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time home of the popes, made us enthusiastic admirers of Frenchscenery ; white a second week, which included Marseilies and Toulon,and then the whole length of the famous Riviera, with its cities ofCannes, Nice, Monte Carlo, Mentone and San Remno, ieft richmemories of beauty and pictures full of charm-pictures stili freshand clear, but which unforturutely can be recailed by these words inthe minds of those only who have seen the originals. Imagine ridingday after day on the verge of the Mediterranean, with its blue watersstretching away to the right, whiie on the ]eft rose the vine-ciad hlis,which skirt the shore, the road winding past olive, orange and lemonorchards, the weather perfect, and everywhere fiowers most abundantto be seen, inciuding the finest roses. Each fashionable waterîng-place seemed, if possible, more attractive than the iast, titi the climaxwas reached in Monte Carlo, a perfect garden of beauty.Such scenes, with ail the attendant favorable circumnstances forenjoyîng themn, do not often corne in one's path, and nothing but thethoughts of Rome iying stili ahead could have tempted us to hurryatong with but a look at Genoa over the mountains to Spezia, as wemade our way towards Pisa, home of the Leaning Tower, and of thecathedral, memorabie to the writer as containing the identical chande-lier, whose swingîng to and fro ted to Galiteo's discovery of thependulum. From Pisa to Rome by train, and back by way of Flor-ence, gave us three days in the Eternal City, and one to visit the artgalleries and some of the other interestîng spots in the city of FraSavonarola. The time was short in Rome, but who that has beenthere, or who that has tonged to visit this most interesting of ail chties,cannot understand the genuine satisfaction of seeing St. Peter's, theVatican, the Appian Way, the Catacombs, the Pantheon and theCapitol, or cannot realize the thriliing effeet upon the observer of theview over the Roman Forum and the Coliseum, where every stone isfuît of interest, and where the world's history was wrought out forcenturies? That day marks an epoch in a man's tife where, with aproper appreciation of his surroundîngs, lie walks over the stonestrodden by Roman senators, stands on the side of the otd "irostra"Iand sees around hîm the ruins of palaces, arches and temples, teîîinghim the story of Rome in her greatness more iMpressively than ailthe histories that could be written.
But our bicycles were waiting at Pisa, and time demanded that wemake a hurried trip north; away across Northern Itaiy we sped,through Pistoia and Bologna, over the "wandering Po," on to,Verona and further, untit we reached Austria and the Tyrolese Alps.


