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Zediration

TO MY BELOYED MOTHER.

Bxmwe unable io teetify my devotion for yon in any
ofther mamner, I dedicste to yoa the following pages deerip-
tive of my past misfortunes. Yoo, who participated in my
persecotions aud afflictions, ean appreciate the wretchedness
to which T wes pubjected during the ten years of my im-
prismment. Though, while reading thess pages, yoo will
drop & tear over the naemtion of yoor sen's mnferings, it
will no lmper be the tesr of bitber and despairing grief,
but of tenderness and of exnltation that T suffered in a holy
cause, the canse of Liberty ;—that cause which at this moment
triumphs, and gives me the promiss that T shall ouce mors
enjoy your parental embrace. Oppression, imprisonment,
chaing, martyrdom, and death may stifls, but eannot extinguish
the spark of Liberty. Tyrania will die, but the principle of
Libarty never!

Accapt then, beloved Mother, this little work se a merk
of filial love, and bestow a benediction npon

Your dutiful Bon,

ANTOKIO NICOLO.
Corg, Oetoder, 1860,



PREFACE,

TEE history of my misfortones would be nanecessarily
long and tedious if I attempied fo recount them from
beginning to end, 5S¢ numerens and varied were the
circumstances sttending my imprisenment, that = single
volume would be altogether ineufficient to deseribe them
in detail, The olject I have in view is not to present
the reader with mere minute and egotistical facts of a
personal charaeter, nor am I sure that were such my
wish, I could accomplah it. Slight incidents are easily
overlooked when the mind is preoccupied by subjects of
general importance and world-wide interest. I have,
therefore, sought to limit myself to subjects likely to
arguse the greatest sympathy, and have dwelt the longest
upon those scenes which I have thought the best cal-
culated to secure the attention of the reader. Circum-
stances and events of but elight interest I have touched
upon but elightly, if indeed T have introduced them
st all. My history may be read as that of nearly seven
hundred others who were in captivity with me at Procida,
with the limitation of only a few particnlars bearing
special reference to about fourteen individuals out of that
number.



viii PREPFACE.

The facts daily made known by means of the public
journals will give some idea of the tyranmy under which
we were kept in confinement and irens for the space
of ten years. The sirnogest, most wonderful, and most
incredible part of our history is, that a eingle one of
wa ghould have survived the horrors and sufferings to
which we were subjected. When I reflect upon it, my
wonder gives place only to admiration and gratitude
towards the protecting hand of Providence, to which
alone the miracle must be ascribed.

May each individual whose eve rests upon these pages
bestow & thought upen the misfortunes to which millions
of men are still exposed ; may the theill of indignation
experienced by the reader he accompenied by the reso-
Iution to do his best to put an end to the system of
oppression which annually immolates so many vietims;
may this outepoken protest reach the ears of the guardians
of hherty in every free country, and hesten the fall of
tyranny !

N.B—The reader will cbserve that the following narrative
was written before the recent Revolution in Ttaly. This
explanation will sccount for gtatements and allusions which
might otherwise appesr eontradictory.



TEN YEARS’ IMPRISONMENT

¥ THd

DUNGEONS OF NAPLES.

INTRODTLTION.

Tur 15th of May, 1848, is memorable as the dzte of one
of the most unhappy events connected with the kingdom
of Naples. It has lcft a page in history stained with the
maost bitter and terrible recollections. Oa that day, seven
millions and 2 balf of human beings were plunged into
bitter grief and mourning, Ferdivand I1., grown tired of
the Constitution which he bad voluntarily accorded, had
prepared the machinery to undermine it, and formed the
plan for retarming to his previous despotism. The capital
of the Kingdom, on the 15th of May, became a prey to
fire, eword, sack, and bleod. A forious soldiery filled the
gtreets, and ruthlessly murdered women, ﬂdran, and
old men. The Lazzaroni, excited by the lust of spoil,
laid violent hands upon the property of peaceful citizens,
and the palace of Graving, in which liberty hed found
ardent supporters, was given {o the flames,

In the midst of these terrible events, & small band of
gnemns-henrted men arose a8 the champions of liberty.

nmoved by fear, and disdaining flight, they united to pen
a protest against the infamoua conduct of Ferdinand II.
Bearcely, however, had they prepared their declaration,
when they were assailed eﬂy the military, and barely
escoped with their lives. "They were compelled to depart,
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2 TEN Y¥RARS' 1MPRIGONMENT

though their hearts were bleeding for the sufferings which
they witmessed. Their protest they saw would prove
ntterly vain, unsupported by foree. * Our country to onr
latest breath,” was their common ery; with one accord
they separated for their respoctive provinces, to rouse the
people to arme. Count Ricciardi, Stefane Romeo, and
Antoning Pluting landed in the province of Reggio,
informed the people of Ferdinand’s treachery, descenbed
the frightful butchery which they had witnessed in the
capital, and arranged the revolution with which my mis-
fortunes bagan.

BEGINFING OF MY MISFORTUNES,

A fearful dysentery raged in my neighbourhood and
the surrounding districts in the month of June, 1848,
Though T had but recently completed my modical studies,
I already possessed a very extensive practice. Fortune
showered her favours upon me most copionsly, My treat-
ment was so sovcessful thut not a patient died under
my hands of the prevailing comphluot. An uonfiiling
specific which I had discovered brought me into repute,
and caused me fo be respected and sought: T was, in
short, as happy as any young man eould be, and thought
I saw a ready voad to fortune and fame,

The respect shown me by the populace, however, -
arpused the jeslousy of my brethren in the profession.
Moved by envy, they eagerly watched for an opportunity
of getting rid of me, nor had they to wait long. The
occasion prescoted itself, they joyfully accepted it, and 1
wasd lost! But how wenderful js God's justice! I am
still alive, and in the midst of a people who listen with
indignation and sympathy to the detsils of my misfor-
tunes, while most of my enemies have perished without
enjoying the satisfaction of seeing their victim sacrificed
upon the altar prepared by them.

I was on the point of quitting Binopoli Basso, when,
at the end of a street which opened into the eountry, 1
saw a large number of persons assembled before the guard-
house. Disliking a crowd, and poasessing but a small
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