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NOTE,

'THE years covered by this narralive were full of
gtitving intorest,  Ctivil war in the Uniled Sintos pub
tho nation under armg from tho St Lawrence to tho
Rio Grande, and shabtered iho entivo sooinl and politi-
cul Jubrie of tho Soull.  Moxico wug conquered by
the ]?rcn-ch, who, \in timo, were driven from the coun-

Ary, and the improbability of any Buropesn power
oblaining a foolhold there forever setlled. A Jnrgo
portion of the Istand of Cuba was Tor yoars nndor tho
coutrol of the insurgents; and, not until a sea of
Blood and millions of treasire had been poured out,
wug & sembluneg of penco sceured,

The minor I‘lf-I:T.‘;t T horo in Lhero oxeiting times has
been o thrice-told talo ‘ab my fireside; and, belioving

, the unfamiliar p%tures of life, varied incidents, and
. ‘historical facts worthy of record; T laye written why,

-+ and how, we ran * from flag to flag.”
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FROM FLAG TO TLAG.

CHAPTER I

A PLANTATION TIOME IN LOUISIANA.

A sraciovs mansion, with doop vorandas sup-
ported by futed columns, o closoly following tho
architectural features of the historic Toe homestead
on the Potomac as to give tho name of “Arlington”
to the planiation, wns the home of my carly mar-
ried life.

The house faced a broad lawn, dotted here and
thero with live-onk and peean trees.  An avenno, over
which the “ pride-of-China” trees cast their shade, and
beside which the Cherokee rose grew with great luxu-
riance, led to the river-bank, and commanded a mag-
nificent view of the Mississippi for many miles above
snd holow,

"Po this house, with all its nttractive appointments,
I eame a hride, and from this home I took s hurried
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departure a decade later. Time has not dimmed the
memory of those years; on the contrary, it has added
to their radiant brightness.

Turning back a quarter of a century, I see a piot-
ure of peace, happiness, ind the loveliest surronndings.
In those gpring days ab Arlington tho air was so pure
and fragrant that its inhalation was a positive Inxury.
Thowna dalighifol to wandor aver the lown, with 3
frosh enrpotb of groon, nnd nole the wonderful growth of

vegetation on everyside. Tho roses that arched the
gatoways, tho honoyaucldes and jusmnines that climbed
in profusion over the trellises, tho dolicale-foliaged
crape myrile with its wealth of fairy pink b]ossoms, all
contributed perfumo to the breeze.

Thoso grand nubnmnal days, whon anoko vollod
from Lhe twll ehimngy of tho sugar-houso, and tho air
was redolent with the aroma of Doilihg cane-juico;
when tho fielda woro dolled with groups of busy and
conlenbed slaves, and their cabing resounded with the
merry voices of playing children; when magnolia and
oak trees were musical with the mocking-birds, whose
throats poured forth meclodics nnknown to any other
of the feathered tribe, and nimble squirrels gathered
their winter stores im the pecan-groves—oh, those
grand autumnal days!

Those Christmas-days, when the house was filled
with gay throngs of city guests, and the broad halls
resounded with merry langh and romp; when the
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“plantation band,” with the iuspirving airs of “ Monie
Musk” and “ Come, haste to the Wedding,” put
wings to the giddy feot—how the happy moments
fled! oh, the jolly days, wlen we danced the hours
away |



CHAPTER TL

TR MW FLAC-—OAMPAHIN HIEWING MOCIIEEY - QAR D
NEW ORLEANGS.

Baskiwe in the sunshine of prosperity during the
abivring ovonts that erowdad ono ullor auolhor through
tho winter of 18G60-'G1, buoyed np by the hope and
belief that o peaceful solution of national complica-
lions wonld be attained, we were blind {o the ominons
clouds that wero gathering around uws.  Prophets arose
in our midst, with vigorous tongue and powerful clo-

quence lifting the veil and giving na glimpses of the
' fiory sword suspended over our heads; but the picturea
revealed were lilke pages in history, in which we had
no part nor lot, so hard il was for people who had for
generations walked the flowery paths of peace, to real-
ize war and all that that terrible word imports.

It was during the temporary absence of my hus-
band, and Arlington full of gay young guests, when our
cily paper deseribed the deviee for “ fhe flag,” as de-
cided upon at Montgomery, the cratlle of the new-born
Confederacy. Up to and even far heyond that period
we did nof, in fact could not, realize the mightiness of
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the impending future. Tull of wild enthusiasm, the
family at Arlington voled at once that the banner
ghould unfold itg brave States-rights constellation from
a staff on onr river-front. This emblem of nalionality
(which, on account of its confusing resemblance to the
brilliant “ Stars and Stripes,” was subsequently discard-
od) conpisted of ared field with a horizontal har of
while noross Ita contors T ono eornor was o stince of
blue wlth white stars. Thore were red flannel and
white eollon cloth in the honsge, bt nothing bLlno
coldil wo findy so n messonger was hestily dispatclied
to town with orders for goods of that color, no matter
what the quality or shade. '

On a square of bivo denim the white stars were
grouped, one to represent cach seceded State. We
toiled all that Sa,ttirday, and had no little difficulty in
getting our work to lie smootl and straight, as the red
flannel was picced, the cotton flimsy, and tho denim
stiff. From the negroes who had been spending their
half-holiday catching drift-wood, which in the early
spring floats from every tributary down on the rapidly
swelling bosom of the broad Mississippi, we procured
n long, straight, slender pole, to which tho flag was se-
ewved by cords, nails, and other devices. When the
stafl was firmly planted into the ground, on the most
preminent point on the river-front, and ifs gay banner
loosened to the breeze, the enthusiastic little party
danced round and round, singing and shounting in ex-
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uberanco of spirib At that critical moment a small
storn-wheel Pittshurg boat came puffing up the stream;
its shrill whistle and bell joined in the eolebration, while
passengers and crew cheored and hallooed, waving
nowspapors, hats, and handkorchiefs, until the litllo
Yankee craft wheezed eut of sight ina bend of the
river. Of all the joyous party that danced and sung
round that first Confederate flag raised on Louisiana
goil, T am, with the exception of my son, then a very
small boy, tho only ono living to-day.

It made such u brave show, and we were so exhila-
rated, that we passed all that bright Sunday in early
spring under ils waving folds, or on the piazza in full
viow of it.

When my husband, after a two weeks’ absence,
boarded the steamer Quitman to rcturn home, the
firgt nows that grected bim wag, “'I'here is o Confeder-
ate flag floating over your levee!” Te was thunder-
struck! Thnt far-sccing, cautious man was by no
means an “original secessionist,” and did not, in his
discretion, and the hope that lingered long in his
hrenst of an amieablo adjnstment of tho difficullice,
countonunce the zealous nrdor of his hasly and impot-
uous hrousehold. Our flag was already beginning to look
frayed nnd ragged-edged.  Weo had no means of lowor-
ing it, and its folds had {lapped through fog and sun-
shine until the sleazy cotton split and the stars shriveled
on the stiff blue ground. The coming of the « gencral
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commanding,” as we now playfully called him, signal-
ized the removal of our tattered banner; but we had
the satisfaction of knowing that advantage of his ab-
genco had beon taken to float it a whole week, and
that it was no hostile hand that furled it at tho last.

The wild alarms of war roused us at last Frorn this
Arcadian life of easc and luxury. The rumbling thun-
der of butile wng muking itsolf heard from Sumter
on the ong side and Manassas on the other. “Dixie®
and 1o Bounio Blue Mlag” woere roplacing the soul-
gtirring battle-songs of our fathers.

- Men who had never saddled their mettled steods,
nor harnessed their own teama for pleasurs-excursions,
now ongorly bestrodo any nng thoy could command,
or drove lumberiﬁg mule-teams, or, worse still, plodded
on foot with a military company on its march to the
front; while the daintily nurtured women, who, in the
abundance of service that slavery afforded, had scarce
put on their own shoes, assombled and toiled day after
day in the preparation of clothing for the soldiers,
which quickly became their all-absorbing occupation.

In Lho neighboring eity of Baton Rotigo wo orgnne.
ised tho * Campaign Sewing Society.” Its very title
shows hiow transient we regarded the emergency; how
littlo wo deemed the campatgn would dovolop into a
four years’ war! Thero many of us received our first
lessons in the intricacies of conts and pantaloons. I
g0 well remember when, in the glory of my new ac-
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quirements, I proudly made a pair of colionade frou-
sers for 4 brother we were fitting out in surpassing style
for “service,” my embarrassment and consternation
when I overheard him slyly remark to my husband
that lio had to stand om his head to button them-—
they lapped the wrong way! Stockings had alse to
be provided, and expert knitters found constant work.
By wearing o kuitting-bag at my side, and utilizing
every moment, I was by no means the only one able to
turn off a coarse cotton stocking, with a rather short
log, ovory duy.

Irom the factory in onr little city—the only one,
by the way, of any sizo or importance in tho State—we
procured the cloth required for suits, but in the lapso
of timo the supply of buttons, throad, noadles, nnd tape,
in fact, of all the little accessories of the sewing-room,
wus oxheusled, and (o voplenish the atack our thoughts
and conversation were nccessarily turned inte finan-
cial channels. I cordially recommend to societies and
impecunious institutions the scheme in all its entire-
ty that we adopted as vastly superior to the ordinary
and much-maligned fair; the plan was the offspring
of necessity; the demand wag so instant and urgent
that we conld undertake no fair or entertainment thaf
involved time, work, or cxpense.

A “Tombola,” where every article ig donated and
every ticket drawsa prize, wag the happy result of
numerous conferences.  "Fhe scheme was discussed



FROM FLAG TO FLAG. 15

with husbands and brothers; cach suggested an ad-
vancément or improvement on the other, until the pro-
jeet expanded so greatly, including all classes and con-
ditions of do‘nél‘s, that it was quickly found that not
only a Yarge hall but a stable and a warchouse also would
be required to held the contributions, which embraced
every imaginable article from a tooth-pick to a cow!
The hall was soon overflowing with minor articles from
houses and shops. Nothing was either too costly or
too insignificant to berefused. A glass show-case glit-
Lered willh jowolry of sl slylng and pattorns, and bits
of rave old silver. DPictures aud engravings, old and
faded, new and valuable, hung side by sido on the walls,
0dd picees of furnilure, work-boxos, lamps and can.
delnbr, woro arennged hove and Lhore, to aland out in
bold relief amid an immense array of pencils, twveezers,
geisdors, ponliven, toolh-picks, darning-noedles, st
such trifles. The stalls of the stable were teomnted by
mules, cows, hogs, with whole litters of pigs, and vari-
clies of poultry. "The warchouse groaned under the
weight of barrels of sugar, molasses, and rice, and bush-
els of meal, potatoes, turnips, and oorn. Tickets for a
chance at this misecllancous collection sold for one dol-
lar each. As is over the caso, tho blind goddess was
capricions: with the excoption of an old nogro woman,
who won & set of poarlg, I can not remember any one
who secured a prize worth the price of tho tficket. I
invested in twonty tickets, for which T reccived nine-
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teen lead-pencils and a frolicsome old goat, with beard
hanging to his knees, and horns like those which
brought down the walls of Jericho. Need I add that
the “general commanding ¥ refused to receive that
formidable animal af Arlington?

The “Tombola™ was a grand, an overwhelming
guccess; without one dollar of outlay-—the buildings
and necessary printing having been donated—wve mado
six thousand dollars. Before this sum could be sent
to Now Orleans for invostment, that city was in the
linnds of its captors.

Thus cut off from the means of sccuring necessary
supplies, and at the same time from facilities for com-
muoication with those whom we songht te aid, the
“ Campaign Sewing Society ” sadly disbanded. The
busy workers retired to their own houses, the frous-
urer fled with the funds for safe-keeping, and, when
sho emerged from her retreat, six thousand dollars in
Confederate paper wag nef worth six conts!

The Federals captured New Orleans in April, and
thero was intense excitement oll up and down the river.
We boasted and bragged of what we could do and what
we were going to do, like children whistling in the dark
to keep their courago up. Wo had never scen soldicrs
“ on deeds of daring full intent.” e had never scen
any drilling and yaneuvring of .compunies and batb-
talions, except onr own ardent and inexperienced
young men, {ull of enthusiasm that was kindled and
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encouraged and in many cases bolstered up by the
women, who, like most non-combatants, were very val-
tant, and like all whose hearthstones are threatened
very desperate.  So {he landing of tho enomy in our
chicl city, and thoe capitulation of our defenses, roused
every drop of blood in our hearts. Nothing but “war
io the knife” was spoken of. While we openly declared
that New Orleans should have been fired, like Mos-
cow, rather than surrendered, men went about destroy-
ing cotton wherever it wag slored, and ficreo and loud
were the denunciations against any man who even by
gentle remonstrance made the slightest objection fo
“having his property touched by the torch of his neigh-
bor, to prevent the possibility of its capture by the
“hordes of hirelings” ns we enlled the Northern sol-
diers and their naturalized comrades.

All thie blankets and bedding that could reasonably
be spared had been gathered during the winter, by
teamg driven from house to house, making one grand
collection for our sufforing troops.

Now, thoroughly slarmed at the possibility of being
cut off from all communication with our soldicrs in
the field, and prevented from contributing to their
comfort, carpets were ripped [rom the floors of many
houses, cut into suitable blanket-size, and sent via
“nmp Moore ”—now our only outlet—to tho army
in the mountains of Virginia and on tho borders of

Tennessec. Thero was no combined or concerted plan;
2
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cach aclod his individual part, and made personal sac-
rifices to lielp the cause. Plantations were adjoining,
but the residences too remote {o meet and discuss mat-
ters when time was so precious.  Ilack William and
I drew the tacks from every carpet at Avlington; brus-
gols, tapestry, and ingrain, old and new, all were made
into blankets and promptly sent to the front. One
half tho house was closed, and o deal of manngemont
was required lo keep the other half comfortable with-
out a carpet or rug to lay over tho barve floor, So it
happened that when the I'ederals, after an exeiting
giege, caplured New Orleans, vory little was left in
tho houses on the river that could be made available
for the use of the army.



CITAPTER IIIL

A OREVABSE-—QCOUPATION OF BATON NIOUGE—DEFENBELERS
OITIZ.ENB.

T8 rapidly rising river wag another elemont of
danger menacing us. It is a fearful sight to see the
rcelentless flood plunging by, bearing great trees and
logs -of drift-wood on it muddy surface many feet
above the ground on which yon stand, an embank-
ment of earth your only defense, eand the waves of
passing steamboats dashing over that frail barrier and
falling in spray at your fect. It 8 startling to realizo
that busy craw-fish, the dread cnemy of overy man
whose “lines are laid ” behind a Mississippi levee, avo
constanily boring holes through the carthworks, and
invading the ditches carefully construected to receive
and Dbear away to tho rear swvamps and draing the
seepage that exudes all the timo from the pressure on
tho outer side ; and terrible to know that one malicious
cut of a spade would make an insidious fissure throngh
wiioly Lhoro batlling widors would in o fow howrs raslh
in an overwholmiug torrent, destroying property worll
thousands of dollars—a calamity greatly dreaded, and
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guardcd againgt day and night by trusty men with
shovels and lanterns.

My husband, whose duty it was as levee inspector,
notified our neighbors of a dangerously “ weak spot”
on an adjotning plantation {ront, but so {earful were
all planters at that time of negro assemblages, so ap-
prehensive lest they communicate from plantation to
plantation, and a stray spark enkindle the fires of
sedition and rebellion, that the responses to his call
were not adequate, and the result was a erevasse he-
tween Bafon Rouge and Arlington, fonr miles south,
that cut a hroad chasm dircctly across the road, and
through our eanc-fields far back for miles to bayous
and draining canals, leaving a wide ravine with 2 rush
of roaring water that poured millions of gallons a min-
wlay plowing o deap eannd thrangh ronds nnd Noldey,
spreading ‘and widening over the rear swamps in its
destructive errand, until it reached tho river again in
a bond twoenty-flve miles away,

Buf the terrors and subscquent losses by such o
calamity were forgotten in the greater alarm and the
foreshadowing of untold disuster to tho panic-stricken
planters” wives, who were in many instances left by
thoir soldior husbands in churgo of threntenod homes.
The negraes, already sceing the dawniug rays of lib-
erty, which at that time meant plenty to eat and noth-
ing to do, *“jist lilto marster,” were becoming lazy and
impudent, So the crovasse nnd the injury it was des-
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tined lo inftict were of small moment to us when the
prospect of cullivating the growing crop, grew boaunti-
fully less day by day.’

Onc magnificent morning in carly summer the
wlole river, the silence on whose surface had remained
now many weeks undisturbed, was suddenly, as if by
magic, ablaze with the grandeur of Federal gunboats
and transports with flags and bright-colored streamers
flying from every peak, their decks thronged with
brilliantly unifortoed oflicers.  We stood upon tho
voranda, with streaming cyes sud bursting hearts, the
gay atraing of “ Yankoe Doodlo™ as thoy floated o’or
the, waters filling our souls with bitterness unspeak-
able, and watched the victorions pageant, until, with &
mighty ssweep to dvoid tho hoiling and surging curronts
ol tho m'uvuuﬁu, AL anehorod amld blaro of rempol and
beat of drum beside the deserted landing of our dear
littlo ciby,  Tho ewomy wag thovo!  Bub thoro wns o
barrier between us that cut off all communication by
land, and, though they could {erage above and back of
the town, ns is the way with hungry soldiors, wo had
the melancholy sulislaclion of knowing that access to
Arlington wag not feasible.

By and Dy tho old Mississippi begun $o subside;
the tributary strcams had well-nigh exhausted their
guperfluous floods. Water began slowly and steadily
to recede from the ficlds; day by day we could see
from the windows and verandas new bits of green
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hore and there; places where bridges that spanned
ditches had been swept away; and deep ridges cuf
by the action of rushing torrents where were once
smooth, level fields of waving cane.

Buat tho big gully af the mouth of the crevasse was
still there, deep, muddy, and unutterably foul with
the odor of dead fish lying stranded all about. The
roned wid cutb in Lwo by an impussalle burrior, o fulh-
omlcss mud-hole.  So the crevassc was 2 blessing, and
we were ot loast thankful that, if we did not have a
crop, wo woro sufo from unwelcome visitors.

My little baby was two wecks old, and I was repos-
ing quiolly in bal, carly ono morning, whoen, lo and
behold ! not a cloud of dust, bub a splash of mud;
and a company of soldiers made their unwonted ap-
pearance on the hither side of our defenses. DBefore
Oharlotte could run up-stairs with the spoons and
forks, hastily gathered from the breakfast-table, to hide
undor my pillow—{for tho darkies had boen enrofully
lnught that tho whole war wag o thieving expedilion
to steal our homes and property—bhefore Charlotte
could tell the mnews and tuck the spoons away, the
clatter of hoofs on the lawn and the voices of strange
mon rovealed the fact that the Tederal soldiers wero
upon us!

My husband, whose disability, from the loss of an
eye, relieved him from active service, was equal to the
occasion, and met the party at the door; explained the
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invalid condition of his wife till one might have
thought that nothing less than a miracle could savo
her delicute life; requested the officers not to permit
their men to dismount, offered them milk, the only
refreshiment we had that they would aceept, and it
was handed around by William, in a pail; after every
mon was refreshed, they quietly and decorously rode
awiy. L owns up and povped through o hole in tho
curtain at the only company of Federal soldicrs I saw
during the wnr.

Thoir gentlemanly deportinent quite  disarmed
Oharlotte of her fears for the safoty of the silver; as
gho toole 1t fron under my pillow, sho said, I don't
believe them men would ’onderscend to steal spoons.”

They went on, though, those very men, to a planta-
tion five miles beyond. “I'he poor, vil gentleman had
all his sons in -the Confederate service; he kept a
horse tied at Lis back gate, day and night: it seoms he
did net jhare our confldonee in o prolection of Lha
muddy gully, so e was always in retreating order.
When the soldiers rode into his front yard, tho tip of
his liorse’s fuil could be scen vanishing in the dis-
tance; in Southern parlance he * took to the woods.”
Finding no ono to vepresent the host but o very
young and bashful dauglter-in-law, they scon dis-
posed of her in a safe place—a bedroom with locked
doors—and for twenty-four hours remained on the
premises, engaged in collecting all they could find for
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food and forage. Cattle, corn, molasses, and hay were
shipped to town by the ferry-boat sent to their assist-
ance. In due course of time, finding the coast was
clear and the whole placo “cleaned out,” the old gen-
tleman ambled lome. ‘T'he bashful lady of the castle
had been released from her confinement, and order
somewhat restored, so there was little left to do but
estimate the damage.

Charlotte told me the story as she had it from the
sable “cloud of witnesses ” that pervaded every Sonth-
ern household, ending the recital with the wise re-
mark, ¢ We didn’t hide them spoons none too soon.”

“Bombs bursting in air” cvery few days gave as-
surance that tho “guerrillas,” ag a hastily organized
brund of rowdios wd Il bes, Ll hovornd on tho ouls
skirts of tho town, chose to style themselves, had “run
in and firod off and run ont again,” making just
enougl demonstration to call a retnrn fire from the
gunboats and scarc everybody in town. These occur-
rences becamo so frequent that scarce a day passed
that wo did not hear, cither of an intended raid by
tho * guorillas,” or the hissing and explosion of bombhs,
with shudders of umultarable agony for the safety of
aged and defenscless friends.

Tho towns-people actually made oxcavations in
their yards and coverod thom with planka for refugo
in & bombardment, Some of the plank coverings
were struck and shattered by fiery missiles, so theo
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wretched inhabitants had to dig tunnels by which
they could obtain shelter beyond tlie covered entrance.
Plans and diagrams for these were passed around, and
neighbor helped neighbor in the life-saving work. It
was a terrible state of things, no military organization
at hand to coutlol the rowdy clement on the Confed-
ate side, and the TFederals claiming to have no other
way of putting a stop to thesc senscless raids except by
firing from their gunboals.

In the midst of these occurronces, which we viewed
from a safe distance, I was startled one day by seeing
a man dressed in the striped and numbered garb of a
convict enter the gates. Ile hwrriedly explained to
my husband that tiie doors of the ponitentiary ab
Bdon R lund hoon Lhrow e open Dy mllidney ordor,
and tho convicts freed, with injunctions to roport at
headguartors and enligt,

I do not know hLow many inmates there ware, but
the people of the town were terrified to find the whole
eriminal gang of the Stato lturned loose mpon their
streets. The man whe sought to cscapo tho Federal
soervice as well as the jurisdiction of the prison was a
South Carolinian, who in a sudden burst of passion had
made himself amenable to the law. IIe begged to be
supplied with cilizon's clothing and transportation bo-
yand the lhnits of tho State, so thet ho conld reach his
home. We opencd trunk after trunk thnt had been
left ab Arlington for safe-keeping, by men long gone
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to tho front, to find a suit that would fit the slender,
under-gized man. At last we sueceeded, and gave him
my litfle boy's only haf, as the one that best fitted,
and with its broad brim somewhat concealed his face,
bleached from long confineinent in the cotton-factory.
A slight change of clolhing was also provided in an
improvised traveling-bag, My hushand advanced him
the needful funds, loaned Iim a pony, and gave mi-
nute direclions as to the safest road to Camp Moore,
where he could leave the animal and board the frain
that would quickly carry him toward his old home,
When warned to be vory enubious lest bo be appre-
hended on tho road, and nok to earry anything on hin
porson that could bolray Inm, with moislencd cyos
and quivering lip he drew from his pocket and handed
mo & puckago of photographs of hig little children and
n bundloe of Ietters the anly things he turnesd bacl for
when thoe portals of the prison were opened. “1 can
not tell you whab a gift you aure sending to my wife
when you put me on the road to home; read these, they
will toll you.” We stood on the buck piazza at early
dawn and watched the retreating form of that happy
man until it disappeared from sight—then burned the
unread letters and the thumbed and worn photo-
graphs. '

Twenty years after, we heard from him ag quietly
vl pencolully living in Cnrolinn, surrounded Ly lLis
family.

U A BT



CITAPTER IV.

WILLY'$ EERAND—URECKRERRIDOL'S MESJAGE-—TIE TATY
REJRULTS,

Taxns had to be paid on plantations in Missis-
sippl.  Federal gnnboats cut ofl the usual means of
cotnmunication. Ifvonm New Orleans to Baton Rouge,
and from Griro to Vieksburg, thoy were in undisturhod
posséssion. 5o wo were compelled to send s messon-
ger by land to Greenville, somo distance beyond Vieks-
burg, 1 well remomber how enrelully Willy, a Loy of
fourloon, vory brighl and munly, thongh small for hig
age, was preparcd for the undertaking. Ie had never
been. through the country,  So ho had o memorandnm
given him, how far and by what road to go the first
day, and that would Dbring him to a certain houso
where my hinsband was known; he was fo tell who he
wag and who sent him “on an crrand,” but on no ac-
count to divulge the nature of lis errand, and “die”
before he told about the money he had on his person !

Doy aftor day his roule wag mapped out; ho was
toldd what to say, what not to say, and whero to stop
each night; at Greenville to pay the clevk of the conrt
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the fifteen hundred dollars he had belted around hisg
waist, get a receipt, and reburn home.

Willy was an orphan, whose entire family had dhed
of yellow fever in New Orleans; a bnght, intelligent
boy, with only the little education we had been able
to give him before the schools were closed and people's
minds turned to more exeiting things; he was so apt
and faithful that we confided many things to his cure,
though of course he had never heen trusted to the ex-
tont of n four days’ journey on lorsebaek with a Tarjgo
nmount of monoy in hig keeping.  ISven iff wo hud
found a man to send, he was liable to conseription on
the road, so wo had to depend on the boy’s natural
shrewdncess, willingness to obey orders implicitly, and
diminutive size, to help us.

Days went by and no Willy returned. We began
to whisper our anxictics to cnel other, when out on
the lawn where no one clse could hear; having already
learned to be wary of the darky. We were afraid he
hnd died defore e fold, ag he hiad been cantioned to do
again and again. Af Iast, one day Willy presented
himself all vright and Iresh as & rose. Pony looked as
though he had been in clover instead of on a long and
rather perilous journey. The boy came to me, in the
absence of my husband, and handed the receipt. To
my cager inquirics as to the delay, ho could furnish
no sensible reason. Ho was defained, could not tell
by what. IMd le lose the road? “No.” Was he
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sick? “No.” Did pony give out? “No” “What-
was the detention?” Well, he “couldn’t just tell.”

“0OF one thing you mfty be sure, sir; your uncle will

make you tell.”  And he wasg dismissed with a frown.

The orphan boy was no relalive, but called my hus-

band uncle, from association with our nephews.

My husband’s step was heard.  Willy ran to meeb
him, and they had a long and anxious talk, walking
down the road. The bright, animated face of the
youlhy nod Tinanele'n howed, cengzorly lintoning wlbltndo,
warned me that Willy did have a ¢ tolo to unfold
that was not simply “ No,” for tho talk camo from
. hin My agsiduous pumping must have started tho
- siream, for the anxious listenor was cagerly drinking
refreshing draughts of news.

We were only two in those days: the children were
young, tho negroes crafty, and the neighbors scattored ;
50 we were only two, and never did two hearts beat as
one as ours did in those times that tried men’s souls,
and made the bravest among them feel the nced of
help, even though it were the help of a woman, whose
quick inspirations often assisted her huisband’s dedne-
tions, and sometimes solved the problem by intuition.
There was no secret I did not share—there was noth-
' ! we felt, while the world was
“up and deing,” that wo could do so little~—but there
was nothing done wherein I was not allowed %o help.
That night we walked by the silent river’s bank, and
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then I heard the story that made my blood run quick.
I longed to e a soldier, and go forth to battle for my
beloved land, like Joan of Arc,

When Willy reached within a few miles of home,
le was astounded to find a “whole army,” as he
called it, on the wary mavch. Ie was arrested, as
traveling in the direclion no one was allowed to
pass.

General Breckinridge, with a totally inadequate
contingent of men, was moving toward Daten Rouge,
then in possession of the Federals. If he could swoop
down upon them suddenly, and bhave tho co-operation
of a Confedorato punbost, ho Tioped Dy sirategy to
necomplish what ight be impossible in open baltle.
Willy was detained two or three days, before obtaining
permission to sce General Breckinridge. When ad-
nmittad, ho related his slory to Lho genoral, aven that
part e was cautioned to “die before telling,” and in
sheer desperation showed the tax-office receipt. Gen-
eral Dreckinridge immediately dispatched the boy with
& secref message to my husbhand (with whom he wag
personally intimate), to the effect that he « was slowly
approaching Baton Rouge, nnd necded all tho assist-
ance possiblo; if ho could send any men fo join him,
to do so; thay could bring arms if thoy had them. ITo
had no hospital supplics. No one could be spared to
attend (o tho disabled, and men wlho could not engage
in actual conflict conld battlo with discase and wounds
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in the recar. If lint and bandages could be had, send
them, and come himself within two days.” Poor, bur-
deied Witly trotted home, big with tho seeret no man
knew this sido of the advancing command.

By the light of the moon I heard the stirring story,
and carnostly we tulked and planned. We each had a
tired and wounded brother only o fow days home from
the battle-ficld of Shiloh, oun sick lcave, both the poor
fellows up-staivs in bed, ragged, fool-sore, tired, dis-
gusted, and inclined to think that the “ hireling herde ”
the North was pouring down upon us was a well-dis-
eiplined, almost invinciblo foo.  We know those young
mon wortld nead no “huglo-eall ” fo sinmon them to
the front; while they really had nothing to buckle on
but a tin wator-can, they would be off at the carliest
moment, and take the chance of gotting arms from tho
fest caplured men,  ‘[hion, one by one, wo rocalled the
namoes and whercabouts of some eight or ten others.
Somo wero exempis; some callod themseclves by tho
alluring name of “Uome-Guards,” that would fight
“right thar,” but couldn’t go all the way to Virginia
to do it; and one or two were, liko our fwo, home
from 8biloh. Wo mudo our plans to roernit, nnder
the calm radiance of an Augnst moon that was des-
tined to shino on many an upturned faco on that
bloody battle-field, unpitying for the agonies that anrge
far and wide, blasting hearts that never heard the can-
non’s roar. Next morning my husband sallied forth.
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“Not with the roll of the stirring drum
And the trampet that sings of fame,”

but in a very cautions way he went after recruits, and
succeeded in raising a dozen, all told. In the gray of
the early morning of the day following there assembled
at Arlington a rough stalwart set of men. I do not
know how many fonght the next day, nor how many
ran, but they were quietly and soberly enthusiastic,
We furnished a hearty breakfast by candle-light, filled
their tin cans with coffec, and, as they were not bur-
‘dened with arms or accoutrements, a substantial lunch
wag put info their pockets. T'hey marched off in the
carly dawn, toward the rear of the plantalion, and no
more earnest prayor wag ever oflered to the God of bat-
tles than ascended from our lips ag, with dimmed cyes
and beating hearts, we watched them vanish in ihe
veil of mist which atb that hour rises from the river.

ICnowing that tho nssaull was plannod for tho fol-
Towing morning, wo felb anxious and excited all day;
and at evening my hushand mounted his horse, followed
by an attendant, both loaded down with hastily pre-
pared lint, linen sheets for bandages, and all the medi-
cincs we had. They ulso vanished amid the descend-
ing shades of night, and I was left alone with two lit-
tie children and a few house-servants.



CHADPTER V.

THE HATTILE—IUEIL TG ARLINQTON-—IMBASTER—DETARTURE
QF OUR QUESTS,

TiE next morning, at the first blush of dawn, firing
was distinctly heard from tho direction of the town.
Now, while the town wag distant four miles by the road
winding with the river, it was not half that far ag the
crow flics.  DBaton Rougo wes on a sharp point; then
the river made a deep bend, and Arlington was on the
next point of tho scallop; so that, looking toward the
town from the windows, we looked partly over water,
and tho city had samowhat the appoaranco of being
built on nn island, the two points were so sharp and
- well-defined. It is proper to add here, twenty-five
years malo at least twenty-five changes in that most
fickle of rivers. To-day, Arlington Poiat may have
been washed away—I do not know.

My little baby, whose advent was mado such a good
exouso for asking tho soldiors mot to alight on our
lawn, was now two months old. Vith care, anxiety,
a never-ceasing intorest in all that surrounded us, and
rathor delicate health at the hest, I was by no means

o
w



34 FROM FLAG TO FLAG.

in good fighting order for what had to be endured
on that most memorable day. 1 sprung from my
bedy, and dlow half dvessed Lo the windows command-
ing a view of the scene. Lhe roar of cannon was dis-
tinetly heard, and tho house scemed to tremble nnd
shako with the unusual noise; the rattle of musketry,
the flying of bursting bombs from the Federal boats,
the incessant smoke and the rumble of nameless bat-
tle-sounds, kept us ‘iz suspense and excitoment, pride
and fear, alarm and enthusiasm, that were painful.
(Ieneral Brockinridge’s name had always carried victory
with it in civil life, wlhere we knew him best. 8o, as 1
wikehod and praryacdy T eould nof, brivge my thoughin Lo
tho poink that ewr men cowld be healen on their own
ground under my very eyos! My thoughts turned
from ilicso exuliant channels, 1o sco whab ab first
seemed to be stampeded sheep, emerging from the
foggy mist in the far-away bend of the road, swelling
and surging, and rushing in tho wildest hurry and

flight, throngh n volums of dust made ton times more
stilling Ly the fierco heat.  Theso wero not sheep, bub
human beings, ranning pelli-mell, under intense ex-
citomont, as fust s their logs could carry them, It ig
& gnd commentary on humanity that individuals are
swallowed up in masses, When we prayed that our
troops might conquer and prevail, no thought of the
hearts that might be made desolate forever by the
fatalities of war camo fo us. “ Victory ! victory ! was
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tho cry of cvery woman, as ghe buckled on the sword,
ad ent hushand and son to fight, No thought came
of lier own or any other woman’s desolation. So,
that morning, standing alone at my window, watching
through the dim misé what scemed to be the ebb and
flow of battle, hearing in the distance tho booming,
hissing, and rattling sounds of conflict, I never once
thought of the homes of that besieged city, of tho
womnen and children, the old men and the sick—never
once thought of them, so swallowed up the destiny of
the day every other consideralion. DBut when that
strugpling mass wag revealed to me—pouring, pant-
g, ensliing bonnlluounly down Lhe holy dusly rond,
hatless, borinetless, some with slippers and no stock-
ings, somo with wrappers hastily thrown over night-
gownsg; now and then a coulless man on e bare-back
Lorse, holding » helpless child in lis arms before him,
and a terrified woman clinging on behind; men
trundling children too young to rum, in dirty wheel-
barrows, whilo othor lithle half-olad, barofootodl ones
ran beside, weary and crying; wn old man, who could
scarcely tottor along, hearing o baby in his trombling
grms, while the distracted mother carried an older
child with wounded and lleeding feot 3 occasionally
could be descried a battered umbrella held over some
delicate woman to temper tho rays of whal was fast
becoming a blazing August su. Some ran, some
stumbled along, others faltered and almost gave out;
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but, before I could hurry on my clothes, they poured
into our gates and invaded the house, a small army of
them, about five hundred tired, exhausted, broken-
down, sick, frightened, terrified human beings—all
roused from their beds by firing and fighting in the
very streets; rushing half-clad from houses being rid-
dled with shot and shell; rushing through strects
filled with men fighting band to hand ; wildly running
thoy scarce knew whither, being separated from chil-
dren aud wives and mothers in the midst of the roar
of battle, and no time to look for them; no turning
back ; on—on—through yards and over fences and
down narrow, dusty lancs—anywhere to get from the
elash of steel and the bursting of countless bombs !

Once on the open road and away from the very
midst of battle, they ran as though demons pursued
them, never turning back or branching off. There
was but the one hot, dusty road to run, and that led
straight to our ever-open gates and to other gates be-
yond; but when they gained the first, by eommon con-
sent thoy turned in.

The battle roared and surged, but there was o
roaring and surging balile for bread in that house
which for the moment silenced every other. Our
store-closets were thrown wide open; but how the-
crowd managed that day I never knew. Beforo npon
news came of our defeat. I wassick and heart-gore,
too much so to eat my own slender breakfast which
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Charlotte smuggled up the back stairs under her
apron; too sick to-care, too overwhelmed with the
immensity of tho undertaking of feeding a great
multitnde with five loaves and no fishes, to at-
tempt it.

I tay down beside my hali-starved babe, whose
nowrishment was cut short by the excitements of the
morning, and, while I wept the bitterest tears I ever
shied, fold the little unconscious child it did nof inat-
ter much whether we lived or died ; we were beaten
—beaten !

The few men in the army that invaded Arlington
foraged as better-disciplined ones do, and brought in
some sheep and an ox; killed, skinned, and eat them
up with such knives as they could find, and in lieu of
bettor, nsed their own pocket-knives. DBits of meat
distributed arvund hastily cooked, smoked, and singed,
they devoured like savages; the famished babies had
pieces given them to suck. Long before noon the
twelve ponnds of ten from the store-closets had
entirely disoppeared. We had immense iron kettles
“set” in the laundry where soap had been made by
the barrel for plantation use, fires wore kindled under
them and tea made ad Zibifwm, but, to use Char-
lotte’s forcible language, * it was drunk faster than it
was made 7 ; it could not be furnished fast enough to
meet the demands of the parched and thirsty crowd.
In the tumult of finding somelhing to eat and drink,
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ag in all guch cases, the strongest and hardiest being
the enterprising ones, fared the best, and the weak and
piling were in a measure overlooked and neglected by
the general crowd. By and by individual cases at-
tracted attention. Ome frail woman came down that
road, carrying a child five years old, wrapped in the
blanket in which it had lain af death’s door for days
and nights. At first the distracted parents thought
they would stand by tho suffering bedside amid all the
sounds of battle ; it wounld he certain death to remove
the patient. They remained wntil a bomh exploded
in their yard, carrying off part of the house-top;
then the mother, in a light night wrapper, snatched
the child up, enveloped in its blanket, and ran after
the terrified crowd down the road, the father by her
panting side, with a younger child in his arms whose
weight was more than that of the invalid. That dis-
tressod fumily was provided with tho Tuxwry of o bad,
and the entire room was almmost yielded to them hy
the crowd at Arlington, who still had wit enough to
kknow that malignant searlet fover was almost ag bad
as bullets.

Time and again Charlotte, who was the Lady Boun-
{iful of tho occasion, camme to toll mo that first one,
then ‘another, and still another poor woman was in
poril, and little gnmnenls went from my gennty storo
to tho innocent babes who opened their eyes on that
eventful day, and nothing but the supreme terror of



FROM TLAG TO ILAG, 39

their mothers prevented them from first seeing light
amid scenes of carnage and desolation. )

So the day wore on—such a long day and such a
short one it was; so much crowded into it—and night
found us all more tired and anxious than ever,

The hrief conflict was over. We knew we were
beaten; the bad news followed swiftly after the defeat;
but the news of our dear ones, the anxiety to know
particulars, the surmises, hopes, and fears, but, above
all, the overwhelming news that we were bealen, wore
ug all out.  About sunget # sergcant and a fow men
from the victorious enemy came down to Arlington
and demanded to sce my husband. Of course, he was
not at home, and I received them, bewitched ta know
what to say, for I could not tell them that he was with
(eneral Brcckiﬁridgc’s wounded. I made the most
plausible exonse possible for his temporary absence,
pid tho gorgonnt handod mo o pormib for him to ontor
their lines and visit General Clark, of Mississippi, o
most dear friend, who had been grievonsly wounded
and was their prisoner. My hushand refurned hofore
Dbedtime, and hurriedly availed himself of tho permit. -
In his sbsence word came to me, from a man who said
o wns just fromn town, that the Tederal officer in com-
mand said, if we did not send that rebel crowd away
from Arlington, & gunboal should bo dispatehed to shell
them out. T was desperate then, and simply replied
that I could not send that homeless multitude adrilt.



40 FROM FLAQ TO TLAG.

Many became alarmed, however, and took up their
weary tarch, some going down to neighboring planta-
tions on the river-bank, and others going back into
tho woods and swamps; enough romained, however, to
overflow the house—overy stoir-step lhad its reclining
form, every inch of sofa, bed, and floor was occupied
by tired, sleepy hwmanity. There was the usnal rain
that follows heavy cannonading; 1t was damp and mis-
erablo evorywhere. ‘T'here were two very large oak-treea
in front of the house, wilth wide-spreading branches and
luxariant foliage, a favorite resort for mocking-birds,
whoso songs (how I should delight in them now!)
woro offen an indolerable nuikanceo,  In those sberedy
trecs o wholo colony of boys reosted, congratulating
themscelves thut nobody eould {urn Lhem out, the thick
leaves sheltering them from falling drops of rain.  So
wenried nature gradually sought reposo; the last noises
were the occasional twitterings of the wingless occu-
panis of the oak-trees. A lissing noise rent the air,
and o bomb exploded in front of the house; then
another, and another; and a fourth went whizzing
over our heads, exploding with loud reports back of
tho house, and on this side and on that. A gunboat
anchored in the river was sending its deadly missives
far and wide. Far and wide they wero meant to be;
for suroly, if thay intended to alrike tha house, Lhoy
could havo done so, ruch n shining, big whito mark as
it was. The first bomb that burst on the lawn ronsed
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our poor wingless birds, and the boys tumbled out of
those trees like overripe fruit in a gale, like something
that falls faster than that; like a great shake to & tree
of ripe persimmons, all fell at once. Each bomb
called forlth wails and shrieks of torror from the thor-
onghly alawmed and nervously cxcited people. After
having accomplished their purpose, the boat moved off ;
but there was no move roosting that night, nor slecp-
ing either. A feeling that something more wns to
happen pervaded the air, and we sat about in anxious
groups and desperately waited for if. ,

The first slanting rays of tho rising sun saw a good
naury fived futhors and molhors mureh ol with thoir
little half-clad familics in various directions, Others
wandered bacle {0 thoir demolished snd dosceratod
homes, or to the homes of {riends in the country; and
by noon nonc were left to our lospitable care, except
the mothers with the new babies.

The poor woman with the sick child was fright-
cned by the mere threat of bombardment ; she picked
up the scarlet fever and blanket, there seemed little
else tangible—the patient was so emacisted and life-
less—and sought refuge in the woods. I would add
here that the child is alive to-day, & beautiful woman,
80 deal from that illness and cruel exposure that she
lins nimost lost her apoech,
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REATORING ORDER—BCHNES OF YANDALISM—PREPARATIONS
FOR DEVARTURE,

No one, who has not liad {he experience, knows
what n litter and indeseribable confusion of dirt and
débris is loft after twenty-four hows' ocmipancy of a
hoaan and grotends by o hondy el an T hinve adbonplod
to describe.  Mor days the negroes were cleaning up,
and restoring some kind of order. We moved around
in n moelancholy way, ministering 1o the wants of our
reluctant guests as far as we could, and bidding them
Codapond. whont ona by ene thoy recoverad  suffleiont:
strength to pick up their additional little burden and
creep away to join their own friends, and to collect pg
far aa oy eould the remmanty of Uoit seallored (in
many instancos shaltered) belongings, or to erect othor
hearthstones ovoer tho remains of what hud oneo beon
not only comfortable but lnxurious homes.

Though the days were prolonged by our constant
anxiety, the remainder of the summer gradunally wore
away. We stayed quietly at homej the horscs, except

a small pony, had beon given away, and we had no -

A
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means of locomotion except behind heavy wagon-
mules, quite unfit far our landau ; and we were relne-
tant to yield with grace to that order of things, so wo
kept at home. Books, portraits, and family plate had
already been sent to remote places of safety. Poultry
was all devoured. Some sheep and cattle remained,
perhaps enough to supply the plantation with food
for some months longer. 8o we had nothing tangible
to afford us occupation or cntertainment; no erop to
caltivate, the planted canc having been plowed up
by the waters. Corn was put in the ground, but the
worms which invariably appear on a submorged flold
duyoread 1an fundoan ik aproaded,  The negroos, in o
- half-hearted way, as il they foresnw tho doom that
awaited the plantation, repaired only a few bridges,
leveled some ruts, and in o listless munner pottered
around as though they knew porfectly well “it was
no uso ™3 wo realized tho saae, bub fell e neoes-
sity of furnishing these dependent laborers with oceu-
pation.

I is difMeult ab this distant day for me to realizo
how isolated wo were.  Ilaving relied almost entirely
on the Mississippi River packots for intorcourse with
the world beyond, all facilities of communication
through that medium were now suspended. The
post-oflice might ns well have beon closed so far as wo
were concerned, for no mails were received from, or
dispatehed Lo, any point outside of tho Federal lines.
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Near relatives sickened, died, and were buried within
a dny's ride of our home, of whose extremity we did
not lnow for wecks—receiving the information then
through o caswal passer-by. DPeople journeying from
point to point avoided fowns on the river-bank and
sought hospitality at plantation or farm houses. So
frequent were the demands made upon Achington by
lonely and forlorn travelers, that a couple of rooms in
the rear of the house were set apart for their con-
venience.

Occnsionally small companies of Federals made
raids in the noighborheod, under some pretext or
other ; natice of tho intended vikih was of b myulori-
onnly convoyed Lo tho plander in timo for him to pre- .
pare.

On one oceagion, word wag brought to my husband
of an intontion to search Arlinglon for armsa and
accantrements. Our two soldier brothers had crept
home under shadow of night, a few days after the hat-
tle, with guns captured on the field ; William had sc-
creted them in our attic. As he was absent, T went in
search of them, The attic covered the entire honse;
it wns novor naed; and was nob floored,  Ourofully
stepping from beam to heam in the darkness, trusting
niore to the senso of touch than sight, in search of
the guns, by an unlucky step one foot went through
lath and plastering. I was alono, and struggled des-
perately, sinking deeper with every cffort, until I was
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actually in danger of descending bodily into the room
below. Ninally exfricating myself, I hobbled in a very
seratched snd bruised state down-stairs, to find that the
aceident had oceurred tmmedistoly over the bed where
ono of the sick brothers lay unablo to rise, his bed
covered with the ddbris, and he convulsed with langh-
ter. Weo eagerly watched the small detachment of
soldiers npproach our gate, and without oven pausing,
vide by. When wo left Arlington, the armas were siill
secreted in the attic; and as the substantial home-
stead shill stands—digmantled, shutbterless, and por-
haps e many pluces floorless though it be—thoso guna
are doubbless Tyingg in soms remobo cortior undor the
roof, mule wilnesses of tho horvors of war,

Whon the Federals left the town I do not remom-
ber, but afier n whilo Lhey did leave, and wo had some-
ing Lo sy aboul n Taren vieloey, forgotling Hink
Baton Rouge was no strategic point. In those days,
to usg Baton Rouge was a considerablo place, only see-
ond in importanco to Now Orlesns, and that cily
ranked with Richmond in our estimation. Ono fine
day the fleet of gunboats steamed awnay, accompanied
by transports londod Lo the edgo with thelr blnole
freight. Negroes from cvery direction flécked in
aftor tho hattlo, old mnd young and of both sexos.
Somo went from Arlington, too; several women, in
their eagerness, and desiring to be unencumbered,
left their sleeping babies in the cabin beds. The
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Tederals, in acknowledgment of their loyalty, took
them to New Orleans, and the general who first gave
them tho title of contradand must have been well-
nigh overwhelmed by the motley crew that hastened
to put themselves under his protection.

Tor many wecks we had not passed beyond our
plantation limits. My husband’s business, which for-
merly tock him daily to the little city, was suddenly
and disastrously terminated when the Federals took
posserrion,  During thin deprossing inkorynl, (fonerl
Clark’s wife arrived at Arlington from hig planta-
tion in Mississippt, afler n six days’ ride through a
vory rough country.  'I'ho  dislrecled  woman hnd
heard that her husband was seriously wonnded—no
more; bt we wore nblo Lo comfort hor wilth tho as-
surance that he was alive and in General Butler’s cave.
It was hard to recognize, in the heart-broken, weary
traveler, the robust, cheerful woman, whoe formed
one of the party when wo accompanied our delegate
huisbands to the Democratic Convention at Charleston
in April, 1860.

The incidents of those sformy days can never
be effaced from my mind. Irom my favored scat
it the gallery I witnessed the proceedings every step
of which led to more tumultnous oxcitement, cul-
minating at last in the disruption of the convenlion,
and opening the way for a momentous future of which
we had little concoption. JIow well I remember my
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intense emotion while leaning over the gallery rail,
listening to the roll-call of States fo ratify the adop-
tion of tho plalform, sceing one Southern delegation
after another, with a few words of explanatory protest
from its chairman, rise and solemnly file out of the
hall! 1low my heart beat at the call“ Louisiana!”
how intently I listencd to catch the words of grand
old Governor Mouton, ns with French accent, made
ten times more unintelligible by his vchemont mannor
ad rapid alloraes, ho oxpluined the altlbudo of his
State! DPointing a tremulons finger at the seated rep-
redonbabives of Louiinnn, with omphatio dolivory nnd
quivoring voico ho coneluded : # Louigiana instructed
hor dolegation to volo as a unity two of the numbor
roluge Lo nck with the mujority 5 thoy can rofain their
seats, but they have no veice, they can not represent
the State.” The impetuous old gentleman descended
from the bench on which he stood, to command atten-
tion to his remarks, and strode out of the nssembly,
followed by mivo of his eonfrdres. To my unspeak-
able dismay—for I was too hot-headed to bo reason-
able amid so mueh excilement—I saw my husband
and lis colleague remain seated, the delinquents to-
ward whom the defiant finger of the creole Hotspur
had been directed. General Clark’s attitude in the
Mississippi delegation was scarcely less conservativo
than that of my clear-headed hnsband.

Poor Mrs. Clark was defained several days, until
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a flng of truco could bo obtained from the nearcst
Confederato post to escort her to New Orleans, and
we had ample time to talk over tho rush of events
gince the exciting period when we had last sat side
by sido.

After the Federals cvacuated we were induced to go
to Baton Rouge to inguire concerning the welfare of
certain friends who had returned to town, and of oth-
ers who remained during the couflict witnesses of the
struggle. DPickets oommanded all the approaches dur-
ing the Federal occupation, and at first only the loyal
were permitted to pass. 1t ig necdless, perhaps, to say
what cluss composed Lho ¢ truly loya,” thus emrly in
the war, in an extremo Southorn State.  Tgnorant and
brutal negroes, who for generations had heen kept
under some kind of contrel, rushed past the pickets
without a challenge, and no donbt contributed no
small share to the indiscriminate robhery and devilislt
destruction which woe in our indignation attributed
to the common soldiers, who, by the death of General
Williamg (onfortunately killed in the battle of Baton
Rouge), were lolt under officers certainly uncqual to
the task of keeping them in subordination. Tt wag
only after the place had been secked—I believe that is
tho word, though it is scarcely comprehensive enough
—that the formor residents wero allowed to enter and
view tho abominntion of desolnlion, Moro tham ene
distressed man returned to his wife, detained at Ar-
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lington by the claims of maternity, with a few broken
articles or a bag of willfully mutilated clothing, and
reported, “This is all I could find at home.”

Several days afler the evacuation we ventured to
enter the gates of our sweet little city, on errands of
mercy, mingled with no little curiesity tv see the con-
dition in which it had been left by its unwelcome and
tarbulent visitors. The tall, broad.spreading shade-
trees that lined the streets had been felled and thrown
across all the leading thoroughfares, impeding travel
so that our landau made many ineffectual attempts to
thread its way, At Inst I descended and walked the
dusty, littercd, sliadoless strcots £rom square to squaro.
Soofng the front door of the late Judge Morgan's
Louse thrown wide open, and knowing that his widow
and deughters, after asking protection for their prop-
erty of the commanding general, had left before the
battle, T entered. No words can tell the scene thab
those deserted rooms presented.  The grand portraits,
heirlooms of that aristocratic family, men of the Revo-
lationary period, high-bred dames of a long-past gen-
eration in short bodices, puffed slecves, towering head-
dresses, and quaint  golden chaing—ancostors long
gince dead, not only valuable as likenesses that conld
not be duplicated, but acknowledged works of art—
theso portraits hung upon the walls, slaghed by
gwordy clonr noross from rido to sldo, slabbed and mu-

tilated in every brutal way! 'The contents of storo-
4
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closets had been poured over the floors ; molasses and
vinegar, and everylhing that defaces and stains, had
been smeared over walls and furniture. Up-stairs,
armotres with mirror-doors had been smashed in with
heavy axes or hammers, and tlie dainty dresses of the
young ladies torn and crushed with studicd, painstak-
ing malignity, while china, toilet articles, and bits of
glass that ornamented the rooms were thrown upon
tho beds and broken and ground inte a mass of frag-
ments ; dosks were wrenched open, and the contents
soattered not only through the house, but out upon
the streots, to bo wafted in all directions; parts of
their private lotters as well as letters from the desks
of othar violated homes, and family recards torn from
numberless bibles, were found on the sidewalks of
the town, and even on the public roads beyond fown
limits |

Judge Morgan’s was tho only vacated house I en-
tored. It was cnough : I was too hieart-sick and indig-
nant to seok anothor evidence of the lengths to which
& conquering ‘army can go in pitiless, unmeaning de-
slruction, when netliing can result from such vandal-
ism but hatred and revenge.

All the dovastation that harrowed my soul on that
visit was not entirely duo to the conquering army.
The Confoderata attack, on that dny so full of sad and
tender memorios, was made from the rear of the city.
The men in gray sprung over the fenoes and swarined
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through -the cemeteries, trampled down the graves,
rushed over the little orosses and demolished and scat-
tercd the larger monuments that marked the resting-
place of their own beloved dead, making, in that wild
and desperate onslaught, ruins that tender hands and
loving hearts have never yet been able to entirely re-
pair.

My husband soon found that the distracted state
of the country, the upheaving of the very foundation
upoh which our domestic life was based, and the idle-
ness into which the negroes lapsed, partly from lack
of steady work caused by the destruction of the grow-
ing- crops, was more than he could endure.

So, in direct violation of military orders issued
from headquarters in New Orleans, prohibiting the
transfer of slaves from one plantation to another, &
namber of our negroes were sent to my brother's plan-
fation, where work was provided for them, by which
they could at least carn their {ood, and at the same
time partially relieve us of an eloment of querulous
discontent that was fust becoming dangerous,

Our experience before and after the battle was so
painful and harassing as to lead to the determination
never again to bo placed under the arbitrary rule of
tho army of occupation, whose frequent arvests and in-
carcornlions in Lhe confmon jail of wiolfending citizens
undor the most frivolous pretexts, and often with no
pretexts ab all, mado our very lives insecure.  Believing
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that at no distant day we wonld have to accept the
only alternative, voluntary exile, preparations for de-
parture were quietly matured. "The landauw was ex-
changed for a rockaway, and this, with the curtains
buttoned down, and some allerations in the seals to
render o sleeping-place possible, made a reasonably
comfortable traveling vehicle. A stont wagon, with
a cotton cover, was put in order, to carry food and
such articles as were .necessary in camping out dur-
ing a long journey, and six of the best and strongest
mules wero stabled with their harness hanging beside
them for use at o moment’s warning. We did not
havo long to wait.



CITAPTER VIL

BECORD VISIT OF TIE ENEMY—MIDRIGHT ELIGNIT—FAREWELL
TO0 ARLINGTON.

Tue only exact date I can remember, and fhat I
can mover forget, was the 17th of December,

The wenther was warm for the genson, s thick fog
huﬁg over tho river, obscuring objects only a fow yards
distant.  As 1 stood by thowindow, in the early morn.
ing, comploiing my loilof, tho white, misty ourtaln
rolled up like a scroll, revealing a fleet of gunboats.
Far ag the oyo could rench, up and down and around
our point, the river was bristling with gayly {lagged
transports, anchored mid-stream, waiting for the dis-
sipation of tho mist to proceed. In & twinkling all
wag oxcitement with the hurry and bustle of prepara-
tion for onr immedinte departure, A broakfust onton
“on the fly,” as it were, a rushing here and there, and
packing of necessarics for our journey, God only know
whither, we did not care where, so we escaped a repeti-
tion of scencs that had made us old before our time,
and life a constant excitement that was burning us up.
William was dispatched to the city on a tour of ob-
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servation, IHe returned, to report ten thousand men
and the most warlike demonstrations that the darky’s
genius could invent; pickets to be stationed away be-
yond Arlington, and all of us to be embraced within
the lines and mads to “toe de mark.” “Mars Jim,
and cvery white man what harbored a Confederate
soldicr de time of de fight, was to be tuk prisoner.”
Tho more Willinm told, the moro he remomnhered Lo
Lell 3 und, loitg baloro ho was through with hig recitud,
I was perplexed, bewildered, and almost distracted.
The negro men were simmoned {from their quariers
ta help load the wagon. We put in cooking-utensils,
some dishes and plates, bedding and a small mattress,
a few legs and boxes of nccessary provisiong, o trunk
of clothing, some small bags and bundles—that was all,
I wandered through the dear old rooma of the
house wltero wo had lived ten happy years, taking &
mournful farewell af a whole armoetre of dinner and
ball dresses, that were of no use to me now, packed =
trunk full of laces, flowers, feathers, and other snch
usgoless thinga that were found here and there in boxes
and drawers, leaving the packed things in a front
room. The only thing among them I specially remem-
ber was a partly made album quilt that bore the signa-
twres of numberless friends and of seme distingnished
personages.  When Baton Rounge was threatened, and
indeed aftor its capture, trunks, bags, aud bundles, be-
longing to men off “ on service,” were at various times
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conveyed to Arlington for safe-keeping. These I now
opencd, and all the letters and papers they contained
were destroyed. -

The muies safely locked in the stable, the harnesses
all ready to slip on, extra straps and ropes thrown into
tho wagon—too excited to sleep, we threw ourselves on
our beds for the last time; too tired to talk, sore at
lienrt, too warn oub 1o woep, Theea wa Tay iuon lful
and unensy slumber. In the dend stillness of the
night there came a low tap at our chamber-door.
“Mus Jim!” My husband wus on his feot with a
bound. “ Your niggers is all gone to de Yankees; de
picksts is on our place, and dey done told your niggers
you would be arrested at daylight!” The speaker was
head gugnr-malker on an adjoining plantstion, hinsolf
a slave. “ Call Dominick and tell him to get my buggy
ready while I put on some clothes,” was the only re-
sponse. T lighted the eandle and hurried my husband
off, while he whispered dircctions for me to join him
immediately after breakfast at the house of & neighbor
five miles back of us, which he could speedily reach
by going through the woods, and to have one of the
men drive the wagon and one drive the ambulance
through the longer but better wagon-road.

That was all—and he wasg gone! Knowing that
my hushand’s disregard of military orders by tho
removal of negrocs from Arlington to my brother’s
plantation rendered him liable fo immediate arrest,
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it was an untold relief to feel that he was safe beyond
Tfederal reach.

I did not lie down again, but wandered around in
an aimless sort of way, too excited and nervous to sit
gtill & moment, and too distracted to do o useful or
sensible thing, At tihe first appearanco of dawn I
aroused William to prepare breakfast, and Charlotte to
get the table ready. Beforo the children were awake,
I was down at ile stable, having William and Willy
hiteh up the teams. I saw with half an oye that Wiil-
inm was not in sympalhy with our plang, and knew
intuitively that my husband distrusted him, clse he and
not Dominick would have been the one to pilot him
through the cancbrake and wooeds the previous night.
Incidentally William dropped remarks to the cffect that
he “could lend a hand at harnessing, but he never druy
mules ; he know’d a smatlerin’ "bout Losses, but macles
(with a sneer) was clean away from him.” With diffi-
culty I ropressed my disappointmont regarding further
help from him in my emergoncy. He who had been
my husband’s valet in his gay bachelor days and our
confidential servant, our very ald and help in all my
bright masried life, had had his poor woolly head
turned by that ono trip to town, and asserted his inde-
pendenco at tlro first shadow of provoeation. Will-
iam failing me, T know I must seck other help.  Some
of the negroes had left during {he night, but I was
aware that others remained who niight seck exemption
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from service now that they were in sight of the flag
whose brilliant stars-and stripes were plainly visible
floating from the dome of the State Capitol. Being
ready and eager to atart, I immediately went down to
the quarters a half-mile distant; there I waited, going
from cabin to cabin, and walked to the dwelling-hn»use
snd back again.  Willy stood by tho hitched-up
teams, and Sabe, ncar by, held the baby in her arms,
while little Honry clung to her skirts. Then back to
tho quartors. This man “had a misery in his back
—had it ever sinco the crevasse’; that man * never
druv in his life—didn’t T know ho was do engincer?”
Another men “wouldn't drive old Sdll—she was de
balkinest mule on de place; you won’t git a mile
from here ’fore she takes de sfuds and wont budge
o step.” ¢ Well, drive ug that mile.” “Not me! I
don't ‘low to walk homo wid dis hore lamo foot.” I
could have sat down and wept my very heart out. It
wag long past noon; the harnessed mules had to be
fed, and William made out to say: “ Wo had better
take u little snack and give it up; if we stayed home,
Mars Jim would come back ; the Yankees didn’t have
nothing ’gin him.”

I could hardly hold my tonguo by almost biting it
olt—sgo helpless—so worried; and ever and anon the
thought of my husband’s impatient waiting almost
crazed me. At last old Dave said he ¢ warn’t no hand
wid mules, but he ’low’d he counld tackle old Sal till
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ghe balked.” Thero was no time for bargaining for
another driver now. I caught at Dave’s offer before
he knew it, only stopping long enough to bid all the
deluded creatures & hasty good-by. Old “ Aunt Han-
nah ” (that was my mother’s laundress long before I
was born, and who had been given a cabin te herself
to sun away her half-blind and grumbling old age)
stood in hor little cabin-door, na straight as an nrrow
sho nlways compluined of rhicumaliz, and Ldow’t think
I ever saw her straight before; but there she stood,
with tho air of ono suddenly clevated to an exalted
position, and waved mo a “ (Good-hy, mudam-——T War
you no malteo.”

Dave was hurried by my rapid steps back to the
atablo, and Sabo cumo out with tho tirod ohildren.
Just as I thought we were faivly off, William an-
nounced, “ Sence you was gooe, a Yankce guuboat is
cum down and I sce it’s anchored ’tween its nnd
Kernol Hickey’s.” A peep around the corner of the
house confirmed the truth of his statement. Hastily
grasping a carpot-bag, lying ready packed in the am-
bulance, I nscended to my bedroom, toock from it two
Inrge pockots quilied thick with jewels which- I so-
cured about my person, whilo Charlotta pot thio hronk-
fust forks und spoons in the botlom of the bag.
When T returned to the tewms, everybody was stand.-
ing nbout, apparently wailing to see what % Miss "Liz”
would do wow. Summoning every effort to command
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e voice whose quaver must have betrayed my intense
emotion, I directed Willy to mount the wagon, a few
Inst baskets and packages were tossed into the smbu-
lance, and Henry’s little pony tied behind, I got in,
then the little ones and Sabe; Dave shambled into his
place in front; the curtain autting off the driver’s scat
wans carciully rolled up, so I could have an unob-
sbrietodd viow, and Willy wan iokd Lo lend the way.
Twico I had bidden €harlotte, whose mournful. eycs
had followed me all day, a tearful farewell, and twice
I had returncd from a fruilless and unsuccessful tramp
to tha tiegro quarlors, Ab ho Jnab momont I wavaod
hier good-by ag sho stood sobbing by William’s side on
the veranda, vabching na as with bowed hoads and
heavy henrls wo drovo througl the gnte of our oncs
lovely home. : '

So I rode away from Arlington, leaving the
sugnr-house crowded {o its ubmost capacity with' the
entire crop of sugar and molassey of the previous year
for which we had heen unable to find a market within
“ouy lines,” leaving caltlo grazing in the fields, sheep
wandering over tho levee, doora and windows flung
wide open, furniture in the rooms, clothes too fine for
me Lo wonr now lowging in the armelres, shing tn the
closets, pictures on ithe walls, beds unmade, tablo
sprepd. Tt wns lnlo in the afternoomn of that hright,
clear, bracing day, December 18, 1862, that 1 bade Ar-
lington adicu forever!



CTTATTER VIIL

" MORETA DOWN DARI Y —ITARD JOURNRYING—WILLY'S FATE—
CHARLOTTE.

T whole plantation field-worl wrg dono with
mules, and I really believe Willy waa the only person
on the place, capable of driving, who had never man-
nged & team of four., Tic moved slowly up toward
the town, as directed. T think Dave felt a little re-
nsgured so long ns he faced the Federal flag; but at
Gartness Lane the wagon turned is, leaving the starry
emblom to the leff; then Dave stopped to remark
that he belioved ho *had gone ’bout far enough—
p'raps Sabe could drive, but %e wouldn’t.,” Here was
the supreme moment for me. There was a small
pistol-caso on the scat behind me. I do not know to
thig day whether that pistol wns londed or not, but
there was no time to waste, and I was in no frame of
mind for hesitation. I pulled it out like & profes-
gional Lighwayman, held it closo to Dave's woolly
head, and ordered him to follow the wngon, or 1'd
Blow his brains ont! YXven now, when I think of
that moment, my lips quiver and my hands tremble.
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Not a word did Dave ulter, buf, with one scared look
that made his old Dblack faco ashy, hé drove through
the gate and closely followed the wagon.

By cvening we reached the end of Gartness Lane,
and a black head popped out of the bushes. ¢ Don’t
go dat road, pickots down darl” go we turned up tho
road wo wanted to go down. When it was quite dark,
we reached a house, where we asked to remain all
night, and there to my intense astonishment I met
our ovorsoor, who, instend of romaining on tho plan-
tation attending to his dutics, had taken flight on the
first appearance of the Ifederals. Ifo had departed
without the slightest notification, leaving me to do
the best I couill, without tho help of a living soul
but little Willy; secking a placo of safety for his
worthless self, and in that place of safety I found him
at night—waiting for me!

I whs too dojecied, holploss, and cowed, to say my-
thing more than that I was pleased to ses him, and
would ho bo good onough to help Willy feed the
mules; and be sure to put Dave in a safe place, as he
was my only dependenco for a driver until I could
join my husband? '

The next morning, the first thing I heard was, that
Dave had stolon 1icnry’s pony and absconded ! Words
fnil to oxpross my indignation, but I oontrollod enfli-
cienb voeabulary to give tho overscor my opinion of
him in terms that imust have made him think ho was
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a very contemptible piece of humanity. He was given
to understand that he must tie his horse to the tail
of the wagon, snd toke the reins of the four mules,
while Willy would drive the ambulance.

I never saw before the people who so hospitably
entertained us that night, and have forgotten their
names, but I presume they thought I was equal to any
emergeney, and did not wonder I had beon left to
« paddle my own canoe.”

The rest comes to my miond in vague confusion.
Recollections of woolly heads popping out of bushes
at every cross-road, and sending us the roundabout
way, with the whisper, * Pickets down dat road!”
temporary bridges over impassable placeg, felled trees
shoved aside, fences taken down for us to pass through
woods and fields to come to an open road, and the oft-
repeated warning, « Pickets down dar ! *—it is ndl now
like o dim, tronbied dream. On the third day we
emerged on & broad highway, where were wagons
Joaded with furniture, beds, bundles, cooking-iiensila,
articles of clothing, old trunks and barrels overflowing
with hastily collected household eflects, being Jabori-
ously drawn by broken-down, emaciated horses, whose
days of active service had long since departed. A
few deerepit, bedraggled, dojected women, with whole
familios of shivering children, walked tho dusty road-
side.

T'hese wero tho © rear-guard,” as it were, of a little
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army of wretched citizens fleeing from their broken
homes, Oun the afternoon of that (my third) day’s
travel, now quite voiceless from severe cold, and very
nearly exhausted, we arrived in front of a comfortable-
looking plantation-house. I gave ouf completely when
I saw its wide-open veranda doors and all the surround-
ings of a luxurious resting-place. Willy was seni in
to ask if wo conld stop there, and refurned with a
beaming face to say it was Mr. Pierce’s house, and
that.my husband had beon there looking for me, and
had gone to make further scarch, promising to return
at night. Ilis anxiety for my safely had been greatly
increased througl numerous reports circulated by the
refugees from Daton Rouge, to the effect that a Fed-
eral gunboat had landed at Arlington subsequent to
hig hurried departure, and, failing to capture him, had
talkenn his wife and children on bonrd, and thon pro-
ceeded to New (rleans.  The rumor, leasserted in
various forms, had so l'gres.f; 8 resemblance to truth
that ho was nearly distracted, and not till late in the
evening, when he found us safe at Mr. Pierce’s, did he
know the facts. My heart burst with its burdon of
anxicties when I saw my husband again and was in-
folded in his sirong arms, only thirteen miles from
our own lome, and I had been three days making it!
Artinglon witl all its atlrnctions was nothing. T snid
then, ag I say new, “I never desire to see it again.”
The brightest hours of my carly life wero spent there,
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but the remembrance is blotted out by the painful
incidents of the lust days at the dear old home.

In consequence of the contagious nature of the ill-
ness in Mr. Pierce’s house, we took a hasty departure
the following morning. Ile gave us a small army-tent
that was found on his place after the batlle; it was
thankfully stored in the wagon. Thirty miles farther
hronght us to my hrothoe’s hotoe, whoere wo barefnd
sovornl deys,  Willy wiw roluctant to go on wilh ue,
and we needed him no Jlonger, so he returned to Ar-
lington with tho buggy, which was also usoloss. The
boy, months afterward, while engaged in guarding s
neighbor’s cotton from roving bands of self-styled
guerrilias, who wore as much to be feared as the enemy,
was found stark and stiff with a bullet in his heart
and a gun clutched in his cold hands, his face turned
heavenward, whither his brave spirit had flown. Sad
fato for the noblp, faithful boy!

One word about Charlotle, & type of a class of
glnves, ona apecimon nb least of which was to be found
in every well-governed establishment. “ Aunt® Char-
Iotte was a trusted member of my husband’s family
when “old miss,” ag she with affectionate reverence
always called his mother, was at the bead of the honse-
lold. 1ler zeal in our service never flagged ; she had
no higher ambition than tho faithful discharge of her
daily duties. Sho superintended the detadls of our
house with systematic precision, “achieved,” as she
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expressed it, from “old miss.” The day after our

abrupt departure, the Federals took possession of all
thit romained on the plantation. Our old home was
quickly stripped. Charlotie—I think in the vain hope
of our return—claimed certain valuable articles of
furniture and my portrait, and, with William :and their
baby, sccured o vacant house in town, and thore they
recvived Willy tpon Tide eedaoen, TPl moeh wo lenoy
bolore wo lelt Lioulsiana,

To a relative who saw her two years later in her
own roowt, the poor cresturoe with sobs told of the
death of her baby, repeating again snd again, ¢ If
Miss 'Liza had been here, my baby wouldn’t have died.”
Sho opened the trunk I had loft in tho houso, and
with careful hands took out the faded finery and bit
of silk patchwork fo show how shio was kecping it for
“Miss "Liza.” A short while after this the poor soul
Leeaie hopelessly insane.  Now shie rests!



CIIAPTER IX.
DAMPING NY NIOUT--FORLOUN IWOMEN-- NIEAUMONT—TIOURTON,

WE were going Lo T'exag, the greab Stalo that
opencd its hospitable doors to hundreds of refugees
flecing liko oursclves Lrom their own homes.  Wo wuro
going to Texas for many reasons.

A loving brother was there, and our slaves were
there at peacoful work on land cullivated on shares.
Wo had, besides, the feeling that the Tederals counld
never got o foothold on ils boundless prmirios, though
they had made an ominous beginning by capturing its
most valuable scaport; but, abovo and hoyond all, we
could fako refuge in Mexico if the worse eame to the
worst.

Wo hail Jong jonrneys of days that ran inlo weeks,
of camping witder a tent that was scarce large enongh
to cover four. ILvery night after tho day’s ride, fod-
der, that waa picked np in the fields bordering the
road, was carcfully spread on the bare ground, with
comforts and a blanket an top, and we stowed our-
sclves away, each with a child to kecp warm. Often
wo rose in tho morning to {ind tho ground ecovered
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with frost, and the tent too stiff to be folded into
the wagon. Then, crossing rivers by rape- ferries,
“manned” by women whese husbands were in the
mountains of Virginia or the swamps around Vicks-
burg—frail rope- ferries, that could only take one
vehicle at a time without risk of sinking; riding by
day, camping by night, occasionally in rainy weather
mlehigg alotbor 1l Tvoton By tha voamlalibog Lhong
nover refused, the accomniodations were always scant
and more or less uncomfortablo. Proceeding wost,
wo found the pooplo peoror and more ignorant, conse-
quently more helpless. In many instances only wornen
and children wore left in the almost destituto farm-
houges.  Ono rainy Sunday aftermoon we stoppod at
n misornbla eountry hours—tho first ono wo hal soen
all Lthat dauy—whidhh conslslodl of bwo rooms mud n

porch perched a few feet above the ground on the in-
ovitablo six stumps wlich forined tho foundation, and
s retreat at the samo time for pigs and chickons.
After rapping and calling for some time, finding no
rosponso, and the door ow tho lateh, wo vontured io
enter the deserted house. 'he rafters were hung
with long leaves of partly cured tobacco, and there
~was & remnant of fire on tho capacious hearth, with
" other ovidences that the owner was tomporarily absent,
Not a living thing wag to be scon around the promises
but a broken-down, one-eyed herse, and an ancient
rooator, that atrutted aronnd in solitary state. In the
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courso of the afternoon two forlorn women made their
appeatance with a handkerchief full of “borrewed ”
corn-meal, for, except a pound or two of rusty bacon,
they had nothing whatever in the house to cat. It
was diflieult for my husband to believe they could be
g0 destituto that they had te walk in a drizzling rain
four miles to a neighbor to borrow a lhalf-peck of
meal ; he freely offered to pay any price for a few
cars of corn for the mules. They were not to be had.

Phoir Buabendsn (g wera maothae and dighlov)
had gone “to fight Lincoln,” they pathetically told
us, and wlen they went, “now gwine on two year,”
thoy expectod to “git dono with the job? in a month.
The poor women had caten everything their husbands
Ieft them but the “ ferdacker,” and, from the way they
amoked and chewed that night, I am afraid they con-
sumcd all that beforo the men refurned, if, alas! they
ever did.  Weo had hoped, being only twenty miles or
so from thoe town of Beanmont, on the Sabinoe River,
to find some variation in our own camp-diet. 'The
poor baby had Deen fed on sweot-potatoes—tho bravo
little fellow only six months old, When we asked
for milk, they showod s Ll old ono-oyod s, gbroteh-
ing her long, skinny neck over the broken fence, as the
“onlyost sho-erittor’” thoy had. In despair for onr-
selves and pity for dhem, wo bronght out olir camp
supplies—coffeo, sugar, salt, and hard-tack—and tho
famished women enjoyed & sumptuous feast with tho
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hot corn-bread and fried bacon they were able to
add. '

We were allowed fo occupy their only bed, and I
think there were a million of cimices lectuarit in it,
for Henry and the patient little baby presented the
appearance of having measles when we awoke the next
morning.

We parted from our wagon and ifs camping facili-
ties at the door of this old cabin, sending it by road
diraal Lo [Tonmston, propasing snrsel vos fo luko ook nb
Beaumont, thoreby saving nb lenst sixty miles of wagon
travol, which mode of convoyanco had become intoler-
ably wonrisomo {o the children,

The only tavern at that pictnresquiely locatod town
was less adapted to the accommodation of man than
of beast. Therc was but one guest-chamber, and its
only cntrance was through a combination of office,
bar, smoking and lounging room, presided over by the
landlord, a kindly, hunchbacked dwarf, whose wife, &
comely, tutelligent woman, by the way, was the first
“dipper” 1 evor saw. Sho confined hersolf mostly to
the kitchen, where hor pot of snuif and dip-stick wore
convanionlly al hand on Lo window-sll, niul bobwoon
dips—I refrain from describing the process-—attended
to hor domestic dulics. 'I'he universal assembly-room
wag the only one provided wilth a flreplace. As a
govoro storm of mmin and sleet, nccompanicd by a
sharp fall in temperature, set in on Monday, the very
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day of our arrival, and continued with increasing fury
until ¥riday, I sat all those days in a corner by a
smoky fire, with baby wrapped in shawls on my lap.
We were the only lodgers, so far as could be discov-
ered, but the boarders hung round the same pitiful
fire from meal to nﬁ:a], reluctant to brave the inhos-
pitable elements.  They smoked pipes, talked, chewed,
and expectorated houwr after hour, but I was so glad
of o warm, dry corner, and not inappreciative of the
scant courlesy showed to the ouly lady in the orowd,
that I had no complaints to make. No recollec-
tion remaing to me regarding the time-fable of the
ITouston and Beswmont Railroad, but a dim idea
dawns that it was intended to make a ronnd trip daily,
Deo volenie, which implied “ weather permitting »; bhut
when rain soocked thoe woud piled by tho road-side so
that it would not make steam, or when sleet made the
rails slippery, fravel was entirely suspended. As lboth
these contingencies cxisted the week we were in Bean-
mont, of course no travel could be thonght of.

At Orange faint rumors were circulated that Gal-
veston had been recaptured by the Confederates. Pro-
ceeding wost, those rumors became more frequent and
positive; and the last day at Beaumont wo had the
happiness to have thom verifiecd by eye-witnesses of
General Magruder’s herois and gallant act, which
could scarcely have been excelled by any similar event
of the war, The story, repeated again and again, with
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added particulars at every recital, gave us mighty food
for boastful talk, and our hearts so glowed with the
warmth of excitement, that it was not surprising the
gun burst out from the dark clouds then nnd there,
and scattered the sleety rain-drops.

Muster Ilenry had been so long confined to tho
smoky, stale odor of the sitting-room, that he took
immediate advantage of the clearing weather to ex-
plore the town, whoso mysterics he had studied for
days through the grimy, rain-spotted windows. When
missed, he could not be found. DBeaumont is located
on a high, almost perpendicular bluff, which runs
sheer down to the bed of ihe narrow river. As the
tavern was only a stone’s-throw from this precipitous
bank, the first thonght was that the child might have
tumbled into the river. Our kind lundlord litnsolf
headed a search, and, when the children at the school
were dismissed ab recess, they also joived in. When,
some time afterward, the cnferprising young scamp
was found, quictly watching the men at work in a saw-
mill out of town, the whole population had already
been aroused. Mcanwhile my hushand—with an oc-
casional little inquiring trip to the door, which did
not arouse my suspicions-~remained with me engaged
in carncst discussion of the news from Galveston, in
which, ag in all pmrticulars concerning the war, I wag
always so casily interested ag to become for the time
oblivious of every olher snbject,  So well did he man-
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age tho sclf-imposed task, that the little truant was
brought back before I lad felt any anxiety on the
score of his absence.

After a long day’s smail-like progress, the train
stopping cvery few miles to take a lond of wet and
soggy wood, and cvery few minutes to got up steam,
slipping, sliding, and sometimes refusing point-blank
to budge until all the men got out in the mud and
slush to ¢ giv her a shove,” we reached Houston after
midnight, tired, cold, hungry, and crosd, to find no
conveyance at the muddy, inhospitable shed of a depot
to carry us to a hotel.

Ono of our fellow-passengers, who had nlso sat by
tho BDemuinont fire, procured a ecarringe from n stable
near by, and in the wee hours of the morning our
party tumbled into the “ Old Capitol.” I believe
thorn is & now hotel of the samo name on tho spot
now, of which IIoustonians are justly proud ; and, as
our advance in the refincinent of life i3 moasured by
the depths from which we started, they will not be
offended if reminded that the “0ld Capitol,” in war-
times, wns about as wretched a hostelry ds cauld have
lbocn found on the faco of this continont,

A small bucket, filled with cold meat and sweet-po-
tatoos by tho hostesa of tho Beanmont tavern, to sorve
in cnse of dolny, was so liberally shared with the other
hungry passengers of the train, that we were famished
when wo arrived at Houston. Nothing whatever to
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ent was proeurable ab that late hour. Sabe managed
to kindle a fire in tho grate of our chilly chamber,
already filled with half-burned coals, ashes, seraps of
paper, stnmps, and quids of discarded tobacco, and we
were made more comlorfable by a cup of cofleo from
our own camp supply.

Upon the cdge of boasted grazing prairies, where
the grass furnished boundless pasturage for cattle too
numerous fo be counted, not a drop of milk could be
had for patient baby, who hnd almost forgotten the
taste of the only food he ought to have had, not a par-
ticle of butter to soften the dry sweet-potato he had
to eat, not even n picco of hroiled stenk., Milk and
butter, we were coolly told, were out of scason {one
would have though\t they were vegetables and fruit
like green peas and peaches), and the meat, tough and
stringy, wns friod to tho consistoney of leathor.

A dark purple calico dress and black cloth sacque,
my hair combed straight back @& le chinoise, and pro-
tected from dust by a cap of chenille, a home-made
palmetto hat of the “wash-bowl™ pattern, with o fold
of black bombazine aronnd the crown, constituied the
costumo in which T had travelod end eampod, ‘The
first morning in that nnique hotel, decked out in my
blnck bombazine, my hair in the broad, spreading
bands over tho ecars, as was the fashion, I sellied out
to breakfnst. A freshly shaved gentleman in broad-
cloth passed and repassed me with a perplexed look
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that attracted my notice.  (llances of inquiry were ex-
changed, followed by peals of laughter; the outfit of
our Beaumont friend had been even shabbier than
mine, and cach found the other metamorphosed by
chango of clothes ahmost Leyond recognition. While
enjoying o hearty lnugh over the affatr, another but-
terfly emerged from the chrysalis state, and we stoutly
refused to recognize my hushand fresh from the bar-
ber and boot-black.

Drams were beaiing, flags flying, and the whole
city in holiday attire, streets filled with crowds jostling
their way toward a grand stand erected.on a broad
open space in Main Street, where, with some music,
more speeches, and most cheers, o pretty young lady
in a bluo silk evening-dress presented in the name of
the “ Lone Star State” (as T'exas loved to call herself)
s superb sword to the gallant general whose dashing
heroism had wrested their island city from the grasp
of the foe, and much more to the same offect. Gen-
eral Magruder, whose soldierly bearing was somewhat
marred by an unfortunato lisp In liis ultorance, con-
veying the impression of effeminate affectation, gra-
ciously received it, and, refusing the nssistance of his
aido, buckled it himself about his gorgeous uniform
with a solomn oath that it should never be sheathed
while the enemy wns on Confedernto soil, ete., all vory
grand, glittering, and impressive. I can not but smile
now when the scene comes back to me, 28 [ stood in
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the thickest of the threng, holding Henry by the
hand, my heart almost bursting with proud emotion,
my eyes dim with grateful tears, and hoping the boy
wag inhaling patriotism with cvery breath, though
still too young to understand and appreciate the great-
ness of the occasion. "T'hat the clegant sword was dor-
rowed for the presentation {rom a veteran of the war
with Mexico, and was only typical of a more mag-
nificent weapon to be substituted later when circum-
stances would permjt, and was to be returncd with
thanks to its owner that very night, did not cause a
ripple of a derisive smile, Iivery cmotion was merged
. in paftriotic fervor.

Years after, when General Magruder became onr
guest in a foreign land, how uproariously we langhed
at the incident when ho repealed, in his peculiarly
halting lisp, portions of the gushing address, and in
his inimitable way went through the motions of buck-
ling on tho borrowed saber, which, by the way, the
donors had never been able to replace !



CHAPTER X.
TRAVRIING TIIROUGT TEXAB—NEARING THE RIO GRANDE,

OxNcE in Texas, we moved around with our fast-
vanishing lares ef penates as busincss or convenience
required. The dear baby succumbed to the first
illness ho over hud, andd one beantifnl April day his
little body was carried to the cemetery at llouston
nnd buricd, ag was our blessed Savionr, in a tomb he-
longing to another. The cradle that had heen kindly
losnod us by a neighbor, and tho various litlle cups
and mugs, also borrowed, were returned, the medieine-
bottles put out of sight, and I sat down desolato and
lonely in the empty room, with no heart to do any
more, feeling that there was nothing now to do but
to lio down and die.

My husband, whose encrgy was all-controlling, and
who knew no such word as fail, rose above every
emergency. It seems now, when I recall it all, the
heavier wero the blows, the stouter his resistance. I
actually learned in those days fo feel something dis-
couraging had happened wlen he came into my pres-
ence with a brighter smile and more cheerful words
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than usual, I{is was one of those rare natures to per-
sevore and resist against the blows that would have
progtruted almost any other man. Ile had contracts
to move Government cotton te the froutier, which
alorded him opportunities to move his gwn; and in
following up that cotbon we look more than one trip
to the Rio Grande, repeating the camping out, minus
the tent, which was patriotically turned over to Gen-
eral Magruder upon our arrival at Ilouston.

We now made our hed in the ambulance; only
two coudd ypossibly occupy that. Sometimes Henry
ghared it with mo, and his fulher lay upon the ground
undernecath the vehicle, and often tho boy alept on
Mothor Tiarih. Wo atill had that “ prairio-schoonor ”
of & wagon fo carry our clothing, provisions, cooking-
utensils, and o ‘sorvani-wonman.  Our ablutions woro
performed habitually in the horse-bucket, and the
towel—we were reduced to one, the others havihg boen
ruined or blown away while camping ont—the pre-
cious towel, pinned to the ambulance-curtain, flapped
in the breoze and dried ns we rodo along.

It was not always plain sailing; adventures were
frequent. 'We had the ill luck, on the first trip to the
Rio Grande, to put up in Victoria at tho meanest and
dirtiest hotel I cver dreamed of. It was not half so
comfortable ags the ambulance and the herse-bucket,
but that could not bo found out until it had been
tried. The room assigncd us was immediately over
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what they were pleased to call the office, but which
wag really a bar-room; and one unacquainted with
Texas in those days can not understand whab a bar-
room pure and simple was. I was too tired and sleepy
to fight long with the various creatures in the bed that
had previons possession, which is nine points ef tho
law. By and by, giving up the battle, I fell sound
asleep.

My husband, being a light sleeper, was easlly
roused by outside noises. Ile spent the greater part
of the night with ear and eye at the cracks in the
floor, that furnished a pretty good view into tho bar-
room bencath, and then and there heard the thirsty,
boisterous couriers from Genoral Bee to General Ma-
grudor toll that the Federnls wore in Brownaville, nnd
that tho placo was ovacuated. “T'ho ubiquilous ¥Yan-
"kees! Kven away out on the borders of the Guada-
lupe River we had fo hear the old story—*Pickets
down dat road!”

What to do was the question that concerned us
now. 'The couriers fortificd themselves with drinks,
and were off to Magruder before the dawn. DBy the
time I wag awake, my husband had proenred a dilapi-
dated old map, and was studying out the situation,

Our cotton was on the road to DBrownsville; the news .

soon came, however, that General Bee had ordered all
the cotton-teams back, and direeted them fo Laredo.
To Laredo we prepared to go. At General Bees



FROM IFLAG TO FLAG, 70

urgent advice, 1t was, ab the last moment of starting,
decided that Ilenry, my negro servant-woman, and I,
should return fo tny brother’s in the interior of Texas.
My husband and a few men, on the same cotion er-
rand, joined together for mutual protection, but they
did not relish the additional care of {wo women and
a great white covered wagon, that could bse seen for
miles over the flat pratvie country, only broken with a
low growth of chaparral and prickly-pear. All tins
was being discussed dwring the first day’s ride fromn
Fernando Creck, where we met General Bee. My
husband could see, by my burning face and resoluta
eye, that I was inwardly protesting the whole time.
When we camped that night, the mules were
chanined to (ho wigon-wheels, to provide ageinst &
chance ol slempodos Lho mon, with londod gous, wero
detailed to stand watch, with cyes and ears on the
koon alart. My husband and I erept into our ambu-
lanco, buttoned the curtains closely down, and, while
he held a dim candle in a bottle, I*divided in half the
fow picces of gold coin wo had; sewed twenty pieces
for him in a brond, voarso cotton belt, and twenty for
me in tho bosom and hips of my corset. Then began
the division of our scanty bedding; his eyes were
filled with tears—that resoluto man, who had borne
overy blow so bravely! We could not talk, our hearts
wera too full; each dared not unnerve the other by a
word. "The division took place in absolute silence;
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e held the candle, and I did the work. ‘Then we
lay down for the iast time together; we, who had
fought such o brave fight side by side, were to separate
now, because the dangers to be encountered were too
much for the woman. Lying very quict, cach hoping
the other would sleep, ol ! how the thoughts surged
throngh my braix the short remunant of that night;
how earnestly 1 prayed to be shown the right way;
how I petitioned the all-wise God to shut from my
view all feeling of self—mysctl, Limsclf—and show
mo the way, whether to turn back alone or go on by
Lis side! At the earliest dawn 1 took advantage of a
slight move to ask if he was awake, and then told him
in emphatic, plain, unmistakable ferms that I was nef
going baeck, ITc pressed meo fo his thankful heart
without a word. As wo journoyed on with tho rest
of tho little company, we langhingly proposed that
oll tho moncy and watches be trusted to my keep-
ing, for, if tho Mexican outlaws should pounce upon
us, surely they would not scarch the only lady in the
party.

The next night our camp was by the ruins of an
abandoned well. Only twenfy-four hours afler, a
party of four men were attacked by Mexican bandits
at that very spot, and robbed of everything, even
their horses. We did not know of our narrow escape
till somo days aftorward, when the rifled men wearily
tramped into Laredo. It was a four-days’ trip, and

e ks



FROM FLAG TO FLAG. 81

in that cxcibing and perilous journey I am sure that
Ienry and I were the only ones that slept.

The sportsmen of our party often varied the bill-
ol-fare with gaine.  Ou several oceasions carly in the
journey one of the nwmber, Mr. Dodds, brought down
a fine wild-turkey. A particularly handsome one fur-
nighed me with a * turkey-tail fan,” the ragged edges
of which ure still in my possession.

Neartng the Rio Grande, the country was so barren
that the only growths were prickly-pear and mesquite,
excepb on the banks of tho few streams. Even in that
desolate region an occasional mule-cared rabbit wasg
brought to camp and made 1nto a delicious stow.

Desiring to accomplish thirty-five miles cach day,
wo always sbeeled b tho et duwn, Tortifled with
a cup of black coffeo and & eracker. A noon n hall
wag called of a half-hour or so, and at four we camped
for the night, when fZe meal of the day was leisurely
prepared and enjoyed. TFrequently we wero able to
procure & kid. One of tho men, who had made the
overland journey to California in the fiftics, and there-
fore was endowed with envied cxperience, wag very
expert in finding, where no one else could, Mexican
Jeceals (huts) and kids, and preparing the meat ina
variety of tempting ways; so by common consent Mr.
_ Crussan becamo our commissary and chef.  Being the
only lady in the company, I was allowed to do nothing,

and ate the hard-lack and salt pork, when there was
s
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nothing botter, with the rclish that stimulating air
and exercise always itmpart, immensely enjoying the
savory roasts and stews, Many chats Mr, Crossan and
I had while I reclined on an improvised divan and
watched him strotch the kid on cross-sticks and in-
clino it over tho five & I barbecra; ng he turncd and
basted it, thore arose an appetizing odor that was ab-
solutely delightful. I wag constantly reminding the
kindly man by my presence, of one trip he made to
California when his young wifp was the only woman
. in the company; and tho tempting, dainty dishes he
contrived for mo, and {lie lnughablo stories he fold 1o
whilo away tho time, I always considered a tribulo to
the momory of that othor woman who was o putient
and brave.



CITATTER XL

LAREDQ-—MEXTIQOAN ES0GRT TO PIEDRAB NEQRAB—TIIE CUATOM-
TIIOUBE——A NORTHER-—SAN ANTONIO-—BC0ATCITY OF NEOES-
SARIEY,

Ox the fourth day at noon we eamped amid sand
and prickly-pear, to brush up snd mako onrselvoes pre-
sentable to appear hefore strangers. An hour after-
wardk wo drove into tho seattoring town of Laredo,
amid the plaudits of nmnberless little, half-naked
muchachos who never had geen an ambulance, never
had scen anything but themsclves and tho muddy
river, and at long intorvals a lonely wagon. So
they hung on to the traces, ran by the wheels, and
caught on behind, at the imminent risk of bodily
injury. If they had cver heard of Queen Victoria,
they might have thought she was coming to town, for
I was the first whife woman and my attendant the
first dlack ono the gencration had secn.

I often think of the days we spent in quaint
Tarndo—al the ald jwicst who (hroo Lo s day sol-
emnly dssned from his adobe hut and tolled off tho
hours from the Dbig, barsh-sounding Dell that sur-
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mounted a tall staff beside the little mud-covered
church—of the courtesy and kindness of the women
who brought me almost daily presents of little loaves
of bread, alas! full of caraway-sced, but sweet and
wnrm from tho adobe ovens that were scatfered ab
convenient distances through the village—of the men,
wrapped in blankets like Indians, standing aside and
giving me n courtcouns, deep salaam, somdrere in hund,
when necessity compelled me to take the gquart-cup
and ga to tho public pen for goat’s mitk—of the dex-
terous manner with which swid goats were milked, all
herded in a crowded pen: the milker fastened hia cyo
on n certain nanny, miude o rapid dart, caught hor by
tho loft hind-foot, which he sccured under hia right
arm, thereby lifting the struggling creature quite oft
her legs; with a quick stoop and a fow lighining
strokes the cup foamed over and Mrs. (Goat was re-
leased. This trick was repeated with an accuracy and
dexterity quite bewildering. All the animals looked
alike to me, but the milker never seemed to malke the
mistalo of catching the same one twice. I sometimes ~
stood and watched the whole process, until the froth
and foam of my cup settled down, revealing very little
milk, Daily I went to tho pou, both boenuse I could
ask for it in their mixture of Spanish and Indian, and
because Dolia with her chony face was such a curiosity
a8 to uxcito a commotion overy time she stopped out of
the house, and thorefore she was rcluetant to go. I
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need not tell of the hours I sat at the only window of
onr temporary home, and wrote letters that were never
sent, or made cntries in a diary that wag subsoquently
Jost, whilo a crowd of inquisitive urchins gatherod
about, until I was forced to retreat insido and put the
writing away ; nor of days that I wandered to the bluft,
and met long processions of women returning from the
river, with curiously shaped jars of watoer deftly balanced
on their heads, or suspended by one hand over the
shoulder, and walched other women washing clothes
without soap er hot water, by spreading them on rocks
over which the waters of the river lapped, and beating
and turning and beating them again with queor
wooden mallets, while lre haked children paddled in
and ouf, diving, ducking, floating, and splashing
around as thowgh waler was thoiv nalive elemont;
nor of other days when I stood on the bank to see
the long-expeeted cotton-wngons cross the ford to the
Mexican side; nor of the startling rumor that the
Tederals, who seemed to be sweeping over the country
like a swarm of locusts, were rapidly marching up the
Rio Grande!

The alarm was premature, bnt we immediately
crossed into Mexico. My husband’s first business
venture, when still a youth, was the superintend-
ence of a *stage line” in the West, for which he had
a “mail contract.” In Laredo he found one of his
old employés, who had drifted there after the war
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with Mexico, married an olive beanty, and settled down
to a lifc of muasterly inactivity. Through his kindly
offices wo had bheen able to obtain quite comfortahle
quarters, but when we crossed to “foreign parts™ were
not so well housed, albeit we found more life and
animation. Lhe frolicsonie men of American Laredo,
to avoid conscription had emigrated also. Ilere they
amused themselves with feats of horseback-riding and
lofty tumblng, some of which were quite astonishing.
It was » frequont oxploil for o ridor o lean over and
pick o silver dollar from the ground while his horse
was in full gallop under whip and apur.  During iho
annual festival of their palron saint, ¢ Nueslra Scfiora
de Guadalupe,” wo walked throngh the plaza, filled
with gaily decked booths, and saw both mon and
women win and lose bags of money at the gambling-
tables with a sang-froid that indicated familiarity
with the game.

The repeated rumors of IFederal advance soon
caused the order to be issued to close.the custom-louse
at Laredo and open one at Piedras Negras, still farther
up the Rie Grande, and on the Mexican sido of the
rivor, to which point all cotinu-tening wore now di-
rected. Our Confederate official procured from the
Governor of the Stato of Nueve Leon an armed cscort,
and we eagerly embraced the opportunity of safe con-
voy through that wild and lawless region by joining
his party. I presumo thero were valuables, perhaps
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specie, in his train, from the extraordinary precautions
observed against attack. Away in front of our cor-
tége, the slriped serape of the Mexican captain was
always visible, fluttering in the wind, as he rode rap-
idly forward reconnoitring the country, while we fol-
lowed in single file; surrounded by his armed men. 1t
wag a four-dayg’ journey, if my memory serves me.
Sometimes we halted in the middls of the day, scarecly
having scored a dozen miles, and soraetimes rode until
quite durk, b order {o avoid dangerous and exposed
cam ping-plnces.

Arrived at Piedras Negras, tho party was directed
to thoe only public building i Lhe town, to which it
had been assigned by tiie courlesy of the Mexican
governor, and I believe, also, tho only one that boasted
& fireplace, a tiny grate in an inconvenient corner,
that could hold about two chips and & handful of
coals, The weather, though Iate in December, gave
no indications, however, that even a small fire would
bo necessary for our comfort. The building consisted
of one long, narrow room, with a small window, inno-
cent of glass ut one end, and two doors opening on
opposite rides, ono to tho narrow, sandy lanoe that rop-
resented n street, and the other to an uninclosed yord,
b 1ho extrome ond of which a dead dog lay swollen to
the size of a call, but so pire was the air, no odor
from the disgusting object—which, of course, was
now quickly removed —had invaded tho premises.
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Our building was stucco, witl some ntlempt at or-
namenitation, in the way of whitewashed walls, wilh
danbs of blue here and there. The floor, of Mother
Jarth, well trodden and quite smooth, was fessclaled
with an ever-moving panorama of fleas; here we spread
the wagou-cover, and: upon some rongh boxes, collected
with no small cost of cnergy and money, was placed
onr still comfortable though long-nsed ambulance-
mattress.  Chairs were so scarce {hat nonc could be
procured ; fortunutely, I had retained in all onr wan-
derings & little splini-bottonied rocking-chair, brought
from Arlington, and {his wag doubly appreciated as
tho ¢ woman in the ease” was comfortably provided for
(whcn‘we left Mexico, for the last tinve, I gavo ihnb
chair to o friend, and twenty years after, in Now Or-
leans, sat in it again). The scarcity of furnitwre
argse from the f{act thal the nalives, even when in
comfortable circumstances, slept on rawhides spread
npon the floor, and squatted about in uncomfortable
attitudes, oblivious of the luxury of chairs.

In these quarters wo remained two months. The
accommodating collector gave thie room to us entirely
nt night, but during the day it was his office. Lhere
he had a tuble for his papers and a store-box to sit on,
and there he dispatched his business as « collector of
tho customs for the Confederate States.” That high-
sounding title meant a great deal to us then, empty as
it is now. Iere teamsters wero paid for hauling Gov-
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ernment colton to the Rio Grande, and hero permits
were granted for various pnrposes.  The collector made
me feel very important at first, but T was fearfully
burdened afterward by his appointing me custodian
of the speeie.  There was o bank, of course, nor any
other place of deposit for valuables in Piedras Negras,
ns the natives to the manor born could carry on their
persons without eflort cverything they owned, clothes
and all.

Mexican silvor dollars prrived in stout coflee-sacks,
consighed to the Confederate officer, to pay cartage.
I opened and emplicd my only trunk, and the money
was-rattled in like stones turned from a wheelbarrow,
until the trunk was full to bursting ; then I locke it,
st on it during the day, and slept on it at night, as it
was dragged under the lower cdgo of our matiress at
bed-time. T was almost afraid to-wink, the responsi-
bility of my charge so overwhelined me.  Rapidly those
clumsy dollarg were paid out to big-booted, red-ghirted
men, with pistols in their belts and fire in their eyes,
who tied them in coarse handkerchiefs and heavy
stockings, though mostly in bags made of pantaloon-
lega. In very many instances the men, not yet ready
to start on the home journcy—though I wos an en-
tire stranger—begged mo to keep their bags until
called for. '

Then traders on their own business intent, Jews,
and that class of men of pence nlways found whero
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thero is a chance of moncy-making, came out of the
Confedoracy to Picdras Negras, witl their precious
bags of honrded gold, en roule for the interior of Mex-
ica, to purchase goods.

These wary men quickly learned ihere was an
American woman in town who could be persuaded fo
take carc of their money till they were ready to start.
So to tho office they came, wilth comrteous thaugh can-
tious manner, casting keen glauces at my face and
around tho room, nsking occasional questions as to its
being lonesome in there, if I never went out fo walk,
or left the place for any length of time. Then they
would slyly bring out the inevitable bag from a deep
pocket and ask me to keep it “ till to-morrow,” adding
they had to sleep in their wagong, where it was not
safe 1o kecp valuables. Two months I sat oo money,
slopt o monay, walehod by money, not knowing tho
amount, the names, nor often the faces even of the
trusting depositors.

It was not nlways spring-like and balmy on that
sandy bank. One night we were roused by a knock
at the back door, with news that Mr. W
stiff in his wagon! "There was a shuflling and a rush
in the intenso cold, the door hastily opened and as
rapidly clogod on tho “ good colloctor,” in wvory dazed
and half-frozen condition, his overcoat and blanket
wrapped about him, yet so benumbed and helpless
that he could only move by the aid of two men who

was frozen
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aupported him. Laying Lim on the floor, before the
“two chips and a handful of coals,” we retired once
more to bed. Then cime a big bump at tho front door.
We thought it was a belated native, and that ho might
as well go home ; but another bimp and & sharp rattle
gave positive indications that he was going no far-
ther. To my husband’s call, ¢ Who's there?” came
fho chaflering ubteranens: ¢ Simmes, just arrived 5 let
nie in for Ileaven’ssake !  Pve got Inmbago, and can’t
slay out here!”  So poor Mr, Simmes wre admithid,
and, wrapped up like a mnmmy, he lay ag close to the
firc as he could. "The noxt morning, when I awoke,
our . thawed guests had departed. 1 aroso, shook out
my skirts, and the toilet was complete.

The provigions were frozen, eggs were solid, so was
the fresh Dbeef, and they had fo be brought inside and
thawed bofors Lhe 1o "Fhe eold wag assompaniod
by high winds, that blew the fine sand in blinding
clouds up tho narrow streets, drifting it into cvery
crack and crevice of the house, though the shutters
were tightly closed, so that a candle was needed all
that day. Delia brought the kitchen-utensils inside
to prepare our meals, yet, notwithstanding all theso
precantions, sand sifted into the coffee-pot and over
tho food, muking overylhing geilly,

In the midst of our work, one of the depositors
called to say that a friend of his wag ill in a wagon
outside. We immediately thawed some eggs, and with
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a cup of milk made the invalid the most attractive
delicacy that the circumstances would admit, and sent
it, with the promise of some beef-fca in an hour or
two. '

During the following day the wind snbsided, the
room was cleared of the sandy dusf, that covered
everything with a whitish coat, and we werc soon
again quite comfortable.

Later we went into Texas for several months’ so-
journ, fording the Rio Grande in n lerriblo wind-
storm,  L'he blinding sand swept in great gusts over
the river and down Llhe level, desolale road, whirled
throngh {tho ambulanco in slinging blasts, and blew
inlo ihe faces of the frightencd mules. Siarting in
the forenoon afior a hurried, nnsatisfuctory, gritly
brenkfast, a floundering drive of ten miles brought us
to the chaparral, where we were obliged to hali and
camp. The personnel of the party was the most agree-
able wo had met in all our camping experiences. Ie-
sides o very jovial, entertaining physician from New
Orlenns, there were two intelligent, genial young Iing-
lishmen, members of commereial houses in London;
regular cockneys, on their first trip through a rough
country; everything new and novel was attractivo to
thom, and oven exceedingly uuplessant occurrences
were accepted with good-nature.

Wo halted with dry and parched throats by a
brackish well, tho water of which wag scarcely fit to

[
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cleanse our faces from the gritty dust, and still less de-
sirable for making coffce, though impruvised filtration
somewhat improved it. While a fire was kindling,
and preparations for dinner were being made, our
doctor in ntter despair was heard {o exclaim, ¥ I would
give o thonsand dollars for a good drink of brandy!”
to which I promptly replied, “There’s a whole bottle
of cognac in my trunk to be had for less than that.”
My husband, knowing full well the importance of
keaping asmntl gupply on liand, lookod vory anxions,
and shook his head; but the olfer was renewed, only
exneling the promiso, as il was o full botilo, the cork
nover having been disturbed, that the contents should
bo equully divided among all the gentlemen, Of
gonrsy, Lthe proposition mol wilh univeraal approval,
and the doctor, with smacking lips, readily accepted
tho conditions. o tho insinuslion thet the oxistonee
of the brandy was a myth, the ready reply eame, * The
collector gave me a bottle full of brandy on New
Yoeur's, with tho injunction not to open it except in
dire emergency. That timo has come.” From my
trunk in tho wagon was thon produced, amid the in-
tense hilarity of tho crowd, o dainty toy-bottle holding
perhaps o wine-glass of Jiquor, and tho disappointod
doctor wag compelled to falfill the agreement, by which
each gontloman of tho party receivod about * forty
drops.” '

Following tho old voulino of lravel and cnmping-
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out, I often became stiff and weary from the tedious
rides, and found the change to a brisk walk very re-
‘freshing. When the feams rested beside a stream or
well at noon, I frequently walked long distances on
the lonely and desolate roads before the ambulance
overfook me. We halted 'on the pebbly bank of the
Trio to rest and refresh the mules and soak the wheels,
whose tires in the long, dusty drive had hecome loose
and nnsafe. I walked up the road, perhaps a mile,
enjoying the quiet and rofief which & change of loco-
motion afforded. Suddonly was perceived at the top
of n slight ¥ise  “ solifary horaemnn 7 slowly nppronch-
ing. While I was alill looking at him, uncertain what
to do, he sprung from his horse, and advanced with
tapid slops, leading thoe animnl by {he bridle.

ITnving Dboon so often warnel of Lho hazard in-
curred by these lonely walks, I was paralyzed with
rlarm, till the spell was broken by the familiar voice
of Mr. Crossan, our commissary and ckef of months
ago: © Mrs, ! 1 would have known that bonnet
on Mount Ararat!”

We found San Antonio fo be the most atiractive
and interesting town we had visited in all our journey-
ings. -Though laid out with some regularity, and
ornamented by several modern structures, its narrow
streots, many low stone houses, quaint ohurches, and
busy plaza, mark its Spanish origin. _

The San Antonio River, clear as crystal, heads
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from two springs a short distance above the town, and
through its tortuous channel and irrigating canals the
water is carried in ea,sjr access to most of the houses,
The misstons are curiosities. Those of Conception,
San José, San Juan, and La Espada, are within a
couple of miles of the city. Although now in dilapi-
dated condition, they bear full evidonce of the sub-
stantial architecture and claborato finish of tho im-
mense establishments erected nearly two centuries ago
to extend the power and authorityiof tho Roman
Catholic Church. '

ITere glandg Lho Alame, eclobratod in tho history
of Texan independence as the scene of the desperate
struggle belwonn tho Moexiean army undor (lenornl
Senta Anna and one hundred and fifty Toxans, in
which ovory ono of tho latter was slanghtored, among
them the cccentric Davy Crockett and the heroic
Bowic.

San Antonio was now tho business point to which
all thé wagon-traing from Mexico converged. Ilun-
dreds of huge Chihuahua wagons were to be seen
“parked” with military precision outside tho city,
waiting their turn o enter the grand plaza, deliver
their packages of goods, and load with cotton for their
outward trip. ITverything was hurry, bustle, snd con-
fusion. 'The major-domo, nrging his train of wagens
throngh the streets, was loud and vociferous in his
language, and cach driver and outrider added copi-
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ously to the babel of tongues. Merchants of every
clime were here, anxious to sell or exchange for cotton,
or to procure transporlation for their goods far into
the interior of Louisiana and Arkansas.

Hearing there were men in town with a miscel-
lancous assortment of dry-goods, with a friend 1 went
to the warchouse where they were stored to make
gomo purelinaces.  Wo wero {old “lho gootds were ok
oven to bo opencd in Sun Antonio. 'They wore im-
ported ecspecially for the Louisiana trade.”’ We im-
plored the privilege of bnying somoe much-noeded
articles, and at last moderated the request to “just
one et of knitling-needles.”  The Jew was polite, but
inexorable ; he prutested “he did nat own the goods—
thoy wore simply in his keeping; tho owner lived in
Shreveport; there were no knitting-needles in the
stock that ho knew of; and really the ladies could
not be accommodated ; he had not the power.” My
disappointed friend exclaimed, « Well, Mrs, ——, we
will have to give it up!” Quick as thought the man
turned his searching eyes to my face. * Are you the
lady who was in Piedras Negras last January?” 1
gnve an assenting nod. “I was tho sick man yon
made custard and soup for. You and your friend can
have anything you want.” A box was quickly opened,
and not only knitting-ncedles bnt handkerchiefs were
solected. We tool only what was absolutely required,
for we expocted to pay at least five dollars for a sct
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of knitting-needles, and perhaps as much for each
handkerchief. We thankfully lhelped oursclyes, and,
when we offered to pdy, the grateful Jew declined,
suying : “ But for your kindness to a person you never
knew or saw, I might have been buried in the sand
at Piedras Negras; a few paltry needles and handker-
chiefs are little to give i return for your goodness
o mee Only,” ho added, e wilh protostations wid
thanks wo retived, “don’t tell anybody, for I can noé
open my goods here.”

All honsehold and family goods wero searce during
tho war, even in Texas, that had Rio Grande facilitios
not enjoyed by the other Southern States, as the great
bulk of the importations were specially adapted to
arty purposes.  Tho difliculty of proeuring stockings,
handkerchiefs, articles of prime necessity, wag very'
groat; those for whom I helped to provide wore for
two yoars home-made stockings, knit of heavy cotton
yarn; and I recall cutting up my only silk dress—a
brown India silk, with white dots—to supply the de-
mand for handkerchicfs, making my husband a coub
of a linen sheef, and helping a friend rip up = calico
bed-comfort that she might make a dress of the ma-
terial. Even planters, with large tractz of land and
sbundant supply of workmen, often suffored for the
necessaries of life other than those they could raise on
the plantation. Throngh Southorn Texas, where our

wanderings led us, railroads wore fow and tho servico
7
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poor. The “Tlouston and Beaumont” aflorded a fair
specimen of the entiro system. Many plantations were
sitnated twenty miles nnd more from any railroad or
navigable stream, and often half that distance from
a town or post-office. I spent wocks with a family
that could not procure salt to put up their meat, and
were reduced to the necessity of utilizing the dirt-floor
of their smoke-house, which was rieh in salino prop-
erties from the accumulalion during a series of years
of the waste sait and drippings. First leaching the
earth (in the old-fashioned way of making lye from
ashes), then, by evaporating the brine, suflicient salt
was procured to core n small amount of bacon.
Neither lamp-oil nor candles conld be purchased ; can-
dle-molds and the material to make them were ex-
tremely scarce, so that familiecs were compelled to
excrcise their ingenuity in home produclion to mect
the necessity. The dainty young ladies who played
brilliant sonatas on jangling pianos, filled the house
with melodious song, and read Racine and Molicére in
the original, spent hours over the boiling fat, striving
with patient perseverance to make symmetrical tallow-
dips, that for lack of adequate supply of candle-sticks
would probably shine from the necks of black glass
bottles. The energetic mother, with broad, flattencd
stick carcfully tested the soap during the process of
mailufacture, and succeeded in obtaining a fair sapo-
naceous compound, which had often to be nsed in
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such 8 crude, immature state that it damaged the
linens and faded the colored garments. On wash-
stands in numberless houses little saucers of soft-soap
were placed for toilet-use, salt being too precious for
even a few grains to be spared to harden this domestic
production.

TTome-made looms were built in many back rooms,
antl housowives who hnd Dudistinel vecolloetions of the
industry, as practiced by their grandmothers, or a the-
orctical knowledge of the handicraft, labored to help
black “mammy > recall the forgotten art of weaving
cotton cloth for plantation use.

Many n young girl stoppel back and forth to tho
whirring music of a big okl spinning-wheel, while
athers with clumsy, clattering cards, costing fifty dol-
lars the pair, laboriously prepared the fleccy cotton
rolls.

A mneedle dropned or mislaid was searched after
for hones; if one was broken, its icrepatable loss wag
JTamented. Needles, ping, hair-ping, and sach insig-
nificant articles, so common in every houschold that
no reckoning is made of the number used and wasted,
rapidly became very scarce, and occasionally vanished
entirely, leaving an ‘“aching void.” Tooth-brushes
were replaced by twigs of shrubs, nicely peeled, and the
ends chewed into brushes. Often onuo comb did duty
for a whole family, the ail of a hair-brush Dbeing
entirely dispensed with. Breakago of china or glass-
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ware was a honschold ealamity, and, with the hecdless,
scatter-brain darkies who liandled such valuables, ono
of painful frequency. Alas! it was so easy to wear
out, lose, and destroy .insignificant articles that could
not be replaced! Carmenis were often patehed and
darned until the original malerial was so merged in
repairs as to loso its identity. A member of the
houschold, tho winter we spent in ITTouston, was n val-
ued friend of my father. Week by weck 1 put his
garments throogh such a series of wmetamorphoses
that, when his wife arrived, in the spring, she could
not tell his linen clothes from the cotton!

Wheat-flour was brought in limited quantities from
Northern Texas, niostly for army use; very little was
offered for sale, and then at suchi extravagant prices
that bundreds of families were for months entirely de-
prived of its use, and, without having made the ex-
periment, it is difficnlt to realize what an indispensable
lousehold article it is, “ Corn-meal pound-cake”
was one of our table luxuries; it is doubtful if even
Marion IIarland over had a recipo that was so fre-
quently copied and used : it required a peck of coarse,
country-ground meul (tho only kind to bo had) passed
through a wire sicve, a picce of tarlatan, and finally
sovernl thicknesses of muglin, to obtain a pound of
corn-flour iine encugh for the eake.

We stopped at many hounses where there was no
sweotening for coffec—and such cofTeo ; or rathier such
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gubstitutes! Peanuts, sweet-potatoes, rye, beang, pens,
snd corn-meal were used ; tho Iatter was fhe favorite
at the taverns, all of them wretched iinitations, though
gulped down, when chilly and tired, for lack of any-
thing betlecr—a hot, sickening drink, entirely devoid
of the stimulating, comforting eflects of the genuine
article. |

Tea-dvinkers fared no botler: wenk dococlions of
gage or orange-leaves served for those dependent on
the cheering cup, and could only bo taken in modera-
tion, as both are powerful sudorifics. DBitter willow-
burk extracts and red-poppor tea were used as substi-
tutes for quinine by the poor, shaking ague-patients
who lived near miasmatic bayous and swamps.

Paper became so scarce that many newspapers sus-
pended publication entircly, while others reduced the
size of their issues to the minimum that would con-
tain war and other toptcs of vital interest. When the
supply of whito paper was exhausted, various grades
of brown wrapping-paper mct the necessity, and as a
final resort, in some instances, wall-paper, figured on
ono gide, came into usc. Neports of battles, with
long lists of killed, wounded, and missing, indistinetly
printed on the uneven surface of this coarse, colored
paper, passed from hand to hand until worn out.

Confederato notes so rapidly depreciated, their pur-
chasing power was reduced to o minimum, In the
inferior of the country, whero thcso notes wero cur-
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rent, there were searcely any goods, San Antonio, the
chicef trading-point of Lexas, had a working papula-
tion of thrifty Germans, ‘vho cultivated market-gar-
dens and raised poultry. This shrewd class, and the
easc-loving Mexicans, refusod to accept any currency
other than specic in exchange for goods or labor ; and
buyers whose purses did not contain the genuine arti-
cle hnd to lead lives of great sell-denind. Women
whusa liusbianda, in tho army or Confedernto Uongroess,
wero paid in the depreciated paper eurrency, fared very
badly. I rceall meoting, in thoso trying duys, & very
bright, intelligent woman, born in the “White ITouse”
and educated in Jturope, whose husband represented
the Stato of T'exas in tho Confederale Congress at Rich.
mond, and hearing her say that lier « gude man’s”
monthly salary was not suflicient to supply her table
with vegetables for a week! Nothing remarkable was
said or thought of one family in Ilonston who paid
five dollars every day for a measure of Irish potatoes for
their dinner, as it was understood that they brought a
whole bed-tick stuffed with Confederale moncy from
Lonisiana! I remember well paying thirty dollars
for a pair of flimsy, paper-sole Congress shoes, Fhat
wero nob fit to bo scen after ten days’ wear, My
crowning cxtravaganco was the last purchaso made in
that cutrency, when ninety dollars was paid for one
yard and a half of common Llue cotton denims, to
make little Henry a pair of pantaloons! Ilc ofton says,
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with & quaint smile, that ho once owned a ninety-dol-
lar pair ol trousers, and wishes he had them now, but,
alas! they were too greatly needed to keep—he had to
put them on in a hurry, such was his emergency,
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Wr made a final trip to Mexico, the following
September, and had almost our first expericnce in
camping during stormy weathier. JFrem San Antonio
to Laredo everything was soaked. e often experi-
enced great difficulty in making camp-fires—mora
than once starting in the carly morning, all damp and
miscrable, and without the usual hot coffee. Neur the
Frio we met the only American train I saw, accom-
panied with a woman (it was not unusual to see women
in Mexican trains, making chiocolate and foréillas for
their teamster lords). A Texas feamster, with g wife
and two children, returning from the Rio Grande,
wag camping by the road-side in a drenching rain,
dismally irying with wet chips and twigs to make a
fire, ag they hind no cooked provisions. Ditying their
forlorn condilion, we shared our cold coffec and hard-
tack with them, for which they were exceedingly grate-
ful.  The poor woman told me that her husband was
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hauling Government cotton with his only feam, and
she accompanied him, becauso they lived in such an
isolated part of the couhtry sho was afraid to remain
at home alone with the little ones.

The third day brought us to the Nueees River,
which was rushing, boiling, and seething, from the
overflow of its springs far up the country, and by the
wnigund rigo Lho ford was obliterded,  IMoere wo found
oursclves five miles from any forage. Teams and
horsemen had been there for days waiting to orosg,
and their cattlo had devoured all the grass. Ours
were almost famished, while *“ green ficids and pastures
new ™ waved at us from the opposile shore.

A nmmber of wagons on the other side were
caught also by the flood; and their freight, consisting
chiefly of bags of perishablo goods, was being trans-
ported across the angry stream in improvised floats of
rawhides, with Moxicans swimming nt the four carners
and guiding them. My husband at once thought that
if these men could bo hired to tako our baggage over
in the saome way, wo might be ablo to cross in the
empty wagons. The banks of the stream were deep,
almost perpendicular.  Ono of the men of our party,
who was riding a tall horse, at last voluntecred to
search for tho ford by crossing back and forth two or
threo times.  Tho rushing waters of thoe narrow stream
wet the pommel of Mr. Dodds's sadidle, but he suc-
ceodod in finding what he considered a safe placo to
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venture, In the meager Spanish I could muster by
the aid of an old ¢ Ollendorfl,” the Mexicans were
engaged fo unload and transport the contents of the
wagon, After it was emptied, and the big cotton
cover removed, Zell, our darky driver, secated himself
behind the mules; Ilaid aside all snperfluous articles
of dress, took my scat on the very top rail of the
wagon, planted my feet firmly on a soap-box, with my
hands above my head, grasped the curved wooden
frame intondod to support tho cover, shat my cyes,
snid, © All ready!” and held iy breath. Iodds on
his horso, and my husband on an ambulance-mule,
ench with a handlul of pebbles, rodo on either sido of
tho team. “ Now start!” Zell gave n sharp “click ”
ond n eub with his whip, and dowir the steep bank of
the river the four mules plunged. Touching cold
water, there was a feint to hold back, but Zell’s whip,
the outriders’ vigorous use of pebbles which were fired
at them, and the shouts and whoops of all the tcam-
sters gathered on the bank to see the fun, forced them
to plunge in.  For a moment they were out of sight,
then their heads emerged from the water, which was
pouring over their backs. They would lave floated
helplessly down the rapid current buat for ihe shout-
ing, yelling, cracking of whips, and firing of pebbles,
which so confused them thoy could neither stop nor
balk. Nover for an instant losing my grip or self-
possession, webl np to my knees, soap-box carcering
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down the tide, we rushed up that steep and slippery
bank triumphant! The ontriders went back for the
rest of our belongings, an empty ambulance, Henry,
and my colored maid Martha. Dedds brought the
last two over behind him on his horse. Then my
husband drove over tho ambulance, while Dodds, with
stones, whip, and shouts, assisted him. Loading up
and moving slowly off, we were inspirited by the ap-
plause of the astonished spectators, who had not the
cotrago to Tollow in our Tootsteps.

Soon we found the inviting green, which at o dis-
tance lookerd go templing, wng only a narrow fringo of
verdury on tho bank; a few rods furlhor rovealod a
wide and deep morass, covered with shmy green wafter,
in which wero scveral ox-tcams hopelessly stalled.
The tived teamsters had fought bravely to get through,
but at Jast had given np, leaving the wagons sunk to
the axles in the mud, and the dejocted and huugry
oxen, with yokes on, standing nbout wherover they

could obtain a focthold.

It scemed hopeless for us to attompt tho feat of
crossing a bog whero so many had failed, but our in-
vineible Dodds rodo its Iength, his horse sinking at
every step up fo his knees, occnsionally decper. At
the distanco of two hundred yards, there was a per-
ceptible riso in the surfuce of the submerged land, and
beyond that a pretty fair rond leading to a ranch. It
was unsafc to attempt to drive the mules over with
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more than the wagon aud cmnpty mmbulance. So, by
the aid of a stump, I mounted the horse behind
Dodds, and rode across the boggy mirsh to dry land,
descending on aunother stump. 1lle brought Henry
and Martha over in the swume way., Then the old tac-
tics were resorfed to, by mcans of whips and pebbles,
to encournge the ambulance-mules through the mire,
which was often so deep that the traces swept the
scumtmy, green surface. Zell’s team of four had fol-
lowed the ambulance 8o long, that it did not require
very much urging to keep them closs to its rear cur-
tain, A drive of five miles brought us to General
Benavides's ranch.  There we camped by the side of a
clear, pebbly rivulet, a hall-mile from the shepherd’s
quarters, where there was something green for the
tired, hungry mules, and a low growth of bushes
affording mo a rustic retreat, while I indulged in an
extra wash out of the horse-bucket, and hung all the
wet things out to dry.

I'he surrounding conniry wns rolling and  bennli-
ful, the growth stubby mesquite, very little grass, and
that only in patchos haro il thero.

We soon had a erackling fire, some coffce, fried
bacon, and hard-tack, affer which the refreshed party
rosted a whilo, discussing the ovents of the day, and
congrufplualing ono another on the porsavernnce that
brought us {inally to such a delightful camping-spot.
Whilo tho smoldering brands still glowed and the
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strang odor of the [rying-pan lhovered over the débris
of our appetizing supper, lemy rolled himself up in
his blanket under the ambulance, snd we pinned
down the eurtains and curled up inside to sleop. The
moon shone brightly. I lay for a long time peeping
through o crack at the lovely scene around me, too
enraptured with its beaunty to sleep. Mesquite has the
light foliago of Lho myrilo, nnd grows in graceful clus-
ters, shading the ground so that ne grass flourishes lLe-
neath, here forming a slight hedge, there a bower, pre-
senting in the deceplive moonlight all the effecls of a
charming picee of landscape-gardening, with even the
accessory of a purling stream meandering through it
in this instance. There was a bit of clearing, neces-
sary for our eamping and cocking, and the ambulance
wag drawn up by tho side of it.  In tho night my hus-
band’s quick em detected strange sonnds issuing from
our impromptu kitcHen, and, pecping out, saw—what,
tired ns ho kunew I was, he folb I must sco also—n
whole congregation of prairie-wolves (coyoles) around
the remnant of fire, enjoying the departing odor of
feivd monl, o rogular eirely of Lhem sonlod on Lieir
haunches with heads turned up in the air like great
ferocions dogs. A fow preliminary low barks, and the
meeting wag opened by the most extraordinary long
atl heonenlul howls dll in unison s Tha walls graduandly
died down to a low, low key and an occasional snap.
Theit ono gannt old veloran hegan a solo harangue @ it
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really secemed that he was wailing oub such a pitiful
story of griovances that, before he concluded, tice sym-
pathy of the whole audience was aroused, and his
plaint was joined Dby other prolonged and distressing
sounds that seemed a chorus of lamentations. T was
so surprised and startled, that T did not at first think
of our boy sleeping on the ground almost af the very
tail of one of the ferocious howlers. When I made a
stealthy motion to rouse the child, quick as o flash
thoso beasts slid :away, among the bushes liere and
there, fadivg noislessly out of sight, like shadows in
the moonlight.

Laredo had assumed a business air sinee our visit
of the previous year. The little muchackos lind be-
come 80 accustomed to the sight of ambulances and
teams that the last entrance into town was not tri-
umphant,  Proceeding to Malnmaorns, on the Maxican
gido of the river, we found the road mnarrow, with the
thiek brushwood Iining the sides literally festooned
with bits of cotfon from passing tcauns. On the first
day, as we drove slowly along this monotonous coun-
try roud, my hmsbaud’s watchful eye percoived, in o
small opening by (ho side of the ambulance, a lugo
rattlesnake coiled, with head crect, forked tongue, and
glistening oyos, following in an almost imperceptible
molion the fitful efforts of & large frog vainly trying
to get out of his way. The snake had fastened hig
cyes on the eyes of the frog; the poor ereature could
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not even wink, he conld not cscapo the fascinating
gaze. Turning his body, though not his head, he
would make a pitiful little squenk and a desperato
ellort to jump; but the wretched {rog could not jump
backward. Every motion he made was accompanied
by o corresponding motion of the wily serpent., So
intent were they that we alighted from the veliicle,
and Mr. Dodds stood near with pistol in hand; neither
the snake nor the frog seemed to have consciousnesy
of the presence of any other object than the one npon
which its eyes wers fixed. At lust the head of the
serpent slowly approached nearer and nearer its vic-
tim, the poor creature made one despairing croak that
sounded almost human in its agony, and leaped into
the full distended jaws of the rattlesnake! At the
same instant tho watchinl Mr. Dodds fired his pistol
with kuelt necurlo aime b o verloben wan slmok
close to the head, the jaws suddenly relaxed and fell
open, and out sprang Mr, Frog! T over a frog mado
hasto {0 get away, that frog was tho ono. Ilo was out
of his enchantment, out of tho jaws of death, and out
of our sight in an ingiant. Tha thirteen rattles that
lipped tho tail of Lhal enterprising snake remained in
my possession for many years, a memento of the in-
cident.

In all our camping experience we found the four
or five days from lLaredo to Matamoras tho most for-
lorn and depressing, partly perhaps from the accumn-
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lated fatigue and cxposure incident to repeated trips
of u similar mature. There were not even the uswal
namber of jeceals (huts}) by the road-side fo enliven
the mournful scene. At long intervals two or three
small collections of adobe huts, surrounding the in-
evitable dusty plaza, marked as many towns. On the
scrubby bushes around these, thin, ragged slabs of raw
beef hung, drying in the sun, presenting at a short
dilnnes muoll tha nppommnoo of red- Mool garemonts
in vartous stages of dilapidation. The stiff raw hides
used for beds were tilted ngainst tho sides of the jeccals
to air, and to afford the multitudes of fleas opportu-
nity to slretch their legs. A fow [rowsy women with
stone mafels were laboriously grimding corn for for-
fillas, whilo tho lords of cronlivn sunnod thomsolves
in the doorways, or majestically strutted beforé the
dingy shops that surroundod tho plaza. At {hero un-
inviting places wn usually halted for {resh waker
and hot Zoréillus. At Mier, the chief town on the
roule, thoro was & rost of soveral hours. After leav-
ing, Zell, our driver, told us that our old Delia, who
was 8o afraid of going for goat’s milk on tho fivst visit
to the frontier, and who disnppenred the merning we
loft Picdrus Nogras to retuwrn into "oxas, had drifted
down to Mier, and was living there.

On the narrow roads leading from ono of these
dirty towns to the next there was little to hreak the
monolony save the frequent mecling of Moxican
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trains, generaily composed of twenty large Chihuahua
wagons, each drawn by twelve mules, returning from
Matamoras, where they had delivered loads of cotton-
Lales brought from the interior of Texas. The vocif-
crations of the gayly decked drivers and the loud
cracking of +whips could be heard long before they
were in sipht, affording us ample time to turn out of
 tha way, among tho trodden and dusty hushed o tho
rowd -gidlo,

We knew that Maximilian was occupying the eity
of Moxico, and that the flag of the Irench army
floated over the centers of Moxican eivilization. The
ipnorant and apparcntly apathetic people whom we
met on the Rio (Urande bordor did not soom oven to
know this muelty still less wero thoy able to givo us

any information of the progress of the invasion. Qur
Tnsl, enmloin-liouss Cennsnedjons wore wlih the offleors

of the Juarcz government, who conducted their busi-
neas and collected their foes in apprrent blisslul igno-
raneo of national complications,

Arriving at Matamoras early in the afternoon, we
drove liko tired, travel-sluined cmigrants straight to
tho plaza—direct, as thongh wo had boen thoro a
dozen tines before, for the eathedral and public build-
ings that surrounded it were conspicnons sign-posts
that indicated tho spot to which all the chief streets
converged. We were surprised to find the cily in the

Lande of the Trench, gnrrisoned and picketed by an
B
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invading army! Only a shori time before our arrival,
Mejin, the brave Mexican-Indian general, who em-
braced the cause of Maximilian, and therehy forfeited
hig life by the side of that ill-starred prince, had, by
o forced march from Monterey with an army of
French and Mexican iroops, surprised and captored
Corlinas, who held the garrison at Matamoras.

A foew miles away, onn the soulh bank of the Rio

(rande, the Mexican Government held possession;
the opposite bank was under Confederate control,
ITere the Irench were exulting over the capture of
the city; and across the river the Federal army occu-
pied DBrownsville —the flags of four nationalities
floating almost in sight of cach other, amid the

“ I'ride, pemp, and eirenmslonee of glorlous war”

The first night we secured a room facing the plaza.
It was found necessary for me to make a personal ap-
peal to the proprietor of the posedw adjoining it, cou-
pled with a promiss to procure other quarters the next
day, before he would consent to vacale it for our tem-
porary nse,  Wo might ng well have sab up in the am-
hithuieo all night, tirod 18 wo wero, ro fur as rosb nnd
sleep wore concerned.  ‘The posada did not close its
doors Lill o very late hour, and it the stamping of feet,
clicking of glnssos, odar of liquors, and hum of voices,
weire not commotion cnough to disturb our rest, the
siceess was rendered complete by the steady tramp

L L
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and challenge of sentinels passing and repassing with
military precision all night long. Glad enough were
we to find, on the morrow, n small, onc-story stone
house of two rooms, remote from tho noises and dis-
trbances in the garrison buildings, near the grand
pluz. Tlere wo spread onco moro the old wmmbrlunco
mattress over boxes and trunks, where we could rest
our weary bones and aching heads.

Dodds was the only man I saw who walked around
feariessly night or day. Ifc was as brave a spechnen
of manliood ag ever lived, and, thongh in a forcign
country, in tho midst of a revolution, and wholly un-
acquainted with the language, he moved abont asg in-
dopendently as if on his native heath. IIow we
Iautghod onoe night whon ho walked in npon us, and,
being asked if he was not alraid of the sentincls that
were at every corner, replied: “ No, I have the pass-
word ; why! when one of them lightuing-bug fellows ™
(allading bo the lanterns they carricd) “ses to mo,
‘King Becba !’ (¢ Quien vive!’) I jes ses back o him—
‘Lemme go!’ (* Amigo!’ ) and theylet mo gorighton.”

In a few days I was surprised in my obscurity by
an inviletion from Mossew. Hollldd and Promm, tho
leading German morchants of the ecity, to witness from
their baleony & roview, by Genoral Mojin, of the
French troops.  Much ag war bad Leen the topic of
thought and conversation for almost four years, and
painful as had been our experience of the effects of it,
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I liad never seen a review of troops that had been in
aclive service.

General Mejia, short, broad-shouldered, compact,
with strongly marked Indian physiognomy and unu-
sual dark complexion, was every inch a soldicr, having
a bearing that was almost mnjestic.

‘TLis bold stand carried great moral foree with it.
Pho apathetio inhubitunts of Matamorns, fumiliarized
with political oxeiloments, pronunciimentos, and revo-
lutions, which kept their unhappy land in a vacillating
stato of unrest, cither ready to accept another form of
government, or ovorawed by the display of military
forco under the French bannor, quiclly reconciled
thomsclves to tha inevitable. Surging swarmsg sur-
rounded the plaza, and gazed upon company after
compuny of briltianily uniformed French soldiors,
witlh the no small contingent of swarthy nuatives, as
they morched past tho reviewing general and his stalf,
'Tho roview was no doubt & most imposing spectacle,
but the brightost picture of the day, that recurs to me,
wna tho unbounded courtesy and hospitelity of the
woeulthy merchants on whoser banncr-draped baleony
wo wore seated. Tho delicious French confections
and wines they so freely offercd their guests, delica-
cies of which we had been so Jong deprived, I remem-
bor, aftor tlo lupse of more than twenty years, with
groator distinetness than the evolutions of the military
that we were invited o witness.
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Many and carnest were the conferences held be-
tween a sweef littlo 1'exas woman, wlio occupied quar-
{erg near our own, and myself on the subject of cos-
tumes suilable for the ball given afler the review, on
which occasion General Mejia was host or distin-
gnished guest, I quite forget which, but he was e
fignre par excellence of the ball-room.

My datnly young friend lindd a pink gown that had
douo sorvice beforo tho war, and had advewdy beon bwleo
refurbished for banquet occasions in Houston, where
sho had mingled much in gay military eireles, her
hushand being one of Jeneral Magruder’s staff.  This
was brought forth again, envefully inspocted and
freshened up with such bits of lace as we could mus-
ter s while I, being entirely destitute of finery, pur-
ahasad @ modest white fartuban, with Tneo flownces, T
opened, for the first and only thime in all these wander-
ings, my ecaskets, whicli were two large pockets mado
of stout linen, containing not only my own and my
husband’s jewels, but the ping, studs, and chaing of
four soldier brothers, loft with me for safe-kecping
when they marched to the fronf. All these valnables
were geparately wrapped in soft cotton, and stitched
into the pockets, sccured to strong belts, 1 wore on
cither side often for wecks ab o tine, day and night,
never fecling that they conld be luid aside even for an
hour during the dangers of camping oub and tempo-
rary residence, in strange and more or less exposed
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places. So it was on this festive occasion; while re-
splendent with my own jewels, I carried those of others
concealed on my person. The ball over, we Cinder-
-ellas returned to the brick floors of our humble homes
and the cotton gowns suited to those surroundings.
My ncighbor folded away the pretty pink silk, to be
opened when we met again under the Spanish flag
many months Lhereafter, while I carefully quilled the
diamonds into the pockets from which their shining
facets did not emerge for a long, long time.

Finding our quarters, besides being too remoto
from business centors for my hushand’s convonience,
were rather cramped, as we were limited to two roomns,
and without an out-building that could scrve for
a kitchen, another house-hunt was instituted, and
eventually we succceded in making ourselves very com-
fortable in comparison with the rough life that had
been ours whenever we had previously been on the
frontier. We had one long, narrow room, that had.
becn a storage-place for saddles and harness, but the
temptation of high rents put it on the market as
“desirable residence.”  Another move wag made. The
(irst day was spent in flooding the brick floor with
pails of scalding lye, in order to rid the building of
fleas, that were so numcerous that they hopped around
like animaled dust as we walked over the floor. When
the hot-lye applicution was made, they jumped up the
sides of the walls, {ill we had a well-defined dado of
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fleas! Preferring a stationary white one, they were
mopped out with whitewash-brushes. That vigorous
campaign rowarded us ab last wilh as complete a rout
of the enemy as could havo been expeeted; but, so
long as we held the fort, an occasional scout was capt-
ured and mercilessly put to death. "Thoroughly tired
of our wandering life, circumstances now arose that
mado r lengthy residence in Matamoras quite proba-
bic. So a bed, two cols, and & wiro safo wore bought,
and g little reed-hut in the yard repaired for a kitchen;
a carpentor rigged & light scantling quite across one
end of Lho room, Lo which was tacked Lrown shooting,
- thus making a partition. Then we had two rooms.
Turkey-red draped across the top of the partition,
and lambrequins of the same over the windows front-
ing the narrow strect, made us feel quite civilized. A
store-box on end was a burcaw, and the plain deal-
tablo served for dining and ironing by turns. We
gettled down to housekeeping, with our wagon-driver,
Humphrey, and s litfle darky- gir]l about fourteen
years old, for servants, ILumphrey was cook—the
Southern negro is a borm cook. Beef and onions,
outong and kidneys, liver and onions, stocked the
Matamoras market; so his culimary skill was not
gredtly taxed. DBread, mado by the native women,
and baked in adobe ovens, was always light, whole-
some, and easily procured. 1 one was not too dainty,
and did not witness the manipulation necessary, for-
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{illas, baked on flat iron platos, made a very accepta-
ble variety with the everlasting {ried beef and onions,
and kidney-and-onion stews, that formed our chicf
diet.

We could gef clothes washed and delivered to us
rough dried, for the amazing pitiance of ene dollar a
dozen in good Mexican silver. The monotony of my
indoor life was varied by acquiring the uscful knowl-
edge, and ihen teaching Martha bhow to starch and
iron clothes. The fuithful young girl made herself
doubly useful by often doing what I had not the
pliysical health to attempt. My husband bhad busi-
ness to attend to (one can readily understand this was
no plnasure-trip}, so that he was all day long occupied,
while I sat and waited, as thonsands of women have
to do sometimes in their lives—waifed ! waited! Oue
stormy, fearfully dark night in early February, when,
in the narrew, unpaved street that fronted our door,
the mud in places was almost kneo-deep from the
long-continued rainsg, my husband rcturned at a labe
hour from a grand banquet given in honor of Prince
Polignac by a committee of the leading business-men
in Matomoras, Ile found all quietly sleeping at home,
but prosently there was cxcitermnent and commotion in
our littlo room, Tho noxt morning Ilonry heard ho
hiad a haby sister. I can never coase to gratefully re-
momber the lovely young I'exas wotnan who, stranger
though she was, trudged through almost impassable
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strects to make me a helpful visit every day for a
week.

Business was boominrig in Matamorns j large ware-
honses were opened and filled, vessels of every size and
nationality unloaded at the Bocr—several miles below
the city at the mouth of the Rio Gtande—and goods
were hauled to Matamoras in an endless stream of
wagons. A regular fast stage-line wag in full opera-
tion alse for busincss-mon to travel to the Boca and
back again. The whole slecpy little city woke up and
ruabbed its eyes one fine morning to find that it was
ingpired by new life, and was fast becoming & busior
ennd ngisier place than it had ever dreamed of.

The Confederate Government made stupendous of-
forts to procure army supplies through Mexico ;- but
tho great distance, scarcity of transportation, lack of
harmony between the several branches of the service,
and tho unscrmpulousness of speculators, interfered
with well-lnid plang, dinrinished anticipated results,
and subjected tho officers of the department to se-
vere criticism for their failure to furnish the army
with everything needed, and vituperation from every
contractor who did not get tho pound of flesh de-
manded. Traders shipped hither merchandiso of
ovory description, with Lho expeclution of solling to
the Confederate authorilies at snch fabulous profit ag
would warrant laking proportionate hazard. in regard
‘to sccuring payment, all tending lo wild speeulation,
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reckless business methods, and amazing complica-
tions.

Such a promising trade sprung up in a night, as it
were, with ITavana, that some enterprising New York-
ers actually started a line of steamers belween the two
newdral ports, to facilitalo the business with the Con-
federacy. 'l ploucer sleamer of the line was adver-
tised to sail from the ZBoece on & certain day toward
the latter part of February. My husband had urgent
business in Havana, where somo of his bleckade-run
cotton had been landed under very suspicious cireum-
stances. e determined to take passage in the mew
steamer and ascertain the exact situation. Ilere arose
another discussion. Weak as I was, I did not propese
to siny behind, and pleaded my ability to go, pointing
to tho past as ovidenco that I could enduroe the jour-
ney, having borne greater perils than a short voyage
on a comfortable steamor with a baby only three woeks
old. Of course, these arguments prevailed. A very
encrgetic man, who in the great rush of bLusiness in
Matamoras had not been able to find a place to store
himself and his constantly increasing stock of goods,
eagerly purchased our elegant belongings, lambre-
quing and duregu included, at oviginal cost price—all
but-the splint-bottomed rocking-chair. We packed up
our trunk and Martha's bundle.  The wagon found a
ready purchaser. Iver since the driver of the same
senbt ns word, one morning, that he was “too sleepy
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and tired to go to market, and we had better go our-
gelves ” we knew that he proposed leaving our em-
ploy; therclore, no arrangements were made that in-
clitded him.

All dressed and bonneted, I sat in the little rock-
ing-chair, wailing for the Hoca stagoe, whon, lol in
wadked two Mexican officials, piloted by our lato TTum-
phrey, who, with an air of great importance, pointed
out my scrvant, and Martha was arrested and con-
ducted hefore the alcalde. My husband followed, in a
guickly gathered crowd throngh the streets, and, be-
ing entircly ignorant of tho whole business, and un-
familiar with the langnage, called our physician—a
long-time resident—to his aid. Tlumphrey had com-
plained that Martha wag about to be taken to Cuba
without lior consont. By tho aid of wn interprotor,
the elealde questioned the young girl closely. At
first sho was thoroughly alarmed snd confused, being,
a3 she afterward told me, ntterly unaware of the con-
gpiracy ; but when the idea dawned upon hoer mind
that it was a matter of separation from us, she burst
into tears and implored to be permitted to “go with
Miss *Taza.” Ilig honor, being convinced that she was
under no compulsion, dismissed the case. Humphrey
departed with his new-made Mexican friends, and
Martha was hurried back, to find the stage impa-
tiently waiting at the door, baby and T already inside ;
the others were rapidly hustled in, and, amid crack of
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whip and tho nameless shouts and yells of the driver,
we goon lost sipht of “ La heroica Cindad de Mala-
moras.”

Within the following six wecka the Confederacy
fell. Lee gracelfully surrendered his heroic sword, the
weary, Toot-sore soldicrs returned to desolate Lomes.
The busy traders of Matamoras scattered panie-strick-
en, and the city itself lapsed into sleepy insignificance
with a suddenness that made the army of fhe French
and the lazy natives stare. Lhe line of steamers to
run weekly to Havana began and ended in the wheezy
little craft in which we made the trip—I have forgot-
ten its name, but, as Tools says, “it’s of no conse-
quence,” for its neme is written in water: it went to
{hio hotton the firal Limae it allempled 0 oanora ambia
tiona foal than erossing tho Gull.

Thus faded the Confederacy. We prayed for vie-
tory~—no peoplo ovor utiered more oarnest prayers—
nud the God of hosts gave us victory in defeat. We
prayed for only that little strip, that Dixie-land, and I
tho Lord gnve us the whelo country from tho lakes
to the Guif, frem occan to ccean—all dissensions set-
tled, nll dividing lines wiped out—n united country -
forever and ever !



CIHAPTER XIIT.
TMAVANA-—-IIOTEL OUNANO—OUR IIOME ON THE CERRO.

No pencil can give an adequate picture of Ha-
vana us oue enters its harbor. Ii is the lovelicst gem
of the ocean. To us, who had so long denlt with the
rougl realities of life, it was as a bit of fairy-land,
where everybody was happy, sailing, driving, and glid-
ing about, for very lock of work-day ocoupation. In-
foring Hobwoon the heelling heights of T Moo on
ono side arel tho Lrowning guns of La Punta on the
other, as we steamed up toward the queen city of the
“ Isvor-failhtul Isly” the panorama that gradually un-
folded ijtgelf in the golden rays of the rising sun was
gorgeons in its enchanting beanty. Tho water of the
Iamdlocked, tideleas bay, made fonlly offonsive by re-
celving the drainage of a very dirty city for a century
or more, and on whosoe capacions bosom float ships
from every clime, was nevertheless the bluest and
most sparkling over scon.

Tho solid, substantinl public buildings and waro-
houses that bordered the landing wero relioved of all
work-day, business look by the surrounding airy struct-
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ures in red, blue, and yellow, with light, graceful bal-
conics and turrets; while liere and therc tull, waving
palms, cocoa-palms, dark-green orange, and other
tropical froit-trees hedged them in, shading them
even to the water’s edge.

The rising ground beyond, the cerre (hill) crowned
all with itg Oriental quintas and pleasurc-gardens, and
gradually fnded nway folo the olherenl distanco of iho
lovelicst skieg that Dbend over iired man. Church
spires and belfries, vory Moorigh in design, diversified
the whole landscape, and the clang or chime of chureh-
bolls was ceasclessly wafted on the air.

Ilow prosperous and rich Cuba was in those days!
ITow happy the people! how animated and gay!
We arrived when it was at the very acme of its opu-
lence, when fairly drunk with the excess of wealth and
abundance.

The rcaction upon us was almost stunning. Arriv-
ing at the hotel, it was very evident 1 really and truly
had “nothing to wear,” where ladies sailed in and
oub the marblo-floored drawing-room, in long, trailing
gurmonts of diaphanous textnre, with flowers in their
hair and jowels on their bosoms. Wo were ab 1I6Let
Cubano, kept by an entorprising Awmerican woman,
whose genial hospitality, execeding liberality, and ex-
cellent table, hind for years nttracted tho DLest Ameri-
ean visitors, and now the housc was overflowing with
Southerners.  The building was of stone, five stories



FROM FLAG TO FLAG, 127

in height, extending around a paved court, the only
eutrance to which was a massive gateway sufficiently
ample to admit a coach and four. On the ground-
floor were the carriage-rooms and stabling for horses
of mine hostess, who rode in the most stylish victoria
that frequented the pases. The second floor, Deing
entre suelo (hall-story), its low apartments were de-
volad fo tho e of vervanls and inferior offleces. On
the thivd floer were Lhe parlorg, dining-hall, a few bed-
rooms, anil kitchen. The two stories abovo werewnceit-
picd as bedrooms.  All these apartments opened upon
broad balconics that swrrounded the inner conrt.  The
upper. tier, which reccived some of the sun’s rays at
noon, werce ecmbellished with pots of gay Llossoming
plants and festooned with vinea. The front of the
houge had deep windows leading out upon narrow bal-
conies, whereas the other rooms had only small open-
ings half-way up to the ceiling which afforded venti-
lation with limited light. The {lat roof, laid in cement
and protected on all sides with high, stone parapets,
furnished a charming evening promenade, whence an
extonded viow of the ocenn and harbor could be had;
and it nlso ovotlookod Lho azefeas and courls of nolgh-
boring houses, affording glimpses of Cuban interiors
that were ofton vory smwuging,  'he laundry eccupied
a portion of this azoler, but its area was so amplo that
the domestic operations did not interfere with tho en-
joyment of tho guests. Ono Dbroad marbloe slairway,
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with massive balustrades of the same material, wound
{rom bottom to top of the building, providing the in-
mates with the only means of communication with its
ditferent stories. Bags of charcoal, barrels of {flour,
and other bulky articles, were seccured by ropes in the
court and hoisted by main strength to the wash-house
on the roof, or thé kitchen on the third floor, as re-
quired ; refuse was lowered at night by the samo hand-
labor.  Sweet memeories cluster around this quaint
hotel, for v was a haven of rest for us as long ag we
lived in Cuba. We became extremely attached to iis
generous hostess; and to her cordial hospitality and
kindly courtesics, continued through o decade of try-
ing years, we were indebted for some of the brightest
days of our residence on tho island,

Thoe salons and baleonies were thronged with Con-
federates as homelcss as ourselves, but I found diffi-
culby in recognizing in somo of tho beluced and bo-
{rilled beauties gliding about, the women who scarce
had stockings and handkerchiefs when I Jast saw
them in Texas.

Though having no plan that involved even a tem-
porary residence in Havana, we never for a moment
contemplated a return to the United States until
peace was restored and quiet assured. The confine-
nont in iho hoiel soon hocwme, hiowever, intoler-
nbly irksomo to the children nnd servants, (Zell,
who drove our mules throngh the rushing Nucces
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River, had arrived previously with my brotler.)
Martha’s cxperience bofore the alealde in Mexico
had made her so timid that no amount of persuasion
would induee her fo venture upon tho strange, nar-
row streets unless 1 was at her side and almost hold-
ing her by the hand. Henry had led snch a vagabond
life that, while he did not go on the streets, the corri-
dorg andd balconics were ot half big enongh for him,
and hLis restless cnterprise was forever getting him
infe hot water. One day Patrona, the black chamber-
maid of the hotel, clectrified me by appearing at my
door, one hand filled with slit and jagged shirt-col-
larg, and, moving the two foreflingers of the other to
represent seissors, explained, in her broken, almost
unindalligiblo Tuglich, “ Da maehacho, dnb Htloo man,
yo' littee boy, do dis!” and she gave a vicious snip
ab & fragment of collar with the improvised imple-
mont.  Master Ilenry hiad found a lot of soiled linen
collars, belonging to a guest of the house, which had
been freshly marked and spread in the sun on the
balcony {loor. Remembering a description I had once
readd fo him of the manufacture of paper collurs, he
cut these to bits, and was surprised, he innocently ex-
plained, to find what a splendid imitation of the genn-
ine article could be made of paper! The owner was
n vod-hnived colporfonr, or misdonary of somwu sord,
ostablished in avana to receive and forward to Mata-

morag Bibles and {racts for the usce of he Southorn
9
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army. The custom-house authorities had seized the
very first installment, as in Cuba, Bibles are conira-
band, The poor man was so roiled and outraged
thereby, that Henry’s unfortunate raid on his ward-
robe was resented in what the child considered very
nnreasonable and ungenerons terma.

The surrender of onr armies, long cxpected thongh
it may bave been by the clear-sighted among us, was
none the less a severe blow, We at once realized that
o return to our own eountry must be delayed. A
gearch was instituted for a small residence on the
cerro, outside the old city walls, where the streets
were wider and each house had “space to breathe.”
To our great surprise, a small houge was not to be
fonnd,  Morily of ano story, thoy scomed mmadl Trom
tho afreet, but thoy all sbragpled back inlo anindell-
nite, almost wnlimited number of apartments. The
locatipn ef the ono finally decided upon was alruost ite
only attraction. The English consul lived directly op-
posite, the German consul within a stone’s-throw, the
Russian ropresentative around the corner, and a fow
American and Tnglish-speaking merchants and busi-
ness mon nowr by, forming a maost delighiful and con.
genial endourage. We did not hesitate long, though
the domicilo did not quite fill, or rather, 1 should say,
more than filled, our requirements. Having Hved
so long in one or two rooms, the thought of ten ora
dozen appalled ns.  Like all houses in that voluptrous
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climate, the windows, stretching from ceiling to floor,
and innocent of glass, were only protected by stout
iron bars, that might have suggested an insane-asylum
or prison had they not exposed such gay and cheerful
interiors, where the iumates moved dbout as freely,
talked as gayly, and enjoyed their claborately spread
banquets ag unrestrainedly as though they were not
tho obsexved of every idlo pusser-Ly.  Tho threo front
rooms of our exposed castle opened upon a broad
veranda, situated immediately wpon the street; bat
there was a brave yard in the rear filled with mammee,
aguacate, and bread-frait trecg, which interlaced their
boughs, forming a shade so dense thal the sun’s rays
never penebrated. It was soon found that even
dnmpr towel hangr thoro mildowed helore it deied. Ak
tho foot of this yard was o rushing, learving, nolsy
stream of water—perhaps six feet wide—that mado ag
mueh tumult and transacted a8 much buginoss as
gome pretentious rivers; for, as it dashed and hurried
nlong with great speed, it received and transported
refuse and débris from all the houses on its banks,
whither I know mnot, but I presume the noisome
froight was deposited in (he boantiful bay of lavang,
the foulness of whose depths ig a reproach to Cuban
civilization. A few rooms of this house wore scantily
furnished, for, to use tho words of Susan Nippor, we
wore © temporaries.” There, with Zell and Martha, we
kept house, in accordance with onr means, for 4 year,
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With the first news of surrender came several Con-
foderate officers, induced by fear of imprisonment fo
leave the country. Ilon. J. P. Benjamin and General
Breckinridge were the first to arrive. They were
quickly followed by others; somo came in small boats
from thy Tlorida coast, others vie Mesico,  Searecly a
day passed that news of fresh arrivals did not reach
us, and we met many friends on that foreign shore
whom we had not seen sinco the first gun was fired at
Sumter. Generals Breckinridge, Toombs, ¥Fry, Ma-
gruder, Bee, Preston, Eatly, and Commadore Maflitt,
were at IIotel Cubano abont the same time. Many
were accompanied by their wives. Exiles though all
were, they enjoyed to-day, not knowing what the
morrow had in store. One by one, as assurance of
personal safety was secured, they drifted back to their
old homes.

My hushand set sbout with his wonderful cnergy
to find a husiness opening in this foreign land, wloro
matfers seemed to be settled, though not on the best
principles. Ile mingled as freely as possible with the
people, cultivated the acquaintance of bankers and
business-men, the most cnergetic and successful of
whom were foreigners, and made various visits to the
interior, always to return enamored of the soil and re-
sources of what is really the most prolific spot on the
globe.

Governor Moore, of Louiriana, joinod us in our
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cerro home for weeks; and when he left, grand old
(Genoral Toombs, “ the noblest Roman of them al,”
with his lovely and devéted wife, took the apartments
vacated.

(encral Toombs joined in many ol my husband’s
trips over the island, and shared his admiration of its
unrivaled agricultoead  wealth, whilo Mrs, Toombs
and I sat in our marble-floored parlor or on the Lroad,
gas-lighted veranda, and enjoyed the dolee far niente
so much necded to reslore our overtaxed and en-
feebled constitutions.



CIIATTER XTIV.

BTREET BIOHTS AND SOUNDS-—AYVENINGE IN TIE QITY—BIOPS
AND BIOPPING—BEGHARS—VAOCINATION.

THE new, unfamiliar, and cver-varying street
sights were an unfailing source of enterfainment. The
bulk of commercial business is transacted in the carly
morning. Clattering volanies, carrying merchants and
bankers from princely liomes around us to city offices,
were the earliost sounds. Then followed a succession
of peripatetic venders all day long. 'The milkman,
- with one poor little cow and straggling, muzzled calf,
wag our first visitor. In response to his shrill call,
“ Léché” Martha rau out dand watched the dexterity in
milking so as to overflow the cup with foam that sub-
gided long before he turned the corner, revealing very
little milk for a real. ‘

The vegetable, fruit, and pounltry men, with van-
ous jingling harness-bells, discordant cries or whistles,
seemed to pass in an endless procession, with Iong lines
of heavily laded ponies, tho liead of each tied to the
closely plaited tail of its leader, the foremost one
mounted by a guajire (native peasant), his shirt worn



FROM FLAG TO FLAG. 135

outside the pantaloons, and belt ornamented with a
broad Lnife. Pouliry, gencrally tied by the feet in
great bunches and thrown across the pony’s hack, or
attached to various parts of the saddle, dangled in a
distressing condition until a purchaser was found;
when released, it was often hours before they could
stand. Sometimes the ponics wera laded with meloja
—young stalks of green corn, that had been sown
broadeast—and onc only saw great heaps of green,
with the tips of Uhe ears, switeh of tho fail, aod stum-
bling feet of the weary animal visible. The water of
the city, eonduelel from hiouso Lo house in pipes, was
g0 foul that even the poorest fumilies denied thom-
sclves other nccessaries to afford drinking - wafer
brought {rom the springs at Marianso, nino miles dis-
tant, and carled in ten-gallon kegs all over the city.
We paid a doubleon ($4.25) & month for it, delivered
to us fri-weekly in those kegs.  About noon, dulceros,
with tinkling triangles or shriil calls, that always at-
tracted children and servants, pessed with large trays
deftly poised on thoir heads, bearing little bowls and
cups of freshly mado sweetmeoats, proserved guavas
and mammeces, grated cocoanut stewed in sugnr, and a
very delicious custard made with cocoanut-milk, be-
sides various other fruit-preparations. Families daily
supplicd 1homselves with dessert from theso dulceres,
who walked tho streets with their wares exposed,
oblivious of sun or dust.
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Volaites were genorally kept inside the houses,
and the horses stabled next to the kitchen. I have
dined in elegant houses in Havaua where as many as
four vehicles were ranged against the dining-room
wills, amd tho noise of slwmping hoofs conld bo diy-
tinelly heard. In tho cool .of the evening, volanfes
and victorias sallied out of the houses. The fair oc-
cupants in full evening costume, already scated, theiv
trailing robes, of briliant colors and light, ganzy
material, arranged fo {float outside the open ve-
licles, with shoulders and arms bare, aud raven locks
crowned with flowers, among which were tiny birds
mounfed on quivering wires, made a display of strik-
ing and wmsuel cleginee. The conchman in full
Nvory, siiver-laced jacket, silver-buckled shocs, and
immense spurs of the same metal, the horses pranc-
ing under the weight and jingle of silver-mounted
harness and light chains, all proceeded in gay trot
to join the endless procession that made the paseo
in Ilavana the most animated and bewitching sight
imaginable in those affluent days of Cuba.

At night, doors and windows of louses were flung
wide open, showing a vista of rooms, from the brill-
iantly lighted salon through bedroom after bedroom,
until the line of view vanished at the kifchen; bright
lamps swung from all the ccilings, even that of the
veranda ; and in fong rows of rocking-chairs, in never-
ceasing motion, the sefforas gayly chatted and sipped
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tes; while idle strollers in the streofs paused to
admire and andibly comment upon the clegant ladies
or listen to the light nothings that were being uttered
with so mueh spirit and gesture,

L never knew when the shops in IInvana elosed,
nor when they opencd their doors, nor saw them with
all the shutters up, even on Sunday—except during
tho Inst three days of hoely woek, when business of
every nature is entirely suspended. Returning after
midnight from opern or ball, one fund every store
brilliantly lighted and threnged with jostling crowds.
In the hot days, two or three hours® shopping before
breakfnst was nob nnustal.  The samoe mon stood bo-
hind tho counters day and night, many in their shirt-
slecves and smoking ; though tho most overworked hu-
man beings in existence, they always appeared fresh,
and avere cxccedingly amiable and accommodating,
even to the extent of leaving their own counters and
accompanying strangers to other stores to act as inter-
preters. The leading merchants had men in their
employ who spoke both French and English.

The ITavena sefferes generally mnde purchascs
from samples sent to their houses; if thoy visited the
shops ab all, it was after early morning mass, or
the evening drive on the paseo, when goods were
brought to the wvolanfe for their inspection. Thoy
were guite as eritical as any other shoppers; so the
obliging merchant often brought to the narrow side-
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walk, where there was scarcely roem for a person to
pass, roll after roli of elegant goods, and patiently
waited while the ladics with calm complacency exam-
ined them.

At Miro y Otero’s (onr groeers} I often found the
whole establishment at brenkiast. A long table was
spread down the middle of the store, the members of
~the firm and every employé, including the porlers and
cartmen, were seated around the board ; if a customer
entered, some one would rise, wait npon him, and
then resume breakfast. There were no dining-rooms
or lunch-counters where business men and clerks
“gtopped out” at meal-limes. In oflices, ware-rooms,
banks, commmercial louses, and  stores, wleals were
gerved to all employGs. Numberless little dodegas,
and cheap, dirly shops were scattered about the pur-
lieus and back streets, where white and colored labor-
ers side by side ato fried fish or garlic stew, and draunk
aguadiente (native rum) or red wine. In somoe of the
bodegas of tho lower ordor nsses woro kept tied to the
counter, to be milked on the spot, for invalids and peo-
plo of delicate digestion. 'T'ho coffee served ab these
very dodegas was rich and delicious. Often after we
moved to the country and visited IIavana, I fortified
myself for the early start home on the train, at one of
these places, with a cup of coffec, “fit for the gods,”
and a sovereign preventive of headache so sure to fol-
low three hours’ ride in a close car filled with tobacco-
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smoke. Smoking i3 so universal that every car is a
“smoking-car.”

All Saturday the streets were thronged with beg-
gars, many of them dirty, discased, deformed, and re-
pulsive; o few, healthy in appearance and handsomely
attired, were followed by sttendants carrying bags to
reecive alms.  Lhey visited shops, and were invariably
rewarded with contributions mostly of small wares,
8 gpool of thread or cheap handkerchief. One mendi-
cant, with lris license conspicuously exposed (all beg-
gars in Havana are licensed), passed frequently up
our gtreet ringing a gmall bell.  Servants camo out
from tho varions houses, and, by giving Iim n pieco
of money, had the privilege of kissing a blest but
dirty picturo thab hung on his breast. I was fro-
quently surprised by a call at my veranda-window,
from an elegantly dressed lady, her flowing ftrain, of
fine linen lawn, decorated with elaborately fluted ruf-
flings, and her stylishly dressed hair partly concealed
by a scarf of rich Spanish lace. I was utterly at a
loss to unhderstand a rapid formnla she repeated in
& low, musicel voice. ‘I'o my perplexed look and
shake of the head, she always bowed and gracefully
moved away—only to return and repeat the perform-
ance the following weok. Sunbsequently I learned
she was a licensed mendicant. Iivery Saturday—the
only day they were allowed to ply their calling—she
was in tho labit of leaving her two mnicely dressed
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little boys ab the house of a count on the cerro, and
beggirng. _

In the courts of many aristocratic and wealthy
houses, food was distributed in generous quantities
to all who appliod, and oven comlorlable senls wero
provided for those who desired to rest while they
ate. This was generally done in fulfillment of & vow
made to the Virgin or a saint in time of distress. A
lady living near us, whenher children were ili, made a
vow to keep the cerro chnreh in porpetusl repair, if
their lives were spared. It was the daintiest of little
churches, all pure white and gold inside, with an elab-
orate alfar of marble decoraled with flowers and tall
silvor candleslicks, and a noliceabls absenco of taw-
dry display and wrefched daubs of pictures which dis-
figuro so many Catholic churches.  Althoungh iho
family was subsequontly exiled from Quba for polili-
cal reasons, aud for yewrs resided in Parig, tho vow
made long before was religiously kept.  Though now
restricled in meang, their great weallll squandored
and confiscated, no doubt the church still receives
their careful attention. I had a fine opportunity to
admire it.

Vaccination, ltke baptism, is compulsory in that
much-governed country; while the former, performed
by surgeons appointed by the government for that
ospocinl sorvieo, is absoluloly gratuilous, thio minimum
pay for the latter is two dollars, the church rendering
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no service without an equivalent. The moming pa-
pers cach day announced the church whers vaccina-
tion was to take place, as our journuls furnish the
weather indications, ’

At tho eppointod duy Tor the cerzo chiurch, Martha
and I presented our baby at the vestry, where were
already four little darky babics. The surgeon was
kind enough to quiet any anxicty I might have evinced
'by announcing that he had while virus and bdlack
“virus, and he never got them mixed. Onr addresses
were registered, and we were told to report the fol-
lowing weck at samo timo and place. Martha and I,
‘after tho operation, followed the colored party into
the chiwvel, and as tho Irench express it, © assisted ”
in the baptism of the little Africans. I was norvons
aboub the whife virus and dlack virus, and was greatly
rohiovord to Tl i did nob *take ™y hul the nexi wonk
the polite oflicial presented himsell at our door. Ile
was kind enough to holieve wa did not apprecinto the
importance of vaceinalion, and when the second appll-
" cation of the lancet proved successful, our little lady
was furnished with o formidable certificate necossary
for admission into any school in Cuba.



CIIADTER XV.
A POLYGLOT —ZELL—BRATRIZYS BCIOOL—IGNORANT QUAJIROA,

HEeNrY went to a little school a few doors off, kept
by & Danish woman, whao conversed readily in theit na-
iive tongue with the French, Gorman, Bussinn, Ilalian,
and Eoglish consuls, all of whom lived in the neigh-
borhood,  There Ilenry, now nino years old, was
taught to read in French and Spanish, and, with the
quickness of intelligent childhood, soon learned to
speak the latter quite fluently. Zell did our cooking
and ran on crrands, and, as the darky also readily ao-
quires o foreign lingo, it wus not loug before he could
master enough Spanish for any occasion. 1lc was con-
sidored such a savans that he applied for permission Lo
give English lessons at the corner bodega. “ Dey’ll give
me four dollars & month jist fo go dar and talk even-
ings,” ho explained; “tell em de names of things,
jist like I was a-buying. . . . T jist go dar and look at
§Land sy, © Whit's prico dat ar colleo ¥ or 1 p’ing ab de
box and say, ¢ What you ax for dat sugar ¥ end den
toll 'em what fo say back.”  Zoll did “ go dar,” though
I never knew the result of his teachings, pecuniarily or
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otherwise. e prided himscif on his attainments, and
once was heard fo fell a man—who, henring him spesk
both languages, inquired where he learned to spesk
Linglish—that he was an Englishman!

Iy time ho monlioned hig noed of 4 waleh, und at
Christmas found a big silver ene in his stocking, which
he ostentatiously sported when in full dress; but on
several occasions my husband warned him that it was
being lefl carclessly abouf the kitchen, where it wus
linblo te ho atolen.  Zell eameo o mo ono mornir)y in
congiderable agitaion. “Miss ’'Liza, you secii my
wateh?  Well, it's dono gorn. T left it on dab nail,
and now somehody is fuk it.”

“Whal’s that? Ynour watch gone, Zell ?”

“Yes, Mars Jim, I just step out & minute, and lef
it on a nail in de kitchen, all kivered up wid de dish-
rag, and now, whon T look again, it’s gorn.”

“ Didw't T tell youso? What’s to prevent anybody
from walking into that kitchen and talding anything
they find hanging on a nail 2”

“Don’t say anoder word, Mars Jim, I know who's
tuk it; dat big nigger of Miss Bollag’s is got it. Kage
[ nover lay eyes on dul wr fool but hic ses to me, ¢ Hay!
Zolly gue hore son? Dl mennn, * Whol e o
day?'” '

“ Now listen to me; don’t sny another word on the
subject ; you deserve to lose it, and it’s gone.”

Tor several days Zell was downcast and miserable,
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ceasing to show interest in his classes ; but one morn-
ing the watel was found on the hail; and Zell, with
eyes gleaming like torches, said, “I know’d Mars Jim
had dat watch all de time, kase he ain’t de kind er man
to lot no nigger slenl outen hig yard and nover perse-
cute 16"

Henry’s school was an cndless sounrce of intercst.
Sefiora Bollag (the children all called her Beatriz) kept
the school in her own bedroom, although she oceu-
pied an entire house. In the very carly morning the
pupils began to assemble. Before the sun was fairly
up, volanies arrived at Beatriz's door, and sable maids
deposited their little white-frocked charges, and the
volandes drove off.  Boys in panama hats, and full
suits of spotless white linen from tip to toe, their picre-
ing oyes and coal-black hair giving the only touch of
what the artist calls character to tho picture, rodo up
oun ponics with white-robed atfendants; and so, long
before our Amecrican hours for brealkfast, Benfriz’s
school was under full headway. I could dislinelly
hear the murmur of voices, varied by Beatriz's sharp
reproef, and the patfer of little feet on tho uncovered
floor. About ten o’clock wolantes and servants on foot
with breakfast-trays began to appear. In the order of
theiv arrival the children retired to a rustic bower in
tho buck yard where there was a rudo fable surrounded
by a bench; there, with a snowy spread of napkins,
they ate breakfast, with servants to replenish the



FROM FLAG TO FLAG. 145

clarot-glasses, and break the cggs over the rice, spread
the fried bananas over the fasqjo or other meat ar-
rangement ; in short, perform such menial service ag
wag required by all well-hred ehildron in that volnpt-
uous lwnd.  Ouo by ono they went to alimuerza, and
returned to lessons smacking their lips and picking
their litile teeth. Waiters and volantes severally van-
ished with empty dishes and trays. At two o’clock
servanks were seen crossing the street from np, down,
and directly opposite, with naplino-covered glasses of
refresco, made of orange, pincapple, tamarind, or the
oxpresged juico of blanched almonds, for tho thirsty
littlo. ones, who lived nenr onongh to share rofresh-
ments with their mammas. Funny stories reached us
of Beatrix’s digeiplino. Tl a child prosontod itsclf
with an unclean face, Beatriz’s own maid was sum-
moned, witle & bugo gpongo (sueh ng was nsed for
mopping floors) dripping with water, to wash it; and
n frouzy head was made smooth with an chormous
comD kept for the purpose. '
Boeatriz Bollag had a flourishing school somewhat
on a erude Kindergarten pattern, for there were little
ones learning to spell with blocks, who spent most of
their time playing with dolls. All who offered were
received, however ; even Tillie, a grown nieco of onrs,
who joined ug in Cuba, and desired to study Spanish,
was not refused. The school had no opening nor

closing hour.  'T'he children came when they were
10



140 FROM TFLAG TO TFLAG.

ready, and left when Beatriz had a headache or wag
tired, She was at her post every day in the week;
there was no regular day for holiday. The dias sanfos
—holy days—of the eclesiastical calendar, only were
observed ; their occurrence, althougl frequent, was ir-
rognlar.  Sho had no license, therefore presented no
bills.  Bach month Uenry was told, “’I'o-morrow ig
the seventh.” And that meant he must bring his #res
doublones ($12.75) when he came again. And when
Lllie was dismissed, with * To-morrow, my dear,” she
undorstood that to imply her onza ($17) was due.

The laws were so peculiarly rigid, that it was al-
most impossible to obtain a license to teach in Cuba.
That parontal government is so zcalous on the score
of education, so dreadfully afraid that the pupils would
not learn the right thing, or be taught the wrong, that
a toacher’s ocertificate is hodged about with obstacles
almost insmrmountable. Possibly the lives of tho
snints and church dogmas bristle arouud conspicu-
ously in the barrier. No mind can grasp the lives of
all the saints and holy men, and know overy dowudle-
eross day and its wherefore in the Spanish dalendar,
and know much of anything else. An Amcrican
woman of my asquaintanco secured a teacher’s sitna-
tion in o rogularly licensed school on the cerre.  Upon
her refusal to obey the ordors of the inspectors to
discard her text-books and substitute vthers so an-
tiquated and replete with errors as to bo almost usc-
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lesa to the present generation, she was debarred from
teaching.

The wealthy class, in order lo have their children
tanght some of the solid hranches besides music and
the languages, frequently seenre governesses in the
United States.  Wo were often nmused at some of the
specimens  that came under our observation, A
wealthy marquis, who owned an estate near Havana,
had as teacher for his children a coarse, showy-looking
woman, with a brond Irish brogue. She fairly nur-
dered Lindley Murray, *Me and him,” “They be
afther going,” ete., fcll from her lips every time she
opened them. So I was not surprised to learn that
she had been a hotel-chambermaid.  The marquis was
anbitious, and spared no expense on his danghters,
and, when he pompously cengratulated himself on
having scenred a governcess who did not speak Span-
ish, I longed Lo tell him that she wag cqually ignorant
of Iinglish.

The priests in the interior villages gather the chil-
dren together and teach them that “ Nuostra Sefiora
de Cobre” is a patron saint of Cuba, becauso she
miraculously appeared to two negroes who were pad-
diing about in a skiff, and pointed out to them valu-
able copper-mines on tho const.  Thoy are also taught
iheir Palornostors and Ave Murlus; oceasionally a
pupil is graduated who can read and write; but, as
a vule, tho clags that inhabit the country towns aro
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very ignorant. An intelligent officer of the Spanisgh
army, who had been stationed in the extreme castern
part of the island, told ws he was astounded to sec,
during some raids upon insurgent camps, how primi-
tive, indeed, how near to Adam and Eve, the country
people remote from settloments were. Ile saw women,
with even less adornment than Iive was constrained to
wear, picking wild rice and digging roots in the wil-
derncss,  When they do not live in rocky caves, their
abodes are runde huts that scarcely deserve the name.
Literally existing from hand to mouth, “ they toil not,
neither do they spin.”



CITAPTER XVI.

PLANTATION PURCHASRD—LIFE AT " DEIERGAND V—AT WORK
’ ONCE MORR.

At last my husband found a sugar-plantation for
sale—“ positively to be sold.” Ii{ would be hard to
toll how many he went to inspecet, and found the titles
imperfect. This one was encumbered by a minor’s
lien. The old man who owned that one was crazy,
and could not make a title. A third belonged to a
whole family of heirs, who had fallen out among them-
selves, and would nof agree upon terms of salec. An-
other was in the merciless grasp of tho city merchant,
who would ultimately sequestrate it. And so on,
throngh an appalling list of disappointments. At last
a plantation was found, so hopelessly in debt; so
wretchedly managed, in suchh bad repute from lck of
energy and care, that the owners (three brothers) of-
fered to sell it, or rather conscented to allow it to be
gold, undar tho henvy moerlgngo.  As ib had boen sol-
tled originally by their ancestors, and descended in
unbroken line, the chain of title was perfect. Wo
closod the bargain, and in May moved our little bo-
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longings, Martha and Zell included, to ¢ Desengaio,”
gixty-five miles from Ilavana. As the lives of these
two devoted and faithful servants were interwoven so
closely with our own, it might be well to give them a
more pc'rsona.l introduction.  Martha was a mulatto
whose profile, albeit no beauty, strangely resembied
thaf of the famousg St. Cecilia; while Zell was a full-
blooded creole negro, black as cbony, tall, broad-
shouldered, with a big mouth, full of dazzling ivories
—ono of the best-natured, jolliest souls that ever lived.

In Cuba the laws are so complex, the officials so
full of dishonest trickery, that oftentimes the laws scem
framed to obstruct rather than fo facilitate juslice.
We wero permitted to take possession in May, though
the final transfer was nof completed until Auvgust.
While Lamo (a contraction of el amo, the master, as
my husband was now called) had entire possession in
the field, I had not similar advantages in the house,
which was still full of the furniture and other mov-
ables of the Sefiores Royo, the late owners. Wretched
pictures of “ Nuestra Sefiora de Cobre” lung in every
room of the house; and we were told, whenever the
engine broke down, or the cane-ficlds were on fire,
and tho whole neighborhoed was responding to the
tones of the alarm-bell, the Royos prostrated them-
selves in agony of prayer beforae the * Sofiora.”

'Tho dwelling-houss af Desengafio wag Lho mogt
prelentious and substantial in the Matanzas district
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Eighty feet front, one hundred and twenty feet decp,
of one story about twenty feet in height, built of
stono and cement, the walls were three feet thick,
with immense beams of solid cedar sustaining the
coiling. The floors of concrete, covered with a prep-
aration of clay and milk, admitled a high polish.
Trom a wide veranda you entered the parlor; the
dining-room, hack of this salon, was inclosed ifs
enlire rear width with venclinn biinds; there was a
series of rooms on cach side the parlor cxtending back
six deop, forming a square court when the greab gates
in the rear, renching from sido to side, woro closod.
- No wood-work, oxcept tho honvy doors and solid
window-shutters. The windows were protected by
strong iron bars, extending from top to hottom, and
tmbedded in the: stone walls. The veranda, of sclid
stone, protected by an iron railing, commanded a view
of the avenne a third of a mile, with stately palms a
hundred feet high, bordering the drive on either side.

Never cun I forget the horrors of the early days at
Desengafio.  When the black woman, in a dirty, low-
necked, sleeveless, trailing dress, a cigar in her mouth,
and o naked, sick, and whining child on one arm,
went about spreading the table, scrupulously wiping
Rayo’s plales with an exccedingly suspicious-looking
ghost of & towel, the prospeck for dinner was nob in-
viting, 1 had eaden kid sbowed in Dlood, crawfish,
frogs, and ckili colorado—and nohody knows what’s
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in that mess—in my journeyings, so cne might have
thought my stomach had no weak point in it; but its
weakness developed that day, and I dined on boiled
cggs and roast sweet-potatoes.

Until o tidy Chinaman was installed in the kilchen
I was very dainty, and thought and {alked more of
what T was eating, or intended to cat, than in all my
previous life or since.

“ Martha, that waber has a wretched taste.”

“Miss "Liza, I blicve dere’s something in the
bottom of dis fenaje, but, bein’ as 1t ain’t ourn, I don't
want to meddle wid it "—and she pointed to the in-
evitable water-cooler, the rotund jar of porous potlery,
8o indispensable in tbat climale. 1 ventured to have
Royo’s jar scalded : oub camo fragments, legs, hodics,
beards, and heads of cockroaches, that had formed
guch o solid mass ab tho bollom that nolhing less
than sgcalding water and a thorough shaking could
disintegrate and bring it forth! We never drank from
a doubtful fenajo after that.

Among the belongings was an old-fashioned piano,
with faded and gomewhat damaged pink silk flutings
ovor the upright front. Owne day I raised tho cover,
dusted Lho old yollow keys, wud ran my fingers np and
down witlt a Joud rattle; out sprang myriads of coclk-
rorchics from all the folils und crevices of that Iaded,
dingy silk; the unwonied noiso roused ihom ag notlh-
ing clse had ever done.
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‘There was no cleaning house, no settling down,
with all that dirty plunder cumbering the floor.
Many and active were the scampers we had after great
horny cockroaches, that glared at us in a way almost
human, their backs so hard that, when we got a fair
rap at one, the shell broke with a loud crack. The
evenings were rather dull and listless. Lamo was too
tired with his day’s occnpations to entertaln ns., The
heat, together with mosquitoes and all manner of fly-
ing bugs altracted hy the Iight, kept us remote from
lamps. I do not know what we should have doue, but
for the ubiquitous cockroaches, In the dim light of
%avoning thoy sullicd forth from crack and erevice;
from the silk-covered piano to the humble foot-stool
they crept out.  I8ilie, Murtha, and I, cach armed with
a floxiblo alipper, walchod, juntpod, slappud, ran, and
Inughed to our hearts’ content. The hont wag the
more vigorous as the game wag so wary., An old gray-
ish fellow would glare at you with glistoning, beady
eyes, and wave his long feelers like a challenge; you
ran, made a dashing slap with tho elipper, and, like
the Irishman’s flen—he wasi’t there! "he vigor and
vorueily of thoso peals wore boyond bolief,  Thoy sonm-
pered all over the house; sometimes strayed into mouse-
traps, and wero canght’ by tho neck liko a mouse.
Booke, papers, and clothing they nibbled and de-
gtrayed [reely, ns thongh regulur erticles of dict.
Driven by persistent and vigilant warfaro from the
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dwelling-house, they seemed to increase abouf the ad-
joining buildings of the plantation, and were intoler-
able even at tho ¢nfermerie where medicines for plan-
tation use were kept, devouring quantities of ipecac,
Dover’s powders, rhubarb, and even luecifer-matches;
in fnct, anything and everything that could bo reached.
On ono occasion a package of pulverized horax, in-
tended to be mixed with sngar and scattercd about
their haunts, for the express purpose of destroying
them, was partly devoured in a night, iudicating con-
clusively that the internal organs of a Cuban cock-
roach are fearfully and wonderfully made. By rea-
gon of mir inlolaenatd, pugnaciona omnivorons nliaro,
which leads them to make warfare upon every other
ingoat thab eroaser thair path, tha nogroos vafrain from
molesting them, ng they wre less objectionable in their
estimation than a multitude of others, and their barra-
coons are strongholds from which they issue to colon-
ize wherever and whenever vigilance is relaxed.
Royo’s furniture was carted off at last; the unsa-
vory water-jar, and the untidy housc-muid in whose
caro the belangings had been left, disappeared to-
gether.  Our scanty furniture wag soon disposed to
the best advantage, and quickly that dirty honse was
scalded, scrubbed, and whitewashed. With all things
mado clean, floors washed every day, and o deal of
turning up and ont, the horrid cockroaches lad no
rest, day nor night; and the rapidity with which thoso
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sly old scamps disappecared from about our feet chal-
lenges belief.

We soon settled down to a life that was almost as
new to us as if we had dropped [rom the moon. The
mixture of bad Spanish and African jargon of the
negroes I never did understand—nor did Lamo—but
in time they understood me.  Ilenry and Zcll, and by-
and-by Martha, conld interpret for black and white,
while Elliec and I could talk te aund understand the
whites. Wo worked with an encrgy, born of 2 more
vigorous clime, that amazed our apatlietic neighbors.
The money had to bo dug and plowed out of the
geotnsd Lo pay for Lhal boantiful plnoo, Wo limd nayor
dng nor plowed, but Lamo knew how it ought to bo
dona s wo, whila ho was in Lhe fleld Lonehing tha sliu-
pid negroes and dazed Chinese to dig and plow, I was
busy in the house with its manifold surroundings and
dependencies. Not an idle hour did we have, we so
greatly enjoyed the new cxcitement of work with the
certainty of reward. Damo wag in the fields before
tho first blush of day tinged the gky, and I was up
with the sun’s first slanting rays—Dbusy all day long,
and tired enongh fo sleep soundly at night.



CHAPTER XVIL

RAINY AEASON—OULTIVATING ABANDONED FIELDS—DON FUL-
GENQIO'S MODE—FIRST SUMMER AT DESENGARQO—DOOKS,

SUMMER on a sugar-plantation is what is known
in common parlance as the « dead season.” The days
are long and hot. Work begins beforo the dawn,
pauses atb midday, and ends when it is too dark to see.
And the latier is an uncertain hour, for the radiance
of the moon in that latitude is quite surprising. The
middle of the summer’s day is devoted to rest. From
the tap of the great bell at noon, to two taps at 3
r. ., no work is done, cverybody cnts and sleeps.
When it is unusually rainy, and summer is the rainy
scason, still less work can be accomplished. As the
day waxes and the heat becomes so intense that it
scoms impossible to be hotter, the rain, the blessed
rain, descends in torrents, often from « cloudless sky.

Wo frequently walked f{ifty yards to the garden,
when the sun was glowing with fropical fervor, to
enjoy the shade of the umbrageons fruit-trees, and in
five minutes there would descend such a flood of rain
that we would be drenched before reaching the house.
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It was never comfortable or safe to ride on horse-
back ever so short a distance without tmbrella and
water-proofs they had never heard of.
Portable sheds were crected at snitable distances in

extra coat

the fields for refuge from showers that wero due ub
any moment from noon to sunset. Many a time,
from the garden, I have scen the laborers in the field,
working under the broiling sun, suddenly drop their
hoes and run to shelter; it was raining on them, and
not whero I stood. Wo frequently looked out from
our veranda while all was bright sunshine about us,
and, pointing to a gray belk on ono side, “ It ia raining
at the Lima,” fo a belt on anothoer side, “ It is raining
at tho Josefita”; another belt midway, * Now, sco, it
raing at Palos,” just as distinet little belts of fulling
water as though they were gray ribbons stretched
from sky to earth, and all around and between a clear
blue sky and o blazing sun.

There was a large ficld near the house that, after
years of cultivation, had been pronounced exhausted,
and was abandoned to the weeds. Lameo, feeling con-
fidont that, with proper treatment, it could be made
froitful, imported from Louisiana subsoil plows, and, .
with four yoke of heavy oxen to cach plow, sot about
breaking up the land. Ilorses and mules are not
uged for plantation purposes. Oxen are tho sole
beasts of burden. A heavy bean across the nape of
the necks, secured by rawhide ihongs passing around



158 FROM FLAG TO FLAG.

{he horns and across the forchead, aftaches the ani-
mal to the plow (or cart), and the draught comcs
upon the head. TLame’s hmmense plows were un-
heard-of innovations, and so ab variance with any
cultivation ever before scen, that tho strongest ficld-
hands could not manage them, and my husband
himsclf had to run a furrow to show what could and
must be done. Once thoroughly understanding, the
gtalwart men, with ebon backs glistening with moist~
ure, drove the plows deep into the earth, the teams
were started, and, as the straining oxen slowly moved,
furrows of rich carth were rolled up, fully confirming
Lamo’s faith in the Iatent wealth of the soil.

Wo rode from owr ficlds to sce how onc of our
noar neighbors was enltivating, and pansed in the
ghado of o zapote-lreo to svo Don Fulgencio plow. L'lic
old planter gaid he was cighty-four, and he looked
overy day of it. 1l weuzenod, wenblior-beaten, tobno-
co-smoked face was so seamed with thready wrinkles
that it searcely looked human ; but Don Fulgencio had
some energy, and was plowing the poor, rocky field
that he inherited from his father, and that had never
known any better cultivation than it was receiving
then—a stake that raked the ground producing very
little more impression than the broom-stick u boy
rides on o dusty road. An ox, atfached to the stake
by n rope Fustonod arouad ila horns, walked wloopily
along, with scarcely cnergy enough to switch ils tail.
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Don IFulgencio pushed the primitive plow, while a
little blackie ran by the side of the animal, clicking
and occasionally poking it in the well-defined ribs with
a long stick when it went entirely to sleep. In the
distance was the cot of tho pabriarch, a gimple, home-
made, palin-thatched cot, with neither chimney nor
window, and with dirt floors. Widc-open doors led
out to a covered veranda, where his two pretty-faced
daunghters wore sewing, with a half-dozen little naked
negroes playing at their feet. The old mother, deaf
and almost blind, sat in the doorway and smoked,
smoked, smolked strong, home-made cigars till she wag
- perfectly stupid, and dried like a herring. The gong—-
- there were several of them-—wero probably at a cook-
fight or in the nearcst dodeya. As the aged Don ap-
pronchod with his plow, wo oxchungod sululations,  In
his slippered feet and coarse linen shirt hanging out-
side the pantaloons, ho had the graces snd courtesies
of the mosgt polished gentleman. * Wounldn't we
alight? Wouldn’t wo accept & cup of coffes, the day
is so warm, or a lemonade? TIlis house, himself, all
Lo owns ig abt our disposal.” This with a bow and a
wave of the toil-stained hand that almost confused us
with its lordly style. We woere not guite familiar with
such high-flown spceches, and simply pansed to ox-
chango the conrtesics of the day, then rode back lo our
pwn woll-onllivalod Nold,

It wag o hard task to get comfortally through the
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first summer at Desengafio. It was an unusually wet
season. Sometimes for days woe saw tho sun only when
it rose in ethereal fields of glory, and when it de-
scended amid billows of gorgeous golden and crimson
clouds. All duy long the rain fell in torrents, and the
waters poured and rushed in the furrows through the
fields. The negroes huddled under the broad caves of
the sugar-house and other farm-buildings; and Lamo
walked restlessly about the dwelling, noting great
patehes of gengs hare and thore threugl the Aolds, thnt
liad sprung up like magie since yesterday, choking the
tonder young cane. It cither poured in a deluge or
dripped, dripped, with a damp, splashing sound that
made one almost shiver, though the atmosphere was
hot nnd musty.

On those days we had to rub mold off tho shocs
every morning, and wear domp clothes-—and some-
times meve the table into the parlor, when an unusual
down-pour flocded the venetian protected dining-room.
On those wet, miserable days, canning little green liz-
nrds erept in from the dripping vineg that garlanded
the iron-barred windows; unts swarmed in from their
flooded nests, and there was unnsual visifation of the
ingsect life that crept or flow about us more or less all
the time. Milk foamed and sccthed like yeast in the
pang beforo the eream had had {ime to riso to tho sur-
face. Meab cooked one day was sour and rancid the
next. Oh, those wet, summer days, how long and
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tedions and wncomfortable they were! In Cuba there
are no fixeplaces or places for fire in the honses.
Cooking is done in smail charconl furnaces set in solid
wagonry, mrranged so as to concentrute the heat be-
neatl the cooking-utensils, and radinte as litte as pos-
~sible. Thus, even the kitchen afforded mo facilitics
for drying clothing or warming one’s self. There was
no glass in the windows ; when it rained in on one side,
we closed the solid wooden shutters, and moved to the
othor wide with oy slicky sowing and rusly noodles.
The table-linen, bedding, books, everything became
dmmp and clammy, with tho peculiar odor of mold.
There.were two weeks of suchi weather at one streteh,
proceded and followod by showery, snmshiny days,
whon the raing wero short, sudden, and partizl, so that
ficld-work was not entirely suspended.

In our spring rambles down the avenue and through
the fields, Elliec and I picked up a number of dainty
little white shells; and llenry refurned from his ex-
plorations in the woods with pockets full of red and
yellow Leans, such as are now brought in quantities
from Florida, whither they have been borne by the
Gulf Stream from the tropical zone, nnd scatiered
along the sandy beach. '

“When that dull, rainy spell set in, we amnsed onr-
solves by ornamenting o tull; threc-cornoroed, home-
made stand of ghelves that was found in the infirmary,

A portion of each day was spent gluing the beans and
11



162 FROM FLAG TO FLAG.

shells in pretty combinations of color and design all
over tho ¢fagére, as we now called it.

In due time we produced a piece of furniture that
was really a beauty; the wood complelely covered, so
that tho entire exterior was » mosaic of odd forms and
varied colors. It was proudly moved into & conspicu-
ous corner of the parlor, a few vases and knickknacks
arranged upon if, and theve it steod, the admiration
and wonder of every one that entered the house so
long as we remained at Desengafio.

Of the china, pictures, books, ete., sent to varlons
supposed places of safety when our Louisiana home
wng threntened, nothing could be found, when wo had
once more an abiding-place, but & box of books. The
house where the pictures wore stored was robbed in tho
absence of its owner, aud years after T heard that some
of our family portraits had been seen in the cabins of
neighboring negroes. The china—a wedding anniver-
sary gift, and therefore doubly prized—had never been
wholly unpacked; the few sample pieces that were
takon out at Arlington were carefully replaced, and
the cask sent to my widowed sister’s plantation on
Bayou Fordoche. Whils General Lawlor was in com-
mand in tho vicinity, the enterprising colonel of a
New York regiment ¢captured” it while passing
throngh tho plantakion. Sowmo offorts woro mado for
the recovery of the china, but thoy were unsuccessful,
and later my sister was informed that it had been
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shipped North. When the books arrived, we felt very
much like the parson whose hat was passed around
and returned to him-empty, “ thankful that nobody
took the hat” In the genersl and indiseriminate
custom of “appropriating ” that prevailed daring that
exciting period we were thankful that nobody took
the books.

Rejoicing to sea their dear old faces, we planned a
tier of shelves in the parlor for their reception, With
the exception of a fine French and Spanish library in
the office of our merchant in Ilavana, ours was the only
recoptaclo for Looks thut I cver saw in Cuba. There
wero seattorod volumes abeut the houses, but baroly
enough to malce it necessary lo provide a place for
them. 'I'he universal oxclamation of visitors, on on-
tering the parlor.at Desengafio, was, “Ady ! gus lidros!”
(* What a4 number of books!”) Neo Cuban woman
could understand why we read so much. Ier cvery-
day liternture comsisted of simpering “to be contin-
ued ” storieg in the daily newspapers, which were so
completely under government esplonage that their news
consisted of an editorial landatory of Spain; a parn-
graph rclating the killing of, perhaps, one insurrce-
tionist and tho capture of two others, and a horse, in
. some engagement of the previous week; some legal
notieos, nrrivals and dopartures of stommors, notices of
funecral services, where any ©visiting priest desiring
to asstst would reccive tho gratuity of un escudo
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($2.124),” ete.  Our private mail, on steamer days, wag
greater than that of all the necighbors combined;
besides numbers of lefters, we regularly received
papers and periodicals from the States. T'wice a week
the whole family assembled on the veranda to greet
Zell, with Lthe suxiously looked-for mail-bag !~ Ameri-
can engincers in that vicinity, cven miles remote,
availed themselves of cvery oppoertunity to borrow
newspapers from us; apparently caring very little how
old the dates, so long as they brought tidings from
home. Wo willingly obliged them, and the conrtesy
was 8o thoroughly appreciated that at any time, when
accidents to the machinery rendered skilled mechan-
ical labor niecessary, we could command the best talent
in the partide, often without recompense. . In fact,
the rumor that the engine at «“ Los Americanos » had
broken down would bring wilh dispatch voluntecr aid
for leagues araund. Ofteniimes persons whom we had
never seen, brought their own introdunctions, and ex-
pressed themsclves as gratified at being able to make
some return for the rarec pleasure they had derived
from the newspapers and magazines we had so freely
cirenlated.



CIIAPTER XVIIL

MORE ;.ABORERS REQUIRED—MNENRY S8OOOTS WILD DOGY—MITI-
TARY RULE—EZTORTION. '

Tite fivst year crept slowly by,  We fought & brave
fight against odds; sometimes sick at heart and almost
discouraged, as potty annoyances rosec here and there,
thick about uws. Our slight knowledge of the lan-
guage, our ubter ignorance of the habits and ways of
the country people; the strangencss of the negroes,
who feared and ‘distrusted us; the {rickery and on-
truthfulness of the white men we had to employ;
the grand Aidalgo aivg and graces, and hollow profes-
siong of friendship, of our few visitors—made us sus-
picious -and timid, hold and self-asserting, by turna.
We realized, all the first year, that we were strangeis
in a strange land, misunderstood and unapprociated.
People who said “yes” when they meant “ne,” could
not understand us who meant what we said. Their
maiiona (to-morrow) never came, never was intended
to come; our maftane came, the bill was paid, the
business transacted, or the pledge fulfilled, just as
surely as the morrow’s sun rose. The beginning of
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tho sccond year found us unscathed by the fires of
susplcion and distrust, while the mists of doubts and
fears slowly vanished from our own minds, for “trath
is mighty and will provail.”

Tamo soon found that the pressing necd of more
laborers compelled him to visit Ilavana, in order fo
secure the only kind available—Chinese coolies.

In his absence, Henry went up the mountain (which
we called a steep hill back of the house) to shoot wild
dogs, that had been raiding old Cinto’s chicken pre-
goryes. _

Vegetation is so vigorous and rank, through cane-
flelds as well as uncultivated fand, that animals wan-
dering into the thicket any considerable distance be-
come bewildered. Cane sprouting year after year from
the same joint, sends up, with fantastic irregularity,
bent and crooked stalks, whose interlacing leaves cover
the furrews, so that they arc almost obliterated, while
the forest-trees are draped with luxuriant. vines reach-
ing from troe to trec, and the undergrowth forms an
almost impenetrable barrier to human footsteps. Cur-
dogs, that abound all over the island, wander into these
geclusions, making their beds and rearing their young.
In time the woods become infested with these semi-
wild animals, that rarely venture outside the fastnesses,
except when driven by hunger ta the hen-roosts of the
clearings. We heard firing here and there for a few
hours, and Henry returncd, all aglow with the sport,
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to say that those he dM not kill were scared to the
woods, and old African Cinfo would not have cnuse to
complain again. '

Before night there was a visit from o copitan—
our district captain, who was stationed at the nearest
vitlage.  We always knew, whet he came clattering up
the avenue, armed to the teeth, with a whole staff at
hig heels, that he “ meant business,” which, so far as
our experience extended, was the collection of a fine,
or fee. In those days (twenty years ago) Cuba was in
the merciless grasp of the mililary. The ecivil guard,
ag it wag called, promenaded the rural districts in pairs,
dressed in striped blue linen with scarlet trimmings,
Year in and year out, in fact week in and week ouf,
for T am sure at least four times a month, two guardia
etviles crossed our ficlds in some direction, with no
apparent purpose ; but they walked past with wonder-
ful regularity, rarely pausing for even a drink of water,
or speaking unless spoken to. What they were after,
what good they ever did, what good they could have
done, I do not know. At every railroad-station—and
between ns and Havana, stations were almost in gight of
each other—iwhen the train halted, a couple of guardia
eiviles walked through ; there was a fietion that their
business was to examine the cedulas (passes) of
strangers and suspiciously appearing persons—a docu-
ment that every soul in Cuba was required to pro-
cure, and have renewed ycarly, paying a round sum



168 "ROM FLAG TO ILAG,

every time—Dbut in all my journeyings 1 mever saw
the guardias spoak to any one, much less ask for a
paper. Our capifer Dbad nothing to do with the
guardia ctviles ; his was ancther branch of the scr-
vice, whose ramifications, like the octopus, spread and
squeezed the life out of the people, and drove them
at last to desperation and a sickly revolt. The rural
captains were advisers, counsclors, exponents of the
law, registrars, judges, and exceutioners, besides being
militm-y commanders. Their power was almost abso-
lute; but the pay was so small (I believe it was only
two onzas—thirty-four dollars—a month) it conld
“not house and feed the man, much less his wife
and children, mother and mother-in-law, sisters and
sisters-in-law, and o sbray cousin or aunt; for it was
not only a disgrace for a woman to earn ler own
bread, but a stinging reproach upon every male rela-
tive, collateral or otherwiso she nad. It isapparent,
therefore, that these poorly paid men had a hard time
make ends meet; and they resorted to many devices
that in any other country, or with any other people,
wonld have been a disgraco far beyond allowing an
able-bodied woman to mnko her own living. I pro-
sume the home government helieved, or pretended to
bolieve, that a captnin’a salary was all he needed and
all Die veceived, but evorybody knew that tho wealthy
planters woro black-mailed and unjnstly fined to an
outrageous extent; and there existed a system of ex-
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tortion and oppression that no honest governmeht
would have couhtenanced, and to which nane but an
ignorant, down-trodden pcople would lLiave submitted.

To resume: before night our capiian came clatter-
ing up. Leaving his mounted staff at the door, he en-
tered, and, after depositing sword and pistels very os-
tentationsly on the parlor table, proceeded to business.
“There was firing on this plantation to-day.”— Yes,
Ienry shot some wild dogs on the outskirts of the
field.”  We were thensinformed, by a recont deereo
(they had a recent decree every day, and for every
emergency under the sun), that no private individual
was.allowed a gun or pistol. To my startled question:
“ But, in case of self-defense 7 the reply came, « They
can have a sword or knife.”—“One can’t hunt wild
dogs, that threaten to overrun us, with swords and
knives !” Ile was inexorable: we must deliver to him
all tho firc-nrms on the plantation, to be sent to head-
quarters at Matanzas. I had a fecling that Mr. Cap-
tain’s pretended mission was not his true purpose; but,
being disgusted with his way of doing business, woman-

- like, I acted with more haste than discretion.

lenyy stood on the verands with tearfal oyos, and
watched the procession gallop down the avenue.
“What will papa say when he findg all the guns aro
gone ?? ha nsked. T was too exaspernted fo cnre



CHAPTER XIX.

NEW OHINESE—O00LIE REBELLION-—ZELL'S RRAVERY—CHINESE
LABOR QONTRACT—VICIOUS INSEQTH,

Ix a few days Lamo returned, bringing Zell, whom
he summoned to Havana to interpret from English
into Spanish; and Ramon, 2 Chinese, whose term of
gorvico on tho plantation was drnwing to a close, to
interpret from Spanish into Chinese; also thirty-five
newly imported coolies, The new crowd presented a
grofesque appearance. DBeardless, and with long pig-
tails, loose blonses, and baggy breeches, they looked
like women. Stolid, quiet, and undemonstrative as
Indians, they fumbled out of the wagon thaf had been
sent to the depot for them. - Having been months on
the voyage, packed in a coalie-ghip, and fed on light
rations of tea and rice, they were in no physical con-
dition to work, or to endure the showers that were al-
ready beginning to be of daily occurrence; so some
light occnpation in the viecinity of the house was as-
signed to them, and when & poor fellow rubbed his
stomach, rolled up his eyes, and patted his head, he
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wag forthwith mumrched to the infirmary and dosed.
From long privation an ship, with the slimulstlon of
climatic change, they were so voracions that, if per-
mitfed to oat all the food eraved, they would havo
gorged themselves to death.

A moderate allowance was meted ont threo times
daily, which disappearcd with marvelous rapidity,
leaving them mauttering and discontented.  Coming
ag they did from various districts, and speaking differ-
ent dialeots, they could not always communicate intel-
ligibly with each other, and it required under the best
of circumstancos two interpreters to reach the ear of
Lama.

For many days the Chinese, now giving unmistak-
ablé tokens of rofractory discontent, were our chief
fopic of thought and conversation. We could not
understand their constant complaints, and so worried
along, hoping that time, which heals most things,
world adjust matters. TUnwilling to allot them any
regular occupation, we dared not allow thom to saunter
abt their own swect will under the mango-irees, now
Taden with unripe fruit; so, on the whele, life was al-
most as much of a burden to us, with this new dis-
contented element, ng it was to the Chinese them-
selves.

Long ago formal application lud been mado,
{hrough the grasping captain, for the refurn of our
arms from Matanzas, but without any response. We
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watched with ever-incressing anxiety the gradual re-
covery of strength, coupled with angry insubordina-
tion,in tho now ranks. Thoe climnx arvived, na is uan-
ally the case, in an unguarded moment. One morn-
ing Lamo and Henry, who for weeks had hovered
around the house, rode off to visit a neighbor.

Suddenly our ears were assailed by a low, rumbling
noise in the distance, which rose vapidly to shouts and
unearthly yells. DBefore I could rise from my seat to
make inquiry, Zell rushed in breathless. ¢ Chinese is
riz! Don’t be skeered—1'll git my gun.,” And from
undor his own bed ho haslily pulled oub an old blun-
derbuss,  Tho doors and windows of the house were
quickly barred, and with a ealm self-possession—the
thought of which almosl makes ma Gurn pilo pow—L
stood outside the rear door. The Chinese were in {ull
rebeilion : stripped to the middle, their swarthy bodies
‘glistening in the hot sun, they rushed with savage im-
petuosity up the road, leaped the low stone fence that
surrounded the cluster of planfation-buildings, of
which the massive dwelling-house formed the center,
brandishing their hoes in & most threatening manner,
aud yelling liko domons, as with hastily grasped rocks
from the fences they pelted the retreating overscer.
Ramon rushed from his bench at the ecarpentor-
shop, ond did his best to stem the iilo; bub they
brushed Lim by iu their dotormined assanlt upon the
overseer, who, while issuing them full iations, would

N S S L S Y
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not yicld to their demand for an unlimited supply of
food.

When the hmvling' hordo had complotely invaded
the inclosure, and showed no abatement of their frenzy,
I called to Ramon to ring the bell.  Seizing the rope,
he gave it a succession of rapid strokes.

The plantation-bell, weighing nine hundred pounds,
and motinted on a high frame, was tolled for all ordi-
nary purposes—calling the hands from the field, chang-
ing the watch during sugar-making, marking the honrs
for meals; but a pealing, rapid ring wag tho signal of
dangrer, to which not only the disbrict capbuin bub

- neiglibors responded.

Zell Troaded oft the erowd ag Dhest ho counld, Lut
rocky mivstlos foll thick about tho muyoral, froquently
striking his frightened horse. Secing no sign of cessa-
tion of hostilities, I called upon Zell to fre! Strange

_ to say, they knew nothing abount a gun, and were only
afraid of a sword; so the presence of Zell with hig
blunderbnss hiad not in the slightest degree intimidated
" the furious crowd. At my command; he fired at ran-
dom ; but one man received the charge in his hip, and
with a wild shrick fell over. LI'his produced somno con-
sternation and confusion, in the midst of which the
torrified magoral made good his escape. Lamo and
ITonry, hoartng thoe adarmidng pondd o thoe holl, pnbapora
to their horseg and cume galloping up.  I'he insurgent
robels, finding the oversoer gone, and one of their num-
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her wounded, began to quict down, gradually strolling
to the veranda of their own barracoon, where they as-
sembled in groups and fanned themselves, apparently
waiting to see what we were “going to do about
it.”

The alarm-signal had been heard at the village, and
very soon the captain and his merry men made their
appearance on the scene.  Swords were drawn, and
the insurgent army slapped by the glittering blades
into line, in short order. The eapiain asked their comn-
plaint, and it required a blow or two from his sword
to elicit any response; but in time, throngh Rameon,
they made their grievances known. 1Ie then read
their contract to theny, Riumon repeating it sentenco
by sentence in Chinese. They slood in a double row
—thirty-five of them—sullen but somewhat definnt,
straight upright and a bit arrogant. 'The soldiers with
drawn swords, at the ovder of ¢f capifan, walked np
the ranks, taking each by the long pig-tail and with
one blow severing it close fo the head. How guickly
they wilted! how cowed they looked! 'The captain
then preparod to chain them in couples, but Lamo
interposod, bogging that no Lurther punishimont should
be inflicted. That official reluctantly yielded, protest-
ing that thoy did not seem at all submissivo, and he
was sure he would have to make another visit boforo
thoy would bo content, :

Gradually order was restorcd. TFortunalely, the
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wounded man was only slightly injured, for the blun-
derbuss was loaded with bird-shot. The valiant snay-
oral returned and marched the cowed and sullen ranks
back to their work in the field. Martha «calkerlated
she'd go and gather up all dat har, and sell it to some
of dese here sefioritas.” She collected a basketful of
tightly-braided tails, and hired another darky to clean
them. Black as is the hair of a sefiorita, that of a
Chivaman is many shades blacker. Chinese hair,

‘besides, was a drug in tho market, and so I think she

eventually made o pillow of it.

We commended Zell for his prowess. Lamo, with
a sly glance in the direction of the mayoral, said that
ho felt quite safo to Jenve Miss *faiza in his care, for he
wag no coward. When asked how ho happened with
g gun when wo' did not know thero was one on the
place, he answered : ¢ Soon as dat dar ole captain open
his mouf 'bout guns, I know’d what he was arfer dat
time, and I jist run in and hid mine and little Marg
Henry’s fur back under my bed, I never sed nuthin’
tall *bout it, nudder ; I know’d we warn’t safe hore

stripped of every impliment, so I jist hid a couple, but

I didn’t say nuthin’, for I ain’t Lorgot do trick Mars
Jim played on me ’bout dat walch.” -

"Tho Chinose wore intelligont, and it scoms nlmoat
incredibla that sny peoplo eould bo roduced {o mwh
abjoct povorty as would load to selling thomsolves or

gome member of their family into servitude, but such
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was the fact. No doubt, however, many of them were
felons and dangerous characters ; for we heard that
numbers were landed in Cuba with only one ear, and
some without any, and these were perhaps sold by
their own government to thoe importing company.
Tven in this low and depraved elass it was rare to find
one so ignorant as not to be able to read in hig own
language and keep his slender accounts.  Each man,
before embarking from China, subscribed to a printed
confract, ono page i Spanish and the other in Chi-
nese characters, setting forth that Ah Sin (Christian
name Jost), provinco of Macao, is eontracted with Lis
own free-will and consent to—* La Alianza y Co.”—
to do field-Iabor, fo he granled one day in seven for
rest, two full suits of clolhing, ono blunket and ono
overcoat annually, twelve ounces of meat and two and
& quarter pounds of vegetables—yamsg or rice—por
day ; medical attendance and medicines; comfortable
living quarters, and four dollars in gold monthly;
the privilege also of complaining to the eaptain of
the pariido, in case of non-compliance with these
terms. The Spanish law, in regard o the manage-
ment and treatment of Chinese coolies by the contract-
ors for their labor, was very explicit and generous to
the Iaborers. One of their own race only, or a white
man, could oversee their work. No punishment but
confinement in the stocks was permitted, If the
plantor fonnd them insubordinate, and requiring
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severer discipline, they must bo reported to the cap-
tain. The Chincse, when once acelimated and ac-
customed to the routin.e, were docile and industrions;
thoy could not stand the same amount of exposure
as an Afvienn, bul they were intelligent and in-
gonipus; within-dgors, in the sugar factory, in the
carpenter-shep, in the cooper-shop, in driving teams,
they were superior to the mnegro. They were orderly
and cleanly; the poorest, lowest coolie carried his
contract on his person, and never hesitated to assert
his rights, but sometimes had to be reminded that
the planter also had rights; and it gencrally hap-
pened-that each new lob arriving on a plantation Imd
to be interviewed by the captain of the partido two or
throo Limes, 40 rodueo thom Lo a prapor regard for tho
discipline of a weéll-managed estate. After the first
scason they became acelimated and accustomed to
their duties, and when their coniract expired their ex-
perience rendered them very valuable, and thoy read-
ily commanded higher wages, though few chose
- planting as an occupation, Before the insurrection in
Cuba there was uo restraint placed upon the move-
ments of that class from one domicile to another.
They were allowed to flock into cities and villages,
where they became wonderful peddlers or small shop-
keepers, and readily found employment as brakemen
on railroads, or in any ocenpation other than digging
in the ground. ' .
12
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Nostalgia was frequent among the newly imported.
Like all diseases of a purely mental and emotional na-
ture, its symptoms varied, usually fending to distress-
ing melancholia, thougl sometimes to the desperation
" of svicide. The snperstition of the lower classes of
Chinese leads to the belief that when felo-de-se is cam-
mitted without mutilating the body or shedding blood,
the spirit is wafted back to the Flowery Kingdom,
and we heard of some shocking instances of suicide by
hanging aml plmging into wells, resulting from this
irrational faith.

We had onc case of noslalgia which deeply touchod
our sympathies. Ipifanio {they were cliristened and
named by ke cargo, upon landing in Cluba, for which
the Church reccived $4.25 for cach convert), a tall,
well-made, robust Chinaman, grudually faded away to
a shadow, Never speaking, or tuking any interest in
his swrroundings, and secmingly without any physical
ailments, he was pronounced unfit for active work—
duly dragging his reluelont feef und wasted body
from the hospital to the infermeria to be examined,
and as he bad no tangible ailment, to be remanded
back—he soon lay flat upon hig cof, with the wooden
pillow he had brought from home, under his head,
unable apparently to rise, abject misery depicted on
his overy featwve, Lamo soon saw that Epilanio
would die if something was not dome speedily to
rouse him. It was during the dull season, when all
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the hands were in the fields, and quiet reigned about
the premises, that my. tender-hearted husband had the
melaucholy creature brought daily under the shed of
the sugar-house near the window of our room, and by
his bedside, with books and work, we sat a portion of
every day. At first he took no notice whatever of our
movements and voices; mutely he lay upon the bed,
with open eyes and o far-away look npon his pinched
face, that was nnutterably painful. Unable to persuado
or tompt him, we had almost to foree him, to swallow a
fow spoonfuls of soup from time to time. With this
puiiont enve, ibilody littlo ho revived, and by Novem-
ber was able to undertake some light work about the
sugar-house; in timo I mastered tho mysteries of
sugar-boiling, and could tell “to a turn” when the
bubbling sirup had reached tho granulating point and
was ready to be thrown into the coolers. Epifanio
voluntarily remained at Desengufio long after his torm
of service had expired, though he had the option of
roturning to the home for which he had suffered and
‘pined so long:

We had no further trouble with our laborers, who
soon saw that we treated them with justice aund all
proper consideration, and they were intelligent enough
to appreciate it. They became expert in the occupa-~
tions to which they were nssigned, and many re-
mained in our employ after their contracts were ful
filled.
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Some years later, two of their number, after accu-
mulating what they deemed a competenny, returned to
‘their native land, and called on us in New York, to
‘express their kindly feeling, and receive our coﬁé]ratu-
lations on their prosperity.

~ The negroes, direct descendants of imported Afri-
cans, were more or less stupid and stolid, like ¢ dumb-
driven cattle.”

‘The sad experience of our predecessors, the Royos,
with small-pox, when they lost forty of their laborers,
one year’s entire sngar-crop, and suffered months of
-complete isolation from quaranting, which precipitated
their destruction, already imminent from long years of
‘prodigality and mismanagement, made us anxions fo
protect oursclves ay far ug possible from the lonlhyome
discase that ravages Cuba, notwithstanding govern-
-ment preeawtions.  Wo applied fo all tho physiciaus
in the neighborhoad, but none were iicensed to yacei-
nate; then sent to Havana for virug, but our mer-
chant replied that it could not be procured, as it was
in official hands. Not to be bafiled in our hwmane
undertaking, some was obtained through a friend in
New York, and my brother seemed likely to raise
another rebellion when he applied the lancet to every
one oh tho plantution. :

Our good-natured doetor was surprised and smunsed
“when he called, a short timo after, and was shown the
array of swollen and scarred arms in the hospital. 1le
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said ho presumed, as we were fareigners, that we
eould do as we pleased, but no Cuban would have
dared disobey the law. The patients recovered, how-
ever, and nothing was said or done about the com-
mittal of such a flagrant act.

There 1s an infitesimal inseet in the tropics
that bores into the toc ab the very edge of the nail,
producing by that aection the very slightest scnsa-
tion of itching; but if the owner of that toe does
not employ dnstanfer a pair of keen eyes and a fine
needle to extract the vicious inscct (hat is entering
the flesh, wo fo him! Oncc under the skin, all
sensation of nneasiness ceases, but in a fow days the
too hecomes inflamed and swollen fo twico its nor-
mal size, and a e of malbler forms that must bo
cut open and allowed 1o discharge.  The poor sufferer
hobbles aronnd for days, unahle to pul tho injurad foot
to the fleor.  Sonetimes, neglect of warning leads to
fearful results, even lock-jaw supervening. One of our
enrliest experiences ab Desengufio was to stand help-
lessly by and see a child, twelve years old, die of that
surpassingly Dorrible disease tetanus, utterly unable
to account for its cause until a physician’s examina-
tion revealed the condilion of hor feet. Application
of eanl-oil wina congidored (ha hest provontive, disngroo-
able as it is, 'I'he care of soventy foet belonging to
the Chinese gang, who did not appreciato the dangor
of neglect, was @ worry. lvery morning they wero
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marched to the infirmary, their feet examined, and
then dipped into a pail of coal-oil. 'The coal-oil foot-
bath is a very simple thing, but, as the oft-referred-to
contract did not include that ceremony, it was always
attended with remonstrances and threats.



CHHAPTER XX,

MIRIACO--PLANTATION GARDEN—TAIAJO-=NEGRO MUBIIO AND
DANCING.

- Frou that band of Chinese, one with a good coun-
tenance and neat appearance was seleeted for a cook:
It is surprising how quickly and accarately the Chi-
nese imitate. Before Ciriaco eould understand the
langnage, he had already learned to cook quite well.
A cloth, some ashes, and a rub or two from Martha, ex-
plained thab “cleanliness was next to godliness,” and
that we delighted in clean pots and pans. Martha
made a pob of sonp; solemnly and silently ho watched
every ingredient and every motion; the next day he
made soup, and the only mistake was a scasoning of
dog-fennel which he mistook for parsley! Ile was
given a portable grate onco used to heat flat-irons.
Martha measured the coffeo into the pan, tempered
the heat, and showed him with a stick how fo stir the
coffeo till it was properly roasted. To the last day at
Desengafio that follow three times a week put tho
grate in the samo spot, measured the coffec into the
same pan, stirred it with the identical stick, and I
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doubt not gave it the same number of stirs cach time.
1 never saw any sorvant so systematie, so methodical,
50 (juict, so solemn, so intent, so clean. During the
cight years e was in the kifchen, there was nob an
hour in the day when Cirinco could not be found.
He brought his wood from behind the sugar-house ab
tho samo lLiour every afternoon, drew the water from
the cistern with the samo regularity, carrying it Chi-
nese Tashion in pails swung ab cach end of a pole.

The meuls were abivays promptly served. Ho was
like o machine wound np when he kindled the morn-
ing fire, and vun down when ho tarned the key in the
court at night.

There was a large area on the monntain planted in
yams, malangas, bananas, and other vegetables for
plantation use. Wagon-loads were brought to the
store-room daily, to be weighed ont to the coolks, of
which there were three—one for the house, one for the
Chinese, and one for the negroes. Green bananas of
a very large and coarse variety, such as are ravely seen
in the United States, roasted in ashes, and a thick
mush, called funcha, made of yellow-corn meal, were
the universal substitutes for bread, and thousands, both
white and Dblack, in Cuba never had any other. We
ground corn daily in such a mill as Saral used when
Abraham bade her “to make ready quickly threa
nmeasures of meal and mako cukes ”—i. e, u big stone
worn hollow by the operation of grinding: the upper
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stone is grasped by both hands, and the weight of the
body brought dofvn upon it as it moves over the lower
stone, producing golden meal of excellent flavor, that
was daily very acceptable on our table in varied forms.
Cuba is no corn country, though there is noe month
in the yenr when green corn can not be had; but
the stalks are low and spindling, the car small, some-
what tasteless, and invariably yellow. We planted white
corn of various kinds obtained from both the North-
ern and Sonthern States; experimented with broom-
corn and pop-corn; but never succeeded in producing
an car from any othor sced than thoe native yellow corn
of tho island. We endeavored to introduce a change
of diet among our hands by making a portion of the
meal into bread fo vary tho regular rations of mush,
but neither negroes nor Chinamen relished it. More
suceess, however, attended owr importation of navy-
bread from the States for the same purpose.

Rice of a cheap grade was imported from India,
and frequently issued to the Chinese in place of mush.
Tho meat used was fasajo (jerked beef) cut in great
glabs a half-inch thick, and sun-dried on the elovated
table-lands of South America—baled like sking, tied
with rawhide ropes, and sent ta Cuba by ship-loads.
It is cut into chips and stewed. Hashed very fine and
proparex] with tomaloes, it munkes mn eppotizing diet,
found on every table. Iflour was from sovenlocn to
twonty-five dollavs a barrel, and always of inferior
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quality. Large bakeries in the cities supplied the in-

habitants with crusty little rolls; buf I +was unable to
prooure yeast, or any preparation of yeast-powders or
cakes that would keep in that climate. Ciriaco some-
times succeeded in making an eatable though tasteless
loaf of bread, by a mixturo of now milk, flonr, salt,
and sugar, fermented in the sun. DBread made with
this yeasty preparation, and also “raised ” by a conple
of hours’ exposure to the sun, was “ fair to look npon,”
and in liew of better, we ate 16. Onc enterprising
member of the family clectrified us on several occa-
gions by presenting buckwheat-cakes of marvelous
Hghtness for breakfast. The scerct of the “raising ”
power that produced the dclicacy was strictly kept;
even Ciriaco, who had the hionor of cooking them, was
not initiated into the mystory of their preparation.
When the sedlitz-powders gave out, the sceret was
“out” too! The first attempt at these buckwheat-
- cakes caused a great laugh. We had been prepared
for a feast, the nature of which was kept a profound
secret ; but Ciriaco baked the batter and served it in a
pudding-dish!

Besides granting small patches of land to the ne-
groes, where a few thrifty onces cultivated tobacco, and
guch vegetables as they desired, they were permitted
to raise hogs. A picce of ground was set apart for
that purpose directly behind their barracoon. Each
negro had his own pen, and during the .year fat-
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tened his animals, and every facility was afforded him
for an advaniageous sale. But such arrant rogues
were they, thai frequelitly they stole each other’s hogs
during the night, carrying them off on Lamo’s horses
So we had to appoint, every night, two of their num-
Ler to watch the pens, and one to wateh tho horses.

Even thien, whenever o tired and blown horse was
found in the morning, it was prime facie evidence
that a hog had disappeared from the pen during the
night.  We could nof, with all our endeavors, find
watchmen equal to coping with the thieves.

Holiday afternoons tho negrooa woro pormitted to
dance on the hard and firm petio in front of their bar-
racoon. Their music consisted of two fombos—hollow
logs with skins strctohed tightly over one end, some-
what like a dram.

The heavy instrament is snuspended by a strap from
the neck of the player, who strides and beats npon it
with the flut palms of hig hard black hands, occasion-
ally scratching variations with the tough thumb-nail.
The two fombes make a mournful, monotonous thrum-
ming, beating time in regular cadence, and are accom-
panied by a dry bladder containing a few shells or
stones, which is rattled by aun old, tatbooed African
woman, whose cracked voico adds a melancholy wail,
producing a peculiarly penctrating repetition of the
same dull gound, that lingers in the ear long after the

vibrations havo ceased,
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The musicinns ready, and the circle formed, a
woman glides into the arena, and, catching her flowing
train with ecach hand, sways round and round with a
shuflling, half-sliding motion, furning her face from
side to side, and sweeping the long dress clear of the
ground at every step.

After making the cireuit once or twice, one of the
men bounds inte the circle and follows her from side
to side with ouéstretched arms, as though offering her
an cmbriree.  She deftly cludes tho advance, casling
backward glances from the corners of her eyes to
tempt him on. Occasionally he falls, first upon one
knce, then upon the other, throwing himsell inlo the
most amazing attitudes, sometimes falling prone upon
the ground and volling over, to catch the hem of her
dress as sho passes, both dancers with overy stop and
gestiire koeping wonderful timo with the weird fum-
tum of tho fomdos; when fatigued, or another ambi-
tious couple step forward, they retire. The same
performance was repeated and repeated; tho same
sliding, shuflling, and postulating in rhythm to the
atrabilious noise, that offen drove me with aching
nerves to the far end of the avenue of palms, and there,
long alter the tap of the bell—a signal that the dance
must bo over—tho diabolical fombo beat a dovil’s tattoo
in my head.

- ."The Chineso .did not mingle with the negroes;
cither in their work or socially, though subject to tho
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same rules and regulations in regard to their hours of
labor and hours of rest.  On Sundays they would ar-
ray themsclves in clean clothes, add the ornamenta-
tion of a string of fweezers and ivory tooth-picks
around their necks, and in groups of twos and threes |
saunter about in n listless nmnner, scarcely pausing to
see the Africans dancing, and often giving little evi-
dence of animation save the perpetual nse of large fans.
‘In their own barracoon they were inveterate gamblers,
and, if twa or moro ware scen squatting togethor, they
-were surely at their besciting vice. If one “lay out”
or “ontfit,” or whntever it may be cnlled, was taken
from.them, another was quickly substituted.

They gamblod with a few little aticks, or grains of
rice, or lemon-secds. And frequently, Monday morn-
ing, o Chinaman-presonted himself to work clad in a
coffee-sack, the secamp having risked aund lost the very
clothes off his back; and it was mnext to impossible
to make him tell which onc of his counfrymen had
won the garments. ' ‘



CIIAPTER XXL

TOIE GOOD OLD PRIEST—RELIGION AND AUPERSTITION OF TIE
NEGROES—TNE 8RRorA’S GIIO8T.

TuE old cura (priest) in the village had the spirit-
ual surveillance of all the inhabitants of his parétdo
(district) ; and we were often notified to discharge
certain duties we owed the church, of which, being
heretics, we were ignoraut. I think the fine for failing
to have a slave child christened before it was six
months old, was nearly one hundred dollars. Hvery
six months the cwra admonished us to send to the vil-
lage church the babies with their mothers, and an es-
cudo ($2.12%) for each child. The kindly old man
then sprinkled the little blackies, gave the escudos
back to the mothers, and perhaps never saw the new
church-members again until they went up with the
next genecration of babies. The good old priest is
dead now; but he saved many gouls that way during
the thirty-five years ho wag enre at tho villago, and
sprinkled several genecrations, for in Cnba they marry
carly and often. Many stories reached us of his
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kindly, priestly offices to the poor and distressed, as
well as to the wealthy, in their our of need. When
the former owners of Desengafio had forty cases of
small-pox on the plantation at one time, and the placo
was rigidly qqarantined——not even a physician being -
permitted to minister to them—~the cure went to per-
form his religious offices 3 he said no hunan anthority
could keep him from that stricken family, and the
blessed Virgin, er hig palron saint, or some supreme
power, I do not remember now what, would shield and
protoct him. 8¢ he wont and staid with them, and
when the long agony culminated in the death of the
aged mother of the family, the cura, in defiance of law,
carried her body te ths village cemetory to be depos-
“ited in consecrated ground.

No one ever-went to him in the hour of need,
black or white, that Lis bhenevelence did not assist.
e nover care to Descngafio after it passed into here-
tic hands; but be had long been accustomed to geb
the lime from there to whitewash the church and his
own house. And every year or two when we fired the
lime-kiln, he wrote us to send enough lime to whiten
the sacred cdifice and ho would in return pray for us,
and, when we died, say a mass or two.

On Holy Thursday he never failed to notify “los
Americancs,” ns wo woro often called, not to sound
the bell, neither the plantation-bell out-of-doors or
dinner-bell in the house, from Thursday night to Sat-
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urday morning, as it was in violation of eivil as well
ns occlesiasbical 1aw.

Though devoted to the charch and its dnties, the
jolly old man was not averse fo the amuscments in
which all clagses indulged. Ie was the owner of the
best fighting-cocks in the whole neighborhood.  As
Sundays were the days of fiesfa, hie prepared his birds
for the fray and deposited them, safely secured in the
folds of a silk handkerchief, on the church-poreh dur-
ing morning service ; and the celerity with which that
divine disposed of his sacerdotal vestments after cele-
braling mass, and hastened with the crowd fo the
cockpit, was something quite extraordinary !

Such of the coolies as were true to the wholesale
christening they reecived upon arrival in Cuba, and
all the negroes, were furnished with codfish in place
of fasqjo during Holy Week. Numbers of the Afri-
cans fasted by abstaining entively from food on Good-
I'riday, and by many acts indicated their reverence
for the church. At vesperos (evening bell), wherever
they miglhit be, and whatever their occupation, the
older oncs stopped for a moment, uncovered their
heads, made the sign of the cross, and repeated a
short prayer. |

Frequently a woman at the Zombo-dances would
seat herself beside o small tuble covered with a white
cloth, on which was placed a lighted candle and a cup.
Those who felt disposed droppod a coin into the re-
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ceptacle, and the amount thus collected was sent to
the cure to pay for o mass for the repose of the soul
of some relative.

There was a strange combination of African saper-
stition and charch formula in the attention paid by
the negroes to the dying.  Two things they were par-
ticular about—that their friends shonld depart from
the world naked, and with a lighted candle in the
hand.

A blessed candle is kept in cvery Cuban family,
to bo placed in the hands of their expiring fiiends.
The same one is used from generation to generation.
There. i3 somcthing touching and pathetic in the
sentiment that the same lighted emblem, typical of the
faith, is placed and held in the hand of grandfather,
father, son, and grandson in the supreme moment, fo
light them through. the dark valley of the shadow of
death. .

Sefiora Royo was eighty years old when she died
of small-pox, Although her body was well sprinkled
with quicklime and interred in the village cemetery,
the negroes had a superstition that the sofiora’s gliost
visited the garden every night and took its seat on
the bench beneath the zapote-tree where she had spent
so many honrs during her life. The old lady must
have been, liko many Cubuan wemen, & hared  task-
mistress, for the negroes who remembered and had

served her, were mortally afraid of seeing her again,
13
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The garden was large, and in many places the
shade was dense. There were urbors draped with
flowering vines; zapote, aguacate, and guava trees—all
of which have Iow-spreading branches—Ilemon and
orange, too, and palms, besides many varicties of
shrubs. On ono side of the entranco was a parterre
devoted to flowers. The beds, arrunged in a series
of graceful gcometrical desigus, were inclosed within
stone walls kept dazzling with whitewash and raised
about two feet above the promenade, thus rendering it
convenient for the aged lady to touch and admnire her
flowers without being compelled to stoop. The gar-
den was surrounded by a dense growth of hanana-
trees, only broken by the tall, narrow gate which led
into the inclosure., Now, the Chinese had never
known the awful sefiora, and so wero not afraid of
her ghost, They made predatory raids upon the gar-
den, often robbing it of unripe fruit,

One night, seated on the veranda with the chil-
dren, enjoying the tropical radiance of the moon, I
noticed something white moving at the entrance to
the garden—moving, moving—in a mysterious will-o’
the-wisp way. Sometimes the tall white figure was
in full view, and again in profile. Now and again it
vanished, as if to rest on the zapote bench in the dark,
but quickly to reappear. Under the waving palms it
secmed to bow, courtesy, and even beckon. We all
watched the slow-moving, weird, white objeet with con-
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jectures and surmises. At last I tested Henry’s courage
by asking, ¢ Would you dare go to the garden and
touch that thing?” After some bantering from the
others he went hall-way down, and returned to say that
it was the tall gate leff unfaslened and swaying in the
evening atr.  Zell, who wag alwnys hovering areund
after the day’s work was done to hear some of the
stories by which I endeavored to entertain the chil-
dren, abt once suggested a plan to play ghost and
“skeer dem Chinese, fur dey done got dat bad we
can’t get no decent orange outen dat garden now.”
8o he hastily tucked a sheet under his arm, and,
. stealthily creeping aronnd the back way, entered the
inclosure over the rear wall. When all was ready, I
called Ciriaco from the kitchen and ordered him to
closo the garden-gate. 1o walked down in the glit-
tering moonlight, utterly fearless. As he placed his
hand on the gate, Zell, enveloped in white, rose f{rom
the bench under the dark-foliaged tree, and slowly
and solemnly bowed. There was one wild, unearthly
' yeli, followed by a succession of piercing shrieks, ag
Ciriaco fled toward the house with the speed that fear
imparts.

Quick ag a flash all the other Chinamen appeared.
Ciriaco had gained the house, almost paralyzed, when
his alarmed countrymen met him. With gasps end
oroans he told the fearful tale. After a rapid debate
among themselves, a few of the bravest agreed to go
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in a body and investigate the supernatural specter
that barred the entrance to those delicious Iruit-
groves, Zcll had retired, to await results. About a
score of wary braves proceeded cautionsly and slowly
toward the spof, peering with keen and anxious eyes
as they advanced.  When they rcached the gate, Zell
slowly rose from out the darkness and scemed ten
feet in height in that white shroud, as with out-
stretched arms he made one step forward into the
moonlight. The brave band broke ranks and fled
with woful yells and shrieks. "The fun was too much
for Zell. The overwhelming success of the panto-
mime g0 convulsed him with laughter that he rolled
over and over on the ground, trailing the winding-
sheet after him. 'The nut was cracked with a loud
explosion, but the kernel was lost when the good-na-
tured negro's unmistakable ¢ guffaw ” rose above every
other sound,



CHAPTER XXII

OATTIC~—BUTTER AND CHURN-—OVERRUN WITI 0ATS—CUORIOUS
YOLOANO—MAJA AND JUTIA.

Arruoven the draught eattle on the island are
large and well-proportioned, the cows are poor milkers,
partinlly from the fact that the canc-tops on which
- theyare fed in winter are not produetive of milk. The
scanty product of five cows furnished us with a small
pat of butter daily. Of course, nobody there cver
saw o churn, and Lamo had to go to the carpenter-
‘shop, make a dasher, and fit it to the top of a {wo-
gallon stonc jar, to provide mo with one. With great
care, keeping the milk-pans placed in cold water,
skimming the little film of crcam, and churning be-
fore the sun was up, we managed to have the unheard-
of delicacy of butter.

In return for a neighbor’s courtesy in sending me
pineapples quite ont of season, I sent her a pat of
butter. Immediately she called in her wolanfe, and
wie Ao onenreat in hoer ingquivies thek T alowed haor tho
bowl of cream and tho churn, and explained tho pro-
cess. Butter was to he oblained in Ilavana in small
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gless jars, with open mouths; occasionally it was
brought to the plantations, hut during the transit,
through lack of facilities for protection from heat, it
was reduced so nearly to a liquid state that a broad
knife or spoon offered the most convenient means of
removing it from the jar.

Families relied greatly upon goat’s milk as nour-
ishment for their children; so they were frequently
trained for wet-nurses, While calling on a family in
our neighborhood, the young baby cried ; immedietely
a goat ran into the room, laid itself on the floorin a
convenient position for the child to get its nourish-
ment, and the baby availed itself of the opportunity as
readily ag it would from its own mother. Afler the
goat had fulfilled the maternal dutics, she walked
carefully over the child and disappeared. A goat so
well trained is greatly appreciated, and is passed from
family to family like a monthy nurse.

Native sheep have no coat of wool, and at a little
- distance look like a pack of cur-dogs. We imported
a few Southdowns from New York, huping to im-
prove the breed; in ftwo or three generations they,
too, lost their wool, and presented no hetter appearance
than tho old stock. The flesh deteriorated with equal
rapidity, and was little prized for the table. . The sc-
curing of varioly of meats for tablo use was n constnt
household care. At certain scasons Henry’s gun fur-
nished us with quail, wild Guinea-fowls, and occasion-
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ally venison. Chickens were always sbundaut, but
beef and muttou were poor; and the great reliance
was pork, which was really more savory than one
would imagine it could hbe in the tropics, with the
mervcary at 90° in the shade. The logs arc fed al-
most entirely on grass and tho berries of the palm-
trees—a lood casily obtained, each tree yiclding o
cart-load—and the pork was so rich and delicate that
it was the pidee de rdsistance ab cvery honsehold feast,

Que obstacle in kecping fresh meats was the in-
tolerable nuisance of cats, that had {heir retrouts in
crevices of the stone fences, and, as any number of
© rats lived thereabout, I think they fraternized. They
~ never came shout the howse during the day, but were
seen scudding and scampering over the fences and
darting into the cane. "They broke up hons’ nests,
destroyed the eggs, devoured the young chickens, and
often made night hideous with battles and concerts
while roaming through the houss, to which the open
windows afforded free access, knocking china off the
sideboard and lamps off the table, and doing so much
damage in the kitchen that Cirlaco’s life was made a
burden. _

In o fit of desperation I offered to pay five cigars
for every deceased fcline that wag brought to the
howse. Tt wag fun for Zell and Civiace. Zell had his
old blunderbuss always loaded end convonionlly hid-
den, and between times took quict little hunts.  Ciri-
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aco, like a patient Chinese as he wag, wounld sit for
hours at night in a dark corner of the court, immova-
ble as a sphinx, with a few billets of wood ready, and
he rarely hurled a missile that missed its mark.
“Here’s dat ole yaller cat; I hit him dis time: Ire’s
de veory varmint dat hroke Marthy’s lamp—yon kin
sinell de ile on his fur yit.” And Zell proudly held
up to view a magnificent feline. “Ciriuco ’lows he
kin tan dese gking, and, [ tell yon, some is Leanties.”
So Cirinco soon had the west side of the cooper-shop
adorned with sking in process of curing.  When about
fifty of the choicest were ready, I determined to make
arug, and for days had them spread over the veranda,
floor, fitting the various shapes together like a dis-
sccting map. Some were quite complete, even to the
head ; others were minus a leg or a tail. They were
of overy concoivable color—* ring-streaked, speckled,
and spotted —some young and little, some old and
big. 'Chis sewing of cat-skins was not a dainty job,
albeit Cirinco had cured them very thoroughly; but
I persevered unto the end, stimulated by the admiring
remarks of the various members of the family, who
were more liberal in their suggestions as to tones and
contrasting colors than willing to Iend helping hands.
Soon the rug was completed ; it was both curious and
beautifnl. Bonnd and lined with red, and sprend
upont the dark polished floor before an inviting sofa,
it challenged the instant admiration of cvery one
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entering the parlor. Bat, alas! when flea-time came
in the spring, and those intolerable pests were so
numerous that even the dust in the fields furnished
a quota, the soft, thick fur beecame such a resort for
the nimble acrobats that il had to bo entirely dis-
carded.

Legions of bals came about Lhe building in the
witehing hours of night.  We rarely saw one, but the
disagreeable odor pervading the veranda in the early
morning gave unmistalkable indications of their visits
-while we slept.  We were for a long time at o loss to
know whence they eame, for there was no appearance
~of bafs’ nests in the buildings. Several evenings at
dusk, when Henry chanced to be on the mountain, ho
noticed from a distant point a small, emoky column
rise, gradually increasing in cireumference as it as-
cended, till it floated away like a clond. One of the
neighboring  guajiros gravely informed him that it
wag a volcano, that smoked only for a few moments
every evening,

Not content with this explanation, Henry’s curios-
ity tempted him to visit a volecano that performed its
operations with such strango and unaccountable uni-
formity. So one swinmer evening he rode in the di-
rection, timing himself to arrive at ¢ the rising of the
curtain,” and. found a bat-cave. Ivery night at dusk
the animals rushed out by myriads, with a whirring,
pouring noise, in so dense a mass that the colamn rose
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straight in the air a considerable distance before they
‘could disentangle themselves. As they became free,
they spread in every direction, flying over miles of tor-
ritory. ‘L'hey lived in this cave during the day, haug-
ing together like a swarm of bees, were on the wing all
night, graduvally returning foward morning, and by
the first light of dawn were agan within their rocky
home.

It is generally conceded that every animal on the
island wag brouglht there, except the jutia and the
maja (pronounced kootia and malar), the first a species
of mammoth field-rat, the latter a snake; both live in
the rocky crevices and infest the cune-ficlds. Both
are occasionally used for food by the poorer classes;
the Chincse, especially, enjoying them.

The maja is an immense serpent, of the boa-con-
strictor species, destroying his vietim Dby constriction,
We presented one, sixteen feet long, fo the Central
Park Muscum in New York, and it was not an un-
ugually large spccimen. The Chinese were fearless
and expert in capturing them for food, frequently
coming in from their work dragging a monster with a
rope. They were sometimes kept in store-rooms, to
rid the place of rats. A peep through a hole made
for the purpose, to see that the serpent was not coiled,
wag all tho precaution necessary before entering the
room. We had one in 2 long, narrow box, secured by
slats across tho top; before we were ready to ship it to
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a friend in Havana, the maja disappeared ; how he es-
caped nobody could conjecturc—the box was intact, =
but no snake inside. Several nights after this myste-
rions disappearance, there arose au serics of agonizing
yells in the court-yard.  All rushed to the spot, to find
Ciriaco prancing areund in the mest frantic manner.
We thought lie had some kind of a fit; when suddenly
Zell spied a very suspicious-lovking object protruding
from Ciriaco’s baggy pantaloon-leg, and bravely cateh-
ing hold, with a pull, out came Mr. Maja! Ciriaco
had gone with a candle into a dark closet where were
odd pots and pans, and the maja glided up his leg to
escape the suttden glare of light.

Later we procured n Jarger one, and, while in our
possession, one night ho quietly shpped or crawled ont
of higskin. 'The thin culicle nbout the hoad becpmo
loose, and he worked his body out as you would turn a
glove-finger off, beginning at the head and finishing
with the tip of the fail. While still moist, Ciriaco
turned this skin right side out. We had this tissue-
like cuticle for years after we left Cuba, and, as it
was fully fourteen fect long and very perfect,
much regret was felb when moths eventually de-
stroyed it. .

Some weeks after, I had occasion to visit our in-
valid morchant in Ilavann, and was shown a jur filled
with n subsfance 1'esemb1ing corn-meal, and tasting
like dried shrimp. It was our maja, that had Dbeen
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killed, sun-dried, and pounded in a mortar; thoe
poor sufferer was taking it, a spoonful at a time,
for his discase. It is perhaps unnecessary to add
that he derived no benefit from this rather peeuliar
medicine.
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HARABRED BY TUE MILITARY—LAWLESS SITUATION-—- MEN
DRIVEN TO THE MOUNTAINS—RESTRIOTID WALXS,

I rerurNED from o flying visit of six weeks to
New York, fo find Lamo harasscd by the exactions
of the militory alost beyond endurance. The insur-
vection- in a remote southern part of the island had
farnished excuses for innumerable taxes, forced loans,
and impressments df horses and cattle from the
planters in every distriet.  We, of course, did not es-
cape. There were war-taxes, church-taxes, taxes to
repair bridges we had never heard of, and to make
roads we conld never travel. Uniformed men lighted
~down upon us almost daily, armed with erders we
could not understand and which they could not ex-
plain. When Lamo resisted, he was politely informed
that they had the power to scize negroes or sugar to
the amount demanded. So it was when I returned
Lamo was almost daft. |

During my absence I chanced to spend a few days
with friends in Connecticnt, who gave mc an elegantly
engraved breakfast invitation they had previously re-
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ceived “to meef the President and Mrs. Grant.” [
carried it home ag a souvenir, and to show the latest
style of invitatiou-cards, little dreaming what a valu-
able souvenir it would prove to be.

Tho next collector that called had the pleasnre of
meeting the scfiora just homo from tho States, nnd,
before he Liad time to divalge his business, was shown
the invitation. Ife evidently inferred I had been the
recipient of numerons courtesies from that sugust
quarter, in fact was en Lhe most intimate terms with
the occupants of the White Ilouse. Morecover, we as-
sured him that our ideas of proper allegiance would
not permit citizens of the United Slates to pay the
war-taxes of a forcign government; that we had been
cautioned to maintain strict neutrality with Spain and
her colony, and much more to the same elfect, quietly
adding that assessment bills against Desengafio must
be presented at the office of our merchant in Havana,
o be approved, if necessary, by the American conaul.

In our ignorance of the laws and cnstoms of Spain
and other déspotic governments, and knowing full well
the venality of all the officials we had any business
with, we naturally entertained serious suspicions that
we were being imposed upon.

Lamo actually worked himself into the belief that
a lot of impecunious knaves masqueraded ng tax-
collectors, and raced to Desengafio every time they
wanted money. About the time the elegant invitation
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was thumbed and soiled, letters of o purely personal
nature began to arrive for my husband in the consul’s
private mail-bag. * Execulive Mansion, Washington,
D. C, R. M. Douglas, Private Scc’y,” congpicuous on
the official envelope. "The innocent missives were laid
away, bub the cnvelopes wero ostentatiously spread
over the parlor-table and exhibited to visitors and
officials, who regarded them as unmistakable evidence
of our constant communication with the home gov-
crnment.

The ruse worked a miracle. We paid no more
claims at tho plantation, and very fow wero over pre-
sented {o our merchant.

Matters were rapidly assuming a more unsettled
stote, and in tho lnwless condition of aflrirs oven life
wag Lecoming unsafe.  Our fire-arms had not yet been
restored to us; so, except Zell’s clumsy blunderbuss
and Henry’s small shot-gun, we had nothing more
formidable with which to defend ourselves than the
swords worn by the mayorals.

- The order to disarm all civilians was deemed ne-
cessary by the Government, as it closed one avenue of
supply availed of by the insurgents.

The tax-collectors, not content with all they eould
wrest from the wealthy planters, were driven by tho
cxigoneies of insurrectionary trouble to seck every
possible means of raising money, and at length in-
vaded the sitios of the poor and lazy guajires, where
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often there was nothing but a horse that could be
levied upon, and their liorses wero as dear to them as
their children.

No doubt many a man would have remained qniet-
ly at home but for the threatened scizure of his prized
animal. "T'o savoe this he fied to the fastnesses of the
mountaing and hid in cavesg, offen drifting gradually
into a lawless Jife. The gunjires earncd from seven-
teen to twenty-five dollars a month during the busy
winter season It is pitifal to eall these meager month-
ly earnings by the comprchensive title of income; but
the tax-collectors now began to claim that a percent-
age of all wages must be paid into the government
coffers,

several brothers, who owned a fow acres of land
adjoining us, were dependenis on our estate. Ior years
they had been employed as teamsters by the former
owners, and we continued to hire them. So exaAsper-
ated were they at the demand for a portion of their
incomes that they refused to work. Rarning bavely
sufficient at best for their modest needs, if they had
to divide with the tax-collector, they might ag well
strtke, not for higher wages, but for no work., Hun-
dreds acted in this way, finally becoming utterly idle,
hopeless, and miserable. In many instances despera-
tion drove them to follow an abandoned, vicious career
on the road. '

Soon our doctor, who on account of his calling was

v



FROM FLAG TO FLAG. - 9209

allowed the special privilege of carrying arms, came
on hig errand of mercy, followed by a lusty attendant,
and had to disembarrass himself of a belt and sword,
and remove the formidable pistols from his holsters,
preparatory to visiting the Dbedside of his patient. It
was nob safe for him to travel, oven in broad daylight,
without these preparations for dcfen@, and no emer-
gencey ever called him out after night(lall.

Ellie and I were repeatedly warned not to walk
over the fields or up the mountain-side, as had heen
our daily custom, so our promenades were gradually
confined to the broad avenue in full view of tho house.

11



CHAPTER XXI1V.

MULRDEROUS ASSAULT—COMPLAINTS TO TIHE CAPTATN-GENERAL—
CARLOS GQARCIA.

My husband, who never knew the meaning of the
word fear, rode bravely sbout our own domain, some-
times alone, but more frequenily accompanied by an
interprofer, whose services wore often nceded. Iarly
one antumn morning he rode unattended to a remote
part of the plantation, quite a mile distant from the
house. While he could see, hy the rustling of the
long, slender leaves, that the plows were busy in the
midst of the tall cane, and could hear the mournful
creak of the wheel that was slowly drawing water from
a neighboring well, two mounted men, of rather di-
minutive size and questionable appearance, suddenly
presented themsclves on each side the narrow road-
way and politely asked the time of day, emphasizing
their request by pointing to the sun and to Lamo's
watch. He intnitively knew they were on deeds of
evil intent, and while repeating his stereotyped phrase,
“ No intende” (“ Don’t understand you ™), by motion
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invited them to the hounse, whose white fagade termi-
nated the long vista of the straight road.

Before he could advance a step, one of the men
wheeled his horse across the narrow pathway in front
of him and, poinling menacingly at the tempting fob
that hung from hiy pocket, repeated tho demand (as
now appeared) in a low and threatening tone, If my
hushand had previously enfbertained any doubts re-
garding their intentions, he had none now. e mado
g desperale rush fo advance, when a pistol was guick-
ly drawn and two shots fired in rapid suceession.
Bach time the hurried aim was rendered ineffectual
by blows from an open umbrella, and the bullets flew
wide of {lhie mark.

Meanwhile the accomplice, armed with a machete
(a large, broad-Dladed, short-handled knife, nsed for
cutting cane), pressed forward. TLamo, by o dexterous
whirl of his horse, was enabled to catch him by . the
waist and hurl him to the ground. The unexpected,
bold defense, and the fall of one of the men, produced
g moment’s confusion, which Lamo, never for a mo-
ment, losing his presence of mind, availed himself of to
ride rapidly away. T'wo shots followed the retreating
figure, and my brave man received a bullet in the side
of the neck. All this occurred so quickly that the
men plowing in the tall eane, alarmed by tho shots,
rushed to the spot only in time to sec Lamo wildly
riding townrd Lhe Liouse, swaying from side to side,
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unable to steady bimself in the saddle. The assail-
ants had already disappeared around the first corner,
concealed by the towering growth of the figlds.

T was leisurely sewing inm my usnal seat by the win-
dow, when the clatter of horse’s feet and a rapid run+
ning toward the front of the house, coupled with ex-
clamations of wonder and alarm, brought me breath-
less to the veranda to seo my hushand’s fainting, and,
as T then thought, lifeless form, bathed in torrents of
blood, fall from the horse into my brotlier’s open arms,

I1c was stretched, gasping, upon the sofa. The
wonnd, whicli had swollen his neek alarmingly, was
tenderly wiped with damp cloths, My brother, who
had some knowledge of surgery, and great presence of
mind, cautionsly felt for the missile, and, by a dexter-
ous pressure, dislodged a lurge conical bullet that had
missed the jugular vein by the sixteenth of an imch.
Pitcher after pitchor of cold water was poured over
the wound until the swelling gradually subsided.
Messengers were dispatched at the earliest moment
for medical aid, and to notify the captain of the par-
tido, who immediately sent his clork to take the de-
position of tho supposed dying man. Lamo was found
able to give sufficient explanation to satisfy all that it
was o case of murderous assault; whercupon a posse
ol tho caplain’s mon wore sent in hot hasle to pursuo
and arrest the highwaymen.

Tho village doctor did not receive the summons
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until after the officials had departed, and, being afraid
to venture without an escort, was unable t6 muke hig
appearance until our patient had received all needful
attention.  Finding the bullet on a shelf and the swell-
ing reduced, there was nothing left for him to do but
to go into an exhaustive explanation of the law that
governs such cases, by which it appeared that all we
had the legal right to do was to lay the sufferer down
and summen a swrgeon.  We had no right to remove
the bailet, or even to wash tho hload from the wounud |
I will here add that, if onc finds a man lying wounded
and bleeding on the publie rord-side in Cuba, ho must
on 1o account touch the body himsclf, but call o phy-
sician, or notify the captain at the nearest availablo
station, for, if he should act the part of the good Sa-
maritan, he would- surely be arrested on suspicion.
The way of the priest and the Levite is the legal and
therefore the only safe way in that land where the
Bible is contraband.

By the first mail we dispatched letters, written
under intense exciternent, giving alarming accounts of
{he whole affair to the American consul, to our mer-
chant, and to a friend, n wealthy and influential citizen,
President of the Bank of Commerce in Havana. Tach,
not knowing but that he was the only one whose good
offices wore invoked, ropaived innnedintely to tho enp-
tain-general’s palace. They were admitted by turns
to the presenco of that angust official, who, aftor giving
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sudience to threo prominent persons on one and the
“same Dbusiness, roalized the nocessity of taking active
and immediate steps in the premises, and gave our
zealous friends cvery assurance to that effect.

Then followed days of slow but steady convales-
cence. 'The old village doctor kept ns in alarm by re-
peating at each visit that lock-jaw—a very common
disease in Coba—was almost sure to follow a wound
treatod, as this had been, with cold water! Kamo
anited caution with bravery, and kopt quictly within-
doors Jong after he fclt well enough to resume his busy
life. Onr tranquillity was disturbed every few days by
officiul visits. A surgeon, with a consulling brother,
was sent from Matanzas (our cstate being located in
that distriet) to examine and report upon the wound.
ITe was followed by some Matanzas officials, whoso
exaet business we did not fathom. The assailants had
not been captnred, and there began to be donbts
whether our parfido captain had been ag efficient in
the matter ags the law requited; Tence higher
authorities were ordered to investigate. The long
and tedious deposition was repeated over and over
again, through tho aid of government interpreters,
whose knowledge of English was so imperfect that
Lamo kepl Henry at his side, to listenn to both
langnages and detect errors that might creep in,
with o tendency to invalidate his statement. Every
article of clothing my husbhand wore on the occasion
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had been taken by our captain, to which was after-
ward added the broken and ragged umbrells found
on the field of battle.

Then followed a visit of surgeons from Havana,
armed with orders {o examine the wound, which was
by this time so far healed that only the scar remained
as evidence. Qur neighbors could not comprchend
the bravery of a man who, assailed by two armed iligh-
waymoen, would malce a stnrdy defense with an open
umbrella for his only weapon, whan, by emptying his
pockets and relinguishing his waleh, he would have
been allowed to ride gracefully away. The watch was
opened, turned over, and critically examined by our
incredulous visitors, as though secking in its intrica-
cies for a confirmation of the brave story.

The description of the assailants which Lamo gnve,
on the day of the occurrence, to the pursuing party,
wasg 8o accurate, that several of them, including the
licutenant, declared they recognized the men. Subse-
quently we had reason to know they had no intention
of compassing their captare. Zell, whose loyal heart
was bursting with vengeance, had mounted his horse
and followed the uniformed men who raced down the
avenne and disappearced in a twinkling in their appar-
ent hot haste to overtake the scoundrels. The party
did not retnrn to Desengafio, but Zell did, and he se-
cretly imparted valuable information to Lamo. “ Dey
know’d dem men better'’n dey know.you, Mars Jim.
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And when & ’ooman at dat bodega, by Valera’s field,
tole ’em she had jist sced ’em cutting for all dey was
worf down Valera’s Lane, dat ar white-livered lieuten-
ant sex ¢’Tain’t dem—it’s no wuse, and dem fool
cowards dey jist tuk tuil and rode back., De minil
doy smoll de scent, dey drap’d do trail.”

Of course, “negro testimony » was not admissible ;
but Zoll’s word was always received in our family with-
out a doubt or question. We imparted thig informa-
tion, in the garb of strong suspicion, to the officials in
Havana, whence a company was now senf to scour
the Matunzas distriet and capture those bundits, of
whuse identity there remained no doubt. They were
50 closely pressed now that surrender was inevitable;
and, without even a semblance of trial, they were im-
mediately shot. Upon their persons were found ceda-
las such as the guardia civiles ave required to demand
of suspicious persons on the highways, as evidence of
good standing. These passes had been lately viséed
by our “white-livered ” lieutenant, nnd his knowledge
that these cedwlas were in their possession accounted
for his nnwillingness to arrcst them; so he was in-
volved in a net of lis own weaving. The last heard
of that unwoerthy official he was jowrneying over the
rough country roads between plantations and through
tangicd woods to Matanzas, bandcuffed, strapped
astride his horse, with hig face tnrned fo the animal’s
tail, and surroonded by a howling cscort, Whether

|
|
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that uniquo mode of punishment was the only one in-
flicted we never knew.

We had reason to hope that the decisive action of
the government would relieve us from the possibility
- of any furtlier aggressions by roving bands, and for &
long time we were undisturbed. Tho two outlaws
referred to were not highwaymen in the fullest accep-
tation of the term. 'They were guajiros, who worked
for planters around us, and doubtless driven to des-
peration by government oppression, had become bold
and lawless.

There wero bands of {reebooters-—not a result of
government oppression—who made robbery their only
pursuit. They swept over the island with the fleet-
ness of the wind; here to-day and there to-morrow,
possessing such a thorough knowledge of all the wild
counfry around that a place of concealment or an
avenue of escape was always open fo them. They did
not go in detached parties, but in well-organized
bands, and were a law unto themselves, bidding all
government defiance, long before the insurrection was
in existence. Indeed, marauding bands of like nature
have flourished since the earlicst days of civilization
in Cuba.

The Spaniards claimed that the rehel army was
composed of these outlaws. No doubt some did join,
as affording o wider field for their daring, and others
became purveyors for the rebels; but the professional
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brigands generally refained their organizations, and
recognized 10 allegiance srperior to their eaptuin, In
course of time our plantation, in the absence of Lamo
and mysclf, was visited by such & band, and I can not
batter deseribe the sflair than by the introduction of a
letter written some time after the cvent:

“The world breathes easier hereabout. Carlos Gar-
cia, the renowned freshooter, hag at last been sent
o hig final acconnt. TFive captains-general pardoned
him at as many different times in his carcer, hut a
pardon to return to the field of his exploits Garcia wiil
receive no more. Long before the insurrectionary war
in Cuba, Garcia, though a young man (born in 1832),
was a desperate, fearless, and noted highway robber.
Always accompanied with a band of from ten to twenty
men, he rode when and where he pleased, overawed the
planter on his large estate, cursed the poor peasaut in
his hut, took the fine horses and carvefully hoarded
doubloons of the humble farmer. Ilis followers were
well disciplined, and obeyed his every look and gesture.
If one showed too little zeal or too much mercy, behold
him stretched upon the road-side with a bullpt in his
brain, and a paper pinned to his breast, peneiled ¢ no
strve’ (no account).

“*You are a gentleman, siv; if I can serve you in
future, command me: my name is Garcia—Carlos
Garcia.” These were the parting words of the scoun-
drel as he took leave of me, after selecting the finest
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horses, all the saddles, etc., ransacking the dwelling,
and securing all the coin that could be found, While
he and four of his men were scarching and stealing,
gix others, with cocked pistols, stood guard over me
and the white men in my employ. They did their
work systematically, accomplished all ‘in twenty miu-
utes, and the politest gentleman that ever cut a throat
rode off at tho head of his troop, offering me, with all
the airs of a Turveydrop, his services at any time!l
What could a man do, but turn back into his house,
pick up the scabtered and rifled burcau-drawers, shut
tho plundered desk, and cstimate tho losses? 'This
elegant- gentleman always respected the presence of
ladies. A raven-haired sefiorita in the house was a
protection that ne weapon could insure; her flashing
eyes did the cxeoufion denicd the Minié rifle, for not
a man of them would enter a dwelling to rob it when
o timid sefiorita met him ab the threshold with ler
low, musical ¢ Buenos dias, seior.

“ For years this state of things existed. Once ina
while & captain-general would order the arrest of the
party, but the pariido captains had neither the men
nor the cournge to meet Garcia. In fact, they seemed
inclined to keep out of his way. After his visit to me,
I, being a foreigner, and claiming protection of a flag
that was not red-and-ycllow, made formal complaint
to the captain-general at Havana, who al once issned
orders and furnished men to hunt the outlaws. Garcia,
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finding himself closely beset, appeared in person one
‘morning at the captain-general’s palace at Havane.
After a.short interview with that vice-regal dignifary,
he mounted his horse and proudly rode off, unmolested.
The next day a free pardon to Carlos Garcia wag pro-
elnimed. It ig whispered thid Spanish ounces did the
work. Tha clink of go]'ll is as swect Lo the car of the
Spaniard to-day as it was to Corles and Pizarro in the
proudest days of Spain.

“ Meanwhile he beeame holder and less merciful in
his outrages. Ilis cruelty soon excited the whale peo-
ple. Cubans submit with good grace to robbery, they
are nsed to that, but cruelty is revolting to them; thoy
are o kind-hearted, sympathetic race.

“ Liater, Lersundi beeame captain-general, and ane
of his first official acts was to dispatch from Havana
three hundred men, under efficient and reliable officers,
with peremptory orders to capture (Garcia. "They were
divided into various detachments. In a few hours the
country in the vicinity of Gurcia’s last exploit was
alive with the red-and-yellow uniforms. MHe {led, al-
almost mattended, to the Guanamon swamp, which
wag quickly surrounded, and soldiers ambushed at
overy possible outlet. A soldicr gave me an account
of the final act of the tragedy. © We took our position
at the pass of Tl Jobo, at 9 r. ar., thirteen in company ;
saw nothing until 7 A. ., then we saw three outlaws
riding toward us. At the command ¢ #uego /!’ we all
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fired. One fell dend ; another reeled & moment, hold-
ing hig rifle with both hands, then tumbled dead over
"the head of his horse—this wag Garcia; the third rode

rapidly off, turned suddeuly, and, with deliberate aim,

fired, killing one of our men. Again ¢ Fuego!’ and the
baldl womau, as sho proved to be, fell dead.’

“ Garcia had three women in his band, one of the
others has since presented herself for ‘{rec pardon,
according to custom.

“ (arcin’s right arm was broken years ago, and he
never quite recovered its use; so he had to discard his
heavy Wincliester rifle and uso a Srith and Wesson,
whicli was the handsomest article of the kind I ever
saw ¢ the stock wag solid gold, exquisitely carved, and
frotted with precious stones. T'his, besides a pair of
Colts, of extra size and finish, and a rifle, were in his
possession at the time of hig death.” :

‘Garcia, was a type of a class of freebooters infest-
ing every highway, and lnrking in obscure and unpro-
tected city streets—while the others sneak like thieves
in the night, he was bold and daring. All this in
a land of military and priestly rule, where fow live
more than five miles from a captain’s headquarters, or
beyond the jurisdiction of a visible churchl



CHAPTER XXV.

“RRMOLD A MAN FULL OF LEPRost!"

Our merchant in Ilavana was aleper. Poor Don
Anastasio had had the disease in increasing loatli-
somencss for fiftcen years before wo knew him—a
native, I believe, of Cenftral America, & man of wealth,
cultivation, and refincment, and one of the clearest-
headed, best business men in Ilavana—Dest in every
sense ; for, with great tact and shrewdnesy, e combined
perfect homesty and integrity, rare virtues in those
business circles. Ieprosy wag the inheritance of Don
Ananstasio; until le wag thirty years of age no symp-
toms of the poison had manifested themselves. And
his portrait, taken in early life, that hung in his office,
represented & very handsome man, Qur dear friend
wag confldent that the disecase was stimulated into
activity from large doses of quinine prescribed to save
hig life whilo sufloring from a congestive chill, and
he ofton regretted that he had not risked the conse-
quences of refusing the medieine.

In the incipiency of the disease he placed himself
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-in a hospital in France, in the hands of specialists.

From there he visited noted springs in the Pyr-
ences, bending his whole energies and invoking the
best medical skill fo eradicate, if possible, the fearful

-malady that was beginning to congume his body.

The discase steadily pursued its course, its gteps were
never arvested. The palient’s condition was never
alleviated ; there were 1o days when he felt that he was
better, no howrs when he had even a flickering hope
that he migld remain as he was, much less recover
No solace came to him that he looked better to-day,
even if 1t was to look worso to-morrow. Ile never
looked hetter. Neither medicine, springs, nor treat-
ment ever brought relief.  When we first saw him the
poison had been crecping through his frame so long
that ho was a pililul sight to look upon. Ilow much
more pitiable he became no tongne can tell, In his
oflice, which opened into a small parlor on one sids,
and into a couple of bedrooms on the othor, Don
Anastasio lived day in and day out, scason afler sea-
son, year alter year, with lkis faithful friend and part-
ner, who attended to all the out-door business of the
firm. Don Anastasio very rarcly ventured outside the
walls of hisabode. Tlo could vuly walk a few steps,
and every movement was painful. 1t followed, there-
fore, that nll our business transactions with him wero
conducted i bis oflice. There the poor sulferer, in
loose ¢clothing and {hickly wadded dressing-gown, con-
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fined to his chair, was always to be found, with. & clear

“brain and an hbnest heart, ready with keenness and
intelligence, counsel and advice, to help us in our per-
plexities, and show us the way,

Ths hands in wmibtens, his head covered with 4
thick cap, his feet muffled in loosc slippers, not a hair
on his head, eyclashes, eyebrows, and beard all gone;
tips of his fingers gone, so that, even with a three-sided
pen-stafl strapped to his hand, it was with the utmost
difficulty that he could sign: his name.

The kindly old man gradually crumbled away.
ITis face becamo swollen, livid, and mottled by turns.
The cartilage of his nose vanished by slow degrees, titl
that feature, with seams and scars, and vivid blotches,
sunk to & lovel with the cheeks. 1Ilis ears dropped
away little by little, as though picces had been snipped
out of their ragged edges; his fingers perished, joint
by joint, until he could no longer turn the leal of s
book. By and by his senses began to decay, hig sight
became dim, hearing duvll; and when, afler a twelve
monlhg’ absence from Illavana, I saw Don Anastasio
for tho last time, he had already become so blind that
ho could only distinguish light from darkness, and
80 deal that the familiar voice of lis partner and life-
long friend was the only ono that reached him; his
voice was so low and grating, so hollow aud unlike
suylhing human, that no one bub the same devoted
companion could catch and interpret its meaning.
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Touch went with the carlicst ravages, for leprosy
is a skin-disease. Joven when Don Anastasio had
fingers to hold a cigar, the odor of burping flesh wae
the first indication that its lighted end had touched
his hand.

I frequently cast inquiring cyes upon the portrait
of the vigorous, dark-eyed young fellow with bright
smile, rnddy glow, and cluslering curls, that hung
upon the wall before me, with o painful effort to traco
any resemblance in it to the pinched and shriveled
wreck of humanity that sat muflled in quilted gar-
ments at my side.  Thoe little, flickering spark of life
remaining, while still illuminating his grand intellect
and imperishable soul, had not suflicient power to im-
part warmth to his decaying body. While others were
all aglow with the hoat and moisturo of a tropical day,
he sat shivering in his cushioned chair, with skin dry
and unresponsive as parchinent.

Don Anastasio had heen more than business agent
to ug; more than buyer and scller for the plantation.
He had been our unwavering, steadfast friend, on ad-
viser whose advice was always the best, o counsclor
whose counsels were always the wisest, Through mere
than twenty years of living death Don Anastasio main-
tained his position among the prominent merchants of
Cuba, daily transacted business that required the ut-
most foresight and caution, and was intrusted with

negotiations of the most delicate and confidential na-
16
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“ture. Wlen scarcely enouglt of his body remained to
gerve as a casket for his generous soul, he retained hig
mental faculties unimpaired, wag as kind in hig
thoughts and sound in his judgment as ever, and fo
the end “ nobly bore the grand old name of gentleman.”



CHAPTER XXVL

BOGAR-MARING—DINNER AT ‘FJOSETITA'S'—nOMESTIO QERV-
ICE—I0018 DOW PEDRO.

During the sugar-making time in winter all was
excitement and coufusion on the plantations, sud-
denly, ag if by magic, awakened from the summer’s
sleepy quiet. Owners, who had city homes, came from
Havanga, Matanzag, Guines, and (uanabacoa, to el
campo ; and then we, who had no city home, and had
Iong vegetated in seclusion, enjoyed o little sociefy.

On those lovely winter days, when the roads were
dry and smooth, and the skies cloudless, and the sun
warm, the air redolent with the nameless odors of trop-
ical frnits and flowers blended with the all-pervading
sroma of boiling cane-juice, there wag much visiting
and entertaining, much galloping about in gay caval-
cades from house to houge, calling and extending invi-
tations to breakfasts and dinners, and offering one'’s
home with all that therein is to each other.

Ladios in flowing robes of every bright color, grace-
fully seatod on elaborately decorated lefé-sided saddles
of similar pattern to thoso used by Catharine of Ara-
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gon and her maids of honor in their triumphant entry
into Trondon four centuries ago; their gallant cavaliers
in spotless linen from top to toe, Panama hatls, and
clanking silver spurs—the party, all mounted on
. blooded stallions, came galloping up the long avenue
of palms. Caridad and Iancho, Manucl and Reglita,
Leon and I'¢licia, and so on to tho number of fiftecn
or twonty, alighted for s moment, accepted a cup of
coffee, and off again like a bright vision of brave
knights and fair ladies.

A dinnor at the Josefite’s was the social event
of the year fo us eagerly accepted. When we
arrived, resplondent in our best clothes, the house
wag slready flled with gnests. The Josefita family
and their cily visitors numbered a score, with n score
more of the neighbors, and perhaps a half-score of
the plantation dependunts. It reminded omne of the
fondal feasts Scott so loved to describe, where the
lionored guests sat above, nnd the followers of the
chief below, the salt. Tho long tablo was spread on
the front voranda; so, in order to avoid a sight of the
preparations, gnests wore invited to enter at the rear
of tho houss—a table was pieced out by varions de-
vices bolow the salt, ag it woro, some lower, some wider
thian the table proper; but the food was the same, and
the boundless hospitality of the host roached all. The
entiro dinner was placed npon the board before the
company was seated. The odor was not quite appetiz-
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ing to us, where every dish had a dash of garlic or the
unsavory scent of crude glive-oil.

Great heaping piles of blood-colored rice, dressed
with a vegetable that imparts that vivid tinge, glistened
with lard; chickens, garnished with olives, raisins,
prunes, and blanched almonds; sansages, no larger
than one's littlo finger, in dear Hittlo Jinks, served with
a fringe of garlic; beautiful dishes of omelet, streaked
with the blood of =ll the fowls sacrificed for the ban-
aquet, with just enongh garlic to impart to them the
prevailing flavor; slices of meat, fearfully and won-
derfully prepared with red wine and sugar; various
salads, gerved in oila; ripe bananas, stewed in wine
and sirup; green bananas, fricd dry and crisp like
Saratoga potatoes; a whole roast pig, decorated with
ribbons and brillinntly colored, impossible paper-flow-
ers; vegetables, whose unpronounceable names I have
forgotten; vurieties of tropical fruits, all juicy, all
delicate, all more or less insipid, all tasting somewhat
alike; sweets of cocoannt, guava, sweet-potato, pine-
apple, marmocilla—no end of sweets; no end of deli-
cate Spanish wines; mo end of cigars; no ond of
cigarettes; no end of gay, little, feathered tooth-picks,
made from the plumage of the most brilliant birds;
no end of talk. A confusion as of Babel—so fast, em-
phatic, lond, and so full of gestures, of Awe Marias!
“Qhs!” and “ Ahs!” bursts and ripples of Iaughter
that we, not to the manor born, had not half an idea
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what was being said, and not the remotest idea what
we wore eating,

The custom of helping another at table, and then
smelling of the plate; the custom of raising a dish to
one’s nosc, and, with an audible sniff and a shrug, re-
placing it untouched, or, if favorably impressed, help-
ing one’s self, arose, I presume, from he desire to know
by the surcst channel if the right quantity of oil and
garlic were present.

Don Pancho sat by Ellie, and it sccmed hig duty to
assumeo charge of her and smell of her plate, and, when
he found a particularly appetizing morceau in his own,
to transfer it to her mouth; she playfully resisted, tell-
ing me afterward that she hoped they did not think
her rude, but she could not cat from Don Pancho’s
fork. Caridad, the hostess, placed mo ab her right
hand, and hospitably heaped my plate with the cholocst
of the viands.

And so we dined. At the improvised end of the
table sat the mayoral and his assistant, the deyero
(herdsman), the litile, old, dried-up doctor, who ad-
ministered herb-teas and foot-baths at the plantation
hospital, the two sugar-makers and two engincers,
of various dusky, olive shades, all clean and orderly,
quiet and voracious. They took their seats with a
dignified salutation, and retired when cigars and
tooth-picks were passed around, accompanied with
coffee.
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A score of darkies, in varions stages of inexperi-
ence, waited upon us, under the vigilant, outspoken
directions of the host and hostess. There was no at-
tempt at style or ceremony, no whispering of orders
or sly hints as to duties, no gestures or winks; every-
thing was free and opon, evary order given in an un-
mistakable key ; so that there was an elandon at one
of these country festivals absolutely bewitching.

Scarcely a country that boasts of the luxuries and
clegancics of life had so poorly performed domestic
sorvice as Cuba. Servants, moving leisurely about,
were seen everywhere, but there wag no running to do
one’s bidding. A lady’s-maid did not serve moro than
one in her capacity. A numrse cared ouly for ono
child. One cock coilld not prepare the meals unaided,
bo they ever so simple. One scullion was nol suf-
ficient for kitchen-cleaning. A scamstress could only
do the sewing and repairing for one sefiora. A fam-
ily, a type of the best, though not the wealthiest, of
the island, that I visited, at their guinie at Madruga,
had twenty-fivo servants about the hoewse! a much
smaller retinue than in their ciby residence, and there-
fore considered themselves rather unattended and un-
comfortable. ‘I'he family consisted of & mother and six
children, ranging from cight to cighteen, and an in-
telligent Amevican governess, gifted with an infinito
tact and the convenient attribute of ubiquity, on whom
the barden of the entire establishment seomod to rest,



232 FROM FLAQ TO FLAG.

and her cheerful presence and systematic rule were
everywhere visible. 'I'he father for political reasons
was banished to Spain, and for social reasons the
mother, still & young woman, could not go into soci-
ety in his absence. Their domestic arrangements
were o never-ceasing wonder to me.  Tle mother and
two daughters each had a maid in constant atiend-
ance, to pick np a handkerchief or arrange a stray
ribbon when not employed in dressing and undressing
their ladies, whose principal eccapation was the toilet.
The ebony butler had three white-coated assistants.
One cook prepared the meats, another made the
sweets and re¢frescos ; neither of them had time to wash
a pan or wipe a cup; so several scullions were sitting
around wailing to help. There was a laundress for
houschold livens, snother for skirts and dresses, a
third for servants’ washing, and a Chinaman who only
laundried pantaloons, vests, and coats. Nonc of them
had fime fo make fires or bring the water they used,
servants of lower degree doing this for them. Wash-
ing and ironing were in progress from one end of the
week to the other,  Servants, servants everywhere and
very little done. All seemed acting their parts in a
comedy of *“how not to de it.”

One of our neighbors, Don Pedro, with so limited
an eatato that an ox-mill wng waod Lo geind hig cano,
had to hire o large percentago of his force in order to
make a few hogsheads of sugar, and frequently wound
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up the season by selling the remainder of his crol;
standing, because he had nof snfficient labor to cut
and grind it. Don Pedro had s wife and several
grown-up daughters, and fourteen servanis about the
premises to wait upon the ladies, oftentimes the house
sorvanty outnumbered the fleld-hands. A visit to
their hospitable home revealed an untidy parlor with
a dog curled aslecp on ecach ehair—vicious game-
cocks secured by long strings, roosting on the window-
ghutters, or strutting in their red and naked splendor
about the veranda, a half-dozen frounzy, half-clad ne-
groes standing at open doors whispering their admira-
tion of the visitors. Nobody scemed to bo working,
every living thing had a lazy, idlo air, and poor Don
Pedro who belonged to a race that could not economize
time, labor, or anything else, was harassed because he
conld not get his cane ent, for lack of help. When
plans involving economy of time mnd curtailment of
domestic service were suggested, to help him out of
his financial difficulties, his doleful answer wad ever
“ No se puede!” (*Impossible!™),



CITAPTER XXVIIL

A PARADISE—A GUAJIRO BALL—OQUR NEIGHBORS—A DAY WITH
TIE MARQUIS.

Cuna is a paradise for those who are too lazy to
do anything but exist, as one can live there without
labor. The tall, straight palm-tree, of which the poorer
houses are built, can be split from end te end with
wedge and axe, the pith easily removed, and the cres-
cent-shaped sides, weighted down with heavy rocks
upon the ground, will dry as flat as planks. The trunk,
split half in two, makes excellcnt troughs and gutters,
the feathery branches thatch their dwellings, the ber-
ries furnish food for their logs, and the core of the
pinnacle is as delicious as cauliflower. One palm-free
will furnish material for a guajire’s house complete,
gides, roof, door, and eaves-troughs included.

The jicory, a large gourd that the guira-tree hears
not only on its branches but its trunk from the very
ground up, makes all the fable-ware necessary for the
modest palm hut; divided in twain, and the mossy in-
terior removed, then slowly dried in the shade, it fur-

nishics plales and bowls; with only one small apertnre
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at the stem-end, it is a jng; and if a coarse netting of
the strong, fibroun aloe i3 knotted about it, behold a
demijohn (of one or two gallons eapacity), that can
he easily slang over the shoulder and carried aboui!
The cordage, ropes, and bridles of pita carija are
strong and durable; oftentimes tho latler are very in-
geniously and claborately braided and twisted. Any
gueyire can make the rade pottery required in their
cooking, for which clay is always casily procured, im-
mense amounts being used in the manufacture of cer-
tain low grades of whibe sugar ; none of the indigenous
fruits and vegetables require moro cultivation than
the machete alfords, and those most generally prized
and uscd, have only to be replanted at intervals of
years. Very little clothing is required, and that of the
thinnest and lightest ‘material. In the country, chil-
dren run about ew nafwrel until thoy ave eight or
ten years of age. Tven in cities, with well-fo-do fami-
lics, a child, until it walks, wears but one thin, short
covering, and that, in order to afford more freedom to
the limbs, ig offen knotted around tho waist.

1 have more than once alluded to a family of gua-
fires, who lived near us, and were somewhat depend-
ent on Desengaito. They owned an acre or two of
land, planted in swect-potatoes, melangus, and other
ediblo roots. “Phoir simplo dwellings consistod of ono
or two rooms each, and were shaded by a few paling
aund a clump of banana-irecs.
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The aged mother and one unmarried son occupied
the principal hut, and it was surrounded by those of
three married sons with their wives and hosts of dusky
little black-eyed children; here they had lived “even
wnto tha third and fourth generation,” probably not
ohe of them ever having been out of the partide. The
men were employed in hanling our produce to the
depot for shipment from December until May; the re-
mainder of the year they did nothing but attend to
their own patches, and one man could ensily have done
all that and had time to spare. During the summer,
when pressed for plowmen, we made frequent tempt-
ing overtures to them, which were invariably refused.
The women raised chickens, but none for sale ; fattened
hogs, but they were for home consumption; and
braided a few Panama hats for their husbands and
song. We paid each man seventeex dollars in gold,
and an arrobe (bwenty-five pounds) each of rice and
fasajo a month, while they worked for us, and were in
the way of continuing the rations, to a limited extent,
during the idle seasoun, if there was sickness or want
with them. If Panchito came fo tell me his mama
was sick, I sent her some rice; and if Pio or Manuel,
the two boys who were Henry’s attendants on his jutia-
hunts, had & mal de cabeza {headache), ey was sure
to think a little Zasajo would make him feel better,
and it generally did. Per contra, when they heard—
which they were sure to do, for some one of them
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dropped in at Desengafio every day—that Illie was not
well, or Lamo had a twinge of rheumatism, immedi-
ately Pio would present himself with a chicken or a
few eggs tied up in a liséedo handkerchief, with the
compliments of his mame. Once when Panchito,
in awlward handling of a hogshead of sugar, received
a hurt, I rodo over to their sitio with ITenry lo express
in person our regret ab the accident, and to {alke him
a cup of jelly. I so often rode in their direetion with-
oul erogsing the boundury, thet my rppearanco pro-
duced no commotion until I had gained the conter hut
and offered to disgmount, Tho seattoring of the chil-
dren of dll ages and sexes to tho friendly shelter of the
banana-bushes, and behind the coflec-sack curtaing that
hung at the doors, was amusing.

'F'hey were entirely naked, but one by one, as they
gained the assistance of their mammas, they appeared
arrayed in the thinnest of muslin slips, the merest
shadow of an excuse for a covering.

One of the women was braiding a hat in one piece.
She began the work at the center of the crown with
several vory narrow strips of pafma téa, graduslly add-
ing more strips as it increascd in circumference, until
tho top of the crown was complete, then shaping the
sides and brim. It wag amazing to sce the precision
and dexterity with which her slender fingors accom-
plished the intricate work. I liecame so interested,
that several subscquent visils were made to learn the
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art. Though the woman was painstaking and patient
in her endeavor o teach, she failed to impart the mys-
terious skill she so deftly exhibited. The hats Ellie
and I made were long stvands of braided palmetio
sewed into shape; those of Carlota had the appearance
of imported Panamas.  That family wag a Taiv Lype of
innocent, harmless, kindly poasantry, sufliciently nu-
meroug to constitute a marked domestic feature pe-
culiar to the island. ‘Lhey were law-abiding, and in
their humble way useful, buf with scarcely a spark of
enterprise. Panchito wanted to marry, but the little
patch of land they jointly owned was not sufficient to
support a fourth family, so he traded his interest to
his brothers for a horse with aparegjo (saddle, ete.),
two oxen, and a wagon, the creak of whose clumsy
wooden wheels could be heard rods off, and prepared
to cmigrate to the adjoining partide, perhaps ten miles
away ; but the capiain refused to issue him a permif to
change his domicile, therefore he could not go. About
that time military exactions, of which I have made
mention, drove Panchito and his brothers to the des-
perate resolve to sit down in abject idleness.

"Tho familics of tho wentthy planlers spent so little
timo on their cstates that, for a large portion of the
year, we wero deprived of their pleasant society, and
soon learned to take interest in the occasional enter-
tainments of our more humble neighbors, who were
always courteous and friendly. Don Pedro’s four
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pretty daughters, though lacking in education and
cultivation, and guite unused to the best urban society,
were amiable, sprightly gitls, who talked agreeably,
danced gracefully, and played by ear on the piano or
guitar the pretty Cuban danzes that, by reason of the
peculiar recenlandion, ave so diflicult to learn by note.
Several times they had proposed to 1illie, of whom
they were very fond, to accompuny them to a guajiro
ball in the village of Cabezas. Ono day Félicia called
with her father to urge me to chaperon the whole
party, as their mother was unable to acecompany them.
I conseunted, simply to oblige, and af dusk the four
girls and papaito (g they affectionately called Don
Pedro) arrived on harseback, followed by an attendant
with a pack-horse earrying their wardrobe in hampers.
Ellie and 1, already dressed for tho occnsion, seated
ourselves in the wolanfe, our escort mounted a horse,
and we drove rapidly off. A wolanfe, the most unique
of vehicles, is a chaise-body swung low on leather
braces hotween and alittle in advance of two enormous
wheels—the peculiar construction giving it a swing-
ing motion seomingly indopendent of the propelling
ono, that makes tho riding oxceedingly easy and com-
fortable. One horse is barnessed between the very
long shafts, and the other, tho “ near” horse, outside,
hitched by stout traces to tho body of the vehicle.
The calisero rides the trace horse and loads the
other by the bridle, and on overy occasion, except &
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funeral, proceeds at full gallop. The picturesque
volante, the only style of vehicle equally suited to the
city streets and the rugged country roads (for it is im-
possible to upset it), and the graceful mantilla, so weil
adapted to that voluptuous elimate, have gradually
vielded to the encroachments of the clumsy cab and
the hideous bonnet.

Arrived at Cabezas, we followed the Don to a
friend’s liouse, whevre the sefioritas proposed o unpack
the hampers and array themselves in full evening
dress. Bllie and I with the gentlemen of our party,
and a few of the villagers who sauntered in and out
as freely and unrestrainedly as if the house was {heir
own, waited until the young ladies werc ready, then
we adjourned en smasse to the ball. It was given in a
building especially designed for tlie purpose. Besides
the ball-room proper, was one adjoining, used as o re-
treat for the duennas to smoke a cigarette and take a
gossipy cup of coffee, and for the young mothers who
had not graduated to the position of wall-flowers, to
retire and nourish the babies that were apparently
abont a3 numerous and demonstrative ds any other
clasy of gtosts; then a third apartment, where the
caballeros occasionally vanished to enjoy a roast rib
of pork and a glass of red wine or aguadienie, and
whonco cigarolbos and coffeo woro digpaiched to their
respectivo scfloras. I'he Dong did not have to with-
draw to smoko; many of them danced with cigarsin
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their lips. Xach of {hese rooms had long windows;
and the heavy bars, extending frem top to botiom,
were availed of by the guests as hitching-posts for
their horses, thus giving the equines ample opportu-
nity to gaze upon the scene,

As the younger ladies were mostly sought for part-
ners, I fountd mysclf relegated o the back tier of seals,
and the captain’s faded wife enme out from the nursery
with an Invitation for mo to join the enteric of gossips.
Althongh I neither smoked, nursed, nar talked, my pres-
ence was no manner of resiraint on the other oceu-
pants of the room, whe pursuned these various diver-
sions with perfect adanden und innocent composure.
The assembly was thoroughly representative of
Cluban rustic life, and, though occupying different
grades of socta! rank, mingled freely and unreservedly
in comversation aud in the dance. Xllic soon discov-
ered that a formal introduction was not considered
necessary to assure her every attention from the beaux,
but she was able to decline the solicitation of numer-
ous aspirants on the score of ignorance of the danza.
I imagine Don Pedro’s exceedingly pretty daughters
were the eréme de lo créme, but there were others, in
low russot-leather shoes and plain Zistado dresses (a
striped linen worn by the poorer classes), with escorts
rosplondont in eotion-volvel juckets amd gorgoous
chains and ping, who were the most willowy and grace-

ful danecers.  All the danzas peculiar to Cuba are slow
16
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and gliding, the quintessence of voluptuous casc and
grace. 'The music is planssimo, well accentuated, and
the animated throng keep exquisite time, and are un-
tiring. The violing were replaced by a banduria—a
small guitar of native construction—aund the ball con-
cluded with a pas-de-denz : a couple in listads and cot-
ton-velvet appeared ina typical Cuban dance, * El Za-
pateado "'—a moest graceful, conrtly, and symmetrieal
measure, that perfectly illustrated the betwitching
poctry of motion.

It was almost morning when we stepped into our
own rooms again, fresh from our first and only cxpe-
rience at a guagiro ball.  For days we talked about it,
recalling the many unique and amusing incidents of
tho occasion, none of which impressed us more fully
than the thoughtful courtesy and perfoct decorum
thatiprevailed during the entire evening. Not a loud
or noisy voice was heard ; not the slightest indication
of nndue cxhilaration from the frequent visits to the
roast pig and red winc, nor a single occurrence to re-
mind us that we were wibnessing the festivities of an
abused and down-trodden peasantry who had no op-
portunity or lope of rising above the hmmble station
that had been their lot for generations.

Don José Brito lived on the mounntain. The lines
of his plantation joined odars; and my husbund al-
ways thought him the best manager in the pariido,
from his careful supervision of many important mat- -
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ters not appertaining to the one absorbing industry of
sngar-making. Ile had a rope-walk, and manufact-
ured from the aloe all the cordage and rope used on
his place; besides, he had better pasturage, and there-
fore finer stock, than any one clsc.

Don José was genial and sociable, and the gentle-
men of the two families cxclianged occasional visits,
IIc was a representative of rural Cuban grandeur, rare
cven then, and now entirely passed away. Ilis favor-
ite steed was a large, milk-white Andalusian mule,
with shaved tfail terminating in a little tuft of hair
tied with a bright ribbon, and cropped manc; the
equipment was an claborate russct-leather Spanish sad-
dle with cantle almogt as high as the back of a chair,
and huge holsters on cach sido of the pommel, from
which gold-mounted pistols projected. A broad crup-
per extended from the saddle to the switch-like tail,
and a band of variegated leather and fringe hung in'a
graceful festoon across the breast of the animal from
gide to side. All this leather-work was richly em-
bossed, stitched in brilliant eolors, and glittering with
silver mountings, wherever a place could be found for
them. A superb Toledo blade, full thirty-two inches
long (the regulation length of a Toledo), in an orna-
mented scabbard, completed the equestrian outfit of
thig gorgeous genllemnn, Don José was stout and
swarthy, with a most gracious and winning manner,
and 2 pleasant smile, revenling magnificent teeth. IHis
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small brown hands sparkled with nnmerous jeweled
rings, and two heavy gold chains crossed his breast,
both attached to watches which nestled in the pockets
of his spotless white vest. A more friendly, accommo-
dating ueighbor we could not have found in any land.
With all this lovo of displny, ho wad thoroughly practi-
cal; and long experience with tho small details of
plantation-work, that are generally so irksome to the
average Cuban planter as to be avoided altogether,
made Don Jost’s advice and counsel valuable, and he
was so obliging that we often feared we were imposing
on his good-nature. Although there were other
neighbers more accessible, Dan José Brito's horse (the
Andalusian mule wag for festive occasions) was the
first one seen approaching when the peals of onr bell
announced fire or other danger at Desengafio. T.a
Sefiora, his wife, was so obese that she was afraid to
descend the steep mountain-road in her volanie, so was
unable—as her genial husband told ns again and again
—to extend to us the courtesy of a visit; but she was
very neighborly in her feelings, frequently semrling us
little bowls of delicious dulces of her own make, and
kept Ellie abundantly supplied with cascarilia, o pow-
der made of egg-shells, for the complexion, and uni-
versally used by the Cuban ladies, to whose olive faces
it imparts » chalky, ghastly tint.

We became greatly attached to Don José’s nephew,
the “little doctor,” as we called him. IIe was such a
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diminutive specimen of manhood, that the embroid-
ered shirt-bosoms and dainty, perfumed handkerchiefs
he exhibiled scemed quite appropriate; not so the
magsive watch-chaing and charms, which were better
fitted to & man twice lig size.  Don Tomas was such a
geniudy whulo-sonled gentlemnn, and was so enltivated
und refined, that we were always glad to sec him en-
ter and deposit his formidable pistols and sword-belt
on the parlor-table; it was the signal of o bright, en-
tertaining visit. Iillio and I often wondered why we
never met him at any of the secial gatherings; and
he rarely called on ug, unless sent for professionally.
As lie had never married, and always seemed confused
aud nncomfortable when bantered on the subject of
being a bachelor, I found myself weaving romances in
which he figured as-the disappointed lover.

One day Don Jost, arrayed in all his elegance,
paused on his way home from the paradere (railroad-
stalion) to tell us that Don Tomas would return on
the morrow, and then to us was rcvealed the kindly
little doctor’s heart-story. When o young student, in
DMatanzas, he became enamored of a pretty sefiorita,
who reciprocated his love, and they were o be mar-
ried after ke had graduated in his profession ; but a
dashing Spm{ish officer appearcd upon the scene as a
rival, and the young girl was forced by her parents
to accept what appeared to them the most advantage-
ons offer. After a short honeymoon, the ollicer an-
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nounced that he had received an unexpected sum-
mons to Spain, and proposed that his wife remain
with hier mother during his temporary absence.

Intelligence reached them, after his departure, that
he already had a family in his native country! In
Guba, both by civil and ceclesingtical law, sho wag
still a wife, and such she must remain so long as the
deceiver lived. As it is not comme 1l faué for a mar-
ried woman to participate in society unattended by
her hushaund, her lifa became one of entire soclusion.
The heart-broken young doctor withdrew to the coun-
try, and lived on a plantation with his uncle, in the
utmost retirement, refiising all social pleasures, and
devoting himself exctusively to his profession. “ Now,”
added Don J osé, with o radiant smile, “after seven-
teen years of waiting, news has arrived from Spain of
the death of that oflicer, and Don Tomas has gone to
Matanzas to marry the only woman he ever loved.”
In due time wo called upon the new sefiora, and wore
presented to a faded, shy little body, with a daughter
taller than herself. She was not particularly attract-
ive, and her manner was somewlhat constrained, as
would naturally be the case with one who had lived
years under anomalous and grievous repression; bab
she was all the world to the faithful ittle doctor,

One of our neighbors was a marquis. e was in
the habit of visiting his plantation once s year, and
then he ontertained in a most lavish and hospitable
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manner. My husband had made his acquaintance in
Havana, and shortly after we wrived at Desengafio he
called fo welcome us, in a superb volunie with prane-
ing white horses, whose harnecsses glittered with elabo-
rate silver ornaments.  The calisero and outriders in
Tivory, wearing (in liew of Lho eonventional knee-boots
of other lands) low black slippers with enormous gil-
ver buekles, and glittering spurs of the same metal.
No one else in all that partido moved about in such
royal state, for no one clse conld display such & gor-
geous orest ag that proud hidelgo of Spain. On one
occasion, when his house was fillod with city guosts, hie
came in porson to invile us to what he called in his
kpm.int Tinglish a “peck-a-neck.” We were promised
a déjedner & la fourcheito in a grove, to he followed
by the ascent of d& mountain, from whose summit a
view of unvivaled extent could be obtainedh Ellie
and I were charmed to accept a gracious invitation
that promised such an attractivo episode in our mo-
notonous lives. When we arrived af tho rendezvous,
which was the marquis’s lawn, other guests wera al-
ready assembled in wolanies and on horseback. A
brilliant cavalcade we prosonted on the route to the
grove, which was located on tho sido of a dashing
strcam of clear water. Ilere an arbor covered with
fresh palm-branches had been improvised to sholtor ns
from tho sun’s rays. And in this shade the bancquot
wag spread, a right royal feast of wild Guinca-fowls
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gnrnished with olives, quails served with raising, roast
ribs of frosh pork, and bananas cooked in a variety of
tempting snd delicate ways; salads, garlic, and un-
limited fruit duleces, any quantity of Spanish wines,
and stronger Cuban drinks made of cane-jnice and
bitter-orange peel—all sumptuousiy served, and pac-
taken of with a relish that invariably attends an out-
door feast. Nothing was omitted by our titled bost
that could add to the perfcction of the occasion.
What a happy time Ellic and I had! We did nof un-
derstand all that was said, everyone talked with so
much volubility and gesture, and often we detected a
perplexed look in bright and kindly faces when one
of us ventured a remark that from defective idiom or
pronunciation blundered into incoherence. No matier
if tho courtly marquis himscll fuiled in his allempt
to read “Hamlet” to Ellie from an Iinglish edition
of Shake-es-pere, and she did not understand a word.
It was all delightful, and gave us ample theme for
thought and conversation for many a quiet hour. The
marquis, who spoke Iinglish “as she is spoke,” wue-
quired his pronunciation from an Ollendorf or some-
thing worse; but, confident of his fluency in the lan-
guage, of which theoretically he wag a master, he was
by no moans timid, though often making most Indi-
crous mistakos. Notwithstanding wo woro in a for-
cign land, and floundering through the embarrass-
ment of making ourselves intelligible in a language
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we had not learned even from hooks, we were, at times
almost forced to turn aside and smile at his absurd
mistakes. ’

ITis native Castilian, which was pure and free
from the idioms that abound in many Spanish-speak-
ing eountries, wo could perfeelly well understand, A
thorough cducation and extended travel, as befits a
wealthy nobleman of proud Spain, had greatly im-
proved a naturally good intellect; and, being a gentle-
man of clegant leisure, he was able to devole much
time to the translation of English and IFrench classics
into his native tongue. I am informed that his pub-
lished translation of Shalespere’s dramas, notably
“Iamlet,” evinced marked ability.

After the feast eame the walk up the monntain;
and, to provido for occusionsl refreshmont ns wo
prused lo admire the distant landscape, we were fol-
lowed by a pack-horse, with hampers of green cocoa-
nuts, and juiey, ripe pincapples; the first universally
used in its immature state, when a dexterous stroke
of a knife makes an aperture into a sphere of limpid
water, clear and sparkling, possessing a slightly sweet
and slightly saline taste, mingled to perfection and
wonderfully cool and refreshing. The pineapple,
easily stripped of its rough coat, is rich and succulent,
with an indoscribably luscious flavor. In Cubn a
singlo ripe omne fills » whole house with its incompar-

able fragranco.
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We mounted by winding paths through a never-
ending bower of dense foliange, with Dblossoming
shrubs and vines on every side, and, when the apex
of the montée was reached, stood on such an eleva-
tion that o magnificent panorama opened upon our
vision.

A broad plain of waving cane, broken by towering
palms and dotted by plantation-houses, lay at our feet.
In the remote distance, clusters of white and yellow
buildings surronnding tiny church-spives and crosses,
indicated the two neighboring hamlets of Palos and
Cabezas. Away and beyond were woods and fields on
cither side, stretching far as the eye could reach; and
at the very horizon were narrow threads of sparkling
blue, which the marqnis assured us were the Caribbenrn
Sea on the one side and (he Aflantic Ocean on the
other. We lingered to rest, and admire a scene so
grand and beautiful, until warned by brilliant clouds
and freshening breezes that the day was almost spent;
then turned our backs on the lovely vision and reluct-
antly descended.

It was during this expedition that Fllie saw tle
haunts of the veiled owl, a rare and handsome bird
with a dusky shimmer over its white plumage, like a
gossamer web. The gallant host eagerly offered to
sceure her o pair of young ones for pets, little dream-
ing, perhaps, how difficult the task—their nests being
constructed in such inaccessible and inhospitable places
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that even a maja or jutia (the serpent and the mam-
moth rat) would scarcely venture to intrude.

It was night, and the moon was flooding the whole
landscape with o brilliant light, that made visible
every inequality in the narrow road that led to Desen-
gafto, when we bade our coutteous host adies ; and,
while he ghllantly raised the broad top of the volunte
50 as to exclude all the light possible, charged us to be
careful not to *“reccive de moon.” On one ocecasion
he “did receive de moon, and 1t turn de fentures of
his face quite a—round.”

Lllic and T with difficulty resbrained our merri-
ment over the quaint conceit, uniil we were quito
beyond the hearing of the marquis, who stood on the
voranda watching the wolanfe until it vanished from
sight.  But Zell, our calisere, assured us that it was
really very dangorous to expose onc’s sclf to the direct
rays of that luminary, ¢ Why, I am keerful to kiver
over my hog-pens dese niglits, I is. If a hog even lays
in de moon all night, next mornin’ his snout is turned
clean ’round under one ear! No, I never sced one dat
way, bnt dat’s what dey tell me; and, ef yon notis, you
nover see no animal 'bout here laying ’sleep in de
moon  even de lizards, dey creeps under de lcaves
and in de rocks. Don’t you ’member dat fime in
JIavana, whon Cnplin-Gin'rul Mansano went to dab
big dinner down to Marianao, and stayed catin’ and
drinkin’ till *most mornin’, den ho rid home in a open
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kerridge, and drapped dead de very next day? Well,
dat was fur ridin’ in de moon.”

The marquis long since retired to his native Spain.
Oppressive taxation, together with extravagant habits
and luxurious tastes, overwhelmed him, and the care-
lessly munaged “ peck-a-necl > plantation was sold for
debt. o wsed to say, “My engine walk well?
It walked onb of his possession years ago, and not
even a Hamlet’s ghost of all his Cuban wealth re-
maing to mock him.
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FERTILITY OF TIE BOIL—WORK DURING BUGAR-MARING-——FIRE
IN TIIE CANE-FIELDS.

GENERATION after gencration of thriftless Cubans
cultivated the same fields, with but slight diminution
in the harvests; and the belief in the inexhaustibility
of the soil was so universal, that the land was neither
entiched, nor allowed to rest, until the evidence of
the long-continued drain became very apparent. Qur
own was one of the estates that had been “over-
worked "—first in colfee, then in canc; and realizing
the necessity of Lhorolugh fortilization, we, liko others,
used cane-stulk ashes und sugar-skimmings, the im-
mense accumulation of whieh, during the grinding
season, filled a large pool, in which the mixture re-
mained till thorenghly rotted, when it was freely
spread upon the land. The coral formation of the
mountain-range was picrced with inunmerable caves,
affording safe retreats for myriads of owls, bats, and
juting, In oll these cavarng was a fertilizing deposit,
possibly the necumulation of centuries. Convinced of
its value, samples were sent to the United States,
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where the analysis more than confirmed the most san-
guine expectatians, Lack of transportation facilities
prevented utilizing it, as wo hoped, for exportation ;
but the judicious application on many exhausted fields
brought forth vigorous growth.

By the liberal usc of fertilizers, thus within our
reach, tho soil soon regained pristine fruitfulness,
yielding crops largely in excess of what had ever been
produced before—averaging nearly four thousand
pounds of sugar and two hundred gallons of molasses
per acre. Cane is often grown in large tracts mever
touched by a plow, the surface of the ground being so
entirely covered with soft, porous rocks-that the cane
can only be planted between the stones by the aid of a
pick, one joint deposited in each hole, and only eulii-
vated with a grubbing-hoe; yet it yielded abundantly.
We had several acres of cane on the mountain-top,
planfed in such a rocky field that scarcely any soil was
visible, yet the growth was luxuriant and the yield
satistactory. The cane from ihis elevation was slid
down the steep mountain-side in an immense chute
prepared for the purpose.

Tho fertility of the soil is almost beyond compre-
hension.  Weeds and grass grow luxmiantly, and it
requires the ubmost diligence to keep the ground free
from tangled vegetation till the cane attaing a height
sufficient to make a shade in which the weeds can
not flourish. Cane once planted, and properly cul-
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tivated and cared for while young and tender, will
yield good crops year after year. We made ox-
cellent sugar from cane that we were solemnly as-
sured had not been replanted in forty years. Sweet-
pofato vines live for many years, bearing abunduantly ;
in time the product deleriorates in quality, becoming
misshapen and tasteless, so at long intervals the plant
has to he renewed. Oue banana planted—they are
propagated from the stalk, and not from the sced
—bears within twelve months a clusier of fruit, and
perishes; but from the root spring a half-dozen
stalks; cach bears lts ono cluster, dies, and sends up
its half-dozen sprouts. So there is a rapidly in-
creasing renewal from the one original plant. Many
plants that arec annuals in the United States becoms
perennials in Cuba.  The Dblossoms sometimes dimin-
ish but more oflen Increase 1n size. Tomatoes grow
wild through the fields and by the fence-borders; they
are to be had the year round.  The fruit is very small
and seedless, but the taste is the same, and, for sea-
soning, very freely used. There are myriads of wild
flowerg and blossoming vines of brilliant colors through
the woods and on the rocky hill-sides. A species of
bean, whose flowers are as large and variously colored
as pansies, is to be found in the carly autumn, cover-
ing cvery fence with its luxuriant drapery, and making
it “a thing of beauty.” Lily-bulbs, in quiet ficld-cor-
ners or shady spots, send up their long, thick stems
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topped with brilliant red or purple blossoms. Morn-
ing-glories tie slender tendrils round the growing
cane, and hang their delicate pink and blue eups on
every blade, and in dewy mornings the glistening web
of the field-spider is spread over all like a dazzling
veil.  Tew of these Leautiful flowers have any I[ra-
grance, but the air is always redolent with the odor of
blooming and ripening fruits. Strange though it may
appear, the brilliant-plumaged birds that frequent
thoso woods are not singers. A rooster rarely crows
unless he is of the fighting breed, and a hen never
cacklies when an egg is laid.

‘Tlie amount of work accomplished during the six
winter months was enormous and varied. Every oper-
ation, from tho planting of cane to the shipping of
sugar, was in progress at the same time. As the cane
-—to be ground—was cut and haunled away, the field
was taken possession of by the doyere to herd and feed
his oxen, and they followed day by day in the wake of
the cane-cutters. The slender cane-tops, and leaves
that grow along the stalk, form the only food the cat-
tle receive in winfer, though in time the saccharine
matter contained therein destroys the teeth. In two
wecks after the oxen gleaned a field, young cane
sprouted np, straight and stiff like asparagus-shoots,
till all was covered with a carpet of delicate green ;
then the plows and hoes wero used to destroy the
weeds that crept in among the tender cane-sprouts.
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Meanwhile canc was being hwuled in heavy wagons all
day long to the sugar-house, passed through the power-
ful mill, that crushed it to a pulp; the extracted juice
was carried through troughs to the kettles and boiled ;
the newly made sugar was shoveled into hogsheads,
placed over tho molasses-cistern to drain eight or ten
days, then “headed up ™ and shipped fo the city by
curs. -

‘L'he pressed ceanc-stalks, spread over tho ground,
were tossed I the sun to dry for fuel. Men were
plowing, hoeing, cutting cane, loading wagons, driving
teams, boiting, skimming, atirving fuely filling hogs-
heads, aud driving wagons to tho depot loaded with
sngar and molasses, day after day.  For manifost ren-
80NS, no insurance could bo effected on plantation
property; therefore the planters deposited their prod-
uee in city warchouscs aa rapidly as possible.  Our
hogsheads were all made from staves and heads shipped
divect from Maine, and put togother by Chinese in
our coopor-shop. Casks to eoninin molasses were
furnished by a merchant in Matanzas (the great mo-
lasses market), whose warchouscs woro provided with
enormons tanks into which the casks wore emptied,
then retwrned to be filled again. Wo lad a well
equipped earpenter-shop and blacksmith’s forge, and
mechanics, mostly among our own laborers, who were
equal to almost any emergency. Othor plantations

around us were similarly provided and managed.
17
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There was daily more or less of derrowing going on;
though only a matter of sixty miles from Ilavana, it
was often impossible to obtain from the city the aid
required in a sudden emergency, The planters were
generous, kindly, and mutnally helpful in cases when
extra assistanco was necded, often sending their own
mechanics and sugar-makers if necessary.

Six months of tircless activity was conducted with
clock-work regularity. 'I'ho bell folled the hours of
moaly, and changes of watch day and night.  No one,
from Lamo in the house to the cattle-tenders in the
field (except the delicate women), had more than six
hours for sleep during the twenty-four.

After the first week, all became acenstomed to the
change; and, by the end of the scason, every living
creature was rounder and fatler, except the havd-
worked oxen. These had to be sent at once to a
poirero (grazing-farm), and boarded at the rate of a
dollar a month, until the next busy season.

Toward the end of winter all vegelation, albeib
green, was parched and dusty; the cane-leaves hung
from the stalks in dry and cuarled shreds. A carve-
lessly dropped match, or a half-extinguished cigar,
often cansed a conflagration that swept over acres, and
destroyed property worth thousands of dollars. From
the voranda wo hiad a commanding view of tho broad
plain which spread from the mountain to the sea, and
scarcely a day passed that ascending smoke did not in-
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dicate burning cane-ficlds, sometimes in two or thiree
widely separated places.

While a fire on an adjoining plantation was an ex-
citement, it did nobt compare with the infense alarm
created by one in our own fields. The first shout of
“ Fuego!™” and loud peal of the bell, started every
one to hig feet. Several horses were kept saddled,
and others hitched uuder the sugar-house shed, for
guch emergency. So well did they know tho signal of
tho Dell ab an wousunl bour, thal with the first taps
they were frantic to start, and, if a rider did not im-
mediately appear, somotimes broke Ioose aud ran ab
the top of theiv speed in the direction of the fire. At
the frst alorin, Lamo, Ilenry, and Zell, wero on the
saddled horses, and off af n sweeping gallop, 1
snatched Lhe key from its hook and hurried to wnlock
the store-room, wheve Ciriaco and Martha stood ready,
each side the door, to distribute mackeies {cane-knives)
—~—always kept 1n reserve for such an emergency-——to
the men who wore at work about the sugar-house.
Those first ready mounted the tethered horses, some-
times two or three on onc animal, and were off like
the wind. It was an unwritten law that a fire-alarm
mast command an immediato response from luborers,
white and black, on every plantation in sound of the
boll. Boforo the ochoes of our signal had diod away,
Brito’s hands could be seen pouring poll-mell down
the mountain-side, followed by the ardent Don José
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himself, on horscback, urging them forward; from
the right, Valera’s workmen, machete in hand, tumbled
over the low rock fence and aloe hedge that divided
the two estates; while from another direction came
Don Pancho, on his fiery stallion, brandishing bis
sword, ani hurrylng the entire force of the © Josofita ™
to the scene of action.

The ecxcitement was intense and wide-spread.
Steam is shut off, fires hastily raked from under the
sugar-kettles, and all work at the sugar-honse aban-
doned. Every hand that could wield a machele sped
to the fiery fields, only a few white employés remain-
ing in the vicinily of the buildings.

With straining eyes and bated breath the handful
of ug lefi at the house stood upon the veranda and
watched the black volume of sinoke rise in dense
clouds and spread like a pall over tho place where the
brilliant flarnes were shooting heavenward in fiery,
forked tongues. 'T'he shoufed orders of the mayorals
rose above the crackling sounds of destruction. By
the aid of a field-glass we followed the rapid riding
hither and thither, and rushing of hands with the
glistening macketes, ag the fitful wind changed from
side fo side. Sometimes an crect rider, with uplifted
sword, way revealed against such a brilliant back-
ground of flame and rose-tinted smoke, that ho scemerd
enveloped with the fiery element.  Breathlessly wo
watched, passing the glass from one to another! Ilow
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nervous and anxions we wore, lest the flakes of fire,
swepb by a whirlwind through the air, might fall
among dry leaves and increase the conflagration, and
truly thankful when the diminished smole and {lame
indieated o victory; and later saw the negroes, all be-
grimed and drenched with the sweat of toil, who had
been fighting the five inch by inch until it was sub-
dued, tnrn their faces toward the house, where a re-
freshing dram of aguadiente (native rum} was waiting
for them! The planters and mayorels rode around
the charred ficld, estimating the number of acred
burned, that they might bo fully advised whether we
required assistance in cutting and hauling the scorched
cane that stood in blackened, serried ranks, forming a
melancholy blot in the midst of the universal verdure
that hemmed it in on every side.  Our generons neigh-
bors were ready with men and teams fo help, if more
cune was injured thao could be put under shelter in a
week ; Jonger delay, or a rain, rendered it sour and
worthless.

The whole party adjourned to the veranda, all more
or less dishoveled and begrimed, some having lost their
hats, and others singed their beards, in the fierce con-
flict, but all in good-humor; and, while partaking of
colfee, extended their sympathy in onr loss, and frecly
offered further assistance if necdfal.

In the United Slates, under similar circumstances,
some more stimulating beverage than coffes would
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have been in “good form™; but, after such faligue
and exposure, it would not have becn accepted in
Cuba. While it i3 the custom of a Cuban to offer you
his house and all that therein is when you call, or his
volanée-horses if you chance to admire them, or his
wateh if you cast & glance at it when ho tells you the
hour, there lies beneath all this effusion, which to mat-
ter-of-fact people seems so unmeaning and absurd, a
genuine kindness of heart. Youware not expected to
accept the horses or wateh; it is only their Oricntal
way of signifying a desire to serve you. Our neigh-
bors, who had so promptly responded to our signel of
danger, however, were not like the disappointed and
chagrined Frenchman, who “did offer his voifure for
la politesse, and he took it for ride!” _

The offer of laborers and teams was a frequent oc-
currence, in fact a business accommodation, and mennt
more than la polifesse—it meant just what was ox-
pressed. While in such emergencics Lamo had on
goveral occasions suspended work, in order to loan for
a day all of Desengafio’s available force to a neighbor,
it had always happened that we were able to triumph
over misfortune without placing ourselves under simi-
lar obligations.
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DON RUANO'S OOFFEE ESTATE—COFFTRE-MILIS AND COFFER-
POTE—WASTE OF FRUITI—NON RUANQ AND HIS MOTIER,

WE rode to Don Trancisco Ruano’s coffce cstate,
hoping to hire a few hands from him to tide over the
unexpected rush of work, The Don, with his octo-
genarian mother, had lived many years on a small and
neatly managed eafefal, whose boundarics touched
Desengafio.  T'he Don never ventured farther from
home than the depot or nearest village; and Lho aged
seffora su madre had not been beyond the limits of
her domain for so long that she—like many otliers of
advanced life in that voluptuous land—had lost all
desire to move. The avenue to the house was bor-
dered with straggling, rongh-barked cocon-palms,
loaded at all seasons with tho valuable nuis that grow,
ripened, and rotted in great bunches on the trees year
after year. A coffec estato is necessarily a feuit-farm
nlso. Coffeo i8 a delicale plant, requiring heat tom-
pered with shade, and, as it grows in long rows of de-
tached shrubs on the clesnly kept ground, tall, broad-
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spreading avenues of fruit-trees sheller it from the
direct rays of the scorching sun.

A well-kept cafefal—and it has to be well kept, else
it goes rapidly to ruin—ig like a beautiful, symmetyi-
cal prarden, planted witle utmost precision,

The folinge is 0 light green; the leaves are small,
and grow along the straight, slender branches in clus-
ters; while the broad-spreading boughs of the tower-
ing trees, of a darker and richer green, cast their re-
freshing shade over all.  CofTee is of slow and delieate
growth. The plant is four to six ycars old before it
beging to bear fruit.  Onee matured, it continucs fo
increase in vulue andi capacity for, perhaps, fifteen
or itwenty years before it deteriorates, and the neces-
sity of remewal is apparent. In the late spring the
shrubs are thickly sprinkled with ashower of white
blossoms, somewhat resembling in form and fragranve
those of the orange. When the petals of these flowers
strew the gronnd, liny green buds appear in great pro-
fusion the whole lenglh of the slender branches, turn-
ing red like holly-herries as they increase rapidly in
gize, bending the boughs down with their weight.
These transformations take place during the rainy
season, and throngh that period a cafelal is wonder-
fully beaudiful and fragramt,

The first clear days in October, the berries, then
the size of small hazel-nuts, arce earefully harvested in
immense flal baskets and spread upon a broad paved
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court to dry in the sun, protected {rom chance show-
ers during the day and drenching dews at night by
being heaped into piles under sheds or covered with
heavy cloths.  Any moisture during the drying pro-
cess rols and raing the berry. At Don Ruano's the
drying pafio was under his mother’s supervision, aml
the old lady found occupation in watching the coffee,
seeing that it was frequently stirred so that each grain
reccived its due proportion of sun and heat, and that
it was also protected from dampness.

All through the country coffee is seld in the hull,
which contains two pgrains laid face to face, covered
withh & brown, dry lmsk, from which it is easily scpa-
raled.

The door of every eountry-house, bo it dwelling or
bodega, is ornamented by the unattractive bub useful
coffec-mortar wilh its clumsy wooden pestie, and a
sieve inade of pita caruja hangs by its side, in which
the contents of the mortar ave tossed in the wind and
the light husks blown away, leaving the firm, hard
berry.

One of the sights Lhat arrests the eye of a stranger
in Cuba ig the multitude of bags hanging at the door
of every little shop and for sale at every step in the
country as well ag in the towns—bags of coarse red
flannel, fitted with a hoop nround the top and ter-
minating in a point at the botlom; bags of every size,
from those that would contain only a pint to others
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with the capacity of many gallons. These are the
coflee-pots of Cuba, from which come the most de-
licions deaughts of that much-prized and much-dis-
paraged beverage. Ialf filled with finely pulverized
coffce and suspended from a hook on the wall, cold
water ig gently poured on from time fo fime Hill the
whola mags is saluraled. T'ho first drops which fall
into the receiver placed beneath the bag are thick and
black. One spoonful in a enp of boiling milk yields a
dranght of coflce that is deliciousness itself, snch ag
is not to bo found in any other land. The red bag
hangs dny and night, and the process of dripping cof-
foc is ceascless.  All classes and ages offer and drink
it freely as wo do water. The wealthiest banker in
lis gilded palace and the poorest peasant in his scanty
hut use the same red flannel bag and drink the same
coffee, It fs quito as rich and delicious served in
conrse pottery in tho dodegas about {the market-
places, where the workmen assemblo in the early
dawn, as in the dainty S¢évres ut © Kl Louvro ” or “ Ta
Dominicn,” where the élife tarry tho uight nway. So
universal is its use that the mayoerals, boyeros, cart-
men, end, indeed, overy class of whito Jaborers on
plantations, exact their cup of coffee before they begin
the work of the day.

After the harvest, the coffee-plants which were
not disturbed during the sumnmer are carefully weeded,
the decayed and decaying {ruit removed, and the
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ground kept cleanly swepl.  Mamey, marmocillo, za-
pote, and agnacate trees are by reason of their splen-
did shade the chosen growth of n ecafefal. The {fruit
of all is rich, juicy, and greatly prized in the citics,
while in the comnbry the abundance is in many in-
glances p nuwizance wnd an espense. While Don
Ruano had men employed in carvying off baskets of
fruit to be cast away and we had barrow-loads of
lemong wheeled from our garden, no way was pro-
vided by which this superabundance could be trans-
ported to a market. 'The cities received their sup-
plies entirely through private culerprise, either by
Lrains of pack-horses or by small vessels from one port
to another, whese lraflic, alwuys hampered, was now
almost suspended by military espionage and exactions,
Therefore tropical fruits were often more expensive in
avana than in many interior cities of the United
States.

With a railroad, connecting Havana with Matan-
za8 and Union, passing so uear that tho smoke of the
engino could always be scen and the rattle of tho
passing train often heard from his door-step, there
were no facilities for Don Ruano to ship his fruit.
Wo ocensionally made the attempt to send Den Anas-
tasio (our invalid merchant) a basket of zapotes; buat,
no matter how well secured and sealed or carefully dia-
patched, tho basket invariably reached its destination
with diminished contents. Ay freight on small pack-
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ages must be prepaid, and no guarantee was given by
the ratlroad company (then mnder military control),
of courso there could be no reelamation. I presume
that Don Ruano never dreamed of patrenizing the
road at such risks.

The Don had n comfortable, simple conmiry home.
All the cots and bed-room furnishings were sunning
by the side of the house as we entered. The old
scllorn, in a low-neck, almost sleeveless muslin gar-
ment, too infirm and obese to rise from her ehair with-
out great effort, received us most cordially, and
ordered It mulafe, as she called her chocolate at-
tendant, to pass nic the cigars and a faper. Every
morning it was her devoted son’s first duty to make,
with his own fingers, cigars for his mother’s use
during the day. They were long and thick, dark
and strong, but limited in number to six. The =se-
fiora mentioned, as though it were an indicalion of
praiseworthy sgelf-denial, that she never allowed her-
self to exceed that number. Don Ruano, with his
white linen shirt starched stif as pasteboard and
glistening with polish, the skirt hanging in unyiclding
drapery over his pantaloons, was as courtly and gra-
cious a3 & dancing-master. A sugar-planter’s harvest
beging after that of a cafefero ends, and from the hnt-
ter the planler recruits the extra workmen required.
From this neighbor we hired all the extra laborers we
needed for our busy season, and in sny emergency he
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cheerfully inereased the mimmber for a limited time,
With Tlenry’s aid he was inforined of our urgent need
of any workmen he could spare for a month, and we
were assured, with hamnd on his immaculate shirt-
bosom and a thousand protestations of undying friend-
ship, that we not only could command all the laborers
ho had, bud Lis house and all its contents were also at
our disposul !



CHADPTER XXX.

NOUER-BUILDING ANTA—ERLLIE'S YOUNG OWIS—MIEKRY $aATS

anios."

Huexny delighted in repairing to the bench under
the zapote-treea in the garden with his lesson-books,
pretending that the quict of that reireat was conducive
to mental application, but most of his time was em-
ployed in walching the movements of certain large
ants that had great subterrancan caves under his feet.
The industrious little insceis were not compelled, like
the histaric ant, to Jay up winler stores, thercfore their
energics were spent in house-decorations. Their nests
were huge excavations, lateral galleries leading to
roomy chambers, In many places the ground for a
considerable spuce was heney-combed with their abodes.
The apertures on the surfacoe were so small and usnally
concenled or protecled by leaves ihat they were nob
visible, and passers-by could scarcely realize that they
wero treading over iyriads of busy lives when they
walked the carefully swept paths of the garden.
Honry, book in band, would sit hour after hour on the
bench, curiously watching the march of long proces-
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sions of these hormigas issning from a minute, obscure
hole in the ground, moving, with the regularity and
precision of trained troops, in a dircct line to the base
of a small orange or pomegranate tree, that had already
been ascended by an advimee corps, and which, with
their sharp mandibles, they were rapidly denuding of
foliage. The small particles of leaves that fell in show-
ers {o the ground were skouldered in a position to util-
ize the propelling power of any air in cirenlation, andd
the long, bhrown retinue wag rapidly converted into a
fluttering green ribbon, threading another route to
their homo. So wonderfully methodieal and orderly
were they, that the little green sails were of uniform
gize, and the returning legions marched without a
straggler. Ilenry, boy-like, amused himself by plac-
ing obstructions in-their pathway. If only a slick, they
boldly trudged over it; if a stono or somo seemingly
insurmonntable barricr, tho whole army halted in ling,
while a few scouts went forward to examine the cne-
my's warks and roport; frequently a détour was do-
cided upon, to fall into line agnin as soon as practicable.
These fresh, green leaves furnished their houses with
not only fioor but wall decorations. Repairs comploted,
the colony rotired behind their gates, and there re-
mained in peaceful seclusian until the nests required
renovating. Then all the witherud débris was labori-
ously brought to the surface, scattered broadenst, and
everything within made ready for new furnishing.
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There was {requently canse to complain of their dep-
redations. They destroyed or bodily removed the sceds
of certain vegetables as oflen as they were deposited
in the ground, and the young sprouts of many others
when they appearcti above the surface.  They nude
their oxcavations through the fickls also, but iheir
presence resilted in no injury to the eane.  Our mer-
chant, Don Anastasio, assured me that in some parts
of the island these insects were so numerons and de-
structivo that their nests frequently extended beneath
the foundations and undermined large stone houses,
rendering them so unsafe that the buildings had to be
abandoned !

Great cxcavalions were made with spades down
into the recesses of the ants and tho places filled with
fire and brimstone, but even these violent measures
seomed ta make mo appreciable diminution in their
numbers, though millions must have been destroyed ;
in a weck or two they were as numercus and destruct-
ive a8 cver. Tho dainty little fomiguins, that flew
like canaries all about the garden, fearless as birds be-
como that are never molested, often pierced an orange
with their sharp little bills and extracted the juice;
then a corps of Zormigas followed and robbed it of
the pulp; so an nrange, * fair to sco” as it hung in its
goldon beaunty among the clustering green lenves, was
often light and deceptive as n toy balloon.

Henry's love of the whole animal kingdom wag
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gratified in some measure by o choice collection of
gay-plumaged birds that he kept in cages mado of the
delicate twigs of the cdie drava (wild cane). Our
friendly neighbors were constantly adding to the num-
ber, und one end of the veranda was devoted to lhis
pets. Don José sent him o cage of ring-doves, whose
mournfal ecooing always reminded my homesick hus-
band of the days when he was a boy in a Western
clearing. 'L'o these the gencrous Don added n number
of pure white Guinea-fowls, and o pair of rabbits; the
latier we colonized on the mowntéain, but they did not
possess the agility of the jiufias, and the hungry miajas
eventually destroyed them. It hatl been Henry's de-
gire to find n nest of tho beautiful veiled owl, and
secure the young, which he loped to be able to tame.
The marquis had maintained an omincus silenco ro-
garding the pair promised Kllie, though doubtless he
made every effort to compass their capture.  One day,
liowever, a guajire whose services had been enlisted,
presented himsell, the fortunate possessor of two very
young birds which o desired to offer lo the sefiorita.
Almost naked of plumage, with heads of abnormal
size, and great, bulging eyes, they were, of course, very
unattractive; but the full-grown owl is so handsome
that Lllie cagerly aceepted tho gift, and wesed overy
olfort to tame them, As lhoy grow, they beenmoe so
vicious and snappish that she found it hazardous to

approach, oven with caresses. No downy whito feath-
18
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erg appeared ; they were long-legged and skinny, and
Ilenry began to ask Eilic if it was not time for her
owls to put on their veils and coneceal their nakedness !
ot Runno called one morning, on business bent, and
reeing the forlorn hirds with blinking eyes and droop-
ing headg, their legs tied with Jong strings to the ban-
isters of the veranda, inmocently inquired of Ilenry
what we intended lo do with those buzzarls! Ellie,
who hal already dawning suspicions of their genuine-
ness, wad horrified, and the dejected creatures were re-
moved by Zell, who “’low’d he know'd all de time
dem was buzzards, or sum’thin’ wuss,”

Scarcely a day passed that news was not brought
our boy of some attractive out-door sport. "The dis-
covery of a treg filled with wild honey made from the
flowers of the banana, orange, or other fruit-trees, the
most {ragrant in odor, delicate in color, and dcliciong
in taste in the world, was suro to take him to the
woods and bring him back laden with spoils.

Permission having been tacitly given to use fire-
armns, his gnn was in constant requisition, and excur-
sions in gearch of gamo or adventure were temptations
hard to resist. With all these distractions, added to
tho frequent ealls of iinpertance made npon Henry as
intorprotor and ta transnct many minor details of busi-
ness, it bocama ovidont (hat theroe were loo frequont
interruptions to render a continuous courss of study
possible wlrile living on the plantation. Naburally
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bright and studious as he was, the necessity of the dis-
cipline aml application enforced by an academic course
wig Loo apparent to be ignored. Wlhen he was four-
teen we felt compelled to make the saerifice, an unusu-
Ay great one, of parting from him. Lamo felt that
it was hardly in the bounds of possibility to sparo tho
boy, who Liad been at our side througl all these vicissi-
tudes, not only a dear son, but a valued assistant who
had become well-nigh tuilispensable, but there was no
other alternative than to send him to the United
States fo school.

In July he took a lingering farewell of all his boy-
ish pets. 1lis gun was carcfully oiled aud put away,
with injunctions not to let it be disturbed,  The little
pet Jomiguins that had been trained to hep on his
finger and peck seed from lhis month, were set freo in
the garden. The pigeons that flocked daily atb the
sound of his voice were ealled and fed from n basket of
rice for the last time.  Old Mish, the eat, that nestied
in hig arms every night, had a last nap in that cozy em-
brace. The pony had lhis last gallop up the mountain,
and Bob brought the Iast wounded dove, at his yaung
master’s bidding. T'o all the neighborg he made farc-
well ealls. The kind old priest in tho village, who
was found sipping his wire Colorado, and playing
entds with sanio of his parishionors, whon * Xnriguo ™
cailed to bid him adios, rose and solemnly laid his
hand upon thie boy’s head and blessed him.
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When tho hour for departure urrived, he mounted
his pony and galluped down the avenue. Iassing
through the Josefita plantation, he pansed at the hos-
pilable house, where the tender-hearted Caridad was
found wailing with tearful eyea and open arms to
embrace him.  Don Pancho mounted the while
slallion, already saddied at the deor, and rode by his
gide to tho depot; while binfl, brawny MeClocky, the
Scoteh engineer, wlio had made so many helpful visits
to Desengafio, threw hig old eap nfter him, shouling,
“(fod bless ye,me boy!” A goodly number of yuajires,
headed by Manuel and P’io, his companions in many s
woodland expedition and ficld-hunt, were already as-
sembled at the paradere. 1lenry hiut endeared himself
to all clusses. Trull of cuthusiasm for boyish sports
and adventures, e was Lhe dequ-idéal of every guajiro.
“ Adios! Enriqual™ “ Adies, amige mio!” ecchoed
again and again through tho air, as the cars rumbled
off from the depot, and alast glinpse was had for n
long time of his home surroundings—a homo that was
evor strango to us, but the home of tho bLoy's child-
hood, was very dear to him. low desolate it beeame
after his departure he never kuew,



CHADPTER XXXIL

BEAUTIFUL OCQTONER-—VIEW FROM TIHE MOUNTAIN—TERRIBLE
TEMPIMORAL—DEYABTATION,

OctoBER was upon us. The summer raing had
ceased, the air was full of the odor of fruit and fruit-
blossons by day, and overpowering, when the shades
-of evening fell, with the fragrance of the brilliant,
‘white, night-blooming cercus, which flung its ex-
uberant wealth of golden stamens in prodigal pro-
fusion over the coral-rock fences that bounded the
grassy lawn.  All nature that never donned a russet or
yellow coat, or drapped a withered leaf, bloomed forth
in freshly washed green. Vines, that had hung their
heads under beating showers for six months, took
heart again, and ran riot over the fences, and hung in
long, tangled, graceful festoons from tree to tree,
draping the rocky mountain’s sides with curtains of
verduro besprinkled with gorgeous blossoms of crimson
and gold; while aloft on the mountain-top, in every
tree nestled the beaaliful dark-greon parasites of tha
tropics, hanging in clusters, here and there and every-
where ; with the overllowing abundance that Naturo
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so lavishly provided in Cuba, there was sustenance for
all, so that the idle parasite, that had nothing to do
but exhibit its beautiful sclf, did not diminish the
vitality of the generous tree on which it feasted.

The rasping notes of the wiid Guinea-fowl and the
sharp whistle of the quail were heard all through the
canc-fields, wheore the long, sweeping leaves had ten-
derly sheltered their nests, and now they were com-
ing {orth with abundant broods. The tiny yellow
tomigutn, with his musical chirp, the brown arriero
(mule-driver), with his two long, slender tail-feathers
and hig sbrident call ; the gorgeously plumaged focalor
(every color), nestled in the mango-trees, swung upon
the slender branches of the mimosa, and flew joyously
over our heads; while the buzzards that we jostingly
claimed were entitled to be emblazoned on our coat-of-
arms, a8 ab least one was forever fu be seen perched
on the arch at the end of the avenue, sailed in grand
and graceful curves over and above all.

The mounntain-range that runs like a backbone
through the length of Caba was only & quarter of a
mile east of our dwelling, and a ride or walk up the
steep sides well repaid a lover of nature. Trom the
summit there spread before us an extended view of
Oriental loveliness and exquisite beauty. At our fect
limitless cane-ficlds hung their light-greon lcaves,
topped here and there with creet torches of Llossom-
ing seed that shimmered and glistened in the sun like
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molten silver. In the distance, amid the intense
green of fruit-frees and whole avenues of kingly palms,
towering chimneys of sugar-honscs and groups of
modest buildings marked the domain of neighboring
planters. Ifar off lo the right a hroad expanse of still
darker green revealed a coffee cstate. To the left a
tiny chmrehi-spire surmounted by a white cross denoted
the villago home of the captain and the cure, who exer-
cised controlling influence in all matters temporal and
spiritual, considerately relicving the docile population
of that grandly beautiful country from all responsi-
bility in the present and the future. The cerulean
:dome; scarcely flecked by a single fleecy cloud, stretch-
ing from zenith to horizon, the gently undulating
landscape; the soff, hazy, languid atmosphere, the
faint zephyrs redolent with perfume, suggested Ar-
cadian peace and rest. | |
September, which so often tock a boisterous fare-
well, retired with gracious smiles, and it seemed that
every bird and bush felt safer when she was gone; buf
September had left a legacy to the incoming month.
Almost imperceptibly the air became still, oppress-
ivo in its stillness; not a leaf stirred in the topmost
branches of the tall palms, whose feathery summits
danced and tossed in every brecze. They became as !
painted trees on a painted landseape. Birds wero to
be seon restless and flying aimlessly about; horses
whinnied and stamped and pulled from their halters
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under the shed where they were tied. Old Mish, the
cat, came niewing pitifully around and refused to be
comforted. Dogs whined and howled, got np and
turned around, only to lie down again, as though too
nervous and restless to be still # moment. All nature
was wretched and uncomfortable. The abmosphere
became preternaturally transparent, and objects long
distances off were revealed as though seen through a
powerful field-glass. The total lack of vitality in the
ait made its very inhalation an effort. Cattle about
the ficlds drifted in a rostless manner to their pens
and huddled together. Sheep found shelter in their
mountain-cave, where they stood with noses fo the
ground ; bugs and ants crept in through the doors
and windows which had been flung wide open to catch
the faintest breath of air,

The most ihanimate of created things seemed to
share in the depression. Leaves of trees curled and

cirooped, and flowers closed their limp petals as though
& sirocco had swept over them.

Suddenly all was flurry and excitement to preparo
for the cyclone that even the very lizards kuew was
coming. Sledge-hammers, axes, aud immense timbers
were hastily brought inside the house. We rapidly
prepared to occupy and defend the three front reoms
only. Ciriaco brought in some cold meat and bread,
brandy, aguadiente, and s pail of water, which were
deposited in a corner of the parlor.
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The rear of tho house was closely barred and se- -
cured in the strongest way possible. "There was a
sudden and hurried rush into the various buildings.
Chinese and negroes fled to their vespective barracoons
and fastcned themselves in. Lamo, with two white
men in our employ, and several trusty, stalwart négroes,
waited to see that all were protected, thoroughly safe
as possible, barely allowing themselves time to rush into
the house and close the last windows when the hurri-
cane broke upon us.  The wind rose in great, howling
gusts, and swooped down and around with tumultuous
roar like the booming of cannon. A ratile and a
‘bang, as though we were being assaulted with batter-
ing-rams on one side the house, and all rushed fo the
threatened windows to secure them with great solid
timbers driven by sledge-hammers into the polished
floor, and forced against the massive panels of the
shmtters that closed from within. A ruoshing and a
whizzing sound, broken into a prolonged roar, admon-
ished us that the wind had veered, and now the oppo-
site windows were threatened ; before they could be
properly secured, a great rattling and howling at the
door drove every one with axes, sledge-hammers, and
timbers to the front of the honse. So the wind whirled
round and round, stopping at every door and window
to blow a louder and more startling blast, Iike a
great giant battling for admission, or a besieging army
attacking first on one side, then on another, then all
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around at once, in the determination to carry the de-
fenges by storm, the merciless wind fought. We knew
only too well that if it gained admission, the house
would be wrecked ; one of its miighty blusts could lift
the very stone roof.

Meanwhile, cxcept for a single eandlo in a cornor,
so shiclded for fear of sudden gusts that it only served
to make darkness visible, we were without any light.
- A pancl a few inches square, iung on hinges in a {ront
ghutter, was our only means of obtaining a glimpse of
the outside world, and we dared not open this while
the storm was doing its utmost. Ior thirty hours we
bravely and unceasingly defended the besieged castlo—
thirty hours of mortal terror and incessant vigilance—
before the giant, with one last, deafening howl, dimin-
ished the force of the attack, and gave us one mo-
ment’s peace.  Cautiously taking hurried peeps
through the little panel, while the tornade was whirl-
ing with fearful impetuosity through a roseate atmos-
phere, the very wind scemed a fangible pink element
sweeping evorything before it. Débris of every kind
was boing borne upon its mighty wings. Great sheets
of metal roofing from the sugar-house went careering
along like scraps of paper; huge palm-trees whirled
aloft and away like atraws; while tiles, bricks, and
smeller objects sailed with Yightning rapidity across
the horizon like motes in a breeze, so utterly insignifi-
cant were they in the grasp of the mighty element,
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A few holes, wronched through the strong stone roof
of the house, gave accoss to the rain, that now poured
down in blinding floods, and we were soon like
Noah’s dove, flying in vaiu scarch of a dry spot.

When at last, afler thirty hours of exhaustive bat-
tle and mortal alarm, our doors were once more thrown
open, the scene of desolation was beyond all powers of
description. The boundless ficlds of waving cane, that
delighted our eyes only iwo days before, had entirely
disuppeared ; beaten flat down by the wind, the rap-
idly descending wafers rushed completely over them.
The sugar-house was wholly unroofed; and for dayd
broad sirips of the motal, bent as though Vulean’s
hammer had beaten them into a thousand fantastic
ghapes, were bronght from ihe fields hundreds of yards
away, Rock fences had been dashed fo piccesand the
fragments strewed over the fields. The proud army
of majestic palms, that had for so many decades stood
guard of our entrance, lost twenfy of its bravest vet-
erans. The grand old Dbell, whose ringing peals so
often summoned help in the hour of danger, and
whose gentle, solemn toll always brought to my tired
heart memories of peaceful Sabbath days, lay shattered
on the ground, its silvery tongne silenced forever!

Desolation was everywhere snpreme. When the
waters subsided (they ran ofl into low places and
partly filled crecks with surprising rapidity), the ne-
groes sallied forth from their long confinement. The
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first move was to count all hands at the barracoons.
Many had had wonderful escapes, and it was a great
satisfaction to ascertain that only one, a Chinese, was
missing. While the rushing waters were still several
feet deep, messengers on horsehack were dispatched
to search for him. Mo was found extended upon a
fragment of fence that surrounded the cattle-pen, in-
sensible, and in that condition brought to the house,
hanging in front of one of the riders. Afier rolling
the poar, water-logged fellow again and again on a
bench, and rubbing him with dry mustard, some evi-
dence of life appeared. At the first signs of vitality
copions draunghts of brandy were administered, and he
soon entirely recovered. The half-drowned cattle,
that huddled together with the impulse of brute in-
stinct, began to hold up their beaten and weary heads.
The horses, that crowded into the sugar-house when
it wrs under bare poles, with the intuition that taught
them they were safer there than in the open field, es-
caped without serious injury. Basket after basket of
drowned and half-drowned fowls were brought to the
house ; many of them had even their feathers wrenched
out by the wind. The birds that had flown, in gay
plumiage and joyous note, from tree to tree only ashort
time before, were gone; hushed wag the busy call of
the Guinea fowl; silent. was the whistle of the quail—
the angry winds had whirled them away. A few bus-
zards, whose vitality is so proverbial—it is even averred
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that a bullet can not kill one—were to be seen perched, .
day after day, in a most dejected and melancholy atti-
tude, on the remmants of fences and posts, with gcarce-
ly a tail- or wing-feather left, naked and shivering, too
helpless and disheartened to hop down; fo attempt to
{ly would have been suicidal.

A walk through the lhouse revealed broken and
wrenched railings, battered windews, and a court-yard
strewed with stone and cement plowed out of the roof
by relentless winds. Tiverything was wet—each shoe
floated in its particular puddle, all "our garments
dripped, and cvery chair-seal was soaked. Water ran
in small streams over the floors; the very beds were
saturated ; the oocupancy of cach little dry spot had to
be coniested with ants, hizards, and scorpions that in-
vaded the premises by myriads.

I wondered, on first seeing Desengafio, why people
in a mild, soft climate should build a house solid as a
castle, with wallg three feet thick; and I wondered;
after that femporal, that any one dared to live in a
house less substantial and with less protection than
massive walls and a stone roof afford. .

- Long before securing any degree of comfort, we
had to help our neighbors, particularly the guajiros,
who had a sifie between ug and the village. Panchito
and Manncl waded through the submerged roads to
tell that their houses were enfirely blown away. The
places were washed and smoothed over all fresh and
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clean to begin again : four holes and four uprights and
some cross-poles, with a covering of green palm-
branches, mnade each as complete as it was before. We
furnished men and means to tide them over their
losses. In the beginming of the femporal, or rather
wheu it threatened, they sought refuge in tho caves of
the mountain-side, and a mercilul Providence saved
Ltheir lives from destruction.

Under the warm rays of the sun the cane soon
lifted crooked and bont stalls, with their fow remain-
ing leaves whipped into shreds, and nature slowly re-
covered from the fearful shock.

It was hard work to get the sugar-house in order
to take off the arop, greatly diminished though it was.
Wecks passed before we were again even moderately
comfortable in the house. By and by the water-logged
trunks, the contents of drawers, and the soaked shoes,
after long exposure to the sum, dried, but the musty
odor of mold never seemed fo depart from them. All
the creeping things of the earth, and the flying things
that live in dark places, came upon us like a plague.
Ants and curious little split-tailed bugs swarmed by
thousands, and the floor was often marked with the
black streak of the one battalion, or the glittering yel-
low line of the other. Centipeds started from under
every pillow, and big-bodied spiders, with long, hairy
legs, ran from among the damp books, while the mos-
quitoes, that were always with us, became more vo-
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racious and tormenting than ever. Cunning little
lizards, the least objectionuble of all our reptile visitors,
darted about with their pretty emerald coats and shin-
ing black eyes, and the glorious cucwllos, with blazing
lanterns on their heads, flew in and out the open win-
dows, when the shades of night revealed the brilliancy
of their Liny lamps.



CIIAPTER XXXIIL
| DLLLNESS—ISOLATION —WEARINESS—CUBA, FAREWELL !

A Cusavx life is intolerably moncionous 1o one
who las always known activity and enterprise. In
the citics there are amusements and distractions,
though of a very insipid and languid natare, but in
the country the dullness is oppressive.  We wearied of
the eternal. soft, mild air; the never-varying green of
the landscape; the perpetual equable temperature that
made the thinnest linen comfortable—the scasons
only varied by dry and wet—the dry very dry and
dusty, and the wet—very wet and muddy. The coun-
try roads are so narrow that the constant travel with
loaded ox-feams all winter cuts them into deep ruts,
and the summer rain scon makes them well-nigh im-
passable. A climate like thns palls wpon one who has
been accustomed to the variations of the telnpemte
- zone. Unchanging verdure is like the everlasting,
stmpering smile on a pretty woman’s face—so con-
starrt ng fo become meaningless and insipid.

We wearied of the sonseless platitudes of our few
visitors, and of the foreign tongue, that, with all its
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smoothly flowing euphony, could never e to our cars
as sweet as the voices of our fatherland. In our isola-
tion, every new book, magazine article, or newspaper
topic, started a discussion that enlivened the table at
meals from one steamer-day to the next; and even a
quaint advertisement was commented upon, giving
food for thonght and speceh other than the details of
the plantation, that were bLecowning so tiresome and
threadbare.

As Ellie ahd I coukd not spend all aur leisure in
reading—neither of ns being particularly literary or
stndious—the wonderfully brilliant heavens offered at-
tractive astronomical research, and with the aid of an
odd volume of Dick’s “System ”—tho only book on
the subject we had, and a good field-glass—we were
quite snceessful in locating the position of starg and
constellations, mauy of which are not visible in more
northern latitudes.

Wo had very little fancy-work. No Berlin wools
work was necded in that climale, so tho materials were
not procurable. The luborious drawing of thread-
in fine linen and embroidering over the drawn places
in delicate, cobwebby designs, so infricate that it
malces one’s eyes ache to look at them, had no charms
for us, though it was the favorite ocoupation of Cuban
sefiorns.  Wo cmbroidered convenkional morzing-
glories and wheat on pillow-shams; scalloped flounces

and dress-waists, and made yards upon yards of sense-
19
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less fatting, till we wearied with the work. Sewing-
- thread could be had in abundance, and our busy fin-
gers produced wonderful lidies and spreads, for which
we had no use. There remains in my possession a
round-table cover, five yards in circumference, cro-
chetted in Spanish sewing-thread-—the center an clab-
orate atrangement of pansics and fuchiag, the border
~enlivened by forty performing monkeys in the midst
of acrobatic feats. This purc white spread 1s nol only
valuable ag a memento of a dull summer’s occupation,
but an ingenious specimen of handicraft accomplished
with scarcely an outline of instruetion or pattern.
Improvising a design to widen from a center to o
periphery of sixteen feet, though by ne means a slight
undertaking, is diminulive compared wilh successful
exccution of the work,

Martha had time to *“take in” sewing, and Ellie
and I amused ourselves by designing—even frequently
helping in tho work itself — fomdo dresses for the
African belles on the plantation. Any mew occupa-
tion that presented itself was cagerly welcomed. Zell
brought us, from the swamps in the rear of the mar-
quis’s place, quantities of palmetto, which we bleached
in the sun, split into suitable widths, and braided into
hats, pressing the crowns into shape by ironing them
over o perfectly round tin pail!l Soon every one had a
brand-new palmetto hat, which a few showers ruined,

Henry, who, with the kesn perception of boyhdod,
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saw 80 much in his out-door life which brightened
and cheered us, and whoso incoming always brought
a broalll of fresh air—was gone. The daily duty of
hearing him recite lessons amid countless interrup-
tions that at the time were so trying, was sadly missed
now. Ilig father walleed in and ont of the rooms with
& weary, listless air, missing the boy ab every turn;
while Ellic ceased to care for the early morning rides
which they had so often enjoyed together.

Life was becoming a burden: we were wearying
and losing heart; it was not ocoupation we needed, it
was recreation, bub the only change available in our dull
lives .was change of work. Tllie offered to teach Zell
and Martha to read, but Zell “low’d. half dese here
white folks can’t read; I'se no time fur dictionary
work. While I'se sebbin’ dewn readin’, who’s wailin’ on
Lamo and ’terpretin’ fur him?” The faithinl soul,
now that “little Mars Henry” was gone, followed
Lamo around, hoping to cheer and assist him in the
varied occupations of thoe day. Martha was more
easily persuaded, but she was rather dull, and at the
end of a winter’s schooling, coming up every night
with her book, had only advanced to words with two
syllables. So the experiment was not very encour-
aging.

Tinding Zell, now twenty years old, wus casting
amorous glances at a dusky Maud Muller, who raked
cone in the Geld, I suggested that, if he contemplated
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marriage, it would be well fo open a bank account, for
~ he was inclined fo be extravagant with his money.
Martha, whese opporfunities t6 spend her earnings
were limited to an occasional visit with me to Havana,
also brought up her little savings. In retwrn I gave
to each a note bearing fen per cent. interest. IFrom
time to time they were cncouraged in adding to the
amount ; and when, at the end of the first year, the
notes with accrued interest were renewed, and they
understood how the money “ grow’d,” they became en-
thusiastic capitalists.

Notwithstanding our heroic efforts to amnse and
divert the mind with something to relieve us of the
tiresome and busy routine of work, we found in time
that a radieal change was imperatively necessary, first
to one, then to another, of the brave litile household.
Ellie, who had so lovingly and unselfishly shared my
burden and lightened my cares, went home fo her
mother and remained several months. I had made
various short and rapid trips to New York, which were
exceedingly refreshing. Lamo, who felt his presenee
absolutely neecessary at Desangafio, as indeed it was,
valiantly staid year after year at his post, until his
step began to falter, a palencss overspread his once
ruddy countenance, a tired, dull look crept into his cye,
and the faint smile that replaced his old cheory Inngh,
warned us there was a limit to the endurance of oven
the bravest spirit. When I spoke firmly and deter-
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minedly of a trip to the United States, insisted upon
the (somewhat imaginary) business thal needed his
personal attention, and urged that the storm had so re-
duced the crop that it could easily be harvested with-
out hig aid, I think lhe realized that a still stronger
motive was hidden in the proposition, and thet his
overtaxed mind and body demanded an entire' change
of elimate. Deeply regretting the urgeney of the step,
he could no longer hesitate; and one of the bravest
acts of an unsellsh life was, thrning his back on De-
sengafio for a whole gix months, and leaving me
there. Ilenry’s departure had already sundored ono
of the ties that bound us to the Cuban home that
the boy loved so well. It was easy for us to break
away after that. A few years later we loft the island
forever. ' '

During the latier years of our residence, and thwse
that immediately followed, military exactions and ra-
inous taxation crnshed the life ont of Cuba.

The gradaal emancipation of slaves was enforced,
the importation of coolies prohibited, and, ag an inevi-
table sequence, an unteld number of valuable estates
were abandoned by their impoverished owners, there-
by revolutionizing the entire {inancial and domestic
status of the island.

Brito’s boautiful plantation, notwithstanding the
raro administrative ability of its owner, is to-day a
forsaken wilderncss; and the once genial, whole-sonled
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Don José, now broken-hearted, walks dejectedly the
roads he erst traveled in such magnificent state.

The buildings of the “ Josefita ” were destroyed by
five ; the family wealth taxed out of existence; Don
Pancho, who was so attentive to Ellie, and such @
kindly neighbor,dead of gout; the family all impover-
jshed and scattered, and the hospitable old Cuban
home wiped off the face of the carth. All the prancing
steeds were seized by the Spaniards on the one side or
the insurgents on the other; no cattle left for the do-
yero to care for, or labor for the wmayoral to superin-
tend; no cngine for the sturdy Seoich engineer fo
run~—all gone—and little else than a waste of weeds
and choked cane left to indicate the spol where, little
nmore than a decade ago, stood a magnificently equipped
and managed sugar estate! 1f Spain had ravaged her
“siempre fiel Islu de Cuba” with fire and peslilence,
the destruction could scarcely have been more rapid
and complete.

That superb provinee, whose natural resources are
almost inexhaustible, has been bled to death by the
lecches and paragites to whom her welfare and govern-
ment were infrusted. |

Zell, having already formed the strongest of ties,
decided to remain at Desengafio, with his wife and
children, oven after it had passed into other hands.
Through M. Ilall, our consul-gencral in Cuba, he
was furnished with all the necessary papers of United
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States citizenship. After assisting bim in making a
favorable contract for work with the new owner of the
plantation, in the same eapacity as in the past, viz.,
mandadere (messenger), we paid him several hundred
dollars, the accumulated amount of his savings.
Year aftor year we roceived letters from him, writ-
ten in Spanish by some plantation employé, giving
all the meighborhood mews of interest, and messages
from the Chinese and negrocs, among whom we had
lived and labored almost ten years—invariably stb-
seribing himself “ Your devoted and faithful slave.”
Nvrvienfe wag tho convenkionnl phraso uwsod Irom
s equal o equal, and may not have appeared express-
ive cnough to suit Zell, so it was esclavo (slave).
One day a mourning lelter came to Ienry. Zell was
dead ! congestion or fever, it maticred little—Zell
was dead ! DBitter tears we wept over that black-
bordered letier, the last oune we ever received from
Desengafio.  TFaithful [riend—notl slavo!

Martha retumed to the United States with ug, and,
when she married, her savings were found sufficient to
purchase a lot and pay for the building of a comfort-
able house in Virginia, near enough for ug to see her
almost every yoar, when she could take our deughter,
alrea.dy taller and larger than herself, in her Joving
arms, and eall her “ my Mexican baby.”

Now that tender, faill:ful =ounl, who ministered
to our comfort, not ws slave bhul helpful companion
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during those frying years, has gone “whero change
shall como not till all change end "—thus scvering

one of the few remaining links that bonnd us to the
old, old life.

TIIE END,






