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THE

PICTURESQUE MEDITERRANEAN.

N I C E .

—OO O

WHO loves not N ice
,
knows i t not . Wh o knows it , loves it . I admit i t i s windy

,

dusty, gusty . I allow it i s meretrieious
,
fash ionable

,
v ulgar . I grant i ts

Carn iv al i s a, n o i sy o rgy,
it s Promenade a meeting place for all the wealthie st idle l s

of Europe or Americ a
,
and its club s more desperate then Monte Carlo it self in thei r

excess ive devotion to games of hazard . And yet , with all i ts faults , I l ove i t st ill .

Yes , del iberately l ove it ; for nothing that men h as done o r may ever do to mar its

native beauty can possibly deface that beauty itself as God made it . Ney, more ,

j ust because it i s N ice
,
0 e Nice

,
we can readily pardon i t the se ob v ious fault s and

m in or blemishes . Th e Queen of the R iviera , with all her coquetti sh l ittle airs an d

grace s
,
ple ase s none the le ss

,
l ike some proud and haughty g irl in court costume ,

partly by reason of that very fin ery of silks and feathers which we lmlf- h ee i 'tedly

depl
'

ee ztte . I f she were not herself
,
sh e would be other then she i s . Nice is Ni ce ,

and th at i s enough fe r us .

\Vas ever town more graciously set
,
indeed , in more grac iou s su rroundings ?

Was ever pearl gif t round with purer emeralds ? On every side a ve st semic ircle

of mountains hems it in
,
among which the bald and naked summit of the Mont

Camd
’

Aspremon t towers h ighest and most con spicuou s above it s derklingr compeers .

In front the blue Meditermi
‘

ieen ,
that treacherous 1\Iediterrzmea,n all guile end

3 6



the point of Antibe s bounds the distant view ,
with the famous pilgrimage ch ape l

of Notre Dame de la Garoupe j ust dimly vi sible on its highe st knoll against th e

serrated ridge of the glorious Estere l in the background . In the m idst of al l

ne stle s Nice i tself
,
the central gem in that coronet of mountains . There are warmer

and more sheltered nooks on the R ivie ra
,
I wi l l al low : the re can be n one more

beaut iful . Mentone inay surpass i t in the charm of it s mountain paths and

innumerable excursions ; Cannes in the ri ch variety of its nearer walks and dr ive s ;

but for mingled glorie s of land and sea
,
art and n ature

,
antiquity and novelty

,

picturesqueness and magn ificen ce , Nioe stil l stands without a single rival on all that

enchanted coast that stretche s i ts long array of c itie s and bays between Marseille s

and Genoa . There are those , I know ,
wh o run down Nice as commonplace and

vulgarised . But then , they can never have strayed one 111 0 11
,
I feel su re

,
from the

pahn - shaded tro lto ir of the Promenade (les Anglais . I f you want I talian medize v alism
,

go to the Old Town ; if you want quaint marine life , go to the good Greek port

of Limpia ; if you want a grand view of sea and land and snow mountains in the

distance , go to the Castle Hill ; i f you want the most magn ificen t
panorama in the

whole of Europe , go to the summit of the Corniche Road .
No

,
no
;
the se brawlers

disturb our pure worsh ip . W e have only one Nice
,
le t us make the most of it .

I t is so easy to acquire a character for superiority by affecting to crit ic ise what
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takin g care t o see only the most vulgar and un intere sting parts of it .
But the old

Riv ieran who knows h is N ice well , and love s it cle arly
,
i s troubled rather by the

opposite difficulty . Where there i s so much to l ook at and so much to describe
,

where to begin ? what to omit ? how much to gl ide over ? h ow much to insist upon ?

Language fail s h im to give a conception of this complex and polychromatic city in a

few short page s t o anyone who knows it by name alon e as the cosmopol itan winter

capital of fashionable seekers after health and pleasure . I t i s that
,
indeed

, but it is

so much more that on e can never tel l it .

For there are at le
‘

ast three dist inct Nice s
,
Greek

,
I tali an

,
French ; each of

Pro zm’uau’e da i

’

llulz
'

, N zce.

them beautiful in i ts own way
,
and each of them interest ing for its own special

feature s . To the extreme east
,
huddled in between the Mont Boron and the Castle

Hill
,
l ie s the se afaring Greek town

,
the most prim itive and original Nice of all ; the

home of the fi sh er - folk and th e petty coast ing sailors ; the N iosea of th e old

undaunted Ph oe zean colonists ; the Nizz a ( l i Mare o f modern I tal ians ; the medize v al

ci ty ; the birthplace of Garibald i . Divided from th is earliest N ice by the scarped

rook on whose summit stood the chateau of the Middle Ages , the e ighteenth century

I talian town (the Old Town as tourists nowadays u sually call it , the central town of

the three) occupie s the spac e between the Castle H il l and th e half dry bed of the

Paill on torrent . Final ly
,
west of the Paillon

,
again

,
the modern fash ionable ple asure

resort extends i ts lo ng;r l ine of vi llas , hotels , and palaces in front of the sea t o th e

l ittl e stre am of the Magnan on the road to - Can n esj and stretches back in endless

boulevards and avenues and gardens to the smiling - h eigh ts o t C inn e z and Carabaeel.



Every one of these three towns , in three differen t age s horn , h as it s own spec ial

history and its own points of interest . Every one of them teein s with n atural beauty ,

with picturesque elements , and with varie tie s of life , hard indeed to discover elsewhere .

Th e usual guide - hook way to attack N ice i s , of course , the top sy - turvey one ,

to begin at the Haussmannised white facade s of the Promenade de s An glai s and

work backwards gradual ly th rough the Old Town to th e Port of L impia and the

original nucleus that surrounds its quays . I wil l venture , however , to di sregard this

time - honoured but grossly unhistorical practi ce
,
and allow the reader and myself,

for once in our l ive s
,
to “ begin at the beginning .

”

Th e Port o f L iinpia, then , is ,

of course
,
the natural starting point and prime original of the very olde st N ice .

Hither
,
in th e fi fth century before the Christian e ra , the bold Ph oe zean se ttlers of

Marseille s sent out a little colony , which landed in the t iny land - l ocked h arbour an d

called the Spot N icaea ( that i s to say , the town of victory) i n grat itude for their

success against its rude Ligurian owners . For twenty - two centurie s i t h as re tained

that name almost unchanged
,
now perhap s the only memento still remaining of

it s Greek origin . During its flourish ing days as a Hellenic c ity Nicaza ranked

among th e ch ief commerc ial entrepots of th e Ligurian c oast ; but when “ th e

Province fell at last in to the hands of the Romans
,
and the dictator Cae sar favoured

rather the pretensions of Cemen elum or C imiez on the h ill - top in th e rear
,
th e t own

that clustered round the harbour of L impia became for at ime merely th e port of

i ts more successful inland rival . Cimiez st il l p ossesse s it s fin e ru ined Roman

amphitheatre and baths
,
besides rel ic s of temple s an d some other remains of the

imperial period ; but the “ Quartier (111 Port
,

” the an cient town of N ice i tse lf
,
i s

almost de stitute of any arch itectural signs of it s an tique gre atne ss .

Nevertheless , the quaint l ittle seafaring village that clusters round th e harbour
,

ent irely cut o ff as i t i s by the ramping crags of the Castle Hil l from its l ater

representative , the I tal ianise d Nice of the last century
,
may fairly claim to be th e

true N ice of hi story , the only spot that bore that name ti l l th e days of the

Bourbons . I ts annal s are far too long and far too eventful t o be narrated here in

ful l . Goth s , Burgundians , Lombards , and Franks disputed for it i n turn , as th e

border fortre ss between Gaul and I taly ; and that fam il iar round wh ite bastion on

the eastern fac e of the Castle H ill
,
n ow known to vi sitors as the Tour B ellan cla

,

and included (such i s fate as a modern belvedere in the grounds of the comfortable

Pension Suisse , was originally erected in the fi fth century after Christ t o p rotec t

the t own from the attacks of these insatiable invaders . But Nice had its c onsol ations
,

too , in these evil days , for when the Lombards at l ast reduced the h il l fortre s s of

Cimiez , th e Roman town , i ts survivors took refuge from the ir conquerors in the c ity

by th e port , which thus became once more
,
by th e fall of it s rival

,
unque stioned
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Th e after story of our Nice i s confused and confusing . Now a vassal of the

Frankish kings ; n ow again a member of the Genoe se league ; now engaged in a

de sperate conflict with th e piratic al Saracens ; and n ow constituted into a l ittle

independent republic on the I t al ian model ; Nizz a struggled on against an adverse

fate as a figh ting - ground of the races
,
t ill it fel l finally into the hands of the Counts

of Savoy , t o whom it owe s whatever l ittle sti ll remains of the in edize v al castle .

Continually changing hands between France and th e kingdom of Sardin ia in later

days
,
it was ult imately made ove r to Napoleon I II . by the Treaty of Villafranca ,

and is now completely and entirely Gall ic i se d . Th e nat ive dialect , however , remains

even to the present day an intermediate form between Provencal and I tal ian
,
and i s

freely spoken (with more force than elegance) in the Old Town and around the

enlarged modern basins of the Port of Limpia . I ndeed , for frankness of expression

and per fect absence of any false del icacy , the ladie s of the real old Greek Nice

su rpass even the i r London compeers at B il lingsgate .

One of the most beautiful and unique feature s of Nice at the pre sent day is

the Castle Hill
,
a mass of solid rearing rock

,
n o t unlike it s namesake at Edinburgh

in posit ion
,
intervening between the Port and the eighteenth century town , t o which

latter I will in future allude as the I tal ian c ity . I t i s a wonderful pl ace , that

Castl e Hill— won clerful al ike by nature , art , and history, and I fear I must also add

at th e same time uglification . In earlier days it bore on its summit or slope s th e

chateauf ort of the Counts of Provence
,
with the old cath edral an d archb isli ops

palac e (now whol ly destroyed), and the famous deep well , long ranked among the

wonders of the world in the way of engine ering , l ike our own at Carisb i
'

ooke . But

military necess i ty knows no law ; the cathedral gave place in the fi fteen th century

to the bast ion s of the Duke of Savoy
’s new - fangled c astle the castle it self in turn

was mainly bat tered down in 1 70 6 by the Duke of B erwick ; and of all i t s antiquitie s

none now remain save the Tour B ellanda, in its degraded condit ion of belvedere ,

and the s canty ground - plan of th e mediaeval buildings .

Neverthele s s
,
the Castle Hill i s st il l one of the lovelie st and greene st spots in

Nice . A good carriage road ascends it to th e top by leafy gradients , and le ads

to an open platform on the summit
,
now converted into charming gardens , rich

with palms and aloe s and cactuse s and bright southern flowers . On one side , alas !

a painfully artifi cial cataract , fed from the o v erflow of the waterworks , falls in st iff

cascade s among hand - bui l t rockwork ; but even that impertinent addit ion to the

handicraft of nature can hardly offend the V i sitor for long among such glorious

surroundings
.
For the view from the summit i s one of the grandest i n all France .

Th e eye ran ges righ t and left over a mingled panorama of sea and mounta ins ,

sc arcely to be equal led anywhere round the l ovely Med iterranean , save on the

Ligurian c oas t and the neighbourhood of Sorrento . Southward lie s th e blue expanse
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of wate r itself, bounded only in very clear and cloudless weather by the distant

peaks of Corsi ca on the (loub tful horiz on . W e stward , the coast - line include s the

promontory of Antibes , basking low on the sea
,
the I le s L érin s near Cannes , the

mouth of the Var
,
an d the dinn - j agged ridge of the purple Estere l . Eastward , the

bluff headland of the Mont Boron , grim and brown , blocks the view towards I t aly .

Close below the spectator ’s feet the three distinct towns of Nice gather round the

Port and the two banks of the Paillon , spre ading their garden suburbs
,

. draped in

roses and lemon groves
,
high up th e spurs of the neighbouring mountain s . But

northward a tumultuous sea of Alps rise s billow - l ike t o the sky
,
the neare r peak s

frowning bare and rocky
,
while the more d istant domes gle am wh ite with Virg in

snow. I t i s a sight , once seen , never to be forgotten . One glances around entranced
,

7and murmurs to oneself sl owly
,

“ I t i s good to be here .

’ Below
,
the carriages are

roll ing like black specks along the crowded Promenade
,
and the band i s playing

gaily in the Publ ic Garden ; but .up there you look across t o the e ternal h ills , and

feel yourself face to face for one moment with the Eternitie s behind th em .

One may descen d from the summit
’

eith er by the ancient cemetery or by the

Place Garibaldi , through bosky gardens of date - pahn
,
fan - pal in

,
and agave . Cool

winding alleys now replace the demol ished ramparts
,
and lovely views open out on

every side as we proceed over the immediate foreground .

At the foot of the Castle Hill , a mode rn road , hewn iii the solid rock round the

base of the seaward escarpment , connects the Greek with the I tali an town
. Th e

I ’/ ommm/c def Ang/a1
'

s.
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[ n lb f 7 mm): Publzc, N z
'

f e

angle where i t turns the corner
,
well shown in Mr . Fulleylo v e

’

s charming sketch of

the Promenade da Midi
,
bears on native l ip s the quaint Proven cal or rather Nicois

name of Rai
’

iba Capeu or Rob - hat Point
,
from th e common occurrence of sudden

gusts of wind , which remove the unsuspecting Paris ian headgear with effect ive

rapidity , to the gre at j oy of the obse rvant ymn ins . Indeed
,
windiness i s altogether

th e weak point of N ice
,
viewed as a health - re sort ; the town lie s exposed in the open

valley of the Paillon
,
down whose baking bed the mistm l

,
that scourge of Provence

,

sweeps with violent force from the cold mountain - tops in the rear ; and so it cannot

for a moment compete in point of cl imate with Cannes
,
Monte Carlo , Mentone , or

San Remo , backed up close beh ind by thei r guardian barrier of sheltering hil ls . But

not even the mistm l can make those wh o love Nic e love her one atom the less .

Her virtue s are so many that a l ittle whole some bluster once in a while may surely

be forgiven he r . And ye t the dust doe s certainly rise in clouds at t imes from the

Promenade des Anglais .

Th e I tal ian city
,
which succeeds next in order , i s picture sque and old - fashioned ,

but i s be ing daily transformed and Galli c ised out of all knowledge by its modern

French masters . I t date s back mainly to the seventeenth and eighteenth centurie s ,

when the population became too dense for th e n arrow limits of the small Greek

town
,
and began to o v erflow

,
behind the Castle Hill

,
on to the eastern banks of

the Paillon torrent . Th e se a—front in thi s quarter , now known as the Promenade du

Midi
,
has been modernised into a mere eastward prolongation of the Promenade cl e s

Anglais
,
of which “ more anon ; but th e remainder of the li ttle triangular space



dark
,

dense
,
and dingy

,
from whose midst ri ses the odd and t ile - covered dome of

the cathedral of St . Reparate . That was the whole of Nice as it lived and moved

till the beginning of thi s c entury ; the real Nice of to - day , the Nice of the tourist ,

the invalid
,
and the fash ionable world

,
the N ice that we al l vis it or t alk about , i s

a purely modem accret ion of some half- doz en decades .

This wonderful modern town , with its stately se a - front , i t s noble quays, ‘

its dainty

white v illas
,
i t s magnificent hote ls , and its b rand - new Casino , owes it s existence ent irely

to the vogue which the coast has acquired in our own times as a health - re sort

fo r consumptive s
. As long ago as Smollett

’

s t ime , the auth or of “ Roderick

Random ” remarks complacently that an acquaintance ,
“ understanding I i ntended t o

winter in the South of Fran ce
,
strongly recommended the cl imate of Nice in

Provence , which indeed I h ad often heard extolled
,

” as well he m ight h ave done .

But in those days vi sitors had to l ive in the narrow and dirty street s of the I tali an

town
,
whose picturesquene ss itself c an hardly atone for thei r u nwholesome air and

their unsavoury odours . I t was not t ill the hard winte rs of 1 8 22—28—24 that a few

kind - hearted English residents
,
anxious to find work for the starving poor , began the

construct ion of a sea - road beyond the Paillon
,
which st il l bears the name of the

Promenade (les Anglai s . Nice may well c ommemorate the ir deed to th is day , for t o

them she owes
,
as a watering - place

,
her very existenc e .

Th e western suburb
,
thu s pushed beyond th e bed of the boundary torrent , has

gradually grown in wealth and prosperity t ill it now repre sent s th e actual l iving Nice

of the tourist and the winter resident . But h ow t o describe that gay and beautiful

c ity ; that vast agglomeration of vill as , pensions, hotels , and clubs ; that endle ss array

of sun - worshippers gathered together t o this temple of the sun from all th e four

quarters of the habitable globe ? Th e sea- front cons ists of the Promenade cle s Angl ai s

itself
,
which stretches in an unbroken l ine of wh ite and glittering houses

,
most of

them t aste less , but all splendid and all opulent , from the old bank of the Paillon

to its s iste r torrent , th e Magnan , some two mile s away . Ou one s ide th e vill as front

the shore with the ir fantastic facade s ; on the other side a walk
,
overshadowed with

date - palms and purple - flowering j udas - trees
,
l ines the steep sh ingle beach of the

tideless sea . Imagine the King’s Road at Brighton transfe rred to th e sunny south
,

and l ined with avenue s of sub - tropical foliage
,
only in place of a continuous row of

shops let it s sea - front consi st entire ly of villas and palaces standing each apart in

its garden - close of orange tree s and oleanders
,
and you get a faint ide a of the

Promenade at Nice as it flaun ts to - day in all it s glory .

There is one marked pecul i arity of the Promenade de s Anglais
,
however

,
which

at once distingui she s it from any similar group of private house s we have anywhere

in England . W i th us the Brit ish love of privacy
,
whi ch has

,
of course

,
i ts good
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poin t s
,
but has al so

,
we should never forget , i t s compensating disadvantage s , leads

almost eve ry owner of be autiful grounds or gardens to enclose them with a high

fence or with the hideou s monstrosity known to suburban Londoners as “ park

paling .

’

This plan , while i t ensures c omplete seclusion for the fortunate few with in ,

shuts out th e de serving many outside from al l participation in the beauty of th e

grounds or the natural scenery . On the Promenade de s Anglais , on the contrary ,

a certain generous spirit of emula

tion in contribut ing t o the publi c

enj oyment and th e general etfec

t iv en ess of the scene as a whole

has prompte d the owners of the

vill as along the se a - front t o en

close their gardens only with low

ornamental balustrade s or with a

slight and unobtrusive iron fence ,

so that the passers - by can see

freely into every one of them
,

and feast the ir eye s on the beau

t iful shrubs and flowers . Th e

houses and grounds thus form a

long line of delightful though

undoubtedly gari sh and ornate

decorations
,
in full face of th e

sea . Th e same plan has been

adopted in the noble residential

street known as Euclid Avenue at
Chap Rum

Cleveland
,
Ohio

,
and in many other American towns . I t is to be regretted that

English taste s and habits do not oftener thus perm it our wealthier classes to

contribute
,
at no expense or trouble to themselves , to the general pleasure of le ss

fortunate humanity .

Th e Promenade is
,
of course

,
during the season the focus and centre of

fashionable l ife at Nice . Here carriage s roll
,
and amazons ride , and fianeurs lounge

in the warm sunshin e dur ing th e l ivelong afternoon . In front are the baths ,

bathing being practicable at N i ce from the beginning of March ; behind are the

endless hotels and clubs of this c ity of strangers . For the English are not alone on

the Promenade de s Anglais ; the American tongue is heard there quite as often as

the Briti sh dialect , while Germans , Russians , Pole s , and Austrians cluster thick upon

the shady seats beneath the planes and carob—t rees . During th e Carnival e specially

N ice resolves itself into one long orgy of frivolous amusement . Battle s of flowers,

3 7
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battle s of conf etti, open - air masquerade s , and universal tom - foolery pervade the

place
. Everybody vie s with everybody el se in makin g himself r idiculous ; and even

the stai d B ri ton , released from the re straint s of home or the City , abandons himself

c ontentedly for a week at a time to a sort of prolonged and glorified sunny

southern Derby Day . Mr. Bultitude disguise s h im self as a French cl own ; Mr .

Dombey
,
in domino

,
fiings roses at h i s friends on the seat s of th e tribune .

Everywhere i s laughter
,
noise

,
bustle

,
and turmoil ; everywhere th e manifold forms of

antique saturnalian freedom ,
decked out with gay flowers or t rave st ie d in quaint

clothing
,
but imported most incongruously for a week in th e year into the midst

of our modern work - a- day nin eteenth - century Europe .

Only a few winters ago fashionable Nice consisted almost ent irely of the

Promenade des Anglais
,
with a few slight tags and appendage s in e ither dire ct ion .

At i t s eastern end stood (and sti ll st ands) the J arcl in Public , that p aradise of ch ildren

and of be - ribboned French nursemaids
,
where the band discourse s l ively music every

afternoon at four
,
and all th e world sits round on two - sou chairs t o l et all the rest

of the world see for it se lf it i s still in evidence . These
,
and the st ately quays along

the Paill on bank
,
l ined with shops where female human natur e can buy all the

tastiest and most expensive gewgaws in Europe
,
constituted the real N ice of th e

early eight ie s . But with th e rap id growth of that general t aste for more sumptuou s

architecture whi ch marks our age
,
the Phocaean city woke

i

up a few years since with

electric energy to find i t self in danger of being left behind by i ts younger competitors .

So the Nigois conscript fathers put their wise heads together , in conclave assembled
,

and re solved on a general tran smogrification of the centre of the ir t own . By

continuously bridging and vault ing across the almost dry bed of the Pail lon torrent

they obtained a broad and central s ite for a new large garden
,
which now forms

the natural focus of the transformed city . On the upper end of th is important site

they erected a large and handsome casino in the gorgeou s style of th e Third

Republic , all glorious without and within , as the modern Frenchman un derstands

such glory , and provided with a theatre
,
a win ter garden

,
re staurants

,
cafés

,

ball - rooms , petits cbev aux
,
and all th e other most pre ssing requirements of an

advanced c ivili sation . But in doing this they sacrificed by the way the beaut iful

view towards the mountains beh ind
,
which can now only be obtained from the Square

Massena or the Pont Vieux farther up the river . Most Vi sitors to N ice , however ,

care l ittle for views , and a great deal for the fi tful and fearsome j oys embodied to

their m inds in the outward and visible form of a casino .

This wholesale bridging over of the lower end of the Pail lon has united the

French and I talian towns and abolished the well - marked boundary line which once

cut them off so conspicuously from one another . Th e inevitable re sult has been that

the I tali an town too has undergone a considerable modernisation al ong the se a - front
,
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sides
,

one cannot wonder that Joseph de Maistre , another Nico is of dist inct ion , in

the long dark evenings he spen t at St . Petersburg , should time and again have

recalled with a sigh “
ce (loux vallon (le Magnan .

” Nor have the Russians

themselve s failed to appreciate the advantage s of the change , for they flock by

thousands to the Orthodox Quarte r on the heights of Saint Philippe , which rings

round the Greek chapel erected in memory of th e Cz arewitch Nicholas

Alexandrowitch ,
wh o died at Nice in 1 8 6 5 .

After all , however , to the lover of the picture sque Nice town itse lf i s but th e

threshold and starting point for that lovely c ountry which spreads on all side s it s

0 7: Road to Vzllcjf ram lz e.

endless obj ects of interest and scenic beauty from Antibe s to Ment one . Th e

excursions to be made from it in every direc t ion are simply endle ss . Close by lie

the monastery and amphi theatre of Cimie z ; the I t al iane sque cl oist ers and campanile

of St . Pons ; the conspicuou s observatory on the Mont Gros , with it s grand Alpine

views ; the hill side promenade s of L e Ray and Les Fontaine s . Farther afield th e

carriage - road up the Paill on valley leads d irect to St . Andre through a romanti c

limestone gorge , which terminates at last in a grott o and n atu ral bridge , overhung

by th e mouldering remains of a most southern chate au . A little higher up, th e

steep mountain t rack takes one on to Fali con
,
perched “ l ike an eagl e ’s n e st on

its panoramic h il l - top , one of the most famous points of view among the Marit ime

Alps . Th e boundary hill s of the Magnan
,
covered in spring w ith the purple flowers

of the wild gladiolus ; the vine - cl ad heights of L e Bellet
,
l ooking down on the abrupt

and roek - girt basin of the Var ; the Valley of Hepati cas , carpeted in March wi th

innumerable spr ing blossoms ; th e longer drive to Conte s in the very heart of the
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mountains : all al ike are lovely , and all al ike tempt one to l inger in thei r prec inct s

among the shadow of the cypress tree s or under the cool grottos green and

lush with spreading fronds of wild maidenhair .

Among so many deliciou s excursions i t were invidiou s t o single out any for

special p raise yet there can be l ittle doubt that the most popular , at le as t with the

general throng of tourists
,
i s th e magn ificen t coast - road by Villefranche (or Villafranca)

to Monte Carlo and Monaco . This particular part of the coast , b etween . N ice and

Mentone
,
i s the one where the main range of the Marit ime Alp s , abutting at l ast

on the sea
,
tumbles over sheer with a precip itous descent from four thousand feet

high to th e level of the Mediterranean . Formerly , the barri er ridge could only be

su rmounted by the steep but glorious Cornich e route ; of late ye ars , however , the

French engineers
,
most famous of road - makers

,
have hewn an admirable carr iage

drive out of the naked rook
,
often through covered gal lerie s or tunnel s in the clifl

itself
,
the whole way from Nice t o Monte Carlo and Ment one . Th e older port ion

of this road
,
between Nice and Vil lefranche

,
falls well with in the sc ope of our

present subj ect .

You leave modern N ice by th e quays and the Pont Garibaldi , dash rapidly

through the new broad street s that now interse ct the It ali an c ity
,
skirt the square

basins lately added to the more shapele ss anc ient Greek port of Limpia
,
and begin

to mount the first spurs of the Mont Boron among the yillas and gardens of th e

Quartier duLazaret . Banksi a rose s fall in cataracts over th e walls as you go ; l ooking

back
,
the lovely panorama of Nice Opens out before your eyes

,
as well shown in

Mr . Fulleylov e
’

s charming drawing . In the foreground
,
the rocky i slets of La Reserve

foam white with the perpetual plash ing of that summer sea . In the middle di stance ,

the old Greek harbour
,
with it s mole and lighthou se

,
stands out against th e steep

rocks of the Castle Hill . ~Th e background rise s up in chain on chain of Alp s
,

allowing just a gl impse at their base of that gay and fi ckle promenade and al l

the Parisian prettine sses of the new French town . Th e whole forms a wonderful

picture of the varied Mediterranean world
,
Greek

,
Roman

,
I t al ian

,
French

,
with

the vine - clad h ill s and orange - grove s beh ind merging slowly upward into the

snow - bound Alps .

Turning the corne r of the Mont B oron by the grotesque vulgarisms of the

Chateau Smith (a curious semi - oriental specimen of the shell - grotto order of

architecture on a gigantic scale) a totally fre sh view burst s upon our eye s of th e

Rade de Villefranche , that exquisite l and - locked bay bounded on one s ide by the

scarped crags of the Mont Boron itself
,
and on the other by the long and rocky

peninsula of St . Jean , which terminate s in the Cap Ferrat and the Vill e franche

ligh t . Th e long deep bay forms a favourite roadstead and rendezvous for th e F rench

Med i te rranean squadron , whose huge ironcl ad monsters may often be seen ploughing
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thei r way in single file from seaward round th e proj e ct ing headlands
,
or basking at

ease on the calm surface of that glassy pond . Th e surrounding heights
,
of course

,

bristle with fortification s; which , in these suspic ious days of armed European tension ,
the tourist and the sketcher are strictly prohibit ed from inspecting with too a ttent ive

an eye . Th e quaintly picturesque town of Villefranche itself
,
I tal ian and d irty

,

but amply redeemed by it s slende r bell - tower and it s ol ive - clad terraces
,
nestle s

snugly at th e very bottom of its pocket - like bay . Th e new road to Monte Carlo

l eave s it far bel ow , with true modern c ontempt for mere old - world beauty ; the

artist and the lover of nature will know better than to follow the example of

those ruthless enginee rs ; they will find many subjects for a sketch among those

whitewashed walls , and many a rare sea - flower tucked away unseen among those

crannied crags .

And now , when all i s said and done , I , who have known and loved Nice for so

many bright winters
,
feel only too acutely how utterly I have failed to set before

those of my readers who know it not the infin ite charms of that gay and rose

wreathed queen of the smiling R iviera . For what words can paint the l ife and

movement of the sparkling sea - front ? the manifold humours of th e Jardin Publi c ?

the southern vivacity of the washerwomen who poun d their cloth e s with big stone s

in the d ry bed of the pebbly Paillon ? th e luxuriant fe stoons of honeysuckle and

mimosa that drape the trell i s - work arcades of Carabacel and Cimiez ? Wh o shall

describe arigh t wi th one pen the gnarle d ol ive s of Beaulieu and the palace - l ike front

of the Cercle de la Médite rranée ? Wh o shal l writ e with equal truth of the j ewellers ’

shops on the quays
,
or the oriental bazaars of the Avenue , and of the dome after

dome of bare mountain tops that ri se ever in long perspective to the brill iant white

summits of the great Alpine backbone ? Wh o shall tel l i n one breath of the

carmagnoles of the Carn ival
,
or the dust - begrimed “bouquets of the B attle of Flowers ,

and of the silent summits of the Mont Can and the Cime de Vinaigrier , or the vast

and varie d sea - view that bursts on the soul unawares from the Corniche near Eza ?

There are aspect s of N ice and its environs which recall Bartholomew Fair , or the

Champs Elysee s after a Sunday review ; and there are aspects which recall the

prospect from some solemn summit of the Bernese Oberland , mixed with some

heather - clad h ill overlooking the green Atl antic among the W estern Highlan ds . Yet

all i s so graciously touched and lighted with Mediterranean colour and Mediterranean

sunshine
,
that even in the midst of her wildest frolic s you can seldom be seri ously

angry with Nice
. Th e works of God ’s hand are never far off. You look up from the

crowd of carriage s and loungers on the Promenade de s Anglais , and the Cap Ferrat

rises bold and blufi
' before your eye s above the dashing white waves of the sky - blue

sea : you cross the bridge behind the Casino amid th e murmur of the quays , and

th e great bald mountain s soar aloft to heaven above the brawling valley of the
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Place Massé na.

snow - fed Paillon . I t i s a dese cration , perhaps , but a desecration that leave s you

still face to face with all that is pure st and most beautif ul in nature .

And then
,
the flowers

,
the wave s

,
the soft air , the sunsh ine ! On the beach ,

between the bath ing places
,
men are drying scented orange peel to man ufacture

perfumes : in the dusty high roads you catch whiffs as you pass of lemon blossom

and gardenia : the very trade of the town is an export trade in golden acacia and

crimson anemones : the very gamin s pelt you in the rough horse - play of the Carnival

with sweet - smelling bunches of syringa and li l ac . Luxury that el sewhere would move

one to righteous wrath i s here so democrati c in i ts display that one almost c ondones

it . Th e gleaming white villas
,
with carved caryatide s or sculptured porche s of

freestone nymphs , le t the wayfarer revel as h e goe s in the riche s of their shrubberie s

or their sunlit fountains and in the breeze s that bl ow over the ir perfumed parterre s .

Nice vulgar ! Pah , my friend , i f you say se
,
I know well why . You have a vulgar

soul that see s only the gewgaws and the painte d ladie s . You have never strolled up

by yourself from the noise and dust of th e c rowded town to the free heights of the

Mont Alban or the flowery ol ive - grounds of the Magnan valley . You have never

hunted for purple hellebore among the gorge s of the Paillon or p icked orch ids and

irise s in big handfuls upon the slope s of Saint Andre. I doubt even whether you

have once turned aside for a moment from the gay crowd of th e Casino and th e

Place Massena into the narrow streets of the I tal ian town ; commun ed in their own
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deli ciou s diale ct with the fre e fi sh erfolk of the Limpia quarter ; or looked out with

joy upon the tumbled pla in of mountain heights from the breezy level of the Castle

platform . Probably you have only sat for days in the balcony of your hotel
,
rolled

at your e ase down the afternoon Promenade , worn a false nose at the evening

parade of the Carnival , or returned late at night by the last train from Monte Carlo

with your pocket much lighter and your heart much heavie r than when you left by

the morning expre ss in search of fortune . And then you say Nice is vulgar ! You

have no eye s
,
it seems

,
for sea

,
or shore

,
or sky

,
o r mountain ; but you look down

curiously at the dust in the stree t
,
and you mutter to yourself that you find i t

unintere st ing . When you go to N ice again
,
walk alone up the hills to Falicon ,

return ing by L e Ray, and th en say
,

you dare
,
Nice 1s anything on earth but

gloriously be autiful .

GRANT ALLEN .

Vz llq/ ram /w, j rom [be Sea.



A/ozm/ Ida and Gulf of Adz amy/ z
'

.

THE DARDANELLES .

r HE Strai ts of the Dardanelle s and the i r surroundings , i th ough not without much

natural beauty
,
derive their intere st ch iefly from the pecul iarity of the ir positi on ,

and from the histori cal assoc iation s which have , from time immemori al , been

connected with the ir shores and with the adj acent country . Ou the Asiat ic side

at least
,
every l ittle he adland and every inlet of the coast may be iden tified as

the site of some ancient c ity or shrine
,
or as the scene of some histori cal or

mythological event . Of th e two peninsulas which are separated by the Straits , the

l arger forms the we sternmost point of As ia
,
and embrace s the scene of “ Th e Tale

7of Troy Divine .

’

Th e southern shore of thi s pen insula i s washed by the waters of

the deep and beauti ful Bay of Adramyti . At it s eastern end formerly stood the

city of Adramytt iuin , according to Strabo a colony of the Athenians
,
but said by

others to have been founded by Adramys , the brother of C roesus , King of Lydia .

I t was in a Sll lp belonging t o this ancient seaport that St . Paul embarked at

C ze sarea
, when on h is way to Rome t o ple ad his c ause before the Emperor Nero .

At the head of the gulf the mountain range o f Ida approache s mos t nearly to the

rock - girt shore , from which it appears t o ri se gradually t o i ts h ighe st snow - capped
,

and often cloud - enveloped
,
peak .

From the mountain - mass of Ida l ong spurs are thrown out in various direct ions
,

a con format ion which caused the ancient s to compare it to a centipede
,
and it s
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a considerable distance from the shore ; and the remains of a submarine wal l cause a

ridge of breakers where the sea washe s over them . Th e harbour now consi sts

merely of two lit tle lake s of salt water .

Ou the other s ide of the above - mentioned cape the sh allow curve of B esika

Bay extends to Koum Bournou
,
or Sandy Point . Th e name of th is anchorage i s

suffi cien tly familiar to W estern ears as th e station of the British and French fleets

in 18 5 3 , and again of the former fleet during the last cr i s i s of the Eastern Quest i on .

Alamzt l r/a.

Near the south extremity i s the village of Tal ion Keui ; a tumulus i s to be seen

not far from the shore ; and , looking backwards , we again catch sight of th e shining

summit of Ida
,
towering above the interven ing hi lls . A n umber of sai ling vessels

are often to be seen anchored in B esika Bay
,
waiting for a favourable breeze to

waft them through the straits .

Immediately opposite i s the i sl and - port of Tenedos
,
which appears to have the

same reputation among modern mariners as i t possessed when Virgil described it as

static male fida car iais, and so rock - girt i s every othe r p art of the coast that landing

elsewhere i s almost an imposs ibility . Th e l ittle port i s both picture sque and

intere sting . Th e town , which contains all the th ree thousand inh abitant s of the

island , ch iefly Turks and Greek s , cl imbs up the side of a h il l and i s c rowned with

a fort and surrounded by massive wall s with t owers at intervals . Ou the h ill - ridge

to the south stands a row of windmill s
,
te rminated by a smal l fort which guards

the entrance to th e harbour . One or two gaudi ly - painted co ast ing vessel s
,
moored to

the diminutive quay , are taking on board casks of the muscat w ine of Tenedos
,

wh ich enj oys a certa in reputat ion i n the East . I ’eranms
,
with broad

, wing - l ike
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(dwipifipouv
yékacma), reflect in thei r depths the incomparable azure of the sky

,
and flash

back from their danc ing crests the brill iant rays o f the glowing sunlight .

In Troj an t ime s Tenedos was evidently one of the chief seat s of the worship

of the Smyn th ian Apollo
,
as appears from the invocation which Homer put s into

the mouth of the high prie st of th at divinity :
“ Hear me

,
0 god of the silver

bow ! Thou wh o guardest Chryse and most holy Killa
,
and rule st Tenedos with

might ! Smyn th ian Apollo , if ever I roofed for thee an acceptable shrine , or if ever

1 burnt for thee fat thighs of bulls or goats
,
fulfi l my A few miles

to the south of Alexandria—Troas was another seat of th is cult
,
the town of

Smyn th ium , from which this surname of Apol lo i s supposed to h ave been derived
,

though some authors derive i t from Smin tbos a mouse
,
this animal being

sacred to th e god .

Lying
,
a s Tenedos does

,
Opposite the entrance to the Dardanelle s , i ts posit ion

has always given it a certain strategical importance
,
and its h istorical vic issitudes

have consequently been many . After forming part of the maritime empire of the

Athenians
,
i t fell succe ssively under the domination of Macedon and of Rome ; and

in later t imes its possess ion was disputed by Paleo logo i and Cantacuz en oi, Genoe se

and Venet ians . Mohammed I I . wrested it from the latter
,
wh o re took it in 1 6 5 6

,

only to l ose i t again in the following year
,
since which t ime it has formed part of

the Ottoman Empire .

Beyond Tenedos the coasts of the Troad rise i n rocky and precipitous cl iffs . A

small promontory
,
which is surmounted by a tumulus , and i s called by native sailors

the Cape of Troy
,
juts out opposite the I sle of Rabbits ,

” and has been iden tified

I l ia d I . 3 7~—40 .



sign ifies
“ Th e Unwedded , i s said to have been built in memory of the daughters

of Troy wh o were exposed on this be ach to the fury of a marine monste r, created

by the vengeance of Pose idon to punish Laomedon for the bad faith he had kept

with him
. \Vhen the lot fell upon the king

’ s daughte r , Hesione , i t so happened that

Herakle s was returning from his expedit ion against the Amazons , and he promised

to save the maiden if Laomedon would give him the horse s whi ch Tros . had once

rece ived from Zeus as a compensat ion for Ganymede . Th e king promised , but again

broke his word ; whereupon Herakles sailed with a squadron of six ship s against

Troy
,
and slew Laomedon w ith all hi s sons , save Priam .

According to some authors
,
however

,
this sea monster was a pirate named

Keton
,
to whom the Troj ans paid a tribute of the ir daughters . A cleft which i s

t o be seen in the rock s a l ittle farther t o the north i s supposed t o be iden tifiable

with the Propuynaculum H e
-

rculis, an entrenchment raised by H erakles and the

Troj ans t o withstand the p irate .

Before arriving at th is cleft
,
however

,
we pass the vil lage of Y en ikeui

,
which

overhangs the sea on a cl iff 20 3 feet h igh . Beyond it the precipitous rocks are

crowned with occasional windmill s
,
as far as th e cape and vill age of Yen i Shehir .

Among them rise s the Chapel of St . Dimit ri , buil t on the s ite of an ancient Temple

of Demeter
,
some of the marble fragments of which

‘

have been u sed for it s

construction . Th e custom of replac ing Pagan shrine s by churche s dedic ate d t o

Ch ri st ian saints with name s phonetically similar i s very general th roughout the

East . Apollo
,
under hi s designat ion of Helio s becomes St . Elias

,
the

Parthenos is transformed into the Virgin Mary
,
and so ou.

Yeni Shehi r occupie s the site of the ancient Sigeum . I ts cit adel has
,
however

,

given place to a number of windmill s
,
and a Christ ian church has been bui lt ove r the

ruins of a temple of Athene
,
fragments of which are st il l t o be found lying around .

Th e anc ient c ity i s said t o have been constructed in great part w ith mater ial s

brought from the overthrown walls
,
t owers

,
and temple s of the ruined I l ium

,
which

had ceased to be the abode of men ere Sigeum was founded . F rom this point a

magn ificen t prospect opens out before th e eye on all s ides . Th e Homeri c Plain lie s

to the east ; to the west is the ZEgean Sea
,
with its i slands

,
looking like enchanted

regions in the magic light of sunrise or sunset . Behind Imbros rise s the i sland peak

of Samothrace , on which Pose idon sat and gazed on the battle raging before Troy ;

and , when the weather i s clear , th e mountain of Holy Athos , though distant more

than a hundred miles , i s often V is ible . Northwards stretche s the entrance to the

blue Helle spont , bounded by the Thrac ian Chersonese
,
wh ich runs out opposit e t o a

point on wh ich formerly stood th e town of Eleeus . An d
,
to add a mythol ogic al to

th e natural and hi storical interest of th is spot
,
tradit ion rel ates that it was the
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landing -

plaoe of Herakle s with his band of heroe s when on his way to the attack of

Troy , and of the Greek s under Agamemnon .

After doubling the promontory of Sigeum three tumul i come into sight
,
standing

close together near th e shore of a l ittle bay
,
which are believed to be the tombs of

Festus , Patroclus , and Achille s re spect ively . A little beyon d i s the fort of Koum

Kaleh , buil t on the beach at the mouth of ‘ the Simois . Behind it i s the l ittle

Turkish town of the same name
,
the two white m inaret s of which are visible above

the battlements of the castle . Though the fortress walls are h igh and massive , they

can now be easily sealed
,
the wind having accumulated mas ses of sand on the e ast

side . I t i s supposed that at the t ime of the Troj an War the tomb of Achilles stoo d

at the extreme point
,
and that what is now marshy land be tween that and Cape

Top
- Tashi

,
th e anc ient Rh oeteun i , was formerly a bay , which has been gradually fi lled

up by the deposits of the Simois
,
and it s t ributary

,
the Scamander .

Here i t i s that we must land if we would tread on Troj an soil , and visit the

reputed local ity of those exploits immortal ised by Homer— “ Th e flowery meadow

of th e Scamander , and
That field w ith b loo d bedewecl in vain ,
Th e desert of old Pr iam’

s pr i de

scene s difficult t o real i se on the n ow sol itary plain , te nanted for the most part

only by buffaloes
,
herons

,
and frogs . Th e strong northerly bree ze which whistle s

through the clumps of rushes reminds us that we have before us what Homer called
“

D ace
“ the windy I l ium ;

” and to our right is sti l l the snow - capped pe ak

of “ Mother Ida
,
embrac ing with in her amphitheatre of enc ircl ing hill s the valley

of the Simois .

Th e Plain of Troy i s perhaps even more favoured than the surroun ding country

with an exuberant fert il ity of soil and glorious be auty of landscape , and we ride t o

Hissarl ik
,
the scene of Dr . Schliemann ’s wonderful excavations , by bridle - paths which

lead through meadows of luxuriant grass , and red , yellow , and white flowers , with

corn fields on either hand . To our left a hill - ridge , covered with Vallonia oaks , runs

out as far as the promontory of Rh oeteum , on the declivity of which stands ,

one hundred and th irty feet above th e sea
,
the tumulus ascribed by tradition to

Aj ax
,
the genit ive form of whose name

,
Ai

’

av
'r os, i s st ill t o be found in the name of

A ian t- tépé (the Hil l of Aj ax), bestowed on it by the Turks . To the north of the

tumulus l ie s the site of an ancient c ity , probably Aean tium, strewn with fragments

of pottery and sculptured spl inters of white marble .

A ride of a few mile s brings us to Hissarl ik , which , whether it be or not the true

site of the city of Pri am
,
has yielded to the explorer unhoped - for treasures . Nowhere

el se in th e world has the earth covered up so many remains of anc ient settlements

of man
,
lying upon each other , with such rich contents concealed within them .
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Standing at th e bottom of the great funnel which has opened up the heart of th e

hill - fortre ss
,
th e eye wanders over the lofty walls of the excavat ions , beholding here

the ruins of dwelling houses , there the great j ars , fi v e feet in height , which contained

the provisions of former inhabitants ; on one s ide the remains of a temple , on

another those of a kitchen . Not the least interesting of these succe ssive strata i s

that called by Dr.
Schliemann Th e Burnt C i ty ,

”

o ne of the deepe st , being the third

from the bottom .

Thi s had apparently

been de stroyed by a

devouring fire , in

which the clay walls

of buildings were

molten and made

fluid like wax , con

gealed drops of glas s

bearing witne ss at

the pre sent day to

the intensity of the

confiagration . Curi

ous and costly tre a

sure s were gathered

from .the ashe s
,
one

after another . Ves

sels and ornaments

of pure gold and of

fin e workmansh ip ,

which had e scaped

the scorching heat
,

7am“ .

presented themselve s

t o the astoni shed

eyes of the searchers . Vase s of quaint form
,
and mult itude s of obj ects inscribed with

sacred and mystical characters
,
were there unearthed

,
emblems of the religious

worship of forgotten nations . But it would be superfluous here to describe the

many wonders of Dr . Schli emann ’s Troy
,
for are they not writt en in hi s book

on “ I l ion ”

?

Th e travelle r may ride hence to the l ittle town of Chenak
,
commonly called by

Europeans Th e Dardanelle s
,

” and he will do wise ly . For the wild northerly

wind , so frequent in this loc al ity
,
may make it a day ’s j ourney by se a

,
and

i t 18 but a S ix hours ’ ride
,
through charmin g scenery along the coast

,
which here
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and white - turbaned Osnnan lis are seated on carpets , or on little rush - bottomed stool s ,

gravely smoking the long chibouk
,
or snaky narghileh . At a little distance , under

the t rees
,
a group of Turkish women , squatting on rugs , are having a merry picnic ,

and in their many - t inted f eridyés, pink , blue , and li lac , make bright patches of

colour on the luxuriant greensward .

Ou the othe r side of the Straits the Castl e of Europe , also c alled by the Turk s

Kclid-ul- B abar , the
“ Key of the Sea,

” stands on a point of land which j ut s out

to within a mile and a quarter from the Asiatic shore . This point , which was called

by the ancients Kyn osema, i s assoc iated with Hecuba , th e se cond wife of Priam ,

King of Troy . According to the tragedy of Euripide s (Heo . which bears he r

name
,
she was made a slave by the Greeks on the i r taking Troy

,
and was carried

by them to the Thracian Ch erson esus, where she saw her daughte r
,
Polyxena'

,

sacrificed. Ou the same day the wave s of the sea washed the body of her last

surviving son
,
Polydorus

,
on the coast where stood the tent s in which the captive

women were kept . Hecuba recogni sed the body
,
and sent for Polymestor

,
who

had murdered him
,
pretending that she was going to inform him of a treasure wh ich

was concealed at I lium . When Polymestor arrived
,
with his two sons

,
Hecuba

murdered the ch ildren and tore out the eye s of the ir father . Agamemnon pardoned

her for the crime ; but Polymestor prophe sied to her that she should be

metamorphosed into a dog
,
and should leap into the sea at thi s place . According

to other writers , she was given as a slave to Odysseus
,
and in despair le aped into

the Hellespont or
, being anxious t o die , she uttered such Vi tuperative imprecations

against the Greeks that the warriors put her to death
,
and called the place where

she was buried v bs Th e Grave of the Dog .

”

Th e castle consists of an anc ient fortre ss
,
surrounded by more modern fo rtification s,

and adj oin ing it is the village , terminated by the inevitable windm ill s , which stand at

the extreme edge of the cl iff . At th is point the current
,
flowing ince ssantly from

the Black Sea into th e Mediterranean
,
attains immense rapid ity

,
and vessel s going

northward are unable to sai l against it
,
save with a strong wind from the south .

W ith the exception of the de spatch - vessels attached to the fore ign embassies at

Constantinople , no man - of- war is allowed t o pass the Castle s of Europe and Asi a
,

the guns of which sweep , with a cross fire , the narrow channel . This passage was
,

however, in 1 8 0 7 , forced by the Brit ish fleet under Admiral Duckworth . Th e

Turki sh cannon were old - fashioned
,
and the gunners very indiff erent mark smen .

Not a s in gle mast was struck , and the fleet sai led through with a few torn sails
,

and some sixty men killed and wounded . I t did not
,
however

,
return so easily .
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capital while negotiat ions were proceeding ; and in the meant ime th e Turks
,
with

th e assistance of the French ambassador
,
improved the defences of the Dardanel le s

.

When th e English ships again appeared , the anc ient guns succeeded in disch arging

upon them a number of the immense balls of marble
,
which are stil l included among

th e ammunit ion of these forts , and which not only did considerable damage to the

ships , but occasioned th e loss of many seamen . Th e more modern fo rtification s by

which the Strait s are now defended would
,
i t i s believed

,
with the addit ional defence

afforded by the Castle of Abydos , render such a feat diffi cult at the present day
,

notwithstanding the quicker transit by steam .

Beyond the Castle of Europe the coast of the Chersonese retreats
,
forming

the Gulf of Maito , on th e shore of which is a village of the same name
,
al l th at

survives of th e anc ient Madytos , of the Acropolis of which a few trace s alone

remain .

Opposite , on the Asiat ic side
,
the Cape of Nagara marks the exact site of the

anc ient Abydos . This
,
according to Herodotus

, Strabo , and Pliny, was formerly the

narrowest point of th e channel . I t appears , however , to h ave been widened by the

action of the currents
,
for modern geographers e st imate it to be a little wider than

between the Castle s of Europe and Asia . Here Xerxes c onstructed a bridge for the

passage of h is army into Europe . Th e ancient town was originally buil t by a colony

of the Lesb ians
,
and afte r having been burnt down by Darius , was re bu ilt in the t ime

of Xerxes . I t i s mentioned several t imes in the history of the Peloponnesian W ars .

F o rtified by Antiochus in 1 9 0 s o
,
it was a few years later besieged by the Roman

Admiral Livius . Nothin g now remains of the ancient town . Th e port , of which

M . Choiseu l - Goufli er found some trace s , was contained in the bend formed by the

long sandy point of Nagara
,
on which now stands a Turkish fort . I t was here that

the Sult an Mohammed IV .
,
in 1 6 6 6 , astutely exposed the imposture of a pretended

Messiah
,
the Jew Sabata i - Sévi , whose teachings h ad been the cause of great disorder

among his co - re l igionists at Smyrna .

“ Canst thou work miracle s ? demanded the

Sultan of hi s prisoner. “ I can
,

” was the reply .

“ Then ,
” re sumed the Padishah ,

“ my archers shal l make of thee their t arget . If the ir arrows harm thee not , then

art thou indeed the Messiah .

”

At the prospect of this ordeal Sabata
'

i
’

s courage

failed h im . He confe ssed h is imposture , and when offered the choice of impalement

or perversion
,
he chose the latter

,
declaring that his obj ect had always been that

of leading h is followers to embrace the faith of I slam ,
and to declare with the True

Bel ievers that “ there is no god but Allah , and Mohammed is His prophet . Such ,

however
,
was the credul ity of many of h is followers , that although , from fear of

persecution
,
they imitated the i r le ader in h i s apostacy , they stil l bel ieved in his

divine mission
,
and continued to cherish in secret the doctrines he had taught . Th e

descendants of this sect are
'

now to be found ch iefly at Salonica, where , though



assimilated with the rest of the Moslem populat ion .

I t i s only after rounding the point of Abydos that Sestos , on the opposite shore ,

comes into view . According to the touch ing old story sung by Musaeus and

mentioned by Ovid
,
Leander

,
a youth of Abydos

,
swam every night across th e

Helle spont to visit Hero
,
a pri e ste ss of Aphrodite

,
i n the temple of Se stos

,
guided

by the beacon of the l ighthouse . Once
,
during a stormy night

,
th e ~ligl1t was

extinguished
,
and he perished in th e waves . Ou the next morn ing h i s corpse

was washed on the shore at Se stos , and Hero , in her grief on beholding it , threw

herself into th e se a . Leander ’s feat was imitated by Lord Byron
,
wh o , however ,

swam from Sestos t o Abydos
,
and consequently with

,
in ste ad of against th e rapid

current . The Castle of Z émén ick , bu il t on th e hil l above Sestos
, was the first

place in Europe on which the Ottoman flag was planted by Soliman I .
,
and a

rocky strand , or mole , below bears the name of Gbaz iler I sbelessi
,

“ Th e Victor ’s

Landing - place .

”

Beyond Sestos and Abydos the Channel widens . Ou both side s are now seen

fertile plains , watered by several small rivers . After passing the Castle s of Kaz iler

and Ouelger, we see , on the European s ide , the mouth of the river c alle d by th e

ancients the zEgos - Potamos , immortal ised by the vic tory of Lysander over the

Athenians , which terminated the Pe10 p0 1mesian \Var . Ou the oppos ite side i s
l i ainpsaki, a small town of some two hundred house s

,
grouped round a minaretted

mosque , built on the site o f the anc ient Lampsacu s
. I t occupie s a beautiful

position , amid olive groves and vineyards
,
wi th a fine background of wooded h il l s .

Of th e ancient c ity , however , no traces remain . Lampsacus was one of the three
w

I

v .
7 1 7

towns gn cn to l hem is to cles by Xe rxes
,

“ Magnes i a for h is bread
,
Migus for h i s
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meat , and Lampsacus for h is wine . A mile or two farthe r on is the l ittle town

of Tch ardak , and opposite , on the European shore
,
i s Gall ipol i

.

This t own , which replace s the ancient Callipol is
,
stands on the south side of

the little penin sul a wh ich terminate s the Straits on the European side
,
and has two

ports , one facing northwards and the other southwards . Th e t own i s p icturesquely

s ituated at the foot and up the sides of a fortre ss - crowned hill
,
and above its red

roofs rise the minarets

of several mosque s . Th e

l ighthouse i s bui lt at the

end of a cliff
,
which

terminate s in immense

blocks of rock
,
and forms

a striking obj ect in the

landscape when seen from

the south . Native boats

and coasting ve ssel s of

various build are moored

to the l ittl e wharves
,
or

skim bird - l ike over the

water , manned by vari

ously costumed Greek s
,

Turk s , and Jews . Like

al l Oriental towns
,
Gal

lipo li l ooks best from th e

sea , for its streets are

narrow , i ts houses low

and const ruc ted ch iefly

of wood
,
and its mosque s

are of n o particular inte

rest . Th e bazaars
,
however

,
are large

,
and well stocked with the merch andise usually

found in an Eastern isbn rsb i.

This town possesse s the interest of having been the fi rst in Eurolie t o fall into

the hands of the Turks
,
nearly a century before the capture of Constantinople

To console h imself for thi s loss the Emperor John Paleologo s was in the

hab it of saying that he had only been depri v ed of a w inejar and a pigstye , alluding

to the cellars and storehouse s wh ich Justinian had buil t there . Th e Ottoman Sult ans
,

however
,
were bette r able to appreciate the importance of thi s position ; and B ajaz id I .

caused the port and the walls of Gallipol i to be repaired , and built a great tower ,

now fallen into decay . F ew remains of any interest are to be found here , with th e



hexagonal edifice
,
the origin of which i s unknown , and to the south are several

tumuli
,
which have the reputation of be ing the tombs of the anc ient Kin gs of Thrace .

Th e l ittle peninsula on which Gallipol i stands forms , with the rounded headland

above Lampsaki
,
the northe rn mon th of the Dardanelle s . From it s point th e eye

wanders backwards down th e Helle spont as far as Abydos . Beyond the smil ing

Asiatic shore
,
stretch ing away to the east in bay and cape and wooded hill

,
we

catch a last gl impse of Ida ’ s hoary summit . An d before us, out of the blue expanse

of the waters
,
rise the rocky shores of the “ Marble I sland ,

” which give s it s

modern name to the Sea of Marmora .

Thi s i sland , which lies t o the north - east and i s the l arge st of a group of fi v e ,

was called by the anc ients Pro con n esus . I ts h istory h as been as full of vici ssitudes

as that of Tenedos
,
at the other end of the Strait s . Occupied by a Miles ian

colony in the seventh century s e ,
and subsequently by the Athenians

,
i t was

burnt by the Phoenicians after the revolt of the I onian s . At the conclusion of the

Medic wars it again fell into the hands of the Athenians
,
and formed part of the

Empire of Athens . Th e ancient name of the i sl and was , during the m iddle ages
,

replaced by that of Marmora
,
or Marmara . Thi s change of name is attributed by

some to the marble quarrie s for wh ich the island i s famed (from Mdppapa , marble),

and which have for centurie s supplied the material for the monuments and chief

edifi ces of Constan t inople and the other c it ie s of the n ean . Other authorit ie s
,

howeve r , are of opinion that thi s n ame date s from 1 224
,
the period when George

Marmora was made sovere ign of the Proconn esus by the Byz antine Emperor
,

Emanuel Comn en a
,
hi s relativ s .

The chief place in the is land al so bears the name of Marmora . I t has lost

much of the importance which i t posse ssed in Byz antine t imes ; but is st ill a

considerable town , with a good port . Th e l arge c onvent s which formerly flourish ed

here have fallen into decay , and there are now but few inhabitant s in the re st of

the i sland . Notwithstanding it s name , Marmora i s n ot unfe rtile
,
and export s some

nat ive produce . I ts chief trade is of c ourse in the brill iant wh ite marble wh ich is

evidently abundant and worked at a very small cost
,
see ing that the doorsteps of

the generality of houses in Smyrna are made of it
,
that i t forms the pavement of

their spaciou s ve stibule s , and i s somet imes used for st ill meaner purpose s .

Th e other islands belonging to thi s group are c alled respectively Afsia
,
the

anc ient Oph iusa, Koulali, Alon i (the Halon e of Pliny), and Gadaro . Th e two first

mentioned are th e l argest , the remainder being mere i sle ts . All are
,
however

,
ferti le ,

and are cultivated by a sparse Greek population
.
Beyond them extends the triangular

peninsula of Cyzicus . Th e ancient town of thi s name l ie s i n the farthe st re ach of

the deep western bay where the neck of land which connect s the pen insula with
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th e mainland is only about a couple of miles across
,
and forms the apex of th e

triangle which , at its base , measure s some twenty mile s .

Nearer t o us, however , and to the west , a few mile s above Gallipol i
,
on th o

curving coast , i s the site of the ancient Lysimachia , the Hex amilion of the Byzantine s
,

n ow a mere village . Th e acropoli s of th is c ity was connected with the wall of the

Chersone se , th e remains of which are still t o be seen between the inland village s

of Tas il i and Kadjali . This wall was first built by Milt iade s to protect the towns

of the Chersonese against the invasions of the B arbarians . I t was often destroyed

and rebuilt before the t ime of Lysimachus
,
and subsequently served as foundation for

a Byzantine l ine of defence
,
conce rning which Procopius has given many details .

Th e ruins of the Chersonese wall are still very considerable . There are sti ll to be

seen at i ts base large blocks of stone
,
carefully ch iselled

,
belonging to the Gre ek

period . Th e wall followed an almost direct l ine from sea t o se a across the peninsula ,

which is at th is point about six mile s in width . Th e vill age of Hexain il, o r
,
as it i s

also called , Ax amil, which is all that remains of the classic Lysimachia and the

Byzantine H examilion
,
still boasts some remains of ancient temples an d fragments of

sculpture . Th e French archaeologist
,
M . Albert Dumont

,
found here a fune ral tablet

representing a crocod ile about t o devour a youth
,
and some large amphorae on which

the name of Alexi s Comnenus i s repeated from fifteen t o twenty t imes in highly

ornamental Gothic characters
,
arranged on three bands running round the body .

Ax amil i s situated on the l ittle Gulf of Saros , in the centre of which l ie s the island

of the same n ame . Th e shores of the gulf are dotted with villages . Th e Thracian

mainland i s from this point extremely flat and uninteresting . Looking seawards ,

howeve r
,
the V i ew i s stil l magn ificen t . In the foreground gleams the island of

Marmora ; and beyond stretch the Mysian and Byth in ian shore s , richly tinged with

ever - varying opal lights .

Th e regions surrounding the Dardanelles have been , from t ime immemorial ,

subj ec t to severe earthquake s
,
and the eminent geologist

, Sir Charle s Lyell , is of

opin ion that these straits
,
as well as the Bosphorus , were formed by the bursting

through of the Black Sea i nto the E gean , in consequence of some subterranean

disturbance . Th e rocks on both sides of the northern mouth of the Bosphorus are

volcan ic
,
and an earthquake rift in the coast at this point probably let loose the

waters of the Euxine over the country between that sea and the ZEgean . As the

above - mentioned author says
,

“ the tradit ions which have come down to as from

remote age s of great inundat ions had doubtle ss the ir origin in a serie s of local

c atastrophes caused princ ipally by earthquakes .

”

And as to th e gre at inundation

known as the deluge of Samothrace , which i s generally referred to a dist inct date ,
“ it appears that the shores of that small i sland and the adj oining mainland of Asia

were inundated by the
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Diodo rus Siculus says that the in habitants h ad time t o take refuge in the

mountains and save themselve s by fl ight . He also relate s that long after the event

the fish ermen of the island occasionally drew up i n their nets the capitals of c olumns

“ which were the remains of cit ie s submerged by that terrible catastrophe . And i t

i s not impossible , according to Sir Charle s Lyel l ,
“ that the burs ting of the Black

Sea through the Thrac ian Bosphorus into the Grecian Arch ipe lago wh ich accompan ied ,

s ome say caused
,
the Samothrac ian deluge

,
may have re fe rence to a wave or

succe ssion of waves raised in the Euxine by the same convul sion .

”

Th e facts wh ich seem to indic ate that in the Troad volc an ic agencie s were st il l

active at a comparatively recent epoch
,
and at all events since the beginning of th e

historic period
,
find further confi rmation i n a popular traditi on which was current

among the inhabitants of that anc ient c ity of Assos
,
on the Gulf of Adramyti .

According to thi s tradit ion
,
there was found near Asso s a kind of stone so burn ing hot

that the dead burie d in the se regions were immediately c onsumed
,
a c ircumstance

which caused the name of Aieoc aapfco¢rifyos, Th e Body - consuming - Stone , t o be given

to it . Thi s story is no doubt based on the hot temperature wh ich exhal ed from

the fi ssures of the trachyt ic rocks which prevail generally in th is distric t . Th e

b rine~springs of Touzla , a little t o the north ,
which are mentioned by Strabo and

Pl iny , still send out their j e ts at a temperature of from 7 8 t o 10 0 degree s centigrade ,
hotter even than the waters of the Great Geyser of Iceland .

LUCY M . J GARNETT .

T/zc Da; dand /c: Looki ng towards Constaulinop/e.
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than the country in the immediate vic inity of i ts principal t own . For , if none of

the i slands are ble ssed with striking scenery , that of Malta p rope r is perhap s the

least attract ive .

Though less than sixty mile s from S ic i ly , these pl ac id isle s , oft though they h ave

been shaken by earthquakes
,
do not seem to have ever been troubled by the volcanic

outbursts of Etna
.

Composed of a soft
,
creamy rock , dating from the latest

geological period
,
the elephants and hippopotami disinterred from the ir c aves show

that
,
at a time when the Mediterranean stretched north and south over broad

areas which are now dry land
,
these i slands were st ill under water , and that at a

date comparat ively recent
,
before the Straits of Gibraltar had been Opened , and

when the contracted Mediterranean was only a couple of lake s , Malta was l ittle

more than a peninsula of Africa . I ndeed
,
so modern i s the group as we kn ow it ,

that within the human era Comino seems to have been united with the i slands on

each side of it . For
,
as the deep wheel - rut s on the opposite shores of the two

n earer i slands , even at some distance in the water
,
demonstrate , the intervening

straits have e ither been recently formed
,
or were at on e period so shallow as

t o be fordable .

But if it be Open to doubt whether n ight or day is the be st t ime to make our

fi rst acquain tance with Malta , there can be none as t o the se ason of the year when

it may be most advantageously vi s ited ; for if the t ourist
‘

comes t o Malta in spring ,

he will find the country bright with fl owers
,
and green with fi elds of wheat and

barley
,
and cumin and sull a c lover

,
or cotton

,
and even with plots of sugar - cane

,

tobacco , and the fresh fol iage of Vineyards enclo sed by hedge s of prickly pears

ready to burst into gorgeou s blo ssom . Patche s of the famous Malte se potatoes floru'ish

cheek by j owl with noble crops of beans and melon s. Figs and pomegranate s
,

peache s , pears , apricots , and medlars are in blossom ; and if the curious pede st rian

peers ove r the orchard walls
,
he may sight oranges and lemons gay with th e

flowers of which the fragrance is scenting the even ing air . But in autumn
,
when the

birds of passage arrive for th e winter
,
the land has been burnt into barrenne ss by the

summer sun and the scorch ing sc irocco . Th e soi l
,
thin

,
but amazingly fertile

,
and

admir ably suite d by its spongy texture t o re tain the moisture
,
looks white and

parched as i t basks i n the hot sunsh ine ; and even the gardens , enclosed by high

stone walls to shelte r them from the torrid winds from Afric a
,
or th e wild

“ gregale
”

from the north , or the Levanter which sweeps damp and depre ssing

towards th e Straits of Gibraltar , fa il to rel ieve th e dusty
,
chalk - l ike asp ect of the

landscape . H il ls there are—they are called th e “ Bengemma mountains ” by the

proud Maltese — but they are mere hillocks t o the scoifer from more Alp ine

regions , for at Ta- l
’

agh lia, the highest elevation in Malta
, 7 5 0 feet i s th e t otal

tale told by the barometer , while it i s se ldom that the se a cl iff s reach half that
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height . Th e valleys in th e undulating surface are in proportion
,
and even they

and the little glens worn by the watercourses are bald
,
owing to the absence of wood ;

for what t imber grew in anc ient t imes has long ago been hewn down
,
and the

modern Maltee has so inveterate a prej udice against green leaves wh ich are not

saleable that he i s said t o have quietly uprooted the trees wh ich a paternal

Government planted for the supposed ben efit of unappreciat ive children . Hence
,

with the except ion of a bosky grove around some anc ient palace of the knights
,

or a few carob trees , s o low that the goats in lack of humbler fodde r can
,
as in

Morocco , cl imb into them for a meal
,
the rural districts of Malta lack the l ight

and shade which fore sts afford , j ust as it s ar id scenery i s unrel ieved either by lake ,

or river , or by any brook worthy of th e name . However
,
as the blue sea

,
running

into inle t and bay , or ending the vista of some narrow street
,
or driving the

spray before th e “ tempestu ous wind
,
called “ Euroklydon ,

” i s seldom out of sight
,

the sparkle of inland water i s le ss missed than it would h e were the country larger .

But Malta proper i s only one of the Malte se group . As the geography books

have it , there are three main i sl ands , Malta , Gozo , and between them the l ittle one of

Comino , which with Cominetto
,
a still smaller islet close by, seems to have been the

cre st of a land of old
,
submerg ed beneath the sea . Th e voyager is barely out of sight

of S icily before the faint outl ines of these isles are detected , l ike sharply defined

clouds against a serenely blue sky . Yet
,
undeniably

,
th e fi rst view of Malta i s

disappointing ; for with Etna fre sh in the memory of the visitor from on e direction ,

and the great Rock of Gibraltar Viv id in th e recollect ion of those arriving from th e

other end of the Mediterranean
,
there i s l ittle in any of the three i slands to strike

the imagination . For most of the p icturesqueness of Malta i s due to the works of

man
,
and all of it s romance to the great names and mighty events with which its

h istori c shore s are associated . But there are also around the coasts of this maj or

member of the Maltese clump the t iny F ilfia
,
with its venerable church ; the Pietro

Negro
,
or Black Rock ; Gz eier san ctified by the wreck of St . Paul ; and Scoglio

Marfo
,
on which a few fish ermen encamp

,
or which grow grass enough for some

rabbits or a frugal goat or two ; and , great in fame though small in si ze , the Hagra

tal General
,
or Fungus Rock

,
on which stil l flourish es that curious parasit i c plant ,

the Fungus Melitensis of the old botan ist s , th e Cyn omom
'

um coccz
’

n eum of latter - day

systematists . Th e visitor who has the curios ity to land on th e rock in April or May

will find it in full flower, and perhaps , considering its anc ient reputation , may be

rather disappointed with the appearance of a weed which at one t ime enj oyed

such a reputation as a stauncher of blood an d a sovere ign remedy for a host of

other disease s that the Knights of Malta stored it carefully as a gift for fri endly

monarchs and to th e hospital s of the i sland . I t i s less valued in our t imes , though

un t il very recently th e keeper of the rock on which it flourish es most abundantly
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was a pe rmanent o ffi cial i n the colonial service . The place indeed i s seldom profaned

nowadays by human feet ; for th e box drawn in a pulley by two cable s
,
which was

th e means of crossing the hundred and fifty feet of sea between the rock s and the

shore of Dueira
,
was broken clown some years ago , and has not since been renewed .

But
,
apar t from these scien tific associ at ions of thi s outl ier of Gozo

,
the second largest

i slan d of the Maltese group i s worthy of being more frequently examined than i t i s
,

albeit the lighthouse of Ta

Giurdan i s famil iar enough

to every yachtsman in th e
“ Magnum Mare .

” For i t

i s the fi rst bit of Malta

seen from the west
,
and

the last memory of it

which the home - coming

exile sights as he returns

with a lighter he art from

the E ast . Yet except for

it s classic al memorie s ( it

‘
was the fabled i sl e of

Calyp so , the Gaulo s of th e

Greek s , the Gaulum of th e

Romans , and the Gh audex

of the Arabs
,
a name stil l

i n use among the native s),
the t ourist in se arch of

the picturesque wil l not

find a great deal t o gratify

h im in Gozo
,
with its bay

indented shore
,
rugged in

Val/e/m, on [ be side of [b e Quaran / z
'

n e Harbour . places) In”: ex cept 1 11

southern and we stern coast

rarely attaining a height of three h undred feet above the se a
. Sti l l

,
it s pleasin g

diversity of hill and dale , i t s occasional grove s of tree s
,
and th e flourish ing gardens

from which Valle tta marke t i s suppl ied with a great portion of it s vegetable s
,
lend

an appearance of rural beauty to Gozo seldom seen or altogether l acking in the rest

of the group . Gozo appears to have suffered le ss from fore ign invasions than Malta

or even Com ino . Its goat cheese still preserve s someth ing of th e reputation that
comestible obtained in days when the world had a l imited acquaintance with dairy
produce, and th e “

Maltese jacks ,
”

potent donkeys (th e very antipodes of the ir tiny





in America , are mostly exported from this spot . But , lik e the peculiar dogs and

cats of the group
,
th ey are now gett ing scarce .

The appearance of the Go z itan s also is somewhat d iffe rent from that of their

countrymen
e
lsewhere

,
and they speak the Malte se t ongue w ith a closer approach to

the Ar abic than do the inhabitants of the other i sl ands , whose speech has become

intermingled with that of every Mediterranean race , from the Tyri ans t o th e I tali an s ,

though the basis of it i s unquestionably Phoenic ian , and i s g radual ly getting (lashed

with the less sonorous language of the ir late st rulers . I ndeed , the l amps in daily u se

are identical in shape with the e arthenware one s dis interred from the most anc ient

of Carthaginian tombs
,
and until l ately a pecul iar j argon , all ied t o Hebrew , and

known as “ Braik
,

”

was spoken at Casal Garbo , an inland village not far from the

bay o ff which li es the General ’s Rock . But the Goz o folk nowadays t rade ne ither

in t in nor in purple
,
the ir gaily - painted boats crossing the Strait s of F reghi with

no more romantic cargoe s than cabbage s and cucumbers for Her Maj esty ’s ships ;

and the swarthy damsel s wh o sit at the half- doors of the wh ite houses are intent

on nothing so much as the making of the famous Maltese lace . Except
,
howeve r

,

in the strength
,
industry

,
and thrift of the Go z itan s, there i s l ittle in th i s i sl and

to remind the visitor of their Phoenici an forefathers , and in a few years
,
owing to

the steady intercourse wh ich daily steam commun icat ion h
‘

as brought about between

them and their le ss sophisticated countrymen
,
the “ Giant ’s Tower ” (th e ru ins of a

temple of Astarte) at Casal Xghara will be about the only remnant of the se pre - hi st oric

settlers . But Casal Nadur
,
with its robust men and handsome women

,
the Tierka

Zerka or Azure \Vindow, a natural arch on the seashore , and Rabato , the l ittl e c apit al

in the centre of the i sland , which , in h onour of the Jubilee year , changed it s n ame

for that of Victoria , are all
.

worthy of a walk farther afi eld than Migiarro , or the
“ cart ing place ,

” off wh ich th e Vallett a ste amer anchors . From the ruined walls of

the c it adel the vis itor can survey Gozo with its c on ical hills
,
flatten ed at the top

owing to the wearing away of the upper limestone by the act ion of th e weather and

sinking of the underlying greensand
,
the whole recalling a Volcano - dotted region

.

Then , if he cares t o tarry so l ong , the S ightse er may from thi s pleasant centre t ramp

or dr ive to the Bay of Ramla , i n a rock overhan gin g which i s another “ Grotto of

Calypso , or to the Bay of Marsa—il- Forno
,
or to the Bay of Xlen di

,
th rough a

well - watered ravine fi lled with frui t - tre es
,
a walk which offers an opportunity of see ing

the best cliff scen ery in the i sland ; or
,
fin ally, t o the Gal a Due ira , hard by which i s

the General
’

s Rock , which (as we already know) forms one of the chief l ion s of

Gozo . Comino with its caves wil l not de tain the most eager of sight seers very long
,

and its scanty industrie s , incapable of supporting more than forty people
,
are not

calculated to arouse much enthus iasm .



MALTA . 3 9

Th e sh ortest route to Vallett a from Migiarro i s to Marfa ; but most people wil l

prefer to land at once at Valletta . H ere the change from the quiet i slands t o the

busy metropoli s of the group i s marked . Everything betokens the c apital of a

dependency which , if not itself wealthy , i s held by a wealthy nation , and a fortre ss

upon which money has been lavished by a succession of mil itary masters wi thout

any regard to the commercial aspects of the outlay . For if Malta h as been and

must always continue to be a trading centre
,
i t has for ages never ce ased to be

primarily a place of arms
,
a stronghold to the defens ive strength of which e very

other intere st must give way . All the publ ic buildings are on a scale of

subst antial ity which
,
to the voyager h itherto famil iar only with Gibraltar

,
is rather

str ik ing . Even th e residen ce s of the o fficials are fin er than one would expect in a
“ colon y ( though there are no colonists

,
and no room for th em) with a population

le ss than that of a second - rate English borough and a revenue rarely

exceedin g per an num . Dens
,
v i l e beyond belief

,
there are no doubt in

Valletta . But these are for th e most part in narrow bye - lane s
,
which have few

attractions for th e ordinary v i s itor , or i n the Man deraggio , a quasi—subterranean

district
,
mostly bel ow sea - l eve l

,
where the houses are often without windows and

convenience s even more important ; so that there i s an unconsciou s grimness in

the propheti c humour which h as dubbed th i s quarter of Valletta (two - and - a- half acres

in area
,
peopled by persons)

“ the place of cattle . Yet th ough the ninety - fi v e

square mile s of the Malte se i slands are about the most densely populated portions o f

the earth
,
the soi l i s so fertile , and the source s of employment , especi ally since the

construction of the Sue z Canal , so plentiful , that extr em e penury i s almost unknown ,

while the rural population seem in the happy mean of be ing neith er ri ch nor poor .

But the tourist wh o for the first t ime surveys Vall etta from th e deck of a

Peninsul ar and Oriental Liner as she anchors in the Quarantine Harbour , or stil l

better from the Grand Harbour on the o ther side of the pen insul a on which the

capital i s bu ilt
,
sees l ittle of this . Scar cely is the ve sse l at re st before she i s

surrounded by a swarm of the pecul iar high - prowed “ dgh aisas, or Maltese boats ,

the owners of which
,
standing while rowing , are clamorous to pul l th e passenger

ashore ; for Mal ta
,
l ike it s sister fortre ss at the mouth of the Mediterranean , doe s

not encour age wharves and piers , alongside of which large craft may anchor and

t rouble some crews swarm when they are not desired . Crowds of it inerant dealers ,

Wily people wi th all the supple eagerness of th e Oriental , and al l the lack o f

con sc ience which i s th e convenient heritage of the trader of the Middle Sea, establi sh

themselves on deck
,
ready to part with th e laces , and filigrees , and coral s , and

”shells
,

and apocryphal coins of the Knights of St . J ohn , for any ransom not le ss than

twice the ir value .
But in Malta

,
as elsewhere in the Mediterranean port s , there are

always two price s
,
the price for which the resident obtains anything , and the price
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which th e stran ger i s asked to pay . To the se t ariff s a n ewone has of late years been

added
,
and this i s that paradisaical figure, that fond legend of a golden age invoked

only when the buyer i s very eager
,
or very verdant , or very rich ,

“ the pric e th at

Lady Brassey paid
.

” However
,
even when the soj ourner fancie s that he has made a

fair bargain (and the apprai sements fall suddenly as the last bell begins t o r ing), the

pedler is well in pocket
,
so well

,
indeed , that i t has been c alculated every ste amer

leaves behind it something like two hundred pounds in cash .

But if the rubbish sold in Valletta can be bought quite as good and rather

more cheaply in London
,
Valletta itself must be seen in situ. Th e entrance to

Vallella, f rom ib e Gram! Harbour .

e ither of the harbours enables one to obtain but a slight ide a of the place . I t

seems all forts and flat - roofed build ings pi led on e above the oth er in unattractive

terrace s . There are guns everywhere
,
and

,
right and l eft

,
those stron gholds which are

the final purposes of cannon . As the steamer cre eps shriek ing into “ Port Marsa

Musciet ” (the Port i s superfluous, since the Arabic Marsa ” means the same th ing)

or Quarantine Harbour , it passe s Dragut Point , with Fort Tigne on the right and Fort

St . Elmo on the left , in addi t i on to Fort Manoel and the Laz aretto on an i sland

straight ahead . Had our de stinat ion been the Grand Harbour on the other s ide

of Valletta , Fort R i casol i and Fort St . Angelo would have been equally in evidence ,

built on two of the various proj ect ions which intersect the left s ide of that haven .

But the fort s are
, as i t were , only th e gangli a of the vast systems of fortifi cation s
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more picturesque town than woul d have been the case had the arch ite ct who laid out

the town when Jean de La Valette
,
Grand Master of the Knights , re solved in 1 5 6 6

to transfer the Cap ital he re from the centre of the island , been able to fi nd funds

to form a plateau by levelling down th e summit of the mound . Hence Valletta i s

composed of streets running longitudinally and othe rs c rossing the former at right

angles
.
Most of these are cli ed out by steps ; one , the Strada San ta ‘ Lucia

, i s

made up of fligh ts of them ,
and none are level from end t o end . Th e backbone

of the town an d the fin est of i ts h ighways i s the Strada Reale , or Royal

Street
,
which in former days was known as the Strada San Georgie , and

during the brief French occupation as “ the Street of the R ights of Man . Seven

main streets run paralle l with it, while e leven at right angles extend in Straight

l ine s ac ross the promontory from harbour to harbour . Th e Strada Reale , with

the Strada Mercant i al ongside of it
,
are

,
however , the most typical bits of th e

capital
,
and the vis itor who conscientiously tramps through e ithe r, with a peep

here and the re up or down the le ss important t ransverse “ strade
,

” obtain s a fair

ide a of th e city of La Valette
,
whose statue stands with that of L ’

I sle Adam

over the Porta B eale at the farther end of the stre et bearing that name . Here the

fi rst barrier to an invasion from the landward s ide is met with in the shape of a

deep ditch hewn through the soli d rock
,
right across the peninsul a from the one

harbour to the othe r
,
cutting o ff if nece ssary the suburb of Floriana from the

town proper
,
though Floriana

,
with its rampart gardens

,
parade ground

,
and barrack s ,

i s again protected on the inland aspect by othe r of the gre at fortification s which

c ircle the se ashore eve rywhere .

However
,
the drawbridge i s d own at present , and a rong stream of people

,
c ivi l

and military
,
are cross ing and recross ing it , to and from the Strada Reale . For

this street i s the chief artery through which is ever circulating the placid current of

Valletteese l ife . Soldiers in the varied uniforms of the regiments represented in th e

garrison are marching backwards and forwards
,
t o or from parade

,
or t o ke ep watch

on the ramparts
,
or are taking the ir p le asure afoot

,
or in the neat l ittle covere d

carro z z ellas
” or cabs of the country

,
in which

,
unl ike those of Gibraltar of a s imilar

bui ld , a drive can be taken at the cost of the coin which
,
according to Sydney

Smith , was struck to enable a certain thrifty race t o be generous . Sailors from

the war- ships in the Grand Harbour
,
and merchant se amen on a run ashore

,
are

utili s ing what time they can spare from the grog sh ops in the lower t own to

see the sights of the place . Cabmen and c armen driving cars without side s
,
and

always rushing at the topmost speed of the ir l ittle horse s
,
scatter unwary pedestrians .

Native women , with that curious “ faldetta
,

” or one - s ided hood to th eir bl ack cloaks

whi ch is as characteristic of Malta as the mant illa i s of Spain , pass s ide by side
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with English ladie s in the l atest of London fash ions
,
or sturdy peasant women

,

returning from market , get sadly in the way of the Brit ish nursemaid dividing her

attent ion in unequal proport ions between her infantile charges and the guard

march ing for sentry -

go to the ramparts . Flocks of goats
,
thei r huge udders almost

touching the ground , are strolling about to be milked at the doors of customers .

Malte se labourers , brown little men , bare - footed
,
broad - shouldered

,
and muscular

,
in

the almost nat ional dress of a Glengarry cap
,
cotton trousers

,
and flan n el shirt , with

scarlet sash , coat over one arm
,
and l ittle earrings

,
j ostle the smart ofli cers making

for the Union Club , or the noisy “ globe—trotter ” j ust landed from the ste amer which

came to anchor an hour ago . A few snaky - eyed Hindoos in gaily embroidered caps

invite you to inspe ct the ir stock of o rnamental ware s
,
but except for an Arab or two

from Tunis , or a few hulking Turks from Tripol i w ith pilot j ackets over their barracan s
,

th e Strada Reale of Valletta has l ittl e of that human picture squene ss imparted to the

VVater - port Street of Gibraltar by the motley swarms of Spaniards
,
and Sic il ians , and

negroes , and Moors , and English wh o fi ll i t al l peri ods between morning gun - fire to the

hour when the stranger i s ousted from with in th e gates . Malta be ing a most rel igiously

Roman Catholic country
,
prie sts and robe—girded Carmel ite s are eve rywhere plentiful

,

and al l clay long the worsh ippers ente ring and leaving the numerous churches
,
with the

ete rnal j ingle - j ingl e of the ir bells
,
remind one of Rabelais ’s description of England in

his day . At every turning the vis itor i s ac costed by wh ining beggars whose pertinac ity

i s only equal led by that of the boot - blacks and cabmen , wh o seem to fancy that the

fin al purpose of man in Malta i s to ride in carro z z ellas with sh ining shoes . In

Gibraltar we fi nd a rel ief to the eye in th e great rock towering overhead
,
the

tree - embosomed cottage s nestl ing on its slopes , or the occasional clumps of palms in

the hollows . These are wanting to the chief strada o f
'

Valletta. In architectura l
be auty the two streets cannot

,
however

,
be compared . Th e W ater - port i s l ined with

h ouses
,
few of wh ich are handsome and most of which are mean , while the scarc ity

of space tends to crowd the narrow ramps ” as t hickly as any lane in Valletta .

I t i s seldom that the shops are better than those of a petty Engl ish town , and

altogether the c ivi l part of the rock fortre sses has not lost the impress of h aving

been reared by a pe0 p1e with but l ittl e of the world’s wealth t o spare , and kept

al ive by a popul at ion wh o have not a great deal to Spend .

Th e main street of Valletta on the other h and is l ined by good , and in most

case s by handsome
,
houses

,
frequently with little covered stone balconie s which lend

a pecul iar charac ter to the buildings . Th e yellow l imestone i s al so pleasant t o look

upon
,
while the many palace s wh ich the comfort - loving knights erected for thei r shelter ,

impart to Valletta the appearance of a “ city bu ilt by gentlemen , for gentlemen .

”

Here on th e right i s the pretty Opera House (open , in common with the private

theatres
,
on Sunday and Saturday al ike), and on the other side of the road the



the French troops in 1 7 9 8 , r ich in ve ssel s of gold and silver , crosses , pixes ,

j ewel s
,
monuments

,
ch ivalric emblaz onments , paintings , carven stone and other

eccle siastical embell i shments
,
though l ike the wealthy order of military monks , whose

pride it was
,
the Church of St . John is ostentatiously plain on the outs ide . Th e

Auberge d’

Auv ergn e , now the Courts of Justice , i s on the other side of the street , and

hard by, a building which was formerly th e Tre asury of the Knights , th e st orehouse

into wh ich was gathered the contribution s of the Commanderi e s throughout Europe .

Th e Public Library
,
fronted by some tree s a l ittl e way back from the road , i s

General Vz ew of Valletta : E nh ance to 1116 Grand Harbour .

in te re stin g from it s containin g the books of the Bailiff Loui s de Tencin , th e

Grand Master de Rohan (who erected it), and of many of th e more le ttered knight s ,

beside s a good collect ion of the island antiquit ie s . Close t o i t i s th e palace

of th e Grand Master
,
now the residence of th e Governor

,
or in part util ise d as

Government offices . Th e courtyards
,
planted with oranges

,
euphorb i as

,
hibiscus , and

other greenery , and the walls covered with Bougainvill i a
,
have a delightfully cool

appearance to th e pedestrian who enters from the h o t street ; wh i l e the broad marble

staircase , the corridors lined with portrait s and men - at - arms
,
and p icture s represent ing

the warlike exploits of the kn ightly galleys
,
the armoury ful l of ancient we apons , and

maj ol ica vases from the Pharmacy
,
and the numerou s rel ic s of the former rulers of

the i sland , are worthy of a long study by those interested in art or antiquity . Th e

Counc il Chamber also merit s a vi si t
,
for there may be seen the pric ele ss hangings

of Brussels tapestry . And last of all
,
th e idle st of t ourist s is not l ikely t o negle ct





according to Maltese legend
,
was brought from Rhode s when that i sland was abandoned

afte r a re si stance only le ss glori ous than a victory . For , as Charle s V . excla imed when

he heard of the surrende r wh ich led to Malt a becoming the home of the knights ,

“ there has been nothing in the world so well l ost as Rhodes .

’

Th e main guard ,

with its pompous Latin insc r iption record ing how “ Magure et in v ictae B ritann ize

Meliten siurn A lnor e t Europfe vox Has in sul as con firman t An . exactly

O
pposite the palace

.
But when the vi si tor see s the wealth of art wh ich the knight s

were forced to leave behind them
,
h e i s apt to be puzzle d how the Maltese , wh o

c ontributed not one baiocco to buy it
,
or to bui ld the se palace s or fortification s,

could either through “ Arnor , or that n ece ssity wh ich knows no law , make them over

to us
,
or h ow “ Magma et invicta Britannia could ac cept without compensation

the property of the m il itary monks , whose Order , bereft of wealth and influen ce , st ill

exist s and claims with the acquie scence of at least one court t o rank among th e

sovere ign Powers of Chri stendom . Th e knights are , however , st il l the great est

personalitie s in Malta . we come upon them
,
thei r e ight - pointed cross , and their

work s at every step . Their ghosts st il l walk the highways . Th e n ames of the

Grand Masters are immortal ised in the c itie s they founded and in the forts they

reared . Their portraits in th e rude art of th e B erlin l ith ographer h ang on even the

walls of the hotels . Their e ccle si astical s ide i s in e vidence by the churche s wh ich

they reared
,
by the hagiologic al n ame s which they gave to many of the street s , by

the sain tly
r figures with which ,

in spit e of three - fourths of a cen tury of Protestant

rulers
,
st ill stand at the corners

,
and by the n ece ssity wh ich we have only re cently

found to come to an understanding with the Pope as t o the l imits of th e canon

law in thi s most faithful port ion of h is sp iri tual dominion s .

Ou the othe r hand , th e secular s ide of the Order i s qui te as prominent . Here
,

for instance
,
after descending some steps wh ich serve as a footpath

,
we come to

the Fort of St . Elmo , which te rminate s the Strada Iteale . But long before there

was any regular town on Monte Sceberras , when the c apital was in th e centre of

the i sland , thi s fortre ss on th e point m idway between the two harbours was a place

round which the t ide of battl e often swi rled
,
when Paynim and Chri stian fought for

the mastery of th e i sl and . Oi al l the se sieges th e greatest i s th at of 1 5 6 5
,
a year

before the town of Valletta was l aid out . Twice previously
,
i n 1 5 1 6 and 1 5 5 1 , the

Turks h ad ende avoured to expel the knights
,
but failed to effect a landing . But in the

year mentioned Sultan Solyman Th e Magn ifi cen t , the same Solyman wh o th ir ty - fou r

years before h ad driven them from Rhode s
,
determined to make one supreme effort

to dislodge the Order from their n ew home . Th e invading flee t cons isted of a

hundred and th i rty - e ight vessels under th e Renegade Pi ali , and an army of th irty

three thousand men under the orders of Mustafa Pasha . These se a and land force s
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were soon afterwards increase d by the arrival of two thousand fi v e hundred resolute

old Corsair s brought from Algiers by Hassan Pasha
,
and eighteen sh ips contain ing

sixte en hundred men under the sti ll more famous Dragut , the Pirate Chief of

Tripoli , wh o , by the fortunes of war, was in a few years later fated to t oi l as

a galley - slave in th is very harbour . Th e siege l asted for nearly four months .

Every foot of ground was contested with heroic dete rmination unt il i t was evident

that Fort St . Elmo could no longer h old out . Then the knights
,
worn and

wounded , and reduced to a mere remnant of thei r numbe r , rece ived the v iaticun i

i n the li ttle castle chapel
,
and embrac ing each other went forth o n the ramparts

to meet whatever lot was in store for them . But St . Angelo and Senglea , at the

end of the peninsula on which I sola i s now bui lt
,
held out until

,
on the arrival o f

su ccour from S icily , the Turks withdrew. Of the forty thousand men wh o on the

18 th of May had sat down before th e Castle
,
not ten thousand re - embarked ;

whilst of the e ight or nine thousand defenders
,
barely six hundred were able

to j oin in the Te Deum of thanks for the successful termination of wh at was

one of the gre atest struggle s in anc ient or modern times . Then it was that
“ the most i llu strious and most Rev erend Lord

,
Brother John de l a Valette

,
to

quote h is t i tle s inscribed ove r the Porta Reale
,
determ ined to lay out the n ew

c ity , so that , before twe lve months passed , the primeval prophecy that there would

be a time when every foot of land in Monte Sceb erras would be worth an ounce

of silve r bade fair to come true . St . Elmo is st il l the chief of th e i sland fortre sses
,

and the l i ttle chapel which the knights left t o fall under the Turkish scim it ars i s

again in good preservation
,
after having been long forgotten under a pile of rubbish .

But though churchmen and soldiers
,
the masters of Malta were

,
if all tale s are true

,

a good deal more m ilitaires than monks . Eye - witne sse s describe th e knights as they

saile d on a warl ike exped ition waving their hands to fai r ladie s on the shore .

1

I n the ir albergo s or barracks th e Language s ’ l ived luxuriou sly
,
and though

duell ing was
- strictly prohibited

,
there i s a n arrow street

,
the S trada Stretta

,

running paralle l with the Re ale
,
i n wh ich th is extremely uneccle siastical mode

of settl ing dispute s was winked at . For by a ple asant fi ction
, any encounter

within its l imits was regarded as simply a casual difiiculty occasioned by two fi ery
gentlemen acc identally j ostl ing each other !

Turning into the Strada Mercanti , the San Giacon iio of a former nomenclatu re
,

we come upon more reminders of th is p icture sque brotherhood . For close by the

Hospital for I ncurable s i s the site of thei r cemetery , and farther up th e steep street

i s the Military H ospital
,
which was founded by the Grand Master , Fra Luis de

Vasconcelos . This infirmary, as an old writer tel ls us
,
was in former days “ the

7very glory of Malta .

’ Every patient had two beds for change , and a close t w ith

lock and key to himself. No more than two people were put in one ward , and



these were waited upon by the “ Serving Brothers , the ir food be in g brought t o

them on silver dishes
,
and eve ryth ing else ordered with corre sponding magn ificen ce .

Nowadays , though scarcely so sumptuous , the hospital i s st ill a noble inst itution ,
on e

of the rooms
,
four hund red and eighty feet in length , being accounted the longe st

in Europe
.
But there are no silver dishes

,
and the nurses have ce ased to be of

knightly rank . Th e University , an institution whic h turns out doc tors with a cele ri ty

which accounts for the number of them in the i sl and , i s an even less imposing

building than the public pawnbroking establ ishment hard by, and neither i s so n ote

worthy as the market
,
which i s remarkable from a literary point of V iew as being

perhaps the only edifice in Vallett a the founder of which h as been content to

inscribe hi s merits in the vulgar t ongue . Ou the t 0 p of the hil l , for we have been

climbing all the time
,
i s a house with a fin e marble doorway , which also i s the rel ic

of the knights . For this building was the Castel lan ia , or prison , and the pil lory in

which prisoners did penance
,
and the li ttl e window from above which prisoners were

suspended by th e hands
,
are still

,
with the huge hook to which the rope was

attached
,
to be seen by those wh o are curious in such disc ipl inary matters . But l ike

the rock - hewn dungeons in which the kn ights kept the ir two thousand galley - slave s
, in

most case s Turk s and Moors wh o h ad fallen in the way of their war- ships
,
which still

exi st in the rear of the Dockyard Terrace
,
such reminders of a cruel age and a stern

Order depre ssing to the wanderer in se arch of the picturesque . He prefers
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Chancellor of the Sovereign Order , whose Grand Master held among other titles those

of Prince of Malta and Gozo .

We are n ow at the Upper Barracoa , one of those arcade s ere cted as

promenade s by the knights
,
and still the favourite walk of the c itiz ens in the cool

of morning and evening . From this point also i s obtained a good bird’s - eye view of

Valletta and much of the neighbouring country , and if the vi sitor c ont inue s h is walk

to St . Andrew ’s Bastion he may w itne ss a panorama of both harbours ; one , which

the Maltese affi rm (and we are not called upon to contradict them), i s surp assed

by the Bosphorus alone . I t i s at all events the most p icturesque of the island

views . There at a glanc e may be seen the two chief harbours al ive with boats ,

sailing vessels
,
and steamers

,
from the huge ironclad to th e noisy l ittl e l aunch .

\Ve then see that beside the main penin sul a upon which Valletta i s built , and which

divides the Quarant ine from the Grand Harbour
,
there are seve ral other headlands

proj e cting into these ports in addit ion to the i sland occupied by Fort Manoel and

the Lazaretto . These narrow peninsulas cut the havens int o a host of subsidiary

basins
,
bays

,
and creeks

,
while Valletta itself has o v erflowed into th e suburb s of

Floriana
, Sliema , and St . Jul ian

,
and may by- and - by occupy Tasbie sch and Piet a ;

Bighi
,
where the Naval Hospital i s s ituated

,
and Corradino

,
assoc iated with gay memorie s

of the racecourse
,
and the more sombre ones wh ich pertain t o th e cemeteri e s and

the prisons
,
all of which are centred in th is quarter , where in former days the

knights had the ir horse - breeding e stabl ishment s and their game preserve s .

But there are certain suburbs of Valletta which no good Malte se will describe

by so humble a name . These are the “ Three C iti e s ” of Vittoriosa and Sengle a
,

built on the two peninsulas proj ecting into the Grand Harbour
,
and separated

by the Dockyard Cre ek
,
and Burmo la or Co sspicua, stretch ing back from th e shore .

These three “ citie s ”

are protected by the huge Fir enzuol a and Cotton era l ine s of

fortifi cation s
, and as Fort Angelo , the most anc ient of the Maltese strongholds , and

Fort R icasol i , recalling the name of it s builder , are among their c astle s , they hold

the ir heads very high in Malta . I ndeed
,
long before Valle tt a was thought of,

and when Notabile was seen to be unfitted for the ir purpose
,
the knights took

up the ir re sidence in Borgo or the Burgh
,
which

,
as the Statue of Vict ory st il l

stand ing announce s , was dign ified by the name of C itta Vittori osa after their

victory over the Turks . Strada Ant ico Palaz zo del Gove rnatore re call s th e ol d

Palace wh ich once stood in this street
,
and indeed unti l 1 5 7 1 th i s now poor town

was the seat of Gove rnment . Ant ique buildings
,
l ike the Nunnery of Santa Scol astic a ,

once a hosp ital , and the I nquisitor
’s Palace

,
now the quarters of the Engl ish garri son

,

are witne sses to i ts fallen dignity . Burmola i s also a c ity of old churche s
,
and

Senglea , named after the Grand Master De la Sengle , though at present a place of

little consequence , contain s plenty of arch itectural proofs that when “ it s old name
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of “ Ch erson eso
, or the Peninsula

, was chan ged to Isol a , or Th e Unconquered ,
this “ c i ty ,

” with Fort Michael t o do its figh ting ,
played in Malta m il itant a part

almost as important as i t doe s nowadays when its dockyard and arsenal are it s

chief t itle s to fame .

Turning our survey inland
,
we see from the Barracoa a rolling country

,
whitish

,

dry, and uninvit in g , dotted with white rocks proj ecting above the surface white

l ittle village s
,
each with it s church and walled fields ; and topping all

,
on th e

summit of a ris ing ground , a town over which rise the sp ire s of a cath edral . Th i s

i s Citta Vecch ia
,
the “ old c ity ” as it was called when the cap ital was tra nsferred

to Valle tta
,
though the people round about st ill c all i t by the Saracenic name

of “ Medina (the t own), the more modern designation of Notabile being due to

a complimentary remark of Alfonso the Magnanimous
,
King of Castile . No town in

Malt a i s more ancient . Here
, we know from the famous oration of Cicero

,
that

Verres , Praetor of Si cily , establ ished some manufactorie s for c otton goods , out of

which were made women ’s dresse s of extraordinary magn ificen ce , and here also

the same voluptuous rule r did a reprehensible amount of plundering from temple s and
ithe abode s of wealthy and honourable c itiz ens .

’

In their t ime - honoured cap ital the

Grand Masters had to be inaugurated
,
and in its cath edral every B ishop of Malt a

must st ill be consecrated . But the glory of Notabile i s it s memorie s , for in all

Chri stendom there is no more s ilent city than the one t owards which we creep by

means of the i sland railway which has of late years shortened the e ight mile s

between it and Valletta . Every rood
,
after le aving the cave - l ike station hollowed

out of the soft sol id rock
,
and the tunnels under the fortifi cation s, seems sleepier

and sleepie r . Every few minutes we halt at a wh i te - washed shed hard by a white

washed casal . And all the “ casals ” seem duplic ates of each other . Th e white

street s of these v illages are narrow
,
and the people few . But the church i s invariably

disproportionately large
,
well built . and rich in decorations

,
while the shops in the

li ttle square are much poorer than people wh o support so fine a church ought to

patron ise . There i s Hamrun
,
with it s Apostol ic Institute directed by Algerian

missionarie s
,
Misada in the valley , and Birchi rc ara . Casal Curmi , where the cattle

market i s held
,
i s seen in the di stance

,
and at L ia and B alzan we are among the

orange and lemon gardens for which these village s are famous . Th e San Antonio

Palace
,
with its pleasant grounds

,
forms a rel ief to the eye . At Attard ,

“ th e village

of roses
,

”

th e aqueduct which suppl ies Valletta with the water of Diar Handur

comes in sight
,
and then

,
at San Salvador , the train begins the steep pull which

ends at the base of the hill on which Notabile i s built .

On th is s10 pe are littl e terraced fields and remains of what must at one time

have been formidable fortification s . But all i s crumbl ing now . A few of the Valletta

merchants are t ak ing advantage of the railway by bu ilding country houses, and some
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of the old Maltese nobil ity cling to the town assoc iated with the ir quondam

glory
.

But its decaying mansions with their mouldering coats of arms , palaces

appropriated to prosaic purposes , ramparts from which for ages the cl ash of arms has

departed , and streets silent except for the t re ad of the Briti sh soldie rs s tationed

there or th e mumble

of the profe ssional

beggar
,
te ll

,
a tale of

l ong - departe d great

n e ss . A statue of

Juno i s embedded

in th e gateway , and

in the shed - l ike

museum have been

colle cted a host of

Phoenici an ,
Roman ,

and other remain s

dug out of the soi l

of the c i ty . Maltese

boys p e ster us to

buy copper coins of

the knights which

are possibly honest ,

and their parents

produce silve r one s

which are probably

apocryphal .

In Notabile it

self there is n ot ,

however
,
a great deal

to look at
,
th ough

from the summit of

the Sanatorium ,
of

old the Court s of

Justice (and there

are dreadful dungeons underneath it sti ll), a gl an ce may be obtained over the entire

i sland . To the prosaic eye it look s rather dry to be the “ Fior del Monclo ,
” the

flower of the world , as the patriot ic Maltese terms the land which he leave s with

regret and returns to w ith j oy . There to the south lie s Verdala Palace , and th e

Boschetto , a grove in much reque st for p icnic partie s from Valletta
,
and beyond both ,
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Calla or N olabz le .

‘ Tbe Old Capi tal 4 Illalla.

the Inquisitor ’s summer palace , close to where th e sea spray i s seen flying against the

rugged cliff s . Th e Bingemma hills , th ick with Phoenic ian tombs , are seen to the west ,
and if th e pede strian care s he may visit the old rock fortre ss of Kala ta B ahria

,

Imtarfa , where stood the temple of Proserpin e , and Imtah leb near the sea - shore
,
where

in the season wild strawberrie s abound . Musta , with it s huge domed church
,
i s

prominent enough to the north - east
,
while with a glass it i s not difficult t o make

out Zabbar and Ze itun
,
Zurrico

,
Paol a

,
and other Villages of the south - e astern coast

scattere d through a regi on where remains of th e past are very plentiful . For here

are the ruin s of the temple s of Hagiar Khim and Mnaidra
,
rude preh istoric

monuments , and on the shore of the Marsa Scirocco (a bay into which th e hot

wind of Afri c a blows direct), i s a megalithi c wall believed to be th e l ast of the

t emple of Melkarte , the Tyrian Hercules .

But in Notabile
,
far before Apollo and Proserpin e , whose marble temples stood

here
,
before even the knights

,
whose three centuries of iron rule h ave a sin gular

fascination for th e Maltese
,
there is a name very often in man y months . An d that

is San Paolo . Saint Paul i s in truth the great man of Malta , an d the people make

very much of h im . He i s almost as popu lar a personage as Sir Thomas Maitland
,

the autocrat ic “ King Tom
,
of whose benevolent despotism and doughty deeds al so

one is apt in time to get a l ittle t ired . Churche s and stree ts and cathedrals are

dedicated t o the Apostle of the Gentile s
,
and from the summit of the Sanatorium a

barefooted Maltese points out “ th e certain creek w ith a shore ” i n which he was

wrecked the island of Salmun , on which there i s a statue of him , and the church

erected in hi s honour . It i s idle to hint to th is piou s son of Citta Vecchia that it i s

doubtful whether Paul was ever wrecked in Malta at all , that not unlikely the scene
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of that notable event was Melita
,
i n the Gulf of Ragnsa. Are there n ot h ard by

se rpents turned into stone , if no livin g serpents to bite anybody , and a miraculous

fountain which burst forth at the Apostle
’s b idding ? And i s not “ the tempestuous

wind cal led Euroklydon blowing at th is very moment ? And i n th e cathedral

we learn for the fi rst time that Publius , on the site of whose house i t i s built ,

became the first B ishop of Malta . For is not h is martyrdom sculptured in marble ,

and pain ted on canvas ? And by
- and - by we see the grotto in wh ich St . Paul did

three months ’ penance
,
though the reason i s n ot explained , and over i t the ch apel

raised to the memory of th e c onverted R oman Governor , and not far away the

Catacombs in which the early Chri stians sheltered themselve s , though whether

there i s an underground passage from there to Valletta , as h istorian s affirm , i s a

point in which our barefoot ed comment ator i s not agreed .

All these are to h im irreverent doubts . Notabile , with it s c athedral , and

convents
,
and monasterie s

,
i ts church of St . Publ ius , the

“ stone of wh ich never

grows le ss
,

” the seminary for priest s
,
the B ishop ’s Palace and the B ish op ’s Hospital ,

i s no place for sceptic i sm touching Saint Paul and hi s voyage s . Any such unbel iefs

we had better carry elsewhere . Th e day i s hot and the old c ity i s somnolent , and

the talk is of the past . At the wicket gate of th e l ittl e stat ion at th e hil l foot the

engine is
,
at least

,
of the present . An d as we slowly ste am into Valletta

,
an d emerge

into the busy street
,
we seem to have leapt in an hour from the Middle Ages

into th e Nineteenth Century . Th e band is playing in the Palace Square , and th e

polit ic ians are in p roce ssion over some event with which we as seekers after the

p icturesque are not concerned . But in Valletta we are in the land of l iving men .

Behind us i s a city of th e dead
,
and around i t l i e vi ll age s which seem never t o

have been al ive .

ROBERT B ROWN .

Y be Road f rom Vallet/a to Calla Vect /u
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thick with corn ; the sea - gul ls screamed and fish ed where now birds s ing in

the branches of the pines . Th e story of R avenna is one of the most remarkable

of the growth of deltas and of th e silent changes which occur near the frontie r o f

land and sea
. Th e town existed in the days of the Roman Republ ic , though i t

was not then a place of much importance ; but Augustus se le c ted it as the head

quarters of the Adriat ic fleet
,
improved it s c ommunications by lan d and water , and

constructed a n ew harbour at a place nearly three mile s d istant , which stil l re t ains

the name of Classis . Th e se a i s n ow
,
roughly spe aking , six m ile s away . At that

t ime Ravenna was more l ike Venice or Amsterdam at the pre sent day . I t was

intersec ted by canal s in which the t ide ebbed and flowed and so
, though somet imes ,

as i t was said sat iric ally
,
good wine was cheaper than good water , i t was regarded as

such a healthy place that gladiators went there for train ing . A cont inuous suburb ,

the nearer part of wh ich bore th e name of Cesarea , j oined Classi s to Ravenna ; and

for some three centurie s it pro spered gre atly
,
and was cons idered to be so s trong

in its defences
,
natural and artificial, that when the northe rn barbarians began t o

threaten I taly , the Emperor Honorius , in the year 40 2 , removed h is court t o Ravenna .

But year by year the land gained upon the se a ; the channels le a ding up to the quays

of Ravenna and the basins of Classi s became more shallow ; street s replaced canals ,

and cattle grazed where sh ips had ridden at anchor . Th e coast - l in e ste adily

advanced eastwards ; Cesare a has been swept away
,
th oug

ih a small column mark s

the site of i ts grand old church
,
which was barbarously de stroyed in the sixteenth

century . Of the shops and counting - house s of Classi s nothing remains , except that

its church still r ise s in solitary grandeur among the marshe s . W ithin the walls

of Ravenna Honorius was safe . Al aric the Goth
,
Gense ric the Vandal , and the

usurper Ricimer
,
in turn sacked the imperial c ity

,
but Ravenna remained unconquered ,

and d id not Open it s gates
‘

to the invader t il l the W estern empire h ad fallen and

the diminut ive successor of R omulus and Augustus had done homage to the warl ike

ch ief of the Pomeran ian Herules .

Then for a t ime Ravenna had its share in the common lot of I taly . Near the end

of the century it was surrendered to Theodoric the Ostrogoth
,
wh o made it h is ch ief

re sidence and thus restored t o i t much of it s anc ient splendour . For some ninety

years it was the home of the Gothic kings
,
and then

,
afte r i t had opened its gate s t o

B elisarius , became the abode of the exarch of the Emperor of th e East . U nder that

potentate it remained unt il the middle of the e ighth century
,
when

,
after changing

masters once or twic e , i t was handed over t o the Pope . For full four centurie s i t

formed part of the State s of the Church . Then it was governed by rulers of it s own ,

until it passed , shortly before the middle of th e fi fteen th century , under the power of

Venice ; but it was recovered by Julius I I . i n 1 5 0 9 , and
,
with one interval

,
cont inued

to be part of the Papal dominions until i t was incorp orated into the kingdom of I taly .



THE WESTERN ADRIATI C . 5 7

Ravenna is a town “ absolutely unique in its character and inte rests ; i t is the

only town where we are met at every step by the works of Chri stian Emperors
,
Gothic

Kings , and Byzantine Exarchs . Of those strange and dark and unhappy centurie s in

which the old world was shaped into the new
,
Ravenna has the monuments almost

wholly to herself. They all come with in le ss than a hundred and fi fty years o f

each other , and yet they fall naturally into three peri ods . First come the

monuments of the Christian W estern Empire
,
the churches and tombs of the family

of Honorius . Next come the works of the Gothic kingdom
,
the churches and the

mausoleum of Theodori c . Next come the build ings
,
San Vitale among the foremost ,

which are later than the recovery of I taly by Just inian . I t i s well that there

should be one spot from which the monuments of heathen Rome and mediaeval

Christendom are alike absent
,
and where every relic breathes of the strange and

3almost forgotten t ime which comes between the two .

’ We can see in Ravenna , still

but l ittl e changed
,
the churche s in which the con

temporari e s of Gregory and of Augustine worshipped
,

which had long ceased to be n ew in the days of

B ede the Venerable and Theodore of Canterbury .

Their mosaic s bring before our eye s the dr e ss and

the dwell ings of th e men of those ages ; of whose

sculptured sepulchre s they are full Nowhere else

can we enter so

f u l l y i n t o t h e

every - day reli

gious thought of

times of which

in our own land

scarce any out

ward visible trace

remain s .

Yet
,
n otwith

standing its trea

sure s of arch itec
C/uu‘

r/z of S I . Apol/mare A
'

uoz 'a.

ture and art , i t

must be admitte d that at fi rst sight Ravenna i s rather a di sappointing town . Placed

on a plain as flat as a Cambridgeshire fen , i t has ne ither beauty nor p icture squenes s

of situation . I ts house s are comparatively modern in aspect , and for the most part

thoroughly commonplace . I t pre sents th e aspect of a fairly thriving but rather sleepy

I tal ian town of moderate si ze . I t does not admit of any comparison with Verona

or Padua
,
far le ss with Venice or Florence . Th e street s are not narrow enough

4 3



and the gardens
,
wh ich in some part s of the town occupy a cons iderable space ,

are completely shut in by high walls thu s the build ings of chief interest are by n o

means conspicuous ; they are often huddled away in back lanes , and have to be hunted

out
,
instead of forming centre s for c onverg ing stree ts or being borde red by open

square s
.
Yet

,
more

,
the fi rst sight of one of the churche s which have made Ravenna

famous produce s a sense of di sappointment . B rick i s almost the only material which

has been employed in the construction of the exterior ; and brick that has been exposed

to the weather fo r quite a dozen centurie s and which from the fi rst was not a

highly - fin ish ed product of th e mason ’s art i s apt to assume a rather rough and

shabby aspect . Th e arch itects do n o t seem to have c ared for such external

adornment as can be obtained even wi th th is material . Th e windows are smal l and

not numerous
,
the arche s are not re cessed ; in short , the exte rior of the churches at

Ravenna has always been extr emely plain . A portico at the western entrance , and

the l ofty circular campan ile s
,
are usually the only attempts t o rel ieve th e general

monotony of the de sign . Th e arch ite ct s re served themselve s for the interior of

their buildings
,
and often

,
as we pass beneath the heavy curtain which fal ls over the

doorway
,
we stand almost startled by the sudden change from poverty t o magn ificen ce .

In this brief account it i s u sele ss to attempt a full descrip tion of the antiquarian

treasure s which are embedded like gems in dross among the commonplace house s

of Ravenna . A few only of the more conspicuous or intere st ing can be mentioned .

In the centre of the town is the Piazz a Maggiore
,
the one exception to th e general

charge of unpicturesqueness which we have ventured against Ravenna . In form it

i s a slightly irregular oblong . At the western end rise two granite c olumns crowned

by statue s ; these were erected some four centurie s since by the Venetians , but brought

in all probability from certain Roman ruins . Ou one s ide certain house s rest on an

ancient colonnade , a rel ic of olden t imes attr ibuted by some to Theodoric
,
by others

to a yet earl ie r epoch
,
and the other bui ldings around the piazz a are more varie d in

age and design than i s u sual in Ravenna . Beside s th is
,
of the memori al s not strictly

eccle siastic al , if we except the house once inhabited by Lord Byron and afterwards

by Garibald i , there are but three to be noti ced, one palace and two t ombs . Th e

first i s only a ruined fragment
,
a portion of a facade with a round - headed gateway

and a simple arcade above , but i t was the dwell ing of the famous Ostrogoth , Theodori c

the Great , “ the barbarian conqueror who gave I taly thirty years of such prosperity

as sh e never saw for age s before or after . There i s a difference as to the exact

date of the structure which remains
,
some good judge s regarding it as rather l ater

than the era of Theodoric ; others , however , se e no reason for doubt
,
and that

i t formed a part of h is palace is beyond question . I t was pract ically made a ruin

by Charles the Great , who carried away the marble s and other valuable s t o adorn
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his palace and church at Aachen . Theodori c’s sepulchre
,
one of th e two mentioned

above , l ie s among the garden s and vineyards a few hundred yards away from the

city walls . Happily it has come down to our days with but l ittle inj ury
,
and

of itself woul d repay a long j ourney to Ravenna . I t i s wholly built of the pure

l imestone of Dalmat ia, almost worthy to be called a marble . In plan the building

is a decagon , the lower stage consi st ing of a massive arched wall , the upper being

a c ircular structure of le ss diameter . Thi s i s crowned by one block of I strian

limestone nearly twelve yards across
,
which is wrought into a shallow flatten ed

dome . Th e uppe r storey i s lighted by small windows and entered by a large door .

Formerly it was surrounded by a colonnade
,
which consiste d of round - headed

arches , supported by light pillars re st ing on the wal l of the lower storey ; these , which

must h ave greatly enriched the structure
,
h ave unfortunately pe rished . Th e actual

s ite of Theodoric ’s sarcophagus i s a matter of doubt . Some assert that the square

t 0 p of the monolithic dome supported an urn in whi ch his ashes were laid . It is,
however

,
hardly probable that a structure of th is k ind would be designed merely

for a pedestal . In any case the body would be placed in a sarcophagus
,
e ither

of marble
,
l ike that in which repose s the daughter of Honorius

,
or of red porphyry,

like that wh ich may be seen built into th e wall of Theodor ic ’s palace
,
and i s now

tradit ionally assigned as his re st ing place ; this would , in al l probabil ity, be placed

e ither i n th e lower or the upper chamber . Considering all the c ircumstances
,
I

should expe ct that the latter was the actual mortuary chapel . But wherever the

tomb was
,
i t proved no lasting shelte r . Theodoric was an Arian

,
and thus he was

obnoxiou s to the orthodox ; moreover , he was said to be meditating a persecut ion at

th e time of h is death ,
and beyond doubt he had begun his re ign by one crime

,

th e assassination of Odoacer , and near its close had put to de ath two illu strious

men (one hi s own father - in - law) on a charge probably false . Thus li ttle doubt was

felt as t o h i s doom ; se
,
when the orthodox became masters

,
Theodoric ’s dust was

ej ected and his tomb became Santa Maria della Rotonda . But thi s structure i s

not only remarkable for it s arch itecture . We may reasonably suppose that when it

was erected the floor of the basement storey would be at least on the leve l of the

ground . I t i s n ow ten or eleven feet below this ! So , during the period which has

elapsed since the completion of the monument
,
the soil h as accumulated to th is

amount by repeated fioodings .

Th e other tomb belongs t o the first of the three periods mentioned by Professor

Freeman
,
and is older th an that of Theodoric by more than three - quarters of a

century . This stil l contains the ashes
'

o f Galla Plac idia
,
daugh ter of H onorius ,

of her second husband
,
and of one son . No two buildings could well present

greater contrasts . This one
,
instead of I strian limestone , i s built of rough brick ;

externally it i s a plain
,
almost mean , structure , but internally it i s encrusted with
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mosaic s
,
still for the most part i n excellent pre servat ion ; i t s sepulchre s also are

inviolate
.
Galla Plac idia was entombed in a marble sarc ophagus , s itting , like Charle s

the Great at Aachen , in her robes of state . Th e body could formerly be seen

through a hole in the sarcophagus
,
but in 1 5 7 7 the robe s were acc identally ignited

and i t was thus reduced to ashes . R ight and left are placed th e smalle r t ombs of her

Roman husband Constantius , and his Roman son Valent inian .

“ Of all the Cae sar s

of East and West , t il l th e

Imperi al sceptre passed away

into Northe rn hands
,
they

alone he i n glory
,
every

one in h is own house .

Th e urn of Traj an has dis

appeared from his column ;

the ashes of Hadrian and

of the Antonine s from the

mausoleum which i s n ow

the Castle of St . Angelo ;

the porphyry sarcophagus

of Helena adorns th e mu

seum of th e Vatican ; but

here
,
i n Ravenna

,
th e fami ly

of Theodosius the Great has

been left to re st i n peace .

Th e Mausoleum ,
which

n ow bears the name of St .

Nazario e Celso
, was bui lt

shortly afte r the death of

Galla Placidia
,
and most

Street 271 probably was comple ted be

fore the year 45 0 . In plan it i s a Latin cross
,
forty - nine by forty - one feet

,
with a low

central dome . Th e ce i ling and the walls above th e marble dado are covered with

mosaic s , figures, and arabe sques in gold and in various t int s on a ground of rich

ultramarine blue ; the colour harmony i s often excel lent
,
and th e designs are

frequently very good ; for instance , it would be difficult t o surpass the figure of

the Good Shepherd wh ich i s over the entrance door ; coarse as the material

necessarily i s , the artist has succeeded i n giving to the face an expre ssion of

singular tenderness . Th e sarcophagus of Galla i s massive rather than handsome ,

and i s inferior in execution to many oth ers in Ravenna. I t i s placed at th e head

of the cross opposite the entrance . Those al so of h er son and husband are not
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remarkable ; each occupie s an arm of the cross . Bui l t into the wall
,
on either

side of the entrance , are two other tombs ; o ne contains the body of Valent in ian ’s

tutor , the other that of the in structor of h is sister H onoria . But in front of the

sarcophagus of Galla stands a very fine altar of transparent ori ental al abaste r . I t

was removed to th is place from the neighbouring church of San Vitale
,
but is older

than the sixth century .

Oi the fi rst architectural period , that of the Chr i stian emperors
,
there are but

Illazuo/eum of Calla Plaa
'

dza .

few other bu ildings in Ravenna . Some parts , especially the c olumns of the church

of St . Giovanni Battista
,
belong to that erected by Galla Placidi a

,
but th e gre ate r

portion i s of more recent date . Th e baptistry of the cathedra l was buil t a few

years afte r her death
,
and still remain s in excellent preservat ion . Externally

,
like

her monument
,
it i s a simple b rick st ructure

,
but i s octagonal in form . I nternally

i t i s adorned with slabs and columns of c ipollino marble and encrusted with

mosaic s wh ich are hardly le ss beautiful than those in the mausoleum of Galla . I n

the dome the bapt ism of Christ i s depicted
,
at which the J ordan

, person ified as

a rive r god
,
i s an onlooker ; a curious survi v al of pagan symbolism in Chri st ian art ,

though by no means the only instance of thi s kind , for old superstiti ons and errors

die hard , and nineteen centurie s have not wholly purged Christ ianity from th e



beneath thi s i s mostly occupied by scroll - work or arabesque patterns , which often are

wonderfully graceful . Here also the same rich blue i s largely employed in the

grounding
,
with cubes of gold

,
green

,
grey

,
wh ite , red , and other colours . I n the

middle stands the huge marble bath
,
adorned with slabs of porphyry , in wh ich th e bapt ised

were immersed . Th e original c athedral was earl ier by some years than th is baptistry ,

but it was unfortunately rebui lt in the l atter part of the sevent eenth century . Th e

presen t structure i s a fair bu t un intere sting spec imen of Renai ssance work ; but it

retains the ancient columns
,
bes ide s some sarcophagi and other curious rel ic s of olden

times . Th e original round campanile al so remains , but th is probably i s not e arl i e r ,

and perhaps i s even later
,
than the days of th e exarchs . But the adj oining palace

of th e archbishop stil l contains a very precious remnant of the e arl ie st period , a

little chapel which
,
as usual

,
i s l ined wi th marble and mosaic s

,
and i s in excellent

preservat ion . This also was completed by the year 45 0 , an d so i s practic ally

contemporaneous ‘with th e mausoleum . of Galla Placidia .

Of the next period i t will suffice t o describe one church ; St . Apollinare

Nuovo
,
built by Theodori c

,
about the year 5 00 . Th e campanile

,
as i s almost

invariably the case in Ravenna
,
i s round

,
and its date uncertain . W hi le some

authorities regard these towers
,
which are usual ly detaclied, as contemporaneous

with the churche s (that is , in the more important c ase s , as work s of th e fi fth and

sixth centurie s), others c onsider them to be l ater th an the n inth century
,
Profe ssor

Freeman even saying , We shall n ot d ispute if any one assign them to th e eleventh

and twelfth .

” Certainly there is more elegance in the de sign and fin ish in

execution than appear in th e massive wal ls and plain architec ture of the churches .

Still , the capitals in the nave s of the latter indicate that the arch ite cts of th e

earl ie r period were by no means insens ible t o beauty
,
and i t seems strange that

these addit ions should be so general .

Of the date of the church
,
howeve r

,
there c an be no doubt

,
though the

mosaics which are it s chief glory are considere d to be
,
at any rat e in great p art

,

a li ttle later than the days of Theodori c . I t i s an oblong basil ica
,
with l arge

central nave and wide aisle s , the walls of the former be ing supported by arche s
,

which spring from impost blocks , re st ing on richly c arved capit als of rather classic

patte rn , supported by pillars of c ipoll ino marble . At the e astern end
,
as usual

,
there

i s a great apse ; but in th is c ase a rectangular compartment intervenes between the

large eastern arch and the commencement of the apse
,
thus forming an ordinary

chancel , a fe ature very rare in
'

buildings of this early date . In one of th e chapel s

i s a remarkable mosaic portrait of Justini an
,
t ogether with an ancient ep iscopal
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cho ir
,
in whi ch Justinian and h is c onsort Theodora are r epre sented in the act of

offering gifts. There can be little doubt that the se are actual , though necessarily

rather rough
,
portraits of these noted and notorious personage s .

But we must l inge r no longer within the walls of Ravenna , though the half of

i ts wonders has hardly yet been told . Th e sarcophagi alone , belonging to the e arl ie r

centurie s of Christian art , migh t well detain the antiquary for days , and the mosaic s

inc identally throw a flood of l ight

on many question s which are

agitating the Church of England

at the pre sent day ; but there i s

one tomb which everyone goes t o

se e
,
an d then almost wishe s h e

had left unvisited . This i s the

tomb of Dante
,
Who died at

ltav en na. I t i s “ a l ittle cupola

more neat than solemn (in fac t ,

rather mean , and anything but

impressive i n de sign), which was

erected ful l a century and a half

after the poet ’s death
,
and looks

,

afte r more than one restoration
,

still more modern . I t has a

stuccoed
,
shoddy aspect

,
more

appropriate to the m emorial of

some e ighteenth - c entury mayor

of R avenna than of one of th e

greate st among the poet s and the

sons of I taly .

No one
,
h owever

,
will le ave

Tomb 4 0 am
Ravenn a with out m aking at least

one excursion t o visit th e church

of St . Apoll inare in Classe and the famous p ine - forest . Ou the way to the former

we learn thoroughly to apprec i ate the scenery of the delta and the change s

which nineteen centurie s have effected . But a paragraph from Mr . T . A . Trollope ’s

description so accurately conveys my own impre ssions that I shall make no excuse

for quoting it . After speaking of the tree s and gardens round the city
,
which

,
when

over- topped by the campanile s and occas ional domes , fo rm a picture not without a

certain beauty
,
he continue s

( C

Ve ry soon the trees ce ase , and there are no more hedgerows . Large
,
flat
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fields, imperfe ctly covered with coarse , rank grass , and divided by numerous branche s

of streams
,
all more or le ss dyked to save th e land from complete inundation

,
succeed .

Th e road is a causeway
,
raised above th e level of the surrounding district ; and

presently a huge
,
lofty bank is seen traversing the de solate scene for mile s

,
and

stre tch ing away towards the shore of the neighbouring Adriatic . This i s the dyke

which contain s the sulk ily torpid but dangerous Monton e . Gradually
,
as the traveller

proceeds , th e scene grows worse and worse . Soon the only k ind of cult ivation to

be seen fr om the road consists of ri ce - grounds
,
looking like

,
what in truth they are

,

poisonous swamps . Then come swamps pure and simple (too bad perhaps to be

turned into rice - grounds), or rather , sim ply swamps impure
,
for a stench at most

t imes of the year comes from them
,
like a warning of the ir pe st i lential nature and

thei r unfi tn ess for the soj ourn of man . A scene of more utter de solat ion it is hardly

possible to meet with in such close neighbourhood to a l iving c ity .

”

Less than a mile beyond the gate from which we have emerged , we pass a

l ittle column
,
the last indicat ion of the ancient suburb of Cesarea . Some two mile s

away from the road another l andmark of ancient h istory rise s conspicuously above the

marshes on the left . Thi s is the church of St . Maria in Porto Fuori , a basil ica

ere cted by a Bishop of Ravenna at the end of the eleventh century . Even at th is

distance the singular form of the campanile cannot fail to attract notice , as the lower
4 4



to have been a l ighthouse ; if so , i t must mark the posit ion of one of the anc ient

harbours of Ravenna .

Th e church of St . Apoll inare in Classe
,
in it s strange contrast between the

present and the past
,
i n i t s lonely sol itude on th e wide plain , i s almost as impressive

as the Temple s of Pze stum . This fever - stricken fen once a busy sea - port town ? Yes ,

for how else should so grand a pile have been built , where only a few peasant s could

be gathered to worsh ip
,
or perchan ce once or twice in a year pilgrims could come

from the c ityto venerate the spot where one of its earl ie st martyrs re ce ived hi s c rown ?

External ly the basilica
,
l ike those in Ravenna

,
i s very plain

,
though a cert ain rel ief i s

given to the walls by a seri e s of plain shallow arche s , wh ich are occasionally pie rced

for windows ; these , as i s common . in the churche s of I t aly
,
being less con spicuou s

feature s than in those of England . Th e material , of course , i s brick , and th ere i s ,

as u sual
,
a round campanile separate from the church . This

,
from some point s of

view
,
forms with it a pleasing group . At the western end there i s a covered porch , also

a common feature
,
but here i t i s larger than u sual

,
and extends even beyond the walls

of the nave so as to mask its western end . Thi s , however , i s so ruinous and so much

injured by repeat ed patch ing that i t i s diffi cult t o de termine what was the origin al

design . But the interior
,
as in the other church dedicated t o the same saint

,
effaces

all memory of the poverty of the exterior . Th e two in the ir main outl ines are ve ry

similar
,
but this i s on a grande r sc ale . We have not here

,
i ndeed

,
those superb

processions of figures in mosaic above th e arches of the nave ; the ir place i s t aken ,

and inadequately
,
by a serie s of medall ions contain ing portraits of bi shop s and

archbishops of Ravenna ; but we find the usual plan of nave and aisl e s
,
the usual

colonnades of splendid cipollino pillars
,
the usual c arved capit al s and impost block s

from which the arche s spring
,
the simple cle restory and the open roofs . But there

is a difference at the eastern end ; here the great arch , as was the more ancient

fashion , Opens at once into an apse
,
and a fligh t of steps leads up to the h igh altar ;

for beneath this i s a cryp t in which the rel ic s of St . Apollinaris the Martyr were

enshrined . I ts flo or i s a yard or so below th at of the church
,
which

,
however

,
has

been raised as usual , so that the base s of the columns are partially conce aled . Th e

church seems to me to gain rather than to lose in grandeur by the ab sence of th e

space between the apse and the gre at choir—arch
,
and the effect i s certainly enhanced

by the ascent to the high altar . W hen the h arbours of Classi s were busy , when its

merchants and work - folk came hither in throngs
,
th is basi l ic a must have been a grand

sight . Now it i s empty
,
desol ate

,
and damp

,
a green conferva stains th e wall s

,

stagnant water c overs the floor of the crypt . I t i s a vast empty temple , prie sts and
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in it s lonel iness . I count St . Apoll inare in Classe one of the grandest chur che s that

I have ever seen . Perhaps no one take s greater del ight than myself in the exquisite

grace , th e ceasele ss and harmonious combinations
,
and the ever - changing beauty of

the cathedrals of England and of France
,
with their transept s and side - chapels

,
their

c luste red shaft s and vaulted roofs
,
the intricate tracery of the ir windows

,
and th e

richness of the ir long arcade s ; in a word , in the so - called Gothic buildings
,
the legacy

of th e l ate r Middle Ages ; yet I never enter one of these grand basilicas , memorials

of th e earlie r centurie s of the Christian Church
,
without a sense of solemn awe .

Th e late r Romanesque work
,
Norman as we call it

,
produces a simil ar effect

,
but

St . Apoll inare differs from Norwich Cathedral as it does from Sali sbury . To compare

art with nature
,
in Lincoln or in W e stminster

,
i n Amiens or in Rheims

,
feel ings

are produced l ike those raised by the outlook from the western slope s of the Malvern

H ill s , or from the folds of the Apennine s above the valley of the Arno ; while in

the anc ient basil icas of Ravenna and of Rome I stand overpowered as in view of

the crags of th e Matterhorn or the glaciers of Mont Blanc .

As n ineteenth ce ntury arch itects do not seem capable of original ity except in

ugline ss , and for ecc le siast ical purpose s restric t themselve s to the reproduct ion s of

buildings which are more su itable for a ritual
,
which indeed has a sign ifican ce in

an unreformed church
,
but i s only a survival

,
not always b en eficial, in our own ,

one c annot help wishing that they would attempt to copy some of these earl ier

structures . They would satisfy the most rig id Prot est ant
,
for in them on e can both

see and hear . They would sat i sfy the most uti l itarian spirit
,
for so l ittle space i s

wasted and all decoration contributes to the general effe ct . They are adapted also

for mosaic s and work in marble
,
the best form s of decoration in an English climat e ,

and espec ially in our smoky towns . They ought to sat isfy the most Catholi c

asp irations
,
for they pre serve the e ccle siast ical arrangements of age s when even the

“ use of Sarum was unknown
,
and anterior even to the separation of the Eastern

and We stern churches .

But all the while
,
as we are on our way to St . Apollinare , indeed in every

out look from the towers of Ravenna
,
our eye s have been attracted by one constant

feature
,
that long

,
low l ine of greenwood which shuts out the gle amin g waters of the

Adr iati c . North and south it stretche s as far as we can see , a welcome rel ief,

though itself slightly monotonous
,
to th e greater monotony of the level fen - land .

Thi s i s the anc ient Pinetum
,
La Pineta

,
the great pine forest , the

“ immemorial

wood ” which i s inseparable in thought from Ravenna , which i s l inked with memorie s

of Dante and Boccacc io
,
of Dryden and of Byron .

I t i s a singul ar contrast to pass from the malarious swamps to the pure ,

scented odours of th e forest
,
where the fever - stricken peasant s can breathe for

a while a fresher air
,
as they gather those huge pile s of sticks beneath th e burden
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and the pine - woods may have first sprung up many c enturie s since on the drifted

sand upon the seaward margin of a chain of islands , similar to that which still

extends northward from the old town of Chioggia up to and beyond the Lido .

North of Ravenna i s Comacch io , a curious old town
,
curi ou sly s ituated . I t

stands on an i sland
,
almost c onnected with a strip of land which prolongs th e

regular line of the coast from the mouth s of the Savi o and Ronco t ill the Po

discharges it s waters through more than one channel t o the sea and has thus

constructed a great proj e ct ing angle of muddy land . But on th e we stern s ide of

th is sandy strip i s a vast ex pan se of water
,
th e l agoon s of Comacchio

,
a repet it ion

on a yet larger scale of the more famil i ar lag oons of Ven i c e . There i s n ow but

one communication between these and the Adriatic . They are interrupted by n arrow

i slands
,
mud- banks rising above the waters

,
on one of which the town is built . In

parts , a map of them looks almost l ike a spider ’s web . Th e sketch shows the

approach to Comacchio along one of the se
,
where road and canal run paralle l and

form one long i sthmus . Th e lagoons are quit e sh allow,
generally not more than six

feet deep , but the ir fi sh eries have been noted since the Middle Age s , and still furnish

numbers of eels and of grey mullet . Nets
,
ingeniou sly contrived

,
prevent th e fi sh

from escaping seawards , and make the l agoon s one vast preserve .

Comacchio it self i s an old - world spot
,
for it s fi sh eriesare n amed by Tasso and

Ariosto , but it makes no figure in h istory . Half cut off as it i s from the world
,
i t

has retained its peculiar habits of l ife
,
and through all p ol it ical change s

,
even when

fortified and held by an Austri an garrison
,
h as remained e ssential ly a t own of

fi sh ermen . This occupat ion , and the manufacture of salt
,
give s employment to it s

inhabitant s as well as t o those of th e neighbouring i slet s ; th e commune numbering ,
it i s said , about n ine thousand in all . Strange to say

,
the di stric t i s said t o be

healthy ; these delta l ands only becoming mal ariou s when th e se a cease s t o flow in

their channel s and the di stric t becomes a fre sh - wat er marsh .

Th e ann exed group of sketches give s a good ide a of th is p icture sque town ,
wh ich

,

however , lends itse lf to the pencil more than to the pen
,
for it has no story t o

tell and no special attract ion for the vi sitor ; i t i s quaint and picture sque , with it s

t owers and campanile s , it s gateways and it s churche s . Some of th e l ast are old

and interesting , but of no exceptional mark . It h as also an old castl e
,
at on e

end of the island , but this has been dismantled ; at the other end i s a Capuchin

convent . I ts fish ing - boats are also picturesque
,
but that i s the case everywhere in

these lagoons .

B imini , to the south of Ravenna, consists of an old town and a new th e former

lyin g about a mile from the sea , the latter growing up as a smart suburb by the

water - side , frequented in summer by bathers . I t ought to prosper, for R imini i s
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th e first accessible spot south of Venice which presents the sl ightest attraction to

anyon e but an ant iquarian , and , even at the latter , one must go some distance t o

get clear of c ity sewage or near t o the open se a . True
,
the actual situation of

R imini i s not particularly attract ive
,
but the same might be said of such favourite

resorts as Blackpool or of Southport in our own land . There i s
,
however

,
a good

beach , and though the shore i s st i ll flat
,
the hill c ountry i s now drawing nearer

to th e se a , and th e Apennine s with thei r broken outline s form a grand background

to
'

the rich lowland plain . One of the spurs of thi s range i s the site of a

curiou s survival of olden days
,
the republ ic of San Marino

,
noted as the smalle st

in th e world .

Th e old town of B imini i s ful l of intere st
,
and of beggars . I f pri ze s were

given for th e human gadfly, and due allowance made for its s iz e
,
R imini would

probably take the first p l ace among the towns on the western Adriat ic ; and this

i s saying a good deal . In early times it must have been a town of considerable

defens ive strength
,
notwithstanding th e level s ite

,
for on e ither s ide a rive r flows

into the sea . R imini i s a place of great antiqu ity
,
for i t ex isted long before

the surrounding country c ame under the power of Rome . Th e Umbrians are said

to have been it s founders ; next i t became an E truscan town ; then the invading

Senone s , after c ros sing the Alps and the whole breadth of northern I taly , settle d

down here upon the Adriat ic shore and held thei r own for more than a century .

I t was from thi s territory
,
if n ot from this very town

,
that B rennus led the gre at

expedit ion t o Rome
,
when b e sacked the city and got hi s price for leaving the

Capitol i n peace . But in th e course of t ime the Roman took his revenge and

became master of Ariminum . S ince then it s h istory has not been altogether one

of undisturbed tranquil l i ty . I t was sacke d by Sulla ; i t s c i tizens looked on at

Jul ius Cae sar ’ s entry, after he had crossed the Rubicon . Th e stone from which he

made a speech t o hi s t roops remains to thi s day , provided the vi s itor has faith

enough to bel ieve the local t radit ion . In olden time s
,
B imini , l ike many another

town in the days of the “ decl ine and fall
,

” had its trouble s ; but emerged from

them as an independent commun e . Early in the thirteenth century came the rise

of th e Malatest a family
,
and before the m iddle of i t they had become practically

independent rul ers . Th e dist inctive characteri st i c of thi s family appears t o have

been an abundance of talent and a deficien cy of virtue , so that , as a rule , they l ived

up t o thei r name . One family tragedy
,
th e gui lty love and death of Francesca ,

told in th e “ I nferno ” of Dante
,
has become immortal . She was a daughter

of a magnate of Ravenna
,
given in marriage

,
for pol it ical reasons , to Giovann i

the Lame
,
son of Malatesta

, wh o at that time ruled B imini . Giovanni , though

a brave soldie r
,
was deformed in person and ill - favoured in face . But

,
unhappily,

his brother Paolo was so great a contrast as to be called Th e Handsome .
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THE PICTURE SQUE MEDITERRANEAN.

self to fetch home

h is bride . B e that

as it may , the lady could not

help making compari sons
,
and

the resul t was di sastrous . As

Dante relates the tale
,
the l ady

and her brother - in - l aw took to conning

love storie s together
,
and so as they

Rea d on e day for past ime, seate d n igh
,

Of Lan cilo t, h ow lo ve en chaine d h im too
,

precept was i l lu strated by practice
,
and

oral t eaching by experim ental demonstra

t ion . Th e usual re sults were followed

by the penalty which in those days was

not unfrequent ; for the husband
’s su s

picion s were aroused
,
he surpri sed the

gu il ty pair in company
,
and kil led them

both out of hand .

Th e Castle of th e Malatestas must

h ave been an attractive residence in olden

time
,
for i t i s p arted from the houses of

the t own by an open green
,
an d re st s

upon th e outer wall , lookin g out across

the plain towards

t h e Ap e n n i n e s .

I t i s now sadly

di l ap idated
,

and patch ed

with shab

by modern

work ; but

t h e o l d
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brick towers and the main fe atures of the building still remain
,
a memorial of dark

days of history , which i s almost as p icturesque as i t i s interesting
. Th e contrast

between it s present decadence and the unchanged beauty of the distant view seems

to be in harmony with th e l ines with which the home of the Malatestas has been

inseparably coupled
Ncssun magg io r d o lo re

Che recordarsi del tempo fel ice
Nclla in iseria.

At the pre sent time the Pi azz o Griuglio Cesare i s
,
on the whole

,
the most

attract ive part of B imini .

Here that general addressed

his troops
,
and the stone

which served as h is rostrum

is st il l to be se en ! But thi s

place was the scene of other

efforts of ora t ory . There is

also a tiny chapel standing

in the Open part of the

piaz za ; and not far away
,

by a canal
,
i s a se cond one .

These commemorate inc i

dents in the l ife of St .

Anthony of Padua . H e

came to preach to the

people of R imini
, but they

turned a deaf ear to his

exhortati on ; so he went t o

the bank of the canal and

addressed the fi sh es, who
AM of A Hgm m

’
Rum ,”

thronged up to l isten as if he were cast ing bread on the waters in an actual instead

of a figurativ e sense . Th e Piazz a is a p icture sque place in plan it i s roughly a

segment of a circle . Many of

,

the house s are quaint and old - fashioned
,
some of

them resting on an arcade
,
part of Which incorporates some very ancient material

,

for th e capital s appear to be early Romanesque
,
if not Roman work .

Th e churche s in Rimini are not particularly noteworthy
,
except that the Duomo

is a curious instance of an arch itectural transformat ion . I t was origin ally built of

brick and in the “ I tal ian Gothic ” style
,
but in the middle of the fi fteen th century

one of the Malatestas determined to convert it into a temple worthy of the grandeur

of hi s house
,
so he set about it i n a characterist ic fashion , conceal ing original

meanness under a mask of outward splendour . I n effect h e put the old brick church
4 5



of the Renai ssance . I t i s thus like a shabby box inside a smart cover , and the one

i s seen through the Open ings in the other . Th e old west front i s completely masked ,

though Malate sta ’s facade
,
with i ts gre at window

,
st il l remains unfin ish ed. Th e side

wal ls are buil t of grand blocks of white marble , and adorned with slabs of porphyry ,
”

but through the great arches one could touch the rough brick of the old building ,

and its windows still l ight the interior . This
,
l ike the exterior, i s plain but grandiose

in de sign
,
and the whole

,
i f comple ted

,
would have formed an apt monument to a

family which
,
afte r the Christ ian era

,
should have se emed rather an anachronism .

But if R im ini has l ittle t o interest us in i t s so - called Christ ian arch itect ure , i t

has preserved two fin e monuments of it s Pagan days . Th e river Marecch i a is stil l

c rossed by a noble Roman bridge
,
built of pale grey l imestone . I t has fi v e arche s ,

the three in the middle being sl ightly large r than the other two , and having a span of

about e ight yards . Th e Space s between the arches are rel i eved by shallow niches ,

hardly more than recessed panels . Here and there n ew stone s have been inserted ,

but on the whole the bridge i s in good preservation . At the opposite end of th e

main stree t
,
the Corso d’

Augusto , which no doubt follows the same l ine s as the

original Roman thoroughfare
,
i s another rel ic of anc ient days

,
the t riumphal arch

which was erected in honour of Augustus . As the illustrat ion shows , it i s a plain but

effect ive stone structure
,
the att i c of which has been mu

‘

ch inj ured
,
the forked bri ck

battlements dating probably from the sixte enth century .

Beyond Rim in i the lower hill s approach the coast
,
and the scenery i s varie d and

pretty . We pass Pesaro
,
an old fortifi ed t own

,
noted i n modern t imes as th e birth

plac e of Rossin i ; then Fano , an anc ient pl ace , for it boasts a t riumphal arch as old

as the days of Augustus ; and i s st ill p icture sque , with it s moat and walls of rough

brick , and its tall campanile s ; and , l astly , Sin igaglia, which gave birth to Pio Nono .

Thi s , too , has its attracti ons : massive house s with pantil e roofs , l ow church towers
,

remnants of old walls , with mach icolated battlements
,
make up more than one

pleasant p icture . Between the two towns the Metaurus comes down to the se a
,
flowing

between steep banks of pale - coloured mud
,
through a wide and richly - t illed valley

,

which runs up into the hil ls and i s lost among the distant Apennines . On i t s

banks the fate of Rome and Carthage hung in su spense . Quid (Zebeas
, 0 R ome

,

Neron ibus
, Testis llI ez

‘

au-

rum flamen et Hasdrubal Dev ictas ! South of Sin igaglia the

coast i s flat but low hi ll s
,
richly cultivated

,
are not far away

,
and these are backed

by the Apenn ines , while the fo rtified headlands and harbour of Ancona soon become

features in the out look no less p icturesque than prominent .

Ancona (the Doric Ankcn , the Elbow) occupie s a situation more stri kin g than

that of any other town of importance on the western coast of the Adriatic . Th e
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sea, here comes to an end , and their spins descend steeply to the water
’s euge . Th e

t own climbs the slope s and occupie s a shelving valley
,
shelte red by two prom inent

headl ands which guard the harbour, and of which the summits are crow ned by its

defences . Northward the hills are shady with woods
,
dotted with white or pink

hou se s and villages . Southward , though this can only be seen from some commanding

knoll
,
the Apennine s continue to border the sea

,
a ridgy mass backed in th e far

d i s t a n c e b y

bolder and more

lofty summits ,

the higher peak s

o f t h e m a i n

range . Th e fo r

mer
,
except here

and there for a

grove of pine s

c loth ing some

slope s to o rough

for the husband

man
,
are rich ly

cultivated
,
and

p l a n t e d c o m

mon ly with the

mulberry and

the ol ive tre e
,

the fig and the

Vine ; but here

and there the se
AW N“

give place t o

fields of grain , until at last the ground descends i n steep slopes of rough herbage

and grey crags of rock to the sparkling waters of the Adriat ic . Villages are frequent ,

pleasantly diversifying the colouring ; castelli are not rare , telling of old t ime s , not

always good
,
when marauders by land

,
and

,
yet more , rovers from the se a , had to

be kept at bay
.
Now they are grey with age and sometime s ruinous , mute but

eloquent witnesse s that in some th ings there h ave been changes for the better .

But millennial t imes have not yet come , for as we cast our eyes towards Ancona

bastions and ravel ins in plenty indicat e that “ h e still ke eps be st wh o b ath the

power .

”

Th e history of Ancona , in fact
,
has not always been a record of peace .

Thirteen centurie s ago it was sacked by the Lombards , and at a later date by the



T/ze 11arbour , B r mdz
'

sz
'

.

Saracens . Full seven hundred years ago it was besieged
'

by the all ie s of Freder i ck

B arbarossa
,
and suffered from famine even more than from war, and so l ate as

1 8 6 9 i t was bombarded by the Austri ans .

I t i s a very old town
,
for it was founded by Doric Greeks from Syracuse

nearly four centurie s before the Christ ian era ; then it became a Roman colony
,

and rose to be a port of note
,
the Liverpool of the Empire . I t i s now a large and

growing c ity
,
cons isting of an old quarter

,
which borders the h arbour and cluste rs

on the slopes of it s two guardian headlands
,
Monte Ciriac o and Monte Con ero ; and

of a new quarte r , which occupie s the broad val ley between them
,
and in another

direct ion fringe s the sh ore up to the railway stat ion .

Th e n ew quarte r resembles that in any other develop ing I tal i an town ; wide

stre ets , tal l h ouses , smart shops , a large piaz z a , an aspect more sumptuous than

picture sque . Th e old quarter has narrow
,
winding

,
often steep stre ets ; house s

thickly crowded , ir regular in plan , in arch itecture
,
in material . I t i s n ot

,
indeed

,
a

town specially att rac tive t o the arti st
,
but here and there he may be arrested by

some remnant of old but hardly of medize v al t imes
,
such as an ornate door or

perhaps a house - front . Ancona
,
indeed

,
posse sse s two or three buildings of

except ional intere st , but except for the se it attracts rather as a whole than in its

details . Perhaps one of the be st points of view is from the neighbourhood of th e

arch erected by Pope Clement XII . ,
a heavy st ructure worthy of it s age . Th e waters
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we are not in Norm andy or England
,
but in I taly . But another featur e of th e

building tell s as that we are in one of those spots of I taly on which influen ces from

the other side of the Adriatic have left a l ast ing impre ss . Th e ci ty which had once

been the Dorian Anken , the city which was to be the last fortre ss in Italy held by
the t roop s of a Byzant ine Emperor

,
not unfi ttingly shows the sign of k indred with the

East in the form of the church of its intermediate days . Th e church which

contains the columns of the temple of the Dori an Aphrodite i s st il l so far Greek as

to follow in its general pl an the same Greek cross as St . Mark ’s , though without

that further accumulat ion of many cupolas which makes the ducal chu rch o f Veni ce

one of the many reminders that in the City of the Lagoons we are in the Eastern

and not in the W este rn world .

”

The whole plan of the church i s rather except ional , for the nave i s short in

comparison with the choir . Th e exterior i s plain , except for its grand we st portal ,

the c olumns of wh ich
,
as i s so common farthe r north in I taly

,
re st upon crouching

l ions
. Th e interi or i s al so pl ain , but the pill ars , with their sh afts of gran ite and

c ipoll ino
,
and thei r sculptured capitals , in the we stern part , are evidently rel ic s of

the origin al temple . Th e bui lding with in and with out affords trace s of structure s

belonging to more than one age
,
and offe rs more than one problem to th e

arch zeologist . Down in the town also is a curious Romane sque church ,
dedicated

to St . Mary , of which the authority quoted above aptly spe aks

D isfigured without mercy within , hemmed in amon g mean build ings withou t ,

furnished with an unworthy c ampan ile
,
th is church st ill retains it s we st front of

the ve ry riche st form of the more barbaric variety of the I tal ian Romanesque
,
that

which depart s more widely from classi cal and approaches more nearly to Northern

forms . I t i s covered with arcade s
,
with a magn ificen t doorway in the centre , and

almost every arch of th e de s ign is l iving with figures , human ,
animal

,
and vegetabl e .

Th e doorway is utterly unlike its splendid neighbour in the Duomo . I t has
,
in

fact
,
not only a Northern

,
but

,
one might almost say

,
an I ri sh or North - VVelsh

characte r . ”

South of Ancona are many towns and vill ages of l ittle importance or intere st ;

but the scenery is often varied and pretty . Beyond Termol i it becomes more tame for

a while , until Monte Gargano i s approached . This i s an almost insulated mass of

b i ll s ris ing to a height of over four thousand feet and forming the wel l - known heel of

I t aly . Seen from the Adriatic i t i s a grand group of huge wooded blufi
'

s
,
which descend

steeply t o the wate r , and are broken here and there by grey crags of l imestone . South

of it a broad strip of level land separates the Apennine s from the sea
,
and extends to
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Barletta , Trani , and Biscegli e are passed in succession ; all towns of some importance ,
the first an ancient place , with a statue of some emperor of th e East in its market

pl ace . Then we come to Bari . Thi s
,
indeed

,
i s w ithout beauty of situation

, but

i s a bright , growing , much modernised town , which , however , retains parts of it s old

walls and its “ castello ” on a slight and low headland between it s two harbours
.

Its princ ipal church , dedic ated t o St . Nicola
,
i s a most intere sting structure

,
for i t

retains a considerable portion

of th e fabri c erected by Robert

Guiscard in 1 08 7 to re ceive

the rel ic s of that saint . These

yield the manna dc B ar i
,

much priz ed by Roman pil

grims . W i th in and without it

wil l reward the archaeologist ;

but space forbids us to dwell

on its detai ls
,
or those of the

Duomo , once a fin e church
,

but sore ly injured by eighte enth

century improvements .

”

Our j ourney ends
,
as i s

often the case with Engli sh

travellers , at Brindis i . I t has

a fin e harbour
,
complete ly

l and - locked , yet so deep that

first - cl ass steamers can lie
Column Af/ mn Way, Bunduz

'

.

close up to the quay , but i s

not otherwise an attractive place . Th e surrounding country is a very low pl ate au
,

almost a plain , cove red with vines and figs and olives , with here and there a date

palm and stone - pine
,
and many a plant of spiky aloe or prickly pear . Th e town

is not p ic turesque
,
and

,
on the whole

,
uninterest ing . I t i s emphatically shabby , not

to say di rty , and has the look of havin g seen better days . So it has , for Br indi s i

was the Southampton of Imperial Rome and of Crusading Europe . But after these

expedit ions prosperity departed ; i ts harbours began to fi ll up, and unti l the days of

railways i t fared badly
,
for it was sacked by enemies and shattered by an earthquake .

Things have been improved since railways were made
,
but indicat ions of returning

prosperity can only be found by the harbour - side or without the shat tered walls . In

one corner i s a ruinous old castle
,
the round towers of which , notwithstanding ugly

accretion s of modern date
,
are rather picturesque . F rom the neighbouring town wall

is the best view in land , but we must not look at this , for the ground i s so sacred



that we are at once warned o ff by a sentry . Respect the dign ity of United I taly, and

retire
,
for the walls of Brindisi are in fragments , and the castl e m ight require half a

dozen shells from a turre t gun before it utterly c ol lapsed ! Those who remember

thei r classics may recall the memories of the Via Appia , which ended here
,
and

Horace ’s description of h is j ourney from Rome , and may go t o see
,
i f the ir

capac it ie s for bel ief are considerable
,
the house in which Virgil died . In fact

,

Brindis i h as noth ing to detain the travelle r except one or two facades o f h ouse s

and old churches
,
in ne ither case of an y great si z e , and th e ancient marble column

which looks down upon the harbour from the scarped edge of the elevated plain .

There have been two , but of one only the pedestal and a block of the column

(for they are not monol iths) remain . Th e capital of the other one i s ri chly carved .

Opinions differ as to their h istory . They were brought here in the e leventh century
,

i t i s supposed , from a ruined temple outs ide the gates
,
and are said

,
but without

authority
,
to have marked the end of the App ian way. Their dat e also is rather

uncertain . They may even be Byz ant ine
,
as some have thought ; if n ot , they

belong to the later days of the 1Vestern Empire . This se en
,
quit Brindisi

,
with

its squalid peasants and tricky harbour - men
,
as quickly as possible ; and if you

cannot travel by the mail express
,
you wil l le arn how t rains can crawl and traflic be

mismanaged
,
and how I taly

,
beyond her show places

,
i s a quarter of a century beh ind

the countrie s of Central Europe , and st ill h ides , under the thinne st vei l of progre ss ,
the old l azy

,
careless

,
mendicant

,
not t o say di shone st

,
ways !

T . G . B ONNEY .



B rama/eon e.

CALABR IA .

T
HE phrase a perfect Paradise if it were not inhabited by devil s has been

applie d to Calabri a
,
as wel l as to certain of the greater i slan ds of the

Mediterranean . It i s an expressive phrase , but in th i s instance not quite veracious .

Though fascinat ing from two or three aspects
,
Calabria lack s certain e ssential

condit ion s to make it even a terrestrial Paradi se . Nor are it s pe ople in thi s age ,

whatever they may have been a hundred years ago
,
by any means so inhuman as

th e epigram implie s .

Th e days have gone by when a prudent person would as soon have thought

of entering Calabria alone and unarmed as landing upon an island of cannibal s in

the South Seas . Th e railway which alre ady skirts the entire coast - l ine of the

province upon the southern and south - eastern sides has made a vast d ifference t o

th e land ; and when the new line
,
de stined to run from Reggio to Naples as

n e arly as possible along the western shore s
,
i s also completed

,
the Calabrian s

will speedily surrender the remnant of their old costumes and tradit ions
,
put on

broadcloth
,
read the daily papers l ike other c ivil ised mortals

,
and let their long

guns rust in the corners of their cott age s .

It i s possible , howeve r , that ere Calabria i s tamed to thi s dreadful extent th e
land will be almost depopulated . As i t i s

,
the annual exodus thence to Amer ica

is very great . Th e traveller finds indic ations of it i n the most trivial and remote

l ittle highland vill ages
,
as well as in the c afes of more ad v anced townlet s with in
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hail of the rai lway . Th e former are stil l connected with the di stric t c apital s by

th e rude st of mule t racks , and are enc ircled in the ir apparent i solation by huge

wooded ribs of mountain
,
at the bases of which are deep gulli e s made almost

impassable in the rainy season by the brawling rush of watercourse s . Yet even

here th e t ravel le r see s th e departing emigrants embrac ing their friends and

acquaintance s wi th much te arful lament
,
and afterwards setting forth in a halo of

picture squeness upon a string of mule s . H e sees oth ers at the railway
'

station s on

the main l ine for the north
,
sad and sobbing as they think of the homes they

have left
,
and the uncertainty of the future . An d everywhere the large - let tered

advertisements of the steamsh ip companie s confront him , and t el l of the constant

nature of the leak which i s thus draining the land of i ts human muscle . I f

Calabria were the Paradi se the proverb prate s o f
,
i ts son s and daughters , with their

old parents and young children
,
would not be so re ady t o migrate el sewhere ,

espec ially now that a strong and paternal Government has removed the taint of

lawlessness which formerly sul l ied it s reputat ion .

So few travelle rs set foot in Calabri a that th e man who doe s venture into i t

feel s that he i s almost a p ioneer . There i s something pleasurably exhilarat ing

about such a feel ing
,
though it may not be wholly justifiable . Hills and valleys ,

rivers and vill age s
,
the ru ined castles of the old - t ime baron s wh o Oppre ssed the land ,

and even the ancient crone s wh o hobble about
~

with many a groan , al l get more

or l ess tran sfigured by the strong focus of interest that curiosity throws upon them .

Th e tale s of one ’s landlord in th is or that sequestered l it tle hostelry (where the

visitor i s in peri l of be ing l ionise d uncomfortably), and the outspoken chatter of

one ’s fellow - travellers in the wretched dil igence s which link valley t o valley
,
have

a knack of recast ing themselve s in memory
,
so that they appear subse quently much

more romantic than they re ally were . Th e imagination
,
in short

,
has a very good

t ime of it
,
and

,
for the moment

,
cold

,
cle ar - eyed Truth i s slighted .

Let me give an instance of th is . I n j ourneying from Gioj a t o Monteleone

(towns of Lower Calabria) I had for companion s one day
,
an ol d gentleman and

his daughte r, with whom I soon be came agree ably int imate . They were noth ing

out of the common to look at
,
though the girl wore a mantilla

,
as if t o hint at

the ages ago when Spain had a hand in th e government of Calabria . \Ve j aunted

slowly along the hot , dusty h ighway in our h ired carriage
,
between ol ive woods and

vineyards , and across muddy brook s with but l ittle wate r in th em
,
unti l we c ame to

just such a roadside shrine as th e on e in th e picture . Th e drive r crossed himself
,

and so did th e old gentleman . But this did not sati sfy the girl . 1Vh at must

sh e do but desire the veh icle to be stopped
,
that sh e might go on her knee s

before the dilapidated pale - blue plaste r figure se t in i ts niche ? Th e drive r t ook

the opportunity to light a fresh cigarette ; the old gentleman shrugged h is shoulders
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and smiled . When her devotions were at an end
,
the girl stood up and looked

about her . A bunch of withered flowers in a vase was before the image . For

these anon she subst ituted fresher ones
,
picked from the adj acent cactus hedge - rows .

Then , with a happy look of contentment
,
she rej oined us . But after her prayers

and praiseworthy attention s to the shrine
,
what think you had the maiden done

further ? She had climbed into a small vegetable - patch hard by, and pilfered

an armful of broad—beans . As we drove on she merrily ate the fruits of her theft
,

and expressed a desire for more . I t was a trivial l ittle incident at the t ime
,
but

n ow, in retrospect , i t seems full of defin ite portrayal of the simplic ity of the Calabrian

character .

Some people fancy that there i s st il l systematised brigandage in Calabria . I am

sorry to h ave to di spel any such not ions ; sorry , that is, for the reader
’s

,
not the

traveller ’s sake . Most of th e Calabrian peasantry are sons an d daughters or

grandson s and granddaughters of bandit s
,
or of those wh o were in le ague with the

bandits . Here , as in Sardin ia and S icily , the profe ssion of brigand was much esteemed

of old . An hone st shepherd wh o l ived upon the produce of h is flocks and nothing

extraneous
,
was a man despised of the maj ority

,
a fit subj e ct for blackmail ; and as

a suitor for the hand of a spir ited girl of the soil he ranked much below the bold

bandit with the blood of a score of vict ims upon hi s conscience . Th e country

seemed made for the practic e of this nefarious profession . Every peak was a

fastness
,
and the yawning valleys round about them were the moats dug or suddenly

created by considerat e Dan i e Nature to protect her valorous sons from the

approache s of the mil itary or the district pol ice . There are a mult itude of site s

l ike that of Brancaleone in the engraving
,
stron g and startling ; and the nat ives

made the most of them . Tiri olo by Catanzaro is perhaps the most remarkable of

them all . I t stands so high that the predaceous villagers could view the land for

many miles round
,
and the sea on both s ide s of the peninsula

,
and thus make their

plans for th e interception of strangers with the utmost assurance of success . Afte r

a t our among the Calabrian mountains
,
one wonders the le ss why the natives were

so roguishly inclined
,
and why it was so hard for the B ourbons

,
and even for Victor

Emmanuel
,
to eradi cate th e evil from thi s province of I taly .

But nowadays all i s changed . One may lose oneself in the forests
,
whether of

Aspromonte in the south , by Reggio , or in the n orth of the province
,
by Cosenza

,

and be in peri l of nothing worse than a n ight in the open and a bad cold . Th e

“ cacc ia al brigantaggio
,

’ or brigand - hunting
,
which a few decades ago afforded such

excellent and l ively sport t o those who were engaged in it , i s at an end . I t i s well

that it is so
,
for it was a pitiful p ast ime even at the best . One may doubt if the

brigands themselves were ever more merciless and inhuman than the soldiers whom

King Murat of Naples commissioned to exterminate them . Unt il Murat came to the
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throne there was l ittle eff ectual re

straint upon their act ions
,
and when

he was superseded by a B ourbon S/z r im: n ear Calan zaro .

th e old l icence was renewed . Yet
,

though hi s mandates were stern to feroc ity
,
he himself was not incapabl e of len iency .

One day , for example , in the neighbourhood of Palmi , he met two soldiers with a man

bound between them . He asked what crime the prisoner had c ommitted , whereupon

the man h imsel f repl ied :
“ Your maj esty

,
I am a brigand

,
but de serving of pardon ,

because yesterday while your maj esty was cl imbing the mountain s by Sci lla , I might

have killed you from behind a rock where I was h iding . I did think of doing it
,

and had prepared my gun . But your maj esty ’s noble and royal deportment

restrained me . I f yesterday I had k illed the k ing
,
I should not to - day have been a

prisone r and at th e point of death . Murat was notoriously vain of h is pe rsonal

appearance . He could not fail therefore to appreciate the compliment paid him by

the brigand , whom he straightway set at l iberty .

Th e professional comrades of th is rogue
,
and even women and children suspected

of be ing in collusion with or re lated to them
,
were less fortunate . Colle tta

,
in h is

“ H istory of the Kingdom of Naples
,
give s some appalling detail s of the cruelty t o

wh ich the Calabrians as a people were subj ected . I t was a cap ital offence to be

found in the open country with a crust o f bread in one ’s pocket , the inference
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we read of the butchery of eleven women and children by Stilo , who were met on

their way to the olive woods by certain of King Murat ’s soldiers under th e command

of the notorious Gambacorta . Th e poor creatures e ach had their midday meal with

them
,
and upon th is eviden ce alone they were shot then and there . Under

stimulant of th is k ind it may be imagined that the legitimate brigands d id not

spare their foes when they got a chance at them . Th e land was consequently

reddene d with blood
,
and a hun dred years ago men were shot and gibbeted or

mutil ated with as little scruple as if they had been so many crows . Th e t al e of the

South I tal ian baron wh o
,
in a fury against the clergy of h is cathedral , cut off all

the ir heads
,
and set the severed heads upon the stall s in the cathedral wh ich they

were wont to occupy
,
i s an appropriate test imony to the hardne ss of the t imes

here before the spir it of constitutional government came to civil ise and reform the

peninsula .

I t i s perhap s the recollect ion of the grim , evil l ive s of their forefath ers , brought

home to them the more as they advance in educat ion
,
that make s c ivil isat ion seem

so doubtful a boon to the modern Calabrian .

“ I - loved my father and honoured him

as a brave man until
,
with your sch ools and knowledge

,
you t aught me to perce ive

that h e was only a contemptible thief and shedder of blood . This i s what one i s

prone to th ink the Calabrian says in h is heart . I t may also explain the sadness in

the dark eye s of so many of the vil lagers . At fi rst sight it i s so pathetic an

expre ssion that the st ranger does not know what to make of it . Perhaps he ask s if

there has been an epidemic (periodical pestilence s be ing another of the influences in

the development of the Calabrian), and if every family has p aid tol l t o de ath . But

later he arrives at what he conceive s t o be the real key to the riddle . I t i s th is

yearning to get away from a land which
,
with all it s tender assoc iat ions

,
daily

reminds them of the in iquity and misery of their past
,
that makes Calabria so

proline a field of recruit s for the broad p ampas of the Argentine Republ ic
,
publ i c

works on the Panama isthmus
,
and the slums of New York . I t were harrowing to

trace the future of two - thirds of the Calabrian emigrants . In their case the sins of

the fathers are visited upon the children with bitte r actuality .

Of the three districts into which Calabria i s divided
,
that of Lower Calabria, of

which Reggio i s the capital
,
i s the most th ickly peopled . Se en from Sici ly

,
on the

other s ide of the Straits of Messina
,
th is part of th e mainland appears l ittle but

a great mountain pl ateau . Th e pine s and beech - tree s which be set th e surface of the

uplands are lost at a distance
,
and so are the deep ravine s which cleave them and

make movement here so arduou s . I have looked over this tract from the summit of

Etna , and marvel led where the towns and Vi ll age s c ould be found to account for

it s population . On scir occo days it i s pe culiarly gloomy and forbidding . Th e
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leaden haze of th e heaven s and the horizon deepens the black o f the huge mass

of Aspromonte (th e name declare s it s ruggedness), where Garibaldi in 1 8 6 2 suffered

defeat
,
was wounded

,
and made pri soner . And the race of water in th e Strait ,

with its low
,
white - capped waves

,
makes one think for the moment that there

really might be a respe ctable measure of danger here at such t imes . Oi course

the ancients exaggerated when they made so much of th e famous Scylla and

Charybdis . Entering Messina from the north , the dog - teeth rocks of Scyl la t o the

left are plainly vi sible : and certainly they would be unpleasant to shipwreck

upon . But the whirlpool of Charybdis near the lighthouse on the cape from Messina

is le ss evident . One hears tale s of small fi sh ing craft being engulphed in it
,

and it i s conceivable that now and again there is an acc ident off Scylla ; but a

modern steamer takes l ittle notice of e ither of the se dreadful r isks
,
separated the

one from the other
,
moreover

,
by a distance of about two mile s and a half. Virgil ’s

description of them as they appeared to ZEn eas and h i s companions
,
sail ing from

th e south , has all a poet
’s licence of enlargement

Far on the r igh t her d o gs foul Scyl la h i des,
Charyb d is roar in g on the left pres i d es,
A nd in her gree dy wh irlpoo l sucks the t i des,
Then spouts th em from below : w i th fury d r i ven
Th e waves moun t up, and wash th e face of heaven .

But Scyl la from h er den ,
W i th open jaws,

Th e s ink in g vessel in h er eddv d raws
Then d ashes on th e ro c ks.

”

Th e modern town of Sc il la , perched above the famous rocks , is pretty enough

to tempt an artist . I t i s a white l ittle place
,
with abundant orange and lemon

gardens in its neighbourhood . Nowadays it has a rai lway stat ion
,
and it i s odd to

have one ’s clas sical memorie s fre shened by the voice s of officials in gold - banded hats

methodic ally call ing the name of the place . A very ambitious l ine
,
moreover

,
i s th is

n ew one thus on its way to Naples . I t has Pullman cars on its trains
,
and the

work of tunnelling through the mighty western spurs of Aspromonte , where they fall

almost sheer into the sea
,
i s a vigorous t e st of the skil l of i ts engineers . Th e views

of blue sea
,
olive woods

,
red ravin es

,
and smoking Strombol i and the other Lipari

I sles , which this line offers between it s tunnels
,
are not easily matched for be auty

even by those of th e northern R iviera between Pisa and Monte Carlo .

Scilla suffered sadly , with th e re st of Calabri a
,
in the earthquake of 1 7 8 3 . Th e

fi rst shock set the house s falling , so that those of the people who could hurried out

of them
,
and towards the shore . W ith the other refugees was the Prince of Scilla .

But shortly afterwards there was a second shock : the sea swelled up before the

eyes of the poliulace , and an enormous wave
,
more than twenty feet high

,
rushed

upon the land . Th e Prince of Scil la and some two thousand others were carried



off by the reflux ot th e wave
,
and their bones still l i e ungarnered i n the sea.

Some said this wave was boil ing h ot ; but that seems as absurd as the oth er tradit ion

which made it speed inland for three mile s .

Th e earthqu ake s of 1 7 8 3 were in truth as extraordinary as they were lamentable

for Cal abria . At about one o ’clock in th e day of February 5 th the fi rst shock

shattered the land . In le ss than two minutes more than th irty - two thousand men
,

women
,
and children were killed . Mountains were overthrown by it villages expunged

from the face of the earth
,
and never a trace of them left ; rivers diverted from their

old beds to new . Thi s was the beginn ing . Other earthquake s followed
,
in which

the very house s and bodie s of men swallowed up on February 5 th were cast up again .

Towns which had withstood the e arl ie st and severe st quake succumbed t o the later

ones . Th e people became demoral i sed . Under Ferdin and IV . there was at no

time much security for l ife in Calabria . But the e arthquake burst the pri sons and

let loose brigands and rogue s upon the land by thousands ; and so everywhere

pillage and murder accompan ied the othe r disasters . Nothing but a pestilence was

wanted to make the misery of th e unhappy Calabrians complete ; and in th e summer

this also came upon them
,
as a re sult of the myriad of dead bodie s which poisoned

the air . I t was a fearful year . Not fewer than sixty thousand people are said to

have died from the earthquake s in ten months .

One m ight suppose that at such a time a person would th ink of anything rather

than going to law . Th e right of th e strong arm was then much
,
and for the weak

there was the comfort of th e church . But these alternat ive s were not enough for

all . In one distric t the landed estate of a ce rtain p roprietor was upheaved
,
torn
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the wall s
,
crevice s

,
may b e

,
inches deep amid the bricks . This i s the work of one

earthquake more violent than i ts predecessors . Th e money - box by the door appeal s

to the ch arit able in the name of the e arthquake . I t i s quite l ikely , however , that

years ere the faithful can contribute enough for the nece ssary re storat ion , another

shock will level the building to the ground .

But a sunny day makes one brutally unmindful of these variou s torments to

which the “ toe territory of I taly has been subj ected . Th e mood of Calabria , and

e spe cial ly of the Straits , i s then completely ch arming . Th e white sands by 8 .

Giovanni and Bagnara then gleam towards S ic i ly
,
and the verdure of Aspromon te

’

s

massy slope s has a sheen like velvet . Sails stud the blue channel b etween the two

lands
,
with perhaps but just en ough breez e in them to keep them steadily in motion .

Though so dark of brow
,
and sad - faced

,
even the Calabrian may then be heard

s inging merry Neapol itan “ canzoni
,

’ in obl ivion of all hi s hardships
,
past

,
pre sent

,

and to come . Th e ste am- ferry that plie s between Messina and 8 . Giovann i (the

neare st village on the opposite shore) i s then often quite tumultuous with song
,

and the very steward wh o goes about colle ct ing th e coppers from hi s p assengers j oin s

in with a laugh .

Much might be said about Messin a
, th e head of th i s beaut iful strait which i s

named after it . Few older ci t ie s exist in Europe
,
and when one reflects upon the

worth of such a position in the old days
,
i t i s not to be wondered at . Th e strai t

was then an internat ional padlock of much more importance than it i s ever again

l ikely to become .

Messina i s a great place for fi sh as well as c ommerce . Ou one ’s bil l of fare

here , the item “ sword - fish i s sure t o attract n otic e . You may see the fi sh them

selves in the market , being shorn into slabs ; and vely excel lent are sword - fish steak s

when broiled as we broil s almon . Tunny
,
another common dish in Messina

,
i s not

unlike the sword - fish
,
but scarcely so palatable .

Th e visitor who take s an intere st in mythology wi ll not fai l to l ook at th e

towering altar in the old cathedral of th is old c ity . Th e cathedral it self i s

except ionally attractive , i t s strong , coarse arch it ecture te l ling of th e centurie s that

have gone by since the Normans began t o build it . But the al tar i s th e focus of

all local venerat ion . W i th in it i s a letter said to have been written by th e Virgin

Mary to the Messenian s , en closing a look of her hair , and expressing the wish th at

they would regard her as th eir patron saint . Such a wish has
,
of course

,
been

re spected , e spec ially as St . Paul i s said to h ave been th e bearer of the letter . Even

nowadays one may meet Si c ili an s with the Chri st ian name “ Letterio or “ Letteria

(according to their sex), given them in honour of this unique treasure
.

Gerace may be approached eith er from Catanzaro or Reggio
,
or by dil igence

across th e mountains from Gioj a on the we stern shore of Calabri a . Th e man wh o
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i s not pre ssed for time may be advised to follow the last of these routes . Indeed
,

the l ike advice would hold for the rest of Calabri a also . I t i s only in the interior

that one can apprec iate thoroughly the idle
,
plac id l ife of the Calabrian assured of

a livelihood . Besides
,
the air among the red - roofed vil lages in the chestnut and

beech woods of the mountains i s so much more brac ing than that of the coast - l in e
,

and far healthier .

Malaria is in fact still a cruel scourge in this province of I taly . From spring

to autumn it i s prevalent in the lowlands . Th e sallow faces of the peasants tell

the ir tale ve ry cle arly , and their wan cheeks seem the more wan in contrast with

the gaudy scarlet and blue of their dist inct ive costumes
,
and the panoply of beads

and gilt j ewellery with which they bedeck themselve s . Th e very fert il ity of the

country doe s but aggravate the curse . Th e rivers that in spring run with a full

stream
,
brown and turbid

,
are in summer l itt le better than so many depre ssions of

unctuous sl ime . W ere the mountains whence they rise less rich in forests
,
th e

malaria of the seaboard (and especi ally in western Calabria) would be le ss intense .

As i t is
,
there i s a constant renewal of the alluvial soil which annually drains with

their superabundant moisture from the uplands towards the coast . In a certain

church of Cosenza
,
the capital town of Upper Calabria , one sees a tombstone upon

which is graven the lament that the deceased had no sooner set foot in the place

than he fel l a vict im to a fever . Th e ep itaph might almost be stereotyped for

more general use .

When the writer was in Grioja a few months ago the new railway from the

south had but just reached the vil lage . Great was the hustle and excitement in the

ol ive woods on the mountain slope s through wh ich the line was being carried . A

river was being bridged . Store s of all k inds were piled among the gigantic

gnarled trunks of the old tree s . W omen were cooking victuals for the men
,
and

large yellow dogs stood about eager for bone s or aught else edible . Th e Calabrian

l abourers in the ir blue cotton j ackets were all lustily engaged in helping on the

work of c ivi l isation : e ither fell ing trees
,
dressing granite blocks for the bridge

,
or

cutting cross - ti e s for the permanent way .

Gerace is a little remote from the railway and the southern sea
,
upon both of

which it looks from its higher elevation . Here
,
i t i s to be presumed

,
dwell the

descendants of those once - great people
,
the Locrians of Magna Grascia . This i s what

Pindar calls the
Lo cr ian s’ favoure d lan d

Refreshe d by z ephyr
’

s breath .

”

Th e whole extent of thi s south - eastern shore of I taly was
,
indeed

,
two and a half

centurie s ago
,
in a surpri smg state of prospe ri ty . We can but guess at i ts magnitude

from the feeble re cords of it in the writings of the ancients . Th e ru ins of the



as they were
. There i s noth ing here l ike the noble bronzed and gold temples of

Paestum farthe r to the north ; yet the se were r ai se d by emigrants from Greece of

the same epoch
. What l ittle i s le ft of Locri i n Gerace li e s among the balmy

orchards of oranges and lemons in its vi c inity . Agesidamus, the son of Arch estratus,

whom Pindar celebrates for h is V ic tory w i t i the cestus in the Olympic game s , would

not now easily re cogni se

his birthplace .

Sybaris i s another

Calabrian name to conjure

wi th . Th e site of th is

anc ient luxury - loving c ity

i s in middle Calabria
,
near

that h old peak Monte

Pollin o . I spent a few

hours at th e modern Sibari

on e day
,
and failed to

di scern aught that even

h inted at i ts substantial

past . There was a railway

station and a waiting - room
,

i n which four prie sts
,

several emigrants and their

bundle s
,
and an old woman

( War Gamma ,

with a prodig iou s green

umbrel la
,
all sat in terror

of the outer noonday sun . Half a doz en mean house s were near the station . In one

a common table was set upon the earth fl oor
,
and dive rs Calabrian peasants

,
burnt

almost black , were eating the ir mid - day meal of barley- bread
,
raw beans

,
and wine ,

at a cost of fi v e halfpennie s apiece . Th e plac e teemed with fl eas
,
a ch aracterist ic

of Calabrian dwellings ; and well i t might
,
for pigs and poultry were at l iberty to

enter and leave the house at the ir pleasure . A knot of four other men were sitting

round another table outs ide
,
under th e shade of a tall eucalyptus tre e

,
playing cards

somewhat soberly ; while anothe r man sat by mending a c oat . Th e broad plain

whence Sybaris drew much of it s wealth was beyond the house
,
st retch ing to the

base of the purple crag of Pollino
,
and its cats were ripe for the harvest . I t was

not t o be traversed th is day without peril of a sunstroke
,
so bl i ste ring was the

heat . And thus I too enj oyed my ease under the shade
,
and drank wine

,
and
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I n fact
,
however

,
a summer ’s n ight on these Calabrian shores has generally but

l ittle gloom about it . Th e stars are here brighter than with us . A mild l ight

seems to be diffused ove r the land from the gentle ripplin g of the sea upon the

beach ; and countle ss fireflies dance in the ai r , l ike l amps i n the hands of fairie s

holding revel on the se shore s of romantic memorie s .

This i s the time
,
too

,
to discover a multitude of fanc iful beautie s in such places

as Roccella I onica
,
and the othe r l it tle coast towns . B y day there i s d irt and

dilapidation enough in their c ramped streets ; and the dark face s of the people seem

prematurely wrinkled . But under the moon all is tran sfigured and bewitch ing .

Th e boys
,
neck - deep in the waveless water , l ook as if they were in molten silver .

Th e grime and d isorder of the place are sweetly dissembled
,
and one is content

,

even at the certain cost of much discomfort , to pass many a wakeful night in a

Calabrian inn .

But the moods of th e Mediterranean are no more enduring th an those of our

grey northern seas . I t may chance that in an hour or two a storm shall blow up

from the south
,
cloud the moon

,
and send the white spume of the wave s far over

the smooth sands of the shore . At such t imes there i s l ike ly t o be a hurried rally

towards port of the several fish ers and other barks in the offing ; and where there

i s no harbour near
,
a good deal of tac t and external aid are needful t o get the boats

safely beached and cabled out of the influence of the storm . I t i s surprising what

gales the Mediterranean can brew at an hour ’s notic e . A man need not go t o the

North Atlantic or the tropic s for a thorough - paced b iifletiiig from wind and wave s .

Nor is it then so e asy as i t looks to ge t ashore from such a boat as the arti st has

shown being h auled
,
perhaps too ofii ciously,

out of the surf. A l ittle lack of

tact might well eventuate in disaste r
,
even though the d isas te r meant nothing worse

than a ducking for the pass enger and loss of oars and cargo .

So
, northwards , by Amandolea and many another l ittle t own of a somewhat

uniform type , and many a tower buil t in the old t imes as look - out stations against

the rovers of north Afric a and Turkey
,
we approach the seaport of Catanzaro

,
th e

capital city of middle Calabria .

Here in summer , as elsewhere in the south of the Mediterranean , the inhabitant s

seem to be amphibious . I ndeed
,
the wonde r would be if they were not

,
with so fai r

and inviting a strand and sea at their very doors .
. Th e boys spend hours in the

water ; and when they are not swimming or paddling about , with a truly southern

di sregard for the ir nakedness , they he or lounge about th e warm sands
,
e ither with

or without a mere shirt to their brown backs
,
playing cards or chatte ring

,
with many
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southern “ fe st a or sain t ’s day . One may suppose th at Catanzaro is holding mild

revel , and th at a goodly number of the poorer inhabitants are here
,
in temporary

encampment , determined to enj oy the gifts of Nature at the ir disposal . Few sigh ts

in southern I taly are more picture sque than these semi - rel igious gath erings . Th e

priests are with their flo ck
,
but they do not oppress them with a superabundance of

devotional services at such t ime s . There i s a mass in th e morning
,
a procession

through the midst of the camp with cross and thurifer and the particular re l iquary of

the saint being honoured . Afte r th is the day i s mainly divided between dinner - t ime

and the dance . A considerable quant ity of wine i s drunk . I f th e “ fe sta ” lasts

but a day or two
,
the nigh t i s no t an occasion for sleep . An d on the morrow,

if

th e assemblage is not dissolved
,
the scene s are repeated ; and so on until the hol iday

i s at an end . Th e few headaches that result from all th is junketting are as nothing

at all by the side of the j oyous exhilaration to which th ey give birth . Th e

Calabri ans are among the most superstit ious of I tal ians . Their “ fe ste ” are therefore

almost nece ssary i ncidents of their l ives . W
'

ithout them it i s c onceivable they would

be fanatics of a very gloomy kind .

Th e marina of Catanz aro i s e ight or n ine mile s from Catanzaro itse lf
,
and

connected with it by a branch line of railway . Th e approach to Catanzaro from the

coast is sufficien tly impressive , for the city has a superb situation on a rock which

fall s almost perpendicularly a thousand feet t owards the lowland upon one side . Th e

road winds down to the plain and the railway stat ion , from the steep streets of the

c ity
,
with an infin ite number of z igzags , and tedious indeed i s the ascent from the

marina . Such a place might be expected to have a good record of resi stance to

siege . I t i s all but impregnable
,
as the royali sts in the wars between Ferdinand I I .

,

the deposed king of Naple s
,
and the French Republicans (wh o held it) found to

thei r c ost . W i th much labour
,
cannon might be dragged to the summit of the

neighbouring mountains
,
whence it could be bombarded . Otherwise

,
Catanzaro migh t

laugh even at the stoute st efforts of modern siege artillery . In the e arly days of

the century Catanzaro was rathe r an advanced c ity ; by no means the home of

stale fash ions and servile opin ions . To - day also i t i s in repute for i ts enl ightened

freedom of thought . This i s no small thing in a province so ridden by superst it ion

as Calabria
,
and in which the average Calabrian would rather t rust for h i s welfare

,

temporal and spiritual , t o the brazen medallions of the saint s which he wears next

hi s heart
,
than to h is own right hand

,
systemat ic industry

,
and a well - disc ipl ined

intelligence .

But to my mind Catanzaro i s even more engaging when reached from the

interior . I made the j ourney from Monteleone one day
,
a diligence ride of forty

mile s
,
lasting from 6 a m . unt il 5 pm . Th is may seem but a poor pace ; yet i t was

not bad for the country
,
which , save for the fi rst two hours and a half of the road ,
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con sists of a serie s of accl ivit ie s wh ich have to be cl imbe d upon one side and

descended on the othe r . Th e Cal abrian coachmen are rare madcap s . They flog

thei r horses down - h il l ti ll the gre ate st possible amount of
i

speed i s attained . Th e

rickety old coach (perhaps te thered to the an imals by frayed rope s inste ad of leath er

re ins) follows re luctantly , with many a di reful cre ak
,
and swaying ominously from

side to side . There i s thus always an element of peri l in a Calabr ian coach . Th e

drivers do not deny the imputat ion
,
but lay th e fault for i t at the feet of th e postal

authoritie s of the k ingdom
,
by whom they are subsidi sed in so mean a manner that

they cannot afford to be particular about the h arn ess .

Until we began to rise into the mountains
,
which traverse th e length of the

peninsula l ike a backbone
,
we were on fiattish ground . Where there was cultivation ,

vines and oranges throve wel l h ere . But for the most part the c ountry was wild

and uninhab ited . Seaward there was a gre at stre tch of scrub - l and
,
bisected by the

broad , stony bed of a river , and h ighly suggestive of the fever i t bountifully begets .

Inland , however , the view was more enlivening . Th e l ower slopes of the b i ll s were

full of flowers and heath and gorse
,
interspersed with b attal ion s of mammoth th istle s

in fervent bloom ; and above , th e ol ive woods formed a fringe between th i s nethe r

z one and the still h igh e r d ark masse s of oak forest
,
knee - deep in fern

,
and the haunt

of game . There i s fin e t imber in the Calabrian woods , though perhaps le ss th an in

the past , when the Greeks came here for the material for the ir fleets , and when ,

subsequent ly , Napoleon coveted the land for the sake of the unborn navie s he

saw in it .
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town . You may buy a pocket - handkerchief and a packet of chocolate at the same

counter . Th e streets are , as a rule , both dark and narrow . The ir p icture squeness i s

certainly not due to the arch itecture of the ir houses , but t o th e bustle of varied

movement in them
,
and the gl impse s of domestic l ife one perce ives through the open

doors on both hands . Th e principal thoroughfare , i n wh ich the hotel s , cafes , ch ief

shops and munic ipal bu ildings are situated , i s general ly thronged towards sunset , and

it i s as diffi cult to make one ’s way up or down it as in the back streets of Naple s .

Here
,
however

,
broadcloth i s c ommonly worn ; and the frequent mention of Signor

Crispi
’

s name tell s of the intere st of the se gossip ers in th e polit ic s of the day . It
i s the same in the gilded c afe hard by, and which offe rs much toothsome pastry

to its cu stomers . To avoid this c onvent ional metroli olitan tone , one must turn aside

and get into the network of shaded alleys which form the very broad fringe to the

nucleus of the c ity . Here one i s sure t o meet peasants from the c ountry i n their

unadulterated traditi onal garb . They come h ither to sel l eggs and poultry ; and very
agreeable feature s of the road they are

,
with the ir straight

,
sturdy carriage

,
swingi ng

arms
,
an d stout

,
brown legs .

In this elevated c ity I found the air fre sh almost t o coolne ss when th e sun

was behind t he mountains . Th e damp and smell of the soi l which ascended t o th e

aeri al battlements of the c ity made me think of my native county i n England .

But before the even ing mists quite enveloped us
,
and the l ast glow left the

Mediterranean
,
we had a broad panorama of the summits of h ill s and mountains

towards the south . I t was a singularly bleak prospect
,
not unlike th e outlook over

the Cheviot s from on e of the higher peaks of th e Border range . Th e b ills were nearly

denuded of tree s
,
and the scrub upon them was div ersified with patches of bril l iant

green and a bright crimson
,
grass and c lover of an exc ellent k ind

,
valuable t o

agriculturi sts . North
,
however

,
a dark cloud was upon the mountains of th e i nterior

,

and it was evident rain was falling .

Few citi e s have such a magn ificen t promenade as the Vi a Bellavista of

Catanzaro . Th e road skirt s the edge of th e precipic e by which th e ci ty i s built
,

and the broad river - bed at i ts base seems dwindled to a ribbon’s width . Hither
,

at sundown , the c itiz ens and the i r wives and daughters c ome to take the air,

enj oy the view, see and be seen . Th e l adie s of Catanzaro h ave long had a

reputation for their be auty . W hen the French soldie rs were qu artered here in the

Napoleonic wars the o fficers were del ighted to fi nd that i t was a custom (bre ach of

wh ich implied extreme disc ourtesy) for acquaintance s of both sexe s to k iss each

other as a formal method of salut at ion . They thought no more of i t than if they
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these o fficers de scribe s the winning way in which the fair girl s of Catanzaro
,
upon

an introduction
,
were wont to make tender of their lips .

Alas
,
however ! the spirit of progress which has b reathed over Calabria in so

many dire ctions during the last century has wrought a change in this re spect also .

Th e manners of the young ladie s of Catanzaro to - day do not differ much from

those of the Neapolitans , and it i s no longer the custom to kiss a stranger at sight .

O therwise i t i s probable the excursion agents of the ribald North of Europe would be

quick to advertise tours t o th is fasc inat ing Spot . For my part
,
I was fain to bel ieve

the ladie s of the c ity are not as beautiful as their fame . I t might have been

Policoro , B asz lzcata.

different if they had shown the old interest in a stranger . But they showed none
,
as

a matte r of fact . They moved up and down the promenade in their stiff, unbecoming

finery and tall Paris hats
,
chattering so fast that the swallows

,
gyrating athwart

the face of Catan z aro ’

s cliffs
,
seemed to h old their b abble for a challenge , and screamed

loud in their turn . Neverthele ss
,
for their long

,
exuberant bl ack hair

,
and their

expressive dark eyes
,
the ladie s of Catanzaro st ill deserve to be praised .

Cotrone is distant from Catanzaro about thirty- seven mile s by the railway .

I t i s another of the famous cit ie s of Magna Grze cia
,
with a h istory receding

almost to fabulous t imes . In th e n ineteenth century after Christ it i s but a

puny place compared to what it was some fi v e centurie s before the Chri st ian era.

I ts populat ion of to - day
,
all told

,
i s not reckone d more than ten thousand

,
but

in the year 5 10 B .C .
,
as Croton

,
i t i s said to have been able t o put an army o f a

hundred thousand men in the field . Perhaps
,
however , thi s included mercenary

troops as well as Cro ton ian s.

Al l the land adj acent to Cotrone and Taranto i s sacred to the memory of

Hannibal and the Roman
i

consul s who patriotically opposed h im , with such varying
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success . By that t ime Cotrone , or Croton , had passed the z enith of its importance .

But it was still an ari stocratic c ity when it fel l into the hands of the Carthaginian s ,

e arly in the lon g duel between Carthage and Rome . In the th ird century B .C .

Cotrone was, according to Livy , twelve thousand pace s in circu it . I t was a place of

v isi tat ion for votari e s of the Lacin ian Juno , whose temple stood on the modern Capo

delle Colonne
,
some six mile s distant . Of th is t emple , nestled in a belt of t re es

,

the resort of people from far and near
,
and in the sacred demesne attached to which

flocks and herds consecrated t o the goddess were p astured unattended by a shepherd
,

nothing remains except one column and sundry di sconnected masses of masonry .

After a manner very common in the countrie s of the Mediterranean
,
the veneration

in which the temple of the Lacin ian Juno was held i s perpetuated in th e regard of

a somewhat similar kind which the local inhabitants feel for the Christian church

that has superseded it . I nstead of a temple t o Juno there i s a church to the

Madonna of the Cape , and th ither the girl - ch ildren of the di strict periodic al ly go

bare - footed in procession , t o make the ir vows and pet it ion s to the Mother of God .

”

Th e river , which Livy ment ions as dividing the city of Cotrone
,
i s clearly

indi cated in the artist’s drawing . Sometimes it has much water in it
,
and sometimes

it has little or none .

In the year 1 80 6 , when Calabria
,
l ike the re st of Europe , was full of conflicting

troops , Cotrone , then in possession of the Bourbons
,
was besieged by the French .

Th e blockade was so close that provi s ion s fell short , and there seemed no hope
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for the c ity except in surrender . I t chanced at th is conjuncture that an English

frigate appeared in the o ffing . By some means or other it was necessary to advise

the commander of the ship of the situation of the be sieged
,
that these might profi t

by our all iance with the deposed king of N aples . Three men undertook the

m ission . They stripped
,
and entered the river

,
which the rains had fairly fi lled

with water . Thus they reached it s point of j unct ion with the sea . Here the

French saw and fired at them . One was killed
,
and the second was wounded . But

the third swam ou
,
and eventually reachc the frigate . By th is means the garri son

of Cotrone were saved . They were able t o embark on the ship , and afterwards the

city surrendered to the French .

Seven years previously Cotrone had suffered horribly at

the hands of the Bourbon leader
,
Cardinal Ruffo . I t was

then held by only thirty - two French soldiers , veterans from

the army of Egypt . Ruffo was assured of

re - possessing it for Ferdinand . Th e c ardinal , a

brutal fellow of mean e rigiu and bad
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cha
r
acter

,

refused al l terms to the besieged
,
and the c ity was taken by assault . Th e

sack lasted two days
,
the B ourbon soldiers be ing lic ense d to commit every conceivable

outrage upon the miserable Co tron ian s. When all was over , the cardin al , in purple

vestments
,
celebrated mass before h is troops

,
whom he formally absolved from the

sins they had committed d ini ng the last few hours ; and he blessed them as a

stimulus to new deeds of the same kind . I t may be imagined that the other c it ie s

of Calabria took good heed how they engaged in conflict with this e ccle siast ic .

One may.
recall these and the other various vic iss itudes of th e c ity at one

’

s

ease
,
and with considerable pleasure

,
after the evening meal in Cotron e

’

s little in n ,

or even over the macaroni and wine at table . There is a tendency to fancy that the

Calabrians are rogues in the ir treatment of strangers , as the ir grandsire s used to

be . I t is not so really . Perhaps it i s because they see so few : they do not know

h ow precious a booty they are . Certainly I
,
for on e , had no need to keep in min d

the warning proffered to me by a Calabrian about h is fe llow - countrymen : “ I i you

would not be cheated by them
,
you must cheat them . At the hotels the cost of

your bedchamber i s placarded over the head of the bed ; nor are you defrauded by

preposterous and vague items in your bil l . This i s quite charming to the travelle r

fresh from Neapolitan inns . And he is thus half- di sposed to leave Calabri a (l ike

Hannibal when he was summoned hence to Carthage , as the last hope of the state)

with groans and lamentations about the uncertainty of the future .

This marit ime district of south I t aly is assoc iated with the n ame of another

warrior
,
whom Hannibal regarded as the superior of both Scipio and himself, the

great Pyrrhus . Tarentum
,
at war with Rome , called Pyrrhus t o her aid , as a general

of abil ity and character . ” Pyrrhus had no particul ar regard for the Tarent ines ,

but he was quick to accept this opportunity to extend his fame and enlarge hi s

empire . To Tarentum therefore he sailed
,
with troops and elephants . H e did not

th ink much of the Tarent ines themselve s
,
who sat stil l at home

,
and spent their

time about th e baths or in feasting and idle talk
,
as expecting that he would figh t

for them .

’

As a remedy for this
,
he therefore

,
as Plutarch tell s us

,

“ shut up the

places of exercise , and the walks where they used
,
as they sauntered along

,
to

conduct the war with words . He also put a stop to their unseasonable entertainments
,

revels , and diversions . Instead of these , he called them to arms
,
and in his musters

and reviews was severe and inexorable ; so that many of them quitted the place ;
for , being unaccustomed to be under command

,
they calle d that a slavery which

was not a l ife of pleasure .

”

This done
,
he prepared to meet the Romans under the

Consul Lmv inus . He marched inland
,
towards the level ground between Heracle a

and Pandosia, where he found the enemy in battle array ready for him
.
Policoro

commemorates th e scene of hi s victory . Th e Romans are said to have lost fi fteen

thousand men , and Pyrrhus thirteen thousand ' the honour of the day being with the



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


104 THE PI CTURESQUE MEDITERRANEAN.

According to Horace ,

No spo t so joyous o f th is w i de g lobe’s ex tended sh ores.

But one must not come to Taranto for type s of Calabrian men and women .

It may
,
however

,
be confessed in conclusion

,
that even the legit imate Calabri ans of

the mountains are a li ttle di sappointing to a person in search of muscular individuals .

The men are less conspicuously robust than the women . Thi s may be due to the

old practice whereby the women do more field- work than the men . But the men

themselves
,
though undersized

,
are active and enduring ; and , like all h ighlanders ,

they are taller than their lowland neighbours . Th e most ch aracteri st ic fe ature of

their garb i s a little black sugar - loaf hat
,
with a narrow brim

,
from which hang three

or four short leather tags . Their j acket and knee - breeche s are black
,
l ike the n ational

hat , so that their general appearance i s somewhat sin ister .

But , of course , it i s only a que stion of t ime ere the l ittle bl ack hat and all

their other eccentric itie s (agreeable or otherwise) shall utterly disappear . Th e other

day two Calabrians disputed about th e dignity of carrying the baldaquin in a church

procession : the one stabbed the other so that he died . Th e old passion ate blood

of their brigandage days boil ed for a moment
,
and th is was th e outcome . So with

their costumes . A hundred years hence perh aps a few of their local peculiarit ie s

will survive , as tradit ions of the h ome land , in th e Argentine territory of South

Americ a . But it i s probable that the tailors of a unite d I taly will
,
l ong ere then

,

have set hard and fast chain s of dull convention upon the Cal abrians of Calabria .

CHARLES EDWARDES .

A
‘

o aa Impen a/c .



IVasb z
’

ng
-f /are outside {be ” falls, Almer ia .

M A LA GA .

ALAGA has been very differently described and appre c iated . Th e Arab chronicle rs

wh o knew it in th e palmy days of the Moori sh domination considered it “ a

most beautiful c ity
,
densely peopled

,
large and most excellent . Some rose to

poetic al rhapsody in describing it ; they praised it as “ the c entral j ewel of a

necklace
,
a land of paradise

,
th e pole star

,
the diadem of the moon

,
the forehead

of a bewitching beauty unve iled . A Span ish poet was not le ss eloquent
,
and sang

of Malaga as “ the enchantres s
,
the home of eternal spring

,
bathed by the soft se a ,

nestl ing amidst flowers .

” Ford
,
on the other h and

,
that prince of guide - book

makers
,
who knew the Spain of his day int imately from end to end

,
rather de sp ised

Malaga . He thought it a fin e but purely commerci al c ity
,
having “ few attractions

beyond cl imate
,
almonds and raisins

,
and sweet wine .

’ Malaga h as made great

stride s nevertheless in the forty - odd ye ars since Ford so wrote of it . While

preserving many of the charming characteri stics which evoked such high - flown

encomiums in the past
,
i t h as developed considerably in trade

,
populat ion

,
and

importance . It grows daily building i s constantly in progre ss
,
new streets are added

ye ar after year to the town . I ts commerce flourish es ; i t s port i s filled with sh ippin g

which carry o ff i t s many manufacture s : chocolate
,
l iquori ce

,
porou s j ars

,
and clay

figures , the i ron ores that are smelted on the spot ; the mult ifarious product s of it s

fertil e soil
,
which grows in rich profusion the choicest fru its of the earth : grapes ,

melons
,
p lantains

,
guava

,
quince

,
J apan ese medlars , orange s , lemons , and prickly pears .

All the appliances and luxurious aids to comfort known to our latter - day c ivi lisat ion
4 9



pricele ss gift , a nearly perfect climate , the drie st and balmie st in Southern Ilurope .

Rain falls i n Malaga but half a dozen days in the year , and its winter sun would

shame that of an Engli sh summer . I t has a southern aspect , and i s shelte red from

the north by an imposing ran ge of mountain s ; it s only trouble i s the term l or

north -west wind
,
the same disagreeable vis itor as that known on the I tal i an R iviera

as the Tramontana , and in the south of France as th e Mistral . These cl imatic

advantages have long recommended Malaga as a winter health re sort for del i cate

and consumptive invalids
,
and an increasingly successful r ival t o Madeira , Malta , and

Algiers . Th e general v iew of thi s c ity of sunshine , l ook ing westward , to which point

i t lie s open
,
is pl eas ing and varied ; luxuriant southern vegetat ion , aloes , palmetto ,

and palms
,
fi ll up the foreground ; in the m iddle di stance are the dazz l in g white

facades and towers of the town
,
the gre at amphithe atre of the bull ring , th e tal l

Spire of the Cathedral a very conspicuous obj ect
,
the whole set off by the dark

blue Mediterranean
,
and the reddi sh - purple backgroun d of the Sierra Bermej a or

Vermilion Hill s .

There i s act ive enj oyment to be got in and near Malaga as well as the mere

negative pleasure of a calm
,
lazy life amid beautiful scene s . I t i s an excellent p oint

of departure for intere st ing excursions . Malaga lie s on th e frin ge of a country ful l of

great memorie s
,
and preserving many curious antiquarian remains . I t i s w i thin easy

reach by rail of Granada and the world - renowned Alhambra
,
whence the ascent of

the great southern snowy range
,
the Sierra Nevada

,
may be made with ple asurable

excitement and a minimum of discomfort . Other t owns closely associated with

great events may also be visited : Alhama
,
the mountain key of Granada

,
whose

capture preluded that of the Moorish capital and i s enshrined in Byron ’s beaut iful

verse ; Ronda , the W i ldly picture sque town lying in the heart of it s own savage

hills ; Almeria , Antequera , Ai'ch idon a, all old Moorish towns . By the coast road

westward , a two days ’ ride
,
th rough Estepona and Marbella

,
l ittl e seaside town s

bathed by the tidele ss Mediterranean
,
Gibraltar may be reached

,
the gre at rock

fort ress won by English daring and held by English pluck for nearly two hundred

years . Inland , a day
’s j ourney, are the baths of Caratraca, delightfully situated in

a narrow mountain valley , a cleft of the rugged hi ll , and famous throughout Spain .

The waters are akin to those of Harrogate
,
and are largely patroni sed by crowds of

the bluest - blooded hidalgos , the most fashionable people , Spaniards from La Corte

(Madrid), and al l parts of the
'

Peninsula . Yet another serie s of riding excursion s

may be made into the wild Alpuj arras
,
a desol ate and uncultivated distric t gemmed

wi th bright oases of verdure , which are best reached by the coast road leadingr from

Malaga through Velez Malaga , Motril to Adra , and which i s perhaps the pleasantest
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Alalaga, f rom tlze A /( az aba .

which permits ample observation of the varie d Vi ews . Th e scene change s c onstantly

n ow he threads a half—dried watercourse
,
th ick w ith palmetto and gum ci stu s ; now

he makes the slow circuit of a serie s of l ittle rocky bays washed by the t idele ss c alm
of the blue sea ; now he breast s the steep slope , the seemingly perilous ascent of bold

cliffs
,
along which wind s th e track made centurie s since when the most dire ct was

deemed the shortest way to anywhere in sp ite of the diffi culties that intervened .

Malaga as a seaport and place of settlement can claim almost fabulous antiquity .

I t was first founded by th e Phoenic ians three thousand years ago
,
and a continuous

existence of thirty cen tm‘ies fully prove s the wisdom of their choi c e . I ts name i s

said to be Ph cen ician
,
and i s differently derived from a word meaning salt

,
and

another which would distinguish it as “ the k ing ’s town .

” From the e arl ie st age s

Malaga did a thriving business in salt fish ; i ts ch ief product and export were th e

same anchovie s and the small bogzwrones, not unlike an English whitebait , which are

still the most h ighly priz ed de l i c aci e s of the Malaga fi sh market . Southern Spain

was among the richest and most valued of Phoenic i an possessions . I t was a mine of

wealth to them , the Tarshi sh of B iblical history from which they drew such vast

supplie s of th e prec ious metal s that th e ir ships carried s ilver anchors . Hiram
,
King

of Tyre , was a sort of goldsmith to Solomon
,
furnishing the wise man ’s house with

such store s of gold and silver utensil s that silver was ac counted nothing there in
,

” as

we read in the First B ook of Kings . When the star of Tyre and Sidon waned , and





valuable , and the wealth of the country passed through its ports eastward to the

great m
a
rts of the world .

Malaga
,
however

,
was never the equal e ither in weal th or

commercial importance of its more eastern and more happily placed neighbour Almeria .

Th e l atter was the once famous Portus Magnus ,
” or Great Port , which monopol ised

most of the marit ime traffi c with I taly and the more distant East . But Malaga rose

in prosperity as Roman settlers crowded into Boetica , and Roman remain s exc avated

in and around the town attest the siz e an d importance of the place under the

Romans . I t was a munic ipium ,
had a fin e amphitheatre , the foundations of wh ich

were laid bare long afterwards in building a convent , while many bronz es , fragments

of statuary
,
and Roman coins found from time to t ime prove the int imate relat ions

between Malaga and the then Mistress of the W orld . Th e Goths , wh o came next ,

overran Boeti ca
,
and although their stay was short , they rechristened the province ,

which is still known by their name
,
the modern Andal or Van dalucia. Malaga was

a place of no importance in the time of the Visigoths , and i t de cl ined , only to ri se

with revived splendour under the Moors , when it reached the zen ith of it s gre atness ,

and stood h igh in rank among th e H i spano - Maure sque citie s .

I t was the same one - eyed Berber General , Tarik , wh o took Gibraltar who was

the first Moori sh master of Malaga . Legendary story still
‘

associates a gate in the

old Moorish castle
,
the Gibralfaro , with the Moori sh invasion . Thi s Puerta de la Cava

was called
,
it has been said

,
after the ill -used daughter of Count Julyan whose

wrongs led to the appeal to Moorish intervention . But it i s n ot known h istoric ally

that Count Julyan had a daughter named La Cava , or any daughter at all ; nor i s

i t l ikely that the Moors would remember the Christ ian maiden ’s name as sponsor for

the gate . After the Moorish conquest Malaga fell to the t ribes that came from the

river Jordan
,
a pastoral race

‘

wh o extended the ir rule to the open lands as far as

Archidona . Th e riclmess of their new posse ssion attracted great horde s of Arabs

from the ir d istant homes ; the re was a general exodus , and each as it came to the

land of prom i se se ttled where they found anything that recalle d the ir d istant h omes .

Thus the tribe s from the de serts of Palmyra found a congenial re st ing—place on the

arid coast near Almeria and the more rugged k ingdom of Murci a ; the Syrian

mountaineers established themselves amidst the rocky fastne ss of the Ronda Serran i a ;

whi le those from Damascus and Bagdad revelle d in the luxuriant beauty of the

fertile plains watered by the Xen il and Darro
,
the great Vega

,
with it s orange - grove s

and j ewelled gardens that st ill make Granada a smil ing paradise .

These Moslem conquerors were admirable in the ir admin istration and devel opment

of the land they se ized , quick to perceive its latent re sources and make the most
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name still prese rved in th c
'

Span ish Norm
,
one of wh ich is figured i n the Almeria

wash in v - place
,
where it serves the gossiping la v a'

nclem s at the ir work . In these
0

nori as the motive power is usually that of a patient 0 X, which works a rev olvmg

wheel
,
and so turns a second at right angle s armed with j ars or bucket s . These

descend in turn
,
coming up

charged with water , which

fall s over int o a reservoir or

pipe
,
whence it flows to do

its business below .

Under this admirable

system the land give s forth

perpetual increase . I t knows

no repose . Noth ing li e s fal

low .

“ Man i s never weary

of sowing
,
nor th e sun of

calling into l ife . Crop suc

ceeds crop with astonishing

rapidity ; thre e or four h ar

vests of c orn are reaped

in the year
,
twelve or fi fteen

of clover an d lu cerne . All

kinds of fruit ab ound ; the
margins of the watercourse s

blossom with flowers that

would be pri zed in an Eng

l i sh hothouse
,
and the most

marvellous fe cundity pre

vails . By these means the

Moors of Malaga
,
the most

scien tific and successful of

gardeners , d eveloped t o the

utmost th e marvellously pro

lific soil . Moorish writers
Slrccl beneal/z t/ze Alcazar , Illalaga .

described the pomegranates
o f Malaga as red as rubies , and unequalled in the whole world

. Th e brew s
,

or small green ngs, were of exquisit ely del ic ious flav our
,
and st ill merit that

encomium . Grapes were a drug in the markets
,
cheap as dirt ; while the rai sins

into whi ch they were converted , by a process that date s back to the Phoenic ians ,
found their way into th e far East and were famous in Palest ine

,
Arabi a

,
and
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beyond . Th e vineyards of the Malaga district
,
a wide tract embracing all the

southern slope s towards th e Mediterranean , were , and stil l are , the ch ief source

of its wealth . Th e wine of Malaga could tempt even Mohammedan Moors t o

forget their prophet ’s proh ibiti on ; i t was so del ic ious that a dying Moor when

commending h is soul to God asked for only two blessings in Paradise
,
enough to

drink of th e w ine s of Malaga and Seville . As th e “ Mountain s
,

’ thi s same wine

was much drunk and appreciated by our forefathers . To this day Malaga ” i s l argely

con sumed
,
both dry and sweet

,
e specially that known as the La

’

grimas
,
or Tears

,
a

cognate term to the famous L ach rymre Christ i of Naple s
,
and which are the very

essence of the rich ripe grape s
,
which are hung up in the sun ti ll the juice flows from

them in luscious drops . Orange groves and lemon groves abound in the Vega
,
and the

fruit i s largely exported . Th e colle ct ion and packing are done at point s along the line

of rai lway to wh ich Malaga i s th e maritime t erm inu s , as at La Pizarra , a smal l but

important station which i s the starting point for the Baths of Caratraca, and the

mounta in ride t o Ronda through the magn ificen t pass of El Burgo . Of late years

Malaga has become a specie s of market garden
,
in which large quantit ies of e arly

vegetables are rai sed
,
the primeu'

rs of French gourmets
,
the young peas

,
potatoe s

,

asparagus
,
and lettuce

,
which are sent north to Paris during the winter months by

expre ss trains . This i s probably a more profi table busines s than the raising of the

sugar - cane
,
an industry introduced (or more exactly , revived , for it was known to and

cult ivated by the Moors) i n and around Malaga by the well - known General Concha ,
Marque s del Duero . He spent the bulk of a l arge fortune in developing the cane

cult ivation , and almost ruined himself in th is p atriot ic endeavour . Others ben efited

Almer ia, f rom flee East.



estates
,
or fi ncas , such as that of La Concepc ion , where p alms , bam boos , arums ,

cicads and other t ropical plants thrive bravely in the open air . I t i s only a short

drive
,
and i s well worth a visit . Th e smal l Greci an temple (see the i llu strat ion)

i s full of Roman remains
,
ch iefly from Cartama , the sit e of a gre at Roman city

which Livy has described . Some of these remains are of beaut iful m arble figures ,

which were found , like ordinary stones , built into a prison wall and re scued with

some difficulty. Th e Malaga authoritie s annexed them , th ink ing they contained

gold
,
then threw them away as old rubbish . Other remains at La Concepcion are

fragments of the Roman municipal law
,
on bronze tablets , found at Osuna ,

between Antequera and Seville .

Malaga posse sse s many mementoes of the Moors besides the ir methods of

irrigation . Th e gre at c itadel which this truly militant race erected upon the chief

point of vantage and key to the possession of Malaga still remains . Th is , the Castle

of Gibralfaro , the rock of the lighthouse , was buil t by a prince of Granada , Mohammed ,

upon the site of a Phoenician fortress
,
and it was so strongly fo rtifi ed and held that

i t long resi sted the strenuous efforts of Ferdinand and I sabell a in the memorable

siege which prefaced the fall of Granada . How di sgracefully the Catholic k ings

ill - t reated the conquered Moors of Malaga
,
condemning them to slavery or th e

auto ( la f c
’

,
may be read in th e pages of Prescott . Th e t owers of the Gibralfaro st il l

standing have each a story of its own : one was th e atalaya
,
or watch - t ower ; on

another
,
that of La Vel a

,
a great silver cross was erected when the c ity surrende red .

Below the Gibralfaro , but connected with it and forming part of the four deep c ity

walls , i s the Alcaz aba , anothe r fortification ut il i sed by the Moors , but the fortre s s

they raised stands upon Phoenician formulations . Th e i llustrati ons plainly show h ow

this now ruined but stil l stalwart citadel dominated the lower t own ; i n one it

overlooks even the tall tower of the cathedral
,
in th e other ri se s menacing against

th e sky - l ine , and its lofty outl ines merge in the stil l h igher Gibralfaro . Th e quarter

that l ie s below these Moori sh stronghold s i s the most ancient part of Malaga
,
a

wilderness of dark , winding all eys of Oriental aspect
,
and n o doubt of Moorish

origin . This i s the home of the lower cl asse s
,
of the turbulent masse s wh o

have in all ages been a trial and trouble to the authori tie s of the t ime . Th e

Malagueno s , the inhabitants of Malaga
,
wh eth e r Moors or Spaniards

,
have eve r

been rebell ious subj ects of thei r l iege lords and uncomfortable n eighbours to one
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r
anks ri ' als that of the lowest m ay be inferred from th e fac t that a lady whose

charms were once ce le brated throughout Europe i s of Malaguenan de scent . Th e

[ lla/aga f larbour .

mother of the Empre ss Eugenie
,
who shared with Napoleon I I I . th e highest honours

in France , was a Malaga girl , a Miss Fitzpatri ck , the daughter of the Briti sh consul ,

but she h ad also Spanish blood in her ve ins .

Malaga might count o n a prosperous futu re if sh e h ad a more commodious

and more trustworthy port . Th e great complaint against th e h arbour i s the steady

retrocession of the sea . One cause of th is i s said to be the c ity river
,
the Guadel

medina , which traverse s the town , and although almost an empty watercourse during

drought , wintry floods in the upper lands convert it into a raging torrent laden with

solid detritus . These depos its are gradually fi lling up the harbour
,
continuing the

process which left the old Moorish mole and the Moorish arsenal
,
the Ataran z a

,
far

inland . A century ago the site of the Al ameda
,
now a gay promenade shaded by

well - grown trees , was still submerged under the sea . An admirable proj ect for the

improvement of the port by cleansing and deepening it was prepared some years

3 3 0 ; and would have done wonders for Malaga . But difficulties supervened
,
l itigation





many natural advantage s ; i ts exposed port h as been improved by th e con struction

of p iers and breakwaters
,
and it n ow offers a secure h aven to the shipp in g that

shoul d ere long be attracted in increasing tonnage to carry away the rich product s

of the neighbouring dist ricts . Almeria i s the capital of a province teeming with

mineral wealth , and whose cl imate and soil favour the growth of the most vari ed and

valuable c rops . The silver m ines of the mountains of Murc ia and the fertile val leys

of the Alpujarras would find the ir best outlet at Almeri a , while Granada would once

more serve as it s farm . 8 0 ran the old proverb , “W hen A lmeria was really Almeria ,

Granada was only its alqueria
,

” or source of supply . Wh at thi s t ime - honoured

but almost forgotten c ity most needs is t o be brought into touch with the railway

systems of Spain . Several line s proj ected for this purpose are n ow in progress ;

but the work
,
which h as al ready rece ived State assi stance t o the extent of

twenty- fi v e per cent . on the total e stimated cost , i s slow and still uncompleted .

Meanwhil e
,
Almeria , await ing better fortune

,
th rives on the exports of it s own

products
,
ch ief among which are grape s and e sp arto . Th e first h as a fam il iar

sound to Briti sh ears
,
from the green grapes known as “ Almerias ,

” which are

largely consumed in Briti sh households . The se are not e qual t o the del ic at ely

flav oured Muscatels
,
but they are stronger and will bear the packing and rough

usages of exportat ion under which the others peri sh . E sba
i

rto i s a n atural product

of these favoured lands
,
which

,
after long supplying local wants

,
has n ow become an

e steemed item in our l ist of Brit ish imports . I t i s known to botanist s as the

Spanish rush
,
or bass feather grass

,
the Genet d ’

E spagn e , and i s c ompared by Ford

to the “ spear grass wh ich grows on the sandy se a - shore s of Lancashire . I t i s

stil l manufactured
,
as in the days of Pl iny

,
into matt ing

,
baskets

,
rope s

,
and the

sole s for the celebrated A lpargatas , or rope sandal shoes , worn un iversally by Span ish

peasants in the south and Spanish soldie rs on the l ine of march . Th e e ase and

speed with which the Span ish infantry cover long distance s are gre atly attributed

to the ir comfortable chaussure s . Nowadays a much wider outle t has been found

for esparto grass . When rags became more and more scarce and unequal t o the

demands of the paper - makers
,
experiments were made with various subst itute s

,
and

none answered the purpose better than the wild spear - grass of southern Spain . I t

i s now grown artificially,
and forms a principal export .

Almeria , while awaiting the return of maritime prosperity , can l ook with some

complacency upon a memorable if not altogether glorious past . I ts very names
,

l’ortus Magnus under the Romans
,
and Al Meriah

,
the “ Conspicuous

,

” under the

Moors , attest it s importance . All the agricultural produce of the prolific Vega , the
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under the Sierra Tej ada , for example , where the rocky barrie rs wh ich guard the

land rise t ie r above tie r as straight as a wall
,
in which there are no openings , no

havens of safe ty fo r passing craft in an inshore gale . Behind all , a dim outl ine

joining hands as it were with the c lo uds
,
towers th e great snowy range of southe rn

Spain
,
the Sierra Nevada

,
rej oic ing in an elevat ion as high as the Swiss Alps

,
and

in some respec ts far more beautiful .

There are
,
however

,
no such grim gl ac iers

,
no such vast snow- fields as in

Switzerland
,
for here in the south the sun has more power

,
and even at these

heights only the peaks and pinnacle s wear white c rest s during the summer heats .

This more genial temperature encourage s a richer vegetat ion , and makes the ascents

le ss peri lous and toil some . A member of the Alpine Club would l augh to scorn

the conquest of Muley H acen
,
or of th e Picacho de l a Veleta

,
the two crowning

peaks of the range . Th e enterprise i s within the compass of the most moderate

effort . Th e ascent of the l ast - named and lowest
,
although the most picture sque

,

is the easie st made
,
because the road from Granada i s most dire ct . In both c ases

the greatest part of the cl imbing i s performed on horseback ; but thi s must be

done a day in advance , and thus a night has to be passed near the summit under

the stars . Th e temperature i s low
,
and th e t ravelle rs c an only defend themselve s

7 7mCal/ u'dral, Almer ia.
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against the cold by the wraps they have brought and the fuel they can fi nd (mere

knotted roots) around thei r windy shelte r . Th e ascent to where th e snow stil l

l ingers
,
in very dirty and disreputable patche s

,
i s u sually commenced about two in

the morning , so that the top may be reached before dawn . I f the sky i s clear
,

sunri se from the Picacho i s a scene that can never be forgotten
,
fairly competing

with , i f n ot outrivall ing , the most famous views of the k ind . Th e Mediterranean

lie s below l ike a lake
,
bounded to the north and west by the Spani sh coast , to th e

south by the African
,
th e faintest outl ine s of whi ch may often be seen in th e far

,

dim distance . Eastward the horiz on i s made gloriou s by th e bright pageants of the

rising sun
,
whose maj e sti c approach i s h eralded by rainbow - hued clouds . All around

are the strangely j agged and contorted peaks
,
roll ing down in diminish ing grandeur

t o the lower peak s th at se em to rise from the se a .

Th e highe st pe ak of the Si erra Nevada i s Muley Hacen , although it h as only

the advantage over the Picacho de l a Veleta by about a couple of hundred feet . I t

i s a lon ger and more difficult ascent
,
but in some ways the most interest ing , as i t

c an be st be reached through the Alpuj arras
,
those romantic and secluded valleys

which are ful l of p icturesque scenery and of historical assoc iations . Th e starting

point
,
as a general rule

,
i s Trevele z

,
although the ascent may be equally made from

Portugos
,
somewhat nearer Granada. Trevele z i s the other side and the most

c onvenient coming from Malaga by way of Motri l . But n o one would take the

latte r route wh o could t ravel by the former
,
which le ads through Alhendin , that

well - known village which i s said t o have seen th e l ast of the departing Moors . This



spot
,
posted high upon a spur of the hil ls , and famous as a bath ing place with

health - giving mineral springs . From Portugos or Trevele z the climb i s easy enough :

to be accomplished a great part of the way on horseback , and in its earli er levels

ascending amid forest s of evergreen oak ; afte r that, long waste s of barren rock are

passed
,
till at length the summit i s reached , on a narrow strip of t able - land

,

the highest in Southern Europe , and with an unrival led view . Th e charm of the

Muley Hacen peak i s it s i solation , whil e th e Picacho looks better from it than

Muley Hacen doe s from the Picacho
,
and there i s a longer vi sta across th e

Mediterranean
ARTHUR GRIFF ITHS .

Packing Lemons at Pz
'

z zarz
'

a, near AIa/aga.
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promontorie s of the isl and and the n r rinland that the se a within the curve appears

like a land - locked lake . But what a lake ! and what a line of enclosing hills !

Truly, i t i s only this I onian Sea
,
with its l iquid sapphi re s flash ing in c ountless

gleams of l ight
,
that enables one fully t o understand what rE schylos meant by his

I n nuine rab le laugh te r o f sea- waves .

And the enclosing hills that ri se so steeply from the gleam ing shore are th e

mountains of Albania , on which Childe H arold looked

Dusky and huge, en larg in g o n th e s igh t
,

Nature’s vo l can i c amph i theat re,
Ch imera’s A lps ex ten d to left and r igh t .

But as h istorical ly interesting as strikingly magn ificen t i s the scene beheld

from the c itadel of Corfu . We know from Thucydide s that th ere was an establ ished

t radition in his t ime which iden tified the i sland with the Homeric Scheri a , and its

capital with the c ity of the Homeric Phaeecian s ; and the t radition h as been pe rsisten t

to this day,
notwithstanding the sceptic i sm of a few anci ent as well as modern

crit ic s . Nor i s the persistency of su ch a t radit ion to be wondere d at
,
see ing th at

Homer ’s descript ion of the city of the t eecian s so remarkably corresponds with

the actual characte ristic s of the classical Korkyra and modern Corfu. Thus i t runs
,

in Messrs . Butcher and Lang ’s t ranslation
,
which I shall use th roughout th is art icl e

in my quotations from the Odyssey : “ There i s a fair haven on e ither side of the

town , and narrow i s the isthmus
,
and curve d ships are drawn up on both s ide s of

the way ; for al l the folk h ave stations for their vessels , e ach man one for h imself.

And there is the Agore about the goodly temple of Pose idon . For the

t eecians care not for bow
‘

nor quiver
,
but for masts and cars of ships

,
and gallant

barks , wherein , rej oic ing , they cross the grey sea .

” No doubt modern critic ism has

shown that the Odyssey i s not merely a synthesis of epic s (one , for instance , on the

return of Odysseus , and anothe r on the adventures of Telemachus), but that the se

elementary epics were syntheses of current storie s
,
of wh ich the Ph aeecian story in

particular exists i n a rough form in a collec tion of I ndian folk - tal e s
,
a col lect ion

dating as far back apparently a s the twelfth century B .C . Still it may very well be

that the poet , in weaving th is old folk - story into h is epic
,
sketche d the scene of it

,

or some at least of its features
,
from some place wh ich he had e ither vi si te d or had

heard described . as the late Mr . Herman Merivale pert inently asked
,

“ the

double haven and the narrow isthmus
,
and the very characterist ic feature of the ships

drawn up on each side of the road along it
,
unle ss the poet had here some real
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spot in h is eye ? ”

Th is will appear still more probable when we come to I thaca
,

and find how extra ordinari ly accurate are the bard ’s desc riptions there . H e must

certainly have been in I thaca , and there he may well have he ard described the more

characteri stic feature s of the an c ient island of the L iburn ian s . But not only i s

the Homeric Scheria thus probably iden tified with an actual island , but the Homeric

Phaaecian s may be probably

iden tified wi th an actual

people . W
'

elcke r supposed

that they were the poet ’s

own I on ian fellow - country

men ; and Profe ssor Mah aiiy

thinks that they were more

probably the Ph okze an s ; but

Colonel Mure ’s conclus ion
,

that by the Ph aeecian s th e

Phoenic ians were meant
,

seems to me far more prob

able And
,
as he remarks ,

!

the simil arity of the epithe t s

appl ied to Ph seecian s and

Phoen ici an s “would be sharp

ened by the punning con

n ection ,
i n the true spiri t o f

Homeric humour
,
between the

names (Par
'

n/c es and ¢ 0 t
'

vuces . I

must
,
however

,
add an oh

se rvation which
,
as I think ,

i s of c onsiderable importance .

Mr. Flinders Petrie ’s Rac ial

Type s from Egypt ,
” in whi ch

h e give s photographs of

anc ient Egyptian ethnographic portraits of the peoPles of the Levant of and anterior

to the fourteenth century n .c .
,
appear to me to have , in conj unct ion with certain

other facts
,
conclusively shown that the Phoenic ians , though they spoke a Semitic

language
,
were not a Semit ic race .

Korkyra,
an ciently the usual local n ame for Corfu ,

fi rst appears as Kév pa in

He rodotus and Thucydides , and i t i s in this Attic form that the anc ient name has

been revived
,
and is now commonly used . Th e c i tie s , however , which successively

4? H isto ry of G reek L i terature .

”



the bays of Kastrades and Kalich iopoulo , the latter the Hyllaic harbour of Thucydide s .

I t was on this peninsula , st il l known as Palaeopo lis, that the Corinthians founded the

ancient town in the eighth century D .C .

,
the Ke rkyra which played so great a p art

in the beginning of the Pe10 pon nesian War (43 1—40 4 and which seems t o have

existed til l the desolating invasion of To tilas in the s ixth century A .D . Th e

twin - peaked h ill of the modern citadel probably repre sent s the isl and opposite the

Heraion ,
or Temple of Here ; the i sland of Vido , Ptych ia ; and that upper part of

Cape Duran) .

the peninsula
,
of which the ch ief bui lding is now the vil la of the king and forme r

casino of the British Lord High Commi ssione r
,
seems to have been the quarter

occupied by the Demos of the Thucydidian c ity . For the ol igarch ic p arty were t he

merchant - prince s , and they dwelt beside their sh ips on the l ow ground along the

bay of Kastrades, and there was the Agora
,
and vi sible from it were the Tombs

,

of which one , that of Men ekrates , i s st ill t o be se en . An d thi s was the wealthy

Lower Town which was set on fi re during the fierce conflict of it s merch ant p rinces

with the democracy of the Upper Town . Little pe rmanent damage
,
however

,
was

done by this C ivil \Var
,
i f we can bel ieve the picture drawn of the i sland in

3 7 3 by Xenophon . In 229 D . C. Kerkyra lost it s independence under a

Roman Protectorate ; and when the seat of the Roman Empire was removed to

Constant inople , the island became attached to it s eastern divis ion .

Since the time at least of the C rusade s all the h istori c al associ at i ons of Corfu
are with episodes of th e age - long war between Europe and Asia . From Corfu R ichard

Coeur de L i on took sh ip on hi s return home afte r h i s victorious conclusion of the
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and in his consequent imprisonment and holding to ransom . In th e partit ion of the

Greek Empire , the resu lt of the Fourth Crusade , Corfu was annexed by th e Latin

kings of Naples but in 1 3 8 6 the Corfio tes implored the protection of the

Imperial Republi c of Venice . Th e local legend explains the Corfiote devic e of a

rudderle ss boat by a story of how the deputati on , having gone to se a in such a

vessel
,
re solved to consider those to whom wind and wave s should fi rst dri ft them

their God - appointed prote ctors . During four centurie s , t il l the fall of the Republic

in the Napoleonic wars Corfu was a dependency of Ven ic e . “I
h en

Constantinople fel l
,
in 145 3

,
and all south - eastern Europe was overrun by the Turks ,

Corfu
,
under th e Venetians

,
remained an impregnable bulwark of Christ endom .

Thrice i t defied the whole power of the Ottomans , in 1 5 3 7 , 1 5 7 0 , and , above all , i n

1 7 1 6 , when the Lords of the Mainland made the ir last great attempt to extend the

sway of I slam in Europe . Thus
,
across this narrow

,
sappl

'

i ire - gle aming strait
,
Europe

has for nearly fi v e hundred years confronted a hostile As ia. And so it i s st il l . From

the c itadel one may see near a low
,
i solated hill

,
over which the higher mountains

tower , th e mouth of the r i ver Kalamas
,
at which begins what is c alled on the

o l
’
ficial maps of the “ Turco - Greek frontier" the “

rectification
” proposed by the

Conference of 1 8 8 0 ; and close by one may see
,
i f n ot actually th e ve ssels

,
the

anchorage , at least , of two i ronclads of the Ottoman fleet, si lent but significan t

rej oinders to th e proposal of rectification .

Very curi ous and intere sting , with thei r I t ali an style and Greek n ames , are th e

narrow streets , with occasional balconie s and arcade s
,
as at Padua and Bologna

,
of

the modern capital of the i sland , modern , though it s foundation probably date s b ack to

but a short time after th at desolating invas ion of To tilas in the sixth century A .D .

,
111

which the anc ient Korkyra seems to have been de stroyed . And now
,
from the l on g

,

narrow , and crowded street , le t us pass out of th e town , under the archway of th e

old Venetian town - gate , and past the vast mounds of the Venet ian and B riti sh

fo rtification s
, for one of many charming excursions into th e country . \Ve pass the

Bay of Gor ina , with its ru ins of the Venetian arsenal s an d storehouse s
,
and it s memorie s

of the Turkish disen'

ibarkatio n and re - embarkat ion after the ir fi v e or six week s ’ de sperate
but fruitle ss siege of Corfu in 1 7 1 6 . And our drive thence inland for some ten mile s i s

through almost continuou s groves of olive s
,
n o t

,
as in France an d I taly

,
pruned and

trained orchard trees , but gnarled and massive forest tree s . The se olive groves
,
with

their fruit - laden branches , are interspersed with equally c ont inuou s vineyards
,
which

,

when I drove through , were filled with peasants gathering into deep baskets , for wh ich

pon ie s wa i ted , an unusually abundant vintage . Ol ive groves and v ineyards were set in
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ever - varying surroundings of h ill s
,
some terraced for vine s and ol ives

,
others browsed

over by sheep and goats
,
With kilted Ch imario t shepherds from Alban ia

,
carrying

,

even here , the ir old - fash ioned pistols . At leng th the varying scene reached a climax

of magn ifi cen tly mingled grandeur and beauty . Th e h il l s struck out i nto th e

gl ittering sea in sudden precipitous penin sulas
,
forming bays wi th inner curve s of sandy

beach , close down to which were carried still th e terrace s of ol ive s and vine s
.

Crowning one of these rocky peninsul as were the ru in s of the feudal castle of St .

An gelo , built by a prince of the imperi al family of Comnenus , wh o , in e stabli shing

Va/lzy, IZ/zara.

himself as Despot of Albania
,
and transmitt ing h is principali ty to hi s he irs , saved

for two centuri e s a fragment at least o f the Greek Empire from the Lat in partition

And c rowning another and nearer promontory was the anc ient monastery ,

founded
,
as i ts name imports

,
on the ruins of a fortre ss still more ancient , the goal

of our j ourney
,
th e Monastery of Palaeokastritz a.

Leaving Corfu
,
and proceeding southward in our cruise through the Seven I slands ,

we pass , or better , stop at
,
the l ittl e rocky island of Faxo , with its adjunct An tipax o .

But the most picturesque thing about it
,
and which alone need here detain us , i s

that famous legend told by Plutarch of a voyage made by Epith erses (the father of

ZEmilian th e Rhetoric ian) to I taly .

“When they were still not far from the E ch in ades

is lands the wind fell
,
and they we re drift ing in th e evening towards the i slands of

5 2



then the voice said : ‘ When thou comest over against Palodes , announce th at th e

Great Pan i s dead !
” Palodes h as with certainty been iden tified as the Bay of

Butrin to ,

on the Epirote c oast Opposite Corfu , Butrin to , the ancient Buth ro tum , the
r

scene of the meeting of rl fineas w i th Andromache , the W i dow of Hektor . l
‘

he effect

5 0 mos.

of the announcement there of ' the death of Pan i s alluded to by Milton in l ines

which may
,
perhaps

,
even to B rown ingites, still sound grandly musical

“ The lonely moun tains o
’

er,

And th e resoun d in g sh ore,
A vo i ce of weeping

r h eard, and loud lamen t ;
From haun te d spr in g and ( lale,
E d ge d w i th poplar pale,

The par t in g gen ius is w i th si gh in g sen t

\V i th nower - inwo ven t resses torn ,

The nymphs in tw i l i gh t sha de of tan g le d th i ckets mourn .

And as to the origin of the legend
,
might not voyagers actually have heard some

enthusiast ic Epirote c onvert to Christ ian ity on a st ill even ing call ing out from th e

beach at Paxi , Spread th e t idings that the Great Pan i s dead
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called Le v kzis (Leucas or Leucadia) by th e Greeks . Th e view from the deck i s , at

fi rst
,
more puzzl ing than pleasing . This i s c aused by a spit of sand in the form

of an 8 ,
some four mile s long , thrown up probably by an e arthquake , and wh ich i s

only separated from the coast of Acarnan ia by a shallow lagoon . Santa Maura
,

indeed
,
hardly appears to be an island at al l

,
and original ly was actually a

peninsula . Ou th e mainland
,
to the left

,
the l ong

,
l ow promontory of Actium

juts northwards from under the Acarnanian mountains
,
enclosing the famous bay

with in which lay for weeks the fleet of Antony and Cleopatra ,
“ l ike floating castl e s ,

til l down swept the tri reme s of Augustus and attacked the great sh ip s of Antony

as th ey were comin g out of the strait (3 1 And on the northern shore of

the Bay of Actium we now descry (for i t i s but n ine or ten m ile s off, across a

narrow strait of gleaming se a) the domes and minarets of Prevez a of the Moslems .

Presently disembarking , we proceed in a boat up a canal cut in th e shal low lagoon

to the miserable l ittle capital of the island
,
Amax ich i (Apafixw v ), Cart - town . So

it was called from the carts or cars (
"

Aware on wh ich the Venet ians carri ed

down their oil and wine from the inland dist rict s
,
and which were kept here .

I ts houses are rarely more than two storeys high
,
and the upper one is c onstructed

l

of wood , on account of the frequent e arthquakes .

There h as been a quest ion as t o wheth e r Levkas should not be iden tified with

the Homeric Doulich io n
, wh ich sent forty sh ips t o th e war against Troy . Strabo

supposed Doulich io n to be one of the E ch inades
,
and most m odern writers have

acquiesced in h is conclusion , assuming that h is ep ithet
,

“ ri ch - in - corn
,

” appl ie d t o

the neighbouring trac t of the mainland .

“ But
,

” says S ir Edward Bunbury
,

“ it

must be admitted that the explanation i s a forced one , and i t seems far more simple

to suppose that the island intended was that of Santa Maura ; the only other large

island of the group , which was known in the h istorical age s of Greece as L cukas
,

but i s never mentioned by that name in Homer . Ou that supposit ion
,
the poe t

would , in this instance , be fre e from geographical inaccurac ie s
,
and would enumerate

the three principal islands in the natural order of their oc currence
. And in

reference to Strabo
’

s epithe t , i t seems corroborat ive of th is iden tification that two

of the i slets , dependencies of Levkas
,
are

,
t o this day

,
famous for their wheat

,

which i s the huest found in the I onian I slands . Se - called Cyclope an
,
o r

,
as I

should rather say , Arch aian , walls cover many rocky em inence s . Th e m ost ancient

of these remains , on the heights co nn nandin g the former i sthmus
,
probably mark

the Homer i c Acropol i s of Ncriko s . And the more recen t of the se walls along
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the shore certainly belong to the Levkas
,
buil t in the seventh century by

the Corinthians
,
wh o cut through the i sthmus and conve rted the peninsula into

an island .

Sappho ’s Leap at the south - west
,
and Mount Skaros at the south - east extremity

of the island , are the two great point s of excursion from Amax ikh i . On starting

for e ither the one or the other excursi on
,
our road at fi rst l ie s through the del ic ious

shade s of a vast ol ive - grove wh ich stre tches up from the shallow lagoon to the

foot of ste eply - ris ing mountains . Let us t ake the longer excursion fi rst
,
that t o

the ruin s of the Temple of Apollo
,
on the summit of the White Cape Aev xd'

r es,

n ow Cape Ducato , from which Sappho is said t o have taken her despairing leap .

As we ride along , the country often recall s t o me Palest ine ; th e same stony hill s

and basin - l ike glens
,
but all terraced here with vineyards

,
which are filled with

grape - harvesters . But from the scenery our attent ion is soon drawn to the partie s

of peasants we meet , driving asse s and mule s laden with a couple of wine - filled

goat - skins apiece . Th e dress of the men consists of footle ss white hose
,
l ight - blue

bags fall ing to the knee and drawn togethe r at the waist
,
darke r blue waistcoat

and short j acket
,
the latter generally off

,
and on the head a straw hat

, or , oftener

perhaps
,
merely a red or blue kerchief. Oi a light blue al so are th e petticoats of

the women
,
and of a darker blue the l arge kerch ief worn on the head

,
drawn

under the chin
,
and fall ing down over the shoulders

,
while very low bod ice s leave

it only to a white chem ise t o ve il the full
,
swelling bosom of many a BaHuxéM-

roc xépn.

Fine figures they have too , as they gl ide along , wonderfully ere ct , carrying on their

he ads deep hampers fi lled with dozens of pounds of grape s .

Afte r an eight or n ine hours ’ r ide along the hill s of the west c oast , or across

the central he ights
,
we reach at length the goal of our pilgrimage . As t o ZEneas,

Mo x et Leucatm n in iho sa cacum ina mon t is,
E t fo rmidatus nautis aperitur Apo l lo .

’

But we find only th e substructure s o f the t emple
,
a quantity of broken glass and

pottery
,
and

,
with good fortune

,
perhaps

,
a coin bearing a harp , the symbol of the

God . Looking down
, we see a white cliff ri s ing on one side perpendicularly

some two hundred feet ou t of the sea
,
and on the other side sloping precipitously .

Down thi s cl iff slaves and criminals were cast as expiatory sacrifices . But when

prec ipitation from thi s height served as an ordeal
,
or appeal t o the judgment of God ,

the person s making thi s appeal got themselve s c ove red with wings and fe athers of

birds
,
and had boats in wait ing to pick them up. Th e prie sts of Apol lo are said

to have known how to take thi s perilous leap without danger . And possibly it

may have been these customs only that were the basis o f the story of th e death

of Sappho . But it was in the midst of the pol itical revolution which ended the



And, as Colonel Mure thinks , quite possibly , so far as we yet know , in h er grand

climacteric
,
deserted by Phaon

,
and never having been beautiful save w ith the

radiance of intel l ect , she may have come h ither from S i ci ly
,
whither sh e had

followed him
,
and plunged from the Apollo - con secrated Leukadian cl iff into the

eddying deep
,
she and her Le sbian lyre .

Pass ing the night at the Vi l lage of Attani
,
and returning the next day to

Amaxikh i
,
we may

,
on the following day

,
se t out on the other great L eukadian

excursion . Afte r a ride of three or four hours , latte rly under the overarch in g boughs

of a primeval oak - forest
,
we suddenly emerge on the open lawns and rocks of the

sunny brow and summit of Skaros . A magn ificen t scene greets our eye s . A sapphire

sea
,
with h il ly i sle s innumerable

,
and a mountainous mainland extendin g from

Pelo li onnesus t o Pindus in Albania . North and south gleam two of the greate st

sea - battle scenes of the long war between Europe and As ia : on the north the Gul f

of Actium (3 1 and on the south the Gulf of Lepanto An d i n the deep

blue sea at our feet
,
be tween Levkas and the mainland

,
are the three smal l i slands

(Megan isi, Kalamo , and Kustos) traditionallv iden tified with those of th e trad ing or
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Homer meant th e Phoenicians . For the name appears t o h ave been origin ally

identical with Utica , of which the meaning in Phoenician was “ Colony . On i t s

eastern side the i sland i s almost d ivided i n two by the Gulf of Molo , from which

opens
,
on the left

,
a deep horseshoe bay , round the end of which runs the l ittle

modern capital of Vathy
,
it s n ame in Greek , B afié

,

“ deep ,
” indic ating i ts situation ,

far at the end of the bay . It i s a most picturesque , out - o f—the - world l ook ing little town ,

with rugged mountains beh ind it , and in fron t an i slet c overed with houses , which

shuts out the view of the sea beyond . Of that oute r sea , h owever , there are speak ing

witnesses in the big ships moored close al ongside the houses . An d the inhab it ants of
the town

,
some three thousand in number

,
are

,
l ike the inh ab itant s of the i sl and

general ly
,
some twelve thousand

,
almost al l owners of at l east some roods of land

and some share s in a sh ip . But the i sland has n o history save that attach ing to

Odysseus
,
i ts ancient chief. I ts very name i s scarcely mentioned by any histori cal

writer ; in 1 5 04 A .D . it appears to have been n early , i f not quite , uninhabited ; and

its capital
,
Vathy

,
i s but a century old . All the se fact s

,
however

,
only make it

more exclusive ly and sacredly Homeric . An d curiously enough
,
i t i s as central

in geographical posit ion as i t i s i n tradit ional interest . North of i t are Corfu
,

Pax o
, and Levkas ; and south of i t Cephaloni a , Zante , and Cerigo ; and

,
as

we shall see , the descriptions in the Odyssey , not only of the i sl and generally
,

but of spec ial l ocal it i es
,
are so extraordinarily in accordance with what we may

still observe after the lap se of three thousand years
, ‘as to make i t highly

probable that in Vis iting the se local itie s we visit place s which were actually

trodden by the h ard of , the Odyssey , and which probably looked to h is eye

very much as they do to ours
,
save

,
perhaps

,
i n th e absence n ow of anc ient

fore sts . Nor were th e old Greeks le ss struck with Homer ’s accu racy in de scribing

I th ake than is the modern travelle r. For i t was mainly the recognit ion of thi s

loving accuracy that led to the support of the claim of Ithaca to be the b irthplace
of Homer, and to the occurrence of i ts name in the famous l ine enumerating the

seven cities wh ich pretended to that honour

Smyrna, Kh ios, Ko lolih on , I thaca, Argos, Athe
’

nai
, and Athen s.

Now in our tour of the island le t us follow the story of the adventure s of

Odysseus after h e was landed in I thaca by the Ph aeecians . But first l et me s ay

that Homer
’

s representatio n that the voyage from Scheria occupied but a single

night is l ittle , i f at all , beyond the bounds of possibi lity , if Scheri a i s iden tified

with Corfu . For there i s an authentic record of a voyage made in a s ingle day

from I thaca to Corfu by the British Resident during our Protectorate
,
in one of th e

coasting boats of the i sland , which , i n build and rig , are st il l ve ry l ike the ancient

galleys . And hence , see ing that “ even as on a plain a yoke of four stalli ons come s
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springing all togethe r beneath th e lash
,
l eap ing high and speedily accompl i shing

the way , so leaped the stern of that ship , and the dark wave of th e sounding se a

rushed m ightily in the wake
,
qu ite possibly the ship of the Ph aeecian s

,
in which

Odysseu s “ slept in peace
,
forgetful of all that h e had suffe red

,

” drew n igh at

early dawn to where “ in th e land of Ithaca i s a certain haven of Phorcys
,
th e

ancient one of th e sea .

’

I t i s a haven on our left as we sail down the gre at

gulf of Molo
,
a haven calle d Dexia from being to the right of the opening into

the deep bay of Vathy .

“ At th e harbour ’s head i s a long - l e aved olive tre e
,
and

hard by i s a pleasant cave and shadowy
,
sacred to the Nymphs that are called

Naiads . Wh ither they , as having knowledge of that place , le t drive the ir

sh ip ; and the ve ssel i n full course ran ashore , half he r keel
’s length h igh .

Then they l ifted Odysseus from out the hollow ship ; all as he was in the sheet of

l inen and the bright rug
,
and laid him

,
yet heavy with slumber

,
on the sand . An d

they took forth the gift s which the lordly Ph aeecian s had given him ,
and

set them in a heap by the t runk of the olive tree , a littl e aside from th e road .

Then themselve s departed homeward again .

”

When Odysseus awoke “ h e knew not hi s nat ive l and again
,
having now been

long afar , and around him Pal las Athene had shed a mist . But the very obj ects

by which th e Goddess convince s h im that
'

h e i s verily again in I thaca must convince

us th at the land - l ocked bay of Dexia i s the Odyssean haven of Phorcys .

” For we
,

t oo , may see dire ctly opposite , across the gulf of Molo , the h ill of Neriton
,
pointed

out by the Goddess ; and near the beach not only a cave , but just such a cave as

that described as “ sacred to the nymphs that are called the Naiads .

”

According

to Homer ’s description
,

“ two gate s there are to the cave
,
the one set toward the

north wind
,
whereby men may go down ; but the portal s toward the south pertain

rather t o the Gods
,
whereby men may not ente r . ’ An d

,
says Schliemann , “ all th is

i s true ; but by the entrance for the Gods he means the artificially cu t hole in the

vault of the grotto
,
which must have served as a ch imney to carry off the smoke of

the artificial fires.

”

Again
,
says Homer

,
there are in the cave “ mixing bowls and

j ars of stone
,
and great looms of stone

,
where in the Nymphs weave raiment of

purple stain
,
a marvel to behold . An d from the vault of the grotto ,

” says

Schl iemann ,
“ hang innumerable stalactite s

,
which gaVe Homer the idea of the

stone urns and amphorae
,
and the stone frames and looms on which the Nymphs

wove purple - coloured mantle s and veil s .

”

And
,
yet further

,
i t may be note d that

from this c ave there would be just such a rugged walk “ up the wooded country

and through the he ights as was presently taken by Odysseus to the station of his

faithful swineherd Eumaeo s, at the extremity of the i sland nearest Peloponneso s .

Odysseus found th is most faithful of h is thralls sitting at the front entry of the

house
,
where h is courtyard was builded high in a place with wide prospect ; a great

5 3



Now
,
about half a

dozen mile s ’ walk

from the grotto of

the Nymphs there

actually are a num

ber of enclosure s l ik e

s t a b l e s
,
a v e r a g i n g

twenty - fi v e feet in

length and ten in

breadth
,
partly cut

out of the rock
,

p a r t l y f o r m e d b y

Arch aian walls of

huge
,
rudely - wrought

stone s
,
which

,
we may

readily bel ieve with

Schl iemann
,

“ must

have given to Homer

the idea for the

twelve pigstyes built

by the divine swine

herd Eumeeos.

”

To

t h e e a s t o f t h e

stable s
,
and j ust in

front of them
,
thou

sands of very co nnn on but most anc ient potsherds indicate the existence of an anc ient

rustic habitation . And Schliemann
,
having excavated here

,

“ found fragments of very

interesting , most anc ient , unpainted potte ry , and also of archaic pottery with red

bands .

” Nor thus only may we iden tify the swineherd ’s dwell ing where Odysseu s , in

the guise of an old beggar
,
found h is faithful thrall Eum zeos

,
and where both were

afterwards j oined by Telemachos
,
the so n of Odysseus . For grey - eyed Athene had

said to Odysseus that he should “ fin d Eumazo s s itt ing by the swine as they are

feeding near the Rock of Korax [the Raven Rock} and the Spring of Arethusa , where
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architecture similar to that of Myken ze and Ti ryn s , and differing from it only in th e

greater siz e of the stones used for the house s
,
was built by Odysseus

,
or even by

Greeks . I t belonged to an anterior civi l isat ion , of th e art s and monuments of

which the Greeks succeeded in possess ing themselves .

Th e three

r e m ai n i n g I s

lands of the Seven need

not , all put together , detain

us so long as each of the more

h istoric i slands , Corfu
, Santa

Maura , or Levkas , and Ithaca .

For their picturesqueness i s

more of that physical k ind of

wh ich an idea is better co n

v eyed by pictures than by

words . Even Cephalonia
,
the

largest of all the Seven I slands
,

Ou [b e I -l z
'

fl be 0 nd Z an /e.has noth ing l ike such h i stor ical y

picturesqueness as the l ittle i sland I thaca
,
from which it i s separated but by

a narrow channel . I t i s mentioned , indeed , by Homer under the name of Same

or Samos , the name , properly speaking , of i ts c apital c i ty ; and he speaks of i t s

inhabitants as Keph allen ian s (Kegbaxxfiv ec), and as subj ect s of Odysseu s
. I ts later

history was similar to that of the other i slands
. Reduced by the Romans (1 8 9

it became attached , on the divi si on of th e Roman Empire
,
to it s eastern province s

,

and remained subject to the Byzantine Empire t il l th e twelfth c entury
,
when it
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passed into the hands of various Latin princes , and finally under th e sway of Venice .

Of the four ancient c itie s of Cephalonia
,
of which ruin s still exist , th ose of th e

Homeric Samos are not only the most intere st ing , but the most extensive . I t was

bui lt near the shore of a bay , from which , near a modern village , a ferryboat n ow

crosses the channel to I thaca . At the north - east extremity of the anc ient c ity are

the Arch aian

remain s of the

two c it adels of

S am os
,
s e p a

rated by a nar

row vall ey , as

d e s c r i b e d b y

L i v y i n h i s

account of the

four m o n t h s ’

siege conducted

by th e Roman

Consul in 1 8 9

Si tuated ,

as th e broad

a n d s h e l t e r e d
Ou {li e I sland of Z an lc.

harbour of Samos was on the strait which

affords th e most dire ct communicat ion

between th e Adri atic and the Gulf of

Corinth
,
its posse ssi on was essent ial for

the Roman c onquest of Greece ; and

Roman , as well as Hellen ic and Arch aian remains are therefore found on th e site

of Samos . Th e modern capital
,
Argostol i

,
occupie s a far le ss el igible site than th e

ancient metropoli s . I t i s s ituated on the western coast
,
on th e shore of a bay of

the gulf that runs deeply into th e i sl an d from the south . In this reti red posit i on it

i s entirely shut out from any view of the open se a
,
and stretch e s about a mile along

excellent quays , which form a promenade for it s e ight thousand or so of inhabitant s .

Nearly all th e public buildings in Argostol i
,
and all the splendid reads throughout th e

island , are th e work of Sir Charle s Napier when Briti sh Re siden t . But amon g th e

picturesque feature s of Cephaloni a the most strik ing of all i s the cl assical Mount

ZEnos
, ri sing to the height of feet

,
and now called the Black Mountain

,
from the

dark pine forests with which it i s partly covered . And among various singular natural

phenomena , the most remarkable , perh aps , i s th e subterranean passage into which th e

sea flows near the entrance of th e harbour
,
about a mile and a half from Argostol i .
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of th e temple of Aphr odi te there appears t o be no certain indication , though Pausan ius

h as recorded the magn ificen ce of her shrine in Kythera . B y no me an s , however ,

i s either the physical aspec t of the island
,
or the moral character of i t s inhabitants

,

such as we might imagine from the assoc iations called up by the n ame of Aphrodite.

Though some parts produce corn , wine , and olive - oil , and the honey of Cerigo i s

particularly esteemed
,
the i sland i s rocky , mountainou s , and in great part un cul

tiv ated, and the inhabitants st ill deserv e the character for industry and frugal ity

which they have borne from of old . Th e chief t own
,
or rather vil lage

,
Kapsz

’

ili
,

stands on a narrow ridge terminating in a precipi tou s rock crowned with a

medize v al castle near the southern extremity of the i sland. An d among t h e curiosit ie s

of nature in this Kyth erean i sle are two stalactit ic c averns of great be auty
,
the

one about two hours ’ ride from Kapsal i , and the other i n the sea- cliff at the entrance

t o the beaut iful glen of Mylopotamos . Midway between Cerigo and C rete i s the

l ittle i sland of Cerigo tto , as i t i s calle d by the Ital ians , or Lios , as i t i s named by
it s inhabitants (some two - score familie s), but of wh ich the anc ient name was ZEgilia.

And here we may terminate our descripti on of the more pic turesque featu re s , natural

and historical
,
of the I onian I slands and I slets .

J . S . STUART- GLENNIE .

M M Ml WYi/I r

7 718 Island 0/ Ccr zga.
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T so easy to reach Sard inia
,
and yet the i sland i s still in day almost

as much shunned by th e . people of th e continent as i t was when the Romans

found it useful as a specie s of ve ry mortal B otany Bay . Even the average

I talian knows nothing at all about it except that i t h as a capital c alled Cagliari ,

and that some of its wines are not too bad to drink . For the re st
,
he has a

vague idea that
,
i n sp ite of all the fin e talk about the march of c iv il i sat ion

,
there

are still bandi ts enough in the i sland to keep h im in a state of anxiety so long

as h is evil genius should compel h im to stay in it
,
and fin ally that its climate

has a bad reputation .

No doubt the fame of its in salubrity i s the ch ief deterrent of visitors to thi s

great i sland
,
some ten thousand square m il es in extent . Th e ancient s gave it a

bad name in this re spect
,
and it h as not yet outl ived the reproach . Two thousand

years ago Cicero warns hi s brother
,
whose ofli cial dutie s and debt s have taken

him to Sardin ia
,
to be very careful of h is health ; nor must he be negligent

because it h appens to be winter
,
when fevers are n ot supposed to walk abroad

for
,
alth ough it i s winter

,
he i s in Sardini a .

5 4
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Similar evidence is offered by the Sarde poet Carboni , wh o , a century ago ,

put the following wai l into the mouth of th e person ification of h is nat ive land

0 immortal gods
,
i f mortal th ings affect you , if you care augh t for the concerns

of men
,
and can relieve their woes

,
behold me in my mise ry , and mark h ow

my dolorous and fatal disease make s of my l ife one never - endin g struggle . I
beseech

ye , O gods
,
take away my shame from me !

”

Mal tz an ,
who travelled three or four months in the i sl and , diligently investigating

eve ry characteristic feature of it
,
from its nuraghe to it s disease s , observe s

“ Although I travelled in the health ie st season of the year during the whole t ime

I was in Sardinia
,
I was not wel l for a single day. This con st rain s me to

declare that there i s not the least exaggerat ion in terming th i s i sland one of th e

most unhealthy countrie s in the world .

For my part I have no such unpleasant rec oll ec tions of th e i sl and
’

s cl imat e ,

ind I was in it during May an d June . I t ravelled somewhat reckle ssly, and

during the day and the night indisc riminately ; and I e arned , i f ever man did , an

attack of fever or rheumatism
,
both among the commonplace s of experience in

Sardinia if rumour i s to be believed . Neverthele ss , I was troubled by ne ith er .

In counterpoise , therefore , t o the Baron von Maltz an
’

s te stimony as to h is feel ings

in the i sland
,
I may be permitted to say that I never fe lt be tter than when

wandering about the surface of thi s much - dreaded and
,
I beli eve , somewhat

defamed
,
province of I taly . Only once was I c onscious o f any of the symptoms

which seem to betray a malarious distric t . This was at
'

Ori stano , which has a

very bad record . Here at sunset there was an inde scribably uncomfortable feel ing

in the air
,
and i t seemed to produce j ust th e faint kind of headache wh ich th e

native s te rm “ micran ia.

’

That evening I adopted the Sarde precaut i on , and drank

more wine to my dinner than usual . Th e next morning I was in my customary

state of health .

Thi s general neglect of Sardin ia h as not been without its advantage s from certain

point s of view. Of course
,
the tourist accustomed to a Grand Hétel d

’

Angleterre

wherever he goes wi l l n o t l ike it . Even in Cagliari h e would not feel at hi s ease ;
and I am sure he would soon l ose all pat ience in the rem ote village s

,
where he

would nud it a work of t ime and not a l ittle tact
‘

to get himself bedded for the

night , though ever so roughly .

But
, on the other hand , i t h as h elped to keep the country in a picture sque

state , which i s neither barbarism n or yet c ivil isat ion . Few countri e s anywhere are

so rich in peculiarities of costume . I began to have an inkling of i t when I had

been in the i sl and but a couple of hours . Th e ste amer had set me ashore at Capo

Figari , where a train was wait ing in the hal f- l ight of the dawn to proceed on its

long j ourney through the entire length of the island t o the capital . A dark - eyed
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ravines of the Flumendosa, are doing the ir work slowly though surely . Even

now a brigand must be bait ed very temptingly if he is to be drawn into broad

daylight
. And

,
at the worst estimate

,
the i sland i s in a vastly more secure state

than its neighbour Corsica .

In the variat ion of it s population one may form some idea of the harassing

vic issitudes Sardinia has had to suffe r . Before the t ime of the Roman Caesars two

millions is the e stimate of its inhabitants . This i s no excessive number when one

remembers how rich in grain - growing the island has been from the earl ie st

recorded period. W i thout Sardinia Rome would at times have been near starvation .

In our own day landed investments here yield from ten to fi fteen per c ent . per annum .

But from the beginning of the Christian era the number of Sardinia ’s people

constantly decreased , until i n 1 6 9 8 i t was only I t was due to the cease less

warfare in which the inhabitant s were obliged to have a part . Pi sa and Genoa

fought the i sland , each wi th the aid of one other of the four j udge s or

7 71 3 l i
’

oman Cag/zar z
'

.

princes wh o , i n the middle ages , had divided the island between them
. Th e

Saracens worried its shores year after year . Eventually the King of Aragon

dispossessed Pisa, and occupied most of the i sland . But i t was not unt il after

another century of strife that , in 1421
, Sardinia was fin ally wrested wholly to th e

Spanish Crown .

In 1 7 28 the population had increased to Thi s increase c ont inued in
1 7 7 5 to and so on

, until in 1 8 70 the number reached and in
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These Carthaginian tombs are excavated in the tufa late rally , so that they face

the road and the sea beyond . But they are not all . I f one cl imbs to the wh ite ,

glar ing plain of which these honeycombed little clifi
'

s are the termination one huds

tombs of another kind . Th e Carthaginians buried in their own way , and the

Romans in thei rs ; and the sunken shafts of the Roman graves n ow and then

actually pierced the vault ing of the sepulchre s of their predecessors .

Though comparatively so small , Cagliari i s not a contemptible place from any

aspect
. Th e highe r one cl imbs in it the narrower the streets become . I n th e

neighbourhood of the cathedral
,
at the summit

,
they are not streets but alleys , dark

and cool even on a summer day at noon . I t i s posit ively dazz l ing to break from

this sombre maze of streetlets upon the magn ificen t promenade of Buon Cammin o ,

which sk irts the side of the rock for half a mile with seats and shade under the

pepper - tree s
,
and a view that one could look upon for a day and not weary of .

There i s also a public garden , with palm - trees , statuary , and fountains , whence the

mountains of B arbargia, to the north , do not appear half as distant as they are .

In past t ime Cagl iari has rece ived speci al Papal bened ic tion for it s religious

zeal and orth odoxy . Whether this was merited or not
,
i t h as an astoni shing

number of little churche s
,
and the Sarde calendar i s ful l of saints an d martyrs

whose blood has moi stened th i s their native soil . These churche s cannot be

termed very interesting . Most of them are n ow in a condit ion of decay
,
with rotten

woodwork
,
defaced stonework

,
and unbeaut iful paintings over th eir altars . Externally

th is i s not apparent . Inside i t i s otherwise . Even the ga
'

udy deck ing of paper

roses , which indicates one or other of the many local fe sta - days
,
cannot veil the

dec repitude of the building .

Cagliari i s seen at its livel ie st during one of the ch ief re l igiou s fest ivals of

the year . Th e peasants from the Campidano then troop into the city in all the ir

traditional and inherited fin ery, and there i s a melodious tinkling of j ewellery in

the Corso Vittorio Emanuele and the other princ ipal thoroughfares . When the

throng and babble is at it s worst
,
the blue or c rimson flutter of a banner from a

side street may betoken the coming of one of those re ligious processions which are

nowhere more elaborate than in Sardinia . Acolyte s in scarlet and wh ite
,
l i ttl e girl s

in long ve il s , old men with badges and candles
,
and the prie sts th emselve s in a

pomp of vestments , go by to the blare of trumpets . Perh aps th ere i s a shedding of

rose or geranium petals upon the high - road for th em to tread upon
,
or green twigs

plucked by children for the purpose . B e that as i t m ay
,
i t i s always impre ssive to

mark how the swarthy , eagle - eyed men from the country fal l in stan tly . upon the ir

knees with a mutter of prayer at these manife stat ion s of the dignity and power of

Holy Church . Th e youth of Cagliari
’

s university
,
or those wh o have matri culated in

th e treer ai r 0 1 Rome , are by no means so ready to bow the knee . They are more
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apt to stand with a sneer upon thei r h airle ss lips
,
and to shrug thei r shoulders at

e ach other in derisi on of the superst it ious degradation of those poor mountebanks of

peasants . But the Sardes of the Campidano are not to be influen ced by sneers and

mocks . They may be ignorant
,
credulou s fellows , but at any rate they are true t o

what pass for their convict ions .

Among it s re l ic s of antiqu ity the amphitheat re of Cagliari i s probably the most

interest ing
,
as i t i s c ertainly the large st . Th e Canon Spano , wh o has done so much for

Sarde archaeology
,
was the ch ief agent of it s clearance from th e immen se amount of

rubbi sh which had been cast into it during ten or eleven centurie s . As a rubb ish - pit

it no doubt served excellent ly
,
from the end of the eighth century onwards . Th e l ast

re c ord of its use date s from the year 7 7 7 , when bull - figh ts were held here to celebrate

the temporary expul sion of the Saracens from the i sland . Thenceforward the c it iz en s

had l it tle pe ace from the ir enemies
,
and the original purpose of the amphitheatre

was probably unheeded .

Unlike most theatre s , this of Cagl iari i s an excavati on
,
not a superstructure .

I t reminds one of th e Odeon of Herod Att icus in the side of the Ac ropoli s at Athens .

Th e rude outl ine of i t was formed by a watercourse wh ich existed here . Th e tufa

yielded to the autumnal rains
,
even as it stil l doe s ; and when the h int h ad taken

root in the m inds of the Cagli aritan architects
,
i t was easy to extend the area of

dil apidat ion . I t i s not a ve ry large excavation
,
though it i s e stim ated th at it c ould

seat twen ty thousand spectators . What i t l acks in breadth
,
however

,
i t gain s in

he ight
,
it s e levation be ing about a hundred feet . Perhaps the most intere sting

part of it i s the serie s of c orridors and chambers which burrow under the lower

t ie r of seats . These were concerned with the wild beasts brought here t o die . Th e

i ron rings t o which they were tethered may st ill be seen welded into the matrix .

Th e Cagliari amphitheatre i s not on show at half a franc or a franc a head .

I t i s left very much indeed to itself. Under th i s hot sky it i s
,
moreover

,
a trifle

arduous t o explore the excavation thoroughly . Th e seats are high
,
and there are

fi ssures in the masonry which it would never do to slip int o . Here and there a

clump of cactus or prickly pear has perched itself about the theatre . A little

boy may perhaps be seen amusing himse lf by leaping from seat t o seat
,
and

shouting to snare the echo . Else
,
you and the amphitheatre and th e blue sky

which domes it are l ikely to be very much alone . Bees and butterflies and l izards

are
,
of course

,
of no account . Of these , however , there will probably be no lack .

I have ment ioned th e Sarde ’s devotion to th e church . One n ot ice s th i s i n

the towns ; but it i s brought home to one with the greatest force when wandering

among the mountains or over th e spaciou s plains which stretch between th e

different mountain groups , and are famous as the breeding - grounds of th e Sarde

horse s so much in reque st in Marse illes . Here and there , far from the haunts



this festa - day and the two or three following days the church i s unlocked,

and wonderful i s the concourse of people from far and wide to e at and drink

a nd pray and dance in h onoru' of thi s part icul ar saint .

It i s th e same al l over Sardin ia . Cagliari in the south has its Saint Efi sio ,

who provoke s every May such scene s of festivity and rej oic ing as appear astonish ing

to us of the north . In the extreme n orth - west S . Gavino i s in the most

repute
. Whil e walking along the coast one day from Porto Torre s I c ame

unexpec tedly upon the traces of the recent fe sta of S . Gavino . There were c ertain

cave s in the rock
,
and a chapel that was half a burrow and half the resul t of

th e work of masons . W ith some difficulty I made my way into a serie s of the rock

chambers
,
which were green with damp . The apartments

,
th e court - yard by the

church porch
,
and the neighbouring space for many yards

,
were all rendered repulsive

by the prodigious l itter of bones
,
peascods

,
grape sk ins , and rott ing crust s wh ich th e

recent revellers had discarded afte r the fe st a - day . Great was th e conc ourse of

bloated beetle s and ants and slugs among this decaying refuse , wh ich was so

abundant that one could fancy the festa - day would come round again ere th ey had

e ffectually done the ir scavengering .

After a l ittle experience of Sardin ia I was qui ck t o know when a fe st a was

in the air . There would then be an unusual number of people abroad
,
i n their be st

clothes , with or wi thout portly haversack s slung over their mul e s or h orses , and th e

greetings they gave a passer - by would have an agreeable , rol l ick ing tone . A good

deal of drinking take s place thus under the aegis of Mother Church . I suppose
,
too

,
that

most of the marriage s in Sardin ia get thei r in it i al impulse at these merry - makings .

Of course , under such conditions
,
the church in Sardin ia i s l ikely t o be

prosperous . That , in fact , i t is . Th e free - think ing edit ors of newspape rs in such

tow ns as Cagliari and Sassari may put the ir notion s in print with as much forc e

as l arge type and ital ics c an add to them : i t doe s n ot make the l east d ifference

to the country Sarde . Even if he can read at all
,
he will not be influen ced much

by editorial vapouring . He i s much too conservative an individual t o allow h imsel f to

be argued out of th e bel iefs that are as fam il iar and fond to h im as h i s environment
.

I n travelling from the north of Sardinia towards the south one cannot fai l

to n otice the almost abrupt change in th e vegetat ion which seems to begin in

the neighbourhood of Oristano . North of Macomer
,
which stands nearly two

thousand feet above the se a . the scenery is European . Th e rich meadows
,
t e em ing

W i th flowers
, and pervaded by flowing,

r brooks in which cows may be seen
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But it i s hal f- girdled by “ stagni
,

” and the Ti rso , the l argest river in the i sland ,

carries i ts muddy stream past it towards the sea . Nowhere in Sardin ia did I se e

the classic “ mastruca ” more in vogue than here . Th e nat ive s use i t partly as

a safeguard against the ch ill s wh ich ushe r in a feve r. To a strange r i t i s odd

to see those bronzed sons of the soi l huddled in sheep skin j acke ts , the wool

outermost
,
under the scorching heat of a July sun . I n t ruth , however , the Sarde

would much prefe r dispensing with the “ mastruca in winter than in summer .

Sunrise and sundown are the t imes when the timorous take every pre caut ion le st

they be caught unawares . Unle ss they are obliged to be out , they then keep to

th e house . They are , further , sc rupulous i n the matter of die t . Th e germ

( though , of course , they know nothing of “ bacil li ” ) may be in a green fig , or a
1

fish from such and such a “ stagno .

’ Nor will they uncover the head in a café or

other place of publi c re sort
,
nor inhale the air of a bad distric t if they c an possibly

be hurried through it while they hold the breath .

“ Stay in and drink plen ty of

wine ” i s a current pre sc ription for the man who feel s h e i s on the verge of

malaria ; and it doe s not seem to be whol ly contemptibl e c oun sel .

Macomer i s a gre at contrast t o Ori stano . I nstead of be ing embosomed in

palm - trees and vegetat ion
,
it i s bui lt on a slope of the Margh in e mountain s , whose

naked rock summits stretch bleakly towards the interi or . As a t own it i s not

at all striking . Th e large house near th e railway station was the re sidenc e
,

unt il his death the other day
,
of Mr . Pierce

,
the Engl ish engineer wh o has done so

much for Sardinia. in labouring so strenuously on behalf
‘

of th e i sland ’ s railway

system . In Macomer
,
at any rate , hi s work i s amply re cogni sed . Th e Engl ish

strange r i s wel comed here : i t i s enough that he i s a countryman of Mr . Pierce
,

whom all Macomer seems t o have loved and re spected .

One would suppose that this elevated place could h ardly fail to be healthy ;

and yet it is e steemed uncommonly dangerous . In spite of it s peril s
,
however

,

which I fancy are not so grave as they are reputed t o be
,
the traveller ought t o

tarry a while in Macomer , i f only for the nuraghe which abound in the neighbourhood .

Th e artist has chosen the best - preserved of them as a subj ect for i llu stration
,
and

it may , in default of others , serve as an example of the many hundreds of

somewhat similar towers which exist in all p arts of the i sl and . Scores of nuraghe

elsewhere are in the last stages of ruin
,
at l east you would imagine so . Perh aps

a single section alone of a wal l remains
,
as in the case of that of Sn Paladinu, by

Nulvi . And yet there i s no knowing if it will n ot endure for a m ill enn ium longer
,

even as , for al l we know , i t may already have lasted i n its present ruined state for

a millennium or more . According to the evidence of one of the parchments of

Arborea (a packet o f mediaeval writings found in Ori stano
,
which some th ink were

forgeries , but 1 11 wh ich Sarde antiquaries put much faith), the word
“
n uraghe ”
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comes from No rax , the Phoenic ian founde r of Nora
,
or Pul a as it i s now called .

They are furthe r described as being temple s of the sun
,
and places of burial for the

early shepherds and prie sts . This i s so very vague and infant ine an elucidation of

the mystery of the nuraghe th at it may be d i smisse d at once . Apart from other

obj ect ion s , if the nuragl
'

ie owed the ir origin to No raX the Phoenici an
,
whence did

No rax get the model for these Sarde towers ? I f from Phoenic ia or Carthage , why
do we not fi nd the prototype s of th e nuraghe in those distric ts ? I f the nuraghe of

Sardin ia h ave lasted for so many thousand years
,
would not the nuraghe of Afric a

or Phoenicia have l asted equally ?

For very many centurie s th e nuraghe have served as a quarry for the more

modern dwellers in Sardinia . Th e parchment of Arborea above mentioned says they

were all ransacked during the re ign of the Judge Gialetus
,
about 70 0 A .D . This

,
no

doubt , was but one of the serie s of ran sackings they have had to suffer for

generations . Even in our own t ime they have not been left to themselve s . La

Marmora and others have delved i n them i n que st of bone s and bronze s
,
to give some

clue to thei r origin ; but of bone s to prove they were sepulcln
'

es practically none

have been found . Th e one skeleton disc overed in t he nuraghe of I sel le
,
near

Buddusb
, was , from the nature of the metal trifles which lay w ith it , much subsequent

to the build ing of th e nuraghe itse lf.

In fac t , Villages are built almost wholly of the big rect angular stone s l ifted from

the nuragh e . Yet the ruin s remain
,
twenty

,
th irty

,
forty feet and more in height

,

and it i s one of the many other mysterie s of the k ind h ow the great uncemented

stone s which form the lower t iers of the towers were fi rst brought and set where

they stil l stand . I t i s well
,
however

,
that th ey are of sufficien t bulk to defy

the acquisit ive inclinat ions of the latter - day Sarde s .

I t were held i n a paper of this k ind to attempt to discuss fully the theorie s

about the gene si s of th e nuraghe . Some three thousand are said to exist . A

multitude of pamphlets and chapters h ave been written about them ,
each convincing

from the standpoint of it s author
,
and it i s t o be hoped they will survive to puzzle

posterity t o the tenth and twentieth generation . They differ as much in siz e and

arch itectural de tail as in their s ituations . Nowadays they are al l t runcated
,
with a

variety of grasse s growing upon what may without disre spect be termed the roof.

Th is has led some people to class them with the temple s of the old Central American

race s
,
and to assume that they were so man y altars

,
upon the flat summits of which

the human sacrifices were consummated before the eyes of the bystanders .

I nternally
,
however

,
the nuraghe have dist inct ive marks . Some are of two

storeys
,
the ovoidal dome to the inner chambers being of the same uncemented

stone s which compose the body of th e build ing . From others
,
again

,
havin g

attained the summit
,
one looks down to th e earth fl oor as at the bottom of a well .
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Only the shell s remain
.
But many , if not most , of both k inds are provided w ith a

rude narrow staircase within the walls themselve s , wh ich l eads from the base to th e

top of the nuraghe . Thi s of Santa B arbara by Macomer i s a fin e example of a

fully equipped nuraghe . And there are oth ers with subterranean apartments , though

these are so broken into e ach oth er by investigat ions that it i s hard to make out

their scheme and connection .

As for the spoil yielded

in modern days by the nu

raghe
,
i t c onsists exclus ively

of a number of i ll - sh apen

bronze images
,
which may

now be se en in th e Cagl iari

Museum . They are the Sarde

idols
,

so - called . Some of

th em are nightmari sh c on

ception s , though hardly one

has failed of an interpret a

tion
,
often

,
be it said , sati s

fac tory to no one exc ept th e

interpreter . Th e majori ty re

present human forms . But

in niany case s the horn s at

tach ed to the head, thre e or

four legs in ste ad of the com

mon pair , and sundry other

excrescence s
,
l e ave it dubious

if the ir prototype s dwel t on
( irol/o of me W ar , by Cag/zan .

our planet . Th e horns
,
aga in

,

al e branched like a stag ’s antlers
,
or a single p air l ike those of a cow . Certain of

the heads are bovine ; others resemble an ape , with inchoate tendenc ie s towards the

human outl in e . Yet are not the idols all s ingle figures . W e find serpents
,
dogs ,

and men moulded into one group ; thre e o r four rudely - shaped men and women

welded together in another .

These li ttle images (generally and plausibly supposed to be Phoenic ian symbol s

of the gods worsh ipped by the Canaanite s of Tyre and S idon) appear t o h ave been the

sole inhabitants of the nuraghe . W ere they the Lare s and Penates of the e stabli shment ,

guardian s of the dead ( sin ce , with the ir attendant treasure of gold necklets
,
beads

,

etc .

, removed), or were the nuraghe temples for the ir en shrinement ? \Vho shal l

say ? At any rate , n ow they are di spl aced . A few may be found as ornaments
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and subsequently saw the smoke of the “ tonnara ch imneys puffi ng in eloquent

demonstrat ion that there had been a fi ne catch , and that the employés of the

Genoese contractors wh o rent the “ tonnara ” were boiling the fi sh as fast as possible

for the European market .

From fi rst to last th e tak ing and potting of the tunny is an affair of much

tact and patience
. Th e net o r snare into which the wandering herds of fi sh are

ent iced has to be of immense siz e , dexterou s construct ion , and irreproach able

strength
. I t i s of two part s : the on e an oute r framework of palmetto or e sparto

grass
,
made fast by c ables and a tether of huge stone s ; and the other an inner drag

net
,
by means of which the fi sh are eventually brought n ear t o the surface . Th is

i s the slaughterers ' moment ; and a wild enough scene it is , when the great fi sh are

thus at the mercy of the men wh o have been nominated to stand on two of th e

s ides of the great boats wh ich pen th e fish
,
waiting the word of command from

the “ rais to drive the ir iron hooks into the glitte ring bodie s of the ir vict ims .

I t is an affair of patience , because sometimes the fish hold aloof unaccountably .

Th e look - out man , whose business it i s to be constantly moving as quietly as p ossible

over the are a of the madraga,
” as the net is c al led

,
to keep himself informed of the

n umber of tunny already in the snare , has no very easy t ime of it . A storm
,
of

course
,
sends him back to the “ tonnara

,

” s ince the “ matanza itself is imposs ible

i n a very disturbed sea . Ordinarily
,
however

,
he must be vig ilant and persi stent in

peering through the c lear water . And only when enough fi sh are in the snare t o

repay the labour of the “ matanza ” i s it h is duty to warn the manager
, wh o

gives the word for the last act in the l ives of the hundreds of t rapped tunny .

Even then hours must elapse before the fi sh can be got t o the surfac e in fi t

trim for the slaughter . They must all be in the fi nal or death chamber of the

snare , and until they are there different tact ics are used to coax them thither . W hen

the “ rais (from the Arabic “ ras ,
” the head), or leader , i s satisfied that the right

moment has come , the barges , which are a necessary feature of th e fi shery , form a

square ove r the “ madraga,
” and by slow degrees the net

'

i s hauled i n until th e

tunny are forced pell - mell near the surface of the water . I t i s a ted ious p iece of

work , and though a hundred men may be engaged at it
,
somet imes a coup le of

hours go by ere the hual disposit ions for the slaughter t ake place . Five or six

hund red fish
, weighing a coup le of hundredwe ight each

,
make a very respectable

burden to upheave .

At last the supreme moment arrive s There are the tunny
,
l ash ing each other

with their powerful tails as they try to move freely in the ir re stricted quarters . Th e

water within the square is al l i n a boi l . Th e spray i s shot right and left s o

Vigorously that the spectators are soon drenched
,
and i t ri se s high in the an

' l ike
the spouting from a hundred fountains .
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Th e slaughterers have dressed themselve s in cottons from head to foot . W el l

they may , for in a few moments they are red all over with the blood of the dead

and dying fi sh . These they stab with the ir crocchi
,

” or hooked pole s
,
and draw

from the water into the roomy holds of the barge s
,
which cut off all chance of

esc ape for the fi sh . I t i s not child ’s play
,
though of actual danger there i s none

,

save that of a blow from the tail of the fi sh as it i s be ing urged into the boat . An d

so the work proceeds unti l th e gory se a within the enclosure i s divested of its

tenants . Then the men leap into the water upon the other side
,
and swim about

unt il they and the ir c ott on s are a more presentable colour ; after which the

burdensome catch is towed landwards by the “ tonnara ” steam - tug ,
and the tunny

are transported very promptly into the “ marfaragiu,
” or factory

,
where the disse ct ion

,

cooking , and t inning proce sse s are carried through without waste of a minute .

Decidedly , as an experience , a
“ matanz a ” of tunny i s someth ing to see . For

myself, however , I do not th ink I could make it an occasion of picn ic s and fest ivi ty

as do the country Sarde s wh o are able to h ire boat s to be “ in at the death .

”

I t

i s t oo sanguinary a spectacle
,
mere butchery

,
and the fumes of blood poison the ai r

,

so that none but hardene d stomachs can endure it without an attack of nausea .

I f there were space at command
,
I should l ike to have written someth ing about

the islands o ff th e Sarde coast . About such eccentric rock s as “ VVoman
’
s Thigh

Headlam ,

” and “ Stomach - ache I sland
,

” on the west side
,
l ittle need be said

,

because they are so small . Of the others
,
Asinara

,
t o th e n orth - west

,
about thirty - fi v e

mile s in c ircumference
,
i s the largest . I t i s a bleak , t reeless c ape of red granite , very

much out of the world . Not so long ago pen and ink did not exist in it
,
and a sick

man had to be rowed fi fteen mile s thence in a boat t o rece ive extreme unction from

a prie st . I t i s not so bad n ow . Earlier in the century there was a Duke of

Asinara ; but the t itle was so doubtful an h onour
,
be ing much the same as

Duke of Donkeys
,
and the revenue so small (about £2 per annum), that the Duke

petit ioned succe ssfully to be Duke of Val lombrosa instead .

In the south - west are two othe r i sl ands—S . Pietro
,
already mentioned for it s

“ tonnara
,

” and S . Ant ioco . Th e former is peopled by inhabitants of Genoese

extract ion
,
wh o differ from the Sarde s alike in feature s , energy , habits , and dre ss .

Elsewhere in Sardinia life i s conducted with Oriental c almness , but i n Carloforte of

S . Pietro there i s an invigorating amount of st ir . Th e city , too , i s attractive
,

with its g irdle of crenulated walls
,
built i n the last century as a prote ction against

the Algerines and other pirates
,
with its tall pink and ochre houses

,
and its bright

outlook across the blue strait at the mountains of Iglesias .

S . Ant ioc o i s more lethargic than S . Pietro . I t i s not
,
l ik e Carloforte , a port

enlivened by the transh ipment of mine rals to the continent
,
and in the tunny season

by al l the cheery bustle inc idental to the catching
,
pickl ing

,
and exportat ion of the
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tunny ; but it h as charms of its own . I t i s an old place , and its stone s wh isper

o f Carthage , Egypt , and Rome , of the Saracens wh o l ate r , for two or th ree

centurie s
,
camped amid i ts ruined temple s

,
and of its re susc itation as a modern ,

unpretending townlet . I ts people are a simple , kindly community , much in te rmarried ,

and ready to take oath that S . Antioc o i s the heal th ie st spot in the world . I was

here put through some odd cross - examination about my nat ive land . Th e v illagers

were astounded to learn that Englan d was governed by a woman ; but , hearing

that th e Queen had a son , they forthwith assumed that he was the real rule r , h is

mother acting but as a n ominal sort of regent .

The view from S . Antioco across i ts narrow sound of water i s both lik e and

unlike that from Carlofo rte . It looks upon the same mountains
,
but between them

and the coast i s a broad and long flat
,
pestilent ial in the dog - days

,
and to the eye

only an immense co rnfield of ve ry th in corn ,
with here and there a white house or

two distributed about it . Anciently th is was the site of the important c ity of Sulcis
,

one of the most populou s during the Roman occupation of Sardin ia . I t i s supposed

that the four thousand Egyptians and J ews of whom Tac itus wri te s were tran sported

hi ther
,
to live or die as they might . But the c ity i s now quite expunged from the

face of the earth , saving the fragments in S . Ant ioco . Two or three granite

columns , half sunk in the dark mud of th e marshe s by th e old Roman road
,
do but

just keep it in memory .

CHARLES EDWARDES .

Tmmy Fu/ a
'

ng : T/u' Look—ouf .
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l i ttle range of green hill s in the foreground detache s i tself by degrees from the

darker mass of the Atlas looming large in th e distance behind . Thi s li ttl e ran ge

is the Sahel , an outlier just separated from the main chain in the re ar by the once

marshy plain of the Metidja, now con verted by drainage and scien tific agriculture

into the most fertile lowland region of al l North Africa .

Presently
,
on the seaward slope s of t he Sahel , a wh ite town burst s upon th e

eye
,
a white t own so very white , so c lose , so th ick - set , that at fi rst sight you

would think it c arved entire , in ti e r after t ie r, from a sol id block of marble . No

street or lane or house or publ ic building of any sort stands vi sibl e from the rest at

a l ittl e d i stance ; just a group of wh i te steps , you woul d say , out out by giant

hands from th e sol id h ill side . Th e c ity of th e Deys looks almost l ike a chalk - pit

on the slope of an English down ; only a ch alk - pit in rel ief, bu ilt out , n o t

hewn inwards .

As you enter the harbour th e strange picture re solves i tself bit by bit with

charming effec t into it s component elements . W
'

hite houses r i se up steep , one

above th e othe r , in endless t iers and rows , upon a very abrupt accl ivity . Most of

th em are Moorish in style
,
square , flat - roofed boxe s ; all are wh itewashed without ,

and smil in g lik e pretty girl s that show the ir pe arly teeth in th e ful l southern

sunshine . From without they have the aspect of a single solid block of stone ; you

would fancy it was impossible to insert a pin ’s head between them . From within ,

to h im that enters
,
sundry narrow and tortuous alleys d i scov er themselve s here and

there on close in spect ion ; but they are too i nvolved to produc e much effect as of

streets or rows on the general coup d
’

oez

'

l from the water .

Land at th e quay
,
and you find at once Algiers consi sts of two dist inct

t owns : one ancient
,
one modern ; one Oriental

,
on e W e stern . New and again

these intersect
,
but for the most part they keep themselves severely separate .

Th e lower town h as been completely t ran sformed within h alf a century by its

French masters . “What it h as gained in c iv il i sat ion it h as lost in pictu resquene ss .

A spacious port has been constructed
,
w i th massive mole and huge arcaded

breakwater , at one end of which th e old octagonal l ighthouse of the Barbary

corsairs gives a solitary token of the antiqu ity of the original harbour . Inside
,
vast

archways support a magnificent l ine of very modern quays
,
bordered by warehouses

on a scale that would do honour t o Marse ille s or t o L iverpool . Broad streets run

through the length and breadth of this tran sformed Algiers
,
street s of stately

shops where ladie s can buy all the
‘ fripperie s and fin eries of Parisian dressmakers .

Yet even here the traveller fi nds himself al ready i n many ways en. p lein Orien t .

Th e general look of the new town itself i s far more Eastern than that of

modernised Alexandria since the days of the bombardment . Arabs
,
Moors

,
and

k abyle s crowd th e street s and market - places ; muffled women
‘ in loose white robe s

,
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covered up to the eyes
,
fi it noisele ssly with slippered feet ove r the n ew- flagged

pavement ; turbaned Jews , wh o in igh t
'

h av e stepped straigh t out of the “ Arabian

Nights , ” cll aflei' for cen tiines at the shep - doors with hooded mountain Berbers .

All i s strange and incongruous ; al l i s Paris and Bagdad shaking h ands as if on th e

Devonshire hills ides .

Nor are even Orient al buildings of great arch itectural pre tensions wanting to

th is n ewer French c ity . Th e c onquerors , i n recon structing Algiers o n the Pari s ian

model
,
have at least forborne to H aussn ian n ise in every instance the old mosque s

and palaces . Th e prin cipal square
,
a broad place l ined with pahn - tree s

,
i s enl ivened

and made picture sque by the round white dome and striking minarets of the Mosquée

de la Pecheri e . H ard by stands the Cathedral
,
a rel igious bu ilding of Mussulman

origin
,
half Christ ianised externally by a t ower at each end

,
but enclosing within

doors i ts old Mohammedan m imbm' and many curious remains of quaint Moori sh

decorat ion . Th e Archbishopric at it s s ide i s a Moori sh palac e of severe beauty and

grandeur ; the museum of Gresco -Roman ant iques is oddly instal led in th e exqui s ite

home raise d for h imself by Mustapha Pasha . Th e Great Mosque
,
in th e Rue

Bab - el- Oued
,
remain s t o us unspoiled as th e finest arch itectural monument of the

e arly Mohammedan world . That glorious pile was bui lt by the very first Arab

conquerors of North Africa , the compan ion s of the Prophet
,
and it s exquisite

horse - shoe arche s of pure white marble are unsurpassed in the Moslem world fo r

thei r quaintne ss
,
the i r oddity

,
and their originali ty .

Th e interio r of th is mosque i s
,
to my mind

,
far more impressive than anyth ing to

be seen even in Cai ro itself
,
s o vast it i s

,
so imposing , so grand , s o gloomy . Th e

entire body of th e building i s occupied throughout by successive arcades , supported

i n long rows by plain
,
square pi llars . Decoration there i s none ; the mosque depends

for effect entirely o n i t s archite ctural feature s and its noble proportions . But the

long perspective of the se endless aisle s
,
opening out to right and left perpetually a s

you proceed
,
strike s th e imaginat ion of the beh olde r with a solemn sense of vastness

and mystery . As you p i ck your way,
shoele ss

,
amon g the loose mats on the

floor
,
through those empty long c orridors

,
between those buttre ss - l ike pillars , the

soul sh rin lgs within you,
awe - struck . Th e very absence of images or shrines , the

simpli c ity and severi ty
,
give s one the true Semitic rel igious thri ll . No gauds or

gewgaws here . Y ou fee l at once you are in the unseen pre sence of the Infin ite

and the I neompreh en sible .

Th e very fi rst t ime I went into the Great Mosque happened , by good luck , to

be the day of a Mohammedan religious fest ival . Rows and rows of Ar abs in whi te

l obe s filled up the interspace s of th e columns
,
and rose and fell wi th one accord

at certain points of the service . From the dim depths by the n iche that looks

towards Mecca a voice of some unseen mini strant droned slowly forth loud Arabic
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prayers or long verses from the Koran . At some

invi sible signal
,
now and again

,
the vast throng of

worshippers
,
al l ranged iin straight line s at even

distances between the endle ss pillars , prostrated

themselve s automatic ally on the ir face s before

Allah
, and v ailed aloud as if in con sc ious confessi on of th e i r own utter unworthiness .

Th e effect was extraordinary
,
electrical

,
contagious . No religious service I have ever

seen elsewhere seemed to me to possess such a pro fundit-y of earne st humil iat i on , as

of man before the actual presence of h i s Maker . I t appeared to on e like a chapter

of Nehemiah come true aga in In our epoch . \Ve few intrusive \Vestern s
,
standing

awe - struck by the door , slunk away , all abashed , from th is scene of deep abasein en t .

We had no right to thrust ou rselves upon the devotions of these inten se Orientals .

We felt ou rselves out of place . We had put off our sh oe s
,
for the place we stood

upon was holy ground . But we slunk back to the porch
,
and put them on again in

silence . Outside , we emerged upon the nineteenth century and the world . Yet even

se
, we h ad walked some way down the Plac e de la Régence , among the chattering

negro pedlars , before one of us dared to exchange a single word with the other .

I f the new town of Algiers i s i ntere st ing
,
however

,
the old t own is unique

,

indescribable , incomprehensible . N0 map could reproduce it n o clue could unravel it .

I t cl imbs and clambers by tortuous lanes and steep st airc ase s up the shee r side of a
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high h il l t o the old fortre ss of the Deys that crowns the summit . Not one gleam of

sunsh ine ever penetrate s down those narrow sl it s between the house s
,
where two

people can just pass abreast
,
brushing the ir e lbows against the walls

,
and treading

with thei r fee t in the

poached fi lth of the gutter .

Th e dirt that choke s the

side s i s t o the dirt of I taly

as the dirt of I taly is to

the dirt of VVh iteeh apel. And

yet so quaint
,
s o p icture sque ,

s o intere sting i s i t al l
,
that

even del icate Engl ish ladie s ,

with the fear of typhoid

fever fo r ever before the ir

eyes
,
cannot refuse themselves

the tremulou s Joy of vi s iting

it and exploring i t over and

over again ; nay , more , of

standing t o bargain for ol d

brass -work or Alge rian eni

bro idery with keen Arab

shopkeepers in it s sunle ss

l a b y r i n t h s . E x c e p t t h e

Mo oskee at Cai ro , i nde ed , I

know no place yet left where

you can se e Oriental l ife in

perfe ct ion as well as th e old

town of Algie rs . For are

there not tramways nowa

days even i n the stre et s of

Damascus ? Has - not a rail

way stati on penetrated the

charmed heart of Stamboul ?

Th e Frank has done hi s
Harbour (f fl g lm

worst for the lower t own of

his own building
, but the upper town st il l remains as picturesque , as mysteriou s ,

and as insanitary as ever . No Pasteur c ould clean out those Augean stable s .

I n those malodorous l ittle alleys
,
where every prospect ple ase s and every scent

i s vile
,
nobody really walks ; ve iled figures gl ide softly as if t o inaudible music ;
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ladies , inufiied up to their eyes , use those solitary features with great effect upon

the casual passer - by ;
old Moors

,
in state ly robes , emerge with ste althy tread from

half
-

unseen doorways
;
boys clad in a single sh irt s it and play p iteh - and - toss for

pence on dark steps
.
Everything reek s impartial ly of dirt and of mystery . All

i s gloom and shade
. Y ou could bel ieve anyth ing on earth of that darkl ing old

town
. The re al l Oriental fanc ie s m ight easily come true , all fable s might revive ,

all dead history might repeat itself.

These two incongruous worlds , the ancient and the modern town , form the

two great divisions of Alg iers as the latter - day tourist from our eold N orth

knows it . Th e one is ant ique , l azy , sleepy , unprogres sive ; the othe r i s bustling ,

new - world
,
busy

,
noisy

,
commerc ial . But there is yet a third Algiers that l ie s well

without the wall
,
th e Algie rs of the stranger and of the winter resident . Hither

Mr .
Cook conducts h is eager neophytes ; hither the Swis s innkeepe r summons h i s

c osmopol itan guests
. I t reache s its culminating point about three mile s from the

town
,
on the heights of Mustapha Supérieur , where charming vil las spread thick over

the sunl it h ills , and where the Western Vi sitor can enj oy the North Afri can air

without any unpleasant addit ion of fine old crusted Moorish perfumes

Th e road to Mustapha Supérieur l ie s through the Bab - Az z oun gate , and passe s

fi rst al ong a wide street thronged with Arabs and Kabyle s from the country and

the mountains . Thi s i s the great market road of Algie rs , th e main artery of

supplie s
,
a broad thoroughfare lined with f omlou/rs or caravanserai s , where the

weary camel from the desert depos its h is bales of dates , and where black face s of

Saharan negroe s smile out upon the curious stranger from dense draping folds of

some dirty burnouse . Th e cafes are fi lled with every variety of Moslem , Jew Turk ,

and infidel . Nowhere else will you see to bette r advantage the wonderful variety of

races and costumes that di st inguishes Alg iers above most other c osmopolit an

Mediterranean c it ie s . Th e dark M’

z ab ite from the oase s , arrayed like Joseph in

a coat of many colours
,
stands chattin g at h is own door with the p ale - faced

melancholy Berber of the Aures mountains . Th e fat and dusky Moor , ove r- fed on

kous - kous
,
j ostle s cheek by j owl with the fair Jewe ss in her Paisl ey sh awl and

quaint native head - gear . Mah onnais Span iards from the B aleari c I sle s
, gi rt round

their waists with red scarves
,
talk gai ly t o French missionary priest s in Viol e t bands

and black cassocks . Old Arabs on white donkeys amble with grave dignity down the

c entre of the broad stree t
,
where chasseurs in un iform and spahis in c rimson cl oaks

keep them company on fiery steeds from the Government stud at B liclah . All i s

noise and bustle , hurry , scurry , and worry , th e ant - hill l ife of an Eastern bazaar

grotesquely superimposed on the movement and st ir of a. gre at European c ity .

You pas s through the gates of the old Moori sh town and find yourself at

once i n a modern but sti ll busy suburb . Then on a sudden the road begins t o
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fi/oor z c/z Villa, w z
'

l/z Bay of Alg i ers.

I am aware that to describe a t rue Moori sh villa

is l ike describing the flav our of a strawberry ; the one must be tasted , the other

seen . But still
,
as the difficulty of a task gives

r
Lest t o the attempt at surmounting

it
,
I will try my hand at a dangerous word - p icture . Most of the Mustapha

houses have an oute r entrance - court
,
t o which you obtain admission from the road

by a plain
,
and often rather heavy , archway . But

,
once you have reached the fi rst

atrium
,
or uncovered central c ourt

, you have no reason to complain of heaviness or

want of decorat ion . Th e court - yard is generally paved with parti - c ol oured marble ,

and contains in its centre a Pornpeian - l ook ing fountain
,
whose cool water bubbles over

into a shallow tank beneath it . Here reeds and tall arums lift the ir state ly green

foliage , and bright pond - blossoin s rear on high thei r crimson heads of bloom . Round

the quadrangle runs a covered arcade (one might almost say a Cloi ste r) of horse - shoe

arche s , supported by marble c olumns , s omet imes Gracco -Roman antiques
,
sometimes

a l ittle later in date , but admirably imitated from the originals . This outer c ourt

i s often the most charming fe ature of the whole house . Here
,
on sultry days

,

the ladie s of the family sit with their books or their fancy -work ; here the lord

of the estate smokes hi s afternoon cigar ; here the ch ildren play in th e shade

during the hottest African noon - (lay. I t i s th e place for the sie sta
,
for the

afternoon tea , for the lounge in th e cool of th e even ing
,
for the j oyou s sen se of

the delight of mere l iving .

From the court - yard a second con
'idor leads into the house i tself, whose centre

is always occupied by a large square court
,
l ike the first i n ground - plan ,

but
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two - storeyed and glass - covered . This i s the hall
,
or first re ception room

,
often the

principal apartment of the whole house
,
from which the othe r rooms open out in

every dir ection . U sually the ground -floor of the hall h as an open arcade
,
supporting

a sort of balcony or

gallery above
,
which

runs right round the

fi rst floor on top of it .

This balcony “ i s it self

arcaded ; but inste ad of

the arche s being left

open the whole way up,

they are fi lled in for

the fi rst few feet from

the flo or with a charm

ing balustrade of carve d

C a i r e n e w o o dw o r k .

Imagine
’
such a court ,

ringed round with string

courses of old Oriental

ti le s
,
and decorated with

a profusion of fi ne pot

tery and native brass

work
,
and youmay form

to yourself some faint

mental p icture of the

common remodel led Al

gerian villa . I t makes

one envious again to

remember how many
I/Vomarz Praying to a Saw cd Tree.

happy days one has

spent in some such charming retreats
,
homes where al l th e culture and arti st ic

taste of the W e st have been added to all th e exquisite decorative in stinct an d

in sight of the Oriental arch itect .

Nor are fair outlooks wanting . From many points of vi ew on the Mustapha Hill

the prospect i s among the most ch arming in the western Mediterranean . Sir

Lambert Playfair
,
indeed

,
the learned and genial Briti sh Consul - General whose

admirabl e works on Algeria have been the delight of every tourist wh o visits

that be aut iful country
,
i s fond of saying that th e two fin est Views on th e Inland

Sea are , first , th at from th e Greek Theatre at Taormina , and , se cond, that from
5 7
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his
own din ing - room windows on the h ill - top at Rl Biar . Thi s i s very strong

praise
,
and it c omes from the author of a h andbook t o the Mediterranean who

has seen that sea i n all aspects , from Gibraltar to Syri a ; yet I fancy it i s too

h igh
,
especially when one considers that among the exclude d scene s must be put

Naple s
,
Sorrento

,
Anialfi , Palermo , and the long stretch of Venice as se en from

the Lido
. I would myself even rank th e out look on Monaco from the slopes of

Cap
Martin

,
and the gloriou s panorama of Nice and the Maritime Alps from the

Lighthouse H ill at Antibes , above any picture t o be seen from the n orthern

spurs of the Sahel
.
Let us be j ust to Pirzeus before we are generou s t o El

Biar
.
But all th is i s

,
afte r all

,
a mere matter of t aste , and no lover of

the picturesque would at any rate deny that th e Bay of Algiers , as Vi ewed

from th e Mustapha Hill , ranks deservedly high among the most beaut iful sights

of the Mediterranean . And when the sunset l ights up i n rosy t int s the wh ite

mole and the marble town
,
the resulting scene i s somet imes one of almost

fairy- l ike Spl endour .

Indeed
,
the country round Mustapha i s a district of singul ar ch arm and manifold

beauty . Th e walks and drive s are del ic iou s . Great masses of pale white clemati s

hang in sheets from the trees
,
cactus and aloe run riot among the glens , sweet scent s

of Oleander float around the deep ravines , delic iou s perfume s of viole t s are wafted on

every breeze from unseen and unsuspected gardens . Nowhere do I know a landscape

so dotted with houses
,
and nowhere are the house s themse lves so individually

interesting . Th e outlook over the bay , the green dell s of the foreground , the t own

on its steep accl ivity
,
the points and headlands

,
and away above all

,
in the opposite

di rection
,
th e snow - cla-d peaks of the Djuijura, make up a picture th at , after al l , has

few equals or superiors on our latte r - day planet .

One of the sight s of Mustapha i s th e Arab cemetery
,
where once a week the

women go to pray and wail , with true Eastern hyperbole , over th e grave s of their dead

relations . By the custom of I slam they are excluded from the mosque s and from

all overt participation in the public exerc i se s of religion ; but the se open - air t emple s

n ot made with hands even the Prophet h imself has neve r dared to close to them .

Ancestor - worship and the veneration of the k indred dead h ave always borne a large

part in the domestic creed of the le ss c iv i l ised Semite s , and , l ike many other trace s of

h eath en isn i
, thi s antique cult stil l peeps sturdily th rough the th in veil of Mohammedan

monothe ism . Every hillock in th e Atlas outlie rs i s c rowned by the tiny domed

tomb , or koubba , of some local saint ; every sacred grove oversh adows the rel ics of

some reverend Marabout . Nay , the very oldest forms of Semit ic idolatry , the cul t

of standing stones , of holy trees , and of special high place s on th e in oun tain - tOps,

survive to thi s day even in th e midst of I slam . I t i s the women in particular wh o

keep al ive these last relic s of pre - Vl oslen i faith ; i t i s the women that one may see
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s body was f ound.

T H E TU S C A N C O A ST .

HE Bay of Spezz ia i s defin ed sharply enough on its western s ide by the l ong ,

hilly peninsula which parts it from the Mediterranean , but as thi s make s only

a small angle with the general t rend of th e coast - l ine i ts te rmination i s le s s strongly

marked on the Opposite side . Of i ts beaut ie s we have spoken in an earlier art icl e ,

but there is a l ittle town at the southern extremity which , in c onnection wi th the

coast below
,
has a melancholy interest t o every lover of En glish l iterature . Here ,

at Lerici
,
Shelley spent wh at proved to be the l ast months of h is l ife . Th e town

itself
,
once strongly fortified by its Pi san owners against thei r foe s of Genoa on th e

one side and Lucca on the other , i s a picture sque spot . Th e old cast le c rowns a

headland
,
guarding the little harbour and overlooking the small but busy town . At

a short distance to the south - east i s the Casa Magni
,
once a Je suit seminary

,
wh ich

was occupied by Shelley . Look ing across the beautiful gulf t o the hill s on it s
‘opposite shore and the island of Porto Venere

,
but a few mile s from the grand

group of the Carrara mountain s
,
in the m iddle of the luxuriant scenery of th e

Eastern Riviera
,
the house

,
though in itself not very attract ive

,
was a fi t home

for a lover of nature . But Shelley ’s residenc e within its wal ls was t oo soon cut

short . There are strange tale s (l ike those told with bated breath by old nurse s by

the fi reside) that as the closing hour approached the sp irit s of the unseen world

took bodily form and became visible to the poet ’s eye tale s of a dark - robed figure

standing by his bedside beckoning him to follow ; of a laughing child ri sing from

the sea as he walked by moonlight on the te rrace
,
clapping its hands in glee ;

and of other warnings that the vei l which parted l'l l l ll from th e spirit world was
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only by h is friend , Mr . \Villiams
,
and an English lad . Th e afternoon was hot

and sultry, and as the sun became low a fearful squall burst upon the neighbouring

sea . What happened no one exactly knows
,
but they neve r came back to the shore .

Day followed day, and the great s ea kept it s secret ; but at last , on the 22nd
,

th e corp se of Shelley was washed up near Viareggio and that of \Villiain s near

B ecca Leric i , three mile s away . I t was not till thre e weeks afterwards that the

body of the sailor lad came ashore . Probably the felucca had e ithe r caps iz ed or

h ad been swamped at the first break of the storm ; but when it was found , some

three months afterwards , men said that i t looked as if i t h ad been run down
,
and

even more ugly rumours got abroad that thi s was no ac cident
,
but the work of

some I talians
,
done in th e

hope of plunder
,
as i t was

expected that the party

had in charge a consider

able sum of money . Th e

bodies were at fi rst buried

in the sand with quick

lirn e but at that time the

Tuscan law required any

obj e ct then cast ashore to

b e burned
,
as a precaution

against pl ague
,

”

se
,
by the

help of friends
,
the body of

Shelley was committed to
Cam Alag m.

the flames “ with fuel and

frankincense
,
wine

,
salt

,
and oil

,
the accompaniments of a Greek cremat ion

,
in the

presence of Byron
,
Leigh Hunt

,
and Trel awny . Th e corpse of W ill iams h ad been

consumed in like fashion on the previous day . I t was a glorious day and a splendid

prospect ; the crue l and c alm sea before
,
the Apennine s behind . A curlew wheeled

close to the pyre , screaming , and would not be driven away the flames arose golden

and towering . Th e inurned ashes were entombed
,
as everyone knows

,
i n the

Protestant burial ground at Rome by the s ide of Keats ’ grave
,
near the pyramid of

Cestius . Much as there was to regret in Shelley ’s l ife
,
there was more in .hi s death

,

for such gen ius as his i s rare
,
and if the work of springtide was so glorious

,
what

might have been the summer fruit age ?

As the Gulf of Spezzi a i s left behind , the Magra broadens out into an e stuary as

i t enters the sea
,
the rive r which formed in olden days the boundary between Liguria

and Etruria . Five mile s from the coast
,
and less than half the di stance from

the river
,
i s Sarzana , the chief c ity of the province , once fortified , and still
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contain in g a cathedral of some intere st . It once gave birth to a Pope , Nicholas V .
,

the foun der of th e Vatican Library
,
and in the neighbourhood the family of

the Buonapartes had the ir origin
,
a branch of i t having emigrated to Corsic a .

Sarzana bore formerly the name of Luna Nova , as it h ad repl aced another Lun a

which stood n earer to th e mouth of th e river . Thi s was in ruins even in the days

of Lucan
,
and n ow the traveller from Saran z a to Pi sa see s only “ a strip of

low
,
grassy land intervening between h im and the se a . Here stood th e an cient

city . There i s littl e enough to see . Beyond a few c rumblin g tombs an d a

fragment or two of Roman ruins
,
nothing remains of Luna. Th e fairy scene

described by Rutilius, so appropriate t o th e spot which bore the n ame of the

virgin - queen of heaven
,
the ‘ fair wh ite wall s ’ shaming with their brightne ss the

untrodden snow
, th e smooth

,
many - tinted rock s overrun with laugh in g lilie s , if

not the pure creation of the poet
,
have now vanished from th e sight . Vestige s of

an amphitheatre
,
of a semicircular building which may be a theatre

,
of a circu s ,

a p z
’

sc z

’

zm
,
and fragments of columns

,
pede stal s for st atues

,
block s of p avement and

inscriptions
,
are al l that Luna has now to show .

”

But all the while the grand group of the Carrara h ill s i s in view
,
t owering

above a lowland region which roll s down towards the coast . A branch l ine n ow

leads from Avenza
,
a small se aport town from which the marble i s shipped

,
t o

the town of Carrara
,
through scenery of singular beauty . Th e she lving banks and

winding Slope s of the foreground hill s are clothed with ol ive s and oak s and other

tree s ; here and there groups of house s , white and grey
‘

and pink
,
c luster around

a campanile tower on some coign of vantage
,
while at th e back rise s th e great

mountain wall of the Apuan Alps
,
with its gleaming crags

,
s carred , i t must be

admitted , rather rudely and crudely by it s marble quarrie s , though the long slopes

of screes beneath these gashe s in th e more distant views almost resemble th e

Alpine snows . Th e situat ion of the town i s delightful
,
for it stands at the

entrance of a rapidly narrowing vall ey
,
in a suffi cien tly e levated posit ion to

command a view of thi s exquisitely rich lowland as i t sh elve s and roll s down to

th e gleaming se a . Nor i s the place i tself devoid of interest . One of it s churche s

at least , S . Andr ea, i s a really handsome spec imen of the arch ite cture of thi s

part of I taly in the thirteenth century
,
but the quarrie s dominat e

,
and their

products are everywhere . Here are the studios of sculptors and the atel ie rs of

work men . Th e fair wh ite marble here
,
l ike si lver in the days of Sol omon

,
i s of

little account ; it pave s the streets , builds the house s
,
se rves even for the base st

use s , and is to be seen strewn or piled up everywhere t o await dispersal by the

trains to more di stant regions . Beyond the street s of Carrara
,
in the dire ction of

the mountains , carriage roads no longer exist . Lanes wind up the hi ll s here
and there i n rather bewildering intricacy

,
among vine s and olive groves

,
to
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as undoubtedly i s the R iviera di Fomenta t o me , the R ivie ra d i Levante seems even

more lovely.

‘

After Pietra Santa
,
however

,
the scenery becomes le ss attractive , the Apuan

Alps begin to be left behind , and a wider strip of plain p arts the Apennines from

the sea . This
,
which i s traversed by the railway , i s in itself flat , stale , though perhaps

not unprofitable to the husbandni an . Viareggio
,
mentioned on a previou s page

,

nestle s among its woods of oaks and pines
,
a place of some little no te as a health

resort ; and then the railway afte r emerging from the fore st strike s away from

the sea
,
and crosse s the marshy plains of the Serch io

,
t owards the banks of ‘the Arno .

I t n ew approaches the grand group of eccle siast ical buildings which ri se above

the walls of Pisa . As this town lie s well inl and
,
be ing six mile s from the se a

, we

must content ourselve s with a brie f mention . But a l ong de scrip tion is needle ss
,
for

who does not know of its cathedral and its Campo Santo
,
of its bapti stry and it s

leaning t ower ? There i s no more marvellous or c omplete group of ec cle siast ic al

buildings in Europe , all built of the white marble of Carrara , now changed by age

into a delicate cream colour
,
but st ill almost dazzl ing in the glory of the midday

sun
,
yet never so beautiful as when walls

,
arche s

,
and pinnacle s are aglow at it s

risin g or flush ed at its sett ing . I n the cloiste rs of the Campo Santo you may

see monuments wh ich range over n early fi v e centurie s
,
and contrast ancient an d

b
’

elwecn Leg/wruand Grosseto.
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modern art ; the fre scoe s on their walls , though often ill pre served and not seldom

of l ittl e merit , possess n o small intere st as illustrating in edimv al notions of a gospel

of love and peace . Beneath the ir roof at the present time are sh elte red a few relic s

of Roman and Etruscan days whi ch will repay examination . Th e ve ry soil also of

this God ’s acre i s not without an interest
,
for when the Holy Land was lost

t o the Christ ians , fi fty
- and - three sh iploads of earth were brought h ither from

J e rus al em

t h a t t h e

dead of Pisa

might re st

i n g r o u n d

which had

been sancti

fi ed by the

vi s ibl e pre

sence of the ir

R e d e e m e r .

Th e c athe

d r a l i s a

grand exam

ple of the

severe but

stately style wh ich was in favour about th e

end of th e eleventh century
,
for i t was

c onsecrated in the year 1 1 1 8 . I t co rnme

morates a gre at n aval vi ct ory won by the

Pisans
,
three years before the battle of

A v en za.

H ast ings
,
and the columns which suppo rt

the arche s of the interior were at once the spoil s of cl assic buildings and th e

memorial s of Pisan victorie s . Th e famous le aning tower
,
though later in date

,

harmoni se s wel l i n general style with the cathedral . I ts positi on , no doubt , attracts

most attent ion
,
for to the eye i t se ems remarkably insecure , but one cannot

help wishing th at the se ttlement h ad neve r oc curred
,
for the slope i s sufficien t to

interfere seriously with the harm ony of the group . Th e baptist ry also harmonises

with th e cathedral
,
though it was not begun t ill some forty years after the latter

was completed
,
and not only was more than a century in building

, but al so rece ived

some ornamental additions in the fourte en th cen tury . But though thi s c athedral

group i s th e glory and the crown of Pisa , the best monument of i ts proude st days ,
there are other buildings of interest in the town itself ; and the broad quays which

5 3
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flank the Arno on each side
,
the Lungarno by name , wh i ch form a cont inuous

passage fr om one end of the town to th e othe r, together with the four bridge s which

l ink its olde r and newe r part , are well worthy of more than a passmg not ic e .

an d i ts junction with the

mile s ’ j ourney by rail from it to Pisa the travelle r sees as much , aufl perh aps

more
,
than he could wish of the delta. of the Arno . I t i s a vast alluvial plain ,

always low - lying
,
in place s marshy ; sometimes meadow land , somet imes arable .

He re and there are slight and inconspicuous line s of dune s , ve ry probab ly the

records of old se a margins as the ri ver slowly encroached upon th e Mediterranean ,

which are covered sometimes with a grove of pines . \Vere it n ot for the se and for

occasional large oak woods
,

o ne might almost expe ct t o see th e t owers of

Peterborough rising in the distance instead of the dome and c ampanile of Pisa , s o

much does the scenery remind us of the fen - land of East Angl i a .

Leghorn i s not an old town
,
and has l itt le attrac t ion for the antiquarian or the

a lt ist . In fact
,
I th ink it , for it s siz e , the most unintere st ing town , whether on the

sea or inland
,
that I have ente red in I taly . Brindisi i s a d re ary hole

,
but it has

one or two obj ects of interest . Bari is not ve ry attract ive
,
but it h as two churche s

,

the arch itectu re of wh ich will repay long study ; but Leghorn i s almost a miracle of

commonplace arch itecture and of (luln ess . Of course th ere i s a harbour
,
of course

there are sh ips , of course there is the se a , and al l the se posse ss a certain charm ; but

really this i s about as smal l as i t c an be under the ci rcumstanc e s . Th e town was a

creation of the Medic i ,
“ the masterp iece of that dynasty .

”

I n th e m iddle of the

sixteenth century it was an insign ifican t plac e
,
with between seven and eigh t

hundred inhabitants . But it increased rapidly wh en the prin ce s of th at family took

the town in hand and made it a cave of Adullain
,
whith e r the di scontented or

oppressed from other lands might re sort : Jews and Moors from Spain and Portugal
,

escaping from persecution ; Roman Catholic s from Engl and
,
opp ressed by the

retal iatory l aws of Elizabeth ; merchants from Marse ille s
,
se eking refuge from c ivil

war . Thus fostered , i t was soon thronged by men of talent and energy ; i t rapidly

grew into an important centre of c ommerce
,
and now the town with it s suburbs

contains ne arly a hundred thousand souls
.

Leghorn i s intersected by canal s , sufficien tly so t o h ave been sometimes called a

Little Venice ,
”

and has been fortified, but as the defences belong to the syst em eo f

Vauban , they add little to e ither th e interest o r tlie pi cture squeness of the place .

Part s of the walls and the c itadel remain
,
th latte be h broad

water - ditch . Th e principal street has some fairly

large p iazz
’

as ; i n one
,
bearing the name ‘

of Carlo Alberto , are statue s of hero i c si ze t o
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hilly ridge
,
and far away

,
on a clear day

,
the gre at mountain mass of Corsica looms

blue in the distance .

Elba h as i ts interests for the geol ogist , it s beaut ie s for th e l over of scene ry .

I t has quarrie s of granite and serpentine , but its fame rests on its i ron mines , which

have been noted from very early times and from which fin e groups of crystals

of hematite are still obtained . 8 0 fanned was it in the days of the Roman Empire

as to call forth from Virgil the well - known line
,

“ Insul a in ex h austis ch alybum

generosa in etallis . \Vhen these
,
i t s masters

,
had long passed away

,
it bel on ged

E lba
, f rom

in turn to Pisa , t o Genoa , to Lucca , and , after others , to the Grand Duke Cosimo

of Florence . Then it bec ame Neapolitan
,
and at last French . As everyone kn ows

,
it

was assigned to Napoleon after h is abdicat ion
,
and from May

,
1 8 14

,
to February

,
1 8 1 5

,

h e enjoyed the t itle of King of Elba . Then
,
while di scontent was deepening in

France , and ambassadors were disput ing round th e Congre ss - table at Vienna
,
he

suddenly gave the slip to th e vessel s which were watching the coast and landed in

France to march in triumph to Pari s , to be defeated at W aterloo , and to die at
St . Helena .

Th e i sland is for th e most part h il ly
,
i ndeed almost mountainous

,
for i t ri se s

at one place nearly three th ousand feet above the sea
. Th e valleys and l ower

8 10 pes are r i ch and fert i le , produc ing good fruit and fair wine
,
and the views are
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often of great beauty
. Th e fish eries are of some importance , e speci al ly th at of

the tunny
.
Porto Ferraj o , the chief town ,

i s a p icture squely s ituated place , on th e

northern side , which stil l retains the forts buil t by Cosimo I . t o defe nd hi s newly

obtained territory
,
and the mansion

,
a very modest palace , inhabited by Napoleon .

I t must he confe ssed my isle i s very l ittle , was Napoleon ’s remark when for

the first t ime he looked around over his kingdom from a mountain summit above Porto

Ferraj o
.
Little i t i s in real ity

,
for the island i s not much more than fi fteen

mile s long
,
and at the w idest part ten mile s across ; and truly l itt le i t must have

seemed to the man wh o had dreamed of Europe for his empire , and had half real i sed

his vis ion . Nevertheless
,
as one of his historian s remarks ,

“ if an empire could be

supposed to exist within such a bri ef space
,
Elba posse sse s so much both of beauty

and variety as might constitute the scene of a summer n ight ’s dream of sovere ignty .

”

At fi rst he professed to be “ perfectly resigned to his fate
,
often sp oke of h imself

as a man politically dead
,
and cl aimed credit for what he said on publ ic affairs

,
as

having no remaining interest in them .

”

A comment on himself in connection with

Elba i s amusing . He had been exploring his n ew domain in the company of Sir

Niel Campbell
,
and h ad vis ited

,
as a matter of course

,
the iron m ines . Ou be ing

informed that they were valuable and brought in a revenue of about twenty thousand

pounds per annum
,

These then , he said
,
are mine .

’ But be ing reminded th at he

had conferred that revenue on the Legion of H onour
,
he exclaimed

,

“Where was my

head when I made such a grant ? But I have made many foolish decre e s of that sort !
He set to work at once to explore eve ry corne r of the i sland

,
and then to design

a number of improvements and alterations on a scale which
,
had they been carried

into execution with the means which he possessed
,
would have perhaps taken h is

l ifetime to execute . Th e in stinct of the conqueror was by no me an s dead with in h im ;

for one of his fi rst , and perhaps most characteristic , proposal s was to aggrandise and

extend his Lill iput ian dominions by the occupation of an un inhabited i sland called

Pianosa , which had been left
‘

desolate on account of the frequent de scents of the

corsairs . He sent thi rty of hi s guards
,
with ten of the independent company belonging

to the island , upon thi s expedit ion (what a cont ras t t o those wh ich he had formerly

directed l), sketched out a plan of fortification
,
and remarke d with complacency

,

‘ Europe will say that I have already made a conque st
.

’

He was after a short t ime j oined on the i sl and by his mother and hi s si ster

Pauline , and not a few of those wh o had once fought under h is flag drifted gradually

to Elba and took service in h is guards . A plot was organ ised in France
,
and when

al l was ready Napoleon availed himself of the temporary absence of Sir Niel

Campbell and of an Engl ish cruise r and set sail from Elba
.

At four in the afternoon of Sunday
,
the 26 th February

,
a signal gun was fired

,

the drums beat to arms , the ofii cers tumbled what th ey could of their effects into
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Sea- g irt Populon ia,

\Vh ose sen t inels descry
Sar d in ia’s sn owy moun tain tops

n

Fringmg th e southern sky.

But long after Lars Porsenna of Clu sium had retreated baffled from the broken

bridge Popul onia continued to be a place of some importance , for it h as a castle

erec ted in the Middle Age s . But now it i s only a poor village ; i t retains , h owever ,

P0 71 0 Ferraj o, f rom Napoleon
’

s House

fragments of building recall ing it s Roman masters
,
and i t s wall s of polygonal masonry

carry us back to the era of the Etruscan s .

I t must not be forgotten that almost the whole of the coast l ine described in th is

article , from the river Magra to Civita Vecchia
,
belonged to that mysterious and , not

so long since , almost unknown people , the Etruscan s . Indeed
,
at one time their sway

extended for a considerable distance north and south of these l imits . Even now there

is much dispute as to their origin
,
but they were a powerful and c ivilised race before

Rome was so much as founded . They strove with i t for supremacy in I taly , and Were

not finally subdued by that nat ion until the th ird century before our era . Etruria

was of old densely popul ated , not only in those parts which are st il l i nhab ited, but
also , as i s proved by remain s of c it ie s and cemeterie s , in tracts now desolated by
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malaria and rel apsed into the desert ; and

wh at i s now the fen or the jungle
,
th e

haunt of the wild bear
,
the buffalo

,
the

fox
,
and th e noxious reptile

,
where man

Napalm“ How

often dreads to stay h is steps
,
and hurrie s

away from a plague - st ricken land , of old yi elded rich harves ts of c orn , wine , and oil ,

and contained numerous c itie s mighty and opulent
,
into whose laps commerce poured

the treasu re s of the East and the more prec ious produce of Hellen ic genius . Most

of these ancient site s are now without a h abitant
,
furrowed yearly by the plough

,
or

forsaken as unprofitable wilderne sse s ; and such as are st ill occupied are
,
with few

exception s , mere phantoms of thei r pri stine greatness , mere village s in the place of

populous c it ie s . On every hand are trace s of bygone civil i sat ion
,
inferior in quality

,

n o doubt , to that which at present exists
,
but much wider in extent and exerting

far greater influence on the neighbouring nat ions and on the destinie s of the

South of th is headland the Maremma preper begins . Follonica
,
th e only place

for some distance wh ich can be called a town
,
i s blackened with smoke to an

extent unusual in I t aly
,
for here much of the iron ore from Elba i s smelted . But

the Views in th e neighbourhood
,

n otwith standing the flatn ess of the marshy or

scrub - covered plain
,
are not without a charm . Th e inland hi lls are often att ractive ; to

the north l ie the headland of Piombino and sea - girt Elba
,
t o the south the promontory

of Castiglione
,
wh ich ends in a lower lin e of bluff capped by a tower , and the

irregular little i sland of Formica . At Castigl ione della Pescaia i s a l ittle h arbour,

De nn is . C i t ies o f E truria,” I . , p xx x n .
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once fortified, which export s wood and charcoal , the products of the neighbouring h ill s .

T he promontory of Castiglione must once have been an island , for i t i s parte d

from the inland range by the level plain of th e Maremma . Presently Grosse to ,

the picturesque capital of th e Maremma
,
appears , perched on steeply ris ing ground

above the enclosing plain
,
i ts sky - l ine relieved by a couple of l ow towers and a dome ;

i t has been protected with defences , which dat e probably from late in the seventeenth

century . Then
,
after the Ombron e has been crossed

,
o ne of th e rivers which i ssue

from the Apennines
,
the promontory of Tal amone c ome s down to the se a , protecting

the village of the same name . I t i s a picture sque l ittle place , overlooked by an

old castle
,
and the anchorage is shelte red by the island of S . Gigl io , quiet en ough

now
, but the guide - book tells us that here

,
two hundred and twenty - fi v e years before

the Chri st ian era
,
the Roman troops disembarke d and scattered an invading Gaulish

army . But to the south lie s another promontory on a larger scale than Talamone ;

th i s i s the Monte Argentario
,
the steep slopes of wh ich are a mass of fore sts . Th e Vi ews

on this part of the coast are exc eptionally attractive . I ndeed
,
i t would be difficult to

find anything more striking than the situation of Orb itello . Th e town l ies at the

foot of the mountain
,
for Argentario , since it rise s full two thousand feet above the

sea, and i s bold in outline , deserve s the name . It i s almost separated from the

mainland by a great salt - water lagoon , which i s bounded on each side by two low

and narrow strips of land . Th e best view is fr om the south
,
where we l ook acro ss

a cru've of the se a t o the town a nd to Monte Argentario with its double summ i t
,

which
,
as the border of the lagoon i s so low , seems t o be

'

completely insulated .

Orb itello i s c le arly proved to have been an Etruscan town ; perhaps , ac cording

to Mr. Dennis
,
founded by th e Pelasgi

,

“ for th e foundation s of the sea - wall which

surrounds it on three sides are of vast polygonal blocks
,
j ust such as

'

are se en in many

ancient site s of central I taly (Norba, Segni , Palzestrin a, to wit), and such as compose
7the wall s of th e neighbouring Cosa .

’

Tombs of Etruscan construct ion have al so been

found in the immediate neighbourhood of the c ity
,
on the i sthmus of sand which connects

i t with the mainland . Others al so have been found within the c ircui t of the wal ls .

Th e tombs have been unusually product ive ; in part , no doubt , because they appear

to have escaped earl ier plunderers . Vase s
,
numerous art ic le s in bronze

,
and gold

ornaments of great beauty have been found . Oi th e town itself
,
which from the

distance has a very p icturesque aspect
,
Mr. Denn is says : I t ~i s a place of some siz e

,

having nearly three thousand inhabitants
,
and among Maremma towns i s second only

to Grosseto . I t i s a proof how much population tends to salubrity in the Maremma

that Orbitello , though in th e midst of a stagnant lagoon ten squ are mile s in extent
,

i s comparatively healthy , and has almost doubled its population in twenty - four years
,

while Telamona and other small places along the coast are almost de serted in summer
,

and th e few people that remain become bloated l ike wine - skin s or yellow as l i zards .

”
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As the headland, crowned by the walls of Corneto , re cede s into the di stance

a l ittle riv er i s c rossed
,
which

,
unimportant as i t se ems , has a place in ecc le siastical

legend
,
for we are informed that at the Torre B ertaldo

, near its mouth , an angel

dispelled St . Augustine ’s doubts on the subj ec t of the Trini ty . Then the road

approaches the largest port on the coast s ince Leghorn was left . Civita Vecch ia
,

as the name implie s
,
i s an old town , which , after the declin e of Ostia

,
served

for centurie s as the port of Rome . I t was founded by Traj an
,
and sometimes

bore h is name in olden time
, but the re is li ttle or n othing with in the walls t o

Cw ild Verd un .

indic ate so great an antiquity . I t was harried
,
l ike so many other place s near

the coast , by the Saracens , and for some years was entirely deserted
,
but about

the middle of the n inth century the inhabitants returned to it
,
and the town

,

which then acqu ired it s present name , by degrees grew into importance as the

temporal power of the Papacy increased . I f there i s l ittl e t o induce the

traveller to hal t , there is n ot much more to tempt the artist
.

Civit a Vecchia

occupies a ve ry low and faintly defin ed headland
. I ts house s are whiti sh i n

colour, square in outl ine , and rather fiat - topped . There are no c onspicuous towers

or domes . I t was once enclosed by fortification s
,
built at various date s about the

seventeenth century
. These , however , have been removed on the land side

,
but

still remain fairly perfect in the neighbourhood of the harbour
,
the entrance to
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which is protected by a small isl and
,
from which rise s a l ow massive tower and

a high c ircul ar pharos
. There is n e ither animation nor commerce left in the

place
;
what l ittle there was d isappeared when the railway was opened . I t i s

l iving up to its name
,
and i ts old age cannot be called vigorous .

South of C ivita Vecch ia the coast region , though often monotonous enough

becomes for a time slightly more div ersified . There i s stil l some marshy ground ,

still some level plain
,
but the low and gently rolling hills which border the main

mass of th e Apennine s extend at times down to the se a , and even d iversify it s

coast - line , broken by a low headland . This now and again , as at Santa Marinella , i s

crowned by an old castle . All around much evergreen scrub is seen , here growing in

tufts among tracts of coarse herbage , there expandin g into actual thick ets of con siderable

extent
,
and the views sometimes become more varied , and even pretty . Santa Severa ,

a large castle built of grey stone , with its keep - l ike group of higher towers on i ts l ow

crag overlooking the se a
,
reminds us of some old fortre ss on the Fife sh ire c oast .

Near this headland
,
so antiquarians say , was Pyrgos , once the port of th e Etruscan

town of Ozero , which l ie s away among the hills at a d ist ance of some half—doz en

mile s
.
Here and there also a lonely old tower may be noticed along thi s p art of

the coast
. These recall to mind in their situation , though they are more picture sque

in the ir aspect
,
the Martello Towers on the southern coast of England . Like them ,

they are a memorial of troublous times
,
when th e invader was dre aded . They were

ere cted to protect the Tuscan coast from the descents of the Moors , wh o for centurie s

were the dread of the lVIediterran ean . Again and again
‘

these corsairs swooped

down n ow a small flo tilla would attack some weakly defended town ; now a single

sh ip would land its boat - load of p irate s on some unguarded beach to plunder a

neighbouring vi llage or a few scattered farms
,
and would retre at from the raid with

a little spoil and a small band of capt ive s
,
doomed to slave ry

,
l e aving behind

smoking ruins and bleeding corpse s . I t i s strange to think h ow l ong it was

before perfect immunity was , secured from these curses of the Mediterranean .

England, whatever he r enemies may say , has done a few good deeds in her t ime
,

and one of the best was when her fleet
,
under the command of Adm iral Pellew,

shattered the forts of Algie rs and burnt every vesse l of the pirate fleet .

Th e scenery for a time continues to improve . Th e oak woods become highe r ,

the inland hills are more varied in outl ine and are fore st - c lad . Here peeps ou t a crag
,

there a village or a castle . At Palo a l arge
,
unatt ract ive vi lla and a picture sque old

castle overlook a fine l ine of sea - beach
,
where the le ss wealthy clas se s in Rome

come down for a breath of fre sh air in the hot days of summer . I t al so marks

the site of Als ium , where , in Roman times , one or two personages of note , of whom

Pompey was the most important , h ad country residences . For a t ime there is no

more level plain ; the land everywhere she lve s gently to the sea , c overed with wood
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protect the harbour on the side of the land can stil l be se en . Th e only mediaeval

antiquities which Porto contain s are the old castle , which serve s as th e epi scopal

palace
,
and the tower of the church of Santa Rufin a

,
which is at l east as old as

the tenth century .

Ostia
,
which i s a place of much greater antiquity than Porto , is not so

deserted, though its star declined as that of th e other rose . Founded , as some

say
,
by An cus Martins

,
i t was the port of Rome until the fi rst century of th e

present era. Then th e silting up o f its communication with th e sea caused th e

transference of the commerce to Porto
,
but “

th e fame of the temple of Cast or

and Pollux
,
the numerous villas o f th e Roman patri cians abundantly scatte red along

the coast
,
and the crowds of people wh o frequented i ts shores fo r the ben efi t of

sea bathing
,
sustained the prospe rity of the c ity for some t ime after the destruc ti on

of its harbour . But at last it went down hill
,
and then invaders came . Once it

had contained eighty thousand inhabitants ; in th e days of the Medic i i t was a. poor

village
,
and the people eked out their mise rable existence s by making lime of the

marble s of the ruined temple s ! Se here the vandal ism of peasants
,
even more th an

of patric ians
,
h as swept away many a choice rel ic of c lassic days . Villas and temple s

alike have been de stroyed ; the se a i s n ow at a distance ; Ost ia i s but a small vil lage ,
“ one of th e most picture sque though melancholy sites near Rome

,
but during the

7 7m [ wart Budge on Me Am o.



city has been laid bare . Shops and dwell ings
,
temple s and baths

,
the th eatre and

the forum
,
with many a remnant of the ancient town

,
can n ow be examined

,
and

numerous antiquiti e s of smaller siz e are prese rved in th e museum at the old castle .

This
,
with its strong bastion s

,
i t s lofty circul ar t ower an d huge machicol ation s

,

i s a very striking objec as i t rise s above the plain “ massive an d grey again st
1the sky- l ine .

’

I t has been drawn by arti sts n o t a few
,
from Raffaelle

,
wh o saw i t

when i t had not very long been completed
,
down to the present t ime ; and “ th e t iny

town
,
huddled into the narrow fo rtified space which forms as i t were an oute r bastion

of the castle
,
c ontains the small semi - Gothio c athedral scarcely large r than

a chapel
,
and seeming out of keeping with the h istorical recoll ect ion s of so many

7

mighty cardinal bishops .

’

But
,
n otwi thstanding its present desol ation

,
one mark of

the anc ient gre atness of Ostia st ill survives . I t i s somewhat startling to find that

th e second potentate of th e W e st i s not one of the great h ierarchy of France
,
or

German y
,
or Spain

,
or England

,
but the Bi shop of the deserted Ostia

,
because

Ostia i s the second see in th e Roman
'

State s . I t i s h e , with th e Bishop s of

Portu s and Sabina
,
wh o

“crowns and anoints the Pope . I t i s he wh o i s the Dean

Of the Sacred
T . Gr. B ONNEY .

S tan ley .

“ Ch rist ian I nst i tut ions . eh . x i .

Alum S treet of 1 7 0 11101 110 .
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O the travelle r wh o preposes to ente r S ic ily by the favourite sea - route

Naples to Messina the approach to th e i sland presents a scene of singular

interest and beauty . A night ’s voyage from the sunny bay which sleeps at th e

foot of Vesuvius suffi ce s t o bring h im almost wi th in the shadow of Etna . By

daybreak he has j ust passed th e Punta del Faro
,
the ligh th oused promontory

at the extreme north - eastern angle of th i s three - cornered isl e
,
th e Trinacria of

th e anc ients
,
and i s ste aming into th e Straits . Far to h i s left he can see

,
with

the eye of faith at any rate
,
the rock of Scylla j utt ing out from the Calabrian

coast , while the whirlpool of Charybdi s , he will do wel l t o bel ieve
,
i s eddyin g

and foaming at the foot of the I’haros a few hundred yards t o h is right . Here

let h im resolutely locate the fabled monster of the gaping j aws into wh ich were

swept those luckless mariners of old whose dread of Scylla drove them too n ear

to the Sicil ian shore . Modern geographers may maintain (as what wil l they not

maintain ?) that Charybdis should be iden tified with the Garofalo , the current which

sweeps round the breakwater of Messina seven m ile s to the south ; but Circe

distinctly told Ulysses that the two monste rs were not a “ bowshot apart and

the perfectly clear and straightforward ac count g iven of th e matter by ZEn eas to

Dido renders i t impossible to doubt that Scyll a and Charybdis faced each other

at the mouth of the Straits . Th e travelle r will be amply justified in bel ieving
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whence Garibaldi crossed to Calabria in the autumn of 1 8 6 0 , sk irts the sea - coast ,

burrowing under headlands and spanning dry river- beds for a di stanc e of thirty

mile s
,
amid the scenery which has been al ready viewed from the Straits , but which

loses now from its too close neighbourhood to the eye . Th e rock - built t own of

ancient Taormina i s perched upon a steep and cragg
.

bluff some four hundred

feet above the railway l ine
,
and is approached by an extremely c ircuitous road of

about three mile s in length . Short cuts there are for the youthful , the ‘impetuous
,

and the sound in wind ; but even the se fortunate persons might do worse th an

save the ir breath and re strain their impat ience t o reach the ir de stinat ion
,
if only

for the sake of the varying panorama which unfolds it self as they ascend from level

to level on their winding way. There can be no denying that Taormina st ands

nobly and confronts the Straits with a simple dignity that many greater an d

even higher cit ie s might well envy . To see i t from a favouring angle of th e

battlemented road , with th e southern sunligh t bathin g its bright wh ite wall s

and broken l ine s of housetops , wi th th e tower of San t
’

Agost ino traced against th e

cone of Etna , and the wall th at sk irts it almost trembl ing on the utmost verge of

th e cl iff, while at the foot of the de cl ivity the Straits trend southward in “ tender
,

curving l ines of creamy spray
,
to see th is is at le ast t o admit th at some short
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harmony of greys and greens ; and the eye seeks i n vain to di st ingui sh be tween the

handiwork of the Great Mother and those monuments of her long - dead chi ldren

which she has cl othed with an immortal ity of her own .

Apart , however , from th e indescribable charm of it s immediate surroundings , the

plateau of the theatre must fi x it self in the memory of all wh o have entered S i c ily

by way of Messina as having afforded them the ir first “ cle ar ”

View of Etna , th ei r

first opportun ity , that i s to say , of looking at the maj e st ic mount ain unintercepted at

any point of its outl ine or mass by obj ec ts on a lower level . Th e whole panorama

indeed from this po int i s magn ificen t . To the left , i n the foregroun d ,

~
1
~ise the

heights of Castigl ione fr om the valley of the Alcantara ; while , as the eye move s

roun d the prospect from left to right
,
i t l ights in succe ssion on th e hermitage of

S .
Maria della Rocca , the Castle of Taormina , the overhanging h il l of Me l a , and

Monte Venere towering above it . But
,
dominating the whole landscape , and

i rre si stibly recall ing to it self the gaze wh ich wanders for a moment to th e nearer

chain of mountains or the blue Calabrian hi ll s ac ro ss the Strait , ari se s th e

never - to - b e - forgotten pyramid of Etna
,
a mountain unrivalled in its combinat ion

3of maj esty and grace
,
in the soft symmetry of it s “ l ine ,

’ and the stern contrast

between its lava - scarred sides
,
with the ir associat ions of thre e and torture , and

the eternal pe ace of it s snow - crowned head . I t will be seen at a c l oser view from

Catania
,
and

,
best of all

,
on the j ou rney from that place t o Syracuse ; but the

fi rst good sight of it from Taormina
,
at any rate when weather and se ason have

been favourable
,
is pretty sure t o become an abiding memory .

Twenty mile s farther southwards along the coast li e the t own and baths of

Aci B eale , a pleasant re sort in the
“ cure ” se ason

,
but t o others than inval ids

more interesting in it s assoc iat ion s with Theocritu s and Ovid
,
wi th “ Homer the

? 7Handel of Epos
,
and Handel the Homer of song ; in a word

,
with Ac i s and

Galatea
,
and Polyphemus

,
and the much - enduring U lysse s . Aci Castello

,
a couple

of mile s or so down the ‘ coast
,
i s

,
to be precise

,
the exact spot which i s

associated with these very old - world h istori es
,
though Polyph emus

’

s sh eep - run pro bably

extended far along the coast in both dire ct ions
,
and the legend of th e giant ’s

defeat and discomfiture by the hero of the Odyssey i s preserved in the nomenclature

of the rocky chain which jut s out at thi s point from the S ic il i an shore . Th e Scogl i

de i Ciclopi are a fine groui) of basalt ic rocks , the biggest of them some two hundred

feet in height and two thousand feet in ci rcumference
,
no doubt the stone far gre ater

than the first ” with which Polyphemus t ook hi s sh o t at the retreating W anderer
,

and which “ all but struck the end of the rudder .

”

I t i s a c apital “ h alf- brick ” for a

giant to “ heave ” at a stranger , whether the Cyclops did , in fact
,
heave it or not ;

and , together with its s ix companions , i t stands out bravely and with fin e sculpturesque

effect against the horizon . A few mile s farthe r on i s Catania
,
the se cond city in
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population and importance of S i c ily
,
but , except for one advantage which would

give dist inct ion to the least in tere st ing of places
,
by no means the second in re spect

of beauty . As a town
,
indeed

,
i t i s commonplace . I ts bay

,
though of ample

proportion s
,
has no particular grace of contour and even the clustering masts in it s

busy harbour scarcely avail t o break the monotony of that strip of house s on the flat

seaboard , which , apart from it s surroundings
,
i s all that con stitutes Catania . But

with Etna brooding over i t day and n ight
,
and the town lying outstretched and

nestling between the two vast arms wh ich the giant thru st s out towards th e sea on

each side , Catania could not look wholly prosaic an d uninterest ing even if she t ri ed .

We must again return to the mountain , and in a work on the Picturesque

Mediterranean need plead no excuse for so doing . For Etna
,
i t must be

remembered , i s a persi stent fe ature
,
i s th e persi st ent feature of the landscape

along n early the whole e astern coast of S i ci ly from Punta d i Faro to the Cape

of Santa Croce
,
i f not t o th e promontory of Syracuse . I ts omnipresenc e becomes

overawing as on e hour of t ravel succeeds another and th e great mountain i s as

near as ever . For mile s upon miles by th is southward course it haunt s the

travelle r l ike a reproving conscience . Each succe ssive stage on his j ourney give s him

only a different and not apparently more distant view . I ts height
,
t en thousand feet

,

al though , . of course
,
con siderable

,
seems hardly sufficien t to account for th is

perpetual an d unabat ing prominence
,
which , however , i s partly to be explained by

the outward trend taken by the se a - coast afte r we pass Catani a , and becoming more

and more marke d during the j ourney from that c ity to Syracuse . There could be

no better plan of operations for one wh o wishe s to V iew th e great mountain

thoroughly
,
continuously

,
protractedly

,
and at it s be st

,
than to await a favourable

afternoon
,
and then to take the j ourney in que stion by railway , so tim ing it as t o

reach the tongue of Santa Croce about sunset .
f F rom Catania to Lent in i th e

travelle r has Etna
,
wherever Vis ible

,
on h is right ; at Lentin i the line of railway

take s a sharp turn to the le ft
,
and

,
strik ing the coast at Agnone

,
hugs it all

along the northern shore of the promontory
,
terminating with Cape Santa Croce

,

upon approaching which point it double s back upon itself, t o follow th e re -

I

en tering

angle ” of th e cape
,
and then

,
once more turning to the left , runs nearly due

southward along th e coast to Syracuse . Throughout the twenty mile s or so from

Lent in i t o Augusta
,
beneath the promontory of Sant a Croce , Etna lie s on the

traveller ’s left
,
W ith th e broad blue bay fringed for p art of the way by a mile - wide

margin of gl eaming sand between him and it . Then the great volcanic cone , all it s

twenty mile s from summ it to sea - coast foreshortened into nothingness by distance ,

seems to be ris ing from the very se a ; it s long - cooled l ava streams might almost be

mingl ing with the very waters of th e bay . As the rays of the westering sun strike

from across the island upon silver - grey sand and blue - purple se a and russet - i ron
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e Io Mala

deepen ing
r into black ;

for th at i s al so the

moment when the pink

flush of the departed

sun set catche s its peak

and cl oses the symphon y

of c olour wi th a ch ord

more exqu i sit ely sweet

than all .

From Cape Santa

Croce to Syracuse th e

route decl ine s a l ittl e

pe rhaps in interest . Th e

gre at volcano which has

filled th e eye throughout
‘

the j ou rney is now le ss

favourably placed for th e

view
,
and sometimes , as

when the railway ski rt s

the B ay of Megara in a

due southward direc t ion ,

i s altogether out of s igh t .

Nor doe s the approach

to Syracuse quite prepare one for the pathetic charm of th is most interest ing of th e

great , (lead , half—deserted citie s of the ancient world
,
or even for th e singular

beauty of its surroundings . Y ou have to enter the inhabited quarter it self
,
and to

take up your abode on that mere sherd and fragment of old Greek Syracu se , th e

Island of Ortyg ia, to which the present town is con fin ed (o r rather , you have to

begin by doing thi s , and th en to sally forth on a l ong walk of exploration round

the con to rn z
, to trace th e l in e of the ancient fortification s , and to map out as best you

may the four other quarters , each far l arger th an Ortygia, which , lon g since g iven

over to orange - gardens and scattered vill as and farmhouses
,
were once no doubt
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iden tified with the (historic or legendary) Ear of Dionysius , has a strange , W i ld

impressiven ess of i ts own . But in beauty though not in grandeur i t i s exce ll ed by

another abandoned lime stone quarry in the n e ighbourhood , which h as been converted

os midway between th e Latomia del Paradi so

is in
‘

(truth a lovely retre at . Over i t broods

have once been haunts of busy life . I t i s rich in the spiritual ch arm of natural

beauty and th e sensuou s luxury of sub - tropical culture : close at hand th e green a n d

gold of orange trees , in the middle distance th e solemn plumes of the cypresses , and

farther still the dazzl ing white wall s of the lime stone which the blue sky bends

down to meet .

To pass from the quarrie s to the remain s of the Greek Theatre hard by i s in

some measure t o exchange the del ight of the eye for the subtle r ple asure s of mental

assoc iation
.
Not that the concentric curve s of the se mouldering and moss - l ined stone

benches are without the ir appeal t o th e sense s . Ou the contrary , they are

be autiful in themselve s
,
and

,
l ike all arch itectural ru in s , than which n o an imate

things i n nature more perfectly i llustrate th e scien tific doctrine of “ adaptat ion t o

environment
,

” they harmoni se del ic iously in l ine and tone wi th their n atural

surroundings . Yet to most people
,
and e special ly so t o those of the contemplative

habit
,
the Greek Theatre at Syracuse , l ike th e Amphitheatres of Rome and Verona ,

will be most impressive at moments when the sense s are l e ast act ive and the

imagination busiest . I t i s when we abstrac t the mind from th e existing conditions of

the ruin ; i t i s when we restore it by those proce sse s of mental arch ite cture wh ich

can n ever blunde r into Vandal ism ; i t i s when we re - people i t s s ilent , t ime - worn

benche s with th e eager , th ronging l ife of twenty centurie s ago ,
that th ere i s most

of magic in its spel l . And here surely imagin ation has not t oo arduous a t ask
,

so powerfully i s it ass isted by th e wonderful c ompleteness of these remains . More

than forty t ie rs of seats shaped out of the natural l imestone of the rock c an sti l l

be quite distinctly traced ; and though thei r marble facin gs have of course long

moulde red into dust , whole ounce? of them are st il l practically as uninjured by t ime
,

sti ll as fi t for th e use for wh ich they were intended
,
as when th e Syracusan s of the

great age of Attic Drama flocked hithe r t o hear the tragedie s of that poet whom

they so deeply reverenced that t o be able t o re c i te h i s verse was an accompl i shment

rewarded in th e prisone rs wh o possessed i t by l iberation from bondage . To th e l over

of classical antiquity Syracuse will furnish “ moments in abundance ; but at no othe r

spot e ither in Ortygia it self or in these subu rbs of th e mode rn city, no t at the

Fountain of Arethusa on th e brink of the rva
,

.now the Cath not
in that Wi ldest and grandest of those anc ient Syracusan qu arrie s

,
th e Latomia de i



i t so easy to rebui ld the ruined past as h ere on thi s de sol ate pl ateau
,
with th ese

perfect monuments of the immortal Att ic st age around h im
,
and at h i s feet the t own ,

the harbour , the promontory of Plemniyrium ,
the blue waters of the I on ian Sea.

I t i s t ime , howeve r , to re sume our j ou rn ey , and to make for that hardly less

interest ing or le ss be autifully situated town of Si cily which i s usually th e next

halting - place of the travel le r . Th e route t o Girgenti from Syracu se i s the most

circuitous p ie ce of rai lway communication in the i sland . To reach our destination

it i s necessary to retrace our steps almost th e whole way back to Catan ia . At B icocca ,

a few mil e s di stant from that city
,
the line branche s off into the interior of the

country for a distance of some fi fty or sixty mile s , when i t i s once more deflected,

and then descends in a south - westerly direction toward s th e coast . At a few mi les

from
I

th e sea
,
within e asy reach of its harbour

,
Porto Empedocle

,
li e s Gi rgent i . Th e

day ’s j ourney will h ave been an intere sting one . Throughout it s westward course the

l ine , afte r traversing th e ferti le Plain of Catania , the rich grain - bearin g di strict which

made Sic ily the granary of the Roman world
,
ascends gradually into a mountainous

regi on and plunges between Calasc ibe t ta and Castrogio v ann i into a tortuous ravine ,

above which rise t owerin g the two last - named heights . Th e l atter of the two i s

planted on the sit e of the plain of Enna
, th e scene of th e earl ie st abduction

recorded i n history . Flowers no longer flourish i n the same abundance on the

meads from wh ich Persephone was carrie d o ff by the Dark King of Hades ; but

the spot i s s t il l fair and fert ile
,
t ruly a “ green navel of the i sle

,
the c entral

Omphalos from which the eye range s northward
,
e astward

,
and south - westward over

each expanse of Trinacria ’s triple sea . But those who do not care t o arre st their

j ourney for the sake of sacrifi cing t o Demeter
,
or of enj oying the fin est

,
i n the

sense of the most extens ive . view in S ic ily , may yet admire the noble situation

of the rock - bui lt t own of Castrogio v an n i looking down upon th e rai lway from

it s beetling crag .

Girgenti
,
the C ity of Temples

,
th e richest of al l place s in the world save one

in monuments of Pagan worship
,
conceals it s character effectually enough from him

wh o enters it from the north . W i thin th e precinct s of th e exi sting c ity there i s

l ittle sign to be seen of its archaeological treasure s , and , t o tell the truth , i t has

but few attractions of it s own . Agrigen tum ,
according to Pindar “ the most beautiful

c ity of mortals
,

” will not so strike a modern beh older ; but that , no doubt , i s becau se ,

l ike Syracuse and other famous seats of ancient art and religious reverence , i t has

shrunk t o dimensions so contracted as t o le ave all th e riche s of those stately

edifices to wh ich it owed the fame of it s beauty far outside i ts present boundarie s .

Nothing
,
therefore

,
need detain the travell e r in the town itself (unless , indeed , he
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would snatch a brief vis it t o the later - bui lt c athedral , remarkable for nothing but the

famous marble sarcophagus with it s rel ief of the Myth of Hippolytus), and he will do

well to mount th e Rupe Atenea without delay . Th e view, howeve r , in every direction

i s magn ificen t , the town to th e right of the spectator and beh ind him , the sea in

front
,
and the rolling

,
ruin - dotted plain between . From this point Girgenti it self

l ooks imposing enough with the irregular masse s of it s roofs and towers S i lhouetted

against the sky . But i t i s the seaward vi ew which arre sts and detains the eye . H il l

summit or hotel window
,
i t matters l it tle what or where your point of observati on i s ,

youhave but t o look from the environ s of G- irgen ti towards Porto Empedocle , a few

m iles to the south , and you bring w ithin your field of vis ion a space of a few dozen

icres in extent which one may reasonably suppose to have no counterpart i n any are a

of like d imensions on the face of the globe . I t i s a garden of mouldering shr ine s
,

a positive orchard of shattered pe i ticoes and broken column - shaft s
,
and huge pillars

pro strate at the foot of the ir enormous pl in ths . You can count and ident ify and

n ame them all even from where you stand . Cere s and Proserp in e
,
Juno Lacin ia

,

Concord , Hercule s , E sculapius , Jupiter Olyn ipius , Castor and Pollux , all are vi s ible

at once , all recognisable and numerabl e from east t o west i n thei r order as

above . I t i s a land o f ruined temple s
,
and

,
t o al l appearance

,
of nothing el se .

One can j ust succeed, indeed, in trac ing the coil s of the railway as i t winds l ik e

a black snake towards Porto Empedocle
,
but save that there are no signs of l ife .

One descries no waggon upon the roads
,
no horse in th e furrows

,
no laboure r

amener the vines . Girgent i it self, with it s hum and clatte r
,
l ies beh ind you ;

no glimpse of l ife o r motion i s vi sibl e on the quays of the port . All se ems as

desolate as those g rey and mouldering fane s of the discrowned gods
,
a sol itude
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romance
,
have good reason to thank them that they took over th e bu i ld ing on any

grounds
,
fo r i t i s , of course , to this circumstance that we owe

'

its perfec t c ondit ion

of pre servat ion
,
and the fact that all the details of the Dori c style as appli ed

to religious arch itecture can be studied in th is temple while so much of so many

of its companion fanes has crumbled into indist ingui shable ruin . Concordia has

remained virtually intac t through long centurie s under the homely title of the Church

of St. Gregory of the Turnips ,
” and i t rears i t s stately facade before the spectator

in consequence with arch itrzwe complete
,
a magn ificen t hexastyle of th irty - four

columns
,
it s l ateral fi les of th irteen shafts apiec e receding in nobl e l in es of pe rspect ive .

Juno Lacin i a
,
or J uno Lucinda (for i t may have been e ithe r as the “ L acin ian

Goddess ” or as the Goddess of Ch ildbed that Juno was worsh ipped here), an older

fane than Concordia
,
though the style had not yet entered on it s decl ine when the

latter temple was built
,
is to be seen hard by, a maj e stic and touch ing ruin . I t date s

from the fi fth century B . C .

,
and i s therefore Doric of the be st p eriod . Earthquake s ,

i t seems
,
have co - operated with time in the work of destructi on , and though twenty - fi v e

whole pillars are left standing
,
the facade

,
alas ! i s represented on ly by a fragment of

arch itrave . More extensive still have been the ravages inflicted on the Temple of

Hercule s by h is one unc onquerable foe . Thi s gre at and famous shrine
,
inuch

venerated of old by the Agrigen tin es, and containin g that st atue of the god wh i ch th e

indefatigable col lector Verre s vainly endeavoured to loot
,
i s n ew l i ttle more than a

heap of tumbled masonry
,
with one broken column - sh aft alon e sti ll s tandin g at one

extremity of its site . But it i s among the remain s of the aboient sanctuary of Zeu s ,
all un fin ish ed though that edifice was left by it s too ambit ious designers

,
that we

get the best idea of the stupendous scale on wh ich those old - world religious architect s

and masons worked . Th e ruin itself h as suffered cruelly from the hand of man ; so

much se
, indeed , that l ittle more th an the ground plan of the temple i s to be t raced

by the l ine s of column base s
,
vast masse s of i t s stone h aving been removed from it s

site to be used in the construct ion of th e Mole . But enough remains t o show the

gigant ic scale on which the work was planned and partially carried out . Th e pillars

which once stood upon those base s were twenty feet in c ircumference
,
or more than

two yards in diameter , and each of thei r flutings forms a n i che big enough t o contain

a man ! Yon Caryatid , wh o has been careful ly and skilfully pie ced together from

the fragments doubtle ss of man y Caryatids
,
and wh o now l ie s

,
hands under head

,

supine and staring at th e blue sky above h im
,
i s more th an four t ime s the average

height of an English lifeguardsman . From the crown of his bowed h ead to his stony

sole s he measure s all twenty - fi v e fe et
,
and to watch a tourist sitt ing by or on h im

and gaz ing on Girgent i in the distance i s to be vi s ited by a touch of that feeling of

the irony of human things to wh ich Shelley give s expression in h is Ozymandias
.

Th e railway route from Girgent i to Palermo i s l e ss int ere st ing th an that from



but not marked by anything parti cularly striking in the way of highland scenery .

At Termini we strik e the northern coast , and the l ine branche s off t o th e west .

Another dozen m ile s or so brings us to Santa Flavia
,
whence it i s but half an h our ’s

walk to the ruins of Solun tum ,
situated on the e asternmost h il l of the promontory of

Catalfamo . Th e coast - view from this poin t i s strik ing
,
and on a clear day the

headland of Cefalu
,
some twenty mile s away to the e astward

,
i s plainly vi s ible . Ten

more mile s of “ westing and we approach Palermo
,
the S i c il ian c apital

,
a city

better entered from the se a
,
t o wh ich i t owes its beauty as it does it s n ame .

To th e traveller fre sh from Girgenti and it s venerable ruins
,
or from Syracuse with

its classi c charm
,
the first impression s of Palermo may very l ikely prove di sappointing .

Especi ally will they be so if he has come wi th a mind ful l of h istori c enthusiasm

and a memory laden with the records of Greek colonisat ion
,
Saracen dom in ion

,
and

Norman conque st
,
and expecting to find himself face to face with the rel ic s and

remainder of at any rate the modern period of the three . For Palermo i s

emphatic ally what the guide - book s are accustomed to describe as “ a handsome

modern c ity which means
,
as most people famil iar with the . Latin c oun trie s are

but t oo wel l aware . a c ity as l ike any number of other Continental c it ie s , bui lt and

inhabite d by Latin admire rs and devotees of Paris ian “ c ivil i sat ion
,

” as two peas i n

a pod .

”

I n the S i c i l ian capital the passion for the monotonous magn ificen ce of the

boulevard has been carri e d t o an almost amusing pitch . Palermo may be regarded

from th is point of view as consi sting of two most imposing boulevards of approx imately

equal len gth
,
each bise cting the c ity with sc rupulous equal ity from east to west and

from north to south
,
and interse cting each othe r in i ts exact centre at the

mathemat ically precise angle of ninety degree s . You stand at the Porta Feli ce
, th e

water—gate of the c ity
,
with your back to th e sea

,
and before you, straight as a die ,

stre tches the handsome Via Vi ttorio Emanuele for a mile or more ahead . You

traverse the handsome Via Vittorio Emanuele for h alf i ts length and you come to

th e Quattro Canti , a small octagonal piazz a , which boasts itse lf to be th e ve ry head

of Palermo
,
and from th is “ Carfax

,
this intersect ion of four cross - roads

,
you see

stre tch ing t o right and left of you the equally h andsome Via Macqueda. Walk down

e ither of the se two great thoroughfares , the Macqueda or the Vittori o Emanuele , and
you wil l be equally satisfied with each ; the only thin g which may possibly mar your

sati sfaction wil l be your consciousness th at you would be equ ally satisfied with th e

other
,
and

,
indeed

,
t hat i t require s an effort of memory to recollect ih - which of the

two you are . There i s noth ing t o compl ain of in the archite cture or decorati on

of the houses . All i s corre c t , regular, and symmetrical in l ine , bright and cheerful

i n c olour
,
and

,
as a whole

,
absolutely want ing in individuality and charm .
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I t i s , however , of course impossible to kil l an ancient and interesting city altoge th er

wi th boulevards .
Pale rmo , l ike every other c ity , has i ts bits ,

” to be found without

much diffi culty by anyone wh o will quit the beaten t rack of the two great th oroughfare s

an d go a- que sting for th em h imself. He may thus find enough here and there t o

remind h im that h e i s l iving on the “ si lt of three , nay , four c ivi l i sation s , on a

fourfold formation to which Greek and Roman , Saracen and Norman , have e ach

contributed its successive layer . I t need hardly be said that the latter has l eft th e

deepest traces of any . Th e Palazz o Reale , the fi rst of the Palermitan s ights t o

wh ich th e traveller is l ikely to bend his way , will afford the be st il lu stration of

this . Saracen ic in origin
,
it has rece ived succe ssive additi ons from half- a- dozen

G: 13
'c lz

'

.
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connoisseur in this particular spec ie s of art - work , wi l l perhap s be the most deeply

impressed .

Th e Palazzo B eal e may doubtless too be remembered by him , as affording

him the point of view from which h e h as obtain ed h is first ide a of th e unrivalle d

situation of Pale rmo
.
From th e flat roof of the Obse rvatory , fi tted up in the

tower of S .
Ninfa

,
a n oble panorama l ie s stretched around us . Th e spectator i s

standing midway between Amphitrit e and the Golden Shell that she once cast in

sport upon the shore . Beh ind him l ie s th e Conca d
’

Oro
, with the ran ge of

mountains against wh ich it re sts
,
Grifone and Cucc io , and th e B illien i Hills , and

the road to Monreale winding up the valley past L a Rocca ; i n front l ie s the

noble curve of the gulf, from Cape Mongerbin o t o the port , the bold outl in es of

Monte Pellegrino
,
the Bay of Mondello sti ll farther t o th e left , and Capo di

Gallo completing the co ast l ine wi th it s promontory dimly peering through the

haze . Palermo
,
however

,
doe s not perh aps unve il the full beauty of it s situ ation

elsewhere than down at the se a ’s edge
,
with the c ity n estling in the curve behind

one and Pellegrino rising across the waters i n front .

But the environs of the city
,
wh ich are of pecul iar intere st and attract ion

,

invite us
,
and first among these i s Monreale , at a few mile s ’ distance

,
a suburb

to which the t ravelle r ascends by a road commanding at eve ry turn some new

and striking prospect of the bay . Oh one h and
,
as h e le aves the t own

,
li e s

the Capuchin Monastery
,
attractive with i t s catacombs of mummified ex - c itizens

of Palermo to the lover of the gruesome rather than of the p icturesque .

Farther on i s the pretty Villa Tasca
,
then La Rocca

,
when ce by a winding

road of very ancient construction we cl imb the royal mount crowned by the

famous Cathedral and Benedict ine Abbey of Monre ale . Here more mosaic s
,
as has

been said , as fin e in qual ity and in even greater abundance than those which

decorate th e interior of th e Cappell a
.

Palatina ; they cover
,
i t i s said

,
an are a

of seventy thousand four hundred square feet . From the Cathedral we pass int o

the beautiful cloi sters , and thence into the fragrant orange - garden
,
from which

anothe r delightful Vi ew of the valley towards Palermo i s obtai ned . San Martin o
,

the site of a suppressed Benedict ine monastery
,
i s th e n ext spot of interest

. A

steep path branch ing off to the right from Monreale le ads to a de serted fort
,

named 11 Castellacci o, from which the road de scends as far as S . Martino
,

whence a pleasant j ourney back to Palermo i s made through the picturesque

valley of Bocca di Falco .

Th e desire t o cl imb a beauti ful m oun tain i s as stron g as if climbing it were

not as effectual a way of hiding it s beaut ies as i t woul d be to sit upon it s

picture ; and Monte Pellegrino , sle eping in the sunsh ine
,
an d di splaying the noble

l ines of what must surely be one of the most picturesque mountain s in the
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world , i s l ikely enough to lure the travel ler to it s summit . That mass ‘ of grey

limestone
,
which take s such an exquis ite flush under the red rays of the even ing

,

i s not difficult to climb . Th e z igzag path which mounts it s sides i s plainly

vis ible from the t own
,
and though steep at fi rst

,
i t grows gradually easie r of

ascent on the upper slope s of the mountain . Pellegrino was originally an i sland
,

and i s stil l separated by the plain of the Conca d
’

Oro from the other mountains

near the coast . Down to a few centurie s ago it was clothed with underwood
,

and in much earlie r t imes i t grew corn for the soldi ers of Han i ilcar Barca
,
wh o

occup ied it in the fi rst Punic \Var . Under an o v erh anging,
r rock on i ts summit

is the Grotto of Sta. Rosalia
,
the patron saint of the city

,
the maiden whom

tradit ion records to have made th is her pious retreat several centurie s ago
,
and

the discovery of whose remain s in 1 6 6 1 had the eff ect of instantaneously staying

the ravages of the plague by which Palermo was j ust then being de solated . Th e

grotto has since been conve rted
,
as under the circumstance s was only fi tting , into

a church , - t o which many pilgrimages are undertaken by the devout . A steep

path beyond the chapel le ads to the survey station on the mountain top
,
from

which a far- stret ch ing view is c ommanded . Th e cone of Etna
,
over e ighty mile s off

as the crow flies, can be seen from here
,
and stil l farthe r to the north , among the

Liparaean group , the everlasting furnaces of Strombol i and Vulcano . There is a steeper

descent of the mountain towards the south - west
,
and e ith er by th i s or by retracing

our original route we regain the road
,
which skirts the base of the mountain on the

west
,
and

,
at fou r mile s ’ di stance from the gate of the town

,
conducts to one of

the most charmingly situated retre at s that monarch ever con structed for himself
,

the royal v il la~ch ateau of La Favorita , ere cted by Ferdinand IV . (Ferdinand I . of th e

Two Sicilies), otherwise not the least uncomfortable of the series of uncomfortable

prince s whom the Bourbons gave to the South I tali an pe oples .

Great as are the attractions of Palermo
,
they wil l hardly avail t o detain th e vi sitor

during the rest of h is stay in Sic i ly . For him wh o wishe s to se e Trinacria

thoroughly
,
and who has alre ady made the acquaintance of Messina and Syracuse ,

of Catani a and Girgenti , the capit al forms the most convenient of head - quarters

from which to vis it whateve r place s of intere st remain to be seen in the western

and south - weste rn corner of the island . For it i s hence that
,
in th e natural order

of th ings
,
he would start for Marsal a (famous as the l anding - place of “ th e

Thousand
,
under Garibaldi

,
in 1 8 6 0 , and the commencement of that memorable

march which ended in a few weeks in the overthrow of the Bourbon rule) and

Trapani (from (Zrepan o n), another sickle - shaped town
,
dear to the V i rgilian student

as the site of the games inst ituted by E neas t o the memory of th e aged

Anchise s
,
who died at Eryx

,
a poetically appropriate spot for a lover of Aphrodite

t o end hi s days in . Th e town of the goddess on the top of Monte San Giuliano ,
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the ancient Eryx, i s fast sinking to decay . Degenerate de scendants , or successors

would perhaps be more correct , of her anc ient worshippers prefer the plain at it s

foot
,
and year by year migrations take place thither wh ich thre aten to number

th is immemorial settlement of pagan antiqu i ty among the dead c it ie s of the past ,

and to leave its grass - grown street s and mouldering cathedral alone with the sea

and sky
. There are no remains of the world - fa ined shrine of Venus Erycina n ow

save a few traces of it s foundat ion and an anc ient re servoir , once a fountain

dedicated to the goddess . One need not l inger on San Giuli ano longer than i s

[ Vomi t E lna, and Greek Tli ea/re, Ybormina.

needful to survey the mighty marit ime panorama wh ich surrounds the spectator
,

and to note Cape Bon in Africa ris ing faintly out of the southward haz e .

For Selinun to has t o be seen
,
and Sege sta

,
famous both for th e grandeur

and interest of th eir Greek remains . From Castelvetrano stat ion
,
on the return

route , it i s but a short eight mile s to the ruins of Selinus, the we ste rnmost of

th e Hellenic settlements of Sicily
,
a c ity with a history of l ittle more than two

centurie s of act ive l ife , and of upwards of two thousand years of de sol at ion .

Pammilus of Megara founded it
,
so says legend

,
i n the seventh century In

the fifth century of that e ra the Carthaginians destroyed it . Ever since that day it

has remained dese rted except as a h iding - place for the early Christ ians in the days of

their persecution , and as a stronghold of the Mohammedans in their re sistance t o King

Roger . Yet in its short l ife of some two hundred and twenty years it became
,
for"
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some unknown reason of popular sanctity , the site of n o fewer than seven temples ,

four of them among the largest ever known to have existed . Most of them survive ,

i t i s true
,
only in the condit ion of prostrate fragments , for i t i s supposed that

earthquake and not time has been their worst foe , and the largest of them , dedic ated

to Hercule s
,
o r ,

as some hold
,
to Apoll o , was undoubtedly never fin ish ed at all . I ts

l ength
,
including steps

,
reaches the extraordinary figure of three hundred and

seventy - one feet
,
or more than a hundred and twenty - one yards ; i t s width , including

steps
,
i s a hundred and seventy - seven feet ; wh ile its column s would h ave soared

when completed to the stupendous height of fi fty
- th ree feet . I t date s from

'

the fifth

century n .o . ,
and it was p robably the appearance of the swarthy Carthaginian

invaders which interrupted the masons at the ir work . I t n ow l i e s a c olossal

heap of mighty , prostrate , broken columns
,
their tlutings worn n early smooth by

t ime and weather
,
and of plinths shaped and rounded by the same agenc ie s int o

the similitude of gigantic mountain boulders .

I t i s
,
h owever , the temple s of Selinun to rath er than thei r su rroundings

which command admiration
,
and in thi s re spect they stand in marked contrast

to that site of a single unnamed ruin
,
wh ich i s , perhaps , taking s ite and ruin

together
,
the most “ pathetic piece of th e picture sque in all Si cily , the hill and

temple of Segesta . From (Jalatafimi, scene of one of th e Garibald ian battl e s , t o

Segesta the way l ie s along the Castellamare road
,
and through a beautiful and

well - watered valley . The site of th e t own itself i s th e first t o be reached .

Monte Barbaro
,
with the ruins of the th eatre

,
l i e s to tllG

‘

north , to the west the

h ill whereon stands the famous Temple . No one needs a knowledge of Greek

archaeology or Greek h istory
,
or even a special l ove for Greek art

,
i n order t o

be deeply moved by the spectacle which th e spot pre sents . He needs no more

than the capac ity of Virgil ’s hero to be touched by “ the sen se of t ears in mortal

things . Th e Temple itself is perfect
,
except that it s columns are sti ll unfluted ;

but i t i s not the simple and ‘maj estic outl ine of the bu ilding
,
i t s l ine s of le ssenin g

columns , or its massive archi trave s upborne upon those mighty shaft s
,
which most

impress us, but the harmony between th is gre at work of man and it s n atural

surroundings . I n this mountain sol itude , and before this deserted shrine of an

extinct worsh ip , we are in presence of the union of two de solation s
,
and one had

well - nigh said of two etern it ie s
,
the everlasting hill s and the imperi shable yearnings

of the human heart . No words can do j ust ice to the lon ely grandeur of the Temple

of Segesta . It i s unlike any other in Sic ily in th i s matte r of unique position . I t

h as no ri val temple n ear it , nor are there even the remain s of any other building ,
temple .o r what not , t o ch allenge comparison ,

with in sight of the spectator . Th i s

ruin stands alone in every sen se
,
alone in point of physical i so lation

,
alone in th e

austere pathos wh ich that pos ition imparts to it .
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In the Museum of Palermo
,
to wh ich c ity th e explorer of the se ruined sanctuaries

of art and religion may now be supposed to have returned
,
the intere sting

metope s of Selinus will re call th e re collect ion of that greater museum of ruins

which he just vis ited at Selinun to ; but the suppressed monastery
,
wh ich h as

been n ow turned into a Museo Nazi onale , has not much el se beside s i ts Hellenic

arch itectural fragments to detain him . And i t may be pre sumed
,
perhaps

,
that

the pursui t of ant iquit ie s
,
wh ich may be hunted with so much gre ate r succe ss in

other parts of the i sl and
,
i s not preci se ly the obj e ct which leads most visitors

to S ici ly to prolong their st ay in thi s be autiful ly seated c ity . I ts attraction l ie s
,

in effec t and almost wholly
,
i n the characteri stic noted in the phrase just used .

Arch itecturally spe aking
,
Pale rmo i s n aught : i t i s branded

,
as has been al ready

said, w ith th e banal ity and want of di stinction of all modern I tal ian c it ie s of th e

sec ond class . And
,
1n oreo v er , all that man has ever done for h er external adornment

she can sh ow you in a few hours ; but days and weeks would n o t more than

suffice for th e full apprec iat ion of all she owes to nature . Antiquit ie s she has

non e , or next t o none , unle ss , indeed , we are prepared t o include relic s of th e

comparatively modern Norman domination
,
which of course abound in h er beautiful

mosaic s , i n that category . Th e s ilt of success ive age s
,
and the detritu s of a l ife

which from the earlie st t imes has been a busy one
,
have irre coverably buried

almost all vestiges of her classi c past . Her true
,
her on ly

,
but her all - sufficien t

attraction is conveyed in h er anc ient n ame . Sh e i s indeed “ Pan orinus ”

; i t i s as

the all h arbour c i ty ” that she fi ll s the eye and mind and lingers i n the

memory and live s anew in the imagin ation . W hen the c ity itself and its environs

as far as Mon reale and San Martino and La Z isa h ave been thoroughly explored ;

when the imposing Porta Fel ic e has been duly admired ; when the beautiful

gardens of La Flora
,
with i ts wealth of sub - tropical vegetation

,
has been sufficien tly

promenaded on ; when La Cala , a quaint li ttle narrow ,
shallow harbour , and the

busy life on its quays have been adequately studied ; then h e who love s nature

better than the works of man
,
and prefers the true ete rnal to th e merely

figurativ e
“ immortal

,

”

wi l l confe ss to h imself that Palermo has noth ing faire r
,

nothing more capt ivating
,
t o show than that ch ef - ( l

’

aza v re which the Supreme

Artificer executed in shaping those noble l ine s of rock in which Pellegrino de scends

t o the city at it s foot
,
and in tracing that curve of coast - l ine upon which the

city has sprung up under the mountain ’s shadow . Th e view of this guardian and

patron height
,
thi s tutelary rock

,
as one might almost fancy it

,
of the S icil i an

capital i s from all points and at all hours be autiful . I t dominate s the city and

the sea al ike from wh atever point one contemplate s it
,
and the bold yet soft

beauty of its contours has in every aspe ct a never - fail ing charm . Th e merest

lounger
,
the most frivolou s of promenaders in Palermo , should c ongratulate himself
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Palermo f lar/iour .

on h aving always before his eyes a mountain the mere sight of wh ich may be

almost described as a “ l iberal educat ion ” in poetry and art . He should h aunt the

Piazza Marina
,
however , not merely at the promenading t ime of day , but then

also
,
nay

,
then most of all

,
when the throng has begun to th in , and , as Homer

puts it ,
“ all the ways are shadowed

,
at the hour of sunset . For then the

clear Mediterranean air i s at it s clearest
,
the fringing foam at its white st , the

rich
,
warm background of the Conca d

’

Oro at it s mellowe st , while the bare ,

volcanic - l ooking sides of Monte Pellegrino seem fusing into ruddy molten metal

beneath the slanting rays . Gradually , as you watch the colour die out of it ,

almost as it (lie s out of a sno‘w- peak at the fading of th e A lpen
-

gluflz , th e shadows

begin to creep up the mountain - sides
,
forerunners of the night which h as already

fallen upon the street s of the city
,
and through which it s lights are beginning to

peer . A l ittle longer
,
and the body of th e mountain will be a dark , vague mass ,

with only its cone and graceful upper ridges traced faintly against pal e depth s of sky.

Thus and at such an hour may one see the c ity
,
bay

,
and mountain at what

may be called their aestheti c or arti st ic best . But they charm
,
and with a magic

of almost equal potency , at all hours . Th e fascination remains unabated to th e end ,

and never , perhaps , i s it more keenly felt by the traveller than when Pal ermo .i s

smiling her God - speed upon th e parting gue st
,
and from the de ck of the steamer

wh i ch i s to hear h im homeward he wave s h is l ast farewell to the receding city lying

couch ed , the lovel ie st of Ocean ’s Nere ids
,
in her shell of geld“
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Torre a
’
c/l

’

Anmmz z
’

a/a.

N A PLES .

AFLES in i tself
,
apart from it s surroundings , i s n ot of surpassing beauty .

I ts claim to be “ the most beautifu l c ity in Europe ” re st s solely on th e

adventitious aid of situation . When the fictitious charm which distance give s i s lost

by a near approach , i t will be seen that the c ity which has inspir ed the poet s of al l

ages is l ittle more than a huge
,
bustl ing

,
commonplace c ommerci al port , not to be

compared for a moment
, zesth etically speaking

,
with Genoa

,
Floren ce , Ven ice , or

many other I tal ian towns equally well known to the t ravelle r . This i nherent lack

is
,
however

,
more than compensated for by the unrival le d natural be autie s of its

posit ion , and of its charming environs . No town in Europe
,
n o t Palermo with its

Golden Shel l , Constantinople wi th its “ Golden Horn
,

”

n o r Genoa
,
the “ Gem of

the R ivie ra ,
”

can boast of so magn ifi cen t a situ ation . Th e t raveller wh o approache s

Naple s by sea may well be excused for any exuberance of language . As the ship

enters the Gulf, passing between the beautifu l i sle s of I sch i a and Capri
,
which

seem placed like twin outposts to guard the entrance of th is watery paradi se
,
th e

scene i s one wh ich will not soon fade from the memory . All around stretche s

the bay in its azure immensity
,
its sweeping curve s bounded on the right by the

rocky Sorrentine promontory , with Sorrento , Meta , and a cluster of l ittle fi sh ing vill ages

nestl in g in th e ol ive - clad precipices
,
half h idden by orange groves and vineyard s

,
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and th e majestic form of Monte Angelo t owering above . Farther alon g the coast ,

Vesuvius
,
the tutel ary genius of the scene

,
arre st s the eye

,
it s vine - clad lower

s10 pe s pre sent ing a startl ing contrast
-

to the dark cone of th e volc ano belching

out fire and smoke
,
a terrible earne st of the h idden powers within . Ou th e left th e

graceful undulations of the Carn aldoli hil ls de scend to the beautifully indented bay

of Poz zuol i , wh ich looks l ike a m iniature repl ic a of the parent gulf with th e volcano

of Monte Nuovo for its Ve suvius . Then straight before the spectator l ies a white

mass l ike a marble quarry ; thi s , with a white proj ecting l ine losing itself in the

graceful curve of Vesuviu s
,
re solve s it self

,
as the steamer draws n earer

,
into Naples

and it s suburbs of Portic i and Torre del Greco . Beyond
,
in the far background ,

the view i s shut in by a phantom ran ge of snowy peaks
,
an off shoot of the

Abruzz i Mountains
,
faintly di scerned in th e purple haze of the horiz on . All these

varie d prospects unite t o form a pan orama which
,
for be auty and extent , i s hardly

to be matched in Europe .

Th i s bald and inadequate description may perhaps serve t o explain one reason for

th e pre - eminence among the many beautiful views i n th e South of Europe popularly

allowed to the Bay of Naple s . One must attribute th e aesthetic attraction of th e B ay

a good deal t o the varie ty of be aut iful and strik ing obj ect s c ompri sed in the view .

Here we have not merely a magn ificen t hay with noble , sweeping curve s (the deeply

indented coast s of th e Mediterranean boast many more exten sive), but in addition we have

in th is c ompara t ively c ircumscribed area an unequalle d combinat ion of se a , mountain ,

and i sland scenery . In sh ort
,
the Gul f of Naples

,
with its i slands

,
capes

,
bays , st raits ,

and penin sulas
,
i s an ep itome of the principal physical feature s of the globe , and

might well se rve as an obj ect l esson for a child making its fi rst e ssay at geography .

Then
,
too

,
human interest i s not l acking . Th e mighty city of Naples , l ike a huge

octopus
,
stretche s out i ts feel ers right and l eft

,
formin g th e stragglin g towns and

villages wh ich l i e al on g the eastern an d western shore s of the bay . A more

plau sible
,
i f prosaic

,
re ason for the popul ari ty of the Bay of Naples may , h owever, be

found in i ts famil iari ty . Naples and Vesuvius are as well known to us in prints
,

photograph s
,
or engravings as St . Paul ’s Cathedral or th e House s of Parl iament .

If other famous bays
,
Pale rmo or Corinth

,
for in stance

,
were equally well known

,

that of Naple s would have many rival s i n popul ar e stimation .

Th e travelle r feel s landing a terribl e ant icl imax . Th e noble prospect of th e

city and the bay h as raise d hi s expectation s to th e h igh est pitch
,
and the

disenchantment is all th e greater . Th e sord id surroundings of the port
,
th e worst

quarter of the city
,
the squal or and fi lth of th e street s

,
preceded by the inevitable

warfare with the rapac iou s rabble of yell ing boatmen
,
porters

,
and cab - drive rs

,
make

the disillu sioni sed vi s itor incl ined to pl ace a siniste r interpretat ion on th e equivocal

maxim
, Verli Napoli 6 po i mor i ; and Goethe ’s aphori sm

,
th at a man can never
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be utterly miserable wh o retains the recollec tion of Naples , seems to h im the

hollowest mockery and the cruel le st irony .

Th e streets of Naple s are singularly l ack ing in arch itectural intere st . Not

only are there few histori c build ings or monuments , which i s curiou s when we

consider the important part Naples played in the medize v al hi story of the South of

Europe
,
but there are not many handsome modern houses or pal ace s of any

pretension . Not that Naple s i s

want ing in interest . Th e con v en~

tion al sight - seer
,
wh o call s a place

interest ing in proportion to the

n umber of pages devoted to its

principal attraction s in th e guide

books
,
may

,
perhaps

,
con temptu

ously di smiss thi s great c ity as a

place which can be sufficiently

well “ done ’ in a couple of days ;

but t o the student of human

nature Naple s offers a splendid

field in it s varied and character

istic scene s of stree t l ife . To

those wh o l ook below the surface ,

this v ast h ive of human ity
,
in

wh ich I tali an life c an be studied

in all it s varied phase s and as

peets
,
cannot be whol ly common

place .

I t i s a t ruism th at th e l ife

of N aple s must be seen in th e
S treet in AmaZfi .

st reets . Th e stree t i s the Nea

politan
’

s bedroom , dining - room
,
dressing

~ro om
,
club

,
and recreation ground . Th e

custom of making the stre ets the home i s n o t confin ed to the men . Th e fair sex are

fond of performing al f resco toile tte s , and may frequently be seen mutually assi sting

each other in the dre ssing of thei r magn ificen t hai r i n full view of the passers - by.

As i n Oriental citie s , certain trades are usually confined t o certain stre ets or al leys

in the poorer quarters of the town . Th e names at stree t corners show that th is

custom i s a long - establi shed one . There are stree t s solely for cutlers
,
working

jewell ers , second - hand bookstall s , and old c loth es shops (a counterpart of our Petticoat

Lane), to name a few of the staple trade s . Th e most curiou s of these trading - streets

i s one not tar from the Cathedral
, confin ed to the sale of religious ware s ; shrine s ,



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


222 THE PI OTURE SQUE MEDI TERRANEAN.

tawd ry images , cheap crucifix es , c rosse s , and rosari e s make up th e contents of thes e

ecclesiastical marine stores . This d istinc tive l ocal character of th e variou s arts and

crafts i s n ew best ex emplified in the Piazza degl i Orefici. This square and the

adjoining streets are co nfined to s ilversmiths and j ewellers , and here th e characteri stic

ornaments of the South I tal ian peasant women can still be bought , th ough they are

beginning to be replaced by the cheap , mach ine - made abominations of Birmingham .

Apart from the thronging crowds surging up and down , th ese n arrow streets and

alleys are full of dramatic intere st . Th e curious characteri st ic h abits and customs

of the people may best be studied in the poor quarters round the Cathedral . He

who would watch thi s sh ift ing and ever - changing human kale idoscope must not ,

howeve r
,
expect to do it while stroll ing leisurely alon g . This would be as futile

as attempting to stem the ebb and flow of the street currents , for the street s

are narrow and the traffic abundant . A doorway will be found a c onvenient

harb our of refuge from th e l ong strings of heavily l aden mule s and donkeys

which largely replace vehicular traffi c . A c ommon and highly picture sque obj e ct

i s th e huge charcoal - burner ’s waggon , drawn u sually by three horses abreast . Th e

richly decorated pad of the harness i s very noticeabl e
, wi th i ts bri ll i ant array of

gaudy brass flags and the shining repousse
' pl ate s

,
with figures of the Madonna and

the saints
,
wh ich

,
together with the Pagan symbols of horn s and cre scents

,
are

supposed to protect the horses from harm . Unfortunately these tal ismans do not

seem able to protec t them from th e brutal ity of their masters . Th e Neapol itan ’s

cruelty to animals is proverbial . Thi s ch aracte ri st i c i s
‘

e speci al ly noticeable on

Festas and Sundays . A Neapol itan driver apparently considers the seat ing capac ity

of a vehicle and the carrying power of a h orse t o be l imited only by the number of

passengers wh o can contrive to hang o n
,
and wi th anything less than a dozen

perched on the body of th e cart
,
two or three i n the n et, and a couple on the

shafts , h e will th ink himsel f weakly indulgen t to h is steed. I t i s on th e Castellamare

Road on a Festa that the
“

vi sitor wil l best real i se th e aston i sh ing elast ic i ty of a

Neapolitan
’

s n otions as t o th e powers of a beast of burden . A small pony will

often be seen do ing,
r i t s best to drag uphil l a l oad of twelve or fi fteen hulking

adults , inci ted to its utmost effort s by physical suas ion in the form of stick s and

whips , and moral suasion in th e shape of shri ll v el l s and oath s . Their d iabol ical

din seems to give some colour to the saying th at “ Naple s i s a paradise inhabited

by devil s .

”

Th e al f resco re staurants of the streets are cu ri ou s and in structive . That huge

j ar of oi l simmering on a ch arcoal fi re denote s a fried - fish stall
,
where fi sh and

“

oil - cake s
”

are retailed at one sou a portion . Th ese stalls are much patronised by

the very poor , with whom macaroni i s an almost unattain able luxury . At street

corners a sna il - soup stall may often be seen
,
conspicuous by it s pol ished c opper pot

.
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Th e poor conside r snails a great del icacy ; and in th is they are only following anc ient

customs
,
for even i n Roman t ime s snails were in demand

,
if we may j udge from the

number of snail - shell s found among the Pompe ii excavations . A picture sque feature

are the herds of goats . These ambulat ing dairi e s stream through the town in the

early morn ing . Th e intelligent beasts know the ir customers
,
and each flock has

its regular beat
,
which it take s of it s own accord . Sometimes the goat s are milked

in th e streets
,
the pail be ing le t down from the upper flats of the house s by a

string
,
a prist ine type of ascenseur . Generally

,
though

,
th e animal mounts the

stairs to be milked
,
and descends again in the most matter - o i - fact manne r .

Th e gaudily painted stall s of the iced - water and lemonade dealers give warmth

of colour to the streets . There are several grades
.

in th e call ing of acqua z
’

olo

(water- seller). Th e lowes t member of the craft i s the pe ripatetic acquaiolo , wh o
goe s about furnished simply with a barre l of ic ed wate r strapped on h is back

,
and a

basket of lemons slung to hi s wai st
,
and dispen se s drinks at two centesimi a

tumbler . I t was thought that the completion of th e Se rino aqueduc t
,
which

provide s the whole of Naple s with excellent water at th e numerous publ ic fountains ,

would do away with the t ime - honoured wate r - selle r ; but i t seems that the poorer

classe s cannot do without a flavouring of some sort
,
and so thi s humble frate rnity

con t inue as a picturesqu e adjunct of th e stre ets . These are only a few of th e

more striking obj ects of intere st which th e observe r wi l l not fail to not ic e i n h is

walks through the c ity . But we must le ave thi s fasc inating occupation and turn

to some of the regulation sights of Naple s . Those intere sted in Neapol itan street

l ife wil l fin d part icularly graphic and accurate studie s of Naple s l ife in Mr . Neville

Rolfe ’s Naple s in 1 8 8 8 .

Though
,
in proportion to i ts s iz e

,
Naple s

“

contains fewer sights and specific

obj e ct s of i nterest than any othe r city in I taly
,
there are still a few public buildings

and churche s wh ich the touris t should not neglect . There are qui te half—a- dozen

churche s out of th e twenty - fi v e or th irty not iced by the guide - books which fully

repay the trouble of vis iting them . Th e Cathedral i s not at present seen to advantage
,

as it i s unde r repair . I ts chief inte re st l ie s in the gorge ou s Chape l of St . Januarius
,

the patron saint of Naples . I n a si lver sh rine under the richly decorated altar i s

the famous phial containing the coagulated blood of the saint . This chape l was

bu ilt at the beginning of the seventeenth century
,
i n fulfilmen t of a v ow by the

grateful populace in honour of t he saint who had saved the ir c ity “ from the fire

of Vesuvius by the inte rc ession of h is prec ious blood .

”

St . Januarius i s held in

the highest venerat ion by the lower c lasse s of Naples , with whom the l iquefaction

ceremony
,
which take s pl ace twice a year

,
i s an article of faith in wh i ch they place

the most impli c i t re l iance . Th e history of the holy man i s too well known to need

repetit ion here . Th e numerous miracle s attributed to h im and the legends which have
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In order to appreci ate the true h i storical and geographical sign ifican ce of Naple s ,

we must remember that the whole of th i s volc ani c distric t i s one gre at palimpse st ,

and that i t i s only with the uppermost and least important insc ripti on that we have

hitherto concerned ourselves
. To form an adequate idea of this uni qu e country we

must set ou rselves to decipher the earlie r - written inscripti on s . For thi s purpose we

must visi t the National Museum
,
which contain s rich and unique c oll ections of

ant iquitie s el sewhere absolutely unrepre sented . Here wil l be found the be st treasures

from the buried towns of Gumse , Herculaneum , and Pompe i i . Th e h istory of n early

a thousand years may be read i n thi s vast necropol is of ancient art .

To many
,
however

,
the l iving present h as a deeper interest than the buried

past
,
and to these the innumerable beautiful ex cursions round Naple s will prove

more attract ive than al l the weal th of antiquit ie s in th e Museum . Certainly , from a

purely zesth etic standpoint , all the best th ings in Naple s are out of it , if the bull

may be allowed . To reach Pozzuol i and the classic di stri ct of Bai ze and Gumm,

we pass along the fin e promenade of the Vi lla Naz ion ale (Naples
’ Hyde Park), which

stretche s from the Castell o dell ’ Ovo (the Basti ll e of Naple s) t o th e Posilipo

promontory
,
commanding

,
from end to end

,
superb unobstructed Vi ews of th e B ay .

Capri
,
th e central point of the prospect , appears to change i ts form from day to day ,

l ike a fairy island . Sometimes
,
on a cloudless day, the fantast ic outl ines of th e cliffs

stand ou t clearly defin ed again st th e blue sea and the stil l blu er background of the

sky ; the houses are pl ainly di stinguished , and you can almost fancy th at you can

descry the groups of idlers leaning over the parapet of tlie l i ttl e piaz za , so clear i s

the atmosphere . Somet imes the i sland i s bathed in a blui sh h aze , and by a curious

atmospheric effect a novel form of F ate M
'

o rgmza i s seen
,
the i sland appearing to

be l ifted out of th e water and suspended between sea and sky .

Th e grounds of the Villa Naz ionale are extensive
,
and laid out with t aste

,
but

are disfigured by inferior plaster copie s , colossal in si ze , of famous antique statues . I t

i s strange that Naple s
,
while possessing some of the greatest masterpieces of ancient

sculptors , should be satisfied with the se plast ic monstrositie s for the adornment

of its most fash ionable promenade . Th e most interestin g fe ature of the Vill a

Naz ional e i s th e Aquarium . I t i s not merely a show place
,
but an inte rn ational

biological station , and , i n fact , the portion open to the public c ons is ts only of the

spare tanks of the laboratory . Thi s inst itu tion is th e most important of its kind

in Europe , and i s supported by the principal European Unive rsit ie s , who e ach pay for

so many “ t able s . England i s at present repre sented by two marine biologists .

At the entrance to the tunnelled highway known as the Grotto d i Po silipo ,

which burrows through th e promontory th at forms th e western bulwark of Naple s
,
and

serves as a barrie r to shut out the noise of that overg rown city , i s a c olumbarium

known as Virgil
’

s Tomb . Th e guide - books
,
with the ir superior erudition

,
speak
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rather contemptuously of this histori c spot as the “
so - called tomb of Virgil . Yet

historical evidence se ems to point t o the truth of the tradition which has assigned

this spot as th e place where Virgil ’s ashes were once placed . A vis it to this tomb

is a suitable introduction to the neighbourhood of which Virgil seems to be the

tutelary genius . Along the sunny slopes of Posilipo the poet doubtle ss occasion ally

wended his way to the vi lla of Lucullus
,
at the extreme end of the peninsula .

Leaving the gloomy grotto , the short cut t o Poz zuoli , on our right , we begin to

moun t the far - famed “ Corniche of Posilipo , .which sk irts the cl iff s of the

promontory . Th e road at fi rst passe s th e fashionable Mergellina suburb
,
fringed by

an almost uninterrupted serie s of villa gardens . This i s
,
perhaps

,
one of the most

beautiful drives in the South of Europe . Every winding disclose s views which are

at once the despair and the delight of the painter . At every turn we are tempted

to stop and feast the eye s on the gloriou s prospect . Perhaps of all the nne views

in and around Naples
,
that from the Capo di Po silipo i s the most striking , and

dwells longest in the memory . At one ’s fee t l ie s Naples
,
it s whitewashed houses

glittering bright in the flood of sunshine . Beyond
,
acro ss the deep blue waters of

the gulf, Vesuvius , the evil genius of thi s smil ing country
,
arrests the eye

,
from

whose summit
,
l ike a halo

,

A wreath of l i ght b lue vapour, pure and rare
,

Mounts, scarcely seen against the deep b lue sky
°

$1 -X

I t fo rms, d isso l v ing there,
The d ome

,
as o f a palace, hun g on h i gh

O ver the moun tains.

”

Portic i Torre del Greco
,
and Torre dell ’ Annunz iata can hardly be di stinguished

in this densely populated fringe of coast l ine
,
which extends from Naple s to

Castellamare . Sometime s at sunset we have a magn ificen t effect . This sea - wall

of continuous t owns and villages lights up under the dying rays of the sun l ike

glowing charcoal . Th e conflagration appears to spread to Naple s , and the huge c ity

i s “ l it up l ike Sodom ,
as if fi red by some superhuman agency .

”

This atmospheri c

phenomenon may remind the imaginative spectator of the dread poss ibil it ie s afforded

by th e proximity of the ever- th reatening ~volc ano towering m terrorem over the

thickly populated plain . The re is a certain wei rd charm , born of impending danger ,

which give s the whole distric t a pre - eminence in the world of imagination . I t has

passed through its bapt ism of fire ; and who knows how soon “ the dim things

below ’ may be preparing a simil ar fate for a city so rashly si tuated ? These dismal

reflection s are
,
however

,
out of place on the peaceful s lope s of Po silipo , whose ve ry

name denotes freedom from care (r e fin e 7 739 Mam).

Th e shores of this promontory are thickly strewed with Roman ruins , which

are seldom explored owing to their comparative i naccessibil ity . Most of the
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remains
,
theatres

,
temples

,
baths ,

porticoes
,
and other build ings ,

wh ose
.

use or nature defie s the

learn ing,
r of the antiquary

,
are

thought to be connected with the

extensive villa of the notor ious

epicure Vedius Polio . Trace s of
Cafi g fi m N aflm

the fish - tanks for the eels
,
whi ch

Seneca tells us were fed with the flesh of disobedient slave s , are sti ll vi sible .

Descending the winding gradients of Po silipo ,
we get the first glimpse of the lovely

l i ttle Bay of Pozzuoli . Th e view i s curious and striking . So deeply and sharply

indented is the coast
,
and so narrow and tortuou s are the chann els that separat e

the i slands I schia , Procida , and Nisida, that it i s difficult t o dist ingui sh the mainland .

We enj oy a unique panorama o f land and sea
,
i sl ands

,
bays

,
strait s

,
capes

,
and

peninsulas all inextricably intermingled .

Continuing our j ourney past the picture sque town of Pozzuoli
,
it s semi - oriental

looking house s clustered together on a rocky h eadland
,
l ike Monaco

,
we reach

the hallowed ground of the classic al studen t . No one wh o has read his Virgil

or his Horace at school can help be ing struck by the constant succession of once

famil iar names scattered so thickly among the dry bone s of the guide - books .

Th e di strict between Cunne and I’o z z uoli i s the sanctum sanciomm of classical

I taly , and “ there i s scarcely a spot which is not iden tified w ith the poeti cal

mythology of Greece , or associated with some name famili ar in th e history of
0

o I

Rome . Leav n ig Pozzuol i , we sk i rt the Ph legrzean F i elds
,
wh i ch

,
owmg to
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their malaria - haunted situat ion
,
st il l re tain someth ing of the ir ancient sinister

character . This tract i s
,
however

,
now be ing drained and cult ivated a good deal .

That huge mound on our right
,
l ooking l ike a Celtic sepulchral barrow

,
i s Monte

Nuovo
,
a volc ano

,
as its n ame denotes

,
of re cent origin . Geologic ally spe aking

,

i t i s a thing of yeste rday
,
being thrown up i n the gre at e arthquake of September

3 oth , 1 5 3 8 , when , as Alexandre Dumas graphi cally puts it ,
“ One morning Pozzuoli

woke up,
looked around

,
and could not rec ogni se its posit ion ; where had been

the night before a lake was n ow a mountain .

’

Th e l ake referred to i s Avernus ,

a name familiar to al l through the venerable and invar iably misquoted classi cal

tag
, f (wilz

'

s descensus A v ern i
,
etc . This in sign ifi can t

- looking volc anic mole - hil l i s

the key to the physical geography of the whole di stri ct . Though the upheaval

of Monte Nuovo has altere d the configuration of the c ountry round , the depopulation

of thi s deserted but fertil e country is due
,
not to the crater

,
but to the malaria

,

the scourge of the coast . Th e scarcity of house s o n the weste rn horn of the

Bay of Naples i s very marked
,
e specially when contrasted with the densely

populated sea - board on the Castellamare s ide . Leaving Monte Nuovo we come

to a still more fert i le t ract of country
,
and the luxuriant vegetation of these

Av ern in e hil ls “ radiant with vine s ” contrast s pleasingly with the gloomy land

where the dusky nation of Cimmeria dwells of the poet . Th e mythological
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tradi tion s of the beautiful plain a few mile s farther on , covered with vineyards and

olive - grove s and bright with waving corn - fi elds, where Virgil has placed the Elysian

Fields
,
seem far more appropriate t o the landscape as we see it . Perh aps a sense of

the dramatic c ontrast was present in the poet
’ s mind when he placed the Paradi so

and the Inferno of th e ancient s so near together .

Quite apart from the charm with which ancient fable and poetry have inve sted

this di strict
,
the astonishing profusion of ruins make s i t e spec ially intere st ing

to the antiquary . A single morning ’s walk in the environs of Bai ze o r Cumee will

reveal countle ss fra gmentary monuments of antiquitie s quite outside of the stock

ruins of the guide - books
,
which the util itarian instincts of the country people only

partially conceal
,
Roman tombs serving as granarie s or receptacle s for garden produce ,

temples affording stable - ro o n i for goats and donkeys , amphithe atre s half- conce ale d

by olive - orchards or orange - grove s
,
wal ls of anc ient villas uti li sed in bui lding up th e

terraced vineyards and
,
in short

,
the trained eye of an antiquary would , in a day

’s

walk
,
detect a suffi cien t quantity of antique material almost to rec on struct another

Pompeii . But though every acre of th is ant iquary ’s paradise teems with rel ic s of

the past
,
and though every bay and headland i s crowded with memorie s of the

greatest names in Roman h istory
,
we must not l inger in this supremely intere st ing

district , but must get o n to the other beautiful feature s of the Gulf of Naple s .

Capri , as viewed from Naples
,
i s th e most attractive and striking feature in the

Bay . There is a kind of fasc ination about this rocky i sland - garden which i s fel t

equally by the cal low tourist making hi s first visi t to I t aly, and by th e se asoned

traveller wh o knew Capri when i t was the centre of an art colony as well known

as is that of Newlyn at the present day. No doubt Capri i s n ow considered by

super- sensitive people to be as hopele ssly vulgarised and hackneyed as the I sle of

Man o r the Channel I sle s , now that i t has become the favourite picnicking ground

of shoals of Neapolitan excursionists ; but that is the fate of m ost of the be autiful

scenery in the South of Europe
,
if at all e asy of access . These fastidious minds

may , however , find consolation in the thought that t o the noi sy excursion ists
,

daily carried to and from Naple s by puffi ng l ittle c ockle - shell steamers
,
the greater

part of the i sland will always remain an undi scovered country
. They may swarm

up the famous steps of Anacapri , and even penetrate into the Blue Grotto
,
but

they do not , as a rule , carry the sp iri t of geographical re search farther .

Th e sl ight annoyance caused by the gre at crowds i s amply compensated for by

the beauties of the extraordinarily grand scenery which i s to be found within th e

island desecrated by memorie s of that deifi ed beast Tiberius
,
as Dickens call s him

.

\Vh at constitutes the chief charm of the natural feature s of Capri are the sharp

contrasts and the astonishing variety in the scene ry
. Rugged precip ice s

,
in height

exceeding the cliffs o f Tintagel , and in beauty and boldne ss of outl ine surpassing the
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succeeding centurie s , we find Capri
,
after the fall of Rome , sharing in th e fort unes

and misfortunes of Naples
,
and losing al l h istoric individuality

ti ll the beginning of

the present century
,
when the Neapoli tan Gibraltar became a polit ic al shuttlecock ,

tossed about in turn be tween Naple s
,
England , and France ; and now it c omplacently

accepts the dest iny Nature evidently marked out for it
,
and has become th e

sanatorium of Naple s , and

the Mecca of artists and

lovers of the picturesque .

One cannot be many

hours in Capri without

being reminded of its tute

lary genius Tiberius . In

fact
,
as Mr . A . J Symonds

has forcibly expre ssed it
,

“ the hoof - print of i llu s

trious crime i s stamped

upon the isl and .

”

All th e

religio loci, if such a phrase

i s permissible in connec tion

with Tiberius , seem s centred

in
‘

thi s unsavoury person

al ity . We cannot get away

from h im . His palaces and

vill as seem to occupy every

prominent point in th e

i sl and . Even th e tre asure

trove of the antiquary bears

undying witne ss to h is vices ,

and shows that Sueton ius ,

in spite of recent attempts

yum;
to whitewash the Emperor ’s

memory
,
did not trust to

mere legends and fables for h is biography . Even the most ardent students of

ltoman history would surely be glad to be rid of th is forbidding spectre that

forces itself so persistently on the ir attention . To judge by the way in which the

S imple Capriotes seek to perpetuate the n ame of their il lu striou s patron , on e might

almost suppose that the Emperor
,
whose n ame i s proverbial as a person ification

of cr ime and V ice
,
had gone through some process akin to canon isation .

Ca ri t i

p hough sti ll tamous fo r beaut iful women
,
whos e classi c feature s , statue sque
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forms
,
and graceful carriage

,
recal l the Helen s and the Aphrodite s of the Capitol

and Vatican
,
and seem to invite t ransfe r t o the painter ’s canvas

,
can no longer be

called th e “ artist ’s paradise .

’

Th e pristin e simplicity of the se Grecian - featured

daughters of the i sland
,
which made them invaluable as models

,
i s now to a

great extent lost . Th e march of c ivil i sat ion has imbued them with the

commercial inst inc t
,
and they n ow fully apprec iate their artist ic value . No

casual haphazard sketches of a pi cturesque group of peasant girls
,
pleased to be

salurn o.

of service to a stranger
,
no impromptu portraiture of a l ittl e Capriote fi sh er - boy

,

i s now possible . I t has become a sitt ing for a consideration
,
j ust as if it took place

in an ordinary Paris atelie r or a Home studio . Th e idea , for which we as a nation

of gl obe - trotters are most responsible
,
th at th e t ourist i s a gift of Providence

,
sent

for their e special ben efit
,
to be looked at in the same l ight as are the kindly fru its

of the earth
,

” recall s to our mind the quaint old I ndian myth of Mondamin
,
the

beautiful stranger
,
with hi s garments green and yell ow,

from whose dead body

sprang up the small gre en fe athers , afterwards to be known as maize . However
,
the

Capriote s turn their vis itors to bette r account than that ; in fact
,
the ir eminently

practical notions on the point appear to gain ground in thi s once unsophist icated

country
,
while the recognised methods of agriculture remain almost stationary .

6 5
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Th e appearance of a visitor armed w i th sketch - book o r camera i s n ow th e signal

for every male and female (Japrio te within range to pose in forced and would - be

graceful attitudes , or to arrange themselves i n unnatural conventi onal groups : aged

crones sprout up, as if by magic , on eve ry doorstep male loungers “ le an airi ly on

posts while at all poin ts of the compass bashful maidens hover around , e ach

balancing on her head the indispensable water - j ar . These vulgari s ing tendencie s

explain why it i s that painters are now beginning to desert Capri .

But we are forg etting the great boast of Capri , the Blue Grotto . Everyone

has heard of this famous cave , the beautie s of which have been de scribed by Mr .

A . J Symonds in th e following graphic and glowing picture i n prose : Entering the

crevice- l ike portal
,

“ you find yourself t ransported to a world of wavering , subaqueous

sheen . Th e grotto i s domed in many chambers ; and the water i s so cle ar that you

can see the bottom
,
silvery

,
with black—finn ed fi sh es diapered upon the blue - wh ite sand .

The flesh of a diver in this water showed l ike the face o f children playing at snap

dragon ; all around him the spray leaped up with l iving fi re ; and when the oars

struck the surface
,
i t was as though a phosphorescent se a had been smitten , and the

drops ran from the blades in blue pearls .

”

I t must
,
however , be remembered that

these marvels can only be perfectly seen on a clear and sunny day , and when , too ,

the sun is high in th e sky . Given these favourable conditions
,
the le ast impressionable

must feel the magic of the scene
,
and enj oy the sh ift ing brilliancy of l ight and

colour . Th e spectators seem bathed in l iqu id sapphire
,
and the sensat ion of be ing

enclosed in a gem is strange indeed . But ' we certainly
‘

shal l not experi ence any

such sensation if we explore th i s lovely grotto in the company of the n oi sy and

excited tou rists who daily arrive in shoal s by the Naple s ste amer . To apprec iate

i ts beautie s the cave must be vis ited alone and at le i sure .

Those who complain of the village of Capri be ing so sadly modernised and

tourist - ridden will find at Anacapri some of that Arcadian simpl ic ity they are

seeking , for the destroying (aesthe tically speaking) fingers of progress and c ivilisation

have hardly touched this secluded mormtain village
,
though scarcely an hour ’s walk

from the capital of the i sland .

We will , of course , take th e famous steps , and ignore the excellently engineered

high - road that winds round the cl iffs
,
green with arbutus and myrtle

,
in serp entine

gradients , looking from the heights above mere l oops of wh ite ribbon . Anacapri

i s delightfully situated in a richly cultivated table - land
,
at the foot of Monte Solaro .

Climbing the slopes of the mountain , we seen reach the Hermitage , where we have a
fine bird

’

s - eye view of the island , with Anacapri spread out at our fe et
,
and the

town of Capri cl inging to the h ills ides on our right
.
But a far grander view

rewards our hual cl imb to the summit . W e can see clearly outl ined every beautiful

feature of the Bay of Na ples , with its magn ificen t coast - l ine from Misenum to Sorrento
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the sterner elements of the picturesque with the pastoral and idyllic . Th e plain

is interse cted with romantic
,
craggy ravine s and precipitous , tortuous gorge s ,

resembling the ancient stone quarrie s of Syracuse , their rugged side s covered with

ol ives
,

wild vines
,

aloes
,
and Indian h gs . Th e road to Amalti here leaves the sea

and is carried through the heart of this ri ch and fertile region , and about three

mile s from Sorrento it begins to climb the li ttle mounta in range wh i ch separat e s

the Sorrento plain from th e Bay of Salerno .

Cartellamare.

We can hardly , however , l e ave the level l ittle t own , con se crated to memorie s

of Tasso
,
unvisited . I ts flowers and its gardens , next to its picturesque situation ,

constitute the great charm of Sorrento . I t seems a k ind of garden~picture , i t s

peaceful and smiling aspect contrast ing strangely with its bold and stern situation .

Cut o ff
,
a natural fortre ss

,
from the rest of th e peninsul a by precipitou s gorges , l ike

Constantine in Algeria
,
while it s sea - front consi sts of a pre cipi ce desc ending sheer

to the water ’s edge
,
no wonder that it invite s c ompari son with such di ssimilar town s

as Grasse , Monaco , Amalfi , Constantine , and even with our own I lfracombe and

Torquay , according to the aspect which first strike s the vis it or . After see ing Sorrento ,

with its astonish ing wealth of flowers
,
the garden walls ov erflowing with c ataract s of

roses , and th e scent of acacias , orange and lemon fl owers pervading everything
,
we

begin to th ink that , in comparing th e outlying plai n of Sorrento to a flower - garden ,

we have been too prec ipitate . Compared with Sorrento itself
,
the plain i s but a



PRO C I DA A N D IS C H IA .



23 8 THE PI CTURESQUE MEDITERRANEAN .

great orchard or market - garden .

Florence
,

“ the village of flowers and the flower of villages .

We
leave Sorrento and its gardens and continue our

Sorren to.

Sorrento is the real fiower - garden , a miniature

eXcursion t o Amalfi

and Salerno . After

reach ing the point

a t t h e s u m m i t

of th e Coll in e de l

Piano
,
whence we

get our fi rst view

o f t h e f a m o u s

I sle s of the Syren s ,

looking far more

picturesque than

inviting
,
wi th their

sharp
,
j agged out

l in e
,
we come in

sight of a magni

ficen t stretch
'

of

cl iff and mountain

s c e n e r y . Th e

l imestone prec i

pioe s extend uh

i nterruptedly for

m ile s
,
the ir out

line broken by a

serie s of s tupend

ous p innacle s , tur

rets
,
obel i sks , and

pyramids cutt ing

sharply into the

blue sky - l ine . Th e

scenery
,

though

so wild and bold ,

i s not bleak and

di smal . Th e bases

of these tower ing prec ip ice s are covered with a wild tangle of myrtle , arbutus ,

and tamarisk , and wild vines and prickly pears have taken root in the ledge s

and crev i ces . Th e rav mes and gorges
.

which relieve th e
“

uniformity of th is
_ great

sea - wall of cliff have their lower slope s c overed with terraced and trelli sed
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the gorge - l ike valley which leads to what has been cal led the
“ I talian Switzerland ,

and is surrounded on all s ide s by lemon and orange orchards . Sal erno will n ot

probably detain the v is itor

lon g
,

and
, in fact

,
the

town i s ch iefly known to

English travellers as the

st art ing - place for the fa

mous ruin s of Paestum .

These temples
,
after

those of Athens
,
are th e

best pre served
,
and cer

tain ly th e most acce ssible
,

of any Greek ruins in

Europe
,
and are a lasting

witne ss to the splendour of

the ancient Greek colony of

Poseidon ia (Paestum). N on

cuiv z
’

s h om ini con tingit adire

Cor in thum
,

” says the poet ,

and certainly a Vi sit t o the se be autiful ruin s

wi ll make one less regret th e inability t o

visit the Athenian Parthenon . Though the

situation of the Pzestum Temple l ack s the

picturesque i rregularity of the Acropol i s
,
and

the Temple of Girgent i in S i c ily, the se ru in s

will p robably impre ss the imaginative spectato r

more . The ir i solated and de solate positi on in

the midst of this wild and abandoned plain
,

without a vest ige of any building near
,
sugge st

an almost supernatural origin
,
and give a weird

touch to this scene of lonely and maj est i c

grandeur . There seems a dramatic c ontrast in

bringing to an end at the solemn Temple s of

Paestum our excursion in and around Naple s .

We began with the noise , hustle , and teeming life of a gre at n ineteenth - centm'

y

c i ty , and we have gone back some twenty - fi v e centuri e s t o the long - buried glory of

Greek civil isat ion .

EUSTACE A . R . B ALL .



THE NORTHERN ADRIATIC .

0 lon g as Venice is unvisite d a n ew sen sation is among the possibil itie s of l ife .

There i s no town like it i n Europe . Amsterdam has its canal s
,
but Venice

i s all canals ; Genoa has its palaces , but in Venic e th ey are more numerou s and

T/z e Van ce.

more beautiful . I ts situation is unique ,

on a group of i slands in the calm

lagoon . But the Venice of to - day is

not the
,

Venice of th irty years ago .

Even then a lit tle of th e old romance

had gone
,
for a long railway viaduct

had linked i t t o the mainland . In

earlie r days i t could be reached only

by a boat
,
for a couple of mile s of

salt water lay between the city and the

marshy border of the Paduan delta .

Now Venic e is st i ll more changed
,
and

for the worse . Th e people seem more

poverty- st ricken and pauperi sed . I ts

buildings general ly
,
e speci ally the or

dinary house s
,
l ook more dingy and

dilapidated . Th e paint seems more

chipped
,
the plaster more peeled , th e

brickwork more rotten ; everyth ing

seems to tel l of decadence , commercial

and moral
,
rather than of regeneration .

I n the case of the more important

structure s
,
i ndeed

,
the effect s of t ime

have often been more than repaired .

Here a rest orat ion , not seldom needl ess and ill - j udged , has marred some venerable rel ic of

olden days with crude patche s of colour
,
due t o modern reproductions of the ancient and

original work : the bu ilding has suffered
,
as i t must be admitted not a few of our

own most prec ious heirlooms have suffered
,
from the re sults of zeal untempered by

di scretion
,
and the de stroyer has worked h is wi l l under the gu ise of the restorer .

We
, howeve r , i n England c annot even n ew cast a stone at the architec ts of I taly, and

our revilings at the “ translation ” of the Fondaco dei Turchi must be checked when

we remember what has been done during the l ast few years at the Abbey of St . Alban ’s .

6 6
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Th e mosquito flourish es still in Venice as it did of yore . I t would be too much

to expect that the winged representative of the genus should thrive le ss in

Italian freedom than under Austrian bondage , but something might have been done

to extirpate the two - legged species . He i s present in force in most town s south of

the Alps , but he i s n owhere so abun dant or so exaspe rating as in Ven ic e . If there

i s one place in one town in Europe where the visi tor migh t fairly desire to possess

hi s soul in peace and to gaze in thoughtful wonder , i t i s i n th e great p iazz a , in

front of the facade
,
strange and beaut iful as a dream , of the duomo of St .

Mark
.

Halt there and try to feast on it s marvels , to worship in silen ce and in

peace
.
Vain il lusion

. There i s no crowd of hurrying vehicle s or throng of hurrying

men to interfere of necessi ty with your vis ion s (th ere are often more pigeons than

people in the piazza), but up crawl s a beggar , i n garments vermin
- haunted , wh in ing

for “ charity down sweep would - be guides , volunteeri ng usele ss suggestions in

broken and barely intell igible Engli sh ; from thi s s ide an d from that throng vendors

of rubbish
,
sh el l - ornaments , lace , paltry trinkets , and long ribands of photographi c

“ souvenirs
,

” appalling in their ugl iness . He who can stand fi v e minute s before

San Marco and retain a cathol ic love of m ankind must indeed be ble ssed with a

temper of much more than ave rage amiabili ty .

Th e death of Rome was indirectly the birth of Ven ice . Here in the great days

of the Empire there was no t , so far as we know ,
even a village . Invaders c ame

,

the Adriatic l ittoral was wrecked ; it s s alvage i s to be found among the islands

of the lagoons . Aquile ia went up in fl ames
,
th e c it ie s of th e Paduan delta trembled

before the horde s of savage Huns
,
but the i slands of its c oast held out a h ope

of safety . What in those days these camps of refuge must have been can be inferred

from the islands which now borde r the mainland
,
l ow

,
marshy

,
overgrown by thi ckets ,

and fringed by reeds ; they were unhealthy , but only accessible by intri cate and

difficult channel s
,
and with l ittle to tempt the spoiler . I t was better to risk fever in

the lagoons than to be murdered or driven off into slavery on the mainland . I t was

some time before Venice took the l ead among the se sc attered settlements . I t

became the centre of government in the year 8 10
,
but it was wel l - nigh two

centurie s before the Venetian State attained to any real eminence . Towards thi s ,

the fi rst and perhaps the most important step was c ru shing the I strian and

Dalmatian pirates . Thi s enabled the Republic t o become a great “ Adriatic and

Oriental Company , and to get into their h ands the carrying trade to the East .

Th e men of Venice were both brave an d shrewd
,
something l ik e our Elizabethan

forefathers , mighty on sea and land , but men of understanding also in the arts of

peace . She did battle with Genoa for commerc ial supremacy
,
with the Turk for

existence . Sh e was too strong for the former
, but the latter at last were her out ,

and Lepanto was one of her l ate st and least fruitful triumphs. Sti ll , i t was n o t
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arch itec tural concept ion . Beyond

those tl‘OOPS of orde red arches

the re ri se s a vis i on out of the

earth
,
and all the gre at square

seems to have opened from it in

a kind of awe , that we may se e

i t far away : a multitude of p ill ars

and white domes clu stered into a

long
,
low pyramid of coloured light

,

a treasure - heap
,
as it seems

,
partly

of gold and partly of opal and

n i o th er - of- pe arl , hollowed beneath

into fi v e great vaulted porches
,

ce iled wi th fai r mosaic and beset

wi th sculptures of alabaster
,
clear

as amber and delicate as ivory ;

sculpture fantast ic and invol v ed
,
of

palm - le ave s and li l ie s
,
and grape s

and pomegranate s
,
and birds cl ing

ing and fluttering among th e

branche s
,
all twined together into

an endless network of buds and

plumes , and
,
in the midst of it

,

th e solemn forms of angel s
,
seep

tred and robed to the fe et
,
and

le aning to each other across the

gates
,
the ir features indi st inct

among the gleaming of the golden

ground through th e l eaves be side

them , interrupted and dim ,
l ike the

morning light as it faded back

tniong the branche s of Eden when

fi rst it s g ate s were angel - guarded

long ago . And round the wall s

of th e porche s there are set pillars

of variegated stones
,
j asper and

porphyry
,
and deep - green serpen

t ine
,
spotted wi th flakes of snow ,

and marble s that half refuse and
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half yie ld to the srmsh in e , Cleopatra - l ike
,

‘ the ir bluest ve ins to ki ss ,
’

th e sh adow as

it steal s back from them revealin g l ine after l ine of azure undulation , as a recedin g

tide leaves the waved sand : their c apital s rich with interwoven tracery , rooted kn ots

of herbage , and drift ing leaves of acanthus and vine , and myst ical s igns all

beginning and endin g in the Cross : and above them in the broad arch ivolts a

continuous chain of language and of life , angels and the signs of heaven and the

labours of men
,
each in its appointed season upon the earth ; and above them another

range of glitter ing pinnacle s , mixed with white arche s edged with scarlet flowers, a

confusion of delight
,
among which the breasts of the Greek horse s are seen blaz ing

in their breadth of golden strength
,
and the St . Mark ’s l ion , l ifted on a blue fi eld

covered with stars , unti l at last , as if in ec stasy, the crests of the arches break into

a marble foam
,
and toss themselves far into the blue sky in flash es and wreath s

of sculptured spray
,
as if the breakers on the Lido shore had been frost - bound before

they fell , and the sea - nymphs had inlaid them with coral and amethyst .

” ale

Thi s i s San Marco as i t was . Eight centurie s had harmed it l ittle ; they had

but touched the building with a gentle hand and had mellowed it s tints int o tender

harmony ; now its new masters , c ruel i n their kindness , have re stored the mosaic s

and scraped the marbles ; n ew raw blotche s and patche s of c rude colour glare out

in violent contrast with those parts wh ich
,
owing to the intricacy of the carved

work , or some other reason , i t has been found impossible t o touch . To l ook at

St . Mark ’s now is like li stening to some symphony by a master of harmony which i s
l

played on instruments all out of tune .

Photographs , p icture s , il lustrations of all kinds , have made St . Mark ’s so famil iar

to all the world that i t i s needle ss to attempt to give any description of i ts

detai ls . I t may sufi‘ice t o say that the cathedral stands on the site of a smaller

and olde r building , in which the rel ics of St . Mark
,
the tutelary saint of Venice

,

had been already enshrined . Th e pre sent structure was begun about th e year 9 7 6 ,
and occupied very nearly a century in bui lding . But it i s adorned with the spoi l s

of many a classic structure : with columns and slabs of marble and of p orphyry

and of serpentine , which were hewn from quarrie s in Greece and Syri a , i n Egypt and

Libya , by the hands of Roman slaves
,
and decked the palaces and the baths

,
the

temples and the theatres of Roman citie s .
The inside of St . Mark ’s i s not le ss strange and impressive

,
but hardly so

attractive as the exterior. It i s plain in outl ine and almost heavy in de sign
,
a

Greek cross in plan , with a vaulted dome above the centre and each arm
.
Much

as the exterior of St . Mark’s owes to marble
,
porphyry

, and mosaic
,
i t would be

beautiful it constructed only of grey l imestone . Th is c ould h ardly be said of th e
interior : take away the choice stones from columns and dado and pavement , strip

Rusk in ,

“ Stones o f Ven i ce .

"
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Duomo,

bordered by the palace s of th e great hi storic famil i e s wh o were th e rule rs and

princes of Venice
,
wh o made th e State by their bravery and prudence , wh o destroyed

it by their j ealousie s and self- seeking . Th e Grand Can al i s a genealogy of Ven ice ,

i llu strat ed and engraved on stone . As one glide s along in a gondol a
,
century after

century in the hi story of domestic arch itecture
,
from the twelfth to the e ighteenth ,

slowly unrolls it self before “

us . There are palace s which stil l remain much as

they were of old
,
but here and there some modern structure

,
t astel e ss and ugly

,

h as elbowed for i tself a place among them ; not a few ,
also

,
have been c onverted

into places of business
,
and are emblazoned with prominent pl acards procl aiming

the trade of thei r new masters
,
worthy representatives of an age that i s not ashamed

to daub the cli t of the St . Gothard wi th the adverti sements of hotels and

to paint its boulders for the ben efi t of vendors of chocol ate !

But in the present era one must be thankful for anything that i s spared by

the greed of wealth and the vulgarity of a “ democracy . Much of old Venice sti ll

remains , though litt le steamers splutter up and down the Grand Canal
,
and ugly

iron bridges span its waters , both ,
i t must be admitted

,
convenient

,
though h ide ous ;

sti ll the gondolas survive ; stil l one hears at every c orn er the boatman ‘s strange
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cry of warning , somet imes the only sound except the knock of th e oar that

breaks the silence of the l iquid street . Every turn reveals something quaint and

old - world . Now it is a market—boat
,
with it s wicker panniers hanging outside

,

l oaded wi th fi sh or piled with vegetable s from one of the more di stant i slets ; now

some littl e bridge , now some choice arch ite ctural fragment
,
a doorway

,
a turret

,
an

ori el , or a row of richly ornate windows
,
now a t iny p iaz zetta le ading up to the

facade and campanile of a more than half- h idden church ; now the marble enclosure
of a well . Stil l the water - carriers go about with bucket s of h ammered copper hung

at each end of a curved pole ; stil l , though more rarely , some quaint costume may

be seen i n the calla ; still the dark shops in the narrow passage s are ful l of

goods strange t o an Engl ish eye
,
and bright i n their se ason with the flowers and

fruit s of an I tali an summer still the purple pigeons gather in score s at the wonted

hour to be fed on the Piazz a of St . Mark
,
and

,
fearle ss of danger

,
convert the

di stributor of a pennyworth of maize into a walking dovecot .

Stil l Venice i s delightful t o th e eye s (unhappily not always so to the nose in

many a nook and corner) notwithstanding the pressure of poverty and the wantonness

of restorers . Perchance it may revive and ye t see better d ays (its commerce i s said

to have increased s ince but if so unless a change comes over the spirit of

Duomo awl
’ Sta. l '

oy a, Toz
'ullo .



25 0 THE PICTURES QUE MEDITERRANEAN

the age
,
the result will be the more complete destruction of al l th at made its

charm and its wonder ; so this not ic e may appropriately be closed by a brie f sketch

of one scene which seems in harmony with the memorie s of its departed gre atne ss ,

a Venetian funeral
. Th e dead no longer re st among the l iving beneath the pavement

of the churche s : the gondola takes the Venet ian
“ about the streets to the daily

business of l ife ; i t bears him away from his home to the i sland cemetery . From

some narrow alley
,
mufiled by the enclosing masonry , comes th e sound of a funeral

march
;
a procession emerges on to the piazzetta by the water - side ; the coffin i s

carried by long
iv eiled acolytes and mourners with lighted torches , accompanied

by a brass band with clanging cymbals . A l arge gondola , ornamented w ith

bl ack and silver
.
i s in waiting at the nearest landing place ; the band and most

of the attendants halt by the water - side ; the coffin i s placed i n the boat , the torches

are extinguished ; a wilder wail of melancholy music , a more re sonant clan g of

the cymbals
,
sounds the last farewell t o home and it s pleasure s and its work ;

the ears are dipped in the water , and another chi ld of Ven ice i s taken from the c ity

of the living to the c ity of the dead .

A long line of isl ands completely shelters Venice from the se a , so th at the

wate rs around its walls are very seldom ruflied into wave s . Th e t ide al so ri se s

and falls but l ittle
,
not m ore than two

'

or three feet , if so much . Thus n o banks

of pest ife rous mud are laid bare at low water by the ebb and flow
, and yet

some sl ight circulat ion i s maintained in the canals , which ,
were it not fo r this , woul d

be as intole rable as cesspools . Small boats can find the ir way over most parts of

the lagoon
,
where in many place s a safe route h as to be marked out with

stakes
,
but for large vessel s the channels are few . A l ong island , Malamocco by name ,

intervenes between Venice and the Adriatic
,
on each side of which are the ch ief

if not the only entrances for large ships . At i ts northern end i s the sandy beach

of the Lido
,

a great resort of the Venet ians
,
for there i s good sea - bath ing . But

except this
,
Malamocco has little to offe r ; there i s more intere st in oth er parts

of the lagoon . At the southern end
,
some fifteen m i le s away , the old town of

Chioggia is a favourite excursion . Ou the sea side the long fringe of narrow

islands , of which Malamocc o is one
,
prote cted by massive wall s

,
forms a barri e r

against the waves of the Adriatic . Ou the land side is the dreary fever - haunted

region of the L agznm Marta
, l ike a vast fen , beyond which rise the serrate peak s

of the Alps and the broken summits of the Eugan ean Hills . Th e t own it sel f
,

the Roman Fossa Claudia , i s a smalle r edition of Venice
,
j oined l ike i t to the

mainland by a bridge . If i t has fewer rel ic s of arch itectural value it has suffered

less from modern changes , and has retained much more of it s old - world character .

Murano , an i sland or group of i slands
,
i s a t iny edi ti on of Venice

,
and a

much shorter excursion , for i t l ie s only about a mile and a h alf away to the north of
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as erected e
ar
ly in the eleventh centu ry , but i t stands on the site ofFergusson it w

and reproduce s the arrangement of its predecessorone qu ite four centurie s older ,

ii
' i t does not actually i nc orporate portions o f it . Certainly the column s and

capitals in the n ave belong , as a rule , to an e arl ier bu ilding . I ndeed , they have

probably done duty more than once
,
and at least some of them were sculptured

before th e name o f Attila had been heard of in the delta of the North I tal ian rive rs
.

Th e adj oining church of S ta. Fosc a i s h ardly le ss intere sting . An octagonal

case
,

with apses at the eastern end
,
supports a c ircular drum , which i s cove red

10 0 /sing Iowan !) fl w

by a low conical roo f, and a cloiste r o r corridor surrounds the greate r part of

the church . This ad ds much to the beauty of the des ign
,
the idea

,
as Fergusson

remarks , b
’

eing evidently borrowed from the c i rcular col onnade s of th e Roman

temples . He also justly praise s the beauty of the interior . In thi s church al so
,

which in i ts present condit ion i s not so old as the cathedral
,
the material s of a

much older building or buildings have been employed . But over these detail s

or the mosaic s in the cathedral we must not linger
,
and must only pause t o

mention the curiou s stone chair in the adj acent court wh ich bears the name

o f the throne of Attil a ; perhaps , l ike the chai r of the D ukes of Carinthia , i t

was the anc ient seat of the chief magistrate of the island .
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narrow space between the water
’s edge and the hil ls , up the slopes of which it climbs .

A broad quay in tervenes between th e sea and a l ine of blocks of l arge and lofty

buildin gs . These at one place , where they are grandest , form a kind of square , open on

th e western side to the se a ; among them are the palatial office s of the Austri an Lloyd

Company and the fine group of the n ew municipal bui ldi ngs . Proj ect ing mole s

enclose th e harbours , old and new ,
and from the end of one of these ri se s a lofty

lighthouse .
Nearer to the railway station , which i s at the northern end of Trie ste ,

the continu ity of the buildings i s again broken ; th i s t ime by a large dock , whi ch

enable s the vessels to discharge their cargoes almost at the doors of the warehouses .

At the head of th is rise s the church of St . Antonio , a large buildin g in a modern

Greek style . In all thi s part of Trie ste the street s are broad and l evel , paved with

slabs of stone ; the shops are large , the house s high and substantial , and often really

handsome . Ou each side of th e valley , which h as been ment ione d above , th e

town mounts the slopes . Th e house s stand th icke st up on the southern side
,
where

they climb up the hill and cluster round a fortre ss on the summit . Thi s i s the old

town of Trie ste . I ts narrow ,
win ding stre e t s so steep as to be ill su ite d for vehicle s ;

it s long fligh ts of steps affording to foot passengers a more direct l ine of ascent ;

its old and often shabby houses
,
form a contrast as c omplete as possible with th e

modern seaport below . For more than twenty centuri e s there h as been a town upon

this headland , and among these house s we must se arch for what ever reli c s of

antiquity Trieste may have to show . Th e most important i s almost on the summit

of the hill , on a little plateau , if it deserve s the name , j ii st below and outside the

walls of the castle . It may be reached more quickly by one of those long fligh ts

of steps . Ou this , as we rise higher
,
we fi nd a beggar posted at each angle

,
a

position discreetly chosen , for here of necessity the short - winded vi sitor must h alt t o

take breath , and thus cannot avoid giving ear to the pet it i oner . I t must be a

matte r for a refined calculation to ascertain wh ich i s the most lucrative p ositi on ;
for though the halts must . perforce become longer with each fligh t mounted , th e

supply of kreutzers , l ike that of breath , may begin to run short .

These steps lead us to an open piazza
,
bounded on one s ide by a terrace wall

,

o n the other by an old - look ing church with a low campanile . Thi s i s the duomo

of Trieste , dedicated to San Giusto . I t seems at fi rst sight hardly more than a very

ordinary parish church : small and mean for the cathedral of such an important t own ;
but on closer examin ation it makes up in intere st for any deficien cy in arch itectural

splendour . On approaching the west front we not ice two plain
,
deep arches at the

base of the tower . These lay bare to view the basement and two columns of a building

evidently Roman . Higher up part of the friez e of a temple is incorp orated into the

masonry . Another column is buil t into the south wall near its east ern angle
. \Ve

look through an open door into the lower chamber of the same tower and see more
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c olumns .
.Ou each side of the west doorway halve s of Roman t ombs

,
with rudely

carved heads , are built in to the wal l . Th e inte rior of th e church i s n ot l e ss

i nteresting than the exte rior . I t consi sts of a central nave with side aisle s ; th e

l atter al so are flanked by narrow ai sle s at a slightly higher l evel . These are d ivided

one from anothe r by plain semicircular arche s rest ing on columns . Th e material

probably is marble or granite
,
but it i s

,
or was

,
h idden by a casing of red stufi“

,

a detestable kind of decoration which is too common in southern Europe . Th e

capit als
,
l ike the columns

,
are varied i n size

,
de sign and date . Some are Roman ,

others appear to be Byz ant ine
,
probably of a rather early date . Above these are impost

blocks
,
which also

vary so as t o

bring th e spring

of the arches to

a uniform level .

I t i s evident that

this part of the

cathedral i s very

anc ient a frag

ment of an old

bas il ic a
,
in the

building of wh ich

the material s of

a temple of pre

Christian times

were u sed . At

th e eastern end

are apses
,
and in

those terminating th e aisle s s ome curiou s ancient mosaic s st ill remain . Th e re st of

the church i s assigned to th e fourteenth century , but the original basil ic a i s supposed

to have been erec ted in the sixth century
,
or perhap s a li ttle e arli er . I n th e

later work of th is church there is nothing remarkable , but some wh o cherish the

memory of a conquered cause may find an interest in gazing at the slab which

covers the remain s of Don Carlos
,
brother of Ferdin and VI I . of Spain .

Nothing i s known of Trie ste until the fi rst century before the present era , when

i t was conquered by the Romans . A colony appears to have been e stabli shed at

Tergeste before 5 1 B .C .

,
fo r in that year it was attacked and plundered by some

of it s wild neighbours . To protect it against a re currence of thi s mishap , Octav ianus

afterwards fort ified the town . On the break - up of the Roman Empire Terge ste

shared the fate of I stria , and passed under various hands ; and then it maintain ed
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an independent existence under i ts Counts , and atter a long struggle w ith \ e1nce i t

se
e
m
e
d itself from that Power in 1 3 8 9 by invoking the protect ion of Leopold of

Austria into which realm it was ultimate ly absorbed . But for a long t ime

Tergeste was a much l ess

important place than Aqui leia ,

which was the princ ipal

Roman harbour at th e north

end of the Adriatic . Th e ri se

of Trie ste began early in the

e ighteenth c entury
,
when it

was made a free port by

Charles VI .

,
and was e spe

cially foste red by Maria

There sa
,
hi s daughter . Now

it i s the ch ief mercant ile

port of the Austrian Empire
,

and engrosse s almost the

whole t rade of the Adriati c .

I ts population in th e m iddle

of th e l ast century was under

seven thousand ; i t i s now

mo
'

re than ten t imes that

number . In 1 8 8 0 th e town

itsel f was said t o c ontain

seventy - four thousand fi v e

hundred and forty - four ih

habitants
,
with about sixty

thousand more in the sub

urbs . As may be supposed
,

there i s a great m ixture of

race s
,
but the maj ority are

I tal ian . I t i s th e head

quarters of the Austrian Lloyd

Company
,
the seat of th e

y, k m mm, Tm,”
b ishopric of Capo d’

I stria
,
and

th e centre of government of
I stria . I taly casts longing eyes at Trie ste all th e di st rict between it and

the frontier forms part of the l ln lia irredm/ z‘a for wh i ch its more noisy patriot s

cont inue to clamour . But thi s i s too valuable to be given up by Austria
,
except
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twisted
. This rock forms the rising ground at the back of the town , and it i s

prolonged to the north - west in a long
,
wooded hill which shelve s down to the se a .

From among the woods on this low promontory, half a league or so away , gleams

a pale - grey mass of buildings , the Castle of Miramar ; and at the back , not here

only
,
but all along to the north , rises a h igher l ine of hil ls , bedded limest one , bare

and grey
,
the outer zone of the Julian Alps , a vast mass of h ard cream - coloured

l imestone
,
which not only sweeps round the head of the Adriat i c , but extends league

after league along it s eastern margin . Southward , beyond the Mole di Santa Tere sa

and the neighbouring inland mpe , the Istrian hills ri se , headland after headland ,

blue in the distance
,
above the gl itteri ng sea .

This Castle of Miramar , with it s c entral t ower standin g among dark woods and

overlooking the water
,
conspicuous in every view from Tri e ste , i s a silent memorial

of a melancholy history . I t was the favourite home of the il l - fated Maximil ian
,

brother of the reigning Emperor of Austria
,
and hi s yet more il l - fated wife . Here

for a few happy years he devoted himself t o study and to patrioti c work
,
until he

accepted
,
against his own desire

,
the posit ion of Emperor of Mexico

,
and quitted

Miramar to undertake the government of a semi - c ivil ised and disunited nati on . How

the proj ect failed i s a matter of h istory . Betrayed by a traitor
,
h e was shot at

Queretaro by the order of President Juarez
,
the leader of h i s Opponents ; a useless

murde r which ended the most tragic episode of our own t imes .

Not many words are needed to describe the I strian coast for several le ague s

south of Trie ste . I t shelves gently upwards , a land of rollihg h ills , of pale - grey barren

rock , and low woods more grey than green . Here and there on th e cre st of a hill
,

here and there near the water - side
,
i s a vil lage or townlet

,
a group of light - col oured

houses clustering round a campanile , which in aspect reproduces
,
though on a

humbler scale , that of San Marco at Venice . Yet farth er inland the hill s ri se higher
,

recalling the Jura in their outline , tame in colour , at any rate in the late autumn ,
but becoming blue in the distance . Capo d’

I stria l ie s back in it s bay
,
far away from

th e path of the larger steamers , but it c an be reached by land or by a spec ial boat

from Trie ste . Th e town stands on an i sland which i s c onnected with the m ainland

by a causeway . Thi s i s a memorial of the French intru si on into thi s region : they

blew up an old castle and constructed th e road . Th e influence of Venice i s ve ry

perceptible both in the plan and the archite cture of the town
,
and some of th e

buildings are interesting . Capo d’

Istria occupie s the site of the Roman Justinopolis
,

and the Pallazz o Publ ico , a curious mediaeval build ing , i s said t o take the place o f

a temple of Cybele . Pirano (recall ing the Roman Pareatium), a rather l arge town on

its proj ecting headland , i s made conspicuous by its church
,
a basil i ca built by B ishop

Euph raeim in the sixth century . I ts old fortress is a memorial of more t roublous

t imes , though it i s more recent than the date of that great h istori c se a - figh t
when the
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fleet of Venice de stroyed that of the Emperor Frederick 1 . His son Otho was

among the priz e s of vic tory. A more permanent memorial of thi s was th e ring

which the Pope sent to the Doge Z ian i on hi s return to Venice
,
as a symbol that the

c ity could c laim the sovereignty of the Adri atic .

Rovigno stands fin ely on a headland ; th e great church overlook s the sea

from its te rraced site , and its tall c ampanile , i n outline re call in g that of San Marco ,
but c rowned by a statue , i s seen for many a mile of the Adriatic . On the landward

slope and on each s ide , the t own , a clustered mass of square - bu ilt
,
l ight - coloured

h ouses , slopes downwards from this common centre . I t i s pleasantly wooded

and terminate s in two rows of l imestone cl iffs . As an addit ional protection
,
one

long island and two i slet s , on one of which i s a ruined church
,
ri se from the

sea . Th e l imestone hills in the background are shaded with fore st s or planted

with olive s ; for the oil of thi s district i s noted
,
and stil l more the wine

,
the

latter being considered to be th e best made in I stri a . I t i s very dark in colour
,

and is stronger than most of the s in ordinm
’

re of I taly .

But the travelle r will forget thi s monotony When he reache s Pola
,
a town

hardly le ss remarkable for it s situat ion than for its anti qui tie s . Nature seems to

have designed it for a great naval station ; such i t was i n Roman times , such it i s

at the pre sent day . Th e se a runs up into the land
,
or the land runs out into the

sea , for e ither statement i s quite ac curate or quite the reverse ; in short
,
there i s

here a land - locked bay ente re d by a comparat ively narrow channel
,
and its southern

side i s formed by a peninsula which at one p lace i s almost out through . Th e town

itself lie s some l ittle d istance on the land side of thi s narrow n eck
,
so that its

harbour is safe from wave and storm and its quays and shipping can be guarded by

fort s which keep hostile fleets at a distance . I t stretche s along by th e side of the

bay
,
being built on the slope of a low l imestone hil l of the usual ch aracter

,
stil l more

protected by a flat i sland , which has now been linked to the mainland by a causeway .

By it s modern development into an important naval arsenal , which has studded its

shore s with sheds and slip s and factorie s and storehouses , i ts classic relic s have been

thrown a l ittle into th e shade , and its picturesqueness has been seriously diminished ;

but the vast mass of i t s amphitheatre cannot be h id
,
and looms up grim and grand

in eve ry view
,
the most conspicuou s but by no means the only memorial of i ts

Roman masters .

Pola
,
in fact

,
i s a place of great antiquity . N0 one knows when it was founded

or by whom . A legend attribute s i t to c olonist s from Colchi s wh o were in pursuit

of Medea ; but this wil l not avail with modern sceptic s . I t was at any
'

rate founded

before the Romans conquered I stria
,
two centurie s before the Christian era . Even

then it was a town of importance
,
but later on it was almost destroyed by Julius

Caesar as a penalty for h aving taken th e side of Pompey . Prosperity , however , returned
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with Augustus , who made it a Roman colony , and gave it the n ame of Pietas Jul i a
,

in honour of h is daughter . I t was a place of gloomy memorie s to the Co n stan tlne

family . To Pola , Crispus , e ldest son of Constantine the Great , was brought
.

a

captive
,
and the re he perished by an unknown mode of death , one th ing only be ing

clear
,
that it was not a natural one . At Pola al so , some years later , Gallus , the

nephew of the emperor
,
was executed by th e orde r of h is cousin Constantine .

In late r t imes we read of the fleet of Bel isarius lying at anchor in the harbour
,

waiting to carry the imperial army to I taly to do battle with the Goth . But

in the Middle Ages i ts history i s , l ike that of the other seaports on the
Eastern Adriatic , by no means one of uninterrupted peace

,
though without ep isode s

of general interest , ti ll at last , i n the pre sent century
,
i t passed finally

into

the hands of Austria . I t is now a comparative ly l arge town
,
but as it i s near

some tracts of marshy land , i t i s said t o be a rather unhealthy one
.

Itoman remains are n o t rare
,
and are suffic iently important to have attracted

much notice from antiquari e s . Parts of the old town wall
,
with some of the gates

,

stil l rema in . Just within the entrance from the harbour i s a small triumphal arch
,flanked by Corinthian

columns , and which bears the name of the Arc o del Sergio . I t

was erected , as is stated by an inscription which still remains
,

by one Salvia Postuma
,

W ife of a member of that family, as a memorial of her husband ’s safe return from a
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succe ssful campaign . On one side of the market - place are the rema ins of two small

Roman temples . One of them
,
dedicated to Augustus and Rome , i s stil l fairly per fec t ;

th e other, of which only a fragment i s left , i s incorporated into the medi
aeval Palazz o

Publico
,
a Venetian structure

,
and i s said to have been dedicated to Diana . Hardly

anyth ing of the anc ient theatre i s n ow left , though it was standing so late as the

beginn ing:
r of the sixteenth century . But the glory of Pola i s i ts amphitheatre ,

which is situated o n the northern side of the town . Thi s i s remarkable in more

than one respect . I t i s a massive oval wall , p ie rced , as u sual , with openings . Thi s

i s only the shell of th e anc ient building . In the amph itheatres at Rome and at

Verona much of the interior still remains , though part of th e exterior has been

quarried away
. At Nismes and at Arle s both the one and the other are stil l fairly

perfect ; at Pola corridors , staircase s , seats , have al l disappeared , with the exception

of a few shapele ss masses of masonry which protrude from the sward , and only thi s

enormous ring of arches still remains in sol itary grandeur . Thi s amphithe atre

is built on sloping ground . Thus on the western side the wall i s formed by a

sub - basement supporting two tiers of arche s
,
ove r wh ich i s a l ine of square open ings ;

but at the opposite side the building consist s only of two storeys , the second t ier of

arche s resting upon the ground . Externally
,
however , it i s not quite an unbroken

oval . There are four proj e ctions at equal d istance s , which appear to h ave been

built to contain staircase s ; as , however , the se are constructed of a different ston e

from that of the main wall
,
i t h as been doubted whether they are part of th e

original design . I t i s supposed that the seats and other
' internal fi ttings were of

wood . This seems very probable , for otherwise it i s nearly impossible t o explain

why the interior , where the masonry woul d be coarser and of le ss valuable materials ,

has been almost completely destroyed
,
while the exterior has been left gene rally

in good preservat ion . Mr . Fergusson
,
i n h i s “ Handbook of Architecture ,

” state s

that thi s amphitheatre belongs certainly “ to the l ast days of the \Y e stern Empire
,

”

l ike that of Verona .

“ I t presents all the features of the last stage of transiti on ;

the order i s still seen
,
or rather i s everywhere suggested

,
but so conce aled and kept

subordinate that i t does not at all i nterfere with the general efiect . But for

these faint trace s we should possess in th is amphitheatre one specimen ent irely

emancipated from incongruous Grecian forms ; but
,
as b efore remarked

,
Rome

perished just on the threshold of the n ew style .

”

Th e street s of the older part of Pola
,
as i s usual in these E ast Adri ati c towns

,

are narrow and picturesque ; but there are no mediaeval bui ldings of special

importan ce , though the Duomo
, th e old Franc iscan Convent

,
and the Pal azz o

Publico , already mentioned , are n o t without in tere st . Perhaps the most striking

feature about Pola , though certainly it does not make it more attracti ve t o the

art i st , i s the curious contrast between old and new
,
as th e town opens out in
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emerging from th e narrow channel by which the landlocked harbour ( ample enough ,
i t i s said , to contain th e whole Briti sh navy

,
and deep enough for the largest

three - decker t o lie nearly close in shore) i s approached .

“ Extensive fortification s

for i t s defence have been erected , numerous detached fort s on all the height s

around, and batteri e s on th e i sl and of th e Scoglio Grande
,
which command the

entra nce , c rossing their fire with others along th e shore .

”

Then down by the

waterside , and on th e Olive Island , are docks and crane s
, and factorie s and shipyards

,

all th e appliances of another Woolwich or Chatham ; but still conspicuous in
‘ every

view is the gre at wall of th e amphitheatre , a memorial of a dead and gone empire

and of a pagan society. But if this proclaims that “ the Galilean has conquered
,

”

Pola mutely asserts that there i s not yet “ peace upon earth .

”

Th e Istrian coast , south of P ola, retain s i t s i rregular outline up to the lon g

headland wh ich terminate s at Cape Promontore . Between th i s and the Dalmatian

coast there i s a wide interval
,
which gradually n arrows towards the north . This

,

however , i s very far from being one unbroken expanse of sea ; i t i s interrupted by a

number of i slands , two or three of them of large size
,
and i s thus broken up int o

distin ct gulfs and channe ls
,
which end at last in th e almost landlocked Gulf of Fiume .

Thus on the eastern s ide th e scenery i s far more varied and more pretty than it i s along

th e western shore of I stria . St i ll , as the same kind of rock prevail s everywhere , the

general outl ine s are very s imilar . Inland
,
t o the east , the l on g line of the Velebich

Mountain s closes the View . These ri se to a slightly greater h eight
,
and are rather

bolder in outl ine than the hill s of I stria
,
and sometimes become rather craggy

towards the summits . Ou e ach side of th e gulf th e usual rounded limestone hill s

occupy the foreground
,
dotted here and there with pines ; and the i slands are simply

repetit ions
,
outlying patches

,
of th e same kind of scenery

,
th e larger often being

almost indist inguishable from the mainland . During the day the sail s of the

fi sh ing boat s often vary the foreground colours
,
orange and red , white and brown ,

arrange d somet imes in quaint p atterns ; but th e evening tide i s the Witch ing hour

in the Gulf of Fiume . Then a golden l ight sufi
'

uses the sky ; the I stria h ills , as the

sun disappears beh ind them
,
change into purple shadows , darkening in the valleys ,

though a glory lingers yet about thei r summits but on those of Croatia the bare

cold l imestone begin s to gl ow like molten gold . Ou th e calm sea the reflected

t ints of sky and land slowly chase one another across it s surface , as bars of amber

and of purple
,
or are mingled where it dimples into a deli cate web of colour . Fiume

itself stands on the eastern s ide of the head of th e gulf, cl imbing up the flank of

a line of h ill s which
,
here as everywhere , rise s almost at once from the margin of the

se a . Th e s ituation i s pretty
,
and Fiume

,
l ike Trie ste , consist s of a n ew town and an

old one
,
the former with spacious stre ets of modern mansions

,
the latter with narrow

lane s and crowded house s . Fiume
,
however

,
i s not n early so important a place as
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Trie ste
,
and h as l ittl e to detain a travelle r with the exception of a Roman arch ,

attr ibuted to Claudius which exists in fair preserv ation in one of it s n arrow

street s
,
and a ruined castl e in the neighbourhood , unle ss h e sh ould l ike to ascend

the long flight of steps to the lVa/lf ah rtslsz
’

rche
, or Pilgrimage Church , and see a copy

of the picture of the Vi rgin which was painted by St . Luke
,
and the spot where

the Ran ia Case, re sted on its aerial fligh t from Nazareth to Loreto .

Th e harbour of Fiume i s a fin e one
,
and the water i s deep

,
so that th e

largest vessels can lie alongside the quay .

’

This i s a fre e port
,
so named

,
i t

appeared to me
,
on the

principle of Bottom ’s

d r e am . Two y e a r s

since , as soon as the

traveller landed
,
he

fell into the clutche s

of a Custom s officer
,

a genuine continental

Custom s ofli cer too
,

one of “ the good old

t imes the specie s of

animal that rummages

the l ast c orner of th e

tinie st hand - bag
,
that

h mm flm ”mm
i s su spi c i ous of a

sponge - bag and i s

puzzled by a tooth - brush ; that smell s contraband in a soap - box
,
and sniff s

suspiciously at a half emptied medic ine bottl e . All thi s pantomime i s gone through

on the quay , about a quarter of a mile from the railway stati on
,
and with

passengers landing from Dalmat ia , also , one supposed , part of the Austrian domin i on s .

Fiume , however , i s in Hungary , so th is may be one of the ble ssings of Home
Rule . But suppose that the t ravelle r , not intending t o pass the night in the

town , proceeds direct to the railway station and depos it s h i s luggage the re
.

Before

he can depart it i s subj ected to another rummage by another set of officials no

less intelligent ! Fiume ceases to be a fre e port in a few months ; perhaps then

it will become more l ike other place s . At pre sent one feels in clined to defin e it s

freedom as that which most obstructs the travelle r
.

”

T . G . B ONNEY .
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faults are dear to us , fo r they are th e defects of it s v irtue s . W
'

e can put up Wi th i ts

dust when we remember that dust means sun and dry air ; we can forg i ve i ts

starin cr white roads when we reflect to ourselves that they depend upon almost
D

unfailing ti ne weather and bright , clear sk ie s , when northern Europe i s wrapped i n

fog and cold and

wretchedne ss .

And what i s

th i s R ivi era that

we feeble folk wh o
“ winter in the

south know an d

adore so well ?

H a s e v e r y b o d y

been there
,
or may

one venture even

n ow to paint it in

words on ce more

for th e twentie th

time ? W ell , after

all
,
h ow narrow

i s our con cep

ti on of “ every

body ”

! I suppose

one out of every

t h o u s a n d i n

habitants of th e

British I sles
,
at a

moderate e st imate
,

h as visited that

Rz
'

ww'

a. smilin g coast that

s p r e a d s i t s en

tranc ing bar s between Marseille s and Genoa ; my de script ion i s
,
therefore

,
primarily

for the n ine hundred and ninety - nine wh o have n o t been there
. And even the

thousandth h imself, i f he knows h is Cannes and his Mentone well
,
will not grudge

me a rem in i scence of those delic ious gulfs and those charm ing headlands that
must be indel ibly photographed on hi s memory .

I
‘

h e name Rwrera is n ow practically Engl ish . But in origin it i s Genoe se
.

( V

1 0 those seafar ing folk , i n the days of th e Doges
,
the coasts to east and west of

the i r own princely C i ty were enough , as the R ivi era d i Levante
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and the R ivie ra di Ponente respectively
,
the shores of the rising,

r and the setting

sun . But on English lips the qualifying clause “ di Ponente ” has gradually in usage

dropped out altogether , and we spe ak nowadays of this favoured winter resort
,
by a

somewhat illogical cl ipping , simply as “ the Riviera .

”

In our modern and spec ially

Brit ish sense , then , the R iviera means the long and fertile strip of coast between the

arid mountains and the Liguri an Sea, beginning at St . Raphael and ending at Genoa .

Hyere s , i t i s true , i s commonly reckoned of late among R ivie ra towns
,
but by courtesy

only . I t l ie s , stric tly speaking , outside the charmed circle . One may say that the

R ivie ra , properly so c alled , has its origin where the Esterel abuts upon th e Gulf of

Frej us , and extends as far as the outl ie rs of the Alp s sk irt the I tal ian shore of the

Mediterrane an .

Now , the R iviera i s j ust the point where the gre atest central mountain system

of all Europe topples ove r most directly into the warmest sea . And i ts best - known

resorts , Nice , Monte Carlo , Mentone , occupy the prec ise place where the very axi s

of the ridge abuts at last on the shallow and basking Mediterranean
. They are

therefore as favourably situated with regard to the mountain wal l as Pallanza or

Riva , with the further advantage of a more southern pos iti on and of a neighbouring

extent of sunny sea to warm them . Th e Maritime Alp s cut o ff all northerly winds ;
while the hot air of the de se rt

,
tempered by passing over a wide expanse of

Mediterranean wave s , arrive s on the coast as a del ic ious breeze , no longer dry and

relaxing , but at once genial and refreshing . Add t o these vari ed advantage s the

dryne ss of climate due t o an essent ially continental position (for the Mediterranean i s

afte r all a mere inland salt lake), and it i s no wonder we all swear by the R iviera

as the faire st and most pleasant of win ter re sorts . My own Opinion,after trying the

gre ater part of the places with in six or seven days ’ j ou rney of London
,
remains

always unsh aken , that Ant ibes , for climate , may fairly claim t o rank as the best

spot in Europe or round the shores of the Mediterranean .

Not that I am by any means a bigoted An tipolitan . I have tried every other

nook and cranny along that del ightful c oast
,
from Carqueyrann e to Cornigliano , and

I wil l al low that every one of them has for certain purpose s i t s own spec ial ad an tages .

All
,
all are charming . Indeed

,
the R iviera i s to my mind one long feast of delights .

From the moment the ra i lway strikes the se a near Frej us the travelle r fee ls he can

only do j ustic e to the scene ry on e ither side by looking both ways at once , and so
“ contracting a squint

,
l ike the sausage - selle r in Ari stophane s . Those glorious peak s

of the Estere l al one would encourage the most prosaic t o “ drop into poetry ,
” as

read ily as Mr. Silas VVegg himself in the mansion of the B ofli n s . How am I to

de scribe them
,
the se rearing masse s of rock

,
huge tors of red porphyry , ri sing sheer

into th e air with their roseate crags from a deep green base of Mediterranean

pinewood ? W hen the sun strike s the ir sides
,
they glow l ike fi re . There they li e
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in their beauty , l ik e a huge rock pushed out into th e sea , the advance
- guard of the

Alps , unbroken save by the one high
- road that runs boldly through the ir unpeopled

midst
,
and by the timider rai lway that

,
fearing to tunnel the ir sol id porphyry depths ,

winds cautiously round their base by the craggy sea - shore , and so gives us as

we pass endless lovely glimpse s into sapph ire bays with red cl iff s and rocky

lighthouse - c rowned islets
. On the whole , I conside r the Estere l , as scenery alone ,

the lovel iest “ bit on the whole R iviera ; though wanting in human add itions , as

nature i t is the best , the most varied in outlet , the most vivid in colouring .

Turning the corne r by Agay , you come suddenly , all unaware s , on the blue

bay of Cannes
,
or rather on the Gelfe de l a Napoule , whose very name betrays

unintentional ly the intense newness and unexpectedness of all th i s populous

coast
,
thi s “ l ittle England beyond France that h as grown up apace round Lord

B roughain
’

s villa on the shore by the mouth of the S iagne . For when the bay

beside the Esterel rece ived its present name , La Napoule , not Cannes , was st ill th e

principal vi llage on its bank . Nowadays
,
people drive over on a spare afternoon from

the crowded fashionable town to the slumbrous l it tle hamlet ; but in olden days

La Napoule was a busy local market when Cannes was nothing more than a

petty hamlet of Provencal fish ermen .

Th e Golfe de la Napoule ends at the Croisette of Cannes , a l ong , l ow promontory

carried out into th e sea by a submarine bank
,
whose farthe st point s re - emerge as the

two I les L érin s
,
Ste . Marguerite and St . Honorat . Their names are famous in history .

A l i ttle steamer plies from Cannes to “ the I slands
,
as ev erybody call s them locally ;

.4 Fo l d ! Road near A n l / bes
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and the trip
,
in calm

weather , i f the Alps are

pleased to shine out
,
i s

a pleasant and instructive

one . Ste . Marguerite l ie s

somewhat the nearer of

th e two , a pretty l itt le

i slet , covered with a thick m , Bum, A[mm [mm m Calm“ .

growth of maritime pine s
,

and celebrated as the prison of that mysterious be ing
,
the Man with the I ron

Mask , who has given ri se t o so much fool ish and fruitle ss speculation . Near

the landing - place stands the Fort
,
perched on a high cliff and looking across to

the Croisette . Unintere st ing in itself
,
th i s old fortification i s much visited by

wonder—loving tourists for the sake of i ts famous prisone r
,
whose memory still

haunts the narrow terrace corridor
,
where he paced up and down for seventeen

years of unrel ieved captivity .

St . Honorat stands farthe r out to sea than i t s sister i sland
,
and , though lower and

flatter
, i s i n some ways more p icturesque , in virtue of its massive medizev al monastery

and it s h i stori cal associations . I n the early middle age s
,
when communications

were still largely c arrie d on by water
,
the convent of the I le s Lérin s enj oyed much

reputat ion as a favourite stopping - place
,
one might almost say hotel , for pilgrims

to or from Rome ; and most of the early B rit ish Chri sti an s in their continental

wanderings found shelte r at one t ime or another under i ts hospitable roof. S t .

Augustine stopped here on his way to Canterbury ; St . Patrick took the convent on

his road from I re land ; Salv ian wrote within its walls his dismal j e remiad ; Vincent

de Lérin s composed in it h is “ Pilgrim ’s Guide . Th e sombre vaults of the ancient

cloiste r still bear witness by thei r astonishingly th ick and sol id masonry to then
1 Hdouble u se as monastery and as place of refuge trom the “ b ai acen s , the Barbary



c orsairs of the n inth ,

tenth
,
and eleventh

c e n t u r i e s . I n d e e d ,

l’ayn im fleets plundered

the place more than

once
,
and massacred th e

monks in cold blood .

Of Cannes itself,

marvellous product of this gad - about and commercial age , how shall the truthful

l /c’ .S/a. Camus .

chronicle r speak with becoming respec t and becoming dignity ? For Cannes has

its faults . Truly a wonderful place is that cosmopol itan winter re sort . Rococo

chateaux
,
glorious gardens of palm - trees

,
imitat ion Moorish villas , wooden chale ts

from the scene—painte r’s ideal
,

Switzerland
,
Eliz abethan mansions stuck in I tal ian

grounds
,
lovely groves of mimosa

,
eucalyptus

,
and j udas - tree s , al l m ingle t ogethe r

in so strange and incongruous a picture that one knows not when t o l augh ,

when to weep
,
when to admire

,
when to cry “ Out on it i

”

Imagine a

conglomeration of two or three wh ite - faced Paris ian streets , interspersed with l it tle

bits of England
,
of Brussels

,
of Algiers , of Constantinople , of Pek in , of Bern , of

Nuremberg , of Venice , the Brighton Pavil ion , and the I tal ian Exhibit ion , j umbled

side by side on a green Provencal hillside before a beautiful bay
,
and you get modern

Cannes ; a Babel set in Paradise ; a sort of boulc vm
'dicr Bond Street

,
with a view

across blue waves to the serrated peaks of the ever lovely Esterel . Nay ; try as it

will , Cannes cannot help being beautiful . Nature has done so much for it that art

itself, the debased French art of th e Empire and the Republic , can never for on e

moment succeed in making it ugly ; though I am bound to admit it has striven as

hard as i t knew for that laudable obj ect . But Canne s i s Canne s still
,
i n spite of

Grand Dukes and landscape gardeners and architec ts . And the Old Town
,
at least

,
i s

yet wholly unspoilt by the speculative builder . Almost every R ivie ra wate ring - place

h as such an old - world nucleus or kernel o f i t s own
,
the quaint fi sh er vil lage

of ancient days , round which the meretric ious modern villas have clustered
,
one by

one , in irregular succession . At Cannes the Old Town i s even more c onspicuous

than elsewhere ; for i t clambers up the steep side s of a little seaward hillock
,

crowned by the tower of an eleventh century church
,
and i s as p icture sque

, as grey ,
as dut y , as most other haunts of the hardy Provencal fi sh erman .

Stran ge
,
t oo

,
t o
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Méditerranée ” knows wel l the exqu i s i te V i ew of the mole and harbour as seen in

passin
or from the railway

.
But that charming glimpse , quaint and var i ed as i t IS ,

0

g ive s by no means a full idea of the ancient PllOCEE it ll C i ty . Th e town stands st ill
0

surr ounded by its bristl ing fo rtification s, th e work of Vauban , p ierced by n arrow
v

. V sgates in the i r th ickness
,
and topped wi th nobl e l arnpai ts . I

‘
h e Fort Can e that

crowns the seaward promontory , the rocky i sle ts , and the two stone bre akwaters of

the port (a small - scale Genoa), all add to the strikin g effect of the Si tuat i on and

prospect
. \Vith in ,

the place is as quaint and curious as without : a l abyrinth o t

narrow streets
,
poor in memorials of An tipolis , but l

‘

lCll 1 11 Roman rema ins , i nclud ing

Alentonc.

that famous and pathetic inscription to th e boy Septentrio , QVI ANTIPOL I IN THEATBO

move SALTAVIT ET rm cv rr . Th e last thre e words
,
borrowed from thi s provinci al

tombstone , have become proverbial of the short—l ived glory of the actor
’s art .

The general aspect of Antibes town
,
however

,
i s at pre sent mediaeval , or even

seventeenth century . A flav our as of Lou is Quatorze pervades th e whole city , with

its obtrusive mil itary ai r of a border fortress ; for , of course , while th e Var still

formed the frontier between France and I taly
,
Antibes ranked n ecessarily as a

strategic post of immense importance ; and at the present day , in our n ew recrudescence

of military barbarism , great barracks surround the fortification s with fresh white

washed walls , and the “ Hun ! Deusse ! of the noi sy French dril l - sergeant resounds

all day long from the exercise - ground by the railway station . Antibe s itself is

therefore by n o means a place to stop at ; it i s the Cap d
’

Antibes close by that
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attracts n ow every year an increasing influx of peaceful and cult ivated vis itors . Th e

walks and drives are charming ; the pine -woods , carpeted with wild anemones
,
are

a dream of del ight ; and the view from th e Lighthouse Hill beh ind the town ‘ i s

one of the l ovelie st and

most vari ed on th e whole

round Mediterranean .

But I must not l inger

here over the beaut ie s of

th e Cap d
’

An tibes
,
but

must be pushing onwards

t owards Monaco and Monte

Carlo .

I t i s a wonderful spot
,

thi s l ittle princ ipal ity of

Monaco , hemmed in be

tween the high mountains

and the assai l

ing se a
,
and long

hermet ic ally cut

lr
’
oquefirmze, f rom 111 : Coasl .

o ff from all more powerful and c ommercial ne ighbours . Between th e palm- l ined
y t T

'

boule\ a i ds of h i t s and the
g)and amph i theatre of mountains that shuts in Mentone

as w ith a perfect semicircle of rearing peaks
,

sub
'

siding,r spur of the great Alpine axi s
,

bluff rocky headland of the Te

one rugged buttre ss , the l ast long

runs boldly out to se award
, an d ends in the

te de Ch ien that overhangs Mon te Carlo . Ti l l very
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H

in a tleecy
mist

. To the left stands the whi te rock of Monaco ; to the right , the

t ropical vegetat ion succeed one another in gradual steps towards the grand facade
of the gambling - house ; clusters of palms and aloes , th eir base gif t by exotic flowers ,

are th rust cunningly into the foreground of every point in the view , so that yousee

the bay and th e mountains through the arti st ic vistas thus deftly arranged i n th e

very spot s where a painter ’s fancy would have se t them . You look across to Menace

past a c lump of drooping date - branches ; you catch a gl impse of Bordighera th rough

a framework of spreading draczenas and quaintly symmetric al fan - palms .

Once more under way, and th is t ime on foot . For the road from Monte

Carlo to Mentone is almost as lovely in its way as that from Nice t o Monte Carlo .

I t runs at first among)
r the ever - increasing villas and hotels of the capital of Chance

,

and past that sumptuous church
,
built from the gain s of the table

,
which native

wit has not inaptly christened “ N6 tre Dame de la Roulette .

”

There i s one

point of view of Monaco and its bay , on the slopes of the Cap Martin , not far from

Roquebrune
,
so be autiful that though I have seen it

,
I suppose

,
a hundred time s or

more , I can never come upon it t o th is day without giving vent to an involuntary

cry of surpri se and admiration .

Roquebrune itself, which 'as an I tal ian Roccabruna when I first knew it
,
has

V did : 0 1 1g]ia .
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a quaint situation of it s own
,
and a quaint story connected wi th it . Brown as its

own rocks
,
the tumbled l ittle vi llage stands oddly j umbled i n and out among huge

masses of puddin g - stone
,
wh ich must have fallen at some t ime or other in headlong

confusion from the scarred face of the neighbouring hillside . From the Corn iche

slope whence

its existing

position
. But local legend goes a l ittle farther than that that

the rock fell as we see it with th e Izo nses on toy) ; in oth er words , that th e vill age was

built before the catastro lih e t ook place , and that i t glided down p iecemeal into the

tossed - about form it at present presents to us . B e th i s as i t may , and the story
makes some demand on the hearer ’s credulity , i t i s certain that the house s n ow

occupy most picturesque position s : here perched
i

by twos and three s on brok en

masses of conglomerate
,
there wedged in between two great wal l s of beetling cliff,

and yonder again hanging for dear l ife t o some slender foothold on the precipit ou s

hills ide .

We reach th e summit of the pass . Th e Bay of Mon aco i s sep arated from the

Bay of Mentone by the long
,
low headland of Cap Martin , covered with ol ive grove s

and scrubby maritime pines . As one turns the corner from Roquebrune by the col

round the clifi
“
,
there bursts suddenly upon the view one of the lovel ie st prospe ct s

to be beheld from the Corniche . At our feet , embowered among green lemons and

orange trees , Mentone half h ide s itse lf behind it s vi llas and its gardens . In the

middle distance the old church with its tal l I tal ian campanile stands out again st

the blue peaks of that magn ificen t amphithe atre . Beyond
,
again

,
a n arrow gorge

marks the site of the Pont St . Louis and the I talian fronti e r . Farther e astward

the red rock s merge half indist inctly into th e point of La Mortola
,
with Mr .

Hanbury s famous garden ; then come the c liffs and fortification s of Ventimiglia
,

gleaming white in the sun ; and last of all , the purple hi ll s th at hem in San Remo .

I t i s an appropriate approach to a most lovely spot ; for Mentone ranks high for

beauty , even among h er bevy of fair si sters on the Ligurian se a - board .

Yes , Mentone is beaut iful , most undeniably beautiful ; and for walks and drives

perhaps it may hear away the palm from al l rivals on that enchanted and en chanting

Riviera . Five separate valleys , e ach carved out by its own
.
torren t

,
with dry winter

bed , converge upon the sea within the town prec incts . Four principal rocky ridge s

divide these valleys with thei r chine - l ike backbone
,
be side s numberle ss min or spurs

branching lateral ly inland . Each valley i s threaded by a well - mad
’

e carr iage -

road ,
and each dividing ridge i s cl imbed by a bridle - path and footway . Th e consequence

is that the walks and drives at Mentone are never exhausted
, and excursions amon g

the hi lls might occupy the industrious pedestr ian for many succe s siv’e winters . What
ll

'

c o o o1118 they are
,
to o

, those great bal e needle s and p innac le s of rock , worn i n to Jagged
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i s the heart of the earthquake region , too ; and to protec t themsel v e s against that

frequent and unwelcome vi sitor, whose mark may be seen on half the walls in th e

outskirts
,
the inhabi tants of San Remo have strengthened the ir house s by a system

of arches th rown at varying heights across the tangled paths , which recalls

Algie rs or Tunis . From certain points of view , and espec ially from the e ast side
,

San Re ine thus resembles a huge pyramid of sol id masonry , or a monstrous pagoda

hewn out by giant h ands

from a block of white free

stone . As Dickens well

worded it , on e seems to p ass

through th e town by going

perpetually from cellar to

cellar . A roman t ic railway

ski rt s th e coast from San

Remo to Alassio and Savon a .

I t form s one long succession

of tunnel s
,
i nterspersed with

frequent breathing space s be

side lovely bays
,

“ the pea

cock ’s neck in hue
,

” as the

‘Laureate
sings of them . One

town after another sweeps

gradually into Vi ew round

th e corner of a promon

tory , a white mass of house s

crowning some st eep point

of rock , of which Alassi o

al one h as as yet any pre

tensions t o be considered a
Alassio.

home for northern vi sitors .

At Savona an Ital ian cross - country l ine (give to such a wide berth
, O ye

wise ones !) runs inland to Turin , through a beautiful mountain distri ct th ick with
flowers in the spring - time , and forms the shortest route home from the Liguri an

resorts aid the Mont Cenis tunnel . But h e that i s well advised will take rathe r

the direct l ine straight on to Genoa , and thence to the I tal ian lakes
, w
hich br

e
ak

the suddenness of the change from a basking Riv ieran Apri l t o th e wintry depths

of May i n England o r Scotland . A week at Lugano or Locarno lets one down
gently . Thence to Lucern e and Paris i s an easy transit ion .

GRANT ALLEN .
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,

”

75
Camaldoli 111115

, 1 1 2 19

Camh v ees. 1 . 89 : at Pelusium, 229

Cume1s at Smyl nn , I . 3 5

Ca m po Fomn o , Treaty o f , I . 23 8

Cam mtxle . T he , 1 . 79

Co nn Gra nd . at Ven i ce . 1 1 . 247

Cannes, 11 2 . 7 :
“ a Bab e l se t in Parad ise .

270 : prmenpal streets , and o n gm. 2 7 1 ;

fortificatio ns of Vnulmn , and Ro m an
remmm , 272

Ca po ( l'Istlm. II . 258
Capraj a. I . 74 : I I . 18 3
Cupn , 1 1 . 2 18 . changes in appemance , 226

its fuscilmtlon . 230 : In sto rxen l xtqso cm»

nous . 23 1 : palace s of l cn as , 23 2 ; m4
henut lful women , 23 2, 23 3 ; B lue G i o tto .

23 4

(
“umbflceh I I . 3 , 1 1 . 15
Cnmtmeu, Bath s o f . 1 1 . 10 6

(
‘un n th iu, Dukeqo f , I I . 25 2
(
‘

zu'lo fo rt cuII . 1 37Don
, and t h e us ing in Barcelona, I .

19 8

Carm el . Moun t , 1 . 9 7 : mo nastely o n , 9 8 ,trad it ions and lusto ry ,
9 9

Ca rn iva l at Nl t
'

O . 1 1 . 9

L
‘ul'queyuume , 1 1 . 26 7
Ummm . chun h of S An th ea , and t h e
mmh leqmm 10 8 . 1 1 . 17 1 mo sqmtm , 17 3

Cm tunm. 1 1 . 1 14

t
‘

m'thuge , S ite and remmns 0 t . 1 . 142 . 15 0

and G en o a . I . 1 18 : and

Tuni s. 142 . se pul ch res m Sd l ‘dl l lll l , 1 1 .

149 : destructlo n of Seh nus, 2 12
Cas al Ommi, II . 5 1
C ( t8 d1 Nadur , I I . 3 8
Gasman

,
St and t h e nmnas tery of St . V ictor.

MB I
‘

SOIHE‘Q. I . 6 2.

Castellacc w. Fo rt o f , I I . 19 5
Castellamare , 1 1 23 5

Castlgh o ne de l la I‘escuin , I I . 18 5 , 19 8
Cast i le. I 20
Cast le , Moo n sh , at ( inbm 1tzn '

. I . 13 . 14

Crusadels ’ at Kut - el Km em, 10 3 at
Sxdon , 1 10 ; at Batr l‘m,

1 15 ; at Tu)0 1i,
1 15 at Acro Co n n thus, 16 9 : of Be11ver.
262 at Po l lensa, 273 : at N lee . I I . 5 ; of
A 3 13 , 25 ; of Eunope (Dmdancllefi), 26 :
of Abydos , 27 : of Z émémck . 23 . of t h eMalatestas. Em mu , 72 , at Co tmne

,
10 0

of e wuar, 2 58
Catacomb s at A1ex andria, I . 2 18
( Httmna. I I . 19 8 , 19 9
Cutan zm 0 . 1 1 . picturesquenesm. b eautyof t h e women , and mode of s alutat io n

,

9 8 , 9 9

Cuth edml. at Gibm lt wr , I . 1 1 at Mzusellles .

48 at Tyne . 10 7 ; at Genoa. 1 32 : atBarcelona, 183 ; at Palmu . 26 2 , at N 10 0
,LI . 5 : at a emm, 6 6 , 6 7 , at Ancona ,

7 7 : nt Messma, 9 0 ; at Ahn ene , 1 19 . at
A lgxel s, 16 3 , at P15 11 , 177 ; St. Mark ’s,
Vemce , 243—246

Cato
,
Smelde o i , I . 146

,
16 0

Cattaro . Its h lstory zmd foxtress , I . 255 . 256 ,chur ches, 25 7
Cat llllus, and h i t, story relutmg to t h e tem p leof Arsenoe , I 2 19

Caves Of Maj orca . 1 27 4
Cemeten es of S ldo n . I . 10 9
Ceme tery at A1exundn a , I . 217
Ce p halon ia, I I . 140 ; 8 .1mm

,
Argasto li.Moun t E nos, and t h e work of Sn C .

Napiel , 142

Cerxgo , I I . 143 : l egend of A p hrodite , Kap
sz

'

th , and staluch te cavern s, 144
Cen go tto , or L10 3 , II 144
Cervan tes, eulo gmm on Barce lona, I . 18 1
Ca n , “ 143

Cerv m,
1 1 . 6 9

Patina, Rue] , I . 254
Ceum, I . 14 , o n gm of name and h iato ry

o f , 20 , mam te xtures o f , 2 1 an c ien t
names, and fihupe of rock , 22

Champo lh o n , M . , mud t h e Egyph an stone at
Ro se tta , I 22 1

(3118 1 10 8 A lbert , King of Smdmin ,
and Ins

r
alflce at Genoa, I . 126

C wrles I I I . , K ing, ” I . 17 , 18
Char les V . , I 17 : expedmon to Tun is

, 143 ;
h esxewes Go letta , 146 takes Susa

, 152
Char les I L , and Tn este , I I . 256
Chateaud ’

I f . I . 54
Chateaub riand, and Con'

n th , I . 17 1
Chemtou, I . 150
Chenak , I I . 24 , 25
Cherso nese , Towns of th e , I I . 3 1
Chmv zm

, 1 . 13 7
°

su fixes or frzm - bO '

s to
Enghmd, 13 8

p} o 3

China, E 1 itish trade w1th , I . 3 1

Ch loggia, I I . 250
C lue s, I . 23

Cho lera, The , at Smyrna. I . 3 4 ; at Mar
sel lles, 5 9

C im iez . I I . 3 , 1 1 monastexy mul mnph i~theatre o f , 12 , 15

Cmto , Mon te . I . 74 as cen t and V iew from ,
"

8

C isterns . Roman . at Mmortu, I . 2“
Cmdadelzt , Tuluyots m t h e k uty o f . I . 2 7 7
CultuVecchm. 1h founder mud h ixtm'

y, I I .
18 8

Cla udius I I and Romm ul ch at F lume . I I .
C lemen t XI I Po pe , Axch at Ancona , I I . 76
(
‘

leopat lm and A n to ny. at t h e Tom 1e o t

Dmml , 1 . 43 : at Alexundn zt . 20 8 : uthe
o f , at Alexandn zl . 2 18

C leopatra'

s Needle . I . 2 15

Chase , Fm'tness o f , I . 25 3

(
‘

o lchw I I . 2 59
Co lun ‘ hus , Mo numen t to . at Genoa. I . 130 :
mo numen t at Barce lo na , 18 6 : h ls l ecep
1 10 11 at Barcelona hy Fewhuand and
Imbe l le . 1 8 6 , 19 8

Comnech lo , Lagoo n x and fisheri es o f . I I 70
Commetto , 1 1 . 3 5

Commo
,
I I . 34 , 38

Co n cha. Gen ew l. and t h e sugmuezme in

dustry of 1 1 .

Co nej ela , I . 275

Co nstan t ine . Em p el 0 1 , and Slcyon . I 16 3
Con stmntmople . 1 46

Co nstan t in e, To m b o f , at Rav emm, I I 6 0
Con tes, I I 12
louven t . Colwtlc, at Alex zmdn a , I . 2 18

Gortu, VICW f l om t h e eltndel. and N elson
'

a

plan for takmg t h e el tudel, I I . 124 ; h is
torlcal and po et lcal allusxons, 124 , 12
o rigmal mh ah ltmnts , 12 5 Bay of Go v inn
128 ; Cast le of St An ge lo , and t h e
Mona stely of Palmokzt stn tz a, 129

Co rin th , G u lf o f , ch ief featul es, I . 16 1

tranqmlh ty, 1 6 2 ; Sleyon . 16 3 ; Vnsnh ku.
Paltl‘il ‘t . s so lo ngh l , and t h e batt le of
Le pan to , 16 4 le p ers at Patras , 16 5 : t h e
Iqthmue . 16 6 , 16 7 A cro - Co n n thus

,

16 7—17 1 l emams of old Con nth ,
17 1

mo dern Cor mth , 1 72 —1 74 : Moun t Par
nassus, 174 ; Delph l , and t h e Tem p le of
Apol lo , 174— 176 in terest of t h e
177 ; b est tune for ViSl tl llg , 178 : p irates
and b rigan rls, and t h e hos p ita l i ty of apeasan t at Mmeth o n , 1 79

Co rmth , Isthmus of , I . 16 6

Corneto , h i ts to heaven a diadem of
towel s ," I I . 18 7 ; chuuh es, E truscan
and Roman mxt uities, mid on g m, 18 7

Com lgh ano , I I . 26 7
Com o , Remams o f , I I .
Coro net of Iowa , Th e , name for Smyrna .
I 23

Cormdmo . I I . 5 0
Cors ica , 118 b eauty and gen eral nppeman ce ,

I . 6 9 ; chmate and se aso ns , 70 ; Ca p e
Como , 70 womb and gmdens . 7 1

and figs, and a p p earan ce of t h e
men , 72 t h e women , 73 , 76 La Y asma ,
E l balungu, and t h e gl o tto o i Brando ,
73 ; n ew f l om O tpe COI SO . 74 ; Ca1v1 ,
and t h e foxest of Yuldomello , 75 ; wood
cuttmg , 76 ; Co ntc . 77 : Pasca l Paoh ,
and Mon te C in to . 78 : Fmest of A ttone ,
and t h e h os ltd 111y of t h e p eo p le , 79 ;
ame les of wt , 8 0 ; EVlsu, and t h e
S ehmca. 8 1 G ulf of Po t to , .md buth
” we of Napo leon . 8 2 : A j accio , 8 3 ;

84 ; to rests of Bax 6 1111 and St .

PIOtI‘O d i Verde , 8 6 . ( j h lsounecm,
and

t h e gm tto es of B om fuuo , 8 6 , 8 7 ; tune
for v m tmg , 8 8

0 0 1 5 108 11 b ro then . Th e . I 84
Corso , Ca p e, 1 . 70 , 74 , 7 5
Conte , I . 75 work of Pasca l Pao h . 78
Cosen za, I I 9 1
Co ssplcua,

I I 50
Co tro ne , I I . 9 9 h isto ri ca1 even ts, 100—102
Cremat io n suggested for a( loptton 1 11 Euroce lo na, I . 18 8

Cressy, Batt le o i , I . 132
Crlspus . son of Const an t ine t h e Great , aca p tive at P0 13 , 1 1 . 26 2
Cn stoba

'

l, St I . 277
Crusaders, at Smyrna , I 26 ; at Acre , 102 ;
at Tyre , 107

Cum in , II . 226 , 230
Cuuo la

,
Island o i , I . 244, 2 34
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Gregory t h e G reat . an d th e destruch o n of
unmeut ido ls in San linia, II . 157

GrimaIdJ . T h e , I . 13 1

G roes , Mon t , II . 12

G rossem. II . 18 6

Pau l I] 34

Mu l tu mu] S t
of Btu 2 1 1 ; D!

Hnd
‘jxlar ,

Valley o f, I . 23

H .1 im, 1 . 100 , 10 3

Hamxlcar B aron , and Pellegrmo , I I . 2 1 1
Humm u , I I 5 1
Hmuu

’

bul and Ep h esus , I . 3 9 , 142 ; und
Co tr one an d Taranto , I I . 119

Harbours of Ita l praised by V1rg1 1, I . 23

Harbour s of t h e edite rmne an , th elr zlbmul
ance , I . 23 of Marse i l l es . 5 5

Harems kept by Bn tlsh trader“. I 3 1
Haroun al Raahul, reputed buthplace . I
Hec uba, mud t h e sons of Po lymestor, I I . 26
Helena , Em ress , I . 9 1. 1 13

Hellespont . he, I I 22, and Lemnden, 2S

Henawei. Vil lage 0 1 . I 109
Hepah eas . Val ley o f , II 12
Herac l ea , II 10 2
Hemkles . I I 22
Hercu les . Pl llars o f ,

" I 1 . 2 , 6 , 22

Hemules and t h e Amaz o ns of Ep h esus . I .

3 9 Temple at G lrge lm, I I . 206 Temple
at Sehmmto . 2 14

Herod . K ing ,
and ( Resume . I . 9 13, 9 7

Hcrodo tm and th o Synmnmscn ptlo ns. I . 1 12

Hesw . Pn uce o f , and th e acquisxtion of
lh braltur fl 18

Hoxamll. II .11

c k8 , Cu p rum,
and t h e queue of Gibraltar,

I . I8

Hmrogly Ines . Egyy
tmn ‘ ut Rosetta . I 22 1

H illmre , L St um the occuputxon of Tunn
by t h e Frenc h , I H i)

H i p po Begin . I
Hippocrates . l . 178
H lmm. Tomb o f , I 10 8 , and Ma1ngu , I I 103
H lssarh k . II . 23
Homer, I . 26 : said 10 h ave been born at
Smyrna or 8 0 10 , 3 7 mud to h ave been
born at Ep h esus

,
h i s reference to

Sldou, 10 9 ; adventures of Odysseus at
I t h aca , I I. 1 3 6—140 ; mud A0 1 Reule . 19 8

Ho 1

I

ne

§
w cm

, Pil lars of Hercu les m t h e .

Honora t . St I I . 20 9
Honomus , Emperor , and Rav emm, I

to m b of daug h te r ,
Homut - es - S ouk . ca p ita l of DJOl‘b lL , I .

Horace , mud hm designat ion for t h e sout h
wi nd , I 2313 j ourney to Rome ‘ I I 8 1)

Haste S l r W Victory over t h e Frenc h 0 11
‘

Lissa , I . 24 3

Hougoumo n t , C hateau o f . I 13
Huugu mud Fl ume , II . 26 1
Huus , h e . and Da lmat ia , I . 23 6
Hyeres . l . 47 I I . 26 7
Hymet tus. l 170

Hy pat ia at Alcxundnu
, I . 208

Iasxh . I I . 3 1
Ib enan race of Genoa . I . 1 18Ida , Moun t Curious p h enomenon on

,
I I . 19

l l lyria attac ked by t h e Romans , I . 230I mbros , l l 22
Imtarfa , I I 5 3
lncudin e , T h e , I 78
Indm. Bn tmh trade W i t h , I . 3 1
I lucripno nm on rocks near BeLrut . I . 1 1 1
Inz ecca , Defi le of th e , l . 86
10 1mm Islands , 1 . 1 6 4 Corfu . I I . 123—129 ;
Faxo and Ant ipasto , 129 ; Santa Ma ura
and Lek u, 132 ; Me mum , Kulzun o ,

and Kud o s, 13 1 I t ncu
,
13 5—13 9 ;

Cephal
'

o nm, or Summ . 1 10 Zan te . 1 1 3
Cc n go . t h e Strophud rm, Supie lmu, mulCen i , 113 . Cen go fi o , 1 1- 1

Ion ian Languc, T h e , I 26
It chm,

I I 2 18
Iskuuderfi ne , Rums o f , I .

an a 1J 0 110 f of t h e

La Hnye . Farmh ouse o f . I . 13
La Montola , Pomt , I I . 278
La Puebla . I . 273
Lagoon", 0 1 Comzwchm , I I . 71)
[ 111/mm Mm la . T h e , at Ven ice , I I . 250Lamse l - fmre

,

" T h e duct)me o f , and Tlll kh h
ru le , I . 28

Lam 1811 10 . I I . 28
Lam slnput R0queb 1 une . I I . 278Lano - Poole , Mr. Stanley , and t h e N lle, I .

226

La z arus , Legend l especting , at Marse i l l es ,
I . 6 3

Lo Paradls . I . 13

Lcundcr , swnmuing th o Helle‘zpo n t , I I . 28Leb anon , Sllk fncto n es o f . I . 9 8 . Il lgh ebt

peak o f , 1 10 th e Druses o f . 1 10Legend co ncenung Lazarus . I (13 ; of St
Ant h ony t h e fish es, I I . 73

Legh om , I . 70 , 1 19 . its dulne‘xs, 1ustory,

and c anal s , I I . 178 . streets , h a rbo ur ,
trade

,
sta tue of Ferdmand , and burml

Macgre gor , M: Jo h n (Rob Roy), and t h e
n un s of T.n ns, I . 229

Macomer . I I . 15 2—16 4
Mudun , I I .

Jufl
'

n
,
Memorable events at, I . 80 , 9 1

appe ara nce O f , 9 7)
James , K ing . of Aragon , lmuh ng
I . 26 2, 274

J a p an , Britmh tra de “1th , I . 3 1

J ebe lk I . 1 13

Jebol Suunm ,
h ig h est peak of Lebano n , 1 .

1 10
Jews

,
at G ibm1tzn '

. I . 10 in Sm m a . 26

Jo h n
. Don ,

and t h e b attle of epanto , I .

16 5

Jo h n Palmo logo s. Emperor , I I . 20
Jo h n of Port u al. n ,

takes Ceuta from
t h e Moors , I. 20

Jo h n
, St . , t h e Evangel ist, and Eph esm , I .

3 0 1 43

Josep h of Anmuth ea, and t h e sm'

l
'
o calmo

at Genoa , I . 13 3 , 134

J uan , St . , I . 279
J nzucz , Promlen t, and t h e Emperor Max i
mlhan . I I . 26 8

Juhus Caes ar , entry into Rimm i , I I . 7 1 zwa
P0 111

,
259

Jumeh , Bay o f , I . 1 13

J umper. Captzm l , and t h e siege of Gibmltm 1

I . 18

J uno , Lacinum ,
VVoxsh lp o f , at Cotrone , I I .

1110

Juplter. Tem le o f , at s d ato ,
tcm 110 «Lt t tygm, I I . 20 1

J U i S l lf as h a . I . 16 4

Justmian und Th eodom . reprcecnted in
m osam at t h e chuw h o t St . Vltule ,
Rav emm. I I 6 4

Justmopo h o , II . 25 8

Kadlshu
,
R iven I 1 15

Kadjuli, I I . 3 1
Kautum . I . 42

Kara B om nou. Promontmy of , I . 23
Kastmdes t Bay o f . I I . 126
Kaz - el- Dag h . Fo rtxees o f , I . 23
Keats t v e o f , I I . 173
Kelebm. t h e mw oh t Clue “I . 152
Kerku, Fal ls 0 1 , I . 244

Kero
f

uun , I . 147 , o n gm, mosques and walls
0 15 -1

Khuh l. Melok , I . 102

Ix
'

lzumun ‘

, T h e . I 143 , 146
n h ts Tcmphnm o i R h odes

,
struggle to

o b tum Smyrna . I . 27
Knm , I 243
Ko loph onmm . T h e . and Smyma

, I . 26
Kouh tll . I I .10

Kuuls , T h e , 111 Smp lm, I . 26
K) 1|0 5 0m1t , II . 26

l mry. Gnn is
‘

o n , at G ibra l tar, I . 1 1 at
Alexamh 2 10Lig h t h ouse ut Dak h el , I . 15 2 ; of Ta, G iur
(Ian , I I . 3 6

Ligm
'ia. noted f0 1 t h e cmmmg of l ts people ,

I . 1 18

Ligmmn Sea . II . 26 7
Lunpm, Harbour and Vlllagc o f . I I . 4
L lon of St . Mm k at Vo lume , I I . 2 47Lipan'i Is lands , I I . 8 7
L lsbo n , I . 17
L lssa , Island o f , Notable events at t h e , I
L i v y , and t h e ex tent of C0 txon c . II . 100L loyd Co mpany, Austnun ,

I I .
Lluch . I . 27 1
Locarno

,
II . 280

Lo crume . T h e , I I . 9 1
Lombm tls, T h e , s ack of Ancona , I I . 75
Lo tus , T h e , I . 15 0

Loms , St . . I . 15 0

Louxs XIV . . I 47 ; and t h e stolwing of
Barce lona , 10 8

L ugarno . I I . 28 0
LmqSa l vator

,
A rc h duke , and e amar , I .

26 7 , 26 3
L u ke , St . , 11 15 p ict ure of t h e Virg m, I I 26 4
L u l ly, Raymond , s ite of 11 15 col lege at Mim
mar , I . 26 8

L una , Rema ins o f , I I . 174Luri . I . 7 4
Lyam, n a o f . atta ck Smyrna . I . 26Lyel l , SH‘ C h arles . on t h e f ounatl on of th eDardanel les and t h e Bosp h orus

,
I I . 3 1

Lyon s , Unmate o f , I . 20 3

Lys

l

a

f
ndcr, v u'to ry at t h e JE gos -Po tamos,
28

Lysunuchus, I I . 3 1



h arbour , 1 16 . Almer ia. 1 18 ; Cape de
Gutt , 1 19 : t h e S lerm t h e 8 1mm
Nevada , 120 ; Trev olex, .md Alh endm .

12 1 ; Luuj zu
'

on , t h e Muley Hacen , and
t h e Picac h o

, 122

Malamocco , I I . 25 0
Malta , I . 244 England ’s ( “ye m th e Medl
terr anean

,

” I I . foun erlyupenmsula
of Af rlca, and 1ts fertlh ty, 3 4 , Gem .

Com mo , and Com metto , and t h e ngus
l l eh tcm cs, 3 5 t h e Gomtan s, 38

Man W l th t h e h o n Mask
,
I I . 26 9

Mmble Island . I I . 3 0
Ma
i
c us Aurehus, mscn ption near Be irut,
1 1 1

Maremma , T h e , I I 18 7)
Marengo , Battle o f , I . 12 1

Marfa , I I . 3 9
hlarguen te , Ste . , I I . 26 9
Mama T h eresa an d T1 leste , I I
Man ette Bey and t h e I‘ ll l llS of Tah N , I . 229
Mark , St . , at Alexandxm, I . 208 ; l eputed
place of bun ul

,
2 18 L lOl l at Ven ice

,
I I .

247
Mammno , I . 8 6

Marmom , I I . 3 0 , 3 1
Man mges of G reeks at Mal‘s exlles, I . 0 6

Mausala. I I . 2 1 1
Marse i l les, I . 23 : its Greek o xigin ,

and im
portance as th e Cilpltal of t h e Medlter

ranean , 46 ; h nstoxy, 17 , 5 8 . appeara nce
f ro m t h e sea , 48 . t h e Old Pe l t and t h e
( Jalmeb iére , 49 , 5 0 t h e Bow ‘se , pl o
menades’

,
and sta tues of Pyt h eas and

Euthymenes , 5 0 flower market and
t h e Prado , 5 1 t h e Com lch e read
and boui llabawse, 5 1 , 5 2 ; Pub h c Ow deh ,

Ch fiteau d
’
I f

,
.md t h e quays

,
5 4 , hm

b ou rs , Gree k me l eh zmts, and murrm ge
customs

,
5 5 , 5 6 Greek type 111 t h e

physxque of t h e people , 5 7 h otel s ,
c h olera

,
plague

, and t h e maxim], 59 , 6 0
Palms des Arts and t h e C h ur c h of St .

Vleto r
, 6 2 C h urc h of Notre Dame de la

Garde
, 6 3 C h am of E staques, fe l tress ,

and peopl e , 6 6 b lrthplaee of (hstm

guish ed men , 6 7 pl oud peeltion , 6 8

Mar t in
,
Cap

,
I ] . 276

Mary
,
T h e V irg in , and Eph esm , I . 43image at St . Vlcto r

’
s . 111 3 18 0 1110 8 , 6 3 ; StL uke ’s , Pl cture o f , I I 26 4

Mary Magda l ene and Ep h esus , I 43
Mascaron , I . 6 7
Massa

, Qumn es and palace at , I I .
Mussenu, General , at Genoa . I . 120

Man mxh an , Emperor , I I 258
Medea , Pursmt o f , I I . 25 9
Medxterm nean , T h e deep mtexest connected

W i t h t h e elties and rums on t h e 8 110 1 0 8 of
t h e

, I . 2 ; Tan fa, 2 , 3 . Tun gxer . 4—6
G l bm ltar, 6—18 ; Algemrus , San Reque ,
and Estepona . 19 Ceutu, 19—22 abnud
ance of harboms

, 23 . Smyrna , 223—45 .

Seto
,
3 7—3 9 Ep h esu s , 3 9—44 ; Mzu

sexlles , 46
—6 8 ; Co rsxczt , 6 9—8 8 ; Syuml

Coast , 8 9—1 16 .
Genoa

, 1 17—14 1 Tums ,
142—16 0 Gulf of Corint h , 16 0—18 0Barce l ona , 18 1—20 6 ; Alexandr ia , 20 7
23 1 ; Dalmutm. and Al h ama , 232—25 8
Balea mo Ieles, 23 9—280 N loe , 11 . 1—17Dardanel les , 18—32 Malta

, 3 3—5 1
Rav emm to B rmdxsl , 5 5—80 . Caln bnu.

8 1— 10 4 Malag‘a
,
105—122 ; I onum Is

lands
, 128— 144 : Sauhma, 145—16 0

A1g1ers , 16 1—17 1 ; Tuscan Coast , 172
19 3 SlCl ly, 19 4—2 17 ,

Naples
, 2 18—2 40 ,

No rth el n Adn atie POLL,
2 41—26 4 T h e R l v xere , 26 3—28 0

Medj erda, v er, I . 14 4 bm lge oven t h e , 15 0
Megul a, Bay o f, I I . 20 0
Meh emet A h , I . 102

Meleda , I . 244

Melee
, Rwer , I . 3 7 , 42

Mentone
, I . 5 1 : moun tam Imth s, I I . 2 , 7 .

walks and ( 11wee at , 278

Men zuleh , Lake , I . 227 , 228
Me l y , I . 6 7
Messum

,
I I . 8 7 t h e Strmts and t h e Cat h e

dm l, 90 ,
route from Naples , 19 4 geue l ( 11

appemunce , tmde , eath ech 111, um v exsxty,

etc . , 19 5
Metuluus. Th e , I I . 74
M ic h e le , San , and Zulu, I . 23 9

M lg ml ro , I I . 3 8
M t h s , Oumges o f , I I .
Mlltmdes and t h e “ 11 11 of th e C h ersonese ,
I I 3 1

M inden , I . 15

GENERAL INDEX . 28 .

M 11 1o rc , I . 259 ; 11 11113 of B n tmh fo rt 1fica
t 10 11s, 26 2 ; Engln h 0 ce 11p.1t10 11 11nd
F 1 e11eh z1cqu1 5 1t10 11 , 27 5 Port Ma h ou ,
2 75 ; t h e “ talayots , ” 275 , 276 : MonteTo1‘o 11 1 111 Fort St . Fellpe , 276 St .
(Eg

stobul, Roman e1ste1 11s , 11 1111C 1u 111111e111 ,
M1mh eaui mpris oned at Ch l teuu1l’ I f , I . 54
M1mm.1r , I . 26 7 t h e A1 ch d 11ke Lu zs
Sal vator , 26 7 , 26 8 Castle o f , I I . 258

Mlsadu, I I . 5 1
M13 3 0 10 1 1n 11i, I . 16 1

flfi stm l
,

;Th e , I . 5 9 ; 111 N ice
,
I I . 7

M1th ridate s
,
defeat at Ep h esus , I . 3 9

Mohmnmed I I . 11 1111 T'

e1 1edo s , I I . 21
M0 1

1

1 1

I

11mned IV . 11 1111 t h e J ewlsh i mposto r,
27

Mo l

l

r

i
mmedun s z1t S

'

mymu, I . 27 ; at Tun is ,
o

Mole at I . 9 , 12 , 13 , 1 6
Mo h (11 Santa Te l ese

,
I I . 2 58

Monaco
,
I . 3 1 (10 5 0 1 111t10 11 o f

,
I I . 274,

275
Meuastu‘ and t h e fi rst exped1t1o 11 to N0 1 t h

Af ncu, I . 15 6

Monreale , Cath edml 111111 Abbey o f, I I . 2 10
Monte C111 10 , II 7 its b eautv , ‘

275
Monte - Cn sto 111 111 C hateau d ’

I f , I . 54

Monteleone , I I . 9 5
Montenegro , I . 25 7
Moutpelh er , I . 20 3

Monuments to Elh ot 111111 1Ve11111gt0 11 at

G1b 1altar , I . 1 1

Mooush Castle at G ibral tar , I . 13 , 14

M0 0 1 3 111 G 1bm 1tm . I . 9 : Ge 1ltz1 taken f1 om
t h e

,
20 i11 s 1111 , I I . 1 10

Mosque of t h e Dj amu- el - Kebir at Tangi er ,
I . 6 ; at Tums , 147 ; at B eJa, 15 1 ,

at
Alglers, I I . 16 3

Mosques of Ke 1 0 u1111 , I . 15 3 , 154 , of Alex
andn a

,
2 18

Moun tzun of t h e Twm B l oth ers, I . 23

Murano , I I . 26 0
Murat

, n , and t h e ex terminat ion of
b n gan ds, I I . 8 3

M11 1 0 , Cape , I . 8 4

Musta
,
I I . 5 3

Mustap ha, Pac hu, I . 219

Nagma
,
Cape o f

, 0 1 1 t h e mte of Abydos , I I
27

Na h r Ih 1 z1h 1m, Th e . 1 . 1 13

Na h 'r -al J o seh , 0 1' “Waln ut n ver , I . 1 15

Nev er, 8 11° C . ,
b o1111m1d me11t of Jube1l , I

1 14
Naples

, 1 . 23 ; i ts population and trade , 46beauty of
1
10 5 1110 11 , an d ch al mmg en

v 1 1‘o11s, I I . SO1 (11d surroundmgs of
t h e 110 1 t , 2 19 : streets , trades , 3 1111 ( 7!

[1mm to 11ettes, 220 Plaz z a deg h Ol efici
and cr ue lty to 11 1111 11 1115 , 222 , 5 111 1 118 , goa ts
water se llers ,

m1(1 c h apel of St . Junuauus
223 ,

c h u 1 c h es of Sta . 0 11mm , S . Dome
1 110 0 Mugg mre , and S . Lo 1 e11z 0 , 225

z1 11t1q111t1es of National Museum , Cap“,

V 1I111 N11/ 11111ule . and G rotto ( 11 17 0 5 111110 ,

226 ,

“ Coun ch e ” of P0 8 1111)O , and Roman
rums , 227 , Po z zuoh ,

228 , Monte N uovo ,
and A v el nus, 229 en v uo ns of 13 11110 11 1111

Cumw, z1ud fase 11 1at10 11 of Cap“ ,
230

23 5 ; t h e dn v e to Castellumtue , 23 5

So rren to , 23 6 ,
Am z11fi , 238 , 239 , Salerno ,

Napoleon
, W ars o f , 111 111 Tan fu, I . 3 b lrth

place o f . 8 2 ; 111 Palestnw,
100 , zuul

( i en oa, 12 1 , 134 , 9 e 1z u1 e of Bmcelonu.

19 8 ,
defeat at Alexan ch m, 2 19 , 222 , and

{1 11 1 0 3 6 0 1: fo r {1 Suez Canal , 23 0 : at Malta .

I I . 49 , and Culubn a, 9 6 ; ee 11fi 11e111el 1t 11t

E l ba , and escape , 180—183 at Vemce ,

Napoleon I I I . , muc h to Damascus , I . 1 12 :

aequues N ice . I I . 5
Nmenta. C h annel o f , I . 244, 25 4

Neh l Mashuk , I . 10 8

Nebuel, Pottery o f , I . 15 2

Negw es at G 1b 1 zt1tz1 1 , I . 10

Nelson
, teus ted at t h e Moo rmh Castle . G1b

m ltar . I . 14 ; v 1cto 1y at Aboukh Bay ,
22 1 , 222 : fox takmg t h e el tadel of
Co 1 fu, I I . 123 at ( 3 11 1111 1 121 , 18 3

New , and euttmg t h e I s t hmus of Coun th ,

I . 16 7
Nerv 1 , I . 13 7
Nevada

, S 1e r1 z1 , I I . 120 , 121
N 1cze z1 , I I . 4

we , 17 , 47 , 5 1 Com ic h e Road o f
, 7 1

t h e Queen of t h e w m , I I 1 111 0 11 11 .

tzum , and its detmeto rs , 2 ; t h ree ( lust mct
towns—Greek , I tuhen , 11 1 111 Frenc h , 3 :
11,1 1 110 u1' 111 111 Vllluge of Lunpw, and 1t~1
early 111et0 1y, 4 , Castle H 111. 5 11 1 1111111

Cuwe , and t h e mmlm l, 7 ; I tu111 1 11 d1 v 1s10 1 1
an t h e Pl omenude duM1111, 7 , cat h edra l
o f St . Répam te , t h e modem town , 11 1111

th e Promenade des Anglms, 8 ; bea uty o t
t h e pn v ute g1 1 1 de11s , cnr11 1 v 111 a1nd 11111111:
of flowers , 9 t h e J ardm Pubh c , quays
0 11 t h e P11 1lle 11 bank , 111111 eusmo , 10

t h eatre , Prefecture , flower market , t h eI’ouc h ettes . t h e Place Masséna
,
th e Boule

v 111 ds V1ctor H ugo 111111 Dubeuehu'e
,

C 1m 1ez and Cumbueel. 1 1 suburbs , 1 ,
12 t h e road to Monte
14 V1llef1 1 1 11c11e , 111 111 t h e 111fi 111te c h un h e
o f

, 15 ; h e1gh ts of Mon t A lba “, and t h e
Megh an va l ley

, 16 ,

“
5
7 10 11 0 11.s h emm

fu l , ” 17
N ic h ola s A lexamh owiteh , The Cazn ewiteh ,

deat h at N lee , I I . 12
N 11e , Th e , 511111111111 depemt, I . 209 ; ba ttle of
t h e , 220 tertilismg prop e1 tles, 226

Nunes , I . 5 8

Nmo , Lake o f , I . 79
Ne tz1b 11e , I I . 5 0 ; 11 11tiq111ty 11 1111 manufac
t 111 es

,
5 1 cath eth 111 and c h urc h es , 54

N 1111111111 1 11 k ings. T h e . I .

Nuovo , Monte , I I . 229

Numgh e, T h e , of Sarauna , I I . 155

Ocezn nm, R ive l ," designation of t h e At
1111 1tlc 1 1 1 Homen e tunes , I . 2

Oct11v 1us , defeat of An tony at Mustap h a.
Pac h a

, I . 2 19

Odessa, I . 6 8

Odysseu s
,
advent ures in It h aca , I I . 1 3 6—140

O
’

I Iam
'

s Fol ly , tower at G lb raltn r , I . 14

0 11 11 11 11111 Nutta. founder of Kel ouan , I . 15 3
Ol ive 1 5 111 1 111. 11 26 3

Olmetto , I . 8 3

O lympus . I I . 19
Orange , I . 5 8

Oumges, at Spe zzia , I .

1 53

0 1 b 1te110 ,
Etruscan | e11es at, I I . 18 6

0 1
-
1ge1 1 , hu1 1e 11ut Tyre , I . 10 7

On st an o , I I . 1 32— 15 4
0 1 0 11tes, T h e , I . 9 4

O 1 t
'

g1.1 , 1 5 11 1 1 111 o i , I I . 200 ; temple of
uplter , 111111 t h e L 1 1t0 1n 111 , 20 1 , Gxeek

Th eatl e , 202

Ostia
,
I I . 19 1 . 19 2

Ostl ogo ths , T h e , and M111x e111es , I . 5 8

Ot h o
,
son of Fre11e1 10 k I I I . 25 9

Otran to
, Strmt o f , I . 25 8

O ued Ze1 g21a , Mzmsnme at , I . 15 1

0 x 11) , A 1 0 h 1pelago o f , I . 16 4

3 9 ,
at M1113 , I I .

Piestum, I I . 9 2
Pages

,
Mount , I . 45

13 11 1110 11 , T h e , I I . 15
Pamtmgs in t h e Palms des A1 15 , LI tL1 59 1110 5 ,
I . 6 2

Palaces of t h e Be s t . I . 23

P.1 lze opoh s , I I . 126
I ’rclwz z c, T h e , of Genoa and Vemce , I . 123

Palermo , I I . 20 6 , fi l et 11 11111 exs10 11s (h eap
pe 111t111g , 11 1111 t h e 1111110 8 11n aspect of t h e
s treets , 20 7 t h e Palzuz o Beale , 208 , t h e
Cu1110 1111 Pulatma , e11u1 c h of Mm to rmm,

( 11 10 t h e Cat h edral , 209 ob serv atmy,

Monreale , 2 10 ; museum , and t h e l ock s
of t h ePumz aMunua,
2 16 ; lts beauty at sunset , 2 17

Palestme, Th e battle fiel d et , I 9 9
Palld n z a, I I . 26 7
Palnm. Hmbeur o f , I . 26 2 ; h ouses 11 1 111

>eo ple o t , 26 3 , t h e Ramble , 26 4 ; c h oco
ate -muking , 26 5

Pa le , I I . 19 0
P.11odes . and t h e deat h of P11 11 , I I 13 0
Pamnulus of Megan ,

and t h e foundmg of
5 8 11 1 1115 , I I . 2 12.

Pan .
T h e god

, and Ep h es us , I . 3 9 ; l egend
about 1115 deat h , I I . 13 0

Pandesm,
I I 10 2

P110 11 , Pascal , \Vo1 k 1 11 Co xswuo f , I . 78

I’z1 1 ea1t1u1 11 , I I 25 8
Parnas sus , I . 16 1 , 16 2 , 174 , 1 75 , snow o f ,

170



ad

Part h en on ,
T h e . I 170

Paahaxs, The an emone o f, I 27
Pestoret, De , I . 6 7

Patmos . 1 . 43

Fatme, 1 . 16 4, 16 5 : tm 1l1
’

t1 0 1 1 0 1
’

St . Andrew’s
cructfix iouat , 166

Patr ick , St. . at S t . Honor at . I I . 26 9
Patrocl us , Tomb o f , I I . 23
Paul

, St . , at Ep h esus , I . 43 : 111. Ctemren ,

9 7 ; at Acre . 10 2 at Co rmth , 174 . scene
of s h ipwreck . 244 ; voyage to Rome . 1 1 .

18 . wrecked 11t Gw icr , populzm ty at
Multan. I I 5 3

15 111511 110 13 . 11 1111 t h e Ist hmus of Cormth , I .

16 7
Pux o , 11 1111 A11t 1 1x 0 , 1 1 . 129

Peak of Tenen e , .111d t he rock at Ceuta , I .

0 0

“ Peed o f th e Met e rraueuu,
"
1111s 1g 1111 110 11

of 11 13 0 0 10 , I . 82

Pear l of t h e On en t, T h e ," name for
v rne , I . 23

Fe 13 7
I’efiegn no . Monte . I I . 2 10 , 2 11

Pellew ,
Admiral , and th e destruch o n of t h e

pun to flee t , I I . 19 0
Pelopo nnesum wars 11 1111 Abydos , II . 27 , 126
Pelommmaus , I . 16 6

Pelusmm , I . 1 1 1, 209 rums o f , 228
Permmler , I . 16 7
l ’erini del Vega , Ins 111 1 15 0 0 0 5 at ( 311 110 4 ,

I 128
Peuro , 1 1 74

l ’etmrch . 11 . 22 5

Phumoh Nec h o . l 8 9

I’ h ar os of Tan'

J
'

a. T h e . I .

Ph ihp Au ustus . I . 102

Ph lup of uce110 11 cu lls t h e ( My of
th e fet ters of GreeLe.

"
I . 16 7

I . 18 ; homhurds Barcelona , 19 8
t m, I 46
Ph cemcm, I . 10 3 : plmn o i .

Ph 1e 1111'ix1 11s , th etr designatlo n o t ( ?eutn . I .

22 : at Mars e il l es, 47 . 0 1 1 t h e Sy1 11111
co ast , 9 4 : found in g of Czuthage , 15 0 ,

and Malagn . I I . 10 8
150 111 , .1 1111 t h e fiehmy, I I . 15 7

a o su. 1 1. 18 2 h lst0 1 .13150 1 111 1 10 113 , 18 3

v e , Delta of t h e , II .
P111tra S11 1 1t11 . I I . 175
Pietro 111 Verde , St . , F0 1 est o f, I . 8 6

Pwtro Neg m, I I 3 5
I’letre . S . , 11 . 15 7 . 15 9
“ Plllum of He l cules , I . 1 ,

1 11 110 11111 1 11,

t unes , 2 . 6 . 22 , 47 , 9 4
Pl 1 1e and h ts 110 8 15511 1110 “ of Agugen tmn ,

II . 20 3
Pine Fe l cst , t h e Gre at , 0 1 111 1 11 111111 , I I .
P10 None , Buthpluce o f , I I 7 1
Plomlun o . 11 .

Pmmo . 1 1 25 8

Pirates of Dd rhuly, I . 47
Pmu. rw al o i Genoa , I . 1 19 : C.1the(11 1 11.
Cumpo 8 11 1110 . bnptmt ly. 11 1111 le11111 11g
tower o f , I I . 176 , 177

Plague , T h e , at 8 111 3- 1 1111 . I . 32 , 3 4 : at Mm
50 1119 3 , 5 9 , 6 0 ; at Palen ne , I I . 2 1 1

Planm . Cupc o f, I . 244
Pl iny , I . 144 , 2 15

Pl uta rc h 11 1 111 th e Iethmm of Con’

n th , I . 16 7 ;
111111 t h e voyag e of E 11th erses, II . 129

P0 111 , anc ient 11s to ry and Ro man
remmns , 260 ; 11 111pt11 th 1u1t 1

‘

e and stree ts ,
26 1 fortlflcat lous 11 1111 docks . 26 3

I ’oh coro 11 1111 t h e V ICtO I'y of Pyn hus over t h e
Romans , II . 102

l’ollense , Pieturesquenees o i , 11 1111 t h e Cash
del Re v . I 273

Nonte . II .
Po lycarp . Tomb o f , at Smynm, I . 15
Po lymesto r, M 111

‘

11e 1 of t h e M 1113 o f , I I 26
A11 lteulc , 1 1 . 19 8

Pompey 11 1111 I I . 25 9
l’mnpe

" s I 2 15
12

Populo nm, I I . 183 defeat of Lars Pe le emm
of Clusi um . 11 1111 8 8 9 8 8 10 " tr 1]
Etruscmus, 18 4

DO 3 u

Port Said, 1 . 3 1 , 225 coal ing ste tnen , 227Porta l , I . 274

Porto (Ce renen), 1 . 75 , 82 1qo f , 8 2
Porto Tuscan I I . 19 1 , 19 2
Porto 11 11 1111 , 1. 144
Portugal . King J ohutnkes Ceutu from the
Moors , I . 20

Pmeido n , II . 22

Potte ry of Nebuel
,
I .

Pozz uol i, Bay o f . I I . 2 19 . 226 , 228 ; town o f ,
228 11 1111x 10 11 o f Ale xandre Dumas. 229

Priam , I I . 22Pl im,
Monument to , at Bmcelo nu, I 18 6

Promonto re . Cape , I I . 26 2

Propriano , I . 8 4
Prose me ,

Temple o f , at Imtm fa , I I .
Prover about t h e 1 1 1110 1111 1111111 0 11 110 of th e
Turks

,
I . 27

Pto lemms , I 102
Pto lemy P111l11 110 1phus 111111 t h e Temp le of
Arscnoe , I . 2 19

Puglm, I I . 10 3
Plug Mayor , I . 26 9

P111 1t1 1 110 Afn cu. TI11 1 , t h e Af1 10 1111 Pilh r of
Hercules , I 19

Purple of Tw o , 1 . 106

Pyramid of Skulls at D ]erb11 , I . 1 59

I’yrgos , I I . 19 0Pyrr h us .1 1111 Southem Italy , I I . 102
P) t h e as , I . 47 statue 11t Marse il les , 50
Pythum g11111es, I . 175

Quarry o f t h e Cappucim , I I . 202
0

Quere taro 11 11 11 t h e Emperor 11111 1 111 11111 111 .
1 1 . 258

0 8 6 THE PI CTURE SQUP? MEDI TERRANEAN .

Rooke
, Su' Geel ge, 11 111] t h e mege of ( i 1h 1'111

tar. I . 17
Roq uebrune

,
I I . 276 ; qua int story connecte d

w it h . 278Rose
,
T h e C h eval ier

, 1111 11 th e plague at
11 111 1 5 0 1119 9 . I . 6 0

Roses of th e Rin em , I I . 26 5
Rosetta , l . 218 , 22 1 reputed 11 1rthpluce of
q'

oun A1 Ras h id , 223 ; Engh ah exped l

t10 11 of 180 7 , 223 ; archwe logwul 1113

cove l 10 1-1 , 224Rosie Buv , G1bm ltar , I . 12 , 16 , 19

Rossim , Bwthplace o f , I I . 7 1Rostang , I . 6 7
110 11 111111 0 ,

Commandan t , and h is sc h eme for
t h e submerswn of t h e Stthura, I . 15 7 ,
16 0

Rowgno ,
I I . 25 9

11 11110 . Cardnml. 11 1111 C0 t1 0 111 '. I I . 10 1
I I . 18 7

Ituskm . Pro fmsor , 0 11 St . Mark ’s , Vemce,
I I . 244 . 246

Rubato , I I . 38
Rugusa, I . 244 defences o f . 20 »

l way to Ep h esu s. I 3 9 . 40 at T l l l l h ‘

, 146

Rmncses . I . 8 9 , 1 12 and Pelusnum,
229

Rumle . Buy o f , I I . 28
Kumleh , I 2 19Rapal lo , Bay o f , I . 13 7
R ap h ael , I . 128

Rap h ae l , St . , I I 26 7
Rus- el- Am , I 106
Rus - c z - Z eb lb

,
I . 11 1

Rue Slal A h - el- Mekln . I 1 11
Rav enua, Fcn - land o f , 1 1 . 5 3 h istory . 5 6 :

umque ehamcte r , 5 7 ; l ts tl'caem es of
au'

ch ltectlue and m t , 5 7 , l
’mzm Mug

g10 1 e , 5 8 ; Th eodouc’e Palace andSepulc h re ' 3 9 ; t h e Mausoleum ,
6 0 :

Chm ch of St . Apol l inare Nuuv n . 6 2 ,

C h urc h of St Vlb l le , 6 3 ; tmnh of Dzmte .

C h urc h O f St . Apo llum.1 c m Clause . um]
p ine foxee t, 6 4, 6 6 , 6 7 ; C h un h of St .

Man n 111 P0 1 to FHo l'l . 6 5
Raymond

,
Count , and t h e Castle at Tn po h ,

I .

Raym ond (les Tours , 1 . 6 7
Rccco . I .

Regul us Attlh llb . I 1 14
Rena issance wonk m the Mausoleum at
a emm, I I . 6 2Renan , and ruin s of c h urc h at Tyre , I . 10 7
zmd t h e tomb of Hn

'

am , 109

Revol ut ion . Frenc h . and Vemce . I I . 21 3
Rxch zn d t h e o n - h earted , I . 9 3 , 9 1 , 10 3 ;

(h eco v ely of h ls ulen tity at Vlelma,
128

Ric h ard 1 1 . and t h e firs t expedltlon toNort h Afuen
,
I .

a ui
,
and t h e story of Funcesm ‘ I I 70

72 ; castle of t h e Malatestas , 72 Plan o
Gmgh o Cosme , and t h e chmch es ,
Rwer Maxecchm, and t h e Corso ( 1

’
A h

gusta , 7 1R ip Van k le .mtlclluted by t h e SevenSlee mrs , I . 1 1

Ri v a. I 26 7
Rm ora. T h e , general ns1)ect , I I . 26 3 , originof name . 26 6 : ex tent , and clunate

,
26 7 ;

t h e Estél el, Agay,
Gol fe de 1a Napoule

,

26 8 ; Ste . Manguerlte , and St . Honom t ,
26 9 ; Can nes , 270—274 , Monaco , 271 ;
Monte Carlo , Mentone , 276 , 278 ,

Roquelnune , 276 , 278 . Bo rdlgh em , and
San Rome , 279 Alassxo and Suv ouu, 2Riv iera ( h Lev amte , I . 13 6 ; I I . 26 6

Itlwem d i Ponente , I 13 6 ; I I . 26 7Recent) . 10 mm , 1 1 . 9 4

RO

TE
cy, L0 : (1, and t h e .slege of G ibraltar , I .

0

Roger I I . , I I 209
Rogers , Samue l , on Andrea D 0 1 1fl, I . 126
Rog h ano. Pasture lands o f . I . 74
Romans . T h e ‘ t h en rule at Smy rna .

I 26
at Marse i l les , 47 , 5 8 : at Genoa . 1 18 n

Afn ca, 1 12 . and Illynu. at Pollenm
273 ut N iueu, II . 1 at Abydos

, 27 at

3
14 111 5 1 , 1 10 , m Surd mm,

16 0 . ut Tn este ,
5 5

Ronda , MO ll l ltd l l lb o f . I . l 1

Samtm- S év i
,
a pretended Mux smh , 11 . 27

Sub b loucellu, Pemn x
‘uluo t . I 2 1 1

Sm'

ro m tz
'

no , T h e , at Genoa . I .Sa h el Moun tams
,
T h e

,
I I . 16 2

Sure , I . 229

Sulndin , I . 102

Salam is , Buy o f , I . 1 70

Sulemo . I I . 23 9 ; temple»at, 21 0
Sulles, De , I . 6 7Sal l ust , refe l ence to Y ucca . I . 1 3 1

SJ hmm ,
I I .

Salona
,
Dlocletiun

’

s 1:1.we of xetn '

emen t , I .

247 ; ru m s of 0 111 town , and chumcten st lcs

of t h e n ew , 252 , 25 5

Salomen , I I . 27
Se lma Po stlun n , and t h e m ch at Fo ld . I I .
26 0

Salv xan , at St . Honorat, I I . 26 9
Samo s , I I . 1 10
Samot h race . Del uge o f , I I . 3 1
Samson ,

and t h e gates of Gaz a, I . 9 1San Pletro , Is land o f , I .

San Remo
,
I I . 7 , 2 7 9 , 280

San Roque , I . 19San Sal vador , I I . 6 1
Sand, Georges , opmion of Mmorm . I 26 8
Sand dunes , at J afi a . I . 9 0 ; at Ty l e , 106
Sm guinaue Islands , 1 . SJ

b
’

an ta (Jam , I I . 2 6 4
Santa Croce , Cape , I I . 200
San ta, Mari nel la , I I . 19 0
Santa Mama, Castle o f , I I . 132
San ta Po nz a . I . 26 2

Santa Severe , I I . 190Sap ienz a , I I .
Saracens , at Smyrna , I . 26 , 27 , at Mms eflles.

5 8 ; at Genoa , 1 19 at Ancona . I I . 7 15 :
m Sardmm, 16 0 at Cu'

ltuVecc h ia . 18 8

Sarcop h agus of Ashmunmul King of Snlo n ,

I . 109 ; at Gn ‘

gelm,
I I . 20 1

Sardmm, V iew 1 1 0m B omfacio o f , I . 8 8

Genoa annex ed to . 121 , msalubn ty. 11 5

neglect by tour ists. H 6 , pecuhmmes n f

costume . an d supe rstltxons of t h e people ,
1 17 v an zmons of popu lat ion , 148 (Jug
lmn ,

149— 15 2 Macomer , and On et dno .

15 2—15 1 : t h e “ numgh e ,
”

an cxen t

idols
,
and t h e ir destruction Ol del ed by

Gregory t h e G reat , tmmy- fish , 15 7I so la. Plane , and St . Pietro , 15 7 ; Asmara
and S . Autlo oo , 15 9

Sarona , I . 9 6

8 11 1 0 1110 Gu lf , I . 16 6

Saros
, Gu lf o f . I I . 3 1

Surténe , and t h e C0 1 swan Brot h ers , 1 . 3 1

Sarz an a , I I . 173 , 174
Sassar i , I I . 152
Satmma, I I . 18 7
d ona . I I . 280
Saxoy,

Cou nts o f , and N lce , I I . 7)
Sbe ltld,’ I . 15 5

Sch liemmm ,D 1 . , ex cuv utxons of , atHussm1lk ,
1 1 . 2 3 , 21

Sc il la , and t h e czn thquake of 178 3 , II . 8 7
Scxo . I sle o f , sa id to h av e been t h e bu’t hplaee
of H omer , I . 3 7 its lllstory. 3 7—3 9
sl

s

nugh ter of t h e people by t h e Turk»
3

Scxpio . destruct ion of Cm thage by, I . 1 30

Scogh o Grande , I I . 203
Scogh o Mar io , I I .
Scutari

,
I 25 8

Scylla zmd Chmybdi». II . 8 7 , 19 1
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K O . .l . 0 4 ; 1 1 . J OU

Victor . Mxlxs hul. 119 39 13 111 of h is army by
t
'

o lonel Goug h .1t Tenth . I . 3

“1111 Fl‘ll l lt‘ll . 1 . 17 : treaty o i , II . 5 ; p ic
turesqueuezkx' o f.Virg i l . h is pr aise of t h e h arbo urs of I ta ly .
1 . 23 : re ference to th e cunn ing of
Ligur mn c . 1 18 ; place of dent in, 11 . 8 0 ;
11 1111 t h e Rl} sum F lelds ,

n n ths. T h e , 1 . 38

Vitton em . I I . 30

l l

W h ittaker . Cnpt11111 , 111|11 t h e s iege of G ib
rultar, I . 18

W i l l iam of Tyre , I . 10 7
W

' omen of 8 1115 1 1111 , 1 . 2-1, ve i led , 3 3 of
0 0 15 100 , 72 , 73 . 76 : beauty of , at Gen oa .
1 18 restn ctiom at the Cat h edra l of Ge
n oa agalust. 13 2 . of Spam, 26 4 : Of

of N ice . 1 1 . -3 , of Catan
z aro , 9 8 , 9 9 . th e lr nt tmet l v enessntMalugn ,

1 15 of Naples, 220 o f Capr i , 23 2

Zante , Beauty 111111 fert i l ity 0
Z ara . e r J adem , its luster)
fortificatio ns and sh eets .
of t h e 130 0 1310 . and mark
c h urc h es , 24 1, 242

Zurn s , I . 16 0

Z embm , Is land o i , I . 144
Z emb le tta, Is land o f , I . 144
Zerka, I I . 38
Zoum , I . 8 6


