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Tills PROFESSGR'S ADVENTURLE.

Between cight and ten years ago, I engaged
in a long vacution campuigu umong the Alps of
Savoy. = U was alone. My object was vot
amusenent but study. 1 oceupy n Prolessor’s
Chair, and I wus engaged in the collection of
materials for o work vn the Flora of the high
et Alps; and, to this end, travelled chiefly on
foot. My route lay far from the beaten paths
and passes. 1 often journeyed for days through
vegions wero there were neither inus or vilia
ges. [ often wandered from dawn till dusk,
smong sterile steeps uuknowua cveu to the
Lerdsmen of the upper pasturages, and un-
trodden save by the chamvis and tho hunter.
I thought rayself fortunate, ut those times, il
towards evening, 1 succeeded in steering my
way down to the nearest chilet, were, in com-
]’mny with o half-savage mountaineer and o
hord of wileh goats, 1 might find the shelter o1
6 raftered roof, and a supper of black breud
and whey.

On one particular evening I had gone further
than usaal, in pursuit of theSenecio unifioris:
a rave plant which I had hitherto beliaved in-
digenous to the southern valleys of Monte
Rosa, but of which | here sncceeded io finding
one or Lwo indiiferent specimens. It wasa
wild aud barren district, ditficult to distin-
Euish with any degrec of precision on the mnrp H

ut lying among the upper defiles of the Val
de Bagies, between the Mount Pleureur and
the Grand Combin. Un the waste of rock-
strewn moss to which [ had clitned, there was
no siga of human habitation. Above me luy
the great ice-tields of Corbassidre, surmounted
by the silver summits of the Graffeniére and
Combin, ‘I'o iny lett, the sun was going down
rapidly behind a foress of smnller peaks, 1he
highest of which, as well us [ could judge
from Qsterwald's map, was the Mont Blase de
Cheilon.  In ten minutes more, those peuks
would be crimson ; in one short half heur, it
would be night,

To be benighted on an Alpine plateau to-
wards the lutter end of Se¢ptemberis not a de-
siruble position. 1 kuew it by receat expor-
tonce, aud had no wish o repeat the experi-
ment. [ therelore began reteacing my route
as rapidly as L could, descending in a north-
westerly divection, and keeping a sharp look-
out fur any chalet that might ofler a shelter
for the night.  Pushing forward thus, [ found
myvell presently at the head of a little verdunt.
ravive, channelled, ns it were, in the face ol
th: platean, [ hesitated.  Ivseemed, through
the gathering darkness, a3 if 1 couhd discern
vague traces of a path teanpled here and there
in the deep grass. il alsu seemed as if the
raving trended down towards the upper pas-
tures which were my destinntion, By follow-
ing it 1 could scarvcely go wrong,  Were there
i3 grase, there ave generally onttle and a cha.
lev; and 1 might possibly find a nearver rest-
ing place thau I had anticipated. At all
events, I resolved to try it

The ravine proved shortcr than ['bad expee-
Led, nnd instead of leading immediutely down.
ward, opened upon a second platenn, through
which a well-wern favtway struck ofl abrapt-
ly tothe left. Dursuing this footway with
what speed I might, [ came, in the course of o
few more minutes, to a sudden slope, at the
bottom of which, in a basin alimost surrounded
by gigantic limestone cliffs, lay a small dark
luke, a few ficlde, and a chilet, Lhe rosc-
tinta had by this time come and gone, avd the
suow had put on that ghostly grey which pre-
cedes the dark. DBefore Icould descend the
slope, skirt the lake, and mount the little emi-
nence on which the house stood, sheltered by
its background of rocks, it was alrcady night,
and the stars were in the sky.

I went up to the door, and knocked ; no onc
answered. 1 opeued the door; all was dark.
I paused—held my breath—listened—fancied
I could distinguish 8 low sound, as of some
one breathing. 1 knocked ngain. My second
knock was followed by a quick noise, liko the
pushiog back of a chair, and man's voice said
hoursely @

* Who is there?

A traveller,’ 1 replied, ‘ seeking shelter for
the night.’

A heavy foolstep crossed the floor, a sharp
flash shot through the darkness, and I saw 'b‘\
the flickering of tinder, a man's face bending
over a lantern. Ilaving lighted it, he said,
with searee a glanee towards the door, ¢ Enter,
traveller, aod went back to his stool beside
the empty earth,

i entered. The chilet was of o better sort
than those usually found at so great an
altitude, consisting of a dairy and houseplace,
with a loft overhead, A table with three or
four wooden stools occupied the centro of Lthe
voout.  The raftera wero huag with bunches
of dried herbs, and long strings of Indian corn.
A clock ticked in a corner; a kind of rude
palict upon trestles stood in a recess beside
tho fireplace ; and through a lattice, at the
turthest end, [ could hear the cows feeding in
the cuthouse heyond.

Somewhat perplexed by the manner of my
receplion, [ unstrapped my koapsack and
speetmen-box, took possession of the nearest
stool, und asked if I could have sqpper?

My host, Jooked up, with the air of a man
intent on other things, 1 repeated the in-
quiry. . N

v Yes,' ho said, wearily; ‘you oan eat,
traveller” :

. With this, he ¢rossed wo the sther side of the

.| hearth, stooped over a dark object which

until now I had nol. ohserved, ecrouched in the
curnery and utteved & word or two of unjutel-!
ligible patois.  The object monned 5 tifted up
w white bewildered woman's tace; and rose
slowly from the floor. ‘Fhe herdsman pointed
to the tuble, and went back to his stwol and
his former attitude, ‘The woinan, after puusing
helpless, as if in the elfort to remember some-
tnng, went out 1o bue dairy, enme back with
u brown loat and & pun of wilk, nud set thewm
belore e on the table.

As loog as 1 live, 1 shall never forget the
expression of that womn’s face.  She was
young, aud very pretty ; hut her beauty
seemed turned (o stove,  BEvery feature bure
the seal of an unspeakable terror. Bvery
gesture was wechanical.  tn the lines that
furrowed her brow, there was o haggurdness
wore terrible than the haggardness of age.  1n
the locking of her lips, there was an anguish
beyond the utterance of words. Though she
served me, 1 do not thinlk she saw me, Lhere
was no recognition in her eyes; no appurent
congciousness of any objeet or circumstanee
external to the secrct of ber own despanir.  All
this, I noticed during the brief moments in
which she broughv me my supper.  That done,

she crept away, abjeetly, into the sameduck |

corner, and sauk down again: a mere huddted
heap of clothing.

As for her busband, there was something
upnstural in the singular immobility of hix
attivude. There hesat, his body bent forward,
his chin resting on his palms, his eyes stariog
fixedly at the bluckened hearth, and not even
the involustary quiver of s nerve to show
that he Lived and breathed. I could not deter
mine hiz age, nnalyse nnd observe his features
as L might. He looked old enough to b fifty,
and young enough to be forty; aud was a fine
muscular motietaineer, with that grave cast
of countenance which is peculiav to the
Yalaisan peasant.

1 could not eat. The keenness of my moun-
tain appetite was gone. 1 sat, us if facinnted
in the presence of Lhis stravge pair; observing
both, and, appareatly, by Uoth as much for-
gotten as if [ had never erossed their threshold.
We remained thus, by the dim light of the
Inutern and the wmonotonony ticking of the
clock, for souie forty minutes or more: sl pro-
foundlysilent. Somctimes the woman stivred,
us if in pain; sontetimes the cows struck their
horn against the wpanger n the outhouse.
The herdsman alone sat motionless, like a man
cnst in bronze. At length the clock struck
pine. I had by this time become 8o nervous
that I almost dreaded to hear iny own voice
interrupt the silence. Lowever, I pushed my
plate noisily aside, and said, with as much
show of case as | could muster:

‘Have you any place, friend, in which I can
sleep to-nighti’

He shifted his position uneasily, and with-
out looking round, replied in the sume form of
words as before:

‘Yes; you cun sleep, travellor.

¢ Where? 1o theloit above

Ile nodded aflirraatively, took the lantern
from the table, and turned towards the dairy.
As we passed, the light streamed for o moment
over the crouching figure in the corner,

‘Is your wife tH¥' 1 asked, pausing and
looking back.

His eyes met mine for the first time, and a
shudder pussed over his body.

*Yes, ho said, with an effort. *She is ill.’

I waus about to ask what ailed her, but
something in his face arrested the question on
my lips, I know not to this hour what that
something was. I could pot define it; I vau-
uot describe it now; but I hope 1 may never
see it in a living face again,

1 followed him to the foot of a ladder at the
further end of the dairy,

* Up there, he snid; placed the lantern in
my hand and strode heavily Lack iuto the
durkness.

I went up, aud found myselfin o long low
granary, stored with corn sacks, hay, onions,
rock-calt, cheeses, aud farming implements.—
In ono corner, were the wsual luxuries of a
mattress, a rug, and o three-legged stool.—
My first eare was to make nsystematic inspec-
tion of tho loft and all that it contained ; my
next, to open a little ungluzed lattice with a
shding shutter, just opposite my bed. The
night was brilliunt, aud a stream of fresh air
and moonlight poured in. Oppressed by a
strange undefined sense of trouble,l extinguish-
ed the lantern, aud stood looking out upon
the solemn peaks and glaciers.  Their solitude
seemed Lo me more thun usually awiul ; their
silence ore than usually profund. [ could
not help associating then, in some vague way,
with the mystery in the house. I perplexed
myself with all kinds of wild conjectures as
to what the nature of that mystery might be.
‘The woman's face haunted me like an evil
dreammn.  Again and again 1 went from the
lattice to the lndder, and from the ladder back
to the lattice, vainly listening for any sound
in the rooms below. A loug time went by
thus, until at length, overpowered by the
fatigue of the day, 1 stretehed myself on the
mattrass, took my knapsack for a pillew, and
foll fast asleep.

I can guess neither how long my sleep last-
ed, nor from what cause I awoke. 1 only
know that my sleep was dreamless and pro-
found ; and that I started from it suddenly,

unaceountib.y, Lreinbling in every nerve, and
possessed by an overwheiming sense of dunger.

Danger] Danger of what kind?  lrom
whom t Frow whenee? 1 looked round—1
was itlone, and the uiet moon was shiniug in
us gerenicly us when 1 fell usleep. - [ listened -
all was as still as when L fell asleep. I got
up, walked vo und Jro, reasoned with myself,
allin varo. 1 could not sbay the beatings ol
my heart. 1 conld not master the horror
that oppressed iy brain, 1 feiv that I dared
pot lic dowa nguin; that 1 must get out of
the house somehow, and at once; that o stay
would be death ; that the instinet by which
I was guverned must at all costs be obeyed,

i could bot bear it Hesolved to escape, or,
at all events, w ecll life dearly, 1 strapped on
wy knapsack, wrmed mysell with my iron-
headed ulpenstock, ook my Iarge clast-knife
between my teeth, and bLegan cauticusly and
noiselessly, to descend the ladder. When 1
was wboul half way down, the alpenstock,
which L had beeu keepiug studiouslv clear of
the ladder, encountered some duiry vessel,
and sent it, clatterivg, to the ground. Caution
after this, was useless. I sprang forwerd,
reached the outer room at a bound, and found
it, to my amazement, duserted, with the door
wide open and the mooulight streuming in.—
Suspecting a trap, wy first impulse was o
stand still, with my back against the wall,
prepared for a despernte defence. All was
silent. I could ouly hear theticking of the
clock, aud the heavy beating of my own heart.
The pallat was empty,  The bread and milk
wera still standing where 1 had lett them on
tho table. The herdsman’s Lools occupied the
same spot by the desolute hearth.  But he
and his wife were gone—gone in the dead of
pight=—leaving me, a stranger in the sole oc-
cupation of their home, )

While I was yet irresolute whether to go or
stay, and while I wae yet woundering at the
strangencss of wy position, 1 heard, or fancied
1 henrd, something—something that might
huve been the wind, save that there was bo
aiv stirring—sometling that might have been
the wailiug of o humsn voice. I held my
breath—heard it again—followad it, as it died
uway. ...l had not far to go. A line of light
gleuming under the door of a shed at the back
of the chalet, and a cry bitterer and more
piereing thaun suy I had yet heard, guided me
direct to the spot.

I tvoked in—recoiled, giddy with horror—
went back, as if fuscinated: and so stood for
some moments, unable to move, to think, to do
upythiug but stare helplessly upon the scene
betore me, To this duy, 1 cannot recall it
without something of the sawe sickening sen-
sation,

Inside the hut, by the light of a pine-torch
thrust into an iron sconce agninst the wall;
I saw the herdsman kneeling by the body vl
his wife; grieving over ler like another
Othello; kissing her white lips, wiping blool-
staing from her yellow huir, raviog oat inar-
ticulate cries of passionate remorse, and calling
down all the curses of Heaven upon his own
head, and that of some other man who had
brought this critne upon him! I understood
it all now—ull the wmystery, all the terror, all
the despair, She l.uu']y sinned sgainst him, and
he had sluin her.  dhe was quite dead. The
very koife, with its hideous testimony fresh
upon the blade, lay near the door

1 turned and fled—blindly, wildly, like a
man with blood-hounds on Lis track; mnow,
stumbling over stoues ; now, torn by briars;
now, puusicg a mowent to tako breath ; now,
rushivg forward fuster than vefore; mnow,
battling wp-hill with straining lungs and
trembling limba; wow, stuggering across a
level space ; now, making for the higher
ground again, and custivg never & glance
behind1 At length I reached a bare platean
above the line of vegetation, where 1 dropped
exhausted. Here 1 lay for a long time,
beaten and stupified, watil the inteuse eold
of approaching duwn foreed upon me
the necessity of uction, 1 rose, and looked
round on a scews no feature of which was
familiar to me. The very snow-peaks, though
I knew they must be the same, lovked unlike
the peaks o(j'csterduy. The very glaciers,
seen from a difierent point of view, assumed
new forms, as if on purpose to baflleme, Thus
perplexed, I had uo resource but to elimb the
neusrest height from which it was probable
that a geperal view might be obtained. Idid
80, just as the last belt of purple mist turned
golden iu tbe east, and the sun rosc.

A superb panorama lay stretched before me,
peak beyond peuls, glucier beyond glacier,
valley snd pine forest and pasture slope, ali
flushed sud palpitating in the crimeoun vap-
ours of the dawn, Uere and there, I could
trace the foam of a waterfull, or the silve
thread of a torrent; here and there, the can-
opy of faint biue smolke that wavered upward
from some hamlet among the hills. Suddenly
my cyes fell upon a little lake—so suilen pool
—lying in the shado of an amplitheatre of
rocks sowo oight hundred feet below. Until
that mouient, the night and its terrors appear-
¢d to have pussed away like a wicked vision ;
but now the very sky seemed davkened above
me. Yes—thereit alllay at my feet. Youder
was the path by which 1 had decended from
the platestt, and, lower atill, the accursed
chalet, with its background of rugged clift

and over-hanging precipice, Well might they
liein shadow 1 % ell might tho sunlight refuss

to touch the ripples of that lake with gold,
aud to light up the windows of that house
with an illumination dircet Jrom heaver!

Thus stunding, thus looking down, I becume
uware of u strange sound—a sound singularly
distiner, but far uway—a sound sharper aud
hollower thaie the fall of an avalunche, and
unlike anything that 1 remembered to bave
hewrd,  While I was yet asking myself what it
could be, or whence it came, 1 saw a consider-
able fragment of rock detnich iwsclf Irom one
of e heights overlinnging vhe Juke, bound
rapidiy from ledge Lo ledge, and foll, wit a
heavy plush, into the water below. it was
followed Ly a cloud of dust and prolonged re-
verburation, like the rolling ot distant thunder.
Next moment, o dark fissure sprang into sight
ull down the fuce of the precipice—the fissure
becamne 8 chasw—ihe whole entf wavered be-
lore my eyes—wavered, parted, sent up a cat-
aruct of earth aud stones—and slig slowly,
down, down, down into the valley.

Deafened by vhe erash, and blinded by the
dust, 1 covered my fuce with wy hands, and
auticipated instant destiuction, ‘Fhe echoes,
however, died away, aud were succecded by
solemu silence.  ‘fhe plateau on which | stuod,
remained firm and unshnken. 1looked up,
The sun wus shining as serenely, the land- -
scupe sleeping us peacetully, us before. Noth-
g was changed, save that o wide white scar
now defaced the oue side of the great lime-
stone basin Delow, and o ghastly mound of
rain filled the valley at its fout, Beneath
thut mountain lay burvied all record of the
critne Lo which I had beew no vnwilling wit-
uess. The very mountsins had come down
und covered 1—natwre had obliterated it
from the face of the Alping solitude. Luke
and chalet, victim and exceutioner, had disap-
peared for over, und the place thereof knew
thewn no more,

Tox Blooxe Novovv.—~—In ‘Lady Morgun's
vemoirs’ we thus read :—* From her curly
childhood her path had been beset by lovers
of every quality and degree, First amongst
these was that wayward Loy of prowise, the
vain and selfish  poet, ‘Thomas Dermody.
*Who," writes this young wminstrel to Mliss
Owenson’a futher, in 1801, ‘who is the Mr
Movre Sydney mentious? e is nobody here,
I assure you, of eminence”  Syduoy (dyduey
Owengon, subsequently Ludy Borgun) secms
to have reproached him for the small account
he made of Moore; for in the same letter, he
writes ;~—* You are mistaken if you imagine 1
have not the highest respect for your friend
doore.” ‘Lhere 1s on afier-mention of Moore,
when she i3 married and living in London:—
‘1 had o little dinner got up in a hurry for
Moore yesterdauy, Jt was got up thus:—I
threw up my windows and asked the innates
of the cabs und carvinges of my friends ns
Lhey pussed the windows, and sent out someo
penny posters, and lighted up wmy roows,
“Moore was absolutely astounded wheun ho saw
my party! e sang sumne oi his mosi beauti-
ful songs in his mose delighiful manner, with-
vut stopping ; sviwe of them twice over, and
ull of them us if every word was applicavie 1o
Lhe J)eople avound hitn. Many of his old
fricuds were sround him. Isaid *1f you stay
aday ortwo longer, I'll do better this this,
* No, ne,” he said ; *never again can such a
shing be done, This ia oue of the few huppy
accidents which oceur rarely ; besides 1 don’t
wunt to efface the impression even by some-
thing better,’ Inever saw him more natural
or agreeable. e praised Murray to the skies,
aud said he was princely in his conduet to
authors, Mooredisliked me in my youth ; hg--
told me at Florence that he thought Byron did
not wish to koow me, and did wish to know
Morgan.'

Tanto Acy 13 TEs,—Lannic acid, or tannin
is a peenliar acid, which is found prineipally
in every species of oak, especiully in the bavk,
nud in gall nuts. It derives its name (rowm its
property of cowbining with the skins of
animals, and converting them into leather, or
tauning them. It is found in tea, and Dr.
Lankester thus speaks of ite effects: *‘Tea
must contain a very considerable quantity at
teust two or three grains, of this substance in
every cup of the first brewing. 1t cannot be
supposed but (that the eflect of the agent is
very considerable, Two wmost remarkable
points of its nction are its efiects upon the foud
in the atomach and its effects as an astringent.
[ have so often seen dyspepsin removed by
persons givisg up the practice of taking ten
at breakfast, that 1 have no doubt that the
tunpic acid of the tea renders the food Luken
with it wore diflicult of digestiva.  Of course,
this would ouly oceur in the case of persons
in whoms the digestive function was already
impaired, buch persons may frequently tako
ten with advantage on an empty stomach.”

Nkp Snuter thus explained his rensons for
preferring to wear stockings with holes to hav-
ing them darned: ‘a hole,’ said he, ‘may be
the accident of a day, and will pass upon the
best gentlewan, but a darn is prewediated pov-
erty.

A young barrister, being reproached by his
opponent for his extreme youth, saidy—

‘It is true that [ um young, but my learned
friend will fiud in the course of this trial that
1 read old books.' -




