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grinngrim came here from all lands
some to climb the santa scala seme
to gaze on the chapel of the sancta
sanctorum some for the sake of
constantineConet antine others for that of
luther but all alike stood onan the
steps at the west end of the basilica
and looked out on the susunnyn ny terracesterra cea
where the medi sevel popes took
their daily walks and francis of
assistAssi the german hero threw him-
self at the feet of pope innocent
III the view from these
stesteps was simply the grandest
in bomeborne andaad always beautiful in
ththe dim blueness of early morninmorning
and in the rich glow orof eveningevening
light generations of poets and
painters hiveh ive celebrated its charms
and looked out from this point on
these plains spiritualizedspiritualized wrote
sterling 1 ayapy endless recollections
now the avenue of ilex treesiatrees Js cut
down the rosesroam and pressescypressescy are
gone A block of factory looking
houses shuts out the mountain and
the claja and oathat perfect view
iriid for ever ruined

the improvements of the mu-
nicipalitynici in this neighborhood did
not end there twoT wo years ago saw
the destruction of the ghetto that
curious mediaevalmediaeval quarter which had
been the home of the jews for
the last three hundred years
the names of the via e piazza del

bore witness to the wailing
of this unhappy people on the day
when they were driven from their
homes by command of paul the
fourth and forced to take up their
abode in the limits of this narrow
district every sunday for cantu
ries they worewere compelled to bear a
sermon in the church of saint an-
gelo in pio nononone was
the first pope to abolish this custom
and to remove the barred gates of
the ghetto which before his time
had been closed every night and
yetla spite of crowdedits croci ed population
in spite tolof the filth and squalor of
many of its narrow lanes tilethe jews
quarter was the healthiest of the
city and the death rate of this dis-
trict was lower than that of any
other A walk through the ghetto
was a unique experience artists
were attracted OFbby the quaint char-
acter of many of these old houses
their round headed archwaysarch ways steep
flights of stairs and gothic win-
dows the courts and alleys
teemed with life black eyed boys
with curly heads and shining
toothteeth pursued the stranger
clamoring for jew
ish faced women sat on the
doorsteps darning bits of silk and
lace from the rag heaps at theirthe i r feet
widand vendors of old doclo 1 carried on a
brisk barbargaingrID there was always
the chance of finding some lovely
bit of oriental br cade or rich
damask some gem or cameo of rare
workmanship under these piles of
rubbish and as you treaded your
way through some dark lane you
might see the figure of a seven
branched candlestick carved on the
wall a relic of the departed glories
of jerusalem and of the old flithfilth
to which the exiles clung through
ages of persecution antiand misery

on the outskirts of the ghettoabo tto a
street led to the portico of octavioOctavlo
where titus celebrated his triumph

and syrian captives bore the sspoilsth11

of thuthe temple in his train the
sight was strikingly picturesque
the many storied houses of the nar-
row street almost shut out the blue
sky overhead and the sunshine
streamed through the aeeti angq roofs
on the glitteryglitteri ng scales of nub and
the worn marble slabs which had
been in use sirce the days of the
cairs A few steps further on was
the theatre which augustus built
in honor of the young marcellus
here we are met by another of those
strange contrasts over which am-
pireire loved to moralize under thearicdoric arches of the lowest tier
artesianoarte bad their shops and the

light of the forge glowedflowed
upon piles of green vegetables and
water melons and of meat
which dangled from the travertine
blocks of the augustan age above
the ionic arches of the upper story
rose the grim walls of the savelli
palace built in tilethe middle ages
on a lofty heap of debris with-
in the theatre this was the
home of when he lived
in romeborne as prussian ambassador
from these windows he looked
down on the fountains the orange
trees and flowering jessamine of
liishis little gardenand furfar away across
the tiber to st i eters aandnd mento
mario this district has undergone
a thorough cleansing the ancient
fish market and the shops havebeen
remremovedovea and the ghetto levelledbevelledlevel led
to the ground whole streets were
carted away during the last three
years amid clouds of white dust and
mortar only the fortress looking

the porticopolitico of octavio and
the theatre of marcellus re-
main isolated and stripped
of their surroundings in short
the whole of this remarkable quar-
ter has disappeared to make room
for boulevards and jerry built
houses

there tois no saying where the work
of destruction will end three or
four years ago villa destedE up at
tivoli was on the point of being
sold and turned into a foundry and
villa borghese narrowly escaped
the same fate even the apathetic
romans were stirred when they
heard prince borghese announce
his intention of selling his villa
the oldest and most famous in
romeborne founded three hundred
years ago by cardinal scipio
borghese this time the munici-
pality protested the case was taken
into court and the sale stopped by
judicial decree for the present
at least villa Borborghesegliese has been
saved for a little while longer the
romans may roam through these
gardens where once had its
home and see the scarlet anomenes
andabd blue violets come out in the
grass under the trees forforaa little
while the tall stone pines of villa
doria may lift their heads against
the golden sky where the waters of
the fontofonte paoline flash in the sun-
set

gun-
set but who can tell for how long
tilethe breath of the destroying angelange
is in the air and at any moment he
may pause in his flight over these
fair sconesscenes and turn all this beauty
to dust and ashesambes

it seems strangearrange and almost in

credible that the romans should sit
quietly by and see thewthese things hap-
pen and not one inclined to stand
up aadand speak a word for the

view or the ludovisi gardens
here and there a voice has been
lifted a protest raised an article or
two has appeared in the papers
there has been fta little stir a good
deal of talk then the subject has
been allowed to drop and the vorkork
of spoliation has continued it is
idle to ask whether the guilt
rests on the head of the gov-
ernment or the municipality in
most cases I1 am inclined to
think the blame may be very even-
ly divided between the two but
in point of fact it is the italian na-
tion that is responsible for the ruinruin
of romeborne i

the same thing is happening in
florence at this moment there
too the oldest parts of the city the
cradle of her liberties the home of
dante is about to be destroyed to
gratify the greed of speculators and
the hankering of the florentinesflorentinusFloren tines
after broad streets and empty
squares

once more we are reminded that
cc history repeats itself rome it
is said has always lived at the ex-
pense of the past one age has in-
variably risen on tilethe ruins of its
predecessor so in the middle ages
a new rome rose out oft the ashes
of the imimperialaerial cityand the temples
of the forum and the colosseum
became the quarries which sup-
plied marbles for the churches and
palaces of the renaissance and
now modern rome tsto but following
their example and making her fu-
ture of the debris of the past but
at least the middle ages and the
renaissance left us monuments
worthy of admiration in the place of
the city they destroyed and we of
the nineteenth century7 what shall
we have to allow which can justify
our acts of vandalism in the eyes of
posterity the via Naz lonale and
the piazza or the
ponte garibaldi will compare but illIII
with st peterpeterss or the sistinaristina and
the greatest admirers of the new
quarters will hardly put temt em on a
level with the farnese palace or
the borghese gardens andana when
we ask of what profit has all this
been to ahehe roman people are
they happier or better off than
they were before this is the answer
we receive at the present time
therthem is13 more distress more crime
more abomination and greater pov-
erty

v
in rome than evetever beforebre

taxes are high food is dear failures
are frequent while last winter the
discontent of the working classes led
to riots which at one time threat-
ened to assume very serious propor-
tions

may we hope that our loved city
on the beautiful lake rome not-
withstanding will by its growt hand

improvements do better
DRDB ED

princess militia of montenegro
received roublescoubles as a wed-
dingdin 9 present from the czar of rus-
sin

rus-
sia immediately after the wedding
she bestowed the whole giftift to be
divided among needy inhabitants of
montenegro


