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PFPREFACE.

For the benefit of my young friends in America, who
have not read abont YVeanvies and the eities whieh oneo
lay at its loot, T have written this little stovy of Mery
snd her Mother. While 1 wrile, the gread voleano is
before me, sending up o column of white sincke, which
turns to a soft purple when the sun is going down. 1
trust my youny readers will find aa wmuch pleasure in
pernsiog this book, as T have found in writing it fo
them.

Marres, Marok B, 1804
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MARY BROWN

AT

NAPLES, TOMPEIT AND HERCULANEUM,

CIMEAI'TER T.

Ir was on a brieht day in February, 1836, that
Mary Brown and her mother arrived at the gay city
of Naples, and took rooms in the Alberzo di Gene-
vra. This hotel amosed Mary very much, because
the outside was painted a pale pink ; bot she zoon
saw thot it was the fazhion Jo Naples to paint the
houses pink and yellow, ns well a2 white, After a
few days she wonld hardly have thought of noticing
it, had it not been that her attention was again
called to it by some thiogs about which 1 shall tell
Fou.

Naples, as alt my young friends know, iz in laly.

They Enow, alzo, that Ttely iz shaped something like
g
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a boot, and that Naples Hes on the frout of the
boot, just above the aokle. Thev have, perhape,
Leard that this nofed city is situated on the shore of
one of the moat beantiful bays in the world, Hills
rise all around the Bay, and between them and the
shore are severul lowng, mmde up of white houses.
OF at one side iz Mount Yesovius, which cvery-
hody knows, iz o famous yoleano.

Mary Brown bad often heard her mother talk of
the Bay of Naples, and of her great desice to seo it
Bhe was not mueh pmprised, therefore, when her
mother srid, * Mary, my dear, pot on your boonet
and we will tuke & walk and see the Bay before
dinner.

Mary was ready In o minute. They went down
the greal stairway of the hotel, and oot into the
street.  They slopped fo admire a foontain. It
was of bronze, and represented a man standing on
o large, flat basin, which was sopported by scveral
bronze firnres of women. The man held in his hand
a trident, from the prongs of ‘which the water spouted
up above his head, and then fell into & great basin
far below. Mrs. Brown told her daughter that the
bronze man was Neptune, the god of the sea, who
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always carried a trident for a sceptre.  Mary well
remembered that she had seen a pleture off Neptune
in & little book she had left ir America, which told
abouf the ancient gods of Greeee and Rome,

“ The figures that hold np the basin are Nereids,
Mary,” gaid Mra. Brown,

AW hat are Nereids, mamps 1

U Nereids were Deasliful, fabulovs maldens who
lived in the Mediterranean. They dwelt at the bot-
tom of the sea, nod wors kind fo gailors”

“And what are lhose little men in the basin
below? They are riding on some quecrlooking
animals,” gaid Mary.

“They are probably Tritons,” replied her mother,

“ Bat, mamma, T do not know what Tritens are”

* They, too, were Inhabitants of the sen,” said
Mrs. Frown, * They accompaniod Neptune, the
great geagod, They nzed =hells for trompets, and
when they blew om those shells the zea became
quiet.” A

Mary gtood for some minotes, looking st this
pretty fonntain. At last she said : “ If those men
were really alive, mamma, 1 am sure they would

not like to stand go long in such & ghower,”



