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A STORY OF THE ROBBERS OF
THE APENNINES,
BY LIEUTENANT MURRAY.

[Continued.,)

THE SPANISH CAVALIER,

1s the wesptim», Don Heranzo, little sus-
pecting that be bad aroused the suspicions of
the gorernment sgainst himsell by soy mesns,
sccileotal or vtherwise, passed his time in
the innocent pursuit of examiowg such local
attractions as wight engage 8 traveller’s eye.
But npotwithstandiog the preseot povelty of
the capital, 8 certain restiessness haunted bim
consraoty, wotil st length he found himself
quite miserable, He could thwk of nothing
sase the losely female robver of the mouvutaio
Fass ; be longed once more to see ber, to
sirive ond persuade ber to leave the lfe she
bad adopted, aed be bis bride,

‘T'hose 1o whom be bad brough! letters,
found him very dvil spd stupid, and set him
dowp as either crazy or half-witted, and rea-
liz+d 8 degree of relief that be did mnot force
bis socie’y upon them., Perbaps, too, the
suspicions which bad beeo made koown to
Coupt Fialto by the quees, coneerning the
young traveller, might kave reached other
ears, for certaio it was that be foumd little
cordiality evinced towards hm is Parma,
Atlast, unable lopger 1o depy bimse!f and
the promptings of hus bLeart, he . resolved to
seck the robber’s retreat in the moustaio, 2t
8!l bazards, and strive to see the -lovely Jui-
zilla,

With this purpose, be once more mounted
bis horre aud sougt the mountsin path,
‘which be diligently pursued until be reached
the very spot where he so lately rested asa
prisoner to the bapditii, But the sceve was
pow changed, the place deserted ; he found
pope here, and only ao old wowan left 1o
keep the cave in order. T'be robbers rarely
occupied ope spot for any great lepgih of
time, but copsult-d their safety by frequent
chupges, Disappointed snd vpheppy, the
traveiler turded his borse’s Lead once more
towards Parm, whithcr be slowly wended
bis way.

Dou Herspzo lad proceeded thus but a
sbort league, wheo there dasbed across the
rosd, from s bridle path off the mount io
side, and from out 1he thick wood, the figure
0! a horsewoinap followed by as attendspt.
‘I'be cavalier was but an instaot io discover-
jvg that the lady was sbe whom he sought,
and :het ber compapion was the same dark
-;;Iwart aitepdent be had before met by her
side,

‘Ab Doo Heraozo¥ sbe said, gaily, ‘wlat
brings you sgain into the mountaios ¥

»Liady,’ be replied, “sbatl I tell you truly ¥

sJpdecd yes.’

1. is in sesrch of your own bright self,
then; psugbt else, b:lieve me.

‘Where did you expect to meet me 1’

*At (be cave where | Grst saw you.’

‘] am seldora loog in oue pl ce,’ she re-
plied. *Our trade 18 8 bazardous ove, sud
we dare not be too permanent or fised in
our camp growvds. Now I thipk of it, Doo
Herapzo, how do I keow what real motise
may actuate you? It were worth any man’s
while who lives go'd, to betray me. ‘I'be

overview! 18 uffering fabulous sums to io-
guce sowe ¢ne to bunt me out, and gwe the
peeded ioforwa ion.”

The lady, why-bud drawp vp ‘ber borse
and mus now wa'king bun slowly by the side
of Dos Heranzy, looked ioto bis espiessive
face ss she uttered these words,

‘Is it geverous evep to biot st such an idea
as copnected w:th me 1’ he asked, in 2 tone
slightly idicative of » eevse of injury,

»We will pot discuss this matter pow, Doo
Hetanzo, vnd yet we are t0'd that every map

about the fair girl, that eshibited s wonder-
ful executive ability—her memorsndum lo
ia which she was pow making careful and
copious notes, showed that she had system,
tou, io Ler masagement. and allogetber, it
would scew litle like the conducting of a law-
less band of men, but more like the systematic
coutrol of a we!l organized governwent force.
To add 1o the remarkable character of a!l
this, there wss her youtb—for certaw'y
vot more than four-apd-iwenty years |
yet poased over the fair Inizilla; possibly
she was even younger than we vave pamed.
The petite and Celicate character of her form
ratber favored the idea of her youth, hut
which, as we have int'mated, seemed be lied
by ber calm self-control, and assurance of
nner,

‘I'be court cicele of Parma was one of the
gayest of all Europe st the period of which
we write, the mghts being one succes:0n
of galascenes. A few days subsequeotto
the date of the occurrences we have just des-
cribed, there came to Parms 3 gallant of-
ficer in1he Sardwpisn sersice, though 2
italian by bicth, named Count Nicolo Biao-
chi ; be brougbt letters to varous nodles at
the covrt, and though on his wey from BRome
with Goveromeot despatcbes, yet he pro-
posed 10 tacry a few days at the Court of
Parws, aud enjoy its bospitalities. One of
these letters of introduction was addressed 1o
Couat Fialto, apd the stranger fouod himself
at once io the widst of al the gaiety of the
court and its attractions. He wasa ooble
looking young officer, and the gay, Sardig:an
uniform sat gracefully vpos his fipely turnel
/imbs and form,

Particvlarly 14 Count Fialto seek to do
bim bovor ; aed his beautiful mece scemed
never happier then when amid the giddy
mazes of the dance with ‘be young officer as
b r compasion  ludeed be was the observ-
ed of all obse vers. To Nina Le seemed to
pay particular court,and whnepers ran through
the bail room often, of a very tender relation-
sbip that promised to epring vp between
them, Ther quiet resort together, to the
retired baloncy, their strolls 1o the brilliant
gardens of the palace, thew mavifest tender—
oess for each other, were all observed avd
commented vpon.

All this was particulasly Dbitter 10’ one, a
young prince of Bome, pamed Carrafa, who
liad long been ap ardent admirer of Nina,
but who now saw bis hopes gradually fading
away, snd the beloved object of his regurd
rapidly being wop from bim by a stranger.
His quick 1taliav blood could bear this but a
short period, ludeed but a few days- had
transpired sioce the Count Nicolo Bianchs
bad atrived, and seeking him in ber pres-
ence he offered bim 2o’ ipsult, which it is
peedless to detail, and which coald pot fail
to draw out all the resentment of any brave
man’s pature. This was indeed his purpose.

The sword was the weapon of the duel.
They fought at sun sise, and their blades
flasbed ip the first golden light of the morn-
iog,

of powerful strength, but_the |

wdeed 2 man
He |

count prosed to be bis suporior in skill.
disarmed bis rival after a sbort conflict, and
w0 room of taking the advantage w!ich the
code of the duello gave to bm, be returned
the prince bis weapon, bowed low, and they
separated. His adversary impressed with
the generous action of b rival, who bhad
actuslly spared hus life, bandsonely acknow-
ledged the noble deed, and Coust Bianchi
tousd the court ringing with bis praise, while
the prince retired to Bome, leaviog Ins rival
with uodi-puted right to the lady’s fasor.

Nina, just ripepiog iato the charmus o
womachood, wasan object to be beloved,
and the young Sardwian soldier regarded ber
with 8 teoderness which it was impossible to
disguise. The sweet, young girl oo her part
loved bim already with her whole beart,

bas bis price ! A terrible thought, but alas,
my own experience goes far to prove it
true.’ -

She spoke with 3 ead earnestness, that sig-
pified quite as much as the words themselves,
and sigbed deeply a5 she did so.

‘Prove me, it it be in your power,’ said Don
Herapzo.

“The occasiop mey pot be warting, it you
remain long in Perma,’ sbe apswered. *I am
deeply engaged now, and wust bc; you to Jeave
me. Auvother tiwe and 1 will—

sBut lady,” coptioued Doo Heranzo, ‘1 find
mysell miserable without you ; m do not
let me again lose sight of ope w ?

+Yes—yes—1 kpow very well whst you
would say, but st is impossible for me to be
Jonger with you at preset, Bo you must
turo your borse’s head back again towar(s
the main road; my path lics up the mouu~
tsin—] promse you thet at apother tume, I
will meet you on more agresable terws.’

sFour Icizilla, 1 koow pot the reason why
but [ feel instantly the ioclination to obey
your wishes, though so averse to my own. !
shall I-ave ycu, bu: will you not say where 1
cao meet you? This doubt —not know iog
where to address you—where to find IW in
avy emergeney, is 100 painful to bear, <

[ will fiud wesns for our meeting, do not
feer, Ecough, farewell

‘] obey you, bowever u:rb-ud itis to
e, replied the youog cavalier, as be trped
his borse’s bead in the opposite direction.

sSisy, Dow Heranzo, 1 like your prompt-
pess” As shesaid this, sbe extepded her
urgloved band towards bim. The ecaveler
dismounted quickly, pressed it tenderly to his
lips, with as much as though see bad beeo »
queen, and monoting once- more, be waved
b s cap o farewell, snd dsshed off for Parma,

The zonug cavalier realized fully that be
loved the strapge but beautsful berog be had
just separated from. 1t was useless for bis
calmer discretiop to bring vp before the
miond’s eye the striking fact of ber guilty as-

sociations, thatshe wes ap ou'law, a3 price
set upop ber bead , 2ll this signified httle to
bim. True, be trembled for ber -safety on
acouot of all this, but b's heart knew no
vacillatios because of her situstion, He
;:g kae-d:hu Le l;:‘al ber.hlhr sweet
was ueryeot is very soul

o ri s . il

sShe is accustomed to sdwiration,” he said
to bamself ; “no wowas ever bore berself in
thet courtly mancey, who bad mot received
ths homage of men, Alss?ean I boje
to touch hor teart? Am I the first that will
shase i slove? Will she love meat all?”
Thus be mus: 4, as be trasersed the lopely road
10 the capital,

I the meant'me, could Don Heranzo have
followed the fuir Iniz s, be would bave seep
ber daching vp the mountais side followed
sespectivlly by ber attendsnt, ustd reachiog
a0 eocampment similar to that we bavenl-
seady described, she diemousted, »nd was

000 eogaged 1 c'ose convsrse @ith 8 swart! y
Jeader, aside from the place occupied by the
e the ‘l'h:“ bearing of the
19 ber presence, tope ing
ulh" ief, showed 1hat she had ired 8
wost cosizol over those moun-

though peither had yet owned the act to the
other ; mdeed, the perisd they bad been to-
gether could be 25 well counted by hours as
by days. Count Fialto was oot ¢0 blind ae
pot to see the state of affairs, aud though he
had ever been proverbilly jealous for Nina’s
sake, yet be seemed to acquiesce i the pre-
sent instance, or, at least, to preseot no ob-
stacle to tbe growiog intimacy of the haod-
some couple, Indeed, the count had be-
come 3 guest ot his bouse, and was (o remain
there duriog the few brief days of his stay in
Parma, aod thus he bad been throwa much 10-
to the company of the lovely Nina.

Nothing occurred to mar the pleasent

interview of his stay, and sndeed, he seemed
1o make himself 8 grand favorite by bis ad-
ress, wit, and geaeral accomplishment. With-
out oue purtic'e of pride, be yet scemed to
cowmond the full respect which his station
shou'd receise.
Suddenly, epe evening when the Count
Fialto’s drawing rooms resounded to the potes
of the wal'z md‘ the merry teet of the duocers,
one of Count Bianchi’s servants was seep to
basten ieto the ball regardless of all ceremony,
aod seeking Ins master’s «e, he whispered
some secret intelligence, and disappesred co
abruptly s be bad come. Whatever the
news might be which he had brovght, it
seemed 1o act like magic upon bis master, who
turpiog hurriedly to Nia Fialto, who was bis
pariper, begged ber to excuse him, as serious
and importaut ivtelligence called him atonce
to leave Parma, and pressing ber band ten-
derly, he hosteved away.

Scarcely had the count disappeared from
the apartment, before the beavy tread of
armed men was beard in the corridors, asd
a file of soldiers were posted at each door,
while as officer enteriog, at once souglit the
presesce of Count ¥ialto. Conpsternation
reigned 1o esery face, sll was wystery and
amaz>ment—ibe scene of rese became
one of fear. What trovble had f:llen—was
there apy immediate davger? The ladies
grew pale, and the geptlemen prepared to
meet whatever exigency might come. The
officer whispered 3 few words to the count,
wh> ip turs drew hism still more one side, svd
gitra few moment’s copversation and 2
slight personal examination, the so'diess were
witbdaws, There wasa feeble attempt to
renew the plessures of the eveniog, but it was
2 failure, sod ere long the guests .
evidestly unpressed with ides that all
this trouble was in some way relatng (o the
person of Count Biaschi, the youog Sardinian
soldier and the guest of Coust Fiaito.

Count Fualto strove to deceive
and though he stood by bis mece’s <ide aod
bade
easy to see that both were
and were sadly troubled.
. No sosver were vncle and

shuddered, as be asked.

beeo amony us ¥
Upcle?
by the abrupt
‘Asswer

ok | cently.

had | Dight r

‘I'be privce was 2 good swordsmnan and |

| bus eyes gazed iuteutly upon the sweet face

f | remained faithful, even whi'e she slept in the

| before the mmd’s eye of our

h“uecu
with politenese, but his ecourtesy wss forced,

snd all 2 fu';::z. it was

piece lefi aloge,
thao the count drew Nisa one sxde, aod ze-
gartiog her iotentdy fo- 3 womect, l‘“

‘Nisa, do you love this stranger wbo bas

‘“""!"'hs-ﬂ'sif'-““

loving such a man ?” she asked, most iono-

“T'bis meaps that you do love him, Nioa *7

‘Uncle I’ repeated the fair girl, balf re-
proachfully, with tef! ta'e blushes.

“It has gone further than I supposcd, then.
Has be epoken to you of love P

‘Never!” said Nina, with downcast eyes,
‘But wby those eager questioss, uncle 7’

‘Dsd you mnotsee the soldiery bare to-

‘Yes ; and was amazed. Why were they
here, uncle 7’

‘To arrest lim, the se'f styled Covnt
Bianchi

‘For what 7

“Nipa, who do you suppose he really is 7’

‘Indeed, J koow not, ualess he be what we
all supposed.’

‘He 13 Alfonze Matalons, the rcbber chief!
But the troops are on his track pow—hz can-
not escape them except by a miracle.’

Nioa gave ber Jong, agoniziog cry, acd fell
sepseless at the feet of Coust Fia'to!

THE PEASANT DBRIDE,

Count Fialto sat a'one in his'study on the
day subsequent to the summary scens which
had taken plsce io his drawing rooms, wben
tbe soldiery had entered and sought, butin
vain, to arrest the disguised robber cheef.
He felt terribly chagrined, first at the publi-
city of the exposure, as well as that he should
have been so ezsi'y imposed upon, and that
tlus Caring charscter should have “een receiv-
ed cordially into his family, and entertained
there as a distinguished guest, Had be re-
wained one day lunger, Count Fial:o bad pro-
posed to present him 1o the queen, 2nd now
thaoked the saints, that at least this morti-
fication was sparcd him. He felt amazed
that be had not biwyself recoguized the robber
who was the same person who saved his own
aod b's piece’s life so lately in the terrible
storm on the mountain ; and he went back
aod reviewed the eutire circumstances of bis
sojourn at the palace. The comple'e change
of circumstances, the (ress and doubt/ess other
weaos of d:sguise, whch tbe ocutiaw had
adopted, probably sfforded ample excuse for
bis pot discovering, 10 the pretended couot,
tbe wdividual whom be had met under cir-
cumstances +o0 vastly diffcrent. His letters,
100, all authentic—in:ecd, he saw that he
had becn the dupe of a remarkable combination
of circumstances,

He tadtlought ovcrall these matters for
bours that day, and vow sat before a sweet,
simple picture, b.aatilully dupein oil, that
buug upon ibe wall, ard (rom before which
he bad draws a curtain that uscally remawed
as a suren fo it, hidug it from geveral view.
it was tbe face and bust of a mere girl in
years, but ope. of such exquisite loveliness
that the most cau.al ohserver would bave
paused tL gaze upon it in admrzuon, A
peasan! girl, of simple attire, /uzurisut hair,
aud & wealth of sweetness in  her noocent
lace, thst bad on almost sacred aspect, such
as tue old masiers loved 10 give to the Mo-
dop.a. What was she to the rich aod
uob:e Couet Fialto?

He Jeaued bus head sadiy vpon his haod, as

above lum, and his breast heaved - guickly, s
a deep sigh escaped from bislips. All the*
world kuew lim as a bacbelor—who then
was she whose memory seemed so potent
10 his heart? 1tcould no be a daughter—
there was no likeness that sigoified kindred
blood ; was it some ope, some desrly loved
object of his youthiul years, of Whom
death bhad robbed b:m, aud whese memory
be thus beld sicred, and to whom he bad

gravel A looker on would have conjectured
this !

At this moment Nina eotered sofily her
uncle’s study, aod approachzd so near as to
even lay ber band gently upon his arm  be-
tore he was aware of her presence. The
count started, !‘ooked confused, and risiog
bastily, drew the curtaia before the face of
the fair porirait he bad been regaiding se
intently, Then resuming his seat, he buricd
his face in bis hands for a momeut before
be spoke. The proud man’s heart was full
of sorrow, bow keen, the deep—drawa sigh
evioced.

&Uucle, dear uncle,” said Nins, regarding
bim with great tenderness. ‘“How oftes do
1 find you tbus sad and thoughtfu', regarding
that beavtiful portrait? You have never
told me its story, nor why you deem it so
precious? Speak, uacle, wont you tell me ¥
Assbe spoke, she seated berself at his feet
upon a foo!stool, and looked tenderly up into
his face.

¢Not pow, my darling, rot now, at some
other time. - 1 am d¢j:cted now, 1 cannot
speak of these thiogs. At another time, I
will do so, Don’t importune me to day,
Nipa 1”

«Tpele, fatler, for youare brth to me,”
she said ; “I only krow that I would strwve
to alleviate, by shariog your interests, or
your sorrows. It is no 1dle curiosity that
actuates me. You koow that my affection
for you, dear uncle, 1= all in all my life.”
A« she spove, the kneeled down by his side,
and throwing ber arms tenderly about him,
looked up into bis face with all the trust and
love of her young heart expressed in her
countenance.

The proud wan drew Ius gentle ward to
Ins bosom, and imprinted a fond &iss upon
ber forehead. Worldty though be wigit be,
ud and inaceessible to others, it seemed
as though be became a mere childin her dear,
spiritualiziog presence. A few kindly words,
ard he told her that state busivess engaged
bim;and they parted. She did not press him
further, for she saw that he would avoid the
subject.

But that the reader may fully understand
our story, it will be pecessary for us to look
back, down the long vis'e of the past, for a
series of twenty—five years, and to paint for
the eye the picture of 2 fair but bumble cot-
tage on the banks of the Biver Po. Itis
2 beautiful scepe that we wou!d summon up
i follow-
ers, in this story of ltalian life. Oa the
banks of that lovely and far—famed river,
stapds the e bome of 2 vine dresser, ope
Carlotti, an aged aod thnfiy peasaot, keown
throughout the district for " his manliness,
aod the beauty acd goodoess of an only.
daughter. This child, for meny years mo-
therless—strove to perform the duiy of wufe
and daughbter to ber loviog father—and all
the lads of the valley worshipped at ber shrine.
In her pleasant way she had a kind word for
all, but made 0o choice among them.

a brief period, and aga retrned 1o the cot-
tage by the swift running river.

The young pedestrian Was a stadeot from
the college.at Rowe, onlis Way to the north.
His wea'th of language, lis neblevess of
person, his brillisot imagWation and his
seeming truthfaloess, all cObived, woa the
love and confidence of the geatle Italian girl,
They wandered by mocolight along the banis
of tue river, and strelled amid the shadowy
aisles of the thick wood. A mew world opea-
ed to ike eyes of the sweet peasant—so un-
cophisticated, to geotle, 80 pure. There
was no guile, no knowledgé of the world in
ber siul-ss heart ;al' was se® and beautiful to
her. Steloved! Her b trust, sou! was
given to him who had won Ber first, artless,
desoted confidence and afi=giion.  Alas, bow
wadequate is innocence to Cppe with experi-
ence! :

The tide cf joyous, inmc‘t dehight flowed
on for mosths, At lengih deceit crept in,
the tempter was all powerlfi—the saciifice
was ready. All was fost!

Ashamed po logk . har
the face, Fenella Carlo'ti
{rom home. Deserted, she strolled to the
moun'ain side, and, but for the hespitality of
th: baoditii, wou'd Lave pershed! They
tcok care of her, their wemen nursed her;
and 1n tme sbe found the firm, resolute
friend< that ber forlorn situstion needed. Her
deceiver was the son of a rich man, «nd the
represestative of a proud howse. He was
knuwe,1be course of the robbers was ciear!

A umely and well arranged foray was
estirely successful. He, the betrayer, was
csptured. A princely ransom was demand-
ed, apd wstanily paid by his father. But
the young student was not permitted to de-
part, unil apriest of the ciurch of Rome
bad upited bim in the holy bonds of marriage
with the beauti‘u! but deceived Feneila! The
robber chief desired no more, for even' the
demands of honor were now satisfied. The
sweet gurl refused to live with him who had
thus proved false to bez, and hz was dismissed,
to contend alope with the sirugglesof a
conscience which was not seared in guilt,
bst which must agonize him for ever; while
the fair but deceived one made her bome
among the mountain passes of the Apennines.
She ‘never smiled again! Hercup of misery
was full to the brim.

Months, long and bitter passed ; the lover
and busb:ndsovght his wife in vain—his first
and ea;ly decet was his last. She uiteriy
refused 10 ever see him again. Her heart
was seared, a!l tbe fonotains of ber young
love were dried up ; sbe no longer lived, she
on'y exis'ed, aod time to ber masa weary,
lagging march towards the iomb! Pa-
tient, uncomplaicing, she bore her Iot.
The rich ransom bad been so deviced as to
smo sth her aged father’s path towards his long
bome, and 10 supply ber own mpecessilies.
This was no the work of the deceived and
rvined gicl beiself, but of those bolder and
s'ronger minds, whick, with a love of justice,
bad taken her lot 10 their owa rude but faith-
ful hands.

Could it have been knowa to her truly
how much be, the fearful offender  and rob-
ber of her virtue suffered, bow Lis entire life

bad become embitiered and sacrificed, she ]

she did pot trust her future happivess to his
keepiog. But this she could aot know. ‘Her
own proud spirit demed her the power to
meet his ofien made advances, his stresuous
efforts to find her out, and to ackoowledge
her. Indeed, once deceived, she became
upon the subject of its cause a monomaniac,
and she would 10 no way receive communi-
cati n or knowledge of him on any pretext
whatever. ‘He did not know the spirit he
wounded !

At last sickness, weary, long sickness
came. The delicate, sweel mother, laid ber
down to die. The soft summer sun came in
at ber mountain home, and kissed the cheek
of the long suffenng aod weary Italiaa wife;
all of whose life had been an unanswered aod
uofuliilled pomise. Her dear boy, though
but an infant ia years, wept sadly by her
death bed, and theruce but tender wives of
the brigands sosibed ber dying piliow, until
the last sign gave relief to the wounded spirit
of a loving, a deceived and broken heart !

That ofisprivg, adopted by the robbers of
the Apentines, was born and bred for fearfu'
destiny. With little cultivation themselves,
these rude mountaneers knew the great va-
Jue of education and cultivation in  letters ;
and the boy, while yet but three years old, was
sent 1o Rome, where his education wes
uodertaken by the mock: A liberaland
regularly paid stipeod madz hin a welcome
scnolar, and be progressed in a'l the cunomg
of letters which th- capital could fo easily
teach. At last that portion of his history
which told of his remarkab'e bith became
kaown to um, and a semse of pride possess-
iog him, be deserted the tutorship of his con-
veot friends, and resorted to the moustains
With a feeling of revenge for those furms
of society which bad run‘ned his 1o her before
b:m, aod blighted his ows prospects m lif,
and without knowing or seeking to kaown
who 1t was te whem he was indebted for a
being that kad, to bis sersi'ive mund, resolv~
ed itself ioto a shame, be joived the banditti,
and at orce became, by reason of superior
intel igence, bravery and a satural spirit of
command,’ ove of vast influence and power
in the widely extended leagve. Fa‘'e seemed
to bave merked gut his course for bim, and he
bli.dly submi‘ted to her prompliags,

A | fe thus eiabittered by the untoward
circumstances of its very begumming, thus
puisoped at the very foustam bead; became
ooe sombre and dreamiog in its every phase ;
acd the yousg rubber koew 1o delight except
10 the beat of action, and ﬁe“j:ﬂlnhy of
oob'e, physicial and moral deed~; for there
was a noble moral in the large charity bhe be-
stowed through the wide valley of ¢the Po.
No picture of woiman’s love hed ever dawn-
ed vpon bhis only half d:fined heart, he hardly
knew that be bad one. Vet be was in reaisty
actusted only io the most chivalric moives,
asd coatrolled the band be bhad now coms to
commaud, quite as much by the force of his
natire nobleness of character, as by the steady
arm of discipline. ;
however, acknowledged the singular . power
aod direction of that ﬂ‘h? which  bad
brought them aii into a sytem of organization
and control, which surprised themselves by
1's completeness and perfection. luizilla was
their leader, and upder ber direction aud

i felt strong even 2gainst the

posed that
lenged the love
80, bowever, for in fact she scemed sacred,
and was only with that deference
which men might resder tu 3 superior bei
Iodeed, there were stories among the

aod generaliy believed, 108, that she was in
some way superbuman ! word was law
—her coucsel sougiit oo the slightest subject,

would at Jeast have pitied the erring ove, if | ing

bora
the u;omtuneen, should be one of remark-
able siagleness of purpose, chiva'ric m =pirit,
ucselfish, self-sacrificing, determioen, brave
beyond compare, :nd indeed, embodying all
those atiributes of commsnd which be seemed
to ipherit? He could not fail to be great as
a leader of those wild mountam spiri's, whom
he commanded. Such fortune made men
that the goveroment found it imposuble to
subdue, either by force or bribery. It was
ooly in that mountain air, seemingly, that
svch could live, breathe snd bave a bewmg,
The cold forms of society afforded no attrac-
tions for such. They were solus—unapproach-
abile!

The atieative reader, who follows us so
patjently, will ea:ily see through the simple

thus introdaced into the brotberbood ofl

certam, he would never leave the custody he
'was now in, alive, until the ransom was

id. Satisfied of this, a trusty follower wzs
despatched to Rome, and the sum finally
sent to the stipufated point, aod paid in full,
before the prince was liberated. He was
then seat away with an admoution. never to
appear in the valley of the o aguin, unless
he came prepared to pay avo'hsr and beavier
rapsom. With a heart overflowing with bit-
terness towards Alfonzo Mataloni, he swore
to be avenged.

In the meantime, the sad and almost heart
brokes Nina was preparing to make the fear-
fal sacrifice which was so perempton'y de-
manded of ber. All the g'ad young hopes of
her heart were to be croshed out, ond the
sunshine of her existence was to be clouded

at i's very budding. Am orphan, with no

thregds that weave the woof of ouc stery.
In the son of that dehcate and lovely girl of
the valley of the Po, they will recoguize the
famous bandit, Alfonzo Matalons. We
ceed irardly have written the fact. Until be
met the sweet Nina, io that iearful ° contest
with the storm on the moustain side, His

{ | heart bad never been fouched, but to see her

was to love ; and he found himself 2 slave to
the paesion.

A Sardipias envoy taken by bhis band,
easily aflorded the di-guise necessary for bim,
in order to visit ber at ber palace home, and
Ins ietters answered as well for the robber
chief as for himself. One or two of the
band as sttendants made the arrangement
complete !

And now who was that father, who bad
thus lived and suffered? Reader, the portrait
we have described 1n Niax’s home, was the
picture of the sweet peasant wo'her of Alfon-
z) Mataloni, and the proud Count Fralto was
his legal father!

THE REFUGE OF THE CLOISTER.

Count Fialto, litile thinking who the moun-
tain chief really was, felt outragel beyond
measure, at the fact of his having been thus
bis guest ; and bitter, a'so, beyond expression
to thick that be had dared to pay court to
Nina. This latter feeling was especially ag-
gravated by the fact, that every day and
bour afier the departure of the mountain
chief, Nina betrayed only too plainly that
her heart bad gone with him to his Apennive
home. She:listened patiently at ber uncle’s
reproaches, and made no attempt to Cefend
berzelf, but all the fire of her nature was
aroused to defend and find excuse for Al-
fonz'-\o

No sooner did the yonsg Prince Carrafa
learn of the absecce of his rival than he once
more returped to Parma, reso'ved to press
his suit, andin bim, Nina found a source of
exquisite annoyance, particularly as her
uncle, under the cTcumstances of the case,
deemed it proper to sanction the prince’s

wishes, and 1o second mo:t assiduously his | length

effort to win an interest in the fair young girl’s
bear'. He was forced upon her at every
point, and on all cccasioss, until he became
ter bape. Atlsst, from being a respectful
and tender lover, he beeawe a presistent
adversary. His pride being piqued, be swore
to marry and thes 10 humble the spicit of Nica
Falto! All the baseness of his nature seem-
ed 10 be enlved 1n this unwerthy uadertak-

Count Fialto, jealous of his  house and
Nma’s positios, became morose and severe ;
and the young and trusting g'rl was made
thoroughly miserable by Lis importuaities.
At fast he demanded an unconditional com-
pliance with lns wisbes, as it regarded the
youug prisce, giving Nioa only the choice
of a cloister, or marriage with him. It was
to her young and bopeful spirit a terrible
sacrifice ; but she made it, rather than to de-
secrate the love she felt she could not con-
trol. And the broken hearted Nina preferred
to enter the convent of Ferati, and become
aman for life! The vel once taken, no
earthly power could release her from her vows,
and she would thenceforth be the bride of
the church, never to separate from its exact-
ing rules—thus rushing as it were into an ac-
tual liviag grave !

¢Either marry Prinse Carrafa, or take the
convent vows? ' Youmust choose at once,’
said Count Fialto, sternly, to his uiece, as
she knelt at his side.

<Alas, dear uncle, is there no other alterna-
tive P

“None.'

‘You will graot me a few menthy’ time, ‘at
least 7 she asked.

“This very mooth, thou must either wed the
chureh or the prince.’

So soon 7’ she sighed.

‘I am resolved.’

‘But .alionzo may reform, some happy
chance may ozcur, if we but permit time to
pass. L pray you, uncle, remember the
noble act that saved your life and mine on the
mountsin 7

“That man is 2n outlaw, u vile, iow bora
peasant. Were he freed fram all claum of
g:e law, he still could never be anght to

op_®

“Then uncle, 1 am resalved

«That the prince shall be thy husbaud ¥ he
a:ked, quickly.

‘Never !

‘Then prepare for the service of the
chureh.’

‘Ay, the cloisteris my only refuge?
Nina sighed bitterly, the die was cast !

Prince Carrafa had not been permitted to
pursae his vowarrantable importenities of the
fair young girl unobserved. The spies of the
banditti were everywhere, and io every guise,
scarcely less ubiquitous than the agents of the
inquisition—the marements of all persons of

consequence were observed and reported by | They

them. Alfonzo knew full well what passed
at the Flialto palace, from whence be lately
escaped so oppertunely, when the soldery
surrounded it. He dec'ared that the prince
who had acied thus disbenorably, thould suffer
a fittiog pesalty for his conduct, and be there
fore had all his movements walched. At
last, entirely disconcerted by the firmoess of
Nina, and the anoouncemert of her choice of
a convent, rather than an alliance with him,
he prepared to return to Rome.

Scarcely bad the carriage of Prince Cer-
rafa, with its postilions, outriders and guards,
proceeded half a dozen leagues on the road,

made

! ~suddenly
prisoners, and quietly marched towards the
mountain passes. Nota shot was fired by
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one to lock to but her uncle, she scemed al-
most entirely forsakea now—no one to trust,
60 ope to advise ber—and could only weep
and pray, unyl at length the dreaded period
arrived, aod she was conducted with much
form to the conven: Ferati, where she was
10 toke-the veil, and which. was to be the
tomb of ber hopes forever.

The accession to their body of ove so bigh
in birth, so lovely in person, so brilliant n
cuitivation and mipd, was no cCommon cir-
cumstance, sed much ceremony and prepara-
tioajattended the present cccasioo. A bishop
was to come from Rome, and the service was
to b2 one of great impressiveness. No mat-
ter for the hypocrisy it mvo'ved, it was to be
glossed overasa and voluatary surrender
of all the glad usages of the world, a sacri-
fice of the exultant tide oflife, by ove of its
most lovely childrer, and her devotion of
herself to the glory and interest of the
church! All was in readine:s, and the meek
but heroic yonng girl resolved to suffer and be
strong.

From early morn, the priests bad chanted
in the gay old chapel, lile groups of auos
walked hither and thither 10 the aisles, chant-
iog »nd swinging cevsers, from whence incense
poured i hght curling vapor. The organ
pealed forth its deep and thrilling votes, and
at isterva's a chorus of hidden smgers barst
forth in the Te Deum. It was solemn and
effective, like all tbe ceremonies of the Ca-
tholic church, which address themselves to th:
eye and geveral senses—impressive, and
often beautifal inthe extreme. Al the cere-
movy which centuries had iovested ths nte
with, was scrupulously observed, even to
tbe most minute particular,” and poor Nina
was worn out with meutal and physical
toil.

The varisus stages of the act progressed.
Now the farr youag girl kneels before toe
altar, and at the feet of the Lady Abbes,,
who coldly claps the loog, luxuriast bair of
the beawifu! girl, which in 1ts profusion and
swept the marble flour as she knclt,
and with the fatal scissors prepares to sever
the rich locks close to ber head! A shedder
ruos through the frams of the yomg gl
She sighs to lose that crowaing bzavty of ber
seX, and even castsone pleadiag look to the
eyes of the abbess, but all iscold and hard
aod stern there. She looks upon these things
as the vanity of the world!

The prayer is beiog said which precedes
this sacrifice ; all issull now, even 'he sis-
ter puns seer to sigh when thbey bebold the
sacrifice which is about to be made. But the
time has come, and the fatal words are utter-
ed by the abbess. The seissors are about
to sever the bairs—whben bark? What fear-
ful and sacrilegious noire is that? The whole
assembly look at each other in constermaticn.
Wild shouts, the report of misketry, and the
asise of reekless mep resound within the con-
vent walls. The abbess clasps her hands io
horror, the priests forget to continue their
part before the aitar, the vuus gather close
together in a body, ard retire to one side of
thealtar. At this moment, thereis heard a
clear, stern voice within the chapel, saying:

¢Stay this ceremouny ! another step taken
in the introduction of that lady to the veil of
this convent, and the torches of my tollowers
shall lay it 10 ashes P

At the sound of that voice, Nira uttered
a wild cry of joy, and toroing, rushing heed
less of all things.in her white robes and nun’s
attire, into the outsteretched arms of Aifonzo
Matalori! Terrible devunications came
from tbe priests, and all those who were of-
ficers of the convent, But the dark, frown-
ing groups that stood behind tbe outlaw,
tormed an argument that did mot admit of
discassion, Bold, reckless men, they cared
peither for the charch vor the laws; their
leader’s word was thir law, aod they would
burn a convest as quickly asa mud cabin if
he were to order them, and with 3s little
compunctioss of conscience.

That scens was never forgotten by the eyes
that witoessed 1:s wild and picturerque effect.
It was a fearful tableau. The sactors—
amazed snd ovtraged priests, terrified nuos,
startled auditors, a band of darivg outlaws,
aod the faic and sweet child that had been
brought hither for the heartless sacrifice.
And there they stood for a momea', a death-
like stil! followed the catastrophe of the act.’
Nisa resting on the broad, manly breast-of
Alfonzo Mataloni, her white robes nearly
concealing her aud ber rich, pro‘use
bair falling over all even ‘below her waist!

The master spirit of this scene was accus.
tomed to command. His eyes roamed over
the who'e assembly for one moment, then
turaing, bis baud opeced for him a pas:age,
aod closing up again at a sigral marched from
thé church without one other word, without
so much as lifting a finger to distu:b anar-
ticle of the rich velongings about them.
bad receved their orders, their daty
bad been explaised to
was i No taun's, no in.ults
save open violence, would tave roused them
to pull a trigger, or du'l the dazzling brigh'mess
of their blades. o b

As the setting sun bung in rich and go!
hoes over tb?‘muhin side, and twiligtt
already partially shrouded the valley of the
Po—there might bave been seen & band of
ha'f 2 hundred men filng wp the mountam
pass, preceded by a closed litter, 10 which
was the rescuoed person
protection of Alfonzo Matalcui.
Poor child, wearied sud overwrought by ex-
citement acd contending emotions, she bad
borne during the whole of that fear-

them, their purpose | caged

of Nina Fialto—now | young woman,

*Not au arm was lifted, was the reply, “Our
arraugements were complete.’

‘And the lady P

:Sleepa w0 youder li:ter.
thprIber secarity and honor, Alfovzo M-
'ﬂ::,' bave your promite. I require mo

‘Madam, you kn>w culy too well, that
duty and iachoation are twins my bear,
i the instance of this beautifal and beloved
Objel:l,’ !;as |’t:e calm, earnest reply.

*Has the ransom of the Pri -
rafa been diuvﬁbv{led i o
pe;h htiip the b;l‘:' bave each received their

centage, an eight poor cottagers of
the southera valiey, whom you sought out,
bave been made cowfortable for life.

: e;.? N»col‘l;’a :fe a::ve. at the cave, toat-
upon this lad en she ives theré
asked Imzila, g ' ar:nves X
“She awaitg us, and bas all things prepared

fol":: comfort of the new com.’g‘ iy

! . well. Your moutbly report
will be req at my pext visw, n‘ 'nP&e
The troops will be abroad to morrow, in &
varn attempt to avenge this - abduction of
Nioz Fralto. Let them find the pusses emp-
ty, and not so much asan echo to answer
their random shots, and defiant drum beat.
Farewell P

Night closed over the scene s the female
robber dashed away with ber single attendant,
and the passed on up the steep accli-
nity of the Apeunives,

(To BE CONTINUED.)

NEW METHOD OF CLEANING
SILKS, WOOLLENS, AND COTTONS.
The following receipt is recommended as
a good method ot cleaning silks, woollen, and
cotton goods, without damage to the texture
or color of the same :

Grate raw potatoes to a fine pul) in clean
water, and pass the liquid matrer througha
cearse sieve 10to another vessel of water; let
the mixtare stand tll the fine white particles
of toe poiatoes are precipitated ; thea pour
the mucilaginous hquor from the fecula, and
preserve the liquor for use. The article to
ve cleaned should then be laid on a limen
cloth on a table, and baving provided a clean
spooge, dip the spcuge 1nto the potato liquor
aut applymg it to the article to be cleaved,
till tae dirt s perfectly separated ; then wash
1t in clesn water several times, Two middle
sized potatoes will be sufficieat for a prot of
water. The white fecula wil] answer the
purpose of tapioca, aad make an useful vour-
ishing food, with scup or muk, or serve to
make starch or hair powder. The cosrve
pulp, Which does not pass the sieve, 1sof
great use in cleaning worsted curtaios, ta-~
pesiry, carpets, or other coarse goods. Ihe
mucilagmous liqguor wll clean all sorts of
silk, cotton, or woollen goods, without hurtiog

T spoiling the color ; it may bealso vsed in
cleansing of paintings, or fursiture that is
:oiled. Dirty, pawted wainscots may be
cleansed by wetting a spooge i the hquor;
<hea dipping 1t in a little fine clean sand, and
afterwards rubbing the waigecot with it.

e

TO TAKE WAX OUTOF VELVET OF
ALL COLORS, EXCEPT CRIMSON.

Take a crumby wheatea loaf, cutit ia two,
toast it before the fire, and, while very bot,
apply it to the part spotted with wax. Then
apply another piece of toasted bread bot as
vefore, and contioue this application till the
wax 1s extirely takea out.

TO PERFUME HAIR POWDER.

Take one drachm of musk, four ounees
ott: hve'nd.:l‘-l l::”ouoms. oze and » baif drachm
of civet, f a drachm of ambergris, pound
the whole together, and pass nrgt:nngha
sieve. Preserve the mixture in well stopped
bottles, aud ad! more or less thereof as ag-
reeable, in your hair powder.

Recuirts Por TesTiNG EcGs.—There 15
no difficulty whatever in testng eggs; they
are mostly examined by a candle. Another
way to tell good eggs is to put them m a puil
of water, and if they are good they wnll Iay
on their sides, always ; if bad, theyjwill stand
on their small end, the large end always up-
permost, unless they bave shakea com-
siderably, when they will stand either ead up.
Therefore, a bad egg can be tcld by the way
it rests in water—always end up, never on its
side. Any epg that lies flat » good to eat,
and can be depended upon. An_ordinary
mode is to take them into a room moderately
dark, and hold them between the eye aod a
caodle or lamp. If the egg be tis,
if the allumen is still unaff-cted —a light wik
shine through a reddish glow ; while, it af-
fected, it will be opaque or durk.—Spring-~

field Republican.

Bov Brrres By a RrrriEsNake.—We
are iLf rmed that a son of Mr. Damel Ker-
vedy, of Middleport, m the Township of
Gnicsborough, was bitten by a rattlesnake
while passing through a field. The boy, who
is fifteen years of age, was bacly bittea, and
the porson had taken such am effect that bis
body became speckled like that of the soake ;
but strange to say, be is now i a fair way of
recovery, through the efforts of Mr. George
Roszle, sen’r., of that place, who, by frequent
applications of a preparation of the soake
weed, succeeded in extracting the poison. -
The soake was a large one and was with much
difficulty removed from the boy. He hadten
rattles.—St. Catharines Post.

Apove His Business.—Au amorous shoe-
maker ia ape of our country towas, while en-
in the act of fitting a guiter ona lady’s
foot, on the Fourth, * got above his business”
and made a0 ivsulting recvark about (ke beauty
of the lady’s foot handle. She reg:ed his
concuct to ber husbsnd, and the disciple of
St. Crispen received a well-merited cowhid-
ing. He shut up shop pext day, apd is mow
seeking employment as a journeyman.=—=
Eazchange.
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