
Round About Npe.2

WVhere the knîglits in iran ttarks
Journeying to tAie Hol3 ' Lin<l,
Gloie of _el upon tho hand,
Cross of crimeson on the breast?
Wlioro the pornp of camp andl court?
Whorc the pilgrirns îvitlî theirl)rayers?
WVhere tho inerchants with their wvires,
Anci their gallaîît brigantines
Sailing saftly iuto port
Clîased by corsair Algerines?

Vani8hedl liko a flcet of clond,
Like a passing trutnilpot-blast,
Are those splendours of the past,
And the commeirce and the crowd
Fathomis deup boneath the seas
Lie the ancient wharves and quays,
Swallowed by the engulflng waves;
Silent streets and vacant halls,
Ruined roofs ani towers and w~ails;
Hidden froin ail mortal eyes
Deep the sunkon city lies:
Even cities have their graves!

This is an enchanted land !
Rounid the headlands far awv
Sweeps the blue Saiernian bay
XVitlî its sickio of white sand:
Further stili and furthormaost
On the dini discovered coast
Paestuni with its ruins lies,
And its roses ail in blooin
Seem to tingo, the fatal skies
0f that ionoly land of dooni.

On his terrace, highi in air,
Nothing dotlî the good nionk care
Foi rsueli worldly thernes as these.
Froi lhe garden juzt below,
Little puifs of pet fume blow,
And a sound is in bis ears
0f tho murmur of the bees
In the shiîîing chestuut-trees;
Nothing eiao lie hieeds or heurs.
Ail the Iandscape seemn ta siw,-on
In the happy afternoon ;
Siowly o'er his senses ci-cep
Tho encroaching waves of sleep,
And ho sinks as sank the tawn,
Unresisting, fathotns down,
Intô caverne cool and deep!

Wailed about with drifts of snow,
Hearing tho fierce north-wind biow,
Seeing ail the landscape wvhite,
And the river cased ini ice,
Cornes this rnernory of deliglit,
Cornes this vision unto 1110
0f a long.iost Paradiso
In the land beyond tho sea.

A few miles out in the Gulf Of
Naples lies the beautiful island of
Capri.. If I had itot seen it, I could
not have believed it possible that
water could be so intensely blue as
that of this lovely bay. In th e

sunshline it wvas a Iighit, and ini the
shadfow a deep, ultramarine ; but
as clear as crystal. I could see the
starfishi on thie bottom in :from five
to ten fathonis of water, auid thec
doiphins, disporting in the waves,
wvere visible at a mui. greater dis-
tance. riliese favourites of Apollo
can outstrip the fastest steairer, so
rapidly do they swlxn.

Capri consists of two craggy
peaks, se precipitous that; at only
two points can a landing bc effec-
ted. Covered withi foliage, it gleamns
lilce an emerald set in sapphire.
Ilere the Emperor Tiberlus, when
sated aud sickeued with ruling the
world, retired to indulge in thie most
infamous vices andi truculent
cruclty. Tlie ruins of his villa
crowu the sunmit of the island-
a part of it is now used as a cow-
byre. Thie gein of thie island, hiw-
ever, is the celebrated Blue Grotto.
It is cntered from thie sea by a low
arcli scarce ilirce feet lhigh. The
visitor mnust lie dowu in th;e bot-
tom of thie boat. Witliin, it ex-
pands te a large vaultedl chamber.
The effect of the blue refraction of
the lighit is dazzliug, and the body
of the boatrnan, who swixns about in
the water, gleams like silver. We
penetrated aIse the White Grotte,
wvhere the waves looked. like curdled
milk, the Green Grotto, and the
Stalactite Grotto; and sailed be-
neath a magnific'ant natural arch,
and under volcauic citfs rising pre-
cipitously a thousaud feet in air.

Thie graudest excursion from
Naples, however; , s that to Mlount
Vesuvius. In order to avoid the
heat, I lef t Naples with a friend,
by carrnage, shortly aft-2r midnight,
and rode through the silent streets
of the beautiful city-the taîl, white
houses gleaniing like niarbie in the
glorious nioonlight. At lnany of
the corners lamps were burning
hefore a shiine of the YVirgin.

Like the red eyc of Cyclops
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