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MILITARY LIFE. 


IT IVXS a 11:nutiful dny in hugast  ; not R. cloud n7as to be seen, 

nor nras there I breath of mind stirrirlg : the air lvns still and 

burning. T h e  road d o n g  \vhich the regiment was marching \)+as 

I~road,  s t ra i~ l i t ,  long, cnd seemingly endless, and coverad with 

:Lvery fine dust, whic!: r x e  in  clouds, forcing itself into the eyes, 

mouth, and under one's clothes, a d  mll:itening tile beard and 

hair. On the right and left of ti:e road Icere ic either trees, bushes, 

not a paInl1s breadth of  sh lde ,  nor n dro ;~of water. The 

country mzs dry, bare, and deserted ; in  the few houses scat-

tered 11cre and there, reisned such :~bsolute silence that they 
seemed ~ b a n d o n e d .  \Ye could not rest our  eyes on the road, 

the \~~a l l j ,or on tile fields, the sun beat so strongly on them all. 

\Vc walked 017 wit:? drooping licad 2nd half-closed eyes. In 

short,  a benutii~il i lugust day, but a very terrible one for a 

marcll. 

T h e  regiment had bee:: moving for more than an hour. 

Despite the dust  2nd snfiocating heni, the soldiers titere still as 

fresh and gay as nt the moment oC their departure. Two tiles 

rnarclled on the rigiit ancl two on tile left of the road, and from 



one sid,: to the other there was a continuous fire of jokes and 
bon-mots, ~ i t h  a n  unceasing iilterchan gc nf coarse bu t  witty 

remarks. I:SOIIItime to time t l ~ e r e  was a burst oi laughter or n 

noisy cinpping of h a ~ ~ d s ,  that was always fo:lo\l-cd by :L '' TOyour 

place, fornrnrd, order ! '; nvhicil insinn:ly res:orcd quiet and si- 

lence. Sometimes three, four, or five voic:cs would break out at 

o ~ ~ c ein to  so111e p y  Ti:scan s!ni.ntih; fu r the r  an was lieard 

n pathetic soatliern romance, or still beyond, t l ienar  song of thc 

:IIps ; t l lc~l  some moald Ieave off and others begin, a c d  a thou-

sand different accents and dialects \\rould succced and  minglc 

with eacll other. Thc march continued according to regula-

tions-the lines compact, the  step free, the officers in 1,heir 

places ; every thing in perfect ordel.. Cln ant! on we nrc-nt, , . . 
But-oh, look tllerc ; the  second iil:ln o l  tllc first line begins 

to flag ! Norv I will set him right. " Ho,  there ! \\Till you 

fall in o r  not ? "--He falls i n .  

Another ten or  tweive paces,--nnotlier. Ii Ho, there ! Will 

you march in your place or not ? Just look ho\v that flank is 

moving ! Curpo i l k .  Courage, l e t ' s  fall in ; quick step." A 
rapid run, a great bumping of canteens agr~inst the hips, a a 

lloisy dancing of cartridges in their boxes, a confusion, a cloud 

o f  dust which envelops and covers eve:? ilii11g. . . . 'l'ile 

rear falls in  now. R'e n ~ u s t  rake breath ; there is n o  help for 

it. Onc n7ould really need :L pair of iron-bound lo:~gs for this 

sort of thing. I; is terrible marching to-dajr,-the sun bur~:s 

the brain,-tile dust stifles us,-this road will ne\!er e:id,-and 

these cnps,-if there were only a tree, a palm's breadth of 
shade, n drop of water ! I3ut there is nothing. This  is really 

a desert. 

The songs we heard a little while ago have fallen off a 

1 
/ 

, . 

9 


:r 

1 
T 


I 




y l l r  

~d si-

ips, n 

cloud 

'1'be 

l!i for 

off a 



On--an-on we go. Thc foreheads, scorched by the sun, 1 
dripping with perspiration, are black, contracted, and disfig- i 

I 

ured ; the breathing is labored ; the lips hang down ; the tongue 

has thickened ; the hands are swollen and heavy ; the soles very 

painful ; there is a drowsiness and utter abandon throughout 

the entire body ; the knapsacks have slipped over the loins, the 

cartridge-boxes on to the thigh, the cloaks u p  arol~nd the 

begrimed and soalting tliroats ; the cravats become Ioosened ; 

the caps are shoved over the nape of the neck or, if the bend 
I 

be bowed, on to the nose. The egcs, blinded by the strong 

light, are either fixed motionless upon the road-side, or wander 1 
here and there in search of a brook, a fountain, a-puddle 

even ; so that the frightful heat which is burning up the 

body may be mitigated. Oh, wiiat thirst ! At this point 

varied and confused recollections of cafis formerly fre- * 
quented (when we were happy) spring up before the excited 

I 

imagination ; we see the usual habitu6s of tlie place slowly 

sipping great mugs of frothy, iced beer ; or springs of living 
i 

water burst foaming from a rock. We hear its murmur and 

see i t  winding and losing itself in crystalli~lesplendor amid the 

grass. Oh, to reach i t  ! 
" If 1 ever do reach a spout I will drink enough to kill me ! 

I will fly to a cafi, empty a bottle in one breath, two, or if that 

be not enough-three." . . . 
On and on we go. ?'he songs have ceased ; conversa- 1 

tion is dead. A forced joke falls occasionally from the Iips 

of the most vigorous, but in va in ;  it is received wit11 

arid silence. Silently we march. Many who were at the 1 
head, now, limping, find themsclvcs at the rear. The strong- $ 
est who were at the rear, involuntarily take the lead. The & 

?@ 




co~llpanies get mixed, " T o  your place, to your place ! Is  
that the way to march ? "  . . . No one pays any atten- 

tion ;we might as well preach to stone wails. "Ho, there- 

why do you stop? Forward, courage." "Lieutenant, I can-

not go another step." " I t ' s  noti~ing, nothing, rouse yourself, 

forward." , , . I t  's useless, he is already sleeping. " Close 

up  there. Courage. There is only a short distance now." 

"Ah, yes, only a little way ! That 's what they always 

say, b t ~ tiileantillle we don't come to a halt,-and the soup this 

morning was water,--and they have n't given the loan yet. 
With such a sun they !night have allowed us to start 

earlier. We don't halt a! all,-and the broth,-and the loan " 
. . .  

"Make way there ! " "What is it ? Who is coming?" There is 
tile Inad dashing by of a horse, a cIoud of dust,-he has passed. 

It was a staff-officer. 

"Yes, here is one of the people who make us run. It is 

quite easy for him on horseback to shout out forward to us on 

foot ! If he had the knapsack-Oh, 110, lift up those 

feet of yours ; is 11't there enough dust already ? " 
Many stop ; many, slackening their pace, let their own com- 

pany pass on in order to stop unseen. The voices of their su- 

perior officers sound Inore irritable than authoritative. The 

orders come Inore and more rarely. The commander of the 

first battalion---TVhei-e is the coinmander of the first bat-

talion? Ah, you can easily see that the regiment has been 

marching for five hours ! 

" Hullo ! what's this ? "  Tile blast of a trumpet is heard. A 
prolonged oh! resounds from one end of the column to the 
other. All halt, and then begins a confusion, a burly-burly, a 
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THE 0RI)ERL'I. 

arc 

ud-

a])-

They  had been living together for  four years ; nor had either 

at' them iorgottcn for a single n1o;ucnt that one was tile officer, 

the otlic: tIie soidicr. 'The former ~W.S Rustereas n soldier, the 
cry 

nir-

X:U5 

;\xi. 

latter correspocdi~igly su1 ,mis~i~e .  They  loved c:tch other ; 
but witll ti1r.t hard, rozgb, silent nifi:c:tion, 11;liicll never rnalies 

anjr disvln1;, E I J ~rcvc.11~ itself, ancl ~vhicll  co::cca:s n demons:ra- 

tioil of t e ~ d e r n e s s  under a rcde nction is e':oql~ent vhen  si-
1 '11~ 

oh's 

ittie 

,iils. 

t of 

gl?t-

PB 

cnt, crnbnrrnss:cd vihe:~sp:nki::g ; i ~ ~ i l ~ i i c a lto  bi~il:clis';in:cuts, 
and accusto:ned, 'i1~11cn iceling lhc desire to weep, 'lo liite 

the lips and withhold thc tenrs for fcnr of nlyearing m:nk 

and  uniaailly. 'I'hcy usccl n 1aco:lic lanpag.: to one anoilicr ; 

: ~ n d ~ . r j t o o dcacll ct'iler by monosyliablcs, glances, and sig::s. 

'l'hcir com111o11. interpreter nas tlie v;atch, ~ h i c h  r c p l n i c d  
bVli0 

j ~ l s l  

)ill13 

every thing, cvcn tlleir steps 2nd ivords, ~vit ' r ltlic strictest di;c:l-

pline. " t i eu tcnac t ,  du ym n.is11 ;:ny thin: ~xori :? " '' Noth-

ir.g." j 1 0 ' " Go." 'I'his was t l~.  doily f ~ n nof 
7 or 
C ! " 

\rho 

poor 

dismissnl. Not one ~ v c r d  morc.. So (13y3, montlis, n!;d years 

hacl passed-four ):cn;j ill all--in (1uartc:s: a t  home, in camp, 

on the marc l~ ,and in i u r ,  and I::tl: by little a tlee;~, stern 

sort cf nffcctio:~,aIniost unlcnonln to them, 11ad grovn  u p  i;l 

their te7a ]~ccrts .  r 7 71rlere was in t ha t  i~ivcrinblc tncitu~.nitj', 

thnt soldierly way of s~~eakin; ,the f ~ l ~ i t i v eexchange of 

glances .cvI~ich meant on one side, '' Do tiiis," and on tile 

9 



I 0  JfILZTARY LIFE, 

other, "I understand," for any one ~vho  knew the natures the wri 

I 
of these two, as much coilrtesy, kindness, and warm fecling 

as could be found in the nlost expailsive intcrchnnge of ten- 

derness. 

They had stood side by side on the bnttlc-field at solemn 

moments, within a fe\v paces of the enemy's cannon, and 3t 

A 

'i Tila11 

ticipntc 
Afte 

and se 

self be 
evcry whistle of thc sllot one had g l n ~ ~ c c d  quic1;lj ::round in dier fc 
sczrc‘h of the other, and on finding 1lim llad liea\ied a sigh raising 
while thinking, " This, too, has passed." They llld stood face, a 
guard together on the outposts Inore ti~all one cold :rnd rainy ways p 
night, nith their feet in the mud, the wind Lil~\i-iilg 011 tllcir 'YI 1e 
faces, and in the morning, when the relief nrrirecl, had ex- soldier 
changed smiles, as ii 'if to say : Now ~ v e  arc guing back to of dut: 
camp; keep up your spirits, for you can rest." ;\Iauy iimes, One 
on a long sumnier's march, both llad looked 3'1 the  same miss 11 
moment to count :be mile-stones on the way-side, and often 

Wa 
'1'113 

found tiic111to hat~c;~umbcredli~oretlian forty, exclinnging, when few IT 

thcy reached the last, a glance f t~i lef coillfort nrld pleasure, length 
which seemed to snjr : There are two more-one more-here " 'The 
we are ! " hlore tha11 one evening it1 camp, when they were prc- in ten 
paring tlleir minds icr the muskct-sliot that was to m1;e t i i~ ln  be- A b 
fore mornit-ig, after one wns stretclled out nnder tlic t c l~ t  and the I '( h l ~ ~ y  
otller lind arranged liis overcoat to protect him from tlte night ncldcii 

the soltlicr said in moving ofl, " Good-niglit, lieutcnnnt," 
I 

l 'ht 
and the officer, fru~cyingthat the voice tremblcd slightly, One 
and that the last xord llad not coille out in  f u l l  force, 7 wllo 1' 

rctnrncd the sai~ite in the same tone. A1 oilier times, too, 1 
wllile one handed the other a letter, 2nd the lattcr put out latter 
his hand imI~atit.r~tlyto take it, a slight stl~ilellad pnssed returr 
over their two faces :-" It is a letter fronl homt: : I recognize tng s 







snap and b!.asli, \\'i:liout feeling a c c r t , ~ i ~sinking at the heart, 

xn anxious anri scornful tendcr~lcss,l i l ~tlie scpnrnti:)n fro111a 

d 
, . 

like to keep lip tile quarrcll, but n:l:o 
and loved. 'I'1:nsc pock 

has a l \ ~ a v sbeer1 esteemed I 

c) f 

I C  

12 

IT 

and for which (unti l  he has o ~ , c s c o ~ n ctlic old linbi:) he s t 2  

senrci~esi7;ith lijs !lands, , , . IVhat n nuis:.:lce no: to 
iind i! any I ~ n g c rtiierc ! 

'l'!!~g o d  oificcr ]:ad !!cr.ome pcnsi\.c cnd l:;d added i ~ o tone 

their glances were more freclcent a!:(] 

to scjr : ( i  Y o x  are siihc.ring, 1knnw." 

:~.)n;er! 2nd th-.>:seemed 

'['kc soldic:- jicsfor:~ied 

re 

i'n 

c -

c s  

;c, 

ed 

~ ) r o x " i i : l ~separat;~!:, At  first kc  proceerlsd nit11 3 certcin 
s!owness ; ll-icn n71:h a sl:~g;islici:sc, ;~pp;;rentlyst:~dizd; at Inst 

l)retcr,dcd t9 dust the t ~ l j l c sand c l i i r s  ; but more  oflen 

zbsorbcd in i l k  $:id tlix~:,rllts!11e moved his ~ 1 2 t h quite 

l~ l iad ly\\:irhout touc1:i:ig n r y t h h ~ g .  3lznn\:.hilc, the officer, 

erect ;ind immovable, wilii arlns crosse3 I~cfore t h e  mir-

cs t h c  n:ovcmt.llts 01 t he  tacc, 2nd  2vo;cied tile ctlier's glances 

101' 

ofi 

a 

returned. " ijo you rerluire any thiilg else ? "  
, ,\iis;led.., to  tell you." . , 

" o ! 1 1  I 
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18 MILITA R Y LIFE. 

piece of bread, depriving himself of that which he offered you. 

Servant, domestic,-could any one call him this ? Oh, he ex-

claims (giving vent to a movement of scorn and repugnance), 

it is libcl ! Yes, . . . because when this man comes to 

the doorway and salutes me, and gives that look f u l l  of timid 

and affectionatc submission, I feel that the sign I zive i n  order 

that he drops his hand, i~ 3s full of respect as ~ h cact whic l~  

he performs in raising i t .  . . . TIils man is going Illray 

from me-leaves me alone-and I shall see l~ inlno mure. No, 

that can't be ; I will go and look him up ; I will 50 and find 

him mhcn he is dismissed ; I know the name of his town, I 

will ask that of his parish and little farm, and then I will sur-

prise him a t  work in the fields and call llilii by name. " Don't 

you rcmembcr your ofiiccr 7 " ' I  \ljlloiil do I see .1 lieutenant, 

you here ! " he will say, o~ercolneliy emotion. "Ycs, 1wanted 

to-see you. Come here my dear good soldier 2nd embrace me !" 
At this point he hears n light, slow, unequal step on the 

stairs, like that of a person who is lingering a i  if trying to delay 

his ascent. He listelis atti.ntii7ely ~ ~ i t h o u t  turning his head : 

the step approaches : 11is heart strings tigbtcn ; he turns; here 

he is-it is he-the orderly. 

His face more a disturbed expiession and his eyes were red ; 

he saluted ; took a step forward, and stood looking a t  the 0%-

ccr. The latter kept his facc turned away. 
( LLieutenant, I an1 going a~vay." 

"Good-by," replied the latter pressing his lips at every word, 
and continuing to look in the other direction. "Good-by. A 

p le~san tjourney . , . return home . . . work . . 
continue to live like a goad man, as you have lived up to this 
time. Good-by," 

" Liec 
taking a 

(( Go, 
hurry ," 

And ; 
~varmiy .  
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I the guard 

a a s  no one 

itories,-no 

:; a look at  

rrecl tiil>re: 

n\lt ; e\lery 

lent nslccj:, 

1 Nothing 

IIe g l ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ : t d  

cellar door, 

attelllively ; 

0 sldcp>" 1:c 

I-Ic l~ l l i s -

the gu"rt1 : 

reply I; re-

cing cl ti12 

he cnterecl, 

rcnchcti thc 

!he first but-
he tlicug'i~t, 

;he cl~iestion 

patient way, 

:in  front of 

tlic orders for tlie day, fastened to tile \\tall u~:der the portrait 

of ille kin;, I-Te placed his forefinger a t  tiic 1.1otto~1of tlic sheet 
n n ~ lbegan to rLin i t  a l ~ n g  :lnder ti:c lines, rca t iag  r2:)id;y and 

masticating the \:.or.& in a n  angry ~ l dinarticul.lte ma);, until 

1:e s u d d e ~ ~ l ystq:ped and proncnnccd in ,I 2ist:nct yoice : 
ii i Koand in the i n ~ e r i o r  of tlic ij:larters nt elcven o'clock'-S;zci.e 

. , lie added? t~riiii:fi ii1s~:~i:tl~~ , ! " ti~\:';~rdd:i: bed and .jc;iing 

down the candlestick ~yi;:l a Il,liiz on the little ';3blt3, " I was 

sure of it ! " And 11:: s:oo,i 2nd i m ~ ~ ~ o v n b l e ,  tlicrc erect wit11 

his cyes fastened on tlic !;illuw :mil his h:~nds iil the zct of un-

but tonirg his jnckct. 

7'11~ round ! the ro:lnd. ! " ht. 1~c"grnng:";::, slipping the 

buttons ope by  one iron1 th:: b::t;on.lioli.:; ; '' nftcr iinving been 

on your feet all dny, nfte;. l;i?.;'iiig ;;:n liere n i ~ d  there, :I? 

down without a min i i t c !~rest, :l:id L~eing!)re:ltlllcss fro::^ s1:out-

ing from mcrxing tiil night, fi22l:j. tlie liocr comes n.h(:n yotl 

ought to rest your :)oar I ~ o l ~ e sin Ijcd, a c d  enjoy a 111onler,t's 

peace ; but, no, szi..: :l~erc 's t'lc round, thr: round at eleven 

o'clock. You ought to  tnkc yo:lr guod lirntertl in ::and a i d  go 

arotlad again, poking nail scrznming aboat  to see i f  \hey nrz nll 

3Toanml:ile he !lad t i ron 'n 111s;ncI;et s chair nc:u tlic 

i n  bed, rliat no one lias slipped 01:: of tli: window, 2nd SO on, 
-- as iong as nccessxy,  i l l  , , ' I  

. . 
ov:s 

bcd. 

" ilnyhom, I am m:,dt. of flcsli and blood like the rest, and I 
d o  not intcn;l !iilling iii).s':lf i n  illc s c r ~ i c c .  SO,r o t  niuch ! 

1:ealIy one cannot go on in this way, it '5 out o f  the q:lestion. 

Joking asicic, there really is n': tin-~cto ent, and :lxt order fcr 

the day proves it too, ?'liere is ilothing easier . , . " 
And thr: trouser: had goi:c tn keep cot)il)any with tllc jacket. 
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H e  dreamed. One after the other the ten or twelve most 

wretched, undisciplined soldiers in the whole regiment, ~ h o  

are noted for the nocturnal escapades, revelling in taverns, and 

rascally adventures, which always end successfully, passed be- 

fore his mind ; some noted for getting off scot-frce ; others 

farnolrs, on the otller Iiand, for assignments, imprisonment, and 

.;o forth, to nfdn~lrerekhken; and it seenled as if encll one 

in pxs ing whispered just above his breath : "Sleep, slcep, anJ  

I '11 play you a trick," 'I'hcn thcsc meltetl ;Lway, and all the 

most elegant and bedecked sltbalterns of thc regiment, with 

cigar in mouth and a bunch of flowers in the h311d, tliosc ~ ~ 1 1 0  

carry the cap-hand under the lip, year small high-lieelctl shoes, 

h ~ v e  Iady-loves in town. and rrhen they can escnpc in the 

moonlight do not n i t  for a second inspirntion, seenlcd to pass 

beforc him inurmuring softly : " Sleep, slcep, and we will get 

the better of you." The serseant of the guard, who a short 

time before had given him t h ~ tres~iectful "trust to Inc ! " that 

reassuring sign, now, in rccollectillg it, ieel~ied to have eyes 

gleaming with malice. :lnd to have curled his lips under I i i ~  

moustache, as nzuch as to say : "Go to s!cep, do, and I '11 play 

you a trick ! " 

Then came son~ething else. He seen~cd to lie in the middle 

of a load, back of the l)srracks, and 10 bc looking aroilnd io 

see if tlio sc~~t ine ls  and at  their posts. were a ~ ~ . ~ ~ l ; e  'I'llcy were 

all there. In fact, Ilc discovered one no1 unl;noml~ lo llim, 

a soldier belonging to liis company, the roundest, laziest 

conscript of all, niicl, t o  rna1.r~ matters i\yorsc,silost-sighted and 

deaf. "Just see," he tliouglit, " does n't it look as if tlicy had 

put tllnt rtupid there just out of disrespect to m e ?  He is not 

good for any thing ! " And he ~vatched him. The sentinel 
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011 one ant1 accoll~panics t h e ~ n  home, esllorling tllern by word and 

of the gesture to be co~~ragcons.  
It w\rlls Meanwhile confusion, greal excitement, aud deafening noises 

'he car- 1i;lve sprung up in the multitude. " Civc there I Make 

~.owdto 9 vay  there ! " is suddcnly shouted on onc sicle uf tlie street. 
n of the ,111 turn in  that direction. IYIio is i t  'IYliat i: it ? 1Irhal 's 

;, Ihy tllc 

;tc~ltlcrs 

hnl~pawd! " hIake may there ! Nnkc ~vny there ! " Tlie 

cro\~'d divicles, falls 1,;lck rapidly, forms n hedge on tlie sides 
B 
i 
I 

tllc sou cf t h o  street, nild 3 C O ~ I I ~ ; ~ I I ! ~of ~11a1~p~hoo t~ :~straverse it on a 

CI., drew r~!;i. iZ dirty, noisy trool~ of ;;;trxlii~s follow tllem. Tile crowd 

lil avid- closes lip again. 

j t ~ i ) l > d ,  Sudtlcnly a confused soul-id of angry :i~enacing voices breaks 

131, and out ~n nnot11e~siilc; the c r o ~ ~ i igalbcrs 2nd fvrrtis 31 this 

inctl at- point ; above the heads two u r  t1ll:cc cnrabinecrs' hats np-

I 
pcar and Jisapl~mr,  then n burst of :qqil;~,t~sc! the crowd 

end of n opens, n m:in breathless R I I C ~disfigured runs out 2nd dissp-

t t imcn- 1 ) ~ ~ s ."They ~vanted to p u t  l:r~ndcui'i's on him," soi~le one 

or five rco~ar lcsin a tone of sa[islacticn, " b u t  11lcy did not succeed 

;Iicnrd ; in doin; so ; thcrc n-erc some strong pt.opIe ~vllo took his 

r or five p u t .  1l:c should lilie lo  see tlleiu ! " 
n ~ l n n c e  7'Iie crowd proceeds slovly in orjc direction, anti renclies 

n i ~ doff tlic corncr of a street. Sridde~liy the pcvple in front stop ancl 

I ~ Y~hc111. tliose bcliind press on to tl-ltril ; the former recede a few steps, 

iiig, A tlie latter are violci~tly forced b;lck, t11c1rIjcgii~to pus11 forv~arcl 

ixoment again, ancl thcrl rcccclc once more ; a11 of which givcs rise 
: ~~~~~~~t- to indescribnblc disorclcr. " "ll'iint i:; the matter? l\?11o is 

licvcllcd preventing our going 011 7 l'urwaril, forwnril!" "Oh, yes, i t  

ut them is \.cry fine to  s;ly f o r \ ~ a n l! 'I'here is n company oi' soldiers 

.:tic: l ~e r - with bayonets fiscd \vllo n . 1 ~hrlr;.ing the pnssnge." Tlkcn fol-

tlirong, low shouts, hisses, oriths, nnd i~n~)recations." Down with t11c 



o ~ l ~ r e s s o r s !\Ve clon't mnnt oppression, do\vn wi th  ti:ose squ 

r n u ~ : ~ c t s ,  irs a free pssuge-out of t11e way ! " Ali at once the 

the  crowd tu rn  their backs on the soldiers and take f l~ght ,  stal  

1e:iing tlip p'lverneat strew11 wit11 tlie fallen and invnde in P 

than a lllolnent the side streets, cafCs, vestibule?, 2nd pa1 

courts of the neighboring houses. T h e  soldiers have loirt.~ed the 

tlzeir bayonets. seri 

" Mnbe may tilere ! )lake way there ! " they shriek, c i ~  buil 

one side, l;rom one of :he :ide alleys comes the sound of and 

horses' trnul? 2nd the ciinking of sl,vo:ds ; i t  is 3 squad of cav- in t 

nlry that  is ndvnl~cilig; tlie g?ea!ll of the first I~elmets  is seen : ;? of t 

troop of llurses break throug11 the  crowd, which spri:ig to the '1 

riglit and 1:ft against the m:l!s of the llouscs ; tlie sq11:~d 

11~s"' in :11c midst of 11rofou11dsilence : wllen i t  is clmos: by, 

2 vo:ce cr n. liiss is heard licre and :!;ere ; i t  has passed-tl:cn 
I 
i
F 

who 

fallow shouts, whistles, reproac!;es, and a s h o ~ ~ ~ e rof cabi!nge- sees 

ilozds a1111 lemon-peel or1 to ihe Inst I~OSSCS.  r 71he s q ~ dstops. excl 

Inst 1lor;es !)rick n few pncc:;, the crowd turns and  c1e:ir-.; turn  

the strect for n I ~ u n d r e d  ~ t e p s .  rnisi 

In illc ~lenrest  group is l ~ e n r d  from tirue to time a fcrio!~s nevt 

outburst of oaths, ;t b ~ ' ; ~ t i ~ - ~ gof ~ t i c l x ;a s1:arp cry, n fceblc righ, 

111onn);znd t i cn  n long n-liisper iollon~edby a tiniicl sIlcncr:. the 1 
ii,...

11 lint 1;:l.s 11ap2ened ? \Yli:it .i\-as i t ?  Notli i~~g,nutl:it~g; 

thejr hal;c driven a fow inches of steel into the back c f  n 111~3- otl1c 

lie :,guard." 'I'he crovvd.; ira:v back on the right and Icft, 2nd 

;1 cnrnSi~.iecr, ~ ~ i t h  bnrc head and  both hartds buried fn his 

lead 

'r l 

]]air, crosses the street tottering 2nd staggering like n dru? i l ien  

mnn. \\Thnt is tile n ~ a t t c r  7 It'hat have they done ? " " ?'!icy 

Ilnvc giver! liim n blow 011 the IIC:,~." TOt11~sq:l:Irc ! TO 

R I  ' 
k]le squnrc ! " s:rclddn:y sllocts ~i powerful voicc. " To t i le 
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One of the g::)up begii~s to cough ; ;.nothcr sneezes : a 
ihird couglls ii,~rder ; n t'ourtli makcs rendjr to cspectorate, 

you 

all : 

;vliich ends ill 3 burst of incontroll;~b!e l n u ~ h t e r  : all ;he 

i.)tIiers cia? their 11ands. ?'he s ~ l a i lI ~ O J - S\~-'iis:lc,SCPC';~III, and, 

in>ki;atcd by the larger ones, slowly ni>l)roacll the scldiers. 

'rile inttcr con:iEue to marc11 without givillg any sign of 11;1\--

i Sllr; 

sold 

sold 

ofiic 

tone, 2s he does : "One, t v o  ! onc, tlrcj ! " ,411stl1cr min:ics 

the gxit of t h e  soliicrs bcnt and iim~;!ingander the w c i ~ h t  of 

I nrmi 

I lan 

hnnc 

I 1 '  

~n tile ear. 

" Ell : e:l ! " they shollt 2 5  a r o u ~ d .  "Korv we '11 see. 

Give a blom to n boy ! Sha!ne ! Tile time of t5e Croats has 

p ~ s s e d! Iron mcst try ot1it.r rnetllods now I A blow to a 

boy ! T r y  again ! " 
Onc of t l ~ csoldicrc, on 11cari:lg i l ~ ~ s eiirords. bites h i 7  iinger, 

i l lL~nting11;~teeth ~ , c l lill, and cttcri!?g a groan of rLlgi:. ' I t  

that 1)oir.t lie feels hi3 canteen s l r ~ ~ c k3 llnrd blow ; till: blood 

rcshcs ta :]is ke;ld : 1'e terns 2nd gives 2 hit 011 tile sholilder of 

the gnmlns ~ h oLad strcck Iiirn, tF.romi11g him bncli several 

paces. 

" IIerc ! Here ! " break5 071t m c n a r i i ~ ~ l pfront thc cro!i.d. 
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36 JflL? TAR Y LIFfi, 

A n d  they all moved tonrard the set~tincl.  ilr the distance of 

about thirty p x e s  they stopped, drew u;, in line, and bcgon to 

look at  him o ~ tof tllc corncr cf their eyes. T h e  soldier stood 

there, nenr his box, n~olio~:less and firmly, ~vitlihis head erect and 

his eyes fixed on thosn ;,revoking faces which were ranged before 

h im.  Suddcnlv. out of the grou71 stens a ragged youth, with a hat 

you 
eve] 

i ~ c r t  

at n 

way 

A 

forward with his hands in his pockets, humming in a mocking 

way, and comes and plnllts himcoil withit: fifteen paces of the  

sentinel, looking i n s o l c ~ l t l ~  into his face, crossing his arms and 

assumin: an attircde of docant impertinence. 

T h e  soldier looked at him. 
. I ,  t 

" G C  

covc 
the 

shnl 

T h e  

~vntchinghim and urgiilg 1:im on by signs. 
I 

thes 

'The rough turned, f ,~c ing  :he soldior once more, and, 

af ter  n moment's liesit,ition, tool; from liis moutll the cigar 

qtump and threw l.; ttt his fzct, retreating eight or ten paces to 

place hirnsclf beyo:ld t!le reach of n suddc~lassault. 

T h c  soldier tur:led ?ale, r ~ i s e dhis eyes to heaven, clinched 

his fists, and gro~indkis teetli : his mind was growing confused. 

"Why d o  do thiq to  me ? " he then said sadly to himself, 

turning his eyes and Encc to\tfard thosc people as it' he were 

stun 
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" And keep up your spirits," concluded the officer, putting i 

the c i r r ~ rin his mouth. 
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I11 the principal meets there is n regular h i x  The houses 

are quite empty, TIie lnrgc families, evcn tile most domestic, 

decide to creep out of their sllcll ; the " ~ ? a p a "  gcles to thc 

~ i a d o w ,  looks down and then up at the sliy, ax1  exclai~ns: 

" Fine nreather : are behind " thsl; turning to the family, ~ ~ h o  

kiln, and only waiting a sign from him, 11c sn) s gaily : " I,et u s  

go out "; so after nlucli shouting 2nd r:lnn:ng abou: hi:l!er ar.ci 

yon fro:n room to room, clapping their hands al:d iu:ning the 

house upside down, in scnrc!l of wraps 2nd ilnts i l l  the d x k ,  

the boys are ready, and the troop puts itself in moticn. Even 
the ~;rzndrnarnmn, poor old lady, feels several years :lip off 

from her sl~oalders, nad, despite her 11abitu~~l goescompl;ints, 

out  too, lenning on the art11 of llcr besl-beliavccl p,r:lnds.~n, 'l'il:, 

party strztclies along the street, two hy  two, tile boys i n  front, 

jumping and singing among themselves, and. knocking with 

head$ and hands illto t!le legs of the pnssers-by. The old peo-
ple behind, limping and coughing, try to keep out of tile way 

of the carriages and not iose sight of the children. The newly 
married pairs and the betrothed coul)Ies wander about the 

touciling. their iii:gers giving a f.~rtive squeeze now and then, 

cloje together, and talking, tsiking, talking, and exchanging fond 

glances and long pressurcsof the hand, as they excixin~ fro111 time 

to time, their eyes turned h e n v e n ~ ~ a r d  Iionr be~uti t 'ulthe: " 

l~loonis to-nigilt 1 " 'The little dressmaker is returning home 

from tile shop, swinging llcr small self along. close b y  the walls, 

and pretending not to see the high hdt ~vhichis keeping p ~ c e  

with lie: bcliind, and will appear at the turning of a ccrtain 

dark cortlcr in sue11 a pleasant way. The poorest girls. who 

have wolked at home from sunrise to sunset. come dashin. 
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lashing 

down tlie stairs, meet nt the door-way their neighbors who were 

vt.aiting f o r  them, fort11a littlc circlc. begin 3, Y ~ V ~ C ~ O U : ;coT,Ytrs;i-

tion, a:id g:oupi:lg ;licir hcnds toputht'r, l:ke iloive:~ in n boucj~:e:, 

alld s\vin;i::g around tl:ci: forcfillgcrs t l ~ eri11l)ou i\-ilicll fastc;?; 

tl:e scissors ta i,hcir belt, reply to thc vords  ~vliis;;:r~cl 'u:; t1;c 

y o g l ~ g  fe;iorvs ehr ,  pass : Ciiaroiing ! ill their Ircirts: x:d with 

tllc:i. monrl:s : Impudence ! ~Iicri t!.ir:l :heir backs  ill s acornf i~ l  

!nnnricr, not so fu i ly ,  !;oiverr:~, t h t  tllc'y aye !11.\ab:c t o  me:Lscre 

r l l en  iron] ]:end :o fool ();it o! tile corccrs of ;heir eyes, to el?: 

-,vlii, they 7,re rind 7y)lnt tiicy .ire 1ii:c. Oillers, dr::~vn u p  in 

i.:,iirs and f i t rs ,  all arm-in-arm. l;,arcl1c.3cicd, arrive nt the t c d  

of' t:i:e street, i:itiing eat11 o:i:e: wit11 t1;e:r eii)o\vs ;:s tlieji' 3 2 ~ ~ ,  

\v\.llispxing ill +.l~.u:r. cars, lnl!gl:inl; alond, and t:!:xing FOIV a r d  

to cll;dc wit.11 ,r matcinai  zir tl!e younger ones  ~,*ii!oare 

r21ilbling al,)o:it, I\Ieanrvhili: :lie yo:~ng men a x  leaving thc 

factories ant1 ~s~\lorlishol~-imiti1 \heir hats 1.is:shed <.OJ~?II ovcr tllcir 
cars, :he:: jacl;ets sl:lng cLircicssiy ovcr tlieir s!ioulder, t i l t  

st:llrlp of 3 cigar ill :I:cir 111~1:il:sand twistccl ailil t:t~;lcd in-
6iile:en:ly 1,ctwccn tll:ir b1ac.k li?s. Tiley ccme don.11 the 

st.rect in s]loals: moving :l?cir sllou!deri; in 2 so;lg:: fa;::ion, shoct-

ing Inkst jfo/i/:l;i, meet i.i!e sir:;, appr,lzcii tlicm, hit t l i tm 
\p- i l l l  t:leir e]llo\vs Bnecs, i:cfiing a rnoutliful of sl110k~illto 

tl:cir faces ; the l.xtter scaitcr ivitll n sliriek, coz:gI~in;, 

and p n s i n g  their hands c y u r  their tear-fiilcd eyes, ']'I a e  

c a n i n s  Ioostn tile ;hentrt: plncnrds vv.it;l tllcir nails a ! ~ d  

illen :cLirtllerll down fro111 rile n.;zlls ; the smnll children piny 

in tl:c sq:1arcs; 2nd tbc i;icjtiii'rs, standing in groups at the 
d o ~ r - ~ : a y ~ ,  tl:lbit's in :l\cir ailns, dclfly giving L!le r.lsu2iii:cir 

; iJcll! ! '  t i l a l i t s  [I;e ao:ineii of the air 2nd ihc 

clearness of  the sky, l i? . (~ng from t,he 03t i ~ cstreets, S ~ O ~ ? S  



1 

either side of the way, comes tlie continuous sound of the 

closing of silutters, the loud noise of the bars, and  a slip-

ping of bolts into rings, and the interchange of good-nights 

among the clerks who arc going home. T h e  finest shops, 

gleaming and we1:-lighted, remzin open still, their d o o r - n q s  

filled with curiocs people; as d o  thc book-stores, wit11 their 

tobacco-smelling literary h a b i t u i ~ ,  n ho sport long, untidy 
locks and who gather in  a colner  at  the back to g r u n ~ b i e  ovel 

old politics and  disinterred parchments ; and  the cafks crowded 

with customers enveloped i n  a cloud of smoke, from wilicll, 

a t  every opening of the  door, there sweeps into t h e  street in 

waves a deep, full c!amor of voices. 

It mas upon siicl~a n  evening as this that my regiment, 

which had arrived that morning in one of the largest cities of 
Italy, W ~ Sscatterred through the streets waiting for the  bar- 

racks we were to occupy to be  emptied and  for the ?,zfrent to 

sound. 

The soldiers were stiIl in full marching eq:lipment, the gait- 

ers buttoned over the  trousers, the cartridge-box a t  the belt, 

the flasks and  knapsacks on  the shoulder-straps. Weary from 
tile marcI:, their clothes and hair white n ~ i t h  dust,  they stood 

still in groups on  the corners, their backs against the ~valls,  

their arms crossed on the  breast, one leg reyting over the  other, 

o r  motionless before the jewellers'establisl~ment;, contemplat-

ing, open-mouthed, those show-windows filIed with medals and 

crosses of every form and color, a t  ~vhich  old elllploy!~ 2nd 

well-advanced majors cast ionging glances and sighs as they 

113~s. Idany of them were seated in the hostelries reviving 
thcmsclves wit11 a sivaliow of tvine ; otl~ers ,  less exhausted, 

rvandered through the streets. ,411, or nearly all, however, 

had serious fa( 

effort ; a little 
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of the serious faces, were silent, or talked in a lorn tcne wit11 311 

n slip- effort ; a iittle froin their extreme fat igu.  and slec~:iness, and a 

-night5 little from that confusion o:le generally feels in findi::; liimself 

shcps, for the lirst time in an unknown and coisy city. 

r-uiays 111 the midst of the grnve silence refgcing in  2%smcll grocy! 

1 their of  soldiers who were seated 011 th.2 steps 01 A ctL!ircli nc:r tbc 

rilltidy l ~ ~ r r a c l i s ,  311 the Illore no:icsable the rrstless p i e t y  and in- 

lc over ccsss.nt chatter of one of tl:em, short of stature, of sler.der 

w d e d  1j:;ila, with bezrdlcss fact, ln rde  n  ~ Z::I*:ICI~VC~ t by t~ g r t ~ t  

which. blce eyes, ml:o continually ran up  ai:d down the S : C ~ S ,j u ~ ~ ~ p -

reet in in: :jiiui iibe a boy. E\'o\~ihe  auld stop near one, noii. beside 
anotbcr, and 611 their ears rvith go:j$il), 'l'hcn lie i ~ o u l d  pill1 

;inlent, the hem of this onc'i  co~!,  nctr tnke off the tassel from 

ities cf ~noi l rc r ' i fatigue cap  and placc it on liii knee, or pass his 

~c bxr- l!a~;r',s over t l x  eyes of n third, crying out r~she did so:  

rent to ' ' G u t s s  ~ 1 1 0i t  is ! " It seemed as  if Ile w r e  ~ n a d c  of quick-

silver. In passin$ I x f c ~ ~ c  ch:lrcll I noticcd I i im; Itile 

z gait- stoplied on thc ot'rc: s i l c  cf the street and stood looking 

e belt, a t  him for sonlc monlc:~ts, r ~ c n d e r i n g  wllat coalil theI J ~  

y f r ~ m  rca:on of sucli strznge gniety. "ihe frank nnd pleasing face 

s:ood of thn: solclier 1 ~ 2 sfiseci upon my mind. I ~ n o v e doil'. 

~ a l l s ,  'I'lie iii!lo\ving day i Icarncd, by the merest \rhztch~~i r : : c ,  

o t l~cr ,  !hi1 ns1:ed myself the 12veni::g before. Thnt  soldier hnd bc-n 

mplat- four years in  the serrricc, ;mdby a series of accidents nliich i t  

Is and is not ileccssary tg relate, fro;^^ the day of his departure until 

:s and that tinle lie had  iiever been ablc to obtnin lenvc, not even for 

;they the sllortsst time, in osdcr to return liorne and  sce liis family. 

viving Four years ! To a soldier, as I knew him to be, fill of 

usted, henst, nmch attached to his relatircs and the place r h c r e  he 

tvever, had been born and brouglit ap, of a mild, gentle disliosition, 
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1r;loiring 12othing of the revels mrllich dull tile liveliest affectiocs 

a n 3  cle:~rest ~lle~nories ; to a soldier like this, four years passcd 

without seeing his fanlily and liis home muse have secuned 

Icng indced i And so they had beell ; he had alwaj1s all- 

pcniecl n little melancholy and tsciturn in the barracks, nnd 

always alone when outside. In his hours of freedom, while his 

comracles lomged zround in the public gardens to bestow 

liairy caresses on the children nnder the care of pretty girls, 

lie used to ~ X I C C  the pnradc ground in its l e ~ g t h  and breadth, 

his chin resting on his chest ; or was seated on a stone bench 

at thc cud of a soIitnry nvenue, drawing puppets in the sand with 

thc end of his Isot. H e  was alv~ays thinliing of liis relatives, 

friends, and the places that he had not see11 for  four yezrs, ~ n d  
s.bove nil of his i~ut; ier ,  who was s poor old, infirm liesxint, but 

nrith n gcaial xnd truc-loving nature a n 3  tile heart of au angel. 

Oi all hcr chilclrcn, tliz one whom shc loyed wit11 the greatest 

te:lderncss, 31111 also wit11 11 l~r~rliculnrfeeling oE soIicitud:: aild 

pity, wns tllc suldjt:.r son ; ~vllich 1)-as also natural. He vrotc, or 

h:ld snme an: ~vritc freclucr,tly :sncl his letters, rc;lcl and re-lend, 

kii;scd 2nd rc-ltiiscd, thcn 1:lnced in llcr bosom lil;i: the relic of 

;: s;tint, ~:litigaici! 11111ch of tile 1)itterncss of tlicir separation. 

. , \ I I ~sl1i.11 w,\.as tile case i ~ i t ! ~  sont , 1 ~  2nd his mo~hcr 's  lcttcri; ? 

'i'cs! indecd. I'n?er> in tile end, is :,aper, ancl Iwixg mot1;crs 

n.islr i o  see thc1:1 (their children), wish to have them ~ l n d c r  

t l ic i r  e\:cs, to lotic11 them wit11 their 1lmds: n11d I r i s  them on 

ilia forci~cntl, twice, ten times in one brentli : ai?d the cliiidren 

: ~ r cnot satisfied with tlic knowledge that tllnt dear head iyiih 

its n.;!ite hair is at home ailtl thinks of t!1ei11 ; tllzy wish to take 

that hencl in tllcir arms, and l~iacr:their iips 011 tllose white 

locli;, Ye1 t h c  good old wom~in,like llcr dear soldier boy had 

lived tliroiigh 

luded cxl)cc:n! 

son, v h o  ictt : 

wit11 his rcgin: 

Sicily! ~ O O S~1 

Siciljr he hntl 

tllerl n ycnr in 

t1~11nrtt'~rcq)rc 
. 
1112 

, I .  

: ajlicd I 

w:lited \vi111 11, 
was t!le ams\\' 

nskcd ngiiin, 5 
the ncare: 

1~ v,~oulcl hnv' 

'l'h~1t snmc 1 

l101xc. 

'l'11.s urns tl 

within ;: Ic\ir I 

NO\\',
iri th 

with ~ ~ h : , tI 

tnken plncc, 1 

yon tllc dcsir~ 

T ~ c rdays 

when, OIIC fai 

dormitor); ~i 

ing him a li. 

ljefore its scn 

3 lantern in 

and ur,dcr tw 

;: still talking 
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li.ll]l I l l a  :ibill:cill, 11, iil~il: ,  ;;ld dib;:iacd i l l ~ r . i ; io yc,lri (in

ays np- . . 

ks, nl:d ;;"," , ~ ; ( j ~ ~ , m :  1:1.11 1icii~;ccn lil.col) ; inln
i v i t l l  U " ~ L ~ C T  

hilc his 5iciij. ]:all ;,;,:;icd 1:ltlj Col.il.ri:i, : L I - I ~  y c n l  a F a r  tirtrc, ; ? l ( l  

. ; . 1 , i'inzll!, on; S:l.c (ILJ~!ik. SLIIIIOY~f
bestolli 

y girls. I ,,L ' ' . I ! I "\Ylr;rc 3s5 a r c  go-
. + % - 1 .  

jreadtll, 11.1::.3 .. J::!ic(l I ; ) ; I ~  :;O]:IJ~:T of Cle , c ~ g r ~ ~ l t  1 1 ~(,d the s,:l:.~:id,L I I ~  

L'!~~to~:i)l~:;l~rn, , 1 1 1 f r  , I Italy!"
:bcnch I 

.I.,!, , , 1li-; ]ic;ij.t :,.;i..\;:n 1:oulzd. " JYhi'ri. ? " hi: 
n:l with 

- 9 . 

,hI- t ' - , , . ,'. i \  .-s> askcti  s;omi::g ;;:\If ; :?itxr;ii.nnt n . ~ m c ~ l  ; li: ilY;'.itile c;i;y 

. a

1 l i c  (,.;(; A l l <  ~ J ~ ~ > : l ~ ,! ' '  11: [:ricd, a1-14, ;L ji;tl? ~1~1iln,;Llr{,:+t '' crs: rind 
llC y,clll]il ll:il;c ~;:S+.X\ tl,,: scr;c;.:~t ;..;id l).x11 lj111: illto ] ~ r i < ~ t ~ .  

in:, I ~ u t  
'i']l,i!,1::1111. niEllr, n lLcn  !;i:. ~OLIII<:ti~l:c t~ (10 SO! 7Vl'r~t~ 

1 angel, 

;i'?:ltc~t I:c?n:l:. 
< . 

' l . 1. ,.:,:. . the rcLlso!l I-;f :ii-; q;i.iciy ih;it c~t.ni!lg; ti^ city 
- 2KlL? ;::1cl 

lvithi;i :: (;;it milts oi Ilk ~rntivc ~i l lnj ic .  
r s o t ~ )clr 

.,!illi n.]lnr '[ nftcl.iynrd Ica:~ii'd: wit11 .,vh:lt I s d \ ~ ,nncl 
.c-1 c;:d, 

):ijl.\., 

. . .~;;l;~,! 1 (~,;jlllJ110: ' ~ ~ 1 ~ I~LI :  7,~l:i(:h ::ll:st,ITL::,;II:~~I~,~ 1:21r~
:ciic: ijf 

r!],lcc:,i :y;ll t i ] \  yoid n stcry l.:!nt m;ly pcrh2..;ls SOLisC i:l
~r:~Liiin. 

lcltcss , ~.c!;l (:lc [lv+ircti) ]<ijs ;;onr I-IY;IL ~i~ot!),:r1nc1:c fvn 'c I I~1~ .  
r 1 

[IF~,tiaJ.i sinci: t :~ : :rct:~r~:. f l l ~ r  sr8!(!ict' ~12 , i'9:-11 ~ 1 ; t l ~ ~ ~ d
~.o:llcrs 

jt;ll ~,11]<~112 ~ ! ; l ~ i '  ~ I I  ~ . C I > C ,:J,jo;ll ;15]<i11,2 a f ~ ~ v  l c , ~ ~ - cc)rdcr to
ul:cltr . . , ~ 1 1 ~c:.c:lin;, I O U I ~ SIlim 111) i~ :I!"' i;..;r 11::nrtcr-in:;stcr 

i1;1>1 011 
i!,::sp.litor;,.of [ I j c  ~,:~l:11~j;\;3,,~,fill I ~ ; ! I ~ ~ I I ~GlrAf.! hi!~i,$:l),3! nliik: h : ~ ~ ? d -  

I~iIcIrcn 
, . +  ' I$ 6  tnLc11i t,ji; :11111 l;ttir : L O I ~ I C  M::cT." lii: 11-d 1 : ~ i d l ~  

l a \ r i t l ~  

ljef:jre its 5L':ll t,.js ilLn7:l:;~ m f c l i l ~ . dl;rojien, ;l;l(J in 11lc light of 
to trike 

a l:lntcsn in  a c(jrncy of tlli: ycjr)rfl, 11)' tfi'll; t~ i l ! ; l i~ l i l l~ ;h2l-.tli! 
:~l~l-iitc . * Iaillllu.lljcrtn.9 dilntcti  c;;cs, v;i;icll w r i :  gi~srclzingWit11 ~ v Julg 
GT !lr"d 
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tears. ITe read the letter very rapidly, accompanying the morrow. s h ~ t t i  

movements of his eyes with n motion of his lleacl, and :~i~:ttcr- fall nslecl! wit1 

ing tI:e ~vords q~l i te  ilastiljr. IY11cn i t  was read hc pressed it in that sweet th 

his hands, and let his nrnls drop, raisins his grcnt eyes to 	 motionli.ss, hi: 

if to s27 : '' E 
, L , ~ ~ ~ thc two droi~s, aftcr trembling ;uiccr:nin on the; ~ ~ n d  

Iicls, fcll, mn doen his cheeks ~ritliout breaking, nncl i1rop1)ed tililt after a : 

quite arnrnl ul;,on his hands. 'f'lie letter nins frc;al his mother, look around 

2nd snid : " 'Yo-zilorrow I shall come to town on foot. I t  is ~vearincss cor 

fcnr ymrs since 1llavc seen you. Oh, my sol:, J can contzin fancy still. 11 

nlyscIf no longcr, and I must throw my arnls aroxnd your 	 mother. H e  

his 1)iIlo~v; 11~neck l " t 

2nd he drennl
That night he could not close his eyes. He dnshed about 

rcstlcsslp under the counterpane, and fou~ld no peace ; 2nd tilere-	
Tlicn, s\!ililcn 

hcl-nc ; aild, or
fore ~zotliing but twist and turn, now upon one sic!(., now upon 

scerles from I1
the ot!ier! I:UIV on his bacli, now cii liis face ; d\:.ajrs quite in 
vain: for thi: cnveriid scerncd so h c a ~ y ,and lic fcIt in such a 

;11wnys cor:~fo~ 

feverisli state,-a p a t  ~vclght on liis chest, a rzstlsssness, a de- threntenctl I)y 

care of i l i in  I\-
sire for motion, and a tormenting dcsirc for fresh air. Every 

al~n~sllovin; ,
rnonlel:t lle scised the Iiein of the coverlid and p:lshed it doivtl 

to his knees, sighing and gasping ns if hc had bccc jn front of 	
grown u p  ; re1 

tllc 1~11,r C-1111. 
a furnace. k"om tililc to time hc sat 11p in bed and looked 

received ; anc
aro:lnd at his comrndes who were all sleeping q:lietly and 

souncliy s s  ol:e is accustomed to sleep in spring. Tllen he 	
that (lay ; he 

wouiil not let 
tooltcd at thc bir of starry sky, which ap1)csrcd through the 


sma!I window on tllc other side, 2nd thouglit : " Oh if 111~crein 
tittercd :Lg o :  


t 

the coulltry to breathe that air ! " He glnnccd at ille lantern 	
to hin~self, an 

imagincrl thar
plnccd in n distant corner, a ~ h i c l ~  light thatgnve a tremu!oas 

L)o~snin tli
nppcnrcd :liid disappeared in tcm, and it seemed to him that 

brolie o i ~ t ,  i
that light increased his anxiety and made time longer. 'Shen he 

and with the 
stretched himself out in bed again, and began thinking of the 

http:motionli.ss


fi thc 
utter-

d i t  in 

.cs to 

11:thc 

upon 

lite in 

uch n 

n de. 

Evcrl; 

d01v11 

O l l t  of 

oc~ked 

)I and 

t n  Iie 

;I1 thc  
,ere in 

111 tern 

1 illat 

I that 

Icn he 

~f the 



~ 

mother ! " an1 

are coming i~c 

on f o o t ;  you 

arrive iz this I 

ing ~vhcrr.I a: 

are ; then l)e 

and exhnustec 

about, ~~~or r ] i i r  

nronian ! " H 
the w l l ,  1)it:n 

lid, to beep 

repented fro111 

After !I hir 

head, gave 3 

the hurried i 

stopped. " I 
windon? on tl 

once, twice, 

ru:hed to  his 

said to hirnse 

fronl his micc 

tation, Pr iv  

the question, 

1,ook. mt 

before his fac 

around ; the1 

thing ~ 1 in5 

upon the bed 

signify illore 

"More than 





I 

: 

his arm and 
keeping his eyc 

the rightp as hi 
Then he ca 

moments he w 

mind, and 11: 

brighte~cd,hit 

A slight smile, 

his chest and 

and finally he 

har,ds and gal 

sh:king his he 

" Are yo:i g 

the dormitory 

mas to 1 1 ~ s ~0: 

The soldie1 

llim with his 
he hzd not ur. 

tnuring : "Ht 

1IThenleft : 

struck by a 

against the br 

after having ; 
dove into it n 
combs, ~ O X C S ,  

a brush, put I 
over, and beg 

from time to 

" I must bi 
continuing h 



,d :~kzin 

r~lcd.his 

lust  not 

cat, Eo. 

:I]) i t  ! '' 

i : j i ~anti 

~ n e t h o ~  

:ig;~inst 

1 ui the 

:;?. kn:c 

11lnt1:c.r 

111; 11i1~1) 

1111x1i cd 


.ld ! IITi-


.ised by 


. ~ vthose 

,,/,, herj 

rl thcrn, 

hit licr. 

brt:atli : 
1131:d as 

ic. He 

;of t i l t  

After 

. totter, 

tljirjty, 

)I], poor 
. a l i~tny 

x t w c c n  

his arm and body a trelnblfr~g arm, 2nd sit11 his kit h;l.ild, 

!;eepil:g ]!is elvesrlui~clotionle less 1111 the time, Iic fe l t  thc ;ir tu 

the riglit, ns high xs Iiis qirIc, ?;I sen;;cli of Ilis mo;herls hand. 

'I'i~en he cJme 1:) Iiin~s:if ; the tl1oai;ilt tli'it *filitl~i~z fewa 

molnci~tshc vould ciui,rai.:e his mothcr  ri:;c;n:tl clcnrly to 1.iis 

mirid, 3ild h~ ii'lt, ;LS :I! iirst, d l  i t s  s\vcct::css; h's t y s  

briJ-,.j.--., 11;'; I ~ ~ I S  n , i th joy.~ l t - ~ ~ i . L d ~  irl!:!~blecl, all his features gi,:ai::ccl 

X ~ l i ~ h timilc, t l i i : ~ ~Ciro;:d orit, t1-1):1: caillc :Lconvclsivc h i ~ f i h;LL 

his c l ~ c s tand slrocitlers rose :.nil fell as d t e r  J brcst1;:css: r:rci. : 
. .

anc! iii~nlly:lc l:rcjv I!ims!;lf Lij,ol? :he bed wiih his fact  In 11:s 

hncds slid jinrr: \<-a? to n n;l~:nrc o i  ie:rr:; :l:,ii Iacgkte~.,s:ill 
. ,.a

sl:~:.i~n: i l i ~hcnd 23  if to $2)' : I'cor n:ot.:ii:r ! 

" .lrc yo:' goit14 i i lnd ? '! slii?ut~d1!1[, c:ol'].l~i2lnrl:i:e crossing 

the dormitory ncd stoilping 3t t l i ~d3or--~;?)'f l l ro~f i i iw11ic11 

was ti: 1'~soo;~t. 

Tile soldier stnrtr:ci, 1 . ~ ~ 2  tur~:ed, 2nd iockedto  1;is ICC~, at 

him r n r i t l l  ]:is ?:its f u l l  uf t c m ,  11;s I p s  p.lrtcd rlth a stnile ; 

he ]lad not  uct1c;s:ooci him. Thc  corpora! disq;~icarecimur-

muring : ' i  ITe is ~ l i a r l; he is innd ! " 
\V!icn left ;li.;nc., j:e stood mi.dita[irci)~for ;2 I;IO:I>EII~ ; then. 

struck by n s:ld?ien il~cu;l-it, s i i iec l  his ?<:~npsack Icnning 

against the bred-shcli ,  drci:. i t  down oil to ille b:d, o ~ ~ e n e c !i: 

after ]laving ::,lnycd. for n time wit11 the !iucTr!es of rhe straps, 

dove into i t  ~ v i ~ l l  drew out 111irricdly brusllc-i,both hnl;(ls, a ~ ~ i i  

com!)s, boxcs, nlid sags ; placed tile111aI1 on tlic coverlid, stizcc! 

a brusll, put his foot cn the edge of one of the bcd sln[s, Iennctl 

over, and bega:rl to paIisil his boats wit11 :dl Iris ~ ~ ~ i g l i t ,s:opp:ng 

from time to time to see if they were slllnitlg well. 
" I must bc clean," I?c said. to himself with a serio!ls face, 

continuing his lvor!: with the brush ; " I  wish to shine like a 



mirror ; T wish to ~ n s k e  a fair soldier of myself, for 1 nfant to 

please her." When the boots were polished he scizetl his 

clothes brush, then the comb, then dove into tile knapsack 

again, drcw out a little round glass, opened it, and looked at 

himself. . . , When the sot11 is deeply moved by a strong 

and lovely affection, ancl the rilind quite full of sunny tiloaglits 

mcl fnccics, the eyes ancl smile ~ S S ~ I I ~ ~ CS L I C ~ Ian i~ilpress of the 

svreetnessof tiiat affection and the serenity of those thoughts, 

that even thc plainest facc, at sucll a moment, is lighted 

up by a ray of beauty : so the good soldier, in looking in the 

gIass and seeing his soul shining on his face, smiled with satis- 

faction. 

A t  t h ~ ti n s t ~ n t  he h a r d  n cl,uick ste:, on tlic brnirs ; listcned 

attentively ; the sound 17 npl,ro~c!~in;; i t  KJ:, the rn,.po;nl 
of l!ic q1~3rd. ; he e11tt.rt.d. h~oLeda l ~ o ~ ~ t ,saw our you11g Inan. 

" See hcrc." lie exclaimed, in ca tc l~i~igsight of liim, and c'tlllng 

him I)y name, '' there is a momnn at the door ~ i l ois iooking 

for ~ O L I! " 
" h1y mather ! " slioutcd tllc son, running rapidly througl? 

the clo~mitories ; 11cdnsIled doivn thc stairs, across thecourt, into 

the ves t ib~le  ; caught a glimy~acof' the mvolrlnn, sprnng toward 

her. She opened her nrnls, hc icll on her breast, and both of 

thcnl uttered a cry. ,
1
.
hc son placed. his h:,nds on his mother's 

temples, passed thcln tlirough her ;'ray hair, ljcnt back hcr head, 

looked into her cyes, then pressed that dear lieacl ugninst his 

shoulclcr, covcrcd it with his zrms, and fastcacd his lips upon 

hcr hair, f r o n  ~vhichtllc hnnclkercllkf had fallen. The good 
~ a m n nstilled llcr sobs nglzinst the s11oulJor of her son, and 

seizing him aroul~d the waist, passed hcr thin ha l~dsover 

the rough jacket, which for her, at that moment, was ~ ~ o r t ha 

hundred time 
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looked too, as 
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li:.~ndrcd timer; n?orc th:m tl:e most 1)c.zuliiul kingly mantic. 

'I'Ilc si,ldicrs of tllc. grl:lrd .ri~r:lu.i rebl)r'i,tf~ll;, (111 cillc size, 

]c,q)lied Lllotionli.js 11,;1ils::i;;~tly 1ilx;n ti:::: hii'lv cml):ai:e, r?11c11 

lookc:d too, as I -iv;;,s on g u ~ r t l  d:~ty t h n t  day, nnL stoi)(l ncur 

;i, strong in tljc door of In;.- rool:l. 


11011glits ' '  (',212el ~o l :~ j )~ . ; , :  n~clthcr; l ~ c l ) r , l v ~ :  
' & 


;,i ) , ,~rj~:!f .  ; (1011':c r j r  s o ,  

s uf the (ivi1 ! +,\;liysho,L;l,.l~ I . : L :  \ \ .cq,  ) " :hc son kept S ; I ~ I I ~ ;111 n C.:CS-

1011g11:s, sin;: ti:l?cl 2s 5:: ,;l.s:ic(i li;~,:::; hinil nil 11ur c<ir.: :vith botil llnnds 

ligllt cd tlic h::!; lirhic;h h n d  b:cn sca;tcrcli I;vc:r ~ i : efvrchcad ill. :lit i!n-

,: in the ~':ll;c tjlc ;irst c:nl,racc. '!'11!: olil n:~lna:: icriL~:!lti:dto sob 
4 . 


ih satis- ]l ; lyLl j  ~ ~ iV ; ~ , ; ; . , ~ I ~ ~l ~ ~ ~ vordsj ~; ;inti!, i:l r;l,siiig llcr ~ OT ~i-~t : io , .~t  
. , 

cyc:h ::c: SGII'S f;~.cq~11,;  !-i-;iIr~I!d r t w  n .Ollg I)rc:~.tI:!c?, if 
lifting 3 ~ ~ ~ i ~ l : :kc]. 11t;iri: 1111~1 nli:rl~~iiril~g, sol: : "f;.:,lii '' 

1 .el:zljracci: lIlnl ng:~.::~. '' :\:.,I ;-o:l ~ i r t i l) " a5Itcd t'i~c solilitr 
* 7 

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ O ~ I ; : J ~ ,  11cr L:I:~s, sqd iec~:,::lr:~lg ]~imscl ff y ~ i ; ~  ' '  -1~ i t ~ ~ c , "  
. - .  , .

S:ic ~ I ; ~ I I c L ' (:iroti:ld in S C ; I ~ C . ~o: L ;>lnc:e 

whcril ;;:lc c.c,llid 1~1:; (!ov;:l the pc;nt. Ijunc.lii: ~:.kic:h ::he 1i;;il 

l~rollgl!L \vith llcr. '' L h ~ n c  t s;licl, t l~rov;;i~g t;lc 

tlic 1yol1;;7~:1, s ~ I I I J ~ ; ~ ~ .  

~ I Il~crc , '+  i'11c:jl 

donr of my room. " (:)li, thc r i f f i r~r1 " she s;i:~l,  trrr~:in;l COY-
l l l rol!~l~ 

' .,nrd mel :ind mali i l~s  a c,c;l:--tc>)-; " t::::uk yo:^, >::.. T h e  
~ r t ,into - ./  I 3 ,solclic.r 3 :rig:; ccjniusi,!i:. Co:l~c111. I !.t])!!atctl ; " (;(:l:le
ton.,lrd 

1 . . 

, 'I'Iley 1)otll c n ~ c r c d  tiinitlly, nnii ~:pl)ru,~di 'cci 11ttlct::c
1)3tIl of 

tnl)li: ; thc cllil trvonxm laid lie: :,undlc 011 it,  ~ u ~ i l  to1 ~ i~c . )v< ,~ l~ot i icr ' s  
onc sic!c,

he:td, 

"1,~: llli: sce you,  my san ; turn ariju~?!l; 1i.t 111t ! O O ~ 


illst llis , . 
at Vo:i," thc 1vorn;ln bc;;.111 to sny. 'l'lic s o l d i ~ r ,  S I I ~ I ~ I I I ~ ,  

JS tipon 
tcrncd to sho\-ir himseli on every side, ilncl the motllcl. (!I:~W-

le g(10d 
ing l )~ :~ ' k ,  ::I liiin from licad :o i i x r ~ ~  i:;asl)in&herx:il 

HI, 3lld 
liands, cxclaimcd afiectic.,r:atcl)r : " Flow I~ni;~ls,lnc:\!i:u are, 

s over . . 
clresscd liIie this ! " 1)cjor 01~1nrom;ll ril-i l ~ d  fc;t I ? . ~ ~ c i t  

;or111 a 
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for men, we will call up your holy, benign. 2nd pcacc-giving 

ilnngc ; nreshall feel tllat we llenr your dear voice, ~\-I:ich chided 
1: 

1;s i ~ l l c nchildren, callitlg u s  l ) j r  name; ancl we will bend our 

knees irrcsistiliy and cIr:sp our  11211d.5 before your im;?gc,asking 
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c sent 3 
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n great 
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cler too, 

' ~ r ~ ~ i s c d  

;I rn:eiy 

: ciluple 

n s u c l ~a 

of your 
ood will 

1' "I sol-

. 'J 'l~erc 

'I ' l~ere 

trollgest 

ltcr ; the 
there is 

a n  un-

e linnds 

of r. knifc-jirind,cr, And in fact. \xih-n s e  s c t  the ~~~~~~~~~~~s 
dancing, ;ir1d ic?poviscd cor~~etiics:there rni:iit 1)e n fierce 

~tm.glc fin tllc s:igc b;lvieen ten zrmed chxmctcra, or :l?sre 
1 1 .

miSllt rye:: 1:rincr.i :na dlngs to make d great d d  of rzckcl 
. <  .it!.: their s.,~;c,ril~~n ::nnl: ; but ~i the appcsr:tnce c.lf two sol. 

dicrs ;yilll l l lrasl~c~s slu;!g ;icroi;;<tiitis siloulders, all the OtlieI' 

\~;oodtn ]lL:;l& s~i(:dti~lywere q~:iet?and o n  :heir good be- 

Ilal:i~lr, cllci :.:jlx~c:i::ic.; c~~i:?;he crovrns bowed before tile 

fatig,.le c::q)ss I \ ' l ~ ~ ; i  at t\-eili~l;, sxddenly ~ I L I S ~ ~ I ~la:^ ~ C I I V I I  

in  1):e i:rcct., b::fore door of i i  tavern, a co~iatjcd~ o ~ l l dof 

angry ;i\nd :]l~c;l!~ningvoices, onti.:?, blo:ls, a ~ : dc:itlgeis, and 3 

. .
c:~.~i l lgc:i \;fiIni.n ;:ld ci:~lilre:~, on go i~ lg1.0 th.2 aibd0.8 

1 7 ~c(,:lld tii t  d a ~ g c r j  gi:nm, wc undc:.s:ood t l ~ a rtlicre n . 2 ~  

g, figill; hctwcen tile ~2ldil.r:. ::::(I did 11': we aln.nys~~rorknleli ,  

iflay tiint tile forlncr ~11cnlL (lo all t i l t  ki:iing, 2i~i l  tiw irrttcr l:c 

bentcn ? And ii 1112 coctrnrl; occurred, lion7 pro~lokcd ~ \ ~ t r e  Iv;e 
'I.his inten;t: nlie.r,ti3n o i  children i; rct:~nieil by :kc soldier:; 

;vi~]l an rLi[cc:il;l.i l;nkusall>. less ci:tliu2i:stic, b ~ ; tnot less slrcng. 

Co~sc r ip t s~ h o]lab-e just come into tllc rcgimcnt, or ci1,:?n old 

solticrs ~ r l l o  1lai.c basclg xrrlvcd frori~271 un1;na:vn city, Fray, 

allei-s :I>:!;' :c~li;?nil Eild tlicir iirst fricncls ? I n  C12t C S U I ~ ; ~ ~  

of gainills r h o  1x32 arocnd tilt  drummers whcn :i:c r2.i-

tncr~t  gocs ii) c:lc parade ground. From tllenl corn:: tile first 

smi]cs, :Ir:;; h;in~l-~l;akings; with them the first ~ ~ x e t i n g s ,  

the first rind confidential conversations, tllc first solitary 
a.,b:I. - in t h e  country, the first oulbursts of rage agail-1st their 

a l l -powcrf~~ls s y r i o r c ,  the first lamenti  over the scvcrity of the 

dircipli:~r,znd fro111 them thc first words of comfort slid conq 

solation, l e y  ] , ] I  write 2nd rcail tbci: iet tcrs iron1 

home, and l.L'lJf~;.:I lnoet i2sianif ic~nt  pu:ic:;l;rs ::f iheir 
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hands ; of feelin: n1ysc:f kissed in tile klcc bp burning tnouths, their table a11 
\ y i i l ~tllc jfitnc fury  wit11 mli ic l~s motlicr \1i01;ld kiss her so11 on lef~j.sa!s, and 
first seeing him ni:cr ;L lor12 nbsence ; of 1i;:ving felt tlie con- NSS imt one i 
tact of ninny giovcs wet  with  tears ; of having stir;jpcd sevcrnl emotion.--c)' 
iimcs tc; d i s a n p g c  my sword froin tl>e 11;znds oi  scmc buy ~ v i i c i  stained, lips 
was s3akin; i t  violenti!; i n  orricr to m,zltc rile tcrn nsoi:!id and e w y  cry, 503 

tnl:e l~oticccf liis m a l l  " ~,;li~?n" ; tlirii of :ixving v-nlkeJ cluitc 
I blood 2nd m 

n distance 11;it;i lialf r, dozc.11l:ur.c;~cs of ilo~vcrs in niy jackot, so .;or \sere te 
that I IcOked like a co:lntry brirlcgroolli : and, finallyj of Iiear- tions of thosl 

Gut  non.ic~iac,;l:ey ~vcre not licrrains, but inzrticulate cries, group of 1)" 
tr(jke!!? I)y ~ ( j b ~ ,stifiec', >y embrnrcs ; t!xy were grofitsconiug chairs with 1: 

irom chcsts O ? ~ I I ' C S ~ C ~alld cs:lzustecl Ljr tIic dep:ll of joy ; former so pr 
voices with a :nnc tli:~t iny enr had never I lcxd befort ,  but Some werc I 

crowd mingled with a, dizzy r:.:;idi:y, and, flowing along, bore tle birds in n 

tile soidicrs hcre :uld tllere, nln.:~) s, kon:e~fer: ;idvancing i3 the chl :dre~~belt 

direction illat the crjlumn 11nd talicn on its enir;lncc ; a~:dabove toward us, at 

the heads cf tlic n:ultititdc co~ildbc seen 2 great~vzvi~ig tlieot arms, noise oi 

muskcts, arid biu~ners, nl:d rkis ol le and that one rusl~ing tio- ofd o o r - ~ ~ c y s  

lt.12tly tqy thc r  and instantly si.para'.iug, according to thc iml7ctu. saw mnriy of 

osity uf  t i lo  cmbr:lcc and t11c rapid separation of the civiiianv of one of t 

and soldiers. 'I'lic bo?s seized the soldiers by tile hems ol ward him. 

their coats or by the sl:catll ol  the bnyorie:, ;lnd jealously dis- out to the of 

111.1tcci their hands in order to press tlxir lips on t l~eln; and brace were a 

tile \vot:len, too, your-ig, oId, of the people, or of rank, pressed pressing the 

t he  hantls of the soidiers :nd put  flonlcrs in the button-holes ing them fas 

of tlicir ccats, asking tllen~ gently it' they ]:ad come froi~l far midst of so I 

and felt tired. 'l'liey Ilnnded them fruit and cigars, offered and affectios 



ing ~ n c ~ ~ t l ~ s ,  

hcr son on  

!t tlic c.c,n-

iictl sevcr:d 

nL! l~ loy\v110 

xr(:xmd J I : ~  

;~ll;ctl cjuitr 

y j a i~ke t ,s o  

y, u i  ]liar-

~ r r ~ l l : ,. , , 

iilate cries, 

their table n:ld IWIISC,rcoyning wirli an~iablc  :iffcctl:,:ion ~l i r i !  
. . .  a

r-cl:!~n!s, 2nd \~1r111'.)~rcnc.it:ng ::l\:t,itioii.; a i d  i:r.ll;ors. 'Tf?:rc 
> . .

ivss n:,i one ;ncc 111 t n a !  li!~il;iti~di:that  n.a.i no: transfigured 5:; 
crno:io~-i.--cyes tlilntcd ;I.I:~!Iria:ni::g, cheeks 1:nle arid Lcnr-

stni::cti, lips treln1,l;ng ; ;und in i.vcry :tttiludt, evcry gesture, 

every cry! r;o::icthir.g Tc\*cricl: a:lrl convulsive, ~ v h i c hstirred your 

bli;cl(l ;:cil mnde you  trc:iil,:c in  ;;ct:~j'Cbrc,:o 11:ucll so that 

\.GI: :ycrc iclll;ited reply to :lit sLiiitatii,im.s2nd i-ieneclic-
$.t:o:ls of thosc people? , ~c i lyi:t c:ould not utter onc nosti. rIl!c 

f1,711~2si~icireC C I Y C ~ C ~  fl.i$s : x t  every ~vis.(.lowthcre n7as ajvitjl 

~1 .ou l1of  pcsm!~i,~ ~ ~ m " ) o i . t  oihc: ; thc !:,st erect cn:I:e 
(:h2i:s iv i t :~i.!~cir.i!;:::di on the  sl::o:;ld~rs of t l i ~forrn~o;t! t11c 

former so prcssid r:gni::.t tlie si l !  25 to I::: z:;iiosr cr:i!ihcd, 
*Some J?-CSC vv~vin,g::nndl;~rclili.r;, l~l:.;~lc0:licr~ ti;cir in the 

\ysy of n g r ~ ~ i ; p . ; . :ll;d ~Io:\'li Co~yers ; a i l  withSOilIC t l : r ~ ~ ~ i i : ~  
, . . 0

tl:cir n t c l i j  oc:strk.ir:l:cd cncl their I?:OE:I~S !\'lat: apcn like ]I?-

t~le I:-:in a nest t l ? ~ap;!c:.rnncc of thi: 11:0:l:C!r. SOIIIc).lc.s . 

~11i:drcn lic!:d in  :i:ci:. 111cjthcrs' arms wnvcd their \if:t !landti 
, , .

t01y:ird us, and :lltcscd 2, s;:l:lll cry which 10s: 111id-31s I:? 

tlic noise of ill:: crowd. Tllc openicgs of  tli? str:.c:s, the 

dool.-n.;2yxc;flii: v;orks!~ops r,nd sto:cs w r e  fu l l  of peo;~ll:. I 
5 3 ~ ~  the l ~ n n d s111;~nycf tilose good opcr:?,tives place a cigar i!i 

o l  one of ['!I: l)c,),s, 1)aint out n soldier, zr,d pus!^ hirn to-

ward 1li1.l. I 53\1j~ 0 1 1 1 ~  pct their c1:iidrenexcellent nomen 

out to t i i t '  ofhcers so that tiley might kiss thcm, as if t h ~ te n -

brace were n benediction f ~ o m1:enven. I saw tcttcring old men 

pr f ikng  ]leads o f  \!>,cso:dicrs against thci: brcls:s, a:id i:o:d-

ing tlic~llfast 2s if thcy couid n w e r  :ct them go, . . . Jn t k  
midst of so many ;~l:ils~icl: forcibIe deii~onstrntions of .gratitude 

and affection, the soldiers, poor Icllo\*i~,W ~ S C( l ~ i t ~stilpcfied, 
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AS SOOll 

,1 prcm-

I ?  nnnther 

gato, the 

more ex-

cited! lInd the caji;crrion of tile Lac21 m~:: ; t l ie~ia l l i~~i - t t td  

t:lei. rcpc:it tile rind 1:lrr::iis which 1122 C:X;C~ for a short 

rime. illo rol<icfi br.;in to get into disor(!cr agai11, ~:nii! 
, f

1211 a,j-ili:n; a t  tile g-tc the. g:.:~tcr 1,oslii;n 0 :  i l i  i:rri\vd itop. 
. *d . 

ri:cre, agai!l, ilx1cYoc a con:;:iion a::d ill::i~tin: t!::~ 
. .

i ;  indCscribnblc ; ni: eml~raciil;: and I ; L ~ ~ : I I =  ?-; ~ooscningoi 

tile ; irf is  frolll cne  ill Lrder ijirow :l;c:nje!vcs i:lto t h ~XX?~  
2 ,

anat:lcr ; a z d  13 011~l i i l r r i ~ d l ~  s cad  alj.irS, salu-~ I L ~ : I I I $ I I :  

tati3na. nlld ;,l;ncdic;ion:;, i;ij~ally,~ I I C~<,gitl~,::.t J y Z j  o~l ts ide 

[ , t g e : ! I t i ~ o;lei i o  liir 

ris:n t:*:cl files to the left. of tllc i ~ l d ,Flir e short tiiuc 

tllc scldicra tLlyr.ed no.,v 31.11 then tn\ynrd lli? gste, n.hcrc the 

c:ovrd, statio:;ary. -,y-l:t 11ni:~k:rchiefs 111-on B ~ I V ~ I I ~  ::id 

Lcrili; cTics f7,Tc~:c:]: liltlt; I)y Iirtlc, 2s it dark$< j f  ~ S C ~ , V  

;;;e cron.d r:nu:d no li.rigi.:. be s;'en, t i i ~cric-s ceaicd, tllc $01- 
..clcrs bi;.in n1arclli11; '11 orcler. arid t>c officers, who 2t fils! 

' : ~ c ~ ~ ~i:: 
7 . 

pro;)C? ~ I ~ J C C : .lv311;:ng gri)c?s, f;:l ~I;:o L::c:r 

\ye h2.d 1, l tn  on tilt m:.:ch for mnny  11o::rs : I~e fn rc  arriv- 

ill;. ;; r;Jca s.c jvcrc :ired rind i:nd ;;:;tEd;; b~?crllyL:oa - 1119YC 

ilu*,rly ll;J i n  divo:dsr; ).;t O K  ~ o m i : i z0111. ~f tIiC it^ WC 

:;l:lrc-ird lLji f  v;e b;ld just  tl~:i: st;:tr.d ;roili :LC c:ic:p after a 

1 . y h c  soldicl.s n.all;cd erect, r;:li-;stc! 3rd ql:ickly : 

rllc lil:ili il:e:.e up,  nlld n chi t-cl~atmas llcnrd on C : . C : ~  

$ide, Tlierc were so many things to be said, 

N o e  that ni-ht 111d falltli tl:c lanterns were lighted. The 
2.;1 1) E J ~ J ~ ! C C  Of ~1:elight Lrougii! 111c to xysclf,  and slloived me 

illhi i ;?,~ eycn left 1);doa ; tllen 1cloki:ig 1ie:c :mdthere 
~ y i t ! ~  we v a k e  ill Lhe room of adilated c ~ c s ,as do ~yi-henr e  



hotel and d o  not  understand for  a mom en^ ml~cre we are 

or wl:y me are there, I salv by the light of a lantern two 

smsllboys whom the soldiers were leading by the 1:nucl. 'I turned 

in tile opposite direction, and saw another : looked farther 

away, and say ttiro more : in fact, there were any ni.lmber of 

, t l~em.  They  were all led b y  hancl by the soldiers, cnd were 

ta lk ing in a low voice, hiding t1:emselves a; ~ i i u c l ~  as liosjible 

in thc s l~ade,so as not to  bc seen by tlle officers, \y!io, per- 

haps, might send the111 Iloi:~e, as that was not tile liour to  leave 

the city and keep their fninilies in suspense. T h e  mnjcrity of 

the boys, onc could see from tlieir ciotlles, were poor ; but 

tliere were not a few who were in comfortab'ie ciscamstanccs, as  

their faces, timid manners, and clean clothing s h o ~ e d .  At 

every tcn or twelve paces one stopped, and after z h ~ k i n g  hands 

and exchangingsome afiectionati' salutation, turned back. It is 
ini~~ossib!eto  tcll wlint an amount of sweetness, licsrtiness, and 

delicate feeling of  sadness lay in those leave-takings. Then ,  

the peculiar accent of  the  Paduan dialect which lends itself 

s3 fuIIy to the expression of warm affection, and  the profound 

emotion, and  the nigh:, and the silence that began to spread 

t h r o u s l ~  tile raglis ; in fact, every word of tliosc boys touclled 

me deeply. I shall always rcinc-mber one of the111 who, ill  

faking lcave and saying good-by to all tile soldiers, exclailned 

in  a sweet, trembling voice, in \i~hic:Iione could l ~ e n r  the  sou! : 

" G o d  protect you a l l  ! " 

" ' J . * h ~ n k s ~  I said myself ; "may C o d  bless dear boy," to 

you with c w r y  g0~1dtiiilq, inny yoL:r ~ i l ~ t l l c rnc~:er clic, may 

you cnjoy every dny of your life somc happiness like thnt 

w]iicii touches In. soul this cvonii~g. FarclruII, fare:veli I " 
Little b y  litti': all the boys turncd liome~vard, first the  s~ns l l -  
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Eouild him, u7e heard :Lblast of the trumpet and the regiment 

~ t ~ p i ~ ~ d .While t!le ranks l ~ r o k cu p  ~ t n d  the soldiers ti;re\r 

themselves down, I, drsgging Irehind nle the little fugitive, en-

tc-red a field or, thc right of the roaci, ::ntl t h ~o t l~ers  follo~recl 

ine. About ten p:ices frol:~ the d i t c l ~  rvc stoppcil ; n soldier jvith 

n iantern calne u p  ; we grLtllerednrour~tlthe boy, 2nd throrving 

tile liyht 011 to his face, Len: clov11 to look ac llii11. I I e  was 
benutiful, but pnle and  exhaustcci, nnd h~ ldin his eyes-two 

be;~ntir'i~l,great dark eyes-s l;erg strange expression of sad-

ness for n child of his age, as hc coi~ldnot be  more than 

twelve. His old, worn, rind til-fitting gartnents Tillere a strong 

contrast to hi;; delicurc and gentle npl,t.::rance. H e  wore 211 

old strzw hnt to which a great yortion i;f the brini tvas lnck- 

ing, a blue l~nndkcrcllivf arou~:cl his ncclr, :I,fusticn jacket large 

enough for a man, iz psis of trousers t11nt only reached his 

anklc5, and two old shocs Inccd wit11 twinc.  But he was neat 
and not ragged ;11c hcd his. handkerchief 1x:otted w i ~ ha cer tni~l  

g r a c q  his hair arranged ; a13d fncc, l i a ~ ( 1 s ~  2nd shirt quite clenn. 

H e  iookcd first in the face of one alltl the other with \vide. 

strs!ched, motionIcss eyes. 

"l3ut  clon't yoc knom tllnt you arc alcnc 7 " I asked. 

I-le looked at  me fixedly without rcpl\ri:ig. 

" hi1 tkc ot1ii.r boys liave gone lirck," s:11d illie of my-friendsj 

" anti why did n't  you go back wit11 tlleln ? "  
, .I he11 anotller : " Y\Tl~nt.d o  J'OG i ~ i j hto do here Lyiih ? 

\There (lo you wish to go ? " 

Hc :ooBed first n t  one ; ~ n dthen at the  other, wit11 llis eyes 
; ~ l w n y s~~i i l c -xrc tc l : ed; then dropped thein C I I ~was silent, 

)c,.l.. 111~~ solnctl:ing," *:id one of us, s l ~ a l < i n ~Sl n.:,\v ; sayc ,  

him liglltly by t he  shoulder ; " harc yo;! ioit  your tongue ? " 

But he never 

0 ,  tile g r o u l d  

provokinfi. I 
my forefinger 31 

'' JTrh;~t15-iIl 1 

returx :" 
Hc rs.isi'd 11; 

3 stLlnishi::i,dm 
.,y:t:'. I;roxs 

p i n t  r\e llnd 1,' 

fo r  us to intcrrl 

hlld tilt courllg 

:' \\:hy did y 

H e  \I.XS <lcr 

out C ~ ~ I I I ~ ,nllc 

" They-1)i.n 

'' Oh, poor !; 

head and s k r ~  

who is it 11111: 1 

$lp---matk 

''Yo1.1r moll 

i b  How ' 5  1113; 7 
:'&lt-sll~ 

siter being urj 

some time ; I 
I 

only loved be] 

as hc had LCC
I 

I bo111l: witil us. 
to pet a11i1 (:(!I 

I don't worry n 



;--t\$ro 
f sad-

R u t  1 . )~ncvtr  t;!l'ctl~l his n;c~::t'i, 2nd h:s c:;es fastcnedI;c.ljt 

on tilt  g s v ~ n d ,  so o>itini:.tc nnd i~::iilovr.ble tila:. i t  wns scctil~ 
I 

prOv"<i:;g. 1 I ~ C C, I I ; ~ ~ I I C I ~,~tLt.:nll,:: 1took jiis ( , l ~ i nLet\vcen 
4 .


j 
111)' forefi,:gc~*a1-d ~'i;a~;;i),2nd)

, 
r 11;:ng !lij ilecc1 gcr,tly, askcd : 

"'\i;h;:t qi]j  !,our :notilcr s ~ ! ; i\~lic:; s11c.scds tbr.: you do not 

jyt!]s:; :!' 

r;:.i5:(1 ];;A I.:~<s XI:,:! lo(;I<t:(! :>.: IIIL!: l m & v r  ~;::;i 
, . 

~ I I ~ I ~  
. .' '  1 c.Yl>T~siio:.l ilc h.ld?5[ij:ll>j](:(1, :l][ll(jstst~l11itl ~ h ? ~ t  73!701'i1l i ~ l O r ~ ,  

. . . . , , k11itt~:J; I I I : ~1:k I ~ I O K ~ I I  L~ i t1)~:tiyL::: ~ . y ~ ? \ y s  O~)I:I:! 0111;~ l : ~ ?  
0 .


1!"11t ::c ]lad ljci:':~ ti? uncjcr;tnnl.i ~ 1 1 ~ 1 .:\'clrdj, :ii;il \r c:.: vni:lng 
. ,

fo r  1 1 j  i3 :~~tcrs~g:<t,cl~ in i;11\ij ~,!I"I~<:I:::1111 ~ ~ 1 1  I.IC I I L L ~I I C ~ ~j:\ll~::.: 

I I L L ; ~ ~ I I C(:OI.IT~IKC t i> >:I!.. 


'' \\:11!. Gicl ~ + L ! I I  ; ro:-~ 11ol11c?
P . I I ~  ~ 7 , ~ a . y  '' 

\\:Is si]cI:t .L n;r:l;lci~t ;'!':ci. : l i ; . ~  clucstion, and t:~cil l)::rst 

oat c:y)-il~(;, and llct~:'ci:il his . o i ~ -hc 1rl;lnnurcti : 
,' I - Il:y--l.,d.l1: I l l C  ! " 

" 011, pc;!t~r' ; I c ) ~! ' '  c s c l ; ~ i ~ ~ ~ c ~ l ,OI:Y I I ~ I I ~ S011 h i iv7t :.;L j > ~ l t t i l ~ g  

]lead niltl s',:oc.!ilcl~i;, n11;i li:i;li~lg !'is cheeks iind chin, ,knd 

\rho ;s 
. 

i l  
. 

: i in :  1:2:1is ;;OK 
-
: 

' 9  

c t  ~~y--~- l l l~ ! t !1cr ,~ '  

.' Wo~.irn ~ ~ t i l c l . 
? '! n7c rIl liskcd ;It oncc, with astonishl~lcnt 

' >  Hull i].i;l; 
'! 

"lj~lt--;hc is :;o;-~ny o ~ u~ n c ; t : ~ ~ r . "I Icre the poor boy, 
. . .  " 

after Lei3!: ~::gcd, t ~ l d  ili::: ;:is i n t l l t ' r  II::~; 1.iccl; ill-36 f ~ t .  

some tinl2 ; tllst ilc jl;:,l ::(I 0:7c lcfi ]):it I I ~ Sstqj.~n~t:!:er,1~110 
I 

only ]"sr,J]li;r oiyl). i ; l l i \dsc~~ 11<.)t tI~cit;-il(l (.o,!IcI !)?:IT hi111 ; ~ t ~ d  

as l l ~ d  ~ I L 'hat1 ruil an.;?);irOll1lJccn su[icriug for so~t!c t i ~ ; ~ c ,  
i hornL.\yirii 11s. ]Ie ll;~(Inot: $nis:l:(] s;)ca!iin$, \~'l:c:?, IJ'C l ) i . p l l  

I 

I 

to pet :11:,1 i:omfort !lipl, '' J,?oI.I5i17.11 (:c)ll.~e!vitli 11s~good l ) ( b J '  
I don't \vorl.! :ibout ,a,!. lhil;g, y(11.1!rill ilnvc :is lils!iJ' f ? " t h~ r s  



as t11::re nre officers, and as 111a:ly brothess ns thc1.c are soldiers. Hc he! 

I)ol:'l I j e  anxioi~s." Then  n.ish:ng to quict: hilu a1li1 make him hands, ar 

:-milc, I said : " .4nC i f  any one x k s  yo11 wkosc son you arc and At tha 

~vliercyou have collie from?you must answer illat you zrc- tile son put our% 

of the rcgime3t, ancl that \t7c fouccl you in the folds of our  Carluccil 

l l ~ g; do you u ~ d e r s ~ a n d? " and led 

H e  smi!ed slightly, and tilade a sign in thc affirmative. ing a fey 

" And n~eatlwl?ilc.,"I cantinucd, " ns sooa 3s we start, yo11 > J T L ~ O E >  

sh;lIl come with me or with some or,c of I:.?, a ~ dliecl, l~es ideus, 1clnl 1101 

2nd t ~ a l k2s long as your legs will permit ; then ~v11t.n;;ou are s:umber 

tircrl, you arc  to say so, d o  yci1.1 undcrstnnd i nnd  I:.. ~r;ill put ile \~;sht 

you i l l  n wagon." again ic 

Poor Carluccio: who coc:il not com!~rc.!~cudso lnnlly demon- when ti1 

strati011s of kind:iess an2  fi'ared 11c was clrcamiuS, made a sign Carlucc 

ili  tile :!ffirmative ti? holr i~lg3x1 r;lising his head 2nd ;ooBing wcgon. 

you v a n t  s o m c t h ~ u g  to eat ? 1)o yoa \~-i-isha Iittlc roilee, ur a bread, ; 

/ 1 little ~o.c~l ioJ" '' What 
I j  

a i ( ' N o ,  t1i;nk ~ O I I ,I znl not t11ir:ty "; :111(1 t r i ~ t l  ~ : I S I I  i( Ho\V 

t he  flask of ?,us~~ii'Owhich 311o f i l c ~ r  hcld out to  ili:n. strctch, 

I l1 
I t  

"110 you wnnt s o t n e t h i n ~  to c a t ?  Thcrc is no t l~ ingbut 

brcnd just sow.--Oh ! l intern therc. givt  1,s a 1)iccc oi bread :" 
jlee~?! 
~ u r r o c !  

' / I
1 

i11 
'The soldier 11olding the ]<interndrew cluicltly from his pocket 

3 b i ~of bread nnir hrlntled i t  to him. 
I 

instanl 

" TVl 
i 

I " No, thank po,r, I ;imnot hung~y.' '  

" E a t ,  c a t ;  y:~1 ! i z ~ c  bccn tralking 

ought to refresli your s t o ~ x ~ c l ~" 

for a long ti:iie, and \ 

i 

Carl 
my ad 

ment." 















TYifi LSOil,r01; 7Y/h,' RL&'IJIEiVT. 

ihe Iqrs accoml,nnicd illcii~ouisidt' tile city, ;!.nrl tllerc mcrt. 

some ~ v h owcnt  many milcs wilh tllcm. In fact, I heard tliat 

two or tllrci' 1i;ld r~llz n w y  irovr humc, and tllen [ . a r e  l~nclc 

saying tilc)r Ilncl enten tlic soldiirs' iirclrd :c:ul blc[)t uncic,~ 
rlisl~cs, t,llcir ~cn t s .  I insiantly tilo:tgllt 1 wc~ult l r1u1 away. I trieti 

! ' 011, tu o (;I. tliree times ; 11ut v;llei-i it ljcgan 1tc, grow d:~~-li, go: 

:rIio;i Id frii;?1teuecl nlld ,brcnt ilome. IZur ycstenlny 111or.ningJIII); m ~ t i ; ~ ' ! '  

I)nc,c, 1)ent 111t. il-i1,I1 a s!ic]i : ,ni l  h11rt mc very 1111:cli ; hcrt.: re 1 . b ~  

lei- f;icc tliarki on :fij11;inds, and then .;IJc stri11.k nii: in tlic fscc, 2nd :ill 

with i,cca,ist> 1] I ~ Jsaii1 : ' hl:~j.you 1)urst ! ' to one  of (llc 11oys \:-ho 

KIII  I; :I]] sr~sir?; t i l c ~lookcti:.,.:is ~i;aIiing frln of lily ~ I O O ~ S ,  likc 1)onts. 

llccl rue, ' l ' 11 ( : j r  diil not eve11giyc ixe n 1jic.c.c of  lircnd, vitl t i l r l~i l l  tile 

ry these cve~lingtlicy Icft inc itlone in rile. horrse. I stood at  tlie win-

iI t/lrec (low rvitl i  tcnrs in I I I ~eyes? ;mc! \vn:; ri:ally dc:speratc, vhcn  

I;i(c.l~rn s;~ddcnlpI heard the bani1 111gy; I inst:~nlly left. thc llouse, 

11 \;.eel'- L I I ~ns soon as I s:irv illat thcy wci-e tlic scltlicrs oC the king 

I1:lil ~ ? o t  who 112s COIUC to 1iher;~teus, I thxciv lwysclf into t1li;ir midst, 

II<!:I I' [ IS  nlld 1 liavt. not left them, . . . 'I'l~en you s~mkettotllu (and 

.,;rely ill jlc looked a t  me). Then told rnt. n r i t  to 1je afrsid ; they 

g a " ~1 " ~  r:ome!l:in;- c3t--1 1573s SO hli!~gr). !-:i~:d lci1d me 

they would kccli I ~ Cjvitli tilem. . . . n u t  S do~l ' twish to 

~.r . i th3 

fi11~1 , . . I mill bnlsh your clothcs (and hi. touclicci nly jaclicl). 

- t Jicn I 1 will bring water to drink anti get straw t'or t l ~ coficcrs t o  


1 1;) I,?- sleep 011. . , 
 "I' 

2 ~1~0111-
'i 

At this point orlc of lay f r i c t ld~cut hi111short by Laking ltis 

; I rms licaJ b c t \ v e c n  his t i ~ olinntls, an11pressing i t  to his bre:~st wit11 

:a[ I I I V ?  all the pity and love of a falher. 

j~~ l t l i e r s  

tly, 2nd 
1 





d i e ,  we 


1 clap of 


l t  Nnt 


cl5 ; but 


:ry ilasll 


I 1)-r-r-r) 


I d r l (  c or  


lor [liere 


rlrst. A 

' c~pt,~in 

t h , j t  \re 

~ l~oi lncc-

llot yet 

d. 'i'ijc. 

I ) i~ thad 


;houlder 


11ldthe) 

clllrrl of 

vmq re. 

t was a 

e tc~1)c 

f, and I 
Idge and 

t ~ ~ n t i c r - 1 

_.I[. " I 

8 'tisnrnc 

it11 it ? "  

ny turn.  





i 13ut n t  the end of liille mow than 3. week he bccalne as quick 

' Mestre, 

nation of 

toward 

slid itill of life ns dru i t~mcr; hc was tilo friend of all tlic sol-

diers in  our c:ol~ip;~.ny,of 3 pre;it porticln of elle soldirri in llic 

otlicirs, slid of :ill the  ui'ficcrs in the refiimi>nl. Then 11e1)eg:ln 

rc, n liTc botll Iiusy and useful to l~imsclfand otl:ers. 1 1 ~  

lccio re- slept i n  our  tcnt ,  ln  t l ~ cmorning at t l ~ cfirst roll of the drui1-r 

Ilc firas o ~ ihis fcct zritl disal~pcared. l\'c wcrc not n'cll n~vake 

iis ward-

s spoiler1 

i l  picccs. 

OLISerS, n 

l ~ i ssmnll  

\\-henhe Id ri.lurncc1 from thc 1citr:hen of our  hattaiion with 

coiiec, rum, or  i-iisijlzj, ail<l " hlr. Ofic:cr," Ilc said in ,?. rc:spect-

1\11yoicc, " it is iiii~c: . , ." "Ti~nefur ;vhnt ? " ~ t . cinlit-
[ l  ,.,. 

:ercd ill a sliarp, roligh voice, rulibing epcs. I I I ~ I CIcr 

to gel up." '"111 ! i t  's ~011,is it, (;nrlucc:io ? Give yclur 

rtre pru-. 

!e t o  IIC-
]el. Ivaj-, 

to pirsll 

?CS, 2nd 

lhnt we 

Iiand," and we ~:I : ' .L '  i i i l i l  2 SIJIICL'ZC of the llnild t11:lt plit lib ill 

gw(1-11urtior lor tlic rcst illt l~ec1:ly. 
l i e  dit;putcd tlic work ;i.ith orir c7rdcrlics ; wislieil to Iirusll 

our clothca ; liulibh our bultons, s~vords,2nd boots ; 1~ns11shirts 

and 11;~ndl;ercIlicf.;; iic \r.ished to do w c r y  thing hinisi:lt, ancl 

11c. liilllil>ly i~cggcdfirst otic solilier and tllerl tlie othcr to give 

retcndctl kiiil sorncl11in:;l lo (10, that he : ~ o i ~ l ddo it so gladly, and try 

e took a 
llis rltlliost to do i t  ~vcll,and that i t  as necessary for hint to 

, to slop, 

t lie was 

:ah, ancl 

S, 

~tbe did 7 

lcnrn it at tiny cost. Sometin~zswc were obligetl to t:ikc t l~ings 

( j t l t  uf  liis l la~l&,2nd :,:~.y tc! hi111 \l;illi s0111e severity: 11~1 

nl~;,tI tull you to d!), ;l~ld~ i u l l ~ i n grnorc." i i n d  re;illy we 

Tverc lorced t o  LC:v e q ,  seven:, 11ei:r~usewc could not ~ l l l o ~iliili 

rn pi3!7 tlie seri-:illt to 11s. \611y,1)ilor I)oy ? 1I:d we brought 

, i t f i r  i s  s I ? TIC \~: ts  ; ~ f r a i ~ lthat g a d u -

as tliey 

t : l L  C ~ J -

! 

:,ily ripe sl~~)~llclg r r , ~ ~ti rid of i~irn!:~!tilo~i;;liwe (lid 11othir:g bul 

o ~ ~ n ~ l ~ ~ l ~ ~ ~jvilil C;LI"(:SS~S, ; ~ l dS L I T I - O I I I I ~hi111wit11 c2r{: ; ~ 1 d  

~ : ~ u r t e s y ,It scel?:cli to l ~ i mtlt:ct if lic did not work ::llc!lil(l 

lfiiil]< llirll 2 useli:t;s 2ppend:~ge irl tlu; i.llil, and for t h j ~reasoll 





~r t l ~ n r ,if 

art. ~Ic! 
tild ecell.1 

wit11 us, 

1 on tlie 

\v2.1~:1~~(1, 

FC3, took 

or11d not 

;1l1e C l l -

Irojq)ing 

Llj)icdSO 

lcrc and 

lor  him-

lino;l of 

accosnt 

: o11c of 

; s I I ~ ~ ~ ~ I I ~ >  

" or by 

3 fe3l., I 

,(.I. 011, 

i l l  barn-


XI 11p i l l  


:s
f 

""D ; 

, ?  Yoll 

Iliat any 

vvitlir~tlt 

I only  2 

(:y f~ave 

'rccly to 

rv i th i r i  :1 

any one in need. Slecj) quictl:, C;jrlnccio, and dream of your 

mother ; Lc assarctl tllat. she is Iookitlg doisn upon you, ;tnd is 

contelit that you arc am01:g US,~ C C , Z U S ( I  sllc knows t h a t  under 

oilr rough clo;iks belit hearts tb:it rclscmble llcr own." 

f-lc was always l)nsy during the clay. l i e  went olL1tof ihv 

camp ta ict<:h ivalcr for 111e soldiers n.11~11 thcy were j~rohi l~i~ei i  

is0111 Iraviirj:; a11d one could liiul ~ ~ i o \ . i i ~ g  : ; 1 ~  arciut~dnlnong 

the: te3;t~; ladrn wiili f1asBs and bowls, cluitc rcd i n  thc fncc 

rr,:,d dril)l)ingnit11 pi:rspi~.ntio;l, ac:r:amp;miccd i.iy 3 crowd of 

thirsty rncn who pressed around him, ilnliortutling him in  
this wise : " 111y (::inteen ; " (hr11t~:i:io!"C~~rlticcio, " 111) f l x ~ l ; ~  

" 1 wnllt n;ille first " ; " 110, mine " ; " 1 gnvi: yon minc bcforc 

he did," etc., ctc. Arid 11l;lkin; signs fol. t11et1-1to keep quiet, 

or. 1x!s1iing t t ~ e r i ~l.ini;l; : " (Une ; ~ t3 t i ~ l i ~ ,like good fellows." 

"Be 1;inii cnougll 10 move oTl a little, anJ let tne brcatlie." 'I'hen 

he ~ ~ o ~ i i dmil)[: liis broirr ri l l t l  trtkc brentil, for 11ct was rcdly so ex-
llaustecl that  Iie cauli.1 do tloihiilg morc. 1;rc11ntimc 1;) time 

sol-nc soldier hunted hi111 to h ; 1 y ~  a lctlcr 11:ril!c11 h o ~ i l ~ ,or 

to I IZVC hi111read 2nd cspiain one received. I l e  airvnys did this 
favor with much gravity. ]I[: waultl be quite pensive for 3 

mcmcnt, anti tllcn say, gravely : " 1,ct us scc." T h e y  suated 

111~111sclvcsin tile tent, 2nd wit11 the ioreiingcr stretcl~cd tornard 

thc: sheet. n1re;iily writrel~, or. to bc mrittcu ; finally, C~rluccio, 

turrlins u p  his j:~c:kct slceves, knitting his I~rows,maalii set to 

work, puri;i!,g up his lil~:;,nnd 11ttcl.ingan innl.liculale sound that 

signified : " It is a serious ;{[[air, b l ~ tI wili do irllitt I ~311." 

I-Ic nouid ;tssi.;t iir.;t o11e ; F I I ~tl1c11 ~ I I C  otllcr in :irmlsging 

thc tents, :~.ntll i r :  illid silcll t,;liite in tllcdravc i~~g  ccords and 

f::slcniiig tlrc poles i n  tlrc ground that one would hnvi: fancied 

he 11ad doile ~lotllineclsc all Iiis life. 

I 





tile miljl;lyy salutc, nild with a n  exl~ressiijnof more or less re-

sl'ect, nccordiag to thcir grade, which hc hncl lcnrned to dis-

tinguish Era111 ille very first. day. IIc lleld the coloncl in grcat 

fear. IVhen 11e sxw liini i i i  the distnncc Ilc took to llis 11et.l~or 

1-iid1)eiiind a tcnt ; ;r:~dcvcn he  lii~nselfcoiild g i ~ en o  rcn:;on 

f u r  tliis. 2:ul one d:~?,~ ~ l ~ i l ewas standing chatting wi!hhe 

two or ilirec soldiers 1:cnr the tent of 311 :icljutailt, bc-
hoitl thi: co!oncl ~[tcldcnlyn])ii:.::tred, i1c IrcmLIcd f ~ o mhead 

to fo:?! ; tl;uro ~'15110 tiiile 10 ltiile liiilisclf ; 11c !?as obliged to 

!ook :,t and salute hiui : he 1.3is~11his ey~"inlitll!~, 311d put his 

1i;inrl to his 1131. 'Tile coloacl 1uolici.l at liim, l h c c d  his 11:~llci 

under l-iir, cliin, nn!i said : my goc~dI J ~ J ~ . ""Good-b!., CLI.-

lllccio went nearly crazy ; f l i . 1 ~ instantip to us, and brcntl~iess 

and stnriirr~cringrt.l:!i.ctl this great ridventur~<:. 

A slrangc thing in ;I. ljoy of his a;;(: ~::.nstlral he ncvcr took 

adva~itagc in thc slightest dcgrce i i f  tlli: !nmilinriry uvitl~rrllicll 

we tre~itcii1lii11. T I C  mas ;~l\i.aysilocilc:, haiiibli., and rcspect- 

lull as nn ill(: first (la!, \\'lie11wc picl<ed hi11r rlp on  the ruad. Of 
that fort\lo;itcd~ryhc: ~11iilcuoftel) ,2nd al~l;:lys~ ~ i t l ltears in liis 

eyes. I-Ie had his 11lc1;incholyhor~r.;,too, cs~ieciaily on rainy 

days,, wllcn :tll tllc soldier.; were gntllcrcd uniicr tl~c.:Lcnts, and 

the rlciil~l)u7:t~as silunt as u clusert. A t  tlinsc limes he si:atcd 

liiinscli undcr tlic tckilt will1 his fncc lowarc1 tllc opc:n-

iiig, aild his cycs fnsti:r:i:c! nioiiolllcis 011 the ~ S O I I X ) L ~  

as i f  lir: wcrc c~orinting l l ~ e  dro~).;tli:it icil irlsiclc. "Car-

I;lccjo, of  e l i n t  xi:yo:r tliinkiug ? " I asked. "I  ?-Niithin:." 
(i r l i  3l'hrh is nut tn~c,"J s:~itl. C.011w Iii'rc, poor C:irlr~ccio, 

collie here bcsicli: n:c ; I am only one of tlic tnan\r J I J~ IOarc 
food of yo,i ; ]lut 1 love );or1 For theui ;111. Coltkc: ;l:~ds i t  i1~1.t: 

allci 11-cwil l  tall< tc~;~:ll,cr,and aivay wit11 ; i i l  mel;!n~:lio!y." 
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began to cry. Yet they were attacks of melancholy that van- their opinion on tl 
ished quickly. 

VII. I 
in silence, stoppf 

went out shaking"Carluccio, hol 
I11 a corner of the camp there were two sn1aI1 houses, inhab- to improve. 

ited Ly- an excellent family of peasants, in which were estab. " I am sorry 
lislied the general quarters of the kitchcns of all the officers of finished. 
tllc four battalions. Fancy the confusion ! There were six or "What are you 
eight soldiers, between coolcs and scullions, for every 1;itchen ; " 1 cannot . 
and consequently a continual stlua1)bling between the former " \Vhat can't y 
w11o did not know how t ~ d o  any thing and wished to  teach L' DO somethin 
each other how to do every thing ; a continuous conflict be- shoes and trous 

beconle cooks; an incessant c a l u i n ~  and going of orderlies ~c wished to  

to carry the dii~ncr to the officcrs oil the  oiltposts ; and peasants, alone, without 11 

vendors, and stupefied gamins of tlic neighborhood. "And I am 

In  one of the empty rooms of one of those houses Carluccio 

from three to five and seven soldiers were taken down in every cry, murmuring 

compnn)-. Carl~lccio had it so l~adly  that it was feared he cannot. I t  wC 

would die. The surgeon of the regiment took care of him, alld took all our effc 

all the rest of us lent our assistance. 

Iletmecn the curtains and door of his room was a constant: 

corning and going of soldiers. They entered on tiptoe ;ap- Several of us 

proached his bed quite slowly ; looked into his eyes, which he selves near Car 

moved sIowly around and half closed, or kept motionless for a ti1 midnight. ' 

long time on the face of tile persons without giving sign of rec- of a neighborin 
ognition. They called him by name, placed their hands on regiment W:~S 0 

his forchcad, rliadc signs to one another iu order to express age, very jovis 
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their opil~ionon the siil)ject of the little invalid ; then rvent off 

in silence, stopped in  the door-way to kook back ag.iin, and 

wen1 out sliakl~lg their l~e'lrlsns if to say : " Poor clenrurc !" 
"Carluccio, how ~ r cyou ? " I nskcc-l one day when he began 

to in~prove. 

" I am sorry . . ." hc rcplicd, but he lell liis rcply un-

finished. 
" \IrIiat are you sorry about ? " 

" \Vllnt can't yo^ do ? " 

"ljo so1;lething," and hc IowerecI 11;s eyes and looked at my 

shoes and trousers, and ~iclded: " ?'he otllers do cvery thing 

. . . I P 

Be jvjshed to say that the orderlies cleaned all our clothes 

alone, witliout his being able to llclp them.  

" And I am I~cre," Ile said, in a voice full of tears ; 
" I am here and do no:liii~g-am a burclcn-l: wish 

. . ." Then he nude ;in cifort to sit up, b ; ~ ldid not suc- 

ceed, and his !lead sank back OII his ~~jllow,and he beg ~nto 
cry, rmir~nuiii~g: "If I cou!d only hlncl; yours , , . b u t  1 

cannot. It mould ~ea l lybe better if I wcle dead." And it 

took all our tiforts to comfort Ilim. 

VIII. 

Several of us officer? uszd to gntlier at evcniug, sealing onr-

selvcs near C~~~lucc io ' s  someti~nesun-bed, ,ind we cil,?cted on 
til m ld i~ i~ l i t .'I'l~ereolt:~ncuriic to c, l11rc o m ~ n ~ l ~ ~ a lrc,;lniel!or 

of a r :e ig l~l ,o~ir?~ .itid tlie ow1:er the 1,111~1wllicll ollri r i l iag~~ of 

regilllent w I <  occliltyilig. Tliry ivcrc two little men of micidic 
age, YCry jovial, w r y  C O I ~ I U ~ V I I ~ ,  lrz i t  ttiiand very paaionL~,lc, 
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banded hcrd ! A 

dcrs t~od,  about the Italian cause, and quite anxious to make d i c h  no words 
friendswith the "brave " officers of the  Italian army,-excellent hearts ljTehad in 
sort of people, wllose goodness of heart showed in their faces, faith, strength ? 
ancl n11o every ddy, 1)efore taking leavc, never neglected to re- e n t l l ~ s i a i . ~ ~ ~ ?11'1 
p u t  nnost omphaticnlly t h ~ twith soldiers like ours thc fortress 

\ h a t  will the cc 
of bJalgl~ers could be talcen with an assaillt of bayonets. The  illere thougl 
" B u ~believe u ~ , "we said, " the  thing is not as e~lsyas it once more the crj 
see~lls to you f " " 011," t I x y  replicd, smiling \i.it'il much dig- the cities had acc 
nity, " t h e  dash of thc Italian soldier . . ." And they fin- went to our he: 
islled the phrase with a gesture which signified : they could lent ! ' we said t 
perform many cithcr miracles. hearts are brenki 

The coiivcrsation cnded unfortunately by xl\vays falling upon 'Fhcre foliowec 
the battle of Custoza, regarding which these two gentlemen had ' '  What s rout 
a lliost pitiless amount of curiosity. counsellor. 

(< W11en you think of it, a retreat must be a very sad sight !" "And your d 
the coiinsellor was wont to remark, in a n~elancholy tone. mrtch sweetness 

"Listen," my gooti friend Albert replied to him one evening treat ? "  
(tliis Ali~ert mas one of the no st impetuous and drainatic talk- The tone in 
crs in  the regiment); ( ' i t  is a trial in comparison with rrhich the 

I strong desire to 
loss of our fondest hopes and the greatest disappointments of 

I were reported 1 
our. life are as nothing, and this is the sorrow that filled our officer understoc 
sonls that evening. . . . In the inor~ling we mere happy, As far as I ( 

iiilcl with joy, filled with an entl~usiaslu that brought tears to the field shortly 
onr eyes and made us break out into the maddest shouts, so quick step from 
in~pnticnt were we for the battle, so sure of conquering; leading to Villei 
and a few hours later-behold the asmy so full of youth, life, ments mingled, 
and daring, tlint army idolizcd by the country, thc fruit of so multuous crowd 
many sacrifices, the object of so much c:lre, t l ~ esubject of so the principal s' 
rnucll trepidation and so many hopes ; a few hours later, con- irouses. Burn; 
qucrcd, rllsordcred: and wandering over tliu country like a dis-
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bnndcd l ~ c r d !  Ah, it is n s1,ectacie th:iC rends t l~r :soul, and 

wlii(:ll 11i) words c ; ~ idescribc ! '1Vho will girc  us lj:~.cktl:e 

hearts ire llnii in the ~ i i o r n i ~ ~ g ? '  us askcd ; 'our ~ ~ r i t l e ,one of 

f i t ] ] ,  st~.eiigth ? I\!ho n-ill c:dl bnck to our eyes those tears of 

enlllll?,i:~ssi?ij:iio will raise th,: ~ d i f i c ion tlii-sc ruins? And 

whal. \ ~ i i l; i l C  ~ o l l ~ ~ t ~ y  F.';lther,the countrySay ? '  ]Tt.:;?~e~~ly ! 
v - 3

1he iiiere tll,:)r,gilt fried j,3ck astonished ; n.c sccalcd lo llenr 

iincl: t~~c i re  tllc c.rles and. n~,jilnu.;ewith which tlic p!,pul:~tion of 

ill:: citit::; l i d  ncc<~inpani~.dus to the gatcs, that n;)pl;iiisc r h i c h  

~ ~ c l l lto ~ t l rljcarts ;,11ri filled them complctoly. ' < ) I t 3  si-

lent ! ' me s;l;tl  to oirl.sclves ; 'we arc soldiers aixl our poor 
' 1 9 ,11carts $rc bTr:,l:.,ll,T. 

I I

1hc1rc follomecl a momcnt's silence. 

" \\'lint n rout t1icl.c must lx rvu  bcvn that evening ! " said the 
l~OUnS~~~o,-. 

":lnd pour tiivisinil ? "  a:rkcd tllc omncr of thc liouse wit11 

~llu[:l) swcctncss ; " ahout \i-hat tiinc did yo11 Ijt'gili to TC-

trc;ll. ? " 
,.
Ill(: tone ill \r.lii<:h the q~lestioilivas n.skcd uxl)ressed the 

.rrong desire ti, knom lloiv t l l i n p  really n-ent, 2nd l iot  as they 

\rcr.c ~ . ~ p ~ ~ l ~ d .  'f'heto haYc cic~neby people and n:nrs~)al~crs.  

oficer ttnticrstooci! ni-id rel~lictl: 

" &4sfar as I cnn remei-ilber, illy divisiorl began to retire frorvl 

tile field s ] i o r ~ , l l r  after slrnsct. Thc different corps arrived at 

quick stt:p from tlic dijfcicnt pzrts of the couniry 21 t11e road 

l e ~ i l i l ; ~t-!, Vili.[ranc:he ; hcrc tllc rmks were brokcn, the regi-

ments minglc(lli:i.cry :ij,l,c:trauce r i f  order ~vai;lost, ant1 n tn-

~-rlultu,,uscrowd rashed into the city, sy,reading r;~pidiplllxcu~.Il 

princ:il>d l;trccis, sqllnrss! :illcys, and court-y:~rdi of tile 
I I O U S ~ ~ .  Bumilig witll liiirst, a great p"ilioi1 of the soldiers 
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constcrnaiion. Finally, as good fortrmc rvillcrl it, f o l l o ~ ~ ~ i lby 

about thirty soltlicrs, nrhn had to lile one bj' onc a111~11ga row 

of ~:al.tsand ti!c last hu!~sesof t l lc .  phce, I gat o u t  into the 

open corintry, 011 tllc rcrntI I:!ztling to (;oito 7 fol!nd lily bat-

talion ng:~in, ~ e d a c i i l  to n littlc more 111311 two 11.1niIrcd sol-

d i m ,  n~icl i1~i1.11tlies:' T ri:s~imcd nly march. Little ljy littlc it 

gren. very dnrli ; .t!~ccoui(1 n ~ tsoc 1)c:lol.c or nrolinti us ; linll' of 

tlie roaci nr;:s iillc~l\;it11 artillcry and provender \\fagoils,wilicll 

stopped (:\'cry nom ;inti tlicn, s o  that i t  was 211 onc could tiu to 

avoid bre:il:ln~; Ills hi::iJ against ~)uiii t ;of thi: bars, a r i d  to lieel) 

his Icct f~.c>iilnndcr  rl!c  \PIIL'I:!s. 'I'here wi:s~: ditches on the 

rlglli. ant1 t 11cIzSt of th(. ro;td ; mil!:-stones nrttl iicaps of stones 

at ?\!cry stcp ; from tirno to  iime r x t s  overturned in  the mid-

dle of the road, brigs ol)eni:!l, n!id every lcinil of p r i ~ v i s i o ~ ~  

sjxead alio:~t; rnjtliirl zhort disl:tnccs of i:;ich nt1ii.r tilt: cornmis-

s;uy c:~rt :it ;I s~nac!-till, on it ;I. srll:~ll ligl\i! 2nd nrouncl i t  a 

croivtl of :oltlicrs who  I11ot:kcJ the way of tlicl persons co~uing 

up. Iirc~rnii l l~clo time l1li:rz was s(?rue illnljor or staif-ofic:cr 
who cnrni: upon uv \!,Ilea wu Ii:ast csjri:cLed it, 2 n d  ill-1uc:k to 
him who ivx/; not i!uii:!i in getling out of the  way. 01)all sides 

tllere ~ e r ci;l .ciu~~uofijoldi~rs~vlloobliged t!lc others to  1m1k 

z i p g  ; nt every niollirnt i;unstcacks rvhicll [.Arne within an ace 

of putting crut olir eyes, a:id great kt~ocI;sfron.1 thoso who 1 1 ~ 1  

f;lilcn nslc:(ap. 'I'l~c:rewai ;t densc aritl coniin~ro~iscloud o l  

dust, mhic!i iillcd our cyes and 1tlout11s; ;L contin~iuits s l lout i~~g 

of nrI,iiierylncn a;;ninst ll l i :  civilin11 wagoners, tvllo, q t~ i tcd;ized 

in dle rrrit1:;t of t h :~ lconii~siorl,unlai:l;iiy idled r l 1 )  the rond ; an 
. , . 

angry scre:lniing of t l ~ uofficers, ~+ l io  .r:ri:rc trying i t1  vnln to get 

tugcliicr t l ~er(:lnnill~of t11(;ir UIVII sq11311s ; soldicrs \ ~ 1 1 0  (:011-

tinually crossed fro111thc ficlds to ~ h croad nud iron1 the rond to 
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powerful shout burst from the thousand ~nouths of the multi- ing 11itn. '6here 

tude ; tlie carriage passed, and the soldiers turned back. . . , return home, but 

But the entire aspect of the cainp was instantly cllangcd ; fait11 Ilomc mas he to r 

2nd hope seemed reviverl; no one entered the tent? ; on all die of ;P broken 11f 

ridcs there rose and lasted until evening s tumult full of gaiety where then could 

and liic. The bands played marclies again ; the dezr old friends consultatioll abou 

of our enthusiasms and our hearts experienced for a moment coming to any defi 

I I 
the sul~limc intoxication of the days before. '011 we will on the point of 13" 

fight still ! ' we said ; 'wc will fight still ! ' " when an officer f 

" Who was in that carriage ? " asked Carluccio, with intense Iicart to give a pc 
. . sufficient for h i m  

" I wiii attend 

name and where 1 
of my family ; I 

Pinally Car l~~ccio  got up, and the came d q  the physician he were protected 

held the followitlg conversation with us : mother, and if tlil 

"My dear gentlemen, I feel bound to tell you that this boy into the house an 

ought to return liome. 1Ie is curcd ; l in t  the slightest over- my ~ ~ o r d; will tt: 

exertion niay prove fatal. Perhaps if peace is declared within The proposal 

a few days, we shdl turn our baclcs on Venice, go to I'errara, decd," and a gre: 

from Ferram, heaven only knows where ; rve s11:11l be obliged took off all the d. 

to accept the trifle of a fifteen or tscnty days' marcl~, and even the manceuvres. 

more, and it is impossilrle that tlris boy should follow LIS ; he " B u t  now the 

needs and repose, and not to march seven hours a day, himself from us I 

and sleep on the ground. This  is not the lilc for a boy who is " JVhat is it ? " 

convalescent ; tierefore. , . . You must providc something " T o  persuade 

else." I resolved to a 

And he left us. We thought the subject over for soroe That evening, 

time, lriit no matter ho~v  much we tried to get away from what chatting about tr 

'i 1 1 1  liI! ,; < 1 .I ;; 
the physician had said, we could find no good reason for oppos- officer raised his 

claimed : 
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s\c.nrnps, beyolztl which we could scc ~ I e a m i n gin the  dis-

tance a l)i i  of the lagoon, and bcyond tile Iagoort, Venice. It 

~l!pm~"dti'!is, ns il through pale blue in color,n thick ~ i ~ i s t ,  

wl~ic11gave it 11 c?elic;l,tcand ~uysterious:lpjlcarnncc. T o  tile 

icft, that light, c ~ l o ~ n ~ o u sbridge ; to tlic riglit, anvay in tllc dim 

distance, tllc fort of S:in Giorgio ; ai1r1 idrllier still, other { r ~ ~ t s  

scattered alorlg the l~.goons,which looked like bl;~ckspf:clis. 

I t  R3s 311 enchanling speclacic ! The place all around m:ts 

dcser~ed;and n light brcczc th~ltwas blowil~g,rirstlil~gstrongly 

th r i~ughthe acighboring Irces, wns tlie only sound to lje fneard. 

Ko oat: spoke ; 311 were absorbed in thc conte1:iriation of 

Venii:~. 

" Corfie, now ! " sudtlci~ly sllouted one of my companions, a 

inl iy good fcllow, ratllcr too much giver1 to tIlc bottlc and to 
i i  3 sprccs, if yo:^ ~vill ,  but as nicc as possible. Come, I ~ O W ,  

don't let 's stop hcerv 2nd gct sentimental, iVlw will 11;ive a 

drop of \vine ? " 

Some one shouted "I!" and the others asset~tedwith their 

hesds, C;lrluccio ran to the inn, and ivi: seated ourselves on 

the C ~ S Cof tile dykc: turned tolvard Venicc. 

"H c ~ eis t.hc corlsolcr of tlic afilicted !" cxclai~ncdmy 

friend, T)ointinf to the wine which :!.:,rived at that ~l loment .  

"Take 11ol~iof the l~ott lea i ~ du p  with thc glasscs !" J t  is a c l l  

knolv~lthat IVC n1iiit:iry mcn do r~otmind a drop lnorc or less 

avlicn \ye arc in company ; wc tipl~lewith our eyes s11ut ; so it  

is not to he wondered at if alter a few moments some felt in 

the mood for singing. 

"1 sny, J'nduan, teach us 3 bcantifal l~arcarolle,you ~ ~ ~ l h o  

kuow so Inany m d  s1iri~:k tlir~ninto our cars iron1 olorninl: 

1111tilnight, \vhc~liermc:wish to Ilcar t11c:rn o r  not." 



And all theathers joined in : "Yes, teach us a beautiful bar-
carolle." 

"Oh, apply to him," replied the Paduan, pointing to one of 

liis neighbors, who was so~netl~iiigof a tenor and n poct. 
" M ~ k ehim improvise 3 romance, that 'S his profession." 

Tliey all alilrroved in cllorus : " Courage, Mr. Poet, out with 

the romance, out  wit11 the music, out with tile voice, or out with 

-some banter." 

I think my friend, to whom these words wcre nddressed, had 

a poem all composed in his head, becauic lie accepted the 

invitation too pr0111ptly and with too manifest pleasure, but 
at all events he did not bring out any thing but lcry  ordi- 

nary uerscs, camp verses, shicli means rather labored stuff. 

" We want a guitar , . .'I 

" But  where can we get a guitar ? Do guitars grow here ? " 
"Wait-wait," shouted a third, starting 01s on a run for the 

inn. A short time after, he returiled, guitar in hand. " I t  is 

ali very well to tdk aho~l t  not finding a guitar here within afew 

n~iies of tlie city of gondolas and love." 

The poct (pray pardon him) took the guitar, struck an a!ti-

tudc ; nll gatllered arolrnd him, were silent and cxpectant. 

'' Listen ; fixst I will lecite the verses and refrain; then I will 
sing the i7ericand yo11 others the refrain." 

"Al l  rigllt," they all leplied ; " start ofi with tile left foot." 

And the poet begail : 

Fur t i  saluto nnch' io, 
O V c ~ l e ~ i nimmortale ! 
Che infinito desio, 
Cam, ion' nvcn ncl cor ! 
Cile t l i ~ , i i l om' asinlc 

E~~tns in , , i l i r ,r l '  nincrr ! 

And the chon 





I 

And the revellers : 

Chc poclabestiale ! 
Che cane di tenor ! 

And then a laugh--Carluccio's sinall voice, tremulous and 

harmonious, was distilactly heard among all the others. 

Then the song began again : 

! 

hla pur mentr' io t imiro 
E canto e ti sorrido, 
I'erchi: un licvo sospiro 
Comc cli mcsto amor, 
1: non di giola ~ u lg ~ i d u  
Prorompe dai lnio cor 7 

Then the chorus : 

Ti gaaldo !i sorrido, 
Ma non 110 lieto il cor. 

The tipplers : 
Invecc io me la ridn, 
E il partito miglior. 

A t  this point there was a great clinking of glasses, and an-

other loud outburst of lalighter ; tlie sun had disappeared, and 

the breeze blew Inore freshly t!ian ever. 

All ! cia qucstn contrada 
Cbe in noi si affitla e spern 
Ah ! non In nostra spnda, 
Non I.' iialo vnlor, 
.&Inilna virth s~raniera 
Cacciera 1' oppressor ! 

I 

Then the chorus : 

Quznto i. inesin la sera 
Con tal presngio in cor ! 

And the 
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And the spongcs : 

I ' 9I Ilese two Inst vcrscs wcrc: sung wit11 less vivacity t h n n  the 

others ; i t  sce~lleda,; i f  tlie solitude of the  11l;tcc. and the dyir,g 

day, and the  sight of Venice, w l ~ i c hbe;;<ln to 1)c peopicd with 

ligllts, filled cycn Lllc hi.arts of tlie lnost tllouglltlcss nncs vi th 

;i little rnel~~ncholjr, 

0 n ~ ; i ~ l i . t ~ ,slil Luo sc:ilo 

I'orrci clii~inrIn tcstn 

E sciorre al pianlo il ft-ello, 

E itliondcr iicl tno cor 
Qucstn tlolcczrn ~ l l cs ln  

Clle mi sc~ill)rsdolor, 

Ancl the chorus : 

Then two voices o l  the other gtoup : 

P\'on nii romper 1s testa, 

Fnmnii c l ~ ~ r i t oiay:or, 

The others no lo11gc.rIsl~ghcd. 'l'ile last vcrsc was repeated 

t\v;ce. 'J'hc reyellcrs impru\iscd rio ~nrii-uwords, nild nli t11rned 

towart] J7\icnice. \Ye sctng tlic f u i ~ r l hversc a foui-ih time ; bu t  

Carluccio \irns singing no lo~igcr; lie utldarstood the n~enning 
I 

tllc: 

(,lncu, alld tlint slow 2nd n i ~ J : ~ n c I ~ o I y  ~ filled l!>is sol11 

it ,  pjor boy, 2nd it 1:ncl touched h i  11c?rl-, 'I'IIc h o ~ ~ r ,  

music l ~

with  ;L sudclcn s;iclness. 
li \Vllat rs tiic m a l ! ~ ~ ,  fnccCarlucci!, ? \Vlint do J'QU keep YOU' 

liidder2in yortr ha~rcisf o r ?" I wilislic~r:d i n  his err. 



" Nothing ! " 
'' Listen. . . . ~ u p p o s ct7;c s'nould give you another mamma, 

~vllo would really love you ? " 
I-Ie looked at me with wide-stretched eyes. I talked to him 

for a long tiine in  a 101,~ voice, and lie listened quietly to me. 
"Well?" I asked wilcn 1 had finished. I Ie  made no reply, 

but nellt on plucking st tiit grass a11out llim. "\Yell ? " 
Ilc sprLingup, r m t o  tllc b~111t1and liid oil the other side of 

it. A nionlcnt Liter we lleard n burst of weeping so violent, 

so despairing, that it made our hearts t reml~le .  

" JVliat is thc  rnattcr ? " aslced the othcrs. 

" J U S ~  1v11:~t IVAS to 11:~ve hecn expected." They were a11 

silent, 2nd C : ~ i i ~ ~ c ~ i o ' s  sobs were  distinctly heard. 


" He iii~lit cry l i i~~se l f  
o~lt ,"said one ; "i t  's better for him, 
poor fellow ; i t  mill do  him good." 

They toolr u p  tlie song again : 

0 mndre, su l  tuo sen0 
Vorrci cliinar la, testa 
E sciorre a1 pianto il frcno, 
f:infonder tic1 tuo car 
Qucsln dcrlcczziz lnestn 

Chc mi  senlbrn dolor. 

Between every verse we could hear the izourniol, tired sobs 

of tlic poor child. 
The apcctacle of Venice at that nioment w.a divine. 

"Silcncc ! " wid one of our number suddenly. All stopped 

and sirainctl their cars ; the wind bro:tgl~t us  now and then the 

feeble sound of drums. 

'' It 'S the fanfarn of the Croats of Malghera," exclaimed the 



hcr mamm;i, 

hey \rbcrc all 

tter for hint, 

ul, tired sobs 

lrinc. 

.I11 stoppcrl 

a i d  then the 

We mere nll mot ionless for a long time, without exchanging 

one word, our tllc s o ~ ~ n dhearts op~,rcssed at of tlmt szd a n 3  

inimical niusic:, wliich seemed to selntc to us! dcksively, thc  

sorrows oi tlle saddened city, for which ~ v cIlad offcrod u p  our  

lives in vain. 

It mould be quite ~~sc lcs sto try and teil of the weepin2 fits 

o f  d c i p ~ i rnnd pr:iycrs of Carluccio : suffice i t  to say t h ; ~ tmore 

t1t:ln once our  p i ty  R:LSSO aro11s~d111~1R'O mere on the point of 

nl!sndol:ing uur pi-ojcct. Dut  i t  was n clucstion of 11:s 11e~lt11, 

2nd .it-c did !jot yieId. ?'he idex, hcr~~cver,of a gsot1 family 

that u;,itild protcct Ilirn, ~ i ~ t  hint l o  school, and send Iliilz out 

t:t;ery d;iy to wn!k with the slllall brothcrs of t ! ~ cofticcr, and 

wliich, if nccessar),, ~vould tnkc him inti; the horrsc lilcc a son, 
and nlready looked upon 11i1n as such, tniiigated his grief, es-

pecially after we had rcad to him an :~ffrctionnte Ictttr from 

the motiicr of his host, in tvhich liicre werc a tllousarlcl om-
iscs and ai-;stlrxilccst.11at C;irir~cciowotilti be thc dearest ol)jcct 

of hcr care and :~ficction,nllil ~vhich~~rociucedsac11 an eficct 

ilpon him, :iE~erhaving tried ng:iin and :~ga i i~that to t u r n  

tls fro111 our ri:solution, he resigned himsclf to tlic l i t t e r  ne-
. . .

r:cssity, s~gliing: " \Ye!) ! , . , Ihcn, I .rvill return liome ! " 

Afier a few days 1c.e brolic up  can)]] and set out  ctz ~.orllt:for 

I'nclun. \Vc arrived dicrc o~;c  beautiful morning at sunrise. 

\Ye entered by the I'orleilo and liassed tlirough 11c;~rIy the snrnc 

stri:cts rrc had tr;ivcrscd l l ~ efirst time. U],o:1 renchirlg a ccr-

tsin point w e  saw tllc I'sd~ran officer leave thc ranks ;mtl start 

in ~lirectioliof the cntrance of n t i l>c> house, Ililltliug I)y tile 

jla1:d (:;u]ilccicj, t ~ i ~ o  his handkcrt:l~icf 10 his t:ycs.w:ri; picssin;? 

\Vllen they were al tllc dour the boy stoppcd, tur~lcdtoivard u s  
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IT was ;2 Sunday, tomnrd livc o'clock i l r  the c.veuing, and the 
~vcnthcrnr;ts very 11eantifuI. I 'hc Ijnrracks mere nearly empty. 

:\lnlc~st all tltc soldicrs had gone to wall; about tile city ; the 

fcn. i!,lio iemnined, part in the dormitories dressing themselves, 
;~:trtdori,~) i!l t l ~ ccourt-yard aniting, weft : t bo~~ lto skirt off 

too : t110si: clown l~clowcrying iron1 limc to time, '' i\Ial;e 

Ilaste," nncl thosc nbovc replying, In  n rnc~ment,"wllilc p e r -

h ; ~ l ~ s t l i e y  their bells so tightly ns t~n70rc trying to l~nclrleon 

:;i\.i! !hem x sle~rdern.:iist. Ii:ven the conscripts, who h;id oilly 

joincd the regirncnt two days bcforc, ]lad gone out in part, 
while thc rcst were  oil the point of leaving in sixes, cights, 2nd 

tens togotl~cr,pnlc 2nd serious, ~ h c i rcaps on croolic~lly,their 

cionks all lhtlt~chcdul) ,  thei: 17:ind:; ~vidc-strctchcdni-jd stuck 

into  a i~aiir.of i ~ i sr.rrhitc glover; that 1ool;ed iilit those the l ~ o s e r s  

mc:u- ; u ld  the soldiers of the guard, scxted on a bench at the  

door of file 133rr;~cl;smcnt 011 makicg rc~narltsabot~ttliern :I:; 

they 1).1sctd, althongl~illc scrgei~t-~t from time togrumblcd 

t i l t . 1~: " Le:~vt: tIiose poor fello~vsi l l  pcnce ! " The officer of 

thc gaarti, streti:hed on t l ~ cbed in a room on the first floor, 

was ;l:zncing ovcr :I. ncwspnjit,r, 

In  tlic farthest c.oi.nel. of thc court thcre was ii cnnscril)t 

all alone, si:;lted on tllc sicps of R ~UDJ. ,with his e1b01:'s 011 his 

krlccs ancl lais chin on llis 1~;inds. Hc followecl his con~rades 
111 
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ca 110 one ITo ~ p l x o x c h s ,seizes him 1)y [lie eiljie of his jacltct, and, giv-

I-Ic liad ing it ;I. grcnt pull :vhich n1:tkcs I ~ i m  treaible, says : " J,ook ! looli 

!-it11 n1t1c11 how you l u v e  sltcilecl your coat by sitting on  the ground like a 

1111t come 13cgpar." 

-rl'he con- I 'I'lic cc~nscript begins to c:li:an his jncliet wit11 his hand. 
I~ c ' i ~nnn~es  "Look wltst a' stntc your sllocs are , in  ! " and  lrlo gives hiill ;i 


.s of tliclr kick on the  top u f  Ilis toes. 


111for such. 'I'hc soldier drams out his handkercliici' and bends t o  dust  


is notl-iing his boots. 

her inves- "Arrnngc that cravat, it is going over 7oii.r cars." And, 

i o ~ n ~ l l l i n g  scizil:g him 11). the cravat, he  Ilinl n shake Ihnt llcarly 


Ilcd, ~ r l ~ i ~ h  t l~romshim to tllc l;l.ot~ncl. 

T h e  co11scril)t r:~ises his hand to I ~ i s  cravat. 

" PuL that c a p  011 I ~ c ~ ~ c T . "  
And  lic carries his hand Lo his cap. 

" i4nd dr;ltv up those t rovscrs  if  you don' t  wish to spoil 
utc silclicc tilcm in n meek, straighten tlic I) i~t tonsof your ront, tnkc out 

those earrings ~v l l i ch  arc ridic;~lo~ls,and don't  stand t l ~ c r c  

('~tll't,SCCS with yuur chin on yous cliest so thal yo11 looli like n ui~nfi, 

and don't  stare at  j)c.oljle wit!i Illat idiotic lace. . . ." 

'rile poor young fcllom r-tle:lt or. toucl~ingwit11 trembling 

hand? no^\^ his c r a ~ n t ,  now his trousers, ncnv the buttons, now 

2 .t slupid his c3.p ; a11d lie did not : ;~~cccedin doing any tliin;;, for the 

11 arc yo11 r:lore lic workcd the !css he ;~ccoml,lishccI. At that moment 

J )our  feet thc viv~~ldiL\rc ,  young and pretty, passed, and sllci~11omas 

s t o p ~ ~ e d ,  'I'o appear ridicu- heartless moinan, to looli a t  llhn, 

lous in thc cyes of n bilauliful woman ! Ah, it is tile ~l lost  

~orment ingc)f all shames ! Tlic: poor conscript loyt his head 

eonll~lctcly, triflcil a little lo~lger  with 11is crnvat nnr l  l~u t tons ,  

and tlren felt his ;urns dl.op, his chin sink 01, his l~reasf,and 
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Ant1 lie could h ~ r d l ycontain himself for joy, 

'' I reulcruher very well. And  , . . tell nic, how do you 
Iike being n soldicr ? " 

T h e  conscript's f ; ~ c ccha~lgcdinsianiig ; he dropped his eyes 

and mas silent. 

" \7hp did n't you go out to walk with the  ot l~ers? " 

Iic nlnde no rcply, :1nd looked ;I[, hi:; nails xs i f  t lii~lki~igwllxt 

llc sllould say ; l j t l t  one could r c x i  11;s thoughts on h i s  face. 

'l'hr: officer understood, 2nd in 313 aff:\l)li:voice, ivhich went 

s t ra i s l~ tto hi.; heart. 2skccl : 

" \\'hat is 111c ixatter ? " 

This  loosenci! his !on;uc, and growing Illore arrd rilarc ani-

tn;~ted!he bcg:~,i;in 3 trcmliling voice : 1 . . . : listen, 

Mr. 0liict.r; I . . , I don't  know mh;lt is the 

n1attt:i; hat they trcal us in n m:ty thnt  IIUI-tsu s ;  Ih3t 'S 

the trouble. If yoti ask nny thing, tlicy do not rcp!y; 

an i i  tlicn they say t l i i i l~s  t o  ris that oi'iend us, and n e hnvc to 

keep quiet or else there is thc prison t l io~e(:,nrl !I(!imitated 

t!ti: !;nice of the corporal). I undcrst2~ii! l ~ ~ r f c c L l y[hat v;e 

don't l i i~om how to dross, and t11;ll we cannot 11c good soltlicrs 

yet ; btlt we have only been here two (lays; nnd is i t  orlr. T::uli: ? 

(:an r e  Iicip i t  ? You know we came o n  purpose to lcarn, ; I I IJ  

r1iey ought  10  have n little more pat ie~~ce '!'henwit11 ns, I tliinl;. 

tllcy iunltc FLII~nt us  before licop!c, put  their 11:lndsa n  us, and 

give 11sblo i~s ,2nd x c  llave to 1;car it all, mid rile? ?;!ni;il. . . 
1 do not scc ~ t .11~  so. ntlicy ill-treat us 1 carlie n-iIIing1;- lo 1 ) ~  

soltlier, ancl sni,l to mysc:lf : I will d o  ~ t i yd u t y ,  al;d 111y xlpcri- 

or-5 will l i l i ~mc ; but n o r  tliar. I see . . . I'crl!nps ~i-Ilcn 

ivc get nccc~stomedto it! \vc sliail not noticc il, I ~ u tit hi11.L~us 

to IJC so mn.1troalcd. We I-isvc ltccll nccustomi:d lo homc, 1i11cl 
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you must change your way of sl,e;iliing ; few words, but frank, 

loud, ant1 sonorous, wit11 ally oilc who :uidrcsscs you-yes and  

no, and  110 2nd yes--and if y o n  Ila~rcnothing elsc to  say, so 

xni~cllthe  better. 1Vilcn yo11 nrc in  tlie rnnlis it is csactly :is 

if yon wcre in c l~urch ,  be  silclit ; w l ~ c nt11c ranks a re  broken; 

you are ;\I l io~ne,  and if thc otliers joke, you inrist d o  so loo, 

and not mcrcly stand and look 011, bcc:luse tllis makes you sscl ; 

dash right into wilatcver is going on. '.Then yoti must like 

yottr comrades, for you will iind n.al.llt fricntis among Illem, I 

assure YOU ; ~ C I Uwill find j ouug fclion-s .crl~owill love :.oti like 

a, brother. Yon will scc: ; there may lic n i;~.e:~tlacl; of evcry-

th i i~g ,but of heart never. . , , IInvc: y(;a a. pip: ? " 

No, sir." 

'' I f  so, you corild ~11101ic. Ailcl whcn a s!ij)crior scolds- 

if hc is right, listen 2nd take iiecd ; if" he is wrong, listcn jiist 

the same, and don't take i t  to lieart, buc;l\ise ln this rrorld u.c 

all have oiir dcfects, and  nlny all d o  wrong ; wc malie n mis-

take in scolding so~nct imcs ; 1.)11t always if iyc clisol)cy. And 

yoa must no t  tliiizk that  ail rllc oiliccrs n-110 scold have bad 

Ilenrts, are  angry with you, anti ivisli to 1::trm you. 'I'liere is 

nothing more untruc. 'Sliesc roagl~~XO~JIC1i:tvc. bctlcr hcarts 

tila11 illc olktrs,  and like j.0~1, nnd i f  111::sn c r e  taken s\iray 

frol-~iyou! yoir ~vouldai l  ill clays.dic of mel;u~c!;c~l~~fifteen 

Tlicg shout, sc:olti ; it is n li;~l)il ,  an 3fi:iir of tllc li111gs; noth-

ing more, believe ine. You ~ v i l l  cntI by l i l i i ~ ~ gtlicm better 

tiinn tlrc otlicrs. Yori will see, \vllcn you go 3rv;~yt11cy will 

weep. 1 Il~cvcseen so  I J I : I I ~ ~ .  1 snw tlic~rr; I [  Custozn . . ." 
" 'I'liat l):l~tIc that went so liatll), ? " 
" Yi:s ; I saw 3 captain ~ ~ l i o  terror ofW;IS tlic carnpariy, 

110 (111~c o ~ l db ~ i t rhim, but  t h y  nrcre all Jvrulrg ; not one 
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The conscript, who u p  to 111~11poinl. ]lad seetncd to be in  a 

state of gnping, ~i.ondu~.ingccsi:~cy,l~nrricdlj. drew out n mntcll 

and handed it to Iiim. 

"\\'lien oile tilinks of tho:: tliing.; ;lntl ha.; nny heart, rcrtain 

little troubles, and ccrtain sc;~n!ii~ess in the living ol the soldicrs 

are quite forgotten ; so you 11111~1 tIliliIi of tlicse thirigs and they 

will teach J-OII ; nnll ).oil, xiio ;!.i.i:;a good sort of fcilonr, will 

Iteel) t i ~ ~ l i lin n ~ i n d ,won't )'nil ? " 
r 7 
1he coarcript 1112ilea s i g ~in the  ~ffirmalivc,ni; lie collld not 

sl~ea!; for ;L rnorilenl. 

' I  !lie oiTiccr, " i l l  c;:.clcr io IN: :iC~rt;liiily," c o n t i ~ l ~ l ~ d  good 

soldit-!-, one I - I I L I ~ ~lool; abovc 111c Ijn~.r:~.(:ii~ l i l unild pnrniic 

grot!)>& 'fllen, tliere i s  c:-ery ! I I ; I I S  in  liai.tit. 'Yhc 1;11ajisacI; 

is so licavy at first, znct sac!? :Ltorri~cnt; tiicy ;11! sa!. :,cr  ; but 

Iittle by little it 1)ccomcs n trills. : \ r l ( [  the food ? YLIU CCT-

t;~inlydon't live Iiko princcs, that I.; well I;no~v~i; b i ~ tyou l i i ~ s t  

have paticncc, ~iaticncc,patie!;cc., :~ ; i~ iu l ii i  the great virtile of :i 

soldier, ancl not conil)l:iii~ :ind \i~liimj)er,:I.S some dn, with 

and rvitllnut reason, of all ancl ever.!. t!!ir); ; b i i t  cat ~ v h ; ~ t .thcrc 

is and 1 ) ~ :conteill with littlc. Tileit tlic 111rpctitcis never lacl<-

jl~gmilcn a man ~i,arl;s,docs Iiis d~itjq,a:~d ha!; 3 conte;lIci! 

sl)irit ;  nl)lxtite is ;.L great cci~~l;. 'i'llcj' arc o n l y  the listless 

anci inriolcnt u.ho finci S;lult mi111 every t!ling, nllil arc never 

i:ontenii:d, I scc tllnt good iolloirfs :rlrva?s rt~:i!;ep o d  soldiers, 

bccnusc their superiors 1il;c Ll~em,t l i u i r  ~ o l i ~ ~ t t l c ~estecrn them, 

tllcir toivl;lis-~)eopl~ t i l i :~.~. tIlc111rcspect tilc:n, :uiti :ire some of 

;v l~ui n  five yc:!rs liavc ncver ticc:~iI ~ u tone:‘ dny unilcr arresl, 

2:;d li:~vcleft ~1)r:ir~ i r t i ~ r ~ i !  haad-rlllhii'l, ivhitc nncl c:lenn ns a, 

lccrchici ; and yc)ll \vill 1)e one i ~ ftlicsc:, . \ ~on ' tyou ? " 
'I'l~csoldier nssc:ntcd cjuii,ltly. 





1 thorns ; emotion. T,ittlc by little you will become fund of every tiring : 
I

for tllcnl, I of your arms, pour unilorm, yollr trencher, of t l~ i srourt, this 
:11, :rln nys staircase, thcsc vi;~lls. \Vhcn you are ready to go away, rind 
n 2nd offi- l 

Ilave ;ilri-acip beel: t u  t:il;c leave of jotrr captain, officers, scr-
our  1 i e~1t, geants, 2nd ail the otllcr soldicrs tbnt trexl you kindly sxy to 
,will 1~1ss I you 'gooii-by, ;A iine journey, sc~ller~ll~er your heart \\illu:;,' 


~L: I ITILII  ; tllrol~as it did ~ ~ i ~ c n 
)'ciu left homc ; then ivhen 1,rJuare clowtl 
tlleil time in tllc street, you c-ill tnrn to look fol. i l ~ elast time at  tile win- 
cs:  cities, dows of ihc 1m:-racli-.;, allcl you xiill stop and. say oncc: nlorc : 
0,nli our 'Farcivcll ! C> m)- :;rconii paternal honle, iil~erc I hnvc lo-ired 

so illaliy frictlds, a~llercI Ilsvc passed 20 Irl:ntly kteauiiful days 

with 3 C I C ~ Y( : , j i l ~ ( : i ~ i i : : ~ ,~ 1 1 0 1 . ~  2 0  much of, andr have t l lo~~gl l l  

sighcd. so often fo r ,  illy dcnr ones ; larexell ! 111y poor little bed ; 

farewcll ! IIIY go0~1sergeant of ilic guard ; fnreivull ! . , .' 
T r T  r r  h3t is Llic lnntter with you 7 " 

The conscril~twas molionlcss, astounded, his face contorted, 

his breathing I~bored,  2nd 11;scyes inoist ariil smiling. 
ve before i'What is thc  mat ter  xiill ):ou ? "  

,s; and all Hc made an cliort to  control Itis voice b y  i i ~ o p p i l ~ gliis llend 

31?d stretching out his ucr:k, ns i f  l o  swnlloi~ n p a l  mouthful ; 

but he vllly si~ccceciccl in replying hastily in a rllesaa aoce: 

" no thin^." 
' f i l e  officer smilcd, 

y to you. " 110 yon knoiv how lo write 2 "  
seen1 to " A little," rcpiicd ilic conscril)t, thickly. 

:nloncI as '' nreil, hen, comc wiih mc." 
q111e:tr it1 l l e  luoved orf tow:.rd h i s  ~ o o m ,rind [lie conscri;jt Followed 
j begin to Ilitn. When 111cy had entcscd, tile oficcr madc his ~ 'oung  

1 nil1 fet.1 to~vns~nan ;I sheetsit down n i  the tnblc, lrut a pen i r ~ ,his h~~nci ,  
n l~ le~ v i l l t  of papcl. in front of llitu, and s;iid : " lVrite to your f : t ~ l l ~ ~ . , ' '  



to say one word." 211tl to find i'ricn 
r n r  lii, soil?, Near 



:mil you 

The con-

rise, tlle~l 

to write 

'lavc you 

Havc you 
tl,ink and 

ny l ~ n i i ,nl~il 
lallom, I saw 

in thc colrri to-dny, :inti \vc tnll~crltogciher f u r  1110rc Iknn atr ilour-. JYc 
doli't have the best iood, poo litlow ; lint i t  is so hnril to cooli for so ninny ; 
and tllcn tlie appetite i s  llcvcr Inc Icing, if n man dues ? i s  duty. Tile sulisri-
ors scoltl ; 11ul tlicy .?re nvl so ovclbcniil~g2s lilnny iny ; for thcrc are sol-
tlicrs mllo linvc d ied  to save tl~em,2nd wo:lld not: lcnve them dcail in tlic 
11nl1ds of the cncnly. T i ~ c r carc  al,o soltlicrs \rho i~nvc  ricver been 11unis11e11, 
;III!~ I l i !~ [ )d i~ i s~v i l lIJC Ill? cn:ic n.ilh me. Tirne pnsscs iluickly, 1)ecnuse \vc 

:,l1nl! l:nvei, a i t l  a:.,:: niniiy III~ICCSto SCC,1 1 1 ~ ~ ~  2nd l?iell l l ~ e  ~i~nnr~:uvre,.. 
theli tlic c.nml> loci,  nilrl 111~. ~ ~ c I ? c K ; ~ I S~ I I I U S C  tllcm5el~t:s trill^ tllc soltiio:.; 
a!ld hnvc foal!,i~ltr. '1 Ilon it i:; :L l,lensnrc ti, see thc flng 3ntl licar t l l ~:nusic, 

au!l t u  hn t l  iricllJ3 ; nntI t l ~ ciiltl cnlcillcl i i  like our sccond fnthcr, niid wc arc 
1 I . hleani\.l~iicI gl.cci yiru, nnil  T liopc pliu d l  1;cep wcll, etc. 

" I3raro ! l 9  <,3ij.t 1 1 ~oflicer. I' llnd 1:ow (lo lne thc favor to 

20 'itld drla!i ,L h n l f  gl,~ssof ~viileto the heLlltl~of 211 conscripts. 

Take this," handing ii ir i~:L ticket. 

" M r .  Officer ! " the soldicr, quite cmbalrasit*d,~ x c l ~ ~ i m c d  

trying to  refuse it.  

" Eh ! " sho~ltedtllc olXcer, in ; I  menacing tone. 

Tlic (tonscript look tile t icl;zt, ant1 preparing 1.0 gn out, stam-

rllcrcdsortie nlords of thanks : " Mr. C)f!icer, . . . I don't 

k ~ ~ o t , ~redly . . ." 
" Silence ! " 
Tie left hastily, w:nf, (1owl.n tllc stairc:lsc three st-cps a t  n 

liille ; g:ive two or three jirmps in tllc court, rul)l)i~?ghis llancl?, 

l,l,li;hing al\d muttering to lrimself :IS 11c did s o  ; entered the 

nirlc cellar ; tile viv:ir)di2rc g:ivc hini 11;s glass vriill n 1ovcly 

snliie 11ndnlanncr f h x t  made llitrl forget the scene of a short 

liille beforc ; he dranl:, V J C I ) ~out. 

ilardly was lie u \ l~s i t i cv;llci~ lit met the corl)ol.~I,n.110 np-

pro~[:iledwitir a morc a g l t c a b l ~cspressio;~of face and in  3 
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JVilcn it a3.i dark, and the stnss were all o~!t,2nd uric conld 

hear in co~lrt-gnidt i u t  gayr noise, and in tiic street sollllded 

the buglr-call for lllc ictscnt, litx a a i  filled sill1 an  il~defin~iljlc 

'' I'erricr ! " 

.Ishort time nftrr : "Oh, good Perricr ! . . , W ~ C T C  
Are you ? Do you 11e:ir ~ O U Snanlc ? " 

Eec:iilse in locki~lg.~ ta benutif111sky at n i g h  the denrest 
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iilc,and flcur[:r; which were scatteri.d over the pavenient, nt tlic 

risk trf being crt~sllcdby the hol*scs,and to tile gre:!t afiiloyancc 

of the cc:lc!~nzt.n,~ v l i o ,in order lo g c i  011, IVCIC o b l i p d  to shout 

thcnlseli.cs l~onrsc in tcillin;; them to be cnrcfnl ni i i l  y;ct oat of 

i he Nay. ( ) l i t  of tllc snl(li~'r:;W ~ O  after 1i:lvinrn'n5 011 ~ l t ~ i y ,  
. ,

w;trncc! znci sr:ultIed tlicl;~fi.;c or  six tliilcs, sct'ii>g that  they 

wcrc 1irhn:rl:ig \vot.se and worsc, lost Iiis patie!li:e, gut spurs to 

his 11or:;c.nl:d rniscd Iiis sn.urrlJ :L:; i f  to give 111elil ;L blow o n  

tile hc:tci? vhicil lie ccrlaialy n e w r  had ~ l n j .rml idca oC doing. 

rl, gcntlcix:>.~i-\vile was w a r  me, seci~:g this. exclxii~~cd ': ' A h  ! 

nnil \;.11cn ~ h csoldicr ciri.1~l ~ i ssabrc b ~ c kto his shoulder, 

ndclctl : 1 shi~uldlike to I~avcseen him (lo it ! ' TIICII,~ U P I I -

ins to his ncizhbor, said : ' 'l'liis is the result nf cducntion-

oppres5ic)n ;und brutality.' hljr 1)lood boiled, I raiscd onehand, 

dscw i t  b;;.~:!. and t l~rus t it into 111)~ pci:li~t,nrld with 311 tllc 

cnlrli~lcssof -,i,hicli I was capable, and in tlle lilost coilrteous 

tone, ! ir.Iil:,jri-;etJ in tlint gr:nl!cman's car : ' iVllai cducaiion ? '  
I 31he g:.al!~:ili:;a turilctl, gnve a start of surprise, pnicd ; but ill-
slal~tlgrr.cc.:nvcrcd Ili~uself,and answered with insolent nonehal-

alee : ' 7'i;i: 111iiitnt.y educ:!tioi~.' I neither sar;. him, the 

crowd, ;i(;p tll*.: C.O~.J-(,, arid :I do xlot rcco1lec:t what I szid o r  he 

replicd; 1 only ~c~ilcmI!crthat t i i t  f o l I o ~ ~ i n gmorning I re-

turned holxc :vitll a rro;itlded lland, and nly irieild.; said tlmt 
t113t geal.I1:111a11 hail bis lcfi cheeii laid cper?. 'That is dl.  1 

was just saying ihat 1nj7hand lmre no sign of tllc scratch, and 

that llie othr:r trim is bctter." 

Thi: lady, I Y ~ I O  up to 1.1int t i i l~ellnd bcen listening very 
grweiy, raising l ic r  eyes fro111 time to time, and exciaillling : 

" I.leavens ! l ienvtns ! " grew Inore cliccrful oil learning of the 
fortunate ending of tllc duel, and then suddcilly bro1;e out wi th  



n genuine woman's questlou : b u t  iv11y clla you proc70i;c Din) :" 

Would i t  not have been better to have pretended not to hear ? "  

My friend and 1 looked at each other, and both burst out laugh-

ing. 

"SVhy are you laugliing ? " 
% 

" Lis ten ,  my dear Intly," my frieild replied. " Suppos ing  

iivhich col~ldnot bc tlic case) that I ought to have pretended 

l )o i l i~~g Do you suppose I knewand my llead in n ferment? 

ivllnt 1was doincr :it that ~nomcnt ? " 

"the insult was 011e that touched tile wl~ale army, and thosc 

words were a lie ; then, just on that occasion the lie was a cal-

umny, the tone of  voice in which thc calul~lnyllad bcen uttered 

sounded iilie a provocation ; then that man, as I afterward 
In, 

these are words which revcal a man's soul), was nothing but 

a . . ,), 

cd me more than they might have a~iother person. And the rea- ! 
son is this. Listen. Fourtecn years ago . . ." 

" Listen ; I was at Tur i i i  wit11 my family; and only w e n  

years old. The last day but one of the carnival my not her 

dressed mc in a. pretty costume of blue and wliitc striped silk, 

with a red sash, n blonde curly wig, and a grccn velvet cap, 

and took me to the corso in a carriage. R4y father and 

had 3 

' rhc st 

mernblc 

and n 1 

f ~ l l l ,to 

1;rom t 

she pul 

them, I 
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11~0vc\Iichim ' R;ld ;i I ~ U ~ U ~ J ~ I .I t ~ u , . l u c t ~  1:lrgc: OFuf ;~nti;I b ~ l ~ c t  i,o~tJtYli, 

not to hear ? "  ri7 .  

2:: :,;rccii; ~ e r ccroivdeil v:l'ill i)~.o;ilo, ;111cl tllcr-c wt.~.cI I I ! ; R -
trst out Inugh- ii:crable carri:ijies, clegal:t iiinsl;cls, a groat confi~sion rind noisi:, 

:il:ti n vrry I j c : . ~ l ~ t i f ~ l . lLJYSLI .  hi;; ixuliicr, accorJi11g to lier ctis-

t O i 1 1 ~[ ~ ; kti0 ~ ) : L s L  111(; !;2iciy of tht: (:LC, a11d rarely :;~Io~<c"
n, 

I'rom ii:iic tc~titile, ~iIlc11 thc carriage of sonic friend p;~si;cd,
i 

she I:"!. a buncli of flowci-s iil!o m y  hand ancl lind inc tlirc\v 

thctil, iio1ilil:g n ~ cby 111~SLSII SO tji:it 1 ~!1(1\11i1 110t f d  1:end 

r i t  i t i Bly liitlc fricntis thrcu- int 1lowcr.i !oo, 

: I I I ~i;rcei~;~l~ i wiihi ~ l : i t ~ ~ l i i ~ > g  m j  gro!c.v.l~:eS ? ~ O I I ~ ?  11t::~rtil.~; ~ i  

ccxii!iuli.. I Inughccl a!. 1!1cm, :lnil \iVc cnjoyc~iloi~:scivc:s t i ,  o!ir  

-d tllc oi'liccr ; !icnrts' content. i ~ o ~ , - - L i ~ t \ l ; ~ ~ i iI,I~lcfi more tlia:; o:irsclvr~~,-

my, ancl those for tiicn orlr glanivs, tliougliti, and d;:sl~esx e r c  riot at!~.nctcd 

: lie nns :L (::ll- 1 1 ~  l~c.al.ltifu1mzs1;er strctclliid coi:lfi)rt;tbly oi!t in;I a carriage, 

.d bee^ uttcretl \vi:11 :I isn~~.i ' t l ,  f'cioL s ~ v i n ~ i n g  one doorsli:l~)cly c~inniilgiyout of 

3s f aftcrlrnrd sl!ii-t i;1lijnl: i)n OI:C
*, 

rind a i . i , i /~~-~lcni- 's  sii(1c.'' 
c .r\~~i:jc,,I I C C ~ ~ I S C  r 1'h;;t 11::s nothill; to (10 ;:.it11 it." 
$ L  1 11s notliil~[: but it'u ~ i i j o y e d  oursc!ves Ilugeiy. A t  n certniii point, l;u\vever, 

w!:;lrywith sI-iouti:~g :lnd 5:vinging m y  arms about, 1snt down 

<now." I : l t i .?it 11ic C!:X~IICC i ~ tI-ia 1'0 and I'inzza (:a:;-

e ~vc,rcls oilend- tclio 1ir~:i.c 1: ' ; tS  rz ~i!cof ( '~va l fys o l d i c ~ ' ~ail(/ i:;!!a\ji~lc:i.rs, ns 

. And t l ~ crea- er:lvi. n : ~ dl:ioticj~l!esi; ;ts ii illcq. wcrt: at :I,ilincral. 'I'iley looked 
l ~ i o w:i: tlic carrjnjic$, IIUIF nt the ~jcople, without saying :Lword, 

I 'cscilxngmg :L sniilc, o r  giving thc slightest sign a i  curiosity, 

!r:tl only icvell oi. c:~!i:~i; t l l ~ y  'l'heli!c.a,:;lil.i:, I . C ~ I . L . ~ ,  S C C I I I C ~like nutomntonr;. 
* 

lily ~ ~ l o t h c r  uro~vd 11rcs,si,~i Ior:\nrrl nn c v c r y  sirlr, nnilnhtini;, mingling, and . .
tc  str~ljecl sill;, mnl;i~ig ;t great noise ; ircj111 [lie \\incloivs of t l ~ e  1lcig1iI)oring 

C L I ~velvct ( ' ; ~ j ) ,  Iiour;~, \~i l ic i i  were filled wi th  ladies and ma:;l;crs, fcll !illoi\.c~:; 

ly father nlid of c:i,ii~lits,from tllc c'rrringes 2 s110lver lip :it tile winclotvs, nr~d 

wit11 us. \Ye frorrl 1!1c slrcct anotlicr illto ihc carriages. It was n ficrcc 
J; 

http:i:;!!a\ji~lc:i.rs








;, and  1~~ai ;  n~t inthslater I henrcl thnt n regiment of cavalry had lefc Turin,  

soldier to ~ i l dI did no: sce l l l j f  soldier again, nor did I think of him. 

r, puiling Many years p a s s e d ;  ' j g  arrived. I became infat l~ated 

t take any wit11 the nrny ,  and manifested io  n iy  fat'irr iujr i~ltelitioll of 

I fo r  this cmbrnci:~g a lxilitn~ y c;,~reer, hIy fnth-r was u~;cert,~in. ' Fin-

t me, anJ is11 J O U S  st;ldies,' h c  said,  ' a n d  n c  \~:!1 see n!)out it.' In 

h ! '  h4y A o ~ u s tof '59 1 e i ~ d ~ i l  andthem, frcm that time forvard 

n. After I bad a d~sc:~ssiotlc v ~ r yday wit11 rxy father on  the  subject of 

112 follo~v- my carccr, i l q  :;a:w c ~ ton !ie scerned l e ~ i  disposed to 

returning second my deqires. Gut sn ur.fortseel~ ncii1:n: set:lcd tlit. 

dom a few (luest~on. It was in :ilc beginni.lg of JJ~::IL:~,'63 .  Oce morning 

ne looking I set writin; a t  a tahle. .rl'l,ere tvas a rap at tlie door, and a 

;dark and servant c a n e  to say ;La: c-mc one wished to sec me. ' Who 

king ou t  of cnn it  be ? ' I ssicl to m?.motl:er. I rose, she ioIlo\r~cd ine, 

they scat- 2nd vre wcnt into the hall-xay. Thel-c rras a m ~ nin ~vorkmaa'.: 
-€' 

rived, and c lothes at the door, i3:enring a I;irbe cloak, a fur C C L ~011 his 

'He does not eye11 r a i ~ e  l l i ~cap,' muttered 1l.e serv,z!lt as wea n d  con-


L band of entered. The unknown 11isitor loolced smi1:ngly a t  mz,and  


1 t o  dame .aid : ' Is i t  you ? ' giving ;nv Christian and surn;me. 


ley did so. " ' Yes,' I sq>lied 


11 ai:hou'; " ' I  am a poor !clung fell3:rr who is left without morlr ; I have 


el11 turned beell a soldier, and if yoa could 1:c;p me in some v;?a);. . . .' 

y window. " 1 I y  niotlier ant1 I consu l~ed  each other wiih a glance. 


( I  ( Give rue som~th ing , '  added the nlan in  a tol:c of s~lpplica-same mo- w 

xntle, g ~ s e  tlon. 


rned from " I took nlid handed him in spite of myself a couple of francs, 


'r ]lad en- snYing2s I (lid so : ' T a k e  this.' 


n wlietlxr " ' \Vill you 11 it it into my pocbct ? '  


6. 11few " ' Jnro your pocket ! ' i exclaimed, hcrf surprised, half of-



fended. But his glance produced a strange effect upon me ; I 

looked at him for a few moments, and then placed the Inoney 

in the pocket of his cloak. 

'"Thanks,' he replied in a voice full of emotion. 'And now, 
:IS I am going hon~e, I beg you to accept n menlento of me.' 

" M y  mother and I turned to each other in astonishment. 

" ' l l ~ i i lyou accept it, sir ?'he asked timidly, in an nffection- 

ste tone. 

'' ' Let us  see it,' I replied. riever 

" ' Here it is,' lie said, and obening his cloak with his eibows, only th 

lie showed me with his eyes a bi1uc11of florvers that were fast- wkich 

ened into a button-hole of his vest. slirivci 

" 'Ah,  it is tlie soldier in the coyso i ' cried my mother, :he rcf 
1 1  i He ! ' I excizimed impetuousIy, and I dashed forward to iield, tl 

embrace i ~ i m  : the cloak fell : illy motller uttered a cry of ter- 6. 
The  sc 

ror : hIy God ! ! sleep, 

" ' What is the matter ? ' I aslred, turning around. At the bitter, 

same time I saw t113t the poor fe!Iow had no hznds. pockei 

" H e  had lost tllem at Sari Martino. of the 

" I do not know I lo \~  i t  happened ; bcc from that day forward heard 

my desire to be a soldier chnnged into n f ir~n resolution to do darkr? 

so. It sce~ned aimost like an act of homage to that poor young rcnd, 

fcllonl to don the military uniform. And beho!d me a soldier. from 1 

This is the reason why  every time I see a soldier of :he cavalry 

at the carso I feel m y ileart: beat as if  for a friend, and I wish w 
beyor 

to be a child in ordcr to throw hinl a bunch of flowers." to be 

"And that soldier ? " asked the lady quiclily. illcmi 

" I le  died." al'our 

''IVliere I " Here 

" A t  our house, in ~njr arms, in tile presence of my mother, L they 

with a little bunch of flowers at his pillow." 



ton me ; I 

he money 


And nov,  

of me.' 


hment. 


sffectian-


?YHAT n night ! N o  moon, no stars, pitch darkness. There 

rlever ~ 1 ' 3 ssucll utter gloom sec:l before. Tllough it was 

]is elbows, only the first of October, a fresh aut~linnb:ccze way blowing, 
were fast- \rhii.!~ v;hip~;ed sIiarl~ly?.cross tlie face, n::dcr tlic clothes, and 

shrl:.cilsi tlic skin. It n-ns about n i rx  o'clock in the evening ; 

her. tile regiment :!ad io ld~xlthe  ttnk lrld vjas drmn u p  across the 

orward to field, their arms at their feet, a:ir3iiing the ordcrs t'cr dep:rture. 

3ry of ter- 	 The soldiers, just  awakened froin n sllort n n J  uncomfortabre 
b' 

sleep, 211 stood therc, doubled up ,  bent over, shivering, wit11 a 

3. 	 At the bitter, discontented expression of fpLcc7t lx i r  hands in their 

pockets, tile ~lluslrets leaning against t i~c i rnsms ; and instead 

of the nsual chatting, so live!).. and gcy, nothing was t o  be 
%yforward heard bu: an occ:sion:~l subdued ar.2 :istlcss whisper. The 

tion to do  darkness was so grcc~tthat,  ill lookin; n: [lie camp Irom the 

ioor young road, nothing was to be seen but  fhc lc~lfi:in:: oi liznterns hung  

: n soldier, fl.onl the end of :he n::~sl;ets, each one of :i.:iich ligilted u p  

11e cavalry three or four sIz:pg? face;. Over tilere, in  ~11ecorner of the field, 

xnd I wish beyond tlie cstre!n: f lnnk of ihe ~.egirnc;nt, mnr:y little lights iv7ese 
w 

rs. " 	 to be s - :m movin; about in a smal: space, x11i these served to 

iill~mincdirxly a co:lfu;ed bustle of people (cilffcrently dressed) 

around ccstain czrts and boxes-the baggage of the sutler. 

Here and there through t h e  field a fen?Iictlz flames still gleamed; 

17y mother, 	 they were the last spcirlts of the fire wliich tlic soldiers had
I 
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* 

becding 
Iighted with the stram of t!le tents, to lake off the d a n ~ i j ~ l ~ ~ s  on his cl 
contrzcted in s l ee~ ingon the  ground, Every thing else \Val; Iitrlc by 
in Cal.k~ess. into olle 

SudtIenly a loud beating of drums: i s  heard ; t?ieu s i l e ~ ~ c e  are ~ ~ d l l  
follows. ?'he colnpanics !ace aSo:lt, each in turn ; the fir;,t ii 

and the 
lines mo-vc, and tile rcpiizlcnt starts. After passing n nnrl.o\v octlines 
liti:e bridgi: occ: tile ciitcir which sc.pnr.atcs the iiclci iro1:1 t11c v i o ~ d c ~ l  
road, the lines close up, and a mass of lights are seen movins epos thi 
aoa forward, now bbackvvard! according to the ~ n c t i o n  of thc  hind, 01 

c r o \ ~ d ,  and start up  trro by two, extend on the i;idcs of t h e  are 11011 

straight road in a double line, s n d  little by 1i:tlt. .ir:k in the 

distance into two luminous strealis v;hich vir.tl n l ~ d  u n d u l x e  pent ol 
like two :reat reins of fire shaken a: tlic end of the colurnn. b ~ the  

On they march, 3-nd for 2 s l ~ c r ttime is h e x d  n subdced hit it 1~ 
chatting, lvhich gmd:lall;; dies away into profoand silexce, -not11eQ 


broken only by tlle rough voices of the officers wile gn:mbie, hundre 
'' Order !" every time tha t ,  casting their sleepy eyes on the dren~nc 
soldiers nearest the I ~ i : t e ~ c ? ,they discover e littic falling apart 

or crowcling in the lines. A11 the others 2rc si!c:lt. Notliinl; n1110l;g 

is audiblc but the drzg~ingnoise of the foot-ialls, a3d tiie mo- sound 
notonous clinking of thc tin boxes! mhicll keep tiiue to t h o  t:eco:n 
measured tread. a rocx  

As the silence i ~ c r e a s e s ,  sleep (t1:st tormenting and terrible aftcr:v 
compznian of nocturnal marches) begins to take  pos~ession cf his cl:) 
211. Unfortunate he who is seized by i t  ! No former rest., nor his s i l  
chat with friend, nor strong iiquor,  nor effort of wil; can con .  spring 
quer i t  ; he must give u p  to it  entirely. five,--

Look at that ofiiccr in  thc inicldlc of  the rcad, lie has been starts, 
struggling with s leel~for nlorc tila11 nn l?our ; but now his eye- again, 
lids, trembling and Iieuvy, are closing irrcsistiiiljr ; hi:; knees are 



<

bending under hf~n; 
. 
his head,  raised by force, falls agniu b e a d y  

on his chest, and his anas  1ln11g incrt 2nd po~~;crli.+s.H i s  mintl, 

little 1~1jlittle, vnucler:; ; icitas grow C O ~ ~ ~ ! I S C ( ~ ,  c:!~riol!sly11nc1 m ~ , l t  

into one anothel.. '1'0 his eyes veiled 11y slcd~11, t i i ~soldiers \rho 
Z t l C C  

are n~nlliingbefol-c and l~sirl: .  him slcgs:r co~lfu;cdiy: ~ l o ~ l g
f i rs t  #A ; 

arid tlie trees nncl i~ouscss n  eillli'r siclL:.ilf tiit \:-:lr.. (rt-hosedark 
"l'Q1$\' 

outliilcs arc scnrcely disccniiblc) ijrc'scnt stm~:;;:? ,~lisl,i.l~;i,
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two centimes apiece, dressed just as his fancy dictated, without 

any annoyances, or superior officers, and as quiet and contented 

as a man could well be. Only one thing there was to trouble 
him, and that, the thought thLt such a delightful life could only 

last 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. It 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 place is very modest, but gay 2nd 

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. A11 the shops and pub- 

lic offices are in the square. There are, or at least, there were, 
at that time, two cafCs : one frequented by the syndic and 

other authorities and gentlemen; the other by the common 

people. The house occupied by the commanderof 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. 

The island is all volcanic mountains, and great, thick resin- 



Three years ago, one beautiful April morning, the postal 
boat for Tunis stopped at the entrance of the little port. 

The btll had been ringing from the moment of its first ap- 

pearance, and the entire population had gathered, among which 

was the commander of the detachment, the soldiers, the syn- 

dic, the judge, the parish priest, the delegate of public security, 

the receiver, the commander of the port, the marshal of the 

carabineers, and a young military 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-two 

soldiers of the infantry and an officer, a handsome 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 them to him one by one in a serio-comic way, 
full of cordial familiarity, tempered with a little innocent air of 

dignity. When this ceremony was over, the group separated, 
and the officer, left alone with his colleague, was taken to the 

house destined for him. There, the orderly of the officer who 
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, after bidding farewell to 

his comrade, returned to his home and went to bed, quite worn 



out with his journey, and, having been busy all day, he felt a 

great need of sleep. And sleep he did, indeed ! 

The following morning, as soon as the sun was up, he left 

the house. H e  had not gone ten paces on 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 giving his salute, a girl with rumpled hair 

and disordered dress, who was tall, slender, and beautifully 

formed. She kept two great black eyes fastened on the officer's 
face, and smiled. 

"What do you wish ? " the latter asked, looking around with 

an air of surprise and curiosity. 

The  girl made no reply, but continued to smile and hold her 

hand against her forehead in a military salute. 

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 immovable as a 

soldier in line. H e  looked around and saw some one near by, 
who was watching the scene and laughing. 

"What do you wish ? "  he asked again. 

The girl stretched out her hand, with her forefinger pointing 

to him, and said, smiling : 

" I wish YOU." 

"Oh ! I understand," he thought ; " i t ' s  a copper she is 

after," and taking a few sous from his pocket, he held them out 
to her, turning to move off. But the girl, folding her alms 

across her breast, as if to shield herself with her elbow from 
the hand which was holding the money, exclaimed again 
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'' I want you." 

'Then she began stamping, rumpling her hair with her two 

hands, and uttering a low, monotonous moan, as children do 

when they are pretending to cry. The persons round about 

laughed. The  officer looked at the people, then at the girl, 

again at the people, and proceeded on his way. 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 were running on tip-toe, and as 

he was turning around, a low voice murmured with a strange 

tone in his ear : "My treasure ! " 
H e  felt a shudder run from head to foot ; did not turn, but 

hurried on with quickened pace. Once more that voice mur-

mured : "My treasure !" 
" Come now," he cried out angrily, turning entirely around 

to the girl, who drew back timidly, " leave me in peace. Go 
about your business. Do you understand ? " 

The girl looked grieved, then smiled, moved a few steps for- 

ward, and, stretching out her arm as if to caress the officer, who 

quickly drew back, murmured: "Don't be angry, little lieu- 

tenant." 
" Go away I tell you." 

" YOU are my treasure." 

" Go away, or I will call the soldiers, and have you put in 

prison." And he pointed to some soldiers who were standing 

at the corner. Then the girl moved off slowly sideways, her 

eyes always turned toward the officer, putting out her chin from 

time to time, and repeating, just above her breath : " Mv 

treasure ! " 
"What a pity ! "  said the lieutenant to hirnself, taking the 

street to the port ; " she is so lovely." 



She was beautiful, indeed ; one of the 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 siugle long intent glance, that seems to sink to 

the bottom of your soul, expressing more ardor even than it 

awakens; the eyes and hair very black, the forehead broad 
and pensive, and the movements of the brows and lips instan-

taneous, brusque, full of expression and life. Her voice 

seemed weary and hoarse, and her laugh convulsive. After 
she had laughed she kept her mouth open and her eyes wide-

stretched for some time. 

111. 

'Why don't they keep her shut up ? " asked the officer that 

same evening of the doctor,*ashe went with him into the gen-

tlemen's cafC, after having told him what had occurred in the 

morning. 
"And where would you have her shut up, pray ? She has 

been in the hospital for more than a year, and the municipality 

kept her there at its own expense ; but seeing that it was time 

and money wasted, it had her brought home. There was little 

or nothing to hope for ; the physicians there were the first to 

say so. Here, at least, she is as free as the air, poor thing ; 

and that can easily be conceded to her, because she gives 

no trouble to any one but the military." 
I 

" And why to the military ?" 
6( 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 simple truth is not sufficient, 
and who wish to add something themselves. Howevert the 





1 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 was thought her brain was affected. I 
think so too. Who 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 whom she had become 

jealous for some unknown reason, she would have killed or 

injured her severely. Right here, in front of the cafC, she 
had seized her, in the presence of every one, and it was a 
serious affair, I assure you. Nor was it the only one either. 
No woman, in passing her officer's house, was allowed to 

glance up at the window, or look at him in meeting him 

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 from her illness, she 
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, as I told you, she was sent to the hospital in Sicily ; 

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 caf i  in 
search of the doctor. 

"I '11 tell you the rest later ; azl rev&" ; saying which he 
disappeared. The officer, rising to salute him, hit his sword . -
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most rocky and solitary mountains, gesticulating, talking, and 

laughing loudly to herself. Many times when the carabineers 
were passing 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 with her eyes until they disappeared, with- 

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. 

Nor was there any man who would have attempted to touch 

her finger or pull her dress, because it was said that she gave 
cuffs that left the imprint of her fingers on their faces. 

However 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. While 

the sergeants commanded, and the officer, at  a distance, looked 

on, she would withdraw and mimic with the greatest gravity 

the attitudes of the soldiers, and imitate with a little stick the 

movements of the muskets, repeating the command in a low 
voice. Then, suddenly, she would throw 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 low voice, however, covering her mouth with her hand so 
that the soldiers should not hear her. 
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square in front oE the officer's house, in the midst of a circle of 
boys whom she amused with every sort of buffoonery. Now 

she would 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 
8 

&
* 

mouth tightly closed, moving one hand as if using a fan, and 1 
swaying her body gently, she caricatured the few ladies in the , 

place when they went to church on ftte days. At other times, ia 

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 
measured 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 what 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 t 
t 

for fear she would suffocate him. 

Once in a great while she would enter the church, kneel, 
 Aand join her hands like the others, then mumble some un- 


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. 



well ; but since her brain had been affected she only hummed 

inarticulately and monotonously, generally when seated on her 

own door-step, or at the foot of the stairs of the lieutenant's 

house, nibbling Indian figs, which were, 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, with 

her head enveloped in her apron, or her face covered with a 

handkerchief, not moving or stirring from her position at 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 all her tenderness for 

the officers. She did not dispense it, however, in equal 
measure to all. Since her return from the hospital, the detach- 
ment had been changed six or eight times, and officers of every 
age, aspect, and humor had come. I t  was 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 

were handsome 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, 

with a 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, 







out. ~t was very late, and not a living soul was t 2 4 e  seen On 

the square. His house was on the opposite side 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 slorvly, 

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. "Ah ! there she is." He had discovered 

her. She was seated on the steps outside the door ;but it was 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 waiting for you . . . and I went to sleep." "But why 

did you wait?" asked the officer, removing from his shoulders 

her hands, which instantly seized his arms. "Because I wish 

to remain with 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 hav- 

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. 









r h o  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 composed it himself, you know ; it 
began : 

Carmela, ai tuoi ginocchi 
Placidamente assiso, 
Guardandoti negli occhi 
Baciandoti nel viso 
Trascorrerb i miei di. 

"'L'ultimo di, nel seno 
I1 volto scolorito 
T i  celerb, sereno 
Come un fanciul sopito, 
E morirb 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, 

My days will thus glide swiftly by. 

The last day, upon thy breast 
My pale brow I '11 lay and keep, 

Sinking quietly to rest 
Like a child that 's lulled to sleep ; 

And so 1' 11 gladly 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 sbop 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." "Would you like to 
exchange a few thrusts with me, from time to time ? " "Oh, 





"You," replied the doctor. " Tell me the t r ~ t h  ; be sincere 

with me ; am I not your only friend here ? " 

" ~;iend, yes ; but just because I wish to be sincere I might 

not like to tell you that which does not exist," answered the 
other. H e  was silent for a moment, and then went on talking 

hastily, now becoming pale, now scarlet, stammering, growing 

embarrassed and contradicting himself, like a boy caught in 
mischief and obliged to confess his wrong-doing. 

" I, in love ? And with Carmela ? With an insane person ? 
What are you thinking of, friend? How did you get such a 

strange idea into your head ? The day that that happens, I '11 

give you the right to say to my colonel that I have lost my 
reason and ought to be shut up with madmen. In  love ! You 

make me laugh. I feel pity for that poor creature ; yes, a 
very strong and lively pity. I don't know what I would not 
give to see her cured ; I would make any sacrifice for her 

health ; I should delight in her recovery as if she were one of 

my family. . . . That is all very 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. . . . Then I 
am fond of her because they say she has always been a virtu- 
ous, affectionate girl ; that her first and only lover she really 

loved, loved worthily, with the idea of beconling his wife, and ! 
without being willing to sacrifice her honor to him before bear- 1 

ing his name. . . . This is virtue, my dear friend, real virt- 

ue, and I admire it, you understand; so that poor creature 

arouses all the more compassion because she deserved a happy 

fate instead of a misfortune like the one which has fallen to 





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 why, with the 
fixed idea that she ought to give me some reply that will 

show me that she has been suddenly cured. . . . 'Car-
mela ! ' I say. And she answers: ' What do you wish ? ' 'You 

are not really mad, are you ? ' I ask. ' I mad ? ' she replies, 

looking at me with a certain air of surprise that would make 
me swear that she was not. 'Carmela !' I cry suddenly, car- 

ried away by a sweet hope. 'Tell me once more that you are 

not mad! ' She looks at me astonished for a short time, 
then breaks out into a loud laugh. Oh, friend, believe me, 

at that moment I am ready to dash my head against the 
wall. You know how much I have done to try and restore her 

reason ; but you do not know all. Nearly every evening I 
have had her brought to my house, I have talked to her by the 

hour, I have played and sung to her Hy 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 with me whqt she chose, to kiss me, 

embrace me, caress me as mothers do their children. . . . 
I have tried to do the same to her, and with what a heavy 

heart I did it, I leave you to imagine, for I could not tell you 
whether it was a feeling of repugnance, fear, shame, or re-

morse, or all 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 nlaking 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 terribly, 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 . . .' and 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 childhood, all the sweet and pure 
feelings of affection which have disappeared ! Not to find her 

any more 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 occupied with 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 me that I, too, had created something, 
possessed two souls, lived two lives, hers and mine ; she would 
seem my own ; I should feel that heaven had predestined her 

for me, and I would lead her into my mother's presence as if 
she were an angel. . . . Oh, I could not grasp such hap- 

piness; I should go mad from joy; oh, if it were true; if it 

mere true !" 
Then weeping, he buried his face in his hands. 

"Oh, my love ! " they heard some one cry in the square. 
The officer sprang to his feet, and said resolutely to the doc- 
tor : " Leave me ! " 

The latter pressed his hand, said : "Courage !" and went 
out. 

i 
I 

The lieutenant remained motionless for some moments in 
Y 

the middle of the room, then approached the window, opened 
I 

l

1 
it, drew back a step, and stood contemplating for an instant 

the exquisite spectacle stretched out before his eyes. I t  was 
a clear, soft, still, enchanting night. 
I 

Directly under his eyes - I 
a

I 
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hatred, anger, sorrow, despair; but in vain. She looked at 

and listened to him attentively, then when he had finished she 
asked him with a loud laugh : What is the matter with you ? "  

or said : " Poor fellow, you arouse my compassion." Then 
she took his hands and kissed them with the air of intense 

pity. 
"Carmela ! " finally exclaimed the officer in order to try 

one more experiment. 

"What do you wish ? " 
He made her a sign to come nearer him. She approached 

slowly, looking lovingly into his eyes, then suddenly threw her- 
self on his breast, clasped her arms around his neck, and, 
pressing her mouth to it, she cried with a suffocating voice : 

"My 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 slowiy, she with him, until he 
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 slight expression of 
disgust : 

silently and anxiously. 
Carmela remained pensive, or seemed to be so, an instant 

longer, then, smiling in a singular way, as she had never done 

before, said : "Oh, are we already married. we two ? 'p 

and the tip of his finger at his lips, pallid, convulsive, he 

thought for a moment what r e ~ l v  he should make. At 


1 
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August, 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 been caused, it is said, by her love for you. What has happened to 
her since your departure from the island, you must know, 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 subject by some 
one here. The most 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 you, learned to play and sing like you, 
informed myself of all your habits familiar to those persolls who have 
known you ; I feigned love for her, spoke of you, pretended to be you, but 
all in  vain. You cannot understand how unhappy I have been made by 
seeing my hopes fall one by one. There is, however, one more thing to 
try, and this is in  your haiids ; do not refuse me ; grant my prayer and you 
will perform a sacred duty. Listen : I t  is said that one of the most efiicacious 
means of restoring insane p e ~ p l e  is to represent before them. with the most 
minute details and scrupulous exactness, some serious event that preceded 
their malady, whether it were or were not the direct cause of the same. I 
have thought that by repeating exactly before Carmela the scene of your 
departure, I might produce some effect upon her. 1have questioned 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 at  home in 
company with the syndic, marshal of the carabineers, and several other 
people. T h e  particulars of that supper and of your subsequent departure 
are only remembered indistinctly at  best. I beseech you from my heart to 
do this work of charity, which will cost you little or nothing, and may give 
life and happiness to the person most interested. Write me all that you 
remember, tell me of the persons, speeches, occurrences, every thing in 
fact. And, above all, try to tell me the precise hour or moment in which 
the most noteworthy incidents occurred ; and tell me every thing with clear- 
ness and in order. Do me this great service, I pray you, and I shall be 
grateful to you all through life. I add nothing more. I trust to the gen- 
erosity of your heart ; I press your hand as a good comrade and say adieu. 

"What do you think of it ? " "Divinely inspired," replied 
the doctor, who had listened with the greatest attention. "DO 
you know his name, regiment, and station?" "The syndic 
knows every thing." "Do you think he will reply to you?" 
66 I am convinced of it." 
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"the greatest part of the work is accomplished." Then they 

sent for Carmela's mother, to whom it was far easier to give 
an explanatio~~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 

remained at home almost all the time. The office1 and the 

doctor went to look for her. She mas seated on the ground 

outside the door, with her back leaning against the wall. As 

soon as she saw them she rose, and moving a trifle more slowly 
than usual, went toward the lieutenant and tried, as was her 

habit, to embrace him, murmuring, in a feeble voice, her cus- 

tomary words. 
"Carmela !" said the lieutenant, "we have a piece of news 

for you." 

" A piece of news, a piece of news, a piece of news," re-
peated Carmela, gently passing the palm of her hand three 
times over the officer's cheek. 

" To-morrow I am going away." 
( 6  To-morrow I am going away ? " 

" I,I am going away. I am going away from here. I am 
going to leave this place. I am going to leave with all my sol- 

diers I shall 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- 
tance. 

"Far, far  away," murmured Carmela, looking in the di- 
rection the officer had pointed. She seemed to be thinking 
for an instant, and then said, vaguely, in quite an indifferent 
tone : "The  steamship . . , which smokes.'' 







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. Toward 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. Well ! God alone can tell what is 

passing through her head. Oh, let us see these splendid prep- 
arations ! " 

When 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- 

tor asked : " Have they all learned their parts well ? " and the 

officer replied that he hoped so. 
Shortly before ten they heard a shuffling of many feet, and 

a confused sound of voices. "They are here ! " said the doc- 

tor, and he looked out of the window. " I t  is really they." 

The soldier went down and opened the door. The doctor 

lighted the four candelabra at the four corners of the table. 

" How my heart beats ! " said the officer. 

" Courage, courage ! " 
At that moment they heard Carmela exclaim : "I am going 

on the steamship too ! " and then she began clapping her hands. 
66 Courage ! " repeated the doctor hastily in his friend's ear ; 
's. 

" do you hear that ? She is beginning to get that idea into her 

head ; it is a good sign ; take heart ; here are your guests ! " 

1 
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The door opened and the syndic, judge, and all the others 
who had met at the caf$ entered smiling and bowing. While 

the officer was welcoming them, and thanking now one, now 
the other, the doctor whispered a word in the ear of the orderly, 
who stood motionless in a corner, and he disappeared. A 

moment later, without any one's noticing it, he returned with 
Carmela, and both of them passing close to the wall on tip-toe, 

entered the other room. 

" 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- 
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 !" had opened the door 
and attempted to dash toward the officer. The orderly held 
her back, placed a chair near the door, made her sit down ; 
then opened the shutters enough to leave a space as wide as your 

hand, and she placed her face to the aperture and stood look- 

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, 

and plates, and laughter and discordant voices that tried to over- 

power their neighbors', began to increase. All save the doctor 
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, 

corporals, 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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rose noisily, clinking their glasses and sp~lling the wine on the 

table : "Evviva !" 
The syndic fell heavily on to his chair, and there were 

grounds for suspicion that he was really intoxicated, 
Others offered toasts of the same nature, and then they all 

began talking again, in one voice, of the soldiers, politics, the 
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 
began to grow noisy again, and interrupted him. 

" I t  'S my turn," said the officer, and all were silent. He took 
the guitar, tuned it, rose to his feet, pretended to stagger, and 
began. . . . He was pale as death, and his hands trembled 
as if with fever ;notwithstanding which he sang his song with a 

sweetness and feeling that was really charming. 

Carmela, ai tuoi ginocchi. 
Placidamente assiso, 
Guardandoti negli occhi 
Baciandoti nel viso 
Trascorrerh i miei dl. 

Carmela listened more and more intently, knitting her brows 
from time to time, like a person absorbed in deep meditation. 

"Bravo ! Good ! Very well, indeed !" said all the guests 
in one voice. And the officer continued. 

L' ultimo dl, sul seno 
11 volto scolorito 
Ti  celerb, sereno 
Come un fnnciul sopito, 
E mo~irb cosi, 



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 ; all 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 

of his eye. 

"Silence !" shouted the lieutenant. All stopped, and, the 

window being open, they heard the gay music of flutes and 
violins down in the square together with the noise of a crowd 

people. They werz the ten or twelve musicians of the place, 

crrocnded by a great portion of the population, who thought 

tbc detachment was really going. 
Carmela stirred, and turned toward the window. Her face 

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 music well and at the same time not to lose the slight- 

est movement made by all those people. 
When the music ceased, a great part of the crowd began 

clapping their hands, as they had done on the same occasion 

three years before. 
At this point the orderly advanced hurriedly : 
"Lieutenant, the ship is waiting." 

The lieutenant rose to his feet, saying aloud : 
" I must go." 
Carmela rose softly too, keeping her eyes fastened upon him 

and slowly moving the chair. 
All the guests stood up and pressed around the lieutenant. 

At that same instant Carmela's mother appeared, entered the 

I 

, 
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"Apart from the others, and turned in the opposite direction from the ship's csursc  
were a youngman and girl leaning on the railing, arm in arm," etc. 

(Page 187.) 









THAT DAY. 

"ITis your turn," a young lady once said to an officer just 

returned from the war ; " tell me what one really feels, what one 

really experiences in those terrible moments. But be concise, 

md 	 I beg of you. You military men, when you get talking of the 
war, recount very marvellous tales, and find people who swal- 

low them ; but I am not one of the number, I warn you. Tell 

any preparation ? Give me time at least to collect and put my 
reminiscences in order, if not I sh11 give you an account with- 
out any head or tail." 

"No ! my dear sir ; no preparations ! I do not wish a 

~hilosophical dissertation, and, much less, a page of military 

history. Tell me quickly and as best you can, all that you 

"Do you insist upon it ? " 

"Yes, absolutely." 

" I will begin ; but remember, I shall not tell one word more 


than what I have seen ; if the story does not please you, it will 

"Be concise, and do not try to be any thing more. Begin !" 
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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. . . . 
I "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  your place !' the com- 
panies reform, and all are silent. Another shout, and the t 

" officers repeat : 'Bayonets fixed ! ' and all four battalions fix 
%" 

their bayonets, then another period of silence follows. 'What 
is i t ?  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 explosion, and sharp 

whistles on the right and left, at my feet, above my head, an 
agonizing cry a few steps froin me, and in the distance a great 
cloud of white smoke, then a powerful shout : 'Charge with 

the bayonets." The disordered battalion dashes forward on 
quick step. Another cry : 'Savoy !' The battalion breaks 
out into a loud shout and starts on a run ; nothing but smoke 
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the weight of hurrying steps;and doors creak and burst open 

under the blows of the muskets. The  besieged wander here -a 

and there in despair, hide in the fire-places, behind the furni- c 

ture and doors ; the besiegers rush shouting on to them, 
scatter them, hunt them, discover them, drive them 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, and dash into the 

court-yard, or get transfixed with bayonets in their backs, and 
fall dead in the door-ways ; others try to escape by the roofs ; 
others, wounded and dripping with blood, drag themselves out 
of the fray. The defenders of the flag are at the end of their 
resources. ' Surrender ! ' our inen shout. ' No ! no ! ' they 
reply in a stifled voice. ' Death first !' Suddenly a loud 
shout is heard which resounds through the house, and at the 
same moment a Inan dashes out of the crowd with the enemy's 

flag in his hand, his forehead aloft and shining, but lacerated 

and bleeding. 'Hurrah !' shout a hundred voices through- 

out the house. A blast of the trumpet is heard. 'Wha t?  
What has happened ? Retreat ? How is that ? Why ? I t  is 

inlpossible ! 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 ! ' We are 
out of the house, the major points out the direction of the 

road, the other battalions are already in motion. HeavenlyI 	 Father ! we retreat ! ' Captain, captain, in heaven's name 

why are we retreating ? '  The captain, without saying a word, 
turns toward the enemy and stretches out his arm in the 
direction of tlie plain to point out something. ' Look . . .' 
There was an interminable column of the enemy advancing at 

oilr back, and losing itself in the green of the country. 
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THE SENTINEL. 

ITwas one of the last nights of January ; it was snowing; 

and the streets of the city, the squares, the sills and balconies 

of the houses, and the trees were all white, buried, overloaded 

with snow ; the flakes fell slowly, large, and thick, and on a 

snowy stratum along the walls a track was hardly made before 

every trace of it disappeared. The  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 was to be 

seen ; on every side there reigned a dead silence, so that you 
could almost hear the snow fall. 

I t  was one of those nights in which any one who is so unfort- 

unate as to be out hurries home, keeping close to the walls, 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 ; 

dashes head down into the door-way, climbs the stairs, stamp- 

ing his wet feet and shaking the snow-covered garments, pushes 

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 

there, drops his head over the fire, and stays there poking and Ind 

enjoying it, puffing a cigar slowly, making hieroglyphics in the 
202 
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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- I 

pane betimes, twists about until he has made a warm nest for 

himself, puts out one hand far enough to hold his novel, and sno~ng,  

having read two or three pages, falls peacefully to sleep, whet- 


'd balconies 
d, @erloadd 	 ting his own enjoyment of the heat and rest with the picture 

of the poor benumbed people who have neither home nor bed. 
On a One of those nights in which the life of the city is restricted to 

mJdebeiore the domestic hearth, where the usual eonversation between the 
' romeO'"" family and most intimate friends extends beyond the customary 
OSangs, no 

hour, until the children, overcome with sleep, tug secretly at 
be the mamma's skirt to remind her of the little bed awaiting 

athatp 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 
he a:, s the Jon uivant would say : a dear face, a charming book, and a 
.craon good glass of something. 
cia h,. .. All, even the poor, seek in such nights the cover of a roof, a 
*' ...a9 2 little fire, and a little straw ; all find a shelter from the snow 
. r J.,bn 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 
.w,,~+*-

,.l.....A 
.-." houses ; all rest, sleep, all but the sentinel-for whom there is 

... J 4 - neither fire, roof, nor rest ; but only a little wooden box, aw a. 

.. .-	 heavy cloak of coarse cloth, and the corporal's countersign. ...e -
c*: Look down there at the end of the square, all white with snow, 


and lighted all around by four long rows of lamps, near the 
:5 L'. 

great door of that black palace, so colossal and old in form, 
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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 ! He 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 
C 

obliged to hear the gaiety going on above his head, and com- 

1 
s 

pare it with the sad abandonment, and the weary melancholy 

of his poor heart. He  is obliged to submit to the imageries of 

i 
r

f 
those dear faces, beautiful 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 who, perchance, to his 

greater sorrow, will always have fixed in his memory a black 
braid and two modest eyes that once made his soul tremble 

i 
1 

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 ! He has no friends in the regiment as yet ; 

he is still suffering from the joker of the older soldiers, and the 

first hardships, which are the most painful, of the discipline ; 

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 mill go. 

And 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 powerful emotion, be it sorrow or joy, the sound of the 
first word 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 was 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. 









to his duty, his flag-to those three beautifnl colors which we 

ought to hold dearer than ourselves, our life, than every thihg 

in the world ; when after five years passed thus, the country 

says to him : This is enough, you have &one your daty, 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 Snd 
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 ? " 

"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 ? " 
He 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 
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ground in straight lines, at equal intervals ; every f h i q  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 branches (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 r 
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 comfort- 

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,id 
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 last 
wagon, a troop of horses and mules tied to the trunk of the 

trees. Along the opposite side-the left s i d e a n  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 sticks. brushwood, and 
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falling to bits, of which only the white of the past. remaine4 
were back among the ovens and kettles, breaking upon their 

knees the piles of branches, brushwood, etc., for the kitchen ; 
t and on every side rose shouts and cries, songs, and continuous 

' .  if and diffused sounds. 
How many beautiful pictures for an artist ! 

I 
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 sidewagons; . 	 has set up two or three tables, and three black and rickety 
i 

benches ; has placed a wardrobe door over the two tallest casks 
and made a counter of it ; put the biggest cask behind it and I 

1 i; lodged his wife there ; has stretched between two wheel-spokes 

i a well-greased cord, and suspended therefrom some long, black, 

I crusty things, which are supposed to be eatable sausages, 
and which can be enjoyed without danger of death ; then, in 

d order to excite the soldiers' appetite, he has exposed to view a 
I couple of baskets of fresh vegetables, a great plate of plucked 

! and rather gamy fowls, a huge piece of raw meat, a row of 
i 	 bottles and badly washed glasses, cigars preqant  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 way, is a highly probable statement. The benches are 

I all full ; the tables covered with bottles ; the men are playing 
i at mora, singing, shouting, disputing, and making a racket ;
k 

the glasses jingle from time to time, and strike each other, 

and the sutler turns around. What are they doing over 

1 there ? An officer appears, there is a profound silence ; he dis-
appears, and the revelry begins again. Meanwhile, in the open 
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cle, the most courageous in the centre, the laziest at the wings; 
three or four in the middle dispute the best position with their 

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 hj 
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 arms well ex-
tended. The lira is his ; away he runs for a drink. The 
competition is lively; another man has taken the leap, 

and another lira is won. A third starts. 011,how short- 
breathed he is ! H e  reaches the bank, takes the leap, and 
down he goes flat on to his face, dashing the water over every 

one. A prolonged shout breaks from every throat, and ends 
by a general laugh and clapping of hands. The poor fellow 
has climbed with difficulty on to the bank, all wet and dripping, 
his hair clinging and matted in bunches over his ears and face, 

his trowsers clinging to his legs, and his arms hanging. But 
the officers are moved by pity. " A  glass of wine for this poor 
devil !" exclaims one of them. And the face of the poor 
&vii 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 effronteq ; 
others, half intoxicated, with glistening eyes and inane face% 





whom they are ;they hcave a deep sigh, give a toss of the h d  

I I 
as if to chase away the feeling of melancholy which begins& 
creep into their hearts, rise and away they run to join the 

- others, and join in the general racket, since it is nosuse to 
I 

t grieve over things which cannot be helped. 
But not all solitary men change their thoughts so a*. 

Many of the younger soldiers and some of the older ones re 

.)-
k 

main there the entire evening, thinking and thinking, p l u w  

up the grass about them. Some, seated cross-legged, T& 
fashion, polishing their bayonets with a bit of rag, mendkg 
their clothes, or attending to some other affair, accompam 

I #! their work with a low and monotonous chant, which is sorrodd 
i' both in thought and expression. Others seize their knapsacb 

E 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 ant 

the stump of a rusty pen, and squeeze and arrange the sfring)' 
sponge of a dried-up inkstand, and, after having looked at thci 
point against the light several times, and pressed it as manlr 
times against their nails, they pass and repass the palm of 
hand over the sheet, and breathing upon it, drawing in and o t  
their necks as they do so, scratch great crooked words 

form wavering pot-hooks, raising their faces heavenward f W  
time- to time, as if asking inspiration for a word or phrase 

bet 
\,.:!I 

which they no longer remember, but which they have eertaiu1~ ""\ 

\ read, they could swear to it, in some printed book, the 
of which has slipped from 'their mind. Like the soldiers, * 

la 

In. 

, . officers, too, have their sad hours, and they sit cross-leggeduE 10 
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does not stop, although the strange fears of the common pea-

ple and children do not pass through his mind, but goes & 

I 

i 
straight on, turning his face in the opposite direction. In 
by the solitary chapels in the country, the children are almost 

frightened by the sound of their own steps, which, entering by 

the windows, resounds uridcr the dark vault. At that hour, 
I and until a ray of light is to be seen in the west, the families 

- of the people at  the villas live on the terraces, leaning over 

I the railings to contemplate in silence that sdd spectacle : 

nightfall in the country. The boys point out with their little 

* fingers the small lights that appear one by one in the country- 

I 
i 

1 '  ; 
houses, or ask papa the names of the stars, and if there are 
people like us in them. The girls, sitting apart, with one arm 
on the back of the chair and their heads 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 mom- 

c f tains. At such times their thoughts withdraw wearily from 

that silence and solitude ; although they are in the mids) of '$1 
their family, they feel quite alone and abandoned. They feel hal 

that some great good is lacking, that there is a void in their t~ 

hearts, that their life is not complete ; and their fancy runs a 

irresistibly on to the city, loses itself in the joyous tumult of 01 

balls, seeks and finds again the dear faces forgotten for so d 

long a time, enjoys reviving those imageries, in presenting it- de 

self upon the spot, and sharing with them that sweet melan- U, 

choly. They count the time they shall still have to pass at JI 

the villa, run over that time in their mind, and enjoy, in an- y 

ticipation, the pleasures of return and the first sight of those 

dear faces, waking finally from those sad and lovely fancies I 

as they would from a dream. 
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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 situated at the foot of the slope, 

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 

i to each across the yard. Suddenly the soldier drew away from 

I the wall, took both the hands of the girl, who instantly rose to 

her feet, and said to her in that faltering tone of pity which is 
I 

used when giving some one a sad piece of news : " I t  is late, 
1 you know, Gigia. I t  is time for me to go. I must be in town 
I 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 twolC hands on his shonlders, let her head drop on to them, and 
sobbed. " Courage, Gigia, courage. We '11 fire a couple of 
shots and then return." 

"Return !" she said, raising her head slowly, and letting it 
instantly drop again. "Who knows ? " she then added, in a 
voice full of tears, from behind her hands. 

A moment of silence followed, after which the soldier I 

went on : " Well, then, good-by, Gigia." H e  placed his 1 
hands on her temples, raised her head, kissed her on the

1 forehead, stooped, picked up his knapsack, slu'ng it over 1 

I his back, passing one arm over his head, fastened the strap% 1 

bent once more to take up the bundle, and 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 

a stunned by grief, suddenly started, and seizing the soldier's 









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 aouid 1 

had not been able to close his eyes during the night, oppressed he pict 

by a rapid and troubled succession of thoughts, imageries, peo?len 

and painful presentiments, had sunk into a species of leth~.rgg, hour 0 

induced by the rnonotony of the road and the slowness of wa~tv  

their pace, and only interrupted now and then by the jolt- f a d  

ing of the cart over the uneven road. But when, on feel- dear 

ing a stronger light in his eyes and a sharper wind on his face, he r 

. he becanie aware that the cart had come out from among the see 

frees and begun to ascend, then he waked quickly, saw that hill, seen 

that road, those l~ouses, instantly closed his eyes again, turned so 3t 

I away his head as if seized by a sudden fright, and threw himself them, 

i face downward on the sacks with his face in his hands. His heart 

beat violentljr ; his blood mas in a tumult ; his brain became 

mom 

deal 

stunned as if he had received a great blow on his head.' And real 

he remained a long time in that position. anb 

H e  changed it little by little, first lifting his head, placing his Itn 

hands on the sacks to raise himself to a sitting posture, then m 

getting up entirely, but always with his back to the hills, and io 

finally turning his head in that direction, but without glancing 
upward. Shortly thereafter he began to look at  the horse; 
then a little farther along, on the road, to the right and left 

Cl 

th 

and ahead : "Ah ! There are those blessed houses !" And his ' 
L 

heart gave a bound as if 

the houses had appeared 

he had got there by accident, and 

before him involuntarily. They 

'H 
d 

were still very far away, quite indistinct ; they hardly looked 

as large as white specks half hidden among the trees; 

t 

h 

yet they seemed quite near to him, and he felt as if he S 
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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, who would certainly be gathered in a group at that 

hour on the street, at the doors of their houses, or in the yards, 

waiting for him. He 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 could 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 

remain 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. He  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 was a board, upheld by two stones, which served as a seat. 

He  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 !" -4nd she had not wished to come, as 

it was really too far from home, and at that hour, late in the 

evbing, 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 whom she loved, had shut her hand and drawn 

it from him with 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 was 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 

present day, forgot all that which had happened meanwhile, 

-the war, the mound, the amputated leg; the thought that 
within a short time he would see that girl alone filled.his mind, 

quite separated from the other sad ones which usually followed 

it ; the feeling of a 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 
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so, if you were to say no, I should grow ill from sorroiv. But, 
come now, do not be so despairing. If you had not returned 
from the war, if I (here she pressed her lips togetherbif  God 
had sent me the misfortune of losing you, do you think I would 

ever have taken any one in your place ? No ! not even if the 
king had come. Now, listen; if before I loved you with all my 
so111, now (saying which she covered her face with her apron 

and began to weep), now I would fall on 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 animated ex- 

pression of face which bore the divine imprint of the thought, 

and with a convulsive movement of the hands, tried to say one 
word, only one word ; but he had not breath enough to do so, 

and went on trying, trying, until three times came a sonorous, 
deep, vehement : " Oh, thanks ! thanks ! thanks !" 

Then he seized her by the arm and tried to raise her. 

No ! 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 to stay so" ;and, drying her eyes, she went on 

"We will always live together. I will not go to work in the 
fields any more; I will stay all day near you; I will never 
leave you alone for a moment ; I will work 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 . . .? " 

"And you ? . . . Well, what do you mean by that? Ten 
me every thing, Carlo." 
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The mother's idea had been an excellent one. " 1 
, 

At that moment they heard the noise of hastening steps and - who 

the confused murmur of many voices coming from the coue. age, 

yard. The young girl sprang to her feet, and moved off several 

paces from the soldier. Both turned their eyes in the direction 
from which the noise proceeded. " Where is he ? Where is 

ia sc 

I '  he? shouted a voice outside. And almost at the same moment unC 

a young fellow, pale, breathless, and quite voiceless appeared in suc 

sight ;and hardly had he seen the soldier when, with one spring, get 

he was in his arms. They had been warm friends for many art: 

years. The new-comer was decidedly younger, and belonged 
md 

to the second division of the class of 1845,called that day too, 

to arms. And that very evening the young man, having tine 

taken leave, not without tears, of his dear ones, was going 
\ a c

l 1  toward the city, when, in passing the house of his friend, of the 

whose return he was quite ignorant, he had been called by the tha 

i family, informed of Carlo's misfortune, and driven fairly into we 

his arms. All the family followed him, and the mother, ;ts soon t l~ r  

as she had set foot in the neighboring room, and given a thl 

searching glance at the faces of the betrothed couple, still teap ox 

ful, but lighted up by a deep joy, had understood every thing, 
been quite comforted, and while her son's head lay in tl 

friend's arms, had comn~unicatedthis comfort, more by s i p  a 

than words, to the others. 

Finally, the disabled soldier detached himself from that b 
long embrace, made a sign to his friend to sit down beside n 

, him, and, having passed the back of his hand over his eyes ! 
two or three times, gave him to understand that he had some- I 

thing to say. All gathered about him ; the mother and I 

nearest to him. 
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6 6  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 
know that seeing me in this state just as you are starting, 
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 will say, from 
such a profession ! But, heavens ! what good does it do  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 will 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 do 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 

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. 

b 
" 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- 

1 



stand ? They gathered around my bed, and stayed there for 4 f 
good half hour ; and there was the captain, who looked at me 

and cried, and another officer, n young fellow without any 

beard. I saw the tears running down his face. Another offi- 
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 I 

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, 

-1 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 hand 

was very thin, for he was so old. I would 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 
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superior 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 ! ' " 
I 

At that moment there came from the street the sound of 

songs and the music 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. j 
I 

The disabled soldier's face lighted up ; he, too, rose to his i 

feet, supported by his mother and fiancee, and begged them to 1 

lead him to the door, saw the conscripts who were leaving: I 

"A pleasant journey, boys ; a pleasant journey !" he shouted. i 

soldiers !" 
And he thanked them by waving his hands and shaking his 

head, for betwqen 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 !" 
Then 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. 



"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 ? " 

He was 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 

amour propre is so intense and gloomy that they suspect scorn 
' 

in every smiIe, a snare in every word, and an enemy in every 
person. They are good and affectionate characters at the hot-
tom, but appear and are judged as proud and upfortunateoees. 

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 greater a strength 

and effusion as the; 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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culed him with the hateful intention of enraging and so ruining 

him. But this mas not true. The captain was a fine man ; he 

had nothing more against him than he had against the others ; 
he loved his soldiers, was incapable of a blind or  unjust feelirng 

of aversion, and perfectly abhorred intentional persecutions er 

oppression. Only he had not understood the character of this 

soldier. Seeing him always so gloomy 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 and kindness, and not with menaces and imprison- 

ment-these made him worse. 

One day our soldier stood talking with a girl at a street cor- 

ner ; the captain passed, but the soldier did not see him. The 

former fancied he had pretended not to see him, 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 aghin, 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. The 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 wished to drink and offered him his 

leather bottle, he sneered, and, drawing that soldier aside, 

whispered in his ear : "You imbecile !" When the captain 
reproved him, he pretended not to understand, rolled his eyes 

half. 
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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 the projections of 
the rocks ; some bits of level and verdant earth, but on every 

other side there is only the rough, wild face of nature. 

I t  was a rainy, autumn evening. A patrol of a few soldieg 1 

one behind the other, were passing through that portion of the 1 

valley, climbing, descending, and winding according to the ele- 
-vations of ground and the rocks which filled the small path- 

way worn by the feet of pedestrians during the long series of 

years. 
A soldier preceded the patrol by about forty paces ; another 

followed it at about the same distance. They were walking 
slowly and silently with lowered heads, their muskets under 

their arm< 

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 whistle to the right and 
left of his head. In an instant three brigands dashed out 
upon him. He discharged his musket, and one of them 
gave a cry and fell to the ground. He rushed upon the 
other, and with a powerful blow from his musket pushed his 

carbine aside, and dashed his bayonet into his 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 Qnes 

clasped his throat with the right arm, squeezed it like a serpenS c 
* . 
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breathlessly up. They gathered around him and over-

*helmed him with questions, while he, motionless, gasping, 

;with pallid face and glaring eyes, was gazing now at the pros- 

trate brigand, now at the bloody knife which he still held 
/ .

tightly clasped. 

, The  patrol had been attacked at the same time by a band of 

brigands, who fled as soon as they had discharged their guns, 

and the soldiers followed them for some distance. 

The wounded soldier was quite well within a few days. 

The first time that the captain saw him, in passing in front of 

him at the review, he looked him firmly in the eye and said: 

"Bravo !" Instantly thereafter his neighbor whispered in his 

ear : "You say he has something against you ? H e  said 
bravo !" "Oh, he felt obliged to do so," he replied, shaking 
his head, smilingly. 

Three months after that day the regiment was trans-
ferred to Ascoli. A meek had passed since their arrival, when 
the colonel ordered that on the following day the regiment 

should be in full uniform to assist at a military ceren~ony in 

the principal square of the city. They were to decorate a sol- 
dier with the medal for military valor. 

" So soon ? "  thought our captain, when he received the col- 

onel's order. He instantly ran to the quartermaster-sergeant's 

toom, and asked anxiously : " Have you heard the order? 
Have you done every thing ? " "Every thing three days ago," 
replied the quartermaster-sergeant. "Oh, that 's all right ; let 
us see. Give me paper, pen, and inkstand ; I want to be quite 
sure about it." 

They seated themselves at the table, and the quartermaster- 
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his regiment, twisted her hands, swayed backward and fora;ud, 

was not quiet one moment, and by her fixed and excited lo&, 
and the rapid movements of her mouth, she showed a timid a& 

anxious content, an irrepressible desire, which she did not know 

how to gratify. The captain watched her closely. 

" Is there no one among you women who has a soldier son !" 
he asked, with apparent indifference, as he handed back the 

glass. 

" I  have," replied the woman who had brought him the water. 

" I have one ! " and she made a sign with her thnmb, and 
stopped to wait for his reply, as immovable as a statue. 

" In what regiment ? " 
The woman told the regiment, and added hastily : " Whe~e 

is this regiment, hIr. Colonel ? Do you chance to know my 
son ? Have you seen him anywhere ? " 

" I ? Oh, no-but how is it that you do not know where hc . 
is ? " 

"Well ! " exclaimed the woman, looking very serious, cross- 

ing and then letting her hands fall idly, " it is two years since1 

have seen him. A month ago he m s  not very far from here ;' 
he was fighting the brigands, poor fellow, and he wrote me ;but 
since then I have heard nothing, and he has never sent me 

another letter. Oh, he may have sent one, but it has not ar- 
rived. Those gentlemen who ought to forward the letters, who 

knows what they have done with them ! (4nd she grew more 
and more excited, and uttered each word with an increasing 

expression of sorrow and scorn.) The letters of poor people 
are known to those gentlemen by the writing, and they throw 

them into a corner. I know how things go. Those poor fellows 

write, and their familiesreceive nothing. ~ u t  the officerswhoare 

in 

me 
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'' To-morrow you will see your son," he then said. "H e  is 
at Ascoli, and is expecting you." 

The  good woman sprang forward to kiss his hand ; he drew 

it back. . . . Half an hour later he started for the city. 

H e  had talked for a long time with that poor woman, but had 

said nothing of the gold medal. 

Scarcely had he reached Ascoli and entered his house when 

he called the orderly, an.d uttering each syllable distinctly, and 

accenting each word with his hand, he talked for some time, 

while the other listened with wide-stretched eyes and month. 

"Have you understood ? " he said at last. "Yes, sir." ('YOU 
will do every thing carefully ? " Rest assured of that." " I'L 

depend upon you." And he went out. The orderly followed 

him with his eyes as far as the door, stood meditating for h 
moment, then sticking his hand into a boot and seizing the 

brush with the other he began blacking it with all his might, 

murmuring as h~ did SO : "YOUare a good man ; you deserve 

a premium ; to-morrow morning your boots shall shine more 

brightly than any in the regiment." 

The 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 old peasant woman, in gala dress, 

with two great hoops in her ears, a beautiful string of coral 

around her neck, and her skirt speckled with all the colors of 
the rainbow, coming slowly forward. As she approached she 

glanced around her with a mingled expression of curiosity, 

astonishment, and gaiety. H e  watched her carefully, and then 

approached her. 

'' My good woman ! " 
"Oh, are you the soldier the captain told me about ?"  
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"I  do understand ; but . . ." 
At that moment they heard the distant sound of drum 

You 
all the people who were in the square turned in that dir 
11 

awa 
Here is the regiment," said the soldier. The old woma ,, 

her heart throbbing wildly, stood quite perplexed for a mom ,. 
and then suddenly tried to dash toward the regiment. "Wai 
shouted the soldier,'seizing her by the arm. and making a 
tion with his hand to keep her quiet. "\%'ait ; do me 

favor ; if he sees you we shall get into trouble. Do you 

to have him put in prison ? I t  does n't take much to 

If he should turn his head to the left when he ought to turn 
to the right." 

"That 's true !" murmured the woman, and she controll 
he1 

herself. 
noT"You will only have to wait a quarter of an hour ; th 

t 
- , 

not much, when you have waited two years." 
of 

The woman raised her eyes to heaven, sighed, and then fix 
! 

rnc 
then1 motionless on the opening of the street where the re 

i th 

I 
ment was to appear. 

lo 
T h e  roll of the drums approaches ; the crowd divides into 

I 
11; 

two rvings ; here are the sappers, the drummers, the band, the 
S (

colonel on horseback. 
"And the soldiers ? " asked the old woman anxiously.1 11 One moment. There are only about ten paces between 

the colonel and the s~ldiers. Here they are !" 
" 

fi 
The  woman dashed forward again, and once more the sol-

i edier held her back. "Oh, for sake do be sensible ! 
1 

, k 
DOyou want him to be thrust into prison at  any cost?" 

t CThe  regiment is drawn up in line. 

" I have seen him ! I have seen him !" shouted the old d t 

woman, clapping her hands, " Look at him !" 
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1 "Oh, my God!" 
1 " Was n't that a fine deed ? "  

" Have they given him the medal ? " 
"They are doing so now." 

" H e  will be happy, poor young fellow ! " 
"I should think so ; his comrades are so fond of him ;his 

6 

superiors treat him like a son ; all respect and esteem him ;and 

he 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." b 

. " But where is this soldier ? "  

" In  a moment the colonel will call him out of the line." 

The  colonel ceased speaking. 

the woman away from the regiment and pointing to the win- 
dows in front. " Look how many people are at the windows! 

E 

I n  a moment they will all clap their hands." 

Meanwhile the 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. 

" Is that the soldier? " 
Yes." 

"What are thev doing now ? " 

breast." 

"Oh, holy Virgin ! how my heart beats for him. How 
Z 

happy he must be, poor fellow ! Now what are they doing?" 
I1 Now the regiment is going to present arms." 

"Really ? " asked the woman in astonishment. I 











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 man made 
for a joke. H e  had, however, a face that expressed ifitelli- 

gence and goodness ;but an intelligence, if one may so express 
275 
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himself, which was partial only, and a goodness sui gttur&. 
H e  spoke, in a sharp, hoarse voice, an Italian for which 

he  could have demanded with perfect right the patent of 

"How 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. 
"Do you like Florence or Bergamo better?" 

"I  only arrived yesterday, and cannot judge yet." 
When he went away I said : "Adieu " ; and he replied : 

"Adieu." 

The following day he entered my service. During the first 
few days I was several times on the point of losing my patience 

and sending him back to his regiment. Had he contented 

himself with understanding nothing, transraf ;but the trouble 

was that his difficulty in understanding Italian, and the novelty 

of every thing, made him half comprehend things and do every 

thing wrong. If I should say that he took my razors to be 
ground at Lemonnier's and my manuscripts to be printed at the 
knife-grinder's ; that he carried a French novel to the shoe- 
maker and a pair of boots to a 13dy's house, no one would be- 

lieve me ;because, in order to credit it, it would be necessary to 
have seen to what a point (beside unclestanding badly) he car- 

ried affairs, the mere misunderstanding not sufficing to account 

for such huge blunders. But 1 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- 

5 
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fast, and it was the hour at which the Corriere Italian0 was 

cried through the streets. One morning, knowing that there 

was some news I wished to see in the paper, I said to him: 

"Quick, now-ham and the Corriere Italiano." H e  never 

could seize two ideas at a time. H e  went out and returned a 
moment later with the ham wrapped up in the Corriere. 

One morning 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 to 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." That evening when I entered the 

house-I shudder to think of it-every map in the collection 

was nailed to the wall, and to 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. 

I 

Another morning I sent him to buy two eggs to cook in 
spirits. While he was out, a friend came to talk about a very 

important affair with me. That unfortunate wretch returned. 

I said : " Wait !" H e  seated himself in a corner, and I con-

tinued to talk with my friend. After a moment I saw the sol- 

dier turn red, white, and green, and seem to be on thorns about 

something, so that he hardly knew where to hide his face. I 
dropped my eyes and saw a leg of the chair slightly streaked 

with gold color, which I had never seen. I approached ; i t  
was the yolk of an egg. The wretch had put the eggs in the 

back pockets of his jacket, and on entering the house had 

seated himself without remembering that my breakfast was 
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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 I 
commode was not designed as a receptacle of freshly ironed 
shirts, required the eloquence of a Cicero and the patience of 

Whether he were grateful for my kindness to him, or 
felt the slighest affection for me, I have never been able to 

learn. Once only did he display a certain solicitude about my 

person, and that in a very strange manner. I was in bed, hav- 
ing been ill for fifteen days, and growing 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-
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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 Yer-
cirlgetorigc. That evening, on entering the house, I found 

ve,zingetorige written 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 him, and the follow- 

ing morning my house was filled with rhinoceroses. I gained, 

however, on another side, and it mas in being able to abandon 

the use of crosses made with various colored pencils on the 
letters which he had to carry to certain persons, because it 
was useless to try and make him remember names, instead of 

which he mould say : "This letter is going to the blue lady 

(demi-monde), this to the black journalist (who was red), and 

this to the yellow employes (who was nC r~erde, meaning short of 

But while speaking of his writing, I discovered something 

more curious than any thing I have yet cited. H e  had pur-
chased a copy-book, in which he made extracts from all the 
books that came into his hand, the dedication of authors to 

their parents, always taking care to substitute for the latter the 
name of his father, mother, or brother, to wllom he fancied he 

was thus giving a splendid token of his affection and gratitude. 

One day I opened this book and read, among others, the fol- 
lowing dedications : Piefro Tranci (his father, a *easant), 
Born in poverty, Was enabled with study and persPuPranc6 fo 
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ceived his dismissal, he scribbled away, for I know not how 
many hours, in his copy-book with 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 w m  
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 mome 

"pray write, and I shall be glad to hear from you." " Tha 

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 at him as he went down stairs. 

Suddenly he turned. 
"Now we will see whether his heart has opened," I thougM 

61 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 regiment 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 : &n dolef! 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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furniture and waving curtains and hangings, we all enjoyed rt ev 

I immensely. 
The  mess, too, went on charmingly, although the cook, as 

b: 
rc 

discovered two months later, was the son of an old apothecary. e 

k One of us had assumed the direction of the household an r 

kitchen. Poor caterer! The first day (I shall always remem 1 

ber it) was a sorrowful one for him. His name was Maglietti, an 1 

he was a Piedmontese, a capital fellow, sober, orderly, a g 
house-keeper, economical without being mean. On assumi 

the direction of affairs he had made his calculations, and had 
said to us, rubbing his hands as he did so : "Leave matters b 

, me. We 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 uTe 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 Maglietti was in despair, almost ready to weep ;he rush& 
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 loqger. I 
thought I was dealing with officers, and not &th wolves !" 

Then we burst out into roars of laughter, and it took all our i 
1 

tact to pacify him and make him continue in his office. 
However, after this "incident " all went on marvellously. 

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 twentv. 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- I 
nonades, to explosions of mortars ; so that it seemed as if we I 

were in the projectile-car of Jules Verne when Michael Ardan i 

left the oxygen retort open. I n  this case it was the light wine i l  

of Sicily which was working. From time to time two of the 

party would give each other too hard a blow, and these were 
ready to fight, to-morrow, this evening, immediately, right there 

'I 

in the room, between one course and another, and would rise 1;
# 

to go in search of their swords ; but then, after being begged ilI 
to desist, they would consent to finish their dinner, and by the 

time the cheese mas put on the table they were reconciled. 

There were some small duels, too, out of the house, just to keep - 1I
the hand in, and a little crossing of swords now and then ;but 

:ievery difficulty was adjusted at table in the midst of the usual 

uproar. Little by little, all learned to take jokes n~anfully i 

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 historys; he read nothing 

else, and cared to talk on no other subject. H e  remembered 
I facts, names, and dates in a marvellous manner, and got into a 
I 

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 i 
ithe table, that he would allow us to say what we chose without 

opening his mouth. So of course we amused ourselves by pro- 
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sous a box and are as large as tapers; he would allow his 

candle to burn all night ; gave ten sous as pour-boire for a 
glass of beer; and threw two francs out of the window, with the 

gesture of an annoyed prince, in order to stop a violin-player 

who made him nervous. Dear Cavagnetti ! H e  squandered 
half of his pay in these "expenses for representation." And 

he said so quite ingenuously : "You understand ; one must 

maintain a certain amount of dignity." And to maintain his 

own dignity he played like a madman at  cards, billiards, chess, 

dominoes, mora, lotta, with any one who came along, at  any 
hour, and upon every occasion, until he had not a copper left ; 
then he  would light his cigar with an entire box, and on re-
turning home say quite seriously that he intended to  hang 

himself with his sash, which really meant: "Lend me twenty 

francs." And he had a curious fancy (developed one hardly ,-

knows how) that made us laugh most heartily. H e  had seized . 
tipon a word, which he continually repeated, quite involuntarily, 

giving a new signification to i t  each day ; the word was cy-

clop. In  speaking of the colonel he would say : " T h e  cyclop 

was in bad humor this morning." H e  would call the orderly : * 

" Ho, there, cyclop !" A fourth bottle appeared on the table : 
"Oh, a fourth cyclop !" and always quite seriously. We asked 

him the meaning of the word. "How do I know ? " he would 

reply ; " it comes quite naturally to me. I like it. Every one 
has his own particular taste." And he would puff his cigar-th 


cq'clop-with intense enjoyment. 


After dinner our pianist generally performed, and we had a 


little ball, each one imitating the ,node of dancing of his 

own-how shall I say it ? a Frenchman might say incliptath 


(it is strange, but the opposite word would be more gal-
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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 ez-

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 without 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 a t  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 a into every syllable, with a forfeit for every one who 

mzde a mistake, which nominally resulted to three hundred 

lire in one evening. Another day six of us agreed not to allow 

the seventh to speak, and we silenced him by drowning his 

voice with a continuous and deafening chorus of disapproba- i 

1 
tion. Another time no one was 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 
I 
I 
I 

a regular calanlity. However, we made a rule by which every 
one was 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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the constant coming and going of laundresses, ironers, and 
pin- and needle-women, because from the very first day we , 
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 vigorous 
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 goad friends drank, then, and how? While we were 

swllowing wretched black table-wine, they were indulging 
like lords in Marsala. Poor Maglietti 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- 
I 

ing at dinner, taking advantage of a moment of s~lspicious I 
silence in the kitchen, we all rose softly, approached the door 

I 

on tiptoe, put our eyes to the crack . . . and what a I 

I 

sight greeted us ! There were four of these scapegraces, leaning 

over the cask, with four long straws stuck into a hole, sucking 1 

away blissfully, their eyes half closed like four great cats, with I 

a 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- 
i 
1 

selves. " Oh, you rascals !" shouted the caterer. The  men 

I sprang up like four steel springs, and stood quite breathless. --. 
I Yet for that piece of impertinence the cook had the face to ex- 
I 

1 
cuse himself. 

right . . . 
" Oh, lieutenant !" he murmured, " you are quite 

TOOgood! . . . But . . . well-what 
I-. can one drink with a straw !" Saying which, however, he 
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and the bands of worlrmen, students, and boys, that there was 

something stirring the B O U ~ Sof the people, and that some great 
event had taken place or was about to do so. Every evening 

seemed like that of a f6te. 

They were the days when, in meeting a soldier, one looked 

at and wondered about the horseman who crosses the street 

with a folded paper buttoned into his coat ;and the people stop 

to see n convoy of the army train pass ; and in the boys' schools 

there is no may of preserving quiet ; the old pensioned officers 

talk in loud voices in groups at the cafCs, and bring down their 

fists on the table ; the mothers grow anxious ; the young men 

become quite mad ; the women are less looked at than usual, 

and cease a little to force themselves into all thoughts, de- 

sires, and plans, as they always do, with their usual proud 

tyranny. 

Turin felt most profoundly all the poetry of these days. 

During the morning, on the avenues around the parade ground, 

mere the families, relatives, and friends of the soldiers of the 

second division, who had been called to arms within a few 

days and still n-ore the greater part of their ordinary dress: 

high hats, red caps, elegant light trousers, and great Alpine- 

hunters' gaiters, black coats, and ragged jackets,-all equals 

there. Around the barracks there was a continual wandering 
of fond mothers with bundles under their arms, a coming and 

going of officers and messengers of the division and public 

squares, together with a crowd of curious people before the 

door ; inside, a deafening noise. At evening, behind the 

bugles and 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 
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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. What days ! 0 country ! if we could always feel 

From the first day 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. f szy 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 hot\- marvellous and terrible, was like taking something 

from that idea of an indefinite and adventurous future which 

filled me with so much joy and life, 

When I entered the house I could not keep quiet. I drew 
a dozen books down from the shelves, looked over a page in 

each, panting, working myself around on my chair, and tap- 

ping my feet impatiently ; then I threw them all into the air. 

Books 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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up her mouth and drooping her head with its false curls on one 
side in a melancholy way. In  the window next hers usually . 

stood her cook, who 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 shoulders, 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 2nd most curious of 
jovial people. At any hour of the day, when I clapped my 
hands, he mould spring on to the terrace, with his arms and 
face in the air like an improvisatore questioning and replying 

to me in verse, would start discussions on the higher politics, 

war, philosophy, and literature, declaiming, gesticulating, and 

1 
I .) 

humming in a most amusing manner. At the sound of his 
voice the entire neighborhood would appear at the windows. 

I
I 

Then followed avast amount of hilarity on all the floors. " I  
like youth like this," murmured the poor old man. And the 

I 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 at  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, but he gave me great wiggings, for 1 
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I 


I

I 


were going, started off on a run. Some to the neighborin 

cafg to tell their friends, others to call their orderlies, and the 

rest ho~ile, 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 home, climbed the stairs three steps at a time, rapped, 

and the door was opened by my mother. 
" My God ! what is the matter with you ? what is i t ?  " 
I was panting like a horse. 

" We must go." 
''Oh ! " 

" 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, looking at me 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 ; meanwhile, we must begin; courage ! " 

After a moment, on seeing that my mother did not move, 
I said : " Well ? " 

" Ah ! " she replied, as if coming out of a stupor. "1 am 
ready. Erminia ! " 

My sister instantly appeared. 
< c  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 . . " 

I 

- f -

w 

-. 

I
I 

C 
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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 

L'eXCCUtiOzE~,"erect at the end of the room, contemplated the 
spectacle with knitted brows and folded arms. My mother 

looked fixedly at me. 
A few moments elapsed, and I, giving a 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 

" executioner" approached me and whispered in my ear : "Be a 

man !" 
"Well !" I murmured, putting on my cap. 
"Well ! " said the Neapolitan 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, throwing his , 

arms around my neck, and kissing me. 

My sisters embraced me, sobbing, and then fled. 

" Here ! " exclaimed the old man, opening his arms. " Here, 

my son !" And my head on his shoulder, he murmured in a 

trembling voice : " If this is to be the last time that I embrace 

you . . . may heaven grant that I be the first one to go !" 

The  "executioner" pressed my hand, looked firmly at  me, 

and withdrew without saying a word. 

My mother and I looked 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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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 
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 chronicle, 
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 : 

PIACEKZA,6th May. 
l'iacenza seems like a barrack. There are more so!dlers than citizens, 

and more medals than soldlers ; at every step we meet some one whose 
breast is covered ; at  every turn there is ageneral ; and as for rolonels, they 
do not strike us as b a n g  any thing at all extraordinary. IIow I feel my own 
littleness among all the gilt braid ! Great military reunions have this ev3, 
that we poor lieutenants are not looked at even ; 111 fact, we disappear en-
tirely. I am joking, you know ; I have you, my soldiers, my frlends ; 
my blood is full of fire, my heart full of Italy, my soul full of the future ; 
I am happy, desire nothing, and envy no one. We are quartered in a con- 
vent and sleep on straw. I t  is a desperate sort of buslness with those con- 
scripts who do not know how to dress themselves, walk, or eat. Things 
have been done too hastily. If the mar were to begin to-morrow, I tell 
you we should find ourselves in a sorry state ; half the legiment does not 
know ho\v to load ; there is a great need of provincial soldlers, who are ex- 
pected. I n  the whole barracks they cannot find a room for the officer of 
the y a r d .  The  other night I took refuge In the office of the majollty, and 
I slept on the registers . . . 

At the end of the mother's reply I find these words : "Be 
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 
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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, gasps, smiles, raises her eyes to heaven, and ex- 

claims : 'Thanks ! thanks ! ' then kisses and kisses again the 

sheet, presses her daughter's head to her breast, and murmurs 

in a feeble voice : 'Alberto !' then drops on to a chair. The 

two friends support her, and try to take the letter from her 

hands ; but it is quite in vain ;they are like pincers." 

Here are some extracts from the letter : 

CERLUNGO,25th June. 

I have told )ou all that I have seen, which is little ; I cannot account 
for certain lapses in my memory, which, if I did not recall many other 
things, would make me think I had lost all power of retention, so strange 
and incredible are thcy. I have quite forgotten where and when my bat- 
talion stoppcd for the first time, and I remember clearly a soldier of another 
~egiment\\horn I skopped and asked u-hile h e  was running : " Where d o  
you come from 7"-;nd lie pointed to a little house on the slope of the 
mountain, exclaiming : " ll'e have made a saladof them," which meant that 
in that house thcre had been a massacre of the Austrians, and this was 
quite true. I len~ember another who had a ball in his finger; while h e  
stooped to touch a dead man, he uttered a cry. loolced around astonished, 
d~awing  his hand behind his back, and murmuring plaintively: "I t  
hurts 71zr !" I remember my major's harangue to the battalion a few 
moments before n e sta~:ed; it was singularly simple and laconic. "Soldiers !" 
he said coldly, n i:hout even turning his horse toward us, " I am afraid wc 
sllall have nothing to do to-day ; but in case we should . . . I beiieve 
that . . . we are I tal~ans ; the devil !" And here he ended with ex- 
actly theae words. rZ short time befo~e,  in handing his flask full of rum to  
a small gioup of officers who did not appear very gay, h e  had said smilingly : 
"Tahe somc ; it  refreshes weak spirits !" 

I am thoroughly convinced that true courage conles from the heart and 
from culture of the mind;  and true courage consists less in not being 
afraid, than in show~ng one's self and working, while being so, as i i  this were 
really not the case ;all of which is the effect of reasoning, o r  rather of a n  in- 
finite number of reasons, recollections, pictures, and examples, which pass 
through onc's mind at such moments with the rapidity of lightning, and 
say : " Ge firm !" Even entire strophes of patr~otic poetry pass through 
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the mind too. Tour image passed with outstretched arms, but the forefinger 

pointing to the enemy, your tearful eyes fastened on mine, and your lips 
contracted with sobs, but which said in a free and vibratory voice : "Do 

your duiy ! " 011, mo:hcr, how near you \\-ere to me a t  those moments ! 

. . . D o  r.ot belicve it ; the dead do not produce that horrible im- 

pressioll is supposed to be the case, at least as long as the danger lasts. 

hly battalion was in a column and \vent for~vard; the p!atoons stopped 
gradually on the edge of a ditch to look at  the body of a soldier whose head 
had been destroyed by grape-shot. I had a tent stretched over it,  and no 
one Iooltcd again. I t  is painful to see those wounded soldier-s who, in roll- 
i n ~ o nt!ie ground and touching i t  liere and there, reduce their linen shirts and 
trowscrs to such a state that not a bit of the white is left, every thing being 
covercd ~vi th  blood ; and generally they are only slightly \vonndcd. 22 t first one 
is so absorbed in the spectacle of the field that he pays no atiention, and does 
not even think that there will be any \vonnded. And it is almost a l ~ a y s  a 
surprise to see t h a n  come down in groups. with their heads bnndaged, arms 
in slings, supported under the shoulders, each carried by tn.0 men, as  white as 
death ; some ~ress ing  oilchand o:11!leir thighs, some on their chests, and ilearly 
all groaning aloud or uttering feeble nlo-ns ; !lie breathlcss sur,neons running 
here and there, without knowing where to begin or ~ v i t h  whom ; then the er-  
amination, washing, cutting, hasty bindingup of one after the other, then all 
away to the ambulance ; then othcrgroups, cries, acd laments. Great God ! 
what scenes ! I have seen a group of soldiers around a surgeon who was 
attending to a woundetl man, and I have heard the cry : " Oh ! 011 ! " On ap- 
proaching I found the wounded man already on his ieet. " Go to the ambu- 
lance-go !" said the doctor. The  latter moved off wit11 >lo\\. and tottering 
steps. " I s  hz.already cured?" I asked. " Curecl ! I Ie  may live n few 
hours," the doctor replid.  I was astonished. "They are jokes of the , 

bullets," he added. 
I have \vitnessed beautiful examples of firmness and coumge. ilsharp-

shooter came to have a ball removed from his leg, and returned to join his 
1)attalion on the battle-field. A soldier in the infantry, who Tvns seriously 
wountled, was brought i : ~  the arms of two of his co::~radcs. I Ie  tvas very 
pale, his eyes half c1o:ed ; hc still held a cignr stump inhis tccth, put out 
his under lip in a nonchalant and indifferelit nay. IIe  l,asscd near my bat- 
talion ; many ran fonvard to see him. H e  turned his eycs slolvly around, 
and seeing that he was watched, made a motion of the as i f  to take 
firmer hold of the cigar, which was falling, solely in order to display more 
saag-fioid. 
. . . One of my best and dearest friends is dead,-one of wholn I have 
often spoken to you ; a young sub-lieutenant of the grenadiers, a Lom-
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bardian, and very handsome fellow, Edoardo B. I I e  was in  my company a t  

college ; you have a photograph of us all taken together, hnnt i t  up :h e  is  
the first on the right, seated on the ground with a cigar in  his mouth-I re-
member it perfectly. See how h e  died : his regiment had stopped opposite 
the enemy's cannon ; h e  was seated on  a drum, with lowered head, and ~ o k -  
ing the clod between his feet with the point of his sword. Suddenly he 

fell back with a cry ; a bit of grape-shot had wounded him in the chest and 
killed the horse of the adjutant who was behind him. I I e  died after fire 
hours of horrible suffering. Poor friend ! Who could have foretold this 

when we were studying for our last examinations a t  college, in the wretched 
little room on the fifth floor, by the light of a taper, with those copy-books 
acd that can of water colored with smoke ; when you had so many bright 
hopes and were so happy ! . . . 

The answer to this letter is from the brother; the mother 
had gone into her bed with a fever. " From time to time," the 

brother writes, " she becomes delirious and calls yoii." 

The army falls back toward the Oglio. 

PIADENA,5th Ju&. 

. . . 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  ns 
with starlng eyes, as  if we were a n  unknown army. Who has courage 
enough to raise his eyes to those people's faces ? I seem to read on every 
countenance : "Good ! brave !" Was it worth whlle to make so much 
noise to cut such a figure afterward ? The regiments file silently by with 
loweretl heads, like a procession of monks. I t  is a sight that hurts me ; 
my thoughts run back to you, mother ; I need you sorely. Pardon mc ; if 
I could at least have the consolation of returning home without one alm, I 
might say : " I have won one arm less a t  least." But to return home un-
harmed, healthful, stout, and red enough to cause a pasha's envy, seems 
really shameful and unbearable. How much bile is stirred up by this little 
glass which, no matter how hard I work, will persist in showing one chin 
below the other ! I hate this insolent, new-born creature, which seems to 
laugh at the misfortunes of the country ! I am joking, but i t  is an indigesti- 
ble joke. \Ye are marching under the mid-day sun ; on the right and left 
of the road are gardens, flowery fields, and villas ; through the garden gates 
we see in the distance, at  the end of the avenues, gentlemen in their shirt- 
sleeves stretched out under the shade of the arbors, young ladies dressed in  
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\rhite about tkz slopes among pines and myrtles. Oh, happy 
beings ! Not because they are in the shade and rest, but  because they d o  
not bear on their souls this terrible weight of discomfort and weariness. 

thing. Courage, my son !" 
T h e  C q i a  division is at Parma ; is leaving for Ferrara. 

PARMA, 10th Ju&. 

T h e  blessed soldiers ! W e  seem to  love them better after these misfort- 

unes. Thcy are always the same; always resigned and good. O n  the 
march, when they begin to bend and limp, I look a t  and pity them. Some-

times when some one does any thing, I reason for 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 stop that ! You can't get on  in that way. You try the 
patience of a s a ~ n t;now then . . ." " You impostor !" cries a voice 
within me, "You arc not ieally angry." "That 's quite true," I say, smiling, 
and I stop. Then I propose not to love them any more, or at least not  to  
show it, if not, fare\iell to all discipline. " \Ye will see," I say; "let  US 
see if they will succeed in melting this stony heart." Then I march quietly 
on, with a n  expressio~l of f a ~ e  that ought to arouse any amount of fear, 
quite sure oi my victory. And here is an example : " Lieutenant, shall I 
carry ywJr c!oak for you ? " T o  which I reply brusquely : "No." "You 
are  tired." "No." "Yes ' " " How's that ? You w ~ l l  see if I am tired 
beunse  you Wisih it ! Back to your place !" 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 )oun~i!l see." "Not a drop !" Then h e  puts 
the canteen under my chin. "You u,ill see that it is flesh." " I know how 
to drink myself." I take the leather bottle, n e t  my lips, and hand i t  back 
to him. "Lieutenant !" "\%'ell, what is it ? "  "You have not drunk." 
"Yes 1have." " Eut i t  is all there !" and he s!>akes the flask. "Come 
now, understand that I a m  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. What sort of way is this ?'* - Im-
postor !" the same voice repeats. " I t  is true, " I reply again, and I stop. 
"To-day the lieutenant is in t a d  humor I " the soldiers say. "No ! no !" 
I hastily say to  myself ; "no, you set of rascals ! ' 

Reply :-"I often tell your sister Erminia, Alberto has really 
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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 Perrara in the direction of Padua. 

~IONSELICE,. . . Ju&. 
How sad it is to march in the rain ! T h e  night had already fallen, and 

\\ e wele st111 four miles from Rovigo, and i t  was beginning to rain by the 
bucketful. I n  a few moments I found myself reduced to such a state that I 
seemed to have taken n bath with all my clothes on ; the water ran in rivu- 
lets down my hack and chest ;my cloak was so soaked that it was too heavy 
to calry ; there vc le  it:che> of mud in the road; so you can picture our 
cond~tlon1 I n  passing, ~ \ e  saw through the windows of the peasants' hol~ses 
"the gleam of the evening lamp," and some shadows which appeared 
and then vanished. And I thought how you, when I was a ch~ld,  used to 
push my small bed near the window, because I liked to hear the rain 
beat on the panes, and the slow, mournful whistling of the wind, put me 
to sleep fancying frightful adventures of pilgrims lost in the forests, 
the mysterious l ~ t t l e  11,ohts gleaming from afar, and enchanted, hospitable 
castles. "Oh,  poor boy, what a state you are in !" you would exclaim. 
clasping your hands, i f  I returned from school a trifle wet. Poor woman, 
~f you could see me now ! I t  was a day of misfortunes. W e  get near Rovigo, 
camp in a puddle, and a\\ ay we start into the town. My friend and I find 
a wretched llttle room where we can dry ourselves and rest, in the house of 
an excellent family ;we go to bed and sleep ;all dash up a t  nine o'clock the 
next mornlng in order to go to the camp and start . . . Heavenly 
Polrers ! I can't get into my boots ; I left them near the fire, they have 
shrunk and hardened so that a child's leg could not get into them. Help  
me, my friend, for heaven's sake ! "That I will !" he exclaims. U p  g o  
his sleeves, and we both begin to pull, stop to take breath, and go on again 
\\ 1~11flesh force, stop again, and try with all the strength of despair. Oh, 
111 rain ! The poor tormented legs relax, the exhausted arms hang down, 
and our heads fall back, n i t h  our eyes starting out of their sockets, our 
foreheads dripping with perspiration. "There is one more thing to try !" 
shouts my friend ; " rip the boots. Let 's rip them then !" We seize 
sclssors and penknifes and fall to work. But we cannot see the stitches. 
and the more we try the less we see. Our fingers are trembl~ng, the boots 
s l ~ pfrom our hands, my friend has cut himself, so have I too ; and time is 
flying . . . "Ah, there are the drums ! W e  are lost ! " The regiment 
left without us, and we joined it in a carriage a n  hour after it had camped. 
"What was the matter? " my friends asked. I reply by showing them my 
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feet, which I had stuck into the first pair of boots that the first shoemaker in 
Rovigo, whom we had sent for in haste, had put into my hands. They were 
a spectacle ! A moment later, and a warrant for arrest was served upon my 
friend and self. As soon as I entered the tent, I dashed those boots on to 
the ground, shouting as I did so :' ' There, you hangmen !" "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 practice of wearing 

tight shoes ! What will your colonel have said of you ! But 

wasn't there at least a wpman with some head in that house 
at Rovigo who could have helped you out of your difficulty ? 
It seems impossible ! Not one with any common-sense ! " 

INTHE NEIGHBORHOOD MESTRE, 20th July.OF 

. . . I have seen Venice 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 floating on the sea, not even a "hurrah !" came 
to my lips, nor a "beautiful !" as would have seemed 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 evening, 
produces upon him the effect of a pale, melancholy child leaning on a win- 
dow-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 distance ; within it may be grandiose and magmficent and pro- 
dace 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. In  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 



DEPARTURE AND RETURN. 335 

covering ; she had given every thing to me. I was so filled with remorse, 

anger, and shame, I called myself an unnatural brute, villain, coward, etc. 
. . . I shall never think of that night without pain." 

Keply (oh, you pious but pitiless person !) : "You certainly 

were n trifle wrong but . . . in the end you were tired 

and were obliged to rise early, while that woman had slept up 
to that time and could sleep afterward. However, be more 

careful another time." 

IS THE VICINITYOF MESTRE, . . . August. 

Listen to this which is quite new. Day before yesterday I was on the 
outposts of the Ifalghera side. On going off, perhaps a hundred paces 
from the guard, I saw three ladies coming toward me ; one of them el- 
derly, the other two very young (they were her daughters), very beautiful, 
and vivacious. All three stopped in front of me and made a bow, asked 
after my health, said they had run off from Venice, were going to Mestre, 
\vishcd to get to Padua to their relatives, and that meanwhile they were 
wry glad to meet an Itallan officer-they had seen no one as yet, I being 
the first. They gave me a cordial greeting, walk around me, overwhelmed me 
with courtesy, laughed, clasped their hands in sign of admiration and surprise, 
and all this with an ingenuity and grace that were really charming. After 
I had thar.?;cd all three wit11 the greatest effusion, the mamma turned to 
the girls and said : "Show him what you have under your skirts." "Oh, 
the devil ! " I thought. The girls hesitated. " Courage ; lift them !" "Lift 
them ! ' I t!lought again. ' ' Courage ; what 's there to be ashamed of ? " I 
fell from the clouds. The girls hesitated a trifle longer, then, laugh- 
in2 and cove~inp their faces wi:h one hand, they both, while making me a 
graceful bow, delicately drew up the skirts of their dresses and displayed 
beautifdl petticoats made in three pieces, one green,one white, and one red, 
with a great white 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- 
cause you have so little prudence. 

PADUA.5th Srpftmbrr. 

I was seized by the fever, came to Padua, and am in the hospital 
of the Fote-dent-frafelli. They have taken care of me. I am well, and 
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to-morrow I return to my regiment. That 's all. I wished to write you 
when it was all over, so as to prevent you from coming here, as I knew you 
would be sure to do. Now you can get angry, cry, write, protest ; i t ' 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 
fellows whom I have around me : some wounded by balls, some by bayonets, 
condemed to stay in bed who knows how many more months, and fortunate are 
they xvho will ever be able to rise again. I have before me a lientennnt in 
the grenadiers, a Lombardian, who had received a bayonet x~ound in his 
chest, at Custom, from a sergeant of the Croats, yet despite his wound he 
did not wish to leave the field. H e  showed me his coat, still s:ained with 
blood. I-Ie is almost well, gets up, walks, but  when he wakes, the motion 
he makes in sitting up in bed causes him intense pain. H e  related the 
affair to me : " I remember very little," he said, " I remember as ~f rn a 
dream having seen four or five horribly distorted faces rnnning toward us, 
uttering a prolonged shout, and one of them looked at  me. I shall always 
have before me those two staring eyes and the point of the bayonet ; he was 
a tall, blacli man, with a hnge moustache. I do not recollect how he suc- 
ceeded in wounding me. I remember that a young, beardless iZustria~l ofii- 
cer, with an effeminate face, passed before me; waving his sword, and 
shouting desperately : ' Jestts Maria ! Jesus Maria !' H e  passed and 
disappeared. Him I always see and should easily recognize. Several days 
later, being in the hospital with the fever and delirium, my ears were filled 
by those shouts and the sound of the clashing muskets, and in the distance 
I saw n gleaming point come slowly forward in the direction of my heart, as  
if it  were looking at me in order to recognize me. Then I suddenly felt it. 
cold and hard, entering my flesh, staying there ior some time, and 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 the falling of a chair. I 
felt a shudder run through my'entire frame . . ." This poor fellour, 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 h e  fancied that he heard me groan. 
I ~ u a smortified. The  idea of a simple fever patient being the cause of a 
wounded man's pntting 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 a t  Padua, you know. Yesterday, while I 
was dosing, I saw a breast covered with medals and crosses gleaming before 
me ;I looked ; it  was the t x e c u t i o ~ .H e  remained an hour. I began talking 
about the war ; he let the conversation drop, and never smiled, for he IVW 

very sad. I I e  left me with several warm pressures of the hand, sayihg, 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 me . . ." and ends : " Heaven be praised, 

for I see that it protects you : and receive every blessing, my 

good Alberto !" 
MARTELLAGO,25th Se$tentbu. 

. . . Finally 1 We are quartered for the first time at Martellago, a 
short d~stance from Mestre. I have a room, a bed, a table, and a looking. 
glass 1 Oh, more than human felicity ! You cannot understand, my dear, 
what ~t means for us to possess a bit of house after so many months that we have 
been sleeping on the ground, and washing our faces in the running brool .  
" I t  IS mine ! " I exclaim, measuring the length and breadth of my room in 
slow grave steps, and turning to look at the walls. " I t  is mine ; I pay for 
I!,  walk In it, enjoy it, and carry the key about in my pocket." The first 
e\enicg;in getting into bed, I experienced a certain embarrassment and re- 
straint ; I felt like a peasant who has secretly crept into the drawing-room 
of his master, and that at  any moment I wight receive a shower of blows. 
?hen when I had placed my knee on the edge and felt it giving way, 
I thought I was falling, held back, smiled, and climbed up again, with a sur- 
prise and pleasure which recalled that which I felt as a boy on opening the 
box from which jumped the Sabine magician with the long beard. What 
L delicious sleep ' What a joyfnl awakening ! . . . A room ! But I 
P r n  a king I wish to amuse myself, to play the you~zglord, and enjoy life. 
I have 'Jegun already. I have had my coffee brought to my bed ; have 
bathed and dressed slowly, gaping in a luxurious manner, and asking at 
every moment about the weather and time. I have had the impertinence to 
send for the barber of the place and receive him stretched out in an a m -
char  ; of Ilghting a cigar, and opening a book . . . I t  is truly s fine thing 
to revel in ease and luxury I My dear, would you believe that I love my 
little room enough to look out for the symmetrical arrangement of the 
chairs ? You w~l l  laugh, yet. . . . Now I begin to understand why you 
women so love your houses. I will never laugh again at  your care that every 
thing should be 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 Sepftzbe~. 

seemed the coldest, most thoughtless, most sceptical, really feel a powerful 
need of affection, and speak at every moment and with every one of their 
family (many had even forgotten that they had any), and write here and 
there, preserve their letters religiously, and beg their distant friends to send 
them photographs, and hunt up some sort of x love affair on sea or on 
land. These changes generally follow in the quickest and liveliest manner 
after an unfortunate war, be it understood. Some have gone to dig up dis- 
tant cousins, whose name they d t  not know, and have bezun a most des- 
perate correspondence with them. These young lady cousins, surprised and 
touched by the sudden and passionate expansion of those hearts, reply in a 
most ardent manner ; the irons, as the saying is, become heated, and I fore-
see marriages. Wars take many sons from the country ; but they prepare 
many. If you could see them as I do, certain Don Juans of eighteen, 
regular debauchees, who some months since placed the bottle, cigar, and 
the blonde or brunette above all human affections and happiness ; i f  YOU 

could see them at evening, leaning on the window-sill, looking at the moon 
with melancholy eyes, and complaining to us : "She has not written me 
for two days." Yes, i t  is useless to deny it. Woman is always our most 
revered sovereign and mistress ;ambition, glory, any other sxpected or hoped- 

desires of our heart ; but then . . . She does not stop US, as Manzoni 
says, in the superb journey : 

But marks us; watches and waits, 
But catches us . . . 

Oh, yes, she always catches us ! 
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Reply : "Whom have you been digging up ? For pity sake, 

do be careful ; do be judicious !" 

. . . Another strange phenomenon t o  be noted after a war, is the 
passion for reading which awakes again in all, even in the most inmerent ,  
either by nature or from lack of culture, to  this kind of occupation and 
pleasure. All read and hunt up books; the parish priest is  obliged t o  
put in circulation all the books in his library. With me, who always 
go to extremes, as you say, it has become a regular mania ; i t  is n o  
longer a desire for books, but a genuine hunger. Yet I am always faithful 
to my old friend. During all the leisure hours of the day and evening1 
read and re-read, thinking over and analyzing that blessed, much-beloved 
novel "IPronzrssi Sposi." My eternal companion and friend, source of so 
much sweetness, consolation, and of that even and sweet tranquillity of heart 
and soul, in which every affection of mine is purified and strengthened, each 
thought elevated, and things, men, the world, and life are presented to my 
mind under their best aspect, al l  surrounded by love and hope. 1d o  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 some 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 points 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 hands, pressing it to my heart, and say to i t :  "By all the tears 
thou hast caused my mother and me to shed, by all the holy affections that 
thou hast roused and kept alive in my soul, by all the love that thou h t  in-
spired in men, life and noble and good things, I swear to thee, as thou wert 
the first book 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 always, oh, book 

After this letter there is the announcement of the departure 
from Martellago, 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 Modena to Parma. 
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PARMA, 16th Ocfober. 

lust hear what a trick that rascal of an orderly has played me. Two 

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 i t ;  he did not thank me; 
norgave 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 iust 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 trnnk, 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. I did not think that this 
poor young fellow, besides being so good, could be so delicate too as to honor, 
and fCte 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 way. 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 hirpself 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. 
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mother, giving a long sigh, in which one can hear the whole 
history of the war, begins to sap, 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 no longer hear your hastening step on the stairs at 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. . . . Whst fearfully long 

evenings? And then the days which followed ! 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 at 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 impossible for me to sleep in such weather ! 
Who knows where that poor boy is now? '  I had almost 
become superstitious from constantly tormenting myself about 

you. When I went to look for any thing, I said to myself: 

' I f  I find it no misfortune will happen to him, if I do not 

find i t '  . . . like all women. I felt my heart-strings 
tightening in looking at your clothes, books, and every thmg 

belonging to you. It was a perfect torment to hear and see 
the gay people in the neighborhood ; to 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, for it seemed as if there was a little of you about them. 

I read and re-read all your letters of past years, recalled your 

and our history to my mind, beginning with the nights when I 
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watched over you as a child, then when you went to sehool, 

and I wept if you returned with the 'I think,' and I did i t  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 

Anthology, 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 my heart, and I curled myself in a corner of my room, 
stopping my ears with my 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  seemed 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 
rooms, I fell upon my knees, look, beside that bed, and prayed a to God as I had never prayed before, and offered Him my life 

a hundred times over for the preservation of yours, uttering 
pour 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 here, 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 impossible ! Tell me that you are really here, Al-
berto ; tell me that you are listening to me, and see me weep- 

I fell on my knees before her. 

'' My son, what are you doing? Rise !" 

"But, dear mother, what are you saying ? Listen to nle : if 


I have suffered, was it not for you, because I love you. Was 
I tired or thirsty ? I thought how that poor woman would 
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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- : :I 
bidden you to get up ; lie down, father, and keep quiet." 7 

And he put the arm that was out under the coverlid. The SII z 

old man's eyes gleamed and he began to breathe heavily. ! : j  

Shortly after, without looking his son in the face, he murmured 

in a trembling voice : 
i 

2 1 

I 

tT "And this captain . . . ? "  i i- i 
." H e  was his captain." I tk 

This reply had been expected. I 11 

" H e  has come here on purpose to see you." S: 

The father was silent for 3. moment, then shook his head, 

pressed his lips together, and covered his eyes with one hand. c t  

;'Father," said the young fellow affectionately, as he kissed k: 
him on the forehead, " be brave ; the captain ha; come to c 

bring you some comfort, and he mill give it you, I am sure. 

Don't do  so, come " (and he tried to draw his hand from his 1'1 

eyes) ; " be brave, father! " 
I " Call him." 

" Immediately ? " 

"Yes, instantly." a: 

"Well, then . . . shall I go? " li 
c c ~ o ! M  n 

"Yes, I '11 go ; but be brave, father ; the captain will bring sl 

you comfort ;you will see." P 

SO he left the room quickly. The father followed him with tl 

his eyes and fixed them on the door. H e  heard a short d 

I per, the noise of a sword . . . " Here is the captain." As of 
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would never have supposed himself capable. " So great ! 1 ,e 
he repeated to himself, and then in a low, but firm voice he 1 1011 

said : 2 tu 

<< S ~ e a k .  captain." di 

,ing with the fringe of. the counterpane, tried to find some way 01 

to begin. H e  did not succeed immediately, nor would he have 

found it easy to do so, had not the elder brother come to his 

assistance. 

I 
i 

i 

11; 

nc 

i b  

"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 on a 
gallop. But hardly mas I up there, when a counter order ar- 

rived, and down we 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 ? " 
"A great part of them." 

"And where did vou finallv stnn 7 "  

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 ( 

1 coming from the enemy's direction. When I reached it, f 
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-. 
Red from the city and took refuge in their villas. In  a f year 
days all the country-houses \yere crowded with the fugitive thatf
citizens, and not only those of the rich, but of any one possess. 

t1I\ 	 ing enough to live several days without work, and hire a 
1 

be" 

dwelling, hut, or any hole, even at a great sacrifice, provided 1 li'f i 

I 
,I ) 1  	 that it was distant from the city, and as far as possible from zhol 

I any other habitation. ,$
% 

for
I 

Abandoned and frightened by others' fear and the solitudein $ l.c~lrz 

which they were left, the poor pzople fled too, and wandered in on I 

\ troops through the country, drqging their lives miserably out , 1 
1
I amid the sufferings of hunger. The general terror was in- roo 
I creased by the recollection of the great sufferings of past years; 1 CII? 

worse misfortunes were predicted as is always the case ; they ofi 

foresaw such an end from the beginning :in each province they r the 

exaggerated most marvellously the ravages of the disease in the 

others ; in the country they narrated l~orrible things of the mor- 

\ 
I 	

tality in the cities ; in the cities just as much again of that in Sic 
' I 	 I
I 

the country-places. 	 tha 

I t  is quite easy to imagine how the population of the dis- 	 ion 

tar1 tricts became reduced. With the exception of a few cities, 

the communal administrations having been abandoned, or res[ /
, I  left in a state of disorder, they neglected the most necessary 011 

hygienic precautions. Then the population, declaring firmly fro 

I that such precautions were unnecessary, refused to render fir1 

1 
! their assistance, \\ithout which they were quite useless, no t r i  

matter how much good-will the autllorities, or how much zeal We 
I 

I the few citizens who thought and worked with a fixed ~ u r P ~ ~ q  PO 

displayed. Then let me add that there were many placesnrith- 
to 

I ,  
I 

out any physicians or chemists. and then. even the largest were Ma 
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all the more firmly that the medicines C 
-7-

F: 

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 
Ev=--4 
J_ -_* 
w -- 

way, the sick and the well ; many families in dark, horrible d 

dwellings, which were the terrible llearthstones of the pesti- $' 
lence. They concealed the bodies to prevent themselves from 

2 

* 1 

being isolated, or because they disliked the idea of seeing them 

buried in cemeteries, instead of in the churches, as is the cus- . 
%,'-+ *- *_ 

-- 

I tom in many places; or, from the obstinate conviction that -
I 
1 those attacked by cholera often appear to be dead when they 

are not, and come back to life after a time. They resorted to f' . 

every device to elude the researches of the authorities. They 

often resisted with force the public agents who came to drag 

the decayed bodies from the houses. They threw these bodies 
-=--.1- -
:&SF - * 

into wells, or buried them secretly inside the houses. In some e k$J* 
places, either from carelessness on the part of the authorities, 

i i1 

or from neglect on the part of the people \vho wished to assist 

at these pious offices, the bodies, although not refused by the 

relatives, were left several days in the houses, were thrown and 
& .  -_ -.?L 

1 1
I 
t / 

left uncovered in the cemeteries, or covered with a few shovel- 

fuls of earth, so that the air all about was poisoned, and no one 

could be found who was willing to approach the place, thus 

[-: 

making it necessary to select other spots for interment. The 
I comllloll superstitions were secretly fermented by the Bourbons 
I and clergy. A11 the agents of the pablic force, the c a d i -  

neers, soldiers, inspectors of the custom-house, and govern- 

ment officials were suspected as poisoners. They scattered 

and posted up in the streets seditious proclamations exciting 

the people to revenge and bloodshed. Little by little * 1 



E " Little by little the people, armed with scythes, picks, guns, assembled," etc. 
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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 windows, so that they were obliged 

to break down the doors, ~enetra te  into the houses. and attart 

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 Gtches in 

which to bury them. At 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 sometimes had to go 
and hunt for in the country, and when the arms of the soldiers 

did not suffice for the work, they had to force the peasants to 

render their assistance by threatening and dragging them to 

the spot. They were obliged to prevent the people from flying 

from the districts, by following and leading them back by 

force to their houses, taking by the arm entire families, beggars, 

and troops of women and children who burst out into tears 
and cries of despair. 

Throughout all the corps and detachments collections 

were taken up for the poorest families ; in some -places a 

certain quantity of bread was distributed every day; in 

others meat and soup ; when nothing else was to be had, 
they gave the remains of the rations, straw,-*Id clothes 

and something at least. In many corps they f ~ r m e d  corn-
mittees for permanent succor; the officers went eVeY day '' 
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turn through the houses of the poor to carry them aid, give 

advice, and watch over them ; the soldiers gave up their straw 

clattresses to the hospitals ; offered spontaneously to go and 

nurse the sick in the lazzarettos and private houses, and went 

there and performed their duties courageously and cheerfully to 
the end. In  the places where there were no druggists, they went 

and distributed the medicines in the shops, superintended by 

military doctors, and they even carried them to the houses 
when it was necessary. I11 other places where even the shops 

for the necessaries of life were closed, they had them opened 

by force, and they themselves ~ rov ided  for and superintended 
the sales. Often they were obliged to keep the market open ; 

a part of them watching over the sale of the articles, and the 
others maintaining the order and peace which were continually 

threatened. Very frequently, either in the villages or cities, 
they had to make and bake bread, a labor which no one 

wished to perform from fear lest in perspiring they should con- 

tract the cholera; and not infrequently they were reduced to 
helping the carabineers and policemen sweep the streets and 

houses of the poor, because there was no one else who would 

make that dangerous exertion. There were the less humble 
but not less unusua! and difficult duties which often fell to the 

officers, who were obliged to act as syndics in the villages de- 

serted by the authorities, sometimes as physicians and always 

as almoners and missionaries of civilization in the midst of 
a people stupefied and exasperated by fear and sufferings, 

and fits of fearful passion. This was the case, too, with the 
military doctors, upon whom was imposed, in addition to the 

care of the soldiers, that of the people, whose prejudices they 

were first obliged to destroy, and then overconle their repug- 
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if all these reasons should not be sufficient to convince the in-

credulous, or should the colors of the picture which I place 

before my readers' eyes appear too vivid or too fanciful, there 

would always be in confirmation of what 1 have asserted, the 

unanimous testimony of the populations, or that, not valid for 

all, but quite certain and sacred for me, of my many corn-

panions in  arms and the friends who saw and narrated what the 

soldiers did or how they did it, with their hearts filled with 

gratitude and pride. From the light of their eyes and the 
sound of their voices I attaincd the deep conviction which 

moves my heart and pcn. the I 

dtl:: 

Generally the companies were only united at evening, in the t h ~r 

dormitory, at the hour of retreat. IVhilc waiting the si& of pleci 

the drum for the roll-call, thc soldicrs related to one another ant I 

what they had seen and donc during tlie day;  some of them nall 

seated on their beds, othcrs leaning against the windows, the the 

.ill t
remainder in groups in tile m~ddlc  of the dormitories. There 
were none of those movement,, songs, laughs, or deafening h 

line
shouts of joy, which In ordinary times are so pleasant in the 

barracks at evenlng Nost of the soldiers were motionles% 
1 (iU? 

a a>
and nothing was to be heard but a subdued whispering, in- 


boo
terrupted here and there by some exclamation of sup* 

he 


anger, or pity, and long intervals of silence, in which You 
d ~ s  

would ]lave said that all Ivcre sleeping. The soldiers who 
gradually arrived went quietly to their beds, and laying dowD 

their fatigue caps and belts, ]oined the different group% ee I :I 
Iaji 

one quoting the last rumor in the district, which was al-p 
he 


one of misfortune. Any one not knowing it o t h e r w k  

have been able to understand ~vhat was being thought ad 
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in those groups, by simply looking in every room at  the few 

faces lighted up by the small lantern placed over the door. 

" Do you know," one said, "that they have killed a cara- 
bineer at Grammichele? The soldiers found him dead in a 

d ~ t c h; they say that his face was all beaten out of shape, SO 

that it was irrecognizable, and the arms and legs half gnawed 
by the dogs?"  Some one asked why he had been killed. 

" Because he ~o i soned  people," replied the first, and a bitter 
smile passed over the lips of the listeners. " Have you heard 

the news ? " said others, " At Belpasso they have killed the 

delegate of public safety ; at Monreale they have fired upon 

the sharp-shooters ; in Ardore they have killed and beaten to 
pieces the captain of the national guard, and Second Lieuten- 
ant Gazzone I n  some other place they have fastened to the 

walls a proclamation, which says that they must burn and cut 

the throats of the soldiers and destroy all the barracks. . . 
All this because I\-e poison the people." 

A sound of the drum was heard, the companies drew up in 

line, answered the roll-call ;half the soldiers were absent. T h e  
quartermaster-sergeant read their names, and when any one 

was lacking, the corporal of the week, erect beside him, note- 

book in Iland, said in a low voice : "H e  is ill at  the lazzaretto ; 

he is on the patrol in the country ; he is on the round in the 

district ; he is on duty at the cemetery ; he is dead," and these 

last words were followed by a movement of surprise and a 

murmur of compassion. " Silence ! " shouted the quarter-
master-sergeant ; " attention to the duties for to-morrow." And 

he read the names of those who were detailed for various ser-
vices on the following day, and generally all present were ap- 

pointed for the same duty. No one breathed, Some on hear- 
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l 
i i ing their names among those detailed for the service of nurse 

at the hospital, could not restrain a feeling of repugnance and 

displeasure ; so raised their eyes and shook their heads. 

I1 "What is the matter ? " suddenly asked the sergeant, who had 

I 

119 

noticed the movement. " Nothing." " Then keep quiet." 

And the poor fellows did not move again, this being the grav- 

est protest made by the boldest and least docile. 
I 

SUSI) 

\ Y C $  

n 
On the evenings of the days in which the cholera had com- 

mitted the greatest ravages throughout the country and among 

the troops, one could see all the soldiers quite intent at roll- 

call, motionless as statues, and their faces wearing an expres- 

trib. 

tllos 

cai; 

I 

sion rather of astonishment than sorrow, their souls being 

more stunned than saddened by such great misfortunes. "Such 

and such a one ? " asked the quartermaster-sergeant. "He 

was seized by the cholera a moment ago, and they have car-

ried him to the lazzaretto," replied tlie corporal. "Such and 
such another one ? " The man called replied from the lines : 
" Present," but in aforced and weak voice, in which one could 

imp 

,, \' 

.\ 

to ] 

ail 

cor 

Tt 

hear the effect of the sad news. Then a deeper silence than 
mc 

usual followed. 
II se 

On such evenings the officer usually gave them some words 

of encouragement and comfort. H e  placed himself in front of 
the company, glanced at the faces in the tirst line, and then 

I 
s11 

r2 

said what he had to say, always ending with a : "Keep UP your 
courage," which was followed by a slight movement along the 

6 
b 

line, which meant "Thanks." A sign to the quartermaster-ser- 

geant, a wor i  to the sergeant of the week, and then, " G d -
night," he would add, almost involuntarily, as if responding 

I 

! t 

\ 

an imperious movement of his heart, and then go away. And 
the soldiers followed him with their eyes. which was worth 
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more than a mere good-by. How many times, on going out of 

that dormitory, the officer said sadly to himself: "Perhaps to- 
morrow 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 him the orderly with an expression of sad 

suspicion on his face, have said among themselves : "Perhaps 

we shall never see our officer again ! " 
When the officer had gone, the quartermaster-sergeant dis- 

tributed the letters. Oh, a letter from home in those days and 

those places ! The fortunate ones who heard their names 

called could hardly restrain an expression of joy ; the others 

impatiently tapped their feet and stretched out their hands. 

" hline." "Give me mine." "You have not given me mine yet." 
"Are you not going to give me one ? "  "Silence, and back 
to your place !" shouted the quartermaster-sergeant. Instantly 

ail mere silent and motionless as marble, and fancy what self- 

control they had to exercise in order to conquer that fever ! 

The 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 at night those who could not sleep heard a sound of 

slow 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 those that were empty, the one questioning, the other re- 

plying, then both pausing for a moment in going out, quite mo- 

tionless in the door-way, as if absorbed in a common thought, 

which it was easy to divine. "If any thing happens," the officer 

would say in an undertone, "come and tell me instantly." 

"Let US hope there will be nothing." ''Let us hope soindeed." 













I I " ' Even that is something,' replied the sergeant, eg 
I sou. ' Are there any more ? '  hind t h t1 " ' ~f it is only the question of a SOU, I have one too,' replid of chnri 

I 
another, throwing him the SON. broke 01 

' I have one too.' ' I too.' And so all the soldiers hand4 tjon : ' ( 

him their sou one after another, and the sergeant, as he took l1;,;~ ;!I 

them, s,~id to each : ' Eravo ! li'ell done ! Capital ! Ah, ' rh : i  

\\.hat good fello~vs ! ' he exclaimed when he had all the sous in . \dl,: :!I; 

his hand, but one thing more.' ;$,:I (!:< 

" ' Gread If that is all,' several replied, 'there is more .L ?I t (  

cthan enough." And first one and then anothcr cut a dice 17,-. 

from his loaf of black bread. i'l s ,I 

" A  corporal took n ramrod and stuck on to it all the slices ti:!^ .:I 
as fast as thev were handed him. The soldiers laughed. buccn 

1 asked the sergeant. Roccn 

and approved the proposition. &!lo 

( 1  1 011, yes, the handsomest man ; let 's search for him ! Who ~ O : I C L  

can this beautv be ? ' \rr~~!le( 

I of being the ugliest in the regiment, and among the laughsof T ~ I E ~ J ~  

I his comrades, he stepped forward, put the money in his pocket, L ~ !I! 

took the ramrod \vit11 the bread, and prepared to go out with to t):: 

: I I the sergeant. All the others clapped their hands. if th: 

I come now,' shouted the Neapolitan, turning and facing bir 
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the engineers, who, having heard of the misfortunes ihou~lltile! 
which your poor 3Iessina was aflicted, sent thirty lire .drt deninble "1 
syndic, writing him : "They gave me this money beeanse I And one 0 

nursed the cholem patients in my regiment ; and I havemtYIng. Deo~)les.~\\ 

more ; but this little I give with all my heart to the poor of my, DS to go c 
native ~~luc'e." rnfor~cd.11 

I 
\VorIis of charity are always praiseworthy and very estimabfe, 

even if the impulse which prompts us to perform them isnoth- 
tould not  1 

:aid h! ti) 

ing but the desire for the gratitude and affection of those b- ti1eretor~, 

I i 
8 

fited. Ilut when not even gratitude accrues from the work, 
and those who ought to love and bless us, return our c b d g  
with hatred, and suspect snare in the offer and crime in the 
benefit ; and yet, despite this we persist in doing good, loving 

cocld oil;! 

a pretel:. 

n h p  th i  . 
should < \  

and pardoning with no other motive power than pity, without not to p r i  

any other comfort than our conscience, then we have a grt%te of t l ~ ,  or 

I 

i 
fi 
ii 

right to esteem and praise thnn is usually bestowed upon the , 

common virtues. I refer to the generous work of the soldiers 
in those places where it was supposed they were ~~tttte*g 

poison by order of the government, and the people hated and 

cursed them. Unfortunately, these places were not a fewin 
number. 

At last, when they saw that the soldiers died also, that d1 
those whom they carried to the hospitals were not p 0 i ~ d  

nor1 ~ l e c! j i  

One (1, 

the \ i O i ~ O  

was ~n p? 

The c 

into the 

ber, ~ r lr 

check all 

I that in fact the survivors never ceased raising the c a r e d  ].and n2) 

affection with whirh they had beell nursed and watched overt streets ; 

/ tlie senseless superstition disappeared, But that the 4- only m c 

poisoned the people war at first a universal belief, a pmf"md the city, 

conviction, a fact which it would not have been proper " assau1tcr 

doubt. There was no one who would not have sworn to greater 

perfect faith if the occasion had offered. EveY one* If there 
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I 

drum waked the whole corps in a moment, and a band of sol- 

diers was 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 houses closed and abandoned. After much difficulty they 

broke down the doors and an unendurable odor of decay re- 

pelled the soldiers. " Courage !" One goes forward with a lan- 
tern; the others follow slowly with their hands over their mouths, 

casting their eyes timidly around :he sepulchral chamber. 
Stretched out on the ground on sacks of straw or rags, nude 

or illy wrapped, in 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 

spots and a net-work of green stripes from the intestines 
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 
first manifestations of animal life. Yet they were obliged to 
approdch those horrible couches, and seize and separate the 

different niembers, 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 
stretched out in a pool of blood, tom by shot, or lacerated and 

mutilated by the cannon-balls ! Then, the shouts of a thou- 
sand comrades resound about us, we see battalions, gleaming 
with bayonets, moving here and there through the fields and on 
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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 to 
help those who were lifting the bodies one by one from the 

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, 
and now and then a louder voice : '' Courage !" or : " Look 

out for your hands!" Ali about was darkness and silence. 

+,But why dc 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. 
What has been told up to the present time is but little in 

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 
I know, and yet I know only so small a portion of them ! 

At Sut&ra, a small place in the province of Caltanisetta, 
there was a squad of the 54th regiment of infantry com-
manded by Sub-lieutenant Edoardo Cangiano. On the morning 

of the 22d of June a peasant arrives at the barrack in a 

breathless condition, and presents himself before the officer. 
"Oh, Mr. Officer !" he exclaims in a supplicating voice, "come, 

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. . . , 
it 's a perfect desolation ; those who do not die of cholera will 
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I 	 which appeared the blackened and swollen members ; others 
thrown across the door-sills, half in and half out of the . 

I - houses.
I " Look, Mr. Officer ! " exclaimed the peasant, sadly. 

"\Ye will provide for all," replied Cangiano ; " keep up your 

I : 	 Icourage ! v 

At that point, the crowd of fugitives, who had been driven 

back by those ten soldiers, came tun~ultuously toward the offi-

cer. " Draw up in line ! " he shouted, turning to the soldiers 

and they stopped and drew up across the street. Cangian 
waited quietly and firmly for the crowd. The latter stop 
within ten paces, ceased shouting, and stood looking angrily 

the soldiers. They were all poor, ragged people, with 

and thin faces, staring eyes, physiognomies to which their I 
i 

sufferings had given an expression of deadly weariness and sa 

i age pride. " \Ve wish to go away ! " shouted a voice from 
crowd. All repeated the cry, and the crowd swayed backwa 

i and forward. " IVhy do yo11 wish to go ? " asked Cangia 
' 

1 	 a resolute voice which was tempered with sweetness. 

must remain where you are and help each other. All
i 

I 
help in a general misfortune. I t  is a bad thing for eitch 
think of himself and not for all . . . We have come 

help you." "We wish to go away ! " shouted the c 

I threateningly ; and those at the back pressing hard, the 

most were thrown two or three steps forward. "Stand bac 

I said Cangiano calmly, then added in a loud voice : "List 
j
i my advice : the women and children shall go into the hou 

" 
J 	 the men reinain to help the soldiers bury the dead." 

not wish to die ! " replied the multitude irnperiousl~s 

shouting louder still, they moved and swayed again .9 
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I two others kept back with their arms the relatives and neigh- 

age the 

were fol 
bors. Very often they were obliged to lift away the women 

from the doorways where they blocked up the entrance with 
poor f ~ l  

c41 t i l o  

their own bodies ; had to struggle with, repulse them forcibly, 

and finally drag them off. 
Aftei much 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 dragging by force a band of peasants whom they 

had arrested in the country. Cangiano ran to meet them, 

divided them into various groups, and had them led to their 

tI11::; . 
t!le g i n  

2nd p11) 

age ' t c 

troub!~, 

your I,'C 

yo11 to 

same C (  

T11c.c a 
different works. The newly arrived soldiers began to wo 

too ; in a short time the bodies which wele in the streets had 
rroll (1 : 

to t!lc ? 

been buried, the streets cleared and cleaned ; they began to 

go in turn to fetch the sick, and little by little, now by persua-
ti-) ; 171 

ered nrl 
sion, now by force, they succeeded in getting the greater part 

are c111 
into the hospital. On every side there was a continual coming 

and going, a calling to one another, and a continuous hurry 
pio111e 
will d o  

I 

1
i 

I 
I 
I 
1 

of soldiers. The people, who began to gather, stood look- 

Ing at them from a distance, half suspiciously, half amaz 

those scattered throughout the country came gradually neare 
the town to see what was going on. The first arrivals,n 

longer seeing the bodies before the houses, took courage an 

entered ; many began spontaneously to clear the streets of th 

remaining filth ; others entered the houses; some crowde 

around Cangiano, watching him with astonishment, not utte 

ing a word, still a trifle diffident, but quite re pared to te 

thanks for what had been done and to pray also. Can 

Sometii 

But Inc 

SILL, ' I 

llegan 1 

St~c;, 

A difii 
given 1 

done v 
eal)cct( 

though never ceasing to run here and there in order to e 
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pistols step forward, and went off with them to one end of the the putnt 

village, where there was a little church which had been aban- tur~lecl a\\ 

doned. They stopped at the door, tried it, and found it closed. too terr~l 

pi They pulled it down, and all started back together with a cry from the 

of horror. I n  the middle of the church, which was only a trifle black ihl 

l t1 	 larger than an ordinary room, was a heap of twenty decayed detach 

bodies. "Forward ! " shouted the officer. The soldiers dashed s e ~ i tf o , ~ r  

into the church, but the peasants started back. " Forward !" near b\ 

shouted Cangiano again. No one moved. H e  stepped for- chair., b 

ward, they took to flight, the soldiers sprang after them, and t!.lng 1 :I 

I 

in a moment had reached and seized them. "Drag those L'I .1rcIi 

I 
11 cowards here !" shouted Cangiano from the church door. 011 to + I I ~  

The  soldiers dragged then) by the arms with the utmost n3s  not 

difficulty, pushing them by blows, and threatening them bur>l.d nr 

with their muskets. But as they were about to enter they \ ~ . I l ~ l lr 1 
I 	 began a more obstinate resistance, planting their feet firm- ti tile 11 

!
I ly on the ground just as restive horses do, struggling and ncr. t i i ~  

! shouting desperately, almost as if they were being dragged to troll1 Cai 

torture. "Out with your bayonets ! " shouted the officer, mon~y. 
I 

scornfully, as he seized one by the \vaist and flung him into 311 C 1111~ 

1 	 the church ; the soldiers set their bayonets and raised them as wlio 11cr 

i f  to charge. "Forward, you cowards, or we will stick them 
into you ! " "You want to kill us !" the peasants cried. "We reorg,lnl 

will all die !" replied the soldiers proudly, "but you mu town ctl 

1 	 enter ! "  With a final effort, they pushed them all in. He turned t 

Il a terrible piece of work began. The bodies were in a comple S C I ~ ? L I ~  

1 state of decomposition and nere a shapeless mass, so that th perfoiI I ~ ,  

could not even be lifted from the ground. The men the cl tv,  

,I 
obliged to break up the benches of the church, place r n o ~ s l ~  

1 boxds  under each body, and seizing them by the ends, r I 1)ressed 

silo '1 In 





asm and affection. May these poor pages have the power of 
making his name beloved and revered in the hearts of many, 

...;e l ,  t t,, 

lnent at Palazzo Adriano. The cholera spread there. The 

1 

t 

I 

II 

tance from the place. H e  ran to the barracks, took ten sol-
diers with him, went out inio the country, surprised the band, 

attacked it, was wounded, continued to fight, put it to flight, 

killed the head of i t ,  arrested the others, lcturned to the town, 

and the following morning took up again liis office of physician 
and almoner. And this was one instance among many. 

At Gangi, in the province of Termini, the cholera broke out 

toward the middle of June. Half the population fled. Those 

who remained hid thc dead, and shut themselves up in their ' 

tk  ,, i ,  

tilt L ' T J  

\o :!I .L i 

~ J C L S ,\\ 

m ~ d c,i 

2nd hi i 

COII;:I~ 1: 

tlle~ra 

a n n i ~ .( 

the country, tiring blindly into the windows and doors, and 
against any wholn they happened to meet. The sharp-shooters 

from I'ctralia Sottana gathered, and gave chase throughout 

the night to the rioters, dispersed then1 with great difti-

of tile 

greater 

reinforC 

diets a] 





struggle, succeeded in getting together fifteen of the nationd 

guards, with whom they scoured the country and town a 1  

night long, though threatened and assaulted at  every moment. 

P1 
Finally, they succeed in establishing quiet. The rioters had 
attached to one house in the place a proclamation which ran 

thus : " Courage ! L p  ; courage, companions ! Do not desist 
//I 

from what you propose doing ; d o  not be cowards, but vindi- 

cators of the country's honor. Are you afraid of a handful of 

I, 
I 

I 
I 

i
1 

soldiers ? Get rid of them and put them to flight. Down with 

the vile and opprobrious bands of the government ; break the 

nlurderous pots of poison which your superiors, infamous ex-

ecutors of the royal decrees, kindly place at your lips !" 
is an exact quotation. 

At Longobucco, a province of Rossano, a certain Gui 

Citini died of cholera toward the end of July. The co 
people believed that he had died of poison ; they broke, arm 

rieers 21, 

i into the syndic's house ; invaded Citini's house and sa 

robbed the house of the chemist, Felicetti, and dest 

I 
I 

pharmacy; rang the bells violently, ran furiously throug 

streets during the ~rrhole night, shouting that they wish 

I put to death a11 property-owners and public officers. Th 
1 
1 
1 
1 

following morning they tried to break into the shar 

barracks, and hunted again for the syndic in order 

And this they would have done, if the marshal of 
bineers, the quartermaster-sergeant, .4llisio, and th 

the c 

Cenderini, of the sharp-shooters, had not courageously d s h  
a into the middle of the crowd and succeeded in dissuading 

I 
from their iniquitous design, and prevented the burning 

i various houses and the murder of many citizens. They 

tamed a little quiet in the place until the following momi 
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';1 
the elder Lo Schiavo, was courageous enough to go to the min- 

dow, and from there, with clasped hands, weeping and sobbing 
staff, nho 

for some 
1 in a heart-breaking way, beg the crowd to spare at least the military f 

PI, women and children. He  was answered that they would all 

be torn to bits. The poor father, in a fit of desperation, 
doctor of 

f i ~ ~ d11ord 
fired into the street. This was the signal for assauk. The ing of t l l  

I 
I 

', 

multitude, uttering a loud cry of fury, dashed with axes against 
the doors and began to launch a sllower of balls and stones 

tosn %it1 

I against the windows. The soldiers defended themselves from It I - nc  
within by shots. The struggle lasted more than an hour. 2nd di i i~  

Finally, seeing that all their efforts were in vain, the people set because t 

fire to the barracks. A horrible scene followed. The flames, them the 

1 which were already enveloping the entire building, and the R u t  am,), 

i

I 
; 
U 

L 
t 

walls beginning to crack, played through the rooms; the air was 
burning, and the beams of the roof bursting; from outside 

came hisses and shouts of joy, inside were heard the despairing 

cries of women and children ; seven soldiers and Lo Schiavo 
lay stretched in their blood. Reduced to this extremity, the 

there IS ( 

reader 111, 

spolltan~o 

Gencr~l1 
b'l~at I 

corporal, Albani, decided to attempt the only means of es ing ot t i l t  

1 that remained ; he gathered the three families into one group already t 

ordered his few soldiers to take the wounded on their s h o ~  At norl, 

1

I 
ders ; then he, and the others after him, hastily opened a door, 
and, nith lowered bayonets. dashed head downward into tb 

hrought t 

tu~nultq,, 
I 
I 

crowd. The latter, astonished at such incredible audaci order<,,I:, 

I gave way ; but hardly had they passed, when the mob fired a now to ol 

1 killed several members of the unfortunate family ; the others that t h e  

i saved themselves, partly in the houses, ~ a r t l y  in the country; visited 1, ,, 
1 

! 
the soldiers were not overtaken. Two days after this three 
companies of infantry from Gerace, Monteleone, and 

valescent 
sind, \tiler 

arrived in Ardore and restored quiet. Captain onesti, of the good and 
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under that continuous danger and before that continual spec- expan! 

tacle of death. The streets, squares, shops, were filled, the sound1 

workshops opened once more, commerce began to revive, and life nf 

the joyful sound of labor sprang up where solitude and silence was cil 

had reigned before, or only the lament of the dying or beggars But 

had been heard. The public adn~inistrations, deserted by in thos 

dead, fugitive, or expelled officials, were put in working order valesce 

again ; were reorganized, and upheld by those citizens who had minds 

abandoned them at first ; they began to dedicate themselves t e  Let 

the needs of the country in an active, intelligent, and quiet and br; 

way. The highwaymen, rendered audacious by the general Tow; 

confusion and fright, and scarcity of the troops, who were the 9th 

interested for the most part in graver duties, had committed Segginf 

every kind of depredation in city and country. On perceiving for his 

now, that, with the cessation of the cholera, the militay forces He ]lad 

would all turn against them with renewed vigor, they began to me fron 

restrain themselves, and the condition of the public se- for con 

curity suddenly improved. The soldiers had a little rest month. 
at last, could indulge in unbroken and quiet slumber at ni and mis 

and during the day they could eat, in peace, their black br &script 

which had been earned by such long and wearisome labors. surroun( 

Like the convalescent, who, when returning to the usage 60 for re 

every-day life, is amused by every thing, glad to see trees, III 

person, and attends with the greatest solicitude and joy to part of 
those duties which he formerly neglected or disliked, so t stones ! 

soldiers, on abandoning that life so full of labor and sadn himself v 

took up their ordinary occupations, even those that had see grown a1 

most irksome at first, as a sort of amusement ; almost in thou: 

them felt a freshness of affection and hope, a great joyfulnes have bec 
- powerful desire to open their hearts to one another, to bet homes. 
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ii , 

I 
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' /
I 

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 encomiums upon and thanks to the directors of the hos- 

pital. " I t  must be confessed that we live very well. Just 

fancy : meat morning and night, and good wine and soup. 
We are more than content. In  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 
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 families, to whom sooner 

or later they should return. "Oh, how gladly," he added, "as 

you can imagine, after so long a time, so many experiences, and 

him,-
gratit~ 

Thc 

not le 
results 

The 

unders 

discipl 

of doc 

countr 

the 11, 

~n tile 

discipl 

portah 

euen t~ 

that wn 

public 
united 

calm, weary quiet that must have reigned in that silent encia- for his 

hour the officers came to visit the soldiers of their companies. 
It was a delightful sight ! One could see those good fellows 

of the 

! 
I 

-

show their gratitude by a smile in which affection and respect 

mingled in the loveliest and gentlest way. 
The letter of my soldier ends at this point, and I stop ah 

6 

--.., 
a&rav: 
their 0, 

being 
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i 
and to Italy,-the admirable result of the conscription. Oh ! 
that people, so full of pride, daring, and fire, cannot help giving 

i 
us brave soldiers ! 

And what was the soldier's reward ? 

It " "You have h n e  your duo! " 
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