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An account of adventures in

Central South America by an

English “Innocent Abroad.” In

this chapter he learns some-

thing of Asuncion prisons—
from inside.

L e ]

XX.

HE next quarter of an hour

was spent in silent contempla-

tion of our predicament, and
I wondered what Mr. Walker
would have thought had he known
of the two other exploits previous
to the one at Concepcion. But such is the
ingrained conceit of untravelled English-
men that I really thought the whole
affair was rather a joke, and was already
relishing the amusing tale I would be
able to tell when the Paraguayans shouid
discover their mistake and release us
with flowery apologjes. The British
Lion is a fearsome creature — to Bri-
tishers! -

This jaunty confidence in the Might
of an Empire lent to our next move an
air of distinction which otherwise might
have been lacking. The officer at his
desk received a note from an orderly
and, restoring his chair to its normal
angle, he shouted across to a group of
soldiers. Four of them came forward and
ranged themselves round us, and the
order was given to march; but Mr. Wal-
ker did not march. Instead, he pointed
to our bags.

“They come too,” he said firmly, and
stood there, very dignified, as if he
had entirely lost interest in the whole
affair. -

The officer was nonplussed; he gave
my companion a sharp look up and down
and clearly was wondering what to do
sbout it. I suspect that had I been
alone I would have carried my own
kitbag, haversack and tiger-skin without
any assistance whatsoever; but not so
Mr. Walker. If he were to be arrested, it-
was going to be in the grand manner,
with chest out and head erect; no petty
scufflings or bag cartying for him, and
his manner plainly showed as much.

For a long moment the officer’s guze
rested on the immaculate crease in Mr,
Walker’s cashmere trousers. Had tnose
garments seen as much service as .my
own disreputable pair of -concertinas,
then, I fear, the dignhity of their weurer-
would have availed him naught; as it
was, the officer was impressed, a little
awed even, and at a word from him two
of the soldiers gathered our bags to-
gether and attempted to carry them.

‘This, however, was more than they
could manage, for already they were bur-
dened with g rifle and bayonet apiecs,
and reinforcements were called for. Be-
tween them they shouldered the bags,
and the column moved off.
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Altogether there were now eight of
s. In front, Mr. Walker and myself
were flanked by two soldiers carrying
their rifles more or less in military
fashion, while in the rear straggled the
other four giving a passable imitation of
a mule train. After one glance round I
sincerely hoped that their rifles had the
safety catches down, for they pointed
them anywhere and a chance explosion

might have hit with equal facility an on-.

looker, us in front, or their own persons.
Our progress was greeted with neither
cheers nor brickbats. The populace,in fact,
seemed blissfully unaware that anything
out of the ordinary was taking place,
and the procession did not even attract
the small boy, or the usual dog. The
people we met stopped and gaped, and
I could tell from their expressions that
they did not know whether we were
prisoners or guests of honour.

It seemed safe to speak. “Mr. Wal-
ker,” R said, “you’re out of step.” He
glanced down at his feet. “No, I'm
not,” he replied, “it's you other fellows.”
That, I think, convinced the spectators
that we were guests of honour after all,
for prisoners, surely, would have had
nothing to laugh at.

* * *

We arrived at the Prefectura da
Policia, and I listened in admiration to
Mr. Walker’s flow of oratory. I certainly
had found a good champion, for his
command of Spanish was perfect, even
down to the gestures. DBut the police
official was not impressed. He referred
to a paper and, I suppose, read out the
charges against me, for my’ companion
wilted visibly.

“Good heavens!” he exclaimed, “you’re
not really a spy, are you?”

.~ As briefly as possible I related what
“had happened before he came aboard at

~Concepcion, and assured him that my

guilt went no deeper than foolishness
and ignorance. The recital filled him
.with misgiving, and when he turned to
the Paraguayan again the sparkle had
yone out of his eloquence, and he seemed
to be answering questions instead of
asking them. At length the official
shrugged his shoulders resignedly, and
apparently we had reached a deadlock.
But Mr. Walker took up the cudgels
once more, and with a fresh burst of
energy, prevailed upon the other to
speak to somebody on the telephone.

“Come on,” he said. “They won't let
us get in touch with the British Consul,
so I've asked to see one of the heads of
the Government. This fellow is only a
subordinate, he can’t help us.”

I was heartened to know that despite
my disquieting disclosures he was still
thinking of “effecting my release as well
as his own, and once more we paraded

in the street with our armed escort at

our elbows.

This time we mustered only six, for
two of the soldiers remained behind with
our bags, the absence- of which gave the
party a more business-like appearance.
The passers-by evidently thought so, too,
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That’s the primary reason why you should make
Andrews your own laxative and health drink
The sparkling effervescence of Andrews helps to
refresh the mouth and tongue; then soothes the
stomach, and relieves acidity. Next, it tones up
the liver, checks biliousness. Finally, Andrews
gently clears the bowels, correcting constipation.
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Your happiness—your health-—your hear-
ing, are closely connected. Don’t let de-
fective hearing rob yeu of complete well
being. Compact new Clarion Hearing Aids
are worn invisibly by smart women, incon-

spicuously by men; make clear hearing N \.3\
possible in group conversations or large y
hallls ondI theatres. Send coupon now for eves LUMBAGO
full details. i
Ly 2 SCIATICA
— — DS by the makers of RH EU
l reariNG AlD: THERMOGENE
Mr. E. Dolton, 3| MEDICATED RU . NEU RlTIS
HEARING AID SUPPLY CO.,
Box 1149, Queen’s Arcade, Auckiand. |
Phone 40-327,
I Send me details of your Clarion Aids. l THEn

MEDICATED
WADDING

Agents :— Harold F, Ritchie (N.Z.) Ltd,,
104-8 Dixon St., Wellington.
Proprietors :— The Thermogeae Co. Lid,, London,
. 3

I NAME

h— —

| ADDRESS.

| ¢

These days of rush and bustle
are bad days for iIndigestion
and Heartburn sufferers. But
Hardy’s soothes away those
pains and brings sure blessed
relief.
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BREAKFASY ., ,

‘ ’ CHEMISTS AND STORES iR
R, M. Hardy, 33 Bond Street, Wellington

Laboratories



