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From Chambers’s Edinburgh Journal. 
A PASSAGE OF MEXICAN LIFE. 

I AD made up my mind, before returning 

to the sea-coast, to visit the presidio of Tubac, 

and bade my guide Anastasio to hold himself 

in readiness for the journey. Pressing matters 

of business, however, required his presence 

in a distant quarter; it was therefore agreed 

that he should conduct me to a place from 

whieh I might find my way alone, by adhering 

implicitly to the instructions he would give 
me as to the route. Having completed our 

preparations, we started the next morning be- 

fore daybreak. Besides a small quantity of 
pinola in a valise, we each carried a goate 
akin filled with water, as the route lay across 
‘a region entirely devoid of the precious ele- 
ment. Believing this to be our whole stock 
of provisions, 1 was surprised when daylight 
came to see a sheep’s head, newly eut from 
the carcase, hanging to Anastasio’s saddle, 

and inquired what he intended to do with it. 
«It is our hope for to. morrow’s breakfast,’ 

$e answered: <it will be the last meal we 

shall eat together, and I" should like you to 

say whether you have ever eaten anything 

more juicy than a sheep’s bead (tatemada)— 

.amothered—seasoned with pimento, and based 

with brandy. 1 earry all that we shall want 

in one of my mochilas,’ he added, pointing 

to the leathern pouches worn by traveliers. 
In proportion, as we advanced, the country 

presented a new aspect. At first a few scarce- 

ly-beaten paths had guided us into the soli- 

tudes, but thase tracks ended in immense prai- | 

ries, without"trees or bushes, bat which e¢o= 

vered with tall grass, that bent with the least 

breath of air, presented the appearance of an 

agitated gulf surrounded by blue hills. Se 

extensive were these plains, that the horizon 

seemed always to flee before us, notwithstand. 

ing the speed of our horses; and we were still 

in the interminable savannas as the sun went 

down. We kept on, however, steering our 

course by the pole—star, until we reached the 

borders of the sandy regions, where we halted 

under the shelter of a little wood. 

As soon as our frugal repast was over, Anase 

tasio thought of the next morning’s breakfast; 

the, preparatitions for which are worthy of re- 

cord. With his knife he dug a hole in the 

loose soil, about a foot in depth and diameter, 

and filled the cavity with dried leaves, which 

he set on fire, and threw ina handful of light 

branches. Oa this a pile of thicker sticks 

was placed and covered with a layer of peb 

bles. As the wood burnt away, the stones 

became hot, and with the decrease of the 

fire, sank to the bottom of the hole. The 

sheep’s head, with its woolly covering was 

then thrown into this oven and the orifice 

closed with green branches, over which the ! 

operator trampled several layers of earth, | 

When this was done, Anastasio announced 

that we had noching to do but to sleep until 

morning. 

The next day, as econ as the sun appeared, 

Anastasio saddled our horses for the last time; 

he Pen drew the skins of water from the 

pushes, where they had been placed to be 

kept cool; and put his brandy flask within 

reach. ‘The hole mn which the sheep’s head 

was baking was next to be opened y the knife 

had scarcely touched the covering of earth 

when a savoury odour arose fron the cavity. 

“I'he appearance of the fatemada, when first 

drawn out, was but slightly appelising + it 

Jooked like a burnt shapeless lump, bat 
Anas- 

tasio, removing carefully the black crust, 

brought into view the juicy meat beneath; and 

it must be confessed that our parting meal 
was 

one most delicious. At last the moment of 

seperation came; always respectlul, my guide 

sdvanced ‘0 hold my stirrup : I pressed his 

hand as that of a frend; my course lay to the 

north, his to the south, and we soon lost sight 

of each other. ¥ : 

Anagtasio’s multiplied instructions relieved 

we of all inquie ude as to the path 1 was to 

take, and 1 pushed resulutely forwards. So 

temperate are Mexican horses, taat I could 

count upon my animal being able 10 traverse 

the distance that separated us from a small 

river without drinking. My goatskin was 

half full . is was scarcely eight in the morn- 

ing, and I had ten hours of sua before me; | 

but the sun which lighted me on my way, at 

the same time burnt up the desert. > As it rose 

hizher above the horizon, a scorching reflecti~ 

on 1038 {rom the sandy soil; the soath wind 

dried my lips: it seamed that I was breath. 

ing fire instead of air. I went on thus for 

two hours, when a strange weakness seized } 

me, a shudder ran throufin my whole body, 

ang | shivered with celd on the scorchin | 

plain. After struggling with the malady for | 

gome time | dismounted, hoping to warm wy- 

&51f upon the hot sand. A devouring heat, suc- 

eseded during which finish 2d my last drop of 

water without thinking of the future. Mean- 

time the sun rose kigher, and increased fhe 

suffocating heat. I tried to remount my Rogie 

but fell down again in extrame lassitude, 
whi e 

my thirst became more ardent than ever. 

New attempts only served to convince ne 

more of inabiltiy. I was yielding to is ent 

offocts of a drowsy languor, when , rw. 

i;e struek my ear, similar to that of a dra~ 

tap rattling against his spurs. Shortly af- 

og Narsainail well armed and mounted, 
stop- 

; - | opened my eyes. ; 

eT so he ga — rough voice, 

# which the sun bad disappeared. 

+ what are you doing 
‘there?’ My. long beard 

ry d dusty garments, were perhaps 
azd worn an 3 r et pms 

a oxcuse tor this im
perious and fam q 

a { 

ry. Iwas however annoyed, and replied at 
first bluntly, ¢ Do you not see Iam occupied 
—dying of thirst! 
The stranger smiled. A distended skin 

hung at his saddle bows the sight of it, while 
| redoubling my thirst, dispelled my pride. 
spoke again, and asked the unknown rider to 
lend me the precious object. 

¢ Heaven forbid that I should refuse you,’ 
he answered in a milder tone. I stretched 
out my hand greedily, but the horseman see- 
ng me disposed to empty the skin, filled a 
calabash, which he heid oat to me. I swal- 
lowed the centents at a draught. When I had 
somewhat recovered, my benefacter inquired 
where 1 was going. 

¢ Tothe Presidio of Tabac,” was my an- 
swer. 

¢ To the Presidio of Tubac!’ he repeated in 
astonishment. © By St. Josef your back is io- 
wards it.” 

In the bewilderment caused by my fever I 
had forgotten Anastasio’s instructions, and 
mistaken tho reute. The path 1 was follow- 
ing, as I could see by the sun. led to the 
west, 

¢ Listen,” said the stranger, as he again 
gave me to drink, but as parsimoniously 
as the first time; * by sundown you may 
reach the hacindie de la Noria. Take my 
‘advice and go there; you will be well recei- 
ved.’ 

I alleged my extreme weakness. He re- 
flected for a moment, and then continned—* I 
cannot wait to conduct you: imperious reas 
sons compel me to be far from here at the 
close of the day, and motives not less power- 
ful ought to prevent me from going to the ha- 
cienda; butas my road passes close by, 1 
will call and have some water and a spare 
horse sent to you; for exhausted as you and 
your beast appear to be, you cannot arrive to 

day unassisted; and in these waterless soli- 
with such a sun as this, he who dares not ar- 
rive to day, will not arrive to morrow. Try 
however, lo regain a little strength, and ad- 
vance slowly. 1f you follow step by step, the 
trace of my lasso, which I will let drag on 
on the sand, you will not be likely to go as- 
tray again.’ : 

I thanked him warmly for his good intentis 
ons. *¢ A last can'ion,” he said, * do net for 
get to say thut chance alone takes you to the 
hacienda.” With those words he loosened the 
coil of his leathern rope, and rode off at 
a brisk trot, leaving a slight furrow upon the 
sand. The hope of soon arriving at an in 
habited place, and the water I had drank 
gave me a slight renewal of strength. For 
the first time my position appeared to me such 
as it really was, and I remounted wy horse, § short lances, 
but the poor animal had not, us I, been able 
to appease his thirst: with drooping head and 
ears he crawled, rather than walked, not- 
withstanding the persuasion of the spur, 
From time to time I stopped, trying to disco- 
ver the scarcely visible traces of the lasso up- 
oa the sand, aad hoping to héar the voices of 
those sent in quest of re; but all was silent; 
and I then continued my way, mechanically 
repeating the words, © He who does not ar- 
rive to day, will not arrive to morrow.’ The 

sun was already getting low. The sand seat 
up a scorching heat, and the hum of insects 
announced the coming darkness. Physical 
pain again began to heighten men al anguish: 
i felt my tongue swell and my throat oa fire. 
All at once my horse neighed; and as if sowe 
mysterions communication came to him upon 
the wind set off at a more rapid pace; 
and 1, just as the sun was sinking behind a 

siripe of wood at the horizon, fancied that I 
heard the distant lowing of cattle, In ano- 
ther half hour I reached the trees, behind 

An immense 
plain stretched befare me, presenting a most 
radiant spectacle, only to be appreciated by 
these who have been tortured with a thirst in 
deserts of an unknown extent 
An immenre carpet of bright green taf, 

intersected with namerous paths, covered tae 

surface of the plain. Numerens gum trees 
thickly grouped, formed a pleasant shelter. 
The cool damp air which caressed my face, 
still inflamed with the heat of the scorching 
waste, announced the presence of water, fer. 

tilizing the delightful oasis, Infact, a large 
cistern, supplied from an abundant spring, 
stood under the shade of a few treesat a little 
distance. An enormoas wheel turned by four 
pairs of mules, poured a continual supply of 
water from the leathern buckets on its rim in - 
to the hollowed trunks of gigantic trees, where 
it sparkled gloriously in the beams of sunset. 
In these enormous troughs the numerous cat~ 
tle came to drink, while at a distance a troap 
of horses were leaping and galloping in formi— 
“dable tamalt. Jackals, and other nocturnal 
dopredators, driven by thirst, seemed so for— 

| get that the san was yet shining, and the 
presence of man, und showed their lank muz- 

i les at a distariée, eager to drink of the spring , 
which poured out its streams for all. Such 
must have been the encampments of the Bi- 
blical ages. formed by the tents and depen- 
dants ef the patriarchs. 

In an instant, horse and rider, we beean to 
drink as though we wished to drain hie foun- § 
tain. While stopping to take breath, 1 heard 
voices belind a little clump of trees, which I 
soon made ont to be those of two men playing 
at cards [learned as they continaed to Bons 

verse, that one of them had been gent 10 my 

assistance; bat meeting with a comrade here 
on the skirts of the hacienda, the unconqueras 
ble love of gaming, born with every Stizioan made him sit down to play, leaving ho! to: 
take my chance. I rode round to show that 
his services in my case would net now be re- 
quired: the only remark he made was one of 

pleasure at being able to prolong his game. 1 | 
left them at their cards, and leading my lead- 

ing my horse, walked down to the hacienda. 
It was yet at some distance, and twilight was 
darkening the landscape as I passed long | 
rows of posts on either side of the path form. 
ing the cattle enclosures. One was deserted, 
but in ‘the other thick ‘clouds of dust were 
driven about. Approaching nearer to the 
fence, Isaw a'bull struggling furiously, with 
a man upon his back, armed with a knife, 
while another individual! was holding a cord 
passed several times round the animal’s legs. 
The rider seemed to be paring down the bull’s 
horns, and sharpening their extremities. The 
beast, finding resistance vain, at last iay still, 
when the man dipped a thick bung ‘into a ca. 
labash, and rubbed it several times up and 
down the horns, as though to coat them with 
some liquid preparation. As soon as the ope- 
ration was over, the bull was released from 
his fastenings; and before his rage had time 
tovent itself, his two tormentors had reached 
the entrance to the inclosure, and barricaded 
it with strong besms on the side opposite to 
that where 1 was standing. In the rider of 
the animal I recognizsd the horseman who had 
relieved wie in the desert some hours previous- 
'y. What motive could have induced him to 
stay at the haciendo, fearful as he appeared 
to be of calling there’ It was a mystery I 
could not explain, and my thoughts were till 
occupied with it as I walked into the court 
yard of the building. 

During my residence in this place T witnes- 
sad mzny remarkable incidents, highly charac 
terestic of the people and the country. The 
one, however, that made the most impression 
upon me, is intimately connected with the cir« 
cumstances above described. 
The day afier my arrival was an amniver~ 

sary, in which all the horsemen of the estab- 
lishment vied with each other in showing their 
skill and dexterity in managing the half-wild 
animals beneath them. To a stranger, the 
sight was interesting and exciting, so great | 
appeared the-hazard, and such the daring exhi- 
bited. After several hours passed in this way 
one of the men eame up with a bundle of short 
lances under his arm, and immediately a cry 
was raised for Cayetano, who, to my great 
surpise was invested with the office of mayor 
domo, or major-domo, of the establishment, 
and had nndertaken to break a weapon with 
the bull. 
A single bull only remained in the spaci 

ous enclosure; it was the one I had seen 
tarown down the previous evening. Cayepa~ 
no, whese features showed the traces of envi~ 
ous passion, took ene of the garrochas, or 

and entered unaccompanied into 
the arena. The bull was released from the 
tether by which he had been fastened to a post, 
and needed no exciting to rush to the attack. 
Cayetano made a few passes as an accom- 
plished cavalier, to avoidihe first ass ault, and 
waited a favorable moment for a thrust. The 
opportunity soon presented itself, the bull 
stonpad ta collect his strength for a new rush, 
and 1umediately the. point of the garrocha was 
buried in his shoulder-joint, and his opponent’s 
vigorous arm held him at bay, but as he look- 
ed round in triumph, the lance broke and 1a 
the first moment of surprise, he was unable 
to escape the charge of the infuriated animal. 
With a sudden start Cayetano brought. his 
hand to his thigh, where a few drops of blood 
stained his white linen drawers. Ap impre- 
caticn barst from his lips, mora in rage at the 
er — Ly he asked for a 

ance, and moved tow: i end of tho liste, Bm 
A few minutes passed before the weapon 

was brought, when he again advanced 10 meet 
the ball, § Cayetano’s manner, betrayed a sin- 
gular hesitation : I knew it could not arise 
nD fear, as I had once before seen him cool 
an collected in more critical circumstances. 

4 Acertainty was still more inexplicable, 
-or no blood had followed tae first fow drops 
upon his leg, At last, just as he was lifting his 
lance mechanically for another thrust at ne 
bull, his herse reared, shrunk back, and to 
the general surprise, the rider offered no res. 

pases MR ol ord fom hol ” EY g yells, hisses, and 
1ootings were lavished upon him in his flo 
Cayetano, however, a a od » appeared to be insensible 
to ge rai "eibejed 10 the saddle like 
a drunken man, while his ; 
death like pallor. fa02 amamed]a 

¢ The chaplain! the chaplain!’ 
voices in an ironical tone : 
Christian in danger of death, and another vols ley of hisses followed the major-domo, whe 
appeared to be universally detested, Fut the 
chaplain who had shown muck interest in the 
spectacle, seemed unwilling to quit his seat; 
or to Ste the call on his functions ag se. 
rious, until at a sign f) i i 
ed his horse rm eos #5 ap (oiliive +a e ulter the gitive. 
Tbe bull had profited by the tamalt to 1p 

his escape to the forest without any one offer. 
ing resistance. Ibis result was not at all to 

cried several 
‘ there goes a 

ake ! 

the taste of the numerous de enden: 
hacienda, and they finished ths day Al feats of horsemanship. Late in the evenin on 1eturniag to the house, I met the individy- al to whose passion for card-playing my life had nearly fallen a sacrifice the day before, and they finished the day with new feats of horsemanship. Late in" the evening, on re turning to the house, I met the individyp] to whise passion for card-playing my life had nearly fallen a sacrifice the day before nd inquired what had become of Cayetono Tes to my astonishment, Juan Hodgry man’s name, told me that the unlucky magora 

» lor that was the | 

domo was dead ¢ Dead!” I exclaimed; ‘he 
was scarcely woanded.’ 

* True,” replied the other; but it appears 
that the bull’s h rns had been washed over 
with the juice of the palo mulato, and the 
death of his antagonist was as horrible as it 
was rapid. You have not forgetten the stran- 
ger who relieved youin the desert, and called 

ere to send you assistance, well, this» man, 

Feliciane, is brother of one of Cayetono's for- 
‘mer friends. This friend was acquain- 
ted with a secrét, of which wur major 
domo would have liked to deprive him, and 
lis life at the same time, and had communi- 
cated it to his brother, together with his sas- © 
picions of Cayetano’s character. These suspi~ 
cions were but too well founded. One day Fe- 
liciano’s brether went out in a boat with his 
treacherous enemy, and was never seen afier- 
wards. Feliciano then suspected that his a. 
brother had been made away with, and eom— { braj 
menced a search for the murderer. Having { any 
heard that Cayetano was living here, h e start 3 the 
ed for the haciendu, and arrived just in time | appr 
to see his enemy die—and without confes- i Blue 
sing.’ | foll 

While we were speaking, the chaplain 1 vsug 
with another horseman came up : from their I wil 
conversation, I learned that the poisoning of f as t} 
the bull’s horns was regarded as an inexpli- 
cable mystery. "The ringular operation, how~ 
ever, of which I bad been a spectator the 
previous evening, without being myself seen 
left me no reason todoubt that Feliciano had 
adopted it as a ready aad effectual means of 
satisfying his vengeance, 

CHILDHOOD 
The innocence of childhood is the tenders 

est, the sweetest, and not the least potent re- 
monstrance against the vices and errors of 
grown man, if Be would but listen to the les- 
son and take it to bis heart: Seldom, too 
seldom, do we do so. 

From Chambers’s Edinburgh Journal. 

DANISH JUSTICE. 
Tar war had broken out between England 

aud France, Bonaparte had broken the treaty ‘go. 
of Amiens: all was consternation amongst the d 
our countrymen ia India, particularly those I 
who had valuable cargoes at sea, and those Not 
who were about to return to their native land od y 
1 was one of the latter cluss;so I joyfully ac orme 
cepted a passage home on board a Dane— : Ered 
Denmark, as yet, remaining neuter in euf i feed. 
quarrel. 1 - 
So far as luxary went, I certainly found kg 

her very inferior to our regular Indiamen; bat withd 
as a sailer, she was far superior, and in point wh; 
of discipline, her crew was as well regalated, - 
and as strictly commanded as thg crew of 8 ly . 
British man-of-war. In fact, such order, re= Witae 
galarity, and implicit obedience I could never tise e 
have believed to exist vn beard a merchant we | 
man ; 10 in, 

‘The chief mate was one of the finest youu | men 
men I ever saw. He had just been promp § tagk]e 
(o his present post—not from the mere face of yard. 
his being the owner’s son, but really from ster® and w 
ling merit. He was beloved by tlie cre'¥s Mean; 
amongst whom he had served, as is usual 1? We 
the Danish service, five years, and was equal® ong | 
ly popular with his brother officers and the in hy 
passengers returning to Europe. Capra; 
The only bad character we had on board Senten 

was the cook, a swarthy illslooking Ports* e & 
guese, who managed somehow or other daily Whe, 
to canse some disturbance amongst the 63 Daag 
men. For this he bad often been reprimand” d, ag 
ed and the evening when this sketch open® The 
he had just been released from irons, face ¢ 
which he had been ordered for four-and~twenty bag g, 
kours by the chief mate for having attemp*” cal 
ed to poison a sailor who had offended h1#®* be hg 
In retarn for having punished him thus severe The 
ly, the irritated Portugese swore to reve! le mg 
himself on the first officer. ddyce 
The mate who was called Charles, ¥* 10 the 

walking in the waist with a beautiful yo Wrned 
Engiish girl, to whom he was engaged to bich 

| married, stopping occasionally to admire the Marge 
flying fish, as they skimmed over the sur Prison 
of the wa‘er, pursued by their cruel destroy®” ith th 
talking over the anticipated bliss their un! 8 du, 
would confer, their hopes and fears, the 8 Atte, 

A ¢ . . 181 a 
proval of their parents, their bright prospec Ppeale 
indulging in future scenes of life as steady, Yap 
the trade wind before which theyjwere er The 
ly rurning—when suddenly, ere a soul po in pro 
interpese, or even suspect his design, the ny guy 
rusned forward and buried his knife with the con 
plunge into the heart of the unfortunate nN ing hime 
man, who fell without a ery, as the exult Wergy 
Portuguese burst forth into a demoniac 18 Mapper 
of triamph. pr ugh 4, 

Unconcious of the full extent of her bores! s “as qu 
ment, the poor girl hung over him, and or Tepeqy | 
friend, who had rushed forward to SOPs threqe, 
him, drew the knife from his bosom 4 td gp 
whole dress, which was white, was $8", Four 
with blood. With an effort Charles 195% op. mee 
wards her, gave her one last look of for alle ¢ 
affection, and as the blade left the oe wo e 
fell a corpse in the arms of him W20 fe ole, 
him Jock Res of, 
By this time then captain had com® % poor or a 9 

He shed tears like a child, for he 10V2¢ tied "iy om 
Charles as his own son. The ex8Fige 8 § J “rit: 
crew would instantly have fallen on the wrolf lig ng 
sin, and taken summary vengeances 18 and Vay ™ 
attached had they been tothe chief con” tg 
were only kept within bounds by the post Duyigh 
mander'’s presence. The cook, who * ized hig op b 
ed to glory in his deed, wns instantly Jo! lhe Mar 

and confined, The corpse wus take? ed "w LUT ha 
while ‘he wretched betrothed was. carl a ov: 
a atat+ of insensability to her cabin: j Waters ; 

Eight bells had struck the following . 

. 


