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ascribed by the peasants to the arts
of the great magician, Virgil.
Emerging from the gas-lit grotto
into the glorious Italian sunlight,
one enters a region once crowded
with stately Roman palaces and
villas, long since reduced to ruins
by the tremendous voleanic convul-
gions of which it has been the
theatre. But nature clothes with
perennial beauty this lovely strand;
and the golden sunshine falls, and
the sapphire sea expands, and the
summer foliage mantles every peak
and cape and crag.

LANDING AT CAPRL

I vigited the celebrated Grotta del
Cane, in which carbonic acid gas
accumulates so as instantly to ex-
tinguish a lighted torch thrust into
it. Tt is said that a pistol cannot be
fired beneath its surface, as the
powder will not ignite. I waded in
some distance and stooped for a
moment beneath the surface of the
g3s, but experienced a strange suf-
focating sensation. The guide
thrust into the gas one of the nu-
merous dogs who earns his living
by dying daily; but the poor animal
looked up so wistfully that I ordered
his release, and he bounded eagerly
away. The Solfatara—an extinct
crater—and sulphurous exhalations
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from the rocks, are evidences of
volcanie action. In places the soil
was 80 hot that I could not hold
my hand near it. N ‘

Pozzuoli, once the most import-
ant commercial city in Italy, is now
a mere shadow of its former great-
ness. In St. Paul’s day it was the
chief depot for the corn ships and
trade in spices, silks, ivory, and
Oriental luxuries from Egypt and
the remoter East. Here he * found
brethren,” probably Jewish con-
verts from Alexandria or Jerusa-
lem. Here was early established a

Christian church, and in the third
century, Januarius, its bishop, was,
by the orders of Diocletian, exposed
to wild beasts in its vast amphi-
theatre. This is one of the most
perfect in Italy. The dens of the
lions and leopards, the cells of the
gladiators, and the subterranean
passages and corduits can be dis-
tinctly seen. Even more interest-
ing is the ruined temple of Serapis.
The oscillations of level are shown
by the watermarks and borings of
marine worms on the surface of the
ancient columns of the temple.




