
every house shut up ;neither after many
applications could Iprocure a place even
to sit down. Iaccordingly returned to
the spot where Ihad left the carriage, that
Imight sleep in jt all night, but Ifound
itgone, and Iknew not whither. In this
situation Iwas endeavouring to reconcile
myself to the pleasant prospect of sleep-
ing in the street all night, and without
any supper, when my good genius threw
me in the way of my two- Frenchmen,
who,having stabled their horses, were now
in the same pursuit as myself. They' soon
relieved me from all diífieulties. Iaccom-
panied them to the municipality, whers
they demanded and obtained billets for
supper and beds, and a servant was im-
mediately sent with a torch to shew us
the house appointed.

The family had already retirad to bed ;

but the order from the municipality soon
set all in motion. Yet even here, al-
though the house was respectable, all that
we could obtain was barely sufficient to



satisfy our hunger. A few sausages, halF

a loaf of bread, and a salad, were set

before us;and we cleared the board even

of the erumbs. Little more than a pint
of bad wine crowned the repast, which we

divided equally ;the master and mistress
of the house, and their female. servant,

standing up during the whole time ; and

the formér making many apologies for the

scantiness of our entertainment. Not-
withstanding the civility with which my

two companions behaved, Icould not be-

hold, without pity, a decent family thus
u-nseasonably disturbed, and obliged to en-

tertain and wait upon their very enemies.

Yet for one family that had such quiet to-
mates, how many were there this very

night obliged to submit to insolence and

ihsult. As the hour was late, and there

was no temptation to sit up, we retired to

a chamber, wherein two beds had been

hastily prepared. My companions politely
yielded up one of the beds to me ; and

thus, matead of passing the night in the



open air, Islept not more uncomfortably
than usual.

Santa Ágata is a considerable town, ro-
mantically situated on broken ground, and
amidst a varied and interesting country,
bearing indubitable traces of ancient vol-
canic eruptisns. Having collected all our
party, about nine o'clock we set ofF, tra-
velling along an excellent road, said to be
constructed upon the ancient Appian way,
which serves for its basis. Ten miles
brought us to Sparanesi, where we did
not halt, but continued our route nine
miles farther to Capua. Irnpressed with
the idea that we are approaching the site
ofa city once so famous, the rival ofRome,
and the subject of such bloody contests,
we view the whole surrounding country
with a species of respect. The modera
Capua is tolerably fortified, and stands
Hi a wide plain, cióse upon the Vol-
turno, the banks of wthch, although mo-
derately high, are here possessed of little
mterest, being bare and sandy. Before



entering it we cross the Volturno, on a

neat bridge ;and the town being full of
troops, we were strictly examined, and a

long time detained at the gates. A Polish
regiment of eavalry was doing duty ; and
Iwas struck with the soft and peculiar
ni-mner in which they pronounced the
French language, and which was likewise
afterwards pointed out to me by one of my
French companions. As to the ancient
Capua, which stands about two miles from
the present, ithas almost vanished from the
face of the earth ; a few columns, the re-

mains of a theatre, and broken arches,
are all that now exist to guide the footsteps
of the enquiring traveller.

The streets being Tull of baggage and
ammunition waggons, our carriage could
with difiiculty pass along, or even arrive
at a comer where the poor horses might
be allowed to rest. Our vettorino having
at length found a tolerably vacant street
for that purpose, Iset about the impor-
tant business of procuring something to



ca i which pursuit Iwas again joined
to i v two Frenchmen. To our greatjoy
we lound out a small eating-house, where
we procurad a plentiful dinner ofmacaroni
bread, salad, and decent wine. For this fare
our host demanded twodollars. Immediate-
ly violent exclamations on the part of the
Frenchmen. Iput down a dollar for mv
share, but my companions affirmino- that
even that sum was too much, walked ofF;
leaving the landlord, his wife, and servan t,
gaping at the door.

JsTow, lest thehonour of my new friends
may appear to sufFer in this transaction, I
\u25a0must-state in their vindication, that Italian
innkeepers, from the highest to theiowest,
are the most barefaced imposing race in
the world. Unless you make the most
positiveagreement withthem before sitting
down to table, they uniformly charge a

stranger at least double what they would
willingly accept as fullpayment. Henee
at breakfast, dinner, and supper, you musí.
reconcile yourself either to prepare for



a regular squabble, or to be egregiously
cheated ;either of which resolutions being
optional, Ileave it to the reader to decide
for himself how he might chuse to pro-
ceed in similar círcumstances.

Having allowed our horses to rest them-
selves by standing two hours in the street,
we left Capua, and proceeded as before,
on a singuíarly good road, and cheered
with the prospect of reaching Naples that
evening. The remainder of this day'ít
journey was like passing along a broad
walk, through an immense garden ; the
country on both sides being in general
highly cultivated, and far excelling any
that Ihad seen inItaly, except some of
the finest parts of Tuscany. Twelve
miles from Capua we pass through Aversa,
a large and well-built town, and which, by
its appearance, the air and dress of its in-
habitants, the carriages inits streets> and
various other particulars, mark to the eye
of the attentive traveller the proximity to
a great metrópolis. Nothing but the



excellence of the road enabled our wearied
horses to drag the carriage twelve miles
farther this night to Naples. For my
part, J eased thehn of my weight, havino-
proceeded more than half of the way
from Rome on foot. It was eight o'clock
before we arrived at Naples, which we en-
terad through thegateof Constan tinople;
but the moon shining very-clear, we were
enabled to discern the width of the streets
'the loftiness of the houses, and the mag-
nificent appearance of the numerous pub-
lie buildings, the defeets of which were
not perceptible by moon light. As usual,
Iresigned myself to my .vettorino, who
carried me to a decent albergo (answering
to the Spanish posada), where Iforthwith
establishéd myself, and being but little
proné to cbange, never abandaned it till
my finally quitting Naples,
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CHAP. V.

Naples.
—

Jts appearance, situation, present
state, neighbourhood, general character
ofthe Italians. Of the French in Italy.
Departure.

_A.S, when at Rome, Ithought it incum-
bent on me not to pass over in total si-
lence a city so renowned, and yet was
conscious that Icouíd add but little, or
nothing, to the information already re-
ceived on that subject, so now, respecting
Naples, a city superior to Rome, insitua-
tion, inextent, in population, but inferior
in almost every other point of view I
wish to be brief without appearing un-
necessarily hurried. So much, however,
has been already written, both concerning
the city itself, and the highly interesting



objeets in its vicinity, that littleremains to
me, except- to mark some peculiar cir-
cumstances arising from its present po-
litical situation

The first appearance of Naples, as I
have already observed, is imposing from its
extent, the loftiness of the houses, and
the number ofpublie buildings, which we
pass, soon after entering the gates. Itlies
principally between the edge of the bay,
and a long high ridge on the summit of
which stands the castle ofSt.Elmo, which,
before the introduction of artillery, must
have been nearly impregnable. The ditch
round itis deep,broad, and cut in the solid
volcanic rock, and fromit we have acharm-
ing view of the town and harbour beneath,
Mount Vesuvius, and the whole sweep óf
the bay ofNaples. One principal street,
named the street of Toledo, traverses the
city almost through the whole of its ex-
tent, and in a direction, nearly parallel to

that of the hill, at the foot of which it
stands. As in Leghorn, and most of the



towns through which we have passed in
Italy, this principal street is paved with
large broad flags of lava, without any dis-
tinctionfor foot passengers. Nothing can
exceed the liveliness and bustle of this
street, which from day-break, till some
time after sun-set, is constantly thronged
with passengers, carriages,, soldiers, laz-
zaroni plying forhire, swarms of beggars,
and rows of stalls, where bread, fruits,
meats ready dressed, and iced water
are sold. The carriages drive with great
rapidity, and appear to cleave the immense
crowd, which quickly closes again, like the
waves on the track of a vessel. At the
end of the street of Toledo is an open
square, one side of which is formed by the
royal palace, which is in a purer state of
architecture than most of the other
publie buildings. For this is one respect
in which Naples is greatly inferior to
Rome. In the latter city, the churches,
the palaces, the columns, the fountains,
the statues, nay even the common orna-



ments of houses are generally in a puré

and strict style. In Naples on the con-
trary, the first glance at the publie build-
ings announces a vitiated taste, and
although we may afterwards find much
to admire, indetail Iscarcely saw there a
single structure which did not bear the
marks of the decay, or the corruption of
genius.

This square, during the time of my
residence at Naples, was on all accounts

the most interesting spot to which the
stranger could resort. Besides the palace,
it is likewise ornamented with a colossal
marble, Terminus ofJúpiter, dug up several
years ago, and placed here by order of the
kin***. The efFect of such a giant statue on

one side of the publie square is striking,
and it was now rendered still more so by
the great number of French officers and
soidiers, constantly walking up and down

beneath it. Joseph Bonaparte having
taken up hisresidence in the palace, it was

©fcourse, atonce, thehead quarters ofthe



army, and the centre of the civil and
financial operations. A guard of fifty
men stood constantly before the front ;
and on each side of the arched entry,

two brass four-pOunders, loaded with
grape, and with matches burning night and
day, evinced the afFection, or, at least,

secured the obedience of the Neapolitans

to their new sovereign. In the day time,

this mixture of armed men,loaded cannon,
i

and smoaking matches, in the midst of

a crowded city, had something of the lip-
pearance of feroéity, and at night, in

passíhg the square, the ear was often
struck with the repeated challenges of the
centinels, whilst, by the light of the

stars, it was easy to observe whole com-

panies of soldiers stretched out, and
slumbering rtear piles of arms.

Whatever might be the feelings of the

Neapolitans, at this period, they mani-
fested no outward discontent, but gave
veht to their murmurs and vows ofreyenge

v
in secfet. The populace, ever urged by



the wants, and allured by the amusements
of the day, applied for employment toa
Frenchman, as they would have done to
any other foreigner, and frequented with
their usual eagerness, the theatres ofpup-
pets, the jugglers, the tellers of stories
on the Mole, and the exhibitions of arle-
quino and pünchinello. But the middling
and better classes were more reserved, the
places of publie amusements ceased to be
thronged, and the great theatre ofPrimee
Carlos, one of the largest and most mag-
nificent in Europe, appeared every night
like an empty prison, for want ofillu-
mination and company. Forty or fifty
Trench oíficers formed the greater part
of the audience, and they were among the
foremost to lament the want of that
society which constitutes the chiefplea-
sure ofpublfc amusements.

In this state of things the environs of
Naples would have claimed attention, had
they even been far less deserving of itin
themseives. On the one hand the tomb of



Virgil,the grotto of Pausilippo, a passage
of eight hundred yards in length, cut

a mountain, and beyond it the
country approaching to Pozzuoli and
Baia?, abounding in natural wonders,
hot springs, sulphureous and mephitic
vapours, issuing in particular spots from
the earth, mountains of lava, and craters
of extinguished voléanos. The tornb of
Virgil, so called, is nothing but the re-
mains of a round tower, on a hillto the
left hand, just above the entrance of
the grotto. No inscription on the
tomb itself, decides the truth of its hav-
ingbeen erected in honourof Virgil, and
mány learned antiquarians greatly doubt
its pretensions to that title. At any rate,

the view from it of the whole of Naples,
is, perhaps, the most interesting ofany in
the neighbourhood. Several young wo-
men of whom Ihad made inquiries, and
who had followed me to the spot, seeing
that Icontemplated with profound atten-
tion, whatever recalled even the ñame of
so great a poet, told me, that not fi»r off



was the tomb of an English Milórd.
They led me to it, when Ifound it to be
the grave of an English child, buried at
the foot of a young fig tree. The ñame
Ithink, was WilliamBenfield, engraved on
a small head stone, and the inscription
told me, in my native language, that he
had died under the age of three years.
Ibeheld with a kind of melancholy plea-
sure this grave of my young countryman,
so far from home, and so near .the spot
said to contain the dust of Virgil.

Such are a few of the objects to the
right of the town, looking outwards to the
bay. On the left, the principal object
is Mount Vesuvius, towering to the height
of more than three thousand feet, with
its conical summit, and its cráter emitting
a white smoke from numerous crevices.
Leaving this mountain on the left, and
passing over its base, consisting of tor-

rents of lava, which have flowed from it
at far distant periods, we arrive at Por-
tici, where is kept the museum which



: assortment of

all the antiquities dug up at Hercula-
neum,'Pompeii, and Stabia. Portici is

about five miles from Naples, and is
chiefly built upon the lava, beneath which

Herculaneum is buried. Continuing along
the same road eight miles farther we

reacb Pompeii, where the ashes and vol-

canic mud thrown out a. d.
—

7Q, by
fallingon the houses, have formed ridges of

low hills,now covered with trees and vines.

Nothing can exceed the¡ interest excited

by this view ofpart of an ancient city, the

far greater portion of which is yet buried
beneath the present surface of the earth.
We walk in,, the streets, we visit the
tombs, we enter the theatres, the tem-

ples, the private houses of the ancient

Romans. Even the tracks of the car-

riages deeply worn in the pavement,
attract our attention, whilst at the same

J-

time we notice with disgust, in some ex-

terior and, publie ornaments, striking
proofs of the gross indelicacy of ancient



manners. But Pompeii would well de-
serve a chapter to itself, and that Ihave
not at present to bestow.

Even the mpseum at Portici has
lost many of its attractions : on the
irruption of the French into Italy, and
their approach to the Neapolitan ter-
ritories, the royal family removed to
Sieily, and carried with them the most
valuable parts ofthe colíection. Ilooked
invain for the toilet of a Román lady,
her combs, necklaces, and perfumes, for
the series of ancient coins, weights, and
measures, for the most valuable statues,
and for the kitchen completely fitted up
with the very utensils, used upwards of
seventeen hundred years ago. In the
place of these we behold a long suite of
empty, or half furnished rooms, mosaic
pavements torn up, and inscriptions
upon unoccupied pedestals and frames,
which only excite our regret for the
absence of those objects which we should
have been so highly charmed to behold.



The collection of Paintings alone seems
nearly untouched, and several large apart-

tnents are filled with those taken from the
walls of the ancient towns, as also with
the ñames, and scribbling of the Román
soldiers upon the inside of their barracks.

But Vesuvius is the great, the striking,
the characterlstic object of the vicinity
of Naples. It is visible, from the open-

ing of almost every street, it is marked
on manv of the coins, and its various
eruptions are carefully recorded, and ac-
curately depicted. The very idea of a
burnins* mountain in the neigrhbourhood

of an immense city, carries with it an ap-
pearance of the wonderful, and recalls the
enchantments of the Arabian Nights.
The best ascent is from Portici, five miles
from Naples, and at that place Ireadily
found a guide to accompany me. The
road soon beeomes rugged and difficult,
over torren ts of ancient lava and scori_s ;

but being accustorried to climbing hills, I
ascended with a rspidity that astonished



my guide. At about one-third of the
height we arrived at a small house, kept
by a Monk, who afFords refreshment to

personsclimbing the mountain, and as the
difficulties increase greatly above this
spot, itis usual to make a short halt here.
He was a venerable looking father of the
Franciscan order, received me with- a
kind greeting, and quickly set before me
a loaf of bread, an omelet of eggs, and a

bottle of excellent Lachrymas Christi.
This wine, which is produced from the

vineyards on the slope of the mountain,
is sweetish, but pleasant, and high fia-
voured. My guide partook with me,
and after the repast, the Friar put into
my hands a small book, in which he
requested me to write my ñame, and, if
Ichose, a few short sentences, and I
of course did not neglect this opportunity
ofentering my ñame and sentiments on

the records of Vesuvius. Although he

makes no charge for his entertainment,

theholy man expects tobe mora than fully



reimbursed for the expense of it, and

assures you, that whatever may be given
i§ regularly applied to religious and cha-

ritable purposes. _
Vesuvius, like Etna, may be divided

into three zones. The first, from the base

to the height of the hermit's or friar's
house, comprehends much cultivated
ground, and toward its summit many

steep and narrow vallies, and small
isolated peaks. Directly after leaving the
house, we enter upon what may be termed

the second belt, when the sürface is still

more broken and irregular, appearingfor
the most part like the dross of iron,

thrown about in heaps, and slightly
connected by a loóse mould, and the

efFects ofmany rains. Yet in this división

we are surprized to meet with hills,
formed of a kind of gravel, mud, and
rounded stones, in regular strata. Icould

not but regard with attention these strata,

which Ihad always, hitherto, considerad
as the undoubted production of the sea,



but which are here evidently of volcanic
origin, the periods of their formation
being on record in the history of the
mountain, and some of them within the
memory of man. The third división is
the cone, or very seat of the fire, coated
as it were all round, with a deep loóse
black sand, intermixed with cinders and
smooth stcnes. For the purpose of
enabling - strangers to ascend this steep
cone, where the sand continually gives
way under the feet, the guides loosen the
belts, which both the Italian and Spanish
peasantry, wear round their waists, and
hang it over their shoulders, for the
traveller to lay hoíd of behind. Here
again my guide's wonder was increased to
find tbat Ineglected his belt, and Pre-
ferred scrambling up alone. It was like
attacking a gigantic battery, whence issued
fire and smoke, whilst the shot passed cióse
to us every instani. These sh'ot were, it
is true, only stones, but they were of all
dimensions, lying on the face ofthe cone,



wfyere they had been supported through the
night by the frost, or propped underneath
by a littlesnow, it being now the 3d of
March. But as the snow melted, or the
frost-bound earth thawed, the stones fell
ofF their equilibrium, and jumping first
one yard, and then five, and next twenty,
and then an hundred ;they carne whizzing
past our ears with great violence. It was,
however, easy to avoid them, both by the
dust which they raised above us, and the
noise they made, which in these high
and quiet regions was immediately dis-
tinguishable. On reaching the summit
of the edge of the cone, Ilooked with
eagerness down into the cráter, whichI
was astonished to find so difFerent from
what Ihad expected. Instead of an im-
mense inverted funnel, Ibeheld only
a rough and broken hollow surface of
sulphureous rocks, lavas, which appeared
to have been vomited up without the
power ofbeing thrown farther, and which
hadthera cooled, ,half formed torren tj» of



melted mud, which had fallen back into
the cráter, abundance of smoke issuing
from innumerable crevices, near which the
upper crust was too treacherous to be
safely approached, and here and there
flames bursting forth. The whole was
surrounded by the steep and lofty edge of
the cráter, forming a circumference ot
about two miles. We descended into this
horrid circle, which seemed the fitabode of
Demons, and recalled to mind Milton's
description of heil, where the land

"_ Ever burn'd

With solid, as the lake withl'iquid fire."

After scrambling with the greatest
eaution, over a rough surface, fullof deep
chasms, and intermixed withhuge blocks
of lava, my guide brought me to an open-
ing, where Isaw the llames below, and
heard their roaring like that of an im-
mense furnace. The fire was so near the
surface, that on putting down a stick, the
end was presently burnt to a. cinder. All



Allround the mouth of this chasm, and

wherever the eye could reach within, was

variegated by many shades of. red and

vellow, evidently formed by a mixture ot

sulphur, or exhalations from it. Of these

Ibroke ofF some beautiful specimens, and

having sufficiently gratified my curiosity,

left this dangerous spot, where my guide

never ceased to remind me that we were

standing on a hollow crust, which might

suddenly give way, and bury us in the

fiery gulph. Yet amidst these black lava

rocks, and smoaking hillocks of sulphur

Inoticed several men with baskets, and

small hammers, breaking ofF and collect-

ing specimens to be vended in Naples.

The appearance of these men was imser-

able and gloomy, and seemingly well

suited to their occupation.

After emergíng from this gulph, and

mounting once more upon the outward

edge of the cráter, Istood for a long

time to contémplate' with delight the nch

and varied prospect beneath. Behind me



seemed the mouth of hell, from which Ihad just escaped, and Idrew in ]on
draughts of puré air, whileIgazed on theparadise below. ButIcannot stop to addmy foeble description to so many whichalready exist. At this height, Naples and
its suburbs, containing fonr hundredthousand inhabitants, form only one object, on the shores of an immense andbeautiful bay, nearly an hundred miles in
its semi-diameter. The left side, looking
towards the island of Capri, is composed
of a range of high mountains, which
sepárate the bay of Naples from thegulph ofSalerno. The right is less ele-vated, but this isbalanced by the greater
number of indents made by the sea, andthe islands of Ischia, Prccida, and other
small ones, which lie ofF its extremity.Inaword, the towns, the mountains, theplains, the gulphs, the islands, and the sea,
all conspire to form one of those grand
and stnking scenes, where even the ima-
gmation rests satisfied, and ceases for a



moment to sketch her ideal and better
worlds.

But these wonders, which a solitary
Englishman might contémplate at his
ease, could not be visited by Frenchmen
without danger. Ihad heard it whispered
for some time, that several of that nation
had already privately fallen victims to the
daggers of the Neapolitans; but a few days
after my visit to Vesuvius, two French
officers, although accompanied by their
servants, were shot in a similar expedition.
This was too publie to be concealed, and
itbecame a general topic of conversation.
Visits were no longer paid to Vesuvius,
except in large parties, and armed, and
even these were now unfrequent, consider-
ing the number of French in Naples, the
importance and interest of the object, and
still more its vicinity.

As English ships of war were constantly
cruizing in the mouth of the bay, and
there had remained very few vessels in the
harbour on the approach of the French,



NAPLES.

I? was detained upwards of a month in
Naples, before Icould find an opportunity
ofembarking for any port to the eastward,
the French being jealous that all vessels
so clearing out, were in fact bound to
Sicily. At length Iagreed with the Greek
master of a small brig to carry me to the
island of Zante; for thisIpaid him twenty-
five Spanish dollars, and was besides to
furnish myself with provisions. But this
man deceived me egregiously, both as to
the time of his sailing, and various other
points unnecessary to repeat. Imention
this because he was the first Greek with
whom Ihad any intercourse, although not

only inhim, but many subsequent acqualn-
tances of that nation, Imet with nothing
but the grossest falsehood and duplicity.
Mean time being unoccupied, Ipaid more
attention than hitherto to the manners
around me, as also to recaí those through
whichIhad lately passed. Inow proceed
to mark my general opinión of the Italian
character, as far as Ihave been enabled



to observe it, between Leghorn and
Naples.

The Italians are a singular mixture of
eagerness, and cunning, of mildness, and
violence ;of superstition and of irreligión.
They are vehement in their gestores on
trivial occasions ; but at the very time
that they appear absorbed in the violence
ofpassion, they are full of duplicity, and
grow cool in a moment, if they see any
advantage in doing so. They afFect to

speak with great mildness, and appearance
of regard even to an absoluta stranger,

and yet suddenly break out into violent fits
of passion. They willtalk lightly of the
church, and tura their priests into ridi-
cule ; but after uttering an irreligious
jest, a secret awe seems to drive them to

the altar, where they kneel and receive
the sacrament from the very hand which
they have ridiculed. No people that I

have ever jyet seen descends so low in

order to excite compassion. Ifthey gain
their object by any means they are satisfied,
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and m order to afFect this, fawnstrangers in a manner that quicklv becomes tedióos and soon disgusting. Th

'

feel with greater accuracy thanreason and a<e more apt *
to misleadthemselves when they take time to delibérate, than when they act from the-pulse of the moment. The mildness ofthdrchmate inspires them withcheerful-ness, and give themselves Up witharoW to every ple3SUre, even ¿ J¿fa** their looks are compre

«OSX even grave, and their walk has no-thmgmit which indícales levity
Intheobservanceofthe matrimonial. engagements, no people can be more laxn°r 18 there any country where jealous;

would b
°Wn> "^ ***

Where ¡t-ould be so very useless. When .
ofprívate restraintorrebuke are strength-ened by a considerable decencyof general-anners, that restraintorrebuke may beof some avad. Rut what benefit can arisefiomit, when the whole m«B is corrupted,
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when the cottage of the peasant is con-
taminated, and when the most flagrant
instances of disregard to female ho-
nour are to be sought for among the
nobility, and upon the throne. Italian
jealousy scarcely now exists, except upon
the stage, or inoíd romances. This how-
ever is not the case with lovers previous to
marriage. Then the parties are strictly
tenacious of their irights, and the slightest
symptoms of indifFerence or infidelity, are
often punished in a terrible manner.
Icould not but notice, both in Spain

and Italy, the avidity with which, at the
theatres, the male part of the audience
seized every expression which alíuded dis-
respectfully to women. Such passages
were uniformly received with unmanly
laughter and applause, as ifit was a great
triumph obtained over their female friends.
The ladies in both countries join in the
laugh ; but they know how to take their
revenge.

During my stay at Naples great num-
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bers ofCalabrian prisoners were brought in
and purposely carried through the streets
or paraded in the great square. Icould
not observe that the Neapolitans shewed
any symptoms of sorrow, or even of com-
passion, at the sight of their countrymen
thus taken in arms, in defence of their
common rights ; a shrug of the shoulders
was the utmost visible efFect produced
upon the by-standers, and they seemed to

consider the expulsión of their Sovereign,
and the ruinoftheir Country, as the decrees
of Providence, against which resistance
was ofnoavail, and murmuring impious.
Icannot refrain from mentioning an

instance of what appeared to me one of
the most debasing acts of superstition I
had ever witnessed. One morning, in a
church in the great square, Inoticed a

well dressed man come in, and who
crossed himself with more than usual
devotion. Soorí afterwards he threw him-
self down on his knees before a crucifix,
and actually licked the pavement withhis
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tongue. After he had done this for some

time in one direction, he repeated itcross-

ways, and having thus licked the shape

of a crucifix rudely upon the pavement, he

rose wellassured that he had done a most.

meritorious action. Icannot express my

feelings of mingled disgust and pity, at

the sight of this abject wretch, who thus

thought to honour God by debasing his

image. My first emotions were to spurn

him as he lay, and inorder to check these >

emotions, Iwas obliged hastily to quit a

temple where the bigotry of the votaries

was so sadly in unión with the mummeries

of the priest.
With regard to the French whomIsaw

in Italy, their general character was no

doubt influenced in some degree by the

peculiar circumstances of their present si-

tuation ; yet many traits still remained,

which have been noticed by all who have

travelled among them. Perhaps, indeed,

these traits were rather heightened than

alterad by their present circumstances ;



yet Iam unwilling to form and express
a decided opinión of a people whom I
may hereafter have an opportnnity, _fs I
have the wish, ofexamining more closely.
What Ihave observed would lead me to
say nothing favourable, which clearly
shews how circumscribed must have been
my means of obse-rvation ; since every
nation must possess some virtues. To me
the French manners appeared a mixture of
self-conceit and insolence, slightly var-
nished over with exterior politeness.
Their ignorauce upon common topics of
history and geography is astonishing; and
exceeded only by theassurance with which
they willtalk on these topics, without the
smallest particle of information concerning
them. Oftheir boundless ambition, which
already grasps the world, and of their
hatred to England, it is unnecessary to
advance many instances. Ina conversaron
at a publie table, . whereIwas present, a
French officer asked another of consider-
able rank, in the course of conver-



sation,
"

What then, have we any designs
at present upon Constantinople ?"

"
Have

we any," replied the other, with a kind of
sneer, which said more than the most di-
rect answer. At the same table commerce
was talked of;and the extreme ignorance
displayed by all ranks upon this subject
did not so much surprize me, so large a
portion present being military. "

Ah !'*
cried a merchant, "

Iwish the day was
come when we are to destroy England ;
we shall then be able to carry on a nice
little commerce. Nous ferons alors zin

jolipetit commerce" Ilooked with asto-

nishment at this miserable trader, who so
cooly talked of the annihilation of Eng-
land, in order that he and his fellows
might carry on un jolipetit commerce.
The matter, however, was allowed on all
hands to be decided ;and not only Eng-
land was to be humbled, but poor Alex-
ander (le pauvre AlexandreJ was tb be
driven for shelter into Siberia.
Icannot leave Italy without taking some
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notice of the French military, and the¡m-
pression which they made upon me. Let
us not deceive ourselves. The English
soldiers, all prejudices apart, are certainly
stouter, broader shouldered, and more
full chested than the French : but the
latter are active, nervous, and have more
the air of soldiers. Their looks are more
keen, the movements of their limbs more
easy, and their whole appearance totally
free from restraint. Their eocked hats
also give them a more martial air than the
polished leathern cylinders, and turned up
and pomatumed hair ofour soldiers, which,
like many other military pedantries, we
have borrowed from the Germans. This
struck me forcibly afterwards in .Sicily,
when Icarne tocontrast the officers of the
two nations. The English, whom Isaw
on the parade at Messina, a few days after
quitting that in the great square ofNaples,
had at first the appearance of handsome
boys, who were not yet permitted to wear
eocked hats. Ihad no doubt, however,



that they would nobly maintain the honour
of their country, as to bravery, whenever
occasion affbrded ;,but Imust confess, I
did entertain some respecting their supe-
riority, or even equality, with their ene-
mies, in point of skill and knowledge of
their profession. Doubts which subse-
quent events have completely removed.
Inow prepared to quit Italy. Absorbed

as all minds are at present in political
events and calculations, Ican scarcely stop

to praise or even to mention the fertile
soil, the happy climate, and the endless
variety of prospect in this enchanting
country. No where are the sublime and
the beautiful, the soft and the romantic,
the richand the terrible, so happily blended.
Ranges of lofty mountains, hills culti-
vated to the summits, lakes, water-falls,
fertile plains, torrents of lava, scarcely yet
cool, and mountains stillburning, give an
endless variety to the picture, or rather
present an endless succession ofenchanting
views. Antiquity throws her classic mantle
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over fhe whole, and adds an interest not
possessed by any other country in Europe.
But we must^proceed no farther than the
surface, or the delusion vanishes. We
are awakened to the painful sensation that
the whole country is ina state of slavery ;
that its proudest ornaments have been pil-
laged, and now grace a foreign capital ;
and to a feeling perhaps stillmore unplea-
sant than the rest ;that the inhabitants
view all this and smile. Let us not awaken
such painful reflections at the moment of
our departure. Suífice it, that we have
been enabled to make some transient re-
marks on a country so interesting ; and
let us endeavour, if possible, not to de-
spise but to pity its inhabitants.



Sicily, Malta, and the Islands of the
Archipelago.

At length, on the morning of the 28th,
Ireceived positive instructions to repair on
board, which Ispeedily did, and found
the littlebark crowded with passengers of
various descriptions, wishing to leave, or,
in other words, to escape from Naples.
Although the greater part of them were
to be landed at Messina, this was carefully
concealed while in harbour; and

"
for

Zante," was the universal cry. Every
person laid inhis own stock of provisions,
according to his ideas of the nature ofthe
voyage. Trusting to a short passage, I
merely provided myself with bread and
figs;and after many delays, the passen-
gers being all on board thebrig,we weighed
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anchor. Iwas pleased to observe amongst

them two American gentlémen, whose

conversation was likely to cheer my other-

wise solitary situation, surrounded only
by Greeks and Italians. The wind being
fair we sailed out of the harbour with

cheerful hearts ; and could discern the
French flag waving on the batteries along
shore, and the fortress of St. Elmo, when

we were already out of the reach of their
cannon. And now we had to fear visits
and detentions from the English, some of

whose frigates were almost constantly in

sight from the coast. This, however, did

not much disturb us ; and we enjoyed till

sun-set the fine view of the towrt of Na-

ples ;Mount Vesuvius, its summit cover-

ed with smoke and clouds ;the romantic

situation of Castel del Mar;and all the

beauties of this charming bay so often

and so justly celebrated. In less than three

hours we were cióse under the island of

Caprea, the scene of the infamous plea-

sures of Tiberius ;but here the wind be-
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carne contrary, with heavy rain; and
whilst my two American companions and
1 were anticipating the pleasures of a sail
by moonlight along the coast of Calabria,
wé found ourselves suddenly compelled to

go below, where the heat and smell were
almost insuíFerable. Being less accustomed

than me to similar situations, they soon

felt its efFects, and crept into their narrow
berths. Meantime I.continued to endure
by turns the rain on deck and the incon-
veniencies below, until seeing no chance
of the wind changing for that night, Ire-
paired to the miserable situation allotted
to me, amidst^ bales and trunks, and cióse
under the main hatchway. By the glim-
mering of a lamp 1beheld a Greek priest,
with a venerable black beard, stretched
along at no great distance from me ;and
in this manner Islept away thestormy
night, waiting anxiously for the dawn of
day.

2Qth.
—After beating about all night.

to no purpose, the wind still remaining
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contrary, the captain of the bark bore
away before the wind, and carne to an-
chor in the bay of Baiae. This bay, once
so celebrated, lies twelve miles to the south
of Naples, the town of Pozzuoli being
on the inside of the point, and on the
opposite a castle upon a high rock, the
cannon of which may be easily made to
command this side of the entrance. We
anchored cióse under this rock ina small
sandy nook at its base, and where stood a
few mean houses. In countries so re-
nowned, the tediousness of delay is amply
compensated by the objects of interest
which every fresh step presents. As soon
as possible we went ashore; and had not
advanced half a mile from the beacto be-
fore we observed the ruins ofancient tem-
ples, formerly dedicated to Venus, to
Diana, and to Mercury. But the interior
of these walls, where incensé once smoked,
and Votarles bent the knee, is now over-
grown with weeds, and choaked with rüb-
bish. Farther on to the north the whole
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shore is covered with ruins of brick build-
ings, partly standing in the side of the
cliffs, and partly fallen down into the
water, where portions of them stand far
ofF, like rocks, so admirably have they
been cemented together. At mid-day we
set ofF and walked to Pozzuoli, coastins:
the bay as cióse as possible ;which every
where presents traces of former volcanoes.
We first ascend the clifFs already men-
tioned, and behold below us in the sea
which washes the base oí the cliíF, these
numerous ruins. When we have turned
the point, and are beginning to descend,
we enter a long narrow passage cut in the
rock, with vents from \u25a0 space to space on
our right, through which if we creep and
look down we behold the sea dashing be-
low. At the end of this passage smoke
issues from a narrow gallery cut into the
mountain on the left. This is the en-

trance to the natura! warm-baths of Ñero ;

the sides and roofs blackened . with the
smoke of torcbfcs, denote the number of
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visitants whom curiosity has at various
times attracted hither. A little beyond
the entrance of this galiery is a beautiful
arched bath also formed in the rock. The
whole of the interior appears to have been
formerly covered with elegant figures in
stucco, divided into departments, many
of which are stillinexcellent preservation.
And now we begin rapidly to descend,
and soon arrive upon the sandy beach at

the head of the bay, along which we
walk, leaving behind us the interesting
clifF mentioned. Ruins of ancient build-
ings still, however, appear far ofF, half
covered by the waves, and are indeed so
thickly spread over the bottom of the
whole bay, that a vessel cannot be too cau-
tious in choosing a spot to anchor. Hav-
ing proceeded about a mile from the clifF,
along the shore, we arrived at the foot of
Monte Nuovo ; so called from being
thrown up in a single night, during a
terrible earthquake, in the year 1538. It
is of course an immense mass of volcanic
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matter, about three hundred feet inheio-ht •

and at the summit is a deep and regular
cráter. After descendí ng from this the
road to Pozzuqli is generally level, partly
along a beach of black sand ;and a far-
ther walk of two miles brings us to this
town, advantageously situated at the en-
írance of the bay. Ihave already said,
thatIam not writing a description ofIfaly,
and Puzzuoli is among the places, well

'

kqown and often described, on accoimt of'

the Solfa térra which smokes in the hill
behind it. Itappears to have been the in-
tention of one of the Román Emperors to-
oonstruct a-bridge across the whole breadth-
of the bay. The ruins of this stupendous-
work, which was probably never half corn^

pleated, consist cf very thick piers of bric.k,
with portions of arches still overhanp-'mo-

the water. We crossed the bay from
Pozzuoliin a boat; and enquired of our
'boatmen theorigin of these ruins.- They
piously informed 'us that the devii had ob-
taiaed. permission to buikl a;bridge- oven
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the bay ifhe could finish itin one night ;
but that the dawn of day surprized him
at his labour, which he instantly aban-
doned ; and thus it has rerñained ever

since. We smiled at this account, and
they were ofFended atora* incredulity.

Soth.
—

Inspite of all our remonstrances,

the captain would not this day put to sea,

although the wind was fair. He was with-
held by superstitious reasons ; and trusted
more to the predictions oí the priest than

the fine appearance of the weather. There
being no other resource, we went again on

shore ;and after visiting the former ruins,

went to inspect the Piscinum Mirabile, an

immense reservoir for water, on the top
of a high hill. The water of this reser-

voir supplied perhaps the greater part of
_the ancient town of Baise ;and was brought
from the lakes below, and poured down
into it; a work of astonishing labour.
Near it are the ruins of Nero's prisons ;

where ingenuity seems to have been ex*

hausted to prolong the sufferings, and
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prevent the escape of those confined.
More pleasing objects were visible from
these heights ; thé Elysian Fields, Lake
Averno, and the bay and promontory of
Misenum.

Towards the land this promontory pre-
sents a level summit ;such as is called by
seamen table land ; butIknow not whe-
.ther the wanderer along its base may yet
discern the ruins of the tombof Misenus
the trumpeter of ./Eneas, and whom
Virgil represents to have given ñame ta
this point :

At pius ¿Eneas ingenti mole sepulchrum,
Impon. t, suaque arma Viro, remumque, tu-, bamque,
Monte sub aério, qui nunc Misenus ab ilío
B¡.citar, aeternumque tcnet per sécula nomen."

ÍE>*e. Lib.6.

Yet this country, once so delightful, has
undergone many changes ; and Balas, the
summer resort of emperors and scnators,
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tants informed us, and as their meagre and
sallow countenances sufíiciently testified.

31st.
—

This day the prejudices of our
captain being removed, although the wind
continued still nearly the same, we weigh-
ed anchor in the afternoon-, and sailed
with a fine breeze ;all night the wind
continued fair, so that at day-break on the

lst April
—Mount Stromboli was clearly

visible a-head ;and as the san began to dis-
perse the fog, the rest of the Lipari islands
gradually appeared. Notwithstanding we
eontinued to go at the rate of eight miles
an hour during the whole of the morning,
we did not come abreast of Stromboli be-
fore one o'clock, when we passed cióse
under it." We had therefore seen it at

the distance of more than fifty miles. It

is an immense volcanie cone, vomiting
smoke from the summit ;and at night the
flames are visible. The difFerent streams
of black lava which appear to have issued
very lately, are clearly distinguishable
down its sides. -Soon after passirg Strom-
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boli we discerned the high lands of Sicily
and Calabria, in spite of the maze in the
air ;and at four o'clock were already near
enough to distinguish theFanal or light-
house, which in the night-time marks to
seameu the entranee of the strait which
separates Sicily from Italy. At the same
time, however, we notieed a large vessel
bearing right down towards us, and which
soon afterwards fired a cannon,of which we
only saw the smoke. That, however,

was sufiicient to put our captain into great

trepidation ; and he judged itprudent to

heave to, until the vessel carne near us,

and sent a boat to^board us. The officer
informed us that it was the* Melpomene
frigate ; and having examined the papers
of the brig, relieved our captain from his

fears, by wishing him a good voyage and
ieavimr us. At sun set the wind died
away, and soon afterwards it became quite
calm, yet the current evidently carried us

towards the entranee of the strait. As

the Vight-hot;se stands upon the end of a


