
T1h~e Lost J<ter. ~6

<Nýty, nay,1" said the irraidon, wvitlr unafflý!ted Zoodl will, "1,you
arerdy mfust flot nlisappoint Hans: hoe would nover for .ive me. Su

corne,"1 said she, as sire trnbueklod the walct wvhiclr hung over
his riglit shotrîdr-" let mne see whlat yrou have Irore. But,-and
sire looked tearfùliy and earncstiy in bis tace-"l you toutl be back
to-morrow cenhrrg, will you, indeed?"

"By to-rnorrow eveninig, love, Haris-gemsetiiand ail. My
wvallet is protty Nveil s*tocked, you soc; but 1 arn going to b. g a lit-
dle of that delicious Oberhasii X.irchwassor, te 1111 iny flasch on."1

1 rrood flot rolate how Fritz liad his flask filod -%ith the said
Kirchwassor, or how bis stock of eatablos wvas ircieased by somo
Lilicious choose, maido by the protty lrands of Notty herself, or howv
suadry othor littie trifdos wcre added te his portable commissariat,
or hov hoe paid for thirer ail in roady kissos, or hoiv Notty sat at
tire window and watchod kit» -with tearful oycs, as ho sttotle up tho
hili towards tire Schoidogg.

At the chalet ho f'ound that Hans lia 4 startod atone, ùnd pro-
ceeded towards tire WTettorhorn. Ho drow his boit tightor, and
began te ascond tho steop aird oraggy path, which wvourrd rounid
the base of the ice heaped mass, along tiro faàce of ivlich, lraif ivay
te the surYmit, the ciouds wero lazily crocping. It %vas stiil, suiy
day, and hoe gradually asconded far enoù~ te got a viow ovor the
splondid glacier of Rosenlani. Jis clear ice, bore and thero strcak-
,od with a lino of bright crystal blue, that markod the cdg-o of an
ice-reft. Hans ivas not te «eseoný Ail vas stili, oxcopt rlow and
then the shrill piping of the marmot, or the roVorberaied roar of
the summor lavenges, iii the remote and snevy wiids abovc him.
Ho had just reached the odge oi tire glacier, and ivas clinberirig
ovor the debris, which a long succession of ages had chirricd down
fror» the rocky peaks above, when the strango wviistlinr, sound
cmittcd by the chamois caughit bis car. On thcy dashcd, a herd
of nineb ri&ght across the glacicr-bourding liko winged things
over the fathorless refis, with a foot as firrn and confident as if it
trod on the green sward, Fritz muttcrod a grirn dormerwetter
lbotwoen his teoth, ivhon the uncrring measurement of bis practi-
-sed oye, told h'im they iver out of shat; and dk'opping doNyn bo-
twcen tho huge blocks of stoîro amorig ivhich ho stood, se as
te bcoeut of sight of the game, ho ivalched their course, and caicu-
latcd his chance of reaching thein. They crossed tire glacier-
sprung up the rocky barrier on the opposite side, leapihg frorn
-erag to crag, and finding footing .vhere an cBaglo scarce couid
perch, until they disappeared at the summit. A mornent's caleu-
lation, with regard te tlreïr probable course, and Friti ivas la pur-
suit. Ho crossed tire glacier furthcr down, and chose a route by
-%vhieh hoe knew, frot» oxperienco, hoe wouid bo mest likely, %v*-thout
1being perccivod by the chamois, te rcach the spot where ho expoc-
ted to meet witlr thom.

Many hours lrad eiapsed i» the asert, for hoe was obiiged tomake
a long circuit, arîd the suir vas gotting iew in tire west wvhen hoe
arrived at the surnmit. His heart ihrobbod audibiy as ho approa-
clied the spot ivhere ho expccted te get a view. Ail wvas in bis fa-
veur. Ho ivas te iocward-tire alinost unccasing thunder of tire
avalanches dr'ewned any siight noise whieh tire chamois rnighit
otherwise have hoard-ard a littie ridge eof driftcd snow on tlie
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