o hm“ th, 1803,

In the spring of *91 her husband

o6 ahe Rome, with a Christian for-
best ¢ brin tame to this bedside doing her
*88 hop & him to a Christian death. It
*ace the ' ?“’t and only visit to Rome
the ;. %:‘1 of the Temporal Power, and
ay thag ; Wag such a keen papal parti-
tng) V'hle: € would not stay at the Quir-
. she considered as papal proper-

to

Tt " %k up her abode at a hotel.

7 an

&&llan & mild ralny morning as the

Sort :;OOPS passed through Rome es-
the ¢ body of Prince Napoleon on
the 4 :tage of the last journey towards
Qnong thy Buperga where he was to rest
Ag D!'e dead of the house of Savoy.
‘"%hing s:‘!eﬁslon passed I could think of
Rayrg lite Ve'the long martyrdom of a wo-
turn :01" her country’s sake. Buat
mp&ﬂ: 59, when Vietor Emanuel
the ecmg amid a people’s enthusiasm

: Ve struggle with Austria.

en
: ozheaking decided to lead the army
Sare of o n:f confided hig ehildren to the
ar Negra, he told him, In the
A being threatened, to save his
Yurey ;Bénd the Augtrian banners cap-
- My, h0TIe8 Albert in 48, and that
©s these, nothing else mattered.
g torg bat:leckless courage in the vie-
‘ z" Caugeq es of Montibello and Pales-
‘3 the 44 &reat anxiety to his friends.
,%Dl ‘yer a8 he led a charge, he was
e ve:u"‘o“ﬂded and cut off, when
a 0rror g an Besaglieri with a shout
Sveq him Shed through the enemy and

.+ 4 h“lst, .
Yaay d have been a glorious sight

B2zl
ang U8 June day, when the em-

- My, thro,l:ing rode side by side into
M N ‘81‘ throngs of rejoicing people
""'2 of Y ' palaces garlanded with

. thejy m_%md tulips and white camelias
our, o tn leaves for the national tri-

White O offer thanks in the great

- Colog, f:d tal over which that same

vi"""ox'lt)m, Oated. It was then that the

Derg,

i U8 whe flz'“bﬂ'ldi came to greet his
0 brgagtned the gold medal for valor
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- A% angy trsa.ken In their need.
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B

~ imiegg o He decayeq

i

N afte
%, or ag 1:'h“-'lme the victory of Solfer-
the Mutlnoe Itallans prefer to call i,
‘OPtungs’ 8t which the king turned
] of war with one of those

Joke '
] sst:t his, 80 dear to his sol-
; O0ps were falterin h
cal “« g T
::n M&rtln;ed Out, “ My sons must take
Sa, » Or the enemy will make us

i . M& [
::&Pter da;t:;:" San Martino is the
& L word which the Italians move

8
U e orm, ralsed a laugh even imthat

f medweu known how,
% angt o ned for
k"lne tnsigteq

%, whi

Whoje DOWe:: Tequired Victor Emanuel’s
:”f"m: Way mto be put forth while he
b‘m“ntm t;e”ng keenly from the dis-
O to p’ 8oothe Cavour and Gari-

a,
¥ peo‘;‘::“ce. and to persuade the
not of Xhe Duchles that they

just when all
Italy, Napoleon lalter-
on the peace of Villa

he It was
::lny and poOlowing March that Tus-

; mily;
1 ® and the & came under the king’s

Rew It
1 alian n ..
I’OOQIOOO s, ation num

Te w,
a) ere
Bead of the k‘::-n-y such triumphs still
Tee a 19 uniye r‘ His entry into Flor-
Dlecey 88l joy. The crumbling
Mopolitan gov-

Gartbalays onglaught, and
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his meeting the Kk} ith the greeting
« Hail, King of Itdly.”
Italian soldier at the review say, “ Why
ghould not our king be fat when he eats
a province a day.” But two coveted
things remained to be desired —Venice and
Rome—and these had to be a certain time
waited for though Venice came after the
Austrian war In '66, and at last with
the fall of France in *70, Rome becamcethe
capital of Italy.

In taking possession of Rome the king
displayed great delicacy towards papal
susceptibilities. Although the Italian
army entered Rome on the 20th of Sept-
tember, the king only visited the city
privately during the winter at a time of
gevere inundations, deferring his state en-
try as late as the following June.

When installed at the Quirinal, Vietor
Emanuel kept up the simple habit of his
lifetime. Rising at five summer and
winter, making only one heavy meal in
the day between eleven and twelve, spend-
ing the night out at Villa Mirafoire which
he had built for his Morganatic wite,
whom he had married at the priests’ in-
gistance when on his supposed death bed
at Pisa. 8o plain, not to say shabby was
he in his dress that a Neapolitan street
boy said, * the ministry load us with
taxes, and yet have not the heart to Duy
Vittorio a new pair of trousers.” One
night he went to the opera in a’grey coat
and discovered that the Princess Margh-
erita and a Russlan princess were there.
The predicament was grave, for a visit
must be paid Lo their box. I am allin
black save the coat,” the king said, “ it
gomeone would lend me a ecoat,’”’ and see-
ing one of his alde-de-camps, & young mar-
quis, he sent for him, and laid claims to
his. There was still wanting a white tie,
and the marquis offered his, but the king,
geelng one he preferred on the gservant who
stood at the box door, walked up to him
and silently took possession of it for him-
gelf. Then smoothing his hair he asked
naively, ©“ Do I look like the king of Italy?”
But it was among his own northern moun-
tains that the king was his real self.
Amidst the perils and fatigues of chamois
hunting he seemed to expand with hap-
piness. In the geverest weather he slept
under canvass and went without flannels
or overcoat. On Sundays a priest was
gent for to the nearest village and mass
was sald before the king’s tent which all
his party must attend.

But the years of activity passed away,
and Cavour, La Marmora, and many an-
other true friend had preceeded him to the
grave. At last In January ’78 came the
sharp, short illness, that finished the life
of viciesitudes.

From all Italy came an irrepressible
ery of grief for their tirst king. For
eight days all business in Rome was sus-
pended. Turin at once demanded the
body of her own prince who had
been forced to leave her in life, but public
feeling was too strong. Humbert might
send the king’s helmet and sword to Turin,
but he himself must not rest with his
tather and his kinsfolk on the Supergsd
heights, but must lie jn the capital of
Italy, in the noble old Pantheon.

He was carried to his grave with stately
pomp, a nation mourning as the long train
passed down the Corso. His battle sword
tnscribed with the beloved name of ¢ Carlo
‘Alberto’,his old war horse draped in crape,

Well might the

‘'a nation jo'med him in his
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these told the tale of his life to the onlook-
ers.
seribed over the door of the Pantheon
where he rests under the incessant watch.
of his old soldiers. N

How the Romans value that grave was-
shown last year by the fierce burst of re-
sentment aroused by the foolish insult to-
it of one of the French pllgrims.

King Humbert did not come to the
throne under circumstances to
fortitude as that of his father had been
tried. In spite of all divisions of parties
passionate
mourning for his dead father, and his
heart was stirred at tha warm greeting.
given to him as king. His proclamation
on coming to the throne ended with the
words ‘ My sole ambition*will be to de-
serve the good will of my people.” And

there is no doubt that he has succeeded

in winning it,-and that he is one of the
most popular rulers in Europe. As a
young man Humbert was not as popular
as his father. With private faults ol
the same kind, Humbert always reserved
and undemonstrative in disposition could
not carry them off with thelir frank shrewd
bonhommie, which kept Victor so {n touch
with his people.

He had been betrothed to an Austriam
princess who had died, and was twenty-
five when the match was arranged be-
tween himself and his cousin Margherita,
daughter of the duke of Genoa. A burst
of pational enthusiasm greeted the mar-
rlage at Tarin in April '68. The young:
princess with her sweet face and smlile,
was no foreigner, she was Italian, ghe
was theirs, their princess, their (first
queen, and go the people hbowed down and'
worshipped her as they have continued to-
do to this day.

There were great rejoicing over the
wedding and it was at one of the balls
given then at Turin that the late Emperor
Frederick began his sentimental adoration.
for Margherita. A bit of her dress being
torn while he was dancing with her, he
drew out & house-wite from his pocket, and
taking out selssors and pins, pinned up the
rent, and cutting off a bit carried It off
as a trophy which he always kept.

When the court took up its abode atsthe:
Quirinal, the Princess Margherita was
thrown into closer contact with the king,.
and was often able to soothe him down
into the necessary conventionality. But
her position was a difticult one, for al-
though the undoubted head of the court,.
she was perpetually encountering the
jealous ill-will of the king’s low born
Morganatie wife.
made many efforts to take her place as
the king’'s wite, but these elforts were
baulked by universal consent. 8till, the
countess had enough power to frequently
embitter the early Roman days for the
young princess.

On Vietor Emanuel’s death, he was:
tound to have left enormous debts. His.
unstinted charities, and boundless extra-
vagance in horses, as well a8 the less noble-
weakness which caused him to allow such
large sums to be got from him by different
women, these had quite counter-balaneed
the simplicity ot his personal habits. The.
pation, in the fresh enthusiasm of its grief,
would have taken these debts upon itself,
but Humbert refused the offer. He him-
gelf. and no other should pay his father’s:
debts. And he did o, with years of econo-

“ Father of his country” was In- °

try his’

The Countess Niraflore -
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