o | Fupered sceonding (0 Act of Comeress, in (he your 1847, by - | half over bis ears, and cavort around and on
O L 4Gl s of 1 Bt G o s iike & lunatie. An Brown would - rair back”
the rope and sweat and swear. He swore at me,

too,

r of L N

down an

aty
&:{ [SPRCIAL TRAYELLING CORRESPONDENT OF THE ALTA.]
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'.‘.':‘: Bird's-Eye View of Naples—-sd Charming Pic. |(
it ture---Not 50 Charming in Detail--Sharp

Sotial ContrastseesWork aud Wagehees
M. Wonderful Cave-<The Poisoned Grotfgese

yor| A Dogend Experiment.

ing Narrxs, August, 1867,
Ascent of Vesuvius—Continued,
“See Naples and die.” Well, I don’t know that
one would necessarily die after merely seeing it,
bat to start in to try to live there might tarn out a
little differently. To see Naples as we saw it in the
enarly dawn from far up on the side of Vesuvius, is
to ase a picturo of wonderful beauty. At that dis-
tonce its dingy buildings looked whi 80,
nk on rank of baleonies, windows and roofs, ||
they piled themselves up from the blue ]
il the colossal castle of St luim::‘l:
grand white pyramid and gave the
symmetry, emphasis and completeness. And when
its lilies turned to roses—when it blushed
the sun's first kiss—it was beautiful beyond
all description. One might well say, then, “See
Naples and die.”, The frame of the picture
was charming itself. In front, the smooth sen—a
vast mosaic of many colors; the lofty islands swim-
ATf | ming in a dreamy base in the distance; at our end of
- | the city tho etatoly double peakiof Vesuvius, and its
strong black ribs and seams of lava stretohing down
' to the limitless level campagna—an green cirpet
o that enchants the eye and leads it on and om, past
*; olusters of treos, and isolated houses, and smowy
b villages, until it shreds out in a fringe of mist and
© | general vagueness far away. It is from the Her-
ste mitage, there on the side of Vesuvius, that one
| ™| should “see Naples aad die.”

But don’t go within the walls and lgok at
it in detail, That takes away some of 1O~
mance of the thing. You see, the people are
|filthy in their habits, and this makes fithy
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bold of him, because, you understand, the
doctor ean dig through the dirt and got at the dis-
ease the mao dies, The upper classes tako a sea
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such multitades of harrying, strugeling

humanity! I never saw the like of it, even
ot, | 10 New, I think. There are seldom any | alks,
an | and whea there are, they are not often wide snough

to paesa man on without caroming on him. ' So ev-
: ery walks in the street~—and where the atreet
od | i# wide anough, cartiages are forever dashing along.
n, | Why a thousand people are not ran over and erip-
e | pled overy day is & mysters that no man can solve.
| But if there is s ninth wonder in the world, it
ust be the dwelling-houses of Naples. I honestly
& good square majority of them are a bun-
drod feet high! And thesolid brick walls are seven
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o Ascent of Vesuvius—Continued.
i | Naples, with its immedinte suburbs, contains
625,000 inbabitants, but I am satisfied it covers no
more ground than San Franciseo. It reaches up
into the air infinitely higher than three San Fran-
though, and there is whore the secret of it
Hes. I will observe here, in passing, that the con-
trasts between opulence poverty, and =unlﬂ-
conce and misery, are more frequent and more
etriking in Nasl.o& than in Paris even. You must

g0 to the Bois oulogne to see fashionable drews-
m? :lvlondld
an

~levicH2 T

equipages and stunning liveries,

o the Faubourg St. Antoine to sec vice,
i@ | misery, hupger, rags dirt—but in the thorough-
fares of Naples these things are all mixed
together. Naked I::{l of nine years and the
tatters,

-
-

o
= | pain children of lux shreds
g | and Prilliant uniforms; Jumm state-car- | ™
- | ° : beggars, Princes and Bishops, jostle each | ca

other in every street. At 6 o'clock every evening, | iz¢

8, al.ﬁ-olu turns out to drive on the u:m’o on
A= | Chiajn, (whatever that msy mean:) and for two | col
0. | hours one stand there and see the motliest iny
1- | the mixed processi by that ever eyes 3
- more . i
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Ascent of Vesuvius—Continued,
This subject will keep till my next, I suppose.

.‘Fh‘h trouble just to try
is person

d
l..l.:d‘:i ::or my nose. And th
ble and vexatiol
rown’s breath and laid

NDAY N

no ap-

excitement,
saturated my hand-

Mark Twars.




