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the plains. Running the gauntiet of thee right, then the left, then the right one
seraggy warders of the castle of the moun- beyond strike on our -ý iew, each one half
tain-90(18 within, the train boldly assaults obscured by its fellow in front, emh show-
the gat6s of the castle itself, The egr ing itself level-browed with its comradies
traveler soon fmds himself locked between as e come e,,. with it, each a score of
precipitous jhillsides strewn wîth jggd hundreds of dizzy feet in height, rising
fragments, az though the Titans had tossed perpendicularly, fon, the water and the M
in here the chips from their workshop of tralk, splintered atop into airy Pinnacles,
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the world. Re strives for language large braced bellind against the almost cc;nti-enough te picture the heights that with nental nmu through which the chasm hasceueleWy growing altitude huten to meet been cleft. This is the Uoyal Gorge!him. . The roar of the river at hie aide
mingles with the crashing eehoes of the
train, reverberating hesvenward through looks âke a smaJI fôrý and makes a veryrocks that rise perpendicularly te unmea8- pleaafflt picture. It Iz square, rarelyured heightg. How those sharp-edged. more than one storey 4h, is built Ofclifs, standing with upright heeds that mud, and roofed vith immenu reuni1wplay at hand-ball with the clouds, alter- rafters, the ends of W" protrude irregu-nate with one another, se that first the larly beyond the *aU, becaim the build-


