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verse a dreary plain of yellowish-white 
pumice stone, interspersed with huge 
blocks of obsidian, thrown from the mouth 
of the volcano. At first the monotony of 
the scene was relieved’ by large bushes of 
the yellow broom in full flower, and still 
larger bushes of beautiful Refama blanca, 
quite covered with lovely white bloom, 
scenting the air with its delicious fragrance, 
and resembling huge tufts of feathers, eight 
or nine feet high. “As we proceeded, how- 
ever, we left all trace of vegetation behind 
us. It was like the Great Sahara. On 
every side a vast expanse of yellow 
pumice-stone sand spread around us, an 
occasional block of rock sticking up here 
and there, and looking as if it had indeed 
been fused in a mighty furnace. By half 
past ten we reached the ‘Estancia de los 
Ingleses, 9,639 feet above the level of the 
sea, where the baggage and some of the 
horses had to be left behind, the saddles 
being transferred to mules for the very 
steep climb before us. After a drink of 
water all round, we started again, and 
commenced the ascent of the almost per- 
pendicular stream of lava and stone, which 
forms the only practicable route to the 
top. Our poor beasts were only able to 
go a few paces at a time without stopping 
to regain their breath. The loose ashes 
and lava fortunately gave them a good 
foothold, or it would have been quite 
impossible for them to get along at all. 
One was only encouraged to proceed by 
sight of one’s friends above looking like 
flies clinging to the face of the wall. The 
road, if such it can be called, ran in zigzags, 
each of which was about the length of two 
horses, so that we were in turns one above 
another. ‘There were a few slips and slides 
and tumbles, but no important casualties , 
and in about an hour and a half we had 
reached the ‘Alta Vista, a tiny plateau, 
where the horses were to be left. 

The expedition so far had been such a 
fatiguing one, and the heat was so great 
that the children and I decided to remain 
here, and to let the gentlemen proceed 
alone to the summit of the Peak, We 

  
  

tried to find some shade, but the sun wag 
so immediately above us that this was 
almost an impossibility. However, we 
managed to squeeze ourselves under some 
slightly overhanging rocks, and I took 
some photographs while the children slept. 
The guides soon returned with water barrels 
full of ice, procured from a cavern above, 
where there is a stream of water constantly 
running; and nothing could have been 
more grateful and refreshing. 

It was more than three hours before 
Tom and Captain Lecky re-appeared, to 
be soon followed by the rest of the party. 
Whilst they rested and refreshed them- 
selves with ice, they described the ascent 
as fatiguing in the extreme, in fact, almost 
an impossibility for a lady. First, they had 
scrambled over huge blocks of rough lava 
to the tiny plain of the Rambleta, 11,466 
feet above the level of the sea, after which 
they had to climb up the cone itself, 530 
feet in height, and sloping at an angle of 
44 degrees. It is composed of ashes and 
calcined chalk, into which their feet sank, 
while, for every two steps they made for- 
wards and upwards, they slipped one 
backwards. But those who reached the 
top were rewarded for their exertions by 
a glorious view, and by the wonderful 
appearance of the summit of the Peak. 

. The ground beneath their feet was hot, 
while sulphurous vapours and smoke issued 
from various small fissures around them, 
though there has been no actual eruption 
from this crater of the volcano since 1704. 
They brought down with them a beautiful 
piece of calcined chalk, covered with 
crystals of sulphur and arsenic and some 
other specimens. Parched and dry as the 
ground looked where I was resting, a few 
grains of barley dropped by mules on the 
occasion of a previous visit, had taken 
root. and had grown up into ear; and 
there were also a few roots of a sort of 
dog-violet, showing its delicate lavender- 
coloured flowers 11,000 feet above the sea, 
and far beyond the level of any other vege- 
tation. It was impossible to ride down to 
the spot where we had left the baggage


