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Lamn —As the Bailie of Balmaw happle said i

to the prating pachman of Pitmidden, *“lct
us see some o your goods, honest freend, and |
give us less o' your gab!” }
Masor.—You are a strange customer, after |
all, Bouniebraes | Lat your bark is worse than l
your bite! |

give you a spechnen of Mv. Bridge's yarn- |
spinning.  Here s a peep at a place rendered |
somewhat famous in Toreuto of late, in con-;
nection with a relative of the peripatetic Jew !

¢ Ashore at Santa Cruz, The population of the |
city is reckoned at six or eizht thousnd. Thet
strects ave clean, and the houses built in the Span-
ish fashion. Camels are frequent in the streets, |

The landing at the Mole is generally bad, as:
Nelson Dund to his cost. It is ensy to perceive i
thut, even iu ordinery thnes, the knding of o
large party, thouazh unopposed, must be 4 wok,
of cunsi lerable difliculty. How much more andu-,
ous, then, was the euterpiise of the great Naval,
1ero, who wade his attuck in datkness, and in |
the face of a wellanmned battery, which swept
away all who @ined font-hold on the shore! The
latter obsticic might hve been overcome by .
English  valor, umler Nelson’s guidance; buti
night, and the heavy sarf, were the enemies that:
gave him his tirst and only deteat.  The little;

tort, under whose guns he was carried by his step-+ |

son, after the luss of his arm, Jdevived its cluef
interest, nmy eyes, from that circamstanee, The
glory of the great Admival sheds a lustre even
upon the sput where siceess deserted him. Ing
the Cathedral of Santa Cruz are to be seeit two |
Euaglish thags, which were taken on that oceasion, |
and are still pointed out with pride by the inbabi- |
tants, I saw them live years ago, when they |
hung from the waulls, tattered and covered with |
dust; they are now cnclosed in glass cases,
which the stranger’s attention is eagevly directed !
by the boys who swarm around him.  The defear:
of Nelson took place ot the anniversary of the
patron-saint of Santa Cruz; a coincidence which
has added not a little to the saint’s reputation,
It was by no means his first warlike exploit; for
he is said to have come to the assistance of the in-
habitants, aud routed the Moors, when pressing
the city hard, in the olden time.

We wandered aboutthe city until evening, and
then walked in the Plaza.  Here the Ldies and
gentlemen of the city promenade for an hour or
two, occasionally seating themselves on the stone-
benches which skirt the square. Like other
Spanish ladies, the lovely brunettes of Santa Cruz
generally wear the mantilla, so tnuch more becom-
ing than the bonnet. There are just enough of
bonnets worn by foreigners, and travelied Spanish
dames, to show what deformities they are, when
contrasted with the graceful veil. Thishead-dress
could only be used in a climate like that of Tene-
riffe, where there are no extremes of heat or cold.
Itis a proverb that thereis no winter and no sum-
mer here. So equable and moderate is the tem-
perature, that, we were assured, a person might,
without inconvenience, wear cither thick or thin
clothing, all the yearround. With suchaclimate,
aud with a fertile soil, it would secm that this
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In compliance with the request,
which you make, somewhat unconthly, I shall | wine and barilka,

st be almost a Laradise. Thereis a great ob-
struction, hewever, to the weltare of the inhabi-
tants, in the want of water. It rains :v scldom
that the ground is almost burnt up, and many cat-
tle actually perish from thirst. It is eaid that no
less than thirty thousand per<ons have emigrated
from the island, within three years,

The productions of Tencrifte, for export, are
Of the first, the greater partis
sent to Eugland, Russia and the United States.
About thirty thousand pipes are made annually,
of which two thitds are exported.  Little or no
wine is produced on the southern slope of the is-
Land.  The hills around Santa Cruz are little more
than rugeed peaks of naked rock, The scenery
is wildand bold, but sterile; aud scattered around
are stupendous hills of Java, the products of for-
mer voleanic eruptions, but which have, for ages,
been cold and wave-washed.”

Doctor —Didd your friend Bridgze touch at

FCape Cast'e 2 ‘Phat spot, hallowed as it is by

associations of one of England's sweetest
pocts, hus wore interest in my cyes than ail
the rest of Afiica put together,

Magor.—Nr. B. did visit the locality to
which you refer, and gives us the following
account of the hopeless Crysta’s resting place :

I took thie first opportunity to steal away, to
look at the burialplace of L. . L., who died here,
after a residence of only tv.o months, and within
a year after becoming the wife of Governor
MeLeun. A smull, white marble tablet (inserted
among the massive grey stones of the castle-wall,
where it faces the area of the fort) has been
crected to her memory,

“1f 2 man may ever indulge in sentiment, it is
over the ashes of a woman whose poetry touched
him in Lis carly youth, while he yet cared any
thing about ecither sentiment or poetry, Thus
much, the reader will pardon. In reference to
Mus. McLean, it may be added, that, subsequently
to her unhappy death, different ramors were afloat
as to its cause, some of them cruel to her own
memory, others to the conduct of her husband.—
All these reports appear to have been equally and
entirely unfounded. It is well established here,
that her death was accidental.”

Lamp.—Puir lassie! Mony a sair heart she
wad hae had in life, if he could hae foreseen
that “ten red tiles,” blistered by the sun o-
negro land, were to cover her remains, instead
o’ the dewy primroses and gowans she loved
sae weel!

Docror.—A truce tosentiment. Bonnic-
braes, have youbeen taking a look at Nick-
incon’s company of comedians ?

Lamp.—lloot awa, man! Div ye forget
that I am a ruling clder! Na, na! Inever
saw a play but ane, and that was Allan Ram-
say's Patic and Roger.. 1 hae cause to mind
the backsliding weel, as it cost me a red face
on the cutty stool. 1 believe that a’the young
lassies belonging to the ten contiguous par-
ishes attended to witness the clapper-clawing
I got on that memorable occasion!

Majsor.—What is your opinion of the afores
said troupe, Doctor ?



