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( ><laia.v i> a hcautil'ul dinilj," chimed ii' my newly-

foriKi Ama/oiiian friends, looking up quite uncon-

icrnedly from their knitting; "and a ducky' walk of six

niiU» l>eforc vou rc.uli tlie base of tiie mountain."
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It \\a> a cheerful prospect for my soft and pampered

tlcsli t<i attempt to endure {cominc il 7vus {<taira) and I

felt a ^inking heart, a lagging spirit an<l an abscdute

ah-cnce of courage, until Martha reassured me, sotto voce.

"It i^ not a dirticult climb. We will lie perfectly safe

u itli • hristian," she said.


