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was a vory hard climb, and that it was fmpossible to ride.  Ha recommended
tho man who had rowed o on shore us guide, and told him o take groat
caro of e,

I asked the name of a lovely yacht I zaw 1 the hather, and he told mn
that it was tho * Katharina,” with the Imke of Suthetlhwd on board, and
that lio wes staying at his hotel. 1 had a cup of eoffeo aud hurrted back to
broskfast, and to ask that somo luncheon might ba put up for me.

I started nlono, with my guide, at abonut 8§ 30, [ mnads two falus stals
first and had to come back ngain, vnco for my umbrelly, another time for
the luncheon 1 furgot It was a Robinson Crusoe kind of adventure that i
epjoyod very much. And I would not allow mvself to give way to fear,
though when it got a littlo rough I began to feel very lonely, tussing abyut
in that littlo cocklo shell of a boat with no rower except my guide,

Tho beautiful yacht 1 had seon o the moming slowly steamad down the
tjord in front of us. Wo rowed tor about au hour, possing splendid wild
goonery, with glimpses of the great ice ficld of tho Fulgefond, until we
reached our first landing place, whoro wo loft the boat at the mouth of the
lovely siver Tyssan, which forms o waterfall aast fulls mto the fymd.  We
then began tho ascent, and kopt on stewdily vver stones, walkiu on the
edge of slippory rocks, up wooden slaircases, alony tices und plauks of
woed lixetdl liere and there over diflicnlt plices.  Still onwards and upwards
wo toilel.  Nover in my lifo was I so hot, it was hike tifty North Capes
rolled into ous.  "T'he day was close and still, especially when wo were shut
in by pine wouds. At last I stopped for & moment, and stupidly sat on the
edgo of o log of wond, which was reating on xome astoues. As might have
becu expected it tilted up, sending mo {lying backwards, rolling uver several
rocks bofore I, wilh my hands instinctively stretched backward to save
wyself, caught somothing which stopped me, and the guide ran and pualled
moup. I bogau to romember that L was supposed to have n charmed hie,
asa shott timv ago at Brighton 1 fell through » trapdoor in a shop, which
had carvlessly been left open, into the collar below. I heard aftorwards the
peoplo did not dure to go down, thinking I must at least bo dead, but called
v me ot the top, like Durius to Daniel, in a lamentabls voice, nud were
1osssured by hearing mo asking for water, and, wounderful to say, 1 was uot
oven hurt.

I had thres other falls later ou in the day, the next was on my kueos. on
a hard roeck, and hurt mo a good deal. Indeed, I wonder how 1 managed to
o down again, as it is hard cuough to gu down such a plce with whole
kuees. By this time four gontlemen from the * Ceylon” had come up with
me, end I was detormindd not to show that I was hurt, sv I got up smiling
and assured them it was nothing, as 1 did not choose them io think thit a
Jady was sure to have some accident if she attempted such a climb.

Soon after wo reache £ tho only house in that desolate region, where we
halted for a few minutes, and I had some strawhbetries and those who liked 1t
had beer. It isa farmhouse, in Norwegiun, Gaarden. A shoit distanco from
thense is the tirst small luke, which we crossed in about ten mwnutes, thero
was not only omoe boat, but saveral to be had. 1 was very thirsty aud
cenjoyed some icy cold wauter from tho lake, with a little claret which | had
withme. Wae ianded, and had a very rough bit of climbing between us
and tho othes lake, but it wis short, and it was so dolighful to rewch it and
find oursslves neac our journoy’s end. It is soven miles walk, al least so
Wilson's guido says. \Wo had four rowors, us one of the gentlemon took 1t
in turn to row, and the boalmun and my guide and theirs Tho time is
gonorally an hour and a half, but we did il in twenty tanutes less, It now
got oxcoedingly cold, the thormometer, which one of our party had with him,
falling from 50 to 65 degreos. ‘The sconery was very wild and sovere.
Great bare rocks and ico fields all round. 'Tho sky too was overcast, and,
altogother, it rominded me of that lake of which ‘T'om Mooro sings, * whusv
gloomy shore never skylark warbled o'er.”

We wrapped oursolves up as warinly as we could, but atb first it was
delightful to feol cool again after tho heat of the climb. Not until quite
the ond did wo como in sight of the wonderful twin waterfall of the
Tyssentrenge, on the left, of which one dves no’ hear so much, but which
is, in its own way, quile us fine. T'wo waterfalls full over u clift 500 fect
high and unite in the middle.

A moment after one gots tho lirst glimpse of the Shjoeggedalstos, which
wo had como all this way to seo. Al first hoth waterfalls are in sight at
onco. One hardly knew which to look at.  We had one of the worst bils
of climbing after landing, as the rocks aro extremoly siippery, but we wont
on as far as wo could go to a point whero we had a good view, and got a
thorough wetting from min and the spray, which * cloud-hike mungled with
tho clouds.” Wo stood there as long as we could, the roar of the water was
liko thundor, and thus wet through, but very happy, I begen with the help
of our boalman, a sturdy young Norsoman, to descend to the boat, leaving
the Skjooggedalsfos {o roar and thunder alone for ever.

There are no fish in this luke, owing, thoy say, to its colduess, but its
dopth is ama:ing. Tho wind began to riso as we roturned, and mado us
very glad that wo had been ablo to accomplish our object lirst, as when it 1s
rough boats cannot venture on if, and, indeed, I have a horror of httlo buats
on a rough sea, having boen nearly drowned twice when staying at Capri by
hoatwon trying ineffectually to enter the blue grotto thero,

Og our way to the farmhouse I slipped on somo slimy blick mud and
fell full lopgth, my gleves were full of 1t, but our hosless so kindly took
them oft borself sud washed them quite claan. Wo had coffeo thore, and
thoy actually bad milk, though my guido told me %oy had neae. 1 don't
think I ever should have had couragc to go om, 1f it was not for that coffee.
I thought of staying there for the nigh*, having a hay bed, and starting tho
next morning about 4, but it was ropresented to me that I would have about
five hours boforo I could possibly think of going to bed, as it was then only
3 p.m,, and that T would not know what to do all that time, so I decided to
tako courago und go ou, though it was with rogret 'hat 1 saw porhaps my

only chaner of ever sleeping in hay bed fele awav. 1 now parled with
the people from the * Coyvlon” who had joined me, a1 preterred going my
own Jare with wmy guide, and T kuew the others wonbl ke to go lastor.
After staking hagds with my hoaitnmm, who ws 1 aon of the bonse, and his
whole family T wtout 1 gat af the firma good thick stiek, ltke an Alpen-
stock, which wisa geeat help, and in apito of my brohen Lnees 1 kopt on
steadily, My hoote had, alas, heegme as slippery as jes, they were only a
pair of Pinnt’s with thick soleq, bt not anitabe fur chmbang, 1 had
another fall, and v narrow exape of rolling into the river below, o had wy
autide ; he did yoll a igoad hit, and 1 thought he was lot,whon he ewieht romeo-
thing which stopped him My feet ofton 2ot jamined hatwoeen stones, which
hurt e vory much, 1 was very titeld when at It we wot 1o the hottom.
Thoe evoning shaduwa wero benthening, and i wax unntterably beantitul,
but 1 could unly east a * widinl wdinea” [ dated not linger, as there was
a goad row hnfore s to reach the hip, and my guide e only rower,

The fjurd was talwably e, bt o kept noar the <hore to avoid the
wind in tha widdln 1 took the - at wmed <t down in the bt of my haat
to rest myelf Wa pszed sueh tovelv saxifoge which [ ooubd almest tou b,
and m the most steep inacees<ible phe [ocw a hord of goute, My gunde
sard they sometines missed their footine, and he had oon one or two fall
into the xov,  Ha Udd me and <o di 1 1ho other mon, that there ate now o
wolves or birs, 1 fear my beloved Baedokor has told o story, ay he says.
* there are numierons brears ad wolves. bat they are seldom seon in summer.”
I was in hopes weo might have secn ono i the woods. [T always think
Bacdeker and Whitelov are two of the nreatest benefactors of mankind in
tho present day, but more sspesially of womer T have wand-orol every-
where, with no guide sxcopt Biwdoker, and when © want anything vithor
oul of the wav, I have onlv to write to Whitaley  Evon whou { wrote to
him to know it he could make Indian rubher shoed for my Skye terrior tu
provent hiz paws gotting wet, he wrote back at onco to -1y ho wonld with
plossure, if ouly 1 would have him wievaied 1 have not vel askod kim to
make mo a coftin of a pattorn 1 have in wy heed of wickerwork, covored
ingide and outside vith mose, (i~ 1 fear it will take some timo to remove the
prep lico so many have to cremation), but when [ do, no doubt he will
mako .t

I rather engoyed the vow, aud alveady felt a goud deal restod bufore wo
roachad the <hup. 1 thonght it was very late il that dinrer would be ovor.
Howaever, the «atlor who came to halp we out of the boat sad that they had
onlv just hegun, and kindly added that ho was slad to see mo back again,
ovidontly having heard that there was little chauco of my evoer cowing back
at all. 1 hurried down, dtessed, ond went ints dinnor, where 1 found
overyoun thought I really was most wondeifully brave, :oing on such au
expeditivu by myzelf, aad they had heard an account from somuone that it
was a very hard climb for a man, and, as for a lady, there was littls chiungs
of lier veturning alive. I wsaid 1 was much gatified to tind what a deap
interest, 1 hand oxcited, a5 1 had started <o quietly 1 thought few poople knew
anylhing about it.

Aftos all, what is one to do when oue is alone?  1s ono pever lg sos any-
thing one wants to, und always to go to tho wail, heciuse vuo has the
mislortune v bo & woman? or to go and bog and prav xgmeons o take
charge of one?  Another thing theto is Bo wuieh eure for thinking too much,
ag som~ counter-excitement such as that day«'s climv, It was as goud as two
days’ hunting  What good is there in being a coward?  Oun misses what
little thero i3 worth having in life, it one gives 1 to it,

After dinner someo peoplo from the  Domino,” of the Wilson linoe,
cimo on boawrd. 1 had a very hot bath, and went Lo bod at ol .. %,

Thursday, 20th. 1 wonl on shore and tried to got a cariole, or a pony
to go romowhero, but found they wero all engaged, so I walked about aud
went to the only shop, where they sell old silver, Norwegian dresses, &e. Al
Bergen the things were much prettier and cheapor. Tho man was much
pleased because the Duke of Nutherland had bought some of his cmiositios
the day before.

I got some wild flowers in the country and camo bick to Odde, had a last
cup of coffee, and wont ou hoard, very sad indecd to think [ should sco my
beloved Norway and Norwegians no moro, as wo were to sail for England at
2 pam, a day beforo our time tou, which made it harder 1o bear, though the
parting must havo been sid whenever 1t came. T ¢in only hope it won't he
for long.

14 was such a blessing to oscips from advertisement. fur newrly a mouth,
though 1 had not been without misgivings that perhaps un the highest point
of the North Uapo I should find Po.vs' Soap in huges letters.

Armixia Murray RoLraxp.
—— e -l O

MUSICAL ECHOES,

Al the Jubilee sorvice in Westminsier Abboy on the 21st June, Dr,
Brdge's * Anthom” was performed in a splendid mauner. It is a fino,
wolodious and impressive work, nul the Prizee Cousort’s tuue of * Gotha”
i3 wost ingeniously introduced : besides, the ombodimoent of * God save our
Queon” makes it a national composition. The tune of ils theme is jubilant
and rojoicing and oven brilliant. The singing of the hnely trained choir
was perfect, and the effect of the piago and ~forzande passages m the hest
wngical spirit,

Dr. Stainer's fine ** Sovenfold Amoen” cuded the seivice, atnl as tts har-
monirs died away in the bewutiful sisles of the Abbey, we kuow that ono of
the mest impressive musical services we would over hoar was onded.

As the procossion movod out, Mendelesohi's March from * Athalio, a
March by Silas anid another by Jekyll were performed. 1t is tmpossible for
any Euglishman not to have been proud that the foreignors whe wore presont
witnessed such a grand musical servico in a country that has always heon
callod unmusical.—Eichanye,



