GIUSEPPE MAZZINI AND YOUNG ITALY

“NARRATIVE HISTORY” AMOUNTS TO FABULATION,
THE REAL STUFF BEING MERE CHRONOLOGY
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| 1805

- June 22, Saturday: Giuseppe Mazzini was born in Genoa, Italy.

NOBODY COULD GUESS WHAT WOULD HAPPEN NEXT
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| 1827

- Giuseppe Mazzini graduated as a lawyer.

NO-ONE’S LIFE IS EVER NOT DRIVEN PRIMARILY BY HAPPENSTANCE
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| 1830

- Giuseppe Mazzini’s membership in a secret society pledged to overthrow absolute rule, known as the
Carbonari, was betrayed to the police, and he was placed for several months under detention and interrogation.

LIFE IS LIVED FORWARD BUT UNDERSTOOD BACKWARD?
— NO, THAT’S GIVING TOO MUCH TO THE HISTORIAN’S STORIES.
LIFE ISN'T TO BE UNDERSTOOD EITHER FORWARD OR BACKWARD.
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| 1831

- In Marseilles, the nationalist Giuseppe Mazzini, who early in the year had been exiled from the Piedmont to
Marseilles for membership in a secret society pledged to overthrow absolute rule, known as the Carbonari,
began the Giovine Italia or Young Italy movement to promote a unified and republican Italy. The movement
was based upon the inevitable laws of progress, duty, and sacrifice — in other words, its attraction was that it
constituted a complete legitimation for whatever unexpressed viciousness lay latent in those years in young
Italian men’s hearts.

Walter Savage Landor’s GEBIR, COUNT JULIAN, AND OTHER POEMS (London: Moxon). This sold only 40
copies. He completed his work on HIGH AND LOW LIFE IN ITALY and forwarded the manuscript to Crabb
Robinson (on account of difficulties with publishers this would not be making an appearance until 1837).

THE FUTURE IS MOST READILY PREDICTED IN RETROSPECT

BLACK
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- Early in the year: Giuseppe Mazzini was exiled from the Piedmont of Italy to Marseilles for membership
in a secret society pledged to overthrow absolute rule and known as the Carbonari, and began the Giovine
Italia or Young Italy movement for an independent, united, Italian Republic. The movement was based upon
the inevitable laws of progress, duty, and sacrifice — in other words, its attraction was that it constituted
a complete legitimation for whatever unexpressed viciousness lay latent in those years in young Italian men’s
hearts.
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| 1833

- Henry Jacob Bigelow would be David Henry Thoreau’s classmate at Harvard College, until first receiving a
“public admonition” and finally being dismissed from the college on April 24, 1837, the Saturday prior to the
commencement in that year, for having been in possession of firearms and ammunition in his dormitory room
and repeatedly discharging a firearm inside the room (MH-Ar Faculty Records UAIIT 5.5.2.1X, 311). Evidently
he was able to resume his studies, at Dartmouth College.

In 1795 a Conservatoire des Artes et Métiers had been established for France, and in this year that system of
trade museums was introduced into Germany (the 1st efforts to accomplish anything of the kind in England
would not come until 1837 with the Museum of Economic Geology, in 1848 with the Museum of Economic
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Botany at Kew, and in 1851 with the Museum of Practical Geology and the School of Mines).

At Harvard, under instructor Hermann Bokum (who was filling the place left vacant by the departure of
Charles Follen), Thoreau began four terms of study of the German language. Bokum had just come to Harvard
from the University of Pennsylvania, where he had just prepared a new edition of BERNAYS’ COMPENDIOUS
GERMAN GRAMMAR, WITH A DICTIONARY OF PREFIXES AND AFFIXES, AND WITH ALTERNATIONS, ADDITIONS,
AND REFERENCES TO AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF THE GERMAN LANGUAGE (60 pages; Philadelphia:
Hogan anlehompson, 139% Market Street, 1832). This, presumably, would have been used in Thoreau’s
classroom.

[ ComPENDIOUS GERMAN _|

Heinrich Heine’s ZUR GESCHICHTE DER NEUREN SCHONEN LITERATUR IN DEUTSCHLAND (PHILOSOPHY AND
LITERATURE IN GERMANY). Also in this year, his FRANZOSISCHE ZUSTANDE (FRENCH AFFAIRS).

Twelve year-old future philologist George Adler was brought to the USA from Leipzig, Germany.

A projected uprising in the Piedmont was betrayed before it had begun, and a number of its idealistic and
ruthless ringleaders committed suicide or were executed. The Italian government put a dead-or-alive price on
Giuseppe Mazzini’s head, and he had to move to Switzerland to get out of the jurisdiction of the French police.
In Switzerland he tried to raise an army to invade Savoy, but not enough young men were willing to die,

so instead he founded organizations named Young Germany, Young Switzerland, Young Poland, and Young
Europe.

1. Interestingly, both Charles Follen and Hermann Bokum would be instrumental in bringing the Christmas Tree tradition to
America.
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| 1837

- The Italian revolutionary Giuseppe Mazzini moved his base of operations from France to England.

After a series of concerts in Nice and Marseilles Nicolo Paganini returned to Genoa, where he drew up his last
will and testament. In the document he left his violin known as “Cannone” created by Giuseppe Antonio
Guarneri del Gesu (1698-1744) of Cremona in 1743 to the city of his birth “so that it may be kept for
perpetuity.” He played a charity concert in Turin to give thanks for the legitimacy that Carlo Alberto of
Piedmont had granted to his son Achilles.

When Giacomo Costantino Beltrami returned to Italy to his Azienda estate at Filottrano, he discovered himself
still to be in disfavor. When he asked the Pope to allow publication of his LE MEXIQUE, his request was denied.?

2. As he might very well have expected that it would be — was this “asking” a stunt?
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| 1840

In London, Giuseppe Mazzini combined with Giuseppe Lamberti in Paris to revive the Young Italy movement.
He became acquainted with Thomas Carlyle and Jane Welsh Carlyle.

James Bogardus, while on vacation in Italy “contemplating rich architectural designs of antiquity,” conceived
the idea of emulating them in a novel material: cast iron.

THE FUTURE CAN BE EASILY PREDICTED IN RETROSPECT
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| 1844

The Bandiera brothers, conspirators with Giuseppe Mazzini, attempted to start a revolt against Neapolitan rule
over the Reggio Calabria district of Italy, and were executed. His fears that his letters were being opened by
the British police were confirmed on the floor of the Parliament when the government was forced to admit that
it did indeed read private overseas letters.

WHAT I’M WRITING IS TRUE BUT NEVER MIND
YOU CAN ALWAYS LIE TO YOURSELF
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| 1846

John Bowring became President of the Mazzinian People’s International League.

November 16, Monday: On her 2d visit to Thomas Carlyle’s home, Margaret Fuller had met an Italian revolutionary
in exile, Giuseppe Mazzini.

DO | HAVE YOUR ATTENTION? GOOD.
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| 1847

Giuseppe Mazzini founded the People’s International League.

A civil war, the Sonderbundskrieg, began with an attack by troops of Sonderbund upon the Swiss conservative
alliance, and would result in the following year in the transformation of Switzerland into a federal state.

It would also result in 86 dead soldiers and 500 wounded soldiers, and the exile of the defeated conservative
leader to Italy.

In a scientific journal called L’Institut, the [talian chemist Ascanio Sobrero announced the invention of
“nitroglycerin,” a powerful but unstable new explosive (on a scale of 1 to 100, top-quality 19th-Century
nitroglycerin measured at 73). In 1864 Alfred Nobel would devise a way of mass-producing this chemical,
rename it “blasting oil,” and begin aggressively marketing it for use in North American, Australian, and
European mines. Improper handling and storage —water vapor makes nitroglycerin horribly explosive— would
quickly cause a rash of accidental explosions. While this was not a problem for the owners of the Central
Pacific Railroad and the Canadian Pacific Railway who saw no problem with having employees use
nitroglycerin to build railroads through the North American West because the employees in question were
merely gangs of contract Chinese, the risks —at least 600 Chinese died in British Columbia alone— frightened
most non-industrial users. To reduce the risk and increase his sales, Nobel would develop several safer
explosives and powders. The first would be the “Dynamite Nr. 1” which he would patent in 1866. Dynamite
Number 1 consisted of 75% nitroglycerin and 25% kieselguhr, a clay-like diatomaceous soil often used as a
packing material. Its relative power index was 62. While this substance had a tendency to “sweat” out drops
of pure nitroglycerin, comparatively it was indeed more stable, and would quickly become the standard
chemical explosive for the European construction and mining industries.

CHANGE IS ETERNITY, STASIS A FIGMENT
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In Boston, the National Anti-Slavery Bazaar had out for sale a printing entitled THE LIBERTY BELL, as a fund-
raising effort of the “Friends of Freedom™:

* Madden, R. R. “The Liberty Bell”

* Jackson, Edmund. “The Fugitive”

* Bowring, John. “To our American Brethren”

+ Phillips, Wendell. “Disunion”

* Atkinson, William P. “To the Abolitionists”

+ Phillips, Stephen C. “Speech in Faneuil Hall”

* Flemming, Paul. “Sonnet [Be brave in spite of all! Do not give up the fight!]” Trans. Charles
Follen.

* Anonymous. “An English Child’s Notion of the Inferiority of the Colored Population in America’

* Armstrong, George. “Lecture on Slavery”

* Follen, Eliza Lee. “On Hearing of the Death of Thomas Clarkson”

¢ Burton, Warren. “An Illustration of Character”

* An English Lady. “Voices from the Old World to the New”

*  George Combe. “Letter”

e Plumer, William Jr. “Kindness to Slaves”

* Davy, John. “Effects of Emancipation in Barbados”

* Adams, John Quincy. “Fragments From an Unfinished Manuscript”

e Cabot, Susan C. “The True Picture”

* Hall, Louisa J. “Justice and Mercy”

e Weiss, John. “Death of Toussaint L’Ouverture”

* Brooks, Charles T. “Lines on Being Reminded that Clarkson was Dead”

+ Stone, Thomas T. “An Equation”

* Clarke, James Freeman. “Resolution and Temptation”

« Dall, Caroline W. Healey. “A Sketch from Maryland Life”

» Jones, Benjamin S. “Why Stand Ye Here all the Day Idle?”

*  Quincy, Edmund. “Mount Verney: Or, An Incident of Insurrection”

e Hurnard, James. “Lines Addressed to Andrew J. Stevenson on his Arrival as Minister
Plenipotentiary from the United States to Great Britain”

* Mazzini, Joseph. “Prayer to God for the Planters”

¢ Lowell, James Russell. “Extreme Unction”

* Snodgrass, J. E. “The Childless Mother”

e Jules. “The Last Words of Marie Roland”

>
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¢ Jones, Jane Elizabeth. “A True Tale of the South”

» Sanford, Sarah. “Poem, on Seeing Biard’s Picture of a Slave-Mart”
 Pillsbury, Parker. “The Destiny of the Nation”

* Lowell, Maria. “A Twilight Vision”

* David Lee Child. “A Pocket-Piece”

* Chapman, Maria Weston. “Edward S. Abdy”

* Thomas Clarkson. “Last Thoughts of Thomas Clarkson”

»  William Lloyd Garrison. “To My Birth-Place”
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| 1848

According to page 4 of Larry J. Reynolds’s influence study EUROPEAN REVOLUTIONS AND THE AMERICAN
LITERARY RENAISSANCE (New Haven CT: Yale UP, 1988), the attitudes of Professor Jules Michelet were at
this point having such an adverse influence upon the stability of France —owing entirely to his having been
influenced by the thought of Waldo Emerson— that the government was being forced to cancel his lectures at
the College de France:

Ironically, Emerson, who viewed the French revolution of 1848
with skepticism, had, unbeknownst to himself, contributed to its
outbreak. Three famous professors of the Collége de France —
Michelet, Edgar Quinet, and Adam Mickiewicz— became during the
early forties great admirers of Emerson, and they in turn
through their lectures cultivated revolutionary impulses in
their students. Michelet, historian of the great French
Revolution, apparently appreciated Emerson’s apology for
subjectivism in history, which seemed to justify the republican
biases in his own lectures and writings. Quinet, a reformer and
philosopher, was attracted to Emerson’s ethical ideas and
incorporated striking phrases from Emerson’s works into his
lectures. Mickiewicz, the Polish poet and mystic who would
become the godfather of Margaret Fuller’s child,
enthusiastically accepted Emerson’s idealism as his own, and he
too quoted Emerson frequently in his lectures. Together, these
three, because they opposed the materialistic spirit of the age
and advocated a democratic idealism associated with the 1789
French Revolution, ﬁ posed a threat to Louis Philippe’s

ment, which cancel ir lectures —Mickiewicz’'s _j 844,

Quinet’s in 1846, W and Michelet’s in 1848. Not
before their influence had been felt, however. As Daniel Stern
(the comtesse d’Agoult) put it in her HISTOIRE DE LA REVOLUTION DE
1848, “At the College of France, the courses of Michelet,
Quinet, and Mickiewicz gave life to the republican tradition of
the colleges, spread among the youth a sense of love for the
people, of contempt for the church and ‘official’ society, and
thus prepared the wunion of students and workers that was
destined to manifest itself on the barricades.”
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The Associated Press news wire service began in New-York. One of the events they may have reported was
the revolution in Paris, an event in which many, many were interested. Certainly the wire service carried the
death of John Quincy Adams, although the fledgling reporters may have missed the beginning of the Oneida
Institution in upstate New York. It is also unlikely that the wire service reported that the revolution of 1848
was being condemned by Arthur Schopenhauer as an eruption of humankind’s primitive nature. (Another of
the events they may have reported but probably did not report was that some 600 Waldenses, suddenly granted
freedom of conscience and freedom of worship by King Charles Albert, walked down from their mountain
fastnesses near Monte Viso to hold a legal, public worship within the city of Torino, Italy — it is hard to
imagine how such an event would have been of interest to anyone other than those people, who were suddenly
taking part in the first legal, public worship which they had experienced in their entire lives!) Giuseppe
Mazzini returned to Italy to prosecute his revolution, was initially welcomed in Milano, and would serve for

a short period with an irregular force under Giuseppe Garibaldi before he would flee the peninsula.



http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/thumbnails/T/HDT.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/explanation.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/ActiveIndex.pdf

! HDT l!WHAT?l INDEX

GIUSEPPE MAZzZINI GIUSEPPE MAZzINI



http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/thumbnails/T/HDT.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/explanation.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/ActiveIndex.pdf

(| HDT [|WHAT?|| || INDEX

GIUSEPPE MAZzINI GIUSEPPE MAZzINI

The United States and the 1848 Revolutions (Timothy M. Roberts)

Americans entered the year 1848 flushed from military success
in Mexico. The US Senate ratified the Mexican peace treaty only
a few days before transatlantic steamers brought the first news
of the 1848 upheavals in Europe. The events together seemed to
symbolize rising American power. American soldiers in Mexico,
for instance, rejoiced that the “refulgence of their glorious
stars” had penetrated the “noxious fogs of European despotism.”
It was easy to envision an American republican mission unfolding
in the European upheavals.

Some northern journalists and Democratic politicians,
enunciating this national mission under the moniker of “young
America,” saw the time ripe for an aggressive American policy
in Europe. They supported military assistance to revolutionary
governments in Germany and Hungary, and suspension of diplomatic
relations with Prussia and Austria, whose rulers refused to
submit to or cooperate with popular authority. Besides hastily
recognizing the French Second Republic, the US also accorded
recognition to short-lived regimes in Sicily and Frankfurt.
Outside official channels, moreover, support for radical Europe
showed in various ways. Americans paraded, wore revolutionary
cockades, and staged banquets to evince sympathy with European
rebels. Protestant ministers preached, especially with the
ousting of Pope Pius IX from the Vatican, that the downfall of
Catholicism, and perhaps the beginning of the millennium, was
near. Mexican war veterans and recent Irish and German
immigrants organized volunteers and gathered arms and money to
return to Europe to assist in its liberation.

Yet support for vigorous pro-revolutionary American action in
Europe was far from universal. In politics, Whigs and many
southern Democrats opposed all but the most symbolic of American
shows of support. American businessmen took interest in European
turbulence, but mainly in hopes that shaken European financiers
would buy American securities, and American exports of cotton
and tobacco would gain in more open European markets. Apologists
for American slavery frowned on support for European liberation
movements, especially with the abolition of feudal labor in
central Europe and slavery in the French West Indian colonies.
But while the 1848 Revolutions did not foster majority American
interest in intervention in Europe, the revolutions did have an
impact in the US. Advocates of various reform movements —urban
labor organization, women’s rights, and most prominently,
antislavery— perceived that transatlantic reform was indeed
gaining momentum, and used upheavals in Europe to argue that
analogous change should occur in the United States.
Revolutionary Europe, these groups declared, was an indicator
of American defects, and a warning of what awaited the United
States 1f inequities went unattended. After passage of the
Fugitive Slave Law in 1850, requiring the national government
to help recapture runaway slaves, the antislavery press
described episodes of slaves’ flight and apprehension in terms
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of Hungarian freedom-fighters succumbing to Austrian
oppression. Land reform in the western United States in part
stemmed from pressure brought by immigrant and native laborers
who used revolutionary Europe as a foil.

Many European revolutionary refugees came to America, some to
settle permanently, others to raise funds to rejoin the struggle
in Europe. Of the latter type, the most celebrated was the
Hungarian lawyer Lajos Kossuth, whose 1852 speaking and fund-
raising tour was sensational if quixotic. Kossuth pleaded for
both private financial support for the Hungarian struggle, which
he received, and military intervention in Europe, which he was
refused. Kossuth spent most of the money he raised before he
left the United States; perhaps the most lasting impact of his
tour was in the realm of personal attire, as “Kossuth” hats,
cloaks, and, for men, beards, became popular.

With the collapses of the 1848 Revolutions many Americans took
comfort in the idea that the United States was different from
Europe in its stability achieved via a republican revolution.
But a decade later this would prove hubris. Then America would
undergo a conflict whose upheavals and attendant suffering
dwarfed the preceding conflicts in Europe. In their failed
quests for greater liberty the 1848 Revolutions did not so much
follow the American example of a republican revolution as they
themselves provided a glimpse of coming, more comprehensive
conflicts of democracy and nation-building on both sides of the

Atlantic.

January 10, Monday: Margaret Fuller, by this point pregnant with the child of Giovanni Angelo. the Marchése
d Ossoli, arrived in Rome and was shocked, at a ceremony, when the new officials of the city of Rome
“actually kissed his [the Pope’s] foot.” As did so many Americans of that period, in her mind’s eye Fuller
perceived “the old kings, the consuls and tribunes, the emperors, drunk with blood and gold, the warriors of
eagle sight and remorseless beak, return for us, and the togated procession finds room to sweep across the
scene; the seven hills tower, the innumerable temples glitter, and the Via Sacra swarms with triumphal life once
more.”> She was our first war correspondent, and the Italian uprising had begun. She filed this report with the
New-York Tribune:
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Rome, January 10, 1848.
In the first morning of this New Year I sent off a letter which
must then be mailed, in order to reach the steamer of the 16th.
So far am I from home, that even steam does not come nigh to
annihilate the distance.
This afternoon I went to the Quirinal Palace to see the Pope
receive the new municipal officers. He was to-day in his robes
of white and gold, with his usual corps of attendants in pure
red and white, or violet and white. The new officers were in
black velvet dresses, with broad white collars. They took the
oaths of office, and then actually kissed his foot. I had
supposed this was never really done, but only a very low
obeisance made; the act seemed to me disgustingly abject. A
Heavenly Father does not want his children at his feet, but in
his arms, on a level with his heart.
After this was over the Pope went to the Gesu, a very rich
church, belonging to the Jesuits, to officiate at Vespers, and
we followed. The music was beautiful, and the effect of the
church, with its richly-painted dome and altar-piece in a blaze
of light, while the assembly were in a sort of brown darkness,
was very fine.
A number of Americans there, new arrivals, kept requesting in
the midst of the music to know when it would begin. “Why, this is
it,” some one at last had the patience to answer; “you are hearing
Vespers now.” “What,” they replied, “is there no oration, no
speech!” So deeply rooted in the American mind is the idea that
a sermon is the only real worship!
This church, is indelibly stamped on my mind. Coming to Rome
this time, I saw in the diligence a young man, whom his uncle,
a priest of the convent that owns this church, had sent for,
intending to provide him employment There. Some slight
circumstances tested the character of this young man, and showed
it what I have ever found 1it, singularly honorable and
conscientious. He was led to show me his papers, among which was
a letter from a youth whom, with that true benevolence only
possible to the poor, because only they can make great
sacrifices, he had so benefited as to make an entire change in
his prospects for life. Himself a poor orphan, with nothing but
a tolerable education at an orphan asylum, and a friend of his
dead parents to find him employment on leaving it, he had felt
for this young man, poorer and more uninstructed than himself,
had taught him at his leisure to read and write, had then
collected from, friends, and given himself, till he had gathered
together sixty francs, procuring also for his protégé a letter
from monks, who were friends of his, to the convents on the road,
so that wherever there was one, the poor youth had lodging and
food gratis. Thus armed, he set forth on foot for Rome; Piacenza,
their native place, affording little hope even of gaining bread,
3. However, when old boys Waldo Emerson, the Reverend James Freeman Clarke, and the Reverend William Henry Channing got
together to edit Fuller’s memoirs, I should mention, they allowed her Via Sacra to continue to swarm, her temples to glitter, her hills
to tower, her togated procession to sweep, and her warriors to display remorseless beaks, but they could not allow her to describe

the grand old emperors of Rome as having been “drunk with blood and gold.” What was this? —A cat may look at a king but a woman
mayn’t critique a Caesar? Go figure.
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in the present distressed state of that dominion. The letter was
to say that he had arrived, and been so fortunate as to find
employment immediately in the studio of Benzoni, the sculptor.
The poor patron’s eyes sparkled as I read the letter. “How happy
he is!” said he. “And does he not spell and write well? I was
his only master.”

But the good do not inherit the earth, and, less fortunate than
his protégé, Germano on his arrival found his uncle ill of the
Roman fever. He came to see me, much agitated. “Can it be,
Signorina,” says he, “that God, who has taken my father and
mother, will also take from me the only protector I have left,
and just as I arrive in this strange place, too?” After a few
days he seemed more trangquil, and told me that, though he had
felt as if it would console him and divert his mind to go to
some places of entertainment, he had forborne and applied the
money to have masses said for his uncle. “I feel,” he said, “as
if God would help me.” Alas! at that moment the uncle was dying.
Poor Germano came next day with a receipt for masses said for
the soul of the departed, (his simple faith in these being
apparently indestructible,) and amid his tears he said: “The
Fathers were so unkind, they were hardly willing to hear me speak
a word; they were so afraid I should be a burden to them, I shall
never go there again. But the most cruel thing was, I offered
them a scudo (dollar) to say six masses for the soul of my poor
uncle; they said they would only say five, and must have seven
baiocchi (cents) more for that.”

A few days after, I happened to go into their church, and found
it thronged, while a preacher, panting, sweating, leaning half
out of the pulpit, was exhorting his hearers to “imitate
Christ.” With unspeakable disgust I gazed on this false shepherd
of those who had just so failed in their duty to a poor stray
lamb, Their church is so rich in ornaments, the seven baiocchi
were hardly needed to burnish it. Their altar-piece is a very
imposing composition, by an artist of Rome, still in the prime
of his powers. Capalti. It represents the Circumcision, with the
cross and six waiting angels in the background; Joseph, who
holds the child, the priest, and all the figures in the
foreground, seem intent upon the barbarous rite, except Mary the
mother; her mind seems to rush forward into the future, and
understand the destiny of her child; she sees the cross, — she
sees the angels, too.

Now I have mentioned a picture, let me say a word or two about
Art and artists, by way of parenthesis in this letter so much
occupied, with political affairs. We laugh a little here at some
words that come from your city on the subject of Art.

We hear that the landscapes painted here show a want of
familiarity with Nature; artists need to return to America and
see her again. But, friends, Nature wears a different face in
Italy from what she does in America. Do you not want to see her
Italian face? it is very glorious! We thought it was the aim of
Art to reproduce all forms of Nature, and that you would not be
sorry to have transcripts of what you have not always round you.
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American Art 1is not necessarily a reproduction of American
Nature.

Hicks has made a charming picture of familiar life, which those
who cannot believe in Italian daylight would not tolerate. I am
not sure that all eyes are made in the same manner, for I have
known those who declare they see nothing remarkable in these
skies, these hues; and always complain when they are reproduced
in picture. I have yet seen no picture by Cropsey on an Italian
subject, but his sketches from Scotch scenes are most poetical
and just presentations of those lakes, those mountains, with
their mourning veils. He is an artist of great promise. Cranch
has made a picture for Mr. Ogden Haggerty of a fine mountain-
hold of o0ld Colonna story. I wish he would write a ballad about
it too; there is plenty of material.

But to return to the Jesuits. One swallow does not make a summer,
nor am I — who have seen so much hard-heartedness and barbarous
greed of gain in all classes of men — so foolish as to attach
undue importance to the demand, by those who have dared to
appropriate peculiarly to themselves the sacred name of Jesus,
from a poor orphan, and for the soul of one of their own order,
of “seven baiocchi more.” But I have always been satisfied, from
the very mnature of their institutions, that the current
prejudice against them must be correct. These institutions are
calculated to harden the heart, and destroy entirely that truth
which is the conservative principle in character. Their
influence is and must be always against the free progress of
humanity. The more I see of its working, the more I feel how
pernicious it is, and were I a European, to no object should I
lend myself with more ardor, than to the extirpation of this
cancer. True, disband the Jesuits, there would still remain
Jesuitical men, but singly they would have infinitely less power
to work mischief.

The influence of the Oscurantist foe has shown itself more and
more plainly in Rome, during the last four or five weeks. A false
miracle 1is devised: the Madonna del Popolo, (who has her
handsome house very near me,) has cured, a paralytic youth,
(who, in fact, was never diseased,) and, appearing to him in a
vision, takes occasion to criticise severely the measures of the
Pope. Rumors of tumult in one quarter are circulated, to excite
it in another. Inflammatory handbills are put up in the night.
But the Romans thus far resist all intrigues of the foe to excite
them to bad conduct.

On New-Year’s day, however, success was near. The people, as
usual, asked permission of the Governor to go to the Quirinal
and receive the benediction of the Pope. This was denied, and
not, as it might truly have been, because the Pope was unwell,
but in the most ungracious, irritating manner possible, by
saying, “He 1is tired of these things: he is afraid of
disturbance.” Then, the people being naturally excited and
angry, the Governor sent word to the Pope that there was
excitement, without letting him know why, and had the guards
doubled on the posts. The most absurd rumors were circulated
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among the people that the cannon of St. Angelo were to be pointed
on them, &c. But they, with that singular discretion which they
show now, instead of rising, as their enemies had hoped, went
to ask counsel of their lately appointed Senator, Corsini. He
went to the Pope, found him ill, entirely ignorant of what was
going on, and much distressed when he heard it. He declared that
the people should be satisfied, and, since they had not been
allowed to come to him, he would go to them. Accordingly, the
next day, though rainy and of a searching cold like that of a
Scotch mist, we had all our windows thrown open, and the red and
vellow tapestries hung out. He passed through the principal
parts of the city, the people throwing themselves on their knees
and crying out, “O Holy Father, don’t desert us! don’t forget
us! don’t listen to our enemies!” The Pope wept often, and
replied, “Fear nothing, my people, my heart is yours.” At last,
seeing how 111 he was, they begged him to go in, and he returned
to the Quirinal; the present Tribune of the People, as far as
rule in the heart is concerned, Ciceronacchio, following his
carriage. I shall give some account of this man in another
letter.

For the moment, the difficulties are healed, as they will be
whenever the Pope directly shows himself to the people. Then his
generous, affectionate heart will always act, and act on them,
dissipating the clouds which others have been toiling to darken.
In speaking of the intrigues of these emissaries of the power
of darkness, I will mention that there is a report here that
they are trying to get an Italian Consul for the United States,
and one in the employment of the Jesuits. This rumor seems
ridiculous; vyet it 1s true that Dr. Beecher’s panic about
Catholic influence in the United States is not quite unfounded,
and that there is considerable hope of establishing a new
dominion there. I hope the United States will appoint no
Italian, no Catholic, to a consulship. The representative of the
United States should be American; our national character and
interests are peculiar, and cannot be fitly represented by a
foreigner, unless, like Mr. Ombrossi of Florence, he has passed
part of his youth in the United States. It would, indeed, be
well if our government paid attention to qualification for the
office in the candidate, and not to pretensions founded on
partisan service; appointing only men of probity, who would not
stain the national honor in the sight of Europe. It would be
wise also not to select men entirely ignorant of foreign
manners, customs, ways of thinking, or even of any language in
which to communicate with foreign society, making the country
ridiculous by all sorts of blunders; but ‘t were pity if a
sufficient number of Americans could not be found, who are
honest, have some knowledge of Europe and gentlemanly tact, and
are able at least to speak French.

To return to the Pope, although the shadow that has fallen on
his popularity is in a great measure the work of his enemies,
yvet there is real cause for it too. His conduct in deposing for
a time one of the Censors, about the banners of the 15th of
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December, his speech to the Council the same day, his extreme
displeasure at the sympathy of a few persons with the triumph
of the Swiss Diet, because it was a Protestant triumph, and,
above all, his speech to the Consistory, so deplorably weak in
thought and absolute in manner, show a man less strong against
domestic than foreign foes, instigated by a generous, humane
heart to advance, but fettered by the prejudices of education,
and terribly afraid to be or seem to be less the Pope of Rome,
in becoming a reform prince, and father to the fatherless. I
insert a passage of this speech, which seems to say that,
whenever there shall be collision between the priest and the
reformer, the priest shall triumph: —

“Another subject there is which profoundly afflicts and harasses
our mind. It 1s not certainly unknown to vyou, Venerable
Brethren, that many enemies of Catholic truth have, in our times
especially, directed their efforts by the desire to place
certain monstrous offsprings of opinion on a par with the
doctrine of Christ, or to blend them therewith, seeking to
propagate more and more that impious system of indifference toward
all religion whatever.

“And lately some have been found, dreadful to narrate! who have
offered such an insult to our name and Apostolic dignity, as
slanderously to represent us participators in their folly, and
favorers of that most iniquitous system above named. These have
been pleased to infer from, the counsels (certainly not foreign
to the sanctity of the Catholic religion) which, in certain
affairs pertaining to the civil exercise of the Pontific sway,
we had benignly embraced for the increase of public prosperity
and good, and also from the pardon bestowed in clemency upon
certain persons subject to that sway, in the very beginning of
our Pontificate, that we had such benevolent sentiments toward
every description of persons as to believe that not only the
sons of the Church, but others also, remaining aliens from
Catholic unity, are alike in the way of salvation, and may attain
eternal life. Words are wanting to us, from horror, to repel
this new and atrocious calumny against us. It is true that with
intimate affection of heart we love all mankind, but not
otherwise than in the charity of God and of our Lord Jesus
Christ, who came to seek and to save that which had perished,
who wisheth that all men should be saved and come to a knowledge
of the truth, and who sent his disciples through the whole world
to preach the Gospel to every creature, declaring that those who
should believe and be baptized should be saved, but those who
should not believe, should be condemned. Let those therefore who
seek salvation come to the pillar and support of the Truth, which
is the Church, — let them come, that is, to the true Church of
Christ, which possesses in its bishops and the supreme head of
all, the Roman Pontiff, a never-interrupted succession of
Apostolic authority, and which for nothing has ever been more
zealous than to preach, and with all care preserve and defend,
the doctrine announced as the mandate of Christ by his Apostles;
which Church afterward increased, from the time of the Apostles,
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in the midst of every species of difficulties, and flourished
throughout the whole world, radiant in the splendor of miracles,
amplified by the blood of martyrs, ennobled by the wvirtues of
confessors and virgins, corroborated by the testimony and most
sapient writings of the fathers, — as it still flourishes
throughout all lands, refulgent in perfect unity of the
sacraments, of faith, and of holy discipline. We who, though
unworthy, preside in this supreme chair of the Apostle Peter,
in which Christ our Lord placed the foundation of his Church,
have at no time abstained, from any cares or toils to bring,
through the grace of Christ himself, those who are in ignorance
and error to this sole way of truth and salvation. Let those,
whoever they be, that are adverse, remember that heaven and
earth shall pass away, but nothing can ever perish of the words
of Christ, nor be changed in the doctrine which the Catholic
Church received, to guard, defend, and publish, from him.

“Next to this we cannot but speak to you, Venerable Brethren,
of the bitterness of sorrow by which we were affected, on seeing
that a few days since, in this our fair city, the fortress and
centre of the Catholic religion, it proved possible to find some
— very few indeed and well-nigh frantic men — who, laying aside
the very sense of humanity, and to the extreme disgust and
indignation of other citizens of this town, were not withheld,
by horror from triumphing openly and publicly over the most
lamentable intestine war lately excited among the Helvetic
people; which truly fatal war we sorrow over from the depths of
our heart, as well considering the blood shed by that nation,
the slaughter of brothers, the atrocious, daily recurring, and
fatal discords, hatreds, and dissensions (which usually redound
among nations in consequence especially of civil wars), as the
detriment which we learn the Catholic religion has suffered, and
fear it may yet suffer, in consequence of this, and, finally,
the deplorable acts of sacrilege committed in the first
conflict, which our soul shrinks from narrating.”

It is probably on account of these fears of Pius IX. lest he
should be a called a Protestant Pope, that the Roman journals
thus far, in translating the American Address to the Pope, have
not dared to add any comment.

But if the heart, the instincts, of this good man have been
beyond his thinking powers, that only shows him the providential
agent to work out aims beyond his ken. A wave has been set in
motion, which cannot stop till it casts up its freight upon the
shore, and if Pius IX. does not suffer himself to be surrounded
by dignitaries, and see the signs of the times through the eyes
of others, — i1f he does not suffer the knowledge he had of
general society as a simple prelate to become incrusted by the
ignorance habitual to princes, — he cannot fail long to be a
most important agent in fashioning a new and better era for this
beautiful injured land.

I will now give another document, which may be considered as
representing the view of what 1s now passing taken by the
democratic party called “Young Italy.” Should it in any other
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way have reached the United States, yet it will not come amiss
to have it translated for the Tribune, as many of your readers
may not otherwise have a chance of seeing this noble document,
one of the milestones in the march of thought. It is a letter
to the Most High Pontiff, Pius IX., from Joseph Mazzini.

“London, 8th September, 1847.

“MOST HOLY FATHER, — Permit an Italian, who has studied your
every step for some months back with much hopefulness, to
address to you, in the midst of the applauses, often far too
servile and unworthy of you, which, resound near you, some free
and profoundly sincere words. Take to read them some moments
from your infinite cares. From a simple individual animated by
holy intentions may come, sometimes, a great counsel; and I
write to you with so much love, with so much emotion of my whole
soul, with so much faith in the destiny of my country, which may
be revived by your means, that my thoughts ought to speak truth.
“And first, it is needful, Most Holy Father, that I should say
to you somewhat of myself. My name has probably reached your
ears, but accompanied by all the calumnies, by all the errors,
by all the foolish conjectures, which the police, by system, and
many men of my party through want of knowledge or poverty of
intellect, have heaped upon it. I am not a subverter, nor a
communist, nor a man of blood, nor a hater, nor intolerant, nor
exclusive adorer of a system, or of a form imagined by my mind.
I adore God, and an idea which seems to me of God, — Italy an
angel of moral unity and of progressive civilization for the
nations of Europe. Here and everywhere I have written the best
I know how against the vices of materialism, of egotism, of
reaction, and against the destructive tendencies which
contaminate many of our party. If the people should rise in
violent attack against the selfishness and bad government of
their rulers, I, while rendering homage to the right of the
people, shall be among the first to prevent the excesses and the
vengeance which long slavery has prepared. I believe profoundly
in a religious principle, supreme above all social ordinances;
in a divine order, which we ought to seek to realize here on
earth; in a law, in a providential design, which we all ought,
according to our powers, to study and to promote. I believe in
the inspiration of my immortal soul, in the teaching of
Humanity, which shouts to me, through the deeds and words of all
its saints, incessant progress for all through, the work of all
my brothers toward a common moral amelioration, toward the
fulfilment of the Divine Law. And in the great history of
Humanity I have studied the history of Italy, and have found
there Rome twice directress of the world, — first through the
Emperors, later through the Popes. I have found there, that
every manifestation of Italian 1life has also been a
manifestation of European life; and that always when Italy fell,
the moral unity of Europe began to fall apart in analysis, in
doubt, in anarchy. I believe in yet another manifestation of the
Italian idea; and I believe that another European world ought
to be revealed from the Eternal City, that had the Capitol, and
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has the Vatican. And this faith has not abandoned me ever,
through vyears, poverty, and griefs which God alone knows. In
these few words lies all my being, all the secret of my life. I
may err in the intellect, but the heart has always remained pure.
I have never lied through fear or hope, and I speak to you as I
should speak to God beyond the sepulchre.

“TI believe you good. There is no man this day, I will not say
in Italy, but in all Europe, more powerful than you; you then
have, most Holy Father, wvast duties. God measures these
according to the means which he has granted to his creatures.
“Europe is in a tremendous crisis of doubts and desires. Through
the work of time, accelerated by your predecessors of the
hierarchy of the Church, faith is dead, Catholicism is lost in
despotism; Protestantism is lost in anarchy. Look around you;
yvou will find superstitious and hypocrites, but not believers.
The intellect travels in a void. The bad adore calculation,
physical good; the good pray and hope; nobody believes. Kings,
governments, the ruling classes, combat for a power usurped,
illegitimate, since it does not represent the worship of truth,
nor disposition to sacrifice one’s self for the good of all; the
people combat because they suffer, because they would fain take
their turn to enjoy; nobody fights for duty, nobody because the
war against evil and falsehood is a holy war, the crusade of
God. We have no more a heaven; hence we have no more a society.
“Do not deceive yourself, Most Holy Father; this is the present
state of Europe.

“But humanity cannot exist without a heaven. The idea of society
is only a consequence of the idea of religion. We shall have
then, sooner or later, religion and heaven. We shall have these
not in the kings and the privileged classes, — their very
condition excludes love, the soul of all religions, — but in the
people. The spirit from God descends on many gathered together
in his name. The people have suffered for ages on the cross, and
God will bless them with a faith.

“You can, Most Holy Father, hasten that moment. I will not tell
you my individual opinions on the religious development which
is to come; these are of little importance. But I will say to
you, that, whatever be the destiny of the creeds now existing,
you can put yourself at the head of this development. If God
wills that such creeds should revive, you can make them revive;
if God wills that they should be transformed, that, leaving the
foot of the cross, dogma and worship should be purified by rising
a step nearer God, the Father and Educator of the world, you can
put yourself between the two epochs, and guide the world to the
conquest and the practice of religious truth, extirpating a
hateful egotism, a barren negation.

“God preserve me from tempting you with ambition; that would be
profanation. I call you, in the name of the power which God has
granted you, and has not granted without a reason, to fulfil the
good, the regenerating European work. I call you, after so many
ages of doubt and corruption, to be apostle of Eternal Truth. I
call you to make yourself the ‘servant of all,’ to sacrifice
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yourself, if needful, so that ‘the will of God may be done on
the earth as it is in heaven’; to hold yourself ready to glorify
God in victory, or to repeat with resignation, if you must fail,
the words of Gregory VII.: ‘I die in exile, because I have loved
justice and hated iniquity.’

“But for this, to fulfil the mission which God confides to you,
two things are needful, — to be a believer, and to unify Italy.
Without the first, you will fall in the middle of the way,
abandoned by God and by men; without the second, you will not
have the lever with which only you can effect great, holy, and
durable things.

“Be a believer; abhor to be king, politician, statesman. Make
no compromise with error; do not contaminate yourself with
diplomacy, make no compact with fear, with expediency, with the
false doctrines of a legality, which is merely a falsehood invented
when faith failed. Take no counsel except from God, from the
inspirations of your own heart, and from the imperious necessity
of rebuilding a temple to truth, to justice, to faith. Self-
collected, in enthusiasm of love for humanity, and apart from
every human regard, ask of God that he will teach you the way;
then enter upon it, with the faith of a conqueror on your brow,
with the irrevocable decision of the martyr in your heart; look
neither to the right hand nor the left, but straight before you,
and up to heaven. Of every object that meets you on the way, ask
of yourself: ‘Is this just or unjust, true or false, law of man
or law of God?’ Proclaim aloud the result of your examination,
and act accordingly. Do not say to yourself: ‘If I speak and
work in such a way, the princes of the earth will disagree; the
ambassadors will present notes and protests!’ What are the
quarrels of selfishness in princes, or their notes, before a
syllable of the eternal Evangelists of God? They have had
importance till now, because, though phantoms, they had nothing
to oppose them but phantoms; oppose to them the reality of a man
who sees the Divine view, unknown to them, of human affairs, of
an immortal soul conscious of a high mission, and these will
vanish before you as vapors accumulated in darkness before the
sun which rises in the east. Do not let yourself be affrighted
by intrigues; the creature who fulfils a duty belongs not to
men, but to God. God will protect you; God will spread around
you such a halo of 1love, that neither the perfidy of men
irreparably lost, nor the suggestions of hell, can break through
it. Give to the world a spectacle new, unique: you will have
results new, not to be foreseen by human calculation. Announce
an era; declare that Humanity is sacred, and a daughter of God;
that all who violate her rights to progress, to association, are
on the way of error; that in God is the source of every
government; that those who are best by intellect and heart, by
genius and virtue, must be the guides of the people. Bless those
who suffer and combat; blame, reprove, those who cause
suffering, without regard to the name they bear, the rank that
invests them. The people will adore in you the best interpreter
of the Divine design, and your conscience will give you rest,
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strength, and ineffable comfort.

“Unify Italy, your country. For this you have no need to work,
but to bless Him who works through you and in your name. Gather
round you those who best represent the national party. Do not
beg alliances with princes. Continue to seek the alliance of our
own people; say, ‘The unity of Italy ought to be a fact of the
nineteenth century,’ and it will suffice; we shall work for you.
Leave our pens free; leave free the circulation of ideas in what
regards this point, vital for us, of the national unity. Treat
the Austrian government, even when it no longer menaces your
territory, with the reserve of one who knows that it governs by
usurpation in Italy and elsewhere; combat it with words of a
just man, wherever it contrives oppressions and violations of
the rights of others out of Italy. Require, in the name of the
God of Peace, the Jesuits allied with Austria in Switzerland to
withdraw from that country, where their presence prepares an
inevitable and speedy effusion of the blood of the citizens.
Give a word of sympathy which shall become public to the first
Pole of Galicia who comes into your presence. Show us, in fine,
by some fact, that you intend not only to improve the physical
condition of your own few subjects, but that you embrace in your
love the twenty-four millions of Italians, your brothers; that
you believe them called by God to unite in family unity under
one and the same compact; that you would bless the national
banner, wherever it should be raised by pure and incontaminate
hands; and leave the rest to us. We will cause to rise around
you a nation over whose free and popular development you,
living, shall preside. We will found a government unique in
Europe, which shall destroy the absurd divorce between spiritual
and temporal power, and in which you shall be chosen to represent
the principle of which the men chosen by the nation will make
the application. We shall know how to translate into a potent
fact the instinct which palpitates through all Italy. We will
excite for you active support among the nations of Europe; we
will find you friends even in the ranks of Austria; we alone,
because we alone have unity of design, believe in the truth of
our principle, and have never betrayed it. Do not fear excesses
from the people once entered upon this way; the people only
commit excesses when left to their own impulses without any
guide whom they respect. Do not pause before the idea of becoming
a cause of war. War exists, everywhere, open or latent, but near
breaking out, inevitable; nor can human power prevent it. Nor
do I, it must be said frankly, Most Holy Father, address to you
these words because I doubt in the least of our destiny, or
because I believe you the sole, the indispensable means of the
enterprise. The unity of Italy is a work of God, — a part of the
design of Providence and of all, even of those who show
themselves most satisfied with local improvements, and who, less
sincere than I, wish to make them means of attaining their own
aims. It will be fulfilled, with you or without you. But I
address you, because I believe you worthy to take the initiative
in a work so vast; because your putting yourself at the head of
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it would much abridge the road and diminish the dangers, the
injury, the blood; because with you the conflict would assume a
religious aspect, and be freed from many dangers of reaction and
civil errors; because might be attained at once under your
banner a political result and a vast moral result; because the
revival of Italy under the ®gis of a religious idea, of a
standard, not of rights, but of duties, would leave behind all
the revolutions of other countries, and place her immediately
at the head of European progress; because it is in your power
to cause that God and the people, terms too often fatally
disjoined, should meet at once in beautiful and holy harmony,
to direct the fate of nations.

“If I could be near you, I would invoke from God power to
convince you, by gesture, by accent, by tears; now I can only
confide to the paper the cold corpse, as it were, of my thought;
nor can I ever have the certainty that you have read, and
meditated a moment what I write. But I feel an imperious
necessity of fulfilling this duty toward Italy and you, and,
whatsoever you may think of it, I shall find myself more in peace
with my conscience for having thus addressed you.

“Believe, Most Holy Father, in the feelings of wveneration and
of high hope which professes for you your most devoted

“JOSEPH MAZZINI.”

Whatever may be the impression of the reader as to the ideas and
propositions contained in this document,4 I think he cannot fail
to be struck with its simple nobleness, its fervent truth.

A thousand petty interruptions have prevented my completing this
letter, till, now the hour of closing the mail for the steamer
is so near, I shall not have time to look over it, either to see
what I have written or make slight corrections. However, I
suppose it represents the feelings of the last few days, and
shows that, without having lost any of my confidence in the
Italian movement, the office of the Pope in promoting it has
shown narrower limits, and sooner than I had expected.

This does not at all weaken my personal feeling toward this
excellent man, whose heart I have seen in his face, and can never
doubt. It was necessary to be a great thinker, a great genius,
to compete with the difficulties of his position. I never
supposed he was that; I am only disappointed that his good heart
has not carried him on a little farther. With regard to the
reception of the American address, it is only the Roman press
that is so timid; the private expressions of pleasure have been
very warm; the Italians say, “The Americans are indeed our
brothers.” It remains to be seen, when Pius IX. receives 1it,
whether the man, the reforming prince, or the Pope is uppermost

4. This letter was printed in Paris to be circulated in Italy. A prefatory note signed by a friend of Mazzini’s, states that the original
was known to have reached the hands of the Pope. The hope is expressed that the publication of this letter, though without the
authority of its writer, will yet not displease him, as those who are deceived as to his plans and motives will thus learn his true
purposes and feelings, and the letter will one day aid the historian who seeks to know what were the opinions and hopes of the entire
people of Italy. — ED.
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at that moment.

IARTHUR FULLER’S BOOKI

April 19, Wednesday: The Illinois and Michigan Canal officially opened.

Margaret Fuller reported to the New-York Tribune from Rome on noble sentiment and the loss of the Pope:

Rome, April 19, 1848.

In closing my last, I hoped to have some decisive intelligence
to impart by this time, as to the fortunes of Italy. But though
everything, so far, turns in her favor, there has been no
decisive battle, no final stroke. It pleases me much, as the
news comes from day to day, that I passed so leisurely last
summer over that part of Lombardy now occupied by the opposing
forces, that I have in my mind the faces both of the Lombard and
Austrian leaders. A number of the present members of the
Provisional Government of Milan I knew while there; they are men
of twenty-eight and thirty, much more advanced in thought than
the Moderates of Rome, Naples, Tuscany, who are too much
fettered with a bygone state of things, and not on a par in
thought, knowledge, preparation for the great future, with the
rest of the civilized world at this moment. The papers that
emanate from the Milanese government are far superior in tone
to any that have been uttered by the other states. Their protest
in favor of their rights, their addresses to the Germans at large
and the countries under the dominion of Austria, are full of
nobleness and thoughts sufficiently great for the use of the
coming age. These addresses I translate, thinking they may not
in other form reach America.

“THE PROVISIONAL GOVERNMENT OF MILAN TO THE GERMAN NATION.

“We hail you as brothers, valiant, learned, generous Germans!
“This salutation from a people just risen after a terrible
struggle to self-consciousness and to the exercise of its
rights, ought deeply to move your magnanimous hearts.

“We deem ourselves worthy to utter that great word Brotherhood,
which effaces among nations the traditions of all ancient hate,
and we proffer it over the new-made graves of our fellow-
citizens, who have fought and died to give us the right to
proffer it without fear or shame.

“We call brothers men of all nations who believe and hope in the
improvement of the human family, and seek the occasion to
further it; but you, especially, we call brothers, you Germans,

with whom, we have in common so many noble sympathies, — the
love of the arts and higher studies, the delight of noble
contemplation, — with whom also we have much correspondence in

our civil destinies.

“With you are of first importance the interests of the great
country, Germany, — with us, those of the great country, Italy.
“We were induced to rise in arms against Austria, (we mean, not
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the people, but the government of Austria,) not only by the need
of redeeming ourselves from the shame and grief of thirty-one
yvears of the most abject despotism, but by a deliberate resolve
to take our place upon the plane of nations, to unite with our
brothers of the Peninsula, and take rank with them under the
great banner raised by Pius IX., on which is written, THE
INDEPENDENCE OF ITALY.

“Can you blame us, independent Germans? In blaming us, you would
sink beneath your history, beneath your most honored and recent
declarations.

“We have chased the Austrian from our soil; we shall give
ourselves no repose till we have chased him from all parts of
Italy. No this enterprise we are all sworn; for this fights our
army enrolled in every part of the Peninsula, — an array of
brothers led by the king of Sardinia, who prides himself on being
the sword of Italy.

“And the Austrian is not more our enemy than yours.

“The Austrian — we speak still of the government, and not of the
people — has always denied and contradicted the interests of the
whole German nation, at the head of an assemblage of races
differing in language, in customs, in institutions. When it was
in his power to have corrected the errors of time and a dynastic
policy, by assuming the high mission of uniting them by great
moral interests, he preferred to arm one against the other, and
to corrupt them all.

“Fearing every noble instinct, hostile to every grand idea,
devoted to the material interests of an oligarchy of princes
spoiled by a senseless education, of ministers who had sold
their consciences, of speculators who subjected and sacrificed
everything to gold, the only aim of such a government was to sow
division everywhere. What wonder if everywhere in Italy, as in
Germany, it reaps harvests of hate and ignominy. Yes, of hate!
To this the Austrian has condemned us, to know hate and its deep
sorrows. But we are absolved in the sight of God, and by the
insults which have been heaped upon us for so many years, the
unwearied efforts to debase us, the destruction of our villages,
the cold-blooded slaughter of our aged people, our priests, our
women, our children. And you, — you shall be the first to absolve
us, you, virtuous among the Germans, who certainly have shared
our indignation when a venal and lying press accused us of being
enemies to your great and generous nation, and we could not
answer, and were constrained to devour in silence the shame of
an accusation which wounded us to the heart.

“We honor you, Germans! we pant to give you glorious evidence
of this. And, as a prelude to the friendly relations we hope to
form with your governments, we seek to alleviate as much as
possible the pains of captivity to some officers and soldiers
belonging to various states of the Germanic Confederation, who
fought in the Austrian army. These we wish to send back to you,
and are occupied by seeking the means to effect this purpose.
We honor you so much, that we believe you capable of preferring
to the bonds of race and language the sacred titles of misfortune
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and of right.

“Ah! answer to our appeal, valiant, wise, and generous Germans!
Clasp the hand, which we offer you with the heart of a brother
and friend; hasten to disavow every appearance of complicity
with a government which the massacres of Galicia and Lombardy
have Dblotted from the 1list of «civilized and Christian
governments. It would be a beautiful thing for you to give this
example, which will be new in history and worthy of these
miraculous times, — the example of a strong and generous people
casting aside other sympathies, other interests, to answer the
invitation of a regenerate people, to cheer it in its new career,
obedient to the great principles of justice, of humanity, of
civil and Christian brotherhood.”

“THE PROVISIONAL GOVERNMENT OF MILAN TO THE NATIONS SUBJECT
TO THE RULE OF THE HOUSE OF AUSTRIA.

“From your lands have come three armies which have brought war
into ours; your speech is spoken by those hostile bands who come
to us with fire and sword; nevertheless we come to you as to
brothers.

“The war which calls for our resistance is not your war; you are
not our enemies: you are only instruments in the hand of our
foe, and this foe, brothers, is common to us all.

“Before God, before men, solemnly we declare it, — our only enemy
is the government of Austria.

“And that government which for so many years has labored to
cancel, in the races 1t has subdued, every vestige of
nationality, which takes no heed of their wants or prayers, bent
only on serving miserable interests and more miserable pride,
fomenting always antipathies conformably with the ancient maxim
of tyrants, Divide and govern, — this government has constituted
itself the adversary of every generous thought, the ally and
patron of all ignoble causes, the government declared by the
whole civilized world paymaster of the executioners of Galicia.
“This government, after having pertinaciously resisted the legal
expression of moderate desires, — after having defied with
ludicrous hauteur the opinion of Europe, has found itself in its
metropolis too weak to resist an insurrection of students, and
has yielded, — has yielded, making an assignment on time, and
throwing to you, brothers, as an alms-gift to the importunate
beggar, the promise of institutions which, in these days, are
held essential conditions of life for a civilized nation.

“But you have not confided in this promise; for the youth of
Vienna, which feels the inspiring breath of this miraculous
time, is impelled on the path of progress; and therefore the
Austrian government, uncertain of itself and of your
dispositions, took its old part of standing still to wait for
events, in the hope of turning them to its own profit.

“In the midst of this it received the news of our glorious
revolution, and it thought to have found in this the best way
to escape from its embarrassment. First it concealed that news;
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then made it known piecemeal, and disfigured by hypocrisy and
hatred. We were a handful of rebels thirsting for German blood.
We make a war of stilettos, we wish the destruction of all
Germany. But for us answers the admiration of all Italy, of all
Europe, even the evidence of your own people whom we are
constrained to hold prisoners or hostages, who will unanimously
avow that we have shown heroic courage in the fight, heroic
moderation in wvictory.

“Yes! we have risen as one man against the Austrian government,
to become again a nation, to make common cause with our Italian
brothers, and the arms which we have assumed for so great an
object we shall not lay down till we have attained it. Assailed
by a brutal executor of brutal orders, we have combated in a
just war; betrayed, a price set on our heads, wounded in the
most wvital parts, we have not transgressed the bounds of
legitimate defence. The murders, the depredations of the hostile
band, irritated against us by most wicked arts, have excited our
horror, but never a reprisal. The soldier, his arms once laid
down, was for us only an unfortunate.

“But behold how the Austrian government provokes you against us,
and bids you come against us as a crusade! A crusade! The parody
would be ludicrous if it were not so cruel. A crusade against a
people which, in the name of Christ, under a banner blessed by
the Vicar of Christ, and revered by all the nations, fights to
secure its indefeasible rights.

“Oh! if you form against us this crusade, — we have already shown
the world what a people can do to reconquer its liberty, its
independence, — we will show, also, what it can do to preserve
them. If, almost unarmed, we have put to flight an army inured
to war, — surely, brothers, that army wanted faith in the cause
for which it fought, — can we fear that our courage will grow
faint after our triumph, and when aided by all our brothers of
Italy? Let the Austrian government send against us 1its
threatened battalions, they will find in our breasts a barrier
more insuperable than the Alps. Everything will be a weapon to
us; from every villa, from every field, from every hedge, will
issue defenders of the national cause; women and children will
fight like men; men will centuple their strength, their courage;
and we will all perish amid the ruins of our city, before
receiving foreign rule into this land which at last we call ours.
“But this must not be. You, our brothers, must not permit it to
be; your honor, your interests, do not permit it. Will you fight
in a cause which you must feel to be absurd and wicked? You sink
to the condition of hirelings, and do you not believe that the
Austrian government, should it conquer us and Italy, would turn
against you the arms you had furnished for the congquest? Do you
not believe it would act as after the struggle with Napoleon?
And are you not terrified by the idea of finding yourself in
conflict with all civilized Europe, and constrained to receive,
to feast as your ally, the Autocrat of Russia, that perpetual
terror to the improvement and independence of Europe? It is not
possible for the house of Lorraine to forget its traditions; it
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is not possible that it should resign itself to live tranquil
in the atmosphere of Liberty. You can only constrain it by
sustaining yourself, with the Germanic and Slavonian
nationalities, and with this Italy, which longs only to see the
nations harmonize with that resolve which she has finally taken,
that she may never more be torn in pieces.

“Think of us, brothers. This is for you and for us a question
of 1life and of death; it is a question on which depends, perhaps,
the peace of Europe.

“For ourselves, we have already weighed the chances of the
struggle, and subordinated them all to this final resolution,
that we will be free and independent, with our brothers of Italy.
“We hope that our words will induce you to calm counsels; if
not, you will find us on the field of battle generous and loyal
enemies, as now we profess ourselves your generous and loyal
brothers.

(Signed, )

“CASATI, President, DURINI, STRIGELLI, BERETTA, GRAPPI, TURRONI,
REZZONICO, CARBONERA, BORROMEO, P. LITTA, GIULINI, GUERRIERI,
PORRO, MORRONI, AB. ANELLI, CORRENTI, Sec.-Gen.”

These are the names of men whose hearts glow with that generous
ardor, the noble product of difficult times. Into their hearts
flows wisdom from on high, — thoughts great, magnanimous,
brotherly. They may not all remain true to this high vocation,
but, at any rate, they will have lived a period of true life. I
knew some of these men when in Lombardy; of old aristocratic
families, with all the refinement of inheritance and education,
they are thoroughly pervaded by principles of a genuine
democracy of brotherhood and justice. In the flower of their
age, they have before them a 1long career of the noblest
usefulness, if this era follows up its present promise, and they
are faithful to their present creed, and ready to improve and
extend it.

Every day produces these remarkable documents. So many years as
we have been suffocated and poisoned by the atmosphere of
falsehood in official papers, how refreshing is the tone of
noble sentiment in Lamartine! What a real wisdom and pure
dignity in the letter of Béranger! He was always absolutely
true, — an oasis in the pestilential desert of Humbug; but the
present time allowed him a fine occasion.

The Poles have also made noble manifestations. Their great poet,
Adam Mickiewicz, has been here to enroll the Italian Poles,
publish the declaration of faith in which they hope to re-enter
and re-establish their country, and receive the Pope’s
benediction on their banner. In their declaration of faith are
found these three articles: —

“Every one of the nation a citizen, — every citizen equal in
rights and before authorities.

“To the Jew, our elder brother, respect, brotherhood, aid on the
way to his eternal and terrestrial good, entire equality in
political and civil rights.
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“To the companion of life, woman, citizenship, entire equality
of rights.”

This last expression of Jjust thought the Poles ought to
initiate, for what other nation has had such truly heroic women?
Women indeed, — not children, servants, or playthings.
Mickiewicz, with the squadron that accompanied him from Rome,
was received with the greatest enthusiasm at Florence.
Deputations from the clubs and journals went to his hotel and
escorted him to the Piazza del Gran Duca, where, amid an immense
concourse of people, some good speeches were made. A Florentine,
with a generous forgetfulness of national vanity, addressed him
as the Dante of Poland, who, more fortunate than the great bard
and seer of Italy, was likely to return to his country to reap
the harvest of the seed he had sown.

“0 Dante of Poland! who, like our Alighieri, hast received from
Heaven sovereign genius, divine song, but from earth sufferings
and exile, — more happy than our Alighieri, thou hast reacquired
a country; already thou art meditating on the sacred harp the
patriotic hymn of restoration and of victory. The pilgrims of
Poland have become the warriors of their nation. Long 1live
Poland, and the brotherhood of nations!”

When this address was finished, the great poet appeared on the
balcony to answer. The people received him with a tumult of
applause, followed by a profound silence, as they anxiously
awaited his voice. Those who are acquainted with the powerful
eloquence, the magnetism, of Mickiewicz as an orator, will not
be surprised at the effect produced by this speech, though
delivered in a foreign language. It is the force of truth, the
great vitality of his presence, that loads his words with such
electric power. He spoke as follows: —

“People of Tuscany! Friends! Brothers! We receive your shouts
of sympathy in the name of Poland; not for us, but for our
country. Our country, though distant, claims from you this
sympathy by its long martyrdom. The glory of Poland, its only
glory, truly Christian, is to have suffered more than all the
nations. In other countries the goodness, the generosity of
heart, of some sovereigns protected the people; as yours has
enjoyed the dawn of the era now coming, under the protection of

your excellent prince. [Viva Leopold II.!] But congquered Poland,
slave and victim, of sovereigns who were her sworn enemies and
executioners, — Poland, abandoned by the governments and the
nations, lay in agony on her solitary Golgotha. She was believed
slain, dead, burred. ‘We have slain her,’ shouted the despots;
‘she is dead!’ [No, no! long live Poland!] ‘The dead cannot rise
again,’ replied the diplomatists; ‘we may now be tranquil.’ [A

universal shudder of feeling in the crowd.] There came a moment
in which the world doubted of the mercy and justice of the
Omnipotent. There was a moment in which the nations thought that
the earth might be for ever abandoned by God, and condemned to
the rule of the demon, its ancient lord. The nations forgot that
Jesus Christ came down from heaven to give liberty and peace to
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the earth. The nations had forgotten all this. But God is just.

The voice of Pius IX. roused Italy. [Long live Pius IX.!] The
people of Paris have driven out the great traitor against the
cause of the nations. [Bravo! Viva the people of Paris!] Very

soon will be heard the voice of Poland. Poland will rise again!
[Yes, yes! Poland will rise again!] Poland will call to life all
the Slavonic races, — the Croats, the Dalmatians, the Bohemians,
the Moravians, the Illyrians. These will form the bulwark
against the tyrant of the North. [Great applause.] They will
close for ever the way against the barbarians of the North, —
destroyers of liberty and of civilization. Poland is called to
do more yet: Poland, as crucified nation, is risen again, and
called to serve her sister nations. The will of God is, that
Christianity should become in Poland, and through Poland
elsewhere, no more a dead letter of the law, but the living law
of states and civil associations; — [Great applause;] — that
Christianity should be manifested by acts, the sacrifices of
generosity and liberality. This Christianity is not new to you,
Florentines; your ancient republic knew and has acted upon it:
it is time that the same spirit should make to itself a larger
sphere. The will of God is that the nations should act towards
one another as neighbors, — as brothers. [A tumult of applause.]
And vyou, Tuscans, have to-day done an act of Christian
brotherhood. Receiving thus foreign, unknown pilgrims, who go
to defy the greatest powers of the earth, you have in us saluted
only what is in us of spiritual and immortal, — our faith and
our patriotism. [Applause.] We thank you; and we will now go
into the church to thank God.”

“All the people then followed the Poles to the church of Santa
Créce, where was sung the Benedictus Dominus, and amid the memorials
of the greatness of Italy collected in that temple was forged
more strongly the chain of sympathy and of union between two
nations, sisters in misfortune and in glory.”

This speech and its reception, literally translated from the
journal of the day, show how pleasant it is on great occasions
to be brought in contact with this people, so full of natural
elogquence and of 1lively sensibility to what 1is great and
beautiful.

It is a glorious time too for the exiles who return, and reap
even a momentary fruit of their long sorrows. Mazzini has been
able to return from his seventeen years’ exile, during which
there was no hour, night or day, that the thought of Italy was
banished from his heart, — no possible effort that he did not
make to achieve the emancipation of his people, and with it the
progress of mankind. He returns, like Wordsworth’s great man,
“to see what he foresaw.” He will see his predictions
accomplishing yet for a long time, for Mazzini has a mind far
in advance of his times in general, and his nation in particular,
— a mind that will be best revered and understood when the
“illustrious Gioberti” shall be remembered as a pompous verbose
charlatan, with just talent enough to catch the echo from the
advancing wave of his day, but without any true sight of the
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wants of man at this epoch. And yet Mazzini sees not all: he
aims at political emancipation; but he sees not, perhaps would
deny, the bearing of some events, which even now begin to work
their way. Of this, more anon; but not to-day, nor in the small
print of the Tribune. Suffice it to say, I allude to that of
which the cry of Communism, the systems of Fourier, &c., are but
forerunners. Mazzini sees much already, — at Milan, where he is,
he has probably this day received the intelligence of the
accomplishment of his foresight, implied in his letter to the
Pope, which angered Italy by what was thought its tone of
irreverence and doubt, some six months since.

To-day is the 7th of May, for I had thrown aside this letter,
begun the 19th of April, from a sense that there was something
coming that would supersede what was then to say. This something
has appeared in a form that will cause deep sadness to good
hearts everywhere. Good and loving hearts, that long for a human
form which they can revere, will be unprepared and for a time
must suffer much from the final dereliction of Pius IX. to the
cause of freedom, progress, and of the war. He was a fair image,
and men went nigh to idolize it; this they can do no more, though
they may be able to find excuse for his feebleness, love his
good heart no less than before, and draw instruction from the
causes that have produced his failure, more valuable than his
success would have been.

Pius IX., no one can doubt who has looked on him, has a good and
pure heart; but it needed also, not only a strong, but a great
mind,

“To comprehend his trust, and to the same Keep faithful, with a
singleness of aim.”

A highly esteemed friend in the United States wrote to express
distaste to some observations in a letter of mine to the Tribune
on first seeing the Pontiff a year ago, observing, “To say that
he had not the expression of great intellect was uncalled for” Alas!
far from it; it was an observation that rose inevitably on
knowing something of the task before Pius IX., and the hopes he
had excited. The problem he had to solve was one of such
difficulty, that only one of those minds, the rare product of
ages for the redemption of mankind, could be equal to its
solution. The question that inevitably rose on seeing him was,
“Is he such a one?” The answer was immediately negative. But at
the same time, he had such an aspect of true benevolence and
piety, that a hope arose that Heaven would act through him, and
impel him to measures wise beyond his knowledge.

This hope was confirmed by the calmness he showed at the time
of the conspiracy of July, and the occupation of Ferrara by the
Austrians. Tales were told of simple wisdom, of instinct, which
he obeyed in opposition to the counsels of all his Cardinals.
Everything went on well for a time.

But tokens of indubitable weakness were shown by the Pope in
early acts of the winter, in the removal of a censor at the
suggestion of others, in his speech, to the Consistory, in his
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answer to the first address of the Council. In these he declared
that, when there was conflict between the priest and the man,
he always meant to be the priest; and that he preferred the
wisdom of the past to that of the future.

Still, times went on bending his predeterminations to the call
of the moment. He acted wiselier than he intended; as, for
instance, three weeks after declaring he would not give a
constitution to his people, he gave it, — a sop to Cerberus,
indeed, — a poor vamped-up thing that will by and by have to
give place to something more legitimate, but which served its
purpose at the time as declaration of rights for the people.
When the news of the revolution of Vienna arrived, the Pope
himself cried Viva Pio Nono! and this ebullition of truth in one so
humble, though opposed to his formal declarations, was received
by his people with that immediate assent which truth commands.
The revolution of Lombardy followed. The troops of the line were
sent thither; the volunteers rushed to accompany them. In the
streets of Rome was read the proclamation of Charles Albert, in
which he styles himself the servant of Italy and of Pius IX. The
priests preached the war, and justly, as a crusade; the Pope
blessed their banners. Nobody dreamed, or had cause to dream,
that these movements had not his full sympathy; and his name was
in every form invoked as the chosen instrument of God to inspire
Italy to throw off the oppressive yoke of the foreigner, and
recover her rights in the civilized world.

At the same time, however, the Pope was seen to act with great
blindness in the affair of the Jesuits. The other states of Italy
drove them out by main force, resolved not to have in the midst
of the war a foe and spy in the camp. Rome wished to do the same,
but the Pope rose in their defence. He talked as if they were
assailed as a religious body, when he could not fail, like everybody
else, to be aware that they were dreaded and hated solely as
agents of despotism. He demanded that they should be assailed
only by legal means, when none such were available. The end was
in half-measures, always the worst possible. He would not
entirely yield, and the people would not at all. The Order was
ostensibly dissolved; but great part of the Jesuits really
remain here in disguise, a constant source of irritation and
mischief, which, if still greater difficulties had not arisen,
would of itself have created enough. Meanwhile, in the
earnestness of the clergy about the pretended loss of the head
of St. Andrew, in the ceremonies of the holy week, which at this
juncture excited no real interest, was much matter for thought
to the calm observer as to the restlessness of the new wine, the
0ld bottles being heard to crack on every side, and hour by hour.
Thus affairs went on from day to day, — the Pope kissing the
foot of the brazen Jupiter and blessing palms of straw at St.
Peter’s; the Circolo Romano erecting itself into a kind of Jacobin
Club, dictating programmes for an Italian Diet-General, and
choosing committees to provide for the expenses of the war; the
Civic Guard arresting people who tried to make mobs as if
famishing, and, being searched, were found well provided both
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with arms and money; the ministry at their wits’ end, with their
trunks packed up ready to be off at a moment’s warning, — when
the report, it is not yet known whether true or false, that one
of the Roman Civic Guard, a well-known artist engaged in the war
of Lombardy, had been taken and hung by the Austrians as a
brigand, roused the people to a sense of the position of their
friends, and they went to the Pope to demand that he should take
a decisive stand, and declare war against the Austrians.

The Pope summoned, a consistory; the people waited anxiously,
for expressions of his were reported, as if the troops ought not
to have thought of leaving the frontier, while every man, woman,
and child in Rome knew, and every letter and bulletin declared,
that all their thought was to render active aid to the cause of
Italian independence. This anxious doubt, however, had not
prepared at all for the excess to which they were to be
disappointed.

The speech of the Pope declared, that he had never any thought
of the great results which had followed his actions; that he had
only intended local reforms, such as had previously been
suggested by the potentates of Europe; that he regretted the
misuse which had been made of his name; and wound up by lamenting

over the war, — dear to every Italian heart as the best and
holiest cause in which for ages they had been called to embark
their hopes, — as if it was something offensive to the spirit

of religion, and which he would fain see hushed up, and its
motives smoothed out and ironed over.

A momentary stupefaction followed this astounding performance,
succeeded by a passion of indignation, in which the words traitor
and imbecile were associated with the name that had been so dear
to his people. This again yielded to a settled grief: they felt
that he was betrayed, but no traitor; timid and weak, but still
a sovereign whom they had adored, and a man who had brought them
much good, which could not be quite destroyed by his wishing to
disown it. Even of this fact they had no time to stop and think;
the necessity was too imminent of obviating the worst
consequences of this ill; and the first thought was to prevent
the news leaving Rome, to dishearten the provinces and army,
before they had tried to persuade the Pontiff to wiser resolves,
or, if this could not be, to supersede his power.

I cannot repress my admiration at the gentleness, clearness, and
good sense with which the Roman people acted under these most
difficult circumstances. It was astonishing to see the clear
understanding which animated the crowd, as one man, and the
decision with which they acted to effect their purpose.
Wonderfully has this people been developed within a year!

The Pope, besieged by deputations, who mildly but firmly showed
him that, if he persisted, the temporal power must be placed in
other hands, his ears filled with reports of Cardinals, “such
venerable persons,” as he pathetically styles them, would not
yvield in spirit, though compelled to in act. After two days’
struggle, he was obliged to place the power in the hands of the
persons most opposed to him, and nominally acquiesce in their
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proceedings, while in his second proclamation, very touching
from the sweetness of its tone, he shows a fixed
misunderstanding of the cause at issue, which leaves no hope of
his ever again being more than a name or an effigy in their
affairs.

His people were much affected, and entirely laid aside their
anger, but they would not be blinded as to the truth. While
gladly returning to their accustomed habits of affectionate
homage toward the Pontiff, their unanimous sense and resolve is
thus expressed in an able pamphlet of the day, such as in every
respect would have been deemed impossible to the Rome of 1847: —
“From the last allocution of Pius result two facts of extreme
gravity; — the entire separation between the spiritual and
temporal power, and the express refusal of the Pontiff to be
chief of an Italian Republic. But far from drawing hence reason
for discouragement and grief, who looks well at the destiny of
Italy may bless Providence, which breaks or changes the
instrument when the work is completed, and by secret and
inscrutable ways conducts us to the fulfilment of our desires
and of our hopes.

“If Pius IX. refuses, the Italian people does not therefore draw
back. Nothing remains to the free people of Italy, except to
unite in one constitutional kingdom, founded on the largest
basis; and if the chief who, by our assemblies, shall be called
to the highest honor, either declines or does not answer
worthily, the people will take care of itself.

“Ttalians! down with all emblems of private and partial
interests. Let us unite under one single banner, the tricolor,
and if he who has carried it bravely thus far lets it fall from
his hand, we will take it one from the other, twenty-four
millions of us, and, till the last of us shall have perished
under the banner of our redemption, the stranger shall not
return into Italy.

“Viva Italy! viva the Italian people!”5

These events make indeed a crisis. The work begun by Napoleon
is finished. There will never more be really a Pope, but only
the effigy or simulacrum of one.

The loss of Pius IX. is for the moment a great one. His name had
real moral weight, — was a trumpet appeal to sentiment. It is
not the same with any man that is left. There is not one that
can be truly a leader in the Roman dominion, not one who has
even great intellectual weight.

The responsibility of events now lies wholly with the people,
and that wave of thought which has begun to pervade them.
Sovereigns and statesmen will go where they are carried; it is
probable power will be changed continually from, hand to hand,
and government become, to all intents and purposes,
representative. Italy needs now quite to throw aside her stupid
king of Naples, who hangs like a dead weight on her movements.
The king of Sardinia and the Grand Duke of Tuscany will be

5. Close of “A Comment by Pio Angelo Fierortino on the Allocution of Pius IX. spoken in the Secret Consistory of 29th April,
1848,” dated Italy, 30th April, 1st year of the Redemption of Italy.
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trusted while they keep their present course; but who can feel
sure of any sovereign, now that Louis Philippe has shown himself
so mad and Pius IX. so blind? It seems as if fate was at work
to bewilder and cast down the dignities of the world and
democratize society at a blow.

In Rome there is now no anchor except the good sense of the
people. It seems impossible that collision should not arise
between him who retains the name but not the place of sovereign,
and the provisional government which calls itself a ministry.
The Count Mamiani, its new head, is a man of reputation as a
writer, but untried as yet as a leader or a statesman. Should
agitations arise, the Pope can no longer calm them by one of his
fatherly looks.

All lies in the future; and our best hope must be that the Power
which has begun so great a work will find due means to end it,
and make the year 1850 a year of true jubilee to Italy; a year
not merely of pomps and tributes, but of recognized rights and
intelligent joys; a year of real peace, — peace, founded not on
compromise and the lying etiquettes of diplomacy, but on truth
and justice.

Then this sad disappointment in Pius IX. may be forgotten, or,
while all that was lovely and generous in his life is prized and
reverenced, deep instruction may be drawn from his errors as to
the inevitable dangers of a priestly or a princely environment,
and a higher knowledge may elevate a nobler commonwealth than
the world has yet known.

Hoping this era, I remain at present here. Should my hopes be
dashed to the ground, it will not change my faith, but the
struggle for its manifestation is to me of vital interest. My
friends write to urge my return; they talk of our country as the
land of the future. It is so, but that spirit which made it all
it is of value in my eyes, which gave all of hope with which T
can sympathize for that future, 1s more alive here at present
than in America. My country is at present spoiled by prosperity,
stupid with the lust of gain, soiled by crime in its willing
perpetuation of slavery, shamed by an unjust war, noble
sentiment much forgotten even by individuals, the aims of
politicians selfish or petty, the literature frivolous and
venal. In Europe, amid the teachings of adversity, a nobler
spirit is struggling, — a spirit which cheers and animates mine.
I hear earnest words of pure faith and love. I see deeds of
brotherhood. This is what makes my America. I do not deeply
distrust my country. She is not dead, but in my time she
sleepeth, and the spirit of our fathers flames no more, but lies
hid beneath the ashes. It will not be so long; bodies cannot
live when the soul gets too overgrown with gluttony and
falsehood. But it is not the making a President out of the
Mexican war that would make me wish to come back. Here things
are before my eyes worth recording, and, if I cannot help this
work, I would gladly be its historian.

IARTHUR FULLER’S BOOKI
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| 1849

Giacomo Costantino Beltrami sold his villa in Germany and returned to his Azienda estate in Filottrano,

Ancona, Italy. It would turn out, however, that due to the intransigence of the Roman Catholic hierarchy he

would still be unable to get his books published in Italy.
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He would take up a mode of life resembling that of the Franciscans and begin to refer to himself as “Fra
Giacomo.” For the remainder of his life he would work in his house and garden while residing in a small cell
he had constructed in his large palazzo.

Vittorio Emanuele II became King of Sardinia.

Returning to the [talian peninsula, Giuseppe Mazzini was welcomed in Tuscany and then, after the Pope had
fled, ruled for a short period in Rome.

January: The Pope, safe in Gaeta, excommunicated the populace of the city of Rome. His fiat of excommunication
with the papal seal was paraded through the streets dangling above a chamber pot. Margaret Fuller wrote
that this piece of silliness was “probably the last document of the kind the world will see.” However, the Pope
would summon a French army, the republic would fall, and Giuseppe Mazzini would again need to flee from
the peninsula to London.
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|: February 20, Tuesday: Henry Thoreau was written to by Bronson Alcott in Boston.

{No MS — printed copy MEMOIR OF BRONSON ALCOTT, page 461}12 WEST
STREET, BOSTON, Feb. 20, 1849.

DEAR SIR, — I send you herewith the names of a select company of gentlemen,
esteemed as deserving of better acquaintance, and disposed for closer fellowship of
Thought and Endeavor, who are hereby invited to assemble at No. 12 West Street,
on Tuesday, the 20th of March next, to discuss the advantages of organizing

a Club or College for the study and diffusion of the Ideas and Tendencies proper
to the nineteenth century; and to concert measures, if deemed desirable, for promot-
ing the ends of good fellowship. The company will meet at 10 A.M. Your presence
is respectfully claimed by

Yours truly,

A. BRONSON ALCOTT.

That evening Margaret Fuller was reporting in the New-York Tribune on republican Rome:

Rome, Evening of Feb. 20, 1849.

It is said you cannot thoroughly know any place till you have
both summered and wintered in it; but more than one summer and
winter of experience seems to be needed for Rome. How I fretted
last winter, during the three months’ rain, and sepulchral
chill, and far worse than sepulchral odors, which accompanied
it! I thought it was the invariable Roman winter, and that I
should never be able to stay here during another; so took my
room only by the month, thinking to fly so soon as the rain set
in. And lo! it has never rained at all; but there has been
glorious sun and moon, unstained by cloud, always; and these
last days have been as warm as May, — the days of the Carnival,
for I have just come in from seeing the Moccoletti.

The Republican Carnival has not been as splendid as the Papal,
the absence of dukes and princes being felt in the way of coaches
and rich dresses; there are also fewer foreigners than usual,
many having feared to assist at this most peaceful of
revolutions. But if less splendid, it was not less gay; the
costumes were many and fanciful, — flowers, smiles, and fun
abundant.

This is the first time of my seeing the true Moccoletti; last year,
in one of the first triumphs of democracy, they did not blow oat
the lights, thus turning it into an illumination. The effect of
the swarms of lights, little and large, thus in motion all over
the fronts of the houses, and up and down the Corso, was
exceedingly pretty and fairy-1like; but that did not make up for
the loss of that wild, innocent gayety of which this people alone
is capable after childhood, and which never shines out so much
as on this occasion. It is astonishing the variety of tones, the
lively satire and taunt of which the words Senza moccolo, senza mo,
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are susceptible from their tongues. The scene is the best
burlesque on the life of the “respectable” world that can be
imagined. A ragamuffin with a little piece of candle, not even
lighted, thrusts it in your face with an air of far greater
superiority than he can wear who, dressed in gold and velvet,
erect in his carriage, holds aloft his light on a tall pole. In
vain his security; while he looks down on the crowd to taunt the
wretches senzamo, a weak female hand from a chamber window blots
out his pretensions by one flirt of an old handkerchief.

Many handsome women, otherwise dressed in white, wore the red
liberty cap, and the noble though somewhat coarse Roman outline
beneath this brilliant red, by the changeful glow of million
lights, made a fine effect. Men looked too vulgar in the liberty
cap.

How I mourn that my little companion E. never saw these things,
that would have given him such store of enchanting reminiscences
for all his after years! I miss him always on such occasions;
formerly it was through him that I enjoyed them. He had the
child’s heart, had the susceptible fancy, and, naturally, a fine
discerning sense for whatever is individual or peculiar.

I missed him much at the Fair of St. Eustachio. This, like the
Carnival, was last year entirely spoiled by constant rain. I
never saw it at all before. It comes in the first days, or rather
nights, of January. All the quarter of St. Eustachio is turned
into one toy-shop; the stalls are set out in the street and
brightly lighted, up. These are full of cheap toys, — prices
varying from half a cent up to twenty cents. The dolls, which
are dressed as husband and wife, or sometimes grouped in
families, are the most grotesque rag-babies that can be
imagined. Among the toys are great quantities of whistles, tin
trumpets, and little tambourines; of these every man, woman, and
child has bought one, and is using it to make a noise. This
extempore concert begins about ten o’clock, and lasts till
midnight; the delight of the numerous children that form part
of the orchestra, the good-humored familiarity without the least
touch of rudeness in the crowd, the lively effect of the light
upon the toys, and the jumping, shouting figures that, exhibit
them, make this the pleasantest Saturnalia. Had you only been
there, E., to guide me by the hand, blowing the trumpet for both,
and spying out a hundred queer things in nooks that entirely
escape me!

The Roman still plays amid his serious affairs, and very serious
have they been this past winter. The Roman legions went out
singing and dancing to fight in Lombardy, and they fought no
less bravely for that.

When I wrote last, the Pope had fled, guided, he says, “by the
hand of Providence,” — Italy deems by the hand of Austria, — to
Gaéta. He had already soiled his white robes, and defamed
himself for ever, by heaping benedictions on the king of Naples
and the bands of mercenaries whom he employs to murder his
subjects on the least sign of restlessness in their most painful
position. Most cowardly had been the conduct of his making
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promises he never meant to keep, stealing away by night in the
coach of a foreign diplomatist, protesting that what he had done
was null because he had acted under fear, — as if such a protest
could avail to one who boasts himself representative of Christ
and his Apostles, guardian of the legacy of the martyrs! He
selected a band of most incapable men to face the danger he had
feared for himself; most of these followed his example and fled.
Rome sought an interview with him, to see if reconciliation were
possible; he refused to receive her messengers. His wicked
advisers calculated wupon great confusion and distress as
inevitable on the occasion; but, for once, the hope of the bad
heart was doomed to immediate disappointment. Rome coolly said,
“If you desert me, — if you will not hear me, — I must act for
myself.” She threw herself into the arms of a few men who had
courage and calmness for this crisis; they bade her think upon
what was to be done, meanwhile avoiding every excess that could
give a color to calumny and revenge. The people, with admirable
good sense, comprehended and followed up this advice. Never was
Rome so truly tranquil, so nearly free from gross ill, as this
winter. A few words of brotherly admonition have been more
powerful than all the spies, dungeons, and scaffolds of Gregory.
“The hand of the Omnipotent works for us,” observed an old man
whom I saw in the street selling cigars the evening before the
opening of the Constitutional Assembly. He was struck by the
radiant beauty of the night. The old people observe that there
never has been such a winter as this which follows the
establishment by the French of a republic.

May the omens speed well! A host of enemies without are ready
to levy war against this long-suffering people, to rivet anew
their chains. Still there is now an obvious tide throughout
Europe toward a better order of things, and a wave of it may
bear Italy onward to the shore.

The revolution, like all genuine ones, has been instinctive, its
results unexpected and surprising to the greater part of those
who achieved them. The waters, which had flowed so secretly
beneath the crust of habit that many never heard their murmur,
unless in dreams, have suddenly burst to 1light in full and
beautiful jets; all rush to drink the pure and living draught.
As in the time of Jesus, the multitude had been long enslaved
beneath a cumbrous ritual, their minds designedly darkened by
those who should have enlightened them, brutified, corrupted,
amid monstrous contradictions and abuses; yet the moment they
hear a word correspondent to the original nature, “Yes, it 1is
true,” they cry. “It is spoken with, authority. Yes, it ought
to be so. Priests ought to be better and wiser than other men;
if they were, they would not need pomp and temporal power to
command respect. Yes, it is true; we ought not to lie; we should
not try to impose upon one another. We ought rather to prefer
that our children should work honestly for their bread, than get
it by cheating, begging, or the prostitution of their mothers.
It would be better to act worthily and kindly, probably would
please God more than the kissing of relics. We have long darkly
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felt that these things were so; now we know it.”

The unreality of relation between the people and the hierarchy
was obvious instantly upon the flight of Pius. He made an immense
mistake then, and he made it because neither he nor his Cardinals
were aware of the unreality. They did not know that, great as
is the force of habit, truth only is imperishable. The people had
abhorred Gregory, had adored Pius, upon whom they looked as a
saviour, as a liberator; finding themselves deceived, a
mourning-veil had overshadowed their love. Still, had Pius
remained here, and had courage to show himself on agitating
occasions, his position as the Pope, before whom they had been
bred to bow, his aspect, which had once seemed to them full of
blessing and promise, like that of an angel, would have still
retained power. Probably the temporal dominion of the Papacy
would not have been broken up. He fled; the people felt contempt
for his want of force and truth. He wrote to reproach them with
ingratitude; they were indignant. What had they to be grateful
for? A constitution to which he had not kept true an instant;
the institution of the National Guard, which he had begun to
neutralize; Dbenedictions, followed by such actions as the
desertion of the poor volunteers in the war for Italian
independence? Still, the people were not quite alienated from
Pius. They felt sure that his heart was, in substance, good and
kindly, though the habits of the priest and the arts of his
counsellors had led him so egregiously to falsify its dictates
and forget the vocation with which he had been called. Many hoped
he would see his mistake, and return to be at one with the
people. Among the more ignorant, there was a superstitious
notion that he would return in the night of the 5th of January.
There were many bets that he would be found in the palace of the
Quirinal the morning of the 6th. All these lingering feelings
were finally extinguished by the advice of excommunication. As
this may not have readied America, I subjoin a translation. Here
I was obliged to make use of a manuscript copy; all the printed
ones were at once destroyed. It is probably the last document
of the kind the world will see.

MANIFESTO OF PIUS IX.
“To OUR MOST BELOVED SUBJECTS: —

“From this pacific abode to which it has pleased Divine
Providence to conduct us, and whence we can freely manifest our
sentiments and our will, we have waited for testimonies of
remorse from our misguided children for the sacrileges and
misdeeds committed against persons attached to our service, —
among whom some have been slain, others outraged in the most
barbarous manner, — as well as for those against our residence
and our person. But we have seen nothing except a sterile
invitation to return to our capital, unaccompanied by a word of
condemnation for those crimes or the least guaranty for our
security against the frauds and violences of that same company
of furious men which still tyrannizes with a barbarous despotism
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over Rome and the States of the Church. We also waited, expecting
that the protests and orders we have uttered would recall to the
duties of fidelity and subjection those who have despised and
trampled upon them in the very capital of our States. But,
instead of this, a new and more monstrous act of undisguised
felony and of actual rebellion by them audaciously committed,
has filled the measure of our affliction, and excited at the
same time our just indignation, as it will afflict the Church
Universal. We speak of that act, in every respect detestable,
by which, it has been pretended to initiate the convocation of
a so-called General National Assembly of the Roman States, by a
decree of the 29th of last December, in order to establish new
political forms for the Pontifical dominion. Adding thus
iniquity to iniquity, the authors and favorers of the
demagogical anarchy strive to destroy the temporal authority of
the Roman Pontiff over the dominions of Holy Church, — however
irrefragably established through the most ancient and solid
rights, and venerated, recognized, and sustained by all the
nations, — pretending and making others believe that his
sovereign power can be subject to controversy or depend on the
caprices of the factious. We shall spare our dignity the
humiliation of dwelling on all that is monstrous contained in
that act, abominable through the absurdity of its origin no less
than the illegality of its form and the impiety of its scope;
but it appertains to the apostolic authority, with which,
however unworthy, we are invested, and to the responsibility
which binds us by the most sacred oaths in the sight of the
Omnipotent, not only to protest in the most energetic and
efficacious manner against that same act, but to condemn it in
the face of the universe as an enormous and sacrilegious crime
against our independence and sovereignty, meriting the
chastisements threatened by divine and human laws. We are
persuaded that, on receiving the impudent invitation, you were
full of holy indignation, and will have rejected far from you
this guilty and shameful provocation. Notwithstanding, that none
of you may say he has been deluded by fallacious seductions, and
by the preachers of subversive doctrines, or ignorant of what
is contriving by the foes of all order, all law, all right, true
liberty, and your happiness, we to-day again raise and utter
abroad our voice, so that you may be more certain of the
absoluteness with which we prohibit men, of whatever class and
condition, from taking any part in the meetings which those
persons may dare to call, for the nomination of individuals to
be sent to the condemned Assembly. At the same time we recall
to you how this absolute prohibition is sanctioned by the
decrees of our predecessors and of the Councils, especially of
the Sacred Council-General of Trent, Sect. XXII. Chap. 11, in
which the Church has fulminated many times her censures, and
especially the greater excommunication, as incurred without fail
by any declaration of whomsoever daring to become guilty of
whatsoever attempt against the temporal sovereignty of the
Supreme Pontiff, this we declare to have been already unhappily
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incurred by all those who have given aid to the above-named act,
and others ©preceding, intended to prejudice the same
sovereignty, and in other modes and under false pretexts have,
perturbed, violated, and usurped our authority. Yet, though we
feel ourselves obliged by conscience to guard the sacred deposit
of the patrimony of the Spouse of Jesus Christ, confided to our
care, by using the sword of severity given to us for that
purpose, we cannot therefore forget that we are on earth the
representative of Him who in exercise of his justice does not
forget mercy. Raising, therefore, our hands to Heaven, while we
to it recommend a cause which is indeed more Heaven’s than ours,
and while anew we declare ourselves ready, with the aid of its
powerful grace, to drink even to the dregs, for the defence and
glory of the Catholic Church, the cup of persecution which He
first wished to drink for the salvation of the same, we shall
not desist from supplicating Him benignly to hear the fervent
prayers which day and night we unceasingly offer for the
salvation of the misguided. No day certainly could be more
joyful for us, than that in which it shall be granted to see
return into the fold of the Lord our sons from whom now we derive
so much bitterness and so great tribulations. The hope of
enjoying soon the happiness of such a day is strengthened in us
by the reflection, that universal are the prayers which, united
to ours, ascend to the throne of Divine Mercy from the lips and
the heart of the faithful throughout the Catholic world, urging
it continually to change the hearts of sinners, and reconduct
them into the paths of truth and of justice.

“Gaéta, January 6, 1849.”

The silliness, bigotry, and ungenerous tone of this manifesto
excited a simultaneous movement in the population. The
procession which carried it, mumbling chants, for deposit in
places provided for lowest uses, and then, taking from, the
doors of the hatters’ shops the cardinals’ hats, threw them into
the Tiber, was a real and general expression of popular disgust.
From that hour the power of the scarlet hierarchy fell to rise
no more. No authority can survive a universal movement of
derision. From that hour tongues and pens were loosed, the
leaven of Machiavellism, which still polluted the productions
of the more 1liberal, disappeared, and people talked as they
felt, just as those of us who do not choose to be slaves are
accustomed to do in America.

“Jesus,” cried an orator, “bade them feed his lambs. If they
have done so, it has been to rob their fleece and drink their
blood.”

“Why, ” said another, “have we been so long deaf to the saying,
that the temporal dominion of the Church was like a thorn in the
wound of Italy, which shall never be healed till that thorn is
extracted?”

And then, without passion, all felt that the temporal dominion
was in fact finished of itself, and that it only remained to
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organize another form of government.

IARTHUR FULLER’S BOOKI

That evening Margaret Fuller was also reporting to the New-York Tribune from Rome on the uncertain future:

Rome, Evening of Feb. 20, 1849.

The League between the Italian States, and the Diet which was
to establish it, had been the thought of Gioberti, but had found
the instrument at Rome in Mamiani. The deputies were to be named
by princes or parliaments, their mandate to be limited by the
existing institutions of the several states; measures of mutual
security and some modifications in the way of reform would be
the utmost that could be hoped from this Diet. The scope of this
party did not go beyond more vigorous prosecution of the war for
independence, and the establishment of good, institutions for
the several principalities on a basis of assimilation.

Mazzini, the great radical thinker of Italy, was, on the
contrary, persuaded that unity, not union, was necessary to this
country. He had taken for his motto, GOD AND THE PEOPLE, and
believed in no other powers. He wished an Italian Constitutional
Assembly, selected directly by the people, and furnished with
an unlimited mandate to decide what form was now required by the
needs of the Peninsula. His own wishes, certainly, aimed at a
republic; but the decision remained with the representatives of
the people.

The thought of Gioberti had been at first the popular one, as
he, in fact, was the seer of the so-called Moderate party. For
myself, I always looked upon him as entirely a charlatan, who
covered his want of all real force by the thickest embroidered
mantle of words. Still, for a time, he corresponded with the
wants of the Italian mind. He assailed the Jesuits, and was of
real use by embodying the distrust and aversion that brooded in
the minds of men against these most insidious and inveterate
foes of liberty and progress. This triumph, at least, he may
boast: that sect has been obliged to yield; its extinction seems
impossible, of such life-giving power was the fiery will of
Loyola. In the Primate he had embodied the lingering hope of the
Catholic Church; Pius IX. had answered to the appeal, had
answered only to show its futility. He had run through Italy as
courier for Charles Albert, when the so falsely styled
Magnanimous entered, pretending to save her from the stranger,
really hoping to take her for himself. His own cowardice and
treachery neutralized the hope, and Charles Albert, abject in
his disgrace, took a retrograde ministry. This the country would
not suffer, and obliged him after a while to reassume at least
the position of the previous year, by taking Gioberti for his
premier. But it soon became evident that the ministry of Charles
Albert was in the same position as had been that of Pius IX. The
hand was powerless when the head was indisposed. Meantime the
name of Mazzini had echoed through Tuscany from the revered lips
of Montanelli; it reached the Roman States, and though at first
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propagated by foreign impulse, yet, as soon as understood, was
welcomed as congenial. Montanelli had nobly said, addressing

Florence: “We could not regret that the realization of this
project should take place in a sister city, still more
illustrious than ours.” The Romans took him at his word; the

Constitutional Assembly for the Roman States was elected with a
double mandate, that the deputies might sit in the
Constitutional Assembly for all Italy whenever the other
provinces could send theirs. They were elected by universal
suffrage. Those who listened to Jesuits and Moderates predicted
that the project would fail of itself. The people were too
ignorant to make use of the liberty of suffrage.

But ravens now-a-days are not the true prophetic birds. The
Roman eagle recommences her flight, and it is from its direction
only that the high-priest may draw his augury. The people are
certainly as ignorant as centuries of the worst government, the
neglect of popular education, the enslavement of speech and the
press, could make them; yet they have an instinct to recognize
measures that are good for them. A few weeks’ schooling at some
popular meetings, the clubs, the conversations of the National
Guards in their quarters or on patrol, were sufficient to
concert measures so well, that the people voted in larger
proportion than at contested elections in our country, and made
a very good choice.

The opening of the Constitutional Assembly gave occasion for a
fine procession. All the troops in Rome defiled from the
Campidoglio; among them many bear the marks of suffering from
the Lombard war. The banners of Sicily, Venice, and Bologna
waved proudly; that of Naples was veiled with crape. I was in a
balcony in the Piazza di Venezia; the Palazzo di Venezia, that
sternest feudal pile, so long the head-quarters of Austrian
machinations, seemed to frown, as the bands each in passing
struck up the Marseillaise. The nephew of Napoleon and Garibaldi,
the hero of Montevideo, walked together, as deputies. The
deputies, a grave band, mostly advocates or other professional
men, walked without other badge of distinction than the
tricolored scarf. I remembered the entrance of the deputies to
the Council only fourteen months ago, in the magnificent
carriages lent by the princes for the occasion; they too were
mostly nobles, and their liveried attendants followed, carrying
their scutcheons. Princes and councillors have both fled or sunk
into nothingness; in those councillors was no counsel. Will it
be found in the present? Let us hope so! What we see to-day has
much more the air of reality than all that parade of scutcheons,
or the pomp of dress and retinue with which the Ecclesiastical
Court was wont to amuse the people.

A few days after followed the proclamation of a Republic. An
immense crowd of people surrounded the Palazzo della
Cancelleria, within whose court-yard Rossi fell, while the
debate was going on within. At one o’clock in the morning of the
9th of February, a Republic was resolved upon, and the crowd
rushed away to ring all the bells.
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Early next morning I rose and went forth to observe the Republic.
Over the Quirinal I went, through the Forum, to the Capitol.
There was nothing to be seen except the magnificent calm
emperor, the tamers of horses, the fountain, the trophies, the
lions, as usual; among the marbles, for living figures, a few
dirty, bold women, and Murillo boys in the sun just as usual. I
passed into the Corso; there were men in the liberty cap, — of
course the lowest and vilest had been the first to assume it;
all the horrible beggars persecuting as impudently as usual. I
met some English; all their comfort was, “It would not last a
month.” “They hoped to see all these fellows shot vyet.” The
English clergyman, more mild and legal, only hopes to see them
(i.e. the ministry, deputies, &c.) hung.

Mr. Carlyle would be delighted with his countrymen. They are
entirely ready and anxious to see a Cromwell for Italy. They,
too, think, when the people starve, “It is no matter what happens
in the back parlor.” What signifies that, if there is “order”
in the front? How dare the people make a noise to disturb us
vawning at billiards!

I met an American. He “had no confidence in the Republic.” Why?
Because he “had no confidence in the people.” Why? Because “they
were not like our people.” Ah! Jonathan and John, — excuse me,
but I must say the Italian has a decided advantage over you in
the power of quickly feeling generous sympathy, as well as some
other things which I have not time now to particularize. I have
memoranda from you both in my note-book.

At last the procession mounts the Campidoglio. It is all dressed
with banners. The tricolor surmounts the palace of the senator;
the senator himself has fled. The deputies mount the steps, and
one of them reads, in a clear, friendly voice, the following
words: —

“FUNDAMENTAL DECREE OF THE CONSTITUTIONAL
ASSEMBLY OF ROME.

“ART. I. — The Papacy has fallen in fact and in right
from the temporal government of the Roman State.

“ART. II. — The Roman Pontiff shall have all the
necessary guaranties for independence in the exercise
of his spiritual power.

“ART. IIT. — The form of government of the Roman State
shall be a pure democracy, and will take the glorious
name of Roman Republic.

“ART. IV. — The Roman Republic shall have with the rest
of Italy the relations exacted by a common nationality.”

Between each of these expressive sentences the speaker paused;
the great bell of the Capitol gave forth its solemn melodies;
the cannon answered; while the crowd shouted, Vivala Republica! Viva
Italia!

The imposing grandeur of the spectacle to me gave new force to
the emotion that already swelled my heart; my nerves thrilled,
and I longed to see in some answering glance a spark of Rienzi,
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a little of that soul which made my country what she is. The
American at my side remained impassive. Receiving all his
birthright from a triumph of democracy, he was quite indifferent
to this manifestation on this consecrated spot. Passing the
winter in Rome to study art, he was insensible to the artistic
beauty of the scene, — insensible to this new life of that spirit
from which all the forms he gazes at in galleries emanated. He
*did not see the use of these popular demonstrations.”

Again I must mention a remark of his, as a specimen of the
ignorance in which Americans usually remain during their flighty
visits to these scenes, where they associate only with one
another. And I do it the rather as this seemed a really
thoughtful, intelligent man; no vain, vulgar trifler. He said,
“The people seem only to be looking on; they take no part.”
What people? said I.

“Why, these around us; there is no other people.”

There are a few beggars, errand-boys, and nurse-maids.

“The others are only soldiers.”

Soldiers! The Civic Guard! all the decent men in Rome.

Thus it is that the American, on many points, becomes more
ignorant for coming abroad, because he attaches some value to
his crude impressions and frequent blunders. It is not thus that
any seed-corn can be gathered from foreign gardens. Without
modest scrutiny, patient study, and observation, he spends his
money and goes home, with a new coat perhaps, but a mind befooled
rather than instructed. It is necessary to speak the languages
of these countries, and know personally some of their
inhabitants, in order to form any accurate impressions.

The flight of the Grand Duke of Tuscany followed. In imitation
of his great exemplar, he promised and smiled to the last,
deceiving Montanelli, the pure and sincere, at the very moment
he was about to enter his carriage, into the belief that he
persevered in his assent to the liberal movement. His position
was certainly very difficult, but he might have left it like a
gentleman, like a man of honor. 'T was pity to destroy so lightly
the good opinion the Tuscans had of him. Now Tuscany meditates
union with Rome.

Meanwhile, Charles Albert is filled with alarm. He is indeed
betwixt two fires. Gioberti has published one of his prolix,
weak addresses, in which, he says, that in the beginning of every
revolution one must fix a limit beyond which he will not go;

that, for himself, he has done it, — others are passing beyond
his mark, and he will not go any farther. Of the want of thought,
of dinsight into Thistoric and all other truths, which
distinguishes the “illustrious Gioberti,” this assumption is a

specimen. But it makes no difference; he and his prince must go,
sooner or later, if the movement continues, nor is there any
prospect of its being stayed unless by foreign intervention.
This the Pope has not yet, it is believed, solicited, but there
is 1little reason to hope he will be spared that crowning
disgrace. He has already consented to the incitement of civil
war. Should an intervention be solicited, all depends on France.
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Will she basely forfeit every pledge and every duty, to say
nothing of her true interest? It seems that her President stands
doubtful, intending to do what is for his particular interest;
but if his interest proves opposed to the republican principle,
will France suffer herself again to be hoodwinked and enslaved?
It is impossible to know, she has already shown such devotion
to the mere prestige of a name.

On England no dependence can be placed. She is guided by no great
idea; her Parliamentary leaders sneer at sentimental policy, and
the “jargon” of ideas. She will act, as always, for her own
interest; and the interest of her present government is becoming
more and more the crushing of the democratic tendency. They are
obliged to do it at home, both in the back and the front parlor;
it would not be decent as yet to have a Spielberg just at home
for obstreperous patriots, but England has so many ships, it is
just as easy to transport them to a safe distance. Then the
Church of England, so long an enemy to the Church of Rome, feels
a decided interest with 1t on the subject of temporal
possessions. The rich English traveller, fearing to see the
Prince Borghese stripped of one of his palaces for a hospital
or some such low use, thinks of his own twenty-mile park and the
crowded village of beggars at its gate, and muses: “I hope to
see them all shot yet, these rascally republicans.”

How I wish my country would show some noble sympathy when an
experience so like her own is going on. Politically she cannot
interfere; but formerly, when Greece and Poland were struggling,
they were at least aided by private contributions. Italy,
naturally so rich, but long racked and impoverished by her
oppressors, greatly needs money to arm and clothe her troops.
Some token of sympathy, too, from America would be so welcome
to her now. If there were a circle of persons inclined to trust
such to me, I might venture to promise the trust should be used
to the advantage of Italy. It would make me proud to have my
country show a religious faith in the progress of ideas, and
make some small sacrifice of its own great resources in aid of
a sister cause, now.

But I must close this letter, which it would be easy to swell
to a volume from the materials in my mind. One or two traits of
the hour I must note. Mazzarelli, chief of the present ministry,
was a prelate, and named spontaneously by the Pope before his
flight. He has shown entire and frank intrepidity. He has laid
aside the title of Monsignor, and appears before the world as a
layman.

Nothing can be more tranquil than has been the state of Rome all
winter. Every wile has been used by the Oscurantists to excite
the people, but their confidence in their leaders could not be
broken. A little mutiny in the troops, stimulated by letters
from their old leaders, was quelled in a moment. The day after
the proclamation of the Republic, some zealous ignoramuses
insulted the carriages that appeared with servants in livery.
The ministry published a grave admonition, that democracy meant
liberty, not license, and that he who infringed upon an innocent
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freedom of action in others must be declared traitor to his
country. Every act of the kind ceased instantly. An intimation
that it was better not to throw large comfits or oranges during
the Carnival, as injuries have thus been sometimes caused, was
obeyed with equal docility.

On Sunday last, placards affixed in the high places summoned the
city to invest Giuseppe Mazzini with the rights of a Roman
citizen. I have not yet heard the result. The Pope made Rossi a
Roman citizen; he was suffered to retain that title only one
day. It was given him on the 14th of November, he died the 15th.
Mazzini enters Rome at any rate, for the first time in his life,
as deputy to the Constitutional Assembly; it would be a noble
poetic justice, if he could enter also as a Roman citizen.
February 24.

The Austrians have invaded Ferrara, taken $200,000 and six
hostages, and retired. This step 1is, no doubt, intended to
determine whether France will resent the insult, or whether she
will betray Italy. It shows also the assurance of the Austrian
that the Pope will approve of an armed intervention. Probably
before I write again these matters will reach some decided
crisis.

IARTHUR FULLER’S BOOKI

Nathaniel Hawthorne had heard Thoreau lecture twice on Chapter 1 of WALDEN and Thoreau informed him in
a letter on this date that, while writing WALDEN: OR. LIFE IN THE WOODS, he had been thinking of Hawthorne
as a reader.

| TIMELINE OF WALDEN |

Hawthorne would communicate later, however, to a noble acquaintance, that Thoreau was “not an agreeable
person, and in his presence one feels ashamed of having any money, or a house to live in, or so much as two

coats to wear, or of having written a book that the public will read — his own mode of life being so unsparing

a criticism on all other modes, such as the world approves.”6

Hawthorne’s judgment would be that Thoreau “despises the world, and all that it has to offer, and, like other
humorists, is an intolerable bore™:

He despises the world, and all that it has to offer, and, like

other humorists, is an intolerable bore. I shall cause it to be

known to him that you sat up till two o’clock reading his book;
6. In reading through Hawthorne’s materials, [ have been gobstruck with the extent to which he was deploying the categories
“agreeable,” “not agreeable,” and “disagreeable.” Circumstances are repeatedly categorized as in one of precisely these three
diagnostic categories! The persons whom he encountered are repeatedly categorized as in one of precisely these three diagnostic
categories! This seems to have been for him the utterly fundamental categorization of all reality! As a flaming sexist, everything
female was of course “disagreeable.” As a flaming racist, everything black and everything connected in any way with blackness
(such as Republicanism or abolitionism) was also “disagreeable.” However, [ have been forced to the conclusion upon close reading
that the distinction being made between the first two of these categories (“agreeable” versus “not agreeable””) was more of a class
thing, and that that distinction had been different in kind from the disjunction he had been attempting between the outside two of
these categories (“agreeable” versus “disagreeable”). It is almost as if he had been attempting a triage, a triage between the grand
souls of Heaven with the more dicey souls floating somehow in Purgatory, versus demonic evils forever consigned to an Outer
Darkness. It seems significant, therefore, that in the case of this communication with a member of the British nobility, Thoreau is
merely allowed to float in limbo as “not an agreeable person” (one of the souls held in a Purgatory), rather than being utterly
condemned to the flames as “disagreeable.”
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and he will pretend that it is of no consequence, but will never
forget it.... He is not an agreeable person, and in his presence
one feels ashamed of having any money, or a house to live in,
or so much as two coats to wear, or having written a book that
the public will read — his own mode of life being so unsparing
a criticism on all other modes, such as the world approves.
— Hawthorne’s letter of

November 18, 1854 to

Richard Monckton Milnes,

lst Baron Houghton (1809-1885),

page 334 in Edward Mather'’s

NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE: A MODEST MaAN

(NY: Crowell, 1940)

March 20, Tuesday: Waldo Emerson and Bronson Alcott organized a new literary and social club, named “Town and
Country Club.”

Henry Thoreau would not explicitly refuse to join this club, and would sometimes attend an Alcott
conversation hosted by them.

The formation of this club is now of interest, in that it displays a group of 19th-Century white guys attempting
to negotiate both a gender bar and a race bar. This would be transacted as of a letter that Emerson wrote on
May 2, 1849, at the very formation of the club. Bronson Alcott had included on the potential membership list
a number of women’s names, and if my memory serves then Margaret Fuller was on that list. This was
considered just outrageous by Waldo, and a violation of everything that they had discussed. However, in
discussing this gender bar, he indicated that he would soften his stance somewhat on the race bar. He agreed
to leave the door open just a crack, in case “there be a black who is superior for his aquirements [sic] in letters
or science, or for his clubbable qualities.” Now, please, put on your thinking cap and contemplate about this
one. Emerson’s position, when Frederick Douglass’s membership was considered, would be emphatically NO.
However, a few months earlier, in the discussion of the gender bar, he had indicated that he would soften his
stance somewhat on the race bar. He had agreed to leave the door open just a crack, in case “there be a black
who is superior for his aquirements [sic] in letters or science, or for his clubbable qualities.” It would seem to
follow, logically, therefrom, that either Emerson had been merely blowing smoke up their asses a few months
before, when he indicated this race possibility, this leaving of the door ajar a bit, or, he did not consider that
Frederick Douglass, the putative author of the just-published bestseller NARRATIVE OF THE LIFE OF
FREDERICK DOUGLASS, AN AMERICAN SLAVE, amounted to “a black who is superior for his aquirements
in letters or science.” Some overlapping possibilities exist. I will enumerate them below:

* Do you suppose that maybe Emerson had merely not been sincere when he indicated a few months
earlier that he would leave the race door ajar?

* Or, do you suppose that Emerson had been sincere, but simply did not regard Douglass’s
bestselling NARRATIVE —which today we consider to be an innovative literary masterpiece— to be a
worthy piece of writing? Do you suppose that his literary judgment could possibly have been that
far out of whack?

* Or do you suppose that maybe Emerson knew something then that today we do not know, that
Douglass was not the actual author of NARRATIVE, that the manuscript of this best-selling literary
masterpiece which initiated an entire genre had instead been ghost-written for him by some other
person, a white person, a formally educated person having definite literary as opposed to oratorical
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talents?

NARBATIVE OF THE LIFE e
OF

FREDERICK DOUGLASS
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Gentle reader, do you have any preferences among the above three options?

Note that when Douglass returned from England with some money under his control that had been contributed
directly to him by English supporters, money that the white abolitionists had not gotten their hands upon,
and was announcing that now he was going to start a newspaper, William Lloyd Garrison attempted to reason
with him. Garrison said to Douglass, in effect, — now look, boy, you don’t understand, a newspaper editor has
to know how to write. Garrison the publisher said this to his very best-selling author, who had to his credit
what we now regard as an innovative masterpiece, which was launching an entire confessional genre!

Do you suppose that Garrison knew something then that today we do not know, that Frederick Douglass was
not the actual author of NARRATIVE, that the manuscript of this best-selling literary masterpiece which initiated
an entire genre had instead been ghost-written for him by some other person, a white person, a formally
educated person having definite literary as opposed to oratorical talents?

I myself suppose the answer to be clear: in fact neither Garrison nor Emerson regarded Douglass as the actual
author of the best-selling literary masterpiece entitled NARRATIVE OF THE LIFE OF FREDERICK DOUGLASS,
AN AMERICAN SLAVE. They regarded him instead as what the title exactly indicates — as the mere narrator
of'the story, rather than its inscriber. What, specifically, does the book claim that Douglass himself inscribed?
On the title page, set off from the title by a period, appears the notation “written by himself,” and on the facing
page, opposite that notation, appears Douglass’s signature as inscribed by himself:
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It is apparently a 20th-Century conceit, that Douglass wrote rather than narrated his life, for this 1845
publication!

Notice, please, that at no point during his lifetime did Douglass himself ever assert such a claim. (Notice also,
please, that at no point, nowadays, has such a senior scholar as Professor Henry Louis Gates ever made such
a claim.) So my question would be, who specifically in the Boston environs in 1844 and 1845 happens to have
been the ghost of this manuscript?
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Margaret Fuller reported to the New-York Tribune from Rome on kings, republicans,
and American artists:

Rome, March 20, 1849.

The Roman Republic moves on better than could have been
expected. There are great difficulties about money, necessarily,
as the government, so beset with trials and dangers, cannot
command confidence in that respect. The solid coin has crept out
of the country or lies hid, and in the use of paper there are
the corresponding inconveniences. But the poor, always the chief
sufferers from such a state of things, are wonderfully patient,
and I doubt not that the new form, if Italy could be left to
itself, would be settled for the advantage of all. Tuscany would
soon be united with Rome, and to the Republic of Central Italy,
no longer broken asunder by petty restrictions and sacrificed
to the interests of a few persons, would come that prosperity
natural to a region so favored by nature.

Could Italy be left alone! But treacherous, selfish men at home
strive to betray, and foes threaten her from without on every
side. Even France, her natural ally, promises to prove foolishly
and basely faithless. The dereliction from principle of her
government seems certain, and thus far the nation, despite the
remonstrance of a few worthy men, gives no sign of effective
protest. There would be little hope for Italy, were not the
thrones of her foes in a tottering state, their action liable
at every moment to be distracted by domestic difficulties. The
Austrian government seems as destitute of support from the
nation as is possible for a government to be, and the army is
no longer what it was, being made up so largely of new recruits.
The Croats are uncertain in their adhesion, the war in Hungary
likely to give them much to do; and if the Russian is called in,
the rest of Europe becomes hostile. All these circumstances give
Italy a chance she otherwise could not have; she is in great
measure unfurnished with arms and money; her king in the South
is a bloody, angry, well-armed foe; her king in the North, a
proved traitor. Charles Albert has now declared, war because he
could not do otherwise; but his sympathies are in fact all
against liberty; the splendid lure that he might become king of
Italy glitters no more; the Republicans are in the ascendant,
and he may well doubt, should the stranger be driven out, whether
Piedmont could escape the contagion. Now, his people insisting
on war, he has the air of making it with a good grace; but should
he be worsted, probably he will know some loophole by which to
steal out. The rat will get out and leave the lion in the trap.
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The “illustrious Gioberti” has fallen, — fallen for ever from
his high scaffold of words. His demerits were too unmistakable
for rhetoric to hide. That he sympathized with the Pope rather
than the Roman people, and could not endure to see him stripped
of his temporal power, no one could blame in the author of the
Primato. That he refused the Italian General Assembly, if it was
to be based on the so-called Montanelli system instead of his
own, might be conviction, or it might be littleness and vanity.
But that he privily planned, without even adherence of the
council of ministers, an armed intervention of the Piedmontese
troops in Tuscany, thus willing to cause civil war, and, at this
great moment, to see Italian blood shed by Italian hands, was
treachery. I think, indeed, he has been probably made the scape-
goat in that affair; that Charles Albert planned the measure,
and, finding himself unable to carry it out, in consequence of
the wvigilance and indignant opposition of the Chamber of
Deputies, was somewhat consoled by making it an occasion to
victimize the “Illustrious,” whom four weeks before the people
had forced him to accept as his minister.

Now the name of Gioberti is erased from the corners of the
streets to which it was affixed a year ago; he is stripped of
all his honorary degrees, and proclaimed an unworthy son of the
country. Mazzini is the idol of the people. “Soon to be hunted
out, ” sneered the sceptical American. Possibly yes; for no man
is secure of his palm till the fight is over. The civic wreath
may be knocked from his head a hundred times in the ardor of the
contest. No matter, if he can always keep the forehead pure and
lofty, as will Mazzini.

In thinking of Mazzini, I always remember Petrarch’s invocation
to Rienzi. Mazzini comes at a riper period in the world’'s
history, with the same energy of soul, but of purer temper and
more enlarged views to answer them.

I do not know whether I mentioned a kind of poetical
correspondence about Mazzini and Rossi. Rossi was also an exile
for liberal principles, but he did not value his birthright; he
alienated it, and as a French citizen became peer of France and
representative of Louis Philippe in Italy. When, with the
fatuity of those whom the gods have doomed to perish, Pius IX.
took the representative of the fallen Guizot policy for his
minister, he made him a Roman citizen. He was proclaimed such
on the 14th of November. On the 15th he perished, before he could
enter the parliament he had called. He fell at the door of the
Cancelleria when it was sitting.

Mazzini, in his exile, remained absolutely devoted to his native
country. Because, though feeling as few can that the interests
of humanity in all nations are identical, he felt also that,
born of a race so suffering, so much needing devotion and energy,
his first duty was to that. The only powers he acknowledged were
God and the People, the special scope of his acts the unity and
independence of Italy. Rome was the theme of his thoughts, but,
very early exiled, he had never seen that home to which all the
orphans of the soul so naturally turn. Now he entered it as a
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Roman citizen, elected representative of the people by universal
suffrage. His motto, Dioe Popolo, is put upon the coin with the
Roman eagle; unhappily this first-issued coin is of brass, or
else of silver, with much alloy. Dii avertite omen, and may peaceful
days turn it all to pure gold!

On his first entrance to the house, Mazzini, received with
fervent applause and summoned, to take his place beside the
President, spoke as follows: —

“It is from me, colleagues, that should come these tokens of
applause, these tokens of affection, because the little good I
have not done, but tried to do, has come to me from Rome. Rome
was always a sort of talisman for me; a youth, I studied the
history of Italy, and found, while all the other nations were
born, grew up, played their part in the world, then fell to
reappear no more in the same power, a single city was privileged
by God to die only to rise again greater than before, to fulfil
a mission greater than the first. I saw the Rome of the Empire
extend her conquests from the confines of Africa to the confines
of Asia. I saw Rome perish, crushed by the barbarians, by those
whom even yet the world, calls barbarians. I saw her rise again,
after having chased away these same barbarians, reviving in its
sepulchre the germ of Civilization. I saw her rise more great
for conguest, not with arms, but with words, — rise in the name
of the Popes to repeat her grand mission. I said in my heart,
the city which alone in the world has had two grand lives, one
greater than the other, will have a third. After the Rome which
wrought by conquest of arms, the Rome which wrought by conquest
of words, must come a third which shall work by virtue of
example. After the Rome of the Emperors, after the Rome of the
Popes, will come the Rome of the People. The Rome of the People
is arisen; do not salute with applauses, but let us rejoice
together! I cannot promise anything for myself, except
concurrence in all you shall do for the good of Rome, of Italy,
of mankind. Perhaps we shall have to pass through great crises;
perhaps we shall have to fight a sacred battle against the only
enemy that threatens us, — Austria. We will fight it, and we
will conquer. I hope, please God, that foreigners may not be
able to say any more that which so many of them repeat to-day,
speaking of our affairs, — that the light which, comes from Rome
is only an ignis fatuus wandering among the tombs. The world shall
see that it i1s a starry light, eternal, pure, and resplendent
as those we look up to in the heavens!”

On a later day he spoke more fully of the difficulties that
threaten at home the young republic, and said: —

“Let us not hear of Right, of Left, of Centre; these terms
express the three powers in a constitutional monarchy; for us
they have no meaning; the only divisions for us are of
Republicans or non-Republicans, — or of sincere men and
temporizing men. Let us not hear so much of the Republicans of
to-day and of yesterday; I am a Republican of twenty years’
standing. Entertaining such hopes for Italy, when many
excellent, many sincere men held them as Utopian, shall I
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denounce these men because they are now convinced of their
practicability?”

This last I quote from memory. In hearing the gentle tone of
remonstrance with those of more petty mind, or influenced by the
passions of the partisan, I was forcibly reminded of the parable
by Jesus, of the vineyard and the discontent of the laborers
that those who came at the eleventh hour “received also a penny.”
Mazzini also is content that all should fare alike as brethren,
if only they will come into the vineyard. He is not an orator,
but the simple conversational tone of his address 1s 1in
refreshing contrast with the boyish rhetoric and academic swell
common to Italian speakers in the present unfledged state. As
they have freer use of the power of debate, they will become
more simple and manly. The speech of Mazzini is laden with
thought, — it goes straight to the mark by the shortest path,
and moves without effort, from the irresistible impression of
deep conviction and fidelity in the speaker. Mazzini is a man
of genius, an elevated thinker; but the most powerful and first
impression from his presence must always be of the religion of
his soul, of his virtue, both in the modern and antigque sense of
that word.

If clearness of right, if energy, if indefatigable perseverance,
can steer the ship through this dangerous pass, it will be done.
He said, “We will conquer”; whether Rome will, this time, is not
to me certain, but such men as Mazzini conquer always, — conguer
in defeat. Yet Heaven grant that no more blood, no more
corruption of priestly government, be for Italy. It could only
be for once more, for the strength, of her present impulse would
not fail to triumph at last; but even one more trial seems too
intolerably much, when I think of the holocaust of the broken
hearts, baffled lives, that must attend it.

But enough of politics for the present; this letter goes by
private hand, and, as news, will be superseded before it can
arrive.

Let me rather take the opportunity to say some things that I
have let lie by, while writing of political events. Especially
of our artists I wish to say something. I know many of thorn,
if not all, and see with pleasure our young country so fairly
represented.

Among the painters I saw of Brown only two or three pictures at
the exhibition in Florence; they were coarse, flashy things. I
was told he could do better; but a man who indulges himself with
such, coarse sale-work cannot surely do well at any time.

The merits of Terry and Freeman are not my merits; they are
beside both favorites in our country, and have a sufficient
number of pictures there for every one to judge. I am no
connoisseur as regards the technical merits of paintings; it is
only poetic invention, or a tender feeling of nature, which
captivates me.

Terry loves grace, and consciously works from the model. The
result is a pleasing transposition of the hues of this clime.
But the design of the picture is never original, nor is it laden
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with any message from, the heart. Of Freeman I know less; as the
two or three pictures of his that I have seen never interested
me. I have not visited his studio.

Of Hicks I think very highly. He is a man of ideas, an original
observer, and with a poetic heart. His system of coloring is
derived from a thoughtful study, not a mere imitation of nature,
and shows the fineness of his organization. Struggling unaided
to pursue the expensive studies of his art, he has had only a
small studio, and received only orders for 1little cabinet
pictures. Could, he carry out adequately his ideas, in him would
be found the treasure of genius. He has made the drawings for a
large picture of many figures; the design is original and noble,
the grouping highly effective. Could he paint this picture, I
believe it would be a real boon to the lovers of art, the lovers
of truth. I hope very much that, when he returns to the United
States, some competent patron of art — one of the few who have
mind as well as purse — will see the drawings and order the
picture. Otherwise he cannot paint it, as the expenses attendant
on models for so many figures, &c. are great, and the time
demanded could not otherwise be taken from the claims of the day.
Among landscape painters Cropsey and Cranch have the true artist
spirit. In faculties, each has what the other wants. Cropsey is
a reverent and careful student of nature in detail; it is no
pedantry, but a true love he has, and his pictures are full of
little, gentle signs of intimacy. They please and touch; but yet
in poetic feeling of the heart of nature he is not equal to
Cranch, who produces fine effects by means more superficial,
and, on examination, less satisfactory. Each might take somewhat
from the other to advantage, could he do it without diminishing
his own original dower. Both are artists of high promise, and
deserve to be loved and cherished by a country which may, without
presumption, hope to carry landscape painting to a pitch of
excellence unreached before. For the historical painter, the
position with us is, for many reasons, not favorable; but there
is no bar in the way of the landscape painter, and fate,
bestowing such a prodigality of subject, seems to give us a hint
not to be mistaken. I think the love of landscape painting is
genuine in our nation, and as it is a branch of art where
achievement has been comparatively low, we may not unreasonably
suppose it has been left for us. I trust it will be undertaken
in the highest spirit. Nature, it seems to me, reveals herself
more freely in our land; she is true, virgin, and confiding, -—
she smiles upon the vision of a true Endymion. I hope to see,
not only copies upon canvas of our magnificent scenes, but a
transfusion of the spirit which is their divinity.

Then why should the American landscape painter come to Italy?
cry many. I think, myself, he ought not to stay here very long.
Yet a few years’ study is precious, for here Nature herself has
worked with man, as if she wanted to help him in the composition
of pictures. The ruins of Italy, in their varied relations with
vegetation and the heavens, make speeches from every stone for
instruction of the artist; the greatest variety here is found
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with the greatest harmony. To know how this wunion may be
accomplished is a main secret of art, and though the coloring
is not the same, yet he who has the key to its mysteries of
beauty is the more initiated to the same in other climates, and
will easily attune afresh his more instructed eye and mind to
the contemplation of that which moulded his childhood.

I may observe of the two artists I have named, that Cranch has
entered more into the spirit of Italian landscape, while Cropsey
is still more distinguished on subjects such as he first loved.
He seemed to find the Scotch lake and mountain scenery very
congenial; his sketches and pictures taken from a short
residence there are impressive. Perhaps a melancholy or tender
subject suits him best; something rich, bold, and mellow is more
adapted to call out the genius of Cranch.

Among the sculptors new names rise up, to show that this is
decidedly a province for hope in America. I look upon this as
the natural talent of an American, and have no doubt that glories
will be displayed by our sculptors unknown to classic art. The
facts of our history, ideal and social, will be grand and of new
import; it is perfectly natural to the American to mould in clay
and carve in stone. The permanence of material and solid, relief
in the forms correspond to the positiveness of his nature better
than the mere ephemeral and even tricky methods of the painter,
— to his need of motion and action, better than the chambered
scribbling of the poet. He will thus record his best
experiences, and these records will adorn the noble structures
that must naturally arise for the public uses of our society.
It is particularly gratifying to see men that might amass far
more money and attain more temporary power in other things,
despise those lower lures, too powerful in our country, and aim
only at excellence in the expression of thought. Among these T
may mention Story and Mozier. Story has made in Florence the
model for a statue of his father. This I have not seen, but two
statuettes that he modelled here from the “Fisher” of Goethe
pleased me extremely. The languid, meditative reverie of the
boy, the morbid tenderness of his nature, 1s most happily
expressed in the first, as is the fascinated surrender to the
siren murmur of the flood in the second. He has taken the moment
“Half drew she him; half sank he in,” &c.

I hope some one will give him an order to make them in marble.
Mozier seemed to have an immediate success. The fidelity and
spirit of his portrait-busts could be appreciated by every one;
for an ideal head of Pocahontas, too, he had at once orders for
many copies. It was not an Indian head, but, in the union of
sweetness and strength with a princelike, childlike dignity,
very happily expressive of his idea of her character. I think
he has modelled a Rebecca at the Well, but this I did not see.
These have already a firm hold on the affections of our people;
every American who comes to Italy visits their studios, and
speaks of them with pride, as indeed they well may, in comparing
them with artists of other nations. It will not be long before
you see Greenough’s group; 1t is in spirit a pendant to Cooper'’s
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novels. I confess I wish he had availed himself of the
opportunity to immortalize the real noble Indian in marble. This
is only the man of the woods, — no Metamora, no Uncas. But the
group should be very instructive to our people.

You seem as crazy about Powers’s Greek Slave as the Florentines
were about Cimabue’s Madonnas, in which we still see the spark
of genius, but not fanned to its full flame. If your enthusiasm
be as genuine as that of the lively Florentines, we will not
quarrel with it; but I am afraid a great part is drawing-room
rapture and newspaper echo. Genuine enthusiasm, however crude
the state of mind from which it springs, always elevates, always
educates; but in the same proportion talking and writing for
effect stultifies and debases. I shall not judge the adorers of
the Greek Slave, but only observe, that they have not kept in
reserve any higher admiration for works even now extant, which
are, 1in comparison with that statue, what that statue 1is
compared with any weeping marble on a common monument.

I consider the Slave as a form of simple and sweet beauty, but
that neither as an ideal expression nor a specimen of plastic
power is it transcendent. Powers stands far higher in his busts
than in any ideal statue. His conception of what is individual
in character is clear and just, his power of execution almost
unrivalled; but he has had a lifetime of discipline for the bust,
while his studies on the human body are comparatively limited;
nor is his treatment of it free and masterly. To me, his
conception of subject is not striking: I do not consider him
rich in artistic thought.

He, no less than Greenough and Crawford, would feel it a rich
reward for many labors, and a happy climax to their honors, to
make an equestrian statue of Washington for our country. I wish
they might all do it, as each would show a different kind of
excellence. To present the man on horseback, the wise centaur,
the tamer of horses, may well be deemed a high achievement of
modern, as it was of ancient art. The study of the anatomy and
action of the horse, so rich in suggestions, is naturally most
desirable to the artist; happy he who, obliged by the brevity
of life and the limitations of fortune, to make his studies
conform to his “orders,” finds himself justified by a national
behest in entering on this department.

At home one gets callous about the character of Washington, from
a long experience of Fourth of July bombast in his praise. But
seeing the struggles of other nations, and the deficiencies of
the leaders who try to sustain them, the heart is again
stimulated, and puts forth buds of praise. One appreciates the
wonderful combination of events and influences that gave our
independence so healthy a birth, and the almost miraculous
merits of the men who tended its first motions. In the
combination of excellences needed at such a period with the
purity and modesty which dignify the private man in the humblest
station, Washington as yet stands alone. No country has ever had
such a good future; no other is so happy as to have a pattern
of spotless worth which will remain in her latest day venerable
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as now.

Surely, then, that form should be immortalized in material solid
as 1its fame; and, happily for the artist, that form was of
natural beauty and dignity, and he who places him on horseback
simply represents his habitual existence. Everything concurs to
make an equestrian statue of Washington desirable.

The dignified way to manage that affair would be to have a
committee chosen of impartial judges, men who would look only
to the merits of the work and the interests of the country,
unbiassed by any personal interest in favor of some one artist.
It is said it 1s impossible to find such a committee, but I
cannot believe it. Let there be put aside the mean squabbles and
jealousies, the vulgar pushing of unworthy friends, with which,
unhappily, the artist’s career seems more rife than any other,
and a fair concurrence established; let each artist offer his
design for an equestrian statue of Washington, and let the best
have the preference.

Mr. Crawford has made a design which he takes with him to
America, and which, I hope, will be generally seen. He has
represented Washington in his actual dress; a figure of Fame,
winged, presents the laurel and civic wreath; his gesture
declines them; he seems to say, “For me the deed is enough, — I
need no badge, no outward, token in reward.”

This group has no insipid, allegorical air, as might be
supposed; and its composition is very graceful, simple, and
harmonious. The costume is very happily managed. The angel
figure is draped, and with, the liberty-cap, which, as a badge
both of ancient and modern times, seems to connect the two
figures, and in an artistic point of view balances well the
cocked hat; there is a similar harmony between the angel’s wings
and the extremities of the horse. The action of the winged figure
induces a natural and spirited action of the horse and rider. I
thought of Goethe’s remark, that a fine work of art will always
have, at a distance, where its details cannot be discerned, a
beautiful effect, as of architectural ornament, and that this
excellence the groups of Raphael share with the antique. He
would have been pleased with the beautiful balance of forms in
this group, with the freedom with which light and air play in
and out, the management of the whole being clear and
satisfactory at the first glance. But one should go into a great
number of studies, as you can in Rome or Florence, and see the
abundance of heavy and inharmonious designs to appreciate the
merits of this; anything really good seems so simple and so a
matter of course to the unpractised observer.

Some say the Americans will not want a group, but just the fact;
the portrait of Washington riding straight onward, like Marcus
Aurelius, or making an address, or lifting his sword. I do not
know about that, — it is a matter of feeling. This winged figure
not only gives a poetic sense to the group, but a natural support
and occasion for action to the horse and rider. Uncle Sam must
send Major Downing to look at it, and then, if he wants other
designs, let him establish a concurrence, as I have said, and
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choose what 1s best. I am not particularly attached to Mr.
Greenough, Mr. Powers, or Mr. Crawford. I admire various
excellences in the works of each, and should be glad if each
received an order for an equestrian statue. Nor is there any
reason why they should not. There is money enough in the country,
and the more good things there are for the people to see freely
in open daylight, the better. That makes artists germinate.

I love the artists, though I cannot speak of their works in a
way to content their friends, or even themselves, often. Who
can, that has a standard of excellence in the mind, and a
delicate conscience in the use of words? My highest tribute is
meagre of superlatives in comparison with the hackneyed puffs
with which artists submit to be besmeared. Submit? alas! often
they court them, rather. I do not expect any kindness from my
contemporaries. I know that what is to me justice and honor is
to them only a hateful coldness. Still I love them, I wish for
their good, I feel deeply for their sufferings, annoyances,
privations, and would lessen them if I could. I have thought it
might perhaps be of use to publish some account of the expenses
of the artist. There is a general impression, that the artist
lives very cheaply in Italy. This is a mistake. Italy, compared
with America, 1s not so very cheap, except for those who have
iron constitutions to endure bad food, eaten in bad air, damp
and dirty lodgings. The expenses, even in Florence, of a simple
but clean and wholesome life, are little less than in New York.
The great difference is for people that are rich. An Englishman
of rank and fortune does not need the same amount of luxury as
at home, to be on a footing with the nobles of Italy. The
Broadway merchant would find his display of mahogany and carpets
thrown away in a country where a higher kind of ornament is the
only one available. But poor people, who can, at any rate, buy
only the necessaries of 1life, will find them in the Italian
cities, where all sellers 1live by cheating foreigners, very
little cheaper than in America.

The patrons of Art in America, ignorant of these facts, and not
knowing the great expenses which attend the study of Art and the
production of its wonders, are often guilty of most undesigned
cruelty, and do things which it would grieve their hearts to
have done, if they only knew the facts. They have read essays
on the uses of adversity in developing genius, and they are not
sufficiently afraid to administer a dose of adversity beyond
what the forces of the patient can bear. Laudanum in drops is
useful as a medicine, but a cupful kills downright.

Beside this romantic idea about 1letting artists suffer to
develop their genius, the American Mzcenas is not sufficiently
aware of the expenses attendant on producing the work he wants.
He does not consider that the painter, the sculptor, must be
paid for the time he spends in designing and moulding, no less
than in painting and carving; that he must have his bread and
sleeping-house, his workhouse or studio, his marbles and colors,
— the sculptor his workmen; so that if the price be paid he asks,
a modest and delicate man very commonly receives no guerdon for


http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/thumbnails/T/HDT.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/explanation.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/ActiveIndex.pdf

(| HDT [|WHAT?|| || INDEX

GIUSEPPE MAZzINI GIUSEPPE MAZzINI

his thought, — the real essence of the work, — except the luxury
of seeing it embodied, which he could not otherwise have
afforded, The American Mzcenas often pushes the price down, not
from want of generosity, but from a habit of making what are
called good bargains, — i.e. bargains for one’s own advantage
at the expense of a poorer brother. Those who call these good
do not believe that

“Mankind is one, And beats with one great heart.”

They have not read the life of Jesus Christ.

Then the American Mecenas sometimes, after ordering a work, has
been known to change his mind when the statue is already
modelled. It is the American who does these things, because an
American, who either from taste or vanity buys a picture, is
often quite uneducated as to the arts, and cannot understand why
a little picture or figure costs so much money. The Englishman
or Frenchman, of a suitable position to seek these adornments
for his house, usually understands better than the visitor of
Powers who, on hearing the price of the Proserpine, wonderingly
asked, “Isn’'t statuary riz lately?” Queen Victoria of England,
and her Albert, it is said, use their royal privilege to get
works of art at a price below their value; but their subjects
would be ashamed to do so.

To supply means of judging to the American merchant (full of
kindness and honorable sympathy as beneath the crust he so often
is) who wants pictures and statues, not merely from ostentation,
but as means of delight and improvement to himself and his
friends, who has a soul to respect the genius and desire the
happiness of the artist, and who, if he errs, does so from
ignorance of the circumstances, I give the following memorandum,
made at my desire by an artist, my neighbor: —

“The rent of a suitable studio for modelling in clay and
executing statues in marble may be estimated at $200 a year.
“The best journeyman carver in marble at Rome receives $60 a
month. Models are paid $1 a day.

“The cost of marble varies according to the size of the block,
being generally sold by the cubic palm, a square of nine inches
English. As a general guide regarding the prices established
among the higher sculptors of Rome, I may mention that for a
statue of life-size the demand is from $1,000 to $5,000, varying
according to the composition of the figure and the number of
accessories.

"It is a common belief in the United States, that a student of
Art can live in Italy and pursue his studies on an income of
$300 or $400 a year. This is a lamentable error; the Russian
government allows 1ts pensioners $700, which 1s scarcely
sufficient. $1,000 per annum should be placed at the disposal
of every young artist leaving our country for Europe.”

Let it be remembered, in addition to considerations inevitable
from this memorandum, that an artist may after years and months
of uncheered and difficult toil, after he has gone through the
earlier stages of an education, find it too largely based, and
of aim too high, to finish in this world.
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The Prussian artist here on my left hand learned not only his
art, but reading and writing, after he was thirty. A farmer’s
son, he was allowed no freedom to learn anything till the death
of the head of the house left him a beggar, but set him free;
he walked to Berlin, distant several hundred miles, attracted
by his first works some attention, and received some assistance
in money, earned more by invention of a ploughshare, walked to
Rome, struggled through every privation, and has now a
reputation which has secured him the means of putting his
thoughts into marble. True, at forty-nine years of age he is
still severely poor; he cannot marry, because he cannot maintain
a family; but he is cheerful, because he can work in his own
way, trusts with childlike reliance in God, and is still
sustained by the vigorous health he won laboring in his father'’s
fields. Not every man could continue to work, circumstanced as
he is, at the end of the half-century. For him the only sad thing
in my mind is that his works are not worth working, though of
merit in composition and execution, yet ideally a product of the
galvanized piety of the German school, more mutton-like than
lamb-like to my unchurched eyes.

You are likely to have a work to look at in the United States
by the great master of that school, Overbeck; Mr. Perkins of
Boston, who knows how to spend his money with equal generosity
and discretion, having bought his “Wise and Foolish Virgins.”
It will be precious to the country from great artistic merits.
As to the spirit, “blessed are the poor in spirit.” That kind
of severity is, perhaps has become, the nature of Overbeck. He
seems like a monk, but a really pious and pure one. This spirit
is not what I seek; I deem it too narrow for our day, but being
deeply sincere in him, its expression is at times also deeply
touching. Barabbas borne in triumph, and the child Jesus, who,
playing with his father’s tools, has made himself a cross, are
subjects best adapted for expression of this spirit.

I have written too carelessly, — much writing hath made me mad
of late. Forgive if the *“style be not neat, terse, and
sparkling,” 1f there be naught of the *“thrilling,” if the
sentences seem not “written with a diamond pen,” like all else
that is published in America. Some time I must try to do better.
For this time

“Forgive my faults; forgive my virtues too.”

IARTHUR FULLER’S BOOKI

June 10, Sunday: Frédéric Kalkbrenner died at Enghien-les-Bains in the midst of a cholera epidemic, at 63 years of
age.

The song “Susannah” was already wearing at people’s nerves. Here is a 49er diary entry, by Andy Gordon:

I have heard “Susannah” sung at least forty times today, and now
it’s bedtime and Tommy Plunkett is picking out the tune on his
banjo and singing it loud enough to keep most of us awake. Don't
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he ever get tired of it? I used to like that song, but enough
is enough, and I believe it will drive me crazy before we get
to California.

Margaret Fuller wrote to Waldo Emerson:

Rome, June 10, 1849.

I received your letter amid the round of cannonade and musketry.
It was a terrible battle fought here from the first to the last
light of day. I could see all its progress from my balcony. The
Italians fought like lions. It i1s a truly heroic spirit that
animates them. They make a stand here for honor and their rights,
with little ground for hope that they can resist, now they are
betrayed by France.

Since the 30th of April, I go almost daily to the hospitals, and
though I have suffered, for I had no idea before how terrible
gun-shot wounds and wound-fevers are, yet I have taken pleasure,
and great pleasure, in being with the men. There is scarcely one
who is not moved by a noble spirit. Many, especially among the
Lombards, are the flower of the Italian youth. When they begin
to get better, I carry them books and flowers; they read, and
we talk.

The palace of the Pope, on the Quirinal, is now used for
convalescents. In those beautiful gardens I walk with them, one
with his sling, another with his crutch. The gardener plays off
all his water-works for the defenders of the country, and
gathers flowers for me, their friend.

A day or two since, we sat in the Pope’s little pavilion, where
he used to give private audience. The sun was going gloriously
down over Monte Mario, where gleamed the white tents of the
French light-horse among the trees. The cannonade was heard at
intervals. Two bright-eyed boys sat at our feet, and gathered
up eagerly every word said by the heroes of the day. It was a
beautiful hour, stolen from the midst of ruin and sorrow, and
tales were told as full of grace and pathos as in the gardens
of Boccaccio, only in a very different spirit, — with noble hope
for man, and reverence for woman.

The young ladies of the family, wvery young girls, were filled
with enthusiasm for the suffering, wounded patriots, and they
wished to go to the hospital, to give their services. Excepting
the three superintendents, mnone but married ladies were
permitted to serve there, but their services were accepted.
Their governess then wished to go too, and, as she could speak
several languages, she was admitted to the rooms of the wounded
soldiers, to interpret for them, as the nurses knew nothing but
Italian, and many of these poor men were suffering because they
could not make their wishes known. Some are French, some
Germans, many Poles. Indeed, I am afraid it is too true that
there were comparatively few Romans among them. This young lady
passed several nights there.

Should I never return, and sometimes I despair of doing so, it
seems so far off, — so difficult, I am caught in such a net of
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ties here, — if ever you know of my life here, I think you will
only wonder at the constancy with which I have sustained myself,
— the degree of profit to which, amid great difficulties, I have
put the time, — at least in the way of observation. Meanwhile,
love me all you can. Let me feel that, amid the fearful
agitations of the world, there are pure hands, with healthful,
even pulse, stretched out toward me, if I claim their grasp.

I feel profoundly for Mazzini. At moments I am tempted to say,
“Cursed with every granted prayer,” — so cunning is the demon.
Mazzini has become the inspiring soul of his people. He saw Rome,
to which all his hopes through life tended, for the first time
as a Roman citizen, and to become in a few days its ruler. He
has animated, he sustains her to a glorious effort, which, if
it fails this time, will not in the age. His country will be
free. Yet to me it would be so dreadful to cause all this
bloodshed, — to dig the graves of such martyrs!

Then, Rome is being destroyed; her glorious oaks, — her villas,
haunts of sacred beauty, that seemed the possession of the world
for ever, — the villa of Raphael, the villa of Albani, home of
Winckelmann and the best expression of the ideal of modern Rome,
and so many other sanctuaries of beauty, — all must perish, lest
a foe should level his musket from their shelter. I could not,
could not!

I know not, dear friend, whether I shall ever get home across
that great ocean, but here in Rome I shall no longer wish to
live.

O Rome, my country! could I imagine that the triumph of what I
held dear was to heap such desolation on thy head!

Speaking of the republic, you say, “Do you not wish Italy had a
great man?” Mazzini is a great man. In mind, a great, poetic
statesman; in heart, a lover; in action, decisive and full of
resource as Cesar. Dearly I love Mazzini. He came in, just as I
had finished the first letter to you. His soft, radiant look
makes melancholy music in my soul; it consecrates my present
life, that, like the Magdalen, I may, at the important hour,
shed all the consecrated ointment on his head. There is one,
Mazzini, who understands thee well, — who knew thee no less when
an object of popular fear than now of idolatry, — and who, if
the pen be not held too feebly, will help posterity to know thee
too!

IARTHUR FULLER’S BOOKI

Margaret Fuller reported to the New-York Tribune from Rome on the latest negotiations and the latest
betrayals:

Rome, June 10, 1849.

What shall I write of Rome in these sad but glorious days? Plain
facts are the best; for my feelings I could not find fit words.
When I last wrote, the French were playing the second act of
their farce.

In the first, the French government affected to consult the
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Assembly. The Assembly, or a majority of the Assembly, affected
to believe the pretext it gave, and voted funds for twelve
thousand men to go to Civita Vecchia. Arriving there, Oudinot
proclaimed that he had come as a friend and brother. He was
received as such. Immediately he took possession of the town,
disarmed the Roman troops, and published a manifesto in direct
opposition to his first declaration.

He sends to Rome that he is coming there as a friend; receives
the answer that he is not wanted and cannot be trusted. This
answer he chooses to consider as coming from a minority, and
advances on Rome. The pretended majority on which he counts
never shows itself by a single movement within the walls. He
makes an assault, and 1is defeated. On this subject his
despatches to his government are full of falsehoods that would
disgrace the lowest pickpocket, — falsehoods which it 1is
impossible he should not know to be such.

The Assembly passed a vote of blame. M. Louilis Bonaparte writes
a letter of compliment and assurance that this course of
violence shall be sustained. In conformity with this promise
twelve thousand more troops are sent. This time it is not thought
necessary to consult the Assembly. Let us view the

SECOND ACT.

Now appears in Rome M. Ferdinand Lesseps, Envoy, &c. of the
French government. He declares himself clothed with full powers
to treat with Rome. He cannot conceal his surprise at all he
sees there, at the ability with which preparations have been
made for defence, at the patriotic enthusiasm which pervades the
population. Nevertheless, 1in beginning his game of treaty-
making, he is not ashamed to insist on the French occupying the
city. Again and again repulsed, he again and again returns to
the charge on this point. And here I shall translate the letter
addressed to him by the Triumvirate, both because of its perfect
candor of statement, and to give an idea of the sweet and noble
temper in which these treacherous aggressions have been met.
LETTER OF THE TRIUMVIRS TO MONSIEUR LESSEPS.

“May 25, 1849.

“We have had the honor, Monsieur, to furnish you, in our note
of the 16th, with some information as to the unanimous consent
which was given to the formation of the government of the Roman
Republic. We to-day would speak to you of the actual question,
such as it is debated in fact, if not by right, between the
French government and ours. You will allow us to do it with the
frankness demanded by the urgency of the situation, as well as
the sympathy which ought to govern all relations between France
and Italy. Our diplomacy is the truth, and the character given
to your mission 1is a guaranty that the best possible
interpretation will be given to what we shall say to you.

“With your permission, we return for an instant to the cause of
the present situation of affairs.

“In consequence of conferences and arrangements which took place
without the government of the Roman Republic ever being called
on to take part, it was some time since decided by the Catholic
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Powers, — 1lst. That a modification should take place in the
government and institutions of the Roman States; 2d. That this
modification should have for basis the return of Pius IX., not
as Pope, for to that no obstacle is interposed by us, but as
temporal sovereign; 3d. That 1f, to attain that aim, a
continuous intervention was judged necessary, that intervention
should take place.

“We are willing to admit, that while for some of the contracting
governments the only motive was the hope of a general
restoration and absolute return to the treaties of 1815, the
French government was drawn into this agreement only in
consequence of erroneous information, tending systematically to
depict the Roman States as given up to anarchy and governed by
terror exercised in the name of an audacious minority. We know
also, that, in the modification proposed, the French government
intended to represent an influence more or less liberal, opposed
to the absolutist programme of Austria and of Naples. It does
none the 1less remain true, that wunder the Apostolic or
constitutional form, with or without liberal guaranties to the
Roman people, the dominant thought in all the negotiations to
which we allude has been some sort of return toward the past, a
compromise between the Roman people and Pius IX. considered as
temporal prince.

“We cannot dissemble to ourselves, Monsieur, that the French
expedition has been planned and executed under the inspiration
of this thought. Its object was, on one side, to throw the sword
of France into the balance of negotiations which were to be
opened at Rome; on the other, to guarantee the Roman people from
the excess of retrograde, but always on condition that it should
submit to constitutional monarchy in favor of the Holy Father.
This is assured to us partly from information which we believe
we possess as to the concert with Austria; from the
proclamations of General Oudinot; from the formal declarations
made by successive envoys to the Triumvirate; from the silence
obstinately maintained whenever we have sought to approach the
political question and obtain a formal declaration of the fact
proved in our note of the 16th, that the institutions by which
the Roman people are governed at this time are the free and
spontaneous expression of the wish of the people inviolable when
legally ascertained. For the rest, the vote of the French
Assembly sustains implicitly the fact that we affirm.

“In such a situation, under the menace of an inadmissible
compromise, and of negotiations which the state of our people
no way provoked, our part, Monsieur, could not be doubtful. To
resist, — we owed this to our country, to France, to all Europe.
We ought, in fulfilment of a mandate 1loyally given, loyally
accepted, maintain to our country the inviolability, so far as
that was possible to wus, of its territory, and of the
institutions decreed by all the powers, by all the elements, of
the state. We ought to conquer the time needed for appeal from
France 1ll informed to France better informed, to save the
sister republic the disgrace and the remorse which must be hers
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if, rashly led on by bad suggestions from without, she became,
before she was aware, accomplice in an act of violence to which
we can find no parallel without going back to the partition of
Poland in 1772. We owed it to Europe to maintain, as far as we
could, the fundamental principles of all international life, the
independence of each people in all that concerns its internal
administration. We say it without pride, — for if it is with
enthusiasm that we resist the attempts of the Neapolitan
monarchy and of Austria, our eternal enemy, it is with profound
grief that we are ourselves constrained to contend with the arms
of France, — we believe in following this line of conduct we
have deserved well, not only of our country, but of all the
people of Europe, even of France herself.

“We come to the actual gquestion. You know, Monsieur, the events
which have followed the French intervention. Our territory has
been invaded by the king of Naples.

“Four thousand Spaniards were to embark on the 17th for invasion
of this country. The Austrians, having surmounted the heroic
resistance of Bologna, have advanced into Romagna, and are now
marching on Ancona.

“We have beaten and driven out of our territory the forces of
the king of Naples. We believe we should do the same by the
Austrian forces, if the attitude of the French here did not
fetter our action.

“We are sorry to say it, but France must be informed that the
expedition of Civita Vecchia, said to be planned for our
protection, costs us very dear. Of all the interventions with
which it is hoped to overwhelm us, that of the French has been
the most perilous. Against the soldiers of Austria and the king
of Naples we can fight, for God protects a good cause. But we do
not wish to fight against the French. We are toward them in a state,
not of war, but of simple defence. But this position, the only
one we wish to take wherever we meet France, has for us all the
inconveniences without any of the favorable chances of war.
“The French expedition has, from the first, forced us to
concentrate our troops, thus 1leaving our frontier open to
Austrian invasion, and Bologna and the cities of Romagna
unsustained. The Austrians have profited by this. After eight
days of heroic resistance by the population, Bologna was forced
to yield. We had bought in France arms for our defence. Of these
ten thousand muskets have been detained between Marseilles and
Civita Vecchia. These are in your hands. Thus with a single blow
you deprive us of ten thousand soldiers. In every armed man is
a soldier against the Austrians.

“Your forces are disposed around our walls as if for a siege.
They remain there without avowed aim or programme. They have
forced us to keep the city in a state of defence which weighs
upon our finances. They force us to keep here a body of troops
who might be saving our cities from the occupation and ravages
of the Austrians. They hinder our going from place to place, our
provisioning the city, our sending couriers. They keep minds in
a state of excitement and distrust which might, i1f our
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population were less good and devoted, lead to sinister results.
They do not engender anarchy nor reaction, for both are
impossible at Rome; but they sow the seed of irritation against
France, and it is a misfortune for us who were accustomed to
love and hope in her.

“We are besieged, Monsieur, besieged by France, in the name of
a protective mission, while some leagues off the king of Naples,
flying, carries off our hostages, and the Austrian slays our
brothers.

“You have presented propositions. Those propositions have been
declared inadmissible by the Assembly. To-day you add a fourth
to the three already rejected. This says that France will
protect from foreign invasion all that part of our territory
that may be occupied by her troops. You must yourself feel that
this changes nothing in our position.

“The parts of the territory occupied by your troops are in fact
protected; but if only for the present, to what are they reduced?
and if it is for the future, have we no other way to protect our
territory than by giving it up entirely to you-?

“The real intent of your demands is not stated. It is the
occupation of Rome. This demand has constantly stood first in
your list of propositions. Now we have had the honor to say to
you, Monsieur, that is impossible. The people will never consent
to it. If the occupation of Rome has for its aim only to protect
it, the people thank you, but tell you at the same time, that,
able to defend Rome by their own forces, they would be dishonored
even 1in your eyes by declaring themselves insufficient, and
needing the aid of some regiments of French soldiers. If the
occupation has otherwise a political object, which God forbid,
the people, who have given themselves freely these institutions,
cannot suffer it. Rome is their capital, their palladium, their
sacred city. They know very well, that, apart from their
principles, apart from their honor, there is civil war at the
end of such an occupation. They are filled with distrust by your
persistence. They foresee, the troops being once admitted,
changes in men and in actions which would be fatal to their
liberty. They know that, in presence of foreign bayonets, the
independence of their Assembly, of their government, would be a
vain word. They have always Civita Vecchia before their eyes.
“On this point be sure their will is irrevocable. They will be
massacred from barricade to Dbarricade, before they will
surrender. Can the soldiers of France wish to massacre a brother
people whom they came to protect, because they do not wish to
surrender to them their capital?

“There are for France only three parts to take in the Roman
States. She ought to declare herself for us, against us, or
neutral. To declare herself for us would be to recognize our
republic, and fight side by side with us against the Austrians.
To declare against us is to crush without motive the liberty,
the national life, of a friendly people, and fight side by side
with the Austrians. France cannot do that. She will not risk a
European war to depress us, her ally. Let her, then, rest neutral
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in this conflict between us and our enemies. Only yesterday we
hoped more from her, but to-day we demand but this.

“The occupation of Civita Vecchia is a fact accomplished; let
it go. France thinks that, in the present state of things, she
ought not to remain distant from the field of battle. She thinks
that, vangquishers or vanquished, we may have need of her
moderative action and of her protection. We do not think so; but
we will not react against her. Let her keep Civita Vecchia. Let
her even extend her encampments, if the numbers of her troops
require 1t, 1in the healthy regions of Civita Vecchia and
Viterbo. Let her then wait the issue of the combats about to
take place. All facilities will be offered her, every proof of
frank and cordial sympathy given; her officers can visit Rome,
her soldiers have all the solace possible. But let her
neutrality be sincere and without concealed plans. Let her
declare herself in explicit terms. Let her leave us free to use
all our forces. Let her restore our arms. Let her not by her
cruisers drive back from our ports the men who come to our aid
from other parts of Italy. Let her, above all, withdraw from
before our walls, and cause even the appearance of hostility to
cease between two nations who, later, undoubtedly are destined
to unite in the same international faith, as now they have
adopted the same form of government.”

In his answer, Lesseps appears moved by this statement, and
particularly expresses himself thus: —

“One point appears above all to occupy vou; it is the thought
that we wish forcibly to impose upon you the obligation of
receiving us as friends. Friendship and violence are incompatible. Thus it
would be inconsistent on our part to begin by firing our cannon upon
you, since we are your natural protectors. Such a contradiction enters
neither into my intentions, nor those of the government of the French republic, nor of our army
and its honorable chief.”

These words were written at the head-quarters of Oudinot, and
of course seen and approved by him. At the same time, in private
conversation, “the honorable chief” could swear he would occupy
Rome by “one means or another.” A few days after, Lesseps
consented to conditions such as the Romans would tolerate. He
no longer insisted on occupying Rome, but would content himself
with good positions in the country. Oudinot protested that the
Plenipotentiary had “exceeded his powers,” — that he should not
obey, — that the armistice was at an end, and he should attack
Rome on Monday. It was then Friday. He proposed to leave these
two days for the few foreigners that remained to get out of town.
M. Lesseps went off to Paris, in great seeming indignation, to
get his treaty ratified. Of course we could not hear from him for
eight or ten days. Meanwhile, the honorable chief, alike in all
his conduct, attacked on Sunday instead of Monday. The attack
began before sunrise, and lasted all day. I saw it from my
window, which, though distant, commands the gate of St.
Pancrazio. Why the whole force was bent on that part, I do not
know. If they could take it, the town would be cannonaded, and
the barricades useless; but it is the same with the Pincian Gate.


http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/thumbnails/T/HDT.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/explanation.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/ActiveIndex.pdf

(| HDT [|WHAT?|| || INDEX

GIUSEPPE MAZzINI GIUSEPPE MAZzINI

Small-parties made feints in two other directions, but they were
at once repelled. The French fought with great bravery, and this
time it is said with beautiful skill and order, sheltering
themselves in their advance by movable barricades. The Italians
fought 1like 1lions, and no inch of ground was gained by the
assailants. The loss of the French is said to be very great: it
could not be otherwise. Six or seven hundred Italians are dead
or wounded. Among them are many officers, those of Garibaldi
especially, who are much exposed by their daring bravery, and
whose red tunic makes them the natural mark of the enemy. It
seems to me great folly to wear such a dress amid the dark
uniforms; but Garibaldi has always done it. He has now been
wounded twice here and seventeen times in Ancona.

All this week I have been much at the hospitals where are these
noble sufferers. They are full of enthusiasm; this time was no
treason, no Vicenza, no Novara, no Milan. They had not been given
up by wicked chiefs at the moment they were shedding their blood,
and they had conquered. All were only anxious to get out again
and be at their posts. They seemed to feel that those who died
so gloriously were fortunate; perhaps they were, for if Rome is
obliged to yield, — and how can she stand always unaided against
the four powers? — where shall these noble youths fly? They are
the flower of the Italian youth; especially among the Lombards
are some of the finest young men I have ever seen. If Rome falls,
if Venice falls, there is no spot of Italian earth where they
can abide more, and certainly no Italian will wish to take refuge
in France. Truly you said, M. Lesseps, “Violence and friendship
are incompatible.”

A military funeral of the officer Ramerino was sadly picturesque
and affecting. The white-robed priests went before the body
singing, while his brothers in arms bore the lighted tapers. His
horse followed, saddled and bridled. The horse hung his head and
stepped dejectedly; he felt there was something strange and
gloomy going on, — felt that his master was laid low. Ramerino
left a wife and children. A great proportion of those who run
those risks are, happily, alone. Parents weep, but will not
suffer long; their grief is not like that of widows and children.
Since the 3d we have only cannonade and skirmishes. The French
are at their trenches, but cannot advance much; they are too
much molested from the walls. The Romans have made one very
successful sortie. The French availed themselves of a violent
thunderstorm, when the walls were left more thinly guarded, to
try to scale them, but were immediately driven back. It was
thought by many that they never would be willing to throw bombs
and shells into Rome, but they do whenever they can. That
generous hope and faith in them as republicans and brothers,
which put the best construction on their actions, and believed
in their truth as far as possible, 1is now destroyed. The
government is false, and the people do not resist; the general
is false, and the soldiers obey.

Meanwhile, frightful sacrifices are being made by Rome. All her
glorious oaks, all her gardens of delight, her casinos, full of
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the monuments of genius and taste, are perishing in the defence.
The houses, the trees which had been spared at the gate of St.
Pancrazio, all afforded shelter to the foe, and caused so much
loss of 1life, that the Romans have now fully acquiesced in
destruction agonizing to witness. Villa Borghese is finally laid
waste, the villa of Raphael has perished, the trees are all cut
down at Villa Albani, and the house, that most beautiful
ornament of Rome, must, I suppose, go too. The stately marble
forms are already driven from their place in that portico where
Winckelmann sat and talked with such delight. Villa Salvage is
burnt, with all its fine frescos, and that bank of the Tiber
shorn of its lovely plantations.

Rome will never recover the cruel ravage of these days, perhaps
only just begun. I had often thought of living a few months near
St. Peter’s, that I might go as much as I liked to the church
and the museum, have Villa Pamfili and Monte Mario within the
compass of a walk. It is not easy to find lodgings there, as it
is a quarter foreigners never inhabit; but, walking about to see
what pleasant places there were, I had fixed my eye on a clean,
simple house near Ponte St. Angelo. It bore on a tablet that it
was the property of Angela — — ; its little balconies with their
old wooden rails, full of flowers in humble earthen vases, the
many bird-cages, the air of domestic quiet and comfort, marked
it as the home of some vestal or widow, some lone woman whose
heart was centred in the ordinary and simplest pleasures of a
home. I saw also she was one having the most limited income, and
I thought, “She will not refuse to let me a room for a few
months, as I shall be as quiet as herself, and sympathize about
the flowers and birds.” Now the Villa Pamfili is all laid waste.
The French encamp on Monte Mario; what they have done there is
not known yet. The cannonade reverberates all day under the dome
of St. Peter’s, and the house of poor Angela is levelled with
the ground. I hope her birds and the white peacocks of the
Vatican gardens are in safety; — but who cares for gentle,
harmless creatures now?

I have been often interrupted while writing this letter, and
suppose it is confused as well as incomplete. I hope my next may
tell of something decisive one way or the other. News is not yet
come from Lesseps, but the conduct of Oudinot and the formation
of the new French ministry give reason to hope no good. Many
seem resolved to force back Pius IX. among his bleeding flock,
into the city ruined by him, where he cannot remain, and if he
come, all this struggle and sorrow is to be borne over again.
Mazzini stands firm as a rock. I know not whether he hopes for
a successful issue, but he believes in a God bound to protect men
who do what they deem their duty. Yet how long, O Lord, shall
the few trample on the many?

I am surprised to see the air of perfect good faith with which
articles from the London Times, upon the revolutionary
movements, are copied into our papers. There exists not in
Europe a paper more violently opposed to the cause of freedom
than the Times, and neither its 1leaders nor its foreign
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correspondence are to be depended upon. It is said to receive
money from Austria. I know not whether this be true, or whether
it be merely subservient to the aristocratical feeling of
England, which is far more opposed to republican movements than
is that of Russia; for in England fear embitters hate. It is
droll to remember our reading in the class-book.

“Ay, down to the dust with them, slaves as they are”; —

to think how bitter the English were on the Italians who
succumbed, and see how they hate those who resist. And their
cowardice here in Italy is ludicrous. It is they who run away
at the least intimation of danger, — it is they who invent all
the “fe, fo, fum” stories about Italy, — it is they who write
to the Times and elsewhere that they dare not for their lives
stay in Rome, where I, a woman, walk everywhere alone, and all
the little children do the same, with their nurses. More of this
anon.

IARTHUR FULLER’S BOOKI
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| 1850

August 19, Tuesday: Primo Ranchivecchi, Tuscan Delegate Extraordinary at Leghorn, wrote to government consuls in
London and New-York, seeking confirmation that Giuseppe Mazzini and Giuseppe Garibaldi were in the two
cities and requesting they be watched for revolutionary activities.
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| 1851

Giuseppi Mazzini founded Friends of Italy.
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| 1852

In London, Lajos Kossuth became an intimate of Giuseppe Mazzini, and joined his revolutionary committee.

(TraLy |

Thomas Mayne Reid, Jr.’s THE YOUNG VOYAGEURS; OR, THE BOY HUNTERS IN THE NORTH. The author
engaged in a plan for Kossuth to travel incognito across Europe as his man-servant “James Hawkins” under a
Foreign Office passport “for the free passage of Captain Mayne Reid, British subject, travelling on the
Continent with a man-servant.”

In Nathaniel Hawthorne’s THE BLITHEDALE ROMANCE (initially being issued in London by Chapman and Hall
as 2 volumes octavo in blind-stamped brown cloth with spines lettered in gilt, prior to being printed in
America) there was talk of the reading of THE DIAL:

Being much alone, during my recovery, I read
interminably [page 677] in Mr. Emerson’s Essays, the
Dial, Carlyle’s works, George Sand’s romances, (lent

me by Zenobia,) and other books which one or another
of the brethren or sisterhood had brought with them.
Agreeing in little else, most of these utterances were
like the cry of some solitary sentinel, whose station
was on the outposts of the advance-guard of human
progression; or, sometimes, the voice came sadly from
among the shattered ruins of the past, but yet had a
hopeful echo in the future. They were well adapted
(better, at 1least, than any other intellectual
products, the volatile essence of which had heretofore
tinctured a printed page) to pilgrims like ourselves,
whose present bivouac was considerably farther into
the waste of chaos than any mortal army of crusaders
had ever marched before. Fourier’s works, also, in a
series of horribly tedious volumes, attracted a good
deal of my attention, from the analogy which I could
not but recognize between his system and our own. There
was far less resemblance, it is true, than the world
chose to imagine; inasmuch as the two theories
differed, as widely as the zenith from the nadir, in
their main principles.
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There was also talk of the reading of Waldo Emerson’s essays:

Being much alone, during my recovery, I read
interminably [page 677] in Mr. Emerson’s Essays, the
Dial, Carlyle’s works, George Sand’s romances, (lent
me by Zenobia,) and other books which one or another
of the brethren or sisterhood had brought with them.
Agreeing in little else, most of these utterances were
like the cry of some solitary sentinel, whose station
was on the outposts of the advance-guard of human
progression; or, sometimes, the voice came sadly from
among the shattered ruins of the past, but yet had a
hopeful echo in the future. They were well adapted
(better, at least, than any other intellectual
products, the volatile essence of which had heretofore
tinctured a printed page) to pilgrims like ourselves,
whose present bivouac was considerably farther into
the waste of chaos than any mortal army of crusaders
had ever marched before. Fourier’s works, also, in a
series of horribly tedious volumes, attracted a good
deal of my attention, from the analogy which I could
not but recognize between his system and our own. There
was far less resemblance, it is true, than the world
chose to imagine; inasmuch as the two theories
differed, as widely as the zenith from the nadir, in
their main principles.

At some point during this year the proud author sat for his portrait in the studio of GP.A. Healy at West Street
and Washington Street in Boston. His new book was in part about “the Juvenalian and Thoreauvian ideology
of Blithedale,” an experiment in community which was “in spite of its Edenic pretensions, located in an area

5 9

of market gardens catering to the needs of the expanding ‘New England metropolis’.

When “Wakefield” was published in 1836, most of Hawthorne’s
audience, like Hawthorne himself, would only have known of the
conditions of urban life treated in the sketch by having read
about them. Hawthorne takes advantage of the exoticism of a
European metropolitan setting, just as Poe was to have done a
few years later in “The Man of the Crowd” and “The Murders in
the Rue Morgue.” Yet by 1852, when THE BLITHEDALE ROMANCE was
@ published, the urbanization of American was no longer an
abstract possibility; it was, thanks to economic growth,
industrial development, and large-scale immigration, an
increasingly insistent reality. The intellectual and social
movements represented by the Blithedale community were, in large
measure, a response to these historic changes. The process of
urbanization is therefore never entirely out of sight in THE
BLITHEDALE ROMANCE. Expressing the ideas implicit in the
agrarian experiment, Coverdale offers several standard
Transcendentalist criticisms of urban life. Driving through the
streets of Boston, he describes “how the buildings, on either
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side, seemed to press too closely upon us, insomuch that our
mighty hearts found barely room enough to throb between them”
(3:11). Observing how the snow falling upon the city 1is
blackened by smoke, and molded by boots, Coverdale makes it into
a metaphor for the way in which human nature is corrupted by the

“falsehood, formality, and error” (3:11) of city 1life. 1In
addition, Coverdale identifies cities as the sources of the
“selfish competition,” which powers the “weary treadmill of
established society” (3:19). Yet, although Coverdale will

occasionally express the Juvenalian and Thoreauvian ideology of
Blithedale, he implicitly recognizes, late in the book, that it
may be futile to attempt to arrest the advance of urban
civilization. When he observes a crowd at a village lyceum, it
seems to him to be “rather suburban than rural” (3:197). The
decline of authentic rusticity has been implied earlier when we
learn that Blithedale, in spite of its Edenic pretensions, 1is
located in an area of market gardens catering to the needs of
the expanding “New England metropolis.” From the very beginning
of THE BLITHEDALE ROMANCE, we know that the utopian experiment
has failed and that Coverdale has returned to the wurban
existence he originally fled.

During this year Kossuth was fundraising practically everywhere in America, including in the First Church at
Northampton. He had a letter of introduction to the Motts of Philadelphia, and they invited him to dinner at
their home. The Governor’s advisers insisted that he call there only for an informal chat while refraining from
breaking bread with any such notorious abolitionists — lest news of such an indiscretion get out and he be
embarrassed. During his visit and chat, Friend Lucretia somehow formed the opinion that although this
politician was afraid to say so, in his heart he would have to be opposed to human slavery in any form. (Madam
Pulzysky, Kossuth’s sister, also visited the Motts, and by way of contrast she was willing to argue the
advantages of human slavery with them.)

What sort of man was this Kossuth? Utterly ruthless. Cold-blooded murder was not beyond him, when the
result would prove useful. When he had needed to safeguard the royal gems of Hungary, for instance, including
the crown of St. Stephen which was held to be necessary for the coronation of any true king of Hungary, he
had had them buried at a spot on the banks of the Danube, and he had employed for this work “a detachment
of prisoners who were shot after the concealment was complete.” His plot was that this portable property was
to be recovered later, packed in marmalade, and carried via Constantinople to “the well-known Philhellene”
of Boston, Dr. Samuel Gridley Howe. However, when it came to be time, during this year, to dig up the jewels
and pack them in marmalade for shipment to Boston, the man whom he would entrust to do this would betray
his trust. —Eventually the jewels, including the crown of St. Stephen, would come into the control of the
government of Austria.



http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/thumbnails/T/HDT.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/explanation.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/ActiveIndex.pdf

GIUSEPPE MAZzZINI GIUSEPPE MAZZINI



http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/thumbnails/T/HDT.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/explanation.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/ActiveIndex.pdf
Friend Lucretia Coffin Mott as engraved by G.E. Perine & Co of New York


|| HDT || ||WHAT?|| || INDEX

GIUSEPPE MAZzINI GIUSEPPE MAZzINI

Kossuth somehow suborned the cooperation of William James Stillman in his abortive scheme to recover the
jewels, and this American artist sailed off to Hungary on this wild-goose chase.

According to page 153 and pages 161-6 of Larry J. Reynolds’s influence study EUROPEAN

REVOLUTIONS AND THE AMERICAN LITERARY RENAISSANCE (New Haven: Yale UP, 1988), virtually
everything about Henry Thoreau during this period is to be accounted for in terms of the manifold influences
upon him and upon the times, of European revolutionaries such as Kossuth here:

Faced with this threat of mental contamination, our guy allegedly has become literally obsessed with
maintaining his self-concept and his self-satisfaction:

Thoreau, stirred by Lajos Kossuth’s visit and news of European
affairs, returned to the manuscript of WaLpeN and revised and
expanded it throughout 1852. Although engaged by current events,
Thoreau fought a spiritual battle to remain aloof, “to preserve
the mind’s chastity” by reading “not the Times” but “the
Eternities.” Imagining that he had won, he celebrated his
victory in WALDEN.... Kossuth’s visit to the United States and
Concord brought to a head a struggle Thoreau had been engaged
in for some time. During the years following the European
revolutions of 1848-1849, Thoreau struggled to develop his
spiritual side and rid himself of what he considered a degrading
interest in current events. He also tried to communicate to
Waldo Emerson and the world his own capacity for heroism. After
the disappointing reception of A WEEK ON THE CONCORD AND MERRIMACK
RIVERS in the summer of 1849, Thoreau had become uncertain about
how to proceed with his life. Setting the third draft of WALDEN
aside as unpublishable, he studied Hinduism, visited Cape Cod
several times, took a trip to Canada, and began his Indian book
project. The next year, 1851, he started to focus his energies,
and, as Lewis Leary has said, these twelve months were a
watershed in his 1life, a time of consolidation, of self-
discovery, of preparation for some important new effort. “I find
myself uncommonly prepared for some literary work...,” he wrote
in his journal on September 7, 1851. “I am prepared not so much
for contemplation, as for forceful expression.” Subsequently,
1852 became Thoreau’s annus mirabilis, the year his months of
living deliberately yielded a value of its own, he lavished upon
it the care and craft that turned it into his richest literary
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achievement; he also wrote at this time most of his essay “Life

without Principle,” which, as Walter Harding has observed,
“contains virtually all the fundamental principles upon which
he based his 1life”; and, more important, he radically revised

and reshaped WaLDEN, changing it from a factual account of his
life in the woods into the embryo of a profound spiritual
autobiography, illuminated by the idea of spiritual renewal,
shaped and informed by the cycle of the seasons.

The catalyst for the metamorphosis of WALDEN was Thoreau’s
desire to resolve, in writing if not in fact, the conflict he
felt between the spiritual and the animal in himself. On the one
hand, his recent communion with nature had yielded, as it had
in his youth, transcendence — not of the world of material fact,
but rather of the world of trivial fact. At times he achieved a
state of pure spirituality in the woods. On August 17, 1851, for
example, he recorded in his journal, “My heart leaps into my
mouth at the sound of the wind in the woods. I, whose life was
but vesterday so desultory and shallow, suddenly recover my
spirits, my spirituality, through my hearing.... I did not
despair of worthier moods, and now I have occasion to be grateful
for the flood of life that is flowing over me.” At such times,
he reexperienced the ecstasy of his youth, when, as he put it,
“the morning and the evening were sweet to me, and I led a life
aloof from society of men.” Despite these experiences, which he
valued greatly, another aspect of Thoreau’s personality cared
about society, cared passionately about justice, about the
actions of governments, about the fate of actual men in the
nineteenth century. This part of him, however, he associated
with his impure animal nature, and he sought to purge it.

Thoreau had no way of knowing whether the body was Margaret
Fuller’s or not, but she was surely on his mind, and her endeavor
to convince others of the legitimacy of her “title” may have
been as well. His description, which obviously contrasts with
his earlier one, reveals the power and significance the facts
possessed in his eyes. Here as always he cared too much about
the human to dismiss its annihilation with convincing disdain.

During the last months of 1850 and all of 1851, Thoreau dedicated
himself to living deliberately, to fronting what he called the
essential. During these months, he spent many hours walking
through the fields and woods of Concord, recording his
observations in his journal. At the same time, he read the
newspapers and found himself engaged by what he found. The
political news from Europe focused upon the failure of the
republican movement, the reaction and reprisals, the futile
attempts by exiles such as Mazzini and Kossuth to enlist aid in
the struggle for a new round of upheavals. Austria, meanwhile,
charged that the United States, especially its new Secretary of
State Daniel Webster, was encouraging anti-Austrian sentiment
and intruding in the affairs of Europe. On November 17, 1850,
Thoreau revealed both his disdain for the news of the day and
his concern about its power to capture his attention: “It is a
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strange age of the world this, when empires, kingdoms, and
republics come a-begging to our doors and utter their complaints
at our elbows. I cannot take up a newspaper but I find that some
wretched government or other, hard pushed and on its last legs,
is interceding with me, the reader, to vote for it, — more
importunate than an Italian beggar.” At times the newspapers
contributed to the problem he called “the village,” which kept
him from getting to the woods in spirit, although he walked miles
into it bodily. One way he tried to overcome this problem was
through the process of diminution, which can be seen in the
following outburst of May 1, 1851: “Nations! What are nations?
Tartars! and Huns! and Chinamen! Like insects they swarm. The
historian strives in vain to make them memorable. It is for want
of a man that there are so many men.” Quoting from “The Spirit
of Lodin,” ... he claims to “look down from my height on nations,
/ And they become ashes before me.” By adopting an Olympian point
of view, Thoreau elevates himself and diminishes men both in
size and importance. Like Waldo Emerson in the “Mind and
Manners” lectures, he also reaffirms his belief that the
regeneration of the self, the building up of the single solitary
soul, 1is far more important than the activities of masses of
men, be they parties, tribes, or nations.

Throughout 1851, as Thoreau continued to read the papers, he
developed a loathing for them linked to that part of himself
unable to ignore them. The news, he came to assert, could
profane the “very sanctum sanctorum” of the mind:

I find it so difficult to dispose of the few facts which
to me are significant, that I hesitate to burden my mind
with the most insignificant, which only a divine mind
could illustrate. Such is, for the most part, the news,
— 1in newspapers and conversation. It 1s important to

preserve the mind’s chastity in this respect.... By all
manners of boards and traps, threatening the extreme
penalty of the divine law, ... 1t behooves us to
preserve the purity and sanctity of the mind.... It is

so hard to forget what it is worse than useless to
remember. If I am to be a channel or thoroughfare, I
prefer that it be of the mountain springs, and not the
town sewers, — the Parnassian streams.

I do not think much of the actual,” he wrote himself. “It is
something which we have long since done with. It is a sort of
vomit in which the unclean love to wallow.” During the writing
of the 4th version of WaLpeN, which coincided with Kossuth’s tour
of the country, Thoreau created a myth about himself as someone
who had risen above the affairs of men, someone who felt the
animal dying out in him and the spiritual being established.

In WALDEN, the European revolutions of 1848-1849, the reaction
and reprisals that followed, all the attention given in the
newspapers to Kossuth’s visit, to Louis Napoleon’s coup d’état,
to a possible war between France and Great Britain, all these
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go unmentioned, and the absence reveals how earnestly, perhaps
even how desperately, Thoreau sought to diminish their
importance to his life. In his journals we see his fascination
with and antagonism toward the news of national and
international affairs. He devotes half of his essay “Life
without Principle,” moreover, to a castigation of the news,
telling the reader about its dangers, its foulness, its
profanity — even mentioning Kossuth by name and ridiculing the
“stir” about him: “That excitement about Kossuth, consider how
characteristic, but superficial, it was!... For all the fruit
of that stir we have the Kossuth hat.”’ In WALDEN, however, he
purifies his book and his persona by ignoring contemporary world
affairs. Characterizing himself (untruthfully) as one “who
rarely looks into the newspapers,” he claims that “nothing new
does ever happen in foreign parts, a French revolution not
excepted.”

Thoreau’s struggle to achieve an oriental aloofness from the
affairs of men seems to have first become a serious endeavor for
him in the summer of 1850, when Emerson asked him to go to Fire
Island to retrieve the body and possessions of Margaret Fuller.
As Robert D. Richardson, Jr. has pointed out, “Death gave life
a new imperative for Thoreau.” Despite Fuller’s rejections of
his DIAL contributions in the early 1840s, Thoreau became her
friend and admirer, and during her last summer in Concord, he
took her boat riding at dawn on the river. The task he faced at
Fire Island thus could not have been pleasant, yet in his journal
and in letters to others, he strove to project a philosophical
serenity about what he found. In a letter to his admirer H.G.O.
Blake, he wrote that he had in his pocket a button torn from the
coat of Giovanni Angelo, marchése d’Ossoli: “Held up, it
intercept the light, — and actual button, — and yet all the life
it is connected with is less substantial to me, and interests
me less, than my faintest dream. Our thoughts are the epochs in
our lives: all else is but a journal of the winds that blew while
we were here.” Thoreau had not known Ossoli, so his aloof
serenity here comes easily; he had known Fuller though, and his
attempt to rise above the fact of her death shows strain.

When Thoreau arrived at the site of the wreck, Fuller'’s body had
not been found, but he stayed in the area and a week later
learned that something once human had washed ashore. As he
approached it, he saw bones, and in the draft of this letter to
Blake he asserted, “There was nothing at all remarkable about
them. They were simply some bones lying on the beach. They would
not detain the walker there more than so much seaweed. I should
think that the fates would not take the trouble to show me any
bones again, I so slightly appreciated the favor.” He recalled
the experience in his journal some three months later, however,

7. The Kossuth hat was a black, low-crowned felt hat with left brim fastened to crown, having a peacock feather. The story of its
“invention” by John Nicholas Genin (1819-1878) and its rise to high fashion is told in Donald S. Spencer’s Louis KOSSUTH AND
YOUNG AMERICA — A STUDY IN SECTIONALISM AND FOREIGN POLICY, 1848-1852 (Columbia, London: U of Missouri P, 1977,
pages 59-61). This proprietor of a hat shop on Broadway in New-York next to the American Museum, Genin, also designed a best-
selling Jenny Lind Riding Hat.
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and there revealed the difficulty he had in dismissing what he
had seen: “I once went in search of the relics of a human
body...,” he wrote, “which had been cast up the day before on
the beach, though the sharks had stripped off the flesh.... It
was as conspicuous on that sandy plain as if a generation had
labored to pile up a cairn there.... It reigned over the shore.
That dead body possessed the shore as no living one could. It
showed a title to the sands which no living ruler could.”

In the winter of 1851-1852, Thoreau'’s struggle to assure his own
purity became obsessive. Sherman Paul has traced  his
dissatisfaction with himself to surveying, which Thoreau found
trivial and coarsening. Mary Elkins Moller has speculated that
Thoreau was also having sexual fantasies about Mrs. Lidian
Emerson and felt ashamed of them. Whatever the truth of these
views (and I think the second takes Thoreau’s references to
chastity too literally), the fact remains that Thoreau at this
time was also struggling to escape from his interest in current
events. Surprisingly, this private denouncer of the press had
become a subscriber to Horace Greeley’s Weekly Tribune, a fact
that heightened the tension he felt about preserving his mind’s
chastity. On January 20, 1852, he wrote,

I do not know but it is too much to read one newspaper
in a week, for I now take the weekly Tribune, and for a
few days past, it seems to me, I have not dwelt in
Concord; the sun, the clouds, the snow, the trees say
not so much to me. You cannot serve two masters.... To
read the things distant and sounding betrays us into
slighting these which are then apparently near and
small. We learn to look abroad for our mind and spirit’s
daily nutriment, and what is this dull town to me?
...All summer and far into the fall I unconsciously went
by the newspapers and the news, and now I find it was
because the morning and the evening were full of news
to me. My walks were full of incidents. I attended not
to the affairs of Europe, but to my own affairs in
Concord fields.

Thoreau’s quest for purity and serenity had become particularly
difficult because of the excitement surrounding Lajos Kossuth’s
visit and the new interest Waldo Emerson had taken in things
Thoreau considered trivial, including Kossuth. The gradual
estrangement of the two men may have begun while Emerson was in
England in 1847-1848, writing letters home for Lidian and
Thoreau which were little more than catalogues of the great
people he had met. Although we know this was his way of providing
himself a record of his activities, it probably disappointed.
After his return from Europe, Emerson had lectured throughout
the country, praising England and its people, but when he
engaged Thoreau in a conversation on the topic, Henry, not
surprisingly, said that the English were “mere soldiers” and
their business was “winding up.” In the summer of 1851, Emerson,
unaware of the new scope and grandeur of Thoreau’s journal,
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unaware of the growth in his spiritual development, wrote off
his friend as one who “will not stick.” “He is a boy,” Emerson
added, “& will be an old boy. Pounding beans is good to the end
of pounding Empires, but not, if at the end of years, it is only
beans.”

In a like manner, Thoreau at about this time began to see that
his friend would continue to disappoint him. He bristles at
Emerson’s patronizing attitude; he disagreed with his treatment
of Margaret Fuller in the MeMoIRs; and most of all he resented
his new worldliness. In ENGLISH TRAITS (1856) Emerson, drawing on
his lectures of 1848-1850, would celebrate the manners of the
British aristocracy and assert that “whatever tends to form
manners or to finish men, has a great value. Every one who has
tasted the delight of friendship will respect every social guard
which our manners can establish.” For Thoreau, there was
“something devilish in manners” that could come between friends,
and writing of Emerson in the winter of 1851, he complained,
“One of the best men I know often offends me by uttering made
words — the very best words, of course, or dinner speeches, most

smooth and gracious and fluent repartees.... O would you but be
simple and downright! Would you but cease your palaver! It is
the misfortune of being a gentleman and famous.” As Joel Porte

has observed, the failure of A WEEK ON THE CONCORD AND MERRIMACK
RIVERS and Emerson’s “manifest success” had probably contributed
to Thoreau’s bitterness.

A pushy little ultra-conservative mofo, the Reverend Professor Francis Bowen had what was termed at the time
“a remarkable talent for giving offense.” Precisely while Kossuth was riding the crest of the wave of American
political correctness, Bowen publicly denounced that revolutionary. (Nota Bene: This differs from Henry
Thoreau’s reaction not merely as public denunciation differs from private distaste but also as cheap motivation
differs from abundant reason.)

But this is all very easy to figure out, at least as far as Larry J. Reynolds is concerned — what has happened
was merely that Kossuth has come between Waldo Emerson and Thoreau! — Wow, now that we understand
that, it all becomes perfectly clear. Continuing to quote, from pages 166-70 of this extraordinarily confident
EUROPEAN REVOLUTIONS AND THE AMERICAN LITERARY RENAISSANCE influence study:

In the early months of 1852, Kossuth’s visit to Concord widened
the separation between Thoreau and Emerson into a permanent
gulf. As Thoreau spent more and more time communing with nature,
trying to cleanse himself of what he called the “news,” Emerson
saw fit to criticize him for these efforts. Frustrated, Thoreau
declared in his journal, “I have got to that pass with my friend
that our words do not pass with each other for what they are
worth. We speak in vain; there is none to hear. He finds fault
with me that I walk alone, when I pine for want of a companion;
that I commit my thoughts to a diary even on my walks, instead
of seeking to share them generously with a friend; curses my
practice even.” Emerson, who would soon lecture on the “Conduct
of Life” in Canada and then deliver his “Address to Kossuth” in
Concord, could not see the heroism in Thoreau’s aloofness.
Thoreau, meanwhile, who sought to become a better man through
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his solitary walks, felt unappreciated and frustrated. On May
4, in an entry both defensive and immodest, he dismissed the
great Kossuth and those like Emerson who honored him:

This excitement about Kossuth is not interesting to me,
it is so superficial. It is only another kind of dancing
or of politics. Men are making speeches to him all over
the country, but each expresses only the thought, or the
want of thought, of the multitude. No man stands on
truth.... You can pass your hand under the largest mob,
a nation in revolution even, and, however solid a bulk
they may make, like a hail-cloud in the atmosphere, you
may not meet so much as a cobweb of support. They may
not rest, even by a point, on eternal foundations. But
an individual standing on truth you cannot pass your
hand under, for his foundations reach to the centre of
the universe. So superficial these men and their doings,
it is life on a leaf or a chip which has nothing but air
or water beneath.

The length and tone of this entry reveals the importance of the
matter to him; obviously, he considers himself the “individual
standing on truth,” whose depth far exceeds that of any “nation
in revolution” or military hero. And one week later, during the
excitement surrounding Kossuth’s visit to Concord, during the
afternoon of Emerson’s speech and reception, Thoreau, in order
to show how little he thought of these matters, entered only the
following in his journal: “P.M. — Kossuth here.”

All of Thoreau’s struggle with current events, with Kossuth’s
visit, with Emerson’s worldliness and disesteem lay behind the
important fourth version of WALDEN. As he revised and expanded
his manuscript throughout 1852, Thoreau endowed his persona with
a serene aloofness, creating a hero interested 1in eternal
truths, not pointless political ones. Having discovered that “a
sane and growing man revolutionizes every day” and that no
“institutions of man can survive a morning experience,” he
fashioned an answer to his best friend, who thought Kossuth a
great man and Henry Thoreau an unsociable boy.

As he revised WALDEN, Thoreau made major additions.... The
thrust of almost all of these additions is to show how nature,
which is holy and heroic, can bestow those virtues on one who
practices chastity. His central statement on chastity was added,
of course, to “Higher Laws” and asserts that “we are conscious
of an animal in us, which awakens in proportion as out higher
nature slumbers.... Chastity is the flowering of man; and what
are called Genius, Heroism, Holiness, and the like, are but
various fruits which succeed it. Man flows at once to God when
the channel of purity is open.... He is blessed who is assured
that the animal is dying out in him day by day, and the divine
being established. Not surprisingly, Thoreau presents himself
as having achieved this assuredness. He is among the blessed.

The chastity Thoreau has in mind is as much intellectual as
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physical, and to attain it one must abstain not merely from
sexual intercourse but also from trivial thoughts and interests.
In his addition to *“Solitude” he explains the process it
involves: “By a conscious effort of the mind we can stand aloof
from actions and their consequences; and all things, good and
bad, go by us like a torrent.” The result is a feeling of
doubleness, whereby a person “may be either a drift-wood in the
stream, or Indra in the sky looking down on it.” He admits that
“this doubleness may easily make us poor neighbors and friends
sometimes,” but he makes it clear that it is worth the price.
In “The Ponds” he adds paragraphs stressing the “serenity and
purity” of Walden and suggests a correspondence between it and
himself. “Many men have been likened to it,” he writes, “But few
deserve that honor.” That he has earned the honor through his
way of life is a point made repeatedly. In his addition to “Baker
Farm”, Thoreau highlights the blessedness which communion with
nature has accorded him. Like Walt Whitman’s persona in
“Crossing Brooklyn Ferry,” or more recently Loren Eiseley’s star
thrower, Thoreau’s hero becomes literally illuminated by nature.
He stands one day at the base “of a rainbow’s arch, which filled
the lower stratum of the atmosphere, tinged the grass and leaves
around, and dazzling [him] as if [he] looked through colored
crystal.” TO emphasize the religious implications of the
experience, he adds, “As I walked on the railroad causeway, I
used to wonder at the halo of light around my shadow, and would
fain fancy myself one of the elect.” In the additions to the
“Conclusion, ” Thoreau makes explicit the successful effort to
achieve spiritual renewal through aloofness. “I delight to come
to my bearings, —” he declares, “not walk in procession with
pomp and parade, in a conspicuous place, but to walk even with
the Builder of the universe, if I may, — not to live in this
restless, nervous, bustling, trivial Nineteenth Century, but
stand or sit thoughtfully while it goes by.”

The place he would sit, of course, is far above men and their
doings, which diminishes them in his eyes. And this particular
view is the one dramatized in his most famous addition, the
classic battle of the ants in “Brute Neighbors.” The episode
comes from an entry made in his journal on January 22, 1852,
while Kossuth was visiting Washington and while Horace Greeley
in his Tribune and James Watson Webb in his Courier and Enquirer
were debating the nature of the Hungarian War. Thoreau, 1like
most of his contemporaries, found himself engaged (against his
will, however) by what called “the great controversy now going
on in the world between the despotic and the republican
principle,” and this is why he associates the two tribes of
warring ants with the European revolutionary scene and calls
them “the red republicans and the Dblack despots or
imperialists.” His description of their war has become famous
because of its frequent use in anthologies, and is surely right
when he says that one reason for its selection is that it is
“easily taken from its context.”
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Raymond Adams errs though in adding that “it is an episode that
hardly has so much as a context.” By virtue of both its hidden
connection to revolutionary Europe and its subtle connection to
the theme of spiritual serenity, the episode is part of larger
contexts that shaped its features.

As Thoreau describes the battle of the ants, he reveals that
side of his personality engaged by physical heroism in the
actual world. The ferocity and resolve of the combatants, the
mutilation and gore that attend their life-and-death struggle
thoroughly engage him. “I felt for the rest of that day,” he
admits, “as if I had had my feelings excited and harrowed by
witnessing the struggle, the ferocity and carnage, of a human
battle before my door.” On the other hand, through the use of
the mock-heroic, Thoreau generates an irony that allows him to
stress once more the spiritual side of his persona, the side
that dismisses politics, revolutions, and wars as trivial. The
mother of a single red ant, we are told, has charged her son “to
return with his shield or upon it,” and the fighting ants,
the narrator speculates, could, not to his surprise, have “had
their respective musical bands stationed on some eminent chip,
and played their national airs the while, to excite the slow and
cheer the dying combatants.” With such irony Thoreau diminishes
the importance, not of the ants, but of the men they resemble.
Just as he claimed that Kossuth and his American admirers were
involved in “life on a leaf or a chip,” he here brings the
metaphor to life and makes the same statement about warring
nations. The purpose of this addition, and of his others, is to
show that true heroism is associated with aloof serenity, not
brutal warfare.

When Thoreau revised his journal entry for inclusion in WALDEN,
he claimed the ant battle occurred “in the Presidency of James
Knox Polk, five years before the passage of Daniel Webster’s
Fugitive-Slave Bill,” thus making it contemporaneous with his
stay at the pond and registering his criticism, as he had in
“Civil Disobedience,” of the Mexican War. Ultimately, the issue
of slavery disturbed him far more than revolution in Europe, and
he found it difficult to resist the temptation to speak out
against it. In later versions of WALDEN, Thoreau expanded upon
the ideas he introduced in 1852, extending his treatment of the
triumph of the spiritual over the animal and filling out his
account of the progress of the seasons, which, of course,
complements the theme of renewal. Meanwhile, paradoxically, he
remained a deeply passionate man, more engaged than others of
his acquaintance by the “trivial Nineteenth Century.” When the
slave Anthony Burns was arrested in 1854, Thoreau, burning with
rage, publicly denounced the Massachusetts authorities in his

inflammatory “Slavery in Massachusetts”: “I walk toward one of
our ponds,” he thundered, “but what signifies the beauty of
nature when men are base? ...Who can be serene in a country where

both the rulers and the ruled are without principle? The
remembrance of my country spoils my walk. My thoughts are murder
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to the State, and involuntarily go plotting against her.” Five
vears later, of course, he stepped forward to defend John Brown
more ardently than anyone else in the country. Clearly then, in
1852, when Thoreau endowed the persona of WALDEN with remarkable
purity and serenity, he was mythologizing himself; he was, in
response to the “tintinnabulum from without,” creating a new
kind of hero for a revolutionary age.

Have we got this very clear now? According to Larry J. Reynolds, it has been demonstrated that Thoreau, a
boy playing at life, was not merely fighting a spiritual battle to remain aloof but indeed was fantasizing that
he had won this battle, and celebrating his final victory. But Thoreau has been detected as nevertheless full of
bitterness, as resentful, as feeling unappreciated and frustrated. Fundamentally a “defensive and immodest”
pretense rather than any sort of record of a spiritual journey, WALDEN: OR, LIFE IN THE WOODS merely
celebrated cheaply in words what its author could not accomplish in fact: the big win in a struggle between the
spiritual in its author and the warrior-wannabee. This is Thoreau as a mere self-deluding boy who, when
confronted by a real life hero out of the real world of struggle, struggles to stand “aloof” in order to console
himself by considering himself to be the true hero, to be indeed the “individual standing on truth” whose real
worth far exceeds the appreciation offered to any such mere celebrity wrapped up in mere mundane push-and-
shove concerns. It is hard to imagine that Reynolds is not terming Thoreau a self-deluded coward.
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| 1853

February 6, Sunday: Giuseppe Mazzini led an attempt to take the Milan fortress by force. His appeal for an
insurrection was generally ignored and the plan failed. After the failure of the revolt, Austrian Field Marshall
Count Radetzky declared a state of siege and closed the city of Milan, in the middle of preparations for “La

Traviata.”
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| 1857

The Milan-Venice railway was completed, thus linking Venice by rail with other important (if less wonderful)
European capitals.

Herman Melville continuing on tour abroad, arrived in Palestine.® Edward Dahlberg has described this visit in
the following manner:

Melville traveled to the Holy Land for surcease and

grace, to tarry at the sepulcher, at Bethesda, to gaze

@ at Kedron’'s flow; but stayed to repine at the
scrofulous Cavalry relics, the cross-mongers, “Cloaca
of remotest day.” Melville found an impious, lousy
Gethsemane.

Meanwhile, stateside, his THE CONFIDENCE-MAN: HIS MASQUERADE appeared. This is a long tale now seldom
read except by literature grad students, in which “an impression of Thoreau” as “Egbert” has been said to
function as a minor character.”

Within a few months after the publication of this book a partner at the Dix & Edwards publishing house dipped
his hand in the till, and the firm was forced out of business.

During this year or the following one, Melville would continue on tour abroad, visited Italy, Switzerland,
Germany, and the Netherlands, return to England, and sail for home. In the US again, he would lecture on
crowd-pleasing topics such as “Statues in Rome.” It must have been entirely wearing.

Samuel Langhorn Clemens, intending to go to the Amazon, journeyed down the Mississippi toward
New Orleans and met the steamboat pilot Horace Bixby. He became a pilots’ apprentice.

8. You may consult this in JOURNAL OF A VISIT TO EUROPE AND THE LEVANT, 1856-1857, edited by Howard C. Horsford in 1955.
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9. Melville also satirized Ralph Waldo Emerson as “Mark Winsome.” To his perception, in their writings these two had presented
false characters of themselves to the world. They had not actually been their literary personae:

Their so-called “philosophy” masks Yankee shrewdness
and cold-blooded selfishness under the names of plain
dealing and self-reliance.

Fde Fiidam af

AALFH NALDD EMERSON

wr forpiraiies frs

Baf R et

AICHARD WHELAN
The “whodunit” in this book is alleged to be that the reader needs to figure out which of the passengers on the river boat is the
confidence trickster, with the suspicion being allowed that all of them are tricksters in the sense that each person negotiates his or
her way through life by projecting a persona for his or her own purposes. Big wow. If this writing indicates anything to me at all,
however, it indicates that Melville didn’t know Henry Thoreau’s thought very well, although the line “War would be left to the red
and black ants” in Melville’s story “The Armies of the Wilderness” does suggest that this author had made at least a superficial scan
of the “Brute Neighbors” chapter in WALDEN.
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The red line with the arrows shows the path
of a steamboat going with the current down
the Mississippi River.

The dotted green line shows
the path of a riverboat battling
against the current on its path
up the Mississippi River.

David Livingstone’s book of MISSIONARY TRAVELS was published. He had sent back to Europe a dried tsetse
fly Glossina palpalis (Isaiah 7:18-25) and a portrait of this “scourge” appeared on the frontispiece. The head
of the fly had come off in transport and had been remounted, so in this frontispiece the head of the tsetse
actually is upside down. At that time it was supposed that the fly was deadly to domestic livestock because it
injected a debilitating poison, and nothing was known of the Trypanosoma brucei microorganism of which it
is the vector. It is, of course, entirely due to the protection of a band across middle Africa from the depredations
of humans bringing domestic livestock that we owe the continued existence of so many of the large veldt
animals of Africa, such as the lion, the elephant, the rhinoceros, etc. And it is, of course, entirely due to the
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fact that this region of Africa has been protected from us that we refer to the tsetse (named after its buzzing
sound) as a “scourge” and have been attempting repeatedly to eradicate it.
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Giuseppi Mazzini helped plot the Carlo Pisacane landing in the Reggio Callabria of Italy — which proved
to be a disaster.

Demolition, in New-York, of the Broadway Tabernacle, a Congregational church on Worth St. near Broadway
erected in 1836, which had hosted the annual meetings of numerous moral reform groups during the 1830s and
1840s. The congregation had built a new tabernacle further up Broadway. (I don’t have an image of what the
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avenue looked like in 1857 but what follows is how it would appear in 1860 )
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| 1858

January 14, Thursday: In an effort to cool the atmosphere between himself and the Wesendoncks over the
ménage a trois, Richard Wagner left Ziirich for Paris.

Felice Orsini, an Italian patriot and follower of Giuseppi Mazzini, led a small band in throwing several bombs
at the carriage carrying the Emperor Napoléon 111 and Empress Eugénie to the Paris Opéra. Two people were
killed. The Empress and about 150 others were injured. Orsini would be captured and executed. As the
Emperor reached his box at the Opéra, the audience, aware of the attempt on his life, nevertheless remained
mute.

Giuseppe Verdi arrived in Naples with an opera about killing a king.

Francisco Javier Istriz y Montero replaced Francisco Armero y Fernandez Pefiaranda, marqués de Nervion
as Prime Minister of Spain.

January 14, Thursday [1858]: Mr. Buffum says that in 1817 or 1819 he saw the sca-serpent at
Swampscott, and so did several hundred others. He was to be seen off and on for some time. There were many
people on the beach the first time, in carriages partly in the water, and the serpent came so near that they,
thinking that he might come ashore, involuntarily turned their horses to the shore as with a general consent, and
this movement caused him to shear off also. The road from Boston was lined with people directly, coming to
see the monster. Prince came with his spy-glass, saw, and printed his account of him. Buffum says he has seen
him twenty times, once alone, from the rocks at Little Nahant, when he passed along close to the shore just
beneath the surface, and within fifty or sixty feet of him, so that he could have touched him with a very long
pole, if he had dared to. Buffum is about sixty, and it should be said, as affecting the value of his evidence, that
he is a firm believer in Spiritualism.

This forenoon I rode to Nahant with Mr. Buffum. All the country bare. A fine warm day; neither snow nor ice,
unless you search narrowly for them. On the way we pass Mr. Alonzo Lewis’s cottage. On the top of each of
his stone posts is fastened a very perfectly egg-shaped pebble of sienite from Kettle Cove, fifteen to eighteen
inches long and of proportionate diameter. I never saw any of that size so perfect. There are some fifteen of them
about his house, and on one flatter, circular one he has made a dial, by which I learned the hour (9:30 A. M.).
Says he was surveying once at Kettle Cove, where they form a beach a third of a mile long and two to ten feet
deep, and he brought home as many as his horse could draw. His house is clapboarded with hemlock bark; now
some twenty years old. He says that he built it himself.

Called at the shop where lately Samuel Jillson, now of Feltonville, set up birds,—for he is a taxidermist and very
skillful; kills his own birds and with blow-guns, which he makes and sells, some seven feet long, of glass, using
a clay ball. Is said to be a dead shot at six rods!

Warm and fall-like as it is, saw many snow buntings at the entrance to the beach. Saw many black ducks (so
Lewis said; may they not have been velvet ducks, i. e. coot?) on the sea. Heard of a flock of geese (!) (may they
not have been brant, or some other species?), etc.; ice[?] divers. On the south side of Little Nahant a large mass
of fine pudding-stone. Nahant is said to have been well-wooded, and furnished timber for the wharves of
Boston, i. e. to build them. Now a few willows and balm-of-Gileads are the only trees, if you except two or three
small cedars. They say others will not grow on account of wind. The rocks are porphyry, with dykes of dark
greenstone in it, and, at the extremity of Nahant, argillaceous slate, very distinctly stratified, with fossil
corallines in it (?), looking like shells. Egg Rock, it seems, has a fertile garden on the top.

P.M.—Rode with J. Buffum, Parker Pillsbury, and Mr. Mudge, a lawyer and geologist of Lynn, into the northwest
part of Lynn, to the Danvers line. After a mile or two, we passed beyond the line of the porphyry into the sienite.
The sienite is more rounded. Saw some furrows in sienite. On a ledge of sienite in the woods, the rocky woods
near Danvers line, saw many boulders of sienite, part of the same flock of which Ship Rock (so called) in
Danvers is one. One fifteen feet long, ten wide, and five or six deep rested on four somewhat rounded (at least

| JONATHAN BUFFUM
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water-worn) stones, eighteen inches in diameter or more, so that you could crawl under it, on the top of a cliff,
and projected about eight feet over it,—just as it was dropped by an iceberg. A fine broad-backed ledge of sienite
just beyond, north or northwest, from which we saw Wachusett, Watatic, Monadnock, and the Peterboro Hills.
Also saw where one Boyse (if that is the spelling), a miller in old times, got out millstones in a primitive way,
so said an old man who was chopping there. He pried or cracked off a piece of the crust of the ledge, lying
horizontal, some sixteen or eighteen inches thick, then made a fire on it about its edges, and, pouring on water,
cracked or softened it, so that he could break off the edges and make it round with his sledge. Then he picked
a hole through the middle and hammered it as smooth as he could, and it was done. But this old man said that
he had heard old folks say that the stones were so rough in old times that they made a noise like thunder as they
revolved, and much grit was mixed with the meal.
Returning down a gully, I thought I would look for a new plant and found at once what I suppose to be Genista
tinctoria, dyers’-green-weed,—the stem is quite green, with a few pods and leaves left. It is said to have become
naturalized on the hills of Essex County. Close by was a mass of sienite some seven or eight feet high, with a
cedar some two inches thick springing from a mere crack in its top.
Visited Jordan’s or the Lynn Quarry (of sienite) on our return, more southerly. The stone cracks very squarely
and into very large masses. In one place was a dyke of dark greenstone, of which, joined to the sienite, I brought
off two specimens, q. v. The more yellowish and rotten surface stone, lying above the hard and grayer, is called
the sap by the quarrymen.
From these rocks and wooded hills three or four miles inland in the northwest edge of Lynn, we had an extensive
view of the ocean from Cape Ann to Scituate, and realized how the aborigines, when hunting, berrying, might
perchance have looked out thus on the early navigators sailing along the coast,—thousands of them,—when they
little suspected it,—~how patent to the inhabitants their visit must have been. A vessel could hardly have passed
within half a dozen miles of the shore, even,—at one place only, in pleasant weather,—without being seen by
hundreds of savages.
Mudge gave me Saugus jasper, graywacke, amygdaloid (greenstone with nodules of feldspar), asbestos,
hornstone (?); Buffum some porphyry, epidote, argillaceous slate from end of Nahant.

| JONATHAN BUFFUM | Mr. Buffum tells me that they never eat the seaclams without first taking out “the worm,” as it is called, about

as large as the small end of a pipe-stem. He supposes it is the penis.
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I 1860

Giuseppe Garibaldi and C. di Cavour: Final battles for [talian unification; Garibaldi took southern Italy; most
of Italy was unified; an Italian parliament met in Turin. Although Giuseppe Mazzini was not involved in this
expedition to Sicily, he had plotted out how such an operation could be performed. While Garibaldi was
dictator of Southern Italy, he visited Mazzini in Naples.

Savoy and Nice were ceded to France. Tuscany, Modena, Parma, most of the States of the Church, and Naples
were joined to Sardinia.

At about this point Richard Hildreth prepared a biographical sketch of his father the Reverend Hosea Hildreth,
for ANNALS OF THE AMERICAN PULPIT. The tuberculosis had progressed to the point at which he was unable
any longer to put pen to paper. Hoping that a warmer climate would again restore him, as it had helped so much
in the past on the slave plantation in Florida and then in British Guiana, his wife Caroline Gould Negus
Hildreth enlisted the aid of US Senator Charles Sumner and the Massachusetts Governor to get her husband
appointed as consul to Trieste (more or less an honorary position). William Dean Howells, visiting him in Italy,
would report that his friend had been reduced to “a phantom of himself, but with a scholarly serenity and
dignity amidst the ruin.”
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| 1861

Italy was united —except for Venice and Rome— but as a kingdom rather than a republic — which was, for the
likes of Giuseppe Mazzini, a final disappointment.

The artist William James Stillman, who happened to be in Paris when the American civil war broke out, was
appointed US consul at Rome.
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| 1872

Horace Greeley, along with a number of other high-profile investors, fell victim to a diamond and gemstone
hoax initiated by Philip Arnold. He ran for President on both the Democratic and the Liberal Republican
tickets. During the frenzy of the political campaign his wife, with whom he had for years been having as little
to do as possible, died, and Whitelaw Reid, owner of the New-York Herald, was able to take control of the
Tribune. Greeley lost the election to former General Ulysses S. Grant.

Logan Uriah Reavis’s A REPRESENTATIVE LIFE OF HORACE GREELEY, WITH AN INTRODUCTION BY CASSIUS
M. CLAY (New-York: GW. Carleton & Co., Publishers; London: S. Low, Son & Co.)

l LIFE OF HORACE GREELEY I

The Reverend Moncure Daniel Conway’s REPUBLICAN SUPERSTITIONS, !? and his Mazzint. !!

MAZZINI: A DISCOURSE @

March 10, Sunday: Giuseppe Mazzini died in Pisa, Italy.

Thomas Jefferson had hoped to eliminate religion from his proposed public university by removing theology
from the curriculum. However, as evangelical Protestantism came in the early 19th Century to dominate
Virginia’s culture, he had been forced to compromise and his University of Virginia had begun to provide
nonsectarian religious instruction (under the rubric “Moral Philosophy™). Jefferson’s compromise had then
been reenacted at all the other institutions of higher education in the state, so that even denominational colleges
had been able to adhere to one or another such “nonsectarian” pretense while offering an essentially religious
education. By the end of the 19th Century separation of church and state in Virginia’s public school system
had become compatible with a generalized evangelical Protestantism — complete with all its Bible-thumping,
all its obligatory-lecture “praying,” all its singing of tendentiously worded “hymns,” and all its dissing of any
other religious understanding.

10. Moncure Daniel Conway. REPUBLICAN SUPERSTITIONS. 8vo. London: Henry S. King & Co., 1872. New York:
Henry Holt & Co.

I READ THE FULL TEXT I

11.  Moncure Daniel Conway. MAZZINI: A DISCOURSE GIVEN IN SOUTH PLACE CHAPEL, FINSBURY, MARCH
17,1872. Pamphlet. Printed for the Author, 1872.

| READ THE FULL TEXT |  [3]
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When asked to nominate the “Americans most deserving representation” for inclusion in a hall of fame that
was being planned in Massachusetts, the Honorable George Frisbie Hoar needed to exclude his world-class
heros William Ewart Gladstone, John Milton, the Marquis de Lafayette, General Simon Bolivar, Giuseppe
Mazzini, Lajos Kossuth, and Miss Florence Nightingale because they were not Americans (well, in addition
to being disqualified as a mere Brit, Miss Florence was not even male and not even yet deceased), and he
excused Henry Wadsworth Longfellow and Nathaniel Hawthorne because to be great a man must possess
“more than the quality of a great artist,” and he banished Benjamin Franklin to the outer darkness for having
been “without idealism, without lofty principle, and, on one side of his character, gross and immoral,” and,
finally, aware that he could not get away with submitting his own name because he wasn’t dead yet (and
besides that it would have been utterly immodest), he submitted the following dozen dead white American
malenesses:
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* President George Washington (the most “noble” on the list,
representing “the prime meridian of pure, exalted, human character”)

* President Thomas Jefferson (the most “influential” on the list,
because of his alleged authorship of the Declaration of Independence,
a document endorsed by the Honorable George Frisbie Hoar’s grandfather
Roger Sherman)

* President Abraham Lincoln

* The Reverend Jonathan Edwards

* President John Adams

e Sam Adams

» Secretary of the Treasury Alexander Hamilton

* Senator Daniel Webster

e Chief Justice John Marshall

* Senator Charles Sumner

e Waldo Emerson

* Friend John Greenleaf Whittier
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(This isn’t it — bronze horses are so easily mistaken for one another.)
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WHAT?

Oh, all right. How can I keep it from you?

The general had of course ridden various horses at various times. At least two of his mounts had been killed
in combat. “Old Nelson,” “Roger Leo,” “Ellen Edenberg,” and “Blueskin” were among the survivors.

We seem to have lost track of which of these the sculptor was here attempting to render immortal in bronze —
perhaps he was merely immortalizing the spirit of horseness.

“MAGISTERIAL HISTORY” IS FANTASIZING: HISTORY IS CHRONOLOGY

“Stack of the Artist of Kouroo” Project Giuseppe Mazzini
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COPYRIGHT NOTICE: In addition to the property of others,
such as extensive quotations and reproductions of
images, this “read-only” computer file contains a great
deal of special work product of Austin Meredith,
copyright ©2015. Access to these interim materials will
eventually be offered for a fee in order to recoup some
of the costs of preparation. My hypercontext button
invention which, instead of creating a hypertext leap
through hyperspace —resulting in navigation problems—

@ allows for an utter alteration of the context within
which one is experiencing a specific content already
being viewed, 1is claimed as proprietary to Austin
Meredith — and therefore freely available for use by
all. Limited permission to copy such files, or any
material from such files, must be obtained in advance
in writing from the “Stack of the Artist of Kouroo”
Project, 833 Berkeley St., Durham NC 27705. Please
contact the project at <Kouroo@kouroo.info>.

“Tt’s all now you see. Yesterday won’t be over until
tomorrow and tomorrow began ten thousand years ago.” @

- Remark by character “Garin Stevens”
in William Faulkner’s INTRUDER IN THE DUST

Prepared: March 16, 2015


http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/thumbnails/T/HDT.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/explanation.pdf
http://www.kouroo.info/kouroo/ActiveIndex.pdf
mailto:Kouroo@brown.edu
Well, tomorrow is such and such a date and so it began on that date in like 8000BC? Why 8000BC, because it was the beginning of the current interglacial -- or what?

Bearing in mind that this is America, "where everything belongs," the primary intent of such a notice is to prevent some person or corporate entity from misappropriating the materials and sequestering them as property for censorship or for profit.
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ARRGH AUTOMATED RESEARCH REPORT

GENERATION HOTLINE

This stuff presumably looks to you as if it were generated by a
human. Such is not the case. Instead, someone has requested that
we pull it out of the hat of a pirate who has grown out of the
shoulder of our pet parrot “Laura” (as above). What these
chronological lists are: they are research reports compiled by
ARRGH algorithms out of a database of modules which we term the
Kouroo Contexture (this is data mining). To respond to such a
request for information we merely push a button.
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Commonly, the first output of the algorithm has obvious
deficiencies and we need to go back into the modules stored in
the contexture and do a minor amount of tweaking, and then we
need to punch that button again and recompile the chronology —
but there is nothing here that remotely resembles the ordinary
“‘writerly” process you know and love. As the contents of this
originating contexture improve, and as the programming improves,
and as funding becomes available (to date no funding whatever
has been needed in the creation of this facility, the entire
operation being run out of pocket change) we expect a diminished
need to do such tweaking and recompiling, and we fully expect
to achieve a simulation of a generous and untiring robotic
research librarian. Onward and upward in this brave new world.

First come first serve. There is no charge.
Place requests with <Kouroo@kouroo.info>. Arrgh.
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