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THE HOLY LAND EXCURSION.

LETTER FROM ‘‘ MARK TWAIN."

—

[BPROTAL TRAY BLLING CORRREPONDENT OF THE ALTA.)

(Number Thirteen.]

Ascent of Mount Vesuviuse.-A Weary Climbee
The Summites-Cooking by Voleanie Fires
w==Yesuvins and Kilauea.--The Romanee
of the Veaetian Gondola-—-Fenice by ¥aon-
light«=<X' Fete Upon the Water---The De-
seent of Mgunt Vesuvins, :

Narres, August, 1867,
Ascent of Mount Vesuyius—Continued,

At the Hermitage we were about fiftoen or eigh-
teon hundred feet ubove the sen, and thus fara por-
tion of the ascent had been pretty abrupt. For the
next two miles the rond was a mixture--sometimes
the ascent was abrupt and sometimes it was not;
but one characteristic it possessed sl the time,
without failare—witbout modieation—it was all

1 isingly and peakably infernal, It
was a rough, narrow trail, and led over an old lava
flow—a blaek ocean which was tumbled into &

thousand fantastic shapes—a wild chaos of ruis, |-

desolation and barrennesi—n wilderness of billowy
upheavals, of furions whirlpools,of ministare moun-
taipa 1ent assunder—of gnarled and knotted, wrink-
led and twisted masses of blackness that mimicked
branehing roots, great vines, tranks of trees, ull in-
terlaced and mingled together:—and all thege
wierd shapes, all this tarbulent panoramws, all this
stormy, far-stretching waste of blackness, with its
thrilling suggestivenoss of life, of astion, of boil-
ing, sarging, farious motion, wns petrified!~all
stricken dend and cold in the instant of its mad-
dest riotiog] - fetrered, paralyzed, and left to
glower at heaven in impotent rage forevermore!

Finally we stood in a level, narrow valley (a val-
ley that Bad been crented by the terrific march of
tome old-time irription ) and on either hand tow-
ered Lhe two stoep poaks of Vesuviass Tho onewe
had to elimb—the oue that sontains the active vol-
oano—seemed nbout 80 or 1,000 feet high, and looked
almost too straight-up-and-down for any man to
climb, and certainly no mule could climb it with a
man on bis back. Four of thows native pirntes will
lug you to the top in & sedan chair, if you wish it,
bat suppoge they were to slip and let you fall,—is it
likely that you would ever stop rolling? Not this
side of eternity, perhaps. We- left the wmules,
sharpened our fingof-nails, and began the ascent I
have been writing about o long, at 2) minutes to &
in the morning. The path led straight up & roggoed
sweep of loose chunks of pumice stone, and for
about every two steps forward we took, we slid
back one, It wasso excessively stoep that we had
0 stop, every fifly or sixty stops, and rest & mo-
ment. To zee our comrades, we had to look very
uearly straight up at those above us, and very
nearly straight down at those below. The ladies
wore no hoops, which was well, They would have
looked like 80 many umbreline, We gtood on the
summit at last—it had taken an hour and fifteen
minutes to make the trip, o

What we saw there wa: simply o ciroular erater—
a oircalar diteh, if you please—~ubout two hundred
foot deep, four or five hundred feot witle, and half
a mile in circamforence. In the contre was a torn
and ragged upheaval a hundred feet bigh, all
snowed over with a sulpbur erust of many and
wany & brilliant and beautiful eolor, and the diteh
enclosed this like the most of n eastle, or sur-
rounded it as a little river does a little island, if
you like the simile better., The sulphur coating of
that island was gaudy in the extreme—all winglod
tnxﬂho& in_the richest confusion were red, blue,
hrown, black, yellow, white—I do not know that
there was a color, or shade of & color, or combina-
tion of colors wnrepresented—and when the sun
burst through the morning mists and fired this
tinted nnﬁnmmu. it topped imperial Vesuvius
1i%e a jewelled crown!

The crater itself—the ditch—was not so varie.
gated in coloring, but yet, in its softness, richness,
and un,rount;ou do&nu it was more charming,
more nating to o:‘lu. There was nothing
*loud” ut its well-bred and well-dressed look.
Talk of besaty!—why one could stand and look
down upon it lor & week without getting tired of it,
It had the semblance of a pleasant meadow, w&on
slender grasses and whose v:lvoty mosses were
frosted with a shining dust, and tinted with palest
green that deepened gradually to the darkest hue
of the orange leaf, and deepened yot again into
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i rand culmin. elicate pin
ol’:no'v.‘:a“ rose. bnon':do:-cl the moa-
dow had 2ank, and where other portions had been
broken up like an ice-floe, the eavernous openings
of the ons, and the ragged apturned odges exposed
by the other, were hung with a lace work of soft-
tinted orystals of salphur that changed their de
formi'ies into quaint shapes and figures that were
full of grace and beauty.

The walls of the diteh were brilliant with yellow
banks of sulphor _and with lava and pumice stone
of many oolors. No fire was visible anywhaere, but
gasts of sulphurogs stoamy iesued silently and in-
visibly from a thousand littlo eracks and fissures in
the erater, and were wafted to our noses with
overy breeze. But so long ns we kopt our snouts
baried in our handkerchiefs, there was small dua
gor of saffoeation.

Some of the boys poked long slips of paper down
into bholes and set them on . and =0 achioved the
glory of lighting their cigar® by the flames of Vesu-
vius, and others cooked eggs over fissures in the
rocks and were hl‘np!.

he view from tho summit would have been su-
perb hat for the fact that the sun could anly pierce
the mist« at long intervale. Thus the glimpses we
had of the grand panorama below were only Gtfal
and unsatisfactory.

The Descent,

The descent of the mountain was a labor of only
four minutes, Iostead of stalking down the rugged
path we ascendod we chose one which was bedded
knee-deop in looss ashes, and plonghed our w
with prodigions strides, that would have mmﬁ
the performances of him of the uvu-lomu boots.

The Vesuvius of to-day is a u¥ w _aflair
compared to the mighty voleano of Kilauea, in the
Sandwich Islande, but I am glad I visited it, partly

p it wius well worth it, and chiefly because
Ishall never havato do it again.

It is snid that daring one of the grand Maptions
of Vesuvius it discharged massy rooks weighing
masy tons & thougand foet into the air, its vast jots
of smoke and stea n ascended thirty miles toward
the firmament, and elouds of its ashes were wafted
abrosd and fell upan the decks of =hips seven hun-
dred and filty miles at sen! T will take the ashes at
s woderate discount, if any one will take the thirty

miles of smoke, bat 1 do not feel able to.tuken |

commandiog Interast in the whole story by myself.

Deseent of Yesuylus—Continued,

But what has this got to do with Venice? We
reached Vanioce at eight in the ovening, three weeks
ago, and entered o hearso belonging to the Grand
Hotel d'Burope, %t any rate, it was more like a
hearse than anything else, though to speak by the
card, it wos o gondola. And this was the storied
gondolas of Venica!—the fairy boat in which the
princely eavaliers of the olden time were wont to
cleave the wa of the ‘oonlit canals and look
the eloquence of love into the soft gyn of patrician

beauties, while the gay olier in silken doub-

lot touched hitlguhu and sang a4 only gondoliers |
°

oan sing! This I_"rmul mmllo{n and lhinll‘:n gor-
goous gondolior!—the éue an inky, rusty old canoe
with & sable hearse-body clapped onto the middle
of it, and the other a mangy, barefooted gutter-
snipe _with his shirt-tail out! Presently, ns he
('ﬂmh Ml oorner nlmi shot bu‘buno.inlorn dln:nnl

Lol LW ong rows of towering, frowning,
nnmuui blh‘l'gl.‘nﬂ- the gay gondolier began ‘o
ring, true to the tlons of his race. I stood it
about four minutes, Thon T said:

* Now, here, Roderigo Gonzales Michnel Angelo,
1'm a pilerim, and I'm u stravger, but I'm not go-
ing to have my feeli r lacerated by w [
osterwauling as th'- i that lhou.on. onoof us

ot to take water. [Tt is enough that n( cherts!

reams of Venloe have ghted forever as to

he romantic gondols o gorgeous gondolier;
this aystom ?‘,oduuuouon -bx o no farther; 1
avm mnﬂpu ? nm'.nder -n;l Inln yoiu:' may

y your of truce in pease, bu register &
GY‘ d if..oas ¥
tor

an oadh that you shan't sing.”
bognn to feel that the old_Venice of song and
y hud departed forever. But I was too hasty,
minates we swopt gracefully out into the
d Cunal, and under the mellow moonlight the
enioe of poetry and romance stood revealed.
ight from the water's edge rose lines of stately
noes of' marble: gondolas ware gliding swiftly
ither and thither and disappearing suddenly
thro unsuspected gates and alleys: ponderons
nl?na dges threw their shadows athwart the
glittering waves. Thero was life and motion every-
vhor&’md yet everywhere there wae a hush,a
stoalthy sort of sti)Iness, that \u, suggostive of se-
aret onterp: of bravoes and of lovers; :gd elnd
alf in moonbeams and half in nnuvlm“c adows,
o grim old mansions of the Republio seemed
to have an expression about them of having an eye
out for just such enterprisres as these at that same
moment. Musie eame stealing over the waters—
Venice was oo-:loh. v a beautiful pleture—
vory &on and dreamy no buq&hl ut what
was this Venice to compare wi
midnight? Nothing There was a ffte—a grand
@0 in honor of some saint who had been instru-
wental in getling t«h; oho]v. choked off three
nn years ago, and all Ven
® water. It was no sommon affair, for the Vene-
tiaus did nct know how svon they might need the
saint’s services again, now that the cholera was
spreading overswhore. 8o lu ane vast spaoo—say
athird of & wile wide two miles long—were
eoted two thousand olav, and every one of
them had from two to ton, twenty and even thirty
colored lanterns suspendod abont it, and from four
to u dozen ocoupants, Just as far as the eye could
reach, these painted lights were mamed together—
like s vast garden of many-colored flowers, exespt
theso blossoms were never still; they were
ocoaselessly lidolr in and out, and mingling to-
gother, and seducing you into bowlldnl"l at-
tempts to follow their evolutions, Here
?od there .‘.:F:‘. red, ll‘.l?. or“bI:: glare
rom & rocke was DR AWAY,
5 lndld{y l.hum nated uf"&’.‘ s t‘rond‘n’t.
&m gondola thst swam b{ ud, with its orescents
and pyramids and eireles of nof&ml Iamps hun.
aloft, and lighting up_the of the young u’
the sweet seented and Jove 1 below, was a plcture;
and the reflections of those lights, so long, so slen-
der, s0 numberless, so many-colored and -ndh—
tarted and wrinkled by the wa was & picture
likowise, and one that was wonderfully beautiful,
noy and many & party o!‘{on Indios uuldnn-
tlemen had their state gondelas aundsomely em‘-
rated and ate u{?-r on board, brioging their
awall te-cravatted varlets to

if for a bri supper. ey bad brought alon

the eostly globe lamps from their dnvln&-rwu&.
the lace and silken curtains from the sa

nd they h.ld also brought

w! Io.l © 'ob‘a 2 l'-n\nvl.‘ gondo-
las from the su '.‘hh-nz‘ l.so back uﬂ:. orowded

ur
stare and Heten,
»..ii.""su:"‘m.""‘n:t"".!“"m e W T
H0 Wm‘d. wal ‘;?"'%e-;%v:
) that 1 got inspired with the of
ne tune myself, However,
T R R
o other ()
ﬂl:" pe wias prepsripg W0 go cmi

t-sthere is osti
inat. They bont ?; nﬂ\bu.':l; Y
| A :d'_" _-..’.tud:l{.
t;ll::tuo‘n. aok to ;2'. logitimate subject o '&'d
letter, which is~
The Descent of Vesuvius—Continued.
Iwill speak of thisin mynext, Mang Twarx,
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