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The Italian Peninsula during the years
48596061 offered a particularly tempt-
ing field for adventure to ardent spirits in
gearch of excitement: and, attracted partly
by my sympathy with the popular move-
ment, and partly- by that simple desire,
which gives so much zest to the life of
youth. of risking it on all possible ocea-
sions, ¥ had taken an active part. chiefly
g8 an ofcious spectator, in all the prinei-
It was
in the S8pring of 18G2 that 1 found matters
besinning to settle down to a degree {hat
threatencd monotony: and with the ter-
mination of the Winter gaieties at Naples
and the close of the San Carlo. T serionsly
hethought me of accepting the offer of a
naval friend who was about to engnge in
blocks de-running. anid offered to land me

deseence of activity on the part of the
brizand bands in Calabria imlum_-d me 1o
turn my attention in thac direction, The
first question I had to consider was,
whether T should enjoy myself most hy
joining the brigands, or the troops which
were engnged in suppressing them. As the
former aspired to a political character and
called themselves patriotic bands fighting
for their Church. their comitry and their
King—ihe refugee monarch of Naples—
one could esponse their ¢nuse without ex-
actly lying one’s self open to the charge
of being a bandit: but it was notorious in
point of fact that the bands eared for
neither the Pope nor the exiled King nor
their annexed country. but committed the
most abominable atvocities in the nnmes
of all the three, for the simple purpose of
Ailling their pockets. I foresaw not only
gxtreme «lifficulty in being.accepted as a
member of the fraternity. more especially
as I had hitherto been identified with the
Garibalidtans; but also the probability of
finding myself compromized by acts from
which my conscience would revolt, and for
which my life wonld in all likelihood parx
the forfeit. On the other hand., T could
think of pe friend among the officers of
the Bersaglieri and
then engpeed in brigaud-hunting in the
Capitanata and Basilicata, to whom |
could spply for an invitation to join them.

Under these cirenmstances, I determined
to trust to the chapter of sceidents: and
armed with a knap-=ack, a sketch-book,
amnd an nir-gun, took my seat oie moming
in the Foggia diligence, with the vagne
idea of getting as near the scene of opern-
tions a= possible, and sceing what wounld
tuin up, The air-gun was not so much
a weapon of offence or defence as a
means of introduction {o the inhabitants:
It had the innocent appearance of ather
a thick walking-cane. with a little brass
trigeer projecting; and in the afternoon |
would join the gronp sitting in froni of
the clemist’s, which, for some reason or
other, is genevally a sort of open-air club
in a small Neapolitan town, or stroll into
the single modest eafe of which it might
possibly boast, and toy abstractedly with
the trigger. This, together with my per-
gonal appearance—for do what I would, I
conld never make myself look like a Nea-
politan—would be certain to atiract atten-|
tion, and some one bolder than the rest
would make himself the spokesman, and

*politely ask me whether the ecane in my
nid was an nmbrella or a fishing-rod; on
which I wonld amiahly reply that it was
a gzun, and that I should have much pleas-
ure i exhibiting sy skill and the method
‘of it8 operaticn to the assembled com-
pany. - Then the whole party wonld follow
“me (0 an open space, and I would eall
for a pack of cards, and possibly—for 1
wias a good shot in those days—pink the
ace of hearts at 15 paces. At any rate,
my performances usunlly called forth plau-
dits, - and this involved a further inter-
change of compliments and explanations,
and the production  of my sketch-book,
which coon procured me the sequaintanee
of =ome ladies, and an invitation as an
English artist to the house of some re-

spectable ¢itizen.

8o it happened that, getting out of the
diligence before it reached Foggin, I struck
south. and wandered for some days from
one little town to another. being always
hospitably  entertained. wlether there
bappened to be an albergo or wot, at pri-
vate honses, seeing in this way more of
the mauners and customs of the inhabi-
tunts than would have heen otherwise pos-

" sible, gaining much information as to the
hants of the brigands. the whereabouts
" of the troons, and hearing much loeal gos-
&ip generally. The ignorance of the most
respectable classes at  this period was
astonnding: it bas doubtiess all changed
®ince. I have been at a town of 2,000
inbabitants, not one of whom took a news-
paper: the whole popnlation, therefore,
was in as profound ignorance of what was
happening in the rest of the world as if
they had heen in Novaia Zemlia. 1 have
stayed with a Mayor who did not know
that England was an island: T have been
the guest of a citizen who had never heard
of Scotland, nnd to whom, therefore, my
nationality was an enigma; but I never
wet any one—I mean of this same class— |
who had not heard of Palmerston. He!
Was u mysterious personage, execrnted l._\-!
the “hlacks” and adored by the “reds.”
And 1 zhone with a reflected luster ns the
citizen of a country of which he was the
Prime Minister. As a consequence, we
had political diseussions, which were pro-
tracted far into the night, for the principal
meal of the 24 hours was a 10 o'clock p.
m. supper, at which, after the ineritable
macaroni, were many  unwholesome

dishes, suell as salads made of lhiﬁtln-x.,”"’ galantuomo who first upset him over

cows' nilders, and other delicacies, which |
deprived one of nll desire for sleep, Not-
withstanding whiech, we rose early, my
hostess and the ladies of the establishment
appearing in the early part of the day in
the most extreme dishabille. Indeed, op
one occnsion when I was first introdnced
into the family of a respectable eitizen,
and shown into my bedroom, T mistank
one of two females who were making the
bed for the servant, and was sarprised lo
see her hand o little doneenr T gave her
a8 uan enrnest of attention on her part, to
the other with n smile. She soon after-
wards went to bed; we all did, from 11
8. m. till about & p. m.. at which honr I
wis haorrified to meet her arraved in silks
and satins, and to find that she was the
wife of my host. She Lindly took me n
driv > with her in a carringe and pair, and
with a coachman in livery.

It was by thizs simple means, and by
thus imposing myself upon the hospitality
of these upsophisticated people, that 1
worked my way by slow degrees, chicfly
on foot, into the part of the country I de-
sired to visit: and I trust that 1 in a meas-
ure repaid them for it by the stores of
foformuation which 1 huoparted to them.
and of which they stood much in need, and
by little sketches of their homes aud the
surronnding seenery, with which T pre-
sented them. T was, indeed, dependent in
some measture for hospitality of thiz de
scription, ns I had taken uwo money with

- me, partly beeause, to tell the trath, 1 had
searcely got any, and parly hecause I
« was frmid of being robbed by brignnds
of the little I had. 1 therefore eschowed
the character of a milordo Inglese; but T
never succeeded in dispelling all suspicion
" that I might vot be a nephew of the
Queen, or at least a very near relative
of “Palmerston” in disguise. It was so
- matural, seeing what a deep interest hoth
fier Majesty and the Prime Minister took
in Italy, that they should send some one
incognito whom they counld trust to tell
them all about it

Meantime, I was not surprised, when I
eame to know the disposition of the inhabi-
tants, at the snccess of brigandage. It has
mever been my fortune Lefore or since to
five ainoog such a timi@ populntion. One
.day at a town a leading landed pro-
prietor received notice that if he did wot

y a certain sum in blgck-mail—I fo
this -distance of time-the exact amoun
=his - massoria would be robbed.

eavalry  regiments, |

miles from the town. He therefore made
an appeil“fo the titiZens that they shoald
arm themselves, and help him to defend
his property, as he had determined not to
pay. and had taken steps o be informed
as to the exact date when the attack was
to be made in default of paynient. More
than 300 citizens . gprolled themselves as
willing to turn out in arms. ci)n the day
preceding the attack by the brigands, a
rendezvons was given to these 300 on the
great squite Tor 50 clock in the morning,
and thither I accordingly repaired, unable,
however, to induce my host to accompuany
me, althongh e had signed 25 a2 volunteer,
Ou reaching the rendezvons, 1 found the
landed proprietot and o friend who was
living with him, and abont 10 minntes af-
terward two other volunteers strolled up.
IFive was all wo ¢onkl muster out of 300,

P

fofegi
a rape being passed round my body.
“All right, signors!"” 1 exclaimed.

pull 80 hard; let me ger up, and I prom-
ise to go with you quietly.”

And by this time 1 had turned safficient-
Iy on my back to see that. four men were
engaged in tying me up.

“Tie his elbows together, and let him
get up,” =aid one; “he is not armed. Here,
Guiseppe, carry his stick and paint-box,
while I feel his pockels. Corpo di Baccho!
twelve hajocelii,” he exelnimed. producing
these copper coins with an nir of profound
disgust. “It is to be lLoped he is worth
more to his friends. Now, young man,
trudge, nnd remember that the first sign
you make of attempting to rin away,
means four bulletg throngh you.™

As 1 did not anticipate any renl danger,
and as a prolonged detention was a matter
of no consequence to a man withont an
oecnpation, 1 stepped forward with a light
heart, rathier pleased than otherwise with
anticipations of the brigand’s eave, nml
turning over in my miml whether or not I
should propose to join the band.

We had walked an hoor, nmil it had be-
come dark, when we turned off the road,
ap a narrow path that led between rocky
sides to a glade, at the extremity of whieh,
under an overhnugiog ledge, was a small
cottage, with what seemed to be a pateh

1t was manifestly useless to attempt any-

of garden in front.
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thing with so small a force, and no argn-
ments could induce any of the others tu
turn out; sd the nnhappy gentleman hind
the satisfaction of knoywing that the brig-
ands had punctually pilliged his place,
carrying off all his live stock on the very
day and at the very hour they said they
would. " As for the inhabitants venturing
any distance from town, except under mii-
tary escort, such a thivg was unknown,
and all eommunication with Naples was
for some time virtually intercepted. I was
regarded 08 a gort of monomanine of reck-
lessness, beeanse 1 ventured on o solitary
walk of a mile or two In =enreh of a
sketel, an act of no great andacity on my
part, ‘for T had walked theough wvarions
parts' of the country withont secing a brig-
and, and found it diffienlt to realizé that
there was any actoal danger in strolling a
mile from a moderately Iarge town.
Emboldencd by impunity, I was templad
one day to follow up & most romantic glen
in searcl of a gketeh, when I eame upon
a remarkably handsomwe pensant girl, driv-
ing a donkey before her londed with wood.
My sudden appenrance on the narrow path
made the animal shy agafust n projecting
piece. of Tock, off which he rehounded to
the edge of the path, which, giving way,
precipitated  lim and his load down the
ravine. He was brought op unhurt
against a bush some 20 feet below, the
fagots of wood being scattered in his de-
seent in all directions, For a moment the
girl's large, fierce -eyes finshed upon me
with anger; but the impetnosity with
which I went headlong aflter the donkey,
with a view of_repairing my error, and the
ubsurd attempts I made to reverse the po-
sition of his fert, which were in the air,
converted her indignation into a learty
fit of Iaughter, as, seeing that the animal
wias apparently unninjured, she serambled
down to my assistance. By our united
efforts we at iast sueceeded in hoisting the
donkey up to the path, and then I collected
the wood and helpad ler to load it again
—an operation which invelved a frequent
meeting of hands, and of the eyes, which
had now lost the ferocity that had startled
me at first, and seemed getting more soft
and beaming every time I glanced ut them,
till at last, producing my sketch-hook, 1
ventured to remark, “Ah, signorina, what
a picture yon wounld make! Now that the
ass is Joaded, let me draw you before we
part, that I may carrs away the recollee-
tion of the loveliest woman I have seen.”
“First draw the donkey,” she replied.
“that 1 may carry awnr a recollection of

the bank. and then helped me to load
Lim."

Smiling at this ambiguous eompliment, I
gave lwer the sketoh she desired. and was
about to elaim my reward, when she
abraptly remarked:

“There is not time now; it is getting
late, and I must not linger, as I still have
an hour to o before reaching home, How
is it that yon are not afraid to be wan-
dering in this solitary glen by vourself?
Do you not know the risks?"

“I have heard of them, but T do not he-
lieve in them,” I said: “besides I should
be poor plunder for robbers,™

“But yiu huve friends, who wonld pay
to ransom you, 1 suppose, if you were cap-
tured ¥

“My life i= oot worth a hundred seudi to
any of then,"” I replied, lnughing: “but 1
am willig  forego the pleasure of deaw-
ing you now, *bellissima, it you will tell
me where you live, and let me come there
and Lt you at my leisure,”

“You're a Lrave one,” she saild, with a
Hitle Tanghy “thére iz not another man in
nil Aseoli wha would dare to pay me a
| visit witha v escort of 20 soldiers. Dut
VT oem too ul for your amiability to
#t you rmn such a risk, Addio, Signor
Inglese. Theré dre many reasons why 1
can't det yon draw my picture, but 1 am
not ungrateful, see!”—and she offered me
ber chesk, on which T instantly imprinted
a chaste acd fraternal salute.

“Don’t think that yon've seen the lnst
of me, carissima,” 1 ealled out, as she
tirned away. T ghall live on the memory
of that kiss :§il 1 have an opportunity of
repeating It."

And as T watehed ‘her retrenting figure
with nan artist’s eve, 1 was strock with
its grace and suppleness, combined, as 1
had observed while she was helping me to
load the donkey, with an unusual degree
of musenlar etréngth for o woman.

The spot at which this episode bad
taken place was so romantie, that 1 de-
termined to make a sketch of it, and the
shades of evening were closing in so fast
that they warned me to horry if 1 would
reach the town before dark. 1 had just
finished it and was stooping to pick up
my air-gun, when I heard a sudden rash,
and before I had time to look up, I was
thrown violently forward on my face, and
found myself "‘f"!&".‘l..i.!’. ‘the embrace of
a powe grasp, from wnich I had near-

or
[This farm which was in a_ hand-
Bome country-house, was distant about 10

ly suceceeded in freeing myself, when the

‘'FIRST DRAW THE TONEEY,"” SHE REPLIED.

“Hao! Anita!” ealled out the man who
appenred to be the lender of the band;
“open! We have brought a friend to sup-
per, who will require o night's lodgings,”
An old womnn with a light appeared,
and over her shonlder, to my delight, 1
saw the face I had asked ro be allowed tof
paint so shortly before, 1 was about to
recognize her with an exclamation, when
I saw n hurried motion of her finger to her
lip, which Inoked a natural gesture to the
casual observer, but which I constroed
into a sign of prodence,

“Where did you pick him up, Croppo?’
she asked carelessly. “He .ought to. be
worth something.”

“Just 12 hajocchi,” he answered with a

sneering lnngh, “Come, amico mio, you
will have to give us the names of some of
your friends.”
“I am tolerably intimate with his Holi-
ness the Pope, and 1 have n bowing ne-
quaintance with the King of Naples,
whom may God speedily restore to his
own,”” I replied i a light and airy fish-
ion, which seemed exceedingly 1o exas-
perate the mau called Croppo.

“Oh, y¥es, we know all abont thaty we
never catch a man who does not profess
to be a Nero of the deepest dye in ordér
to concilinte our sympathics. It is jnst
as well that you should understand, my
friend, that all are fish who come into our
net. The money of the Pope's friends is
qnite ns good as the meney of Garibaldi's.
You need not hope to put us off with your
Italinn friends of any color; what we want
is English gold—good solid English pold
and plenty of it." y

“Ah,” said I, with a langh, “if you did
but know, my friend, how long 1 have
wanted it, too, If you could only suggest
an Englishman who would pay you for my
life, T would write to him immedintely,
and we would go halves in the ransom.
Hold!" I said, a bright idea suddenly
hll‘lkl_!u: me; “suppose 1 were to write to
my Government—how wonld that do?"

Croppo was evidently puzzled: my cheor-

ful and unembarrassed manned apparently
perplexed him. e lind a suspicion. that
I was even capable of muking a fool of
l:‘m:. and yet that proposition abont the
Government rather staggered Lim, There
might In'n something in it.
“Don’t you think,” he remarked grimly,
t \}'nﬂ!al add to the effect of Four com-
munication if yon were fo inclose your
OWnears in your letter? 1 ean easily
supply them: and if you are not a little
more gunrvded in yonr speech, yon may
possibly have to add your tongue.”

“It would not have the slightest offeet,”
‘I. rvp]ml._pu,\‘m;: uo heed to his threat:

you l]'«m_l know Palmerston as I nlu:
If you wish to get anything out of him
you must be excessively civil, What does
he care nbout my ears?’ And I Iaughed
with such scornful contempt that Croppn
this time felt that he had wade a fool of
bimself; amd I observed the lovely girl
behind, while the corners of her month
twitched with suppressed laughter, make
a sign of ‘enution, '

SPer Dio!” he exelaimedl, Jumping up
with fury, “understand, Signor Inglese,
that Croppo is not tp be trifled with, I
have a summary way of treating disve-
spect,” and he drew a long and excecding-
ly sharp-looking two-edged knife,

“Bo you would Kill the goose”— and I
certainly am a goose, I veflected—**that
may lay a golden egge” But my nllusion
wias lost upon him, and T saw my charmer
touch her forehend significantly, s though
to imply to Croppo that I was weak in
the upper story.

“An imbecile withont fritnds and twelye
bajocchi in his  pocket,” he  mnttered
zavagely.  “Perhaps the night withont
food will restore his senses,  *Come, fooll”
nnd he ronghly pushed me into a dark
little chamber adjoining.  “Fere, Valeria
hold the light.” :

8o Valeria was the nume of the heroine
of the donkey episode. As she held g
small vil-lamp aloft, T perceived that the
room in which I was to spend the night
had more the appenrance of a cellar than
a_chamber; it had been exeavated on two
sides from the bank, on the third there
wns o small hole abont six inches square,
apparently communieating with another
room, and on the fourth was the door by
which I had entered, and which opened
into the kitchen and general living-room
of thé inhabitants. There was a heap of
onjons running to seed, the fagots of

hi

afternoon, and with an old eask or two,

“Won't you give him some kind of a
bhed ¥’ she asked Croppo.

“Bah! he can sleep on the onions,” re-
sponded that worthy. “If he had been
more civil and intelligent he should have
had something to eat. Yon three,” hLe
went on, turning to the other men, “sleep
in the hitchen, and watch that the prison-
er does not escape. The door has a strong
bolt begides. Come, Valeria.”

arms which were clasping me were rein-

strongly pervaded by an

firewood which Valeria had bronght that'

disappeared, leaving' me

| iIng Aptg one of the casks, I foand gome
sttnw, and spreading it on_a g;ﬂ-g of
) ht sit-
ting with my back to the driest piece of
wall I could which happened to be
Limmedintely the alr-hole, a fortu-
nate cirenm ns the closeness was
often stifling. T had probably been dos-
ing for somfi@nts in- n sitthng position,
when 1 felt ething tickle the top of
;Jl}' hf.‘ﬂll:l Th lﬂ(’r that it might be n
arge  spider 4l me to start, .when
stretching uﬂﬂ”rlilnﬂ. it eame'in contact
with what semed to be n rag. which 1
had not observed. Getting carvefully up,
I perceived 4 faint light gleaming through
the aperturegppd then saw. that a hand
was nmtnu‘h,i rongh il, apparently wav-
ing the rag.”” A% T felt instinctively that
the hand was ‘1 lerin’s, I seized the finger-
tips, which was all T could get hold of,
and presded tHem 16 oy Hps. They were
quickly drawn awsy, and then the whisper
reached my enrs—

“Arve yow hangry?™

“Yes,"

“Then ent thig,”" and she passed me a
tin_pannikin, fyll of eold munearoni, which
wonld just go.through the opening.

“Dear Valeria,™ 1 snild, with my month
full. “how good and thoughtful you are!™

“Hush! he'll hear!

SWha?' o

“Cioppo.”

“Whore is he?"

“Asleep in the bed jnst behind me.”

“How do you come to be in his bed-
room?"

“Beenuse I'm his wife.” ”

“Oh!”. A leug paunse, Jdoring which 1
collapsed upon my straw seat, and swal-
lowed maearoni thoughttully. As the re-

sult of my meditations—*""Valerin, ecorissi-
ma.""

“TInsh! YesT o
. “Can’t you get me out of this infernal
en?”

“I'erhaps, if they all three sleep in the
kitchen; at presenf one is awnke. Watch
for my signnal, gnd if they all three sleep,
1 will manage to slip the bolt, Then yon
must give me time to get back into hed,
and when yon hefr me snore yon may
make the attemph.. They are all three
sleeping on the, r, a0 be very eareful
where you tread:=1 will also leave the
front doer a little wpen. so that you can
slip through withont noise.””

“Dearest Valepal™  ©

“Hush! Yes™ - §

“Hamd me that cane—it is my fishing-
rodd. ¥on knaw—throngh this hole: you ean
leave the sketeh-hook and paint-box unider
the tree that the donkey fell Agninst—
I will eall for them some day seon. = And,
Valeria, don't you think we conld make
our lips meet through this heastly hole?”

“lmpossible. There's my hand; heav-
ens! “Croppo would  murder me if he
knew,  Now keep guiet till 1 give the sig-
nal. - Oh, do let go my hand!”

“Temember, Valerin, bellissima, caris-
sima, whatever happens, that I love yon,”

But I don’t think she heard this, and T
went and sat on the onions  becianse 1
“eonld see the hole better, and the smell
of them kept me awnke,

It was at least two hours after this
that the fwint dight appeared at the hole
in the wall, and a band was pushed
throngh. T rushed at the finger-tips.

“Here's your fishing-red,” she said when
I had released them, and she had passed
me my air-giug “Now be very eareful
how you tread. here i< one asleep ncross
the door. but R can open it nbout two
fest, ‘Chen step over him;: then make
for n gleam gf; moonlight that comes
throngh the r-'nqlc of the front door, open
it very gehtly and slip out. Addio, caro
Inglese; mind?yol wait till you hear me
snoring."” T

Then she ligggred, nnd I heard a sigh.

“What is_it, sweet Valerin?' and I
coversd her hand'with Kisses.

“Fowish Oroppo had Bloe cyes like yon.”

This was murmured so,_softly that I
may hnve bepp Haislnkeu. but I'm .nearly
snve that was what she said; then she
drew softly atwasS and two minutes after-
wards I Iu-nl-qflggr snoring. As the first
sound issued fr her lovely mostrils, T
stealthily sdpppagehed  the door, gently
pushed it opeiy: tgalthily stepped over a
space which 1’ teasted clenred the recum-
‘hont flkgre that 1 eonld not see; cleaved
him; stol¢ gently on for the strédk of
moanlight; ttod square on something that
seemed like an outstretched hand, for it
gave under niy pressure amd  produced
i yell; folt that I must now rush for my
Iife-; dashed the door open, mid down the
path with four yelling rmffians at my
heels. 1 was a preity good runuer, but
the moon wasg behind a clond, and the
wiy wis rocky,—moreover, there must
hove been n-shart ent [ did not know, for
one of my pursners gained upon me
with ‘unaccountnble ‘rapidity—he ap-
peared suddenly within 10 yards of my
heels.  The others were at least 100
yards behind., I had nothing for it bot
to turn round. let him almost run aguinst
the muzzle of my air-gun, pull the trig-
ger, nnd see him fall in his tracks., It
was the work of a second, but it checked
my . pursuers.  They had heard no noise,
but they found something that they did
not bargain for, and lingersd a moment,
then they took up the chase with re-
doubled fury. DBut I had too good a
start; and where the path joined the
main road, instead of turning down to-
wards the town, as they expected I
would, T dodged round in the opposite
direetion, the uncertain light this time
favoring me, and [ heard their foolsteps
and their curses dying away on  the
wrong trnck., Nevertheless I ran on at
full speed. and it was not till the day
was dawning that I began to feel safe
and relax my efforts. The sun had been
up an honr when I reached a small town,
and the little locanda was just opening
for the day when 1 entered it, thankful
for a hot cap of coffee, nnd a dirty little
room, with a dirtier bed, where 1 conld
sleep off the fatigue and excitement of
the night. I was strolling down almost
the only street in' the afternocon when
I met a couple of carnbineers riding
into it, and shortly after encountered the
whole troop, to my great delight, in com-
mind -of an intimate friend whom I had
left 4 month before in Naples,

“AL, caro mio!"™ he exelaimed, when he
saw me, “well met. What on earth are
von doing here?—looking for those hel-
gands you were so anxions o find when
von left Naples? Considering that you
are in*the heart of their vountry, you
should not have much difficulty in grati-
fying your eurinsify.”

“[ have bad an adventure or two,”
I replicd earelessly. *“Indeed that is
partly the reason you find me here. 1
was just thinking how I could get safely
bhack to Ascoli when yonr welcome escort
appenred; for F'kuppose you are going
there, nud wiIII-'I_»l me take advantage
of it"” MBS

“Only too delishited; and you can tell
me your advestuties. Let us dine togeth-
or tonight, avd TT will find you n horse
to ride on with o8 in the morning.”

I am afraid m¥ account of the epizode
with which I kavé ncqoainted the reader
wis not strictly i¥curate in all its details,
as 1 did not wis¥ to bring down my mili-
tary friends ot phor Valeria, so I skipped
all allusion to"hér and my detention in
her home; merély#aying that I had had a
seuffle with brigenads, and” had been for-
tunate enough!téescape under cover of
the night. As Wwe passed it next morn-
ing 1 reeognizéd the path which led up to
Yaleria’s cotinge, ‘and shortly after ob-
served that yowngdiwoman herself coming
up the glen, 1=

“Holloa?" T said, with great prosence
of mind ns sbe drew mnear, “my lovely
model, I declare! Just you ride on, old
fellow, while 1 stop and ask her when
she ean come and $it to me again.”

“You artists are sad rogues—what
chances your profession must give you!”
remark my companion, as he cast an

adniiring glance on” Valeria, and rode dis-
ereetly on. s :
“There is nothing to be afraid of, love-
Iy Valerin,” I said in a low tone, ns I
lingered hehind; *“be sure I . will never
betray either you or your rascally—hem!
I mean your excellent Croppo. By the
way, was that mnn?"much hurt that I was

“Hurt! Santa Maria, he is dead, with
a bullet throngh his heart. Croppo says

it must have been magie; for he
‘senrched you, and he knew you were not
armed, and he was within 100 yards of

.3 . e Mg ® See
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von when poor Pippo fell, and he heard
no sound.”

“Croppo is notfar wrong,” I said, glad
of the opmrmnily thus offered of impos-
ing om t ignorance and credulity of
the natives. ‘“‘He seemed sarprised that
he could not frighten me the other might.
Tell him he was much more in my power
than I was in his, dear Valeria,” I added,
looking tenderly into her eyes. I didn’t
want to alarm you, that was the reason
I let him off so easily: but T may not be
s0 mercifnl next time. Now, sweetest,
that kiss you owe me, and which the wall
prevented  your giving me the other
night.” She held up her face with the
innocence of a child, as I stooped from
my saddle,

“1 shall never see you again, Signor
Inglese,” ghe =aid, with n  sigh: “for
Croppo says it is net safe. after what
happened the night before last, to stay
nnother hour. Indeed he went off yester-
dnyx. leaving me orders to follow to-day:
but I went first to put yonr sketeh-book
under the bush where the donkey fell,
and where you will find it.”

It took us another minnte or two to
part after this: and when I had ridden
away 1 turned to look back, and there
wias Valerin gaging after me. “Positive-
Ix,” I reflected, “I am over head and ecars
in love with the girl, and I believe she
i« with me. I onght to have nipped my
feclings in the hud when she told me she
wus his wife: but then he is a brigand,
who threatened both my ears and my
tongue, to say nothing of my life. To
what extent is the domestic happiness of
such a ruflian to be respected?’ aml 1
went on Splitting the moral straws sog-
gested by this truin of thonght, until T had
recoversd my sketeh-book amd overtaken
my eseort, with whom I rode triumphantly
back into Ascoli, where my absence hal
been the eause of much anxiety, and my
fate was even then being cngerly dis-
enssed. My friends with whom I osually
ant around the chemist’s door, were muoch
exercised by the reserve which I mani-
fested in reply to the fire of cross-exami-
nation to which T was sobjected for the
next few days; and English eccentricity,
which was proverbinl even in this seclud-
ed town, received a frosh illusteation in
the light and airy manner with which I
treated a eapture nnd eseape from brl-
gands, which T regavded with such indif-
ference that I conld not be indoced even
to condescend to details, “It was a mere
sentffle: there were only four: and. being
an Englishmwan, [ polished them all off
with the ‘box,”"—and T elosed my fist,
aml stroek a seientific attitnde of self-
defence, hranching off into a learned dis.
gnizition on the pugilistic art, which filled
my hearvers with respeet and amazement.
From thiz time forward the sentiment
with which I regarded my nir-gun nnder-
went & change. When a friend had made
me n present of it a year before, T re-
earded it in the light of n toy, and rather
resented the gift as too juvenile. 1 won-
der he did not give me a kite or a hoop,
I mentally reflected.  Then T had foumd
it nseful among Ialinns, who are a tri-
fiing people, and like playthings; bot now
that it had saved my life, nnd sent 2 bul-
let through n man's heart, T no longer
entertained the same feeling of contempt
for it. Not agzin wonld 1 make light of
it—this  potent  engine of destruction
which had proenred me the character of
being a ‘magicinn. ¥ wonld hide it from
human gaze, nnd. cherish it ns a sort of
fetish. So I bonght a walking stick and
nmbrella, and strapped it up with them,
wrapped in my plaid; and when shaortly
after, an unexpected remittance from an
aunt supplied me with money enongh to
buy a horse from one of the officers of
my friend’s regiment, which soon after
arrived, I accepted their invitation to ac-
company them on their brigand-hunting
expeditions: not one of them Enew that
I had such a weapon s an air-gun in
my possession,

Our modus operandi on these oceasions
wns as foliows: On receiving informa-
tion from some proprietor that the bri-
gands were threatening hiz property—it
was impossible to get intelligence from
the peasantry, for they were all in league
with the brignnds: indeed they all took a
holiday from regnlnr work. and joined a
band for a few weeks from time to
time—we proceeded, with a foree suffi-
ciently strong to cope with the supposed
strength of the band, to the farm in
question. The bands were all mounted,
and avernged from 200 to 400 men each.
1t wans ealenlated that opwards of 2,000
men were thus engaged in harrying the
conntry, and this ennhled the Neri to talk
of the King's forces engaged in legiti-
mate warfare against those of Vietor
Emmanuel. Riding over the wvast plains
of the Capitanata, we wounld discern
aeninst the sky-ontline the figure of a soli-
tary horseman., This we knew to be a
picket. Then there wns no time to be
lost, and away we wonld go for him
helter-skelter across the plain: he wonld
instantly gallop in on the main body,
probably oceupying a masserin, If they
thought they were strong enongh, they
would show Aeght. If not. they wonld
take to their heels in the direction of the
mountaing, with us in full ery after them.
If they were hardly pressed they wonlil
seatter, and we were obliged to do the
same, nnd the result would be that the
swiftest horsemen might possibly effect
a few eaptures, It was an exciting spe-
cies of warfare, partaking a good denl
more of the character of n hunting-field
than of eavalry skivmishing, Sometimes,
where the ground was hilly, we had Ber-
snglicri with us; and as the brigands
took to the mountaing, the warfare as-
sumed a different character. Sometimes,
in default of these active little troops, we
took local volunteers. whom we fonnd
a very poor substitute. On more than
one occasion when we came upon the bri-
gands in a farm, they thought themselves
sufliciently strong to hold it against us,
and onee the cowardiee of the volunteers
was amusingly illustrated. The bhand
wans estimated at abont 200, and we
had 100 volunteers and a detachment of
50 envalry. On coming under the fire of
the brigands, the eavalry Captain. who
was in command. ordered the volunteers
to eharge, intending when they had dis-
lowlzed the enemy to ride him down on
the open; but the volunteer officer did not
repent the word, and stood stock-still, his
men nll imitating his example.

“Charge! T say.,” shouted the cavalry
Captain; “why don’t you charge? 1 be-
lieve you're afraid!”

“E vero,” said the Captain of volun-
teers, shrugging his shoulders.

“Here, take my horse—you're only fit
to be n groom; and you, men, dismonnt,
and let these cowards hold your horses,
while you follow me"—and jumping
from his horse, the gallant fellow, fol-
lowed by his men, charged the bnilding,
from which a hot fire was playing npon
them, sword in hand. In less than a
quarter of an hour the brigands were
genmpering, some on foot amd some on
horseback, ont of the farm-buildings, fol-
lowed by a few and harmless shols from
such of the volunteers as had their hands
free. We lost three men killed and five
wounded in this little skirmish, and Killed
gix of the brigands, besides making a
dozen priconers. When I say we, 1 mean
my companions; for having no weapon,
I had discreetly remained with the volun-
teers. The scene of this gallant explolit
was on the clossie battlefield of Cannae.
This Captain, who was not the friend I
hnd joined the day after my brigand ad-
venture, was a most pluocky and dashing
cavalry officer, and was well seconded by
his men, who were all Piedmontese, and
of very different temperament from the
Neapolitnng. On one.occasion a band of
250 brigands waited for us on the top
of a small hill, never dreaming that we
should charge up it with the odds five to
one ngainst us—but we did; and after
firing a volley at us, which emptied a
couple of saddles, they broke nnd fled
when we were about 20 yards fromn them.
Then began one of the most exciting
geurries across country it was ever my
fortune to be engaged in. The brigands
scatiered—so did we; nod I found my-
self with two troopers in chase of a pair
of bandits, one of whom seemed to be
the Chief of the band. A small stream
wotind  through the plain, which we
dashed across.  Just beyond was a tribu-
tary ditch, which would have been con-
sidered a fair jump in the hunting field;
both brigands took it in splendid style.
The hindmost was not 10 yards ahead of
the leading trooper, who came a cropper,

on which the brigand reined up, fired a
pistol-shot into the prostrate horse and
man and was off; but the delay epst him

dear. The other trooper, who was na
little ahead. ql\‘ me, got safely over. 1
followed suit. In another moment he had

fired his carbine into the brigand’s horse,
and down they both came by the run.
We instantly reined up, for I saw there
wng no chance of overtaking the re-
maininy: brigand, and the itrooper was
in the act of entting down the man as
he struggled to his feet, when to my hor-
rof [ recogiized the lovely features of—
Valeria.

“Siay, man!" I shonted, throwing my-
self from my horse: “it’s a woman! tonch
her if yon dare!” tnd then secing the
man’s eve glenm with indiguation, 1 add-
ed. “Brave solliers, such az you have
proved yourdelf to be, do not kill women;:
though your traduocers say yon do, do not
give them canse to speak teath. I will
e responsible for this woman's safety.
Here, 1o make it sure, you had better
strap us together,” I pigqued myself ex-
cecdingly  on  this,  happy inspiration,
whereby I secured an arm-in-arm walk,
of a pecnliae kind. it ig troe. with Vale-
ria, and indeed my readiness to sacri-
fice: myself =ectmed rather to astonish
the soldier. who hesitated. However, his
comrade, whose horse had been shot in
the diteli, now ¢ame up, and seconded my
proposal, a8 I offered him a mount on
mine, L

“How on earth am I to let yon escape,
dear Valeria® I whispered, giving her
a sort of affgctionnte nodge: the posi-
tion of our arms prevented my squeezing
Lhers, as I «omid have wished, and the
two troopers kept behind us, watching
us, I thought, smepicionsly.

“It i quite impossible now—don't at-
temapt it,” she answerml: “perhaps there
may be an opportunity later.”

“Was that Croppo who got away?' I
nsked, Y.

“Yes. ITe conld not get his cowardly
men to stand on that hill"” .

“*What n bother those men are behind,
dearvest!  Let me pretemd to serateh my
no=e with this hand that'is tied to yours,
which I can thns bring to my lipa”

I aceomaplished this manuver rither
neatly, Lot parties now came straggling
in  from other directions, and 1  was
ohliged to give up whispering and become
circumspect,  They all seemed rather
natonished af our. group, and the Captain
Ianghed beartily ns he rode np and called
out, “Who have you got tied to you
there, ecaroe mio?"

“Croppe’s wife. T had her tied to me
for fear she shanld eecape; besides,. she
is not bad-looking.”

“What a prize!” he exelaimed. “We
have made a tolerable hanl this time—20
prisaners in all—among them the priest
of the band. Ounr Colonel has just ar-
rived. so I nm in lnck—he will be delight-
ed.  See, the prisoners are being bronght
np to him now: but yon had better re-
monnt and present yours in a less singn-
lar fashion.”

When we reached the Colonel we
found him examining the pricst. FHis
breviary coninined various  interesting
notes, written on some of the fy-lenves,

Far instanee:

“Administered  extreme
A——, shot by Croppo’s
share 10 sendi.

“Iitto, ditto, to R ., hung by Crop-
po's order; my share two sendi.

“Ditto, dittp. to N— . masted by
Croppo’s order, to make him name an
ngent to bring his ransam: overdone hy
mistake, and died—so got nothing.

“Ditta, ditto.. to. P———, executed hy
the knife by Croppo's onder, for disobe-
dience. .

SAM——— andd I"_—. amdl D———,
three new membhers, joined today: ennfessed
them, aod receividd the nsual fees”

He was a dark, beetle-browed-looking
ruffian,  this holy man; and. the Colonel,
when he had finished examining his book
of prayer and crime, tossed it to me,
saying, “There! that will show yonr
friends in Englund the kind of politicians
we make war against. Ha! what have
we here? This is more serious.” And
he unfolded a piece of paper which had
been cancenled in-the bhreast of the priest.
“This econtains a little valuable informa-
tion,” he added, with & grim smile. “No-
body like priests and women for earry-
ing about political secrets, =0 you may
have made a valuable eapture.” and he
turned to where I stood with Valeria;
“let her bhe ecarefully searched.™

Now the Colonel was a very pompons
man. and the doenment he had just dis-
coversd on the priest added to his sense
of self-imiportance. When, therefore, a
Inrge. carefully-folded, paper was pro-
dueed from the neighborhooill of Valeria's
lovely bosom, his eyes sparkled with an-
ticipation. “Heo, ho!” he exclaimed, as
he clutehed it eagerly, “the plot is thick-
eniug!” and he spread out trinmphantly,
before he hnd himself seen what it was,
the exanisitely-drawn portrait of a don-
key. There was a  suppressed titter,
which exploded into a shout when the
bystanders looked into the Colonel's in-
dignant face. I only was affected dif-
ferently. ns my gaze fell upon this touch-
ing evidence of dear Valerin's love for
me, and 1 glanced at her tenderly. *“This
has n deeper significance than vou think
for,” said the Colonel, looking round an-
grily. “Croppo’s wife does not ecarefully
secrete a drawing like that on her person
for nothing. See, it is done by no com:
mon artist. It means something, and
must be preserved.”

“It may have a Biblieal reference to
the state of Italy. Yon remember Is-
saehar was,likened to an ass- between
two burdens. In that ease it probably
emanated from Rome,” I remarked: but
nobody seemed to see the point of the
allusion, and the observation fell fint.

That night T dined with the Colonel,
and alter dinner 1T persuaded him to let
me visit Valeria in prison, as T wished
to take the portrait of the wife of the
celebrated brigand Chief. T thanked
my stars that my friend who had seen
her when we met in the glen was awny
on doty with his detachment, and could
not testify to onr former acqunintance,

My meeting with Valeria on this occa-
sion was too touching und full of tender
passages to be of any general interest.
Valeria told me that she was still a bride;
that she had only been marrvied afew months
and that siie hind been eompelled to become
Croppo’s wife against her choice, ax the
brignnd’s will was too powerful to be re
sistedd: but that, thongh he was jealous
nnd attached to her, he wnas stern and
cruel, and so far from winning her love
since  her marrisnge, be had rather
estranged it by hig fits of passion and
ferocity. Ax mny be imagined, the por-
tranit, which was really wvere suoecessful,
took some time in exeention, the more
especinlly as we had to disenss the possi-
bilities of Valeria's escape.

“We are guing to be trausferrved to-
morrow to the prison at Fogpgia” she
said.  “If, while we were passing throngh
the market-place, a disturbance of =ome
sort conlidl be ereated, as it is market-
day, and all.the conuiry people know me,
and are my friends, a resene might be
attempted. T know how to arrange for
that, only they must see some chance
of suceess.”

A bright thought suddenly struck me;
it was sugzested] by n trick I had played
shortly after my arrival in Italy.

“You know I am something of a magl-
cian, Valeria; yon have had proof of that.
If I create a disturbance by magic lo-
morrow, when yon are passing through
the market-plaee, yon won't stay to won-
der what is the ecnuse of the econfusion,
but iiismnlly take advantage of it to es-
cape,” :

“Trost me for that, caro mio.”

“And if you . escape, when shall we
meet ngnin®”’

“I am knowa too well now to risk an-
other meeting. I shall be in hiding with
Croppo, where it will be impessible for
you to find me, nor while he lives could
I ever dare to think of leavingz him; but
I shall never  forget youn"—and she
pressed my hands to her. lips—"thongh
L shall no longer have the pictnre of the
donkey to remember you.by.* - .

“See, here's my photograph; that will
bo better,” said ‘I, feeling a little an-
noyed—{foolishly, L admit. Then we
strained each eother to our respective
hearts, and parted,: Now it so'happened
that my room in the locanda in which 1
was lodging overlooked the market-place,
Here at 10 o'clock in the morning I post-
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el myself—for that was the lhour, as I
had been carefal to ascertain, when the
prisoners were to start for Foggin, 1
opened the window about three inches,
and fixed it there; I took out my gun, put
eight balls in it, and looked down upon
the square. Tt was crowded with the
country people in their bright-colored cos-
tumes, chaffering over their produce. I
looked above them to the tall eampanile
of the church which filled one side of the
square. I receded a step and adjusted
my gun on the ledge of the window to
my pentire satisfaction. I then looked
down the street in which the prison was
situated, and which debouched on the
square and waited events. At 10 min-
utes past 10 I saw the soldiers at the
door of the prison form up, and then [
knew that the 20 prisoners of whom they
formed the escort were starting; but
the moment they began to move, I fired
at the big bell in the eampanile, which
responded with a loud clang. All the peo-
ple in the square looked up. As the
prisoners entered the squnre, which they
had to eross in its whole breadth, 1 fired
again and again. The bell banged twiece,
and the people began to buzz abont,
Now, I thought, T must let the old belt
have it. By the time five more balls had
struck the bell with a resounding din, the
whole square was in commotion. A
miracle was evidently in progress, or the
campanile was bewitched. People began
to run hither and thither; all the soldiers
forming the escort gaped open-mouthed
at the steeple as the clangor continued.
As soon as the last shot had been fired,
I looked down into the square and saw
all this, amd I saw that the prisoners
were attempting to escape, and in more
than one instance had sueceeded, for the
soldiers began to secatter in pursuit, and
the country people to form themselves
into impeding erowds, as thongh by ae-
cident, but nowhere could T see Valeria,
When I was quite sure she had escaped.
I went down and joined the erowd. I
saw three prisomers captured and brought
back; and when I asked the officer in
command how many had eseaped, he said
three—Croppo’s wife, the priest, and an-
other.

When I met my eavalry friends at din-
ner that evening, it was amusing to hear
them speenlate npon the remarkable oe-
currence which had, in faet, npset the
wits of the whole fown. Priests and
vergers and sacristans had visited the
campanile, and one of them had brought
away a flattened- piece of lead, which
looked as if it might have been a buollets
but the suggestion that eight bullets
conld have kit the "bell in suecession
without anybody hearing a shot., was
treated with ridienle. I believe the bell
was subsequently exoreised with holy
water. I was afraid to remain with the
regiment with my air gun after this, lest
some one shonld discover it, and unravel
the mystery: hesides, I felt a =sort of
traitor to the brave friends who had so
generouxly offered me their hospitality,
so I invented urgent private affairs,
which .demanded my immediate retnrn to
Naples, and on the morning of my de-
parture found myself embraced by all
the officers of the regiment. from the
Colonel downwards, who, in the fervor of
their kisses. thrust 16 waxed moustache-
points agninst my checks.

About 18 months after this, T heard of
the capture and exeention of Croppo. and
I knew that Valeria was free; bat T had
unexpectedly inherited a property, and
was engaged to be married. I am now a
country gentleman with a larse family.
My sanctum is stocked with varions me-
mentoes of my youthfnl adventures, but
none awakens in me such thrilling memo-
ies as are excited by the breviary of the
brigand priest, and the porirait of the
brigand's. bride. &
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