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VENICE: THE DREAM CITY.

ENEZIA, Venize, Venedig, Venieo!

In every tengue and every land
11.1.; eallind to the romantie
during Jong centuries, aml vl
1:

view

sl

lave hea ad on (hose whe

come today to lier dhepariing

glovies, tlee people of - poor decaying
Ve live,

Every arti=t wants to tromd Ler streets
e wateh Ler ‘golden =ailed bareas coowe
np iram the lagoons, amd her davk gon-
art aml iliere; every poet

Tongs to peel itto Ler

dola- here

vaterions canal-

etto< and crumbling palaves, wul read the
romanee of her bygone days; every lis
stassl  in Grand
nativn

tovian desites tu lier
Piazza, for here,

ul sunk 1o noilingmess; and every

imlved, has a

risei

lecan=e Venice is the most
Adb

tonrist saes

Lauristy

T ITTURTTEN
Tl
iL

ity inoall 12
BT U KTOTN
firat’ tine | o<aw
i Lave e G
e 1o Nt
o bt faintion a

[0 of tolay =o <1

ropne, cone,
BRI HIC TR Linnes,
Vemier was Years
ving il smne day
=l holds o
mitivn of the
Lleanded with

oo

fue

U memary o lvgome ~premdour,

Pefore my <evoanl visit to Veniee some
etil preaented me witle an capy of the
stones of Vendeed" By HnsRing G which
I st gratefnl, fueling that, as 1

wits o have the qeivilege of a0 secomd
vi-it, | onght to euter msre serionsly
into the ehnel hewitios amd interesls ol

the fumans eity I =trugeled anfully
with this woonderind work, bt 1
woell confees that my effort to see Venive
throtph another’s eves was a4 complete
fuilure, 1 Tewihlered by Lhe
minuteness el the detadlod deseriptions,
by the arristic god architectoval koaw-
Ladiee Ruskin disg A atnd o disgustel
with wmy wwn aguoranee, that Lowell nigh
Lnged Teom the ol city, T
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Kin's exes were v ditfevent to Lhose
of the dear ol Fuglish arti=t who, on
my Hest visit, bind taonghit me to dave the
churches gl pictures of Voo, There

ivone doubt Lowas growing bewildered
Ty eeanties 1 oeould not appreciate ol
Tosing sirht of those T understood, A ter
spmding ladfoone 1 e in St Maek's,
the dodiant wails of  fresco and
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mosaike are much too absorbing in thoir
entivety to be taken in detall, I read
w=kiu's ehapters ahont that gorpeous
eld elveh amd then T anderstood chat
tiw<e printed stones were hieyond me; se
1 ~ht the book, and with all my ipnor-
aave, Towent out to tread dhe stones
themselyes, amd throngh ny own
eves Ter beaudie<, amd feel the inlluence
and eharm in sneho things as appealed to
e most,

How mineh romantic writing has been

e

exporded on the weallh and attendant
extravaganeea of the dayvs of the Doges
Lut henestly it is very havd, at first,
wnid that sadness of deeay that eas
a s<hadow over Veniee, to picture a time
wlen ihe mad jox of the carnival lasted
=ix montly of thn Yenice iy not a
Lrughing, mervy i Tither 15 she ®
sl ane—affecting in meh the =ame way
as o song of the days that ave no more,

Our eyes prow wide with a eontem-
plative wonder as we lie bark in a gon-
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doli, amd o swinging round the cornera
of narrow aod divrkensd cunals st closed
aamd dew ng palaces, vach stutely even
now in the memory of one tune great-
ness, or <troll along those tortuous lanes
amd aeross w busy eampo, where the old
men amd waemen sell great picees of hot
pumpkin and roasted chestnuts, where
fishermen skin and seale and eby their
wared, while prdlars sell cards of tape
amd buttons amd reels, ete., where fresh
vegotables from the mainland and the
fFandena nf the Lldeo are displayed for
sl on ralsed atalls, and where, in the
centre of all this, is the public well to
which many come for water.

During the suwmmer months Venice Is
rather stitling, while in the winter cold
dap winds make one shiver; but when
come the delightfully warm and sunny
daxa of spring or antumn a few woeks
spout in the old dream city will give you
menories aa full of sweetness as the
memory of a dream.  The long days are
spent in the chnrehes, in the Aeademy of
Fine Arts, in the streets, ont by the
Lida. watehing the great billows break
on the <hnre of the Adriatie, or perhaps
cn a trip to Chioggia, ta see the Rshing
bhoats, with their gorgesus 1s, Similar
things might ocenpy our days in other
Ttalian citics, but Venice has, owing to
her great water-barrier, remadined un-
touched by the habits of any ather eity,
and so offers sights and sounds as unique
as it her ¢lostered  Isdamds were  a
thouand niles fram anvwhere.

1 do anl think that it is quite renson-
able to expeet a visitor from this corner
of the world, whe has never seen a
single example of the works of the old
masters, te frel at first anything but
bewilderment at the miles of Eurapean
alleries.  Unless he be an artist, these
things lave mnot entered into  his
thaughts tn an extent that wonld give
him a knowledge of Lhe periods at which
the pictures were painted, or enable
him at a glance to follaw the steady for-
ward marelr of art ecutury by century,
The theought of endeavouring to classify
the wvavions artists, aml even dimly
unlerstand theiv «diverse methods seems
tog great a tosk to one whe will only
Lie with them for a few months. Bat
I have often wondered if anyvone eonkd
spend even n few weeks in Italy, the
real home of art, without absorhing soma
of the artistie spivit that pervades her
eitics. I veally helieve {hat the dal-
lest of us wonldl de it unwittingly—
Teanse we must. We eaunat belp it
in Italy, for the love and the theught
af art is in the very air we breoathe; the
paorest HMalian artisan iz as fawiliat
with the nanes of the great nrtists 1hat
Bave dwelt in thix city. as with the names
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