
t1je world lias a parlour ornamnent
()f tlîat sort.

The cliiefexploit at the Yosemite
is clinibing to, Glacier Point. Early
ini the rnorning a merry party rode
iii carniages to the foot of the trail.
Arrived there, the seventeen mules

on by, offers a comfortable ridingy
seat. Tiie cruel-lookimiî Spainishi
bits excited iny comimiseration for
the horses, but the Spailish spurs
wvere stili w~orse.

By dizzy zig--zags over the nar-
row trail, in places not more thail.
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anid lorses which were to, carry us
galloped wildly up and were headed
off by guides in cow-boy accoutre-
ments. The Mexican saddle,' with
dlouble girth and high pomniel,
whiich cow-boys used for twisting,
thie lariat around, but which the
tenderfoot finds convenient to hold

threc feet wvide, we wotund in longý
procession uip the face of wvliat
seerned an alrnost perpendicular
cliff-ever higher and higher, tili
the tali trees and buildings iii the
valleys look like chuldren's tovs.
At Iength we camne out on a banc,
bald, overhanging cliff, 3,200,

l'le Yosem>ite Valley aml. illapo.,;t G roue. 0


