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there w»<. n crashing «>f glass, a heavy ?)Wj,
»nd \u25a0!.\u25a0 disagreeable intruder was in the
water.

In an instant Fowler niiahoard and »ad
turned off the steam. Val had run into the
cabin to pet hi*pin for the double purpose of
firing at the animal and to arouse those in
the camp, and Fred had mii-lic.l toward Tiny
Tim'- nest, to make sun- that be had suffered

\u25a0 no harm from the steam.
It was well that Yal thought of routing

those in the camp, otherwise some \u25a0 ion* dam
ape might have been ilone, for the animal Wat
in that condition of rape and pain from the
burn* that he would have made an attack up-
on any one whom he met from sheer savage-
ness.

The mark pi-escnted by tlir jaguar as lieswam through the water mi the gray light of
the morning was anythingbat a good one, and.
although Val lii-ed three times in rapid succes-
sion, he did not succeed in hittinjrthe be.ict.

The report of his rifle,however, bronchi the
occupants of the tcnte out very quickly,and,
feeing such Iforce opposed to him, the' jaguar
slunk away into the woods, apparently un-
harmed by the shower of bullets that were
sent after him.
It was some minutes before those on the

shore c-ould understand whether the jaguar
they had seen slinking off into the busies hadswum across the liver, or whether it was the
one they lad proposed to add to the men.ige-
rie collection on the schooner.

» al soon informed them, bowel, that (he
animal \ra« the identical one he had Into or-
dered to carry down the river, and George
and Doctor Hurrough-: at once came on board
to see what damage had been done.It was found that the jaguar had literally
sprung his narrow cage apart, probably byI
arching hin back like a cat, but that the re-mainder of the prisoners were still securely
caged. Save for the window the animal had
broken when, scalded by the steam, he hadleaped into the water, no damage had been '
done. Protected by his nest. Tiny Tim had |experienced no had effects from the deluge of
hot vapor that bad filled the cabin, and those
from the shore, as well as those on board,
breathed more freely when they learned howtriflinghad been the mischief.
"\\u25a0ou had better come on shore and get > our

breakfast cow,"' said Doctor Burroughs, as heMapped into the boat again, "for there is no
necessity of you going to the North Star, now
that the jaguar baa escaped. We can carry
the birds and the armadillo* until we get a Iload for the long boat."

"
"We can run down a« we'd as not. fir,*'re-plied Val. just a trifle disappointed because hewas not to have the opportunity of showing

what the Midget could do.
"There > no need for it,and it would sim-ply be a waste of lime to make a trip with

the small number of specimens we have got !on board. < Vme on shore, and we trill-be onour way up the river in half an hour."
On shore the boys went, as a matter ofIcourse, after the decision was announced, and

as soon \u25a0 breakfast had been served, thecamp equipage was packed up and put on :
board th» yacht, ready for a continuation of
the journey.

At wx o'clock every one was on board theMidget, the poods that had been »t«ed on shorewere packed away in the cockpit, and Valgave i
the signal to go ahead the moment Captain •

Thompson and Fred had the anchor apeak.
For three hours the yacht steamed up the i

river -without meeting with any signs of life!save the slugrij-hly-movine alligators in the wa- 1ter and the birds that flitted from branch to
'

branch with songs that had in them very littlethat was melodious.
At the •nd of that time, and just when Val

was asking bit father how much further he jn-
trrded to run, tbe Midget stopped with ashock that threw even,- one from his feet, and \u25a0

then, heeling over slightly, lay hard and fast |
afronnd in what appeared to be the very
channel of the river.

The engine \u25a0\u25a0 at once reversed, and Oap- 1tain Thompson called every one aft. in orderthat by bearing the stem down the bow might ,
be raised, but still it was impossible to move
her from the bank.• ItV no oh." said ("a; ...in Thompson, after
half «n hour had been spent in trying alter- 1nately to push the yacht of by the means of1

oars used a- pole?, and by reversing the en-;
pine. "She won't float until we lighten her,
and the best thing we can do i« to set up the
ter.ts on shore, taking everything from theyacht that we can."

Every one saw that itwould be n- 11 to at-
tempt to float the Midget a> they were thenworking, and TVx-tor Burroughs 'gave orders
that the party make a landing. Val.Fred and
Arthur were toremain on board to try to float
the yacht as soon a* th< heaviest articles were
taken on \u25a0NIC
It wa* by no means an unpleasant place at

which they had been forced to encamp. Just
opposite where the yacht was nfxound a small
clearing in the forest afforded a good ramping
place, and nearby \u25a0 tiny stream trickled down
into" the river, snowing that the coots would
not have far to go for pure water.

The work of unloading the Midget was nec-essarily slow_, and by tbe time the last article
was kiaded into the longboat it was noon.

Fowler had tried the engines, but, a? they
were powerless to move the boat from the
sand bank, Captain Thompson shouted from
tbe «hore:'You bad better have the fires banked. Val.
and five over trying to move her until it is
cooler! >:o)i ronr anchor, in cafe she should
float after yon leave her, and come on shore!"

'He anchor was accordingly dropped, the
fires banked and in the long-boat all three of
tie boy* went on shore!"

An «fc--nal, Fred had nn advenfore when lie
landed, hut this time it was nothingmore than
the finding of a v. -\u0084 beautiful and harmless
snake. He was swinging his hammock more to
suit him, wl»nj, «n brushing the leaves axiile.
he uncovered \u25a0 little reptile, with a rw» and

blaok li.-,,i. in.) with alternate ban of black
and rose color down i..the tail.

Doctor liurronßhs immediately captured it
and ponied it into one of the jars of alcohol
as a valuable addition to his collection.

After a light lunch had been partaken of—
and it mso warm that noone cared for very
much to cat—they all took a aicita in the
hammock*.

"There's one thing certain,'' said old George,
as he tried to catch .1 wasp that had found its
war through .1rent in the canopy of his ham-
mock. "It'this kind of weather continues, we
shall give Swaaey a chance to get to I'ara
sooner than he bargained for.""Why:-'' asked Yal. "Can't you md the
heat V

"It ain't the heat, lad, for Ican stand as
much of that as anybody else can, but it's the
fever that will put .111 end to our trapping if
we don't get out of this pretty soon."

CHAPTER XXVI.
\u25a0 MAILMHSKT hint.

T"T"~~" UK siesta had lasted two hours, when
the boys were awakened by an aa-

—^__ aaaa] Mir ami confusion in the
jjatjjj camp, which was caused by the re-

port made by the Indians that a
numlMT of marmosets, similar to

Tiny Tim. had been seen in the vicinity.
The hunters were already making prepara-

tions for the chase by overhauling the finest
Mahal nets, preparing a port of punch, such
as Val had seen used in Africa with Baikal
success in the capture ofmonkeys, and looking
to their arms and ammunition.

Doctor Burroughs and Captain
#
Thompson

were also getting ready for the hunt, and
Val began to buckle onhis cartridge belt and
to lace his leggings more tightlyabout his an-
kles.
"It isa't possible that you think of going

with us— i'it, Val?" asked Doctor Burroughs,
as if he was greatly surprised that his son
should even have thought of such a thing.

"Why not, sir? Isee that you and the cap-
lain are going.7

'
"Thai is true: but we have no duties that

oblige us to remain near the river.""I wam't aware that you had given me any
\u25a0araiMlar work to do, sir,"' said Val, looking
it his father in astonishment.

"Have you forgotten so quickly that you are
the captain of the Midget? Your craft is
Mzround, and from what littleIknow of the
iuties of steamboat 1-.11 tains, 1 should con-
clude that it must be necessary for you to get
rour craft out of a dangerous position before
roil could leave her."
"Ihadn't thought of that, sir," replied Val,

rsefaOy. !
And for the first time since lie had been

the owner of the Midget, he looked at her in
the lightof an fill1anrr

Every officer of the yacht -was eager to join
in the hunt for marmosets, tor Val had often
told stories of his monkey hunt in Africa,
»nd they were desirous of seeing something I
\u25a0lmilar. Hut there was tie yacht fast on the !
?and bank, and there was nothing for them
to do except to try to tret her off while the
it hers would probably be having a glorious
lime in the woods.
"It's too bad!" said Fred, disconsolately.

Ever since we started from New York.I
have been thinking that 1 should see them
•aUh monkeys, and now, when the time
\u25a0omes that it is la be done, we have got to
la something else."
"There's no use in feeling so badly about

it since we can't help ourselves." "rejoined
al. philosophically. "We are here and we've

;ot to stay; so we might as well make the
best of it by commencing work. Even if they
»re going out to catch monkeys, that is noproof that they willget any; "for, if you re-
member, we have been on one such hunt since
we have been here, and the only monkeys webrought back were ourselves."
IfArthur Fowler was disappointed in not

being able to accompany the hunters, be was
determined not to show it. He was loading
into the long-boat a quantity of half-dry wood
the Indians bad cut before they discovered
the marmosets, aT) d paying no attention to the
bustle and confusion of departure as made by
the hnutinir party.

Val and Fred, however, waited until the i
last man had disappeared among the trees be-
fore they set about -.heir work, and then,
just when they thought the hunting party
were out of hearing, Val heard his fathergal:

"Even if you float the yacht before we
come back, remember that the orders are to
remain in the camp."

"Aye. aye. sir."
And Val tried hard to answer cheerily, that

the disappointment inhis heart might not be
apparent in his voice.

"Do not venture into the woods under any
circumstances!" shouted Doctor Burroughs
again.

And this time liis voice sounded farther
away- in the distance.

"We won't leave the yacht, sir!" cried Val,
in reply.

And then he and Fred helped Arthur posh
the long-boat off the beach, all three leaping
into her just as the black nose of an alligator
appeared close beside them.

Once on board the yacht, there was noth-
ing to do but wait until the engineer could
get -team up again, tnd, while this was being
done, Val and Fred had plenty of time to
observe the position of the stranded yacht.

Her engines had been workingat fall speed
when she Ptrnek. Consequently die had run
np on to the sandbank, untilnearly one-half
hoy k»<"l was «n the shoal, inhardly more than
three inches of water..Tlie efforts that had Erst been made to float
her had •!••»>•: m>r<: harm than good, for, load-

Ed as abe was, it had resulted in tiling I»C1
more firmly in the sand, while the curteni
was rapidly making a hank around her.
"\\eve got a good afternoon'- work before

'-\u25a0" said Val, "and if get her afloat by dark:we shall have done a good job."
How would it do to tow from the -torn

in the lone-boat, while the engines ire re-
versed?" asked Fred.
"Itwould have been a good idea while fch<

sailors were here, but now Idon't believe we
could do much, ifany good, although wemight
as well try it.By this time a full head of steam was on
and the real work began. The engine was re
versed, but with no other effect than to
throw up the sand at the Btern and to wash
it in more firmly around the bows. Any at-
tempts to pole "her off with the oars were
quite at fruitless, owing to the fact that lit-
tle more could be done than to push the im-
provised poles into the sand.

Then Fred's suggestion of trying to tow
her off was tried, but all in vain. The Mid
get appeared to be firmly fixed anon the hank,
and Val understood that more help would be
needed before the task could be accomplished.

"It'i^no use to try any more until the
sailors come hack, when wo can have them
in the long-boat." Then he added, as he
looked at his watch, "Why. it's nearly sun-
set. Let's so ashore and start the fire, bo
that they can begin to get supper as Boon as
they gel kick."

The furnace fire was drawn, the steam al-
lowed to.escape slowly, and, after the boiler
had cooled down somewhat, the officers of
the Midget went on shore, leaving their Crafthelplessly stranded.

The boys had been so busily engaged upon
their work that they had hardly had time to
think of anything else; but once they were on
shore and the darkness began to gather, the
nonreturn of the hunters troubled them.

Two fires were built instead of one, and all
three cut wood to keep them blazing fiercely,
bo that the hunters might be guided by thelight;but the night came, seemingly all the
darker because of the brilliancy of the flames,
while nothing was heard of those who should
have returned some time before.
"It can't be possible that they are lost in

the woods," said Arthur, after an unusually
long silence, during which the fears of each
one gained the ascendency. "They ought to
be able to find their way out easily enough .
and, even if George and Dave got bewildered,
they have the Indians there to guide them."

"Something has happened to them, certain-ly,or they would have been here before dark."
said Val, apprehensively. "Idon't know but
that we ought to try to find them."

"How could we. in the darkness?"' replied
Fred. "If we should try it. we should prob-
ably get lost ourselves; and do you remember
that your father told you not' to leave the
camp under any circumstances."

"Yes. but that wouldn't apply in tilth acase, as this."
"An order is an order," said Arthur. de-cidedly. "Even ifthere was any chance that

we could find them, 1 should say that we
ought to stay here: and since we know that
it would be worse than useless to go into the
woods in the night, there's nothing else for
as to do."

Val reflected a few moments.
"We'll Fct all the lanterns on the yacht,"

he said, at length, "and then, if they have
struck out on the river above or below usthey willhave those to guide them. Arthur,
you see to the fires for an hour, anil we will
stand regular watches at it. Fred, you fire
your rifle every five minutes, and Iwillset
the signal lanterns."

Val lighted every lamp on the Midget, get
the red and green lanterns on the forward
and after flagstaff* ran two white ones out
of the engine-room window on the blade of
an oar, and so brilliantlyilluminated the lit-
tie craft that she could have been seen sev-
eral miles away.

Meanwhile Fred discharged his i,- at reg-
ular intervals, and Fowler piled the fires high
with fuel; but nothing was seen or heard of
the hunting party, who should have been ;a
the riverbank at least three hours before.

CHAPTER XXVII.
A NEW PERUt

A*A~^N hour passed and the situation was
unchanged. In order that they____
might be able to continue at their

Mffi work all night, Val relieved FowlerVP^ar^l rom the duty ot attending to tie
fires, and the engineer in turn re-

lieved Fred, who was thus allowed an oppor-
tunity for rest.

At the end of the next hour Fred, who had
been asleep, was called to look out for the
fires; Yal took his turn at discharging the
rifles, and Fowler went into the tents for a
nap. In this manner the long, weary bom*
of the night passed, and all the labor had
been in vain, so far as guiding tie hunting
party to the camp was concerned.

The boys had bad no supper on the night
previous, and as soon as the day dawned, ren-
dering the fires useless as signals, Fowler cook-'\u25a0 ed a hearty breakfast, while Fred extinguished
the lanterns on the yacht and Val kept up the
discharge of musketry-

"Perhaps they got as far away in the chase
for the marmosets that they couldn't get back
before dark, and concluded to camp where
they were rather than take the risk of coming
through the woods in the night," said Fre.),
for at least the twentieth time.

"Yes," replied Yal with a sigh, to he made
the same answer that he had before, "that
must be the way of it,and yet itdoesn't seem
likely that either Captain Thompson or father
Iwould go so far, for neither of them i« very
fond of liunting."

in..11i.....l on 1 ..11.,,, ,„* !*«»•

B*™~"^TJT T do not min<r him," replied Fred,
with a lamrh, "and after we are
under way you can rest assured that

JtgjSfi I6hall stay wiih Arthur in the en-
*E-«M pine-room."

While thi« ennvei-salion was going
on, Doctor Itarrouch* had been makinghis ar-
rangements with the Indians for the purchase
of the feather-work, and, when it had wme to• satisfactory conclusion, \ a] and Fred were
called to sec that itwas stowed away in the
cabin, for, as they were going to the schooner,
the articles were "to be scut by them, inorder,
as George said, •"to have the thing* out of
the war."

When the boys went on board the yacht,
the jaguar dashed against the front of his
cage as if he would fnn-e his way through it,
\u25a0ad both Yal and Fred felt that it would be
a great relief to tiiera when they had landed
him eafelv on board tlie North Star.

Fred and Val slept in (he cabin, and Ar-
thur Fowler in the engine-room, as usual.
Perhaps the two former felt a trifle more
\u25a0safe because they were at a greater distance
from the jacuar than the engineer, but. if
they did. they made no remark, although they
noticed that "Arthur cloned the door leading
to the cockpit, regardlo? of the free cireula- j
tion of air.

Despite the heat and ilie passenper forward, j
oil hands slept soundly that night, for they
were thoroughly tired,"and no one awakened
until the report of a pm from the shori
brought them out of thoir hammocks instant I}'.1}'.

For a moment the boys thought an attack
had been made on ih ecamp by the Indians,
but, a* they rushed on deck, they heard
George's voice shouting:

"Turn out there on the Midget! It's thr-e
o'clock, and by the time you pet steam up -i

will be light enough lor you to see j-our way
down tie river!"

••Allright!" replied Val. "We'll be off di-
rectly ,and you may exjieot to see us back by
ten oclock."

"Do your bert, lads, bnt \u25a0ion'; take any

risk* for the sake of making fast time.''
"We will be careful."' promised Yal.
And then he went into the cabin to make

his toilet, just as he heard Arthur opening
the furnace door.
Itwas yet a? dark at midnight, and th? lan-

terns were lighted both in the cabin anJ the
«r>gine-room. i,;-. they a,c but little toward
dispelling the gloom.
"Irue** we shall be ready «« soon as itis

light, eaid Val. as. he groped around on the
locker for his hat.

"I'mnot fo sure of that."' differed Arthur.
'•If yon will look out of the etarboaH win-
dows, yon mill pee the tray sircakt in tne eky.
Itwillbe daybreak in lew than ten minutes

"
The engineer wag right, for before the steam

p*nsrf showed a pressure of fifteen pounds it
was so light that the lanterns were extinguish-
ed, and Val had started forward with Fred
to heave the cable ehort, as the first step
toward setting under way.

He had jurt gotten int.' the engine room,
when an unusually loud roar w»# heard frrm
the jaguar, followed by the crashing of wood
and the fluttering of birds. Then perfect si-
lence n>ifEm4 for an instant, while the three
boys danced quickly at each other 111 affripbt,
and then came the sound a* of a heavy body
leaping from the cockpit to the hurricane deck.

The jaguar!" exclaimed the officers of lh<?
yacht, standing almost as if paralyzed with
fear.

And before one of Oiem had time to miiVe
any move footsteps were heard on the deck
above, then .1 thud, showing that the animil
bad jumped on to the charter.Tne pint! the puns!" shouted V«l. at V
(farted toward the dnor leading to the cabin,
«h«r» the weapons were.

Bill before he could reach Ithere was i
ruEh:n? found from the little room, and on
the oompanionway stood the jaguar, hi- ey<*
pleaimne. his- lips curled, displaying his lorur.
white teeth, while his tail swept from side

-to side ina way that meant mischief.
The boys were indeed defenseles*. All the

weapons were in the cabin, and for them to
«ttmpt to flee would surely lie to britig the
•aimal upon them.

mm XXV.
A KOTEL WKATOX OF DKFENSF..-

RTHUB POWIXR was Ending by
the engine, where he had been at

L
_ work when the jaguar first broke

thr pnpinr. *Hptp br had been at
"hen the jafiiar first broke

%£DtJ; Wf from lii« o»«r. »nd Pred was in***™^
a place of safety, a.- compared to
the others, for be was on the etar-

board lof4cer, screened from the view of the
•nhnaL Val felt as if he must nuke a dash
for the door, whe*. Fowler said, sharply:

"Jump one side! Quick!"
Ac he spoke, he turned the THwzle of one of

the steam-cocks toward th» r-abin door, and in

another instant the room wa» filled wi\\ihot,
scalding steam, the boys protecting UwmgcJve*
from it by"burjinftheir faces intheir hands.

1 \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0!\u25a0— \u25a0 the Kcam epoulmg out directly to-wNvN| ll* qRWnf fHil WQm TO-

ward Ute jacnar, Fowler darted out of the
window on «he starboard side, ehouting, as he
stood on the rail:

"Get oat here a* <juiriJyas j"<m can."
But there wa* bo further necessity for flight,

so far •» the japoar was ennonned, for before
the rteam had eoiirvlj filled tb« little boat.
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