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MASSEY’S ILLUSTRATED.

LOST IN' PATAGONIA.

Ix Four Parrs—Paxr 1V,

Tue Twelches had been watching their move-
ments in silence for some time, bot pretty soon
another outery was raised, from both sides of
the strait; it continued at intervals for some |
minutes. Looking up the channel, the sailors
saw four canocs,

There was but a single native in each of the

four canoes. They paddled rapidly down past the
rock where the three sailors smd taken refnge,
without making any hostile demonstration ; but
as soon as they reached the foot of the cragson
cach side of the narrow strait, four or five other
Patagonians, with their lances and bolas, got:

aboard each one of them ; these then paddled

slowly back toward the rock, evidently bent
on an attack.

Rumy and Clum began hurling stones at
their assailants, and with much better effect
than might have been predicted, for the
canoes were perilous erafts, and as soon as a
stone fell aboard one of them, causing
dodging and some confusion, the Indians
were put to their wits to keep their balance.
Oune skiff was immediately npset, and the
whole tlotilla {ell back. :

Several of the Indians now got on the
nearest of the nighboring rocks, and cast
stones with slings. but the sailors could avoid
thefar-thrown missiles.

Not long after noon, however, the natives
were seen bringing logs together, and con-
structing a raft, This gave Rumy uneasi-
ness. ‘' If they build a ig vaft, they can all
get on it, and then float her down against
the rock here,” he said. ‘‘They’'ll have
bester foothold, and can jump from the raft
to the rock, and use their lances on us.”

Frost thought the best mode of resist-
ance would be to wait till the raft was
within a few yards of the rock, then sud-
denly rise and powr the stones upon them
as fast as they could throw them.

The Indians had great difficulty with their
raft, however, not having the means at
hand properly to bind the logs together.
Several times they pushed off with it, but
were compelled to put ashore again and get
more logs. Night coming on, they aban-
doned the task, and kindled tires on both
sides of the channel, hoth above and below
where the fugitives had posted themselves,
Tor a long time the boys expected that some
attack would be made upon them. DBut the
evening wore on ; they were disturbed only
hy the constant shouting of tlie natives,
ealling back and forth to each other across
the channel.

It began to rain after an howr or two,
and to shelter themselves, they made & tent.
of the sail, stretching it over the barricade
of logs. Irost complained bitterly of cold.
for the storm wind was very chillmg. No
Indians showed themselves during the fore-
noon ; sheeted gusts of rain were heating
inclemently on the crags.

The position of the sailors became more
and more uncomfortable, for as it drew
afternoon, the storm increased in violence.
Wet [rom the water that dripped through
their coarse apology for a tent, the unfor-
tunate New Lnglanders lay in great dis-
comlort. The hoys waited moodily for the
day to drag by, having agreed to make an
offort to escape as soon as darkness again
fell. They got the two logs of the cata-
maran ready for launching again, and the
strips of deck laid out for lashing on.  Their
plan was to try to run through the narrows
ahead early in the night, and get as far as
possible before another day dawned.,

Despite the rain the savages again kindled
a fire mn the lee of the crags upon the west
side of the channel. By the red blaze the
Anericans could sce them fetching wood and
throwing it over the cliff. The light from it
shone out across the narrow gut of water there ;
nevertheless. Rumy (who seems gradually to
have grown to be the leading spirit of the Jittle
party) determined to launch the raft again, In
themidst of the drenching rain and wind, he
and Clum put it together and got ready to
embark.

After a time the natives got tived of fetching
fuel in the rain; toward midnight the fire grew
dim, and at length went out.

** Come, Pleem ! ” Rumy now said to Fros
“ We're going to start.”

But he made no reply.

**We'll help you down the rock,” Clum said
to him,

He remained silent, and they then went to
him to assist him to his feet, when they found
that he was unconscious, though breathing
rather heavily. At first Clum thought that he
was asleep, but they scon found that they could
not awake him.
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At length they drew him down the side of the
rock, and put him on the raft, They took also
their mast, sail, and what was lelt of their veal,
and then pus off in complete darkness, with the
rain gusts surging about them, Rumy stood
on one side of the raft, Clum on the other, each
with a paddle in his hand, and with quiet
stroles propelled it forward toward the place
where could still be distinguished the last faint
red glow of the Indians’ fire,

Suddenly they cane upon some resisting ob-
stacle. Clum got down on his knees and felt
along the nose of the raft with his hand. “It’s
a line of some sort,” he whispered.

“Take your knife and cut it,” said Rumy.
Clam cssayed to do so, but meantime the raft
swung around, and came, with a thump, in
collision with some object moored hy the line.
Instantly then they heard, rather than saw, a
sudden scramble, and a native shouted wildly—
as if just aroused from slecp—almost in Clum’s
face, he was so very near! In fact, it was a
canoc moored there in the strait, with a native




