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A' Ô' a audden sho lîcars soniothingr rattling and
sliddering aboon hier head, and before she can
mnak' the sign o' the cross bang cornes the birzed
corpse o' lier intended at hcer feet, ivi anc o' the
een knocked oot, and the tiose cruslied as fiat as
a flounder! 1 I duty bound Niriagets inad as a
March hare, and utters a string o' idiotical «"hla!
ha!1 ia's 1" wlich occupy the three conecluding
lines o'the buik !Noo Crabtrec, coiîféss thiat Il
hae etruck tho richit inail ou the hiead for ance ?'

MÀjon.-Indeed Laird, ingeulouis thtoughi your
conîjecturcs unquestionably are, yen îîcver were
more off your eggs ini the whole of your nîundane
curriculum I "The story of Mont Blanc" is
neither more nor lcss than a collection of odds
and ends relatiug to the snow-crowncd mounitain,
-a large, and by far the inost interesting por-
tion of the work being occupied by the autlior's
owa adventures in reaching ita climax.

LÂn.--For iny part 1 canna' understand what
intcrest there caxi bc in reading aboot a mnan
speelin' a hill ? I made the ascent o' Ben Lo-
moud twice, and neyer thoughlt o' writing a vo-
lume aboot my undcrtaking 1

MàJOR.-Believe nie, hoilest pricst of Ccrc',
that the difference betwcen your feat, and that
accortipli.qlîed by Mr. Smiith, is as greatas irnpaling
au insect on a iiccdle fis short, i epic imîport-
ance, £0 the slaying of a inail-clad giaiît!

LAàiR.-I canna' sec lioo that can beI! Its nae
jolie reaching the tap o' auld Ben ini the dog days
I can tell yon !

?îiÀjo.-Read the IlStory" and you will con-
fess that the annals of enterprise and danger con-
tain fcw parallel cases te thie one under cousider-
ation. The brain positively reels at tinies, when
following thé pilgriin; tlirouglî bis Irightful course.
Fiction is rapid aîid taulle when wcighled agIainst
the. stern realities of an ascent of Mont Blanc.- -
Iu justification of mny dictumi I will read you th--
accouint of the last upward stage made by our
author.

The Mont Blanc guides arc uscd to little varie-
tics of temijer, abovc the Grand Plateau. Ili spite
of nîy niad deterinination te go te slcep), Balmiat
and anotlier set nie up on iny leg-sagaili, and told
nie tlîat if 1 didii îot exercise every caution, wVe
sliould ail lie bast togetlier, for the inest really
danigerous part of the wlîole ascent bail arrived.
1 lîad the greatest difficulty iii gettilig nyV Nvol-~
dering wiLs into order ; but thc risk callcd for

the tronest ental effort ; and, %vith jist sense'
enou-i to ue taur stàcces- s qali:t-ti

fuI precipice Was cntirely deliendent n1ponl
ipliick," 1 got ready for tie cliinb. 1 bave said

the Muîr de la Cote is soine lîundrcd feet high,
and is ani al1 but perpendicular icebîerg. At one
point you eau reaicli it froîîî tie stiotv but iiuîîîîe-
di:î£ely aftcr you begin; to asEcciid it, obliquely,

tliere is îiothiug bclow but a cliasmn in the ice
more friglîtful tlîan anything yet pastseul. Slîould
the foot slip, or tlîe batoîî give way, tliere is 11o
chance for ife-you would glide like lightning
froni orie frozeiî crag te anotlier, aîîd fiîîally be
daslied te pieces, Iîundreds and huîidreds of feet
bcloiv in the horrible deptlis of the glacier.-
Were it in the valley, siînply risiîîg up from a
glacier a nîorine, its asceut would require great
îîervc aîîd caution ; but hiere, placed fourteen
thousaîîd feet above the level of tic sea, terînin-
atiug iii ail icy abyss se deep thiat tlîe bottoin is
lost iii obscurity ; expeseci ini a hîighly rarificd at-
mosphîcre, to a wind colul aud violent bcyond aIl
conception ; assailed,w~ith inuseular powers al-
rcady taxed far beyoiid tlîcirstreîgt, aud nierves
shakexi by constantly iîîcreasiîîg excitexnut, aud
wauit of rest-witli bloodshot eyes, and ragiug
thiîrst, and a pulse leapiuîg ratîier than betig
Nvitl aIl tlîis, it nîay be iîngincd tlîat tlîe fright-
fui Mur de la Côte calîs for more than ordiiîary
deteriuination to mîouîît it.

0f course evcry footstep Iiad to bc eut ivith
the adzes; and îîîy blood raîî coluler stili as 1 saw
the first guides crcepin- ike flues upon its smooth
glisteiuitg surf-ace. Tlîe twe Tairraiz were iii front
of uie, %vitli thue fore part of the rope, and Fran-
çois I"avret 1 tlîink, beliind. I scarcely knew wlîat
our relative positions were, for we hiad liot spo.
ken inucli te eue anoter for the last hour ;
every word was anl exertion, and our attention
was solely confinced to our own progress. In
spite of zill nîy exertiouis, nîy confusion of ideas
and1( extraordinary drowsiiiess iîîcreascd te such a
painful degree, that cI ingihig to tlîe hand-lîoles
nmade in tje ice, and surrouîîdcd by ahi thiishorroir,
1 do believe, if we liad liiilted on our cliîîîb for
hlf a mnute, I shouîd have gone off asleep.
But tliere %vas ne pause. IVe kcptprogressiîîg,
very slovly iîîdeed, but Still goiîîg ou-sud up se
steel) a psthi, tlîat I lîad to wait uxîtil tlîe guide
reuîoved bis foot, before 1 couîd put xuy baud
iiîto the îiotch. 1 lookcd dowîi below two or
tlîrce times, but ivas îlot at ail giddy, althoughi the
deptlî lost itsclf in tlîe blue liaze. C

For up)wards of liaîf an heur we kept o11 slowly
mouuitiiî tlîis iceberg, until we reaclied thc foot
of the hast asceîît-thecalotte, as it is cahîd-the
"cap " of Mont Blanc, The danger was riow

over, but îlot Uic labor, for this donie of ice iras
difficult te nîoînt. The axe iras again iii requisi-
tien; axîd everybody was seI "blowîî," iii couurion
parl:ince, tlîst we had to stop cvery thre or four
minutes. My young-couîpsîîions keptbrstvcly on,
like finle fellows lis tlîey were, gettiuîg alicad, even
of seîie cf tie guidecs; but 1 was pcrfcctly donc
up. Ilotieit Tairraz liad 11o sinecure to pull me
aîfter hiîî, for 1 iras tuîîîbling about, as tlîjough coin-
pletely iîitoxic:î£cd. I could, net kecp iîy cyca
openi, and planted mny feet anywlîc but in the
righît, place. 1 kîîuw, 1 iras exeeuhîgly cross. 1
have even a rec<,llectioîî of haviug scoldcd nuy
"teaim." because thev did not go quieker; sud 1

ivas cxccduiîîgly indligîîîiît wlîcn eue oif tlîcm
darcul to caîl nmv attenîtion te Monte Rosa. At
l;ust, oite or two uclît in fronsd thuts souiciat
quikenicil our pro, recz. (;raduahly our Fpced
jicreascul, until 1 w:îs scranîbling alinost on niy
bauds anîd kîîees. anti thîeîî, a,; 1 found mîyself on

a lve, t sddnl stppd.I lookcd round, sud
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