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tiful in itself, hut marvelous from
the strange tints thrown by the vivid
lizht from above filtered and tem-
pered in iis fall. (lear as crystal,
motionless as a sheet of glass, green

as the edge of an lceberg, it stretched

In front of us wunder iis leafy arch-
wiry, every stroke of our 'nadull.ea
sending a thousand ripples across its
shining surface, 1t was a fitting ave-
nue to a land of wonders, A|l sign
of the Indians had passed away, but
animal life was more f{requent, and
the tameness of the creatures showed
that they knew nothing of the hunter,
Fuzzy llttle black-velvet monkeys,
with snow-white teeth and gleaming,
mocking eyes, chattered at us as we
passed, With a dull, heavy splash
#n occasional cayman plunged in
from the bank, Once a dark, clumsy
tapir stared at us from the gap in
the bushes and then lumbered away
through the forest; once, too, the yel-
low, sinuous form of a great puma
whisked amid the Ybrushwood, and
fts green baleful eves glared hatred
at us over ite tawny shoulder. Bird
life was abundant, especially the wad-
fng hirds, stork, heron, and ibis gath-
ering In little groups, blue, scarlet
and white, upon every log which jut-
ted from the bank, while henenth us
the crystal waler was alive with fish
of every shape and color,

For three duvs we made our way
up thiz tunnel of hazy green sun-
ghine. On the longer siretches one
could hardly tell as one looked ahead
where the distant green water ended

4 the distant green archwayv he-

an. ‘The deep peace of this sirange
walerway was unbroken by any sign
of man.

“No 1ndlan hersa. Too much afraid.
Curupuri,” sald Gomesz.

“Curnpurl is the apirit of the
woaods,” Lord John explained, “It's a
nams for any kind of devil, The poor
heggars think that there Is some-
thing fearsome in this direction, and
therefora they avoid it."

On the third day it became evident
that our journey in the canoces could
not last much longer, for the stream
was rapldly growing more shallow.
T'wice tn as many hours we stuck
upon the bottom. Finally we pulled
the hoats up among the hrushwood
and spent the night on the bank of
the river. In the morning Lord John
and I made our way for a conple of
miles through the forest, keeping
parallel with the stream: but As It
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New York, Feh, 20.—There s, as
somebody or other has sald. no fool
like an old fool. Tha other night the
biggest ice skating rink in New York

] opened. In my day back on Chica-
maugoa Creek, T cut a mean ani
graceful spread eagle,

All the alluring adveriisements of
tiie new rink stirred me, “Come,”’
they sald, “and be & boy again.” So
not being interested In glands T shop-
' ped for a pair of akates and went

und to the rink, A military band
Vs plaving. The lce was filled with
fiving figuren.

| stepped out on the amooth sur
face wth just a shade of timidity.
Tieine a bov again ls not sa easy as=
it sounds, But 1 struck out with
wh4i was intended 1o he a long
sweeping glide. The glide began &ll
vight but something happened mid-
WAy,

There was a confusing hlur
faces, the bullding spun around—a
thump in the back of the head.
Where was 17 O, yes, 1 know, don’t
tel]l me. I was sitting down on the
jee, T might sav 1 sap down precipi-
tately. In fact T will say it—precipl
1ately,

An attendant rushed up and asked
me if 1 had slipped. I summoned all
the dignity one can In a sitting pos-
ture and explained that I had not
slipped but the skates had. He as-

® sissted me to my feet and gave me
what | suppose he intended to he 2
gentla push.

There was no stopping me then.
¥ilizn crossing the lce wax simply
nothing at all. T was headed in the
wrong direciion and  hop-stepping
Jike & chlcken on a hot tin roof. T
heard someane vell “lLook out, here
he romes!”’

BEut he hadn't finished [t hefore T
was there, There was the ouler rail
of the bandstand and the way [ slam-
med Into It one would get ithe ldea
that handsiands meant absolutely
nothing In my life. “Come hack

' azain.” sald the gate-keeper. "I will.
And voill must come to see me some-
time,* 1 replied am 1 ancaked out a
sideway and limped home, From now
on | am going to be my age, dearies
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ere Ix a littlea room with stuceo
walls three feet wide and four feet
long on the third floor of the Musie
Rox theater. In it iz a small table
with an Imitation electrically lighted
candle. Also a wall divan, This Ix
the studlo of Irving Berlin, master
of syncopation. It is here that he
vwiites his songe, Tn the ouler room
{= an office with a plano. Now and
then he goes out there to Improvise
it most of his creative work Is In
the tiny studio,

Some time ago T mel a oneeved,
pock-marked derellct of the saloon
back room. He was exlled In a town
on the border In Mexico. He strin-
med his gullar and sang vagrant
tunes for drinks of the flery lequila,
11a told & group of us he had written
poetry and muech of it had been puhb-
lshed which we put hown as a bit
of romancing. Yet in a current [ssue
of a highly Intelleeturl magazine In
one of his poems—a noble and distin-
gulshed bit of writing.

A vaudeville team Ix aplitting with
the frank announcement in a vaude.
villa paper: “It came to A pnint
whera we got oan one Anolher's
nerves, Wa have heen Appearing to:
gether for vears and declded It was
peet to gO separats ways.'

To repeat the same lines and sli-
nptiong together for 10 years must
wome deadly monntonous. Tt would
test the moat complacent of men, A
New York executive who has several

hundred men facing esach other
srross Aesks awiltchex them about
every few monthe, Otherwise, he

eayn, they would grow to hate each
ether,

(Coprright, 1920)
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we should find them again. Then we
distributed the various bhurdens aimong
us—guns, ammuniction, food, a tent
hlankets and the rest—and, shoulder-
Ing our packages, we set forth nupon
the more laborious stage of our jour-
ney,

An unfortupate quarrel heiween
our pepperpoig marlked the outset of
our new stage, hallenger had from
the moment of joining us lssued direc.
tione 1o the whole pariy, much to the

evident discontent of Summerlee,
.\'ow_‘ upon hls assigning =ome duty
to his fellow-Professor (It was only

the carrylng of an anerold barometer)
the matter suddenly came to a he
“May [ ask, =ir,” sajd Summer]

‘'with viclous calimm, "in what capacity

yvou take it upon yourself to issue

these orders?"
Challenger glared and bristled,

“1 do 1, Professor Summeriee, os
leader of this expedition.”
“1 am compelled to tell you, sir,

that T do not recognize you in that
capaeity.”

“Indeed!" Challenger howed
unwieldly sarcasm, CpPerhaps
would define my exact position.”

“You, slr, You nre a man whose
veracity I8 upon trial, and this com
mitlee ix bere to try it You walk,
sir, with your judges"

with
voul

“Pear me!" sald Challnger, seating
himself on the side of one of the
canoes, “In that case you will, of
course, go on youpr way, and I will

follow at my leisure. 10 T am not the
leader you cannot expect me to lead.”

Thank heaven that there were two
sane men—Lord John Roxton and
myselfl—to prevent the petulance and
folly of our learned Professors froi
sending ux hack empty-handed 1o
London. Such arguing and pleading
and explaining before we could get
them mollified! Then at Jast Summer-
lee, with hig sneer and his pipe, would
move forwards and Challenger wonld
come rolling and grumbling after.
By some good fortune we discovered
about this time that hoth our savants
had the very poorest spinion of r
IMingworih  of dinburgh, Thence
forward that was our one safety, and
every strained situation was relleved
by our introducing the name of the
Seoteh zoologist, when hoth our Pro
fessors would form a femporary alli-
ance and friendship- in their desia
tiom and ahuse of this common rival.

Advancing in single file along the
bank of the siream, we goon Tond
that It narrowed down {in A mere
hroek, and finally that jt lost itselfl
in a great green morass of sponge
like mosses, intn which we sank up
tn our knees, The place was harribly
haunted hy elouds of mosqultoes and
every form of flying@ pest, so wa were
glad tn find solld ground again and
to make a circuit among the irees
which enabled us to outflank this ped-
tilent morass, which droned like an
organ in the distance, s0 loud was it
with insect life.

On the second day after leaving our
sanoes we found that the whole char-
acter of the country changed, Our
road was persistently upwards, and
as we ascended the woods becare
thinner and lost their tropleal luxu-
rlanee. The huge trees of the allu-
vial Amazonian plain gave place 1o
the Phoenix and coco palms, grow-
ing in scnttered clumps, with thick
brnshwood hetween. In the darper
hollows the Mauritin palms threw
our thelr graceful drooping fronds.
We traveled entirely by compass, and
iwire there were differences

once or

of opinion hetween Challenger and

the two Indian=, when, to quote the
indignant words, the

Professor s
whole party agreed ton trust the fa!
lavious instincts of undeveloped sav-

ages rather than the highest |||'m'!l
uct of modern European culture.
That we were justified In doing 0

was shown upon the third day, when
(*hallenger admitted that he recog-
nized several landmarks of his former
journey. and in one spot we actually
came upon four fire-blackened stones,
whirh must have marked a camping

plarve,

The road still ascended, and we
crossed @ rock-studded slope whirn
took two daye to Lraverse. The vegs

tation haid agaln changed, and only
the vegetable ivory tree remained
with a greapr profusion of wonderful
orchids, among which 1 learned to
recognize the rare Nuttonia Vexll
laria and the glorfous pink and soan
jet blossome of Cattleyva and odoptog
lossum,  Oeceasional hrooks with* peb
bly bottom= and fern-draped hanks
gurgled down the shallow gorges in
the hill, and offereq good camping
grougds every evening on the banks
of some rovk-studded pool, where
awarms of litle blue-backed fish,
about the size and shape of Knglish
trout, gave u=x a delicions supper,

On the ninth day after leaving the

canoex, having done, as 1 reckon,
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