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England, where the battleship Repulse was remodeled, in Canada
and the United States elaborate prenarations have been made Jor
the comfort and enjoyment of Britain’s monarchs. Until June 14, |
tchen the royal couple leaves Halifax on the return trip, American |
newspapers will be filled with accounts of their cross-continental
tour. Every minute of their journey has been seheduled carefully.
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The Indians were about tweniy paces away when Jim saw
them—the gray spots. The skins of every one of those Indians |
were gray and blotehy and spotted—spotted with the most dread- |
ful disease known to the world. Leprosy! !

Jim yelled: “Stop, McKay—stop!” McKay uttered just one
word. “‘Lepers!” Then both of them turned and started to run
back to their canoe.

They reached the river bank together, leaped over it and
landed on the beach—right on top of a couple of Indian bhoys whao
had circled around them (o see what they could steal from the
boat. “They turned on us and fought us fiercely,” says Jim,
“no doubt resenting our catching them at it. They scratehed
and bit and kicked us hefore, finally we heaved them bodily out
onto the sand and pushed our molloca into the river amid a bed-
lam of shouts from the advaneing Indians,

Fear of Leprosy Haunts the Two Men.

“For the moment we had just one single thought in our minds—to
zet away from the immediate neighborhood. It wasn't until after a quar-
ter of an hour of hard paddling, when we were a mile away down stream,
that we realized, with a strange, sinking sensation in the pits of our
stomachs that we had handled the leprous wretches—that they had bitten
and scratched us.”
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Jim says that worrying about their exposure to leprosy was | of the few respites the N%tr:?;asll ga;;_- ?v:r‘;u?:}:a]b{m womea
bad enough, but the real horror of the business didn’t hit them traveling royalty will en- | suffeved accitant deatis,
until a week later. Then, tiny, round gray spots began to appear joy is at Jasper Park | m—
on his and Jay McKay's wrists and arms. “The shock,” says Lodge, Jasper national

Jim, “was terrific. In fact, McKay's hair turned snow white—at

the age of thirty. I wished that I were dead then and there, and ,-f-m::’ ’;‘.E::: ':' :"::?‘:o at [ o,

I guess McKay did, too. Have you ever seen the Louisiana leper I 'ig livi gussson ;:’ % "
colony, or been in the Ladrones? I had always pitied those poor |SRE S TIE Yoom in. the | 3 d
gray-skinned victims of a living death—and now I was becoming bungalow specially pre- | 3
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They pushed on down the river. In another two weeks the spots |
nad sprzad over their entire bodies. Life, then, was like a nightmare. |
For there they were, thousands of miles away from civilization, coming
down with the world's most dreaded disease. And even getting back to | |
sivilization would be scant comfort. Not even modern medicine can cure |
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that hateful, wasting malady of which those spots were the first awful | 6c up. Ga. U. S. approved, pu! -
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“The ghastly horror,” says Jim, “grew on us day by day. We pad- | grades. Light and heavy assorted.

dled along winechanically, like a couple of automatons, wishing to heaven
we'd die—trying to get up the courage to end our mental agony. As we | |
paddled, we prayed. We knew that no prayer could cure us, but 1 believe ‘
today that they saved us from a worse fate—madness!" ;

And then, one day as they were rounding a turn near the mouth of ]
the Maderia river, they came unan annther white man—a doctor from | ¢
the English hospital at Porto Velho, and Jim says that if there ever was| i
& messenger from heaven come in answer to a prayer, Doctor King was
that messenger. There in the jungle he gave them a brief examination,
and then he told them the news.

““Boys,” he said, 'l know you've been suffering the tortures of
the damned, but you can stop worrying. Your cases are a rare
form of [alse leprosy—a disease that looks a lot like the real
thing, but which a good rest and a little medical attention will
take care of. Kt won't be long before you're as fit as ;{"er." o
That ended thuse two lads’ mission of vengeance. ey never Elaborate alterati
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