
266 STEWART'eS LITERARY

bounties of' the tropics, .-' Whiere the leaves neyer fade and the skies
seldoii wvcep." In -ipite of thie poet's assertion the sky seemns to find
no trouble i procurhiig die tears. At this tinie there ivîas no r.,utlroad
and no river boats buiît, but canoes of the rudest construction ivere in
abundance. Tfle steî'n end was covered witli palnm leaves or thiatched
with rushes, and so lowv was thiis rude cabin tliat a Il six footer," like
myseif, for convenience, sake, should have been constructed after thec
model of a telescope, and Ilthiusly " draw myseif within myscif ; but,
as t ivas, my knees and chin were in close relationship for four long
days, duriing whiich it rained incessantly. The river wvas mucli swvol-
len, and our propulsive powver were tliree naked savages, eithier pusli-
ing with poles, or paddliug or tow'ing our canoe. Thie banks of tie
river were beautifuil, overhiung with trees and climibing plants, and
blossoniugi sbrubs; and were, it flot for the incessantly discordant
notes of rioquiets,-tlhe chiatter of monkeys-the screechi of birds of
prey-the sound of the alligator as lie glided into tie ivater fromn some
cosy nook, and the thouglits of boa-constrictors and anacondas, ail nature
would liave seemied a perfect Paradise. At last wve were landcd at
a sinaîl village called Lorgona, fromi which we liad to travel to Pana-
ma, a distance of a4out twenty ilies, over flic Andes. Iere iny
troubles began hn earnest. I liad my few tlîings packed into a sniall
trunk, and as no mules could be hired, 1 w'as obliged to stow awvay my
ail inito anl iudi-a-rubber bag, and strap it on the back- of a negro, to
-%vhomi 1 paid $8.00 to carry it to Panama. 1 tied a pair of slîocs to
the outside of the bag, as there wvas no roomi inside, and, by the liglit
of the inoou, I indulged in a bath hnflhc river before lying dowvn for
the nighlt; but whien I began to dress, and miissed My boots, and to
this day they are to mie non est, 1 went to tlic darkey's hut for
niy blioes, but hie wvas in blissful ignuorance. of their wvIîereabouts, and
thus I stood barefooted, wvhere shoecmakcrs werc curiosites, and no0
conirade withi any shoes or boots to fit. To go into a rage -%vou1d not
meud inatters, and to swear would not conjure up the lost property;
so, whcen the mornhîg came, 1 rolled up My "lunnientionables " to rny
kaces, and xnarched towards thc Pacifie, -%vhistlingr to 'keep My courage
up. There is a sniail inseet ealled a "j igger," -Nvlichl burrows in the
sand on the isthmus, and wvhen it finds its wvay under the toc nail, or
under the skin of the human foot, Iays thîousands of eggcs, whiehi bring
forth larvoe, and these excite such an amount of irritation and inflam-
mation as to, produce deathi. Death from tlîis cause is a common oc-
currence among the natives. Witlî these facts before my mind's oye,
eve-ry time 1 planted my Ilunderstandings-" into tlîe mud I lhad rny
hlopes and fears about these, gentry. I ivas every little -%vlile examin-
ing with a critic's eye my pedal extreniitics. If Bolivar's army cross-
cd through those valîcys and mountain gorges, and waded those rapid
mouintain streanis, barefooted, thon 1 say they descrved aIl thie booty
in a thousand Montezumas. The road was strewn wvith the carcases
of mules, and numerous miounds were silent -%vitnesscs of human mor-
tality, the victinis being far from, home and kindrcd. The thick jungle
and the boundless forests were said to bc the secret 'haunts of native
robbcrs, wlîo, potinced upon the sick and wveary, robbing and putting


