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Giuseppe Mazzini
[1805~1872)

One of Italy's greatest sons was Giuseppe Mazzini, who devoted his
life to the achievemens of the frecdom and union of his country under
¢ republican form of government. Here is port of a fervent address
made by Maxzini at Milan, in 1848, in memory of two young Italion
parriots, exccuted by the Austrian oppressors.

TO THE YOUNG MEN OF ITALY

Waen I was commissioned by you, young men, to proffer in this temple
a few words sacred to the memory of the brothers Bandiera and their
fellow martyrs 2t Cosenza, I thought that some of those who heard me
might exclaim with noble indignation: “Wherefore lament over the dead?
The martyrs of liberty are only worthily honored by winning the battle
they have begun; Cosenza, the land where they fell, is enstaved; Venice,
the city of their birth, is begirt by foreign foes. Let us emancipate them,
and until that moment let no words pass our lips save words of war.”

But another thought arose: “Why have we not conquered? Why is it
that, while we arc fighting for independence in the north of Italy, liberty
is perishing in the south? Why is it that a war, which should have
sprung to the Alps with the bound of 2 lion, has dragged itself along
for four months, with the slow uncertain motion of the scorpion sur-
rounded by a circle of firc? How has the rapid and powerful intuition
of a people newly arisen to lifc been converted into the weary, helpless
effort of the sick man turning from side to side? Ah! had we all arisen
in the sanctity of the idea tor which our martlrs died; had the holy
standard of their faith preceded our youth to battle; had we reached
that unity of life which was in them so powerful, and made of our every
action a thought, and of our cvery thought an action; had we devoutly
gathered vp lieir last words in our hearts, and iearned from them that
liberty and independence are one; that God and the people, the fatherland
and humanity, are the two inseparable terms of the device of cver{ people
striving to become a nation; that Italy can have no true life till she be
one, holy in the equality and love of all her children, great in the
worship of eternal truth, and consecrated to a lofty mission, a moral priest-
hood among the peoples of Europe—~we should now have had, not war,
but victory; Cosenza would not be compelled to venerate the memory
of her martyrs in sccret, nor Venice be restrained from honoring them
with 2 monument; and we, gathered here together, might gladly invoke
their sacred namcs, without uncertainty as to our future destiny, or 2
cloud of sadness on our brows, and say to those precursor souls: ‘Rejoicel
for your spirit is incarnate in your brethren, and they are worthy of you.””

The idea which they worshiped, young men, does not as yet shine
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forth in its full purity and integrity upon your banner. The sublime

_ rogram which they, dying, bequeathed to the rising Italian generation, |
5. CODE), 1s yours; but mutilated, broken up into fragments by the false doctrines,
which, elsewhere overthrown, have taken refuge amongst us. I look around, -

and ] sce the struggles of desperate populations, an alternation of generous
rage and of unworthy repose; of sgo

i

outs for freedom and of formulz of

servitude, throughout all parts of our peninsula; but the soul of the |
country, where is it? What unity is there in this uncqual and manifold
movement—where is the word that should dominate the hundred diverse

and opposing counsels which mislead or seduce the multitude? 1 hear
phrases usurping the national omnipotence—“the Italy of the north—the
league of the states—federative compacts between princes,”—but Ttaly,
where is it? Where is the common country, the country which the
Bandicra hailed as thrice initiatrix of a new era of European civilization?

Intoxicated with our first victorics, improvident for the future, we
forgot the idea revealed by God to those who suffered; and God has
punished our forgetfulness by deferring our triumph. The Italian move-
ment, my countrymen, is, by decree of Providence, that of Europe. We
arise to give a pledge of moral progress to the European world. Bue neither
political fictions, nor dynastic aggrandizements, nor theories of expedi-
ency, can transform or renovate the life of the peoples. Humanity lives
and moves through faith; grear principles are the guiding stars that lead
Europe towards the future. Let us turn to the graves of our martyrs,
and ask inspiration of those who died for us all, and we shall find the
sccret of victory in the adoration of a faith. The angel of martyrdom and
the angel of victory are brothers; but the one looks up to heaven, and
the other looks down to earth; and it is when, from epoch to epoch,
their glances meet between carth and heaven, that creation is embellished
with a new life, and a people arises from the cradle or the tomb, evangelist
or prophet.

I will sum up for you in a few words this faith of eur martyrs; their
external life is known to you all; it is now a mater of history and 1 need
not recall it to you.

The faith of the brothers Bandiera, which was and is our own, was
based upon a few simple uncontrovertible truths, which few, indeed,
venture to declare false, but which are nevertheless forgotten or betrayed
by most:—

God and the People.

God at the summit of the social edifiee; the people, the universality of

vur brethren, at the base. God, the Father and Educator; the people, the
progressive interpreter of his law. .
No true society can exist without a common belief and a common aim.
Religion declares the belief and the aim. Politics regulate society in the
practical realization of that belicf, and prepare the means of attaining that
aim. Religion represents the principle, politics the application. There is but
onc sun in heaven for all the earth. These is one law for all those who
people the earth. It is alike the law of the human being and of collective
humanity. We arc placed herc below, not for the capricious exercise of
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Love your country. Your country is the land where your parents sleep, |
where is spoken that language in which the chosen of your heart, |
blushing, whispered the first word of love; it is the home that God has 1

our own individual facultics,—our facultics and liberty are the means, not
the end,—not 1o work out our own happiness upon earth; happiness can
only be reached clsewhere, and there God works for us; but to consecrate
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our existence to the discovery of a portion of the Divine law; to practice
it as far as our individual circumstances and powers allow, and to diffuse
the knowledge and love of it among our brethren. _

We are here below to labor fraternally to build up the unity of the
human family, so that the day may come when it shall represent a single
sheepfold with a single shepherd,—the spirit of God, the Law.

To aid our search after truth, God has given to us tradition and the
voice of our own conscience. Wherever they are opposed, is error. To
attain harmony and consistence between the conscience of the mdnnd!nal
and the conscience of humanity, no sacrifice is too great. Thg family,
the city, the fatherland, and humanity, are but different spheres in which
to exercise our activity and our power of sacrifice towards this great aim.
God watches from above the inevitable progress of humanity, and from
time to time he raises up the great in genius, in love, in thought, or in
action, as pricsts of His truth, and guides to the mulntqde on their way.

These principles,—indicated in their letters, in their proclamations,
and in their conversation,—with a profound sense of the mission mlms_te.d
by God to the individual and o humanity, were to Attilio and Emilio
Bandiera and their fellow martyrs the guide and comfort of a weary life;
and, when men and circumstances had alike betrayed them, these prin-
ciples sustained them in death, in religious screnity and calm certinty
ofpt.hc realization of their immortal hopes for the future of ltaly. The
immense cnergy of their souls arose from the intense love which informed
their faith. And could they now arise from the grave and speak to you,
they would, believe me, address you, though with a power very different
from that which is given to me, in counsel not unlike this which I now
offer to you.

Love! love is the flight of the soul towards God; towards the great,
the sublime, and the beautiful, which are the shadow of God upon carth.
Love your family, the partner of your life, those around you ready to share
your joys and sorrows; Jove the dead who were dear to you and to whom

ou were dear. But let your lave be the love taught you by Dante and
Ly us—the love of souls that aspire together; do not grovel on the earth
in search of a felicity which it is not the destiny of the creature to reach
here below; do not yield to a delusion which mcwub'ly would degrade
you into egotism. To love is to give and take a promisc for the future.
God has given us love, that the weary soul may give and receive support
upon the way of life. It is a fower springing up on the path of duty; l:n;t
it cannot change its course. Purify, strengthen, al_ld improve yourse'lvcs Y
loving. Act always—even at the price of increasing her earthly trials-—so
that the sister soul united to your own may never need, here or elsewhere,
to blush through you or for you. The time will come when, from the
height of a new life, cmbracing the whole past and comprehcndmg_l:l
secret, you will smile together at the sorrows you have endured, the trials
you have overcome.

given you, that by striving to perfect yourselves therein, you may prepare

to ascend to Him. It is your name, your glory, your sign among the people.
Give to it your thoughts, your counsels, your blocd. Raise it up, great |
and beautiful as it was forctold by our great men, and sce that you '
leave it uncontaminated by any trace of falschood or of servitude; unpro- |
faned by dismemberment. Let it be one, as the thought of God. You are
twenty-ive millions of men, endowed with active, splendid faculties;
posscssing a tradition of glory the envy of the nations of Europe. An ~
immense future is before you; you lift your eyes to the lovelicst heaven,
and around you smiles the loveliest land in Europe; you are encircled
by the Alps and the sea, boundaries traced out by the finger of God
for a people of giants—you are bouad to be such, or nothing. Let not a
man of that twenty-five millions remain excluded from the fraternal
bond destined to join you together; let not a glance be raised to that
heaven which is not the glance of a free man. Let Rome be the ark of
your redemption, the temple of your nation. Has she not twice been the
temple of the destinies of Europe? In Rome two extinct worlds, the
Pagan and the Papal, are superposed like the double jewcls of a diadem;
draw from these a third world greater than the two. From Rome, the
holy city, the city of love (Amor), the purest and wisest among you,
clected by the vote and fortified by the inspiration of a whole people,
shall dictate the pact that shall make us one, and represent us in the
future alliance of the peoples. Until then you will either have no country
or have her contaminated or profaned.

Love humanity. You can only ascertain your own mission from the aim |
set by God before humanity at large. God has given you your country as |
cradle, and humanity as mather; you cannot rightly love your brethren of
the cradle if you love not the common mother. Beyond the Alps, beyond
the sea, are other peoples now fighting or preparing to fight the holy
fight of independence, of nationality, of liberty; other peoples striving
by different routes to reach the same goal-—improvement, association, and
the foundation of an authority which shall put an end to moral anarchy
and relink carth to heaven; an authority which mankind may love and
obey without remorse or shame. Unite with them; they will unite with
you. Do not invoke their aid where your single arm will suffice to
conquer; but say to them that the hour will shortly sound for a terrible
struggle between right and blind force, and that in that hour you will
ever be found with those who have raised the same banner as yourselves.

And love, young men, love and vencrate the ideal. The ideal is the
word of God. High above every country, high above humanity, is the
country of the spirit, the city of the soul, in which all are brethren whe
believe in the inviolability of thought and in the dignity of our immortal
soul; and the baptism of this fraternity is martyrdom. From that high
sphere spring the principles which alone can redcem the peoples. Arise
for the sake of these, and not from impatience of suffering or dread of
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evil. Anger, pride, ambition, and the desire of material prosperity are
arms common alike to the peoples and their oppressors, and even should
you conquer with these to-day, you would fall again to-morrow; but
principles belong to the peoples alone, and their oppressors can find n;)
arms to oppose them. Adore enthusiasm, the dreams of the virgin squl;
and the visions of early youth, for they are a perfume of paradise whic
the soul retains in issuing from the hands of its Creator. Respect above
all things your censcience; have upon your lips the truth 'lmplamcd :y
God in your hearts, and, while laboring in h:m.non_y, cven with _lhose who
differ from you, in all that tends to the emancipation of our soll_, yet ever
bear your own banner erect and boldly promulgate your own faith. 5

Such words, young men, would the martyrs of Coscn?a have bsgo hcn,
had they been living amongst you; and here, where it may that,
invoked by our lave, their holy spirits hover near us, 1 call upon )Ivgu lt10
gather them up in your hearts and to make of them a treasure amid the
storms that yct threaten you; storms which, with the name of our martyrs
on your lips and their faith in your hearts, you will overcome.

God be with you, and bless laly!

.Giuscppc Garibaldi
[1807-1882])

1 ] jer in 1860, by Giuseppe
‘This eloquent appeal 10 his soldiers was made, in 1 4
Garibaldi, celebrated ltalian patriot, who fought the Austrians for the
Yiberation and unification of Italy.

TO HIS SOLDIERS

ow consider the period which is just drawing to a close as
yr:o::u:l:cnlast stage of our tl:ational resurrection, and prepare oursclves
to finish worthily tﬁc marvelous design of the elect of twenty generations,
the completion of which Providence has reserved for this fortunate .atgil.
Yes, young men, Italy owes to you an undertaking which h_als merite
the applause of the universe. You have conquered and you wn'll ctfmquclé
still, because you are prepared for the tactics that decide t ckatcfoa
battles. You are not unworthy the men who entered t}!ehra;: s o0 :
Macedonian phalanx, and who contended not in vain with 1l ch;_)r:)u
conquerors of Asia. To this wonderful page in our coumr’rs is I:rsyt
another more glorious still will be added, and the slav:.shall ; lgwfatt"s
to his free brothers 2 sharpened sword forged from the links c:] has et crs
To arms, then, all of you! all of you! And the oppressors a{l ht c ml%rd{
shall disappear like dust. You, too, women, cast away al ;‘ 'fd cow rds
from your embraces; they will give you only cowards for chl_ldrcl:‘, and
you who are the daughters of the land of beauty must bear childre  who
arc noble and brave, Let timid docuringires depart from among
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carry their servility and their miserable fears elsewhere. This people is its
own master. It wishes to be the brother of other peoples, but 1o look on
the insolent with a proud glance, not to grovel before them imploring its
own freedom, It will no longer follow in the trail of men whose hearts are
foul. Ne! No! Not

Providence has presented Italy with Victor Emmanuel. Every Talian
should rally round him. By the side of Victor Emmanuel every quarrel
should be forgotten, all rancor depart. Once more I repeat my battlecry:
“To arms, all—all of you!” If March, 1861, does not And one million of
Ttalians in arms, then alas for liberty, alas for the life of Iraly, Ah, no,
far be from me a thought which I loathe like poison. March of 1861,
or if need be February, will find us all at our post—Italians of Calatafimi,
Palermo, Ancona, the Volturno, Castelfidardo, and Isernia, and with us
every man of this land who is not a coward or a slave. Let all of us rally
round the glorious hero of Palestro and give the last blow to the crumbling
edifice of tyranny. Reccive, then, my gallant young volunteers, at the
honared conclusion of ten batdes, one word of farewell from me.

I utter this word with deepest affection and from the very bottom of
my hearr. To-day I am obliged to retire, but for a few days onty. The
hour of batte will find me with you again, by the side of the champions
of Italian liberty, Let those only return to their homes who are called by
the imperative duties which they owe to their families, and those who
by their glorious wounds have deserved the credit of their country,
These, indeed, will serve Italy in their homes by their counset, by the
very aspect of the scars which adorn their youthful brows. Apart from
these, let all others remain to guard our glorious banners. We shall meet
again before long 10 march together to the redemption of our brothers
who are still slaves of the stranger. We shall meet again before long to
march to new triumphs.

Cavour
[1810-1861]

Count Camillo Benso-di Cavour, “the regenevator of haly,” was for
many ycars Premicr of hir gountry. Under his leadership the cause of
Lalian unity was greatly adwanced, the clerical question was settled
and the first lalian parliament established. The jollowing speech was
made in 1861, and appears here in abridged form.

AN
ROME AND ITALY

Rome should be the capital of Italy. There ‘san be no solution of the
Roman question without the acceptance of this premise by Italy and by
all Europe. 1f any onc could conceive of a unith:I{lmly with any degree
of stability, and without Rome for its capital, | would declare the Roman
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