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have been t;xkeh for ‘a kmd angel sent
down to arrest their progress: -
Armed in - the J)levalhno' stvle of
Mequan ~equipinent, .
_paif of . heavy hiorse pistols, " & short
. .sword and'dagger, the latter unhappily
© . the: 'most’ frequently and fatally, used,
*.the principal and his. two .aids found
themsel:es,_]ust as the great clock. in
“: the! church of St. Mary" MaOdalene was
v to]hng twelve, beside a. lmle wicket in
" the inner gardens of the Tobasco’ palace.
. ' reader ‘will: undoubtedly .demand
how. they gaioed so facilce an admit-
tance gate. . I know not, nor was the
lover prepared for so £asy an introduc:
- tion'into those high-walled and, triply-
‘barricaded gardens, but the ~contra-
bandlsta produced keys to-the various
gates as promptly as if he were ithe au-
thenuc porter. A dim taper, burhing
in & Jow window in the eastern side of
the palace, acquainted them with the
apartment occupied by the fair Leonora.
No scaling of walls, or wrenching off of
‘;ustf bolts,- was ‘necessary, however
_ the Jovelygirl, enveloped in that wicked
disguise, a Spanish .cloak, soon made
her appearance, and in less than twenty
minutes the nuptial party stood at the
door of the little church of St Pedro, in
..the extreme nothern. verge of the city.
.., %If this is stealing a Spanish lady,”
‘_‘-‘thouom our. hero, it is by no means
. 50 hnzardous a busmess as I had sup-
~ posed: ith
J A slight. blow ' at a small side:door,
: whlch led. to the sacristy, aroused. the
-keeper, who conducted thein into the
. chapel. " At the iltar stood a.venerable
‘man, whoss garb’ ‘bespoke his functions,
,though it'was the immediate observa-
tion: of the shrewd Scotchmnan, that his

". eye .was lighted up by a fire, holy or |

,-',otherwwe, as might. bestsuit the behold-

7 er.to regard it Vxewmcr the lovers for
.a moment, with an nnpa.tlence evidently
‘ kept under with difficulty, he said :—

"% You ate come hither to be joined in
the holy’ bands of matrimony #"

% 'We have,” answered the Caledo-
_.man. : .

L “As'al ‘priest” of the Ho[y Oathohc:

ea.ch with a

-suspicious’ circurnstances, wlsh to.,par- ‘

Church and-as a’ goocl ‘meinbér of the”
Mencan state, T requite to:be’ rined

'of the name, station; fainily arid fortune

of the bridégroom. 1~ should bewaiit-

ing in.my-duty both to God’ and'iny

countri);, i1 omllted to ascertait ‘the -
true character of all, who, undéi such

take: of "the holy - sacmment o -
Hage?. . S :
s Well " said the youth, f‘ to avmd'
long talk may be_toismall’ purpose—t
will answer all your questions. ' I am:
Robert Boswell, a Scotchinan from Lan-
arkshire; low botn ,and'ag-pooras akirk
mouse.” e
- I need not- mquxre th the
bride ; . know her well,"'said-the priest,-
dropptng hishood. - ¢ Wretched girlt
The oaly daughter of- the house- of “T'o:
basco, going to'be married toa beggar-’

foteigner, in the-obscure church’of St
Iz'edro, nccompamed by a lying. waltmg :
maid and a ragged smuggler.” .

«Holy mother 1" exclaimed the tem»
fied girl, falling upon her kuees ; “it-is
my father. Robert, it is my father.—
Joia me, dear- Robert, in my prayers,
that he will grant our lives.”

« We never do that in Scotland tlll we
have tried the temper of our swords,”
said the lover resolutely. *“And #o 1t
seems you are the Count Tobasco.—
And who are you ? (to the bandelléero)
Make me acquainted, at once, with the
various disguises assumed to deceive,.—
[ shame’ the boasted: sagacity of my

‘nation—a Scotchman:”

““1 am'my master's valet,” answered
the ‘bandallero, ‘throwing: off "his:sable
appendages’of. whlskers, eye-brows and
moustaches.: |
. “And who are you, traltor 'l” 'to Pe- :
dro. :
#0, I am sull Pedro the smuvgler,"
rephed ‘he, langhing 'as- unconcernedly
as if nothing had happened: - “There-is
not much dlngISe about: me, and’ Lre-‘
pel with disdain the epithet traitor. "

“And now, sir, give me that' sword "
- said the Count,- ﬁezcely nooLe




