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as. miglit be the situation, we were stillin -uthe midst --of. a. ialari.
,ous mangrove swamp, prudent considerations prevailed, 'and it
was decided to mofe on. After gîving time, therefore, to the
coolies toi cook and eat their well-earned repast, evcrythinig itâs
put into the, prahu, which, la.y hlf in and liaif out of the water.
Mâ-belle a.nd. I then seated our-selves in the centre of thé ,boat,
while leverybody else pushed and shouted; some wvading. some
occasionally swimming. Thus we proeeeded down the shallow
strearn, the pr-ahu frequently on lier beam-ends on one side or the
,other, until righted by friendly. hands;. shipping coniparatively
littie waterý but stili taking enougli to make everything d4nip
and uncomfortable.

THE SHIOOTING PARTY.

It was a curions siglit, the long- boat, pushed by fifty or sixty
natives and about a dozen Enropeans, now in the wateri nowv
almost; out of it. lu the fast-fading twilight the scene looked
pieturesque and eharacteristie.

Resuming our no0w rapid voyage-down the streani, we presently
reaehed the spot where our own boats were waiting for us.
Mabelle and I took possession of the cutter, the gentlemen- of the
steam-launeh, and ail proeeeded, as far as cireunistances %voi.1Id
allowv, to chan ge our wet and dry clothes. Then we joined coni.

par'y and as soon as the, prahu. had disebarged ail lier passengers
and cargo our littie fiotilla proceeded in the original order down
the river.


