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"DOUBLE SACRIFICE

o8 THE |
PONTIFICAL ZOUAVES.

4 TALE OF CASTELFIDARDO.

B d from the Flemizh o! the Rev. 8. Dasmg
ng::l:n Rogular of the Order of Premonstra-
g tepsians, (Abbey of Tongerloo,
: Belgium.)

e .

CHAPTER XV.—CONT:NUED,

J'Fnr from it,) answered Lorenza, ¢ and my
Hood botls in my. veins when I thiok of . Dud
xot ‘General Cialdim boast after the battle that
) hada considerable number of dead on Ins
| 'hlndsi The cruel monster ! be refused the
E‘o‘nhﬁcals the mournful privilege of buryng
;.vilhen- dead comrades, He cast the bodies into a
"ccmmon bole, and .thus refused the fathers and
sibers, who sooo hsstened from every side of
.‘tﬁa bill, the consolation of weeplg over therr
lnldren s graves. Ab! be may boast of af, but
“Iot bus day ooce came, and kis puoisbment will be
: Jeaifal. The Chaplams of the Pontifical army
were forbidden to exercise their sacred ministry
fl'}'beude the dying. * Let them die, the canatlls ;'
“said he roughly 3 ¢if they want priests let them
‘bave our chaplains.’ ¢ But, genersl, the French
' the Belgans, the Irish, the Germans, understand
no Ttalisn, they want Priests of thewr-cwn coun—
m.,. s Come, come,’ growled the commander,
@m answer; ¢that scim which fights for the
‘ane is not worth so much trouble. They are
pm.nners of war, Soldiers, watch tbem well.?
‘tGood heavens, what cruelty !’ said Fra
Pinlo, shuddermg. * And these are the men,
fwhowould free Iraly from the tyraony of the
Pnesls.
i “¢lptbe mdst of afl their suflerings, and amid
'lfth_e croelty of thewr enemies, the Pontifical sol-
diers remawed firm, and even playful, 1 went
mlh my fniend, Antonio, into the church ot Cas-
‘telfidardo. The wounded were laid on the cold
slones, There were nine-and-forty - Zouaves,
and among them the captain of the second com-
vy
P Guelton, a Belgize. Lorezzo, was he wound-
eﬂl’
= (Ah, e, poor fellow,’ was the answer. ¢ He
lml vecerved po fess than three balls in Ins body,
Illll caanot possibly recover, Besides several
oller Belgians, whose names 1 either did not
‘béiror bave forgolten, there was one named
Imgmel a boy of eighteea, I exchanged a few
mr«ls with bum ;' he bad received a bullet 1n his
‘arm; .+ Then, sald be, ¢ my weapon fell out of
‘my‘l.\';ln'd'."
¢ Bnve boy, sad Victor. ;! be bad left bis
ntuﬂles tofly to the defecce of the Holy Fa-
her.? |

Wlm wn\\ld have beheved it, Fra Paolo ?
lmued Lorenzo 3 ‘tbey found plenty of mat-

Mitce, who had been shot right tbrovgh the
Yoy, wa's calrymg on a lively dispute ®ith &'
P;;ﬂmonteue. Icould not very well mal:e oul

' usmg, l'or 1hve other Zonavea also laughed
llmhl;. A w s g
hit, no douht,’. remarked Josepb, ¢ was
Lresvaux de Fraval. Hets an excellent young
man, slways lively ; without @ care,” Tolking;"
k“Es:lillnng, forever; and. always full of fun.’

ﬁ‘w.\,‘gglhe-, conunued Lorenzo, ¢ called Paolo
i€ Illll v

‘.g,f__‘..‘f?,'.'sl, like' Vlclor. As he 'was creeping
feigh the thurch wnh great dlﬁ'l :ulty, be sud-
"Beard

L How—you ate '!’

The poor soldier who lay there had
by a-bullet througb ‘both bis cheeks,
bfal: torlook upon, and__Antomo and

gty

tAre. you not dead ¥ ¢ Not that{

moved us most was, that all these young men
should bave spirit encugh to laugh in the midst

joyful festival,?

¢ They have good reason,’ said Victor smiliog,
S their conscience 1s clear and peaceful, and
death to them cannot but be an invitation to
the great festival of Heaven.’

Lorenzo remamed for some time, takiog of
all the remarkable occurresces which be had
seen and heard of at Loretto and Castelfidardo,
and at nightfall e took Joseph and Martin with
him to bis father’s house, where they were re-
ceived with the warmest tokens of affection. -

The family consisted of the parents and two
children. The father, Lugi, was a peasant of
middle age, and bis wife, Beftina, was a little
woman whose goodness of heart was expressed
oo her countenance, as was that of her husband
upon bie,

The two Zouaves were soon installed in their
gew bome, as if they had belonged to it. They
were greeted by the good news that the Pied-
montese had already been spying about the
Cascina and had now left the neighborhood for
Ancom, 50 that there was little fear of discovery
or pursuit,

When the fugitives lay down to rest, they
thovgit over all which Loreszo bad told them
of the fate of their comrades, and fervently
thaoked God Who had so smgoally preeerved
them.

Marietta’s brotber, however, bac been unable
1o inform them of all the unworthy treatmeont
wflicted by the Piedmootese upon the unfor-
tunate prisoners at Osimo, Alesszndria, Genoa,
and elsewhere,

Four of our countrymen, Vereechen, Hev-
raert, Callebaut and Lecroix (four of the five
bundred and fitty men who, under the command
of the gallant O'Relly, bad dsfended Spoleto
tor twenty hours agaiost an army of fifteen
tbousand men), were carried prisoners on Octo
ber faunrth to Genoa.

« Hurried from place to place, wrote one of
them, ¢ we are now at Genoa, not knowing what
18 to become of us, sbut up without linen, with
torp clotites covered with vermin, mithout mopey
or bope to return to our couvntiry.

This wes the fate of but too many among
their compantons.

CHAPTER XVI.—PRISONERS AND FUGITIVES,

Happier than the greater number of their
compapions, who were finiog in imprisonment,
and victims to every kind of oppression on the
part of their . barbarous conquerors, Victor and
his two comrades dmeit 1 rest and peace, one
under the shelter of the Hermitage, (ke others 1
the Cascioa of Luigt,

Oze day, towards evening, shortly after the
battle’ of Castelfidardo, Joseph and Martin bad
gone to the ‘Hermitage to see their wounded
friend, when a knack was heard at the door.—
Fra Paolo went bastily to ansWer tt._ 'Who
is there 2. asked he, - :

' Poor. strangers who bave lost the:r way, an&
ask shelter for a few moments, and some mfor
matlan ‘as to the country.”

The Hermlt opened the door,

; 'Zouaves, .cried he joyfully, at the snght of
three soldlers who stood at the threshold. '

They were three fugitives of (he Papr' army.

‘Welcome gard be, * Fra Paclo bds’ vou
welcome. ,

He-wlo had been the spokesman, followed the
old mau, who. led bim at ance to Victor’s raom.

My, friends, T bring you new comrades?’

The three Zouaves had bardly cast their eyes

claimed with one votce— .

¢ Van Gnmerenl ‘Welcome, welcome P
. ‘And-Martio-and Joseph rushed forward to
sbalte bands hesirtily with their companiou-in-
‘| arms.. ‘But the brave son. of Antwerp gquickly
| extricated ‘bimself- from their bearty welcome to
basten to the bedalde of the wounded man.
t Viclory cﬂed be, ¢good comrade, are you
woumled’! Oh, 1 have been very upeasy about
you, since I lost slght of you in our retreat.
i “¢1t will be.all right again, dear Leo,’ was the

at . anewer. i1 have been waunded in the breant,‘

on the. fiest who entered the room when they ex-

of their sufferings, as if they had been at some |-

l

bat am already better, and I bave left my bed
for a hittle winle to-day.’

Fra Paolo brought m a bench for them,

¢ Now tell the pews to,one nnother, while 1
go and prepare something for our'hew guests.?

¢But Leo, icquired Victor, *tell me first
bow has it been with you? Iave you not been
wounded ¥

¢ Thank God, no, wy friend ; I bave not re-
cetved the slightest hurt, only I am deaf in my
nght ear. It 1s the fault of a bullet which
shaved off a bit of my ear, and killed the man
who stood at my side. Whata acene! T saw
almost all my comvantons fall, one after anotber.
Our battalion 1s utterly destroyed. The poor
Pope, he bas lost his Domiatons ; the Piedmont-
ese are everywhere victorious.’

¢Yes, snswered Joseph, ¢ but Aacona holds
ott yet, under the command of our glorious gen-
eral, Lorenzo told us to-day that the Pied-
montese have not hitberto succeeded on the land
side 1n winning a foot’s breadth from the wall.’

¢ But, alas! 1t cau but be the notle but hope-
less defence of rights which must at fast be
overpowered by oppression, unless speedy help
be afforded by thase whose duty it 1s to defend
the Holy Father’s possessions.’

¢ But tell us,” said Victor, ¢by what means
you znd your compamons esceped the hands of
the canquerors ¥’

¢ It would be too long a tale to tell,’ answered
Van Gameren, ¢ were 1 to attempt to describe
to pou all that we suffered 1n that fearful fight.
Enovgh to say that we were separated from our
comrades 1n the retreat to Loretto, and having
o hope to escape the enemy’s purswt, io any
other way, we tock to the mountains, where we
concealed ourselves in caves and clefls of the
rocks, living upon the remains of our provisions
and on the wiid berbs that we patbered, It was
ouly in the night time that we ventured to pre-
ceed, and being unforlunately ignorant of the
ignoraot of the couantry, we lost our way, and
when we tbought that we were far on in the di-
rection of Rome, we found that we had returned
to the neighborhood of Lorette. We dared nat
venture to mqure our way, lest we should fall
into bands that would betray us to our enemies.
It was only the cross that marked the eotrance
to this Hermitage which gave us courage to ask
a shelter here for a few hours.’

' God bas guided you well. Our good Her-

| mit, who has taken care of us like a real father,

will doubtless give you the best wformation as
to the surest way of proceeding.’

~ ¢ 1 hope so,’ was the reply, ¢ for our great de-
sire 18 to get to Rome as soon as possible.’

At this moment Fra Paolo came in to call
them to the evening mesl.

He gave lus three new guests, whom he vamly
endeavored to persuade to remain with him —at
least, for that night—all possible information as
to the best course to follow in order to reach
Rome with the least exposure to danger.

¢ But why will you depart so quickly ? said
be. ¢Stay, at lesst, till the mormng, that you
may bave a good night’s rest.’

¢Rome, Rome! was the snswer of the
Zauaves.

Joseph and Martin jomned their entreaues to
those of Fra. Paclo .to persuade them to stay,

| but to no purpose ; after a few bours® rest, Van

Gameren aad his companious bade farewell to
Victor and to the rest of the octupants of the

. Herm:!age. ,

¢ We shall join you m Rome as soon as pos-
sible,’ said Vlctor.
¢ Tl we meet aguin, then—"

‘Tl we meet again, farewell, and a gnod:
| these touching songe se often beard from the llps

journey.
¢ Poor fellows I’ said Victar, when they were

gooe ; *J fear that without a guide they will

never succeed -in avmdmg the bands of the
eDEmyl

He was mlstnken.
two companions, though with. great, “Hificulty,
made thejr way to Rome. For six consecutive
days they wandered through the ills without
food, mthout rest. The voice of nature called
loudly for sepose! the fugitives ‘were nearly
sinking. onder the..fearful conflict mth. fahgue

and bunger. Yet lcrwud' fornrd' for the"=

tigl Al

At the d|=lance of two miles from Rome lhey
were compelled to defend themselves against a
party of the enemy’s lancers, who were following
them,

They reached Rome at last mn a mserable
condition.
state I arnived,” wrote Van Gameren, on Sept.
26, in r letter to his brother, giving bim a short
accouat of the dangers which he had passed
through ; f my clotbes torn to pieces—my beau-
titul Zouave unmiform, which I recaived buta
month ago, 1s ulterly spmled ; happily they bave
giveo me another, I am too tired to write oy
wore,

* Your attached brotber,
‘Lro VaN GAMEREN,
¢ Sergeant.’

Victor, meanwhile, seemed on the high read
to recovery.

Thaoks to the Hermit’s elulful treatment, his
wound was healed, and but for the weakness
congequent on the losa of bload, he would al-
ready bave attempted to reach Rome with his
comrades.

Bat Fra Paoclo would not bear of lherr de-
parture.

¢ Later on,’ said he, ¢ when Victor is stronger
and the country 13 quieter, you shall go. The
Piedmontese are still on the watch.

Their friends of the Luigi’s Cascioa were of
the same opimion, The three Zouaves were
compelled, therefore, sore agamst their wmll, to
delay their departure.

Oae of their greatest troubles was the thought
of the angiety which thewr frieids in Belgium
were enduring as to tbeir fate, They dared not
venlure to write them a line, lest their place of
concealment should become known to the watch-
fu} eye of the enemy.

1o other respects their lives were peaceful and
bappy amid the kind-hearted peaple with whamn
they lodged,

Lorerzo apd Marietta, above all, deligbted in
their company.

The brother was {ull of admiration for Martin,
The two vew {riends were icseparable, and how-
ever difficult 1t might be to understand each
olber, they talked together with a satisfaction
which was pleasant to tee. TLoreozo was never ,
tired of admiring the giant strength of the Pon-
tifical Volunteer.

¢ What a fine soldier,” sard he. ¢ Martino, I
should like to see you at work upon Ginbaldi;
you would teach him a lesson, I think.?

Marietta, on her part, bad po greater pleasure
than to get Joseph to tell her about his dear
fatherland, bis tecder mother, and s beloved
sister. '

¢ My sister is called Mary, lke yau,” he said
to ber : ¢ and she 13 about your age tos.’

+ Ob, how I should hke to know ber.>

¢ That will be rather d.fficult) said Josepb,
laugbing, ‘ but when I go back to Belgium I
will send you her portraite 1 will tell ber what

Pape’s poor volunteers, and then she will pray
for you, for she is es pious and good as Luigi’s
chitdres.’

Marieita blushed at the unexpected praive.

" +Ts Belgium a Yeaotiful country P asked she
smiling, in order to twn the conversation,

Then Joseph bad to tell her about the Caw-
pine, and its pecuhar customs,

Very often in the eveamg, when the day’s
work was over, they sal at the doar of the Cas-
cina for a hittle while to breathe the fresh arr;
and then Marietta sapg wiih ber brother, ac-
companying berself on the harp, one or otber,of

of the peasantry under the. blue sky of Italy.
Then it came to Joseph’s turo to sing the

At last, when might begon to :fall, Joseph and
Marhn went in company will Lorenzo to. visit
Victor, at the Hermitage ; sod after his recov-
ery be would somelimes retur with them (o the
Cascina to spend the following day mth bis. com-
rades,

" Good Fra Paolo lxked not tbat Vactor’s nb-

'ence ghould be lang.

¢Yon should have seen in whata |

Victer bad opened his whole heart to him—
lus love {ar Lis parents, bis father’s errors, his
serrow over the old philosopher’s blindness,

* Be of good courage, my son,’ sard the Her-
mit ; ‘your father will be couverted ?

¢ Oh, father !’ answered youeg Morren, ¢ may
your words ecme true, I ofter iy hife gladly to
obtain it. But, ales ! God seems not to aceept
my sacrifice.’

‘Be of good beart; perhaps the Lord has al-
ready heard you. At all eveats I venture to
propbecy that sooner or later he wil} grant you
your. father’s conversmon,’

After such conversations Vietor would climb
the bl against which the Hermitage was built
and direct Lis prayer to the Madonoa of Lorelto,
from ils summit,

So strong a friendship bad growa up between
the three Zouaves and therr hosts, that when the
day in November bad arrived which was fixed
for thewr depasture, every ome in the Caseina
was sorrowful,

Fra Paolo had left his Hermitage with Vietor
the evening before, : nd passed the night
Luigi’s raof.

The young men bad provided themselves ag
well as they could with weapons, for 1t way to be
feared they would bave to deal with some of
the enemy’s saldiers an their. way.,

Lorenzo was not to be dissuaded from his
determination o accompany them to the bound.
ary of the Papal States.

*1 will not bave you,” said he laugbmg ‘fall-
ing iato the hands of the P:edmonteee, after we
as you soy have bad s0 much trouble witp you:
it would not heen worth while to take care of
you for that. Now I kaow the whole countr

under

good care Marietta and her family took of the |

| sorig of the Belgian Zouaves, in which Loreszo ’
| and Marietta, as well as Marlm,]omed. e

Van Gameren and bis

I koow the roads, the woods, the bills,
I can guide you without difficulty,’
He waa not to be denied, Enrly the follow-
ing morning, the four companions were ready tor
the journey, all wn peasant’s a(tjre.
The parting was sorrowful, Tt wag hke that
of etildren leaviog their father’s homsg for ever.
Dettina and Marietta eried bitterly,
Lnigi seemed exceedingly cut of temper, e
koew not with whom or why. Tt waa kis way af
showing sorrow,
+ The Piedmantese !’ mattered te.
Fra Paolo stood leaning on his stafl, and cast
a glaoce of sorrowful affection upon Vlctor.
¢ Child,” whispered he in bis ear, ¢ pray for the
old Hermit, o8 be ‘will pray for yov.?
The travellers fell upon their knees before the
vegerable old mar.
¢ Your blessing,’ said they,
Fra Paolo raised bis eges to I-leaven, and
made the sign of the eross over their bowed beads.
A last preswire of (he hands was excbanged.‘
¢t Farewell.?
‘Addlo- ' Co
And they were on thelr way to Rome. ,
CHAPTER xvn.—’mn END or THE' mgz- :
, TH!NK!}R. S
The names ol' Caslellidardo and, the Croeelte
had echoed lhroughout Europe. The hps:of all
‘men were fuil of the fame:of the. Pontvﬁeal‘Mar-
‘tyrs, and of the shame ol‘ the godless Fonquerou.
The l:on-hke cournge of tbe Volpnleen, and
‘the prudence of their, brave leqders,-ihe crushiog
superiority of the enemy’s numbera, and the bar-
barity of their commanders, were the- lbeme of
every tongues - © 1 1)
i Neverlbeleas, ,‘by ‘whit sorroqs,,lvl;et«:tears,
‘what sighs was lhat glory accompanied.ty ;...
v . Here, parenla wept-a-sop, snatehed from tl:em .
%by the murderous batlet; tbere, fistets ulourned
‘a brotber, of whom no tlilmgs bad been recet yed ;
there; a busband’ or &' bndegroom }md fa]len in
| the service of God, or-a.[riend%: heart was
' wrung by the loss of a l'nend. ¥

the cnves

sty aby

Pt LR
Panfo! beyond expresslon' was'tie nnuemllaty
of those ‘who had received no :ntelllge!ncs af theu'
beloved ones, Were they dead,‘or dylng,
perbaps severely wounded? Were lhcynmpn-
soned? - Had they-escaped? “Who covld tell 1
‘When "at last the-Tist>of* lhe wounded ap-
peared, every-one graspel the paper Couy .
by, to bave, bis hope confirmed or,  destroy;

+But alas ! L for wapy. the torture. of unéei'famty

He had taken. tu lum

still ccnunued Jam .the‘llal of:: tlie“rhonndﬂl ‘they
Can Hiew e ke Av qﬂ’i o
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