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A HUNTER-NATURALIST IN THE
BRAZILIAN WILDERNESS®

[SIXTH ARTICLE)

BY THEODORE ROOSEVELT
WITH A MULE-TRAIN ACROSS NHAMBIQUARA LAND

ILLUSTRATIONS FROM PFHOTOGRAPHS BY KERMIT ROOSEVELT AND OTHER MEMBERS
OF THE EXPFEDITION

ROM this point we were to enter a

F still wilder region, the land of the
naked Nhambiquaras. On Febru

3 the weather cleared and we started wi
the mule-train and two ox-carts. Fiala
and Lieutenant Lauriado stayed at Utiar-
ity to take canoes and go down the Pa-
pageio, which had not been descended by
any scientific party, and perhaps by no
one. They were then to descend the Ju-
ruena and Tapajos, therebz performing a
necessary part of the work of the expe-
dition. Our remaining party consisted of
Colonel Rondon, Lieutenant Lyra, the doc-
tor, Oliveira, Cherrie, Miller, Kermit, and
myself. On the Juruena we expected to
meet the pack ox-train with Captain
Amilcar and Lieutenant Mello; the other
Brazilian members of the party had re-
turned. We had now begun the difficult
part of the expedition. The piun flies
were becoming a pest. There was much
fever and beriberi in the country we were
entering. The feed for the animals was
poor; the rains had made the trails slip-
pery and difficult; and many both of the
mules and the oxen were already weak,
and some had to be abandoned. We left
the canoe, the motor, and the gasolene;
we had hoped to try them on the Ama-
zonian rivers, but we were obliged to cut
down everything that was not absolutely
indispensable.

Before leaving we prepared for ship-
ment back to the museum some of the
bigger skins, and also some of the weapons
and utensils of the Indians, which Kermit
U R it Pscrved: Inciumg thas ol trenslatios
into fnr\:li.l'n h;fulgn inclutilng the Scandinavian.

had collected. These included woven fil-
lets, and fillets made of macaw feathers,
for use in the dances; woven belts; a
gourd in which the sacred drink is of-
fered to the god Enoerey; wickerwork bas-
kets; flutes or pipes; anklet rattles; ham-
mocks; a belt of the kind used by the
women in carrying the babies, with the
weaving-frame. All these were Parecis
articles. He also secured from the Nham-
biquaras wickerwork baskets of a differ-
ent type, and bows and arrows. The
bows were seven feet long, and the arrows
five feet, There were blunt-headed ar-
rows for birds; arrows with , sharp
wooden blades for tapir, dmr}q:.l?d other
mammals; and the poisoned war-arrows,
with sharp barbs, poison-coated and
bound on by fine thongs, and with a long,
hollow wooden guard, to slip over the
entire point and protect it until the time
came to use it. When people talk glibly
of “idle” savages they ignore the im-
mense labor entailed by many of their
industries, and the really extraordinary
amount of work they accomplish by the
skilful use of their primitive and ineffect-
ive tools.

It was not until early in the afternoon
that we started into the “sertio,”t as
Brazilians call the wilderness. We drove
with us a herd of oxen for food. After
going about fifteen miles we camped be-
side the swampy headwaters of a little
brook. It was at the spot where nearly
seven years previously Rondon and Lyra
had camped on the trip when they discov-

t Pronounced “sairtown,” as nearly as, with our prepos-

;fw methods of apelling and pronanciation, [ can render
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With a Mule-Train Across Nhambiquara Land

ered Utiarity Falls and penetrated to the
Juruena. When they reached this place
had been thirty-six hours without
food. They killed a bush deer—a small
deer—and ate literally every particle.
The devoured the entire skin. For
much of the time on this trip they lived on
wild fruit and the two dogs that remained
alive would wait eagerly under the trees
and eat the fruit that was shaken down.
In the late afternoon the piuns were
rather bad at this camp, but we had gloves
and head-nets, and were not bothered;
and although there were some mosquitoes
we slept well under our mosquito-nets.
The frogs in the swamp uttered a peculiar,
loud shout. Miller told of a little tree-
frog in Colombia which swelled itself out
with air until it looked like the frog in
AEs=op's fables, and then brayed like a
mule; and Cherrie told of a huge frog in
Guiana that uttered a short, loud roar.
Next day the weather was still fair.
QOur march Iaﬂgmugh country like that
which we had traversing for ten days.
Skeletons of mules and oxen were more
frequent; and once or twice by the way-
gide we passed the graves of officers or men
who had died on the road. Barbed wire
encircled the desolate little mounds. We
camped on the west bank of the Burity
River. Here there is a balsa, or ferry, run
by two Parecis Indians, as employees of
the Telegraphic Commission, under the
colonel. Each had a thatched house, and
each had two wives—all these Indians
are pagans. All were dressed much like
the poorer peasants of the Brazilian back
country, and all were pleasant and well-
behaved. The women ran the ferry about
aswell as the men. They had nocultivated
fields, and for weeks they had been living
nn]{ on game and honey; and they hailed
with joy our advent, and the quantities
of beans and rice which, together with
some beef, the colonel left with them.
They feasted most of the night. Their
houses contained their hammocks, bas-
kets, and other belongings, and they owned
some poultry. In one house was a tiny
paraquet, very much at home, and famil-
iar, but by no means friendly, with stran-
gers. There are wild Nhambiquaras in
. the neighborhood, and recently several of
these had menaced the two ferrymen with
an attack, even shooting arrows at them,
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The ferrymen had driven them off by fir-
ing their rifles in the air; and they ex-
ted and received the colonel's prai
or their self-restraint; for the colonel is
doing all he can to persuade the Indians to
stop their blood feuds. The rifles were
short and light Winchester carbines, of the
kind so universally used by the rubber-
gatherers and other adventurous wander-
ers in the forest wilderness of Brazil.
There were a number of rubber-trees in

the neighborhood, by the way.

We enjoyed a good bath in the Burity,
although it was impossible to make head-
way by swimming against the racing cur-
rent. There were few mosquitoes. On
the other hand, various kinds of piuns
were a little too abundant; they vary
from things like small gnats to things like
black flies. The small stingless bees have
no fear and can hardly be frightened away
when they light on the hands or face; but
they never bite, and merely cause a slight
tickling as they crawl over the skin.
There were some big bees, however, which,
although they crawled about harmlessly
after lighting if they were undisturbed,
yet stung fiercely if they were molested.
The insects were not ordinarily a serious
bother, but there were occasional hours
when they were too numerous for comfort,
and now and then I had to do my writing
in a head-net and gauntlets.

The night we reached the Burity it
rained heavily, and next day the rain
continued. Inthe morning the mules were
ferried over, while the oxen were swum
across. Half a dozen of our men—whites,
Indians, and negroes, all stark naked,
and uttering wild cries—drove theoxen in-
to the river, and then, with powerful over-
hand strokes, swam behind and alongside
them as t crossed, half-breasting the
swift current. It was a fine sight to see
the big, long-horned, staring beasts swim-
ming strongly, while the sinewy naked
men urged them forward, utterly at ease
in the rushing water. We made only a
short day's journey, for, owing to the lack
of grass, the mules had to be driven off
nearly three miles from our line of march,
in order to get them feed. We camped at
the headwaters of a little brook called
Huatsui, which is Parecis for “ monkey."”

Accom ing us on this march was a
soldier bound for one of the remoter posts.
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With him trudged his wife. They made
the whole journey on foot, There were

two children. One was so young that it
had to be carried alternately by the father
and mother. The other, a small boy of
eight, and much the best of the party, was
already a competent wilderness worker.
He bore his share of the belongings on the
march, and when camp was reached some-
times himself put up the family shelter.
They were mainly of negro blood. Struck
by the woman's uncomplaining endurance
n{fnﬁgue, we offered to take her and the
baby in the automobile, while it accom-
panied us. But, alas! this proved to be
one of those melancholy cases where the
effort to relieve hardship well endured re-
sults only in showing that those who en-
dure the adversity cannot stand even a
slight prosperity. The woman proved a
quem]ou: traveller in the auto, complain-
ing that she was not made as comfortable g
as, apparently, she had expected; and
after one day the husband declared he
was not willing to have her go unless he
went too; and the family resumed their
walk.

In this neighborhood there were multi-
tudes of the big, gregarious, crepuscular
or nocturnal spiders which I have be-
fore mentioned. On arriving in camp, at
about four in the afternoon, I ran into a
number of remains of their webs, and saw
a very few of the spiders themselves, sit-
ting in the webs midway between trees.
I then strolled a couple of miles up the
road ahead of us under the line of tele-
graph-poles. It was still bright sunlight,
and no spiders were out; in fact, I did not
suspect their presence along the line of
telegraph-poles, although I ought to have
done so, for I continually ran into long
strings of tough, fine web, which got across
my face or hands or rifle-barrel. I re-
turned just at sunset, and the spiders
were out in force. I saw dozens of col-
onies, each of scores or hundreds of indi-
viduals. Many were among the small
trees alongside the broad, cleared trail
But most were dependent from the wire
itself. Their webs had all been made or
repaired since I had passed. Each was
sitting in the middle of his own wheel, and ¢
all the wheels were joined to one another;
and the whole pendent fabric hung by fine
ropes from the wire above, and was in

A Hunter-Naturalist in the Brazilian Wilderness

some cases steadied by guy-ropes, thrown
thirty feet off to little trees alongside. I
watched them until nightfall, and evident-
ly, to them, after their day's rest, their
day's work had just begun. Next morn-
ing—owing to a desire to find out what the
facts were as regards the ox-carts, which
were in difficulties—Cherrie, Miller, Ker-
mit, and I walked back to the Burity
River, where Colonel Rondon had spent
the night. It was a misty, overcast morn-
ing, and the spiders in the webs that hung
from the telegraph-wire were just going to
their day homes. These were in and
under the big white china insulators, on
the telegraph-poles. Hundreds of spiders
were already climbing up into these,
When, two or three hours later, we re-
turned, the sun was out, and not a spider
was to be seen.
Here we had to cut down our bag-
gage and rearrange the loads for the mule-
train. Cherrie and Miller had a most
workmanlike equipment, including a very
light tent and two light flies. One fly
they gave for the kitchen use, one fly was
allotted to Kermit and me, and they kept
only the tent for themselves. Colonel
Rondon and Lyra went in one tent, the
doctor and Oliveira in another. Each
of us got rid of everything above the sheer
necessities. This was necessary because
of the condition of the baggage-animals.
The oxen were so weak that the effort
to bring on the carts had to be abandoned.
Nine of the pack-mules had already been
left on the road during the three days’
march from Utiarity. In the first expe-
ditions into this country all the baggage-
animals had died; and gen in our case the
loss was becoming very heavy. This state
of affairs is due to the scarcity of forage
and the type of country. Good grass is
scanty, and the endless leagues of sparse,
scrubby forest render it exceedingly diffi-
cult to find the animals when they wander,
They must be turned absolutely loose to
roam about and pick up their scanty sub-
sistence, and must be given as long a time
as possible to feed and rest; even under
these conditions most of them grow weak
when, as in our case, it is impossible to
&B’ corn. They cannot be found again
after daylight, and then hours must
be spent in gathering them; and this
means that the march must be made chief-






