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I liad the feeling that the dusty earth wiis wveiry and inclastie,
froin havinc- beeii too ]ong trodclen upon; that the dirty yelloiv
Tibier flowet 1iuoudlyv, dcejectedly, burdened wit1h too many secrets;
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STREET SCENE IN ROME.

that the very air itself had filled too many lungs before mine, and
liad lost its fresh quality.

Romne seemed to me a haif crmpty eity, and yet.over full. Thiere
was a brooding, hovering populaý,tion of memories of crimes, of
glorious deeds, of dead generations, that oppressed and huinbled


