
io6 THE Cý£NAD1AN SPEC.TATOR.

for 1 think 1 understand them a littie. But now the famine bas corne upon you ; observes, Ilremained faithful to his first manifesto, ' From the Alps to the Adriatie,'

you are hungry ; you are full of unsatisfied Iongings ; you are greatly disap- the subjection of Italy to the French tutelage would have henceforth knoWfl

pointed ; the fire of want is burning in the soul ; you are athirst for God-even for no limit ivhatsoever." As it xvas, that tutelage exercised a suficiently baneful

the living God-then arise and go to your home with the cry of a son upon your influence over the new kîngdom. But the statement above cited is substafltially

lips, and the trust of a child in your heart. Don't let shame or pride hinder you; correct; the treaty of Villafranca freed Italy from what would %have been Over-

you have blundered; you have sinned ; cunfess it ail, and turn your face home- powering obligations. The cession of Nice and Savoy cancelled the debt of

ward. You know flot what to say; you want a creed-some form of expression gratitude incurred at Solferino and Magenta ; not the debt of heartfelt thanks,

for the faith you have-here, 1 give you this, Father. It is the centre of religion ; due to the Frenchmen dead among the Lombard maize fields, but the debt Of

it is the heart of alI faith. WVill you take it ? Poor vagrant, wandered, starving political allegiance to France, and in particular to Napoleon. France wîll notý
rninds, will you take it? Will you say, I will arise and go to my Father" see this, but it is none the less true on that accounit.

Willyou? Ty, ry.In the campaign of 1859, Bixio acted as major in the second battaliO*n Of
Wil yo? Ty, ry.(To he contindted.) Medici's regiment. His position in that of r 86o was one of far greater inde-

______________pendence and importance. Garibaldi entrusted him with the delicate mnissiOfi

of superintending the embarkation of the " Thousand," which had to be per-

NINO BIXIO. formed with the utmost promptitude, and under the guise of secresy. "dLet Uis-
go, even wîth twenty men," Garibaldi had said to Bixio, who was eager to be.

BY EVELYN CARRINGTON. off, diprovided we go at once." The ex sea-captain desired nothing better; hie
(Coninud.)pushed on the business with ail despatch, losing his temper, of course, fifty tiIlIeS-
jContiided.)a day, and not even taking notice of the wife and children hie loved s0 well*

To returfi. ,It is not for us here to write the history of the heroic inorituri At length the arms and ammunition were deposited upon an old hulk which laY
te saIztant, proffered to Italy from, Rome. Bixio's part in the defence is told in~ in the port of Genoa, jammed in betxveen two steamil2g vessels, the il Piedmiont"
féw words. He was Garîbaldi's orderly officer; his right hand in a dozen and the IlLombard," beionging to Raffaeile Rubattino, the proprietor of the

brilliant engagements. On one occasion hie had the good fortune to niake 300 well-known Indian and Mediterranean lines of Italian mail -steamers. RubattinOr
French prisoners on bis own accounit. In the action of the 3 rd of Julie at the good patriot, but at the samne time cautîous man of business, was quite willi&
Villa Corsini, hie was severely wounded. "lWrite to my brother in France," hie bis ships should be used, only týiey must be taken " by force." At dusk on the
cried, "land tell him 1 amn struck down by a Frenchi bullet." The same day, the fourth of May, some forty of the flower of the Garibaldians silently asseiibîed.
bospital to which he was taken received another wounded soldier, Goffredo upon the old hulk, and between fine and tenl o'clock, Bixio stepped on board

Mameli. The poor boy died after intense suffering, during which bie was and drawing from hîs pocket the kep faLetnn-ooesi,~Gnlmn
contanly peain ofhiscoutry ad pophsyig hr utue. is Frtelli from this moment you are under MY command; attend to my orders." The

d'Italia " is one of the most popular patriotic hymns of Italy, and an especial orders were to possess tbemselves, revolver in band, of the two neighbOurng
favourite with Garibaldi. We find this entry in Bixio's diary : "dAt half-past 7 steamers, to carry on board the cases of arms and ammunition, and to prepare.
a.m. on the 6th of July, 1849l'in the hospital of the Trinità di Pellegrini, Goffredo for immediate departure. By early dawn the ships were under weigh for
M ameli yielded up bis great soul 1 Quarto, were Garibaldi was awaiting them in the midst of bis Thou-safld I

It was flot until after the fali of the city that Bixio was well enough tO bis latest work, IIllebsgvna con fti ih~ac t

retumn to Genoa. Always a sailor at heart, bie now devoted himself to the study Quarto. ITh stas lhoe utin baIl their sno afthen ienor and,"lieac sat

of aviatin, nd btaneda cptan'scerîfiate Bu beoreseking an "an indefinable spiritual. harmony seemed to make its presence feit. Who
appointment, hie consulted Mazzini as to whetber hie might consider himself douhted the victory?" hie exclaims. .Not hie, certainly. Ail xvho were gatbered

"lon leave"I from the service of Italian Independence, and Mazzini answered, togetlier on tîiat occasion are witnesses to the serene tranquiiity of bis bearinig,
"No" Tu is epatur ws pt of, ilithecop déta ofNapleo dsi- the placid smile which fromn time to tîme lit up bis countenance. Hus was the

pated ail immediate prospect of a renewal of the stnîggle suspended beneatb the faitb whjch moves mounitains. But not alwowr hr sebe rfse
walls of Rome and Venîce. Bixio then re-entered the Genoese merchant ser- thtfih oeaogta tag eley wof vee ter ad cild rof pro-.

vice ; but the more bie saw of it, the further it fel short of bis conception of scripts and soldiers of liberty from different lands, were not so assured of the
wbat it ougbt to be. What hie wanted, was a mercantile marine worthy of success of the expedition which was going forth against fifty thousand pîcked
comparison witb the old princely commerce of republican Genoa: worthy tO Bourbon trnops in SicilY, with a fleet to back them up. Some hoped for little
compete, under the colours of a great. nation-the Italy of the future-with the but martyrdom. Some believed victory impossible, but said, vith Sirtorl,
vast argosies of British trade. A man of action and energy in whatever hie "lWhere Garibaldi goes, we follow." But ail were quite at one in 5the resolve to
gave bis nîind to, hie did not rest until bie was in comnmand of a fine clipper- "ddo or die," and in that was their strength.
the Goffredo Marne/i-constructed under bis own eyes, and destined to transact Tehorwrenadteitetrngsmpdtirftupitese
business witb distant stations. The sliip, sailed from Genoa in 185 bound for she ith s impaten adth ithle thbipstaid lthor afet ail? that

Melbourne, the first Italian vessel that ever took the direct route for Australia. thoe hah betencped orhindre i their ipssagen "Bom fe ad h? coIllPf'

A little wbile before leaving, Bixio married bis relative Adelaide Parodi, who ions are not the men to be foiied in what they undertake to do," remnarked the-
stili lives. His marine venture bad not the success it deservcd ; and time eldest of the Cairoli, "lwitb that angelic calmness of bis." Many, boWeverr
hastening on, brought the year 1859, wbich summoned him to otber work. bave anxious faces. Some look at their watches, others whisper I 'Must We

The early part of 1859 was a period of the utmost suspense and rturn as w ael u hs aasn obsadfasaesdel
anxiety for Italian patriots. A momentous crisis was plainly at band; cred w cae Buteshrsin dobsnders'sdd~

whatwoud b it isue? her ha ben eoughof agnfi-chagedto a tumult of satisfaction, for off the promontory appear, too visibly

cent woiulds be its.O ise hee badth beoe enthe of emagnif to be mistaken, the outlines of the "Piedmont", and the IdLombard, and Ili

cent alus Picne It raly.Ol ighen ts brcis nNeor, he pue-ded on iess than two hours the Thousand, with their chief, are safely embarked.

cmorouso thPisacaAed Gib h adi's pr eror in Naples, a addleed oneg I is little to say tbat the afixieties of the expedition were flot endede but~

mor tothelis. Ad n te Jnuay o th yar revous a atfairee poad bgn; but it was sbortly thireatened Mith a danger that had not been ounteà
powerfully stimulated Napoleon's'considerati0fl5 of "lQu' y. a-t-il à aretu on. Tbe speed of the two steamers was diffrent-and Bixio, on the "id

'Italie t"' Wbilst waiting for the sword to be unsheathed, Bixio took up the mottgdwol otsgto te"obr, hni h la darked-o

pnadstarted a journal, for the purpose of advocating the temporary militarT the May niidnight hie discerned an ominous black mas upo ea aerso

dicatosbi ofPidmot. We illfolowtheGovrnmnt iftheGovrnmntobviousîy an enemy lying in wait 1 Bixio's excitement was tremendous ; rnind-
will lead.» Such was Bixio's programme now, as it hàd been when he uttered fui of certain last instrucçtions hie had received from Garibaldi, lie decided upofi
the famous "lCross the Ticino, and we are aIl with you." It ernbodied the con- bis. course of action, raised a desperate shout of alarm, desired the engine"
sistent conviction of bis lifé-a conviction inspired neither by any great par- .~~o i taadcmaddth io osersriltuo te edoU

tiality for the house of Savoy, nor by quite the feeling which su&gested Dante's bl Pation a, ane voluneer ruhed Piotnt dek, cltcih n thereTi, an

phrse,"Fae Ials anhe 'r~l iavlo " Te fct astha Biîo id lotattchre-echoing the cry of IdBoard lier!1 board ber!1" without niuch knowing what. it
very much importance to the forms of Government. He held that the question mneant. Bixio 6tood at the prow, ready to, he first in tbe assault. They were1
of Monarchy or Republic should be reguiated by the political. expediency within an ace Of collision, when a sonorous voice sounded-
of the montent. But 'it should flot be forgotten that this expediency was "aîa,>Bxob aiad ,

that of Italy. Bixio, and those wbo think with him-we suppose the bulk ofthe dixCais heart sa - Gii ii ewsjs bet tme u

Italian nation to lie amongst them--do, fot deserve to be called base, selfish, or IlGenerai 1 lHî" us bet tamrot7
corpfor seeking the regeneration oftheir country in the manner they believed "Wlat are you aot oowntsnutteotr?

most likely to succeed, notwîthstanding that to certain lofty mmids the relinquish- "General, 1 saw no signais.",
ment of the republie may appear to, be the negation of one section of a grand "iEh!1 donIt you see we are in the mniddle of the enemy's in'~es Mace for
religlous idea. Mraa,

If, bowever, Piedmont was to be foilowed, she must îead. 99Ann airm!1 I M al." ht eeri1
forward 1 forward Il' cried Bîxio, day by day. "lDo you want mnoney ?" lie said. So ended this historic dialogue.",
"lTake it. Do you want men? They are only waiting for you to call them."
And he added, with prescient wisdom, "lthe utilization of the *hoie -available (To be contin'ued.)

force of the nation wiii not lie less, but more imperative, in the event of a French
alliance; for an alliance between the weak and the strong means the relations Louis Kossuth, whose age and experience give hlm a title to propbecy, bas a paper in tle'
of servant and master. H-ad Piedmiont, casting aside lier fears of the revolu- Contemporary Review on idWhat is in Store for Europe."'
tionary element in Italy, honestly and uncompromisingiy accepted this advice,
subsequent events might flot bave been what tbey were. Innumerable anecdotes are toid of the eccentricities of .the late GermanFidMasî

When war was declared, Bixio followed Garibaldi and bis fortune. Wbat Von Wragie. Il Vbat i% your 'lame, sir?"I he once asked, atageeaiiselon a esi

that fortune was we need flot stay to relate. How the corps Of 3,600 volun- cofl5PicuOus for i ttl'a eea npcina u'1
teer,-th caciatoi dele 4 1 :~p~rm proigy flerprodgy, ~n Vrese 1X at P kel - Yfigure. "Von Keudeli," answered the Young officer. WeryO

teers,-the ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~~~~~~o "Do youdel buy your horsesatr roiywn ars, ir"Tw eas aerth nsgat iDoyo uoeckelwe t itzel z IId N,
San ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~i. Femdfne h tlicvrdteVtlia o tams ot tteto yef atherteninha become a lieutenant, and is stili honoured with tle

SanFerodefndd te Seliocoere t e atin hof th allost coried ateono at e iceid asa. Wazs ornme»i "Von Keudell." $Were you
to, draw off the worid's attention from the great oeainofteaidaris hrnaPecewt? "No, sir." "Do you buy your horses at Poeckelwitz?" "No,
aIl this bas been toid, and well told, in numberless records. Then came the sir."I Two years later the lieutenant was a captain. Again carne the Field Marshal. Il WhaL
thunderboit of Villafranca; then camne the demand for Italia prvnes s your name, sir?" hie begins. But this tinie the Captain : IlMY name is Von Keudieil, 1 W5S»

an prvince. A ot boin at Poeckeiwitzl and* I do noi buy my horses there."1 The Field Maishal, agas

recent Italian writer bas well poin ted out the one grain of consolation whicb with bewilderment: "Wnefu..ha atanaswr nyqetin ve eo -il

existed for Italy in ail this sad disillusionflent. IlHad Napoleon III.,"Y he putting them I-a first Ida Woflieru.-iLt hitin anwr aqustoor!"- ef


