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out above, .radiant in fhe sunlight. " This .majestic
.was  discouraging,’ but. th& Breithorn  shone - snow.. .
resplendent, without-a cloud- on ‘her.vast,

;One day.in the holiday season three Ameri--
ans: might have-been seen starting out from:
“Zermatt; "about; eight’o’clock -in the:morn:

.- In spite-of Mirk Tyain
- alp-is'a;very respectable’ hi

white: bosom; . the Weisshorn,. too, was .vi

~'ble, from liead  to heels; Castor:and -Pollux,
~'like two ‘gigantic good-natured: twins: (each..
rises to an altitude of “about. 13,000 feet),

' mm promised - fetters of the glacier; through the wocds of

beckoned us on; mighty Lysskan
‘a good day;.and s0 we started.

er' . “zerland; “Up;’ up, . we: climbed, {he i

cliry, and though' both insisted .o.nv-:goi'ng

' . down, the one ‘over the highest. mountain-

peaks; and the other below ‘variable’ in the

. barometer tube, they determined to start.
The Matterhorn, to be sure,. psrsistently

kept on his cap of clouds, most impolitely,

considering .the many tourists that had come .
_'to do him reverence that day. Monte Rosa.
. was-tipped ‘with -a cloud-fleck too, or rather.
"~ wore.around lier neck a gauzy scarf such as,
.1 believe, ladies used very appropriately.to

“call -d:!cloud,’ while her silvery head peered.

A PERILOUS MOMENT ON THE ALPS.~

éver 'gro_whig steeper:anﬁ s“té'nier,‘a,n‘d the

“views ever more magnificent ag-each turn
revealed ‘some new .glory..

But always the
Lion of Zermatt, the mighty Mattérhorn

- was in-our eye..“We ;cquld',ndt-get nway from
it.” Turn.which way we would, it seemed to

dominate - the :landscape; = Like a  mighty

‘cathedral-tower, fifteen thousand feet high,

built by God of solid rock, we could seem to
feel its’' presence even when we did.not actu:’

‘ally see it; and the higher we won our.way -

up-the Riffélberg; the more stupendous and

. majestic grew. that mighty mass of Tock and | .

of the Matterhorn; over the bridge that spans
-the roaring Visp just set free from the icy

spruce and"hard pine, until, after two hours .
of, tolerably hard climbing, we came to the

 ‘Riffelalp hotel, one of the splendid hostelries
" that the canny Swiss have planted on-every.

coign -of ‘vantage in théir picturesque do-
main,. - © T
We press on mere rapidly, for the clouds

i . are coming dcwn lower and lower on Mont
.- Cervin, as the French. call the Matterhorn,
¢+ Not' only his head, but his shoulders, his .
;. trunk, his hipe, are covered now. Even.thé -
@ lower peaks put.on-their hoods; the wind.
: ~ ‘rises "and ‘Lowls ‘around our defenceless
"'heads; as if it. would blow. us from the inse-

cure ledgo of rock around which we are try-

"ing ‘to make our way, for we are far above
~'the tree-line now." The rain begins to pat-.

ter down; and-as-we get higher it turns to

Zmutt valley on-the other, whilé down from: *

3 every titanic.mountain peak other battalions
+ of clouds rush to meet them, The Matter-

{ horn wholly disappears, from view; Mont¢"
‘Rosa vanishes ‘beliind her veil; ‘even white-

breaSi_Eed;B‘f_eithqm‘,' peafest of all, is sudden- " -
1y blotted out, as if it had never existed.” Al
the vorld is without form and void. Chaos

i, reigng supreme,

Louder and louder the demons of the air. -

. howl and shriek around us, but we can laugh

at them behind the thick walls of our stone.
fortress. They eannot make it quiver. The

- rains descend and the floods come, and they
beat upon that house; but it falls not. Then -

the. snow drives down from the top’of the

".. highest Alps, where. it has its perpetual
-home. A whitish tinge is given to the sombre
- cloud, and unfortunate tourists, who had
__set out for distant peaks hefore the storm
/I . arose, begin to struggle into the hotel by

. twos'and threes, their faces looking red and
- parboiled by the snowy blast, and their coats
" covered with Nature's ermine.

"i‘hus‘ fo‘r: four hours'thé storm rages, grow-

ing eét_:h’ moment more _furious,' and the clou(_’.
in which we are wrapped- grows_denser and

blacker; when, look! look! by some invisible
hand, in a $ingle ipstant of- time, quicker
than on a mimic stage a curtain could be
rolled up, the cloud curtain is rolled away,
and in majestic splendor the Matterhorn and .

“all: his magnificent brethren of Valais shine

out flawless, speckless,. immaculately grand.
-Below surge the baflled clouds, which the
north wind is driving before him, filling the

“valleys, piling thick and deep upon the Gor-

ner Glacier helow. At once we started for the

. el

"*We made. our. way bpagi_;.: the: Qld? church B
 Where. are:buried  two of .the Tash climbers .
.- who'first tried, in 1865,. to learn the secrets. .

pellets of hail, which cut our faces and hands . .°
like minute - bullets. shot -from Jan invisible; - -




