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. "
hrough Africa on a Hunt for Gold

OT MANY TRAILS

By COL Y. F. BLAKE
i I*-«0R a ironth y.-i had been traveling north-
IFbeen

traveling north-
r(: esburg. Across four

IP hundred n. '-f veldt and bush country
II -.re had t< '•\u25a0'•\u25a0 iin the incessant downpour
I of the rain ...-on toward the land of
IiCTuabea.'the'di . wilderness that beckoned
ISb: iritbpromises sold, the region where, we
Iv'ieved. the ancier. ines of King Solomon were
Iir>Vr(T to yield yel: wealth to adventurers like
I "."."\u25a0"\u25a0/,•> But now, .vith more than a third of the
Ij-V'-ceto the Zarn" icovered, it looked as if the
IhwJj&ixß and peri;- ive had undergone were to be
Ia vain- We stood o:, ;he

IipssrhankoftheSl: hi,
\u25a0 • with disin red
Ifns a mile expan of
I-ibing water.
I "-We're in a bio-. 'rain*
I;*." remarked Lrvier,

] itcockney En<;l:sh;:;an,
IUting his pipe- . '"

Ue
I cist goa'ead. ami. w:tn

S -be Tub about k<j:'.'¥. I]n*
j Messed ifIcan-cv ow
I tre can go back.
I Lafflerhadsu:".- :•\u25a0 1up
I±t situation accurately.
IW:th our four ]\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0

"
-<ion-

I t£vs itseemed irajiossible
I toford flooded river,
Iodyet,because the rains
I£3j'mud had made our progress very slow, we had
I cdv two days' ;r< -visions left. The last human
I tation we had passed, a littleBoer trading-post,
Iiras many mik- "hind us. We had intended to
IKplexish'our supplies at Fort Tuli, a mining camp
I a toy's travel tv tha north of where we were;

I but Tuli, with Lhat mile of water intervening.
I seenedagreat v,..v c.T Why. Iasked myself, had
I ne disregardetl the warnings of those who knew by
1 itteapting this journey in the rainy season? But
I r:athat we w<r-here;it devolved upon me, as the

kader of the <•; edition, to make the best of our
situation, and s< • J rned to the others smilingly. '

"Well, bov^. it does seem, as Lawler says, that
re are in a hole; but 1 have climbed out of deeper
ones. The Shashi can't vent us from having a
bite of supper and some sleep, anyhow. We'll
taddethis African Mississippi in the morning."

Jones, •;: :• lerfool from Ohio, and Ximmo,
«fa»,' Wee myself,had obtained frontier training in
Texas, decide!

-
\u25a0 \u25a0 %oup the river to see ifthey could

12a buck, in »fder that we might have fresh meat,

bat after a < \u25a0• . ' of hours they came back empty-
haded. We : \u25a0 sparingly of the last of our canned
<weed beef . \u25a0 rolled ourselves inour blankets for
a gloomy nighl The next morning, with the sun,
for a wondei hining sparklingly on the Shashi,
Ninaio and jadedj aded in. feeling our way with long

poles. Every : -tant we expected to strike water
wyond our d< . ljutwe waded on and on. hen

ibbathalf -v. xoss Ibegan to sink, though not in
-'\u25a0• .Mv: ..ere ina trap of quicksands.

Narrow Escape From Quicksand
JJELP, Ni: .', quick!"Ishouted over my shoul-
11der, getti? more deeply in with every effort to
drag myself . He came up with long strides,
braced hims; n a rock, seized the end of my pole,
aadfinally !me to solid ground again, l!Ihad
i*enaloni*. would have been no chance for me.
After an h< :oil we stood on the northern bank
of the Si;,. uving back to Jones and Lawler.
Nowhere ! \u25a0 found the water more than three
-eet deep.

Weretur as quickly as we could, because be-
foreus was \u25a0ig task of getting the donkeys over.
Two, withi • acks on their backs, were driven in.
Everything \ well for alittle while, but suddenly
the donke advance began to Bounder. The
sands had Treading gingerly, we found that
the river b n here had enough consistency to
bear the vri •of a man. In an instant one of us
*as at th< key's head, to keep his nose above
*ater, w].-;; c other three labored strenuously to
lifthim. •: c actually carried our small friend to
a place v.; he could get a firm footing. Ittook
us three h ,get

•••
three donkeys across, The

others «•«, -.xd of their packs before we drove
them into iater. After eight and a half round
tri^s donk- fid baggage were on the north bank.
The sun . rikinglwhen the work was finished.
Itv.as one c hardest day's labor Ihad ever put
in;hut -a. overcome the Shashi. ..

With ti:\u25a0 h so thick aboul us that the faint
trail seem, an interminable tunnel, we plodded
on the :.. \u25a0 until about noon, when a dozei-
ouapidattd proclaimed the settlement of luh.
Itv.-ab on other side of a stream— the Shashi
again, we I ..-,] afterward, but narrow here. We

Poor Jack Wu Nearly Choked to Death
by the Rope, but We Got Him Across.

forded it quickly, and in ;ifew moments were sur-
rounded by the whole population of a most dismal
community. There were about tifteen in Tuli, all
men, and most of them Englishmen, vho had pene-
trated to this forlorn spot in the dry season in search
of gold. They were emaciated by malarial fever
and parched by the sun

—
mere shells of Englishmen.

Since we were the first strangers they had seen in
many months, they crowded around us eagerly, ply-
ing us with questions as to the doings beyond the
wilderness, and repeatedly expressing their astonish-
ment that we should have attempted the trip during
the rains. They were all hoping that the fever
would spare them until the rivers should sufficiently
subside to enable them to get out. They h:i<lneither
the strength nor recklessness to go as we had come.
Tuli was so far from enlivening that, after laving in
some fresh provisions and resting for one day, we
said good-by to these half-dead Englishmen. I
heard afterward that only four or five of them sur-
vived the fever and got back to civilization.

Problem of a Furious River

THE Lundi River! The vicious, snarling Lundi!
Never will Iforget its aspect. It raged over

rocks and boulders, throwing spray high in the air,
sweeping past us uprooted trees. Some eighty yards
below us was a roaring cataract, over which the trees
plunged, tossing their branches upward like frantic
•inns as they U>ok the leap. As we gazed our hearts
were in our throats. We must cross this furious
stream. All that day and all the next we remained
idle in camp, wondering what could be done. The
prospect of retreating to a livingdeath in Tuli was

appalling, and so, the morning of the third day, 1
determined to get across the Lundi, or drown in the
attempt. „ ,, , ,
Irseemed proper that Ishould be the man to

mike the venture, for the reason that Ihad induced
the others to come upon this journey, and was be-
sides, the strongest swimmer, having acquired ex-

Dertness in the Hudson during the old days at West

Point Iforced my way up stream through the un-

derbrush for about two hundred yards and carefully
stepped down the steep bank into the water. In-
stantly Iwas beyond my depth. The whirlingcur-

rent lidme in its grip With restless force it was

sweeping me along-down toward
the water was boiling over the rocky ledge of the

cataract The shore glided by me rapidly It

Smed useless to struggle: the forces against me
were ton strong. But all the while Iwas struggling

dT'o?a'llttle dear of the main current and headed

m •? t-imrcnt for some boulders round which the

waer Sled Iknew that if Imissed these my

i h< ,* was cone When I neared the narrow
n- 1 Itha ran U-tween me and the first big rock,

ruck oi as 1 never had before, and got my fingers

11

of rope he took from the
p;»ck a light but strong line and
tied it securely about his l>ody
beneath the arms. Then, prof-
iting by my experience and
advice, he went about fifty
yards farther up the stream
ihan Ihad, and plunged in. As
he worked his way through the
water the others paid out the
line, keeping well abreast of
him as the current carried him
down. In a couple of minutes,
having cleared the main channel
higher up than Ihad, he came
sprawling on the rocks.

We now decided to see what
could be done with a donkey.
Jack, our strongest animal, was
selected for the trial. His pack
had been removed, of course,
but the lx>ys on shore put on his
back our bake-oven

—
our pre-

cious hake-oven, without which
we could have no bread. With
its legs sticking upward, and the
oven lidbeneath, they secured it
with the diamond hitch, and
then fastened their end of the
rope about Jack's neck. They
now led him to the place where

Nimmo had gone in,and pushed him off the bank.
Immediately Nimmo and Ibegan to pull. Poor
Jack's head was under water most of the time,

and he was nearly choked to death by the rope, but
by degrees we got him across the channel. He was
plunging through the current that whirled swiftly
around the rock when suddenly the oven lidshot out
from his back and sank into the stream."
Imust get that lid. The oven' jiogood without

it,"Iremarked when we had pulled the donkey up.
"You'll go over the cataract if you try," said

Nimmo."
We'll call one of the others over here," Ian-

swered, "and then Iwilldepend on both of you to
hold onto me while I'm in the current.'"

Jones, entering the water even farther up than
had Nimmo, crossed in safety. Then Ifastened the
rope beneath my arms and went off the rocks. I
had noted the spot where the lidwent down. Several
yards above it 1 dove quickly, saw that valuable
piece of metal dimly through the water, and made a
successful grab for it as 1 went by. The boys now
began to pull me back. The rope cut into my flesh;
but soon 1 was on the rocks again, much elated over
the fact that we would stillhave bread.

We waded with Jack to the opposite bank, and
finally got ourselves, our donkeys, and all our pro-
visions across the Lundi. Under ordinary circum-
stances we would never have dared that river. The
fact that we did, and reached the other side, indi-
cates what obstacles may be surmounted when one
is up against grim necessity.

Encountering Ferocious Crocodiles
/"\UK immediate objective point now was Fort

Victoria, a mining settlement twohundred miles
to the northwest of Tub". We had no more trouble
with the streams, except that, upon reaching one of
them, we were startled to see, basking in the sun on
the opposite bank, a huge crocodile. Observing us,it
made for the water with great rapidity. Having no
doubt that ithad joined others in the muddy depths,
and having no desire to come into close quarters
with these man-eating reptiles, which have captured
and consumed thousands of human beings in African
streams, we paused on the bank.

"Allwecan do." 1remarked, "is to shoot into the
water to frighten the devils away, and chance it."

With this tlu >c of us began tiring, while Nimmo,
rifleinhand, entered the creek with a donkey. Con-
tinuing to lire, we drove the other donkeys in, and,

in single file, did some rapid wading. Most of the
streams we had already crossed were full of croco-
diles; but they lie inquiet eddies in the rainy season.
and consequently are less dangerous than when the
currents are not so swift.

The rains having delayed us, we were still four
days from Fort Victoria, when again our food gave
out. All we had left was pepper, salt, and coffee.
This condition gave speed t>> our tired legs. Worn
and gaunt, with our belts strapped in to the la^t
hole, we forged ahead, ascending into higher coun-
try,and coming into view of a *me distant mountains.
At last, a little before sundown one afternoon, we
readied a high ridge, and saw Victoria. Jones
and Lawler hurried on in advance, and returned
with food a little while after Nimmo and I,mar a
stream about a mile from town, had unpacked the
donkeys and buik our lire. There was much less of


