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A TRIP TO CUBA.

CHAPTER I

THE DREPARTURE,

Wny one lenves home at all is o guestion
that travcllers are sure, sooner or later, to
ask thewselves,— 1 pican, pleasure-travellers.
Home, where one has the “ Transcript” ev-
ery night, and the ¢ Autocrat” every month,
opera, theatre, circus; ahd good society, in
constant .1'0tation,~—humc, where everybody
knows us, and the little good there is to know
about us, — finally, home, as seen regretfully
for the last time, with the gushing of long
frozen friendships, the priccless kissce. of chil
dren, and the last sad laok at dear baby’s pale
fheo through the wlndow-pnne, — well, all this
is left behind, and we review it as a dream,
‘while the railtoad-train hurrics us aloug to the

spot where we are to leave, not ouly this, but
N _
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Winter, rude tyrant, with all our precious
hostages in his grasp. Soon the swift motion
lulls our brains into the accustomed muddle.
We scem to he dragged along like a miserable

thread pulled through the eye of an cverlast-
Ing neodle,—{hrough and thvough, wd nover

through, — while -here and there, like painful
knots, the dép6is stop us, the poor thread is
arrcsted for a minute, and iheu the pnlling
beging again, Or, in another drcam, we are
like fugitives threading the gauntlet of the
‘grim forests, whiie the ice-bound lrees essay n
charge of bayonets on cither side; but, under -
the guidance of our fiery Mercury, we pass
them as salely us ancient Priam }')assed the
outposts of the Greeks,—anc New York, hos-
pitable as Achilles, receives us in its mighty
tent. Here we await the “ Karnak,” the Brit-
ish Mail Company’s new screw-sieamer, bound
for Havnna, vi¢ Nassau. Af length comes the
welcome order to “be on bourd.” -We betake
ourselves thither,— the anchor is weighed, the
- gun fired, and we take leave of our native land
with a patriotic pang, which: soon gives place
“to severer spasms,
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I do not know why all celebrated people
who write books of travels begin by describing
their days of sea-sickness. Dichens, Georgo
Conibe, Panny Kemble, Mry, Stowe, Miss
Brevver, mid minny odbom, inve opind s
like manner their valuable remarks on foreign
counlrics. While intending to avail myself
of their privilege and example, I wonld never-
theless wuggest, for those who mny come afler
roe, that the subjeet of sca-sickness should
e ewhabined B selenee, and enshrinad In the
crypt of some modern encyclopeedia, so ‘that
future writers should refer to it only as the
Pang Unspeakable, for which vide Ripley and
Dana, vol. , page . But, as 1 have already
said, I shall speak of sca-sickness in a hurried
and picturesqne mauner, as follows : —

‘Who are these that sit by the long dinner-
table in the forward eabin, with a most un-
usual lack of interest in the bill of farc?
Their eyes are closed, mostly, their chieeks are
pale, their lips are quite bloodless, and to ev-
ery offer of geod cheer, their ¢ No, thank you,”
is as faintly uttered as are marriage-vows by
maiden Iips. Can they be the same that, an
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hour ago, wora go composed, ko jovlnl, ao il
of dangerous defiancé to the old man of the
sea 7 The oflicer who carves the roasi-beef
offers at the same time a slice of fat ; — this is
too much; a panic runs through the ranks,
and the rout is instantaneous and complete.
The ghost of what each man was disappears
through the trap-door of his state-room, and
the hell which the theatre Sfaintly pictures
behind the scenes begins in good earnest.
For to what but to Dante’s ¢ Inferno can
we liken this steamboat-cabin, with its dounble
row of pits, and its dismal captives? What
arc these sighs, groans, and despairing noises,
but the alti guai rehearsed by the poet? lis
fiends are the stewards who rousc us {rom our
perpetual torpor will offers of food and praises
of shadowy banquets,—“ Nice snulton-chop,
Sir? roastiturkey? plate of soup?” Cries
of % No, no!?” resound, and the wrelched turn
agnin, and groan. The Philanthropist has lost
1ho tmovement of tho u.gu,-f--[(ue-,l_m_l e in pn
upper berth, convulsively embracing a. blanlket,
what conservative 1nore immovahble than le?
The Great Man of the party refrains from his
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lnrge theovles, which, like ihe clroles made by
the stone thrown inte the water, begin some-
where and end nowhere. As we have said,
he expounds himself no more, the sighifieant
forefinger is down, the eye no longer im-
prisons yours. DBut if you ask him how he
docs, be shakes himsclf as if, like Farina-
ta, — '
“averso ' infornn in gean dinpetio,” —
~%he had a very contemptible opinion of hell.”
Let me not forget to add, that it rains every
day, that it blows every night, and that it rolls
through the twenty-four lowrs tll the whole
world seems w10 bavied . boltomy upwards,
clinging with its nails to chuos, and fearing to
Immeh awny,  Phe Captain comes and says,
— b i {rae you have a nasty, short, chop-
ping sew herenbouts 3 but you see, she is spin.
ning away down South joily!” And this is
the Gulf-8irenm! '
But all things Tave an cad, and most things
hitve two.  After the third day, & now dovel-
opment manifests itself. Various shapeless
masses are carried up-stairs and suffered to fall
‘like snow-flakes on the deck, and to lie there
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in shivering heaps. Trom these Inrvee gradu-
ally emerge features and voices, —the lunch-
con-bell at last stirs them with the thrill of
returning life. They look up, they lean up,
they exchange pensive smiles of recognition,
— the Steward comes, no fiend this ilme, but
a mianistering angel; and lo! the strong man
cats brath, and the weak woman clamors for
pickled oysters. Aund so ends my description
of our sen-sickness,

Tlor, nes for belraying ihe confidences of
those sad days, as for telling how wolunlly
untrue Professors of 'l'emperance were to
their principles, how the Apostle of Total
Abstinence developed a brandy-flask, not al-
together new, what wunsuccessfol tipplings
Wcre attempted in the desperation of nausea,
and for what lady that stunning brandy-
Bmés'h'cr was mixed, — as for such ifales out
of school, I wonld have you know Hint T am
not the man to tell them.

" Yet o portrajt or so lingers in my mental
repository ; — let me throw them in, to close
off thic lot, .

No. 1. A sober Bostonian in the next state-
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roomn, whose assiduity with his sea-sick wife
reminds one of Cock-Robin, in the days when
be sent Jenny Wren sops and wine. This per-
son was last seen in a dressing-gown, square-
cut night-cap, and odd slippers, dancing up
and down the state-room floor with a cup of
gruel, making wild passes with a spoon at an
individual in a berth, who never got any of the
contents.  Ifem, the grel, in & woment of oxe ‘
citement, finally ran in a stre;un upon the flgor,
and was wiped up by the Bteward, TResult
nob ftrown, hnt disnppoinienl s presunebio,
No. 2. A stout lady, imprisoned by a board
on a sofa nine inches wide, called by a face-
tious friend “ The Collin” Bhe complains
that her sides are tolerably battered in; —we
hold our tongues, and think that the board,
too, has had a hard time of it. Yet she is
a jolly soul, laughing at her misforfunes, and
ahirruping to her haby, e pplreits koop wup,
everi when her dinner won’t keep down, Her
favorite expressions are ¢ Good George!” and
« Oh, jolly!” She does not intend, she says,
to lny in any dry goods in Cubn, but means
to eat up all the good victuals she comes
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across. Though seen at present under unfa-
vorable circumstances, she inspires confidence
ag to her final accomplishment of this re-
sult. . .

No. 3. A woman, said to be of a literary
turn of mind, in the miserablest condition
imnginublo,  Jler elothes, flung ot ler by the
Btewardess secm to have hit in some places,
and missed in others. Her listless hands oc-
casionally male an attempt to keep her dra-
peries. together, und to pull her bat on her
head ; nut thongh the intention is evident,
she accomplishes little by her wotion. She
is perpetually being lugged about by a stout
steward, who knocks her hcad against hoth
sides of the vessel, folds her wp jn the gang-
way, spreads her out on the deck, and takes
her- up-stairs, down-stairs, and in my lady’s -
chamber, where, report says, he feeds her with
a spoon, and comforts her with such philoso-
phy as he is master of N. B, This woman,
upon' the first change of weather, rose like a -
cork,. dressed -like a Christian, and toddled
about the deck in the easicst manner, sipping

tier grog, and cutting sly jokes upon her late
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companions in mizery, — ig supposed by some
,to have been an impostor, and, when ill-trcat-
ed, announced intentions of writing a book,
No. 4, my last, is only a sketch ; — eircum-
sfances allowed no more. Can Grande, the

gront dog, hag heen got op ont of tha pity
where e worried the Stewardess and snapped

at the friend who tried to pat him on the head.
Everybody asks where he is.  “Don’t you
sce that henp ol shawls yonder, lylng in tho
sun, and heated up to about 213¢ Fahren.
heit? That slouched hat on fop marks the
gpot where his hcad should lie,— by tread-
ing cuut;iousl'y.'iu Lhe opposite directlon you
may discover his feet. All between is per-
feelly passive and haonless.  Ilis chief food
is pickles, — his only . desire is rest. After
all these years of confroversy, after all these
battles, bravely fought and nobly won, yon
might write with truth upon this moveless
mound of woollens the pathetic words ‘from
Pére la Chaise:— Inplora Pace. '

But no more: at present, for land is in sight;
and in my next you shall hear how we found

it, and what we saw at Nuassau.
1%
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CHAPTER 1I.
NABSAU,

Nassav looked very green and pleasant to
us nfter our voyage ; —the cyes cnjoy a little
fresh provision after so Jong a caurse of salt
food. The first view of land iz little more
than « the feeling of the thing,” —it is matter
of faith, rather than of sight. Yon are shown
a dark and distant linc, near .th(_: horizon, with-
out cn_l_dr or features. They sny it is land, and
you believe it. But you come nearer and
nearer,— you see first the green of vegetation,
then the form of l_lie trees, —the barbor at
last opens its _weldo_me a,r_ms,-——l-the anchor is
dropped, —the gun fired, — the stéafﬁ.snufl'ed
out. ILed by a thread of sunshine, you liav_o
wallced the labyriath of the walers, and all
their gigantic dangers lie behind you. |

Wa made Nassau at twelve o’clock, 0i_1 the
sixth day from our deparinre, connting the fust
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ag one. ‘l'ie earlicst feature discernible was
a group of tall cocon-nut frecs, with which tho
islnnd is bounicously fenthered ;— the second
was a group of negroes in o small boat, steer-
ing towards us with open-mouthed end white-
toothed wonder. Nothing makes its simple
impresgion upon the mind sophisticated by
education. T'he negroes, ns thoy enme ncarer,
suggested only Cliristy’s Minstrels, of whom
"they were a tolcrably faithful imitation,—
while the cocoa-nut trees transported us to
the Boston in Ravel4ime, and we strained
omr eyes {o seo the wonderful ape, Jocko,
whose pathetic death, nightly rcpeated, used
to cheat the credulous Bostontans of time,
tears, and treasure. Despite the clumsiest
management, the boat soon clleeted o junc-
tion with our gangway, allowing some nante-.
less official to come on board, and to go
through I know mnot what mysterious and
indispensable Tormulity.  Other bonis  ihen
came, like a shoal of little fishes around the
carcass of a giant whale, There were many
negroes, together with wlrtes of every grade;
aml womo of o monbory, leaning over the
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" - gide, saw for the -first time the raw material
out of which Northern Hamanitarians bave
spun so fine a skein of cornpassion and sym-
pathy.

Now we who write, and they for whom we
write, are all orthodox upon this mighty ques-
tion. We have all made our coufession of
faith in private and in public; we all, on suit-
able occasions, walk up and apply the match
to:the keg of gunpowder which is to Dlow
up the Union, but which, somehow, at the
critical mioment, fails to ignite, But you must
allow us one heretical whisper,— very small
and low. "The hegro of the North ig an ideal
negro; it is the negro refined by white culture,
elevated: by white blood, instructed even by
white iniquity; — the negro among hegroes__
is a coarse; grinning, flat-footed, thick-skulled
creatitre, ugly as Caliban, lazy as the laziest
of brotes, chiefly nmbitious to be of no use to
any in the world. - View him as you will, his
stock in frade is small;— he has but the tan-
gible instincts of all creatures,—love of life,
of ense, nnd of oflspring. Ter all clse, he
must go to school to the white race, and his
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discipline must be long and Jaborious, Nae.
sau, and all that we saw of it, suggested to us
the unwelcome question whether compulsory
labor e nol better than none. But as a quee.
tion I gladly leave it, and return to the simple
narration of what befe]l.

There was a rort of eddy at the gangway
of our steamer, inade by the conllicting tides
of those who wanted to come on hoard and of
thoss who wanled Lo go on shore. We were
among the oumber of the labler, Lt woro
stopped and held by the button by one of the
former, .while lhose more impatient or less
sympathizing made their way to the small
boats which waited below. The individual
in question had come alongside in a handsome
barge, rowed by a dozen stout blacks, in the
undress uniform of the Zouaves. These' men,
well drilled and disciplined, seemed of a differ-
enl sort from the sprawling, screaming creat-
urcs in the other boats, and their bright red
caps and white tunics beecame them well. But
lic who now clnimed my attention war of Brit.
i:;-.h birth and military profession. Hias fuce was
ardent, his pantaloons were of white flannel,
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hin Cx[’n‘(‘.ﬂﬁif;ll of conntennnes wan b of
habitual discontent, but with a twinkle of
geniality in the eye which redeemed the
Grimbler from the usual tedinm of his tribe.
He accosted ns ag follows: —

“ Go ashore? What for? To see some-
thing, eh ? There’s nothing to see ; the island
isn’t bigger than a nut-shell, and doesn’t con-
tain a single prospect.— Go ashore and get
some dinner? There isn’t anything to cat
thero,— Frnit 7 None 1o gpesk of ) sonr or-
anges and grecn bananas, — I went to markot

fast Sntnrdny, rnd bought oue cabbage, one
banana, ond half a pig's head;—there's o
market for you!— Fish? Ob, yes, if you
like it. — Turtle? Yes, you can get the Gal-
Iipag'os turile; it makes tolerable soup, but
has not the green fat, which, in my opinion,

js the most important feature in turtle-soup.
| '-——-Shope" You can’t buy a pair of scissors

“on the lsland nor a baby’s bottle,-—-broke
 mine the other day, and tricd to replace it;
couldn’t.— Society ? There are lots of peo-
ple to call upon you, aud hore you to death
- with returning their visits”
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AL Inst the Major woul below, nnd we broke
away, aud were duly conveyed fo terra firma.
It was Sunday, and late in the afternoon.
‘Lhe first glimpse certainly seemed to confirm
the Myjor's disparaging  statements.  The
town is small; the houses dingy and out of
repair; the legend, that paint costs nothing,
is not reccived here; and whatever may have
been the original colors of the buildings, the
climate has had is own way with thom for
sy o day, Tho burrucks nre superior in
(ininh {o nuyihing ol wo son,  Goverimeads
House ' is a melancholy-looking caserne, sur-
rounded by a piazza, the grounds being
adorned with & tuost chunky and inhuman
statue of Columbus. All the houses are sur-
rounded by verandas, [rom which pale children
and languid women in musling look out, and
incline ug to ask what cpidemic has visited the
island and swept the rose {rom every cheel.
They orc 2 pallid race, the Nassauese, and
retain litlle of the vigor of their Hnglish an-
cestry. One Baglish trait they exhlhit, — the
logpitality whiclk: has passed into a proverb;
anotler, perhaps,— the stanch adhercnce to

-
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the forms and doctrines of Episcopacy. We
enter the principal church;—they are just
lighting it for evening service; it is hung
with candles, each burning in a clear glass
shide. The walls and ceiling are white-
washed, and contrast prettily with the dark
timbering of the roof. We would gladly have
stnid to give thanks for our safe and prosper-
ous voynge, but a black ruin-cloud warns s
homewsrd, — not, however, uniil wa havo ro-
ceived m kind invitation from one of the hos-
pitable Islanders to retnrn the next morning
for a drive and breakfast. _
I"_letuming soon -after sunrise 1o {ulfil this
prdmisc, we encounter the barracks, and are
tempted to Iook in and see the Sons of Dark-
ness performing their evolutions. The morn-
ing drill is about half over. 'We peep in,—
tho Colonel, o lenn Don Quixolu on a leaner
Rosindnte, dashes up to ms with n wenk ot
témpt at o canter; he courteously invites us to
come ini and see all that is to be seen, and lo!
our friend 'the Major, quite gallant in his
sword and scarlet jacket, is detailed for our ser-
vice, ‘The soldiers arc black, and very black,
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—none of yomr dubious Amcrican shndes,
rangiug from clear salmon to café au lait ot
cven to café noir. Yhese are your good, sad-
isfactory, African sables, warranted not 4o
change in the washing, 'Fheir Zouave cos-
tume is very becoming, with the Oriental
turban, caftan, and loovse trousers; and the
Philosopher of onr party remarks that tho
Alrican requires costinme, implylng that the
‘Now  Boglowler enn slond wloney, aw enn iy
clothes, in their black rigidity, The officers
are white, and the Major very polite ; he shows
us the men, the arms, the kits, the quarters,
and, having donc all that hc‘can' do for as,
relbsgrislies ug wilh u galiant bow to our 1lost
of the drive and breakiast,

The drive docs something to retrieve the
charmeler of the istand,  The rond ia hard
and even, overlming with glossy bratiches of
plenngn freos benriog  anknowi Teaitsy, aned
studded on cach side with pleasant villas and
with negro huts. There are lovely flowers
everywhere, amoug which the IHibiscus, called
South-Sea Rose, and the Oleander, are most
frequent, and wmost brilliant.  'We sco many
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tall groves - of co&nn-nut, and cast longing
glances tfowards the fruit, which little negroes,
with sarprising activity, attain and shake
- down. A sudden torn in the road discloscs
a lovely view of the bay, with ifs wonderfnl
green waters, clear and bright as cmerald ; —
there is a littie beach, and boats lic nbhout, and
groups of negroes are laughing and chatter-
ing, — quoting stocks from ihe last fish-mar-
ket, very likely. 'We purchase for half a dol-
Inr o buneh of bonmnan, for which Ford o
Palimer wounld ask us len dollars at Jeast, and
go rejoicing (o our breakflast.

Our Host is a physician of the island, Eng-
lish by birth, and retaining his robust form and
color in spite of a twenty-years’ residence in
the warm climate, He has a pleasant fomily
of sons aud daughters, all in health, but with-
out a shade of pink in lips or checks: The
breakfast consists of excellent fried fish, fine
Southern hominy,.—not the pebbly broken
corh which our dealers jmpose under thaf
name,— various. hot cakes, tea and  cofiee,
bananas, sapodillag, and if there be anything
else not included in the present slatement, let
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haste and want of timo exeuse tho omission.
The conversation runs a good denl on the
hopes of increasing prosperity which the new
mail-steamer opens to the eycs of the Nassau-
ese.  Invalids, they say, will do better there
than in Cuba, —1i is quleter, mmeh cheaper,
and the climate is mider. There will he o
hotel very soon, where no attention will be
gpared, ele., ete. The Government will afford
cvery facility, cte, ete. It scemed indeed a
friendly litllo plice, whh delicions ale and aky,
and a good, reasonable, decent, lnglish tone
about it. lixpenses modernto, yo fathors of
encroaching families, Negroes abundent and
natuyal, ye students of ethnological posmblli-
ties. Officers in red jackets, you young ladies,
— young oncs, some of them. Why wouldn’t
you all iry ity especinlly as the Captuin of the
« Karnak * is an excellent sailor, and the kind-
est und manliest of conductors ?
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CIAPTER III.
FROM NABBAIT T0O OURA,

Tue breakfast being over, we recall the Cap-
tain’s parting admeonition to be on board by
ten o’clock, with the significant gesture and
roll of the eye which clearly express that Fng-
land expects every passenger to do his daty.
Now we know very well that the ¢ Karnak”
is- not likely to weigh anchor before twelve,
at the soonest, but we dare not for our lives
disobey the Captain. 8o, passing by yards
filled with the huge Bahama sponges, piles
of wreck-timber, fishing-boats with strange
fishes, red, yellow, blue, and white, and tubs
of aldermanic turtle, we attaizr the shore, and
presenitly, the steamer.  Iere we fiud a largo
dt':l.mi.u.t;iuu of the lowns-peoplo luking mssnge
with us for a pleasure excursion to Ilavana.
The greater mimber are ladies and children.
‘They come flnttering on board, poor things,
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like butterflies, in gauzy dresses, hats, and
feathers, according to the custom of their
country; one gentleman {akes four litlo
daughters with bhim for a holiday. We ask
ourselves whether they know what an ugly

beast the Gulf-Stieain is, that they affront
him in sueh lght armor. * GQaod hosvens !

how sick they will be!” .we exclaim; while
they eye us askance, in our winter trim, and
.pronounce us slow, and old fogies. With all
the rashness of youth, they attack the lunch-
eon-table. So boisterous a popping of corks
was never heard in all our boisterous pas-
sage; — there is a chorns, too, of merry
tongues and shrill laughter. But wo get
fairly out to sea, where the wind, an adverse
one, is waiting for us, and at that gay table
there is silence, followed by a rush and dis-
appcarance. The. worst cases are hurried out
of sight, and going nbove, we find thoe die-
abled lyinge in gronpa aboud the dook, the
fealher-hats disearded, the musling ernnpled,
and we, the old fogies, going to cover the
fallen with shawls and blankets, to speak
words of consolation, and to implore the suf-
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forers not to cure Themselves with  brandy,
soda-water, claret, and wine-bitters, in quick
succession, — which they, nevertheless, do, and
consequently arc no betier that day, nor the
next.

But T am forgetting to chronicle a touch-
ing parting interview with the Major, the last -
thing remembered in Nassau, and of course
the last to be forgotien anywhere. Qur con-
cluding words might best bo recorded in the
formy of o catechism of short questions nnd
answem, to wit:1—

“low long did the Major expect to stay
in Nassau?”

% About six months.”
-« How long would he stay, if he had his
own way?"

“ Not one!”

“What did he come for, then?”

@ 011, you buy into o nigger 1'cgimént for
promotion.”

These were the most important fucls clic-
ited by cross-examination. At last we shook
hands warmly, proraising fo mect again gome-
where, and the crimson-lined barge with the
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Dok Zonnves eneded i nway,  [a Inone
bler equipages depart the many black women
who have visited the steamer, some for amuse-
ment, some {o sell the beautifls shell-work
made on the island, These may be termed,
i gencral, as ugly a set of wenches as one
could wish not to sce, They all wear palm-
leal hats stuck on their heads without strings
or ribbons, and their clothes are so jll-mado
thnt your ennnot belp thinking that oach has
bosrowed somebody clse's dress, until you sce
that the ill-fitting gnnnents are tho rule, not
the exceptiom.

But ncither youth nor sea-sickness lasts for-
ever. 'The forces of nature rally on the second
day, and the few who have taken no romedics
recover the use of their tongues and somo of -
thelr fuculties, Ifrom these I gather what I
shall here impart as

~ BHRIOUS VIEWS OF THE BAIIAMAS.

T principal exports of these favored isl-
ands are fruits, sponges, molasses, and sugat.
Their imports inclnde most of the neccssaries
of ‘life, which come io them oftenest in iho.
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form of wrecks, by which they obtain them at
a small fraction of the original cost and value.
For this resource they are indebted to the
famous Bahama Banks, which lo their way
of thinking arc insiitutious as important as
the Bank of England itself.  These bonks
stand them in a handsome annuval income, and
facilitate large discounts and transfers of prop-
erty not contemplated by the original posses-
sors. One supposes that somchody must sul-
for by thesoe loreed sules of lurge cargoes at
prices ruinous to commereo, — bt swhe snflers
is a point not easy to ascertain. There seems
to be a good, comfortable undcrsta.nding all
round. The Owners say, “Go ahead, and
don’t bother yourself,— she’s insared” The
Captain has got his ship aground in shoal
water where she can’t sink, and no harm
done. The friendly wreckers are close at hand
to haul the cargo ashore. ‘The Underwriter
of the insurance company bas shut his eyes
and opened his mouth to receive a plum,
which, being a good large one, will not let
him speak. And so the matter providentinlly
comes to pass, and “ enterprises of great pith
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and moment” oftenest get no further than
the Babamas,

Nassan prodoces neither hay nor corn,—
these, together with batfey, flour, and tea, be-
ing brought chiefly from the United Stutos,
Politics, of cowse, it has none.  As o laws,
the colonial system certainly needs propping
up,— for under ils action a man may lead so
slhameless o life of imorlity ns fo compel
his wife to lenve him, and yeb not be held
responsible for her sapport and that af tho
children she has borne him. 'The principal
points of interest are, first, the gamison,—
secondly, Government-Tlouse, with an '0(:-03.- |
sional ball there,— and, third, one’s next-door
neighbor, and his or her doings. The prin-
cipal event in the memory of the citizens
geems to be o cerluin most desirable wreck,
in consequence of which, a diamond card-case,
worth fifteen hundred dollars, was sold for an
eighth part of that sum, and laces, whose cur-
rent price ranges from thirty to forty dollars a
yard, were purchased at will for seventy-five
cents.  That was a wreek worth having! say

the Nassauese. 'The price of milk ranges from
, :
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eighteen to twenty-five cents a quart ; — think
of that, ye New England housekcepers! That
precious article, the pudding, is nearly un-
known in the Nassauese economy; nor is
pie-crust so short as it mwight be, owing to
the enormous price of butter, which has been
known to attain the sum of one dollar per
pound. JFiggm are quoted nt priees not com-
mendable for large families with small means,
On the other hand, frnits, vegetables, and
sugar-cune ore abutiduut,

Thoe Nassnnese, on the whole, aeom 4o be n
kind-hearted and friendly set of people, partly
English, partly Southern in character, but with
rather a predominance of the Iatter ingredient
in their composition. Their women resemble
the women of our own Southern States, but
geem simpler and more domestic in  their
habits, — while the tmen would make tolerable
Yankees, but would senrcely sapport DPresi-
dent Buchanan, the Kansas question, or the
Filibustero movement. Physically, the race
suffers and degenerates under the inflnence of
the warm climate. Cascs of pulmonary dis-
ease, asthma, and neuralgia are of frequent
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occurrence, and cold is considered as curative
to thein as heat is to us, ‘The diet, too, is
not that “giant ox-beef” which the Saxon
race requires,.  Meat is rare and tough, unless
brought from the Btates at high cost. ~We
were forced to the conclusion that no genuine
English lile ean be sapported upon a régime
of fieh and fenif,— or, in oflier words, no heaof,
no Ball, but a very diflerent sort of John,
lantern-jawed, leather-skinned, and of a thirsty
complexion. 10 oceurred to asy furtliermors,
e it ia n dolorous dhing 1o live on o lonely
little island, tied up like a wart on the lace
of civilization,~—no healthful stream of life
coming and going from the great body of
the main land,— the saie moral air to be
breathed over and over again, without re-
newal, — the same soeinl elements turned and
returved in one Liresome kaleidoscope,  'Wheres
fore rejoiee, yo Continentaly, and bo thankral,
and visit the Nassanese, bringing beef, butter,
and beauty, — bringing a few French mus-
lins, to replace the coarse Tnglish fabrics, and
buxom Trish girls to outwork the idle negro

women, — bringing new books, ncwspapers,
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and periodicals, — biinging the Yankee lee-
turer, all expenses paid, and his drink found
him. All these good things, and more, the
Stales have for the Nassaucse, of whom we
must now take leave, for all hands have been
piped on deck.

We bave jolied for three weary days over
the roughest of ocean-highways, and Cuba,
nay, Havana, is in sight. The worst cases
aro up, ancd begin Lo lalle nboul their sen-legs,
now that the occasion for them is at an end.
Bobrinn, the ehiol wil of vur pirly, who would
eat sour-sop, sapodilla, orange, banana, cocoa-
muat, and sugar-cane né Nuesany, and who haes
lived upon toddy of twenty-cocktail power
ever sinee, — cven alic is seen, clothed nnd iu
her right mind, sifting at the fect of the
Prophet she loves, and going through the
shawl-and-umbrella exercise. And here is the
Morro Castle, which guards the entfrance of
the harbor,— here go the signals, answering
to our own. Here comes the man with the
speaking-trumpet, who, understanding no Ting-
lish, yells out to our captain, who understands
no Bpanish. The following is a [ree render-
ing of thelr conversation:—
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“ Any Aericans on boned 79

“ Yes, thank Heaven, plenty”

“ How many are Filibusteros?”
“ All of themn”

“ Bad luck to them, then!”?

“ The same to you!”

“ Caramba,” says the Spaniard.
1]

Y’ snys the Tnglishman.
And so the forms of diplomacy are fulfilled ;

sandd of avann, more iy next
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CHADPTER IV.
THE HARBOR OF HAVANA.

As we have said, there were some official
tn.ysteriea connected with the arrival of our
steamer in Nassau; but these did not compare
with the visitations expericnced in Havana.
As soon ag we had dropped anchor, a swarm
of dark ereatures came on board, with gloomy
brows, mulish noscs, and suspicious eyes.
This application of Spanish flies proves irri-
tating to the good-natured Captain, and un-
comfortable 1o all of us. All possible docu-
ments are produced for their satisfaction,—
bill of lading, bill of health, and so on. 8till
they persevere in tormenting the whole ship’s
crew, and regard us, when we pass, with all
the hatred of race in their rayless cyes. « s
it a crime” we wre disposed to ask, “ 1o have
a fair Baxon skin, blue eyes, and red blood ?7”
Truly, one would scem to think so; and the
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first glonen b Lhin historienl vnoo mnkoen elsny
to us the Inquisition, the Conguest of Gra-
nada, and the ancient butcheries of Alva and
Pizarro.

As Havana is an unco uncertain place for
accotnmodations, we do not go on shore, the
first night, but, standing close beside the bul-
warks, feel a benevolent pleasure in seeing our
late companions swallowed and carried off
+ like tidbits by the voracious boatmen below,
who squabble first for them and then with
them, and so grmdually disappear in the dark-
ness. On board the “ Karnak” harmony
reigns serene.  The custom:house wretches
arc gone, and we are, on the whole, glad we
did not murder thein.  Owr litile parly enjoys
tea and Lread-and-butier together for the last
time. After 50 many mutual experiences of
good and evil, the catguis about our tough old
hearts are laosened, and discourse the pleasant
music of Fricudship. An hour Jater, I creep
up to the higher deck, to have a look-out for-
ward, whero tho sailors aroe playing lenp-rog
and dancing fore-and-afters, I bave a genulne
love of such common sights, and am quite
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absorbed by 1he good fun belore me, when a
solemn voice sounds at my left, aud looftillg
round, I perceive Can Grande, who has come
up to explain to me ihe philosophy of the
andlor’s dnees, and to unfokl his theory off
amuscinents, as far as the narrow area of oney
little brain (mine, not his} will permit... His
monologue, and its interruptidns, ran very
much as follows : —-

I, — Thig is a pleasant sight, isn’t it ?

Can Grande, — It has o cerlain interest, as
exhibiting the inborn ideal tendency of the
human race ; ~—no tribe of people so wretched,-
Bo poor, or 8o infamous as to dispense with
amusement, in some form or other.

Voice from below.— Play up, Cook! That's
but a slow jig ye're fluting away at.

Can Grande. — 1 went once to the Tive
Points of New York, with a police-oflicer
and two philanthropists ;— our objeet was to
investigate that lowest phase of social exisi-
ence.

Bang, whang, go the wrestlers below, with
loud shouts and laughter. I give them one
eye and car,— Can Grande las me by the

other.
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Can  Grande.~—1 went into one of thelr
miserable danece-saloons. 1 saw there the
vilest of men and the vilest of women, meet.
ing wilth the worst inlentions; but cven for
thin Hhey bl he Geddio, mgnde mnel dmedog,
Without this little ecrowning of something
higher, their degmdation would have been
intolerable to themselves and te each oth-

Cr.

Here the man who gave the back in leap-
frog snddenly went down in {he widdle of the
leap, bringing with him the other who, rolling
on the deck, canght the traitor by the hair, and
pommelled him to his heart’s content. I ven-
tured to laugh, and exclaim, *Did you see
that?” '

Can Grande.— Yes; that is very common.
— At that dance of death, every wretched
woman had such peor adornment as her
circumstances allowed,— n collar, a tawdry
ribbon, a glaring false jowel, her very rags
disposed with the greater decency of the finer
sex,— a little effort at beauty, a sense of
it, The good God puts it there; — Ile does

not allow the poorest, he lowest of hls ha-
34
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mnn childron the thoughiless indillorenes ol

brutes.

And there way the beantiful tropical sky
above, starry, soft, and velvet-deep, — the
placid waters all around, sind at my side the
Man who is to speak no more in public, but
whose words in private have still the old thrill,\
tho old pdwer to shake the heart and bring the
_good thoughts uppermost. I put my hand in
his, and we descended the companion-way
together, and left the Toolish milora 1o iheir
play.

Bot now, on 1he afler-deel, the Cap-
tain, entreated and in nowise nnwilling, talkes
down his violin, and with pleasant {ouch
gives us the dear old airs, ¥ Home, Swect
Home,” ¢ Annie Laarie,” and so on, and we
accompany him with voices toned down by
the quiet of the scene around. He plays too,
with a musing look, the merry tune fo which
his little daughter dances, in ihe Tinglish
dancing-school, hundreds of leagues away.
Good-night, at last, and make the most of it.
Coolness and quiet on 1he water to-night, wid
heat and mosquitocs, howling of dops and
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chulforing ol nograen Lo-tuoresw  nwight, in
Havaua,

The next morning allowed us to accomplish
our transit to ihe desired land of Havana.
We pass the Custom-honse, where an official
in a cage, with cyes of most oily sweetness,
and tongue, no doubt, to malch, pockets our
gold, and imparts In return a governmental
pertniggion ta inhabit the island of Cuba for
* the spacc of one calendur month. We go
iniling throngh the wmarket, where we bay
pecled oranges, and through the slrects, whers
wooend the, peen wed reeognizod alfie an
Yaukees by onr hats, bennets, and other feat-
ures. We stop at the Café Dominica, and
refresh with coflee aud buttered rolls, for we
have still a drive of three miles to accomplish
before breakfast. All thc hotels in Havana
are full, and more than full,. Woolcut, of the
Cerro, three miles from the gates, is the only
hondlend who will take na in; so ho srizes ns
fairly by the neck, bundles us info an omnibas,
sweays that his hotel is but two miles dis-
tanl, sikes archly when wa find the two milos
Jong, brings us wliero he wants to have us, the
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Spaniards in the omnibus pulling and staring
nb the ladies all the way.  iaally, we arrive
at his hotel, glad fo be somoewhere, bub hot,
tired, hungry, and not In r:iptures wilh our
first expericnce of tropical life.

It must be conferscd that our long-tried
encrgies fall somewhat flat on the quict of .
Woolcut’s. 'We look round, and behold one
long room with marble floor, with two large
“doors, not windows, opening in front upon
the pinzza nnd ihe slreel, nnd olher openings
into a large court behind, surrounded by small,
durk bedrooms.  'he large yoom is furnished
with two dilapidated cane sofas, a few chairs,
a small table, and three or four indificrent
prints, whiclh we have ample time to study.
IFor company, we sce o slrny New Yok or
Philadelphia family, a superannuated Mexican
who smiles and bows to everybody, and some
dozen of thosc undistinguishable individuals .
whowm we class together as Yankees, and who,
taking the map fiom Maine to Georgia, might
aa well come from one place as anothey, the
. Southerner being as like the Northerner as a
dried pea is to a green pea, ‘L'he ladies begin
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to hang their heads, and question n little :
% Wlhat are we to do here? and where i3 the
perlecity delightful Havana you told us of 177
Answer: — 4 There is nothing whatever to do
here, at this hewur of the day, but to undress
und go to sleep ;—the heat will notl Jut you
stir, the plare will not let you write or read.
Go Lo bed; dinner i at four; and after that,
we will make an eflort to find the Huvana of
the poetical and Gan Jiden people, praying
Heaven it may not havo il only exlnlonce in
their brainsY

Still, the pretly oues do not brighten, 'I'hey
walk up and down, eycing nskance the quiet
boarders who look so contented over their
children and worsted-work, and wondering in
what part of ihe world they have tnken the
precaution to leave their souls. Unpacking
is then begnn, with rather a flinging of the
things about, interspersed with little peppery
hints as to discomfort and dulness, and de-
jected stage-sighs, intended for hearing. But
ihis cannot go on,— the thermometer is at 78°
in the shade,——an iniense and coitagions
stillness reigns through the house, — some
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good genius waves a bunch of poppics near
those little fretful faces, for which a frown is
rather lieavy artillery. The balmy breath of
sleep blows off the lightly-traced furrows,
and after a dreamy hour or two all is bright,
stooth, and freshly dressed, as a husband
could wish it. The dizner proves not intoi-
erable, nnd after it we wit on (he pinzzne A
refreshing brecze springs up, and presently the
tide of the afternoon drive sels in fram the
cily,  The wolentes dash Ly, with silver-stud-
ded harnesses, and postilions black and boot-
ed; within sit the pretty Senoritas, in twos
aidd threcs,  They are attired mosily in mus-
ling, with bare necks and arms; bonnets they
know not, —1iheir heads arc dressed with
flowexrs, or with jewelled pins. Their faces
arc whilened, we know, with powder, but in
the distance the effect is pleasing, Their dark
eyes are vigilant; they know a lover when
they see him. But there is no twilight in
these parls, and the curtain of the dark falls
upon ibe scene as snddenly ns ihie sereen of
the theatre upon the dénonement of the trag-
edy. Then comes a cup of truly infernal tea,
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the mastication of a stale roll, with butter,
also stule,— then, more sitting on the piaz.
zi, — then, retirement, and a wild hunt after
mosquitoes, —and go ends the first doy at
‘Wooleut’s, on the Cerro.
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CHAPTER V.
IIAYANA. THE HOTELS.

“ Suary I not take minc ease in mine inn?”
Yes, truly, if you can get it, Jack TFalstafl;
but it is one thing fo pay for comfort, and
another thing to have it.  You cerlainly pay
for it, in Havana; for the $3 or §3.50 per
diem, which is your simplest hotel-charge
there, should, in any civilized part of the
world, give you a creditable apartiment, clean
linen, and all rcasonable diet. What it does
give, the travelling public may like to learn.

Can Grande has left Woolcut’s, The first
dinner did not please him,— {he cup of {ea,
with only bread, exasperated, —and the see
ond brenkfast, greasy, pcppefy, and incon-
gruous, finished his disgust; so he asked for
his bill, packed his truuk, called the hotel
detestable, and went.

Now he was right enough in ihis; the house
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is detestable; — bt as all honses of entertain-

ment throughont the conntry are abonk equal-

ly o, it is seareely faiv lo comnlnin of one, |

shall not fear to hemore inclusive in my state-
ment, and to afbrm that in no part of the
world does one get so little comfort for so
much money as on the Island of Cuba. To
wit: an carly cup of black colfee, oftenest
very badj bread not to be had without an
extra’ sputtering of Spanish, and darkening of
the countenance;—lo wil, & breuklfaet be-
tween nine and ten, invariably consisting of
fish, rice, beefsteak, fried plantains, salt cod
with tomatoes, stewed tripe and onions, indif-
ferent claret, and an after-cap of coffee or
green tea;— to wity, a dinner at three or four,
of which the inventory varieth not, —to wit, o
plate of soup, roast beef, tough turkeys and
chickens, tolerable han, muncless stews, cayo-
ta, plantains, solad, sweeb pobitoes; and for
dessert, a spoonful each of West Indin pre-
serve, — invariably the kind you do not like,
—— oranges, bananas, and another cup of cof-
fee;—to wit, tea of the sort already de-
scribed ;— {0 wit, attendance and non-attend-
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ance of negro and hall-breed waiters, whao
mosily speak no JTinglish, and neither know
nor care what yon wanf;—{o wil, 2 room
whose windaws, reaching from floor to ceiling,
inclose no glass, and are defended from the
public by ironr rails, nnd from the onder air, ot
desire, by chumsy wooden shutiers, which are
cloged only when it raing;—to wit, a bed
with a mosquito-netting ; — to wit, a fowel
and o pint of water, for all ablutions. ‘This
is the sum of your comforts as to quantity;
but as to their gqnality, experience alone can
enlighten you, :

Taking pity on my exile at the Cerro, Can
Grande and his party invite me to come and
spend a day at their hotel, of higher reputa-
tion, nud sifunted in the centre of things. I
go;— the. breaklast, to my surprise, is just
like Woolent's; the dinner idem, but rathor
harder to get; preserves for tea, and twa tow-
els daily, instead of one, seem to constitute
the chief advantages of this establishment.
Domestic linens, too, me fairer thnh else-
where; but when you have got your idens
of cleanliness down to the Cuban standard,
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a shade or two either wny makes no materisl
differcnce.

Can Grande coines and goes; for aley in
the hotel, behind those prison-gratings, he
cannot. ITe goes to the market and comes
bl goes to the Jesuit College nied catnoy
back, goes ta the Banker's and gets money.
In his encounters with the sun he is like a
prize-fighter coming up to time. Tvery ronnd
finds him weaker and weaker, still his pluck
is first-rate, and he goes at it again. If is not
until three, p. ., that he wrings out his drip-
ping pocket-handkerchicf, slouches his hat
over his brows, and gives in as dead-beat.

"They of the lovely sex meanwhile undergo,
with what paticnce they may, an Oriental
imprisonment,  In the public street they must
on no account set foot. Lhe Creole and Span-
ish women ate born and bred to this, and the
hardiest Amecrican or English woman will
scarcely venture out a second time without the
gevere escort of husband or brother. These
relatives are, accordingly, in great demand.
In the thrifty Norlh, Man is cousidered an in-
cambrance from breakfast to dinner,— and the
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sooner he is fed and got ont of the way in -the
morning, the better the work of the honsehold
goes on. If the rasler of the house relurn at
an unseasoible hour, e is held to an excuse,
and must prove a headache, or other suitable
indisposition. In IIavana, on thc conlrary,
the American woman suddealy becomes very
fond of her husband: — “ he mast not leave
her at homs nlone; where does he go? she
will go with him; when will he come back ?
Remember, now, she will expeet bim.”  The
secret of all this is that she cannot go out
without him. ‘T'he other Angel of deliverance
is the volante, with its tircless horses and
calesero, wlo seems fitled and screwed to the
saddle, which he never leaves. IHc does nat
even turn his head for orders. His senses are
it the back of his head, or wherever his Mis-
tress pleases, * José, Colle de la Muralla, cs-
quing & los oficios,’ —und the black machine
moves on, without look, word, or sign of in-
telligenee. In New York, your Irish coach-
man grins approval of yonr order; nnd cven
an HEnglish flunkey may touch his hat and
say, * Yes, Mum.” But in the Cuban negro
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of scrvice, dumbness is the complement of
darkness,  You speak, and the patient right
e pualls the steap it Jeads the off horae,
while the other gathers up the reius of the
nigh, and the horses, their tails tightly braided
and deprived of all movement, scem as me-
chanical as the driver. Happy are the ladies
at the hotel who have a perpetual volente at
their wervice! Jor they dress In Aholr bost
clothes three tines a day, nnd do not soil
them by contact with the dusty street. They
drive before breakfast, atd shop before dinner,
and after dinner go to flirt their fans and re-
fresh licir robes on the Pasco, where the fush-
ions drive, Af fwilight, they stop at friendly
doors and pay visits, or at the entrance of the
café, where ices are brought out to them. At
eight o’clock they go to the Plaza, and hear
the band play, sitting in the volante; and at
ten they come home without fatigue, having
all day taken excellent care of Number One,
beyond which their arithmetic does not ex-
tend. «X and my volinie” is liko Cordinal
Wolseys “ Fgo e¢f Rex meus”

As for thoac who have no volanfes, modesty
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lrecomes them, and quictness of dress and de-
meator.  They get a litlle walk before break-
fast, and stay at hore all day, or ride in
ownibus, which is perbips worse j— they pay
a visit now and then in o hired emringe, 1he
bargain being made with difficulty ; — they
look a good deal through the bars of the
windows, and remember the free North, owd
would, perthaps, envy the wvolante-command.-
ing women, did pot dreadful Moses forhid,
One alleviation of the tedium of hotcl-life
in the city is the almost daily visit of the
young man from the dry-goods’ shop, who
brings samples of lawns, linen dresses, pifia
handkerchiefs, and fans of all prices, from
two to geventy-five dollars. The ladies cluster
like bees around these flowery goods, and,
after some hours of bargaining, disputing,
and purchosing, the vendor pockels the golden
honey, and marches off "As dressmakers in
Havana are scarce, dear, eud bad, our fair
friends at the hotel make up thesc dresses
mostly themselves, and astouish their litlle
world every day by appearing in new aitive.
« How extravagant!” you say. They reply,
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“Oh! it cost nothing for the making; 1 made
i myscdf? 0 Bud we cemember lo hivs liened
romewhere that © Pime is Money” At four
in the nfternoon, a negress vinils In luen every
bedroony, sweeps oul (he mosquitoes from the
curlains with a feather-brush, and lets down
the mosquilo-nel, which she tucks in aronnd
bhe heele AlLer Whisg do nol ineddlo with your
bed until it is time to get into 1t; then put the
Highl nwny, open the nol enntlously, enter with
a dexterous swing, and close up immediately,
leaving no smallest opening to help them after.
In this mosquito-net you live, move, and have
your being until morning; and should you
venture to pu‘ll it aside, even for an hour, you
will uppall your [riends, next day, with a face
~ which suggests the enrly stages of small-pox,
' or the spotted fever.

I'he valuuble information I hinve now com-
municated is the sum of what I learned in
that one day at Mrs. Almy’s; and though our
party speedily removed thither, T doubt wheth-
or | slinfl bo able to ndd to 1k nnylling of
importance.



48 A TRIP TO GUDA.

CHHAPTER VI.

HAVANA. YTOUR BANKER. OUR CONSUL. TIF
FRIENDLY CUl OF TBA.

Onr is apt to arrive in Mavana with o heart
elated by the prospect of such kinducesses and
hospitalities as ure poctically supposcd 1o be
the perquisite of travellers. You count over
your letters as so many treasures; you regard
the unknown houses yon pass as places of
deposit for the new acquaintances and delight-
ful friendships wilich await yon. In Lingland,
say you, each of these lelters would represent
& pleasant family-mansion thrown open to
your.view, —a social breakfast, — a dinner of
London wits,— a box at the opera,— or the
visit of a Liord, whose perfect carriage and
livery astonish the quiet street in which you
lodge, and whose good tastc and good man-
ners should, one thinks, prove contagious, at
once soothing and shaming the {retful Yankce
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conceit.  Bul your Cuban leltery, like fairy
money, svon turn to withered leaves in your
possession, aivl, having delivered two or three
of them, you cmploy the others more advan-
tageously, as shaving-paper, or for the lighting
of cigurs, or any other uselul purpose.

Your Baunker, of course, stands first upon
the hist,—and lo him accordingly, with =
beaming  countenanee, you present yoursolf,
For him you have a speeinl letler of recom-
mendation, and however others may fail, you
consider him as swre as the trump of the deal
at whist. But-why, alas, should people, who
have gone through the nccessary disappoint-
ments of life, prepare for thewselves others,
which iy be avolded?  Lisien and learn.
At the first visit, your Banker is tolerably glad
to sce you,— he discounts your modest letter
of credit, and pockets his two and a half per
cent. with the best grace imaginable. K he
wishes to be very civil, he offers you a seat,
offers you a cigar, and mumbles in an indis-
tinct tone that he will be Ifappy to serve yon
in any way. You call again and again, keep-

ing yonrself belore his favorable remembrance,
© g
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—always the same seat, the same cigar, the
same desire to serve you, carefully repressed,
and prevented from breaking onl into any
overt demonstration of good-will. At last,
cruboldened by the brillinnt accounnls of for-
mer tourists and the successes of yowr friends,
you suggest that yon would like to ace a plan-
tation, — you only ask for one,— would he
give you u letter, cte, cte. 7 Lle assmunes an
abstracted air, wonders if he knows anybady
who hag a plantalion, — Uia fnel heing thit ho
scarcely knows anybody who has nol one.
Finally, he will try,—call again, wnd ho
will let you know. You call again, — ¢ Next
. week,” he says. You call after that interval,
— # Next weel,” again, is all yon get. Now,
if yon arc a thorough-bred man, you can
afford to quarrel with your Banker; so you
say, “ Next week,— why not next year?” —
make a very decided snatch at your hat, and
wish him a very long ¥ good-morning.” But
if yon are a Snob and afraid, you take his
neglect quietly enough, and will boast, when
you go home, of his polite attentions to your-
self and family, when on the Island of Cuba.
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Owur Consnl is the next post in the weary
jowrney of your hopes, and to hiin, with such
aesitranee s you lave lelt, yon now beinke
yorrsell,  Pouching him personally T have
nothing lo sny. U will only remnrk, in gen-
eral, that the traveller who ean lind, in any
part. of the world, an Ameriean Consnl not
disabled from all service by ill-health, want of
muinsy dgnoranes of  Torcign Iangunges,  or
unpleasant relations with the representatives
ol foreign powers, — that {raveller, we sny,
ghoutd o in search of the sen-sorpent, and
the pamage of (he Norih Paloy for s his
proved himseif able to find what, to every
one but him, is nndiscoverable.

But who, sctting these neido, is to show you
any attention? Who will lift you from the
wayside, and set you apon his own horse, or
in his own volanlie, pouring oil and wine upon
your wounded feclings? Ah! the breed of
the good Sawmaritan iz never allowed to be.
come cxtinet in this world, where so much is
left for it to do.

A kind and hospitable American family,
long resident in Havana, takes us up at last,
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They call upon ms, and we 1ift nup onr
hends; they take ws owb in their  eurriage,
and we step in with a little familiar Qounce,
intended o show that we are used to such
things ; finally, they invite us to a friendly eup
of ten, —all the holel knows il,— we have
tarricd at home in the shade long enough.
Now, people have begun to find us ouf,—
we are going owt (o lea!

How pleasant the tca-table was, how good
the tea, bow more than gogd ihe bread-and-
butter and phon-cake, how quaint fhe house
of Spanish construction, all open to the air,
adorned with flowers like a temple, fresh and
fragrant, and with no weary upholstery to sit
henvy on the sight, how geninl und prolonged
the talk, how reluetant the separation, — im-
agine it, ye who sing the songs of home
in @ strange land. And ye who cannot im-
' agine, forego the ploasure, for I shall tell you
no more about it. I will not, I, give names,
to make good-natured people regret the hogpi-
tality they have afforded. TIf they have enter-
tained unawarcs angels and correspondents
of the press, (I nse the two ferms as synony-
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mons,) they shall not be made nware of it hy
the sacrifice of (helr domeslie privacy. Al
celebrated people do this, and that we do it
not answers for our obscurity.

The enp of tea proves the precursor of
iy kind seeviees nned pleasant honm, Our
new friends assist ng {o n denl of sight-seeing,
and introduce us o eathedral, college, and
garden,  We walk ont wilh them at sunrise
afld at sunset, and sit under the stately trecs,
and think it alinost strange 1o be at home with
people of our own rmee aud onr own way of
thinking, so.far from the home-surronndings.
For the gardens, they may chiefly be deseribed
as triumphs of Nature over Art,— our New
Iingland borlicultare being, on tho cotirnry,
the trinmph of Art aver Nature, after a hard-
fought battle. TIere, the avenues of palm and
cocoa are magnificent, and the flowers new to
us, and very brilliant. But pruning and weed-
ing out are hard tasks for Creole natures, with
only negroes to help themn.  There is for the
most part a great overgrowth and overrunning
of the least desirable clements, a genernl alr
of slovenliness and untbrift.  In all artificial
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arrangemenis decay seems imminent, and the
want of idea in the laying out of grounds is a
striking feature, In Italian villas, the feeling
of the Beandiful, which has produced o vace
of arlists, is cverywhere manifest, — every-
where ave beuwndifid forms and  pietaresque
eflects. Tven the ruins of Rome seem to be
held together by this finc bond. No stone
dares to drop, no areh to moulder, hut with an
exquisite and touching grace. And the weeds,
oh! the weeds that hang their little peanon on
the Coligeum, how graciously do they float, as
if they said, — “ Breathe softly, lest this crum-
bling vision of the Past go down before the
rnde touch of the modern world!” And so
one treads lightly, and speaks in hushed
accents; lest, in the Dbrilliant Southern noon,
one should wake the sleeping heart of Rome
to the agony of her slow extinction.

But whnt 1s all this?  Wo are dronining
of Rome, —and this is Cuba, where the spirit
of Art has pever been, and where it could
not pass without sweeping out from houses,
churches, gardens, and brains, such trash as
has rarcly been seen and endured  clrewhere,
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'hey show us, for exanple, some mutilated
statucs in the ruins of what is culled the
Bishop’s Garden. Why, the clements did a
righleaus work, when they efficed the outlines
of these coarse and frivinl shapes, nnworthy
event the poor sneble on widel they  wero
imposed. "fwrning from these, however, we
find lovely things enrough 1o rebuke this sav-
nge mood ol criticistm,  The palm-trecs oro
ynapprnachahlc in beauty,—they stand in
rows like Fonie colmnns, stmight, atrong, and
regulnr, with thete plioned  eapitals,  Thoy
talk solemuly of the Pyrumids nmd the Desert,
whose legends have been whispered to them
by the winds that cross the ocean, freighted
with the thoughts of God. Then, these huge
white lilies, decp as goblets, from which one
drinks fragrance, and never exhausts,~— these
thousund unknown jewels of the tropies. [lere
v s Inrga funk, wiwme witors neo sovaesd with
the leaves and flowers of beautiful aquatic
lplanl'.s, whose Latin names are of no possible
. conscquence to anybody. Here, in the very
heart of the garden, is u rustic lodge, curtained
with trailing vines, Birds in eages are hung


file:///nn/v

56 A TRIP TO CUDA.

about it, nnd n sweet voice, singing within,
tells us that the lodge is the cage of a yet
more costly bird. We stop to listen, and the
branches of the trees scem 1o droop more
closely about us, the twilight lays its cool,
soft touch upon our heated forecheads, and
“Peace to his soul!l” as we

we  whisper,
Jeave the preeinets of the Bishop's Garden.
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CHAPTER VIIL
TIAVANA — THE JESUIT COLLLGE.

Tur gentlemen of onr party go one day
o visit the Jesuit College iu Havana, yelept
« Universidad de Belen” 'The ladics, weary
of dry poods, manifest some disposition to
necomspnny Lhean,  ‘Chis & at onee frowned
down by the unfaicer gex, and Con Grande,
appealed to by the other side, shakes his
shoulders, and replies, “ No, you are only
misernble women, and cannot he admitted
inlo nny  Jesnit  cstablishment  whatover”
And so the male deputation departs with
elation, and returna with airs of superior op-
portunity, and is more insuflerable than ever
at dinner, and thereafter.
| They of the feminine faction, on the other
i, consult with more direct anthorities, and
discover that the doors of Belen are In nowlso

closed to them, and that everything within
1% .
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those doors is quite at their dispesition, saving
nnd exeepling the sleeping-npartments of the
Jesuit fathers,— to which, even in thought,
they would on no acconnt draw near. Aund
so they went and saw Belen, whereof one of
them relates as follows.

The building is spacious, inclosing a hollow
square, and with numerous galleries, like Lu-
ropean cloisters, where the youth walk, study,
and play. We were shown up-sfairs, into a
pleasant reception-room, where two priests
soon waited on us. Oue of these, Padre
Doyaguez, seemed to be the decoy-duck of
the establishment, and soon fastened upon
one of our party, whose Protestant lone of
counienance had prebably caught his atten-
tion. Was ghe a Protestant? O, no!—
not with that intelligent phystognomy !— not
with that talent! What was her name?
Julin (pronounced Hulia). Hulia was a Ro-
man name, o Catholic name; he had never
heard of 2 Hulin who was a Protestant; —
very strange, it scemed to him, that a Hulia
could hold to such unrensonnble idéas. 'I'ne
other priest, Padre Lluc, meanwhile followed
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with pwent, guict eyes, whose silent loolks had
more persnasion i hem thay oll the Innocent
cajoleries of the elder man.  Padre Doyaguez
was a man eminently qualified to deal with
the sex in gencral,—a coaxing voice, a pair
of vivacious cyes whose cunning wns not
unpleasing, tireless good-humor and persever-
ance, amd a savor af gincerity, Padre Lilue
was the sort of man that one recalls in quiet
moments with a throb of sympathy, — the
carncst cyes, the clear bhrow, the sonorous
voice, QOue thinks of him, and hopes that he
is safisfied, — that cruel longing and more
cruel doubt shall never spring up in that
capacious heart, divorcing his affections and
convictions from the system to which his life
is irrevocably wedded, No, keep slill, Padro
Lluc! think ever as you think now, iest the
faith that seems a fortress should prove a
prison, the mother a step-dame,— lest the
high, chivalrous spirit, incapable of a seafe
degerlion, shonld immolnte trath or itself on
the altar of consistency.

Between those two advocates of  Catho-
licity, Flulia Protestante walks slowly through
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ihe Dalls of the University, She wnes fird o
Cnbinet of Notural Llistory, inclading miner-

als, shells, fossils, and insccts, all well-wranged,
and constituting a very respectable beginning.
Padre Llue says some good words on the
importance of scienlific eduention.  Padre
Doyaguez laughs at the ladies’ hoops, which
lie calls Malakofls, as they erowd through the
doorways and among the glass cases; he
repeats occasionally, “ Hilia Profestante ??
in & tone of mock astonishinend, wnd receives
for answer, * 8f, Hulta Protestante” Then
comes a very creditable array of scientifi
apparatus, —not of the order employed by
the judges of Galileo,— clectric and galvanic
battevies, an orrery, and many things beside.
The Library interests us more, with some lux-
urious Classics, a superb Dante, and a prison-
cage of forbidden works, of which Padre Liluc
cerlainly lhiag the key.  Among these were fine
editions of Ronssean and Voltaire, which ap-
pearcd to be intended for use; and we could
imagine' a solitary student, dark-cyed and
pale, exploring their depths at midnight with
hoatolen eandlo, and endonvoring, with sell-
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tormend; to reconcile the intolernnce of his
doctrine whth e echarlien of s honrt. AWao
imaginc such nn one lost in the philosophy
and sentiment of the “ Nounvelle Héloise,”
and suddenly swmmoned by the convent-bell
o the droning of the Mass, tho mockery of
Tloly Water, the fable of {he Real Presence.
Such ecantrasta might be sfrange and danger.
ous. Nv, no, Padre Line! keep ihesc un-
known spells from your hemrt, — let the forbid-
ten books alone,  Inslend of the Conflessions
of Jean Jacques, read the Confessions of 8.
Augustine, — read the new book, in three vol-
umes, on the Immaculate Coneeption, which
you show me with such ardor, telling me that
Can Grande has spoken of it with respect.
Beyond the Fathers you must not ged, for
you have vowed to be a child all your life.
‘Those clear eyes of yours are never to look
up into the face of the Eternal Fathor; tho
- show-hax of the Church must content thcm,
with Mary and the sainis seen through 1ta
dusty glass,—the august figure of the Bom,
who someliines reproved hin Mother, crowded
quile oul of sight hehind I wornms, whom
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it is so much easicr o dress up and exhibit.
‘Whnt 18 this othier book which DParker has
read? Padre Doyaguez says, ¢ Hulia, if you
read this, you must beceome a Catholic.”
Padre Lilue says, «If ‘Pavker has read this
boolt; I cannot conceive Lhat he is not a Cath-
olic” The quick Doyaguez then remarks,
“ Purler is going to Rome to join the Romish
Chureb” Padre Lilue rejoins, ¢ 'hey say a0
IIulia Protestante is inclined to ery out, ¢ 'The
day that Parker beecomes a Catholie, T ioo
will become ono™; huty remembering the rush-
ness of vows and the I'h]lihilil:_y of men, she
does not adopt that form of expressing Never.
Parker might, if it pleased God, become a
Catholie, and then the world would bave two
Popes instcad of one.

We leave at last the disputed ground of the
Library and ascend to the Observatory, which
commands a (ine view of the city, and a good
sweep of the heavens for ihe telescope, in
which Padre Lluc seemed especially to de-
light. The Observatory is ecommodions, and
is chiefly directed by an attennated young
priest, with a keen eye und heelic cheelc;
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anobher s nnr-.npiuﬁ in working ont mathes
malical fables; —for these lMathers observe
the stars, and are in seientific correspondence
with Astronomers in Hurope. This circum-
stance gave us rcal pleasurc on their acconnt,
w— for scienee, in all its degrccs,' is a positive
good, and a mental {onic of the first impor-
lace.  Maruestly did we, in thonght, cotn-
mend it o those wenried minds wlhich havo
undergone the dialectic dislocations, the de-
nadnralizations of trmth and of thought, which
enuble rlional men to becomo first Cathotlea,
and then Jesuits, 1or lel thiero ho no Hhaions
about strength of mind and so on,—this is
effected by means of a vast machinery. As,
in ihe old sfory, the calves were put in at
one endd of e eylineder nnd {nken ont leather
brecches at the other, or as glass is eut and
wood carved, so does the raw human material,
put inlo the machine of the Catholie Church,
become fnshioned nccording lo the will of
those who guide it. Hulia Protestante! you
have a free step and a clear head; but once
go into the wmachine, and you will come out
carved and cibossed nccording to the old tra-
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ditional pattern,— you as well as another.
‘Where the material is hard, they put on more
power, — where it is soft, more eare; where-
fore I cantion you here, as I would in a mill
at Liowell or Lawrence,— Don’t mcddle with
the shafts, — don't go oo near the wheel,—
in short, leep clear of the muachinery. And
Ilulin docs su; for, at the last nitack of Padre
Doyngnez, sho Hllll(]tllllly turns upon him nnd
says, * Sir, you are a Doclrinary and a Propa-
gandist?  And the good Tather sufles her (o
depurk in peace.  Hub lirst there is the chypel
{v be seen, with its tawdry nnd paor ornninen-
tation,~~and the dormitories of the scholars,
with long double rows of beds and mosquito-
ncttings. “Lhere are two of these, and cach
of them las at one end a raised platform, with
curtains and a bed, wlhere rests and watches
the shepherd of the little sheep,  Liastly, we
have a view ol ihe whole flock, assembled in
their play-ground, and one of them, looking
up, secs his mother, who has kindly accompa-
nied our visit to the institution. Across the
~distance that separatcs us, we see his blue
eyes brighten, and, as soon ag pernission is
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given, ic bounds like young roc to her arms,
shy and tender, his Dnglish blood showing
through his Spanish skin,—for he is o child
of mixed race. We are all pleased nnd
tonched, and Padre Liue presently brings us
a daguerrcotype, and says, “ It is my mother.”
'T'o us it is an indifferent portrait of an elderly
Spanish woman,—but 1o him, how 1nuech!
Wilh Kindest, mutunt regard wo tukn fompiny ——
o little surprised, perhaps, to see that Jesuit

priests heve anolbern, and vemember them,
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CHAPTER VIIL

BAN ANTONIO DE LOS BARQS.

1< Far frovy my thoughis, ran world, hegone! v

However enchanting Ilavana may prove
when seen throngh the moonlight of memory,
it seems as good a place to go away fron as
any other, after a stifling night in a net, the
wooden shuttess left open in {he remote hape
of air, and admitting the music of a whole
opera-troupe of dogs, inclading Bass, T'enor,
Soprano, and Chotus. Instead of bouquets,
you throw stones, if you arc so fortunaie as to
phave them,—if not, boot-jacks, oranges, your
only umbrella. You are last seen thrusting
frantic hands and {eet through the iron bars,
your wile holding you Dbaclk by the flanncl
night-gown which you will persist in wearing
in this doubtful clinte. At Inst it is over, —
the fifth act ends with a howl which makes

you hopo that some ong of the perfonnons
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hag come to griel.  But, alas! it is only a
stuge dénonement, whose hero will dic again
every night while {he senson fnsts,  You fall
asleep, but the welcome cordinl has scareely
been tasted when you are aroused by a knuck
at the door. [t is the night-porler, who wakes
yoir al live by appointiment, fhnt. yor may
cnjoy your early collee, tumble into & bired
volunle, and reach, hall dead with sleep, the
stiction in ke for the train thatl goes to Ban
Anlonio.

Now, whether you are a partisan of carly
rising or not, you must allow that sunrise and
the hour after s the golden time of {ho day in
Culit, Ho this hour of sluriing — uix o'cloek,
—- s0 digtastelul in our latitndes, 13 a matter
of conrse in tropical climates, Arriving at the
station, you cucounter new tribulations in the
registering and paymrent of Inggage, the trans-
portation of which is not included in the
charge for your ticket. Your frunks are
recorded in a book, and, having paid a real
apicee {or them, you recelve nopupuor which
entities yoit to demand them again at your
journay's end, Fhe Cabun rilways aro good,
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but dear,— the charge being ten ceuls a miles
whervens in omr more fvered Tmud one govs for
three cents, and has the chance of a collision
and surgeon’s services without any extra pay-
ment. The cars have windows which are
always open, and blinds which are always
closed, or nearly so. "The seats and backs of
seats are of cane, for coolness,— hardness
being secured at the same time.  One reaches
San Antonio in an hour and a half, and finds
o pleasant village, with a viver running through
it, several strects of good houses, severnl 1nore
of bad ones, a cathedral, a cockpit, a welante,
four soldiers on horseback, two on foot, 3 mar-
ket, dogs, a bad smell, nnd Iastly, the Ameri-
can Hotel,—a house built in a hollow square,
as usual,— kept by a strong-minded woman
from the States, whose Yankee thrift is unmis-
talable, though she has been long absent from
the great ceatres of domestio economy.

Mrs. L , always on the watch for arri-
vals, comes ont to receive us. We are very
welcome, she hints, as fur a8 we go; but why
are there not nore of us? The smallest fa-
vors shonld be fhankfully received, hut ghe
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henra that TInvana je fudl of slrnngers, and sha
waortders, lor her parl, why people will stay in
that hot place, and roast, and stew, and have
the yellow fever, when she conld mauke them
so comfortable in San Antonio. 'T’his want
of custom she continues, during our whole
visit, to complain of. Would it be uncharita-
ble for us fo aver that we found other wants
in her cstablishment which caused us more
astonishment, and whiclh went some way
towards accounling for ihe deliciency com.
plained of 7 wants of breaklust, wants of din-
ner, waats of something good {for tea, wants
of towels, wants of candles, wants of ice, or
at least of the cooling jars used in the couu.
try. Charges exorbitant, —the same as in
Havana, where rents are an ounce a week,
and upwards; wvolaules dillcalt, — Mrs, L,
having made an agrecwent with the one liv-
ery-stable that they shall always be fornished
at most unreasonable prices, of which she,
supposably, pockets half. On the other hand,
the villnge is really cool, healthy, and pretty;
there are pleasant drives aver dreadful roads,
if one makes np one’s wind to the volente, and
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delightful river-baths, shaded by roofs of paim-
tree thatch., Onre of the best of these is at
the foot of Mrs. I.'s inclosure, and its use js
included in the privileges of the house. The
water is nearly tepid, eclear, and green, and
the Jittle flsh float hither and thither in if,
— thongh men of active minds nye somelines
reduced to angle for them, with crooked pins,
for mmusement.  Af the hour of one, daily,
the ladies of the house betake thewselves to
this refreshment; and there is luughing, and
splashing, and holding of hands, and simula-
tion of all the Venuses that ever were, from
the crouching one of the bath, to the trium-
phant Cytherea, springing for the first time
from the wave.

Such are the resources of the bouse., 'Those
of the neighborhood are various. Toremost
among themn is the cafelol, or coflee-plantation,
of Don Juan Torres, distant a league from the
villege, over which league of stone, sand, and
rut you rumble in a volante dragged by three
horses. You know that the eolanfe cannot
upset ; nevertheless you exbcrience some anx-
jous moments when it leans at an obtuse
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angle, one wheel in air, one sticking in a hole,
the horses balking and kicking, and the pos-
tilion sweuring his best. But it is written,
the wvoleate shall not upsct,— and so it does
not. Long before you see the entrance to the
plantation, you watch the tall palme, planted
it i hoey it shield ila borders, An nvenne
of like growth leads youn to the house, where
barking dogs nnounee you, and Don Jusny an
clderly gentleman in slippers and a Panoma,
ha\t, kis hair, face, and eyes all faded to one
hue of grayiess, comes out to accost us.
Here, again, Ilulia Prolestante becomes the
subjeet of a serics of attacks, in a new kind.
Don Juan first exhausts his flower-garden
upon her, and explains ali that is new to her,
'Then she must see his blind Ching, a sightless
Samson of a Cooly, who is working resolutely
inamill “ Cenle!” says the master, and tho
poor slave gives tongue like a hound on the
scent. “ Baila!" and, a stick being handed
him, he performs the gymnastics of his coun-
try, a sort of war-dance withont accompani-
ment. “ Il can!” and, giving him d broom,
they loose the dog upon him. A curious
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tussle then cnsucs, — the dog altncking furi-
ously, and the blind man, gnided by his bark-
ing, defending himsell lusiily. The Chino
laughs, the master laughs, but the visitor fecls
nore inclined o ery, having heen hred in
those Northern habits which respect infirmity.
A real dismisses the poor soul with a smile,
and then begins the journey ronnd the cafelal.
The coffee-blossom is just in its perfection,
and whole acres in sight arc white with iis
flower, which nearly resembles that of the
small white jasmine. Its fragrance is said to
be delicious alter a rain; but, the season being
dry, it is scarcely discernible, As shade is a
great object in growing collee, the grounds are
laid out in lines of fruit-trees, and these are
the ministers of Hulia’s tribulation; for Don
Juan, whether in kindness or in mischief, in-
sists thut she shall taste every unknown fruit,
—and as he cuts them and hands them to
her, she is forced to obey. First, a little negro
shins up a cocoa-nut tree, and flings down the
nut, whose water she must drink. One cocoa-
nut she enduros, — two, — but threc ? no, she
must rebel, and cry out, “No mi gusia i
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"Then she mnst {ry o bitter orange, then a sour
bitter one, then a sweet lamon, then a huge
fruit. of triple verjuiee flavor, € What js it
good for?” she asks, afler a shuddering
proagee inla i nerid depthng € Ol suyr (ho
Don, “they eal it in the castors instead of
vinegar.” 'l'ben come sapotas, mamey, Ota-
heite gooscberrics. % Docs she like bananas?”
he cuts a lrce down with his own hand, and
scuds the bunch of fruit to her wvolante ; —
“ Sugar-canc ?” he bestows a huge bundle of
sticks for her leisurcly rodentation;—he fills
her pockel with eornl beann for her childron.
Having, ab last, exhausted every polite atten-
tion, aud vainly oflered gin, rum, and ecoffee,
as a parting demonstration, Hulia and her
partner cscape, bearing with them many
strange f{lavors, and an agonizing headache,
ihe combined resull of sun and acids. Teally,
if there exist anywhere on earth a Society for
the promotion and encouragement of good
manners, it should send a diploma to Don
Juan, adwonishing him only to omit the
vinegar-fruit in  his forther walks of hos-

pitality.
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‘We toke the Bunday to visit the nearest
Sugar-plantation, belonging to Don Jacinto
Gonzales. Sun, not shade, being the desid-
eratum in sugar-planting, there are few trees
or shrubs bordering the sugar-fields, which
resemble at a distance our own fields of
Indian corn, the green of the leaves being
lighter, and a pale blue blossom nppearing
here and there, The points of interest here
arc the machinery, the negrees, and the work.
Entering the sugar-house, we find the Ma-
quiniste (engincer) superintending some  re-
pairs in the machinery, nided by another white
man, a Cooly, aund an inp of a bluck Doy,
who begged of all the party, and revenged
himself with clever impértinence on those who
refused him. ‘'he Maquenista was a fine-
looking man, from the Pyrenecs, very kind
and obliging. He told us that Don Jacinto
wag very old, and came rarely to the plante-
tion. We asked him how the extreme leat
of his occupation suited him, and for an
answer he opened the hosom aof his shirt, and
showed ue the marks of inntunerable Jecches,
The machinery in 1ot very compliented,  Th
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consisgls of o wheel and band, to throw the
canes wider the powerful rollers which crusl
them, and these rollers, three in number, all
moved by the steamengine.  The juice flows
into large copper caldrons, where it is boiled
and skimmed. As they wero not at work, we
did not sce the actual process. Leaving the
sugar-house, we went in pursait of the May-
oral, or Overseer, who seemed to inhabit com-
fortable quarters, in a long, low house, shielded
from the san by a thick screen of matting.
‘We Jound him a powerful, thick-sct man, of
surly and uneivil manners, girded *with a
sword, and furlher armed with a pistol, a
dagger, and a stont whips Ie was much
too important a person to waste his words
upon us, but signified that the major-domo
would wait on us, which he presently did.
We now entered the Negro quarter, a solid
raige af low buildings, formed around a hol-
Tow aeinire, whose sbrong enbranes in aoned at
nightfall, and its inmates kept in strict con-
finement 1)l the morning honr of work comes
round. Just wilthin the doorway we cncoun-
tored thy dendery who viails the plandntlons ove
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ery Sunday, te tempt the stray cash of the
negroes by various commodities, of which
the chief seemed to be white bread, calicocs,
muslins, and bright cotton handkerchiefs. Ile
told ue that their wsual weekly expenditure
amounted to about twenty-five dollars. Bar-
guining with him stood {he Negro-Driver, a
tattoved African, anned with » whip.  All
within the court swarmed the black bees of
the hive,— the men with little clothing, the
gmnll clildren naled, the women decent. All
had their little chareoal fires, with pots boiling
over them ; the rooms within looked dismally
dark, close, and dirty; there are no windows,
no air and light save through the ever-open
door, T'he beds arc somelimes partitioned off
by a screcn of dried palm-leaf, but I saw no
better sleeping-privilege than a board with a
blanket or coverlet,  Ifrom this we Gurned Lo
the Nursery, where all the children inenpablo
of work are kept. "I'he babies are quite naked,
and sometimes very handsome in their way,
black and shining, with bright eyes and well-
formed limbs. No great provision is made for
their amusement, but the little givls nuese them
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tenderly enough, and now and then the elders
fling themn a bit of orange or chaimito, for
whicli they scramble like so many monkeys,
Appends are constantly inade to the pockets
of visitors, by vpen hands stretched out in all
dircetions, To these “ Nada” —¢ Nothing”
— I8 the sale reply; for, il you give lo one,
the other elire aboub you with frnlic gostio.
ulation, nnd you have to break your wny
throuph thein with some violenee, which hurts
your own [eclings more than it dwves thelrs,
On striet planiations this is not nllowed ; bot
Don Jacinto, like Liord Ashburton at the time
of the Maine treaty, is an old man,—n very
old wan; and where discipline cannot be
mninlained, pesce wusb be secured on any
terms. We visit next the Sugar-house, where
we find the desired condiment in various
stages of color and refinement. It is whitehed
with elay in large funnelshaped vesselsy open
at the bottom, to allow the molasses to run off.
Above are hogsheads of coarse, dark sugar;
below iz a huge pit of fermenting molrases,
in which rats and small negroes occasionally

cominit involuninry saicide, and from which
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rum is mede,— N, B. Rum is not a wick-
ed word in Cuba; in Boston everybody is
shocked when it is named, and in Cuba no-
body is shocked when it is drunk.

And here endeth tho degeripiion of onr vikit
to the sugar-plantation of Don Jacinto, and in
good time, too, — for by this it had grown so
hot, that we made a feeble rush for the volante,
and lay back .in if, panting for breath. En-
countering o negress with o load of oranges
on her head, wo bought and ate the fruil, with
cagerness, though the oranges were bitter,
‘Lhe jolling over three niles ol stone and rut
did not improve the condition of our aching
heads. Amiving at Ban Antonio, we ihank-
fully went to bed for the rest of the morning,
and dreamed, only dreamed, that the saucy
black boy in the boiling-house had run after
us, had lifted the curtain of lhe wolunie,
screeched a, last impertinence after us, and
kissed bis hand for a good-bye, which, luckily
for him, is likely to prove eternal.
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CHATTER 1X.

THE MORRO FORTRESI — TIL UNIYERSITY OF
IAVANA — TIIE DENFEIICENZA,

TeE Spanish government experiences an
unwillingness to admit forcigners into the
Morro, their gr;mf; slronghold, tho canses of
which may not be allogether mysterious.
Americnng huve been of Inte enpoctilly ox-
cluded from it, and it was only by a fortunate
chance that we were allowed to visit it - A
friend of a friend of ours happened to have a
friend in the gardson, and, after some delays
and negolintions, an carly morning hour wos
fixed upon for the expedition.

The Fort is finely placed at the entrance
of the harbor, and is in itsclf a picturesque
object. It is built of a light, ycllowish stone,
which is seen, nn you dew neary I slrong
contrast with the vivid green of the trapical
walers.  We approached it by waler, taking
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a row-boat from the Alameda. As we passed,
we had a good view of a daily Havana spec-
tacle, the washing of the horses. 'I'his being
by far the easiest and most expeditious way
of cleaning the animals, they are driven daily
to the sea in great numbers, those of one
party being tied together ; lhey disport them-
selves in the surge ond their wet backs glis-
ten in the sun,  "Lheir drivers, nenrly naked,
plange in with them, and brin.g them safely
back to the shoro.

But for the Morro. We enfered withount
difliculty, and began at once a somewhat
steep ascent, which the heat, cven at that
eatly hour, made laborious. Afler some
climbing, we recached the top ol the parapet,
and looked out from the back of the Fortress.
On this side, if ever on any, it will be taken,
— for, standing with one’s back to the harbor,
one secs, nearly on the xight hand, a point
where trenches could be opened with advan-
tage. The Tort is heavily gunned and gar-
risoned, and scems to be in fighting order.
The outer wall is separated from the iuner
by a paved space some forty feet in width.
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The height of both walls makes this point a
formidable one; but scaling-ladders could be
thrown acruss, if one had possession of the
outer wall.  'T'he material is the coralline rock
common in this part of the island, It is a
soft stone, and would prove, it is feared, some-
thing like the cotton-bag defence of New
Orleans memory, — ns the balls {hrown from
withowl would sink In, amd not splinter the
gtone, which for 1the murdcrous work were to
be wished, A litile perseverance, with thneh
perspiration, brought us to 2 kigh point called
the Lantern, which iz merely a simall room,
where the telescope, signal-hooks, and siguals
are kept. Idere we were received by an offi-
cial in bluc spectacles and with a hole in
his Loot, but still with that air of being the
chicfest thing on God’s earth common to all
Spaniards. The best of all was ihat we had
brought a saek of oranges with us, and that
the time was now come for their employment.
With no other artillery than these did we take
the very heart of the Morro citadel, —for on
offering them to the official with the hole, he

sarrendered ai once, smiled, gave us seats, and
1%
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sitting down with us, indeed, was soon in the
midst of his half-dozenth orange. Having
refreshed ourselves, examined the flags of all
nations, and made adl the remarks which onr
limited Spanish allowed, we took leave, re-
descended, and reémbarked. One of our
party, an old soldier, had meanwhile becn
busily scanning tho poinis nud angles of the
fortress, pacing off distances, ete., cte. The
regult of his observations would, no donbt, be
valuable to men of military minds.  Bat the
writer of this, to be candid, wus cspeeially
engaged with the heat, the prospect, the or-
anges, and the soldiers’ wives and children,
who peeped out from windows here and there.
Buch trifling creatures do come into such mas-
sive surroundings, and trifle still?

Qur ladies, being still in a furions mood of
sight-geeing, desired to visit the University of
Havana, and, having made appointment with
an accomplished Cuban, betook themselves to
the College buildings with all proper escort.
Their axrival in the peristyle occasioned some
excitement. One of ihe students cama up,
and said in good Lnglish, * What do you
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want ?”  Others, not so polite, stared and
whispered in corners. A message to one of
the professors was attended with some delay,
and our Coban friend, having gone to conaull
with him, returned to say, with some embar-
rassment, that the professor would hoe happy to
show {he eslablishment o the ladies on Sun-
day, ab two », s, when every malo crenture
but himseld would e out of it; but ns for
their going {through the rooms while the un-
dergraduates were about, that was not to be
thonght of. ¢« Why not?” nsked the ladiea.
“ Tor your own sake,” said the messenger, and
procecded 1o explain that the appearance of
the skirfed in these balls of learning would be
followed by such ill-condoet and Indignity
of impertinence on the part of the skiried as
might be intolerable to the one and disadvan-
tageous to the other. Now there be women,
we know, whose horrid fronts could have dwed
these saucy little Cubans into decency and
good behavior, and some that we wot of,
whether possessing that power or not, would
have delighted in the fancied excrcise of it.
‘What strong-minded company, under these
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circumstances, would have tarned back ¢
‘What ‘bolting, tramping, and rnslﬁng wounld
they not have made through the ranks of the
astonished professors and students? The An-
niversary set, for example, who sweep the
pews of men, or, coming upon one forlorn,
crush him as a boa does a sheep. Our silly
little flock only laughed, colored, and retreated
to the wolantes, where they held a council of
war, and decided to go visit sote establish-
ment where possibly better moimers might
provail.

Returning- on the Bunday at the hour ap-
pointed, they walked through the deserted
building, and found spacious rooms, the eul-
pits of tho professors, by henelen of the sl
dents, the Queen’s portrait, a very limited li-
brary, and for all consolation, some pleasant
Latin sentences over the doors of the various
departments, celebrating the solace and de-
lights of learning. 'This was seeing the Col-
lege, literally; but it was a good deal liko
seeing the Lion’s den, the Lion himself being
absent on leave, — or like visiting the Ilippo-
potamnus in Regent’s Park on those days in
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which he remains steadfastly buried in his
tank, and will show only the tip of a nostril
for your entrance-fee. Slill, it was a pleasure
to know that learning was so handsomely
housed ; and as {or the little rabble who could
not be trusted in the presence of the sex, we
forgave thein leartily, knowing that soberer
mamiers would one day come upon them as
inevitably as balduness and paternity.

Let me here sny that a few days in Havana
make clear to one the seclusion of women in
the Tinat, and its canses,  Wherever the ani-
mal vigor of men is so large in proportion to
their moral- power as in those countries,
women wmust be glad to forego their liberties
for the profection of iho strmig nrn. One
master is better for themn than many. What-
ever tyranny may grow out of such barbarous
manners, the institution springs from & verita-
ble necessity and an original good intention.
The Cluistian rcligion should change this,
which is jnstifinble only in n Mohammednn
country. But where that religion is so loose-
Iy adinistered ns in Cubn, where its ieachers
themselves [requent the cockpit and the gam-
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ing-table, one must not look for to0 much of
its power in the manners and morals of men.

The Beneficenza was our next sfation. It
is, as its name signifies, an institution with a
benevalent purpose, an orphan asylum and
foundling hospital in one. The State here
charitably considers that infants who are
abandoned by their parents are ns much or-
phaned as they can become by the interposi-
tion of death,— nay, more. 'The death of
parents oftenest lenves a child with some
friend or relative; but the foundling is cut
off from all human relationship,-—he belongs
only to the band that takes him up, where he
has been left to die. Despite the kind cruelty
of modern theories, which will not nllow of
suitable provision for the suflever, for fear of
increasing the frequency of the crime by which
Lo suflees, our hearts revolt ab the iserable
condition of theso liltle ereatnres in onr great
citics, confonnded with hopeless paunperism in
its desolate asylums, or farmed out to starve
and die. They belong to the State, and the
State should nobly reirieve the world's offence
against them, Their broken galaxy shows
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many a bright star here and there. Such a
little wailing creature has been found who has
commanded great actions and doneigood ser-
vice among ten. Let us then cherish the
race of foundlings, of whomm Moses was the
first and the greatest.  The princees who
reared iim saw not the glorions destiny which
Iay hid, as a birth-jewel, in his little basket
of reeds. She snw only, ns somo of us have
scen, a belpless, friendless bube. When ho
dedicated to her his first edition of the Penta.
teuch But nay, he did not; for neither
gratitude nor dedications were in fashion

among the Jews,

We found the Beueficenza spacious, well-
venlilnied, and adiminiatored wlth great ordor,
It stands near the sea, with a fine prospect
b view, mnd must command a evol breezo,
if there be ouy.  'The wchildren cnjoy sea-
bBathing i wmmmer, Tho Hoperintondent ro.
eeived ns most kindly, and presented us to the
Sisters who have charge of the children, who
weve good specimens of their class, We
walked with them through the neat dormito-
ries, and observed that they were much more
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airy than thoso of the Jeruit College, Inicly
described. They all slept on the sackings
of cots, beds being provided only in the
infirrnary.  In the latter place we found but
two Dmnntes, — one  suflerlug rom ordiny
Cuaban fever, the other from ophthalmia, —
N. B. Disease of the.eyes does not seem to
be common in Cuba, in spite of the tropical
glare of the sun; nor do people nurse and
complain- of their eyes there, as with us,
We found a separate small kitchen for the
sick, which was neat and convenient. I'he
larger kitchen too was handsomely endowed
with apparatus, and the Superintendent told
us, with a twinkle in his eye, that the children
lived well.  Cofloe at six, a good Dbreakfasi at
nine, dinner at the usual hour, bread and
coffee before bed-lime;— this seemed very
suitable as to quaatity, though differing from
our idgﬁs of children’s food; hut it must be
rémembered that the nervous stimulus of
coffee is not found to be excessive in hot
climates; it seems to be only what Nature
demands, — no more. The kind Nun who

accompanied us now showed us, with some
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pride, various luige presses set in the wall,
and piled to the top with clean and comfort-
able children’s clothing. We came presenily
to where the boys were reciting their ente.
chlam,  An Iiccleslustle was hearing them
— they scemed ready cnough with their ap-
swers, but were allowed to gabble off the holy
words in a manncr almost unintelligible, and
quite indceorous. They were bright, healthy-
. looking little fcllows, ranging appatently from
cight to twelve yeara of nge.  Uhoy had good
play-ground set off for them, and shady galle-
ries to walk up and down in. Coming from
their qguarter, the girls’ department seemed
quick enongh. Tlere wns going on the otors
nal task of needle-work, to which' the sex has
been condemned ever since Adam’s discovery
of his want of wardrobe. Oh, ye wretched,
foolish women! why will ye forever sew?
“ 'We must not only sew, but be thankful fo
sew ; that litle needlc being, ag the sentimen-
tal Curtis has said, the only thing between s
and the worst that may befall.”

These incipient wareen were engaged in
various forms of sewing,— the most skilful
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in a sort of embroidery, like that which forms
the border of pifi¢ handkerchiefs. A few were
reading and spelling. One poor blind gitl sat
amangst thom, with melanchely arms folded,
widd foarned nothing, —- thuy told sy nothing;
for the instruction of the blind is not thought
of in these parts. This seemed piteous to us,
and made us reflect how happy are our Blinds,
to say nothing of our Deafs and Dumbs. Id-
iocy is not uncommon here, and is the result
of continual intermarringe between near re-
lations ; but it will be long before they will
provide it with a separatc asylum and suil-
able insiruction.

But now came the saddest part of the
whole exhibition, ~— a sight common enough
in Burope, but by some accident hitherto
unseen by us. Here is a sort of recepta-
cle, with three or four compartments, which
turns on a pivol. One side of it 1s open to
the street, and in it the wretched parent lays
the more wretched baby,—ringing a small
bell at the same time, for the new admiis
tance, The parent vanishes, the receptacle
turns on its pivot, — the baby is within,
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and, we are willihg to believe, in merciful
hands.

‘The sight of this made, for the first time,
the crilne real to me. I saw at o flush the
whole  (mgedy of desertion,— the onullous
approach, the frightened countenance, the
furtive act, and the great avenging pang of
Nature: after its consummation. What was
Hester Prynne’s pillory, compared to the heart
of any of these mothers? I thought too of
Rousscau, bringing to such a place as this
children whe liad the right to inherit divine
genius, and descrting them for the sordid
reason that he did not choose to carn their
bread ; — the .helpless mother weeping at
home, and begging, thrangh long years, to
be allowed to scek and reclaim them.

‘Well, here were the little creatures kindly
cared for; yet what a piteous place was their
nursery! Some of the recent arrivals looked
as if ill-usage had been exhausted upon them
before they were brought hither. Blows and
drags and starvation had been tried upon
them, but, with the tenacity of infaney, they
clung to life. They would not dic;— well
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thon, thoy shonld ltve to regret It Homo of
them lay on the floor, deformed and helpless;
the older ones formed a little class, and were
going through some elementary excrcise when
we pagsed. The babies had a large room
allotted to them, and I found the wet-nurses
apportioned one to each child. This appeared
o very generous provision, as in such -estab-
lishments clsewhero, threo und oven four chil-
dren are given to onc nurse. They had com-
fortable cribs, on each of which was pinned
the name of its little inmale, nnd the date of
its entrance,——generally, the name and age
of the child are found written on a slip of
paper attached to its clothing, when it is left
in ihe receptucle. 1 saw an one,  Ceeilio,
threce wecks old” .He had been but a few
days in the establishment.

Of course, I lingered longest in the babies’
room, and longest of all near the crib of the
little Cecilio. He was a pretty baby, and
scemed to me the most ill-used of all, because
the youngest. “ Could they not bear with
you three weeks, little fellow ?” 1 said. «1
know those at whose firesides such as you
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woull have hoon weloome guesis, ''hat Now
York woman whom I met lately, young, rich,
and childless, — I could commend you to her
in place of the snarling little spaniel fiend who
was her constant care and companion.”

But here the Superintendent made a polite
bow, gaying, — “ And now your Worships
have seen nlly for the chapel js undergoing
repairg, nnd ennonot b viklled”  And so wo
thanked, and departed.



94 A TRIP TO CUBA.

L

CHAPTER X.

CAN GRANDE'S DEPARTURE. — THE DOMINICA, ~—-
LOTTERY-TICI{ETS.

I uave not told you how Can Grande took
leave of the Isle of Rogues, as ‘one of our
party cliristeticd tho fair Queen of the An-
tilles. 1 could not tell you how be loathed
the goings on at Havana, how bateful he
foundd the Bpanineds, and how villunous o
American hotel-keepers. His superlatives of
censure were in such constant employment
that they began to have ‘a threadbare sound
before he left us; and as he has it in prospec-
tive to run the gauntlet of all the innkeepers .
on the continent of Europe, to say nothing of
farther lands, where 1nnkeepers would be a
relief, there is no knowing what exhaustion his
powers in this sort may undergo before he
reaches us again. He may break down into
weak, compliant good-nature, and never be
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ahle to nbusn nnyhrjnly tgadny, ns long as he
llves, 1n that case, his past life and his future,
taken logether, will make a very respecta-
ble average. But the climate really did not
snit him, the company did not satisfy, and
there came 2 moment when he said, 1 can
bear it no longer!” and we answered, * Go
in peace!”

It now becomes me to speak of Sobrina,
who has long been on a temperance footing,
and who forgets even to blush when the for-
mer foddy is mentioned, though she still shud-
ders at the remembrance of sour-sop. She
is the busincsg-man of the pariy; and while
philosophy and highest consldernilons ocoupy
the others, with an occasional squabble over
virtue and. the rights of man, she changes
lodgings, hires carts, transporis luggage, and,
knowing half-a-dozen words of Spanish, makes
hersell clearly compreliensible to cverybody.
We have found a Spanisli stecamer fot Can
Grande; but she rows thither in a boat ahd
secures his passage and state-room. The
noontide sun ie hot upon the waters, but Her
zeal Is hotter still. Now she has foade a
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curious bargain with her boatmen, by which
they are to convey the whole party to the
stcamer on the fourth day.

“ What did you tell them ? * we asked.

“T1 said, tres noches (three nights) and un dia,
(one day,) and then took out my watch and
showed them five o’clock on it, and pointed
to the boai 'n_nd to mysell.  They understood
perfectly.” L

.And so, in truth, they did ; for, going to Ihu
whartl on the day and at the hour appointed,
we found the boatmen in waiting, with cager
faces. But here a new difficulty presented
itself; —the runner of our hotel, a German
whose Cuban life has sharpened his wils
and blanted his conscience, insistod that the
hiring of boats for the lodgers was one of his
(many) perquisites, and that before his sov-
ereign prerogative all other agreemcutfs were
mill and void.-+ N, B. There wns alwoys
something cxperimentative about this man’s
wickedness, He felt that he did nol know
how far men might be gulled, or the point
where they would be likely to resist. This
was a fault of youth. With increasing yearé
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and expericice he will grow bolder and more
skilfnl, and bidy [air, we should wmay, to be-
come one of the most dexterons operators
known in lis pecualiar line. On the present
occasion he did not heed the piteous plead-
ings of the disnppointed boatmen, nor Sobri-
na’s explanations, nor Can Grande’s argu-
wenls, Bul when the whole Jive of us fixed
upon him our mild and scornful eyes, some-
Ming within him: gave way,  1le felt o liidle
bit of the moral pressure of Boston, and fee-
bly broke down, saying, “ Yon betier do as
you like, then,” and so the point was carried.

A pleasant row brought us to the side of the
steamer. It was dusk already as we ascended
her sioep guagwey, and front thak 1o durkness
there is, at this season, but the interval of a
breath,  Dusk loo were our thoughts, ab paris
ing from Cnn Greande, the mighty, the ve-
hainent, the gread figltor,  TTow wera wao fo
wiss his deep musie, here and at home! With
his assistance we had made a very respectable
band; now we were to be only a wandering
drum and fife,— the {ife particularly shrill, and

the drum particularly solemn. Well, we went
5
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below, und examlned the Lito den wheve Can
Grande was to pass the other seven days of
his fropical voyaging. The berths were ar-
ranged the wrong way, — across, not along,
the vessel,— and we foresaw that his head
“would go up and bis Icet down, and wviee
versd, with cvery movement of the steamer,
- andl oar weak brains reeled at the bare thought
of what he was to suflor. e, goad suul,
meanwhile was thinking of his supper, and
wondoring i e could gel teny coflen, and
chocolate, a toasted roll, and the touch of cold
ham which an invalid loves. Aud we beheld,
and they were bringing up the side of the ves-
gel trays of delicious pasiry, nnd festoons of
fowls, with more literal Dutcher’s meat. And
we gaid, ¥ There will be no famine on board.
Muke the most of your sapper, Can Grande ;
for it will be the last of earth to you, for some
time to come” And now came silence, and
tonrs, nnd last embraces; we slipped down the
gangway into our little craft, and looking up,
saw bending above us, between the slouched
hat and the silver beard, the eyes that we can
never forget, that seemed to drop back in the
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dirkaess whh the solenandly of n luat fenwpold,
We went home, and the dram hung himself
gloowily on his peg, and the little fife shut up
for the remainder of the cvening.

MHag Mr. Dana deseribed the Dominica, 1
wonder?  Well, if he has, I cannot help it
tHe never can have ealen so many ices there
as 1 have, nor passed so many palient hours
ninded thaseroveling, ehnlocitg amd devouring
which make it most like a eage of slrange
birds, or the monkey depariment in the Jardin
des Plantes. — Mem, 1 always observed that
the monkeys just meantioned seomed fuy mara
mirthful than their brethren in the London
Zodlogical Gardens. They form themselves,
so to spenk, on a liveliee model, and feel
themsclves more at home with ibeir hosts.

But ihe Dowminica. You know, probably,
that it is the great café of Iavana. Al the
day long it is full of people of all nations,
sipping ices, chocolate, and so on; and all
hight long, also, np to the to me very ques-
tionable hour when its palrons go home and
its gargons go to bed, We often found it a
welcome refuge at noon, when the douche of
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gunlight on one's cerviz howilders {ha faeal-
fics, and confuses one’s principles of gravita-
tion, toleration, cte., ete. You enter from the
Tophet of the street, and the intolerable glare
is at once soflencd to a sort of golden shadow.
The floor is of stonc; in the midst trickles a
tiny fountain with gilded network; all other
available space is crowded with marble {ables,
squarec or roimd; and they in fuarn are secarce-
ly visible for the swarm of black-coats that
gather rovnd them.  I'he smoke of innnmera-
ble cigars gives a Rembrandtic tinge to the
depths of the  pichure, and e rows nnd
groups of nodding Panama hats are like very
dull flower-beds. In the company, of course,
the Spanish-Cuban element largely predomi-
nates; yeb here and thero o shinrper Tinglish
breaks upon the ear.

“ Yes, I went to that plantation; but they
have only oune thousand boxes of sugar, and
we want three thousand for ounr operation.”

A Yankee, you say. Yes, certainly; and
turning, you see the tall, strong Philadelphian
from our holel, who calls for everything by its
right name, and always says, ¢ Mas! mas /7
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when the waiter helps hin to ice,  Some one
near ns is speaking a fuller BEuoglish, with a
richer “#” and deeper intonation. See there!
that is our own jolly captain, Brownless of
ours, the King of the © Karnak; and going
up to the British lion, we shake the noble
beast heartily by the paw.

‘L'le people about ua are imbibing a varicty
of cooling liquids, Our turn comes at last,
The gargon who says, «T speke Aingliss)”
Drings us ench o deliclons orange grenizeda,
a wort of half-frozen wafordee, funiling to
Haly, but unknown in America. 1t is ice in
the first enthusiasm of [(reczing, — condensed,
not hardened. Promoting its liquefaction with
the kpoon, yon enjoy it throngh the medintion
ol a siraw. I'be unskilful make strange noises
and gurglings through 1his fenuis avena; but
to those who have not forgolten the accom-
plishment of suction, as acquired at an early
~period of existence, the modus in quo is easy
and agreeable.

You will bardly weary of walching the
groups that come and go, and sit and ftalk in
this dreamy place. If you are a lady, every
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black eye divects its full, tircsome stare at your
face, no matter how plain that face may be.
But you have learncd before this to cousider
those cyes as so many black dots, so many
marks of wonder with no sentenee attached;
and a0 you coolly prrene your philosophizing
in your corner, strong in the support of a com-
panion whe, thongh deeply humanitarian and
peaceful, would not hesitate to punch any
number of Spanish heads that should be
necegsary for the mainlenance of your com-
fort and his dignity.

The scene is occasionally varied by the
appearance of a beggar-woman, got up in
great decency, and with a wonderful air of
pinched and-faded gentility., She wears an
old shawl upon her head, but it is as nicely
folded as an aristocratic mantilla; her feet are
cased in the linen slippers worn by the poorer
classes, but there arc no unsavory rags and
dirt about her. € That good walk of yours,
fricud,” T thought, « docs not look fike starvas
tion” Yet, if ever lhere werc a moment
when one's heart should sofien fowards m

imposing fellow-creature, it is when one is
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in the midst of the orange granizada. The
beggar circles slowly and mournfully round
all the murble lables in turn, holding out her
hand to each, as the plate is cffered at a
church collection. She is not importunate
but looking in each one’s face, wecms io
divine whether he will give or no. A Yan-
keey sitting with o Spanined, offers her his
cigar. L'he Spaniard gravely pushes the cigar
away, and gives her a medio. _

More perlinacions is iho seller of lottery-
tickets, male or female, who has more at
stalte, and must ran the risk of your dis-
pleasurc- for the chance of your custom.
Tiven in your bed you arc bardly safe fromn
the ticket-vender. Yeu stand ab your win-
dow, and he, waiting in the street, perceives
you, and wilh nods, winks, and showing of
his wares cndeavors to establish a communi-
cation with you. Or you stop and wait some-
where in your volante, and in the twinkling
of an cye tho wreteh s nt yonr side, to benr
you company till you drive ofl again. At
he Dominica he is capecinlly persovering, and

stands and waits with as much zeal as if he
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knew the saintly line of Milton. Like ihe
beggar, however, he is discriminative in the
choice of his vietimm, and persecuies the slony
Vankee leas than the oily Spaniand, whose
inbred supersiitfons force him to belicve In
Juck.

Very strange stories do they tell about the
trade in lottery-tickets, — strange at least to
us, who consider them the folly of follies.
Here, as in Italy, the lotteries are under the
eare of the State, and their administralion is
- as careful and Important as that of uny other
branch of finance. They are a regular and
even reputable mode of investment. The
wealthy commercial houses all own tickets,
sometimen keeping the same number for years,
but more frequently changing after each un-
successfal experiment. A French gentleman
in Havana assured me that his tickets had
already cost him scven thousand  dollars.
“ And now,” said he, ¢ 1 cannot withdraw, for
I cannot lose what I lhave alrcady paid.  The
namber has not been up once in cight years;
its turn must como scon. If I were to scl
my ticket, some one would be sme to draw
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the great prize with it the week after” This,
perhaps, is not very uniike the calculations
of business yisks maost in vogue in our grent
citics. A single ticket costs an ounce (seven-
leon dollars) 3 bl you are constuntly offered
fractions, to an eighth or a sixteenth. There
are ticket-brokers who accommodate the poor-
er classes with intercsts to the amount of ten
cents, and so on. Thus, for thein, the lottery
replaces the savings-bank, with cnlire uncer-
tainty of any return, and the demoralizing
process of expeelalion {lrown intn the bar
gain. ‘The negroes invest a good deal of
money in this way, and we heard in Matanzas
a curious anecdote on this head. A number
of negrocs, putting their means together, had
commissioned a tickef-broker to purchase and
hold for them o certain ticket. After long
waiting and paying up, news came to Matan-
zas that the ticket had drawn the $100,000
prize. 'The owners of the negroes were in
despair at this intelligence. ¢ Now wmy cock
will buy ltimself,” says one; “my calesero will
be free,” says another; and so on. 'The poor

slaves ran, of eourse, in great agitation, to get
L *
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their moncy. Dut, lo! the oflice way shut up.
The rascal broker had absconded. Ie had
never mn the risk of prvehasing the ticket;
but had coolly npproprinted {his and simi-
lax investments to his own use, preferring
the bird in the hand o the whole aviary of
possibilities. He was never heard of more;
but should he ever turn up anywhere, I com-
mend him as the fittest subject for Liynch-
law on record.

Well, as I have told you, all these gold-
en chaneces wait for you at the Dominiea,
and many Americans buy, and look very
foolish when they acknowledge it. The
Nassauese all bought largely during their
short stay; and ecven their liftle children
held up with exultation their fragments of
tickets, all good for something, and bad for
something, too,

If you wvisit thc Dominica in the evening,
you find the same crowd, only with a sprink-
ling of women, oftenest of your own country,
in audacious bonnets, and with voices and
laughter which bring the bluck eyes upon
them for a time. If it be Sunday evening, you
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will see iere and there grotps of Joadies in full
ball-dress, fresh {rom the Pasco, the volante
wailing for ihemn oulside. Al ig then at iis
gayest and busicst; but your favorite wnlitor,
wilh disappointiient in his eyes, will tell you
that there is “ no mas” of your favorite gran-
izada, and will persuade you to take I know
not what nausecous substitute in its place;
for all ices are not good at the Dominica, and
gowe¢ are (cxcuse the word) nasty, People sit
and sip, prolonging their pleasures with dila-
tory apoon nnd indelntigablo tongne,  Group
follows group; but the Spaniards are what [
should call heavy sitters, and tarry long over
their ice or chocolate. The waiter invariably
Irings to avery Anble a chafing-dish with
burning ecoal, whieh will light a cigar long
after its outer glow has subsided into ashy
white.  Some humans retain this kindling
power; —vide Ninon nnd the ancient Goe-
the;—it is the heart of fire, not the flame
of beauty, that doesit. When one goes
home, tired, at ten or eleven, the company
shows no sign of thinning, nor docs one im-
agine how the gronnd is cver cleared, so ag to
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allow o Intorval of sleap helween the lesd leo
at night and the first coffee in the morning.
It is the umiversal sieste whichh makes the
‘ubans go Dbright und fresh in the evenlng.
‘With all this, their habits are sober, and the
evening refreshment always light. No suppers
are eaten here; and it is even held dangerous
to take fruit as late as eight o’clock, p. M.
The Dorminica has still anoiher aspect to
you, when you go there in the character of
a Citizen and Head of family to order West
India sweetmeats for home-consumption.
You utter the magic word dulces, and are
shown with respect into the establishment
across the way, where a neat steam-engine
is in fudl operation, tended by blacks and
whites, ‘stripped above the waist, and with
no superfluous clothing below it. Here they
‘grind the chocolate, and malke the famous
preserves, of which a list is shown you, with
prices affixed.  As you will probably lose
some ‘minutes in perplexity as to which are
best for you to order, let me tell you that the
-guava Jjelly and marmalade are first among
them,. and there is no second. You may
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throw Tn w “Hlt'Il!illt\—llliplil, imnmey, Hme, and
cocoa-plum; but the guava is the thing, and,
in case of a long run on the tea-table, will
give the most cffeetunl support.  The limes
used to be famous in our youth; but in these
days they make them bard and tough. The
marmalade of bitter oranges is one of the
most useful of Soathern preserves; but I do
not remember it on the list of the Dominica.
IHaving given your order, let me further ad-
vise you to remain, if practicable, and see it
fulfilled ; as you will otherwise _fmd divers
trifling discrepancics between the bill and
the goods delivered, which, though of course
purcly accidental, will all be, somehow, to the
Dominica’s advantage, and not to yows. If
you are in moderate circamstances, order eight
or ten dollare’ worth; if affluent, twenty or
thirty dollars’ worth ; if rash and extréwagant,
you may rise even io sixty dollars; but you
will find in such an outlay food for repent-
ance. Ope word in your ear: do not buy
the syrups, for they are made with very bad
sugar, and have no savor of the fruits they

represeit. ’
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And thig is all T can tell about the Domin.
ica, which T recommend to all of you for re-
freshment and amusement. We have nothing
like it in New York or Boston,— our salons
of the same deseription having in them much
more to eat, and much less to see. As Ilook
back upon it, the place assumes a deeply .
Moorish aspect. I see the fountain, the gold-
en light, the dark faces, and intense black
eyes, a little softened by the cowmforiing dis-
tance, Oh! to sit there for ome hour, and
help the garcon’s bad English, and be pestered
by the beggar, and tormented by the ticket-
vender, and support the batiery of the won-
dering looks, which make it sin for you, a
woman, to be abroad by day! Is there any
Puargatory which does not grow lovely as you
remetnber it?7  Would not  man be hanged
twice, if he could?
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CIIAPTER XI.

COMPARY AL TIHE IOTEL, = SERVARTS., — QIR
DRIYE. — DON I'EIE.

I po not mean to give portraits of the indi-
.viduals at our hotel. My chance acquaint-
ance with them confers on me no right to ap-
pi‘opriate their several characteristics for my
own convenience and the diversion of the
public. 1 will giva only such gnnuruf uleetahon
as one may make of a public body at a
respectful distance, marking no features that
can fix or offend.

Our company is almost entirely composed
of two classes,— invalids and men of busi-
nesg, with or without their families. The
former are casily recognizable by their sad
eyes and pallid countenances; even the hee-
tic of dincase does not deceive you,— It han
no affinity to the rose of health. There is the
cough, too, — the cruel cough that would not
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be left at the North, that breaks out through
all the smoihering by day, and sbakes the
wealk frame with uneasy rocking by night.

'I'ie men of business are apt to name their
firm, when they introduce themselves to you.

“ My name is Norval, Sir, — Norval, Gram-
pian, & Company. I suppose you know the
firm.” '

We do not, indeed; but we murmur, in
return, that we have an Uncle or a Cousin in
business, who may, very likely, know it.

“« What is your Uncle’s firm 2" will be the
next question.

“ Philpots Brothers.”

“ Excellent people,~— we have often done
business with them. IIappy to muke your
acquaintance, Sir.”

And so, the first preliminaries being estab-
lished, and each party assured of the other’s
solvency, we glide casily into a relation of
chat and kind little mutualities which causes
the periods of contact to pass smoothly
enough.

We found among these some manly,

straightforward fellows, to whom one would
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confide ond’s fortunes, or cven one's widow
and orphans, with small fear of any flaw in
their trustworthiness.  Nor was the more slip-
pery class, we judged, without its representa-
tives; but of this we had only hints, not expe-
ricnce. There were various day-boarders, who
frequented our table only, and lodged else-
where. A few of these were decorous Spans
iards, who did pot stare, nor talk, nor gobble
, their meals with unbecorming vivacity of appe-
tite. They were obviously staid business-men,
differing widely in character from the street
Spaniard, whom I have already copiounsly de-
scribed. Some were Germans, thinned by the
climate, and sharpened up to the true Yankee
point of compelition; very liltle smack of
Father-lJand was left about them, —no song,
no sentimentality, not much quivering of the
heart-strings at rememnbrance of the old folls
at home, whom some of them have not seen
-in twenfy years, and will never see again, To
be sure, in such a havd life as theirs, with no
social surroundings, and grim Deaill meeling
them nt cvery corner, there is nothing for it
but to be as hard and tongh as one’s cirenm-



114 ‘ A TRIP TO CUBA.

stances.  But give e rather the CGlerman
heart in the little old German village, with the
gmanil f!nrningﬁ and  apemdings, the  narrow
sphere of life and expericnee, and the great
vintage of geunialily which is luid up fromn
jwuth to age, and handed down swith the old
wine from father to son. T don't like your
cosmopolitan Glerman any better than I do
your Fnglishman done lo denth wilth travel.
I prize the home-flavor in all the races that are
enpablo of home, ‘There arve very many Gee-
mans scattered throughout Cuba, in various
depariments of buginess.  'They are geverally
successful, and make very good Yankees, in
the technical acceptation of the word. 'Their
original soundness of constitution enables
them to resist the climate betler than Amer-
icans, and thongh they lose flesh and color,
they rarcly give that evidence of a disordered
liver which foreign residents in tropical coun-
tries are so apt to show.

The ladies at the hotel were all our own
connfrywoimen, as we see them al home nnd
abroad. I have already spoken of their dili-
genea in o sowlng, and of ey enllinalasm o
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shopping. Theiv other distinedive fontures nre
too familiar to us to require illustration. Yet
upon one brait T will adyventnre. A group of
themn sat! peaceably together, one day, when a
file of newspupers nerived, with full dobnils of
a horrible Washington scandal, and the murder
consequent upon it.  Now 1 rmust say that no
swarm of bees ever settled upon a bed of roses
more caggerly thant one fudr mistors poriced ap-
on the carrion of that foul and dreadful tale.
N ilew from hand to hand and from mouth {o
midulhy ax 10U Jind been ghd tidings of groat
joyy ol the universal judgment npon i
caused our heart to shudder with the remem-
brance that we had heard some one some-
where propose that female offenders should
be tricd by a jury of their own mex.

It was a real cowmlort, a few days later, to
hear this sad subject discussed by a circle
of intelligent Englishwormen, with good scnse
and good fecling, aud with fme apprecintion
of the twofold crime, the domestic treason and
{he public assassination. In passing, I must
say of this Linglish circle that it is churiing,
wied thnd the Beitunnie Cobpud hag the kay of
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it in his pockit. Wiherelore, ir nny of you,
my friends, would desire to know four of the
most charming women in ITavana, he is to lay
hold upon Mr. Consal Craswlord, aud compel
him to become his [ricned.

Mr. Dana teconnts his shopping in Havana,
whereof the beginning and ending were ane
dress, white and blue, which he comnnmendably
purelinsed for his wife,  Bul does Daom know
what he bad to be thaukful for, in getting off
with one dresa?  Tell him, yo o padient huss
bands, wlhose pockets seem to ‘be made like
lemons, only to be wqueezod ! el him, yo
insatiate onecs, who have new wants and new
idens cvery day ! Dana’s dress was, probably,
an holan batiste, which he calls « Bolan” ; —
it was, in other words, a figuved linen cambrie.
But yon have bought those eambrics by the
piece, and also piiias, thin, gossamer fabries, of
all degrees of color and beauty, sometimes
with pattern flounces,—do you hear? And
you have bought Spdnish table-cloths with
red or blue edges, with buli-fights on them,
and bullobp-ascensions, and platoons of solv
diery in review, aud wiih bull-fighling and
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bujlooniny unpkinlm to mateh.  And you have
secured such bales of transparent white 1nus-
ling, ihat one would think you intended to fur-
nish 2 whole troupe of balel-girls with saucer
petliconds.  Colalin laee you have got, to
trim cnrtains, sheels, pillow-cases, and kitehen-
towels with,  And as for yonr fans, we only
hope that the glories your tell about them aro
froey and inl Kitky, Jobtny and Jeanhion ot
home are to divide them with you; for we
ﬂinmwﬂy suspect that yont menn, afior all, 1o
keep theny, and to bave a Ian for every dny in
the yenr,  lat nooman refloct upon all this,
added to the inevitable three dollars and fifty
cents per diem, with the frequent refreshment
of volanies and ces at the Dominien, and then
80y whother it pays to take a pariner, not of
a frugal mind, to Iavana for the scason.

I had intended {o give some account of the
servants at Mrs. Almy's; but my gossip runs
to such lengths that I must dismiss them with
a few words. Ramon, the porter, never leaves
the vestibule ; be watches there all day, takes
his meals there, plays cards there in the even-
ing with his fcllow-scrvants, and at night



118 A TRIP TO CUBA.

spreads bis cot there, and lies down to slecp.
1Ic is white, as are most of the olhers. Jf I
have oceasion to go into the kitchen at night,
I find a cot there also, with no bed, and a
twisted sheet upon it, which, T am told, is the
chrysulis of tha cook.  Said cook is n free
yellow, from Nagsan, who has wronght in ihis
kitchen Jor anany  yewrs past. Heady, Taed
work, and they say dreink, bave altogether
brought him to a bad pass. His legs are
frightfully swollen, and in a few days he
leaves, unable to confinue his funciion.
Somebody asks after his wile. % She has
gol a white husband now,” he tells us, with
a dejected air, She might have waited a lit-
tle,— hec is to die soon.

Garcia is the kind waiter with the rather
expressive face, who is never weary of bring-
ing us the rice and fried plantain which form,
afier all, the staplo of our existence in Cuba.
'I'he waiters all do as well as they can, consid-
ering thie length of the {able, and the exlreme-
ly short staple of the boarders’ patience. - As
o genernl rule they understand good Hnglish
better than bad Spanish; but comparative phi-



SERVANTS. 119

lology has obviously been neglected among
then,

Luis is a negro boy of twelve, fearfully
black in the face and white in the eye; his
wool cropped 1o enlire baveness.  Heo is chiefly
good al dodging  your orders, — dipappears
when anything is asked for, but does not
reloen willi il

Rosalie is the chambermaid, of whom I
have already spoken, as dexterous in sweepling
‘the mosquitos from the nets,~— her afternoon
service., She brings, too, the morning cup of
collee, and  always says, “ Good morning, Sir;
you want collee 77— the only Inglish she can
speak. Iler voice and smile are particularly
swect, ber person fall and well-formed, and her
face comely and modest. She is not alto-
gether Dlack, — about mahogany color. I
mention her modesty because, so far as [
gaw, the good-looking ones among the black
women lave an air of asswmnption, and al-
mosk of impudence, — probubly the result of
fattery.

Wiili all bis array of very respeetable
“help,” our hostess avers that she has not a
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gingle person about her whom she can trust.
Hence the weary look about her eyes and
brow, speaking of a load never laid down.
She atlends to cvery detail of business her-
sclf, and is at work over her books long afier
her boarders have retired to rest.

But the one of all the scryants who interests
us most is Alexander, Mrs. Ahny’s own slave.
He is, like Rosalia, of mahaguny color, with
a broad forchead and intelligent cyes. His
proud, impatient nafure is little suited to his
position, and every day brings some new
account of bis petalant outbreaks. To-day
he quarrelled with the new cook, and drew
a knife upon him. Mrs. Almy threatens con-
tinually to scll hiim, and at this the lhearis of
some of us grow very sick,-—for she always
says that his spirit must be broken, that only
the severest punishment will breal ity and that
she cannot endure to send him fo receive that
punishiment. What that mysterious ordenl
may be, we dare not question, —we who can-
not help bim from it; we can only wish that
he might draw that knile across his own throat
before he nndergoes it. He is frying to buy



- SERVANTS. 121

his own freedom, and has somcthing saved
towards it. e Jooks as if he would do good
serviee, with suflicient training.  As it is, he
probably knows no law, save the two conflict-
ing oncs, of nceessily and bis own wild pas-
sions.  One of the sad thoughts we shall carry
away from heve will he that  Alexander is to
be sold, and his spirit broken. Good Mrs.
Almy, do have a litile palience with hin!
Talighten his dark mind; let Christianity be
anght him, which will show him, even in his
slave’s estate, that he can conquer his fellow-
servant better than by drawing a knife upon
bim. Set him free? Ah! that is past pray-
ing for; but, as he has the right to buy him-
self, give him every chanee of deing so, and
we, your petitioners, will pray for him, and for
youn who nced if, with that heavy brow of
care.

I have called the negroes of Nnsaau ugly,
clumsy, and wvuserviceable. The Cnban ne-
grocs make, so far, a very diflerent impression
upon me, One sees among them considerable
beauly of form, and their faces are more ex-

pressive and better cut than those of the Nas-
8



122 A TRID TO CUDA.

. bloehd,  Tha waren wre woellamsedoy nnd
particularly well-poised, standing perfectly
straight from top to toe, with no hitch or
swing in their gait. Beauty of feature is not
so cominon among thew; siill, one meets
with it here and there.  There is a massive
sweep in the bust and arms of the women
which is very striking. Twen in their faces,
there is a certain weight of feature and of
darkness, which mukes its own impression,
The men have less grace of movement, though
powerful and athletic in their make.  Those
who are employed at hard work, within-doors,
woenr very Jittle clothing, heing niripped 1o Che
loins. One often has a glimpse of them, in
passing the open smithics and wheelwrights’
shops. The greatest defect among the men is
the want of ealf. 'U'he narrow hoots of the
postilions make this particularly discernible.
Such a sct of spindleshanks I never saw, not
even in Trumbull’s famous Declaration of In-
dependence, in which we haye the satisfaction
of assuring ourselves that the fathers of our
liberty had two legs njiicee, and crossed them
“in concert with the utmost regularity. Orie
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wlght think, ot fied, that iese narrow boots
were as uncomlortable to the ealesero ns the
Seottish instrument of torture of that name;
but his litlle swagger when he is down, and
bis freedom in kicking when he is up, show
that he has awple roam in them.

- Very jolly groups of Spanish artisans does
one sce in tlie open shops al noon, gathered
aronnd a table.  The board is chielly adorned
with carthen jars of an ancient pattern filled
with oil and wine, platters of bread asd sau-
sage,— and the ever fragrant onion is gener-
ally pereeptible.  The personal qualities of
these men are qaiie unknown o usy bub thoy
have an air of good-fellowship which gives
pleasure, '

We hired a carriage this alternoon, — we
und bwo olhers fromn Boslon.  We hiad o fonr-
wheeled barouclie, with two lhorses, which costs
two dollars an hour ; whereas a volanie can be
hired only at eight dollors and a hall per whole
alternoon, — no less time, no less money.  As
it holds but two, or, at the unlmeost, three, this
is paying rather doar for the glory of showing
one’s scll on the Pasco. The moment we
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waore i the El:ll‘riugt‘t, our conclurmn nodded Lo
us, and saying, “ & la tropa,” galloped off with
us in an unknown dircction. We soon fell in
with a Jme of other earringes, and coneluded
that there was something to be scen sone-
where, and that we were going fo see it, Nor
were we mistaken ; for in due time, ascending
a steep acclivity, we ocame upon “la tropa,”
and found some ten thousand soldiers: uuder-
goig review, in their seersucker coats and
Panama hats, which, being very like the cos-
tume of an casy Wall-Street man in August,
hud a very peaceful appearance on so militury
an occasion. The cavalry and infantry had
nearly concluded their evolutions when we
arrived. The troops were spread out on 2
vagt plateau, . The view was magnificent.
''he coachman pointed to one immovable
figure ou horseback, and said, “ Concha.”
We found it was indeed the Captain-Gen-
eral; for as the different bands passed, they
all saluted him, and he returned their cowr-
tesy. Unluckily, his back was towards us,
and so remained until he rode off in an oppo-
ite direction. Ile was mounted on a white
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horse, and wis drcssed Bka the athers, e
seemoed ercet and well-made; but his back,
after all, was very like any one else’s back.
Query,— Did we see Concha, or did we not?
When all was over, the conchman enrefully
descended the hill. e had come hither in
haste, wishiug to witness the sport himself;
but now he drove slowly, and indulged in
every sort of roundabout to spin out his time
and our money., We met with o friend who,
on on complaint, expostnlated with him, and
said, —% Seior, these gentlemen say that you
drive them, very slowly (mny. poco & poco)”?
To the which he, —* Sechor, if genflemen will
hire a earringe by the bour, and not by the
alternoon, they must expeet to get on very
sollly” — Mem. A white driver is alwnys
addressed as Serior, and T have occasionally
heard such monologues as the following:—
“ Seilar, why do you drive me this way?
Curse you, Seior! You don't lnow any-
fhing, Sefior! You are the greatest ass I ever
encountered.”” 'The coachman takes it all
coolly enough; the “Sefior” spares his dig-

nity, and he keeps his feclings to himself.
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Tho writer of (his has nlrenely spolien of
various disappointments, in the way of seeing
things, incidental to the posilion of the sex in
" Cuba. She came abroad prepared {or miero-
scopic, telescopie, and stercoscopic investign-
tion, — but, hedged in on all sides by cus-
tom and convenience, she offen observed only
four very bare walls and two or three very
stapid people, Whnt could she aoa 7 Pris-
ons? No. Men naked and filtby, lying about,
nsing very unedifying Inngmage, and fotally
unncenstonied o the presence of  Lady-vie-
ftors. Bhe invoked the memory of Mea Ty
and the example of Miss Dix. “Ob, they
were saints, you know.” “ Ouly because they
went to prisons, which you won’t let me
do”?— Bull-fight? No. “Ilow could you go
baek to Boston after sceing a bull-fight, eh 77
 Ag if married Iife were anything else, eh 7”
And 80 on.— Negro ball? “ Not exactly the
place for a lady.” ¢ Miss Bremer went.”
“ Very diflcrently behaved woman from youw.”
“ Yes, virtue with a nose, impregnable.”

But there is somcthing she can go to see, —

at least, some one,—the angrlic man, Don
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Pepey the wlse, The gentle, the feneloss, whoem
all the good praise.  Yes, she shall go to sce
Don Pepe; and one burning Sunday noon she
mankes a pilgrimage throngh the seorching
slreets, and comes whare he may be inguired
for, and is shown up a pair of stairs, at the
head of which stands 1lie angelic man, mild
and biand, witll great, darle eyes, and a gra-
eions counlennnee, e whers na fufo 1 reom
furnished with nothing but books, and finds
two chairs for us and one for himself, not
wilhowd resenreh,

Now | will wol prefend o sy thal Don
Pepe oceupied himself with me after the first
kind grcei:ing, nor that my presence occasioned
him either pleashre or surprise. My compan-
ton was a man after his own heart, and, at
first sight, the two mounted their humani-
turian hobbics, and rode them till they were
tired. And when this time ecame, I went
away and said nothing. Yet I knew that I
had seen a remarkable man. -

Don Pepe de la Luz is a Cuban by birth,
and his age may number some sixfy years,
He inberited wealth and its advantuges, hav-
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g receivod romuewhere a ficslerale oduention,
to whicl be has copiously added in subsequent
years, Ile is a Liberal in politics and relig-
ion, a man of great reason and of great heart.
In affairs of state, however, e meddles nol,
but contents himself with making statesmen.
Like all wise Philanthropists, he sees the
chiel source of good to man in edneation, and
devotes his life, and in a degree, his fortune, to
this object. The building in which we found
him was a large achool, or rather college,
lounded by himnsclf, and curied on in o great
weasnre through his eftorts. Lhis college i
upon the same literary footing as the Univer-
sity of Havana; and bDon Pepe’s graduates
pass examinations and receive diplomns in
the last-nammed institdion,  Lle hiwsell rayely
leaves 1ts walls; and though he has house and
wifee clsewhere, nnd the great world ia every-
where open to bim, hie leads here a more
congenial 1ife of nscetie seclusion, sludy, and
simplicity.

“ OB, noble instinct of good men, to stay and do their

daty [
Thix let we eolebralo ahoye all daving, wit, and ey,
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Don Popo b boen abrow! as mneh as §8
profits a man to be,—but has not lost his
own soul there, as an American is apt to do.
He lhas known the best men in BEurope and
America. The best languages, he possesses
them ; the best books, here they are, piled all
about his room. 'The {loor is carpeted with
ithem; there arc cases all around the walls;
and o large parallelogramie arrangement in
the middle of the room, stuck all with bools,
Tasoa pincushion with pins.  Trae, thero i not
in their arrangement that ornateness of order
observable in Northern libraries; dust even
lies and blows about; and though he can find
hig [avorites, we should be much puzzled to
find any volume where it onght to be.  But it
looks as if the master were happy and undis-
turbed here, and as if the housemaid and her
hated broom were us far off’ nR the anow and
frost.

In person, Don Pope ix not above the mid.
dle height. Heis a fairly developed man, but
looks thin and worn, and his shoulders have
the stoop of age, which scholars mostly an-

ticipate.  Tlis fnce i mueh corrmgnied, but i
n*
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bears the iraces of vivacions (hought  nnd
emotion, not the wilhering print of passion.
Of hig eyes T have already spoken ; they are
wise, kimd, and (ull of Southern flie,

Don Pepe has had some annoyanees {from
the government, — probably in the more san-
gaine period of his life.  The expericnee of
years has taught him the secret of living
peneenbly with all men, He e he grend
and good bimself, without perpetually quar-
relling with those whoe ean be neither. e
spoke with wann interest of his  scholus.
“ They have mueh enpueity,” he saidy S bul
we want a little more of that air yon spoke
of just now, Doctor.” That air was Liberty.
Reader, have you ever been in a place where
her name was contrabhand? = All such places
arc alike, Flere, as in Rome, men who have
thoughts disguise them; and painful circom-
locution conveys the meaning of friend f{o
friend.  For treachery lies hid, like the scor-
pion, under your pillow, and your most trusted
companion will belray your head, to save his
own. Iam told that this sub-treagon reached,

in the days of the Liopez invasion, an ineredi-
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Dle puiiid, Alior avary seorob moenting of {hogo
aflccted to the invaders, each conspirator ran
{0 save himsclf by defiouncing all the others.
One Caban, of large fortune and small reputn.
tion, being implicated in theese matlers, brought
General Concha a list of all his confederates,
wlhicll Concha hurned before his face, unread,
Pitcous, langhable speetacle! Better be mon-
keys than such wmen; yet such work does
Absolutistn in government and religion make
of ihe noble hwman ercature!  God preserve
us ever [rom tyrants, spics, and Jesuits!
Don Bepo does nol {ell us thisy but wo
have muech pleasant tnlk with him  about
books, about great men in Iurope, and lastly
about I’rescott, whom he knew and honared.
We took leave of him +yith regret. He ac-
companied us to the head of the stairs, and
then said, “ Ah! my dear Madam, my liver
will ot suffer me to go down” I am glad
it is not your heart,” I rejoined, and we
parted, — to rcet again, in my thoughts,
nnd perhaps clsewhore, in the dim vistn of

the futare.
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CIHHAPTER XIL
MATANZAS.

A nor and dusty journey of sowme six hours
brought us to Matanzas at high moon. OQur
companions were Cubans, Spaniards, Ameri-
cans, and game-chickens, who travel exten-
sively in these parts, sometimes in little bas-
kets, with openings for the head and tail,
sometimes in the hands of their owners, sc-
cured only by a string fastened to one foot
and passed over the body, "They scein to be
objects of tender solicitude to those who carry
them ; they are nursed and foudled like chil-
dren, and at _iuiiervals are visited all round by a
~negroy who fills Lis mawdh with waler, and

squirts it into their eyes and under their feath-
ers. They are curiously plucked on the back
and about the tail, where only the long tail-
feathers are allowed to grow.  Their tameness
in the hands of their imasters s (nito remark-
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nble they suiler themselvos to bo lurned and
held in any direction. But when set down, ot
any stage of the journey, they stamp their
litlle feet, streteh their Jicckﬂ, crow, atid look
about them for the other cock with most bel
ligerent eyes.  As we have said that the negro
of the North is an ideal negro, so we must
say that the game-cock of Cuba is an ideal
chicken, a fowl that is foo good to be killed,
— clever enough to fight for people who are
too indolent and perhaps too cowardly to
fight for themsclves, —in short, the Gladiator
of the Tropics.

Well, as we have said, we and they arrived
at our jouwrncy’s end in the extreme heat of
the day; and havitg shown our pnper ol
demanded our trunks, we beat un instantanes
ous retrcal before the victorious Monareh of
the skies, and lo! the Tnsor Honse, dirty,
hurey ad t;thnfurhlu&ﬂ, wny to us as a fortresd
and a rock of defence. :

Here I would gladly panse, and giving vent
to my feclings, say how lovely I found Matan-
zas,  Bulb ever since Byrow’s time, the aihor
in nlwnys honcinge the puilille wny, % Don'l ha
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pootieal,” cfe,, cote.; and in these days both
writer and reader scem to have discovered
that life is too short for long descriptions, —
s0 that when the pen of a G. P. R. James,
waiting for the inspirations of its master, has
arnused itself - with sketching a greater or
less extent of natural scenery, the rule of the
novel-reader is invariably, « Skip landseape,
cte, to event on thirty-sccond page” Nev-
ertheless, I will say that Matanzas is lovely,
~— with the fuir harbor on one hand and the
fair hills on the other, sitting llke a mother
between two beautiful daughters, who looks
from one to the other and wonders which she
loves best. The air from the water is' cool
and refreshing, the sky is clear and open, and
~the couniry around seems to beckon one to
the green bosom of its sbades. * Oh, what a
- relief after avana!?” one says, drawing a {ull
breath, and remembering with a shudder the
sickening pufls from its stirring streets, which
make you think that Polonius lies unburied
in every house, and that you nose him as
you lenows not, as you pass the door and
window-grniings.  Wilh this exclmntion nid
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remembranee, jmu lower  yoursell tnto  ona
of Mr. Ensot’s rocking-chairs, — twelve of
which, with a rickety table and a piano,
four crimson tidivs aud six white ones, farn
the furniture of ihe Iinzor drawing-room, ——
you lean your head on your hand, close
your eyes, and wish for a comfortuble room
with a bed in it. A tolerable room you shall
have ; but Jor a bed, only o cot-hedstead with
~a sacking bottom, — further, nothing, Now,
if yorr swe npome folks that I know, youn
will he able to cstablish very comfortable
repode  on (his slender fonmdatton, Nature
having so amply furnished you that you are
your own feather-bed, holster, sofa-cushion,
and easy-chair, a moving mass of upholstery,
wanting only a finme to be set down in and
supported, But il you should be one of Bos-
- ton’s normal skeletons, pinched in every mem-.
ber witht dyspepsin, and with the mark of the
beast Neuralgin on your forehead, then your
skin will have a weary time of if, holding
your bones, and you will be fain to entreat
with tears the merciful mediation of a mat-

{ronu,
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Now I know very well that those of my
readers who intend visiting Cuoba will be
much more interested in statistics of hotels
than in any speculations, poetical or philo-
sophical, with which I might be glad to
recompense their patience. Let me tell them,
therefore, that the ISnsor House is neither -
better nor worse than other American hotels
in Cuba. The rooms are not very bad, the
attendance not intolerable, the table almost
commendable. The tripe, salt-fish, and plan-
taing  were, methonght, mnch as at other
.places. There were stews of meat, onions,
sweet  peppers, and ochra, which deserve
notice. The early coffec was punctual; the
tea, for a wonder, black and bot. Trne, it
wns served on a bare pine table, wilh the
~ accomipaniment only of a. bit of dry bread,
-~ 10 hutter, cake, nor dulces, But M.
Tinsor has heard, no doubt, that sweet things
are unwholesome, and is delermined, at
whatever cost to his own feelings, to keep
them ont of the wnjr of his gucsts, who ave,
for the time, lLis children. 'Ihen there is an

excellent HEnglish servant called John, whom,
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thongh ihe fair Tinsor did bernko  him, wo
must enumerate among the comforts of the
establishment.. "There is a dark corner about
volantes, which they are disposed to order
for you at a very unreasonable profit; but as
there are plenty of livery stables at hand, and
strect wolanfes passing all the time, it will be
your own fault if you pay six dollars where
you ought to pay three.

'The first thing to be done at Matanzas is
" to drive out and sce the Curabre, a hill in
the nnighborhood, and from it the valley of
the Yumori. ''he rond is an improvement
on those already deseribed ;— the ruts being
much dchper and the rocks mueh Jarger,
the jolting is alfogeiber more complete and
efleetive,  Still, you remember the doctrine
that the volunte cannol upsct, and this blind
faith to which you cling carmies you through
triumphantly. The Cumbre is lefty, the view
extensive, and the valley lovely, of a soft,
light green, like the early leaves and grass of
spring, dotted everywhere with the palms and
their dark cluslers, W opens Inry Inr down

~at your feet, and on your left you see the
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harbor quiet and bright in ihe aftcrnoon sun,
with a checering display of masts and pennons.
You would lock and linger long, but that
the light will wane, and you are ou your way
to Jenks his sugar-plantation, the oaly one
within couvenient distunce of the town.
Iere tho peopie aro obviously nceurtomaed fo
receive visitors, and are decently, not super-
flzously, civil. The major-domo hands you
over to a negro who speaks Iinglish, and
who salutes you af onee with, “ GGood-bye,
Bic!”  The hoiling here is conduected in ane
huge, open vat. A cup and saucer are
brought for you to {nsfe the juice, which is
dipped out of the boiling vat for your ser
vice. It is very like balm-tea, unduly sweet-
enied ; and after a hot sip or so you return
the cup with thanks. A loud noise, as of
cracking of whips and of hurrahs, guides
you to the sugar-mill, where the crushing of
the cane goes on in the jolliest fashion. The
building is octagonal and open. Its chiel
feature is a very large horizontal wheel, which
 twns the smaller ones that grind the cane.
This wheel is turned afier the following
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manner,  In the cenlre of the building, and
as it were in the second story, stands a stovt
post, 16 which are attached, at equal dis-
tances, six horizontal bars, which are dragged
round by six horses, vehemently flogged by
the lilke number of slaves, male and female.
This is ronlly 1 novel and pictaresguo sight,
Faeh negro is armed with a short whip,
and {beir atfitudes, as they stand, well-bal-
anced on the revolving wheely, are rother
siriking. Liberal as they were of blows and
of objarations to the horscs, all their cries
and whipping produced searcely a tenth of
Ui Inbar no diionily performsd by tha invige
ible, npoiseless slave that works the sleam-
engine, From this we wandered about the
avennes, planted with palms, cocoas, and
manifold friit-trees, — visited the sugar-ficlds,
where 1any slaves were culfing the canes
and piling them on ecnormous ox-carts, and
came at last to a great, open field, where
many head of caftle were quietly standing.
Our negro guide had not been very lavish or
infelligible in his abswers to our uumcrous
questions.  We asked him about these cat-
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tle, “Dey cows,” he replicd. We aaked if
they gave milk, and if butier was made on
the plantation. He scemed qnite puzzled
and confused, and finally excluimed, — « Dat
cows o gol mone wife” Coming nearer,
we found that the cows were draught oxen,
cmployed in dragging the canes and other
produce of the plantation. Jenks his garden
we found in good order, and beaadiful with
many plants in full blossom; but Jenks his
honse  avceimed drnnry mnd  desolate, with no
bools, a wretched print or so, dilapitaled
furnitare; and beda that looked like the very
essence of mnightmare.  Nothing suggested
domestic life or social enjoyment, or. any-
thing ; but as Jenks is perfectly un-

known to us, either by appearance or repu-
inlion, we give only o guess in the dark, and
would suggest, in case it may displease him,
that he shonld refurnish and repaint a little,
and diffuse an air of cheerfulness over his
solitary  villn, remembering that  Americans
linve Imaginations, and ihal vinitors will be
very apt to construet an unknown host from

his surronndings.
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''he seeowd thing lo be done In Matanzns,
if you wrive on Satwday, is to attend mil-
itary mass at the Cathedral on Sunday morn-
ing. This commeneces ab eight o’clock ; but
ithe hour previeus may be advantageounsly em-
ployed in watching the wrival and arrange-
ment of the female arigiocracy of Matanzas.
These enfer in gronps of twas and threes,
carrying  theie prayer-bovks, wid followed by
slaves of cither sex, who bear the prayer-
enrpet of  Aheir wistvesses, he ladies nro
wonderfully got up, econsidering the enrly
botrry and their toiletles snggest thnt they
may not have undressed since the ball of the
night before. All that hoops, powder, and
pullery can do for them has been done; they
walk in sillk attive, and their hair is what is
techuically termed dressed.  Some of theth
bring their children, bedizened like dalls, and
‘mimicking mamina’s gestures and genuflee-
tion in a maunner more provoking fo sadness
than to satire. If the dressing is elaborate,
the crossing is also. Hodoes not conslst of
one simple cross, “in nomine Patris,” ete.;

they seem to make three or foluir crosses from
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forehead to chin, and conclude by kissing the
thumb-nail, in honor of what or whom we
could not imagine. Entering the middle aisle,
which is divided from the rest by a row of
scats on cither side, they choose their po-
gilion, and motion to the davk altendaut to
gprend the carpet.  Some of them evinee con-
siderable strategic skill in the selection of
their ground. Al being now in readiness,
they drop on their kuees, spread their flounces,
cross themselves, open their hooks, and look
nbout them,  ‘Lhoir sttendumntys velive n Tilie,
spread a  handkerchic{ on_ the ground, and
modestly kneel behind them, obviously expect-
ing to be saved with the family. These arc
ncatly, sometimes handsomely dressed. 1In
this staims things remain uniil the musie of
the regiment is heard, "With a martial gound
of trumpets it enters the church, and fills
the nisles, the officers taking place within the
chancel, and a guard of honor of ecight sel-
dicrs ranging on either side of the offictat-
ing priest. And now our devolions begin in
good ecarnest ; for, simultaneously with the

regiment, the jeunesse dorée of Matanzas has
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made jts appearance, and has ranged itsclf
nlong the two long lines of demirention which
separate the fajr penitents from {lie rest of
the congregation. The ladies now spread
their flounces again, and their eyes find other
occupalion than the dreary Latin of their
misenls,  Thers iwy wo Lo sponk, o lively oad
refreshing time between the youths of both
sexes, while the band plays its utmost, and
Twangel, Kyrie, and Credo arc recited to the
music of Trovatore and ‘Traviata. That child
of fonr yenrs old, dressed in white nnid gold
flounces, und white safin boots with heels,
handies her veil and uses her eyes like Mam-
ma, eager for notice, and delighled with the
gay music anrd uniforms.  The moment eomes
to eclevate the Hosty —thomp goes the drum,
the gaard  prosents s, and the soldiers,
instead of knecling, bend forward, in 2 most
mncomfortable manner.  Another thump, ahd
all that is over; the swords are returned fo
their sheaths, and soon, the loud music com-
ing to an cnd, the regiment marches out of
church, very much as it marched in, its devo-

tional experiences being known to IHeaven
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slone. Ladies and lovers look their last, the
flonnces rise in pyranids, the prayer-carpets
are rolled up, and with a sillken sweep and
rush, Youth, Bcauty, and Fashioun forsake
the chureh, where Piety has hardly been, and
go home to breakfust. To that comfortable
nmeal you also betake yoursell, musing on
the small heads and villanous low forcheads
of the Spanish soldiery, and wondering how
long it would take a handful of resolute
But

Yankees ta knoek them all inlo
you are not a Ifilibuster, you kunow.
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CLAPTER XII.
PHE PASEO — THR PLA%ZA — DINING OQUT.

“ As this Bunday is Carnival, you cannot
do better than drive about the city, and then
go o the Plaza to sce the masks, My part-
ner’s wile, with whowm you have now so comn-
fortably brealdfasted, will call for you in her
volanie this aflernoon, betwecn five and six
o'clock. She will show you the Paseo, and
we will go and see the masks aflerwards.”

o spoke o Danker, who, though not owr
banker, is our fricud, and whose kind atten-
tions we shall ever reeall, when we remember
Cuba. So he spoke, and so it befell, The
pretty American Indy, Cubanized into pale-
ness, but not into sallowness, called at the
appointed  hour, and in her company we
visited the principal sirects, and the favorite
drive of the Matanzasts. The Paseo is short-

er than that of Ilavana, but much prettier.
7
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We found it gny with volanies, whose fair
occupants lkept up an incessant bowing and
smiling to their friends in carriages and on
lorseback. ‘I'he Cubans are gencrally good
riders, and their saddie-horsen hinve the easfest.
and pleasantest gait imaginable. "Lhe heat
of the climate does not allow the severe ex-
ercise of trot and gallop, and so these crea-
itres go slong ns pmoothly and casily sn fho
waves of the sea, and are much better broken
1o obedience.  The ladics of Malanzas scem
1o possess n greal deal af bennrty, bul they
nbuse the privilege of powder, aud whilen
themselves with cascarille to a degree ihat is
positively ghastly. This cascarilie is formed
by the trituration of egg-shells; and the oval
faces whitcned with it resemble a larger egg,
wilh features drawn on it in black and red.
In spite of this, they are handsome; but ouc
fcels a natural desire to rush in amwongst
them with a feather duster, and lay abont
one a little, before giving an available opin-
ion of Lheir good looks.

If the Pasco was gay, the streets of the
city were gay also; the windows filled with
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fnces and fignres In full dress, with little
groups of children at the feet of the grown
people, like the two world-famous cherubs
at the feet of the Madonna di San Sisto.
Thero  were erowedn of promenndoers {oo,
everywhere, interspersed with parties  of
maskers, who wenb about screaming at the
public witl high, shrill voices. Leaving the
polunte, we dowernd do o the DVlaze, where W
now the height and ecentre of movement.
We find it flanked on all sides with littlo
movuble  kitehons, where good things  are
cooked, nnd with fnbled, whore (ioy nre xold
and eaten.  I'rvied cakes, fish, and meats seem
the predominant bill of fare, with wine, cof-
fee, and fenits. The mnsks arc circulating
willh great animation; wmen in women’s
clothes, white people disgnised as negroes,
and negroes disguised as whites, prodigious
noscs, impossibie chins and foreheads; the
stream ol popuelar faney ran chicfly in these
channels.  We met processions  consisting
of n man currying a rof in a enge, and
shonting out, « Catch this rat!” followed by

a perfect stainpede of wild creatures, all yell-
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ing, “Cunlch thant vat!? nt the top of thelr
voices. 'The twanging of the guitar is heard
cverywhere, accompanied by the high nasal
voices of the natives, in various strains of
monotony. In some spots the music is more
lively, accompanied by the shaking of a gourd
filled with dry sceds, which is called ghirre,
and whose “ chick-a-chick, ehick-chick ? takes
the plien of the more pontion] ensinnein ...
here you find one or more couples exhibiling
their skill in Cubau danees, with o great deal
of applunee aud chatlering from dhe crowd
aronmd, Begide 1hose of the populneo, mny
aristocratic groups parade the Plaza, in full
dress, crowned with (lowers and jewels; —
a more motley scenc can hardly be imag-
ined. Looking up, one sees in eurious con-
trast the tall palms with which the Plaza
is pluﬁtcd, and the quiet, wondcring stars sct
in the deep tropical heavens.

Bat in our evening’s programme, tea has
been omitfed ; now, what availeth a Bosto-
ninn withont his tea? By cight o'clock, we
are pensive, “wost like a tired child at a
show,” — Dby half-past cight, stupid, -— by
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nine, furlous.  wo howrs of folly, tuken o
au cmpty slomach, ularm us for our consiitu-
tion. .A visit to the café 1s suggested and
adopted. It proves to be crowded with peo-
ple i [ancy altire, who have laid aside their
masks to indulge in beer, orgeat, and sherbet,
While our Cuban friends regale themsclves
with soursop and zapole ice sweetened with
Prown migar, we o enlt for o anp of dollelogs
Spanish chocolate, which is served with a
buttered foasted roll, worthy of all imitation,
Oh, how much comfurt in in o litlle eup of
chocoliie! whal nn underpinning doos th nls
ford our spirtiual house, a malcrial basis for
our mental operations! In its support, we
go it a little longer on {he Plaza, sce more
masks, hear inore gnitars and ¢ catch this
rat!” and finally return, in a hired volante,
1o the Ensor House, where rest and the bed-
less cots await ns.

Bat we have friends in Matanzas, real
born Cubans, who will nof sufler vwe to re-
main forever in the Fnsor ITouse. They
send their volunfe for us, oune day, and we
visit them.  Their house, of the inevitable
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Cuban pattern, is richly fornished; the mu-
bles of the floor are pure and smooth, the
rug ample and velvety; the wainscolipg of
the walls, so to speak, is in handsome tiling,
— not in mean, washy painting ; the cane
chairs and sofas arc fresh and clegant, and
there is a fine Frard piano.  The Master of
the house is confined to his room Dby illness,
but will be happy to see us, His son and
dnughters speak Tinglish with (Ineney.  They
inform us, that the epidemic colds which pre-
vail in Cuban winters are always called by
the name of somc recent untoward occurrence,
and ihat their fatler, who suflcrs [rom severe
influenza, has got the Presidant’n Muosmitge,
We find Don José in a bedroom darkencd
by the necessary closing of the shutters, there
being no other way of excluding the air
'The bedsteads are of gilded iron, with
luxurious bedding and spotless. mosquitos
nettings. His head is tied up with a eilk
handkerchief. e r1ises from bis rocking-
chniy, receives ns with  great nrbanily, und
‘expresses Dis appreciation of ihe Americau

nation and their country, which lhe himsefl
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ling vinited.  After 1 short  intorviow wo
Ieave him, but not until he has placed his
houge and all 1t contwins “a le disposicion
de Usted” We are then shown the pretty
bedroom of the young ladies, whose toiletics
are furmished in silver, the bath lined svith
liling, the siudy, and the dining-room, where
luncheon awails us. We take leave, with a
kind invitation {o return and dine the next
diy, which, uwpon matare delibeeation, wo
\acccpt.

The volante comes for us next day, with
Roqué, brightest of “all living caleseros, fixed
in his boots and saddle. After a pleasant
diive wes ntdnin e Tioupe, and nre yoeeived hy
its hospitable immuates as belore. 'P'he inter-
val before ditmer, a tolerably long one, is filled
up by pleasant chitehat, chicfly in Iinglish.
The lady of (he house does not, however, pro-
fess our vernacular, and 1o her understanding
we lay sicge in French, Italian, and laughter-
provoking Spanish. Before dining we pay a
second  visil to the hosl, whoe is shill buay
digesting the President’s Message. Obvious-
ly, the longer he has it under consideration,
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the worse he finds it. Tle has nausca from
its bragging, his head aches with its londness,
and its empliness fills him with wind,. We
are at our wils’ end {o prescribe for kim, and
take our leave with grave commiscration, el
ing him that we too have had it, but that
the sympioms it produces in the Norih are
¢ reddening in the clieck and a spasmodic
contraction of the right arm. Now comes
great dinner on. A slave announces if, and
with ag little ceremony as may be we take
our places. And liere we must conless that
our friend the banker had rendered us un
important service. Tor he had said, — * Liook
not upon the soup when it is hot, ncither
let any victuals entice thee t0 more than a
slight " and temporary participation ; for the
dishes at a Cuban dinner be many, and the
guest must laste of all that is presented;
wherefore, il e indulge in one dish fo his
speeinl delectation, he shall surely die hefore
the end”  And it coume to pass that we ve-
membered this, and walled through the din-
ner as on cgg-shells, graliiying curiosity on
the one hand, and avoiding saticty on the
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other; with the fear of fulness, as it were,
befora our eyes, For oh, my friends ! what
pang is comparable to too much dinner, save
the distress of being refused by a young
wmnai, or Lhe comfortless sensation, in times
of economy, of having paid away a five-dollar
gold picee in place of a gilver quarter of a
dollar ?

But you, Reader, would like more cireum-
stantiality in the account of this dinner,
which united many perfections. It was hand-
some, buf. not Bplendi(],-—drdcrly, but not
mlidely, — wnoendond, bul nole unotnons, 14
kept the word of promise to the smell and
did not break it to the taste. It was a din-
ner such as we shall wish only to our best
fricnds, not to those acquaintances who ask
how we do when they ineet us, and wish we
were dead before we part.  As for particulars,
we should be glad to impart much useful in-
formation and many choice receipts; but the
teangitory nnluee of such nn enterlainment
docs not allow one to improve it as one
could wish, One feature we remember, which

is that the whole diuner was placed on the
T*
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table at once, and so you had the advantage
of seeing your work cut out before you.
Noune of that bope deferred, when, alter De-
tug worried through a dozen  stews and
enlrées, yon are vewarded at last with an
infinitesimal fragment of the 764, Nor, ou
the other hand, the unwelcome surprise of .
three supplementary courses and a desserd.
when you have already dined to repletion,
and feel yourself at peace with all the world.
Here all was fair play; you knew what to
expect and what was expected of you. Soup,
of course, came first, — then fish, — then meat
stewed with potatoes and onions, — then other
meat with ockre and tomatoes, — then boiled
chicken, which is ealen with a pilaf of rice
-+ colored with saffron,— then delicious sweeb
potatoes, yams, plantains, and vegetables of
every sorf, — then a kind of pepper broughi,
wo think, from e Tnst Tudies, and infensely
tropical in its tasie,—— then a splendid roast

turkey, and hmn strewed with amall eolored

sugar-plums, — then well, is not that
enough for one person to have eaten af a

streteh, and that person accusiomed to a
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Boston diet? Then came such o diaplny of
sweetments ng wonld exercise the mind of- a
New England honsckecper beyond all power
of repose,— a pudding, —a huge tart with
very thick crust, — cakes of yuce, — a dish of
cocoannt, made into a sort of impalpable pre-
gerve, with eggs and sugar,—then a course
of [tnits, — then coflee, of the finest quality,
from the host’s own planiation,—and then
we aroge and went into the drawing-room,
with a thankful recolleclion of what we had
had, and also a thankful assurance that we
should have no more,

A drive by moonlight was now proposed,
to see the streets and the mnasks, it being still
Carnival. So the wvolante was summoned,
with its smiling, silent Roqné, and the pretty
daughter of the house took seat beside us.
The streets avonnd the Plaza proved quite
impassable from the erowd, whose wilid move-
ments and wilder voices went nigh to scaring
the well-trained horses, Who lille Indy was
accustomed, apparently, to direct every move-
ment of her charioteer, and her orders were

uttered in o voice bigh and sweet as a bird-
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call. ¢ Doble al derecho, Roqué! Roqué,
dobla ol derecho ! Why did not Roqué go
mad, and exclaim,— % Yes, Secfiorita, and ta
heaven itself, if you bid me so prettily!”
But Roqué only doubled as he was bid, and
took us hither and thither, and back to the
nest of hig lady-bird, where we left her and
the others with grateful regrets, and finally
Dback to the Tnsor House, which on this
oceasion seemed to us the end of all things.
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CIIAPTER XIV.

GAME-CHICKENS — DON RODRIGUEZ — DAY ON
THI: PLANTATION — DEPARTURE.

Ag there are prejudices in Cuba and else-
where, touching the npproprinte sphere of
woman, Hulia was not taken to the Cockpit,
as she had demanded and cexpeeted, — not to
see the . chickens fight, but to see the Span-
farda seo 1. .

Forgive her, yo Woman’s-Righters, if on
this occasion she was weak and obedient!
You would have gone, no doubf,— those of
you who have not husbands ; but such as have
must know how much cnsier it ia to deal with
the arddicle man in lis theorctieal than in his
real presence.  You may succeed in showing
by cvery convineement that you are his nate
ural master and superior, and tbat there is
every reason on earth why you should com-
mand and dircet him. ¢ No!-—— says the
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wretch, shaking his fist, or shrugging bhis
shoulders; and whatever your intimafe con-
victions muy ho, the end s, thaé you do
not,

Propitiated by that ready obedience which
is safest, dear Sisters, in these contingencies,
the proprietor of Hulia talkes her, one morn- .
ing, to see the establishment of a man of
fortune in the neighborhood, where one hun-
dred and forty game-chickens are kept for
training and fighting. These chickens oceupy
two good-sized rooms, whose walls are en- -
tirely covered with compartments, some {wo
feet square, in each of which resides a cock,
with his little perch and drinking-vessel.
They are kept- on allowance of water and
of food, lest they should get beyond fighting
weight,  Their voices are uplifted all day
long, nnd on all moonlight nighls.  An old
woman receives us, and conducts us to the
traiping-pit, pointing out on the way the
lieroes of various battles, and telling us that
this cock and the other have won mucho
dinero, * much moncy.” Fach has also its
appointed valne ;— this cock is worth forly
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~dollars, this four -ouuces, this one six ounces,—
oh, he is a splendid fellow! No periodal and
gporadie heu-fever prevails here, but the gwflo-
manie is the chronic madness of the tropies.

'The training-pit is a circular space inclosed
with boards, perhaps some twelve feet in di-
ameter. Here we find the proprietor, Don Mati-
uel Rodriguez, with a negro assistant, up to
the ears in business, Don Manuel is young,
_handsome, and vivacious, and with an air of
good family that nstonishes ns,  Ile receives
us with courtesy, finds nothing unosual in the
visit of a.lady, but is foo much engrossed
with bis occupation to accord us more than
a passing notice. This is exactly as we could
wish, -—— it allows 18 to study the Don, so to
speak, au natuwrel. He is engaged at first in
weighing iwo cocks, with a view to their
subscqnent fighting.  1laving nscertained thelr
precise weight, which he registers in his pock-
et-memorandum, he proceeds to bind strips of
linen around their formidable spurs, that in
their traiping they may not injure each other
with them. 'This being accomplished, — he
all the while delivering himself with great
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volubility to his black Becond, — tho two
cocks ore taken into the arena; one is let
loose there; the negro holds the other, and
knocks the frec fowl about the head with it.
Suflicient provocation having been given, they
are allowed fo go at each otber in their own
fashion, and their attacks and breathing-spells
are not very unlike a bout of fencing, 'I'hey
flap, fly 2t each other, fly ovey, peck, seize by
tho neck, let go, rest o moment, and begin
again, getling more and more cxcited with
ench round.  Tho negeo sopoyies (heii, when
about to draw blood.  And as for Don Man.
uel, he goes mad over thew, like an ltalian
maesiro over his favorite pupil. « Hombre,
hombre!” he cries to the negro, “what a
cock! By Heaven, what a couple! Ave
Maria santisima ! did one ever sce such
spirit T Sentisima Trinidad ! is thore such
fighting in all Matanzas ?”  Javing got
pretty well through with the calendar of the
‘saints, hie takes out his watch ; — the fight has
lasted long enough. One of the champions
Cretires to talke a little repose; another is
brought iu his place; the negro fakes him,
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and boxes hln about the onw of the e
maining fowl, — brushing hin above his head,
and underneatl:, aud on his back, to accustom
hitn to cvery method of attack. Don Manucl
informs us that the cock wade use of in this
way is the father of the other, and exclaims, .
with an air of mock compuassien, Pobre
padre! “Poor father!” 'I'he exercise Leing
concluded, he tokes n sinndl fealhier, nnd cleans
out thercwith the throat of ecither chicken,
which proves to he Inil of fhe sand of
the arenn, and which he ealls porqgueria,
dotlet M ’

We lecave Don Manuel about to employ
himself with other cocks, and, as before, too
much absorbed to give our deparinre much
notice. Strange to say, Hulia is so well sat-
isficd willi this rchearsnl, that she expresscs
no further desive to witness the performance
itself,  We learn subsequently that Don Man-
ucl is a man of excellent family and great
wealth, who has lavished several fortunes on
his favorite pursuil, and is hurrying along on
the road to ruin as fast as chickens’ wings can
carry hinn, We were very sorry, but couldn't
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possibly interfere.  Meantime, he appeared
exeessively jolly,

Ouar kind friends of the dinner were deter-
mined to pay us, in their persons, all the debts
of hospitality the island might be supposed
to coniract towards strangers and Americans,
Arrangements were accordingly made for us
to pass onr last tlay in Matanzas at a coflee-
plantation of theirs, sore four miles distant
from iown.  They would send their fravelliog
volanie for us, they said, which wns not so
bandrome ns the ey sofanle, but stronger,
as it had need to be, for the roads. At eleven
o’clock, on a very warm morning, this vehicle
made its appearance at the door of the Busor
House, with Roqué in the saddle, — Roqué
with that mysterious calesero face of his,
knowing ecverything, but voluntecring nothing
until. the word of comwmand. Don Antonico,
he tells us, has gone before on horseback;
~—we momnt the volante, and follow. Roqué
drives briskly at first, a slight breeze refreshes
us, and we thinlk the road better than is usual
But wait a bit, and we come to what seems

an unworked quarry of coral rock, with no
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perceptible way over if, and Roqué still goes
on, slowly indeed, bul without stop or remark.
The strong horses climb the rough and slip-
pery rocks, dragging the sirong wolante after
them. The calesero picks his way carcflully;
the carriage lips, jolts, and tumbles; the cen-
tre of gravity appears o be nowhere. 'I'he
breeze dies away; the vertical sun scems to
pin us through the head ; we get drowsy, and
dreamn of am uncasy sen ol slones, whoso
harsh waves indnee headache, if not sea-sick-
ness. Wo wisle Tor o pliotogreph of the rond ;
— furst, to illnstrate the inclusive meaning of
the word ; sceond; Lo serve us o remembranee,
to reconcile us to all {wlare highways,

Why these people are content to work out
their road-ax by such: sorc travmil of mind
and body appeareth io us mysierions. The
breaking of stone in stale-prison is not harder
work than riding over a Cuban road; yet this
extreme of industry is endured by the Cubans
from year to year, and from one human life
to another, without complaint or effort. An
hour or more of these and similar reflections
brings us to a bit of smooth road, and then to
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the gate of the plantation, where a {inc avenne
of paulme conducts us Lo the house.  Jere
resides the relative and partner of onr Ma-
tanzna friends, o man of intelligent and
hunane aspeet, who comes to greet us, with
his plensant wile, and a prelly nicee, their con-
stant guest. The elder lady has made usc of.
her retirement for the accomplishment of her
mind. Sle has some knowledge of Ifrench
and Italian, and, though uwnwilling to speak
English, i1s able to translate from that Jan-
guage with cntire fluency. "The plantation-
house is very pretty, situated just at the end
of the palm-avenue, with all the fowers in
pight, — for these are planted between the
palins ; — it has a deep piazza in front, and
the first door opans into one large room, with
sleeping-apartments on either side. Oppostie
this door is another, opening npon the comt
behind the house, and between the two our
chuirs are placed, comrting the dranght, —
N B. In Cuba, no one shuns a draught;
you ride, drive, sit, and sleep in one, and,
untless you are a Curban, never take cold.
The floor of this principal room is merely
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of clay rubbed with & ved powder, which,
mixed with water, havdens into a livm, pol-.
ished sarface.  The house has but oue story;
the timbers of the roof, unwhitcﬂr&d, forming
the only ceiling. The furniture conaists of
cane easy-chairs, o dining-table, and o pretty
hiammocelk, swung across one cnd of the room.
Here we sit and talk long. Our host hds
many good books in French and Spanish, —
and in Lnglish, Walter Scott’s Novels, which
his wife fully appreciates.

A walk is proposed, and we go [irst to visit
los megros chiguilos, — Anglice, * the small
niggers,” i their nmusery, We find  their
cuge airy enough ; it is a house with a large
pinzza comptetely inclosed in coarse latiice-
work, so that the pequesinelos cannot tumble
out, nor the nurses desert their charge. Our
lady friend produces a key, unlocking a small
gate which adinits ws. "We found, as usual,
the giels of cight and upwards fending the
babies, and onc elderly woinan superintending
them. On our arrival, African drums, formed
of logs hollowed out, and covered with skin
at the end, were produced. Two little girls
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proceeded to belabor these primitive instm-
ments, and wade a sort of rchyihnic stram-
ming, which kept time fo a monotohons
chant. Two other girls exeeuted a donce to
this, which, for its slowness, might be consid-
cred an Afriean minuel.  he dancing  chil-
dren were bright-looking, and not ungracelul.
Worle stops at noon for a recess; and {he
mothers run from the field to visit the impris-
oned babies, whom they carry to their own
hornes and keep till the afternoon-hour for
work cories round, which it does at two, ». am.
We went next to the negro-liouses, which
are built, as we have described others, contig-
uous, in one hollow square. O this planta-
tion the food of the negroes is cooked for
thern, and in the middle of the inclosed
squate slood the cooking-appuarntus, with sev-
eral large caldrons. Siill, we found little
fires in most of the houses, and the immales
employed in eoncocting some tidbit or other.
A holo in the rool serves for a chimney, where
thers is one, but they as often have the fire
just before their door. 'The slaves on tlds
plantation Jooked in excellent condition, and



PAY ON THE PLANTATION. 167

lad, on 1he whale, cheerfnl  conniennncos,
L'he good proportion of their increase showed
thai, they were well treated, as on eslates
where they are overworked they increase
seareely or not ab alll We fonnd some of
the nwen enjoying a nap between a bowrd and
a blanket. Most of the woimen scemed busy
abont their houschold operations.  The time
from twelve to two is given to the negroes,
besides an hour or two after work in the
evening, before they are locked up for the
night. This time they improve mostly in
planting and watering their Jittle gardens,
which are their only source of revenue. The
negroes on this estate Lad formed a society
amongst themselves for the neewrriulation of
money ; and our friend, the Manager of the
plantation, told us that they had on his books
two ithousand dollws to iheir credit.  One
man alone lad amassed six hundred dollars,
fovery  eonsidornblo mon, upder ha olrorom-
stances.  We visifed also the house of the
mayoral, or overseer, whose good face seemed
in keeping with the gencral humane amange-
ments of the place, —as hwmane, al least, as
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the system permits.  The negroes all over the
inland huve Bunday for Qieoselves; nnd on
Sunday afternoons they hold their famous
balls, which sometimes last il four o’clock
on Monday morning. Much of the iilness
among the negroes is owing to their impru-
dence on these and like occasions. Pucu-
monia is the prevalent diseasc with them, as
with the slaves in our own South; it is often
acute and Mtal.  Tiverylhing tn Cuba has sueh
a tendency fo go on horseback, that we could
not forbear asking if dead men did, and were
told that it was so,— the dead negroes being
temporarily inclosed in a I)o;;, and conveyed:
to the cemetery on the back of a horse, Qur
friend, seeing our astonishment, laugbed, and
told us that the poor whites were very glad to
borrow the burial-horse and box, to farnish
‘their own funerals. _

Dinner was served at faur o’clock, quite
informally, in the one sitting-room: of the
house. A black gir] brushed oft the flics with
a paper fly-brush, and another waited on table.
The dimner was excellent; butb 1 have already
given so many bills of fare in these letters,
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Mat 1 will content tysell with mentioniug
the novelty of a Cuban country-dish, a sort
of stew, composed of Twun, beef, mutton,
potatoes, sweet potatoes, ywca, and yams.
This is called Ayacco, and is a characteristic
dish, like eel-sonp in Hamburg, or salt codfish
in Boston ;~—as is usual in such cases, it is
more relishied by the inhabitants than by their
visitors, Ou the present oceasion, however,
it was only one among many good things,
which were made hetter by pleasant talk, and
were succeeded by dolicious fruits and coffee,
After dinner we visited the vegetable garden,
and the well, where we found Candido, the
rich negro who had saved six hundred dollars,
drawing water with the help of a blind male.
Now the Pbilanthrope of our party was also
a Phrenologist, and had conceived a curiosity
to inspeet the head of the very superior negro
who had made all this money; so at_his re-
quest Candido was sunmoned from the well,
and ordered to take off his hat. 'This being
removed  disclosed  the covering of o colion
handkerchief, of which he was also obliged to

divest himmself, Candido was much too _well
8
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broed 1o wliow iy g of conlummey 3 bul
the expression of his countenance varied,
under the observation of the Phrenologist,
from wonder to annoyance, and from that
to the extreme of sullen, silent wrath, The
reason was obvious,— he supposed himself
brought up with a view to bargain and sale;
and wheu infortmed that be had a good head,
he looked anuch inelined o piva Hothebady
else a bad one. Ile was presently allowed to
go back to his work; and onr sympathies
wenb with bim, as it would probubly {ake
some days fo eiliveo from hin mind the preintil
impression that he was to be sold, the last
calamity that can bappen to a negro who is in
kind hands. We now wandered through the
long avenues of palm and froit trees with
which the estaie was planted, and saw the
stout black wenehes at their out-door oceupa-
{ions, which at this time consisted chielly in
raking and cleansing the ground about the
roots of the treces and flowers. 'Their faces
brightened as their employers passed, and the
smaller children kissed hands. Returned to
the house, we panged uwhile lo enjoy the

*
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uw"nlng peel, for o Mo s nlrondy holow
the lhorizon. Then eame the volente, and
wilh heartfelt thanks and regrets we suffered
it to lake us away,

And who had been the real hero of this
day ? 'Who but Roqué, fresh from town,
with his experience of Carnival, and his own
accounts of the masked ball, the Paseo, and
the Hediorili?s beaax T AL Hhind durst Jol.
lowed him to the gate, and lkissed hands
aller him. ¢ Adins, Roguil Roqué, adips !”
resounded on all sidesy and Roqut, the mys-
fnctoon opey nalually smited I cotrelotr gie
periority, as he nodded farewell, nnd galloped |
off, draggi-ng us after him.

As we drove back to Matanzas in the moon-
light, a sound of horses’ feet made us aware
that Don Antofiico, the young friend who had
planned and accompanted our day’s excursion,
was to be our gaard of honor oun the lonely
ronde A body-rervant necompnuied ki, liko-
 wise mounted. Don Antoilico rode a milk-
white Cuban pony, whose gait was soft, swift,
and stealthy as that of a phantom horse.
ITis master might fmve crrvled o brimming
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glass in cither hand, without spilling a drop,
ar might have played chess, o written love-
letters on his back, so smooihly did he tread
the rongh, stony road.  All its pits and crags
and jags, the pony made thewm all a straight
Hue for his rider, whose uustirred figure and
even speech made this quite discernible. For
when a friend talks to you on the trot, much
gulping doth impede his conversation, — and
tilere is even a good deal of wallop in a young

lady’s gallop. But our friend’s musical Span- -

ish ran on like a brook with no stones im it,
that merely talks to the moaonlight for compa-
ny. And such moonlight as it was that rained
down upon us, except where the palm-trees
spread their inverted parasols, and wouldn’t
let it!  And such o glovifiention of all irces
and shrubs, including the palm, which we arc
almost afraid to call again by name, lest it
should grow “stuck up,” and imagine there
were no other trees but itself! And such a
combination of tropical silence, warmth, and
odor! Even in the night, we did not forget
that the -aloe-hedges had red in them, which
made all the ways beautiful by day. Oh! it
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was what good' Bostonians call “a lovely
time ”; and it was with o sigh of fulness that
we el down the gublet of cujoyment, drained
to the last drop, and getling, somechow, always
sweeter towards the botlom,

For it was sct down at the Ensor House,
which we are to leave to-night, half-regretful
at not having scen the scorpion by which
we always expected to be Dbiiten ; for we
‘had heard such accounts of if, patrolling the
galleries with its venomous tail above its
head, that we had thought a sight might be
worth a bite. It was nol to be, however.
The luggage is brought; Jobn is gratifiet
with a peso; and we fake leave with entire
good-will.,

T raention onr depurinre, only bLeenuse it
was Coban and charneleristie.  Retarning by
boat to Havana, we were obliged fo be on
board by ten o'clock that cvening, the boat
starting at cloven, Of course, the stcamer
was nowhere bnt 2 mile out in the stream;
and a litfle cockle-shell of a row-boat was our
only means of attaining her. How different,
ye good New Yorkers and Bostonians, from
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your afternoon walle on board the “Bay
State,” with valise and wnbrelle in hand, and

all the flesh-pots of Baypt in , well, in
remnembrance ! After that degree of squab-
bling among the boatmen which serves to
relieve the feelings of that habitually disap-
pointed class of men, we chosc our craft, and
were rowed to the sieamer, whose sides were
steep and high out of water. The arrange-
ments on board were peealinr. I'he body of
the maln deck was occupled by the gentle-
men's cabin, which wis lurge and luxurions,
A tiny after-cabin was fitted up for the Jadies.
In the region of the muchinery wern aix forrls
ble staterooms, bare and dirty, the berths being
furnished simply with cane-bottos, a pillow,
and one unclean sheet. Those who were de-
coyed into these staterooms endured them
with disgust while the boat was at anchor;
but wlien the paddie-wheels began to revolve,
and_dismal din of clang and bang and whir
entno dowa ahouat their ears, mund threnlened fo
unroof the fortress of ihe brain, why then
they fled madly, precipitately, leaving their
clothes mostly behind them. Buat I am an-
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licipating.  'The pnseengeea arrived and kept
arriving ; and we walched, leaning over the
side, Tor Don Antohics, who was {o nccoms
pany our voyage. ISach boat had its little
light; and to sce them dancing and toppling
on the water win like n fairy scene. At logk
came onur friend; and after a liltle talk and
wilehilig ol 1he slars, we betnok ourselves to
rest

Many of the Dons were by this lime une-
" dressed, and smoking in their berths. As
(here was o aceess fo the ludies’ eabin, davo
through the larger ane, she who went thither
wwiliod o fovorshde tonsal and man, looldng
neither to the right hand nor the left. 'Lhe
small cabin was tolerably filled by Cuban
ladics in full dress, — Mem. They always
travel in their best clothes, — The first naviga-
tion among themn was a real balloon-voyage,
with collisions ; but they soon collapsed and
went to bed. All is quiet now j and she of
whom wo wrile has theown horaell upon tha
first vacant bed, spreading first a clean napkin
on the extremely scrviceable pillow. Sleep
corzleé'; but what is this that murders sleep?
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A dimiuulive male oflicial going to  each
berth, and aronsing its fair occupant with
“ Ponn Teresitay” or whatever The name may
be, “ favor me with the anounl ol your pas-
gage-imoney”  No o commend s necessary ;
here, no  tickets, — here, no Stewardess to
mediafe between the unseen Captain and the
unprofeeted fernale ! The sanctoary of the
sex invaded atb widaight, without apology and
without rebuke! “Think of that, fhese pas-
sengers who have npot paid their fare, and,
wlhien inviled to eall at {he Caplain’s oflice
and setile, do so, and be thankinl ! Fhe
male pussengers nnderwent o similar visita-
tion. It is the Cuban idea of a compendious
and economic arangement.

And here ends our account of Matanzas,
our journey thither, stay, and return.  Peace
rest upon the fair cily! May the earthquake
and hurricane spnre it! May the lateful
Spanish government, sit lightly on iis strong
shoulders!  May the IMilibusters attack it with
kisscn, amd conquer it with loving-kindvess!
S0 might ‘it be with the whole Island —

vale !
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CHADPTER XV,
RETURN TO HAVANA — SAN ANTONIO AUAIN.

Nor many days did we ey in Ilavana, on
our reburn. . We found the cily hot, the hotel
full, the invalids drooping. The heat and the
conflined Tife (many of them never cronsed the
threnhald) hegan (o tell apon themy nnd to
undo the good work wrought by the mild
winter,  They {alked of coo]ing‘ hreezes,
and comfortable howuses, with windows, car-
pets, and padded sofas. Tlome wns become
g sort of walchword among them, exchanged
with a certain subdued rapture. Que of them
was on the brink of B longer journcy. He
bad been the worst case all winter, and sinee
onr arrival, had rarely left his room. A fricnd
was now come to iake him to his lather's
house, bat he failed so rapidly, ihat it was

feared 1be slender thread would be broken
H*
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Lefore the salling of the steamer should allow
him {o tarn his faee howewards. 'he char-
ities of the Cubansg sieh aw they are, do not
extend o the hedies of dead Protestants, —
for them is nothing but the Potler’s IFicld.
'Tis gross Pricst, that shameless wonuar shail
lie in consceraied ground, bul our poor coun-
trymau, pale and pure as be looked, would
defite the sainted inclosure, and mnst be cnst
out, with dogs and beretics. So there was a
sort of hush, even in fhe hearlless hotel-ife,
andd an ankious inguiry cvery morning, —
“Js he yet alive?”

“Just alive)” and for 1 moment, people
were rt:aliy intcrested. DBut fhe day of de-
purfure came at last, and he was earried on
board in a chair, hig collin following him,
His closed eyes were too wenk Lo open on
the glorious tropical noon, and take a last
leave of ils beauty, and of the dry land he
was never to sce again; for he died, we af-
terwards learned, the day before the vesscl
renched New York, withoul pnin or conscions-
ness.  And many thus depart.  In this very
hotel died glorious Dr. Kane, having, like a
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few othier illustrions nen, compressed all the
merits of a long life in the short years of
youth,  When he was carried fromn these
walls, a great concourse rose up to attend him,
and when {be procession passed the Govern-
or’s  palies, the dork Coneha himself, the
centre of power and despotising steod at the
gate, hat in hand, fo do reverence to 1he noble
corpse, A practical word apropos of these
things. A flight to the tropics is apt to be
like a dealh-bed repedance, deferred to the
Lust imowment; and with no appreciable benefit.
Not only giving,— everylhing is done twice
which ig done quickly, — Time and Diseasc
having between them a ralio too inysterious
nnd rapid for compatation. Ye who must
(ty, wounded, from the teerible North, lly in
scason, before the wound festers und rankles,
— otherwise yon escape nof, bringing Death
with you. Do not rush morcover to a hotel
in the heart of Ilavana, and falling down
there, refuse to be removed. Pulmonary
paticnls rwrely profit in Thevann, whose cli-
mate is {ainted with the sea-board, ond fur-
ther, wilh all the abominations of the dirticst
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of citics, Santn Cruz has a better climate
than Cubn, — go has Nussag, but in Cubna
there are befter pliees g Thaviens, San
Anlomio i3 hetler, — Cuaines, Guanabacosa,
evenn Matanzas, are all healthier.  Best of all
is to reside on a coflee or sugar-plantation
in the interior, but to attain this object,
speeinl letfers are neeessary, —as hefore oh-
served, neither gowr Banker, nor owr Consul,

will help you 1o il
We find litile news in IHavana, B. has

gone fo ‘I'rinidad de¢ Cuaba,— (. has gone to
New Orleans.  The Bachelor who duily treat-
ed to oranges is among ihe deparled, and
remembering his benefactions, we wish him
a safe relurn and continuance of celibacy.
Carnival hns been gay, — Concha gave a
Ball, and our Consul plucked up heart and
went, and introduced eight of our country-
women, elegantly dressed, no doubt, and not
apcaking n word of Spanish, nor the Consul
ncither,—onc of the requisites of an American
forcign Official being that he shall be capable
of no forcign language. This rule has been
rigorously adhered to by the Administration
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for twenty ycars past, and in some instances,
n lolerable ignornce of linglish has been
wdded, as o el of anpererogatlon,  1ow.
every, to return to the Bally one of the ladies
performed in Boarding-school French, and
as fur as looks went, they made a decidedly
good impression.  Che little English  Liords
ares expeeled, -— Taadies, do not. flntter Aol
—= it 3¢ nol the fascinaling Linglish  Lord
who los ghtlered ke o dinwond for two
.yu:u's past on ihe finger of Washington
diplomacy., These are Boys, and by all ac.
counts, good ones,

There is an Ionglishman at the hotel al-
ready, and he quarrels with his vicluals in a
manner that is awhl, quile reminding one
of the stortes of unthankful children, whom
the wolves get.  And he labors with the un-
known Spanish like a ship at sea, and steers
for thiy dish and that with undistinguishable
orders. Though I know him net, I must help -
~him when T sec him struggling so for his din-
ner, winking, poiating, aud rputtering to tho
waiters without result,  T'he wreteh has been

in Italy, aud would make the softer idiom



182 A CTRIP TO CHBA,

gerve his turn here. ¢ Risa, ¢h, riso, riz, rice,”
snyn he, with extended index. ¢ Pae el wrroz
al Seitor ? comes {hmely fo hin aid, and with
i few tmore helpings hie is fed, though not
salisfied.  So irational, so unappeasable is
his appetite, that onc cannol help thinking
he has heard the story of the Belly and the
Members in hisa yonlh, and s determined
to avenge the injured ganglion ol its nneient:
{ornieniorn,

Bat among se many faces, remembered
mnd sketehed  with litde pleasare,  Ahers K
oine whose troits I mast record as a labor
of Jove. T belanged (o one of the recent
arrivals at the hotel, and was first scen in
strong contrast with the conunfenance of {he
gluitonoas  Eanglisliman, which it regurded
with grave wonder. Txpressive dark cyes,
fine brows, hcavy black bhair, and a clear
skin, subdued by ill-health, were its principal
‘points of interesi, but such chnmeration can
give you no more idea of iis charm than an
auctioncer’s catalogue of furniturc can sug-
gest the features of a happy home. I had
heard of its owner, but had never scen her
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hefore, yet we met somehow Tike people who
had known ench other, and a {few common-
plice phrses ended fna dinlogoe Blo this:
“Are you A7 —¢ Yes,—are you BY" —
e Ves ;™ and elernal friendship, though not
sworn, sct In immediately, and siill perse-
veres,  Modesty  forbids us o praise onr
fricnd,—the very epithel @ my Triend,” snys
(hee tihmonl weo can iy for auy one, o 1
must not  further eclebrale iy  new-found
frensnrey who from this mement beenme  tho
comppisnion: of wit my weps e Cobne 1 will
onby wny Uhnt who swns an apple-ldosrom  of
out Northern Spring, grafted upen o nolte
Southern stock, and furaing her {uce now to
the regions of the sun for heuling warmth.
Readers! you have all heard of her, —you
would all give your ears fo know her name.
Keep them, you shall not.

In this plensunt cowpony we sought Ban
Autouio agnin. My fiend wns not doing
well in Tavana, and the graceful head was
bowed every day lower by pain and weak-
ness.  But once out of the pent-np city, the
head rosc like a lily after rain, and all the
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little journey wns plensuee and pnrpreine, he
tnngled Hiekets, The new trees, the strange
flowers, {illed her with admiriion.  This was
Cuba.  IHavana was, what is cverywhere al-
most elike, the World,  Amd soon we enne
to the clear, low-running river, with ifs green,
bushy banke  And the next whisile of the
sleam-engine, hike n fniry horn, called up the
pretty villnge, with ifr atrects nnd bridgpes,
its one  chueh, and ils diminulive DMlazo.
We walk along the newly paved sbeet,
linad with gl dwellimgm buill. of pudny anel
plaster. The naked children are playing ol
the doors, the fathers and mothers are mode-
ing cigars, or smoking thein, thc soldiers are
walking vacantly about, and the small shop-
keepers are looking out from behind  their
dull counters, piled with the refuse of the
better markets,  1lere is the Ameriean THoiel,
and just opposile, the eiernnl piano is play-
ing “ Norma,” as it always did {welve honrs
out of twenty-four, aud was a nuisance.
But let me not grumble, for at the door of
that house stand Mariquilla and Dolores, to

welcome e back, and, hearing their voices,
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Noarints Tenven the Bslromend of Tise revenge,
atil comes oul to cmbrace me. It is pleass
ani, is it nof, lo arive where some one is
glad to see you? These kind people guite
warne iy heark wilh their welcome.,  Mrs,
L. at the hotel, too, is always glad to see a
hoarder, cspeciadly if hie have with him a tronk
thad looks like staying. S0 we are Rted ol
avotiudy nnd hinvo the besio rooimd givenn s,
and are 'lmppy.

I the evening, 1 belnke mynell to the
e opposite, whieh win fomMine 1o mo
iy earlier vieil, but of which T now speni
for the first thme. Its inmates are in com.
fortable, though moderate circumstances, and
their habits are the type of Cuban village-
life. Here I meet the accustomed circle,—
fic! they have wo circle, bub sit in two long
parallel lines, and .rock, and simoke at coch
other.  Papa iz a small, slight 8paniard, with
goad munmers and no leeth, Maumma is not
rnore than forty, — a massive, handsome wom-
an, with that dignity of expression which is
beyond beauty, — she is simple in her dress,
ad quict in all her ways, but her thought-
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ful eyes make you remember her.  Marignilla
s huxom girl, some thirly years of age,
who uses ten cosmeties in her baily, and
glill prescrves a tolerably fresh complexion.
Dolores is quict and gentle, and spends her
dnys in taking care of two litfle motherless
children, whose fafher brings them  cvery
morning, and {akes them awny at night
Maria Tatisn, whom 1 eall Normg, is ihe
only danghter of the family, Shae is preity
and modest, slight. and small, like her father,
but with fine eyes.  She is o great Belle,
we are told, in the neighborhood, and lher
musical accomplishment is considered prodig-
ious, Besides these we find Dotor Iler-
nandez, the village Physician, an Aragounese,
thick-set and vigorous, with & good hones
face, and Juanito, the Music-Master, a youth
of cighteen, fram Barcelona, with straight black
hair, o pock-inarked couhtenance, and a pair
of as mischicvous black eyes as ever looked
demurely into the nysferies of the divine
avt. e is just offering cigarelles 1o all
the family. Mamma has taken one, so have
Dolores and  Mariquilla,— e bands me the
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Hile packet wilh: “ 2% fuma, Jhdita ?” and
scems rather swrprised at my refusal, sup-
posing doubfless that women of a cerlain
age sinoke, all over the world. One sinall
Jamp  dimly illuminates this family party.
When music is proposed, two candles, not
of way, are lighted, and placed on the
pinne. I sing a song or two, which they
arc good cnough fo vall “any bonite,” and
Lhen, Mard Ladsa, dnvited in turny thunders
Hhrough 4 Normn,” from Overture to Tfnale.
Ol! 1 have not described the piane, —it i
a prand one, and bears the name of Stod-
dard. It should be aboub sixty years old,
and wounld geem fo have been ithrough three
grenerndions aud fen boarding-schools. It is
a sort of skeleton plano, emply of inuosic,
and the ratfling of its poor old bones makes
wine ache,  Affer the Opem, dancing is proe
posed,  Tuanito is disabled with a lame hand,
and Maria Lmisa volunteers to play the new
condra-dunza. It is christened “ihe Atlantic
Telegraph,” and is fall of jerks and inter-
ruptions, having nothing very definite about it
We have learned the conlra-dunze of Dolores,
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on a former occasion, but now they all say
« Hulita must danee wiih ihe Doctor,” and
to that cousummiale lonor she resigns her-
self. That distinguished  Ometionary divesty
hitnsell of Dbis cigar, polishes his perspiving
forchead with his bandierchicf, and oiflers him-
welf a8 a candidate for her hand. ¢ Pamaos,”
he says, and they begin o slow, cireling pcans
wre, 10 o music which is nondescript. Quiect
wark this, none of your spasmodic Waltzes,
kicking Polkus, and teetotmn jigmarigs.  "I'his
gentle revoliition  scems  imitated from  the
woevement of e planets, or perhaps the
dance of the scasons, — gravity pervades it,
—it iy a slow elomily. The rest of the
family group has resolved itsell inta conples,
—we all go round and round, and suddenly
confront cach other for a right and eft, and
look delighted, and then go round again.
‘L'his dreainy perforinance goes on, until we
have just sense enough left to remcmber
{hat there is such a ihking as bed-time. We
break off, inquire ihe hour, find it lute, say
thnl. we wnst go, which ocensions no gar-

prise.  The piano ecases, — the candles are
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put ont.  'lhere is noogeneral kissing  and
“ Buennr noches, Halita”  Dotoe IJernnndoz
sces us home. We pass every evening at
the house oppodile, nnd ull the cvenings are

Like this,
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CHHAPTER XVI.

BAN ANTONIQ — CHIORCI ON SUNDAY — THE NORTH-
ER —TIIE 3. FAMILY.

Twr dennk slirb has s Dlossom, i yon
ouly know how to find it. The duilest conn-
try town in New Engloed haw s doys when
people lhear speeches and get drank, the
one nel jlfuslbrating the moreds, the other the
manners of the community. In like mauner,
the smallest village in Cuba has its Sunday,
when the imprisoned women go o church in
their best elothes, the wen attend cockfights,
and in the evening there is ball or sermon,
aceording as the Church makes foast or fast.
The population of Ban Antonio does not
scem particulurly given to weckday devation,
nor indeed do you anywhere in Cuba find
men and women praying in the churches, as
you do in Rome. There is a degree of
sobriety among the people in all things,
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purlly Spanish, it ey be, portly the rosalt
of 1he extreme climade, -—eerinin it s, that
the Cuban Spaniard has not, cither in pleas-
urc or devotion, {le exiravagance of the
Freneh or Talian,  The chureh at San An-
tonio was always open, but I always found
it empty, except on the one Sunday morning
when I went thither to observe manners and
cagloms.,  lligh masgs way ot cight o’clock,
and was i all respeels a miniature of the
“wume cermnonial as deseribed  at Matanzog,
the accompanitment of martinl music ahd the
regiment being left oul. 'The body of the
church way covered wilh prayer-carpets, which
were clnscly occupied by knecling figures.
"The display of good dresses and good Jovks
wag cheerful and invigerating,  There was
less flouncing and fanning, methought, than
in the larger town; but no doubt the usual
Lelegraplhy was curied on, only in a more
"covert manner, as became the severer exigen-
cics of village decorum. The priest went
throngh his bhannless little funclions at the
altar with what seemcd to be a calico Dal-
matique on his back, but we have no doubt
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that it was a brocade of creditable thicknesa.
Wit he aaid was, of course, innndible.  Jua-
nite was at the organ, perched sideways in
n high gallery, so that Tris fmipish fuee and
daneing cyes formed o park of the pichere,
Thougl nenror Jienven i his position,  he
looked more full of the devil {pardon the ex-
pression) than we had ever seen him. With
bim were three young choristers, laboring
away at the ¢ Kyric Eleison,” — be made the
fourth in the Quarfette, and played the ac-
eompanimbnt, foo, losing morcover, nothing
of what went on below.  T'he muxie was
good, very like sowmething of Mozacl’s, but
when subsequently interrogated, Juanilo de-
clared it to have been a Capriccio of his
own. We can only say, that if it was not
Mozart’s, we shall certainly hear of Juanito
some day, us n composer.

The two old boggars who ke ot their
tattered hats with such stately humility all
the week, were here {o-day, but did not beg
in church. Tiem, they do not eballer like
their Italian brethren in the trade, but com-
mence a slow statcment of their grievances,
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which your intercupt with “sade,”  nothing,
when they wallke sadly away. A Cuban gen-
erplly gives then something, and always withs
ouwl rebuke. L the chureh was, too, a kneel.
ingg fignee of Cheiuly neither divine nor haman,
faslened 1o o phniforn:, with Jour lnuterna nt
the four corners,—it is carried through the
streets on Fridays in Lent for devation, and
the priests chant, and bear candles before it.

Well, Mass is over, and we walk back to
“the holel,—and here is our pretty neighbor,
Marin Labsay, wileldng al the door {o see the
people cope rom ehureh, ¢ What, not nt
Mass, Maria Luisa ?”  # No, I'm so sorry, but
Papa s nway, and Dolores has a cold, and
Mariquilla has been sitting up with a sick
friend, so there was no onc to go with me.”
Clearly, there is o Juxity in matters of religion
in the louse opposite. On the other hand
public opinion, even in San Antonio, would
never have permitted Marin Taisa, or any
other female under sixty to have walked the
quict slreets withoul eacorly, npon whatover
errand of piety or of charily. Scarcely to the

bedside of a dying mother might she go,
0
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unattended by a suitable companion. We
pass the vemainder of the Swnday in quiet
resignation to the heat, the thermometer stand-
ing ht BG in the aledde, (say, on the fourth
of March,} and lelicr-writing enusing one to
perspire like a wood-sawyer, or a stout youth
in the Polka. Tor the nobler sex, there is the
cockpit, — all the cafés and billineds too are
full of soldiers and countrymen, — one hears
the click of the balls throughout the quict
strects, Townards sunset we walk out, and
find the village alive with little groups of
people, and the windows of the houses, at
lenst the window-gratings, filled with the best
wotnen in the best dresses. Some of them
are well got-up. All loock cool, easy, and
indolent,  Here and there is seen amongst
ihem the glimmer of o furlive cigat, We
pnss the Cavalry Barracks, once a spacious
monasfery, und sec the horses gathered in
from their wide pasture for the night. They
obey the voice, and with a litile driving, make
a tolerable charge at the arched doorway,
and carry it in style. 'L'he scnse of smell too
is regaled with the savory odors of the sol-
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diers’ supper, and looking in at a grating, we
sce huge stewpans simmeting over charcoal
fires, — the rest in darkness, for it now grows
late.  'Lhe men are o stouter looking set than
the regiment we saw at Matanzas, but the
horses have not e bone and muscle requisite
for heavy setion,-—they could only make re-
speciable lighi-orse.  Retarning hiome, we
meet our friends of the house opposite going
to « Sermon,” as {hey tell us, for this is Lent,
‘and pot Carnival, Mamma wears o black
veil, - the others are barcheaded. We have
still tea to look forward to, but under such
difliculties ! we have given a dollar for a tea-
pot which in Boston should cost twerty-five
conts.  Qur precions pound of Dblack tea,
brought from lome, has not yet given ont,
but how hard is it to make Antonio, the head-
wailer, put the tca in the pot, make the water
boil, and pour it boiling over the tea, Yet
this snered rite we accomplish every evening.
It has the solemnity of a religions observance,
for where the ten-lable ig, there is  home.
After tea, a chair by the well in the middie
of the Court, and a silent feast of tropical
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ptarlight. The lady of thic house is chatter-
ing nothings with that queer Californian,
who looks as much like a spoilul preacher
as anylhing. The excitable Carolinian has
got some one to hear him abuse Cuba, aud
glorify Charleston.  Yonder at the left angle
the flare of a Jamp betrays the kifchen, and
in the next compartment of the picture Po-
lonia, the slave washer-woman, who has been
kept at the ironing-iable all day, venis her
feelings in passionnte snatches of falk, shakes
her kerchiafed head, tosses her arms about,
aed relarnn to Lhe dronimg with muore dolor
mination than ever. Poor slave, —a great
debt was piled up agaiust her before slic was
born, and the labor of all her life eannot work
it out. Bankrupt must she die, and hand
down the debt, sole inheritancee, fo her chil-
dren, So the world to the slave is a debtor’s
prison, with a good or bad Juiler, and for
utmaost alleviation, an occasional treat all
round. And while the cooking, and chaiter-
ing, and ironing goes on about un, Reader,
you and I will pender this, sitling by the
well, under the stars sef an hundred thousand
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miles deep in the dark velvet of the tropical
heavens,

'This was Sunday, and with the next <ay
camme onc of those changes whicl resemble
in kind, not in degree, the eaprices of our
own Continenfal elimate. The day has been
a litlle less genial than usual, still we are all
comlortubly scaled at dinner, when a sudden
wind shakes the house, and blowing in furi-
onsly at the Dlinds, threntens 1o make the
“tablecloth fly over our hesuds, A fieree show-
cr of rain follows, — our table is set in a
pdlery inplosed on oite side only wlih Venes
tian bfind‘-worlt, and through this the rain
rushes at us like a volley of cancs flung into
the pit of a theatre. 1t grows darl, and for
an hour or so, very cold.  There is an instan-
tancous closing of doors and wooden window-
shutters, and we of the Dinner protect our-
selves from the wet and chill with the few
warm garmenfs we have with us, — for is not
the bulk of our solid clothing laid up at
Tavann in that sea-trunk which wo ecould
wish never to open again?  We pass the
remainder of the afternoon under hatches, as
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it were. The rain soon cxhausts itscll, but
the cold wind continnes lor some days,  1'his
is the Notiher, fatal {o yellow fever, but faial
also to those who are ill ol it; and dreaded by
all patients whatever,  T'o us, the storm being
over, the wind is only chilly, bringing with it
a dull sky, and the desire for exereise, but the
invalids shrivel np in it like rose-leaves in a
frost, — the hectic gives place 1o deadly pallor,
and {he purple hues that marde the orbil of {he
eye comnc out, stronger than cver.  Meeting,
they interrogate ench other’s faces with anx-
ious laoks, as if wishing 1o sce what headway
their liltle communily could keep against the
common foe. The aspect of the streels is
changed. The women seurcely appear, save
where you sec the hends of three or four of
thein in a row, looking through the amall
sgnare breathing-hole eut in the window-shut-
fers, aml pgiving one the dden of so ey
people standing erect in their coffins. The
men walk moodily about, each one enveloped
in the dark folds of a Spanish cloak, or eape,
of which the matmial varies from fine to

conrae, but the shape is always the samne
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These solemn, “stalking figores 8o rescmble
the mysterious  personoges ol the theadrey tho
bandits, spics, disguised Jovers, and other
varniint, that we saw for once where the
stage has preserved a tradition of real life,
these costumes having been, no doubt, long
since imitated from Spain, and pever changed.

What crime is this grave man meditating,
with heavy brow and splendid eyes?  Murder
or conspiriey, nl least.  No, he only wanly {o
“purehase o string of onlons at that shop at
the corner. And ihis melancholy here with
the pale olive complexion, dark as the stage-
Romeo after he has bought the poison? He
enters yauder door to refresh himself with a
glass of agnardicnte, ndd o game of hillineds.
At the house opposite, Dolores complains of
“onchisima  flussion,)'—a most severe cold,
“Ts il the DPresident's Messngo 17 wo ask,
“ No, iir San Antonio they enll the cold ¢ el
Lolvorins after the powder-magazine that
exploded, last year, in Iavana” We tell
Dotor Hernandez that he muost core Dolores,
and lie promiscs her a “wvomitivo” nexi morn-
ing, the very mention of which considerably
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hastens her convalesecence.  The health of
the village is anflering from {he Norther, the
Doctor has his hands full.  Mariquilln must
pive us some account of {he sick friend she
is nurging. “1le has a Culentura, (fever of
{he country,) with delivium.  “I'hey drenf him
with lceches, bleeding, borage tea, mustard
at the feet; around the hend bread with
oil, vinegar, and pepper, a8 & preventivo.”
“ Why,” cried one of us, “you have seasoned
him and stufled bhim with herby, fit for roast-
ing” Dotor Iernandez gravely explains and
defends his proctice.

Wihile the Norther is in full force, we go
to pay a visit to Don Juan Sanchez, 2 man
of wealth and position in San Antonio, and
proprietor of large esiates in the neighborhood.
Don Juan is not at home,— his wifle, Doia
Tomasita, and the Tutor, an clderly Freuch-
man, receive us, She is young, bat the moth-
er of seven children,  Ab our request, the
nursery is reviewed in the parlor, as follows:
Enter Manuel, cight years of age, cnveloped
in the stage cloak, and with the utmost grav-
ity of countenance, IHe marclics up to us,
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and startles us by inquiring after our health,
in very geod Pinglish. Fnfer Tonmms Ignaclo,
seven years of age, alsa in o eapy, and grave.
This infant addressed us in French, and toole
a scnt beside his brother. ITe was followed
by twe sable fipiey off six nind five, drossed o
the same manner, and with the same decorum.
"These fonr ereabieed in finen suitg, with black
clonks, were positively imposing, and it was
not until Dolorita, the baby, had begun to
howl in her mother’s arms, and Ricardo, the
three-year old, to tumble on the floor at her
feet, thnd, we could feel we were In the pres-
enee of lawless, spontancous childhood., Be-
fore we departed, Dofia Tomasita kindly
placed her whole liouse, and all her earthly
goods at our disposition, and we, with great
moderatiou, cluimed only the right of exit at

her front door.

o*-
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CHAVTER XVIL

EDUCATION — LAKT KHIIIT 1IN BAN ANTUNID e
FAIEWELL.

Ovne of our number, visiting the public
schools of San Antovnio one day, found the
course of studics for boys of very respeciable
extension, — it coprised all ihe usual ole-
menlury branches, inclading the listory of
Hpeing koely o history of thel connlry af least
as iz good for Cuban boys to learn. Lor
the education of girls, a single hour was re-
served, and into ihis were crowded the neces-
sary reading and writing, a little instruction
in accounts, and the geography of the island.
My friend remonstrated against this uncequal
division of the spoils of time, but those in
autliority insisted (hat it was according to
the rights of Nature, as follows.

American. Do you mean to say that boys
should be taught five or six hours a day, and
girls ouly one?
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Sehoolmasicr,  Certainly.
American. Why do you make this differ-

1

chee?

Schoolmaster.  Beeause  womnen  need  so
midch lown eddiondion than mnen,

Admerican.  Why is that?

Schoobmaster, 'They have less mind, in the
first place, and then their mode of life demands
less cultivation of what they have.

Amertan, What Jnowledge do you cons
pider nocessary for o woman? anly reading

and writing, T supposc,

Nefioodpaster. Yoy, nil n lite nelthinot!p,
They must fill up the rest of their time with
scwing, and household matters.

Amertean. But supposing you were reo-
guired to add something to this small
amount of instruction, what would it be?

Schoolnaster (after some reflection). 1T
scurcely know, unless indeed a slight color-
ing of Grammar.

Our American, now cxcited, brings in view
the good of the race. “ Do you not thinlk,”
he says, “that by elevating the organism of
the nothers, you elovale the intelleetual
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chances of the whols race?  Slupid mothers
will hinve stapid gonsy—the remilie of aultaes

are inberited.”
The master replics that that is not his

business, but Don Juan, who happens to be
present, being appealed to, assents, and thinks
it might be as well if 2 mother could have
an idea, 8o far, so gaod, but a jealons-hearted
woman to whom the conversation was re.
ported amiled to ohscrve ltow botlh Awnerican
nnd Cuban made woman subscrvient to the
interents of the raee. % And ir she shoald
nover b a mothey” wadd this one, ®edocuie
her for horaelfy thinl sl mny give goad caunned,
and discern the noble and the beaatiful. For
women arc good to inspire men, as well as
to bear them, and for their own sakes, they
have a right to know all that cievates and
dignifies life” And this brings to mind
another brief conversation overheard in onc
of our voyages.

Young Wife (bolding up a number of the
“Atlantic Montbly ”).  Ought women to leamn
the alphabet, dear? whak do you think ?

Young Husband. Oh' certainly — don't
they have {o leach it?
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But the time draws nigh lor ns to leave
Mun Anfonio,  Our relirn passages nve one
gnged in the next Isabel. I this stenmer
prove such a Bird of Gladness as the papers
and her conmsignees say, then our once weary
voynge will beeomne .n verituble translation, —
only three days of sunshine, smoothness, and
turlle-soup for luncheon, and youn land im
Chatleston in undisturbed equilibrium of man-
ners and of dress. Well, more of this anon.

But to-night is our last night in San An-
tonto, - We have duneed one list contra-dana
with Dolor Hermnndez, and had onr Inat chat
wlli Mprin L nnd her molhier, Junnlio
was there, that evening, and as we were all
in a mnsical mood, he played through whole
piano-forte arrangemenis of “ Norma” and
“ Lucia,” and we all screamed through the
score, some six notes too high for the voice,
Papa and Mamma applanding v, and did
wonders in ¢ Casta Diva® and *“ Chi mi frenan
But thisis all at an end, and one of ns stands
alone at her open window, and looks for the
last time on the quiet scenc, — just before her

ix the lidle pasture where the goats pick op a
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seanty subsistence all day, and where shad-
ows and moonlight play such wild frecaks at
night. This morning, as she sat at that win-
dow nnd worked, two twen in haste carried a
coflin past it. She alwnys sces coffing, and
nomellmes writes alboat  {hemn, — thnt  ono
gives tone to her thoughts to-night. For the
house opposite i8 now dark and satill, — the
parlor where Mariquilla embroiders her che-
miscs, and Dolores pulls lint for the sick is
silent and deserted. "Lhe trees stand up there
in the nwunlight, and the river ring wnong
Ity shallows 80 near thnt one hears its voice.
And Hulila thinks: fifty yewrs from this lime
~— that river will be running just as it is now,
and those lIrces, or others like them, will be
stunding at the angle of the picturc as I now
see them, but where shall we, fricnds of to-
day, be? Dead, or old enongh to die. Juanito
will be o man in yeurs, then, witl white haira,
scarcely remembering the Amerienn lady who
praired  his cowmposilions in  church-musie,
'The Dotor, Papa, and Mamma cannot be
alive, Maria Luisa will be a Grandmother,
and if Hulita lives, her infirnitics will make
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death a welcomé deliverance: 8o she envies
that moon, the trces, the river, who ecan all
stay and be eternal.  She saw the coflin to-
day,— very like she will see the whole no
more,  Qood-night, doar  moon, dear shind-
owsy denr unlearned, unsophisticated people,
— T shall Jeave you to-morrow, forget you
never.

And the next day ecomes the bustle of
departure, and packing of trunks, for we are
to take the aficrnoon train down to Hava-
new Dot Tomanita, sends o pariing glft of
fruity ns much ng ono man and one slont boy
can carry. T'he [froit 18 as follows: one
bushel of golden, honeyed oranges,—oh! the
glary of all oranges are those of this island, —
the same quantity of chaimitos and mameys,
and a huge fagot of sugar-cane. We hasten
to share these good erentures with those im-
mediadely ol hund, having lavded Doiia
Tomnsitn fo the skies and pnid hee mues-
sengers. What could be ecarried away we
took with us. ‘I'hen came the parting with
Polonia, who wrung her hands as usual, and
cried out: “Inow thou, gi, that I shall
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rniss thee much”? % And I thee, too, thou
denr okl half-mad  chinreond  figurs, — Ihon
art human, though black, and eanst ache
over {he irbning-mblc as well as another.
Liet these few reals console thee, as far as
may be, for the loss of my sympathy. 1If we
ever get the Island, I will help thee fo ease
anc pood wages.

“ But not so to thee, roguish Antonio. ‘Art
thou not free and perlidions ? We intrusted
a sum of money to thine hand to pay the
nogro baggage-carier, and o alighily  Tee
thyself, and we ascertain all too late, by the
compluinte of the injured negro, that thou
didst slightly fee him, and pay thyseif for
services never rendered.  Wherefore drend
our coming, or the Day of Justice, by whom-
soever administered !'”

We have taken allectionate leave of the
family of the house opposite, promising to
write, with the remainder of our mortal lives
as the vague term of fulfilment! A trinket
or two made the younger ones happy, while
the whole family solemaly united to bestow
on me a little set of vignettes of Cuba, folded
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fan-fshion, and’ purchasable for tho sum of
five renls.  Nobt without much explanntion
was it delivered to me,— this was the Cock-
fight, this the Bull-fight, this the Tacon theatre.
I received these instructions without any of
that Ameriean asperity  whicle Jed o ecles
Lrated Chiclf Justice to say: © There are
some things, Mr. Connsel, which the Court
is supposed to know* and gratefully depart-
cd. We walked to the dépét, in the hot
afternoon sun, our smaller picces conveyed
on 4 bareow, wid the huge trunk resting, for
fifty cents; on the bead of n stalwart negro,
— Mem. A negro could  coarry the round
carth on his head, if he conld only get it
there.  And here came the discovery of An-
tonio’s vileness, — he had bhad an eighth of
an ounce, wherewith to pay the carriers.  Ac-
cording to the bargain, as rchearsed to us,
he was to pay them a dollar and three fourths,
which would leave him threc reals for himself.
He professed to have donc this with so in-
genvrous an nir, thal we were a Jillle ashamed
of so smull o [ee, and added thereto the
small remoant of our change.  Only at the last
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mement, when the train was pufling and
mmolilng nlongshite, did 1ha paor blnekd vivr-
lure to say that onc dollar was very little
for carrying all those ftrunks. Our hearts
were slirred, but the train was  there, the
purse cmptly, and Autonio out of sight.
Wherefore, let him, as before said, aveid our
sceond coming.

But there never was a departnre without
an omission. Bowmething you have forgollen
that you meant to take, or you have brought
with you something that should have bLeen
left. Wending your wny from an Tinglish
mansion of splendid hospitality, a stray towel
has found its way info your portmantcan.
Before you have discovered this, a confiden-
tial letter from the housekeeper overtakes you
informing yon of the fact, and begging you
to return the missing article at once, which
you do for six stamps, with a slight tingle in
the check. Tn the present instance we have
tndien nought ihat wns nol oy ol we
have left an article of domestic dignity and
importance,

SBtranger, if you should ever sit at that tea-
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table in the hotel at Ban Antonio, with the
Loy sinelibing mnkee yane posey, wied s {hres
tasteless dishes of preserves spread  before
your sight, a cup of astringent nothingness
being olfered to you, and. a choking stale
roll formiing the complement of yonr oven-
ing service, — if there and thus yon should see
a white teapot, with bands of blue, that loaks
as il it had seen hetter days, oh then re-
member us! or we had seurcely scitled
“ourselves in the cars, when a pensive recol
lection came over us. It was too late to do
nbylthing, — we only lonehed tho shonlder of
our friend, who was as usnal intent upon
palms and .éccucry, and remarked, with a look
of mcluicholy intclligence, “ 'The Teapot ia
left behind!?
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CHAPTER XVIIL

BLAVERY — CUBAN B8LAYE LAWSH, INSTITUTIONS,
LTC.

Ir is not with pleasnre that we approach
this question, sacred to the pugilism of de-
bate. Nor is it worth while fo add one
word to the past infinity of talk about it
unless that word could ltve the weight of
a new wisdom, We Amerieang, enught by
the revolutionary spirit of the Ifrench, make
them too much our models, and run too
much to grandiloquent speech, and fine mor-
al attitudinizing. 'The atlitndes do not move
the world, —the words do not change the
intrinsic bearings of things. ''hey whom we
attack, the fight being over, sit down and
wipe the dust from their faces, — we sit aud
wipe the sweat from onrs, — koineihing strong-
er than their will or ours passes between us,

— it ig the great moral necessity which ex-
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presses the will of God. We and they are
two forces, pulling in opposite ways to pre-
serve the equilibrinm of o third point, which
we do not sce.  'We must keep to onr pull
ing, they cannot relinguish thieirs. The point
of solution that shall recoucile and supersede
the diflcrences is not in sight, nor has the
wiseel of 1 Inown how f{o. indienio it
Meanwhile, the calm salisfaction with which
some of ns divide our national moral inher-
‘itancc, piving them all the vices, and our.
selven nlb i vivlues, s nb onee  monminl
and  ridiculans,  Why nve wo Now  FHug.
landers so naive as not to sce this? When
the represcutative of a haundful of men rises
to spealk, and, alluding to the progress which
a great question has made in twenty years,
says: “'Lhis is all our doihg,-— behold our
work and admire it!” we cannot but pause
and wonder if merely that irruption of bitter
words can bave produced so sweet a fruit,
Tn this view, what becomes of the moral
evolulion of the ages, of the slow, sure help
of ‘Iime, showing new aspects, presenting
new possibilities?  What becomes of buman
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niodesty, which is nearly related to human
justice ?

I preface with these remarks, becaunse, look-
ing down from where I sif, I cannot curse
the pleasant Southern land, nor those who
dwell in i, Nor would 1 do so if T thought
tenfold wore il of its corraptions.  Were
half my body gangrened, I wanid not smite
nor reproach ity but scck with patience an
available remedy, This is the half of our
body, and the moral blood which brings the
evil runs as much in ow veins as in theirs.

Looking at realities and their indications,
we see a future for the African race, edu-
cated by the cnslavement which must grad.
ually ameliorate, and slowly die out. We
sec that in couniries where the black inen
arc many, and the white few, the white will
onc day disappear, and the black govern.
In Bouth Carolina, for example, the tide of
emigratian has carried westward the flower
of the white population. In Charleston, all
the  aristooratic fatuilien hove their nadailo
represcutatives, who bear their names.  There

arc Pinckneys, Pringles, Middletons, and ro
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on, of various slindes of admixture, living in
freedom, and forming o community by theme-
selves.  There arc cven wmulatta represents-
tives of extinet fawrilies, who alone keep
from oblivion names which were once thought
hovorble.  These things nre indications of
changes which will work themselves slowly,
Noble efiorts liave hemmed the evil iny and
the great soul of the World watches, we
belicve, at the botders, and will not suffer the
snd contagion to creep over them into the
virgin territories. But where the Institution
sits at home, with its roots undergrowing the
foundations of socicty, we may be sad, but
we must be patient. 'The enfranchisement
of a race, where it is lasting, is always ac-
complished by the slow and solid progress
of the race itself. 'I'he stronger people rarely
gives Ireedom to the weaker as a boon, —
when they are able, they rise up and take it
with their own hands. It 19 an earning, not
a gifl, nor can the aftributes which make
libevly vivtial  amd vahuable be communded,
save under certain moral conditidns. A man
15 nol noble becanse he i free, bot noble
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men constituting a nation becowe free, Tt
{he wounds of Aflrica first be stopped, — lef
her lifeblood stay fo entich her own veins.
The enslaved population of Cuba and our
own Bouth mual, aader ordinney  cirein-
stances, atlain In time o condition in which
Slavery shall be iinpossible.

But our business is with what actually
exisls,. We will leave what shall and should
be to the Theorists who Invent it, and to
God who cexeeutes it, often strangely un-
mindful of their suggosiions,

The black and while races are, by all ae-
counts, more mingled in Cuba, than in any
part of our own counfry. People who have
long been resident there assure us that sowne
of the wealthiest and most important fam-
ilies are of mixed blood. Animadvert upon
this as you will, it is nevertheless certain
that it weaves close bonds of aflinity be-
tween them, and ties of Nature which,
though ignored, cannot be unfelt. I have
not acen in Cuba anything that corresponds
to our ideal separation of the two sels of
human beings, liviog in distinciness one from
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the othery, luting and wronging ench other
with the lterceness of cnemics in the death-
grapple.  'he Negro eannot be so hated, so
despised, — it is not in the nalure of things,
Lin bowhemnmde, hin genile and  sittnehable
nature do not allow it. Nor ecan he, in re-
turn, so hafe, There ia a great familianity
belween the children of the two races.  They
play, and ran about, and are petted together.
We made n visil ab o Greole house, whero
the youngest child, a feeble infant of six
months, was suckled by a bleel anese,. ¢ You
must sce the muse’s Baby,” they all said, and
the lite daughter of the house ran to feich
her, and soon returned, bringing her by one
arm, the way in which their own mothers
carry them. She was an uncommonly hand-
some infant, scarcely older than her white
foster-brother, but greatly in advance of himn
in her powers of locomolion. Bhe was, ac-
cording to customn, entirely naked, but her
shining black skin scemed to clothe her, and
her fine back  and perfect  limbs  showed
that she throve in npudity. She ran aboud

on all fours like some strange creature, so
)]
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swift and strong was she, and mecting with
a chair, pulled hersell up by if, and stood
dancing on ane foot, holding out the other.
The family hll gatbered ool her, adiniring
lier color and her shape, and the little girl
finally carricd her ofl in triumph, as she had
brought her.

‘I'he nlave children wear oftencst no cloth-
ing until five or six years old. They look
waoll-fiad e healthy, only tha provaleneo of
umbilical Ilernia shows a negleet of proper
Dundnging at bleth, — Lthe rue frouble from
the same cause is very obscrvable in the south
of Italy. The incrcase of ihe slaves is, of
course, an important test of their treatinent,
— it is small throughout the Island, and
amounts to little save on the best planta.
tions. There is now a slow improvement in
thia respect. The repression of the slave-
trade has caused such a rise in the price of
negroes, lhat it is become belfer cconomy to
preserve and fransmit their lives than to work
the ofl' by eight or Len yours, leaving o
posterity to supply their place.  Vile as these
molives scem, they are too near akin to the
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geaeral springs of hwnan action for us to
conteun thenn Is it otherwise with opera-
tives in TFngland, or with aborers in Treland ¢
Ewmigeation lessens their numbers, and raises
their valne, — it becomes important to society
that they shall be fed and sustained. One
wrong does nob execuse another, but where
a class of wrongs is universal, it shows a
want of meoral power in the race, at which
the tndividanl cunmot jusily carp,

Fyven the men of Coolies, hived ok stosdl
wages for cight years, and exploitered for
that time with murderous severity, have found
a suicidal remedy that nearly touches iheir
selfish masters. So many of them emanci-
pated themselves from hard service by vol-
wnfary death, that it becarne matier of necos-
sity to lighten the weight aboul their necks,
and to leave them that minimum of well-
being which is necessary to keep up the
Clove of life. The instinet ifself is shown to
bee feelde o e vaee, whorens (e Nogro
clings (o life wnder whatever pains and tor-
ment.  The Coolies are valued for their su-
perior skill and inlclligence, but as men will
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trent a hired horse worse than a horse of
their own, so they were, until they happily
bethought them of killing ithemsclves, more
hardly used than the Negroes. Would that
harses in the North had the same resource,
If the wretched beasf, harnessed, loaded,
and beaten over the face and head by some
greater brutc in human shape, could only
“his quietus make” by himself, and be fonnd
hanging in his stall, what a revolution would
there be in the ideas of Omnibus-drivers and
Carmen! Sell-assassination is, surely, the
most available alleviation of despotism.
Wihen  Death ie no longer terrible to  the
Enslaved, then let the linslaver look to ib.
Troe, we have heard of horrible pluces in
the interior of the Ialand, where the crack of
the whip pauses only during four hours in the
twenty-four, where, so to speak, the sugar
smclls of the blood of the slaves. We hmve
heard of plantations whercon there are no
women, where the wretehed Inborers lve nof
the privileges of beusis, bt wre only human
machines, worked and watched, There, na
even the mutilated semblance of family ties
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and domestic surronndings nllevintes the sore
strain npon life and limb.  HMow can human
creatures endure, how inflict this?  Tet God
remember them, as we do in our hearts, with
tears and snpplication.

We have =een too, here and there, ficndish
faces which looked as if crucliy and hardness
might be fniliar to themn. The past history
of Spain shows to what a point that nation
can carry inscnsibility to the torment of others.
Yet the Creoles secem generally an amiable set
of peuple, enduring from the Spanish govern-
ment much more than they in turn inflict
ot fhose beueanth them,  Nor can we believe
that even the Bpaniurd ean be o more drended
tyrant than the Yill]kl‘.{l, wheres the  strong
native of the lntler has been left voarse and
unculturcd, or brufalized by indulgence in
vice. 'Lhe nervous energy of his race makes
him o warse demon than the other, while the
peaccable and pious iraditions of his youth,
trned wgminef hin, urgge hime yob. further from
the sphere of all that is Christian.

The slave lnws of Cubn are far morc hn-
mane than our own, It is only to be doubted



22% A IR IO CLIRA,

whether the magistrates in general are trust-
worthy in carrying them out,  Still, it is the
policy of the Government to favor the Negroes,
and allow them definite existence as n third
class, which would be likely to range with
the Government in case of civil war. It is
aflitmed and believed by the Cubans that the
colonial President has in his hands orders to
loose the slaves throughout the Island, at the
first symptoms of rcbellion, that they may
turn all their old rancors against their Iante
maslers.  'The humnne chaoses of which we
apeak ara tho ollowing:—

In the first place, every slave is allowed by
law to purchase his own freedom, when he
hay amassed a swn sufficient for the pur-
chase. Ie can morcover compel his master
io receive a small swin in purt payment, and
then, hiring himself out, can pay the residue
from his wages. The law intervenes also, if
desired, to fix the price of the slave, which it
will reduce to the minimum ¥alue. Every
slnve haw ihe sight to purchase his child be-
fore bitth for the sum of thirty dollars, a
fortnight alter, far filty, and no on, the valne
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of course rising tapidly with the age of the
child.  Again, a slave who complains of 1ll-
treatment on the part of his mmaster may de-
miad to be sold to another, and a limited
space of tirne is allowed, during which he
can exert himself {0 fisd a purchaser.  These
statates do not seem to contemplate the per-
petuity of slavery as do our own institutions,
What a thrill of joy would ran through our
BSonthern and Soullh-Western states, if cvery
slave father and mother had the power to pur-
chase lheir own oflspring far a sum nob alto-
gether boyoud their veneh, Tlosw wouhl they
toil and starve to uccunulate that sun, and
how many charitable friends would invest the
price of a dress or shawl in such black jewecls,
which would be the glory of so many black
mothers.  On the other hand, it is to be fearcd
that the ignorance aud poverty of the slaves
may, in many places, make the benevolent
intenfion of these statutes null and void.
Official corruption, too, may impede their
operndion,  In o mony parts of one own Bonih,
supcrior enlightenment and o more linmane
slale of pablic lecling may do suwmething to
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counterbalance the iuferiority of legislation.
Siill, Americans should feel o pang i ue-
knowledging that even in 1he dark article of
plave laws lhey are sorpassed by a nadion
which they contemn,  Slaves ne not sokd
by public anction, in Cuahn, but by privaie
sale. Nor are they subject to such rudencss
and insnlé as they often reccive from the
lower whites of onr own Southern ciics.
Tho guestion now rises, whether in cnse ol
a possible future possession of the Island by
Amaorieana, the condition ol he hlneks wonld
be lmproved.  There is iillle reason to think
BO, In nny onse, s our own amitignied des-
potism would be enforced; but if their new
masters were of the Filibuster type,. they
tnight indeced sing with sorrow the dirge of
the Creole occupation, and betake {hemselves
to the Coolie expedient of obtaining freedom
at small cost

Not in such familiarity live the Crcoles
and Spaniards. Ilere, the attitudes are
sharply defined.  Oppression on the one
hand and endurance on the olher appear in

a tangible form, aud the oppression is con-
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seiony wnd he endurmes compulsory.  ''ho
Spanish race is in the saddle, and rides the
Creole, its derivative, with hands recking
willt plunder. Not confent with tuxes, cus-
latsg wned prohibitions, pl1 of  which  pnas
the bouuds of robbery, the Tome Govern-
ment looses on the Colony a set of Oflicialg,
who are expecied to live by peenlation, theit
pduricn heing nlont pomiunl, thele perquls
sites, whatever they enn get. All State-oflices
are filed by Spaninrds, and oven Jndgeships
nhd Professonirtes o gepernlly  revorved  to
them, A man reeeives ne uppointinent af
which the salery may be a thousand dollars
per annum. He hires at once an expensive
house, sets up a wvolanfe, dresses his wife and
daugbters without economy, lives in short at
the rate of ten times that sum, and retires
after some years, with a handsome compe-
tency. "What is the secret of all this?  Plun-
der, — twofold plunder, of the inhabitants, and
of the Home Governiment. And this, from
the lowest to the lighest, is the universal
rule. We spoke of custams and  prohibi-

tious. Amoug the first, that on flour scems
10 %
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the most monsirous nnposition.  No bread-
sfuffs being raised on the Island, the impor-
tadton of them becomes almost o eondition
of life, yet cvery barel of wheatlen flour
frorn Ahe Sindes payn o duty of cighl dofline,
so that jt Lecomes cheaper to ship the ilour
to Spain, and re-ship it thence to Cuba, than
to send it direet from here.  Of prohibitions,
tlie mosil airiking is thal Inid upon the vine,
which flourishes  throughont the Island. 1t

may be cultivated for fruit, but wine mnst ‘
ot no aceannt bo made from the grapey [bab
it should spoil the market for the Spanish
wines. Among tuxes, none will astounish
Amerioans more than the stamp-tax, which
requires all merchants, dealers, and banlkers
to have every page of their books stamped,
at Ligh cost. Of course, no business confracts
arc valid, recorded on any other than stamped
paper. To these gricvances are added mo-
nopolies. All the fish canght on the Islund
is held at the disposition of Seifior Marti,
the ZEmpresario of the Tacon theatre. This
man was once o pirale of formidable charac-

ter, — after some negotiation with the Tacon
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Clovermment, he  gave up his comrades  to
jnstiery recciving in retvrn his own safety,
and the monopoly of the fish-market, The
price of this article of food is thercfore kept
al Lwenly-live cendn i pound, ‘Phere eompro-
miscs are by no means uncommon. The
public Txeevntioner of Tlavana is a Negro
whose life, once forfeit to the Stale, was re-
dectned only by his cousonting {0 perform
. this function for life. He is allowed only the
liberty of the Priron, One of onur parly, via-
iing that Jnstthddion, found this mun nppar
enily on the mast amienble eroom with nll the
inmates. ‘L'he Garrote being shown, he wag
asked if it was he who garroted Lopez, and
replied in the aflirmative, with a grin. QOur
friend inquired of him how many he had
garroted: * How can one tell?” he snid,
shrugging his shoulders, “ so many, so many!”
The prisoners chatted and smoled with him,
- patting him on the back, — maling thus that
discrimination between the man and his office
which s ol the botlom of all Inunnn inalitus
tions,  Of the great sums of money received
by the Government through direct and indi-
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rect taxation, little or nothing revisits the
people in the shape of improvements. 'The
Government does nob make rowds, nor estab-
lish schools, nor reform criminals, nor stretel)
out its strong arm to prevent the offences of
ignorant and depraved youlh.  The rands,
consequently, are few and  dangerons, — a
great part of the Island being traversable only
on horschnek, There is litlle or no instrie-
tion provided for the children of the poorer
classes, and the prisons are abominable with
filth, nakeduncss, and disorder of every kind.
There is the same espionage, the same pow-
er of arbitrary imprisonment as in Austria,
Rome, and Naples, only they have America
near theni, and in that neighborhood is fear
to some, and hope to others. The adminis-
tration of justice would seem to be one of
the worst of all the social plagucs that abide
in the Island. Nowhere in the world have
people a more wholesome terror of going to
law. The Government pays for no forms of
legal procedure, and a man once engaged
in a civil or criminal snitf, is at the mercy
of Judges and Lawyers who plunder Lim af
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will, and withont redress, I a man is robbed,
the Police come to him ot onee with oflern
of assistunce and deteclion. 18 is often the
case that he denies and persists in denying
ihe robbery, rather than be involved in the
torment of a snit. Muaeh of what we nars
rile was common to all the civilized world,
an hundred yenrs ago, but the Cubans do
not deserve to he held under the weight of
these ancieni abuges.  Lhey are not an cffete
people, but bave something of the spring of
the prescut thne in them, hnd would gludly
march to the measure of the nincteenth cen-
tury, were it not for the deerepit Govern-
ment whose hand has stiffened with their
chains in it. The portrait of the vulgar
Queen hangs in nearly cvery place of note,
—she is generally painted at full length, in
o blue dress. So coarse and weak is her
face that one would think those intercsted
would keep it out of sight, that the abstract
idea of royalty might not be lowered by
so unqueenly a representation. But this is
unjust, for what crowned head of the prea-
ent day is there that has anylhing intrinsi-
cally august in its aspect?
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The Cubans, considered in  comparison
with the Spaniards, form quite as distinet a0
people as the Americans, compared with the
Bnglish. Climate and the habits of insular
life have partly bronght about ihis difference,
but it has also a moral emise, — o separale
intcrest makes a separate people. The
mother-countries that would keep their col-
ohies upwenned must, be o good marses,  The
intermingling of the biack relement in the
Creole ruce is, as 1 have said, strongly in-
sisted upon by competent judges, — it is
evidently not purely Caueasinn, and there
scems to be little reason for supposing that
it perpetuates any aboriginal descent. The
complexion, and in some degree the tastes of
these people give sorac color to the hypothesis
of thcir indebtedness to ihe African rce.
The prevailing color of the Creole is not the
clear olive of the Spanlard, nar the white of
the Saxon,—it is an indescribable, clouded
hae, neither fiiy nor brown.,  Wo liwve seon
children at a school who were decidedly darlk,
and would have been aken for mulaifoes in
the Notth, — they had straight hair, vivacious
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eyes, al coffee-colored skins, — those whom
we mlerrogaled endled them % Criollus,”! as if
the word had o distinct meaning. We could
not ascertain that they were considercd to be
of black descent, though The fact seccmed pat-
ent.  In this school, which we saw at rccess
only, some of the mischievous hoys amused
themselvea with dragging their comrndes W
to wy, and suyingt # Sefiory, this boy 1s a
wdaddan” The nesused aughed, Tileked, and
diselaimed.

The iaste of the Cubuang, if judged by the
Buropean standard, is bad taste. They love
notgy musie, — their nrchifeeture consults only
the exigencics of the climate, and does not
deserve the name of an art. Of painting
they must have little knowledge, if one may
judge by the vile daubs which deface their
walls, and which would hardly pass current
in the poorest New England village. As
to dress; although I have whispered for your
good, my Indy friends, that the most benus
tiful summer-dresses in the world may be
bought in Havann, yel the Creolo Indios

themselves have o general bat gloeing and
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barbarie ideas of adortnent, and their volanie-
toilette would give a Parisienne the ague.

The Creoles then, as a race, do not incline
to plastic art, nor to the encrgetic elegancics
of life. Theirs is not the nature to grapple
with marble or bronze, or with the more in-
telleetual obstacles of Painting, One art rc-
maing to them, common to all carly civiliza-
tions, first in history, first too in rank, —they
are Puets. Not ounly is a facility for versilica-
lion common amongst them, buat they have
some names which the real halo adorns,  OF
these, 1leredin, Plieido, nnd Milands nre best
known. '

'T'his seems a very natural manifestation
in their ease. -Held i check by the despotism
of the tropical sun, and excluded from social
and political action by the more barbarous
despotism of Spain, their minds are turned
inward, and their encrgies flow in the channel
of contemplation. Tor Poetry is the freedom
of the oppressed,—it is one voice leaping
up where o thousand arms are chained, but
the thousand hear it, and take courage. In
the dreamy tropical life, the beautiful sor-

b
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roundings wust bear some fruit. 'Those glo-
rions growths of tree and flower, those prickly
hedges with the sudden glare of a red sword
among them, those inconceivable sunsets
and nights without parallel, — these things
must all write themselves npon the sensitive
Southern nature, and the language in which
they write themsclves is poetry. How far a
wider sphere of action may develop in them
more: hardy i varted powers is v questlon
not o be solved in the exikting siale of
things.

It does nob secwn tikely that the Cubans
will ever by their own aet abolish slavery.
The indolence aud mechanical ineptitude
which enfer into their characters will make
them always a pcople to be waited on. Per-
haps no nation, living-below a certain paral-
lel, would be capable ol such a deed. The
far-of English, in fheir cool island, could
emancipate the slaves in their own Indies,
but the Lnglish dwelling among them wounld
never have relinquished the welcome serviee;
nar s it likely that the men of onr ow 0‘
South will ever conceive as possible another
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social status than {he present relations be-
tween master and slave. TFrom the Notth the
impulse  must come, aml however  clogged
and sanded with unniterable nounsense of
self-gratulation and vituperation of the broth-
er man, we must welcome it The enslaved
race too, gradually conquering the finer arts
of its muastars, will rise up to meet the hand
of deliverance, having in duc course of time
reached that spiritual level at which enslave-
maont beeomes impossible,

Sismondi, in {he second vohine of his Ids-
suys, hag aome seusible remarks on the fivrin-
ing system as pursued in LTuscany, where the
farmer is employed oun long lcases, receiving
onc half the profits of the farm worked by
him. Sismondi sufficiently scts forth the ad-
vantages of this over all other systems of
leasing and underletting, as it allows the hus-
bandman a well-being in direct proportion to
the thoroughness and persistency of his labors.
After speaking of the apparvent failure of Fing-
lish emancipation, he ascribes the idleness of
ijey freed blacks to their entire want of interest

in the landed property about them, and pro-



CURAN INSTITUTIONS, ETC. 236

poscs uasociul.ing them in this way to the
interests of their would-be employers. For
the world can hardly aflord that these people
should mercly feed and grovel in the sun,
when all the tillage of the tropies lies fitted
to their hand. Nor will it much longer afford,
let us hope, that the human tool shall work
wilhont  the advaniage that individual will
and interest alone can give him. They who
thus consent to use the man without his
crowning faeullies o like those who wonld
purchase the watch without the main-spring.

How all this is to endy doth not yel sppear.
The abstract principles of right and wrong
we know, but uot the processes, nor the dura-
tion of thetr working out in history, All the
white handkerchiefs in Exeter Hall will not
force the general Congress of Natioos to decide
questions otherwise that by the luws of con-
- venience and advantage. ISngland as a power
has never lifted a finger nor a breath against
RBussian serfdomn or Austrian oppression; and
the Spanish government she is determined to
uphold in Cuba is recking with abominations
of which she cannot allord to be coguizant.
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I koow that God has in TTis power swift
miracles of redemption. Ile can command
the sudden Lxodus of a wronged people, and
can raise bloody waves of wrath over the
heads ol their oppressors. Buf we eannots
call down these wonders, nor foretell their ap-
pointed time. Meaalime, the ram’s bora Fun-
lasias which our modern Prophets have so
long been performing agninst the walls of the
southern Jericho do uot geem o have had the
Divine commission to overtlhirow them.

Iicel that any one in the North who gives
i wild, perhapy pallintive view of slvery, will
he gubject to bilber and severe consnre,  Bud;
this should surcly muke uno diflerence to vs in
the sincere and simple statement of our im-
pressions.  Intellectual justice revolts from the
rhetorical strainings, exaggeralions, and denat-
uralizations of facts which the Partisan con-
tinually employs, but which the Philosopher
and Ilistoriun must alike reject.  Moral justice
dissents from the habitual snecr, denunciatioy,
and malediction, which have become conse-
cerated forms of picty in speaking of the South,
Belicve me, in so lar as we allow personal
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temper, spite, or uncharily, place in our treat-
ment of a holy cause, in so far we do it wrong.
Believe me, too, that the actnal alleyviations
which often tenper the greatest social evils
ahonkd nod be el oul of sight, leat nx ntheis-
tic despair should setlle on the ninds of men.
"The overraling mnerey of God is everywhere, —
in the North and in the South it has its work
of consalation and of compensdion, It nbe
solves us from wo possible reform, from no
Iabor for the amclioration of the condifion of
oy fellow-men.  Bat as it Dinits alike ihe
infliction and endurance of wrong, and sets
hotdn swliich A haddent noed wiofiudfont dura
not pass, we must vot paint the picture of
what s, withont if.

So, will thonghls reverling to the slow and
mighty opemfionn in the Wuorld of Nature,
which seem to have their counterpart in the
World of Life and Ifate, ~— trusting in the wis-
doin of the gray-haired centuries, even when
tho hall-grown ones call them IFooly T liniah
my Chapter of philosophizing, somewhat, no
doubt, to the relief of my Reader, but very

much more to my own.
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CIHTATTER XITX.
FAREWELL |

FareweLL to Havana! the pleasant thine
is over. We are to return where we helong.
Not with nndue sentimenialisin of sorrow, a3
thongl it were grenter loss to see beautifud
places and forsake them, than to lhave siaid
ot Pudding-gut Point, Coxncltie, or Murthn's
Vineyard all one’s life, having Deheld and
regretted nothing else.  When travellers tear
themsgelves from the maternal bosom  of
Rome, a pang is inevitable, and its expres-
sion allowable. Even meretricious Paris
sometimes harpoons an honest American
heart more deeply than is fit, But there are
those, born and bred amongst us, who return
from their foreign travel with wide-mouthed
lamentatioh over the past enjoyment, Others
snippingly accost one with: “I cannot bear
. ¢ Sirange,” T reply, “since

your clirnate,”
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it bore you” We are not so deeply moved
at leaving IInvann, thougl to go to sea is
always as unnabural an ack ng liaving a tooth
pulled. The green carth reininds us that it is
our clement, and the slowly counted palms
nod to us: ¢ Bemember, —remember ! We
indnlge owrselves in a Iast drive, nnd take
kind farcwell of the gny sireels, the Plazsg;
the Pasco, and the Cerro, with its blne villas
and palin-hordered gardens,  Beautiful those
gardens are in their own wny, — Nature refus-
ing to be kept down, hat exensing her ir-
rogulietiles by thole will and grnoelul resnity,
There is Count Fernandino’s garden, — we
have not deseribed that, have we? Palms,
{lowers, fruit-trecs, a marble puvilion with o
marble Venus, a bath-house painted in [resco,
paved with fine tiling, and lit through stained
glass, an cthereal trellis and canopy of fairy-
like iron-work, painted coral-red, and hung
- with vines, whose industry in weaving them-
selves 1s almost perceptible to the eye, — still,
shady walks, and evermore palms. We passed
a morning there wilth some botanieal Iriends,
anted hid nach explainad to us thak wo eannot
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possibly remember. This we did rctain, that
there are known on the island sixty variefies
of palms, and that this garden contains at
least forty of thew.

Aud liere is Doba Ierrera’s garden, which
we visited one morning, with our [riends
of the Cup of Tea, (vide earlicr letters).
Mow soft and dewy was it in the morn-
ing light! the flowers had still the dreamy
sturlight in them. We e about like chil-
dren, admiring at cvery moment something
new and strange. I the middle of the gar-
den was o fairy lake, wilh a litile mock
steambont upon i, the paddles heing imoved
by hand. There were gas fixtures disposed
throughout the grounds, which are lighted on
the occasion of a féle champélre. What a
time the young pcople must have of it, then!
There is an Aviary, too, with the remnant of
a collcction of tropical birds, and a small
Menagerie, with a fox, a monkey, and a
‘coon. We ask permisgion o ace the house,
and our friends having sent in their good
names, Dofia Marin wolks slowly oul to
meet ns, She i v plain, elderly womaa, short
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and stout, with a pleasant voice and gentle
manners.  She has rather 2 splendid nest, for
a bird of such sober plumage, but all its
adornments are in good taste. She shows us
first 0 cool Bangueting-room, where the table
is invitingly lnid for her Ladyship’s own break-
fast, — 1t 1s painted in fresco, and opens on
the garden, —then come the Drawing-rooms,
then an exquisite Bedroom hung with blue,
the berll e mesquito-netting being ndorned
with rieh lnce, then a Pictore-gnliery, which
serves ag an Oratory, a eabinet in the wall
confaining dand concealiug the altar,  Then
comes nsnndl voony, adorned by hee Lindy-
ship’s own hands, with paper flowers and
staffed  birds, lighted by o pretty, tiny glass
dome, and ihen, cadiess thanks, good Dofia
Maria, and farewell forever. For ns 1 Jove
not sfuffed Dbirde, nor paper flowers, no, nor
mass neither, it is not likely that T shall
bear your Liadyship company in Heaven, even
should Lolh of us get there, which, while we
continue to Jive and sin, must be considered
ag uneerlain,

Other visions unroll themuelver ng woe ree
[ }]
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viow onr TThvana doya and wayr.  Our voy-
age up the spire of 1he Cuathedral, wilh swim-
ming cyes and dizzy head.  Onr fricnds go
bravely throngh if, and ascend even {he last
Jdittle rickety wooden sinirense, calling back
for ns as the chimmey-sweeper sings oul lrom
the top of the chimney. “Where is Hulia?
holding on to o beam with frantic cagerness,
deaf to entreaty and encouragement.  She is
persuaded at last to relinguish .if, aund is
hoisted, pushed, and dragged to the top where,
opuning  lor wnwilling eyes, she weckos tho
first sirong point of masonry, and hugs it
adiniring the view in convulsive senlences, ns
occasion demands. The point is talerably
Jofty, and the view cxfensive, but one loses
many of its heaulies in looking down f{rom
such an clevation. We inust remember this,
and not ascribe to 8t Simecon Styhites too
great an advantage in the enjoyment of naturul
recnery.  LThen, after the perilous descent, our
exploralion of ihe Cathedral itscll, with ibs
shrine of porphyry, and little other adorn-
ment,—the pions thonghifulness of the Sa-
cristan, who, when we pass the host, tells us
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that « 1Tia Mnjr-nfy in therey” nnd his look of
amazement when we do not bow or bend the
knee at this intelligence.  Then, that refreshi-
ing keason o the Mneristy, with o gracecless
young Sub-Deacon, intent npon extending to
s all the bospitulities of the ehurel. @ 1lere
is the incensc,” —he borns some of it under
onr nostrils ; “here is the wine for the Sacra-
ment, —taste of it,” and he pours out a
lolerable portion, and, handing it to us to
sip, tosses off the residoe with a smnel,
fTero s H ol nad snll for baptlang, — you
wont, like {haf, bub you jny tnele i if you
choose.”  And then, be tumbles over all the
pricst’s garments, “ This crimson brocade is
for high {easls, — this green for cormmon ocen-
siong, — 1his bluck velvet (or funerals, — this
white scarf is for arriages” You really
bepin to regard ihe Pricst as a sort of cha-
weleon, whose color chnnges with the spirii-
nal food he liver on, Renenlnoophyte, you
will be as sapctimonions as the priest him-
sclf some day, and as sincere.

But all thiy is in the past, and we-have got
really to onr last of Havana. The last pur-
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chases have been made; by great economy we
have accomplished a little extravaganee., The
farewell visits have been paid,—— we have paid
also the necessary four dollars for the privilege
of leaving the Island. Copious leave-takings
follow, between ourselves and our long com-
panions at the Hotel, — follow the Bill and ser-
vanls’ fees, — nnd then, having been waked
after a short night’s rest, there remains no
further excuse for our nob taking the bont af
early morning, and delivering ourselves into
their hands who are to retarn us to our nalive
country.

So, Havana is done with. We are sad and
sorry to leave if, but do not sentimentalize,

recalling Sheridan's sensible lines: —

£ Oh, mateltlozs exenllence! and inuat we pnrt?
Well, If wo muat, wo mnst, and in Hab cuse,

The less is said, the Dbetter.”

There ia a largo parly of us known o each
other in our late wanderings ; nand as we meet
on board, we make a tolerable attempt ot

cheerfulness. DBut the thought of the North-
ern cold. lies heavy upon every heart, for
though it is late in March, we know where
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the cast wind is now, and will be for two
months to come. We are soon in motion,
and, casting a last Jook towards our sky-blue
hotel, we scc some of the Aliny-ites waving
flags of truce at ns.  We seize whatever is at
hand, and make the usnal frantic demoustra-
tions. Farewell, Morro Castle! farewell, Isla
de Cuba! We have nothing left us now but
the Steamer. 'T'his is the Isabel, greatly be-
pnlfedd i the Clundeston papers, but rarely
praised, one shounld think, by those who have
been in her. DBreakfast is served us in a
cabin without ventilation, where to breathe is
disgusting, to eat, impossible. We explore
our state-room,— the thermometer stands at
100° in it, but the day is hot, and we do not
suspect any other reason for its high temper-
atnre. From thesc dens we emerge as quick-
ly as possible to the open air, and ‘get ounr-
sclves on deck.  “I'he Southern seas aro nlways
deteatable; and though there ia no wind to
spealk of, it soon gels rough, and people atiffen
in their places, and go fo sleep, or go below,
and are never heard of more. Dinner is eaten

mostly on the upper deck, but the demand is
L
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nok lnrgn,  Tood ehampngne proves a friend in
need. We reach Key West enily in the afl-
ternoon.  The landing is ugly, and though
we stop an hour or more, wé are expressly
told “ten minutes,” in order that the Captain
may not be bothered with our going on shore.
We have here a last look at the cocoa-palm,
which grows along the coast.  White sea-
corals aro brought for sale; many furtles arc
tuken on board and laid on their backs, their
fins being tied togeiher; also, an invalid in a
chair, iu the last stages of decline, The tur-
tles remain, for the fifty-six hours that follow,
helplegs and ontended. So piteons do they
scerm, that one of us suggesis ¢« the last sigh
of the turtle” as a commemaorative tille for
the aromatic soup that is to follow.

And thia is all of Key Weat. On poing
below at bed-time, our bare feet find the
floor of the state-room scorching hot. On
inquiry, we find ourselves directly over the
boiler,— a pleasant sitnation in an American
steamer. We consider ourselves nearer trans-
“lation than ever before, and go to sleep try-
ing to show just reason why we should not
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be Dlown up, aa better peoplo have heen, bee
fore morning.

Next morning —  Oh Jet me heve breadhe o
word of advice to those who plough the South-
ern seas.  Rise early in the morning, if you
mean 1o rise ul all, for the sea is quictest then,
Lefore the wind is up; and if you are ouce
dressed und on deck, you have a chance.
Next yoorning none were able to get up who
were nol up by six o'clock, - tor by that thine
ihe day’s work wus begun, and people only
staid and stillened where they were. Now
do not fear,. I have desecribed sea-sickness
once and for ally {his paper shall not be
nagscons with new details.  But for love of
the dewr old Karnal, T must show up this
pinclibeck Babel; this dirty, disorderly float-
ing prisony where no kind core adlevinled one's
miseries, and no sunitable diet helped one’s
recovery.  On board the Karnak, Bleward,
Stewardess, and Captain followed you up
with the zeal of loving-kindness. Here, the
hateful black servants flit past you like a
dream. If you try to detain them, they vanish

with a grin, and promising to return, take care



248 A TRIP 'TO CUBA.

to avoid you in fatare. N. B.— I call them
hateful, because of the true American steam.
boat breed, smirking, supercilious, and un-
serviceable. - ‘L'liere, mattresses ahd cushions
werc plentifully supplied, and you wmight lic on
deek, if you could not sit up.  Here, not even
a pillow could be bronght. You sit all day
bolt upright in a miserable wooden chair,
holding your aching head fiest with this hand,
now with that, and wondering that your saf-
fering body can hold together so long. There,
the log, the daily observation, {he boatswain's
whistle, the pleasant bells ringing the hour.
Here, no log, no observalion, no boatswain, no
bells, There, in a word, comfort and confi-
dence; here, distrust and disggust.  Buot we
drop the parallel. .

T'o us, that dark day was us a vision of fa-
miliar faces, strangely distorted and discolored,
of friends, usually kind and attenlive, who sit
grimly around, and lecking on onc’s imiscry,
do not stir to help it. 'T'here is a pillow, ah!
if somebody would only Iny it under this
heavy head, that ecannot be held up by the
wesry hand any longer,  Tlemy theee i going
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to do it,— he has got the pillow,—no, he
puts it under his own head, regarding me with
the glare of a sickly cannibal.  One good
crcature flings half of ner blanitet over my
shivering knees. 1 know not her name, nor
lier nature, but I know that she is blessed, and
worthy of Paradise. (oing below for a mo-
ment, I pass through the -after-cabin, and see
such a collection of wretches as would furnish
forth . Chamber of  Tlorrors to  replotion,
‘With tossed clothes, disordered hair, and wild
eyes, they lie panting for alr, which they
don't get.  "We are better off up-stairs, and I
" return 1oty wooden clir and end of a blank-
et, willh enthusiasm. But the day passes,
and at night we are down again in the state-
room over the boiler, with the ports serewed
up, and no air to temper the heat. No mat-
ter, our weary skeleton refuses to be kept up-
right any more, — we lic and sleep. And at
two in the morning, One of the strang-mind-
ed, who coold not sleep, arose, and found
that the sea was down, and that the ports
might be opened, anly that the man who had
clsrge of them wan asleep,. Wherelore sho
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aroused the slumbering traitor with the whole-
some clarion of a womar’s {fongue, and he got
up and fumbled about till he found the part-
wrenceh, wherewith ho vnserewed wdl the ey,
and we took heart, and revived. The next
duy was all stnooth sailing, — we ate oor vie-
tuals on deck, and were thankful, And that
evening, say at six o’clock, we made the wel-
come port of Charleston, and wené on shore,
hoping never fo leave it more,

Liet me not forget to say that at the last
moment, when ail possibility of service way
aver, the faithiess blacks came about us, aud
were full of hopes that we were better, smil-
ing and lingering very much as if they cox-
pected a fee. . But if any of us were weak
enough to comply with their desires, for the
honor of human nature suffer me to draw a
veil over such base compliance, and let the
World think they got only what they de-
served, which is little enough in any case,
and in theirs, nothing.

Aud now, Reader, il 1 have one, furewell,
The Preacher who speaks even to one, has
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his congregation before him, but the poor
Seribbler is left Lo his own illusions, and ealls
up Jor himsell a gorgeous 1'ublic, where per-
hops he Das only nsell for sompany,  Billl,
it is salest to imagine a Public; and having
imagined one, T here take a kind leave of it
I any have followed me along in tny travels,
and wished me God-speed, I hereby thank
them hearkily, 10 nny havo {reated with dis-
comrlesy a frue word here and there which
does not tally with their own notions, so much
the worse for thein, and for any cause which
cannot bear sincerity. And so, wishing that
you might all sce the pleasant things I have
described, and thinking that you cannot have
been half so weary in reading these pages as
I bave been in writing them, I will prolong no
further the swect sorrow of parting, only God
bless you, and Good-bye.

THE END.
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Trr PresgrvaTior oF Ilearnti, &c. 1 vol. 88 ceuts.
Lare. By Edward Warren, M. D, Compiled chiefly from

Lis Private Journale. 2 vols. 8vo. 23.50.

James Prior.
Lire or EpMunNDp Burke. 2 vols. $2.00.

Joseph T. Buckingham.

Personat Memoirs aNn RrcoLrrcTioNs o¥ KpiTo-
risl Lire, Witk Porwrait. 2 vols, 16mo. $1.50.

Theophilus Parsons.

A Mesmormr or Cinwr Jousrier Tirorranua Parsoxs,
witit Nortiers oF seMmu oF s CoNrearoranrins. By his
Son.  With Portrait. 1 vol. I2mo. $1.50.
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Goldsmith.

Tur Vicar or WAxrriELD. Illustrated Fdition. 83.00,

C. A. Bartol.

Cunurcit anp CoNGrrGATION. $1.00.

Horace Mann.

Tnovamnrs ror A Youna Mar. 25 canta.

Dr. William E. Coale.

Imnrs on IIearnTi.  3d Fdition. 63 cents.

Lord Duflerin.
A Yacur Vovaan or 6,000 Minms, $1.00.

IFanny Kemble.

Porms. Enlarged Idition.  $1.00.

Owen Meredith.
PoeTicar Works., DBloe and Gold. 75 cents.

Arago.
Biognarmes ov  INSTINGUISIED  ScieNTirig MEen.
16mo. 2 vols. $2,00.

William Smith.

THoRNDALE, or THE CoNFricr oF Orinions. $1.25,

R. II. Dana, Jr.

To Cuna axp Back, a Vaeation Voyage, by the Aathor of
“I'wo Yoears before the Mast.' 76 cends,
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John Neal.

Taum Wonmanuoon. A Novel. 1 vol. $1.25.

Julin: Kayanagh.

SEVEN Ymars. A VOLUME or Stomrus. Svo. Daper.
30 centa,

G. J. Whyte Melville,
HorMuy Ilogsr: A TALE o Orn NOWwrtnaMperoNRITIne,
Bva.  Truper. Just ready.

Captam McClintock.

NARRATIVE ov i Vovagnr ix seancit or St Joun
Foanicran Ann i Dscovicny o i Remains, With
Mupas end lestrations. 1 vel, largo 120, $L60,

Pomats,  Fhy Mine Mutaoly, Author of Cdolin Thditi” &,
1 vol. 76 conis.

Powmn, By Bydney Doball, 1 vale Blacnnd Clol1, 286 e,

T Crusabnrs AND Tt Crusaprues, By J.GL Edgar,
With IMustrations. 76 cents.

ErxneaT Bracuprinet; or, ScnooLioy Days, By W.
H. G. Kingston. With llustrations. 70 ceuts,

Poems. By Henry Timrod. 1 vol. 16mo. 50 cents.

SworD» AND Gown. Dy the Author of * Guy ILiving-
stone.” - 1vol. 15 cents.

ArmosTt A Ieroins. By the Auther of « Charles Au-
chester,” mud ©* Counterparts.’” 1 vel. $l.00.

TwrLvE YEArS oF A SoLpirw's Lirr: A Muymoir or
v T.ate Magon W. S. Il Jlopbsox, B A Jdited by bLis
Drother, Rev. George I Hodson. 1 vel. $100.

Rapr AND 18 Frienps. By Jobn Brown, M. D. 15 cents.

Trw Lxze axo Tivxs or Sin Dminte Stoney. 1 oval
i6mo. $1.00.

FrugsT Carnorn, or ArTist Lire N Itany. 1 vol.

1no. 88 conln.
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CnarisTaas [lounrs, By the Author of « The ITomeward
Puth,” &e. Tyol. 16wmo. 50 conts,

Mumony anp Hovr. Cloth, $2.00,

Trarareay o Bank van rnm Sraminm  Th oonle

Hearered Abdprpsaws, A new oditlow. Cloth, 73 cenls.

Wanruniana 5 A CoMPANION TO REJECtep ADp-
nDEssER. 03 centa,

Andrt, Yorers, 38 ceula,

Tiw Boaron Boox. $1.25.

Memom or Roster Wawavean, | vel, 100,

Lanor anp Love: A TAnk or Lrxouisu Tare. 50 s,

Tur Sontrary oF JUuAN I'rnyvannez, By the Author
ol 1'iecioln, 00 cants.

Warpux: on, Loae iy e Woobns, Dy Henry 1) Tho-
reny. §ovel. §Gmn. fi1.00,

Vincaar Lo an Haver, By Bayle 86 Joln, the Anthor
of * Purple Tints of Paris.” 2 vols. 16mo.  §1.25. )

Wenarty: A Stony witnour A Monar. Ny Tlmund
(hituiy,  Th enitfs,

Patamwy tooe Porreis By Hoey Morey, 2 vols, 1800,
fF1.80, ,

T Danernave o Bovros, Dy Be DL UL s, L vall
12mo. $1.26. .

Sk Roger »ne Covenrry. DBy Addison. IFrom the
* Spectator.”™ 75 conts.

Sermons or CowsovarioN. DBy F. W. ). Greenwood.
$1.00.

SpaiN, ner InstrruTions, Porrries, anp Pupric Men.
By 5. T, Wallis. ¥$1.00.

Porms. By Henry Alford.  $1.25.

Easavs oN THE FonmaTion oF OPINIONS AND THE
Pouraurr o Trure By Sauet Builey. 1 vol. 10mo. $1,00,

Porms or Many Yeang., DBy Richiard Mouckton Miluea.
Boatrds. 75 cents.

Bornwernt, By W. Edmondstoune Aytoun. 75 cents.

Porma, By Mrs. Rosa V. Jolmson. 1 vol, 16mp. $1.00.

Tuogrr: A Quirr Fyarisn Town, anp ITumaw Lirg
rumean. By Willinm Mountfrd, l0mo, $1.40,
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MaTrNg AND VusTius. By Joln Bowring. DBlue and
Gold. 76 cents.

Oaxrmcnb, A Novell By .oyt Amold.  $1.00,

LecTurrs oN ORATORY cAND Rurtoric. By Prof. E-
T. Channing. 76 cents.

A PuysiCran's VACATION. By Dr. Walter Channing.
$1.60.

A Puvsiorowical. CooXmny Book. By Mrs, Ierace
Munn. G2 cents.

WiLLiam Worpsworti’s Broagraruv. By Christopher
Wondsworth. 2 vola, B2.50. ’

Notrs rroM JAFE, By the Author of “« Philip Van Arte-
velde 1vol. 18mo. Cloth, 43 cents, .

Art or ProvexGiNg Lrrm. By [lafeland.  Rdited by
Erasmng Wikson., 1 vel.  10mo. 75 conts,

Birvnney MisontarA, IPeom Agithontiec Sources. 1 vol.
Clath. 75 conls,

[n Blue and Gold.

Longrrrrow's PorTicat. Wonxa., 2 vols. $1.75.

do. IProar Wonxs., 2 vels, %1.75.
Tenxvson's Poerrcar, Wonks., 1 vol. 75 eents.
Whnrrriew's Porrical. YWorus, 2 vols. $1.60.
Leca Hunt's PoRTICAY. Wonrxs. 2 vols. $1.50,
Gunrarp Masaey's Porricarn Wonrxs, 1 vol. 75 cents.
Mlcs. Jamusons Cuanscrrristics oF YWomun, 75 cts.

do. Diary orF AW Tunvuyin. 1 vol. 75 ots.
da. Lovig orF TRE Porrs. 1 vol. 75 cts.
do. Skwronrs or Anr, & 1 vol. 75 cis.
 do. Srupres AnND SroriEs. 1wvol. 75 cls.
do. Irarian TPainwtins. 1 velh 75 centa.

OwryN Merentou's Porms. 1 vol. 75 cents.
Bownine's MAaTINg AND VESPERS. 1 vol. 75 cents.
Lowrrys (J. RusgriL) TPorrical Wonrks. 2 vols. $1.50.
Penrcivar’s Porricar YWorks., 2 vols. $1.75.
MornerwrLi's Porms. 1 vol. 75 cents.

Syoxey Dosiry’s Porats. 1 vol 78 cents.






