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The hely father assured us that they had been beliod; that we hud
seen all; and I was prepared to abandon the search. convineed that
this Inquisition was different from others of which I had heard.

But Col. De Lile was not so ready as myself to give up the search,
and said to me, “Colonel, you are commander to-day, and as you say
so it must be ; but if you will be advised by me, let this marble floor
be examined. Let water be brought and peured upon it, and we will
watch and sce if there is any place through which it passes more free-
ly than others.” 1 replied tohim,“ Do as you please, Colonel,” and
ordered water to be brought accordingly. The slabs of marble were
large, and beautifully polished. When the waterhad been poured over
the floor, much to the dissatisfaction of the inguisitors, a carefil exami-
nation was made of every scan iu the floor.to scc if the water pass-
ed through. Presently Col De Lile exclaimed that he had found it.
By the side of one these marble slabs the water passed through fast,
as though there was an opening beneath.  All hands were now at

work for further discovery ; the ufficers with their swords, and the sol- i

diers with their bayonets. scekiug to clear out the seam and pry up
the slab ; others, with the butts of their muskets striking  the slab
with all their might to break it. while the priests remonstrated against
our desecrating their holy and beautiful house. While thus engaged,
8 soldier, who was striking with the butt of his musket, struck a
spring, and the marble slab flew up.  Then the faces of the inyuisit-
ors grew pale as Belshezzar, when the handwriting appeared on the
wall; they trembled all over.  Bencath the marble slab, now partly
up, theze was a staircase. [ stepped to the altar, and took from the
candlestick one of the candles foar feet in leugth which was burn-
ing, that I might explore the room below. As I was deing this, 1
was arrested by one of the inquisitors, who laid his- hand gently on

my arm, and with a very demure and holy look said, “My son. you !.
must not take those lights with your bloody hands, they are holy.” |
“Well,” I said, I will take a hely thing to shed light on iniquity; I |

will bear theresponsibility.” I tuok the candle, and proceeded down
the staircasc. .As we reached the fuat of the stairs we entered a large

square room, which was the Uall of Judgement. In the centre of it |

was a large block, and a chain fastenc® teit.  On this they had heen
accustomed to place the aceused, chairned t¢ his scat.  On one side of
the room was onc elevated scat. cal’ ed the Throne of Judgement.
This the Inqusitor deneral occapiea, on vither side were scats less
elevated, for the holy fathers. wlen engaged in the solemn business
of the Holy Inquisition. From this room we procceded to the right,
and obtained access to small cells. extending to the entire length of
the cdifice ; and here such sights were presented as we hioped never
to see again.

These cells were places of solitary confinement, where the wretehed
objects of inquisitorial hate were confined ycar after year, till death
released them from their sufferings, and their bodies were suffered to
remain until they were entirely decayed, and the rooms had become
fit for others to occupy. To prevent this being offensive to those who
occupied the inquisition, there were flues or tubes extending to the
open air, sufficiently capacious to carry off the odor In these cells we




