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"TEIE TRAGEI)Y tiF THE D>ENT BLA.NCHIE."

picked out a large and overliano-
ingr bouilder, w'hich -afforded sonie
s1lit slhelter froin the chiili wind
ani cold, driving inist. Undler
this 1 lay down, and at once fell
asîcel). 1 wakenced in ab)out hiaîf
an lhour muchi refreshied. but v'crv

ahove us the great grini 1)1-lc
rocks of the west arete. lii clii)-
i(g %vhichi Jones lost his life, peere(l

ever and1 anoni throughi clefts in tie
inist. Far al)ove us stretchied the
glaciers, white ani ghiostlv, that

ding to the steep siopes of the
Dent Blanche, and n on ta the
Col d'Herenls on the sky-lîne. Thie
Ferpecle glacier wvas beneathi us.
As (lav advanced and the suni
unouuited hi(y-her, the weathier gyrce
a littie wvaruier andi the ni ist:
w'reathied themnselves slowly' up.

Presently Nwe could se a little
black wiu<ling line ou the white
glàcier above. It wvas the partv
cif Evsolena guidles \ho hadl jiust
left us. Then «far- to the riglit.
over the toip of the Col dHrn
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