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1.
CRAFT V§:
S far as the oye can reach, an unbroken
lovel meots the vision. ‘Tall mezquit
. Agrasarisesnnd undulates, like the waves
40 f the sea, before the wind,  Here and
;c;'e, stunted trees and bushes of chaparal lift
themselves o fewfect, from the vernal praries,
even, a8 on fhe occin, one wave will rise
nbove its fellows, then fall and disappear
for ever. 2
Looking carefuily over the scene, you will
obgcrvc a toad that winds, like some huge
serpent, through these wilds, and the seil,
bMack and heavy, Lears the impress of the
wheels of those carts that go in long trafns,
drawn by some very lazy mules, urged on
by thic whip, in the hands of John Moxican
A waifs from all quartera of the globe,
guthered in the employ of the

YOUTH.

Govermment.  Uncle Sam had quegr ser-
vants, : '

Over head, tho clear sufish] an
August afternoon hathes the graidics in a

golden gheen, The bregzo from tho Gulf
rendors the snitryauimosp?féfo\bnlmy, and,
mingliug with the.graga, perfumes the air
with .an pcftor‘ like new-mown bay. White,
fleecy, clouds, tinged with streaks of roscate
hue, reliove the blue vault above your head,
anid alone ingthe wilderness of vordure, you
feel the migh§und glory of the Fver-living
God.

Travel for ficty miles northward, and you
will mdet no broken bit of landscape : the
scenery here is majestic, and one vast expinse
of verdant plain, often waving or sloping,
but never rising into hills or descending into
vales, The impreasion is as novel to oncne-
customed to tho broken scenery of New
York aud New England, as is that which is
created in the mind when he first embarks
on an outward bound vessel, and the land
fades frop hig wistful eyes.

Turning your head a little to the left, you
pereeive two horsemen approaching, aud as
they come nearer you remark that the one is
a German, apparently about thirty five,
while the other is a wmere youth, hardly
turned two and twenty. Ar. Schrieff rides
with the air of & yarn who was born on hoyse-
back, and eradied in a stablo, *His features
are strongly marked, and swarthy Wit}il yours
of cxposut‘b‘ig‘ semi-tropi¢al stinshine.-and
the: viciss‘xt‘uan“s‘q{‘ fronticr life. 1lis hat has
A broard brim, angl i3 made of ryo sttaw, and
& Tong green vibbon served tha double purpeso
of ornament aud fastentig it about his head.
Lavater would have told yoy hi¢ approxi-
mated to the feline tribe, fod. hig face ox-
presses both cunning and secretivoness, yoy
the large back head, aud tha deop coloring
of the lips, indicaré that tiid passions aro
burning lke conls of fire. His attire is of
drab ulupace, and {he flowing garments well
become Lis muscular figure ; whild his loose
collar, worn withont neckeloth, and fastoned
by buttons of, fold, quaintly carved, set off
his splendid thrgat to the best advantage.

iz companion §§ legs ousiiy deseribed.

. -
Che bgure has soneely reached its full de-
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"Schrielf kuows loss than' the litfle charity

veiepment, but 1t i< very lithe, and graceful
a2 steed of the desart, With no prepon-
detanee of musele or sinew, there iz that
hind of stiength, that nervous cnergy, which
in the \nerican people often covers up, their
deficiency, while it can never supply their
place.  His hair is of a golden Jnge, as you
gee ity in this suushine, ard the eyes are of
that mingled tint, between violet and gray,
that iz noither blue, nor hazel, but n chang-
ing color, Iike the fuces of the angels, that
infants see in dreams.  The forehend is high
and glightly deficient inbreadth, and the dark
sombrero only serves to increase the white-
ness of the fuece, too pale for perfect health,
The atthre 1s slinple, of a dmk gray fubric,
Hine in tevture and only worn by the more
oppulent classes. Uiy =mall, and almost
womanly solt hands, are cur.sed in gaunt-
lets of deer skin, fastencd with silver claaps.

On the fooce of the youth, there are indica-
tions of two natures; the ony, pure, candid,
lofty, enthusiagtic : the other sceptical, sen-
sual, vindictive. ITe can never rest, like
Mabommad!s coflin, midw 2y between Earth
and Puradise. No middle ground is possiblo
$0 the man. The rich wine of his blood is
i\'ofmcd Ly fire from the skies and from the
unfuthomable depthsbelow. The cup of rap-
turous bliss and unutterable pain have been
long and oi'ten raised to his lips, and he has
dratik the swoeet waters of poesy, and tasted
tho bitterness of Marah? This is the critical
perjod of his life, and as it is passed, so will
the 1¥¥ro be pregnant with flowers or with
thorns for him through the rest of his days:
through thafycles of his eternity.

The German treats bis young companion
with studious courtesy and inimitabie tact.
The man is n born diplomatist, 2ud [ have no
doubt got his playmates share of h_zz-bons
end comfits, when he was a mere child in
ti Rhine Valley. You could place i fo-
morrow in the desert of Sabarra, without a
second change of linen, nnd the day after he
would be ruler in an Arab village, and marry
the fairest daughter of the most powcrful
Chicf. It may be he is & villain, but then
he is no petty cut-purse, aund it will not do
for you and 1 to criticise our neighbors,
for have we not sing enswsh on our own
shoulders 7 Mr. Schrieff is a beliover in the
theory that underlies nine tenths of the chief
tranzactions in the World's history : that
this globe ia an oyster made to be opened
and swallowed. The big fishes eat up the
littlo ones, and the insect world devours one
another ; so why should not men do the same?
In the blotted pages of human nature, the
Chief Clerk of Olin and Gnaubb, Comumis-
sion Merchants of Corpus Christi, iie®ro-
foundly versed. Io landed there on horse-
back, or in & boat, or a baloon, ncbody
knows or caxes how, somo dozen years pre-
vious to fhe opening of this narrative, and
i3 worth cver so many thousands of dollars.
Perhaps ho may, own & negro or two ;
o you see he is mobody’s minny. But of
somo pages i the hodX of tho heart, friend

childeen iu Sun Patricio, “Tendorness to him
iz & qalify applicablo 16 beeY, not Lo womon,
and solf abriegation absoluto Greek.
hard schodl of the world he liag learned to
givo mord kiocks thau ho takes, and if by

auy accident xe.

yards from Corpus Christi bay.

a good deal of ground, you could seo the
entire town.
a crowded capitdl, but & village that has a
charter, a Mayor, and Board of Aldermen.
In the] The white popalation of Corpus, at the
period of which we nre writing, 1833, was
much larger than it is at present, because it

syer falls in with a com-{w
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would emieavor to tty and find cut where he
coubd purchaxe some shining robes at a rea-
sonable figure. Venerating the Goiden Calf,
he has no worship for anything eclse, and
while be has the tact to conceal his intense
selfixlmess, the monster will occasionally peep
out from the flimsey veil of conventional po-
liteness and superficial edacation, which he
has picked up, to peddle atong with his other
wares.

The young man, Jr. Dacre, does not talk
a great deal to his new scqueintance. In-
deed the novelty of the acene absorbs his
attention. The balmy breeze from tho dis-
tant sca sings sweet, sad songs in his ear,
and the sun-light is reflected in the clear
hope in his heart. He has fallen in with Mr,
Schrieff at Corpus Chiisti, andrides out with
him to visit some ranches, and see the
country, where land goes a begging at
tweuty cents the acre. They aze now on
ficigtoturn to the city which ig an hom's

pended at this point amounted to over haif
a miilion of dollars per annum,
A more beautitul site for a city does not
exist on the globo. Comirg from the seca,
through a lony chain of lazoona and bayous,
freight is lightered in smail vezsele—and as
you enter Corpus Christi bay, deep enough
and vast enough for the largest vessels to
ridzs in safety, the shore loomns up in the form
of a crescent, A long dead level axtends
from routh to north, hnlf a4 mile wide, when
2 high blaff rises up some fifiy or gixty feot,
overlooking the bay, and the business por-
tion of the city. Aleng this bluff, many of
the more opulent people reside, and the man-
sions of the Inte General Forbes Britton,
Major Chapman, and Chief Judge Webb, are
particularly remarkable for their beauty and
exquisite proportions, This bluff once gained,
the country i« a prairie, n9 described in the
previous chapter.

Emily gazed towards the bluff, and wag
awaiting the arrival of Mr. Dacre, her

ride distant, and while they canter steadily
onward the young man dreams glorious vi-
sions.

Far,in tho distance, there is o clond, a
shade “dar¥zer than iy in the sky. If you
look at it steadily, you will see it takes the
form of n vulture, and that cloud floating
nearer resembles & man, and a rock, Have
we Promethens bound there, and is the il-
omened bird to peck his heart out 2 I won-
der if Lansing Dacre notices what I faney [
see 7 No, no, for his imagination searches
only for happy imayes and forms of hope.
Mr. Schrieff has not a lively fency, but, he
smiles a3 he glances ahiead of him. He very
well knows, Mr. Dacre is not to marry the
young girl he is dreaming of, and he knew
it, before the geotleman ever set foot on the
saore. In fact Mr. Schriefl’ has some very
particular reasons, why Mr. Dacre aud Miss
Emily Hazleton, should not become man and

wife. Misa Hazleton is the best mateh in
Nueces County : Mr. Dacee has youth, but

somebody e¢lse has more cxperience.  Shall
& man, who never fails to get his eandidate
sent to Austin, to the Legislature, find his
plans thwarted by a youth of twenty two ?
Cannoet o wman who can pack a convention,
break off one match, and make up auoiier
one 7 Mr. Schrieff thinks it can be tried,
so uses all Lis taet, to make friends with
young Dacre.

Now what will Miss Emily say to all thi=?
As our friends are nearly at Corpus
Christi, you may ride on in advance, and
inquire.

if.
RVILY.

Emily Hazleton was walking up and down
the galiery, which ran around all sides of
her father's honse. The building was newly
erccted, and stood at the extreme north-west
boundary of the city, not wmors than fifty

—— p—

From the west wing of the mansion, which
was but a story-and-a-half high, and covered

In Texag, a city does not mean

fatber's gueat, to whom she was betrothed.

| The wedding day had not been fixed, but it

was supposed the event would take placo in
& montls or six, wedke, Tho twain had been
tengaged ” for the past threo years; and. the
judgment of Mrs. Grundy rather approved
the match, though what business it was of
Lers is more than I can tell,

Miss Emily was turned twenty-four. She
had the advantages of 8 modern education,
and was a very creditable specimen of tho
bearding school training of the Middle States.
She could read French, with the aid of a
dictionary and a translation, to peep into
occasionally ; cmbroider in Parisian style
the finest cambric muslins; run through
cquations in Algebra tolerably glibly ; wrote
a very fine hand, bordering on ltalian;
played on the pianoforte all the light picees
of the day, and a {ew church chaunts, in
wmethodical style, and conversed with ease
on such subjects as she understood, and
cven better upon those with which she bad
no glimmering of annequaintance. In #the
proprieties,” the two-and-six-penny morali-
ties, she was literally au fail, and thorough-
Iy despised the con- entionalisms she obeyed,
Emily Hazleton was s Northern women,
Her father was a man of infinite energy, and
his wife o wa'king interpretation of the
word parveaur, hut the daughter was no
fuol. She wes far more cultivated than papa
and mamn, and felt towards the latler a
strange mixiure of confempt, mixed with na-
taral affection, in a homeapathic dose Emily
was one of those women, who, withont being
beautiful, bring more men, and of o higier
class, to her feet, than your generally rc-
ceivod beauty. Her amber hair was very

fine in texture, and fell about her exquisitely
moulded head in a wealth of profusion. The
forchead was almost too high for feminino
loveliness of the classical standard, but de-
ficient in breadth; the arrangement of her
lair concealed a portion of ity height,while the
eyes were so womanly that you ncver mis<
took ler for a “blue stocking.” The nose
was small, and anything but handsome;and,
morcover, had ¢ stight tendency to turn up;
but the nostrils were 0 exquisitely chisolled,
that yvou forgot the defecl. The upper lip
was short, and the mouth capable of ex-
pressing deep scorn, a8 well as love. Thoe

as o military station for Uncle Saw's

pany of angols,.

1 am firmly persuaded -ho{ soldiers on the Rio Grande, and the cash cx-‘
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chin was finely wrought, yet denoted lack of
firmness. Her fuce “was slightly freckled,
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