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jment, rod pillowing her head upon his own 
half-military cloak, which he had taken off 
for the purpose, he was now gently chafing 
ber wrists in an endeavor to arouse her once 
more to consciousness.

“It is the result of fright,” said the robber. 
“She has certainly sustained no bodily injury.”

“None,” replied ber compamon "thanks to 
your ready hand and care.”

At this moment the lady opened her eyes, 
and with a shudder gradually returned to fell 
consciousness, as she did so, discovering a 
loveliness of youthful beauty that might charm 
an anchorite. She gazed about her confus- 
edly for a moment, and then, as her full, 
deep black eyes rested on the robber chief, 
she recalled the whole of the fearful scene 
through which they had passed up to the mo-

THE OUTLAW:

Eft female Bandit.
A STORY OF THE ROBBERS OF 

THE APENNINES.
BY LIEUTENANT MURRAY.

THE BOBBERS or THE APENNINES.
About a couple of leagues trom the town of Fres. 

eati, in the Duchy of Parma, Italy, the sun lay bright 
and warm upon an open plat, on the mountain side, 
‘enlivening with its rays a wild and vivid scene. The 

spot, forming an area of three or four acres, presented 
a view which would have delighted an artist’s eye. 
Lounging here and there over the green sward, 

2. were a score or two of brigands, dressed in all the 
rude and vivid colors that seem to form the delight 

. / of European mountaineers. Armed to the very 
teeth, the men presented a most formidable and 
striking group, while close at hand were stacked a 

1 pile of the short, clumsy carbines of a century since. 
3 The gaudy colors of their dresses, the jaunty knots

and bows of scarlet ribbons about their legs, arms 
and shoulders, the green slouched hats, each with 
a fancy colored feather, the bright, glittering steel 
weapons in their belts, all combined to render the 
group dazzlingly picturesque. It was the afternoon 
of an autumnal day, and a dreamy spirit seemed to 
brood over the careless outlaws. Some slept upon 
their arms, nearly all were smoking the much loved 

toil tobacco; and before the entrance of a cave, half- 
ze natural, half artificial, there stood steadily leaning 

upon his carbine, one who was evidently placed 
there on guard, while the plumed hat of another 
sentinel might have been seen at the entrance to the 
grounds, pacing back and forth, giving evidence of 
quiet discipline and care.

Here, on the extreme left of the scene, a merry 
group are playing cards, and some large pieces of 
gold are rapidly changing hands with the progress 
of the game ; but more in the foreground of the pie-

. as innate degree of refinement and 
; delicacy, which he could not reconcile with 

the situation in which he found her. What

‘toll,’ but as it is, you become sacred under 
the name of guests.’

Nina thought as he stood there in his free 
and picturesque costume, with the grace that 
a noble action gave him, for the moment, at 
least, that she had never seen so fine a speci- 
men of a man. He had an ronate aspect of 
manliness, a delicacy and grace of expression, 
and a refinement of voice and manner, that a 
court could not have rivalled. Even Count 
Fialto realized this, though not so fully, per- 
baps, as his niece.

‘Let me at least leave a few pieces of gold 
to be distributed among your followers, more 
especially those who were immediately engag- 
ed with you in the rescue of last evening,” 
said Nina, handing a rich purse heavy with the 
precious coinage.

"Lady, Isee by your countenance that it 
will give you pleasure to have me receive this 
parse for distribution among the men, and I 
shall fulfil your desire.’

Just then as the dusk of evening began to 
shut over the sky, there dashed into the open 
space a couple of hors’s and riders. The 
two were a woman and male attendant, the 
former young, petite and beautiful; the latter 
a specimen of herculean strength, and a man 
of some forty years. Even beside these 
hardy men he seemed to be one able to master 
a dozen single banded. He had dismounted 
and stood respectfully holding the rein of his 
mistress’s horse, and offering his arm, which 
she touched lightly as she sprang from the 
saddle.

Don Herano observed every movement of 
the new comer, with intense interest ; first 
because he had already heard enough to 
deeply interest him, and secondly, because of 
her extraordinary beauty. Beneath a deep 
gipsey bronzed bue, she exhibited a refine- 
ment of feature, and a delicacy of beauty, 
that struck hi m as exceeding anything even 
his experienced eye had beheld. The person 
whom he had so lately conversed with, was 
now busy in conducting the new comer into 
the cave, and as ahe passed, the prisoner 
observed the respectful military salute of 
the guard. Turning to one near him, he

< Who is that lady ?”
“She is our mistress,” said the man.
“Loizilla ?”
"So she is koown to us,” was the reply.
“Has she no other name ?”

The beautiful being he addressed calmly smil- I part, 
ed at his earnestness, but shook ber head

greatest nutritive power was shown to be 
some time before ripening its seed.
lue of wheat straw depends upon the observ- 
ance of the same law, and thus it is seen that 
the time of harvesting, which best secures 
the value of both grain and straw very near- 
ly coincides.

The va-
not however, without a shadow of sadness 
beaming in ber face.

“Fair Ioizilla,” he said, at length, “I am 
but an bumble Spanish cavalier, but let me 
beseech you to leave these wild associations.

could possibly be the incentive for ber as- 
sociation with these rude and daring moun- 
taineers? If it was merely a mercenary 
spirit, whence the reason for her own libera- 
lity, as acknowledged to him by the robber 
captain ? Were not his own effects, by no 
mears trifling in value, all returned to him? 
Was it revenge that actuated her ? The 
purpose to avenge some fearful personal out- 
rage 1 Thus he rode on, musing within him-

I have enough for the real wants of us both, 
though I am not rich. I will share band and 
heart with you, if you will but give yourself 
thoroughly to my guidance.

“How dare you propose to one whom you 
cannot know ?”

"I know that no deceit can lurk beneath 
those eyes,’” he replied; “that no guile can 
be harbored in that bosom, or cruelty find 
place in your heart. It is enough for me, 
Loizilla, 1 love you, and at once.”

A saving of grain is made by early har. 
resting, from the fact that waste from shell, 
ing is avoided. This loss is often large in 
fully ripe wheat, and itis a loss caution 
can avert with ripe grain. The loss from 
rust, also will in most cases be thus prevent- 
ed. This disease generally makes its appear- 
ance at about that stage of growth recom- 
mended for cutting the grain, and whenever 
it does appear, its injuries can at once be 
checked by harvesting.

Early harvesting allows more time for the 
work, 80 that the business of securing the 
crop is not crowded in to a few days, in which 
it must be accomplished or serious loss result 
from over ripening and shelling, and if the 
weather is bad, from growing in the ear.

self, only to b 
his adventure.

more and more puzzled at
he thing was forced to

acknowledge to his own heart—he loved the 
beautiful being be bad so singularly met, 
be she who and what she might— and he

me way to be con- ment of her swooning. The gentleman ob- 
vected with her mysterious destiny, serving her thus gazing intently upon the 

At the period of which we write, the Duchy 1 chief, said :
of Parma from its northern boundary of Aus- "We owe our very lives to him, Nina.” 
trian Italy to the southmost extent, where “To whom, uncle?” she asked, gently 
it borders on the Sardinian. States and Tus- |rising from her reclining posture, while the

felt that his fate was in"You have koown me but three hours.” 
“True.”
“And would bind yourself for life to one 

you find engaged with such associates as 
these ?” she asked, solemnly.

"I would,” answered Don Heranzo, dis-

Yonknow not all, nay, not one balf with 
which 1 am charged,” she added, somewhat 
earnestly ; at the same, time watching the 
young cavaliers countenance intently, as 
though she would study the effect of ber words 
upon him ; her fine features lighted up the 
while with intelligence and earnest feeling 
imparted an aspect of wonderful beauty.

"I care not with what you are charged,” 
answered her companion ; “mine be the 
task and priv lege to lead you back to those 
sweet paths, which you were born to orna= 
meut.”

"A price is set upon my head !”
“It weighs nothing with me. I can protect 

you.”
“And lose your own life, perhaps, in the 

endeavor ?"
“It could be expended in no more grateful 

cause "
A gratified smile stole over and lit up her 

beautiful face, while she mused for a moment 
in silence. At length she said:—

“This cannot be, or rather rot now—I

A low whistle blown upon a silver call that 
.hung from his neck, brought to the robber’s 

cany, had become distradh 1 by certain local robber cast hin ample cloak about her shoulders side an athletic youth, whoreceived bis direc- The
tons with regard to guiding the travellers to 
that pont of the road where their conveyance 
awaited them. Nina gave her band once 
more, with a sweet smile to the leader as they 
parted; and Count Fialto bade him farewell

:, PPPY maturity for cutarg may be 
judged of more accurately, perhaps, if de- 
scribed as that when the stalk immediately 
below the head, for two or three inches, be- 
comes yellow and dry, consequently cutting 
off the circulation—and the grain, though soft 
and doughy, cesses to yield any milk upon 
pressure. This occurs about a fortnight 
fore the seed becomes dead ripe, as before re- 
marked.

political events, for a series of successive to protect her from the flooding rain, 
years, until lawlessness reigned supreme. " Well, I can’t exactly say,” was the reply. 
The lofty and almost inaccessible chain of “not having asked the question myself.” At
the Apennines within its southern border, the same moment, there seemed to come 
more especially, had become of well organi- over the traveller for the first time an idea, 
zed banditti, absolutely strong enough to as to whom he was indebted for his timely 
defy the government. These bands of out- preservation. A vague feeling of uneasiness 
laws, though distinctive, and operating gen- shot through his mind, as he seemed to under- 
erally independent of each other, yet formed stand that these rude mountaineers could be

with a courteous assurance that this favor 
should be remembered, if the time ever ar- 
rived when his influence could serve the true 
interests of Alfonz- Maata’oni.

"I should be loath to press you, were Iby 
chance in such a position as to need your aid.’ 

“lf that occasion comes, let me requite this 
favor,’ said the count, earnestly.

"I shall remember your offer, Count Fialto,’ 
said the outlaw.

"I trust so ; once more, farewell.’
‘Farewell,’ said the chief, pressing the of- 

fered hand of the count.
On the following day, after the arrival of 

Count Fialto and his ward safe to Parma, the 
whole court rang with the story of their late 
adventure. The young reigning queen, who 
had succeeded to the throne from reason of 
there being no male heir, listened with great 
interest, and inquired into every particular 
concerning the gentle Nina. The act made 
much capital for the outlaws, and several de- 
clared that there were little use of government 
troops to fight men who could be governed 
thus by a sense of honor and chivalry.

Maria Colonna, the queen of Parma, was 
young and beautiful, just the age when the 
heart bears the largest share in the council 
chamber of our discretion, and she easily saw, 
while Nina spoke thus enthusiastically of the 
young robber chief, that their single meeting 
had given rise in the young girl’s heart to 
a sentiment that was, at least, of a most 
significent, if not absolutely dangerous cha- 
racter. The queen warn d the blushing 
girl against thinking too much concerning one 
whose romantic surroundings gave a certain 
dramatic effect to his appearance and bearing, 
which was altogether temporary.

«You saw nothing of this Inizilla, this fe- 
male leader of the banditti?" asked the queen 
of Count Fiaho.

“Nothing, indeed; 1 do not think we ap- 
proacbed near the stronghold of the troop, 
but rather that we were entertained at the 
nearest mountain cabin.’

"I would that you could have seen this fe- 
male robber,’ continued the queen. ‘All 
the rewards that have been offered, have 
failed to gain us any information on this point, 
and it seems to be to her alone that the out- 
laws owe their remarkable organization.’
‘Your majesty is about to issue fresh offers 

of reward for the arrest, 1 have learned?
"It is our purpose to do, or for any infor- 

mation whatever concerning this remarkable 
woman, who thus puts at defiance our author- 
ity on the throne. There have lately been 
fresh outrages committed in the northern 
districts, and the banditti are growing bold.’

‘I much fear they are too strong for us, 
and that your majesty will find it as difficult 
to manage them as did your late honored 
father.”

‘Force, and military expeditions will not 
do it, count, 1 am well satisfied of that; it

De-

"I have never asked,” replied the man.
ture sit two persons who would naturally attract the 
eye of an observer. The one, from a certair. air and 
style about him not to speak of his dress, which 
bore also distinctive marks- was evidently a leader - “No.” 
of the band; while the others, with whom he $as

either with well assumed or real indifference. 
“Does she live within the cave ?”

a league of mutual interest, and subscribed to none other than the well-known banditti of 
a code which bound them all together for the the Apennines. He paused thus thoughtfully 
good and protection of the entire whole. As but for a moment, then asked:
isolated and roving bands they were com- "Whom have we to thank for this great 
paratively unimportant and weak, but as a service ?”
leagued body, they became strong and power- “It matters not,” was the moody reply, of

ful. the chief, who stood by his side.
These bands were composed mainly of “Surely you will gratify us by giving the 

hardy mountaineers, the peasantry of the name of one to whom we are forever indebt-

In early harvesting, of course, great at- 
tention must be given to the curing of the 
crop. It is advisable to allow it to lay for 
half a day or so in the swath before binding, 
and then small bundles should be made. It 
should be shocked up before dew falls, and 
will need to remain in the field for a longer 
time than if cut when fully ripe. Should no 
rain occur, (which can hardly be expected,) 
the common practice of setting up the sheaves 
in a double row, with the heads resting against 
each other, is simple and sufficient. Against 
heavy showers, however, this gives but little 
protection, nor is covering shocks formed in 
the same manner, with two leaves laid on 
horizontally, the heads touching each other, 
a much better plan. The safest mode is to 
set up halt a dozen sheaves in a cound, com- 
pact form, and cover them with two others 
broken in the middle, and lain on in the form, 
of a cross, with the ends spread out, which af- 
fords a reliable cap for the shelter of the 
grain beneath from the usual storms of the 
season.

Of barvesting implements we shall not at 
present speak. The subject will, no doubt, be 
sufficiently agitated by those interested—the 
makers and users of these important inven 
tions.—Country Gentleman.

TO MAKE GINGER BEER.
To every gallon of spring water, add one 

ounce of sliced white ginger, one pound of 
common loaf sugar, and two ounces of lemon 
juice, or three large tablespoonfuls; boil it 
near an hour, and take off the scum; then 
run it through a hair sieve into a tub, and 
when cool (viz. 70 degrees) add yeast in pro- 
portion of half a pint to nine gallons; keep 
it in a temperature situation two days, during 
which it may be stirred six or eight times; 
then put it into a cask, which must be kept 
fall, and the yeast taken off at the bung-hole 
with a spoon. In a fortnight add half a pint 
offining (isinglass picked and steeped in 
beer) to nine gallons, which will, if it has 
been properly fermented, clear it by ascent. 
The cask must be kept full, and the rising 
particles taken off at the bung hole. When 
fine (which may be expected in twenty four 
hours) bottle it, cork it well, and in summer 
it will be ripe and fit to drink in a fortnight.

TO MAKE YEAST OR BARM.
Mix two quarts of soft water with a hite 

flour, to the consistence of thickguntel, or 
soft hasty pudding; boil it gently half an 
hour, and when almost cold, stir into it half 
a pound of sugar, and four spoonfuls of good 
yeast. Put it into a large jug, or earthen 
vessel, with narrow top, and place it before 
the fire, so that it may, by a moderate beat 
ferment; the fermentation will throw up a 
thin liquor, which pour off and throw away;

«Where then ?"
"I know not,” replied the man, puffing his 

cigar with perfect indifference.
Don Heranzo had been prepared by the 

romantic associations of the announcement of 
her coming, to see a beautiful woman, but he

conversing, WLS but too plainly a prisoner one but 
lately stopped in some neighboring pass. The open 
valise, and scattered contents told this story at once.

The prisoner was a young man of four or five and 
twenty —tall, finely formed, evincing great strength 
and manly beauty in his proportions, with a face 
strikingly handsome. His manner was easy and com 
manding, and the way in which he adapted himself 
to the unpleasant contingency he had experienced, 
showed him to be one of genial tempérament, and 
to have seen not a little of life in all its various 
modes. From his dress and bearing he evidently 
belonged to the better class of society, and the spurs 
upon his heel showed him to have been travelling 
in the saddle. He chatted freely with his captor, 
while the two smoked each a choice cigar, from the 
traveller’s own pacquette-

"You were a little too ready with those weapons 
of yours,” said the outlaw to his prisoner. "One of 
our poor fellows you sent to his long account, and 
two more are little better off, with broken heads and 
pistol balls in their bodies. We do not often pay so 
dearly for so modest a reward as you are likely to 
afford”

"Merely instinct,” my good friend,” said the 
traveller, coolly, "Your people attacked me, and I 
defended myself until overcome by numbers.”

"Ay, but the band are bitter enough at the loss 
we have sustained at your hands, and demand your 
life in payment,”

“A poor boon for them. What would you gain 
by my death 1 poor satisfaction indeed. Do you 
blame me for an act of self defence ?”

"Not 1, said the outlaw, promptly, who was 
ready to acknowledge true courage always, wher- 
ever it was found.

“Then I suppose you will release me, as you 
are the leader here, if I judge correctly ?" con- 
tinned the prisoner.

"I am leader, that is, under our mistress,”| 
was the reply.

“Mistrees ?”
"Ay.”
“And pray do you mean to say that a wo- 

man is your leader?” “Yes."
“That is strange !"
"Not at all,” replied the outlaw.
"Does she lead you on your expeditions ?" 

asked the prisoner, with undisguised curiosity.
"No, but nevertheless she governs us ; her 

will is our law.”
"And how many men do you number ?"
“This immediate band numbers only half 

a buodred ; but all the mountaineers of Parma 
are io our league, and she is mistress of all. 
We are now so well organized and disciplined, 
that we scarcely fear the government at all, 
and the regular troops rarely molest us.”

66 What is your mistress’s name ?” 
“Inzilla.”
"A musical name.”
"It sounds sweet to us-”
“Whence comes she? The daughter, or 

wife of some fo mer leader ?”
“Neither. We know her only as our

found the reality to far exceed his most 
exaggerated fancy. Youthful, of wonderful 
grace and ease of manner, entirely self pos- 
cessed, and seemingly endowed with a cos- 
sciousness of position and power that made 
ber entirely at ber ease, she bore about her 
the atmosphere of command and loveliness 
that at once enslaved his heart. A thousand 
wild questions sprang up spontaneously in his 
bear. “Is she free? Could she love? Has 
she a true woman’s heart, as she has an au 
gel’s form? Ah, how strangely my heart 
beats under the influence of this entrancing 
vision !"

ed1"
"It is a name, sir, which you of the capital 

hear only coupled with blood-thirsty deeds, 
and ideas of all sorts of villany ; a name that 

:is uttered as a bugbear to frighten stubborn 
|children into obedience in your princely balls 
—but here, on the mountain side, and in the 
valley, for many a league, even to the backs 
of the Po—you will hear the common people 

|call it with a kindly smile and a friendly bene- 
diction.”

: "You are then—•
"Alfoozo Mataloni !”
The young lady drew instinctively nearer 

the side of her protector, who in turn became 
sensibly affected by the mention of a name, 
which was, indeed, the terror of half of Par- 
ma. The robber folded his arms and looked 
calmly at them. On that lovely girl his eyes 
rested in earnest but deferential admiration ; 
whiule feeling the tenderness of his gaze, her 
own eyes sought the ground. It was but for 
a moment, when a feeling of noble and gener- 
ous trust seemed to actuate her, and she said 
earnestly :

“It matters not who you are, you have 
placed us under deep and lasting obligations; 
you have even risked your own life to pre- 
serve ours. In return, we can at least but 
pay you the poor compliment of giving you 
our full trust,”’ As she spoke thus, she ap- 
proached Alfonzo, and extended him her 
hand, which he took gently, bent over it for 
one instant, and with a deep sigh that heaved 
his broad chest audible, he said:

«Your trust shall not be abused.” Then

country; and so complete were they in their 
organization, that when necessary, the cap- 
tains could bring together large numbers for 
an occasion, whose legitimate occupation 
was that of vine dressers and agriculturists; 
whose neighbors, even, suspected them not of 
belonging to the secret league. The fearful 
oaths under which they were placed, and the 
condign punshment that was often meted 
out to delinquents, kept them true ; besides, 
the equitable distribution of booty made it 
for their pecuniary interest to remain faithful 
to the banditti. Two years of active mea- 
sure on the part of the government against 
the outlaws, had proved perfectly fatile in 
suppressing their power, and the condition of 
things assumed a most fearful aspect of an- 
archy at the particular period when we have 
opened our story.

Of all the bands, that headed 07 Alfonzo 
Motoloni, and which we have already intro- 
duced to the reader, was the most feared 
and felt throughout the broad valley and bill- 
sides that lie on the right back of the River 
Po. Noce knew this man’s history, but all 
understood his character, which was a stogu- 
lar combination of chivalry and daring. 
Scarcely a needy peasant within forty leagues 
of his immediate haunts, but had shared his 
bounty and protection. He had never evinced 
cruelty, never sied blood except in open 
fight and in self defence ; but he was king of 
the road, and laid all who were able under

may talk to you at another time about this 
purpose, so generous on your part; but we 
all have duties to perform, however humble 
may seemingly be our station. These people 
depend upon me ; to leave them would be to 
insure their destruction sooner or later. They 
have trusted me, I will not dese t them !"

“May 1 not hope that is time this bond 
could be severed?"

“Perhaps in time it might.”
“Ah, there is hope then ?‘” said the prison- 

er, earnestly.
“We shall meet again. Whither do you 

travel ?"
"To Parma, the capital.”
“It is well; now, good sir, a fair rest to 

you.”
"Must we separate so early ?"
"It is necessary.”
"Then, good night. One token of remem- 

brance ?" be asked.
"I have none to give, unless it be this sl- 

ver call." And as she spoke, she unscrewed 
a tiny whistle from her riding whip, and handed 
it to him.

The cavalier took the token with grateful 
looks and words, and did not forget to kiss 
the delicate hand that presented it. The 
commander of the troop, as if in answer to 
some signal from the lady, beckoned him at 
once into the cave, where he found a rude 
bed prepared for him, and upon which he 
threw himself to dream all night long of the 
lovely being he had just left.

Again and again her fair form and beautiful 
face visited him in his dreams; that darkly 
beautiful face, the soft regular features beam- 
ing through the deep olive gipsey hue of her 
complexion, seemed the very embodiment 
of loveliness, and to the sleeper appeared to 
gaze upon him with gentle fondness. Her 
form, so little and graceful in every move- 
ment, assumed ethereal proportions, and 
floated before him a soft and misty cloud, to- 
wards which he involuntarily extended his 
arms, but it was a dream !

After the lapse of half an bour, during 
which the round full moon had quietly crept 
up from the Lorizon, and now looked bright 
and clear down upon the wild group of hardy 
and reckless mountaineers, the prisoner was 
summoned to the interior of the cave, into a 
neat and comfortably fitted apartment, where 
be was brought before the lady whom we have 
already partially described. She was now 
divested of her riding cap, but otherwise 
dressed as he had first seen her. The wealth 
of glossy hair that fell in natural curls all 
about her face and neck, acted as a half veil, 
but yet quite insufficient to even partially 
screen her wonderous beauty. By her side 
stood the same stalwart man who had ridden 
upon the grounds with her on her first com- 
ing.

Saluting him gracefully with a wave of her 
hand, she told him that she was already cog- 
nizant of his case, and that it would only be 
necessary for him to exercise his patience 
notil morning, when he should again be free. 
That the slight loss be had realized from the 
troop, was merely the toll required of travel- 
lers upon the mountain, and that his person 
was sacred. Ths was expressed 10 him with 
a sweetness of voice, and dignity of manner 
that struck him with amazement, and even 
half confounded him in his greatful reply. In- 
deed, be was soon dumb with admiration, and 
felt more like kneeling and worshipping in 
silence, than uttering even a single syllable 
aloud.

At length be found himself partially alone 
with her, excepting that same herculean at- 
tendant who never left her side, and he ven- 
tured to ask her, after a few introductory 
words:

"Do you not fear to be among such people 
as these ?" be asked, with undisguised amaze- 
ment depicted in every lineament of his fine, 
expressive face.

“Fear ?”
"Yes, lady.”
"I fear nothing, sir,” she said, with a proud 

and yet beautiful ture of the lip, as she signi- 
ficantly touched the jewelled hilt of ber stil- 

etto.

ample tax to support his treasury, and for 
bounty to divide among bis band. He seem- 
ed to be actuated by some secret motive be-

turning to his men, who had stood respectfully 
ties to the poor robbed him of all aspect of one side while he chose to take the business 

in his own hands, he said, what, ho! a litter.

yond that of gain alone. as his princely chiri-

avarice.
my men, a litter forthwith. Lady, I will 
bear you to some safer spot than this danger- 
ous place, where you can remain until the 
store abates.”

The following morning broke bright and 
clear over a score of devastation such as does 
not often occur even in the Apennines. The 
streams had all become torrents, and in their 
course to the valley had carried huge rocks, 
and uptorn trees as though they were mere 
feathers. Nina and her uncle saw with 
amazement the fearful picture of the power 
of the torrent, in some spots totally obliterat- 
ing the road, and remembered what might 
have been their fate, when that fearful catas- 
trophe threatened them, on the spot where 
the postilion and horses were destroyed before 
their very eyes.

They had been humbly but comfortably 
entertained at a mountain hut during the night, 
and stood now refreshed after a wholesome 
breakfast, partaken with an appetite that on’y 
mountain air can inspire. While the Uncle 
and niece were thus gazing off the lofty moun- 
taia side, there stood unobserved by them, a 
little ia the back ground, the robber, leaning 
carelessly upon his carbine and regarding 
them earnestly. The rude cottage, forming 
the background to the picture, made it one 
fit for the canvass of an artist.

Count Fialto was high in station, rich, 
nobly connected, and all powerful at the court 
of Parma, one of the main pillars of which he 
was considered. His niece, who had long 
since been left an orphan, and to his especial 
care, was now just returning from Rome, 
whither he had been to bring her from her 
convent studies, she having now arrived at a 
suitable age for presentation in society. 
The uncle was proud of his fair ward, and 
being himself unmarried and childless, she i 
was to be heir to all his broad estate, an i 
amount of riches that rivalled any private 1 
fortune in all Italy. It was thus that the

Thus the name of Alfonzo Mataloni, while 
it was one of terror to the proud and rich, 
became one mentioned only with reverence 
and love to the peasantry of Parma. No 
bribe of the government was sufficient to
induce man, o: woman, to betray him, of those 
who were able to do so, from a knowledge 
of his haunts; and the soldiery had too 
often felt the keenness of his aim, and the 
deadly fire of his faithful carbines to desire 
an encounter with them among the wooded 
passes of the mountains.

For many months, at just the period of our 
story, the banditti had become stronger andOn the morrow when be awoke, he found 

he had slept late, far into the morning, and 
hastily making a rude toilet, he partook of 
food and wine placed for him, and found his in council, that their

good angel. She keeps her own counsel, but 
no general 10 Europe can plan and direct bet- 
ter than she. We have never known her 
yet to be mistaken in her calculations. She 
has miraculous power.”

“This is very strange. I shall look with 
great interest for her coming, no less on ac- 
count of herself, than for my own release.”

"No doubt she will liberate you, she al- 
ways does that ; but she also leaves the plun- 
der to be divided among ourselves. She 
never claims even the smallest share of booty, 
and yet she never wants for gold, which at 
times she scatters among us freely.”

The prisoner mused within him elf while 
left alone. He was puzzled at what be had 
beard, and a most irresistible desire to meet 
the female bandit came over him. Don 

. Heranzo was a Spanish cavalier, of gentle 
birth, and ample means, of just the age to 
enjoy a romantic adventure, and the circum- 
stance which had thrown bim into this peculiar 
position he now began to look upon as far 
from a misfortune after all; indeed, he felt 
himself quite at home. This doubtless arose
from a cosmopolitan spirit and much travel. 
Nothing so soon teaches a man to adapt 
himself gracefully to circumstances as years 
of travel, and the inevi able experience that 
it is sure to impart. The young cavalier had 
visited many lands, and had learned to rely 
upon himself, as his ready baud bad proved 
to the banditti.

Left to himself, Don Heranzo now strol- 
led about the grounds, curiously observing 
the wi à character of the place, and soon join- 
ed a party of the outlass, who were target 
shooting at the outskirts of the clearing. No 
attempt had been made to place him under 
personal restraint, the banditti evidently feel- 
ing assured that he would not attempt to es- 
cape. He marked with keen zest the prac- 
tice of bis captors with their weapons, pistols 
mainly being used; nor could he entirely 
suppress a look of surprise to see 00 better 
shots were made by men who should be ex- 
ports.

The unmistakable expression of his coup- 
tenance was observed by the outlaws, and 
one sneering said—“Perhaps this courageous 
young man would like to show us how to shoot

better organized than ever. Indeed the ad- must be accomplished by ingenious strategy 
and finesse. Time will show! Have you 
heard of one Don Heranzo, count?” con- 
tinued the queen, after a short pause.
‘There is a Spanish gentleman on his 

travels, of that name, I think, and now in 
Parma,’ replied the count.

“It has been reported that he has suspicious 
connections with the banditti in some way. 
That be has been among them, and has infor- 
mation of value which he might impart if he 
chose.’

‘I cannot belied him in any way implicat- 
ed with the outlaws, your majesty, as the 
gentleman I think, brings letters of undoubted 
character.’

‘Yet we have certain information of the 
fact,’ continued the queen.
"Possibly he may have been attacked by 

them, and made prisoner for a period.’
‘Had this been the case he would doubtless 

have entered his complaint at the government 
office.’ -6

It would seem probable, certainly,’ replied 
the count.
‘He must be closely watched, and examin- 

ed ere he leaves the city. If he is innocent, 
there will no harm accrue o him or any one; 
if guilty, he must expect to pay the penalty.’

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

of the government had openly declaredvisers
own authority in the the remainder keep for use in a cool place, in- 

a bottle or jug tied over. The same quantity 
of common yeast will suffice to bake or brew 
with. Four spoonfuls of this will make a 
fresh quantity as before.

TMETHOD OF PRESERVING 
GRAPES.

Take a cask or barrel, inaccessible to the 
external air, and put into it a layer of bran, 
dried ia an oven, or of ashes well dried and 
sifted. Upon this a layer of grapes well 
cleaned, and gathered in the afternoon of a 
dry day, before they are perfectly ripe. Pro- 
ceed thus with alternate layers of bran and 
grapes, till the barrel is full, taking care that 
the grapes do not touch each other, and to 
let the last layer be of bran ; then close the 
barrel so that the air may not be able to pene- 
trate, which is an essential point. Grapes, 
thus packed, will keep nine or even twelve 
months. To restore them to their freshoess, 
cut the end of the stalk of each bunch of 
grapes, and put that of white grapes into white 
wine, and that of black grapes into red wine, 
as you would put flowers into water, to revive 
or keep them fresh.

USEFUL RECIPES.
Costive bowels have an agreeable remedy 

in the free use of tomatces at meals— 
their seed acting the way of seeds of white 
mustard or figs, by stimulating the coats of 
the bowls over which they pass in their whole 
state to increased action. A remedy of 
equal efficiency, in the same direction, is 
cracked wheat—that is common white wheat 
grains broken in two or three pieces and, 
then boiled until it is as soft as rice, and eaten 
mainly at two meals of the day, with butter 
or molasses.

Common sweet cider, boiled down to one 
half makes a most excellent syrup for coughs 
and colds for children—is pleasant to the taste 
and will keep throughout the year in a cold

horse already saddled and awaiting him at 
the entrance of the cave. His valise was 
there too, the contents restored, with the 
exception of the cigars, which had been con- 
sumed by the eager band. The chief stood 
there to see him depart, and courteously greet 
him with a fair good morning.

“How is it 1 find my property restored?” 
be asked, as he observed this to be the case.

The robber removed his cigar quietly from 
his lips, as be replied:

“Our mistress ordered it so.”
"Indeed !"
“Yes, it is often her way.”
“Can I see and thank ber?” asked Don 

Heranzo, eagerly.
"No."
“And why not?"
"She departed last night.”
"Where has she gone ?"
"I know not. Her movements are all in 

secret, sudden and ustraceable as those of

kingdom was far less than that of the com- 
bined outlaws. A crisis was evidently at 
hand—no government could stand long under 
such an alarming state of discord, and to 
heighten the fears of the court, it bad been 
discovered that the terrible league was or- 
ganized and led by a woman, who was re- 
presented to be as beautiful as she was remark- 
able for executive power and discretion. All 
tongues resounded with wild stories of ber 
power, her marvellous beauty, her influence 
over the banditti, and her wonderful means 
of information, and promptness of action.

THE TIMELY RESCUE.
“Lay by your carbines and put your shoul- 

ders to these wheels,” said a clear, manly 
voice, that sounded distinctly above the rag- 
ing of the storm, and the rush of the torrent 
that had submerged the road, and was sweep- 
ing a carriage and its occupants over the 
fearful precipice ! “With a will, my men,” 
continued the speaker, as he seized the reins 
of the plunging horses, and with an iron grasp 
controlled their movements.

It was a terrible scene, just at nightfall, on 
the main road of southern Parma. A wild, 
raging storm had flooded the mountain side, 
and came pouring down in a most resistless 
torrent directly in the course of a travelling 
carriage, which was occupied by a male and 
female of evident rank. One moment more, 
and the vehicle, horses, occupants and all, 
would have been inevitably forced over the 
precipice to instant death, when a score of 
men sprang into the road, headed by their 
leader, whose daring courage and instant ex- 
pedient, aided by his followers, saved all.

Temporary security being gained, the 
leader of the banditti, for it was a detachment 
of the outlaws that had just rendered this all 
important service to the travellers, approach- 
ing the door of the carriage, bade the occu- 
pants to basten out as soon as possible, and 
follow him to a place of safety. A single 
glance sufficed to show him that the lady was 
already insensible, and seizing her in his 
arms, the chief of the banditti bore her with- 
in the shelter formed by a vast overhanging 
rock, bidding her companion to follow him 
on the instant. Another moment and the

"But lady, your beauty so extraordinary, 
the lawless character of these people, your 
comparatively unprotected condition

She smiled in a manner that expressed far 
more than words could have done her entire 
sense of security and conscious power, as she 
passed out of the cave, conversing with him 
who had appeared to Don Heranzo as the 
leader of the banditti.

THE FEMALE BANDIT.
It was a glorious moonlight night on those 

hills of the Apennines, when Don Heranzo 
was invited to partake of the rude but sump- 
tuous fare which formed the supper of the 
band, and which was spread upon the green 
sward. Near by he heard the music of a 
foaming torrent, as it coursed its way towards 
the River Po. It was a wild and exciting 
scene, one which thrilled our adventurer 10 
every nerve, as he gazed upon the lawless 
troop, 10 their picturesque groups.

He was by birth a gentleman, the ugh but 
an humble Spanish cavalier, well-educated, 
refined in taste, and chivalrie in every prompt- 
ing. A person of varied accomplishments, 
he was never without his artist’s pencil, and 
though but as amateur; yet be seized the 
moment to make a hasty sketch of the wild 
but beautiful scene. He was undisturbed 
until he had finely outlined the picture, and 
given a life like portrait of the leader, the 
beautiful woman who had so filled him with 
admiration.

Ioizilla’s seat was arranged by itself, and 
she sat down to her repast alone, except that 
her inseparable attendant threw himself upon 
the ground not far from her side, and between 
her and the hardy men of the band. At 
last, she signed for Don Heranzo to join her 
at the rude table spread upon a rock, where

the winds that sweep over these Appenines. 
No one questions her pleasure, which is to 
keep her own counsel, for her will is impera- 
tive. It is enough for us that she serves 
and protects and directs us with unvarying 
wisdom. Following her counsel we have 
never yet known failure ; when we have 
deviated from it, defeat and mortification 
have always followed our footsteps. The 
band hold her sacred, and we know her to 
be endowed with power above man’s com- 
pass.”

The chief spoke reverentially, and with a 
quiet expression of truth, that showed Don 
Heranzo he was uttering his inward convic- 
tions, not playing upon the credulity of a 
stranger ; and be himself mused thoughtfully 
for some moments, before he mounted, and 
turned his horse’s head towards the road at 
the foot of the mountain.

“Adieu, adieu, captais,” be said, with a 
wave of the hand ; “and thanks for the 
night’s lodging I have enjoyed at your hands.” 

“Hold,” said the robber gently placing his 
hand on the rein. “Need I say that there is 
one promise necessary from you, before you 
leave us ?”

"I understand you—I shall utter no word 
of betrayal.”

“Neither of your experience here, nor of 
the locality ?” said the robber.

"Of neither shall I speak to any one ?”
66 You promise this, on your word of hon- 

or ?”
"I promise,” said the traveller.
“It is enough; and now farewell, and a 

plea ant trip for you to Parma.”
Don Heranzo put spurs to his borse, and 

dashed swiftly down the mountain road on 
his way to the capital; his mind, however, 
far more occupied with the memory of the 
mysterious female robber, than of the sur- 
roundings of his path. He recalled, beneath 
an assumed air of levity and freedom on her

count and his ward were found upon the 
mountain road as we have before described.

Nina was of a rich Italian olive in her com- 
plexion, through which a fresh color, induced 
by the morning air, now glowed with exquis- 
ite loveliness. She was just rounding into 
the fullness of womanhood in her figure, and 
there was the slightest struggle in her manner 
between girlhood and womanly dignity, which 
was in itself an attraction. Her brilliant 
eyes sparkled with unwonted fire as she 
stood there now, gazing over the wild scene, 
and off, far away over the valley of the Po. 
Both were for some moments silent as they 
felt the grandeur of the scene and drank in of 
its thrilling beauty. At last the count turned 
and said, “we must seek out the chief of the 
mountaineers and ask his purpose.”

Observing their intent, Alfonzo tossing his

WHEAT—TIME OF HARVESTING.
The increased attention given to the cul- 

ture of wheat warrants us in recalling farmers 
to the subject of the best time of harvesting 
the same, taking into consideration the ma- 
turity of the crop, and the use to which it is 
applied; and giving the results of a variety 
of experiments showing the influence of early 
cutting on the quantity and quality of the 
grain. The question is not a new one, nor 
shall we attempt to present new information 
upon it.

Many experiments in cutting wheat at dif- 
ferent periods of ripening, go to show that 
from twelve to fourteen days before c dead 
ripe,” gives the plumpest, heaviest, thinest 
skinned, and most nutritive grain. The loss 
in wheat by standing is i early 15 per cent, 
and the loss in equal weig ts by the increase 
of Iran, is about 4 per per cent. At this 
period the grain is in the milk; “there is,” 
says the late Prof. Norton, “but little woody 
fibre; nearly every thing is starch, gluten, 
sugar, etc., with a large per centage of water. 
If cut then the proportion of woody fibre is 
still small; but as the grain ripens the thick- 
ness of the skin rapidly increases, woody 
fibre being formed at the expense of the 
starch and sugar; these most obviously dimi- 
nish in a corresponding degree, the quality of 
the grain being of course injured.”

Early cutting is well known to en- 
hance to a considerable extent, the value of 
the straw as food for anunals. The experi- 
ments show about the same per cent increase 
in this as in the grain. The plulosophy of 
this was shown our recent article on ‘ Hay 
and Hay Making,” in which the period of its

cellar.

In recovering from an illness, the system 
has a craving for some pleasant acid drink. 
This is found in cider which is placed on the 
fire as soon as made, and allowed to come to 
a boll, then cooled, put in casks, and kept in 
a cool celler. Treated thus it remains for 
many months as good as the day it was 

made.

ERYSIPELAS, a disease often coming with- 
out premonition, and ending fatally in three 
or four days, is sometimes promptly cured by 
applying a poltice of raw crauberries, pound- 
ed and placed on the part, over night.

Insect bites and even those of a rattle 
snake have ‘passed harmless by stirring 
enough of common salt in the yolk of a good 
egg to make it sufficiently thin for a plaster to 
be kept on the bitten parts.

carbine carelessly into the hollow of his arm, 
approached them, and gave them the usual 
morning greeting.

"You would resume your journey to the 
capital?” he said, as though he had divined

better. Say, comrades, shall we give bum a 
chance ?"

"If it will give you pleasure to see me fire,” 
replied the prisoner, “I will do so.” Saving 
which, he extended his hand for one of the 
pistols, and aiming at the target from where 
he stood, a considerable distance further from 
it than the others had practised, he fired so 
quickly that it was hardly believed among 
them he had aimed at all; but nevertheless, 
his ball penetrated the very centre of the 
target, to the no small amazement of those 
rude men about him. A gain was he impor- 
tuned to fire, for the incredulous ones were 
inclined to attribute his shot to a chance bit, 
extraordinary luck, or something of the sort. 
Three shots, each one of which pecetrated 
the “eye” of the target, caused the outlaws 
to cheer him with hearty good will.

she was partaking of her meat, and a young 
pleasant girl served him with the necessary 
artices for his sharing with her the simple 
bounty provided. The robber’s mistress talk- 
ed pleasantly, indeed most agreeably to the 
captive, until he found the moments gliding 
with lightning speed. Himself a fine linguist, 
he addressed her in the purest Italian, and she 
seemed equally well acquainted as himself 
with the history of his own beloved Castile. 
Her intelligence no less than her beauty cap- 
tivated bim.

At last, led on by an irresistible impulse, he 
alluded to her association with these rude be- 
ings about her; sought by eloquent words to 
point out to her the terrible end of such a 
career, besought her to listen to his counsel 
and forgive his earnestness—in short, throw- 
ing heart and soul into the effort he made.

torrent which seemed howling in its fury, bore
carriage, horses and postilion over the fear- their thoughts. “To do this, 1 am sorry to 
ful precipice, to utter and instant destruction ! : *-- - ......................................say you will have nearly half a league to walk, 

after which, you come to the uninjured por-“The saints be praised,” exclaimed the 
gentleman, as he reached a sheltered spot; 
one moment later, and our lives had gone 
with that postilion’s. But we owe all to you,” 
he conticued, turning to the chief ; “your ready 
hand and gallant daring have saved us from a 
fearful death.”

The speaker was a man of some fifty years 
dignified and noble in bearing, while the order 
he wore conspicuously upon his breast, showed 
him to be a person of distinction. The chief 
had gently laid the fainting lady upon as con- 
venient a spotas was to be found at the mo-

tion of the road once more. There you will 
find post horses awaiting you, and though your 
own conveyance is lost, you will yet proceed 
comfortably.”

“And you, what recompense can we make 
to you, for this service?” asked the count. 
“I have but small means with me, but I know 
the practice of a ransom!”
‘You are free to depart,” answered the 

robber. “We war not upon those whom we 
find in distress. Had you met with no mis- 
fortune, we might have demanded our usual
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