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Hence the beauty and completeness, the finality of the highland peasant.
His figure, his limbs, his face, his motion, it is all formed in beauty, and it
is all completed. There is no flux nor hope nor becoming, all is, once and
for all. The issue is eternal, timeless, and changeless. All being and all
passing away is part of the issue, which is eternal and changeless.
Therefore there is no becoming and no passing away. Everything is, now

and for ever.[] 9401
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He . . . always makes me think of an ancient, aristocratic monkey. The

Signore is a gentleman, and the last, shrivelled representative of his race. 0 1140
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reconstructed or even fabricated. Even more important, it can offer a glo-
rious future similar to its heroic past. In this way it can galvanize people
into following a common destiny to be realized by succeeding generations.
But these are the generations of ‘our’ children; They are ‘ours’ biologically

as well as spiritually, . . .0 1610
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He stayed five years in the gold-mines, in a wild valley, living with a gang
of Italians in a town of corrugated iron.

All the while he had never really left San Gaudenzio. . . .
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In real truth he was at San Gaudenzio all the time, his fate was riveted
there. His going away was an excursion from reality, a kind of sleep-walk-
ing. He left his own reality there in the soil above the lake of Garda.

0 162-30
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.. nothing to look forward to, no future, only this eternal present. She
had been in service, and had eaten bread and drunk coffee, and known the

flux and variable chance of life. She had departed from the old static con-

ception.0 00000, 1590
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old, monkey-like cunning of fatality. It is better to go forward into
error than stay fixed inextricably in the past.1 1320 00000000
ggoddoooooobooobboobobobobobobobbbobooboobooo
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“But I will go to America. Perhaps | shall go into the store again, the
same.”

“But is it not just the same as managing the shop at home?”
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“No - no - it is quite different.”

It was a great puzzle to me why he would go. He could not say himself.

There was a strange, almost frightening destiny upon him, which
seemed to take him away, always away from home, from the past, to that
great, raw America. He seemed scarcely like a person with individual
choice, more like a creature under the influence of fate which was disinte-
grating the old life and precipitating him, a fragment inconclusive, into

the new chaos. [ 185-6[1
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Nothing was more painful than to see him standing there in his degrad-
ed, sordid American clothes, on the deck of the steamer, waving us good-
bye, belonging in his final desire to our world, the world of consciousness
and deliberate action. With his candid, open, unquestioning face, he
seemed like a prisoner being conveyed from one form of life to another, or

like a soul in trajectory, that has not yet found a resting-place. 0 1860
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The dominance of the old form was too strong for them. Call it love of
country or love of the village, campanilismo, or what not, it was the domi-
nance of the old pagan form, the old affirmation of immortality through

procreation , . .. 0 2000
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“——a man has no country. What has the Italian government to do with
us? What does a government mean? It makes us work, it takes part of
our wages away from us, it makes us soldiers —— and what for? What is
government for?”

“Have you been a soldier?” | interrupted him.

He had not, none of them had: that was why they could not really go
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back to Italy. Now this was out; this explained partly their curious reser-
vation in speaking about their beloved country. They had forfeited par-
ents as well as homeland.

“What does the government do? It takes taxes, it has an army, and
police, and it makes roads. But we could do without an army, and we
could be our own police, and we could make our own roads. What is this
government? Who wants it? Only those who are unjust, and want to have
advantage over somebody else. It is an instrument of injustice and of
wrong.

“Why should we have a government? Here, in this village, there are
thirty families of Italians. There is no government for them, no Italian
government. And we live together better than in Italy. We are richer and
freer, we have no policemen, no poor laws. We help each other, and there
are no power.

“Why are these governments always doing what we don't want them to
do? We should not be fighting in the Cirenaica if we were all Italians. It
is the government that does it. They talk and talk and do things with us:

but we don't want them. [0 2010
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But I did not want him to go on: | did not want to answer. 1 could feel a
new spirit in him, something strange and pure and slightly frightening.
He wanted something which was beyond me. And my soul was somewhere
in tears, crying helplessly like an infant in the night. | could not respond,
I could not answer. He seemed to look at me, me, an Englishman, and
educated man, for corroboration. But I could not corroborate him. | knew
the purity and new struggling towards birth of a true, star-like spirit. But

| could not confirm him in his utterance: my soul could not respond.[] 20201
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And the men can’t settle any more. They seem to have a nostalgia of rest-
lessness. . . . When | think how practically seven men out of ten emigrate
from the villages round about, go for seven years at least — then the sta-

bility of the world seems gone.O Letters, I1, 148-90J
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We called in for a glass of hot milk. | asked in German. But the maid, a
pert hussy, elegant and superior, was French. She served us with great
contempt, as two worthless creatures, poverty-stricken. It abashed Emil,
but we managed to laugh at her. This made her very angry. In the smok-
ing-room she raised up her voice in French:

“Du lait chaud pour les chameaux.”

“Some hot milk for the camels, she says,” | translated for Emil.

But | called to her, tapped the table and called:
“Mademoiselle!”
She appeared flouncingly in the doorway.

“Encore du lait pour les chameaux,” | said. [ 2200
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| said this because | knew a doctor from Graz who was always wander-
ing about, and because | did not want to be myself, an Englishman, to

these two old ladies. | wanted to be something else.(J 2090

0000000000 M always wanderingaboutD OO0 00000000
00000000000 000000 something else0 0000
gopooobboooboooobuoobboobb0—>booobb
Jddddooooooooooooooooboboobobboboboon
oo oooooooobobobobobobobboboboboo
oo obooboooboboboboboboboboboo
oo oooboobooobobobobobobobobboboo

0490



oooooooooo

gobooobooo—oobooboboobboobo0—>0hboooo
gbooboooboooboooboooobobooboboooboooboboooboo
gbobobooobooobooboobobooboooboooboooboo
gbooooooobooboobobob

oboboboooooogoog

So she left me again, whilst | sat in the utter isolation and stillness, eat-
ing bread and drinking the wine, which was good. And I listened for any
sound: only the faint noise of the stream. And | wondered, Why am | here,
on this ridge of the Alps, in the lamp-lit, wooden, close-shut room, alone?
Why am | here?

Yet somehow | was glad, | was happy even: such splendid silence and
coldness and clean isolation. It was something eternal, unbroachable: |
was free, in this heavy, ice-sold air, this upper world, alone. London, far
away below, beyond, England, Germany, France — they were all so unreal
in the night. . . . The kingdom of the world had no significance: what could

one do but wander about?0] 0 0 0O 00O, 2170
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All he had courage for was to go back. He would go back, though he dies

by inches. Why not? It was killinghim,... 000000, 2120
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I . .. thought of my tired Englishman from Streatham, who would be on

his way home. Thank God | need not go home: never, perhaps. 0 0 0 00O
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[1]dentity is changed by the journey; our subjectivity is recomposed. In the
transformation every step forward can also be a step back: the migrant is
here and there. Exile can be deadening but it can also be very creative.
Exile can be an affliction but it can also be a transfiguration — it can be a

resource. | think what | am trying to say is that identity is not to do with

being but with becoming.00 0O O 0O 0O, 980
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Cultural identity, . . . is a matter of ‘becoming’ as well as of ‘being’. It
belongs to the future as much as to the past. It is not something which
already exists, transcending place, time, history, and culture. Cultural
identities come from somewhere, have histories. But, like everything
which is historical, they undergo constant transformation. Far from being
eternally fixed in some essential past, they are subject to the continuous

‘play’ of history, culture and power.[ 2250
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