than that:) “You at least shdl swear dlegiance, and you had better do it at
once, or | will have you flayed dive”

| am afraid | laughed again, which was rude of me, but he redly did look so utterly ridiculous
in his impotent rage, and with a great lump dready risng between his eyes, where my father had
gruck him.

“I shdl do no such thing,” | sad; “and if you dare to touch me, my father will repay you for it
when he comes back.”

He hdf raised his sword, and for a moment it looked very much as though my career would be
cut short then and there. But somehow he controlled himsdlf, and an evil glint came into his one
avalable eye (the other was fast closng under the influence of the blow). He turned and caled
Antinahudl.

“Perhaps,” he sad, “your men can manage to make this young coxcomb change his mind.
Don't you think so?’

A dight disdainful smile passed over Antinahud’ s face.

“Perhaps they may,” and he signed to some of his men, who came up and began to drag me
away. Martinez said no further words to him, but turned upon my little brother Gerad.

“You, & leadt, you little spawn of the devil, put your foot on that cross and repeat after me the
words which | shal say to yOu.”

“Don’'t you do it, Gerald,” | shouted back to him, as | was being dragged off; “remember S.
Agnes!”

For not long before we had left home, our mother had told us the legend of S. Agnes, a Roman
maiden of thirteen, who, it was dleged, had died for the stke of her faith sooner than perform
some act of sacrifice which was againgt her conscience. Or perhaps she refused to be betrothed to
what she cdled a heathen—I am not quite sure after adl these years. But | know that the story had
recently been told to us, and that we had both greatly admired the little girl’ s heroiam.

| wrenched mysdlf free sufficiently to look back and see what the little boy did. He looked up
quite bravely into the furious face of Martinez, and said in his clear childish treble:

“I will not doit. You are avery wicked man.”

What followed next |1 do not like to tdl, even though | redly believe now in my inmost heart
that it was the act of a madman. Martinez whirled his sword above his head and cut the child
down as he stood looking up in his face. When he saw the little body lying before him | think
even he was ashamed, for he threw down his sword and turned away, muttering something about
not having meant to do it. Even his officars, a set of hardened ruffians, showed some disgust on
their faces, and dl drew back as Martinez walked hurriedly into his tent.

What this meant to me, who loved that little brother more than my own life, | can hardly tell
you. What | did | cannot judtify; | can only tell you that | dso was haf-mad with grief and rage.
But then and there |, a captive in the hands of ruthless savages, and little likely, so far as could be
seen, to live to see to-morrow’s sun, registered with al the force of burning hate a solemn vow
that 1 would never turn asde from the pursuit until 1 had dain Martinez in revenge for the death



of my brother. | was wrong, of course, but | was only a young boy, and the provocation was
terrible.

Meantime | soon had my own affairs to think of. The Indians dragged me away to the borders
of the forest, and after a little searching they found what they wanted—two young and flexible
trees growing only a few yards apart. Four or five threw themselves upon each tree, and by their
united weight and strength bent down the tops until they came amos together, and then they
proceeded to tie me between these two tops, the right arm and leg to one, the left am and leg to
the other; and as soon as that was done to thelr satisfaction the men let go the trees, which
indantly sprang back as far as they could and left me hanging between them. A diabolicdly
ingenious woodsman'’ s subgtitute for the mediaavd rack of the Inquisition.

To be left hanging in such a podtion for hours under such a nerve-rending drain is an
experience which | would rather not try to describe; nor need | tell in detal how they stood
jeering underneath as | hung in mid-air as though on an invishle S. Andrew’s cross. Nor how
they pelted my aching body with fragments of broken bottles, or struck a me from beneath with
long lianas, torn from the neighbouring trees. | will not harrow your fedings with a description
of the unnamegble tortures which they inflicted upon me al through thet weary day.

But this at least | can say, that however horrible were the sufferings dl through the day, only
the one overpowering feding burned ever sronger and stronger within my heart and mind—
black, bitter hatred of Martinez, and the resolve to be revenged upon him for my brother’s desth.
So entirdly was | wrapped up in this that | believe for the most part | gave no answer to ther
repested enquiries whether | would not now take the required oath. But | know that sometimes |
replied by cdling down curses upon their heads and threstening that dire vengeance should
overtake them. It is best to draw a vel over this Let me say only that ther ingenuity was
diabolical and their resources seemed endless.

| suppose that they got tired of me a last, as | showed no Sgns of yielding to them, and they
fdt that they must do something to bring matters to a criss. So they hung me from the branch of
a tree by a rope passed under my shoulders, and then proceeded to light a fire beneath my fedt,
which were soon most horribly burnt. But a the same time the hot ar and the smoke hdf-
suffocated me, and evidently 1 must have fainted. | suppose this frightened them, for their orders
were not to kill me and so for that night they dessted from their crud work. But of dl this |
know nathing.

CHAPTER IV
THE FLIGHT

| regained consciousness only dowly and confusedly, coming back into a srange and terrible
sense of dl-pervading pain, which seemed to fill the whole world. Gradudly this world of acute
anguish contracted and became more definite, until & last | redised mysdf as a smdl boy dill
dive upon the physca plane and in a condition of horrible suffering. 1 found mysdf kound to a
tree, just a the borders of the forest, not far from the tent of Martinez—bound by a rope which
passed round me and the tree many times, and so formed a support without which | must of
course have fdlen, as the soles of my feet were so shockingly burnt that it would have been quite
impossible for me to stand upon them for a moment.

It was night, and the camp lay quiet before me, except for the sentinds who walked steadily up
and down on their beats. Two of these were not far from me, one passing up and down in front of



the commander’s tent, and the other taking a much longer beat dong a certain section just
outsgde of the nearest row of tents. No one seemed to be specidly guarding me; indeed it was
quite unnecessary, as | was not only securely tied, but 1 could not have moved a yard even if |
had been free.

As may easly be imagined, my thoughts were of the saddest. My brother had been murdered
before my eyes my father was a fugitive in a trackless forest, which | knew to be full of wild
beasts, and was furthermore being pursued relentlesdy by men who knew no mercy. | had
nothing to expect but certain death—probably of the most gppdlingly painful kind. So perhaps |
need not be ashamed to acknowledge that for a time | felt absolutely despairing, and only wished
that desth might come even now to release me from further suffering. The conditions were so
bad in every way that it seemed to me that they could not be worse, and | actualy even prayed
for death, saying that | could bear no more.

But just a this moment of utter weskness and despondency, | saw something which for the
moment actudly made me forget even that excruciating pain; for there, just in front of me, stood
my brother Gerdd, whom | had seen only a few hours before cut down by the sword of
Martinez! Indeed, the mark of that crud blow 4ill lay across his heed—a great ghastly wound
cleaving the skull asunder. And yet somehow even that did not look terible a dl, for the
expresson of the face was so sweet tha it quite overpowered the impresson given by the
wound. He sood before me exactly as in life, the flickering light of distant campfires fully upon
him, and yet his form seemed dso to be surrounded by afaint light of its own.

But the wonderful thing was the expresson of the face. It was the same child-face | knew so
well, changed in no paticular, and yet showing so much more than it had ever shown before.
That he himsdf was happy— radiantly happy, and utterly a peace—no one could have doubted
for a moment; and yet the eyes were filled with pity (but pity obvioudy for me only, and not at
dl for himsdf) and with the dedre to encourage and srengthen me. | tried to spesk, but could
not; nor did he on his sde say a word; but he took a step forward, his face broke out into a
radiant amile of love, and he lad his hand caressingly upon my breast. And then, in a moment,
he was gone, just before the sentind, who had reached the end of his besdt, turned his face in our
direction once more.

I find it difficult to describe the effect which this beautiful little gpparition had upon me. All
my manifold pains were 4ill as indgent as eve—my whole body was gill nothing but one mass
of agony; and yet my mentd attitude had in that moment become just the reverse of what it had
been before. Remember that | knew nothing then of the adsira world, nothing of the possbilities
of life after deasth; so to me this was a specid portent from heaven, a specid sgn from God
Himsdf, who had permitted my brother’s spirit to return from the unseen world in order to cheer
and comfort mein my trouble.

Inevitably then followed the certainty that, however hopeess the prospect might appear,
somehow or other al would be well. Either, impossible as it gppeared, | should somehow escape
and recover, or dsg, if | was to die, | knew that | should die soon and painlesdy, and be with my
brother once more. Since outward circumstances were entirdly unchanged, it is perhaps hard to
comprehend that my despondency had vanished as though it had never been, and that | was now
in a condition of eager expectancy—expectancy that something would happen, ether death or
some kind of liberation. What form this latter would take | could not imagine, and | remember
reviewing the Stuation without being able to find a single reasonable suggestion.

If 1 remember rightly, | think | had decided that if there was to be some kind of intervention,
the most likely form for it to teke was tha in some unexpected way the Government might have



received warning of the forced marches which Martinez supposed to be unknown to them, and
that they on therr part might have sent a force to intercept and surround him. | knew that that was
practicaly imposshble, yet every other supposition seemed even more impossble ill, unless |
was to expect some sort of direct angdic intervention, and | knew that such things were rare in
these latter days. But that something would happen ether to kill me or to release me | fet quite
assured. And when the something did happen, athough it came in a way which had never for a
moment occurred to me, it was only for the moment that | was Sartled.

| fet the touch of a hand, evidently extended from behind the tree, and immediatdly afterwards
| was conscious that the rope which bound me with such painful tightness to the tree was
relaxing. | remember it flashed through my mind that my unknown friend behind the tree was
probably not aware that | was unable to stand, and should certainly fal as soon as that rope was
removed, and that thus his amigble intentions would be frudrated, and the sentry’s attention
attracted. But that was evidently foreseen. My deiverer waited until the nearest sentry’s back
was turned, and then, as the rope dackened, an arm came round, caught me and drew me

quickly and dlently behind the tree. | had just time to recognise in the faint flash of the digant
firdight that my rescuers were my father and the negro servant Tito, when the latter picked me
up in hisarms, and we executed a hurried and slent retreat into the forest.

When we had penetrated perhaps two hundred yards Tito laid me down, pulled out his huge
clasp-knife and quickly cut the cords which gill bound my wrists but even when my arms were
free | was unable to use them, because they had been © cramped and strained by the many hours
of confinement. We exchanged a few hurried words my faher commiseraing me for my
aufferings, and | interrupting to ask whether he knew of Gerdd's fate, and in the same breath
assuring him thet | had seen him snce his deasth. My father seemed hardly to understand; | think
that he supposed me to be delirious—as indeed | well might have been, consdering dl that | hed
been through; a any rate he said that he knew of Geradd's death, and that we must not stop to
talk now, but must make every effort to get as far away from the camp as possible before my
escape should be discovered. | was a helpless burden upon them, as | could not walk a step, and
even the motion of being carried, gently and carefully as Tito did it, cost me harrowing pan.

In the dense forest the darkness was intense, and it was necessary that we should move as
dlently as possble, and with the utmost circumspection; so our advance was naturdly of the
dowest. Every moment we expected that an darm would be given, and that we should hear the
commencement of a pursuit. But | hoped that the sentry might not notice my absence, because
the tree to which | had been hound was a some distance from him, just within the shade a the
edge of the wood, and the camp-fires, which, an hour or two earlier had lit up that place, were
now dying down. Time went on and nothing happened, and we made such progress as we could,
but even a the best it was panfully dow. | knew nothing of the direction in which we were
going, for the only thing of which we thought was to put as great a distance as possible between
ourselves and that camp. Soon we found that the ground was risng—in places rather steeply.

All too soon for us the dawn came, and the earth legped from dark night into broad daylight
with the suddenness pecuiar to the tropics. At the firg light Tito lad me gently down, and asked
my faher to st with me while he looked round for some place of conceament, as it was clear
that we were Hill far too near the camp to avoid discovery unless we contrived to hide ourselves.
Also it seems that | was rapidly snking into stupor of exhaustion, and Tito, who knew something
about medicine as practised among the negroes, thought it would be dangerous for me to push on
farther.



After some search he found a place that would suit us admirably, and came hack to carry me to
it. It was a huge tree of unknown age, the heart of which had gradudly rotted away, so that there
was quite a chamber indde it, carpeted deeply by a soft powdering of decayed wood—a kind of
naturd sawdust. To al agppearance the tree was as perfect and as sound as those around it, and
the only way to enter this sylvan chamber was by dimbing up the tree to a height of some fifteen
feet, and then lowering onesdf through a hole, whence perhaps a branch had fdlen a century
ago. The problem was how to get me into this retreat; but it was a case of necessty, and at last
the thing was accomplished.

My father dipped off the poncho which had been given to him the day before. | was lad on
that, and the corners were tied together so as to make a kind of cradle. Through that Tito dipped
the rope which had bound me to the tree, which he had had the forethought to bring with him,
rightly thinking that in our desperate condition dmogt anything might come in useful. Then he
climbed the tree to a certain height, my father throwing up the end of the rope to him, and dowly
and with great care he raised me from the ground and got me wedged between the trunk d the
tree and a huge liana. Then he descended and helped my father to mount, and Ieft him to hold on
precarioudy to the liana and to support me, while he himsdf climbed a little higher, obtained a
foothold close to the hole, and then by means of the rope drew me up and rested me beside him.
Then he dropped lightly down upon the dudt, which made that ingde floor much higher than the
level of the ground outsde. My faher then dimbed up the few remaning feet, and carefully
lowered me down into the ams of Tito. Soon they had me laid upon the floor, and it seemed
amogt comfortable to be able thus to rest in arecumbent position after so many hours of misery.

| hoped to deep, but fever had seized upon me, and | believe that most of that day | was barely
conscious, and at times even ddirious. | knew nothing of what was going forward, but my father
told me afterwards that, dmost as soon as we were established, they heard a great noise from the
direction of the camp, and an amount of shouting which evidently betokened great excitement.
The faithful Tito climbed to the top of our tree and found that, because of the risng ground, he
was able to see most of the camp. He reported much hurry and tumult, and presently declared
that large bodies of soldiers were being sent into the forest in severd different directions,
evidently to search for us.

You see, our recapture was of enormous importance to the plans of Martinez. He had
succeeded in dtogether duding the Government forces which had been sent out in pursuit of
him. By severd days of dmogs incredible forced marching he had contrived to lead his men into
a podtion from which they could easlly attack a town of great importance. His manoauvre was
entirely unexpected by the Government army whom he had deluded into the idea that he had
moved in the oppogte direction; indeed, they were occupied in hunting down the smdl band
which he had sent down there in order to midead them—they supposing tha that was his entire
amy. He had hdted his men a the spot where we had made his acquaintance, to give them a
couple of days rest after the forced marching before they swept down upon the town, and in that
wild district it was reasonably certain that he could not have been seen or his presence reported.

But if | and my father, or even one of us aone, could escape, could by some incredible means
make his way to the nearest house or village, and thence send the darm down to the segport city,
dl Matinezs advantage would be logt; and since he had risked everything on this one bold
move we may sy that his cause would be log too, and his life unquestionably forfeited.
Therefore it was of capita importance for him to get hold of us a dl costs, and o, indead of
dlowing his men to rest as he had intended them to do, he sent them out to range the forest in
search of us. He knew wdl that we could not have gone far, for he knew that | at least was sordly



wounded, and that my father had no wegpon; nor can it have seemed conceivable to him that we
could escgpe for a angle day the myriad dangers that surrounded us on every Sde in that forest.
He did not know that we had the invauable assstance of Tito, who knew al about these things,
and was perfectly cgpable of protecting himsdf in the foret, and of wringing subsistence out of
it.

They told me that groups of soldiers again and again came past the very tree in which we were
hiding. They even overheard scraps of ther conversation, and Tito, who knew ther language
perfectly, reported that they spoke much of witchcraft and of a supernaturd ddiverance. It was
evident from what they said that the superdtitions of Martinez dso had been aroused, and that he
was in a condition of panic fear. He thought (it seems one of his officers had told him s0) that in
killing Geradd he had brought ill-luck upon himsdf; he was unable to understand, as indeed were
dl of them, how my father could suddenly have got free when he was obvioudy securely bound,
and he thought of my disgppearance when | was practicdly at the point of deeth, as another
ingtance of supernatura interference.

| remember that my father sad that a one time some soldiers had thrown themselves down to
re quite close to the tree. Tito listened eagerly to their conversation, anxious to pick up any
information that might be of use to us and my father was oppressed with the fear that 1 might
reved our hiding-place by giving vent to low ddirious mutterings. Fortunately this did not
happen, and in the course of the afternoon | fell into a deep refreshing deep, from which they
wakened me only when darkness had falen, and it was time to set out once more.

Meantime Tito had risked his life by cimbing out of our refuge more than once to fetch some
water for me, and some leaves of a plant which he knew, which he chewed into a paste and laid
upon my burnt feet and some of the worst of my wounds. | do not know what this remedy was,
but its effect was magicd in the relief of pain, for when | was awakened in the evening, though
dill wesk and in great suffering, | was digtinctly much better than in the morning, and dl trace of
fever had for the time left me. The soldiers had retired to their camp just before night-fal, but we
had little doubt from what had been overheard that the search would ke renewed the next day. |
fet great regret a leaving my soft couch, and in truth somewhat doubted the wisdom of moving
on a dl, snce we had discovered o excedlent a shelter; but both Tito and my father felt that they
would know no ease until they were much further away from the camp.

They got me out of our refuge much in the same way as they had before got me in, and we set
off up the hill. The whole generd trend of the ground seemed to be upward, and severd times
during the night we came to little open places from which we were able to see the camp-fires of
our enemies far bedow us. As we rose higher the trees grew somewhat less thickly, and our
progress was on the whole rather more rapid—Iless dow would be a better way to put it. Once
agan dawn came, and Tito searched for a hiding-place, but this time no convenient hollow tree
was to be found. ~Te were in a region of magnificent monarchs of the forest, mostly with wide
gpaces between them, but so huge were they that though their trunks might be a hundred feet or
even two hundred feet apart, their branches often intermingled high above our heads. These
giants would have been quite unclimbable, except for the fact that in nearly every case huge
lianas, with trunks as large as many a tree in these cold northern climes, wreathed round their
splendid trunks and usudly afforded a comparatively easy way of ascent for an active person.

While Tito was ranging about in search of a hiding-place it occurred to him to climb one of
these great trees in order to see what our enemies were doing. Without much trouble he found a
place from which the camp was dill cdealy vigble though very minute now in the far disance,
and he saw the same hurry and preparation and sending out of troops as before; but though he



saw nothing new he presently heard something which sent him down the tree a his best speed,
and he came rushing to us, with a face of that curious livid grey which is the nearest that a negro
can come to turning white with fear.

“Dogs, master!” he said, “they are setting the dave-dogs on us. Ligten!”

When we lisened attentively, sure enough we heard far off the sonorous bay of a blood-hound.
We knew that these greast dogs were kept by certain shave-owners in the interior to track down
run-away negroes, but how Martinez could have got hold of one we could not imagine. | can
only suppose that among his men there must have been one who knew of the exisence of such
crestures on some inland plantation, that he must have mentioned the matter to his officer, and
that when Martinez heard of it he must & once have sent off some men to borrow these dogs,
even though to do so would put the great secret of his presence there into the hands of some a
leest of the people of that plantation. Indeed | fear much, knowing something of his character,
that he may have adopted terribly efficacious means to ensure the slence of every human being
upon that plantation; perhaps there may have been a wholesae massacre.

At any rate there were the dogs, and there could be ittle doubt of their ahility to track us, both
to our hiding-place of the day before and to the place where we now were, and our chance of
excaping them seemed remarkably smal. | had often heard dtories of the untamable ferocity of
these creatures, and of ther resolution in following up a trall to the last. We sought no more for a
place of concealment, but hurried hopelesdy on, tending ever upwards towards the summit of the
mountains. But we knew well that the progress of our pursuers would be very much faster than
our own, and that nothing could save us from being overtaken.

Tito had a theory, founded upon some negro superdtition, that the smell of blood would destroy
the keenness of scent of the hounds, so he drew out his big knife and made with it a dight cut in
his am, sprinkling the blood which flowed plentifully around the spot where we were then
danding. He seemed to have some confidence in this method, dthough he admitted that with
some dogs it had been known to fail; so it seemed rather a dender reed to support the edifice of
our hopes. We were a this time on the edge of a sort of ridge, and in front of us the ground
dipped again, and made a kind of ravine, dong the bottom of which flowed a shdlow stream. On
the other sde of the stream the ground rose again, and the hillsde dretched on before us.
Looking at this stream a flash of ingpiration came to me, as my father held mein hisarms.

“Father,” | said excitedly, “don’'t you remember the history of Scotland? Don't you remember
how Robert Bruce was once pursued by blood-hounds, and how he escaped from them by
walking in the weter, so that he left no trall?”

A light of hope gppeared in my father's eye. “Why, yes” he sad, “1 have heard that story, long
ago when | was at school. At least we cantry it.”

Rapidly he explained the method to Tito, who at first seemed hardly to comprehend, but as the
idea penetrated he said:

“That is true. Of course scent will not lie in the water. But then we cannot lie in the river, and
when we get out again the dogs will smell us”

“No, Tito, “ sad I, “wak dong the river until you find a big branch hanging over it, and then
pull yourself out by the branch without touching the ground.”

“That is it,” sad my father; “let us try it. It may succeed, and anyhow there is nothing else to
do.”

| think Tito was doubtful about it, for he had a well-founded terror of those awful dogs, but we
hurried down into the ravine, into the shdlow stream, and then began to wade seedily up it.
They had to walk some distance (I cannot say we, for | was being carried dl the time, and was



acutely sensble how much | added to the dangers of the party) before we could find in the right
postion a branch which Tito thought possible. But even then, he took us on past two or tree
which might have suited us, because they belonged to giant trees which stood dl done, and he
wished to have aline of retreat open to him.

Meantime the baying of the dogs sounded adarmingly near; but a last we came to a branch
which stidied Tito's fadidiousness, because it belonged to a tree whose branches interlocked
with others, so that it might be possible for us to make our way (as the monkeys do) dong what
may be cdled the upper storey of the forest. The branch was thick and strong, but just beyond
resch by jumping, and here arose a difficulty. The streamlet was but knee-deep, and it was easy
enough for us to wade in it, but if my father should lay me down upon the bank a clue would be
given to those remorsdess brutes who were following us so closdly.

They did not want to lay me down in the water—as they might easly have done, for | could
have sat with my head above its surface—because the paste of leaves which Tito had made was
dill covering my wounded feet, and he dedlared that inflanmation might set in if it were
removed; s0 my poor faher had to sand holding my heavy weght in his ams while Tito
climbed cautioudy up him and sood upon his shoulders. Then, with a very little jump he was
able to grasp the branch and to pull himsdf up upon it. Then, unwinding the rope (which he had
caried round his waist) he soon had me up besde him and carried me a little way to where a
fork gave a place in which he could safely leave me, while he went back and pulled up my father
by means of the same rope.

We found ourselves upon a branch as large as the trunk of many a tree, so tha they were able
to wak dong it quite easly towards the giant trunk, supporting themsdves by the many
branchlets which gorang from it and by the twisted lianas which were hanging dl around us.
They were soon a the trunk and, crawling round it, made their way dong a branch a the
opposte dde. Then, stepping off from that to an equdly huge branch of ancother tree, which
interpenetrated this one, they were able to follow that up to its trunk and to pass from that tree
into athird, so that we were now at a considerable distance from the stream, and high up the hill.

Climbing a little further up this third tree, Tito discovered a place where two branches, leaving
the trunk sde by sde, provided a comfortable platform on which there was plenty of room for us
dl; on which dso | could be lad out—not quite so softly, perhaps, as in the tree-trunk of the
previous day, but gill with some degree of comfort. We got ourselves settled there only just in
time. We were high enough up the tree to enable us to see over time ridge, and soon a party of
oldiers came into sght, with two blood-hounds in front, each held in a leash, and esgerly
graining forward. They came y to the spot where poor Tito had so unnecessarily shed his blood,
but it had no appreciable effect in checking them. They smdt about for a moment, and uttered
savage bays, | suppose a the smell of the blood. But they resumed the trall immediady, and
followed it over the edge of the ridge and down to the water. There they stopped, but the soldiers
waded in and encouraged them to cross. When they reached the other side, however, they halted
and appeared to be at aloss. The soldiers said:

“They have turned up or down.”

The company immediatdy divided, each party taking a dog with them, one going up the river
and the other down. Those who turned upwards presently came to the tree by which we had
pulled oursdves out of the water, but the dog gave no sgn, and the soldiers passed on. After a
time they came back again on the other Sde of the stream, it gpparently having occurred to them
that we might not have crossed it after dl. Then, on returning on the trall, they began to shout to
the others, who had gone downwards, and then sent a man running after them, and soon we saw



that party aso returning on the other sde of the water. Then a consultation was held, and it was
evident that they did not know what to do next.

Presently the officer in charge gave an order, and the men dispersed—evidently to search the
neighbourhood; but it seemed to me tha they went off very dowly and unwillingly. Some of
them passed close underneath our tree, and once more we heard them taking about witcheraft,
and declaring that it was usdess to search for us, as the devil had evidently carried us off because
we were heretics—which struck me as rather amusing on the part of men who had, at least for
the time, openly renounced the Chrigian religion themsdves, and practicdly bound themsdves
to worship only that fiend Martinez. They spoke dso of the anger of Martinez, and his wild
aseverations that at adl costs we must be receptured; they suggested that he was mad with terror,
and indeed | think he may have been.

It seemed impossible that the idea that we must be hiding in a tree should not occur to them;
yet apparently it did not. | believe that, if they had had the sense to bring some of the Indians
with them, our little ruse would have been penetrated; but fortunately for us there was a good
ded of jedousy and ill-feding between these dlies, and so Martinez had evidently determined to
do the work with his own men. All day the soldiers patrolled up and down at intervals, evidently
driven by ther officer to keep moving, yet fully convinced that their task was a hopeless one,
and continuing to pursue it hdf-heartedly only for the sake of being able to say that they had
done something. At different times we caught scraps of conversation, but dways to much the
same effect—dread of the anger of Martinez, speculation as to what he would do, and
suggestions and stories of the supernaturd.

The day wore dowly on, and this time Tito dared not leave our post even for a moment, for the
dightet motion of the leaves might possibly atract attention, with so many searchers wandering
about eager to gain the reward which (we heard them say) Martinez had promised to anyone who
should find us. The day before he had brought in a bunch or two of wild fruit, but to-day we
could get nothing whatever, and both he and my father were suffering much from the pangs of
hunger, for it was now nearly three days since they had had anything worth spesking of to edt. |
mysdf was probably better without food for awhile in my condition of weskness, though now
that | was somewhat better from the fever | had begun to fed some hunger. | suffered more from
lack of water, for the fever returned dightly during the day; but there was nothing for it but to be
dtill and take care not to show ourselves.

When the sun was nearing the horizon, the officer gathered his paty together amid they
departed down the hill, taking their dogs with them; but we could clearly detect the reuctance
which they fdt to go back and face the anger of Martinez with the report of falure. Fearing the
possibility of some trick, we watched them wel on ther way before we ventured to leave our
hiding-place, and then Tito hurried down to reconnoitre, and search for some food before
darkness actudly fel. He was fortunately successful in finding some guavas and wild bananes,
and a little later some bread-fruit, and presently he dug up for us some kind of tubers which had a
faintly sweet flavour.

| could take but little of these, but my father and Tito made a med which, though hardly
satisfactory, was a least a great improvement on the scanty fare of the previous day.

| was lowered carefully out of the tree, and we resumed our flight. When morning came again,
we were on the shoulder of the mountain, and Tito once more climbed the highest tree in Sght, in
hope of gaining some information with regard to the movements of the soldiers. He was unable
to see the camp, but after ligening with the utmost care he came down convinced that we were
not immediaidy menaced in any way—certainly not by the dogs, whose cries would have been



audible for a long digance in the cdm morning ar. Under these circumstances Tito advised
continuing our flight for some time by day, and this was accordingly done. They pushed on, ill
beneath the shade of the trees, but now in a downward direction, until about eeven o'clock,
when they decided to make a hdt a the side of a tiny stream of water. My father and | lay down
to deep while Tito watched. As he saw nothing whatever that seemed in the least suspicious, he
lay down to deep in histurn, when my father woke an hour later.

At this time Tito ventured gently to wash off his pase of leaves and examine ray wounds,
because he was now able to get some more leaves of the same kind, with which he replaced his
previous dressng. He reported that they were al doing well— that is to say, as well as could be
expected—even the feet; though | overheard him, when he thought he was out of ear-shot of me,
expressing his doubts to my father as to whether | should ever redly be able to wak again. On
this day dso for the firs time we were able to tadk in comfort, and | had the opportunity of
hearing my father’s sory.

The explanation of the apparent miracle of his escgpe was in redity exceedingly smple. It
gopears that the Indians had made the mistake of tying his hands with a green raw-hide rope, and
during the long night ride through the forest he had set himsdf by Steady pressure gradudly to
dretch this as much as he could, until findly he coudd dip his hand through it. He was wise
enough, however, not to let our Indian captors see this, and by draining dightly againg it he
easly contrived to give the notion that he was il tightly bound.

But he was dl the time awating his opportunity, and when he saw the arangement of
Martinez's tent, and that the forest was s0 close behind it, it occurred to him that here was an
opportunity of escgpe of which a bold man who moved with lightning rgpidity might easly take
advantage. He redised that he was for the moment abandoning his sons, and so he did not take
the step until it was quite evident that Martinez could not be moved from his postion. He sad
that he scarcely expected to be alowed even so much as a minute before the pursuit commenced,
and that he regarded the whole affair as the most desperate of chances, but ill there seemed to
be literaly nothing else to be done, and, as this was the only way, he took it..

As | have sad, the whole thing was so unexpected, and the consequent confuson so greset, that
he redly got five minutes gart, and made good use of it. He knew that he could not hope by
mere running to tire out men who had horses at ther disposd, so from the firg as he ran he
sought for a place to hide in. The pursuit fad often come quite close to him, and he had been on
the brink of discovery hdf-a-dozen tunes, somehow he just contrived to dodge his pursuers, and
after a time the idea of tree-climbing was suggested to him by the fact that the various monkeys
whom he dartled as he moved from place to place invariably took a once to the trees, and as
invariably vanished utterly from sght, even when he was only afew yards from them.

“If they can do this,” he thought, “surely aman can do it dso.”

So before the searching soldiers came back again, he had dready found himsdf a nest in one of
the larger trees. When the soldiers had passed for the second time, and he thought he was safe for
the moment, he was much darmed to see a negro moving Sedthily through the forest, evidently
searching for something—for him, he greetly feared.

Indeed, this proved to be the case, for this was the faithful Tito, who had been aware of the
attack upon the cabin, but had been cut off from return to it by the cordon of beseging Indians.
He had lurked in the neighbourhood in the hope of being able to render some assistance to his
madter, had seen the capture and had run through the whole night on the track of the party. He
had concedled himsdf in the edge of the forest, had witnessed his master’s escape and Gerald's
death, and had dso seen something of what had happened to me. He was &frad to rgoin his



meger while the soldiers were ill in the woods, as they had edtablished a sort of centrd
meeting-point, a which ther various parties reported progress, quite close to the tree which he
had sdlected for his hiding-place.

As soon as the soldiers had findly withdrawn he descended, and began to quarter that part of
the forest in search of his magter, and though he did not actudly find him, he came in dght of
him, and as soon as my father was assured of his identity he caled to him. Ther joy a meeting
was tempered by the dreadful news as to Gerdd which Tito had to convey. Then they consulted
as to what could be done, and decided that, heart-rending as it was they could do nothing
whatever during the daytime, but if 1 survived until the evening they cherished some hope of
being able during the night to effect arescue—as in fact they did.

Of course | told my gtory of the gpparition of my brother, and Tito, | am sure, fully bdieved it,
for he said:

“Magter Geradd sure was an angel when he was on earth, and sure he is an angel now; and the
good God sends His angels to help those who are suffering.”

My father was not so certain; dl that he would permit himsdlf was.

“Wel, my boy, | do not know what to say; they do say that God sometimes alows the dead to
return for His own good purposes, and of course there is the story of Samud and the witch of
Endor; and we hear too that some of the Saints have shown themsdves. Anyhow, whether
Gerdd himsdf was there or not, we are surdy right in saying that it was God who sent the vision
to comfort you, for it came just a the right time, and it gave you the courage to endure until we
cameto rescue you.”

| need not tell in detall the further story of our flight. From that time on we travelled by day
and rested by night, my father and Tito each waiching in turn. We gradudly worked our way
down the other sde of our mountan and round its base, advancing then with the grestest
crcumspection, let we should fal foul of Martinez and his amy; but fortunatdy we saw
nothing of them, and we contrived esch day to get something in the way of food, though it was
only fruit and roots.

My great sorrow was that | must dl the time be such a burden upon the others, because | was
quite incapable of walking even a step, and this made our progress so dow. It may be that the
frugd diet and the life in the open ar was in redity the best thing for the cure of my wounds.
Tito did wdl enough, but my father, who had had a touch of consumption in England, suffered
from the changes in temperature and the lack of the clothing to which he was accustomed; for he
had nothing but the dirty old poncho which had been given to him—now no longer dirty, for Tito
had washed it thoroughly in a mountain stream. Tito was little better off, for he had only the shirt
and light cotton trousers which he was wearing a the time of the attack; and | was distinctly
worse off, for | had absolutdly nothing a all!

| think it was on the eeventh day that, from some risng ground, we at last caught sght of the
roof of a house. Promptly we made our way in that direction, and then my father and | hid
oursdlves, while Tito went ahead to reconnoitre. He found the place to be a hacienda or country-
house, and as soon as he came into the presence of the owner and told his story to him, the good
gentleman immediatdy manifested the grestest concern, and came hurrying out with Tito to see
what could be done for us.

From that moment our troubles were over. Our worthy friend and his mogt kindly wife treated
us with the utmost hospitaity. The good lady was full of pity for my condition, though | was
now far on the road to recovery, and ndsted on my going to bed and having my feet dressed and
bandaged in somewha less primitive fashion. Loud were their denunciations of the inhumanity



of Martinez, when my sory came to be told in detail. Our hogt, who, like so many others of the
haciendados, lived an entirdy secluded life on his own edates through the greater part of each
year, had known nothing whatever of the presence of Martinez in his neighbourhood. Once in
two months or so he usudly sent his servant, or more usudly a party of two or three servants,
down to the segport town, to bring his letters if there were any, and to purchase such stores as he
could not provide on his own edtate.

We had no idea as to what might have been hgppening during the days of our flight, and we
rather feared that Martinez might have succeeded in taking the city unawares, so our host caled
together his servants and told them the news which we had brought, and asked for volunteers to
go down to the coast and discover the condition of affairs. Severd of his men immediatdy
offered themsdves for the service, and out of these he chose two young felows, explaining that
he did not wish to send more because it was impossible to say that the hacienda itsdf might not
be attacked during their absence, and he desired to keep as large a garrison as he could. These
two young men were then sent off upon ther journey, with many charges to exercise the utmost
vigilance, and even when they reached the town on no account to ride sraight into it as was
usud, lest they should find it in the occupation of the insurgents.

Our hogt told us that, if no accident happened to them, they might well be back in a week, and
that the only thing we could do was to spend the intervening time with him; though he hoped
indeed thet, if the news which came to us was good, we would consent to honour his poor roof
by a much longer say. We thanked him heatily for his hospitable intent, but told him that as
soon as possible we must get back to my mother, so that she might know that at least she was not
deprived of both her sons and her husband. My father, indeed, had confided a letter for her to the
care of the two messengers, telling her in outline what had happened, and that we two were now
safe, and in the best of hands. Our host dso had entrusted to them a letter to a friend of his, who
was a high officid in the town, tdling him of the presence of Martinez and warning him to see a
once to the defence of the town, if it were not already too late.

During that pleasant week we to a great extent recovered ourselves. The cough which had been
troubling my father grew better, though indeed he never was quite free from it, and he findly
died of consumption in England a few years laer. | adways fdt that but for the villanous
Martinez, and the exposure which he had forced upon us by his proceedings, my father might
have survived for many years more. For mysdf, | seemed for the time to have lost my boyhood. |
was unable to move about, but after al | did not want to do so, and | seemed to desre only to
rest. Much of the time | spent in bed, though for some part of each day they aways carried me
down into the grest Stting-room where | was generdly laid upon a sort of settee, or sometimes
they carried me out into the garden and put me in along wicker-work chair under the trees.

| did not know whether to be glad or sorry when at last the messengers came back, bringing the
resssuring news that the city knew nothing whatever of Martinez and of his movements. Our
hod's officid friend had sent him a paty of twenty soldiers to garrison the hacienda if it should
be attacked, and meantime thanked him heartily for his warning, and dated that the city had been
hagtily put in a thorough state of defence, and that scouts had been sent into the interior to try to
discover Martinez and his little army.

Our hogt and hostess pressed us urgently to stay with them until the attack was over and
Martinez was defegted, for they felt quite sure that this would be the outcome of the Sruggle. My
faher felt, however, that it was his duty to be by his wifé's Sde, and so, with many heartfelt
thanks, he declined this kindly offer. Our friend had a paanquin constructed for me, and offered
to send back with us to the coast the same two young men who had dready once made the



journey. Then he pressed us aso to take with us haf the band of soldiers as an escort. My father
would by no means consent to this, as he fdt that while we were ill uncertain as to the postion
of Martinez the hacienda might be attacked, and every man would be necessary for its defence
but he gladly accepted the offer of the two young servants to carry the litter, promisng them a
large reward when he should safely reach the coadt.

Our hogt insgsted about the soldiers, and eventudly we had to compromise by alowing three of
them to accompany us, and indeed they proved themselves both merry companions and very
useful fellows, congtantly relieving the servants in the carrying of the litter when they were tired,
and 0 enabling us to make farly congant progress instead of having to rest a leest haf of the
time, as would otherwise have been the case. One of them, who was a clever man with his hands,
contrived a scheme by means of which the litter could be dung between two horses, $ that when
we came to a long stretch of level ground we could make much easer and more rapid progress.
In this way we journeyed aong, meeting with no specid adventures, and we findly reached our
home on the sixth day from that on which we left the hacienda.

The mother met us, mourning deeply indeed for her logt son, yet devoutly thankful after such
wild experiences to welcome her surviving son and her hushand—safe a any rate, if not exactly
sound. It was six weeks from the night of our escape from Martinez before | was able to set my
feet to the ground, and even then for along time | had to walk warily and but little at atime.

Exactly what had happened to Martinez and his plans we never clearly understood. My mother
aways believed that, because of the wicked murder of my brother, some sort of divine curse had
fdlen upon him, so that he was no longer capable of decisve action. My father was more
disposed to think that our escape had disheartened him, because he supposed that we should
certainly be able to convey to the coast town the warning of his presence, and so defeat his plan.
Much later, vague rumours were afloat of disaffection among his followers, of rebelions againgt
his crudty, and of a generd opinion among his men that his dash and good fortune had left him.
However dl this may be, the fact remains that that attack upon the segport town was never
delivered, and that Martinez indtead disappeared into the interior with his followers, and that no
authentic news was received of him for nearly three months.

Then came the tidings that he had attacked a smdl town away in the interior, and had occupied
and fortified it, having killed dl such of its inhabitants as refused to swear dlegiance to him. As
soon as this story was confirmed, al was activity in military cirdles. Such regiments as were
avalable were got together and put on a war footing, and the Council of the town issued a cdl
for volunteers, since the number of soldiers was but few, and they were very anxious that there
should be not the dightest doubt as to the assembling of a sufficient force definitdly to crush
Martinez.

My father, though fretting much a the dday with regard to his rallway, had made no attempt to
engage any body of workmen, saying that he would be no party to the risking of any men's lives
away there in the jungle, until both Martinez and his Indian dlies were findly disposed of in
some way. As soon as he heard of the formation of the volunteer bands my father promptly
offered himsdlf, though much againgt the wish of my mother. His services were a once accepted,
and he was given command of a company in the regiment that was formed—principdly, | think,
because he was an Englishman, and because of the terrible story of the desth of his son. This
position he very willingly accepted, for the volunteers were chiefly gentlemen, some of whom he
had known before. |, too, though hardly thoroughly cured yet, was very eager indeed to offer my
services, and though my mother would not dlow me to enroll mysdf as a soldier, she could not
refuse me permission to ride dong with my father.



With a find chapter to tel you what came of dl this, and what happened to us on tha
expedition into the interior, | shall be ale to bring my story to aclose.

CHAPTERV
THE REVENGE

Through dl that had happened | had never for a moment lost sight of my purpose—of my firm
resolve to kill Martinez in revenge for the death of my brother. | had said no word of this ether
to my father or my mother; | kept it as a kind of pervertedly sacred thing in the recesses of my
own mind. | wondered how it would be possble for me to do it, and when a way would open
before me; but that some way would open, and that | should do it, | never had the dightest doult,
and when | heard of the formation of that volunteer corps | fet a once that here was my method,
and that Providence was pointing out my path. Therefore it was that | immediately resolved to
join it, and my mother’'s refusad to dlow me to enroll mysdf did not trouble me in the kest. | fell
in with her wishes, of course; but | knew with a deadly certainty that it would nevertheless
somehow be managed that | should accompany the column. And when, on darting out, my
mother embraced me and adjured me to be careful to avoid dl danger, | sad to her, with a cadm
certainty which must have impressed her:

“Mother, you need not fear. | shall come back to you quite safe.”

| think | must have bdieved mysdf to be an indrument of divine vengeance; | moved through
al those dirring sceres like a person in a dream, just as | had endured dl through the ten days
march when | was being caried dternady by my father and by Tito, feding little, caring for
nothing, enduring dl things, because | was dl the time waiting for my day to come, waiting for
the moment when my vengeance should legp into active life. A curious state of mind, | know—a
veay unhedthy dae | am not defending mysdf; | am merdy trying to describe as fathfully as |
can exactly what | felt.

In just the same sate of mind | rode day after day on my pony, by my faher's sde, as the
troops made their way through the forests in search of the insurgents. The details of those days of
marching made no impresson upon me my menta vison was occupied only with one figure,
that of Martinez, and regarded him with a steady, ever-burning, never-changing hate. Yet it was
not so much even hared as a cdm certainty of doom—the knowledge that | should fulfil my
destiny, and that that destiny was to day this mongter.

At lagt came the day when our guides told us tha we were drawing near to the town which
Martinez had occupied—tha we might hope to come in gght of it by evening. Martinez,
however, was ready for us. He had even come out to meet us, and arranged for us an ambush into
which we promptly fell. For he had conceded his force in the forest upon our line of route, and
they suddenly opened atremendous fire upon us precisely when we least expected it.

Those Spanish-American troops are never very steady under fire, at he best of times dill less
0 when tha fire comes as a terifying surprise; and the front of our column wavered and
crumpled up under it. Then was shown the advantage of a volunteer troop, whose members, as |
have sad, were mogly gentlemen by birth. Hearing the firing, and seeing the wavering of the
men in front, my father shouted a command to his company, and in a moment we were moving
deadily and swiftly forward, the rest of the volunteer regiment following hard on our heds.
Ingead of dashing into the little glade where the front ranks of our men were being shot down, or
whence they were flying in disorder, we promptly scattered out on both sdes and rushed through



the forest itsdf upon the hidden soldiers of Martinez, who, thus taken in flank, had to turn and
defend themsdlves.

This charge of the volunteers rdlied the regulars, and in a fev moments they adso were joining
in the fray. But tha was no organised baitle, and rardly had we any opportunity of faling into
saried ranks at al. It resolved itsdf into a series of hand-to-hand combats, fought out among the
trees. Friend and foe were s0 inextricably mingled that it was not dways easy to distinguish
them, for though the volunteers looked trim enough, many of the Government soldiers were
scarcely smarter in gppearance than the ragged and ill-gppointed free-lances of Martinez.

The rebds fought bravely, for they knew that they were fighting for their lives, as wel as for
dl the fantastic rewards which Martinez had promised them. How far they redly bdieved his
gories of the fabulous wedth and power which awaited them, it is difficult to say; it may be that
they fully accepted them, for mogt of them were ignorant enough to bdieve anything; but a any
rate they knew very well that after their capture of the town and the murders that they had
committed, no mercy would be shown to any of them who might fal into the hands of the
Government. The Governrment Generd had hoped to have condderable superiority in numbers.
Counting the Indians as wel as the mutinous regiments, it is by no means certain that he had any
superiority a dl, but it was difficult to form any esimate in a fight that took place in so irregular
amanner and amidgt such unusua surroundings.

There were several open glades in the forest, and twice in the course of that amorphous
gruggle | took part in a charge, which in each case cleared the glade of the rebes. It is a very
curious experience for one who is not used to wafare—to find onesdf one of a body of men
animated by a gngle thought, to look a dl the faces round one and watch them set in grim
determination, forgetting al ese but the sern resolve to hurtle down upon the enemy, to trample
them under-foot or to drive them away—and to wonder, hdf-startled, whether one's own face
hooks like that. Then comes the shap command, the wild ordered rush onwards, and then the
rattle of rifles or the clash of sted, the legping over dead bodies, foe and friend dike, not even
noticing which they are, full only of the one idea, to press on, press on. And then the glade is
won, and we halt and look back for a moment to see hegps of dead, to see the green grass dl
trampled and red with blood; and yet there is no time for horror, no time for anything but ill
that one idea; where are they whom we must conquer?—I|et us press on, press on.

At least it was s0 with me. For the earlier part of tha fight | kept by my father's sde. Quite
early my pony was shot and fell under me, but | sprang clear and seized the bridle of a riderless
horse as he came padt, sorang upon his back (he was far too tall for me) and turned him again
into the fray. But in doing this | logt my father for a moment, and could not a once get back to
his sde. So | ranged through the battle, looking everywhere for the man whom | knew | should
find.~ | took my share in the fighting, | suppose; | know that wherever | saw a rebd or an Indian
| fired & him, and | think that few of my bullets missed their mark.

But presently my big horse fdl, as the pony had done (I think he had been wounded when |
firsd mounted him); and this time | was thrown to the earth with a jar, and it took me a few
moments to recover my senses. The rifle which | had carried was injured in the fal; some part of
its mechanism was bent, so that when | tried to fire it | could not. | cast it asde, and seized in its
dead the nearest wegpon that offered, a long naked sword which was lying on the ground in front
of me—dropped, | suppose, by some officer as he fell dead, or who perhaps was merdy
wounded and had crawled aside. | did not stop to think of that; | seized this great sword (far too
heavy in redity for me to wield) and Sarted off again on foot, ill seeking for what 1 knew |
should find.



By this time the result of the bettle was a foregone conclusion. Everywhere the Government
troops were gteadily driving back the insurgents, and many of the latter were dready in flight. It
was sad afterwards, and | fully believe it, that this success was due to a great extent to the fiery
vaour of my father. The Colond in command of the volunteer corps fell, badly wounded, early
in the fight, and my father ingantly took command and caried the regiment to victory. There
were others in it of the same nomina rank as he, yet no one for a moment questioned his
assumption of the lead. They think highly over there of the bravery and fighting qudities of the
English, and so | suppose it seemed naturd to them to follow an Englishman. At any rate they
did o, and, civilian though my faher was without any experience in militay meatters, he led
them with dauntless courage, and he led them to victory. If he lacked, as he must have done,
knowledge of tactics, that lack mattered comparativey little in this srange hand-to-hand fight in
the forest. What told there was persona courage and dash, and of those he had plenty.

| was dill far from strong, and | had been racing about for some hours through the battle—and
a battle is probably one of the mogt fatiguing things in the world; yet 1 had no thought of being
tired, no time to fed tired—for no feding, no thought could be alowed to digtract me for an
indant from the certainty that God would give my vengeance into my hand. Long | looked for
Martinez everywhere, and but for that inner conviction | must have been disgppointed. But |
knew 0 surdly that | should find him, and that dl this vague fighting was a mere prdiminary,
that | never hesitated for a moment, never doubted for amoment; and at last | saw him.

He stood under a great tree with his back to it, and two of the Government soldiers were
attacking him, and for the moment that little group seemed to be apart from dl the rest. Perhaps
it was only in my mind that they were gpart, for | saw that one figure only; and yet | think it is
true that there were only the dead for some yards around. The two soldiers were assailing him
boldly, and he was defending himsdf with his sword—the same sword, | thought, with the hatred
aurging up within me, the same sword that had dain my brother. But he had been famed in
ealier days as the best swordsman in the aimy—some sad the best swordsman in South
America; and, even while | looked, one of the attacking soldiers went down before him, and then
quickly the other, and he sood done with the light of battle in his eye.

And then—he saw me, as | was soringing towards him. His face changed and there came over
it alook of diabolica hatred, and yet at the sametime, | am sure, alook of fear.

“What,” he shouted, “are you here? You have brought al this ill-luck upon me; you and your
cursed father and brother!”

“Yes” replied I, “1 am here; and | shdl kill you.”

| sorang draight a him; 1 might have shot him from a distance, but | meant to kill him with the
sword, as he had killed Gerald. | had en the fear in his eyes—| am sure of that; but now he
turned upon me with a laugh of scorn, seeing that | was armed only with a cdlumsy old sword, and
knowing himsdf a maeger of his wegpon. In a moment we were fencing; | had learnt some
fencing a schoal, yet | doubt whether that was of use to me a this criticad moment. | fought by
inginct and not by knowledge; yet | must have fought better than | knew, for even as our swords
clashed together again and again | saw a change in his eyes; | saw the look of triumphant mdice
fade away and the haunting fear show itself again, | suppose because in some strange unexpected
way he could not strike me down a once, because he found me more nearly a match for him than
he could possibly have expected.

| think he was scarcdly tdler than 1—I have said that he was a short man: but his reach was
longer, and his familiarity with the wegpon incomparably grester. My will was indomitable as
ever, but my arm was rapidly tiring, and it was only by the most tremendous exertion that 1 could



move that unwiddy sword quickly enough to guard againg his lightning-like blows and thrugts. |
knew that dowly and surdy he was beeating down my guard, and that, if he once did that, my fate
was seded. At lagt, after a shower of mighty blows came a lightning-like thrust a my heart. |
paried, but my faling am was some infinitesma fraction of a second later than it should have
been. | struck the blade down, but not quite far enough. It was turned from the heart a which it
was aimed, but it ran into the fleshy pat of my thigh. Springing back after the thrust, as a fencer
does, Martinez caught his foot in a root of the tree and went over backwards, his sword faling
from his hand. In a moment | legped upon him, put my foot upon his breast and the point of my
sword &t histhroat. He cried out for mercy.

“Mercy!” | sad, jerkily perhaps, for | was panting from the terrible exertion of the fight; “what
mercy did you show to my brother?’

And | pressed the point of the sword upon histhroat.

Yet agan he shrieked for mercy. Somehow in some previous part of the sruggle the breast of
my shirt had been torn open, and the little sSlver and ebony crucifix which my mother had
fastened round my neck was hanging outwards as | sooped over him.

“Mercy!” hesaid, “for the sake of the Christ whose image you wear!”

A hdf laugh came from me to hear this renegade, who had tried to make me trample on the
crucifix, now begging for his life in the name of tha same Chrig whose image he had profaned.
But not for that would | be turned aside.

| had recovered my breath by now, and | drew back my arm to make the find thrust, when
suddenly that arm was stayed. Once more beside me stood my brother, looking up earnestly into
my face, and holding back with his little hand the arm that would have avenged him. This time a
least it was no halucinaion, for Martinez saw it too. | saw the awful look of terror in his eyes; |
saw the sweat of fear bresk out upon his face as he groaned in horror. But | looked into the eyes
of the dead. My brother's hand was on my am, and he was looking up gravely, earnestly,
pleadingly, into my face. | could not kill his murderer now. As | threw down my sword and drew
back with a strange emptiness in my heart, the most lovely and loving amile broke out over my
brother’s face, and then once more he was gone. As | turned away from the prostrate Martinez,
he drew a knife out of the leg of his long leather boot, and stabbed a me even as | was retiring. |
gorang adde indinctively, and before he could rise to his feet a little knot of the Government
soldiers came racing up and sprang upon him, wrested his knife from him and made him ther
prisoner.

Sill with that srange empty feding | turned on my hed, and was about to go | know not
where, when | caught sght of the forbidding face of Antinahue, taking am a me with a rifle
over the top of a bush. My movement was more ingtinctive than reasoned; with the quickness of
long practice | drew out the revolver from my belt, and two reports sounded together. | felt a
numbing blow in my right aam, and the pigal fdl from it, to the ground; but before I mysdf sank
down bedde it | had time to note the horrible blue hole in Antinahue’s forehead—Dblue for a
moment, before the blood gushed out of it as he fel backwards. | mysdf fel aso, for the blood
was pouring from the wound in my thigh, in addition to the shock caused by the rifle bullet; and
so for atime al knowledge of mundane affairs passed from me,

When | came to mysdf again it was dark night, and | lay for a time watching the dars 4ill
hardly conscious, hardly able to think of my present Stuaion and caring nothing for the future,
conscious chiefly of one thing—an awful thirst produced no doubt by the great drain of blood
from the body. | had suffered much a many periods of my sory, as you know by this time; yet |
think that nothing that | suffered was ever so terrible as that thirst while | lay helpless under the



dars. The night seemed to be years in length; sometimes | seemed to be unconscious for a few
moments, and then | woke with the conviction that | must have dept through a day, and that
another night had come upon me, and yet when | looked a the stars | saw that they had scarcely
moved.

| log dl count of time, but somewhere amid what seemed the centuries | redlised uncertainly
that some lanterns were gpproaching, and presently with a start of joy | heard my father's voice,
and saw his face bending over me. | cried to him for water, and in a moment he hed aflask to
my lips, and then | think | must have swooned again for pure joy that that thirsd was dlayed.
Quickly now my wounds were bandaged and | was carried gently away from thefied.

And here to dl intents and purposes my dory ends. Of what avail to tdl of my dow nurang
back to hedth and strength, of the thanks given both to my father and to me by the Government
of the country, and the decorations it bestowed upon us for the victory which, it sad in its polite-
ness, was S0 largely due to our bravery? What need | say of that day a month later, when | stood
dlently watching amid¢ a mob howling out execrations, while Martinez was shot in the great
square of the capitd? The hatred had gone—gone utterly out of my life, wiped out of it by the
touch of the dead. No, not of the dead, but of the living, for | had looked into my brother's eyes,
and | knew that he lived and loved me 4ill. And so | was content, though then | knew nothing of
the beautiful fate which would bring my brother back to life fifteen years later in a country far
away, which would bring him in that new body into my life again, which would enable us both to
recognise one another, and to redlise that desth can never part those soulsthat truly love.



