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[and spiritual virgin of Corsica, who clung to the 
religión of our Saviour through all the Pagan perse-
cutions. Her purity of life, her self-abnegation, her 
firmness when urged on pain of death to deny her 
faith and bow before the deities of Rome, would 
make her sainted in any calendar. She was ordered 
[to execution by the Román magistrates of Corsica. 
In dying, she committed her soul to the Saviour, and 
in the article of death a dove was seen to ascend from 
her mouth to the sky, Some Christians took her 
body, bore it to a bark, and sailed with it toward 
África. She appeared to them, and persuaded them 
to take the body to that place whither the dove should 
fly from her mouth on the voyage. This proved 
to be Monaco, and they followed her direction ; bore 
the body to Monaco, and buried it near where now 
is the Church of St. George ; and there it remains. 
In view of the licensed hells of the principality, one 
would think it would hardly rest here in peace ! 
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C H A P T E R IV. 

CORSICA AFAR AND NEAR. 

' Is this the man of thousand thrones, 
Who strewed our earth with hostile bones ? 

•fina can he thus survive?' i 
BYRON'S ' Ode to Be-ñaparte-

O R S I C A ! ' 'Corsica!' «Lile de Co&-
These and other like exclamations s^M 
to the lips of many visitors at Monf°> 

the ,„fv
 m • a f t e r n °on of February, 1869, *»» 

a*Z? W a s
u

S O J ° u r n i n S in that little realm. * * 
occwion was the uprising of Corsica from the b lu* 
of blue seas. To our visión the island was V& 
but in fact it was a hundred miles away. Our ^ 
oí view was the far-famed, if not ill-famed, Casino, 
«n™ T 7', t h e h u n d r e d gamblers of both sexes-^ 
?Ze Th°m W e r e Pñncesses, and some of *» 

ÍuT°ndelSOme E n S l l s h millionaires, and so* 
^ n n n ° f l e S ~ W e r e a11 i n tent on the rouge * 
Z Zf t h e c / \ w e n t *p, 'Corsica!' < Corsé V &* 
ty\Z S í thre Cas i™> w ^ r e a company ^ 
egvend! r ? r d - • Á m s h > a lífüng of the hands & 
eyelids, exclamations of delieht • and soon Corsi* 
is forgotten by the gambhnf ' throng. Not so W 

I have said that the isle which we saw was o*f 
a hundred múes off. P r o m t h e F r e n c h c o a s t J 
only ninety ; but the grand mountain range wh* 
we had seen was distant 120 miles Its base ^ 



The mountains visible from Monaco. 

concealed below the horizon. The sphericity of 
the earth sinks about 3000 feet of Corsica from 
the eye. Therefore, in order to obtain a view of the 
Corsican coast, with its serrated ridge of mountains 
on the extreme edge of the sea, you must 'rise 
to the occasion' by an ascent either in a balloon, 
or to the higher points of the Maritime Alps—at the 
back of Nice, Mentone, Cannes, Monaco, or some 
other part of the Riviera. From the top of the 
Turbia or the Berceau, immediately behind Mentone, 
and to which the imperturbable donkey makes his 
adventure daily, the coast itself of Corsica may be 
seen when the isle is visible. Below, on a fair day 
and under favourable conditions, are seen the higher 
inland peaks of Corsica, Monte Rotondo, Monte 
D'Oro, Monte Cinto, and others, ranging from 8000 
to 9000 feet high. 

The newspapers of the Riviera were full of admira-
tion for the splendid view we had enjoyed. The oldest 
inhabitant had not seen Corsica so plainly. Some 
even thought that they had seen through the island 
into Monte Christo, Dumas's pet, and some into Elba; 
but these were enthusiasts, who have second sight! 
Generally Corsica does not honour the continent 
with a view more than once a month; and that 
too, most vividly, just after the sun rises. That 
orb, of course, is at first behind the granite moun­
tains of the island. Being on the move, he sur-
mounts them; and lo ! they die out of our visión 
as soon as he rises above them. Still, even when Cor-
sica is not seen from the continent, one may discern 
where it is. Clouds, by a law of their own, are 
anchored over the splendid mountains. They are as 
immoveable as if they were not vapour. There are 
conditions when mountains ' melt like mist and solid 
lands, like clouds they shape themselves and go. 

6i 
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Embarkationfor Corsica. 

Sd osopher ^ Sal ° f t h Í S k w o f t h e P°Ct ** < 
to have 1 i 7 g r a m t e o f e a s tem Corsiía seer»* 
The clonrl t í 0 2 6 " m fire' a n d ™*dted by the agej-
solemn he 7 f n m 6 a s t h e ^ a r e P i l e d i n g ^ ' 
a f the m o " T g , e n ' 0 r a n g e a n d r e d m a s s c s , ^ 
I do L T k n VmaS?1Veness o f * mountain's gravitf-
New T £ n o w . h o w it would impress others; but * a 

eet a Himn=P í T n n i t y steeple, or higher, couW 
tains of a ? P °r ? e W h i t e «r Alleghany M o f 
S n ' M o ^ t í g l l S h m a n fr°m D o v e r cl>ffs cou]d ¿T 
niore mvste, Sa ° r ? a n C ' t h e effect ^ould n 0 t b 

mountans were t ) p p e d or strelked with silver snoWS¡ 

thitherwa d t £ " ^ t h a t P r o mP t e d
T ¿ S 

to obtain mP¿Z i' m g u n d e r m e d ical care, I Hd 

Snfei8 i^— TÍ* j 
Eurone'vo? í f b ° ? k o n 'Winter in Southern 
or S J 2 T i Sef t h a t C° rs ica> a s a h e a l t h StatI°nn 
hL oWn r ^ w u ^ b e e n o b s^ved by him °* 
h observa ^ h a t d e d u«ions he malees frog 
pemíl of ht

0113!' t h e r e a d e r w i l 1 Perceive by t * 
S a t w e had 0 : r

0 l ? m e - , B u t «f this hereafter. Enoug* 
gave us manv 1 ?" t 0 r * C h e e r f u l a d v i c ^ W l t h '* ¡ 

Bastía L a l l l f r t 0 m e d i c a l f r i e n d s a t A-JacC1°' 
M e n t o í e V M ' o t f ;e , t 0 * * * ft we started fig 
afternoon for N?ce ' A í * * W6 t 0 ° k t h e CarS- " w 
were aboarrl th» , s e v e n i n the evening w¿ 

.owardX"£:reruiL'Industr'e''-* to/fi 
-where Séneca f„,?„ l í ™ o n c e f o o n d a balb.. « 
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Corsica is out of the route of European travel. It 
has not been written up or down. It is one of 
Bayard Taylor's 'Bye Ways ' of travel. The very 
fragrance of the isle—the product of its uncultivated 
knds—has preserved it from the curiosity and van-
dalism of common travel. A few Americans, a few 
English, and a few French, on business, or for sport-
ing, or health, have come to Corsica within a year or 
so; but their sojourn is confined to Ajaccio, or to a 
race across the island in a diligence to Bastia. As 
it takes twenty-four hours to cross the island, the 
tourist confines himself to gazing out of his coupé 
or sleeping through the román tic and variegated 
mountain and coast scenery, 

I am afraid that I cannot adequately convey my 
impressions of this island. 1 must contení myself 
with a few pictures of the land and people, not 
omitting some of the experiences of travel and sorae 
historie associations. 

First, to get here. W e found a neat and dashing 
steamer ready for us at Nice on Wednesday for its 
weekly visit to the island. The sun was going down 
over the range of the Estrelles, near Cannes, as we 
clambered up the gangway. Two ladies were along 
with me. Between us three, however, we commanded 
four languages—English, French, Germán, and Italian. 
The Italian was altogether the most useful. The 
people on the Corsican mountains leap to hear it 
from a stranger. It is indispensable in Corsica. The 
Corsé tongue is very near Tuscan. It is mixed Arabic 
and Italian. It is a patois, but an Italian can com-
prehend it. A strange-looking gentleman, with broad-
brimmed hat, knee breeches, and long dark robe, 
accompanied us in our boat from the shore to the 
steamer. W h o was he? He talked French, looked 
like a Greek priest, and acted like a gentleman. I 
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had a note to the Bishop of the English Church oí 
Gibraltar. I wonder if it be he. I make bold » 
ask He is happy to say that his church is foundeü 
on that rock; but his diocese runs to Constantino^; 
He is about to go to Corsica, where a church of h1 

persuasión is about to be inaugurated. He ^ 
an agreeable companion. W e need some cheer. y \ 
rain begins to dampen the deck before we sail; ^ 
soon the stars appear, the moon struggles throug» 
the clouds; the dark mountains above us on the sW¿ 
lose some oftheir gloom. The clear obscure of & 
mght is gilded by the glancing lights from the long 
une of gas jets along the Promenade des Angla* * 
iNice *urther out, as we enter upon the open se* 
the glanng and meretricious lights of that bold, bü 

not big nation of Monaco, are reflected upon f 
waves and broken into myriads of sparkles. Soon the 

terrestnal lights give way to the celestial luminar** 
and we give way to sleep. 

W e awake in the morning at seven, after a n*f 
ot twelve hours, within an hour of the north-wes 
coastof Corsica. W e are opposite to Calvi; but o * 
vessel, for nautical reasons, to avoid the rough se* 
hugs the coast. It thus gives us a near view of *» 
crested white mountains, the macchie covered laD* 
he chestnut, olive, and orange-clad valleys and foj* 

and the wonderful fringe 0f white breakers iba*** 
among the rocky indentations, whose peaks are áf 
rated widi the oíd Genoese towers. Atfirst the isUtfg 
reminded me of the Archipelago of Greece. J 
looked so nude and rocky-desti tute and d e s e r ^ 
The scenery was thoroughly Alpine, back from & 
sea. The interior seemed one magnificent range ° 
mountains. No plains, no marshes were visible. C°r 

sica has two ranges of mountains. You never l°f 
sight of its pnmitive granite. It begins near & 



The Sanguinaires. H 

coast at Isola Rossa, and bounds upward 8000 feet, 
and ' keeps it up,' longitudinally, the length of the 
island, which is 150 miles. The eastern range is 
secondary and calcareous, like the mountains along 
the coast of France and Italy. The granitic range 
has not been washed away to any perceptible extent. 
Its grand, grotesque, and imposing forms—twisted 
and writhed by the fires which heaved them from 
the ocean—are to-day as they were countless ages 
ago. The eastern range has been worn. Some allu-
vial and unhealthy plains have resulted. Brackish 
ponds and deadly malaria are incidents of the autumn 
on the eastern side of the island, but not the western. 
Henee, the western side has been selected by eminent 
physicians fbr health stations. The mountains, espe-
cially around Ajaccio, shelter that city; and the weak 
in throat and lung find relief, and often cure. 

But I anticipate. We have not yet landed. Ñor 
yet have we reached Ajaccio. First, we must pass 
within thy gates, Sanguinaires ! In which apostrophe 
I allude to two or three, or more picturesque islands, 
almost mere rocks, called Sanguinary (wherefore called 
I cannot guess), which guard trie outer harbour. 
These rocks are neither red ñor bloody, but grotesque 
and brown, and were under a white veil as we ap-
proached. The sea covered them with the finest spray 
from the breakers, which howled among their caves, 
and hallooed, over their sides. Passing between them 
the sea is calm at once, as if by magic, and the air 
is balm. The fine bay of Ajaccio is spread out to the 
view. It is surrounded on every side by mountain 
ranges. Many parts are snow-covered, and their 
sides checkered by shade and sun. There are few 
houses or villas to be seen. The bay reminds me 
of the bay of Naples. Others say, it recalls Lugano, 
in Switzerland; and some, that it reminds them of 

F 
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Irish scenery. I cling to Naples as the best kno^ 
portraiture of the features of the bay. If the shores 
were not so desoíate the resemblance would be ^ 
stnking. The air was balm; not alone, because «* 
exposure was to the south-west, and the bay was s° 
inland as to be protected from the mistral or ^ 
breezes; but because the atmosphere was freight^ 
with the perfume of the mountains. Will my readej* 
in New York, which is on the same parallel of latitud 
as Corsica, believe that here, at 42o north lat i tud 
the very weeds are the fragrant flowers of the ^ 
í o rk conservatory! The very scrubs are the sweet' 
scented shrubs of the lady of the Fifth avenue I E^eP 

the winter air is redolent with a burden of lem°n ' 
orange and myrtle aroma, for which Arabia has n° 
parallel m summer, and the mind of the strang» 
no conception till he inhales it. Do you r emero^ 
what Napoleón said, from his rocky island prison o 
bt. Helena? 'A Podeür seuleje devinerais la Cof* 
les yeux formes? Now, as I write, in the afternoo*1' 
m a villa with open window, with a gentle breeze blo*' 
ing across the bay from the sea, and towards Cot& 
the reahzation of Napoleon's words is faithful « 
satiety. The heraldic bearing on the shield of CorsiCJ 
! " W a s a Saracen's head, with eyes bandaged. * 

nTe t W t h e f W e f e h e r e s u c h a n a f f l u e n c e K°« 
n S i n Í T S\Zht*™ superfluous. Besides, we ha* 
mghtmgales m plenty, whose song is fragrance to tbe 

o a s t e ^ / ? ^ UP t h e b a 7 , ™ asked one of t * 
beforeg W W q U e S t Í O n a s k e d b y many a strangg 
o d d l v m J í - a r e u t h ° S e b e a u t i ^ littlé houses, * 
o f the deí l l m í € t h ? S h 0 r e ? ' ' These are the village 

TriJh m S J , e d C a d U v e d i n t h e s e t o w n S ' aS r Insh fhend afterwards remarked about these m° r ' 
tuanes. Cemetenes there are none, or but few. H * * 
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few are not attractive to the living ; henee these 
prívate burial houses. The funeral custom of the 
publie cemetery here is repulsive. The grounds are 
poorly kept. The graves are in the form of long 
trenches, to be filled up from time to time. The 
coffin is brought into an adjacent church. A crowd 
attends, with one or two priests; the latter utter a 
few words, and go off. The coffin is then hurried, on 
a trot, Mahomedan fashion, to the grave—the crowd 
following. It is dropped in a hurry. A rush to the 
town, with great disorder and noise. So concludes 
the ceremony. No wonder that prívate burial is 
preferred. While among the mountains we found 
many of these odd places of domestic sepulture. Each 
family which can afford it, has a prívate mausoleum. 
It is nothing here to decórate the little garden around 
the tombs. The cypress, evergreen flowers, and 
shrubs, which no winter strips of foliage or fragrance, 
by their own energy of vegetation, and without even 
the care of the bereaved, preserve in picturesque 
and perpetual sweetness, mournful memories of the 
loved and lost. 

But our vessel moves on. Soon we are at the place 
of landing. There are no docks. The anchor is 
dropped. A throng of boats surrounds the vessel. 
It seems as if there were 500 people on the shore— 
an eager group. We are the objeets of scrutiny 
and sympathy; the sympathy has some reference to 
baggage; for while no carriage, dray, or wheeled 
vehicle, not even a wheelbarrow is visible, there are 
plenty of lazy-looking people ready to carry, for a 
sou or so, our ' traps' to the hotel. W e walk up 
the leading street, past the allegorical monument 
upon which Napoleón I. stands in marble, draped in a 
toga. Around it are some score of women. From 
the spouting mouths of the four lions at its base 

F 2, 
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they are fllhng their earthen jars with water. ^ 
form quite a classic group of antiques, but wouldJ*J 
better rf they were not so dirty. W e have but \f" 
TT& t 0 u d m Í r e t h e m i n th^ir mandiles and ^ 
dettas, as the unmediate question i s - w h o shall |ct *J 
the best hotel first. Accommodations are limitcd, & 
on steamer days especiallv so. r 

One thxng the strang'er, even on the most supj 
ficul glance, wül no t ice-not the street, with doojl 
rows of orange-trees for shade; not the littte ^ 
road, carrymg stone to the shore for the jetty in f 
cess of construction, followed by a small boy to b l £ 
L r v ° / H n ~ b ^ t h e S Í S n s ' e m b l ems , and i n f l * * * 
E ? n f g Í h C f™' bonapartism is the p ^ j 
K ° f t h e P>ce. Ajaccio would not be accou^ 
r n ¿ TT uVtS W a n d healthy situation, ^ 
it not the birthplace of the most remarkable < 
of the past thousand years. It has a fine galle? ?c 

paintings; but that is a gift of one of the Napol*»* 
connecüons, Cardinal Fesch. It has a beautiful m - J J 

ftW ' rUt
 L

t h a t i s a mausoleum of the N a p f * J fami y. I t h a s a n Q l d c a t h e d r a ] w h e r e M a d a * 

l^ tma was accustomed to take the young Bonap^ 

S J T Y Í ^ S ° m e fine v i l l a s ; but Súcf a ^ 3 
them, which we visited, was thát of the Vnnf¡ 

ha'sTen W ^ p a r t e ' ) , which hatíady, just &Ú 
has bequeathed to the young Prince Imperial. ^ 
^ n a m H Y ^ P ^ n i c I n L s V h ^ c a f e 4 

T h e r e T ^ Jer0me> o r s o m « «hers of the far»J 
But cbief" S t r e C t . c a U e d a f t e r the King of R * | 
But chief among the souvenirs of the great fetnüyj 
the house where Napoleón was born It is á » * ! 
next door to a hatter's T i i i +hr h^te 

o*- u;„ i " d t , t e r s- 1 looked ín upon trie u» 
at his work; looked through the grated windof 
o f h í s workshop, and there, unconscious of his J 
nobhng proximity, he was beating away at his tra¿e 
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The house where so many princes of the earth first 
drew breath is next door to a hatter's! ' W e shall 
all meet at the hatter's,' saith the homely proverb. 
But let me be more precise. 

Passing up a narrow street in the heart of the town, 
you come upon the Place Letitia ; then upon a little 
open spot, ornamented with tropical palms, shrubs, 
and flowers. This plot was opened and enlarged by 
the mother of Napoleón, by tearing down a house 
in front of her own. She used the house on the left 
side of the plot as a stable and coach-house. The 
woman who showed us the premises was formerly a 
waiting-woman of Caroline Murat. She lives in the 
oíd stable opposite the hatter, which is neatly fltted 
up. Upon the front of the Bonaparte mansión there 
is an inscription, that within this house Napoleón 
was born. It gives the date, the i5th of August; 
so that if tablets of stone are evidence, as they often 
are, according to Greenleaf, of oíd dates and events, 
here is a record to satisfy enquiry, or rather to pro-
voke more discussion as to the great day, so soon to 
be celebrated on its hundredth round. The house 
is large—four stories—and of stone, evidently one of 
the best of its day. It is hardly excelled, even yet, in 
Ajaccio. It shows that the family were cwell-to-do' 
in the world. In fact, Madame Letitia's family (the 
Ramolinis) were rich, and had many estates upon the 
island. When she died, she bequeathed her furniture 
to members of her family. The present Emperor 
has collected most of the articles, and replaced them 
in the house which he now owns. Our conductress 
told us what each object meant, and whose room 
this, that, and the other was. The second floor was 
Madame's bed-chamber, dining-room, and salón,— 
quite commodious. The floor above it was devoted 
to the sons. Here was Napoleon's room and his 



7o Madame Letitia < surprise á lÉgUsel 

burean: Yonder, Joseph's! There Jerome's! ^ 
floor above that for the boys was occupied by tbe 

daughters. There was a very small terrace looking out 
from the reception-room, with flowers in pots-a l l U» 
ím,»?1, • T h l S - r e c

1
e P t i °n- room contained five l ^ e 

square mirrors, as high as your head, running do** 

, r n L 5 t h r C e ° t h e r m i r r o r s near ' them, and on 
£eH a Í / l t h e r Cnd ° f the room- In f a C \ f 
Doíenn, Í ^ " ^ ^ ^ ¡ n t h i s r 0 0 m ' T h e S 
poleons were well provided with looking-glasses. ^ 
cannot s a y as much for any Gf the other houscs * 
Í o u n f N f h a t

T
£ f f e C t t h e s e m i ™ s had upon & 

young Napoleón I will leave, with other reflecta 

below r e a ' r , T W ° b r a c k e t s f°r wax tapers hu*f 
It had £ h t t l f m i r r ° r - T h e ceümg was ribbed-
fresco rl n e W V a s t e r e d > with some little dfort J 
tresco. Ihe mother's portrait, verv finelv execute* 
tlf^r h C r d r e s s ^ b l e . ' T t V S her as J 
eve rv^ l " T * u T h e c a b i n e ^ were inlaid *** 
I ; 0 l 7 f d ífT

arble, and very antique. Some rf 
B m \ í £7 Napoleon from Egypt were displayej-

nofenn ? " * f "^ 0 1 1 W a s * = t e d on which N * 
poleon was born I ? t i. a wooden, rickety affair; ** 
known &e^n;ch™ of the Madame. It is ^ 
^ M a d a n T l 1 l W l U P U t i t - p o l i t e l y - i n French, t b j 

ereat E m í ; , V e ry s e d a n the mother of «* 
^ v ^ S ^ J ^ ^ m the church and g 

aPndelurnW l' ^ ^ a t s o S ' w k n his fefl** 
the a^e nf lf, C a T h e h a d n ° moustache-till , * 
the age of flfteen, he entered the Military Sch°o1 
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at Brienne. He returned home for vacations, and 
mixing his young ambitions with the daily round of 
boyhood pleasures and walks, he, at the same time, 
imbibed from the peculiar characteristics of the Cor-
sicans, those feuds and feelings, which his grand, 
gloomy, and marvellous after-life illustrated. 

Just above where we lodge, at the end of the 
avenue—where, if you go, you may probably see a 
company of lively ladies and gallant officers playing 
croquet—is a grotto (of which I present a sketch) 
formed by boulders, and surrounded with foliage, and 
musical with birds, celebrated as the favourite study-
spot of the young Napoleón. The grotto commands 
a beautiful view of the bay and the snow-clad moun-
tains around. From it can be seen on a clear day, 
the island of Sardinia. Gardens of oranges, from 
which we are permitted to pluck at pleasure, cover 
the slopes near. Hedges of cactus (cactus opuntia) 
—cactus piled on cactus; the famous macchie, so 
sweetly scented ; the arbutus, the myrtle, the olive, 
and every kind of tree and colour of flower, grow in 
the air of winter. It was within the circle of such 
influences of sun, sky, land, and water, that the young 
Napoleón formed his plans of life. How many of 
them failed, or how many of them were realized, we 
can only guess. One thing remains to be said: that 
in the hurly-burly of his active career he never forgot 
Corsica. He always intended to do more for her 
than he did. His last thoughts were about his native 
isle. 

In Ajaccio, you cannot escape the Napoleonic im-
pressions. They follow you whenever you go out; 
and they enter with you into every public place. If 
you go to the Hotel de Ville, which contains a library 
of historical interest—at least to the Bonapartes— 
you will see the picture of a lawyer—Cario Mana 
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T n c e T í ; U u a
u

h a n d s o m e man, of elegant appea^ 
- L e t f t L % Í C b n d e g r ° o m of the belle of A>**> 
be the f a í ¡ a m ° í n ° ^ a n d fit~if any body is fit^° 
C o l l t e F e ' í ° f K m § S a n d G u e e L Go into the 
bro h ! a n ; * - « i n honour of Letitia's b * * 
bv he ? f l r r l

 yi°U W,lU find t h e F i a r e s once owned 
as^Íelv a s i ? ' " ^ P r e s e n t e d b> Joseph Bonapaf 
C a S a S

T ^ 4 2 ' and in the library, a bronze of . ^ 
a íd nis L / / y ? W o u l d s e e the tombs of the Cardutfl 
vain T W _ S 1 Cr ' y ° U WÜ1 S° t o Rome for them * 
of M a d a n e y T W e r e - r e m o v e d t o AJaccio. The remaf 
vault of t i l i :6*1?- r e P° S e ' b e s i d e her brother, in & 
The C a ' f e fr1 l n * e Rué Fesch, near the Colleg* 

finishSln
 n ^ '"i6 C h a P d ' - d N a P° l e ° n S 

formofarrn 5 ? ' I t l s a s t°ne building in the 

in Lat n ove? S ^ * ^ ° v e r * T h e ^ " 1 
Kings t ' S ^ r f m b ° f L e t i t i a ^ 'Mother <* 

dead! N a p t r t h e e r e ¿ ^ a t J a C C Í 0 ' ^ ^ / h " been thP P . r ^ r ea t appears. He may na; 

rock, o r ifke ^ Í C T ° f ^ °de> c h a i n e d W í 
worsé L r , ^ r r t a r P r ince> caged; or so mi** 
o ? abdicatin añCS Y- t h a t ^ took a throne, inst*¿ 
v a t i c S o n

n g $ £ ; b u t % r o ^ muse failed in he 
c o n c l u S n " noTveífied ^ ^ ^ ^ ** 

r o o ^ f o S n 0 ! ^ 8 , ^ be seen upon the fi«* 

the fi^stTblPc ? W C a l l e d t h e P k c e B o n a P a r t £ - , ^ 1 
emerged f r o m h e \ a r e S t e d m ^ a t t e n t í o n ' a f < 
trian b r o n z n t a t u e o f X T 0 n , ° U r a r r Í V a 1 ' W a S ™ ^ Á 
At the fon o ners of t

a h P ° l e 0 n - C O l O S S a l ^ f t i 
below, and draned in í ' m o n u m e n t - ^ > ¿ f * 
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were in, but not of, Corsica; as if their musings 
were pre-occupied with other lands. This fine me­
morial was dedicated by Prince Napoleón in 1865. 
He made, on its inauguration, a fierce democraíic 
oration, which gave ofFence, as it was alleged, to the 
Emperor. 

In glancing at Ajaccio, I have thus far written the 
impressions of one or two days' sojourn only. I shall 
return to it again after our visit to the interior, whither 
I am about to take the reader in the next chapter. 
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C H A P T E R V. 

AMID THE MOUNTAINS OF CORSICA-ASTRANG^ 

WONDERFUL LAND. 

' By anemone and violet 
Like mosaic, paven • 

Wh; Í lMO 0 f was flowers and lf«ves 
Whlch the summer's breath enweaves, 
p l v ^ I T • ™' n ° r s h o w e r s> n o r breeze, 

? l t h e p i n e s a n d t a l I e s t t r e e S . 
r - r f K g e m eng raven> 
^irt by many an azure wave.'—SHELLEY'S ' Isle.' 

T will require a loftg chapter to describe, eveo 
compactly, the views, experiences, and \&' 
pressions of our fouf days' visit amidst the 
mountains around Vico, Córchese, and 

an7nn~ f
a m i d S t r , a b a n d snow> «unshine and cloud; 

among forests of p h e and ilex (live oak); everywhere 
me everlasting evergreens and efflorescence of Corsic*-
vet w S f ' W o n d e r f u l l and-hal f Oriental; tropic* 
the w H f n ° W - c l a d mountains; so wild in parts tbat 
wherT th " a n d W Ü d s h e e P ™ hunted in fbrcs» 
^ m e and P m e s S ^ 30 feet in circumference; * 

o^ds are T " "i P a " S t h a t e v e n t h e m a c a d a ^ 
dover L C r e d W l t h t h e sweetest and «naife* 

e cine'the i ^ a " S U r r O U n d e d t h a t a t n o P o i n t d ° •f A 
?ntínouTK5STofthe m o b i l e element; so grand 
in íts mountains that t-h^ AI„ T „*<< t in 
magnificence. A l p s s c a r c e l y s u r P a S S 

imÍJÜ? / T t 0 C ° u n f e s s ' t h a t d u " * g this fascinating 
journey I forgot that my search wfs for Sunbeatn*' 
Reachmg a wintry altitude, it seemed that the near* 
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