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Dukce of Marlborough, and a banner takzen at the battle o!
Blenhieim, w'iti înany othier interesting relies.

Viaeil there is tue Tlirone rooin. Here the hianginga and
furniture are ail Nlue. The throne is ivory, richly carved, and et
the back is a very large diamond let into the ivory, %which
sparkles like a star. On the wvhole, thie visitor at WVindsor
Castie cornes awzay satisfied that our Queen has a very good
house to live in.

It is a long leap fronm Windsor to Edinburgh, but lirnits of
space remind us that long strides are niecessa'y> and there
must be few stopping places by the way. -Edinibuîrgh is a
beautiful city. It Nwould be wrong, to say more beautirtil thau
Paris, but for its size it will compare favourably eveni with
Paris. Its natural advantages are great, buit as it is on idce3
that slope up into lofty his, like the Oastle lli on one side,
and Calton ll on the other. The streets, too, are Nvide and
well laid out, kept in. goôc order, and dlean, wvhile thie stores are
solid-lookingt stone buildings. Betwveen Calton ll aud the
Castle there is a ravine wvhich, is kzept as -a public garden, ad, as
from cubher l]ill you have this continually utader your eye, you
mnust of necessity be always iLookiïîg at soanetliuig attractive
Pr;nce's Street, the principal street of the city, is buit only on
one side, the other side is a terrace overlooking, thiese gardens,
and on this terrace, withi anuich taste, are erected tlie müonu-
ments to, Scotland's g-reat mnen, Sir Walter Scott, Sir James
Simupson, Allan Ramisay, and othiers.

0f course I arn speakimîg now of the iiew tovua; lime old toirn,
which is reached by crossing tiais ravine> and wliceh is built on
a ridgle that extends frorn Edinburghl Castie to ilolyrood Palace,
is soniething very different. Some of the bouses are ten stortys
high ; sorne of thie lanes are flot more tb.an four fèet wide, and as
these are crowded with tenement houses, it wvould be better
perhaps not to attempt any description of the siglits, sounds, and
odours that aie presented to the diflerent senses as ire mah-e
our way as rapidly as possible to more inviting streets and courts.

Sb. Giles' Ohurch, where John Knox preached, is in Iil
Street, and bis bouse stands on a bend of the sanie street, IvIere
it turns into the Cannongyate and leads directly down to Hloly-
rood palace, Nvlbere Kutox's queen, the beautiful Mary Quleenl Of
Scots, lived in daily dread of lier terrible subject, Kiox. At
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