REYNOLDS'S MISCELLANY,

ior parb of the jouruoy, tho author procceds to say:—
?'ulrl]itlw}l'tu wo had f}uon on’ tho ridgo of ono of tho mighty
Dbuttresses of Mont Blane, which hem in ‘thu gluclops 'bvtwt_wn
them; we had now to cling along its sido to gain tho ice,
Phis part of tho journoy requires a strong hond: lere, and
townrds tho tormination of tho ascont, dizzincss would bo
fatal. Along tho side of the mountnin, which is all but
perpendioular, tho goats Lave worn a rudo track, scarcely
a foot brond, On your loft your shoulder rubs the rock:
and on your right thero is o frightful procipico, at the
bottom of which, hundreds of feot bolow you, is that con-
fusion of ico, granito blocks, stoncs, and dirty roaring
wator, which forms in its ensomble tho boundary of a glucior.
‘Tho viow is superb, but you daro not look at 1t. It is only
whon tho loogo ground ‘crumbles away beneath your right
foot, and you nearly slido away over tho procipico—you
would do 80 if the guide did not soizo you by tho arm with
the sudden grip ofg a vico—that you give up staring about
you, and do nothing but earefully watch tho footstops of the
man who is going on bofore. Tlgu path goos up and down
—its graduul tendoncy, however, is to deseend ; n‘nd in about
twenty minutes wohad arrived at the bottum of f,hoL ravino,
Horo wo Lind another half-hour’s trou over
looso boulders, which throw and twisted our ankles about
in overy dircetion, until atlnst wo gained the socond station,
if it may bo so called, of our journoy—anothor hugo rock,
callod  tho Picrro a I'Iicholle, under sholter Jof which a
ladder is loft from ono year to the other, and is carried on
by tho guides, to assist them in passing tho croyices on the
glacier.” L'ho romains of an old ono woro likewiso lying hero,
and the rungs of it woro immodintoly svized for firowood,
‘Wo wero now four thousand feot above Chamouni, and tho
wonders of tho glacier world woro breaking upon us, Tho
odgo of tho ico was still half-an-hour’s walk boyond this
rock, but it appoared close at hand—literally within a stone's
throw. So vast is overything that surrounds the travellor
—there is such an uttor of any comprehensibly
atandard of comparison——his actual presonco is so insigni«
ficant—n moro_unhoeded, all but invisiblo speck on this
mountnin world—that overy iden of proportionato sizo or
distanco is lost, And this impossibility of ealculation is still
furthor aided by the bright clear air, scon through which
the granite outlines, miles away, are as sharply defined as
thoso of the rocks zou have x}'lluttcd bubﬁhnlt-un-h?‘uv ago.

"

. “Tho sun at length went down behind the Aiguille du
Gouto, and thon, for two hours, a sceno of such wild and
wondrous beauty — of such inconcoivable and unearthly
splondour—burst upon mo, that, spell-bound and alwost
trombling with tho emotion its magnificenco called forth—
with overy sense, and fecling, and thought absorbed by its
brillianey, X saw far moro than tho realization of the most
gorgeous visions that opium or hasheesh could evoke, accom-
lished. At fivat, evorything about us—above, around, be-
E:\v—tho sky, tho mountain, and tho lower Eouks-—-n peared
ono unife tion of burnished gold, so brightly dazzling
that, now our veils were removed, tho oye could scarcely
bear tho splendour. As the twilight gradually eropt over
tho lower world, the glow becamo still moro vivid; and
prosently, as the blue mists rose in tho valleys, the tops of
tho higher mountains looked liko islands rising from a filmy
oconn—an archipelago of gold. By dogroes this metullio
lustro was softened into tints,—first orange, and then bright
transparont orimeon, along tho horizon, rising through the
different hues, with prismatio regulurity, untd, immediately
abovo us, tho sky wasa deep, pure blue, morging towards tho
cnst into glowing violet. Tho snow took its colour from
theso changes; aud overy portion on which the light fell
was soon tinged with pale carmine, of a shado similar to
that which snow at times assumes, from somo imperfectly
oxplained cause, at high elovations—such, indeed, as I had
scen, in early summer, upon the Furka and Fuullxol:u. These
boautiful hues grow brighter as the twilight below incrensed
in dopth; and it now camo marching up' the valley of tho
{;h\ciurs until it reached our rosting-place. Higher and
highor still, it drove the lovely glory of the suuhﬁt\t before
it, until at last the vast Domo du Gouto and the summit
itselt' stood out, icolike and grim, in tho eold ovening air,
nlthgugh the l:)rizou stil‘l“ gleamed ‘\kvith a belf‘:' of rosy :“;hn.

My eyelids had felt vory heavy for the last hour; and,
but for tho absolute mortal ity of keeping them widol
opon, I believe would have closed before this; but now suc
a strange and irroprossible desire to go to sleep soized hold
of mo that I almost foll fast off as I sat down for a fow
minutes on the snow to tie my shocs, But the forernost

sometimes carriod on, and conneoted with objects about the {

chambor,
) " " * #*

“Of course, every footstep had to bo cub with the adzes;
and my blood ran’ coldor atill, ns L saw ‘the firet guides
creoping liko flios upon its smooth glistoning surfaco, Tho
two Tairraz woro in front of moe, with the foro part of tho
rope, and Lrangoiso Cachat, I thinl, bohind. = I scarcely
know what our rolativo positions woro, for wo had not spoken
much to ono another for the last hour; every word was an
oxortion, and our attention was solely confined to our own
progress.  In epito of all my exortions, my confusion of ideas
and extraordinary drowsiness increased "to such a painful
degreo, that, clinging to tho hand-holes mado in the ice,
and surrounded by all this horror, I do_boliove, if wo had
Lalted on our climb for half o minute, I should have gono
off asloep,  Dut thore was no pause. 'Wo kept progressing,
vory slowly indeed, but still going on—and up so stoep o

ath, that I had to wait unlil the guido beforo me romoved
his foot, beforo I could put my hund into the notch, I
looked down helow two or three times, but was not at all
giddy, although tho depth lost itself 1n'a bluo baze.
e * * ® *® »

““ At lnst, ono ox two went in front, and thus somowhat
quickened our progress. Gradually our spoed incronsed,
until I was scrambling almost on ‘my hands and kneos;
and thon, as I found myself on a lovel, it suddenly stopped.
I looked round, and saw thero was nothing highor,  The
batons wero stuck in the snow, and the guides were grouped
about, somo lying down, and others standing in littlo par-
tics, I wason tﬁc top of Mont Blano!”

Our oxtracts havo oxtonded to an unusual length; but
wo must not omit a fow oxternal facts, Mr, Smith’s lecture
on Mont Blano wug produced st the Egyptian Hall on
March 16, 1852; and, including the morning porformances,
has now been repoated nearly four Iumdradp tjmes! The
ontertninment is still nightly crowded.

Lho portrait wo prosent ‘to thoe reador is taken from an
oxcollont daguorreotypo by Mr, Mayall, whose produstions
in tho exquisite axt of photography cntitlo him to un-
qualified praise,

SAncAsy always leaves its doubt and its depression,
Human naturo avenges itsclf by suspicion.  First thero
comnoy the internal and unerring whisper, “ As others have
beon used, so shall we;” and secondly, wo are in our hearts
a littlo ashamod of our own erjoymont,—wo foel how cone
tormptible it is, thus to revel in, and exult over, our neigh-
bour's faults, follics, and misfortuncs. - Our very solfishness
robulkes us,

Ax Tngrisie ComposiTon IN Paris~Tho ¢ oldest
inhabitant” of the English department of the Parisian
printing-offico was a man of tho name of Franks, who ori-

RILINOCEROS HUNTING IN JAVA,

Flrin,:.l Gorstaceker’s “ Narrativo of a Journoy Round the
orld,

W followed go long, that Potor at last got tired, and
assurod mo it was usoless to proccod dny furthor, wo
could not como up with the animal; but I'told him if ho
thought so, to stop where he was, and I would go by
myself—if lio loard mo shoot ho could easily como up.
But he was rathor ashnmed to do this, I think, and aftor
consulting o fow seconds with the Sunda man, whilo I went
on, not to loso time, I heard them coming after mo—Potor
groauing as loud ns ho could, evidently greatly dissatisfied
with tho chnse. The vegotation licro was really magnifl-
cont, but T had no time now to look at it, or spend a socond
in anything but the chaso— tho vegetation did not run
away, but tho rhinoceros did; and so passing beauties many
a botanist would givo his little finger only to sco, I pushed
on, heedless over what ground the animals went, and
only onco in awhile taking notico in which direetion we
proceeded, so thab if I should lose my comprinions, T might
not lose myself.

I Lad followed tho two monstors for about an hour or
moro, with not o dry:thrond upon mo; when roaching a
littlo knob, right in the midst of ono of the most powerful
thickots, I involuntarily grasped my gun—not twelvo yards
distant beforo me, I heard a sharp and loud sounding noise,
resombling tho sound a frightened stag gives in tho woods,
only far, far louder, moro like the escape-pipe of a steam.
boat. ‘While watching tho track, I'had not looked upon
tho bushos, and there, o closo before me, that I could hnvo
thrown my cap upon tho hugo mass of flesh, I recognised
~—only half-hid in the thick and droopin?r folingo of  tho
bushies—the immense dark body of one of the old fellows
I had been after since yosterdny. I could just distinguish
the outlines of the hugo bulk of this rhinoceros, when, seo-
ing its head turned towards me, as if to make out what
littlo oroature had been daring enough to follow him to his
mountain fastnoss, I raisod iy gun and pullod trigger. 8o
much for percussion caps in wot weather, which have not
littlo copper plate over the whito substanco insido— gna; A
snid the right, snu{‘r, snid the loft barrel, as thie cocks struck,
without igniting the caps; and nearly at the same moment,
Petor’s ﬁun——n double-barrelled fowling-picco—at some
distanco bohind me in the bushes, went off by, itsclf, I ex.
pucb, for 1 hoard tho ball strike a tree close by rather high,
The rhinocoros, hearing tho strange clicking sounds, and
tha crack of the gun, blow as if with a trumpet, and com-
menced stnm[vinﬁ tho undorwood down undor ita feet.

I looked round quickly for a tree—for I did not oxpect
anything olse, after the dreadful tales they had told mo
about tho animal, but to sce it come rushing upon me—to
stamp mo under foot; observing one about ten yards dis-
tﬂut, I thought I would reach it, and await the result, But
t!

ginally ltad been apprenticed to a paper prop , but,
taking a liking to soldioring, ho had enlisted as a dragoon,
sorved under Welligton in tho Peninsula, got tired of
glory, and had deserted in Paris, in which feat ho was aided
y & Parisian damsel, who had becomo enamoured of the
braves Anglais. Aftor this he betook himself to his first
trade a8 a positor,  One fine Sunday afternoon, bein
out with n ploasure party at the suburbs (of Paris), an
having drunk more wine’ than ho could prudently carry,
nothing would suit him but he must go to his lodgings, don
his old regimentals, and strut about the Boulevards in the
uniform of an English dragoon. As might Liave been rea-
sonably expeoted, ho soon found himself affronted and in-
sulted by somo of the French soldiory atationed at the
barriers, and whom he took no sort of care to avoid. Their
sarcastio language, followed by his P retorts,
soon mounted to a violent quarrel, and Franks received a
blow from a grenadier, which he returning with interest, the
striker drew his sword, and demanded combat on the spot.
The speotators interfered, not to prevent tho duel, but to
sottle tho proliminarics, and arrango the affair according to
the laws of honour then in force. This process was vor:
summarily got through. A young officer volunteered his
sorvices as second to tho lish who i liately
accepted the offer; and tho parties rotiring at onco to n
small gardon in the rear of a petty cabarot, in less than ten
minutes from the commencoment of the fray both com-
batants stood bareheaded with swords drawn in front of
each other. It was but the affair of o moment. After a
fow foints, Franks drove his ponderous brondsword sheer
through tho skull of his antagonist,’ literally cleaving him
to tho throat: and having behaved, according to the tosti-
mony of the‘wituesacs, in a manner_perfectly honourable,

guides woro on the march agnin, and I was comgelled to go

on with {ho caravan. TFrom this point, on to the A

for a spaco of two hours, T was in such o strange stato of
2 B A

was y iously to his lod rin‘.}s by the comrades
of tho man ho had sluin. *The deed had, as may be ima-
gined, sobered him at once; but he took no advantage of

mingled unconsciousness and acute observ
slocping and waking—that the old-fashioned word “be-
witohed” is the only one that I can apply to tho complete
confusion and upsotting of eenso in which I found wmyself
plunged. With the perfect knowledge of whero I was, and
.What I was about—even with such a caution as was required
Lo place my feot on’ particular places in the snow—I conjured
up such a sot of absurd and improbable phantoms about
me, that tho most spirit-ridden intruder upon a May-.da;

festival on the Hartz mountains was never more bolen"ueroxz
‘I um not sufliciently vorsed in tho finer theories of the pys.
chology of slecp to know if such a stato might be: but I
Delievo for the greater part of this bowildering period I was
{nst nsleop, with wy oyes open, and through them the wan-
dering brain received external improssions; in the samo
anner as, upon awaking, tho phantasms of our droamns are

the opportunity afforded him for escape, aud was conse-
quently led off to prison on the following day by the gens-
d'armes, who cumo thus late to his quarters with probably
no oxpectation of finding him. At the trial which tollowed
aftor somo weoks' imprisonment, alloviated by tho contribu-
tions of the oflicers who had witnessed the duel, tho' fucts
were gone into, and the crime brought homo to the delin-
quent: but, according to regulations made and provided,
tor the dation, it is supposed, of persons of honour,
the procoedings were broken oft' at the critical moment, the
trial doferred for an indefinilo poriod, and a day. o two
aftor, tho prisonor, at tho application of ono of hig friends,
suffored to go ab large on his own recognizance, and muleted

0 tor came nob: ho seemed intent only on amusing
iteelf with smashing the bushes, as if clearing out an im-
provement for himsolf. My firet thought was to clean tho
tubes and have another aim at tho animal; bué remembor-
ing that one barrel of Peter’s gun was still loaded, T looked
around to make him come up to me.  But whero was Poter
or his gompanion? - Taking the alarm, I think, as soon as
the rhinoceros began to rear. and. tear, they had fled to
some place’ of security. I had no choice but to take out
my turnserew, in sight of tho encmy, and uso it—alwayu
ready though, at a second’s warning, to fly to the nearest
treo, should tho animul make a motion to haye a atmnp at
me. But the rhi . app ly far too p ble a
ocustomer to have any such ideas, gave me a last look, and
dashing again'into”the bushes, soon disappeared, leaving
me pricking away at my tubes, raving mad, to got them
open again, 60 a8 to be able to pour in some, fresh dr:
powder. I did it as fust as I could, of course; but it too)
mo at least five minutes; and now nothing was loft me but
to push on after. the flying game,

There were two of thom, and they seemed to choose
nearly impassablo thickots, breaking”down old logs and
trunks like reeds, Away wo went, through branches ‘and
sloughs—I following in a monstrous rage at not being able
to come up with them; the giant beasts just rolling nlong,
as it seewed, at thoir common paco, to get out of harm’s
way. - Soveral times I was near onough to hear them blow,
when thoy got the wind of me, but I nover halted a minute
to ascertain their oxact, direction, as I had only to keop the
trail, rush down the slope, and storm them u;i. All my
efforts were in vain—tho ground was so rough I could not

ot nearer, at least Mot in sight of ‘thom; and only by fol-
owing down bhill, as it scemed, upon reaching a littlo more
open' wood, I'guined on'them just enough to como in’ sight
of the black bido of the hindmost. I had hoard that they
rushed inyariably upon the hunter if they were wounded;
but not in,a humour just then to consider ‘what' they might
do, after I had shot, I raised my gun at the first chanco,
knowing that tho noxt moment would bury them behind
the thick curtuin of the bushes; and yulhug triggor, this
time' at least I could hear the ball strike tho black hide,
penetrating it of courso, as I shot pointed slug balls, which
ro ‘through nearl anything. Holding back the second
gurrel—for I roally did think the wounded and enraged
animal would come and call for lb—_—I stopped ‘a moment ;
but no—it never thought:of turning roum_l, and, ‘simul.
tancously with the shot, I heard the two animals breaking
through” the bushes like a small hy.\_rrlcnno. This did not
last long—X hourd o heavy splash in the water; and, a
hundred yards farther, I stood on the margin of tho lake I

only in tho loss of tho seedy rog tuls,~—2'ha Jour
Printor,

had started from,



