


PREPARATIONS FOR  
THE FAWCETT’S EXPEDITION

Fina lly, The Roy a l Geo graphica l Soc iety approved the 
pl ans for the next exped it i on . I ’ve dec ided to take on ly 
the people whom I trust . Other th an the two Brazil i ans 
who will j o in us at the Cuiabá, I will bring on ly my son 
Jack and his c lo se friend Rimmel Ra leigh . After seven 
exped it i ons to the jung les o f Brazil (two o f them were 
strictly ded icated to find ing the lo st c ity o f ‘Z ’) , I ’m 
sure th at this t ime we won ’t come back empty-h anded. PERCY HARRISON FAWCETT

JACK FAWCETT

May 24th, 1924

Thankfully the Soc iety is supporting us with equipment worth over 100 pounds, suc h 
as a theodolite, a sextant, an anero id barometer, and compasses . All o f these will b e more 
th an helpful and shows th at they a lso bel ieve in our success, whic h is just outstand ing . 
We h ave to prepare canned food, mosquito nets, and some other necessary too ls b efore 
we set sa il  for America .

We h ave it a ll  pl anned out; we will move north from Cuiabá with mules and travel 
towards Paranat inga . Then we will descend th at river with a canoe . After th at, through 
the X ingu stra ight towards A raguay a, to reac h the Imperia l fort on the Tocantins, and 
come out at Barra do Rio Grande on the Sao Franc isco River. What I need to do now 
is prepare Jack (and l ater his friend when we met in New Jersey) for the extraord in ary 
s ights and things th at they will experience in the jung le . I watc hed men stat i oned with 
me at war crumble l ike c h ildren under the weight o f the wild environment.

Ever s ince I saw the first s igns o f the mysteri ous 
c ivil izat i on deep ins ide the jung le , and read the 
M anuscript 512 by João da Silva Guimarães, I ’m 
sure it ’ s there . The ‘Z ’ h as been troublin g me for 
years a lready; it ’ s t ime to put my mind to rest . It ’ s 
t ime to prove I was right a ll  a long . It ’ s t ime… for 
the most excellent adventure yet .



THE JOURNEY CONTINUES,
NEXT STOP - SOUTH AMERICA

January 12th, 1925

We’re in New York at Rimmel’s place, after a long 
journey across the Ocean. Tomorrow we will get back on 
a ship and set o ff to Brazil. Once we’re there, we can’t 
waste time. We will head towards the Cuiabá o f the 
Mato Grosso right away. We will be able to refill our 
supplies there and buy everything necessary to enter the 
jungle and complete our journey. We especia lly need a couple 
o f mules to carry the luggage and tools.

NEW YORK SEEN FROM SHIP

NEW YORK STREETS

I’m proud of Jack; it was his first trip on the open seas, and he d id surprisingly well. 
Obviously, he got seasick a couple o f times, but at least he was trying to put on a tough face. 
This is great — it shows c haracter, whic h will be needed later on. I was a bit worried that 
his age might surface, but he’s not even worried about tomorrow, and he’s even more excited 
now to see our goa l through.

I ’m ready too; fa ilure isn’t an option this time. I’ve retraced a ll the steps from the 
previous exped itions, and I’m pretty sure that we will be able to find ‘Z’ this time. Ever 
since I’ve figured out its possible location, I can’t sleep. My dearest Nina couldn’t stand seeing 
me like this, and I believe this is the main reason she d idn’t argue very much when I decided 
to sa il o ff for the last time, to c heck my assumptions. That’s probably a lso the main reason 
she a llowed me to take our son on this journey.

‘Z’ — a missing piece, I know it — once we find it, everything 
will change. If my calculations are correct, it would mean that 
I’ve passed near it several times at least. Five years ago, during 
my last expedition there — I believe that’s when I got closer to 
it than I ever did. But I wasn’t prepared; the fever got the best 
of me. I knew it was a mistake to travel alone. I was doomed to 
fail from the very beginning, but this time will be different. This 
time must be different. This time it’s a ll or nothing…



THE JUNGLE ENTRANCE 
REMINISCENCE

February 27th, 1925

It feels so familiar, so nosta lgic, even though it was on ly 
five years — the trees, the a ir, and a ll people around the 
city. I can c lose my eyes and picture eac h place so vividly, 
and yet I feel ecstatic when I think about the entrance to 
the jungle. I can ’t wa it to get past it. We had departed 
Corumbá two days ago, and soon we should arrive at 
Cuiabá. We’re getting c loser, but the travel is dragging — it 
a lways d id.

Let ’s hope th at Rimmel will come around and control his attitude. I want to avoid 
encounters like the one th at we had when we got to the shore in Rio de Janeiro. It ’s not 
surprising th at people, especia lly Americans, tend to look down on others, but this might 
be dangerous when we face d ifferent tribes on our way. At least Jack took the initiative and 
h andled the problem, but even so, I would prefer to avoid those situations at a ll costs. 

I forgot how hard it was with a ll the mosquitos and bugs, the first time I came here. 
But I remember now as I look at both o f my companions. This is the on ly part I wasn ’t 
able to prepare them for — surely they ’ve heard about it a dozen times, but there’s a 
d ifference between understand ing it and experiencing it. We’re not even deep inside the jungle 
yet, and they are a lready compla ining a lot. Hopefully, in one or two weeks, they will get 
used to it.

Even so, I must admit th at I ’ve missed it, the 
same way I ’ve missed many other viscera l parts o f the 
adventures. I ’ve faced problems, and met many people, 
and fought wild creatures. After the blood and tears, 
eac h location starts to feel like home, even if th at 
home seems hostile. Once we get to Cuiabá and move 
towards the entrance, there’s no going back. I c lose my 
eyes. I can see it, this will be hell — but I can ’t wa it.



THIRD DAY IN THE JUNGLE – 
A WARNING OR AN INVITATION?

April 23rd, 1925

A weird dream troubled me today, and its timing is what confuses me the most. We’ve 
just left the Cuiabá streets, fully stocked and ready to go through the jungle. It’s been over 
a month of preparation, double c hecking a ll o f the necessities. We’ve entered the wilderness 
and moved forward to the first tribe’s location. We will travel through the first river today. 
Everything goes accord ing to plan, everything seems to be fine. So why should I be worried 
about such a ‘warning’? 

The dream started with me noticing a big snake 
in the middle o f our camp, the size o f whic h 
I’ve never seen before! I reac hed for my blade to 
kill o ff the thing — that’s when I noticed Jack, 
wearing a bizarre necklace. With a smile on his face, he was petting the creature like a stray 
dog. When I warned him to move away from it, he frowned and sa id, ‘It ’s saying we’re not 
ready dad; that for our safety we should turn back. ’ He looked stra ight into my eyes — both 
of them did, Jack and the snake. Both of them sa id, ‘Fear the fa ilure, Percy…’. I moved 
backward and tripped over a vine. When I stood up, the scenario c hanged — I was now in the 
middle o f an ancient room, the walls covered with the d irt and gold fragments underneath. The 
d irt started to fa ll o ff on its own, and the weirdest white pa intings appeared in front o f me. 
I knew exactly where I was. I was in the middle o f Z.

I’m not sure if I should be worried or excited. Does this dream mean anything? Was that 
some kind of a warning from the jungle, or was it an incentive? Should I speak with my son 
about it, or should I ignore it? I’ve never shared 
that part o f the journey with anyone, but whenever 
I get into the jungle, it starts to speak to me. At 
least it feels like something is ta lking to me; this 
doesn’t happen anywhere else. That’s why I know it’s 
here, that’s how I know the Z is rea l – because I 
can hear it. It is ca lling to me, and I will find it.



RESTLESS DAYS AND BAD 
OMENS

May 13th, 1925

The jungle is as hostile as it ever was. It h as a lready been 23 days o f travel through 
it, and even though we are doing fine, something weird is going on. Rimmel got severe 
food poisoning, and he’s not looking good, but th at ’s not what I mean. All I know is th at 
right now we cannot stop, even though both Rimmel and Jack asked me to slow down. We 
should reac h the Baka iri post in a day or two, and I will be able to help him there. For 
now, I must push h arder because I cannot sh ake o ff a feeling th at we’re being watc hed… 

It started a week ago, the day th at one o f our cargo mules d ied. Anima ls tend to get 
weaker; th at ’s norma l due to the high temperature and the environment. We had to stop 
ear lier th at day to let them rest. It was getting darker, and we were a ll preparing a camp 
while the Brazilians were un load ing the cargo mules. That ’s when a ll o f us heard it — a 
weird, terrifying howl not so far from our position. We just stood there, wondering what 
the noise was, prepared to fight back anything th at might attack us. It lasted for over 5 
minutes. Scared and tired, we weren ’t able to do anything else. Even when it was over, we 
still wa ited for about 10 minutes, wondering what was going on. When we fina lly went to 
c heck the source o f th at sound, we found one o f the mules gutted and left to d ie. I d idn ’t 
know that mules could even make suc h a noise. We were wondering, what kind o f beast 
could h ave done th at? There were no traces or marks — not even a footprint. How d id it 
get there, and what was its purpose? I h ave no idea. 

Since th at evening, I ’ve been on high a lert. I think th at the rest aren ’t seeing it the way 
I am, and I ’ve decided to keep it th at way. There’s no point in making them nervous as 
well . But even Rimmels ’ poisoning is making me question our overa ll safety. Who knows? 
Maybe I ’m just tired as well . Perh aps I need to rest, but for now, we push forward. For 
now, there’s no stopping. For now, I ’ve decided not to take any c h ances, and to be prepared 
for anything…



SHORT LETTER  
FROM ENGLAND

June 14th, 1925

Greetings.

I don ’t want to a larm you, but I ’m writing this to you because I h aven ’t heard from 

Percy for a while. I know that I should be used to it; it ’s not like this is the first 

time th at he’s been unable to send ma il while he’s out there, a lone in the wild. He’s 

a lready endured so muc h, and I believe in him and his success. Well, I must believe, 

because I swear — every time he’s back from there, I feel like he leaves a piece o f 

himsel f there — so I worry, because I don ’t know if he could take yet another fa ilure.

In add ition, there’s the other factor — this time he’s not a lone. This time he took my 

Jack with him, and I ’m worried sick. Jack was preparing for this trip for a long time, 

a lmost his entire life, and I want to think he’s more th an ready. But frankly, I still 

can ’t believe how they even managed to persuade me to let him go. So, on one h and, 

I ’m happy they ’re together; but on the other, I
 can ’t sh ake o ff this feeling th at something 

is wrong.

That ’s why I ’ve decided to reac h out to you and your society, hoping th at he’s still in 

some sort o f contact with you and th at you simply forgot to update me on their status. 

Or maybe there was a simple oversight at the post 

o ffice and I d idn ’t receive your ma il . Whatever the 

reason, I just wish to know if there’s any word 

from my beloved men from Brazil . Please let this 

worried wife and mother h ave some peace.

Sincerely, 
Nina Fawcett



CORRESPONDENCE FROM BRAZIL
November 24th, 1925

We would l ike to apolo g ize for tak ing so long to respond, but we were anxious 

about any news from the co lonel as well .  We understand your concerns and we 

keep you in our thoughts . We would h ave updated you sooner, but until now 

we d idn ’t know any more th an you d id . Anyway, I ’m h appy to report now, 

the co lonel is doing great . He h as sent us a lengthy report dated M ay 20th, 

describ ing most o f h is find ings; i f h is ca lcul at i ons are correct, he should be at 

his goa l a lready . He sa id in his correspondence, “(…) I expect to be in touc h 

with the o ld c ivil izat i on within a month and to be at the ma in object ive in 

August . Thereafter, our fate is in the l ap o f the gods!” This means a ll  th at ’ s le ft 

right now is to just wa it for another word from him about his success . To make 

up for the wa it, I ’ve attac hed another correspondence from him dated a few days 

l ater, M ay 29th, addressed to you! Hope this will bring you peace .

Sincerely, 
Council o f the Roy a l Geo graphica l Soc iety



My dear Nina,
The attempt to w rite is fraught with muc h d i ffi culty, th anks to the leg i ons o f fl i es th at pester one from dawn till  dusk — and sometimes a ll through the night! The worst are the t iny ones th at are sma ller th an a pin head, a lmost invis ib le , but st ing l ike a mosquito . Clouds o f them are a lways present . M ill i ons o f b ees add to the pl ague, and other bugs ga lore, st ing ing horrors th at get a ll  over ones h ands . Even the head nets won ’t keep them out, and as for mosquito nets, the pests fly through them! It is quite maddening .

We hope to get through this reg i on in a few days, and are camped here for a while to arrange for the return o f the peons, who are anxious to get back, h aving h ad enough o f it — and I don ’t b l ame them. We go on with eight anima ls — three saddle mules, four cargo mules, and a madrin h a, a lead ing anima l whic h keeps the others to gether. Jack is well and fit and gett ing stronger every day, even though he suffers a b it from insects .

I mysel f am bitten or stung by t icks, and these piums, as they ca ll  the t iny ones, a ll  over the body. It is Ra leigh I am anxious about. He st ill  h as one leg in a bandage but won ’t go back . So far we h ave plenty o f food and no need to wa lk, but I am not sure how long this will l ast . There may be l ittle for the anima ls to eat as we head further in . I cannot hope to stand up on this j ourney better th an Jack or Ra leigh — my extra years tell , though I do my best to make up for it with enthusiasm — but I h ad to do this .
I ca lcul ate th at I sh a ll contact the Ind ians in about a week, perh aps ten days, when we should be ab le to reac h the muc h ta lked-about waterfa ll .Here we are at Dead Horse Camp, Lat . 1 10 43’ S and 540 35’ W, the spot where my horse d ied in 1920. On ly his white bones rema in . We can bathe ourselves here, but the insects make it a matter o f great h aste . Nevertheless, the season is good. It is very co ld at night and fresh in the morning, but the insects and heat are out in full force come mid-day, and from then until evening it is sheer misery in camp.You need h ave no fear o f any fa ilure ….



Attention!

As of today 29th March 1927, we are organizing the rescue expedition!

Please help us find Lt. Col. Percy Harrison Fawcett, who’s lost in the 

depths of the Brazilian jungle. The brave explorer – in pursuit of the 

legendary and mythical city long forgotten by all civilizations – took his 

son and sailed to North America. For over a year and a half his expedition 

didn’t show any signs of life as we’ve been trying to reach out to them. 

The Lieutenant’s family is worried sick on his behalf, and so are we.

We are looking for the most brave and noble people to join this 

expedition. Any skill sets are welcome; the jungle is harsh and 

unpredictable. Cook, Soldier, or even a carpenter! We were hoping you 

could search through the dangerous lands and bring our beloved explorer 

back home! Who knows what abilities may be needed over there!

Of course, we have prepared a high reward for the entire crew if 

successful in this dangerous mission. We also provide a safe trip back and 

forth to the depths of this jungle, but brace yourself! Though this trip 

will be memorable and you will get recognition for your bravery, this isn’t 

a vacation you take on a tropical island. So make sure to remember that 

when you apply.

There is a limited number of spaces so keep that in mind as we will take 

off soon!

JOIN THE RESCUE EXPEDITION!



The Royal GeoGRaphical SocieTy 
On behalf of us and the Fawcett family, we would like to thank each and every one of you for such a fantastic response to our call! We were genuinely stunned to see that many brave people, jumping in to search for the Colonel. We’ve been going through the list, trying to figure who would be the best fit for the fearful jungle. To be honest, it isn’t an easy task, and we want to make sure that whatever is waiting for us over there, we can handle it.

That’s why we’d like to introduce and officially say thank you to the few that already agreed to our terms, and will be helping you on your journey.
Meet Christine Key; she’s an Antiques Dealer who has valuable knowledge about mysterious things like totems, so she’s a perfect choice to go into the unknown. Thanks to the scripts she read over 

FEW NAMES FROM THE RESCUE EXPEDITION

the years, she can 
perform ceremonies that 
you couldn’t imagine. 
That’s not the only 
thing she can do. She’s 
very creative, and given 
a chance she might 
surprise you and provide 
much-needed help with 
self-invented items.



Next, we have Joachim 
Glenn, a doctor that will care 

for your health during stressful 

moments with his medical 
expertise. Moreover, if you 

get stressed or scared for any 

reason, since the jungle isn’t a 

secure environment, he has some 

sedatives that will ease your 

mind, so that you can continue 

your journey. The doctor is a 

very reassuring person when it 

comes to physical and mental 

problems.

However, since we’re 
talking about mental 
problems, we’ve decided to 

take an extra step towards 
being secure. From what 
we’ve heard over the years 
from Fawcett and other 
expeditions, the jungle 
may have a hard impact on 

one’s mind. That’s why we 
are happy to welcome Ann 

Gillespie in our team – a well-known Psychologist – who will watch over 

other members. Sometimes you simply need to talk to someone, and you 

don’t know whom you can trust – that’s where Ann comes in. Her main 

job will be to make sure that everyone is calm and doesn’t panic. Even if 

someone gets into some extreme condition, her therapy can help a lot. 

As we stated on March 29th, we are still recruiting; so if you want to 

join and go on this adventure with Ann, Joachim and Christine at the 

end of next month, make sure to let us know. We do appreciate all kinds 

of help! Share the news about our upcoming expedition, or send us any 

useful equipment!



The Royal GeoGRaphical SocieTy 
Once again you guys are amazing, and once again we cannot express our gratitude for your involvement with this project! The entire expedition was ready, and they were about to sail off toward the lands of South America – then at the last moment we got a delivery from an unknown sponsor, apparently a big enthusiast of Colonel’s research. We must say, the fate of Percy Fawcett looks brighter with every week!The delivery contained lots of equipment that will be more than useful during our journey. Frankly, there is so much that we aren’t sure yet if our expedition will be able to carry everything. Nevertheless, we would like to thank our anonymous friend for every single thing, like this fine revolver, which will be a fantastic addition during the dangerous hunting trips. 

Tents will come in handy as well, especially when the expedition will have to split for some reason – and we know that the tropical environment might not be as friendly as we would like it to be. However, what’s even more interesting are those two handy and easy to use Survival Kits! We know already how hard it might be to cook and overall get by in the wilderness – and the expedition is thankful for those and many more items that we found inside the boxes delivered to us! 

UNEXPECTED DELIVERY!

Right now, it’s time to pack everything and say farewell to our adventurers as they sail off in just two days! Yeah, you got it right – only two days until they start to move out slowly toward the unknown!



The danger ahead!
I must admit, after this evening, I’m not as thrilled about the jungle as 

I was when I decided to join the expedition. From what Father Clemens 
was telling us, there’s much we need to prepare ourselves for if we want 
to have any chance of finding Fawcett. Apparently, deep in the jungle 
among the many tribes that we will probably see and meet, there are a 
few that won’t be friendly at all; he was even mentioning some cultists!

I know this comes from the mouth of a Preacher, and I could see that 
not everyone took him seriously. Officer Kimbsy repeatedly told us not 
to worry, and if we face any danger, he will take care of it. Tommy The 
Fist was just sitting there with a cigar and a grin on his face. But the 
way Clemens described those cultists gave me an uneasy feeling. He was 
saying that most of our standard weapons will be useless against them. 
He described the Acolytes in such detail, I swear I could see them. 



When he started to talk about Sorcerers and Shamans, I feel that 
he lost even more of the group’s attention. But I was standing there in 
the dark, leaning over the railing of our ship, listening, and making notes. 
It’s just a force of habit I guess. He mentioned something about spiral 
spears that we would need to arm ourselves with to stand even a chance.

Afterward, the rest of the 
expedition again started talking 
about Fawcett and why they 
decided to join the team. Most of 
them admire the Colonel and want 
to help his family and retrieve 
him, but you can tell that some of 
them just want to make a name 
for themselves. I didn’t even notice 
when the preacher disappeared, but 
some time later he approached me 
in the dark and handed me a weird 
looking bottle. 

“Here,” he said. “You seem like 
the only one taking me seriously. 
This water might come in handy 
if you ever decide to face any of 
those cultists. Keep it with you at 
all times!” And he left me standing 
there with a flask of what I believe 
was holy water. Like I said, I’m not 
as thrilled as I was before… 

 
  Mike Romero – Journalist



INCREASING FEARS
If it continues like this, we might be in danger even before 

we get to the jungle, and we’re only halfway through the 
Ocean. Romero keeps bickering with La’Blanc. Father Clemens 
continues with his stories; what he found out about our 
destination, and what we should prepare ourselves for., Even 
Emily Black, one of the sponsors, who bought her ticket for 
this expedition to get some excitement, is feeling uneasy. We 
all admire Fawcett’s work and bravery, but people are starting 
to be afraid of the unknown, and this is just the beginning. 
If this continues, my assistance might be more than required. 
After all, I saw people less stressed than this going mad, and 
in a less hostile environment than the one we’re going for.
And when I’m talking about madness, I do mean real 

madness. Conditions like self-mutilation can be truly problematic 
in unsafe surroundings (like a jungle), and I wouldn’t want 
to ask others to use force to stop people from hurting 
themselves. That’s just one of the fears I have; but to be 
honest, at this point I must expect anything - Paranoia, 
Schizophrenia and much, much more.



I’ve spoken with Cristine Key about it, and she said not 
to worry that much - I think she’s actually the only one 
that holds it all together. Apparently, there are spells that 
she’s heard about, which could help in such situations. Her 
knowledge about ceremonies and mystic subjects is flawless, 
and this gives me a little reassurance - that I won’t need to 
deal with it on my own. But, then again, whatever miraculous 
spell she is referring to, and no matter how much I want to 
believe in it, I’m sure there’s a cost. I guess we will find out 
soon. 
I would hate to lose anyone. I saw my fair share of 

madness in my lifetime; I know how one’s mind works, and 
what scares people. To be honest, I often wonder what would 
happen to me if I were to go off the rail. I would probably 
creep the hell out of people. Then again. I hope we will never 
have to find out.

        Ann Gillespie - Psychologist



WE HAVE FINALLY ARRIVED
We’ re  fin a l ly  h ere .  A fter  a  lon g  j ou rney  t h rou g h  t h e  Oc ean  fil le d  w it h  anx i ety 

fo r  e a c h  memb er,  I ’m g l a d  t h at  we  c an  fin a l ly  stret c h  ou r  le gs  on  t h e  l and . 
At  s ome po int ,  I  c ouldn ’ t  stand  t h e  c on stant  susp en se ,  even  t h ou g h  I  wa s 
c ont inu a l ly  a s su rin g  every one  n ot  to  wor ry  a b out  ou r  c a mpa ign .  I ’ ve  exp l a in e d 
w h at  I  le a rned  at  t h e  b a se ,  a b out  new a re a s  t h at  we’ re  a b out  to  see  and 
exp lo re .  There’ s  h onestly  n ot h in g  to  wor ry  a b out ,  w it h  my expert i se  a s  t h e 
veter an  –  I ’ ve  b een  in  a  t ig h t  spot  o r  two many  t imes .  S o  neit h er  t h e  c reepy 
temp les  n o r  t h e  py r a mid s ,  w il l  stop  me .

I ’m g l a d  t h at  a fter  a l l ,  we  a re  g ett in g  o ff  t h i s  s h ip  w it h  a  po s it ive 
att itude ,  and  it ’ s  a l l  t h ank s  to  t h at  ph ony  j ou rn a l i st  Romero .  He  c a me th rou g h 
w it h  t h e  i de a  o f  t h e  mutu a l  d i a ry  t h at  a l l  o f  us  a g ree d  to  use .  Bec ause  we 
don ’ t  kn ow fo r  su re  w h at  t h i s  d i stu r b in g  i s l and  h o ld s  fo r  us ,  we  want  to  n ote 
everyt h in g  we  see  and  experi en c e ,  j ust  in  c a se .  We mig h t  end  up mis s in g  a s 
Fawc ett  d i d  -  and  w it h  t h at  in  mind ,  it ’ s  b etter  to  h ave  s ometh in g  t h at  we 
would  b e  a b le  to  le ave  b e h ind  fo r  ot h er s ,  t h at  fo l low ou r  footstep s ,  to  see .  I t 
wa s  a  g re at  i de a ,  and  I ’m g l a d  t h at  M ike  c a me up w it h  it  -  ma yb e  n ot  a l l 
j ou rn a l i sts  a re  use les s .



I ’m g l a d  t h at  a fter  a l l ,  we  a re  g ett in g  o ff  t h i s  s h ip  w it h  a  po s it ive 
att itude ,  and  it ’ s  a l l  t h ank s  to  t h at  ph ony  j ou rn a l i st  Romero .  He  c a me th rou g h 
w it h  t h e  i de a  o f  t h e  mutu a l  d i a ry  t h at  a l l  o f  us  a g ree d  to  use .  Bec ause  we 
don ’ t  kn ow fo r  su re  w h at  t h i s  d i stu r b in g  i s l and  h o ld s  fo r  us ,  we  want  to  n ote 
everyt h in g  we  see  and  experi en c e ,  j ust  in  c a se .  We mig h t  end  up mis s in g  a s 
Fawc ett  d i d  -  and  w it h  t h at  in  mind ,  it ’ s  b etter  to  h ave  s ometh in g  t h at  we 
would  b e  a b le  to  le ave  b e h ind  fo r  ot h er s ,  t h at  fo l low ou r  footstep s ,  to  see .  I t 
wa s  a  g re at  i de a ,  and  I ’m g l a d  t h at  M ike  c a me up w it h  it  -  ma yb e  n ot  a l l 
j ou rn a l i sts  a re  use les s . 

With  t h at  in  mind ,  it ’ s  t ime  to  dec i de  w ho ’ s  g o in g  in  front ,  and  w h i c h 
memb er s  w il l  b etter  c oop er ate  w it h  ot h er s  to  fo rm s ome g roup s .  We don ’ t  h ave 
muc h  t ime ,  t h at ’ s  fo r  su re  -  s o  we’ d  b etter  p rep a re  to  make  t h e  mo st  o f  it . 
Fo r  su re  we  w il l  h ave  to  fig u re  out  a  wa y  to  g et  a l l  t h e  Equ ipment  t h at  we’ ve 
rec e ived  b e fo re  t h e  dep a rtu re  to  move  a round  
t h e  j un g le .  Th at  mig h t  n ot  b e  e a sy,  but  su re ly  
it  must  b e  po s s i b le .  Anywa y,  we’ ve  a r rived ,  
we’ re  h ere  -  let ’ s  n ot  wa ste  an ot h er  sec ond . . .
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