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THE FAVORITE.

Novaweez 15,‘13’"‘/

An hour later the expected visitor made his
appearance, and was &t once shown into Don
José’s room. He was a young man still, a native
of Etretat, between Havre and Fécamp. His
name was Mathurin Lemonnier,’and though he
eame of pure Norman stock, his open, smlling
sountenance betold a frankness which is any.
thing but the exclusive inheritance of his race.

As he approached the bed Captain Lemonnfer
made & low bow. .

“I am happy to see you, sir,” said Don José.
“ 1 understand that .you were compelled by ao-
cldents to put out of yourcourse. My friend Le-
Vaillant's letter reached me, however, all safe,”

“Senor Don José,” returned the captain, « I
am sOrry to see that your health is not what Mr.
Le Valiliant would like to ses it.”

“ Never mind me,” returned the dying man.
*“Tell me about my friend. How did you leave
him

“Well, in every way. His health is good, and
his business more than prosperous, Notwith-
standing his age he has all the vigor and activi-
ty of a man of thirty.”

“Heaven be praised ! And his son ?”

“Mr. Oliver isthe handsomestand best young
man in all Normandy. He has the looks and ap-
pearance of a lord. But withal, and in 8pite of
the immense riches that will be his, he 18 alt
sweetness, simplicity and good humor., There
is no limit to his charity. He is the benefactor
<4nd consoler of all who are in distress. In a
word, from Cape la Hogue to the mouth of the
Somme he s, I will not say loved, but adored.”

‘ Heaven be- pralsed I” sald Don José once
more, Ammhz‘mt‘o. will be happy,” he added
to himself, = .

«“When T set safl,” continued the captain, + he
was not at Havre.”

“ Wherp was he ?”

“ He wad travelling on the coast of Brm.ar.Jy,
where no doubt he will have the opportunity of
making some fine pletures, for he draws and
“paints better than some people who make it
thelr business. He {sa musician too—knows as
much about music as the man who invented it.
He plays several instruments beautifully, and
sings !—1t would bring tears Into your eyes to
hear him. He writes charming verses, fences
like a gentleman, rides ltke a trooper, rows like
& pllot, and if necessary could take command of
a vessel just as well as a captain in the royal
navy.” Lemonnjer spoke with all the fervor
and enthusiasm of honest conviction.

Don José raised himself In his bed, seized the
worthy Norman’s hand and pressed it warmly
in his own.

“Ah! if I were still rich,” he thought, « I
would give this good man a hundred thousand
livres for what he has said.”

‘Annunziata smiled at her father’s enthuslasm,
Don José turned towards her.

‘“Well, my child, what do you think of the
son of my dear friend ?”

“I think,” returned Annungiata, « that he is
worthy of his father, who must be the most per-
fect of men since you love him.”

(To be continued.) .

A TALE OF THE FUTURE.

“No, sir, I wiil not—I never bet. Once only
in my life did I make a bet for g large sum, and
I lost that in such a humiliating way that I re-
glstered & vow not to be bitten g seoond time.”

“You quite raise my ouriosity. As there is
no chanoe of oar settling by a friendly bet the
little dispute as to what exact species of abomi-
nation our friend the costermonger is hawking,
you should at least let me have the benefit of
your first and last experience in that line,"

It is an old story, now; but if you will light
a cheroot and join me in another bottle of
Forzato I shall let you into the secret of my
dislike to betting.”

The speakers were both Englishmen, and had
met by chanece at a little auberge in an out-of-

«the-way village of the lower Engadine. Having
dined together, they were baving their cigars
tn the verandah, when some trifiing difference

- of opinian brought on the oonversation given
#bove.

As soon as madame the hostess had supplied

- thelr wants, the elder of the two began to relate

-'4he following incident with an ajr of veraoity so

- stwongly marked that his listener found it im-
osslble todoubt the accuracy of what he said :—

“‘ The time I speak of is gome twenty or five-
awd-twenty years ago, when the Alpine Club
waa still in its full glory, Things were very dif-
forent then from what, they are now. The
Andes Assootation had not yet been formed—
destined as it was utterly to cast into the shade
its Alpine predecessor. There was no railway
over Mont Blane, and the idea of a lift to the
hotel on the top of the Matterhorn had not yet
been started; in fact, 1f 1 remember rightly, the
hotel itsell had not been builg, I was at that
time a member of the club, and few more en-
thustastic individuals could have been found
amongst the number of its admirers, Innu-

morable were the articles that I contributed to
its Journal, giving appalling accounts of the ad.
ventures 1 had met with in scaling peaks and
climbing down precipices, and other little per-
formances of that nature. Immense used to be
my delight and pride at belng uble to inseribe
the magic letters A. C. after my name in the
Visitors’ books in Swiss inns. Astonighing used
to be the ‘get up” in which I started for the
most ordinary mountain walk, girt about with
& Variety of ropes, and ice-axes, and Spectacles,
and belta. I eam speak Jestingly of these little

-

vanities now, but it took a very severe and a
very expensive lesson entirely to oure me. And
the way it came about was this. There was to
be an annual dinner of the elub held at the
Crystal Palace on a certain day in May, soon
after I had taken my university degree. This
dinner I had set my heart on attending ; but
when the afternoon of the day arrived, I re-
ceived a letter from some country ocousins, say-
ing that they were coming up to town thatday,
and begging me to meet them at the train. This
was pleasant ; but as there was no help for it, I
endeavored to calm my rufed temper with the
assistance of my hookah, and so far suoceeded
that I was not actually rude to my relati ves,
while escorting them across town. When I had !
thus done my duty, I began to constder what to
do with myself, and what particular establish-
ment I should favor with my custom fordinner
that evening., Just as I had mettled this im.
portant matter, who should I meet coming
round & corner, but my friend Jack Hilyar ? the
very man, of all others, I should have wished to
oome upon at the moment, Jack was as good a
felloyy as ever breathed—pleasant and light-
hearted, but with plenty pf stuff in him for all
that. As luck would have it, he had not yeot
bdined, so we arranged to have a quiet little
dinner together, and a good chat in the smok-
ing-room afterwards. We had finigshed the
second course, and were discussing the wines
and dessert, when a stranger entered the room
and seated himself at the table next to me. Now,
all my life I have been a Physiognomist—not,
perhaps, in the ordinary sense of the word, as I
do not assert that I can read a man’s general
character from his sppearance—but this I can
tell at the first glance, whether a man is poten-
tially my enemy or my friend. In this Jud..
ment at first sight I have never Yot found my-
self to be mistaken. The very moment the
stranger entered the room where we sat, I con-
ceived an intense dislike to him—a feeling that
that man, if ever he were to oross my path,
would prove s determined and formidable foe.
At a glance we could see that he wasan Ameri.
can. The sharp, eagle face, the slouehing gait,
and above all, the intensely free and easy man-
ner indicated his nationality beyond the shadow
of a doubt. Putting three chairs together, he
stretched himself along them and set himself to
stare calmly and persistently at Jack and my-
self. We were partly amused and partly annoy-
ed at the ingolence of the man; but, as we had
finished our wine, we adjourned to the smoking.
room, Boon after the Amerioan followed us
into the other room, and reared himself up
against the mantel.piece, while he gave out, for
the benefit of all present, his opinions on things
in general. Jack, who had got over his first
feeling of disguat, seemed highly to enjoy the
man’s ecoentricity, and to wish to draw bhim out
as much as possible. Boon he grew tired of this
amuseinent, s0 we resumed the talk we had
been engaged in on the subject of the Alpine
Club. _Jack was thinting of JOINiNg it, AN TI
reply to his questions, I gave a glowing desorip-
tion of all its glories. The harsh volce of the
American broke upon our ears with the remark :
“I oslc’late the Alpine Club is a tarnation
humbug.” Jack looked delighted, and, giving a
sly glance at me, proceeded to draw ouat our
friend once more.

“«1 hope, air,’ he rejoined, in a most polite
tone, ‘that you will give your reasons for that
opinion, as I had thought of becoming & mem-
ber; but, of course, would not do %0, if convinoced
that the whole oconcern was a humbug.’

“ ¢« Wall, stranger, you ocould not do a know-
inger thing than stay as you air. I guess they’ve
named the thing wrong, It should be the Brag
Company, Limited.,” Some ’tarnal duffer that
calls himself an A. 0. goes up a mountain that
all the folk near have known for years, and
then writes to all the Europesn papers to say
that he has made a first ascent. I reckon
they’ve raised the prices of every darned thing
in Bwitzerland olose on fifty per cent. Then
they're such cheeky ousses to meet; and the
greater the duffer the oheekler he 18. Don't do
it, stranger-~don’t do 1t.’

“ While this was going on, I sat by silent, but
rapidly losing my temper. At last I could stand
it no longer, and burst out with : «This Is mere
vague abuse, sir. I wil bet yon any sum of
money you choose to name that I will select a
better mountalneer from the members of the
club than any man you can name. Is that a
fair offer? The Alpine Club agalnst the world.’

“The Yankee looked me over from head to
foot, and then drawled out: + Wall, stranger, I
guess I'll take your bet, 1f you'll let the moun-
taineering be between you and me. I lay you
10,000 doliars that before this time three years
I'll have cut you out in tall climbing.’

“I had spoken hastily, and was perfectly
taken aback at being closed with so quickly.
However, I was in for it now, and could not go
back from my word. As coolly as I ocould, 1
sald: ¢Just as you like. Let the bet be between
you and me. The sum you name will be as good
as any other, but of course must be lodged by
both partfes before the matter is finally arrang.
ed.!

“ <1 calc’late you're right, stranger. I won'’t
be long before you hear from me about it. What
do you say your name is ?’

¢ ¢ Forbes—Henry Forbes.’

¢« Mine {8 Zachariah Johnston, of New York
Oity. Wall, I guess we’re to meet, here on this
day three years, and whichever has first done
the tallest and hardest mountain is to have the
Stakes. Shake hands on it, stranger—shake
hands on it.’

¢ Here I was obliged reluctantly tostretch out
my hand to be grasped by the bony fingers of

the other. After this, he tessed the end of hig

cheroot into the fireplace and sauutered out of
the room whistling < Yankee Doodle.’

“The whole affair had not taken more than
five minutes 8o that Jack had not had time to
interfere, His face, at the moment when the
American left the room, was a study for an
artist, Astonishment, amusement, and a sort
of tragic horror were all struggling for expres
sion. When the door was fairly shut, he burst
into an immoderate fit of laughter which lasted
for sorme time. ¢« Well, if I did not think it was
all & joke,” at last he found breath tosay. I
should say it was as nasty a sgrape as ever you
got yourself into. Making a bet of £2,000 with
an utter stranger. A bet that, if there were
anything in it, would compel you to go roaming
about the world for three years, and spend fabu-
lous sums of money on nothing at all. I’ll just
go after him and explain that, of course nothing
was meant by the thing, or else he will let that
long tongue of his wag to such an extent, that
we shall never hear the last of it.’

“ As he got up to leave the room the manager
of the hotel came in with a very puzzled ex-
pression of countenance. ¢ Excuse me, sir, but
arg you Mr. Forbes ¢’

“¢«Yes, Forbes is my name.”

“¢Well, sir, the American gentleman who
has just left the house—very strange gentleman
he appears to be—came to me a few moments
ago and asked me to give you this slip of paper.
But the strange part of the matter is, gentle-
men, that he handed me a note of hand for
£2,000 payable this day three years, for which I
gave him a receipt. He said 1t was some bet he
had made with you, Mr, Forbes, and that you
would understand about it.’

“Ifelt as if I were in a sort of serlo-oomic
dream ; but mechanically took the slip of paper
of which the manager had spoken—there were
only a very few words on it-—¢This day three
years, May 19, 1885, at five in the afternoon, in
the smoking-room, Langholm Hote’, Z. J.’

“ ¢ Where is the gentleman now ¥ I cried,
starting from my chair,

««Immediately after speaking to me, he left
the hotel, and calling a hansom, drove off,’

“ 1 sank back, seeing that I had been outwit-
ted, and feeling very much inclined to use strong
language.

“ Jack came over to me, and, laying his hand
on my shoulder, said, ‘He's a sharp hand at a
bargain ; but cheer up, old fellow, we'll take the
wind out ef his sails before we've done with him.
Let me see, nowW—I've just sold out of the 71st,
and don’t well know what to do with myself.
80 I'm your man for any mo ntainous excres-
oenoce from this to Timbuctoo.’

“«Thanks, my dear fellow,’ oried I, grasping
his hand; ‘but it won’t do. I could not think
of letting you go on this wild goose chase with
me. Why, heaven only knows how long I shall
be away from England; for-do my utmost to win
the bet I certalnly shan,* bo

s ¢ rubpish of that kind, about
thanks, ‘ﬁ?}% ma 4% Lhink of & mnore amus-
ing employment, -than wdeing a little of the
world, and at the same time cutting out our
friend the Yankee. No, since I was partly the
means of getting you into the scrape by talking
at all to the man, I certainly mean to see you
well out of it.’

“80, after a great deal of talk, it was finally
arranged that Jack Hilyar and I were to start
together in search of the highest and most diffi.
cult mountains to be found. Of course, before
anything more was done, we took eare to find
out that Mr. Zachariah Johnston was not a pen-
niless adventurer, but bad wherewithal to
pay his debt, if he should lose. This point
being ascertained, the next great question that
arose was, what mountain we should attack.
Switzerland had been long used ap. Norway
was voted too low for our purpose. The highest
peaks of the Andes had already been attained.
8o that for a time we were at a loas. I suggested
that it might be a good plan to out out the
American on his own soll, by oonquering any
peaks of the Rocky Mountains that were not al-
ready known to the Alpine Club; but, on care-
ful consideration, we rejected the idea; as the
hunters and trappers are familiar with them,
and but little kudos is gained by asecond ascent.
A happy thought struck Jack. ¢«I have it,’ he
oried, ¢Oentral Africa and the Mountains of the
Moon.’

“ The more we talked the thing over the more
we liked it. Utterly unknown to all Europeans,
and surrounded by a sort of halo of mystery,
these, of all others, were the mountains for us,
Within a fortnight we had left London, laden
with everything that could by any pessibility be
of use to us in our distant explorations, and a
good many things which certainly could not be
80. My life, for a few days before we started,
was made & burden to me by the enthusiasm
which Jack showed for buying all kinds of
strange articles which he asserted might come
in handy. Among these, T remember, were a
ciroular saw, a churn, and a barrel-organ. The
last he asserted would be invaluable in appeas.
ing the minds of the natives, In spite of the
amount of our impedimenta, we were more suc-
cessful than most African travellers. Galning
information from every possible source, and ac-
companied by a perfect gang of natives from va.
rious tribes, who, in spite of their assertions,
knew as littie as we did ourselves, we wandered
for nearly four months over hitherto untrodden
ground before we even came in sight of the Moon
Mountains, See them, however, we did ; and
there, in the midst of a mighty group, roge one
glant pealk, soaring far above the rest, and, in
spite of the torrid zene, white with eternal
BUOW,

“On asking, as well as we ocould, of the na-
tives, what the name of this peak was, they re.

—

plied something that sounded like *Mump
Jomb.” This delighted us immensely, 88 a8
name for it, corrupt as it seemed to be, '“th’
evident confirmation of the idea contained i e
ancicnt rhyme that Mumbo Jumbo inhs
the Mountains of the Moon. e
“Well, sir, I need not trouble you with 82 or
cuunt of all the difficulties we encountered befmn
we reached the top of Mumph Jomb, S0 °ma
Were we driven back by storms, and mists, 25
falling stones, that the natives were 00%
in their origina! impression of the moun !
being haunted, and absolutely refused to g0
us any more. ‘ nelh
“Jack and I were thus left alone to Mn,p
out with the great peak, and at last we 009%”;
edit. It was the third day after we had bl
left alone that we cut our way up the 188 aeth
slope leading to the top. I happened to b® )
at the moment, and as the last step Waﬂ:‘“w s
Bprang on to the clear space on the top ther
wild cheer. The sight that met my eyes
however, very nearly made me stagterhuh,
over the edge. Quietly seated on the very
est point was our friend Zachariah Johrl;goﬂ
picking his teeth with his bowie-knife. ¢ xlnﬂ’”d'
you're half an hour late, stranger,’ he re. o
in a cheerful tone of voice. *W hile you 14
tracks upon one side of this ere mountainy Jot0
similar up the other ; but I guess you'll b# ¢
grease your boots better if you want to b bk
at that game.’ With that he took off hi“wa
and with a low, mocking bow, wished u8 et 2
morning. Three minutes later he was I
view down the same side of the mountal®
he had ascended by. Mt
“I need hardly tell you that we felt ' o
crushed by this melancholy terminationt 18
firet attempt, and it was in very low spiff oo
deed that was made our way down the ‘:mw
tain and returned, after some weeks’ trav

to Cairo. naﬂ’
“It was while staylng there that aclgﬂbx—
plan developed itself in our brains, more s
tlous and more daring than anything f'h:ogeb
yet been conceived by man. We were in of
of mountains, why not go to the highest (s
mountains, the Himalayas ? and, amongst $
Wwhy not attempt the highest of them all— aldl
Everest ? The highest mountain in the ‘:&py
We became perfectly fascinated by the 1d nl‘b"
day we talked of nothing else, and
Mount Everest haunted our dreams. pOI"
¢ At first, We feared thatit would be B
attempting it, on account of the very .mN‘
of the atmosphere on the top ; but, on 93“] P
ing records of balloon ascents, we found ‘”,wf
relief, that aeronauts had been to even “uﬁ'
helghts without experiencing any very gr' Hin*
culty in breathing. Before starting for "W
alayas, we sent to England for seversl » i.r.
which we concelved necessary for our M'b‘llo““'
taking ; amongst others, for a smal mme,u
This last was owing to g suggestion of
I fancied it might, in some M’n’gﬁe pest
I also wrote to Grindelwald for two of mtl”d
guides at that time in Switzerland—C8°
Morel, offering them such liberal wrms:t thot®
felt sure they would agree to come. ad o
two, I knew Cachat personally, and b 1 at 199
than once had occasion to see his skil whes
work, 80 you may imagine my annoyance o
I got a letter from him, saying that htil!w'
not go, as he was already engaged for 8
expedition, by another monsieur; he h‘h.‘(’l
he was an American monsieur who
gaged him, This was unfortunate, bﬂt
was able to come, and duly met us 8% ~-
andria. After a successful voyage and # )
what uninteresting journey through the.
of Northern India, we at last reached "
of the great mountain chaln contalning
merable vast forms, beside which Mont wel
would appear an insignificant billock. Mw
here began our difficulties; we were oD o
organize a large body of natives to act a:gov’
ters. I being quite uncertain how many fro?
or even months, we might be far remov
human habitation, it was, of course, n® o5 [
to bring a very large supply of provlﬂi‘; ot
well as tents, warm clothing, and the n
ments which we hoped to make use Of Wb
ascent. The best maps of that rezlonﬁwﬂ
we had been able to procure in Bombay w0
utterly inaccurate, that it was 1mposstble od?
pend on them in theleast. Having reaod g0t"
base of Mount Everest liself, we fourid 1t %o
Bary to take a sort of rough survey.( e
and to make a number of prelimina ugb'
sions on the sides of the mountain, W€ 18
lished & camp about 12,000 feet above §6% ges
which, from the vast height of the platéa! 110
scarcely above the base of the mountai? ' “gob
‘We found, however, that the natives ¢
stand a greater amount of cold th;:dmoﬂ
Morel, Jack, and I used to msake eX ”ouﬂ‘
high up on the sides of the neighboring QMM‘
tains, armed with a good glass, and from
try to see our best route in attacking E b”“:
Till about half the distance to the top D84 "yd
passed we saw that we should have not!
vast snow-flelds, but then it would be p
to pass along a terrible artte—stelP o
bounded by frightful precipices. After 8 “ip
ful examination of this through the Swgﬂn'
Swiss guide pronounced it to be very dlee,g
but not impossible. Beyond this there & ‘pG'
to be a perpendicular ice-wall; but W° "40‘
how deceptive such things are when 1
in the face, especially at such a dlswﬂ":’ w
trusted to belng able to cut our way up ‘pO"‘
waited till there seemed to be a pros
Bettled fine weather, and then, early one P
ing, the three of us started from Oﬂrw;o“'
laden with provisions for several days, P! o'
and my precious balloon in a little ’“;,aﬂ!'
In the highest spirita, we ascended 8Wo%".
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