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fered me the hospitalities of awell suppled 
table — a suitable and agreeable finale to my 
long explorations.•

lar one and remarkably noisy. The com- 
pound is placed in hollow cylinders of iron 
ten or twelve feet in length, in which are 
also placed a number of balls of iron of one 
or two pounds weight. These cylinders 
more round oo their axis, producing a storm 
of sounds as they rapidly revolve, which 
would defy the imagination to cooceive, as 
it does language to describe. Niagara is a 
whisper toit; ten thousand hailstorms upon 
glass roofs, accompanied by as many thunder 
storms, and an equal number of explosions 
from cannon, would not exceed it. It is a 
sound sui generis ; a thing to bear once before 
a man knows of what his ears are capable ; 
and which can never be excelled except by 
the din which will accompany “the wreck of 
matter and the crash of worlds,”

THE WHEEL MILL
The charcoal and sulphur having been thus 

immediately associated, the saltpetre is now 
added and the composition is carried to the 
wheel till, for thorough incorporation and 
grinding. Up to this point the preliminary 
processes have been unattended by danger but 
now the peril as , imminent. Before 1 was 
permitted to approach the building I had to 
divest myself of my boots and assume a pair 
of soft slippers. Properly admonished and 
cautioned, 1 followed my guide into the interi
or of the mill In a circular bed, which is sup
ported by solid masonary, built up from the 
hard pan, two immense wheels revolve. Each 
of these wheels weighs 15 tons, and beneath 
them the gunpowder is spread moistened by 
water. "For periods varying from 6 hours for 
common, to 18 hours for the best,it is rolled 
crushed and ground. A thousand things 
would lead to an explosion during this pro
cess. If it is too wet it may explode; if it is

‘Methinks you exceed the duty of your 
ghostly office, father , indeed, I know not why 
I am favored with this visit at all Î’ said the 

count..
•Count Fialto-speak! what was the ori

ginal of that picture to you?'
•Some strange influence constrains me to 

tell you that which has been a secret for years 
within my own bosom. She should have 
been my wife and companion for life.'

'Should have been ? echoed the priest.
'Ay, she was my wife—legally—but never 

afterwards my companion.’
'Behold this miniature !' continued the 

priest, handing that which be had drawn from 
his bosom to Count Fialto.___

'Great Heaven! it was once my own!
How came you by this?'

'It was mv mother's last gift to me !’
'Your mother! I knew not she ever had a 

son.’
'And you are—'
'Great Heaven, thy father !' As he spoke 

he trembled like an aspee leaf, and fixed his 
eyes imploringly upon the priest.

The cowl was thrown back, the gown 
opened, the skull cap removed, and there 
stood before Count Fialto, his son, Alfonzo 
Mataloni! In one lestant all was revealed 
to his consciousness—no explanation was 
required—not a word—the proud man cov
ered bis face with Uis bands and sobbet like 
a child ! The robber chief folded his arms 
and gazed steadily upon his father—his ex- 
pressive face discovering in part the con
tending emo ions of his heart. Whatever 
the purpose that brought him hither, all seem
ed changed now—bis entire life charged ia one 
instant of time. Father or son spoke not a 
word.

pressed to hs lips. "And now," she con- 
tinued, 'a truce to all sentiment there is 
business to do. I have need of a trusty 
agent, Don Heianzo. The business is haz- 
ardous—it requires intelligence, decision of 
character and bravery—these are your pro
minent characteristics. Speak, Don Heranzo 
will you undertake the commission I

•Command me in all things. I shall not 
hesitate to execute whatever you may desire 
and order. 1 am at this moment ready to 
receive your directions’

Withdrawing still more to one side, and 
away from the band, Luiz lia revealed to her 
new attache the commission she had for him. 
It involved his visit at once to the most dis
tant band of the organization, many a long 
league to the north. She gave him minute 
directions as to her wishes and the business 
upon which he had entered. Her policy was 
plain, but the actuating motive remained to 
him a mystery.

'And now, Don Heranzo, When will you 
start?' asked Inizilla.

'Now !' • A

truth. Could she but know that he made 
this sacrifice for her sake, he would die 
happy ! -

As she dreamed thus, he was awakened by 
a voice which bade arise at cnee and don 
.the attire which was offered him by the 
speaker. It was the undress of au officer of 
the army. He was told to hasten—that 
there was no time to ba lost—and to ask no 
questions. Believing that fortune had raised 
up lor him some good friend be quickly obey
ed—while the ageot who thus addressed him 
stood in a monk’s dress by his side. The 
transformation was quickly made, and be 
followed his conductor quietly, who gave the 
necessary pass was at each challenge, and 
from the prison walls to the ou skirls of the 
city. Here a boree awaitrd him, a noble ani
mal, saddled and bridled. He leaped jay- 
ously into his seat, then turning asked:

‘And to whom am I indebted for this op- 
portme deliverance?'

The seeming mook threw back for an in
stant the cowl from before the face.

'Inizilla !' exclaimed Don Haranzo, in de
light and amazement.

'Don Heranzo,' she said, hurriedly —'you 
are true as steel. Now to the mountains, 
quickly away—we shall meet agam. God 
speed you, gallant sir !*

She paused for a moment until the sound 
of the horses feet died away in the distance, 
and th n disappeared.

• THE MYSTERIOUS PORTRAIT.
The wonderful means of information pos- 

sessed by the banditti, the power and cunning 
which enabled them to place even the strong
est prison walls at defiance, the frequent 
loss of prisoners from their Very Lands, seem- 
ed to madden the officials to the last degree, 
and yet they were entirely outwitted, they 
could not solve the mystery. In vain was the 
commandant of the pri on himself confined 
and ano her app inted to his place. The 
same extraordinary escapes occurred, as in 
the instance of Don Heranzo—as had 60 
amazed them under the authority of the for
mer commandant. Noine seemed to blame, 
all were equally amazed, and it was believed 
th it evil spirits aided the outlaws.

Toe ranks of he army were strr ngthened, 
and a vigorous warfare was determined upon 
by the officials against the banditti—and then 
followed weeks of useless marching, and 
counter marching, of long and entirely use- 
less expeditions into the mountains. When

'Shall we not awake him also.
‘In God’s good time be will awake, but 

never on this earth again !'
'Is be dead?' asked Nicoli, in amazement.
'Ay, traitera are unworthy to live,’ was (be 

significant reply.
I understand!' said Nicoli, who knew in 

part of Spoletto's betrayal of bis fellows.
•Enough! Now forward in silence' said 

the commnder as be Jed the way from the 
prison. What was his means of thus gaining 
access and agrees with impunity, was not ob
vious to bis companion, but be saw only the 
m st ordinary means of concealment observ
ed, and that they passed unchallenged. Both 
were dressed in the gown and cowl of a monk, 
and whn at the last point of egress the pass 
word for the night was demanded, it was 
promptly given, and the two disguised out
laws were again free.

In a well guarded apartment of this very 
prison, and at the same moment that these 
two lett its walls, there was confined another 
of out characters, Don Heranzo. The bold- 
ness of the banditti of late, the abduction of 
Nina and some other audactious acts, had 
aroused the authorities to a pitch of excite- 
ment that led to great siligance and earnest- 
ness. By some means quite unknown to 
Don Heraozs himself, the authorities, after 
his second visit to the mountains, became 
aware that be bad some knowledge of the ou'- 
law, and that at least he had once sought 
them voluntarily. This was quite sufficient 
to firm grounds for has examination before 
the officiate, but they could elicit nothing 
from him whatever.

In vain did the young Spaniard offer to

THE OUTLAW:

Edje female Bandit.
A STORY OF THE ROBBERS OF 

THE APENNINES.
BY LIEUTENANT MURRAY.

[Continued.]
THE PUNISHMENT OF A TRAITOR

It was but a few days subsequent to the 
period of the last chapter, wherein we have 
described the abduction of Nina Fialto from 
the very walls of the church and convent of 
Ferati, that we would now take the reader 
into the precincts of the massive prison of 
Parma. Within its walls were confined two 
members of Alfonzo's band, who by some 
extraordinary act of carelessness had expos- 
ed themselves to be captured by the govern- 

,ment troops. Great was the rejoicing of the 
prison officials that they bad now io their 
bands those of the outlaws of whom they 
could make a fee ful example, and their sum
mary punishment was resolved upon. A 
hurried trial had taken place, and the day for 
their execution bad already been fixed upon; 
while every effort bad been made by the au
thorities to induce them to confess and betray 
the stronghold of the band, and to act as 
guide 10 conducting the troops thither. A 
free pardon and a rich reward io gold had 
been pressed upon them, providing they 
would accede to the wishes of the govern- 
thent.

They held out, however, to the last. The 
binding nature of their fearful oaths and con
fidence in the mysterious power of their lea- 
der, by some means to release them, having 
thus far sustained the prisoners a mid all their 
deprivations and s fleriog. At last, when 
their lease of life could be counted by hours, 
rather than by days, one reslived to turn 
state’s evidence, and secure bis own pardon 
and the rich reward offered, which was pro- 

imised to him on this condition, but the other 
stoutly refused under any circumstances to 
betray his.comrades. The recreant was one 
Spolette —be who was faithful was Nicoli, 
whose wife at that moment was the person
al attendant of the fair Niue to the strong- 
hold of he robbers.

They were confined in separate cells, and 
every influence bad been brought to bear 
upon the m to turn traitors to their band with 
the outlaws. Not only pardon, but the pre- 
mie of large amounts of gold. But Nicoli 
was firm and would make no answer to the

THE PROOF GROUNDS.
I had the satisfaction of witnessing a series 

of experiments to prove the comparative 
strength of the powder of the Canada Powder 

Company. The proof mortar, which is manu- factured for the purpose, has a small chamber 

at the breach to hold,he change, and is fitted with a 241b ball, and polished so as to slide 
down the muzzle with perfect accuracy. 
The following results I noted down as 
interesting. They completely prove the ex- 
cellence of the Canada powder, and I am set- 
shed that all the conditions of the trial were 

scrupulously fair. The charges in every case 
were half cunce charges ; and I should also 
mention that rain had fallen plentifully for 
an hour before the trials were made and that 
the air was damp 10 consequence. For con- 
venience I have thrown the results into a ta- 
bular form:—

Qualities of Powder Threw the
compared ball feet.

Frankfort, N Y. Blasting............................. 65
Canada Pow Jr Co’s Blasting C.. ..134 
Russell & Co’s Vermont FFF, Blasting..99 
Courtis & Harvey’s Blasting C 6 
English Ordnance..

No preparation I—are you quite ready to 
go at such abort notice T •

‘Entirely so.’
•Excellent, then away, and God speed you 

my friend.’
Don Heranzo was in his saddle in half an 

hour, and with a zealous spirit drew not his 
rem for bill or valley, but pressed forward 
eager to perform the duty faithfully which had 
been assigned to him.

Nina Fia’to though rudely lodged ic the 
cave, was yet made perfectly comfortable. 
No attention which delicacy could devise was 
omitted, and one of her own sex was her 
constant companion. She had been ill of 
late, and her pale cheek bal been only too 
undisputable an evidence of the fact. But 
the bracing mountain air, the invigorating 
food, the compara ive peace of mind which 
she enjoyed, bad unitedly summoned back the 
rese to her cheek, and she looked now the 
personification of health and joycus hopes. 
Alfonzo fiequenly eat by her side, and read 
to her, for he bad plenty ol books and a re
fined and appreciating taste. Sometimes 
they would ride together, and Nina was in
troduced to such mountain scenery as she had 
never before even conceived oi. Thus weeks 
of quiet happiness passed ever Nina’s exist
ence.

She saw no rudeness or even bois erousness 
among the band. The strictest spirit of 
discipline was observed, and she could hardly 
have realized the diff rence between these 
men and those of the regularly enlisted rank 
and file of the army. The stories she had 
listened to of their blord thirsty character, 
their wild and fiendish lives, she found were 
untrue in every particular. True, they were 
outlaws and robbers, but a discipline and a 
system of organization bad rendered all as lit
tle repulsive in aspect as possible.

In Alfonzo Mataloni she found one who 
seemed forced by circumstances into his pre
sent position, He opened Lis entire heart to 
the beautiful girl, and laid all its wealth of 
earnest, respectful love at her feet. He 
had indeed already won bet heart as her 
uncle’s guest, and under a different name, 
and now be found that Nina was unaffected 
by the startling change as to las real charac- 
ter. Trae, she sougit him to leave this 
wild and fearful life, and her words and ar
ment bad a most powerful effect upon him. 
Nothing had ever occurred to him to turn 
his eyes inward upon his own heart before. 
He felt that he was born for better things, 
and with such a being to love and guide him, 
that life had a brave and goodly purpose 
now; and all this he frankly acknowledged 
and promised what she so tenderly urged.

leizilla and Nina had not yet met—indeed, 
the female robber seemed to avoid this, for 
some reason not obvious. Nina heard con-

104
325
365
263
386
279
485

Cauada Powder Co’s FF..
Courtis &Harvey‘s FFF..
Canada Powder Co’s FFF.. .. 
Minnie Rifle Powder (English).. 
Canada Powder Co’s Kelly Rile..

1be shove figures require no comment, nor 
have I room for any if they did. My account 
of the discoveries of a Cay in the country 
have already extended beyond the limits 
which were assigned me ; and, ] must now 
perforce bring it to a close. •

produce bis letters and credentials—it was all 
vf no avail—sufficient for the officials was the 
fact that he was known to bare had some 
interest with the outlaws, and moreover that 
he totally declined to answer any questions 
upon the subject. The matter assumed a 
most serious character, and Dou Heranzo 
found that be was likely to be placed in a 
critical situation, and alter a second and even 
third examination be was deliberately remand
ed to the prison.

• Here, after he had passed a couple of mis- 
enable, lonely days, it was made known to 
him to bis no small amazement, and the gov
ernment bad certain knowledge and proof of 
bis having been at least twice in the robbers’ 
quarters, aud this two voluntarily, and also of 
his having more than once met the leader of 
the banditti who was a woman. Thus charg- 
ed with these facts, be was too cbiralric in 
his disposition, too truthful in his nature, to 
deny them, a d frankly acknowledged them 
to be true, though he denied any connection 
whatever with the outlaws, or any interest 
connected with them, declaring bs association 
to be of a personal character solely, and in 
oo wise affecting the public interest.

Sult, with the officials, especially at such 
a moment, when all Parma was oo the qui 
vive concerning the outlaws, all these things 
seemed to be weighty and significance, and to 
implicate Don Heranzo, whose own evidence 
seemed to condemn himself. His motives 
o thus seeking out the robbers’ quarters were 

demanded in particular, but without betray
ing his love, he cou’d not answer this ques- 
tion, and so declined to speak. In vain were 
all the importunities of the examining official, 
and even the threat of a prolonged sentence 
of confinem ent within the walls of the prison, 
with dark hints of a still worse fate. He 
would divulge nothing; indeed he knew not 
much, and what little be did know would 
have been of great value to the government.

At Last finding all attempts in vain to pre
vail upon Don Heraczo to speak out on the 
subject, the official deputed for the purpose, 
offered him a free pardon if be would write 
out a fair and true description of the person 
of Inizilla, the leader of the banditti, such a 
paper as would aid io seeking her out and 
bringing her to justice. Though suffering 
fiom ibe unwholesome damps of the prison, 
the miserable fare, the sense of close con- 
finement, and even the prospect of a sen
tence for life, or perhaps, to death itself, the 
young erralier stoutly refused to betray the 
least particular of her whom be bad met as 
chief of the outlaws. He at last told the 
government official that be might save him- 
self furtuer trouble, for that no earthly force 
could make him divulge aught of the woman 
to whom they referred. That if be was to 
be beheaded for his silence the sooner it 
was done the better, as nothing could change 
bis determination.

Outraged by what they termed his Castilian 
stubb rones-, ibe off ials remanded him to 
the pri on, to remain there until be cbo e to 
speak out and divulge the knowledge he pos- 
s-seed—and thus we find Doo Heranzo, on 
the night, when the two outlaws left the 
prisoner io disguise, bunself remaining a close 
prisoner within its dreary and damp wals. 
He was not without a sustaining and jSyous 
sense, the memory of the beautiful loizi’la 
was a constant delght to him, and the idea 
that be was suffering is part for her sweet 
sake lightebed all bis discomforts. In the 
lonely hours of bis confinement, be bad am
ple time to realize how deeply the image of 
the lovely outlaw was imprinted upon his 
heart, and how truly he loved her, almost at 
first sight.

Io the present state of public excitement 
the authorities felt equal to almost any se
verity in order to make an example. The 
murder ol one of the outlaws who was to 
give them all the desired information, and the 
escape of the other who was already con- 
deroned to death, only added fuel to the flame 
o their excited wiath—and they were pre
pared to deal with Don Heranzo in a most 
summary manner, as being the only one left 
upon whom they could wreak their vengeance 
and satisfy the demands of the clarmorous ci-

too dry it will explode. The slightest atom 
of foreign matter will produce an explosion 
and sometimes it explodes without rhyme or 
reason. The frame work of the . mill bouse 
is of great strength, but the sides and root 
are very slightly constructed. This is to af
ford the powder every possible facility, in 
case it should blow up. There’s no good in 
opposing it in such a case ; "let her rip is 
the motto; and its soon all over, like the 
anger of a passionate man, but it is far more 
terrible. It is hard to feel quite secure ia a 
powder mill. I should cot choose such a 
locality for a lounge, and when I had seen all 
that I could, 1 announced my readines to

(To be CONTINUED.)

A BLACK ART IN CANADA.
The rambling correspondent of the Hamil

ton Times, after giving a vivid description 
of Lis peregrinations through a portion of the 
County of Halton, dwelling with evident de
light cn the beauiful valley in which are 
the Wo rks of the ‘Canada Powder Company,’ 
treats the readers of that journal with a 
minute detail of the works and the process of 
manufacturing powder, ef which we avail our- 
selves for the edification of the readers of the 
News. He says:

1had the good fortune to meet with the 
manager of the works, Mr. C. J. Olds, im
mediately upon my arival, and under his gui
dance I examined the manufacture in its 
various stages ; and the reader will perhaps 
not be disinclined to follow us in our ' exami
nation of the process by which a few harmless 
materials are formed into so deadly a prepa
ration as gunpowder.

Abundant reasons for the selection of a 
secluded out of the way site for the erection 
of Powder Mills, are supplied by a consider
ation of the perils which surround the man
ufacture even under the most cartful super- 
intendeoce. AU the safety which complete 
isolation can supply have been secured by 
the Canada Powder Company. The site is 
about 14 miles from Hamilton, in the town
ship of Nelson, and is appr cached by a 
private road which is always closed against 
intruders. Wanderers of my stamp, howev
er cannot be so easily provided against; but 
fortunately the species as rare, and the in
dividuals generally harmless. Besides, a sharp 
look-out is constantly kept. The company 
own about 150 acres; and within certain 
limits, no fire may he lighted not even a cigar 
may be smoked. Having received due ad- 
monitions, Mr. Olds took me in charge, to 
conduct me over the works. Starting at 
the eastern end of the property, I was first 
introduced to

THE CHARCOAL FURNACES.
Charcoal is an important ingredient in 

gunpowder, and great care bas to De taken io 
its preparation. Tender aod light woods 
capable of affording a friable and porous 
charcoal which burns rapidly away, leaving 
the smallest re-idum of ashes, aod containing 
therefore the largest proportion of carbon 
is preferred for gunpowder. Black elder 
is considered to be perhaps the best of all 
woods for the purpose, but willow* are well 
adapted for the manufacture, and the com
pany have planted the margin of the stream 
with this tree for use in the future. The 
wood is cut when full of sap, and branches 
five or six years old or held in most repute. 
It is prepared in cylendrical evens of cast 
iron, round which the flame from the furnace 
plays freely. At one end of the oven is a 
pipe through which the pyroligneous acid 
and the carbureted hydrogen gasses which 
are disengaged in the carbonizing process, 
escape. The Cauada Powder Company 
bas four of these furnaces. I must not stop, 
to speak of the qualities of charcoal or if 
carbon 10 its pure state. J will only say 
that the charcoal I saw in this building was 
beautifully prepared ; and it is perhaps by 
the great attention which the manager pays 
to this branch of the manufacture that the es- 
cellence of the powder is to a great extent re
ferable. The next building is

THE SALTPETRE REFINERY.
Nitre in it* crude state is very unfit for 

making gunpowder ; and its purification is a 
process of great delicacy and importance 
for the presence of ever so slight a quantity 
of foreign matter ia the subsequent operations 
might endanger life and property to a fear
ful extent. The necessary purifications are 
accomplished by repeated boilings, filtrations 
and washings. The principal saline umpurity 
of saltpetre is murate of soda, and this is 
deposited io the cauldron during the process 
of boiling. The solution thus far purified, 
is next run off into coolers, and the nitre 
gradually forms in crystals on the surface of 
the cooling mass. The process is repeated 
and the result is subjected to various wash- 
.ngs before it is considered to be fit for use. 
Once thoroughly purified, it is placed in 
bins till wanted. It ia beaut.ful to watch 
the gradual formation of the crystals as by 
sudden scintillations they develop themselves 
and then fall in solid masses to the bottom 
of the liquid from which they have sprung; 
and wonderful indeed is the contrast be
tween the nitre when prepared for gunpowder 
making, and the crude article, the saltpetre of 
commerce.

THE PULVERIZING HOUSE.
Lies up the stream a little higher than the 

refine y. Tower is it my steps were next di
rected. The sulphur warehouse lies near, 
but its preparation need not be particularly 
dwelt upon. Of course upon the mixture 
of the ingredients in proper proportions the 
explosive force of the powder is dependent. 
The general reader will perhaps wish to 
know something of the proportions which are 
employed ; and 1 think the following figures 
are about correct, as I noted them down at 
the [time:—Nitre 76, Charcoal 15, Sul- 
phur 9. These proportions are, however, 
varied according to the purposes to which the 
article is to be applied. Ie this pulverizing 
house the charcoal and sulphur ave, mixed; 

and a very harmless mixture they form. The 
method of assointing them is rather a “S’'

THE BIBLE PRINTING MONOPOLY. 
(From the London Star.)

Oa Monday next, Mr. Baines, M.P., is to 
ask the Home Secretary, « whether it is the 
intention of Her Majesty’s government, on 
the expiration of the patent of the Queen’s 
printer for England and Wales, on the 21st 
January, 1860, to propose the renewal of 
that patent, so far as it relates to the printing 
of Bibles and Testaments, or any restriction 
on the free printing of the Holy scripture.”

In these days ot free trade, most people 
will be surprised to learn that the printing 
firm of Eyre and Spoottiswoode, and the 
universities of Oxford and Cambridge, are the 
only persons and bodies who may print Bi bles 
in England. The patent was granted ia the 
reign of Geo. IV., and is very stringent, for 
that nothing so ever may be done ” whereby 
the profits which may accrue” to the paten
tees, it forbids " all and singular the subjects 
of us, our heirs and successors whatsoever and 
wheresoever abiding, and all others whatso
ever,” to print “« any Bibles or Testameets

depart.
THE PRESS HOUSE,

Next received a visit. When the grinding 
process has been completed, the powder is 
taken to the press house, and by means of 
immese hydraulic powder is formed into 
cakes about three feet square and half an 
inch thick, in this condition no one, uninitiat- 
edwould take it to be gunpowder bat the granu
lation is speedily effected in

THE CORNING MILL, 
adjacent; when the cakes are broken by 
proper machieory ; and sifted so as to sep
arate the grains according to the sizes. A 
great deal of the gunpowder made at these 
mills is for blasting tor which purpose the 
grains are large. For sporting powder an
other set of sieves are used. In this building 
the atmosphere is loaded with atoms of gun 
powder which is set free n the course of 
the chopping and sifting. Here one breathes 
gunpowder. It fil’s your mouth, your nos- 
trils, your ears, your eyes. But such a thor
ough impregnation with the explosive pro
duction is said to be quite wholesome, al-

the troops are in one spot, the robbers were 
in another. No matter bow secretly the sol- 
des were moved, bow secret the plans of 
the campaign were kept by the generals and 

officers, the strange means ot knowledge 
possessed by the robbers was always sure and 
perfect. It was found, after a month of these 
expensive and aborsous expeditions, that no
thing had been accomplished, and with bitter 
chigrin the purçose was abandoned.

Un one occasion, it was the list combined 
effort of the campaign, on the part Ol the 
officials, when it bad been resolved to divide 
the soldiery into six divisions, and to assail 
as many different points of the mountains at 
the same time—a robbery was committed 
within the very atmosphere of the queen’s 
palace in Parma. The house of one Rabal- 
do, a cruel miser and usurer, whose immense 
wealth had been ground from the hard earn- 
ings of the poor, and whose life had been a 
series of petty exactions and oppressions 
upon those over whom his ill-gotten wealth 
gave him power—was entered by a score of 
tbe banditti; bis coffers emptied of their 
gulden stores, and himself left gagged and 
tied to his own bedpost. This audacious act, 
within tbe immediate precincts of the city, 
aroused the citizens, who demanded that 
tbe soldiery should be kept at bome to pro
tect tbe city, rather than to bivouac nightly 
away upon tbe mountain side in useless ex
peditions.

Don Heranzo, now virtually outlawed by 
tbe government ol Parma, had but one re- 
sort, if be intended still to remain in the 
kingdom, and that was to seek the protec
tion of the outlaws themselves. He could 
not bring himself to seek safety by flying 
from the place where she who possessed bis 
whole heart remained; his whole sense of 
life was already centered io ber. His reso
lution therefore was taken at once. After 
his escape from prison, be sought the old 
haunts of Alfonzo, resolved to use every 
power of his imagination 10 induce Inizilla 
to abandon these wild and terrible associations, 
where, united, they might lire in love and 
peace for tbe future.

It was but a few days after his release that 
Don Heraczo met In zilla in tbe mountain. 
As heretofore, she was accompanied by her 
never failing companion, and was devoted to 
the business aud doings of the band. Dir
ectly, however, she acceded to tbe request 
of Don Heranzo, aud giving him a private 
audience, be found the long desired oppor
tunity to propose to her that which be bad 
already matured in bis own wind regarding 
herself and his own hopes.

‘Don Herce zo,’ she answered, after listen
ing patiently and feelingly to his fond and 
unselfish proposal to ber, ‘I once before told 
you that we all have a duty to perform. I 
bare mine, and ustil that be accomplished, 
1 shall not pause to consider self for a mo- 
meat. Think not that I lack for heart, or 
tenderness to appreciate the sweet picture 
you draw of quiet pence aud love, but thee 
I cannot yet know—they are the hope of

importunities of tbe officers. Spotello, oo 
tbe contrary, was at length half persuaded, 
and had ever signified his purpose on the 
following day of making a clean breast of bis 
guilt, sod of betraying those with whom he 
was implicated. This is the period of time 
when we would introduce the reader to the 
prison.

It was past midnight, Spoletto was sleep- 
ing, and dreaming uneasily of the treachery 
be contemplated on tbe morrow; He tossed 
and turned restlessly on bis hard straw bed, 
while his conscience condemned him for tbe 
course be bad adopted. He dreamed over 
all the faithful service he had realized from 
the bands of his comrades whom be was about 
to be ray. How they had dressed hi* wounds 
and tended him in sickness — how they had I 
stood by him in tbe fight—the fearful tenor of 
his oath, the sacred bond of the league which 
be had sworn to support io all and every con- 
tingency. His brain was terribly active, but 
life was sweet, and he was striving to pre- 
serve that.

As be was thus tossing restlessly, he sud- 
dealy awoke and found a hand laid upon his 
shoulder. It was dark in tbe cell, and for 
some moments be could not collect himself 
sufficiently to realise where be was. At last 
rubbing his eyes, be eat upright aod beheld 
before bim a well known figure. It spoke, 
too;.,, 

“Spoletto, you have been tried and found 
wanting ! Did you think there were stone 
walls thick enough in Parma, to hide you 
from tbe eyes, ear» and bands of our league? 
Look well. Who am I?’

The unfaithful outlaw regarded him who 
addressed him for a single moment, aod then 
with a shudder, covering his eyes with bis 
hands, be exclaimed:

‘Is it possible that you are here! you, my 
Captain, Alfonzo Mataloni?

‘Were y ou in the lowest depths, I should 
have found you, and had you been faithful 
would have delivered you at the risk of my 
own lie ! As it is, Spoletto, I find you are a 
traitor, that you have already partially betray- 
a/ your comrades, and that to moarow you 
an to consumate the foul deed by revealing all 
tha is asked of you. Is this so, Spoletto?′

‘Ai* captain, life is sweet, end 1 could not 
make 3 my mind to die.’

‘Did you not know that you would be cared 
for, and sindue season rescued ?′

•I know that this is the belief of our league, 
but I saw no way that it could be accomplish- 
ed,’ answered the abashed outlaw.

‘Have you not broken the oath of our lea 
gue?′ asked b s captain, solemnly.

‘I hare,’ sighed tbe culprit,
‘You koow then what my duty is, and what 

my oath binds me to do ?′
‘I koow all,’ said the prisoner, with a shudder 

convusion bis frame.
‘Then prepare to die ! said tbe captain, 

calmly drawing his stiletto /
‘Is there no chance for my lise?′ asked the 

abject outlaw, falling 00 bis koees.
‘None. Had you been faithful, you would 

have been released.’
•How is tbi possible ?

' ‘It matters not. There are more in cur 
interest in Parma than is dreamed of.'

•Ab, captain, spare roe, groaned tbe terri
fied outlaw, with uplifted bands.

•One moment for a prayer, no longer I 
Quickly, or you die before you ask forgive- 
uess of Heaven, aod above all, pray to be 
forgiven this last fatal act you ate guilty of.'

Spoletto knew whom he had to deal with. 
He knew the fearful oaths that bound bis 
captain to punish traitors, as well as he knew 
that be deserved a traitor’s fate. He kneel- 
ed end breathed forth a whispered prayer, 
then rising and turning, confronted Alter zo, 
with his bosom bared. Quick as thought the 
stiletto drank his heart’s blood, and be felt 
dead upon tbe stone floor of the prison 1 He 
would now betray no one. Alfonzo groaned 
audibly at the eight before him—hie duty aod 
his oath had bound him to this, be could not 
avoid the d<el.

Io a few monets later, Nicoli was arous
ed from his sleep by a hand prewed gently 
upon him, and the tones of a well known 
voice sounding in his ear:

"Arouse thee, honest end faithful Nicoli, 
throw this gown and cowl about thee and fol
low me in silence. Thou wast true to thy 
oath and thy brotherhood.:

<Captato, is it indeed Alfonzo Mataloni?′ 
asked the half-confused prisoner.

•Ay, 634 Nicoli, you hove been tried and 

"-And Spoletto?′ said the prisoner, inquiry 

“He aleope!"

in tbe English tongue,or any translation, with 
notes or without notes,” or “to import or 
cause to be imported, sell or cause to be 
sold, any books, volumes, or works whatsoever 
in the English tengueor in the English tongue, 
mixed with any other tongue whatsoever— 
tbe right of printing which is vested in the 
patentees—under the penalties and forfeitures 
by the laws and statutes of this realm 
ia that behalf made and provided.”

So that not only any one who may reprint - 
the existing edition, but any one publishing a 
new translation, or a commentary, or a poly
glot, is at the mercy of the patentees, who 
may at occe drag him into the court of chan
cery for the offence.

It is an important fact that tbe same res
triction formerly existed both in Ire and and 
Scotland, but that it bas now been abolished 
in those countries. In Ireland, in 1794, the 
patentee applied to tbe Irish court of chan
cery to restrain a printer from publishing an 
edition of the Scriptures; but Lord Chancellor 
Clare declared that he “ could not conceive 
that the king bad any prerogative to grant a 
monopoly as to Bibles for tbe instruction of 
mankind in revealed religion;’’ and from that 
day the Irish patent became a nul ity.

In Scotland a lady and gentleman held the 
patent, but in 18.37 a committee of the House 
of Commons recommended that tbe patent 
should not be renewed, and " tbe people of 
Scotland should hire the advantage of the

though one would think, that to some term- 
peramen’s it would not be very safe. The 
burning lover, the fiery spark, the hot tem- 
pered should not be permitted to enter a 
corning mill for fear of accident. Incau- 
tiously, however strange things are done 
sometimes. I beard of one of the proprietors 
of a Powder Manufactory walking into a 
coming mill with a lighted cigar in his mouth. 
The foreman horrified at the sight, had the 
presence of mind Aquitly * to beckon him out> 
and when at a safe distance he had b.s in
discretion pointed out to him, he straightway 
fainted on the spot. The wonderful escape 
was attributed to the fact that the fire of the 
cigar was covered by the ashes. When tbe 
powder has been broken and the particle se
parated, it is subjected to another series of 
revolutions in hollow cylenders, for the pur
pose of polishing the grains. A high degree 
of heat is evolve: in this process ; and some
times it indulges itself in a blow up at this

stantly of Inizilla, but never saw her, and 
she asked Alfonzo to conduct ber to tbe lead
er of the league. He told ber that this he 
could not do without first consulting ber, and 
knowing her will upon tbe subject.

While Nina was thus situated, Count 
Fialto was leading a lonely and weary life at 
his palace in Parma, At first, tbe outrage 
at the convent, which had led to the abduc- 
tion of Nina, aroused all of bis energy, and he 
called upon tbe government for aid in recov
ering his mece, but with what success we 
have already seen. Finally, he had relapsed 
into a state of apathy, saddened and almost 
broken hearted. In van bad be attempted 
to offer a ransom for his ward, the robbers 
refused to treat with him on any terms. But 
Nina bad written to him a tender letter, as
suring ber uncle of her entire safety, and the 
respectful aod kind treatment which she en
joyed in this rude mountain home.

Again, tbe proud, rich man sat alone in bis 
stuey, and again bad be drawn the curtain 
from before that sweet portrait that hung 
upon the wall. He sat gazing there, the 
breath coming more and mure quickly, and a 
big tear struggling down his cheek, as he 
sighed half aloud:
‘It might have been !′
Sad words, how much they signified I—a 

wasted life, wasted affections, mis spent op
portunity—and the expressive face echoed all 
this and more, as tbe proud man sat there 
alone, surrounded by wealth and luxury, but 
nothing that could respond to bis heart.

•And now,’ he said, turning from tbe pic
ture and musing aloud, ‘Nina must bring this 
fearful disgrace upon my name. The wife of 
an outlaw, a robber chief ! Horrible ! Ah, 
has Heaven sent this mortification as a pun- 
ishtrent for the great sin of my life I These 
closing years must to me be bitter indeed 
disgraced, mortified, broken-hearted! And 
be groaned audibly.

He sighed aloud as be thus pictured his own 
forlorn condition.

At this moment, a priest entered the room 
so noiselessly, that be bad reached the 
count’s very side before he aroused him to a 
con ciousness of his presence. Tbe count 
started and hurriedly moved to draw the 
curtain before tbe face of the mysterious and 
lovely portrait, but at tbe same time be 
caught tbe expression of the priest’s face, who 
was intently regarding the portrait, and paus- 
ee in astonishment at the singular aspect it 
presented. He stood with his hands thrown 
wide apart, bis form braced back as th ugh 
an app rition had started up before him, bis 
eyes staring as though they would burst the 
sockets—altogether presenting such an aspect 
as to completely amaze the count, who drew 
back almost trembling.

After the lapse of a few moments, during 
which time the new comer had not once re- 
mired his eyes from the picture, he drew from 
his bosom a tiny locket containing 3 mmiatare 
of exquisite ficish, and then gazed from one to 
the othe intensely excited. At last ke broke 
tbe silence, by turning to Count Fialto, and 
demanding hoarsely: Why have you that 
portrait here !: .

‘What right have you to ask me of such a 
question ? _ _

‘Every right—every possible right, still 
answered the priest, hoarsely.

competition which tbe free introduction of 
Bibles and testaments,” from England will 
afford. Tbe result of the non re-newel of tbe 
patent was most decisive—not only of thestage of the proceeding. When, however, 

it has endured all the grinding and pound- lowering of tbe Bibles in Scotland, but in 
ing and pressing, and breaking, and sifting, 
and polishing which is marked out for it, it is

England also, so that the prices of Spottis- 
woode’s list, which in November, 1840,
amounted to £20 ls 6d, had fallen to Feb., 
1841, to £9 14s 5d, or about one half.

Tbe impression that the existence of the 
monopoly secures correctness is erroneous, 
inasmuch as tbe patentees are under no obli
gation to print correctly, while they are secur
ed against competition. In fact some ot 
the “ authorized” editions have contained 
many, and some curious blunders. One, an 
old edition omitted tbe word " not" ia the 
seventh commandment; another called the 
parable of the vineyard tbe “ parable of the 
vinegar,” and so was known as the " vinegar 
edition.” It was also stated before the 
House of Commons committee that 12,000 
errors had been found in one edition alone!

It will rest on tbe patentees to show why 
they should continue to enjoy so extraordion- 
ry aud indefensible a monopoly, and all who 
would advocate any restrictions on Bible 
printing to prove why the sacred Scriptures 
should be " protected” as no other volume is, 
or needs to be.

conveyed into
THE DYING HOUSE,

which is heated by steam. Tbe powder is 
here spread in thin layers on trays and sub
mitted to a temperature of 160 to 180 de
grees. This might seem to be dangerous; 
bat a temperature ol 600 degrees is required 
to explode gunpowder. Exposed to a beat of 
500 degrees it alters its nature altogether. 
The saltpetre and sulphur become fused, and 
it ceases to be dangerous. This is a plan, 
then, of taming gunpowder ; but 1 would 
prefer not to endure the risk. When I enter
ed the Dying bouse tbe temperature was 
tower than usual, about 140 degrees I think. 
My guide mischieveously closed the door up
on me and I realized all the preliminary 
feelings of being baked alive. In a mo
ment every pore in my body opened and 
poured forth a stream. The cracking and 
spitting stage wou’d soon have come on, (my 
reader has heard i in the case of poultry. in 
cour e of cooking, and pleasant enough it is 
to bear when we are hungry,) but I was 
spared ; the dcor was open ani 1 passed from 
this artificial tophet to the fresh air of a 
June day ; and I really enjoyed tbe change. 
1 have heard of some salamanders of men 
who have shut themselves in ovecs in com- 
pany with legs ct mutton, till the latter were 
browned; but my own tastes dont lie that 
way. Tbe manufacture is now complete; 
and from another separating machine the 
powder is elevated into the

THE PACKING ROOM, 
where kegs and tins are prepared for its re- 
ception. I found here a large number of 
kegs in process of filling for the Hudson:• 
Bay Company. Of course the accumulation 
of powder here is prevented as much as pos- 
able. It is sent off to Company s magazices 
at regular periods. One of these is in Hamil- 
tan, from whence the local demand and 
western trade is supplied ; the other is at 
Wellington Square from whence orders are

my heart, but not until my purpose is per- 
feeted. By-and-by, a few months Lence, 
perhaps, but I will not speen’ate.’

‘Months, ay, even years, if it must be,’ 
be answered, ‘I will wait, if you will only 
give me tbe dear assurance that it shall not 
be in vain.’ He spoke warmly aod sincerely.

•I can make no promises—there, however, 
is my band, Don Heranzo, and I am pleased 
and proud that one so truly noble and manly 
finds aught in Inizlla to attract bim. Since 
you have been so devoted, so true te rue, 
know that this hand and heart are free, and 
that In zilla is as innocent in soul and deed, 
as those who love her best could desire. 
Tbe time is not yet come, but it will anos, 
when she will drop all mystry, and then, 
D n H ranzo, yours is tbe first bind she would 
wish to grasp!’

‘As she spoke, ber bosom heaved quickly, 
ber words flowed soft and musically, and to 
tbe young cavalier she seemed more angelic 
than he had bfore thought her. A tear 
even, glistened for a moment in ber eye— 
and through the pure crystal beamed upon 
bim the wealth and loveliness of a soul he 
might not yet clearly retd. He bent low 
before her—be had never met ber eye except 
in the fulness of respect, and a feeling of 
undefined yet honest reverence possessed him.

‘I feel your word and will to be so clearly 
law to me,’ he sud, that 1 should not question 
its direction, lead me where aad to what it 
might.’

Don Heranzo, your nobleness of soul is 
evinced by this entire trust 10 me. It does 
but reflect tbe truthfulness ot your own cha
racter and nature.’ As she spoke, she es- 
tended ber hand to him, which be tenderly

SALTING MEAT.— A French professor de
nounces tbe use of saltpetre in brine intended 
for tbe preservation of flesh for food. That 
part ot the saltpetre which is absorbed by tbe 
meat, be says, is vitric acid—a deadly poison. 
He ascribes to this chemical change all the 
diseases which are common to mariners and 
others, who subsist principally upon salted 
meat—such as scurvy, sore gums, decayed 
teeth, ulcers, &c., and advises a total aband- 
onment of saltpetre ia pickle for beef, Sc. $ 
the best substitute for that article being a 
small quantity of sugar, which renders the meat 
sweeter aad more wholesome.

EGYPTIAN PROGRESS.—The census of the 
population of Egypt, taken by order of the 
Viceroy, oe tbe French method, has just been 
completed and gives the following results— 
Tbe population, which in 1798 was 2,500,000, 
amounted in 1817 to 8,700,000, iu 1847 to 
4,250,000, and is now 5,125,009. The in- 
habitants ot Alexandria, which in 1798 only 
amounted ID number to 130,000, bad increas- 
ed in 1817 to 2*0,000, and are now rear 
400,000.

DRILLING HOLES IN GLASS.—We are in-

lizens ot Parma for vengeance.
Don Heranzo was therefore once more 

sumuoned before tbe council, and to’d that 
his last opportunity was now offered him for 
revealing the knowledge be possessed, and, on 
which condition he would receive an uncon- 
diional pardon, otherwise, the council would 
sentence him as an aider and abettor of the 
outlaws, the penalty for which crime was 
death.' The young cavalier hardly thought 
that tbe authorities would dare to take such 
extreme measure as this—even the sacrifice of 
his life—but still be was firm, and declined to 
speak. The consultation was brief—and in 
a few words be was condemned to death.

The young Spanish cavalier was startled, 
but not shaken by tbe danger of his situation. 
He bad returned to this cheerless cell, firm 
in his purpose, but with e and heart. So 
young, his life hardly yet commenced, » happy 
future before him, to be cut off thus, and for 
an alleged crime of which he was entirely in
nocent—be sighed heavily, and his busy 
brain kept pace with tbe flying minutes, tor 
on tbe morrow be was to breathe bis last 
As night cams on be threw himself upon his 
straw couch and dreamed of home, and all 
the happy belongings of his birth pince. He 
dreamed, too, of her, the beautiful, wayward 
being, whom be felt was at heart so pure and 
good, and wheel he loved with all faith and

shipped to the East.
THE KEG FACTORY.

Beyond the dangerous limits is the Keg 
Factory. The machinery by which they 
are produced is of the most complete kind. Bet I caonot sow folly describe the process. 
It is admitted, I believe, that the kegs of 
this company are the best that are sent out. 
Near by is the Company’s machine shop and formes ; and at this safe distance from the «.Torn Tiddler’s ground,” which we have 
passed over,the cottages of the employees 
are placed Mr. Olds kindly conducted me 
to bis pleasant residence and generally

formed by D. Mackenzie, of Canada West, 
that a composition of camphene and terpen
tine is the best which he has ever used for .
drilling holes in glass with a file drill. The 
drill is kept constantly wet with the solution, 
which appears to give as more “bite” than o 
turpentine alone, which is commonly used Re of 

of- the purpose. it ais id • î em 'is
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