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hills is one of the most magnificent
monuments in the world, that of
Garibaldi, a colossal equestrian
statue looking proudly over the ecity
which he did so much to deliver.

We were in Rome on the occa-
sion of King Humbert’s funeral.
The atmosphere was electric. The
Italian Methodist preacher was an-
nounced to give an address on the
occasion. The chief of police was
afraid of some outbreak of violence,
so great was the tension of feeling.
He was invited to be present to hear
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the address. He did so, and was
so pleased with its patriotic spirit
that he gave warm commendation
to the Methodist orator.

A new Rome is being built upon
the ruins of the old. New streets and
squares are being everywhere con-
structed. The Tiber, that periodi-
cally overflowed its banks, is now
confined between embankments more
magnificent than those of London or
Paris. Tlectric cars traverse the
streets, electric lights make night
like day. No city in the world has



