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TKIE 'MOUSE TOWERt ON TIUE INE.

only by a narrowv path. It is the
Vautsberg of Longfellow's " Gol-
den Legend." The paet's Uines
vividly photograpli the view of the
Rhine VTalley froni its crunîbling
ramparts:

Yes, tliere it fiows, for' ever, broad and stîli,
As wvlieî the vanguard, of the Roman legions
First saw it froni the top of yonder luii!
How beautiful it is ! Freshi fields of wvheat,
Vineyard, and town', and tower witlî fliat-

tering flag,
The consecrated chapel on the crag,
And the wvhite hiainlet gatlhcred round its

base,
Like IMary sitting at lier Saviotir's feot
And looking Up at Ris beioved face !

The Falkenburg, a fanious ma-
rauders' castie, wvas besieged bv the
Emiperar Rudolpli iii the I3th c,-en-
tury, and ail its robber knights
hanged from its walls. Near bv îs
a chapel, buit to secuire, the repose
of their souls. The picturesquie
castie of Nollichi frowns dowvn front
a height of 6oo feet, w'hose steep
siope the knighlt of Lorch, -accord-
ing ta legend, scaled on horseback,
by the aid of the mouintain sprites,
ta wvin the hand af his lady love.
The nanie, Hungry Wolf, of one oi

these grint aid stranghiolds, is si-
nificant af its ancient rapacity. Sa
inipregnable wvas the castie of Stai-
leck, that during the Thirty Years'
\Var it withstood eighity distinct
sieg-es. Pfalz is a strange hexa-
onal, many-turreted. ancient toli-
bouse, in ii streant, surrnounted
l)y aà pentagonal towver, and loop-
lioled in every direction. Its single
entrance is reachied by a la-1-1-
fram the rock on wbichi it stands.

The Lurlie Rock is a higlh and
jutting ciif, on wvhich is tlue pro-
file af a human face. Here dwelt
the lavely siren of German sang
and story, wha, singing lier fateful
sang and combing lier golden liair,
lured miariners to thieir ruin iii the
rapids at hier feet. -Two cannon on
deck were fired aff, and woke the
wvild echoes of the rock, which re-
verberated like thunder adawn the
racky gorge. According to a vera-
ciaus Iegend, the Niebelungen
treasure is buried beneath the Lur-
lenberg, if the gnaomes, offended at
the railwav tunnel through their
ancient dornain, have not carried it
off. The fair datugliters af the
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