
fore none liad timon to associate with a man so uncouth in manners and
Person-vhose passions vero violent, and mind too sincere, for being
traimelled and bound by the rules of spiders and butteriies. Besides,
as ail %vanted somethingr for self, or relative, wiichi ;as flot in posses-
sion, tlicy biad to pîcase this Baillie, and t'odicr De~acon. Tbey biad
no time for nic. Genilemien, 1 arn recally glad at hiaving corne to this
land, where tlie commron toast %vilI be ftilflled-' The wvorld to thec

worty'-wuchshall ho ours, if %vc lprov Iy deeds, that it is deserved.
Aiud'-ookýiiig to the youthi wvbo liad asked bis conipulioni to singr, and
wlio liad begun to fiîcy Ilae the buck ivas not quite so great, as the
idomjniici-r -ciner, adtossing of hIe h)rou l head, hiad catiscd hlmii
formerly-I crro neously to suppose-that superior imipudence, wvas sense
and %vi;domn. 1 requestcd tbis Gent. to sine sonieflingr containing
senltimlenlt, aîd %vidiout any refererence to our native land, of whiose
orîhomdoxy, pride, poverty, anîd Provosts, (chief Magistrates> 1 hiavo
long been hieartily sîck-, and hiope nover. to sec or hiear any mnore cou-
cerniwy flîcir long pedigrees ;-do Sir, bc so kind as amiuse us by
sonietiug that bias a lheart iihout ' flumr)nery.' ' IHe i cphlied, thjat to
sing was impossible, but would repeat, a fecv verses composed by a
Lady, on lier returui from Mexicoý to thîe land of bier nativity.

i have corne frorn tic South, where Ille free streams floiw,
'Mid Ille scanted valîcys of 51exico ;

1 have couic firon the vine, and the Tamiarind Boivers,
WVith their w'ilil festoons and their sunny flow~ers

.And %voider not, that I turned topat
Froiii thiat lanid of sw'eets, ivith an acbing hieart.
1 have conie frorn the South, wbiere Ille Iandward breeze,

Comaýs laeten vvli spices to main ou the seas,
And whisper its speils to Uhi Mariner,

WVhose honîeard vessel is floating there.
And %vonder not, fiat I corne wvith siglis,
To this colder clirne, and those dreary skies.
1 havze roaned tlivougi ilhose Indizin Nvildwoods, oft,

W~lîen ii th ot day-glare feil shadoiv'd and soft,
Wlien noughit ln their g' reen) retreats i'as hCar.d,

But the notes of the hliermiit hunining bird,
Lilze tie ivavward iiiurnrs of sonie 01(1 song,
rIhat brokie tlhroughi iny tlîoughîts zs 1 stray'd along.

Ohi! could niy footsteps but wvander now,
WýVhere those wvoodpaths wind, and thiose dark strearns flow.

Ohi! could 1 but feel on my browv once miore.
Tie scented winds of thiat golden shore,-

I-ovv ny liart ivoul bounfl, as itl hailcdl hlce mine,
?iexico! Land of the Olive and Vine!

We 111 thankedl hinm, for thc real trcat whicli our souls lhad received;
and, after a few more glasses, they departed. The young Gent.
-tvlo 1.ad recited the above pocin, 1 seede loath to depzirt.2 IHe stopt,
wriung rny hiand, and said ' you are going( to Yor,-so amn T. If yon
are to reside thiere, and wvill grant me your company and acquaintanco,
I shall bc cjuite happy ; neyer thinking withi sorrow of rny fathier, who,
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