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shouts and hoots proceeding from the
neighbourhood of the shore. Towards
morning, too, the fire was relighted,
from which it was evident that the na-
tives were not far off, though they did
not actually put in an appearance. I
suppose ‘they think there is a pro-
bability of making something out of us
by fair means, and that, unlike a seal-
ing schooner, with only four or tive
hands on hoard, and no motive power
but her sails, we are rather too formid-
able to attack.

UP THE VALLEY TOWARDS THE ANDES,

This is a wonderful place, built en-
tirely of wood. The centre part is a
square, seventy yards in extent, sur-
rounded by a single row of one-storied
rooms, with doors opening into the
courtyard, and windows looking over
the river or up into the mountains.
In the middle of the square are a pa-

vilion containing two billiard-tables,
a bhoot-blacking arbonr, covered with
white and yellow jessamine and scar-
let and cream-coloured honeysuckle,
plenty of tlower-beds, full of roses and
orange-trees, and a monkey on a pole,
who must, poor creature, have a sorry
life of it, as it is his business to afford
amusement to all the visitors to the
baths, He is very good-tempered,
does several tricks, and is tormented
‘from early dawn to dewy eve.” I re-
monstrated with our host on his he-
half ; but he merely shrugged his
shoulders and said, ¢ Mais il faut que
le monde se divertisse, Madame.’
From the centre square, marble steps
lead to a large hall, with marble baths
on either side, for ladies and gentle-
men respectively. A few steps fur-
ther bring one to a delightful swim-
ming-bath, about forty feet square,
filled with tepid water. The water,
as it springs from the rock, is boiling
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