








Regio Maritime Arsenal, 

Spezia 
17 Novenber 1874 

My dearest friend (masc.) 

Today I received your very deaf letter sent 4 August 1874, in which 

you mention having sent another letter to Lima which, however I did 

not receive. 

T too, wrote you a letter from Valparaiso last August, which I hope will 

have reached you. 

We arrived in Italy on 23rd October and not in August as you already 

knew in Tasmania, August being the month when we were in Valparaiso. 

Instead of going to Naples to disarm we carried to Spezia another 
(lay in ordinary) 

Italian maritime arsenal and from here, W!iithin days, I will leave 

with another construction (frigate) towards Naples; when live 

arrived there I will stay disenbarked for many months engaged in work 

connected with that arsenal. 

The Duke of Genoa disembarked a few days ago and has left for Corino 

where his mother is expecting him. 

Write often and I assure you your letters are always very dear to me 

and I will never forget the wonderful moments passed in your company 

and that of your family. 

Meanwhile, 11m continuing to study English and when I know it well, we 

can keep up a correspondence: you in the language of Dante and I in 

that of the great Byron. 

In accordance with your request, I will send you some Ital ian newspapers 

which I -hope' you will receive with this post; and I will do everything possible 

with a!"lother- -- of my despatches to have my pi cture taken and then to send you 

my photograph. 

When you write, always address your letters to Regio Arsenale Marittimo 

di Napoli and I will answer you at once, with much pleasure. 



Pl ease greet your brothers from me and te 11 them tha t I -won't 

forget them, just as I won't"forget your family and all 

Tasmania. 
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Goodbye - keep well and believe me always your affectionate 

friend for life. 

Luigi Blotto 

Mr Andrew Inglis Clark, 
Tasmania. 

Go far, 0 my sigh 

Go far, cross the waves 

From the -banks of the Derwent 

Carry the echo of my heart,. 

o my Tasmania 

" Land adored 

Gentle heartbeat 

O.f a bri ef day 

Sway~) with love 

Created by Heaven 
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Alas never again will I return to , you 
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But as for that day - I will never forget it - Adieu. 


