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At ths moment as he turned an angle in 

the road, be found himself confronted by a 
half dizen soldiers headed • an officer, who 
instactly bade him ball? A myriad of 
schemes at once rushed through the ready 
brain of Don Heranzo in the way of escape. 
Open force was out of the question, therefore 
be obeyed instantly and with seeming good 
grace, and entire indifference,

‘Whence come you? demanded the of- 

‘From the west bank of the Po,’ was the

more and more impatient, directing ber eyes to me in the street at Montreal a few days 
ever and anon upon the northern road. At 
last, turning to Alfonzo who sat near at band

or Nunneries, or their reli ion. I consider 
the different denominations of Chris ians as 
so many avenues leading to heaven; and 
that Christ’s Church on earth is not that of 
any one denomination, but composed of those 
members of all churches, who illustrate in 
their lives the holy religion of oer bles-ed 
Saviour. These consutute, in my humble 
opinion, Christ’s Church.

That all do not view my letter io the ob
jectionable way I bare suited 1 know, .or in 
a tetter addressed to me by an emicent ec
clesiastic of the Catholic Church in Quebec, 
he says—‘J’ai lu avec beacoup de plaisir la 
lettre que veux avez addresse au Commercial 
Advertiser elle est telle qu’on devait s’atten- 
du d’un gentilhomme et d’un chrétien.

The editor of the Quebec Mercury of the 
28th ultimo, expresses himselt thus:

‘The letter of Mr. Starr, given in another 
column, shows at once that be is no vulgar, 
halt educated fanatic, resolved, at any sacri- 
fice of truth, to have a fling at the ‘Scarlet 
Lady.’ No, it is plainly the production of a 
gen leman and a man of the world. He has 
indulged in no vulgar abuse of Catholics, or 
idle declamation against Catholicity. On the

at the present department necessary to make 
a starting point for marching upon the posses- 
sions of Maria Colonna. But the youn; 
queen, fully advised of the movements o 
her enemy, by menas of secret agents whom 
she freely employed, was not idle ; she kept 
her own counsel, and brought into play those 
qualities which would have done credit to a 
man, surprising her councillors by her self- 
reliance and ability for performing the duties 
of the station she filled. They found her far 
better informed with regard to the strength 
and resources of her kingdom than they were 
themselves, and submitted to her strong 
mind.

In the first place, her remarkable personal 
beauty gave her great control and power 
over men, this was obvious in every depart- 
ment of her government—and in the second 
place, those who bad been woe by these per- 
sonal qualines, were also forced to admit her 
strong characteristics and wonderful admin
istrative qualities. And thus, one power- 
ful will, though that of a woman, led the 
councils of state, and controlled their entire 
action. Called to fill the throne while yet 
hardly more than a child, the virgin queen at 
once resolved to be mistress of her realm, 
and to do this she made a study of all its 
varied elements, and at an age when most 
of her sex would have actuated by almost 
childish motives, she was strong and adaman
tine in power.

How this was to work out the ultimate 
good and salvation of Parma, in such a trying 
crisis, the thread of our story will gradually 
reveal to the attentive reader.

MIDNIGHT ASSASSINS.
Doe Heranzo found the road long .and 

dreary, but still he pressed forward in ful
fillment of the commission he had received. 
The especial business was explained in a seal
ed letter which he carried, the import of 
which he knew not. His duty was only the 
safe delivery of the package to the leader of 
one of the northern bands of the league, and 
to return to Ioizilla a sealed answer. For 
the first time io bi+ life, he travelled with a 
desire to avoid observation, for was not this 
business in which be found bums lf engaged, 
taking actual service with the banditti? He 
halt shuddered as the idea crept through his 
brain, but thought of loizilla’s eyes, and was 
content ! She bad given him a ring which 
she told him would command aid and protec- 
tion from any members of the mountain lea
gue—the emblem was known to every one 
of them, whom therefore be need not fear, 
but the authorities, the government officers, 
be must avoid at all hazards, and with every 
care.

This Don Heranzo found not so easy a 
task as it might at first be supposed. Before 
be had any business engagement with the 
outlaws, I e bad been imprisoned on the charge, 
as we have already seen, and now that he 
really was in their interest and virtually one 
of them for the time being, be felt how dif
ficult it would be for him to pass an examina
tion. In bis love of truth and high chivalric 
disposition, be would have found it impossible 
to lie, aed therefore his only hope was in the 
exercise of such vigilance as should prevent 
his arrest.

As be hurried forward over the route some 
dozen leagues from his starting point, lost for 
the moment within himself, and musing upon 
the srogular fortune which had placed him 
just where be was at that very instant—te 
toued himself suddenly stopped in his career 
by a couple of horsemen immediately in front 
of him on the road, and two more, one on 
either side of his horse. With the instinct 
of his nature, Don Heranzo drew his pis- 
tola and prepared for se f—defence, before the

as a child again. All her uncle’s severity 
was forgotten and forgiven.

As to prince Carrafs, be did not make 
public bis agency so the affair of releasing 
Nina Fialto. He had good reasons for not 
doing so, for he knew fall well that his life was 
not worth a piastre, if he ever fell into the 
hands of the outlaws again, and that they 
were so powerful upon the road, that they 
could take nearly any traveller upon whom 
they had any particular design. Of course, 
Nina end her uncle desired to be secret in 
the matter for reasons already evident to the 
reader, and th us Pams knew nothiog as to 
the gellant attempt end conduct if the prince, 
except that Nina had returned home once 
more, doubtless by ransom paid to the b.n- 
datti. This was their conclusion.

Count Fialto was agonised by a flood of 
contending emotions. He felt an irresistible 
affection springing up in his bosom for the child 
of Fenella Carlotti, bis lost and dearly loved 
wife. True, he found him is a fearful posi- 
tion, a criminal, an outlaw in the land ! But 
a as ! by whose sin was he thus placed? He 
felt that the guilt was upon his own head. 
He could not blame the forsaken and forlorn 
boy who Lad been driven to the course of 
life be bad adopted. To the amazed Nina 
he explained all, and told ber that Alfons > 
was ber cousin, and bis son! He listened 
with vivid interest to ber explanation of the 
respectful treatment she had received while 
among the fastness of the mountain, and ber 
acknowledgement that she loved Alfonso.

Is her queen, Maria Colonna, Nina found 
a warm and tender friend, in whom she also 
confided ber whole story, and that of ber 
singular relationship. The queen beard all 
and marked well the bearing of the story, 
whispering to the lovely girl that there was 
hope for her yet, that through the tangled 
maze of singular circumstances she could see 
a happy ending. That the singular relation
ship between Alfonso and Count Fialto 
might be the means, perhaps, of bringing 
about some impartant arrangement with the 
banditti for the good of the laws and the 
stability of her throne. Thus, Nina found 
consolation where she had hardly expected 
it.

When the banditti returned from their ex
pedition at the close of the day, they f ound 
those they bad left in charge of the cave still 
bound in deep slumber. Alfonzo instantly 
comprehended the state of the case, and need
ed no key to unlock the seeming mystery. 
The new recruit be at once saw was a spy, 
be koew hun not, but all elee was clear. Be
fore daybreak of the following morning a 
trusty agent bad returned from the Fialto pa- 
lace, and announced the safety of Nina. 
This was as Alfonzo bad anticipated, and be 
was comparatively contented. Had she not 
been found at her uncle’s in safety, every 
inch of ground from fifty leagues about, would 
have been searched by the alert banditti—as 
it was, however, it required no effect to re
cover her. Alfonzo knew that now, Count 
Fialto would be quite another being to ber 
and to him !

Prince Carrasa was coldly but respectfully 
treated by Nioa and her uncle, why, be

THE OUTLAW: 
—oa, —

Ele female Bandit. 
A STORY OF THE ROBBERS OF

THE APENNINES.
BY LIEUTENANT MURRAY.

[Continued.]
THE CUNNING SPY.

As Alfonzo Matalogi’s baud lounged lazily 
tn" afternoon oa the little plateau already 
described to the reader io the opening chap- 
ter of our story, one of their outposts brought 
in a wretched looking creature, in the form 
of a halt clothed, half starved man. He could 
give but a poor account of himself st first, 
but told bis captors that he sought for ser- 
vice, and if they would but give him food to 
restore his famished system, be would then 
make fair answer to any questions.

The men io their idle humor were smused 
with the stranger. They fed hie, gave him 
of the beat fare they tad, and looked vo in 
amaz meet to see him eat such incredible 
quantities —some remarking, that if such a 
fellow could fight as well as be could eat, he 

would be an invaluable acquisition to the 
band. He told them they need here no fear 
od that score, that as soon as his appetite was 
appeased, be was ready to give them a sam
ple of bis strength and skill in the various wea
pons of the period.

At length he declared himself satisfied- 
and stepping forth, was prepared to amuse 
those who bad so hospitably entertained trim. 

/ When asked what be could do, be offered to 
wrestle with any mao of the band. The 
cham ion of the outlaws in that particular de- 
pariment of wanly sport, prepared to meet 
the new comer. His rags bad been removed 
and be was now passably dressed, while the 
food he had eaten seemed to have made him 
quite soother being. The wrestling match 
came off, and the new comer was an easy 
winner. The sword, the carbine and pistols 
were each banded him by turn, and be astoo- 
isbed all by his skill in the use of each of these 
wear pons.

He was but lately escaped from the prison 
of Parma, as he said, and having wandered 
for days, he bad chanced upon the robber’s 
stronghold. Gladly would be take service 
io the r ranks —and they, only too well pleas- 
ed to add so thoroughly accomplished a sol- 
dier to their corps, acceded to the idea at 
once, and he was brought before Alfonzo, 
who, alter bearing of bis prowess in the use 
of arms, questioned him somewhat, and told 
him that oa the morrow if be still wished to 
do so, be might join the band.

The following day was one that called 
nearly the entire band and their commander 
to du'y, seme leagues away ; on’y two or 
three meo were left behind with the women 
and as Beppo —thus the new comer was cal
led- was fresh and untried io emergency, it 
was though’ proper to leave him also behind, 
for the pre-est occasion. And thus with

only before I left for Toledo. A gent’eman, 
whose high social position is unquestioned, 
and who is a Roman Catholic, but whose 
name 1 do not give, for I can easily under- 
stand be would not like to be paraded before 
the public, mixed up la any way with this 
affair (and therefore I have not asked his

observing ber, she said :
‘This is the eighth day, since Don Heranzo 

left us.’
‘It is.’
‘And this is the very hour which he set for 

his retaro.’
“But it would be very remarkable if he 

could keep so punctually the agreement,’
‘It he is the man I take him for, nothing 

but imprisonment will detain him.’
‘The way is long, and the dangers numer

ous.’
‘I grant it; but Don Heranzo is equal to 

any contingency.’
‘He is brave, that we all know,’ mid Al- 

fonzo.
•Ay, and true as steel,’ she added, with a 

bright expression beaming from her eyes.
At that moment there was heard a peculiar 

signal from one of the distant outposts, which 
brought Alfonzo to - his feat in a moment, 
aca25.706. 

warning uttered by the outposts! They bid 
been gone but a few moments before the 
cry signifying ‘all’s well’ came echoing back 
from the woods, to the ears of these about the 
cave.

A few moments later there came into the 
scene a weary and dust soiled horseman, bis 
face begrimmed with dust and bard riding, 
and his whole appearance indicating great 
fatigue. Inizilla could not suppress her 
interest, bat went haff-way to meet the 
young cavalier as he dismounted and tossed 
his rein to an attendant. She held for h 
her band to him, which be kissed tenderly 
and pressed to his heart.

‘You are punctual to an hour, Don Her- 
anzo,’ she said, ‘and I koow how bard you 
must have ridden, and what fatigue you have 
encountered, to accomplish this. Have you 
brought the answer ?′

‘Fortune has favored me. replied the weary 
borsemao—‘and in fitting time you may be 
amused to hear my adventures an this eight 
days mis ion -they have not been few.’
Inizilla hastily ran her eye over ths package 

be had brought, reading the contents, and 
then turned to him and said, with pleasure 
lighting up the lineaments of ber l vely face: 

•This is all important, and consumâtes a 
long cherished purpose. Don Heranzo, for 
this hazardous and faithful service we owe 
you more than thanks.’

(To BE continued.)

consent to publish it,) remarked to me that 
when a few days since being in Toronto, 
knowing our anxiety, be had called on Bis
hop Charbonnel, but could get no information 
whatever as to the place of Miss Starr’s re
treat.

My eldest daughter, Mrs. DeVerd Firher, 
then resident in Toronto, and berselt a Roman 
Catholic, informs me that she went to the 
Bishop’s Palace to try and find out where 
ber sister was concealed, and not being able 
to see the Bishop, she spoke the Vicar Gen- 
eneral, M. Bruyere,—and that M. Bruyere 
wrote by the Bishops order, a letter address- 
ed to all the Superiors of Convents ia Toron
to, to allow ber to visit them in search of her I 
sister, and thus sent her, in the hottest of 
summer weather, on what they then knew to 
be ‘a fools errand.’ When she afterwards

reply. ud
•And whither do you travel !′
•To Sardinia.’
‘You have a passport, then?′
‘Yes.’
‘Hand it to me.’1
‘Directly,’ said Don Heranzo, settling him- 

self io the saddle as if about to produce the

)

paper, but at the same moment tightening his 
rein and glid ng his borsea few steps ahead. 
The meo seeing no trouble had again drawn 
to one side, and were talking among them- 
selves, while the officer dis, cun ed to exa
mine the passports. Don Heranzo saw that 
this was the moment for him to act, and 
dashing the spurs into bis horse’s flanks, he 
shot off with the speed of lightning ! He 
had examined hastily the hones of the soldier- 
and save that which was ridden by the officer, 
he felt sure none could bold way with bis own 
fresh and stout roao. Before the confused 
soldiers could understand the position of af
fairs and tre officer mount his horse, Don 
Heranzo had got a fair start of them, and 
laughed as he heard their wildly aimed shots 
whistle about bim—arousing bis own horse 
to still greater exertion, and causing himself 
scarcely a thought of anxiety.

The chase was a lo g one, the night Was 
already settling over the valley. Don Her- 
anzo’s directions as to the road had been 
minute and complete, and now, having left 
his pursuers far behind, be gently eased his 
horse’s speed, and the clatter of hoof was 
oo longer beard in bis rear. He rode, how
ever, far into the high , in order to put all 
pursuit out of the question, and did not draw 
up to rest bis now weary horse and his own 
overta ked strength until he came to a little 
wayside ion, a dozen leagues fom the spot 
where he had so nearly fallen into the hands 
of the troops. It was a lonely spot, and one 
that most travellers would have avoided after 
nightfall —but with full confidence io the po
tency of his ring, Don Heranzo resolved to 
tarry here until morning. His quick eye 
detected at once the questionable character 
of the place and its people, but after taking 
the ordinary precautions of defence, examin- 
iog his pistols, aed placing them handy for 
use, he retired to rest.

It was past midnight when h: awoke from 
a pleasant dream, having been roused by a 
singular boise. Hie bad no light burning, but 
the lui moon sent is powerful raysto through 
the uncurtained window, and te bis no small 
amazement, be bebel: a porton of the 
ceiling, apparently being lowered from near
ly above his head, by four stoat rope a, one 
attached to each corner, and upon the small 
platform thus formed, he six the person of a 
man kneeling, in whose h nd he detected a 
long, glittering bade, like a heavy carving- 
knife! A cold shudder ran through Due 
Heranzo’s frame, at this stealthy and fore- 
boding picture—but gathering his limbs be
neath him, he waited until the trap had been 
lowered so as to rest upon the floor near by 
his bedside — then with one spring, he threw | 
his whole body upon the assassin and bore bim1 
to the floor upon his back, at the same time 
planting his own dagger in his very heart.

The man was dead in an instant, while his 
companion above, who bad operated the 
trap, called out to him in a whisper, to knew 
if he had fallen, or what the trouble was be-

contrary, his tetter is candid and creditable 
to a man professing obristianity, and complain- 
ing of a grievous wrong in fitted contrary to 
its dictates.’

I bare been pestered with several of those 
mean and cowardly productions known as 
‘anooymous letters,’ ia which the writers con
demn io violent terms the mild language 1 
use towards the Roman Catholics, end won- 
der that 1 dare to state that I would not op
pose my daughter continuing in the faith she 
Das newly professed. The bigotry and insol- 
eoce of these productions preclude me from - 
inking any special notice of their respective 
contents. Remarks of letters addressed to 
me in a gentlemanly spirit would always e'i- 
cit a couneous reply, and 1 should not find 
taint with views dissentient from my own 
thus communicated te me; but low and vu'- 
g.r attacks 1 shal ever treat with contempt, 
i should be wanting in gratuuJe were I not 
to express, ere I conclude this statement, 
my thacks to the Canadian journalsts, gen
erally, for the fair and impartial manner in 
which they h.ve treated this case, and the 
kind sympathy they have expressed towards 
my fanny, almost strangers in Canada. In 
all frankness 1 must be permitted te re’er to 
La Minerve, le comm n with several other 
Editors, 1 sent to the Editor of that Journal 
a copy of my letter et 30th July, and in pri
vate note to him requested that it might be 
published ia his paper at the same lime with 
Bishop Charbonner’s statement. In his 
number for 2d August be acknowledges I did 
send him my letter to publish, but does not 
publish it. I think this was unfair towarde 
me in a master tout was before the public 
and not courteous towards me as a subscriber 
to bis journal. The Editor remarks :—"Non 
lecteurs comproodroot facilement qu’entre 
l’affirmation de M. Starr, si honorable qu’s 
soit, il ne peut y avoir pour notre esprit et 
notre conscience, ni double, ni besiation.’ 1

learned I had found her sister in Toledo, she 
says, (I quote her own words):-‘When 
we spoke to Mr. Bruyere of the c uel deceit 
practised on us, DO insatisfaction could be 
obtained. He had bis reasons, and important 
ones for so acting—so be said.’

The public will compare these facts with 
Bishop Charbonnel’s statement.

As to Mr: Granet, his conduct has been 
most reprehensible and ungen lemanly 
throughout. He encouraged her,—gave her 
money, and kept back from her suffering mo- 
ther the letters enclosed to him, and which 
might have assuaged her grief. The letter 
of my daughter to ber mother, handed by 
his Solicitor to mine a few days since on a 
written demand for its surrender, has not yet 
been opened since it left bis hands. It bears 
the appearance of having been opened aod 
resealed while 10 his possession ; and a gen- 
tleman, who is a high official in the Post 
Office Department, has examined it and given 
his opinion that such appears to have b en 
done.

1 had a strong suspicion from the first that 
the priests at the Seminary were io some 
way concerned ia my daughter’s flight, and 
so 1 started frankly to the Bishop of Montreal 
and asked him to have each of them examined 
as to what they did know of Miss Starr. 
The Bishop, I was informed at bis Palace 
afterwards, aod from another scource, ad- 
dressed a letter accordingly to the Superior 
of the Seminary, and requested him to exa
mine all the priests and discover and report 
to him any information he con'd obtain of 
my missing child. This M. Granet was him- 
self ths Superior; and bis own letters, pub
lished under the signature of ‘A Friend of 
Truth,’ explain how much wiser the Bishop 
became in consequence. Several of the 
Montreal journals have properly characterised 
these artful communications.

Mr. Granet and the other clergy who 
have shared 10 this affair have gratiously ss-

MR. STARR’S PROMISED STATE- 
MENT CONTINUED FROM OUR 
LAST.

TO THE PUBLIC.
It was the duty of all these pries’s, and 

especially of Bishop Charbonnel, to have 
given ber better advice. She appealed 
to the Bishop with all that blind confidence 
with which a young convert regards the sac- 
red office of a Bishop, and had he rebuked 
the wish she expressed, and used his influence 
to compel her to express unreservedly and 
aecti nately her desire to ber parents, she 
would have done so, and all the misery which 
bas ensued would have been saved.

It was the duty of each and all these Re 
reread Gentlemen to have informed her pa
rents of the decision their daughter had come 
to; and a Right Rev. Pre ate of that 
Church remarked to me recently in empathic 
terms, ‘I care not, Sir, what your daughter 
told the priests. It was their duty te in
vestigate is truth, aod inform her parents.’

W by then the systematic secrecy regard
ing a daughter possessed of such rights involv
ing the parents and family of the child ia all 
the agony of doubt and suspense for six long 
weeks! We travelled all about Canada in 
search of ber—my own mind distracted from 
my business, and my tune occupied in use
less search, and incurring needless heavy 
expenses which I could ally afford. We 
knew not where our ciild was,—even her 
letters to her mother, which she supposed had 
been received, were retained by Mr. Granet. 
We knew not whether she was living or 
dead—and reports were circulated highly 
prejudiced to the peace of the family. Ooe 
that she had eloped with a lover! We de
nied it, and said she was ia a convent, but 
when asked what convent, we could not re- 
ply, and were not believed. I ask if those 
parties w o knew of ber concealment, aod 
were aiders and abettors in it, can avoid the 
severest censure in not immediately believing 
our minds from such pain'll suspense, and 
saving us the waste of so much time and mo
ney in such fruitless searches. We have eo 
power to remove ber against ber will; even 
bad we desired lo do so ; and again I ask 
why were we kept thus in ignorance 1

She was at Toledo kept informed by the 
priests, her correpondents, of all that passed 
bare as regards our searches for ber, They 
therefore knew our movements, and the 
deep and painful anxiety we were suffering. 
They must then have known that when Mrs. 
Starr and I commenced visiting the nunneries 
aod the clergy to find our child, we started 
continually and most publicly lo Bishops, 
Priests, Superiors of convents, Nuns, every 
body to whom we spoke, that our anxiety 
was simply to discover where she was, and 
if we found her in a convent wall, aod happy 
to remun there, we would not use one word 
to dissuade ber from her plans, but leave ber 
in the convent for lite if she pleased to re
main there, and that we would while she re
mained there hold no communication with ber, 
—that we did not oppose her becoming a 
Catholic, but we knew she was too feeble aed 
delicate to perform the arduous duties of the 
Sisterhood.

Now, witb all this plain and decided au- 
nouncement on our part, we were still for 
several weeks longer kept in ignorance re- 
specting our child. These facts need no com
ment from me.

With respect to the various Nunneries we 
visited in Quebec and Montreal, I feel boned 
to state that in all cases the ladies who pre
side over them as Superiors, cheerfully and 
kindly gave us audience, and expressed much 
sympathy for our distress, and a desire to aid 
us in our search ; and I believe they were 
most sincere in all they said. Even the su
perior of the Gray Nuns in this city, 1 be
lieve, was kept in ignorance of my dauga-

the eer y dawn, the bind with full ranks 
filed down through t em uotain pass, headed 
by bim io whom they all placed so much e nfi- 
dence, Aif ezo Mataloni.

Ao obs rvant pe son would bare noticed

have yet to learn that the word of an honest 
man, whatever may be his station in life, isBurned towards my child the duties of ber fa- 

ther, and I am not grateful to them for their 
unasked assumption of my duties. Mr. Phil- 
bert has pursued a lioe of conduct worthy of Church or St te necessarily confers imma-

Bol equally worthy of belief as that of a Bis
hop of any Church, for ao rack ie enber

could not exactly understand. That there 
that oo sooner bed the last man of the rob- was some deep mystery ia the matter was of 

course plain to bim, and after some days pass- 
ed in a vain endeavor to fathom the position

bers passed from sight, than the entire as- 
pect of Beppo underwent a decided change. 
The baif-foolish, and stupid expression which

culate virtue or veracity. I hope the Editorthe severest reprehension from every honest 
minde 4 man ; and Mr. Bonissaut, co-operat- 
ing with M. Granet, has rendered himself ob 
noxious te the same censure which is accord
ed te him.

I now would notice the communication 
which appeared in a Toledo newspaper, writ- 
ten, it is said, at the in tance of the Nuns of 
the Convent there. The article states that 
Miss Starr was ‘free,’ and treated in all re- 
specie as a ‘visitor.’ Let us examtoe the 
facts. Are ‘visitors’ compelled to send let
ters to their parente through the medium of 
nuns and priests, with the risk of their never 
reaching their destination? Are visitors 
compelled to ensure such letters reaching the 
person addressed, to seek secretly some friend 
who will forward them unknown to those who 
entertain them as visitors?

When my daughter beard my voice talking 
to the Superior, and made a rush to enter the 
room where I was, excla ming; ‘Voila mon 
pere!′ why was she refused to enter, ‘and 
pushed’ back into her own room 7 Are visi- 
tors treated thus by the kind friends whose 
hospitality they are receiving! But that 
there was fear also, and that she was not 
‘free,’ is clear from the terms of her letter to 
me, oa the receipt of which I immediately set 
off to her rescue. These are the words she 
wrote:

Ihope when you have read this letter you 
will forgive me and receive me to your arms 
once more. No one knows I am thinking 
now of writing to you, so pray be cautious of 
what you do. Dear papa, my health prevents 
from staying bere. I am convinced God 
does not intend 1 shou’d remain, and if you 
will receive your mistaken child, I am ready 
to return whenever you will come for me, 
and I will try to be a Christian child to my 
parents, and faithful to my God. In the first 
place, as to Mamma and Leander, when they 
went the first time to the Grey Sisters of the 
General Hospital in Montreal, a sister was 
looking at them through the key bole, and as 
she is now the Superior bere, she would at 
once recognize them, but she has not seen 
you, and if you come for me get out of the 
cab some distance below the convent and ask 
the cab-man to tell yoa where the convent is, 
—then you will open the gate at the end of 
the convent garden, arriving at the iront 
door ask to see the Sister Superteure. If 
the servant asks your name do not give it to 
her, bat if you cannot avoid it, give some 
other name. You will be shown into the 
parlour, and as my bed room is next to it, I 
will open the door while they are 
telling the Superior you are bere. She 
must not know I wrote this; but it must ap- 
pear as if you found me by accident.’

Now, I appeal to every reasonable mind it 
the tone of this letter, indicating great fear, 
looks as if Miss Star was treated, as they as
sert, as a ‘visitor.’

I now refer again to my letter of 26m July 
published in the Advertiser.

In this letter I wished to remove all impres- 
sion that I was disposed to make my daugh- 
ter’s case a means of hostility against Roman 
Catholics generally, when my own breast 
was free from such a feeling ; to state that 
my sole desire was to expose and punish 
those persons who had caused such misery to 
me and mine ; and to thank those Roman 
Catholics who had all along given me their 
sympathy and aid in every possible way. I 
can see nothing «a that letter to merit an un- 
favorable consideration ; and yet I am frank
ly told hy many of my friends “that it has 
caused all the Protestants to withdraw their 
sympathy from me.’ Of course I must re- 
gretthis; but, as I will never lead myself to 
bigotry and intelligence, and as the sentiments 
contained in that letter towards Roman Ca- 
tholics are those I feel, I can see nothing 
therein to alter or correct.

I make no war against Roman Catholies,

will pardon this remark en passant.
And now I have redeemed m° pledge to 

the public and to the demands of the press, 
and, regret that I could not in justice to my- 
self and the subject, have doue so more 
briefly. I have now done, so tar a« the pub
lic is concerned, having no desire for news- 
paper controversy or notoriety. What ul- 
terior measures I will adopt against those who 
have cau-ed so much m sery to my family, is 
a matter entirely between myself and my legal 
adviser.

J. LEANDER STARR.
Saturday Evening, August 6, 1859.
John Leander Starr, of the City of Montreal 

being duly sworn on the Holy Evangelists, 
deposeth and saith, that the facts contained 
in the above written communication, which 
are mentioned as being within his personal 
knowledge, are all and every one of them 
true.

- J. L. STARR.
Sworn before me at Montreal, this 8th day

of affaire, and to strive to win the love and 
confidence of the fair young girl, he gave 
up in despair, and showed all the real bitter- 
ness of his disposition, as he had done before, 
when be would have married ber by force, 
and against her own will. Then he had the 
countenance of Count Fialto, but now be 
received no encouragement from either uncle 
or niece ; aod yielding to the circumstances 
of the case he gave up the pursuit of his ob
ject for the moment, but swore deeply that 
be would yet win the desperate game he bad 
eo persistently followed. Lore had resolved 
itself into revenge, and has Italian heart was 
now overflowing with all the bitterness of this 
passion.

in the meantime, the government of Par
ma found that there was f olitical trouble io 
bend for them. The Sardinian ambassador 
who bad been outraged upon the roads of 
the kingdom end who had been taken aad held 
a prisoner by the banditti, as has already 
been described, had returned to hie govern
ment and entered a bitter complaint of the 
insult and injury he bad received. Sardinia, 
construing the matter into a personal and 
national insult both, demanded reparation, 
and that the army of Parma abould be at once 
employed in a vigorous assault with the out
laws, and that the leader, end Alfonzo Ma- 
taloni, especially, should be captured, and 
expiate the crime he had committed upon the 
accredited agent and ambassador of Sardi
nia. A demand much easier made than exs
cut d.

Sardinia was peremptory, and Parma fear
ing an invasion of its borders by the army 
of that warlike people, was placed in a most 
critical position. The queen took counsel of 
ber lords end officers—some secret influence 
was certainly at work which all did aot under- 
stand. The disinclination of the queen to 
again embark the army io a useless crusade 
against the outlaws was toe evident to admit 
of question, and matters Looked omnous. 
Prince Carrasa had visited Sardinia and to 
shrewdly represented matters as to spur on 
the Sardinian government, until it had com
mitted an active and determined policy 
against Parma. He had done this purely 
from private pique, and the hopes of ultimate- 
If accomplishing his own private ends, in 
the instance of such ao emeute as he expect
ed to create between the two countries. He 
was a man that would go to the farthest ends 
to accompli h his object. With an ample 
fortune, and no occupation save the gratifica
tion of his own desires, be had ample time for 
plotting and scheming.

There bad long bees a feeling of animosity 
existing between Sardinia and Parma, and 
the former government seemed ever ready, 
from the fact of possessing a superior army 
numerically, to engage in a contest that 
should be settled by test of battle. Parma 
found itself, as it were, almost without an 
organized army; at least it numbered bat 
about ten thousand soldiers, while the strength 
of the banditti league embraced at least as 
many effective fighting men, the truth being 
that all disaffected parties aad deserters from 
the army bad joined them. Thus it was 
that the outlaws were able to defy the gov- 
ernment, while the queen found herself real- 
ly ia no condition te meet a foreign enemy, 
nor strong enough to express that real inde- 
peodence which she desired. Her state 
officers were puzzled, they knewnot what 
to counsel— but she bad thus far proved 
herself, though so young, yet quite equal to 
any emergency which had arisen. She 
therefore instructed her ministers to gain all 
the time possible, to cause delay in every 
conceivable and plausible manner, and leave 

the rest to her own management.
In the meantime, Sardinia put off and de- 

ferred from week to week, gradually began 
to prepare bar army, and to sescenirate it
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his face had wo o heretofore, gave place to 
- one of quick intelligence—his e es were 

everywhere ; nothing seemed to escape bis 
observation. What did this signify? Had 

° all his fist appearances, of rags, hunger aod 
bis story of his escape from prison been but 
fabricated (or an occasion? Was he a spy ! 
What did be w act here, in the stronghold of 
Mataloni’s band! What could be the ob 
jet that would compensate for such a daring 
risk ? These natural queries will soon be ex
plained.

An hour after the band had departed, these 
who were left sat down to their morning 
meal. Beppo, pretending to have broken 
bis fast with the earlier ones, did not partake 
of this preal at all. Nina Fialto had her 
owo viands carried to her from this table. 
In still one Lour more, all, save Beppo, after 
struggling against an irrestible desire to sleep, 
for a while, had at last thrown themselves 
down here and the e, and slept soundly. 
Even Nina was affected with the rest. Beppo 
waited uoti the last one slept soundly, and 
then slipping one or two extra weapons in bis 
belt, be brought round a powerful horse sad
dled and bridled, from the rear of the eave 
—one belonging to Alfonzo Mataloni him- 
self. Then entering the cave be came forth 
with N na ;n bis arms, and io a moment 
more he was mounted with the insensible girl 
in the saddle, and hurrying down the bridle 
path to the valley below !

Tie horseman was atrorg and sicewy, aod 
bore the maiden with an ease that showed 
Lis power, and the stout horse carried the two 
wi b speed down the narrow way. It must 
have been an active drug that made Nina’s 
eyes so heavy, and wrapped her consciousness 
in darkness. A potent drug indeed, that so 
quickly overpowed all at the cave—eunoingly 
devisedand most sbrewely applied. Every
thing had favored the purpose of Beppo, 
aod that purpose was now evident enough, 
rince be left all and everything else, and bore 
Nina * e d’y away.

Hours passed before such a point was 
reached as rendered a post chaise possibly 
to be had, and still Nina slept, and was 
placed carefully withlo by ber singular com- 
paoicn. While the horses were being bar 
nessed, Beppo had washed the deep stain 
from bis face and hands, aod discovered the 
skid of one not accustomed to exposure or 
labor, lits strange customs, improvised 
among the robbers he could not pau e to 
change, but bade the post boy to make the 
best possible time towards Parma, bribing 
him to extra exertion by a broad piece of 
gold, and the promise of more at the end of 
the journey.

It was late ia the afternoon before Nioa 
awoke from the deep sleep induced by the 
drug Doubcless the constant exercise and 
m non of the vehicle made ber throw off the 
effects much easier than those who bad been 
left behind sleeping quietly and without me- 
tien. That night Nioa was closed in the 
aims of her uncle, forgiven everything, and 
hade thrice welcome to bis heart again. And 
who was be who bad thus gallantly delivered 
Niva from the robber’s cave 1 It was the 
Prince Carrasa !

Little du Ie know the present state of 
affairs, and the ceremonious manner in which 
the count received bm, after the rendering of 
such a service, surprised bim. All phases of 
lite had undergone i change with Couct 
Fialto since the discovery he made as des- 
cribed in our last chapter. He was bumbled 
— be saw the hand of Providence at work ia 
his immediate concerns. He pressed Nina 
again and again to bis heart, and told for 
that it was bar home, aod that she must 
never have a sorrow that she did not share 

• with hup. It seemed to ber like the sweet 
old time once more, and Nina was as bopey

thought crossed tes mind that—it was bard to 
acknowledge it even to himself—he was one 
of our league!

‘Ho’d!′ he said, ‘Who is the leader among 
you ?′

lew.
‘Slide down the ropes,’ called out Don 

He who led the little party drew up to Don )Heranzo, in a whisper, ‘I want your help !’ 
This he of course intended should sound toHeranzo’s side, saying:

• What would you of me?′ the accomplice like his comrade’s answer.
The ruse was effective, and in a moment 

mere the other party was gradually letting 
bmself down by the ropes to the floor of Don 
Heranzo’s chamber. He was not permitted 
te touch it with his feet, however, before be 
was laid senseless by a terrible blow from a 
chair seized by bis intended victim, and 
with which he nearly dashed the man's brains 
out. The scene before the young cavalier 
was now startling in the extreme. Ooe man 
lay dead at bis feet, and another with the 
blood pouring from bis nostrils and ears, lay 
hard by insensible. Up to this m ment, be 
had forgotten hie ring—bet instantly rejected 
the idea of this class of assassins being in any 
way connected with the league—which in
deed was crue. He felt that be was safe, 
however.

By turning the face of the man who bad 
first reached the floor towards the moonlight, 
Don Heranz i at once recognized the features 
of the landlord, whose obsequious attentions 
on tes first arrival had given birth to the 
strongest suspicions in his mind as to what 
the man and place really were. The other 
was the bostler who had groomed and led 
the animal be rode. From these facts Doe 
Heranzo inferred that probably they were 
without accomplices, and hastily dressing 
himself, and carefully preparing his weapons, 
he descended quietly to the stable, saddled 
his horse, aod ere another hour, was a couple 
of leagues oa his journey, leaving the villain 
who was only stunned, gradually to come to 
his senses, and then to take care of the dead 
body of tes accomplice and fate master."

With such varied fortune Don Heranzo 
at length accomplished his commission, and 
on receiving a written answer, after a lew 
hours' rest, be again mounted his horse, and 
turned his head once more towards the point 
from whence he had come. It was a long 
and weary way, the path was beset with 
dangers on all sides, as be had abundant 
reason to koow ; but be was brave as steel, 
and not one to flinchfrom the performance of 
a duty he had voluntarily assumed. He re- 
membered, too, for whom be had undertaken 
this difficult and dangerous commission, and 
his strongest desire was now to reach her 
aide, deliver his verbal message and the 
documents, and be rewarded by one of those 
glorious smiles translated into thanks far 
sweeter than words.

It was several days since Don Heranzo 
started upon tes commission, and we would 
take the reader back to the plateau before 
the robbers' cave, where Inizilla is pacing 
somewhat impatiently before the cave. Ever 
end anon she would ask some trifling ques
tion, or perhaps fondle the soft nostrils of 
ber charger which stood hard by, attended by 
the same herculean follower we have eo of 
toe observed. There was the usual dreamy 
afternoon scene, the banditti lounging about, 
some playing cards, some at trifling games 
upon the grass. Inizilla grew each minute

'Behold this ring—do you recognize its 
authority ?'

'He who wears that emblem of Insilla's 
passes free among the mountains of Parma,' 
was the immediate answer of the outlaw, me- 
tioning to his comrades to draw back.

'It is well—I bad at fi st thought there 
were to be some broken beads among us, be
fore 1 bethought me of this talisman, given me 
by toizdia.’

'You are in the service of our mistress, or 
you would not wear that. Speak,' continued 
the robber, 'can we in aay way further your 
business?

‘Why, friend, you will doubtless observe 
that the home 1 ride, though a good one, is 
nevertheless quite weary—I should certainly 
be better able te perform my commission, 
were I mounted on either of the fine animals 
you bare among you.'

At a sign one of the men dismounted, and 
leading his horse, a fine, powerful one, to 
Don Heranzo, instantly exchanged without a 
word of banter!

‘What name may I give Inizilla as having 
thus generously served her messenger ?', 

'Tell her you met Donati of the North I 
Pass— nd she will koow as well as thoush 
I sent ber s card with a flaming coat 
of arms. Some people who wish to be par
ticularly complimentary call me Donati II 
Diabolo—you koow, however, the old gen 
t'eman is never quite so black as he is painted. 
But we detain you, and time is precious. 
Pass on, good sir, aod a safe journey to you 
wherever you are bound. If you return this 
way, by ridng a half league higher up the 
mountain, you will be sure to meet some of 
us. Farewell !'

Don Heranzo waved them a cheerful fare- 
well, and touching his horse’s flasks with the 
spur, pressed en his way, with fresh food for 
thought in this new adventure. He had 
tested the potency of the ring, and was amaz
ed at the control and power which Inizilla had 
by some means obtained over these professed 
outlaws aed daring banditti. Moreover be 
could not but realize the fact that there were 
elements of excellence among time rude 
mountaineers, which, if turned to good and 
proper account, would be the thrift of aay 
government. Brave, though reckless and 
unprinespled, yet he saw a spirit of discipline 
and strict adherence to their own laws and

As the young cavalier came down more 
and moe by the road into the low country of 
the valley, he became more observant and 
watchful of those he met. He had now 
reached the most dangerous portion of his 
route, and more than one military post must 
be passed. Assuming an easy air, and bum- 
ming a gay tune, he rode on as though his 
business was that of a traveller seeking only 
his own amusements. He still bore about 
him his original passport, whica he hoped 
would afford him protection if he chanced to 
be ch llenged. But this he would not resort

of August, 1859.
J. A. LABADIE, J. P.,

For the District of Montreal.

A New ALLOY.—It is arid that as alloy 
composed of 80 parts of steel and 20 parts 
tungsten is capab'e of a hardness which can - 
not be given to steel alone. Tungsten is a 
metal but little known, and hitherto not con
sidered of any particular importance.

It is very probably that many new alloys 
of great value will yet be discovered, aod we 
are inclined to believe that tor the next ten 
years some of the most valuable products of 
inventive genius will be among those which 
partake of the nature of chemical compositions 
and combinations.

A GRANDMOTHER at TWENTY six 
YEARS —We bave just been informed of a 
remarkable instance of early deveropement 
in Franklin County. It is that of negro 
woman belonging to a gentleman in tout 
County, who gave birth to a female child 
at 14 years of age. The daughter improved 
upon the example of ber mother and gave 
birth to a child at 11 years of age. S. that 
there is only a difference of 26 years bet ween 
ages of grandmother and grand daughter. 
Richmond Dispatch.

Gardening is employment fit for Paradise — 
as Adam and Eve were gardeners; but who 
believes they killed pigs and ate saucages 1

“I saw ao excellent thing in year pamph
let.” said Daniel O’Connell to a young writ
er. “Eh! What sir?′ was the eager re
joinder. “A penny bun, my friend."

A Yankee down East baa made the grand 
‘discovery, that a widow glazed with old beta 
is a sure indication that the occupants have 
seen a rum bottle.

A Bachelor the ether morning remarked 
that wives, who use the needle, are like the 
enemy spoken of in the parable—they 3810 
tares while the husbandmen sleep.

Some of the country papers are still . Coe- 
plaining of the drought. We should like to 
«now what else was expected bet a "dry” 
time, after the new liquor law was pot in force.

Aa English paper semi-jocosely says that 
roast beef, serenity of mind, a pretty wife, and 
cold water bathe will make almost any man 
"healthy, wealthy and wise.”

A clergyman, when the contibution boxre- 
turned with little silver in it, said he never be
fore understood the text, * Alexander the cop-

ter’s place of retreat, although it
to three of the nons. 1 only lament that 
the discipline of that convent could permit

was known

three of the sisterhood te keep the secret 
from their Superior, when the Bishop of 
Montreal himself most kindly exerted him 
self to find out where Miss Stars was con- 
eeeled.

As to Bishop Charbonnel’s share is the 
disgraceful affair, 1 would remark that it is 
clearly proved he did advise the course she 
adopted. He knew she had proceeded to 
the convent at Toledo, and in addition to my 
daughter’s statement 1 had voluntary evidence 
of the Superior of the Toledo Convent to 
that offeof. That be pretended not to know 
she wee there, is proved by the remais made

per-emith, did me much evil.” *

“Weigh your words,” said a man to a fol- 
low who was blustering away in a towering 
passion at another. “They wont weigh much 
if he doos,” said the antagonist, spollE.

1160 vaster it J&J 1i.

•A similar event occurred at on Italiante except asa last auxiliary —preferring other
mades of escape to that of encountering a ion some four years since. An English gen- 
searching and vexatious detension by the 3

petty officials of the district, 
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tieman being the party who orcaped assina- 
tion on the occasion. if
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