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walls #ill mark their shapes and show their unl-
tides, like shadows., One of llon. » woman, still
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nameo oomud upen lt—J ulie di Diom«de. ln -
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?,: ;?l Antiquity to Modern Times—The ty of the Venerable Past—this city which
n atastrophe, with all its old ways and its quaint old
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of the kind. Fully one-balf of ghe baried ocity,
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freely to the light of day; there stands the
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the temples, the halls of justice, the baths, the
d | theatres—all clean-seraped and noat, and suggest-
® | ing nothing of the nsture of a silver mine awsy
& | down in the bowels of the earth. The broken pillars
Iyiog about, the doorless doorways and the crum-
bled tops of the wilderness of walls was wonder-
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t | conturies ago.
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| W passed (hrough ihe gate which fuces the Med-
n | iterranean (called the ** Marine Gate''), and by the
t | rusty, broken image of Minerva, still keeping tire-
* | less wateh and ward over the possessions it waus
powerless to save, and went up a long street aud

| #tood in the broad eourt of the Foram of Justice.
.| The floor was levei and clean, and up and down
o | esther side was a noble solonnade of broken pillars,
with their beautiful Iunic and Corinthiap coluaing
* | seattered ubhout them At the u;-pm- end were the
yacant soats of the Judges, and behind them wo
ded into a d where the sahes and cio
-!en had found two prisoners chained on that
4 | wemorable November night, and tortured them to
¢ | death. How they must have tuggod at the pitiless
fetters as the fierce fires surged acound them!

The Desalate Dwellings,
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