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want of a more cheerful home than your posada.

Aolus has not yet been appointed here the arbiter of
smiles,* and your entrance is always the signal for
the same animated welcome. - The only variation
will be a good-natured remonstrance, should your
visits have undergone any interruption. |

To return to my route. Aware of the incon-
venience of Spanish inland travelling, and with
Seville for my object, I proceeded to Lyon. Nor
had I long to wait for the reward attendant on my
choice of route. Getting on board the steam-packet
at six o’clock on an autumn morning, I experienced
at first some discouragement, from the fog, which
T had not reflected was the natural—or rather un-
natural — atmosphere of that most discouraging of
all places, a prosperous manufacturing town. No
sooner; however, had we escaped, by the aid of high-
pressure steam, from these deleterious influences, than
our way gradually opened before us, rather dimly at
first, but more and more clear as the sun attained
height : the banks of the Rhone having, during this
time, been progressing also in elevation and 'grandelir,
by eight o’clock we were enjoying a rapldly moving
panorama of superb scenery.

This day’s journey turned out unusually auspi-

9 4E W‘ho does a kindness is not therefore kind.—
Perhaps the wind has shifted from the East.”—Porg.
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cious. Owing to some favourable combination of
celestial influences, (although I perceived no one on
board likely to have an astrologer in his pay,) no
untoward accident—so common on this line—befell
us. No stoppages—no running down of barges, nor
running foul of bridges—nor bursting of engines.
The stream was neither too shallow, nor too full,
so that we were preserved both from running aground,
and from being run away with. Our boat was the
fastest of the six which started at the same time;
and one is never ill-disposed by a speed of eighteen
miles an hour, although it may be acquired at an
imminent risk of explosion.

There is many a day’s journey of equal or greater
beauty than the descent of the Rhone ; but I know
of none which operates a more singular effect on the
senses: It is that of being transported by a leap from
the north to the south of Europe. The Rhone
valley, in fine weather, enjoys a southern climate,
while all the region to the north of Lyon is marked
by the characteristics of the more northern pro-
vinces. That town itself, with its smoke, its gloom,
and its dirt, maintains itself at the latitude of Man-
chester ; whose excellent money-making inhabitants,
if thrown in the way of a party of Lyonnais, would
scarcely feel themselves among strangérs, so com-
plete would be the similarity of habits and man-
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ners. The transition, therefore, to those wafted
down the sunny valley of the Rhone, is as theatrical
as the scenery itself, but with the agreeable addi-
tion of reality. Every surrounding object contri-
butes to the magic of the change. Taking leave
of a bare and treeless country, and its consequently
rough and ungenial climate, which, in its turn, will
necessarily exercise its influence on the character of
the population, you find yourself gliding between
vine-clad mountains, not black and rugged like those
of the Rhine, but soft and rosy, and lighted by a
sky, which begins here to assume a southern bril-
liancy. = The influence of the lighter atmosphere
first begins to be felt, expanding, the organs, and
filling the frame with a sensation, unknown to more
northern climes, of pleasure derived from mere ex-
istence. | Then the language you hear on all sides
is new and musical; for the crew of the steamer
is Provencal, and their patois falls on the ear with
something approaching the soft accent of Italy;
while their expressive eyes, sunburnt faces, and a
certain mixture of animation and languor—the ex-
act counterpart of the phlegmatic industry of the
north, complete the scene, with which they are in
- perfect harmony. )

A propos of harmony, when the sailors’ dinner
hour arrived, they were summoned by an air of
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Rossini, played on a bugle; the performer—one of
their number—having first thrown himself flat on
the deck, in the attitude of a Turk about to receive
the bastinado, and then raising his chest, by the aid
of his two elbows, to the height required for the
inflation of the instrument. .

Nor is this leap from north to south so purely
imaginary, since the boat Sirius, aided by the furious
current, actually paddled at the rate of from seven-
teen to eighteen miles an hour; and we reached
Avignon at sunset, about five o’clock. = The dis-
tance being calculated, allowing for the windings
of the river, will verify the rate maintained during
the day. Nowithstanding the ' odious nature of
comparisons, I could not help forming that between
this river and the Rhine, and giving the preference
to the first. The bold though gloomy precipices
of the Rhine yield, in point of charm, to the more
open expanse of the Rhone valley, and the larger,
scale of the scenery, especially when the far more
brilliant lighting-up is considered. Nor does the
Rhone yield to its rival, in regard to the pictu-
resque form and position of its castles and other
buildings ; - while its greater width, and handsome
bridges, add an additional feature.

The best scene of the day, and a fit climax for
its termination, was the approach to Avignon at
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sunset,—a superb Claude. A turn of the river
placed the castle—an immense mass crowning the
city, and presenting an irregular outline—directly be-
tween us and the sun, the sky doing away, by its bright-
ness, with all the details of the landscape. The
principal objects were, the broad expanse of water,
and the mass of deep purple, tracing its dark but
soft outline on ‘the blaze of gold at its back. On
turning to look in the opposite direction, a scene
equally striking presented itself. The mountains
between which we had been winding during the
last -half of the day, are, from this point of view,
ranged in an immense semicircle, extending round
half the horizon, and: at that moment were tinged
by the sun with- a bright rose colour, while they
scarcely appeared at half their actual = distance.
It looked like the final scene of an aérial ballet,
when a semicircle is formed by the rosy svlphs who
have figured during the representation.

. After the hurly burly of debarkation at Avignon,

and forcing our way through the army of luggage
porters—a . ferocious race, notorious, at this' place,
for the energy, amounting often to violence, with
which they urge the acceptance of their kind
offices—the picturesque look of the place, and the
necessary hour of waiting for dinner, led me to a
scene, which I accepted as a satisfactory greeting
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on my arrival in the land of the troubadours. A
group of half a dozen labourers, returned from
their day’s work, were lolling in every variety of
attitude, on some large stones placed in front of
the chdteau. They were singing—and with perfect
precision of ensemble—each his part of the chorus.
‘At the conclusion of every morceau, the whole
party made the fagade of the ancient palace echo
with peals of laughter ; after which they all talked
at once, until they had agreed on the choice of
the succeeding air.

The castle of Avignon—ancient residence of
the Popes, shelters now a different sort of inmates.
It serves for barracks for a regiment of infantry.
At this moment the lamplighter  had r completed
his rounds in the interior, and given to each of
the innumerable windows an undue importance in

the architectural effect of the mass. Such is the -

irregularity of their distribution over this vast facade
—or such it appeared to be then, for I have not
seen it by daylight—as to give them the appearance
of having been thrown at it by handfuls, and fixed
themselves each at its first point of contact with
the wall. -

Or by way of compensation for the extravagant
supposition of so large a hand, we can suppose the
edifice diminished, and resembling with its jagged
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outline, a ragged black cloak, which, having been
stretched out, to serve as a mark for rifle-shooters,
would admit the light through openings not less
symmetrically distributed than these windows.

Between Avignon and Marseille, by the land
route, the only spot of interest is Aix. It isa well
placed little town s although, in the summer, its
position must procure for it rather too much warmth.
There are no remains of king Réné’s palace; nor
could T learn that any souvenir of him was extant,
with the exception of a statue, which represents
the jovial old king of the #rouvéres in the character
of Bacchus. This figure ornaments a hot fountain,
situated at the head of the wide street, planted
with trees, by which the town is entered.

“A_
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i LETTER XVI.
VOYAGE TO GIBRALTAR.

, Cadiz.

I nave just returned from a visit to the signal-
tower — the highest look-out in Cadiz; from which
is' seen a panorama equalled by few in Europe. _‘
The Atlantic, and .its coast down, to Trafalgar Cape \
— the mountain distances of the Ronda —and Medina |
Sidonia on its sugar-loaf rock, like an advanced
sentinel —all Cadiz, with its hundreds of white
Belvideres —and the bright blue bay, decked with
i glittering white towns, and looking (but with more
sparkling glow) like an enormous turquoise set
round with pearls. But let not, I entreat you, these
magic words —Cadiz — Andalucia — raise your expect-
ations unduly ; lest they be disappointed, on finding
that I fail in doing justice to this charming coun-
try. With regard to this town, not only would it
‘ be a task beyond my powers to paint its bright
i aspect and to give you a sufficiently glowing descrip- -
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tion of its pleasures. It is not even my intention
to partake of these—being bent on accomplishing
my principal object—the exploration of the monu-
ments of Seville.: However let us not anticipate.
You ought to have had news of me from Gibraltar,
where I made a much longer stay than I had inten-

ded, owing to an unexpected meeting with an old -

friend. _
The fact is, I put off writing until I should again
be in movement, hoping that my letters might thus
acquire greater interest. I will resume my journey
from France, in which country we parted.
The steam-packets leave Marseille for the south
of Spain every tenth day; and I happened to ar-

rive ‘a day or two. after one . of the, departures..

Rather than wait eight days, therefore, I agreed for

|y passage on board a trader bound for Gibraltar ;

by which arrangement, as the captain assured me
that the voyage would only occupy five days, 1 was

to be at my journey’s end before the departure of

the  Phénicien, as the steam-packet was called.
The latter, moreover, made no progress excepting
during the night, in order to afford the passengers
an opportunity - of passing: each day in some town;
and being anxious to arrive at Seville, I should not
have liked the delays thus occasioned: I do not, how-
ever, recommend. the adoption of my plan; for the
U
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‘ five days, as it turned out, became twenty-four, and
) _ the Phénicien arrived at Cadiz long before I reached
Gibraltar. ‘ |
R The captain’s prognostic of course supposed a
3 favourable voyage; and I was wrong in reckoning on l
3 this, particularly at the time of year, and in the
‘ Mediterranean. I was wrong, also, in confiding in
L . my Provengal captain, who, in addition to various
' other bad qualities, turned out to be the most inept

blockhead to whom ever were entrusted lives and

cargoes. _
My fellow-passengers consisted of a Marseille
b merchant, who possessed a trading establishment at
% _Gibraltar ; a young French officer, on leave of ab-
5 sence to visit his mother, who was Spanish; and
a a Moorish “traveller, proceeding homeward to Te-

! tuan. From certain hints dropped by the merchant,

; who was well acquainted with the passage, we soon
, learned the probable character of our captain, as he
belonged to a race not very favourably spoken of
by those whose goods and persons they were in
the habit of conveying; and these predictions be-
ing soon partially confirmed by the man’s inci-
vility, we began to look upon him as our common .
enemy. One of the accusations brought against
his class was, a disposition to reduce the supply
| of provisions within undue limits. - This, however,
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we could not lay to his charge, as the adverse
winds rendered necessary an extreme prudence in
our daily consumption. My principal anxiety arose
from - want of confidence in the capacity of the
man for the performance of his duties as a seaman.
This anxiety was grounded on various symptoms
sufficiently striking to attract the notice even of a
landsman ; and more particularly on a scene, during
which his presence of mind, if mind he possessed,
totally deserted him.

We had passed several days off the Balearic
Islands—or rather on and off—for each morning
we_issued from behind Ivica, and returned at night
to take shelter under its: cliffs ; ours being the only
vessel of several performing the same passage re-
strained by fear from attempting any  progress
during these nights. The reason of this we learn-
ed subsequently. At length, when we did risk an
advance, we chose the worst moment of all: the

breeze becoming a gale, and almost a head-wind,

from having been less unfavourable. ~Whatever
may now have been our anxiety, we could easily
discover that the author of our misfortune was a
prey to more terror than ourselves.

Against this wind we proceeded, gaining about
a hundred yards an hour, during five days; at the

end of which it changed slightly, and allowed us to
u 2
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reach the entrance of the channel ; that is, we had
doubled the Cape de Gata, and were off the south
coast of the peninsula, nearly opposite Almeria,
and in the direct line of all the vessels entering
the Mediterranean; which, as they are sometimes
delayed in expectation of a favourable wind for
passing the Straits of Gibraltar, were now bearing
down in great numbers. At this crisis the gale,
which had all along continued to be violent, became
once more almost directly adverse, and increased in
fury. :

Our gallant captain’s features always assumed to-
wards evening a more serious expression. A faint
tinge of green was observed to replace the yellow
of his usual complexion, and he passed the nights
on deck, as unapproachable as a hyena—by the
way; also a most cowardly animal. At length one
day as evening approached, the wind was almost
doing its worst, and we went to bed tossed about
as if in a walnut-shell—lulled by an incessant roar-

ing, as it were, of parks of Perkin’s artillery.

It being essential to keep a good look-out, and:
to show a light occasionally, in order to avoid
being run down—the lantern—unable to live on
deck, from the water as well as the wind, which
passed through the rigging—was confided to the
passengers, with a recommendation, by no means
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likely to be neglected, to keep it in good trim, and
to hand it up with promptitude when called for.

At about twelve o’clock, sure enough, the call was
heard, in the somewhat agitated tones of the captain.
The passenger, whose business it was, for we took
the watch each in his turn—immediately jumped up
and handed up the lantern. Thinking this sufficient,
we remained as we were; but in less than a minute,
it was brought back extinguished, and thrown down
into the cabin. Immediately after a general view
holloa was audible above the roar of the storm, and
the mate’s voice was heard at the top of our stair-
case, begging us to get up as we were going to
be run down. '

We now lost notime in making- our way to-the
deck ; no one speaking a word, but each waiting
for ‘his turn to mount. Being furthest from the
staircase, or rather ladder, I arrived the last. On
reaching the deck, I was met by about a ton of
salt water, which appeared to have mistaken me
for a wicket, as it came In as solid a mass, and with
about the same impulse as a cricket ball. Finding
I was not to be dashed back again down stairs, it
took the opportunity of half filling the cabin, the
door of which I had not thought of shutting. On
recovering my breath and reopening my eyes, I
discerned, by aid of the white bed-apparel of my
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fellow passengers, a dim crowd, pressed together
at the bow of the vessel, consisting of all the inha-
bitants of the frail tenement, excepting the steers-
man and myself. I rushed forward; but finding
my voice insufficient to add any effect to the cry
which had been set up, to give notice to the crew
of the approaching vessel, I made for the side, which
I saw, by the position of the group, was threatened
with the expected contact; and catching at a rope
ladder, placed myself on the top of the bulwarks,
resolved on trying a jump as the only chance of
escape in case of meeting.

There was now time to examine our situation
perfectly well. I looked towards the stern, and
could see that the helm was not deserted : but it
was of no avail to save us from the danger ; since,
sailing as near the wind as we could, as far as I
understood the subsequent explanation of the sailors,
we could not change our direction on a sudden, other-
wise than by turning a sort of right-about-face. We
went on, therefore, trusting that the other crew
- would hear the cry, and discover our position in’
time. The night being extremely dark, and the sea
running high, the approaching vessel was scarcely
visible to us when first pointed out by the sailors;
still less should I have looked forward to its threat-
ening us with any danger : but the eye of experience
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had not been deceived, and from my perch I was

soon able to discover, as each passage over the summit
of a wave brought the dark mass against the sky,
that its approach was rapid, and directed with uner-
ring precision, so as to cross our course at the fatal
moment. She was scudding before the gale, with
almost all her sails set, and consequently, on striking
our ship, nothing could save us from an instanta-
neous founder.

At each successive appearance the mass became
larger and blacker ; but the cry of our crew, in
which I now joined, never ceased. At length we
were only separated by the ascent .of one wave, at

the summit of which was balanced the huge bulk of

our antagonist, while we were far_below the level of
her keel—but her steersman had heard the cry’; for
at the moment when certainly no hope of saving—
at least our ship, remained to any of us, we saw the
other swerve as she descended—and after approach-
ing to within half her length of our starboard bow,
she glided by at the distance of a yard from where
I was standing. -y

I now drew a deep breath before I jumped down
on to the deck ; after which, beginning to perceive
that I was as wet as if we had been run down, I
was hastening to the cabin, when my progress was
stopped by the captain, who, without perceiving
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any one, was stamping up and down the centre of
the vessel, and actually tearing his hair with both
his hands. T paused to observe this tragic perform-
ance, which shortly gave place to an indistinct and
much interrupted speech, in which, in the intervals
left by all the oaths as yet invented in the French
and Languedoc tongues, there could be distinguished
dark threats of vengeance, addréssed to the captain
of the large brig, whom he was to discover without
fail on his return to Marseille.

All the passengers now. descended to the cabln,
and having stripped and rolled myself in my cloak
turned inside out, I threw myself on my couch.
We were now, in spite of recent experience, pro-
vided with a fresh lighted lantern, to be produced
on the next call.- "This we took care still to look to,
although we hardly expected more than one such
chance in one night.

It was past two, and we had scarcely left off
dlscussmg our narrow escape, when another rapid
and significant demand for the lantern announced
a second peril. On this occasion I took my time,-
for I had reflected on the odds, which were immense,
against our being a second time so exactly in any.
one’s  way, where there was room for the whole na-
vigation of the world to pass abreast. Nor could
I 'suspe,c‘t_ a‘ny"v of my fellow-passengers of being the
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unlucky Jonas ‘of our misfortunes; although the
Moor was looked upon by some of the sailors with
a suspicious eye, for not consenting to partake of
a leg of chicken, if the animal had been killed
and cooked by any other hand than his own,
and for the mysterious formalities they accused
him of observing in killing his poultry; such as
turning his face in a particular direction, and re-
quiring the blood to flow in a particular manner
—on failure of which last requisite, he threw the
fowl overboard. These things alarmed the sailors,
but helped, on the contrary, to encourage me; as
I thought the man’s being possessed of a conscience
and religious scruples, rather, if any thing, an ad-
ditional safeguard for us.

This time, therefore, I drew on my boots and
trowsers; and, wrapped in my cloak, proceeded in
company with the Moor, who had taken it as lei-
surely as myself, to join the party on deck. They
had kept the lantern in a safe position until the
moment. it would have the best .chance of taking
effect, a proper precaution, as it was likely to be so
shortlived. And at the moment I arrived the order
was being given to shew it ahead. A sailor took
it, and before he could reach the bow of the vessel,
a wave broke over him and washed his lantern
fairly into the sea. Upon this the captain said not
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a word, but running to the helm, took: it in hand,
and turned the ship right round, presenting her stern
to the wind, and to the approaching vessel,—which
we now soon lost sight of, as we were not a slow sailing
craft in a fair wind. Having performed this mas-
terly feat, and given orders that no change should
be made in any respect, he went to bed ; muttering
as he left the deck various indistinct sounds between
his teeth. The next morning we had undone nearly
all our six day’s work, and before evening of the
following day, had returned to within sight of
Cape St. Martin near Valencia.

It was now a fortnight since we had quitted
Marseille, and we were nearly half-way to our place
of" destination ; but Neptune took pity on us, and
having given the usual scolding to Eolus, we were
allowed to resume. our course, although not at as
good a rate as we could have wished. The tempest
had ceased, and by means of a feeble but fair wind
which succeeded, we regained in three days and
nights almost all our lost way, and were on the point
of doubling the Cape Gata. Here we remained:
stationary in a dead calm during another three days,
after which an almost imperceptible movement in
the air in the wished-for direction bore us to within
sight of Gibraltar.

This progress along the southern coast lasted three
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days more, and introduced me to the climate of An-
dalucia. At the end of November it was still a splen-
did summer—but with just sufficient air to prevent
our suffering from the heat. Theblue Mediterranean
at length vindicated her fair fame, and proved that
one of her smiles had the power of throwing oblivion
over all the harm of which she was capable during her
moments of fretfulness. As you will easily imagine,
I passed these delicious days, and . nearly the entire
nights on deck. Our view consisted of the magni-
ficent precipices which terminate, at the shore, the
Alpuxarras chain of mountains. . These are coloured
with the various tints peculiar to the ores and
marbles of which they are formed ; and now showed

us all their details, although we never approached

within twenty-five miles ofsshore. The purity of
the atmosphere added to their great elevation, gave
them the appearance of being only four or five miles
distant. The only means of proving the illusion
consisted in directing the telescope along the line
of apparent demarcation between the sea and the
rock, when the positions of the different towns
situated on the shore were indicated only by the
tops of their towers. Among others, the tower of
Malaga Cathedral appeared to rise solitarily from the
water, the church and town being hidden by the
convexity of the sea’s surface.
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With the bright blue sea for a foreground, varied
by continually passing sails, these superb cliffs
formed the second plan of the picture; while over
them towered the Granada mountains of the Sierra
Nevada, cutting their gigantic outlines of glittering
snow out of the dark blue of the sky, at a distance of

‘twenty leagues. The evenings more particularly
possessed a charm, difficult to be understood by the
thousands of our fellow creatures, unable to kill that
fragment of time without the aid of constellations
of ‘wax-lights, and sparkling toilettes,—not to men-
tion the bright sparks which conversation sometimes,
but not always, sprinkles o’er the scene. Now I do
not pretend to speak with disrespect of soirées, nor
even of balls or ra-outes, as our neighbours say;
Polka forfend I should blaspheme her deity, de-
preciate her loudly laudable energies, or apostrophize
her strangely muscular hamstrings! I only main-
tain that a night passed at sea, off the southern
Spanish coast in fine weather, does not yield to the
best of nights.

The observation of the land, of the passing salls,
and the management of our own, and the various
phenomena of sea and sky, having gradually yielded -
to sunset and twilight—and these in their turn
leaving the vessel to its solitude, conversation became
amusing between people of such different origin,
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habits, and ideas, brought together by chance, drawn
nearer to each other by the force of circumstances,
and by having partaken of the same buffetings. The
Moor would then offer a cup of his coffee, or rather,
according to the Oriental custom, a thimbleful
of his quintessence of that exquisite berry. Our

French ensign was a tolerable musician, and was °

easily prevailed on to unpack his cornet-a-piston,
and to astonish the solitude of the night, and the
denizens of the deep, by the execution of the
favourite airs of Auber and Halevy. Sometimes a
bark too distant to be visible would hail us on
hearing these unusual strains; and faint sounds of
applause would arrive as if from wandering naiads.

‘At length one afternoon brought us in sight of
Gibraltar. And now, lest we should arrive without
further mishap, our precious Provencal took care to
give us a parting proof of his incapacity,—which
however, thanks to our good fortune, did not bring
upon us the annoyance it threatened. The rock
of Gibraltar was before us the whole of the following
day; but there appeared also in sight, somewhat to
its left, and at a much greater distance, a sort of
double mountain, apparently divided from the middle
upwards by a wedge-formed cleft. The captain
replied to all questions by describing this object
as consisting of two distinct mountains, which he
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pronounced to be no others than the two Pillars of
Hercules,—promising us that the next morning we
should see them separated by the entire width of
the Straits. '

Far from suspecting the authenticity of this ex-
planation, I innocently inquired what was the large
rock (Gibraltar itself) apparently much nearer to us.
“ Oh!” he replied, “it was some promontory on the
coast of Andalucia, the name of which had escaped
his memory ;” adding that we steered very slightly
to the left of the said rock, because the wind having
increased, and blowing off shore, we could not make
Gibraltar - otherwise than by keeping well into the
shore, to prevent, our being driven towards Africa.:
All this about the wind was so true, that had we
- preserved: to the last the direction we were then
following, we. must inevitably have gone to Africa,
and added a day and a night to our voyage.

. The Marseille merchant, who had made the voyage
twenty times, listened to all this; but although very
intelligent on most subjects, and more particularly
with regard to the qualities and value of silks and -
quincaillerie, his notions of practical ‘geography had
not probably attained any great development, as he
appeared perfectly satisfied. I therefore passed the
day and retired that night filled with curiosity
respecting this remarkable promontory, that had
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escaped the notice of Arrowsmith and.the con-
tinental geographers. The following morning, to
my extreme astonishment, the double mountain was
still as wundivided as ever, notwithstanding our
having approached so near to the great rock as to
distinguish its colour, and the details of its surface.
We were still steering so as to leave it behind us.

I now began to suspect something was wrong ; and
getting hold of the merchant, proceeded’ to question
him closely, recalling to his recollection the captain’s
explanation of the previous day, and the consequent
miraculous union of Gibraltar with the mountain
of the monkies, to accomplish which the former must
have quitted Europe subsequently to the publication
of the last newspapers-we had seen -at Marseille.
His replying that he certainly thought the great
rock put him in mind of Gibraltar confirmed my
suppositions; and I prevailed upon him to repeat his
opinion to the ignoramus, who was peaceably eating
his breakfast on the bulwarks of the quarter-deck.
We went to him instantly, and on hearing the re-
mark, he merely observed that it was very possible;
and leaving his sausage, quietly proceeded to the
helm, which he no more quitted until we were in the
bay at four in the afternoon. We had only. lost
about five or six hours by the blunder ; but had we
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continued the same course another half-hour, we
could not possibly have made Gibraltar that day.

It was with more than the ordinary excitement of
the organ of travelling,—for if phrenology deserves
to be called a science, such an organ must exist,—
that I approached this great Leviathan of the seas;
perhaps, all causes considered, the most remarkable
object in Europe. During the approach the interest
is absorbing ; and the two or three hours employed
in passing round the extremity of the rock, and
stretching sufficiently far into the Straits, to gain
wind and channel for entering the bay, slipped away
more rapidly than many a ten minutes I could have
called to my recollection. The simultaneous view of
Europe and: Africa; the eventful positions with
which you are surrounded,—Tarifa, Algeciras, and
further on Trafalgar; the very depths beneath you
too shallow for the recollections which crowd into
this limited space; commencing with history so
ancient as to have attained the rank of fable,—and
heroes long since promoted to demi-gods ; and reach-
ing to the passage of the injured Florinda, so quickly -
responded to by that of Tharig, followed by a
hundred Arab fleets. The shipping of all nations
continually diverting the attention from these
souvenirs ; and, crowning all, the stupendous mass of
the now impregnable rock.



VOYAGE TO GIBRALTAR. 805

Amidst all this, I could not drive from my
thoughts thé simple and patriotic old Spanish his-
torian de Pisa, and the operation to which he attri-
butes the origin of this mountain. From him may
be learned all the details respecting this work of
Hercules ; as to which, as well as to the motives
of its fabricator, the poets of antiquity were in the

dark. Hercules had been induced, by the high

reputation of Spain, of her population, and her vari-
ous natural advantages, to conduct thither an army
~ for the purpose of taking possession of the country.
After having put his project in execution, he re-
mained in Spain, and enjoyed a long and prosperous
reign. The victory, which gave him possession of the
country, took place at ‘Tarifa;  and it was in its
commemoration and honour that before he esta-
blished the seat of government at Toledo, he assem-
bled the conquered population, and compelled them
to throw stones into the sea, by which means, in
a short time, this monument was completed.

Before we set foot on this imperceptible trophy
of a league in length by two thousand feet high
the French ensign and myself hailed a steamer as
we passed by her in the offing, and found she was
bound for Cadiz, and we must go on board the
following afternoon. On landing, however, my pro-
jects underwent a.change, as I told you at the

.9
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commencement of my letter.. There is not much
to be seen at Gibraltar that would interest you,
except indeed the unique aspect and situation of
the place. To mili’bary men its details offer much
interest. There is a large public garden on the
side of the mountain, between the town, which
occupies the inmost extremity, and the Governor’s
house near the entrance of the bay. The batteries
constructed in the rock are extremely curious, and
calculated to embarrass an enemy  whose object
should be to dismount them. I thought, however,
with deference to those conversant with these sub-
jeets, that they were likely to possess an incon-
venience—that of exposing: to suffocation the gun-
ners employed in the, caverns, out jof ‘which there
does not appear to exist sufficient means of escape
for the smoke. v

The . most amusing sight in Gibraltar is the
principal street, filled, as it is, with an infinitely
varied population, Here you see, crowded together
as in a fair, and distinguished by their various cos-

tumes,—the representatives of Europe, Asia, and °

Africa,—Arabs, Moors, Italians, Turks, Greeks, Rus-
sians, English, and Spaniards, Jews, and, occasion-
ally, a holy friar conversing with some Don Basilio,
appearing, in his long cylindrical hat, as if blessed
with a skull sufficiently hard to have entered the side
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of a tin chimney-top, precipitated upon it by a gust
of wind.

Among all these a successful guess may here and
there be risked at the identity of the Andalucian
leader of banditti, lounging about in search of use-
ful information. The contrabandistas are likewise

in great plenty.
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LETTER XVII.

| CADIZ. ARRIVAL AT SEVILLE.

Seville.

Cap1z is the last town in Europe I should select
B for a residence, had I the misfortune to become
: blind. One ought to be all eyes there. It'is the
: prettiest of towns. _After this there is no more to be
said, with regard, at least, to its external peculiarities.
! It possesses no prominent objects of curiosity.
There is, it is true, a tradition stating it to have
possessed a temple dedicated to Hercules; but this
has been washed away by the waves of the ocean,
as its rites have been by the influx of succeeding
populations. Nothing can be more remote from
the ideas of the visitor to Cadiz, than the existence
of anything antique; unless it be the inclination
to prosecute such researches: the whole place is
i so bright and modern looking, and pretty in a
” manner peculiar to itself, and unlike any other
;h ~ town,—since, like everything else in Spain, beauty also
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has its originality. Nothing can be gayer than the
perspective of one of the straight, narrow streets.
On either side of the blue ribbon of sky, which
separates the summits of its lofty houses, is seen
a confusion of balconies, and projecting box-windows,
—all placed irregularly—each house possessing only
one or two, so as not to interfere with each other’s
view, and some placed' on a lower story, others on
a higher ; their yellow or green hues relieving the
glittering white of the facades. Nor could any-
thing improve the elegant effect of the architec-
tural ornaments, consisting of pilasters, vases, and
sculpture beneath the balconies, still less, the animated
faces—the prettiest of all Spain, after those of Malaga
—-whose owners shew a prefgrence to the projecting
windows, wherever a drawing-room or boudoir pos-
sesses one. _

The pavement of these elegant little streets, is
not out of keeping with the rest. It would be a
sacrilege to introduce a cart or carriage into them.
A lady may, and often does, traverse the whole
town on foot, on her way to a ball. It is a town
built as if for the celebration of a continual carnival.
Nor does the charge brought against the Gaditanas,
of devotion to pleasure, cause any surprise: were
they not, they would be misplaced in Cadiz. Hither
should the victim of spleen and melancholy direct
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his steps. Let him choose the season of the carnival.
There is reason to suspect that the advertiser in the
Herald had this remedy in view, when he promised a
certain cure to “clergymen and noblemen, who suffer
from blushing and despondency, delusion, thoughts

of self-injury, and groundless fear:” these symptoms

being indications of an attack of that northern
epidemy, which takes its name from a class of
fallen angels of a particular hue.

In Cadiz, in fact, does Carnival—that modern
Bacchus of fun, give a loose to his wildest eccentri-
cities—nor may those who are least disposed to do
homage to the god escape his all-pervading influence.
All laws yield to his, during his three days of Saturn-
alia. Not the least eccentric of his code is that one,
‘which authorizes the baptism of every passenger in
a;-street with the contents of jugs, bestowed from
the fair hands of vigilant angels who soar on the
second-floor balconies. The statute enjoins also
the expression of gratitude for these favours, con-
veyed with more or less precision of aim, in the
form of hen’s eggs—of which there is consequently -
a scarcity on breakfast-tables on the mornings of
these festive days. At eleven o’'clock each night,
four spacious buildings scarcely suffice for the mas-
querading population.

But the paddles have been battering for some
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hours the waters of the Guadalquivir, and we are
approaching Seville, a city given to less turbulent
propensities—where Pleasure assumes a more timid
gait, nor cares to alarm Devotion—a partner with
whom she delights, hand in hand, to tread this
marble-paved Paradise. The passage between Cadiz
and Seville, is composed of two hours of sea, and
eight or nine of river. The beautiful bay, and its
white towns, with Cadiz itself, looking in the
sunshine like a palace of snow rising out of the
sea—have no power now to rivet the attention, nor
to occupy feelings already glowing with the anticipa-
tion of a sail between the banks of the Guadalquivir.
A ridge of hidden  rocks lengthens the approach,
compelling the pilot to describe a large semicircle,
‘before he can make the mouth of the river. This
delay iis' ‘a violent stimulant to one’s impatience.
At length we have entered the ancient Betis; and
leaving behind the active little town of St. Lucar,
celebrated for its wines, and for those of the neigh-
bouring Xeres, of which it embarks large quantities
—we are gliding between these famous shores.
Great, indeed, is the debt they owe to the stirring
events that have immortalized these regions, for they
are anything but romantic. Nothing can be less pic-
turesque ;—all the flatness of Holland, without the
cultivation, and the numerous well-peopled villages,
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which diminish the monotonous effect. On the
richt are seen at some distance the wooded hills
of Xeres; but for scores of miles, on the opposite
side, all is either marsh, or half-inundated pasture,
with here and there some thinly-scattered olive
trees, and herds of oxen for its sole living occupants.
At a few leagues from Seville, the increased fre-
quency of the olive grounds—a few villages and
convents, and at length the darker green masses of
the orange groves, give rapidly strengthening .in-
dications of approaching civilization ; and you are
landed a short distance below the town, to reach
which, it is necessary to traverse the Christina
Gardens. The . cathedral occupies this southern
extremity of the city; and on your way to the
inn, you may make an estimate of the length of
one side of its immense quadrangular enclosure.
Immediately beyond this you are received into
the inevitable labyrinth of crooked lanes, peculiar
to an Arab town. '

The steam trip from Cadiz is so easy a day’s
journey, that no necessity for repose or refitting
interferes with the impatience of those who arrive
to explore the external town. You speedily, there-
fore, sally forth, and thread a few of the mazy
streets; but without venturing too far, on account
of the evident risk of losing your way. Should
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you chance to stumble on the Plaza Mayor,—called
Plaza de San Francisco,—you are at once rewarded
by the view of the ayuntamiento, one of the most
elegant edifices in Spain: otherwise the extreme
simplicity of the bare, irregular, but monotonous
white houses, will create disappointment—you will
stare about in the vain search of the magniﬁéehce,
so much extolled, of this semi-Moorish capital,
and discover, that nothing can be plainer, more
simple, more ugly, than the exterior of the Seville
* habitations. At length, however, some open door,
-or iron grille, placed on a line with an inner court,
will operate a sudden change in your ideas, and
afford a clue to the mystery. Through this. railing,
generally of an elegant form, is discovered a .de-
licous vista, in which are visible, fountains, white
marble colonnades, pomegranate and sweet lemon-
trees, sofas and chairs (if in summer), and two or
three steps of a porcelain staircase.

You now first appreciate the utility of the more
than plain exteriors of the houses of this town ; and
you admire an invention, which adds to the already
charming objects, composing the interior of these
miniature palaces, a beauty still greater than that
which they actually possess, lent by the effect of con-
trast. It is calculated that there are more than eighty
thousand white marble pillars in Seville. For this
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luxury the inhabitants are indebted in a great mea-
sure to the Romans, whose town, Italica, seated, in
ancient times, on the opposite bank of the river, four
miles above Seville, and since entirely buried, furn-
ished the Arab architects with a considerable portion
of their decorating materials. :

In a future letter I hope to introduce you to the
interior of some of these abodes, where we shall dis-
cover that their inhabitants prove themselves not un-
worthy of them, by the perfect taste and conception
of civilized life, with which their mode of existence
is regulated. '
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LETTER XVIIIL.

THE ARABS IN SPAIN. ALCAZAR OF SEVILLE.

Seville.
Tae chief attraction of this most interesting of

the provinces of the Peninsula, consists in the nu-
merous well preserved remains of Arab art. The
most sumptuous of their palaces are, it is true, no
longer in existence, nor the principal mosques, with
the exception of- the ‘metropolitan- temple ‘of ‘Cor-
dova : but there remain sufficient specimens to shew,
that their architecture had attained the highest
excellence in two of the principal requisites for
excellence in that science—solidity and beauty.

The superiority of the Arabs in this branch of
science and taste is so striking, that all other depart-
ments of art, as well as the customs and peculiarities
of that race, and the events of their dominion
in this country, become at once the subjects of
interest and inquiry. It is consequently very sa-
tisfactory to discover that one can examine almost
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face to face that people,—probably the most advanced
in science and civilization that ever set foot in Eu-
rope ; so little are the traces of their influence worn
away, and so predominant is the portion of it still
discernible in the customs, manners, and race of the
population of this province, and even to a consider-
able extent in their language.

There is something so brilliant in the career of the
Arab people, as to justify the interest excited by the
romantic and picturesque (if the expression may be
allowed), points of their character and customs.
Their civilization appears to have advanced abreast
with their conquests, and with the same prodigious
rapidity ; supposing, that is, that previously to their
issuing from their peninsula, they were as back-
ward as historians state them to have been: a point
not  sufficiently established. Sallying forth, under
the immediate successors of Mahomet, they com-

menced, in obedience to the injunction of their new.

faith, a course of conquest unrivalled in rapidity.
Their happy physical and mental organization, en-
abled them to appropriate whatever was superior
in the arts and customs of the conquered nations;

and whatever they imitated acquired during the-

process of adaptation, new and more graceful modi-
fications. It has been asserted that they owed

thelr cwlhzatlon to the Greeks; and, certainly, the
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first subjected provinces being Greek, their customs
could not but receive some impression from the con-
tact: but it is not probable that the Greeks were
altogether their instructors in civilization. Had
such been the case their language would probably
have undergone a change, instead of continuing
totally independent of the Greek; and attaining to
greater richness. They are known to have possessed
poets of eminence before the appearance of Ma-
homet, consequently before they had any commu-
nication with the Greeks; shortly after the com-
mencement of their intercourse with them, they
shewed a marked superiority over them in geometry,
in astronomy, architecture; and ' medicine, and it
would probably be ) found, but for the destruétioﬁ
of so many Arab libraries, that they did not yield to
them in eloquence and poetic genius. =~
Established in Spain, they carried the arts of
civilization—the useful no less than the eleganf, to
the highest perfection. They introduced principles
of agriculture adapted to the peculiarities of the
country. The chief requisite for a country, parched
by a cloudless sun, being water—they put in practice
a complete system of irrigation, to which the
Spaniards are still indebted for the extraordinary
fertility of their soil. Many other arts that have
since been permitted to dwindle into insignificance,
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and some altogether to disappear, were bequeathed
by them. The Morocco preparatlon of leather Is an
instance of these last.

Their high chivalry, added to thelr moderatlon
after victory, would have divested even war of much
of its barbarism, had they had to do with a race
less impenetrable, and more susceptible of polish
than were the iron legions of their Gothic antago-
nists. The persevering and repeated acts of treach-
ery practised by these, at last drew their civilized
adversaries, forcibly into the commission of acts of
a similar nature—it being frequently necessary in
self:defence to adopt the same weapons as one’s
enemy. When firmly settled in Spain, the Arabs
no longer appear to have taken the field with a
view to conquest. Abderahman the First, Almansor,
and other conquerors, returned from their victories
to repose in their capital; contenting themselves
with founding schools and hospitals to commemorate-
their successes, without making them instrumental
to the increase of their domination. After this time
campaigns seem frequently to have been undertaken
from motives of emulation, and for the purpose of
affording them opportunities for a display of their
prowess, and giving vent to their military ardour.
They considered an irruption on the hostile terri-
tory, or an attack on a town, in the light of a tour-
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nament. The Christians, on the contrary, fought
with a view to exterminate, and without ever losing
sight of their main object—the expulsion of the
Arabs and Moors from the Peninsula. It was thus
that they ultimately succeeded —a result they pro-
bably would not have attained, had the Moorish
leaders been actuated by similar views, and displayed
less forbearance.

Much of the misapprehension which exists in
Europe respecting this race is attributable to the
exaggerations of writers; much more to the absence
of reflection in readers, and to the almost universal
practice of bringing every act related of perso-
nages inhabiting remote and half-known climes, to-
the  test of the only customs and manners with
which we are familiar, and which we consider, for
no other reason, superior to all others—making no
allowance for difference of education, climate, tra-
dition, race. An European, subjected to a similar
process of criticism, on the part of an inhabitant of
the East, would certainly not recognise his own por-
trait —a new disposition of light bearing upon pe-
culiarities, the existence of which had hitherto been
unsuspected by their owner; and he would mani-
fest a surprise as unfeigned, as a Frenchman once
expressed in my hearing, on finding himself in a
situation almost parallel. Conversing on the subject
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of a play, acted in Paris, in which an Englishman
cut a ridiculous figure—a lady present remarked,
that, no doubt, in the London theatres the French
were not spared; upon which the Frenchman T
allude to—a person possessed of superior intelli-
gence—exclaimed: “How could that be, since there
was nothing about a Frenchman that could be
laughed at?” ' '

" Orn reading of a reprehensible act attributed to a
Mahoinetan, some will brand Mahometanism in ge-
neral, and of all times and places, with the commis-
sion of the like crimeés, placing the event at a dis-
tance of a thousand leagues, or of a thousand years
from ‘its real place and date : forgetting that power
has been abused imder all religions; and that we
only hear one side of the question with respect to
all that relates to the Oriental races—our information
only reaching us through the medium of writers of
different and hostile faith. It is a singular fact that
the popular terror, which so long attached itself to
the idea of a Saracen, and which derived its origin
from the conquests of the Mahometans, has its
equivalent in certain Mahometan countries. In
some parts of the empire of Morocco, the idea of a-
Christian is that of a ruffian of immense stature
and terrific features; calculated to inspire the ut-
most fear in the breasts of all who approach him.
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Such is their notion of his ferocity, that one of the
emperors, Muley Ismael, in order to terrify his
refractory subjects into obedience, was in:the  habit
of threatening to have them eaten up by the
Christians. ‘ |

From the inferior value set on human life by the
races of the East, we accuse them of barbarity:
forgetting, that, owing to the absence of all analogy
between our origin, races, and education, we are in-
competent to appreciate their feelings, and the mo-
tives of their conduct, and have consequently no
right to condemn them. If we abstain from taking
our neighbour’s life, we set also a prbportionate value
on our own: a native of the East displays, it is
true, less' veneration for his own species. Deeply
impressed with the dogmas of his religion, which
form the guide of his every day life, the habit of ‘act-
ing up to the doctrines which he has been taught to
believe, diminishes his estimate of the value of tem-
poral life, whether that of others, or his' own, which
he exposes on occasions on which we should not be
inclined to do so. He does not take life for cruelty’s
sake, nor without provocation. Were he to be fur-
nished with Arabian accounts. of the treatment of a
London or Paris hackney-coach horse, he would
think of the noble and friendly animal which carries
him'to battle, and turn in disgust from such a page.

Y
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The system practised at Constantinople of nailing
to his door-post the ear of the culprit detected in the
employment of false weights, is, no doubt, very dis-
cordant with- our customs; but this mode of pun-
ishment is said to be attended with such success,
as to do away almost entirely with the occasion for
it. Were it adopted in some other capitals, it would
certainly at first disfigure many a neatly adorned
entrance, and give additional occupation to painters;
but the result might possibly be a more universal
observance of the injunction contained in the eighth
commandment. As far as regards the Arabs of
Spain, it may be securely affirmed, that, during the
coutse of their triumphs, and long before they had
attained their highest civilization, no cruelties were
exercised by them, which came near to the barbarity
of those practised subsequently by their Christian
adversaries on victims of a different creed, when in
their power. We may instance the example set by
St. Ferdinand, who, it is said, when burning some

Moors; piously stirred up the fire hlmself in the, ,

public place of Palencia.

It cannot, however, be denied that cases of cruelty
have occurred, and are related in history of the
Arabs, although they are rare among those of Spain ;
but, if cruel, the Arab never added hypocrisy to his
cruelty. After having ravaged all Andalucia with
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fire and famine, St. Ferdinand formed the project
of proceeding to Africa the following year, in order
to attack the inhabitants of that country.  His death
interrupted the course of these humane projects.
Being dropsical, and feeling his end approaching,
he called for his son Alphonso, afterwards his suc-
cessor, to whom this prince—cut off in the midst
of his thirsty longings for blood and slaughter —
is related to have given “the counsels, which the
sentiments of piety, justice, and love for mankind,
with which he was filled, inspired so great a mon-
arch.” R

As for the degenerate modern tribes, descendants
of some of the most civilized of former days, we have
witnessed their contest, pro aris et focis, during . the
last few years, against a sample of the Christians
of to-day: the mode of making war is perfectly
similar on both sides. .

It is a no less curious Zravers of human nature,
from its being an almost universal one—that of
which the modern Spaniards afford an example.
They apply the term “barbarians” to the descend-
ants of their Moorish compatriots, although they
themselves have scarcely advanced a step in civili-
zation since the day that, in the public place of
Granada, Ferdinand the Catholic burned one million
five thousand Arab books, being all he could collect

Y 2
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throughout Spain : showing what tremendous power
may be wielded by a single human hand, when ap-
plied. to the task of undoing. That King, by a
single signature, accomplished an act which may be
considered as equivalent to retarding, by several
centuries, the civilization of a great country,—per-
haps, even, to cutting it off from the only oppor-
tunity it was destined to possess, during the present
ages, of arriving at the summit which the more privi-
leged nations are permitted to attain; while it in-
fluenced injuriously the progress of letters, science,
and art throughout Europe. But we will no longer
allow digressions to delay our visit to the Alcazar,
where we shall find visible proof of Arab superiority,
at least, in architectural science and invention.
Passing to the east of the cathedral through the
large open:space, on the left of which is the Arch-
bishop’s palace, and on the right the cathedral and

exchange, the embattled outer walls of the Alcazar -

stop the view in front; varied here and there with
square towers, and containing in the centre an arched

entrance. The present buildings occupy the south-

eastern corner of the ancient enclosure of the royal
residence, which comprised all the remaining space
as far as the banks of the river, passing round the
south side of the cathedral, and, in fact, including
it-in its precincts —an enclosure of about a mile

et |
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‘and a half 'in circumference. An old tower, or scrap
of wall, indicates here and there the position of the
ancient buildings, the site of which is now occupied
by two or three plazuelas, or squares, and several
streets communicating between them. The present
palace scarcely covers a third of the original extent.

Having passed through the first entrance, you are
in a large square, surrounded :with buildings with-
out ornament, and used at present as government
offices. At the opposite side another archway passes
‘under the buildings, and leads to a second :large
court. This communicates on the left with one.or
two others; one of these is rather ornamental,
and in ‘the Italian style, surrounded by an arcade
supported on double columns, and enclosing a garden
sunk considerably below the level of the ground.
This court is approached by a covered passage, lead-
ing, as already mentioned, from .the left side of the
second large square, .the south side of which—the
side opposite to that on which we entered — consists
of the fagade and portal of the inner palace of all;
— the Arab ornamental portion, the residence of
the royal person.

At the right-hand extremity of this front is the
entrance to the first floor, approached by a staircase,
which occupies part of the building on that side of
the square, and which contains the apartments of
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the governor. The staircase is open to the air, and
is visible through a light arcade. The centre portal
_of this fagade is ornamented, from the ground to

the roof, with rich tracery, varied by a band of blue
and white azulejos, and terminating in an advancing
roof of carved cedar. Right and left, the rest of
the front consists of a plain wall up to the first floor,
on which small arcades, of a graceful design, enclose
retreating balconies and windows.

Entering through the centre door, a magnificent
apartment has been annihilated by two white par-
titions, rising from the ground to the ceiling, and
dividing it into three portions, the centre one form-
ing the passage which leads from the entrance to
the principal court. - Several of the apartments are
thus injured, owing to the palace being occasionally
used as a temporary lodging for the court. Passing
across the degraded hall, a magnificent embroidered
arch—for the carving with which it is covered more
resembles embroidery than any other ornament—
gives access to the great court.

It is difficult to ascertain what portion of this
palace belongs to the residence of the Moorish Kings,
as Pedro the Cruel had a considerable portion of it
rebuilt by Moorish architects in the same style.
The still more recent additions are easily distin-
guished. One of them, in this part of the edifice,
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is a gallery, erected by Charles the Fifth, over the
arcades of the great court. This gallery one would
imagine to have been there placed with a view to
demonstrate the superiority of Arab art over every
other. It is conceived in the most elegant Italian
style, and executed in white marble; but, compared
with the fairy arcades which support it, it is clumsi-
ness itself. The court is paved with white marble
slabs, and contains in the centre a small basin of
the same material, of chaste and simple form,
once a fountain. The arcades are supported on
pairs of columns, measuring about twelve diameters
in_height, and of equal diameter throughout. The
capitals are in imitation of the Corinthian.  The
entire walls, over-and round the arches, are covered
with deep tracery in stucco; the design of which
consists of diamond-shaped compartments, formed
by lines descending from the cornice, and intersect-
ing each other diagonally. These are indented in
small curves, four to each side of the diamond. In
each centre is a shell, surrounded by fanciful orna-
ments. The same design is repeated on the inside
of the walls, that is, under the arcade, but only on
the outer wall; and this portion of the court is
covered with a richly-ornamented celhng of Alerce,
in the manner called artesonado. ’

On the opposite side of the court to that on which
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we entered, another semicircular arch, of equal rich-
ness, leads to a room extending the whole length of
the court, and similar in form to that situated at
the entrance, possessing also an ornamental ceiling,
but plainer walls. The left and right sides of the
court are shorter than the others. In the centre
of the left side, a deep alcove is formed in the wall,
probably occupied in former times by a sofa or
throne : at present it is empty, with the exception,
in one corner, of a dusty collection of azulejos fallen
from the walls, and exposing to temptation the itch-
ing palms of enthusiasts. = At the opposite end a
large arch, admirably carved, and containing some
superb -old cedar doors, leads to the Hall of Am-
bassadors. ~ /This apartment is-a square of about
thirty-three feet, by nearly sixty in height. It is
also called the media naranja (half-orange), from
the form of its ceiling.

In the centre of each side is an entrance, that
from the court consists of the arch just mentioned,
forming a semicircle with the extremities prolonged
in"a parallel direction. Those of the three other
sides are each composed of three arches of the horse-
shoe form, or three-quarters of a circle, and sup-
ported by two columns of rare marbles and jasper
surmounted by gilded capitals. The walls are en-
tirely covered with elegant designs, executed in



