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wards, I saw the rainbow formed a com- 
plete circle. From the point last-mentioned 
till we reached the valley, still 1,00 feet 
below, our road lay among and over 
immense masses of rock. It appears that 
at some remote age the precipitous sides of 
this mountain were shaken to pieces by 
some mighty convulsion of nature, and so 
formed the millions of stones, varying from, 
say, one ton to two hundred tons in weight, 
that lay above and below, many of which, 
as we looked up, seemed ready to topple 
over and crush us. 

As we drove through the valley, the 
Ribbon Fall, 3,300 feet high, was on our 
left. In the distance it seemed very small, 
but the rapid streams it formed in the valley 
we had to ford, and then found the water 
come up to the axles. A little farther, and 
we passed El Capitan, a perpendicular rock 
3,400 feet high. At length we reached a 
nice smooth road, and bowling along 

rm THE SACK 

PERIOD of six hundred and 
twenty years had elapsed since 

Hannibal had encamped on 

the banks of the Anio just 

outside the walls of Rome. 
The Romans had then, with 

characteristic fortitude, march- 
ed a body of troops out of the opposite 

gates to reinforce the army in Spain, and 
putting up to auction the ground on which 

the enemy’s camp was pitched, had sold it at 
the ordinary market price. The Carthaginian 
general was compelled to raise the siege, 
and since then no foreign foe had appeared 

before its walls. 
But the cup of its iniquities was full. 

The time foretold by prophets had come. 
And now the Romans were to suffer those 

calamities which they had dealt out so 
pitilessly to others. Honorius was the 

reigning emperor when the Goths, under 

  

  

  

  

beneath the trees, in ten minutes dashed up 
to Clark’s Hotel, thoroughly exhausted, but 
in an ecstasy of delight with the magnificent 
and glorious scenery around us. 

The next day, Sunday, was indeed a day 
of rest. How sweet it was to sit on the 
piazza reading or communing with one’s 
thoughts, and gazing at Yo Shemite, the 

grandest of the falls, watch the great volume 

of water as it leapt from the cleft in the 
mountain-top, and consuming myriad 
shapes, spread itself in one beautiful crystal 
sheet over the face of the cliff, shooting out 
innumerable watery meteors, and swaying 
majestically to and fro in the wind, as it fell 
with thunder-like roar on the rocks 1,600 
feet below, and running down among them 
for some considerable distance, gathered it- 
self together for its grand final leap of over 
600 feet to the valley. Words and picture 
can give but a faint idea of the wondrous 
grandeur and beauty of Yosemite Falls. 

OF ROME. 
Alaric, encompassed the walls, watched all 
the gates, cut off supplies from the country, 
and commanded the navigation of the 
Tiber. The Romans had long been 
trying to forget in luxury and excess the 
dangers with which they were surround- 
ed, For awhile they exhibited haughty 
surprise and indignation, and wondered 
that vile barbarians should dare thus to 
insult the capital of the world. Soon their 
necessities taught them humbler language. 
At first they were reduced to scarcity, and 
soon the scarcity became a famine. The 
doomed city now underwent all the horrors 
of a siege. Treasures of gold and silver 
were expended in the purchase of the 
scantiest and vilest food. Many thousands 
died of starvation, and, as at the siege of 
Jerusalem, it is even said that mothers were 
forced by famine to kill and eat their own 
children. At last they were compelled to


