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from time to time, as those who were there in the winter of 1870
will recollect. Sometimes it is lost to sight for half a mile
together, unless one catches a glimpse of it through the carriage-
way of a palace. From the wharf of the Ripetta it disappears,
until you come upon it again at the bridge of St. Angelo, the
Alian bridge of ancient Rome, which is the most direct passage
from the fashionable and foreign quaiter tv the Trustevere. It
must be confessed that the idle sense of mere pleasure generally
supersedes recollection aud assuciation after oue’s first astouish-
ment to find one’s self among the historic places subsides, yct
how often, as our horse’s hoofs 1ang on the slippery stones, .}

ORVIETO,

thoughts went suddenly back to the scenes when Saiut Gregur
passed over, chanting litanies at the head of the whole populaw,
who formed cne vast penitential procession, and saw the aveny-
ing angel alight on the mausoleum of Adrian, and sheath bis
sword in sign that the plague was stayed; or to that tesibic
day when the ferocious wercenaries of the Constable de Boutbui
and the wretched inhalitants given over to sack and slauglics,
swarmed across together, butchering and butchered, while tic
troops in the castle hurled down what was left of its classi
statues upon the heads of friend and foe, and the Tiber was
turned to blood ! .
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