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NOTE

HE text of this volume is the same as that of

“ Venice of To-Day,” recently published by the

Henry T. Thomas Company, of New York, as a sub-

scription book, in large quarto and folio form, with

over two hundred illustrations by the Author, in color
antt in black and white.






PREFATORY

HAVE made no at-
tempt in these pages
to review the ﬁplenrlﬂrs

b -’ which concern the pre-
14 sent, of this wondrous
= City of the Sea. Neither
have | ventured to discuss the marvels of her
architecture, the wealth of her literature and
art, nor the growing importance of her com-
merce and manufactures.

I have contented myself rather with the
Venice that you see in the sunlight of a sum-
mer's day—the Venice that bewilders with
her glory when vou land at her water-gate;
that delights with her color when you idle
along the Riva; that intoxicates with her
music as you lie in your gondola adrift on the
bosom of some breathless lagoon —the Venice
of mould-stained palace, quaint caffé and arch-
ing bridge; of fragrant incense, cool, dim-
lighted church, and noiseless priest ; of strong-
armed men and graceful women— the Venice
of light and life, of sea and sky and melody.

No pen alone can tell this story. The




pencil and the palette must lend their touch
when one would picture the wide sweep of
her piazzas, the abandon of her gardens, the
charm of her canal and street life, the happy
indalence of her people, the faded sumptuous-
ness of her homes.

If I have given to Venice a prominent
place among the cities of the earth it is be-
cause in this selfish, materialistic, money-get-
ting age, it is a joy to live, if only for a day,
where a song is more prized than a soldo;
where the poorest pauper laughingly shares
his scanty crust ; where to be kind to a child
is a habit, to be neglectful of old age a shame;
a city the relics of whose past are the lessons
of our future ; whose every canvas, stone, and
bronze bear witness to a grandeur, luxury,
and taste that took a thousand years of en-
ergy to perfect, and will take a thousand
years of neglect to destroy.

To every one of my art-loving countrymen
this city should be a Mecca; to know her
thoroughly is to know all the beauty and ro-
mance of five centuries.

F. H. 5.



