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CAPTURED BY ZULUS. 

OHAPTER L 
A BOllEHE. 

BOB HARVEY was in a very despondent mood. 
. A party of friends had just left the village on 

a short hunting excursion, and he remained at home 
because unable to purchase a proper outfit. 

He was a fairly good marksman, as well versed in 
woodcraft as could be expected of a boy seventeen 
years of age who had spent several seasons in the 
Adirondacks, and passionately fond of hunting. 

The single-barreled fowling-piece used during the 
previous excursions seemed too old-fashioned and 
small for such game as his friends expected to find, 
and because of lack of funds he could not purchase 
a better weapon. 

He had just left the party at the depot, and was 
feeling so decidedly down-hearted that his cousin, 
Dick Ellsworth, hailed him twice before receiving a 
reply. 

"Oh, it's you, eh 9'' he said, carelessly, halting for 
Dick to approach. " I thought you went to the 
city." 
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6 CAPTURED BY ZULUS. 

"So I did, and have come back with the biggest 
scheme you ever heard." • 

" Don't tell it to me. When a fellow can't raise 
money enough to go on a week's shooting he isn't of 
much account as a partner in any scheme." 

"But this is something which won't require any 
outlay on our part. Father is going to Africa after 
zoological specimens for Riche. He sails from New 
York in a vessel chartered especially for the purpose, 
and will be away two or three years. Think of 
hunting there, where everything from a rat to an 
elephant can be found !" 

"But there's no chance he would take you with 
him. You coaxed in vain for a long while to be 
allowed to make the Rocky Mountain trip." 

"It has been three years since then, and I was 
only fourteen years old. Now he has almost prom­
ised that I shall go." 

"You'll have a wonderful time. It ain't my luck 
to get such chances," Bob replied, more despondently 
than before. 

" That's where you're making a big mistake, for 
you are included in the scheme. Father says if he 
decides to take me he'll ask your father to let you 
go." 

Bob's despondency vanished in an instant, and he 
was now more eager than he had previously been 
indifferent. 

The probabilities of their being allowed to indulge 
in the wonderful hunting-trip was discussed from 
all points of view, and then came the question of an 
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.A BCIIEJIB. 7 

ootftt, a subject of which they never seemed to 
tire. 

The week which elapsed before Mr. Ellsworth re­
turned home was a time of painful suspense. Nearly 
every boy in Haverstraw knew of the hopes Dick 
and Bob were indulging in, an<l the excitement, and 
perhaps envy, was intense. l-'ellows who had never 
been interested in the subjc:et before now bought, 
borrowed or hired books relating to that country, 
and the younger portion of the population in the 
Hudson River village were, for the time being, 
walking enoyclopedias of African travel. 

Every night when Mr. Ellsworth came up from 
New York, a large crowd of boys met him at the 
depot, to learn if Dick and Bob were to become 
veritable hunters, and when the announcement was 
finally made the prospective travelers were literally 
deluged with congratulations. 

"I have been talking with Bob's father," Mr. 
Ellsworth said, on a certain evening when, as usual, 
the two boys and their friends were escorting him 
to his home, "and we have concluded to make you 
members of the expedition. You will be called upon 
to do a full share of the work, and since it is decided 
to attach you to the hunting portion of the part.y, 
you will be under the command of Paterson, the 
chief hunter. Go to New York to-morrow, see hi.tn, 

,. and arrange for an outfit, for the Swallow sails in 
ten days." 

" Is that the name of the vessel 1" Dick asked. 
"Yes. She is a brig of four hundred tons burden, 
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and lays on the East River, two dooks above Fulton 
Ferry. Paterson will be expecting you, and there 
will be a good chance to look her over. The only 
difference in treatment between you and the other 
employes lies in the fact that during the voyage 
you are to have berths in the cabin, and share my 
quarters while traveling on shore." 

It is doubtful if either of the boys slept on the 
night after this decision had been arrived at; the 
idea of hunting on such a grand scale was so be­
wildering and pleasing that they could do little else 
than talk the matter over. 

On the following morning, accompanied by a 
small party of intimate friends,- the two went to 

. New York, and there had an interview with Pater­
son, a sharp-featured, bronzed-faced man whose snow­
white hair rendered him conspicuous, however large 
a throng he might be among. 

"So you belong to my gang, eh 1" he asked, scru­
tinizing the boys closely as they advanced from the 
party to show they were the intending travelers. 
" Don't make the mistake of thinkin' that huntin' in 
Africa is such sport as you've been accustomed to 
here. There's a power of hard work to it, an' very 
often it's a case of killin' or gettin' killed." 

"Then you have been there beforei" Dick asked, 
as he in turn gazed curiously at the old man. 

"Before 1 Why bless you, lad, I've spent the 
best part of my life there. It's only four weeks 
since I got back. But we've got too much work on 
hand for me to be loafin' here. We'll see about the 
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.A SCHEJIB. 9 

outfit, an' then I'm through with you 'till we arrive 
at Port Durnford." • 

Paterson made out the list of articles required, in 
the most matter-of-fact way; but the boys and their 
friends were highly excited as the old man wrote 
the following: 

Two magazine rifles. 
Two breech-loading fowling-pieces. 
Two knives, eight-inch blades. 
Cartridge belts. 
Dungaree clothes. 
Hip boots. 
Woolen underclothing. 
Two heavy blankets. 

"Whatever else may be needed will be furnished 
from the general stores," Paterson said when the 
list was completed. "If your fathers agree to this 
you'd better let me select the weapons, for I don't 
reckon you are any too good judges of such things." 

"We'll be here to-morrow." 
"There's no pertic'lar hurry, any time before 

sailin' day will do." 
"We'd best have the matter settled as soon as 

possible, so there can be no mistake," Dick replied, 
and then, with the hunter's permission, he led his 
friends over the trim little brig. 

On that night the boys of llaverstraw were even 
more excited than before. The fact that they ha.cl 
seen the chief hunter and the vessel gave an 1Lir ot 
realism to what had previously seemed aln10tit liku 
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10 CAPTURED BY ZULUS. 

a dream, and the amount 1>f advice which Dick and 
Bob received was as great as it was impossible of 
being carried into effect. 

On the following morning a yet larger party ac­
companied the fortunate boys to )he city, and each 
appeared to think it his duty to examine the weapons 
shown before Paterson decided for or against them. 

Now everything was ready, so far as Dick and 
Bob was concerned, for the voyage, and they were 
obliged to exercise no slight amount of patience 
since the time seemed to paBS so slowly. 

As often as possible they were in the city watch­
ing the stowing of the singular cargo. 

Stout carts and stouter cages; bales of merchan­
dise of the oddest character ; a perfect arsenal of 
weapons; provisions without stint, and, far down in 
the hold, quantities of ammunition. Each day saw 
some queer addition to this jumble until, to the great 
relief of the boys, the last package had been placed 
below the hatches. 

The Swallow was ready for sea, and despite the 
intense excitement under which the boys labored, a.,; 

well as the wild anticipa,tions which filled their 
minds, it was a sorry moment when they took leave 
of their mothers. 

No matter how good a time a fellow may fancy 
he is to have, this parting with his best friend is 
calculated to make his eyes very moist. 

While the brig was being towed through the nar­
rows Dick and Bob thought a seafaring life very 
jolly; but wben the vessel began to curtsey to the 
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.A SOHEJIB. 11 

long swell of the Atlantic they had a different 
opinion, and during two painful days they were 
very wretched. 

After that they were in good trim to enjoy them­
selves, and the sailors' yarns contributed in no slight 
degree to their pleasure. 

It would hardly be fair to devote very much time 
recounting the incidents of the voyage, since it is 
proposad to relate the adventures of the boys among 
the Zulus, therefore we will pass over several weeks 
during which the Swallow had kept steadily on her 
course, until she was in the Southern ocean, standing 
well up the South American coast. 

As a matter of course she had encountered storms 
and calms; breasted mountainous waves, and been 
rolled lazily about by the glassy swell, with not wind 
enough to lift the thread of blue at the mast-head, 
and on this particular day was tumbling around as 
if bent on throwing her spars overboard. 

A dead calm had come at sunrise. The sails 
flapped against the mast, and the water lapped 
heavily upon the hull as if she sailed in oil. 

The moon shone clear, the port watch was on 
deck, and with them the boys, who were watching a 
brigantine about three miles away on the starboard 
quarter. 

Only those who have been many days at sea, with 
nothing in view save the waves and sky, can under­
stand what a friendly air another vessel has, even 
though she hea,ves in sight only for a short time. 

Bob and Dick were standing aft with the mate, 
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12 OAPTUllED BY ZULUS. 

speculating as to what nation the craft belonged, 
when they were startled by what seemed to be a 
ball of fire rushing through the air. 

"Look at that shooting star," Bob cried, and he 
bad hardly spoken when the light increased until it 
was as if the moon had been extinguished. 

Nearer and nearer it came, giving out a strange 
hissing noise, and the crew stood like statues, 
gazinp: with fear-distended eyes at what nearly 
blinded them. 

" What is it?" Dick cried in alarm, and the mate 
replied in a tone of awe: 

" The Lord only can tell ! Our laat hour has 
come!" • 

These words so alarmed the man at the wheel 
that he fell forward as if in a faint, and more 
than one of the sailors sunk to bis knees in an atti­
tude of prayer, firmly believing the mate had spoken 
truly. 

In a few seconds the glare was so nearly blinding 
that nothing save the gleam of it could be seen on 
the water. 

Then came a crashing sound which the boys could 
liken to nothing they had ever heard before, and 
instantly it was as if a most profound darkness 
enshrouded the brig. 

It was several minutes that the boys remained 
blinded by the dazzling light, and then as the mate 
succeeded in regaining his sight he shouted: 

"The brigantine has gone down I That ball of 
ire has swamped her with all on board!" 
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.A SCHEME. 13 

By this time Bob could distinguish objects. 
The moon looked pale and sickly. There was not 

so much as a floating spar in sight, and to starboard, 
where the doomed vessel had last been seen, was a 
rising and falling of short waves, marking the spot 
where the meteor struck the water. 

The flash and roar of the falling star had aroused 
a portion of the watch below, and they, with the 
captain, first officer and Mr. Ellsworth, rushed on 
dee~ 

The brig was tossing to and fro more violently 
than before, as small craft do in the wake of a 
steamer. 

"What is the matter, Mr. Hardy 1" the captain 
asked of the second mate as he looked around wildly 
to ascertain the cause of the disturbance. 

"A falling star, sir, an' it has carried down the 
craft that was becalmed with us." 

" Nonsense, man l You never knew of such a 
thing." 

" That may be ; but the brigantine has gone, all 
the same. Dick and Bob were looking at her when 
she disappeared." 

The fact that the stranger, which should have 
been in full view, could no. longer be seen, forced 
the captain to believe the story, and he immediately 
ordered the boats to be lowered. 

The crew, superstitious as are all of their kind, 
hesitated about obeying the order to man the oars. 
The whole affair was so mysterious and awe.inspir­
ing that they feared even to row over the place 
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14, CAPTURED BY ZULUS. 

where the craft had last been seen, but after two of 
the more sensible set the example, they followed. 

The captain and Mr. Ellsworth went aloft in the 
hope of seeing some of the brigantine's men, but 
nothing met their gaze, and after an hour passed 
the boats returned. 

A piece of deck-plank, scorched and blackened as 
if it had been subjected to most intense heat, was all 
that could be found. 

The doomed craft had been literally consumed, 
and with her every soul on board. 
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OBUSOR'S IBLAND. 16 

CHAPTER II. 
OBUSOE'S ISLAND. 

N EITHE.l{ watch on board the Swallow had any 
inclination to go below for several hours after 

the descent of the mete.or. 
The more superstitious among them firmly be­

lieved the fall of this ball of fire, which sent so 
many to their final account, was a warning meant 
especially for those on board the brig, and one of 
the old sailors announced that some terrible cat.a.s­
trophe was in store for all -hands. 

"It may be we'll live to see the coast of Africa," 
he said, in a sepulchral tone; "but 'cordin' to my 
way of figgerin' that'll be about all. Them kind of 
things ain't sent for nothing." 

" It looks to me as if them as was on board the 
other craft got the warning," a younger band sug­
gested. " If the thing was meant for us the brigan­
tine would 'a come out of it safe an' sound." 

"There's a good many things that you've yet to 
learn, Billy," the old fellow replied. "It'll be time 
enough to talk after you've been afloat as long as I 
have." 

" I ain't sayin' but that's true, though I've jest as 
much right to my 'pinion as the oldest shell-back on 
thia 'ere hooker." 
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16 CAPTURED BY ZULU& 

" That stands to reason; but there's no call for you 
to chin a.bout what you don't know," was the sar­
castic answer, and Bob, who had overheard the 
entire conversation, asked the second mate: 

"Do you believe what the old man says¥" 
"Of course not. A man would have his hands 

full to listen to these croakers. When a sailor 
watches for signs he oan find plenty of them without 
tryin' very hard." 

"But it was certainly a wonderful thing.'' 
"Ay, lad, an' you'll see more'n that to wonder 

about the longer you live on the water." 
This ended the conversation in regard to the 

meteor for the time being. 
While the men were yet talking of the singular 

sight which had been accompanied by such loss of 
life, and the waves were rolling oily and sluggishly, 
a swift rush of wind which swept the foam out of 
the waters, came suddenly from the westward, bow­
ing the little brig down to her covering board. 

Fortunately the topgallant sails had been furled 
and the mainsail snugged to the mast. 

The helm was put hard-a-weather, and the brig 
dashed on while even the most prosaic of the crew 
believed the sudden change had been caused by the 
meteor, or appeared in response to the omen. 

It was not a time, however, to think of "signs." 
All hands were soon busy, and the boys, unable to 
keep their feet while the craft was dancing and 
plunging so madly went below. 

The shrill whistling of the gale, the creaking of 
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the bulkheads, and the straining and groaning of 
the cargo caused it to seem as if a veritable tornado 
was raging, while to make one's way across the 
cabin was to invite a tumble. 

"Of course the falling star didn't bring the 
hurricane," Bob said, forced almost to scream in 
order that his voice might be heard above the medley 
of noises ; "but it does seem queer that the storm 
should have come so soon after it fell." 

"Don't talk about the thing," Dick replied, with 
a shudder. "It is horrible to think how quickly the 
crew of that vessel were wiped out of existence, 
more especially now when it seems as if the brig 
must founder." 

A sudden crash on deck, the trampling of many 
feet, and the hoarse cries of command gave· startling 
emphasis to Dick's words, and in their blind terror 
the boys were about to rush on deck when Mr. 
Ellsworth descended the companion-way. 

"Stay where you are," he cried. " It is dallger­
ous to be outside now, and, besides, we must not 
hamper the movements of the men by going where 
they are working." 

" Is there any danger i" Dick asked, in a voice 
trembling with fear. 

"Very much. Some of the spars have been car­
ried away, and we shall soon be at the mercy of the 
elements, if the gale increases." 

Seating himself on a locker, where it was possible 
to prevent being thrown down by bracing his feet 
against the mainmast, Mr. Ellsworth forced the 
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18 OAPTURED BY ZULUS. 

boys to remain by his side, and in an agony of sus­
pense three or four hours were passed, when, as 
could be told by the less violent plunging, the 
hurricane abated. 

Not until past midnight did the captain come 
below, and he said in reply to Mr. Ellsworth's ques­
tfons: 

"We have lost everything forward but the fore­
mast, and are now driving before the gale." 

"In what direction i" 
"Toward the South American coast. If every­

thing holds 'till morning we should be well on to 
Juan Fernandez, where we can refit, and the boys 
will have a good chance to see Crusoe's Island." 

Just at this moment, while the brig was pitching 
and tossing as if bent on going to the bottom, neither 
Bob nor Dick had very much interest in the island, 
save as it represented land; but on the following 
morning, after a sleep caused by utter exhaustion, 
they were delighted at finding the brig at anchor in 
a beautiful harbor. 

"We are likely to remain here some time," Mr. 
Ellsworth said ; "and after breakfast you can begin 
explorations under guidance of Paterson." 

The morning meal was eaten very hurriedly, as 
may be imagined, and several hours before the brig 
had been warped in that the riggers might begin 
work, the boys were on the small . hill reading the 
following inscription engraved on a marble slab; 

In memory of Alexander Selkirk, mariner, a 
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<JBUBOR'S ISLAND. 19 

native of Lar~, Countv of Fife, Scotland, who lived 
upon this island in complete seclusion for four yeam 
and four months. He was landed from the Cmque 
Ports g-illey, 96 tons, 16 guns, A. D. 1704, and was 
taken off in the Duke, privateer, on February 12th, 
1709. He died Lieutenant of H. B. M. S. Wev­
mouth; 47 years. This tablet is erected upon Sel­
kirk's lookout by Commodore Powell and the officers 
of H. B. M. S. Topaz, A. D. 1868. 

It was only natural that the boys should remain 
here a long time discussing the wonderful stor.,·, 
trying to decide the location of each incident, and 
picturing to themselves the scenes so vividly depictetl 
by words. 

Paterson, whose personal experiences had been 
much more exciting, took no part in the conversa­
tion; but threw himself on the ground, puffing away 
at his pipe, until the forenoon was so far spent that 
it was necessary the party should return to the 
brig. 

"If you boys are countin' on havin' any dinner 
to-day it's time we toddled down to the beach." 

"Why it can't be noon yet," Dick exclaimed in 
surprise. 

" That's jest the size of it. You've been moonin' 
over that yarn 'till the best part of the day has been 
wasted." 

"We are likely to have plenty of time at our dis­
posal bsfore the brig is refitted, so no great harm 
has been done," Dick replied with a laugh, and then 
the three went swiftly down the hill. 
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20 CAPTURED BT ZULUS. 

Near the landmg place they met Mr. Ellsworth, 
who, after asking where the forenoon had been 
spent, said : 

" Some of the islanders are goin,g out to hunt the 
man-eating shark to-night, and we are to accompany 
them, if you feel so disposed." 

"It isn't likely we'd willingly miss any such 
chance as that," Dick replied laughingly. "When is 
the procession to start ?'' 

"We are to wait for the signal; but after dinner, 
by walking around the outer point of the harbor, you 
can see them making the necessary preparations for 
the sport." 

It can safely be said that the boys wasted no time 
over the noon-day meal, and immediately after it 
had been eaten they set out with Mr. Ellsworth to a 
spot on the beach where thirty or forty native men 
and women were busily engaged. 

They were wrapping in broad, stout leaves the 
livers and flesh of some common shark which had 
been caught that morning, and cooking them in a 
rude stone oven built on the shore. When each 
package of this odd bait was baked sufficiently, it 
was stowed in the canoes ready for use. 

While this was being done, two of the boats were 
la.shed together by their outriggers to form one 
large craft with a broad platform in the center, on 
which was stowed a portion of the bait and a strong 
rope. 

With the leaf - wrapped packages were several 
bundle, of an herb often chewed by the natives to 
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CBUBOE'B ISLAND. 21 

produce-a stupor somewhat similar to intoxication 
from liquor. 

Gourds filled with fresh water were also provided, 
and finally, when the tleet was ready to saiJ, the 
priest or magician came to examine with critical eye 
all the outfit, and, by his incantations, to prevent 
the dreaded man-eater from devouring any of the 
.fishermen. 

A swift canoe, with four paddlers, was assigned to 
the white guests, and the orders were that they 
were to be taken where a full view of the scene 
could be had without the chance of danger. 

Now, everything was in readiness, and two or 
three of the lighter boats were launched, their occu­
pants paddling out to sea in search of the game. 

Man• eating sharks never come voluntarily into 
shallow water ; but must always be sought a mile or 
two from land, where their presence is indicated by 
the commotion among the smaller fish. 

Under these circumstances it might be many 
hours before the sport would really begin, and the 
guests were warned to be in readiness for the signal 
to be given from the brow of the hill 

It was agreed that the white party should 
return to their vessel, and there await the com­
mencement of the chase, when the boat would come 
to take them off. 

The boys remained on the quarter deck, where 
there could be no question about mistaking the 
signal, and not until the sun had begun tQ descend 
behind the waste of waters did they see the watoh• 
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man on the hill waving frantically his scarlet 
breech-cloth. 

A shout of triumph went up from the expectant 
throng on the beach, and like an arrow just from the 
bow came the canoe propelled by lusty strokes, aud 
with a thin spray of silver spouting up from the 
narrow cutwater. 

The boys and Mr. Ellsworth sprung in as the light 
craft reached the brig's side, and in another instamt 
the boat was darting over the smooth water inside 
the reef in hot chase after the double canoe, on the 
platform of which sat the magician, wildly tossing 
his arms about and howling out a dismal incantation. 

All the paddlers sat on the gunwales of their 
boats, even when the frail barks were plunging on 
the inner line of breakers. 

The boys looked in alarm at the roaring~ hissing 
waves through which they must pass, and both 
involuntarily closed their eyes as they were raised 
high in the air on the crest of one mountain of 
water, to be carried by the next over the foam on 
the long swell outside. 

By this time night had fully fallen, and the occu­
pants of each craft lighted torches made of the 
baked kernels of the candle-nut, strung upon cocoa­
leaf fiber. 

It was a scene well calculated to excite the boys, 
who had never witnessed such a chase before, and 
each literally held his breath as the canoes dashed 
forward amid a silence broken only by the light 
swish of the paddles. 

Digitized by Google 



f'/1801U8/I. 

OHAPTER m 
THE OHASE. 

IT WAS not many moments before the boys were 
. at the spot where the man- eater was known 

to be. 
By the smoky-red light of the torches they could 

see men scattering about the baked meat and half­
chewed morsels of the herbs. As they did so there 
was the gleam of the fins and tails of hundreds of 
fish darting to and fro for the food, while now and 
then a larger one, his sides glowing with phosphores­
cent light, glided among the smaller fry, scattering 
them right and left. 

Suddenly a massive bulk rose from the depths be­
low, and one of the natives, touching Dick lightly on 
the arm, whispered : 

"There is the great white shark," and a second 
later he pointed astern. 

Looking in the direction indicated the boys saw, 
gleaming in the water, two bright spots that shown 
with a malignant, greenish light. They were set in 
a monstrous shadowy head, beyond which could be 
discerned a huge brown body. Below the cold, cruel 
eyes were traced the outlines of a formidable mouth 
that, even as the boys gazed, opened slowly, disclos­
ing row upon row of strongly hooked, pearly-white 
teeili, with deeply serrated edges. 
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As this frightful mouth opened the monster rolled 
half over, and viciously snapped at a bundle of food 
sinking near him. 

It was the fiercest and most voracious of his tribe, 
and as he moved along, the crowd of fish darted 
away in terror. Even the large, ordinary sharks 
sullenly gave place to this tiger of the sea, who 
swam slowly about, swallowing the food the fisher­
men kept throwing to him. 

So intent had the boys been in watching his move­
ments that they did not notice for some moments 
that while he was being fed the fleet of canoes were 
silently moving nearer the shore. 

Now, looking down they could see the white, 
sandy bottom, and in a few moment.s the boats were 
in quite shallow water, opposite an opening in the 
reef where the surf did not break. 

Their progress had been very slow, and for a few 
moments the canoes halted, while hovering beneath 
them was the man-eater, evidently somewhat stupe­
fied by the herb he had swallowed with the food so 
ireely given. 

The old priest continued his pantomime in a quiet 
manner, w bile the fishermen kept close watch upon 
the shark, who, gorged to· repletion, evidently in­
tended to take a nap, and so settled down on the 
sandy bottom. 

Then began a curious exhibition of skill and 
daring. 

A noose had been made in one end of a long, stout 
10P8:, and this was taken by an experienced old iW..-
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erman, who quietly slipped overboard from his canoe 
and allowed himsel! to sink to where the man-eater 
was resting. 

With infinite dexterity and skill the native suc­
ceeded in passing the noose over the brute's head 
and about his middle. Then he came quickly to the 
surface, regained his canoe, and the fleet was once 
more set in motion. 

The craft to which the rope about the shark's 
body was attached, moved very slowly and carefully, 
just enough strain being kept on the line to raise 
the captive's huge bulk clear of the bottom. 

Inch by inch the fleet worked shoreward, and all 
but two of the boats were hauled out of the water, 
the entire party waiting patiently on the beach, 
while those yet afloat watched the sleeping monster. 

"Ain't they going to bring him ashore 1" Dick 
asked, when the natives settled themselves down as 
if for a long resting spell. 

The old priest overheard the question, and replied 
in a solemn tone: 

"We have the right to snare the m m-eater while 
he is drunk; but must wait for daylight, when he is 
sober, before we kill him." 

It was now two hours past midnight, and both 
Bob and Dick were eager to see the conclusion of 
the chase, therefore they lay down beside some of 
the more cleanly natives, falling asleep almost im­
mediately. 

The sun was just rising from out his bath in the 
sea when the boys were awakened. 
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A signal had been given by those in the canoes tc 
the effect that the great fish was becoming restive, 
and an hundred pairs of hands grasped the long 
rope. 

The priest began a loud chant, waving his hands 
frantically above his head ; the crowd shouted and 
yelled as they started straight back from the beach, 
and the enraged man-eater was drawn, thrashing 
and floundering about, from the wat.er over the 
yellow sands. 

As his huge body plunged hither and thither, he 
snapped savagely at everything; but in vain. A 
crowd of the fishermen were always near, raining a 
shower of blows on his ugly head until he lay beaten 
to death on the shore. 

Now began a veritable feast, which soon developed 
into a perfect orgy, during which the boys were only 
too glad to seek refuge on the brig. 

This was by no means the last excursion ashore, 
for it was three weeks before the Swallow was made 
ready for sea; but it certainly comprised everything 
in the way of odd experience to be met with on 
Crusoe's Island. 

Both the boys felt a sense of relief when the little 
brig finally left the harbor, heading as nearly in a 
direct course for the coast of Afrjca as the wind 
would permit. 

Of the remainder of the voyage it is not necessary 
to speak, since nothing of importance happened. 
from the time the anchor was weighted. after the 
brig had been refitted, until it was dropped a.gain in 
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the mouth of the Tugela River, the dividing line 
which runs between Natal and Zululand. 

From this point to the section of country where 
the trapping was to be done, a journey of many 
hundred miles must be undertaken, and during the 
next three weeks everything, so far as this particu­
lar party was concerned, appeared to be in a com, 
plete state of confusion. 

It was necessary to transport nearly the entire 
cargo of the brig, and for this purpose many long­
horned oxen were purchased to haul the heavy 
wagons and cages. Horses were to be selected, 
natives hired to act as guides, drivers or laborers, 
and this second outfitting seemed more tedious than 
the first. 

The boys had but little to do, and as the country 
in the immediate vicinity was by no means inviting, 
either to the hunter or the lover of adventure, they 
were more than willing to remain under the brig's 
awning, where relief from the fervent rays of the 
sun could be had. 

The time finally came, however, when the last 
bale of goods had been loaded on the clumsy 
vehicles, and everything was in readiness for the 
journey. 

"The wagons will start at sunrise ; but since they 
can hardly make more that fifteen miles in a day1 

we need not leave until to-morrow night/' Mr. Ells­
worth said to the boys, when the last instructions 
had been given to the chiefs of the caravan. 

"But what are we to do about traveling Y" Dick 
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asked. " I thought perhaps you intended for us to 
ride on the wagons." 

" Paterson should be back to-night from Port 
Durnford, and he will bring horses for the white 
members of the party.» 

"And are Bob and I each to have oner' 
"Certainly, and before a week passes there will 

be nothing very enchanting in the thought of spend­
ing a day in the saddle." 

The boys had previously had a very dim idea of 
how they were to make the journey, and this infor­
mation was so pleasing that the return of Paterson 
seemed, just then, of the highest possible impor­
tance. 

The hunter arrived before sunset, and with the 
herd of horses were two small ones-a roan and a 
black. 

" Yes, I picked 'em out for you boys," he said, in 
reply to Dick's question. " There'll be plenty of 
time to try them in the morning, an, I'll answer for 
it that both are well-behaved beasts, warranted to 
stand fire." 

Dick decided that the black steed should be his, 
and Bob was perfectly satisfied with his friend's 
choice, for the roan pleased him better than the 
other. 

" It>a a good thing to be contented," Paterson 
said with a laugh ; "but, except in the point of color, 
I don't believe there's a hair1s di.ff erence between 
'em." 
• lt was hard work for the boys to go to sleep on 
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this night. They were about to leave the brig, 
which bad served them as home for so many weeks, 
and before they saw the little craft again many 
dangers might be encountered. Besides, from the 
next day they were to be veritable bunters, charged 
with the duty of providing food, under Paterson's 
direction, for the entire party, and the prospect of 
one continuous hunt was very alluring. 

With the first light of dawn they were on deck 
watching t!ie departure of the long train of carts, 
and when the last disappeared over the slight 
incline which led from the sea-shore, a visit was 
made to the ponies, which were being groomed in a 
sorry fashion by the Kafflr laborers, who would soon 
start on foot to overtake the wagons. 

Nothing better could have been desired in the 
way of saddle-horses ; the little animals were tract­
able, with an easy gait, and one would almost 
have said they were well pleased with their new 
masters. 

The boys enjoyed a long gallop before breakfast, 
and on returning to the brig were loud in their 
praises of the steeds. 

" I wish we were going to start this verv minute," 
Dick said excitedly. 

" There is nothing to prevent," Mr. Ellsworth 
replied with a smile: "You can leave after the meal 
is finished, and I fancy it may be possible to help 
the drivers, for some of the oxen promise to be 
refractory." 

" Perhaps it will be better to wait until you an 
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ready," and Dick's enthusiasm cooled wonderfully. 
"We know nothing about the country, and it 
would be a bad start to get lost the first day." 

" I'll gnarantee that nothing of that kind can 
happen. The wagons will keep straight on over the 
beaoon road, and you have only to follow until a 
cloud of dust shows the exact location of our train." 

The idea that they were really in Africa, and 
about to make a long journey through the trackless 
forests, gave the boys a degree of caution which 
almost amounted to timidity, and they wisely re­
solved to wait until the party were ready to start. 

Paterson now dealt out the ammunition which 
each must carry, and while doing so he said: 

"The heavy rifles have gone on with the train, be­
cause there will be no need of them for several days. 
Sling the fowling-pieces across your backs, :fill the 
cartridge-belts, fasten on the knives, and I will show 
you how to roll the blankets so they can be tied to 
the saddles. From this time on you are under my 
orders, an' I allow you'll stand ready to do all that 
may be required." 

"What is expected of us first i" Dick asked. 
"Nothing in particular until we get among the 

game. The hunters must stay near the train, except 
when they have special orders, an' you'll be obliged 
to fall into line with the rest." 

Dick and Bob promised strict obedience to the 
rules thus laid down, and when finally Mr. Ellsworth 
gave orders to make ready for the advance the boys' 
horses were already saddled. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

TREKING. 

T HE TRAIN had not yet come to a, halt for the 
• night when Mr. Ellsworth and his party over- • 
took it. It was Paterson's duty to select the place 
for an encampment, and not one of the drivers would 
have presumed to do such a thing. 

The heavy wagons creaking in every joint as they 
were drawn over the dusty, rough road by fourteen 
wicked-looking oxen to each team; the shouts of 
the Hottentots as they urged the slowly moving 
beasts on by cries of "J uk I juk I" to start them 
ahead, or "Orn!" om !" to turn them ; the crowd of 
attendants straggling on either side the road; the 
spare horses fastened to the rear of the wagons, and 
the hall-dozen scrawny dogs running here and there, 
made up such a picture as engrossed the boys' entire 
attention. 

They rode a.head or alongside as fancy dictated, 
until the train arrived at the bank of a small stream, 
when the word to halt was given. 

Here the wagons were drawn up in a circle, the 
cattle outspanned, fires built, and Dick and Bob 
were in the midst of such a camp as they had often 
read about, but never seen before. 

,~Yes, I s'pose it looks odd to you," Paterson said, 
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when the boys after attending to their steeds, threw 
themselves on the ground by his side; "but wait till 
we are where the beasts give a. concert every night 
an' the cattle are brought inside the line of wagons 
to prevent their bein' carried away. Then you'll 
get an idee of what camp life means in Africa." 

" How long before we shall be in such a region 1" 
" A week oughter be enough, an' if your father 

t.akes my advice about makin' a break for one of the 
mouths of the Amatikulu River we'll find rough 
country in less time." 

There was little sleep for the boys during this first 
night in camp. Their beds were placed in one of 
the big wagons with that belonging to Mr. Ells­
worth ; but it was late before either could tear him­
self away from the fascinating scene, and even after 
retiring, the strangeness of the situation prevented 
slumber from visiting their eyelids until it was nearly 
time to begin the next day's journey. 

Paterson's advice regarding the hunting-grounds 
was taken, as the boys understood, when the train,· 
after following the course of the river until noon, 
made a sharp turn to the left, and before nightfall 
they began to understand what the hunter meant 
by a "rough country." 

The way led over umiuiatmg land for half a 
dozen miles, and then the foot of a sharp rise was 
reached. 

Knowing what was before them, the drivers urged 
on the oxen with a, perfect babel of cries, hoping to 
get the loads up without a stop. ~- _ 
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For a, time this plan promised to be successfu~ 
but on arriving at a steeper inclination all the teams 
stopped, the animals refusing to pull any more.· 

The Hottentots yelled, cracked their long whips 
and showered cruel blows upon the discouraged 
bea.sts, who began twisting and turning in their 

. •· yolres, some deliberately lying down and others 
forced from their feet by the press, until the boys 
believed it would be impossible ever to extricate 
them from the snarl. 

Now the drivers plied their whips, bringing blood 
from the backs of the obstinate brutes with every 
blow, while the helpers pulled the oxen from one 
side to the other by the tails, and after a scene of 
confusion such as it is impossible to describe, the 
teams were in motion once more. 

"We were lucky to get out of that scrape," Dick 
said, with a long-drawn sigh of relief, as the last 
wagon passed over the brow of the hill, and he, to­
gether with Paterson and Bob, who had remained 
in the rear watching the work, rode forward once 
more. 

"That didn't amount to very much," the old 
hunter replied. " There's a worse place to be met 
before camp is made, an' neither of 'em amount to 
anything compared with what we will find before 
you're on board the brig again." 

There was no necessity for the boys to ask any 
questions, for at this moment they were where it 
was possible to see the spot of which Pat~rson had 
Sl)Oken. 
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. Before them, leading down to a beautiful valley, 
was a shelf of clay sloping gradually for a width of 
twenty feet, and ending abruptly in a sheer descent 
of an hundred feet or more. 

The remainder of the hill was thickly covered 
with rocks and stout bushes, and the only passage -
was over this slippery road, where the slightest·· 
obstinacy on the part of the oxen would precipitate 
the teams to the depths below. 

'' Now, I reckon we'll have to bear a hand here 
ourselves," Paterson said, as he dismounted, and the 
boys followed his example. 

·Every member of the party aided in the perilous 
work. Ropes made of buffalo hide were fastened to 
the sides of the wagons opposite the precipice, and 
the entire crowd clung to these, thus preventing the 
broad wheels from sliding over the treacherous clay. 

Since it was necessary to aid each team in the 
same manner, the task was a long one, and night 
had already fallen when the last of the train 
reached the v~lley, through which ran a small 
stream. 

Now, the boys were so tired with the laborious 
trek that even the roaring of a dozen lions would 
not have kept them awake, and, after a hearty 
supper, they laid down on the narrow wagon-beds 
to :£all asleep almost immediately. 

On the following morning Paterson awakened 
them, saying as he did so: 

"We are now where your work ai; hunters must 
begin, for there's a big crowd here to be fed, an' it 
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won't do to draw too heavy on our preserved 
goods." 

"I'm ready," Dick cried, as ho leaped from the 
wagon, and the old man laughed heartily as he 
added: 

"'~ ' "I didn't count on your commencin'_ quite so 
• soon. Get breakfast at once, so our portion of the 

party can set out well ahead of the train. A ride 
of a dozen miles or more should bring us among 
game of some kind." 

Fried pork and ship's biscuit, washed down with 
the muddy mixture which the Kaffir cook called 
coffee, is not an appetizing meal under the most 
favorable circumstances ; but when served before 
daylight, and in the midst of a crowd of ill-smelling 
negroes, horses and cattle, one must be exceedingly 
hungry in order to eat it. 

Very little satisfied the boys, and they were in 
the saddle waiting for orders sometime before the 
remainder of the hunters. 

"We have as yet nothing to fear from the Zulus, 
because we are only on the border of their country," 
Paterson said, when all were ready. "Game isn't 
very plenty hereabouts, therefore the word had bet­
ter be 'every one for himself.' We will cover as 
much of the country as possible, and the camp to­
night will be due north from here." 

"How can we find it 1 Dick asked, as the majority 
of the party started at full speed in various direc­
tions, leaving Bob and Dick alone with Paterson. 

"Try to measure a day's journey for the cattle-
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say fifteen miles with your eye, keeping true to the 
point of the compass as given out," the hunter replied. 
" Then fix in your mind some prominent landmarks. 
That done, yo11'll have no trouble in findin' the train 
at any time. It isn't possible to get lost here, so I 
propose to let you go by yourselves. Remember 
that you are after food, not sport, and bring in all 
the game you can." 

As he said this Paterson spurred his horse off at 
an abrupt turn, and the boys were virtually alone. 

" I suppose this is what he calls a lesson in hunt­
ing," Dick muttered, as he gazed after the old man. 

• " I don't like things of this kind, no matter what 
they are done for." 

"Well, we can't torn back without admitting that 
we're afraid, so the best course is to push ahead," 
Bob replied, with a laugh. 

"But we know nothing whatever of the country, 
and it's hard telling what may happen before we 
see the train again." 

" There's yet time enough to get back to the camp 
before all the wagons have left." 

" Of course we can't do that; but I think it's 
rather rough to set a couple of fellows adrift like 
this." 

" There isn't much chance of getting lost, unless 
we stray out of the valley, and that we're not likely 
to do, so let's put in our best licks to show what we 
can accomplish in the way of finding game." 

Dick hesitated but an instant, and then he aaid, 
his face growing brighter: (.:\, • 

• " • 

J 
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"Come on ; it'll be hard lines if we don't find the 
wagons before night, and there's no reason why we 
should continue the hunt all day." 

"None except that game is needed, and we must 
do our share toward getting it." 

Dick was already riding at fast· speed toward 
the westernmost end of the valley, and if he heard 
Bob's remark he made no reply. Now was the time 
when they must show whether they could be of any 
service to the expedition, and it was not impossible 
that bo"th might be sent back t.o the brig if the result 
of this day's work was unsatisfactory. 

After ten minutes both the boys had forgotten 
their fears in the beauties which surrounded them. 

Dotted here and there in the valley were clumps 
of timber, the tops of the trees seeming to rise above 
the summit of the hill down which the party had 
traveled so laboriously; a rich carpet of green 
covered the land as far as the eye could reach, and 
on every hand were flowers of the richest hues. 

The boys were giving vent to cries of admiration 
as they rode along, never thinking of the reason 
why they were alone, when a graceful little animal 
darted from the cover near at hand, followed in its 
mad race for life by a dozen others. 

" That's the kind of an antelope they call klip­
springer!" Dick cried, excitedly. "I've seen them 
in some of the zoological collections father brought 
home. Come on, and we'll have one or two to show 
for our day's hunt !'' 

There was no thought now ~ getting lost. aa 
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they rode at full speed after the herd, forgetting to 
take heed of the landmarks as Paterson had sug-
gestoo. 

On went the pursuers and the pursued, the latter 
gaining so decidedly in the chase that Bob cried, in a 
tone of dismay: 

"We lost our chance by not shooting when we 
first saw them. Now they are running a great deal 
faster than our horses can." 

" Don't give up beaten. We'll try to tire them 
out." 

The boys' knowledge of hunting was so decidedly 
limited that they really thought Dick's plan was the 
only one which could be pursued with any degree of 
success, and they continued on at full speed until 
their horses began to show signs of exhaustion. 

The antelope had vanished some time before, and 
when Dick's steed slackened his pace to a slow trot 
there could be no question but that the race had 
come to an end. 

"We are making fools of ourselves," Bob said, 
angrily, "and it would be a good idea to take a few 
lessons of Paterson before starting out alone again. 
Let's get back to the train and admit our igno­
rance." 

"All right," and Dick brought his willing pony to 
a full stop as he gazed around. "Which point are 

• we to strike for i" 
Bob looked in every direction, an expression of 

bewilderment overspreading his face as he failed to 
recognize any prominent feature of the landscape. 
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"I declare I don't know where we are. Those 
antelope doubled book three or four times, and I'm 
completely turned around." 

Dick did not reply. The startling fact that they 
were lost began to dawn upon his mind, and tbe 
situation seemed very despera.t.e. 

D1g,11zed by Google 



41 

CHAPTER V. 
LOST. 

IT WAS several moments before either of the 
boys ventured to speak, and then Bob asked, in 

a tone of utter helplessness: 
"Do you suppose we are lost t" 
"That's about the size of it.n 
"Let's ride in one direction half an hour, and 

then, if we see nothing of the train, take another 
course." 

" Do you forget that the horses can't go much 
farther without a rest 1 We have urged them on at 
full speed three or fo11r ho'L"S, and one look at yours 
will show that he needs a lo::ig breathing spell." 

Bob leaped .o the ground, Dick following his ex­
ample, and one glance was sufficient to show that 
quite a lengthy halt should be ma.de. 

"It is nearly noon, and we may as well wait until 
the heat of the day is past," Dick said, as he quenched 
his thirst by a long draft at the canteeni "If we 
could give the ponies a drink matters wouldn't be 
quite as bad." 

" We'll take off the saddles and bridles; that will 
afford them some relief, and with plenty of grass to 
eat they ought to be all right pretty soon." 

"We've got nothing with which to hobbl1:1 them. 
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and in case either strays away we shall be in a bad 
plight." 

"There's no danger of that while they are so tired; 
and Bob set his horse free, the little fellow at once 
plunging his muzzle in the thick, green herbage. 
"See, he isn't likely to leave this place while there 
is plenty to eat." 

Not without some misgivings did Dick allow his 
horse perfect freedom; but he felt assured shortly 
afterward that all was well, because neither animal 
showed any disposition to stray. 

"This is a bad beµ;inning for us," Bob muttered, 
as he threw himself on the grass under the shelter 
of a clump of bushes. "We are supposed to be 
hunters attached to the expedition, and yet the first 
time our services are needed we lose ourselves in an 
ordinary sized valley." 

"We can't be lost, for it is only necessary to ride 
from one side to the other in order to find the trail." 

"That is true; but it would have been the same 
in the forest, without the chance of running across 
the others so easily. If this is taken as a sample of 
our work we can count on being sent back to the 
brig mighty soon." 

"Don't mention such a possibility, Bob, I was 
thinking of the same thing at that moment. It 
would be terrible to tell the boys at home that we 
came all the way to Africa without hearing so much 
as a lion roar because father couldn't trust us." 

"It isn't a. very pleasant subject for conversation 
I'll admit, so let's change it by trying to decide 
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which is the best course for us to take after the 
horses are rested." 

"As near as I can judge we have been riding 
almost at right angles with the course the train was 
to pursue. If that is correct we should find the trail 
by striking straight across to the right." 

'' That will be a pretty long journey." 
"It won't count for much if we finally succeed in 

:finding the party." 
"We'll hope there'll not be any trouble. about that. 

It'll be two or three hours before we can leave, and 
I'm going to take a nap; I didn't get more than half 
sleep enough last night." 

Bob suited the action to the words, and in a few 
moments his heavy breathing told that he was wrap­
ped in the blissful unconsciousness of slumber. 

Dick had a very well defined idea that one should 
remain awake; but he also was weary. The heat, 
the hum of insects and the waving grass caused his 
eyes to close very quickly. 

The ponies attended strictly to the business of 
getting dinner. Growing fastidious as their hunger 
was appeased, they moved further and further away 
from the clump of bushes which sheltered their 
masters, searching here and there for more delicate 
mouthfuls, until suddenly an inquisitive dassi-a long­
eared fellow who might have been first cousin to our 
domestic rabbits-sprang from out the grass, under 
their very noses. 

This was so entirely unexpected and startling 
that both the horses forgot their training, and kick-
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ing up their heels, started at full • speed across the 
valley. 

Two hours later Dick awakened, rose to a sitting 
posture, and rubbed his eyes violently as he cried: 

"Come, Bob, it's time we made a move. The sun 
is getting well down in the sky, and the ponies are 
surely in good condition for a canter." 

Bob was on his feet before Dick ceased speaking, 
and, after one hasty glance around, he said in a tone 
of alarm: 

"They must have got into condition some time 
ago, and went off by themselves. It's certain 
they're nowhere around here.'' 

" What f' and Dick came from under the bushes 
with marvelous celerity. 

It was in vain that they searched with their eyes 
the green plain in every direction. Nothing could 
be seen save one solitary dassi-perhaps the very 
fellow who had caused the mischief -·solemnly 
engaged in executing a seri~ of marvelous leaps. 

"It wasn't ·enough that we should make such fools 
ot' ourselves as to get lost; but we must further 
prove our idiocy by letting the horses run away," 
Dick said bitterly, after a long pau~e. "I reckon 
there's no question now about our being sent back 
to the brig." • 

" Well, we deserve it," was the emphatic reply. 
Then followed another long pause, which was 

finally broken by Dick, who said impatiently: 
" We musn't stand here like statues. It's a ques­

tion of walking, and the sooner we start the better." 
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"What about the saddles and bridles 1" 
"We've got to carry them." 
"But we shall never be able to cross the valley on 

foot, and loaded down with those things." 
"We'll never find the train any other way. 

Unless we carry the saddles with us it'll be a case of 
finishing the hunting trip without any, for harness­
makers are not plenty in this country." 

In silence the two gathered up their accouter­
ments, and started on the long journey, Bob pleas­
antly suggesting when they had reached a small 
grove of trees and were walking in the shade : 

" What we need now is to run across a lion or two, 
so's the adventure can be finished up in proper 
style." 

"Pd almost as soon meet half-a-dozen as to face 
Paterson in this plight." 

"Pd be willing to take what he may say for the 
sake of seeing him just now. Do you suppose we 
can walk the remainder of the day and all night 1" 

"That's about what we shall have to do, unless 
we propose to stay here forever." 

Now that so much mischief had been done through 
carelessness the boys neglected no precautions to 
prevent themselves from straying out of a direct 
course. Taking a series of landmarks which were 
within range, they traveled from one to the other, 
conversing but little, and . stopping to rest only 
when it became absolutely necessary because of the 
excessive heat. 

Hour after hour passed and yet they neither saw 
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nor hea.rd anything to betoken the proximity of the 
train. The alternate patches of green sward where 
the sun beat down pitilessly upon their defenceless 
heads, and the clumps of trees whose branches im­
peded their progress, succeeded one another with 
unvarying regularity; but not a sign of human 
beings could be found. 

" There can be no question but that we took the 
wrong course," Dick said, as they halted a few 
moments when the sun hung low in the ~estem 
sky. 

" So much the worse for us," was the despairing 
reply. "It would be impossible to retrace our steps, 
more especially in the darkness, and if it wasn't for 
the hope of finding water, I'd say let's camp here 
for the night." 

"I couldn't sleep while I am so thirsty. It seems 
as if my mouth was parched." 

"Then let's push on again ; but I can't go a great 
deal further." 

"It would be death to give up now." 
" And it surely will be death to keep on much 

longer. I am so dizzy that at times it is impossible 
to see the ground." 

, Bob's tone was one of despair, and to Dick's 
·-· anxiety was added the fear that his companion 

would succumb to fatigue. 
Now he also lost hope, and the two staggered on, 

taking no heed to the course, like boys in a delirium 
of fever. 

How far they traveled while in this semi-unoon-
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soious condition neither ever knew. It seemed as 
though many hours had p888ed when they were 
electrified by hearing a familiar voice shouting: 

"Halloo ! Boys! Dick ! Bob!" 
Nothing less than this more than welcome hail 

could 1;tave aroused them from the apathy . into 
which they had fallen. 

Turning quickly, as if fatigue or thirst were 
unknown sensations, they ran from the shelter of 
the trees to the open plain, where could be seen 
three men riding rapidly down upon them. 

In another instant Paterson was asking, as he dis­
mounted, just in time to prevent Bob from falling: 

"What's the matter, lad? Surely a little tramp 
can't have used you up like this." 

"We're dying with thirst," Dick said with difficulty. 
"I don't reckon it's quite as bad as that, because 

you had a day's supply when we left camp." 
·" We drank without thinking how precious it 

might be, and • not until the canteens were empty 
did we realize that it should have been used more 
economically." 

"Then, perhaps, it's jest as well that you've suf. 
fered some at the start, for the lesson will be remem­
bered, an' it's a very important one to learn in these 
part.s." 

While speaking, the hunter had given the boys a 
small quantity of the desired liquid, allowing them 
to take no more than one mouthful at a draught, 
and when they were partially relieved he continued, 
sternly: 
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" Don't forget again that you must limit your­
selves for a day's consumption to the contents of the 
canteens, even though we may be traveling along 
the bank of a stream. I'll give you credit for savin' 
the saddles, since we're spared the trouble of look­
ing for them. We'll harness the ponies and get 
back to camp as soon as we can." 

Until this moment the boys had not observed that 
two of the riders had led horses, and-Dick cried in 
surprise: 

" Where did you find them 1" 
" They came into camp just as we halted, and 

had probably been following the train some time. 
It didn't require much guessing to hit the truth of 
the case pretty nearly, an' I came out to find you." 

"Did you have much trouble?" 
"A man who can run down a wild beast oughter 

pick up a couple of stupid boys in short order. I 
counted on your strikin' straight across the valley 
without takin' into consideration the distance trav­
eled on horseback, an' the rest was easy." 

" Were we walking in the right direction i" 
"Hardly, unless you counted on takin' in the 

breadth of Zululand. The train is a dozen miles to 
the right, an' you'd been on the range before it 
came any where near here." 

'' Do you suppose father will send us back to the 
brig?" Dick asked, after a pause. 

"J omp into your saddles, an' I'll see that you 
have another chance of tryin' to get sport out of 
this kind of hunting." 
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CHAPTER VI. 
THE PERMANENT OAllP. 

WHEN they arrived at the camp the boys fully 
expected to receive a severe lecture from Mr. 

Ellsworth, but in this they were happily mistaken. 
He greeted them as if they had just returned 

from a successful hunting trip, and said, as he moved 
toward one of the fires from which a savory odor 
was arising: 

"Riding with the train all day gives a person a 
good appetite, but those who have been scouring the 
country since morning, as members of the hunting 
portion of the expedition are forced to do, can gen­
erally hold their own, even with a Hottentot; so I 
fancy you are ready for supper." 

To this remark the boys made no reply. They 
followed Mr. Ellsworth, looking very ill at ease, and 
the fact that there was plenty of game in camp did 
not tend to make them feel any more cheerful. • 

" Don't you suppose he has heard what hap­
pened ?" Bob whispered. 

"I'm sure I don't know. We'll keep quiet, at all 
events, and won't be the first to speak of our foolish­
ness." 

Paterson joined the little party, which, according 
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to camp etiquette, took their meals apart from the 
others, and while cutting some juicy slices from the 
roasted leg of an antelope said, pleasantly: 

"I reckon Dick and Bob are ready for their full 
share of these. Boys who spend a day in the saddle 
are usually hungry." 

" Those who walk a good deal want considerable, 
too," Dick replied, as he took a generous portion, 
and during the remainder of the meal he did not 
speak: again. 

Both Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson had so much t.o 
say regarding the labor a hunter was necessarily 
forced to perform that there could be little doubt 
the former had a very good idea of the boys' misad­
ventures, but no direct allusion was made to the sub­
ject, and at the earliest possible moment Dick and 
Bob crawled into bed. 

On the following morning Paterson did not accom­
pany his men, but rode near the train with the boys 
by his side, and before the tedious journey came to 
an end both the young hunters had learned very 
much relative to the mode of life they would be 
forced to conform to before the expedition returned 
to the coast. 

The other hunters brought in a plentiful supply of 
small game, and the natives gorged themselves with 
food in true African fashion. 

On the sixth day Paterson said to Dick and Bob 
as they rode up to where he sat on his horse: 

" You are to stay with the main body of the party 
'till night." 
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"Does that mean we are to do no more hunting 1" 
Dick asked. 

"Not a bit of it. Some of the men brought in 
news yesterday which induces me to leave a part of 
my force behind, and you are simply with those 
who are to stay." 

Among one of the lessons which the boys learned 
on the previous day was that no unnecessary ques­
tions should be asked, therefore they reined in their 
steeds without comment, riding near the advance 
wagon with the other hunters until Mr. Ellsworth 
said: 

"You boys may come with me. I have decided 
to make our permanent camp in this vicinity, and' if 
I am not mistaken there is a desirable spot a few 
miles ahead." 

The ponies were in the best possible trim for a 
gallop, and although Mr. Ellsworth's powerful horse 
could distance them in point of endurance, they 
made a very creditable showing during a race of 
half an hour, when the leader halted on the slope of 
a hill, forming one side of a small valley, through 
which run a sparkling stream. 

Opening from the upper end of the depression 
was a level plateau extending half a dozen miles to 
a lofty mountain range that shut out a view of the 
country beyond. 

" This is the spot where our camp should be 
located, for if I am not mistaken plenty of game can 
be found near by. We'll set to work to-night build­
ing a. stockade, and before morning you boys are 
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likely to hear a serenade by lions. Ride back to the 
train, and send forward all who can be spared, so 
that the work can be done without delay. Then 
yQu may strike across the open, and tell Paterson a 
location has been found." 

The first order was quickly obeyed, and then as 
Dick and Bob set out to meet the chief hunter, dis­
trusting not a little their ability to find him, the 
latter said : 

"I wonder why your father thinks it necessary to 
build a stockade 1 There doesn't seem to be many 
animals about." 

" Perhaps he fears trouble from the natives." 
"And are we to stay in this place five or six 

months 1" 
"I suppose so, if it is to be our permanent camp." 
"Then, perhaps, by the time we leave, it will be 

possible for us to go out for a day without losing 
either ourselves or the ponies." 

" It is to be hoped so ; but thus far, Bob, I don't 
think we have reason to be very proud of our skill 
as hunters." 

"Before another week goes by I'll show that 
something can be done by boys, even if they never 
were in Africa before." 

" We'll ask Paterson to take us out with him to­
morrow, instead of sending us off alone, for I sup­
pose just so much food must be provided every 
day." 

" I wonder when the trapping is to begin." 
"Not for smµe time after we are located, father 
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says. It is necessary to let the animals get quieted 
down, and all the shooting is to be done a long dis­
tance from the camp." 

Under different circumstances a ride across the 
grassy plain would have been rare sport; but now, 
stiff and lame as they were from so much exercise in 
the saddle, neither felt like deviating ever so slightly 
from the course. They guided the ponies toward 
that point among the foliage at which the hunters 
might be expected to appear, and proceeded at a 
leisurely pace. 

The messengers were nearly at the base of the 
range before the party came from the forest, and 
then Paterson rode directly toward them as if sur• 
prised by their approach. 

"What's the matter i" he asked, hurriedly. 
"Nothing except that we have gone into perma­

nent camp at last. Father has decided to remain 
here until the cages are full" 

"Where has he located i" 
"Across the plain at the foot of the hill." 
" Yes, yes; I can see the smoke." 
"Why do you look so disturbed i Isn't this good 

hunting-ground i" 
"The best that could be found within an hundred 

miles. Four or five miles south from here is a rice­
swamp, where there will be no trouble in taking one 
or two black rhinoceros." 

"And that is an animal father is most eager to 
• carry home, but you act as if it was a misfortune tA 
have found them." 
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" It's not them as frets me, Dick, for we can't get 
too many on this trip; but one of the Ka.111.rs has 
seen a crowd of Zulus, and they haven't come so far 
from their kraals except to work mischief. This is 
a bad part of the country jest now, although I did 
advise comin' into it, an' I hoped no long halt would 
be made for a number of days." 

"The trouble can't be very seri<?us," Bob replied, 
with a laugh. "You have only to tell Mr. Ellsworth 
what has been seen or heard, and it will be an easy 
matter to find another location as good as this." 

"It isn't as easy to convince him as you seem to 
think," the chief hunter said, with a shake of the 
head. " Once speak of danger an' he'll be bound to 
stay if for no other reason than to show he's not 
afraid." 

The boys were but little disturbed by Paterson's 
report. They had heard of Zulus hovering in the 
neighborhood from the time of their arrival on the 
coast; but since no absolute show of hostilities had 
been made, the matter came to be looked upon as a. 
harmless bugbear. 

The hunter said nothing more on the subject, but 
ordered some of the men who carried the heaviest 
loads to divide with the boys, and then the word was 
given to push for the camp. 

When the party arrived at the spot selected by 
Mr. Ellsworth as the base of his trapping operations, 
the general· arrangement of the camp had already 
been decided upon, and some of the natives were 
working on the stockade. 
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Paterson noted these details as he entered the 
line of enclosure marked out by stakes, and went at 
once to Mr. Ellsworth. 

The two men withdrew a short distance that their 
conversation could not be overheard, while the boys 
watched curiously the work which was being done. 
The wagons no longer formed a compact circle; but 
were placed some distance apart in order that there 
might be ample room for the entire party within the 
shelter thus formed, and the stakes, to which :flutter­
ing rags had been tied, showed the stockade would 
be extended to the very bank of the stream. 

"They are building a regular fort," Bob said, in 
surprise. "After it is done I don't believe the Zulus 
will dare attack us, no matter how large a crowd 
there may be in the neighborhood." 

"Paterson ought to know what they can do, and 
he appears to be pretty badly scared," Dick replied, 
as he pointed beyond the wagons where, from his 
gestures, it could be understood the hunter was talk­
ing with great vehemence. 

At this moment Mr. Ellsworth called to Dick: 
"Bring my rifle and cartridge-belt." 
Bob followed his companion as the latter obeyed, 

and the boys gained the side of the leaders in time 
to hear Dick's father say: 

'1lt would be folly to leave a place like this if the 
report.a your men bring in are true. We should 
hardly find a better spot, so far as defending our­
selves is concerned, and it is best to wait here until 
the natives quiet down a little_. Let us take a look 
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around to make sure there is no immediate danger 
and by to-morrow we shall have nothing to fear, 
unless a regular army is sent against us." 

The expression of Paterson·s face told that he 
was thoroughly dissatisfied with the decision, but his 
ideas of discipline prevented him from offering any 
further suggestions, and with a very ill-grace he fol­
lowed the leader up the hill. 

" That settles the question of staying, and I'm 
glad," Dick said, as the men disappeared among the 
under brush. "If there is any fighting we'll be much 
better off here than while traveling, and it doesn't 
seem possible we shall be troubled so near the 
coast." 

"At any rate there can be no danger yet awhile, 
so let's watch the work. I like to see the Hottentots 
handling the thorn-bushes, of which they are making 
the stockade." 

In strolling around the encampment the boys 
talked with several of the huntel'S relative to a 
possible attack by the Zulus, and what they heard 
served to make them feel decidedly uneasy and 
restless. 

"If we'd come out here to fight, I should say 'this 
was about the right spot," one of the oldest mem~ 
hers of the party replied to Dick's question; "but 
it's a mighty poor lookout for trappin', unless we're 
willin' to stay a year or so." 

"I don't see how much mischief can be done after 
the place has been fortified." 

"Nor I; but we didn't come here to stay cooped . 
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up in camp, an' it: a big crowd fools 'round four or 
five days, rations will be pretty slim." 

This was a view of the case which had entire! y 
escaped the boys' attention, and they felt seriously 
disturbed by the time Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson 
returned. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

AN UGLY CAPTIVE. 

T HAT there was to be no change in the location 
of the camp could be told when the leader and 

the chief hunter returned from their tour of observar 
tion. 

Every one except the cooks was ordered to work 
on the stockade, and when night came no slight 
amount had been done. 

Heretofore only one of the hunters remained on. 
guard at a time, the force of sentinels being made up 
from the natives; but now Paterson's entire party, 
including the boys, was divided into three watches, 
each division going on duty two hours at a. time. 

Never had an hundred and twenty minutes seemed 
so long to the boys as now, while they paced to and 
fro between the wagons, listening for any sound 
which might betoken the coming of enemies or wild 
beasts. The orders were that no conversation save 
such as was absolutely necessary should be indulged 
in; therefore, even this poor method of causing the 
time to pass more quickly was denled them. 

The stamping of the cattle, the tread of the other 
sentinels, and even the soft murmur of the night 
wind, caused them to start in alarm. The relief of 
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both was indeed great when the second wa.toh 
turned out, and Dick whispered to Bob as they 
crawled into the wagon, knowing the same dis­
agreeable experience must be repeated four hours 
later: 

" We're beginning to find out that Paterson told 
the truth when he said there was more work than 
sport on an expedition like this." 

And Bob replied: 
" I don't like to say so to any one else, but if I 

oould be at home this minute by wishing, there 
wouldn't be many more seconds spent in Africa." 

Dick squeezed his companion's arm as if to say 
he was of much the same opinion, and then the 
two attended strictly to the business of going to 
sleep. 

The second watch was not quite so tedious, and 
during the last half of the day which followed the 
boys were posted on the brow of the hill to keep a 
lookout over the plain beyond. 

All of the hunting party acted as guards during 
the hours of daylight, while the natives worked on 
the stockade, and this dreary round was continued 
seventy-two hours, when the preparations for defense 
were completed. 

Not a Zulu had been seen. It was as if this por­
tion of the country had been deserted by all human 
beings save those comprising the hunting party, and 
even Paterson began to think his fears were ground­
less. 

When the camp was completed men were sent out 
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for game, since the fresh meat had been exhausted ; 
but neither Dick nor Bob were allow,ed to accom­
pany them. 

"I don't think we have anything to fear from th€ 
nativest Mr. Ellsworth said, when Dick pleaded 
that they be allowed to give their ponies some exer­
cise; " but you boys must remain close at hand until 
we are absolutely certain there are no war parties 
in this section." 

Three more days elapsed, and, save for an occa­
sional roar of a lion at night, everything was in a. 
state of peace and repose. Paterson 1 with ha.If a. 
dozen of his men, had scoured the country within a 
radius of twenty miles, and reported that the in­
formation given by one of the hunters must have 
been without foundation in fact. 

"I see no reason why we sbouldn1t begin tho work 
for which we have come at once/l the boys heard 
him say to Mr. Ellsworth. "By keeping &. sentinel 
on the hill we will be able to get early information 
in case the Zulus take it into their woolly heads to 
pay us a visit.'~ 

" How do you propose to commence operations t" 
"We'll start by trying the rice swamp for a black 

rhinoceros. I was m tnere to-day and saw plenty 
of signs." 

"Very well, get to work as soon as you like~ and 
it may be best to take the boys; they can be of con• 
siderable assistance." 

This was good news to Dick au~ .Bob; they had 
been shut up in camp so long that anything iD 
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the way of work or sport would be an agreeable 
change, and the idea of beginning with one of the 
most dangerous animals known to man had in it a 
spice of adventure which was decidedly exciting. 

From the celerity with which Paterson nwle his 
preparations it was evident he had attended to nearly 
all the details before broaching the subject to Mr. 

' Ellsworth, and in less than half an hour the boys 
were ordered to saddle their ponies. 

"Take your heaviest guns and plenty of amuni­
tion," the hunter said, "and it won't be a bad idea 
to carry something in the shape of a lunch." 

When the party was ready to start one of the 
stoutest cages had been drawn out of the circle, and 
six oxen attached to it. 

"That. looks as if Paterson was pretty sure of 
getting the first specimen without much trouble," 

• Dick said, laughingly, and overhearing him, the 
hunter replied : 

" I am pretty sure, but it isn1 t best to reckon that 
there'll be no trouble about it." 

Then the word to start was given, and the white 
members of the party set out at a sharp gallop, while 
a crowd of natives ran on behind. 

h was yet early in the morning, and on arriving 
at the swamp the horses were hobbled in a small 
grove near by, the hunters pushing forward until 
they reached a well-uefined trail, where Paterson 
had already decided the trap should be made. 

Selecting a spot where the broad path ran in 
nearly a straight hne for about fifty rods, the 
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natives, who arrived very shortly after the horse­
men, were set at work digging a pit twelve feet 
long, six wide and four deep. The edges of this was 
lined with stakes to prevent the earth from caving 
in, and the whole was covered with brush and dirt 
until a careful scrutiny was necessary in order to 
discover that the trail had been disturbed.. 

At the outer end of this a staff, to which was at­
tached. a red flag, was stuck firmly in the ground, 
and while the la borers rested until the time to begin 
the real work of the day should arrive, Paterson ex­
plained his plan to the boys. 

"Unless the black rhinoceros is excited, he is very 
crafty, and would give this flag a wide berth if we 
left him alone. The best runner among our crowd 
of blacks will strip himself presently, after two of 
the men, who went off a short time ago, come to 
tell us they have found our game asleep, as he prob­
ably will be at this time of day. Then the naked 
fellow is to stir up the brute, provoke him to follow 
and lead him into the trap." 

" But suppose the man should be overtaken!" 
Dick asked. 

"In that case we shall lose one of our crowd as 
well as the beast." 

Dick said no more. African sport, if such this 
business could be called, was fast growing into dis­
favor with those who had been so eager to partici­
pate in it. 

Two hours later the hunters came up and gave 
the native who was to act the part of human bait, 
full directions where the game could be found. 
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Without any hesitation the man started off, carry­
ing in his hand a seeond red flag, and the white 
men made their way to a bare knoll which com­
manded a view of the trap. This elevation seemed 
to have been thrown up by the ants and abandoned, 
therefore, save for being a trifle soft to the feet, it 
was a good position for a stand in case the brute 
made a charge. 

The boys could see nothing of the black fellow for 
a long while, and then as the red flag appeared above 
the grass, Paterson shouted : 

"He has found him! Now stand ready and make 
no noise." 

Five minutes passed, and then a crashing, as if the 
very earth was being shaken, told that the race was 
nearing the end. 

Dick and Bob hardly breathed when the native, 
straining every muscle to the utmost, came in sight, 
with a huge black animal hardly twenty feet behind, 
and apparently gaining at every bound. 

Each second the distance between the two grew 
shorter; but now the trap was close at hand, and the 
panting negro skirted the edge of the trail while the 
rhinocerous thundered along in the center. · 

It seemed to Dick that the wicked-looking brute 
was lowering his head to impale the man on the 
long horn, when he pitched forward, and a second 
later a grunt that could have been heard a long dis­
tance away told that the ugly brute was a captive. 

The native fell headlong when the chase was 
thus finished, and for several moments lay upon 
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the ground so nearly exhausted that he was unable 
to rise. 

When the hunters approached the pit with a 
shout of triumph it was found that, in falling, the 
rhinoceros had rolled over on his side, and was 
completely at the mercy of his captors; but in a 
towering rage. 

The game had fallen into the trap; but it was 
necessary now to get him out, and this, so the boys • 
thought, would be the most difficult portion of the 
work. 

Paterson went about the task very leisurely. He 
first turned his attention to tying the old fellow's 
hind legs together, a job that was not completed 
until many trials had been made, and more than 
one man placed in danger of losing his life. 

This prevented the brute from struggling so 
violently. Then a quantity ol ropes and chains was 
taken from the cart, which by this time had been 
brought up to the trap. Stout stakes were driven 
where they might be needed, and three uprights 
lashed together to serve as a derrick. 

When everything was in readiness chains were 
passed around the prisoner's body, and carried to 
blocks at the top of the tripod ; purchase tackles 
were rigged to each foot, and the mass of disagree­
able looking, angry flesh was slowly hoisted to the 
surface, when the squealing brute was literally 
swung into the stoutly built cage which permitted 
of but li1ltle freedom of action. 

Now, the foot ropes were made fast to the four 
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corners of the cart, and, rage as he might, there 
was no chance that any mischief could be done. 

After he quieted down a bit, and arrangements 
had been made in camp, more liberty would be 
given him ; but during some days he must remain 
fastened to the floor of the cage without the power 
to so much as lift his feet. 

It was nearly dark before the cart had been made 
ready for the journey to the camp, and with its 
occupant squealing in unison with the creaking 
wheels, it was started, Dick and Bob receiving per­
mission from Paterson to ride ahead, and be the 
.first to give Mr. Ellsworth the good news. 

" It's a pretty fair job to begin the collection by 
trapping without accident a black rhinocerous," 
Dick said, in a tone of triumph, as they rode across 
the plain. " Two or three like this, and it will seem 
as if we were being paid for having remained in 
camp so long." 

"I fancy it is different kind of work when they 
tackle lions, for there are claws to be looked out 
for while tying him, and the rhinoceros was so 
clumsy that that part of the work was easy. You 
see-" 

Bob ceased speaking very suddenly, and reined in 
his pony with a force that brought the little fellow 
to his haunches, for directly in front of him, as if 
they had risen from the ground, were two Zulus. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE STRANGERS. 

AS A MATTER of course the boys had had no 
experience in bush life, therefore thay 

allowed their surprise to so far overpower them that 
for fully a minute nothing was done in the way of 
preparing for a fight. 

Had the Zulus been so inclined both could have 
been taken prisoners or murdered before they were 
ready to strike a blow in self-defence. 

Dick was the :first to recover sufficiently to draw 
his revolver, and, as he did so, one of the strangers, 
a boy not more than sixteen years old, held up both 
hands as if to show that be was unarmed. 

Then the other, apparently not many months 
older, who had also raised his hands, came so near 
Dick's stirrup that it could be plainly seen he was 
wounded. 

The boy had an ugly looking cut on the breast, 
from which the blood was yet flowing, and his arm 
had apparently been pierced with a spear. 

Dick uttered an exclamation of horror, and, thus 
understanding that the sight of his wounds had 
excited the pity of the white lad, the Zulu pointed 
to his companion, from whose side the crimson fluid 
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had flowed and dried until it resembled a piece of 
raw beef. 

Then both the boys went through an expressive 
pantomime to show that they were hungry, thirsty 
and exhausted, at the end of which each held out 
his hands as if imploring protection. 

·' They've been in some kind of a fight, and want 
us to take them into camp," Bob said, at the conclu­
sion of this mute appeal. "Hadn't we better ride 
back and tell Paterson ?" 

"It won't take us nearly as long to find father." 
"But is it safe to carry them to the stockade 1" 
"They surely can't do any hann, wounded and 

unarmed as they are." 
"Not by themselves; but they may be spies." 
"It don't look like it, and, besides, from 

what I have read, it isn't the custom of the Zulus to 
do such things. They could easily learn all that 
might be required by creeping up on us in the 
night." 

Bob was at a loss to know what should be done ; 
he had quite as much sympathy for the boys who 
stood looking from one white lad to the other 
during the conversation as had Dick ; but he was 
more cautious, and feared they might be blamed 
for thus acting upon their impulses. 

"I'll run the risk,'' Dick finally said, after a long 
time of thought. "We'll let them ride while we 
walk, for neither of them looks as if he could travel 
half a mile further." 

While speaking he dismounted, Bob following his 

D1g,11zed by Google 



THE BTJUNGEBB. 69 

example: and did his best to make them understand 
they were to get into the saddles. 

This proposal was met with a most decided 
declination. The Zulus literally forced the white 
boys to mount, and then each grasped a stirrip strap 
to show they would run alongside. 

"Pm certain they'll never be able to travel as far 
as the camp," Dick said ; " but it seems that there is 
no other way to arrange it, so.let's go on at a slow 
trot." 

The horses were started ; but the Zulus were 
_ evidently dissatisfied with the pace, for they ran 

ahead to show it was possible for them to move 
faster, and Diok said with a laugh : 

"We'll give them all they want, and take the 
chances that one or the other drops before we reach 
camp." 

Then he urged the little steed to a gallop, and the 
boys, wounded though they were, had no difficulty 
in keeping up with the pace, owing to the slight aid 
afforded by the stirrup leather. 

Mr. Ellsworth was standing near the entrance to 
the stockade watching for the return of the hunters, 
when the boys arrived, and he asked with no little 
show of anxiety: 

"What is the meaning of this? Have the men 
had a fight with natives 9" 

Diok briefly explained under what circumstances 
they had met the strangers, concluding by saying : 

"It seemed brutal to leave them wounded and 
starving; but if it was wrong to let them come liere 
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then I am the only one who should be blamed, for 
Bob was afraid you wouldn't like it." 

"These two boys do not disturb me, save as it 
shows there has been fighting going on somewhere 
near, and that there are others in the vicinity. 
Paterson speaks their langu~o-e, and when he comes 
back we will hear their story. Give them food and 
water, and do not allow them to leave the oamp." 

Before attending to their horses Dick and Bob 
set provisions before the strangers, and then the 
latte1· remained with the boys as guard, while the 
former groomed both ponies. 

It was quite late in the el'ening before the creak­
ing cart-wheels told that the first specimen of the 
intended collection was approaching the oa.mp, and 
a few moments later the chief hunter was question­
ing the strangers. 

The Zulus had a long story to tell, and it was yet 
further lengthened by Paterson's interruptions, as he 
asked for different details which, in their excitement, 
they would have omitted. 

The boys and Mr. Ellsworth listened to the con­
versation which neither could understand, for nearly 
half an hour, and then the hunter, looking very 
grave, said in a low tone: 

"They are sons of Mangaleesu, a petty ohief, 
whose kraal was about ten miles from here. While 
we were crossing the hills word was sent from the 
head man of the district-it may have been one of 
the king's sons; but I can't understand what power 
he has-that Mangaleesu should attack and kill us 
for the sake of our outfit. 
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"This he refused to do, and last night a party of 
a bout .fifty men visited his kraal, set the buildings 
on .fire, killed the chief and as many of his family 
and followers as could be caught. These boys escaped 
only after a hard fight, as their wounds testify, and, 
knowing the location of our camp, came to claim the 
protection they think should be given them because 
of the part taken by their father in our favor. 

"Until noon to-day they remained in hiding, for 
the Zulus did not leave the scene of the outrap;e be­
fore then. They think we shall be attacked; but 
not for two weeks probably, since it will take the 
war party nearly that length of time to go to their 
own village and return." 

"Is that the nearest point from which we need 
fear any trouble 1" Mr. Ellsworth asked, and after 
speaking with the boJS Paterson replied: 

"There is but one kraal between here and there. 
and in that place on1y a few men live." 

"Then we will spend the time trapping and lay­
ing in a stock of provisions, since the only way we 
can avoid a battle would be to return to the coast, 
abandoning the enterprise entirely, which is not to 
be thought of for a moment. Send three or four 
of your men for game to be made into beltong, so 
we can stand a siege, and there is little chance the 

,,Zulus will do us very much harm." 
"I fancy another rhinoceros can be taken from 

the swamp before those there become frightened." 
"Try it to-morrow. This is a good place for our 

business, and we will take what animals we can before 
the trouble begins." 
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Then Mr. Ellsworth walked away to direct where 
the captive's cage should be placed, and Paterson 
set about dressing the strangers' wounds. 

"What are their names 1" Dick asked, as he 
watched the boys making brave efforts to repress 
any sign of pain while the hunter worked over them 
with no very gentle hand. 

"The larger one is Mapeetu, and the other 
Kalida. I shall not be sorry to have them with 118 

if we are to row it with the natives, for, as sen• 
tinels or scouts, they will be worth half a dozen 
white men." 
i: "Where are they to sleep i" 

" Under your wagon is the best place, and you 
and Bob must keep an eye on them ; not that I 
think there's :any probability they'll 'try to leave 
118; but it won't do any harm to make sure." 

Then the hunter told the strangers what would be 
expected of them, insisted that both lie down at 
once, and sent them off with Dick and Bob to get 
blankets from the extra stock. 

The Zulus followed the hunter's directions to the 
letter, and before the white boys got their supper, 
both were sleeping soundly despite the pain which 
must have been caused by the wounds. 

As Dick said, it was pretty tough to be obliged to 
stand watch after working all day ; but since 
neither was willing to ask to be excused, both took 
their places with the others who were stationed on 
that side of the stockade nearest the hill. 

The night passed without incident, save that it 
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seemed as if the camp was surrounded by lions. 
Their roars and snarls could be heard from every 
quarter, and Paterson said in a tone of satisfaction : 

"There are two reasons why I like that music. 
In the first place it proves that there are no natives 
in the immediate vicinity, and in the second it tells 
us that we stand a good chance of trapping one 
before many clays have passed." 

" When shall you try it r' Dick asked. 
"After we have made sure there is nothing more 

to be gotten out of the swamp." 
At daybreak, on the following morning, five of 

the hunting party were sent in search of game, with 
orders not to discharge fire-arms within five or six 
miles of the camp, and the remainder of Paterson's 
force, together with such of the natives as could be 
spared, went to the swamp, Dick, Bob and the Zulu 
boys accompanying them. 

This time a genuine surprise was in store for all. 
The party was divided into four sections, each of 

which went in search of the game; but not so much 
as a single fresh trail could be found. It seemed 
as if the animals had been alarmed by the capture 
of one of their number, and deserted the rich feed• 
ing ground. 

Paterson, in whose division the boys were, was on 
the point of ordering a return to the camp, and had 
just begun to give orders to that effect, when from 
behind a clump of bushes a loud "woof" was heard, 
and, looking up quickly, the little party saw a black 
fellow charging down upon them. 
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They were on high ground overlooking a stream 
which ran through the swamp, and the only way of 
escape was directly toward the water. 

" Run for your lives, boys I" Paterson shouted, as 
he set the example ; " but be careful about the 
st.ream. It is hidden by this fringe of bushes." 

There was little time to decide which was the 
safest course. • Dick thought of nothing else save 
that huge black form which seemed even now to be 
close upon his heels, and he dashed into the line of 
bushes~ saving himself from falling only by catching 
at the stoutest branch. 

His momentum had been so great that he slipped 
half-way down the bank, his feet almost touching 
the stream, and this mishap saved his life. 

The rhinoceros had singled him out as a victim, 
and on reaching the spot where the boy disappeared, 
could not check himself. It seemed to Dick as if 
the entire bank was giving way; he was over­
whelmed with a shower of earth, and at the same 
time conscious that a heavy body passed over his 
head. 

The rhinoceros was in the water, able to swim, of 
course; but not in a condition to attend to much of 
anything else. 

Paterson comprehended the situation in an instant, 
and shouted before he leaped into the stream: 

14 Each of you fellows take a rope an' follow me." 
The entire tackle lay close at hand, and his order 

was obeyed by all save Bob, who did not care to 
trust himself so near the swimming monster, and 
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Dick, who was struggling to free himself from the 
covering of earth. 

The two Zulu boys were among the foremost, 
advancing boldly to the side of the brute, and as 
Paterson afterward said, without them the capture 
could hardly have been effected. 

The shouting and splashing of the natives con­
fused the rhinoceros to such an extent that Mapeetu 
was soon able to pass a rope around each fore-foot, 
and his brother, with Paterson's assistance, fastened 
tackles to the hind legs. 

It WM now possible to steer the beMt, and he was 
soon on shore, much against his will. 

By this time the remainder of the party, attracted 
by the noise, had come up, and the captive was 
obliged to move as they chose, since the force was 
divided in such a manner that an equal strain could 
be put on each leg. 

The same timbers which had been used to raise 
the first animal taken were put in position, and the 
afternoon was not more than half-spent when every­
thing was in readiness for a return to the camp. 

As before, Dick and Bob rode on ahead, while the 
two Zulus ran by their side, keeping pace with the 
ponies as if accustomed to such rapid traveling. 

"We've got another black rhinoceros!" Dick 
shouted, when the camp was reached, and they rode 
into the stockade, "and you should have seen, father, 
how much our Zulus did to help Paterson." 

"You have had rare good fortune," Mr. Ellsworth 
replied, in a tone of satisfaction. "I should not have 
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thought the time wasted if we had been at the job 
a month, and yet in two days a couple have been 
taken." 

Mapeetu and Kalida did not appear to think they 
had done anything worthy of notice. They went to 
the fire where one of the Kaffirs was cooking gemsbok 
steaks, and, helping themselves to the meat, retired 
under the wagon to eat their long-delayed dinner. 

Dick and Bob, after caring for the ponies, prepared 
some meat for themselves, and then, as on the pre­
vious day, all bands awaited the return of the 
trappers. 
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OHAPTER IX. 
.A. UON HUNT. 

T HE CAPTURE of the second rhinoceros had 
caused every member of the party to feel par­

ticularly good-natured. It was, of course, to the in­
terests of the white hunters to complete the collec­
tion in the shortest possible space of time, and the 
natives had been stimulated by the promise of a re­
ward in case the object of the expedition was attained 
within a certain number of weeks. 

Therefore, it was that nearly every one, even in­
cluding the Hottentot cooks, believed the coming of 
Mapeetu and K alida had brought " luck" to the en­
terprise, and when, at about sunset, the second rhi­
noceros was drawn into camp, be received such a, 

welcome as awakened the echoes. 
"If we can· get them kind of fellows without turn­

ing a hair," one of the hunters said, "it is safe to 
count on :fillin' out our list mighty quick after we 
start on the smaller game." 

This feeling, in which all shared to a greater or 
less degree, was intensified when the hunters returned 
bringing with them a young wildebeest or gnu which 
they had captured, with but little difficulty, after 
shooting the mother. 
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" This is bound to be the greatest trapping eXJ)('­
dition that has ever set foot in Africa," a white 
member of the party said, in a satisfied tone, as he 
broiled a steak cut from one of a dozen antelopes 
which formed a portion of the game brought in by 
those detailed to provide the food. " I've been here 
half a dozen times on this same errand ; but never 
before did I see the business open so promising." 

Dick and Bob took possession of the young gnu 
immediately after it arrived in camp, and Paterson 
said laughingly, as he saw them petting it, "I shall 
appoint you keepers of all the deer tribe which we 
may capture, and I'm not joking when I say that 
kind treatment bas a great deal to do with the con­
dition of the animals on our arrival. Of course, I 
don't expect that you will pet a rhinoceros or a 
lion ; but we propose to take back plenty of beasts 
which, like your Zulus, might die from home­
sickness." 

"I thought when we started that there was no 
sport like hunting," Dick said with a smile ; " but 
it won't take long to disabuse me of the idea, and 
I shall be perfectly willing to act the part of keeper 
and trainer. How did the men capture this little 
fellow 1" 

" By the aid of a lasso, after his mother had been 
killed. Those things are liable to happen every 
day, and if the natives keep away long enough 
there'll be plenty of such orphans for you to take 
care of." 

The conversation was interrupted by the arrival 
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bf the second rhinoceros, and his cage was wheeled 
into the circle near the first captive, where the two 
could console each other on their proposed trip 
across the ocean, if, indeed, they were aware of the 
long voyage before them, 

During the next forenoon Paterson laid his plans 
for capturing a lion. 

A sheep-nearly an hundred bad been brought 
from the coast for the purpose-was tied by the side 
of the lion's spoor, made, as be came to the stream 
for a drink, and there left to be killed by the 
king of beasts at his leisure, the poor animal not 
being put out of its misery until the evening of that 
day. 

In the meanwhile the hunters were off for food 
as usual, and at noon the manufacture of beltong 
was begun. 

This was done by cutting the flesh of the game 
into long strips, and after being slightly salted it 
was strung on a rope to be dried by the sun and air. 
Fully five hundred weight was ready to be prepared, 
and Dick and Bob, with the two Zulu boys, were 
called upon to attend to the work, and a most dis­
agreeable duty did it prove. 

Mapeetu and his brother appeared to think 
nothing of such a task, having probably done it 
many times before; but the white boys were de­
cidedly out of humor at being obliged to perform 
the laborious duties, more particularly since they 
did not seem to be sufficiently dignified for members 
of the hunting party. 
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The two Zulus were most industrious, as well as 
being experts in the business ; but yet the un­
pleasant job did not come to an end until nearly 
time for the boys to go on guard. • 

On this night Mapeetu and Kalida were ordered 
to do their share of work as sentinels, and, in re­
sponse to Dick's earnest request, they were assigned 
to the division of which he and Bob were members. 

Next morning Paterson went very early to where 
the sheep had been left, and found that the lions 
had accepted the supper provided. 

" I do not believe more than one was there," he 
said to Mr. Ellsworth, "and unless you think it is 
rushing things too lively, I would like to make a try 
for him to-night." 

" There is danger of arousing his suspicions by 
attempting to bag him so soon ; but you may do 
whatever you think best." 

" Then I'll go ahead, for he is sure to be asleep by 
this time." 

The preliminary work was simply a matter of 
digging a pit ; but the boys were eager to see every­
thing connected with this trapping on a large scale, 
and accompanied Paterson and the natives to the 
place where it was hoped tl.1e king of beasts would 
be made a captive. 

By following the spoor a short distance the where­
abouts of the lion was ascertained with reasonable 
accuracy, and then the pit was dug a dozen feet or 
so from where the sheep had been tied. 

The excavation was four feet wide, eight long, 
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and fifteen deep, and was so carefully covered that 
the sharpest-eyed native could not have told the 
ground had been disturbed. 

Another sheep was fastened exactly where the 
first had been, and, in addition, several pieces of the 
game killed on the previous day were scattered in 
the immediate vicinity. 

When this had been done, Paterson searched for a 
tree in which he and his assistants could hide, select­
ing one an hundred yards from the pit, and to the 
leeward of where the lion's lair was supposed to be. 

From that time until sunset the boys lounged 
around the camp with their Zulu friends, and then 
Paterson gave the word to start. The party was 
composed of a dozen white men and natives, in addi­
tion to the four lads, and before night had fully 
settled down all were concealed in the lofty trees. 

Two hours were spent in almost perfect silence, 
and Paterson was beginning-to fear he had been too 
hasty, when a low muttering in the distance told 
that the lion was awakening. Then these noises 
were changed to .roars, which sounded nearer and 
nearer each instant, and the watchers knew the 
beast was coming down the path. 

The sheep bleated pitifully, and the boys literally 
held their breaths, for a few seconds would decide 
if this third attempt at trapping was to be success­
ful, like the others, or result in failure. 

Now, it was possible to see the dim outlines of the 
king of the forest as, with slow steps and great 
yellow eyes seeming to burn into his victim, be 
advanced until he stood over the sheep. 
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The poor thing shivered and sunk down, and for 
two or three minutes the lion sniffed at it, touching 
it playfully with bis paw. 

Then the huge animal passed on as if to examine 
his surroundings before beginning supper, and 
instantly a smothered roar rang out. 

"Hurrah! we've got him at last!" Paterson 
shouted, as he leaped from the tree; but not to 
approach the pit any nearer than was necessary to 
drag away the terrified sheep. 

Although it was known that the infuriated beast, 
who was making the air literally tremble with bis 
cries of rage, could not leap out of the trap, having 
no room to gather for a spring, there was danger 
in venturing too close, and the party returned to 
the camp, where the loud roaring had already 
apprised Mr. Ellsworth that the game had been 
bagged. 

Hardly once during the entire night did the lion 
cease to rage, and shortly after day-break twenty 
men, headed by Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson, taking 
with them ropes and a cage, made their way to the 
pit. 

The captive heard them coming, and his roars of 
rage were redoubled. 

Had the trap lacked a single foot of its depth he 
would certainly have escaped. Cramped though he 
was in the narrow space, he leaped up until his 
paws almost touched the surface. He growled, 
roared, gnashed his teeth, and tore at the roots in 
the side of his prison. 
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Twice he leaped so high that it seemed certain he 
would escape to inflict deadly punishment on some 
of his captors, and the natives were forced to beat 
him back while the delicate operation of fastening a 
slip-noose over his paws was performed. 

The transfer of the rhinoceros from his trap to 
the cage was but as child's play compared with this 
work. No one dared to approach those terrible 
claws within striking distance, and the prisoner tore 
and snapped at the ropes which were lowered into 
the pit. 

Finally, a lucky cast of Paterson's resulted in 
fastening the rope around the lion's neck, and after 
that it was possible to choke him into partial sub-

' . m1ss10n. 
Even with this advantage the day was more than 

half-spent before the task had been accomplished, 
and the boys walked back to the stockade well satis­
fied with what they had seen. Mapeetu tried to 
tell them about something of the same kind he had 
witnessed, or, at least, Dick thought that was his 
desire ; but his pantomime was not expressh•e 
enough to give all the details, and his white friends 
were no wiser than before he began. 

On this evening the hunters returned with a very 
large supply of game, and, what w;u; equally as valu­
able, they brought two water-bok which had been 
run down, and then being blindfolded led to the 
camp. 

The zoological collection was beginning to assume 
good proportions. Two black rhinoceros, a lion, a 
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gnu, and two water-bok, all in fairly good condition, 
was a showing for three days' work, such as caused 
Paterson to feel on very good terms with himself. 

"Of course we must have plenty of beltong if the 
natives should happen to besiege us," Dick said, as 
he looked ruefully at the great amount of dead . 
game; "but this means a lot of mighty disagreeable 
work for us, Bob, and I would be perfectly con­
tented if there was not half as much." 

"It can't be helped, old feliow," Bob replied, with 
a sigh. " We proposed to do the work of men if we 
were allowed to come on this trip, and it would be 
babyish to shirk duty nO\v, when your father can't 
send us back." 

"I know that, and in order to show that we 
intend to do our share of the work, let's begin now. 
With the Zulu boys to cut the meat into strips 
while we salt and hang it up, a good portion of the 
work can be done to-night. By that means the 
time of our standing watch will pass more rapidly." 

Mapeetu and Kalida were willing to set about the 
task, and until late in the night all four worked with 
a will, causing Paterson to say in a tone of approval: 

"Now that's what I call actin' like men. In the 
morning the others shall turn to, until the job is 
done, so you can go out with me to look up a fresh 
trapping-ground.'' 

D1g,11zed by Google 



TUPPBD. 85 

OHAPTER X. 
TRAPPED. 

TRUE to b promise, Paterson detailed a suffi­
cient number of his men next morning to finish 

the work the boys had been obliged to leave undone, 
and there was nothing to prevent them from accom­
panying the party which set out in search of another 
trapping-ground as promising as the swamp. 

Since the permanent camp had been formed the 
boys saw very little sport in the saddle, and both 
Dick and Bob were highly delighted at the prospect 
of a long canter, while the Zulus appeared no less 
pleased at the prospect of being forced to keep pace 
with a horse during the greater portion of the day. 

When Paterson led the way across the plain these 
last two followed without evident distress; their 
wounds were healing rapidly, thanks to the natural 
lives they had led, and on this morning one who saw 
them running by the side of the ponies would have 
found it difficult to believe that, but a few days pre­
vious, both had been wounded nearly unto death. 

An hour before the searching party set out the 
regular number of hunters had been despatched in 
quest of game, for the double purpose of providing 
fresh meat for the inmates of the stockade, and to 

D1g,11zed by Google 



86 0-APTURED BY ZULUS. 

add to the supply of salt provisions, therefore the 
division led by Paterson were under strict injunctions 
to shoot at nothing unless it might be in order to 
save human life. 

It was a glorious gallop, and the white boys 
would have enjoyed it hugely but for the fact that 
their Zulu friends were on foot, for, despite 
Mapeetu's pantomimic declarations that they were 
by no means distressed because of the pace, it did 
not seem possible they could run so many miles 
without excessive fatigue. 

Paterson made a careful survey of the surround­
ing country, decided where he would made arrange­
ments for the capture of different specimens of the 
deer family, and also marked out an inclosure from 
which he believed several pythons could be taken. 
Then, it being in the heat of the day, the explorers 
rode slowly homeward, and when they were within 
two miles of the camp Dick proposed to have a look 
at the pit which had served so successfully as a trap 
for the lion, whose roarings disturbed every one in 
the stockade during the previous night. 

Bob objected to accompanying him, alleging as 
the reason for refusing that he was already tired by 
the long ride, and, piqued at this answer, the boy 
branched off from the main party alone, shouting as 
he left them : 

"I'll be at the stockade as soon as you are, and, 
perhaps, have something of interest to tell you." 

Dick was not more than half a mile away when 
one of the hunters who had been detailed to supply 
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the camp with food, rode up to say that three small 
elephants had been seen just beyond the hills to the 
north, and advised that an attempt to capture them 
be made. 

"I believe they are young ones who have been 
separated from the herd-for there are no signs of 
others in the vicinity-and, if such is the case, we 
shall have no trouble in taking them." 

Paterson was highly elated at the prospect of 
securing this specimen at no greater expense than a 
hard day's work for the horses, and he gave the 
word to push forward at full speed. 

Bob shouted and waved his hat to attract Dick's 
attention; but without success. The boy was 
already within the thicket, and gave no heed to his 
companions, whom he believed were simply return­
ing to the camp. 

"He'll be sorry to miss the fun," Bob muttered ; 
" but if I ride back to tell him the news we shall 
both be left, therefore he must bear the disappoint­
ment with the best possible grace." 

The two Zulus knew by the sudden air of excite­
ment which came over the hunters that big game 
was to be pursued, and, regardless of previous, 
fatigue, they redoubled their exertions, apparently 
as well pleased as the remainder of the party at the 
promise of sport. 

Bob was surprised at the ease with which they 
kept the pace, and said as much to Paterson, when 
two or three miles had been traveled at a sharp 
gallop, and the boys appeared no more fatigued tb&Q. 
did the horses. 
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"The Zulus are great runners," the old hunter re­
plied, "and I've seen them as would hold a place at 
tny stirrup all day without being winded. Most 
likely these fellows could wear out your pony." 

"It seems cruel to allow them to do it." 
"Nonsense; the cruelty would come in if we sent 

'em back to the camp now when both know some. 
thin' exciting is goin' on." 

" Do you believe we can catch young elephants 
simply by riding them down r 

"That depends a good deal on the age; but what 
puzzles me is that such animals are in this section of 
the country. It can only be accounted for by al­
lowin' that they have escaped from other hunters. 
Perhaps that Hamburg firm, which has trappers all 
over Africa, sent men after elephants, and, while 
making their way to the coast, the natives have at­
tacked them. I can't figger it out any other way." 

"If that theory should prove true there'd be little 
trouble in taking them." 

"You're right, lad, an' if we do find elephants 
here, an' can ever get to the truth of the matter, 
we'll learn that's the case." 

This supposition brought the possibility of an 
attack upon the stockade very forcibly to Bob's mind, 
and no slight portion of the pleasure of the chase 
was thus dissipated. 

While the party were scampering over the plain, 
hoping to capture what no one had fancied would 
be found in this section of the country, Dick rode 
into the thicket wholly unconscious that on this very 
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morning, owing to orders given by his father after 
the hunters left the camp, the pit had been recovered 
as carefully as before, while the bottom was filled 
with soft, brown clay of such a tenacious character 
as to hold an animal of ordinary strength much in 
the same fashion as does half-melted rubber. 

When he arrived at the trail, the sight of an odd. 
looking flower caused him to dismount in order to 
examine it more closely, and, his curiosity gratified, 
he walked to and fro in search of the trap. 

The excavation was found in a different manner 
than had been anticipated. Without warning the 
earth suddenly gave way beneath his feet, and in an 
instant he was waist deep in the dark mud which 
held him prisoner, powerless to move his lower 
limbs. 

After the first disagreeable surprise had passed 
away, he struggled to free himself; but in a few 
moments he understood that these efforts only 
served to make his position worse, and settling back 
with a laugh which had in it very little mirth, he 
said aloud: 

" I'm in a nice box if a lion happens along this 
way, an<\ concludes to fish me out with his paw. If 
the pony doesn't come tumbling on top of me, I've 
got to stay here two or three hours anyway, and 
Bob will have a fine time at my expense when I'm 
taken back to camp." 

The situation was far from being pleasant, and 
did not improve when three or four repulsive.look­
ing, yellowish•green toads peered over the top of the 
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excavation at the prisoner, as if debating whether 
it wouldn't be the jolliest kind of a lark to jump 
down on his head. 

Dick gazed at them for a moment, and then turn­
ing his head away in disgust, shrieked aloud in 
terror as his eyes fell on a sinister object. 

There, within a foot of his face, having apparently 
just emerged from a crevice in the side of the pit, 
was the glittering head of a snake, which, with dis­
tended jaws and outstretched t;ongue, was moving 
slowly to and fro as if making ready to attack. 

To say that Dick was frightened would be ex• 
pressing it far too mildly. For an instant he was 
literally stunned with terror, and then succeeded a 
frenzy which caused him to act without reason. 

The one idea in his mind was that the last moment 
of his life had come; and, hardly conscious of what 
he did, Dick struck at the glittering head with his 
hat . 

.AJJ a matter of course, this only served to enrage 
the snake, and in another instant the boy was 
battling for life, knowing full well that a single 
scratch from the sharp teeth would cause death. 

His revolver had fallen from his belt when he 
plunged into the excavation, and the only weapon at 
hand was the hunting-knife; but, fortunately, this 
last had been lately sharpened. 

Holding the hat in his left hand to ward off the 
lightning-like dashes of the enemy, Dick plied the 
blade rapidly, succeeding now and then in inflicting 
a trifilng wound. 
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Hampered in his movements by the tenacious clay 
as the boy was, he labored at a great disadvantage. 
Several times the venomous teeth almost grazed his 
skin; but he succeeded in beating the enemy back, 
and, when the silent struggle had been waged a 
quarter of an hour, the snake attempted to retreat, 
by wriggling into the crevice. 

This was Dick's opportunity. Striking one blow 
with the hat to knock down the head, he followed it 
immediately with a sweeping cut of the knife, and 
the snake was literally chopped into two pieces. 

Both parts, yet writhing, fell upon the clay, and 
Dick forced them beneath the surface with the blade 
of his weapon. 

Then, when the sinister objects could no longer 
be seen, the prisoner's consciousness deserted him, 
and he sank further into the mud like one dead, 
while above, the faithful pony cropped the herbage 
as he waited patiently for bis master's return. 

When next be realized bis position the shadows of 
night were beginning to gather in the thicket. The 
beat was so intense as to be almost overpowering, 
and the low mutterings of distant thunder could 
be heard. 

Now, no living thing was to be seen; even the 
toads had left him to his fate. Clouds were gather­
ing in the sky, heralds of the coming storm, and 
Dick knew that with a tropical tempest to swell the 
water-courses, and send newly-formed streams down 
from the hill, it would not be very long before the 
pit must be filled. 
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Once more he struggled to free himself, shouting 
all the while at the full strength of his lungs; but 
no reply came, and he only succeeded in burying 
himself still further. 

Then followed utter exhaustion, and, like one in a 
dream, he knew that a drop of water had fallen on 
his face. Another and another in quick succession, 
and, after these couriers, the tempest descended. 

It was as if the rain fell in sheets rather than 
drops, and in a few seconds he was drenched to the 
skin. 

The unfortunate boy was revived somewhat by 
the cold bath, and he renewed both the struggles 
and the cries; but, as before, without avail. 

The clay was soon covered with a thin surface of 
water, and, apparently fascinated by the sight, Dick 
watched it intently as the flood rose inch by inch up 
the sides of the excavation. 

During nearly an hour the tempest continued, and 
then the clouds broke away. The storm had 
ceased ; but the water deepened. From every hand 
he could hear it rushing down the hill-side, and it 
flowed into the pit until he was submerged to the 
shoulders. 

"It won't be much longer," he ,muttered to him­
self. "In less than half an hour all must be over. 
Father will never fancy I fell in here, and search 
will be made on the plain until it is too late to save 
me." 
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CHAPTER XL 

THE ELEPHANT CHASE. 

WHEN the hunters reached the ridge of the 
low-lying hills it could be seen that the re­

reports of elephants being in the vicinity were true. 
Half a mile away stood three little fellows feeding 

amid a clump of bushes, and, after examining them 
carefully through his glass, Paterson said, decidedly: 

"They are very young animals, probably not more 
than two years old,an' I'd be willin' to swear they've 
been captives for the past three months." 

" I thought the Hamburg :firm shipped from 
Natal," one of the party said, "and in that case 
these elephants are considerably off the track." 

"They may have been frightened during the fight 
which unquestionably ensued when the natives over­
hauled the hunters, and ran across the country, or, 
possibly, the men were attempting to reach the 
coast near where we landed." 

Nothing could be gained by discussion, and con­
siderable might . be lost in case the animals took it 
into their heads to run away, therefore word was 
given for several of the party to ride around the 
game in order to prevent an escape, and advance 
when the leader made the signal from the brow of 
the hill 
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"You are to follow me," Paterson said to Bob, 
while these preparations were being completed . 

. " Under no circumstances are you to ride ahead, or 
even alongside, for, small though these fellows are, 
considerable damage could be done by a charge." 

" How do you intend to catch· them i" Bob asked, 
curiously, while the two Zulus appeared almost 
beside themselves with joy on getting a glimpse of 
the game. 

"There is only one way, owing to lack of time, 
and I do not dare leave them long enough to make 
the arrangements, on which we usually rely in such 
cases. It is possible we shall be able to advance 
without causing alarm, and the work will be very 
simple, otherwise we'll trust to luck in throwing a 
lariat." 

Bob looked at the coil of horse-hair rope hanging 
to Paterson's saddle, and observing the glance the 
hunter added : 

" I suppose you think they won't be of much 
Mcount in ropin' an elephant; but these are small 
ones, and once they feel the noose tighten I predict 
all will become very submissive." 

By this time the other hunters were in position, 
and, repeating his instructions to Bob, Paterson 
gave the signal. 

Slowly and in silence the party advanced toward 
the animals, and it was soon seen that the chief 
hunter's conjecture as to why they were in that sec­
tion of the country, must have been correct. 

The elephants looked up as the circle of men was 
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drawn tighter; but neither made any attempt to 
run away. 

"It will be a short job for us, unless something 
happens to frighten them mighty soon," Paterson 
said, in a tone of satisfaction, and Mapeetu eagerly 
spoke a few words in his native tongue. 

"All right, you may try," the hunter replied, as he 
unfastened the lariat from the saddle, and motioned 
for Bob to give Kalida the one which he carried. 
" The Zulus think they can go up on foot without 
alarming the animals," he added, as the boys started 
off in advance of the horsemen, "and I wouldn't be 
surprised if they were right, for m~t likely the 
natives have taken caro of these little fellows while 
they were in the hands of the trappers, consequently 
a black face is more familiar than a white one." 

Bob was where he could see all that took place, 
and he pulled at the bridle nervously as ··the boys 
went directly up to the elephants, who paid no fur­
ther attention to them than was shown by their 
ceasing to eat. 

It seemed to Bob that no more than two minutes 
elapsed before the Zulus had yoked two of the ele­
phants, by lashing the left fore leg of one to the 
other's right .1~re leg, and this had just been done 
when a hunter incautiously gave vent to a shout of 
triumph. 

This was sufficient to alarm the third animal, and 
he started up the valley at a rapid but clumsy pace, 
the two prisoners struggling to accompany him; but 
each impeding his companion's movements to such 
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an extent that anything like a swift flight. was out 
of the question. 

Instantly the majority of the men were in full 
pursuit. Being without a lariat Paterson was forced 
to remain behind, and, to the delight of the Zulus, 
he praised them for having done their share of the 
work so well. 

"It will encourage them by telling exactly what 
I think," he added to Bob, "an' if that fool had bitten • 
the end of his tongue off before he let the yell out 
of his lips, all three would be in condition for driving 
by this time." 

Then the bunter proceeded to shackle the captives 
more securely; but Bob was interested only in the 
chase, which was not of long duration. 

The fugitive was literally surrounded by men, and 
before he could travel more than a mile the small 
but strong ropes were fastened to each foot, after 
which the work of driving him in any desired 
direction was an easy matter, regardless of his own 
wishes. 

When the herd was together once more each was 
shackled to the other, and the Zulus volunteered to 
act as drivers. 

" You can try it," Paterson said, speaking in their 
own language, as a matter of course ; " but we'll 
take good care not to get too far ahead in case 
assistance may be needed." 

" Kalida and I will drive them safely to the white 
man's camp," Mapeetu replied, with an air of pride, 
and, when the words had been translated, Bob 
added: 
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"I believe they can do it, too ; but why must all 
of us stay with them i Two or three men will be 
enough, and by riding on some of us can get back 
before dark." 

" I was going to propose that after we climbed the 
hills. There will be plenty of time then, an' less 
chance they'll get into trouble." 

" Are you thinking the Zulus may be about i" Bob 
asked, noting the searching glances cast by the 
leader from time to time. 

" We're bound to think somethin' of that • kind 
now it's certain one white party has been robbed, if 
not murdered outright." 

Bob made no reply. He thought it foolish to 
attach so much importance to the finding of the 
elephants in that particular locality, and rode on in 
silence until they were at the point where the chief 
proposed the party should separate. 

The captives had allowed themselves to be driven 
in the most docile mlt.nner, and the Zulus were 
urging them along at the rate of four or five miles 
an hour. 

Three of the hunters were detailed to keep pace 
with the boys, and the remainder of the party 
started for camp at a swift pace. 

When they rode into the stockade the thunder 
clouds were gathering, and before the animals had 
been unsaddled the rain was descending in torrents. 

As soon as his pony was cared for Bob crept into 
the wagon \-,iiicn served him as a sleeping-room, 
and, not 1eeing Dick, asked Mr. Ellsworth, after 
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telling him of the important capture, where the 
boy was. 

"Didn't he go with you 1" was the sharp question, 
in a tone of sudden anxiety. 

Bob explained how it was that the party had been 
separated, and instantly, regardless of the heavy fall 
of water, Mr. Ellsworth ran in search of Paterson. 

Immediately it was understood that Dick was 
missing, the entire camp was in confusion. Men 
ran to and fro searching among the wagons for the 
boy, in the hope that he might have returned just as 
the storm broke. Horses were saddled, weapons 
covered with oiled cloths to prevent the cartridges 
from being rendered useless, and before the rain 
ceased falling half a dozen men and one lad were 
riding swiftly toward the lion trap. 

As a matter of course, Bob was the lad. Instantly 
he learned that Dick had not come into camp, he in­
sisted on accompanying the searchers, regardless of 
his own or his pony's fatigue, and now he took up a 
position by Mr. Ellsworth's side. 

Paterson's advice was that they go to the pit, in 
the hope that it might be possible to strike Dick's 
trail before the rain had obliterated every sign, and, 
as is already known, there was no necessity of hunt­
ing further. 

The storm had ceased, and Dick was shouting 
feebly for help when the party rode up to the 
excavation. The worst of the frightened fellow's 
troubles were over when he heard the welcome sound 
of his father's and Bob's answering cries; bu~ 
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nearly half an hour elapsed before the rescue was 
complete. 

The water was nearly up to the prisoner's chin 
when Bob looked into the excavation, and the clay 
held Dick even more firmly than at first. 

It was necessary to tie two lariats around his 
body just below the anns, and the united strength 
of the party barely sufficed to drag him from the 
imprisoning clay. 

The faithful pony was found within twenty yards 
of the pit, and after a short time Dick felt able to 
mount him; but Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson rode 
on either side of the almost exhausted boy in order 
to support him in case his strength failed. 

Not until just before the elephants arrived at the 
stockade did Bob find an opportunity to tell his 
companion of the chase, and then Dick had so far 
recovered as to leave the wagon to see them. 

The little fellows were apparently well content to 
be captives once more, and the Zulu lads insisted, 
partly by signs and partly by appeals to Paterson, 
that they be allowed to take exclusive care of this 
portion of the collection. 

" Let them do as they choose," Mr. Ellsworth said. 
"They can probably do the work as well as any 
natives we have got, and we shall be able to count 
our force just so much the stronger." 

Then, while Mapeetu and Kalida were caring for 
their awkward looking charges, Mr. Ellsworth read 
Dick and Bob a lecture, which was ·very severe 
toward the former, on the criminal carelessness of 
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• allowing themselves ever to be separated from their 
companions. 

"Even in this case, when the dangers confronted 
were less than might be encountered at another 
time, your life, my son, was very nearly forfeited. 
If Paterson had remained to come into camp with 
the elephants, or had the storm arisen one hour 
earlier, only your lifeless body would be here. Of 
course, I cannot now punish by sending you back to 
the brig; but should you stray off again, unless it 
became absolutely necessary to do so, I shall order 
that you be confined to the limits of the camp." 

There was hardly any necessity for this threat so 
far as Dick was concerned. His experiences during 
the afternoon had been so painful that he felt very 
positive he should, at least while they remained in 
Africa, never voluntarily leave those with whom he 
started on an excursion. 

Then he told Bob of his encounter with the 
snake, of the toads, and of the utter despair which 
came into his heart when the waters crept slowly 
but surely up to his face, and even now, when the 
danger was happily passed, something of the old 

. terror could be seen in his eyes. 
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OH.APTER XII. 
OATOHING PYTHONS. 

PATERSON had decided to spend the following , 
day catching pythons, or rock-snakes, as they 

are called in this portion of Africa; but early next 
. morning, while the hunters were making ready to 

leave camp, and while the cattle were feeding just 
outside the stockade, Dick and Bob saw a most 
curious sight. 

A monstrous python, fully thirty feet long and 
as large around as a keg, had approached unob­
served, owing to the height of the rank grass, and 
was in the act of striking an ox when the boys dis­
covered it. 

Dick gave the alarm, and would have rushed for­
ward to kill it ; but Paterson prevented him by 
saying sharply : 

"Hold ~n 1 It's too late now to save the ox, and 
we may as well capture another specimen since he 
has been so kind as to come into camp." 

The snake struck the poor beast in the neck with 
its fangs, and in a twinkling had three coils around 
his body, the ox bellowing and struggling without 
apparently interfering with the monster's move­
ments, 
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Like lightning the python rolled his prey over and 
over fifteen or twenty times, and then taking a turn 
with its tail around one of the posts of the stockade, 
tightened his coils like springs, literally crushing the 

_ animal to pulp. 
Never once did the snake pay any attention to the 

crowd of whites and blacks that stood around watch­
ing his maneuvers, and when the slaughter was 
finished he began to drag the carcass toward the 
thicket. • 

Paterson gave orders that he should be allowed 
to go wherever he chose; but detailed the four boys 
to watch him in order to ascertain where the repast 
was eaten. 

"It will be a couple of days before the ox has been 
entirely swallowed," he said, " and for the next week 
we need have no fear of his moving very far away. 
There will be nothing then to do but pull him into 
one of the cages. Take your guns with you, for he 
probably intends to go into the thicket, an' we've 
got good proof that there is plenty of big game close 
around." 

Then Paterson called his men together, directed 
that a wagon, which had been loaded with meat and 
live sheep, should proceed straight down the bank of 
the stream, and rode away. 

The boys had not lost sight of the python, even 
while the hunter was talking. Standing at a re­
spectful distance they saw him drag the carcass 
along by taking a couple of turns with his tail around 
a tree, and, with a single coil to hold the ox, pull it 
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as readily as a man would have done a fifty-pound 
load. 

It was a marvelous exhibition of strength, and 
the monster continued to work from tree to tree 
until he had penetrated the woorl for half a mile, 
when he stopped at a ledge of rocks. 

Dick wanted to wait and watch while the python 
made ready for his dinner; but Mapeetu explained, 
in pantomime, that it would be many hours before 
the operation could be begun, and that there was no 
danger the snake would leave the place for several 
days. 

The boys returned to the stockade, hoping Pater­
son might come into camp at noon, when they could 
go out with him; but in this they were mistaken. 

The hunters did not put in an appearance until 
nightfall, and then they reported that it was prob­
able the stock of pythons would soon be complete. 

"We fed five," Paterson said, "an' I reckon that'll 
be all we shall care for. To-morrow morning you 
boys can look after the one who stole our ox, and 
while we are bagging the others, you'll have plenty 
to keep you out of mischief, for we've brought home 
five or six hundred pounds of meat to be made into 
beltong." 

" Of course we don't intend to complain," Dick 
, said, ruefully; "but we're getting precious little hunt­

ing, and there isn't much fun curing meat." 
"I guarantee you will have enough before we 

start for home. Remember that we've only just 
begun work, and are likely to be here several months 
longer." 
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Having said this by way of consolation for the 
boys,. Paterson went to see that the sentinels were 
on duty, and the four younger members of the party 
were soon pr.cing to and fro just beyond the circle 
of wagons and cages. 

On the following morning, after the hunters left 
camp to secure the snakes they had fed, Dick, Bob 
and the Zulus started out. Their specimen had 
gorged hicself with the ox, which had almost 
entirely c!ioo.ppe&&'ed, and was lying across the rooks 
in a hel~;less ;::~~ his body distended, his eyes 
closed, and ~ly dead. 

"Ho ~-; killei. :.tanrif with too much beef," Dick 
said, as :ie kicl-:ed ·Uio apparently lifeless folds ; but 
a sliJh~ Jl.O'fe!IJSt toki that this was a mistake, and 
Mapeet,: ,·;-.:. sont !i1LO omr..p to say that there was 
nothing tc.. ~en~ t.lo men~ taking the monster 
to the atookad'9. 

An hour lat.or, Mr. ~orth arrived with half a 
dozen iw;Uvoo 6.lld a stout cage, when the work of 
housing the !J.olp:ess g:utton was begun. 

A bag mac!.'.:. oi goati;kin was :first drawn over the 
python's h~d an,1 secured by cords, in order to pre­
vent him from UBing his wicked-looking teeth, and 
then all hand.3 se~ about pulling him into the cart. 

Before gorging himself he had taken two twists 
of his tail around a rook, and some idea of his 
strength can be formed from tee fact that the entire 
party had a difficult job to unwind the turns even 
though the snake was apparently helpless. 

Two hours elapsed before the task was :finally ac-
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complished, and when the cage arrived at the 
stockade, Paterson's party was already there with 
five more captives. 

" If these fellows live we won't try to take any 
more pythons," l[r. Ellsworth said, when the 
wagons were pulled into their proper places. "To­
morrow we must look for lions; I don't want to 
leave here with less than four or five." 

Now that nearly all the hunters were in camp 
with nothing to do outside the stockade until the 
following morning, Paterson rescinded the orders 
given on the previous evening, and set the men at 
work preparing beltong, thus giving the boys a 
short vacation. 

"Since you are at leisure," Mr. Ellsworth said, 
when the heat of the day had passed, "I propose 
that you four boys and I take a short ride. I want 
to have a look around, in order to understand better 
the lay of the land if the Zulus should make an 
attack. .Mapeetu and Kalida shall be mounted if 
they choose, and we can then make quite an excur­
sion to the southward." 

Paterson repeated the last portion of this an­
nouncement to the Zulu boys, who gave vent to the 
most extravagant demonstrations of pleasure, and in 
a very few moments the little party were riding 
straight away over the rising ground. 

Five miles were traver~ed at a rapid pace, and 
nothing in the way of game had been seen, a fact 
which caused Mr. Ellsworth no slight uneasiness. 

"What is the matter'?" Dick asked, as he noted 
the expression of ~ouietude on his father's face 
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"I don't understand why we have seen no ani­
mals. This is a rare feeding place, and the last 
time Paterson and I were out here game of all kinds 
was abundant." 

"I suppose the hunters have driven it away." 
" My orders were that no shooting should be done 

this side the camp." 
" Are you afraid the food supply may be cut 

off 1" 
"That isn't what troubles me, for there appears 

to be plenty toward the north. Something or some­
body has frightened the animals, and it stands us in 
hand to learn the cause." 

Even now Dick did not understand why there was 
any reason for uneasiness, and, observing the per­
plexity, his father said gravely: 

" There is good reason to fear the natives are 
approaching. Keep a keen loo!t-out for anything 
suspicious, and I will try to m:.~e the Zulu boys 
understand that they &i-e t~ watch closely for 
signs." • • 

It was quite .•. Jiffl~t t&:1k to convey his meaning 
by pantomin1, • but Mi-. ~lisworth finally succeeded, 
!tnd in an instant Mapeetu and Kalida were out of 
their saddles, leading the horses as they scanned 
carefully every inch of the ground. 

Now, the advance was very slow1 and, when half 
an hour had passed, Dick suggested that they turn 
slightly to the left in order to gain higher land. 

"We can see a long distance ahead from there," 
he said, "and if--" 
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He did not finish the sentence, for, at that 
moment, Bob cried in alarm, as he pointed to the 
right: 

" There's a whole village ! Nothing can save us 
from being seen unless everybody is out of town." 

Instead of being alarmed Mr. Ellsworth smiled, 
after taking one hasty glance in the direction des­
ignated by Bob, and the Zulu boys were seemingly 
ignorant that they were so near the enemy. 

"We'll have a look at your village," Dick's father­
said, as he rode rapidly forward. "The inhabitants 
are all there ; but there is nothing to fear unless we 
get too near." 

Dick and Bob followed ; but the Zulus continued 
searching the ground ,vith their eyes, and proceeded 
in the same direction as before. 

Upon arriving at what appeared to be a collection 
of twenty or thirty huts, Mr. Ellsworth dismounted 
as he said: 

"Now have a good look at your village, Bob, and 
then I'll introduce you to the inhabitants." 

The boys went on foot to the seeming dwellings, 
and to their great surprise found that they were 
simply mounds or domes of clay, ten or twelve feet 
high, in which no aperture, however small, could be 
seen. 

"What are they 1" Dick asked in surprise. 
"Houses; but built by ants, not Zulus," and as he 

spoke Mr. Ellsworth cut with his knife the top from 
a, turret which projected out of the side of one of the 
larger .huts. 
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Instantly a white ant was seen to appear through 
the opening thus made, apparently surveying the 
damage done. 

Immediately afterward hundreds of other ants 
came to the spot, each carrying a small lump of clay 
with which he began to fill up the breach, and the 
result of their labors could soon be perceived. 

"How do they get in there 1 Dick asked, and his 
father replied: 

"I will explain later. It seems rather cruel to 
destroy what has cost them so much labor; but I 
want you to see the interior of this strange building." 

With a fragment of the branch of a tree Mr. Ells­
worth attacked the upper portion of the hut, expos­
ing the whole center to view, when it appeared liter­
ally crowded with thousands and tens of thousands 
of ants, who issued forth with pincers out, evidently 
intending to attack the intruders. 

Dick caught one of the little fellows to examine 
him, and before his curiosity was satisfied received 
a savage bite, while Mr. Ellsworth pulled both the 
boys to a safer distance. 

Despite the pain, Dick held on to his captive 
sutliciently long to see what he looked like. The 
ant was a quarter of an inch in length, with a flat, 
hard head terminating in a pair of sharp, horizontal 
pincers, something like the claws of a crab. 

It was not safe to remain very near the partially 
demolished hut, for its inmates were bent on attack­
ing their enemies, and before the boys could mount 
they were bitten by several of the savage little 
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insects, who, crawling up the legs of the intruders, 
cut through the garments, drawing blood with each 
vicious snap of their pincers. 

While they were riding back to where Mapeetu 
and Kalida were yet searching for signs that mem­
bers of their tribe were in the vicinity, Mr. Ellsworth 
related such particulars of white ants as he had 
learned by observation, he having once cut a. hut 
completely in two that he might see the whole 
interior. 

"The under part alone of the mound is inhabited 
by the ants; the upper portion serving as a roof to 
keep the lower story warm and moist for hatching 
the eggs. In the center, just above the ground, is 
the chief cell, the residence of the queen and ~er 
husband. Around this royal chamber is found a 
labyrinth of small rooms, inhabited by the soldiers 
and workmen. The space between them and the 
outer wall of the building is used partly for store­
rooms and partly ~ nurseries. 

"A subterranean passage leads from a distance to 
the very center of the building. It is cylindrical, 
and lined with cement. On reaching under the 
bottom of the fortress it branches out in numerous 
small passages, ascending the outer shell in a spiral 
manner, winding round the entire building to the 
summit, and intersecting numerous galleries one 
above the other, full of cells. 

"The outer end of the great gallery, by which the 
mound is approached, also branches off into numer­
ous small ones, so as to allow a passage into it from 
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various directions. As the ants cannot climb a per­
pendicular wall without difficulty, all their ascents 
are gradual. It is through this great passage that 
they convey the clay, wood, water and provisions 
to the colony. 

" To give you . a correct idea of the way these 
curious mounds are built and stocked with inhabit­
ants, I should tell you that the perfect termites are 
seen at certain seasons in vast quantities covering 
the earth, each having four narrow wings folded on 
each other. They are instantly set upon by their 
enemies-reptiles of all sorts, and numerous birds­
w ho eat such quantities that out of many thousands 
but few pairs escape destruction. 

" There are besides them in the fortress vast num­
bers· of laborers, who only issue forth with caution 
to obtain provisions and materials for their abodes, 
When these discover a couple of the perfect termites 
who have escaped destruction they elect them as 
their sovereigns, and escorting them to a hollow in 
the earth which they at once form, a ne'Y community 
is established. Here they commence building, mak­
ing a central chamber in which the royal pair are 
ensconced, while they go on with their work, build­
ing the galleries and passages I have described, until 
the mound reaches the dimensions of those we have 
just seen. 

" The king dies in a short time, but his consort 
continues to increase in bulk until she attains the 
enormous length of three inches, with a width in 
proportion. She now begins laymg eggs at the rate, 
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it is said, of sixty each minute during two years, 
when fifty m.Hlion have been deposited. The la,. 
borers carry these to the nurseries, and provide the 
young with food when they are hatched by the 
heat. 

" Then there is another class-the soldiers. These 
are distinguished by the size of their heads and their 
long, sharp jaws, with which they bravely attack any 
intruders. When an unwary creature approaches 
the hut, one soldier comes out to see what the mat­
ter is. He summons the remainder, and a battle 
begins, the la borers meanwhile repairing the dam­
age which may have been done to the fortress. 
Those who have watched their proceedings state 
that in a single night they can build a gallery three 
or four yards in length." • 

At this point the story, which had become almost 
a lecture, was interrupted by a shout from Mapeetu, 
who waved some slender object above his head, and 
the little party rode quickly forward to learn what 
had been discovered. 

Digitized by Google 



112 CAPTURED BY ZULUS. 

CHAPTER XIIL 
A. DISCOVERY. 

T HE DISCOVERY which Mapeetu had made 
was well calculated to cause Mr. Ellsworth 

great alarm. 
The boy held in his hand an assegai. The weapon 

was broken in such a manner as to render it useless, 
and had probably been thrown away; but it was a 
sinister-looking object, in view of the fact that it told 
beyond a question of enemies in the vicinity. 

" If Paterson was only here I could ask the boys 
how many men have been around and which way 
they were traveling," Mr. Ellsworth said, impa­
tiently; "but since that is out of the question, we 
must get back to camp as quicltly as possible." 

Then by signs he signified that the Zulus were to 
mount, and when all were in the saddle he led the 
party at a furious gallop, slackening not the pace 
until they were inside the stockade, the chief hunter 
coming forward at once to learn the cause of the 
evident disturbance. 

"Ask those boys what they saw," Mr. Ellsworth 
said, hurriedly. 

Paterson obeyed, and Mapeetu at once entered 
into a demiled explana.tion, which required several 
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minutes in the telling. When it was concluded, the 
hunter said: 

"The boy thinks a large party has been near here, 
probably in order to spy out the camp. He says 
there could not have been less than twenty men, 
and the trail led in both directions, thus showing 
that they are now returning with a report." 

"In which -direction were they traveling i" Mr. 
Ellsworth asked. 

Paterson repeated the question in the Zulu 
tongue, and replied, when Mapeetu cE>ased speaking : 

"Straight toward the north, and probably passed 
the spot where the assegai was found within the last 
twenty-four hours. There can now be no question 
but that we shall be attacked, and it is mighty 
fortunate there's a good supply of food on hand." 

"Do you think we can count on seeing them very 
soon 1" 

" I believe it will be unsafe to go very far from 
the stockade again. Those fellows can travel 
swiftly, an' there's no good proof they can't get 
back before morning." 

"Give orders to have all the cattle brought inside 
the inclosure, and to-morrow they must not be 
allowed to feed more than a quarter of a mile away, 
under a strong guard. The sentinels are to be 
doubled, each watch remaining on duty only an 
hour, to insure the keenest look-out." 

Before the hunter could obey these instructions, 
Mapeetu, who had been speaking in a low voice to 
his brother, advanced quickly, and said something 
to Paterli!o:q ~ ~ tone of ireat exoitemen~. 
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The hunter shook his head very decidedly, at 
which the boy repeated the speech, this time in the 
most energetic manner. 

" He an' his brother want to go outside an' stand 
watch from there," Paterson :finally said. " He 
argues that by followin' up on the trail a few miles 
they can give us warnin' at least two hours before 
any attack will be made." 

" Do you see any reason why they shouldn't try 
it 1" Mr. Ellsworth asked, after a moment's reflec­
tion. "They are the best scouts we could possibly 
have, and understand every movement made, there­
fore their report would be valuable." 

" Yes, if they should happen to make any 1" 
"What do you mean 1" 
"How do we know but that they want to get out 

in order to tell their friends-for they may have 
acquaintances among the party-exactly how we 
are :fixed 1 It's two to one if they didn't come 
here for that same purpose." 

"I can't believe anything of the kind, and, besides, 
it would be a good idea if the Zulus could be told 
how strongly we are intrenched. Let the boys go, 
Paterson, and warn the sentinels to be ready to 
admit them promptly in case of trouble." 

'' And at the same time we might let in a crowd 
of natives," the hunter said, under his breath, and, 
hearing the words, Mr. Ellsworth replied : 
. "I'll answer for their honesty. Unless our people 
are asleep it will be impossible for very many to ap­
proach the stockade without our knowledge." 
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Paterson did not venture to make any further 
remonstrance; but told the boys that they were at 
liberty to do as they pleased, and at the same time 
offered them two guns. 

Mapeetu shook his head in reply to this proposal. 
For such work as he intended to do fire-arms would 
be too noisy. From some of the Kaffirs be borrowed 
light but serviceable spears, and without other prep­
aration the two left the stockade, waving an adieu 
to Dick and Bob with the weapons. 

By this time every one in the camp was excited. 
Although the party was prepared for a battle, a seige 
might prove disastrous, and everything depended 
upon the celerity with. which the Zulus could be re­
pulsed in a decisive manner should they really attack 
the stockade. 

All the animals were driven inside the inclosure; 
every available vessel was filled with water, even 
though, save in the very heat of a fight, it would be 
possible to gain the bank of the stream, which was 
just outside the stockade, and could readily be reached 
by digging a short trench. 

Orders were given that no fires should be lighted, 
since the reflection of the flames on the sky would 
serve to show the enemy the location of the camp 
from a di~tance, and an extra amount of ammunition 
was dealt out to each man. 

When the preparations for defense had been com­
pleted, all save those detailed for the first watch were 
instructed to retire, and from the encampment noth­
ing could be heard but the angry hissing of the 
pythons, or the lion's deep muttering. 
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Three hours had passed. Dick and Bob were on 
guard near the south wall of the stockade where, by 
peeping through the timbers and vines, it was possi­
ble to have a view of the outside, when the former 
whispered excitedly: 

"Come here, Bob ; I believe I can see some one 
creeping this way through the grass." 

"Fire at him!" Bob replied nervously. "Paterson 
gave strict orders that we were to shoot at the first 
suspicious thing we saw." 

It seemed to Dick as if his heart literally came up 
into his throat at the thought of attempting to kill 
a human being; but he realized how necessary it was 
to check an advance, and was levelling his weapon 
when the figure arose from the grass with both 
hands held high in the air. 

Then another could be seen, and, after one quick 
sigh of relief, Dick said, in a loud whisper: 

" Is it you, Mapeetu 1" 
The well-known tones of the Zulu boy could be 

heard as he answered the hail in his own tongue, 
and Dick started toward the gate just as Paterson 
came up to ]earn the cause of the noise. 

The old hunter, still fearing treachery, would not 
admit the boys until after a dozen men had been 
stationed near the entrance to repel a possible 
attack; but he looked a trifle ashamed at having 
doubted them when the scouts entered, panting and 
breathless as if from severe exertions. 

:Mapeetu made his report without delay, while 
Kalida clasped Dick and Bob by the hands much as 
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if he was congratulating himself on having returned 
in safety, and the white boys followed Paterson as 
he went to tell Mr. Ellsworth what the spies had 
learned. 

"The Zulus have just come in," he said, awaken­
ing the leader of the expedition from a light 
slumber. "They found a party of an hundred or 
more about five miles from here, and believe they 
will try to surprise us before morning." 

"Is there any question about their coming to 
attack us i" 

"Evidently not; the boys got near enough to 
hear some of the conversation while the party had 
halted, and found out that they were only waiting 
for the rest of their gang before beginning business. 
Since we are the only people in this vicinity there 
isn't much chance of a mistake." 

Mr. Ellsworth was in the open air some seconds 
before this brief story had been told, and while he 
and Paterson made a tour of the stockade, Dick and 
Bob went in search of the young scouts. 

The Zulus had already taken up a position where 
they could aid in the work of guarding the camp ; 
but now, instead of the spears, they were armed with 
repeating rifles. 

Paterson, ashamed because he doubted them, had 
taken from the general stock of weapons two of the 
best guns, and the boys were decidedly proud on 
being told later by Mr. Ellsworth that the rifles 
were a present to them individually as reward for 
the services rendered. 
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Dick and Bob would have tried to enter into one 
of their famous conversations where neither could 
convey his meaning save by gestures; but the Zulus 
refused to divert their attention from what might 
be passing on outside, and Mapeetu was so vehement 
in his pantomime that Dick said to Bob : 

"We ought to have better sense. These boys, 
whom we think do not know as much as we do, 
want to make us understand that our duty is to 
stand guard, not talk, and it's time to follow their 
advice." 

Then the white lads took their positions a short 
distance away, and the two hours which followed 
were passed in almost perfect silence. The darkness 
was profound, and it was impossible to distinguish 
objects ten paces away. 

"What chance have we got to see any one even if 
a thousand Zulus should be creeping up W" Bob 
whispered at length. "It seems to me that if they 
a.re making ready to attack the l>tockade we must 
expect to b~ surprised, for a cat couldn't hear a man 
walking around the outside." 

Before Dick could reply Kalida moved toward 
them, touched both boy~ lightly on the arms to 
attract attention, placing his finger on his lips in 
token that they should remain silent, and pointed 
toward the south as if to say the enemy were near 
at hand. 

Bob was about to say 1'" was impossible the Zulus 
could have seen or heard anything; but before he 
had the opportunity a flash. of light came from the 
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direction where :Mapeetu was on guard, a loud 
report followed, and a shrill cry of pain from the 
outside told that the boy had not only seen an 
enemy, but had warned him very emphti.tically to 
remain at a proper distance. 

Twice more in rapid succession the watchful 
sentinel discharged his weapon, and then a shot 
from one of the hunters on the opposite side of the 
stockade told that the place was surrounded. 

For a single moment Dick thought the enemy did 
not intend to make any reply to this greeting, and 
then Mapeetu caught him suddenly by the shoulder, 
spinning him around like a top just in time to pre­
vent a wound from a spear which was thrust through 
the barricade. 

At the same instant Ka.Iida fired on a line with 
the spear, and then to the white boys it seemed as 
if every person in the camp was discharging his 
weapon. 
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• 

OHAPTERXIV. 
THE BATl'LE, 

IT WAS fortunate indeed for the party in the 
stockade that they had been warned of the 

attack, otherwise the surprise would have been 
complete. 

Now, however, every man was on the alert with 
his weapons ready for use, and, protected as they 
were by the barrier of posts and vines, great execu­
tion could be done with but little chance of being 
injured. 

Save for the reports of fire-arms, mingled with 
savage yells, Dick and Bob knew nothing of what 
was happening in any portion of the encampment, 
except where they were stationed, and even at this 
point the battle was to them more like a horrible 
nightmare than reality. They discharged their 
weapons frequently, very often at random, almost 
unconscious of what was to be accomplished. 

It was not so with Mapeetu and Kalida. Young 
though they were, both had been in fights before, 
and where men struggled hand to hand. Now they 
acted as if engaged in some ordinary but exciting 
business ; darting from point to point one or the 
other wa.s always ready to prevent an attempt to 
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scale the stockade, and it was seldom either wasted 
a shot. 

The noise of the conflict excited the caged animals, 
and their cries of fear or rage were added to the 
tumult of the battle until the din was bewildering. 

This hideous confusion reigned for about half an 
hour, although to Dick and Bob it seemed as if fully 
half the night had passed, and then it ceased as sud­
denly as it began. The attacking party, realizing 
the uselessness of continuing an assault when it was 
impossible to so much as see the opposing force, beat 
a precipitate retreat, and the defenders of the stock­
ade set up a great shout of triumph as the shadowy 
forms could be seen running across the plain. 

Mr. Ellsworth's first care was to ascertain what 
damage had been done, and, to the surprise of all, it 
was learned that but one man was injured. A Kafflr 
displayed a trifling wound in the fleshy part of the 
leg, received through his own carelessness by ven­
turing •too near the line of posts in direct opposition 
to positive orders. 

The man acted as his own surgeon, and then Mr. 
Ellsworth impressed upon all his party the necessity 
for keeping vigilant watch during the remainder of 
the night. 

"It is by no means certain that they will not make 
another assault before morning," he said, "and our 
lives depend upon the possibility of preventing a. 
surprise. Such food as does not require cooking will 
be dealt out, and to-morrow there shall be no lack 
of fresh meat." 

..: 
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The latter portion of this little speech was 
directed to the native contingent of the party, and 
had the desired etf ect, for an African is a very poor 
:fighter when his stomach is not full. 

Then both Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson made a 
round of the entire stockade, halting a moment 
where the four boys were on duty, as the former 
gentleman said to Dick: 

"Compared with the two Zulus, you and Bob are 
of but little service as sentinels while there is a 
chance of the enemy crawling up in the darkness; 
but the orders are for every one to remain on guard, 
and you must share the labor with all hands." 

"I couldn't sleep t.o-night, no matter how hard I 
might try," Dick replied. "It is horrible to think 
that a crowd is close by trying to kill a fellow." 

"It isn't pleasant, I'll admit; but before this trip 
is ended you will be able to sleep without much. 
coaxing, even though twice as large a force of Zulus 
should be skulking near. Do you know who fired 
the :first shot 1 I fancied it came from this direc­
tion." 

"So it did. Ma.peetu discovered the natives, and 
he and his brother fought like tigers." 

"They have been a valuable addition to our 
party, and you are to tell them, Paterson, that we 
fully appreciate their services. From this time on 
they shall be supplied with horses, and may consider 
themselves members of the hunting squad." 

These words were repeated to the boys, much to 
their sa.tisfa.otion, and Ma:peetu replied through the 
hunter~ 
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"Our lives belong to the white men, for, unless 
they had given us shelter, my brother and I must 
have died. We were hunted down by our own 
people for no other reason than that our father 
refused to attack this kraal. We are still sons of 
the dead Mangaleesu ; but no more Zulus at heart." 

"You shall remain with us as long as it pleases 
you, and be paid as are the others ; but try to learn 
the English language so that it will be possible to 
converse without the aid of an interpreter," Mr. 
Ellsworth said, and when Paterson had repeated the 
words the two men moved on to visit the other 
sentinels. 

As a matter of fact both Mapeetu and Kalida had 
been trying each day, since they came into the 
encampment, to learn the language of the white 
men. By pointing to different objects, and asking 
in mute show the names of each, the boys bad 
quite a vocabulary already; but the instant Mr. 
Ellsworth left they began to increase their knowl­
edge, as if determined to be able to speak English 
fluently before morning. 

Even while peering through the crevices of the 
stockade they induced Dick and Bob to give them 
object lessons, and the night passed before either 
appeared to grow weary of being taught. 

The enemy did not attempt to make another 
attack during the hours of darkness, and when the 
sun rose the weary sentinels gazed anxiously out in 
the vain hope that the one repulse had been 
sufficient to dishearten the Zulus. 
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There was no such good fortune in store for the 
hunting party, however. Far up the stream could 
be seen a large body of natives evidently making 
arrangements for a long stay. Slight huts of leaves 
and bushes, sufficient to shelter them from the rays 
of the sun, had been erected, and the numerous fires 
told that they were preparing for a feast. 

Far off toward the north were small bodies of 
men, all of whom appeared to be making their way 
to those encamped by the stream, and it did not re­
quire any very extensive knowledge of native war­
fare for Dick and Bob to understand that these new 
arrivals were reinforcements. 

"It looks as if they meant to have us out of here," 
Dick said, after a long survey of the scene. " I 
wonder how many days it will take to starve us 
into surrender~" 

"A good many with all these oxen, and, besides, 
if it came to a pinqh we could have elephant steaks 
or rhinoceros stew," Bob replied, laughingly, as if 
he had no especial fear of a protracted siege. 

He viewed the matter in a different light, how­
ever, when he saw how anxious the white members 
of the party were because of the Zulus' movements. 

Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson spent several hours 
with glasses to their eyes watching the enemy, and 
many were the private consultations they held. 

It was no longer necessary for more than two or 
three to remain on guard, and, although orders had 
been given that all but those designated could seek 
rest, Dick and Bob joined a party of hunters who 
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were discussing the condition of affairs near the big 
gate. 

" It's my opinion," one of them was saying as the 
boys came up, "that we'll be mighty lucky if we 
get to the coast with whole skins. We'll jest a.bout 
light out of here some day, half-starved and with 
that mob at our heels, an' fight every inch of the 
way." 

" If you reckon Mr. Ellsworth is a man to give up 
beaten you're mistaken," another replied. " He'll 
hold on to this outfit, an' what game we've got, 'till 
the last minute." 

"An' when the last minute does come, he's got to 
run like any other man." • 

"Them fellers out there'll get a. taste of bullets a 
good many times before then. I'm countin' that 
we'll be ordered to charge on 'em." 

"An' a mighty poor fist we'd make of it, tryin' a. 
hand-to-hand fight with ten times the number of our 
crowd. There ain't less than two hundred, an' by 
night we can count on twice as many." 

"I never knew the time when you wasn't croakin' 
about something, Tim Dean. We've all hands been 
in this country before on the same errand, an', 
although things has been tough sometimes, there 
was allers a. way out." 

" But we never got penned up like this, an' the 
trap ain't to my fancy." • 

"You can't change it very well, so there's no use 
in cryin' before we're hurt." 

This conversation was interrupted by Paterson, 
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who called Tim Dean to where he and Mr. Ellsworth 
were standing, and the boys moved away in response 
to a signal from Mapeetu and Kalida. 

Fires had been built at early day-break, and the 
Zulu lads were preparing breakfast for themselves 
and the white boys. 

With half a dozen st~ks, cut from a water-bok 
which the hunters had brought in on the previous 
day, broiled over the glowing coals, a most appetiz­
ing breakfast was served, and, in the pleasure of 
appeasing their hunger, all thought of the danger 
which threatened was temporarily forgotten. 

When the meal had been eaten the desire for 
sleep came, and, with their weapons by their sides, 
all four lay down under one of the wagons. 

Not until late in the afternoon did either awaken, 
and Dick's first thought was one of surprise that he 
could have so lost himself in slumber while danger 
of the gravest kind threatened. 

"Father said I would soon be able to sleep 
soundly," he said, laughingly, to Bob; "but I didn't 
think it was possible to get broken in so•quickly." 

" Sleep-good," Mapeetu said, with a grin at being 
able to give an opinion, and when the_ white boys 
nodded their heads approvingly he looked decidedly 
pleased with himself. 

As a matter of course the first movement was 
toward that portion of the stockade from which the 
enemy could be seen, and the sight which met their 
gaze was far from reassuring. 

The encampment on the. bank of the stream ap-
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pea.red to have doubled in size, and yet more natives 
could be seen approaching from the north. 

The big gate was open, and on the plain, but not 
more than an hundred yards away, the oxen, guarded 
by a large force of white men an.d natives, were feed­
ing. In case of a threatened attack it would be pos­
sible to drive all the animals inside the stockade 
before the Zulus could arrive near enough to do any 
injury. 

A short distance to the right fifteen or twenty 
Kafflrs were cutting grass for such of the captives 
as nature intended should eat it, and, inside the 
walls, yet another party were curing the game 
brought in on the previous day. 

That Mr. Ellsworth was making all possible prep­
arations for a protracted siege could readily be told ; 
but Dick would have been better pleased had the 
men turned their attention to strengthening the 
defenses. There were many gaps in the stockade 
through which an assegai might be sent, and he 
fancied they should be closed. 

"Fight-quick," Mapeetu said, much as if the 
prospect pleased him, and· Bob replied with a sigh : 

"I'm afraid the fight will come a. good deal quicker 
than I care a.bout." 

D1g,11zed by Google 



128 C.APTUBED BY ZULUS. 

CHAPTER XV. 

BESIEGED. 

T HE LEAST evil which the hunting party could • 
look forward to was a long siege, and it was 

more than probable that when the enemy received 
sufficient reinforcements a desperate battle would 
ensue. 

No company under similar circumstances could 
have had better leaders than Mr. Ellsworth and Pat­
erson. These two were brave, and, what was quite 
as essential, understood thoroughly well what meas­
ures should be adopted. 

The first day was spent as has been described, and 
at night all hands were stationed as sentinels, the 
two Zulu boys continuing their lessons in English 
during the long hours. 

On the following morning only about one-third 
the force was sent out with the oxen ; another small 
party continued the work of gathering grass, which 
was converted into hay inside the inclosure, and the 
remainder of the besieged were set at work building 
small platforms near the top of the line of posts, 
where the defenders could have a good view of the 
surrounding country, and at the same time be, in a 
certain degree, beyond reach of the enemy's assegais. 
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In event of a battle these elevated positions would 
give the hunters better opportunity to take aim at 
the human targets. 

Before the sun set again it seemed likely that the 
besiegers had received all the agreed-upon additions 
to their numbers, for the arrivals ceased, and there 
was good reason to expect some decided movement 
within a short time. 

There were no more juicy steaks to be eaten. 
All the meat had been converted into beltong, and 
at supper on the second day of the siege the white 
boys did their best to look cheerful while chewing 
industriously on the tough, but not very appetizing 
meat. 

"With three or four days of this kind of work, 
and I shall be able to make a good dinner from a 
piece of leather," Bob said, with a feeble laugh, and, 
overhearing the words, Paterson replied grimly : 

"Leather may seem like a luxury before we get 
out of this scrape." 

There was more truth that jest in the remark, and 
Bob had nothing additional to say concerning tho 
bill of fare. 

When night came again the four boys were posted 
on one of the platforms, and Mapeetu and Kalida 
were deep in the mysteries of English when a shot 
rang out from that side of the stockade nearest the 
water, while a shriek of pain from one of the Kaffir 
drivers told that the enemy had crept near enough 
to hurl a weapon into the camp. 

"Now we're going to have another battle," Dick 
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said, hoarsely, his cheeks paling as he tried to peer 
through the gloom. 

Instead of the expected rush and fierce yells, a 
most profound silence followed, and for several mo­
ments nothing could be heard save the noises made 
by the animals. 

Then, twenty yards from the boys one of the 
hunters discharged his weapon, and again all was 
still. 

" Come-look," Mapeetu said, in a low tone, and 
it was some time before the boys understood that 
the meaning he intended to convey by these two 
words was, that the Zulus were simply spying 
around the stockade, probably to discover which 
would be the best point of attack when the assault 
was decided upon. 

Half a dozen times during the night spies were 
seen and fired at, and twice an assegai was hurled at 
the sentinels. 

"It makes the cold shivers go down a fellow's 
back to sit here knowing a lot of savages are prowl­
ing around to run a spea:r through him," Bob re­
marked, when the rising sun had put an end to the 
long watch. 

"I have often laughed at stories about the hunter 
being hunted," Dick replied; " but when it comes 
to personal experience there's no fun to be found." 

"And this sort of work is to go on until they kill 
us, or we shoot them." 

"The only other chance is that they get tired and 
raise the siege." 
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"There's no reason why they should do that. It's 
not difficult to get all the ~me they can eat, and 
the crowd may as well be here as at home." 

"Well, it isn't a very pleasant prospect, which ever 
way you look at it; but, nevertheless, I'm hungry 
enough to go for my share of beltong. Father said 
that, beginning with this morning, each person was 
to have only a certain amount of food, and I'd like 
tQ see how the rations fit my appetite." 

"Then we are really on short allowance." 
"I suppose that's the size of it." 
Bob spoke of being put on short allowance as if 

it was to be a deprivation; but when the four boys 
reached the wagon from which all food was to be 
distributed during the siege, the quantity certainly 
seemed large enough to satisfy any person with an 
ordinary appetite. 

"This isn't very bad," he said, laughingly, as he 
seated himself on the ground by Paterson's side; 
but before he had been there sufficiently long to 
take a single mouthful, he jumped up in alarm, 
pointing toward a large red spider, which, having 
seized upon a beetle, disappeared almost imme­
diately. 

"Why, where did that fellow go to so suddenly 1" 
Bob asked, in surprise, as he scrutinized the earth 
in front of him. 

'' What was it ~,, Paterson asked. 
"A red spider almost as large as a sparrow." 
" I reckon you dreamed it," the hunter said, care­

lessly. "Spiders as big as that generally stay round 
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long enough to give a feller an idea of where 
they're going." 

"But I know-- There he is now!" 
All could see the insect which bad rushed out, 

apparently from the solid earth, to seize and swallow 
a large fly, when be repeated what Dick called his 
"vanishing trick." 

"He's the cousin of an old friend of mine," 
Paterson said, laughingly, "and I've learned bow to 
find their holes. Do you see what looks something 
like a piece of silk about the size of a quarter of a 
dollar 1 That's the cover to his nest." 

As he spoke the hunter leaned over and raised 
• the object referred to until the boys could see that it 
was a regular trap-door with a hinge, while inside 
the aperture or excavation, visible when the spider 
leaped angrily out, were what appeared to be eggs. 

"You needn't be afraid of these fellers," Paterson 
sai~, when the investigation was concluded. " They 
never do any harm, but there are plenty in this 
blessed country that have on]y to bite an ox in order 
to kill him. I've seen big, hairy chaps, with a body 
an inch an' a half long an' nearly as broad, that had 
front feet like a scorpion's tail. By squeezin' 'em 
you could actually see the poison drop. Then there 
are jumpin' spiders that'll leap ten or twelve inches, 
an' some a good deal like our friend here, who build 
regular nests in trees, with out-an' -out good covers 
to 'em all." • 

Paterson had the air• of a man who can and is 
about to relate many wonderful things, but just at 
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this moment Mr. Ellsworth called, and he hurried 
away, with a huge piece of beltong in each hand. 

Quite naturally the boys talked more of spiders 
than of Zulus during the remainder of the time they 
were at breakfast, and then, after one more look at 
the enemy, all four crawled under the wagon for a 
nap. 

The forty-eight hours which followed this con­
versation brought with them no more changes than 
might have been expected from the labor of the 
large body of men. 

. Now and then, during the time of darkness, a spy 
. was seen and fired at, but otherwise the natives 

acted as if well content to remain in camp. 
Grass had been brought in until there was a sup­

ply on hand sufficient to feed the animals at least a 
week, if it should become necessary to keep the oxen 
within the stockade that length of time, and the 
defenses had been strengthened in many ways. 

Mapeetu and Kalida had been most industrious in 
learning the language of their friends, and it was 
possible to understand., in a general way, what they 
said. 

The inactivity of the enemy troubled Mr. Ells­
worth not a little. Both he and Paterson feared 
that even more natives were on their way to join 
the first party, and the question of making a sortie 
was seriously discussed. • 

Perhaps Ma.peetu had the same idea regarding 
his countrymen, for on this particular night, as the 
leader and chief hunter made their first round 
among the sentinels. he said to the latter: 
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'' Are you willing that the men of Ongla's army 
shall come here to learn what is being done, and not 
try to know what they are about 1" 

Before translating the words to Mr. Ellsworth the 
hunter replied : 

"We would like right well to find out what is 
goin' on over there; but it would be little better 
than death for any of our party to make the attempt." 

"What one Zulu does another can. Give me an 
assegai and one of the baby guns, and I will go this 
night.'' 

The look of surprise which came over the old 
hunter's face as he listened to the bold proposition, 
caused Dick's father to ask what had been said 

" The boy wants to spy out the Zulu pamp, pro­
vidin' we let him have a revolver and an assegai." 

"Do you think he could get there 1" 
"Perhaps so; but there ain't one chance in a thou­

sand he'd live to come back." 
Mr. Ellsworth turned away thinking it a waste of 

time to discuss the matter if the danger was so great, 
and Mapeetu understood that his request was 
refused. 

"I have done more than that before," he con­
tinued, earnestly. "Ongla's men are no more than 
women, except when they number five times as 
many as their enemies. They think we do not dare 
try to approach their camp, and this makes them 
careless. There is not much danger to one who 
knows how to move in the night." 

"Is he still coaxing to go 1" Mr. Ellsworth asked. 
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"Yes, an' I'm beginnin' to think that it would be 
a good idea to let him try it." 

"There are probably many spies of their own out, 
and if he should meet one his life would pay the 
forfeit." 

"That's exactly what he's bound to look after. 
If he succeeds we will know whether its best to 
venture from the stockade or not. Besides, he 
might learn how we could surprise them." 

Mr. Ellsworth listened in silence, and did not 
speak for some seconds. Then he said: 

"I dislike to send a. boy on an errand which a man 
would have good cause to hesitate at." 

"But he's so crazy to go that I shouldn't be sur­
prised if he started off without permission." 

"Do as you choose," Mr. Ellsworth finally said. 
"If you think best give him all he wants, and have 
plenty of men near the gate, so we could get to him 
quickly in case assistance should be needed." 

"That won't happen," Paterson said, grimly. 
"He'll go through all right, or die before there is 
time to call for help." 

Dick's father made no reply this time. He walked 
swiftly away, as if unwilling to remain while the 
details of what he feared would end in certain 
death was discussed, and Paterson said to Mapeetu : 

"Mr. Ellsworth thinks as I do, that the risk is so 
" great we ought to prevent you from going; but 

if you insist, take what you wish, and we'll do all 
we can to help in case you come to trouble near the 
ltookade." 
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" I shall go, and come back," the Zulu boy said 
proudly. "If Mangaleesu, my father was here, he 
would say, 'Do your duty by those who are friends, 
and fear. not.' When may I start 1" 

"At any time." 
"Then it aball be now." 
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CHAPTER XVL 

THE SPY. 

M APEETU was as eager to set out on his dan­
gerous mission as if he' anticipated rare 

pleasure, and instead of appearing sad because his 
brother was about to jeopardize his life, Kalida 
seemed really sorry that he could not share the 
peril. 

When Dick understood what the Zulu boy pro­
posed to do, he began to remonstrate with him ; 
but Paterson cut the conversation very short by 
saying: 

" Now the matter is settled it's worse than useless 
to make any more talk. If the lad can do what he 
wants to, it'll be a big help to us, an' it ain't well to 
let it be seen that we fear a failure. I'll call some 
of the men to take your place here, an' you can 
stand by the gate, with the others, ready to help 
him if he runs across any of the spies who may be 
near the stockade." 

The boys were soon released from their post of 
duty, and then all four accompanied Paterson to 
the store-wagon, where Mapeetu was armed with 
a revolver, two rounds of cartridges, and an 
assegai. 
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He inspected both weapons carefully, buckled on 
the cartridge-belt, to which was attached a holster, 
and then walked swiftly toward the entrance. 

Here he was forced to halt while Paterson made 
preparations for opening the gate, and in the short 
interval of time he clasped the white boys by the 
hands as he said : 

"Mapeetu come soon." 
"I sincerely hope so," Bob replied, with a sigh; 

" but for the life of me I can't see how it will be 
possible for you to get to the camp, much less come 
back again." 

"He at least stands as good a chance as any one 
he may meet, for the revolver counts five or six 
assegais," Dick replied, and then the men, whose 
duty it would be to guard the gate, had arrived. 

Paterson spoke earnestly to the Zulu a moment, 
probably advising him what course to pursue, 
and then all was in readiness for the dangerous 
journey. 

While the men stood with weapons ready for 
immediate use the heavy barrier was swung open 
only far enough to admit of the passage of Mapeetu's 
body, and in silence the boy crept forth. 

" Close the gate; but be careful not to make a 
noise," Paterson said, "and stand by ready to make 
a dash at his first cry for help." Then to the 
sentinels on the nearest platform, he added, "Can 
you see anything of him 1" 

"Not so much as a hair. It seems as if he must 
have sunk right through the ground." 
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"Don't fire at any figure you may see until he 
has had time to get out of the way. He'll most 
likely lay close around here quite a spell to make 
sure there. are no spies near at hand." 

Dick, Bob and Kalida were standing close against 
the timbers of the gate listening with painful intent­
ness, and fearing to hear a cry, since that would be 
the signal that Mapeetu was in danger. 

The moments passed slowly. Dick felt positive 
that any one on the other side of the stockade could 
hear his heart beat, so violent was its pulsations. 
The men remained drawn up withm four or five feet 
of the place of exit, and one stood with his hand on 
the heavy wooden bar, ready to raise it at the first 
alarm ; but the minutes passed in silence until half 
an hour had elapsed. 

" He's well on his way by this time," Paterson 
said, with a sigh of relief. 

" How long do you suppose he'll be gone in case 
they do not discover him 1" Dick asked. 

"That's hard to tell. It may be ten m~::mtes 
more, and then again we mightn't see him much 
before morning." 

An hour passed, and yet no sign. The white boys 
remained by the gate; but the hunter had sent 
Kalida to the further end of the inclosure to carry 
an order to some of the Kaffirs who were on guard 
there. 

During the last five minutes of the hour the 
silence had been most profound, and Dick was on 
the point of speaking to Bob regarding this fact, 
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when a smothered cry sounded on the night air 
with startling distinctness, and a second later the 
report of a revolver was heard. 

In a twinkling the gate was thrown open, and 
Dick and Bob, forgetting danger in the thought 
that their black friend was in trouble, rushed out in 
advance of the hunters. 

With all speed they ran in the direction from 
which the noise had come,-and speedily outstripped 
the men, who, fearing there might be a large body 
of Zulus in the immediate vicinity, were proceeding 
with proper caution. 

"There he is I" Dick cried, when they had run 
fully a quarter of a mile, and were nearly out of 
sight of the hunters, and the two increased their 
pace, going directly toward a solitary figure which 
appeared to be waiting for them. 

":Mapeetu !" llob cried, softly, and the figure 
turned with outstretched arms, Dick running 
straight into them as a form arose from the grass in 
the rear of Bob. 

In another instant the arms had encircled Dick as 
if they had been bands of iron, while his face was 
pressed so tightly to a naked chest that he could 
make no outcry. 

At the same moment Bob was seized from behind, 
a strong hand clutching his neck, another covering 
his mouth, and the owner of the hands hurried him 
forward at a run. 

Dick was held by his captor only until some one 
else could grasp him in the same fashion aa Bob 
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was secured, and then he, too, began an involuntary 
march up the stream. 

It seemed to the almost bewildered prisoners as if 
they traveled fully two miles before the pace was 
slackened, and then they found themselves in the 
Zulu camp, where, in front of a bright fire, Mapeetu 
stood securely tied to a tree. 

Instead of being treated in a similar manner, the 
white boys' hands were fastened behind their backs, 
a short length of grass-rope confining them to each 
other, and, with a guard on either side, they were 
forced to remain, while a crowd of fantastically 
dressed, cruel-looking black men plied Mapeetu 
with questions. 

"Will they kill us 1" Bob asked, with a suppressed 
sob. 

" I expect so," and Dick's voice was so tremu­
lous that the words sounded indistinct and strange. 
"They'll most likely have a regular powwow over 
us." 

The captives did not indulge in conversation to 
any very great extent during the time Mapeetu was 
bein,:t questioned. There was every reason to be­
lieve they would soon be murdered, and at such a 
moment one thinks rather than talks. 

It was half an hour before the Zulus had :finished 
trying to extract information from the boy regard­
ing the condition of affairs at the stockade, and then 
the proceedings were interrupted by the arrival of 
two who may have been scouts, or at least Bob 
believed they were. 
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These men evidently brought some very important 
information, for all those near the prisoners leaped 
to their feet, seized their weapons, and otherwise 
made preparations for battle. 

" Father is coming after us," Dick said, in a firmer • 
tone. "The fellows who brought the news have 
been near the stockade and learned that a sortie 
was to be made." 

"There are not men enough in our party to whip 
this big crowd." 

"By charging down on horseback a good deal can 
be done by a few. It can't do any harm to hope for 
the best." 

The boys were fated to have very little time for 
hope. The Zulu who appeared to be the leader gave 
some commands to half a dozen men, and in a twink­
ling Mapeetu was lashed firmly to the other two 
prisoners, after which the three were driven like 
cattle toward the north. 

"Father come. Big fight," Mapeetu said, as the 
despairing captives were urged to greater speed by 
the points of the Zulus' assegais. 

"Where are we going1" Dick asked, and after re­
peating the word "where" several times Mapeetu 
replied: 

"Ongla see us." 
"That's the name he used when speaking of the 

army," Bob said. "I suppose this Ongla is some 
sort of a king, and we're to be taken to him for fear 
your father may succeed in freeing us." 

"Then there's mighty little chance for us, for once 
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l.l the interior of the country it will be impossible to 
get away without help." 

Mapeetu could understand by the tone in which 
his companions spoke that they were fast giving way 
to despair, and he tried to cheer them by saying: 

"See father soon," and this he repeated over and 
over until Dick said, in a trifle less dismal voice: 

"It may be that he can help us get away. He 
knows the country, and if we could give these vil­
lains the slip he could lead us back to the camp." 

"But they have taken all our weapons, and with­
out something with which to defend ourselves it 
would be worse than folly to think of walking 
through tlhese forests where a lion could pick us :up 
for supper." 

Dick said no more. He also understood how 
slight were their chances of ever seeing the camp 
again, and no longer attempted to cheer his 
companion. 

Meanwhile, the Zulus were hurrying the captives 
forward on a run, pricking them most unmercifully 
whenever they faltered, and Mapeetu did all he 
could to aid them, by pressing close against Bob's 
shoulder to force him along. 

When an hour had passed the white boys were so 
nearly exhausted that the pace was necessarily 
slackened despite the punishment received. 

Ten minutes more, when they were ascending 
rising ground, Bob could keep his feet no longer, and 
fell head foremost to the earth, bringing his com• 
panions upon him. 
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By a liberal use of their weapons the men tried to 
force their prisoners to rise ; but it was in vain. 
Before half a dozen blows had been struck Mapeetu 
spoke a few sharp, angry words which had the 
effect of causing the Zulus to be more lenient. They 
loosened the bonds slightly, and threw themselves 
on the ground for a halt. 

Mapeetu followed up the advantage he had gained 
by talking earnestly at considerable length, and 
Dick knew that he and Bob were the subject of his 
remarks by the manner in which the men gazed at 
them from time to time. 

"How far do you suppose we are from the camp 1" 
Bob asked, after he had recovered his breath 
.sufficiently to speak. 

"Not less than six miles, at the rate we have been 
traveling." 

"I wish we could find out how far it is to where 
we have got to go." 

"I never could make Mapeetu understand such a 
question. He must be giving the villains a long 
story about us." 

"Perhaps he's trying to make them let us go." 
"Then he's wasting his breath, for they're bound 

to take us, :according to orders, or get into such 
trouble as might cost them their lives." 

At this point the Zulus motioned for the boys to 
rise, and the11 so far relaxed their severity as to tie 
the hand of each white lad to both of Mapeetu's, 
thus giving the native an opportunity to aid them 
by pushing on slightly in advance. The relief of 
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being able to move their arms, however slightly, 
was so great that both Dick and Bob felt decidedly 
refreshed, anc;l as the men did not urge them on at 
such a rapid pace, the boys traveled as comfortably 
as could have been expected under the circumstances. 
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CHAPTER r?lL 
A ZULU VILLAGE. 

IT WOULD be needless to recount all the horrors 
of that night march. Now and then the Zulus 

would allow the unhappy prisoners an opportunity 
to rest after Mapeetu had evidently insisted upon it ; 
but the white boys' strength was taxed to the utmost 
before the terrible journey came to an end. 

More than once did Bob declare he would posi­
tively refuse to take another step, and allow his cap­
tors to inflict any punishment they chose, rather 
than struggle longer ; but on eooh occasion Dick 
persuaded him to hold out until the final moment, 
and Mapeetu literally dragged them the last few 
miles. 

It was about an hour after daylight, and the 
prisoners had gained the brow of a small hill, when 
in the valley below could be seen a large kraal, in 
and around which were a considerable number of 
warriors. 

" Ongla's kraal," Mapeetu said, as he pointed 
toward the valley. 

Although there was good reason to believe that 
this peaceful-looking spot might be the scene of 
their death, the boys felt a certain sense of relief 

D1g,11zed by Google 

11 
:I 

I 
I 

I 

I 



A ZULU VILLAGE. 147 

because the distressing march had come to an end, 
and all three moved more briskly, animated as they 
were by the prospect of a rest. 

During the descent of the hill the boys had ample 
opportunity to observe the kraal in which they 
would be held prisoners, if, indeed, nothing worse 
befell them. 

It was built on open ground, after the Zulu 
fashion, in a ring fence, with bee-hive shaped huts. 
Behind, and a little to the left, was the cattle kraal, 
while between the two were several shed -like 
structures. 

Two of the warriors hurried on ahead of the 
prisoners, and when the latter entered the inclosure 
they were led directly to the largest hut, in front of 
which, surrounded by forty or fifty soldiers, was 
seated a tall, rather stout Zulu, whom the boys had 
every reason to believe was the chief Ongla. 

~r glaring :fiercely at the prisoners for fully a 
minute, he spoke angrily to Mapeetu, and the boys 
distinguished ~mong the latter's reply, the words 
uttered in a tone of pride : 

" Mapeetu," and "Mangaleesu," thus showing that 
the lad had been asked his name. 

Then ensued a long conversation, or, rather, a 
series of questions and ·answers, after which an old 
man approached in obedience to a signal from his 
master, and asked Dick in passably good English : 

" Why have you come to Zululand 1" 
"We followed my father." 
When this answer had been translated to the chief 
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or king, which ever might be his title, the inter­
preter asked : 

"Why did he come, and why has he entered this 
country without the permission of the great 
Ongla?" 

" He simply wished to carry to his home across 
the water some live animals, and he did not know it 
was necessary to consult any one." 

"Then why has he killed our people when they 
wished to visit him ?" 

"The Zulus did not come in peace; but in the 
night, and then only that they might kill us all." 

After this answer had been duly translated Ongla 
held a long conversation with those nearest him, 
and when it was concluded an order was given, 
which resulted in the prisoners being led to a hut 
close by. 

Here, after the ropes were removed from their 
arms, the three were thrust into the ill-smelling 
place, and two fierce-looking Zulus were stationed 
in front as guard. 

The boys found themselves sole occupants of a 
hut about seven feet in diameter, and of a height 
scarcely sufficient to enable them to stand upright, 
except in the center. There was but one opening, 
through which they had been compelled to creep, 
and this was closed by one of the guards sitting 
down before it with his knees drawn up to his chin, 
the only light and air they enjoyed being admitted 
through the small space above his shoulders. 

"I wonder if we have been put in here to wait till 
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that black villain gets time to kill us, or are we to be 
kept as prisoners to force your father into buying 
our freedom 1" Bob asked, in a lugubrious tone. 

" It's a pretty blue outlook which ever way we 
take it," was Dick's reply. "But it won't cbang& 
matters to discuss them, and will only result in 
making us feel worse. I'm going to get some 
sleep." 

"There's nothing to lie on but the bare ground." 
"That's a good deal better than one of these 

Zulu's beds, I fancy." 
" If we could only talk with Mapeetu we might 

find out exactly what they intend to do with us," 
Bob persisted, the knowledge of their danger having 
driven all desire for sleep from his eyes. 

" Try it, if you don't care about lying down." 
The Zulu lad had squatted on the ground at the 

side of the hut, opposite the door, and, with his chin 
· between his knees, appeared to be sleeping. 

"Will Ongla kill us 1" Bob asked, repeating the 
question several times as he laid his hand on the 
boy's shoulder, and although he had professed to be 
so eager to sleep, Dick raised himself on his elbow 
to hear the reply. 

The Zulu hesitated a moment after understanding 
the question, shook his head as if to imply doubt, 
and then, pointing in the direction from which they 
bad come, said, in a low, earnest tone: 

" To-night Zulu sleep. We go quick to whit,e 
man's kraal." 

" I sincerely wish we oould," Bob added, with a 
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sigh ; "but according to the looks of things we are 
likely to stay here just as long as Ongla cares to 
keep us." 

"He means that we are to run away," Dick whis­
pered, excitedly, all desire for sleep gone now, "and 
I'm sure he's got some kind of a plan." 

None knew better than Mapeetu how short a time 
the prisoners had in which to make an effort to es­
cape. He realized that every moment was precious, 
and, a few minutes after Bob asked his opinion, began 
the venture by whispering to his companions: 

"Talk hungry; make big noise for meat." 
Then he immediately approached the guard, speak­

ing alternately in an angry and an imploring tone, 
and, without knowing how this could aid them to 
escape, his companions began to beg loudly for food. 

When this outcry, for such it certainly was, had 
lasted ten or fifteen minutes the old interpreter came 
to the door of the hut, and, pushing Mapeeto aside, 
asked the white boys what was wanted. 

"We most have something to eat," Dick replied. 
"It surely can not be Ongla's intention to starve us, 
no matter what he may intend to do finally." 

"Why should he feed those who have killed his 
people1" 

"Because we are prisoners, and can not help our­
selves. Besides~ none of his men have been killed 
by my father's party, save in self-defense." 

"I will tell him what you have said." 
"Will you also ask him to send us back to the 

camp 1 If he does so my father will give many 
present&" • 
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"It is not for me to say suoh a thing to Ongla 
It will only be decided what your fate is when she 
who reads the future comes to the kraal." 

"I wonder what he means by that i" Bob asked, 
in a whisper, and Mapeetu took advantage of the 
lull in the conversation to address a few remarks to 
the old fellow, at the conclusion of which the latter 
walked gravely away. 

The Zulu boy did not appear to have gained any 
satillfaction from what the interpreter told him. The 
knowledge that one of the witches had been sent for 
to pronounce their sentence signified that they ooold 
not hope for mercy. • 

"Go to-night," he said firmly, as he pointed first 
to his companions and then himself. "Ongla will 
kill." 

Dick nodded his head, and was about to attempt 
a pantomime expressive of their faith in any plan 
Mapeetu might make, when the guard in front of 
the door moved lazily aside, and a Zulu woman 
appeared with a basket., the interpreter, who was 
immediately behind her, saying, as she pushed the 
burden into the hot : 

"Ongla has sent you this, that you may eat and 
be thankful; but remember, if there is any attempt 
at escape all will be killed." 

"We are satisfied with this," Dick replied; "but 
you most say to the king that if we are murdered 
my father's party will destroy this kraal and every 
one in it." 

" One does not threaten Ongla and live. I will 
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not repeat your words, because death would come to 
both you and me if I did." 

"Can we make any promises to the king that will 
induce him to send us back 9" 

" Not until after she who reads the future has 
spoken." 

As if afraid to talk any more the old man hurried 
away, and the boys turned their attention to the 
contents of the basket. 

It cont.ained a gourd of whey, some mealy cakes 
and cooked buffalo :flesh. 

"This isn't bad," Bob said, as he began to eat, 
" and, in spite of the pretty tough lookout, I feel 
like having breakfast." 

To the surprise of both the boys, Mapeetu pre­
vented them from making a hearty m~, by laying 
before each one a mealy cake, and emptying the 
contents of the basket in a corner of the hut, where 
he covered it with Bob's coat. 

"What's the trouble now j" Dick asked. ~-:, •: ~ 
"Carry to-night. No guns, no game." 
"We are to save it to take with us if we succeed 

in escaping," Dick said, as he east one longing glance 
at the meat. " I wish I could believe it would be 
possible to get away." 

Bob had nothing to say. One of the guard had 
just pushed his ugly head into the hut within· a 
dozen inches of his own face, and the sight was well 
calculated to destroy his appetite. 

Mapeetu spoke angrily to the man, and, as Dick 
thought, from the tone of his voice, ordered him to 
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remain outside; but the fellow paid no attention 
whatever. He moved nearer the boy, as if pleased 
at the idea of causing him fear or disgust, and might 
have carried his sport to the point of positive cruelty 
had not the old interpreter arrived with a message 
from the king. 

The insolent guard scrambled out of the hut in a 
hurry, and the old man said, speaking in a more 
friendly tone than before : 

"Will the white prisoners wash in the pool before 
she who reads the future comes 1" 

"I don't know why we should/' Dick replied, in 
perplexity. "Is there any especial reason for doing 
so1" 

The interpreter did not quite understand what the 
boy had said, and he repeated the question to 
Mapeetu, who answered in an angry tone. 

"Will you tell me what Mapeetu has just said 1" 
Dick asked. 

" He will not do anything to defend himself. She, 
who reads the future, may not be able to harm 
one who has invoked the spirit of the waters." 

" If that was the reason why we should go to the 
pool, I agree with him," Bob said, quickly. "We 
don't intend to make fools of ourselves in that way, 
no matter what happens." 

" The king was kind, and you insult him," the old 
man said sternly, as he left the hut. 

"I suppose that means we're in a worse box than 
before," Bob said, ruefully, and for several moments 
each prisoner was too deeply occupied with his own 
gloomy thoughts to care for oonversatiOJI. • 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

THE READER OF FUTURE EVENTS, 

IT IS impossible to say how long the boys might 
have remained in gloomy silence speculating 

upon the evil which threatened, had not a loud out­
cry from the further end of the kraal caused them 
to look through the door-way. 

The guards were not at their post of duty, and, 
eager to learn what great event had caused such 
dereliction, Dick and his companions crawled out of 
the hut. 

It seemed as if every warrior in or around the 
kraal had been drawn up in two long lines which 
extended from the entrance far down the valley, 
while behind them the women and children strug­
gled to obtain advantageous positions from which 
all that occurred could be seen. 

In the distance appeared one of the strangest 
figures imaginable. It was, as the dress betokened, 
a woman. 

Slowly she advanced between the two lines _of 
warriors, followed by a dozen men or more1 each of 
whom carried a large shield against which they beat 
with their clubs, making a drumming sound. 

As she drew nearer, the boys were able to see her 
curious decorations. 
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Her nose was painted white, as was also one of 
her eyelids, w bile the other was dyed with red pig­
ment. Her long hair was plastered together by a 
mixture of grease and clay blackened with charcoal. 
Around her neck were suspended coils of the 
entrails of animals stuffed with fat, while her hair 
was further ornamented with small, distended 
bladders. Several dried snakes, a human skull, and 
the heads and cla~s of birds, hung from her shoul­
ders, beside which she wore a necklace of bones, 
with rings of the same description on her ankles. 

The only actual garment was a short skirt. 
In her left hand she held a wand with long tails 

at its end, which she flourished vigorously above her 
head while advancing with prancing steps. In her 
right she shook violently an alleged magic rattle, 
waving it from one side to the other. 

The men drew aside to let her pass and to avoid 
being struck either by her wand or rattle, evidently 
holding her in great awe. 

When approaching Ongla, who had advanced as 
if to meet her, she increased the rapidity of her 
movements, springing forward in the most wonder­
ful manner, now turning to one side, now to the 
other, and bounding high in the air, while the 
charms she wore rattled and bumped against her 
body. 

Dick and Bob watched this strange creature with 
no slight curiosity, never dreaming she could exer­
cise any influence upon them; but Mapeetu showed 
evident signs of perturbation, following her every 
JD.ovement with his_qes. _ 
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The woman danced around Ongla several mo­
ments, and then as if but just aware of the presence 
of the prisoners, she went rapidly toward them, 
striking one after the other in rapid succession with 
the magic rattle. 

Dick was disposed to laugh at the mumery, for 
the blows were by no means heavy; but the effect 
produced by them was, to say the least, startling. 

As the woman bounded away the soldiers and 
people rushed toward the prisoners with weapons 
ready for use, and there could be no mistaking the 
fact of their murderous intentions. 

In an instant Dick understood the whole matter. 
The old hag was "she who reads the future," and 
her blows with the rattle had been the signature to 
their death-warrants. 

At the first threatening advance Mapeetu sprung 
in front of his friends : not that he could hope to 
avert their fate, but with an instinctive desire to 
shield them if only for an instant. 

Bob closed his eyes as those terrible assegais were 
flourished above his head, and Dick mentally braced 
himself for the supreme moment; but the murderous 
blows were not delivered. 

Just as the weapons were descending Ong la 
shouted some command, and in a surly, disappointed 
manner, the blood-thirsty crowd drew back a few 
paces, while the alleged enchantress danced to and 
fro as if in the wildest excitement. 

The boys could see her in front of Ongla gesticu­
lating violently, waving her arms a.bout, and leaping 
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from side to side in the most extraordinary fashion. 
Now and then she pointed at them in a way which 
told she was urging that they be put to death, and 
all the while the crowd advanced and retreated as 
if only with the greatest difficulty they were able 
to obey the king's commands. 

Ten minutes were spent in this fashion, the pris­
oners expecting each second would be their last, and 
then, carrying a fancifully decorated stick, which 
was probably the insignia of royalty, the old inter­
preter came toward the boys, literally obliged to 
force his way through the crowd despite his 
authority. 

He spoke a few sharp words to Mapeetu, and then 
cried to the boys: 

"Go into the hut l The king spares your lives till 
morning." 

The boys obeyed very quickly, and, as the old man 
followed, .Dick asked: 

" Has it really been decided that we are to be 
killed j" 

"She who reads the future has spoken, and who 
can stand against her words 1 Ongla gives you the 
honor of dying like men, rather than by the assegais 
of the crowd." 

"Does he understand that my father will make 
him answer for this crime f' Dick asked, trying to 
speak bravely ; but there was a decided tremor to 
his voice. 

J' Ongla fears no man. It is not well to threaten, 
or he may decide that you shall be thrown to those 
who are howling for your bloo{ •• 
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Now, Mapeetu held a short conversation with the 
interpreter, and then the latter said, warningly: 

" Do not try to escape, for it will be useless. The 
guards must answer for you with their lives, and 
every eye will remain open." 

"It would be better to be killed while fighting, 
than to wait until the king's butchers get ready to 
practice on us," Bob said, in a tone of desperation. 

"There are many ways of putting prisoners to 
death, and there are but few who do not fear 
torture." 

With this ominous remark, which was neither 
more nor less than a threat, the old man left the 
hut, and the prisoners were alone once more, with 
the positive knowledge that a speedy death awaited 
them, unless it should be possible to escape. 

" If Mapeetu has any plan, we will try it," Bob 
said, after a long silence, "We can't fare very much 
worse, no matter what happens, and, of course, 
there's always a chance, however small, that we 
shall succeed." 

" That's the way I look at it," Dick replied, 
forced to speak very loud in order to be heard, 
because of the howling, shrieking mob which sur­
rounded the hut. Then he said to the Zulu boy, 
"Can we go away 1" 

Mapeetu nodded his head, and then, partly in 
pantomime and partly by words, he gave his com­
panions to understand that nothing could be done 
until after the inmates of the kraal were wrapped in 
slumber. 
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"Sleep now," he said, as he stretched himself 
upon the ground. 

"It's good advice, for we must be fresh when the 
decisive moment comes," Dick added ; "but I doubt 
very much whether we can follow it. A fellow 
don't feel like sleeping when he has just been sen­
tenced to death." 

Dick laid down, however, and for half an hour 
the two white boys talked of the home they might 
never see again, or of the chances for escape. 

Then kindly sleep oame to their aid, and until 
nearly nightfall both were blissfully unconscious of 
the doom as spoken by the old witch. 

An unusual din from the outside caused them t.o 
awaken with a start, and they had but just sprung 
to their feet when an hundred grinning faoes, one 
after the other, peered through the door of the 
hut to make sure the prisoners were still securely 
caged. 

Mapeetu did not even rise. He seemed t.o under­
stand exactly what this visit meant, perhaps had 
been expecting it, and remained lying upon the 
ground in such a position that the pile of provisions 
was hidden from view by his body. 

When the visitors had departed a second basket of 
food and some water was brought, after which the 
sentinels resumed their positions, the tumult in the 
kraal slowly died away, and night had come. 

Now had arrived the time when the Zulu boy 
proposed t.o make the attempt which might end 
with his life. 
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"Here!" he said, pointing to a spot near the door 
and motioning for Dick and Bob to sit down. "Talk. 
Talk much." 

The boys obeyed. They could conceive of no way 
by which they could lea\'"e the kraal unobserved; 
therefore both were prepared to follow Mapeetu's 
instructions implicitly. 

Dick and Bob tried hard to do so in a natural 
manner. Seated near the door, they began to talk • 
of what might possibly be happening at the stock• 
ade, but the excitement of the moment was so great 
that their voices sounded strange and unnatural, 
despite all efforts to the contrary. 

Meanwhile Mapeetu had gone to work with a will. 
He bad no tools save his hunting-knife, which the 
Zulus had not seized, probably through an oversight, 
or perhaps because they thought this weapon so in­
significant ~that it was a waste of time to take it 
from the boy, and with this he cut away the earth 
at the edge of the hut furthest from the point where 
the guards were sitting. 

Then it was necessary to scrape out the dirt with 
his hands, but he did not make undue haste. Work­
ing deliberately but effectively, he formed a tunnel 
sufficiently large to admit of a passage of their 
bodies, throwing the earth on either side in order 
to puevent the piling up of such a mound as would 
readily be seen in case one of the sentinels chanced 
to look inside the but. 

As may be supposed, the boys watched his every 
m.ovement, and when, because of their interest io 
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what he was doing, the conversation lagged, his 
softly spoken words : " Talk much," caused them to 
renew what was really an exertion. 

During two hours this work continued, and then 
a gesture from the Zulu boy told that his portion of 
the task was finished. 

" Sit still," he said, as Dick and Bob were about 
to examine the result of his labors, and they had 
hardly sunk back upon the ground when the inter­
preter's head appeared in the door-way. 

"Do you bring us good tidings, or have you come 
because we are cooped up here like chickens waiting 
for the butcher," Dick asked, curtly. 

" The king has sent me to see if you are reposing 
in comfort." 

"Ask him if he would feel comfortable in case the 
white men had him in their power and promised to 
kill him when the sun rises again 1" 

"It is not he who has said you must die ; but she 
who reads the future." 

"It would be easy for one so powerful as he to 
say the cruel sentence should not be carried oui, 
and I insist that you warn him of the vengeance 
which my father will take if we are killed." 

The old man's face was wrinkled with a frown, 
and Mapeetu warned Dick with a gesture to be 
quiet. 

"The Zulu who has forsaken his country knows 
that it is not wise to threaten the king," was the 
angry reply. "Because you are boys I will not 
repeat your worde." 
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" I can't see that it makes much difference since 
we are doomed to be killed," Dick added, and the 
old man departed as if in anger. 

Now unless their escape should prove successful, 
there was no ground for hope. 
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OHAPTER XIX. 

THE ESCAPE. 

A FTER the interpreter had left them Mapeetu 
remained seated near the door like a statue, 

looking down at the ground, and paying no heed to 
what was passing on around him. It was as if he 
had suddenly lost all hope at the very moment when 
he should aid his white friends. 

" Isn't it time to make a move f' Dick asked, 
impatiently. 

"Wait," was the whispered reply, and the boys 
did their best to appear patient. 

Every second now was valuable, for in a few 
hours the executioners would come to lead them 
forth to death, and then no plan, however bold, 
could be successful. 

Each minute seemed to Dick to contain twenty 
times the ordinary number of seconds, and he felt 
positive the Zulu boy would delay until it was too 
late. More than once did he make up his mind to 
insist that they start immediately; but when the 
interpreter looked in for the second survey, he 
understood that Mapeetu was acting wisely. 

Not until every sound had died away did the 
boy move, and then, stealing nearer the door, he 
remained a few seconds with bent head listening to 
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the loud breathing which told that the sentinel had 
fallen asleep. 

Touching each of his companions in succession, 
and, placing his fingers on his lips to signify that 
there must be no noise, he began to crawl through 
the small tunnel, followed by Bob, and with Dick 
bringing up the rear. 

When he broke through the earth on the outer 
side (for in making the excavation he had been 
careful not to complete it, lest some straggler should 
see the aperture) he waited two or three minutes, 
despite Bob's energetic proddings from behind, 
intended to convey the idea that he was being 
strangled in the confined space . 
. Not a sound could l>e heard. The night was dark, 

and, for all the boy knew, half a dozen men might 
be on guard in the rear of the hut ; but that was 
one of the chances it was necessary tp take if they 
would escape death, and he emerged carefully, lying 
at full length on the ground, as he waited for his 
companions. 

When all three were on the outside lfapeetu arose 
to a stooping position, Bob and Dick copying every 
movement, and made his way slowly toward that 
portion of the fence between the cattle kraal and 
the main entrance. 

It was necessary to walk with the utmost caution 
lest they stumble against a hut in the darkness, and 
·during the short but painful journey the perspira­
tion, caused by fear and apprehension, rolled from 
the white boys' faces in tiny streams. 
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Mapeetu was a good leader, and he brought them 
to the fence without mishap; but the barrier was yet 
to be scaled, and this part of the undertaking 
promised to be more dangerous than all the rest. 

The Zulu boy motioned for Bob to make the ven• 
ture first, and by exerting strength, such as one 
would hardly suppose his slight frame capable of, 
lifted him clear off the ground, holding him in that 
position until he found a foothold. 

"Drop easy," Dick whispered, as Bob mounted to 
the top, and a few seconds later the boy had disap. 
peared from view. 

Now it was Dick's turn, and with no other mishap 
than an ugly scratch on his cheek, he reached the 
opposite side, where he crouched close to Bob until 
Mapeetu should join them. 

They had not long to wait. The Zulu came over 
so nearly noiselessly that his white companions were 
not aware he had attempted the feat until he touched 
them on the shoulders to signify that the flight 
should be begun in earnest. 

Mapeetu ran swiftly ahead, with his body bent 
that there might be the least possible chance of being 
seen, and continued in this manner for a distance of • 
four or five hundred yards, when, standing erect, he 
said, in a low tone: 

"Now quick." 
Seizing each of his companions by the hand he 

started at full speed, and during the half-hour which 
followed not a word was spoken. At the end of that 
time, however, it became necessary to make a brief 
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halt. Bob was so nearly breathless that even with 
the prospect of a cruel death before him he could 
continue the race no longer. 

Mapeetu allowed his white companions to lie down, 
but he remained standing, as if to show that the 
rapid pace had caused him no suffering, and Dick 
thought with fear that those who would come in 
pursuit when the escape was discovered, could travel 
as long and rapidly as the boy who was leading 
them. 

"Unless we make a big effort Ongla's men are 
certain to overtake us two or three hours after it is 
light enough to follow our trail. If Mapeetu was 
alone there'd be a good chance of his getting away; 
but we're holding him back." 

"I couldn't have run half a mile further if it had 
been to save my life," Bob replied, in a tone of 
distress. 

"And I was pretty nearly as badly off; but unless 
we do better than this the chase will be ended before 
noon to-morrow." 

" If I can't hold out, you fellows must go on, and 
leave me behind." 

"Now, Bob," Dick said, reproachfully," I didn't 
mean to find fault because you had to rest. I was 
only thinking how slim our chances are, even after 
we have got clear of the kraal. Mapeetu may go 
ahead ; but you and I will stick together to the 
last." 

"Let's start again. I've got my breath now, and 
am good for another half-hour at the least." 
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The Zulu boy appeared pleased that the halt was 
ended so quickly, and, holding his companions' hands 
aa before, he set off, traveling toward the south in 
such a direction as he believed would bring them on 
the side of the stockade opposite the enemy. 

In this manner, halting for a few moments only 
when it was absolutely impossible to run any longer, 
was the flight continued, and when morning dawned 
all believed they must be within a few miles of the 
hunting party. 

They were at the edge of what appeared to be 
a wide extent of forest when the sun rose, and 
:Ma.peetu at once sought shelter among the enQrmous 
trees. 

"Are we going to stop here 9" Bob asked, as the 
Zulu halted. 

" I believe he means to stay until night," Dick 
said, in surprise. "We must be near the stockade, 
and there's no reason why we shouldn't keep on." 

Mapeetu walked from one tree to the other, 
scrutinizing each carefully, as if deciding upon a 
hiding-place, and Dick tried to make him continue 
the journey by declaring that the encampment might 
easily be reached before their pursuers· could over­
take them. 

It surely seemed as if the boy understood all that 
was said, for he replied emphatically : 

"White men far off'. Zulus near. Stay here." 
"But we only traveled one night when they car­

ried us to Ongla's village, and at not as fast a pace 
aa we've kept up. As a matter of foot, we should 
be past the camp by this time." 
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" Stay here," Mapeetn replied, and this was all 
he would say to the many arguments Dick brought 
forward to prove the folly of remaining in hiding 
when, by one supreme effort, they might reach their 
friends. -

" Of course he knows best," Bob said, after the 
useless controversy had been continued several 
moments with no result. "Perhaps he baa been 
making a circuit to avoid those who were besieging 
the stockade, and we may yet be many miles away." 

"I suppose we will have to do as he says; but it 
is provoking to halt now when we should be putting 
just so many more miles between ourselves and 
Ongla's warriors." 

Dnring this conversation between the white boys 
Mapeetn had been cutting a long, slender palm shoot, 
to which he lashed his knife with vines in such a 
manner that he had quite a serviceable weapon, 
something after the fashion of an assegai. 

This done, he pushed further into the heart of the 
forest, and, half an hour later, stopped at the foot of 
a wide-spreading tree. 

"There," he said, pointing among the branches, 
and motioning the boys to ascend. 

With a sigh Dick made the first attempt to climb 
up the almost smooth trunk, and, by aid from 
Mapeetu, he finally succeeded, Bob following immedi­
ately after. 

It was not only a good hiding place; but a very 
comfortable one in which to spend a few hours. The 
huge branches afforded reasonably good and securo 
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seats, while the foliage sheltered them from the rays 
of the sun which had been beating down with great 
force. 

To the surprise of both the white boys Mapeetu dis­
appeared as soon as they wore in the tree. He had 
not intimated that he intended to leave, and Dick 
came very near fancying it was his intention to 
abandon them. 

"Where is he 1" Bob asked, after looking in vain 
for the Zulu. 

"I'm sure I can't tell. Perhaps he thinks he can 
be more certain of giving Ongla's men the slip if he's 
alone." 

" I don't believe he would desert us, otherwise 
he'd have done so last night when we held him back 
because of not being able to keep pace with him." 

"Well, all we can do is to wait until he comes, for 
I haven't the slightest idea of the direction in which 
the stockade is located. Now is the time to eat the 
food we've been carrying so long. It's lucky we 
divided it before starting, or we might have to wait 
for breakfast." 

While they were prisoners in Ongla's village the 
• Zulu boy had portioned out the cooked meat and 
mealy cakes into three parts, and each fugitive carried 
it as he thought best, therefore there was sufficient 
for a hearty meal. 

"I'd give more for a drink of water just now than 
for all the meat in the country," Bob said, as he 
forced himself to eat. "It seems as if my throat 
was literally par~hed." 
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"I don't understand why Mapeetu didn't try to 
find a stream before making a halt. It will come 
pretty tough if we are obliged to stay all day with­
out anything to drink." 

" I wonder how it would do to chew some of these 
leaves 1 They look cool and moist." 

"You mustn't think of such a thing until he 
comes, for they may be poisonous." ' 

Bob replaced the meat and cakes in his coat 
pocket, saying as he did so : 

" Then I don't care for breakfast. If Mapeetu 
don't come soon I believe I'll run the risk, and hunt 
for water." 

"Well, I believe you won't. It isn't hard to suffer 
from thirst, compared to what we should undergo 
before death, in case the Zulus caught us. We'll 
stay exactly where we are until Mapeetu arrives, or 
the sun sets." 

These words bad hardly been spoken before a 
rustling among the foliage proclaimed the passage 
of some heavy body, and, as the boys crouched close 
to the tree-trunk to escape ,observation, their com­
panion appeared. 

He carried in his arms half a dozen ol:long objects, 
looking not unlike bulbs, of a light green color~ and 
handed them up to the boys carefully, as if they 
were something very precious. 

"He has got something more to eat," Bob said, 
petulantly, "and we're about dead for-- Why 
these things are full of water I" 

He did not stop to say anything more just 
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then ; but raising one of these natural cups to bis 
lips drank until it was impossible to :drink any 
more. 

While the boys had a suspicion that Mapeetu had 
deserted them, he was searching for the pitcher­
plant, and, with these cups full of the precious 
liquid, the prospect of spending the day in the tree 
did not seem so terrible as it had a few moments 
previous. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

AN OMINOUS SCENE. 

IF IT had been possible to make the Zulu boy 
understand all he said, Dick would have 

pegged his pardon for having been so ungenerous 
AS to fancy, for a single moment, that he would 
desert them. 

As it was, however, Mapeetu could not have com­
prehended the words, and the boys tried to make 
amends by shaking hands with him heartily when 
he clambered up beside them. 

Now :Bob was more than willing to breakfast, and 
all the party made a hearty meal; but at the 
expense of the entire stock of provisions. 

"We shall be pretty hungry by morning, unless 
we succeed in reaching the stockade before then," 
Dick said, cheerily, disposed to be merry, now that 
e:o:cape seemed assured. 

Mapeetu certainlyunderstood sufficient English to 
know what was said, for he tapped his impromptu 
assegai significantly as he replied: 

"Plenty eat to-night." 
"I'll agree to swallow all he can kill with that 

knife lashed to a stick," Bob said, laughingly, and 
then the conversation was brought to a close by the 
Zulu. 
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"Sleep now. Walk much soon." 
The boys were sadly in need of rest. With the 

exception of the short sleep in Ongla's village, they 
had not really taken repose since the morning prior 
to the capture, and the three curled themselves up 
on the broad branches, where it was not impossible 
that one or all might tumble to the ground in case 
the slumber should be too profound. 

Before they had time to fall asleep the wisdom of 
making the halt was apparent. 

Dick was on the point of closing his eyes with 
that delicious sense of being able to journey into 
dreamland at a moment's notice, when Mapeetu 
touched him lightly on the shoulder, motioning that 
he should look toward the foot of the tree. 

At the same time he had aroused Bob, and ro the 
dismay of the white boys a large number of Zulu 
warriors could be seen marching through the forest, 
evidently following the fugitives' trail. They were 
led by the interpreter, and it did not require any 
very great stretch of the imagination to fancy what 
might be the result if they should .find their late 
prisoners. 

Dick's heart thumped in his breast until it actually 
seemed as if its beating could be heard, as the savages 
peered .first in this direction and then that, scrutiniz­
ing the ground carefully at each step, and not until 
they passed on, unsuspicious that their prey was im­
mediately above them, did he dare to draw a long 
breath. 

Now he understood why Mapeetu had spent so 
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much time at the foot of the tree before ascending, 
and he had reason to believe the boy had taken 
equally good care to hide his trail while hunting for 
the pitcher-plants. 

The foliage of the tree was so heavy and thick 
that the fugitives could not have been seen unless 
one of the searchers had climbed up the trunk, and 
the fact that Mapeetu appeared to be undisturbed, 
even though the enemy was so near,caused the white 
lads te gain the needed courage. 

" If we had done as I wished, there is no question 
but that we would have been made prisoners by this 
time," Dick whispered to Bob, "and from now out 
I'll never question any plan he may propose." 

"It isn't sure yet that they won't come back and 
pull us out of this," Bob replied. "If they've been 
able to follow our trail so far, I'm afraid it isn't 
going to be a hard job for them to put their hands 
on us." 

"While hunting for water he probably fixed it 80 

that there's little chance of their tracking us here, 
otherwise he wouldn't appear so unconcerned," Dick 
said, confidently," and we can count on him every 
time." 

There was no thought of sleeping just then ; but 
when another hour had passed and nothing was 
heard of Ongla's men, the fugitives settled down 
once more for the repose which all needed 80 sadly. 

The shadows of night were beginning to lengthen 
when Dick was aroused from a most delicious sense 
of perfect rest, by Mapeetu, who, on being assured 
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that his companion was fully awake, pointed to the 
foot of the tree, where two members of the deer 
tribe were cropping the grass, as if confident in the 
security of isolation. 

The Zulu boy raised his imitation assegai, and 
was on the point of descending the tree when Dick 
clutched him by the shoulder. 

In the shadow cast by the thicket the latter had 
~aught sight of a pair of glaring eyes. Looking 
more intently he saw a large tiger-like animal of 
fawn color, its back variegated with round, black 
spots. 

He understood, as did Mapeetu immediately he 
saw the object, that it was a cheetah or hunting­
leopard, lying in wait for the deer until they should 
approach within its power of making a spring. 

The boys had hardly comprehended the situation 
before the animal sprung out of ambush, alighting 
on the back of the unfortunate deer, which it 
brought to the ground from its own momentum. 

Dick and Bob were watching the spotted murderer 
with never a thought of trying to save the venison ; 
but the Zulu boy had no idea of allowing so much 
meat to be wasted while he needed it. 

Leaping from the tree before the others were 
aware of his intentions, he raised the knife-pointed 
shaft, held it immovable for a second, and then 
launched. the rude weapon full at the heart of the 
leopard. 

The animal bounded in the air with its prey yet 
in the cruel mouth, and then fell backward dead, 
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Mapeetu withdrawing his weapon from the wound 
to plunge it into the heart of the deer, which was 
so terribly mangled that it could not have lived 
many moments longer. 

"Cook to-night," the Zulu said, as he ascended 
the tree again, leaving the game where it had fallen, 
and this incident ended all thought of sleeping any 
more for the remainder of the day. 

During the next two hours Mapeetu remained 
very nearly motionless on his perch, as if fearing 
the Zulus might return, and only when the shadows 
had begun to lengthen into night did he give the 
signal to descend. 

For him to cut the deer into portions that might 
be carried readily was but the work of a few 
moments, and then, with the single word "camp," 
he started toward the south once more. 

Laden as they were with the venison the white 
boys found it extremely difficult to keep pace with 
the leader; but the thought that in a few hours they 
would be at the stockade served to inspire them with 
a certain fictitious strength, and they marched on 
resolutely, stopping to rest only when it was abso­
lutely impossible to take another step. 

Mapeetu walked straight ahead, like one who 
travels over familiar country, until, as nearly as his 
companions could judge, it was several hours past 
midnighi, and then the welcome sight of the stockade 
was presented. 

It was with difficulty that Dick and Bob repressed 
a cheer, which might have been dangerous if the 
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siege was still being kept, and in the most cautious 
manner the Zulu boy led the way to the entrance, 
when he stopped suddenly, with an exclamation of 
surprise. 

"What's the matter1" Dick whispered. "Why 
don't you keep on 1 It may not be safe to stand here 
where the savages can see us." 

Mapeetu pointed toward the wide gate, which his 
companions could now see was open, and in a falter­
ing voice, whispered one word: 

"Gone!" 
" That can't be f' Dick cried, regardless of whether 

his words were heard or not. "Father wouldn't 
leave here until we come." 

Instead of replying, Mapeetu started forward 
swiftly, taking no heed to silence, and a few moments 
later the boys stood within an inclosure, the timbers 
of which were charred and blackened as by fire. 

Not a Ii ving being could be seen ; where the 
wagons had stood was now vacant space, and the 
embers in the places where the cooks had for­
merly worked, told that the encampment had been 
abandoned many hours. 

'' What has happened 1" Dick cried, in agony of 
apprehension. "Can it be possible that the Zulus 
have murdered every one~" 

Bob appeared to be stupefied with grief, and stood 
on the spot where Mr. Ellsworth's wagon had for­
merly been, staring vacantly around. 

"There has been an attack, and the savages over­
powered them," Dick cried, the big tears rolling down 
his cheeks. 
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Up to this point Mapeetu had not spoken. While 
the others were gazing helplessly, he was examin­
ing everything within the inclosure, and now he 
said: 

" White men gone to find boys. Zulus not come 
here." 

Dick could hardly believe that the camp would 
have been abandoned without other cause than the 
capture of himself and Bob; but the black boy 
repeated the assertion so emphatically, and no 
signs of violence being found, he was finally forced 
to admit that the Zulu might be correct in his 
statement. 

" What are we to do?" he asked, after a pause. 
As if in reply to this question Mapeetu shut and 

barred the gate, after which he set about building a 
. fire, Bob and Dick standing idly by like boys who 
had received some severe mental blow. 

"Cook meat. Get supper. To - morrow find 
father," be said, in a cheery tone, and the words 
aroused his companions from the apathy which had 
come upon them. 

"Do you think it possible father could have left 
here to find us?'' D_ick finally asked. 

'' It must be so, or else we should see some signs 
of a struggle. The white members of the party 
would have fought to the end; but I can find noth­
ing to show that anything has happened." 

"I build fire ; you cook," Mapeetu said, as he 
approached his friends. "To-morrow we find white 
men.'' 
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"I wish I believed we could," Dick said, with a 
sigh, and then, as Bob cut the venison into steaks, he 
set about cooking them, while the Zulu brought 
water from the stream in a tin basin which the 
former occupants of the camp had left behind. 

Despite the causes which they had for anxiety, 
every member of the party made a hearty meal, 
and when it was finished Mapeetu motioned for his 
companions to lie down while he stood watch. 

" Unless you want to sleep we'll all stand guard," 
Dick said. "I'm sure it would be impossible for me 
to close my eyes while matters are in this condi-
tion." • 

"You can't think it reasonable that all the party 
were killed or taken prisoners 1" Bob suggested, 
believing it might do his companion some good if 
the matter was discussed in all its bearings. 

"I can't help fearing the worst. It seems as if 
father would have kept the encampment here if pos­
sible, even if he started in search· of us, for what 
can he do with all the cattle and animals while 
running around the country 1" 

Bob had not thought of this phase of the case 
before, and now he was by no means as confident 
that nothing serious had happened. It surely did 
not seem reasonable that the entire baggage of the 
expedition would be taken away during a search for 
the boys, and he began to feel more depressed even 
than Dick. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE SEARCH. 

A FTER finding the stockade abandoned, Mapeetu 
appeared to be perfectly satisfied that the be­

seigers were no longer in the vicinity. He took no 
precautions to keep their presence there a secret, 
nor did he make any preparations for defense save 
by shutting the heavy gate. 

Instead of troubling himself about what might be 
going on outside, he examined carefully every por­
tion of the interior, and found sufficient to warrrant 
him in saying, confidently : 

"White men here two days past. We find 'em 
quick." 

" Are you certain we can follow the trail ~" Dick 
asked. 

"I find him," the boy replied, in a tone so positive 
that his companions could not fail to feel encouraged 
as to the final result. 

" Of course he can follow a trail better than a 
w bite man," Bob said, certain now that he had a 
good argument, "and with so many loaded wagons 
the signs must be so plain that even you and I could 
not go astray. We have only to wait until morning, 
and then travel at our best gait. In three days we 
ahould overtake them." 
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Dick knew this was trne, and the burden of sorrow 
was lightened very materially. That the stockade 
had been abandoned leisurely, and not because the 
beseigers had gained any decided advantage, was 
evident from an hundred indications; therefore, 
save for the danger of traveling unarmed, there was 
no reason why he should not be with his friends in 
a comparatively short space of time. 

Owing to their long sleep during the day, the boys 
were not particularly in need of rest, but the Zulu 
insisted that they should lie down during the few 
remaining hours of darkness, and they finally yielded 
to his pantomimic entreaties. 

It seemed as if their eyes had but just closed in 
slumber when l\fapeetu awakened them. The sun 
had risen, the remainder of the venison was cooked, 
and there was no reason why the search should 
longer be delayed after breakfast had been eaten. 

Dick and Bob made a hurried toilet at the bank 
of the stream, the venison steaks were disposed of 
quickly, and the three left the stockade, following 
a trail which was almost as plainly marked as a, 

country road. 
To the surprise of all three it led straight down 

to the water course, instead of up the valley as they 
had fancied, and Dick said, in a tone of disappoint,. 
ment: 

"It will take us all day to get across, for we must 
build some kind of a raft." 

"They surely had one for the wagons, and per• 
haps we can find it by following down the stream." 
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"The water isn't so deep but that the carts could 
be drawn over with no other inconvenience to the 
animals inside than a good bath, and the horses and 
oxen swam across, of course." 

"Why can't we do the same thing1" 
"Because there are likely plenty of crocodiles 

about, and it would be inconvenient to meet one in 
mid-stream. With a large party there is so much 
noise and confusion that the long-nosed fellows don't 
dare to come very near." 

During this conversation Mapeetu had been walk­
ing to and fro on the bank of the stream evidently 
trying to decide upon the best method of reaching 
the other side. 

With a couple of axes it would have been a trifling 
matter to hew two or three trees, and with them 
make such a craft as would carry the small party in 
safety. In the absence of these very useful tools 
there was but one course to be pursued, and Dick 
and the Zulu boy arrived at this conclusion at the 
same moment. 

Some of the timbers must be taken from the 
stockade, and this was likely to prove a long job, 
for each one had been set firmly in the ground. 

"We've got to tackle it," Dick said, as he went 
toward that portion of the barricade nearest the 
gate, "and the sooner we get through the quicker 
we'll overtake the crowd." 

"I reckon it will be a case of staying on this side 
of the river one more night," Bob replied, after they 
had worked several moments at one of the timbers 
without so much as m~ving it. 
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Dick would not admit that this view of the case was 
correct until the forenoon passed and the raft was 
but half completed. Then he said with a sigh: 

"You were right, Bob. It seems tough to be 
obliged to stay here so long simply because of this 
narrow strip of water; but I don't see any way out. 
It would be foolish to start at nightfall, and run the 
risk of finding a safe plooe in which to spend the 
hours of darkness." 

After it was learned that the delay could not be 
avoided, the boys worked more leisurely, and the 
task was not oocomplished until about half an hour 
before sunset, when the collection of timbers .was 
moored to the bank with a cable made of twisted 
vines. 

Then, while the white boys were trying to close 
temporarily the breach thus made in the wall, 
Mapeetu took up his rude weapon, and, pointing 
toward the thicket, said: 

"Want meat. Me get it." 
"But it isn't safe to go into the woods, with 

nothing but that knife lashed to a pole for protec­
tion," Dick replied, quickly. 

" Want meat," the Zulu repeated, and then, as if 
afraid he might be forcibly detained, the boy started 
off at a swift pooe. 

"He's able to take care of himself," Bob said, 
carelessly, when his companion would have tried t,o 
prevent Mapeetu from leaving. "It's a fact that we 
.shall need provisions by morning, and if he can get 
.~hem now it'll save just so much time to-morrow," 
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" I had rather go hungry than run the risk of 
losing him, for with no one to help us there'd be 
little chance of our ever finding father again." 

"He knows the country too well to get into much 
danger. What we want to look out for more than 
anything else, is this gap in the timbers, for it would 
be mighty awkward if a lion should take it into his 
head to pay us a visit to-night." 

Dick realized this fact fully, and the two worked 
with a will, filling up the breach with such bushes 
as could be cut down by aid of their hunting-knives. 

It was quite dark before this work had been 
finished, and yet they had heard nothing from the 
Zulu. 

"Perhaps he has !lad trouble to find game," Bob 
suggested, when Dick showed signs of alarm, and 
the words were but just spoken when a terrible 
roar was heard from the thicket. 

"That's a lion!" Dick cried, his face growing 
very pale. " Mapeetu started for that very place, 
and--" 

The' sound of a human voice in distress caused 
- him to cease speaking suddenly, and after a second's 

hesitation he shouted : 
" The lion has seized him ! Come on I" 
Bob did not delay. The knowledge that the boy 

who had rendered them such great service was in 
danger prevented either from thinking of the peril 
which would attend their efforts to aid him, and, 
unarmed, save for the knives, which could be of but 
little service in an encounter with the king of beasts; 
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they ran at full speed toward the point from which 
had come the cry for help. 

At the moment when the agonized appeal was 
heard, Bob had in his hands some pieces of grease­
wood he had gathered within the inclosure for the 
purpose of building a fire, and these he continued 
unconsciously to hold as they entered the thicket, 
where it was already so dark that objects could not 
be distinguished a dozen feet away. 

" We never can find him in time," Dick cried, in a 
choking voice, as he darted here and there searching 
for the friend whom he feared was already dead. 
" If there was a chance to make a torch !" 

"I've got one!" Bob replied, joyfully, realizing 
only at this moment what it was he had been carry­
ing so carefully. "This grease-wood can be lighted 
with a match." 

" Quick I quick!'' and Dick pulled some matches 
from his pocket ; but, owing to the nervous tremor 
which had seized him, several precious seconds 
were wasted before the friendly flame could be 
kindled. 

The fat wood blazed up at once, and soon the boys 
were waving the torches around their heads while 
they pushed forward recklessly into the very midst 
of the thicket. 

A deep growl suddenly warned them that they 
had found the object of the search. Hardly four 
yards away crouched an enormous lion, with both 
fore paws resting on a human figure. It was but 
one brief glance they had of the animal, yet, as he 
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lifted his head to roar in disapprobation of this 
interruption to his supper, the boys could see that 
old age had deprived him of nearly all his teeth. 

Neither Dick nor Bob stopped to realize what a 
rash thing it was to rush, virtually unarmed, upon 
the lion; their only thought was that Mapeetu 
might yet be saved, and, at the same instant, they 
ran toward the growling brute, waving the fiery 
torches vigorously. 

It is not probable the old fellow had ever, in the 
whole course of his long life, been treated with so 
little ceremony. The flames blinded and frightened 
him, and when the fire was actually scorching his 
mane he ran like a frightened dog, his tail curled 
tightly between his legs. 

Neither of the boys realized that anything very 
brave had been done. Their only thought was for 
him who lay like one dead, and Dick said, hoarsely, 
as he raised the inanimate form : 

"Help me, and move quick. We must get him 
back to the stockade at once; the lion may come if 
we stay here too long." 

"Do you suppose he has been killed 1'' Bob asked, 
as he obeyed the hurriedly-spoken order. 

" I can't tell There's no blood to be seen, at all 
event.a." 

Knowing fully the effectiveness of their fiery 
weapons, the boys managed to keep the torches 
alight even w bile carrying the burden, and for­
tunately, no animals molested them during the 
march to the stockade. 
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Here Bob hurriedly built a fire while Dick ran to 
the stream for water, and in a few moments they 
had the intense satisfaction of seeing the wounded 
lad open his eyes. 

"Are you hurt much?" Dick asked, solicitously. 
'.Mapeetu looked around apprehensively as if fancy­

ing the lion might yet be near at hand, and when 
the question was repeated, tried to rise. 

The effort was too much, and with a cry of pain 
he sunk to the ground again, clasping his left ankle 
to show that it was injured. 

Dick made a hurried examination, and the sharp 
splinters of bone which could be felt under the skin 
told plainly the boy's condition. 

" His leg is broken," he cried, in a tone of mingled 
pity and fear. "I don't know anything about 
attending to such injuries, and even if it is possible 
to care for him we shall be forced to stay here 
many days !" 

" How can we do that with neither food nor the 
means of getting any 1" 

"I don't know," was the gloomy reply. "The 
first duty is to fix his leg in some way, and then 
we'll try to find a way out of this terrible scrape." 

"But what are you going to do for him?" 
"The only thing I know is to tie it up tightly, and 

then use plenty of water to prevent inflammation. 
What can we use for bandages 1" 

" We've got nothing. It's a case of all hands 
starving to death here, or being eaten by wild 
beasts in the forest," and Bob threw himself hope­
lessly on the ground in front of the fire. 
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CHAPTER xxn. 
THE INVALID, 

DICK'S despair was but little less than.his com­
panion's; but knowing how important it was 

to fight against such feelings, he made a brave effort 
to appear cheerful as he said : 

'f We shall never get out of our troubles if you 
give way like this, Bob. While there's life there's 
hope, and we're pretty poor kind of fellows if we 
can't get along somehow when we've got a good 
place in which to stay. If there was no stockade 
here, matters would be very different." 

"If we only had one gun it might be possible to 
get something to eat ; but without weapons all 
hands must starve." 

"We can't get provisions by crying for them, 
that's certain, and that we are not hungry yet is 
good reason for thankfulness." 

Dick spoke sharply, for it was necessary bis com­
panion should be aroused into activity, and his words 
had the desired effect. Bob leaped to his feet look­
ing considerably ashamed because of having given 
way to grief at such a time, as he said, apologetically: 

" A fellow can't help being a coward once in a 
while, and now that I've taken my turn at it there 
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-hall be nothing more of the kind. What do you 
want me to do 1" 

" Pile some more wood on the fire, and then find 
something in which you can bring water." 

While he spoke Dick was tearing his shirt into 
strips to be used as bandages, and, with a fire­
brand in his hand, Bob hunted around that portion 
of the inclosure where Mr. Ellsworth's wagon had 
stood. 

He succeeded in finding an old kettle which bad 
been left behind as useless, and with this he brought 
from the stream a goodly supply of the precious 
liquid, arriving at the camp-fire just as Dick finished 
tying up the wounded limb. 

"I have wrapped the ankle as tight as possible; 
but whether the bone will unite is more than I can 
say. These bandages must be kept wet all the 
time during the next two or three days, and then, 
when there is no chance of inflammation, we'll see 
if a casing of clay can't be made so that it will be 
out of the question for him to injure it further by 
moving." 

While this rude surgery was being performed the 
Zulu boy had watched Dick's motions in silence, 
and when the latter rose to his feet the invalid said: 

" To-morrow go find white men. Mapeetu stay 
here." 

"Do you suppose we would leave you alonfl1 
Without food, and with the lions close at hanci ; 
you'd be dead in less than twenty-four hours." 

"Go, leave Mapeetu." 
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"Now, see here," and again Dick spoke sharply. 
" We shan't think of such a thing, and it's no use to 
discuss the matter. You have saved our lives more 
than once, and we intend to stick by you. Besides, 
Bob and I never could find our way across the 
country." 

Mapeetu closed his eyes, and, as he moved him in 
a more comfortable position, Bob said : 

" I wish he could speak English enough to tell us 
how he felt when the lion had hold of him, for I 
don't believe any one beside him ever crune out of 
such a scrape alive." 

"I have read of a number of cases where men 
have escaped after being terribly mangled. Two, 
whose arms and shoulders had been literally 
chewed, wrote that they felt no pain whatever. If 
that lion hadn't been so old, I'm afraid Mapeetu 
wouldn't have come out in such good condition. He 
seems to be comfortable now; let's wet the 
bandages and then get more wood together. We 
shall need a good fire, for any large animal could 
make his way into the stockade through that hole." 

There was yet quite an amount of fuel scattered 
around the inclosure, and the boys gathered as much 
as they thought would suffice to keep the fire going 
during the night, after which they sat near the in­
valid to eat such of the venison as had not been 
spoiled by the heat. 

Mapeetu took his share, and to the delight of his 
companions, appeared to be reasonably sound for one 
who had so lately been invited by a lion to serve 
him u supper. 
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"How long do you think it will be before he can 
walld" Bob asked, when the meal was finished. 

"Certainly not less than a month." 
"And in that time the hunters will be ready to go 

to the coast. Even now they must be so far away 
that there's no chance of our overtaking them." 

"We can't leave him, no matter where they are," 
Dick replied, with a sigh. 

"Have you thought what we can do, providing all 
hands are alive when he is able to travel 1" 

"The only plan is to have him guide us to the 
coast. We can surely find the brig." 

"In case she doesn't sail for home before we get 
there." 

"Father wouldn't leave while there was a chance 
of our being alive." 

Bob did not continue this topic of conversation 
any longer. Their condition was so desperate that 
two men well armed might have been excused for 
feeling nel'Vous regarding the future, therefore the 
boys, with no means of obtaining food, and one of 
their number an invalid, had good reason for anxiety. 

It ;was late in the evening wlien Dick, arousing 
himself from his gloomy forebodings, applied more 
water to Mapeetu's injured limb, and said to Bob: 

'' You had better try to get some sleep. One of 
us must stay on guard, and you can relieve me 
toward morning." 

"Waken me when you feel sleepy," was the reply, 
and ten minutes later both of Dick's companions 
were wrapped in slumber. 
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The feeling of loneliness and helplessness was in• 
tensified when he was thus left comparatively alone, 
and a most wretched hour did he spend trying to see 
a way out of their difficulties. 

Then, hardly conscious of what he was doing, 
Dick allowed the sleep which weighed heavily on 
his eyelids to overcome him, and the cMnp was left 
unguarded. 

The sick boy moved restlessly now and then; • 
Bob's heavy breathing could have been heard the 
full distance of the inclosure, and the fire crackled 
cheerily until the fuel was nearly all consumed. 

Dick began to dream he was at home hunting 
with a pack of dogs, and so vivid was the vision that 
the noise of their barking awakened him. 

The fire was low, a few glowing embers alone 
remaining, and on every hand the darkness seemed 
oppressive, because it was so intense. 

Dick looked around as if hardly understanding 
where he was, and a second later the true position 
of affairs was presented to his mind with startling 
distinctness. 

On the opposite side of the embers he saw numer­
ous pairs of shining eyes glaring at him and coming 
nearer each instant. He raised his hand to throw 
on more fuel, when the silence was broken by a 
chorus of sharp barks and snarls which brought Bob 
to his feet in a twinkling. 

" What is it ¥ What's the matter 1" he asked, 
excitedly. 

" We are surrounded by a pack of hyenas. Have 
your knife ready while I make a blaze." 
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At this instant Mapeetu startled them by shouting 
vigorously, and as the animals ceased their advance 
Dick understood that they might be momentarily 
checked by noise. 

He shouted at the full strength of his lungs, as did 
both the others; but since the wood which he threw 
on the embers had the effect of dulling them for the 
time being, the hyenas came forward again. 

The Zulu grasped his improvised assegai, which, 
fortunately, the boys had brought into camp when 
they rescued him, and was about to make an attack 
despite his broken ankle. 

" You mustn't move I" Dick shouted as he seized 
the weapon. ". Lay where you are; and if those 
fellows come any nearer I'll stir them up with 
this." 

It seemed as if the wood would never ignite. 
The hyenas were now moving toward their in­
tended victims, and appeared to be already within 
a distance of two or three feet. 

"See if you can't raise a flame by blowing the 
embers," Dick said, and as Bob stooped to obey he 
made a vigorous thrust at the nearest animal. 

By chance rather than intention the blow was 
well aimed. The knife struck the hyena directly 
over the heart, and a second thrust only was neces­
sary to kill him almost instantly. 

The others paid no attention to the fall of their 
companion. The odor of blood made them more 
eager to get at the boys, and Dick found that he 
must battle for life. To falter now would give the 
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whole pack an opportunity to spring upon them, and 
he wielded the rude weapon with no slight degree 
of skill. 

By the time Bob coaxed the flames to ascend he 
had killed another, and wounded two so severely 
that their fellows tore them to pieces instantly, and 
before Dick hardly had time to understand why 
they were quarreling among themselves, both the 
dead and wounded brutes had been devoured. 

There was no danger the hyenas would make an 
attack now that the flames were rising so high, 
unless they circled around the fire; but Dick con­
tinued to charge upon them with the knife-pointed 
stick, and, after half an hour's battle, the boys bad 
the great satisfaction of seeing them slink off toward 
the gap in the stockade. 

"That is where we ought to have built our fire," 
Dick said, as he pointed in the direction taken by 
the cowardly creatures. "That is the only place 
where they can enter, and with a big blaze there we 
should be much safer." 

" I'll start one now if you say the word," Bob 
cried, gathering up an armful of fuel. 

"You musn't do anything of the kind. There 
may be a good many animals inside here, and it 
isn't safe to move from this spot." 

"Stay here," Mapeetu added, so emphatically, 
that it was easy to understand how great he 
believed the danger to be, and Bob seated himself by 
his side. 
• • Dick did not think it necessary to tell his oom-
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panions that he had been guilty of sleeping at bis 
·post; but made amends by keeping his eyes open 
very wide during the remainder of the night, and 
never once was the fire allowed to die away, no 
matter in how slight a degree. 

Until sunrise the boys could hear lions roaring in 
the distance; but none came into the inclosure, and 
when the day dawned it brought to the despairing 
ones a grateful sense of relief. 

There was no food for breakfast, and, because 
of this fact, the white boys felt more hungry than 
if they had known the larder to be well filled. 

"Do you suppose I could kill anything with 
Mapeetu's spear f' Bob asked. 

" No, and you mustn't try it. We can get along 
to-day with nothing, and, perhaps, both will go in 
the morning." 

" There ought to be fish in the river." 
"You're right!" Dick cried, excitedly. "Let's 

rig something that will serve as a hook and line." 
"Why not attempt to spear some 1 I'll tie my 

knife to a stick, and then both can work." 
"All right; it won't do any harm if we don't get 

anything, and while you are fixing a spear I'll put 
some more water on Mapeetu's leg." 

The Zulu boy would have prevented Dick from 
wetting the bandages ; but the latter insist.e<l, and, 
after everything possible had been done for the 
invalid's comfort, the amateur fisherman went dowQ 
to the river's bank. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

DQMEBTIC ARRANGEHENTS. 

N EITHER of the boys really believed that the.v 
would be able to get anything in the shape of 

food from the river. Even in case there were fish 
in the water, it was doubtful if they could be cap­
tured with a spear on which was no barb or cord. 

"It won't take long to try," Dick said, aa they 
arrived at the stream and clambered on the raft. 
"We mustn't stay more than half an hour, for I 
want to fix the gap in the stockade, and build some 
sort of a shelter for Mapeetu, before dark." 

The water was clear as crystal, and to the delight 
of both the boys a number of medium-sized fish 
could he seen lying on the bottom directly beneath 
the collection of logs. 

Dick allowed the knife-spear to sink slowly into 
the water, giving a sudden thrust when it appeared 

. to be within a few inches of a plump fellow's back. 
The aim was good; the steel passed entirely through 

the fish, pinning him to the bottom ; but ho,v he 
could be raised to the surface was quite another 
matter, since immediately the spear was lifted the 
captive would slip off. 

Dick stood tl'ying to devise some means for bring-
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ing the fish ashore, when a shout of triumph burst 
from Bob's lips as he in turn made a successful 
strike. 

"Don't lose him t" the former shouted. "You 
can hold my spear as well as your own, while I go 
for something which will serve as a landing-net." 

With his disengaged hand Bob held his friend's 
pole, and the latter went to the breach-in the stock­
ade, where he soon found among the bushes whicli. • 
had been hewn, a forked stick sufficiently long for 
his purpose. 

With this it was possible t,o hook the helpless fish 
. in the ·gills, and soon the two, each weighing nearly 
a pound and a half, were flapping on the bank. 

"We've got enough for breakfast, and know where 
to get more when we're hungry," Dick said, glee­
fully. "Let's cook these fellows now, and then set 
about the work which it is important should be done 
at once." 

A little salt would have made the meal more appe­
tizing; but to boys who had made up their minds it 
would be necessary to fast for the next twenty-four 
hours, it was very palatable, and when the bones 
had been sucked clean the white boys felt in· good 
condition for the labor before them. 

"Now how are we to mend the stockade 1" Bob 
asked. "It doesn't seem possible to do very much 
without even an ax." 

"We will undo the work of yesterday." 
" Do you mean to take the raft apart ¥" 
"Why DQtt" 
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'' Because we shall need her when we get ready to 
cross the river." 

"That won't be for four or five weeks, and in the 
meantime it can do us no good to have her moored 
to the bank." 

" I suppose you are right," Bob said, with a sigh ; 
"but it does seem rough to have a whole day's work 
thrown away." 

" It is nothing to be compared with the possi­
bility of being visited by a lion, and it won't be 
our luck to run across two who have lost their 
teeth." 

"Of course it must be done, so let's go at it before 
the sun gets too high." 

Dick delayed only long enough to explain to Ma­
peetu where they were going, and then the laborious 
task was begun. 

To lift the heavy timbers, more especially now 
that their weight was increased by submersion in 
the water, required all the boys' strength, and it 
was noon when they had been dragged from the 
water and one placed in position. 

No attempt was made to sink them in the ground 
as firmly as before. It would be sufficient as a bar­
ricade against animals if they were lodged in such a 
manner as to prevent their being thrown down, and 
even this was quite as much as the . boys could 
accomplish unaided. 

Whenever it became necessary to take a short 
rest, either Dick or Bob went back to where the 
invalid wnR lyini with a, fijW bushes 3et up to shield 
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him from the fervent rays of the sun, and each time 
he indicated by signs that he was feeling very com­
fortable. 

Once he asked for water, and did so in such an 
apologetic tone, as if to say they need not bring it if 
it would be too much trouble, that Dick felt quite 
reproved because he had not been more attentive. 

'' I believe he fancies we may think it is beneath 
us to serve him. He drank as if he had been wait,. 
ing a long while before asking, and it made me feel 
mean. We must tend on him better." 

Then Dick moved the bushes about to cut off a 
straggling ray of the sun, and after that the intervals 
between their visits were not as long. 

The night had not yet come when the stockade 
was repaired to such an extent that any animal 
smaller than a rhinoceros could not have gained an 
entrance without considerable difficulty, and the re­
maining hours of daylight were spent in gathering 
fuel. 

Bob ceased this work long enough to spear three 
small fish, and when the darkness rendered further 
labor very nearly impossible, supper was cooked and 
eaten. 

" There's one thing certain," Bob said, as he 
brought the kettle filled with water from the stream. 
"The supply of wood which our people left behind 
will all have been burned in two or three days, and 
then what are we to do 1" 

"There's no need of worrying about it for forty­
eight hours, and in that time something may happen, 
io change the aspect of affairs." 

Digitized by Google 



C.APTUBED BY ZULCJ8. 

"I wasn't trying to _find trouble; but only think­
ing what could be done. With a food supply close 
at hand matters don't look nearly as bad as they did 
last night, therefore I'm not so ungrateful as to do 
any grumbling." 

Although it was reasonable to suppose they would 
be secure from the visits of any. animal, Dick 
thought it best a watch should be kept, more especi­
ally on account of the invalid, and he and Bob 
alternately performed the duty, each remaining on 
guard about an hour. 

The night passed without anything especial to 
cause alarm. A pack of hyenas howled and barked 
around the gate, probably in the hope of indulging 
in another cannibalistic feast, and they were silent 
only when the king of the forest gave vent to roars 
which seemed actually to cause a tremor in the air. 

At times it was as if a convention was in session 
to which each species of animals had sent one or 
more delegates, and all the night birds had been 
engaged as an orchestra. 

Despite this horrible din, and the possibility that 
some of the brutes might succeed in gaining an 
entrance to the stockade, each boy slept soundly, 
immediately he was relieved from duty, and Mapeetu 
was free from pain during the entire night, or, at 
least, hid every evidence of it. 

On this second morning the boys were almost 
cheerful. The thought that they had, and were 
taking steps to insure their own safety, and so far 
had succeeded very well, gave them courage, and 
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now their greatest cause of anxiety was concerning 
Dick's father. They knew he would do everything 
in his power to find them, and it was by no means 
certain the Zulus could not make him a prisoner. 

"We won't talk about it," Dick replied, when 
Bob suggested such a possibility. "We've got a big 
contract to take care of ourselves and Mapeetu, 
therefore the less we worry the better. A good 
hut must be built to-day, and when that has been 
done we'll cover his leg thickly with clay, so it will 
be impossible for him to move it." 

The first portion of the programme was carried 
out during the forenoon. A hut, which would 
shelter all three against the rain as well as the sun, 
was built nearly in the center of the inclosure; but 
it was of such light materials that the first heavy 
wind would probably carry it away. 

"It is a good deal better than nothing," Dick 
said, when the work was finished, "and without 
some tools it's the best we could do. Let's move 
Mapeetu up here, and then bring clay enough to fix 
the leg." 

The Zulu wanted to drag himself to the hut 
rather than let the white boys carry him; but they 
paid no attention to his protests, and Dick congratu-

• lated himself that the removal was effected without 
apparent injury to the broken limb. 

Another visit was made to the river for fish, and 
this time Bob began to complain because there was 
no variety to the bill of fare. 

"I could stand it first rate if we had a little salt," 
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he said, in a semi-serious tone; "but fish that's too 
fresh, with no change whatever, makes a fellow feel 
as if he'd like to change boarding places." 

" Where do you think of going f' Dick asked, 
laughingly. 

"I'd like to join the rest of the party ; but I sup­
pose I ought to stay here as long as you do." 

"If you'll agree to find them I'm perfectly will­
ing to have you go." 

"It might be done," Bob replied, now speaking 
very seriously. "It may be they haven't moved 
very far, and by starting at daybreak one of us 
could succeed in finding the camp." 

. . "No, no, you mustn't get into that train of 
thought. Last night I was almost certain it would 
be a good idea for one of us to try it; but, on reflec­
tion, I can see how fool-hardy it would be. There 
is little chance they have built a permanent camp, 
and we can count pretty sure on their moving every 
day. Come on; we'll bring up that clay, and then 
get the wood together for the fire to-night." 

The water-kettle was used as a means of carrying 
the clay, and, when a large quantity had been 
brought into the small hut, Dick packed it around 
Mapeetu's injured limb in such a manner that when 
it hardened he could not retard recovery by any 
incautious movement. 

"It's going to be tough for him to lie in very 
nearly the same position all the time; but there's no 
way of helping it. We'll try to scrape up some dried 
grass to make a bed, and that will ease him up a 
little." 
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As he spoke Dick started in search of hay, and 
the other two heard nothing from him for fifteen or 
twenty minutes, when a loud shout caused Bob to 
run at full speed toward the point where his friend 
had last been seen. 

"What is the matter'?" he cried, approaching Dick, 
• who was on his knees near the timbers of the stock­
ade, digging furiously with a stick. 

"I have found what looks something like sweet 
potatoes, and if Mapeetu says they are good to eat 
we'll be able to have a regular feast." 

He already had unearthed a dozen huge bulbs, 
either one of which would have made a hearty dinner, 
and Bob ran back to the hut with a couple. 

The look on the Zulu's face as be saw the vege­
table, told before he spoke that it was palatable, and 
there was really no necessity for the words he 
uttered. 

'' Good. Cook." 
"It's all right, Dick'?" Bob shouted gleefully. "He 

says that we shall cook them. Bring up a lot, and 
we'll have a famous supper to-night." 

There was no need of this last injunction, for 
Dick had already gathered as many as he could 
carry, and was lup:ging them to the hut. 

The remainder of the day was spent gathering 
fuel, fishing, bringing- water, or adding here and 
there to the light shelter, and the sun was yet an 
hour high in the heavens when Dick proposed that 
they cease labor for the day. 

"We have earned a rest," he said cheerily, "and 
will spend the time getting.supper." 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

A WELCOME ARRIVAL. 

A S THE boys afterward learned, it was a species 
of yam which Dick had discovered, and a most 

,velcome addition were they to the limited bill of 
fare. 

With a little salt they would have been a veritable 
luxury ; but, as Bob said, "potatoes without salt 
were way ahead of no potatoes at all" 

The prisoner, for such he virtually was now his 
leg was encased in the covering of clay, appeared to 
enjoy his supper hugely, and at the conclusion of 
the meal tried to make the others understand the 
plan he had formed for finding the remainder of the 
party. 

"I'm sure I can't make out what he means," Dick 
said, after Mapeetu had talked in very broken Eng­
lish and pantomime for some time. "He's trying 
to tell us how we can find father; but aooording to 
my idea there is but one way." 

"What is that 1" 
"We must make directly for the sea,.coast. The 

mil will have been entirely wiped out by the time 
we get ready to move, and it would be like hunting 
for a needle in a hay-stack to run around the country 
with nothing to guide us in the search." 

D1g,11zed by Google 



.A WELCOME .d.RBIY .AL. !05 

" If we could be sure of finding him finally I 
wouldn't complain," Bob replied, with a sigh, and 
Dick, seeing that the conversation was drifting into 
a dangerous channel, made haste to change it by 
questioning the possibility of killing some small 
game by an excursion into the thicket with the 
improvised assegai . 
. "I'd like to try it," Bob said, eagerly, and then 

he discussed how it might be done, until the question 
of finding the remainder of the party was temporarily 
forgotten. 

Watch was kept as usual during the night, and 
after a second meal of fish and yams Bob insisted 
that they carry into execution the half-formed plan 
of the previous night. 

Dick, partly by gestures and partly by words, 
asked the Zulu's opinion on the subject, and was 
rather surprised that he favored it. 

"Come quick back," he said, and Bob added: 
"We needn't stay half an hour unless we see 

something we can creep up on, so there can be no 
danger." 

"All right," Dick replied. "We'll leave water 
where Mapeetu can get it in case he is thirsty ; but 
I think our time would be spent to better advantage 
in fishing." 

" I've eaten fish so long that I'm certain there are 
a couple of fins sprouting on my shoulders this very 
minute. Nothing less than a water-bok will satisfy 
me now." 

There was really no reason why they should not 
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venture into the thicket at this hour in the day, and 
Dick started. 

The heavy gate was closed behind them, and with 
every precaution they entered the forest, Bob feel­
ing very confident he could throw the assegai nearly 
as well as Mapeetu. 

Singularly enough they saw nothing in the way 
of game even after walking to and fro fully an hour, 
and Dick was on the point of suggesting that they 
return to the stockade when his companion called 
his attention to a small bird that hopped fr<?m 
branch to branch directly in front of them, without 
displaying the slightest alarm. 

"He acts as if he wanted to show us something," 
Bob said, with a laugh. "Let's see what he would 
do if we should follow him." 

" I'm willing, provided he don't lead us too far 
into the woods." 

Immediately the boys approached, the bird flew 
in a wavy course, stopping now and then , as if to 
see if they were following, and Dick, now growing 
decidedly interested, said, with a laugh: 

"I really believe he's in some trouble, and wants 
us to help him out." 

The little fellow continued on, keeping up an 
incessant twittering, as if to encourage those whom 
he was leading, until they arrived at the stump of a 
fallen tree, when he fluttered around in the greatest 
excitement. 

"Perhaps his nest is here," Bob suggested ; but 
before he could make any extended examination of 
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the surroundings a number of bees issued from the 
decaying wood. 

"By gracious I that is a honey-bird, such as Pater­
son so often told about I" Dick cried, excitedly. 
"He has brought us to a bees' nest, and now we 
can have something sweet, even if we are to be 
deprived of salt." 

There could be no question but that Dick was 
correct; the bird flew to and fro above the stump, 
chattering loudly, as if reproaching them for not 
beginning the task he had set before them. 

"If there's any honey here I'd like to have some; 
but I don't care about getting into much of a fuss 
with the bees," Bob said, laughingly. 

"We can smoke them out with but little trouble. 
Help me gather some dry wood and leaves." 

This was not a difficult task, and in a few 
moments a dense smoke was pouring into the frag­
ment of a trunk through an aperture at the roots. 

Ten minutes later the bees were so stupefied that 
they fell to the ground as if dead, when Dick began 
cutting out the nest, and in a short time at least 
fifteen pounds of honey lay on some clean leaves 
until the boys could devise a means of carrying it 
away. 

Bob cut off a large piece of the yellow wax, over­
flowing with the golden syrup, and placed it on a 
branch near by, when the bird flew down in greatest 
haste and began to eat it eagerly. 

" I've beard of such things ; but nothing except 
this pile of honey oould ever have convinced me they 
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were. true," and, having uttered this sage remarlci 
Bob proposed that one of them go back to the 
stockade for the iron kettle. 

"We can make a bag of leaves and vines, 
which will be better than spending so much time," 
and Dick set about packing up the prize ready for 
removal. 

It was not a difficult task, after the honey had 
been divided in two portions, and, rejoicing at this 
addition to their larder, the boys started for the 
stockade. 

The bird which had done them such good service 
remained behind enjoying the feast he had earned, 
and the hunters who went out for meat, and were 
returning with syrup, emerged from the thicket just 
as the form of a human being appeared on the brow 
of the hill about half a mile away. 

"The Zulus have come!" Bob cried, in afarm. 
"That one has seen us already, and it won't be an 
hour before we'll be on our way back to Ongla's 
village." 

Dick waited only long enough to assure himself 
that the new--0omer really was a Zulu, and then he 
started at full speed toward the stockade as he 
shouted: 

"Run the best you know how, Bob I We'll hold 
out as long as we can, for it is better to have them 
kill us in a fight than to be tortured to death." 

At the same moment the stranger could be seen 
coming rapidly toward them, and this fact served to 
make the boys yet mOt'e confident that their late 
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captors were on the trail and knew perfectly well 
how feeble would be their defense. 

It required nearly ten minutes for them to reach 
the stockade and bar the gate behind them. Ma­
peetu had heard the hasty arrival and loud clang as 
the timbers were swung to, and he was sitting in as 
nearly an erect position as the casing of clay would 
admit when the two arrived at the hut. 

"Ongla's men have found us!" Dick cried, breath­
lessly. "We only had time enough to get into the 
stockade." 

" Ongla ?" Mapeetu repeated. 
" Yes; I'm certain it was one of his men, for the 

fellow we saw was coming from the north." 
" Give knife," the Zulu said, after a momE1nt's 

pause, as he pointed to the weapon Dick wore in his 
belt, and when it was handed him he held the point 
toward hi~ heart as he said : "Mapeetu die first I 
No go to Ong la." 

The fact that he would prefer to commit suicide 
rather than be carried back to the village was not 
calculated to give the white boys any extra amount 
of courage, more especially since they knew that·de­
fense ,vas useless, and all crouched in the hut, expect­
ing each instant to see the enemy pouring over the 
top of the stockade. 

The moments passed. All was still save for the 
murmur of the stream and the hum of insects. 
Every ear was strained in the effort to. catch the 
first sound which should tell of the attack, when 
from the direction of the gate came the cry : 
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" Mapeetu ! Mapeetu !" 
"Kalida ! Kalida !" the invalid shouted, in aooents 

of most profound joy, and a second later Dick recov­
ered from his stupefaction sufficiently to run at full 
speed down to the gate. 

The Zulu boy probably never before received such 
a hearty welcome as when Dick and Bob seized him 
by both bands, and they surely were never so de­
lighted to meet a comparative stranger. 

"Mapeetu ?" be repeated, after looki.ng in vain for 
his brother, and when Bob pointed toward the hut 
he ran at full speed, the expression on bis face show­
ing that be feared some accident had befallen him. 

"How did he get here ?" Bob asked, as in the exu­
berance of his joy he shook hands again and again 
with Dick. 

"I can't imagine unless father sent him to hunt us 
up, and if that is the case it won't be long before we 
are with all hands, where there'll be no reason to 
fear for the morrow." 

When the white boys reached the hut Kalida was 
sitting gravely by his brother's side, looking as if 
he had never allowed himself to get excited, and 
Bob asked boisterously: 

"How did he get here? Do try to remember all 
the English you've ever heard, and give us the whole 
story." 
• Mapeetu tried to accede to the request; but bis 

joy was so great that he spoke more imperfectly than 
usual, and it was nearly an hour before the white 
boys understood the barest outlines. 

Then they concluded, as was afterward found to 
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be the true version of the matter, that Kalida had 
followed them toOngla's village with Mr. Ellsworth's 
sanction, and, learning there in some way of the 
escape, had returned to the stockade believing the 
whole party were yet in possession. By the same 
imperfect method of conversation they believed that 
Dick's father had also gone in search of them with 
the greater portion of Paterson's force, and that the 
camp had been moved in order that the property 
might be carried to a more safe locality. 

"Can Kalida find my father j" Dick asked anxiously, 
and Mapeetu replied decidedly: 

"Go to-morrow. Rest now." 
"Then we're all right!" and in his joy Bob indulged 

in a series of such extravagant gestures that the 
Zulus gazecl at him in undisguised astonishment. 

"Now if he only had a gun with him we might 
get some game before he leaves," Bob said, when it 
was possible for him to settle down to common­
place matters. 

Kalida had set out on his dangerous mission armed 
only with an assegai and a knife, therefore in point 
·of weapons the little party were no better off than 
before; but in obedience to a few words from his 
brother he took from the folds of his waist-cloth a 
small package which he handed to Dick. 

"It's salt as true as I live !" the latter cried, on 
examining the oontents. "Now we'll give you a 
swell dinner, Kalida, even if we haven't got a gun, 
and the fish will taste like some new kind of food 
when they are properly seasoned." 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

KA.LIDA' 8 DEPARTURE. 

T HE COMING of Kalida had made a very great 
change in the condition of affairs. The boys 

now felt reasonably certain they would soon be with 
the main party, for there was little doubt but that 
the Zulu could find Mr. Ellsworth in a comparatively 
short time. 

"It is only a question of holding our own here a. 
few days, and then father will come with one of the 
wagons to take Mapeetu away," Dick said, while 
they were enjoying the luxury of food seasoned with 
salt. 

"But if any of Ongla's warriors should chance to 
come first it would be all up with us." 

"Now don't hunt for things to worry about, Bob. 
We have mighty good reason to be thankful that 
we can send word to father, and we'll enjoy that 
fact. I would like to know if the Zulus raised the 
siege voluntarily, or if there was a battle." 

"I reckon that is something we shan't find out 
until we see your father or Paterson. What are we 
to do during the remainder of the day f' 

"I go in for loafing. Kalida must rest, and you 
and I may as well take things easy." 
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Bol. was perfectly willing to follow this sugges­
tion, and, ~ith the exception of catching a few fish 
and bringing the necessary amount of water from 
the stream, no labor was performed. 

Kalida slept like one who had _been awake many 
nights. When dinner was concluded he laid down 
by the side of his brother, and hardly opened his 
eyes until nearly nightfall, when the boys were 
collecting wood for the camp-fire. 

He joined t.hem in this labor, and when it was 
concluded all three went to the stream for more 
fish, which were to be cooked at once in order that 
he could have a supply of food to take with him on 
what might prove to be a long journey. 

" I suppose we've got to pull some of the stockade 
down again to build a raft, for, of course, he won't 
try to swim across the river because of the croco­
diles," Dick said, as they returned to the hut, and, 
overhearing the words, Mapeetu replied : 

"No; Kalida go this side." 
"But the train is somewhere on the other bank." 
"He find little water, then cross." 
"I suppose these boys know what should be done, 

and there is no use for us to interfere. We'll stand 
watch, Bob, so he can get all the sleep possible 
before starting on his long tramp." _ 

The Zulu boy knew perfectly well what was 
before him, and without any suggestions from his 
white companions, he continued to fit himself for 
the marc:h. After the wood had been gathered he 
ate a quantity of the honey, tied in leaves the fish 
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Dick cooked, and lay down by the side of his brother 
again, sleeping peacefully during the entire night. 

Dick and Bob alternately stood on~hour watches, 
and when the day began to break Kalida awakened. 

He held a short conversation with Mapeotu, 
grasped each of the white boys by the hand, and, 
without further ceremony or leav~taking, walked 
swiftly away, following up the bank of the stream. 

Dick and Bob had accompanied him to the gate, 
and when he was lost to view in the gray, misty 
light, the former said : 

"He should be back in a week, no matter how far 
the train went. Knowing that he was in search of 
us father wouldn't camp a very great distance away, 
and we can count on being with the party in six or 
seven days." 

" That's a good while for fellows in our condition 
to wait. I'll admit that there's no danger of starv­
ing; but nobody can tell what may happen between 
now and then, surrounded. as we are by animals and 
perhaps natives." 

Dick made no reply. He was tired of urging Bob 
not to search for trouble, and began to believe the 
only remedy would be to let him tire of hunting for 
the disagreeable. 

It was necessary to do considerable work, and at 
once; the supply of wood was rapidly becoming ex­
hausted, and the time had arrived when they should 
'>ring some from the thicket. 

' We can't cut down any trees," Dick said, after a 
long pause, during which Bob had ample time t.o 
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imagine that all kinds of dreadful things might 
happen; but there are plenty of fallen ones which 
can be dragged into camp, and I think we'd better 
begin the job." 

"Can we leave Mapeetu so long!" 
"We did yesterday when we found the honey, 

and now that Kalida has gone to tell father where 
we are, he is a great deal better in mind, if not in 
body. Will you come 1" 

" Of course. We must keep the fire going during 
the night, and to do that until the Zulu can get back 
a big lot will be needed." 

Dick returned to the hut to tell the invalid what 
they proposed to do, and then, closing the gate 
behind them, the boys went into the thicket. 

Here was all the fallen timbers they could drag 
into the stockade if they worked industriously for 
a week, and the smaller trees were selected, each 
pulling one over the rough ground. 

It was a laborious task, but one which it was 
necessary should be performed, and the boys worked 
with a will until nearly noon, when Dick said: 

" We've surely got enough for to-night, and I pro­
pose that we rest awhile. Another load will make 
a good forenoon's work." 

"I was ready to stop an hour ago, and am willing 
to rest now," replied Bob. 

"We'll take one more load." 
The boys st.arted out again, but the additional 

wood was not brought in as quickly as had been 
expected. 
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Before the open ground between the thicket and 
the stockade had been traversed Dick stopped sud­
denly, as he cried, in a tone of alarm: 

" Look there I The Zulus have found out where 
we are, and intend to carry us back to Ongla." 

Bob turned in the direction toward which his 
companion pointed, and saw what appeared to be a 
large force of natives coming from the north, evi­
dently, with the intention of visiting the stockade. 

"Come back!" Bob shouted, in an agony of fear. 
"They've seen us, but we may keep them in check 
a little while," and he started at full speed for the 
fortification, followed by Dick. 

When they began to run, so did the strangers, 
who were hardly more than half a mile away; but 
the boys succeeded in reaching the shelter well in 
advance, and the heavy gate was barred in t~e least 
possible space of time. 

"We're caught here like rats in a hole," Bob said, 
bitterly, "and when they find that we've got no 
weapons of any account, it won't be many minutes 
before we'll be on our way to Ongla's village, there 
to learn what Zulu torture means." 

Dick could say nothing encouraging. He also be­
lieved that a cruel death was very near to them, and 
an apathy of despair settled upon him. 

As if prompted by a common impulse the two 
went directly to the but, where Bob said, as the 
invalid partially arose on his eibow: 

"Those heathen have found us at last. There's 
fifty or more comini over the brow of the hill." 
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It was necessary to speak more plainly before 
Mapeetu understood, but when the fact was made 
p1ain the boy grasped his improvised assegai with a 
look of stern determination. 

" You don't think anything could be gained by 
fighting them 1" Dick cried, in surprise. 

" Ongla shall not kill the son of Mangaleesu," 
was the stern reply, and then the little party waited 
in painful silence the coming of their enemies. 

During the next twenty minutes not an unusual 
soun~ was heard, and then Bob cried in terror, as 
he pointed to that portion of the stockade facing 
the north: 

"They're coming over the fence!" 
A black head could be seen above the timbers, as 

its owner peered curiously around, and a few seconds 
later it had as companions a dozen others, the entire 
number, as seen from below, presenting a most 
grotesque spectacle. 

The white boys covered their faces with their 
hands to shut out the horrible sight; but looked up 
in surprise a moment later, as Mapeetu burst into a 
loud laugh. 

" Zulu monkeys!" he cried, "prepare for death 
when monkeys come!" • 

Dick was angry with himself because he harl not 
discovered before the true character of their sup­
posed assailants. It seemed strange that those 
grinning faces could ever have been mistaken for 
human, and, in the relief caused by the discovery, 
he and Bob joined in Mapeetu's mirth until the 
echoes resounded with their laughter. 
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The whole affair was very comical now that there 
was nothing to be feared ; but a few moments later 
the visit promised to be annoying. 

The leaders of the monkey troop began to scale 
the barricade, and when they gained the inclosure, 
without having been molested, their followers came 
over in a perfect swarm, until it seemed, to the white 
boys, as if there were not less than three hundred of 
the long-tailed visitors who approached the hut 
fearlessly. 

"I've heard that roast monkey was good," Dick 
said, " and il that is the case we've got all the meat 
we can ask for." 

As he spoke an old fellow came toward them with 
a stout club in his bands, evidently bent on mischief, 
and, never realiziPg what might be the result if he 
began hostilities, Dick rushed at him with the 
knife-pointed stick. 

In an instant every one of the visitors advanced 
threateningly, and a few seconds later the white 
boys were confronted by a most determined and 
wicked looking army. 

"It's to be a question of :fight~ng after all," Dick 
said, from between his clenched teeth, "and I fancy 
we shall get as little mercy from these fellows as if 
the Zulus stood in their places." 

There was no time to say anything more. The 
old monkey who led the party rushed upon Dick 
with open mouth and stick uplifted, while the others 
acreamed and chattered until the din was almost 
deafenin1. 
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"He'll kill you unless you get in the first blow I" 
Bob cried, as he charged with the rude assegai, and 
an instant later the leader of the monkey army fell 
to the ground dead. 

This was the signal for the remainder of the in­
truders to rush into the fray, and the white boys 
found themselves completely surrounded, able to 
strike a blow only now and then, while they received 
an unmerciful beating from the rear. 

Nor was Mapeetu spared. Those of the long­
tailed soldiers that could not break through the 
crowd to get at Bob and Dick, attacked the invalid, 
and he, unable to move, made but a feeble defense 
with the only weapon left him-the one knife which 
had not been converted into an assegai. 

That the little party would soon be disabled if not 
killed, seemed certain, and Dick said, despairingly: 

"It is all up with us, Bob; they'Jl soon have the 
best of it. Do you suppose it would be possible to 
beat a retreat and carry Ma pee tu with us~" 

"We couldn't get to the gate. We'll stand back 
to back as long as possible. Perhaps the cloud which 
is coming up means rain, and· they'll be driven 
away." 

A mass of fleecy whiteness which had been float­
ing from the north, and hanging nearer the ground 
than Dick had ever seen a cloud hang before, soon 
literally shut out the light of the sun, and Bob had 
hardly ceased speaking when it enveloped them, 
while in another instant every monkey-soldier was 
scrambling with his neighbor for particles of that 
~t-like substan~.! 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE LOCUSTS. 

T HE SURPRISE of the boys can well be im• 
agined when the struggle was ended so quickly. 

They had had no hope of succor, and believed the 
.fight would cease only with their death; but the 
monkeys seemed bent now on gathering what a few 
seconds previous, had appeared to be a mist or sand 
whirled by the wind. 

Everywhere around the ground looked as if cov• 
ered with snow, and when the first bewilderment of 
surprise passed away, Dick and Bob saw they had 
been rescued by what was nothing more nor less that 
a swarm of locusts. 

The insects had settled in and around the stockade. 
while myriads more were flying over, the noise of 
their wings sounding like that produced by a gale of 
wind whistling through the rigging of a ship at 
anchor. Far as the eye could reach they appeared 
hovering in the air, and all nature seemed awed by 
the scourge which had come so suddenly. 

The monkeys were in a state of pleasureable excite­
ment. They gathered double handfuls of the winged 
pests, eating them with the greatest gusto, and paying 
not the slightest attention to their wounded com-
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panions who were scaling the wall while giving vent 
to sharp cries of pain. To them it was a veritable 
feast, and every uninjured member of what, a few 
moments before, had been a band of enemies, was 
bent on the unexpected feast. 

The insects covered everything in the inclosure, 
even crawling over the fire, which was extinguished 
by the press of numbers, and as they fell helplessly 
to the ground after burning their wings, Mapeetu 
gathered a huge pile, urging the white boys to do 
the same. 

"Good for roast," he said, in a tone of satisfac­
tion, and when his companions turned away in dis­
gust he appeared greatly surprised because they did 
not appreciate the unexpected addition to the larder. 

Following the locusts came numberless birds who 
gobbled up the insects without fear of the human 
beings ; but despite all these enemies the winged 
pests were so numerous that the ground appeared to 
be covered to the depth of several inches, and Dick 
observed that every blade of grass disappeared as if 
by magic under the blighting touch of the quivering 
mass. 

The monkeys were seated within half a dozen feet 
of the hut, and had the wagons yet been in the 
encampment all might have been filled with the 
long-tailed feasters, who soon gorged themselves 
almost to the verge of helplessness. 

When the locusts, having devoured every plant 
and shrub in the immediate vicinity, moved slowly 

• away from the hut, Mapeetu begged his companioril 
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to rebuild the fire, and after they had done so he 
roasted his share of the queer game, Dick saying as 
the Zulu began the, to him, disgusting meal: 

"Come down to the gate, Bob; it makes me siok 
to see him eating those grasshoppers." 

" Would you dare to try one i" 
" Indeed I wouldn't, no matter how hungry I 

might be." 
"They are as clean as the birds who eat them." 
"That may be; but I don't care for such a 

dinner; besides, I want a bath after the fight with 
those monkeys." 

Bob was perfectly willing to accompany bis friend, 
for be was not particularly anxious to see Mapeetu 
eat such a meal, and in a few moments the two were 
at the bank of the river looking around in surprise 
at the scene of devastation which met their gaze on 
every hand. 

As far as the eye could reach, where a short time 
before the ground had been green and smiling, it 
now appeared brown and parched as if a fierce fire 
had passed o,·er it. 

"It is fortunate the cattle are not here, for unless 
a move was made at once they would starve to 
death. I can't see a single blade of grass, and don't 
believe there is any within a good many miles." 

"This will drive the animals away, and if we had 
a dozen guns our only chance for game would be a 
lion or an hyena." 

"I have heard that locusts could do a great deal 
<>f damage; but, until to-day, I never fancied that 
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they were able to destroy so much, and I hope we'll 
not have such a proof again. Why it fairly makes 
me cringe to walk over the crunching mass, and, for 
every oae which is killed or eaten, it seems as if an 
hundred came to take its place." 

While the boys were speaking the insects began 
to rise from the ground, and soon the air was white 
as with snow or a heavy cloud. 

The army which conquered by gluttony was pass­
ing down the valley where they could .find vegeta­
tion to be eaten, and in a few minutes the stockade 
was freed of its disagreeable occupants. 

The monkeys, stupid with food, lay on the ground 
in & condition very nearly resembling helplessness ; 
but the boys made no effort to capture or drive them 
away. The battle, which had resulted in so many 
heavy blows for the defenders of the encampment, 
was not an experience which either cared to par­
ticipate in, and they continued on to the river bank, 
allowing their late antagonists to go or come as they 
pleased. 

T~ bathe in the stream was not & safe pleasure 
owing to the long, black snouts which could be seen 
here and there ; but by making a series of sudden 
dashes, screaming loudly all the while, it was possi­
ble to do so with some degree of security, and when 
this rather unsatisfactory bath had been taken Dick 
and Bob went back to where Mapeetu was compos­
in~ himself for sleep after his hearty meal. 

When night came the silence was so profound as 
to be alarming, and Bob asked, after the fire had 
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been built, and the white boys were eating their 
supper of fish and yams, Mapeetu being filled so 
nearly to repletion, as to refuse anything more in 
the way of food : 

"What has become of all the animals 1 I can't 
hear even a night-bird." 

"I suppose all of the deer tribe have left in search 
of grass, for it's positive there's none to be found 
within half a dozen miles, and the large game has • 
gone with them. It seems strange not to hear so 
much as the roaring of a lion." 

" I never thought I'd want to hear such a noise, 
but I begin to think it would be pleasanter than 
this silence." 

"Do you think we need stand watch to-night i" 
" Why not i" 
"It doesn't seem probable that the natives would 

come this way, now that there's no chance of finding 
game, and although we haven't done much work, 
that fight with the monkeys has tired me." 

Bob was not willing to leave the encampment un­
guarded, even though it would not be possible to do 
much toward their own defense in case of an atw.ck, 
and the night-work was begun by Dick. 

Nothing occurred to disturb the little party during 
the hours of darkness, and when the sun rose again 
there were no monkeys to be seen. They had slept 
off the effects of their locust feast and taken advan­
tage of the early morning light to leave an encamp­
ment which no longer had within its walls anything 
to tempt the appetite. 
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This new day was spent in catching fish and 
bringing wood, as was the succeeding ones until five 
had passed, when the boys believed it time to expect 
the rescuing party. 

During all this time Mapeetu had been reasonably 
comfortable, considering the fact that he was obliged 
-to remain in one position. He complained now and 
then of pain, but Dick believed the bones were unit­
ing, and his condition otherwise was all that could 
be desired. It would have been hard to find a more 
patient invalid than this Zulu boy. Unless the ques­
tion was asked directly, he never spoke of his bodily 
troubles, and at no time did he evince the least 
impatience. 

" Father come soon," he said to Dick on the 
morning of the fifth day after Kalida's departure. 
"No grass, ride quick." 

"And we must be ready to go . back with them 
the minute they arrive, for the teams can't stay here 
long when there is nothing for the animals to eat," 
Dick replied. " I believe it will be a good idea to 
watch for them from now on." 

"We shan't have to spend much time at that job," 
Bob cried, excitedly, as he rose to his feet, "for here 
comes two men on horseback, and unless I'm mis­
taken, its your father and Paterson !" 

With a loud shout of joy Dick ran to the gate, 
and a few moments later he was clasped in his 
father's arms, while the chief hunter was shaking 
Bob's hand as if he intended to dislocate the boy's 
wrist. 
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"When Kalida came into camp I had begun to be­
lieve we would never meet again," Mr. Ellsworth 
said, in a choking voice. "Are you both well i" 

'' Sound and hearty, thanks to Mapeetu, who is 
now laid up with a broken leg." 

"So his brother told us. One of the wagons will 
be here by noon, and we will move him to the new 
camp at once. Tell me where you have been all 
this time." 

Dick, interrupted now and then by Bob, told the 
story of their adventures and misadventures, and 
meanwhile the men and boys were walking toward 
the hut, where the greetings which the Zulu received 
were both hearty and prolonged. 

"Tell us why you moved the camp immediately 
after we were taken prisoners 1" Dick asked, when 
he concluded his account of their wanderings. 

"The principal reason was that we thought the 
savages, believing we had left the country, would 
not kill you at once, and we should thus have a 
chance to effect a rescue. Then again, by following 
up the stream we might be nearer the village to 
which you were taken." 

"But how did you get away t Did the Zulus 
raise the siege f' 

" On the morning after you were taken prisoners 
the greater portion of the force marched toward the 
north, probably having received orders from Ongla. 
We then went boldly out, crossed the stream, and 
traveled up the valley without being molested. 
Before we left Kalida insisted that he be allowed to 
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go in search of you, and I was more than willing he 
should make the attempt, knowing he could accom­
plish very much more than a white man." 

"Did you hunt for us¥" 
"Indeed we did, my boy. Paterson and I have 

been out nearly all the time ; but it would have been 
the height of folly to have made any attempt to go 
into the Zulus' village." 

"Haven't you been trying to catch any speci­
mens?" 

"The men have done a little something in that 
line. We have four zebras, another lion, three 
spring-boks, and two giraffes. If the locusts hadn't 
been here I would move back into this stockade ; 
but, until the grass grows again we must move to 
and fro at the upper end of the valley. Do you feel 
able to start at once?" Mr. Ellsworth asked, as he 
turned toward Mapeetu. 

"Go now. Leg well." 
" I rather doubt the last part of that statement, 

my lad," and Paterson began to break away the 
covering of clay. "We'll see what it looks like, and 
then make something in the way of splints."· 

It would be impossible to describe the feelings of 
Dick and Bob, now that they were virtually safe. 
However many dangers may have threatened at 
that moment they would have felt safe because Mr. 
Ellsworth and the old hunter were with them, and, 
as Bob said, "it was like getting home again to se-, 
these two faces." 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 
MOVING. 

T HE OLD hunter set about attending to the 
invalid with the air of a surgeon, and, in 

fact, he was nearly as skillful as the majority of the 
profession. 

His life bad been spent in those places where a 
gun-shot wound, cut, or fracture of one or several 
bones were hardly more than common-place inci­
dents, therefore Mapeetu could not have had a 
better man to attend him. 

Mr. Ellsworth set about making a set of splints 
by first splitting a thin layer of wood from one of 
the stockade posts, and when Paterson had reband­
aged the ankle with the remaining portion of Dick's 
shirt, the necessary appliances were in readiness for 
him. 

"We'll soon whittle you out a pair of crutches 
after we get back to camp," the old hunter said 
cheerily, in the boy's native tongue, "and if you are 
careful I don't see any reason why it won't be all 
right to let you move around a little." 

"It is enough that I can sit up," Mapeetu replied, 
in the same language. "To be pinned down so long 
was terrible ; but the white boys were so kind that 
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I did not want to suggest anything which would 
give them more work." 

" That's where you made a mistake, my lad. 
You should hava told them what it was necessary to 
do, and there'd have been no question about its 
being done." 

" It is for the white boy to command, not the 
black one." 

" Perhaps you're right ordinarily; but after what , 
has been done by the black boy since we picked you 
up, I think Dick and Bob would have been glad to 
receive orders." 

Mapeetu was now sitting upright, with his back 
against the side of the hut, and his bandaged leg 
stretched out at full length, looking as if he 
thoroughly enjoyed the change of position. 

The other boys were yet conversing with Mr. Ells­
worth when Paterson finished his task, and all 
hands begun once more to talk of the happenings to 
both parties since the night when they were sepa­
rated, the horses, meanwhile, roaming around the 
stockade in a vain search for grass. 

The afternoon was nearly half spent when the 
clumsy wagon, drawn by six oxen, came in view, and 
Kalida leaped out, to greet his brother. 

As Dick and Bob afterward learned from Pater­
son, the boy had searched for the hunting party 
three days, the camp having been mo"\"ed that 
number of times since the departure from the 
stockade, and, on his arrival, he had been forty-eight 
hours without food ; but yet, probably fearing that 
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Mapeetu was ill, he insisted on returning at onoe in 
order to assist at his brother's removal. 

Because of the lack of grass no time was to be lost 
in leaving the tract of country madt:. desolate by the 
locusts, and without <\3lay a bed was arranged in the 
wagon for the invalid. 

On to this he was lifted carefully, and, after a 
delay of only half an hour, the party set out again, 
Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson riding in advance, while 
all the boys made themselves as comfortable as pos­
sible in the rude vehicle. 

Until a short time before sunset the march was 
continued, the Kafflr drivers urging their horned 
steeds on at their best pace, and then, when within a 
few miles of the point at which the stream was to 
be forded, they halted just beyond the blackened 
trail of the insects. }lere the verdure was plentiful, 
and the change from the brown, dusty earth to the 
vivid green of nature's velvet carpet was most re­
freshing to the eyes of all. 

Both oxen and horses were turned loose to orop 
the luxuriant grass at their pleasure, and the Kafflrs 
were about to build a camp-fire when a crashing 
sound from a small thicket near-by caused Mr. Ells­
worth to whisper: 

"Here co~es our supper. Get into the wagon, 
boys, and keep quiet a few moments." 

The command was obeyed instantly, and a second 
later, to the surprise and dismay of all, instead of a 
panting member of the deer family, from out of the 
underbrush came a huge buffalo with wide-spreading 
honia, followed by two youna onea. 
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Mr. Ellsworth was near the forward part of the 
'-'rt with bis rifle raised; but Paterson, who had 
walked a short distance to the rear, had no weapon 
save the hunting-knife in his belt. 

The animal had evidently come from cover to get 
water; but on seeing the strangers, wheeled sud­
denly, making a wild dash for the old hunter. 

Knowing full well the dangerous enemy .which 
confronted him, for when with her young an old 
buffalo is more to be feared than a Jion, Mr. Ells­
worth had attempted to slip a heavier cartridge in 
his rifle, and the short interval of time thus wasted 
was sufficient to give the animal an opportunity to 
turn, therefore to shoot at this inoment would be to 
fire directly at Paterson. 

"Make for the wagon!" Mr. Ellsworth shouted, as 
he stood ready to discharge his weapon at the first 
fair chance to take aim. 

At this moment the buffalo was within half a 
dozen yards of the bunter, who awaited an oppor­
tunity to spring aside at the proper time, and know­

. ing that to run meant death. 
On charged the animal, snorting and roaring with 

rage, and when to the frightened boys in the cart it 
seemed as if the wicked-looking horns already were 
touching the old man's clothes, he leaped nimbly 
aside. , 

At this juncture Mr. Ellsworth fired ; but the 
bullet, striking the animal in the flank, did no other 
execution than to still further. excite its wrath. 

Again the buffalo turned, coming with lowered 
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.head and angry bellowing directly toward the 
vehicle into which the Kaffl.rs had leaped at the first 
alarm. 

Once more Paterson escaped by a hair's breadth. 
He swung himself around one of the wheels just as 
the animal struck the rear end, sending the heavy 
wagon ahead as if an elephant had delivered the 
blow. 

The shock threw all the occupants down, and 
Kalida fell across his brother's broken leg, causing 
him to give vent to a loud cry of pain. 

Now several seconds were lost as Mr. Ellsworth 
was forced to change his position, and when Dick 
looked out from under the canvas covering, the old 
hunter lay prostrate on the ground, while it seemed 
as if the buffalo was trampling him to death. 

Kalida saw this terrible scene at the same moment 
Dick did, and without the slightest hesitation he 
leaped from the wagon directly in front of the in­
furiated animal. 

The sight of this new victim caused the buffalo to 
charge at him, which was exactly what the Zulu 
counted on. He darted across the open space in 
such a manner that Mr. Ellsworth could not fail to 
take good aim, and two reports rang out in rapid 
succession ; but the charge was not checked. 

With the speed of a deer and the quickness of a 
cat Kalida turned again, leading the enemy once 
more in the line of fire, and this time the heavy 
bullets did their work. 

With a. yet wilder bellow of rage the huge animal 
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plunged forward on its head, tried to stagger to her 
feet, and then rolled over dead. 

Assured that the aim had been fatal, Mr. Ellsworth 
ran toward Paterson before the buffalo's dying 
struggles were ended, and to his great relief the 
hunter was able to rise without aid. 

"I managed to keep clear of her feet," he said, in 
a matt:er-of-fact tone; "but I can thank the Zulu 
for my life. It was tough work there for a minute, 
and if he hadn't come out of the wagon just as he 
did, she'd have got a blow in that would have put a 
stop to my wind." 

He had but just ceased speaking when Kalida 
came up, breathing hard, but otherwise showing no 
signs of' his brave efforts, and Paterson said in the 
Zulu tongue, as he took the boy's hands in his: 

" There's no need of my sayin' very much, lad. 
You know what would a' happened if you hadn't 
come as you did, and while I'm alive Kalida has 
got a friend who'll stand by him through thick an' 
thin." 

" It was not much to do," the boy replied, mod­
estly, and then he busied himself with building a 
fire, but from the expression on his face it could be 
readily seen how greatly he was pleased by the 
praise bestowed. 

During the running fight the young buffaloes had 
darted off into the thicket, and it was so nearly dark 
that Mr. Ellsworth decided no attempt should be 
made to capture them. 

" They would make a fine addition to our list of 
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specimens," he said, regretfully, "but the risk of 
going after them now is too great. We'll take 
enough of this meat to keep us in provisions to-mor­
·row and leave the rest for the jackals." 

Because of the blow Mapeetu had received when 
Kalida fell upon him, it was necessary his ankle 
should be examined, and this duty Paterson set 
about at once. 

As nearly as could be understood, no injury had 
been inflicted save so far as the momentary pain 
was concerned, and the work of preparing supper 
was begun at once, for neither member of the party 
had tasted food since morning. 

How delicious those buffalo steaks, with plenty 
of salt and pepper, were to Dick and Bob! • Even if 
they had not been ravenously hungry the seasoning 
would have tempted them to eat, and the Kaffir 
gluttons were outdone in gastronomic feats on this. 
evening. 

When the very satisfactory meal came to an end 
it was dark. A large quantity of wood had been 
cut, however, and there was nothing to prevent the 
weary travelers from seeking repose. 

Paterson decided that the boys should not be 
called upon to do guard duty until after they arrived 
in camp, and to the drivers, under command of the 
old hunter and Mr. Ellsworth, was left the work of 
sentinels. 

There were to be but two watches, the one in 
charge of Paterson taking the first trick, which was 
to last until midnight, and those who were per­
mitted to sleep first !oat nQ_ time in wakefulness. 
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Mr. Ellsworth and the four boys occupied the 
wagon, Dick lying near the front by the side of his 
father, and these two could both bear and see all 
that was going on around them. 

Although quite as tired as the others, Dick's eyes 
did not close in slumber immediately. He laid there 
thinking of the wonderful escape be and Bob had 
had from death at the hands of Ongla's executioners, 
and of the singularly good fortune which sent 
Kalida to the stockade at the time when he was 
most needed, until the heavy breathing of his 
bed-fellows told that they were oblivious to every­
thing. 

The stars gave sufficient light to bring out dis­
tinctly the forms of the sentinels as they moved to 
and fro, and, wakeful now almost to the verge of 
nervousness, Dick watched every moving object 
until, as if by a sort of fascination, his eyes became 
fixed upon a sJight elevation of land a few yards to 
the right of the thicket. 

Why he looked at this particular spot he could 
not have told; but while he gazed intently a huge 
form came into view as if rising from the earth, 
and he suddenly realized that he was peering into 
the blazing orbs of the largest lion he ever saw. 

The king of beasts stood with his head high in 
the air, switching his tail to and fro angrily, and 
each second Dick expected to hear Paterson's rifle 
ring out the animal's signal of death. That neither 
the watchers or the old hunter knew of the lion's 
proximity never entered his mind, and be wondered 
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why the_ beast was allowed to remain in that defiant 
attitude so long. 

The first thought was to awaken bis father; but 
he checked himself, fearing lest by making the 
sligl1test movement he might prevent those on the 
ground from getting a shot. 

For nearly a minute the animal remained motion­
less, and then he slowly crouched to the earth until 
nothing save his head could be seen. 

"Kow Paterson will be obliged to wait until he 
rises again," Dick thought, and the idea had hardly 
been formed in his mind before the position of the 
dark mass suddenly moved, and it seemed as if a 
cloud obscured the light of the stars in that direction. 

Dick lifted his head to ascertain the cause of this 
change, and as he did so there came a sound as of a 
heavy body striking the ground in the immediate 
vicinity, while mingled with it was the piercing, 
agonized shriek of a man. 

That apparent cloud was the lion's body, and 
while Dick was watching he bad leaped upon one of 
the Kaffir guards in the very midst of the encamp­
ment. 

Dick was in the act of springing to bis feet when 
he saw the huge beast, with the form of a human 
being in his mouth, as a cat would carry a mouse, 
spring directly over one of the natives, and disap­
pear in the thicket. 

Mr. Ellsworth was on the ground almost before 
the lion fled, and then ensued a scene of confusion 
which it would be hard to describe. 
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The blacks, nearly beside themselves with terror, 
Tan to and fro frantically, despite Paterson's loudly 
uttered commands; the cattle, scenting their enemy, 
dashed wildly about, snorting with fear, and the 
occupants of the wagon added to the general din by 
literally tumbling out of the cart. 

Two or three precious minutes were wasted before 
the Kaffirs could be made to accompany the hunters 
into the thicket with torches, and as they advanced, 
an angry roar, accompanied by a loud crashing of 
the underbrush, told that the lion had fled with his 
prey. 

Not until the old hunter had ascertained beyond a 
doubt that the beast had carried the man off, did he 
relinquish the search, and then the little party re­
turned to the encampment where Kalida and the 
white boys had built a second fire to prevent another 
visit. 

There was yet plenty to be done before the men 
could rest. It was necessary to quiet the cattle, 
despite the danger of venturing beyond the rays of 
light, and the greater portion of this work fell upon 
Mr. Ellsworth and Paterson, since the blacks, with 
the single exception of Kalida, :flatly refused to move 
from the fires. 

Dick was in an unenviable frame of mind. He 
fancied himself partially responsible for what had 
happened. 

"If I had only awakened you," he said, after telling 
privately to his father what he had seen, "it might 
have been possible to have saved the poor fellow's 
life." 
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"That is not probable," Mr. Ellsworth replied. 
"Had I made any movement it would most likely 
have quickened his actions: but yet it is your duty 
to give the alarm if you see any signs of danger, no 
matter who may be on guard." 

" Do you suppose the man is alive now?" 
"No; he was undoubtedly killed when the lion 

fled after we penetrated the thicket." 
"If I had only made sure Paterson knew what 

was going on," Dick repeated, in tones of deepest 
sorrow. 

"There is no reason why you should blame your­
self, my son. Under all the circumstances the catas­
trophe could not have been avoided, and the Kafflr 
has but met with the same fate which may be ours 
before this work is finished.'' At this moment Pat­
erson came up, and Mr. Ellsworth asked: "How 
was it that an old hunter like yourself didn't see the 
lion before he sprung1" 

"I was on the opposite side of the fire binding up 
a cut on my arm which I got from the buffalo, and 
a moment before the beast sprung I had looked 
across to make sure all hands were on the alert. 
The man who has been carried away was undoubtedly 
asleep on his post, since the lion came from the point 
be should have watched." 

All regrets were useless now, however, and the 
only thing that could be done was to keep a sharper 
watch lest more of the party be killed. 

It can well be fancied that Dick and Bob did not 
feel very much like sleeping after this tragedy. Tho 
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former told his companion of the innocent part he 
had played in the matter, and concluded by saying: 

"I don't believe I shall ever lie down again, cer­
tainly not while we are in this country, without 
seeing that lion, and hearing the terrible scream the 
poor fellow gave when he was seized." 

Bob assured him, as Mr. Ellsworth had done, that 
he ·could not be blamed in any way; but Dick had 
his own opinion on the subject, and heartily wished 
he had never had any desire to go with a hunting 
party to sµch a country. 

As for the Kaffirs, after the first alarm had passed 
away they laid down in front of the fire to sleep 
with as little concern as if their comrade was still 
with them, and before Dick and Bob were through 
discussing the sad affair the camp wore the usual 
appearance of repose. 
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CHAPTER Xxvm. 
TRAPPING A GORILLA.. 

IT WAS but little sleep Dick got during this 
night, which had begun with so much that was 

horrible. When Bob was so tired that he could hold 
his eyes open no longer, and sunk into unconscious­
ness while sitting in front of the fire, his companion 
paced to and fro thinking of the Kaffir's terrible 
fate until the rising of the sun warned the sleepers 
that it was time to begin the work of the day. 

It is more than probable that the boys were not 
the only ones who were glad to leave this particular 
camping-place. All of the company seemed to be in 
a hurry to start, and the morning ha~1 but just 
begun when the small train was in motion. • 

Having slept none during the hours of darkness, 
Dick was forced to answer to the demands of nature 
sooner or later, and before the party had been on 
the road an hour he was glad to crawl in by the side 
of Mapeetu, where he slumbered until the not very 
patient oxen were brought to a stand-still in front of 
the temporary encampment. 

The boys received more than a warm welcome 
from every member of the party, and for fully half 
an hour they were busily engaged answering the 
many questions asked concerning their adventures. 
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After the curiosity of all had been satisfied, those 
who had been absent so long, excepting, of course, 
.Mapeetu, went to look at the many additions to the 
number of specimens, and both the white boys were 
surprised at the very decided increase. There were 
now so many that the collection appeared really 
large, and Dick felt quite positive the expedition 
was already a success, although his father would 
have expressed a very different opinion. 

Immediately after arriving Paterson set about 
fashioning a pair of crutches for the Zulu boy, and 
before sunset he was making his way slowly around 
the inclosure formed by the wagons, apparently in 
the highest state of excitement and delight at being 
able to move about at will. 

As if by common consent nothing was done dur­
ing the remainder of the day after the boys arrived. 
It was as if they were holding a regular reception, 
and when night finally came Dick had almost suc­
ceeded in effacing from his memory the events of 
the previous encampment. 

On the following morning, however, work was re­
sumed; the hunters started out in search of game; 
the trappers explored the nearest thicket for signs 
of animals, and the cooks hustled to and fro as if 
believing the chief duty of man was to eat. 

Dick and Bob would have joined the lmnters but 
that Mr. Ellsworth insisted they should spend a 
10nger time in rest, and they were prepared for a 
very quiet day, when one of the white men rode into 
camp and reported, in a tone of mild excitement: 

D1g,11zed by Google 



242 CAPTURED BY ZtJLtTS. 

"We've found a skeleton lashed to a tree within 
half a mile of this place. Do you want to see it, 
sir i" 

"Do you mean the bones of a human being¥" Mr. 
Ellsworth asked. 

" Yes, sir. Paterson says they belong to some 
poor wretch who has been left to be killed by 
ants." 

" Very well. We will go out there before you 
disturb the skeleton." 

Dick's father invited the white boys and Kalida. 
to accompany him, and during the short walk be 
explained what was the meaning of the spectacle 
they would probably see. 

" It is a well-known mode of Zulu punishment," 
he said. "When a person is sentenced to be killed 
in some particularly horrible manner, he or she is 
stripped and lashed to a tree near an ant's nest. 
You have already seen how severely the white 
species can bite, consequently it is hardly necessary 
to say that the unfortunate culprit lives only a few 
hours." 

It was not a pleasant thing to think of, this expos­
ing of a human being to the fury of the tiny insects, 
and when they arrived at the spot where the bleached 
bones were hanging by thongs to a huge tree near­
by one of the conical mounds such as they had seen, 
the thoughts of what the poor wretch must have 
suffered caused the boys to feel sick both in body 
and mind. 

"Don't stay here," Dick said to his father, in a 
low to!Ml. "It is too terrible to think of." 
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Mr. Ellsworth may have been of the same opinion, 
for he waited only to give orders that the bones 
should be buried at once, and then went back to 
the camp, arriving there just as one of the hunters 
came in with an important communication from 
Paterson. 

"We have found a family of gorillas, sir," the 
man said, "and if we use one of the heavy traps it 
may be possible to make a capture." 

"Very well. Take what you need, and I will go 
back with you." 

As a matter of course, both Dick and Bo~ were 
eager to see the work, and it required but few 
words to gain the necessary permission. 

The preparations were quite elaborate. Among 
oth~r things the hunter took from the store-wagon 
a heavy steel trap, the jaws of which were toothless 
and covered with thick felt, and to this he attached 
a chain which could not have been broken by a 
horse. 

This, with a quantity of rope sufficient to fetter 
either of the elephants, was packed on one of the 
horses, and half a dozen natives were ordered to 
join the party. 

It was but a short distance, comparatively, which 
the trappers were obliged to traverse before arriving 
at the spot where Paterson had decided the attempt 
at capture should be made. 

Here, on a trail to the bank of the stream which 
had been marked so plainly that there could be no 
question but that it had been made by the gorilla 
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family as they went to drink, the trap was set, and 
so stout was the spring that it required the united 
strength of two men to pull the heavy jaws apart. 

Every possible precaution was taken to prevent 
any suspicions on the part of the animals which it 
was hoped would be captured, and when all had 
been made ready the hunters set out toward the 
camp, believing the gorillas would not venture from 
their rocky fastness before the next day. 

As subsequent events showed, however, the head 
of the family must have seen a portion of the work, 
and came out to learn what had been done, for the 
men were not more than a quarter of a mile away 
when there was good reason to believe the "old 
man" had "put his foot in it." 

A series of yells, roars and screams were heard in 
such volume that a number of small animals rushed 
out of the thicket in affright, and the hunting party 
made all haste to return ; but taking good care to 
guard against a surprise. 

The powwow grew louder as the men neared the 
spot, and the cries and wails of the mother mingled 
with the snarls, growls and barks of the father. 

When the hunters finally crept forward to a spot 
from which they could obtain a view, the male 
was seen fast in the trap, held by the right hind leg. 

He had probably been surprised and frightened 
for a few moments; but when the spectators could 
see him his anger was fully aroused. His mate and 
offspring stood cloc;;e by wailing and growling, and, 
j:ust as the party oame into view the female lifted 
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the trap, tugging and wrenching at it with all her 
strength. 

Then both seized the chain, straining in such a 
manner that the trees to which it was attached were 
literally bent by their efforts. 

For one long hour. the old fellow refused to give 
in. He bit the steel, leaped and tugged, presenting 
such a picture of ferocity as it would be hard to find 
elsewhere. He frothed at the mouth, and exhibited 
his great fangs, while his eyes glittered like diamonds. 

It was necessary that something should be done 
at once, otherwise he might have gnawed off his leg, 
as do beavers, muskrats or raccoons, and Paterson 
fired one shot which dropped the female dead in 
her tracks. 

The young one immediately sprung to the father's 
shoulder, and was sitting there when the hunters 
advanced. 

The resemblance of the big gorilla to a native was 
so striking that Dick and Bob paused to wonder if 
some mistake had not been made. When he saw 
the strangers he stood upright, arms hanging down 
by his side, and looked far more like a human being 
than some of the Kaffl.rs who were closing in around 
him. 

He was so angry as not to know what move to 
make first, and while he stood there clots of foam 
fell upon his breast and down to the earth. Pres­
ently he seized the young one and flung it away. 
Half a dozen of the men rushed to catch it, and as it. 
scrambled baok one of the natives pursued it too far. 
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The gorilla uttered a terrible roar, made a savage 
spring, and the Kaffir was caught by the hair. 

Dick and Bob were hardly thirty feet away, and 
saw all that happened. 

The man was were thrown down, and the gorilla 
stooped and gave him such a blow on the chest that 
it was crushed like an egg-shell. The beast then hit 
him right and left on the sides of the head, and in 
an instant the man was dead; but this did not satisfy 
the monster. He lifted the body and literally t.ore 
it t.o pieces, pulling off the limbs as you would pull 
a stick of kindling from a bundle. He then seized 
the young one by a hind leg, slammed it on the 
earth, flung the body away, and beat his breast and 
roared defiance at the human beings. 

Some of the party had already brought et.out nets, 
and the work of securing the ferocious captive was 
begun before he could do himself serious injury. 

It was nearly night-fall when he was finally so 
tangled up with ropes, chains and nets as t.o render 
it possible t.o approach him with safety. 

Then, by the united strength of three men, the 
trap was opened, his hind feet were shackled t.ogether, 
his fore feet or arms secured with a chain, two ropes 
were passed around his body, and a muzzle placed 
over his jaws. 

After this the old fellow was bound t.o a litter, 
and carried t.o the camp, where, during the entire 
night he did not cease t.o roar and rage, making it 
almost impossible for any member of the party to 
close his eyes. 

D1g,11zed by Google 



TRAPPING A GORILLA. 247 

When the boys had attended the funeral of the 
native whose body had been mangled until there 
was in it hardly any resemblance to a human figure, 
Dick said, with a sigh such as one would not expect 
from an ardent hunter who was in the heart of a 
country filled with game : 

" I've had enough of this kind of sport, Bob, and 
when we see a zoological collection at home again, 
I shall always think how much suffering it has cost 
to get it together." 

"You don't mean to say a gorilla can feel badly, 
do you 1" 

"It comes mighty near it, according to what we 
saw this afternoon, and now until this fellow dies he 
must be a prisoner in a stran~e country." 

" I think that is carrying the matter a little too 
far. I'd like to be back again; but it isn't because 
the lions or gorillas feel sorry at having to leave 
their homes." 

"Never mind how you put it, I've had enough. 
When it comes to pythons I don't say anything; 
but I can't think it's a fair show for an animal that 
looks so much like a human being." 

Bob did not care to continue the discussion. He, 
too, had a certain sympathy for the gorilla, and 
during the night, when the monster's roars caused a 
decided vibration of the air, he could not refrain 
from thinking bow he felt while in Ongla's power, 
and the memories were by no means calculated to 
make him particularly cheerful. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

FORDING. 

T HE COM.MOTION caused by the capture of 
the gorilla was sufficient to render a change of 

camp necessary, for, as a rule, animals refuse to 
remain in a place after one has been taken prisoner, 
and trails known to have been used many years are 
at once deserted by all species after such an event. 

Mr. Ellsworth intended to return to the old 
stockade after a certain time; but Paterson believed 
it was .too soon to do so now, and arrangements 
were made to move across the valley a dozen miles, 
even though it would be necessary to ford a turbu­
lent river which, forty of fifty miles below, united 
with the Tugela. 

The hunters who had been sent out as spies re­
ported game to be plenty in that section of the coun­
try, and there was little or no chance the party 
would be disturbed by the natives. 

Therefore, on the day after the gorilla had been 
CJ;tptured, the work of breaking camp was begun, and 
at night-fall everything was ready for the journey. 

By early daylight next morning each person was 
on foot or in the saddle to begin the long trek 
which was to take ~hem into a section where all be-
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lieved the required number of specimens could be 
obtained. 

The first portion of the march was accomplished 
without incident, and about noon the bank of the 
broad, swiftly running river was reached. 

Dick and Bob looked at it in dismay as the former 
asked helplessly: 

" How are we to get across a stream like that, 
more especially with so much baggage 1" 

" That's just what I don't know ; but we shall 
soon find out, I suppose. Let's go back and see 
how Mapeetu is getting along. He must have been 
shaken up pretty badly over this rough country." 

The Zulu was in remarkably good spirits. Pater­
son had provided him with some pieces of cloth with 
which to make cushions on the top of his crutches, 
and he appeared to think walking would now be a 
comparatively easy matter. Kalida was just helping 
him from the cart when Dick and Bob arrived, and 
the white boys waited to see if he would be dis­
mayed by a sight of the water over which they must 
pass ; but he seemed to think it nothing more than 
an ordinary event. 

Then the four boys seated themselves on the bank 
of the stream, and watched the work of the natives, 
who first cut a quantity of poles of soft, buoyant 
wood that grew like rushes near the water's edge. 

These they immediately began to form .into light 
rafts while other members of the party were taking 
the wheels from the w~ns. Roughly-fashioned 
paddles were made, and, with a wagon-body on each 
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net-work of poles, the clumsy crafts were pushed 
one by one into the current, the Kaffirs yelling at 
the full pitch of their voices meanwhile. 

"What are they making so much noise about 1" 
Dick asked, as Paterson passed him. 

"To frighten away the crocodiles, who otherwise 
would be lying in wait for the cattle." 

The first raft reached the opposite bank in safety, 
and returned for another load, the others pushing 
off as fast as they could be made ready. 

All this time the drivers remained with the oxen 
and horses, which were to be swam across when the 
work with the rafts had been finished, and but little 
attention was paid to this portion of the train by 
the boys, until three of the horses, who had not 
been hobbled, took it into their heads to gallop off 

When the Kafflrs ran after them the cattle began 
to scatter in a way which threatened a general 
stampede, and their keepers were forced to return in 
order to avert the possible catastrophe. 

Kalida started in pursuit at once, and Dick 
shouted to Bob as he followed : 

"Come on! The rest of the crowd have as much 
as they can do just now, and we ought to be able to 
catch those fellows." 

The white boys tried to circle around the run­
aways from one side, while Kalida went in the oppo­
site direction, but the chase proved to be quite a long 
one. When two miles had been traversed the horses 
1ortuna~ly stopped to graze at a tempting patch of 
grus, and this enabled the boys to complete the 
circle. 
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They crept up slowly until Kalida succeeded in 
catching one which had a long halter trailing from 
its neck, but instead of bringing the animal to a 
standstill he allowed him to continue feeding with 
the rest until Dick and Bob secured the other two. 

Mounting, they rode back at full speed, only to 
find the remaining horses and oxen swimming over, 
with the drivers holding on to their tails, shouting, 
shrieking and splashing the water to keep the croco­
diles at a proper distance. 

" I had rather have taken my own pony over," 
Dick said as he gazed at the little steed which was 
being urged forward by a particularly loud-voiced 
Kafflr; "but so long as that's impossible, let's cross 
on these horses." 

"Why not wait for the rafts f' Bob asked. 
"Because it will be half an hour before anothe1 

one can get back. It's an easy job if we do as the 
natives do." 

" I don't care about towing on behind, but will 
get on his back," and Bob remounted without delay, 
wishing to have the perilous task over as quiokly as 
possible. 

"All right ; but give him his head, for he under­
stands this kind of work better than either you 
or I." 

"But we're bound to get wet," Bob cried, as if he 
had just realized that a plunge in the river would 
very likely be attended with such results. 

" Of course, but you see I'm undressing." 
"What will you do with your clothes Y" 
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" Fasten them to the horse's head." 
This was clearly the wisest thing which could be 

done under the circumstances, and Bob followed his 
companion's example, the Zulu boy not being forced 
to do anything of the kind, since his sole garment 
was a very small cloth around his loins. 

When these preparations had been completed all 
three plunged into the river together, the horses 
taking to the water willingly. 

Dick led the way, keeping on the right side, urging 
his steed diagonally against the current. Bob fol­
lowed closely a little further down, and Kalida rode 
at his right nearer the opposite bank. 

For some distance the river was sufficiently shallow 
for the horses to wade, with the water only half -
way to their backs; but when the channel deepened 
so that it was necessary for the animals to swim, 
Dick cried: 

"I'm going to try the Kaffir fashion, and advise 
you to do the same." 

As he spoke he slipped off, and grasping his horse's 
tail, was towed across, while he laughed and shouted 
to Bob to follow his example; but the latter did not 
feel equal to the attempt. 

"Just try it," Dick cried. "You'll find that the 
animal swims twice as fast, and he can't kick, no 
matter how hard he struggles." 

They were already more than half-way over when 
Bob, gaining courage, slipped off, and just got hold 
of the "tow-line" as Kalida uttered a cry of alarm. 

Turning his head quickly, Bob was horrified to see 
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the Zulu's horse beating the water frantically with 
his fore legs, and making no progress. 

Although he had never witnessed such a sight, he 
did not need to be told that a crocodile had seized 
the animal's legs, and that the boy was either injured 
or terribly frightened, as he might well have been 
excused for being. 

Bob had never shown any very remarkable courage; 
but in this case he was positively a hero. Another 
crocodile might seize him at any moment; but he 
did not heed the danger. 

"Let go, and swim toward me," he shouted, as, 
loosening his own hold, he started to meet the be­
wildered Zulu. 

Fortunately Kalida understood the words, and 
obeyed at once, narrowly escaping being struck by 
the horse's hoofs as he did so, and an instant later 
the white boy was by the former's side, directing 
him to place both hands on his shoulders. 

"It'll be a tight squeeze if you take a notion to 
catch me by the throat," he muttered; " but we've 
got to run the risk." 

Bob swam vigorously, Kalida recovering his self­
composure sufficiently to be of some slight assistance, 
and the unfortunate horse was slowly being dragged 
deeper and deeper in the water. 

Owing to the fact that the horses and oxen were 
just landing, the catastrophe had not been witnessed 
from the shore by any one save Dick, and it was 
several moments before he could make the Kafflrs 
understand that they must push out with one of the 
rafts to aid the struggling boys. 
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Fortunately Paterson heard him, and, rushing 
down to the water's edge, leaped on one of the frail 
collection of poles, taking with him as crew no 
person save Dick, time being too precious to admit 
of the necessary delay in making the natives under­
stand what was to be done. 

"Keep up your courage," the hunter shouted, as 
he allowed the raft to drift with the current down 
upon the swimmers. "Kick, and yell as loud as you 
can. Those brutes won't be likely to trouble you 
while they have the horse to eat." 

Now that help was near Kalida appeared to be 
recovering his self-possession, and it was no longer 
necessary for him to be supported by Bob. 

Neither attempted to awim, since it would have 
• been impossible to make much of any headway 
against the strong current; but they were "treading 
water" as a means of keeping the crocodiles at a. 
distance. 

The raft was yet fifty yards from the boys when 
Dick spoke excitedly to Paterson : 

"There is a big crocodile making directly toward 
them ! Can you see it to the left, about in the 
center of the stream 1" 

" Yes, yes," was the low reply ; " but it won't do 
to let them know of the danger. Shout to your 
father." 

This last command was not necessary, for by this 
time all on the shore had beard the outcry, and were 
following down the bank to protect the boya from 
just such a danger. 
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"Make a noise!" Paterson cried, as he urged the 
clumsy craft on, straining every muscle in the effort. 

Foot by foot the distance between the raft and 
the boys was lessened ; but, at the same time, the 
crocodile had approached dangerously near. 

Dick saw that they ,vould not be able te effect a. 
rescue, and, at that instant, he would have sacrificed 
anything in his power to have a rifle, for only a 
bullet could check the monster. 

"What can be done?" he cried, in a tone of agony, 
and before it was possible for Paterson to answer 
the question the sharp report of fire-arms rung out, 
and Dick could hear the whistle of the leaden 
messengers as they passed within a few inches of his 
head. 

In an instant the crocodile sunk out of sight, and 
two minutes later_ the nearly exhausted boys were 
hauled on the raft gasping for breath. 

" Bob, you've come pretty nigh squarin' matters 
with the Zulu," the old hunter said, as he worked 
with a will at the rude paddles to urge the raft 
toward the shore. "If it hadn't been for vou he 
would have been made into a dinner for them" brates 
by this time," 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

ll'EATBERED ENEMIES. 

N EITHER Bob nor Kalida rode in the saddle 
when the train finally left the bank of the 

river to find a new site for a camp. Both were so 
nearly exhausted that it was absolutely necessary 
they should go in the same conveyance with Mapeetu, 
and Dick went ahead, as was his duty as a hunter, 
to aid the others in making preparations for the 
halt. 

Not until late in the afternoon was a location 
found which answered all of Paterson's require­
ments, and then he said as he reined in his horse: 

"It doesn't make very much difference where we 
stop for a week, so long as there is plenty of water, 
and this will do very well. Dick, you stake out the 
positions •Of the wagons, while half a dozen go for 
game." 

This was the first time Diok had done such 
important work as laying out the camp; but be 
succeeded in a manner that was perfectly satisfactory 
to the c:>ld hunter, and when the train of dusty 
wagons drew up his father was informed of the 
service he had rendered. 

"You are doing well, my boy. The fonnation of 
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a camp is of the first importance, therefore it should 
be learned at the beginning." 

"But I no longer care to be a hunter." 
"Have you had enough of trapping in. Africa1" 

Mr. Ellsworth asked, with a quizzical smile. 
"Yes, sir." 
" Then I am more pleased than if you had learned 

all the requirements of the business. Now get 
supper and turn in. After a few weeks we shall be 
homeward bound, if nothing happens to prevent, 
and you will be able to attend to your studies once 
more." 

"I don't object to the sea voyage; but it'll be 
mighty pleasant to see mother again." 

"That's right, my boy. She's the best friend you 
will ever have, and you can never be with her too 
much." 

Then Mr. Ellsworth went to attend to his duties 
of superintending the formation of the camp, and 
Dick helped Mapeetu out of the cart which had just 
been hauled into position. 

The distance which it was proposed to make had 
not been traversed; but the journey was sufficiently 
long and exciting to tire the boys, and they were 
very well pleased to go to bed in the wagon imme­
diately after a hurriedly cooked supper was eaten. 

On the following morning Dick and Bob were 
notified by Paterson that they were to go with the 
hunters after the general details of the trapping 
should be decided upon. 

The ponies were groomed very carefully, the 
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weapons examined with an intentness which showed 
that the boys intended to give a good account of 
themselves in case any game was found, and then 
the two sat down by the side of Mapeetu, who was 
watching the preparations as if sad because it was 
not possible for him to accompany the party. 

While they remained just outside the circle of 
wagons, where the oxen could be seen as they eat 
greedily of the luxuriant grass, the animals suddenly 
started off in every direction, leaping, twisting, turn­
ing and cutting the most ridiculous capers. 

"There's going to be a stampede!" Dick cried as 
he ran into camp to give the alarm,and when Pater­
son came out with him the old hunter burst into a 
loud laugh. 

"So that's your stampede, eh 1 Well, come with 
me an' see what it means." 

Following him, Dick saw to his great surprise 
that on the back of each animal were half a dozen 
birds, who scratched, pecked and chippered exactly 
as a flock of hens would have done on a piece of 
newly-plowed land. 

"What are they ?" he asked, in astonishment. 
"Scholars call 'em Buphaga Africana, but ox-birds 

is good enough for me." 
" But what are they doing there 1" 
"Getting the ticks with which the cattle are cov­

ered. By the aid of their claws an' tail they can 
cling to the oxens' backs, no matter how much run­
nin' an' jumpin' is done. These cattle haven't been 
introduced to the birds yet, but they'll soon come to 
know 'em an' be glad to have a visit from them." 

• 
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It was not more than five minutes before the ani­
mals quieted down and resumed their feeding, while 
the feathered callers continued their feast. 

Half an hour later the hunters were ready, and 
Dick and Bob rode away with them, waving an 
adieu to the disappointed Mapeetu. 

The question of whether game could be found in 
the vicinity was soon settled, for before two miles 
had been traversed,and a slight elevation crossed, the 
plain seemed actually alive with various species. 

"Each one is to ride down as many as he can in 
the next hour," Paterson said, before the word to 
start was given. "We ought to capture some of 
those elands, but we need meat quite as badly as 
specimens. Dick, you and Bob may try to shoot a 
couple, and then halt here until we are ready to go 
back. Now forward !" 

Dick was in the highest state of excitement, and 
instantly the command had been given he dashed 
ahead, thinking only of the promised sport. Even 
Bob was forgotten for the time being, and he sin­
gled out a fat eland from among a small herd near 
the edge of the plain, spurring his horse on until his 
companions were lost to view in other directions. 

For five or six miles the pony was unable to gain 
upon the prey, and fearing the little steed would 
soon be forced to give up the chase because of ex­
haustion, Dick resolved to try a shot from the saddle, 
something he had never before attempted. 

Perhaps there were as many elements of chance 
as skill in the shot; but t.he object was attained 1 for 
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the eland rolled over on the turf w:ith a bullet through 
his heart, and Dick leaped to the ground with a feel­
ing of exultation. 

After the first sense of triumph had passed away 
Dick looked around for his companions; but none 
were in sight, and he was forced to dismember the 
eland that it might be carried on the saddle to the 
rendezvous. 

He was by no means a skillful butcher, and what , 
should have been a trifling task occupied him nearly 
1::ilf an hour. When he rose to his feet with a sigh 
ot relief, a flock of kites were settling down close at 

. hand, having evidently been attracted by the scent 
of blood, and had come for a feast. 

Dick paid no particular attention to them at first$ 
but the pony showed every sign of alarm, as well he 
might, for with their powerful beaks and claws many 
stronger animals have lost their eyes, and even lives, 
through these savage birds. 

Dick shouted and clapped his hands, after having 
passed the pony's bridle around his arm to prevent 
him from running away; but the kites hopped off a 
few paces, only to come on again with renewed 
fierceness, seizing pieces of meat and flying away 
with them. 

It was now absolutely necessary to defend him­
self, for those who had secured no portion of the 
proposed feast dashed boldly at him, and only by 
slashing right and left with his knife could he keep 
them at a distance. 

None of the feathered orew made any effort to fly 
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away, and some actually fell back on the ground, 
spreading out their wings and talons, and pecking 
savagely with their beaks. 

Dick's determined.. attack compelled the first lot 
to beat a retreat; but more took their places, pouno­
ing, as the others had done, upon the carcass. Two of 
ihese were wounded with the knife before they re­
treated, and then, strange as it may seem, a third 
party advanced to the attack. 

Now Dick became seriously alarmed, for he knew 
what would be the effect if the birds should succeed 
in striking him in the face, and in his desperation he 
raised his rifle. 

Two of the feathered enemy were killed outright 
at the discharge of both barrels, and this caused 
the others to remain at a short distance sufficiently 
long to permit of his reloading the weapon. 

Again he fired, killing one and wounding two; 
but yet they were not dismayed. 

At the third discharge, however, the whole army 
flew away uttering harsh, discordant cries, and, as 
Dick wiped the perspiration from his face, there was 
a hymn of thankfulness in his heart that the strange 
danger had passed. 

Loading the remnants of the eland on his pony­
the kites had carried fully a third away-Dick 

-started for the rendezvous, traveling slowly since it 
was necessary now to walk, and it was considerably 
past noon when a shout from Bob apprised him of 
that young gentleman's whereabouts. 

Dick found his friend sitting in the hollow trunk 
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of a gigantic baobab tree, with a fire burning in 
front of this very snug retreat which he fed with 
J>ieces of the soft wood hewn from the inside of the 
tree itself. Two slices of meat, cut from the carcass 
of a young eland, Bob had secured as his portion of 
the day's sport, were being broile<l oYer the coals, 
and the odor from these, together with- the general 
surroundings, caused Dick to think the halting place 
a very desirable one. 

The latter at once set about cooking a dinner for 
himself, after the pony had been hobbled near by, 
and then he told the story of his feathered enemies. 

It was a very satisfactory meal which the boys 
made in this natural apartment, and they had quite 
a long rest before the remainder of · the party 
came up. 

Four young elands were being half dr:ven, half 
led between the hunters' horses1 and eacb saddle 
was piled high with game as the result of the day's 
work. 

"We can't stop here, so load up your ponies,'' 
Paterson said, peremptorily. "It will be a long 
journey to the camp, and I don't care about being 
out after dark until we know more of the country." 

The boys obeyed promptly, and the tramp was 
begun, Paterson beguiling at least a portion of the 
time by speaking of the peculiarities of the tree 
under whi~h they had halted. 

Without attempting to give his exact language it 
may be said that the baobab is believed to be thn 
patriarch of trees. The natives cut off and pound 
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the bark, from which they obtain fibers for making 
a strong, fine cord. Strange to say, this mutilation 
which would destroy any other tree does not injure 
the aged fellow, who throws out a new bark as often 
as the old is removed, and it still flourishes when tho 
middle of the trunk has decayed, since the sap arises 
through every shred of wood. 

The short lesson in natural history was not 
sufficient to make the boys forget their fatigue, and 
before the camp was reached it seemed to both as 
if they must fall from sheer exhaustion. 

It was dark when the welcome fires were seen, 
and then th~ news which awaited the party did, in. 
a great measure, banish all sense of bodily discom­
fort. 

While the hunters were absent Kalida wandered 
off by himself, simply from curiosity, or a desire to 
take exercise, and on his return reported a body of 
Zulus in the immediate vicinity. The full particulars 
of the matter could not be had until Paterson acted 
as interpreter, and then it seemed in the highest 
degree alarming. 

According to the boy's story at least an hundred 
armed men were but a few miles away, evidently 
watching for an opportunity to make an attack, and 
there was eYery reason to believe they were a por­
tion of Ongla.'s army. 

"The fact that they have crossed the Tugela 
shows that their king has grown bold, and it is not 
safe to remain here, where there is nothing with 
which to make a stockade, e,en if we had the time," 
the old hunter sai<\,..§eriously. 
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"What is your proposition i" Mr. Ellsworth asked. 
" That we start at once, or at least by break of 

day, for the old camp, where we can defend ourselves 
with some hope of success." 

"Very well, give the n.,_.:essary orders, and we 
will begin the retreat." 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

ONGLA'S DEMAND. 

T HE WORK necessary to be done in order that 
what Mr. Ellsworth had termed a retreat 

should be begun at the first break of day, was so 
great that but few in the camp got any sleep on 
this night. 

With due regard to the fact that enemies were 
lurking in the vicinity, the wagons were drawn out 
ready for the start; fires built in a wide circle 
which inclosed even the cattle; horses groomed; 
meat cooked, and weapons overhauled. Upon the 
condition of a cartridge it was more than possible 
that a human life might depend, and those who had 
charge of affairs were even more careful than they 
woul~ have been in the stockade, for the situation 
was doubly dangerous. 

As to the correctness of the news there could be 
no reasonable doubt. Kalida knew his countrymen 
too well to make any mistake as to their purpose in 
the vicinity, and the fact that the boys had escaped 
from Ongla was reason enough why he should send 
troops after the hunters. 

Dick and Bob were allowed a two-hour nap in the 
wagon with Mapeetu ; but Kalida was forced to do 
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skirmish duty from the time when the hunters 
arrived until the long train had been made ready 
·for departure. 

When the first gray light of approaching dawn 
appeared in the sky the Zqlu came in from his weary 
vigil and reported that the enemy had remained 
quietly in camp, with the exception of what scouts 
were sent out, until he left. That an attack would 
be made in the day time seemed improbable, and 
before it was possible to see the way clearly, Mr. 
Ellsworth gave the word for the foremost team to 
start. 

As a matter of course Mapeetu rode in one of the 
wagons; but contrary to the line of march when 
they crossed the Tugela before, Kalida remained far 
in advance with Paterson, to spy out the country. 
Orders were given that there should be no strag­
gling, and even the hunters, who usually rode as they 
pleased, were forced to remain near the train. 

In this close order the journey was continued to 
the river, and the crossing conducted in a strict 
manner, a certain number of men being detailed to 
each team, while the horses and cattle were taken 
over immediately in the rear of the first raft. 

Now every man worked with a will, and the pas­
sage was made in less than half the time which had 
been consumed in the same work two days previous. 
The two boys had no further experience with croco­
diles for the very good reason that they crossed in 
the wagon occupied by Mapeetu, and the elephants 
were ferried over, greatly to their displeasure. 
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After this obstable was passed every team went 
forward at the best possible rate of speed, and when 
the day ended the leaders of the part~ belfoved at 
least one-half the distance to the old stockade had 
been traversed. 

It is not difficult to fancy how keen a watch ws; 

kept during this night when the only protection 
which could be had in case of an attack was the 
circle of wagons, and Kalida made no unfavorable 
report next morning. As if there was on his part 
no necessity for sleep, he did skirmish duty during 
all the hours of darkness, and the only enemies he 
saw were the scouts in advance of the main body. 

On the following day there was no river of any 
size to cross. The stream which ran past the old 
encampment was hardly more than a brook, six 
miles from the stockade, and when this had been 
forded it was reasonably good traveling to the 
fortification. 

Paterson, with a force of five men and Kalida as 
scout, went on ahead to make sure that the enemy 
had not occupied the stockade, and when, after 
being notified that there was no danger, the drivers 
guided the teams between the entrance to the fence 
of logs, an hour before sunset, every member of the 
party felt relieved because of the protection offered 
by the carefully made defences. 

On this night, after so much wakefulness, the boys 
were allowed a full eight hours' rest, including 
Kalida, who had been on duty' so long that it was 
almost impossible for him to keep his eyes open, and 
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when morning came it is safe to say that all hands 
felt relieved because the party had arrived at what 
seemed very much like a home. 

The stockade remained as when Dick and Bob had 
last seen it, and, judging from appearances, no one 
had entered; certainly it had not been visited by any 
considerable body of men. 

When the cages had been ranged in position, and 
the welfare of the specimens seen to with a care 
which might have been expected by a party who had 
journeyed so far simply to capture them, attention 
was· paid to the walls. The barricade where the 
boys were forced to disturb it, was repaired, and 
then the hunters were sent out for food, with instruc­
tions not to leave the immediate vicinity. 

If any one grumbled at this last order, the wisdom 
of it must have been apparent to his mind when, 
shortly before noon, a small party of Zulus appeared 
with green branches in their hands, to signify that 
they had come on a peaceful errand. 

The approach of this body was no surprise to Mr. 
Ellsworth, who had been apprised of their coming 
by his Kaffir scouts, and, the chief hunter having 
remained in camp pursuant to orders from the leader 
of the party, he was instructed to receive the mes­
sage which they intimated as having brought. 

When Paterson, standing upon one of the small 
platforms, demanded to know the reason for the 
visit, the Zulu who acted as spokesman advanced 
very near the wall, and Kalida whispered in his 
native tongue: 
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"It is the same chief I saw near the other camp. 
Do not trust him." 

"It's little harm he can do just now," was the 
reply, and then the parJey was opened as he asked, in 
the Zulu language: 

"Why have you come here as if prepared for 
war1" 

"Ongla has sent us." . 
"Why does the king send warriors to UB." 

"Because in your kraal are those whom Ongla 
claims as bis prisoners." 

"We have no one here on whom your king has 
any claim." 

" There is one Zulu boy and two white ones, who 
escaped from his village. The king does not war 
with the w bite men, but be demands his own." 

By this time the insolent bearing of the messenger 
had caused the old hunter to lose his temper, and he 
replied: 

" If they asked us for protection we should grant 
it. The one you call king has no authority over us, 
and if an hundred of his enemies had come for shelter 
they should not be refused." 

"Do the white men know the power of Ongla 1" 
"It doesn't make any difference whether we know 

it or not. We don't propose to give up anybody to 
you or him." 

"The wrath of the king will be great when we 
give him your message." 

" We ain't takin' that into consideration," Pater­
son replied, angrily. '' Those who • are here will 
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stay, an' it'll take more soldiers than Ongla or any 
other king of Africa has got to get 'em away. My 
advice is that you leave here mighty sudden. We 
had word that you were coming, an' made ready for 
the proper kind of a reception." 

The messenger went through a series of panto­
mimic gestures to show that he was horrified at 
being given such an answer in response to his king's 
demand, and Paterson added, in a yet more angry 
tone: 

"We don't want any talk with you, and if there is 
a Zulu within ten miles of here by to-morrow morn­
in' we'll give him such a salute that his own king 
won't know him two hours later, after the kites have 
had a chance to finish what we'll begin." 

At this very decided reply the bearers of what 
was intended should be a flag of truce lost no time 
in seeking such seclusion as the thicket granted, and 
the hunter said to Mr. Ellsworth as he descended 
from his lofty perch : 

"There's no question now but that we'll have 
trouble, and plenty of it. Of course you have no 
idea of giving up Dick and Bob for that black 
wretch to do with as he chooses, which was all those 
fellows came for, an' we can make up our minds to 
have hot work." 

Quite naturally Mr. Ellsworth wanted to learn the 
subject matter of the parley, and after it had been 
repeated to him he said, thoughtfully: 

"I question if we are warranted even in remain­
ing here. A battle would not be such a very serious 
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matter, but a siege might be most dangerous, now 
that we are so short of provisions." 

"There's no way out of it unless you are willing 
to give up your own son to the mercies of that 
black wretch, which would be worse than killing 
him this moment." 

"Of course I don't think of such a thing; but we 
can do better than stay here until they get ready to 
starve us out." 

"The only chance is to take our risk of a running 
fight, which we shall most surely have if we leave 
this place." 

"But each mile that is traveled will take us just 
so much nearer the coast." . 

"That is true, sir, and if you give the word we 
can be on the road before sunset." 

"I would like your opinion first." 
"As to what, sir~" 
"The desirability of remaining for the purpose of 

procuring more specimens." 
" Accordin' to my way of thinkin' our time of 

huntin' has come to an end. There's no doubt but 
that Ongla's army will be here in foll force in less 
than two days, an' whether we're to stay 'till the 
fight is ended, or take our chances on the road, 
must be settled mighty quick." 

"If we can do no more hunting then there is no 
reason for remaining, and to retreat when nothing 
is to be gained by standing our ground is surely 
better than exposing the men to dea,t;h." 

" Shall I give the word, sir i" 
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Although the list of specimens was safficiently 
large to repay the party for coming, it was not sach 
as Mr. Ellsworth could have desired in order to 
make the journey a perfect saccess, and to leave at 
a time when they were filling the cages so rapidly 
caused him to hesitate. 

Perhaps Paterson believed it was wise to make 
the retreat; but did not wish to give it his approval, 
for when Mr. Ellsworth remained silent he added: 

"There's no question but that a regular war is 
imminent, and we might find ourselves in a scrape 
if it should break out before we left." 

This had the effect of causing the leader to arrive 
at a conclusion very suddenly, and just as a Zulu 
assegai was thrown over the stockade by way of 
defiance, he replied : 

"We will start to-morrow. Here is the challenge 
to a battle, and I only hope we shall be able to get 
away with all our property. Deal out an extra 
supply of ammunition, for we will, most likely, 
make it a running fight." 

Every one in the stockade knew that serious dan­
ger threatened. The Zulus, small in numbers though 
they were as compared with the army which had 
begun a siege, appeared particularly aggressive, and 
there could be no doubt but that a much larger 
body of men were in the immediate vicinity. 
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CHAPTER XXXII 
A RUNNING FIGHT. 

IT CAN readily be understood that but little 
sleep was indulged in by those behind the walls 

of the stockade during this night, when there was 
reason to expect an attack at any moment. Now 
and then one or the other would close his eyes a few 
moments at a time; but only for "forty winks," 
since there was work enough to keep all hands busy. 

The horses and cattle had been brought inside the 
inclosure, and at two o'clock in the morning orders 
were given to "inspan." 

The oxen were yoked to the heavy carts, and 
drawn up in such a position as it was proposed they 
should occupy during the march ; the horses were 
saddled, .and ev.ery member of the party instructed 
as to what would be expected of him while the train 
was moving. 

As a matter of course Mapeetu was forced to ride 
in the wagon; but his brother and the two white 
boys were ordered to remain near the head of the 
column with Mr. Ellsworth, who would lead the 
party, while Paterson and his men brought up the 
rear, which was the post of honor since all the fight­
ing must necessarily be done there, unless, as was 
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not probable, t.he Zulus attempted to cut the train 
off from the direct road to the coast. 

With the exception of so many drivers as were 
necessary to keep the oxen in position, every man 
and boy was acting as sentinel when the sun rose. 
Even Mapeetu stood on one of the platforms, he 
having urged Dick and Bob to help him up because, 
although disabled, it was possible for him to do 
guard duty with the others. 

Toward the north and east could be seen large 
numbers of the enemy, all on the alert; but beyond 
range of any save the heaviest guns, and Mr. Ells­
worth said to Paterson: 

"There can no longer be any doubt as to whether 
we should make an immediate move. In twenty­
four hours the Zulus will be here in such force that 
a running- fight would result in little less than a 
massacre." 

"That is my opinion, an' the sooner we are under 
way the better." 

"Have your men ready, and the teams shall start 
at once." 

The orders were given hurriedly. Each person 
took his position ; the hunters near the gate to keep 
the natives in check while the wagons were being 
drawn out. 

Much against his will Mapeetu was assisted into 
the cart which led the advance; but he was supplied 
with a rifle and plenty of ammunition. 

Next came the elephants and giraffes, and then in 
regular order were the cages of animals, the bag­
gage wagons being last in the train. 
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Standing in a regular line of battle were the hunt­
ers, together with Mr. Ellsworth and the boys, and 
only for a few moments were they idle. The Zulus 
remained passive until four or five teams had passed 
out, and then they advanced threateningly. 

The drivers plied their long whips to hurry the 
oxen on; the assistants ran to and fro excitedly 
shouting to the horned beasts, and when it seemed 
to Dick and Bob that the confusion was as great as 
it well could be, the battle began. 

The men fired with precision as the assegais began 
to fall in their midst, and the Zulus continued to 
advance with shouts and yells, which were intended. 
should intimidate. 

"Ride forward and lead the train," Mr. Ellsworth 
said to Dick and Bob. "It is necessary there should 
be some white people near, otherwise the Kafiirs 
may become panic-stricken." 

Dick fancied that the reason why this order had 
been given at this time was that he and Bob might 
be at a safe distance from the combatants; but at 
such a moment instant obedience was absolutely 
necessary, and he and his companion rode forward, 
aiding in the retreat by helping to urge the oxen on. 

With so long a train it was impossible for those at 
the head to have any very clear idea regarding the 
battle, which was raging furiously, as could be told 
by the rapid discharge of fire-arms. It could be 
seen, however, that the white party had been able 
not only to hold their position ; but also to prevent 
the natives from getting past to attack the wagons. 
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" We ought to be there doing our share," Dick 
said, bitterly, as he urged the nearest oxen to greater 
speed by means of a long whip. "At such a time 
every rifle counts, and it isn't right for father to 
make us stay here." 

"He knows best," Bob replied, apparently not at all 
sorry because they were so far from the scene of 
action. "All of our party are mounted, and if we 
can get the train two or three miles in advance, we 
gain a rest while they overtake us." 

Mapeetu had caused his white friends no slight 
amount of trouble already by trying to get out of 
the wagon to do his share of the fighting. Partly 
by words and partly by pantomime be bad insisted 
that he could do a man's work, even though he was 
on crutch,es; but the boys had threatened all sorts 
of dire punishment if he so much as showed his 
head. 

" Kalida is there, and one of the family is enough, 
without sending a cripple to be slaughtered," Dick 
said, with a nervous laugh. 

It seemed as if the knowledge that his brother 
was taking an active part caused the disabled boy 
yet more annoyance, but the young leaders kept a 
strict wa,tch, and he could do no less than obey. 

In half an hour the train was so far away that 
the combatants could no longer be seen, nor the re­
ports of their weapons heard, and Dick and Bob 
were in a most painful state of anxiety until, twenty 
minutes later, the party rode up at full speed, mak­
ing another stand in the rear of the hindermost 
wagon. 
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"There are no empty saddles," Dick said, in a 
tone of relief, and the chances for escape seemed 
suddenly to have grown very much brighter. 

Until late in the afternoon the white men alter­
nately advanced and held their ground, the num­
ber of assailants growing smaller each moment, 
and then came a time when the enemy failed to 
appear. 

" I believe we have succeeded in beating them 
back," Mr. Ellsworth said as he rode up to join the 
boys. "By pushing on until the cattle can travel 
no longer we shall be so far from Ongla's army that 
there will be little danger of pursuit." 

"Are any of our people killed 1" Dick asked. 
"No. One or two have slight wounds, but we 

could fight at such long range that it is not to be 
wondered at we came out so well." 

"Where is Kalida 1" 
"With Paterson. He will remain in the rear until 

it is positive we have given them the slip." 
On this night camp was not made until the fore­

most team of oxen refused to move another step, 
lying down in the yokes to show that it would be of 
no use to make any attempt at forcing them, and 
then, for the first time since leaving the stockade, 
Mapeetu saw his brother. 

It can well be imagined what a strict watch was 
kept that night, but to the great relief of all-and 
more particularly the two white boys - nothing 
occurred to cause aiarm. 

When the journey was resumed at sunrise next 
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morning, a few Zulus could be seen far in the dis­
tance, but they remained beyond range, and the 
second day's march was concluded without mishap. 

When the third twenty-four hours of the retreat 
was ended there could be no question but that the 
Zulus had given up the chase, and :Mr. Ellsworth 
was on the point of striking across the country to 
reach some other hunting grounds, despite the 
advice of Paterson and his men, when a train, with 
wagons and cages similar to those of our party, came 
in sight. 

When the two companies met the question of 
how the elephants chanced to be in the vicinity 
where they had been found was quickly settled. 

As Paterson had surmised, this second train 
belonged to a firm who carry on the business of 
trapping wild animals, and they told of a series of 
battles with the natives which had cost them the 
loss of the greater portion of their specimens. This 
party had about twenty animals. Not enough to 
warrant their journeying to the coast in order to 
ship them, and yet they had started, since it would 
have been foolish to carry them to the interior 
until more were obtained. 

:Mr. Ellsworth succeeded in buying at a very low 
price this collection, which made his up to the 
required number, and when the two companies sep­
arated there was no longer any question of return­
ing to the hunting-grounds. 

The list of specimens which would be shipped on 
board the Swallow was now of generous proportion91 
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as is proven by the one Dick copied from his 
father's statement to show to the boys a.t home, and 
is as follows : 

Black rhin<>eeror&el!I. . . . . . • . . . . • • • •• • . • • • • • • • • . . . . . . . I 
Wilde'beeete, or gnus . . . . . . . . ... . . • . . . . . . . . . • • . • . . • . 4 
Lions. . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . .•......•..... 4 
Water-'boks . .........•..... , . . • . • . . . • . . . • . • • • . • . . . . 8 
Elephants ..........•.......•..•.....•.•.....••..... 8 
Gorillas . ..............•.....••......•......•....... 8 
Pythons .............................•............. 9 
Spring.boks ............ •.•......................... 9 
Zebras . .............•.. •• .................•••...... 5 
Giraffes . .... -...........•••••..•...•••.•••..•••.••••. 4 
Elands. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ......•................... '1 

Total. ........•.... ...•........•••••..•••..••. . 68 

The journey from the stockade to the port of 
departure occupied eight days, and then the boys 
were once more where it was possible to lie i~ a bed 
without fear of being disturbed by wild beasts or 
yet wilder natives. 

During the long trip Dick and Bob were consid­
erably troubled concerning the fact that it would be 
necessary to leave behind the ponies to whom they 

_ had become greatly attached. The brig would have 
all she could carry in the way of a cargo, therefore 
Mr. Ellsworth had said that they must be sold a.t the 
port. 

Dick's father had also decided that :Mapeetu and 
Kalida should go home with the white boys if they 
felt so disposed ; but on the day after the arrival at 
the coast both questions were settled without oha.nce 
for discussion. 
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The Zulus absolutely refused to leave their native 
country. They worked more than willingly until 
all the specimens had been put on board the little 
brig, and then Mapeetu said, in passably good Eng­
lish, which he learned to speak very rapidly after 
arriving at the sea-shore: 

"Kalida and I are Zulus, even though our own 
people have driven us from our homes. It would 
break our hearts to go to the cold land across the 
water, and we will stay here." 

"Then you shall have our guns and outfit. We'll 
leave the ponies, too, if you promise to take good 
ea.re of them," Dick said, quickly. 

"They shall never receive a blow, and we will 
treat them as we would treat any animals which we 
liked." 

The two Zulus were now rich compared to the 
majority of their people, and, as Bob afterward said, 
"it was much better for them to remain behind than 
go where the pangs of homesickness would make 
them wretched." 

When the Swallow left port Mapeetu and Kalida, 
each with his arm around a pony's neck stood near 
the water's edge as long as the boy's could distin­
guish their forms through the spy-glass, and when 
the faithful fellows faded from view in the distance, 
Dick said, with a sigh : 
, "That really ends our trip among the Zulus, and 
now we can look forward to seeing our mothers and 
the friends at home." 

It also ends this story, since the return voyage, 
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when all hands were forced to do very much work 
in caring for the animals, would be of little interest 
after the many exciting events. 

It is only necessary to say that the Swallow 
arrived safely in port after an exceptionally quick 
trip, and that even at this late day, if you should 
meet Dick or Bob, one or the other would be almost 
certain to insist on telling you some story regarding 
the time spent among the Zulus. 

'11111 JlllD. 
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A. L. Burt's Catalogue of Books for 
Young People by Popular Writers, 52-
58 Duane Street, New York ~ ~ ~ 

BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
loe's Luck: A Boy's Adventures in California. By 

HORATIO ALGER, Ja. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 
The story le chock f•ll of stlrrloK Incidents, while the amusloit eltn• 

atlooe are furnished by Joshua Bickford, from Pumpkin Collow, and the 
fellow who modestly styles blmselt the '"Rl1>•tall Rouer, from l'lke Co., 
Mlasourl." Mr. AIKer never writes a p0or bool<. and "Joe's Luck" Is cer­
taloly one of bis best. 

Tom the Bootblack; or, The Road to Success. By 
HoJU.TtO ALGER, JR. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 
A bright, eoterprlelog lad was Tom the Bootblack. He was not at all 

aabamed of bis bumble calllul[, tboul[b always 011 the lookout to better 
blmaolf. The lad started for Clocluuntl to look DP bis heritage. Mr. 
Grey, tb~ uocfo, did oot hesitate to employ a ruffian to kill the lad. The 
plan failed. and Gilbert Grey, once Tom the bootblack, came Into a cow• 
fortable fortune. This le one of Mr. Alger's best stories. 

Dan the Newsboy. By HORATIO ALGER, JR. 12mo, 
cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Dan Mordannt aod hie mother live In a poor tenement, and the lad la 

11::l.~ITAt"fit~fe tgel':!:se ;fd:ixm':e~r~Y 1:e~~~'fiJ'e':i~~e ~/~';.,!t~lt~b~f :~~ 
daoota. The child le kidnapped and Dan tracks the child to the boll8e 
where she la bidden, aod rescues her. The wealthy aunt of the little 
belreas Is so delighted with Dan's courase and many good qoalltlee 
that she adopts him as her heir. 

Tony the Hero: A Brave Boy's Adventure with a 
Tramp. By HOJU.TIO ALGER, JR. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price 11.00. 
Tony, a sturdy brtsbt-eyed boy of fourteen, la under the control of 

Rodolph Ru11, a thorough rascal. After much abuse Tony runs away 
and gets a job ea stable boy lo a country hotel. Tony le heir to a 
large estate. Rudolph for a consideration buote up Tony aod throws 
b1m down a deep well. Of course Tony escapes from the fate provided 
for him, aod by a brave act. a rich friend secures bla rlsbts and Tony 
la proaperooa. A very entertaining book. 

The Errand Boy; or, How Phil Brent Won Success. 
By HOJU.TIO ALGER, JR. J2mo, cloth Ulustrated, price $1.00. 
The career of "The lllrrand Boy" embraces the city adventures of a 

unart country lad. Philip waa brought up by a kind-hearted Innkeeper 
named Brent. The death of Mre. Brent paved the way for the hero•• 
aubseqnent troubles. A retired merchant In New York secures him the 
altoatlon of errand bor, and thereafter stands aa bla trtend. 

Tom Temple's Career. By HORATIO ALGER, JR. 12mo, 
cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Tom Temple la a brtgbt, self-reliant lad. He leave■ PITmpton village 

to seek work In New York, whence be undertakes an lmp0rtant ml•lon 
to Calltornta. Some of bis adventures In the far weat are ao atartllng that 
the reader will acarcely close the book until the laat page ■ball have beeo 
reached. The tale la written In Mr. Alger's moat faaclnatlng at7le. 

ror u.le b7 all booksellera, or aent (>Oltpald oo receipt ot price bJ tlll 
,-IIUllaer, .L L. BV&T, 11-11 DMM •~.!i_••• 'l'en. , 
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BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
Frank Fowler, the Cash Boy. By HORATIO ALGER, JB. 

J2mo, cloth, illustrated, price St. 00. 
••rank Fowler, a ooor boy, bravely determines to make a llvtnc for 

blmeelf and bi• foater-oleter Groce. Golnc to New York be obtalne • 
situation as cnsb boy In a dry coods store. Be renders a service to a 
wealthy old centleman who takes a fancy to the lad. and thereafter 
helps the lad to caln succeeo and fortune. 

Tom Thatcher's Fortune. By HORATIO ALGER, JR. 
l2mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Tom Thatcher Is a brave, ambitious, nnsellleb boy. Be sopporte bla 

mother and sister on meagre wages earned ae a ehoe-pecger In John 
Simpson's factory. Tom le dlscbari:ed from the factory and starts over• 
land for Culltornla. He meets with many adventures. The story Is told 
In o way which bas made Mr. Alger'■ name a household word In ao maDJ' 
bomea. 

The Train Boy. By HORATIO ALGER, JR. 12mo, 
cloth, filuatrated, price St.00. 
Paul Palmer was a wide-awake bo7 of mteen who aopported bla mother 

and sl•ter by selllnc books and papers on the Cblcaco and Milwaukee 
Railroad. He detects a younc man In the act of plcklnc the PoCket of a 
young lady. lo a railway accident many pa11Seneers are kllled, but Paul 
la fortunate eoouch to assist a Cblca,:o merchaut, wbo out of gratitude 
takes bfm Into bis employ. Paul succeeds with tact and Jodlrment and 
Is well started on the road to buslneu prominence. 

Mark Mason's Victory. The Trials and Triumphs of 
a Telegraph Boy. B7 Hoa.TIO Awn, JL timo, cloth, illustrated, price 
$1.00. 
Mark Muon, the telecrspb boy, was a aturd7, honest lad, who plocktl7 

won bis way to success by bis honest maoly elrorte under ma117 dltl(. 
cnltlee. This story will please the very 1arse clue of boye who reprd 
\Jr. Alcer as a favorlte author . 

. l Debt of Honor. The Story of Gerald Lane's Success 
ID the Far West. By HOUTIO Ar.Gu, Ja. limo, cloth, illustrated, price ,,.oo. 
The story of Gerald Lane and the account of the ma117 tr1ala and die­

appointments which be passed tbroocb befo1. be attained aocceas. will 
Interest all boya who have read the prevtou atoriea of thla delightful 
author. 
Ben Bruce. Scenes in the Life of a Bowery Newsboy. 

By HoJUTIO Awn, Ja. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Ben Broce was a brne, manly, ceneroua boy. The story of bla elforts, 

and many seeming failures and disappointments, and bis llnal socce1111. are 
moat Interesting to all readera. The tale la written ln Mr. Alcer'• 
most fascinating aqle. 

The Castaways; or, On the Florida Reefs. By JillES 
Ons. 12mo, cloth, illUBtrated, price $1.00. 
Tbla tale smacks of the salt aea. From the moment that the Sea 

Queen leaves lower New York bay till the breeze leaves her becalmed oft 
the coaat of Florida, one can almost bear the whistle of the wind 
through her rlggloc, the creak of her atralnlng cordace aa abe beela to 
the Jeewm. The adventoree of Ben Clark. the hero of the ato" and 
lake the cook, cannot fall to charm the reader. Ae a writer for 7ouq 
people Mr. Otla la a prime tavorite. 

For ale by all bookaellPrsil or sent 2(!11t~d on receipt of price llr ilat fllbllaber, .&; L BvaT, DUM 9""'" .._ 'I'-. •. 
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BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
Wrecked on Spider Island; or, How Ned Rogers Found 

the Treasure. By JAIIBS Oris. lllmo, cloth, Illustrated, price Sl.00. 
Ned Rogers, a "down-east" plucky lad ships as cabin boy to earn 

a livelihood. Ned Is marooned on Spider Island, and while there dis­
covers a wreck submerg~d In the sand, and finds a considerable amount 
of treasure. The captu,·e of the treal'Ure and the Incidents of the 
.-oyage serve to make us entertalnllli a story of sea-life as the moat 
captious boy could desire. 

The Search for the Silver City: A Tale of Adventure in 
Yucatan. By JAKES Oris. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Two lads, Teddy Wright and Neal Emery, embark on the steam 

7acbt Day Dream for a cruise to the t1•oplcs. Tbe yacht la destroyed 
by !Ire, and then the boat Is cast upon the coast of Yucatan. They 
bear of the wonderful Sliver City, of the Chan Santa Cruz Indians, 
and with the help of a faithful Indian ally carry otr a number of the 
golden Images from the temples. Pursued with relentless vlgor at last 
their escape Is etrectcd In an astonl8hlng manner. The story la so 
full of exciting Incidents that the reader Is quite carried awa7 with 
the novelt7 and realism of the na1·ratlve. 

A Runaway Brig; or, An Accidental Cruise. By 
JAIIBS Oris. tllmo, cloth, Illustrated, prioo $1.00. 
This Is a sea tale, and the reader can I ,uk out 01.on the wide shimmer­

Ing sea as It flashes back the sunlight, and lma~lne himself afloat with 
Barry Vandyne, Walter Morse, Jim Libby and that old sbell-back, Bob 
Brace, on the brig Bonita. The boys discover a mysterious document 
which enables them to find a burled treasure. They are stranded on 
an Island and at last are rescued with the treasure. The boys are ■D1' 
to be fascinated with this entertaining story. 

The Treasure Finders: A Boy's Adventures in 
Nicaragua. By JAKKS OTIS. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price SI.00. 
Roy and Dean Colooey, with their guide Tongla, leave their father'■ 

Indigo plantation to .-lslt the wonderful ruins of an ancient city. The 
boys eagerly explore the temples of an extinct race and discover three 
golden lmaa:es cunningly bidden away. They eoceoe with the greatest 
difficulty. ~1ventually they reach safety with tbelr golden prizes. We 
doubt If there ever was written a more entertalntng 1tor7 than "The 
Treasure Finders.'' 

lack, fille Hunchback. A Story of the Coast of Maine. 
By JAKES Oris. Price $1.00. 
This ta the story of a Utile hunchback who lived on Cape Elizebeth, 

on the coast of Maine. His trials and successes are most Interesting. 
From llrst to last nothing stays the Interest of tbe narrative. It bears us 
along as on a stream whose current varies In direction, but never lose• 
Its force. 

With Washington at Monmouth: A Story of Three 
Philadelr.hla Boys. By JA11£s OrIS. J2mo, ornamental cloth, olivine 
edges, ii ust rated, price St.50. 
Three Philadelphia lads assist the American spies and make regolar 

and frequ<•nt visits to Ynll<'Y J.'or,i:e In the Winter while the B<itlsh 
oecupled tbe city. The story abounds with 11lctures of Colonial life 
akllltully drawn, nnd the ,i:llrn11ses ot Wusblngtou's soldiers which are 
given sbo,vn that tt.e work bas not b<'en bu~tlly done, or without COD• 
■lderable study. The story Is wholesome and patriotic In tone, as are 
all of Mr. Otts' worl:s. 

For sale by all hnoksell"'"· or s,,nt postpaid on receipt of price by tho 
publisher, 4. L. BV&T, 62-68 Duue Street, Bew Yor1'. 
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BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
With Lafayette at Yorktown: A Story of How Two 

Boys Joined the Continental Army. BY J- Ona. Umo, Ol'IIIIDlelltal 
cloth, olivine edges, illustrated, price $1.bo. 
Two lads from Portmentb, N. B., attempt to enlist ID the Ooionlal 

.Army, and are i;lvPo emoloJmeot as spies. There la no laell: of ei:c:tttnc 
locl<leots ""hlcb the youthrul rPader craves, but It la bealtbtal esc:tte­
m.,ot brlmmlni: with facts which every boy should be familiar wttb. 
and while tbe reader Is tollo,.·lng the adventure• ot Ben JatrraJ• and 
Ned Allen be Is acquiring a fund of historical lore which will remain 
In bis memory long after that which be baa memorlaed from test• 
books bas bee'l forgotten. 

:At fhe Siege of Havana. Being the Experiences of 
Three Boys Serving under Israel Putnam lo 1762. By J- Orm. llllllo, 
ornamental cloth, olivine erlges, Illustrated, price St.SO. 
"At the Siege of Havana" deals with that portion of the lalaDd'a 

history when the English kin& captured the capital. tbaoll:a to tbe 
a88istance given by tbe troope from New Enarland. led ID part bJ Col. 
Israel Putnam. 

Tbe principal characters are Darius Loot, tbe lad who, ropreaented u 
tellln& the story, and bis comrade■, Robert Clement and Nlcbolu 
Vallet. Colonel Putnam also 0irurea to conolderable esteot, 11ffe8118rllJ, 
In the tale, and the whole forms one of tbe moat readable ■torte■ fonodecl on 
historical facts. 

The Defense of Fort Henry. A Story of Wheeling 
Creek In 1777. By JuEB Ons. 12mo, ornamental cloth, ollvllle edpa, 
Ulustrated, price $1.50. 

tb~?1rn':r"1nJ:'.Je~~: ~t~tir~n oftb~urst~~n~7 :.::... bebr!~! ndm:or:Je~~~ 
who founded the •ettlement of Wb<!ellni: In tbe Colooy of Vlrarlota. Tbe 
recital of wbat Elizabeth Zane did la In Itself as heroic a atory H can 
be lmai:loed. The wondrous bravery displayed bJ MaJor McCulloch 
and bis gallant eomrndes, the aorrerlngs ot tbe colonlata and tbelr NCr!Aee 
of blood and life, stir the blood of old as well u JOUJIS readers. 

The Capture of the Laughing Mary. A Story of Three 
New York Boys In 1776. By J.ums Orm. lllmo, orn&lll8Dtal cloth, olivine 
edl?eS. price $1.50. 
"During tbe British occupanc7 of New York, at the outbreak of tbe 

.Revolution, a Yankee lad bears ot the plot to take General Wash1D&too'1 
per•on, and calls lo two compaolooa to assist tbe patriot cauae. Tbey 
do eome astoolsblo& things, and. lncldeotal17, 1aJ tbe way tor an 
American navy later, by the esplolt which &ITe■ lta name to the 
work. Mr. Otis' books are too well known to require 8DJ' partfeular 
commendation to the young. "-Evenine Post. 

With Warren at Bunker Hill. A Story of the Siege of 
BoRton. By .JAMES OTIS. Illmo, ornametnal cloth, olivine edgee, m­
trated, price $1.50. 
"This Is a tale of the slei:e of Boatoo, wblcb opena on the 487 after 

the doings at Lexington and Concord, wltb a description of home life 
to Boston. Introduces tbe reader to the Brltlab camp at Cbarlestowo, 
shows Gen. Warren at home. describes wbat a boy tbou,:bt of the 
battle of Bunker Hill, and closes with tbe ralatnar of the lliep. Tbe 

f!~~~ ~;;o~~m~?r.ft aw;;J:,-;r¥',;ry~e~-b;c~~~~. 8Ja~maoaa:: ~&:= 
tbe boys will like to read."-Detroit Free Prell, 

For sale by all booksell<'rs, or sent postpaid on receipt of prloa br Ult 
119bllaber, A. loo BVJLT, 61-11 :Dun IU'Ht, Xew Yorr,. 

D1g,11zed by Google 



A. L. BUB.T'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 5 

BOOKS FOR BOY~. 
With the Swamp Fox. The Story of General Marion's 

l'lpies. By JAKES OTIS. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Tbla etocy deals with General Francis lllarlon's heroic etroga;le In the 

Carolinas. General Marlon'• arrival to take command of these brave 
men and roua;b riders Is pictured as a boy might have &een It, and 
although the etocy Is devoted to what the lads did, the Swamp Fox 
le ever present In the wind of the reader. 

On the Kentucky Frontier. A Story of the Fighting 
Pioneers of the West. By JAMES OTls. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1. 
In the history of our countcy there Is no more thrilling stocy thu 

that of the work done on the Mississippi river by a handful of frontlen­
men. Mr. Otis takes the reader ou that famous e,,;pedltlon from tke 
arrival of Major Clarke's force at Corn Island, until Kaskaskla waa 
captured. Be relates that part of Simon Kenton's life history wblcll 
le not usually touched Ul)On either by the historian or the stocy teller. 
This la one of the most entertalnlua; books fo1· youns people which baa 
been published. 

Sarah Dillard's Ride. A Story of South Carolina in 
In 1780. By JAMES OTls. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 
"This book deals with the Carolinas In 1780, giving a wealth of detail of 

the Mountain Men who struggled so valiantly against the kin&'& troops. 
MaJor Feriruaon Is tbe prominent British olllcer of the story, which le 
told as tbou&b coming from a youth who experienced these adventul'8e, 
In this way the famous ride of Sarah DIilard la brouirht out as an 
tncldent of the plot."-Bo1ton J'ournal. 

A Tory Plot. A Story of the Attempt to Kill General 
Washington. By JAKES OTls. 12mo, cloth, lllustratell, price $1.00. 
" 'A Tocy Plot' Is the stocy of two lade who o-rerbear eomethtnr 

of the plot orla;lnated durln&: the Revolution by Go-r. Tryon to capture 
or murder Washington. They communicate their knowledge to Gen. 
Putnam and are commissioned by him to play the role of detectl-rea 
In the matter. They do so, and meet with many adventures and hair­
breadth escapes. The boys are, of course, mythical, but they se"e to en­
able the author to put Into very attractive shape much valuable knowledge 
concerning one phase ot the Revolution. "-Pittaburrh Time■• 

A Traitor's Escape. A Story of the Attempt to Seize 
Benedict Arnold. By JAMES OTls. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated. price $1.00. 
'"Tbla la a tale with etlrrln& ecenes depicted In each chapter, brlnrlns 

elearly before the mind the glorious deeds of the early settlers In this 
eountcy. In an hlatorlcal work deallnr with this country•- put, no 
plot can hold the attention closer than this one, which describes the 
attempt and partial success of Benedict Arnold's escape to New York, 
where be remained as the gueat of Sir Henry Clinton. All those who 
actually figured In the arrest of the traitor, aa well as Gen. Waehlnr• 
ton, are Included as charactera."-.&.lball7 11Dl.on. 

A Cruise with Paul lones. A Story of Naval Warfare 
In 17'111. By JAKU OTls. l2mo, cloth, lllustrated, price $1.00. 
"Thie ator:r takea up that portion of Paul Jones' ad-renturoll8 life 

wben be was boverlnr off the British coast, watcbln&: for an oppor-

t'::11..a::nt 9t~:!,~ \t.'l.u':.'l.~~!n. a u!'!0!;1.J:e !~ata: 0~e1~t~!~u~1~ie, w1~ 
the famous battle with the Drake. The boy who 811:urea In the tale 
la one who was taken from a derelict by Paul Jones ahortly after thla 
particular cruise waa berun. "-Ohioaro Inter-Ooean. 

For sale by all bookaell_!!.!'11, _ or sent {H)Stpald on receipt of i,rlce 1>7 ~ 
Pllllllaher, A; L. BV&T, OIi-Oii l>uu llgeet, JITew Yo~ 
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6 A. L. BURT'S BOOKS FOB YOUNG PEOPLE. 

BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
Corporal Lige'a Recruit. A Story of Crown Point and 

Ticonderoga. By JA.JIBS Ons. 12mo, cloth. illustrated. price $1.00. 
"In 'Corporal Llee's Recruit,' Mr. Otis tells the amuslDK stofJ' of 1111 

old soldier, proud of bis record, who bad served the king lo '58, and who 
takes the lad, Isaac Rice, as bis 'l){'rsonal recruit.' The lad acquit, 
hlwselt au~rbly. Col. Ethan Allen 'In tbe name ot God and the con• 
tlo<>utal con,e-reas,' lotuses mu<•b martial solrlt into the narrative, which 
will arouse the keenest lnt, rest as It proceeds. Crown Point, Tlcon-
4eroga, Benedict Arnold and numerous oth~r fumoua historical name, 
appear 1D this dramatic tale. "-Boston Globe, 

][organ, t:he leney Spy. A Story of the Siege of York• 
town In 1781. By JA.JIBS Oris. 12mo, cloth. illustrated, price $1.00. 
"The two lads who are utilized by the author to emphasize the details 

of tbe work done during that memorable time were real bo.va who llv<'d 
on tbe banks of the York river, and who aided the Jersey spy In his 
dangerous occupation. lo the guise of fisbPrmen tbe lads visit York• 
town, are suspcctPd of bC'lng spies. and out under arrest. Mor&"an rl:-Jktr 
bis life to save them. The final escape, the tbrlllini: encounter with a 
squad of red coats, when they arc exposed equally to tbe bullPts ot 
trlende and foPs. told lo a masterly fashion, makes of this volume one 
of the most entertaining books of the year.''-Inter-008&D. 

The Young Scout: The Story of a West Point Lieu• 
tenant. By EDWARD s. ELLIS. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Tbe crafty Apache chief Geronimo but a few years aco was the 

most terrll>le seo11r1:e of th<' soutllwcst border. The author has woven. 
In a tale of thrilling Interest, all tbe Incidents of Geronimo'• last raid. 
The hero ls Llt'Ut<'nant Jam<'R D1·eker, n rt•c~nt graduate ot West Point. 
Ambitious to dlstlni:ulsh himself the youoe runn takes many a desperate 
chance against the enems an~ on mor~ thun one occasion narrowly 
esca1,es with bis life. In our oolnloo Mr. Ellis la the best writer of 
Indian stories now before the public. 

Adrift in the Wilds: The Adventures of Two Ship• 
wrecked Boy•. By EDWARD s. ELLIS. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.()(). 
Elwood Brandon and Howard Lawrence are en route for San Fran­

cisco. on: the coost of California the steamer takes tire. The two boyr 
re•cb the shore with l!<'•eral ot the possengers. Young Brandon be­
comes seporated from bis party and Is captured by hostile Indiana, 
but Is afterwards rescued. This Is a very entertaining narrative of 
Southern California. 

A Young Hero; or, Fighting to Win. By EDWARD S. 
ELLIS. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
This story tells bow a valuable solid silver se"lce was stolen from 

tbe Misses Perklnplne, two very old and simple minded ladles. Fred 
Sheldon, tbe hero of this story, undertakes to discover the thieves and 
have them arrested. After much time spent In detective work, be 
succeeds lo dlscoverln& the silver olate and winning the reward. The 
story la told In Mr. Ellis' most fascloatlne style. Every boy wlll be 
glad to read this delightful book. 

Lost in the Rockies. A Story of Adventure in the 
Rocky Mountains. By EDWARD 8. Eui1s. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1. 
Incident succeros Incident, and adventJre Is plied npon adYenture, 

and at the end the reader. be be boy or man. wlll hue experienced 
brentblees enjoyment In this romantic story describing maD,Y adYentnred In 
the Rockies and among the Indiana. _______________ _ 

For sale by all hooksellers, or l!<'nt (lOStpald on receipt of price by the 
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A. L. BURT'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 7. 

BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
A 1aunt Through lava: The Story of a Journey to 

the Sacred Mountain. By EDwill> S. Eu.ia. 12mo, cloth, WUBtrat.ed, 
price $1.00. 
The Interest of this story la found In the tbrllllnc adventures of 

two cousins, lformon uud Eustace Hadley, on their trip acrosss the Island 
of Java, from Snmarnng to the Sacred Mountain. In a land where the 
Royal Bengal th:c>r, the rhluoct•ros, and other fierce beasts are to be 
met with, It Is but natural that the heroes of this book should have a 
lively experience, There is not a dull page Jn the book. 

The Boy Patriot. A Story of Jack, the Young Friend 
of Washington. By EDWARDS. ELLIS. 12mo, cloth, olivine edges, illus­
trated, price $1.50. 
"There are adventures of all kinda for the hero and bis frlenda, whose 

pluck and logeuulty In extricating themselves from awkward dxes are 
always equal to the occasion. It ls an excellent story full of ho1wst, 
manly, patriotic elforts on the part of the hero. A very vivid description 
of the battle of Trenton Is alllO found In tills story."--Journal of 
Education, 

A Yankee Lad's Pluck. How Bert Larkin Saved his 
Father's Ranch In Por;o Rico. By W11. P. CaIPIUN, 12mo, cloth, Illus­
trated, price $1.00. 
"Bert Larkin, the hero of the story, early excite& our admiration, 

. and Is altocetber a One character such as boys will delh:ht In, whilst 
the story of his numerous adventures Is very crapbically told. This 
will, we think, prove one of the most popular boys• books this season."-
Guette. • 

A Brave Defense. A Story of the Massacre at Fort 
Griswold In 1,81. By WII.LLUI P. CatPllllAN, 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price 
$1.00. 
Perhaps no more gallant Ogbt against fearful odds took place durlnc 

the Revolutionary War than that at Fort Griswold, Groton Heights, Conn., 
In 1781. The boys are real boys who were actually on the muster rolls, 
either at Fort Trumbull on the New Loudon side, or of ~'ort Griswold on 
the Groton side of the Thomes. The youthful reoder who follows Baisey 
Sanford and Levi Dart and Tom llfalleson, and their ~qually brave com• 
radea, tbrousb their thrilling adventures will be learnfnc sometblnc more 
than historical facts; tbPy will be lmbiblni: lessons of Odcllty, of bravery, 
of heroism, and ot manlinesa, which must prove senlceable In the arena 
of life. 

The Young llinuteman. A Story of the Capture of 
General Prescott In 1777. By WII.LLUI P. CaIPllAN. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, 
price$1.00. 
This story Is based upon actual events which occurred during the British 

occupation of the "·aters of l'iarrocaosett llay. Darius Wale and Wlllinm 
Northrop belong ta "the coast patrol.'' The story is a strong one, deli.ling 
only with actno.l events. Th('re ts, however, no lack ot thrilling adventure, 
and every lad who is fortunate enough to obtain the book will Oud not 
only that bis historical knowledi:e Is Increased, bot that bis own patriotism 
and love of country are deepened. 

For the Temple: A Tale of the Fall of Jerusalem. 
By G. A. HENTY. With illustrations bys. J. SotollON. 12mo,cloth, oUvfDe. 

edgt'S, price $1. 00. 
"Mr. Benty's graphic prose picture of the bopelesa Jewish reelatance 

to Roman sway adds another leaf to bis record of the famous wara of 
the world. The book Is one of Mr. Benty's clevereat elfort1. "-Graphio. 

For ..,,., by all booksel~ra 01 or sent (>O&tpald on receipt of price bJ tl;it 
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8 A. L BURT'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
Roy Gilbert's Search: A Tale of the Great Lakes. By 

W11. P. CHIPMAN. 12mo, clot,h. illustrated, price $1.00. 
A deep mystery bangs o,·er the parentage ot Boy Gilbert. He arraogee 

with two schoolmat<'B to make a tour ot the Grent Lakes on a steam 
launt'h. Tbf> tbrt•e boys visit many points of Interest on the lakes. 
Aftorn·ards the lads r"seue an elderly gentleman and a lad:v from a sink• 
lng yacht. Latc-r on the boys narrowly escape ,vltb tbelr lives. Tbe 
hero Is a mauly, self-reliant boy, whose adventures will be followed 
with Interest. 

The Slate Picker: The Story of a Boy's Life in the 
Coal Mines. By HAR'l.Y PRENTICIC. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 
Thi• Is a story of a boy's life In tbe coal mines of Pennsylvania. 

Ben llurton, the hero, had a bard road to travel, but by ,trlt and energy 
be ndvancl'd Rtep by St<'P until he found himself called upon to Oil the 
position ot chief engineer or tbe Koblnoor Coal Company. This la a 
book of ("Xtreme lntt>rt~st to every boy reader. 

The Boy Cruisers; or, Paddling in Florida. By ST. 
GICoRGIC RATBBORNIC. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00 

Andrew George and RowlJ.nd Carter etnrt on a ennoe trip alone the 
Gulf coast, from Key West to Tampa, Florida. Their ftrst adventure 
Is with a pair ot rascals who steal their b~ats. Next they run Into 
a gale In the Gutt. After that they have a lively time with alll• 
gators and Andrew gets Into trouble with a band ot Seminole Indiana. 
Mr. Rathborne knows Just how to Interest tbe boys, and lads who are 
In search of a rare treat wlll do well to read this entertaining story. 

Captured by Zulus: A Story of Trapping in Africa. 
By HARRY PRENTJCIC. 12mo. cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 
This story details the adventures ot two lads, Dick Elsworth and Bob 

H~rv,y, In the wilds of South Africa. By strata11:em the Zulus captur,, 
Dlek and Bob and take tbem to their principal kraal or vlllag~. Tl:tt 
lads escape des tt. by dig Ing their way out ot the prison but by night, 
The:v are pursu .. d, but tbe Zuhts Onally give up pursuit. Mr. Prentice 
tells unctly bow wild-beast collectors secure specimens on their native 
sta mplng grounds, and these descriptions make very entertaining re•dlng. 

Tom the Ready; or, Up from the Lowest. By RAN• 
DOLPH HILL- l2mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 
This ls a dramatic narrative of the nnalded rise ot a tearleaa, ambl• 

tlous boy trom the lowest round ot fortune's ladder to wealth and the 
governorship ot bi• native State. Tom Seacomb begins life with a pur• 

ro~-1:ntb:v:~:~ 11!llfs o;:i~eo~esM\~ 0 ~11r1~ 0!'~":s~ 1r1,:, ~~; r:.:n~:ffr: 
the reader and holds bis attention and eympatby to the end. 

Captain Kidd's Gold: The True Story of an Adven-
turous Sallor Boy. By JA.111CS FRANKLIN Frrrs. l2mo, cloth, illustrated, 
price $1.00. 
There Is something faecluatlng to the averaite yontb In the nry Idea 

of bnrled treasure. A vision arises before bis eyea ot swarthy Porto• 
gueee and Spanish rascals, with black beards and gleaming eyes. Ther" 
were many famous sea rovt=-rs, but none more celebrated than Capt. 1,1ctd. 
Pan! Jones Garry Inherits a document which locates a considerable 
treasure burled by two of Kidd'• crew. The hero of this book le an 
ambitious, persevering lad, of ealt-water New En11:land ancestry, and bla 
:g~:~I:~ ~:ri: ::: i~~an:.,uat~d tt':.ctur:a!b~ 0 :in~~!or~e o~"re:!. the moat 

For sale by all hooksellere, or se--;;~stpald ou receipt of price b7 tM 
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