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&ist in making an aflternoon repast on my half-famished carcass, I
redoubled my cries, uatil L had almost lost the power of utterance,
at the same time calling out varions names, thinking I might make
it appear I was not alone. An old and ayoung lynx ran close past
me, but did not stop. The wolf remained about fifieen minutes
in the same position ; but whether my wild and fearful exclamat;-
ons deterred any others from joinmg him, I cannot say. Finding wt
length my determination not (o flinch, and that no assistance was
likely to come, he retreated into the wood, and disuppeared in
the surrounding gloom. The shades of night were now descend-
ing fast, when 1 came to a verdant spot surrounded by small trees,
amd full of rushes, which induced me to hope for water ; but alter
scarching for some time, 1 was still doomed to bitter disappoint-
ment. A shallow lzke or poad hud Leen there, which the long
drought nnd heat dried up. I then pulled a quantity of the rush-
es and spread them at the foot of u large stone, which 1 intended
for my pillow ; but as { waas throwing mysell' down, a rattle-snuke
coiled, with the head erect, and the forked tongne extended in a
state of frightful oscillation, caught mny eye immediately under the
stone. | instantly retreated a sbort distance ; but assuming iresh
courage, soon despatched it with my stieck. On cxamining the
spot more minutely, a large claeter of them appeared under the
stone, the whole of which I rooted out and destroyed. This wns
hardly accomplished, when ugwards of a dozeo snukes of differ-
ent descriptions, chiefly dark brown, blue, und green, made their
appearance : they were much quicker in their movements than
their rattle tailed brethren ; and 1 could only kill a few of them.
This was a peculiarly soul-trying moment. | had tasted no fruit
since the morning befare, and after a painful day’s march under
a burning sun, could not procure a drop of water, to allay
my feverish thirst. { was surrounded by a murderous brood
of serpents and ferocious beasts of prey, and witl.out even the
consolation of knowing when such misery might have a probable
termination. I might truly say with the royal Psalmist, that ¢ the
snares of death compassed me round about.’

 Having collected a fresh supply of rushes, which 1 spread
some distance from the spot where | massacred the reptiles, I
threw myselfon them, and was permitted, through Divine good-
ness, to enjoya night of undisturbed repose. 1 arose on the
moruing of the 26th considerably refreshed ; and took a northerly
course, occasionally diverging a little to the east.  Seversl times
during the day I was indnced to leave the path by the appear-
ances of rushes, which | imagined grew in the vicinity of lakes;
but oo reaching them my faint hopes vanished ; there was no wa-
ter, uod lin vain essayed to extract a littic moisture from them.
Prickly thorns and small sharp stones added greatly to the pain
of my toriured feet, and obliged me to make farther encroach-
meats an my nether garments for fresh bandages. The want of
water now rendered me extremely weak and feverish ; and I had



