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the Nolla. The scene from a bridge over this river, up the two,
vallcys, ia indescribable-so grand and yet so, charming. From
Tliusis we follow the course of the Rhine through the "Via
Mala." This is one of the rnost romantie parts of the trip. We
pass through on tbe top of a diligence; the precipices rise per-
pendicularly on eithee side, and the river lias eut a narrow bed
deep down in the rock below. We pass swmetimes thiougli
tunnels and sonefines through overbauging rocle. (Seo eut on
page 199.) We cross over three successive bridges, from, one side
of the vglley to the other, and frorn each bridge we have a view
up and down, and a little glimpse of sunshine. Sonietirnes the
rock almost closed over the river, and then again it fornied a
vider basin. Now the 'whole gorge opens out into a vide valley,
and then closes up again.

At last we aie through-the mountains recede on either side.
The :Rbine is now near, bounding over boulders and precipîces,
forrniug picturesqune miniature fails. Soon we eau stop across
the littie strearn, and now we bid the Rhine adieu.

Amid this wild and savage niountain scenery, the sternness of
nature seenis te have imparted a sinister eharazter te the peasant
imaaination. Rlence many Qf the more terrifie features of the
scenerýy bear-the naine of the enemy of rnankind, and some weird
legend connecta them. with bis actions. Thus we have the
"Teufelsbrucke," the "ITeufelathaL," the IlTeufeLstein," the latter
a huge boulder, wbich it was feit no human agency eoiild have
placed in its strange position. (See eut on page 201.)

We corne to the village of Splugen, at the font of the pass of
the sarne name; boe we stop to change borses, then ou again,
now steadily upwards. We advance very slow1y; the way is a
constant zigzag Up the reouutain aide. Soon we get above the
ttees altogether, to where grass and heather alone, are to ha seen.
The view over valley and far-stretching mountain range grows
nider and grander. Then night eat ber veil- over the scene.
We eau seo northward over Switzerland into, Schwabenland, and
southward, as far as Mia -

"The bright sun foIded on his breast
His robes of rosy flame,

And sofly over ail the west
The shades of evening camne
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