THE LLAST MILES OF THE RIVER OF DOUBT

of the Wild Indians

The Ric PRousevell iz no lauger\_
the River of Doubt but a ““river of
Jact.”? The folowing article com-
pletes the atory of the expedition
that followed the course of Roose-
velt and Rondon dowrs the treacher-
ous IJrazilicn stream that cuts a
thouzsand-mile path throuph ths
stearing fungle. It was a ragged
graoup of men that cmerged at
Manaos with memories of perilous
repids, setrange Indians, fever,
ormies of inserts, arnd the aatisfac-
tion of having accomplished a re-
markabie journey wlithout a zinglc
casualty.
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S we fought our way down
the Rio Roosevelt cur atores
ran lower end lower. Eight
men consume g lot of food,

even if restricted to twé meals a
day. Ours wers not square meals,
either, and it was becoming dsily
mare doubtful whether our gupplies
would hald out until we reached
the rubber gatherers on the lower
river.

To make matters worse. cre of
our canoes upset. We had passed
safely through a bed group of rap-
ids and were embarking at the
tall end of some broken water.
Juan, in the leading cance, was well
under way: I was right behicd him
and the third canoe was just put-
ting aut from shore. I had cautioned
Bob Young about sorme trees that
were growing in mid-river. They
were unpleasant!y close and the

swift current threalened 1o carry:

our canees right on top of them.
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Encountered in the Jungle.

If"']‘:‘lue moment I was out of danger Il
' looked around to see how Bab waa!
\ getting on. He drifted out into the
current, with Luiz in the stern|
paddling. Suddealy the cenoe dis-:
appeared and soon after there was
2 frenzied yell from Bob. i
- The moment we beard him shoutl
''We put back to shore and Eugene
 Bussey and mygel? made our way |
‘along the benk as quickly as the|
' tangled forsst growth permitted. 1.
- hurried ahead until I was opposite !
the submerged ialand on which Bob |
| had been wrecked. I could not see’
anything, but beard him yell that.
he was drowning. Bussey caught|
the word '‘cergoes’’ and was quick |
te sense what was meant. He called !
out in turn to Doc, who was with
‘Juan in the first canoe further
downstream. Doc acted at once and |
had Juan pull cut into the midd!ei'
of the river to intercept any of our
belongings it they came floating by.

Bob had with him our valuable
filmmg, and my feelings can be im-
agined as 1 stoecd on the bank re-
alizing that g=ll hed gone to the
bottom. -

The only thing to be done was to
rescue Bob and Lujz. To get a
canoe out into tbe middle of the
river was 8 dangergus and diffi-
cult task. I hurried back to my
boat, discharged the cargo and
with the assistance of Bussey and
Alfredo paddled upstream against
the swift current. Crossing over
to the tail end of the submerged is- |
Iand, we worked our way up to the
head of it by hauling on branches,

. and rib by heart and so, piece by

Hungry and Exhausted, a Ragged Company of Men
Finally Overcame the Hazards of the Stream

finally reaching the spot where Bob
and Luiz were perched in the
branches of a tree.

The noise of the water tearing
through the trunks made jt gdiffi-
cult to hear. I shouted to ask
where the canoe was., Rob pointed
to 2 rope, taut as s piano wire,
which was hitched to a branch.
Somewhere at the end of the rope,
under the surface af the rushing
water, was our canves hoat. We
hauled on the line but could not
budge it. We stood in the water up
to our arm-pits pushing and pull-
ing, but without effect. There was
nothing to do but take the whole
thing to bits. We knew every bolt

TTR O Rer thhre Shade of Banana Troes We Waoaited for =

piece, we dismantled it ard traps-
ferred the parts to the other canoe.
The kee! was broken into splinters
and two ribs were missing. Other-

| wige everything was rescued. With-

in three hours the wreckage bhad
been safely piled up on the bank
a guarter of a mile away and we
were hastening down river to look
for the rest of our party.

On finding them T learned that
the prompt action of Bussey and
Doe had saved a good portion of
my photographas from a watery
grave. Four out of six of the fiber
cases had been picked up, also a

camp bed and a few other odds and
ends, as they were {flosting past

-
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| their canoe. Our heavy bundle of
tobacco, in its waterproof bag, was
algo rescued.

I think we gll felt a trifle de-
Jected that night atter the wreck.
Every one lost something of impor-
tance and there was some doubt as ‘
to how we could continue with only
two canoes at our disposal. The
prospect of spending a week mak-
ing a dugout was not attractive.
We camped for a night which
proved to be a perfect nightmare,
creeping hordes of ants thronging

our encampment and making sleep
or rest impossible. At dawn we

went back to the wreckage and
toiled all day with our rough tools.
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By nightfall the wreckage of the
canvas craft had been transformed
into a serviceable beat.

Having spent most of the two
weeks past In rain, our clothing
was Dbeginning to disintegrate.
Nothing would dry out thoroughly
in the forest shade. Also, our nu-
merous passages through the jungle
bkad torn our clothes to shreds and
what had not suffered from thorns
hed been chewed by ants. We pre-
sented & most disreputable appear-
ance, our rags held together with
safety ping, and in this ventilated
condition we were an easy mark
for stinging and biting insects.
Dressing in the morning was a deli-

|cute operation, for it was easy to
Il put arms or legs through the wrong
"holes.

It is always a problem to know
what to discard on & trip of this
'kind. A good dea! of excess ma-
terial hay to be thrown away in
emergencies to lighten loads. In
our case the misfortune that befell
. Bob Young's canoce made an invol-
:unta.ry cut in Qur baggage, espe-
cially in edible atores. Our large
tin of beans had been lost. our
emergency dehydrated foods had
. gone; most of the coffes had shared
the gsame fate, as had every ounce
of sugar. An occasional fish or a
stray monkey shot mnear camp
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helped to replenish our larder., but
we could not always depend on
such sources of supply. There was
|a certain tree that we tapped for'
milk. It was like cream and had
a8 pleasant taste. All we had to do
was to make an incision in the
trunk and the latex ran freely., As
a substitute for sugar we raided
bees' nests for honey. Fortunately
¥w'e were never short of something
to smoke, although we kad no
longer any cigareite papers. Bus-
asy irreligicusiy used the pages of
a Bible as a substitute. Doc was
less fastidlous and consumed oid
advertising sheets or any scraps of
paper ke could lay hands on To




fotlow in the wake of his canoe was
like traveling behind a bonfire,
Colonel Roosevelt’s narrative
abotnds in reference to things that
enabled me to foliow his mmovements ;
closely. He spoxe, for instance, of |
a certain rock in mid-channel that'
had almost wrecked nis canoce. He
desceribed 8 smwall river that had:
reen christened “‘Rio Kermit.” We!
found the stream, with the little!
falle near jts mouth and the Romw-_‘
velt vamping ground. Of the ‘Rio!
Cherrie.'”” another stream fu‘rthm‘!
down. he wrote as foilows: “'The:
ioady were exrriad to the other side |
of a little river roming iu from ihe!
wes! which (Coionel Rondon chris- |
tened Cherrie River. Across this!
we went on » dridge consistiug of
s buge tree felled by Macarlo, one]
of oor bhest men. "’ '
We came across this tree in an'
exceilent state af praservation. withi
the axe msarks still vixible on the§
hardwood stump  Incidentally  {t!
saved us the trouble of making =!
bridge ourseives. In the latter,
stages of the expedition [ noticed :
that Colonel Rogsevelt’'s powers of ;
observation wetre laga acute, or if'
he noted 1hings= of promincnee he
did not write about them. The-
fever thst gripped him and the :
treuble he had witbh = bruised leg!
must have had their effect. !
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Y party was in exXcellent spir-
M its. but the men showed siygns :

of the straic uwnder which
they were working. Spelis of fever
and days of iuvdisposition were be- !
coming common; et every cne%
kept on weorking in a most praise-:
worthy manner, There seemed to
be some unseen power holding them !
together and goading them on in:
almost superhuman effort. The .
disaster to Bob's canne no doubt
had a salutary effect and after all
nmight bave been a blessing in dia-
guise.

After several days of hardship we
were once more on the windinz:
river road that leads to Manaos.
At our ias{ stopping place we had
run across Indian trails. and now,
passing swiltly downstream, we.
noted a number of azbandoned In-!
diar huts in a clearing. It seemed
highly probable that we should
meet those denizens of the forest
before long.

On Feb. 27 our threc canoces slid’
into the upper reaches of & Darrow
gorge. geoing through some swift!
‘passages on the way. At a nasty
looking curl we pulled up along-:
aside 2 face of rock that seemed to
overhang the river. Caution was
the better part of valor, so we
chose a suitabje location for our.
eamp half 8 mile fromn where we
landed. It was a lovely spot, from

Snocth Water ar L.ast— In Its

which we could haar the gulping,
of the restless waiers and the rum-i
ble of large bnulders curried along.
the bed of the 5iream. Juan snd Al-l
fredo brought the canves down to
the lip of the fallz, where cur camp
was pitched. Tt was Indaed g risky -
business and required great skill.:
Those of us who remained on shore:
procurad long ropes and, standing’
as far out in the current as posai-i
bie, turew our lines to the passing’
canoes. In this fashion we nauled!
thern in to the bank. safe from the’
swirling whirlpeola belcw. 5

Qur arrival st this gorge. named’
Perixao by the Rocsevelt party. was'
an important day for us. This was
to e the acid test of our endur-.
ance and gkill. On it hung the en-
tire 1ssuie of the expedition. What
we had passed through heretofore’
was child's play compared with
what we now had to tackle. Upon
reaching this ‘''sinister chasm,'":
Colonel Roosevelt wrote:

‘““The men were growing counstant-
ly weaker under the endless strain
of exhausting labor. Kermit was
baving an atiack of iever and Lyra
and Cherrie had touches of dysen-
tery. but sll three continued to’
work. ®= * * Our men were dis-!
heartened, wesk and sick. Most ol
them kad =zalready begun. to have:

I.owesty Reachces

“weak to help the others, their con-

faver., * °* " There waeare glrrady
two ¢! the camaradaz who ware 00

Jdition heing sach &8 to cause us se-!
rious concern.”’

it was at this place thet o Roose-:
velt camarada kjiled one of his fel-
Jow-men ip coid blood. He wss a
gergeant called Paixag. in the Bra-
zilfan army. It is his name that the'
rapids now bear. :

- ¥
‘.

W]‘HEN we came 1o make a de-

[N

tailed survey of the tountry

it looked as if we were up
agulnst a brick oall. The course.
o) the river was flanked with
vertical faces of rock overgrown
with vegetation. Latiz and 1 spent.
& whole éay examining the ccocun-!

tryside and surveying & possi-
ble route over which to transport!
our eargnes. For more than s mile
we worked our way along the nar-:
row ledgea on the cliff, hut etill the

river ran madly gover rocks and
bouldera at the Lotitom. It smeemed

as {f we shouid never reach smooth
water. After six hours we had lit-
erally squeezed our way out of the
gorge on to some level slopes, over
which we could move with greater
freedom.

1 have already referved to the
evidences of Indian life encoun-:
tered during the last few daya:!
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the Biver of Douvbkit Is a Wide., Plac:id Stxrs=arx.

none of these evidencezs had ap-
peared to be very recent, but now|
we came across indications that
were quite fresh—twigs of jungle)
plants bruken by the hand of man.
Indians traveling through the tor-
est bernd back the stems of piants|
to act as sign posts in case they!
wish to retrace their steps. The in-
dications we saw must have beern|
made only a few hours previous to,
vur arrical I

TWe proceeded with greatcer cau-’
tian, Keeping our eyes oper for',
further signs. We passed by the:
trunk of 2 milk tree from which|
the latex was slowly trickling. Al
man must have passed barely two;
minutes ahead of us.

About 400 yards beyond this point
we found the end of the rapids,
the river subsiding into tranguill

reaches of biack weter W t.heni
went back to 2camp. choosing al
slightly different route. Asr we:

moved vautiously forwerd we heard ]
soundg of running through the for-:
eat phead of us. ‘The next moment’
we stumbled over a big Indian bas- .
Ket half full of forest fruit. Along-
gide of {t were a few ornamentas,
evidently discarded wn o hurry by,
thair cwner. We touched nothing,,
bu: left = perce offering in the!
shapc of a large knife, rastening
back to warn the others of possible
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' trouble. We came arross the other
| men of our party not far oft, busy
widening the path. 1-told them
 briefly what we 5ad seep and cau
tioned them to keep 2 iookout.

- Soon after [ lefi tkem there war A
! terrible vell from the foreut, and
' from behind a tree on top of a knoil
an  Indian jumpsd out into the
jopen. He was stark naked and
' held 8 how in one hand and wirows
cin the other. Like g huge ape-man
“he beat hir chiesi with his cleacheri
' hands end shouted. Without heaita.
-tion the boys turned about tao re-
treat.

' The moment they turned. other
 brown flgures leaped from behind
‘other trees Al were armed and,
like their leader. they bdent their
chexta and velled at the tap of their
 lungas.

L situetion was critical, and
but for Juan's prompt action
tragedy might nava ensued. He
' ahouted tack st the Indians. imitat-
"ing their zounds and gestures as
best he couid. He then held up his
machete so that they could see (t:
sbining blade He pointed alter
- nately to st and to the bows and ar
rows of the nearest @vage, indicat-
“ing that he was open !0 excnange.
Slowly beé advanced to the leader,
making sundry noises to intimate
that he was friendly. The hulla.
balco aubsided and the chief. pluck-”
‘mg up courage. advsnced half a
dozen sleps.
In 2 few seconds he was holding

the isrge knife in hia own handa.
» whtle Juan grasped a five-foot bow
, With 2 bundle of arrows. This was
'@ gignal for others to follow suit,
'and in no time my party had parted
. with their vzluable weapones and
'were ths proud possessors of innu-
| merable bows and arrows—as much
'use to them as a sick headache.
i The Indiane went wild with ex
, citerment. They swung the ma-
‘chetes about, slashing right ang
| left at the trees and in general
. behaved I'ke madmen. Juan fol-
! lowed up his success with further
| stgns to follow him. Like a gen-
:eraJ at the head ot his troops. he
ilEd them back to camp. where they
| promptly ran over everything and
| gave us much trouble. It war al-
' most tmpossible to get rid of them.
. They would not go home  Dac
. wanted teo invite them to stay to
'supper and waould have traded
away our last axe and machete for
. useless arrows had I not passged the
word thal! nc one was to deo any
bartering. Excessive exnibitiona of
friendliness are oftun forerunners
of trouble.

We told the Indians to come buck

( Continuxd on Page 20
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next day about 2 <'clock They
grasped the meaning of our xigns
and. ar darknesr came oo they
faded awny in the jungle Nexl
day thev were back on seheduie
with shoute of “"Arara' Ararx'’
Swarms of brown figures crowded
around ua {ike bees  They Ji@ not
come empiv-handed. either They
brougbt 2 few bunks of dried mon-:

Key meat. a drink thar hag guile &
strong nlcoholic coanternt and ears of
nard corn When yreetling us the)y
ahouted “Arare!’ und for 1hat 7ea

ron we called them “Ararz [Indi-’
2na " So far | bave besn upsahle tad
find any tecord or descripticis of

them. .

It is nGt easy (0 converse <ith a
horde of savages. The sign lan-

gusge doex noi lend rtself
i the expression of very-
ming shades of thought ar
complicated 1deus. All we
roujd hope te do uandar the
circeumstianses was !0 im-
press aur vigitere Wity ihe
ane important fact that
we were birds of passage.

{ think we succeeded In
making oursefves ynder-
stood, becsune the Areras,
it IUrn., Kove us  scme
friendly advice. Tt tcox
us » lonz time to grasp
what ithey were dniving et
put graduxliy the signifi-
vRice of therr oft-repeated
Zertures dawned upor ue

Toey lald then shaggy
hesdr on their hunds and
ciosed their syes as  if
asieep: then, pointing o
rhe oppoasite bapnx af ihe
rmver  they shgolk  their
fistz enermeticalhy from

This was fol
lowed by an imitation of
chappicg off u hand o™
foot. and of euting fond
in  plain  Eoglish,  they
warned us not sieep on the
appnsite bank of the river.

side to side

bacAaude the neople who lived there
cur off! the hancdesr ang Peet of
Atrengers and ate tbermn.

Our friende hung zbout ti}]1 3 P AL
and wheno they left fhey 'ouk b
numser <f our belongioges with
them [ saw one man puli out a
Mmachete that nad been hidden
under soine BlankKets end delibei-

alely thruw it 1into the jungle where
he could preck 1t up later, It would
no! have been good diplomacy o
vetrieve 17 and eonfrent the thief
with proof his uwnltacdlineiss
and [ had tc iet the offender wo
[ree

Once cigar of our nimble-Tfingered
guests we bagan meviog onr car-
goer over the tyaii. As we couid
aot shf? camp two mifex n a single
day. we carried part of our helong-
ings to a halfway point and left
them piled up in the jungle. 1 bad
carried one case to the spot chnsen.
and on ra2tureing with 8 second |
was astopished te find that the
{irst bad been opened during my
absance. The contents, thrown
aboutl, had Teen soaked in the rain.’
Neothing. however, had been stolen
Appareatly the thought: of finding
somie of those wonderful knives had '
prompted the Indians to open and
ransack ocur haggage. ,

Next day we worked ltke ants!
czrting things back and forth over,
the hiills There still! remained &'
portage of 300 yards te land our
baggage at the foo! of the rapida.
We figured on shooting the canoces !
down empily and started to make s
footpath through the jorest. We
tiad advapced barely ftifty vards'
‘rom camp whed we came to o halt.
‘bBere. in the centre of the trail.

‘as planted anp arrow. That is the .
ndian way of sayving “‘Stop,”” and
when he says stop he means it '

ot

Such a turp of events came as a
=urprise and we went back to camp
to think it over 1 made another
careful examination of the river.
with, our head pilot., and as 1
scanned the rapids Izpping the
rock= with long white tongues of

i
i
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foam, | wondered which wawx the

- bhettey alternative—a five-foot arrow

through one’'s stormmach or the codd
embrace of the hungry
" Juan. vonfident 28 ever in the seaz-
warthiness of our canoes, approved
the iatter course. The arrow wes
" aure dexath: the river held out some
chance of safety [ egreed

-'O

T‘EX’I‘ marming we  pasked
through the angry waters in
safety

through the form we hLad seen the

indians darting in and out among -

the trees, Whether
rorry fto bave us g6 or
er thers was smne sinmisier moetive
bask of their aciinns. 1 cannot say
All T Know 17 that we weare glad
to bave pui

they waers

Comnmander G. Wi, Dwvott.

* ogan-dy
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forest heftween ourselves and therm
befor- nigntfall :

Our troubles ware by no means |
overy More znd mors rapids hadl;

, 16 he conquered. more heavy work

‘1o be dune—-uad lezs fond on which

!

to de it Several times during the

i next week overconfidence reaulted

T

} 68W UR noaresr oui goai.

CFwung arcund in greal curves.
‘naver knew what

.
1t

‘crowning danger nf nothing to eat,

in narrow escapes; but grave dia-.
aster was avowded snd every ds.y'l
The river .
the map. Ir
We !
trouble might
swait us eround each bend, and |
forever there loomed up ahead of
us the possibilily of delay 2ad the:

mieandered all over

At iast we mmrme o 5 long, {(ran-:

‘quil streteh of water, and then. lo!

.onr  joy. saw a dessrted shack:
 3tanding on the west bank. It!
"must have breen the tewmnporary'

quarters of sorse enterprising rub-!
ber gatherer., Socon after we 33w

ranother hut on the eastern shore.i-
‘and outside, on 2 line, punpg a pair!
‘ot pants. flapping in the wind. We!

. gave ovne shout and made for shore. |
[ That evening Pussey expreaeedj
. the sentiments of the party when'
the asid that he bad never before
- heen g0 glad 1o see & pair of panis |
cin all hiy lite. To ur that simple
! garmeni was an ercblem of success. |
'a fiag of victory—and only just in|
! time, for our Jast ounce of meat

' was consumed thst night and our
. supply of rice was exhausted. !
,  Loug weary days of paddling still '
‘lay ahend of us. but our eventful
journey was now ncaring its end. '
It waa anly a matter of hard work.
Food was plentiful. for the kind se1-|
‘tlers we met gave us generously
,of their stores. Senhor OQOlvidio!
Arrripi. who owns the trading post ;
‘¢f Vera Cruz. was hospitality per-i
sonifted . he treated us like kings. '
““How wmany of vou died on the!
way?"" was the Question every one
asited us They took it for granted .
that half ar least must have per-f
tzhed. To have etght start angd '

eight fHinish was to them nothing
short of a miracle. :
- Down the unending lzne of flow-!
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waters.

White speeding’

whath- ,

thirty milea o1 dense

"ingr

water we travejed to the Ma-
drirg River. We encouniered Colo-
nel Caripe on ti:e way. He bsd

helped the Rovusevelt party out at

the end of their memoreabie journey
in 1914, and now he came o our
rescues and facilitated our move-
ments down the river. He had givea
Roosevelt a suit of vlcthes and he
bad s photo of the Colone! decked
out in his garments. He showed ng
the picture with great pride. We
met others whu alse had met Col-
onei Roosevelt end one and 211 were

'
[l
h
4
'
|

high in his praise for the endur-'

ance he had shown
such 2 trin.

it was not long bdefore we reached
the Madeira River, down which we
sailed to Manaos, on a river launch.
We arrived thoere. 1,000 wmiles from

the mouth of the Amazon,
at 10:30 A. M., and by 4
o'cleck the same day Bus-
sey and 1 were on board

the steamship Stephen,
homeward bound for New
York. ‘

Lack plays an important |
role in ary expeditinon, aad
1 must say that in spite .

-

of sethacks foriune treat-
ed us well. We had, of)
course, the benofit of {Molo-
pe! Roosevelt's experi-
ence, but it WRY our can-
ves boats that did more |
10 crown our efforts with |
sveeess than znything |
else. How Colonet Roose—l
vell survived the ordeal of ,

L}

}

}

that tryiog rives journey .
is hard tu realize; yvet he
did. and the dats collected :
by bis party form s sub- !
atantial coatribution to.
our geographic kncw!edge:
of [Routh Americas. Even,!
if the hea¢ waters of the'
Duvida were krvown to!
General! Rondon in 1809,
or the mouth of ihe spme
streamn o the rebber mep
more than half a century

- 2go. the fact remaiuns that nc one

had previcusiy explored it irn its en-
tirety or thought of the two ex-
tremes ax dbeing ane and the self-
gsame river. T like the Colone!'s
own expression: ‘"We pul a river
ou the mzap.”” That is just what
was done, and it was done uncomn-

- monly well.

_ My story of this much-talked-uf |
river now enda

and | feel it g

: privilege to go on resord with the
iaesumnce that this rcaring torrvent
i 12 no longer 8 river of ‘‘doubt’ hut

.: zilian

;@ river of "“fact.” znd that the of- '

Ticial name given to it by the Ra-
Fovarnment, namely,

Roosevell, wii! always rermain a

In making'

Rio:
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 fine tribute 1o one of the finest citi- |

Zen3 America ever had.



