Chapter 6

Falling

The efernal silence of
these infinife spaces

f o gh lens m

Blaise Pascal
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I grew up with nothing. At sixteen, I'd eloped with an actor and was
carrying Giacomo. But I was pretty and quick to learn and made a
career on the stage. By the time I was twenty-six, I was a widow with
six children and a mother to support. I didn’t have any time to feel
sorry for myself. Self-pity doesn’t pay the rent or put food on the table.
And neither does being overly priggish. You have to make
opportunities. I performed all over Europe, from London to

St Petersburg. When I was thirty Dresden offered me a long-term
contract. I had to leave the children; all except little Giovanni. He was
only eight. I was there almost twenty years. The war, of course, has
put an end to all that and I had to flee here to Prague. Nothing lasts
forever, I suppose. When it’s over I'll go back.

Francesco, he’s making a life for himself. Praised by no less a figure
than the great philosophe and critic Denis Diderot. ‘Francesco
Casanova is a painter of fire and boldness’, he announced to the world.
Giovanni is a painter like his brother. Gaetano’s a priest and even
Maria has found herself a respectable husband. But what does
Giacomo do? Every chance he’s had, he’s wasted. A lucrative career in
the Church was waiting for him. I even organised a position for him
under the bishop of Maritrano but it wasn’t to his taste. He decides to
play soldiers instead and ends up in Constantinople, shredding what
little reputation he had left. Then fortune smiles on him again. A
Senator showers him with his money and influence. And, again, he
throws it away. He gets himself locked up. And now, he’s on the run.
Even as a child Giacomo was an embarrassment: sickly, friendless, taci-
turn and with perpetual nosebleeds. How he survived beyond infancy
is a mystery to me. Giacomo, if you were here, I'd shake you! You
don’t have to be a saint, but why do you have to be a fool?
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