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DRAR SWLLEL
The Celebrated Texan Spy.
Abouttwo years after the Texan revo-
lution, 2 difficulty occurred between the
new government and a portion of the peo-
ple, which threatened the most serious
consequences—even bloodshed and hor-
rors of civil war. DBriefly the cause was
this: ‘The constitation had fixed the eity
of Austin as the permanent capital, where
the public archives were to be kept, with

the reservation, however,of a powerin the !

president to order their temporary removal
in ease of danger from the inroads of a
foreign enemy, or the force of a sudden
insurrection.

Conceiving that the excepiional emer-
gency had arrived, as the Camanches fre-
quenily commitied ravages within sight of
the capital itself, Houston, who then resi-
ded at Washington, on the Brazes, dis-
patched an order commanding the subor-
dinate functionaries to send the slate re-
cords to the latter place, which he de-
clared to be, pro tempore, the scat of gov-
ernment.

It is impossible to describe the stormy
excitement which the promulgation ofthis

raised in Augtin. The keeper ol ho-

tels, boarding-houses, groceries, and faro- |

banks were thundersiruck, maddened to
frenzy; for the measure would be a death-
blow to their prosperity in business; and,

accordingly they determined at once to

take the necessary steps to avert the dan-

ger, by opposing the exccution of Hous- |
[ They called a mass meet- |

tin's mandate. _
ing of the citizens and farmers ol the cir-
eumjacent country, who were all more or
less interested in the question; and afier
many fiery speeches against the assericd
tyranny of theadministration, it was unan-
imously resolved to prevent the removal
of the archives by open and armed resist-
ance. To thatend they organized a com-
pany of four hundred men, one moiety of
whom, relieving the other at regular peri-
ods of duty, should keep constant guard
around the state-house unul peril passed
by. The commander of this force was
one Colonel Morton, who had achieved
considerable renown in the war for inde-
pendence, and had still more recenily dis-
played desperate bravery in two desper-
ate duels, in both of which he had cut his
antagonist nearly to pieces with the bowie
knife. Indeed, from the notoriety of his
character for revenge, as well as courage,
it was thought that Presicent Houston
would renounce his purpose touching the
archives, so soan as he should learn who
was the leader of the opposition.

Morton, on his part, whese vanity fully
equalled his personal prowess, encouraged

and justified the prevailing opiaion by his.

boastiul threats. Ile swore that if the

MISOCELLANEOUS.

pound interest, and laid his leng bony fin
ger on his lip, as a sign —but of what, the
spectators could not imagine.

“Who are you?
an answer out of your heart!” shouted
Morton, almost distracted with rage by
the ceol-sneering gaze, of the other, who
now removed his finger from _his lip.

knife.
The fiery colonel then drew his dagger,

stranger, when several caught him and
held him back remounstrating.

“Letl himn alone, Morten, for God's sake.
Do you not pereeive that he is crazy?"’

At that moment Judge Webb, a man
of shrewed intelleet and courteous man-
ners, siepped forward, and addressed the
intruder in a most respectiul manner:

“My good friend, 1 presume you have
made a mistake in the house. Thisis a
private meeting, where none but members
are admitted.”

T'he stranger did not appear to compre-
hend the words, but he could not fail to
enderstand the mild and depreeatory man-
ner. His rigid features relaxed, and mo-

| where there were materials and umple-
{ ments for writing, he seized a pen and
traced one line:  *I am deal.,” He then

| of natural apology for his own wantof po-
| liteness.

l Judge Webb took the paper and wrote |

a question.  “Dear Sir, will you be so
obliging as to inform us what is your bus-
mess with the present mesting.

The other responded by delivering a
letter iuscribed on the back, “To the citi-
zens of Austin.”” They broke the seal
and read it aloud. It was from Houston,
and showed the usual terse brevity of his
style:

« Fellow-Citizens:—Though in error, '

and deceived by the aris of trantors, [ will
give you three days more to decide wheth-
er you will surrender the public archives.

' At thie end of that time yoa will please let

President did succeed in removing the 1ec- |
ords by the march of an overpowering,

force, he would Jthen himself hunt him
down hike a woll, and shoot him with liitle
ceremony; or stab him in hisbed, or way-
lay him in his walks of recreation. He
even wrote the here of San Jacinto to that
effect. The latter replied in a note of la-
eonic brevity:

«If the people of Austin do not send the
archives, I shall certainly come and take
them, and if Col. Morton can kill me, he
is welcome to my ear-cap.”’

Ou the reception of this answer, the
guard was doubled around the siate-house.
Chosen sentinels were stationed along the
road leading to thecapital, the military pa-

me know vour deeision.
Sam. Houston.”

Afier the reading, the deaf maa waited
a few seconds, as il for a reply, and then
turnec and was about to leave the hall,
when Colonel Morton interposed, and
sternly beckoned him back to the table.
T'he stranger obeyed, and Morton wrote:
“You was brave enough to insult me by
your threatening looks ten minutes ago;
are you brave enough now to give me sal-
isfaction?™,

at your service!”

Morton wrote again: ** Who will be your
second?”’

The stranger rejoined: “I am too gen-
erous 0 seek an advantage; and too
brave to fear any on the part of others;
therefore I never need
ond.”

Morton penned: “Name you terms."”

The stranger traced without a mo-
ment's hesitation:

opposite Austin; weapons, rifles; and dis-
} tance, a huadred yards. Do not fail to be
| in ume!”’
| He then took three steps across the
floor, and disappeared through the window
'as he had entered.
©*What!” exclaimed Judge Webb, *is
Lit possible Colonel Morton, that you in-
' tend to fight that man?
'not a positive maniac. Such a meeting, 1
fear. will sadly tarnish the lustre of yvour

raded the sireets from morning till might | laurels.”

and a select caucus held permanent ses
sion in the city hall. In short everything
betokened a coming tempest.

*“You are mistaken,”” replied Morton,
! with a smile; *that mute is a hero whose
| fame stands 1n the record of a dozen bat-

. - |' - . - - - r r
Oune day, while matiers were 1 this | tles, and at least half as many bloody du-

Speak! or I will eut

ving to a table in the ceatre of the hall, |

held it up before the spectators, as a sort

to meet him, There ¢an be no disgrace
in falling before such a shot, and if 1 suc-
ceed, my triumph will confer the greater
glory!"

Such was the general habit of thought

tand feeling prevalent throughout Texas at
{ that period.
{ ‘Towards evening a vast crowd assem-

and laid 1t on the hilt of his monstrous ! bled at the place appointed to witness the

. hostile meeting; and so great was the pop
1 ular recklessness as 1o affairs of the sort,

L]

and was in the act of advancing upon the | that numerous and eonsiderable sums

| were wagered on the result. At length
I the red orb of the summersun touched the
curved rim of the western horison, cover-

Strange soul! he hath departed on the
long journey, away among those high
bright stars which were his night"lamps;
aud he bath either solved or ceased to
ponder the deep mystery of the magic
word, “life.”” He is dead; tkerfore let
his errors rest in oblivion, and his virtues
bs rememdered with hope.

BAPPIEST MOMENT oFr MY LIFE.

Ix all the pride and condescension of
an inmate of Grosvenor-square, I looked
upon Lady Motley's ‘At Homne. +Yes,’
1 said, flinging away the card, with a

lcring it all with erimson and gold, and fl- | tragedy twist of the fingers—+yes; 1 will

ling the air with a flood of burning glory; | be there.

ed with long ponderous rifles, took their
{ station, back to back, and at a preconcert-

| ed signal—ihe waving ol a white hanker- | fiddles that are

and then the two mortal antagonists, arm- | ter the tedium

I

!

For one evening 1 will encoun-
and the taste of a village
evering I will doom wmny-
that are out of date, and
out of tune; dowagers who

ball. For one
self to figures

' chief—walked slowly and steadily off’ in | make embroidery by wholesale, and de-
opposite directions, counting their steps | wmoiselles who make conquests by profes-

both completed the given number about
| the same stant, and then they wheeled,

]
|
L]
|
| unul- each bhad measured 6fiy-
I
|

each to 2im and fire when he chose. As
the distance was great, both paused for
some seconds—long enough for the behol-
ders 1o flash their eyes from one 1o the oth-
er, and mark the striking contrast betwixr
them. ‘T'he face of Colonel Morton was
calm and smiling, but the smile it bore had

They | sion; for one eveming I will endure the

inquiries about Almaeck’s and St. Paul's,
the tales of the weddings that have been
and the weddings that are to be, the round
of curtsies in the ball-roem, and the round
of beef at the supper-table; for one evening
1 will not complain of the everlasting hos-

- tess and the everlasting Boulinger, of the
“double duty and the cdouble bass, of the
great heiress, and the great plum puddidg:

the boards, and less in the conversation;
itis a lovely moonlight night, and there is
nothing worth looking at in the room."

I never was distanced in a jest. [ put
on the look of a ten years acquaintance,
and eommenced parley. ‘Surely you are
not going away yet; you have not danced
with me, : Margaret; it is impossible you
can be so cruel!’
wonderful intrepedity.
me the honor-but I was very late;—really,
[ had not deserved it;"—and so we stood
up together.

*Are you not very impertinent?’

‘Very; but you are very handseme.—
Nay; you are not to be angrv; it was a
fair challenge, and fairly received.”

‘And you will not even ask my pardon?

*No! it is out of my way! I never do
those things; it would cmbarrass me be.
yond measure. Pray, let us accomplish
a introduction; not altogether an usual
one; but that matters little.  Vyvyan Joy-
euse—rather impertinent, and very fortu-
nate—at vour service.”

*Margaret Orleans —very handsome,
and rather foolish—at your service.’

Margaret danced like an angel. I knew

being struck.

that are, and a few beside. She was

‘I'he lady behaved with
*She would allow

she would. T could not conceive by what ! into the room.
uiindaess I had passed four hours without | I, *I bring intelligence from Bedlam; I ar-
We talked of all things ! rived last week.’

. pren—— i oo — g

‘I amn come to see you, dear Margarey
—which I ecannot without candles;—1to
sce vou, and to tell you, that it is impossi-
ble I can forget—'

‘Bless me! what a memory you havel
But you must take another opportunity
for your twle! for—'

‘Alas! I leave England immediately "

‘A pleasan! voyage to you! there, not s
word more; I niust run down to coilee.™

‘Now may I never laugh more,’ 1 said,
‘ifI am to be baffled thus;' so [ strolied
back to the front of the house and pro-
ceeded to reconnoitre. A bay-window
was half opea, and in a small neat draw-
irg room [ perceived a group assembled;
—an old lady, with a high mauslin cap
and red ribbons, was pouring out the cof-
fee—her nephew. a tall awkard young
gentleman, silling on one chair and rest-
ing his legs on another, was occupied in
the study of Sir Charles Grandison:—and
my fair Margaret was leaning on = sofa,
and laughing immoderately. s*Indeed,
Miss,” said the matron, ‘vou should learn
to govern your mirth; people will think
you came out of Bedlem.’

I lifted the window gently, and stept
‘Bedlam, madam!" quoth

The tall awkard young gentleman

something of a botanist, so we began with | stared: and the aunt half said, half skriek

T'he stranger penned his reply: I am

a most merderous meaning.  On the con-
| trary, the countenance of Deal Smith was
stern and passionless as ever. A side-view
, of his features might have been mistaken

“Come on, come all,
Come dance in Sir Roger's hall»

And thus by dint of eivility, indolence,
quotation aund antithesis, I bent up each
for a profile done in cast-iron. The one. ' corporal agent to the terrible feat, and
too, was dressed in the richest cloth, the “would have the honor of wailing upon
other in smoke-tinted leather. But that  her ladyship—in due form.
made no difference in Texas then; forthe | 1 went: wrned my unele's one-horse
heirs of hieroic courage were allconsidered  chaise into the long old avenue, about an
peers — the class of inferiors embraced | hour afier the time specified, and percei-
none but l‘{)“'ﬂl'ds.

ultaneous roars.

| ved by the lights flashing from all the | groves—gardens—and so, as the dancing
Presently two rifles exploded with sim- windows, and the crash of chairs and | concluded, we contrived to end as we be- |
Colonel Morton gave a carriages returping from the door, that the | gan, with Margaret Orleans and botany.

flowers; a digression upon China roses ' ed—<What in the name of wonder are

carried us to China—the mandarins with | you?’

littte brains, and the ladies with liule feet| +Mad, madam ! very particularly mad !
—the emperor—the Orphan of China— [ mad as a hare in March, or a Cheapside
Voltaire—Zay re—criticism—Dr. Johason | blood on Sunday morning. lLook at me!
—the great bear — the system of Coperni- | do I not foam? listen to me! do 1 not rave?
cus—stars—ribbons—gariers—the order | —Coffee, my dear madam, coffee; there
of the Bath—sea-bathing—Dawlish—Sid- | is no animal so thirsty as your madman
mouth—T.ord Sidmouth—Cicero—Rome | in the dog days.’ :

[taly — Alfieri—Metastasio — fountains — ‘ ‘Eh! really!’ said the tall awkward

|

voung gentleman,
‘My good sir,’ I beganj=but my origi-
nal insanity began to fail me, and | drew

prodigious bound upwards, and dropped to | room was most punctually full, and the| Marzaret talked well on all subjects, | forthwith upon Ossian’s—*Fly! receive
the earth a corpse. Deafl Smith sicod  performers most pastorally impatient.— [ and wittily on many. [ had expected to | the wind and fly; the biasts are in the hol-

 erect, and immediately began to re-load | T'he first face I encountered on my en- | find nothing but a romping girl, somewhat  low of my hand, the course of the storm

his rifle; and then, having finished his briel | trance, was that of my old friend Villars;
task, he hastened away nto the adjacent [ was delighted 1o meet him. and express-
forest. led my astonishment at finding him in a
I'hree days alierwards, General Hous- | situation for which his inelination, one
ton accompanied by Deaf Smith and ten  would have supposed,was as hittle adapted.
other men, oppeared in Ausiin, and with- 1
[ out further opposition removed the state

| papers.
| The historv of the hero of the forego-
. ing anecdote was one of the most ¢xuaor-
~dipary ever known in the West. He
‘made his adveat in Texas at an early i
]

‘good Vyvyan; I have been detained here

bly by humming tunes and reading news-
papers, windiag silk, and guéssing eon-
undrums. I have made mysell the admi-
ration, the adoration, the very worship of

| period, and continued 1o reside there uii-
til his death, which happened some two
\

)

1

| “By Mercury! he exclaimed, ‘Tam me- |
tamorphosed, fairly metamorpliosed, my |

| three months by a fall from Sir Peter, '
and have amused myseli most indelataga- |

!

is mine!’

‘Eh! really!” said the il awkward
: young gentleman.
‘1 look on the nations and they vanish;

amusing, and very vain. Butl was out
of my latitude in the first five minutes,
apa out of my senses in the next. : She
left the room very early, and I drove
home, more astonished than 1 had been | my nostrils pour the blast of death: I
for many vears. | come abroad on the winds; the tempest is
Several weeks passed away. and I was | belore my face; but my dwelling is caim,
about to leave England, to join my sisters ' above the clouds; the fields of my rest are
on the Continent. [ determined wo look ' pleasant.’
once more on that enslaving smile, whose | Do you mecan to insult us?’ said the old
recollection had huanted me more than  lady.
once. I had aseertained that she resided {l *Ay! do you mean to insult my aunt?—
withan old lady who took two pupils, really! said the tall awkward young gen-
and taught French and Italian, and mausic | tleman.

the aid of a sec- !

“Timne, sunset this e- |
. . " \
vening; place, left bank of the Colorado,

He is a mute, if

precarious condition, the caucus at the city els Besido._S_, he is.lh'bi favorite e!nissary
hall was surprised by the sudden appear- and bosom friend ol H’buglon. If 1 have
ance of a stranger, whose mode of enter- | the good fortne to kill him, I lhu‘.l.; it will
ing was as extraordinary as his looks and | tempt ihe l‘n}stdcut to retract his vow
dress. He did not knock at the closed | against venturing any more ou the field of
door—he did not seek admission there at honor.”

all; but ¢limbing unseen a small bushy |  “You know the maa then. Whois
topped live oak, which grew beside the | he? Whois be?” asked twenty voices to-
wall, he leaped without sound or warning | ficther.

through-a lofty window. He was clothed | “Deafl Smith,” answeredMorton coolly.
altogether in buckskn, carried a long and |  “Why no, that cannot be. Deafl Smith
very heavy rifle iin his hand, wore at the | was slain at San Jacinto,” remarked Judge
button of his left suspeader a large bowie | W ebh.

knife, and had in bis leathern belt a couple | “'I'here again, your honor is mistaken™’

{ years ago; but although he had many
| warm personal [riends, no one could ever
| ascertain either the land of his birh, or
a single gleam of his previous biography.
When he was questioned on the subject,
he laid his Ginger on his lip; and if press-

) liis dark eye seemed to shoot sparks of
(iivid fice!  He could write with astonish-
his situation; and although denied the ex-
quisite pleasure and priceless advanta-
tges of the sense of Learing, nature had
given him ample compensation, by an
|eye quick aud f(ar-seeing as an eagle’s
land a smell keen and incredible as that
of a raven. [Ile could discover objects
tmoving miles away in the far-off pratrie,
when cthers could perevive
earth and sky; and the rangers used 10
declare 1hat he could catch a scent of a
Mexican or Indian atas greata distance

a dead carcass.

so well lor a spy, in which cajaciiy he
rendered invaluable services toHouston's
urmy dur.ng the war of independence, He
alwuys woent alone, and gene rally obtained
the information desired. His habits in
private hife were equally singular, He
, couid never be persuaded to sleep under
the roof of a house, or even to use a tent-
cloth. Wrapped in his blanket, he loved
toleout in the open air, under the bine
| canopy of pure cibier, and count the stars,
jor gaze wiih a yearning look at the mel-

| anc holy moon.

for w:-_eks and ¢ven months together in
{ the wilderness.

as a buzzard cuuld distinguish the odor of

of pistals half the length of his gun.

plexion and luxuriant jetty hair, with a
severe iron-like countenance, that seemed
never to have known a smile, and eyes of
intense vivid black, wild and rolling, and
piercing as the point of a dagger. His
strange advent inspired a thrill of involun-
tary fear, and many present unconsciously
grasped the handles of their side-arms.
}.“Who are you, that thvs presumes 1o
intrude among gentlemen without javita-
tion?” demanded Col. Morton ferociously
essaying to cow down the stranger with
his eye.

The latter returned his stare with com-

He | said Morton.
was tall, straight as an arrow, aclive as a | death was a mere fietion, got up by Hous- | and prairie, which he worshipped with |
panther in his motions, with dark com-|ton to save the life of his favorite from the ! a sort of Pagan adoration.

' madman yourself!” exclaimed Webb.—
L] - -
'“Deaf Smith was never known to miss his

en | lle was a genuine son
“The story of Smith’s of nature, a geown up child of the woods

Excluded by
s from cordial fellowship
with his kind, he made the inanimate
I fathomed the artifice twelve months | things of the earth his friends, aod enter-
since’ , ed by the heart’s own adoption into broth:

«If what you say be true, you are a  erhood with the luminaries of heaven!
Wherever there was land or water, bar<
ren mountamns or tanzled bra kes of wild
mark. He has oftén brought down ravens | waving cane, there was Deaf Smith's
in their most rapud flight, and killed Ca- | home, and there he was happy; but in the
manches ard Mexicans a distance of 250 | streets of great cities, in all the great tho-
yards. | roughfayes of men, wherever there was
. ““Say no more,” answered Col. Morton | flattery or fawning,base canmg or cra-
in tones of deep determination; “the thing
is already seuled. 1 have already agreed

sworn vengeance of certain “I'exaus, on 'his infirmitres
whose conduet he had acted as a spy.—

and an exile,

_ wr 12 your face the moment you came ifl— |
ing correctpess and facility, cousidering |

\

' mind a gorgeous scatiering forth of ro-
ses from Mr. Canning, without a painful |

It was these qualities which fitted him | beautiful Margaret, it is in vain that I en-
|

F

i
r
|
|
|

|

'all the coteries in the place; am reckoned

; ! ; { Come! I am of little setvice to-night, but
(ed more urgently, his brow writhed, and

"1 never think of Mr. Kean's Othello with-
nothing but |

and
Vine House. 'T'wo days before 1 left the
country, | had been, ill a late hour, shoot-
ing at a mark with 2 duelling pistol—an
entertainment, of which, perhaps from a
lurking presentiment, I was very fond. 1

very clever at cross purposes, and very |
apt at ‘what’s my thought like!” The
'synires have discovered I can carve, and
the matrons hold me indispensable at loo.

my popularity may be of use to vou: you
don't know a soul!—I thought so; read it the light of an enormous lamp, a board by
the wayside bearing the welcome inscrip-
never saw such a there, Vyvyan, tion, *Vine House,’
look there! I will introduee you.” And |
so saying, my eompanion half limped.
half danced with me up to Miss Amelia
Mesnil, and presented me in due form.
When I look pack 10 any_particular
scene of my existence, | canH’er keep
the stage clear of seeond-rate characters. |

more scene before the curtain drops—
Romeo and Juliet by lamplight!"—I roam-

dear, till I saw a figure at one of the win-
dows, in the back of the house, which it
was quile impossible to doubt.

out an intrusive reflection unpon the sub-

and began to chant my own rhymes thus:
ject of Mr. Copper’s Cassio; I never call

Pretty coquetle, the ceaseless play
OF thine unstadied wit,
Aad thy dark eye’s remembered ray
H_v hr:n_\'.unt f:lllc_\' lit,
And thy yveung forehead’s clear expanese,
Where the lock’s slept. as through the dance,
Dieamlike I saw thee i,
Are far too warm. and far tuo fuir,
To mix with aught ot eartlily care,

idea of some contemporary effusion of
poppies from Mr. Hume. And thus,’

deavor to separate your faseination from
the group which was collected around

ed about the dwelling place ot all T held !

manners, atan establishment ealled !

‘I shall eall in my servunts,” said the
old laay.

‘I am the] humblest of them,” said I,
bowing.

‘] shall teach vou a different tune,’ said

 the tall awkward voung gentleman, realiy!’

was returning alone when I pereeived, by '
is the

*Enough,” 1 exclaimed, ‘enough! one |

*Verv well, my dear sir; my instrument
barrel organ; and I cocked my
sweet hittle pocket companion in his face,
“Vanish, litlle Kastril; for by Hannibal,
Heliogabalus, and Holaphernes, time is
valuable; madness is precipitate, and hair

| triggers is the word: vanish?!’

I leaned '

against a tree in a2 sentimental position, !

1
1

*Eh! really’ said the the tall awkward
young gentleman, anddiperformed an en-
trechat which carried him to the door; the
old lady had disappeared at he first note
of the barrel organ. 1 locked the door
and found Margaret in 2 paroxysm of
langhter. 1 wish yon had shot him,’ she
said, when she recovered, *I wish you
had shot him: he is a sad fool.’

‘Do not talk of him; I am speuking to

you, beautiful Margaret, possibly for the
last time! Will you ever think of me?

perhaps you will. DBut let me receive
from you some token that I may dote

i that for the last meonth she

you. Perhaps that dominion, which at
this moment 1 feel almost revived, recurs
more vividly to my imaginatieon when the
forms and figures of all by whom it was

contested are associated in its renewal,
First comes Amelia the magnificent,
the acknowledged belle of the country,
very stiff and very dumb in her unheeded
and uncontested supremacy; and next, the
most black-browed of fox-hunters, Augus-

ot When not employed as| ta, enumerating the names of her father’s
a spy or guide, he subsisted by hunting, | stud, and dancing as if she imitated; and
being often absent on solitary exéursions |

then the most accomplished Jane, vowing
had endured
immense ennui, that she thinks Lady Ol-
tvia prodigiously fede, that her eousin

| Sophy is quite brillante to-night, and tha!

Mr. Peters plays tite violin @ merveille.

‘I am bored, my dear Villars—positive-
ly bored! the light is bad and the musie
abominable! there is no spring 1n the
boards and less in the conversation; it is a
lovely moonlight night, and there is noth-
g worth looking at in the room.’

I shook hands with my friend, bowed to
three or four people, and was moving off.
As I passed to the door, I met two ladies
in conversation; *iJon’t you dance any
more, Margaret?" said ene. *O no,” replidd
the other, ‘I am bored, my dear Louisa—

ven fear, there was Deal Smith an alien | positively bored; the light is bad and the
' music abominable; there is no spring in

|
]
;'
|
|
1
|
|

Butthe vision shall come when my
dane,
A frail and a fair! and a flesticg one!

day is | upon in other vears; someihing thal may
| be a hope to me in my happiness, and a
consolation in ecalamity. Something—
And ifthe many b-)'..l!}' gnrze .“1}' I never could tatk _rnmuncc; h?“
On that bright brow of thine, | give me one lock of your hair, and [ will

And if thive eye's undying rays, will leave Ellgl:llld with resigualiou.‘
__On countless coxcombs shine, *You have earned it like a true night,’
Nindf ol g o o, {raid Margarets and she severed from her
- For biier edss lh-‘m mMine. 2 hcad_ a long glossy minglet. <Look,” she
I heed not this, ye are fickle things. | continued. ‘you must to liorse; the country
And I like your very wanderings; has risen for yourapprehension.” [ turn-
I grze, and 3f thousands share the bliss, ed towards the window. The country
Protty capricivus! 1 beed. nol this. had indeed risen. Nothing was to be
seen but gossoons in the van, and gossips

Io sooth Tam a wayward youth,

As fickle as the sea,
And very apt to speak the trath,
Unpleasing tuongh it be;
I am no lover, ye!, as long
As I Lave heart for jest or song,
An image, sweet, of Lthee,
Loeked in my heart's remntest treasnres,
Shall ever be one of its hoarded pleasures,
"I'his from the scoffer thou hast won,
And mure than this Le gives Lo none.

‘Are they your own verses? said my
idol at the window.

*“They are yours, Margaret! 1 was only
the versifier; you were the muse herself.’

“I'he muse hersell is obliged to you.—
And now what is your errand? for it
geows late, and you must be sensible—no,
that vou never will be—but you must be
aware that this is very indecorous,’

in the rear, rved faces and white jackets,
gallants in smock frocks, and gay damsels
in grogram. Bludieons were waving, and
torches were flasning, as far as the gaze
could reach. Allthe chivalry of the place
was arming anid ehafing, and loading
for a volley of pebbles and oaths together.

I kneeled down and kissed her hand.
It was the happiest moment of my life!
«Now,' said I, ‘an revoir, my sweet Mar-
garet.’ and in 2 moment I was in the lane.

This was my first folly. I locoked at
the lock of hair often, but I never saw
Margaret again. She has become the
wife of a voung clergyman, and resides
with him on 2 small living in Siafford-
shire. 1 believe she is very happy,and I

have forgotten the calor of her eyes.
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