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A DETAILED account of our travels,
extending over nearly two years and
covering a distance outside of civiliza-
tion of over three thousand miles, is
impossible within the limits of the
present article, and a connected narra-
tive has therefore not been attempted.

The ordin-
ary vicissi-
tudes, adven-
tures and
hardships in-
cident to tra-
vel in an un-
known coun-
try were en-
c o untered,
and are here
and there
briefly chron-
icled; but
many inci-
dents which
relieved the
daily round
of life on the
river have
been crowded
aside,and ne-
cessarily ex-
ist only as
m e m o r i e s
which are ex-
clusively the
t r a v eller's \VILLIAM OGILVIE

own.
I am conscious that the endeavor to

condense a journey of this kind with-
in reasonable compass must result in
the loss of interest which a disconnect-
ed style of narrative unavoidably en-
tails, and yet I hope that the more ex-

tended view thus rendered possible,
and the more comprehensive idea
given of this great country as a whole,
will be found to be more than coin-
pensating advantages.

Our daily method of work on the
river was about as follows:

The captain was an early riser natu-
rally, and now, being anxious to get on

down the riv-
er, he devel-
oped an ab-
normal pro-
pensity in
thisdirection.
About three
o'clock in the
morning he
would begin
to turn over
and grunt
something a-
bout getting
up. After a
few of these
turnings and
gruntings, he
would ask
what time it
was. Asleepy
admonition
from the tired
bone andI muscle of the
expedition to
"keep quiet"

, THE EXPLORER. was al the
answer he

would get. After awhile he would sit
up boldly and "put the previous ques-
tion," and when this became monoton-
ous, he would, gathering fresh courage
with every passing minute, endeavor to
rouse the cook by shouting; but, as


