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SOMI;lime ago. in s18c.j.kir;; uf  ol:c of :hest: sketches, two 

.(:;:ili:r.;, ~vho we:.? .,xccctiin;ls emati:)nnl, url ittingly r t . ,  

..,,,.;llcd pcr!,o.;c r i i : ~~ i i ~ c ntile cla:~i~l~: 1 h2.d in writing tl.,is 

: , 0 2 k .  

:\ vl.cjl.king mhn s a i d :  "\Vheri 1 Ir;ld finishcd re'zding it, 

1 v;oc;cl ::a\.,: g::ldi:; 111o lianii cf the first. ~ r c ~ s e i l  soldictr,l 
Y# ;* .  

I,:!IOI~ 1 1 1 i i ~ i ) ~ f i ~ d;:IccL.'':(: 

.I soiiiic:r said: " l t  i; , i  .;tc!.jr icll of co.!soIation, wblcl! 

1 1 : - 1 ) i x s:i :!UII 7 ,~ i t l 1  ;ood-\t-:il fcr 11:: d ~ ~ t i c s . "  

1 , i . t  til,:. one \!is11 1:-cli to :he sol:li~.r 2 n d  the o t l~ r rhc: :I 

I 
, 

0 
, 

1 I 1 . Sii~t;lrl  L ~ ; L I C C L ' C ~!II ub:aif;iup 

t l i : : , ~ '  t : s ~  1-i:s::its I!I ;::~y ot' my r.c:de!-5, 1 siiould ice1 .iveli 

rel);.:d fcr zny i::ii~js, ; ~ n d  m y  l i l - e l i e s t  and  nlost cannesl 

iiesirc ~vo, .~ldbc f~1l;llt-d, 

















&I.TI.: l ;~~ ; ;~c io~~. i  a triflc ICY,~ii;tc: :I:(: ( ~ I , I ~ C ; L I ( . >  lc:s : t1:c line: 
*.. 

<~!rt~j ' : :<' ,* i 1 ; ~< ~ ( J ~ ~ ~ I ~ I ~ I I ~ < I C L~ 1 : i '  I i~:;t  l~att:il!i)~i :bl~<:ady~f :I.: 

1 1 . 1 ~I . I c ~ I ~  ; t!~': t ( ] i i l l :~ ; t i l : ,~c '~I I I C  SCC:(III[,~ a.t tht;<,S !.lil.: '-.c(,oI:!~ L~I.' 

?c::tr. ui  t i ~ e  
. . 

'i 'ci~~:;1i1:;::#::ilc;jir tii:!,~ 11r.s k c 1 1tlilri.. the ~ t g i ~ u ~ ; ; ~ t  

~:ia:.c.i~i:isic,: !ill.:.: lag;.:: '... 

, .8 7.I J,: s!TP,;;; i t  I 'o ; :~!( : t .>~ i :~ : itt.1 ,~,I.I[ c I ) ~L ~ l i l iII<:Z~I?.S10 CLII ' \"<,  

..,, . . i 
i j l i ?  e)L, ( '< I l l  :I!> I i i l i ; ~ ; ~ ~  :111(i ~ [ S C ] ;~ i t hfi~i]Oi\'l:l(' l ' ~ ! ~ l ' ~ ~  ~ . ' ~ I ~ ~ ! ~ [ ~ I s L  

iiic L ~ ~ ~ ~ I Y! , ~ I L , L ~  ,I. 
. . 

t l ~ :  l ~ c l l - t i ~ ~ ~ ; ~ :at l ic  1 ~ 1  { J X [ ; . I I ~ +  G!"3,,i:!;:.L;,:, 

3 ' . ,
I.L!]: ! : ~ ~ 1 : ~ ! ~ ~ 1 .  t!l;i.t ~;i[!ic:~tio:iot 1 1 ; ~ l j ~ -(>I,, l i l i .  LIlili;:! ~ 1 )f~).c,!> gi,,r<::< 

. .IJT~:-I:~II>~;-: ;~J;: ,C~~:-~I L I ~ ~ U . I:III , . :  i ; L  i ~ : i i l , , :: > I : [ I T L! ~ I ' I , ; I ~ : ~ s , :  
. . 

:: r i ,5 t j  

:~I:,!II(!I,! 01, I l / l  ~ ~ 1 5 ,  , L  !L . L .  , t 7  ? ; I I ~ L  ~ i j , l ! ])I:.: L.:II>I;~)~5;;;: ;2 

, ~ 

, ~ l l l > t , ~ : ; ~ iat<:11.<~ . ~ ) ~ . : : : , ~ l ,  -:ijr\', L L ? ~; !i', :l t l i ~ l ~ i t t ~C:<;I!I:I~'~: ll;<;Yi: 

...: 
:iii!l ?;L? 5ilii!j I';;l:!.t i l l l ' l i ~  i i j \s , j  i,:,:\l,:; ] ) 1 : ; ~  ;I ;  l ~ ~ l ' i ~ ~ l l ~ ?  

fLir ;Ls,';:iv 111.: t!i:,tci~.c,c;I i ~ ~ ! r : ~ i ~ t  I:[l i t ~ l i . ~  (;Y : , I I . ~ I I ~ )  ir~:~:s:113y 

l l l 7 1 ! i 1 ; i i i : I ! I i i t s  !'t;i;!. ; Y'L' 

stc;:!l\r ( ) : I T  31t:-ps, iiLt.\.:: r t  :I(, jcil :Iiv t (1 r11~ir.~siiGI; I.C:L~:II ~!;r 
. , 

L I C I ; ~(III,c<:!I(I!~, h ! : c t i , i ~  I,.~c'/:.;!;~:LI,I(:;> : ~ ! I C ~ : ~ & ~ G L I \ L Y~ C I I ~  ll~Li<'l<i:j ? 

trc::s ? Xi)ti1it;;; ! iiic ~.,,;~:..d,~: i i l . i ; ; t :~ .  ? L c ~ l ; : 7  :111d 1~0:11i:;g ~J:II. 

tile K::I:.(I> !!J.;!:;,;I.! : J i  Ici:li1121 ) f  dcs l )~~ : - :~ t i (~ :~t;11<c? ~)c,sscs-
. . 

S:~JII of ;~.ii, 'l'l!t: i:::~.d~ :? I I ;K  OII ti^(! clicsf., i111.; c;,~': :tcl< !;IC 
. , .. 

$ ~ < > L I I > ~ ~ ~  t:l(; I i l l ~ l ] l ~ ~ ~ ~ : ~ < ~  .lIlC<! c h 5 x l itilt.; I I : I ( , ~ \ S  b(,:l([~ ~ 1 ~ 1 l ~ : l ~ ~ l  ; L i l t  

I - - ), ., ~"J ! ) I I~tilt I ; I I ~ I I ; ( . , I I ~ : ~ Y ~ '  f i l l 1  ~ . i > . ~ l t; t 1 1 ~T C . I ~gil,,~,:t i i t  

~ t , t , ~ ; i  ; ..i:c of  ~ I I Viir7,t I X L L L ; ~ ~ . ~ I . I I I  i s  :llrc;:d;;: , ( j i : l ~ ~ ~ ; " . ~ c i ~ r  :lt 

i:c::,d tli,: sciilr!ij, :I.;i:i . :>~i~ln :~n<cr  scc:ijn!jr ; C  :I:;: ;LC l.lint of  the 

t:!?ui:i;l:ljr ~l;ii:iii'ollo\i~.;; tilt cril:l;'!1---nhc~~;c:u.i tlic cnp!aii~ be ? 

'I"L I C  :<(!I::;> 11~211.1 ~ I ~ . I : I ~ s  f;llli;l> ~ J V CIVJC ~ i l l t ; ~ :  

:li;:~;~ 5i11g ?J:C:LII<C Ij~g:iii (10 SO : l)*:l'~i;ll3~' L ~ I c  1 1 1 ~ 1 ~  ~ l l ~ j '  

1 ; ; 1 I I . 
8 l? 

i l ~ 'C L I I V C ~ S ? , ~ ~ O T I  ; theI . I'i i ( ~ i . ~ ~ : d  

ji:l;(:s 11:~i.clo:t t l~c i rs!;?.rpil~!~:, 4.11 ! YOU car! SUC tknt the 

rcp,i~-ilcnt 312s ~ I ; ( . : I I  SOIL: h o i ~ r sun its ~riarc:l,  
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On-on--uu mc go. 'I'll:: f<irc.Iicnds, scorr:l;ctl i)y the  sun, 

persl!ii-ntiil:l, 
7 7dripi)ing j ~ i ~ l i  :!yo !11;1c:Ii: contmctcb, nncl, <!isfig-

1.1red ; tlic 1,roathing il; i : i .~;trr~ 'ci; f . 1 1 ~ :  i i j ~  to i lg~i?l i~tugdcirvn ; tlir: 

has tlliclcenctl ; tilt: I ~ n n i i ~ ;;ir8..:-.,;olii:n ::sd !rc;lvj- ; t11c i;oios very 

painlrrl ; i l ~ e r cis n clron.si~::,:,'<cintl tl:ro~:ghoututtcr ;~ lx~nt lon  

the crltirc l~otly; t h o  l i ~ i : ~ i ; ~ ; i ~ ~ I \ ~  c v c r  tllc loin.;, t h ~I;.i\-c~ l i ~ ~ l i c i l  

c::lrtl.idgr:-1)osesx 011 tc: ille ti:.l;!,!,, Ii~i:r~ic:nl,s :lp n ~ o u n t lt11t 

b ~ ~ r i n i e ~ lxi11so;~l:i~?g111ro;~l~; c:r;~\,;!~s I o ~ I ~ c I I ~ ~ ~; I ~ L C  IX,(Y)I-II(:  ; 

tIrc c;lj,s arc hl!ovct? over iili. U ; I I X %(li t!!wncric Or, i f  lilt 1ie:i~l 

lit l )~n-cd,on to ill(! T!O.;c. 
r ,1 l i t .  i.yi..;, !I~iilitlccl tllc ~ t l o n g  

li;;l~t, arc  c i t l ~ c rfi.~ccli i ~ o ! i o ~ ~ I ~ : s ~[(~JI.;:: :/I<:t-(;L~cI.qi<lc,o r  I Y ~ I K ! C ~ -

l ic r~;  LIT(^ ~ I I C Y C  in : m , r t I i  of <! I-irt>o!\? a :L-~ )~L~d( l l cfo~ ;x i i :~ i~ \~  
I

cvc3ii; 90 t1i;ti. thc F~,i;liiT:li Ile::!. \:.hi(:!: is ;,arillllg 111) t i ~ c  
. . , .

!:ody Inn? i:c tnltig<l~i.d. 0 : s t ! .\1 :!:is point  

v;lrie,l nntl cc~iiFusi:(l i.!,c.!-~!l~i.tI~.,.!.; of ca i i i  Eoi~~>::rlyfro-

1 1 1 ~ o l x t c t I (wl~unwe jvurc I!:~;ijls;) I;li!-i!::; !.iii IwTcir~!!hc c ~ c i i ~ t i  

i~~i : l~ i !~n: . i c -~ t?; I Y ~scc iIlc I ISLI : !~  i l : i I > i : r i i l ~  of i!ir l,I,i(;c slowly 
. . 

sipp~iissf-cat nit;;<: i j f  fr:i\Iiy! ic:.tl beer ; or : ~ ) I - ~ I I ~ sof  living 
I 7 Y 1 (

!V:ltei' lj1lr5i. f ~ ~ ~ l l l ~ l l $  rO(.[:. l l c > ; ~ ri1.s 711~~JYlllll'X1dIHjL l i  \ k  L> 

, .~ . , - .  
sce i t  ~! . :~i! l inzan3 ioq~11.gr!i.t:li t i :  rr:.-st,tiiilri sl:,!;ntlor ,maid t ! i c  

gras. 011,  to ~.c;tclli t  I 
" I L  I c:wr do ri.ni.11 :L s;io:;t 1 nil!  ri!.i~~litni)li;:li to kill lile ! 

I_ will  fly to n c:~/<,r!nl,!y :I. Iiotti; iil one l)rcaiii, two, or  i f  lliat 

he  1 1 0 t  ~ ~ ~ ~ l . l g ~ l ~ ~ ~ - - " ~ ~ k ~ ~ ~ ' . "+ 

I I I I - , 'I3!!!: sc~l;~;:; hnvc rc::sctl ; convrrsn-
- ~ 

tioil i<  d a d ,  .I fa,i:!:cii 10k2 inli.; 8sr:c:i.sicinnliy from t11c :ips 

of :hc n!o.;t sigcji.cr::~, l:!~t i : ~  v n i r l ;  it is rz t : l : ivct l  . \ ~ i t i i  

arid si1i:nc:c. S r I !  I~ . S lany wlio iierc a t  the 

1 , v I 1 I 1 : ! r C  
,1,hr: strong-

est ~vlluwc-rii n l  t1;i: x:ir, i r ;~ , l l !~ l ; ta r i lyI;ll;e the Icnd. 1 ' 1 1 ~  

,.[#

* 

*?, 2 

* r .  
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cornl~aniccrgcf, ~nixct l .  "To your  pl;li:e, lo your l~lnce! Is 

I . 1 y to ? ' No nnc ;lays :uly ntten-

!ion : K C  nright ;is \v(:ll ~ i r c n c l ~  v;';:ili~.to s!,);II: 1lol  tllcrc-

n h y  do you sttri)? I"ox~~cni.tl, ". l , ic~itcnaiit ,I can-c:ot~!-ng,:." 

not go .!notlicr st(-])." "11's ~ioil~ii;;,~lotI!ing,rouse ?.ourselT, 

f ~ : - ~ ; ~ i x l ~ ' ', . 11~:is ;.xlr::~,(ly ~Iccjjiiig,a I t  ' 5  I I S ~ ~ I C S , ~ ~  '' Close 

1 1  i . 1 1  I 
,13 ,  

r;i:r:: is oniy a sllorf i i i i t a ~ ~ c i :now." 

Ii :Ill1 yes, O ? I I J ~  little \Y;L~ ! 'l1J1:1t 's i ~ l l 2 ttiley all\Ycys 

!Gj, l ) l i t  l~~t<l l l t i111~~!IOll't ~ , O t ~ ~ l C1 0  : I  !1:llt,-;ll?cl t l x  S[?Ill> thiswc 


~ i ~ r j ~ . n i i i ; :.ir:!:: n.nti,r, , t : i rS  tiicy have ~ ! ' tp,ii7~'11tllc 10;1~1 yet.  

\viilL ~ 1 1 ~ 1 1  SIi l l  : l : l \ : ~  t0:I tl\(:J' :11igllk : i l l o ~ ~ t : ( i  :is S l ; l I t  

r . \Ye doi1'1. lialt at all..--;:!!ti l!lt. l;icl?:t--:utl Lllc lonil " 

~ * . 

" 3Iaicc w:ly tilcrc ! " " \\'lint i!; it ? Nlio is coining?" 'TIlero is 

1111: i i i :~!d ~ ~ i 1 , i i i ; ~  o! n ::loud of tlust,-Ili: 112sp:assetl.1 ) ~ .  ;i I ~ ~ T s c ,  

it b ' I S  ;L st:l:i.<.~l-!~<.~~!~, 

* S 1 is I o I 0 1 v 1 0  I 1 1  I . It is 
q u i ~ ccz:is! for liim oil  hoi~~t. l~~i( : l r  out f o r \~a rd10 [ISt(i s b o ~ ~ t  O B  

..-
l ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ : l ~ - - ~ ~ l ~ ,Cool! l [  i l t  11nLi t l x  I q !11t up tllose 

lcei oi yc,l!rs ; is n ' l  tllcrc C I ~ O ~ I ~ ~ I  "dust :11~:1(1y? 

Jlsiiy stt~!, ; rn;tny, 5Iacl;::niirg tlicir ;::Ire? lcl i11:sir c;wn corn-

p,!n! ;::IS'; ~ m i i l iordiir t o  :,top 11:1;c!c.i?. '!'hi: voiccs of tllcir su-

~ x r i o roficcrs S O I I I I ~ii.kO!.C i r r i tnl : !~ tll:111 autI~ori ta l i \c .  'I'he 

orclci~s< . t ~ ~ l l i ~I~ ;{ ) ; 'L  :III(~1110:~ r;~rt:l>,. r J ' l l ~  ( : O I ~ I I J I : L I : ( ~ C ~oL' t l l ~  

firs\ i ~ ~ ~ ~ i : ~ i i ~ ~ ? l - - - - \ Y l ~ c r ~ :i:; t h ~( : O X I I I ~ ; I . I ~ ~ C ~of thr first 11:xt-

t i )\!I, >.(!;[ !:;III cnsily scc that the rc.gimcnt ]la.; been 

l l l : ! ; . ~ ~ ~ ~ i ~ l ~  li!>ljrs!j i \ . c s  

'i'lie blast of :I t r~ l i l~ j l e t1 0 ! 1 ' t i ? is l i ~ ; ~ ~ d ,  

l)rolun$ccl oil .' rcsortxids from one C I I ~o f  tlic i~ii lulnnl o  the 


other.  !Ill 11;1lt., a.nd t l ~ c nI ~ e g i ~ ~ s  3 ! ~ ~ i d ~ ~ - I ~ l l r l ~ ~ , 
;L C O ~ ~ ~ I I S ~ . < I I I ,  9 
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tossi;:; i:p of 	 k i ~ r i ? s a i l i s ,  a. i~ i l : : : ?g  i\i ~i-~\;sT;i,t.:, n r o I 1 i ; l g  ;,w:l:,' of 
1

~ L L ~ I :i.:to t11: ditrl~<:sb y  111: v : I J - : I , . c~  ,, I I I , ) I I ~ I : ; ;  t o  rik;ll: A I I ~  

I:ft, 1 t o  1 1 . 1 1 1 ;  I 1 1 1 I 1 111 t l1c;s i l  

~s:;l.(l, ~ ~ i ~ ~ ~ i i ~ i ; ; ,c]itcjl(:s <~,11:: i t l~crsic]: 0: l.11~ tl~;;!: i . - .: ;-1 +AoII~-

i~l , ;~:L~ l i s ; : ~ i t i ~ : gv;i;l: :l,!c ,:l;;Oi!.>, : I I I < ~  . , ! - - , : I I ! I ~  
? .  3 (1 L ~ I I . : I S ~ S !f(:l; 

I ,  


Li, l>::!i~~'s 11ri:;idth0,: S ! : Z ~ C ;os 11 
. 
L ; I I

, 
(>f I : I ? ~ ' ,  'i'i1101:,:1i I ~ I Cfi<l~::-, 


i;lr:;! i ;  :l ~~1 : : l j l : g  ;~13!1 !;o:::{; Qf i,?.i1'5'.\~i ! i iX. ,  i l l  5 i , : l ~ ~ ' l :g . i L  \\-:.L::l'. 


:onit i:ncl\ OI.:.L:., 
= . /

Srj::-12 ;r-e l ~ r ; i i i : ~ g !  1*.1n i1.1:o i;i:: o~hcrh;cX:,nlc 

( I , !: ; I I : S? : ~ ~ < ; . C ~ ~ S ~ O I IF,1: : ;~~ i : j l > ~ [ s : i l l ,  :. ts c)f 

. . 

Tiit:::? is r. l)~y;i~:;f o r  a d r ; i ~ l ;  11,. l , , ~~ : : : . : : i t ~~ . l ; l :  IO : IOS  of VIJ~::<;, 
. ~ 

~ ' c f ' < z $ . i I j  ;:rlt?,'ijIy ~ l t t ~ y c i ] ,  h , > i ' ~ ~ d  ; l l > d  pl.l1!il 'g c:.r (.!)i'.(;~.::,~:~~.:!l,i, 

. . .  
l ~ j r little 11112al:.ay of the cnntccns I ! i  ;i.:iLii:ls i ' i i i ) ,  ~ . i l . ~ i ~ :  

. .  . 
i[:r,;ll:: s ~ l i ~ s i [ l ( ; ~ ;  , ~ ~ l l ~ ~ s : l j  	 (]!::tiIt-:j.!c i~ :Oly i l~! . , :~ ! ! ,  !~:!lI::l: , :!r$., ,  

\LIS:IS ; :!I:, (~~ : i~ f~>r l :~ : ; ly  ,::# li.i,! (.:.:!: ill:lyo r  ~ : : l ~ ~ ~ : : ) f i ~ ~ l ; . . ~ , l ~ , ' ~  k, 
. .lit s;rr~~:l;cd011t O I I  :IIC g r~! i :~ , ! l ,cl:):::, tiit,>]! c;vzj :\I?[\ rest, %a 

oil..: l ~ i ( ; i i ; ~ l ; i  !l~?r(:$~ ? \ i l  T[:~: ; I . :L!I !  i \ i l j  112 : ; l t : r l ) i c g .I!!:: ~ ~ . . ~ i i , c :  

$ 4 9

I : ~ ~ Y ~ ;;L trci:.l , i ! b  I ; ;  

'( Jl:~i<c\,;ay, I.:IC!<Y \ V ; L J +  ~ I I C Y C !  I;oj,.i ! YC(J:)Il 2 ; [ t i < ,  1, OIII!~-

I - ] c i < ) l ,  :l.,~.:z; I ~ I O ~ < C I I ~  ~ ; I C  v:l~:, , i- ,  

' 1 ,  
I ~ , . I : ; S  ( I Y : , ~  yo\! ,  ! t , l ! " ~ ~ ~  

~ I*o : ; I  I;:!; I!]!:.!::., 
,, > 

I.II;~(:---:\rr:,:;c111,;]I::: ]i,;;~:;~;:~;l< .I,(; I i i t l t  

nlt,;yc y ( j , j ~ l , ~ )  y;;jv f:): l , i l ~ , "  '" I i , f: : o - - , , ; ; : : ~~  1 1  I :{ , : I : ' : ;  t l - ~ i ;  / I ~ . > : L I . ~ > s  

life, jl::I.c ';. t lIc iri... ~f l)r;.;;,: ;:],.,I I . . - :,\. r,' 's I)YLIIL l ) ( j  	 i<:<:l~x-t!>\ 

. 0 1 ,IY
t ; l e  ::.IL.(.::: 1 1 ~!i!<~?ill: 5:iS, ~ i i ' ! ;  i . . : ! , : ~  :Il'l!I!i> rl.lh ill::ir iX j . ! ,5 ,  

r;li,ic tl.:La.!~:,t:j,.;:j ~ I I ; ~ I .{ : ~ ~ ; > * , \ ~ ~ - I I ~ ~ ~ - . ; I \ ; - ~ - - ~ I C : L  ;:r: 011~; i  	 11;ey ; L I I  
r 3 3t)Lcir (t,!,t, 	 1 ,:CT; i':l:;:? :ll>i.: ~.;l:: , : : , '  l[!!.:l(! ~ i i ! '  (::lit ,  i l l l ~ l  d?.$h 

7 , , 

{ I y i r  i t  ::. a.:lr;cs (10 0i.1:; ;: :"HI! ! : .! 1.1 11: -\i:o.i,c: t i i ; ~ :  (,ri~~.,;(l 
, . . . . . . . 

i ,~ t : ) :  15  L~ I I ~ I - I L : : : ~  ~:II:{ (.J: ;II ' ~ \ I : > ! I ~ ~  :: ' ~ l . ~ ; ~ L ~ , . i i ~ i . r  ;Iri:l:;* ; : I Y I I ~ ; , ;  

. ,~.::d ~~8 . : c . :~ , !~ :~ l~ :<  , I I ; :~I  lx \ . i i> . ; ;  I~c :L ;~ !: i : < ~ co f  I I : ( ; I .~c~ , 	. . ,, ( , , , ! I : \ : . ,  1 i1 t  : (:! 

. ,


2,~: !;(j;;: I , ~ ! ; ] ~ ( > : ; I  i.J;l:ii!;,i I. i , 1 1 1 1!, '!, ,:!'r,-,i:::"i',('$,' \ j , , !~i i  ~ ~ i i ' : : : i i r ? 1 i l l g  

. 4 I ' '  . . , .
2nd t:i ".::I::;; ']'j.i:,, I I : , C I :  i ~ : , : , ;  ',(,I, ; j ; ( 3 r ; ' ; ~ ~ : i ~ 1 :> I  '\. : I I : ' \ . , : L I ; I ~ ~ s ~ ~. 

t 
. ., . '::::(; !;~:!:llj:;~ !:I: :-. !,,: '; ::! ! , j  : i :  : I :  ~ I ~ ( : ; . , ~ . ~ , ; ~ I I P ; , , . : J > ~ ) I : I .  4; 
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\,,-as ] i ' i l ] i i ' ) $  ::?-;:illi(:~ 2 l'c.;i)l:llc (;:!i: ; :11::1 11: \vl i l ,  jll5:.>.i'L?? 

~ c ; : ( i - , ~to  i1~0]),l.;i;:l'i)' JT;Orll ('I;I~,, l ; . k c ~  < ' ~ , j l ! l ' C , ~ t :L1-1:1 ] l ; i ~ ] $  
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r~rlderthe tents tlicy cliccl out, n ~ ~ d  
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so oftcn of :ill cvcning, wl-iili. 1c:uiing iris hun i l  gal hi.: I:;!il(i 

in ~ i i o m c ~ l t sof incl:t~lcIloly, nnc'l, tl1i111ii11g of his 1110!31cr : 
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began to look for nntl call Iii~ila t  1I1c top of ir:y ~ o i c call ovcr 

tl!c c.arn/), 1.1lellgctlinp 31-rgry: wlicrc is lic ? \ ~ l i o  1;iion 5 ~ i l l c r c  

lic l ins  liicltfcn iiioli;ell? \ \ T l ~ ; ~ tn scnnll) lic is. 1 s  this 

~ i i cway to l io ? J tist wait  till 11c com!:s a:!tl I, '11 fix him, ! 
i 0 I ill I : I , ;j l~lolnulliInlcl. 1. S2\!- I1i111:IjIi)Car in  

the disi:inc:!: Iic\il! rlntlcr n grcat lo:lti of slrnn., n.itil iincci.t:cin 

s t q ) ;  ; L I I C ~g r ~ : i !I I O L I I I ~ S ,  sl1outing to rigil'l 2nd leit 7.i t i l t  pco-

1)li n.ho ;visl~eti t o  ccnrr!. oil :LI~:andfrii, t~'ii~l!i~:,q o;cr tent 

cord.;, Icnpin; l ~ e i l ~ eant1 rlitc'llcs. Ilitting thc 1;unpr;:ic~I;s nild 

s l~ i r l s  strctc:lied o u t  in ilic sun ,  s t ~ i ~ n l ~ l i n i ;  tllosc >!ccl)iilgl illto 

and dran.inr; donu ul)on h is  dc\.o!cd Ilcatl ,z r c g ~ ~ l n r~ I I Q W C ~of 

ontiis ant1 ii?ll)rccations. J f c  rc;~cllcclmy sidc, tl:rcw tlo\va 

tllc str-an-, Ilcnrcd ;I, grcrlt sigli, w'pccl liis fi~reiicnti:uid >:lid. 
i L  'l ,~:utcnant,  I I~:i\,ckept you i~nitin::, 1x~~c.n ' :I ? 1111; J c;ii must 

'i I ?  

c a c u c  iiic for i had to go so Tar ! 1 lien lie nc!:,iii stictcli t i i t  

sl.rn\-i on thc  g1.35:~the 1~1l;tli UI111)- I~il(!j, 1)ilc i~ \!]I 011 one  

. p \ ~ ihis li~\:~j>:.:~cl, it :IS : ~ l i ( I~ I ! ~ ! I ~ I I ; ;  njc,i ~ ; i ( i ~ ~:L i ~ i l l o ~ ~ ~ ~  L O  

ivo~!IdS : L ~  : " \\-ill :!i:~t do, I i e ~ ~ t r : i : ~ ~ i t(.;!lo[!? ' '  ~ c I I . , I \ v ,  I ~ I I o ~ I ~ ! I ~ ,  

1 IVLIYI J - I - I > I I ~  gt't ~ ~ i i t l l  " I I I C T I !; I I I ~ Y J ~  :,oil. t ;oJ' '  1 ~ . \ i ~ l  " G O  

ni1c1 T L S ~ ,  i l ."  l i n t  i, it :!I1 riglit ? ' '  I I C  i~isistcd;i(.ir yo11 ni:c.i! " 

' I  / I" i f  no:, 1 '11 go ; ~ n ; l  fttc:i) ,01111: i)ii)TC. J-cs, J ~ c , ): it 'S 311 

rii,lit ; ;;(I anti rcsl ; go ; not l.,sc ni:y liior: tiinc." ~ l n d011 

a 1tl:ir~lint nigiit, i f  I n.crc scized I)!. slcci; and tsnlli~'(1,;IS 011c 

is :111t10 do,  st:i;;cring u ~ ; dtcjLicting fro!:: onc sii!c ot ll!c ru:id 

to ~ l i c  ollicl., nnd  ill tloi~i;; so calric tiio ncar :I. ditcli, i t  light 

]land w.Is li!:iccd C)II 1114'. i11.1:~ nnrl j i~~s l icd  gently ton.nitl tllc111c 

miclr!lc of tllc 1.onc1, wl~iicn suljducct and tii1l:il voice inur-

miircd ; " I,ook crut, licutenruit, tilore is thc  d!ic:h." It . iws 

alivays ]ic ! \I'lint l ~ n v u 1. donc to this Illan Illat 11:. s l l o ~ l d  

ovcr\\l!iclin iile mi111 tile cnro ant1 telzderlless of n ~notl :cr?  



lvliae a m  T that he shoulz 10i.c rile with sa c~ucilrlc.votiorl? 
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whgt v;ay 113s this 2oi:r yam; fvliorv aritl; Li:: rough features, 

l1211dj::iardcned ti): she spsde?his  i 'r l in~~ by d i j cc r~ i -to:~g~:cr~c-d 

fares 2nd fatigut:, rn i t I i02~ culturt: c;r i;dac-::tlo11~ 1)orr. ~ 1 1 2  

brocght 1111 i : ~3 humble hct in the cu..lntry, ilci:c un~isct lto ail 
~the :vays rjf tile city, I)ecn:11: ~ ~ i i i  

, 
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picce of bread, depriving I!i!nself of t11:il whicll lic offered yon. 

Scrvnnt,  d!)t~:c:;;ic?--i:o~:ld n:iy o!lc r n l l  !lim this ? 011,hi: ex-

claims {givi i~gYcnt to n mo\-en:cr~tof' scorn ,tnt! rcI)ug~:nr~cej, 

i t  is I ! Yes, . . . l.wcnu~c\\-I?c.il ti:i:; nia!l curn~~sto 

ti;^ !ioorn;ry :111ii sn l~r tesmi:, 2nd giyc:; tliaf l r~ol ;t:i!l of tiillid 

nn t l  nffectionn~.csubmi~:sinn,I ic:cl rhnt tilt :.is111 :~ivt' i i l  orrltr 

t l i : ~ t  (i:-(;~,s!ii$ I ~ : I I I ~ ~ ,  rt,:j~r:~t il; the\ ::rt ~v]! i< , i l;< :I< f111[ of 
. ,  .

llc ~ ~ e r f o r n si l l  ~ a i i ~ ; ~ ; :  , . . 'I'i-ii:; l w ! ~i-. ~ O ! I I ;I [ ,  ;IJY::J. 

fr.0111 ~nc--1c:lvcl; nlc nlonc-2nd 1 sIl:iIi i r e  I J ~ I I !n o  I I I ( J ~ C .  xi), 
that c:ui't bc ; 1 wil! jro 2nd liiolc l ~ y; 1 niilI ~ i l - i ~  and find 


hiti1 1 ~ 1 1 ~ 1 1hc is rlismisscd : I knov- the name of his t an~ i ,I 


xi11 ;isk th;tt of his p,7Lrisl~;,r~t:? little f;x~:l!:111d t11(,?1 1 i!:i!l 
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?-O:IT \ Y I ~ : ) I J I  d o  1 :ice ! 1iclL~tcn3ct, 

j + o i ~hcrc ! " h c  >,rillc ; : i ~ ' ;~ \ - t ' ~ < : ( ! i i ) ~  I 

yo:^ r c n ~ c i i ~ J ) r r  o?'(iccr ? ' '  ' 

I y e~no t ion . '' '(i':., snntcd 

to  sce ) .o ;~ .Co!llc ilcrz ixy cl;:ir ::rind zoli!i,:r n ld  cn;i>r;!cc i;li: ! " 
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!\t l , ioint lio !ic:r;, ;! li!;!;:, s!:,IJ--, ~uncclnnl sic;) (311 tlic 

s [ i t - s ,Jikt t i 1 : 1 ~o[ ;I ~ L ' ~ S O I IYIIO 1:; z . ~lil;;;;;~i!~g 2 trJ*il?2to ( l e l ;~ \  
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lie is-it is !I?-:l:c ordet.I:,+. 

His  f;:,:~ vgrc 3 c l i : ~ ~ i ~ ~ ~ ? ~ c d  red ;(>xprcs:;iorl ;~ .ndhi:; ~ Y C , SJTUY 

112 sn!lltci? ; L O C I ! ~3 s!eji for\s:rtl, a:i(l ~ :oo t l  loalcing x t  ths offi-

ccr. 'l'llc lnttcr kept his f::cc r~~rt:c(iaway 

6 6  Id i~~~t( : l l~~l l t ,  "1 2"1!1 y50i:1;; z\-i;t>-

"C;c~uii-l,y:" replicil ~ h cla,ttcr prussinz his lips a t  crery \\,ord, 

and i:ontil;uing to 1001; iil thc  oth;r tlircctioii, " CZood-by. A 

ple;il;.trit jiiurtley . . . ri.turn llorne , . . ~ Y O S ! ~. . 
cor;~i~ructo live like a good mnli, as you have livcd up to this 
t in~c .  Good-by." 
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'' Nolhinz cnsicr than to 21-rai~gcorders for the dny?s!>:iit:ti 
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at t::11Ic ;ilii.r nn cxcclle!~ttlinncr, nit!^ n scvon ct!ltime <:ifi;lr In 

thc moutli ; n o ~ l l i : ? ~  'I'hc cliscon~fortFi l i i j  to tl:c iol ofc:isic.r. 

t!le poor di!vils J V ~ I ~ I  t i )  kcep to ~!I(:::I. low cli11~11h:~v<: T I  is : ! l i ~ ~ i y i  

I t i c  i s t 1 I r I . C3;..ii'tn poor ofiii:~lroi 

t,]~i.;;ci:u!lI!:~ic timi: to di;r:.st I:ii; fr;oiI ? (? ! I ,  \ih;lt (1 i la '~r~: lc~ 
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doc:; it, o~n!cct i ,  cer.t;tiil Lnc gc.ntli.~~icn? 1);;;- dig; 3rd ~t :l 

iliistairc i; rn,iJc t l l c  puilidln;cnt i o i l o ~ s ,  iY<:l12 ill tllc 

cnil . . . " 

A ~ l i itht: r t s t  iif Ilk :jimcr,t ~ l i r o w ~ l:r,ts donn wit11 l i i ~o t h ~  
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l ~ ' : t ~x~< l l  
. .

1 	 : , . P -I : ? I  i I , I ' i!~(j:~Jdcr::.,~siiist-
. , ,

1 ; ;  , . 1 : 1 1 j . t i i t '  s i j ~ i l l i iof r'cicc 
> . < 	 ,

$yl:li-:l l;~::!!;, it<:lf ::(,;,,1'(1 *tjji>1;r :i.~: gc::!~-l'.l/ l ~ l l . l ~ ~ l ~ : ~ ,l:l3ily 

t , : I ; :; !  1 ; ;  I , I n i t !  It  Jras 

cJnig s,;n;t: ,.I!: ; I , / ; ~  i:;..!! n l C i &  1::i. r~i little, ~ ncsprtssion n 

stro:ig',. \ji,l!i i[,,: jy.1.; X I ] ,  : \ f ~ c r t ! : ~I K C ~ ~ I Ch:,d~ ~ ~ l ~ ~ : ~ ~ - - : ) ~ ; , t  

lg[):<f(.l, 1 i)]i;l,p:~~t; l ~ ?ILL ;![ ;I.:(; pel3p!l:~ ::>rcsyace lT;!cllt 
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op;.resso;.s ! I\'c :!on't wan! o~:l;;rcssion, clown \\,i,:i! timi. 

r:lusl<cls! sl;.s us n In:c. !;r,s;;ngc--oul of i l : ~\173y! ' I  A4112: OHCC 

tlii: ~ ~ 3 , ~ y d  their baclcs on the soldiers and  tnki:. iliglit!t..ir:i 

I::i\!ng ti)^. ?;.;vcinent ctrcn.:: n.ltl: the f : ~ l l i t l ~and ii:vnllt in ;i-

! .  :# 

Itst-; ti;a:l .Lnlori~cn: l i i ~f i i lo  str*ects, cafis, ve:;!~l~~uli:?,?.nd , , 

.,ccltrrts of tli: neighboring ~ I ~ L K L - S .I hc  soldicrs 1l;ivc li:~~::icti 3 
t'icii. I~.l)-o~?ets, i 

" l[:;:;e way t l l~ rc: AI:,k: v;:g tllcrc ! !' tlicy :liricl.., 01: 
3 , , 

cnc sid:, Yrotn olie of t'ilc slc.:e nllcys C O ~ I C Stllc so!?tid ( i f  

a s T

I ICTSC.S '  t l ~ l i l pand I h c  tlifikin: (.it" S \ Y O Y ~ ! S  ; l t  I S  :L s q ; : ~ li:!i c ay -

, 
O: I:: i;<:ry L;i:lt r 5  ~:;v.?ni:ing: llic z l t l : , ~ ~ ~tile first I I C ~ I ~ ~ SSect3 : 2 

l r o o l ~of 1;crk:s brt:;ll; tliro;:gi, th,,: cro\vil! rnhic l~spyi t , ;  lo tlir 

!.jLi,t nl:d ng:;ini;~ t j lc  KA!~; o f  tlic i l o l l s c s ;  tlie s l l l : , i~  i 
~.ll,,ss,:ls io t i ! ( >yi<sl  of pro: 'c~~~~c!:.ii;.ncc : i7i:.ilcn 

7 

:: 1s nli.r!~i:;l I!\., 1 
. . .  

a ,,,oii.c or 1 r . s ~1.1 1:cnl.d i;cre ;:!:d t;icr2 ; i t  Iias ;:ns;i:r!--tl~c'~iL~ 

, . nri6 (;;:,!ji~::gi:,.fg]i,,;~v; :,ilo.,l&,11,II~;:.LS, ~ c ; ~ ~ C I : ~ ~ : : , C S ,r~ sho~vcrof 


l;c:id; jna3 *,cmc!n.r:i!cl 0: r o  l!i!: ;:bt 
. 1 

norscs. 
I ,111~ : t ~ ] i s , 
s<~I , I?~(~ 

!]:e 1x5: [lc;l,scs !)nc!i a <:v; pr.ci'i,, l ! l C  C T O ' I Y ~ t!l l ' i l~ ;ltl:; 1:::1r.> 

?\I:  j~r;:ct fnr n I.undrer1 step;, 
1;; :i,c :.!c;::.csi. ar.1.o:ir!- i; I;c;rd i ron!  tllvc to timc :L f j , i i . i i i ! ~ .  

:,:ltl,c:s: ::f ~. l lh. ;!  ;I. cf s i i~ l i s ,:i s l lnqi c r ~ . .  :i fceblt: 

p:i,;il.i, :u;!.l, t l icu n lon;,r lo:io.i;-ed by a~ i ~ 1 1 i ~ ) ~ : r  ti1.1;itl sil~~ilc;:. 

i c t r i,, i ~ j t' 1 ? Nothifip? ~i<~~lli!.!;r:I:::; ~,;~.:II;I.;c(! j'i'l~~l:~ V Z S  i t ?  ; 
- 1 


, '
:.illy liLlvc urit7i.n :i fc;v i;:cllt:s c:f stc:i:i i n t o  the bnc!; iii' :: lilil;.. 

; 1 . 
,. .,< r.lr:~~:i nn:l11;2 CI<;\TC;> L~:,.ckou tilt ri?il: icii, nnci 

.{ c:;ty2bi::ccr,-,.-iti~' ~ ~ n r c  both :1;~1icls11crictl i i i  h i ,licnd xnd 
. ,

l.i:L~yl Illl: sts(;ct :{jll<:~it?;; ; ! I .~~Ist;:gger11;3I ~ l i c , ::i I J ~ : I I . I ~ ~ ~ . , : I~ ~ ~ : i : . ~ ~  

ln;p, ' I  \\ 'J:nt i; :I\c: m.?.!tcr 4 lt'li~tl~n;.c t h t y  ~ G ~ I C" " 'l ']ii:>.? 

]].~vc g iv~ : l )  :li~:; ijy()ir;011 t l l ?  ~ 1 i : ~ ' d . "  '('YO t h ~S<lIi:tL'i: ! 'i'o 

tjlc sc iuuc ! ' '  slio:~ts :r j ~on~cr fu lvoice, '''1'6sr~~, : i~: i l ! , ,  ijic 

.. 
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squu'e ! " comes (lie unazlimor~srcspvnijc from all siiics. Anti 

hi: ix111lil.11~lc strect aiicl.burst tiimultuorrsly into the ncarcst 

start towvrtl thr S(I~I :~TC.  

Xli this occurred not  111:rny yc ;m since in one of t h e  princi-

11" citic!s of Tf;;ly, \vl?iIc in n neigh1,orin;t street in ti:^ niidst ~i 

the t u m u l t  s band of eight soldier.:; passet1 w i t ,  a c:orjior;~lx:cI 

sergc:snt: to rciiie~cniloihcr 1)oily ~i : lndi t lg  :;tr;trd nt n public 

buildins in  n littlc ol!!n;.i: I!I::LI i )~ ,'I 'iio s(!119d~no ' i ,cdslowly, 

ii:l,j the so1tlii:rs Ii!oirc~lr:.iirior~.t;iyon t!iis side and that. J ~ \ s i  

i n  i.l~i:, s ~ r c c ~t?ie e x c i t e n ~ a l t~eitmetlgrcati.st and rllc c.l,nd~lc.t, 

of 111:: 1b~'(jl'li'most i-csolt:.!c. 
,,l11e pntro l  11nssi:;i nt'nr ;i i q c  gl'c~il,of t'r~osc jlcople who 

:Ire o n l y  cer.tr~':I~l aiid wit11sci.11 o n  c:vt:~ii~lg~, ~~110  surly and 

Ilcnted face:; llnli! for!11 iciil!ily i:; t11c midit of roughs, :l:.oiilid 

wlloni tlii:n !. i s  sin.:!!..; :I.grc:i!> of gamins. Onc of the group 

sees ~ h cpntroi, tu rns ,  3!1<11 pi)iliti~lglii:. finger at  the soldiers, 
r 5rxclairns7 si~ilo tlorl.: " 1,00k :I! l l i c m  ! " I he whole  circic 

turns in ill:>,! clir.i.c.tio~l,;1ni1 orle after the otlicr, gr:lcl~r;~!Iy 

ixisiiig his voic.o, lri:$ns tcj say : "Yes, look a1 [lie men who 

licvcr f;ii! to coli:il ( ju t  w l ~ e n  tile p ~ t o l ~ l cwis11 to mnkc their 

rir;l~tsfc!t. ,,l ilcy rcnson wit11 thi: I~rill-cntlof tIlcil. inilskets ; 
t!le i ~ q o u c t s a r c1 1 1 : 1 < 1 ~ 5  10 Jrii.c 1io;es in tile l,udic;ol' tl~oscwho 

r I '1'Ili:y i Io l lDt  1;icli brcnil, you untlurstnnd, but 

c l t l t r , r . - st:irvc ; \{-lint (10:::; i t  m:lt,tct 19 t l t c ~ n ?  1'owdt.r mil 

I c : ~ i lfor tllose who arc 1111ngrji " 

' l ' ili- i;oli.iirrs w r n ~011 n.;tlro~lt tarnin; l)acli. 'I'l~c group 

~novcd for i~: i l . i f ,  :inill. 1)rei:cdctl t ) j  ;idvancc guard of 

ganiins! fo!lo~i:d thrti:. 111 ii. ~ ~ l i ~ l ~ l c n t  caughtthey up 

wilh t l ~ e mand nr,.oi~il,~itiicdd tIlunl for a few pace:. I ' h z  

soldiers colltinilcd. to march withoilt till-nia:; thcir hl:ncls, 
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O a e  of the  grorll, begins to cough ; ;Lnotiier sIic.cze:, ; n 

third co:~glls h,lrclcr ; a fourth mal<cs rcady to  cxpector;rte. 

aaiti, ~ u r n i n gtorvzrd tIie baiitl, .;pits wit:) ;I, riittling soulltf. 

wiiich ends i n  a i)i!rst of l a ~ ~ g l l t c r  :dl lllciticontrull;~l~lc ; 

!,tIicri; clap tlieir Ilnntis. 'l'he s~iiall  I,o!,.; ~~-Iiis:l t ,s(:rc;:in, : ~ n t i ,  
. .
~:;7t:i;;~tcdb y  llic 1:~rgeroncs, slowli. ::lq>roach Ihc  soldiers. 

'I'iic l:l!tcr continnc to 111nrcli \rithoiit giving any sign of 1 ~ ; -

ilig noticcd anjr thing. The iorm:r nl~i:rna.c!l:ie;lrcr 2nd nr:.lik 

!jc5iilc t ! l ~~ ~ i l i i i e ~ s )  in li:c fasc wit11 nn csljres-lookling tIlc1.i1 

sion inteiidetl to s:ty : " 1 defy you." Onr: of tllcrn lxgins to 

j1nit:tte cluilt; _:rotcsci~:el~:their regiilar st13p,r.r>ing in ;i nahal 
1 1 )ton(:, n s  hc ~ i o c s: '' OIIC,t n ~ o! one! t n r )  : Aliotlicr nlit~iics 

t!ic go.it of tli:: scrlt1icl.s bcnt nnd iinly:;!?~unili:r tilt. weight of 

!!lc knay,s,zcl;s. :'i tlrirtl, ur;ctl on 1)y i::lc of those 31 I l ~ erc:ir. 

scizcs thc  Iicm oi' tlrc corl)orni's c1o:t,ii, gi~$cs:I i;lg, 2nd runs 01.1. 

' l ' l~ccorpornl tun;.; :lilil sniscs I l i ~liand as ii I, givc him a box 

on Ihc ear. 

I ! ! I  ! " 1 i t a r o Sow~ wc~ 'Il see. 

Give a blo;v to  n I;oy ! S h a a ~ c! 'l'lle t.i:~leof t l ro Croats has  

;);fi"scli i l ' o i ~  must try otlier rnetliod; r,o:r7 ! 11 blow io :I 

boy ! 'I'ry :lg:t:tr. ! , I  

C>nc of tlie soldiers, on 1ie:~ringthose isords, bites his G~ijier, 

;,I:u:iing his t:ctli ricll ii-I,2nd uttcrin: :I. gram of r:ly:. ;It 

tijnt point Ilc fiwis Iiis canteen struck a h ~ l r di~ion: llle bloc)(! 

ro.;llci; to ]!is 11cntl; I?c t u r~ l snlid gisc.~;1 liit 01: s l ~ o l t l d ~ ' ~!lie of 

l]le gnniiils who 11:t:l s t r ~ c i ;him, tliron.ing iiiiil 11;li:li several 

ll;k(.c5. 

'' l'I(:rc ! I I t r c  j br.:;~!<s O L L ~  l ro in  t11c c r ~ ~ y ( l ,' I  i n~ l l ;~ .~ i i~g ly  

'' IIcre Arc ilrc ru f inn i  ! \i'orsc t11nn ~11e(Pro;lts ! lYnrsc t1i;il-t 

the bailiils. IYorvivc ' i l  gi:.i. tllcrn n l c s ~ o i l; u-i: ' I l  nt;il;c. yiru pay, 
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?, u 1 ~(lo; ! Oplx~s.;r!rs \Yol-stj th;:tn Croats ! For 5li:ulre to Lcat 

;In iil1~1111cil!lo) ! " 

-1'11t: ix.~yq. ~ I I I I ) O I ~ I C ~ I C ( . ~  the :11>,gcrr ~ f111~iil(111LIIICIt l ~I!? 

S I I I : , ~y ( t i  i i ; ; l j l ~ n i t ) . ~  !vent ;~.:ltlsiu(:.l, ti!:+ hcaiis 11ctwt.t.n 111~  

. . .
wli!iirs, whi.;!)r.~.~.;i;;i l l  :l llonrsc arid aggmi:iiLiilg voicc : '' 
o r ? I ! , 1I rcit;rou.;, 1~ri~;lcl-eaicr! Co11i.iiI 

cijiicut. I I:ilr:;r, t';tr(:nf :Ldo< -T " 

.,\nd tlie i!::.;,i;:; ,111 .ii.ou!?cl : "Shame ! '1'0 I I C : \ ~nn uii:irrncd 
li(,y ! 7 c  

" Yea cuivnids ! " 5 i i t i  i i : ~poor s o l c l i ~ rto llimst:!f, l ~ i i i i ; ~ .  

tl ,. b c  ~i~vl\ilc 11c(11clx- l i l ~ o ( l .  ! ~ i ~ l -,.I,- 11is lips ~~IIIYI " L ' o \ s ~ I ~ < . ~ s+.!,I! 
J . ; ~ I I C ~  J ~ I L ' I  t11;il 111~~re ki!\>!;oy ! W I I  zrc 11oi-d~~ ~ l l i r l ~  

r!.tti:;iunii ! I 'i'a mc ! 'To 1 1 1 ~  116 l ~ i i .h i s( j r ~ s . ? ~ .  ! !Ilr ! "-Xnd 
I:;'!nd again, ~Il:i.l,iu:;; :iis 11c;iiI i n  ;Ldiii1,crntc IyaJ-. 

Mi-cr ii, i c i ~t;:nliiel!rs, iuilo\vcd dr\ , : iys by  ill? l)t'irpic', t l ~ is(jl:ai! 

:tl.ri\ i:d. nt r l w  s[l~i:l.i.c:rnd cllti:i.i:ii i11c gunrd-lior~>c,.rvhicl: n-ni-:;L 

I l o ,  : I I , i t 1 o r  I 'file scniincl 

.~:! 111c iloon oi tlii: y:i!i~c.c ITns instantly changetl t\vcnt.!- (11. 

i-lrirl! li:ct fro111'J:u gt~;rrd,thc :;quad \r11u liniZ becu Llie1.i: fi:.:,t 
, r ,, jcnt oli, 2 n d  ihosi: 11r:wIy :~ri-i;.cci 1wg:l.n nrrangi~l;;tiicir linni)-

:T::r . ! i~ 011 ihcir h:i~er:i;lck; anld c-an:ciri.(ILL' rac:lis, :ind I~ulgiil~; 

C.>II i . 1 : ~ l l ~ j i j k ~ ,  

~~1~ : l r r i ~ i l ~ g  0s i,lic ~ ~ I ~ I ( ~ - ~ O ~ - I I - , I ~j ~ i l h i i >{ i i iy  ])KC: the j;ci>,,ic 

~ t I I : ! ~i ~ .~CI!(J\!'L~~h t ~ l ) l ) ~ ( J !  t h ~ ~ t :' ~ ~ l j l ~S ( ~ L ~ L \ ( I  :IIIC~ lrorll l ) ~ ~ ~ ; . i t i  

j ! r o ~ o l , l n ~!li<i(;l~ldic:~:; p:ii(lily v o r ~ l sn n i i  d!.cds! but  tlic I:ii,ii:r 

i11.jL i ~ ~ c : . ~ ~U J I ~  5ei:i:ig tlt:!t tl~creto t l i c ~ i ~ ~  WAS ilr) way td ( :~ r : i f .~~ :  

CL 
t ; ; i l jthey \vi..rc or\ the l ~ i l l l[IF ~ n o y i n goii', ~ v l ~ c n0112 of' ti:cm 

::I,.;i.:\-cd !!!,it tlic i:oitlic,i .  iil t i l t  scll[ill~I..I)oslvns thc  one who 

S]~(I I?tirile ljcforc !I:!<] xiycll [ I . I < ~  ]!oy :I, ~ I ] Q \ I ~on t i l t  dl0~11~lcr. 

<'I.;;I rc;\lly ll(: ? :I '  1 tc:I[ JOLI i t ,  i s  i!L!tI '  a s  \r,.!;.a' t ,  

r.i:ii':il," " \i.rctc.h, on. sy,: '11 fix yo~ i ,  j n s ~ ,7y:li~i " 



*qt\~clthey all rnovi3 t i  tn;~ardthe scntincl. AT the disrancr: of 

about t h i r t y  pnccc tiicy st(~i)pcd,drelv ul) in linc, nurl 1 ~ g ; i nt i )  

look at  1ii1-n orri 01 the r-orl.i,-.rof l.11cir t:yos. 'T2;i: soltiicr stood 

tiiercr, near 11;sbox, rilnt iol-ilci:; :~ndfirlnlp, ~vitllliis licnd crcct 2nd 
3 . 

21s C - J ~ S ~ ~ S C ~  I P C ~ Cr311f;ed11el0l.i'oil thosi. jii.o\ ol;i~igfaces ~vhictl 

hiin. Sudtlt,nly,o ~ r t  a hntoi' t i l i t  roi l l r  sti:ps a ragged youlh ,~r . i t i~  

cwi~si-ictlover one ear, ~ l i ci ; t i ~n l~ lof :I, cignr in his muntli, lilovts 

for\~, lr t lwith his Ilnntls E ; I  1 ; i : ;  -j,ot:licts, I l~!~nrn i l igin n ~norlr ing 

way, a n d  culrtcs : I H ~pi;l;;ts 11j11isi:lIwithin fifti:c:li paces (if tllc 

:icr~!inel!looli-in: jiisr,lc~~iiv crossing hi.; arills andi r i t c ~IIis f:ic.ci, 

assrin~in;;an n t t i t udc  r ~ iclcl;n.l.if. ii~~pt.rtiricncc, 
,% 

Ill<:s(ul(1it:r 1(301icd : ~ t1 1 i t f 1 ~  

r 6111~11t11c I I I : ~ I I  \ y h i r ! c d  : ; I H ~ ~ ( ~ ( : I I ! ~  his I ) a ~ l i ,o r 1  his heel, ! L I ? ; . ~ I ; ~  

h t r ~ ~ s t i r ~ ~ ;  n c~o~ i i : ( . i i i .~~ i  it,i!lr t i l t .  others, rviio stoodin:o !;lu;;Ii 

~ w t ~ ~ i ~ i i y ;  s k p 5 .1 1 i t n  211dLIK;~!~~: ~ I [ : I ,  

c 91lie soldicr sl~ool; Ilis iic.7.d t\\.ii o r  ~ ~ S L ' Cti~iies,11i1hi:; lip:;, 

:~ttcrcci;I sigh, t a ! i l ~ i ~ ~ ; l[lit: ; j ; $ ~ ~ ~ ~ : ( . l  ~ \ r i t h  foiit 2si ~ ~ ~ ~ b ; ~ t i ~ , ~ ~ t l y  

if to s ; ~ y: " ii11: j ) n t i ~ . i : : r c k  [l-~nr,:i t  i s  hxrd Lo bear !"' ~ b . 1 1  I 

i'hc r o i ~ ~ i t  E;i.<.-ir~g111i. sr.l!iicr oncc
~ I I Il:i7ti, lIk!-li.c, and, 

:\ft(:r 3. I I ~ O I I I ~ I I ~ ' ?  111011th t l ic cigarl~f,sii.!ti!:~-i,!(-,o!,; fri11i1 l ! i \  

stump : ~ n t lll irc~cit  :Lt hi.; i c ~ . ! ,~.ciri:~!ingci;l~l or tcn paces lo  

place Iiinl~rITI)~.gnilri~II! :  rcn! i\ 111  :L :iuddi.n nssarilt. 

'l'h:! :;oidicr t i r ~ t i r . i !  ~\;l~li.,r:~ii:~b!l11;s cycs to heuvcil, c:li~ichetl 

h i s  f.sls, ;l!~iIgrn~ii;d \> I - .!c.r!l! : l i i s  mi11i1w;ls growing coiihi~si:~l. 

''\Vhy do yo11  tiij tlii:, ( $ 1  n!:! 
- ,, !ic the11 s;icl s;tilly t o  hirnsclf, 

t ~ ~ r ~ i i ~ i , q  h r c  tc~\s:~rcd i1.5 ii 1ic t v ~ r chi? I . ; ~ : S ; L I I , I  tlicm: peoplt: 

rc;illy s l m l ; i ~ j ~  k i j ; ' t l ~>  y o u  x;ail~sL1-11~? ~I ; I ,vct i : t  '' \Yliat 112~-(2 

tl;X do~ic:in!. 11 ; i n~  ?oil 7 I 1 l ; i v ~done nutiling. Jlrhp did l 

t l ~ n tZloy a I~loiv? I::tt why' did C O I I I ~  2nd i ~ l s ~ t l il l l r > ?  

\ Y i i ~? I ; I . ~l ~ ~ i ~ t ~ o k ~ d  'CTih;?t 110him U b ' l ~ uw a s  annoying yazr ? 
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I 

yo11 wish of 1.11~ I J I ~ V C  offendid no one, I do not know yoii1 

even ; I a m  a po01.soldicr 31111 ~ I I Idoing lny du ty ,  arid sta~.id 

liurc ilccausc 1 ail1 ordorcd to do so. Yes, iiciiculr: and hiss 
at Ine, you do yo~lrscIvcshonor lo trcat yoi! soldiers in  such a 

way . , . jast ns i f  they wcrc brigands ! " 

At tlint l ~ u i n t ,n stump of cabbage llirown ,with great forcc 

grazed the ground, and bouncilig 2nd ~vhistIingEcll xt 11:s fee!. 

'' (;oi!t! God ! " he murmurcd in a cicsper,lte tonc of voice. 

covcring his face ~ r i t hone l a n d  a"1 resting iiis foreliead on 

the oihcr n!li~Iiwas 1cn.ning on tiac !i;outh r;f his gufi. " J  

sliali lose my llcnd ! 1 ca111lt't coillrol ~ 1 y s e l fI Z I U C I ~  longer. 

The bIood is rushin;; t o  my Iic:lr4 ! . . ." 
" l l~ i i .i t  is ijulle nselcss!" iic 1z4dcd a moi~lcntlatter in n 

trcml~lingand sriflctl voir-e ; " i t  is useless to  make us w a r  

tllesc " , . , 2nd l ~ cgave a iiasr! blow i11i rlte two medals that 

be wore or1 ]:is bre:~sf,1:laking t'i121n l i l t  eacli other and resound ; 
I 1  .~ t :i s  useless for them to give us ii~cdalsbecausc rve hare  

fouglie for our country, i f  after\rrard tliey nre to throw cigar 

s t u m ~ i saild cnbb~~gc our  l ~vishto11tads in  f,~ccs Oh, you 

malx 111c :ilrarido~! n-ty post, do >-oil? k'ou i~ is l ime to betray 

my trust ,  if you mere fifty, or evcn a Iiundrccl, you could not 

f(11.c~n1e lo mtrvc from here;  i f  you i;i!oi~lrl all spring upon 

iiic at oncc, I i ~ o u l d:;ooni:r l)c torn to 1.ric"ccs Iikc a drrg. 

Come on: yo11 ci~l\.:a-ds! I kotl't i~;sn!t ine from a distance. 

Ycs, ycs, I u~?d:r>;t:liid, i t  is u s~ i c s sior a r i  to ~ n a k csigns :it 

nlcl ; E kno~i.t h t  yo11 liaw knives in yorir ~iocl:ets; 11iit you 

~vaa'tquitc il:?ii: to 1jIlrnt them i!l rily stoiuacli in Lruaci day-

ligl~t. You noi~idprefer sticking Ilicm into 111yback at night 

= * lvlkcr~ * ,"8 h 

SudJcnly he uttered sharp cry, !ct his musket Mi, cuvcrcd 









4nsll against tlic \!;:dl, rniscd. h i 3  ~ l j n c h e d2nd trembling fist, 

ngd. aimcd r;t lli(i I:cx! angry ,  b l ~ ~ ~ i l s l i o t  . .v:itll eyes, 

All this taol;: 11';3[41: in L:n i n ~ t c i ~ t ,  s1;p-t-thosc pri:scni i~~~ter i 'cred,  

rated tllc:in, '!icl[l ti?:: iscunded nxn by thc x r n ,  :l cos,::ornl :ul'-

portccl t:lc otllcr i ~ l i i iW;LS rmdy l o  ilrop, :.nd bi,t:i stonti for n 

~noiu(:ntlo:)hii?g i:lirr c:~chother's eyzs, 1):~111il;;!;z:.ld gaspiti; : 

tl;e ol1c \r.l:iic from fcsr ,  i i i s  c:.!i~s Iinnging 2nd
. 

lirs
. 

hcntl h \ i . c c  ; 

ijic (;)t':lcr 11;s [x:: /I;LI);~~I; fists c i inc l~e? ,~17i; ] ;  ;111~1j12ggl117, 1:;s 

:llId ]:it: 1y:;olc ' [ J ~ ~  viol:;^: tn lnor .  h"icnnaiii1c a~ ! ~ n l ; i n  3. 
. , .

cron.ij of jr.rl:l;sltli.c l?c~lj!cllnc! ~a.i]:c::cd. 1ii:fc;rc t'iir: g:~::rd-rool!; 

door. 
'Y]ic oflicc,r l.ioked f:o111 o t ~ cio t ! :e other, ;?.I:(! asked tile 

s::rg:a!lt t l l i :  c::lt!n;: c;i t l x  t l .ul; i i l~,  ' I ' i i~latter rclnicii. 311 t h t  ile 

j inc~y,  'i'i:(? iiiiiccr ti lcn ~ c r n t dloq~ard.t1:c ?risor:cr, v;l)o ht:d 

111s chi11 t . l : ! l ~ ~012 his rlic;!, ;ii:r:i in tlic 111:dsi of n p:oiound 
. " 

silence., sai(.i i : ~2:: il1.1icttonc :c.str~.c~ril!~:;lr~!y 

1 ' 
ii I call ncticrstnl-:il ri:,.:, frnl-r; :: uars~cnde,,t Illan may cast 

lIlings :ii n li,~iisIion,wit\.) 5 m c  crid 01.nirn in vicv;! but this 
l~jciessjl ld s t ~ : ~ i dillsalt to an inofcnsivl: soldier, who lins 

:-icilhcr t l l~ :  r ~ . i : p cor  riglit to di:t'cn!l I;ili~scll, is one of 

t i i u  m:>!;t djlg\l~ti:ig 1,iei:c~ cov~:~rciiccili:if, cn!: stail? R 

r itizon.'' 

ii muin!or ( i t  q,prr!ilntio:~ was heard nmong tl:e crotvd :it 

the door. 
"'l'cXc t h x  lllnn nw;ly ! " nddc1i.i ih:: officer, lighting tire elldl 

o t  a cigar In l.ilc fl:1111c tiic lL~ntcrn.  

i\h:~:l yoii!'' iic s.lici? turning to:varti the ivr.ocnc.led soldier, 

lrIli1c the pntriil l e d  thi: prisoncr oil, " forgive . , . 2nd 

forget.!' 

T l ~ eso!iiier gape a nod in  the alilrmntirre, 



" lZncl keep r:p your spi;its," concIildcJ the oflicclr, putting 

t h z  cig2.r in 11;s mouth. 

" 21s . .i'or me," , reljlied tile soldier, closii~; his tcc;l: 

!:11 thc cignr ~ : ~ l d  between his t'oreLnger tli~:ilb,taking i t  

" I  am almn);s in good spirifs ; but you mus!  u n c l c r ~ r ~ ~ : ~ d ,lieu-

il:cant, tl1n.t tllcsc arc  thinlgs that try OI:~.." 

So the drnnln ended wit11 n laugh. 



WIIJCSthe ~ ~ i n t e r  i n t o  spri!:g,,s i~!k: :g~~dud l ly  on tlic e\*e::icgs 

of thojc c,lc;~r, 1.1uicf: dn:;s wi thout  an)  ;7inii, in ~17hic';i ~ v c  kcc;! 

tllc doors nu? ~\ril:do\~i;.5G ~ C I :  fcr thl: first timc, stretch o u t  of 

the winc!u\:. sill silniillcr clothi~:g, and czrry tl:e floiwr-1:ot~ 
3 , 

on to  tlic tcrr:,ccs ; o:i ih(;si: 1)c;:at;t':il c I c ~ r ,  stnrry nlgiit;, c\rcn the 

ci:il>s [not  ; I ~ ~ : ~ I I C  
. . 

of tile poc~:;l of::rti.inL c su r .n ; t~ r~qcoul;!ly :L 

lovcly sp,:ctacic f u l l  ot' grL:e:y ;.:~d ~ I ( ; C ~ : J I ,  111iv;xiLi~:g I ~ T ~ : I ~ \ I  

tile str.::ts ve fccl ft'(1111 t i ~ t cto ii:ll~':Lsoft, ilxgr;i;lt brc::th! 

fio:iz\i.!l:?.i ? 1v11ntCoirers or ;r.l;s ? :rho know:; I tl:ey arc licrfamcs 

cl~litc?;2gnc s n d  ~~lik!lcin;i:,iiliccl \vit l i  tile ircslllloss oi' ~ O L I I L2nd 
. , .. .

life. l i r c  irii~nlcthe ;::r :v?,rh acL:;:!i, c j~c ;~ in i ;  111oi:ths\vide o:ir 

and rlilntilig our  n i > s t ~ i ! s , : i ~ di t  i;ci,ms ti? rclfresh body and sou!, 

" 011, n.1::: n iinc: r.:r I " ~ ~ ; c  to limc, as ;limostcxc:r,:m froin ~ i m c  

in~.ol~.u~!ni.i:~> of it! from cornJ:r to:ilmost ;vitiiout bcing n:lPn:c 

corner., strcct ta strccr;, ():I wc go un:ii nrt.fi::d o c r s e l ~ c s  outside 

the  malls, 01: tlic :j(l::lcl.~itl; surrouading :kc city, in tlie p r -
dens, ;ln(l nvc.11:l.~i!a::d rnisc our ilcnrlj it1 order to fcel t;:r,t 

soft air ljlo~:-in?over olL~:fnc:cs 2r.d p l a y i n g  with our  
* 
~:r:l:. 

a 

On thcsc: cvcni~:;;i; i! i:; iml\o~s''i:I:: to stay at llorue, or i f  ollc 

is olj!Egc(l to d i j  so, tllcy wii: bc s;jy~ltin 1il:~lllllgO L I ~of 1 ' 1 1 ~  !i':11-

dam, looI;lii; down i ~ t o:;ie ~:nr:>rl:ilcron.i]! and fcciirig annoyed 

t ha t  i t  Is ilnpossibli. to n::ng!c ivith t h c  pc.o~;lebelow ; for t o  go 

to l i e i i  :Ictimci, and  enjoy even f r ~ mlilt window SO I-]c:luti-

ill1 n;l evening, would secni :i shamc. 
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d ~ m nttle stairs?mee t  at t11o door-!yay !iicir ricigl~irors wl~ornc1.i-

ts;liling ior t l ienl ,  for111;ilittic c i ~ e l c ~11c;in u vivncion:; c.olivcr:;o -
t ion,  and g r o u p i r ~ ~their tlontls bugctl:cl~,lilic flowcrs in  n l!our11iet, 

a ~ 

2nd svr-(ngrr~garnund thcir Eor~:fii:gcr:; lire ri';rl,ol~ w!i;cii f;lstcns 

the scissors to i i~r j rI~clt,reply to thi: 1r.orc1s n,llisllcr:d by il:c 

yo~ :~ ig  ! i : ~t1:cis hc~!.rts3~11:clfellows v:l-io 1~1:;s: C l i a r ~ i i ~ ~ g  ~ i i t l i  

l,l~cir~ i ~ u u t l ~ s  ! i l i ~ , ~ ~ thcil: baci.s iil :>.:,c~jrt>ft!I: I~n!)~~clc~icr  1~~r11 

lnnnnui., 1:ot so ful ly,  i~oi~ ,c~vsr?tl int  !licy arc i1~1:1l~lcto mcnsurc  

tlieili from hencl to foot out u l  tile cori-icrs of llicir eyes, to sci: 

Y c r e  1 j L ; I . c!'slicrs, iIr:~l!~n111) in 
foiirs :x:d G.;vr;, ;ill anil-i!l-;~ri!i.ii:lr.i~hc:icictljnrrl l  c n l  tlic cud 

of t1:e strccl, Ir i t i ing cac!t c~ihe?wit\! t i l ~ ; rclliova-s as they llnss, 

~ ~ l i i s i x r ' i n git1 tl~ci:. c:lrs, l;?!ig!ling nto:~d, xtlci tul-nlr!g ilo\lr 2nd 

tl~eiito chid:: ~ v i r l ~:: ~ ! ~ t c r i i ; i lair- the yoiinger ont:s rvl:a ~ s c .  

mixLi1ing :~l)out .  3lem.~s!iilc t i ~ cyoung luen arc le:i\:ing tllc 

f:ictorics ;;nt! n:oil;s!~i?l,s iviti l  llicir hnis piisllcc! cI!~rnl .~ovcr their 

c;:r:;. 11:cir. jackcis slung ;~rcli;ssly wcl- elleir slloultler, the 

sttlml> of :t cigar i l i  11ii:ir I I I O I I ~ ~ I Sn1it1 twistcii :mil tunleti in-
d i i f c ~ . o ~ ~ t l ~Iiein.r:cn tlicir 1jI;i i  IC lip!; 'l'licy come ilown llle 

slreci. in shi:nls, moving tiicil. sliouldcrs in n roug'll fasllion, s l i o i~t -

ing !Iii: Inrcst sii?ini,iii~. thcrn, hit111cctitlie girls, f i j j p ~ n ~ ~ c l i  ti-iiim 

u;11i t l ~ ~ i i .  and i.;nccs, 11nfling :I o l  :.111oki: i l l t o~?!~)O\J?S n i r ~ u ~ l i f u l  

tI;c.ii. ~ : I L C S; :111c1 tiit I;:ttrs :cnLtvr vitl:  :i s l ~ r l u k ~coi~ghing. 

AIIC! ~ : I S \ ~ I I ~  11a1;(1!; <)ir<:l.t1ici1: te;~r-fil?cdeye:;.t lxir  '1'11e 

;;iriliris I O < I S C ; J ~  l!lcairc i>l:1(:3,~(1:; ~qiill L I ~ C ~ S3.1;d112iI:; 

~l;en Icar tileni :ioi~-n fsor;j 111~: ~;nl!s ; tlic slilnl; chilclrcn ])!a)' 

in thi. scli1an.s ; :ant1 tllc ~ ~ i o t l i c r s ,stnnding i:i groiip:; nt Iho 
. .

door-\vnys, tilcir 1):il):es 111 t!?cir x~.li>b,,il~1;tj ' !;ivili; tile 11~~3.1  

ii r 1

crjr : l o  1,c~li " 1jl;rli;s 1 0  tlii! sofines!: oi' llic air rind Iht: 

clenrncss c ~ fthe sky, Al.olig tlic st.rcels, irom lllc shops on 

http:tI;c.ii


cithcr side of the way, con~cstilt :  continuous sound of tile 

ciosirlg of shutters, thc  !out1 noise ~f the 11;1rs, and n slip-

ping of boits into rings, 2 n d  t!lc inturchat~geof good-nigl;ta 

anrong the c:lori;:i \rho arc fi"i72 i~onze .  . . I

I Ile finest s!lc~ps, 

i ; i i ,n~i~ingand ~rel1-.liglitcd,n:~ii:rin 0;:cn still, their door-\rays 

Glliid wit11 ciirious pcoylc;  as do t11c lir?oli-stores, \vil.Ii their 

t o 1 1 a c c i ) - s n i  litvrnry !1r?i)itu6s, iv!io slicrt long, untidy 

Iocks a i d  ~vIiog;~tlleri l l  :I (:orncr at ~11ci?rl.rlito grittnbl~.over 

old ~ ~ o i i t i c sand disintcrrcd l;archmclzks ; 2nd tiic c a f k  i r o ~ ~ d c d  

wit11 cus to~~ lc r s  siooicc,envc1ol~cdin n clouti of f r ~ l nwl i ic i~~ 

at evcry opening of the door, thcrc sweeps illto the street in 

waves a deep, frill cIaxnor of voiccs. 

It was u p n s ~ " : 1 1  an cvcnin;. :is this tI~nl: my regirncri~;~ 

whTc11 had a.rrivcd that morning; in one of tlic 1i1rgi:st cities of 

It:lly, vias scatterred througli the strccls \~z..liingfor the b,~r-

rt1cl;s we wcrc to occupy to Irc en;plii:i! ~ i n d  for Lhe rclreat t o  

sou11tl. 

'I'i-ic !i:;idicrs wcrc !;till i n  irllZ i;l;~rciiin~;i s i l ; ~ ~ i ! ~ ~ e n t ,tlie gait-

crs I j u t t o n ~ t lover thc Iroaxrs, llic c.,:~rtl.itI;,c-1)o.uat Ille belt, 

the Il;~si:sand kiinpsaeks 011 tire ~'i~ui;lder.stra~j:;,1irc:iry from 

rile rnnrr:h, tlicir t:iotl~c!; and 11:iir v:llit:: i ~ i t i ldt ist ,  tllcy stood 

siill in groups 03 the CorlIcrS, :heir l~:~,c.kszgninst thc !;-ails, 

tkc.ir &rillscrossc(1 on tlir breast, unc 1~;: 1.c ,tin: ovi:r the otltcr, 

o: n~oiionlcss11eforcthe jencllers' est;i!iiiili~:c~ii:~,conteml)lnt-

ins, open-~i:outl.ied, tizosc shoiv-ivinduws filled wit11 mcdaln and 

cro.;ses Of evcry forlih 2nd color, at wlaich [ ) Id  en\plsybs slid 

well-ad\wni:cild ~ ~ ~ a j o r ! ;  theycasl !ongii~g:i;In~;r;rs n113 sighs as 

;)ais, kiai?.y of tl~ciil u.cre scatcd in the lioi;ielrics r e ~ . i v ! i ~ ~  

t l~cn~sclvci ;v;;ill a sn-allow o i  winr ; citlicrs, lcss exhnustcd, 

~~andi l rc t lf.hrough !he streets, 61.11, o r  ~~c : l r Iyall, lio\vcver, 



hnd s c r i o ~ ~ sfaccs, 11.crc silent. or tallkcil in n law to:?(: with ;!11 

rffort ; :I i i t t l ~  froin their estl-cme f:ltigue and  slccl)iiics~, a r ~ d  n 

l i t t l e  fl-0111 illat confusioll onil gcnernlly feeis in finding lliillself 

for thc t';rsi lime in nn ii~~lcnoum (:itl.;tnd I&). 

In thc midst of t l ~ a  grnvc silcncc reignii~gin a sil~;lli grol11) 

of soldiers ~ v h owere scntcd on thc stz1,r; of n church n:.:lr thc 

l~nrs:~clis,wns all Lllc morc nnt.ic.cal)lc thc r:rilcss g : ~ i c t yand in-

i .csr ;~l~tc.ll;ittcr of onc u i  i ! l c ~ n ,  sliort of s i ; l t ~ ~ r c ,c~f slcnder 

l ) i~ i l t l ,  with beardless fncc, innda runst nti.r:icti~-e 11). tn.o srcnt 

blue eycs, r17ho continozlly ran u p  ;l~:tl clown tht: sti:ji:i, j u ~ u y -

in; : : l j n ~ i ~l ~ k c;t Imy. No!v lie \;oul[! sfoy~m:nr one, iicr~;1)i:siJc 

, x t \ i ~ t I ~ ~ ~ r !iil1 t11cir u r s  J Y ~ L I I  L;i).,sil), 'l 'l!~,n ltc ~ o 1 1 1 d  111111: ~ r ~ t l  

the he111 of t h i s  oile'i: cc~;it., niiw talie off tlii: tassel fro111 

,inother's f:ltigne cap 2nd p iac i  i t  011 l l i s  Itnee, 6:. linss his 

h a i ~ t l s  over t h c  c!,cs of n :liiril, ~ : I , ~ ; I I ~ ;  lie diii s o :o ~ f  

I l o  i t  Xt s ~ i : n ~ r dis ! ' ns i f  Ile n.crc mndc of iluicl;-

S ~ ~ Y L ' T .  111 ~ X I S S ~ I I ~  1bcfc~rc t ? ~ echi.11ci1 i i ~ i ! c c ( ~  I I ~ I I I ;  1 

stol,p!!~i 011 the ot11c.r s i . 1 ~of thc stl.i:ct ant1 stootl lookinr; 

: ~ t11i11i i o r  SOIIIL:I I ! O I I I ( ; ? ~ ~ S ~  \ v l l ;~ l  (.o?!l(l 1,~:~t~on(Icrir~!; the 

rr:r-;rr:i of s u c l i  str:iu;;e g:~ict.y. , 7I l ~ efmn!; and ~ ~ l c n s i n gface 

of t i ~ n t  soldier urns tiseti upon my mind. 1 inovt'tl oli. 

' i ' l~crollowing tiny 1 lc,;u.nctl, 1)y thi: rncicst c.11:inc.c~~ 1 1 : i t  

1 I I s f I I I Tililt sc?ldicr hail 11cit11 

iour years in the  ~,crvicr., 2nd !)y n seric:; of acciclents which i t  

i s  noi Ilcccss;ary to  rcl;ltc, from tlie tl:~j'of his cIuji:irturc r i t i t i i  

tlut ti~iicI)(: li:ltl iic:i.cr liccrl ;~liIcto o11t;iin leave, not even for 

the sliortcst tinlc, in order to  returr. Iloi~lc and sce his family. 

Il'cinr J c:lt-s ! 'I'o n, siil(licr, as I 1 ; n c ~Iiim to be, f111l of 

Ilcart, m;ich ;~tj;~.r'ilcd1.0 I i i ~r c i ; ~ t i ~ c s; ~ n dt h e  11l:i.c~whi:rc he 

1i:ud been 1jor11 ;lnd b r o u ~ h tu p ,  of a mild, genllc Jispvsition, 



~ 

~ . :~~ ,~~ \ . ; j !~ ; ,  i;f:llc r c y c ? ~  ~, j (~c: i l . ; !p::t7:i:,iil;; J~;II!(;II dl111 t i l t  1 L ~ ~ l i e ; j t  

;"::(I ~ ~ ~ ~ : , ~ r ( ~ , ~ :; 9,solili:r like thisj fc~;:yc;~r:;;!;~sjcci~ - ~ i ~ : : ~ l ~ ~ ~ ~ : ,  

~,;:i\ 
. . 
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i;lotIlcr ! '' :1iit1 '' l'oor nlot l l~ ' r! " I;c J id sny in fact. "So you 


;rrc < : ~ I ! I I ; ~ I K  to sui. IIIC:
1 iorll s~ir:h:I. d l s t ~ ~ ~ c c .  c]:l i l~ alol~ctoo nrtd 

oil foot ; 1 or! Ir;li c to ill; s o  ;lrany miles iii thc  su11; ) .OII  i d 1  

:irr.i\.c i n  tllis gl-c.;lt r i~ i . ,:lrilung all thcsc: peojilc, ~r i tho:r tknow-

ing n-lai:r(! I ;rill ; :111tl jro\r n ill 1in-i-eto :~sli.whcrc my 1):rrncI;s 

are ; tPieri Irc: 011 your  f e c t  for so long 3 tinlit, aliinc, u l d ,  ill, 

;uid c:xh,i~isti.tl ; :tnd. ~ ~ c r l l n l ~ s  j-olir vi';~yi~t l ( t~~ ; t ndc ryo11v.ill 1 0 s ~  

;iliout, royrying t11;it you i.nnnot fintl ~ n c .  . . . :Ill,pour  old 

rvont:ln I " JIc kcl)t h i s  11 11ic!s :,l:ir:;!cd :rnti 1:is c j c s  f~sut li1110tl 

I!IC v:::??, onc lit) :ir~il.then the. other, :in(: his c:yc-i ) i t l~ :~ ;  c:iosi~~g 

lick I(; i;c~ci) I),:c.litl:c et.;irs whir:lr v c r c  rcatly to i; i i l .  7'11~11 

rclicntccl i'rolli t i ~ i i cto timc' : '' 6)00r old ~0121:~n! ) '  

:Iftcr 11.11i(,l1 l ie  ~):isscdl ~ l ! l a  li;iniis eyer 111~f:u:c, shook ]:is 

hcaci, gnlc , I  s f ~ l l ,s!jr;u!i; to liisffcc:t, nnd l,Lu:r:tit11c roo111 with 

t l ~ ch~irricrl x i c . 1 ) ~  01 J ?r ;~rcl lcr .  After a little lic s i ~ t l r l c ~ ~ l y  

stoppctl. I I I I o r  I n o  ! ' IIc 1:ul lo thc 

~\lintio\\a11 thc street, Icnirt:iI o u t ,  looked to the 1.i2ht rind left, 

onrc, t~vivii.i:! t l l r i ic ,  lj:lt  rlcl onc  ]\-as to bc sccn. 'I'lie blood 

ruslicil i o  hi:; I~catl. " Lei: 111~tliink o f  something elsc ! " he 

snid to hii l~soir; arid s t i  11.;ctlT O  (lrivi: tlic im:tge of liis mother 

fro111Iii:; inincl i n  order to p~:,.; this scnson of ;mxiuus c x 1 ~ ~ -

tation. I11.ii e :lri-;lp l l int  i~nn;;e ! I'orjr fello\\r ! It rvns out of 

~ i l t~ [ l t c s t i ~ ~ l ~ ,  : I ~ ~ ~ ~ L I ~ O I I C ~ . ~i(ic:~.s o  I I C  [I],: 
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ulioa lI!e i)ctl! hi: ~ ~ o x ? i i r ~ i , ~ c ~ isll:~kc iiis Ii(::icl gcnily ns il toto 

signify 11lor.c: r,!ont.iji ! t y  ;ic:t t I i ~1nc:lning of Jiis last words. 
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111s a r m  : i ~ d!:~otlyn tsemljling ;irm, :lnii rvii!: 11;s 1i'Ct il;i.ilclj 

" Ii;eeptng !]is rycs q~t i lcmoti i ;ni~s:i; ~ l l!he lime, !IC fel t  tht: air to 
4 . 

ellc riglit, ns :II~:IL:I:"I~iui!Fq iji !;is morfler's linitd.Iin : ;~:~~rci ,  

' l ' i~cn i i ~c:iac to  l l lms~.if;ihc  tiiii:~;.;!~e ~ l i ~ r i ,  ;i icw\:ithiit 

~ ~ i o l n o ~ i l sI1i1 wc~ultlcriii!l-;re 1:;s ~ n o t h i l :l-i;tllr12;:d i::c:i~ly to hi: 

mind, ; l~ii i  Ilc f ~ l e ,  :IS : ~ ti i ~ f ,aIi its G \ V C C L ! ~ C C S ;  !I)': +.):rs 
, . - . - .  

' I j r~~~~sci i r : ! .1i113 ii+,,li:!:i;.ti, wit11 104'! ! i s ;  ail his fca.t:ires g:c:lnirci 
* ,

11 h l i y l i t  b j t ~ i l c ,tljc:~.L~ ljroi~tl.!IIIC, ~IK:II ~ : ~ J I Y ~ I I , , ~ T ~ C<::IIIIC :I 1a11gl1; 
. 7his <.;\I{:S~; L I ~ ( ~  it:ij :~ft<;r:I brcalh~essrx:?: :> J : ( I I : ! ~ C T S  r()sc: :ij~i.] 

a ~ ~ djiil;lIly 1 3 ! I I Y C ; * ~ ~ J~ 
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I!II~I:-;:~: 
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I ~ ! J ; ) I ~  ~ 1 - i ~L>c(lw;!h 1;;s; f : ~ t ~i r i  liis 

ll:i,n~l<;l!l<lg:iyC \Y;Lb f o  :f ;iii.4. r i !  Y!; CI{ tC, l l "J  ~ ; ; l ; g h ~ ~ ~ ,:ljl(I ~ ~ i b  

s!:;I\;~II~, i.15 i f  to \ , ~ y: ' ' ' '1);sh~; i~ ( l  .?(;or IIX?*:>'r  ! 


'' ,\ri: j ( i i i  n ~ n da "  ehc c~;:tji;is,~i while crnssinp
g i ~ i l ~ g  s l ! ~ , i r t ~ i l  

t h e  ci(!r!~~i'tcjry2riil h t o p p i r ~ ; ;  :[t t h ~  tFtro!~g/i~vj~i{ : l i~ O O ~ - U : I ~  ~ I C  

1113$ti>j13Si; i311t. 

r ,111c soldier i;~;!rl;:d, ~ o s cto  ilfs i*.ct, turneii, i t n t l  looked at 
, 4

Iriiil with his c:;e:; ii:II i;i tc:::.~, his 11i,s i):irtcd vItll 2 smjle ; 

he I~srln o t  ~!~!d.~;stc)~iiihim. 'Ylic cor~,cir;~lc!is:i~;~:csri.tlmur-

unurin;; : '' ) Lz is mad ; lie is mad ! " 
\\ 'I~cnleft ; i i . T ~ ; : . ,  lor ;.LI!e :;ttjoiB ~ n e ~ l i t a ~ i ~ c i yn ~ o l n r n t; !hen, 

struck lig 3 si:c!i!ea bXiijtigl!t, x ~ f z c dl i i j  !i:-iap,;a:.l~ loanin: 

agaiiist tlic bscad-siiclf, d i e l ~i t  i1on.n oil. to ~11cI)ci!, ol)cnrt:i it 

d t e r  h:l~,i~~;gl)l:\j-c(],fcr a ti111~ \$'ith thp l,!<::; f ; f  I!I(: S i ~ ~ l i j ! j ,  

(l(17K itlt0 { t  7iil.h l;c!ill ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ( l ! ~ ,!ilirsic<dl;; ~ I T ~ l s ~ l ~ ~ ~:ln(I clrcyv (>L!L 

C O ~ ~ I ~ ) S ,  ;:1.11j t!lc iove r f i~ l ,~ c / z c t lb ; j \ ~ j ,  i;Lt;s; plncei] t f : i i i ~  nl! 
a brr;sl?, put hi:; foot 011t!:e edge of oilc vf the I.iet1 slnls, 1t:ani:ti 

ovcr, 2nd bcgnn to ~ : o i i s i ~his bents wit11 ail l i i ~l ~ ~ i g h t ,stoijjiing 

from time to tintt. to see if 12icy WCTC slxt?i~~gveil. 

" 1must c[can,'s jlc to himself wit11 ~ 1 .  serious f:lcc, 

continuing his worii the briisll ; " I ~riahto shin(: like 3 

http:ii+,,li:!:i;.ti
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~ r i t l .I..~ugl;t.li::nd rrictl at olrrc, not bcing ;~l i lcIn iinti \iorii.; 

i\,i:h 1rl!i1:11t < ~r t  I i!:li or L ~ I C I J I  thc:~; ,o~~i<!~ I I J , I I ~ . ~ >  i[ i.hi:y f o u ~ ~ d  

;>tit :.:ttt:r ti!k:lll! :lllL !!;!.'<I by :%;;;11!~ i t )  siiy : 1c J t  i s  !,,)c, ? l l l , l<*l i$  

t<>,.>I I I I ~ : . ~ ~! '\\,(. t i t :  ncf. ~ l t ' ~ t : r \ t ::!il t i i k  [ I u r  IIC,;I.~[S C~,I~, I>:  

l j ~ ~ i r  "i t  ! 

.!s %.\.(:G\pl) ro ,~k:!~cd :~IL!tl~!, g:1tcbb y  wJ~ii:l,) wcmwen: t o  go O L I ~ ,  

c-rontl lic.;;an t u  t l r i r l  n i i d  ti::: slo\\:it i i i l o  li~lit.siilili.:ri; f ~ ~ i l  
1 ,Ilii. ;,;II.~:r.l~rriti;t: ~-ii:l;t; ivc ivc1.c to 1 : : ~ si, c+~iietii \ y  tlie 

p ~ [ j p l ! !  of l ';(ll?,i i ? l t ,  l ' < ) r t c , ! j ~ .  \ \ "c ivcrc a<x:?!ni!:\ni(:d i(1 I l i t :  
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11~li lk i l l : l l ~ > 't : i l l Z t ! l > ,  1 1 1 ~ I I I ~ I ~ ~ J T ~ : ) ' ~  I V ~ I ~~L:!.!!!CII~CI\,  I I I ~ X C ( ~  t h y  

~ r ! : i~ ( ~ ) l < l i ~ ~ . i ,  arili Y:~II\ ilit~i;l.;\fit1 i ! l !  (:l~i:;~t;<,ti i l l  :\ l i \ ~ ! y ~  

I I O ~ ~ J . >  :lr~dI . j t~ . i l ,~~~ i  ; f01- ; ; f ~ cr t i l e  f irst  OUI-r<~p-;il, S(!P.L ~>rs,~,\i(;ti  

i ~ u r s iof L X I I I ~ I I ~ S ~ ~ S I I . ! ,  11,141 t t ~ ~ : ~ t j .  i n  tears ~111ci~ h i r l ~  o121y ~ , i j ~ i t  

cri1.5, !hcr: 11:ld fu!!;rii.cc! grc:a! tiusirc. ~j,:jr(!a, a !.l~ons:~nd?L fl!t 

( ~ L I C > , ~ L . C I ~ I Y  t l icj  fri-,PIa1i,1 p r o t t ~ i ~ ~ ~ i o : : ~ ,i~~t!:r:~~;!iin;; t ! i c ~ ; : s c ~ ~ c s  

ilmc. Lo z i n l t  to look nc' i l  i i ~c:ic.l: olii!:r4s f:!;-vs, \villi :isniiiu 

{?keii : " 1s t11i. .::ll, t $1 x j l i j i ~ < rv ~ I ~ c > I > I  k h;)vcI I I C ; I ~ \ L  ,1 3~1\l;~li:~n 

I I r ! ".:!rc KC redly 11:::~ i l l  [Ilc tiiiil:,r of trlc 1,ics~cd 

I '~~ l l l : : . !~$! <Jt?d!ltb!: 2 It!!,;: 1l?c!;.5!lrc of  tll,.: ~ l ~ l l ~ i l,L;lcl :1 r>:-

1 i f I I 1 c : " YOU arc hcri: ; 

fcci ) .C) i l ;  1 s ~ ~ L ! !  i1:l rou c<i,Llx.'' l i~at:h:ilf ll.o;~rnoi It1 

\ Y I I ~ C I I  IV;:"~ ~ [ l l ~ : i ~ y c [ d  ~ I I C  (;ity! ni:!nyi81 fri~11&11il)j 

v I : I I S I - I - i t  r I . inany 

j ~ r . o ! j ~ ~ s i ! ! v i ~ ~to :nett ijn !/if: ri:lilir~ wcrt; ~~i;lclc,2nd mcctii-igs 

;~rr;uigi'rE313d ~ICI!CCI rI/?\vn i:? ! i ~ cI ~ o ~ l i ~ k - l ) o o b sn.;tii Iraiilcs :m;i 

; t i ! i . l rc~i~s, "You will wrh: mc:first ! " " i iiic irrsl.. :\s sot,^! 
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r .* 
:i~~i?'iher1 ! l e i 1  I\ arrir pressilrc of tilt hand, ;irratllcs 

.;i\aI;c oi' ill(: MBI, ,i~i('it l i ~~.i'g;~:~i:llt; I ~ ~ I T ! ~ ; I , C ~ C Si.11~ g;it~,tlie 

iIiniogiics I~c~cutucvarmcr and taoisicr, the gcstr~rcsxuorc ex-



c:;ieii, :ti-~ti tllc cxl)i.ci;$;on of tile i^:~ces!lioli: atlimaicd : t h c ~ ?  

tllc!. ri:~:cat tile ci-icts niid l:i!rt;tI~s~ i i f c l ihnii cc;tsc:i for a .;]lor! 

tii~ic,:inti ~iacsol(:icr.; bei;;n tii get into tlisort1i:i : I ~ ! : L ~ I I .  !117!i! 

, , n  ;:xrj~;iiig n t  t i i c  :::ti: thc :jrctxti:r. 1jortic:n o l  tile c.:oivd $.top. 
" * " ~ 
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I S  ,~:<itscr:!;~rl);<; :t!1~1 lLi:<s1i?g l:>oscni~i~;~i; ;III I : I L I ~ ~ ~ ~ , c ~ I I ~  : 3-

1 1 1 ~;xrms ~ W I I I  OIIC i n  c rd~:r t o  i ~ j t ( ~11.l.row tl~c:i~~,clv~!:; i111; :~zrns 

of : ~ ~ ~ o t h ( : r; z t ~ dso 0 1 1 ~I ~ ~ i r r i e d i y  gaud l,\~i41(;s.ex<,i~;:ngbl~; salz-

t;~!F;jns. :lnd i ~ c n c c i i c t ~ o n ~ ~ ,l,il:nlly? t i ~ ci ';;illizlil. :vns ci~rtiidc 
- , 

c 6 t i i c i  :-ate ilntl mig~.c! j i . i ; l .~ r? i in~  t \ ~ ofile5 LO t i l ti n  i , .  ( t  el., 

r i g l ~ i .n ~ ~ ~ f J  of ! l ~ c r,):~t!~]!or t i ~ n ci.wo 61th to t h ~ :  2 s h ~ r t  

tl~i.~cilli;c:.stlii'~:cclfii!\:- ~ r : i l  l i ~ t niiiwar(l rile g.lte, !~i lcrei i lu  

c r o ~ \ , J ~  yri!t ~v; iv i i?g!i;latlker~:liicis 3171d 11i-$1  i l l  s t i ~ t i u n ~ ~ ~ - >on  

. ,.
tcrin: c;i.lcs , : r  f::~rcn-i:l: : 1!1ii !ittlc 1!y Iitilc, ss it g r c v  diI~Ii, 

> ,the cl-ci\\.tl r : i r r r ! t !  I:O /ol!$cl. be sccn, thc crics censed. t!!c scjl-
..1 .  '(]if:rs !~(y::n 111 cj1:\;<:r,~ ) i ; i r ~ i ~ ~ ~ 1 g  2nd ?he ojriccrsJ Y , X ~ OXL i:El 

< .

i~;:(l ~~cI:I-!J \ : L ~ ~ - I I ; ~111 ~ Y O ~ I ~ I S ~  1 1 1 ~ ; ~€ tIl ;1:t<2 proper ;>ILICCS, 

IYc  liaci iii:cil 011 ti:? ~ ; i ; ~ r i , l afor ai:uiy hours : iiclorc nrriv.. 

i n g  nt  j3ai!i;n rre rscri. tirc(1 n ~ u i1:ad ;:!rcndp i:::gtm to  1not7e 

s1oa:ly :j.~lc! ill iiisortici-; yct oi l  coniii~;: our, OF ihc city ~ t ,  

n ~ n r c l ~ c i l  il si.c h:d jtrst stnricti il-o;u tiic. c:imib :liler a:i., Il1.n 
7,7

io!lg r .p , i  1 1 . i ~snlf!icrs erect, scjl:i-r;ilil, an(! ;~ : i i i , ~ c d  c~!~icl<ly 
" . 

:lie lini,; ivcri>c!oscd ilp, ; ~ i i r ' l  n chit-chat mi'aii hu:l!d on c:-i.r.t' 

4dc.  'i'hcrc \rere so m:lny tl1in:;s tn hc s;.tir!. 

NOGthat  ni;Ilt Il;xiI fnIIc11 t i ic  lniltcrns were Iightcd. The 

: I ~ , ~ G U J ~ U X ~ ~  iilc to l~ iyse l f ,:inti : ; i iow~tlrnc>tlic light br(iii:;llt 

that !ye i i ~ ~ d  ; tlrC:1 1otjT;ini;' Ili.:.! , a~; inot even lcf t  l'nclrtn iIiore 

1slt1, dii:lted q c s ,  2s j-,y do jvlien we anki! in room oi a 







i0~111tl him, \lie hcnrtl ;Lblast 11i thc  trurr~pet :md the ri:giil.icnt 

~to!,i!cd. \171-riletile mnli.; I,roki: "11 ;md tile sol(1icrs 11ircn. 
I

tiicm.;cI\-cs t i i~\rn,I ,  t i sa~gi i lg  1)r:lliiid 12lc the little fugit ivo,  ell- i 
r~ , reda iicltl OII  t11criglit of tllc routl, n11{I t l ~ ,ot.11c1.s foilowotl ! 
Ille. , \ l)or~ttcn p:rriti irolii tliv Jitr:11 x c  siol11)ctl; :i soltlior with 1 

a 1:uitvrn cnlilc "1) ; ~rq;"huri:iinrountl  t1;u l>oy,1lnc1tllro\i-ing 

t11c liglit oil to 11;s f;l(:~', I i ~ i l td~i\ . l lto 10(>Iin l  him. t1c wn:, 

bc,li~tiful, b r ~ t  ji;~le ; I I ~cs11:111~ici~, I : J ~  ill hi:; L'~:I'S-~IVO21111 

l~cn~itifrii,j i r ~ ~ , i td;!rl; cyl:s--n very sirnn;:~ cxy~rcssionof' s ; ~ r l -

cci~llrnstto lti:; dc!ic:i~c m r l  gciitlc' ;ij!licar.ancc. I I c  wore 311 

olil i t i . : ~ ~  to w!ri~l i  ah'tt g r c ; ~ t1)ortion cii thc liriu) \\-as la (  k-

ing>a 1)luc 11,~ntll;crcliii:f nrorind his nec:k, n f~rstianjnckct lnrgc 

enor\gl~Tor a m:m, ;I 1):iir oi' trous[>l.s tll:~! only rcnclicd his 

;~nl;li:s, :~ilcl two olti slloci I:lc.cd ~)-it l ll w i n c .  1i11t 11e nT:is ncnt 

rind 11ot rnggcd ; Iic h::d 11;:; 1inntIi;i:rcllii:i i < ~ ~ o t t ~ d  wit11 ncurt;ii~) 

gr:lcc ; Ilis hair nrrnngcd ; arid f:~ct:,Il:~ll(ls,~ n ( 1shirt (1~1itcC I C ; I I ~ .  

I-lu lookod i i r , t  ia lllc lact: oi o11u an(! illc otller n.itIi \r.iilc-

s~rctc:huti,mo:ionlc~seyc3. 

'L 1El1t tlo11't !-oil k r l ~ ~  i l l o ~ ~ i :? 1 a s k ~ d .t l l ; ~ tyo11 " 

i l c  lool;etl a t  rnc fiscidly witlxout rcj)l>, in^. 
" l\I1 tllc other ? ) o y b  1lai.c gone I,;l(:l<," !s,iiiI cine of Iny fritnds, 

" and w11v did n't  5.011 go 1~:11,1;1vit11 tiit:rrl ? "  

' 1 : I : I do y o  1 1 0  I t r  us  a 

\\'l;cl.c iio you \vi:;li to go ? " 

i i c  Iovkc!l first. nt one :mil then ;tt tlli' otlicr, wit11 llis cycs 

;~i~;i?i:n,itlc-sirct:'l~ctl; r1:c.n tll.opl)cd tl~c!nand was 5ilc11t. 


" S11(:,11i ill), I IO\~.  O ~ I C  of
; F : I ~  : 7 0 ~ ~ ~ c t l ~ i ~ ~ g , "  11s s l \ ; l l ; i ~ \~  
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lion't I)c nnxious." '1'11~11 ~ v i s l ~ i n g  l i i i t ~;t11i1 l~\ak(:h i n ~to i l~l i ( ; l  

,;~iilir,[ saitl : " :$nil i f  any onit n.;lis \\,host si1i1 yo:i ;tn: a n d  

\vhc;rL:yo11 havc (:OIIIC fr0111,yo11~ I I ! ; Liuxwer t11;lt yo11 :!rc 1 1 1 ~X)II 

of  t i l t :  ~-cl~i;ni.r!t,2nd that  wc fount1 you in  thc foii!:; of o1ur 

i l ~ g; do ylili unticrslnnil ? " 
1 1 ~  :L:I~~111ilt:cl~ l i s l i ~ I j ~ , ,  111x1~a s i p  in [ i i c  nf{ir~ii:i:ivc. 

" ; \ u t l  nioantvl~ilc,"1 c,onti~iuixtl," n:, ~ o o n;is \re st:lrt, you 

s l l : ~ l l(oiilc. w i ~ l ime or  wit11 soi~leonc of us, :mil L c ~ j iIjcsitic us, 

;a1:1 n-:ilk ;i; long :n your 1~"~;s  n-ill 11crmit ; tlic11 v,~Irilcuyori arc 

tirctl, yo11 arc to s:iy LO, do yoil lindcr.;t;lnil ? and ]rill ])tit 

!-oil in n wnson." 

Puor t:nr.luc:c.in, wl.ro (:o!rlil n o t  c.on!!ir(?i~cnds:: i:l;iil!T ticmon-

!:!ratiolls of kinilr~ck~t; ~i:.t!le;I sigila i l t l  fc.:ircci llil n.as tlr.c'nn!ini;, 

;I: tile nffirl?inli\:c 11yI]o\rin;; ant1 rai;iil;; hi;; 11cad and Iocliing 

nt 11s wit11 l i i s  cj-cs full  of suri~rise. 

'' 1 1 0 ~  ? >ira yo!: tired ? Arc yo11tl~irs ty? I )o(ID yo11 i0c1 1101~ 

yo:i n r ; ~ r ~ tsomc:thing to ~ 3 17 110 !;CIU 1~is11 o r:L littlc L C I ~ ~ C C ,  n 

l i t t l ~? - ( J S P / ~ ~i ' I  

"No ,  t l ~ ~ u ~ l iyou, I a111 not t11ir:;ty ' I ;  ant1 I l r  :ric,(l 10 1111511 

I):L{:~t 1 1 ~f l ~ ~ k  11(:l(l o:!f.of roso/io !vl1icll :III o f f i ~ ; , ~  to l i i r ,~.  

" I h i n t ,  drink: i l  will tlv you gootl : i ~ l t l  malic lro1: hlrong ; 

drink." 

" !lo yo11 wan1 sor-riething 10 Thrw is n o t l ~ i l ? ~c u t ?  b u r  
I r r c a t l  just now.--Oh! I;lntern ti:cri,, give: u s  n I,icc~,, of 1)ru:iil ! "  

'I 'l~esol(iicr h ~ l d i ~ l g  pockct~ ! I C1a1:ter.n clre~r(1uic:liiy Erain 11;s 

:t bit of Lre;j.tl :~n t I  Ir:l~itlcti i t  to liirn, 

"So,  \11~11ky(~r,,I mi 1101 I)~~ngry. ' '  

I '  1+;1;:ltle a t ;  yo11 11;rvt. been \r;ilkitig for :L 1o:ig tinle, and 

r::lght to rcfresl~ p o ~ ~ r  strr:l~;xcll.'' 



Fic l~csit-atcrln momcnt, tlic11 st:izccl tilt. lil-c;:ti wit11 I)otil 

l~aniis,:ind bit into i t  wiih tlii: :i.\.idily of ;L l i i ~ ~ > g r - ~ .nnim:il. 

At that moment n.c 11cnril tlic sound of the trnntl~ct,and 

put o u r ~ h v e scii ri9iitt. ~1itc.ra little: niorc ~ I I ; I I I  ;l 1l;llf h o u r  

Cnrluccin was o~7ert:oine~ ~ i r l ls1c:cjr. 1 toc!k I ~ i i l t  11)- the I):>I~I! 

and liiln to ~ 1 1 ~ 'rear of thc co!r~iiin, n-iii:rc, aftcr cxclinug-

ing a few ~sor i l s  witli tllc comil;iss::ry, t h:ld hi111 plncctl i i i  ihc 

na!;on, 15-hilc lic kcpt. si~ying: " 1 :iun ilot ~c::lly sleepy. . . . 
I ;;ni ni?c r:;)!!]" ~ I c ~ ~ i y . ' '  oî i' Ilc drol)licd i111t i  7 sound,4nri 

S ~ I I I I I ! ~ ~ ~ ,  t h a t  I I C  di0 slccl). :IIIC~t l l ~ t tI I I I I ~ I ~ ~ L ~ T ~ I I ~  110i l~tc(1:;TI>. 

ilc wis',~edto m:t~.cli. i l n  hour riftervt.:trti tile rci;ii~l:nt ~ i i ~ l ~ [ ) ~ d  

n p i n  for solilc ~llorncntt;. I lardlp Il.ntl tllc t:.i~n;l)ct sounticd, 

when tlic soldiers uf tlic L i s t  cornpan!., nl:o 11nri sc:c,n l ~ i ctalcc 

Cnrluccin to ].nil 2110111: lllc nllc c o m i ~ ~ i s s n r ~ ?  :lilt1 gcltl~c~rt5d 

wagon' .  01lc of tliem iook 11;c I;LI:IC:II~ I I I I I S ~ C L2ndf1o1!1 h is  

p11t i t  nt tllc lioy's facc, tl-it:n tllcj. :ti! i ~ c n tn\.cr 10 iook nt hiln. 

EIc c o ~ ~ t i a n e i ito slccp pcnccf;llly, i l i j  l i c ~ dw s t i ~ i gon ;I i,:i[:of 

bread, ant1 his c!,cs still rcci, n~l t l1iis ~:l-ic~:J:s\~c:t \\-illi tears. 

" W h a t  3 iiearrtiful l i i ~ l c  rascal ! " s:~ji?n soiilier. soi io i ' r l i t .  

" Iiolv n.c.11 11c is slecpin!; ! " ~n[inui~:i:tl ~ o t i e r ,  A \  thii'd. 

s i r i : i~ l lc t lotrt his l ; n ~ ~ t l2nd  ~ ~ i n c h c t l],is cljl:cl; c ' i t i i  two of 

his fingcrs. " T ) O I Y I I  wit11 t11;it 11<1.n(i' ' I  ,;I~(!t!~t,(l (:orpor:~l) 

1 I I o r r e I : ' : 1 i ! !,ct l l i l i ~  

s lecl~! " Cnrluc:cio i\ln!tctl at. tl i :~t W O I I I C I I ~ ,:lnd sct:ing hiiusclf 

sun-oundcd 1):- t l ~ csolilicrs, 1r:l.s ;? trifle fri~iltclietl ,but  was 

i n s t a r ~ t l ~r-e;lssiirctl and smi!c(l. 

"T-Yiioscson arc you ? " ~islicdcjnc of tilc sijl~licrs. 

C a r l ~ ~ c r i ohcsitatcd iiir n inomcnt al(! tlicn, stmcmbe!.ing 

m y  nclvice, he replied si:riously : " J am. tlic son of the tcgi-
I 

I 
I iment." 



A11 1112 tsoiiiiers be;nn to iiiugh, '' \I'ho brouglit Yoi i  to  us ? 

II'i~i:rcdid t1;ey Gntl !-ui! ? " 
r 7 .1 ;! L. ;joy.. : c ~ ~ i i c ~ l  "\ r , i t i ~  tl~i: gri'ntcst gravity : 'They fo!::~d nie 

in  :l:c foicls of ill<! i l ~ g! '' 

' l ' l i ~ .:.:,ldi:,~.sI,itirsi: o ~ tl a u ~ i i i n ;  ng,~in. " Your  hacd liere, 

coi~r;irlc! " s; lo; lre~i  tlic corj)ora!, ustilndi::g his hand. { k r -

! u c . r i i ~  11;1t uv"1i.s :ILL: clns;,cd i t .  " G i v e  i t  t o  mc too," 

said .~~: i~lI ler  n:ld (larluccio presssd 11:s ~ l s o .  'l'hcnsoltit:, 

e:,crjr on? foi;o\ved suit, ;:nc9 the !:oy slioolc llil*~ldi vjtll t l ~ c ~ i i  

:ill. '!'lie lnsi: o i l c  ;aid :;i0:1(1 : " \l;c arc Grin iriends, are n-u 

not ,  child ? "  :l:id lle rcplied: "k'cj: Crm friends." . \ t  that  

~:ionl:;nt tlic: ~ r u ~ i l p c t  l ; i ug l~ -soundcd, m d  t i l t  soldiers moved [J?; 

" \'v'cI:! wha t  : ~ ; ~ v cyo!! to f-11 inc 7 " 1-Ic laolrcd a: me, and 

iiicc: mi:." 
:I'* 

ncxr the  cam!); but :l;c:t: w:is r.at the  :ol\ cii .I stecl~lcto j)c 
.. 

.,,,II xi:)' 
a 

&.rk 

!:lo:itl;; s:.~.;I!;:: wi3 c ( i ' i i ~ l;:oe :cc tl:c strirs, >ad I.ieccmc CICZ:. 'l'iiil 

[icici wil:;.c <.!ic r~:;i:.il:ll!. W:l< Lii  :ur:nu:i! ::\I lifiiitcd 1))' tllc 

: - I \ G L ~ I ~ ?>.:+,d s \ .~~~ ; l~L~i ! l~ (RI  ~ v l ~ i c l ~  ~ I C I I S ~ ;  

S,lil in  clr..:ct~on+ r11. 

!it sk.!,, -,\7b1i~,,1;iml 1 ) ~ : ~ n  a:1(1 

ljy g r c i ~ i \:lick :r::ss, (:;L!;L;\ 

:shade ;iL ::rci:lnc;. 
1 ' 

i i  via; .I !;::ot f11Ji of d:irk, gioc;n~yI!cnuty, 

31id i:! it J. .l.rcii<jl~ail:i\ii.:t ; s o  str1;cX tvcre 1,-c h y  i t ,ri:.~::d 

* ,:!la1 ~ t c:,il t:n:c:ci! 111:: cn!;lp v;ii!ioat s;)cnklr;g, and dye:" 



In  a short time the camp jvns in order, the  wagons n-rrc 


taken to their ~,Iaces,  tlrc sentinels given their posts ; t h c  


c o 1 1 1 ~ 1 m i e ~ v e r c  \i.ithout own
rc-arranged arms, unlo11g tlicir 

tents ; a11d the sixtecn ordcrly-scrgcnnts bcgnrl tiic roll 

c:nll, eacll one standing in  f ront  oi his compa.n)r, n.itl1 thc 
ofliccrs on ollc sidc, ~ n d;i iic~ltlicrnit11 n 1:ultcrn oi l  t l ~ c  

orllcr ta l ight u p  the rccorcl Iioo!;. Slcnn\~liilc C;~rluccio, 

lcti back to nie j)y tile co!~itniss:iry, Iinii riln to 11idc him-
scll l ~ c t ~ ~ c c n  tcnts, :lnd stood thcrc frightcncd 2ndtwo as-


tonished, co~-itcmplatin~-~g ~!>c[:ia(:l~~ t 1 1 ~(::1111!1
t11(! l)i~;~t!tii~il of 

iightcd 111) 11y thc moull. '1'h;it nl i :!~itnde 1:f t i : ~ ~ t ig!e;u~~iilg 

in  Ir1;r;; row.; 11ntil t11~:y l\.erc lost to sight ;1.111ong thi: 11.ccs ; 

i h ~ s ~f i ~ ci~n~l t i rc t istacks of glistcliing !,;~:;oncts; 211 those 

peol)!q ; ~ n dtllc intense cluic!, tllc rnonotonol ,~~  ti levoiccs of 

orderly-:icrgennts groiving grndudlj- fainter, i1-(1111 tlrc cotn-

pan>. 11m.r hp to tllc on? fnr thcs~:L\\-ny,n.licrc t i i t '  Iailttr~r 

11;irdly :zl)l)enrcd as  lnrgc ::s n firc,..fl\, : :md tlicrl thc gr:ltiu:ll 

r:cssation of silcncc ; nric?,thosc 1-uiccs! ;inti t1:c n ~ s t c ' r i o ~ ~ s  

nt a slrokc of [lie clri:nl. llic s1:dtlcil t~reakingup of l11c 

lincs :uitl tlic noisy st::,tlcring; :ii~d untlcr the tcnts, in tl:c 

iinrl<ncss, thnt confiisctl s!~outing; ~ n dlllirrictl prcp:lration of 

t l ~ cbctls Jviili cIonks! rnvcrs,  a l ~ d  I;nnpsncks, u n ~ i llittle 1:). 

littlc, Ihrciugliout that i;n~rrcrisc c:lnil) quiet is rc-ostai~lisllt:~i. 

and :In linsecn bugle imposc.; silence wit11 its lamcntia;: 

I)Insts . . . onc.i t  is r~ spcctnr,Ic that  ~ n o \ ~ c s  ilnd it \vould 

11avc l)cc~imrlch mole  iml)rci;si\.c ii any on;: could have seen 
inside t I~osetcnts. 1Io\v m,?ny tapers 1sc1.l: secretly lightccl 

l)etwee~itwo Itnapsscks, bcsidc n lliecc of cruslicd letter-paper, 

11cfol.c;iface ill  mliicli nj)Iie:ir irolii time to time tile fatigtlc of 

tllc long marc11 and thc fear of the officer of the guard---





to i)ur f;~.l:(-; ( ( 1 ~n nlonlcnt n,hcn Ile was cl~lc>tim~lcil,lJis C J ~ C S  

jverc s t i i l  ( ; i iol l i : i~lint1 I-cii Iroln h i s  sewrc  f i t  of rvceping ; his 

voice t1;:1111lc[i: , ~ t i ( lI I C  (!i(l n o t  I<i)o~y1 1 0 ~t o  YIIOYC or  ~vlierctn 

1 I , I : l s l I S I t I I:? d i l l t  

of !~I!;:,~IIo;I~:I~;i i i l i i  anti 11sgin; liilli to t;dI<, K C  inS I L C C C C ~ C ~  

' 	 , '
~ O ( I S C : ! : ~ ~ ; ;IN;> I . O ~ I ~ L I C;~~l~i<! fro111h i ~ HS O ~ I I Cmorc 11:Lr-(1r;irill; 

8 7t i - i t i 1 1 L 1 1 ~ 1 1lltt!(: 1)). little IIL' tool; coiisagi; 

:r:tt.:r!r:ri ; : I  1ii.i ~ l a r rn t io :~ ,  asscni:cornio~.tcdby tllc signs of 

C O P , S ~ : ~ I I ~ ~ ~  
. , 

v;orcls.31l:l < o ~ i ; ; ~ , ~ ~ ~ . i ~ ~ ; i ~~11;iiIVC gxvc to  

' J i i t I t i , I s ; a i 1 she 

O , i ! 1 , .  'l'ilc olllcr n7:is m i :  tr!le i i~otllcr,; i f id is tlcatl, 

L L ; ~i.i!ij \ol,:ctl :IIC ~ c r j *  ; t!ic o11e 1 1i:~veriow , . isn i t ~ ( ' i ~  
" .  

t!:c. s:llr!i. ,i.,i: t wcrc lioi i n  11):: Ilorrsc ; she gives mc food to 

cat ; ~ n t l;I i ' l L 1 ~ c  :,!clr!;, 1 , ~ i t :ieycr 1nol;s : ~ t~IC-2:; if 1hnd 
. . 

clolli: ~iO:tl~.:~ill!:  \!'I'011;$ ; .111(1 [ dOli't C ~ O311)' On? :lily 1111~111; 
cyci-y on(; (.:I:;: ; , iy  [ i ln ; .  , , , 'i'ilc in lhc ~ I O U S Cn~~i~1ibo l . s  

r r 7I I I I : I .  , . , 1, i i c  f.)tlicr t ~ v o11:)ys are 

snlailcl-	 t ' i . . i ~  1 .  ;:II(!? : I ~ r , r oi.; i ~ otini!:;i:r of he]. in:li,ing tlicln 

: ' ~ ' ! I { ; I  11c:t.c:r tcc~l, I I I C  ( ( j  w:~Ik ? Y ~ L I I  i11c oth(:l' L:vo.: , I I , , :  

'I'licy ; I I , ~.ii'.i::,- 1. 1.11 d!-c,.:.::d, .i~l.iiic I secr-ii l;l,c :i beggnr. 

. . , h::;ii~(;~-l:::i , 4 1 1 ~ I ~ f tI l l ( :  5h!lt 1111 i!i 111: h O l l 5 ~ ~311 

;;loi?~., t ! i : :  . < ,  ,:i!rit!a:. cvcl!in;:s ::.lleil yo:i :;cc so 1rr:;ny llcoplc 
. 	 . . . 

1 ~ ~ 5 5  l i t , '  : t 1 ~ ( 1  l ~ i ; \ y ~ d  i l ~ e\ ~ i ~ ~ [ l o - , x ;  for!I-) . , L : L > L I >  :l! ~ ~ : ~ l L l i l ~  

tIic!l1,1 ((1 rt IJ;IC:I:, ;1n(1 1 ~ ~ w dtl:i.ii, 11:~t ill?\, l i c ~ c rC;LIII(: to g ( ~  

t i  : I i t I 1 1 1  I I ' I ' i~cn?Y'~ILII they did 

rci11r11 :~!l,c : x ~ o / ( I c ~ i  l S I I ~ I !  111) L ~ I O I I Cin tllcIIIC ; I ~ l ( 1IX:CII 

1:ousc. n:lll 11:c). I:,lrl gene Li, 1 1 1 ~t1ic:llrc or cnfb, :lnd lIlc 

ot11l.r :v.o iir,! L nlnc : ~ : i ~ l  in m y  e:u : t \Ye went,s ~ l ~ ; . ; l ~ c r c d  

ant1 ! - f i l l  t11l . i  Iliit ' : ii1cr.i t i ~ c yl i-rndc gc:;tures to ])l'ovoI<cl ~ l C ,  

anti  ii' i c:riuc!, tilts) 1;~11;;lied: i t  mc. and niathcr ncvcr said 

http:tl:i.ii






'I'ownrtl dnybrenk, l~eforc1111: buglc so~lndedthc re\-eiile, y;c 

wcrc n,ai;etl 1 ) ~ 't l~cssou~ii l  ,z henvy ].;ti11 and :L violent clal) ofof 

th~incici. I 1tr3s%lie f~rst:to put lily 11e:lrl o u t  of  t l ~ ctent .  No t  

n soill Jyns tn 111: s t w  in t h c  C3Illl1, c ~ ( : ~ l ) tsentinel:; ; I ~ u tt!lt 

;tlmost 211 the snltlicrs v-crc nivakc. I n  i;ic.i, :it cvcry J l n s i ~  

tlicrc c n m o  i'roni all siilcs o f  tile c1-i~nmpmont :I sh,!rp 11-r-r-rj 

such ns thc pupptt-1-il:lil makes to :li?nouncr tlic nl)l;o:tr;inre or 

ciis:!pj~carnnce of tlic devil ; and at every clap of tlirmdrr illere 

w : ~a noisy ;mil ljrulongcd shout  in iiliitatio~lof t11c 1)arst. ,4 

short timc t!lcrcnfter tllc rcveillc w:;s s o n n d ~ . d ,anil ti)!! c-~tl,t:~in 

of tlic gl~;tsd c~nllcti lllc officcr of l l i e  n,ccl; to nnlionllci: !i~::.t we 
r 1 wcrc to c:oiltinuc our m:irc:h in  t h r c~ :11ol;rs. I l ~ cnnllollncc-

~ u e n tset I I I ~insinnt!y t!iiukin(: o f  Cnr!lir.c:io. 1 hat! not ye t  

nslced 1~11y::elT v l ~ a l .nas to  I~ccc~rnc tl:c I)oy in tile clld. 'rllcof 

son of the regiment ! Ilcmitifal iiurcls, qi~i[:klysnit1 ; 11ilt ila(j 

1 i t to ( 1 I I I ? \\'I10 n'0111<ls l l o l ~ l d ~ r  

t h i s  ri.spol?:;iljiIity? I spokc OF tiiis to m y  fi-ii~ndc;, ;lncl thcy 

:iii ngrc~,c'ltha t  it was 17i.ccss~1.yto ])n)vitlc for  t i i c  re turn  of 

(:arlr~c:cin. 1)y writ ing to  i i ~ cSpil(1ii: ( i f  :l';~tluir, ;inti Ii:iviii!; rc-

(:ours(: !o t h e  nutl~ol-liicsof tilt ni~iiJl1)orlng viilngt.. It e;~sn 

most i1isljir:t:iiil~ i I~ ( : i s io~ i ,]);it t11~r(:IV;XS nothing CIS(: to I,c 

t10iic:. '1'111: t lnty or -,iiritinl; t o  I';idn;~1 nxsumieti rll;;?th!f, and I 
(lid so ; bnt tllc utllcr d ~ i t y o ftnliiilg (:nr!ur:c.io 11) tlic villnge rind 

giving him int.o the rnrc of llic autllnritics I ~vould]lot !!i~cicr- 

tnlre. " 1x1 l i l t  olllcrs tilinl; c:f tilnt," I si~i t1to  niy.;tiE. " I 
1invc done my p:lrL,'' a ~ l i iI bcg:;etl onc of rnp friend!, t.,)assume 

rcst of the rcisljoi:sibility " \\'l-i:it hnvc 'I to do n.it11 i t  ? " 

one after the other replied. '' And 17" 1askcd in m y  turn .  





Ttro days Intel. we encnnlpetl iu  tile nc-igl~borhoodo[ IIcsrrc, 
n.l;crc :ye scmnincd for  fitnrly n nlontl:, until tile ' i e r r r~ ina t jo~  of 

the Inst x.mistice, illat is to szy, ~rnt i l  we returned back taynrd  

Fcrrara, 

Si! reply came a t  nny  tine fro111 Padua, and Carluccio re-

1r::;incd on with tile rcsinlcnt. 

1:sorn the re ry  first dny nr: t!lotiglit ot' rcnctving liis nf;~rcl-

:oh:, b c c ~ u s c  his clcltl:cs, nlrcndy ororu out,  !lad been so s~:oiled 

d u ~ i n zthe first march tllaf tllcy 'iverc iitc~rally t'rl1ling picccs. 
T\'c gnvc !!in1 2 str:i'iv 11~1,A j : ~ ~ l < c t ,3 ; ) :~irof 1il:cn tro:lsess, n 

..l~enutifulr id  cravat, and two :ittlc sllocs that E:tt.d his S I ~ L I L  

i tc t .  Oh ,  11ol~vcol:tcntcd thc poor l)o:; 77;;s ! IYilen XTi ;:i.c. 

sentcd I-.im a.itb :ill ~ ~ I C S L 't l l I i :g~ ,IIC did ~ i j tSCCIII ;lli:c ?:i I IC -
1ici.c his eyes: ; hc t ~ ~ r n c d  oti1i.r I:-;.!-,scd, tnisied his ?ie::ci t1:c 

allnclst f~1ncjt.d :]ley w r c  !jln;;ing 3 J( .~ke tricd 1,usil011 l~ir.~, :o 

11ac.i<:l:c un!~o~!cri-i~r$it v i t h  I-iis clboas i;c!.crnl t il:~:s, ant1 

1rcl;lt his chin ? o i ~ nol: is bscnst, 1;c s;:\r1i11ti ~ r l ~ t f i  ~!12: ~ Y C  

beslui to ;;rev nngry nt his o11stin:itc incrcduiity, ant1 i,rctc~ldcil 

to move ail', snyixg : ' ' \ \-e ' i t  tircss a~ot1ii.r bo~.,"lit. tock n 

step tax-:st1 us, illnclc n notion wi th  hi;; 1:;lnd for  t!s to sto?, 

2nd exclnimccl i : ~n t ~ ~ ~ r - c h o l i c t l  : " Ko ! no ! "~ o i c c  11ut 11c nns 

instantly ~~s1ix:ncdof tli:lt praycs, \ i o \ ~ t d  his !lead ngnin, a~lcl 

stcjod 1notio111css ~ ~ i ? i lhi! cycs l o ~ c r e d  nncl fill1 of tcn1.s. 'iV11en 

112 11:td ]:is clotlics 0 3 ,  11c 1 ~ : ~ s  thal Ilc didSO : I ~ L I C I I  c ~ ~ ~ b a r r r ~ s s e d  

ni:t :.:now lian: to ~ ~ n ! k ,act, c1r speaL. 

Cu.~hcffo,L'nrluccic ! " tho soldicrs said to  him as tllcy 

made way for liim to pass fusfivcly into thcir inidst : "cas-

petto ! what Iuxury  : " nr,d i ~ eblcshed and ran away, 

,
i 

I 

I 



C.S i l ~ t i ~ kl i u t  ;:t: thi: C I : ~o i  little morc thsn :I, I Y U L ' ~  ] X C ; ~ I I I ~  

:1~, :1  ~ ' ~ 1 1 1uf ; i i ~as :1 11ru:nnicr ; 11,: n.,ls t1:c fr!end of all tlic i3l-


, , .. .

~ I I C  ~ ~ ! d i ~ ? r , i  

oi l l c~s ,and c j f  nil  t l ~ ciif i ic:~~.;  in illc r ~ ~ i : u c n : .  'l ' ll~:!~ !:c \~;;:I.II 

lc;:,tl a lilt ljotil !:u;;,111tl1.:-ful lo 1:ians~lfan2 i-~bc;x. :I:: 

L1l;r~ 111 O L I ~(:()1l!ij;ln'j, <;f $1 ~ S V P . I .l ~ < ~ r ~ i ~ ~ ~ ;  11: 1 1 2 ~  

. - .* . 
I C I I ~ ,  111 :lie ~ . L I ( I ; I I ~ ? $  L.:c : i r ~ t  (;L ~ . : I I Y I ~51:!111 i l l  (111~ : ~ i  I'iui.  '.1:~! 

q .  

I I . i 
. 
i 

, 
f 

. 
I \\'c \VCSCnlit i ~ t l l~,wnkc 


v ; i i c ~ ~  1 1 ~ d  i ' r ~ 1 ~ 1  1 < i t ~ l i ~ t 1  0 f . 1 ~ 
~ 1 1 ~r ~ ~ \ ~ ~ ~ 2 ~ d  of L ) ~ ~ I . ~ : O E  1~;ith 

( : ~ j f i : ~ ,;.[1111, 01. i.,;!.~'::"j', ; i i i l ]  '!)11', i:l;ii;:~s,"!)13 S;I:C! 
. .  

:;1 
. 

2. i . i , b ] l ~ ~ t -

,<r >.
1 ' o i l  ' 

1; is :inic! , . , 
$ 9  

l1::lc for ? " vrc: !i:!it-1~11~1: 


ii.sc;.l in n slinrp, roi~k;l~ ;~,:icc, rii:;i)ing i!ll:, c;;us, 
'' '.i'i:;~: <(;r 


' 3 

t o  get :~p." " -'ill ! :: L i  J(l;I, is i ~ :  ? (;ivc ?XIS~ ; ; ~ r ~ u r c i r ~  


]!:\nd," ; ~ ~ l i llye g;?.~:'1 i i 1 ~I'. t:lc h n n d  t11;~t 1;:;: 4 ' 


. [ j ~ l c l c z u ~ ~ '  IN;: i1.1 


ggcr t l - i ln~ i~~rfor 111~'I . O S ~':I' ;::c i!~).. 


i l c  disput.ci1 t'lic ~vc.ll.I;kit': ~1::.c1rderl:es ; n.isi:ctS ;o i l r c i ! ~  

~ r . :~;iotl~.: j; !~(;,li,:i(jl:: : ; : I : ~ : : S ,  ;~,sorcls,:&:I[] bgo'is ; Y;:.sI.I sliirk 

nr:rl ;~;~l~dl ;crcl l icf . ;; 11: n.i,liud to cvi:ry thi~.;; h:ln;c.t, 
! . ,  

n:ld 

I:c Ii1111iljIy l)i:gg(,il first o~ i t '~;;liii; 'r 31:; I I I C  ot!:~:. t o  give~ ~ I C I I  

1:ir)l sc1:iei;li11g ti: (1:): 1l:;lt lie li.ori,ld (lo i t  5 0  ;;.nil try~ l a d l ~ ,  

]ii:, ~.,t!llositc, do i t  n.elI! ant1 :l:n: it \vas !~c'c:?~s~:r!- lii111t oi c ~  

!;::?.r~i t  :it, .u1y CU';!. IYC wcrc i;b!igcii t v  i:~k.:tl~ing!;S ~ ~ I < : ~ ~ I . I , S  
. . 

0 ~ 1 ~  1121:dy~ J I I ~5r.y t(:. !~i:, l  ix;~L!~ ::;ur,?c s:l;c~il;; '' 1 1 ~ 1  

ly]:;,: 1 t,.::: ).(!\I to 20, :llIt! :l(.l~lI::lgI ~ I O ~ I . ? , ' ~  2 l l . l L l  I12Lll:}~\7;e 
I,Iv i lLj-~: [ ~ r c p ~ ltf.1 1)~:xit:ry II'C IIC,~s~;vtl'~,.~!C'C:~~.IS; ~0'.11d :LI1ijlis 1.illl 

to p1,1?- ji.r\.:lilt t t :  ux. \iV!l!;. or ljoj. Z I-'lad n.2 br(j~~;l;i 

iliL1l. lvit]l [,,j 10;: [Ili3 5 ( l ] c ;  ]j::!-puic ? $,\';,, ;lil'~lid tll3.t ;?ELdl:- 

;,I;). LV~! ~ : o ~ , F ~  L~ltliou;;l~ 11at;:i:l;tir::~]of  Ii:.l!,~ l ~ ~ ~ , ~ l ~ l  xs;c C1!i:l 3 ~ : ~  
. 

wl,,]; ~ ; ~ ~ , : , ; ~ ~ ~ !  , : l~r<)l;~l(] ? y : h  C X C  %:ld 

coar;c:;ye It scolllcc]lo ilirli 1k;:t i f  11: (lid not wo1.k xi:s;iouItI 

l]lil:k llim :l r.sclcjs nljfitnd:i;e in tiic L . I I ~ !;:tld for 1ll.i~rC2SO:l 

i ; ~ ; \ ; r t , i ~ ] ~ c ; ~ ~ ~ l  ;[$Ll ]i!::: 



1 . .ahc tr:cd to :,l.ic;n ui; ti~;it. lie v;ns p o d  for i;onlctli!1:;;, o r  !!I:II, ~t 

foi 11ot':iin; cis?, ;ciod-~.ill n::is 110t 1;:ckiilg i!il Ili: ;  ii,tri. lit 

w:is cvc:i ;1:sailc11 : I R ~~vorsic(II ) ?  ;1;c f i ' ; ~  t:l;lt kc: ~ I i : ? i i I ( l S C C ~ ~ I  

to u s  i!lili~r:u:~:t!.i:. ! : I - ~ I I ~:ilnc to  tili:~, \Y~I~:L:  tis,1:;1ii11;; ; \ , i t 1 1  

se;rtc:d 11:: llic grountl n~ .ound  3 iaLlec10~il ~:i.c*:r:licli {ii! [lie 

g r w ,  ii,::coiuil:g s~i(lCcnly :lnrnrc that I-ie \Y.?; I)::iii,; n.::ti.l~,:sl, 

lii: W;IS asilan~i:iit o  c ~ t ,tu:nc:d s c ~ r l ct, d:opl~cd :]is t.,yi:~, :oi.:l; 

smclli ~i:~l:il:f!lls, :ind ii wc ditl :lot fill  ]:is fil;:is 111: irc-,!ii!j iIOt 

dare  (lo it, :cniuinin; :viili liis mo11ili cjuitc d r y  tlcriug ti!!: (>I:-

tir,: i!icnl. Sometlmcs, ill thc tcnt,  ~ r h i l care jl;erc ( l~~!;~!l?l : l~ 

aslcepl 111: wo i~ l t l s~iilclcniyb:: i lns1:am~d that l ~ c~ct:ii!~ic so 

muc11 sp:lce, :inrl ~vouiil  sit 111, nntl s?rcntl tlic sts;l.ix; Il!:;.!. ,.:nd 
. * 

t1ici.c tonr~ir(1 on: places, I . I : S C I . V ~ ~ ~oilly ;t sinall pc r t l :~~; :  111111-t i i r  

self! t:lcr~lie il>t,\lli ~ 1 1t-11rIt:il 111)i l l  2 II:IIICII L.!~?t t;f:l!;,,' I.:](: A i i ~ ~ , , i  

tllc tent ,  :11. :he risli of c,ilcIiil~gsolllc scv~:rc co:d on :~c::!,l,::.!t 

of tile dr,li!gli!, Kot gne of kis zicts cscnpeil nit! no: ot:~: c~i 

his tii:j~ight.: i:itlic~, ;11:il I nlnrnys :ricil to  clisjicl 11;:; sl::i.:ilc, 

t i  \ r 
t i 1 l r c i  I I : , \c i l ,  (Inrluccio i "  i;r ':iy 

~~i:lcliiiigliii cl.cclcs ill n w;iy ti;::,: siglii6cs ; " i'In\.c I:O ii:~i,,1 

an1 prolecling j r o u , "  nntl Iic i):lr:n~lli, i~v;:i.sur,il. i i~s t~u i t ly  ( ) : I #  

. . 
I Y ~ A ~  . . S C : I ~of ~ i t i ~ i ! ::LL C ~ L ~ : I '  pit+{ i1i:Iic:a:c sli~11:1(: : I~CII ,S!:(~ 

m e  ! " Ponr Cai.:i~ci:io," I tlioughl, n;lic:i, th:. 1i;Iit :;ill1 i!~ur.~-
. . 
ing  111 1.11~ :e11t? I Iiil:~q~iict ly  s l c e p i ~ ~ g ,  :j:\iv all wr:ipli;:(i 1111 i ~ :  

my clo::l,:, n11tl ]lit., i::c:c liLilf-1iiti(icn 1indi.r n si;ltli::l.'s cap ; 

'"I'X)~I:arl;~cciic ! wi:y I'zv; you :lo i o ~ g rn il.iotl~cl-?\.(,:I 

t11i;u~ht.ji)i:rself ;:.:i)uc: ~ i - ii.:,~tii,:.nil clid I I G ~imn;;i!ic: 111:11 ;illy 

011e co1;id c;i~.cio r  ).()I! ! Ko! Carlcccio, for Lo;;> ~ ~ ~ i : l : o ~ ~ ;  

father 2nd uiot111:~ ti:crc arc: t i : c  soldicrs ; ?hi.!; 11;;vr ;;,;-iij-a 

~ ~ L ' C C  i n  t!leir poclic\s; 11:it: as :111 oii's~:: t l l i : ~  i~:~i,i'of brcatl 

plcnty of :ificctio!~in  tlicir l : ~ i : r t ~ ,;lnd dispcnsc ljolll I'i~ci:X~vLC, 



Ti/).'S(?>LT 01; % 711; l<LGl~llh'f\~T. 87 

:.ny onciin need. Slccl) cjl~ictl!, Cs~iuci:io,;ind dreailz of your 

niothcr ; I>cnssurctl tli,~t shc i:; looliit~g(Ion-11 u l io t~you, allti is 

! 
cox)tcnt t11:~tyou ;il.i: ar.101;:; !IS, I)c(:x:IsI: till^ I;IIOWS 111:;t i111de~ i 
oar ror~~gllclonl<s bc;~L1lr:u.t:; tlt:~lrc..;cmbIc liir own." 

IIe \r,ts ;~l\i.;lys1,asy tliil-ing thc cfa~.. I fc  firi::nt o::t of i t : ( ,  i 
c;~mpto t'i:f.c.l\ solciicrs v;li;,n thcy vcr-c: lirol,il~itcii 1\; atcr io r  ~ l ~ c i  

fro111I ~ ; l ~ ~ i i l ;; ~ i ! > ~ dCIIIC (:0!11<1 !;<L I t i f11  1 ; 1 0 \ ~ 1 ~ ggr(jl111[1X I I I O I I ~  1 
tllc tpli,(.; J L L ~ C I I  1yit11 IJ;ISI;S ; I U L I  ( ] ~ ~ i t c  I.ZCCl ; ~ ~ ~ v l ! ; ,  red in [ I L L :  


a:jd d l . i l ~ ~ ~ i n s  lx:l.<l)il.ntion. ::ccoiill)anictl ijy cr-~wtiof
n.itli n 


(Ilirity mcn wllo j)rc.ssc!l :~ronnd i l i m ,  iml~:irttrning Ililn i1.i 

. .

t l t ~ < ;~ V I S ~ ;: '' ( ; ~ i r l ~ ~ c c i o ~  " ; '' 1111 ll,~sl<, !Iri j ~ ! ,( ' X I ~ C C ~ ~  { ' ; ~ r l ~ ~ c , : i o  

" J. ryiunt 11;ilic C~rsl" : " no, 11iii1c" : " 1 gi~1.cyou ~rrinci j ~ f ( j ~ - c :  


lie ditl," i:tc:., etc. .Ini? nr,~l,ii:g sigiii; f o t  !lii:m to I;ecij quiet, 
.% 


or  11~1diingtilcni J~ack: " Onc ;!I. :I I~III:., liitt: ~ ,oodicl!c~~vs." 


" Ilc 1;in~i c111~1i~:l-i 1)rcathe.'' 'I 'i~ctl 
!
t o  1110yi: olI a little, :tn.l Ict i i ~ c  
/#/$ :; 

he Y ; ~ I I I ~ ~i~il>,:11;sh ro~v  t:il;c: { C J ~  ilc \\r~:i r ~ ~ d l j .  mist/$3.11cl i ~ ~ t : ~ t \ ! ,  SOCS- r" 
l-innstcd t l int  lie C O I . I ~ ~ I  rlo no!Iiitlg ril~trc. i'r:1111 time I ; )  t ime 1 
SO~:IC so1dic.1 I i u n t L d  1ij11-i 1111 to I I ; I \ . L :  o r;L l e t ~ c r~i.ri trenllo~~ir' ,  


10  linvc liiru r:.,lil , ~ n t icsl]i,lin one ~-c,~,c.ivctI.IIr  ; i l ~ l i y sdid t l~ is  


f ;~i .or~vitllui~lc,lly n v i t y .  Ill: 1:10i>lcl 1 ) ~ '  cllii[c I ~ ~ . : I ~ s ~ v c;1
for 

I : I t s 1 : I s 
., , ,

I l i ~ yseutcil 


tjicmsclvcs in tlic teiit, :lnd ~ s . i t l l~ i i cforcfingc:~.s t~ .c l~I ic ( I 
tii~v;ll.d 

tlic t;Iicct :~lrc.adywrittctl, (:,I. to \rritt::i: ; Tin.lli!., C:;il.ll~i:cio,i : ( b  

~ ( ~ r t ~ i i ~ ;( 1 1 )  hi!; j:~,cl<t:i:,ltcv<,sJI < I : ~ ~ I ~ I I ~  l ) r o ~ ~ s ~lli:; \vo~il(iset. 10 
. . .

rvori;, ljt~rsii';:up i!!iILII:;,itnil 1ii.ic.iini; n i l  i~l:!~.~ic'nlntc tha ts o l ~ n d  


:)ignijic(l : '' I t  i:, ;I ;i[{;:ir! \vi~;tt1(LIII ." 
S ~ S I O ~ I S  ~ ) U I1 v;i11 (10 

112  \rr~uI(I;tssi%>ti ! , j i  oile ~ I K I  : I I ~ , I ~iI)c C I ~ I I C : ~in :~rr i~l igi l~;  


t h u  tunts, ; ~ r , i I  111. li:~tl r ; ,~c : I i  tnsli. in cll.a\ving t I r i :  i o i . i i 5  mid 


i:tstcning the ~ K I I ~ : . ;  iu ~ 1 1 ~  1l;tv~'
: ;~ .~ i ;n t lt i n t  oil(: ~t~ot l ld  f ; ~ l i ~ i i : d  

hc liar1 dolit: i l : ~ t ~ l l r i ~ :  all 11js]l i t . .CIS(: 



li'ilcn thc ~ n c n~ i ~ c ~ c  ivoiild ~ ~ i t h i i r n wcIrilli!.ig hc to  n col.ilcr: 

cf tlic c:ln~p,and from t l~cnce\vo~~!tJxntclr i n  ccs:;ti,y all tile 

!imc the drill lastcd. \i ' ixn all the rcgi11ii:nt was clrarsn u p  

riilci 11;lndiing liicfr nrmq,  t h c  poor boy was gl-caliy cxciteti. 
, >i 11:it stri1;it)g oil tiit: grouiltl of OIIC (: fiiLIIOI~S:IIILI I lundrc~! 

i ~ l ~ s k c t i ; ,  onc i)lo\v,Iikc ;L singlc ~nlrskct;th;rl Jon;; mcl silnrp~ I I  

r:rtilc of t h o  t l~onsand Gvc hl~ndrcdfixcd l i ~ i ~ o i l ~ i ! ; .i~c~nu\,ecl, 

repInced, ;i.ncl shcnthetl i i l  :i moincnt ; tilot ic~n,-of~ ) ~ \ ~ t ~ r i ' i ~ l  

coninr:tnd, n~ l t ltilt ~ ~ r o f c u n dsilcncu of t i i t  line$, trnil :ti! tliohe 

faccs i~!otiol~lcss:ind i i ~ t e ~ l t  sig!lt ~ i c was statues ; tllc o i  ~ l i i i s e  

tlliiqgs fired l ~ i sC I ~ ~ ~ I I I S ~ : ~ S ~ I ,  TCS~~CSSI I I :S .~ !hllcd liilil ~ ~ i t i i  3. iicsire 

to sholit, run, and j11r11;) ; brtl lie i:ever diti this l r i l ~ i l:~E:crtlrc 

rcgimcnt had I~rokcnranks, out of resl~cct  f o r  i t .  :It fir-st 

lie coalenti.d Iiinlscll 1~ i t l - i;~ssunlinghcroic nttitcdci,  ; ~ n dic,c?:-

i;ig nt us wit11 his head raiseti ant1 n ljrciid ;;ianc.c, \ ~ ; t l l o i ! t  

I~eillp nlvnro of i t  ; rcprodl~cinguncr;usciously t l x  ciirii:iat~:; 

SL,ai liis soul, l i l x  some one itrho, !:I rclntiilg ils n s!cx!-, i ~ n -

j):'i:ssits u s  111:it v;c s'i~olv1iy tlic n~ovcmctits of o u r  i n i c ; ~ :L:;:.;.:; 

the seusc nild tiTuc.t of liis ~~ords. 

1Vhc11lie I ~ca r t !rllc 1;anii he  sccrncil quitc crazy. 'I'll: ev,:n-

iligt; nrlieu schne O I I C  of u.j iinc! to  go lo  the olll;)o:itt; lie ~ 3 : ;  

1c:ss g ~ ytilac usunl. '' Gooil-nigh{-,31r. Oiiiccr i " lli: nculd 

s<-iy,xitl i  n ic!:i: lorlli. w i ~ c n .irt: lci'i, and ni!tricii: t h i s  t i ; ~ t11c 

ivoulrl ~v:ltcl\us ii~iiilcic \)--orelust  to siglit. 

i ! ~hilil illis g!:~!::', ; ~ f i c c t i o ~ ; ~ i ; ~  andn.:~p wi th  ;~'i,ol'ticuss 

soItiicrs ; and tlius a!\ lo~ccilhim, li'1lc.n 11o ji;~sscii;u:ici:lg tile 
ii:nts of :tny cor!lpnllp, Iic was cnl!cd 0x1 ; j l i  ~i[l~::i ; trill^ JyCrC 

~tret i~i iccl  l l i l ~ a; el~crcrrx rlrn-o u t  to det:lin j i ! l ~ l l l i n ~ ~:i.aci 

t-ii~igafter hi11111.f so1~~i~:rs  : 'n(;:tr-x i i l l  1ct l t :~s i n  ~ I I C ~ T  11;~nds 

luccio, a rnumc:nl, 2 ~rorid,OR!;. :I. v.::I t i ,  
5 3  I 

i I!: gnvc I!:(: c>Fccrs 





ijegan to cry. Ycl tiley were attacks of me1:alclloly that van-

ished cl~icl;Iy. 

I n  n corner of  r;le cxnp  tiicrc were two smnll l:ouses, i n l ~ n l l -

itcci 1.1,; 211 zxccl;c!~t inni ly of l)tLiiant.s,ir ~c11i::ll were es;,~:~. 

lislicd th: g~ilc1.21c1c::tc:s of t 1 1 ~1 i i : c l i e ~of nil 1.11: oi7iccrrj of 

i?:c Co:~r bnttaliocc, Y111i.i ti:? co:lil:sioi: I ' [ " I I : ~  L \rc:.e six or LI. - I  

cjSl;t soldiersl bctmi.c:l cocllts a:;< ~ i ~ l l i i i n s ,for cvery i;iicllcn ; 
~ i l c lconsc.iju:c:!)r I: 

. , 
bot\:ce!icon;i:~:lr;l : ( i i l ~ ~ ) l > l ~ ~ ~  tllc fornl~:; 

1?;11o did not know I l o i ~t v d o  ;li:jr t1lir.g and ivisli.cd to  tcacll 

c x l i  other I:o\:. to  do cvc-ry ti:inz ; n con~i l ;uo i~scr!nflici bc. 

Li~cellthc otlic;; 1r11o r z r c  vyis.$ \\ill1 coch atl1;:l- ill order $5 

11ccou:c cooks; an ixcss:unt cc;i:~in;; :und !r:,i~-ig nf ort3:rlies 
".

io rarry tlx di;inzr lo i1:c otti:::rs c;: ~ : i c .o~itl?osts; 2nd 1 ) e a s s n t ~ ~  

vcni!oss, 2 n d  ~t.:~l);iitGg:lrn;n: of tlis ~ i c ;g l lb ( .~ : -h~o i i ,  

11)one of tile i.:nptjr roor!ls of o c c  of tliosc houccs Cnrluccio 

w ~ splLli::cl ~ r i i - nsc-izcd Lji tilc fever, whiz!] 1;ad r q e d  for 

n n n y  d:iys i l l  ti^^ r,'g1i11~1: to  SPCI: 3 c l c ~ r e i . ,llirit every dny 

fro:;l t :~sci:to 1: ;~  ~11i lst:'i.cn so12icrs wcrc tn1;cn cloti.~?.in evor): 

C I . C~.L .~ : ICI :~Oh,:ii i t  SO !j~.dly il:;lt i t  IC-ZS icarcd lie 

wi;u;i.l die. l'iii. s ~ r g c c n  of tlic rcgialcnt took carp of Iiin:, aild 
all t i l ~ '  I . C S ~of 11s 1:11: o:ir a ~ ~ i ~ t ; i ; l i . ~ .  

I;c::n.cc:~ thc r u r t a i ~ sand tioor of his  roam rvas n coEst:,nt 

cs111il.g~;,ilc.lgoin; of soltlii;ss, Tiicy entered on t.i;itoe ; ap-
pl.03~Ii~Ci11:s 112d qiiitc s;o\v;y ; looked into his cyts, which Ile 

xovad  srov-ly art:unJ and I lulf  closed, or lcc'j)? n l o t i ~ ! ~ l c ~ s  nlo r  

long ti~ni:on the iacc of t hc  ;:elsons n~itlioul giving sign of rec-

ogl-ii:ion, 'Tli:;y cnllzd 1:itii by name, plnred their hcLnds on 

ilis lor~h:;id, inadc s i~ :~s t t uone n;;lotl:er i l l  liriiur to express 



t i c i r  opioion on t he  jab,j:i:t of the 1:tile ir.ialid : ilsr Kent  off 

ill silellco, stolll,cd in f i e  c iuor-n .2~LO Ioo!i Lack :lg:iii~, and 

went ciilt s h a l ; . : ~!l;cjr 11::ltls as ii 
.. 

tu iay : " I'oor c:l.c.:Llurc ! " 

to im;jro7ie. 

':I am siirry , .!' lit r t p l i ~ d ~ht 1 1 ~  UE-l d t  liis T C ~ J ; ~  

finish:.d, 

" IVhnt a r e  you sc r ry  about?" 
1 L  I c23110t . . .!! 
"\\'lint c;~li't5'011 do ? ' I  

" 110 scfi:ctiiin;," li, lo;vr-rcd. 1:;s eyes ;ntl locikcd at nip 

shoes and trousers, 3rd ;iilded : ( '  '?he utilcrs do every thing 

IIc ~vi jhedto say tl1a.t t i le  orcicrlies cleaned 211 our  clotlies 

nlonc, ri1itl;or.t liis being nkle to help I l icn.  
, . 

" :lnd I nr:] llcre," lie suld, 11; a voice fall of t c ~ s; 
" I  l1~1.i: asid d ~ !rLo;!~ii:g--a:1~ ;i ~)IIX!ICII-I r n i ~ l l  

cccd, and hi3 ]ie,id sank l i r ~ l io : ~l:is ~)i:Iow,and lie bcg ln  10 

cry, ~n,osl~lil:ic;: " Ii I cau!d only 1jl:icl; ~ O L I Y S  , . ! : ~ tI 

ca~~nc t .It ~cocldrcnlly he  bet,tcr if I wcrc dcatl," And it 

took ;ill ailr ~'1io:ts to  CCIIIII 'C~~l!i~il. 





bnndctl herd ! All, ii is ;i i ;~~ectnclctlmt rcnds tilt soul, anrl 

s.jiii:ll no n.ord.; c,m dcscribc ! ' \YIw mi11 givc 11s lj:1.ck t l : ~  

hearts \ire Iinii in tile morning ? ' onc of us ss1;ed ; ' o a r  liridc, 

i:~,itll, stl-c~lgtli? I'i7hoiyiI1 call 1j:lck to  our  eyes tl.iosc tc,i.l.s of 

C I I ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ S ~ ; I . ~ ~ I I Ij Y i 1 ~ 111;iIl l - a i s~  cdificc OI-L tlicsc r u i ~ i s? A \ ~ ~ ~ l? tlif: 

I ~ : x L  ~ ~ \ . i i !  :.ountrp say '' 'l.':itlicr, th:: coulitry !:ilc IIi:n\-clilg 

' ~ ' 11~  fld I~ncl; :~stolli~lli:tliiicrc t l ~ o n ~ l ~ ~  ; 11.c scelllcd to licnr 

otlcc 111ori: c:ries 2nd ;~ljl)larlscwith which 11ic l,ol)iilniion ( i f  

iJ1: (:itit:; 11nr.l u h  tn t11e gate>,tlint 3;)p13asc vb,hiclln i y o r ~ i i , ~ n i ~ ( [  

~rullt to c:ur ( oh, 1~lii.;~rts ; ~ n i ililicd llie~il ~ o i ~ ~ p i o t c l ~ .  si-

Icnl  ! ' ~ v csajil lo oi;r.selvcs ; ' ivi: arc  soliliers, 2nd our jioor 

l~(;nl'lsh1.c l,rc:ll.:iI12.' " 
J 3

illi 'rc follotvcd n rno~ncnt 's siicncc. 

"\\'lint ;t ro,ii t11c;c m:isl 1h:~vc ljvcn th:lt cvcning ! " s:iici the 
f ~ o l l n ~ e [ [ ~ ~ - ,  

'':Inrl yotir tiivisic;ii ? " tllc I ~ c ~ s c:t>Iict2 thc o m c r  of u.it11 

I I ~ U ( , ~ Iswccti?csi; ; '' :iliout ~;.!lnt tirile d;il yotl l)egii> to re-
1rc31 ) ' $  

'1' 
J ilc to~rcin n-hit11 the ilueitii2n n'iis nslicd cxprcsscil tllc 

.-troilg clesirc lo i:no~~-1 1 0 ~ ~  ~111d.n o ttliings realIy n-t:!lt, 2% they 

\ri'ril rcpo~:cd to h 1 - c  tloi-11: by people 2nd.ncrsl1:ll)ers. 'The 

trrficer nnilcrstnc~d,2nd ~cl)!icrl: 

'i 12s i,!r :IS I c;ln reli~ernljcr,Iliy tlivisiolz begnn to ~.clirefro111 

t ! ~  rl'!ic ~Iiffcrcnt corps arrived a t  iieIij cliortly after sullsct. 

(l;~ickstel, from ~ l i ctlirfclcnt ~,,i.sts of the country nl  111~road 

l c ~ d i n ~to ViIli:frnsii:hc: ; 11crc thc ranlrs v c r c  11rol;cn, thc regi-

mcllls minglcti, cyi:r.j ;ippcnrnnce of order nrai; lost, nilil I t u -

I I I U ~ ~ I I ~ ~ ~cro\l.tl r!:shcc! ;!,to tllc c i ~ y ,spreading ral~idly thl.o:lgh 

illc g r i l ~ c i ~ a l  aild ofstrecls, sijilnres, nllcys, C O I I T ~ - ~ ; L T ~ S  

i l o ~ s e s .  Burning \:.it11 thirst, n grcat portion of the soldiers 



roslied :lt tlic ~vells v i th  trclnentloils :ivit!ity nntl n cry o l  sav-

ngc joy tlint ma:;absolutely startling. 'Yen: t \~ i .n ty ,tl.lirtv, iIlc 

first on their hccs ,  the olllcrs wit11 tlleir cl~ciits (;n f .1 ,~ :  11:rcfis of  

thc first, irung over the mouth of a well, tlicir icirt i n  the air ,  :it 
.,tile sisli of  fnfIi~igllcndlong inlo t l ~ c  wntcr, 2 n d  f ,~sp~ztci lvi~itil  

t r c n l l ~ l : ~ ~ ;  tlrc jiolr, pilshing cach1l:uids the ropc, the bucl;ct, 

ot11i.r I).ir:!; 114th .tlicir elbows :uld by siioves allri I;ic.ks, ihrentcn-

ing to use tlicir Ilnyoiicts, :ul~tI sliricking oaths :mil i:tlpl.ecntior~s 

i n t o  e;l,clr othcr's cars ; uutiI the bucl;ct, clrnivn 1:)) 1)y 1~11vigor-

011s :irnls, cnmc in sight. 'I'hen the crics ; 1:loiv:; were re-

rloultlcd, 311 t11c arnls were bent downvartl  to ~ u i z ci t  first ; 
.rvIlcn i t  appcarcd, t i v c ~ t yarms cnv.,oht liold of it, tc11 1,urnin; 

mouths wcrc nnilcd to  its cclgcs, drawn l-rcre ;.lid tlicr!:, the 

wntcr spilled ovcr their fnccs, clothes, :ind the  ;;rol.:;i{1. . . . 
It'llo l ~ i jdrunk ? onc ; ~ l d  it was cvci.j.ir!:i.r~.. 'I'heKo SO 

111;~jovityof llle soldicrs h ~ i lscattescd ovcr t l ~(.()iiilLl.v ; some 

!~nt!;tlions, hut  lialf col~iprollcliciing tllc ordcr!; ~ i ; c c i ~ c t i ,had 

not even cntel~cd Villefranchc, and hnd tnlicn tlre 1.ont1 in the 

d i r c c t i ~ nof  Goit0 11y l~nths111~o:lgil tllc fieltls ; so t l ~ i tonly 

thc nucletis of the (.!ii[~rc~>lcorps remr:incil, on(: may say--i':~c 

c o l o ~ ~ e i ,  a feiv sol-flnij-lxarcr, the m:ljority of  tlic oflccrs, a;:tI 

diers ; not one of t l l c  bn13il. l'hc cro\vd whicli fiilctl tlic strcct 

uttcrcd dcalcning sliouts ; tllcre was :I cnlling in :I. lor14voicc, 

;P 11rc:il;ing tlirol~glillic croivd 11y means of pusllcs, n r:inni~ig 

liirhcr and tlrillicr of officcrs to scizc soltlicrs 1)y tllc zrm ;iii<i try 

2nd collect thorn n:ouncl tlic f lng, a corning ;uad gtiing of nitIes-

dc-c.~,l-r~-~:ultl couriers on Iiorsebnck; in t l ~ c  ~i~i : l ( l Ie  of tile 

squ;uc n Ii~irricd grouping of coloi~els ant1 st;i~-cjilicers, ;ul 
2 ,

anxious  ill~c;lioning,n ~ I V I ~ I ~  ~311t-nnd  revoliing of ortlcrs ; XI! 
ing, 2nd. tlicir faces fla~ning,wearied, contorted, and full uf 
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, , . ? ~ .

co:is(cr.:nt'c;n 1;:n:illy; ES so:;il ::~8rtl::~c i ~ ! I i : ) ~ , v ~ ~ J1~,111,:c; ~t.: I)? 
3 3 

311~11tt:iil'+.>. s.*!!~;:F, iT;:ln ,::(I t o  ljlz : i ~ l c  1))- i:nc nlr:li:? a ronl 

0: c:i?ls :::!Ll : :L: !<:$I, l:l;l::;?i :,i tI1,; 1,I;:,(:c; / 20: 4:;11t 31to ~ 1 1 ~  

. , .' 
to  rr~i:t(;. 1 t~:~:i i i IO>CII  C O . I I \ \ L J - ,  11.: ~ o ~ , , .\ ! ! I Y I ~  I)::< ]);I:-":I: 1,: 

.. . . 
13::o:. :l<;!::l, to :L 1:::l~: Y~lclY:: t11:11i L7,\:o V;l-~ ~ ~ I ' ~ I ! , L I I  l . l l ~ ~ l r c : l  

diz:r;i, i!iiIl i.~(.r;: J :~: .<:IIL:~:~~:II:I~~;::. J , i t t : ~ ,I\;; littl~,: i t, 1 1 1 8 :  ::IT: 

vi.\, ,!;- 1., . . ~[>I:.I,+; l O  \.7 . 1  1 l ' . ? : : l~ .C  [ I T  ::1-:3:1!1d l:c,; :l:llf$22 c. - '  .: . ,; , - ' ~f 
. . 

ti ic r:,:,.(I >A,;< I 7 . , l L ~ [ I  .,l.i!I~i~r:iilcr:; ;illcI l i ~ ! j ~ ~ i l ~ ~ : r ~v1:1(:1i-,I~:ICJ:IIS, 

S ~ C I ~ ~ , I C < :  jloil; ;.::(I L ; I L I I ,,;o t l l ~ tii: T;:J.S ,:I): c i ~ r . : \ l  t o< > I . : ; ~ I ~  (!(I 

]i:c::]:ii.:: 
. , 

<:f !>;ITS,,L l ~ ~ c lz = + ~ i d  1 1 ; ;  ::( ,.#,. L~:.:~~i:;: l~ , j i> ; ;5  : \ ~ r  :> k c ~ p  
. .  . 

11 .  , . 
' 1 . T . I 

1
5 ,  'j'i1l.i.t: 11.c.1.cc.-ti.j:r,. o n  the 

ri;;l.,: :>!I#: 1 1 , :  1. f t  f.;f S O : L [ ~; !.~I~:C->LGI:CX ;.11~1 :LO:IC:S~ . I I I ~  I > : ! . I ~ I > ,  ( i f  

zt. C ~ I  5,:~:. :llgt L . : ~ I :  <,-'. is in t;le mi(!-:-i- ; A r i ? ~ ~ ~  : ' j  ' < ,  :IVL'~L..II.::C<~ 

* . . .1 f I 0 . 1  1 . I . 1 I : .  i f I ~ P , V I S ~ O I I  
. . 

s~j;- . : ;~~lc:l~o~.::.: 1vi1hi11:i!:jrt ,:!:?>,I-.:C:; of (2,  cl>.GI;!, r ( I>:III~I~S-

~ a r y :; i1.t SL~.:I{~>:;'',O :  i t  , L  <iil.iIl ! i g : ~ t ,:.)(I : I Y ~ : L : I ) ~ I  i t  a 

c y ~ ) ~ , y ( ;  
< ,

~ ~ ~ I ~ P , ~ : c ~ ~y,s:~yu f
. 

:!IL: 
, ~:xrhoi..sccx;ling:#f <ol:'.:cr; Y:.IO [I!: 

u p  l ' r c ~ ~ :  ii) til.i:l.! \ y L ~ sS # I ~ [ .: ,xyjor ,:L s::iff-ofiiccr:i :I: i'i\js:: 

F\~I:G 
. . 

,-.!;,.; I ;;2:1 :i:. I , ,  :,c,i -,\.: '.i.;:~. ,I: ,:>:lici:: :? i .? :.1-:\1(:k to 

I , * I  I I ! i I 1 I n I 0 1 1  n l l  sidesI . 
. ? 

t!iprl: jx;~.?: i c > i  \ V ~ C I(;l>iis~<!L!I > :O;:r(;::." :;~l::il.;::i < ; L ~ I C ~ S  i ~ , ~ l k  
. .

i : ; ; r c r p  mo~ilc.:l ,.i-nstorl.:': :i-I::[:.: cnnlc; :r.i:l;i:1 11 arc 

of l~c.::i~-;;; : I . . I~  I!:,[ vyci, ;>.:.1(1 
. . 

tt~(;s; 7,rh0 l i : ~ ( l~;rc:lt 1:.i1u1: :-;~ : - : ~ I I I  

i:l]]c:lJ:,~~,~.:. '1'il~:rc. j.;,,":. .L ~ C T I S ' :  :\,:i.I P : * I I ~ ~ ~ I : : Oc: l l~ui i  of!S 

~ I . I S : ~~l;l~i::!ilii!cd c :r c ; ; ~all(1 ~ I I O ~ U ' ~ I ~ I S; ;\ c : ~ : ~ ~ ~ ~ I I ~ . ( ~ L ~ s~ I I G , L I : ~ I : ~  
of  ;~ytilicry~:i!-~i;:,;.;,?.':st i.:;~. riviI~~:i:: .~I;:.yl-~,:rs, T;:IO. (111i:t~ l ~ ~ ; ! e ( l  

, . , . . . . . 
KI t . ~ill ;c:<t of L!:;:,. ~ : : I : I I I I , : O I : !  ~ L I I ~ \ : L ~  rx:,(l;  xn:.1111::r.~1l-y ::? 

. .
angl-y q : n y : l ~ i : : ~  cf  :l:L: O~~?C:(:I.F, Y;;I\\ I~:I:~? t i -y~l l?  ili >v.::i2L O  get 

toglz:l:iJ~ ; I l c  !,2lnLlini:c f  ~ I I L . : :  oirl l  srjun:ls ; ?o!di;~-s n l l o  i.01;-

tinilzllv c ~ c j s e dfro;:^ :hc il:.ltls to :lic road and from thc road t o  
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the fields, fr;llin; :11,1d ~.i:llingiloiill th? 11a~kc (if ill:: i.litcl!ci ; i ~ i  

f":.ct, n coni'l:.irjn, n :.ncki:l, ; i  tunlult th;~! is indesi:ril)nl~ic; i t  iyas, 

I t 1 1 f 1I . All ! :L rctrcnt is indt'~,! x Y ; L ~ , sad 
:;iirk.t ! 

,i r I3 I.![! cxcrtions of t l l C  (I;?;; ;ulii, 111or.c :llnii all, tl~:: -rlo;cnt 

umotions n.11ich nr; I1;1~1 cl;;~:r,i~:t:c,ci iri :j3 sliorl ;i ticii', l:nG 

co!li])lii:C!ly c~il;liljiiiil I;!(., 1 Yi;l:; tl::a(l :ired ; 1 c:;~ugkt hislit 

oi  nn nstillery wagon ;vllcrc r1:c::i: :r:?.:? nn en1i;)iy l~ lncc  ; J ti:ok 

ni1vn:it;;gc of the  mo:ucn: ~ i ~ i . n  j;~n;l::tl ill'] "1-1 to i t :it xtc~li;,~ctl, 

the ~r..en n ~ n i c  room fcr 11lc : I sc;:.tcc: m!:sclf, 1c;:nu.l ol:cr, n~:c i  
. . 

wcn t  :o :.lc.ep. \I"hcn I o;:cnctl n!y c!-~<li': clay :va.s 111:;;1n:llng 

to  break, \Vc mere witllil: 2 l e i \ - sf:i.::s :I{ tllc 11ricl~c ci Gc;iio. 

I t  rai~:cd ; I toucllcd Inv c~lot:~cs, 1 lool:eclnl-.d tlicy Y,iirc r c t .  

up ; tIic sky  :\.ns covcrcd ! j ) r  n gent i!~rk, m;!ssi.irc c l ~ ~ l dtiint 

promiscd rail; for tlle eiltirc i n y ,  zro:lll,d1 1 0 ~ 1 i ~ 6  tI>rc~!~!,li 

ficlil:; ; il:crc i r c ro  i.11tLl!iiiti:s of s ~ l d i ~ s ~  ~ 1 0 i i . l ~n::i.lki~!g 

;llcng, n,irli their ;~ tn t l ; io;i.crcd ;;n(l ilicir cycs oil tl:c grounil. 

hIa11y of : I~CLI I  lilt: 1 i 1 - I C I I  t ~ 1 7 t 5~111.i! i ~ l; ) ~ l thiit1 t ~ k l : ~  of t 1 1 ~  
, tI "-.",L I  tlicir ;ho:lld~:~e 1il;c :I i,linn>i, i o  l~rotcct  111cmsclvcs 

from tlic watcr ; m, lny  alllc'~.s\;J,!:j I l ~ t llost  tll:ir 1;;lnpsncks 

:uld linc!~;; toolr :clitgc: u c d c r  tli.nt oi ri comr;:dc, ;::l.il SCI !Ilcy 

~vnlksdt \ ~ o  :II.I!.I: v;jtl~ tllcir. lieads coii:plctc!); ell-l q r  tvo:  nr.;jl i:i 
yclol~ccl ;  ~ t l i c r s  nil:: ilacl :ost ~1:cir t:c~l:s l x d  ;:ut o n  i l i ~ l ~  

ha~ldlicrcliieis; c~tllirsvl~oh;icl t l lsri\~nan1:ly 11:cir kilnpsucks 

c~xrsied t1:eir tT~il ipiii :: l)l.:l(iic OF, ill^ ~ i i c ! ( i f  tI1:ir l~ayonets: 

aud all of thcm 11ra.q;;i.d tllcn~.sclvcs nlong ~viill t:?c grcatcs: 

~lifiic:llt!.! 1iinl>iri; ; . l i ~ r l ,  xtarnl:li~:g a; cvcry moli:e:lt. Somc 

stol)p:d cyc:-y or olii! :l:i,:i to lcnn ajinitzsl: ;I, trcc or tlirow 

tjieillselvcs on il:c g~i ;~~i!( . l  wit11 clificultl;! r.;itcr a l i t -; tI?cn r ~ i c  

tle, to rcsunlc th!:ir ~ , ~ c ~ i r y  I passed over ihc bridge ; tha twa;, . 





I 

!)> 
( 1  iIfIL1T',lJ?J" . I , l /T .  

lilic.tl ;I. cornpnssion;itc voict: at. t h c  criil n l  tlie siioj, : ' I nrii 

sorry, boys, I,:lt tlicrc I s  ncrthjng. 
? r .1o ;~notllcrs11op, then : 

trcjtltiu;; Iic1.c cit1ic.r: 110t1lj1);- ;in,\r.;ii:re, in fnct .  111T I ; I S S ~ I I ~  

I , i ' f o r [ :  ci,l.t;~induns I I ~c-,xt'2.;, the! s:iw S ~ C C I ) ~ I I ~t l ~ ci~f i i ( : c~ :~  

~r i lht1li. i~ ;li.ms croisi.fl 0 1 1  t l l c  tnl,le a n d  tlicir 11c;ld.;~ . i : ~ t i l ~ ~  

r l 1 1  tllc.ir n rms  ; 111i:rcc c r c  tiiree o r  four hencl:; oil cvcry t:il~li*, 

:;.ild in tii(\ centrr  j;l:~s.;c.s, bottIcs, : u ~ d11its of 11il)l)icti l~ rend .  

:;ori~i: r \ . ;~ . l it!icir 11ct:~ds ori t l ~ c i rhands lookctl oi~t.itiln i11r 

%;trcc.t ivil11 riic,ir eye:; iiscd. ;\lid . ; l : ~ r . i ~ l ~  wen: s;~rl,: tiley :ti1 

i l : l l l i t i ,  di!;tortctl i l l n i : ~ ~f.trc*s like t l~osenl ~)c:ol,lc;iTicr an ; 

, i r i i I  i l , , .  ii,:iiicrs, crcct : i t  thcir{ I r t - clld oi tlic cst;il)liiI~n~cnt, 

ni-112.; c.ri~ssi,tlO L ' C ~tht'ir. ?~re ,~ . ; l s ,  1ool;ing scent.stood : ~ t  I.IIL, 

wit11 nu n i i  of s:~rl~ic:is.'l 'l~t: opcnili:;.; (!!' iile side :;trccts uc.ru 

f i l l ~ < l~vitllc:~rt,;;~IILIl~i)r.,<:s, n:~:rc::YC,IIII~ \vlli,,li ~ ~ ( ~ o l j l c  silcntl:/ 

cml:loy(.~d,lit(:. :inidlers of l i l t ,  t t , : i i ~ i:111tl tlie c~l l i r i to i \I ~ . ; I ~ o I I c ~ : ; .  

?Tc:i.;i\v!iili.: scvi,~*;!!i).:!tcuics OF :it.liilcl.). l,asse~! thro~r;;Il I . / I C  

i ; r . i~~ci l )aI  :!11i1 g ~ ~ v , :  ~ I ; IS : ; ,T~C ,111~d : i l l ,:,frcc~., kli:11 a11(1 s I < ) \ Y  

rnonotcir:cius noise of r l l ~w:!;:oI!; w l i i ~ l in~;~cli:Ilic a~ indon .  

panes s:~ttjc,:l!osi: 10bilt:t a r t i i l i . ~t i r i b t i  srj pcnsirc, arid s~t . j~l l : ; ,  

r,n\'c,l:,pt:tl in tllcir. ;;ti:;;t grny cl~~:il.r<. nnc':; heart willl :tf i l l i :11  

j : r i j f [ ~ ~ ~ n d  offi-s ~ r l ~ i t s s .SI:i l~yc.:lrriqt.:; cont;tini~ig I T C ) L I I I L ~ C ( ~  

cers, c:~riic: slowly bchind tXi<. : ~ l t i l l i ~ ~ ) ~ ,  cvcry t i t i~cilie:;toppin: 

i- .c,l : .~~~~n~ I i t l ~  , , l : ~ t;lsidc fro111tlli: noise (11 ~ ! I C\ r ~ g o r i s  

t id cnrriagcs, ovcsr nll Coito rci;nccl :I rnorfnl :;iIencc like t \ i : ~ t  

a i  ;In i ! i~l~i l l :~l~i tedcity. 
i t  rI 1he c.rirl,s of my tlivisiirii IITCI cncanlzj-led oil tlli: lcit oi 

t l l i .  road i c a d i ~ l ~ ;Iroru Q;oito to (.:::tlilnp, 2nd wl~icil giuc~ 
. . , . 

0 1  I I I t I t t i  I ille c:lmp Iind :I 

~Lleln~acl ioiy:iir. Notliini: 1 ~ 3 sto i!t: seen but :LFcw grm111s 







Iiiiii. '1'li;:i-c rvix a11 i n d i s ? u l n \ j I ~ncc:si;ity foi. t i l t  boy tc  

I 0 I i L it I 1 I . , ? J:;it t u  ::'lint 

tor LI:~;OY; J:)  11;:; I:OSIIC! I~ ) : I J~ !l.i:;l; '1,: 1 ~ )Y(:L,.LYI~! 
. . ,  

( > c  .\1;0:;1d 

(:k: (7f I I ? I , I ; ~ > I ~ 'i;::;::-L, Xt!, ~ k ! : t :  7,v:1.i :Ci : ~I , : , ~ I ~ . ~ : Y .~ f ::;~t 
. , \V:: ~h~..:;;:',i,:>I)(S~, y l ~ ~ r ! :t l j < ~ i  !,,![~]:j, \ I , ( :  :<(.::1(1 l ~ l ; : l ?  i ;  ::~:d 2 

. .
cr~:~si , ;~t~; t io~i  Yc, zn(1. c.;(i r : ; t  :~~!~:x:~c:ilL!:;X);LL i t a  ~ ~ ~ s ~ ~ ~ . i s ~ , ~ ~ ~  i i i  

c:ullli~-i~::,) ;I.II;, (11:(i!li:t: <: :~;~(;[LI<~I)I ;t 1 1 ~  .;i;d \I:(: I ~ , ' ~ T { *;~t j~\ : :  i~.d,ttt~:~., 

on ti:u poiiil. (:;I' ;:,aying 1:o n t ? ~ : i ~ : ~ : ~ i i  tioctor,to tilt :,ii?.;i:? of :!:c 

iirlic~: 21.i (!<lic~:r {i-oli1 l l . td~ :~ .;I y i ) ~ ; : ; ~ft:;i[~\l; 11;h:) 

' ,
. \ x i1  CIIO;I$ 

hr;;b f.::) c i ~ ~ [:.I !.li#: :.n:irt! ~C'::l~:l::lii ;~ild:,Ill;
,. , 

;? l j~)] ' t i ( j~i  Kt2k! 
. .  ,

s11ffi~ic:itf o r  :!!~i~si.il,(:;:,,~ii:: <J , IL  1,;~:i::~!lo~li~i:~;;%'ll.i : 

' &  1 7 , v i j l  ; i t ~ ~ ; i ~ ~ :  ji~:<~c:r? 1 !II:.$L I,::;OY; liis f m i i l y19 :I:!.! l11,1? 

llntilc alic: j\.i~;'ri: 1:~: i;\.i.s. 1 ~ y i l li71:: I I ~ ; > I  LIII::~,? ti!(: pr;?~ec\i:jfi 
" . . "  -

pa3.:.,"'1 1 ~ i I lW Y : I , C  i,0.~13>.;)I) ~ . t . s...,c,c.:i, I fc)[ InJr ~ ; L I ~ : I J ; ; ;  I I ~ ; ; I :  
1 7 ; ~ : ~  l ~ r [ ~ j ~ ! ; ( ~ ~ ~ : ; ~ ~l:>:f fi-i~;:,(.!:, I:,.: !::>,;ils.i YL:[~.II:I., [ I >  

. .
1.1;; 7.1s qtei~,  

. .  1 , :
T I N ~ L I ~ , ~ . ; ~ ,;$;1(1 t i  II~I.!SY y;crV ::,::s r,:id :I: ::? X-C t:~L:c il;i-n
- , ~ ~ : ~ 1 , 1 1 ! 1  

. , 
i l l t o  : h~ :]\<jll:;t J I I ~ !k!:!qi ;::I[]:is 1:11g :.:j :;(;I:~:;S:,IP~ ; 1 g i \ ~S O U  

I . - .,
1y1y y,,,c:rti : 11;1jI LI:;.; 1 1 0  , 

. . ~r T -'rll(: ;j~'~l),::c;.~l31~.;l~~ : < : ; c ; ! , ; d  L: ~i;;~:r;:: i :::4)r ~ ( I Q ~ I ,:i ~ ; : t , l  in-
. . 

li ? , /

ficcc ;\?;(I ;i (;I! ~11: u ' L ~ c , ~ :gr;:a[ : , I ; I , / ~ ~ I ~ : I ~  [!I: ];:LI.I< I)! l ) s ~ ~ ~ o . i c :  

tcliji, c>fi: !Ilc i l f i z t  !I:;~.I i i : ~ ]  ;ath::rcd 0:; his j.?cb;ct clnrinji 

1 t ic  !LlL\l-!i2Llr.r(2s, 
r ;'. 1!,1!t TI;,,;^^ t:,.~ d:.i!jic:l!'.: j,:&yt cc131,.:<, L C  .~d&:cl, dix:~gc.;i~:~; 

L . ( r o i ~ ~  of ~ , ~ + : ' I ~ - ~ : I ~ s ~ o v ; c ~, ~ ~ [ - ! ~ r ; ~ l ~  1 1 ;  \y i [h  V ~ ; I I I ~ C  ~ ; ~ I I ( : ~ I c s ~  

1 . I ,  

" \\, 'l~;li:s J 
. 
t : 1xc nskcii. 

1' r r
. l o  1 ~ ~ 9 ~ 1 d clii :~i .! '  


I i.csrj]yi ci r1ss!l!]:l.: 
. .., 

v1c1W C 
i.l!c : : : j l : l o ~ s ~ l i i ~ l t ) ' ,  %ll:~rzkcl. 
Tilat !.:r;cl;ing, IJi.forc s:!n;ct, ~ : . ; l i l~te;i or !~~;c!i'c ( jf  !.IS ~ t o o d  

ch:,t!illl: trjflil; ~;cnr tile I : o l ~ a i l l i s s n ~ y ' ~  the l':i.di!sfiI:c!o:i.! 
a 7

offir:crr;iiscd jli5 ~ O ~ C C  r;:~:;et i.;le grOilpj 3113 CX.-:-~Jov!: ~f 

cluilncd ; 

http::!!~i~si.il


''11ncw :.:miitice :i2s I I C ~ c.:oncl:lclcd ; we call Icnvc tilt: 


c.,:.:;ip ; n.io is cl:miag to nci: T'cnice :" 

"1 '! 1 ~ : :x;: rq)Iie(i !:;I:c~ ITIICC. 


i i  :.a.r:~llvxc go in::ilcdiaicI), ? " 

" I'cs, inin:cdiatciy." 

?\:ld 111 ~~ :cvc t l ,  

'' I:;~riui.cia, come  ;vitll us ; \ r e  nrc zoing t o  r-cc Vi:.nlr.c.!' 

Is'ro:n u::: 2;21.!?1), sii1::lttd in tllii ~ ~ ~ i g l l ; > o ~ i l ~ ( j d1 I c ~ t r 0 ,~f 

lre~li:c cou:ci :lot be  s x n  ; 113t i r i  n11:cl; less t i lsn rill ]lour \Vr: 

. ,  * 


Y C ~ I : : ~:I ;nin: f : o ~  V;:~:C:I i i  I~XS(;It?.~lyvis:blc ; t h ~ t  p u i ~ l t ,  

at w1;ich poa t u rn  f;om thi: high\vay !er,ding from Yndca to 

..
AIcstrc: towa1.d Venice, illto i l  i:t:lc road  ~.r.:lich:gil a li ig!~ 

el:~Lnnl;rnent, go(:$ i ls  bar as Fcsina on tllc bnxks of tlic In-

goon, At tk:t p ~ i n tthere  is n gro..:;) of cou11tl.y Ilousc;, t,cd n:1 

inn 1:ilcll lino\!in a n d  dcnr for  i h c  s i x  of t~voc:]i tiic rjrcttiest 

litilt. ~ S C L ' CtI;;:: I II IC 'C  cvcr  seen since I ;!ossc.~setl this pair of 

cycj,  i 'i '~tool; tile road to Pnduq and startccl in t l lc  dircc-

tion of tli.:s: !l;!~jes. sca~ .ce I~?  ill:. i n x ,  wilicllU'c 11~ci l!n;scd 
- 7

11.35 flle Inst of thr: I;O:ISC;! ~ 1 1 2 : .  '\'<::ice si.~ilbc:iii. p:esz~?tc.d i t-
* .  r 3

s ~ . :  to 7,ie-,s. 1il: ~ n n j n r i t yof as  11:id n c ~t.r s~:c;l i t  ; nl:ci, t11c:~c-

ix:, iv11c1: we  n p ~ , i o a c h ~ dt l x  llaliiiet, cur 1lc;lrti bcgcn ::, 
!~c;ct t'ariocsly. \\:c sh:lll sc'c i l  , ~ tl;::?t.! 1:-c t;:;,:lgilt,--this 
l!i:;::::c(i city, 2k111t v<l~ic?lT.Ti,c!IJ~;C 5~ O ! ~ ~ I I  ~vk;i(:jl~ l r ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ c c l ,  

3 . ? < 

w.,: II:LYL:: ofic~;s:[: !C<i ror and ii-ifoX:d : \l'c co~!ntcclol.ir steps, 

;i.iid t:ic ~ i ~ i ~ ~ i l t u :  seconds, lookiiig a t  611; nnotIl':r anrlanJ  
. . 

snl~l ing.  F'lizlly sollie or:c shouteti  : 
. I  rI is ! ' ,111 , ; rop;,~(l; n s:iivcr ran  fret11 IicaJ 10fool,  

,mi"1:; ijlocti ~ l x si i ~:L :r:ni;!lt. N o  onc opeilccl 11;s moutll. 
I:tii'orc 11sv;r,s fi trct~!i<dnn ialni$.!!:cc l i ; ic t  of l~ ,~rre l ; ,c ~ c a l t i -

vnlci?. Ic::d, sc;!ttc:d:; 1l:rc an< tl i~1.e \i'i:li fords 211d lnrgc 



;~liicll ~ 1 :~ i ~ l ~ l i :  
. ,

s\vl:rnps, I J C ~ O I I ~  SCH ;ICIIIIIII$ i11 tlie i i s -

Lance n l i i :  rli tlie lnjicol?, nnd bcyond tlic 1 n s o i j 1 1 ,  i'enics, It 

n:.l,c:u" :<;, :i
.. 

Ihr.iugll a tllick ~ l ~ i s t ,  blur: i:l color,us, ils ;!:11v 

1 y i t  n I t 1 i t I - I To tilc 
..

ieit, tlist !igllt, i.llijrnioas iiriilgc ; to t h i  r i g l ~ t ,n;viL:r in tlic c i ~ ? l  
. ~ 

distnljec, I n n  rjf j im (;loryo : and f,irtl~crstil!, othcl. i i i : t s  

sc;:lt::rcd along ti\<: IL1;;oiins, w1iir;h looked likc lil:~c; sli(:c.ks 

i t  w:I,-; 211 cnt:iinntil:g s~?c;c:::rr:le ! 'Yhc :)::,r.c all ,IT.LIIIIIL~ 1u.i 

2c~er : sd: ant1 r; !igl:t brcczi: thnt i n s  l.iion.ing, riistllng S::.O!:,Y]\~h .  


5 . .
~hrc.i;!~:l111c:~cl;l:lja:.ln? trees. wns t i ~ con:y s~u:~i . lt o  1ii: hcnrli. 

I ~ ! I~11;: s1,d;i: : :dl \a.c.~c; l ~ j ~ r L t din tile cuntcii11:I:~tio:l of 
ycrlipb ,  

'' (:~';3t',non. ! '' s:tdticr;'iy s!loi~tcd oric of my cc,ii:~?nnions,n 

iclijr gcoil t'isllo\i., l.:,tl:cr too ~ ~ i c l :  lo thc bott:e$\.e:1 n n i  to 
L I ^(s l r x s 7  if y0:1 vrill: but ns ~:icc ;as po~s ib le .  (,ome, ~lo!r,  

(1":ltt I e t  's stop Il,:rc. nn(1 get seut.i:i~cntnl. '\Tlio wil l  h2v: 2 

drop of wiac 7 " 

Son](: oxc s h ~ u t c t l" I," n ~ r 1t:lc ct11ci.s ass?:n:ed wit11 :heir 

hc;:<s. C:i.rlaccio r:iri t o  t he  i n n ,  ;::](I vi: hented aurscivcs o1.1 

tile cdgc of the (lJ~l:ct~::~lcdtoivilrd \';!~icc. 

'' 1-Zt1.c is t!lc C : O I I S O X V T  ~f tll:: n!ili:'tcd ! '' caclLli~:lcd lily 

friend, I,ci~lti:?gto the wirxc n1;ic.h :~:rivcll at tilLt :lionlcnt. 

' '  Take lioltl of  t i ~ ci)ot:lc :117d \ l j j  ~vitllL~I : '  ~ ; : ISSCS ! " It is JA'C~: 

l;,lo~vntil:,t w,.: menlfiili[:lry do rioi: inicd n droji marc or lt~:; 

:.vllcfi l ye  arc  in r;i:lnji;?,ny me ti;:l!li: \ b ; i l i l  ~ t i rcycs sllu: ; so i t  

:s not  to i)c ~ ~ 3 d c r c d  1110111clits soil~efcl: inat ii alter a f c ~  

ille mood for siil;,ring. 

" I say, l ' ad~lnn ,tcac I: us 3 bcnutiful linrcnrollo, you v h o  
know so m;ulgr :lid ~1:~ii 'kt l l~ lnillto r i l r  ears i r o ~ nnorn ing  

. .
until  night, w l~e t i i c rwe xisli to 1ie;tr tl~ctaor  ~ io t , "  



11s 2. i ) ~ : ~ ~ i t i f i l lA ~ i dnll fhc ~t11:rs joined i n  : Yes, ~ C L I C ! ~  bzr-
c ~ T o I I c . "  

. .
"011,: I ~ ~ I I J I  r('l)li~(lt l ~  1)0111t!11;;to (>TIC ~fto l l i ~ i ~ ~ ' '  I'J(!II~LI>~ 

his i ~ c i ~ i ~ i i o r s ,  \\.:IS somci1lii-i~; of :L icl-ioi- :1111! :1 pact,ivI io  

6'+ I l , ~ l ~ c  i111;)royise n rcknxiilcc, t!1:1: p r o f c s s i i ~ ~ ~ . ' 'h i ~ i ~  ' 5  1,;s 

'.I'!1cj, ; ~ ! l; L ~ ' ~ I U I \ . ( : ~  " 1I r .  l'oct, otil withi l l  cl~orus: (:nii;.:i:;t-, 

the IUI-II,LI:(c', o u t  n-itli elle music, o u t  iv'iili ~ ! I C~ o i ~ e ,o r  out with 

i n v i t n l i o i ~too i)ro~nl)tlyaild wit13 too m,lliilcst l~lensurc,?,lit 

;it all cvc~lts1 : ~did iiot bring oiit :lily !Ilii:g liil! :cry oi,cll-

112ry YC~SI~Y; ,( . , ~ i n pvcr.;cs, ~ b v l ~ i ~ . : l ~  raihcr I ~ I , ? J ~ I I ~ c ~~I[;:II~~; ~ L ~ i l f .  

"\\'c~:;~IIIL , *'': ~ g u i t ; ~ r  . 
" E l i t  :\.I:uI.c ? i!o ;,uit;tr:; :row 11el.e?cnti \ro gct a gi~lir~r " 

" \\',;it--w;lit," ;Iloutcci n 'i!ii;il, st:u.ti!~;;oli on a run for t!ic 

i i ~ i i .  :\ sl:ort t.imc ;iltcr, 1;c i-stt~rlloci,sr!ii:lr in  Ilar~tl. " 11 is 
. . 

V C I ~~ s d l  t211< a1101itnot  f i~ i t l i~~gg10 :lb;~iit:ir h~ri;V~I~IIIII J.~C\Y 

t ~ l i i c nof t!!c city of ~ ~ ~ n d o l ~ s a a n t llore." 
, >i 11tI)OC: (11~;1! him) tool: thc grritnr, slruckj ~ i ~ s d ~ n  an alii-



, I  ' 

t 1 L C ! 1 I t  I , ! : I I ~ c s I . : I ~ x . ; ~  c;~i.jovlnl 


f r i c ~ ; ~ ] ,y ; ; l o  i , ; , , l  1312~1,:~ ' I I , :~,:OI;CJS:L~to f-:r,:nl; ; ' '  I Y ~ ; L ~' S  t h i ~ j~ t ! ~ r f? 


\',.r t l ~ ! i ~ J ~-,yL,.l:i ;:,.I:; y!~( : : :~~i<: l l ( ; l j - ,?,i:-<;;LIILto 1): g:l;~ ; ;ive 1.1s 


;l i ~ , : ! ~ t ~ ; ~ p j ' [ L :; :,l~:l;:; yt.;i 
. . 

11~ C I L I ~&::,:r: 1 ,  

?,lid ;;OII;. i o l l l l . ~ ; s - 

. . 

: : L ~ , ' l  ~ : I ; . L I ,  ; f c  :III~~Y.:;,~;:sIII:;, 11;y (.!::LS 11:;tt ! J ~ J,FIJI: L ; I ~ : I I <  
.,\ .,t Io:>[; :~ , - j : : ,~ :~ :~ , : ;~~; : l  : - 7 1  

. \ , I ]  ~ . i , , ! ~ , : i !  i-, !;:) ]::.!I ::I,]:C:J ;L i i t l l ~ , l s ~ i j r c i,;iztl ~ ~ 1 s$(>ad 


tll::;,, ;!l~l):.:,;.:.,: 1 1::s. : ; ~ ' n t i l i i i : n i s  lijuill)'. 


i, /!,tic I ~ I , , , ~ ~ > ~ ' ~  " t o  -,l:i,,li to of
I '  T c~/ ; sc r~ ,~cc l~  111ake c l o ~ , ~ l ~ ~ s  

1 : : ! '.i'i;.::~.c: Is ;.call:; n chr1.l.i::~ (.!I i;. 1i.it11 t l l i . ;  p r o k -

l l i ] i iy  t ' ) ( :  :iir <j l ) ! i ,~c~!  ! ~ ~ I I : : I ~ / ~ ~ ;  :;ii'(~~(l~pr l)cy!!c; t o  O:IY ;i.nci 

1; : : ;~  I.J~.]<:; , , lor<: <]:,; l'o:\:] ;li..(l ~ I ~ O ~ , Y S10 j l ' \ : ~ ~ ' ~ ~ r a ,  Y C ~ \ I L : I  I V ~ O  

i y ~ l i t ~ l L ~ rj , ,  - : , o : ) i j y - ~ i ] i c  :,or: !ifc O: ;:, 2 . 1 ~ 3 ~ i ~ ~ ~ ~h . ( t f  y f ~  
" <jl,gllt 1 j .:;:;-jj i,]:.i\i,ri< 

'rile : ,c j )~~!i : ( ; : l [ ,7 .~  ]j:.:b o f  i.l;!: C12i<i~;;l,~l)' SI:~,' ;V:CI'C O ~ l i l l ~ 0 n  

,

ti1:; rcvc]?;;r.; . ; ) , , I  
. 

~111 ~h : i s  azd~ ~ , c l  ~ i ! ; ! i t : ~ ,t I 1 ~1 ~ : t  l)<;[l.i I l ~ l l ,  

] 1 : - i I . I::ilf n;:!!-ctll dl':I ic1:- slcps fro::l us! 

]i{;]L;cJ <:\,:;;-..,;! ;;i,.!l ~ ~ ~ l ~ ~ < i i : ~ . l ~ : ~ l  \l;i:l: t l : ~LCS? ~<T; ICC:!Itfi I ~ ; ~ ; ~ ) I c  

t l lc  ; :::,: : ) [ I , (  S O I I ~ .r:i ;oak ;I[) f . 1 1 ~  i ~ l t ~ s r ~ ~ l i i c ( ~  

\ \  ; , I , 
. 
; : f 1 . 1  c t i  , 511ivtIlilig7'octs ! " 

. .  . ,  
5iioutc.:.] :: ,;( :j:c ~y:rr;~-r!l:~i:css,1:using i l l ! ;  : tile rest ail~ 1 ; ~ s  

1 , ~ l ~ ~ I : c d .  
' s(q)ll~:l:i/ I  :,111:;, [l,l,1 ,  * * <;11s ]:x.:t)." 

;{llL[ l ] l c  j ~ f j c t(:;S,IJ- :: : , ;I~JoIIl j :~:~, )  r c : ~ j ~ l i ~ ~ ~ d  

And tha  c h c ~ ~ i : ;  

http:~:I;.LI


h1.1 ~IL,I ,  1i1;:i:: 
. .

c' 11 !~:ir(: 

:,: ,::.I,!:> ,. <:-::rri.l I ,  


[ '  
, , I. . 
I.!I(Y' 1111 : I ' ~ G: , . I ~ ; I . ~ I  8 

(:,I:I:c 8.Ii I;I.:SI.O ::II~,I:, 

1 . I:I 11 ,li ;!i(,::~ L?.Ipi 1.1 

!':,.~r#i!ni:: c:nl mio ClJr ? 



2-8~ 012 TLIE PEGI~IIP:~YT, rn; 

And the spongcs : 

Cllc squisito Iinr-b$r' ! 
Cllc s p u n i r i  Cllc color ! 

r [ ' j l c ~ ~t1y0 Inst v!::sct; wcrc sur-igwit11 icss v iv :~ ,c i t~ihnn tiic 


otilcr..; ; i t  si:emcd 2':ii tllc sol i t l~dcof t 1 1 ~l)lnce, :uld tilo dyii;g 


day, ;ti~dtIi!i sjgl~tof Yenire, wllicl: begnn to  be pcoplcd \:.ill: 


l jgi~ts,fillctl c s c n  thc l idar t s  of the most ~ l i o u ~ l ~ t l c s s 
oncs 7 ~ ~ i t l l  

0~t ln t l rc ,~ 1 1 11~1oS ~ J I I /  

\'r)rrri c!~in::r In ic i tn  

I:sciorre a1 pi;lnto I1 frello, 

15 infonilcr ncl tuu  cot 

Qucstn 1i0lccz7n i l~esln 

(;lit mi scmi~rndolor. 

rind the chorus : 

'[hen two voices of the o t h e r  gloup : 

lsns re],ente<l'l'hc otl1i.rs n:j longer ' i a u ~ h c d ,  'I'ilt. h s t  ~ ~ c l . s c  
1 1 1t\rice, 1llc 1 ~ 1  no no^ \:()ids, and n l I  t.nnicili:lIers i:l~p~ol-isi:d 

tolyxrd \7cnici.. I\-e sang tlie foiiitll \.t.r.sc a loi~riliI ~ I I I C; b111 
, .

~ ~ 1 - l ~ ! ~ ~ i ! ~n7;;s sjngtilg no 1ur;i;er. ; lic ~iriderstncd t h e  incaning 

n[ it-, 1":"' boy! :111:l i t  lind tour l:cd hi.; !](:art, 'YIIc ! I C I I I ~ ~tllc 

i j : ~ C ,  ""'1 t i n t  slew and 1ile1:incboJy music h:ld rillcd !>is sool 

wit11 :i. stlcidcn snd~~css. 

i t  \ f i lnt  f s  tlic mni!cr, CarIiiccii, ? \\'lint do ~ ( I Ukeep your I'XL 

lliddcll i n  9 . 0 ~ ~b n t l s  f a r ? "  I wl~islicrcdin his car. 



fccijlc s n : ~ n t ii ~ i!irunzs. 

" it '!; ti!? f:lr?.f;;rnof tIlc Croats of AI;;:gliii:n," i:xclnimciI the 




i V c  I-;c~.c:111 ~i~otio~!li:s';I:>:. a long tisnc, :~i thout  exchanging 


ollc ~yiil-1.1, o l i r  l-ii.,~s:.so l i j l~~ : s scdat t : i i .  S L I I I I I ~ ~of tll:it sac1 ;?inti 

8 . .  . , .  
minil(,;:: ln:.isii , iv.licli s~:c.nlci!. to sc!;i.tc ;o as ,  ;;i.rl~;\rciy,tli; 

sorrow; of tlic sadtlc!lcd city; f.3:. ~ ; h i c i :rvc: I1:id oITcs~d1;;: 01:: 

iiyi:s iri V ~ L ~ I I ,  

It  n.ot;id 11~1q ; l i t c  u s c l i ~ .  ir! t ~ ynl~i ltcl: of ri:e ~:.cc;jill<i;t: 

of ~ic.;~!:iir;;n;i lir:i:,crs o: (lu~lncci:!; sl:fiici: ~ t .t o  saj r  i11::t ;n:jr.: 

l , i ~ ; . i ~ i;j!lct O L I Y  p j l ~ .  h::~ lT;crc 011 t l i ~],(;in: ofwits SO ~ U C L I S C ~ ~ K C  

nl,:~:iiic~?i~:;; !3~it i~ of his 11~31th~o.lr p:.cijcct. 7r;Lri n :j~i:.stio~-i 

1 ; 1 o 1 '!.'hi. idcr:, l ionc~cs ,of a. i:,)i:~l f;iini:j 

, a , ,  ::-.,:lid l ~ s o i c c tl i i i n ,  pu t  hi111to sl:::ior:l, 2nd sc:id.I.,,+ 11inl uLt 

t::.ctjs d ; ~ yto i\;;ilc tvitil tic! si~i;:;l l)ro!iic:r:i of t : ~ ei!l%i:i:~, 2nd 

wil ich,  i f  nc:cc.snrJr, \~;or:!il tnl;c Il.ir?i intr: thc 11o:isc 1il;c 3 SO^, 
. . 

;111[1 ; ~ l r c ; ~ d y  SI~CIJ! g ~ i ~ f ,~CC,L:C!I I : ~ ( I I I l1.:111 ~ ! i  ~ ~ ; ; i i ~ ; : i t ~ d  25-

j)cci;~llynltcr wc i u d  rc~ldt~ iiiln n:i ;~i:'~ct;oi:n:: Ic-ttcs f r c m  

t i l t  ~uct!ltr ( : I f  h i s  l~osi!i l l  ~ , v l i . ~ ~ i ~  I;SOIII.i : ~ i xL Y C ~ , Ca t I ~ o ~ i : ; x ~ d  

iscs 11nilsr-5rir:inci:j 111:it C;~ri:lct::o !\~j;1!;1 'ljc ihc (1tal.cst cl)j:ct 

o f  ]](:r l . i i S ( ;  Lll:d J ~ ~ i X ~ ' ~ 0 1 i ~  ~\ lCll2!1d l,YhiC!i ~ ; s~ ; [~I :cc ( !  311 t f ~ ' ? ~ t  

11pon l:.i111, :li:~t : ! f ~ ~ : r  in2 tsic:l :t:ld :~l[;ai:) t(; ~ I I Y : ~1 1 ~ ~  : ig:~i~i  

-,IS i ' r(: , i i~c;)nr ~cs(.;I[!/iori~ to ilic 11ittcr IIC-I IC  rcsigncd I X ~ I I I ~ ; < : ~ ~  
. .

(,c:;:itr,;! S I S I I I I I ~  : '' \ ' \ ' ~ : ! l  ! , , 1!1:'11, Ilotnc ! "1 1vi:l ~ t t ~ i r n  

i t f l c r  a few days :yc brolic E:: cnlnj i  set. G L I ~,,ii ?-a:,/:, {( ) I '  

~ ' : ~ ( J L : : I ~I'L'ICi ~ r x i ~ ; ~ ' , l  CI'C iri,:jr~:in!; ;!t s1111rise.tlicrc ! ~ c ; ~ ~ ; i i f i ~ l  

It'c e n t c ~ c i ll iy liic I'ortella i111ilI!;:SSC~ iIirc~:i~Iinu:irl)' thc snmc 

L11011 ] . ~ ? r ~ ~ l i l l g: i 1 I ' 1 l ' ?  1 3 C C F .  

tain Ii(~i!ilKC snw tilt. cfii,et.icnrt: illc : . ~ ~ l l i ~  s t x ;1 ) ~ ~ I ~ i ; i n  ;.nti 

In lilt c!irci.tion r ~ ft:i:> c:nl.t-nnce:-of ;: i l l ~ c ;hci:~sc,l:oliiii.~gI,? :I)(: 
., 

t l a l~d(:r,:.l~:i:cil::,n.i:o v : ~ ;j j i . ~ 3 ~ i l : g11;s lini~i;i<~r(:!iic.lf : ~! l i ~cyes. 

\VI-!eil tiley \vero at t i l ~doc)^ 11:c ljoy sioliptd, tl;rncd tnivnrd us 



i i l ~ft:cc' r rcnkct l  ~ v i t l l  te:~rr, znd r,iisin;; ol:c 1ar.d n.it11 :I. curl-
. ' 

v~:!sll:c :rstl;:.c, lic sho~::~:d 11ctn.ce:l hi; solx : 

" Gooil-11;:: r:;in!c::t ;ood-I!y, 11s. Ofiicc:, nnc! 5oldic.y~! 
. 7  

I . , 
, A.11 so gooil ! h ~11211;ilrvay5, sl,,~nysrcmcmbur 

i C;i?o(1-5!! Lood-b;; " 

" C;~:~oti-?~;.., Cnrluccio ! " t h c  o f ic i r s  :1.11d s~:ldjcrs I-i.piiec1 I!\. 

jj:~.~sinfi. '' to Lhc ::I:! I Gooil-:ii~lc( ; ~ c r i - b ~  of tIlo :(,~IxcI;:  
-.to I'IIII.I , ~ t l eo:?~'. 110 11,nt f!;r;~t ~5 ! lji( ; . ! ~ ; ~ ~ y ' i ~ .  !G o ~ d - l ~ y  

g'3~lc-lly! 3 '  

, -f hc p2o: 50:;,~lo :1::i112 n 3 c .  to  s.~~.n~:otIi.:r~ io r t1 ,cij~lti~ll.cd 

..
lo s o l l ~ t etkr: ~ f f icc rs ,SG~LIZSS,  11~~2, his n r u j  ; 21:tl2nd n;.vic; 

t i i c r ~dlsnpjlc.~rcdsui:denlj-, c o v ~ r i : ~1:;s i,ic: wi:h his 11:il:ds. 

\I,'. ncvcr tjl;?: ; []:it the rcgi-snw him aLnin i r i ) ~ ~  jc!:tli 

m a t  ])rcs.c'I'\;cd f3i 3 II;I?; t i i l i i  t'il; c'f t h e  ] i t t j ~r i ~ o l ~ ~ ~ c i i ~ c i n s  

ailcil,ti'd son, c:.cry soldic; bare in l ~ i ji:i.l::t, i:om gzrrisoll 

to gnrrison, t!:r r;l,eri:ol.p o i  t l ~ l l tlo:.eIjr :I.Tcctien, jilst 2s Ile h:id 

c:nrrletl :l:e ro5c.s f roi :~ t l ~ cg:rden:: of J'ziiia 01; ljcillt of 



'1'1-11.; CONSCRIPT. 

Irr.w,is n Sunci;ly, tom;rrcl live o'c,lock iu the: cvc~~ingr,2nd tllc 

\\.entlicr wns very l~enutiful. '1'11~bnrmcks werc ticarly e m j ~ t y ,  

.iliz~ost :ill thc soldier:; had go:lc to wall< ,x!)out llie city ; the 

;,:irt t1on.n in llii.: co i l r t -yad  vr~it ing,were bout 10 st:lrl off 

too : tllosc clown 11clol'j crying iron1 tiillc to  time, ' ( l i n l r e  

h:is!e,'' 2nd tl!ose ;~l!ovcrcpiying, ;' i n  n nioa,t.nt," \vIi.ilc per-

\!:11)s t11cy wcre ~ r y i n gto 1111(;lilc on tileir Ijclis SO tightly m to 

2 i \ - c :  the111 n sleiitlcr n ,n i i t .  ISycn i h c  (:oni;cripts, :vho h~ idonly 

J01nct1 the scgimcut two  (In! s bcforc. hat1 gonc out i l l  part, 

n# I~ i l etlic lest U ' C ~ L '  on I!!C mint of lcnving in siscs, eiglits, and 

tens togetlicr, pnlc: 2nd. scrini;~;,t i l c i~caps o n  (;rooliccllp, their 

c~ionks n!l I~~rncllcci nlitic-strctchudul), t i~eiri ~ : ~ ~ c l : ,  stuck 

i n t o  :I I ,:~irof ljis wliitc i;lovcs t1:121 Ioo;ccci like those tile 1)oxurs 

\ve,li-; n:~(! the scjldicri of  tile gaartl, sc;ifcd on n bc~icllnl  t he  

cloor of tilt 1 ~ 1 ~ r ~ ~ ~ ~ l : s011 ma1;il:g t-cni:~rksabout thciil nsW C I ~ ~  

they l~isscd,alt11011gl111ic scrgc:~i~tgr1111111le[1l r o m  t i n ~ c to 

titue : " I,eave tilose poor fcllu\vs il i  peace ! " 'l'lic officer of 

the gua~cl,stretcilcd OII the bcd i l l  n ~ u o mon the Grst floor, 

was glanc:ing o w r  2 I I C \ S S T ) ; ~ ~ ~ C ~ .  

111 the farlllest con~crof ttlc court tllcrc was n conscript 

; I \ \  alonc, scntecl on tile steps of a door, ~ i t l ihis clboms on his 

k~lecsand his cliili o!: his liantls. I l e  follo~rredhis  comrades 
1 1 1  

http:nioa,t.nt,"


~ ~ ~ 

onc I!:< o n e  n1i;il liis cycs 3:; tl~c:; went c!l:i, : ~ n dir11:n no one 

1 s I 1 1 ; I I 0 1 1 1 1 ~1i3d 

tli,: .lir o l  lone of i h 5 : ~ '  5o:rl fc-ilxrs v;i!o 1cni.c: r i t l i  i11ccll 

p2i:: ;l:c family n n t  villni_;c n-llc-rc tllcy \;.cr!! ljcr:;, 1 1 1 . :  r,ol:lc 
. . 

:LII(: ~ : ~ ~ ~ ; cgn- ,t~ LIC: ;-~s s:~:[di:rs id1 of ~ c s : g : : ~ t ~ o ~ i  ~ I ~ ~ Y ~ ~ I ~ 
(:i:,e i~;lli~:li t11i:; {:l.~ty! ill.: f ; ~ . ( > k  !:r.t ~I. I I I ICS1:11.v ~ I - I ~ ~ ) ! - c c :  t : ! ~ i ~ :  


lind ;:cc;-i i,lni.c:cl oc llic ci)nsrrii.t list, ';he c:c:..:111,:!,::cC t11i:lr 

~ ~

t'a:I:ers a112 tllcir ~Jifirc? t112r.: [GSC ~ I ; I S ~ I ~ ~ C S ,  j : : : : t~l~c~tic~:~s!.l[;ll 

a ccuss: : :!ntl, i l l  f;lc.t: ns tlicir Itin? cn:!:: t l l t l i~:111~:~:is ~ :c t l i i l~g  

to bc mid,  :und n o  c111ci s  ~;:s!ni:tccl to ::lX1\c ;:ii)- :i!:.:ii;:i. ii;vcs-

tig:!:iol!s 01; thc .sul~jcct.-Iiut t ' x i : ~~11:rr: n;..:;oil ';:is i:~ni.ctliinji 

inore of 111:: csprcsi-i:!:~, lialC ;:cnc;j;':, llnli' ;i.;ti:ni..l~cl;.: n-hicli 
..is ~XCI;;::ITto ( : o r ~ s r r i p ~ ,  t 1 1 ~first ~ C Y ;  dL:>:;; t;i:rc V,ISd ~ ~ i - ! ~ l s  

~uclnn(.:lliiljr. l'<sh;:::s I:c wns r,c:)c~ilin:<; lot I i ~ r . ~ , i ~ ;  to\;.i.;!;ctl 

go G L : ~\i'i:l! tkl: otiicl's, 1: i:; nl\vr.j.:; r3,tl;tr s~ni1to st();. at: ilo:llr 

o : ~S:inc':ay rhc:: :llc n.cn!l;cr i c i  fi~ic. 

Cr:id:~sil; tiic ilur.rtcrs n w c  descstcii: ari! ;ill ; I !~- . : I ! II~C: . ~ I C I I C C  

rl:.;g::ccl. 

A c3:1:(:r;.I in fnti;;::~ J r c ~ i ; ,  1in~t.i:; ;,~.i::;.ii;; tllrr c.o:~rt,sees 

$ 1 : ~ca:isc~,il~t,ijtol:.;) id c ~ k shi?:; I:rut.:1:;:,l! : 

i! \'<I~:tt :XC y511( ~ L > ! I I ~  f o I & ~ ~'':>crc wiil: y o i ~ rII~II:(;F ? 

" I ? ' rc!ilies ti l t  ct;l;s~:rijjt. 

" i ? "  rc1~~c;:ixl:cco:.pwal, li:-;~w;,iir-!:, n:ltl :,::;:in:i~~;; n sti;pid 

tsprcssion o- f:zcc. 'i'i 'i.ii; is c:uriuui: ! '1'0 V:::O:.I a r t  y~ , ,  
3 4 

S ~ > C , K I ~ ~ ; ;n i ~ w? tile m!!o:l ? 'f.s, )-o:i. X n ~ lrise to  j '0 :1~ f ~ e t  
wilc~l1.011 s!:;':~ii ti) ~ I X I Ts:ll):i.i~rs.'' 

rI.9 :;e con.jc:ipt r~x!:to 1;:s Icc~.. 


" \!'!lo ar,: !i)\i ? 2nd wii::t co!nl)a~:y d o  yoi.1 bclc~n; t o ?  " 

-- ii Col.l!pnny ? " 


" Con1l12;i;; ''! ns1;cil tli? cor;:oral in 11;s t u r n ,  f i l  :L mncking 

tanc. " 110 you kno:v that yo:^ arc n g e a t  I~lockhcad,).(>i.l?!' 

- ~ - i~ ' ~ 





his droll t o  jib feet, 21;d he stood motioniess ns n statoe, 
.1 'utterly nnnlil;lnl.2t~. 

. -.,TI,: ~;::r~l~::,;rc g)?il:d and went n~vzy. The corporal, look-

ing at l l i l l l  jljI:l k,jl>I<::lj< his bead s:t:l an air ot scornful corn- 1 
Ir.i;;esc,:ii;i; -,1;cni cn ri.l)~;i.i~g: " !iclrl ape ! ~ ' O U  :!.]?C ! " 

. / > .rr>cTly : ~ ~ s ~ l ~ ~1::s v,:ice : " YO'L !11il~ti \ f a k ~LIP! c lcx  fd-

Ion?, :ln;l, i l l l , l ~ k l ~ +  shnll wskc you, I aswrc ):(]\I ;too, or  el jc 

2nd y,',: yi:,:! do i t  ! In1::risonlnent and bread ar,d water, 
l,rcz,d acd .iratcr 2nd i!n~i,:onment, dterr.a:ing, jmt SO as not 

19 tirc you.  R c m e m b r  that. No;v go to your bed and clean 

y0:Ir cl01lie~--?i!ai i!i 
7 .' , I  

~ll:rci;i[orced conlrna~>dby raising his arm tvith the 
forefinser lloin:in; tosnrd the riinlovi of !lie dormitory. 

" J l ~ tI * . ," 

" Silence : " 
I l i ; ~ ~ ?  . .'!113t , 


" llo]d J-sur ~n!!~i!c, I tcl1 you, s l len you nre rpcal:inq to  

. . . I Iyour iol:i:rior ; or  t,hc prl:;o?i 1s ;ili;rc ; d o  ).OK SCC 1: ? 

1'~ntl11s llloved off mumblin; : " 014 tvllnt people 1 oh, what 
l ~ o p l z! 1'o.r army ! Poor 1t i p  ! " 

'; !,Ir Corllo:ll : ! '  !irniilly cac1~im:d~t:le conscript. 
'i.hc corpar:il turned and poin;cd to t1:e priroli again with a 

Tiair of tc.:.sil)lil cycs. 

" I I+-:~ntctito ask somcihi:~g." 

Tiic xias s o  q;iict and respectll.11 tlint he could not do 
less ti132 ailof hi111 to ~ p ~ a l i .  

" \;\l.h:t (!o you ant ? " 
" 1wis;led lo as]; i f  you knew tliat iliere was here In this 

regimen; an oflicer fronl my home ; ibere must be, but I do not 
k ~ o wiE there, . I 

.'li 





one of surprise 2nd. co11tent111~1it \ Y ; I ~ ~ O I I ~L V U I ~taking hit. eyes 

tram ]lilll : '' Who can this originrll Lie ? " he  tliou;llt, :IS I ~ L  

nrc.nl, clown into the  c o u ~ tand  mall<ed u p  to liiln 
" \Vhy ;ire ~ ' o ulu~gli ingand twistin;; Jroili l i , ~ n d iabout ? " Ilc I

I 
~ s l i c din  a sevcrc tone. 

And tlic soldier, a l thougt  3 trific embairnsszd, continued to 

smile. 

"1l:ut do you know you art. nn idiot J j.011 \ili ,~tOIL 

are Iai~gtling a t  ? " 

" ll'ell," replied the conscript, dropping his eyes anti 

pullilig at  his coat x r i t h  both his ]land$ : " 1 l,nc\r. t i l 2 t  JO:I 

were in t i i s  legi~nent ,  2nd thcy I lnr  c scrlt ~ n cllcre liit?. Toil 

\yon'[ rcmernljcr mc, of rour ic  ; but I recnlictt jo11 , i t  is 

thrce years iincc yoia went ,~wriy; I knew you, and ~ ~ o u lfaillily 

too ; but you did n't linoll: us, though nTe!ivcrl neal you, ant1 

in the morning I always saw you ~ I L I S S  ~ 1 1 c nyoti went h ~ ~ n ~ i : i g ,  

and . . . \sc cclmci r o t ~ l  the snllle ])lace, you scc." 

" Ah ! 1 1 ~ ~I ~ i n d ~ r s t a ~ ~ d , ' 'replied the ofilcer, lookiilg st him 

attentit ~ l yto sec who he  could 11c. 

" T k n i ~ vthat yo11 hnd son? to I,c an officer whcn you x e n t  

allay, ant1 that yon l ~ n c l cntcred the coIlsde, and then you ii3 

not come 5nt k. , . . Sui~cetllen they have made over the 

fac;arI,: of t h e  dome, and opened a caf; in t l ~ c  squarc, almost 

as 1 . r ~ ;I? this court, and it  is nlvvays Full of ~~c01)lc." 

" I,Ynit, wait ; now 1rrl~lcmbcr.  Ts n't ycur  nnnie I lenzo ? " 
" \,,%? I " 

'"Ti'oa I i ~ c din that little house next the clilrrch outside 

the to;v1-11,1 tllink." 

" RxnctIy ! l a  thc littlcllouse vutside the town, opyositc the 

mill," 



,lnc! 11cctlu!cl hardI1, cn~;:~~il.i!in;-cl~'i ' o ~  :oy. 

'' I :clnemijcr vcry i v ~ l j .  ,And. . , . le!! : ; IF. ,  Iio~;. 1.011 
-.
;ike bcillg n soliiitr i " 

rl7 

iie conscript's I:,cc' i,hnn;:.il il:ii, ; I~ . J .  ; i l l :  !Irci,.i;-.:i 11:se r t s  





I 

yoti must cllnligc your ma!. o i  sl)cnl;ing ; fciv morcls, but  frank, 

loutl, :tilcI ~o11oroa5, witli ally iine who atldrcsses you-yes and 

no, and no and yes-and i f  Ii2T'C ilotllii~geisc to  say, SO 

niucll thc hctter. \\'lien !,ou arc in 1111. r:uil;s it ii; exactly :IS 

if you J T C ~ ~  1)c :ijIciit : wllcli. 111~ are bn)kcn,in CIIII~CII, r::nks 

yon arc nt l i ~ m c ,rind i f  the o t l ~ c r i  joltc,yori iuri i t  (10 so i.00, 

2nd not merely st;/nd :ll~d look iln,IICC:L~.ISC tllih iiiakcs you : ; ~ d; 
dnsll rIg11t is going on. ' I ' l~cnj.0~1must l i k ei i ~ t o~ ~ I i a t c v e r  

your comrndes, lor y o ~ l]\-ill Gnd wnrrii il.icntls umolzg tI;cm, I 
assilrc you ; JYJII will find j.ou:~gfc1lon.s c-l;o will. love 1 . o ~like 

ti l)rc!lic.!., Yorr ~villscc ; ilierc m:ij- 111: n i;i'c;iI 1at:k of every-

thing, but of heart ncvcr. . , , I ln\vc 11;:; ;I, pip,. ? " 

'' SO):;ir." 

" If so, yo11 coitltl smol;c, 11nd KII~;II:L su1:crior sc01ds- 

i C  lic is right, listen and  tnkc lieed ; i f  Ilc is \rrl.ong, listen just 

tlic srulic, a n d  don't t:tkc i t  10 licnrt, 11ocn115c in t h i s  n-orld we 

all l-invc our  c2clfccts, :li;d runy :il! do \;rt>il;; ; \ye ~ilnl;e :I mis-

take in scolding somctilncs ; liiit always i f  i ~ cdisol~cy. And 

you must not tliiilk t11;lt ;ill tlic ofii(:crs I ~ . I ~ uSCOICI I I : L V ~  bad 
l~enrts,:LIT :llifiry wit11 you, iu~tlwish lii I.;l~,ru~ . o u .  'l'licrc is 

nothins liiorc 111ltt-uc. ,1!llesc roagh ~ ) c o l ~ l L :t~;[ \cl ~ c t l c rlicarts 

tlran tikc others, :lntl like yciii! arid ii t i~c !  ~i.crc t;tLeil ;litrny 

froi!] )o:t, you ~vould:dl tiii: of melallc!:oI~~ rinqs.i ~ r  fiflccn 
r l l  11 [icy .;ijo:rt, scold ; i t  is n habit, aii :ilCair o i  illc lu l~gs; l ~ o t h -

i l ~ gmore, bclievc rile. You rill t n d  by lil;inl,r 11icm 1)cttor 

than tlic otlicrs. L70u will scc, ~ h c nyo:^ go a\rny they will 

~ v e c p .  1 llavc scc11 so n lnuy .  . . 1 saw illcni nt CUS~OL;L ." 
(' 'i 'llnt I~nt t lct l int  ~ v c i i tso badly l "  

" Ycs : 1 saw a cnlitnin v11o was the terror of 1:i.i conipsny, 

and nu one coultl bear lli~ii, but  tl.lcynrcrc a11 \vrong ; no t  one 



m;in feli :l;zt 11e did not run t;, 11~::;) ::iin, !o:l!; nl his aoul:::i, 

:~r~clcheer Ili:~ ; 1 : ~\\-?.s a l u r ~ y sill ~i;cti.:j:ith:~&i i : ~ t c l to (1~:~t;l. 

'0cnpta.in ! c;:!;t:t::l ! do::'^ li.;i;i: m,:,c a l ~ t n i n! ' the S L ~ ~ < S C S S  

slloiitctl, as :ll~:)r s::izctl 1::; hi;:\ !:is arm 2,nd b y  tllc c11d <)I 
. . 	 i 
31:; cc!at, ' N o ,  l n j r  l:o;j,' 11i r,:plied ; ' 1 niII ;;:I)-hc;: with 

p u  ul::ij yoa  r,sc curcc! ; coai;:l_re, co:~r:~gc,11ciy. yo!^^. ci-.~:t;ljn 

II,.) ~ O : L  LIII~!.C~SL:II~.(~ :~.I I~ : I~ :l :~t 

ivns ? L j ~ ~ J  ;arc 11131iyIiic,: ; y ~ ~ t  not j i ~ d g ~  

i~vi11 i ~ c l t  l c . 1 7 ; ~  y01.1,' 	 ~1:.1t 

tl~i~rt: l l i : ~ ~  11::1st f l . ~ : ? ~  

a p ~ ~ ' x . ; r w s; 3112 11ilji tho:,c ~ l l oseem l n d ,  nnc: IJc ?I..I:C.~:I~ 

f o  ~l:c sootl, ;i.n:l :III~::.~; cvcrg :11::11; rcspccl: ;:!I, " .
L,ec;lusz t:iey nru 

soldier-x, rLnda:]!- 11;;y I;-#; i:~::y crtII;uncli: ucile:- o:lr eye: like 

i I I!.li,~:i ivc I~JS.CF,I:J~ O:IC KC j;I,?dly !je:.r any i\i::d 

~f life, SC;IICXIICY io/,!i ; \ I ) , ~ L I ~:li~~!, :'I:I:> J [ I J ~ ,9 , f i ~ l  ~II!<,:; , . G \ I ~  
. . .

comrndcs tell !GI: tllis ; yo11 v,': 
- > .  . see t.:~: t . 1 ~  ; ) t i t  SO:(~~C:.S:ll-

7 ~ 3 7 ~  t:i:.ir lor ins:;i1:c; tiic st:l:lici.l ~ ; . ' ~ i l  su~~crigj:.;. 'i7;;Lc, 
' I 

-t7?liat 7 ~ 2 ;  :I;.I;I: ?-fC~t> O ~ - ! C I ~  111 .I.<, .\TIIDI'Y:.S;C:., 
r-

t h r c ~ r  11i:11s~lf b , t - , r i~ni 
. 

ot;i:.cr nn:l tlie cnzin;;. , lncl  ft!l 

19 tl>,t: gro::!~.cl \vitli t : ~ r t :  'L:;LIIS3 his  l):c~~sk~ : '1;:-sl:oritii:; 

I L I ~ I I I ' . ; ~ ~IIIC, 1.11~;:I~I:: <)E(:t::; [ (lit !1;,;11y :!I l12.;!i1g ~ ~ 1 ~ 7 e c l  

r i I;nd 	 t 1 1 : ~ ti,khci ;rcn:>L:i:r, I[!:: 20: 1.ccall l i i ~I:?,T::P, 
. . - 3 , 

~viir:!, r:itl:er 1!~n11:i!~a::diln ::IS .~.i.i:unc'icil (.;l.~~~iiii!.: i l :~l ii L i  iiizl-

:elf 10 !;P Lr2ic:: 	 :o (lc:-.l:l ~ < i l l iI):L;:IIIL~;S; iI:~i:?ii:;; : ' 1; y c ~ ;(:s 
...

kill rile, I' n.:, ni: i:.:,~;t: 11ic; to !;ol:.' 'I'liin tile olI;er 

. .  . 
viLi?.,: (I: tt:~.l !y::o. :!ull:i :I s I i c ~ ~ : rc l  i!ulii::.;. ;:z thc ':;;:I: of 
I , ' - d  .;;:I?: :rid :lrc:;<~d frc1a1 111: II.LII:!! ~f t : ~ t!.I\o.:. 	 t l ic Ct~~:ii .!i : i  

. , .  	 t 

bo,jj; {)f [ ] ) c : ; I .  , ;fli . .-l  -;. t;1;.<: ~ ' ; i h l l c c i  to 1 1 1 l . r ~11131 y;:::.. :11:>;rC,Ll., <.,> 

l,;li~cls, .ii-11 gi,.; lli!-2 :i.c j:!:,t Y,ot+:or~in t;:cisol,vn c?~ili;., '.l'I:c~ 

:,I;il.j, T,vlyj5cr?,-Ia5 : ~ n dt1ci:dc:a::: i!;.I:ited '11 ;I. 1::ln.-.. ,..,,,, 
. .

(lrc,l \YI I : I~ ;S ,  ,I,I-:?; 	 SCII :C: : I~-J \ :~i l , . ; ~ : ~ ~r2(l IOY:  2"s i t  ~ I i q711 t ' :~cii~ 
7 .  . , . .?$  

~ , ~ l : S c~ . ~ , r l I l ~ ,  , Vl.>ll  2. :!I ,a ~I:' ,Y.? 1,tc,i 
1 





< .
'' nr;l.l-o ! la'o;v don ' t  tl:i::k our l~:oit.i51i?n 1s t11orr:s ; 

thi:~.c.iTc ;lo\rc:-;s t : ' i (>+~.3 ' 1 ; ~Irrc~;'P;~ICII' t i )  I O ~ J ~ ~{:j: f o r  t]lcm, 

i 1 I . r I . I.,t.;!ri,ti; dl.)y o u r  ~lu!!. ii:~il,;~!a.3.ys 

bc L ~ c : ~ : I ,~ : S ; L ~ L ~ I . : ,  x1:1 ilIi:g, y t . : .  :irtl c;lfii- I:).I?<~Y~:~! I IC : I ~ ~ ~ : I ~ I I  
,., . I 

ccrs >.i!c ~ c i l ii i zn r  i.:-r:.tii: ' l : r ,~vo;1 ' t : ln t  ~rjllgo ~ i , >-pur 1ica1.1, i 

311~1~ I I C ~ C ~ ~ C  J;.!LI 
, . 

'1'11~~- l.i,~ssyi,,:~~pbjj1>c..!:< ;:oc~ :;I)I~::<. ,c:l\.s ;l:ill 

(11.1icI;:y. 
,.. 
111211; ill I!.;; !(:LIT:, I:C 0:1: :<11~1;if> ivl13t ;! L . ~ : ~ ) ~ : I I  

t!1~1. ~ i ~ i k , l ~ t  g1rris211 L C : ~  f111~:s;; i::Lcl t;:til!~.11:c yfi..~C ~ I L I I ~ C  t i ~ i ~ e  

ilic.;, n::d :I:< sccm dzyi. \ I ' i i . l  ~:.iil ice  1:e;v ;-1::ccs : citics,i l - i ~ ~ ~ t l i ~  

the C:GLI::~-:Y: ~II;LII:;J~:.F~ ~ 1 ~ 1  IYO:I:I~ %ill [,)I::s;cLlj; Z. I:?-,\- \.;,:i:d 
. .  .bcautilul co:~i~trg.--Itnl;:-v;:;~ci~ you ncsOI:~:!.l;i:~il: 'Liy naunt ; 

. . 
statuc-s, cl:i!ri.l:c>, 1~~111:c.s.?;l.r(il~n.;: ;~s:(iin .,,our :crsn:-e llcuss 

~. .  
~ O I ' U Y Z .;a ::I s : ~  :2 ;,.:I! e:.::rv !!ii;igcT;~sy t l l inz,  ic o:clc.r to 

I I - 1 I : - I L i t i I , I:: tli: sum.  

iccr n7sgo in:o c~i!llli,ci;h:, r ~ g i ~ i i c i ~ t ? ,tcn ,  l!;.snkji ccL.i.nlry :~.:ld 
... ' T  .

~ I ; I I1v;iLi 
1 

2 c:II-~:~>:lrtil18:ry> ~ 1 ~ :cc il;l~at <I IJCILI!!IL!: 51.21:: is ; 

v;!i~~t a riok;, . , ~ I x t;:.iciy, r ,xl  l i ~ , , ~  i i f ~ti~:re will 1)c cticrjr:~ILC:: 

( lL~y!a.11~1 tI1.2 ~ys2,t;:1111fi l:.~r;,;! ;\;!(I !,hc i t l l e s  t ! ~ ~ y , ,  11i1vc l;i:f:.>rc 

l~ :c ;~ l i i~ . .~~:xII;:, ~.,-i,.l: I I I L S ; ~  i',/;!$L':(~J,:11iC (IXIIC~I; ; ,  r : ~ c s; 3r.d :dl 

tllc c>i:iccrs aij(1 ~ , 2 i i ~ : : l I ~j9:ll iil f.111 ::ll~l ;tIl.iS: I ~ ! ~ : ; I I S ~ ~ ~ C ! ;  
.. . 

l1;itIl 11:~~0l i :L ' l '~~  :iic ::; i . l : ~  (:O:.::ll:)' ~~,;11!1112:-u\:t3i'~li;?.A ~ L C ~ J ! C  

~,:,mc10 sci' 1113 si,;l:; n1.d c l ~ i !tlicii. !::nd.;. '!'11:11 yo!^ 7 , ~ ; i l l  

.. 
biioir r.;! :!A S O I L : C ~ S  i l l  ti12 (:OP~:S:;,.XI wi:: lLcve:Lc;:ls.:ititj' of 

f~- i~. :~:~is: ;::(: r cL '~ l~c . : tv i ; !  SCCLII l i ! ~(:I.il: g~(:;\t fzt::~ily :c j .0~1.  

ti :l1! t1.i '~ 1lcni:ls 1jcst:j;vcti dpi?!i ti'ii- regi ;~~:~; twii: 
..-

:cl::iu to 

bc:o!lg to yij::! ? ; I l l  I;:: as ;roud of yo.:: o:lLlc,:;!o:ici 2sa:lci Y I , ~  

you ~vo;:ii! : : r :  of 3 i:ltl~i:i.. li7:lci~;;;;rscc: t l ic  11;y; ;~;;,;);:ir i l l  

l~ : i t \ :~l i~: r~ 
. . ii11211.:~kb:!::(j-; 1Jc2i!-,lrc,ll[ (1: t!lc (lr;:.;cn 11111;: li::i>. 

11j:jr the J ~ I L I ~ ~ ! I  7 

:I., 
- -

\lTCSC::L 2YillS:(jf 1!1c (:[:!l';:.:i, L i ! ' ~ L  J , !~LI  . , ~ i l l  feel 



emotion. I,ittlc l iy little you will l~ccomciorld of ercry th ing : 

of your arms, yolrr  niiifo:lii, yoitr trcnchcr, of t l h  couri, this 

stnirc:tse, t!ie::: \.i.Llil:;. \\IICIIyo11 are rc;:ily 10 go nn:ly, and 

]lave nlreodjr btcn to t:,~S<c1 c n ~ c  of jolir c>ilitni11, oficcrs, scr-

gennis, nnil  ail tlic o l l ~ ~ ~ .soldiers t h a t  trcnt. you iiiildly sny lo 

you ' goocl-l)y, ;L fine journc,y, rcmcm1)c~us , '  yo l l r  l~easi:nil1 

111ro11i ts  it ditl n.lit;i 1o!r lcit iioluc: ; 111~11li;lici! yo11 arc CIOIVII 
in tllc slrcct ,  1:.111 t i l ~ n10 10oSi i o r  llie Inst timc at  tlic win- 

dows of thc 1)n:-r:i(:lii, ;:~icl you will i;to,) :inti :,;is on:cc mori: : 

' I'arcmcil i 0 In!. st~c;o:iilpntcrnal hoiiic, ~b llerc 1 have l o ~ ~ c d  

so mn114; fiicnds. .;.lii:!-i: I hnvc pns!:cil :;;I Il1:in)r bcnuiiful dtlys 

~ v i t l la ~ 1 ~ 3 1  ~vlli ' leI iillvc thotil;lil~ ( > ! l ~ i ' ~ i ; i : . ~ ' ,  :;o lnuch of, alld 

sighed so vflcn [or, I ~ Ydcnr ones ; fnrcncl1 ! 111y 1)oorlittlc bed ; 

farc!ilcii ! m y  ;;ooil sclgeallt of [lie guarci ; f;lrci~cll! . , .' 
'\i'li;lt is tiic ilintlev with you ? "  

Tllc co i~scr i l~ twas niotiunlcss, nstoundecl, Iiis f:icc contorted, 

his bscathing In!joicd, nrlii 11;s c.j"cs iuoist :~ndsmili~ig. 

( c  \41i:,t is t l ~ c~ilnitcrn.iili yon  ? "T 

He made :un ciiort to r,:)nircil his voice ljy t l~ 'op~) inghis hcnd 
ar!d stretcliiliig oat  his iic(:k, :t-; i f  t o  sntnllom n grunl moutl1f1il ; 

but: iic o n l y  succ;:cilccl i r ~ic;pfYin~ liaslily in 2 iilcasLc nocc: 

" Xotl~ing."  

Tiie officcr smiictl. 

" Uo you I;no~vhow to w i i o  ? " 

"A little," replied t l i ~roris::iijit, ~ h k k l y .  

'' 'IVcll, tlicn, co~ilc\;.it11 nlc." 

TIc ilioved off tolvnrcl his i.iiorll, ;und the cotlscript f'ollorved 

him, Il'ilc,~ (]icy 11:~d cntc;.rd, [lie officcr- iilntlc Iiis young 

t o ~ ~ n s m a nsit dun.n ; t ~  t l ~ ctal~le,1 1 : ~ t  n pen in his I l a ~ ~ t l ,n S!ICL'I. 

of paper in front of lliiu, ant1 ::;lit1 : '"Write to \j011? f;l.ther." 
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Tllc co~;,cript looltctl n t  him, ol~cn-lnouthed. 

" JYritc to j our f,tthcr." 

" What s h ~ l l1 sny ? "  

"Tcil h im what you 1iLlvcrccn, w11at you thin!r, ~vli,tt J ou 

feel ; in fact, ~ h a t c v c r  you c l ioo~c . '  

L ; J l l l t  , ~ , 

" J<ccp t l u i c ~; ; ~ n t i iyoti have iinislled 1 shall no[ permit you 

to snj oiic word," 

rlild he reiumcti his ncnsp,zl?cr near the n.indon.. 'She coil- 

script c:onlin~~edto look at liilii wit11 an air of silrprisc, then 

bcnt  his head, lliouglit for sofilc moments, and began to writc 

very slo\vIy. 

r l f t c i i  J cludrtcr of a11 hour, the officer aslicd : " Hnrc you 
nearly fiilished ? " 

" It is finished," rcplicd tlie soldier, cli~itc content. 

"R c ~ dit, t h ~ m . "  

" lItt,ltl i i  " 
( (  Ye5.' 

61c wx\ ashsmed to do so. 

"Kcad i t ,  T tell you '' 
r 11l:c mnn prepnrcd io obey. 
(i 3SAIL , tell n:c first, llnvc yorr written lIic irrrth ? l lavc you 

i~cccquite silicerc 7 1-Iavc ycju really said 1~11:ltyou t1)inl; and 

ice1 ? " 

'1;I:c soldier- 1)i:iccd his 11:iizci oil his breast. 

" IRe:ul, ilicn." 

IZc Ihcgan Lo scad wi th  tliiiicuIty. 

I)l;.'L!l l~. t~sl~l~:&!: 

I rcncllcd h e  r rgimci~l ,:m1 lllcy instantly mnclc ~ u ccut  i i i f  niy Ilnir, 2nd 
!he!] t11cy ~ I i - c > ~ c t illic, ' J ' l~nloilicc? 01 our ion,n xvliorc linillc you  l ; i ~ o ~ v ,Z saw 



i r ~l f ~ ecourt to-tiny, XI?,! 1i.c i,~ll;e;L togct!ier for m o ~ ethan nn hour. IYc 
dou't i \ n ~ st h e  11c.i~foc?tl. yo11 liiiow ; I)ut it is so linrtl to  cook for so 111.111y ; . .

tllcn npjjciit.c i s  :~cvc.rI?,! liliig, il a rk:zn clocs hi,: cluty. 111~st~pcri-

015 scold ; )nl[ 1!1~)1:ITL> riot io ovcrlicnrjng :I.; nixny !,:ry ; f o r  tllcrc are sol-
tlicr; ~vl lc)]layc (?idi i i  ix1.c tli~111,21iii \vO:il(l i l O t  ~ C ~ F C !t l l~ l l lt ? ~ dif1 t!l~ 

llnnris of t!~?C:ICI~I~;.  ' Y ~ ~ c T c;iic XISOs ~ l r l i c r ~n!lli\ ilave ncver 11cen ],u~li\llcti, 

nllrl T iic~pcthis will lit 111: c:::si. \vitl! mi:. Tiirlc pnsscs {iuicltl!~, l!ccnuw \;.c 

s!!ni! tynyi.1, nll![ ~[:..ri a:.< r,!:,~iy l~lnc.csto srto, nnti t1li.11 1Ilc mnrlrr:ui-i-2c,: 

:licll ~ l l r :c?l!rp t , ~ ! ,  n ~ r t l  [lit: ;;c:ncmls 2mu.c lilc~n$civ.cc t l ic~ ~ i l l i  so!tlic'..; 
:~! i , i!I;XV?t(:i,lb~l(i. 'I i; i L  i t )  1.112 ; Z I I ~  ! ~ c x rLIX :,~l.isi~:,i s  ;L ~ ~ C I ~ I I W~ C C  Ih;;  
a!7ri to ,inti frit,~;hir; :Ijr,I t i ,<:  {:I(! ::clIi:~;i.]i:, like our ieco~l t ifnthcr, rind mc arc 

! ]  5 >lcaoci!~l~: ) i iu ,  aiitl f !:r)!ii: grc?il \ \ i l l  1;ccp J V C ~ ] :tti.I ;rct:i. 

l.ou~ii:o>l ~flccii,)r!2teson 

Grnri, ! " :;;;I l i ; ~oi'iiccr. "Ilnti r:ow do me t 1 1 ~fr~vorlo 

go rind driilk ;i ]!:I i f  gl.iss rjf nine to t i i c  lie;~itlzof 311 conscrilils. 
r ,I l ike this," ]innding hi111;i ticlii:t. 

' *  $Ir. Officer ! " c;,c ;:;iri-ietl tlic soldicr, quite c~nl ,a t~ .ass~d,  

trying to rcfuse it.  

" 1311 ! " sl~outcdt!lc ofiiccr, in :i. nicnacing tonc. 

'I'llc conscri1)l look t h y  :icl;t:r, anti. prc:l~~ringl o  go out, stanl-
lilcrcdi;ome I Y Q : . ~ ~of Th:iill:s : " J!r. Ofriccr, . . , I don'! 

$;:IO~V redly , a -'' 
" Silc~lce! " 
i i c  left 11;1stj]y, ~y i :n i  don.;^ t j ~ cslnircasc t l~ r ecsteps nl : i  

till:c ; gave two or rhrcc i an~psin t ! ~ ccourt, ~-nbIjinghis Ilaaili;, 

ific-iling n:u~rcrin:; t i i  lliiilscif tlit:;IS 11c ditl so ; e ~ ~ t o r c d  

uii;c. ; t l iu  vjym:r!itri: p v c  iiim his gi ; ls~with n lovely 

r;laiiCand manncr thnt tu:adr i:im forget the scene of n sllort 

timc before ; hc dratzl;, witnt  uu l .  

IInrdly was 1ic outsidc ~ l 1 e i . iIlc t w e  tile corpornl, ~v l loap-

;)roached ~ri tba cxIircisio;i b c c  and in anln;c agi;.~~~,Lio of 



" Tell  me, .u that oficer you werc tallring to an hcur  2go 

your ~c!a:ive ? " 

" No." 

'' l311t JTO:~I~IICIY hi111 ? " 

" Very wil l  indecd." 

" I!; ;I::;: tlx officer from your t o w  for whom you were 

lookin; ? " 
l i  rL7 

111: ~ ~ I I ~ ~ , "  

" 1 did not und,:rstand, y o i ~  see, nrhcn you aslied me , . .11 


'' 'l'hat 1:1aI;cs nn di ilc~.cncc." 


"If 1 1xd uildcrstoocl 1 s11c;uld 1:nvc ans~cercd." 


" Tl~nnks . ' '  


'I'hc corpol.nl movetl cCf ; tho conscript, lcft nIone, saicl t o  


]liLnself : " IV:ll--in the cnd, 11c i s  n't a bad fc::on.--this COS-

pard ! " 
l u s t  nt t:int moment i:lc soIiiicrs began to  return in grol:ps 

to  the l~~ri-ncl;.i::dl:.i~?g3cd ci~izillg 1o:ldl; 31;)0ng t l ' i ~ i l ~ ~ e l ' i e ~ ,  
i$mo:~g tiit: o:l:crs y;ns 11band of conscripts, a trifi? into:ricatcd, 

~ v h oy c r c  ~ n ~ l i i n gu trcr:~cndous racket. 

" \Vhc :~tlic otilers ma:<e n :ioise, you dash into their n;ids+, 
and tlo t !~cs:u:lc " ; the conscril,: rcmembcred t1:ese ~~:ords." I 
must ~llnlicn rnt:>ct too7" lic thought  ; what  shall 1 cry ? . . . 
111:! " Ilc s;ioittcd nt tlie top of llis l ~ ~ n g s  ' ' Long iive the so!-: 

<ic r  l)crrit;r! " 

i \nd tlic :.:..it, p u l l a p s  ivit11~1.1i.~u~dcrstnnciiilg he n:eal:t,i;.h:t 

replied in n loiid yoice : "Viva ! " 

O;lr solc1ii.s cl:.:;Ilcd into t k i r  midst, 2nd singing asid shout-

ir:g t l l ~ yiVCilt 1111 i11 C ~ I ~ ~ U S ~ C I Ito the dorrn.1tol.y. 

'I'lic ofliccr, who 11adT!-ntchcd 1:iln froin tllc w!i~doiv, said to 

Ilimself : " 'Jllnt fc i ;o~y?:;I11 be a iine soldier." 
I 
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IVhcn it rvas d3rX, a n d  rllc :;l;irs werc a.ll net, nacl nnc could 

Ilc:;rr in 11lc (:oarl-)-nril t ;~:ltgay n ) i s z ,  and i n  tiic s!rcc:t sounded 

the br~~le..~:dl :HI iadclii~nblefor tile ri.trz;li., 11;: n.:ts iilled w.;j!l~ 

mistnrc of p c r u l ; : ;  :md i lol~!csc!llimcnt:;, SO t11.lt aI-so ~ ~ I \ I C \ I  

:~rostwi t l i c ;~ l t  bcirlg ,:;vnrr: of i i ,  ~ v i l h o u tI:novvin{: the rcnsuil? 

raised hi:; q r to~ ~ ; t r i r llica.vcn e:.:cl;ii;i~i:d sl"~clirl!latcly: 
'' rcrl.iCl."! 

.'I sJi,,rt tiin? ; i f i c ~: '' ~ ) i l ,  i j o ~ dI'CIT~L'T! . , . 1Y;Vbcrc: 

i1rc ?O\l ? 1 1 ~ ~  y01.1r I l ~ , l l ~ ~ Cyoi1 l l ? , l .T  ? "  

'[;L:C:;LIS< ;TI :i sky ;LL ni$tf Ll~edezresllofii;ij~g L ~ i ~i~c:tiji,if~~l 

2nd tun4;t xc:.rercd nnmr:s ;,pring to o u r  lips. 







ry-,cb: 2.rc v;:iicl, :,,~EI),il;,l:i nctl : i~~g1 . 1 ~ t- , ~ ~ ~ r : l s  SC\!CT.~ L. 

1
," , , , 

i i  1c:! ! 1: i; ;!@i;l:cCs.;:?iji tiill: I ~~loil.!illino!i.," 
, . 

I (  J 

1'j:i;li ~ T ~ . : s L :  Y,",19 nilgt>.cr rcn;cn ::!;I1 Ti ; . . Iy t!lcs: nosils ~ r i ~ t ~ d -

1 1 ;  1 : - ] 1 ; ; . :?1:d tl:c Tea-I 

.::.ni j  t l i :~,  I . i i ~ e i ~ .Fc:::.tccn j.i:ars ::;a , . ." 
1 ;  p T.uo I';is t h n i ~Liini 1 : '  

. 6 . P .' '  List211; 1 I,V:LS ;\L ' I ' ~ : T I I ~ .  v;i:>L ;:I? ; 21:<.1 ~111sI ~ L I X I ~ ; ;  f ! C 7 i C l l  

y~;!:mld. r17 

Iic I.!,;: ilily ij:~t cn. of t:ie cnl.nis.:;i 1:1y ~r.otili.r 

i:rc!;xcil 1112 il: 2nd ;vhitc slrjjicd ,.;ilk,~~~t~:.:nm"f~,:ui:lv!:t:y '1 





bntti.l..j 5 i t l . i  g;.:nt (:l:;udc of fc:lr ::ih!c!,l veiic.;l eyer:; tliin:;; 

ayl(1 ;: 1i:tlc f:~sthcr 011 t he  3ii11d Y;;S ~~1~11ostl;l:~;;~~ig! ~:<);\?IIC?~ 

by :Ilc r:ii:l;c: of ::::d t l l ~ tf.lir1;; tii:nfi.i~cdt:~: dr:;ms t; .ui~ll~cts 

on?,  
i: i 

I'c)<!i. 	 1'120p11.! ' s,iicl 17?? ::~otl:er 10 i l i ~lili~jor,3s 511.~'l ~ ~ i l i t e d  P 
- .  , .

t l ; ~~i;!(;.c:~. ' r l i ~ yi l . L 'VC1~fili1 ; t]iC;$ ~ i ' 2 ; . J ' ~ ? i ~ l ~ l Y .It 

no[. ~ ~ i ! , u ~ i i  11.3 our e i i ~ ~ x i c ~ ; ,1,ut otittl~:it tiicy dciend from 
. .

fires, (111i.t IIG~' ; ,  and ~ x ~ t i c t  live.; nu.1 c u r  propcstjt ; t l l e ~ i01" 


1)rx:'ct t ~ : d f i - [ c sroo, nnrl secure 	 ; tl:e!;us our  111c~lsul.c~ I;.;IO 
? 	 7liact: nci i :~cr  joys ncr  ibtcs, rend ss:'fcr $9 ;~lu( , l inrlc ni:l-:i- :SO 

. - , . . . 
m,ii:;r s~cs;fic:.j~yiiiioc: cvcr g;;l;lng thing ( ~ r;.PI; cbtninin; ;:ny 

. . 
reco:uper.sc, not uvsn :illy conso~a'lon,;Lverd of ,~cl;l-;o\vludg-

~ n - n t ,o r  :I, tiianli yol.1. T1:e 11eop:c <a not :is much as luo!; ~ l t  

ti:eii-i : n.c :rc every tlliaz for  lllc::~! L~I 'L 'Ynat1:ing ior us--:ll~so-

iutt!?; ~ c t l l i n g . '  .-# 

i: rI ' l i ?  rn:lj:~r,s c l c ~ ~ l nns :Lj:~cl;c, scy:li~:ci (luitc gra;rcly, w i t l ~ ~ u t  

even 1i;oking a t  tlic soldier!: : ' 'l'hl! is truc ! ' 
/ t i  - '  *1: it  1s tr;:e ! ' ~ddc(!m y  nlc.t:~crc;ufcl;ly.-'I,i~cii, m:ijor ; 

look 3; j t i . ~ '~o :d ic r~Ji:rq the ii:s; o;;c on this side, wli:~t :1 111~1ai1-

c]-,(!ly :lir 1 1 , ~  11;s ' Czy: ? h e x  j e  so~fic~i l i i ig  I i im?; r o ~ b l i ~ - : g  

1)c~i.slie feel ill ? ' 

'' ' \\:119 ki1~7,~s? ' rtplic2 t!~c~ ~ ~ ~ j s i ; . )s1l:iling sl.~gl:tiy, 


" ' \V;lo kncl-ars1!;11at is :llc Inntter with liim ? ' sci~:;~tcd~n]i 


o r a at i I . Tilr,l gootl 1vol11,zn ij: so coa-
. . 

siitu:cd tll:!,~.:n t!le :nii;:,t of :ill t11erncl:ut 2nd gxiet4 c;f n ECtt.? v r  
s t y i l ' . ~  ivill lnkc lier mint1 from ;1:: t k t  sur roxnJ j  licr! 3lici 

f r o ; ~ ~  t;lougIi: s;:c inlls illto n state of S L ~ ~ I C S S .TI:ct!lougilt :I.) 

c ~ r r i 3 2 e,-, .it7e1itor: ;\nd my mother co~ltinttcd talking of t1:at sol-. .
d i ~ r ;thcn sh:. feii to ilil!>l;lil:; ;1g;:i11, and silil~t::ilj~ s ~ i i l: ' I f  


sgili!: o ~ c2.l ]:om:: 1:-crc i l l?  'Th~ltrnigiil be t h e  cnsc too. 4. 
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Tic zar&ns, I-Te vvns wit]: x nrltnije; of ::n:!Ii:? C O ~ : I S ; I < ~ ~ S ,  ti',^:

'.~31kingnnci l;?,ugl~il.:g heart::j. 1 l,oolc, llicrc i s  :,i~e :;oLIicr t~ 

,t: 1I ~ , ~ :  horl::licl 1 $::id t~ :?I:: 11ict1.1,:~;;x!lIi:~~;..*.1 i.lircm tiii. ! ' 
j lcr b ?  ciri;ss, ' G c  !lni t"l , '  s!;c replicc!. ' l )o  I ~ C J ;  t;:kc a : ~ y  

. .
nctiCt ot  Iiii~>.' $ C C I ~ I L I210: I : ~ I L I C X ~ X I L II l l ?  TC:.:,C~I for 1j11:: +. 
co~-il.;li:!n.l; 1 li;Ok:'d at !!h: l?t looficd, dl?,li 1-~ic, cili!li:h. 

. ~ 1 .',rc::i,;;nixe<i njc, si.arti%dc.it11 si:rl~r!':;c,:all: sclc!, Cj!: ! ' >tIy 

motiicr zcizcd i i ~ cI-~yt l r ~rz:;r n ~ i ltlrng;:ccll ice  on,  rii'tcr 

t h ~ tda;. I cli(1not s-2  1iit:i for 1:Iorl: t l i : . ;~n -cci-. '1'11~ J ' o l l ~ ~ , ~ -  

ir:; )%IT, ull 0:lc of tlli: 13.C nigiits of c,?r!?iv:ii, G;! rctlll'l-in!: 

frcii; tilc ~ h e r t t r ~ .  the f'nmi:y, I ivc:~tt o  tliif y?ii:(l<>\i. :L fi'\?.i > r i t I l  

rci!:uents b ~ f o r c:;$in;; to l,erl, ni:d stcml n siir!rt t j?~:;ioolrinj; 

o:lt Zllto thc strcet tI:rcug!l tile gl;s;, Tl ic  i;rrci ...-,I*. d,.-*ll:111dI t s : ,  

i t  tl;as snrjn.i:~;. 1;rolc !i:nc to ti111c mnsl;i::-i; I:c;~i cc;ili.;g nut of 

Y;;I:; 
,. , F.~;~::lry : t ! x j ~I , ~ Copl~ctsitcIIOIISC,  ~ ; ; ~ ~ ~ : ~ ' I  2 ~ : i . ~ i !  S C ~ L - --. 

t u ~ c d ,f(;i!oi,vcd cncli ot:!i~., c!iii::!:~e2rc:1 ; n c a  oil::; ?r:is,cd, and 

mccting r.~ldsi:co;;r;ixi~s? ~ c l i . 1 ;  n?licr c;~o~l:ti:.i! lo yllle;, m;?lri::g 

2, icrril~lcr,~[,l<ct~1,i:I.i t I~? i rs!.~oII.+L~in tiic f: i ls: t~o~:i.1;(1mr,-
. . .

f:~:icdly c:c::iln:~i.iiiq. :lis:lntion; s;;lutetic:l:,. . \  11nncl of., :..nil 

c;.vnlry npj)(:arcll :t th:!t poidt. 
r.i7. 

I:C :111,:kcr-; lii .g,~i-i10 d311~~ 

~ I I ~ I T I ~. . 
:i*i(l ~;!%l;pi;~q i~.se,.ll~d S . I O I I ~ : I I ~ ;  ?li~.!irh~!;:l:.: zt:; t l l , : ~ ~(1 id so. 

'Vile s ~ ~ l ~ l i t i ~ : ; ,  i n  t i x i ?  !.1;1.:~!~~:;1 on \ritl ;~!~:c 1 : ~ , ~ ~ ; 1 , ~ 1 ) ~ 3  ~-:~:,!it!~,q, 
. . 

;:17b-lil;< ;;,]I\,- ;i;n c>f II:IV~II; W:I; i.;!cii~ : lx i l  o:ic ~f ~1:cn-jt \ i r?~( : r l  

; o y ; ; ~ y , ~  [,ll:: ] , p l ~ p  x n t l  S:CIXC!~ 1 0  ?>cI:!oki:;:; :!t i,!.iy I,\i i i : ~ l ~ ~ ~ v .  

' Can i[ be I:?? ' I, tllr,ui:hr, ns 1 iijic:let! i i .  JCt !1:v .3<1.1,~I.IIG-
.* 

3 n  

n ? ~ i l t  s ~ l ~ d i c r  f ~ 0 1 1 1ll!l<;(?rhi; !:1:1iil!c~ g.ilre1 1 1 . 1 ~  Oi?C ]~l:ll?dOi!L 

;I, sal~ric ,and 1i:issc::. 7 r J > 

11: follol,~i~:g1:1c,:l:i:1~ 11!:1r~ccl fri7111 

the por;Frcss tlint ::.OIH;J :I:!;;:; I)i'f(;rc n c:iv;;lry soldicj- 11:lJ cn-

tercti o11r 1-,ortiro, ;:?ni?ri'ii at, tile rrtnirs os  fi' uoc:cri;!jn n.l.!l':l.~cr 

L 0 0 : ! 11.0, 1 1 : I L , .? fcvj s.-



I ~ ; I ; ) ~ I , I ; : ;  {:I!CT 1 1 t e x J  t h ~ i  lk;~tl1i.l~:I. rr;;i111(:11t (>f c ; ~ v ; ~ l r y  ' l ' u i , i~ ; ,  

,,::;d 1 (';id IILI! !;.I:;: t,ijr :x;1:JLicr q : ~ i n ,nor did 1 t l ? i i ~ I :O i  11i111" 

1\i:lri.;r. . 1:n:;:w.t - ; , i I l!i.c:imc inf:lluntcily,:~i.i 

t j ; ~ilrillx; ?,r1<1111:t!li:es:(:d LO I\\! f t~ ih~: l"1 1 1 ~iiltr!:ti{>~? of  

I 
. . 

X y  f:1!11( r \ i r i ic~*~:ll~:,:~t,ii~;;:L L J ~ I L ! : C ~ T :  (~:~,~,ccr. IIIICCT~:.~II,' l>i!i.. 

i 
' I 

I I . , I I , ' 1 J 1 : ;  i i t '  li-I 

..,ILI~II:;~'59 1 !.iid:,(l t1ier11):111':1 f r ~ i - ~ ~  ti^^:!.; fo1~; :11~1of that 

1 Iintl a clisius5iirl1 t ;v<~r j rt i . i ; r  with ~II:.. f;!iller. c:i tlic sol?j:cL o i  

) I I ~ ~CZITC~CY. i!:; ~ i i i , . .  . i , . ~ i : [  ?I\lLc: di:;!j~~~~lS:~C~, ! ICL~1 ~ ~ 1 ;  1.0 
. . 

sec9r:d 1:). d ~ " ; i i . i i ; .  i t i .11 SW;> !cltlcd t l ) ~I I I : ~ ( ~ I , !  III(:~L~C.II~ 

q ~ ~ c s ~ i : ~ ~ ~ ,i i . ~t1;c ;\C;:~:ILI~:-I;;U~ C)nc i i ~ o r ~ ~ i ~ i ~11 ~ 7 2 , ;  J:~i:u?.r;,*, ' c1 -1~ 

t I I ,  t .'!.';;cK rn;; n 1.;11i ;it t!ie tio::i-, a i d  ;i 

scsvant ri11111:i c j  ilrnt :>i.i:;c \i.;:;li::(l LO !;!. 2 ;I;::. ' \ J ; I I ~ )  
L:tlll i t  1 ) ~  r lll!~ 1 1 1 ~ 1 t ; ~ ~ ~ .? i:) 1 rcj~;y, F,IIC ~--II!(XT;C(I i-l~c, 

::;:cj \~:c11;t~lt i ; ~ t < ~  'I'lierc K X  J<OI-!,II!:L~'sti^^: !~illi--~~;~y, :Lr x n  

c!{?[~Ic,;at t h ~ 'i l ~ : ? ~ ~  :I I:>T;;c ( : l ~ ~ i i l i ,3. f t l ~  his\ Y C : I ~ ~ I I ~  i.;,11 01.1 

. .
11:::1(1! ; l ~ i dI(XIL~.SII;; p'i:, l l i i n ,  wit11 211~1JT~:LI~ :~ir.3 s a ~ l ~ l c ~ ~ ~ c ~  

' ilc. duc's not  cvcn r::i..:: 1% cxp,' i:~uttercd tl:c rt:r\:liiL as mc 

entcrcd. 'I'lic unl:~lo\vn visitui: 1ookt:tl srnilii:;,iy ::t mc,ant1 
. .

' L
q.iil : Js i t  j i l i :  ? '  g1v11-121-11? @l~ris[ian;\11i1S U T I ~ ~ ~ U L > .  

"'yes ' 1 l.c l~~ i ; ;< l .  
3 3  1:Im3 liool. !-ct!~-t2Sdlo\rr IY!~CI is Icft ~ v i i l i o r ~ l~v~i!.; 1 1rnv;c 

been soi~ticr,mtl if CHI t:!?~!d liclp mc in some \r.;l;;. . . .' 
11;;l , \ c , ~ l l ~ , ~  1C O I I S I I I I ~ ~  a gl; t l~c~: ,:III{] ( : ; ~ c l loL11er ~ ~ i l 1 1  


'" cCil;c lli!: scitil: thifi;,' :ddctl ~ l i c111;in i l i  n t n ~ i oof sulpplicn. 


tiotl. 


" I l l i t i l  i n  spite of n1xselT :!, c,ouy~lcof frnilcs,t.oo!; 211dl ~ : : : i ( l : ~ j  

' I 
:;,y.x;i~,;; ;::; 1 c ! i J  :;o : 'rI';:l;(:t l ~ : ~ .  

i r 7 . 1 ,,: 
I , !  ,011 p i t t  i t  ii:lc> i-i~y]!11rkt>l? ' 

(i r ~ ~ ~ t c j l!c~::l<ct ! ' 11~111of-1 ~,h::l;li~nc:tl,l i L ~ l fs~~.i.~~ri::i:tl) 
3 , 



fended, J]u; l i i 3  $.lncc ],roclucetl a strrr,n;;e effect ~zltoa:lie ; 1 
lOcjkedat. :]im f:3 ft..,\; l~lom;e:;, and tiicn l ~ l n c t d  t h o  nlolley 

in ti:e ~)i)i:kctof 1;:s clo;tk. 
, l :  r lI , ' I 1 

. 
I 
. 

: I 
. 

I 
. f i o t i .  LrSlidnow, 

. . 
31-11 51yi1g .;o:;-!:, I l ~ r g  to ncccpt n mcmcctc! of 111c.': ,7s . :1~  

( I  'i.\Iy m~.l:~:ra:!d i r:~nlci.l t:) c;:cli otlier i:l ns to~~is l i i~ icn t ,  
. . - ,' - ' yg,l :.~c,.:j~tI:,s:r : he as!:c(1 in 311 : ~ ' I ' c c : ~ G I I -~ i i l~ id ly ,  

,::c tone. 
/ :  c Lct u s  s c t  i t , '  1 isplieil. 
i: ' Hc:c jt i h j l  11: ~ 1 ~ n I n g  

. . 
sair!, nil< his rlonk :v1t11 1i1:i C ~ ~ I O \ Y S ,  

. > . .
:le silonccl mi: \rit11 111s cyi.s ;i i.;.il:cii of ilo\rcrs t ha t  niirC fast-

' 1 'c ~ ~ c dillto n 1:c:to:i.-1::):~ of ;:is vest. 
/ :  I I ' 

i l l i ,  i t  is th: s::lclier in t h e  i.:~rs:;. cric~l.  motlier. 
b ;  I1 H~ i r e:i::l,ii;:i; d imy,et:~oi.i~iy, I d a ~ l l ~ i l  ton!iti forward 

e l ~ l ~ ~ ~ ; ; ~ ; ~].i:jl : 111:: clijLilii'cl! ; I:::; 1~iot1:~;-11~te~ec l  ofcry :: tcr-

r ( , r  : >.I!,- ! * 

' I  '7T'i1:1; i j  tlic l i int ler  ? '  I n;kcil, tci.ni:lg ~ ; o u n d .  , i t  t k e  
. 1

5 , 1 : 3 ~  til11,: L ~ tI1.1t1 tlic ; , m r  icl!o.i. l:?,d no I:;',r:c:s.1 ~ 

. (  1182 l>;li,l :1;5: t l l ~ l l l:~:s?,:l:,I:lrt;lio. 


" 1 (irl ~ ; , ) t:;I?~I.,.
. 
. )o \ :~1: 

. 
iin],pt.n<tl : ill:: froiu tlitzt clay ior:v:~rd 


. .
1-u~.iluc:irc. to 1 . 1 ~ :  :i;r:l!..:cr cii;Lzgzili.:tn :L firm rcsolrition to do 

.., 
t u  thnt 1)i:or yoi:ng; I ; .  It rc cnicci :il:;io;t -.:LC ?.:I c ~ i1ioii1:~gc 

. . . . 
i 6 :  I :  i t I . :\11ri l,cliol!i znc :I .;o!dicr. 
~l;Iiixis iile :cns,;l\ t;.:~-. , c.y8:rjr tin:i: 1 I;<:< :Lsoldier of rlie cnv~ilry 

:t ;Iic 1 fcc: ;I];-!ic:.~t l j ~ ~ ~ t  for A [ s ~ c x I ~~i!d I Y ; ~ S I ~t.oi..xl :L:; i f  
. . 1 '  ' to  ? I  : CIII !C!  11: < , P L ( ! ~  \ i ; ~ g ~ \ r  l ~ i ; : ~,A ~) . I I ILI I  ~~OV;C:S," 

'' . \ l l ( l  t:liit :,O:!.li~.r ? " t1lC 1.l~l~r 
. .

:15kt~l  f111~~:~1!-~ 


: ic (!iC1.\,.! 

i t  1 1,;ll::r? ? - '  

' , 11:o , ~ rI I C I ! ~ ~ ,in :Y!!:.!S!I~S, 1 !e prtcstnrc of niy ~nothcr,  
. ,

,,vit11 a litti! ,  lj:incl~fit' C(I~~;S::-:; ~t ~ I I : :l).i\o;v," 



' 7
\ ~ 1 4 3 7 ,  ;:-~~.q;,:t! I i o  rnc)onl 1-10 !:t;:.r;; , ci:c11 cl.~r21~c:x.. Ther~c 


; 1 ; : . 1 . I l'hou;k i t  IYES 


II?;,~,03:t.; tl-,? {ir;t 0 ;  C!:::rz!::r, .i,f r ~ . ; ' !L ! ,  I!,!,! !)::i:,c I!iowir,g? 

,,~;]~i:?: v, :lij;i,iy(l ,:.:[(;.,> ;:,< ',;: L,! ~i!,.:.i~: 
. . .  

3,ild> I I J ! ,  ,I!. t ;i, ~ ~ ; 0 ? 1 > ~ : ~ ~ ~  

. . . . . , . .  
2.1~-;rc:] i2~lt i j 2  ~ L ; ! I > ,  11, v.,,::, < ,  , ~ l t , ; i l L  ;7Lli . , .  ,,; ., / ! 8 t : : :  c~;~~~i~:~li~'L,,~.. 111 t]~'.! : 

;:ir y ! ; g ~ r > ~ : l ~ ;  f!.!:!J:::,l t ; : ~:<~[,;,:: ::.ii 1 i ,  ,,- 111>;I<:ri?i:<L ! ~ cI;;]:: t l~,~!::!~ 
$. .sc1dl illm-il*;l,l.]~):; ;:: L i l y  

* ;r [rct?:::,i-:!,[!;:!, I Y ( ~ , ; F ~ ,."Or (!:l~Lll ' t i . l~~. 1:';1 1  

r 7J j : e  scl&i(:T5* f;:,:,i\ .L $ ; I : I ' I :  : # i ~ : !  I I I : ~ : ~ ; I I I ~ ~ ~ ; ~ s ~ : ~ I ~ I ~ ~j t l > t  :~\~;:,':~i~:~l 
n 


7 ~31.(:,21,> ;.:: $t~rJ( l[;;cr:, :,cI:~,lc~l :![I. !::l.!; cr1;:r. :l,il,?r:llg; .?Yitll iL 

]lit[cr, ( ~ i ; ( ; ~ j ) t c : l t t i lmL:;:;r<>~itjt.:,:;f !!;:;I' t ! > ~ i ~f ;  ,~~,'. ~>:.?I[]Si l l  

i;oc!<ets, ti,:: i~k;!:I<i;.;~ !.,:..?I.,':I~; : i : ; ; : : i ~ !  ;.: :!) ir : t ~ ~ l , ;; ;.II~ i ~ i s t ~ a d  
. , 

of ti,:; ,::XlLtl 50 ;:t;t;.,r 
1 

:ti.;(: ;:,;I:$ ;;..t.,ll!lL; \1v3.s to 111;c . l l : l t t . ~ ~ ~ , ,  
r 7 

; ; 1 ; :  : : :  ; 1 ! : . 
. / 

I !  > \ i : 
. . 

I 1112 
. .

(l:lL:ill:;:> .,y>: S,,) (:ytZ.: *LI!IIL? 111 : ;I . ' ! .: :.:!III> Fi.::~n !:IP 
. ~ , j ; . ; I . i : i;.~I:i,~.!tcr~::~ I I : ; I ~  

> . -
fr,:)l-,l tl;,.! ,::rl:; , ~ ) iti!.: ~~.,.,:::!;,:c'<> CS; : : . ,~  c ;>I ;  ,,:< , , , !IIK!I li!;l~trd 1.11; 

!IA!\;;,?, " ,  ,:~:r,:,,: (>f t i ( !  f1:1!!~;,,y ::)L,r :,]:L,.i)\: ;.::v;, [~).*,c?, cj;.: 
1 .  

.. . . 
.+:It.:I;:,, ~ j ~ + ~ i , ~11.~2t,>L:~.:~:';~ ;11:1,:1<;,[ : I ~ c  :>: i~: ,:;,?.ir? light^ VVCTC 

. ~ 

I.,, 5;21, ] - ! , ( jv , ) )J;::,~!:]t k!,: 5:,! \!I :,l,;.!l !,; ;:.1:1 L;ILS,: :,~:r-,hTJto 
, . ~  . 
l , i : .~ lni~<j  C~,,:II',.~.:CJ ':;~l;;~.i,:,;,f y.!:(j;8!t: i , : i~i~:rc;~tly( iressd},,lilj:l;: 

. . 
~ t r r ~ , l , , $, ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ , 1!s.i,,:::i!;cLJ 1 . i : ~  s~:!l~~r.c z ~ t s  P - I I ~:;o~!:~---:,'~i~: t , v  

3 " ;,~.!l t]l.;rt; (\lr(jl;,;17k t .1~~ ! ~ . l l l  5;.1i;s :itill &11:~:,1cd;J fy.rl ~ ~ t l ~ ,1 
, - ,. 

i\rcy 1:y;: s ! , . ; y ] < s  (1: :;:(: lir: 1~/i:<, hzt; TI-;!.: ~ ( ~ L l i e r s  
i j; 



' ! j  
, . f: , . . s, :  I : : I t i ! !  > f  I , r r : tllcll si!r.rlc.c, 

a , .  

: I. 

croxtl? :!nd star[. :I;) tv;o I ; ?  tv::~,cxtcntl o i i  tilL. :;1::i..i i;t i l ~ c  

str:tisi!t r ~ a di i i  ;i ( j ~ i i : > ; elirlc, : L I I ( ~  l i i ~ ! : :  ]iit!': : , I , ! ;  11: i l ; ~  .. 
cil<li!t?~e b,YO l~l!-~li?)(:~i!:. Y , \ \ i ~ ] ij i ~ ! ~ ~ , I  ( I ~ - , ~ [ I ~ J ~ L ?i l l k i  S~TCLI ] , . ~  :?;?:I 

lilt:: two grcal rrin:; ol Jii,~.: ,.11;7~l.:cn::t t ! ~ cclld { j f  
. 

tii:
. c C~]I!I;III. 

6:: t!lcy mnri.11. :m!i foe n ~ i i i : : i ~; i i ~ ~ l :is 'i!c:ti.:i, :L : ; ~ l ~ < i ~ t ~ ~ l  

cI~;~t;i!;;;,~,~11ich;:r:;c\~~;ili~; ~ i ] , > ~ ; ~ ; ~ : ,(?icy :I-,Y;I;~i 1 1 ~ i ~! : ~ ~ . l f ~ j : l ~ - ~ ~ ]  

brot;i:ii only 111' ti:: ~.c?a;!,!~~.i;ic.,;of t l i u  (~!;rl~c:i.'; v: ,!~<I ; ; ~ \ : i ; > l i ! ~ ,  

" Order ! '' cqcrji limc I l ln i ,  cns;i!~g tilrir r1:icpy ch-cs 0;: t i l t ,  

S O ~ ~ ~ C T : ;I I C ~ T ( ' : ; ~the: I J ~ I ~ C I I ' L ~  ( l i : ; r < ~ ~ ~ ~tll[:? 2 l i ~ [ l c ,f ; ~ . l l i , ) ~;:b~;!:-t
1 . . . .or  C I U \ + . L L ~ I I ~  L I L  tht: l i~ . : i :~ ,  ,\!I t l ; ~~ l l l c ~ < ;  s i \ t . > ~ - ~ t .?;o:~:i:;,:;:I-i; 

http:mnri.11




for 11;s sufferings, and ihen rcsulncs his nny ~ i t h:t frcc and 

r i t Aftcr n 11und.rcd nlorc i~:lccs, t h c  same t ? ~ i n g  

o r ;  I , JTr clashes into ;I.I m o n  who is wnlkinj; in front 

of hiin, y,~,?l.:cs, l~o i i t ;: '' Oh ! I:XCLI:;C IIIC, czj)t~.i~.l."---"11~11't 
r 7~nclitionif ,  j~ rxy! . L ! I c s ~  ;1rc tiling!; that liappci? lo sII." 

A co::li);?nioii comes c:!osch to you. Yo11 n;:;'tli for n short 

timi., ~ ~ v i i l l ~ ~ tI:ting con~cio!:~of it, side 1)y sick. 'T'llci~: "Are  

you tll(:;~ !" A gr111iti s  ~ 0 1 1 ~  "Arc you i;iccl)y ? " r\reply. " 
!ittlc.. Give nlr your arm." Thc :rrm is given, Sl~oultlerto 

.;houlilcr, 11Eji Is !lip, :uld furward you go ;is best 1011 c x l ,  

sta:i;gi,~.i!ig :~ilil st11~11)ling. :<islit! trn, tnri'nty paces, s l ~ p  

seixcs you l i r ~ t i ~ ,  }our 1seo.vy lzcads Call on the sallnc side: l i d  

~x)(i illto wit11 ~ ~ ~ ~ : l i'' ,!\.hi " T l w ~you(:O:YK c{~nt ;~ct  9 t h ~ ~ .  ! 

:;cjiarai.e. 

. \ I1  rour:d abotrt is r;:i;ct; thc pEtcfr :I:j,~l;ac';i conti11:1ci;, [lie 

two  long 1i;:es of jig!!t li(!::j> \r;l\;ii:!; ~~1011;; tlre :,ities of t.lic r x d ,  

s~ldthcrc is n!iv:l! Ii i:linI:ing can-the ! ; : i l l l c  ~ l ~ o n o t o n o : ~ ~  ox t l ~ c  

teens. 

Muc!Jcnly, nri iti-it~!!,li: vui:.c I!!:rs!s our in ti:c l~iitldlcof the 
". (4;inc : 1,Tj; tvitll  i11;ii jiglit i l~crc '' pri<l t 1 1 ~w] t l i c~ -;l;ho is c2r-

r)rjl?g t l ~ e!ai,;icr~~, o\-ts;rotuc i,jr s!:el!, i;!ncl:cucdi i ~ j i l~i-ho, ii;xtl 
7 .111s:!rl~i :,.1-~{1 !ct the I~us!":(;~f2il (;yL the 1 1 ~ ~ ~ 1OT t l : ~ri ;a~ bel~ind 
7 ' 
i i~ i i~? (!r:;,v,:;~c ;~ l ; t~ s ,  21) h i<  : ;~I I I !  xiid r:li:;c!i the 1i;;Iii. 

.4 1,:;~ steps more, ;rnd 3 loiy; 2!i2 su:lora:is ya\t'ri, like lllc 

!~rayil:g of nn asL;,bico!~rstl ie  :;i18cncc. r , ,
1 iro trr :llrec voices try to 

imitlt:: I t  ; tllerc is n lxigl!, a!:ci ;ill nrc silci!t. 

,I fc;;. skp:; more, :.lid slirill voice altcinpts n soilg. An 
ontl:iir.si c f  l;l.ijtc~!s :!.;!:I die.appi.obntion rises fro111 tile liilcs. 

" 1,eave L1i:it :~llii:e f ' ?  iolt :xiloibcr rr!cnlient : "Sleep iil pcncc." 

And thc aj;fct.ii!natciy in;pired siilgcr ilrivcs back into lais thra;~t  

f-hcrest 0T the sol~g,and is silent. 



?'wtlty 1 1 ~ r smore, and one hcnxs ;3, :;l!nrl) cry, fol!o:vcd by 

n raging o~~tb t l r s iol (lath:;. " \\Th;i,t '5 tl!e t l ) , ~t l t : ~7 ' '  " \!-i10 ir:. 

i t '  It is a soldier wllo, o\,crconic h y  sli:~l;,hLls tI;is!icti 

\liolt:i~~lyni;ainsl: a n~ilec,tonc \',it11 hi:; i-:hin. :I;td i:n it11 side; : 

" L C O ~  \v l i i : r~YOU are going." " I : ; l i c~~! j< !  iii!~ik53 ; !I:.:o U i  

i.; n,nll;ing n.it11 Iris c j c  siiut." "Yo11 c.uii::!!!. it! cii ? T<ce;~ 
' 3 ,

I! ! 

i'i l i~ i i i tInter, n grcnt Int1;;h l.lri.n!:!; o:lt :it thc c::ii OIi i l ~C G I -
rlmn, ai)d :HI " ill1 ! " ~ x o l o n g ~ dinto a iirll,. { j l  lilc!!:;-di'j'. 

' 1 1 .  '5 I ' \ I I :' " KIio is 

it ? "  ' '  's o111y ~ 3 .  poor devil of 2 :;c,?c1L,:r v ,1~0 v;;~:; ~i,tJ!:.i!:;; 

aion;; the edgc ::f ,:,,-t11c road, dozinz arid s!airi~i.riiiY;,aniI 

ciic!i:iI by Itlmbling inti>lilt: ditch." '' Is it d ~ i ' j r? " '' \ Y ~ u~ ; i l l  

eee ? !' " 1r)ok." COIIrage  ( , :r i  ~:il l{.cr); n.linlL,et 'S ' '  C ~ i l r n g ~ )  

nro yon doing there ? Go oil. l i e  '11 get up I1111!:,1'!1, i l n i i  

1r.iIljv2: lioltl ll,itt !igllt 1111 ? " 
,L \ hen silence, nr!tl forward, :md int:rt.rrsi;~:; tin;kni.:.:i, :iil:i frc,,z-

i l ~ g ,I ~ i t i n g\rii:(?, mllic.lt :;cu!rges oile's i ;~cc;xt:d ~; : ls  01:: sIi;\-

y:.inj:: c:on!inue. 
i<IO h .  this dron.siricss ! " " \\'hat t ime crin i i  i j r l  ? " " 'I'cn, 
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CARMELA. 

I. 

THEaffair which I a ~ ngoing to relate occurred in a small 

island, about seventy iniles from Sicily. On the island there is 

only one town, cumbering not more than two thousand inhab- 

itants, in which, however, there were, at the time my story be- 

gins, three or four hundred prisoners condemned to hard labor, 

and on their account, there was stationed there a detachment 

of about forty soldiers (commanded by a subaltern), who were 

changed every three months. The  soldiers led a very agreea- 

b!e life, especially for these two reasons : that, aside from the 

guard at the barracks and prison, some reconnoitring in the 

interior of the island, and a little drill 1 1 0 ~ 7 22nd then, they had 

nothing to d o ;  and the wine, which was delicious, cost only 

four sous a bottle. I say nothing of the officer, who enjoyed 

the largest liberty, and had the power of saying : '' I am corn- 

mander-in-chief of all the military forces of the country." H e  
had ct his disposal two gendarmes in the quality of employes at 

the office of tile command in the square, a beautiful apartmen: 

f~ rn i shed  gratuitously in the centre of the town ; passed his 

mornings hunting in the mountains, the afternoons in a little 

reading-room with the principal personages of the place, and 

the evenings in a boat on the sea, smoking excellent cigars at 



two centimes apiece, dressed just as his fancy dictated, without 

any annoyances, or superior oficers, and as quiet and contented 

as n nlnn could ~vell be. Only one thing there was to trouble 

him, and that, the thought that such a delightful life could only 

Idst three months. 

The town is on the sea-shore, and has a small harbor, near 

which a postal steamer, plying between Tunis and Trapana. 

stopped once in fifteen days. I t  was very rarely that any other 

boats touched there. So rare indeed was this occurrence, that 

the appearance of a ship headed in that direction was an-
nounced to the town by the ringing of the church bell, and a 

good portion of the population rushed to the shore, as they 

would have done to some spectacle. 

The appearance of the p l x e  is very modest, but gay and 

smiling ; especially in the large square in its centre, which, as 

in all villages, is to the populace what a court-yard would be 

to the people living in the same house in a city. This square 

is joined to the shore by the principal street, which is straight, 

narrow, and a stone's-throw in length. All the shops and pub- 

lic offices are in the square. There are, or at least, there were, 

at that time, two caf6s : one frequented by the syndic and 

other authorities and gentlemen ; the other by the common 

people. The house occupied by the commander of the detach- 

ment was situated on the side of the square toward the sea, and 

as the ground rises considerably from the shore to the centre 

of the town, from the windows of his room (there were two of 

them) one could see the port, a long stretch of the shore, 
the sea, and the distant mountains of Sicily. 

J! 
The island is all volcanic mountains, and great, thick resin- 

ous groves. 
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Three years ago, one beautiful April morning, the ~ o s t a l  

boat for Tunis stopped at the entrance of the little port. 

The bell had been ringing from the inoinent of its first ap- 

pearance, and the entire population had gathered, among rvbich 

was the commander of the detachment, the soldiers, the syn- 

dic, the judge, the parish priebt, the delegate of public security, 

the receiver, the conlnlander of the port, the marshal of the 

carabineers, and a young inilitary physician attached to the de-

tachment for the service of the prisoners. Two large boats ap- 

proached the ship, and took and brought to shore thirty-tno 

soldiers of the infantry and an officer, a handsonle young 

blonde, of pleasing appearance, who, after having shaken hands 
with his colleague, and replied courteously to the polite welcome 

of the authorities, entered the town at the head of his squad, 

between the two lines formed by the spectators. When he had 

quartered the men, he instantly returned to the group of per- 

sonages awaiting him in the middle of the square, and the 

syndic presented then1 to him one by one in a serio-comic may, 

full of cordial familiarity, tempered with a little innocent air of 

dignity. \Vhen this ceremony was over, the group separated, 
and the officer, left alone with his colleague, as taken to the 

house destined for him. There, the orderly of the officer 
was leaving was engaged in packing the boxes, and that of the 

new arrival was hastening the moment for the opening of his own 

by lending a helping hand to his comrade. An hour later 
every thing was in order. 

The detachment that was going away left the same evening 
about eight o'clock, accompanied to the harbor by the detach- 

ment that remained, and our officer, a f t e ~  bidding fareJvell to 

his comrade, returned to his home and went to bcd, quite Ivnrn 



out with his journey, and, having been busy all day, he felt a 

great need of sleep. And sleep he did, indeed ! 

I The following morning, as soon as the sun was up, he left 
Q 

1 	 the house. H e  had not gone ten paces 011 the square when he 

felt some one pull lightly at his coat. H e  stopped, turned, 

and saw, a couple of steps away, erect and immovable, in the 

attitude of a soldier g i ~ i n g  his salute, a girl with rumpled hair 

and disordered dress, TI-110 Jras tall, slender, and beautifully 

formed. She kept two great black eyes fastened on the officer's 

face, and smiled. 

" \!-hat do you wish ? " the latter asked, looking a r o u ~ d  with 

an air of surprise and curiosity. 

The  girl nlnde no reply, but continued to smile and hold her 

hand against her forehead in a military salute. 1;
I The officer shrugged his shoulders, and went on another ten 

steps, and another slight tug at the coat. H e  stopped, and 

turned again. The  girl was still as erect and inlinovable as a 

soldier in line. H e  looked around and saw some one near by, 

who was tvatching the scene and laughing. 

"What do you nrisll ? "  he asked again. 

The  girl stretched out her hand, with her forefinger pointing 

to him, and said, smiling : 

i. 	 " I ~vish you." 

"Oh  ! I understand," he thought ; " i t ' s  a copper she is 

after," and taking a few sous fro111 his pocket, he held the111 out 
to her, turning to n~ove off. But the girl, fold ill^ her alms 

across her breast, as if to shield herself with her elbo\lT from 
the hand which was holding the money, exclainled again : 

P 



'' I want you." 

Then  she began stamping, rumpling her hair with her t ~ v o  

hands, and uttering a low, monotonous moan, as children d o  

when the>- are  pretending to cry. T h e  pcrsons round about 

laughed. T h e  officer looked nt tile people, tllen nt the girl. 

: p i 1 1  at the people, 2nd proceeded on his nay.  H e  had nearly 

crossed the square unmolested, when, on reaching the opening 

of the street leading to the port, he heard a light, rapid step 

behind him, as if some one \\-ere running on tip-toe, and as 

he n . 3 ~  turning around, a low voicc murmured n.itll a strange 

tone in his ear : " M y  trcasure ! " 

EIe felt a shudder run from hcad to foot ; did  not turn, but 

hurried on with quickened pace. Once more that voice rnur- 

mured : " 1Iy  treasure ! " 

" Come now," he cried out angrily, turning entirely around 

to the girl, who drew back timidly, " leaye me in peace. Go 

about your business. D o  you understand ? " 
T h e  girl looked griel-ed, then smiled, nioved n f e : ~steps fur- 

ward, and, stretching out her arm as if to caress the officer, ~ v h o  

quickly drew back, murmured : '' Don't be  angry, little lieu- 

tenant." 

" Go away I tell you." 

" You are my treasure." 

'' G o  a\vaj7, or I will call the soldiers, and have you put  in 

prison." And lie pointed to  some soldiers who were standing 

at  the corner. Then  the girl moved off slowly sideways, her 

eyes a!ways turned toward the officer, putting out her chin from 

to time, and repeating, just above her breath : " &[v 

treasure I " 

" \ v i ~ a t  a pity ! " said the lieutenant to  himself, taking the 

street to the port ; " she is SO 10l-el!." 



She was beautiful, indeed ; one of t h e  superb models of that 

proud and bold beauty peculiar to Sicilian women, the love 

for whom is rather imposed upon you than inspired, gen-

erally, by a single long intent glance, that seems to sink to 

the bottom of your soul, expressing more ardor even than it 
f awakens; the eyes and hair very black, the forehead broad 

l and pensive, and the movements of the brows and  lips instan- 

taneous, brusque, full of expression and life. H e r  v ~ i c e  t 1  
seemed w a r y  and hoarse, and her laugh convulsive. AfterI 
she had laughed she kept her mouth open and  her eyes wide- 

stretched for some time. 

'Why don't they keep her shut up ? "  asked the  officer that  

same evening of the doctor,.as he  went with him into the Sen- 
I c 

I 	 tlemen's caf6, af ter  having told him what had occurred in the 

morning. 

" . lnd where ~ r o u l d  you have her shut up, pray ? She has 

been in the hospital for  more than a year, and the  municipality 

kept her there a t  its own expense ; but  seeing that it was time 

and lnoney wasted, it had her brought home. There  was little 

or nothing to hope for ; the physicians there were the first t o  

say so. IIere, a t  least, she is as  free as the air, poor thing ; 

and  that can easily be  conceded to her, because she gives 

n o  trouble to any one but  the military." 
? 

" And why to the military ?" 

"Well,  it is a rather vague sort of a story, you see. 

I t  is told in a variety of  ways especially among the com-

mon people, to  whom the sinlple truth is not sufficient, 
and who wish t o  add  something themselves. However, the 

I . 
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most probable fact, confirmed too by the few gentlemen of 

tile place, is this : Three years ago, an officeri\:.ho was in 

colllnland of the detachment as you now are, a handsome 

fellow, played the guitar like an artist, and sang like an 

angel, fell ia love with the girl, nho  was then, as she now is, 

the most beautiful one in the to \~n . "  

" I should think so," interrupted the officer. 

"And the girl naturally fell in love with him, partly on ac- 

count of his charming voice (they all go mad about music here), 

partly becai~se of his prestige as commander of all the military 

forces on the island, but especially as he was a handso~ne fel- 

low. ,4nd how desperately she was in love too ! She was one 

of those fiery characters here, you understand, who was more 

ardent than the lava of volcanoes, full of jealousy, spaTms, 

furies, and tragedy. Her mother was the only remainiilg 

member of the family, a poor woman who only saw through '9
1 

her eyes and was ruled by her entirely. You call imagine 
what full liberty she enjoyed. . . . 'I'he toivns-peo-

ple talked ; but facts have proved the falsity of their sus-

picions (most natural in themselves, and to which tlie girlgs 

conduct gave rise), so much so, in fact, that all believe and 

affirm that there was really nothing out of the way in it. 

. . . It is very strange certainly ; indeed, rather incredible, 
because it is said that the two were together half days at a 

time. But you know there are such characters, esllecially ill 
k
these places ; few to be sure, yet they do exist. Cold, inde- 


pendent girls who are under their lovers' feet all day long, and 


do not seem to have understood any thing about lllodesty ; as 


austere, however, and tenacious of their good names as the 


vestal virgins. Though the fact remains that the officer had 
 . L. 
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promised to marry her. She believed him, and had lost her 

head from pure content. They really say, you know, that there 

were days when it rias thought her brain was affected. 
think so too. Tirho can tell what point the love of women 

of that temperament may reach ? One day, if they had not 
taken a girl out of her hands, of ~vhom she had become 

jealous for some unknown reason, she would have killed or 

injured her severely. Right here, in front of the cafi, she 

had seized her, in the presence of every one, and it was a 

serious affair, I assure you. Nor wzs it the only one either. 

No woman, in passing her oscer 's  house, was allowed to 

glance up at the window, or look a t  him in meeting hiin 

in the street, without her threatening to do her some harm. At 

last the day for the change of the detachment arrived ; the 

officer promised that he would return in a few months, the 

girl believed him, and he went away and was seen no more. 

The  poor thing fell ill. Perhaps, in getting well and losing 

that little ray of hope remaining, she might have forgotten 

him ; but before she had recovered fro111 her illness, she 

Then, as I told you, she was sent to the hospital in Sicily ; 

learned, I don't know how, that her lover had married. 'The 

blow was unexpected, and was terrible in its effect. She 

became mad. That  is the story." 

" What followed ? " 
" 

then returned, and it is now more than a year since she has 

been here." 

At that moment a soldier came to the door of the cafh in 

search of the doctor. 
"1'11 tell you the rest later ; au revoil-" ; saying which he 

disappeared. The  officer, rising to salute hilll, hit his sword 
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against the table. At that lnonlent a voice was heard crying 

out in t!le square : " I heard it, I heard it ! H e  is there !" 

And at tile same time the mnd girl appeared on the door-sill. 

"Send her away ! "  cried the officer, bounding quickly to 

as  she moved away ; " I will go and wait for him at home, my 
dear little officer ! " 

Among the many persons present was one who, noticing that 

impetuous movement and his changed face, nhispered to his 

neighbors : " Can the lieutenant ha~re  been afraid?" 

IV. 

Carmela's mother lived in a wretched house at the ecd of 
the town, together with two or three families of peasants, and 
earned a precarious licelihood by sewing on linen. At first 
she received assistance, from ti:nc to time, from the well-to-do 

families of the place ; but, fi~lally, no:hing more. Her bene- 
factors had seen that their contributions were made in vain, 

for the girl ::.auld neither eat nor sleep at home, nor was there 

any way of making her keep n dress in order for a week. 
There is no need to tell how much the mother suffered, or  how 

she trizd with untiring patience to do something for her 

daughter each dzy ; bi:t al\v;j.s in vain. Sometin~es, after 
many prayers, she wouid allow a ner17 dress to be pat on, and 

then scddanly would tear, cut, and reduce it to rags. At 
others, llardly had she left her riiother'i linnds, nicely dressed 

and c ~ r e d  for, when she would das l~  11e-r 1lands through her 

hair and in a moment loosen and iulnple it like a fury. 

She spent a great portion of the day in wandering among the 



most rocky and solitary mountains, gesticulating, talking, and 

laughing loudly to herself. Many times when the carabineers 
were pajsing those localities, they saw her from a distance quite 

intent in building towers with stones, or seated motionless on 

the summit of a promontory with her face turned toward the 

sea, or stretched sleeping on the ground. If she espied them, 
she followed them mith her eyes until they disappeared, mith- 

out replying by voice, smile, or motion to any sign they might 

have made. At first, sometimes when they were far away, she 

pretended to fire at them with her two hands ; but her face 

was quite serious all the time. So it was with the soldiers, with 

whom no one had ever seen her talk or smile. She passed be- 

fore them or among them without replying to the jokes they 

flung after her, turning her head, or looking any one in the face. 

S o r  was there any man who would have attempted to touch 
..a 

her finger or pull her dress, because it was said that she gave 

cuffs that left the imprint of her fingers on their faces. 

Ho~vcver it p a y  have been, she made her appearance as soon 

as she heard the sound of a drum. The soldiers left the town 

to go and drill on the sea-shore, and she followed them. liThile 

the sergeants commanded, and the officer, at  a distance, looked 

on, she would nrithdraw and mimic with the gre~.test gravity 

the attitudes of the soldiers, and inlitate mith a little stick the 

movements of the muskets, repeating the command in a low 

voice. Then, suddenly, she would throv; away the stick and 

go and lounge around the officer, looking and smiling lovingly 

at him, and calling him by the sweetest and tenderest names, 

in a lorn voice, however, covering her mouth with her hand SO 

that the soldiers should not hear her. 

When she mas in the town she almost always stood on the 
Z 
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square in front of the officer's Ilouse, in the midst of a circle of 

boys wllom she amused with every sort of buffoonery. Now 

she make a high hat of paper with a large brim, put it 
sideways on her head, and, leaning on a large stick and grum- 
bling in a nasal voice, imitate the gait of the syndic. Now 

with some tags of paper in her hair, her eyes lowered, her 

mouth tightly closed, moving one hand as if using a fan, and 

swaying her body gently, she caricatured the few ladies in the 
place when they went to church on fGte days. At other times, 

picking up before the door of the barracks an old cap thrown 
away by some soldier, she would put it on, draw it down to 
her ears, hide all her hair under it, and then with folded arms 
make the circuit of the square two or three times, in slow and 
n~easured steps, imitating with her voice the sound of the 
drum, as serious, stiff, and erect as one of the hardest con-

scripts. But whatever she did or said, the people paid no 

more attention to her. The boys, especially the gamins, 

were her only spectators. However, their mothers tried to 
keep them away from her, because one day, contrary to her 

habit, and who knows for ~vllat caprice, she had seized one of 


them, a boy about eight, the prettiest of her spectators, and 

had given him So many furious kisses on his forehead and 


neck, that he became frightened and began to cry and shriek 

for fear she would suffocate him. 

Once in a great while she would enter the church, knee], 
and join her hands like the others, then mumble some un-

:m, 

known words ; but a few moments later she would begin to 
laugh, assume queer attitudes, and make such strange and ir- 


reverent gestures, that the sacristan ended by taking her by the 

arm and leading her out. 


* '  



She had a beautiful voice, and when she was herself sang 

well ; but since her brain had been affected she only humnled 

inarticulately and n~onotonously, generally when seated on her 

own door-step, or at the foot of the stairs of the lieutenant's 

house, nibbling Indian figs, which mere, as one might say, her 

chief nourishment. 

She, too, had her melancholy hours, in which she did not 

talk or laugh with any one, not even with the children, and she 

generally stayed curled up like a dog at the house-door, mith 

her head enveloped in her apron, or her face covered with a 

handkerchief, not nloving or stirring from her position a t  any 

noise around her, or no matter how many times she was called 

even by her mother. This happened quite rarely, however, 

for she was almost always gay. 

She paid no attention, as I have already said, to the soldiers, 

nor even looked at them ; but reserved a11 her tenderness for 

the officers. She did not dispense it, however, in equal 

measure to all. Since her return fro111 the hospital, the detach- 

ment had been changed six or eight times, and officers of every 

aze, aspect, and humor had come. It mas noticed that she dis- 

played a much greater sympathy for the younger ones, even 

when there was only a few years' difference in their ages, 

and she knew very well how to distinguish between those who 

mere handjome and those less so, although all were equally her 

('love " and her ('treasure." T o  a certain lieutenant, among 

the first arrivals, a man in the forties, all nose and stomach, 

mith n stentorian voice, and basilisk eyes, she had never shown 
any favor. She had addressed a few sweet words to him the 

first time they met ; but he, disgusted, had replied disagreeably, 
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hand, in order to show her, that it \\-as best to desist once for 

all. And she had desisted, not ceasing, h o ~ ~ e ~ c r ,  to keep be- 

hind him every time that she nlet him in the street, nntl to pass 

Inany hours of the evening seated on the steps of his house. 

Whether he entered or \vent out, she never said a worcl to him, 

nor moved from the spot. And she conducted llerseif in the 

same may with two or threc otlier officers n-110 ca11:e after liini, 

and who differed little fro111 hinl in manners, custo~xs, or appear- 

ances. But some young and very hzndsorne ones arrived, and 

one might say that she went mad about them, if that 11nd not been 

her state already. Some of then1 took it into tiicir head that 

they could cure her by pretending to be charmed and in love 

with her ; but having taken the thing up too lightly, they were 

wearied after two or three days' trial, and had abandoned their 

project. Sonle others,, less phiianthropic and more material, 

had asked themselves : " I s  it always necessary that sbeautiful 

girl sliould be perfectly sane ? "  and having replied in the nega- 

tive, had tried to  persuade Carmela that brains n-ere a superfluity 

in love-making ; but, strange to say, they had nlct ni:h an un-

expected and obstinate resistance. She never said a positive and 

resolute no, because, perhaps, she did not clearly und=rstand what 

they wanted of her ; but, almost by insticct, at every attitude or 

act (aho can suggest an adjective?) ~r~hicli might seen1 decisive, 

she rould  loosen one hand after the otlier, dra~v Lack licr arms, 

cross them on her breast, and clasp herself tightly, a 
certain strange laugh, like children when they thinl- L some one 

intends to play them a trick, but they do not knoiv \-,bat, al-,d, 

by laughing, wish to show that they have understood it in order 

to have it explained. At those monlents 1v11en her face becanle 

animated and her eyes sparkled, she no longer seellled mad, 
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out. ~t was very late, and not a living soul Yas t@be Seen on 

the square. His house was on the opposite ~ i d e  from the  cafe. 

Thither he slowly sauntered in an almost melancholy frame of 

mind. " She will be there," he thought, sighing, and he 

strained his eyes, turned his head from right to left to see if  

there was any one before the door ; but all in vain, the dark- 
ness was inpenetrable. On, on he went, more and more slowly, 

stopping, meandering, spying about him. . . . "If I knew 

that a cutthroat, knife in hand, was awaiting me, I could go on 

more quickly and boldly," he said to himself, then took ten or 
twelve resolute steps. "-lh ! there she is." H e  had discovered 

her. She was seated on the stepsoutside the door ;but itwas too 

dark to see her face. "What are you doing here ? " he asked, 

approaching her. She did not reply immediately, arose, came 

close to him, and, placing her,two hands on his shoulders, said, 

with a sweet voice, in a tone as if talking most sensibly: " I  
was ~ ~ a i t i n g  for you . . . and I went to sleep." "But why 

did j ou n i t  ? " asked the officer, removing from his shoulders 

her hands, which instantly seized his arms. "Because I nish 
to remain n ith you," she replied. "What a tone !" he thought ; 

"one would really suppose she was talking like a sane person." 
Then, taking a match from his pocket, he lighted it, and ap- 

proached Carmela in order to look into her eyes. The weari- 
ness-for she had been wandering around all day-and, more 

than all, the short sleep from which she had just waked llav- 

ing taken from her face a little of that immoderate and convul- 
sive vivacity which was habitual to it, and in its stead diffused 

a shade of melancholy and languor over it, so that at that 

moment her face was enchanting, and she seemed any thing 
but a mad-woman. 

I I 
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"Oh, darling, darling ! " broke out Carmela as soon as she 

tw the lighted face of the lieutenant, and, stretching out her arm, 

she tried to take his chin between her thumb and forefinger. 

H e  seized her by one arm, she in her turn took hold of the arm 

which held her, fastened her mouth on his hand, and kissed and 

bit it. The officer broke away, dashed into the house, and closed 

the door. 

"Treasure ! " cried Carmela once again, and then, without 

saying any thing more, reseated herself on the steps, with her 

arms crossed over her knees and her head bent to one side. 

Shortly after she was asleep. 

As soon as he had entered the house and lighted the lamp, 

the officer looked at the back of his right hand and saw there 

the light imprint of eight little teeth, all around which still 

gleamed the foal11 of that convulsive mouth. "\iThat kind of 

love is this ? "  he said aloud to himself, and, lighting a cigar, he 

began pacing the room, thinking over the time-table for his 
small detachmen: " f '11 think to-morrow," he said suddenly, 
and he tur1:ed his thoughts to something else. H e  seated him-

self, opened a book, read several pages ; finally decided to go 

to bed. He  had nearly finished undressing when he was seized 

by an idea; he stood meditating for an instant, ran to the win- 

dow, stretched out his hand to open it . . . withdrew it, 

shrugged his shoulders, and went to sleep. 

The following morning his orderly, who entered his room be- 

times on tiptoe, was astonished to find him awake, as it was not 
his habit to wake himself. And he said, smiling: " That mad 

girl is down at the door." "What is she doing?" " Noth-

ing ; she says she is waiting for you, liciltenant." 

The officer tried to laugh, and looking then at the soldier 
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while he was brushillg his clothes, said to himself : "That fel- 

low is working by steam this morning." When he was dressed, 

he said: "Look and see if she is still there." The soldier 

opened the window, looked down, and replied in the affirma- 
tive. "JVhat is she doing ? " " Playing with stones." " I s  she 

looking up ? "  " No." " I s  she directly in front of the door 

or at one side ? " "At one side." " I can escape from her," 

and down he went. But the sound of his sword betrayed him. 

"Good-morning, good-morning !" shouted the girl, running up 

the stairs to meet him, and when she was near 11in1, she kneeled 

down, drew out a handkerchief, and, seizing him with the other 
hand, began dusting his boots in the greatest haste, murmur-

ing as she did so : "Wait, wait, one moment more, a little 
patience, my dear ; one moment more, ah ! that 's it, now you 

, 

, 
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i 

I 

"Carmela ! " exclaimed the officer severely, as he attempted 

in vain to free his leg from her little hand ; "Carmela ! " 

When he was at liberty he hurried off 01; a run. 

I 
Y 

\ 
I "But is there really no way of restoring her reason ? "  he I 

asked of the doctor soon afterward. "Ah !" the latter replied, 
"perhaps so ; with time and patience . . ." 

I '  
t I 

1 
VI. 

1 

After a month the doctor and lieutenant were very great 
friends. The similarity of their characters and ages, and, more 
than all, their constant intercourse from morning until night in 

a place where it might be said theie were no other young men 

each other intimately and to be as fond of one another as old 
of their position, resulted in the fact that they grew to know 

1 

i
1\ 

i friends. But during that month one of them, the officer, had ,. 





who played very well too! ' the receiver once said to him. 

"There is a little air," he added one day, "which he always 

sang . . . an air . . . wait ; ah, how divinely he sang 

it ! I t  began . . . he con~posed it himself, you know ; it 

began : 
1 1  'Carmela, ai tuoi ginocchi 

Placidamente assiso, 
Guardandoti negli occlli 
Baciandoti nel viso 
TmscorrcrZ, i miei di. 

" L'ultimo di, nel seno 
I1 volto scolorito 
T i  celerb, sereno 
Come un fanciul ropito, 
E moriri, cosi.' " 

Carmela, at thy dainty feet 
Content I find a resting-place ; 

While gazing in thine eyes so sweet, 
And kissing oft thy beauteous face, 

hIy days will thus glide swiftly by. 

The  last day, upon thy breast 
hIy pale brow I '11 lay and keep, 

Sinking quietly to rest 
Like a child that 's lulled to sleep ; 

And so I' 11gladly die. 

" Say it over again." The receiver repeated it. " Sing it." 
And he did so. 

Another day, after having talked at length with the tobacco- 

nist, who had a shop next his house, he went to the marshal of 

the carabineers, and said to him : " Marshal, they tell me that 

you are an excellent fencer." " I, oh, heavens ! it 's two years 
since I have had a foil in my hand." " \tTould you like to 

exchange a few thrusts with me, from time to time ? " "Oh, 



gladly !" "Then let us appoint the time." And they arranged 
their meetings. From that day on, every morning all those who 

crossed the square heard a great clashing of swords, stamping 

of feet, puffing, and noise in the lieutenant's house. I t  was 

the marshal and himself who were fencing. " You may spare 

yourself this experiment," said the doctor to the officer one 

day. " Does she give no sign ? " '' None at all." " But it was 

worth trying. I was told that he fenced every morning with 

the marshal, just at that hour, and that she, not liking to stay 

and look on, went down into the square." "Oh, yes, my dear 

friend, something else is needed. Something else is needed ! " 

VII. 

A month and a half had passed since the day of the new de- 

tachment's arrival. One night the officer sat at the little table 

in his own house, opposite the doctor, and with the point of 

his pen stirring up the flame of the candle burning before him, 

he said : "How do you think it will end ? I shall become 

mad too ; that 's how it will end. I am ashamed of myself. 

Look here ; there are moments in ~vhich it seems as if every 

one were laughing at me behind my back." 

" Laughing at what ? " 
" At what ? " repeated the other, in order to seize time for a 

reply. "Laughing at my zeal, my pity for this poor unfortu- 

nate creature, my experiments, my useless attempts." 

" Zeal ! pity ! These are not subjects for laughter." And 
he fixed his eyes on the other's face ; then added : " Tell me 

the truth ; you have fallen in love with Carmela ? " 

" I ? " hastily exclaimed the officer, and he stopped in the 

midst of his question, growing red to the roots of his hair. 



"You," replied the doctor. " Tell me  the t rcth ; be  sincere 

rvith nie ; am I not your only friend here ? " 
" Friend, yes ; brlt just  because I nrish to be  sincere I might 

not like to  tell 1 . o ~  that which does not exist," answered the  

other. H e  was silent for a moment, and then went on talking 1 

I~astily, now becoilling pale, no\v scarlet, stammrring, growing 

embarrassed and contradicting himself, like a boy caught in  
mischief and obliged t o  confess his wrong-doing. 

" I, in love ? And with Carmela ? With a n  insane person ? 

What are  you thinking of, f r iend? H o w  did you get sllih a 

strange idea into your head ? T h e  day  that that happens, I '11 i 
give you the right to say to  illy colonel that I have lost my 

reason and ought to be  shut up  with madn1t.n. I n  l o ~ e  ! You I
make me laugh. I feel pity fo r  that  poor creature ; yes, a 
very strong and lively pity. 1don't know what I would not , .L 

give to  see her cured ; I would make any sacrifice for her  

health ; I should delight in her  recor ery as  if she were one of 

my family. . . . T h a t  is all Yery true, but between this 

and falling in love with her  there is a great difference. I like 

her, this is true too, I like her very much, as I think you do 

too, because pity always goes with affection. . . . T h e n  I 
am fond of her because they say she has al\vLxys been a virtu- 

ous, affectionate girl ; that her  first and only lover she really I' 

loved, loved worthily, with the idea of beconling his wife, 2nd 

without being willing to  sacrifice her  honor to  him before bear- 

ing his name. . . . This  is virtue, my dear friend, real virt- 6 
I

ue, and I admire it, you understand;  so that poor creature 

happy 

fate instead of a inisfortune like the one n hich has fallen t o  

her lot. How could one help having colllpassion for, and 

2. arouses all the illore coillpassion because she deserved 
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1ovir.g h e r ?  I s  not the character of her madness the eypres- 

sion of a good, loving, lovely soul ? Fro111 her mouth I have 
never heard any bu t  sweet and modest words : and t h t  laying 

of her hands on  me, her caresses, her kissing of my hands, are  

certainly the acts o l  a mad-\voman, but  there 1, nothing in them 

that passes the limit5 of decency. Have you ever seen her d o  

any thing out of the may ? No, certainly not ; and it is fo r  

this reason, I repeat to you, that I am attached to her. Poor 

girl, abandoned by all, . . . forced to lead the life of a 

dog. . . . Tell me if you are not fond of her too ! I tell 

you frankly that I am sincerely attached to her. H e r  very 

beauty (because she is benutifu1,-beautiful as an angel ; 

that cannot be  denied ; look a t  lier e jes ,  her mouth, her 11.11ole 

figure, her hands ; have you ever seen her  hands ? Xnd her 

hair ? Tumbled as it is she looks like a savage, but i t ' s  beauti- 

ful. And then dressed in another way. . . . ), well, her 

very beauty makcs my pity all the stronger. Looking at  her I 

cannot hel;) saying to myself: 'What  a pity, wliat a shame that 

one cannot love those briliiaat eyes !' But don' t  you kno:v that 

that girl's face, were she sane, would be  enough to turn any 

man's head ? Then, too, there are lnonlents in which, if you 

did not l i n o ~ r  that she was mad, you would be  read! to  commit 

sonle extravagance ; for instance, when ,he lcoks yorl in the 

eyes, then smile;; and saj  s : ' BIy dear ' ; and the evening, at 

dark, when you d o  not see her face and only hear her speak 

and  say gently that she was waiting for you, that she xvill stay 

with j o u  nntil morning, that  you arc lier angel, and what not 

besides ; at those times she does not seem like a mad-woman. 

I look at  her, I listen to her as  if she were herself and really 



sion lasts, my heart beats, yes, ,beats as if I were in love with 

her. I try calling her by name, I don't know mhy, ~vith the 

fixed idea that she ought to give me some reply that will 

show me that slie has been sudden!y cured. . . . 'Car-

mela ! ' I say. -4nd she answers: ' What do  you wish ? '  ' You 

are r o t  really mad, are you ? ' I ask. ' I mad ? ' she replies, 

looking at me with a certain air of surprise th2t would make 
me swear that she was not. 'Carmela ! ' I cry suddenl!-, car-

ried away by a sweet hope. 'Tell me once more that !ou ,Ire 

not mad ! ' She looks at me astonished for a chart tlinc, 

then breaks out into a loud Ilugh. Oh, friend, bellcve me, 

at that moment I am ready to dash my head against the 

wall. Yo11 know how much I ha. e done to try ancl reqtore he1 

reason ; but you do not know all. Nearly eLery evening I 

have had her brought to my house, I have t ~ l k e d  to her Ily the 

hour, I h a ~ eplayed and sung to her by the hour the songs her 

lover sang, I have tried to tell her I was in love with her, to 

calm her by caresses, by pretending to cry and grow desperate, 

by allowing her to do wit!; me nEqt  she chose, to kiss me, 

embrace me, caress me as mothers do thclr children. . . . 
I have tried to do the same to her, and with wllat n heal! 

heart I did it, I leave you to imagine, for I could not tell you 

whether it mas a feeling of repugnance. fear, shame, or re-

morse, or a11 combined ; the fact remains, that, in kissing her, 

I trembled and grew pale, as if I were kissing a corpse. Some-
times it seemed as if I were making a great sacrifice, and I 
exulted in it, and, mingling with the kisses, my tears fell on her 

cheeks. At other times I seemed to be committing a crime, 

and I felt horrified at myself. I have suffered terribllv, dear 

friend, and all in vain. The  more the despair increased, the 





bless thee, dear ; thou hast given me back my life ; I am fond 

of thee, I love thee . . .' 2nd should weep. Oh, to see her 

weep, to hear her speak, to find her always neat, well dressed, 

and cared for like other girls ; to see her return to church to 

pray, and blush as she used to do ; and to have her experience, 

one by one, as in a second childliood, all the sweet and pure 
feelings of affection ~ ~ h i c h  S o t  to find her have disappeared ! 

any lllore at evening at the foot of the stairs, to be obliged to go 

to her home in search of her, where, beside her mother, she 

(quiet and contented) would be occzpied ~vith some work. . . . 
Oh, my friend ! " he exclaimed, seizing him by the hands and 

gazing at him, his eyes filled with tears ; "I should feel like a 

god ; it would seem to nte that I ,  too, had created something, 

possessed two souls, lived t\vo lives. hers and nine ; she would 

seem mj  own ; I should feel that heaven had predestined her 

lor me, and I would lead her into 1114. mother's presence as if 

she mere an angel. . . . Oh, I could lint grasp such hap-

piness; I should go mad from joy; oh, if it were true;  if it 

were true !" 

Then weping,  he buried his face in his hands. 

" Oh, my love ! " they heard some one cry in the square. 

The  officer sprxng to his feet, and szid resolutely to the doc- 
tor : "Leave me 1 " 

The latter pressed his hand, said : " Courage !" and went 
out. 

The lieutenant remained motionless for some moments in 
the middle of the room, thei: approached the windo~v, opened 

it, drew back a step, aiid stood contemplatiag for an instant 

the exquisite spectacle stretched oilt before his eyes. It was 

n dear,  soft, still, enchanting night. Directly under his eyes 
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hatred, anger, sorrow, despair; but in vain. She looked at 1 
and listened to him attentively, then when he had finished she f
asked him tvith a loud laugh : " Khat is the matter with you ? "  

or said : " Poor fellow, you arouse my compassion." Then 

she took his hands and kissed then1 with the air of intense 

pity. 
" Carmela ! " finally exclaimed the officer in order to try 

one more experiment. 

" \\'hat do you wish ? " 
H e  made her a sign to come nearer him. She approached 

slowly, looking lovingly into his eyes, then snddenly threw her- { 


self on his breast, ciasped her arms around his neck, and, 

pressing her mouth to it, she cried with a suffocating voice : 


" hly dear ! my dear ! my dear !" The poor young fellow, 

who had quite lost his head, passed his arm around her waist, 


and thus supporting her, bent slowly, she with him, until he i
I 
I laid her down, almost without being aware of it, on the sofa 

near the little table. . . . Carmela suddenly rose to her 

feet, looked very serious, seemed to be thinking of something 

for a moment, and then murmured with a siight expression of \I disgust : *'\ I 

(I " What are you doing ? "  1' !The officer saw a gleam of hope, and stood watching her 
silently and anxiously. , 

Carmela remained pensive, or seemed to be so, an instanti 1: \ 


I 

longer, then, smiling in a singular vay, as she had never done I 
i before, said : "Oh, are we already married, we two ? " I 

The  officer gave a half cry, and with his eyes toward heaven 

and the tip of his finger at his lips, pallid, convulsive, he 1
thought lor a moment what reply he should make. ~t 



that ~noment Carmela raised her eyes to the \:all, cauglltI 
sight of a high hat hanging from a nail, burst out into a laugh, 
/ took it, piit it on her head, and screaming and sho-ating, she 


began jumping about the room. 


"Carmeln ! " cried the officer, sorrowfully. But she did not 


heed him. 


" Carinela! " he shouted again, dashing toward her. She, 
frightened, sprang down the staircase, and a moment later was 

in the middle of the square, still jumping, shouting, and shriek- I 
i nq  with laughter. 

The officer went to the mindom.-" Carmela ! " he shouted 


once more In an exhaustecl voice, then covered his face with 


\ his ha ids  and dropped down into a chair. 


The following morning, as soon as he was up, he went to the 
i 

\ 
doctor's house. The  latter, on catching a glimpse of the red 

eyes and distorted face, saw that he had come for comfort and 

counsel, and making hirn sit down in front of him, began a 

*' regular lecture. But the officer did not listen to him, and 
\ I seemed preoccupied with other thoughts. Suddenly he grew 

brighter, and clapping his hand to his head, exclaimed : "Ah !1' I 
I neb er thought of that before ! " "Of what ? " asked the 

doctor. The  other made no reply ; took a sheet of paper, a 

pen, and began writing furiously. When he had finished he 

read the following letter : 

I 
Without any preamble, as is the habit among us militan' men, I wiIl 

say that I have been, for a month and a half, in command of the detachment 
of . . . which you commanded three years ago during the months of July, 
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A u s s t ,  September. I have learned to know in this town a girl of eighteen 
or twenty, called Carmela, who has been mad for two years ; her insanity 
having bee11 caused, it is said, by her love for you. \Vhat has happened to 
her since your departure from the island, you must knolv, and you ought 
also to be conversant with the especial character of her madness, because 
I have been told that you have been written to on the sul~juct 11y some 
onehere. The  nlost unfortunate condition of this girl aroused in me, from 
the first time I saw her, a profound feeling of pity, and I tried every means 
to restore her reason. I dressed like yoil, learned to play and sing lilce you, 
informed myself of all your habits familiar to thoce pel-sons who have 
known you ; I feigned love for her, spoke of you, prctendcd to be yon, but 
all in vain. You cannot underitand how unhnppy I have been made by 
seeing my hopes fall one by one. There is, honever, one 111ore thing to 
try, and this is in your hands ; do not refuse me ; gmnt my prayer and you 
will perform a sacred duty. Listen : I t  is said that one of the 1110-t efiicacious 
means of restoring insane people is to represent before them. \vir!i t1.e most 
minute details and scrupulous exactness, some serious el-ent that preceded 
their malady, \diether it were or were not the direct cause of the same. I 
have thought that by repeating exactly before Carmeln the scene of your 
departure, I might produce some effect upon her. 1 have quedioned many 
persons in  town and have not succeeded in learning any thing more than the 
fact that you left a t  night, and before your departure supped a t  home in 
company with the syndic, marshal of the carabineers, and several other 
people. T h e  particulars of that supper and of your sub.equent depar:ure 
are only remembered indistinctly at best. I beseech you from my heart to 
do this work of charity, which will cost yon little or nothing, and nlay give 
life and happiness to the person niost interested. IYritc lile all that you 
remember, tell me of the persons, speeche;.? occurrences, every thing in 
fact. And, above all, try to tell rile the precise hour or moment in which 
the most note\vorthy incidents occurred ; and tell 111e every thing with clear- 
ness and in order. Do n:e this great service, I pray you, and I shall be 
grateful to you all tlirnugh life. I add nothing more. 1 trust to the gen- 
erosity of your heart ; I press your hand as a good comrade and say adieu. 

" What d o  you think of it ? " "Divinely inspired," replied 
the doctor, who had listened with the greatest attention. '' D o  

YOU know his name, regiment, and station ? " ''The syndic 
knows every thing." " D o  you think he will reply t o  y o u ? "  
"I am convinced of it." 
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/ He did reply ; and in a letter of eight pages, in which were 

written all the details required about the persons, speeches, I 
hours, and all. But there was not a comment, not an allusion 

1 	 to the past, not a single word referring to any thing but the 
supper and his departure ; not a syllable aside from the ques- 

tions asked, not even an expression of pity for Carmela. But 
from that bare, crude letter one could see that 11e must have 

felt deep pangs of remorse ~vhile writing it. If this had not 

been the case, at  least some feigned expression of regret or 

repentance mould have been found therein. I n  closing he 

would have said at least : " I hope . . . etc." ; but there 

I was nothing of the kind. "At  one o'clock at night the steamer 


left. I salutc you." And then the signature. 


" I  understand !" exclaimed the doctor, as soon as his friend 

had finished reading him the letter ; "now I understand why 

not one of all the persons present were able to relate any of 

the particulars. I do not doubt it, when they had been drink- 

( ing like that ! '' 


That same day both began to make preparations for the great 


experiment. Both of them went to the syndic, judge, receiver, 


' 
marshal of the carabineers, and the others, all of whom 


i were very intimate; and the one, the doctor, with scientific 


arguments, and the other with those coming from the heart, by 
P' 	sheer force of talking, explaining, and demonstrating, succeed- 


ed in making them understand what it was all about, assuring 


themselves of their assistance, and teaching each one the part he 


was to play. " Heaven be praised ! " exclaimed the officer on 


coming out of the receiver's house, which was the last visit ; 




" the  greatest part of the work is accomplished." Then they ! 
sent for Carmela's mother, to whom it was far  easier to give I an explanatioil of the affair, than to the syndic and other 

magnates; all of them most excellent people, to be sure, in 
whom one could confide, but a little dull of comprehension 

in matters of that description. 

Carmela had not been feeling well for some days, and had I 
remained at home almost all the time. The office1 and the 

doctor went to look for her. She was seated on the ground 
I 	 outside the door, with her back leliling against the wall. As 

soon as she saw them she rose, and moving a trifle more slo~vly 

I, 
than usual, went toward the lieutenant and tried, as was her 1habit, to embrace him, murmuring, in a feeble voice, her cus- 

tomary words. 

"Carmela ! " said the l~eutenant, " we have a piece of news 

for you." 

" A piece of news, a piece of news, a piece of news," re- I 

peated Carmela, gently passing the palm of her hand three b 

L I

I! 
times over the officer's cheek. 


" To-morrow I am going away." 


" To-morrow I am going away ? " 


" 1,I am going away. I am going away from here. I am 
going to leave this place. I an1 going to leave with all my sol- 
diers 1shall go on to the steamer, and the steamer will carry 
me far, far away." 

Saying which he rased his arm as if to indicate a great dis-

I tance. 

'' Far, far away," murmured Carmela, looking in the di- 
-	 I 

rection the officer had pointed. She seemed to be thinking 
for an instant, and then said, vaguely, in quite an indifferent 

tone : " The steamshin 	 . - \"hi-h emn~.--' 9  
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And she tried to embrace the officer again, while calling him 

by the usual names. 

" I t  produces no effect," thought the latter, shaking his 

" You must say it many times," whispered the doctor. "Let 
F 

us wait until a little later." 

1 And off they went, after speaking severely to Carmela, so 

that she ~ o u l d  not fsllow them. 

The supper was fixed for the following evening. That sarne 

evening Carmela went, as was her custom, and seated herself 

before the officer's door. The latter, on returning home, took 

her up stairs, where the orderly, according to orders, had 

turned every thing upside down as if the departure were really 

to take place. The little table, chairs, and sofa mere covered 

with linen, clothes, books, and papers, flung here and there, and 

1 in the centre of the room were two open trunks, in which the 

soldier had begun to place the clothing. 

' Carmela made a movement of surprise at the first sight of & 
i I. the disorder, and looked smilingly into the officer's face. 

" I am preparing to go away," said the officer. 

Carmela looked around the room again, knitting her brows 

as she did so ; a thing she was not in the habit of doing. The 

officer watched her closely. 

" I am going away, far away from here ; I am going on the 

"Are you going on the steamship ? "  


" Yes . . . I am going to-morrow evening. 


" To-morrow evening," repeated Carmela mechanically, 2nd 


seeing the guitar on a chair, she touched a string with one fin-

ger and made it sound. 
Y 
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"Are you not sorry that I am going away ? Will you not re- 

gret never seeing me again ? " 

Carme12 looked at him fixedly, and then dropped her head 
and eyes as if she were really thinking. The officer said noth- 

ing more and began talking sotto voce with the soldier, whom 

he helped to fold the clothes. 

The girl stood looking at them without opening her mouth. 

After a short time, the officer approached her and said : 
4 ( Now, go away, Carmela ; you have been here long enough 

Go home, go." 
And taking her by the arm, he pushed her gently toward 

the door. She stretched out her arms to clasp him around 

the neck. . . . 
"I do not wish you to do so," said the officer. 

Carmela stamped her foot two or three times, stretched out 

her arms again, clasped his neck, passed her mouth over his 

cheeks without kissing him as if she were thinking of some-

thing else, and then went slowly and silently away rvithout 

laughing or turning back, with a look on her face that ex-

pressed nothing, like an abstracted person who is thinking of 

a thousand things, and of nothing, at once. 

"What is this ? " thought the officer. "Can this be a good 
sign ? . . . Oh, if God only willed it ! Let us hope I "  

The  following day he did not leave the house, and tvould 

not even see Carmela, although he knew that she was seated 

as usual, at the door. H e  employed the entire afternooil in 

preparing for the experiment of the evening. His small apart- 

ment was composed of two rooms and a kitchen. Between the 
bedroom and the entrance, there was a large room, whose 

windoivs, like those of the other one, looked out into the 
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square. In  this room he had the supper laid. The landlord, 

his neighbor, lent him an immense dining-table, came himself 

to cook in the house the few dishes that were needed, and set 

the table with the greatest possible luxury, as he had done 

three years before for the other officer. Tovard nine o'clock 

in the evening the doctor arrived, the first comer. "She is 

down below," he said to his friend on entering ; "she was com- 

plaining that she had not seen you yet. I asked her if she felt 

well, and she replied, after looking fixedly at me : ' Steamship,' 

and she did not laugh. Wel! ! God alone can tell what is 

passing through her head. Oh, let us see these splendid prep-
arations ! " 

1\'11e11 both had given a glance at the table, they began to -
arrange between them the best mode of representing the 

comedy, or rather the drama, because to them it was a drama 

and a serious one too. When the matter was settled, the doc- 5 t x  asked : "Have they all learned their parts well ? " and the 
i; 
i i officer replied that he hoped so. 


Shortly before ten they heard a shuffling of many feet, and 

I a confused sound of voices. "They are here ! " said the doc- 


\ ] tor, and he looked out of the windov. " I t  is really they." 

I .  
1 The soldier went down and opened the door. The doctor 

lighted the four candelabra at the four corners of the table. 

I \  " How my heart beats ! " said the officer. 
&- '' Courage, courage ! " 

At that nloment they heard Carmela exclaim : "I  am going 

on the steamship too ! " and then she began clapping her hands. 

" Courage ! " repeated the doctor hastily in his friend's ear ; 
" do you hear that ? She is beginning to get that idea into her 

C head ; it is a good sign ; take heart ; here are your guests !" 



I 
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The  door opened and the syndic, judge, and all the others 

who had met at the cafe, entered smiling and bowing. While 
the officer was welcoming them, and thanking now one, nonr (. 

the other, the doctor whispered a word in the ear of the orderly, 
who stood motionless in a corner, and he disappeared. -4 

moment later, without any one's noticing it, he returned with 

Carmela, and both of them passing close to the wall on tip-toe, 1entered the other room. I 

I, 
1 " Let us be seated," said the officer. 

All took their places. The noise of the moving chairs and 

that "Oh !" long and blissful, uttered by the gourmets when sit- I 
ting down at table, did not allow them to hear a slight noise 

made by the orderly in holding back Carmela, who, exclaiming : 

' 	 "I have not seen him for a whole day i " had opened the door 

and attempted to dash toward t!le officer. The orderly held 

her back, placed a chair near the door, made her sit down; 
, 

I 
then opened the shutters enough to leave a space as wide as your a 

hand, and she placed her face to the aperture and stood look- 
L I 

ing on. None of the guests turned in that direction, no one , 
looked then or later, and Carmela made no other movement. 

Little by little the confused clatter of forks, knives, glasses, Iiand plates, and laughter and discordant voices that tried to over- 

power their neighbors', began to increase. All save the doctor 
I 

and officer were eating with the best appetite in the world, 

and tippling gayly. They began by giving the loudest praises 
to the discipline, virtue, valor, and courtesy of the soldiers, I 
cor~orals,  and sergeants of the detachment ; then they enlarged 

upon the choice quality of the wines and viands ; then talked 
of the weather, which was very fine,-an enchanting night,- 

and of the voyage, which ought to be delightful ; then discussed 
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politics, then the soldiers again, once more the voyage, and so, 

talking more and more loudly, laughing harder, emptying their 

glasses in greater haste, until all their faces became rubicund, 

their eyes gleaming, the motion of their lips rather difficult, 

and their words followed each other ~vithout any connection 

whatsoever. Almost involuntarily each onebad  taken his part 

seriously, and represented it marvellc?usly. But the more the 
others forgot the end for which they had assembled, the more 

the officer felt his heart-beat increase, and he showed openly 

on his face the tempest raging in his soul. No one, howe\-er, 

discovered it, save the doctor, who, from time to time begged 

him in a loud voice not to lose courage, and kept his eye upon 

Carmela. The latter was always iin~novable and intent, with 

her face pressed between the shutters. The  orderly, seizing 

an opportune moment, had taken himself off. 

At a certain point three soldiers entered the room, and each 

took on his shoulders one of the three trunks that were in a 

corner, and then passed out. Carmela followed all their move- 

ments with her eye until they had disappeared, then continued 

looking at the table. 

The  doctor murmured a word in the syndic's ear : 

" A  toast," the latter suddenly exclaimed, rising with diffi- 

culty to his feet, his glass in his hand. "Lltoast to the health 

of this valorous lieutenant who commands the brave detach- 

ment of the town that is going away, and let there remain per-

petually and forever in this our town a beautiful, undying, and 

immortal memory of the brave detachment commanded by this 

valorous . . ." 
H e  thought a moment, and then went on resolutely : 
" Long live the lieutenant who departs ! " And they all 



rose noisily, clinking their glasses and sp~lling the wine on the 

table : "E v v i ~ a! " 
The syndic fell heavily on to his chair, and there Jvere I 

gounds  for suspicion that he was really intoxicated. I 
Others offered toasts of the same nature, and then they all 

began talking again, in one voice, of the soldiers, politics, the 

I. wine, and the voyage. 


"Mr. Receiver, give us a song !" cried the doctor. 


All the others echoed this request. The receiver excused 


himself, allowed them to beg him a little, then smiled, coughed, 

took the guitar, and sang two or three verses. The guests I 
began to grow noisy again, and interrupted him. 

" I t  'S my turn," said the officer, and all were silent. H e  took 
the guitar, tuned it, rose to his feet, pretended to stagger, and 

began. . . . H e  was pale as death, and his hands trembled 
as if with fever; notwithstanding which he sang his song with n 1 
s\veetcess and feeling that was really charming. 

Carmela, ai tuoi ginocchi. 
Plxcidamente assiso, 
Guardandoti negli occhi 

? 	 Bnciandoti nel u i ~ o  

Tiascorreri, i miei dl. 


Carmela listened more and more intently, knitting her brows 
from tiine to time, like a person absorbed in deep meditation, 

I{, 	
" Bravo ! Good ! Very well, indeed ! " said all the guests 

in one voice. And the officer continued. 

L' ultimo di, sul sen0 
I1 volto scolorito 
T i  celerh, sereno 
Come un fnnciul scpitn, 
E molirb co-i. 
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These were the words and music, and every thing round 

about was exactly the same as on that night. "Bravo! 

Good!" repeated all the guests. The officer fell back, as if 

exhausted, upon his chair ; a11 began to shout ; Carmela was as 

immovable as a statue, and kept her eye steadily fastened on 

the officer's face. The doctor looked at her out of the corner 

" S~lence! " shouted the lieutenant. All stopped, and, the 

window being open, they heard the gay music of flutes and 

violins do\vn in the sqcare together with the noise of a crowd 

of peolxe They werz the ten or twelve nlusicians of the place, 

51:rracnded by a great portion of the population, who thought 

the detachinent was really going. 

Carniela stirred, and turned toward the ~ ~ i n d o w .  Her f n ~ e  

began to  grow gently animated, and her great eyes to move 

restlessly from the window to the lieutenant, from the latter to 

the guests, and back again to the window, as if she wished to 

hear the mus~c  n ell and at the same time not to lose the slight- 

est movement made by all those people. 

When the music ceased, a rea at part of the cro\x-d began 

clapping their hands, as they had done on the same occasion 

three years before. 

At this point the orderly advanced hurriedly : 

" Lieutenant, the sliil~ is waiting." 

The lieutenant rose to his feet, saying aloud : 

Carmela. rose softly too, keeping her eyes fastened upon him 

and slowly moving the chair. 

All the gueiti stood up and pressed around the lieutennnt. 

At tliat s ane  instant Carmela's mother appeared, entered t1:e 
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She was saved ! 
The lieutenant threw himself into the doctor's arms, which 

were outstretched waiting for him. The mother bent to kiss 
and bathe her daughter with her tears. All those present 
raised their faces and arms toward heaven in sign of thanks- 

giving. The music continued playing. 

Four months after, on a beautiful night in September, so 

clear that it seemed like day, the ship which had left T u ~ i s  

that evening, and stopped as usual at the harbor of our little 

town, moved off rapidly toward thc Sicilian coast. The water 

was so callii that the ship hardly seemed to rnove. Tlie pas- 

sengers: were all on deck, and stood contemplating in silence 

the clear sky and the sea illuminated by the moon. 

Apart from the others and turned in the opposite direction 

1 from the ship's course, were a young man and girl leaning on 

the railing, arm in arm, with their heads so close together that 

they almost touched. Far away in the distance one could still 
see confusedly the island they had left, and they were look-

ing at it. They remained a long time without changing their 

attitudes, until the woman, raising her face, murmured : 

"Yet it makes my heart ache to leave my poor little home, 

hwhere I have suffered so much, where I saw you for the first 

1 time, where you restored me to life." 

And she laid her head on her companion's shoulder. 

"\Ire will return there some day ! " the latter said to her, 
turning her head gently, so that he could look into her eyes. 

"And shall we return to your house ? " she asked softly. 

li Yes." 

"And in the evening will we sit and talk by the window 

from which you once called me ? " 
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"Yes." 

"And will you play the guitar again, and sing once more 

that song ? " 
"Yes, yes." 

Sing it nom ! " exclaimed Carmela with joy ; " sing it 
softl!.." 

Then the officer placing his mouth at her ear sang : 

Carmela, ai tuoi ginccchi 
Placidamente . . . 

Carmela threw her arms around her husband's neck, and 

burst into tears. 

" Poor, dear one," said the latter, pressing her to his breast ; 

L' "here, here, on m y heart, al\vays here ! F 

The poor thing drew back suddenly, looked around her, at 

the sea, the island, her husband, and exclaimed : 

"Oh, it 's a dream ! " 
And the young man, interrupting her, replied : 

1 

4 4 
No, darling, it 's the waking !" 

T h e  ship swept on as if borne by the wind. 




THAT DBY 

"IT is your turn." a young lady once said to an officer just 

returned from the mar ; "tell me what one really feels, what one 

really experiences in those terrible moments. But be concise, 

I beg of you. You military men, when you get talking of the 

war, recount very marvellous tales, and find people ~vho  s\val- 

OR' them ; but I am not one of the number, 1warn you. Tell 
1 

me the truth and nothing mole, without any of the fine rhetoric 

which I have had too much of already in reading descriptions 

of battles, for the)- are all \nitten in the same style." 

"Tell, tell, is easily said," replied the officer, " but without 

any preparation ? Give me time at least to collect and put my 
1 reminiscences in order, i f  not I shall give you an account with- 

3ut any head or tail." 

" K O !  my dear sir ; no preparations! I do not wish a 

>hilosophical dissertation, and, nluch less, a page of military 

history. Tell me quickly and as best you can, all that you 

have seen." 

" Do you insist upon it ? " 
z 


"Yes, absolutely." 

" I will begin ; but remember, I shall not tell one word more 

than what I have seen ; if the storjr does not please you, it will 

not be my fault." 

"Be concise, and do not try to be any thing more. ~ e g i n! " 
189 



" I will begin, and first of all, let me give you an idea of the 

ground. Give attention. We will suppose that this is a chain 

of the Alps ; that first line up hill . . ." 
"Topography ? oh, for pity sake !" 
"You do not wish it ? Well, then, I will explain myself in 

another may ; it will be better so. Let us suppose, then, that 

we are out in the open country, one beautiful, clear, quiet sum- 

mer morning. Let us suppose that, beginning here under our 

feet, the ground rises gradually, until it forms a lovely broad, 

high hill in regular curves, whose top stands out against the 

horizon, about half an hour's walk from us. I t  is a beautiful 

green hill, sprinkled half may down with hedges, trees, and 

long rows of grape-vines, ploughed with ditches, and traversed 

in every direction by paths and low malls of heaped-up stones, 

such as mark the limits of farms : here, a bit of ground covered 

with grass and plants ; there, broken and reddish, covered with 

stones ;here, an easy bit ; there, suddenly steep and barren. Do 
you see it ? " 

''Yes." 

"Well, suppose one thing more : that a good part of the'hill, 

from the top down, is entirely free from trees and houses, bare 

and clean, where the sun beats in such a way that every furrow, 

bush, and person would be visible, if there were any people. 
You see a person, let us suppose, as tall as this, so that you can 

tell whether it is a man or woman. Are you laughing ? I tell 
you this to give you an idea of the distance." 

"Yes, I understand." 
"Well, then, that morning we were at the foot of a hill like 

the one I have described, and were waiting. Here, there, to 
the right and left, in the distance, behind the trees and bushes, 
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among the vines, in the ditches, everywhere, in fact, there \\*ere 

soldiers, standing, seated, ljing down, some with bare heads, 

some with coats unbuttoned, some with their muskets on the 

ground, others ~ ~ i t h  theirs across their knees,--all grave and 

thoughtful. Although divided and scattered, there was still I 
some appearance of order in the column. Tlie officers were i 
standing in groups, 2nd talked in an undertcne among them- 1 

selves, in few words,-monosyl1nl;les and gestures,--raising 


their eyes, from time to time, to look aroucd and back of them. 


But the majority looked up, and seemed to be waiting for 

I 

something from that quarter ; every g1a:lce was directed toward 

the summit, as i f  something \\-ould appear from one momect to 

the other. And, in fact, at a certain point, where there mas a 

thick clump of cypresses, a long black spot appeared, moving 

slowly, slowly forward. so that it seemed like one of those broad 

shadows that isolated cloudlets cast in passing before the sun. 

As it advanced, it broadened out and moved more quickly. I t  

was a column of soldiers, a11 bristling with bayonets, which sent 

an undulating flash from one end to the other, like a black tor- 

rent covered with silver spangles. TVe were all silent and mo-

tionless, our mouths half open, our eyes fixed on that line, 

matching its steps, noting all the undulations ; not a breath mas 

heard in the IT-hole battalion, not a gesture was seen ; the sol- 

dlers all seemed statues. Suddenly a voice shouted : 'There, Ib 
look on the other side ! ' We all turned the other way. -Ind, 

in fact, on the right, on the summit, ~vhere there was a hovel, 


another troop, broader, deeper, and gleaming too with bayonets, 


advanced rapidly, resolutely, and with serrated ranks in an 


opl~osite direction from the first. Then an excited nlurmur 


rose . ' How many are there ? ' 'X regiment ? ' ' No, two 
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battalions.' 'Or one ? ' 'S o ,  no, two.' 'Three.' 'They 
look like sharp-shooters.' 'No, infantry.' ' Sharp-shooters.' 

'But, no.' 'But yes ; see their feathers.' 'They are stopping.' 

'Do you think so ? '  'Yes, they have stopped, I tell you ! ' 'No, 
see how they move ! ' Meanwhile the ground between the two 

bodies was diminishing. We measured it from moment to mo- 

ment. Our eyes ran, without stopping, from one troop to the 

other, from the latter back with the rapidity of thought, hungrily 

and expectantly ; all our life was in our eyes ; all our soul was 

up there. The ground between the t x o  went on diminishing, 

and the two bodies were very near, and marched rapidly, a 

trifle disordered and confused. Sire, with our eyes dilated, mo-
tionless, nailed to the spot, our hearts beating, and our breath 

bated. 

"Suddenly, almost instantaneously, a bright light flashed from 

those two bodies, fell, and was extinguished ; they had lowered 

their bayonets, and instantly thereafter began running. A 
shout, that must have been tremendous, came faintly to our 

ears. 

"We replied with a shudder. 

" Ah, they are within a few steps of each other ; they will 

clash ; have done s o ;  one gives way, spreads, draws back, 

breaks, and scatters to right and left ; it is a rout. 

"X fresh shout, a cry of joy reaches us ; and this time we re- 

spond too. Our shout, ready for so long a time, but sup-
pressed, suffocated, and strangled, came up and burst out from 

the depths of our souls, and was savagely long and sharp. 

"The  victorious band stopped an instant, then continued its 

run, caught up with the fugitives, moved off behind them, be- 

came only a black point, and then disappeared. 
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"At that point a high, vibratory voice resounded in our 

midst : ' I t  is your turn now. T o  your place ! ' 

" I t  was the voice of our major. 

"Try  letting drop n flaming piece of paper over one of those 

l a r y ,  t!iick ant hills, which at a few steps' distance seem quite 

immovable, and look like ugly black spots, which you cannot 

make out at first. The  little troop, quite frightened, turns 

dizzily in every direction, and rushes toward the subterranean 
passage. Try the first ! The others press forward, dash over 

one another ; that passage is closed ? quick, another ; this, 
too ? on to a third ; this, too ? back then to the first. When the 

greater number have dashed into the hole, many unfortunate 

ones are wandering around in a desperate manner, quite blindly, 

more dead than alive, until they, too, find a place of safety, 

although a trifle late, and, perhaps, at the cost of some burns. 

"When the first terror is passed, the same thing occurs 

among the soldiers at the sound of that voice. 
" I n  a twinkling all were up and in arms ; the ranks mere 

quickly formed ; there was a great ferment, a whispering, a push- 

ing and squeezing, and then all became quiet. Some ran here 

and there in search of their places ; he who found it pushed 

into it ; he who did not, made one for himself with his elbo~vs : 

the battalion was in order. 

" I t  was a beautiful spectacle ! That multitude a short time 

before scattered and stretched out with loosened clothes and 

belts, their arms on the ground, up in an instant in line, mo- 

tionless and silent, prepared for death. I t  is sufficient to look 

them in the eye, to understand that they are men who mill 

see the enenly's backs, or cover the ground with their bodies. 

The  flag is motionless: the arm which holds it does not 

+i 

I 
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tremble. In  the midst of the soldiers, who form a hedge around 

it with their bayonets, there are superb faces and flashing 

eyes. 
" ' Forward ! ' sounds the well-known voice. 

"An instantaneous movement throughout the column, a 

shudder, a murmur ; then quiet. ' Forward ! ' the captains 

repeat. 

"Forward, then, up the hill. The  company at the head hesi- 

tates a moment in front of the first hedge in its way ; the com- 

panies which are follomii~g crowd behind ; the heavy column 

closes up, oscillates and totters from the head to the rear on the 

uneven ground ; then breaks, broadens, draws in, stretches out, 

forms again, begins crswding again with ceaseless bustle, with 

sudden starts and stops, unequal steps and bounds. H e  who 

is at the rear is thrown back by the knapsack of the man in 

front of him, \rhich strikes him in the chest ; now, a man is 

suddenly precipitated on to the one in front of him, and stag- 

gering, pushes him forward ; he who is at the flank, tossed here 

and there sideways, and by D l o ~ ~ s  from the elbow and knap- 

sacks, goes up zigzag and staggering, his head down, and his 

legs wide-stretched. Here is a hedge: up with the legs and 

muskets. There a ditch : quick, it is passed. Here an eleva- 

tion of ground : courage, up, without any disorder. There an 
interlacing of branches, which fall across one's face: away with 

it with the hand, and down with the heads. A vine forms an 

obstruction : out with the sword, it is on the ground, forward. 

thing falls and disappears under that wave, that weight, that 

precipitous tread, of that irregular multitude. Here the ground 

is steep, here stony: the foot slips, many fall ; up on the elbows, 
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up, strength, on to the feet, forward. Many help themselves 

jyit11 their hands, the butt-end of the musket, or their knees ; 

the trunks, clods, stones, roots,--every thing. in fact, serves as a 

support to the trembling hand ; the crowd climbs, slips, is piled 

up, here dense, there thinner, scattered, separated, but tenacious, 

resolute, and raging. Xleanwhile our strength decreases, and the 

sun drives us mad, and here in our hearts we are burning. . . 
Not climb any further ; courage ; give a glance up and see how 

111uch remains : a little only. A glance backward : a long 1:ne of 

fallen who stretch out their arms ; many try to rise, and fall. 

Ji7e are almost there ; they must have seen us. A moment 

more,-ah ! A cry, long, sharp, shrill, and fierce, passes over the 

heads of the column. A joyful shout, a deep shudder, all on 

the ground. 'Up with those heads ! ' shouts the major ; 

'when you hear the whistle it has passed.' All are on their 

feet-here we are ; they have seen us ; let us close up the 

ranks ; down with the bayonets ; quicken the pace. Under ! 

Another cry longer, sharper, more penetrating, nearer, and more 
frightful : a11 on the ground. ' Up, for heaven's sake, boys ! ' 
comes froin the same voice ; ' look death in the face ! Don't 

be afraid ! ' Another ml~istle ; another ; all unharmed ;we are 

safe ; here we are on the crest ; let us wait ; halt ! 

"All turn their eyes around in astonishment : What an 

immense and superb plain ! The sky, which was very clear, 

permitted us to see the most distant horizon. On one side, far 

away in the distance, mountains behind mountains, high, blue, 

and clear; on the other side plains. The entire green plain 

was ploughed here and there by long, slender white lines, 

which intersected at many points and \\'ere lost among the dis- 

tant trees, raising at certain times great clouds of dust which 



appeared very pure as they were touched by the sun, and 

stretched out slowly in the direction of the roads : those whitz 

lines were the roads that we had taken that morning; those 

clouds of dust revealed the advance of the Italian columns. 

There were a few thatched houses here and there, half hidden 

among the trees, as if they were afraid and did not wish to see 

what mas taking place up there. Below, quite far down, Villa- 

franca was the nearest and silent spectator. On the other, 

toward the enemy, there were dark spots among the side 

green of the fields, and an uncertain gleaming of bayonets, 

which now advanced, now stopped, now pointing to the left or 

right, almost as if uncertain toward which point they shou!d 

move and proceed circumspectly. Searer us, on the same 

plain, were four or five Austrian cannon which were roaring 

slowly a ~ d  On the opposite side, directly at the continuously. 
foot of our hill, as many of our cannon mere firing like the first 

but more slowly. Behind us on the slope of the neighboring 

hill, we could see a dense white smoke, and hear a quick firing 

of muskets ; it was the extreme flank of another division. We 

saw nothing more, or, at least, I do not remember any thing 

further. We stood waiting there, contemplating that marvel- 

lous spectacle. 

" I n  the time of great excitement, when some strong emotion 

moves us, the mind often, almost unconscious of what i~ pass- 

ing in the soul, becomes abstracted little by little, and wanders 

and abandons itself to the strangest and most childish thoughts 

and fancies, as if tliat passing hour were one of the most idle 

and quiet of our daily life. Thus, perceiving a distant 

bell-tower, I thought : ' I t  is Sunday. The people there this 

moruing, in holiday dress, have gone out joyfully into the 
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street, then to church, then have finished their work, just as on 

any other day, quietly and contentedly.' Then breaking away 

from this fancy, I saw all those women on their knees in 

church, absorbed in their prayers, and I watched their faces 

and said : 'That  one, yes, that one there is the mother of a 

soldier' ; and at every roar of the cannon I saw her grow pale 

and tremble. 

" Suddenly, a sergeant who mas seated near me, rose to his 

feet, took two 31 three steps with his head raised, a smile on 

his face, and his eyes fixed on the distance, toward the moun- 

tains ; then he stretched out his arm, pointed his forefinger in 

that direction, stopped an instant, looked at his comrades, and 

sllvuted in a high, clear voice : ' Boys ! come here ! ' Many 

rose and gathered around him. 'Lcok ! ' he added, keeping 

his arm stretched out and his finger still pointing in the same 

direction. 'Do  you see that distant tower down there, and 

that house ? ' 'Where ? where ? ' many others asked as they 

hurried toward him. ' There, there, look where I am point-

ing.' 'I see,' said one. ' I too.' ' I too.' 'We all see.' 
" ' Well ? ' 

" ' Well ! ' he exclaimed in a deep and trembling voice, ' that 

is 17erona ! ' 
I' ' Verona ! Verona ! ' they all shouted, clapping their hands ; 

the rumor spread ; in a moment the entire battalion was there, 

every face turned in that direction, every arm stretched toward 

that tower, their mouths open for that shout, looking, as one 

looks . . . Have you ever been a long time without see- 

ing your mother? If you had been waiting for her arrival, 

you mould have fixed your eyes anxiously along the road by 
xhich she was to arrive, and when far away in the distance 
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you discovered a black speck, or a little white cloud of smoke, 

and the blast of a horn reached your ear, dear reader, what 

would you have felt in your heart? Just what we felt, fixing 

our eyes on those most desired towers . . . shouting that 

dear name. . . . 
"All four battalions of the regiment were up there. Sud-

denly a loud shout is heard, all the soldiers spring to their 

feet, the officers give the order : 'T o  pour place ! ' the com- 

panies reform, and all are silent. Another shout, and the 

oficers repeat : 'Bayonets fixed ! ' and all four battalions fix 

their bayonets, then another period of silence follows. ' What 

is it ? What has happened ? ' all ask. The colonel's adjutant 

arrives on horseback, approaches our major, and whispers 

in his ear. ' Forward ! ' shouts the major. The battalion 

moves, passes the summit of the mountain, and descends the 

slope on the enemy's side. All those behind, and I among the 

number, stretch out their necks, and put out their heads to 

the right and left to see where we are going ; but we cannot 

see any thing, as the first company impedes our view. I turn 

back and see the other battalions following us slowly in the 

distance. At a certain point, when the last company has 
reached a slight elevation of ground, I catch a glimpse in the 

distance, among the trees, a movement, a gleaming . . . 

''At the same instant I hear a terrible esplosion, and sharp 

whistles on the right and left, at my feet, abole head, an 
agonizing cry a few steps from me, and in the distance a great 

cloud of white smoke, then a poiverful shout : 'Charge with 

the bayonets." The disordered battalion dashes forward on 
quick step. Another cry : 'Savoy ! ' The battalion breaks 

I 





"Oh ! here is a door ; enter i l ~ ~ i i l l y  ; a court-yard, tile ivitll hivered b a y o ~ ~ e t s  

ellemy, a flag ; courage, on to them ! Around the flag is a bulwark 
of breasts, bristling with motionless bayonets." 
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is to be seen ; another explosion ; other whistles ; forward, 

forward . . . Halt!  The trumpet has sounded the halt. 

\Vhere are we ? Where is the enemy ? What are they doing ? 

Oh, what smoke ! The battalion is all scattered. Here is a 

house ! I t  seems as if they mere firing from that house. 

'Charge with the bayonet ! ' we hear confusedly in the 

midst of the musket-firing ; the battalion dashes forward ; 
where are we going ? how do we get there ? There is nothing 

to be seen. Oh ! here is a door ; enter quickly with lowered 

bayonets ; a court yard, the enemy, a flag; courage, on to 
them. Around the flag is a bulwark of breasts, bristling with 

nlotionless bayonets. The first, overcome, fall on to the 

others, firm as a column; the furious assault stops, and 

then begins a precipitous shower of blows that we hear 

but cannot see;  the bayonets cross and strike, resounding 

sharply ; the broken muskets crack ; there are horrible shouts 

stifled by suffocation, and broken groans that follow the force 

of the blows ; the weapons are straightened, the crowd thickens, 

the combatants dash at each other, form groups, jammed to-

gether, face to face. The soldiers seize the bayonets, take 
each other by the throat, cross legs and arms, seize and break 

away from each other, fall, rise pale and breathless, with teeth 

set, and bare and bleeding heads. One feels the heated breath 
of the other in his face ; at every moment a face becomes pale 

and a head falls back with distorted eyes ; the ground is covered 

with the fallen ; the group around the banner has becarL1e thin- 

ner ; the standard-bearer has been hit in the breast by a bayonet. 

' Your turn,' shouts a dying voice ; another has seized the flag. 

Meanwhile they are fighting all over the house. We hear 

cries of distress from all the rooms. The floors tremble under 

t 



the weight of hurrying steps, and doors creak and  burst open 

under the blows of the muskets. T h e  besieged wander here 

and tliere in despair, hide in  the  fire-places, behind the  furni- 

ture and doors ; the besiegers rush shouting on t o  them, 

scatter them, hunt  them, discover them, diive then1 out, and  

drag  them along, streaking the floor and  stairs with blood ; 

the conquered will not surrender ; the prisoners revolt, break 

away, throw themselves from the windows, a n d  dash into the 

court-yard, or get transfixed mith bayonets i n  their backs, and 

fall dead in the door-ways ; others try to escape by the roofs ; 

others, wounded and dripping a i t h  blood, drag themselves ou t  

of the fray. T h e  defenders of the flag are  a t  the end  of their 

resources. ' Surrender ! ' our men shout. ' No ! no ! ' they 

reply in a stifled voice. ' Death first ! ' Suddenly a loud 
shout is heard nh ich  resounds through the house, and  a t  the 

same moment a Illan dashes out of the cron d mith the enemy's 

flag in his hand, his forellead aloft and shining, but lacerated 

and bleeding. ' Hurrah  ! ' shout a hundred voices thiough- 

out the house. A blast of the trumpet is heard. 'What  i 

What  has happened ? Retreat ? H o w  is that ? IVhy ? I t  is 

in~posslble! S.lence ! ' Another blast of the trumpet, and  a 

thundering shout from the major : ' Retreat ! ' 'Retreat ? 

we ? now ? why  ? I t  is a mistake ! I t  is impossible ! ' IVe are  
out  of the house, the major points out the direction of the 

road, the other battalions are already in motion. Heavenly 

Father  ! we retreat ! ' Captain, captain, in  heaven's name 

why are we retreat ing? '  T h e  captain, without saying a word, 

turns toward the enemy and stretches out  his arm in the 

direction of tlle plain t o  point out something. ' Look . . .' 
There  was a n  interminable column o f  the enemy advancing at  

o a r  back, and  losing itself in  the green of the country. 
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" 'But captain ! captain ! and the other corps and divisions, 
where are they?  what are they doing? why do they not 

7 

I 
" ' Humph ! ' he replied, shrugging his shoulders. 

" ' Have we lost them ? ' I shouted in a tone of despair. 

' So it seems ! ' 
' I looked around at my soldiers, I looked again at the 

Austrian column, then at Villafranca, at that superb Lom-

bxrdian plain, the beautiful sky, and the beautiful mountains. 

' Oh, my poor country ! ' I exclaimed, letting my sword fall 

to the ground,-and I wept like a child." 

The young lady bowed her head on her hand and thought. 
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THE SENTINEL.  I' 
t \ l  
i IT~ s a sone of the last nights of January ; it mas snowing, 


and the streets of the city, the squares, the sills and balconies 


' 1  of the houses, and the trees were all white, buried, overloaded 


1 I 11-ith snow ; the flakes fell slowly, large, and thick, and on a 

snowy stratum along the ~salls  a track was hardly 11:ade before 

every trace of it disappeared. T h e  lamps at the corners of 
the streets gave out a veiled, sad light; at the crossings, no 

matter in which direction you looked, not a soul vas  to be 
seen ; on every side there reigned a dead silence, so that you 
could almost hear the snow fall. 

I t  mas one of those nights in which any one who is so unfort- 

unate as to be out hurries home, keeping close to the \sails, in 

rapid, silent steps, like a stealthy phantom, with his eyes on the 

ground to escape the puddles, the brim of his hat over his ears 

and nose, his neck down and the coat-collar turned up at the 

back, one hand stuck into the other sleeve, all huddled up ; 

i1 dashes head down into the door-way, climbs the stairs, stamp- 
ing his wet feet and shaking the snow-covered garments, pushes !i 

,' 1 	 the key into the keyhole, enters, off with the coat, down with 
the hat-what a state to be in ! pushes the first chair in front 

of the fire, drops down on to it, one foot here, the other foot 

i - 	 there, drops his head over the fire, and stays there poking and 
*3 
t 	 enjoying it, puffing a cigar slowly, making hieroglyphics in the 
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ashes with the tongs, muttering from time to time : "What 

weather ! " One of those nights in which even the bored, 

disenamored husband draws his chair a little nearer to his 

wife ; the bachelor dreams of the quiet joys of a family, and, 

renouncing his usual dissipations, dashes under the counter- 

pane betimes, twists about until he llas made a warm nest for 

himself, puts out one hand far enough to hold his novel, and 
7 *" having read two or three pages, falls peacefully to sleep, whet- 
:IL, 


ting his own enjoyment of the heat and rest ~vith the picture '' 
of the poor benumbed people who have neither home nor bed. 

:2 One of those nights in which the life of the city is restricted to 
Ire 

'' 	 the domestic hearth, where the usual conversation between the 

family and most intimate friends extends beyond the customary 
O hour, until the children, overcome with sleep, tug secretly at 

the mamma's skirt to remind her of the little bed awaiting 
- them, and go to sleep enjoying in anticipation the battle with 

snow-balls that they shall fight in the morning. One of those 

nights in which the most ardent desires are three in number, as 

the ban ziuanf would say : a dear face, a charming book, and a 

good glass of something. 
All, even the poor, seek in such nights the cover of a roof, a 

little fire, and a little straw ; all find a shelter from the snow 

until the first rays of dawn, at least for those hours in which it 

comes down so thickly that it seems desirous of burying the 

houses ; all rest, sleep, all but the sentinel-for whom there is 

neither fire, roof, nor rest ; but only a little wooden box, a 

heavy cloak of coarse cloth, and the corporal's countersign. 

Look down there at the end of the square, all nhite with snow, 

and lighted all around by four long rows of lamps, near the 

great door of that black palace, so colossal and old in form, 
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with its huge illuminated n~indows ; look there at  that sentinel's 

box, that muffled man, erect and motionless like a marble 
statue. H e  has bcca t!:er~ for hours, without moving, without 
uttering a word, with his right hand quite benumbed on the 

barrel of his musket, his feet in the snow, his eyes cast down 

and fixed, so that they seem to be counting the large flakes 

which fall around him. From time to time his eyes half close, 

his head drops slowly on his shoulder; but instantly an inner 
voice warns him, and he raises his head quickly, opens and di- 

lates his eyes, glances around rapidly and vigilantly, as if to 

compensate his conscience for that moment of languor and in- 

ertia. Look at him ; even the poorest have a bit of house, fire, 

and bed ; but he has none. 

These thoughts passed through my mind one night at the 

end of January, when I was on guard with about forty sol- 

diers on that square and in front of that palace. And I walked, 

thinking thus, at a short distance from the door, measuring 

with slow step a small portion of the square that was free from 

snow, and turning my eyes now and then up toward the lighted 

windows, from which there came to my ears a confused har- 

mony of flutes and violins, and a dull, heavy sound of feet, 
moving in cadence tread over an immense floor. Then I 
looked into the immense vestibule, at the lamps gleaming with 

crystal, the carpets and rases of flowers scattered over the 

marble floor, and the walls covered with tapestries and laurels. 
Toward the front, between me and the door, was a coming and 

going of grand carriages, a shouting of coachmen, a conti~luous 

mounting and descending of men and women, a hastening to 

the carriage doors, a reverential opening of these, a respect-

ful resenta at ion of the hand, a long sweeping of dresses, an un- 



covering of bedecked heads, a curving of spines, and an appear- 

ance and disappearance of servants in gleanling gala livery. 

Here a carriage with a coat of arms approaches, stops ; the 

footman gets hastily down ; all gather around ; ten hands vie 

with each other to reach the door-handle ; one fortunate hand 

seizes it ; the door opens ; the crowd divides into two wings, on 

the right and left ; necks are outstretched, and eyes fixed ; a 

head appears, a foot, then a little hand in a light glove ; and 

another hand stretches out from the midst of the crowd, 

touches timidly its finger tips, down goes the small foot, slowly, 

carefully,-a little farther, a trifle farther still, and the small 

foot is on the ground. 011, how pretty ! How unfortunate it 

would have been if it had touched a flake of snow ! But it 
kept inside the train of the dress.-What a pity ! I t  must have 

caught on a nail 1 Quick-they run in twos, threes, and fours ; 

Where is it caught ? Here !-no-there-gently-carefully-

delicately-look, look-ah ! it is here. The train is free, on 

the ground, and she is on her feet. What a superb figure ! 

Make way ; stand back and look at her. An indiscreet hood 

only shows the curious eye a wee bit of that charming face; 

it is the face of an angel ! A jealous gown hides from the 

hungry glances the beautiful hips and white shoulders, but 

lets one imagine, under its folds, the form TI-hich is divine ! 

The beautiful figure advances gracefully, turns, places her 

foot on the staircase,-one more bit of the dress, and then she 

has disappeared. What a pity ! But follo~v her with the mind's 

eye into the midst of the intoxicated throng of those noisy 

rooms ; among all the other beautiful heads bedecked with 

gems and camelias, distinguish her tresses and flowers, and fol- 

low them in the mazes of the dance, amid the conflict of ardent 



glances which provoke, search, flee away amiably astute, meet 

amiably audacious, and betwixt the fascination of the soft 

abandonment and pleasure of the dance, they languish, flush, 

beseech, refuse, promise, punish, grant, and carry one off to 

Heaven. 

And he is there, I thought, poor soldier ! H e  is there, ex- 

posed to the cold, to the snow, alone, silent, sad, without com- 

fort, and without hope. Up  there they are playing, dancing, 

laughing, frolicking, enjoying life's wildest and most charming 

intoxications ;and he, from that darkness and that solitude, is 

obliged to hear the gaiety going on above his head, and com- 

pare it with the sad abandonment, and the weary melancholy 

of his poor heart. H e  is obliged to submit to the imageries of 
those dear faces, bea-atiful persons, and glances ; he, who is 

alone, far away from his own, who has no woman's face smiling 

on him, no little hand to press ; but 1~7110, perchance, to his 

greater sorrow, mill always have fixed in his memory a black 

braid and two modest eyes that once made his soul tremble 

with love ! Ah ! in the midst of those hyacinths and flower- 

decked heads he dreams of her, and sees those dear tresses, 

without gems, and without flowers !-" Corporal ! " 
" Present ! " 

" Who 's the soldier in the sentinel-box ? " 

"Such and such a one." 


"You may go."-My heart told me that it was a conscript. 


Poor conscript ! H e  has only been in the regiment for a few 

days, and is still bewildered by this new life ; his head and his 

heart are still at home with his mother, among the quiet habits 
+ .  of his former life ; the thought of return does not even pass 

-% through his head, or, if it does, it is only a thought of a very 
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distant pleasure ! H e  has no friends in the regiment as yet ; 

he is still suffering from the jokes of the older soldiers, and the 
" first hardships, which are the most painful, of the discipline ; 
1 

not a friendly voice, not an affectionate word, not a smile, 

nothing but harsh threatening voices and disagreeable faces. 

After another hour passed there, he will come here, weary and 

wet, overcome with cold and sleep, and will have a wretched, 

bare table on which to rest, and will fall into that interrupted, 

painful slumber, being waked by a jogging of his legs or a 

handful of snow in his face. H e  has not even a little fire by 

which to dry his clothes, not a drop of wine, not even a bit of 

tobacco,-and probably not even a centime with which to 

buy some. I could swear that he is suffering at this moment. 

The music and the gaiety sadden him. I will go and assure 

myself of the fact. I will go and see him. But no-why not?  

Yes. indeed, I will go and see him. Whv should I not go ? 

Oh, we will see ! I will go. 

*4nd I started. I passed in front of the box, looked in ; it 
t 

was dark, and I could not see his face. I turned back, hesi- 

tated for an instant, and thought : When one is stirred by a 

very po:xerful emotion, be it sorrow or joy, the sound of the 

first 11-ord uttered after a long silence must at that moment 

rouse and reveal that sentiment in question. Let us try. I 

approached the box, and stopped in front of it. The sentinel 

noticed me, and came to the opening. I did not see his face, 

nor he mine. I asked, in an affectedly indifferent tone : "Are 

you cold ? " 
H e  hesitated a moment, and then replied : "No, sir !" 
That was enough. There mas a slight tremor in the 

voice ; no doubt of it ; my supposition had been quite correct, 

and I had divined the state of his heart. 

3 
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"Are you really not cold ? " 
" Oh, no ! A little-you kaow-but not so much so that- I 

$ 
i rather-" 

! ' Poor fello\v, he was freezing ! He mas afraid of appearing 

, t 

lacking in discipline should he tell me he was cold. Just as if 
! he or I had made the snow fall right at his feet, ~rhich must 

have been in a sad state. I was so pleased with his reply, poor 
! fellow ! So, do not talk to me of the distance between officers 

1" and soldiers at such moments ; for the heart is not covered 

with gilt braid like the cap. Great heavens ! how can one be 
1 	 so hard and reserved unless he be made of stohe ? However, 

as I did not wish it to seem as if I had gone there to play the 

pitying consoler, or leave him either before I had cheered him 

6 	 a triffe wit11 a few friendlv words. I said. in an- indiifer~rrt- -- -.-- -- -...man--

ner : 

" How much longer have you to stay here ? " 
,\ 

"I  really don't know, Mr. Lieutenant. . . . You cannot 
i hear the clock near here . . . on account of the music." i i 
5 i 	 "ETes; ell (at this polnt the ice was broken), certainly to 

I 	 stand still here, at this hour and in such \r-eather, is not a pleas-
ure. But, good heavens ! it is our profession. . . . It is 

all like this, and we must take things as they are. But, my 
good fellow, this is nothing. If we go to war, then you will see 
something worse. That is quite another affair, you knoll., as 

you will see when you try it. JJT1len you are on the outposts. 
for instance, in a dark xrood, under one of those fine drizzling 

rains that go through every thing and make you thoroughly un- 

comfortable, quite alone, abandoned, and not seeing a palm 

before your nose, but there you must stay, firm and erect as a 
" 7  reed, with, a vigilant eye and strained ear, because the enemy is 
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in front of you, and from one moment to the other map fall 

. 	upon you. Then, after a night passed there, you return to the 

regiment, and there is nothing to satisfy your hunger, no place 

to sleep, and you are obliged to stretch yourself out in the 
'-; 

: 	 mud, on stones, or on the damp grass-then you kno\v what a 


hard life is ! This is nothing. Yet brave soldiers lead that 


life so full of perils and deprivations courageously, and never 


grumble ; when they can sleep, well ; when they cannot, pa- 

. ' 	tience ; when there is bread, hurrah for the bread ! when there 

is none, one can fast, ci. la  bo?zhez~l-,and does not get out of 

temper for such a trifle. Do you know why ? Because they 

are living among friends and know how to do their duty, to be 

a soldier who mill defend the couhtry where he was born and 

brought up, where he has his family, home, friends, and . . . 
sweetheart ; all that is dearest and most sacred to us in this ' world ; do you understand ? And the conscio~isness of having 

done his duty is all that the good soldier needs. See how 

many poor unfortunates the soldiers have dragged out of the 

river down there during the sulnmer bathing season ! Well, 

what have those soldiers ~vho have risked their lives to save those 

of people whom they did not know gained ? Nothing ; that is, 

much-the gratitude of the saved, and the consciousness of their 

courageous deed, and this is enough for a brave man. Then 

the soldiers who go to fight the brigands ? Every day one dies ; 

who knows that he is dead ; who will remember his name be- 

yond the members of his family? Yet the soldiers are willing 

to stop up on the mountains, in the moods and ravines, and 

to lead that cursed sort of existence, and why? Because they 

know that they are doing their duty. And the carabineers, poor 

soldiers too, who wander about the country at night, two by 
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two, among the malefactors hidden in ditches, who treacher- 

ously shoot at them from their hiding-places, they too lead a 

hard life. Yet see how gladly they do their duty ! I t  is the 
same thing with the sc.jtinel. At night, such nights as these, 

who sees the sentinels enveloped in their cloaks, curled up 
at the back of their boxes, motionless and silent ; who hears 

them, knows who they are, or thinks of them ? No one. Yet 

the sentinel trlust remain at his post, without any melancholy 

thoughts in his mind, and think : Every one is sleeping ; but I 
match over the sleep of all ; if there were no sentinels, no one 

would be able to sleep from fear. My little box protects the 
largest palaces ; everywhere people are singing, playing, and 

enjoying themselves, and they can do  so without thought or 

suspicion, because I am silent, vigilant, and listening for them 

all ; my rough cloak protects the silken and velvet robes of the 
fl ladies who go to bails ; this shadow protects that light, my 

silence those sounds. The  soldier must dram conlfort from 
the feeling of this truth, of which one is not accustomed to 

think, or of which many have never thought, but which 

ought. really to be kept alive in his mind and heart, and 

he ought to comprehend that in this feeling lies the most beau- 

tiful reward for his sacrifices and his virtues. Are you con- 
vinced of ;t ? " 

I' Oh, yes, lieutenant." 

His voice had trembled, had come from his heart, had found 

some impediment half way in his throat, I perceived ; I went 

on : 

And after he has sacrificed for five years, five long years, 

at all hours and moments, his own will, desires, affections, 

habits, thoughts, every thing in fact ;has sacrificed every thing 
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to his duty, his flag-to those three beautiful colors which we 

ought to hold dearer than ourselves, our life, than every thing 

in the world ; when after five years passed thus, the country 

says to him : This is enough, you have done your duty, give 

me back the musket with which you have defended my honor 

and my life, and return to your home, for your mother is ex- 

pecting you, and your sisters wish to see you, and there is an- 

other woman, who, standing by the window at evening, looks far 

away along the road by which you are to return, then, believe 

me, my good fellow, the being able to return to your old mother's 

arms, with the consciousness of having been a good soldier,-the 

being able to return under that poor roof with a high head and 

your hands hardened from constant handling of the musket is, 

believe me, a joy that has no equal on the earth-Do you be- 

lieve it ? " 

". . . . hlr. Lieutenant ! . . . ." 
" And when you have returned home, at evening, and the 

beautiful moon is shining, you begin to dance in the meadow, 

as in old times, and that is the kind of ball which is the most 

enjoyable, is n't it ? " 
H e  made no reply. 

" Am I right or not ? " 

" Oh, yes, yes ! " broke out the poor soldier, in a voice whose 

tone was indescribable, but which still resounds in my ear, as 

if I had just heard it. " Oh, yes, you are right, Mr. Lieutenant, 

yes, cer- . . ." 
Do you know why he stopped? Because, affected and 

agitated as he was, moved solely by affection, by gratitude for 

my brotherly words, the good fellow forgot for an instant that 

I was an officer and he a poor conscript, and had stretched 



out his arm toward me, but recollecting himself, had instantly 
withdrawn it, not, however, in time to prevent his hand from I\grazing my cloak slightly. 

H e  was ashamed of himself, and quite embarrassed, and, 
murmuring timidly some words of excuse, dashed back into 
his box. H e  seemed to be breathing with great difficulty. 
Perhaps he was weeping. 

I moved off with my heart profoundly touched, I felt so 

thoroughly contented with myself ! I looked up at the lighted 
windows, went back to listen to the music, to which I had 
paid no attention for some time, returned in spirit to the ball. 

room. Pooh, they were all faded imageries. 
is Poor enjoyment this, I thought, in comparison with mine.
1 .  



THE CAMP. 

THEREis a beautiful, great, level, rectangular meadow, shut in 
on the four sides by a ditch and a hedge, well covered with grass, 

and studded with daisies. Beyond the ditch, on one side, a 
thick clump of mulberries, oaks, thorn trees, and further on, 

projecting above that mass, a gently sloping hill, green and low, 

scattered with trees and small white houses. Half may up the 

slope, a group of higher and more city-like-looking houses, and 

a high, light bell-tower ; round about some bluish and reddish 

palaces, flowery hilloclrs, long rows of pines, groups of willows, 

sandy, winding avenues ; and here and there white statuettes 
and sprays of water, hidden by the trees and bushes. In  front 

of that field, along the side opposite the grove, runs a broad, 

raised road, which winds around the thickly planted trees, and 

climbs the hillside to the village. A regiment has pitched its 

tents in the meadow. 

Let us place ourselves on the road and look at  the camp. 

Beginning at twenty paces from the ditch, to the opposite 

boundary line of the field, there are eight long rows of tents, 
in parallel lines, divided by a space of about ten paces. I n  

every row there are one hundred tents ; three soldiers to each 

tent ; three hundred soldiers in one row ; two thousand four 
hundred, or little less, in all ; in fact, an entire regiment. The  

tents are neat and well stretched ; the cords fastened to the 
213 
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ground in straight lines, at equal intervals ; every thing in 
perfect order; it is a camp which looks as if painted. Opposite 
the openings of the tents, at the back and on the sides, rise the 

huts and sheds of green boughs (they have despoiled the trees 

in the poor fields in the neighborhood, so that the colonel got 

into a perfect rage), and from the Sranches (like triumphal 

arches) wave garlands of wild poppies and wheat interlined. 
Here and there, on the top of a cane stuck into the ground, 

float several flags, made of a red cravat, a bit of shirt, and a 

blue handkerchief, which looks like green. In the tents, is a 

confusion of straw, clothes, knapsacks, rags, cartridge-boxes, 

gun-stocks, and bayonets. Between the tents are stretched 
ropes, on which are displayed those half drawers, which are 
supposed by the government to reach the ankle, but which in 
reality only come down to the knees on the legs of the soldiers, 

as nature made them. 
T o  the right of all these tents, in a parallel line with the 

shortest side of the camp, there is another row of tents, conical 
in shape and higher, larger, better stretched, and more coinfort- 

ably arranged than the others ; the tents of the officers ; from 
that of the colonel, which is the nearest to the road, down to 

that of the officers of the last company. Farther to the right,% 
a parallel line with the tents of the officers, along the dividing 
ditch, is a long row of wagons overladen with boxes, trunks, 

bundles, and a hundred various articles. Behind the 1st 

wagon, a troop of horses and mules tied to the trunk of the 
trees. Along the opposite side-the left side-an unending 
row of black kettles, placed in groups at regular distances, and 

between each group, ovens made of heaped-up stones and 
bricks. and piles of ashes and burnt s t i r k s  hrr~rhmnnd. and 
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scattered straw. Beyond the ditch, small trees on the ground 

split and broken up, thinned out hedges, furrows trampled 

down and ruined ; all the signs of a greai sacking.-Oh, poor 

colonel, how furious he was ! 
A little wooden bridge, just made mith two trunks of trees 

and a few boards, unites the camp with the road. Beside the 
bridge, in the camp, along the edge of the ditch, there are ten 

or twelve isolated tents in which the prisoners in irons are 

confined. On the bridge is a sentinel, another in front of 

those tents, and others around the camp at the different points 

of exit. 

Such is the camp. 

The sun was setting; it was a beautiful evening in July. 

The  sky was ~vonderfully clear, the country still fresh and 

damp from a recent rain ; and that dark grove, the beautiful 

green hill, the villas, and the little hamlet still gilded by a ray 

of the sinking sun, made the scene a fascinating one. 

I t  mas an hour of rest and recreation for the regiment. All 
were in motion. Most of them, in their shiit sleeves and linen 

trowsers, wandered among the tents, alone, in couples, or in 

bands ; some were seated or stretched out in groups, or  chasing 

each other, like boys in the court-yard of a school; others 

were playing a game mith stones ; others fenced with sticks in 

the midst of a circle of spectators ;others, still, having stretched 

a bit of cord between two tents, jumped on a wager between 

two rows of admirers ; some, seated on the edge of the ditch, 

around a rag of table-cloth, devoured a few leaves of lettuce in 

z friendly way, nibbling at  a little white bread (the kind the 

officers eat) ; some were seated cross-legged over the cart- 

poles smoking peacefully ; some, dressed in linen waistcoats 



i: 216 MIL/ TARY LIFE. 

falling to bits, of which only the white of the past remained, 

were back among the ovens and kettles, breaking upon their 

knees the piles of branches, brushwood, etc., for the kitchen ; 

and on every side roje shouts and cries, songs, and continuous 

and diffused sounds. 

How illany beautiful pictures for an artist ! 
There, at the end of the camp, in the middle of the opposite 

side from the road, the sutler has placed his three wagons in the 

form of three sides of a trapezium, the opening toward the camp; 

he has stretched a pieced but torn tent between two side wagons ; 

has set up two or three tables, and three black and rickety 

benches ; has placed a wardrobe door over the two tallest casks 

and made a counter of it ; put the biggest cask behind it and 

lodged his wife there ; has stretched between two wheel-spokes 

a well-greased cord, and suspended therefrom some long, black, 

crusty things, which are supposed to be eatable sausages, 

and which can be enjoyed without danger of death ; then, in 

order to excite the soldiers' appetite, he has exposed to view a 

couple of baskets of fresh vegetables, a great plate of plucked 

and rather gamy fowls, a huge piece of raw meat, a row of 

bottles and badly washed glasses, cigars pregnant with oil, and 

sheets of letter-paper perfumed by anchovies ; then has shouted : 

" Come on, boys ! Here you can eat till you burst ! " Which, .;. : by :he m y ,  is a highly probable statement. The  benches are 

P ' all full ; the tables covered with bottles ; the nlen are playing 
, 
-

t 
4 at mova, singing, shouting, disputing, and making a racket ; 

the glasses jingle from time to time, and strike each other, 

and the sutler turns around. What are they doing over 

there ? An officer appears, there is a profound silence ; he dis- 

appears, and the revelry begins again. Meanwhile, in the open ! 



TIIE CrlJfP. 217 

passage between the tables there is a crowd forming, composed 

of two lines moving in opposite directions, some who are com- 

ing to fill their trenchers with wine, and others who, having 

theirs full, shout : "Make way there," swearing at and cursing 

the uilfortunate man who does not give may and thus makes 

then1 spill a few drops. Around the uivanditve a circle of 

young corporals has formed ; that of the third company, among 

the others, who is so graceful and so impudent ; the husband 

knows i t ,  and cannot refrain from casting certain sharp glances 

in that direction \ ~ h i c h  are like so many arrows ; and the wife 

does not neglect to make eyes at her favorites ; the husband 

would like to protest, but the affairs of the shop are flourishing, 

and 1nuc11 of this is due to the wheedling of madame. "Let 
us close our eyes," he thinks, "until we have taken in the 

money." A soldier approaches the counter. "What do  you 

wish?" " A  littie glass of rum." "Here it is ; pay for it." 

"Take this" ; and he presents a bill. " I  cannot change 

i t ;  I have no small money." "Then what shall I do ? Ah, 

that is delightful ! try." And the poor soldier stands there, 

puzzled and confused, fingering the bill and glancing at the 

little glass with an angry expression of face. Then moves 

slo~vly off, murmuring : "They pay us in paper, and to  say 

that there is no specie ! But all those who go on horseback put 

it in their pockets." 

Fifty paces nearer there is another picture. I t  is a captain 

who has collected about fifty soldiers of his company,-as 

many as he could pick up round about,-has placed them in a 

circle, and, after telling them that they will have a great deal 

of marching to do the following day, and that the first one who 

gives out will be put immediately in irons, has a small cask of 
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quickest soldiers, says : " I t ' s  your turn ; take out the 

heaven's sake ! Get out of the way there, or  I won't give 

any one another drop !" They all stand back. And while 
the soldier endeavors to open tE.e cask with his nails and 

the point of his bayonet, and the captain stands bending 

over it, his hand on his knees, directing the operation, 

all the others, gathered together on one side, smother their 

laughs of delight, twist their hands around their knees, and, 

bending their backs, they make mute signs to one another, ex- 

change certain droll gestures, hit each other's elboivs, nodding 

with their head and a half-closed eye at the unus~lal treat; 

they pass the back of the hand over the mouth, as if to pre- 

pare it for the full enjoyment of the treat, without leaving any 

other profane taste on the lips ; they exchange furtive pinches, 

and they rub their shoulders against each other. Suddenly, the 

captain turns. All are erect and n~otionless, so not to appear 

quite crazed at the idea of a few drops of wine. The captain 

makes a sign for them to approach ; they clowd forward ; the 

bung is out, a great purple stream comes bubbling forth ; ten 

trenchers are held under it to catch it, after these ten others, 

another ten, and so on. Down the throat it goes in perfect 

waves. " Shall we touch glasses " asks one voice. ii Yes," 

reply twenty others. The  trenchers are raised above the heads, 

they move, turn and return, touch; the wine overflows and 

spreads over their heads, faces, and hands, staining waistcoats 

and doublets, and dropping everywhere. Bc~t what does it mat- 

t e r ?  " Hurrah for pleasure ! Hurrah for the captain !" exclaims 
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one of the boldest in an undertone. "Hurrah! " reply the 

others in chorus. "Silence, you dogs ! " shouts the captain 

impetuously, not succeeding, however, in concealing under that 

show of anger a certain feeling of complacency. " Have you 

lost your heads ? Disperse ! " The crowd separate, running 

in every direction. But the other soldiers, who have sniffed a 

little festivity in the distance, collect, but too late, however ; 

the cask is empty, and the captain's pocket-book is closed. 

The new arrivals wander around, glance warily at each other, 

do, as they say of the Indians, turn their eyes upward to gaze 

at the clouds, and kick the stones about while yawning indiffer- 

ently ; but all in vain ; the captain does not see them, moves 

off, and every hope is dead. Well, this trifle suffices to make 

men happy ; and they return to the place whence they came, 

humming in that strained, harsh voice that seems to stick 

half way in the throat when we are provoked at  something and 

wish, but do not succeed, in dissimulating it. 

Now let us look in another direction, down there in the 

farthest corner. Along that line of mall runs a canal three 

or four metres in width, and in it are two palms' depth of water 

between two soft and slippery banks. On one of the sides are 

standing and sitting the soldiers of the company, whose tents 

are near by. Suddenly there comes a voice from the group of 

officers standing on the opposite side : " Who wants to earn a 

lira? Here it is for the man who can jump this ditch," and a 

hand with a coin in it is raised in the circle. -411 turn and run 

in that direction. " I, I, I, I too." Then an officer exclaims : 

" Let us see ; stand in a row," and he makes a sign with his 

hand. The crowd of soldiers turn their backs, run twenty 

paces from the bank, stop, turn around, draw up in a semicir- 
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cle, the most courageous in the centre, the laziest at the wings; I ' 
*\ 	 three or four in the middle dispute the best position with their 
* 9 elbows ; one finally conquers, puts his left foot well forward, 

bends backward, measures the ground with his eye, rises on 

tip-toe to look into the ditch, thinks, hesitates, turns to his 

neighbor and says : "You jump first." An "oh !" of shame rises 

on all sides. The neighbor hesitates also ; two or three excuse 

themselves. "Make way, then, I will jump," says a new-comer, 

opening a path by means of pushes and blows. They make 
way ;he comes forward, prepares, sways backward and forward, 

glances at the ditch and the ground, and starts. He passes the 
intervening space, courage, bravo ! and he is over, resting on his 

right foot, with his left one in the air and his arnls well ex- 

tended. The lira is his;  away he runs for a drink. The 
competition is lively; another mall has taken the leap, 

and another lira is won. A third starts. Oh, how short- 
breathed he is ! H e  reaches the bank, takes the leap, and 

I down he goes flat on to his face, dashing the water over every 
tr I
2 	 one. A prolonged shout breaks from every throat, and ends 

by a general laugh and clapping of hands. The poor fellow 
I .  

' 1
/ 	

has climbed with difficulty on to the bank, all wet and dripping, 
his hair clinging and matted in bunches over his ears and face, i

* '  
his trowsers clinging to his legs, and his arms hanging. But 

' i  the officers are moved by pity. "A glass of wine for this poor 
% - J 

P i  	 devil ! " exclaims one of them. And the face of the poor 
i, . 

devil instantly becomes serene. 

Then the circle of singers. One here, one there, around 
the tents, under the trees, five, ten, and twenty together. 
One warbles a pathetic ballad with the greatest effrontery; 

' . 
i 	 others, half intoxicated, with glistening eyes and inane faces, 
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howl certain bacchanal songs, raising their trenchers in 

both hands at the end of every verse, burying their 

noses in them, and taking down the bad wine in long swal- 

lows; then a waving of caps in demonstration of their joy. 

a reciprocal clapping of hands on the back, and a sharp and 

surly shouting of "Hurrah for the blonde," with certain grins, 

a monkey-like puckering up of the nose, and the attitudes of 

satyrs. Around the group of more harmonious voices is a 

small circle of spectators, and in the midst of the chorus there 

is a director, who marks the time with his finger, and reproves 

any one who goes out of tune, performing his part in the most 

serious way, with a modest face, and glancing around as he 

does so at the audience, which continues to increase. 

Then there are the solitary and meIancholy ones who take 

refuge from all that racket, and to whom the music and shout- 

ing, even when heard at a distance, causes sadness and con- 

tempt. They wander around the deserted portions of the 

camp, or seat thenlselves on the edges of the ditch, with their 

feet just above the water, poking the sand and stones at  the 

bottom with a willow stick, or else they lie stretched out across 

the opening of the tent, their faces buried in their hands, the 

smoked-out pipe in their fingers, and their eyes following in a 

dazed sort of way the beautiful little flame-colored clouds 

caused by the setting sun. Their eyes run over the tops of 

those mountains and they think what may be behind . a plain ; 
then, other nlountains ; and behind these ? another plain ; 

and so on over mountains, valleys, and unknown plains, in 

imagination, until suddenly they discern the dear and well- 

known hills of their own home, and they contemplate with a 

mingling of tenderness and grief that sunset which they have 

I 
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not seen in so long a time. Then, suddenly, they turn their 
eyes and seem to become aware, at that point, where and among 1 'I 
whom they are ; they hcay~e a deep sigh, give a toss of the head 

as if to chase away the feeling of melancholy which begins to 

creep into their hearts, rise and away they run to join the 
others, and join in the general racket, since it is no use to 

grieve over things which cannot be helped. 
But not all solitary men change their thoughts so easily. 

Many of the younger soldiers and some of the older ones re-
main there the entire evening, thinking and thinking. plucking 

up the grass about them. Some, seated cross-legged, Turk 

fashion, polishing their bayonets with a bit of rag, mending 
their clothes, or attending to some other affair, accompanying 

their work with a low and monotonous chant, which is sorrowful 

both in thought and expression. Others seize their knapsacks, 
spread out on it a sheet of paper, upon which is depicted a 

soldier starting for the war, or a great heart pierced by a huge 

arrow ; they stretch themselves flat on the ground, draw out 

the stump of a rusty pen, and squeeze and arrange the stringy 
sponge of a dried-up inkstand, and, after having looked at the 

point against the light several times, and pressed it as many 
times against their nails, they pass and repass the palm of the 

hand over the sheet, and breathing upon it, drawing in and out 
their necks as they do so, scratch great crooked words and 

form wavering pot-hooks, raising their faces heavenward from 
time to time, as if asking inspiration for a word or phrase 
which they no longer remember, but which they have certainly 

read, they could swear to it, in some printed book, the name 

of which has slipped from their mind. Like the soldiers, the 
officers, too, have their sad hours, and thev sit cross-legged on 

1 



THE C-4il.IP. 

the boxes, in front of their tents, a book in their hands, 

or wander around the solitary comers of the camp among 

the soldiers. " T o  whom are you writing?" asks an offi-

cer, stopping behind a soldier who is writing. "Are you 
writing home ? " "Yes, sir," replies the latter, getting on to 

his knees in order to rise to his feet. "No, no, stay where you 

are ; and go on." " HOW long since you have been learning ? "  

"Four n~onths." " Let me see. That 's not bad. Bravo !" 
And on he goes. H e  stops behind another : " T o  whom are 

yo11 writing, your father ? "  The soldier nods in the negative, 

smiling as he does so. " T o  whom then, your mother ? "  " No." 

"T o  whom then ? " The soldier continues laughing, twists his 
head around into his shoulder, and with one hand pretends to 

play with the sheet in order to hide the first word. "Ah ! I 
understand, you rascal." Both those soldiers are contented ;a 

word sufficed to put them in good-humor ;perhaps, later, they 

will join the others and dance too. A pleasant word costs so 

little ! 

Let us look on to the road and see who is coming. Well, 

will you tell me what it is that the quartermaster-sergeant is 

carrying ? A leather bag swung over his shoulder ? Wait until 

that man has got into the camp, until some one has caught sight 

of him, until the rumor of his arrival has spread, and then you 

will see what a tumult, crowd, and confusion there is. Here 

he comes, and makes with quick, stealthy steps for his tent, 

looking suspiciously around; he tries to pass unobserved in 

order to dash into it, and arrange that mass of papers a little, 

for if he does not do so, it will be almost impossible to dis- 

tribute them. But it is in vain. A soldier discovers him, turns 

to his comrades, and gives a shout of joy : " Letters ! Let-

http:C-4il.IP


z24 	 JIILITARY LIFE. 

ters ? " they ask, running around and glancing here and there, 

"Where is he ? where is he ? " 	" H e  went this way." N ~ ,  
that." "Ah, here he is ! " All dash in that direction. Mean-

while the news has flown to the last boundaries of the camp; 

two, three, or four soldiers break from every rircle, and away 

they run,-who will arrive first and get hold of the first letter! 

. . . Ah, the poor carrier is already surrounded, enveloped, 

squeezed, and suffocated by a restless, impatient crorvd. who 

ifl have their arms in the air, stretch out their hands, and deafen 

\ him with a hum of supplicating and persistent voices, and sway-
t ing about they bear him here and there just as it happens, until, 

from all those outstretched arms, two, three, or four hands 

holding convulsively the wished-for letter, detach themselves, 

and off go the men, into their tents, to read them in peace and 

quiet. Little by little the press diminishes, and the crowd,is 
reduced to a group ; some disappointed, headstrong creatures 

still stand there persisting in a lamentable tone of voice: 
I t 

1 ,  "But really is there nothing for me ? It is impossible; look 
1 7 '  again ; do me that favor." " But if I tell you that there is 

i nothing ! " "Oh, for heaven's sake give me time to breathe !" $+ ,, 
J, 	 T h e  few u7ho remain scatter slowly, their chins on their breasts, 

their arms hanging ; and the poor letter-carrier breathes,\
* 	 draws in a long breath, and wiping hi:, forehead lvith his hand, 

exclaims : " Heaven be praised-fhnt is olrer !" 
t 

. Along the edge of the road, toward the camp, there is a 
line of inquisitive people, most of them peasants, men, women! 

and boys, who have come from the village to contemplate this 

spectacle, to then1 so novel and curious. The  children sitting 

on the banks of the ditch, the fathers and mothers standing On 

i the roadside, the grown-up girls a ster, behind them. All point-

$1 
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ing with their fingers to the different details of the great 

picture, giggling a t  the shouts of the singers, pitying the pris- 

oners, and breaking out into exclamations of surprise in seeing 

some jump, and commiserating with a " Poor fellow, he must 

have hurt himself," those who have fallen. Then they com- 

ment upon the structure of the tents and the divisions of t h c  

camp, and explain to one another the difference of grade, 

judging from the bands on the caps, constantly interrupting, 

and growing quite provoked at each other. At all points of 

the road where there are two or three, or a group of young 

and pretty peasant girls, there is correspondingly in the camp, 

right on the opposite bank of the ditch, an unusual gathering 

of soldiers, ~17110, like all men when they know women are look- 

ing at them, make gestures, assume attitudes, and study their 

slightest movements, with a careful indifference, an indescrib- 

able air of liveliness and effrontery, that is really entertaining ; 

and the peasants laugh and laugh, cover their faces with their 

hands, hide behind each other, or  scatter and group themselves 

again, st111 laughing, whispering mysterious words in each 

other's ears, and sometimes caressing one another, just for the 

pleasure (the coquettes !) of seeing their admirers envy them 

those demonstrations of affection, and make them bite their 

fingers from pure rage. 

At one point of the road a band of young ladies, from 

the neighboring villas, has appeared, in scant, airy, white, 

rose-colored, blue, and very light dresses, which so fly about 

at the slightest breath of wind, that they are obliged to 

place a little hand on them and stand still for a moment to 

keep them ill place. Those young ladies are bare-headed, and 

that light breeze stirs and disarranges their shining ringlets, 
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a n d  forces a white arm t o  raise itself f rom time to time, and a 

small, patient finger to  put the riotous locks in  order. Near 
by, in the camp, there is a group of officers, who glance along 

the ground. Oh, if there would only come a breath of wind 1 

Ah, it begins to increase, passes, seizes a little white skirt, the 

small hand does not  arrive in  time t o  prevent it from fly-

ing. . . . Oh, what a pretty little foot!  Those officers 

know they are  being ~vatched,  and how they enjoy it ! If this 
were not the case, that man, to cite one instance, the one 

nearest the ditch, would not wear his sash with that careless 

elegance, and would not have run the  ring along so that a bow 

falls over one hip and  the other d o ~ v n  to the linee ; that other 

one there ~vould not puff clouds of smoke into the air, raising 

hi: head so proudly as he does so, and mould not stand in a 
Napoleonic attitude ; this third ~ v o u l d  not feel so frequently 

, 

at the nape of liis ncck to see if the small aillount of neck- 

band allowed by the colonel were not quite limp and  starchless. 
! 

hleanmllile a family from the \iilage comes down the road 

and  stops at  the entrance of the camp. There is a n  elderly, 
lively, strong-limbed, and corpulent papa, with one of those 

old-faslloned faces, two ships' slils outside the cravat, two locks 

of gray hair on the temples, a pair of elephant's paws in two 

gray linen shoes, and a Bnotted stick under his arm,-the coun-

terpart of a communal secretary, ~ ~ 1 1 0  lives in perfect peace 

with all, thoroughly satisfied with himself a n d  the r e ~ n a r k d e  

talent for arithmetic developed by his boys a t  school ; the 

good face of a mamma under a ha t  in the shape of a Roman 

helmet;  and  three boys dressed in their best clothe., well 
combed, oiled, smoothed, and shining, with their heads still 

full of a little lesson on  the laws of politeness, which was given 
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in haste by mamma just as they were leaving the house. They 

are old friends of the colonel. What a fortunate chance that 

he shou!d have camped right there, near their house ! T h e  

papa, with his round face all wreathed in smiles, and in his 

loudest voice, begins : " Mr. Soldier," touching the wide brim 

of his broad hat as he addresses a sentinel, "might one see 

the Signor Cavalier Colonel, commandant of the regiment ? " 
The sentinel makes him a sign to pass, and points with his 

hand to t!le colonel's tent. ,4 gray-bearded sapper runs for- 

ward and announces the visit. The  family walk slolvly on in a 

most respectful and circunlspect manner. T h e  colonel appears, 

looks about, stops, knits his brow to see better, glances at the 

sky as if to collect the scattered reminiscences of old times, 

remembers, and recognizes them, and smoothing his forehead 

and uttering a prolonged "oh ! " of surprise and pleasure, ad- 

vances to meet his guests with outstretched arms. Then fol- 

low the reception and bows, hurried questions and answers, 

the passing of hands under the chins of the children, who have 

sprung up in an astonishing way, and have grown pretty. 

Then : " Oh, madame ! " the colonel exclaims, in order to start 

a conversation, " the effect of the companies is very great, you 

know. One hundred and fifty men in each ; it is quite a 

delight. TVliat a fine camp, eh ? Would you like to see it ? 

Would you lilie to take a turn?  " The family consent with 

thanks ; the colonel, after a little reflection, places himself on 

the left ot the lady, the husband on the right, and the children 

in front ; the troop begins to move. Every one stands aside. 

The  officers salute them. A subdued murmur precedes and 

follows them. The colonel, a good, rough soldier that he  is, 

forced into the thankless position of cavnliere servenfe, says to 
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the lady : ' I  Loolc over there ! Those are the kettles of the 
third company, those of the fourth, the others of the fifth. 

You zvill probably tell me that they are in a bad condition, 

which is quite true, but it is because . . ." and then he 

proceeds to explain the whys and wherefores. And the lady, 
in the midst of those t ~ o  soldiers, connot conceal her rows of 

embarrassment and conIusion ; but the papa, proud of having 

a colonel at his side, gives a slow, benignant glance at the 

soldiers, repeating from time to time in a tone of complacency 

and admiration : "What a fine thing youth is ! " One of the 
boys approaches mamma, and pointing to the colonel, asks: 

"But who is that soldier there? " " Be quiet," she replies in 
an undertone ; " he is the one who commands all the soldiers 

here." "And could he cut off all their heads if he wanted to? " 
asks the child. 

" 'The music ! the music ! " they suddenly shout on all sides 

of the camp. I n  fact the musicians have come out of the tents 
one by one, have collected, marched toward the centre of the 

camp, formed a circle, and stand awaiting the signal of the 

band-master, holding their instruments in their hands quite 

ready to place them at their lips. In  less time than it takes to 

tell it, an immense crowd has gathered around them, half the 

regiment in fact; a deafening noise is raised, loud shouts of joy, 

and a b-~rst of hand-clapping and whistles ; the most furious 
dancers break through the crowd by means of blows and their 

elbows, look for and call each other, dash together, and by 

placing their hands on their chests, pushing into them and 

treading on their toes, they succeed in opening a circle ; the 

couples prepare, the dancers seize a handful of shirt on their 

partners' backs (if they were only women), clasp their finger% 



put the left foot forward, bend their knees, turn their faces 

toward the leader : "Well, are you going to play, or not?  " 

The couples grow impatient, tap their feet, shake their fists, 

twist themselves, puff, shout ; the leader makes a sign with his 

finger, the instruments are placed at the mouths, the tongues 

protrude and moisten the upper and lower lips ; another sign, 

and they begin to play. The couples are in motion, turn, re- 

turn, touch each other, meet, dash right and left, forward, 

backward, back to back, hip to hip, the heels on their neigh- 

bors' corns, away they go blindly, just as it happens, fall or 

not as the case may be ; there must be place for every one, if 

not, they make it by blows and kicks, they push, stagger, shout, 

and grin. In  a moment the grass in the field has disappeared 

under the heavy feet, the ground is broken up, the couples get 

mixed, divided, or grouped differently ; others fall flat to the 

ground, and thedancers, pressed over them, stumble and tumble 

on to them ; others were dashed into the midst of the surround- 

ing crowd; but, in the midst of that hurly-burly, the Lombard- 

ian continues to dance imperturbably with that swaying of the 

hips and motion of the head and shoulders, that crossing of 

legs and sudden bending of the knee as if on the point of fall-

ing, that sudden rising as if on springs ; the Piedmontese goes 

on impassible and grave, and takes things seriously, warms 

up to his work, and is proud too of his robust graces; and the 

Calabrians, two by two, facing each other, their necks crooked, 

arms akimbo, their faces in grotesque shapes, upright or 

doubled, continue to dash rapidly over the ground. 

What is the matter ? 

A sudden deep silence has fallen upon the camp ; all faces 

turn in one direction; he who was on the ground rises ; he who 
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was on the edge of the camp comes to the centre ; under the 

I f '  	 sutler's tent the customers have sprung to their feet on to the 
benches and tables ; others have climbed on to the wagons. 

I '  Every one has come out of the tents. What  has happened? 
What  is the matter ? 

, Look u p  the load. -\ horseman is advancing on a gallop, 
enveloped in a cloud of  dust ; is quite near the entrance, 
starts toward the colonel's tent, and  stops. T h e  colonel 

comes out ; the horseman salutes, hands him a paper, turns, 

and  gallops off. 

All eyes are  turned in that  direction, every one is astonished 

. and  silent. One  would say that every one wns holding his 
breath ; the camp looks like a square filled with people intent 

o n  fireworks when the unexpected glare of the Bengal light 

illumines ten thousand faces with wide-stretched eyes and open 
mouths. 

\ T h e  colonel opens the paper, turns toward the trumpeter, 
1' 
t makes a sign. . . . 
'I Before the first blast has sounded, a universal, prolonged, 

and  ~ e r y  loud shout b ~ r s t s  out like A thunder-clap, rises to 

'1 1 

:i heaven from all sides of the camp ; the entire scattered mul- 
i t i tude starts in every direction with startling rapidity; the 
9' 


benches and tables of the sutler are deserted in  an instant; 

the poor man dashes his hands into his hair ; quick ! down 
I+ with the tent, out the boxes, in ~ v i t i ~  
i 


with plates, cabbage% 
sausages, bottles, clotk?s, chickens, cigars, every thing in con-

fusion ; time flies ; another blast of the  trunlpet is imminent: 

the officers wander hastily about the  camp, calling in a loud 

voice for their orderlies, who arrive breathless and  dripping 

with perspiration. Quick ! take hold of the boxes. in with 
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the clothes ; boots on top of shirts, combs in the pockets, 

no matter, only be quick ! The boxes will not shut ; down 

with the knees on the cover ; more force, more still,-oh ! it 's 

closed. Quick ! roll up the overcoat ; here with the jacket, 

sword, sack ; we are in order at least. And the soldiers 

around the tents, loosening the knots in the cords with their 

nails, rolling up covers and linen, filling the knapsacks hastily, 

buttoning on their gaiters with the confounded cramped fingers 

which cannot find the button-holes, feeling in the straw for 

the bowl, tassel, bayonet, wit11 red face, dripping brow, labored 

breath, and in a perfect fever lest the second blast of the 

trumpet should sound, with the voice of the sergeant at their 

backs threatening them with imprisonment if late, with the 

scarecrow before them of the captain who is stamping his 

feet, shouting and screaming : " Quick ! quick ! quick !" 
Another blast of the trumpet. "Form the ranks !" shout a 

hundred excited voices. All rush forward just as they are, 

with their fatigue caps on the back of their heads, their coats 

unbuttoned, belts in hand, their knapsacks hanging over one 

shoulder. " To your place, quickly ; order-right about." 

The companies form tumultuously, breaking open at the ap- 

pearance of every fresh advent of soldiers, then close in, 

sway backward and forward, undulate from the head to the foot, 

get out of order, and then form again rapidly. Another blast 

of the trumpet. The regiment starts. The first company is 

outside the camp,--the second-the third-the camp is empty. 

Such is camp life ; sometimes hard and distasteful, but al- 

ways beautiful and beloved. Who is there who, having tried 

it, does not love it, and does not recall it with pleasure, and 

desire it with enthusiasm ? 
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INtile evening, at a certain hour, the aspect of the country 

produces upon the soul a vague feeling of melancholy, which 

resembles that oppression of the heart experienced by chil- 

dren who, having escaped from the house to wander about 

through the fields, from path to path, farm to farm, go on and 

on until they suddenly discover that they are alone ; they 
look around them, the place is dark and gloomy ; they glance 

back, they have lost their way ; they raise their eyes to heaven, 

the sun has disappeared ; the mother, poor woman ! is waiting 

for them. '' Oh, dear me, what have I done ? " they exclaim, 

and there they stand quite dazed, with n lump in their throats 

and their little hearts all in a tumult. This is the nature of 
the melancholy which gradually takes possession of our souls 

in  the country, when the sun'has set, every thing is becoming 

one hue, and along the mountain tops there is nothing to be 

seen but a slender streak of sky, pale gold in color, above 

which the stars are rapidly beginning to appear. It is a sad 
hour, one ml~icll is made sadder still by the monotonous 

croaking of the frogs and the distant barking of dogs, which 

break from time to time the deep and solemn silence of the 

country. Who, walking at that hour through a solitary 

lane, in the direction of the city, but still far from it, not seeing 

232 
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a living soul about, nor hearing other noise than the sound 

of his own footsteps, does not find barking of the dogs 

burdensome? Not that he is exactly afraid, but, well-he 

could do without it, Passing before the gates of the vege- 

table- and flower-gardens, he walks on tiptoe in order not to  

rouse the ugly dog crouched behind them, holds his breath, 

and listens attentively ; he has nearly passed the gate, is al- 

most in safety, when a he retched bark which thoroughly star- 

tles him breaks out at his back, and he passes on xvithout 

even turning, but he seems to see the ravenous beast with his 

nose at the crack in the gate, and his eyes gleaming mith rage. 

On he goes, but in the middle of the road, as he does not 

mind tile dust, provided he is not obliged to pass too near the 

hedges ; and if he hears the sound of footsteps or tile voices 

of two wayfarers who are talking together, he does not turn 

back to see who they are, as that would make him appear like 

a coward, but proceeds with his eyes on the alert, and pretend- 

ing to glancc at the fields, he takes them in with the corner of 

his eye ; then gazing ahead of him he sees appear in the dis- 

tance two men on horseback, enveloped in huge black cloaks, 

their heads covered by a two-pointed hat (gens d' armes) ; he 

takes courage, quickens his pace, and arriving in front of 

those two unexpected friends, makes \yay for them, looking at 

them \r.ith an expression of amiable obsequiousness, and ac-

cepting, with a feeling of intense pleasure, the long, searching 

glance they bestow upon him. When he finally reaches the 

blessed gates of the city, and perceives the first lamp-post in 

the nearest street : " Heaven be praised ! " he exclaims, as he 

dusts off his boots with his handkerchief; "here n e  are at 

last ! " At that hour any one passing the gate of a cemetery 
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does not stop, although the strange fears of the comma? pea-

pie and children do not pass through his mind, but goes 

straight on, turning his face in the opposite direction. In going 

by the solltary chapels in tlic country, the children are almost 

frightened by the sound of their own steps, which, entering by 

the windows, resounds ur,der the dark vault. At that hour, 
and until a ray of light is to be seen 111 the west, the families 

of the people at the villas live on the terraces, leaning over 

the rail~ngs to contenlplate in silence that sLtd spectacle : 

nightfall in the country. The  boys point out ~yit!i  their little 

fingers the small lights that appear one by one in the country- 

houses, or ask papa the names of the stars, and if there are 

people like us in them. 'The girls, sitting apart, 1-iith one arm 
on the back of the chair and their lleads resting on their arms, 

fix their eyes dreamily on the distant mountains and are soon 

lost in thought. But they are not thinking of those moun-

tains. At such times their rn i thd ra~~~thoughts wearily from 

that silence and solitude ; although they are in the midsf of 

their family, they feel quite alone and abandoned. They feel 

that some great good is laclcing, that there is a void in their 

hearts, that their life is not complete ; and their fancy runs 

irresistibly on to the city, loses itself in the joyous tumult of 

balls, seeks and finds again the dear faces forgotten for so 

long a time, enjo>s reviving those imageries, in presenting 

self upon the spot, and sharing with them that sweet melan- 

choly. They count the time they shall still have to pass at 

the villa, run over that time in their mind, and enjoy, in  an-

ticipation, the pleasures of return and the first sight of tibose 

dear faces, waking finally from those sad and lovely fancies 

as they would from a dream. 
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* 
Oh ! that hour in the country is a sad one. Even if you were Ji

'beside the woman whom you love, at the height of your bliss, t 
none but sad fancies would pass through your mind, and none 

but sad words come to your lips. 

Just at that hour, one evening, during the early part of May, 

in 1866, in a deserted lane which ran across the slope of a hill, 

near one of those country shrines where the picture of the Vir- 

gin is painted at the back of a niche, a young girl and a soldier 

were talking in an undertone : the former seated on a large 

stone, leaning against a projection of the shrine, her elbows 

resting on her knees, her chin in her hands ; the latter erect be- 

side her, leaning with one shoulder against the wall, and his arms 

crossed over his breast. H e  had on his fatigue cap, as soldiers 

call it, and wore a coat ;his knapsack lay at his feet, and in this 

was a bundle. There was something sad and despairing in the 

girl's appearance, and she kept her eyes fixed motionless on the 

ground ; a little light, which was burning before the image of 

the Virgin, cast a veiled gleam over the brow buried in the 

hands, and showed the imprint of a long f i t  of weeping around 

the eyes. The  soldier, without his belt or musket, looked like 

a soldier on leave, and such was the case, for he belonged to 

one of the classes that had been recalled to arms on the 28th of 

April, and on the seventh day after the publication of the royal 

decree they were to present themselves before the military com- 

mandants of the district. That  soldier nlust be on the follom- 

ing day in a neighboring city, ten miles, or less, distant from 

that place. 

Judging from the attitudes of the young girl and himself, and 

from the long silence which followed their few subdued words, 

it seemed as if they must have been there for some time. Not 
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a living soul was on the road. either near by or in the distance, 
and a profound silence reigned all around. Only, from time * 
to  time, one could hear a confused sound of distant voices, 

which came from a house s i tu~ tcd  at the foot of the slopel 

where lights appeared and disappeared. They were peas- 
ants who had returned from the fields and who were replacing 

their things, putting the oxen to their stalls, and talking loudly 

to each across the yard. Suddenly the soldier drew away from 
the wall, took both the llands of the girl, who instantly rose to 

her feet, and said to her in that faltering tone of pity which is 

used when giving some one a sad piece of news : " I t  is latel 
you know, Gigia. I t  is time for me to go. I must be in town 
betimes to-morrow, and the road is long." 

Having said which he looked into the girl's face. The latter, 

without opening her mouth, moved nearer him, placed her two 
hands on his shoulders, let her head drop on to them, and 

sobbed. "Courage, Gigia, courage. \Ye '11 fire a couple of 
shots and then return." 

< L Return !" she said, raising her head slol~rly, and letting it 
instantly drop agsin. " Who kno~vs ? " she then added, in a 
voice full of tears, from behind her hands. 

A moment of silence followed, after which the soldier 
went on : " Well, then, good-by, Gig&." H e  placed his 
hands on her temples, raised lier head, kissed her on the 

foreliead, stooped, picked up his knapsack, slu'ng it over 
his back, passing one arm over his head, fastened the strap4 

bent once more to take up tile bundle, 2nd giving his hand 

to the girl, made ready to start. She, who meanwhile had 
covered her face with her apron, and stood motionless as if 
stunned by grief, suddenly started, and seizing the soldier's 
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hand with both of hers, said, in a firm and resolute voice, 

wishing by this means to delay his departure for a few mo- 

ments : "You will write-you will write every day ! " 
"No, my dear, not really every day," the soldier replied in an 

affectionate tone. 

"And why not ? " she asked hastily, in a reproachful voice. 

"But if we are marching every day ? " 

"Yes !-" replied the girl in a low tone, dropping her head. 

" But at least," she went on, suddenly taking courage, " at least 

every day when there is a battle you will write and tell rile you 

are well ? " 
He, who at any other time would have smiled at the charm- 

ing ingenuousness of that question, felt his heart sink with a 

compassionate tenderness, which was so strong and sudden, 

that he mas overcome by it, and knew that it was necessary 

to go off at that moment and without another word. He  

put his arms around her, kissed her, and away he ran. "Oh ! 
listen," the poor creature shouted in a supplicating tone, 

running a few steps after him with her arms outstretched ; 

" one word more." H e  did not turn ; she stopped, covered 

her face with her hands, stood motionless in the middle of the 

road for a moment, then turned back, and fell on her knees 

before the shrine, weeping and sobbing bitterly, as children do. 

The  soldier went hurriedly on his way without turning back. 

When he reached a certain point where the road divided, he 

stopped. After a moment's hesitation he turned, looked at the 

shrine, saw her ; she raised her head a t  that moment, glanced 

toward him, seemed to see him, rose to her feet; he  disap-

peared. H e  had struck that bracch of the road which, de- 

scending rapidly, led to the city. 
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paces from the enemy ; the bullet had broken two bones, the 

tibia a ~ d  the fibula ; he had been carried to the hospital, and 

they had amputated the leg a few inches below the knee. 

After forty days, they gave him a wooden leg, a pair of 

crutches, a passport, and, opening the doors of the hospital, 

said : " Go home, poor fellow, you have done your part." 

Before turning home~irard, he wrote to his mother to  in-
form her of his departure, and the day and hour of his arri- 

val ; having written which he resolved to tell them of his mis- 

fortune, but could not bring himself to do  so. Xumberless 

times did he write the first words and instantly scratched them 

out, almost frightened that they should have fallen from his 

pen. But the letter had not gone before there came to  his 

mind all the possible consequences, in fact the inevitable and 

terrible sorrow his pious frzud would cause : he mas troubled 

low his reticence in not telling the truth bravely; and going 

over in imagination all that ~vould happen a t  home upon his 

appearance in this state, picturing the despair of his parents 

at so unexpected and terrible a sight, and thinking of his 

betrothed and friends, he dashed his hands into his hair in 

utter despair, and began wept. 

But it was too late. 

H e  arrived in the city near his home the day before that when, 

according to his letter, he ought to have been with his family. 

H e  slept at an inn. The  following morning betimes, helped by 
the landlord, he climbed into the cart of a miller which mas to  

pass the hill, placed his crutches by his side, seated himself 

on two sacks of flour, the miller gave reins to  the horse, and 

they started. 
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Passing for several miles along the road down in the valley, 

the cart did not begin to  climb the hill until some hours 

after their departure. During that time, the poor soldier, who 
had not been able to close his eyes during the night, oppressed 

by a ~ n p i d  and troubled succession of  thoughts. imageries, 

and pninful presentiments, had sunk into a species of leth9rgy, i
induced by tile. monotony of the road and ofthe s lo~~ness  

1 
their pace, and only interrupted now and then by the jolt- 

ing of the  cart over the uneven road. Eu: when, on feel- 
ing a stronger light ill his eyes and a. shar l~er  wind on his face, 

he became aware that the cart had come out from among the 

frees and begun to ascend, then he  waked quickly, saw that hill, 

that road, those houses, instantly closed his eyes again, turned 

away his head as if seized by a sudden fright, and threw himself 

face don n~vard  on the sacks with his face in his h a ~ ~ d s .  Hisheart 

beat violently ; his blood was in a ; llis brain became t l l l ~ ~ ~ i l t  
stunned as if he  had  received a great blotv on  his head.' And 

he  remained a long time in that position. 
H e  c h ~ n g e d  it little by little, first lifting his head, placing his 

hands on the sacks to raise liimself to  a sitting posture, then 
getting u p  entirely, but  always with his back t o  the hills, and 
finally turning his head in that  direction, but  ~r i thout  glancing 

upward. Shortly thereafter he began to look a t  the horse; 
then a little farther along, on the  road, to  the right and left 

and ahead : " A h  ! There are  those blessed houses ! ~ n d" his 
heart gave a bound as if h e  had got there by  accident, and 

the  houses had  appeared before him involuntarily. They 
were still very fa r  away, quite indistinct ; they hardly looked 
as large as  white specks half hidden among the trees; 

yet  they seemed quite near t o  him, and  he  felt as if he 
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should reach them in a few minutes. Then his parents, 

relatives, and friends would gather around the cart, and he 

would have to get down, and how should he do i t !  And 

he pictured it to himself, and seemed to see all those dear 

people, \vho would certainly be gathered in a group at that 

hour on t!le street, at the doors of their houses, or in the yards, 

waiting for him. H e  seemed to hear the gay voices come 

faintly to his ear, and among those voices he distinguished one 

dearer and sweeter than all. His heart-strings tightened, and 

he wished those houses farther away, so far that he conld not 

see them yet. On the other hand, they were right there, and 

seemed to be approaching him more rapidly than he did them, 

so he closed his eyes and dropped his head in order not to see 

them. Yet this was a worse torture, for in opening his eyes a 

moment, and raising them, he seemed to have got over a great 

deal of the road, a hundred times more. than he had done in 

reality. Then he thought of turning his back to the horse, 

and, moving the stump slowly, he turned. But he could not 

reniain in this position long, for at  every instant he felt an 

irresistible desire to turn his head back, greatly to the discom- 

fort of his entire body. H e  then assumed his first position 

again. And, glancing to the right and left of the road, he dis- 

covered, at a short distance, a large oak with its trunk split 

through the middle, and the thick, leafy branches, under which 

there mas a board, upheld by two stones, which served as a seat. 

H e  looked at the seat, touched his forehead with one hand, as 

if just becoming aware of the sudden outbreak of a recollec- 

tion ; his eyes glistened, his cheeks reddened, he clasped his 

hands violently, and keeping his eyes fixed motionless on the 

spot, went on raising and dropping his head, as if to say yes to 
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all the recollections which were waking in him, one recalled by 
the other. That was exactly the spot where he had come one 

evening with her, despite the admonition of his mother : "Do 

not go too far away ! " And she had not wished to come, as 

it was really too far from home, and at that hour, late in the 

evening, alone with him ! But, heavens, how he had begged 
her!  the sky was so clear, the air so mild, and the whole 
country so fragrant, that she had been obliged to yield and 

come. They were seated there, on that seat ; had exchanged 

few words, but these were tender, rapid, and faltering ; he had 

sought her hand, and she, frightened by the thought of being 

alone with him 1-111om she loved, had shut her hand and drawn 

it from him wit11 gentle force, so that he had been obliged to 

conquer it finger by finger, for as soon as he succeeded in 
opening the second the first would close, until at last the little re- 

sisting hand opened and mas his. Absorbed in the thought of 
that beautiful evening, the poor disabled soldier (by means of 

an illusion into which our fancy often drives us at the sight of 

a place to which we are bound by some tender recollection) for- 

got the time which had passed since that evening and the 

quite separated from the other sad ones which usually fo l lo~ed 


it ; the feeling of n great joy filled his soul, intoxicated and 


oppressed him ; moved by an irresistible impulse of his heart 


he made an effort to rise to his feet without the aid of his arms, 


and did so so violently that the nerves of his maimed leg, 


pressed strongly against the wood, were pained and sent a 


terrible pain shooting up through his body, which drew a cry 


..__ 
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from his lips and, casting him cruelly back from the dear 

illusion to the feeling of sad reality, made him fall face down- 

ward on the cart, his hands in his hair, murmuring disconso- ' 
lately a;ld with a sob : " Oh, she will not wish me in this con- 

dition ! She will no longer wish me in this condition !" 
The miller, who was walking beside the cart, turned and 

asked : "Are you ill ? " The soldier replied in the negative, 

quite abruptly, and said not another word. The poor fellow 

remained nlotioniess in that position for a long distance, and 

it was better for him, because had he glanced about the coun- 

try, at every step some fresh recollection would have been 

aroused, and with it new pain. 

hleanwhile, at home he was being waited for by his relatives 

and friends, who, informed the previous day of his expected 

arrival, had gathered joyfully at  the paternal home to receive 

him with love and honor. 

At the first gleam of light, his two old parents had risen and 

dressed themselves with the joyous haste of children who are 

preparing for a beautiful walk in the country, and had begun 

wandering around the house with hurried steps, opening doors 

and rapping hard on the pillows of the sleepers, shouting : 

"1Vak.e up ; out of bed with you, boys !" The  latter, wakened 

so suddenly, opened their eyes and mouths, glanced sleepily 

around, and made those wry faces which people d o  who are 

disturbed in their slumbers, but on being thoroughly roused, 

and remembering the reason of that sudden shout, they too 

became gay, mingled their yoices with those of their parents, 

jumped out of bed, dressed quickly, and away they went 

through the house, road, gardens, to do their usual work with 

unusual solicitude, smiling at  one another, making signs to 
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each other in the distance, and urging all to make haste. 

Shortly thereafter came the girl, the betrothed, who lived near 

by ; she arrived on a run, accompanied by two friends, dressed 

in gala costume, with a bunch of flowers in her hair, and quite 

red in the face : met the mother, smiled, blushed, threw her- 

self into her arms, and then breaking suddenly away, and hid- 

ing her face two or three times from those who wanted to 

look into it, she too began wandering about the house as if it 

were her own. Then all together began dusting and arranging 

the furniture and the little articles pertaining to the house, 

sticking the broom into the remotest corners, moving beds 

from the wall, changing mattresses, folding up clothes-horses, 

shaking sheets and counterpanes out of the windows, dragging 

from the wardrobes certain brass candlesticks kept in reserve 

for grand occasions, and tying boughs and branches of wild 

flowers on the racks, window-gratings, around pictures, and 

above the doors, so that at the first appearance of the sun the 

house was as neat, fresh, and fragrant as a garden, and the 

house-plo~ smooth and clean as a marble floor, without one 

tuft of grass remaining, even if any one had looked for an hour. 

They could not do less for the reception of a soldier who was 

coming home wounded from the war! Thus said the good old 
mother to the other women, when they had finished their work, 

moving from room to room, and showing them with compla- 

cency the beautiful order and neatness of every thing. 

Then they went out into the front yard. The  mother re- 

mained behind, called the girl by name, and as the latter came 

dancing up, she took her by one hand, led her to her rooI=, 

and pushing her in front of a small glass, said : " Look, You 

have spoiled your hair." "Heavens ! " exclaimed the girl, 



making a woful face, "how could it have happened ? "  

"There are twigs hanging from every side," replied the old 

woman, " and you are running hither and thither like a mad 

creature, without looking, or bending your head; sit down." 

The girl sat down, the mother went behind her, loosened her 

braids, smoothed her hair, and then taking it all in one hand 

to keep it tight, in order to part it with the other, made her 

bend her head backward, dropping her hand little by little, and 
taking her chin between her forefinger and thumb, or touch- 

ing the dimple in her throat, so that she twisted about with 

that convulsive laugh peculiar to girls who are being tickled. 

She did her braids, put in the hair-pins, passed her open hands 

two or three times over the hair so that it should be smooth 

and shining, and then placing her hands on her shoulders, and 

looking her in the face, she gave her a kiss, and moved off, say- 

ing : "Let us go." The young girl rose and followed her, 

keeping her face turned toward the mirror until she entered 

the neighboring room. Here, allowing the mother to go out, 

she raised one foot gently from the ground, and using the other 

as a pivot, wheeled around twice, and suddenly stopped, threw 

back her head to look with charming curiosity at  the skirts 

puffed out by the wind, which looked like a dress over hoops. 

Then, she too ran out into the house-yard. 

Ail t!le others scattered over the place, some on the road, in 

front of the house, were in continual motion, as if their feet 

were scorched when they kept them quiet for a moment. And in 
that continuous wandering about there never were two who met 

and looked at each other without exchanging a gay word o r  a 

smile, because the glance of the one recalled to the other the 
happiness of all, and revived in him the same feeling. The 
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brother of the fiancee, in passing, either gave her a pinch 

in the arm in order to draw forth a scream, or, coming quietly 

up behind her, seized her by the elbows and pressed them 

together, and that ''Get away with you, you wretch !" which 

mas his punishment, accompanied by a menace of a box on the 

i ear (which was never forthcoming), gave him infinite pleasure. 

Her  friends, drew her aside from time to time to whisper all 

sorts of things in her ear, which were followed by a burst of 

laughter, a sudden breaking up  of the circle, and a general 

scattering. From time to time the old father, stopping in 

front of her, said with a serious face : " H e  is not coming." 

"Why not ? Who told you so ? " she asked excitedly, chang- 

ing color. "Oh  ! I fancy so," replied the old man, smiling. 

"Ah ! " exclaimed she, heaving a sigh and becoming reas-

sured instantly, "you were joking. H e  never has failed to 
keep his word." 

Then turning to the mother, who was outside the gate and 

kept her eyes fixed on the road : " Mamma," she asked, " don't 

you see any one ? " 

" I only see a cart in the distance." 

The girl began joking again with the old man, without giving 
herself any anxiety about the matter. 

hlean\vl~ile the cart had come within three hundred steps of 

the house, and in the heart of the soldier a strange change had 

taken place. H e  did not seem to have any true or real appre- 

ciation of his condition, nor to know where he mas !going, and 

the memory of the places he was passing seemed to be fleeing 

away, so much so that he kept his eye fixed motionless on his 
home, the wooden windows and terraces of which began to aP- 

pear quite distinctly, or he let them wander slowly and list- 
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lessly over the fields, houses, and kitchen-gardens near the street. 

H e  approached his home as he would have done an unknown 

place. The sensitiveness of his heart was exhausted. Such is 

our nature, that me submit with entire impassibility and a spe- 

cies of abandonment to the excess of those sufferings which 

seemed to us at first quite insupportable. And for this reason 

that poor unfortunate fellow now gave all his attention, with 

open mouth and eyes quite fixed, to the noise of the cart, as if 

the presentiment of the sorrows into which lie was about to 

cast his family had entirely disappeared. Now, giving a blow 

with his hand to the sack, he looked astonished at the white 

dust which flew about ; now he buckled and unbuckled list- 

lessly the straps stretched between those two sticks fastened to 

the wooden opening into which the stump of the leg is put 

(two sticks that hold the leg quite firmly in its support) ; now, 

seizing a crutch near the end, he went on beating the handle 

lightly on the end of his foot. . . . But he had been feeling 

a slight pain at the end of that poor thigh for some time, al- 

though he had wrapped it carefully in some old pieces of linen 

with which his pockets had been filled when he left the hospi- 

tal ; and so, almost involuntarily, he unbuckled the straps for 

the last time, stretched out his arm, took off that wretched ap- 

paratus, lifted it, and placed it at his side. When the leg was 

free, the pain decreased. 

On the cart went, and he, without giving himself any other 

thought, passed and repassed his hand over the leg, as if to 

soothe the little pain that remained, when, on raising his eyes, 

lie suddenly changed color, clasped his hands, gave a cry, and 

remained as motionless as a statue. H e  had seen the shrine 

where they had parted ; he came to himself ; all the memories 
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which had lain dormant for soine time had been roused at that 

point, and his heart, filled suddenly by a crowd of violent emo- 

tions, had given a terrible bound. H e  gazed for a long time at 

the shrine with pallid face, dilated eyes, and trembling lips; 

then stretched out his arms in a supplicating way and cried : 

" Oh, Gigia ! oh, my Gigia !" and fell face downward on the 

cart. 

At that point a loud shout reached his ear, and sent the blood 

rushing from head to foot. He  raised his head, looked, seized 
his nooden leg, put the stump into it, grasped the straps with 

trembling fingers, and tried, but all in vain, to buckle them. 

hleanv, hile the people were coming nearer, with open arms and 

lips all set for the shout of joy they could not utter. And all 
this time the poor fellow could do nothing but pull at his leg 

like a madman. . . . Ah ! here they are quite near ; the mother 

first, who, stretching out her arms with a divine smile on her 

face, dropped her eyes, saw, gave a desperate cry which came 

from the depths of her soul, seized him groaningly around the 

neck, and stood still. All the others covered their faces with 
their hands. 

After a moment he was on the ground ; the straps had been 

fastened without his knowing it. Let him go by himself ! they 
all tllought at once. See him walk like that ? 011, no ! they 
must carry him. Carry him? No ! no ! They carry the dy-

ing ; no, they mould not carry him ! This thought passed like 

a flash through their minds. During that instant the p~or fe l -  

low had placed the crutches under his arms, and to shorten that 

sad spectacle for his dear ones, he started in long strides tow- 

ard the house. ,411 looked at him-all except the mother and the 

fiancPe ; they hid their faces in each other's bosom. 
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H e  entered the house first ; instantly thereafter all gathered 

around him, took away his crutches, made him sit down near 

the table; he bent over his crossed arms and let his head rest on 

them. But instantly a trembling hand was laid on his forehead; 

he raised his head, saw a breast heaving violently before him, 

knew ~vho  it was without raising his eyes, and hid his face on 

that boson~. All about there was a great silence, for they could 

not weep yet. 

Suddenly a sob broke out. The mounded man detached 

himself flom his mother's arms, gave one glance around : 

"Is  it yo11 !" he shouted, his eyes glistening with tears, as he 

opened his arms. The joung girl threw herself wildly into 

them. The mother, struck by a sudden idea, turned to those 

present, made a sign, and they all disappeared in an instant, 

she following them. 

The  girl glanced around the room, and not seeing any one, 

drew a chair hastily up to that of the soldier, sat down, seized 

one hand with her left, placed her right one on his shoulder, 

and with her face covered with tears, and her chest heaving, 

began to talk quickly, brokenly, breathlessly, in an undertone, 

giving a glance at the door at every breath, to see if any one 

was coming. 

"Listen, Carlo, and believe me ; believe me, for I an1 speak- 

ing right from my heart, I love you better than ever ;  I will 

marry you more millingly like this-as you are now, than 

as if you were as you used to be. I would gladly die at 

this moment if I am not telling you honestly just what I feel, 
and ~f you-listen, Carlo, and don't cry so hard-if you do not 

care for me any longer I would come and beg you, with clasped 

hands, to take me, to tell you that I cannot live without you ; 
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so, if you were to say no, I should grow ill from sorrok. But, 

come now, d o  not be so despairing. I f  you had not returned 
from the war, if I (here she pressed her  lips together)-if God 

had sent me the misfortune of losing you, d o  you thinli I would 

ever have taken any one in your place ? N o  ! not even if the 

king llad come. Now, listen; if before I loved you with all my 
soul, now (saying which she covered her face with her apron 

and began to weep), now I nould  fall o n  my knees before you." 

And she slipped down from her  chair and  fell on her knees 

before him, who, quite beside himself with joy, in broken 

groans, inarticulate sounds, and more with the anitnated ex- 

pression of face which bore the d i ~ i n e  imprint of the thought, 

a n d  with a convulsive movement of the  hands, tried to say one 

word, only one word ; but he  had  not breath enough to do SO, 

a n d  went on trying, trying, until three times came a sonorous, 

deep, vehement : " Oh, thanks ! thanks ! thanks !" 
T h e n  he  seized her  by the arm and tried t o  raise her. 

" N o  ! no ! " she replied in  a resolute tone, in which one 

could hear all the  force of her  girlish love ; "let me remain 

like this, I wish t o  stay s o "  ;and, drying her eyes, she went on 

excitedly : 

"We mill always live together. I \$rill not go to  work in the 
fields any more ; I will stay all day near you ; I will rlever 

leave jou alone for  a moment ; I will \\ark in the house beside 
you, just as  we now are.--But what is the matter, Carlo, that 
you are crying so hard ? Tell  me-I love you so well-what 
is the  matter?  " 

" But," replied the poor fellow, in a timid and trembling 

voice, "and  I . . . ?. " 
" A n d  you? . . . Well, what d o  you mean by  tha t?  *el1 

me every thing, Carlo." 
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But he could not go on. 

" And I ! I ! how shall I work ? "  and he buried his head in 
his hands, shaking it in a disconsolate manner. 

"But, Carlo, why do you talk to me in that way? -4m I not 

yours ? Are we not all here ? I am very good at sewing, you 

know that I don't say it to praise myself. And that lady, you 

know, who lives in the villa near here, has offered me work 

several times, and I have always refused it ; but now-and all 

the more when she knows how you have returned-I will bring 

the work home. Will that do  ? Then I will work beside you, 

and you will tell me all you have seen : the towns and places 

you have passed through, and if you always remembered me, 

what you did every day, if you had comrades from this neigh- 

borhood, and what you all talked about." 

On she went in this tone, growing more and more fervznt, 

always on her knees before him, keeping one hand on his 

shoulder, and twisting the buttons, whose numbers had got 

upside down, into their places with her forefinger and thumb. 

Her  cheeks were suffused with a brilliant rose-color, her eyes 

glistening with a soft light, and the words dropped so wartnly 

and spontaneously from her Lips, and there was so much in- 

genuouwess and grace in her gestures, looks, and smiles, in her 

whole person, even in that humble position, that the good sol- 

dier looked at and listened to her like one in ecstasy. When she 

had finished speaking, she fixed her eyes upon him as if to ask 

for a word of comfort, and he gave her one that was better 

than any she could have desired : "Oh, Gigia ! " he said, " you 

make me forget all my misfortune ! " 
"And I never will let you remember it ! " the sweet girl 

cried, with enthusiasm. Then he put his arms around her and 
(I 

they both wept heartily. 

i 
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The  mother's idea had been an excellent one. 

At that moment they heard the noise of hastening steps and -
the confused murmur of many voices coming from the court- 

yard. The  young girl sprang to her feet, and moved off several 

paces from the soldier. Both turned their eyes in the direction 

iron1 ~vhich the noise proceeded. " Where is he ? Where is 

h e ?  shouted a voice outside. And almost at the same moment 
a young fellow, pale, breathless, and quite voiceless appeared in 
sight ;and hardly had he seen the soldier when, with one spring, 

he was in his arms. They had been warm friends for many 

years. The new-comer was decidedly younger, and belonged 
to the second division of the class of 1845, called that day 

to  arms. And that very evening the young man, having 
taken leave, not without tears, of his dear ones, was going 

toward the city, when, in passing the house of his friend, of 

whose return he was quite ignorant, he had been called by the 

family, informed of Carlo's misfortune, and driven fairly into 

his arms. All the family followed him, and the mother, as soon 

as she had set foot in the ne ig l~bor in~  aroom, and given 

searching glance at the faces of the betrothed couple, still tear- 

ful, but lighted up by a deep joy, had understood every thing, 

been quite comforted, and while her son's head lay in his 
frienc-l's arms, had conlnlunicated this comfort, more by signs 

than words, to the others. 

Finally, the disabled soldier detached himself from that 

long embrace, made a sign to his friend to sit down beside 

him, and, having passed the back of his hand over his eyes 

two or three times, gave him to understand that he had some- 

thing to say. All gathered about him ; the mother and fiancCe 

nearest to him, 
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" Keep up your courage," he began, turning to his friend, 

who seemed sad and disheartened ; "keep up your cour-

age, comrade. Don't allow yourself to get melancholy. I 
'8

h o w  that seeing me in this state just as you are starting, a 

after taking leave of your family, now that you are going to be 

a soldier in time of war, is very painful. Don't you think you \ 
understand it, poor fellow ? A fine result you nil1 say, from 

such a profession ! But, heavens ! what good does it d o  to 

get disheartened ? You have to serve as soldier whether you 

are willing or not. Well, then, it is much better to take the 

matter quietly and leave willingly. You will understand that 
too. And then, then I mill tell you frankly, that if I was des- 

tined to have such a misfortune as this, either from falling off 

a cart, or down the stairs here, or have it happen as it has 

there, I prefer the latter. I t  is natural. I d o  not mean to say 

that I am content in my present condition ; but, in the end, 

we have not got to stay in this world long, and when there are 

those who are fond of us, that 's all we care for ; what does 

the rest matter ? Do you suppose my mother, father, and any 
one else think the less of me ? " 

And he raised his eyes to them. The old parents, clasping 
their hands, exclaimed : "Oh, Carlo ! " The girl gave him 

a long look of inexpressible tenderness. 

More than ever," he went on, his tone and face suddenly 

becoming quite animated. "And after this misfortune all loved 

me more than ever. If you had been at the hospital with me, 
you would have seen things which are hardly to be credited, 

my dear fellow. After I had been there about twenty days, 

my regiment passed through the city ; all the officers of my 

company came to see me, and some others too, do  you under- 
$ 



254 A3i'ZLZ 7'AZL' Y-LIFE. 

stand ? They gathered around my bed, and stayed there for fi 

good half hour ;  and there was the captain, who looked at me 

and cried, and another officer, 2 young fellolv without any 

beard. I saw the tears running down his face. Another ofi- 
cer (I had a little fever) put his hand on my forehead, and his 

neighbor said to him : ' Take it off ; you worry him.' They 
recommended me to the care of the doctors and nurses, and 

told me to have some one write to my family, but without tell- 

ing them what had happened, as it would give them too much 

pain. And every one of them, from the first to the last, shook 
hands with me before going away, and the youngest, the one 

who commanded the second squad in which I was, seized a 
moment when the others were not looking, and kissed me on 

my forehead, and when he was at the door he turned and gave 

me one more salute with his hand. Do you understand ? One 
day came the old general with his breast all covered with med- 

als, and followed by many officers ; he approached my bed, cap 

in  hand, and all the others uncovered their heads too. He, 

the general, asked me how I was, and where I had been 

wounded, and how ;and then when I had told him every thing, 

-I seem to see him now,-he raised his eyes to heaven, then 
closed his lips, with a sigh, and said : 'Be  brave, my boy.' 
Then he grasped my hand, he who was a general. His :?and 

was very thin, for he was so old. I tl~ould have kissed it, but 
I was afraid to seem lacking in respect ; he seemed to me like 

another father. Ah ! one must have been present on such occa- 

sions to know what is felt. One forgets all his misfortunes. 
Then, even beforehand . . . You will see, comrade ; it 
was one thing to talk of it at a distance, another to be there 

on the spot, right there in the midst of all those bayonets, the 
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supericr officers ahead with their swords in the air, and the 

flags, music, and all those shouts ; your heart fires, your head 

whirls, and the ball has struck you while you are still shouting : 

' Forward ! ' " 
At that moment there came from the street the sound of 

songs and the lllusic of fifes and shepherd's pipes. 

" They are my companions who are starting," shouted 

the conscript, springing to his feet with a sudden outburst 

of gaiety. 

The disabled soldier's face lighted up ; he, too, rose to his 

feet, supported by his mother and fiancee, and begged them to 

lead him to the door, saw the conscripts who were leaving : 
" A  pleasmt journey, boys ; a pleasant journey !" he shouted. 

They turned to\vard him, caught a glimpse of his leg, under- 

stood, and replied in one voice : "Hurrah for the brave 

soldiers !" 

And he thanked them by waving his hands and shaking his 

head, for between his emotion and weariness he had no voice 

left. 
" Hurrah for the brave soldiers !" the men shouted as they 

moved off. 

The disabled soldier made one more motion with his hand 

and head, then. passing one arm around the neck of the young 

girl who was supporting him on the left, he turned to his mother, 

standing on the other side, and, in a sweet and affectionate 
tone, exclaimed : 

" Oh, mother, can you believe it ? . . . I am content !" 
?'hen he let his head sink on her breast. 

The eyes of all present filled with tears, and the music died 

away, little by little, in the distance down the road. 
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"I AM always obliged to encounter that cloudy face and sul- 

len look !" Thus said a captain to himself, after having re- 
viewed his company. " But why is i t ?  What have I ever 
done to him ? " 

H e  mas thinking of a soldier, an Abruzzese, who had glanced 

doggedly at him during the review. 

There are some proud, savage, and reticent natures in which 

amozcv propre is so intense and gloomy that they suspect scorn 

in every smile, a snare in every word, and an enemy in every 

person. They are good and affectionate characters at the bot- 

tom, but appear and are judged as proud and upfortunate ones. 

They are souls that are retiring sheerly from diffidence; they 

have no spontaneous affections ; never are the first to love; 

but hardly do they perceive that they have inspired a feeling 

of affection when they return it with as much greatera strength 

and effusion as they generally display the contrary qualities 

with others. When, however, they take an aversion and be- 

come envious, they are incredibly obstinate and tenacious in 

their opinions. Yet they do not hate as they fancy they do- 

One almost always arrives in time with a hearty hand-shake 

and a pleasant smile, to dissipate their antipathy (which they 

believed to be unconquerable) and their rancor (that they swore 

was eternal). 

256 
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Such was the Abruzzi soldier who looked so sullenly at his 

captain. 

The first day lle joined the regiment with the other conscripts, 

still ~vearing their peasant and working dress, the captain had 

locked at  him with an expression of curiosity, had said in the 

ear of the lieutenant : "Look, what a forbidding countenance ! " 

and then smiied. 'The soldier had noticed the smile. Upon 

being taken to the store-house, he had put on the first coat that 

was given him, and the captain, on seeing him, in passing, so 

bundled up, with a plir of sleeves which came down below his 

hands, and \ ~ i t hgreat folds that covered his knee, began to 

laugh, and said : "You look like a rag-bag !" His face grew 

clouded, and he gave a sharp glance at the captain. Another 

time, on the parade ground, when the conscripts were being 

taught thcir steps, and were called out froin the ranks one by 

one, and made to walk some distance to the sound of a drum, . 
moving their legs slo\~*ly and stiffly like marionnettes, he was so 

embarrassed when his turn came that he could not take two 

steps without tottering, stumbling, or making such grotesque 

and laborious motions that all his conlrades were obliged to 

laugh. His captain arrived at  this point and scolded him, so 

that he became worse than ever. Then the captain, seeing that 

it was time quite lost, went off, saying : "You are the worst 

soldier in the company." 

Near by were some girls with children, who were looking on, 


and they began to laugh loudly. H e  blushed to the roots of 


his hair, and returned to his place, grinding his teeth like a mad 


dog. 


So he became thoroughly convinced that the captain dis-

liked him, reproved him only from a spirit of malice, and ridi- 
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culed him with the hateful intention of enraging and so ruining 

him. But this was not true. T h e  captain was a fine man ; he 

had  nothing nlore against him than he had against the others ; 

he  loved his soldiers, was incapable of a blind or  unjust feeling 

of  aversion, and perfectly a l~hor red  intentional persecutions or 

oppression. Only he had not understood the  character of this 

soldier. Seeing him always so loo my and sullen, he had fan- 

cied him to be  of a stubborn, ignorant, and sullen nature, and 

wished to conquer him ; but  he  was tractable by  means of 

persuasion 3nd kindness, and not with menaces and imprison- 

ment-these made him worse. 

One  day our  suldier stood talking with a girl a t  a street cor-

ner ; the captain passed, but the so!dier did not see him. The 

former fancied he had pretended not to see lli111, in order not 

to  give the salute, so he took him to task in the presence of 

the girl and many other people who were standing about. The 

soldier was so ashamed, that as soon as the captain had gone, 

he too disappeared and was not seen agiin. But his anger 

against the captain went on increasing, and became absolute 

hatred, continually tormented him, left him not a moment's 

peace, and fairly poisoned his life. Nor could he conceal it, 

no matter how hard. he tried. T h e  captain reproved the sol- 

dier, and the latter coughed and kicked his feet ; the captain 

turned angrily around, and he, quite ready, lifted his head and 

looked at  the clouds. During a march, if a soldier was atten-

tive when the captain mished to drink and offered him his 

leather bottle, he  sneered, and, dra\ving that soldier aside, 

whispered in his ear : " You imbecile !" When the captain 

reproved him, he pretended not to understand, rolled his eyes 

like a madman, shook his head, o r  smiled maliciously with 
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half-closed eyes, twisting his mouth and sticking out his under- 

lip. Then there mere always that surly glance and gloomy 

face. 

One evening, on tlie parade ground, while they were drilling, 

a major reproved the captain in a loud voice ; the latter glanced 

hastily around at his soldiers ; the soldier laughed. " Canaille! "' 
he shouted, blind with rage, and coming up to him planted 

both fists in his face. The  soldier paled, turned toward his 

neighbor and said: " Some day or other (adding a few words 

in an undertone) . . . or I am not an Abruzzese." Hardly 

had he entered the barracks and reached his bed when he 

threw his bo\\-1 and knapsack against the wall. The  captain 

appeared unexpectedly, saw him, and shouted : " Sergeant, 

put him under arrest," and disappeared. The  soldier seized 

the sheet with his teeth and beat his head w ~ t h  his fists. 

Three or four comrades dashed upon him, seized and held 

him, saying : " What is the matter with you 7 JVhat are you 

doing ? Are you going mad ? "  Then he came to himself, and 

said in a low voice, with a gloomy smile : " Yes. . . I am 

going mad, and you nil1 see one of these days what madmen 

have the courage to do." 

There is a part of the valley of the Tronto, the narrowest 

portion, in which the ridges rise on both sides to a great height, 

and forming gulleys, precipices, and dark, deep ravines, stretch 

out their rocky arms almost to the river banks. The  valley 

at that point presents a sad and gloomy appearance. Between 
the water and these extreme projections, the ground is all gravel, 

big stones and enormous rocks precipitated do\vn from the top 

of the ridges ; and from the edge upward, there is a labyrinth 
t 
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of caves, precipices, thick bushes: and mounds, without any 

pathways. Several narrow paths climb up zig-zag, and are lost 

in the midst of the great rocks and thickets. A few dwellings 
appear here and'there, half hidden among :he projections of 

the rocks ; some bits of level and verdant earth, but on every 

other side there is only the rough, nrild face of nature. 

I t  was a rainy, autumn evening. -4 patrol of a few soldiers, 
one behind the other, were passing through that portion of the 

valley, climbing, descending, and winding according to the ele- 

vations of ground and the rocks ~v l~ ich  small path- filled the 

way worn by the feet of pedestrians during the long series of 

years. 

A soldier preceded the patrol by about forty paces ; another 

follo\\~ed it at about the same distance. They mere walking 
slowly and silently with lowered heads, their muskets under 
their arms. 

Suddenly, the soldier who was ahead, heard a sound of 

hurrying steps, saw three 'heads appear above a rock, three 

gun-barrels gleaming, and three flashes, felt his fatigue-cap 

taken off, and heard two balls ~vhistle to the right and 

left of his head. In  an instant three brigands dashed out 

upon him. H e  discharged his musket, and one of them 

gave a cry and fell to the ground. H e  rushed upon the 
other, and with a powerful blow from his milsket pushed his 

carbine aside, and dashed his bayonet into Ilis stomach. But 

the third, who was behind, attacked him before he could turn 

against him, seized the musket wit11 one hand, and raised a 

dagger with the other. The soldier abandoned his weapon, 

grasped the armed hand of the brigand with his left ~ n e ,  

clasped his throat with the right arm, squeezed it like a serpent, 
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and bit and lacerated his ear furiously. A horrible shriek 

broke fro111 the assassin's breast, and a terrible struggle ensued. 

They fell and rolled on the ground, a false step and death 

would be the result ; in less than a minute a large portion of 

the ground nas covered with deep tracks ; the stones, struck 

by v io i e~~ t  kicks, sprang from the terrible arena ; the two ene- 

mies clasped, unclasped, and grasped each other again with a 
marvellous rapidity; they beat each other with their fists, 

thrusts their elbows and knees into each other's stonlach and 

chests, snorting, gasping, and shouting with suppressed rage ; 
their eyes horribly dilated and gleaming ; their foaming and 

bleeding mouths opening and contracting convulsively, as they 

gnashed their teeth, so that those two faces no longer retained 

any semblance to humanity. But the soldier still kept tightly 

clasped in his iron hand his adversary's fist which held the 

knife. . . . Suddenly the brigand fell like a corpse, beat- 

ing the ground about him wildly ; the soldier got upon him, 

seized his throat with both hands, shielded himself on the left 
with his bended knee, and while the prostrate man wounded 

him in the left arm, the soldier raised his head from the 

ground by extreme force, and flung it back against a stone 

n it11 his entire strength ; then taking advantage of the stun 

caused by the blow, he squeezed the wrist of the armed hand 

with botli of his. The  aching hand opened, and in an instant 

the assassin's knife passed into his possession, and he had 

driven it into the br~gand's throat. The  icy blade passed 

through the uvula and broke the bone of the palate, the blood 

dashed through the opened throat, mixed with a confused rat- 

tle, xvhich was his last utterance. 

"Eravo ! bravo ! " shouted the other soldiers as  they came I 
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* 	breathlessly up. They gathered around him and over-

whelmed him I\ ith questions, while he, motionless, gasping, 

wit11 face and glaring eyes, was gazing now at the pros- 

trate brigand, now at tlie bloody knife 15hich he still held 

-tightly clasped. 	 q 

, The  patrol had been attacked at the same time by a band of 

brignnds, n ~ h o  fled as soon as they had d~zcharged their guns, 

and the soldiers follo~red them for some distance. 

The  wounded soldlcr was quite nell n~ t l l i n  a few days. 
I 

The first time that the c ~ p t a i n  saw him, in paszing 111 front of 

him at the recien-, he looked him firmly in the eye and said: 

"Bravo ! " Instantly thereafter his nerglibor nhispered in his 

ear : "You say he has something against you ? H e  said 

I bravo ! " "Oh, he felt obliged to do so," lie replied, shaking 

his liead, sn1il:ngiy. 

Three inoilths after that day the regiment was trans-

ferred to Ascoli. A week hzd pnsscd since their a r r i~a l ,  when 

the colonel ordered that on tile follon lng day the regiment 

should be in fu!l uniforrn to assist at a rnil~t~r!- cererl~ony in 

the princil~al square of the city. They were to decorate a SO:-

dier with the medal for ~u i l~ t a ry  valor. 
<( So scon ? " thougl~tour ca~)tain,\I hen he received the ~01-  

onel's order. H e  ~nstantly ran to t!ic quartermaster-sergeant's 

room, and asked anxiously : " Havc J oil heard the order ? 

Have you done every thing? " " Ecerp tlllng three days ago," 

replied the quartermaster-sersant. "Oh, that 's ail right ; let 

us see. Give me paper, pen, and inkstand ; I ivant to be quite 

sure about it." 

They seated themselves at the table, and tile 

sergeant b e ~ a n  tracing on a scrap of IIaper some streets and 
-

1 
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houses, talking all the time i n  a low voice, and  taking up the  

conversation from time t o  time as if to  explain things more 

clearly. 

After n short time they both rose, and the captain, on  golng 

away, added : " T h i r d  house to  the right, second door ? "  

" Thi rd  house to the right, second door." " Are you quite 

sure ? " T h e  quartermaster-sergeant made a sign as  much as  

to say: " G o  right on, you cannot mistake it." 

An hour later the captain was on  horseback o n  the road lead- 

ing from Ascoli to  Acquasanta, a small place on the bank of 

the 'Tron t~ ,  half way, I believe, between Ascoli and Xrquata. 

H e  reached Acquasanta at  sunset. Before entering, he  unbut-  

toned his coat to hide the number of buttons, and pushed u p  

the visor of his cap. T h e n  he  entered. On hearing the 

sound of the horse's step, some people came to the doors of 

the first houses, others approached the windolvs, and the boys 

gathered in the street. T h e  captain looked uncertainly 

to the left and right, then moved tocrard a door where 

there was n group of women, who drew up  timidly against the  

\-;all a t  his appearance, and looked at  him in astonishment. 

" \\.'l~o \vill give me n glass of water, my good Jvornen ? " said 

the captain, reining in his horse, and affecting a careless air. 

" I," replied one of the women quickly. And she disnp- 

peared. " I t  is she," thought the captain ; "i t  c a n  b e  no one 

J else." 
T h e  woman returned a moment later wit11 a glass of water, 

and handed it to the captain. T h e  latter looked at  her  atten- 

tively, and began to drink it  in slow sips. T h e  woman, mean- 

while glanced a t  him from head t o  foot, twisted her head from 

side to side, got on tiptoe in  order  to discover the number of 
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his regiment, twisted her  hands, swayed backward and forward, 

was not quiet one moment, and by her fixed and excited look, 

and the rapid movements of  her mouth, she sho\ved a timid and 

anxious content, an irrepressible desire, nhich she did not knotv 

how to gratify. T h e  captain ~rrttched her  closely. 

" Is there n o  one among you \vonIen ~v11o has a soldier son ? "  

he  asked, with apparelit indifference, as he  handed back the 

glass. 

" I have," replied the woman who 11ad brought him the water. 

" I  have one ! " and she made a sign with her thumb, and 

stopped to wait for his reply, as  inllnovable as  a statue. 

" I n  ~ v h a t  regiment? " 

T h e  11-0n1an told the regiment, and added hastily : "Where 

is this regiment, hlr. Colonel ? Do you chance to know my 
son ? Have  you seen him any\\.l~ere ? " 

" I ? Oh, no-but how is it that you d o  not know where he . 
is ? " 

"\Yell ! " exclaimed the woman, 1ool;ing very serious, cross- 

ing and then letting her llands fall idly, " it is t ~ v o  years since! 

have seen h i n .  A month T . ~ Ohe  as not very far from here ; 
he  n-as fighting the brigands, poor fellow, and he wrote me ;but 

since then I have heard nothing, and, he has never sent me 

anotller letter. Oh, he may have sellt one, b u t  it has not ar- 

rived. Those gentlemen who o ~ ~ g h t  t~ forlvard the letters, who 
knonrs \\?hat they have done with them ! (,.2nd she grew more 
and more excited, and uttered each word with a n  increasing 

expression of sorrow and  SCOTII.) Tile letters of  poor people 
are  known to those gentlemen by the writing, and they throw 

them into a corner. I kno\v how things go. Those poor fellows 

write, and their fnnliliesreceive nothing. ~ 1 1 t  the officerswhoare 

1 
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in command ought to look after these affairs ; you must excuse 

me, Mr. Colonel, I don't say it of you ; but it doesn't seem just 

to me. lye poor women pass entire months without knowing 

any thing of our sons, and we are always anxious, and my 

friends here can tell you so, for they see me every day and 

know what a life I have been leading for some time,--my heart-

aches, fears, and the pain I have suffered on account of that 

poor boy. There are moments in which I really cannot bear it 

any longer. Oh, no, no, let rile finish, Mr. Colonel, it is not 

just ! " S~!.ing which she covered her face \vith her apron, and 

began to \veep. 

811 the other women assented by word and gesture ; the cap- 

tain was silent. 

" Lool; here, my  good woman ! " he then said suddenly. 

The  \\-oman uncovered her tear-stained face, and glanced at 

him. 

"Lool; ! "  repeated the captain, taking off his cap and 

handing it to her. She took it wit!^ a stupid expression of face, 

looked at it top and bottom, glanced around at her friends as 

if to question them, then stared fixedly at the captain, as if 
to silmv 11inl that she had not understood. 

The cnp:ain laughed. 

"Is  there nothing which interests you in this cap ? " 
, ,1l1e n-oi11an began examining it again, and uttered a cry : 

"Ah ! it is the number of the regiment-my son's regiment ! " 
and seizing the cap with both hands she kissed and rekissed i t  

irnl)etuously, and in a moment overwhelmed the captain with so 

many questions, prayers, demonstrations of gratitude, joy, and 

affection, that he mas overcome, and was obliged to wait, in 

order to reply one word, until this outburst had quite ex-

hausted her stre12gth and choked her voice. 



" To-morroiv you will see your son," he then said. "He is 
at  Ascoli, and is expecting you." 

T h e  good woman sprang forward to kiss his hand ; he drew 

it back. . . . Half ail hour lxter he started for the city. 

H e  had talked for n long time !vith that poor woman, but had 

said ~lot l i ing of the gold ~l-iedal. 

Scarcely had he reached A\scoli and entered his house when 

he called the orderly, nild uttering each syllable distinctly, and 

accenting each word with his hand, he talked for some time, 

while the other listcncd with xide-stretched eyes and mouth. 

'' Have you undcrstood ? " he said zit I ~ s t .  " Yes, sir." "You 

will d o  every thing carefall!. ? " " Rest n s u r e d  of that." " I 
depend upon you." . lnd he went out. 7'hc orderly followed 

him wit11 his eyes as far as the door, stood meditating for a 

moment, then sticking his hand into a boot and seizing the 

brush with tile other he  began blacking it with all his might, 

murmuring as he did so : " You are a good man ; you deserve 

a pren~iunl; to-~r~oi-row moremol-ning your boots shall shine 

brightly than any in the ~.cgiment." 

T h e  following morning, about eight o'clock, the orderly, 

standing at  the corner of a street which opened on the princi- 

pal square of the city. saw an oid peasant woman, in gala dress, 

with t\vo great hoops in her ears, a beautiful string of coral 

around her necli, and lier skirt speckled with all the colors of 

the rainbow, coming slon~ly forward. As she approached she 

glanced around her with a nlingled exl~ression of curiosity, 

astonishment, and gaiety. H e  watched her carefully, and then 

approached her. 

"M y  good woman ! " 

"Oh, are you the soldier the captain told me about ? " 

1 

1 
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"Yes, exactly." 

"Oh,  thank you ! thank you ! A n d  my son ? I s  n't h e  here ? 

Where is he ? Why did n't he  come to meet me ? Tell  me  

instantly where he  is, my good fellow. T a k e  me right to  him." 

" A h  ! one moment ; you must have a little patience ; you 

cannot see him immediately. You must wait about half an 

hour. You must remain here and  see a ce'rtain parade that  the 

regiment is going through They  are t o  give a medal fo r  

nlilitary valor to one of my comrades ; it is only an affair of a 

few moments, and you nlust be patient." 

"-4 hall hour more ! Oh, heavens ! how can I wait for  a 
half hour  ? " 

"I understand, my good woman ; a half hour  will seem like 
half a century to  you ; but  there is nothing else t o  b e  done, so 

you must wait. We will chat  a little, and the time will pass 

quickly." 

"Oh, heaven5 ! a half hour ! But tell me, tell me, a re  the 1: 
I! 

soldiers to come into this square ? " //"Yes, right into this square from that  side-look ! "  

"But then I shall see hi111 instantly, and  I can  go  and  

speak to him." 

" NO, you c~n:lot ,my dear woman." 

i 
" But it is two years since I have seen him." 

1111 

11 
" I  know ; but n o  one cnn speak to a soldier when h e  is in t l 

line ; I O U  ought t o  know that  too ; the  regulations a re  clear 

enough ; the colonel commands here, my good woman ; the  
11 

mothers have nothing to d o  with the matter ; and even if t h e  1
f

colonel's mother should come, she, too, would have to b e  patient 4 
and stand on  one side and wait. You must understand that  
women have not made the regulations." ! 
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" I d o  understand ; but  . . ." 
A t  that moment they heard the distant sound of drums, and 

all the people ~ 1 1 0were in the square turned in that direction. 

" H e r e  is the regiment," said the soldier. T h e  old woman felt 

her heait throbbing nilcily, stood quite perplexed for a moment, 

and then suddenly tried to dash toward the regiment. "Wait !" 
shouted t!ie soldier,'seizing her by  the arm. and making a mo-

tion with his hand to keep her qulet. " \Vait ; d o  me that 

favor ; if l ~ esees you we shall get into trouble. Do you wish 
to  have him put in prison ? It does n't take much to d o  so. 

If he  sliould turn his head to the left when he ought to turn it 

t o  the  right." 

" T h a t  's true ! " murmured the woman, and she controlled 

herself. 

" Y o u  will only have to wait a quarter of an h o u r ;  that's 8 

not much, w!len you have waited t n o  J ears." 

T h e  woman raised her eyes to heat en, sighed, and then fixed 

them motionless on the  opzning of tlie street where tile regi-

ment was to appear. 

T h e  roll of the drums approaches ; the crowd divides into 

two wings ; here are the  sappers, the drummers, the band, the 
colonel on horseback. 

"And the soldiers ? " asked the 016 woman anxiously. 

" O n e  moment. There are  only about ten paces between 
the  colonel and tlie sddiers. Here  they are  !" t. 

T h e  woman dashed forward azain, and  once more the sol-

dier  he:d her back. "Oh, for sake d o  b e  sensiblo ! 
Do you want liim t o  be thrust into prison a t  any c o s t ? "  

T h e  regiment is drawn u p  in line. 

" I have seen him ! I have see11 him !" shouted the old 
4 

woman, clapping her hands, " Look at !" 



A MEDAL. 

"Where ? " The woman pointed. 

"No  ; that 's not he. You are mistaken, I assure you. 
You could not recognize him from here ; we are too far 

away." 

" Then that other one." 


" IVhich one ? " The woman pointed again. 


" But no, I tell you, that is n't he ; it is impossible for you to 


see him ; he is in the second line." 

" In  the second line ? "  

'' Yes." 

" What do you mear, by the second line ? "  

" Behind the others." 

"Oh, holy patience ! " exclaimed the woman, as she passed 

her hand over her brow and sighed, "what are they doing 

now ? " 
" Don't you see? The  colonel has placed himself in front 

of the regiment in order to malie a speech. Eefore giving the 

medal to the soldier they generally make a speech, in which 

they relate the circun~stance, and tell the other soldiers to fol- 

low the example of their companion, who is a brave soldier, 

has done his duty, and'has done honor to his regiment, and 

so forth." 

" I don't hear any thing. What is he saying?" 

"Th i s  is the story : The  soldier who is to receive the 

nledal was one day attacked by three brigands, all of whom , 
fired on him at once. H e  was not hit, and did not get fright- 

ened ; he discharged his musket at one of the assassins, and 

killed him ; then planted his bayonet in the stomach of the 

other ; and took away the knife from the third and cut  his 

throat." 

I 

I 

i 
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" Oh, my God ! " 
" Wasn' t  that a fine deed ? "  

"H a v e  they given him the medal ? " 

" T h e y  are doing so now." 

" H e  will be  happy, poor young fellow ! " 

" I  should think so ; his comrades are so fond of h im;  his 
superiors treat him like a son ; all respect and esteem him ; and 

h e  deserves it, he  really deserves it ; he is one of the best 

soldiers in the regiment ; there are few like him, I can tell 

you." 

" But where is this soldier ? " 

" I n  a nloment the colonel mill call him out of the line." 

T h e  colonel ceased speaking. 

"Look look !" the orderly s:iddenly exclaimed, turning 

the woman away from the regiment and pointing to the win- 

dows in front '' Look how many people are at  the mindows ! 
I n  a moment they will all clnp their hands " 

Meanwhile tlie soldier had stepped out of the line, come to 

the colonel's side, facing the regiment, so that the woman in 
turning toward the soldiers, could not see his face. 

" I s  that the soldier?  " 

'' Yes " 

"What are they doing now ? " 

" Don't you see ? T h e  colonel is putting the medal on his 
breast." 

" Oh, holy Virgin ! how my heart beats for him. How 

happy h e  must be, poor fellolv ! Kom ~ v h a t  are they do ing?  " 
" Now the regiment is going to prese-lt arms." 

"Really? " asked the woman in astonishment. 

"Certainly." 



" Oh, what an honor ! " exclaimed the good old woman, 

clasping her hands and  lemaining motionless in  that  position, 

her eyes gleaming wit11 a very beautiful sm~le ,  a mixture of 

contenr, mart el, and affection. 

T h e  colonel turned toward the regiment, and in a loud, 

senorons, vibratory voice, which echoed through the square. 

shouted . 
" Present arms ! " 	 1 

Tlie \voman felt a shiver run from head to foot, drew close !j
I 

to the soldier and seized him as if she were afraid. 	 i1 

. i t  the colonel's shout the four majors of the regiment each 

turned to 111s battaliorl and repeated the command in a power- 

ful yoice 

a l l ~ n o s t~nstantaneous!y, as if moved by s single arm, did the 

tweive hundred muskets rise, gleaming from the ground, and  
6 1  

resound when hit by the twelve hundred hands. All faces 	 1i 
1I 

mere motionless, and a11 eyes were fixed on the soldier's face. 
t 

T h e  officers suluted p i t h  their swords. T h e  cro~vc! broke out I 

in a burst of applause, and  the bnnd began to play. 

" But who 1s this soldier ' " asked the poor mother, aston- b 
ished, mo\ed,  and fascinated by  that stupendous spectacle. 111 1  

' iT h e  orderly turned, looked a t  her, opened his mouth. uttered j I 
some inarticulate sound, glanced at  the soldier, and  turned i 

li wagain to the woman. 	 1 / 
T h e  band continued playing, the regiment was still motion- 

,I
less. 

" I t  is your son ! " the orderly shouted. $1
T h e  old woman uttered a cry, stood immovable for a 

moment, with nide-stretched eyes and mouth, dashed her 

hands into her white hair. smiled. groaned. and  sobbed : that 



applause a n d  that  music resounded in the  depths of her heart 

like a harmcny from paradise ; the thousand gleaming muskets 

all grew confused into a single torrent of light, her mind be- 
came suddenly confused, her eyes veiled, she tottered . . .. 
and \\-as upheld. 

\Vhen she came to herself, the regiment had disappeared; 

her son was c l i n ~ i n g  to her neck, and the two hearts were so 

closely pressed against each other that there was hardly place 

for the silver medal between them. They  remained in this posi- 

tion for some time. 

" B u t  ho~v," were the first words of the son, a? soon as he 

was released from that enlbrace, "how did you know that I 
was here ? \Tho told you ? H o w  did you hnppen to get here 

on  this day, and just a t  this hour  ? " 

T h e  woman told him breathlessly, that the previous day an 

officer on  horseback had arrived in her t o w ,  stopped at her 

door, told her where her son was, offered her money so that 

she could come to the city in a carriage, had gi \en her the 

money, and  she had come, and found  the soldier who was 

waiting, a t  the officer's .orders, for her. 

" Where is the soldier? " asked her son. They  both looked 
around ; the orderly had disappeared. 

" Now I understand, look ! " said the woman. " Now I 
understand why the officer wished me to come this morning; 

h e  wanted me t o  see . . . " 
She looked at  her son and  embraced him. 

" H e  wished me to see every thing, and so toId me nothing, 

in  order t o  give me a surprise ; and  the  soldier was in the plot. 

What a good man ! But  horn did he learn where I live ? And 

what interest could h e  have in giving me this pleasure, when 

he  did not even know me ! Tell me, m y  son ! " 

1 



T h e  son was thinking busily. 

" Gut \I here is the officer ! this man ? I want to  see him ; I 
want to kiss his clothes. I owe him my life. I want to  go to 

him, ~ n y  son. Take  me to him." 

" Immeciiatcly ! " exclaimed the soldier, coming back from 

the t1:oughts in which lie had been absorbed. 

H e  took his mother by the hand, a n d  they hastily crossed 

the square, entered the street where the barracks were, stopped 

twenty paces from the door, a t  which almost all the  officers 

were qnthercd ~vllile waiting for the report, a n d  the old woman i 
began to seek eagerly with her eyes, the  soldier helping her by i 

fmotions and words ; he, too, searching from instinct, without 

knowing n hom he  n ished to find. j 
" Who is he ? H a v e  you seen him ? Point him out  !" 


" I linve not found him yet." /ill11 

" Look ! Look ! " 


"'I'i1at one there ; that one leaning against the wall. . . . 11 


No, no, I a m  nlistnken ; i t  is n't that one. T h a t  other,-the 

one nl io 1, lighting a cigar. Wait till he  turns. Wait-no, it 
is n't he." 

" But n 110 is it, t!iell ? " 

" Ah ! there lie is ! This  time I a m  sure. I t  is the  one 

who liai laced his hand on  the shoulder of the man standing 
near him." 

" \Vhat ! " 
1 

I 

" Yes, it is he." 


" hfother !" 


" I tell you.1 am sure of it." 


" Really ? Are yon not mistaken ? Are you really sure ? " 


shouted the soldier, seizing his mother's hand. 
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"As sure as I am of the light of day." 

The soldier fastened his eyes on the captain, and stood look- 

ing at him motionless. 

Meanwhile, the mother, whose heart and head were with her 

son, rather than with the captain, pulled him by his clothes, 

and taking the medal between her first finger and thumb, drew 

it closer to her face, looked attentively at it, and said smilingly 

to the soldier, who still stood motionless looking at the captain: 

" I would wager that, after your mother, this is the dearest 

thing in the world to you." And she raised the medal the en-
tire length of the ribbon. 

" No," replied her son, without turning. 

" No ! IVell, what is the dearest thing in this world after 
your mother?" asked the woman with an affectionate smile. 

The soldier raised his arm, and pointing to the captain, 
J 

replied : 

" That man there ! " 



AN ORIGINAL ORDERLY. 

OF all the original beings under the vault of heaven-and I 
can boast I have known many-there certainly is none who can 

compare with this one. 

He  was from Sardinia, a peasant of twenty, ignorant of the 

alphabet, and a soldier in the infantry. 

The first time he appeared before me, at Florence, in the 

office of a military journal, he inspired me with sympathy. 

His appearance, however, and several of his replies, showed me 
instantly that he was indeed an original. Seen in front, he was 

himself; seen in profile, he was quite another. One would 

have said that his features changed in turning. From the front 

view there was nothing to say ; the face was like many others ; 
but his profile made one laugh. The point of the chin and the 

end of the nose tried to touch and did not succeed, impeded 

by two enormous lips that were always open, and which allowed 

one to see two rows of teeth scattered like a platoon of national 

guards. The eyes resembled pin-heads, so small were they, 

and they almost disappeared between the wrinkles when he 
laughed. The eyebrows formed two circumflex accents, and 

the forehead was only high enough to separate the hair from 

the eyes. A friend said to me that he seemed like a n ~ a n  made 

for a joke. H e  had, however, a face that expressed iritelli-. gence and goodness ;but an intelligence, if one may so express 

I 
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himself, which was partial only, and a goodness sui generis. 

He spoke, in a sharp, hoarse voice, a n  Italian for which 

h e  could have demanded with perfect right the pateot of 

invention. 

" H o w  does Florence please you ? "  I asked, because he  had 

only arrived in town the day before. 

" I t  'S not bad," he replied. 

For  a person who had only seen Cagliari and  some small 

cities in  Northern Italy, the reply seemed a trifle severe to 

me. 

" D o  you like Florence or Berganlo bet ter?"  

"I  only arrived vestcrdny, and cannot judge yet." 

\i711en he went away I said : " Adieu " ; and  he replied : 

"Adieu." 

T h e  following day he  entered my service. During tlie first 

few days I was several times on the polnt of losing my patience 

and  sending him back to his regiment. H a d  lle contented 

himself with understanding nothing, transctrt ;but the trouble 

was that his difficulty in  understanding Itnlian, and  tile novelty 

of  every thing, made him half comprehend things and d o  every 

thing wrong. If I should say that he took my razors to be 

ground a: Lemonnier's and my manuscripts to  be  l~r in ted  at  the 

knife-grinder's ; that he  carried n Frc~lcl l  novel to  the shoe- 

maker and  a pair of boots to a Ildy's 110:1\e, 110 one would be- I 
lieve m e  ;because, in order to credit it, it would be  necessary to  1 

have seen to \\hat a point (beside undestanding badly) he car- 

ried affairs, the  mere misunderstanding not suficillg t~ account 

f o r  such huge blunders. But I cannot refrain from citing 

some of the most marvellous of his exploits. 

At eleven in the morning I sent him to buy ham for break- 
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fast, and  it 	was the hour  a t  which the Corriere IfaZiano was 
cried through the streets. O n e  morning, knowing that  there 

was some news I wished to see in  the paper, I said t o  him : 
"Quick, now-ham and  the Corriere Ifaliar~o." H e  never 

could seize two ideas a t  a time. H e  \vent out and returned a 

moment later with the liam wrapped u p  in the Con~iere. 

One m o ~ n i n g  I was turning over in his presence and  that  of 

a friend, a beautiful military map that had been lent me  from 

the  library, and I said : " The trouble is, you understand, that  

I cannot see all these maps at  a glance, and  am obliged t o  look 

at  them one by  one. T o  get a clear idea of the  battle I should 

like to see them all nailed on  to the wall in  a row, so that  they 

would form one picture." T h a t  evening when I entered the  

house-I shudder to  think of it-every map in the  collection 

was nailed to the wall, and t o  make matters worse, the fol- 

lowing morning I was obliged to see him appear with the  

modest, smiling face of a man who is expecting a compliment. 

Another morning I sent hi111 t o  buy two eggs t o  cook in 
spirits. While he was out, a friend came to talk about a very 
important nffair with me. T h a t  unfortunate wretch returned. 

I said : " Wait ! " H e  seated himself in a corner, and I con-

tinued to talk ~vitll  my friend. After a moment I saw the sol- 

dier turn red, white, and green, and  seem to b e  on thorns about  

I 	 solrething, so that he hardly knew where to  hide his face. I 

I 	 dropped 1ny eyes and saw a leg of  the chair slightly streaked 
with gold color, which I had  never seen. I approached ; it 
was the yolk of a n  egg. T h e  wretch h a d  put  the  eggs i n  the  
back pockets of his jacket, and  on entering the  house h a d  

seated himself without remembering that  my breakfast was 



These, however, are roses in comparison to what I was 

obliged to see before having trained him to put my room in 

order, I do not say, as I wished it, but in a manner that would 
indistinctly reveal at least the rational being. For him the 

highest art in putting things in order consisted in arranging 

, them in architectural style one above the other ; and his great- 

est ambition was to construct the tallest edifice possible. Dur- 

ing the first few days my books formed a semicircle of towers 

which tottered at the slightest breath ; the wash-bowl, turned 

upside down, upheld a bold pyramid of little dishes and vases, 

on the top of which my shaving-brush rose proudly ; old and 

new high hats reared themselves in the form of a triumphal 

column to a dizzy height. So that often in the dead of night 

there occurred noisy overturns and tremendous scatterings of my 

property, which were only restrained by the walls of the room 

from going on no one knows where. In  order to make him 
comprehend that the tooth-brush did not belong to the family 

of those intended for the head, that the jar of pomade was 

quite different from that of the extract of beef, and that the 

commode was not designed as a receptacle of freshly ironed 

shirts, required the eloquence of a Cicero and the patience of 

a Job. 

Whether he were grateful for my kindness to him, or 
felt the slighest affection for me, I have never been able to I 

I , 
learn. Once only did he display a certain solicitude about my ~r 

person, and that in a very strange manner. I was in bed, hav- 
ing been ill for fifteen days, and groiving neither better nor 

worse. One evening he stopped on the stairs my physician, 
,who was a very grave man, and asked him brusquely : "Well, 

now, are you going to cure him, or are you not ? " The doc- 4 
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tor was furious, and gave him a regular wigging. " I t  is only 

that the thing has been ~ o i n g  on rather long already," he  mum- 

bled in reply. 

At other times he had tricks at which I laughed instead of 

reproving him for them, as I ought to have done. One 

morning he waked me by whispering in my ear in a curious 

tone of voice : "Lieutenant, he who sleeps catches no fish." 

One day he entered the house just as an illustrious person 

was leaving it, and heard me say to the friend who mas with 

me, that that personage was a " very conspicuous jersonali~." 

A fortnight later, while I was talking with several friends, he 

appeared at the door of my room and announced a visitor. 

"IVho is i t ? "  I asked. " I t  is (he did not remember the 
name) that aery co?zspicuaus personality," he replied. All burst 

out laughing ; the gentleman in question heard ; I explained 

matters, and he joined heartily in our merriment. 

It would be difficult to give an idea of the language this cu- 

rious subject spoke : it mas a mixture of Sardinian, Lombar- 

dian, and Italian, all chopped phrases and abbreviated words, 

an infinite number of verbs thrown here and there or left in 

the air, so that they produced the effect of a speech by a per-

son in delirium. One day a friend came to see me at  the din- 

ner-hour, and on entering the house asked : "At  what point of 

his dinner is your master ? "  "H e  is tremblins," replied the 

soldier. hfy friend stood open-mouthed wit11 astonishment. 
1 

That trembling meant ferminafing (finishing). 
I I n  fire or six months, in attending the regimental schools, 
I 

he had learned to read and write with difficulty. It was my 
misfortune. While I was away from home, he  practised his 

penmanship on my table, and used to write one or two hun-

i 



dred times the very same word, generally a word that he had 

heard me read and which had made an impression upon him. 

One morning, for instance, he was struck by the name Ver-

c i c o  That evening, on entering the house, I found 

YcrcN~geior&ewritten on the margins of the newspapers, on 

the backs of my proofs, on the bindings of the books, on the 

envelopes of letters, on the paper in the waste-basket,-every 

where that he found space enough for the fourteen letters so 

dear to his heart. _\nother time the word ostrogoth appealed 

to him, and the day after my house was invaded by ostrogoths. 

One day the word rhinoceros fascinated hi111, and the follow-

ing morning my house was filled with rhinoceroses. I gained, 

however, on another side, and it was in being ab!e to abandon 

the use of crosses made with various colored pencils on the 

letters ml~ich he had to carry to certain persons, because it 
was useless to try and make him renlsmber names, instead of 

which he ~vould say : "This letter is going to the blue lady 

(demi-monde), this to the black journalist (who was red), and 

this to the yellow employis (who was nl ; c I . J ~ ,  mcaning short of 

funds). 

But while speaking of his writing I discovered something 

more curious than any thing I have pet cited. H e  had pur- 
chased a copy-book, in \vhich he made extracts from all the 

books that came into his hand, the dedication of authors to 

their parents, always tnking care to subs t i t~ l t~  for the latter the 

name of his father, mother, or  brother, to \vlloln he fancied he 

was thus giving a splendid token of his affection a ~ l d  gratitude. 

One day I opened this book and read, among otliers, the fol- 

lowing dedications : Pietr-o Tramti (his father, a peasant), 
Born i72 Was  enabled 7uith sill4 a,rd ptncvcl-ance P O V ~ Y ~ ,  to 
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-

Acp~/i/e a high posifion among servantes, and Succor parents and 

b~oihel-~, T o  the nzenzory of tri~d JVortlii& educate his children. 

his CICCL'L 'CI ' I~  ftzther is This book dedicated by The author 

Anfui.~roTInizci, instead of Michael 1,essona. On another page : 

To Pictro TI-.z?zci niy FntAer Who in announcing to the Subal- 

pine PnrZi~znrent The disaster of Novara Fell fniniing to the 

flooi-, A ~ I  a few 7 dicd ~~~i th i i z  days I Consecrate this Poenz, etc. 

Farther down : A t  Cagliari (instend of Tren t )  Not yet repre- 

sellfed iiz the Italian Pnrliavzent, etc., Antonio Ei-nnci, instead 

of Gio\ anni PIati, e tc  

T h a t  which most surprised m e  in him (for h e  had seen noth- 

ing) was an absolute lack of the sentiment of surprise a t  any 

thing, no rnatter how extraordinary, which he  might see. H e  

witnessed, n hiie in Florence, the fetes attendant upon the mar- 

riage of Prince Humbert  ; saw the opera a n d  ball a t  the Per- 

gola (he hnd never seen a theatre) ; saw t h e  carnival fCtes and  

the fancy illumination of the Viale dei  Colli ; saw, in  fact, a 

hundred nen things which ought to  have astonished, amused, 

and made him talk, bu t  there was nothing of the kind. H i s  

admiration never went beyond his usual fornlula : " I t  is not 

bad." Snnta Maria del Fiore. . . . it is not bad ; Giotto's 

Tower. . . . not b a d ;  the Pitti  Palace. . . . not 

bad. I tirmly believe that  if the good Lord himself should 

have asked him itz pj-upria pel-sonrz what he thought of the 

Creation, he  would have replied that it was n't bad. 

From the first t o  the last day  that he  remained with me, h e  

was always in the same humor, half serious, half gay ; he  was 

allvays docile, always dazed, always punctual in misunderstand- 

ing things, and ever immersed in a beatific apathy, and  ever 

extravagant in a certain way. T h e  day upon which h e  re-
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ceived his dismissal, he scribbled away, for I know not how 

many hours, in his copy-book lvith his customary tranquillity. 

Before leaving, he came to say good-by to me. The scene of 
parting was any thing but tender. I asked him if he were 

sorry to leave Florence, to which he replied : "Why not ? " I 
then asked if he were glad to return home, to which question 

hc responded with a grimace that I did not understand. 

"If  you ever need any thing," I said at the last moment, 

"pray write, and I shall be glad to hear from you." " Thank 

you very much ! " he answered. And so he left the house, 

after having passed two years with me, without giving the 

slightest sign of regret or joy. 

I looked a t  him as he went down stairs. 

Suddenly he turned. 

'' NOWme will see whether his heart has opened," I thought, 

"and he  is coming back to take leave of me in another way." 

"Lieutenant," he said, "your shaving-brush I put in the 

drawer of the big table." 

And he disappeared. 



AT TWENTY. 

DON'Tlet any one talk to me of the gay life of students and 

artists ; for officers who have just been promoted and are pass- 

ing through the first few months of reginlent life are really the 
jolly good-fellows after all. A young man of twenty can not 

be placed in a position more favorable to gaiety and escapades 

in general. That leap from the college to liberty, from the 

dagger to the sword, from the refectory to the restaurant ; the 

first delights of command, the new outfit, the ordinance, the 

new friends, the benign superiors, . . . in way of experi- 

ment, and that vague idea of dying some fine day in the midst 

of a grain field, struck in the forehead by a ball which leaves 

us not even the time to cry :Non dolet! are things which keep 

us in a state of continuous intoxication, like newly-married 

people. This kind of officer's honeymoon lasts only a short 

time, perhaps less than the other one ; but it is quite as de- 

lightful. How many colonels covered with crosses and laden 

with money would give their standing in the "Annual" to live 

over again the twelve months of that enchanting carnival ! 
Oh, cloudless days and peaceful nights passed in laughing 

and joking-ah, continue ! 

As healthful as roaches, strong as oxen, thoughtless as mad- 

men, audacious as adventurers, always in mischief, always 

hungry, always happy, to see us one would have thought that 
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we were sure of being generals nE the army at  thifty. That 
was a gay time ! T h e  most cordial Inugh of the captains and 

majors \\,as like the simper of n 11)-l~ochondriac,3 consumptive 

cough in comparison with our explosions of hilarity, which threw 

us across the cl~airs,  and made the whole house tremble. We 

\\,ere seven, all belonging to the same brigade, in  one of the 

most beautiful cities of Sicily, and just fro111 the great military 

manufactory of hIodena. Three had come together from 

Tur in  on  a journey full of incidents. Suffice it to  say that we 
had started from home with a certain sum of money for our 

current expenses, in the certainty of going direct from Genoa 

t o  Slcily, and were obliged to stop at  because the X c ~ l ~ l e s ,  

steamer could not leave on account of the cl~olera, added to 

whic11 was the disagreeable necessity of being forced to live at 

our  own expense during the quarantine at Palermo, where we 

passed ten interminable days in the 4clZa Partenape, living on 
simple macaroni and  broth, which we always devoured a t  an 

eating-!louse called the Villa (tiTcl-ina at  the end of a little 

private room, reserved for people in embarrassment, and those 

under  the surveillance of  the police. But scarcely had we 

reached the regiment before our  charming began. 
We seven new-comers nlet on the second day, and one of the 

number was seized by a brilliant idea. H e  proposed that we 
should all live together and  have a coillmon mess, and the 

proposal was accepted. IVe rented a regular rat's nest, corn- 

prising seven rooms ar,d a kitchen. \Ve got an orderly as 
cook, and each one settled himself in his den, hung up the 

orders fo r  the day in the dining-room, and off we started with 
o u r  house-keeping. 

It is quite impossible to give any  idea of all that  was done 1 
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about the house. I t  seemed like a hotel, a barracks, a n d  a n  

insane asylum. Fancy seven officers of twenty, seven orderlies 

of twenty-two,--tn o Piedmontese, one Lombardian, one Tuscan, 

and three Neapolitans ; fourteen persons in seven rooms as  large 

as tlie shell of a chestnut, all in motion, from morning until  

night, like so many lost souls. One  went to  "mount  guard," 

another returned from picket duty, three came in from the drill, 

two ment out on provision duty, one snored until ten o'clock in 

the morning, another rose at  three in the  night, and  another 

returned home at  daybreak after the guard. T h e  orderlies 

arrived to carry dinner to  the absent officers, the sappers to  

bring the orders for the day, the ambulant vegetable-venders to  

thrust in their wares a t  the door, the fruit-sellers to  toss the  

oranges in  at  the windows, the guitarists to  sing under  the 

balcony, and  so on  ad i~z$/tituiz. O n  one side the windows 

were scarcely two metres above the street, so that  when any one 

was in  haste he  simply ment out through the window. T h e  

house door was always open ; the dogs walked in and wandered 

around at  their pleasure. There  was not one moment of quiet. 

T h e  seven soldiers amused themselves by  beating their 

masters' cloaks all a t  the same time, and  made scch a noise 

that people gathered in the street. From the street one could 

hear all the sounds in the house, even t o  our  con\-ersation car- 

ried on in a low voice. One of the seven, to  make matters 

worse, hired a piano, and two more were seized by tlie mania 

for  fencing with canes. Besides which the house was so wretch- 

edly resonant, that when any one used his 11andl;erchief all 

the rooms echoed the sound, and  from every bed there burst a 

malediction. Then  the  rain fell in the dining-room. Yet, de- 

spite these discomforts, and the pitiful poverty in the way of 

i 
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furniture and waving curtains and hangings, we all enjoyed it 
immensely. 

The  mess, too, went on charmingly, although the cook, as we 

discovered two months later, was the son of an  old apothecary. 
One of us had assumed the direction of the household and 

kitchen. Poor caterer! The first day (I shall always remem- 

ber it) was a sorro~vful one for him. His name was bIaglietti, and 

he was a Piedmontese, a capital fellow, sober, orderly, a good 

house-keeper, economical without being mean. On assuming 

the direction of affairs he had made his calculations, and had 

said to us, rubbing his hands as he did so : "Leave matters to 
me. II'e will live finely, and spend little or nothing." But he 
had made his calculations in accordance with his own appetite, 

not ours. The first time we went to table, after a march, there 
was such a total destruction of the viands that he was petrified 

with astonishment. When every thing seemed to have been 
finished, one of us collected all the leaves of the radishes to be 

found in the kitchen, made a salad, on which all began to 

munch, after which we finished a kilo and a half of bread. 

Poor Magliettl was in despair, almost ready to weep ; he rushed 

into the kitchen, and seizing a handful of uncooked vermicelli, 
threw it on to the table, saying as he did so : " Take it, and eat 
till you burst! I refuse to manage affairs any longer. I 
thought I was dealing with officers, and not rnrith wolves !" 
Then we burst out into roars of laughter, and it took all our 

tact to pacify him and make him continue in his office. 
However, after this " incident " all went on rnarvellously. 

The conversations at table were a joke for the passers-b~ 

down in the street. With that delightful freedom and vocal 
Power peculiar to young men of twenty, we discussed every 
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evening a hundred different subjects, from the most difficult 

ballistic problems to the immortality of the soul ; from the 

regulation of discipline to the music of the future, to bursts of 

eloquence, to cavils like rascally advocates, to shouts, to can- 

nonades, to explosions of ~llortars ; so that it seemed as if we 

were in the projectile-car of Jules Verne when Michael Ardan 
left the oxygen retort open. In  this case it was the light wine 

of Sicily which was working. From time to time two of the 

party would gire each other too hard a blow, and these were 

ready to fight, to-morrow, this evening, immediately, right there 

in the room, between one course and another, and would rise 

to go in search of their swords ; but then, after being begged 

to desist, they mould consent to finish their dinner, and by the 

time the cheese was put on the table they were reconciled. 

There were some small duels, too, out of the house, just to keep 

the hand in, and a little crossing of swords now and then ;but 

every difficulty was adjusted at table in the midst of the usual 

uproar. Little by little, all learned to take jokes n~anfully 

without getting enraged ; but there was one exception, unfor- 

tunately, a man by the name of Cerraghi, a great, big Lom- 

bardian, a good sort of devil, but rather fiery. But he was 

really all the more delightful for this reason. His forte was his- 
tory, especially modern European history ; he read nothing 

else, and cared to talk on no other subject. H e  remembered 
facts, names, and dates in a marvellous manner, and got into a 

passion when any one said any thing out of the way, although 
he took a solemn oath every day, with a thump of the fist on 

the table, that he would allow us to say what we chose without 

opening his mouth. So of course we amused ourselves by pro- 
voking him without letting him see our purpose. 
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':Have you seen," one man would ask of his opposite neigh- 

bor, " at and such a lithographer's, that magnificent draw- 

ing representing I'hiIip II at the battle of Pavia? " 

poor Cerragl~i sprang up on his chair, but kept quiet. 

" Friends," co:iti~iued number two, "you really must go to 

see it. It is a. s t ~ l ~ ~ e ~ ~ d o u spiece of work. There is really the 

color of the locality, and tlie epoch in it. One really breathes 

the air of the 14th century like . . ." 
" Bravo ! bravo ! " interrupted another, "the battle of Pavia 

in tile 14th cel~tilry ! IYcll, you have studied history well. You 

are confounding it xith tlie battle of Legnano." 

At this point, poor Cerraghi, tlie veins of 1~11ose throat were 

alnlost ready to burst, could no longer contain himself, and he 
broke out into a shout : 

" You asses ! you asses ! you a s e s  ! " 

Then, of course, there mas a general outburst of laughter 

which made the \:inciow-panes rattle. Another deliglltful type 

was Boccetti, a hlndsome, elegant fello\v, a trifle vain, but very 
good-hearted, who t:igged at his coat-sleeves fro::l morning un-
til night in order to display his cuffs, especially when he was at 

table. So we, for a joke, took to inlitating him, vieing with 

each other as to who could show the most linen: so much 

SO, in fact, that soinetilnes me stopped eating in order to 

raise our arms in the air, with our sleeves pushed back to 

the elbow, lilie bell-ringers ; and, finally, things arrived at 

such a pitch, that in order to avoid fatigue Ive calmly took 

off our cuffs on sitting down at table, and placed then1 be-
side our plates, so that every one could admire them at his 

leisure. Boccetti had a mania for passing as a great con-
gfreror, enveloping his conquests in a profound mystery ; and 
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he had good taste and aimed high-at coats of arms. A 

month after we were established there were two or three coun- 

tesses and three or four marchionesses of whom we could not 

talk at table without a lack of delicacy toward him. And the 

rascal probably did not kno~v them by sight. Every day a new 

one was forthcoming. 

"Did you see such and such a countess at the theatre last , 
evening ? " one of us would ask of his neighbor. 

"Yes, indeed ! A beautiful little woman, with that charming !I 
little rose-colored bodice. I mould give the half of my blood t 

" I beseech you," interrupted Boccetti, becoming suddenly 
i 

quite serious, "let us change the topic." I 

"Came nonr, is the veto on this one too ? " 
"I beg J ou to desikt, out of regard for me." 1 
" JVell, then, let 's change the subject." But there were quiet 

l ji 

laughs which were worth a hundred loud ones. That idiot 

of a Boccetti used to rub his back against the wall at the house- 

dcor before coming in, in order to make us believe that he had 

whitened himself in squeezing some lady of high degree on the i :  

staircase of a palace, where she had gone to call upon a friend; 

and while he vas dining, he ~vould jump up from table and rush 

to the window at the sound of a carriage-only to expectorate, 

we declared,-and then return to his place with a smile full of 

condescension, as he stroked his moustache. 
I 

His neighbor at table had another passion-that of playing i 

the Gmnif Se&neuv. H e  was born for this rBle, and it fired all 1,
I I 

his blood. H e  was empty as air, and not being able to squan- 

der in any other may, he did what he could. H e  lighted his 
cigar with four matches at a time, the kind which cost four 
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sous a box and are  as  large as  tapers;  h e  would allow his 

candle to  burn all night ; gave ten sous as  pour-doire for  a 
glass of b e e r ;  and threw ttvo francs out of the window, n ~ i t h  the 

gesture of an annoyed prince, in  order to  stop a viol in-~lnyer  

who made him nerl ous. Dear  Cavagnetti ! H e  squandered 
half of his pay in these " e ~ p e n s e s  for representation." And 

he said so quite ingenuously : "You understand ; one must 

maintain a certain amount of dignity." And t o  maintain his 

own d ~ g n i t y  he played like a madman at  cards, billiards, chess, 

doniinoes, ?;zo??n,lotta, with any one who came along, a t  any 

hour, and  upon every occasion, until he  had not n copper left ; 
then h e  would light his cigar :vith an entire box, and  on re-

turning home say quite seriously that  he  intcnded to hang 

himself n i t h  his sash, vh ich  really m e a ~ l t  : " L e n d  m e  twenty 

francs." And he had a culious ;nncy (developed one hardly 

knows how) that n x d e  us laugh most heartily. He had seized 

fipon a mord. nh ich  he continually repeated, quite involuntarily, 

giving a new s:gnification to it  each day ; tile word rras cy-

clop. I n  speaking of the colonel h e  would say : '( T h e  cyclop 

was in  bad humor this mornin:." H e  would call the orderly : 

" Ho,  there, cyclo:, ! " A fourth bottle appeared on  the  table : 
"Oil, 2 fourth cyclop !" aild always quite seriously. We asked 

him the meaning of the mord. "How d o  I know ? " he  would 

reply ; " it comes quite naturally t o  me. I like it. Every one 
has his o n n  particular taste." And he nould  puff llis cigar-fht 


~c lu j -wi th  intense enjoyment. 


After dinner our  pianist generally performed, and  we h a d  a 

little ball, each one imitating the node of dancing of his 
ofin-how shall I say it ? a Frenchman might say inclinnth 
(it is strange, but  the opposite word would be Inore gal-
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lant). But that pianist mas so extraordinary that we stopped 

as soon as he began. Never in the world had the passion 

for music been planted in such a disharmonious brain. TO 

hear him play, it seemed as if he were jumping all equipped, 

and ~vitl: his baggage to boot, upon the key-board. Yet, 

despite all this, he was possessed with the idea of corn-

position ; he degraded counterpoint, searched for a libretto, 

and among his other fixed fancies, was the desire to set 

to music O~ltzr'ld~) upon which he said he had the FZLY~OSO, 

been working for three years. One day he brought a music-

master home ill order to ask his opinion about a mazurka, 

and the latter's sole reply mas to ask in a weak voice for a glass 

of brandy, which of course gave us food for merriment. But 

our imperturbable friend continued to compose and pound 

away on the piano in all his spare moments, singing his ro- 

mances in a voice-strongly resembling a rusty lock-that made 

one's flesh creep. Eut  he did not attempt this sort of thing 

at night, however. as, having endeavored to enliven our dreams 

once with the Casfa Dizla, there was such a shower of slippers 

and boots in his room, that the following morning there was 
reallv a leather carnet over the floor. 

But the jolliest, and at the same time the most heedless 

fellow of the lot, mas a man from Romagna, a certain Mazzoni, 

wit11 a huge frame, who, upon sitting down to table, said : " I 
am hungry," in such a deep voice, which apparently came from 

some unknown depth, that the poor caterer fairly paled. And, 
in fact, it was only the hunger of a trombone-player after a 

seven hours' concert, of an Esquimaux after a seal-hunt, or  a 

lion who had been fasting for three days, that could be  corn- 

pared to the fury with which he cleared the table. His dinner 
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was not a dinner ; it was a regular raid, the " requisition " of a 
squad of cavalry in time of war, a devastation, a sacking. So 

much occupied 1vas he in masticating, that he talked little ;but 

amused the company away from the table with every sort of 
unexpected joke, for which he really had a satanical imagina- 
tion. Did I say amzcse? Sometimes he drew forth more 
curses than there rrere hairs to his head ; but we a l ~ ~ a y s  ended 

by laughing. H e  was quite capable of meditating upon and 

preparing one of his tricks for seven days running. One night, 

toward one o'clock, while we were sleeping soundly, y e  were 

wakened suddenly by a sense of bitter cold,-all six of us,-and 

we found ourselves uncovered, with the sheets and counter- 
panes at the bottom of the bed. We rezrranged our beds, and 

then fell asleep again ; an hour later the same thing happened 
again, and it really seemed as if witches were at work, until one 

man, having lost his patience, seized a taper, another lighted a 

candle, and all sprang up, exclaiming : " I t  's hlazzoni !" Kot 
a bit of it. Mazzoni was snoring, and had not even moved. 
What is i t ?  What could it be ? Finally some one stumbled 
over a small cord stretched across the room ; there was one 

discovered in every room, and all six were joined in the ras-

cally fist of that imposter who was snoring. Then we went for 

him But it was all very fine trying to manage a giant like 
him, for he drove us all from the room like wasps with just six 

blows from his pillow, and remained master of the situation. 
Another time a poor devil who was utterly worn out after a 
march was waked a t  midnight by a beautiful Catherine-wheel of 

various colors, that filled his room with a shower of fire ; or we 
all rose from table with our chairs fastened to the floor ; or a t  
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find all the hilts tied to the sheaths by a fine silken cord, with 

which, at that moment, we would gladly have hanged our dear 

friend to the nearest lamp-post. 

The greatest fun, however, was always at  table, where some- 
thing new was invented each day. For some time we had the 

habit of unbuttoning our coats, for air, every time an ex-

traordinary statement was made ; and we did little but button 
and unbutton that garment. For certain canards of Boccetti 

we all six got into our shirt-sleeves ~vithout any ceremony, or  

we left the table to run and throw open the seven windows of 

the house ; in fact, one evening he gave vent to such a colossal 

one, in relating one of his old adventures with a Florentine 

lady, who, from a marchioness of twenty at  the beginning of 

the tale, changed into a princess of eighteen toward the end, 

that we all rushed down into the street and obliged him to 

hold forth from the balcony for some time before returning to 

the house for dinner. One day we ate in the Oriental fashion, 

without knives and forks, talking Turkish, that is to say, put- 

ting an n into every syllable, with a forfeit for every one who 

mnde a mistake, which nominally resulted to three hundred 

lire in one evening. Another day six of us agreed not to allow 

tile seventh to speak, and we silenced him by drowning his 

voice with a continuous and deafening chorus of disapproba-

tion. Another time no one w ~ s  allowed to talk except in verses 
of melodrama, song, or quotations of the master, or  title of the 

opera. Then came the mania for " food-stealing,'' which was 

a regular calamity. However, we made a rule by which every 

one nas  obliged to abide. Any one who could carry off some 

tid-bit from a friend's plate had a right to it, and the friend, if 
he did not wish to fast, was obliged to send the orderly to buy 
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sausage. There was n o  way of getting out of  it. T h e  sufferer 

might t u r l ~  red, yellow, green, o r  black ; but  he  was forced to 
laugh. T h e  successful onslaugl~ts provoked revenges, so that 

little by little the game became a rage. We had to defend 

ourselves like so Illany dogs. There was n o  way of  dining in 

peace. T h e  cutlcts, side bones of fowls, e g g ,  and  glasses of 
wine disappeared as i f  by magic. Some had acquired a fear- 

ful dexterity, They  even invented instruments for the pur- 

pose. Tha t  devil of a hlazzoni emptied, with one stroke, a cup 

of coffee, by thrusting into it with the rapidity of lightning an 

enorinous piece of bread, so shaped that it acted like a pump; 

and  he  carried off a t  one time a half kilo. of ~uaccaroni  in 

broth, by  a certain infernal tool, made with a bunch of tooth- 

picks in the shape of a funnel ; or \vith a bed bar, at tlie top of 

which he had cautiously tied a fork, lie ~vo111d carry a slice of 

the  fry fro111 one end of the table, which was t n o  metres and a 
half in length. Then  came the thefts by conjury, cords, 

hooks, wires, and llighn-ay robberies. I t  was something fear- 

ful, desperate, and absolutely ruinous. Ba t  PIIazzoni always 

said : "You have yet to see the monster theft, tlie greatest one 

of  all ! " And we all trembled. Finally, one evening, ~\rhile we 

mere disputing with our forks a dish of polenta with small 

birds, bIazzoni uttered an oath, saying that lie had dropped his 

fork, and  stooped to pick it up.  . . . Tc:heavenly powers ! 
W e  had not fini5hed our exclamation, ~vlien tlle table was 

already in the next room, carried off on the back of that gigan- 

tic thief, without a single drop of wine having becll 

T h e n  came the passion for nocturnal excursions. \Ve went 
out a t  night in old citizen's clothes ~vhicli  we had brought from 

home, dyed, faded, and  recolored, which were threadbare, and 
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certain cutthroat-looking hats. W e  went to sing, under the 

windows of friends who had fallen asleep, songs for the  occa- 

sion, for ~vhich they generally thanked us with mash-basins o r  

garbage-boxes ; or t o  mysterious dens in the suburbs, to dr ink 

punch among English and French sailors, to whom we repre-

sented ourselves as journeymen varnishers and  cabinet-makers, 

en route' to  the Enst. l17hat outbursts of laughter there were 

wit11 that crazy Boccetti, who, a t  two in the morning, on re-

turning home t l~rough  those deserted streets as  dark as cata-

combs, saw behind every blind-he only-a gleam of light, 

wllicli meant : "Boccetti, my l ~ u s b a n d  has returned ; don't 

come up  ! " or : " To-morrow a t  this hour ! " And Cavagnetti, 

who ~ l a y e d  tlie grand seigneur even in the dark, by  throwing 

handfuls of coppers to the dogs ; and tlie pianist, who wished to 

dram lifle-shots upon himself by  shouting his superhuman 

romances under the n i n d o x ~ s  ! T h e  nocturnal excnrsions were 

generally undertaken after great dinners ; because we did give 

dinners despite the " overdrawn accounts" of hlaglietti. T h e  

guests came half a dozen a t  a time. We could not write cards 

of invitation l ~ k e  that in the 14e dc Bohtuze : " IZ y auva des 

nssietfc~";b i ~ t  n e  managed things equally well. W e  lighted 
s t u n ~ p s  of candles, and placed on the bureaus and behind 

vases of flolvers heads of lettuce, arranging upon the  walls 

decorations made fro111 cudgels and birch trees. Those who 
arrived last made themselves comfortable on the beds, in 

Roman stile, drank their wine out of coffee cups without han- 

dles, and  wiped their mouths on newspapers. Some arranged 
their l ~ t t l e  spreads on  one side, on  a military box set upright ;  

I 	 others rvithout any compliments went straight to the kitchen to 

pilfer froill the saucepans. All talked a t  once ; and often a 
1 

I 
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troop of shirtless players in the street enlivened our dinner 

with music, by singing dJa'altrr?za, sio passiarello ;the soldiers 

wrangled and disputed in the kitchen as to precedence in the 

of rapine, and altogether there was such a racket 
that the discharge of a gun \\-ould not hare been heard. That 

braggart Cavagnetti, however, seized the brief moments of 

silence, to make the people gathered in the street believe that 
we were having a supper worthy of Lucullus. " Softly there," 

he shouted, '' with that Johannisberg !" or : "Coccetti ! ho, 

there, Boccetti ! have that pheasant with truffles prtssed !" 
The conversations changed little by little into choruses from 

Emaizi; the brigade scattered to play the devil in the different 

roonls ; then some dressed themselves up, some danced, and 

others indulged in trials of strength ; the neighbors hit each 

other above and below with sticks ; it seemed as if the house 

were being shaken by an earthquake, for the dust and smoke 

covered every thing, and in fact one could see nothing, or only 

indistinctly at best. I t  even seemed as if 1r.e sanr, flying around 

in a giddy waltz, the Rosalies, Concettas, and Neddas, as young 

as us, but wilder, quite as agile and dark as Bedouins, . . . 
who melted away in the air. 

We had plenty of occupation too, in keeping in order the 

seven orderlies, who took advantage of our absence for all 
sorts of wild doings. These malefactors, when we were away 
(~ve  finally caught them in the act), put on our jackets, lighted 

our pipes, placed themselves at the windows with our swords 

in their hands, and played the Ag~zus L)ci with those same 

neighbors to whom we, royal sub-lieutenants, had made eyes. 

They assumed the attitudes of lovers d la Metastasio, the ras-

cals ! And we had to keep our eycs open too, on account of 
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the constant coming and going of laundresses, ironers, and 

pin- and needle-women, because from the very first day me 

caught, through the cracks of the doors, fragments of Lombar- 

dian, Piedmontese, and Neapolitan declarations of love, uttered 

in tones of voice that demanded the most speedy and li, ' morous 

intervention on the part of their superiors. But this was not 

the worst. One evening the general caterer goes into the 

kitchen to change the position of a cask of Marsala wine, 

which we had purchased three days before for grand occasions, 

and upon seizing it, he discovers that it is alarmingly light. 

Our g03d friends drank, then, and how? While we were 

sw,~llowi;lg ~vretclied black table - wine, they were indulging 

like lords in AIarsala. Poor hiaglietti lost his head;  he was 

ready to stick them all with one blow, like so many spiders. 

But it was necessary to catch them in the act. The  next even- 

ing at dinner, taking advantage of a moment of suspicious 

silence in the kitchen, we all rose softly, approached the door 

on tiptoe, put our eyes to the crack . . . and what a 

sight greeted us ! There were four of these scapegraces, leaning 

over the cask, ni th four long straws stuck into a hole, sucking 

away blissfully, their eyes half closed like four great cats, with 

3 smile on their lips, so engrossed in their agreeable employ- 

ment, in such a tranquil state of beatitude, that they were 

quite unaware of our presence, and continued to enjoy them- 

selves. '' Oh, you rascals ! " shouted the caterer. The  men 
sprang up like four steel springs, and stood quite breathless. 

Yet for that piece of impertinence the cook had the face to ex- 

cuse himself. " Oh, lieutenant ! " he murmured, "you are quite 

right . . . Too good! . . . But . . . well-what 

can one drink with a straw !" Saying which, however, he 
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dashed behind a wardrobe with one spring, to  avoid the cuff 
that he  knew lie deserved. 

These little donlestic calamities, hoaever ,  gave variety and 
spice to our benutiful l ~ o m e  life. \Ye quarrelled occasionally, 

but  a t  heart n-ere fond of each other. IYlienever it was possil~le 

me went out tagether, so much so that in tlie brigade we were 

called the patrol of the seven ; our street was cnllcd the street 

of the seven ; and it was tlie custo:n to  saj- : " I am going to 

dine rvith tile seven," '; I ha\-e see11 tlie seve~?," n-ithout any 

thing more. Just as at T-enice they used to sny once: " I  
have seen the ten." T<e were like brothers. IVlien one w2s 

absent a t  table, the  usual good-humor \vas lacking ; tlie choicest 

tid-bits fro111 the kitchen \rere sent to  the one on guard ;  a 

regular "oration " was made to him n.ho returncd from duty;  

when any man received fifty francs from ~IOIIIC lie was carried 

around the house in triumph 01.1 a clizir;  if another was in 

need of any service lie was S I I ~ L '  to find the remaining 

six ready to render it ; cigars, watclies, candles, sashes, were 

all cornmon property. Toivard the end of the month, when 

111011ey was scarce, he  who ]:ad any, gave it frecly, and if every 

one was entirely out of pocket, \ye al l  dined togctlier on salad 

and fresh water, and smoked tlie st::mps which had lain for- 

gotten in the drawers, as gay if not gayer tIia11 ever. We were 
jolly too, because we still possessed thnt fresh enthusiasm for 

military life, because the music of tile regin~ental band made 

our  hearts beat, because we wisiied ~ r e l i  to the soldier, but, 

above all-this is the true reason,-bccnusc boiled in our 
veins and beat to our  brains, as the vc~lerablc Gino wrote, and 

life . . . but I 'I1 spare my readers a recitation on life. 

Every thing has a n  end ; and this was the case with the mess 
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of the seven too. T h e  first shock canle from the illness of the 

cook, ~ v h o  was replaced by  another. We took a Genoese (with 

a face that  would have looked well on  the top of a bayonet), 

who mas as bold and  securz of himself as  a n  old brave, and  

who prided himself on  having been under-cook in a great 

hotel. IT'11e11 asked what he  knew how t o  do, he modestly re- 

plied: "E z ' e ~ yfhi~lg." " \\That a marvel! " we said to ourselves. 

" Now we sl-i,ill llnl e fine dishes." And we instantly set him to 

work. , . . H e  was sinlply a nretch, a Borgia, a monster 

without the bowels of compassion. I f  he had at  least been 

aware of his own ignorance, and had restricted himself to  plain 

cooking ! But no, he  insisted upon getting up  the most aristo- 

cratic dishes of his great hotel, of 1v11ich he  only retained the 

most indistinct recollections, and  placed upon the table stuff 

that made him worthy of being shot in the back. F o r  a time 

we went on with a saintly resignation ; but  it  was useless, we 

could not stand it. One day he served us a n  enormous f i iako 

flavored with a sauce of his o.;ijrz itzz~enfiotz. Appearances 

promised well, we took o a r  places at  table, our mouths fairly 

watering. Ye heavenly powers ! 'The mere odor drove us  

aw2y from table ! And that day matters culminated; we could 

not procure another cook, because the colo~lel  did not like to  

dispense wit11 soldiers in service ; so we had to make a sacrifice 

and give u p  the mess. Gut it was a genuine sorrow t o  all. 
. . . Fortunately a great even: came unexpectedly t o  con- 

sole us. T h a t  same evening, while ihe excellent Maglietti, sur- 
rounded by us all, was closing up  his accounts of the mess, a n d  

notif>ing each one of his indebtedness ~ v i t ha melancholy 

voice, a telegram to the division arrived, o r d e r i q  the ixnme- 

diate departure of the brigade for Northern Italy. I t  was itre 
1 
I 



first breath of the messenger of war. All heard and received 

the announcement with a shout of joy. And we-the seven-

after Ilaving all run together, like a single sub-lieutenant, to the 

telegraph office to ask seven nioney-orders fro111 our respective 

families, gave, the following evening, in our now famous mouse 

den, our last Sardanapalus-like feast, at which we drank, in 

llo~lor of beautiful Sicily, the small quantity of Afarsala that 

had escaped from the rascally straws of our seven revellers. 

T n o  days after, one beautiful April morning, the brigade 
embarked on a large military transport. The embarliation of 

a brigade is a spectzcle full of poetry. All those boats filled 

with soldiers, and bristling with gleaming gun-stocks, which 

crowd around that black, smoking giant, ~ n a k e  one think of an 

ancient fleet, pressing around a solitary fortress, set on fire by 
its defenders. ll'hen we were all aboard we turned toward 

that beautiful shore, from ~vhicli thousands of handkerchiefs 

saluted us. ,411 were gay. The Piednlontese soldier thought : 
LL I shall see my dear -%Ips again " ; the Neapolitan said : " I 
shall salute, in passing, my \Tesuvius " ; the Genoese rejoiced in 

thinking that he would land in his S~gel-ha;and the Lombar- 

dian said in his heart : " \Ve shall pass my country en vouk to 


the war." Cnly the Sicilian soldiers, who had never left the 

island, looked around with a meditative air at their beautiful 


mountains, which perhaps they might never see again. -4 cer-


tain disquietude took possession of all. We were going to the 


war, or, in other words, to a mystery. \Vhat had the future in 


store for us ? Glory ? Humiliation ? Promotion ? The am- 

putation of an arm ? A medal ? Or that ball in the forehead, 

in the midst of 3 beautiful field of grain ? Even at that mo-

menr the seven were together, and all looked at Sicily with a 
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slight feeling of sadness. Boccetti touched his eyes with his 

handkerchief, re tending to weep for his 99th countess ; the 

t 

/ /pianisfa waved an  adieu to that fortunate sky which had heard 

his divine harmonies for five months ; Maglietti saluted with I I 
il Il 

regret those malls among which he had made so many useless 11$ 1  
attempts to practise rigid economy ; and even the good Mazzoni ! 

4 1 

contemplated with a certain sweet melancholy the city where 

he had devoured and imbibed so much, and taken so many 

turns with his friends. Cnvagnetti alone, who had lost seventy- 

five francs at play two days before, stood on one side, leaning 

over the parapet, more angry than sad. "What 's the matter 

with you, Cavagnetti ? " I asked on approaching him. "Are 

you thinkingwith regret of your Sicily ? " " Not a bit of it ! " he 

replied, continuing to fix his eyes on the city. " I am thinking 
with regret of the seventy-five cyclops that I have lost there." 

But then he suddenly roused himself, lighted a cigar with 

eight matches, assumed his usual air of a miliionaire, and began 

promenading with long steps up and down the steamer (which 
\\.as majestically cutting the waves) laden with so many arms 

and hopes. 



DEPARTURE AND RETURN. 

RE~IISISCESCE OF 1866.. 

MY dear friend Alberto, I am going to copy several pages 
from your reminiscences ; do not be annoyed at this, for if 
these pages do not give you honor as a literary personage, they 

certainly will not shorn you to disadvantage as son and sol- 

dier. Permit me to take this liberty, and rest assured of my 

discretion, because if I vere really desirous of abusing our in- 

timacy, I could publish many others of your secrets, 

After parting with the joys and illusions of youth, when 

nought but the comfort of recording them remains to me, 1 
shall think more frequently and wit11 greater emotion of the 

last days of April and the first ones of RIay in 1866 than of any 

others during my entire life. 

I had never seen Turin so gay and beautiful. The immi- 
nent outbreak of the national war which had bee2 invoked and 
expected for so many years, had suddenly aroused all t4e gen- 

erous and warlike characteristics of that city. I t  was sufficient 
to pass an evening in onc of the principal streets, to  become 

aware by the bustle, the unusual attitude of persons in genera4 
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and  the bands of worl;men, students, and  boys, that there was 

somet!iing stirring the soulj of the people, and that some great 
e ~ e n t  had taken place or  was about to  d o  so. Every evening 

seemed like t!lnt of a fete. 

They  \,-ere tbe days when, in  meeting a soldier, one looked 

at  c ~ n dnondered about the horseman who crosses the street 

I\ i th n foldsd pa;:er buttoned into his coat ; and the people stop 

to see n con\ oy oi the army train pass ; and in the boys' schools 

:here 1s no TIay of preserving quiet ; the old pensioned officers 

talk in lcud I oices in groups at the cafes, and bring down their 

fists on thz tnb!e ; the motllers grow anxious ; the young men 

hecome quite mad ; the women are less looked a t  than usual, 

and cease a little to force themselves into all thoughts, de- 

s i r s ,  and  plans, as they al~vays do, with their usual proud 

tyranny. 

Tur in  felt most profoundly all the poetry of these days. 

Duriny t!ie morning, on the avenues around the parade ground, 

were the fannlies, rc la t i~es ,  and friends of the soldiers of the 
i second divi>ion, n!lo had been called to  arms within a few 

da)s  2nd st:ll \Yore the greater part of their ordinary dress:  

liigll hats, r ~ dcaps, elegant light trousers, and  great Alpine- 

huntci j '  pitilrs,  black coats, and ragged jackets,-all equals 

there. , l iound tile barracks there mas a continual wandering 

of fond mothers ~ v i t h  bundles under their arms, a coming and  

going O F  office15 and messengers of the division and public 

squares, together n i t h  a crowd of curious people before the 

door ; i n ~ i d e ,a deafening noise. At evening, beiiind the 
I 

bugles 2nd drums, came an immense concourse of people who 

walked in time, in bands of ten or  twelve, arm in arm ; and  the  

songs and shouts that echoed through all the neighboring 



streets. At the point where the music and soldiers re-entered 

the barracks t!lere \Irere hand-shakings, applause, hurrahs, and 

the cries : '' Till to-morro\v ! till to-morrow !" They  all 
seemed soldiers. There I felt thee, Piednlont ! 

H o w  much better we all were in those days ! 
T h e  expectation of that solemn war by which liberty 

was to  b e  viildicated and the country resiored to a peopIe 

so illustrious and beloved, who had  suffered so much ; the 

knowledge that even the people of the poorer classes felt that 

it was a just and holy war ; the sight of those poor fello\-;s from 

the country, rough, ignorant of every thiilg, 1vho had come 

to serve as soldiers with so rn~;ch good-c-ill and heart, and take 

part so quickly, if not in t!:e enth:lsiasm, at least in the com- 

mon gaiety ; the report that the same thing mas taking place 

everywhere ; that everywhere youns men of every condition 

went by  the liundreds to enlist ; that the fathers and mothers 

themselves accompanied them, and  tile pcople greeted and 

blessed them, and in that marvellous ~unnnimity of hopes and 

good wishes political discords were readjusted, 2nd only one 

single cry was to  bc llcard ;-all this filled people's souls with a 
calmness and joy so full, so  intense, that it seemed a veritable 

llappinesss. Every evil passion fled from the Iienrt ; old 

offenses were pardoned, old rancors stilled ; people sought or 
found in their enenlies their mutual friends, and  they placed 

a stone on the past. T h a t  ever-present thought, that deep 
affection \vhic!l occupied us continually, gave us a n  energy 

and a vigorous and unusual vitality which made itself felt by 

our tone, looks, actions, and steps. What joviality, what dfec- 
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tionate harmony anlong friends ! How pure and elevated were 

all our thoughts, and how much stronger were all our affec-
tions ! Spring did not smile in the flowers alone, nor was it 

felt in the air and blood solely ; it laughed in all hearts ; it was 

like a breath of fresh young life that had permeated our entire 

being. 11-hat dais ! 0 country! if we could always feel 

thus ! 
111. 

Fronl the first dny that the possibility of war was mentioned, 

my head began to grow confused ; and the confusion increased 

little by little, until the probability was changed into a cer- 
tainty. I sny confused, because I can find no other fitting ex- 

pression. I thought, talked, and worked as if under the influence 
of some intoxicating liquor. First agitation, then disquietude, 

then a regular fever ; rushes of blood to the head ; an itching of 

the hands to get to work ; an intense desire for motion, air, 

light, music, poetry ; and an absolute impossibility of fixing the 

mind on any one thought. Not even the thought of war, be- 

cause the representing to myself in imagination events, no 

matter how marvellous and terrible, was like taking something 

fro111 that idea of an indefinite and adventurous future which 

filled me with so much joy and life. 

\VIien I entered the house I could not keep quiet. I drew 
a dozen books down from the shelves, looked over a page in 

each, panticg, working myself around on my chair, and tap- 

1 ,  ping my feet impatiently ; then I threw them all into the air. 
" Cooks are not enough ! they are not enough ! " I shouted. 

"Books do not tell what is boiling within me." I opened a 
newspaper ; in those days the newspapers were on fire ; I gave 

a glance at the customary enthusiastic article and tore the 
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sheet in a hundred pieces. "But this is weak ; heavens ! this is 

cold!" And seized by a sudden poetic inspiration, I seated 

myself at the table and began to write hastily. I will write an 

article, I said ; and instantly thereafter I threw away pen, 

paper, and ink, exclaiming as I did so : "Every thing is cold ! 
I am pawing desperate. Tell me, mother, in heaven's name, 

are there no verses in ltalian literature which will express the 

fever that is devouring m e ?  " '' Eercllet," she suggested 

timidly, "No, not Berchet," I replied in a dramatic tone ; 
"Berchet is irate, Berchet hates, Berchet curses, and I love 

in this moment, love intensely, love every one ; I feel like a 
brother to all ; I could throw m y  arms around all those whom 

I meet in the street. I love even the Austrians, dear mother! 

I woald kill many of them ; but I love them, because, thanks 

to them, Italy is thus roused, raises her head, and shows her- 

self to be so powerful, dear, and beautiful, diffusing through 

all her sons that inexpressible fce!ing of pridc and joy ! Death 

to the Austrians, but hurrah for then1 too ! I never felt so 
much like a Christian before !" 

Then I dashed to the window and grew enraged at the still- 

ness in the street. " Just see what a slian~cful quiet ! How is 

it possible? Why does not every one go down and make a 

noise ? What sort of people are these ? . . . Let me over- 

come this fever ! " Then, shutting myself up in my room and 
seizing my sword, I pretended that I had facing me an Am- 

trian officer, long and thin, with a pair of bushy moustaches and 
protruding eyes. I put myself on guard, and down came the 
blo\rs, the parr~ings,  leaps, and thrusts, until I fell quite ex-

hausted upon the sofa. I n  other words, I was crazy. 
I t  is quite superfluous to say that the neighborhood were 

: 

1i 
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thoroughly aware of my existence. Besides, my poetic exclama- 

tions, which were heard in the street, I used to pass the entire 

evenings on the terrace in the court ; and every one knows 
what the courts are like in the new houses at Turin. (We 
lived in one of the three great palaces in Via Nizza, opposite 
the railway station.) They are great pigeon-houses, where 

there are more people than stones, and after dinner all rush to 

the windows, and those above look at those below, those below 

look at the legs of those above ; up in the attics they make love, 

on the terraces the children play, the employCs read the news- 

papers, and from the roof to the ground-floor, from the ground- 

floor up to the roof, those on one floor talk illy of those on an- 

other, and all bow to and smile at  each other like the best 

friends in the world. We lived on the second floor. We had 

on one side a charming, cultivated, and clever Neapolitan lady, 

a great friend of ours ; a woman Li la Cairoli, full of energy and 

dash, imaginative and prolific, who, one day when her son was 

to fight a duel, had filled my mother with admiration and sur-

prise in saying to her quietly : " H e  will do  his duty ! " On 
the other side lived an old engineer, a painter and octogenarian, 

wl-ho n as blind, and a veteran of Napoleon I, surrounded by 

n half dozen dear little grandchildren, who were my delight. 

H e  was a handsome old man, with a good heart, was fond 

of me, called me his son, and when I was away and delayed 

replying to him for a couple of days, would go timidly to ask 

my mother if I could have taken offence at any thing in his 

last letter. On the same floor, opposite us, lived a widow, about 
forty, who was elegant, languid, thin, ugly, a rabid devourer of 

novels, and had the habit of going to the window every time I 

was there, casting certain long, languishing glances, drawing 
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up her mouth and drooping her head ~vith its false curls on one 

side in a melancholy way. I n  the window next hers usually 
stood her cook, w11o was seized with an incipient passion for 

my orderly (a handsome fellow, in parenthesis) ; she had a 

round face, quite purple in color, and so puffed out that it 
seemed as if she were continually blowing ; great lips, large 

eyes, immense sl~oulders, with a broad curve here and there, 
which could be seen even from the most distant quarter of 

the house. On the third floor above the languid nymph, 

lived a student of the University, who was very young, a 

good sort of fellow, crazy about the war, already enrolled 

in the volunteers, one of the dearest rind most curious of 

jovial people. At any hour of the day, when I clapped my 

hands, he would spring on to the terrace, wit11 his arms and 

face in the air like ar. improvisatore questioning and replying 

to me in verse, would start discussions on the higher politics, 

war, philosophy, and literature, declaiming, gesticulating, and 

humming in n most amusing manner. At the sound of his 

voice the entire neighborhood would appear at the windows. 

Then followed a vast amount of hilarity on all the floors. " I  

like youth like this," murmured the poor old man. And the 

cook hid behind a blind and burst into a fit of laughter. Her 
mistress pursed her mouth into a smile which was intended to 

say : " What dear idiots ! " The Neapolitan lady flung a bon-

mot a t  me, my sister ran off, my mother pulled me by the coat, 

and my brother muttered : " This is too much." Then my 
cousin, the colonel, when he was there, a stiff, austere soldier, 

who was really fond of me, bu t  he gave me great wiggings, for 

which reason I called him benefirent exenltioner, said to me 
gravely: "Do be serious ! " 

I 
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In  his presence I cannot deny that I mas a trifle embarrassed; 

but suddenly my friend tvould break out with another strophe, 

and then good-by to all gravity, for m e  grew wilder than ever. 

This was the public comedy, which tv&i followed by a private 

one. The eldest of the old soldier's gandchildren used to 

come and see me, and I would say to him: "Courage ; fall 

into line ! " then taking my mother, sister, and the boy by the 

arm, 1put them in line whether they liked it or not, and made 

them stay there too. If my mother l a~~ghed ,  I placed my hand 

on her shoulder and said : "Quiet, my dear lady, erect, and 

serious, otherwise we shall close the doors and declaim fifty- 

eight-line stanzas with all the strength of our lungs, and you 

k110\~ we are vel y robust." " No ! no ! for pity's sake !" 
she would reply. " Then silence ! " I shouted. " We shall 

have to stay here," she murmured, laughing afresh, and turn- 

ing to my sister,-and that laugh of hers was so sweet and gentle. 

" Attention ! march ! " hly shout was so deafening that my 

little soldiers would get into disorder, and rush about here and 

there, holding on to their ears, and I behind them to bring 

them one by one back to their place ; then I set them free, 

with the understanding that they should all shout together, 

" Ilurrah for the war ! " But my mother said to me : '' 1 will 

not shout." " But you will shout." '' Oh, no." " Then take 

a kiss, you angel ! " 

But from day to day she became more thoughtful. Several 
regicents had already started, and from one hour to another we 

expected the orders for mine to leave. She knew this. Some-

times, when I was making a racket, I caught her looking at me 
sad!y, and I said : "Of what are you thinking ? " " My son," 

she replied sadly, " I am thinking that we have only a few days 



more together . . . I am glad that you are so gay, and at , 

the same time . . . this gaiety of yours hurts me, because 

. . .  I think that I shall feel all the more painfully the void 
and silence which mil1 fill this house before long." 

" I t  is true," I tho:lght. Poor women ! " Courage ! courage !" 

, w e say to them,--we ~ h ogo to the war full of enthusiasm, ambi- 
tion, with dreams of glory, gay, thoughtless, and surrounded by 

friends ; but they remain here alone without comfort or dis- 

traction, always with that thought, that fixed ~ a i n .  
" I  understand, I feel that in these days I am nothing to 

you. , , ." added my mother. " No, no, let me finish, I 
do not complain of it, you know ! Poor boy, it is natrral . 
. . but . . ." 

"Listen," I said to comfort her ; " you have so noble and 

choice a heart, you can find comfort in yourself much more 

easily than other women. \ire are not selfish. Do you think 
this war ought to take place ? that it is just ? that it is a solemn 

duty of the country ? " 
" Oh, yes, that I admit," she replied, as she wiped her eyes. 

" Then if we do not make it, we, the adult generation, our 

children will be obliged to do so afterward. If there were not 

now five hundred thousand mothers who are weeping, there 
\~,ould be that number within twenty years. We sacrifice our- 
selves to our country for the five hundred thousand boys and 

girls who are still in leading-strings ; they have in each other 
their predestined l o ~ ~ e r s  and wives, shall we llot then assure their 

future, as far as within us lies, froill every pain or sorrow, and 

so act that they may love, marry, and multiply in peace ? "  

My mother smiled, but instantly became sad again. "All 

this is true," she said, with a sigh, "but it is not to con-
sole a mother ! " 

i 
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Then leaning her elbows on a table and burying her face in 

her hands, she wept silently. I tried to console her. " NO, 

n ~ yson ;go out, go and hunt up your friends, I do not wish to 

sadden you ; let me weep alone ; go." 

I t  was evening ; she stayed in the dark in a corner of the 

room, alone and silent ; thinking and thinking. 

I have never experienced as I did in those days the marvel- 

lous power of imagination over sentiment. I began some-

times, in an idle way, to fancy all possible cases of the war, 

and then little by little I concentrated my thoughts and buried 

myself so completely in the imagination of the battles, tri- 

umphal entries, and returns, that I really seemed to be present, 

to feel, and to see ; my blood was stirred, I clasped my head in 

my hands, for it seemed as if it would burst, so great was the 

tumult of ideas, and my chest was heaving, and I was filled 

with all sorts of childish impulses. 
One night I was on guard at the hladama Palace ; alone in 

my room, seated at a table, with the light in front of me, and 

giving rein to my fancies, I imagined that I had risen to such 

a height that I could take in with a single glance the entire 

country-mountains, valleys, rivers, forests,-and I felt and saw 

all the streets in the city filled with people, the parade grounds 

gleaming with bayonets, and from the fortresses, arsenals, and 

doors came a confused sound of arms and songs, and the dull 

noise of a hurried, feverish labor. On the railways mere in-

terminable, heavy, slow trains, running over the country in all 

directions, meeting, crossing, following each other, greeted with 

joy by the people who had gathered. Here and there they 

stopped to discharge a load of cannon, horses, wagofis, and 

~ i l e s  of arms. Suddenly a loud sound of drums and trum- 



pets broke out on every side, and from every city there started 

and spread through the country the colunlns of the regiments, 

which converged, united by twos and threes, and advanced 

slowly to the frontiers, crowning the heights, winding along the 

rivers, overflo~ving the valleys, and stretching out in immense 
battle-lines over the plains. On the mountains of the Tyrol, 

froill Lrtke Garda, up, up as far as the eye could reach, ' 

gleamed in a thousand points the red bands of the volunteers, 

climbing and descending the slope, disappearing in the chasms, 
and reappearing on the summits of the rocks. Rlean\vhile all 

the vast Lon~bardian plain was peopled with tents and parks, 

and the sound of shouts and music was heard. Then came 

nightfall and a11 was quiet. Finally, at the break of day, a 
troop of horsemen started with the rap.dity of lightning from 

the general lieldquarters, scattered in every direction, and 

shouts ran on from camp to camp ; the whole army began to 
stir, organize, and advance. . . . Here the imagination 

not being able to embrace the entire picture of the measure-

!ess battle, an immense veil of mist appeared before me, broken 

here and there in great rents, through which one could see our 

young regiments dashing to the assault of the hills, receding, 

and reclimbing again with determination ; then squad5 of horse- 

men with hanging lances burst i~enfi-enterre against tile squares ; 
then batteries hastily join other batteries, and froni the 

heights gleam and break the flanks of the retreating columns ; 

then indefatigable troops of sharp-shooters scatter and unite, 

follo~v, draw back, hide, and then stretch out again in long 

chains, and on every side assaults succeed assaults, lines suc- 

ceed lines, and the very heavens resound ~\,itll the horrible 

tumult. When suddenly a deep silence falls over all, the mist 

i 



disappears, the dust grows thinner, on the tops of all the moun- 

tains our battalions are moving, our flags flying, our fanfara 

echoing, and from one end of Italy t o  the other bursts out a 

prolonged shout of joy, which has been suppressed for  SO long 

a time. . . . Yes, break out, 0 shout, and resound through 

a11 tile ~ a u : t s  of heaven ; but  d o  not drown that undertone 

which c o ~ n e s  from my mother's breast. . . . 0 God ! my 

head ! m y  head ! 

I dashed o::t of the room, left the palace ; Piazza Castello 

was as deserted and quiet as the court of a n  enormous con- 

i.ent ; tlie hill of Sliperga was distinctly outlined against a clear 

and starry sky, and tlie faqade of the Gran Madre d i  Dio, 

:igh!ed by the moonbeanls, seemed as  if o ~ l l y  two feet away. 

" What n beautiful night," I exclaimed. " I an1 really happy ! " 

But a picture disturbed my happiness : the picture of a poor 

\voman, seated in the corner of her little room, quite in the  

dark, 1vi:h her foi.ehead resting on  her  hands, thinking and 

thinking. 

T H E  DEPARTURE. 

On the Gth of May, toward five o'clock in the evening, 

a group of ten officers mere gathered at  the door  of the 

barracks, when we heard a hurried step coming down the 

stairs and instantly thereafter the breathless adjutant appeared, 

shouting : " Gentlemen ! Itre leave this evening a t  eight 

o'clock. Luggage in the barracks a t  seven. Ful l  marching 

equip~~len t . "  

\Ye gave a shout of joy, and  without even asking where we 
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were going, started off on a run. Some to the neighboring 

cafk to tell their friends, others to call their orderlies, and the 

rest holne. A moment after in the barracks there was a most 

awful racket, the drums beat, the news spread through the 

neighborhood, the people gathered, and in a few moments from 

house to house, street to street, the rumor flew through half 

the city, scattering fear in the hearts of all the mothers. 

I ran horn?, climbed the stairs three steps at a time, rapped, 

and the door was opened by my mother. 

" bIy God ! what is the matter with you ? what is it ? " 
I was panting like a horse. 

" \fTe must go." 

" O h ! "  

" Yes ; there is no time to lose." 

"When ? " 

"At eight o'clock." 

"At  eight o'clock," my mother repeated in the same tone, 

as if in echo, and there she stood without speaking or making 

any gesture, 1ool;ing at ine with a dazed air. 

" Quick, quick, the trunks must be packed ; they have 

to be at the barracks at seven, and the orderly will come for 

them in a few minutes ; mean\vhile, we must begin ; courage 1 "  

After a moment, on seeing that my mother did not move, 

I said : " \\Tell ? " 

" Ah ! " she replied, as if coming out of a stupor. " 1 am 

ready. Erminia ! " 

My sister instantly appeared. 

" H e  is going," my mother said hastily ; " you must put UP 

all his things ; every thing is ready ; is it not ? Well-now-

wait-where is the trunk ? But no ; it is better first-let me 
see--or rather . , . " 

. 

' 


-
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- And she looked here and there, as if she had taken leave of 

her senses. That good woman is made on purpose to lose her 

head on similar occasions. 

" Well ! " she then said (in order to get over her embarrass- 

ment) to my sister, who was also standing there as if in a 

dream. 

"Ah ! " replied the latter, rousing herself suddenly ; "quick ; 

yes, we must hurry." 

Then both ran into the other room. 

A pull at the bell ; I opened the door ; it was the orderly. 

" Here I am ! " he exclaimed breathlessly. 
" Maria ! " shouted my mother, returning in great haste. The  

servant appeared. 
"Go  and call my daughter instantly. I n  passing, tell the 

porter to come and fetch the trunk. Have Ettore called from 

the cafC. Tell them to come quickly." 

The orderly carried the trunk on to the terrace ; the noise of 

the trunk brought the languid nymph to the window ; the lan- 

guid nymph called the purple cook ; the inipetuosity with 

which the purple cook threw open her window called the other 

neighbors to the terrace. 

>leanwhile my mother was going and coming without doing 

any thing. 
" Friend !" I shouted, clapping my hands. 

" Italy !" he replied, appearing at that moment on the terrace 

in his shirt-sleeves, in an inspired attitude. 
" I am going at eight o'clock." 

H e  disappeared, returned dressed, threw up his stick. " I 
will wait for you at the station ! " he exclaimed, and dashed 

down stairs shouting : " Hurrah for the war !" letting his 
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stick hit every iron in the railing, and creating thus a most I 
dreadful racket. I1 

u ~ l b e r t o! " exclaimed my mother, stopping in her breathless 

haste. 

Here I am." 

She drew me aside. 

" Tell me. . . . Where are you going, d o  yciu know ? "  

"TO Piacenza." 

TO Piacenza; tell me. Piacenza is a fortified city, is n't 

it ? " 
" Yes, it's fortified." 

" Shall you remain there ? "  

" I do not think so." 

" But-don't they defend fortified cities ? " 
" Not that one, because we go further, and it remains behind 

i l ~ . "  

" Yes, . . ." she said, with the air of one who has lost 311 

hope, and off she went. 

Another pull at tile bell ; I opened the door ; it was my elder 

sister. She pressed my hand and joined the others. 
A third ring ; it was my brother. 

hleanwhile my motlier returned, her arms laden with linen. 

She was so serious and irnpassiibl:: that I ~ r ~ samazed ; behind 

her came the others, 211 silent, with lonered heads. llIy mother 
bent over the trunk ; the orderly made a respectful motion to 

take the things ; she waived him aside and replied : L L  NO, let me 

d o  it." hly sisters stretched out their hands to do the same. "Let 

me do it," my mother replied again, and stooped to kneel. 

" Mother ! " I said in n tone of affectionate reproof, seizing her 

by the hand. She looked at me. " I do wish you to do it," 
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I added. Then  she said, in a tone even more affectionate than 

mine : " I a>k it as. a favor." 

She knelt down and packed the things. T h e  orderly looked 

at  xne half touched, half surprised, as  if to  say : " H o w  fortu-

nate you are, lieutenant ! " I looked a t  him-as if to  reply: " I 
know it ; I an1 sorry that your mother is not here." 

i 3Iy mother rose and went away. I heard a heavy sigh, 


turned, and  s:lw my younger sister weeping. 

1 

i 
I JIy mother returned with something in her hands, placed it  in 


the trunk, and n-ent away again. I looked: it was her portrait. 


She returned with three books, a n d  put them on the por- 


trait. 


" IVhat are  those, mother ? " 


" They are The P?,omessi ,Tposi." 


' Oh, thanks ! " and I kissed her hand ; she withdrew again 


i hastily-al~vays impassible. We all looked at  her in astonish- 

I 

i 
1 ment, and grew uneasy. 

'' Take  off your sush." 

"Why ? " I asked. 

She removed it without saying a word, and  put it in the 

trtink. 

"hIother, I must wear it." She macle n o  reply, but ment 
~ n t oanother room. Another heavy sigh : my elder sister was a ,  

ing. I i 
it 

hIy mother returned with a magnificent silk sash, put  it around b! 
{I/ my neck, and said : " I  have made it during the hours when 

you mere on the parade ground." d 

" IIother," I exclaimed, seizing her hand, " this is too t
f 

< 

I 

much ! " She turned her head away. 


T h e  orderly looked at  her with glistening eyes. 




" That is all," she said, turning around ; and a moment later : 

"You can close it." 

She lowered the lid, pressed it with her hand, but did not 

succeed in closing it; she placed her knee upon it, pushing back 

with her elbows those who tried to help ; her foot slipped, she 

tottered . . . 
"hlother ! what are you doing ? " we all exclaimed, catching 

hold of her. 

A rap at  the door ; it was the porter who had come to fetch 

the trunk. 

"Here already ? " exclaimed my mother, turning around 

sharply, in a tone of disagreeable surprise. "Take it." 

The porter placed the trunk on his shoulders. 

" T o  the barracks of Porta Susa," I said. 

" I know where it is," he replied in moving off. 

"Stop ! " exclaiilled my mother suddenly ; the latter turned. 

" Be careful (she tried to think of something to say)--be 

careful not to let it fall ! " 

"Don't be afraid." 

Out he went; my mother accompanied him to the door, 

watched him down the stairs. " H e  has disappeared" ; she 
pressed her lip together violently, and conquered the rising 

tears. She returned as impassible as before, and I began to 
grow alarmed. 

Here is the benejcent executioner. " Good-evening." No one 

replied; he understood, looked me in the face, and I raised my 
head. " That ' s  right ; that's not bad," he seelned to say ; and 

we all passed into the neighboring room, where we seat our- 

selves in a circle. No one spoke. \Ire heard the rustle of a dress, 

the door opened, and the strong-minded lady appeared. All 
rose to their feet. 



i 
I 

/ /  
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" hiy good friend," she said, putting out both hands to my 

mother, with her peculiar grace and her strong and energetic 

way, " I have only just learned that your son is going away. 

These are certainly sad moments, but each one of us must s ~ f -  

fer for the country. These are great days for Italy ! A great 

war ! Believe me, it is impossible that the enemy should be 

able to withstand for any length of time the wave of fire which 

will seize it on all sides. The army has a whole people at 

its back ready to go into the field. These are great days. This 

is the way nations are made !" 
My mother looked at  her in astonishment. 

" If I could once see a great battle from a distance. T o  see 

it at the finest point, when our regiments have driven the 
enemy from all the hills of the line of battle, and down the 

slopes ; on the other side, horses, soldiers, wagons, cannon,-all 

flying precipitately ! Courage, dear lady ; this is a veritable 
crusade ; even the women and children would like to fight too. 

If the army was broken up, another would form in fifteen 

days." 
"Yes ! yes ! " broke out my mother with a dash that was 

meant for enthusiasm, and mas in reality nothing but maternal 

affection veiled in  the love of country. "Yes ! I t  is a crusade ! 

Every one ought to go to the war;  every one, so that there 

would be millions and millions, and that the enemy would 

really be frightened, abandon the idea of resistance, and open 
the doors of the fortresses." 

"Where is my son ? " a trembling voice asked in a neighbor-

ing room, and at the same moment the door opened, and the 

old blind man appeared, with his arms outstretched as if call- 

ing xne to him. I embraced him ; he touched my sword, sash, 
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epaulettes, and asked in a trembling voice : "Are you ready ? " 
Then placed his hands upon my shoulders, rested his cheek on 
my breast, and remained in this position. All were silent. The 

" e X e C ~ t i ~ i l t ~ , "erect at the end of the room, contemplated the 
spectacle with knitted brows and folded arms. hIy mother 

looked fixedly at me. 

A few moments elapsed, and I, g i ~ i n ga glance at the clock, 

said with a great effort : " I t  is time to go ! " 
All sprang to their feet, and took a step toward me. The 

" exerutioizeu " approached me and ~vhispered in my ear : "Be a 

man ! " 
!" I murmured, putting on my cap. 

"Well ! " said the Keapolitan lady resolutely, pressing and 

shaking my hand at every word. " Courage ; do yourself 

honor ; remember us, and write." Saying which, she retired. 

"Farewell, Alberto ! " exclaimed my brother, thro~ving his 

arms around my neck, and kissing me. 

My sisters embraced me, sobbing, and then fled. 

" Here ! " esclaimcd the old man, opening his artns. " Here, 

my son !" And my head on his shoulder, he murnlured in a 
trembling voice : '' I€ this is to be the last time that I embrace 

you . . . may heaven grant that I be the first one to go !" 

The  " exec~rfiotzer" pressed my hand, looked firmly at me, 

and withdrew without saying a word. 

hly mother and I locked at each other for a moment ; she 

threw herself into my arms, put hers around my neck, and 

covered me with kisses of despair ; then seizing my arm with 

one hand, and pressing the other tightly on my shoulder, close 

to my side, she allowed herself to be dragged rather than led 

to the door. There I released myself by force, and dashed 
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down the staircase. At that same moment she uttered a long, 

heart-breaking cry : " hlberto ! Alherto ! " as if she had II 
I heard, while going down, the others, who had run forward, 

-a confused sound of voices ; my soldier, among others, n9ho 

said : "Courage, m.~dame ; I will always keep near him ; that 

I promise you ! " . . . the despairing sobs of my mother, 

a last, faint cry of " Alberto ! " and then nothing more. 
In hurriedly crossing the court, I met the four grandchildren 

of the old man, who were returning from school ; I stopped 

them, and covered them with kisses : "Oh, you are suffocating 

me ! " shouted the frightened little girl. 
" hlr. Lieutenant, if you had seen !" exclaimed my soldier, 

I 
joining me with his handkerchief at his eyes. 


" Be quiet ! " I shouted. 


And we hurried through the street. 

1 

11. 
1 

\\'hen I reached the barracks it was almost dark. The  com- 
' I 
I 

panics were already armed and drawn up in line in the court. 

Outside, there was an indescribable confusion ; the street was 
I crowded wit11 people, and illtiminated with torches by a largr \% 

i "" 
tiumber of the students of the University ; the door of thi 

q:~arters was filled with officers, around whom were a multitude 

1 	 of mothers, sisters, and small brothers, who wished to enter, 
and who were weeping and begging with clasped hands : " Let 

us see him once more, one nloment only, only- for a word ! " 
-1nd the officer of the guard kept pushing them back, shouting f 
and begging too : " Do me the favor to draw back and leave 

i 	 the space open ;vre cannot allow you to enter ; it is forbidden ; a ,  I 




we are only doing our duty ; you will see them when they go 

away." Then there was a gathering of the officers' wives with 

their children, who had come to offer their last words of coun- 

sel and their prayers ; then a coming and going of other mom- 

en and girls, who were neither mothers, wives, nor sisters, some 

of whom were weeping, others pretending to do so in order to 

arouse a practical sympathy in thosc ~vho  remained, others at one 

, side in melancholy attitudes : troops of workn~en who passed 

singing and waving banners ; there were shouts, applause, and a 

waving and confused murmur like the sea in a storm. 

A roll of drums n-as heard ; the officers dis~ppeared, a sudden 
silence fell upon the crowd. A moment later and out came 

the sappers of the regiment to clear the street. 

I was seized by the thought : " We are going to the station : 
my God ! We shall have to pass under our windows ! " 

The music began, the regiment is out, flanked by two long 

rows of torches ; the families attacked the lines ;the officers and 

.sergeants drove them back ; repelled here and there, they re- 

turned at anotller point ; the people gathered at the ~vindoas 

waving flags ; here and there fall a shower of cigars and oranges ; 
a multitude preceded the regiment singing ;another follomed it. 

" Hurrah for the Piedmontese brigade ! " "Hurrah for the old 
regiment 637 ! " shouted a gentleman from a window, and an- 

othet cried : "Hurrah for the brave men of Calmasino ! " 
We reached the Via Santa Therese, the Piazza San Carlo, then 

the Piazza Carlo Felice ; as we advanced my heart grew heavy 

and my legs trembled : "She will hear the m,%sic and these 

shouts, poor woman ! " 

I raised my eyes ; here is the house and an illuminated win- 

dow; there is some one there, but it is not she ; who can it 
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I be ? I cannot distinguish the figure ; it is waving its hands ; 
looks down, "My God ! who can it be ? " 

Suddenly a light appeared at  the window below. "Ah! I 
see ; it is the old blind man. God bless you, pap3. !" 

5 Here was m y  friend of the third floor ;he embraced me, kissed 

me, and shouted : " Good luck to you, brother ! Hurrah for, 

the mar ! " and disappeared. 
I We entered the train ; I put out my head ; saw the lighted 

window again, and the old blind man, quite alone, who is wav- 

ing a salute. "Oh, will the music never cease ! Oh, my poor 

mother ! " 
We heard the whistle ; the train started ; my heart gave a 

tremendous bound. "Who else has come to the window ? " I 
saw two arms stretching out toward me . . . ('My God ! 

Did I hear a cry ? " 
The house disappeared. 


" Farewell, my good angel ! farewell, my holy and adored 
I 

mother! May heaven grant that I see you again, or die soI I 
! j nobly that the pride of being my mother will lighten the grief 

( I  of having lost me ! " 
' (Now it 's our turn ! " I said, turning quickly and slapping 

I my neighbor on his knee. 
I RIy friend, immersed in melancholy at having left his 

sweetheart, started suddenly and shouted loudly : " Hurrah for ,
t the war ! " 

? Then all the others cried : "Let 's light our cigars !" 
And in a moment the carriage mas filled with smoke, noise, 

and gaiety. 
THE CAMPAIGN. 

At this point of the book I find a long series of Alberto's 
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letters, and beside some of these the answers of his mother 
fastened to the leaf. From the examination of the mother's 

writing you could draw out the history of the war ; the trem- 

bling of her hand is certainly the surest indication of events. 
Taking them as a whole, her letters always say the same I 

thing.-it is quite natural ; but in those of her son there is 
something to be noted here and there. I will jot down this, 

which will form an incomplete and disjointed chronicIe, 

but a truthful and lively one, of the different events of the 

war, or rather of the various impressions which some of 

them left on my friend's mind : 

Prilcesz~,Sth May. 
I'iacenza seems lilie a barrac?<. There are more so!diers than citizens, 

and more medals than soldiers ; nt el-cry step we meet some one whose 
breast is covered ; at every turn there is agenernl ; and as for colonels, they 
do not strike us as being any thing at all cstraorJinary. 1Iow I feel my own I 

littleness among all the gilt braid ! Great nlilitary reunions have this evX, 
that 1s.e poor lieutenants are not 1ool;ed at even ; in fact, we disappear en- 
tirely. I am joking, you know ; I have you, my soldiers, my friends ; 
my blood is full of fire, my llenrt full of Italy, my soul full of the future ; 
I am happy, desire nothing, and envy no one. l y e  are quartered in a con-
vent and sleep on straw. I t  is a desperate sort of business with those con- 
scripts ~ v h o  clo not know h o ~ v  to dress thcmsclvcs, walk, or eat. Things 
hare been done too hastily. If the war were to begin to-morro\r, I tell 
you we should find ourselves in a sorry state ; half the regiment does not 
kno\v how to load ; there is a great need of provincial sold~ers, who are ex- 
pectecl. I n  the \vhole barracks they cannot find a roo111 for the officer of I 
the guard. The  other nigh'. I took refuge in the office of the majority, and 
I slept on the registers . . . 

At the end of the mother's reply I fincl these rvords: "Be 
I 

careful not to injure the registers ; they may be important. 


Did you think to put something under your head ? Erminia is 

ill from the pain of parting with you. The other day, in dust- 


ing your things, she began crying. I saw her, and said so. She 

I 
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denied it, but she was really crying. You do not yet know what 
a good heart she has." The letter ends : "Where are the 

-4ustrians ? " 

In another of her letters she puts this query : " Tell me, At-
berto ; they say the Austrian battalions are larger than ours. 

How does it happen ? What will you d o ?  " 

The son replied. " We will send two of ours against one of 

-411 these letters and those fastened to them are full of affec- 

tionate messages from the old man and the Neapolitan lady, 
uho  expects " great descriptions of great things." And now 

and then there is a postscript from the mother, who asks : 

" \\'hat is the orderly doing ? "  

I gather from the book that the colonel-the "executioner" 
-15 as at the headquarters of the army, and from that '' superb 

height" watched lo~ingly  over his obscure cousin by means of 

letters and indirect information ; but the cousin knew nothing 

of it. The "exeiutioner" concealed the protector, so that the 
colonel should not appear in the matter; and I praise him 

-l!berto's regiment had been encamped for four days near 

S1:1 Giorgio, within a few miles of Piacenza, and he had only 

11ritten to his mother on the day of his departure to tell her that 

lie '' was to sleep under the tent." 

"Four  days since he has written ! Poor Alberto is sleeping on 

ti:e ground ; he ~vill suffer and be ill. Who knows what may 
have happened ! Oh, my God ! I must telegraph to the colonel 

She sent the dispatch : " Give me some news of Alberto, I 
beg you. I receive no letters, and am trembling for his 



The  colonel instantly replied : "H e  is very well. But he is 

so delicate !" 
&fy mother understood the irony ; was a trifle angry; seized 

her pen, and began : "My very dear friend, I do not say that 

Alberto is delicate, but I think I might . . ." She stops at 

this point. 
The Cugia division has left for Cremona ; from Cremona 

it will go to Goito. A letter from the mother runs thus : 

"YOU will say that I am foolish, that I talk of the things I do 

not understand; but I certainly see no necessity for passing 
the hiincio immediately. If I were General La Marmora, I 

think I should wait a little ;one never knows what may happen ; 

at  any rate I should have General Cialdini's soldiers go first, 

because they have the fleet near them, and in any case . . ." 
'' Could they take refuge there ? " asks Alberto in reply. His 

mother writes back : " This is no time for joking." 

The Cugia division is on the Mincio. The mother's letter is 

hastily written, is all full of exclamation points and words that run 

into each other, and lines and strokes that are a finger in length. 

"For pity's sake, my son, do your duty ; I an1 the first to 

urge i t ;  but don't do  too much. . . . Armies need officers, 

and if the officers expose themselves more than is necessary, 

what will be the result ? I t  will end in the soldiers remaining 
without any guides or discipline, and then . . . what will 

become of the army ? For pity's sake, do  think a little of the 
soldiers ! . . . (oh, maternal love, what subtle arguments !) 
and think of me too ; do your duty, yes, but think . . .9 ,  

Here there are some words which are not comprehensible. 

Then : "Your life is mine. Oh, my son! what days! 

what tremendous moments ! I will not tell you what is hap- 

I 

I 

I 
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pening at home, in order not to sadden you ; I pray for you 1'

d 
. . ." The rest is incomprehensible. There is a postscript I 
c.hich begins : " 0  Alberto !" and then there is nothing 

more. I see several curves traced by the son, which at first 1 !f 
sight might be taken for islands ; but I fancy he intended to 1 

draw lines around the tears of his mother, and so these figures i 
were the result. 

Here I find a page entitled : " That which follows the 28th 

of June." I t  says : 
"biy mother was seated at the dining-table ; in front of her 

i 	 \\as 3 young fellow, the son of our Neapolitan friend, and by 

her side my old papa. On the centre of the table was a topo- 

graphical map. 
" ' Rest assured, dear madam,' said the young man, ' the 

I 	 cCugia division cannot have taken part in the battle ; that is i 
evident.' 

" 'Oh, yes . . . evident !' exclaimed my mother, shaking 

her head and passing one hand over her tear-stained eyes. 
" ' Yes, I believe it; but what is the use of my saying it ? The 

map proves it ; look at it. Oh ! the Cugia division passed by,' 

etc. (she pressed and shook each finger of the left hand be- 

I 
tween the thumb and forefinger of the right), 'and it is impossi- 


ble that it should have been there at the moment in which 


. . . Oh, it passed by another road, and in this case it is 


not admissible that it could have arrived in time. Finally, 


I 	 this is the last, it passed behind the division on its left, and if 

this is true, it is beyond any doubt, quite clear and indisputa- 


ble, that it passed beyond the battle-field. Do you not think 


I! " The old man, without having understood one word, re-

d ied  : 'Oh, certainly.' I 



"My continued to look attentively at the topographi- 

cal map, turning it round on all side;, running over all the 

roads \vith her finger, raising her eyes as if to collect her 
thougilts, and then suddenly broke out weeping : ' Oh, yes, 

yes, it did not arrive in time ! Who saps so ? Who can tell ? 

'I'he map ? TVhat does the map prove ? The map is not enough. 

hleanwhile three days have passed, and he has not written me 

yet ; if something had not happened I should hear, and that 
means that the division did arrive in time, and that he was 

there, and that . . . Oh, my boy ! RIy Alberto ! hly 

poor Alberto ! ' 

" Then clasping her head in her hands she burst into a fit of 

weeping. 
I 1  1 hladam ! madam ! ' the others exclaimed in one roice, 

' do  calm yourself, for mercy's sake, do control yourself ; noth-

ing has happened, nothing can have ha;~!?ened ! Tour inater- 

nal love . . .' 
I 1  1 hlp God! ' cried my mother in a tone of anguish. ' AIy God, 

my maternal love ! Eut if he has n't written ! Rut if two of my 

friends, with officer sons, have already llad llews ! And I 
:lothing ! Oh, Erminia ! ' My sister r,ul to her. ' l\'hat is 

i t ? '  

" 'Alberto ! Alberto ! ' 
" 'My God ! what has happened ? ' 
I L  1 

Sollle misfortune ! 1feel it ! I shall die ! Quick, a telegram 

to the colonel; let him ask, search, and be able to tell me some- 
thing that will relieve my mind . . .' 

" Then came a ring at the door. 'Silence ! ' The servant ap- 
pears. 

$6 1 Here is a letter for you, madam.' 
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" My mother dashes at the woman, tears the letter from her, 

looks at it, utters a cry, looks at it again, presses it convulsively 

to her heart, g3sps, smiles, raises her eyes to heaven, and ex- 

clainls : ' Ti1anl;s ! thanks ! ' then kisses and kisses again the 

sheet, presses 1:er daughter's head to her breast, and murmurs 

in a feeble voicc : ' :2!berto ! ' then drops on to a chair. The  

two fricndi support her, and try to take the letter from her 

hands ; but i t  is quite in vain ; they are like pincers." 

Here are sollle extracts fro111 the letter : 

I Iial-e t3111 you -11 tila: I have seen, which is little ; I cannot account 
for ccr:ain Iap,ci in my memory, which, if I did not rccall many other 
tiling-;, xoulil nia!;e me think I hnd lost all power of retention, so strange 
a:ld incredible n:.e tthcy. I hare  quite forgotten where and when my bat- 
talion s:op;:cti f ~ r  first time, antl I remember clearly a soldier of zriother I!IC 

rcgimc:lt nl:sl-.~ I s :o~ped  and ajlted while h e  was running : " ll'l~ere d o  
you comc fro::^ 1 "--:~:,i lie liointed to a little house on the slope of the 
mountain, c:;c!niniing : " Try t  hazv ~izniien snindof ~ A m r , "  which meant that 
in t11nt hoi:>e t1:c:-2 11a11 been a ~nnssacre of the Austrians, and this was 
quite trrc. I rcmem5cr another who had a ball in his finger; while h e  
stooped to tuuc!i n dend man, he uttered a cry, looked around astonished, 
2:-axx-ing hi-; 11n:;d behind hi i  back, and murmuring plaintively: " I t  
s I : !  ' I remcmbcr my major's haranyuc to the battalion a few 
momen: Leforc n-c startecl; it \ l - \ - n i  singularly simple and laconic. "Soldiers !" 
he said coliily, u-i:!io:;t e\-en turning his horse toward us, " I am afraid \I-c 
shrill ha\-c not1li:i;. t.3 clo to-day ; but in case we sllould . . . I believe 
that . . . we nre Italians ; the de\-il ! "  And here h e  ended with ex- 
actly tile-e x;.ilrtls. .\ short time before, in handing his flask full of rum to 
a s:l~.:ll glo:ii> of officer5 ~ ~ 1 1 0  :did not appear very gay, he had said s:nilingly 
"T"...,i,e so:nc ; it rcfrcs!lcs weak spirits ! " 

I -111 thnroi~gllly con~inced  that true courage comes from the heart and 
iron1 cu!:c:-e cf t!ie mind ; and true courage consists less in not being 
afraid, t l ~ n : ~  in slio\\.ing onc's self antl worlcing, while being so, as i i  this a-ere 
really not the casc ; all of which is the effect of reasoning, or rather of an in- 
finite number of reasons, recollections, pictures, and examples, which pass 
through onc'a mind at  such nloments with the rapidity of lightning, and 
say : " Ce fir111! " Even entire strophes of patriotic poetry pass through 



the mind too. Your image psssed with outstretclied arms, but the forefinger 

pointing to the encmy, your tearful eyes fastened on mine, and your lips 
contracted wit11 sobs, but \vhich said in a free and vibratory yoice : " D o  

your duiy ! " 011, 111o:!12r, horn near you n-cre to me a t  those monicnts ! 

. . . D o  ilot bc!icre it : the dead do not produce thnt horrible im- 
pressiol~ x\-hicli i j  supposcd to be the caie, a t  least as long 2.5 the danger lasts. 
?,Iy battalion 11-2s in a col;lmn and  \vent fo r~ra rd; the p!atoons stopped 
gradually oil the cc1,-e of a ditch to look s t  tlie boJy of a soldier \\-hose hcad -
Ilad bccn clestroyed by grape-shot. I l i d  a tent sti-ctcl~cdorcr  i!, and no 
a l e  loo!;cd again. I t  i j  painful to sce those \vouncled soltlicl-s who, in roll- 
in2011 t1.e ground and toucliing i t  liere and t1:e:-c, rcduce their 1:nc:i shirts and 
tro\rscrs to sucli a sta!e that not a bit of the nllite is left, cvcl-y thing 11-ing 
covcrcd xvitl1 blood ; andgenerally r!lcy are only slightly n-o:l::c!cd. .\t first cze 
is so absorbed in the spectacle of tlie Geld that 11c pays no attention. and does 
not even think that tlicrc \rill be  any \\-o-1:cled. And it is al:..:c~st alivays a 
surprise to see thtrn collie do~vn  in groups, \vi:li their he.?cls l,n::~i.?gc~l, arms 
in slings, supported ucder the shonlt!cri, each carricil by tn-o mcn, as \vhi:e as 
death ; sonic pressing onc11and 0.1 tllcir thighs, sollie on their cl:cst;, autl iicarly 
all groanin2 aloud or utterin: fec:i!c mo-1:; ; t::e brcn:h;chs suryconsrunning 
here and there, without knowinz c.!ierc to lie,-in or wit11 n-!~om ; tlien the cs-
amination, washing, cutting, hasty Lindin;up uf one after tile other, t!ien all 
away to the ambulsncc ; thcn o th~rgrou j i s ,  crie;, acd  la~xcnts. Great God ! 
tvhat scenes ! I have seen a groi11> of sohlicrs Q I - Z U I ~ ~a slirgecn ~ v h o  \vas 
attending to a wounded man, an(1 I have hezrd tllc cry : " Oh ! 011 ! " O n  ap- 
proaching I found tlie wounded man already ou his feet. " Go to ~ l l e  nmbu-
lance-go !" said the doctor. T h e  latter more11 ofi \;-il!i +Ion- ancl tottcring 
steps. " I s  he.alreac1y cured?" I asked. " Curctl ! I I e  may live a f c ~ v  
hours," the doctor rep l id .  1 \ m i  astonished. ' .  '17hcy are jokes of the 
bullets," lie added. 

1ha\-e ~vitncssed beautiful e s a m l ~ l e ~  fil-!nncss and co1:mge. .\ sharp-of 
shooter came to ha re  a ball remo\-cd from llii l c ~ ,  ant1 rc:ul-nc(l to join his 

I~attalion on the battlc-field. h soldier in the i~:fa~itry, 1~110\I-:; seriously 

wountlcd, was brought i:i tlie arms of tn o uf 11'5 co:::rac!es. I r e  \\-as \cry 
pale, his eyes half clo:cd ; hc still lield a ciznr s!c,m;> i:1 l ~ i itcc!ll, ant1 put out 

his under lip in a nonchalant and incliffercnt \ray. I Ic  lin ,set1 near my bat- 
talion ; many ran fo r~ra rd  to see llim. I I e  tu:-nctl 11ij  cyLs s!o~\.]y around, 
and sccing that h e  mas watched, made n mo:io:l of tll: mtiu:11 as if to take 
firmer hold of the cigar, which was fallin;., solely in orrler to disl~lay more 
satzg-froid. 
. . . One of my best and dearest friends i; dead,--one of whom I have 
often spoken to you ; a young sub-lieutenant of tile grenadiers, a Lom-
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bardian, and very handsome fellow, Edoardo B. I I e  mas in my company at  

college ; you have a photograph of us 211 taken together, hunt it up  : h e  is 
the fir>t 011 the right, seated on the ground with n cigar in his mouth-I re-
member it perfectly. See how he died : his regiment had stopped opposite 
the enemy's cannon ; he was seated on 3drum, with lowered head, and pok- 
ing the clod between his feet with the ~ o i n t  of his sword. Suddenly he 
fell back xvit!l a cry ; a bit of grape-shot had wounded him in the chcst and 
killed the horqe of the adjutant who was behind him. I I e  died after f i * ~  
hours of horrible suffering. Poor friend ! Ifrho could have foretold this 

when we were studying for our last esaminations at  college, in the \vretched 
little room tin the fifth flour, by t!ie light of a taper, with those copy-books 
a~:d that c.ln of n-nter colored with smoke ; when you had so many bright 
hopes and were so happy ! . . . 

T h e  answer to  this letter is from the brother ; the mother 

had gone into her bed with n fever. " From time to time," the 

brother writes, " she becomes delirious and  calls you." 

T h e  army falls back toward the Oglio. 

PIADEXA,5th July. 
. . . I t  is very sad and painful to be continually crossing villages and 

cities between two rows of immovable, mute, cold people, who gaze at  us 
with starlng eyes, as if we mere an unknown army. \Vho has courage 
enough to mise his eyes to those people's faces ? I seem to read on every 
countenance : " Good ! brave ! " \\'as it worth while to make so much 
noLe to cut huch a figure afterward ? The regiments file silently by with 
lo\verc~lhead.;. like a procession of monks. It is a sight that hurts me ; 

i my t:lou~!i:s run bnck to you, mother ; I need you sorely. Parclor~ me ; if 
I co::!cl at lc.a.;t hnve the consolation of returning home without c;le a:-m, I 

i m i ~ l i tsay : " I have won on? arnl less at  least." But to rctiirn home un-
I 	 har!:~cil, healthful, stout, and rcd enough to cause a pnsha's envy, seems 

really ~! in!~~efu l  How much l>i!c i, stirred up by this littl: and unbearable. 
glnsi n.hicll, no matter how hard I work, 11-ill persist in sholving one chin 
11elo:v tile other ! I hate tbis insolent, new-born creature, which seems to 
laugh nt tile mibfortuncs of the country ! I am joking, but it is an indigesti- 
ble joke. \Ye are marching under the mid-day sun ; on the right and left 
of the roncl are gardens, flowery fields, and villas ; through the garden gates 
we see in the diLtancc, at the entl of the avenues, gentlemen in their shirt- 
slecvcs stretched out under the shade of the arbors, young ladies dressed in 



white nrandering about t t - slopes among pines and myrtles. Oh, happy 
beings ! becaure they are in the shade and rest, but becanse they do 
not bear on their souls this terrible weight of d~scomfort and weariness. 

Reply :-" I understand it all ; mothers understand every 

thing. Courage, lny son ! " 
The  Cugia division is at Parma ; is leaving for Ferrara. I 

T h e  blessed soldiers ! We seem to lore them better after these misfort- 
unes. Thcy are always the same; always rcsigncd and good. On the 
march, \rhcn they begin to  bend and limp, I look at  and pity them. Some-
times when son:e one docs any thing, I rcason fur some time with myself that 
it is really a case for me to get angry, and then I raise my voice : "Come 
now, i t ' s  time to s:op tllat ! You can't get on in that way. You try the 
patience of a saict ; i?ow then . . ." ' : You i~npostor ! " cries a voice 
w;ithin nle, "Suo  arc not rcally angry." "That 's  qui:e truc," I say, smiling, 
and I stop. Then I Fropose not to Iove them any more, or at least not to 
shorn it, if not, farc\.ell to all discipline. " I\-e \:.~il iec,"  I say ; " let us 
see if thcy will succeed in  mc!:ing this stony hca~t . "  l'llc,l I march quietly 
on,  ivi!li an esprcjsion of facc that ouzht to arouse any amount of fear, 
quite sure oi my victory. Ancl here is an esamplc : " Lieutenant, shall I 
carry yorrr c!oak for you ? " T o  which I reply brusquely : '' KO." "You 
are tired." "KO." "Yei !" " Ifow's that ? You will see if I am tired 
because you wish it ! Cack to your p!ace ! " Another comes with a canteen. 
"Lieutenant, this is fresh." " I don't wish any." " Try it." " I won't 
try it." "Only a drop, and yon will scc." "Kot a drop !" Then he puts 
the canteen under my chin. "You nil1 see that it is fl.csh." " I know how 
to drink n~ysclf." I take the leathcr bottlc, n-ct my lips, and hand it back 
to him. "Lieutenant !" " \Yell, wllat is i t  ? " " You hare not drunk." 
"Yes I hzvc." " Gut it is al! thcrc !" and he s!lakes tlie flask. ':Come 
now, understand that I am tired and cross, and that I can bear nothing 
more ! Go to your piace this moment ; run, or 1'11 have you put in the 
guard-house in the camp for fifteen days. IYhat sort of lvay is this ? "  '' Im-
postor !" the saine voice repeats. " I t  is truc, " I reply again, and I stop. 
"To-day the lieutenant is in bad humor !" the soldiers say. No ! no !"I '  

I hasti!y say to myself ; "no, you set of rascals !" 
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kept his childish heart. I do not say that it is from any merit 

of mine ; but nevertheless . . ." 
The division has left Ferrara in the direction of Padua. 

~IONSELICE,. . . Jub. 
IIow sad it i j  to march in the rain ! T h e  night had already fallen, and 

:\ e \i-c!c still fc,::r nii1i.i i~-i>m I<ovigo, and it was beginning to rain by the 
I~ucl~etful. I11 a few n icmen:~  I found myself reduced to such a state that I 
seeinrd to have taken n l>a!11 with all my clothes on ; the water ran in  r i ~ u -  
lets cloivi~ my Inck and clicst ;my cloak was so soaked that i t  was too heavy 
to ca!ry ; t i~creue:c i::c::e-. of mud in the road;  so you call picture cur 
c,~nd:tian! I n  pas-inz, we saw through the windows of the peasants' I~olises 
" the glean1 of the evening lamp," a n d  some sliadows a-hich appeared 
and t1:e;l vanibhed. And I thought how you, when I as a child, used to 
lxl-.ii my s~na l l  bcil ];ear the window, because I liked to hear the 1.ai11 
beat on the lislies, and the slow, mournful whistling of the \vind, put me 
to sleep fane)-i:ig friyh!ful adventures of pilgrims lost in the forests, 
the mysterious 1i:tIc lights gleaming from afar, and enchanted, hospitable 
cast1e.i. " Oh, poor l ~ o y ,  what a state you are in ! " you mould exclaim, 
clasping your hzn:!, i f  I returned from school a trifle wet. Poor wornan, 
if you could see ~ i l e  n o ~ v! It was a day of n~isfortunes. W e  get near I<ovigo, 
c a ~ n pin a puddle, a;:d T.V-ay we start into the town. hIy friend and I find 
n wretched 1i:lle room where we can dry ourselves and rest, in the house of 
an excellent f,imily ;we go to bed and sleep ;all dash up a t  nine o'clock the 
:ie\t morning in or~ler  to go to the camp and start . . . Heavenly 
I'o\vers ! I can't get izto my boots ; I left them near the fire, they have 
dl;.unl; and 11nrde1:e~l so that a child's leg could not get into them. He lp  
nlc, lily friend, fur heaven's sake ! "That  I will ! " h e  exclaims. U p  go 
11i; s l ~ c r c s ,  anil \ve I;otll lcgin to pull, stop to take breath, and go on again 

rill^ fresh force, stop again, ancl try with all the strength of despair. Oh, 
in vain ! Tlie poor tormented legs relax, the exhausted arnls hang down, 
nil our l~ends  fall back, with our eyes starting out of their sockets, our 

forcl~encli drip:>ing with pcr-piration. "There is one more thing to try !" 
shouts my frienil ; " rip tlie boots. Let  's rip them then !" \Ve seize 
sciisorj ant1 penknifes anc! fall to work. But we cannot see the stitches, 
and tile more wc try the less we see. Our  fingers are trembling, the boots 
blip from our han(Is, my friend has cut himself, so have I too ; and time is 
flying . . . " Ah, there are the drums ! \Ve are lost ! " T h e  regiment 
left without us, and 11-e joined it in a carriage a n  hour af:er i t  had camped. 
" \That was tlie matter?  " my friends asked. I reply by showing them my 



feet, which I had stuck into the first pair of boots that the first shoemaker in 
Rovigo, whom xve had sent for in haste, had put into my hands. They Tvere 
a spectacle ! A moment later, and a warrant for arrest was served upon niy 
friend and self. As soon as I entered the tent, I dashed those boots on to 
the ground, shouting as I did so : ' ' There, youhangmen !" "But why did n't 
you, who had no trouble with your boots, come o n ? "  asked the colonel 
of my friend later. " Colonel," he replied with the utmost gravity, " I have 
never abandoned my friends in misery." 

Reply : "How many times have I preached to you, from 

your childhood up, against that wretched p rac t i c~  of wearing 

tight shoes ! What will your colonel have said of you ! But 

wasn't there at  least a lvpman with some head in that house 

at Rovigo who could have helped you out of your difficulty ? 
I t  seems impossible ! Not one with any common-sense ! " 

INTHE NEIGHBORHOOD MESTRE,20tk p+.OF 

. . . I have seen 17enice in the distance. I did not believe it possi- 
ble that I could so love a city as to experience in seeing it the same senti- 
ment produced upon one by the inamorata. I n  first seeing it so stupendous, 
yet so lovely, that it seems floaling on the sea, not even a "hurrah ! " came 
to my lips, nor a " beautiful !" 3s would have seemec! most natural ; there 
came a more affectionate and sweeter word, and I exclaimed : " Dear 
one ! " A friend says that Venice, seen from such a distance at  e~ening ,  
],reduces upon him the effect of a pale, melancholy child leanin< s n  n win-
doiv-sill, with its head reclining on its hand, and looking fixedly at the hori- 
zon of the sea, like one who is thinking and waiting. And hardly had I seen 
it when I shouted : " I love thee !" Such is the sentiment which Venice 
inspires at a d i s ta~ce  ; within it may be grandiose and magnmiicent and pro- 
d::ce an imposing effect ; but seen from here it softens and enamours one. 
Dear mother, you have a formidable rival. . . . 

These Venetian peasants are capital people. I was on guard near a hut, 
was sleepy, and rapped at  the door to ask shelter ; it was at  two o'clock in 
the morning. A woman opens the door, shows me into the first room, 
brings me a straw mattress, a coverlid, a pillow, wishes me good-night, and 
goes away. I lie down and sleep like a prince. I n  the morning, as soon as 
I am awake, I go to the other room to thank my hostess, and see her 
asleep stretched on the ground, on a little straw, with two children, one in 
her arms, the other at her side, without a sheet, pillow, or even a rag of 
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covering ; she h2.d given every thing to me. I was so filled with remorse, 

anger, and s!:ame, I cailed myself an unnatural brute, villain, coward, etc. 
. . . I shall nerer think of that night without pain." 

ICe1,ly (oh, you pious but pitiless person !) : "You certainly 

were a trifle wrong but . . . in the end you were tired 

and wer? obliged to rise early, while that woman had slept up 
to that time and could sleep afterward. However, be more 

careful another time." 

Listen to thii \\-hich is q:iite new. Day before yesterday I was on  the 
mitpo. t ;  of the 1Ial:hern side. On  goin2 off. perhaps a hundred paces 
frLin1 t!ie g ~ a ~ l ,  me ; one of them el- I saw three ladies coming toward 
clerly, tlie ocher tm.o very young (they were her daughters), very beautiful, 

\ivncioui. Ail t!lree stopped in fro:lt of me and made a bow, asl<cd 
~ I t e r  my health, said they had run off from Venice, were going to XIestre, 
cialic<l to get to Pndcn to t!ieir relatives, and that meanwhile they were 
\-cry g ! d  t, meet 311 Itnl:3:1 officer-they hacl seen no one as yet, I being 
t?lc fird. They gave me a cordial greeting, wnik around me, overwhelmed me 
n l ~ hcourtesy, laughed, claspe~l their hands in sign of admiration and surprise, 
and all this with an i::genui:y and grace that were really charming. After 
I had thn::!;c,l all three n.it!l t!le greatest effusion, the mamma turned to 
t!le girls n:i~l said : " Show him what you have under your skirts." "Oh, 
tlie dcvil ! " I tliought. T h e  girls hesitated. " C o u r q e  ; lift them !" "Lif t  
them ! ' I th )::~lit again. I '  Courage ; what 's there to be ashamed of ? "  I 
fcll f r c v  t!le c los~l i .  T h e  girls hesitated a trifle longer, then, laugh- 
in;: nncl co:-c~i:l,- their fnces \vi:h one hand, they both, while nla1;ing me a 
giaxIi11 I,>;\-, ~lclicntely drew up the sliirts of their dresses and  displayed 
11e-u:iii:l pet:icoats mnde in three pieces, one green,one white, and one rml, 
with a great mliite cross in the middle. . . 

Reply: "What was that lady doing with her daughters 

among all you men ? Do be judicious. I tell you so be- 
cailze you have so little prudence. 

PADUA.5tL SPpfem6cr. 

I mas seized by the fever, came to Padua, and am in the hospital 
of the Fate-bclze-fratdh, They have taken care of me. I a m  well, and 
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to-morrow I return to my regiment. That 's all. I wished to write you 
when it mas all over, so as to prevent you from coming here, as I knew you 
would he sure to do. Kow you can get angry, cry, write, protest : it  's all 
the same ; it is over; and you must be resigned. Do 2; I wish, dear 
mother ; thank God that it has only been the fever ; think of the poor young 
fello\vs whom I have around me : some wounded by balls, some 11y bayonets, 
conde~nedto stay in bed who knows how inany more months, and forti~natcare 
they \:.ho nrill ever be al.)le to rise again. I have before me a lieutenant in 
the grenadiers, n Lombardian, who 11ad received a bayonet J I - ~ L I I ? ~in  his 
chest, at Custoza, from a sergeanl of the Crqats, yet despite liis \voiincl he 
did not wish to leave the field. 1Ie showed n ~ ehis coat, .till s:ained with 
1)lood. I-Ie i.5 almost well, gets up, wall<., but when he \val;es, the motion 
he maliei in sitting up in bed causes him intense pain. He related the 
affair to me : " I remember very little," fie said, " I reuiember as ~f 1:1 a 
dream llaving seen four or five horribly distorted faces ruilning toward us, 
uttering a prolonged shout, and one of them lool;ecl at me. I ihall al\says 
have before me those tmo staring eyes and the point of the bayonet ; ILXwas 
a tall, black man, with a huge moustache. I do not rec~llect  Iiow he suc-
ceeded in wounding me. I remember that a young, beardless Austrian offi- 
cer, with a:1 effeminate face, passed before me; ~va\ring his scord,  and 
shouting desperately : ' Jt'rsus Maria ! Je'rsz~sili'urin l ' IIe passed and 
disappearecl. Him I al\:.ays see and should easily recognize. Several clays 
later, being in the hospital c-ith the fever and delirinm, my earj; were filled 
by those shouts and the s o ~ n d  of the clashing muskets, and in the distance 
I saw a gleaming point come slo..vly fonvard in the direction of :ny heart, as 
if it \\-ere lool;ing at me in order to recognize me. Ti;en I r-ud~lenlyfelt it. 
cold and hard, entering my flesh, staying there for some time. 2r.d then go- 
ing farther down. I t  will seem odd to you ; but for many days, at every 
sudden noise I heard, the beating of the blinds or tllc ialiing of a chair. I 
felt 3 shudder run through my' entire frame . . ." This poor fello\v, despite 
his wound, jumped out of his bed in his shirt the other night and came and 
asked me if I needed any thing, because he fancied that he lleard ine groan. 
I wws mortified. The idea of a simple fever patient being t11c cause of a 
wounded man's putting himself out for him ! From that night forward, at 
every noise he made, if he were only snoring, I jumped up and went to him. 
The headquarters of the army are at  Padua, you knom. Yesterday, while I 
was dosing, I saw a breast covered \v:th medals and crosses glesming before 
me ; I loolied ; it was the execzrtioner. H e  remained an !lour. I began talking 
about the mar ; he let the conversation drop, and never smiled, for he was 
very sad. I Ie  left me with several warm pressures of the liand, saying, as 

he did so, most gravely : "Be strong !" 
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The reply is a violent protest, which gradually diminishes in 

strength from the first to the last word, although it begins : 
"You are unworthy of the immense love I bear you. Heaven 

is very cruel to rile . . ." and ends : " Heaven be praised, 

f o ~I see that i t  protects you : and receive every blessing, nl!. 

good -1lberto ! " 
MARTELLAGO,25th Sc$fen16er: 

. , . Finally 1 IVe are quartered fox the first time at  Martellago, a 
sitort d~stance from Mestre. I liare a room, n bed, n table, and a looking. 
glass ! Oh, more than human felicity ! You cannot understand, my dear, 
\\.hat it mean? for us to poswss a bit of house after so many months that me have 
been alecping on the grol:ntl, and n.aching our faces in the running brooks. 
" I t  is mine ! " I exclaim, rneasnring the length and breadth of my room in 
s!o\\. grave steps, and turning to look at the walls. " I t  is mine ; I pay for 
it, wail< in it,  enjoy it,  and carry the key about in my pocket." The first 
evenicg;in zetting into bed, I esperienced a certain embarrassment and re- 
htraint ; I felt like a pensant who ha5 secretly crept into the drawing-room 
of his master, and that at any moment I ~ i g h t  receive a shower of blows. 
Then n.hen I had placed my knee on the edge ant1 felt it giving way. 
I thought I was falling, held back, smiled, and climbed up again, with a sur- 
pxise and pleasure which recalled that which I felt as a boy on opening the 
box from n.:tich jumped the Sabine magician \vith the long beard. What 
s delicious sleep ! What n joyful ali-akening ! . . . A root11 ! But I 
?m a king ' lord, and enjoy life. I n.ish to amuse myself, to play the y o z ~ ~ t ~  

1 have 'Jcauu already. I have had my coffee brought to my bed ; have 
bathed and dressed slowly, gaping in a luxurious manner, and aslcil~g at 
every moment about the weather and time. I have had the impertinence to 
send for the barber of the place and receive him stretchcd out in an arm- 
chair ; of lighting a cigar, and opening a book . . . I t  is truly a fine thin;. 
tc revel ~n ease and luxury ! hIy dear, would you believe that I love my 
little room enough to look out for the symmetrical arrangement of the 
chairs ? You wiil laugh, yet. . . . Kow I begin to understand why you 
\s-omen so love your houses. I will never laugh again at your care that every 

thing should he in its place bright and shining. How many things tent 
life teaches ! 

Reply : " I  should not consider a tent necessary in order 

to understand some things ! Sleep with your window closed ; 
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the first days of September are not ones in which to take air ; 
if you have not enough blankets, ask the landlady for more. 

Apropos : Is  your landlady young ? Married ? Has she 

children ? What kind of a woman is she ? These landladies 

always make me anxious, because they are generally too much 

inclined to meddle in affairs which do not concern them. 

You are a blessed boy !" 

MARTELLAGO,16th Sepfe~nBer. 
. . . I t  is strange, that is to say, it is most natural, but at  first it 

seemed strange to me, that among us, after a campaign, even those who 
seemed the coldest, most thoughtless, most sceptical, really feel a powerful 
need of affection, and speak at  every moment and \vith every one of their 
iamily (many had even forgetter. that they had any), and write here and 
there, preserve their letters religiously, and beg their distant friends to send 
them photographs, and hcnt up some sort of n love affair on sea or on 
land. These changes generally follow i : ~  the quickest and liveliest manner 
after an unfortunate war, 1,c it understood. Some have gone to dig up dis- 
tant cousins, whose name they d: r.ot kno~w, and have begun a most des- 
perate correspondence with them. These young lady cousi:ls, surprised and 
touched by the scdden a2d pnssionzte expansion of tho;e Ilearts, reply in a 
most ardent manner ; the irons, as the saying is, become heated, and I fore-
see mamages. Wars take many sons from the country ; but they prepare 
many. If you could see them as I do, certain Don Juans of eighteen, 
r c p l a r  debauchees, who some months since placed the bottle, cigar, and 
the blonde or brunette above all humail affections and happiness ;if YOU 

could see them at  evening, leaning on the ~vindow-sill, looking at  the moon 
with melancholy eyes, and complaining to us : "She has not written me 
for two days." Yes, it is useless to deny it. \Toman is always our most 
revered sovereign and mistress ; ambition, glory, any other cspected or hoped- 
for felicity, may sometimes illude ussufficiently to lnalte us believe that we can 
do without h e r ;  hide her, so to speak, from our mind's eye and from the 
desires of our heart ;but then . . . She does not stop US, as Manzoni 
says, in the superb journey : 

Rut marks us. watches and waits, 
But catchesu i  . . . 

Oh, yes, she always catches us ! 
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Reply : "IVhom have you been digging up ? For pity sake, 
do be careful ; do be judicious ! " 

. . . Another strange phenomenon to  be noted after a mar, is the 
passion for reading ~vhic!~ awakes again in all, even in the most indifferent, 
either by nature or from lack of cultcre, to this kind of occupation and 
pleasure. -411 read and hunt up books ; the parish priest is obliged to 
put in circulario:~ all the books in his library. With me, who always 
go to cstre:ncs, as you say, it lias become a regular mania ; it is no  
lonzer n c!e.ire for books, but a genuine hunger. Tc t  I am always faithful 
to my ~ l c l  friend. During all the leisure hours of the day and evening1 
read and re-read, thinliing over and analyzing that blessed, much-belcved 
novel " 1Pro:iressi Sposi." My eternal companion and friznd, source of so 
much sweetness, consolation, and of that even and sweet tranqnillity of heart 
and soul, in which every affection of mine is purified and strengthened, each 
thought elevated, and things, men, the ~vorld, and life are presented to my 
mind under their best aspect, all surrounded by love and hope. I do not 
know how it is, but I feel that I love my country, my  regiment, you, my 
friends, better and more nobly, in thinking over that gospel of literature. 
And there is not one page with which there is not connected scme souvenir 
of our first readings ; when you held the book on your knee, I read and you 
listened, my tears falling on your hands, and at certain paints we closed the 
book and kissed each other. If I read it in my room I left it and came to 
hunt you up so as to cry in your arms. I have this book before me ; I hold 
it in my h ~ n d s ,  pressing it to my heart, and say to i t :  "By all the team 
thou hast C ~ L I S C ~my mother and me to shed, by all the holy nffections that 
thou hast roused and kept alive in my soul, by all the love that thou hast in-
spired in men, life and noble and good things, I swear to thee, as thou wed 
the firjt bool; I read, so shalt thou be the last, and as long as my hand can 
hold thee, my eye see thee, I will always seek thee, thee alwzys, oh, book 
of paradise ! " 

After this letter there is the announcement of the departure 

from RIartellago, and then, day by day, a notice of fresh de-
partures and arrivals, from Padua to Rovigo, from Rovigo to 
Pontelagoscuro, from Pontelagoscuro to Ferrara, from Ferrara 

to Modena, and from hlodena to Parma. 



Just hear what a trick that rascal of an orderly has played me. Two 
weeks ago, his saint's name-day coming around, I got a bottle of barb2ra 
from the sutler, fastened a piece of paper around the neck on which was 
written : " San Remigio," and seizing a moment when he was absent, 
put it into his tent. I heard nothing of it ; he did not thank me ; 
nor gave any sign, so I fancied some one must have stolen it from him. 
Last evening, on returning from a walk outside the camp, I enter the tent 
and see at my place a great pile of fresh straw well gathered and scattered, 
so that it seemed as if just taken out of a sack. I n  the place where I put 
my head, the image of a saint hung from the tent-pole, with leaves and 
flowers around it, a little wax taper burning before it ; by the side, on the 
cover of the tnulk, a wooden box, made with a knife, which might have 
passed for a cigar-holder ; under the case a bundle of cigars tied with a red 
ribbon. I look at  the image ; above it is written : " Santa Teresa" ; I 
look at  the box-" Santa Teresa " ; I look at the ribbon holding the cigars- 
"Santa Teresa." Imagine how touched I was. 1 did not think that this 
poor young fellow, besides being so good, could be so delicate too astohonor, 
and f t te  my mother's name instead of mine. 

The mother's reply is a regular box on the ear to the regula- 

tion of discipline. If Alberto's soldier had suddenly become a 
general, she could not have written in any other may. And it 
would seem that Signor Remigio was not illy recompensed for 

his delicacy, as one day he presented himself before the officer 

with a letter from home in his hand, his eyes quite moist, and 
thanked him at length in a trembling voice. 

"I understand," said Alberto to hilpself when he had 
finished ; "the two mothers have become friends." 

From Parma to Piacenza, from Piacenza to Pavia, from 

Pavia to Bergamo ; fifteen days' more march, half of which 

was in the rain. " I am thinking of the state of your poor 
feet," says a letter from the mother, "and I can do nothing 

but send you sighs of pain." " Send me some cotton stock- 
ings," replies the son. 



DEPARTURE AND RETURN. 

Bergamo was the last station, from which Alberto's narrative 

THE RETURN. 

I t  was during the last days of ~ecem'ber; I was still at  

1 	 Berganlo with my regiment, amusing myself with books during 

the garrison duty, which always is (but especially after a war) 

monotonous and wearying enough to drive one crazy. I did 

not even think of returning home, because the time for long 

leaves had not arrived, and I had heard that the colonel did 

not wish to grant short ones, else all of us would have asked 

for them. Nevertheless, my mother continued to write me 
that, absolutely and at  any cost, she wished to see me, and 

could not bear the separation any longer, to which I replied : 
"Be patient ;wait a little longer," and she : " I t  is impossible " ; 
and I wrote the same again in order to quiet her, and mean- 

while days and weeks passed. 

One fine morning I hear some one rapping at  my door ; I 
open it, and whom do I see, but the colonel ! 

H e  salutes me with the utmost gravity, will not sit down, t 
says that he has come direct from Venice, is on his way to 

I Milan, and that he had good news of my family. . . . At 

i this point he looked me firmly in the face, and said with a cer- 
tain air of pity and reproof : " I understand that you have a 

perfect mania for returning home." 


"Eh ! After a campaign !" I replied humbly. 


I " Campaign ! campaign !" he repeated angrily ; " don't you 


call it that ; there have been four bad marches and four badly 


fired shots." 


I was silent. He  continued in the most serious way : "Get 

into the habit of considering the regiment your family." 
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I remained silent, and h e  went on : 
c'You really ought to go through a campaign of at  least five 

years in India, in .order to harden that small waxen heart of 

yours, and accustom yourself to the life of a soldier, of which 

you know nothing yet, allow me to inform you." 

, I still kept silent, so he continued: 

" All this impatience, this great need to attach yourself again 

to the apron-strings, in fact, to return home, is any thing but 
soldier-like." 

I was still perfectly mute. A brief pause followed, and he 

added, his voice growing almost imperceptibly sweeter : 

"I  have spoken to your colonel, and he  has given you five 

days' leave ; you can go immediately." 
I fell from the clouds ; wished to express my gratitude, to 

tell him that I was indebted to him for a great happiness, which 
I should always remember ; but he stopped me short in telling 

me to start instantly ; took his leave, and turned back at the 

door once more to say : 

"Be a soldier !" 
Then he went away. I gave a jump that nearly broke 

through the floor, and shouted : "Remigio ! " Remigio came. 
"Pack my valise instantly." When he knew where I was 
going he seemed happier than I. "What a delight for your 
mother ! I can almost see her." " Put in the image of 
'Santa Teresa,' the dried flowers, the box, and the cigars." 

H e  looked at  me in astonishment. "Ah, you don't know 
where they are ! Here they are." And opening a small 
casket that I always kept closed, I took and handed him 

every thing. "Did you save them all ? " exclaimed that good 
soldier, clasping his hands in surprise ;and he continued, look- 
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ing for some time, first at me and then at the things, smiling 

and exclaiming affectionately : "And the dried flowers too ! " 

Of all that I did before leaving I remember nothing save 

that, after visiting the colonel, I spun around the city like a '1 
top, took all the friends whom I met by the arm, not refraining i is 
from magnifying the beauties of Bergamo : "Look, what a sky ! I 

Look at the hills ! What a superb plain ! " And my friends 

shrugged their shoulders. The  orderly accompanied me to 

the station ; I paid for my ticket and forgot to take the 

change ; I sent a dispatch to my mother, saying some ridicu- 

lous tiling to the operator, who was good enough to laugh , I 
smoked, or rather bit up, two or three cigars in a few moments, 

and finally . . . "Mr. Lieutenant," said the orderly, hand- 

ing me my valise when the bell began ringing, " be kind enough 

to give my complinlents to your mother, and tell her that I have 

never forgotten her kindness to me and mine, and that I have ii.4 

aitvays-" 14  
"That  you have always been fond of h e r ;  yes, say it, my I , 

good Remigio ; I will not forget any thing. Au rpvoir. Good-
i by." 

" A  pleasant journey, lieutenant ! " 

The train was already in motion ; I put my head out of the 

window, and saw my orderly standing behind the station gate ;
1 as soon as he perceived me he raised his hand to his cap, and 

I kept it there until I disappeared. 

I 1 ~ 3 sdue in Turin at ten o'clock in the evening. 

IYllen we reached the station at Milan, I saw a battalion of in- 

fantry rvhich was just getting into the same train. I recognized 

an officer, one of my friends, and called him. "We are going to 

Turin," he said. " \Ve are waiting for them to add other car- 

'3 



riages ; we have the colonel and staff with US ; the headquar- 

ters of the regiment will remain at Turin ; they write us from 

there of all sorts of ovations at the station. . . . Only that 
was lacking ! Applause produces a much worse effect upon 

me than hisses. Oh, hopes ! I shall send in my resignation, 

go and play communal counsellor in my own little town, be 

captain of the national guard, subscribe to the O$cial Gazette, 

wear trowsers large at the bottom, take a wife and tobacco, and 

die a chevalier. Tha t ' s  my destiny. Good-by." 

His regiment, whose number I have forgotten, behaved 

superbly at the battle of Custoza. 

That journey from Milan to Turin was unending. " What a 

torment," I said, " to stay cooped up in this cage of a carriage ! 
There is no air, one cannot breathe ; there ought to be some 

place above. Well, meanwhile let us enjoy our arrival in fancy. 

Let us suppose that we have already reached the station. No, 

it is too soon ;I wish to enjoy it slowly. Let us suppose that 

we are outside the circuit of Turin, far outside. The train 

goes slowly on ; here 'is the enclosure ; oh, what a breath ! 
Here are the first walls of the station . . . but no, let us 

suppose that there is some hindrance ; let us stop ; this cursed 

train is going too fast. Forward, we are entering the station, 

the train stops ; no, not yet ! What importunate haste ! Let 

me enjoy it at my leisure ; so ; slowly. My heavens ! here I 
am getting out, there are all the people ~vho  are waiting, here 

. . . How warm I am with this heavy cloak! But how 

can you others sleep ? "  I said, looking at the other travellers. 

" How can YOU sleep with this fever that I am in 7 "  

Ah, it is no longer fancy ! Here are the beautiful hills of 
Turin, here the boundaries, here the fields, houses, the first walls 
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of the station, and the three palaces of the Via Nizza ! Here is 


that window ! Heavens ! who is at the window, who is raising 


and dropping his arms by may of a salute ! I t  is he ! it is he ! 


it is papa ! What do I hear and see?  The  music ! the 

torches ! Every thing just as on that evening ! The  train stops, 

I spring to the ground, run out, here is the crowd, here i 

they all are. They have seen me, and open their arms . . . 

.lh, my mother ! I still feel around my neck the firm pressure 


of those ti\-o trembling arms, I hear that music, and still see that 


11ght. 


We are at the house door, it opens, T throw myself into the 


arms of my good papa, who is laughing and crying, without 


being able to utter one word ; here are all his grandchildren, a 

kiss for each, and such a hearty one that it will leave a mark ; 


here is the Neapolitan lady and her son. " Thanks for the 

I 

topographical map," I say, and they all laugh. Other neighbors 

arrive ; I am able to hear the inlpetuous assault of all kinds of 

greetings, congratulations, pressures of the hand, and questions ; 2 :  . I 

1 my mother catches hold of me, disputes the possession of me ' ,
i s  

1 

em-

with all, looks at me, touches my arms, hands, and shoulders to :,I! 
* 4 ' y fsee if all of me has returned ; my sisters take turns in 

bracing me, and come and kiss me over again ; the children 

jump around me-and it is a regular fete. I 

i Finally, little by little, the neighbors and friends go away; ! 
1 

my eldest sister returns to her home, the other goes to bed, i 
with tears in her eyes ; my brother leaves the house, and only 

;
1 /

my mother and I remain. 
'; $1 

Hardly are me alone, when we sit down opposite each other, .,; I, 

drawing our chairs close together and seizing each other's hands, 


as if we were lovers when left without any lookers on, and my 
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mother, giving a long sigh, in  which one can hear the whole 

history of the war, begins to  say, in  a voice full of emotion: 

"What  days I have passed, my son ; what anxiety, what terrible 

heart-beats ! I did not write it for fear of saddening you ; but 

this house seemed deserted after your departure. When I 

could n o  longer hear your llastening step on  the stairs a t  the 

usual hour, your gay voice, and  that tug at  the bell, which 

made all run  to  see who would arrive first ; the not being 

obliged to keep near you so that you should not forget the 

hour for the parade-ground. . . . IVhxt fearfully long 

evenings ? And then the days which follorved ! If the sun 

shone, 'Poor Alberto,' I thought, ' is marching in the heat !' If 

it rained, 'Poor  Alberto will catch it all !' I was almost ashamed 

to go to bed  a t  night, when I thought of you as  sleeping on 

the ground, and when it thundered, I waked, lighted the lamp, 

and said : ' I t  is inipossi'ole for nie to  sleep in such weather ! 

Who knows where that poor boy is n o w ? '  I had almost 
become superstitious from constantly tormenting myself about 

you. When I went to look for any  thi~lg,  I said t o  myself: 

' I f  I find it  no illisfortune will happen to liinl, if I d o  not 

find i t '  . . . like all women. 1 felt my heart-strings 

tightening in looking at  your clothes, books, and  every thlng 

belonging to you. It was a perfect torment to hear and see 
the gay people in  the neighborhood ; t o  see the young fel- 

lows of  your age walking quietly and contentedly about the 

city. I went to  the windows and looked at  the few soldiers 
who were passing, and watched them until they had disap- 

peared, fo r  it seemed as if there was a little of  you about them. 

1 read and  re-read all your letters of past years, recalled your 

and our history to  my mind, beginning lVith the nights when I 
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\vatched over you as a child, then when you went to school, 

and I wept if you returned with the 'I think,' and I did it for 

you, striving to imitate your writing ; and I looked (not being 

able to do any thing else), and bathed with my tears the Latin 

AntholoDyy,when you did not succeed in translating, and grew 

discouraged over it. Then I remembered the years when you 

were at college, the time when you were so gay, so happy 

here, that evening when I heard that music which nearly 

broke n ~ y  heart, and I curled nlyself in a corner of my room, 

stopping my ears with illy hands. The  fear of losing you from 

one moment to the other made my having a son named Alberto 

almost seem like a dream ! I t  seenled as if only a few months 

had elapsed since the first day I saw you ! At evening, when 

your sister had gone to sleep, and I remained alone in these 

rocms, I fell upon my knees, look, beside that bed, and prayed 

to God as I had never prayed before, and offered Hill1 my life 

a hundred times over for the preservation of )ours, uttering 

your name a hundred times aloud, as if you were present to 

hear me, until my strength failed ; I felt a weight on my chest, 

and it seemed as if I should die. . . . But you are heie, you are 

safe, you are mine ; I can look at, speak to, embrace you, and 

press this dear head to my breast. Oh ! it seems like a dream ! 

it  seems in~possible ! Tell me that you are really here, Al- 

berto ; tell me that you are listening to me, and see me weep- 

ing. . . ." 
I fell on my knees before her. 


" 1 I y  son, ~vhat  are you doing? Rise !" 

"But, dear mother, what are you saying ? Listen to nle : if 


I hale  suffered, was it not for you, because I love you. Was 

I tired or thirsty? I thought how that poor woman would 
I 
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suffer did she imagine it. But this intense affection for you 

gave me strength and courage. 'Am I suffering? '  I said. 'oh, 

my mother has suffered much more for me ; and with what cour- 

age she concealed her pain and danger when ill in order not to 
frighten me.' And thinking of you and your love for me, what 

esteem you have for my heart and character, the idea, the sole 

idea of a cowardly feeling on the battle-field filled me with 

horror because it seemed an outrage to you, and rather than 

cause you shame I would have died. I too went over your 
history in my mind during those long evenings passed under 

the tents ; and as children fancy paradise after their fashion, I 

dreamed of seeing you as a child ; and then as a girl when 

in your garden a t  Savona you read the books which you first 

placed in my hands ; then as bride and mother ; when I was 
ill, and you made paper hats to amuse me-do you remember ? 

and put them on your head and played the drum with two 

bits of the chair ; brought my coffee to my bed, and I did not 

wish you to do it, but you said : 'Let me bring it ;this is my com- 

fort.' Then all the nursingof my poor infirm father through those 

long sleepless nights : You dear, holy woman ! Then when I 
returned from college the first time, and you kissed my jacket. 

'But who is this woman ? ' I asked myself. 'wha t  a fool I am ! 
Why does she love and adore me so much that I am her life, 

her world, and her happiness ? Why is it thus ? Do I deserve 
it ? Who am I ? There are many other mothers who are not 
and do not do like her ; why should God have given me such 

an angel, or \vhy did he not give her a more worthy son ? '  No, 
no, let me finish ! how can I be grateful enough to you, how 

can I reward you ? If I should place at your feet the crown 
of the world, could I give you back the thousandth part of the 
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good that you have done me with your beautiful soul and 

your holy heart ? Listen : I have always said it and I repeat 


it, and I shallever say, even at my last moment : 'No one knows 


you mothers ; but if all knew you, if the world were interested 


in the great mothers as it is in the great citizens, to a mother 

like you, to an angel like you it would raise a monument.' " . . 


RIy mother placed her hand on my mouth. 

" ' A  golden monument, and all those who had hearts 
and sou!s, and I first of all, nould kiss your footprints.' " 

"Alberto ! Alberto ! this is too much ! I will not listen ! " 

Then both of us with tightly clasped hands, and breathing 


heavily, I on my knees, she leaning over me, looked into each 


other's eyes, weeping, smiling, and calling each other by 


name. 


. . . " And even now I kiss yonr jacket !" she-exclaimed 

impulsively as she embraced me and placed her lips on my 1j :,: 

breast, and I pressed her head to my heart. i ;j 

A few moments later we both took our lights, she going tow- I ,T1 

ard her room, I towald mine. 
1 

When me reached the door-way we both turned, laughed, and S j ]  

I
came back into the middle of the room. 


" Alberto ! . . . who are you ? " she asked lovingly. 


"And who are you ? " 

" You are a tnauuais sujet ? " 

" And you are a saint ! " 


She looked at me, shook her head, and stood motionless in 
 i ;I 
that attitude for a moment, lighted up by the candle, her eyes :i 3  

I glistening with tears, with a smile so full of sweet quiet that she , I  F 
really seemed a saint. 

I How many times, now that I am living far from her, on re-
5 
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turning home at night quite alone and ennuyC; with the 
weight of some remorse upon my heart, I seem to see her in 
the door-way, just in that attitude, as if saying to me : " You 
are a mauvais sztjet." 

It is a sweet but solemn reproof which resounds in the 

depths of my soul, and makes me repent, and form the resolu-
tion of being from that moment forward better, more honest 

and more worthy of her. 

And on going to sleep, the image of that smiling,luminous 
face still dances before my eyes. 



DEAD ON THE FIELD OF BATTLE. 

THEartillery, on the battle-field, presents a spectacle that 

gives rise at t?ie sarne tixue to a feeling of surprise and terror. 

To see thn: lox; train of horses and wagons moving, at a sign, 

from one end to the other. and with a tremendous racket dashing 

f u l l  speed across fields, rosds, and vineyards, climbing and de- 

scending, and turning with the greatest rapidity, crossing ditches, 

banki, o~er throning and crushing hedges, plants, and furrows 

in their impetuous course, and finally disappearing in a whirl- 

f 	 wind of dust and stones among the distant trees. Then after 

a few moments to see it reappear on the top of a hill, break 

and draw up  in line, raise an immense cloud, and fill the valley 
all a b ~ u t  with a loud booming ; to see these formidable mouths 

recede at every disc!lsrge as if frightened by their own shouts, 

and far anray in the distance houses destroyed, trees split, and 

dense cro\vds of the enemy broken up and scattered over the , 

country, is really a sight that causes surprise and terror. 
i 
i the knowledge of the terrible and marvellous strength 


' 1  of weapons, the artillery soldier draws his peculiar character for 


pride and seriousness, that never leaves his soul or  face even 

after a lost battle, when all the others are prostrate from sad- 

ness and despnir. 
I Thus, serious and thoughtful, but not disheartened or 


I dejected, did the cannoniers of a battery of the Piedmontese 

351 
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army enter Chivasso at evening, fifteen days after the battle of 

Novara. hfany wagons, horses, a cannpn, two officers, and 

several soldiers were missing from the battery. The captain 

and one lieutenant accompanied it. The people witnessed 
their entrance in silence and sadness, as they would have done 

the passage of a funeral cortege, 

They stopped in the first square. The captain ordered his 
officer to park the battery, and, disn~ounting from his horse, he 

looked about as if in search of some one in the crowd. 

A moment later, two young men (one might have been 

twenty-live, the other eighteen) approached him, took off their 

hats, and asked timidly : " h e  you Captain- ? " 
The  captain did not allow them to finish, shook hands with 

both, calling them kindly by name, and said : " I took the lib- 

erty of writing direct to you, without having the honor of 

knowing you, because I knew of no one else in this city to 

whom I could turn ; I should have written earlier if I had been 

able to learn any thing about your family. . . . But not 

even his friends," he added in a sad tone, "could tell me any 

thing; and he had Inany dear ones, the poor, poor fellow." 

Then he put out his hand again to the two young men, who 
pressed it affectionately. 

" Did you say any thing about my letter to your father ? " 
They replied that they had said nothing, save that the cap- 

tain of the battery to which their poor brother had belonged 

would come within a few days to pay him a visit ; they could 

not tell him any thing more because he was ill, and they were 
afraid of exciting him too much ; yet some details of his son's 

death had reached him two days after the battle, and he had 
been perfectly inconsolable. 
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hieann hile the lieutenant came up  to them. 

" H e r e  is the officer of ~ v h o ~ n  I spoke in my letter," said the 

capt l in  in an undertone, as  he presented the lieutenant to the 

two brotl?ers, wlio pressed his hand, and  made many pro-

testation, of aifection and gratitude, to  which he replied with 

much cituj101l After saying a few words more, he returned to 

the battery. T h e  captali1 arranged nitE :he brothers that he 

would go and see thelr father the next morning a t  seven o'clock, 

because at  eight he was obliged to leave for Turin, and  mak- 

ing them tell him the  street and  number of the house, he  re- 

called the lieutenant and whispered in his ear  : " To-morrow 

morning, if I am not here at  eight o'clock, you can leave with 

the battery ; but d o  not pass by such a n d  such a street "-nam- 

ing it. T h e  l i e u t e n ~ n t  understood the  reason, and  replied that 

tiis orders sllould be  carried out ; then the  captain moved off 

with the tu-o brothers. 

T h e  foilo\ving morning a t  seven, the  captain, followed by  an 

orderly u i th  a bundle under his arm, rapped at  the door  of 

the two new friends. H e  was obliged to wait a moment, which 

seemed like a n  hour. \:'as it impatient desire, o r  timidity 

~vliicli Ile felt a t  that instant ? Perhaps e \  en he  ~vould not have 

been able to  say ; but  h e  felt painfully anxious. 'The door 
finally opened and the two brothers appeared They  did not 
give hinl time to speak ; they placed their fingers on their lips, 

made liitll a sign to keep his sword from rattling, and  greeting 

him silent:). tliey made him enter the llouse and  sit down. T h e  

orderly put d0c.n the bandle and went away. 

" H e  is sleeping," raid the older brother ; " b u t  he is much 

T h e  captnin took a chair, and the two brothers sat down 
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too, drawing their seats near enough to be able to talk in an 

undertone. 

" Do you think I can tall; to him without any danger ? "  

" Oh, yes, indeed," t!le brothers replied together ; "now 

there is no longer any danger." 

" Very ~vell, then. E n t  if you thought to the contrary, I 

should beg you to tell me quite frankly ; I should not wish, in 

conling here to bring a little comfort, to be the cause of greater 

evil. Listen : it is only a short distance from here to Turin ; 

I could run off for a few hours within two or three days." 

" You are too good ! " exclaimed the two young men, press- 

ing his hand. " \Ye thank yo11 f ~ o m  our hearts, but really it is 

not necessary for you to put )our<elf out again for us. Our 

father is really better. If he \yere any other man, perhaps, 

even in seeing him better, we s11071ld llesitnte . . . but be-

lieve us, captain, lle hns a heart so capable of feeling the con- 

solation that you bring llin~, as not to leave any doubt about 
-

the effect wliicl~ jour words \nil produce upon him. He is a 
loving father, but 3 good citizen " 

" I believe it," said the captain. 

At that moment a door opened and n handsome blonde boy, 

about ten years old, appeared. On seeing the captain, he 
started back. 

" Come here," said one of the brothers. The  boy came for- 

ward. 

" This is our little brother." 

" How much he reseqbles that poor fellow ! " exclaimec; the 
officer. 

"Quite true ! " said the brothers. 

After five minutes more conversation in a low tone, the cap-



tain opened the bundle and spoke to the brothers of a surprise 

for their father, then the second one rose and passed into the 

other room 10 wake the sick man. 

Tlie oldest brother and the officer pressed each other's hands, 

and snid : " Courage ! " to one another. 

The young feilolv approached his father's bed on tiptoe. I 
The good old man was sleeping lightly with one arm stretched 
outside t!le corerlid, and his face turned toward his son. The 

latter stood for a moment looking at that frank, venerable 

bro\v. ~ ~ h i c h  even in the quiet of sleep retained the imprint of a 

deep scrrow, and lie thought : " Now I am going to wake you, 

poor father.-to wake you and call you back to grief; I am 

taking from you these few moments of peace-but it is neces- 

sary. Father ! " 
The old man opened his eyes slowly and pressed his son's 

hand with tlie one he had outside the counterpane. The latter 

placed his right hand on his forehead, bent and asked him how 

he felt. 
" ?qIucil better," was the reply. 

"\Veil then, listen father, there is a person out there who 

\~ou ld  like to see you." 

" Shorn him in." 

The son did not move. 

"Who is it ? "  

"Who is it ? . . . I t  's an officer." 

The old nlan looked at his son without speaking. 

" I t  is n captain." 

'' .4captain ? " and he opened wide his eyes. A few moments' 
silence followed. The son, taking courage, added hastily: 

" It is a captain of the artillery." 
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The  father made a sudden effort to sit upright, but the son 

prevented him. 
" No, father," he then said with much sweetness ; " do not 

move ; it might make you ill ; you know the doctor has for-

bidden you to get up ; lie down, father, and keep quiet." 
And he put the arm that mas out under the coverlid. The 

old man's eyes gleamed and he began to breathe heavily. 

Shortly alter, without looking his son in the face, he murmured 

in a trembling voice : 

"And this captain . . . ? "  


" H e  was his captain." 


This reply had been expected. 


" H e  has come here on purpose to see you." 


The father was silent for moment, then shook his head, 
L~ 

pressed his lips together, and covered his eyes with one hand. 

;' Father," said the young fellow affectionately, as he kissed 

him on the forehead, "be  brave ; the captain has corne to 

bring you some comfort, and he will give it you, I am sure. 

Don't do so, come " (and he tried to draw his hand from his 

eyes) ; " be brave, father ! " 
" Call him." 

" Immediately? " 


" Yes, instantly." 


" Well, then . . . shall I go? " 

" G o  ! " 

" Yes, I '11 go ; but be brare, father ; the captain will bring 
you comfort ; you will see." 

So he left the room quickly. The father followed him with 
his eyes and fixed them on the door. H e  heard a short whis- 
per, the noise of a sword . . . " Here is the captain." As 
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soon as he appeared, the old man stretched out his arms toward 

him, and exclai~ned sorro~vfully : "Oh, captain ! captain !" 
The latter went forward, embraced him, and said affection- 

ately : " Courage, dear sir ! " 

The  oldest son and the little boy placed then~selves on one 
side of the bed, and the second one on the other. The  father 

!~nd laid his head on the captain's arm, and mas weeping. For 

a short time no one spoke. 

Suddenly the old man moved, raised his head, and wiping 

his e! cs, s2id in a resolute tone : " Captain . . . you were 

there that day ; you have seen ; . . . tell me . . . re-

late to me . . . I want to know every thing; I will be 

strong . . . I am strong . . . I wiil listen without 

giving way . . . aithout interrupting you ; but do not con- 

ceal any thing . . . I want to know all, I . . . I must 

kno~v 11ow (and here he broke out weeping afresh) . . . 
how nly poor son died ! " 

Then he laid his head again on the captain's arm, and shak- 

ing it disconsolztely, said : 

" Hc was so young ! " 

"Gut now he is so great ! " replied the captain. 

.It these words the poor old man started, raised his head, 

.~nd looked fixedly at the officer ; and as he looked, his face, 

bathed in tears, gradually grew calm and proud. his eyes 

were animated, and he slowly drew his arm from the captain's 

shoulder, as if the new thought with which he was occupied 

were sufficient to sustain him without any other support. This 
thougi~i, ~vhich had lain veiled and dormant in his sorrow, sud- 
denly s!)mng up in his mind, giving him an unexpected feeling 

of conlfort, and putting into his soul a strength of which he 

1 



would never have supposed himself capable. "So great !" 
he repeated to himself, and then in a low, but firm voice he 
said : 

'( Speak, captain." 

T h e  captain sat down as near the bed as possible, and, play- 

ing with the fringe of,  the counterpane, tried to find some \ray 

to begin. H e  did not succeed inln~ediately, nor would he have 

found it easy to do so, had not the elder brother come to his 

assistance. 

"Did your battery have much to do, captain ? " 

"At the battle of Novara ? No, not much. That is, as far 

as firing goes, very little, really ; but it had to work as much 

as if it had done a great deal ; for it was running for three or 

four hours without a moment's rest ; backward and forward ; 

almost always on the same road. ' Captain ! ' they shouted to 

me, ' go  and occupy that height ! ' And away I went 03 a 

gallop. But hardly was I u p  there, when a counter order ar- 

rived, and down me went to our first place. This happened 

three or four times without stopping. Poor horses, how hard 

they worked that morning ! They really deserved a better 
fate." 

"Were they killed ? " 
" great part of them." 

"And where did you finally stop ? "  

" I cannot tell you exactly the point ; that is, 1 could 

not call it by name ; but I remember the aspect of the place 

perfectly. We were half way down the side of a hill ; between 

that point and the top, the ground caved in so deeply as to 

hide completely a couple of battalions from the eyes of any 

coming from the enemy's direction. When I reached it, 
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we could see, off in the distance down on the plain, three 

long rlustrian co1un:ns which were slowly advancing, now 

turning to the right, now to the left, but always keeping in our 

direction ; they were so far am27 that we could scarcely distin- 

guish their white unifornlsand bayonets gleaming in the distance. 

0i:e of 111)- ohicers was instantly selit with two cannon to the 

right side of the hill. I,  \vit!l my lieutenant and four can-

non, remained where we were. At the cannon on the right 

(here tile cnptain turned to the oldest brother) . . . was 

your brother." 

The old man made no illovernent ; he was intent and impas-
sible. The captain continued : 

" H e  I V ~ Sat the cannon on the right. They instantly began 

firing. Hardly was the cannon loaded, when your brother, as 

sergeant, had to 'point it.' ' At the middle colun~n! ' I 

shouted. 'Yes, sir ! ' he replied, leaning down to carry out 

the order. ' Let us do ourselves honor ! ' I added. H e  

smiled, took aim, stepped back, ordered : ' Fire ! ' and almost 

at the same moment I s 3 ~  athe trunk of tree which was in 

the nliddlc of the centre colunln dash into the air ; the latter 

began moving confusedly, spreading out and getting into dis- 

order ; the wounded officers galloped here and there ; then 

little by little the lines formed again, and continued marching. 

' Bravo ! ' I shouted to him. ' Now, another ! ' H e  took 

aim again, and once more hit the mark." 

The old man clapped his hand on the bed. 

" H e  hit the mark perfectly ; the column became more dis-

ordered than before ; the officers galloped around again ; the 
column re-formed, but stopped. i i t  that moment we saw 

four cannon appear in the distance, reach the line of the col- 



MILITARY LIFE. 

umns on a full trot ; two of them stop between the centre and 

left one, the other two betmeen the centre and right, and then 

begin to fire against us. ' Courage !' I shouted, turning to my 

soldiers ; ' this is an excellent opportunity to let them see who 

we are.' We began to fire at the enemy's cannon. The col- 

umns receded a good deal. The  one in the centre approached 

a little house, and it seemed as if a number of the soldiers 

entered. ' Sergeant ! ' 1shouted to your son, ' put a ball into 

that house for me.' ' Yes, sir ! ' he replied in his usual firm 

and resolute tone At that point a colonel of the staff passed 

behind us on a galiop, heard my words, stopped, and turning 

toward the cannon on the rig!lt, said aloud : ' Let us see ! ' 
' Fire ! ' shouted the brave yo~!ng fellow at the sanle moment. 

.4nd from the roof of the house we saw rise and fall into the 

middle of the column, boards, tiles, and beams, and a crowd of 
soldiers dash out and scatter in every direction." 

The father picked nervously at the counterpane with both 

hands. 

" ' Well done ! ' exclaimed the colonel, and off he \vent on a 

gallop. But the Austrian cannons were marvellously fired. 
'The balls fell at eight or ten feet around us, buried themselves 

in the ground, raising clouds of dust and stones \~h ich  gradu- 

ally enveloped cannon and cannoniers, hiding them entirely 

from my eyes. When the cloud disappeared, \\e could always 

see your brave son smiling, and taking the dirt out from be- 

tween his collar and cravat, as quietly and impassibly as if he 

were in no danger. But we were unfortunate. A ball fell 

into the middle of the company of infantry which stood as an 

escort at our backs, and killed three soldiers. After a moment 

one of our horses was killed, and two badly wounded. This 
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was, ho~irever, J. lesser elil .  T w o  minutes had  not ~ a s s e d  

\\!?en n te r r~b le  expiosion and  loud cry were heard ; a ball had  
split the \\heel of a cannon, and  stretched two cannoniers in a 

sllnl~eless m?ss on the ground. I t  was not your son's cannon." 

T h e  old 111 > n  breathed as  if some hope remained that  his son 

uere  st111 111ing. 

" .It t11,~: ig'lt, I remember your son struck his head with his  

!land, and uttcred a cry of pain. \Ye were not yet reduced to 

J. desperate condition ; n e  might have still kept our post for 

>on12 t1111z; tn.o new cannon joined the other four of the ene- 

; the .\ust:iLLn colamns began to advance again, and we 

co:,ld no longer reinaln there. Suddenly we heard a confused 

,ound of s t tp i ,  \ oices. and arms behind us, and saw two battal- 

Ions l-instil:, clrnw up :n line on the crest of the hill to  repel a n  

assault. I:et\\een 11s and the crest, the ground, as I said, was 

sunhen ; for this reason ~t would not d o  for the infantry to ad- 

\ ance to our line, and we were obliged t o  recede. T h e  centre 

colull~ilwas coming lapidly forward. I waited for it to  arrive 

\riti1111 renc11. 2nd t1:en oldered : ' Fire with grape-shot ! ' At  

the n o r d  ' f i i ~' \ ie  lieard something like a clap of thunder, 

and n s?:nrp n h ~ s t l e; a cloud of dust rose and  hid the column, 

and \\:icn i t  ti:~~:ned, .i\e saw scch a confusion and complete 

rout in the eneml's lines ! But it w . ~ s  late. T h e  enemy, scat- 
I :ered and  dibordered as it was, continued to climb boldly ; 

I 
thele :\n. 1.0 time to be lost, and we nus st sa le  tile cannon. 
Ti?eic. n ere not enough horses ' Back ! n ith ) o a r  ?rms ' I 

i 
shouted. T l ~ ~ r t y  arms instantly seized the  wheels,vigorous 

orlllon,, n i o ~ i t h ~ ,  Thereand began t o  push the cannon back. 
was one nl till-r! man lacking a t  the cannon on the right. T o u r  

son took his place, and seized the left wheel. ' Courage ! ' I 
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shouted ; ' strength ! strengtli ! ' But the ground that he had 

to get over rvith his piece was broken up ; the wheels sank, and 

the force they were obliged to use was tremendous ; those five 

brave soldiers made tile effort of twenty; one could see the 

muscles of their hands and necks rise and tremble so that it 

seeixed as  if they woald burst tlirougli the skiii ; they \Yere 

flame-colored, dripping witii perspiration, 2nd utterly trans-

figured. ' Courage,' said tile soldiers arid oliicerb on the crest 

of the hill. T h e  artillery men, panting and groaning, redoubled 

their strength. '\Ye already ielt the hca ly  step of the Austrian 

coiumn at  our  backs, and the voices of tlie officers ; a chain of 

the pursuers pressed forward by the enemy's left columu show- 

ered us wit11 balls, we were a!most on tile crest. . . . At 
that moment he was wounded ! " 

" Where ? where was he wounded ? " asked the poor old 

man anxiously as if he were hearing tlie news for the first 

time. 

" I n  the leg." 

" .4t nliat point ? " 

" Here," replied the captain hurriedly, pointing to the calf 

of the right leg. " Hardly was he wo~unded, when he turned 

to look at  tlie leg and shouted : ' It 's nothing ! nothing ! tour-

age ! strength! ' and lie went on pushing the cannon." 

"Bravo ! " interrupted the firm and sonorous voice of the 

sick man. 

" 011, yes, it was br'lve indeed ! and iii fact the soldiers w1lo 

were near 1)y shouted : ' firavo ! ' ?'he five courageous men1 

making a cifort, ~ ~ u s h e d  final the cannon on to the crest, and 

uttering a loud shout : ' l t  is saved ! ' they fell exhausted 

the groand. They  rose rmmediately, ho\vcver . . ." 
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"But they did not all rise !" exclaimed the old man, covering 

his face with his hands. " Oh, I knew it ! " 
"H e  was wounded in the side." 

A moment of silence followed. 
" Hardly had the cannon passed the crest, when the two  

battalions of infantry broke out into a heavy fire on the assault- 

coluinn, The cannon at the right was dragged thirty paces 

forward. \\'llile they were dragging it (at this point the captain 

rose to his ieet), !our brave son, stretched on the ground, 

pressing one hmld against the wound, shouted two or three 
times : ' Courage ! courage ! ' Then his voice failed him, he 

made another sign with his hand . . ." 
"Oh, that 's enough, captain ! " cried the old man in a tear-

ful voice. 

" Listen. Hardly had our cannon stopped, when the horses 

from some other pieces that had fallen into the enemy's 

hands came up ; I ordered them to be attached immediately. 

The  lieutenant got out of his saddle, and superintended my 

orders, standing before the right piece nith his back turned 

to l~a rd  the enemy ; the horses were already attached ; he 

1 ~ 5 5on the point of turning to say to iile : 'We are ready ! ' 

tvllen suddenly he felt some one press his knee ; he turned and 

s31v. . . . 
The old nlan sprang up in his bed, seized the captain's right 

haild, and asked with a shout : "Whom ? "  

' I  Your son." 

nIy sol] ? " 

" Your son, who, exhausted and dying, had dragged himself 

there to take a last farewell of his cannon and comrades. . . . 
All t!le c;ulnoniers gathered around him ; two seized llim under 
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the  shoulders and raised him to his knees. H e  waved both 
arms and  opened and shut his m o ~ t l i ,  looking a t  the lieutenant 

all the time, as if he  wished to say something. 'What  d o  you 

wish, my brave soldier? ' the lieutenant asked, in a tone full of 

affection and emotion ; ' what d o  you want ? ' Then  he  raised 

his arms and  clasped his hands, as if embracing some one. 

T h e  lieutenant had a c ~ p i t a l  inspiration, clapped his hand on 

the mouth of the cannon, and asked : ' I s  it this ? '  'Yes !y& ! 
yes ! ' he seemed to try to  say, as  he shook his head and gave 

a sign of the greatest joy. T h e  two soldiers lifted him up to the 

cannon ; he encircled it with his arms, pressed it to  his breast, 

uttered a cry, and . . . died." 

T h e  father, who had been listening to the captain with ever-in- 

creasing emotion, seizing him now convulsively by  the hand,now 

by  the sword or the ends of his jacket, feeling of his shoulders 

a n d  arms, as  a blind man \\.oilld have done to recognize him, 

broke out at that last word into a liolent sob, ~vllich was amixt- 

ure of laugh and cry ; his eyes gleamed, and  his whole face 

was lighted u p  with an expression of radient joy. 

" T h e  sight of that hero's death," continued the captain, 

" filled us with enthusiasn~. T h e  lieutenant seized your son's 

head with both his hands, and looking into his eyes as if he were 

still alive, shouted, allnost beside himself : ' Dear, brave, sub- 

linle soldier ! ' ' Hurrali ! ' broke out all the soldiers at once, 

and  I shouted : ' S'llute him ! ' .\11 raised the hand to the 
cap, and rel~eated together : ' Hurrah ! ' " 

l 'he old man burst out into a flood of tears. 

"Yes, yes," continued the captain, growing more and laore 

excited, " shed those sweet tears ; they will d o  you good; he is 
the pride of our  battery ; he will never be  forgotten; in twenty 
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years our soldiers, in pronouncing his name, will feel their 

hearts beat as we do now, a few days after his death ; they mill 

say that he was a valiant man, and will love and bless him as 

they would an absent brother. Yes, yes, weep now ; now you 
8

!k
. 

can n erp ; weep here ; I wish you to bathe my uniform with 

your tears ! " 

Saying which he seized and pressed the white head of the 

old nlan to his breast, and held it there for some time. T h e  

sons were ~veeping. 

'The invalid, exhausted after such lcng and deep emotion, 

was hardly reledsed from that embrace when he let his head 

drop back on the pillow, and said, in a weak and broken voice : 

" 'Thanks, captain ; thank you from my heart ! Your words 
have done me a great good. I t  seems as if an immense weight 
were lifted iron1 my heart. I hardly suffer any more. You 
have ~ i v e n  me great comfort, my good captain, and I thank 

you for it." 
H e  half-closed his eyes, and remained thus for some time, so 

that lie seemed to be sleeping. Mean\r~hile all three brothers 

1 	 had gone, one after the other, into the neighboring room, and 

had returned, each holding one arm behind his back. T h e  

c aptain, too, had assuned that attitude. T h e  sick man noticed 
nothing. 

" Captain !" he finally said, rousing himself. 
.' Sir ? " 


" H e  was your sergeant ? " 

" Yes." 


I " Tilen-perhaps-you have some writing, a letter-or 
! 

some . . ." and he could go no farther. 

\ 
i " Did you mean some report ? " 
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" Just that, have you any, captain ? "  
"Yes, I have many of them ; and as soon as I reach Turin 

I will send them to you. Oh, I had thought of this ! If you 
had not spoken of it to me, I should have mentioned it to 

you." 
"Oh, captain !" exclaimed the old man, "how good you are ! 

How much I owe you ! I shall al\vays preserve most relig- 

iously all that my poor son wrote ; I shall read it ten times a 

day, and always keep it under my eyes. . . . Oh, you will 

send me a great comfort, captain, in sending me those pa-
pers." 

"But that will not be the only comfort I can give you." 

" \Vhat other ? "  asked the good father quickly, and he sat 

up again in bed. 

" This, for instance," replied the captain, and he handed him 
the cap of nn artillery sergeant, which he had kept hidden be-
hind his back. 

T h e  old man uttered a short cry, seized the cap with both 

hands, and kissed it passionately three or four times. 

" Father," then said the oldest son, " I too have some corn-

fort to give you . . . here it is," and he handed him apair 
of sergeant's epaulettes. 

The  father seized and kissed the epaulettes, too. 

" I have one also," said the second brother immediately, as 
he handed his father the yellow full-dress cords. 

H e  took them and kissed them fondly. 
"And I," said the boy finally. 

"Oh, my child ! " exclaimed the father affectionately stretch- 

ing out his arm to him. 

'(I too have to  give you something in-" he stopped to think 
-
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for a moment . . . " in  anticipation, as the captain said. 

Here it is." 

-\nd he handed his father a medal for military valor with 3'1i 

I i:s ribbon attached. 


The  father had scarcely caught sight of it, before he had seized 


and pressed to his breast in one fond embrace the boy's head, the 


cords, the epnulettes, and the cap, saying as he did so : "Oh, 


here is my son ! my poor son ! I feel him ! " 

E ~nsllyllereleased the boy and fell back exhausted upon his pil- 


ion. still I~oldin,rr tigiltly to his breast, with his clasped arms, those 


~n-.cious objects. From tinle to' time he repeated, with half- 


closed eyes, just above his breath : " Oh, here is my son ! 

I fecl him ! I feel him ! " And he clasped his arms more 


tightly still. 

:Ill were silent for a short time, until the captain said in an 


undertone to the brothers that he must leave. It was eight 


o'clock ; and they could not beg him to stay. 


" Father ! " s3id one of the young men aloud. The old man 

opened his eyes. 


" The captain must go." 

I .

"Go ? 20 already ? 011 ! 11-11y? Can you not remain with us 9 
4 

a little longer, captain ? "  


" I  cannot indeed, dear sir, and I regret it much, but I 

really must leave immediately." 


The old ~ n a n  gave vent to an expression of sorrow. 


" Dear sir !-press my hand (the old man squeezed it vigor- 


i 

o u s l ~ ) .  I shall return ; I shall come sometimes to  see you, 

i and I n111 mi t e  you too ; do not doubt that. I t  is impossible 
that I should ever forget you or this beautiful day. I was fond 

1 of you before knowing you, because one cannot help loving the 
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father of a brave soldier, even without having seen him. But 
now ! Now that I have known your generous heart and your 

noble soul, now I admire and  love you a thousand times 

lllore tllan evcr. Good-by ; b e  brave, remelnber me some-

times, and thinii th.lt I have silnred yoar sorrow, so that 1 

shall always bc proud of your pride, 2nd wit11 the same joy 

with \v!lich you say : Tllnt hero mas my son ! ' I shall always 
say : ' Tllnt llero n a s  my soldier ! ' Farewell, de.u sir ! "  

" Good-by . . . Oil, I cannot say good-by yet, dear 

captain ! S o  . . . it is too soon . . . I cannot . ." 
,.,
11le cnptain opened hi; mouth to speak, but the old man 

made him a sign n l t h  hi, hand as i f  to irnpo5e silence, drop- 

ped his head and was n~otionless, as i f  s t r i n i n g  his ear to 

catch some distant sound. 

"What is it ? " asked one of the brothers. 

" Silence ! " repeated the father. All kept quiet. Thecaptain 

listened too, made a movtment of surprise and regret, and said 

to  himself : " T h c  Ii2uienant has forgotten or  not understood 
my order." I n  fact, tiley licard a di,talit sound, dull and indis- 

tinct, which mas graduall!. increasing. 

"Father, what d o  o a  hear ? "  asked the son again. 

T h e  father, \vi;hout moving his head or  eyes, stretched out 

his hand to the captain, seized him by the arm, drew him tow-

ard  him, and  asked in a n  undertone : " D o  you hear, cap- 
tain ? " 

" I ?-no, nothing ! " 
At  that point they heard a distant sound that seemed like a 

militarv command : thc  noise orrw more nudlble. 

sitting posturc, " those are cannon ! " 
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T h e  captain trembled. 


" I t  is your battery." 


'. Sonsense ! I t  cannot be  ; you are mistaken ; that is not 


my battery, I assure you." 
I " ~t 1s your battery, I tell you ! I hear it ! I see it  ! Tell 

I me  the truth, captain." His  voice and his face had  something 

1 ~inperiousin them. 
" E u t  n o  ! " repeated the captain, raising his voice to drown 

I 
the noise, and they all did the same. "I t  is not ~oss ib le ,  I tell 

you ; I came here alone;  my battery has been two days a t  
'l'urin ; \.;:-hat jou  hear is n train of military supplies ; d o  be- 

lie1 e me  ; what reason could I have for deceiving you ? " 
" Do be quiet all of you ! " shouted the old man imperiously 

.ls he released himself from his sons, who were holding him. 

" Will you a11 be quiet ! " 

I 


I t  was inlpossible to  disobey ; all were silent, and  they could 


distinctly hear the noise of the wagons, the tread of the horses, 


~ r l dthe different boices of the commanders. 


" -\h ! I told you so ! " shouted the old man in a tone of 
I 

triumph, almost b e s ~ d z  himself with joy ; "I told you so ! I 

felt in m y  heart that they were cannon ! I san7 them. . . . 
l iere ,  quick, give me my clothes, I wish to  get up, I wish to  

I 	 go down. . . ."i 

i " But no, father, no ! n o  ! " broke out the sons together ;

I 

i 	
" you cannot get up, you are ill, i t  might d o  you harm," and 

they tried to  keep him in bed. But he, opening his arms 
\~gorous ly  and pushing them all away from him, shouted:  

"Leave  me, in heaven's name ! D o  you wish t o  kill me ! 
Here, ~ i v e  me my clothes immediately, I \I-ish them ! "  and  h e  

started to  throw himself from the bed. They  ~ ~ r e b e n t e d  him 

j 
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fro111 doing this, but  it was not possible to hold him in check; 1 
they were obliged to obcy:  so they linnded him his clothes : 

and helped him to (Ires.; in haste, not desisting, however, from 

begging him to stay where he was. " So-no-no! " he kept 

repeating with a stiflcd 2nd gasping voice ; " I will get up. I 
wish to  see." 

Dressed ns \\-ell as  possible under the circumstances, and 

supported by his sons, lle stllrtctl with unequal steps out of the 

room. 1:ut nieannhile the cnptnin lind gone to the window, 

and cniliii;. to  the lieutenant, ~ v h o  wns l~assing at  that moment, 

ordered him to put the l~a t te ry  on n trot. T h e  order was in- 

stantly executed. 'I'lie old man rcnc~hed the street, saw the 

battery ~iioving rapidly oii, uttered n cry of despair, and tried to 

throw lii~nself at tlie captain's fcct. 

T h e  captnin could not rcsist. "Corporal ! " he shouted to 

the first corporal wlio 1,nssed : " tc.11 tile lieutenant to stop the 

column inin1ediatcly ! " 1 
!T h e  column ito1)petl. T h e  oltl mnn, still supported by his t 

SOIIS,  preceded by tlie captnin, moved totteringly toward the f 

tbattery, which \\-as ciuitc far n w y .  : 
1Ylic.n the renclied the Inst cannon, the old man turned to 

the captain, and not being able to articulate one word, made a 

sign to him. 

"NO, not this onc.," the captain replied ; " forward." 

At  that moment the lieutenant came up. They  reached the 

second cannon. 

"Kor  this one either ; go on still." 

T h e y  reached the tliird. '171ie cnptain had n o  need to speak' 

T h e  old man dnshed forward, with inexpressible affection, On 

lo  the cannon, and threw his nrllls around the  middle of it. 

i 
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The  dying son had kissed it on the mouth. " Here ! here ! " 
shouted the captain, striking the mouth with his hand. The  

father stretched 1:is arms toward the mouth, pressed it to his t 
brenqt. 2nd let his face fall affectionately on it, sobbing as he  

9 

did so. " Oh, my son ! oh, my son ! " 3j,t 

I JIenn~~hiIt . .s t  a. sign fro111 the captain, the lieutenant had I 
dismounted. and the txo  cannoniers who had held the dying 

sergeant had got down from their seat, and all three placed 

themscl~csbehind the old man, the officer in the middle and 

the tn o wldiers at his side. 

" Sir ! " e\claimed the lieutenant. 

I 
T!lc father, without taking his arms from the cannon, turned, 

caught a glimpse of the three ; the scene which the captain had 

narrated flashed through his mind ; he sprang to his feet, threw 

his arms around tile two cannoniers' necks and laid his head 

on the lieutenant's breast. The  latter, deeply moved, pressed 

the old man's head between his hands, and gave him on his fore- 

head the kiss nhich lie had given to his son on the battle-field. 

"All 111). sons ! " cried the poor father. 

Tile c a p t ~ i n  made a sign ; all the soldiers rose to their feet 

1 
and gave him a military salute. 

The  good old man felt his knees giving away under him, and 

fell into the arms of his sons. 

A few moments after, the last cannon of the battery mas dis- 

appearing at the end of the street, and the father, leaning on 
i 

his sons' arms and standing at the house door, saluted it with 

his hand as if his dead son were really leaving with it. 

" Oh, father ! " said one of the young men, " our brother is  

not dead ! " 


1 And he, raising his head proudly, replied : " And will never 


I die ! " 




THE ITALIAN ARMY DURING THE CHOLERA OF 
1867. 

EVERYtime I think how much the army did and suffered 

for the country during the cholera of 1867, and feel again that 

lively sense of admiration and gratitude which was aroused in 

me during those days by the news of every fresh act of charity 

and courage, I am seized by the doubt that the greater part of 

those actions has been forgotten by the majority, that many of 

them have never been known, that all, or nearly all, have been 

too vaguely mentioned to be as thoroughly appreciated and 

praised as they deserve. Perhaps the recollection of all'thost 
grand actions has been fused by the nation into one single 

idea-the army did much good ; just as after a victorious battle 

the movements and glory of one hundred thousand soldiers is 

expressed and exalted in the name of some general. And I 
am strengthened in this belief when I consider that the 
country, which is only a spectator, and can, and generally 
does, notice many things, having been, in the case of the 

cholera, both actor and victim at the same time in the terrible 

drama, quite naturally paid little attention to the many passing 

deeds (although the army was generous), the effects of which 

were trivial and almost unnoticeable in to the 

vastness of the evils by which it was so greatly tried. Now 
there is no one who does not understand how the feeling of 

372 
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admiration and gratitude which arises from the vague mention 

of the work done by the army for the benefit of the country 

on that occasion, must be much less deep and lasting, and the 

e ~ a m p l eless efficacious, than it would be when knowing the 

manner in which tile work was individually accomplished, the 

sacrifices which it cost and the perils that accompanied it, 

the relation of which would produce a deep impression upon 

the mind, and people thus be able to bestow their admiration 

upon deeds of daring, and unite their gratitude with names. 

Some of these facts and these names I mean to revive in the 

memory of any who have forgotten or never heard them ; and 

I am induced to this not so much by the thought of the sweet 

and proud sense of satisfaction that I, as citizen and sol- 

dier, shall experience in writing a page so glorious for the 

Italian army, as by the desire which I have to fulfil a duty of 

justice by giving light to many virtues, many forgotten or ob- 

scure sacrifices, and, besides this, by the firm conviction that it 

will not be quite a useless task to set forth a splendid example 

of the way in which the inan and citizen should behave in the 

face of national misfortunes. 

Toward the end of 1866, it was hoped in Italy that the 

cholera, which had invaded many provinces that year, \vould 

not return the following season. But on the contrary, as 
every one knows, it returned with greater force than before, 

and of all the Italian provinces, that which suffered the most 

was Sic~ly, of which I shall write almost exclusively, in order 

to carry out my design in the clearest and most concise man- 

In  the months of January and February of '67 the cholera 

carried off a few victims in the neighborhood of Girgenti and 
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especially in Porto Empedocle, whence, in the month of 

March, it spread through the entire province, and from this, in 

April, into that of Caltanisetta, and increased most terribly in 

both during the month of hIay, favored by the summer heat, 

that nlade itself felt a month earlier than usual in consequence 
of the long drought. I t  did not decrease at all during the 

month of June, save in the city of Caltanisetta, where it dimin- 

ished perceptibly. In  fact, during the first part of that montb, 

it invaded the provinces of Trapani, Catania, and SJracuse, 

and at the beginning of July, Palermo, and at the beginning of 
August, hIessina. Meanwhile it had spread through almost all 

the other provinces of Italy, and particularly in the southern 
ones; more than all others, in Reggio, where it committed 

its last and most frightful ravages at the end of the year. 
From the first indications that manifested themselves in tlle 

provinces of Girgenti and Caltanisetta, General hIedici, com- 
manding the division of Palermo, almost foreseeing the terrible 

course of the epidemic, put in force all the hygienic precautions 

prescribed by the Minister of War in 186;. H e  divided the 

corps into a greater number of detachments, so that no city or 

village should be without them. H e  ordered that military hos- 
pitals for cholera patients, infirmaries for those suspected of 
the disease, and houses for the convalescent, should be opened 

everywhere in the most remote and healthful localities. H e  in- 
stituted a commission for sanitary surveillance in every district, 

prescribed most thorough and rigorous cleanliness, together 

with frequent disinfections of the barracks ;he suspended every 
movement of the troops from the infected localities to those 

that were healthful : obliged every corps and detachment to 

give its assistance in case of any call from the civil authorities 
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for the service of sanitary cordons, or to re-inforce the national 

guard in the maintenance of public security ; enjoined upon 

tlieln to look for and prepare in the neighborhood of the prin- 

cipal cities the best adapted plsce for the encampment of the 

troops in case of necessity; he improved the soldiers' rations 

by the daily distribution of nine and coffee ; exhorted the 

ofticcrs to prepare the minds of the soldiers for that life of 

sacrifice, danger, and hardships ~ ~ h i c h  every one foresaw in his 

heart, and expected with his soul resigned and fortified by the 

experience of the preceding year. An equal number of pre- 

cautions were taken at the saine time by the majority of the 

divisional commandants in the other provinces of Italy, and 

everywhere they put up hospitals, disinfected barracks, and 

there was an unceasing bustle of physicians and officers, a 

continual giving and receiving of orders, an unusual confusion 

1 of people and things, just as at the opening of a war ; in a word, 

that great agitation of minds which precedes great events, and 

1 which is so well expressed by each one in the words : We are 

ready! 
i 

i Cut no matter how well disposed the army and brave, honest 
, 	 ci t i~ens  were to work for the good of the country, three great . ,

I 	 iniinical forces were bound to render the majority of their 

1
1 labors quite inefficient for a long time : superstition, fear, and 

poverty, the assiduous companions of contagion in all people 

and in all ages. 

I n  most of the places, and pnrtic~ilarly in the smaller towns, I 	 the syndics and many other public officers abandoned their 

posts at the first appearance of the cholera, and some places 

were deserted entirely by families with all their w~r id ly  pos- 

sessions. The rich and well-to-do people, and all those, in 



I 

9 


1 

I 

fact, \vh3 might have succored the people most efficaciously, 

fled fronl the city and took rcfuge in their viilas. Ill a few 
days all the  c o u n t r y - h ~ u s ~ , ~  were crouded with the fugitive 

citizens, and not only those of  tile rich, but  of  any one possess- 

ing enougll to live severnl d;l!.s without work, and hire a 

dn-elling, hut. or an) hole. even at a great sncrifice, provided 

that it was distant from the tit!., and as fnr as possible from 

any c)thcr habitstion. 

A1)andoned and frightened by others' fcar and the solitude in 
\vllich they were left, the 1)oor i1~01)le fled too, and wandered in 

troops through the coilntry, dr,~;;i.ing their lives miserably out 

nmid thc suticrings o f  hunger. 'l'llc general terror was in-

creased by tile rccollcction of the great sullerings of past years; 

worse misfurtunes \yere ~ ~ r c d i c t c d  is al~vays the case ; theyas 

foresaw sucli an end from the 1)cginning : in each province they 

exaggerated m9st ~iinrvellousiy the ravag:s of the disease in the 

others ; in the country they nnrrnted 11orrii)le things of the mor- 

tality in tile cities ; in tile cities just as much again of that in 
the coi~ntry-places. 

I t  is rl:~ite easy to imagine Ilon- the of the dis- 

tricts became ~.cJuced.  \\'it11 ille exccl,tion of a few cities, 

the communal zdmi~~is t ra t ions  llavinS been abandoned, or 

left in n state of tlisi~rtl:r, tliey neglectetl tlle most necessary 

hygienic precautions. 'l'lien tllc population, declaring firmly 

that S U C ~prccnl~t io~is)\-ere unnecessary, refused to render 

their assistance, \ \ - i~ l io t~ t  they lvere quite useless, nowhich 

matter Ilon. rnricl~ soocl-ivill the autllorities, or how much 

tile fen, citize~is who tllor~sht and worked with a fixed purpose? 

displayed. 'I'hen let me add that tiiere were many placesrnith- 

out any pliysicians o r  chenlists, and then, even the largest were 
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desolated by the poverty which the fanline of the previous 

year had produced, and increased by the scanty harvest of 
that season and the enormous mortality in the Iierds. Most 

of the mercliants had failed ; the construction of railways had  

been interrupted ; many pro\-incial and c o n ~ n ~ u n a l  works had  

been left half completed ; the men were without work ; the 

>!lops for lusurics had been closed first-of kite many of those 

lor the necessities of life ; also, the work-shops abandoned ; 

hundreds of familes reduced to living on herbs and  India  figs ; 

on every side famine, discouragement, and squalor. 

T o  culminate the general misfortune there spread and  took 

root in tlie minds of tlie people tlie old superstition that the 

cholera was the effect of poisons scattered about b y  the  order  

of the government, ~vliich the common people in most of the 

the soutllern districts (in consequence of the oppression of a 

past govel-nment) regard as  an enemy who is secretly a n d  con- 

tinually trying to harm them for its own preservation. I n  

Sicily this superstition had been accepted from the conviction 

that the governnlent wished to inflict punishn~ent  for the rebell- 

ion of September, and for  this reason a great part of the sani- 

tary precnutions taken by the government met with a stubborn 

resistance in the common people ; every action appeared a n  

outrage : in every order they suspected some rascally design ; 

from the slightest indication they drew some argument con-

firmatory of the poisoning, and they saw some attempt in every 

trifle. 'I ' l~ehospitals, disinfections, visits of public officers, 

were nil tlie objects o l  difidence, fear, and abhorrence. T h e  
populace could not be  induced to allolv themselves to be  taken 

to the hospitals, except a t  tlie last moment, when every case 

\\-as useless. l 'he majority of them died ; and just for this 
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reason they believed all the more firnlly that the medicines 

were poisons, and the physicians assassins. They  preferred to 
die quite abandoned, without any assistance or  comforts. They 

did not believe in contagion, and SO they lived together in any 

n-ay, the sick and the well ; many families in dark, 1lorrible 

dn-ellings, which were the terrible llearthstones of the pesti- 

lence. 'i'hey ccncealed the 1;odies to  prevent themselves iron, 

being isolated, o r  because the) disliked the idea of seeing them 

buried in cemeteries, instead of in the churches, as is the cus- 

toll1 in many places; or, fro111 the c~bstinate conviction that 

those attacked by cllolera often appear to be dead when they 

are not, and come back to life af ter  a time. 'They resorted to 

every device to elude the researches of tile authorities. They 

often resisted with force the public agents who came to drag 

the decayed bodies fro111 the hoilscs. 'l'lley threw these bodies 

into wells, o r  buried tllem secretly inside the houses. I n  some 

places, either from carelessness oil tile part of the authorities, 

or from neglect on the 11art of tlic people wile wished to assist 

a t  these pious offices, the bodies, altllough not refused by the 

relatives, were left several days in the houses, were thrown and 

left uncovered in t!ie cemeteries, or covered with a few shovel- 

fuls o f  earth, so that tile air ail aboat was poisoned, and no one 

could be found 1vho was \villi~ig to ;~l,~)roacIithe place, thus 

making it necessary to select other s11ots for interment. The 

conimon sul)crstitions were secretly fcrmcllted by the Bourbons 

and clergy. All the agents of the l,:~l)Iic force, the carabi- 

neers, soldiers, inspectors of tile custom-house, and govern- 

ment officials were suspected as poisoners. They scattered, 

and posted u p  in the streets seditious exciting 

the ~ ~ c o p l eto revenge and bloodslied. Little by little the 
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people, armed with scythes, picks, guns, assembled, ran tumult- 

uo:lsly about the country roads trying to put the poisoners t o  

death. They  menaced or  assaulted the barracks of the carabi- 

neers and soldiers ; broke into the ~hys ic ians '  houses and  

sac l~ed  them ; burst into the pharmacies, and destroyed and 

displaced every thing ; invaded the offices of the Commune, 

tore tlie national banner ; burned the papers and registers ; 

forccd the national guards to hunt the country with them in 

search of poisoners ; .looked for them in the houses ; thought 

they !:ad found then1 ; obliged them with daggers a t  their 

tliroats to  imagine and confess their accomplices ; murdered 

them, lacerated their bodies, and  burned them in the streets 

and squares. Entire families, accused of poisoning, were 

suddenly beseiged a t  night by a crowd of common people; 

and old men, women, and children fell with their throats cut  

a t  each other's feet, without having time to exculpate them- 

selves o r  plead for mercy. They  burned houses and scattered 

the ruins. At Via Grande, Belpasso, Gangi, hlenfi, hlonreale, 

Rossano, l Iorano,  Frassineto, Porcile, in the Potentino, and 

iivellinese, in n hundred other places there were continuous 

gatherings, and rebellions, and  horrible deeds of bloods!led. 

Every day the populace found a stone, a rag, or some object 


wllich they fancied was saturated with poison. They  gathered 

in  crowds at  the syndics, carrying the poisoned object \\-itll 


them ; they had physicians and chemists come to experiment 


wit11 it, and desired that the results of the  experiment sho111d 

be  as they declared that they ought to be, o r  else they threat- 

ened them with violence. I n  some places the madness of the 

people reached such a point, that the majority of the citizens . 

were obliged to barricade themselves in  their houses with 
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some provisions, living shut up like prisoners, from the con- 

tinual danger of being accused of being poisoners and killed. 

This course aroused their suspicions Inore strongly ; they 

assaulted the houses, and a veritable struggle ensued. In 

the places and during the days in which, on account of the 

mildness of the disease the people were less brutal, those ac- 

cused of poisoning were andonly vituperated, b e ~ ~ t e n ,  then 

dragged, covered with blood, before the syndic. Sometimes 
the ~nunicipal functionaries, frightened by the exasperation 

of the crowd, did not dare try to dissuade them from their 

bloody designs, and exl~ort them to spare their poor unfort- 

unate victims, so replied, as they did in the village of San 

Xicola that, "they had better do nhat they thought best." 

And the reply had not been made before the wretched creat- 

ures lay on the ground immersed in blood and no longer 

retaining any semblance to human beings. The municipali- 

ties, unless one makes an exception of those in the principal 

cities, menaced and abused every day as they were, had lost 

all their authority and become quite pon.erless to put in force 

the most necessary provisions for the public. health, because in 

fact they were obliged to forestall and grant every wish or 

desire of the people in order to avoid illore deplorable conse- 

quences. At fi~st the people insisted that no iiving soul should 

be  allowed to enter the place, and the municipality established 

a rigorous cordon around the district, and so all comm:lnica- 

tion was cut off ; but hardly did they begin to feel the bad 

effects of this cessation of intercourse, when they wished to 

have the cordon removed; they thus increased the epidemic, 

and once more were obliged to replace the cordon. And the 

same thing happened with all the 9ther precautions, *OW 
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desired, now not wished for, according as the malady in- 

creased or decreased, according to the distorted fancy of the 

populace, or by the different manifestations of some supposed 

S) mptoms ~\-l~icll they thought healthful or  otherwise. 

In  fact every thing was in a state of confusion; in every 

place was the saddening sight of poverty and fright ; the 

country was overrun by a troop of beggars, and scattered with 
iick 11eople and bodies that had been abandoned. The villages 

\I ere hnlf depopulated, all intercourse among people in the cities 

hat1 ceased, every public place was deserted, every particle of 

gaiety subdued in the life of the working people, the streets 

alniost deserted, the doors and windows barred for long dis- 

tances, the air impregnated with the nauseating odor of the 

disinfectants with which the streets were sprinkled,-on every 

5ide a dead silence which was either interrupted by the com- 

plaints of the poor and suffering, the laments of the dying, or 

the shouts of the seditious populace. Such was the condition 

to which the people of many provinces of Sicily and the lower 

portion of the Sapoletano were reduced, and perhaps the pict- 

ure which I have drawn only depicts in pallid colors the terri- 

ble truth. 

Rut the painful feeling which is aroused in our hearts by 

the memory of those dark days, comes more from the thought 

that nlost of the evils arose from the almost savage igno-

rance of the common people, and in general from the lack of 

courage in the citizens of all classes there, than from the 
knowledge of the terrible ravages which the cholera in itself 

produced. The most disheartening effect (although perhaps 
not the most useless one) of the misfortune of the cholera, was 

perhaps that of showing us that we are more backward in the 
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road of civilization than we are in the habit of supposing, that 

the way lying before is much longer than it seemed at  first, and 

that we must strike out more seriously and boldly. I t  would 

be  difficult indeed to prove that on similar occasions in times 

less civilized than ours, the  folly of the  common people was 

carried further, o r  produced inor? terrible effects, and that, in 

the generality of people, to-day more than then, in the presence 

of ~liizfortunes and c o m ~ n o n  peril reason has conquered in- 

stinct. charity selfisliness, and duty fear. 

But wl~a t  did tlie army d o  ? 

T h e  disorder of the adnlinistrations, the confusion, and gen- 

eral fear had inspired audacity in the highwaymen and ban- 

dits, and given them an opportunity to spring up again ; so that 

both scoured the country and cities, committing every kind 

of depredations and violence. T h e  troops, who could not give 

u p  their chase of  them, no matter Iio\\- indispensable their as- 

sist:.nce might be clse\vhere, found thsmselves surrounded by 

a thousand different duties, some illore dangerous and fatiguing 

than others. Tilt: numerical force of the corps, which was 

small in comparison with the needs of ordinary times, proved 

quite insufficient for tile service of the hospitals, sanitary 

cordons, and public security, at the same time. All these ser- 

vices were l~erfornied, however, by dividing the forces as 

much as  l~ossible ; so that it Ilnppened almost everywhere that 

tlie soldiers never slept two successive nights in the same bar- 

racks, and 110 longer ate at  prescribed hours, but just as it hap-

pened, when, where, and as they could. There was continual 

motion, continual fatigue. Just during those days when re- 

pose, quiet, and every kind of precaution mas really most net-

essary, it is imr;ossiblc to tell how much the health of the 
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soldiers suffered, and how that kind of life rendered almost 

useless the great care which was imposed upon all in the clean- 

liness of the barracks, choice of food, and many other precau- 

tions imposed upon them by their superiors, and diligently car- 

ried out under their surveillance. 

I<ut these services were certainly the least burdensome, 

because, ii not always, at least ordinarily, they were per-

formed by each soldier at  certain brief, but regularly estab- 

!ished intervals, so that they went forward to meet all fa- 

tigues and perils with their minds fully prepared for them. 

The harder services were those imposed upon them from 

time to time by the unexpected outbreaks of the people, in 
the dead of the night, sometimes simultaneously at different 

points in the same place. A handful of soldiers were obliged 

to sdlp forth against an armed multitude a hundred times 

greater than they, who beat furiously on the barrack-doers, 

flung stones at the windows, and threatened to set fire to the 

house, while shouting ; " Death to the poisoners ! death to the 

assassins cf the people ! " together with every other kind of 

vituperation. These furious cries resounded suddenly through 

the silent dormitories ; the soldiers sprang startled from their 

beds, dressed in haste ; the officers gathered, seized their 

weapons, and dashed furiously down the stairs to charge the 

croxd. The crowd opened, scattered, turned, and formed 

again, s!:outing, whistling, throwing stones, and the soldiers 

charged them again ; once more they dispersed ; and this \vent . 
on for hogrs, all through the night, sometimes throughout 


the foilowing morning. When the mobs consisted of a few 

people, the soldiers came out unarmed, tried to pacify them 


by kind words, and all their powers of persuasion ; some-
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times they succeeded, at others they were attacked, beaten, 

and then they returned on a run to the barracks, armed them- 

selves, came out again ; the rioters shut themselves up in their 

houses, and fired from their ~vindows, so that they were obliged 

to break down the doors, penetrate into the houses, and attack 
* 

them regularly. During the daytime there were continual 

fatigue ; at night short and interrupted slumbers ; and danger 

and anxiety always. 

Besides this, in most of the districts the soldiers were 

obliged to go and take the bodies from the houses, carry them 

to the cemeteries on the regiment wagons, and dig ditches in 

which to bury them. -It such times the populace offered every 

possible resistance ; they were obliged to penetrate into their 

lurid dwellings, bayonet in hand, and take possession of the 

bodies by main force These bodies they sonletimes had to go 

and hunt for In the country, and when the arms of the soldiers 

did not suffice for the nork, they had to force the peasants to 

render their assistclnce b! threatening and dragging them to 

the spot. They \\ere obliged to prevent the people from flying 

from the districts, 1)y following and leading them back by 

force to their houses, taking by the arm entire families, beggars, 

and troops of \\omen and children who burst out into tears 
and cries of despair. 

Throughout all the corps and detachments collections 

mere taken up for the poorest families ; in some places a 

certain quantitj of bread was distributed every day; in 

others meat and soup ; when nothing else was to be hadl 

they gave the remains of the rations, straw,-old clothes, 

and something at least. In  many corps they formed corn-

Inittees for permanent succor; the officers went every day '' 



turn through the houses of  the poor to  carry them aid, give 

L~dvice. and ~ ~ a t c h  over them ; the soldiers gave up  their straw 

1:Iattressss to the llospital; ; offered spontaneous!^ to go and  

nurse the sick in the lazzarettos and private houses, and  went 

there and performed tlleir duties courageously and cheerfully to  
the end. I n  tlic. 1,l;:ces n-here ti:ere were n o  druggists, they went 

and distributed the nledicines in the shops, superintended by 

nlilitnr!~ doctors, and they even carried them to the houses 

tvlien it n7as neces5ar!-. I n  other places where even the s l~ops  

ior the ~~ecessar ies  life Irere closed, they had them opened of 

I)? force, and thcy themselves provided for  and  superintended 

the sdes.  C)itcn they were ol~liged to keep the market open ; 

.L part of tlienl watching over the sale of the articles, and the 

o t l l ~ r s  illaintaining the order and peace which were continually 

tlireatened. 17ery frequently, either in the villages o r  cities, 

they had to make 2nd bake bread, a labor which no one 

\vished to perform from fear lest in perspiring they should con- 

tract the cho!era; 2nd not infrequently they were reduced to 

Ilelping the carabineers and policemen sweep the streets and  

1;ouses of the poor, because there was n o  one else who would 

niake t!lnt dangerous exertion. There were the less humble 
but not Icss unusua! and difficult duties vvhich often fell to the 

oficers, cvllo were obliged to act as syndics in  the rillages de- 

serted by the cluthorities, soilletinles as physicians and a l \ ra~ , s  

:I.; nlmoners and missisnaries of civilization in the midst of 
.I people stupefied ar,d exasperated by  fear and sufferings, 

:mil fits of fearful passion. This  was the case, too, with the 
miiit-ry doctors, upon !\-horn was imposed, in  addition to  the 

care o i  thc soltiiers, that of the people, whose prejudices they 

were first oSliged to destroy, and then overcome their repug- 
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nance and hatred by rensoning and arguing with them. This 
was the case with tlie commnndnnts o f  the corps also, who 

were over\\-lielmctl 11). n tiiousnnd needs, e~?co!npassed with as 

Inany diftic~:!:ics 2nd cnrcs, nlwnys in nppreiiension for their 

troc;?.; divitlctl 2nd ><.n!tL,i-cii I~cre  nncl there, a:id continually in 
nlo:iun xiid i : ~  t1:lngcr. .I tcrriblc sorrow fur  all w;ts that of 

having to sny fnrc\vc!l c.vr:ry d.iy to so m a n  brave ~ o l d i ~ r s ,  

good comrndes, and dcnr olii iric:lc!s. 

1:ut :ill t l~ese  servicrcs, s,:cri~icss, and  works of charity, which, 

thougl~  bnrzly ~ncntiunccl, arc ~~i f f ic icn t  to nroIi>c i n  every good 

citizen nn out1)ur.t of s r ~ t c f a l  rt'cognition, (..Innot liolvever, as 

I have nli-~.?tly snicl, 1)c tiiorou:lll!. cll)lJreciated and praised 

unless one !;~:c\v i::tii7;1nt~l!- l v i i i l  Lo:\ zt'nl and in what I ~ ~ L I C ~ I  

m y  t i ~ c y  n-crtc jicriorulcd. ' l ' i ~ i . ;  i i  1: i ~ a tI intend to do, and 

what nl;:ttcr, i t  i i  it 112 lint li:i~i;c:ul,irIy understood by those 

who, i n  the gcncrori:: n! tions tliu solc!icrs, nre only accus- 

torncd to see 2nd n~)~)i,c.i.:;et ;  . L. 
. a11d natural effects 1:11111e~!iate 

of 111s t?i.-ciplinc n.i:ic il c 2nd cnstig:i!cs, o ~ i ~ ; ~ ? . : ~ ~ t l i  but nevei 

tl:c natar,li nntl I ; ; ~ : I I I ~ o L ; .  Ilcnrt, which that~ i - c t sof ti1e 

same discil~iine ctiac~itci; ant1 s,,itcns. I t  is true, in fact, 

thnt in ordinrir!; tllu soltlicr does not compre-times, n - i ~ c ; ~  

liend or see, ur scc; too inr an-2)- in tilt distance the fruit of 

fortune, or wlicn 11; docs 110t undcr.itand the absoIute neces- 

sity of  some otliir  ii~~crificc, some One else~i11c'ifnllcici thcse is 

who can or  or~giit  to 111ake it ill 11;; stcad, tllc desires orsug- 

gcstions of the sai)criors ~ e n c r a l l ~  assume, first, the form), the 

intention, a ~ ? dt i~ercforc tlic ~ i i ~ ~ t  of direct and absolute corn- 

mands, so thnt tile merit of spontaneity cannot be  attributedtO 

the acts which fo l lo \~  ; but this, for dilferent reasons, could 'Ot 



I 	 have happened on  the occasion of the cholera, because a t  that  

time, in the majority o i  the cases, the soldiers understood a n d  

saw c!enrly ti:~it the !lealth of the districts in  which they were, 

was intrtis:ed to their care ; that in  certain monlents of ex-

tremity there was no one but  them who could prevent great 
! 	 n ~ i s i ~ r t a n e s; their every act and  sacrifice produced its immedi-, 

ate a:ld visible effect, there was the fleshless hand of some 

starving person outstretched t o  grasp every bit of money or 
piece of bread that they offered. Pity c-as kept alive by  the 

continual s1:ectacle of misfortune, and there was no room for any  

d o u l ~ t  or diffidence by vvliicll the sentiment of that pity could 

grow luken-arm or  make them hesitate. Neither can one rea- 

sonabll- suppoje that the influence of their superiors had any 

part in the charitable works, that were not performed by the 

obligation of duty or from any other absolute necessity, for  

these needs and obligations were so frequent and so grave in  

themselves that no superior could have made any such pre- 

tence without a sting of conscience. Besides which, as  the  

corps jvere fo r  the greater part divided into very small detach- 

ments, and these same detachments perfornled their labors 

after anotlier subdivision, the influence which the superior 
officers could exercise over their subordinates, in order  to  ob- 

tain any thing beyond their duty, was zery trifling; it  ~ v o u l d  

have been insufficient also in making them d o  their duty, if 

1 therc !lad been in reality any need of such influence. O n  the  
I otller I l ~ n d ,  the orders of the superiors never reached the point 
i which the solGier's work did, because certaill sacrifices are of 

1 such a nature, tllat they cannot be  imIjosed in any ~ v a y  or  for 

i any end ; and n:y readers will see what these n.ere, and how 
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if all these reasons should not be sufficient to convince the in- 

credulous, or should tlie colors of  tlie picture which I place 

before iny readers' eyes a1,pcar too ~ i v i d  or  too facciful, there 

~vould  nlivays bc  in co:lfir::?ntion of  tvhat I have asserted, the 

unanimous testimony of tlic ],o~ji~!"ions, or that, not valid for 

all, but quite certain ?.nd s ~ c r c dfor  me, o f  my many corn-

panions it1 Arms alld t!;c f~-ic~:c!i 1~110S A \ ~and narrated what the 

soldiers: did o r  1101~tiley did it, \vith their l~carts  filled 

gratitude ;11icl pridc. Fro111 the light of their eyes and the 

sountl of tlicir voices I nttiiicci tlic deep conviction which 

moves my lieart and pen. 

Generail!- tlic co~n:~nnics were oiliy :;nitcd at evening, in the 

dormitoi-y, at tile 1:o:lr of I-c:rcn:. \Yiii!u waiting the signal of 

the drulii for  the ro1:-c nll, tiic solcli: :5 related to one another 

what thcy had seeil and tloi;c. tl:;rin;. 1i:c day ; some of them 

seated on tiieir beti>. otllcrs Ic.:uni~lg against the windows, the 

remainder iri groups in t l ~ c  ~nidc!Ic of the dormitories, There 

were none of tliosc movc:lic;::,. SO:ISS, lauglis, or deafening 

shouts of jo!-! n.liic1i in  ordin,?i-!- times a:.e so pleasant in the 

barrac-ks ;I: c~cnin; .  110s: (.f tllc solcliers mere motionlessl 

and not!ling was to I J ~henrd b u t  n s:ibdued whispering, in- 

tcrruptecl hcrc and t!:crc !,!. some esclan~ation of surprise, 

angw, or lit!., 2nd long intc:~.aij of silence, in which You 
woultl I IXVC said tii:t ;ill ? : .c l-~ s!CcI)ing. T h e  soldiers who 

gradually a::]-ived \;.en! cluictiY to their beds, and laying down 

their f;~ligcle C~?IIS ::ntl 11cl:s. joined tllc different groups, each 
one quotin; the last runlor i:i t l i ~district, ~vliich Was always 

one of  misfort~ine. Ally one ]lilt knowing it otherwise, would 
idhave bccn able to undcrstruid ~ v h a t  was being thought and 
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ing their names among those detailed for  the service of nurse 

at  the hospital: could not rcstrain a feeling of  repugnance and 

d i q ~ l e a s u r e ;  so raised their eyes and shook their heads. 

"\\'hat is the matter ? " suddenly asked the sergeant, who had 

noticed the movement. " Sothing." " Then  keep quiet," 

4 n d  tlie poor fellows did not move again, this being the grav- 

est protest made by the boldest and least docile. 

O n  the evenings of the days in ~ v h i c ! ~  com-tlie cholera had 

nlitted the greatest ravages throi~gllotit the country and among 

the troops, one could see all the soldiers quite intent a t  roll- 

call, n~otionless as  statues: and  their faces w a r i n 2  an expres- 

sion rat!ler of astonishn~ent t!un sorrow, their souls being 

more stunned than saddened 1)y such great mislortunes. "Such 

and such n one ? "  asked tile quartermaster-serge3nt. " H e  

was seized by the cholera a nlonlent ago, and tiley have car- 

ried him to the Irlzzaretto," replied tlie corporal. " Such and 

such another one ? " T h c  nlan called replied from the lines : 

" Present," but in a forced and neak  voice, in which one could 

hear the effect of the sad news. T h e n  a deeper silence than 

uslLial fol1ov:ed. 

O n  such evenings the officer usually gllve them some words 

of eiicouragement and coinfort. I I e  placed himself in front of 

the company, glanced at  the faces ill the first line, and then 

said lVll,?t 11e had  to say, always ending 3 : '' Keep UP your 
courage," ivhich was followed by a slight illovenlent along the 

line, which meant "Tl~ani;s." x sigll to  the quartermaster-ser- 

gcaat. -i ivori  to the sergeant of the ,veeL, and then, " Good-

night," he would add, a1111ost involuntarily, as  if responding to 

an illlperious movement of his heart, and then go away. And 

the soldiers followed him with their eyes, which \jTas worth 



more than a mere good-by. H o w  many times, on  going out of 

that dormitory, the officer said sadly to  himself: " Perhaps to- 
morrolv all my good soldiers will not be there !" And how 

many times the soldiers, in  seeing the officer go out, pale and 

worn, and behind 1:im the orderly with an expression of sad 

susl~icion on his face, have said among themselves : "Perhaps 

we sl:n!i never see our officer again ! " 

\\.lien tlie officer had gone, the quartermaster-sergeant dis- 

tributed the letters. Oh, a l t t ter  from home in those days and 

those places ! 'l'lle fortunate ones who heard their names 

ca1ii.d could hardly restrain an expression of joy ; the others 

i ~ n l ~ a ~ i c n t l ~  feet and stretched out their hands.tapped their 

" ~ I i n c . "" Give me mine." " You have not given ine mine yet." 

" ; ire you not going to give me one ? "  "Silence, and  back 

to your l i l ~ c e  ! " shouted the quartermaster-sergeant. Instantly 

a11 x e r e  silent and  inotionless as marble, and fancy what self- 

control they had to exercise in  order to  conquer that fever ! 

T h e  quartermaster-sergeant stood looking at  them for a mo- 

ment with a frown, then distributed the letters ; the company 

separated in silence, and every one went to  bed. 

Late a t  night those who could not sleep heard a sound of 

s lo~v steps and subdued voices through the dormitories, and 

raising their heads saw the officer of the guard and the ser-

geant of the week passing along the rows of beds, stopping be- 

fore tllose that wert empty, the one questioning, the other re- 

plying, then both pausing for  a n1o;nent in  going oct,  quite mo-
tionless in the door-way, 35 if absorbed in a comnlon thought, 

which it was easy to divine. "If any thing happens," the officer 

would say in a n  undertone, "come and tell me  instantly." 
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And these words were alviays accompanied by a sigh, which re- 

vealed a sentiment quite different, and one, unfortunately, 

which mas generally much better founded. An hour after the 

expression of that hope the soldiers were suddenly aroused by 

an outburst of sharp cries, languid moans, and sa\t7 their com-

anions spring to their feet, crowd around a bed, heard the 

officer of the guard come hurried!^ in \\-it11 tlie doctor and  sol- 

diers of the guard, and then in a few moments all make way, 

~ l n d  four of the soldiers moving of ,  carrying n straw ticking 

with a dying ma11-stretched on it, thcn a little whispering, and 

finally to bed once more, and n return of the fornier silence. 

In the morning, as soon ns tlicy are alvnlie, ' 'Corporal of the 

week," the soldiers ask anxiously, " . . . well ? "  ' I  H e  is 

dead," tlie latter replies. " Dead ! " and they look one another 

in the face. 

I n  many corps, and in sonle more thnn once, did it happen 

that nn officer and his orderly were seized wit11 the cholera at 

one time. And in all these corps I have heard i t  said the same 

scene IVa.5 repeated. I n  the  evening, after the roll-call, the 

cl~13rternlaster-sergeantannounced the misfortune to the com- 

pany. " Jvlio nil1 take care of the officer? " 
' I . '  ' I " I  too." " But I said so first, and it is useless 

for you to speak." " Oh ! come now ! I nlll a t  iiberty to speak 
too." "Gut  I was the first." I tell you. . . ."' ' I ~ L I ~  

" Kill  you stop or not  ? "  shouted the c1unrtcl-master-sergeant. 

All were silent. " Y o u  shxll tnlx care of him," he said, point- 

ing to the soldier \vho offered first. ?'he latter gave n smile of 
triumph, and the otllers were obliged to be re%igned. T h e  fol- 

lowil-ig morning, before dawn, the generous nurse was beside 

the sick-officer's bed, and there he passed long days, alone, 
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silent, and \vatchful, ~ v a t c l ~ i n g  every night by the light of a lan- 
tern, n-ililr. seated on a chair in one corner of the room. If 

2ny one could have bcr:l present 'ivlien the invalid, coming t o  

himself n::(d looking around. and not recognizing him, asked :  

" \Viio are you ? " :uld tii~11, hearing the name, asked : "Who 

sent you i " 'I'o which the good soldier replied : " I czme 

becaus? I ~ r n n t c d  to d o  so." " A n d  why ?." It cannot 

be esprcl ied i:l words what the soldier's eyes replied, and  what 

p a s ~ e d  in 11:s heart as  he pressed the thin hand  that was put 

out in s e x c h  of his. At other times, instead, the soldier 

rctur.net1 to tlir barr icks nfter a few days, and as soon as  he 

e:i:ercd \vent and seated himself on his bed and began poking 

the rxmrod of his musket into the barrel, this being a n  occupa- 

tion in wliicli a nlan is obliged to keep his head down and can  

thus hide his eyes. 

T h e  officers visited assiduously tlie sick in the hospitals, and 

generally \vent in numbers to  visit all, so that n o  one would 

have a cilnnce of grox-ing sad or  dispirited in seeing his com- 

rades and not himself coinforted. Those visits had become a n  

n1)solnte necessit!- for tile poor sick men. At  the usual hour 

they henrd the clanlcing of the sxords on  the stairs, the sound 

of tlie voices, glanced at  the door in expectation, and  when 

they 2ppi.mxi and scattered through the wards of the hospital, 

e;cr)- fL1cebecaiue quieter, and even in the motionless eyes of 

those most dangerously ill, there lay a slight ray of hope and 

conlfort. Poor young fello\vs ! There were days ~ v h e n  the 

soiind of the sn-ords iv2.i heard a n  I loi~r  later than usual, and  

during that time they were all ears and eyes waiting for the 

slightest noise or movement. They  fancied they heard those 
steps n~:dvoices at  every moment, and they went on imagining 
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what could have prevented them from coming, what misfort- 

une co:ild have I~nppi.nt.J, 2nd in that state of anxiety the 

sense of  their suffering; bccamc more intense. "They  don't 

come, and they won't coli:c no\\.. 2nd I am so ill, I sllal\ 

not 13jt until to-moi.i-on., rind I s\i:l\l die all alone . . 
:I11 ! l:erc they arc ! " l ' l i i i  lilolnent \vai 100 sweet for vvords. 
,.I l ie  nurses in tlie military I~o.;i)it.l!swere all soldiers, 0 

course ; but in ma;?). 1~lacc.s they were nurses in the other 

hospitals tilo, r xd  for tile cntirc time during which no one 

was to be found - I ~ o I : ~  l ) o i ~ ~ l , ~ ( . ~would render this t!:c ~b*lio 

service, not el-en ~vitli tlic pro111;sc: of lnrgc p2jrments, be- 

c ~ ~ i eths  fear of dc,atii o:itn-eigli:tl any cupidity for money, 

as wcll ns any fcclin; I J ~!,it!-. 'I'I1e soldiers ofiered their 

services spoiitnna:i~l!.. 'll;ie ofticCr ~f the week asked : 

' l o i l l  o ? .\ntl !.,I:: c.c:lnl ,lnics too!< n step forward 

or raised tileir liantli. \ V ; , .  .I  tile ~ll!csticn was put to an en- 

tire I~nttalion, on tlic p.ir.:ilr: gro,!nd, i l l  the presence of many 

l~eoplc.. tlie repl! n a i  n so! nl!: n:lcI touching sight. One day, 

011 :he slapcs of \Iol!nt I';l:,~;rino, near I'alermo, six or seven 

co~z~paniesof the 5.;d i;!i.!;itr)- u.c.ri. standing drawn up in 

line of battle, aftcr tile c i ~ - i : i  :vas over, ~ v h c n  the colonel and 

maji~r ,  1)otli on l ior-cl)~~t  st, ,~,l ,cd in of the middleI;, front 

c o n ~ i ) : ~ ~ ~ ,31id the fornlcr ~;i,lglc n sign tllnt he wished to speak. 

T11c ofticcrs ordcrcd silcr:cC. 'I'lle co!oi?el told them in a loud 

sistance in il:c time of  p:iI)lic ~llisfortune, and ended by saYlng, 

1o:ltIer sti l l :  " I  irnpoie n u  duty tipon y o t ~; I exhort YoU 

a sacrifice ; all arc at liberty to reply yes or no, accordingas 



their hearts dictate. But before consenting each man must 

measure the strength of his soul, and reflect that the office of 

nurse is a very noble but a grave one, and one not without 

danger-and that he must lend his assistance with great cour-

age and greht affection-or refuse it. Those who are ready 
to offer their services, kneel ! " 

Almost in one instant the whole battalion knelt, as if at a 

shout of conln~and, and above all those heads appeared, 

straight and distinct, their four hundred muskets. 

But the place where the soldiers exercised their charity 

most admirably was in the heip of the poor. 

"When I went in to the barracks," said an officer of the 54th, 

who had been comnlanding for some time a detachment at  St. 

Cataldo, " I was accompanied every day by a troop of poor 

people : the women behind with children hanging to their 

necks ; before and at my side boys wit11 outstretclied hands, 

complaining and crying. Another body of beggars was waiting 

for me at the door, and all surrounded, pressed about, and 

seized me by my jacket, and deafened me with groans and 

supplicating cries. I had all I could do to free myself, 

and generally, I should not have succeeded if the soldiers 

of the guard had not come to my assistance, by breaking 

through the crowd by blows and threats. Many times the 

mere empty threats did not suffice, they had to seize their bayo- 

nets and pretend to charge, and then only did the crowd begin 

to move away from me, but only for a little while, for if I had 

not been quick in getting through the door, they xi-ould have 

returned again. hfany of those unfortunates were seated on 

the doorstep all day long ; some slept there at night ; no one 

was lacking at the hour of the rations, when the soldiers carried 
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out tile kettles with the reniains of the soup. Then  there was 

a bustle, alld such a s11ot:ting that  it could not h e  quieted eyen 

by  force. The), Tvere so hungry that they could ]lot stand, and 

each olle xished to be  first to  put his s:)oon into the broth ; 

they all sprang together at  the kettles, dashed their soup plates 

in by tens, ~ ~ u s h i n g  and repeiling each other, shrieking like mad- 

~ner>,-v~omen, old men, clliidren, altogether ; all with thin 

faces, nearing expressions that n-ere 11alf bi:ter, half insen-

sate, 1r11ich aroused at that moment both fear and pity ; they 

mere dirty, ragged, 11311 nude, and in a state nliicli excited the 

greatest repugnance. A t  such moments the soldiers allowed 

them to d o  as they chose, nor  could I pretend t o  holci t l ie~n to 

their duty, save in cases n-here they were i n c l i ~ ~ e dto hurt  

seine one ; b u t  hardly had  the cor.fusion ceased, ~ v h e n  we 

called the women and children ( \ ~ h o  generally got n c t i ~ i n ~ )  apart, 

one by one, and gave them so::lething to eat, keeping back the 

others n h o  crolrded arovnd and begnn t o  beg again. This  

was an everyday  occurrence. I say nothing o f  the soldiers 

w11o were stopped at  every moment in the streets by entire 

families of beggars, s~:rrou~:ded and r~ersecuted, so that they 

were obliged to remain in the b-rracks, and content tllernse!ves 

by nvalking in the court-yard. Yet they preferred remaining in 
that place where the poor left them n o  peace, ratller than in 

the others wliere they fied froill tlieil~ for fcar of bcing poisol:ed ; 

in fact, they took a sort o f  satisfaction in being i~ui l lored and 

persecuted, in seeing themselves lilade, in n ~xxeasure, the slaves 

of those poor peopie-a satisfactioil n.liic11 -,rises froln pity 

when one is able to  express and esercise it with bVnefit. A n d  
those good soldiers did feel pity, and they exercised their 

benevolence wit11 the  best heart ir1 t!le lvorld. Not  only did 
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they bestow charity on their own account, when they could do 

so, and the occasion offered ; but every time that I, being 

obliged by some overwhelming need of the country, had re-

course to their pocket-books after having exhausted my own, I 
found them all, without one exception, generously disposed to 

give every thing, even to the little wine which they drank on 

I Sundays bought with the few sous saved during the week. I shall 

never forget how the last collection was taken up for a poor 

family of the place, whose father and mother had died of the 

cholera, an entire fninily of girls, the oldest of whom was only 

tv{elve. 'See if me can get any thing,' I said to the sergeant. 

' I will,' he replied, 'but  you must expect little or nothing, for 

they are almost more needy than the people here.' ' I under-

stand that,' I added, ' but try in every way; no matter how 

little you get, that little will be better than nothing.' H e  went 

up to the dormitory, the soldiers were seated on the floor in a 

circle, as if around 3 great table, eating and chatting, with the 
9 

little gaiety that was possible in those days and in those locali- , 
I 	 ties. The sergeant approached them. 'Give me your atten- 

tion for a moment ! ' They mere all silent. ' Yesterday morn- 

ing, here in this place, six children mere left without mother or 

father. TVho will give something so that they mill not be left 

to die of starvation ? ' 
" The soldiers looked at each other as much as to say : 'What 

can we give now? the cover of the account-book to have it 

boiled ? ' 
L L  1 Courage,' went on the sergeant ; 'give me some sort of an 

answer.' 

"One soldier rose, and showing a sou in the palm of his hand, 

asked : ' Do you want that 1' 
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I <  I Even t1l;lt is sonletllin~, '  replied the sergeant, taking the 

son. ' Arc there nny Illore ? '  

" ' I f  i t  is 0111~the cluestion of a SOU, 1have one too,' replied 

another, tlirolving him t!~c sol!. 

' I t 1 5  ? ;lsked third.:i so11 cno7~gl i  ' n ' Yes, quite enough.' 

' I hare  c,nc too.' ' I too.' .\nd SO all the soldiers handed 

hirn t l ~ r i r  sou one after nrlotl~er. :ll:cl the seryeant, as he took 

them, wid to cnc.11 : ' 1:rnvo ! \\-c.ll done ! Capital ! Ah, 
xr.i~::t gootl fcllol:.~ ! ' ~vlicn he had all the sous in112 ~ \ ( : l ; l i l ~ l ~ d  

hii linni!. 11i;t c?nc thiri: morc.' 

'' ' \Yl~nt? ' nskcd nil tile soldiers. 

' '  ' Ijiend.' 
,. , I i ? it' tl~.:t i i  ::!i.' scrcrzl replied, ' there is more 

thn:? cno::;l~." .\:iil l i r y :  0:l.c :ind then anothcr cut a slice 

from l i i >  1~1xf of 1 ) l ~ c k  l ~ r ~ , , u l .  
I (  ' 1Yhc1.ei:;n!i \vc 1,ut i t  ? ' .I-!ido l ~ c .  

" .I cor11,lr:l :n,'i; .: I-.;r::roc! :~r:tl strlck on to it all the slices 

2.; i:ist ::.itl:c,\- wc:.i. Ii,~lltlctli ~ i : n .  1'11c so!diers laughed. 
.. I 

so;^: \v!io ~ v i : !  c:~r;.!. tile ! I?O!IC~ 2nd bread to the children ?' 
.lskctl tile :.e:gc.::it. 

6 , 7 .,' I ne il:!:~d.omc~i:t i:lnn,' re:,lied some voice. All laugifled, 

2nd a;)~xovc.tl t!~c lxniocition. 
.. < 0'1.\.ci. 111- li2ntIso1nc.t Innn ; let 's search for him ! Who 

can t1;i.; l ~ c ~ i ~ ! ! .  ? I C  ? ' 
< I  , I , '  ~.sc!nilnccl n Sc?l,o:itnll soldier, ~ ~ \ . h ohad the reputation 

of being tire :!zlic.! in tlic ri~gim:.nt, and  among the laughs 

his con~r;itlr.;, Iic rt<~i,~!ctl  fi,r~vnl.rl, I > , I ~the money in his pocket, 

took t11c r;u111-(1tl \:-it11 tile I,rc:!d, n~i t i  l ircl~arcd to go out with 

t l ~ c  sergc:lnt. :\I1 tlrc otI!cri .I:ll,ped their hands. 'Oh? 
come now,' slloutcrl Scai,oIitnn, turning and facing his 

http:ri~gim:.nt
http:fi,r~vnl.rl
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comrades. ' Will yon stop? What a shame to laugh be- 

hind the back of a nlan who is going to perform a work 

of charity.' And then he departed while a prolonged laugh 

broke out in the room. The sergeant met me on the stairs, 

and fancying that I vas  going up, sl id in a voice full of emo- 

tion : 'Oh, Mr. Lierrtenant ! what a good set of fellows we 

have in our company ! ' " 
This narrative, I heard from an officer of the 54th. And 

what the soldiers did in that district, the others belonging to the 

54th did in the city of Caltanisetta, so that this regiment was a 

real providence. This mas done by the 18th infantry at Terra- 

sini, for the two families who took care of the poor sub-lieu- 

tenant, Viale, and the sergeant, Irnberti ; the 6th battalion of 

sharp-shooters and the 10th regiment of infantry worked in 
the same way at RIessina ; as did also the 58th at Petralia Sot- 

tana ; the 38th battalion of sharp-shooters at >Tonreale ; the 

67th infantry and the 15th battalion of sharp-shooters at Longo- 

bucco ; the 68th infantry at Reggiodi Calabril ; the lancers of 

Foggia at hIisilmeri ; the 25th battalion of sharp-shooters at 

Rocca d' Anfo ; the 7th infantry at hlantus, together with 

those at the fort in Bard, and the free lancers of Aosta ; and 

who knows how many other corps did as much, without any 

notice being taken of it, sinlply because none of the benefactors 

wished to speakor write of it. Yet just at that time there mere . 
some people who asked severely of the government for what 

reason it maintained such a " coloss~l"  army, if it expected to 

" cibilize the country pith bayonets," if it mould not be better 

to turn so Inany "lazy " barracks into as many hospitals, and 


if the money spent in such high pay would not be better em- 


ployed in alleviating so much misery, etc. These things were 
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being said \vliile the soldier \\-:Is dividing his bread with tile 
pgor, m"dght ing ,  sufferin;., 2nd dying for  the I:ealth of the 

coantry. 
S,~::!c.:i!,ic<:iic 111:!nicil;:lii:i~5 1 : )  \Vl:o:ll tile so!i;iers rendered 

;,ri.:;: ;:r\i! c.. o!ti.r,.ii tii~.::! in co:il~lc.nsntion the little nloney 

\,.,i,;c:i I.,:, I ;i.l,:i .:t t!li.ir cii-!>,3c::! : ::nd t!!c;c m~nic i~)n i i t i :~- .  
\ 
, 

I 
. I : . 1: ' t  !:I: l:lCl:~':.' \v:S :!l::nys r?f\~s:d, and 

3 . . ,f c I I : 1 1 I ! t i  to I : I ofi'!;e n~::~:iei~:n!it~ 

I,ic:n:~, to-\..iiii :!lr. c n ~ l  1 1 '  :I.!;$:.:, (J~I':;.cJO;IC Iiilndred lire to 

tlie c,:i: (.o1111):;I!. 01 11:i j;:;~ r:,;i~;ier t .  'I'1:e evening of the 

14ti1. ( ' . I ~ ; : ~ I ~ : Il ' o ! i ~ l \ ~ ~ o  :-c:~~::>xltt> t1;c l):crracks at theI 's~:,:~. 

rc:rL,:,t t , ~  to -ol~iip::,c t l ~ c  tnuniripality's offer.:::;:;OLIII(:~ I)', 
'I'lie!. \\.c:-c ;!!I c:r:1$,111 ::;) ::: t!i< clo:~~li:or!., ; i ~ ( i  tlie q~~arier-  

n i i t - r t  I - i c r !  'I'hc cnl)tnin interrupted 

hit11 ::1:(1 y ~ \ *c i ~ i , : I C K ~ .  :1(1Ci;1g: 
. . 

" ()~.:nr:;~r.:li.:s:t.r.!ct t i : ; ;  s::m tiividcd among all to-mor- 

roy,v l l l c ) r l > : ; ~ ~  ? I \  f 0 1 1 :  ? .::
, 

11-
,. 

'' J-cs, sir.'' 

X mo!lii~!t of - : ; s n ! . ~:c2110;:.cd. 

" 11s. ('n~~!::in." 1;iusrii::r 2::urlcertnin voicc in the lines.. 

" \\-iio k!,ol;c ? " ;;sI;cd the cnptniil. KO one replied. "Who 

spo!;e ? " Iic r~ , l r ; i t cd .  

" I," r~%l)licd:L sol<lic.r. 

" \\'ii:~t( l i t 1  !.o:I \vi\li to say ? " 

'' I \vi.iiied to sny tiint, ni far  as 1 nt;i concerned (and he 

filnncctl I~nslif~illy to seel: esl)ression of assentnrorlnd ns i f  a n  

i l r  hi.; colnrntic.3' fnces), i t  sccnis to me tllnt a sou more Or 

Icss, ii :lie + : ~ I I ~ ctllill; for ,IS, and it \vauld be better, it seems 

to nic . . ." 

" (;o ot-r," s ~ i dtllc captain. 

http::c2110;:.cd


"There are so many poor in this place." 

His comrades understood his thought, and whispered : 

"Certainly, a capital idea ! I t  would be better to do SO. It is 

better to give the money to the poor." 

The captain allowed the murmur to subside, and then said : 

" Listen. I ~ i l n tyou all to tell me frankly what you think ; I 

do not wish that any of you should refuse the municipality's 

offer to please me, for that would cause me great displeasure. 

Nor do I wish the majority to impose their wish upon the few. 

You deserve this money ; you have worked, suffered, done 

good, and it is no more than just that you should have this 

compensation. T o  advise you to deprive yourselves of it would 

be unjust, and I refrain from doing so. 111 fact, I tell 

you that you mould do well to accept it. Courage, be quite 

frank ; if any among you have need of his portion of the money, 

tell me without fear or shame, as you would a friend ; I should 

not admire a man who accepted it less than one who refused it ; 

I simply wish that any one who needs the money should say so. 

Courage ! Is  there no one ? " 

" No one !" 

" Not even one ? "  and he watched every face. 

" No one," they all repeated, and the tone of voice and ex- 

pression of their eyes attested to the spontaneity of the act. 

" Bravo ! " exclaimed the captain quickly. " To-morrow 

I shall go to the municipality, and I shall say to those gentle- 

men that the 9th company of the 57th regiment offers IOO lire 

in charity to the poor of Licata." 
What they did in Licata they did in Aosta, Scansano, Genoa, 

and many other places, whose names would fill these pages. 

But I cannot be silent about you, brave Zamela-a sapper in 
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the enginecrs, 1v11o. having heard of the misfortunes :l 
which your poor ;\Icssinn was aflicted, sent thirty lire to the 1 
syndic, writing Iiim : '“They gnvc me this inoney because I 1 
nursed thc cliolern patients in my regiment ; and I havenothing 

more ; I11:t this little I give with all nly heart to  the poor of my 

nL1tivc i11.11 e." 

\ \ . ork i  of c.li:lrity arc al\vnys 1)raise~vortlly and very estimable, 

cvcn i f  the i rn l~u l . ;~  ivliich 1,rompts US to perform them is 

i:ig b u t  the tlcsi:c for tlie grat i t r~dc and affection of those bene- 

fitctl. Iiut n.licn not cvcn grnt i t~:de accruts from the work, 

and t i l (~sew!io oi1611t to love and 1)less us, return our charity 

with llatred, :11:tl saspcct snare in the offer and crime in the 

benefit ; 2nd !.et, c!~..;;~ite tliis n.c 1)ersist in doing good, loving 

2nd pnrdoning \ v i t l i  no otiicr rnotivc power than pity, without 

any other comfort t!i:ln our c.onsi.ic.nc.c, then we have a greater 

right to c.;:ccrn ant1 ~)i.,lisc tli.::i i i  11si1ally bestowed upon the 

common vir:ucs. I rcaicr to tiic ;cneroirs work of the soldiers 

in tliosc 111ac.i.s \I-licrc i t  ivns s.!i,l)osed they were scattering 

p?i.on 11). or-tier of tile ~ovcrnri icnt ,  and the people hated and 

curset1 thcm. Uniort!~nntcl!.. tlicsc places were not a few in 

numl)cr. 

At  Inst, when they sat\. that the soldiers died also, that all 

those whom thcy carried to tile Iiosl,itals were not 

that in fnct the 511rvivors never ceased praising the care and 

affection with ni~ic11 tllc!. l ~ a d  beell nursed and watched over, 

the scnselcss sr~pcrs:ltioll disallpearcd. But that the soldiers 

poisonctl the was~ , e o ~ ) l c  at first n universal belief, a profound 

conviction, n f:~c-t n.IiicIl it ~ o u l d  not have been proper to . . 
doi11)t. 'I'l~cre \v;rs no one not have sworn to ltlo ~ v o i ~ l d  ln 

perfect faith i f  the occasion hat1 offered. Every one 



though they had seen nothing, that there were a thousand un- 

deniable indications and proofs of that. horrible conspiracy. 

And one of these proofs, one of the most telling, the common 

people saw in that very solicitude of the soldiers, in their wish- 

ing to go everywhere, meddle in every thing uncalled for and 

unforced, under the pretence of exercising a charity which they, 

could not believe was really felt by persons like them, who were 

paid by the government, upholders of the government, and 

therefore, necessarily, enemies of the people. That charity 

could only be a mask ; those works of beneficence nothing but 

a pretext, a means to a hidden aim ; they could not explain 

why the soldier, the instrument of an inimical government, 

should extend one pitying hand to the poor and sick, if it were 

not to prepare them for death by the other. I n  consequence 

of this conviction and fear it is easy to imagine how the com- 

mon people treated the soldiers. 

One of the cities in ~vhich there was the strongest belief in 

the poisoning was Catania, where the 9th regiment of infantry 

was in garrison. 

The soldiers, in their hours of liberty, never went alone 

into the city; but always in threes, fours, or a larger num-

ber, in order to be quite secure from viole~lce, or hold in 

check any who ~vished to insult or harm them in an under- 

hand way. They almost always went through the principal 

streets and not very far from the barracks ; sometimes, and 

only in case of necessity, in the quieter streets ; never outside 

the city, where they certainly would have been provoked and 

assaulted. But wherever they went, whether in small or 
greater numbers, they were always regarded with suspicion. 

If there was a group in the street, those whose backs mere 
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toward them turned quickly around, all took a step backward 

and whispered something in each other's ears. "Here they 
are," some one would say aloud. And another : "Take care ! 

T h e  soldiers passed, nnd the group formed again. Many, on 
seeing them coming in the distance toward them, would turn 

a street corner. Others, in meeting them, stood aside, and 

then stopped to look at them when they had passed with a 

c~lriosity mixed wit11 horror and fear.  I n  the quarters of 

the poor people, many closed their doors at  their appear- 

ance, and wcnt to  the windows ; others half-opened the blinds 

and pec1)ed through the cracks ; the women called in a loud 

voice to the children who were playing in the middle of 

the street, or cnught them by the arms and carried, them 

hastily into tlie house ; the children rushed here and there, 

turning back to make faces ; 2nd ns the soldiers went on, the 

doors ant1 ~ v i n d o ~ v s  were reopened, 2nd the people appeared, 

once more looking susl)icious, interrogating and reassuring each 

other in turns by signs. S o t  infrecluently the soldiers heard 

shouts and words from within \vllich they could not under- 

stand, but rvhicl,. jrldging 11). ;lngr\- 2nd mocking tones, seemed 

undoubtedly intendcd for them ; 2nd raising their eyes to the 

' windows they saw u fncc slo\vly nppear, ~vhich,  however, was 

withdra\vn as soon as perceived, o r  perhaps only a hand put 

outside the sill and s11,rkcn in a lllcnncinf: way. At other times, 

in passing, they hcnrd nn opcll insrllt o r  a curse muttered at 

their backs, or some incoml,rcl~ensible word ; they turned and 

sawn face raised, looking :it clouds in an abstracted manner. 

TOcall them to account for  any insult would be  to gather the 

~yeoplc and provoke n perfect t ~ ~ l i i u l t ,  so they kept silence and 
wcnt on. Sometimes instead of  a word, they whirled a stone 



at  their ears ; if they turned back to see who it was, questioning 

those present about it, no one had heard or seen any thing. 

I n  going for provisions, the regiment's carts were only 

allowed to pass through certain streets, as it was said that 

they contained poisonous materials which infected the air. 
In  order to carry rations to those on guard, the soldiers 

were obliged to make a detour around certain quarters ; 
evil to them if they dared pass through them ; the mere sight 

of the kettles aroused the people's suspicions ; in less than 
an instant a crowd gathered, they stopped the soldiers, they 

wanted to see what they were carrying, forced the carriers to 
taste the broth in their presence, and then leave a portion for 

them to try and analyze afterward. Any indication, no matter 

how slight ; any assertion, no matter how absurd ; a word, a 

gesture from one of the crowd, was sufficient to change the 

doubt into a certainty, and this into madness. There was no 
time nor way of committing a crime, because the fury of 

the common people, always foreseen, was frustrated by a 

quick and ready aid ; but they were not always in time to 
prevent violence, nor could the soldiers be cautious enough 

' to succeed in avoiding, or  help provoking, it every time. 
One day, in a by-street, some common women saw a soldier 
with a bundle under his arm hurry into a house where a short 

time before a girl had been seized by the cholera. They be- 
gan to wonder among themselves why that soldier had entered 

the door. " Did you see what he had under his arm ? Did 
you observe what a surly face he had, and that he looked around 

suspiciously ? " Every one had noticed something strange 

and ill-omened. They went toward the house and stopped in 
front of the door. I t  was closed; their suspicions increased. 1 
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' T h e y  knocked ; n o  one came to open. They  called aloud to 
those inside ; no one replied. There  was n o  longer any doubt 

that some crime was being committed in that house. They 
raised a loud cry, b a t  furiously a t  the door, flung stones at 

the w~ndows  ; in less than a moment the street was full of 

people armed with sticks, and hatchets, and  krlives ; the door 

was broken in and the crowd rushed into the house Suddenly 
a window is opened, a man in shirt-sleeves springs or. to the 

the sill, gives a shout, jumps down into tlte street, falls, rises- 

" I t  is the soldier who has been poisoning !"-shout the startled 

crowd who throng around him ; he  breaks away from them, 

dashes through the street, and disnp1)ears. It was the soldier 

who had entered the hcuse a short time before to give a bun-

dle of linen from his sergeant to the laundress. 

A few days after, something similar happened to an orderly, 

while he was carrying the d ~ n n e r  to his officer, who was ill at 

home. I n  one hand he  held a bottle from the pharmacy, in 

tlte other t!te four corners of n napkin with tlte dishes. He 

was crossing an alley inhabited by the poor. Every one 

watched him attentively ; some one followed him at  a certain 

dis tance;  four or fiic women stopped and asked him boldly 

what was in those dishes. H e  was unfortunate enough to give 

them an impertinent reply. I n  less time than it takes to tell it 

the dishes, bottle, and napkin were under the feet of a crowd 

of people who had ap1)eared as if 11). magic from a11 the holes 

in the Itouses round about. T h e  poor soldier hardly had time 

to open a path for  ltintself with his bayonet, and was thankfu1 

t o  escape wit11 only a scrstch on  his face and a stone on his 
back. 

Another time, three soldiers were passing before a P u p  



i houses outside the city ;one of them stopped to look at a child 
who was digging a ditch with its hands ; he said : "What a 

i 
beautiful child !" stooped and gave it a caress. A woman near 

by saw the action, dashed to the door of one of the houses, 

and shouted in the loudest possible voice : "Quick ! quick ! 
the soldiers are killing the child." A sharp cry was heard 

from within at the same moment, and a woman appeared 

at the door, saw the soldiers, rushed forward, and caught the 

child, with a fearful shriek, in her arms, returned like a flash to 

the house, closed the door, dashed to the window breathless, 

trembling, her eyes starting out of their sockets, and her face 

pale and distorted ; she stared at  the soldiers, and then, ac- 

companying her words with a vigorous gesture, as if she were 

/ throwing a stone, shouted in a stifled voice : " Curse you !" 

and withdrew. The soldiers stood still, open-mouthed wit11 

I astonishment. But the woman who had given the first cry 

I had run to call some other people, so that the tliree poor fel- 

1 lows soon had to think of saving themselves, as there was no 

1 time to be lost. They had not gone fifty paces when the armed 
I 

I forerunners of the mob appeared in front of the mother's 

i house. 
One evening, at some distance from any habitation, a band 

of peasants who were on the look-out for poisoners, came 

across a soldier. Hardly had they seen him, when they ran 

toward him. The soldier, stupidly, turned to flee. H e  

I 
was caught up \i7ith, seized by ten hands, dragged behind 

a lonely house, placed with his back against the wall, and 

threatened with death. "Where do you keep the poison ? " 

ten voices asked in one breath. " I have no poison," stammered 

the soldier, white as a ghost. "Where do you keep the poi- 

I 
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son ? " insisted the others threateningly. One of them took off 1 

his fatigue cap, examined it and threw it on the ground ; an-

other pulled off his cravat. " Out with the poison !" and the 

one who had seized hi111 by the collar knocked his head against 

the wall. " I have nothing," replied the wenk and supplicating 

voice of the soldier. " Oh, you have n't any thing, eh ? Now, 

we will see for ourselves ! "  snarled the ferocious creatures, i 

and opening his coat and shirt they searched everywhere. 

" 'Take off his belt," said one. 'They instantly seized his belt, 

~)ulled Ilini here and there to get it off, but they did not succeed, 

and they shouted and cursed. " Oh let me alone," implored 

the 11oor soldier ; "let my belt alone." They loosened it, and 

threm it away, and forced him to take off his coat, tormentingand 

beating him, almost sticking the points of their knives into 

him, shouting in his cars evcry kind of vituperation and 

curse. The unfortunate man, who had barely enough strength 

left to stand, let them do w11;~tsoevt.r tiley chose without mak- 

ing further resistance, almost out of his senses, with his head 

and irms hanging like those of n dead person ;he murmured 

from time to time in a weak voice: " 11y bayonet; I am 

not poisoning any one . . . let me alone . . . give 

me nly things, my Layonct ! " 'They certainly ~ t r ~ u l dhave 

killed him, but as good fortune willed it, a patrol passed, and 

dashing precil)itntcly forward they dispersed the mob just as 

it was on the point of slicdding the unlucky fellow's blood. 

'I'his mas onc of the least painfill affairs which took place, 

for in Catnnia at least the soldiers' blood was not spilled, 
which is more than can Ije said of other places. What must 
the soldiers have fclt in those days! What must have been 
their tl~ouglits and conversations, in seeing themselves 



brutally execrated by the ;cry people to whom they were 

sacrificing their rest, health, and life ! 
~ u t  their lives, and the being for then,, the continual risk of 

obliged to defend them so frequently from the violence of an 

insensate mob, was perhaps a less painful thought and a less 

grave care than the duty of protecting the lives of other citizens 

from the same violence, and threatened for the same cause. 

Every day they were obliged to disarm and quell a mob 

blinded with fury and thirsting for blood, and to drag 

from its hands the victims, who were almost always beaten, 

covered wit11 blood, often half dead, and sometimes already 

killed. Sometimes when they could not do any thing else, they 

were forced to fight for the posssession of the bodies, so that 

they should not be mutilated and dragged through :he streets, 

or given a prey to the beasts or flames. They were obliged to 

dash one b y  one into a crowd of armed people, who, pressing 

and undulating here and there, separated and squeezed thenl 

so that they could not have used their weapons had it been 

necessary to do so, and any one of them could have been 

stabbed without the others knowing any thing about it. Yet 
they were obliged to trust themselves to that maddened crowd, 

and coax and beseech them to be quiet, as every threat would 

have been in vain, as in rousing their anger, they \vould 
have been likely to provoke a tumult, and cause fresh blood- 

shed, which, unfortunntely, not unfreqi~ently occurred. Yet, 
despite this, many lives were spared, much bloodshed saved 

and many acts of brutality prevented, especially in those 
places where the soldiers were not suspected of poisoning, or in 
those days when this suspicion no longer existed. 

One example will suffice for all. 
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At Bocca d i  Falco, a small village near Palermo, there was 
the cholera. T h e  names of those upon whom the terrible 

suspicion fell ran from moutll to mouth, and the people waited 

for the opportunity of dejtroying them. -4mong these \\.as 

a poor I I A S S C ~  t I i ro r~_~hpeddler, \vlio the plnce every two or 

three days, on his n-ny to Palermo. H e  Iixl long hair, a curi- 

ous n a y  of dressing, a proud face, brusque manners, and \\.as 

a Inan of fen. words ; in fnct, there n-as quite enough about 

him to make pcoplc believe him a poisoner. One day when 

the c!iolern had k e n  r2ging Inorc fiercely than usual in the 

plncc, troops of bcggnrs, a rn~e t l  n.itli picks and sticks, went 

round about  tlic district, indiilgilig in threatening shoats, and 

firl~lly resolved to put an end t 3  all tlie poisuners. One of 

t!lese troops met the pe<!d!er, surror~nded liim before he was 

aware of  it, and crowding closc a l ~ o u t  him, asked: "Well, 

how many have you disl)osed of to-day ? " T h e  unfortunate 

man understood their mcnning, !;r~t thinking to save himself by 

a joke, nns~vered: " T e n  !" wit1:out smiling. Tha t  was suf-

ficient. One  of the cro\\-d gave a great kick to the box of pins 

and  cravats which lie cnrricd from his neck, and s ~ ~ s l ~ e n d e d  

sent evcry thing into tlie air, saying as he did so : "This lvill 

d o  for  the present. Now s l l o ~us what you poison people 

with." " I ? " replied the former, t o  his misfortune, not being 

able to restrain a gesture of indiSll:ltion. "You are tlie Ones 

who arc killing me ! " " :\ll ! n.c are  tile ones !" broke from 

the f r ~ r i o r ~ s  And at the same moment vigorous blow crowd. a 

filled his mouth with l,lood, onc hand seized llirn by the throat, 

another took liiin by tile hair, a shower of  blows and kicks fell 

upon his unfortunate person, and lie was dashcd SO violentl~ 

against the wall that thc nal,c of his neck left a bloody imprint. 



" Confess your accomplices, assassin ! " shouted the foremost, 

digging their nails into his cheeks and throat, and pressing 

their knees and sticks against his stomach. "Confess ! " And 

those behind stretched out their hands to seize him, threw 

themselves here and there, in order to make an opening in the 

crowd, reach him, and give him a mound also. The luckless 

man was dripping with blood from his mouth and ears, his 

eyes seemed starting out of his head, a rattling sound was 

heard in his chest, and he was a horrible sight. " Confess ! 

confess !" Suddenly a loud shout came from the other side of 

the street ; it was another poisoner whom another band of 

these madmen had assaulted and beaten ; all turned in that 

direction ; the peddler, being free for a moment, threw back 

with one vigorous push the two who stood at  his side, dashed 

into an open door, and closed it behind him. The crowd, per- 

ceiving this, sprang toward the door, and began beating it 

furiously n,ith stones and picks. The  peddler had taken 

refuge in a small room on the ground-floor, where there was a. 
woman who had witnessed the whole scene from a window. 

At the appearance of the poisoner she thought she was 

doomed ; courage and the frenzy of despair took possession of 

her, she dashed at hiin like a fury, seized him by the neck, 

and began a terrible battle with teeth and nails. Both fall- 

ing, they rolled like wild beasts on the floor, holding tightly to 

each other, one on top of the other as the case might be, their 

breath and blood mingling; the crowd stretched out their 

arms through the window gratings, extended their trembling 

hands to seize their victim, shouting horrid words as they did 

so. The door began to creak and give may, when, just at  

that point, a number of voices shouted : " The soldiers ! the 
-? 
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soldiers ! " A moment later the poor peddler heard the ap- 

proach of llastening steps, saw the gleam of  bayonets outside 

the  n.indo\vs, cauglit tile sound of a powerful voice above the 

tuniult which said : " Bread for all ! " and  instantly thereafter 

the blows on the door ceased, the arnis of his assaulters retired 

from the grating, and the raging shotits of  the crowd were fol- 

lo\ved by a l o x  murmur. 'The woman lay exhausted on the 

ground, and lie was saved. T h e  commander of the detach- 

ment had I~een  informed in time of \vl~at was taking place, had 

gathered his soldiers in an instant, n u d e  each one take his 

portion of I)rcad. and had thus come to qi~c-11 t l ~ c  riot with the 

d o u l ~ l e  \veapons o f  mcnnce and charity. Not one of the sol- 

diers was s:~sl)ccted in the place, in fact tliey nere  always 

looked upon kindly, and perhaps even loved for their alms- 

giving 2nd help, which they bcsto~vctd so generously in every 

way, so tlint at tlieir appearance the moll desisted from vio- 

lence, and, little by Iittlc, 1)ecanle perit-ctly quiet. Part of the 

soldiers entered the liousc and stood guard there;  the others 

renlnincd to ~vntch those poor famished crentures who devoured 

their I~rcad  in siler.ce. I l o ~ v  ninny of these occrlrrences took 

place, and Iio\\r oftcn tliey were rel)catcd in the same places ! 

Yet tlie linrdcst Ia l~or  and tlle ~i lost  repulsive duty which fell 

to tlle lot of  tile sol<l ier~ ~.;1'; that of burying tlie dead, for 

rvhicl~ they Rere o b l i ~ e t l  to arnl themselves with all the strength 

and courage ~,os,illc. Sometimes in the middle of the night 

a niesscngcr fro111 tile m u n  icil,ality wo~rld arrive at  the barracks 

to  say that S O I ~ I C 11odics Ilad j t ~ s t  bee11 discovered in such and 

such a house, that 110 OIIC \voiild bury them, and that some 

steps must bc t;llicn in the matter instantly, before ptrefaction 

rendered burial out of the A loud beating of the 

http:siler.ce


I 
drum waked the whole corps in a moment, and a band of sol- 

diers mas gathered. They lighted their lanterns, drew out their 

carts, took picks and spades, the officer of the guard placed 

himself at the head of the escort, and they started. They 

arrived in silence at the place indicated, the streets empty and 
the hcuses closed and abandoned. After much difficulty they 

broke down the doors and an unendurable odor of decay re-
pelled the soidiers. " Courage !" One goes forward with a lan- 

tern; the others follow slowly with their hands over their mouths, 

casting their eyes timidly a:ound :he sepulchral chamber. 

Stretched out on the ground on sacks of straw or rags, nude 

or illy wrapped, ir? horrible filth, lay the bodies, side by side, or 

one on top of the other, carelessly thrown together : the faces 

swollen, specked with black ;the mouth discolored by blood- 

stained .saliva ; the bodies swollen, covered with large venous 
I 
I spots and a net-work of green stripes from the intestines 

1 and veins; all the members resting on the ground, quite 

crushed ; every semblance of humanity distorted or lost ; and 

here and there, in those portions which were most decayed, the 

1 
first manifestations of animal life. Yet they were obliged to 

approxh those horrible couches, and seize and separate the 
I different members, raise those bodies one by one, and 

carry them to the carts : seeing them change and decom-
pose more horribly at every step, and drop here and there a 

fetid rag, or some other more filthy trace of itself. Oh, it was 
quite another thing from seeing the dead on the battle-field 

I 
I stretched out in a pool of blood, torn by shot, or lacerated and 

I 	
mutilated by the cannon-balls ! Then, the shouts of a thou. 
sand comrades resound about US, we see battalions, 
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the hillside ; the flag of the regiment waving near b y ;  hear 

the distant noise of the batteries which are hastening forward ; 
our blood boils, our souls are exalted, and the bodies we meet 

do not even tliink that there must be some. or if the eye falls 

upon them our hearts exclaim : "Fare\vell, brother ! " and 

nothing else, as on we go and fcrget them. Rut there, in those 

dwellings, at night, in the midst of that silence, in that quiet, 

the light of those lanterns, how horrlble the image of death 

must be ! How many cl those soldiers, even the strongest of 

them, must have had the image of these misshapen bodies before 

him for some time, have felt the contact of those icy and flaccid 

members, and the noise of those heads as they fell heavily on to 

the cart ! Often some one started back horrified at the sight 

of the dead, or his arms trembled and his eyes became veiled 

in the act of touching them. " Oh, fr~end," he may have said 

to his neighbor, " I cannot do it !" But the loice of the ever- 

ready officer would be heard : " Courage, boys ! every thmg de- 

pends upon taking ho!d of the fiist. \\'e must become ac-
customed to it." Then the soldier p~1t his hand timidly on 

the body, turning away his head ar,d holding his breath as 

he did so. The band mo\ed toward the cemetery. On 

reaching it the soldiers piaced their lanterns on the ground 

and part c i  them dug the graves, while the others stood 

beside the carts, waiting for a s i p  to bury the dead. The 

officer stood motionless at the cdge of a grave, superintend- 

ing the soldiers' work. All werc silent. Nothing was to be 
heard but the stroke of the picks as they \,,ere struck into 

the ground, and the fzlling ot the earth thrown into the air 

by the shovels. Prom time to time came a voice : ''Cour-



age, boys ! " Then they dragged the bodies down from the 

carts, a so!dier held the light so that the others could see 

where to put their hands, another stood up in the cart t o  

\ help those who were lifting the bodies one by one from the 

1 heap, and said : " Take this one. That one. Be careful 

of this one, because it is decayed . , ." Ten steps fur- 

ther away nought but the slightest whisper was to be heard, 

i and now and then a louder voice : "Courage ! ' k r  : "Look 
I out for your hands!" All about was darkness and silence. 

I "But why do we have to bury the dead ? " asked a soldier 

once in reentering the barrack. "Oh ! that 's a fine question," 

replied a corporal in a tone of profound conviction ; "because 

others will not do it." There was no objection to be made to 

such a reason, and so all were silent. 

I 
\\'hat has been told up to the present time is but little in 

I comparison to that which remains to be said. How many sadder 

and more terribie cases followed, and how far I should still be 

from the end of my narrative were I to attempt to tell the half 

1 I know. and yet I know only so small a portion of them ! 
At Suthra, a small place in the province of Caltanisetta, 

I 

there was a squad of the 54th regiment of infantry con]- 

manded by Sub-lieutenant Edoardo Cangiano. On the morning 
I of the 22d of June a peasant arrives at the barrack in a 

breathless condition, and presents himself before the officer. I "Oh, Mr. Officer ! he exclaims in a supplicating voice, "come, 

for pity's sake, and he!p us. . . . The cholera has broken i 
out near here, at Campofranco ; half the people have fled ; 
the streets are filled with the dead : there are no physicians, 

nor undertakers ; there is not even any thing to eat. . . , 
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d i e  of hunger. . . . Oh, come-come ;nimediately ! 
T h e  squad was instantly armed, a message sent to the syndic, 

a despatch to the nlilitary command at  Caltanisetta, a notice to 

the sergcant to stop there with a few soldiers, and away tjle 

rest go to\vard C a r n ~ ~ o f r a t ~ c o .  The:: had to walk a mile or 

more through a winding path across the ficlds. 'The sun was 

fore leaving the town, proceeded one behind the other in a 

long file, half walking, half running, listening attentively to 

the peasant, \rllo, in broken words, described to Cangiano the 

sad state of  the place. '' Courage ! courage ! " the latter replied 

from time to time ; "nothing is done 1)y con1;)laining ; this is a 

time for  deeds." He kept quickening his pace, and the sol- 

diers with him, until tiley ended by nctuall!- rnnning. At a cer- 

tain point they began to see in the distance men, wornen, and 
1 

children wandering uncertainly through the ficlds, pointing the 

soldicrs out to each other, stopping, fleeing, rut?ning backward 

and fortvnrd, calling loudly to tach other, gathering and dis- 

persing, like people wllo were I~cing 11ursr:etl and quite out of 

their senses from fear. As the soldiers approached the village 

the fugitives became more numerous, the agitation and shout- 

ing increa:jed ; entire families roamed about the country car- 
I 

rj-ing or  dragging behind them all their worldly possessions; t 

some 11ad p u t  their things on tile ground in order to rest;  at 

the sight of the soldiers they took them hastily up and moved 

off ,  turning timidly back as  they did so. Others fell dam, 

quite worn out ; others rose ; many farther away, turning toward 

the soldiers, shouted and waved their arms cursing. ' ' ~ 4 ~ !  

Officer !" exclaimed the peasant, "this is nothing !" " \ 

matter," replied Cangiano ; "we are re pared for every 
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thing," T h e  first house and  the beginning of the  first street 

appeared in sight. T h e  people, who were fleeing in the direc- 

tion of the soldiers, turned in part a t  the sight of them and 

r2n lrack to the town, shouting as  if they were announcing a n  

asaau!t of the enemy ; the rest dashed right a n d  left into the 

ficlds. On first entering the street they saw two bodies 

stretched on the ground befcre the door of an uninhabited 

house. Hardly had they entered, when there was a speedy 

disappearance of tne people in the houses, a hasty closing of 

doors and 'ivindows, the sharp cries of women, the weeping of 

chiltiren, and at the end of the street a rapid gathering and  

noisy minglin: of people, then a general Right. "Quick ! '' 

shouted Cangiano ; " ten  soldiers go around the place and  

stop tliese people." T e n  soldiers detached themselves from 

the squad and ran through n side street. T h e  others went on. 

T h e  frightened people continued to shut themselves u p  in their 

houses. 

" We d o  not wish to  harm any one ! " shouted Cangiano, in 

a loud voice. "\Ye h a r e  come to help you ; we are your 

friends ; come out, good people ; come out of your houses ! " 
h few doors and windows began to open ; a few people be- 

hind the soldiers began to appear ; in the houses they heard 

the weak yoices of complaint ; in  the street, in front ~f the 

doors, lay many unfortunate creatures weak and  exhausted 

from hunger, o r  seized by the epidemic, motionless and  torpid 

as i f  dead. Here  and  there were household goods abandoned 

in the door-nays, o r  in the middle of the road, and at  every 

step, scattered stra\v and heaps of rags. I n  every side alley 

\~,hich lead to the fields were one or  illore bodies, some cov- 

ered with stran-: some with earth, some with n few rags, anlong 



I 

f 

1TfILIT AR Y LIFE. 

whicll appeared the blackened a n d  swollcn members ; others 

thrown across the door-sills, half in  and  half out  of the 

houses. 

" Look, Mr. Officer ! " exclaimed the  peasant, sadly. 

" \Ye iiill provide for all," replied Cangiano ; " keep up  your 
.,.?: 

(:ourage ! " 

At tiint point, the crowd of fugitives, who had been driven 
' back by those ten soldiers, came tumultuously toward the 0%- 

cer. '' Ilraw up  in line ! " lie shouted, turning to the soldiers ; 
and they stopped and drew up  across the street. Cangiano 
waited quietly and firmly for the crowd. T h e  latter stopped 
n-itliin ten paces, ceased shouting, 2nd stood looking angrily a t  

the soldiers. They were all poor, ragged people, with pale 

and thin faces, staring eyes, physiognomies to  \vliich their long 

s ~ ~ f f e r i n g shad given an expression of deadly weariness and sav- 

age pride. " \Ve 11-is11 to  go a\\-ny ! " shouted a voice from the 

crowd. All repeated the cry, and tile crowd swayed backward 

and for~vard.  " \\.liy c!o !-ou ~visll to go ? " asked Cangiano in 
n r c s o l ~ ~ t e  wit11 s~veetness. "You \-oice which Jvas tempcrcd 

must rclnnin whcre you are and help each other. All must 

Iicli) in a general miifortune. I t  is a bad  thing for each to 

think of himself and not for all . . . We have come to 

I y o " \Ye 1vis11 to 20 n \ ~ a y! I t  shouted the crowd, 

threateningly ; and those nt tile back pressing hard, the fore- 

most were tlirown two or tiircc steps forward. " s t a n d  back ! " 
said Cnnginno calmly, then arlded in a loud voice : "Listen to 

my advice : the women and children shall go into the houses; 

the men reinr~i~l  io help the soldiers bury the dead." "we do 

not wish to  die ! " replied tlie miiltitude irnperiously~ 

shouting louder still, they moved and swayed again if to 
I 
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\ 	 nlake a dash at the soldiers. "You wish it ? well then," 

shouted the officer ; and turning back he shouted : " Ready !" 
The  squad raised and aimed their muskets, and the crowd, 

uttering a cry of fright, disappeared in an instant by tbe side 

streets. The other ten soldiers joined the first. 

'' Here, firmness and courage are needed ! " exclaimed Can- 

giano ; " the dead must be buried inlmediately ; half of you 

go into the country and bring back, by force, as many men as 

jO L ~can. YOU others come with me." Half of the squad 

started 011 i quick step out of the town. The others began to 

:LIII here and there, to enter the houses, and hunt all around for 

picks, shovels, carts, boards, and benches on which to carry the 

dead out of the place. In  a few inoments they found every 
1 thing they needed, and part of them began to gather the bodies ; 

vhen they reached the neighboring cemetery they dug the 

graves as hastily as possible ; others went to work to clear the 

streets of the worst obstructions and disgusting filth. 

RIennmhile Cangiano, follo~ved by a soldier, went in search 

of a house adapted for the use of a hospital, stopping all the I 

1 people ~ ~ h o i n  he met on the way, advising, exhorting, and bc- 

/ 	 seechi11,rr them to do as he ~vished ; and in passing he hurried 

j 	 the soldiers, gave orders and suggestions, and coiuforted them 

with kind words. H e  found a house, had it cleared, had beds 
I 

froin the deserted houses carried there, went himself with four 

I soldiers to knock at the doors of all the other drvellings, and 

asked to be allowed to carry away the sick, ~vhonl he would 

nurse and take care of, saying that their families should be as- 
1 

sisted. They replied in the negative ; he offered them money, 

begged, threatened; all was in vain. Then the soldiers en- 

tered the houses by force ; two of them seized the invalid, and 
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two others kept back with their arms the relatives and neigh- 

bors. Very of ten thcy were obliged to lift away the women 

from the doorways where they blocked u p  the entrance with 

their 011-n bodies ; had to struggle with, repulse them forcibly, 

and finally drag the111 off. 

After mucli labor, a large number of the sick were already 

lodged in the new hospital, and two or  three of the soldiers had 

provided for their needs while waiting the arrival of assistance 

from Caltanisetta, when the other half of the squad returned 

to the town dragzing by force a band of peasants whom they 

l i d  arrested in the country. Carigiano ran to meet them, 

divided them into various groups, and had them led to  their 

different works. T h e  newly arrived soldiers began to work 
too ; in n short time the bodies which wcle in the streets had 

been b:~ried, the streets cleared and cleaned ; they began to 
go in turn to fetch the sick, and little by little, now by persua- 

sion, now by force, they succeeded in getting the greater part 

into the hospital. On every side there was a continual coming 

and going. a calling to  one another, and a continuous hurry 

of soldiers. 'I'he peoplc, n.110 1)cgan t o  gather, stood look- 

ir,g at tlieln from a distance, half suspiciously, half amazed; 

those scattered throughout the country came gradually nearer 

the town to see ~vhnt  was going on. T h e  first arrivals, no 

longer seeing the bodies beforc the houses, took courage and 

entered ; many began spontaneously to clear the streets of the 

r rn~nin ing  filth : others rntercd tile llouses ; some crowded 

~ i round  Canginno, \vatching him with astonisliment, not utter- 

ing a word, still a trifle diffident, h i t  quite prepared to tender 

thanks for what had been done and to pray also. ~ a n g i a n o ?  

though never ceasing to run here and there in order to encow-



age the soldiers, turned from time to time to the people who 

were following them, and said : "Come now, go and help those 

poor fellows who have been working so long for you; go and 

cxll those who have fled into the country ;we can all do some- 

thing; let us get the town in order;  the syndic will return ; 

the gentlemen \i,ill ccme back and help you ; so will the bakers 

and physicians ; help will soon arrive from Caltanisetta. Cour-
age ! come now, let u s  all work ; there is a remedy for every 

trouble, and me will remedy even this. We came here for 

your good,' rest assured of that, my good people ; what have 

you to fear from the soldiers? Don't we all belong to the 

same country ; are we not all your brothers and defenders ? "  

These words were followed by a murmur of approbation in the 

crowd : some instactly detached themselves therefrom and rari 

io the assistance of tile soldiers ; others went toward the coun- 

try ; many scattered through the streets ; tile remainder gath- 

ered around the officer with la~nents and supplications : "We 
are without bread. We are hungry." " I  know it, my good 

people ; have a little patience and the bread mill come ; I 
will do all that I can for you ; I will send my soldiers to get 

something to eat at Sutkra ; we will give you all that we have. 

Eut meanwhile you must work, carry away the dead, nurse the 

sick, and help eac11 other." Then the people thanked him, 

began to beg again, complain, and ask for bread. 

Suddenly a soldier ran up and whispered in Cangiano's ear. 

A difficult test of their charity and strength was now to be 

given ! Cangiano saw, very wisely, that every thing must be 
done secret!y, so ordered those present to go and wait for the 
expected succor on the road leading to Caltanisetta, called 

fifteen soldiers with their muskets, made twenty peasants with 
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pistols step forward, and went off with then1 to or;e end of the 

village, where there was n little church x-hich had Leen aban- 

doned. They  stopped at  the door, tried it, and found it closed. 

They pulled it down, 2nd all startcd back together with a cry 

of  horror. I n  the middle of the church, ~ v l ~ i c h  was only a trifle 

larger than an ordinary room, was a heap of twenty decayed 

bodies. " Forward ! " shouted the officer. 'The soldiers dashed 

into the church, but the pensants started back. " Forward !" 
shouted Cangiano again. S o  one moved. H e  stepped for- 

ward, they took to flight, the soldiers sprang nfter them, and 

in n moment had reached and seized them. " D r a g  those 

cowards here ! " shouted Cangiano fram the church door. 

T h e  soldiers dragged the^:^ by the arms with the utmost 

difficulty, pushing thenl by blows. ant1 threatening them 

with their muskets. I3ut ni they ivcre about to enter they 

began n more obstinate resistancc, ~i lnnt ing their feet firm- 

ly on tile ground just ni restive liar-es tlo, stri~ggling and 

shoating desperately, almost as i f  tlicy Ivere being dragged to 

torture. " Out wit11 )-our 1)ayonets ! " shouted the officer, 

scornfully, as he seized one by tl:c ~ y a i i t  and flung him into 

the church ; the soldiers set their lnyonets  and raised them as 

i f  to charge. " Forivard, you co~vnrds, o r  jve will stick them 

into you ! " "YOLI mnnt to kill us ! " the peasants cried. "We 

will all die ! " replied tlic soldiers proudly, "bu t  you must 

enter ! " them all in. Wit11 n final effort, they ~ ~ u : l ~ e d  Here 

a terrible piece of work began. l'lie bodies ivcre in n complete 

state of decomposition and \)ere n sl~apcless mass, so that they 

coultl not even be  lifted from the ground. T h e  men were 

obliged to break up the  benches of the church, place two 

bo2rds untler cach body, and seizing them by the ends, raise 
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the ~ ~ u t r i d  weight with their arms outstretched, and their faces 

turned arvay, as the appearance of those bodies was something 
too terrible. At every jar they received, a green matter ran 

from the mouth and ears and spread over the faces, and the 
' black skin of the dangling arms and legs seemed ready to 

detach itself from the bones and dissolve entirely. Cangiano 

sent four soldiers to gather wood from the few deserted houses 

near by. The latter, not finding any thing else, took tables, 

chairs, blinds, any thing that would burn, and piled every 

thing up in the middle of a field, a short distance from the 

church. The badies n-ere carried out one by one, and thrown 

on to the heap ; fire was set to it, and all were burned. There 

was not one body left in all Campofranco. Between those 
I 

I 
I buried and burned they liad disposed of more than sixty. 


JVhen Cangiano saw the first flames starting, he returned 


to the town. where he continued, in an indefatigable man-


I ner, the good work he had begun, until a captain arrived 

froin Caltanisetta, ~vith a good supply of food, medicine, and 
I 
I 	 money, and with these Ile went from house to house, through 

all Campofranco, llelping the poor and sick, reassuring those 

who were frightened, and fillin:. all hearts with hope and peace. 

In a short time all the fugitives returned, the municipality was 

reorganized, every one resxmed his former occupation, the 

town changed its aspect, and Cangiano and his soldiers ie- 

I turned to Sutkra, accompanied by the benedictions of all. I n  

Suthra, too, the epidemic was raging, and there also Czngiano 

~erfoi-med nliracles in the way of charity and courzge. On 

the eleventh of August, the municipal body of the city unani- 

! nlously acclaimed hinl the benefactor of the place, and ex-

pressed the gratitude of the citizens in a letter full of enthusi- 
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as111 and affection. May these 1)oor pages have the power of 

making his narne beloved and revered in the  hcarts of many, 

as  it is in mine ! 

Let us recall some other facts and n:mes. T h e  sub-lieuten- 

ant,  L i ~ i oTivnldi, commanded 2. dstacllmcnt o i  the j4th regi- ,
'~ n e n t  nt I'alnzzo :Idriano. '1'1:~ t,l:o!cr;l spread there. The 

syndic, ~)liysicin~:s, chemists, :.nd plic.sts nl! fled : no one but j 
the ljoo: rcrnzined. Yi\-nldi k e l ~ t  ci.cry t1:ill;. in order, and 

provided for all. I l u r i ~ i g  tile (:A!., Ilcl visi::tl t l ~ c  sick, l i ~ s t ~ n e d  

tlie burials, had tile ~ i lace  c1en::cd ai:tl dihiilfected, and at 

night gL1ve chase to t11c liig:ln..!~nlcn \\.]lo \:.c:e scourging the 

country. Onre, on tiic r-.vc::ing oi the tc1:tll heof July, ~ v l ~ i l e  

was distributing bread in the l:oils~s of the po:rr, he was in-
foimed t!lat a band of mn!cf.:c:ors 1:sd gstllcred 2t n s!~ort dis- 

tance iron) the ~)lacc.  He ran to the l ~ n - r l ~ c k s ,  ten sol-took 
diers \vitll him, !vent out into t l ~ c  (o[i:lti.!., s::rpriscd the band, 

nttackecl it, was ~ v o ~ l n d c d ,  L O  fi;ilt, put i t  to flight,cor,tin;:ccl 

killetl t!ic 11c:id of it, nrrcstcd tile c,iIlcrs, rcturnetl to the town, 

and t1:c Co!!o\\.ii~g ~ n o r n i n z  tool; up  2g,ii!l llis office of pllysician 

2nd al~iioncr. :\nd tiiis was o:lc in;,:ancc among Inany. 

, \ t  (iangi, in ti12 provincc of 'I'crniini, tlic c l~olern broke out 

townrd the middle of J::::::. IInlf fled.tllc ~ , o ~ ~ ~ l a t i o n  Those 

~ v h orclnainctl hid t11c tlen(1. ant1 slitit t I iL ,~~r .~Ives  1111 in their 

!louses for fcnr of  bcin,: poisoneti. I)ill.ing tile night of the 

26~11 tlie boldest a:-:ncd t l~ci i lscl~ccand beg311 rusliing about 

tile country, fi:.jii; l ) ? i i ~ t ! l ! ~  into t l ~ c r  \\-indov,?s and doors, and 

~;.ainstAny \r!loi:? they Ilnppcned to 1:lcet. ' rhe sliarp-shooters 

iron) I'ctralia Sottniin g.itlle:cd, :1!1d fia\.c chnse th~-orlgl:out 

the night to tile rioters, dis1)crsed them with  great diffi-



c:~lty, and when the riot was quelled, entered the houses 

by force, found thirteen unburied bodies, interred them 

with their own hands, t:iough their lives were threatened by 

the infuriated multitude. 

The  cholera had broken ca t  at Illenfi. The  people were 

wit!iout physicians, medicine, money, c r  bread. Twenty-four 

bodies lay unburied for forty-eight hours. A rebellion was im-

minent. General RIedici was informed of the stste of affairs 

by telegraph. The  detachment of Sciacca received instant or- 

der., to proceed to RIenfi. Txenty-four hours afterward, the 

general received the following despatch : " The detachment 

arrived. Buried the dead. Order restored. RIedicines and 

provisions distributed. The  commanal administration provided 

for." 

At Grammichele, tmo deaths having taken place from cholera, 

1115 pc~~u lace ,  suspecting poison, armed themselves, attacked 

the carabineers, killed one of them, wounded another mortally, 

so :hat the rest mere forced to shut themselves up in the bar- 

racks, where they mere besieged all night, an attempt being 

made at every moment to break down the doors and rush in 
and kill tl~em. Forty soldiers of the 9th regiment of infantry, 

commanded by Sub-lieutenant Goi, came from Caltagirone. A t  

their appearnnce the armed bands dispersed ; but, beconling 

aware of the small number of soldiers, they gathered again, 

moved against them, insulted and threatened them, shouting 

that they wished to search their knapsacks, and take possession 

of the poison therein. T h e  number of rioters was ten tinies 

greater than that of the soldiers ; a massacre was imminent ; 
reinforcements were demanded from Caltagirone ; fresh sol-

diers arrived in great h a s t e  and all together, after a long 
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struggle, succeeded in getting together fifteen of the nationd 

guards, with whom they scoured the country and town all 

night long, though t11re.1:ened and assaulted a t  every monient. 

Finnlly, they succeed in establishing quiet. T h e  rioters had 
attached to one house in the place a which ran p r o c l a m n t i ~ ~ ~  

thus : " Courage ! L-1) ; courage, companions ! 1)o cot  desist 
from x7!iat you propose doing ; d o  not be cowards, but vindi- 

cators of the country's lionor. Are you afraid of 3 handful of 

soldiers ? Get rid of iliem and put 11:em to flight. l>own with ,1 

the viic and oi)i:ro:jriol~i llLlnds of  thc government ; break the 

murticroi~s 1)otj of  poison n.liicli !.03(ir s~iperiors, infamous ex- 

ecutors of the roycll decrecs, ki~idly 1'lac.c at your lips ! " This 

is an exact cjuotation. 

At Lo~lgobucco,n ~:rovi~:ceof I<osq.tno, a certain Guiseppe 

Citini died of cl:o;cr:i towarti thc end of July. T h e  common 
people believed t1i.t he had d i d  of poison ; t!iey broke, armed, 

into the syndic's l!ot~se ; invr:ded Citini's liouse and sacked i t ;  
robbed the lio!:.;e of  tlie cl:enlist, E'clicetti, and  destroyed the 

~ ~ l i n r ~ i i a c y; rang the bells violently, ran furiously through the 

streets during the whole night, silouting that they wished to 

put to  death 311 proljerty-on'ners and public officers. The 

follo~ving morning they tried to break into the sharp-shooters' 

barl.acks, and liuntecl again for the syndic in order to  kill him. 

And this they would hnve done, if the marsllal of the cara- 

bineers, the quar te rn las te r - sc rpn t ,  :lllisio, and the sergeant, 

Centlerini, of the sharp-shooters, had not courageously dashed 

into the middle of the crowd and succeeded in dissuading them 

fro111 their iniquitous design, and prevented the burning of 

various liouses and tile murder of many citizens. They main- 

tcinecl a little quiet in the ace until the following morning, 
I 
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when a company of the 45th battalion of sharp-shooters, com- s a 3 1 1  

manded by Captain Ippolito Viola, arrived, and dispersed the 

crowd, which had begun to grow riotous. But the most furious !i1 , 

instantly shut themselves up in the houses, and fired upon the 
II 

sharp-shooters, two of whom fell wounded, and the marshal was I I' 

nearly killed. Then the sharp-shooters, enraged at this ob- .(,
stinate resistance, broke in the doors of the houses, rushed in, 

surprised the rebels with their weapons in their hands . . . I 

and sp'ued their lives. Thus ended the sedition of Longo- I 

bucco. in which, be it noted, the most wicked deeds were com- 

mitted by the women. 

In  Ardore, a commune of Geraci, there were six carabi- 


neers and twenty-four soldiers of the 68th regiment of 


infantry, commanded by Sub-lieutenant Gazzone. On the 
 1 
morning of the 4th of September the people armed them-

selves and gathered outside the town to the shout of "Death /i 
to tile poisoners ! "  When they were sufficient in number, I 
they broke into the place. Gazzone, trusting to the sympathy 

i 

which the people had sho\vn for him on more than one occa- 


sion, moved quietly against the multitude, and tried to quiet it 


with a few kind words ; he was answered by two balls in his 


chest, which killed hi111 instantly. I will refrain from telling 

y3u what was done to his body, in order not to add horror to 


horror. The soldiers, attacked so hastily, powerless to resist, 


had barely time to take refuge in the carabineers' barracks, into 


which three families by the name of Lo Schiavo, whom the popu- 


lace thought guilty of poisoning, and whose house had been 


burned, had fled in the morning. An immense crowd gath-


ered in front of the barracks, and demanded that the poisoners 


should be given into their hands. The head of the families, 
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the elder I,o Schiavo, mas courageous enough to go to the min- 

dow, and from tiiere, with clasl~ed hands, wee13in~ and sobbing 

in a heart-breaking ruay, be: t1:e croivd to spare at  least the I 
# 

women 2nd children. 

be  torn to  bits. ?'he 

I-Ie was answered that they would all 

poor fatller, in a fit of desperation, 

fircd into the street. 'I'llis was th2 signal for assault. The 
multitude, uttering a loud cry of fur)., dashcd with axes against 

tlie doors r,nd began to launch a sl.o\ver of balls and stones 
I against the \vindows. T h e  soldiers icfended themselves from 

within by  shots. T h e  struggle lasted more than an hour. 

Finally, seeing thnt all their eiforti nc re  in vain, the people set 
I 
! 

fire to  tile 1)arrncl;s. .-I horrible scene follo\ved. ?'he flames, 

which were already enve!oping the entire building, and the 

I 
walls beginning to crack, played through the roonis; the air was 

burning, and the beams of the roof bursting; from outside 

came l i i~scs  and cliouts of joy, insidc x e r e  heard tile despairing 

cries o f  nonien and  children ; seven soldiers and Lo Schiavo 

lay stretchcd in tlieir blood. l ieduced to this extremity, the 

corl)or;il, ; I l b ~ n i ,  decided to attempt the only means of escape 

that rernnined ; he  gathered the tliree families into one group; 

ordercd his few sol<liers to take the tuounded on their shoul- 

ders  ; then he, and the otlicrs after him, hastily opened a door, 

and, \\-it11 lowered bayonets. d2s11ed ]lead dor~,nward into the 

crowd. 'I'he latter, astonished at  sucil incredible audacity, 

gave way : 11ut hardly had they ~,assed, when tile mob fired and 

killed several members of the unfortunate famiiy ; the others 

saved themselves, nnrtly in the houses, partly in tlie country; 
I the soldiers were not overtaken. T w o  days after this three 

companies of infantry from Gerace, Rfonteleone, and ReEG'O 

nrrivcd in Ardore and restored quiet. Captain Onesti, of the 
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staff, who took upon himself the management of the commune 

for some time ; Major Gastaldini, who was commanding the 

military forces of Ardore and the neighborhood ; and Broglia, 

doctor of the battalion, behaved in such a way that I cannot 
find words with which to praise them sufficiently. I say noth- 

ing of the soldiers, who there, as elsewhere, worked for the 

town with indefatigable zeal and earnest pity. 

It 1s not necessary to say how the commanders of the corps 

and divisions behaved during the time the cholera lasted, 

because the population, municipalities, and the press awarded 

them the highest praise and gave full testimony of their deeds. 

Rut among the many names dear to  the army and country, 

there is one I cannot withhold, no matter how easily every 

reader may guess it, and have already divined, pernaps with a 

spontaneous heart-throb, all that I wish to say of him : it is 

General hfedici. 

What he did from the beginning to prevent the spread- 

Ing of the cholera and to preserve the troops from it, has been 

already told. It is easy to imagine what he did afterward. 

At work night and day with mind and body, each moment 

brought the announcement of some fresh disaster, or of new 

tumults, which there seemed to be no end to the consultations, 

orders, and precautions that were necessary. H e  betook himself 

now to one place, now to another, in order to assure himself 

that the nlilitary authorities were fulfilling their dutie; ; he 

visited barracks, prisons, hospitals, and the homes for the con- 

valescent. Kote~sorthy, among others, was the visit to Mes- 

sina, where he lost a very distinguished officer of his staff, the 

good and b r a ~ e  Captain Tito Tabacchi ; and that other, in the 
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days when the cholera \\.as raging most fiercely a t  Terrasini, 

rvhere he entered the houses of  the poor to  offer them assist- 

ance and comfort, and iniprovised llospitals, gathered nurses 

together, ant1 inspired so 1n11ch confidence by word, deed, and . 

his perfect serenit!-, that h e  Icft the piace entirely changed. 

H e  was nlnays diligent, l~rovidellt, nnd charitable, but a t  the 

pillo\v nf the sick, full of divine compassion ! H e  went every 

week to the t r o  nlilitar!. I ~ o s ~ ~ i t n lPalerrno, Sesta Casa, and [of 

Snnt '.\git?., visited them tlrorou~lily, ;liking about and ex- r 
nmining every tliing, advising nnd encouraging the physicians, . 
nurses, and sick, with the solicitude of a fnther. 'The visit of the 

fifteenth of ~ l u s u s t .  nt the height of the epidemic, is a memora-

ble one. He \vent to  the hospital with several officers of his 

staff. H e  was n-aited for at the d7or of the first ward by the 

physicians. At hi.; nl)pearnnce, the nurses forlilcd two lines 

along the bells. s o n ~ cof the >ick, the mnjoritj- dangerously ill, 

turned their face toward the door. Tlie ,gt.~lernl approached 

the first bed ; all the others f o r l ~ ~ c d  scmicircle around him ;a 

at liis side was the medical director. T h e  patient was rery ill, 

Ilis fnce \\.as cndnverous, his eyes sunken and bloodshot, his lips 

black, and  his breathing Inbored and  interrupted by heavy 

sobs. H e  n-ns quite out oE his head. At  tile approach of all 

these [)co~)lc, lic rniscd his eyes to tile gene~.al's face, and kept,. 

t l le~n there fixed and motionless without any expression. The 
doctor \rent u p  to  hiin 2nd aslicd, ns he  pointed out Medici : 

" Do you know this gentleman ? " 

T h c  soldier l ~ o l i e d  a t  the doctor without making any sign. 

" D o  you know him ? "  the latter repeated. 

'I'hcn he seemed to understand the cluestion. T h e  physician 

snid in loud tones : 
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" I t  i5 Genera1 bledici." 

'. IIedici . . . hIedici . . .-" murmured the sick man, 

confusedly ; he looked at him, moved his lips as if to smile or 

say a word, bent his head as a sign of assent, then came a vio- 

lent sob, his eyes become motionless and senseless, and he gave 
no other sign of understanding. 'The general looked anxiously 

at the doctor. "Not yet," the latter replied, and on they moved. 

I n  one of tile neighboring beds was a corporal who died the 

foilo~ving d2y. 
He nas  conscious, bat  nluch depressed. The  skin of his 

face n.aa shrivelled, covered \\it11 livid spots and glistening 

;.;ith a cold perspiration. When the general approached his 

bed, lie looked at him, now half closing, now dilating his eyes, 

, ~ n d  utteiing an exhausted groan. 

I 
"Horn do )ou feel ? " said the general. 

'I'he man shook hib head slightly and turned his eyes up- 

11-ai-d in sigq of litter discouragement. 

"Courage! my son ; you nlust keep up your spirits; you 

:nust think of getting rvell." 

! The sick i112n, nuking a11 effort, murmured : " I should not 

"Die ! ~vhat  are you talking about ! You must not despair, 
my good fellow ; you will get well ; the physician says that you 

\rill recover ; is u't it so, doctor, he is going to get well ? "  

The  soldier gave a quick glance at the doctor, made a 

l::otion with his head as if to say no, then looked fixedly at 

Vedici, and said in a weak voice : " Thank you, general." 

'The latter bomed his head, stood thinking for a moment, 

and then passed to another bed. Here lay a soldier on the 

road to recovery, mho would not take a certain medicine. 

Z 


I 
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"\Vhy won't you take it ? " asked the general. 

" I t  hurts me," the former replied timidly. 

" No, it does not hurt you, my dcs r  fellon.. Will yo11 believe 
me if I taste it ? "  and taking n cup  which the doctor handed 

him, he s~vallon.ed some it and gave it to the soldier who 

was looking a t  him in surprise. "Courage, drink it !" T h e  
soldier drank, made a wry fnce, and then laughed. 

T h e  general asked another who x a s  to be removed to the 

home for tile convalescents : " H o ~ v  d o  you feel now ? "  

" I low d o  I feel ? "  replied the soldier. " Ah, Mr. General, 
very hungry." 

So he  moved gradually on through the ~ v a r d s  ; the sick, who 

were able to d o  so, rose t o  n sitting l~osition, o r  raised them- 

selves slightly on their elborrs, listening attentively and stretch- 

ing out their neclis to hear what he  was saying, aild to look him 

in the face. 

T h e  last one visited was a dying man. His  face mas dis- 
torted beyond recognition, ~v i th  that  imprint of old age, that 

expression of great fear, ~ \ -h ich  is peculiar to cllolera patients, 

and which, once seen, is never forgotten. H e  was raving, 
murmaring indistinct words, moving his arllls incessantly, and 

picking at  his counterpane as if looking for something, or 

raising his hands as if to  seize something that mas floating be- 

fore his eyes. H e  was a young sergeant who, in those sad days 

of the cholera, had given every possible proof of courage, con- 

stancy, and charity. " H e  has only a few more hours to live," 

said the doctor in an undertone. T h e  general looked a long 

time at  him with a sad and thoughtful face. H e  was certainly 

thinking that that brave young fellolv was dying far from his 

own, without any  comfort o r  any  tears ; he thought of his 



family, of so many others dying like him, so tnany other 

families like his own, who would be deprived qf their dearest 

members. . . . Suddenly he started, gave a sigh, and 
moved off, saying: " H e  has spent his life nobly." And the 

others all followed him silently. 

The last province in which the cholera raged at  the end of 
'67 was that of Reggio di  Calabria. I t  had already ceased in 

Sicily. During the first days of September, the long and fre- 

quent rains having produced a marked depression in the at- 

mosphere, the cholera had begun to decrease slowly in the 

provinces of Palermo and Messina, and rapidly in those of 

Trapani, Girgenti, Syracuse, Catania, and Caltanisetta. I t  

I 
I broke out again in these two cities toward the middle of Sep- 

tember ;but only for a few days. After which the general health 

improved in all parts of the island, so that in the month of 

/ 
I October the army only lost twenty men, and November seven, in 

December none, or one or  two at most. From the beginning 
of the decrease of the epidemic, the cities, villages, and country 

$1 
changed their entire aspect. The first terror, which had 

crushed every feeling of love of country or charity in the 
I hearts of the majority of the citizens, having subsided, the 

! fugitives, the greater number of whom were rich or ~e l l - to -do  
people, began to return to their homes, and to scatter among 

the indigent population that assistance, in the way of money, 
I 

work, and advice, which they had denied at  first. And the 

I people took courage instantly, and, as if waking from a pro- 

found and painful lethargy, returned little by little to the ordi- 

nary duties of life, which had been laid aside or performed at 
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under that continuous danger and before that continual spec- 

tacle of death. The streets, squares, shops, were filled, the 

workshops opened once more, commerce began to revive, and 

the joyful sound of labor sprang up where solitude and silence 

had reigned before, or only the lament of t l ~ e  dying or beggars 

had been heard. The  plublic administrations, deserted by 

dead, fugitive, or expellcd officials, \yere put in working order 

again ; were reorganized, and upheld by those citizens who had 

1 abandoned them at first ; :hey began to dedicate themselves to 

tlie needs of the country in an active, intelligent, and quiet 

way. The higliwaymen, rendered audacious by the general 

confusion and fright, and scnrcity of tlie troops, who were 

interested for the most part in grrtver duties, had committed 

every kind of depredation in city and country. On perceiving 
now, that, with the cessntion of tile cholcra, the military forces 

would a11 turn against t l~em n-it11 rencwcd vigor, they began to 

restrain tl~emselvrs, nnd tlie coi:dition of tile public se-

curity suddenly improved. 'I'hc soldiers had a little rest 

at last, could indulge in unbrokcn and quiet slumber at night, 

and during the day the!- could cat, in lleace, their black bread, 

which had been earned by such long and wearisome labors. 

Like the convalescent, who, when returning to the usages of 
every-day life, is amused by every thing, glad to see every 

person, 311d nttcnds wit11 the greatest solicitude and joy to all 

I 	 those duties n.hich lie formerly neslccted or disliked, so the 

soldiers, on abandoning that life so full of labor and sadness, 

took up their ordinary occupations, cven those that had seemed 

most irksome at first, as a sort of amusement ; almost all of 

them felt a freshness of affection and hope, a zreat joyfulness, a 

- powerful desire to open their hearts to one another, to become 
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expansive, and to fraternize. Throughout the barracks re-

sounded once more the songs, shouts, and that noisy bustle of 

life which had entirely ceased for so long a time ; every thing 

was changed and revivified. 

But in order to form a just idea of the feelings of the soldiers 

in those days, it was necessary to enter the hospitals of the con-, 

valescents, where the rest and silence left their thoughts and 

minds at perfect liberty. 

Let us enter a moment to give a last greeting to our good 

and brave soldiers. 

Toward the end of September, that same year, a soldier of 

the 9th regiment of infantry wrote me a letter from Catania, 

begging me to tell in some military journal what had been done 

for his comrades and himself by the officers of his regiment. 

H e  had been ill with the cholera, and was almost well, so wrote 

me from a convent where his colonel had established a hospital 

for convalescents, and \.?here he had been for more than a 

month. "Here we are," says the letter, "after so many perils 

and n~isfortunes, still alive, for a wonder." Then follows a long 

description of the convent, situated on a little hill and entirely 

surrounded by beautiful gardens, where the convalescents could 

go for recreation ; with a spacious court-yard, filled with large 

trees, under the shade of which they used to walk a great 

part of the day, chatting, reading, or playing at draughts with 

stones ! H e  told me then that each one of them had a cell to 
I himself with a window on the garden ; that in his, the ivy had 

grown about the grating, and that the branches of trees came 
I in through the bars. " We have a good bed, two chairs, and 

have become as fond of the little rooms as if they mere our 

homes. I keep every thing clean and in order in mine, just like 



a woman who thinks of nothing but her family and her house." 

Then he told me of the food, which was excellent, and indulged 

in encomiunis upon and thanks to the directors of the 110s- 

pital. " I t  must be confessed that we live yery well. Just 

fancy : meat morning and night, and good wine and soup. 

We are more than content. I n  case you desire to publish what 

I have written, pray be kind enough to give the names of those 

to whom we are indebted for all this kind care. They are I, 

Lieutenant-Colonel Croce and Captain Mirto, the two directors $ 
of the hospital ; and Dr. Longhi, who has done all that he could 

for the soldiers, and to whom we are deeply attached." Then 
he described the groups of convalescents, seated under the 

shade of the trees in the court, pale, exhausted, with sunken 

eyes ; who talked of past events, dangers which they had en- 

countered, and the sufferings endured, and comforted them-

selves with the thought of their distant f~milies, to whom sooner 

or later they should return. "Oh, holv gladly," he added, "as 

you can imagine, after so long a time, so many experiences, and 

an ill~less of this kind ! " From that letter, written so simply and 

with so much ingenuousness, I felt in a measure imbued with the 

calm, weary quiet that must have reigned in that silent enclos- 

ure ; the first time that I read it I seemed to see those poor, thin, 

worn faces, and to hear the \veak, s l o ~  voices. At a certain 

hour the officers came to visit the soldiers of their companies. 

I t  was a delightful sight ! One could see those good fellows 

rise with difficulty to their feet, carry their thin hands to their 

caps, and in replying to the anxious questions of their officers, 

show their gratitude by a smile in which affection and respect 

mingled in the loveliest and gentlest way. 



him,-stop with the picture before my eyes of that smile of 

p t i t u d e  which moves and affects me deeply. 
The cholera of 1867 was a great misfortune for the army 

not less than for the country, but one not without its good 

results. 
The army gained advantage in discipline, and it is easy to 

understand in what way. Even for those soldiers to whom the 

discipline seemed hardest, on account of their obstinacy, lack 
of docility, or because they were quite wanting in any idea of 
country or nationality and unable to comprehend either it, or 
the necessity for military rigor,-even for these soldiers, 

in the midst of the misfortunes caused by the cholera, the 

discipline lost all that had at first seemed odious and insup- 
portable, and assumed quite a different aspect. Naturally, 

even the roughest minds, understanding how much there was 
that was noble and generous in doing and suffering for the 
public health, saw, too, that if instead of being soldiers, 
united and subject to discipline, they had been peasants or 
operatives, who were free and independent, they would prob- 
ably all have fled from every duty or  peril, and each provided 

for his own individual safety. They felt, therefore, that a part 
of the merit of their noble work did not belong to them, and 
t!ley ascribed it tacitly to that discipline, the sad consequences 
of the lack of which, they saw and experienced every day in 

the other classes of the population. The more they admitted 
the good intention of all those laws and of all those measures 
which they had at first considered as unreasonable and useless 
aggravations, the more they saw the effects which issued from 
their own hands, and which they could not help admiring and 
being proud of, they gradually formed a just idea of discipline, 
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and resigned themselves to it as a salutary necessity. Besides 
this, that domesticity, that fraternizing which springs up and 

increases so rapidly between the officers and soldiers in the 

occasion of great perils or conlmon misfortunes, had made the 

most obtuse and malevolent understand that if, in the connec- 

tions of ordinary life, there is a rigorous and unalterable divi- 

sion, that does not arise from a spontaneous desire on the part 

of the officer, but from custom, from a general rule dictated 

by the need of discipline and recognized by all as necessary, 

either from intuition or experience. This being fully un- 

derstood, there naturally disappeared all those grudges and 

rancors generally felt by quarrelsome soldiers against the 

austere and inexorable officers,-an ill feeling which, for 

the most part, is produced by a false atflour propl-e, and 
which diffidence and timidity only increase ; and they did dis- 

appear in fact. In  the face of that continual spectacle of 

misfortune, in the midst of that solemn unanimity of affection 

and good-~vill, every one understood quite clearly how petty 

and selfish his personal hates and resentments were, and felt 

them disappear from his heart of their own accord without 

his being obliged to fight them. Besides this, the opera- 

tions of the officers and soldiers had heen for a long time of 
such a nature, that the orders of the superiors mingled, not 
only in substance, but also in form, with the most simp!e pre- 

cepts of religion, taught by mothers to their young children. 

Certain talks which the officers had with the soldiers might be 

repeated word for word by a sacred orator on parchment, and 

certain orders for the day by the colonels were taken purely 
from the Gospel. Therefore, it mas not possible that even 
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orders of their superiors, or could doubt the rectitude, discuss 

the fitness, or deny the duty of obedience. Thus, little by 

little, the sentiment of religion took the place of that of dis- 

cipline, and that which would have been done unwillingly from 
force, was done most gladly from an impulse of charity. On 

the other hand, that affectionate solicitude which the officers 
had displayed for the soldiers on every occasion, in visiting 

them in the hospitals, assisting them with their own money, 

comforting, counselling, and protecting them, had produced 

such an effect, that in the hearts of the latter the senti-

ments of gratitude and duty intermingled in such a way as to 

take away even the idea that they could be separated or 

opposed. Understanding disciplice as it is and ought to be, 

understanding the principles upon ~vhich it is based and moves, 

the aims to which it tends, and the effects it obtains, even the 

intellect of the humblest soldier takes in this great edifice, the 

army ; comprehends the praiseworthy combination and har- 

mony of the forces by which it is ruled; feels that they are 

foundations for the warmest affections of the family, and the 

most sacred laws of religion ; and as he goes on contemplating 

the whole, he sees it rise and become illumined on a height 

which neither the declamations of philosophers nor the com- 

plaints of the common people can reach. This was the effect 
produced upon the soldiers ; in this way discipline mas en- 

forced. 

And the country ? 

The most splendid proof of the effect produced upon the 

country by the magnificent conduct of the army was given by 

the Sicilian people at the end of '67, and has been repeated re- 
cently,-the dearest proof that could be given to the army 
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and to Italy,-the admirable result of the conscription. Oh ! 
that people, so full of pride, daring, and fire, cannot help givicg 
us brave soldiers ! 

And what was the soldier's reward ? 

One evening, after the roll-call at retreat, the quartermaster- 

sergeant read the colonel's order for the day, in which he said : 

"You Aave done your duo! " 
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