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INTO THE TRACKLESS JUNGLE WHOSE SOLITUDE CRUSHES

Topographer of Exploring Expedition Travels With Camera and Violin, Finds Grand Piano
and 'Skineﬂ__ Girl Musician in Luxurious Home Hundreds of Mi:les From Civilization
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Home of Foantes, milllonaire Poriuguese rubber trader and king of the jumgle, whose rule is supreme 700 miles ap

12

Scenes along the Negro, where mighty
foreats secem determined to crowd |
man and his work into the river |
Trees and indeseribably Imrl.nnt!
vegetation quickly reclatm clearings |
ms If jealous of encroachments,

GREAT adventure In lonell-
A ness, with the oppreasive weaight

of the vast, baffling jungle af-
flicting the soul with Increasing In-
tensity. An lncursion Into the land of |
supersilence, whare tha anathemas ol’]
monkeys, the shriek of parrakest, the
raucous cough of the jagudr and thel
welrd scream of the sadfdleback tapir
echo in the moss-hung, creeper-en-
twined forest arcades of the jungles
of the Amazon.

A journsy into a region where Dame
Nature reigns with the barbaric eru-
elty and splendor of a Cleopatra—
reglons In mocking contempt of the
artifices of civillzed men, setting
against him deadly fevers, Teglons of
vampire bata with their wicked beaks,
armies of sandbar ants eager for hu-
man flesh; pestilential Insects which
burrow under tha flesh, causing nau-
scous ulecers; grucsome fleh aquipped
with rasor-like testh; fish which leap
from troplcal rivers for the luckless
hand . dangling over the slde of a ca-
noe; swarms of mosquitoes twice the
size of the Jersey_varietly, laden with
the goerms of malaria. An expedition
fnto a forblddan’country, where =n
intenss aquatorial Byn plays herrible
pranks with the human brain; pranks
which alternately make the vietim
puerile or saturnine and dally crowd
him closer to the borderland of in-
sanity. And at night whils the vic-
tim reclinea in his hammock comes
the dreams induced by the Tlerceness
of ita rays, dreams In which amor-
phous monstens grimace and sibllate.

Sueh were some of the experiences
ef Lisutenant Earl Church. now
axsocinte professor of civil engineer-
ing at the Pennsylvania Military col-
lege. As topographer and astrono-
mer with Dr. Hamliiton Rice on ex-
ploration work in Brazil, he assisted
in mapping some 2000 miles of the
Amazon and the Negro rivers.

For seven months he traversed, In
launch and canoe, the parilous net-
work. of little-known waldr courses
of the upper Amazon and Negro, fre-
quently panstrating reglona which no
white men had sver befors seen. By
striot attantion to quinine ha kept the
fevers from ravaging his system, and
by taking daily baths in a solution
of blohloride of mercury hes repelled
the attuncks of the polloqou insects.

Sometimes thl_ thrill of shooting
rapids broks the frightful monotony
of dazzling, coppery days. Thare ware
halr - raleing adventures a-planty.
Sometimes his boat was caught In the
turbinating suction of a mighty river
cataract and whiried through treacher-
ous passages of Jjagged rock amid
clouds of milky spums. Death polsed
expoctantly on every hidden rock, but
was always cheated of {ts prsy. Then,
too, came the surge of dasp Interest
upon the finding of some forest an-
chorite, living apart from his fellow-
man on the fringe of the jungle.

There were Indlans of misty tradi-
tion, who stepped from Ilabyrinthie
woodlunds to gaze for the firat tima
on the face of the white man. But,
more remArkable still, Lisutanant
Church came upon & palace of mod-
ern luxury 700 miles from the last
outpost of civilization. It was the
home of & millionalre Portuguesa rub-
ber trader, a little casis of civilisa-
tion on the Negro In the vast desert
of riotlng vegetation. The rubber
trader, with his native wife, beautiful
daughters and stalwart sons, lived
happy and contant, though separated
from civilization by hundreds of miles
of trackiess juugle.

The house was outfitted from the

art shops of Burope—Nuremberg cab-
fnets, JTtalian Ranajssance furniture,

French and Flemish tapestries, jade

Pulling fa lsunch wrecked in the great raplds of Negro.

bowls and tarnished armor from An-
clent castles of oM Spain. But best
of all, from the viewpoint of the mu-
slc-starved Lisutenant Church, was &
Erand plano from Paris. An hour
after he reached this oasis of modern-
iy he was entranced by a rendition
of the Fifth Nocturne by one of the
rubber trader's daughters Al
through the wilderness the lieutenant
had clung to his violln, but never onos
had he taken it from (ts case, so de-
pressed was he Wwith the savagery
and ruthlessnesa of the jungle. But
now he took the instrument from Its
cedar box and played; played while
from the nearby jungle came sounds
that told of savage life.

“When I look back upon It all” says
Lisutenant Church, “it ssems like the
welrdest of dreams, so unreal as to
be Imposeible. * But the jungle has a
fascination, & lure. Freguently I
awaken in the night and fesl it call-
ing, but I wouldn't go back for all
of the gold in the world. I wouldn't
go back. It's no place for a whits
man. In time the most miserable and
besotied of exilas would perish there
from the flaying of his own gulity
thoughts,. The most hardenst mizan-
thropist would flght his way back to
civiiization affer seven months in the
South American jungle. In its terri-
bls sllence the failntest of thoughts
become a8 the reoll of kettlsdrums and
gullty consclences boom liks the bar-
rege of ME-milimeter guns,

“"Hven the man who has led a right-
eous life becomes the victlm of the
most morbld of thoughts. It is the
sun and the ever-present depressing
weight of the endless jungle. This
impenstrable waste of tres and oreep-
er extenda for thousands of miles on
both sideas of the river. When you
are traveling by launch or eance (and
that's the only waAy you can travel In
that country) you sre as effectually
walled {n as though the stream was
fringed with Insurmountable cliffs.

“Ulcers form and frequently thess
sores never heal. These Insscla made
Theodore Roosavelt pay & heavy toll
in suffering during his explorations
in Bouth America.

“I have heard that cities have souls,
and if that is so the jungie has also—
a mallgnant soul which conquers you
if you remalin long enough. It welghts
you down. You fesl powerless to
combat (ta sinister influencea. HRight
now I can picturs a scens In mid-

afterncon on the sbony-black Negro.

On sither bank, asged like anclent
monoliths, are huge trees, tress As
large as bur redwoods. Creapers wind
from trunk to trunk, forming an im-
passable barrier, and behind the first
row af trees are more trees and more
crespers. Garlands of moss hang
downward from lofty branches. Or-
chids flaunt thelr vivid colors every-
where. There are scores of other
flowers, too, such as I had never asen
pefors, and thelir heavy pecfume min-
glea with the danic dreath of rotting
vegetation.

“And the beautitul rare blus but-
terflles—they are everywhere. Thete
dalnty oreatures of the air volplane
in the sun, alighting frequantly In tha
chalice of rars flowers to feast upon
hidden necthar. Sometimes you see
clusters of them on a branch, and if
your glance is only omnsual you think
you are gazing upon & besutiful flow-
ering shrub.

“Every foot of the way up ths 1iz-
tle~known Neogro there iz something
of interest. The edge of the Jungle
on both sides of the stream ls a stage
on which little forest-dramas are be-
ing oconstantly enacted. Crane-like
birds make genuflsctions In ths
brake, looking for all the world llke
polite old gentlemen In dress sults at
a dinner party. On rare occasions
you surprise a jaguar taking a mid-
day drink. Hs favors you with a
Bleepy stare from his topaz eyes and
slithers off into the jungle. Hosts
of bright-plumaged birds risa from
the brake and fly further into the
Jungle, Thers are few songstars
among the feathered Inhabitants of
the Amazonian Jungles. Almost every
note I heard from feathered throat
WaSs as discordant as the ravings of &
termaguant.

“In the afternoon you begin to get
cloud effects which are Indesscribable
In their exquisite beauty. Clouds—
wonderful clouds—parads across a
eky of turquoiss, their odges shim-
mering as with mother-of-pear]l or
the most exquisite of silver. Some-
times they are heaped up like lofty
mountalns panoplied with the whitest
of snow, and then again they take
the form of moated castles or anclent
galleons with sagging salls.

“The ‘cloud-maker' of the Amazon
is a manter arilst. Just before the
tropic night drops down precipitately,
without the courtesy of a twilight, he
spreads his fleecy canvases up aloft

the river,

Native boeatman and his family on
the Negro river.

with an iridescence that fills ths soul
with awe and wonderment. To find
the equal of these colors you must
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of the Negro foresta rival our redwooda In

search the opal, the topax, the ruby, |

| the amerald, the sapphlre, the dasal-

ing wings of the peacock, the chalice :
| of thedtullp and the moft petals of ¢

{ the ross.

“A night on the Negro is someathing

never td6 be forgotten. Ths black,
mysterious river mirrors the stars so
peorfactly that you seem 1o be looking
at another sky. From the Jungle
comes the walllof the Howling mon-
keys that travel In bands and Wil
attack man at the right opportunity.
Frequently from some hidden water-
hols you hear the.cry of the jaguar.

“l shall never forget one nlght on
the Neggo. a night In which a stivered
sickle of a moon helped the stars Lo
Hght the bosom of the river and the
waste of troplc wildernesa. Sllent and
oppressed by the encroaching iaflu-
ence of ths vast wastes we sat upon.
some rocks on . little shelving beach
where we had encamped for the
night. Buddanly from ths depths of
the Jungle floated weird music, music
sweet and resonant. So uncanny and
80 unexpectsd was the sound that we
Bripped each other In terror and
would have fled to our launch had
not & native gulds explained that we
were hearing the Jjurupan, a native
musical instrument. It was beling
played In a villags probably miles
away. Atmospheric conditions ware
Just right to convoy the sound a long
distance. Our guide Informed us that
only males of a tribe nre silowed to
gaze upon the Jurupan. For a woman
to do so meana certaln desath to her.
The Jjurupan (s abdbla to sound but
four notes, yet there iz nothing In
our diatonic scale that compares with
them. Probably the jurupan s the
oldest of musical Instruments In the
world. Thers |8 no doubt that itas
welrd notes jostled the echoes of the
Amazonian savannas when the revel-
ries of tfs hanging gardens of old
Babylon wers at thsir inglorious
belights.

“We made & practice of going
ashore about 6 P. M. to make camp,
80 we would De under shalter before
the sudden dropping of the black
troploal night. Owur first work was
to put up the fly and swing the ham-
mocks. We covered the bottoms of
the tent poles with petroleum to keap
off the terrible sanbar ants, which
are an inch in leangth and travel In
armies of millions. Ona of our party
laft & poncho out one night and the
next morning found it was saten by
these ants. They will eat shoes, con-
sume clothing and strip fleah from
human bones In a twinkling. But this
was not the only danger we had to
guard agalnat at night. It was neces-
sary to keep a light dburning con-
stantly to ward off Invasfon of vam-
pire bats. Thess horrible craatures,
called tamulus by the natives, will
bite off the nose, toss or fingers of
human belngs If given the slightest
epportunity. It was nerve-shaking to
hear ths swish of thelr eavil wings
in the ahadows beyond the circle of
light. It was not comforting to feel
that one might awaken In the dead of
tha night minus & nose or toa.

“Often upon landing to set up camp
we longed to take a dip In the cooling
waters of the Negro, but did not dare
to because of the constant presence
of a terrifying fish with razoriike
teeth, which would leap from the sur-
face of the stream and snap viclously
at anyihing within reach. It was
this wvariety of fish that bit poff the
finger of Madame Smithlager, who I=
fn charge of the famous museum at

Para, at the mouth of the Amauon

This woman allowed her hand to dan-
gle over the slde of a Boat In which
she was riding, and one of the fish
losped .upward and“got one of her
fingoers. '

“A phenomenon of the jungle coun-
try is the jJunotion of the Amazen and
the Negro at Manaos. Hers the
Amaszon, & rviver of mlliky whiteneas,
Joins tha Negro, s river of the richest
ebony blackness. For some miles
after the unlon a black and white
river flow slde by side, refusing to
mingle. There a8 something startl-
ingly human in the contest of these
two great rivers to maintaln separate
individualities.

“Some dimance up the Negro we
came upon & river with a large mouth
which had never besa axplored. It
waa & white river llke the Amazon.
We tried to get our launch up this
river, but were unable to do so on
account of the numerocus sandbars

“We were nover worried about food.
We hind along plenty of canned stuff,
and Meguel, our gulde, kept us sup-
plied with farina, ' a sort of native
cereal, and plenty of Fame.

“It was with reliaf, aftar a journay
of hundreds of miles up the Nagro,
we arrived at the plantation of Fon-
tes, & milllonaire Portuguess rubber
tradsr, known in that region as the
king of the Negro. He is Indeed king
in that faraway jJungle domain. He
is the last tribunal and can Iimpose
the death sentence, If he ao decrses,
upon his subjects, who are 69 or more
Indians and half-breeds, who gathoer
rubber in the foresta. Fontes has 11
children, two of whom are now In
Portugal, one belng a practicing phy-
ajgian In that country. Among the
children % home was & beautiful
danughter, sducated in Portugal. She
was & wonderful musiclan and could
make a piano weep or laugh at will
For the first time since leaving civill-
gation I was able to take my vlolin
from its case and play some of the
clasaies with her accompanying me.
Often at night we would play with
the wail of the jungle beasts ming-
ling with the compositions of Wag-
nar and Beethoven., It was strange,
to say the leant.

“It also struck me strangely when
I became aware of tha fact that this
boautiful and wonderfully talented
girl had no longing to return to cive
ilization.

“Fontes’ wife {58 an Indian and ex-
tremely claver. One of our engineers
wore a coat of Norfolk style which
attracted her attantion and admira-
tion. With a few deft motions she
measured the coat with her hands and
a few days later she had made a won-
hderfully well-fitting Norfolk coat for
one ol her sons.

“We remalined at Fontes' place for
a month and then resimed our journey
up the Negro, successfully navigating
the dangerous Cannanos raplds, which
ars 75 milés above Fontes' place and

700 miles from the mouth of the Ne-

gro. At length we reached San Ga-
briel, 40 miles above the rapids”

Here Dr. Rice's party wuas obliged |
to return to Fontea' plantation for |
supplies, and in running the rapids
on
a rock. Fontes came to the résocues
in a smaller launch and tcok the |
membara of tha party to his homes,
The next day the:party declded to
abandon exploratione further up the
river because of low water.

On the return to Manaos the expe-
dition explored the little-known north
shore of the Negro. The®mapping was
dona by Lisutenant Church.

“The Negro,™ sald Lieutenant
Church, “la fllled with samall lslands
and the north shore had never before
been explored by white men, The |
width of the river ranged from three
to 30 miles. Sometimes it looks ltke
& great sland-dotted inland sea. Waea
came upon the river Paduri, which
flows Into the Negro. This river has

the way back the launch struck | neciion

| strosities were

A Portuguese rubber siation in Amasoninno wilds.
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TRAP-SHOOTING DECLARED
IDEAL SPORT FOR WOMEN

“Gun-Shyness,” Infirmity of Weaker Sex, Said to Be Easlly Overcome.
Greatest Recreation in World, Says Chicago Woman.

NE thing only has stood in the

way of American women taking

up one of the wvery finest out-
of-door aports, trapashooting, and that
Is that most of them are naturally
“gun shy."” Before a woman can In-
dwige at the traps, with any pleasure
or efllclency., she must totally over-
gome her fear of firearma. This 'many
of them are now dolng, very much
to ahelr own peace of mind, as they
have qulekly discovered.

Everything else being equal, trap-
shooting Is just aa truly within the
sphere of the real womanly woman
as any other form of athletle exerciss
or play, and that it Is an ideal form
of sport In which the sex is bound to
become Interested In greatly increas-
ing numbers Is the sentiment of those
modern Dianas jn various sections of
the Unitad States who have recently
taken to trapahooting and have found
it a most fascinating pastime, which
unlike a good many other out-of-
doors sports can be Indulged in the
year round.

In most sports whers men have
women as thelr opponents they do not
Pplay thelr hardest for victory. The
idea of the “weaker" sex still prevails
in a good many masculine minds. This,
bowever, & not true in shooting at
clay targets. At the traps woman
meestas the man on an equal footing
beecaune there s no way by which
she can be favored except when the
man s handlcapped, and the good
shooter frequently glves the weaker
opponent of his own sex an advan-
tage, eithoar by standing farthar away
from tha trap or by adding birds to
the score of the less proficient gun-
ner,

As women now are expressing thelr

independence io a good many ways,

this may be one of the compelling
reasons why they--are learning to
overcome their gun-sh s0 that
they may engage a great out-of-
door sport on absolutely squal terms
with men.

The- idea of killing live birds, so
objectionable to many women, is en-
tirely eliminated tn trapshooting with-
out the loss of Interest or excitement
In the game. The hunting Instinot,
A remnant of the primitive, Is no
doubt equally strong In women as In
men, and surely no more satisfactory
way offers expresalon to it In an ab-
s0lutaly narmless manner than at the
traps. It takes one out of doors and
into the country, with all the appeal
of natural surroundings and chances
for a score. It does not necessitate
long hours of physical exbaustion In
training. An hour at prac e is suf-
ficlent.: But for & test in skilfulness,
accuracy, control and seif-confidence
trapshooting s, a good many folks
agree, the ldeal sport for women to
show thalr nbillty.

In thse matter of temperament the
highly-strung, qulck-tempered woman
is, a# a rule, her own worst enemy
In moslL games, But that type is also
A quicker thinker, and a iittle
amoothing down occanionally the
woman who thinka quickiy Is the best
judge of the flight of a target High-
ly sensitive nerves are evidence of
kean perceptlon, and ene who acts as
promptly as she “gets things™ makes
a good shot.

At the recent grand
handicap trapshooting
held at Chicago, Mry. Albert H. Wink-
ler of the windy Ly mEalned a new
honor for her sex | the trapshoot-
Ing world by winning the woman's
amateur trapshooting championship,
and thus becoming the first officiallys
recoEnized woman champlon,
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