W o TRES  ANMHAPTLRE

We cannot easily describe our feelings when we find
ourselves close to the old capital of the Arabs in Spain, and
actually within sight of the most splendid monument of their
beautiful architecture. Nothing like the Alhambra is to be
found elsewhere in Europe. Its graceful porticoes and co-
lonnades, its domes and ceilings glowing with tints that have
lost none of their original brilliancy; its halls so constructed
as to admit the perfume of surrounding gardens, and its foun-
tains which at once shed their coolness over its deserted
courts, manifest at once the taste and luxury of its former
owners. The whole Alhambra teems with reminiscences of
the romantic history of the last two Morish sovereigns.

W. Bartlett
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