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PRETACE. -

A large number of men and women have gone forth to |
Cuba with diaries, and have, after some days or weeks,
returned again, bringing their notes with them, Some
of these excursions have borne fruit in books, accurate
and entertaining, and otherwise, in their descriptions of
li{ec among our next-door neighbors. This small volume
is one of these, excepting from the points of resemblance
the unimportant items that the auther never made any
memoranda, did not visit the country for the purpose of
describing it, wished himself somewhere clse while there,
and while he staid was chiefly occupied in collecting—
and distributing—the princely income of an United States
Consul.

So it comes that the following chapters are the recol-
lections and conclusions, in bricf, of some ycars' residence ;
the results of having slept in the Cuban bed, and enten
at the Cuban table, and of having been much sought

‘after by the tropical mosquito.

Ameong theic many imperfections that of a sceming in-
completeness may scem the most prominent. That the

‘details of the sketeh are left to be filled in by the reader, |
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and’ somethmgss to be Iinfcrrcd from a few facts dis-
tinctly statéd, [-am aware, but I am not surce it is ~ faulk.
Itis nota guidé-book. Many of the stalements made
will be politely doubted, or denied # fofe by those who
have themselves lived in Cuba.  Ifor, to every clime and
kindred there are lovers, haters, and the totally indiffer
unt ;—those who see nothing, and those who sce and infer
too much, T have met persons who had never seen the
istand, to whom [ have been happy Lo concede the fact
that they knew more about it than I did. 1 am, indeed,
less satisfied with the form and matter of these sketches
than I should be had I \h‘itt(:h them some years ago, for
then 1 had guite made up my mind about the country
and its inhabitants, god with entive satisfaction to myscil
I hive, however, so [ revised some of my yearling con-
clusions as to have quite forgotten the several items of
them. .

These sketches are but brief and perhaps rambling
statements of unavoidable conclusions formed by per-
sonal expericnces, and simply attempt to describe the
Cuba of to-day or of last year. Intheircomposition I have
not made use of a book of any kind, and have not at-
tempted any statistical or commercial information. Belicv.
ing that the men and women, the fishermen, farmers, and
hopkeepers, the streets they have made, and the houses
they live.in, the horses, dogs, and donkcys, tell the true
tory ot a country, I have written of theny, and haviwg
«ference to no special locality lave set down nothing I
ta not mysell belleve. . .
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To conclude, T belicve that a certain essential in narra-
tives of this kind is oftener overlooked than remarked.
That is, that pothing is strange in the customs of a people
save by comparison.  The Spaniard in the United States
may, and does, find as many things to remark as strange,
ridiculous, uncivilized, inconsistent, imtﬁoral, etc., as an
American may in Cuba or in Spain,  All that follows in
this little volume might as well have been named, * Cuba

as it appears to an American,”
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CHHAITTER 1I.
GOING "1‘111;1;1-:.

N these days of almost universal wandering, a sea.
l voyage s one of the commonest of experiences.
Thousands of men and wamen, and even children, every
year become acquainted with the sensations induced by |
findingr themselves rocking upon that vast and wander
ing waste, which is, with its deceptive smiles and shining
depths, the type of rcu}orsclcss aud irresponsible power.
The sailor, taken with¥all his peculiarities one of the
queercst of those maortals who are educated by circum-
stances, is to a great extent master of the sea. The
landsman is its almost invariable victim. Even after the
first spasm—if that can be called a spasm which often
lasts a week—the pallid faces and languid bodies that
- gather on deck, and sit disconsolate in the shadow of a
sail or the lec of 2 smoke-stack, rejoicing in the calm and
sunshine that always succeed the storm, tell pilainly the
misery endured in those narrow cabins and shelf-like beds.
Mysterious in all things, even the punishment inflicted
by thersca upon thosc who rashly trespass upon her
* domain is 2 mystery ; an infirmity without an explained
cause or a proposed remedy. Lt passes, and people en.
dure it again and again, because it is not fatal. It has
three pronounced stages, gliding imperceptibly one into
the other. In the first ‘the victim is afraid he will die;
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in the 'sccdtid he daes not care whether he does or not:
and in the third he is afraid he will not dic,

A landsman’s acute nosc is apt to detect a faint and
by no means appetizing odor about the cleanest of
steamers. If he is quite green, he sometimes asks what
causes it.  Sailqrs, when they do not deny its existence
absolutely, and | look with an amused and weather-beaten
face of pity upon the questioner, merely remark that it
is *Dbilge,”" and waddle away, and, of course, one under.
stands at ‘once all about it. This is tlre beginning, the
first sensation, and one of the little things longest re.
membered. For the peculiar sea smell penetrates the
stateroom, and saturates the clothing, and Hngers be-

tween the leaves of -books, and reminds onc of the voyage .

a year alter.

One is apt to enter his state-room, and look about him
the first time with a fecling very different from that with
which he inspects his room at the hotel. 1Te knows,
without putting his thought into terms, that this narrow
chamber is going to rock and sink and slide and tip-tilt
with him for many days. It is to be his refnge at times
wlhen he will not particularly care to be visited and con-
sratulated, and when lie will be content to leave the de-
tails of navigation to the captain, and the bill of fare to
1he steward. He is to le there and listen to an incessant
sumble in the ship’s bowels, and to the wash and splash
f the waves when they rise up and insist upon doing
e whale of the deckewanbiog, He s to see Ity Noor ol
dl angles with the horizon, and his discarded garments
naking semjcircles on the I(,anlng' wall. On one side
1e finds twa berths, like shelves, and at the head of cach
1 very clean pillow.  In the corner there is a miserable
ittle washing-stand, in and about which may sometimes

—
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be found water enough to bathe his face. " On the wall
there is' a printed notice, which warns him, in ease of
disaster, to betake himself to boat No. 2, on the star-

board side.  He thinks he will do well to remember this,

though a little dazed as to which side reiatively * star-
hoard " may be.  Ilc is, by a second notice, duly advised

that there are lifc.preservers under the bed, and is de-

sived to try one on. This he sometimes does, only to be

convinced that in case of use it would be likely to drown
him, :

The regret at leaving a season so delicious as May in
the United States, was tempered by the thought that we
were going to a land where May could not be regretted;

~ to the home of eternal spring-timne, where it would be im-

possible to feel the loss of that compensation which every
Northemer feels is due him after “the hardest winter
since 1840, ' '

Nor were we to be taken hd surprise, on arrival, by any
strangeness of the land.  Tor I bad read Robinson's red-
hound volume, and Thompson's as well, and had glanced
at Furguson's, cach of whom, as all men know, had been
to_the island and had written a book about i€, I, at least,
knew where and to whom T was going; I even imparted
to others considerable information upon the subject be-
fore leaving. ' .

We had, in cffect, chartered the steamer, far there

cwere, hesides ourselves, only one lady passenger, half a

dozen Cubang, and a baby, It rained dismally, and 1
remember the unhappy fecling with which, as the dreary
evening {cll, I heard the rumbling of the screw, and saw
the shore fade in mist and darkness, with all the sca be-
fore us, and a long residence in an untried country,
beneath an ugly red-and-yellow flag, in prospect, There
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is a regret at leavmcr the Iand where we were born, not
mconsldcrable at the moment of departure, and so
decpening as time passes that it becomes strong enough
at last to bring cven criminals back to scutence and
punishment.

I betieve nobpdy has ever quite satisfactorily painted
sea pictures. Iam told that the most successful efforts to
represent a wave on canvas have only been applanded
hecause a Jittle more like it than other similar attempts
have been, To cause i carcering mass of water to stand
poised in white-and-green upon canvas, is much Jike
carving a stone cataract. Nor has anybody cver suc.
ceeded in describing the sea,  She presents the spectacle
of an ever-changing monotony, With the limited ex-
perience of a lew voyages, onc may remember her so
placid that the vast surface appears like oil, and the rim
of the horizan and the verge of the sky arc indistinguish-
able. In an hour the decks will be untenable, even for
sailors, and successive waves wasl them from end to6 end.,
Then is the landsman's winter of discontent. Being a
landsman, such times dwell in my memory. Then, aftey
rolling off of the cabin sofas, passengers are often con-
tent to lie on the floor, as helpless and indifferent as
basketless potatoes. Sometimes, during what sailors are
in the habit of calling * fine weather, sir,” a sudden up-
heaval of the ship's quarter will occur, as though a whale
lad put her shoulder under. There are then in order
various shrieks of dismay from the {emale portion of the
passengers, a sudden and futile snatching at something
to hoeld ou by on the part of cverybody, and a general
tumbling of passengers, chairs, and every thing movable
to the lower side of the deck.  Presently she vises slowly,
rights hersell, and the regular swing, up, down, right, left,

ey
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beginsagain. But, once begun, the huge gymnastics are
apt to be overmuch repeated, and one or two of the grand
rolls are a sign for the immediate thinning out of the
deck party. '

Imagine a perpetual earthquake. Fancy floors, walls,
ceilings, daors, windows, beds,and the dining-table, sway-
ing and sliding, oblique and aslant, for days and wecks
without a moment's rest. Nobody would choose a resi-
dence like that, yet that is what it is to be * rocked in the
cradle of the deep.” It is a strange statement that alter
a while you ccase to be conscious of it.” You becone
accustomed to the ceaseless restlessness of the unstable
element upon which you pass your days. After you go
ashore the walls, windows, lamps, and doorways sway
and swing for a day or two. . .

Nevertheless, the laws of gravity still remain in full
force and effecct. One midnight the deponent hereto
found himself, as nearly as he could tell in the darkness,
describing a parabola from the edge of the upper berth
to the furtherfside of the state-room. When I alighted;
it was upon the cdge of a trunk that had slidden to that
place on purpose. The lady who occcnpied the lower
berth I found located upon the.same trunk, haviag ar. ~
rived there just before me. DBy the time we were both
(airly awake, the ship was going right on, with the air of
one who was not aware that any thing unusual had hup-
pencd. It seemed as though something ought to be

“said, and I remarked that I supposed that was one of

the old thing’s lurches. The remark elicited no reply
from the dim and white-robed Aigure by that time in the -

< farthest corner of the lower shell, and I climbed back to

my niche, longing for some means to tic mysell fast.
The ladics—the two of thém on board—having nothing -
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lse 'to do, and having formed a travelling acquaintance,
roceeted to hewm upon the caplain, and make that sea.
log amiable, and to require an answer to sundry questions
[ him. They used to go forward o his especiad domain,
mdask him to enlighten them upan this and that topic,—-
[ucstions hie had doubtless heard from the samie class of
coyaging innocents hundreds of times before. e lent
hem his glasses, and told them the names of the light.
1ouses on the FFlorida coast, and how far it was to SO-ikl.ll(i-
o, and in four minutes, more or less, Lhey asked him
yrain, having by that time forgotien,  One desired to be
el what the wheel was for, and it was duly expliained
v her, and she remains to this day swectly ienorant
ipon cvery thing connected with that or any othrjT wlieel,
Ihe other was anxious to know how the man who turned
]‘1(: wheel knew where lic was going, especintly in the
aght, though she had doubtiess been familiar with the
."lil‘i'llcll.’. of the mariner's compass since ler schooldays.
“hese two balanced upon their noses o pair of grreen
pectacles big enough for o harse, and glanced qllixzi‘c.'n]]y
vross the vast expanse, bolding them on with both hands.
veer a while they would saunter away, only to return
nd propound interrogatories as time grew heavy and
ulness prompted.

Ihere were sorf'letimcs fire-drills, occurring always when
@ one was thinking of fire.* The ladies grew accustonied
vosnch things, and hacdly pave so wmueh as o passing
ladee ab the hugrylng men. But one day there zoms i
re, or the beginning of one, and the bell rang in carncst.
nd these two sat complacently sewing on LIIL: afterdeck
‘Td when, some time afterward they were told of jt thcy’
ied to look interested, and said “indeed? ™ Blll"ﬂit:l"c

Ihe steamer * City of New York ™ was afierward Lurned At sen.
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would lhave been two very much less complacent ladies
had they known it in time.

For mysclf, being of the unfortunate gender that is not
permitted to ask questions, I used to wander aboul the
vessel at all hours, and amuse mysclf by drawing my own
conclusions.  Sometimes at night I stood at the door of
the pilot-house, long after cverybody else was asleep. It
was a comflortable place, with its fioor of colored woods
and its leathern upholstery.  The main {cature was the
wheel: the central point of interest in all the ship as well.
It was of polished mahogany, brass.mounted and shin-
ing, and it interested me to reflect that from the moment
the vessel made the first turn of her screw until she
dropped her huge anchor at the end of her voyage, day
and night, in calm and storm, there was always a brawny
hand upon the spokes, always an eye upon the little
floating disc hanging belore it. At night it was very
dark and silent there, with only one slanting lance of
light streaming out of the gloom upon the binnacle, and

“the single lantern high aloft before the topmast, a sign

to passing wanderers,  The great holl plunged forward
into the foam and darkness, swinging her tapering bows

“abovelthe surge, her decks forsaken, her saloons dark and

deserted, her passengers aslcep, upon a course 4s uner-
ring as the flight of a bird of passage. Forward upon
the bows stood always a silent figure one would hardly
have scen at fivst, g:mih;: out upon the dim sea.

Phe lonesomest of all things are the tight-houses, |
wondered if ever 1 could become so tired of the vanity .
of all mundane things, so disgusted with my kind, so
glad of quict and peace, so enamored of melancholy, as
to desire to go and keep a light. . They are deselate cven
in sunshine. The tall white tower is an isolated monu.’
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ment, with cliangeless surroundings of rock and sand and
sea. Some of those on the Florida coast stand #i the
sea, and there can come no change to the lifcless mo-
notony save when the winds of a stormy coast fling the
sca. againat them with a force that must make them reel
upon their sure foundations. The night, T suppose, must
be the light-keepet's lively time. He must have a sense
of the responsibility of his position, as he sees his beacon
shine afar, slowly closing a bload-red eye, and suddeunly
apening a white one upon leagues of dancing waves, and
knows that his light is noted from the deck of every
phantom wanderer that flits by in the gloom. I am
acqualnted with 2 considerable number of persons for
whose sake 1 would that I had all the iiglus on the
Florida coast in my gilt. They would take them or
nothing, and T would gladly bestow them.

Finally, the time came for us to cross the Gulf Séream.
It was almost the last thing we did on that voyage, It
cminds me thui you ennot go inlo a company of in-
clligent people anywhere, and ask a question about thiy
clebrated qurrent just for something to say, but that
hree or fapr of them will be ready to tell you all about
t, while the rest look pityingly at thie spectacle of ignor-
ince exhibited by you in these days of free schaools and
heap ' institutes.,” Everybody knows all about it. But
-aving been throngh and avet and across it a great many
imes, I have really grown unsettled {n my opiuionn wlih
~gard to It The boundaries of its jnk-blue waters are
v well defined that ene can see the stem in the sea and
he stern ip the stream. 1t is deep, warm, and of vaster
olume than all the rivers combined,© Where docs it
ave its source, and what mysterious gravitation causes
s ceaseless and mighty flow? Why do its tepid waters

= p-——--f
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refusc to mingle with the others? Whence does it come,
and whither go? What causes it? It was explained
when it was first discovered, and has been quite well un-
derstood ever since,  The explanations have all been
Bat, it spite of it
all, it leaves the impression that it is an unselved mystery.,
We know what it does, and the good it does,and what
an illustration it is of the wisdom, goodness, and perpet-
ual care of the Creator. T have no theories to advance
upon the subject. I only know it s there, a gigantic
warming apparatus for one-half of the civilized world.
We used sometimes to discuss among ourselves, as we
passed by, what it was that Florida was probably made

- {or, judging from her coasts. That it was hardly intended

for the use of man was a point conceded, and none of us
possessed an acquaintance with natural history and the
habits of animals accurate enough to precisely say which
of them ought to be happiest there. I'essession scerns to
be divided at present between the graceful and pensive
pelican and the sportive turtle.  Sailars are gencerally of
opinjonfthat the coast, whereas it was once a good place
for the wrecking industry, is now an admirable one for
light-houses, ,

There was a passenger who seemed to have more sub-
tropical experience than the rest of us. e told us of
“hummock " and “ pinc-barren,”” which two classes of land
left noroom forany other save pure sand. 1le stated that
the oldest town in the United States was there, though
it scemed not to have grown much for a century or so.’

. It scemed as though this man was prejudiced, and it

finally transpired that he had once lived in this balmy
region, and been the proprictor of an orange-grove. It

" is said to be an cnticing and romamtic branch of agricul-
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ture, bot our fellow-passenger did not scem to be im-
pressed with that view of i Tle said i did not pay.
But it is a historic region. Ponce de Tcon set the illns-
trious exagpple of not finding what he went there after, a
fong time ago, and Billy Bowlegs held his own against
the whole force of the United States {or fourteen years.
Aad now the Vankees go there, partly for health and
partly for material for illustrated articles for magazines.
About this time it bepan to be remarked that it was
growing waim, with a peculiar warmtn unlike that of the
Land we had left, The captain said, in answer Lo the
questions of his two tormentors, that in less than twenty-
four lours we should see ITavana, Turtles, said {0 be
asleep, became [requent alongside, and sometimes the
hideous dorsal fin of a shark cut the calm water in huge
circles. "One night, a night as solt and sweet as thongh
storms had never blown there, they told us that the light
that was at intervals glaring ficreely at us, and then sud-
clenly looking away as (hough it turmed a living head, was
the last glimpse we should get of any thing pertaining to
the coust of the United States. Caba lay just beyond
the horizon, We crept into our respective shelves for
thc last time, and one of us at least went to slecp with a
vague apprehension of what was yet to come, It was
cight years ago. Numerous voyages have made it an
aceustomed thing. The scenes that were then only in
apprchension have long since become old and familiar
Biut the sense of homelessness which that night suggested
was never lessencd, The recurring desire to make the
last vayage, and know it was the last, Ims been accom-
plishad, Amid the pleasiot Hghts of home, these wan.
Jerings over (amiliar waters arc reminiscences only. I do
not want to'go any more.  To abandon the.scenes the

o

g i

Rl

(LN ARV i1

;mccucding pages will deseribe as  accurately as it s
within: me to desaribe them, T performed a heroic
act. I have demonstrated, to the end that the characters
of along-sulfering class may be vindicated in me, that
the witty cemavk of the statesman, that ‘“they scldom
die and never resign,” was ondy a witticism. T dctermined
to do it, thoegh at the cost of a monumental act of self-
abnegation. [ did resign, and the sea shall know me no
more. T am not of the aquatic kind, and am glad our
country is a big one to wander over with a steady footing,
at no greater risks than those attending collisions, mis-

placed rails, bad bridges, and other unimportant and

common accidents of that class,



CITAPTER 1L
' FIRST IMPRESSIONS.

[ VERY man has an idea, more ar less vivid, of
A~ lands he has never seen. It is an image stored
in some corner of the imagination, adequate and satisfac.
tory for all his personal uses. Whether it be the desolate
hills of Greenland, or the valley of thie Amazon, he has
no difficulty in presenting it to himself without so much
as an effort. If he never sees the original, the picture will
remain with him as Jong as he lives. It was painted
without desigh; by n process of which lic wan nat even
conscious, No one clse has a similar one. He cannot
casily describe it, or sketch a copy, or give it away, and,
finally, does not know he is possessed of such a work of
art.  The imaginary landscape comes mysteriously and
stays persistently, the only specimen of a thing that is in.
accurate, deceptive, and frequently the opposite of all it
purports to be, and that yet serves’its owner a useful
purpose always, and is practically as good as a photo-
graph.

1twadd have boen hetter for me If | had never pos-
sessed such a picture of the Island of Cuba. But I had
ygrouped the West Indies under a general head, tropical,
beautiful, and there was an orange tree, a field of sugar-
cane, and a group of negroes each with a hoe in his
hand, with a thatched cabin asa centre. It is possible
¥2 .
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the scene sometimes glowed with a lurid sky, or trembled
witlh a cyclone. There was probably a background —a
scene of trailing vines, monstrous masses ol vegetation,
vast spreads of foliage, hanging moss, brilliant birds, and
vivid bloom. Perhaps, to finish the piece, there was a
serpent, a colony of monkeys, and an alligator. This is
the natural tropical picture, and 1 still maintain that it is
what Cuba should be and is not. There was never a
place more destructive of a well-drawn geographical im-
agining. I had rather have my Dbaseless vision back
again if I could, than keep the genuine one I have got in
its place.

It is true, however, that notwithstanding onr precon-
ceived idcas of a country, we are always at a loss to know
what to expect when we find ourselves nearing the shores
we have had upon our minds for some duys as the object -
of a voyage. 1 had been reading books about Cuba, and
while 1 could hirdly pojnt out the preclse pages whereby
I was deceived, T was, nevertheless, much misled by them,
They may have stated, for instance, that the breezes from
these happy shores were laden with the odors of spices
fir out at sca. I remember that, because what T did
smell when [ came near enough, was not by any means
spicy, though of voluine and pungency sufficient to jus-
tify the statement that it could be smelled atsea. T also
looked to see rising out of the deep, a land that, whatever
its special features snight be, would give the approaching
voyager nn lmpression of greenness and shade, the almost
inevitable fcatures of a winterless land., T hoped for
more from the blue hills I saw upon the horizon, un-
til, coming ncarer, I knew how bare they were of forest,
how bald the naked ridges scemed, what a sad brownish-
green the slopes had. I did not then know that cven

l
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his sickly~gi'épnhess was net grass, but only a hideous
‘haparral. . | '

But the palms markeed the place as different from all
. had known before. They stood in groups on the hills,
uud in lines and avenues on the lower ground, and gave
he whole an especinl and romantic character.  They
vere assochited In wy mind with stories of regions
Arange to me and to all my ancestors.  They had dec-
sated my pictures of Palestine and Syria and the Nilg,
.nd were in tlle background of all [ ever imagined of
Wivet and Jerusalem. I thought of the oviental tent
sitched under the palm tree as {ts natural place, and their
slumed heads fringing the scant streams of thirsty lands,
«ud making lovely and enticing the sterile regions through
vhich wandered the fathers of the humap race. No dis-
ltusion of actual experience has so far deprived the palm
«( its associations in my mind. Asitwas the first featurg
[ Cuba to entice me, so it will be the last to leave my
noughts in my recollections of hee. The gray-white
runks in vanks and rows, the stately and plumed heads
[ the veterans of the readside and the ficld, will present
hemselves first to me in &l my retrospections.  Every
ountry, doubtless, lhas these embleatic features that
lwell long in the memory of the sojourner.  The maguey
[ Mexico; the endless barrens of cactus and mexzquite
[ Arizona; the rocky ledges and sage-covered hills of
he great plains; and the Tong green swells of Kansas,
dith thaelr enleas and trec-fvinges b between,

‘T'he first glimpse of the island was a contradiction of
H T expected to see; a couple of knobs of land, as hald
s a monk's pate each otie, called the “ Pan of the Matan-
45, because the twin hills arc imagined to resemble in
hape those little brown, crusty, cold biscuits they know

K
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as breac in Cuba, Ny the time, however, you have duly
enquired about them of the captain, as it is cvery pas-
senger’s duty to do, you are very near “ the finest harbor
in the world,” and find various other things to call away
your attention. No one entering the narrow strajt of
croen water into the harbor of Hlavana {or the first time,
realizes the striking peculiarity of the situation that oc-
curs to him very prominently afterward,  You are only
ninety miles from the winking light-houses and sandy
shore of Iflorida, but you have entered dominiens as
foreign, as different, as full of strangeness, as though you
had sailed around the world to find them.

A low-lying city of parti-colored architecture, whose
walls arc red, blue, green, and yellow, lies belore you; a
city in which there is not a chimney, a cooking-stove, &
hotel-elevater, a four-stary house, or a sidewalk three feet

“wide, and yet a city of necar three hundred thousand

souls. 1 may as well proceed from this, and remark also
that there are no glass windows, and not n night-latch
in the place, nor a hair mattress or a carpeled room.

fWten, after a bustle and strife and competitive swearing

unparalleled, you get your baggage down over the side
by a line, and yourself and your belongings ashore in a
crazy and comfortless boat, you wonder when you are
to emerge {rom the maze of what you take to be alleys
and by-ways and enter the open street.  But you fnally
discover that these alleys and by-ways are the strects,
and deented magmilicent avenues. '

It js not far from your own country, it is true, but it is
not near enough for anybody to have learned your lan-
guage. Nor can you discover any American modes and
fashions. When I went to Cuba, * peg-top” pantaloons
were as things lost and forgotien in the mists of years
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with us, and we had just begun in the important matter
of long:tailed coats. I remcmber how queer seemed a
whole city-full of people wearing pantaloons that would
have held many pairs of such legs as seemed common,
and coats that displayed in the cut of their skirts a scant
conception by the tuilor of the geography of an impor-
tant part of the wearer's person,

Strange-looking people I found them at first sight, and
I lived many months in the island before I became accus.
tomed to their faces. To the last 1 could not tell whether
to regard it as a good or bad type of physiognomy, though
I concluded ina short time that they were at least not
the faces of friends and brethren of the Yankee, or of
kindred and bosom friends of mine. Turning from faces
to figures I am equally puzzled. The whites of Cuba are
Spaniards of old Spain, or Cubans, sons of the soil, very
much differing from each other in person and political
belief, yct alike in the general characteristics which come
of blood and race.  [L iy pot a grreat matter, but i any
stranger can finally become accustomed to the long,
brown, skimy hands of the Cubmn, with the nails of cx-
traordinary length, trimmed to points like birds' claws,
he will succeed better than T ever did in paying no regard
to small things.

Among fivst impressions, I can mention no more strik-
g item than that disagreeable feature of a human habi-
tation, an ironebarred window,  You see them on cvery
band,  They are all so.  Jails and lunatic asylumns are
widom visited .except from necessity, or a very peculiar
kind of coriosity, They are avoided whenever it is pos-
sible to do so, if only from a fecling that one may come
to them soon enough any way. We are at least not
tiable te enter them unawares, and imagine we are in a
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friend’s house or a hotel.  But here. every window is
barred from top to bottom. It is so in the dwelling, the
mercantile house, the hotdl, everywhere,  The pancless,
cheerless openings to the sunshine and air seem the
homeliest necessitics of tropical life, and only habit after
a while relieves you of the thought, as you awake in the
night and sce the bars of your cage between you and the
outer light, * I wonder what T am in forz”

One who is of the most modern of peoples just across
the Gulf Stream, now finds himsclf in the midst of those
genuine Bourbons, ' who never learn, and never [orget:”
In an hour you may see more ancient things in the com-
mon uses of life than veu will in Caire.  You will ob-
serve that the horses are all little and the carts the big-
gest and clumsiest of their kind. You will be compelfted
to remark that while the sidewalks are little ledges of
stone upon which two men cannot walk together, cvery

‘third man you mect is carrying something, and the fat

lacal washwoman comes bearing down upen you with a
basket four feet wide upon her head.  You will be ed to
imagine that there is, by comparison with this, a spruce
and green newness hanging about the oldest town you
ever saw in the United States. You fancy that you see
here » beginning, far advanced, of the process by which
the cities of the ancient world were gradually covered
up by layers and strata of refuse, so that they have to
Lic duy down te by the scarcher after antiquitics.

All this you may quictly cogitate upon until you see
your first volante. Then you will realize that you dre
not in any of the ancient places, and that this is very
Cuba. Tor the volante is the sole and only Cuban in.
vention., It is a cross between a muleditter and a whecl-
barrow run backward, and possesscs the great advantages
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of both. - It is not patented, or especially protected by
law, or forbidden o he exported. There are no socicetics,
though there ought to be, for its gradual suppression as
a horsekiller. The remarkable feature of it is attenua-
tion. I is a vehicular review, a procession on wheels.
It may be sald to be several moments in passing a given
point. - In many streets it cannot be turned for want of
reom, and timely decrees have been issucd by a paternal
government (orbidding the attempt. When there is a
purpose in the mind of the driver to turn a cerlain
cornter, he drives past, stops, wheels majestically on a
pivat, and grazes opposite walls with the wheels and his
horse's nose,

If you do nat carefully bear in mind that you are still
hanging upon the verge of America, you can easily imag-
ine yoursett in Seville or Granada. There are number-
less houses that to ali appearances belong there,  Theve
are huge "doorways flanked by pillars and surmounted
by ponderous lintels, and opening upon open, rambling,
paved courts.  There are open arches, and balconies, and
an indescribable air of dceay about old-fashioned and
crumbling decorations. Besides, it is a profoundly dirty
city. A variety of costumes, which, though they may
have little of the picturesque about them, and attract
only a passing glance, yet serve to give emphasis to the
strangeness,  There arg stockingless feet thrust into
canvas shoes, remarkable trousers, blue and scarlet -eaps,
and things suggestive of the Spanish peasant in all s
Catalonian  and - Biscayan variclics.  There are the
rounded shouldery, wide chest, and bhandy legs the labor.
ing Spaniard is apt to have, and which place him in
strong contrast with the generally storky and attenuated
Cuban.  On all sides you hear a language ‘vc‘ry plenti-
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fully interspersed with lusty carambas, or something a
shade wickeder, and songs that may be like those sung
by the ‘Iroubadours, and, if they are, you are glad the
Troubadeurs are dead. The mnles, knce-sprung and
toiling, are decorated with bells and tasscls, and, as is
cvident, get more thwacks than oats, after the Spanish
fashion,

As you wander around with a feeling creeping over
you that you wish you had not come, you encounter odd
bits of ancient and battered wall, witle the remains of
bartizan and parapet still visible in decay, overgrown
with ivy and ferns. A long time ago. these were the
defense and pride of the walled city of Ilavana. There
is a huge and dismantled church now used asa custom-
Louse sFore-room, but in its day a pretentious structure,
desecrated and rendered unfik for holy uses by having
been used as a stable by the irreverent LEnglish during
their occupation of the place. There is another church,
where you may see a small, square stone tablet in the
wall, behind which are said to lie the bones of Colum-
bus. There is an unsatisfactory uncertainty about it .
now, as well as a church quarrel, fer they have (ound

‘the tomb and coffin of the renowned explorer in another

church, upon the island where he died and was buried.
However, it is of no conscquence. He was the man,

~wherever hie lies, who, with the genius and daring to

cross an unknown sca and discover a world, with a
crew of sailors who believed they were constantly in
donger of getting too near the edge anel sliding off, yct
died without knowing what he had discavered, or even
that Cuba was an island. Cervantes and Columbus arc
the two great men of Spain, There is a statuc of onc
or the other, or both, in every plaza on the island. Yt
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one of them was not a Spaniard, and the final resting.
place of the renowned author of “Don Quixote™ no
man knoweth,

It is impossible to avoid the impression, during the
first few days, that the weather will surcly change,  Der-
baps you left the snow falling beautifully in the North,
and o nor'easter howling, and it is difficalt to realize
that any thing so cutting and powerful can have no
effect except within limits that scem disproportionately
small. There is somectling new, and not agreeable, in
your sense of the untimely heat, and the air that never
felt the purifying touch of frost scems to you not quite
fit for human breathing, The smells assail you, and,
whilc they are not of Araby, yct secin to have no defi-
nite place in any catalogue known to you. In the huge
and bare apartment in the hotel in which you are to
begin tolearn to sleep in a Cuban bed, you gaze despair-
ingly into trunks that contnin nothing you can wear.
Your boots hurt you, and seem to make a noise like the
tramp of a troop of cavalry over a bridge as you pace
the tiled ffoors.  In your total uniikeness and inhability
to all your surroundings, it requires some degree of seli-

respect not to begin to regard yoursclf as a monstrosity.

You have the idea that the natives are thinking you a
fair spccimen {rom the barbarous hordes of the Arctic
Circle. The cries of the street fall upon your ecar, and
cause within you a disyrrecable appreliensian that some
one Is belng murdered. But it is only onc who sells eggs.

In the morning the breakfast hour cludes you, not be-
cause it is too early, but becausc it is too late. Ere it
comes you feel that you arc likely to starve. This is at
first. Alterward it becomes, like all other breakfasts with
reference to your habits, quite carly cnougl,  When at

FIRST [MPRESSIONS. ) 21

last the hour arrives, very nearly a New York lunch-time,
there is nothing Lo cat that ever you ate belore. The cut-
glass before you contains oil, and the first dish you taste,
and cevery one that comes after, has been cooked in the
same.  There is also, perchance, a spice of the delightful
vegetable that, as is said, every thing Spaﬁish smells of.”
There iy na butter, and will never be; no fresh bread, and
none of any kind that can be bitten or broken, There is
no usc in trying to change any of these things, for it is
not a country favorable to reforms.  “Pies an’ cakes,”
and the long array of things that suffer under the casy
and general accosation of being “indigestible ” in the

“United States, and arc long since incorparated in the

phrascology of your country, arc here unknown. A few
years' residence in Cuba will give you * a realizing sensc ™
of how good they are. But, meantime, you may partially
comlort yourself with the idea that people are quite as
hilious here as elsewhere, notwithstanding the depriva-
tion. ' T . S

One essential item ol daily comfort and necessity will
call for the pilgrim’s serious attention cre he is safely
through the first twenty-four hours,—the bed he s to sleep
in. There are those who like it, but 1 regard it, and have
always, as too thin. Ttis mercly a sheet ol linen stretched
as tight as a drum-head between four posts. A couple
of sheets and a very undowny pillow cemplete the Juxu-
vious coneh,” Bt the bed i nothing, as you learn after a
while,—nothing comparatively. It is the mosquito nct
that is cssential.  When, in the stillness of the night you
hear the hum of the gathering hosts, you are disposed to
be quite content with any thing that is inside the net. It
you are inclined to entomology, you may-easily learn that
this is no ordinary mosquito, and that, besides other iu.

t
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teresting characteristics, he has stripes upon his legs that
you can count, - '

There are parks [n Havana. They mention them often,
and speak of them with pride. There are in these, stat.
nes of Columbus and Cervantes, some artful little trces,
A fountain or two, and some dusty walks. They are the
Darest and dustiost cfforts after pleasure-grounds cver
made. There are hardly ten yards of shade, unless it be
the shadow of a building, and there is no green grass or
any thing that fooks or feels cool. It is an interesting
fact that the Spaniard liates trees, and after air indiscrimi.
nate slaughter of them in all regions le has ever occupied,
they decline to grow for him when he plants them in a
park. Yet, it is a climate that has haediy a vicissivnde.
The whole year is summer-time, and the soil is rich be.
yond any other. I do not know why the places of
resort in a land where life might be passed out of doors,
should depend for their attractiveness upon gas-light and
a crowd.  The queen of the tropics is essentially a sad
and loncsome city, though as rich, as frivolous, and as
wicked, as was Pompeii.

Therc are esseitials in which all the cities of Cuba ace
alike.  This will, perlaaps, appear in future chapters.-
There are other respects in which the city of Iavana is
unique,  Representatives of every race and clime may
be found there, and the Nags of every ination float in her
harbor. The streets are as busy as Babel, and business
has been found so remunerative that hier citizens ave the
most extravagant, as a class, in the world. Rut nathing
has changed in the lcast degree the ancient Spanish char-
acter; nothing ever will.  Individuality is the strong
characteristic - of the Latin, the Chinaman, and the
Awmerican Indian,. :
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The bay of Havana almost is, as 'thc?r are {ond of say-
ing, the finest in the world. It .lses in the figure of 2
man's hand, the opening at the wrist, and thfe fingers ex-
tending in all directions. The anchorage is good, and
the water deep and nasty. A canal was hegun alon‘g
time ago that, when ﬁnisl.lccl, will nllm»‘r i current t:o p:lb.‘i
through the bay, and mitigate or banish the.pe:petuad
scourge of yellow fever.  Butb it was never ﬁmshcd‘, an
will never be.  In all the magnificent haycn_ the‘re is not
a landing-pier, quay, or dock, or a decent lnndu‘lg. All
vessels, except small schooners urfder the Spanish ﬂag,‘
load and unload in the stream, It is not deemed prud;nt
to permit foreign vessels to come too near. :\Io lon:a. urt
a Spaniard may engage in the occulfatlon of lightering,
or loading and unloading vessels, and sf there were quays,
this occupation and its attendant fees wou!d be ln?st.
The government stands in this re’l:,)rcsentatwc t;ljrmgn
capital in the position of “Yhandsoff,” and warns all man-
kind that she does not propose to take any rlsks‘ofl foreign
amiation, '
mg:::‘;:: its.lihe hour for closing business at Mom Cas'tle,
and no matter what starms may be L')roodmg Olltffldf-:,
no vessel may come in until the foll(?wmg day. This hls
an ancicnt regulation of the place, without regard to t f;
fact that a harbor is, in a certain sense, the property o
the world, not to be closed like a shop when the own"neirl
retires. Parallel with this is the fact t'hat, after mg:
three hundred years' possession, th{? S})anlsll govcn}‘l:cr(:! |
does net own a custom-house bmlfi‘mg on fd?c is tzn_',
or any others, save the pal'aces and _‘,;:;lb, ag;u:
ditupidated barracks, and a hospital or two, } orf:i ;mn
carrics the only light-house, so far as I ever H;f’lr é \:,ith
1 coast indented with innumerable bays and line
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shoals." The old times, the ancient slowness, the time-
honored Ingfficiency, are visible everywhere.  Sick sol.
diers beg ' in the strects, Ragged Dbattalions of hay
recruits come over from Spain, hatless, shocless, and
destitute, And yet, military display is passion, and
the Cubans pay tweaty-four millions a year fot the
support of an army to keep them on the under side.,

But everybody enjoys himself in Havana. Laziness
is natural, universal, and reputable. . The aveidance of
heat, worry, work, and perspiration, and good judgment
as to the shadiest side of every way of life, arc the essen-
tials of tropical happiness, Clothing is airy, and the
boedy at ease, through the absence of the bundlings and
wraps necessary where the snow flies, The necessity for
manual labor is a disgrace and misfortune combined.
Los negros were designed for that, and the white is ex.
pected to see it done, and be the be'ncﬁcfary. There is
no other city that has so. many youth engaged. exclu-
sively in smoking paper cigars and fondling cancs, to
whom life is a dream, and personal adernment the sole
ambition.  Foppery is so. common that it does not exist,
indelence so natural that it excites no remark, and ambi-
tien and endeavor are follies.

_ How tiresome it grows! Thesc are not those of whom
the kings of men will ever come, It is a people of smiles,
glarices, easy talk, timekilling, dilettante. Except those

who are obliged to work, aud they are beneath consider
ation, '

CHAPTER I1l.

IN GENLERAL.

have got all the tropics classed under one head,

l HERE are those wlo, in a general way, seem to
as I had. Either Brazil or Central Africa stands for and -

| represents the whole. This is the result of those pictures,

of domestic manufacture, belore referred to. }}_f.terward,
they_ar‘f-: apt to take the country they have visited anIc;
personally inspected, to judge the others by,—as [ do.‘ .
I now hear any remarkable stories of forests, heat, l?tr !T,
turtles, alligators, snakes, and monkeys, 1 lu:aE- with a
sad doubt,—upexpressed, There is on]y,ope thing 1 ul;
liesitatingly belicve, and that is the story the l};o?ze
wanderer may tell about the ways of a cyclone. lave
hat. The wind, [ acquiesce in. )
Seelnhtlz::'d the statcment, to begin with, that Cuba is, so
far as the facc of the land is concerned, a very co:}‘m{ont-
place region.  The commonness and tameness bf:gmdju‘_s‘
out of Havana, and extend, as far as my ObSCI‘VEltlf:H'l Ot.fst,
throvghout the istamd. The only fcat.urc that s,avc; i
from an entire lack of the picturesque, is tlle. paim. Fer,
as already stated at some lcngth., mere heat is not p]ctu:l'-
esque, nor is rain in vast quantitics, and a western cor i
feld in the full glory of waving blade and pllk:;nc;gl
tasscl, is a more beautiful thipg than a cane-ﬁe. tiu-ou :
may wait patiently and long for the train to pass g
25
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a tropical forest, but often as you may fancy that now
it is entering the bushy outskirts, and skirting the pre-
lininary brush, it never does. You begin to wnderstand,
afteva while, that the countbry which needs it most, has not
cven shade.  There are hillsides more or less bare and
1'9clcy, such as you may find even in New Hampshire.
'I.hcrc are dells and depressions, which may contain a
little water and some coarse,grass. There are trees, such
as . man from  Indiana would describe as  bresh.”
Ihcre are cuitivated fields, in which the growing vegeta-

bles do not seem likely cver to become premium turnips

and mammoth beets, and others, in which the corn-stalks
look like mementoes of a Kansas drouth. There arc
patches of woodland, in the whole extent of which could
not be found what they would call fn Maine a saw-log.
The chaparral is low, tangled, and thomy, Woods, in
Cuba, mean nothing more than an impenctrable ihicket,
Nor is it the lamd of rural wealth and comlort, as we
undesstand the term, notwithstanding the prolific soil
.:uu.l plentiful rains,  The total want of the appearande of
it Is impressive. The farmer lives in a cabin of the
rudest construction, and is himself as ruile and poor as
his dwclli_ng. “Those who are able to recall the cuts in
the school geographies of twenty years ago, may possibly
recmember the representations of certain little thatched
huts, whose roofs looked very much like a last year's hay-
rick, In front were depicted some naked little negroces
and in the background two or threc palms. These wcrc;
g‘mphic pictures, and the very sanic may be scen to-day.
They are the dwellings of the Cuban farmer and his
family., White houses, hedges, blooming plants, frreen
grass, smiling fields, are unknown,  Any thing that looks
like home is wanting in the landscape, | :hou!d con‘-
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clude that farming in Cuba did not pay. If there is any

 money in it, it is not expegded upon luxury. There are

a few peaple around these wretclied sivios, 'and they gave
me the idea of serfs,  Their hats arc bad, their pataloons
are shabby, and their faces arc seamed, worn, bard, and
hopeless.  In a land celebrated for its casily acquired
fortuncs, the farmer is universally ignorant, invariably

‘poor, e may not be unhappy, for he is of a class to

whom a condition of semi-wretchedness has been for
gencrations an accustomed thing.  Fe is used to hard
work and an unchanging condition. The reader will
understand that I am not now speaking of the great
sugar plantations, whose existence has helped to produce
this state of things, and whose management can in no
case be called farming.

~ These pictures of rural life must dwell in the memory
of every one who has scen Cuba. The miserable little
hause, with its palm-leaf roof and carthen floor, is unfit for
a cattle shed, and a degree worse than o Nevada © dug-
out.”” There is a picce of broken fence that never was
whole, or oftener, a ragged and briarcovered cactus
hedge.  There are no outhouses or couvenicices. The
cocks and hens saunter in and out of the open door, and
a lean goat or two stund in profound reverie. Pigs, lean
and hairless, with their broken tethers adorning their
necks, wander here and there in search of what a pig may
fancy. Derhaps a bullock stands tethered by the nose
amid plentiful stones and scant grass, and a sad-looking
cow keeps himn company. Naked children play beside
the door, and squalid and half-clad women loal promis-
cuously about the premises. Away in the fallow-ground
the man of the place struggles to make a long scratch on
the ground with his yoke of oxen and his Egyptian plow
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made of the crotchi of a tree.” As he walks beside its one
handle, and urges lis lean cattle with strange cries and &
long stick, and creeps to the end of hix madequate furrow
at a snail’s pace, you wonder to think that the father and

- grandfather of this genius of famine did the same before
him, and his son will do it after him, and probably none
of them ever committed suicide.

You meet this man in the early morning on his way o
.sell his produce at the nearest town,. It is green corn-
stalks, or melons, or, perhaps, two paniers of yellow
oranges, or green grass, or milk in stone jugs stoppered
with an ear of corn,—whatever it may be, it is always car-
ried pack-fashion on horses, Wagons are not practicable
on the Cuban roads, and a long apd plodding string of
animals, laden unti) only their tails and noses are visible,
is the commonest of sights on the highway. Horse and
man are stained alike by the deepered mnd of the country.
Horse and man allkke are leaun in flesh, and intense-
ly, pleddingly, laborioiisly occupicd with the work in
‘hand,  They haye daily gone the same paths for years,
bearing the same burdens, and scemingly without any
reward. Lifé is not necessarily easy and indolent where
the plantain grows, as we have so often heard it is.

This peasant, a son of the soil, and the man who, ex.
cept the negro, has lived the longest and worked the
hardest on jt, has no connection with, or interest in, the
tall white chimneys that here and there ApPear across
the landscape, and represent the great industry of the
country.  For hundreds of acres around them grows the
cane.  Hundreds of unpaid toilers feed their fires and
caldrons from January to May, Humlreds of thnusands -
of dollars are invested in the industey of which these

monumental chimneys are the centres.  These planti.
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tions grow nothing but cane. They do not generally so
much as produce the corn eaten by t_he ox-cn and negroes.
Every energy of every man and animal is conccntra‘tcd
upon the task of producing as many pounfls as p;)sf,ﬁfle
of the sugar whicli, for many years, has ;.).ald the 'ax'g(.st _
profit of any known production of the s0il, ‘and p:u“d it at
the general cost of the whole co.unlry, in its morals, its
education, its general happiness, its healthy growth, and
the manhood and independence Cff its pcople. T'he de-
cay of .the many, and the enriching of the few, is ever
the direct result of the production of one great staple by
ave labor. ,
Sh;hus it is, that the man who comes to. Ct{ba for the
first time, does not find the Cnba of his pl-ctures and
dreams. He has not encountered the dr‘zep stillness of a
tropical forest. He has been charmed with no IHI‘ulh':CII.l‘)Eh
that regaled his scnses with the plcasurc: of S:om:{-ﬂ“:l,]g
new,  He has seen no gaudy aud scrcc:.:hmg birds fiying
in fiery flashes from tree to tree; but instead, f)nLy g:e
sailing buzzard, or an occasional coal-black mag.pu-a y the
roadside. ITe finds that there are more flowers n sin-
gle woodland field in the North, than he has known in
all Cuba, He has seen no VisiDr‘ls of comfort,. or or t:‘le
beauty of thrift and taste. It is summer wgh(;ul t:.:
hay-making;  May, lacking the freshness an ow.:lrcl..
LEven the foliage and grass have been a dclusion, and he
begins to understand that Wllcre. leaves anc‘l;gmss :\1::
growing and dccaying by a con‘tmuOus prou;s tonC iy
same spot, they can never be entirely green. | z:hur ) ’
the tropics, never permits a clean sod to please lc eye.
Slie needs the space for vines z}nd- Elmrns. SlTe‘ c mosesl
to glare and effectually does it. She never slecps anc

Lwalkes refreshed.  She has no holidays.  She never pults
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on the fresh and perfumed garments of spring; there is
no spring. * She is coarse, and delights in big leaves and
few'of them, and piece by piece rencws herself, and has
in all her finety, never a garment that is not patched.
Noon lies panting in shadowless heat. Night falls as
suddenly as the curtain when the play is done. Morn-
ing flashes in a moment upon a world that js bathed
e a chill and clammy dew.  As yon sit fanning o
acll o a whulless tine, you womler 0 it has always
been so, and life and its fwnctions still gone on. There
s a knowledge, but not o realization, (mt these airy
habitations will never be closed for stress of weather,
that the gathering of @ houschold in the firelight will
bever be geen, that summer means only the monoto-
nous splash of endless rain, scas of mul, and limitless
mustiness and green mould ; and that winter is only a
little more wind, beyndless dust, and the ripening of
the orange.  The pilgrim recalls then, with hape and
fonging, his climte of codless vieissitudes and” com-
pensations, and begins to belicve that fulling snow is
the loveliest of nature's displays, and biting wind and

cruel frost wnecessary to happiness. Thus, the Nor-

thernar was never quite contented in the tropics. It
is hard to blunt the recollections and associations of
'youth, or destroy those picturcs of life in which there
is winter, but also spring, and cold, and snow, but also
hearths and fires.

Cuba is a hill, rocky, ridged, rough, with the very rich
and the eatirely waorthless in soil curiously interspersed.
‘Though there are no clevations of greater dignity than
local ranges of hills, the roads arc generally the worst
imaginable.  Road-making is not a lost art amone the
spaniards, but, rather, an art not yut acgariyed, b1\11};

e
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thing that a mule can traverse gives general satisfaction
to the community. ILedges and steps of stone extending
for long distances, the strata lying as undisturbed as
nature made them, are daily traversed by hundreds of
people, without an idea that such a via doloresa could be
improved. Sometimes, not often, there is a bridge, occa-
sionally a grade. It is amusing to note how the road
starts ont of town good and smooth, and stays so for
about a league, and drops off inteanud, stones, hillside
boulders, and general unevenness, and finally degenerates
intu a patl

The soil is divided into two classes, the black and the
red. There is a controversy going on between the pro-
prictors of these two kinds as to which is the best. They
are both muddy in summer and dusty in winter, and both
rich enough to produce cane for fifteen or twenty ycars
without replant or change. So it is likely the contro-
versy will go on for some time to come. The great desid-
eratim i3 something rich enough to produce the great
staple from ycar to year without fertilization, sometimes
almost without cultivation. .

Bui cane is by no mecans the only thing produced.
There is a vast array of vegetables. The “sweet potato”
lierc acquires an enormous size and another name, and
there is a varied and cxtensive family of yams. The
plantain, of all domestic productions, holds the first place
in the Cuban household economy. Nobody tries to live
without platanes frotes for breakfast and dinner, and as
there is never any supper, one may be said to get it at
cvery meal,  There are also corn-ficlds,~—corn-ficlds that
canse a Westerner first to smile and afterward to pity.
The stalks are as much as three, and sometimes four fect
high, with a mclancholy little tassel, and 2 gloomy knot
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of wiry silk, and spindling stem and leaves, with, finally, a
miniature “ nubbin*’ of the yellow flint variety. The cu-
riosity of this crop is that it grows all the year, and is fed
green and in the stalk to the gentleman’s horse in town
to whom it is brought every day and sold by the armful.
This maloja is the cargo of many a long train of horses,
whose burdens scrape the passengers upon the side-
wallks,

A sleepy dulness pervades the land, compatible with

_ the climate and suited to the people. T feel it crecping

aver me a3 I elose this chapter, and know that the tale of

it is commonp ace and dull, Under the licad of “ Ia
Gcncra] one might go on like the brook. It is all in

general, as Iloek back upon it and try to recall individuwal

features. Something specifiq must undoubtedly be drag.
ged forward and made to stand up, and if it is for the
- specific purpose of being admired, I know of none more
willing than the distinguished individual who shall be the
sub]u,t of the following chapter.

P

CHAPTER TV,
THE CUBAN AT IHOME.

I__:[ . who shares with the Spaniard in Cuba the fetic-

ity ol being considered white, and who, grenerally
speaking, is upon the social level of 2 man who has family,
friends, and certain rights not inalicnable, is the Cuban
himsell.  These two, the Spaniard and le, occupy as
strange relations and expend as much ill-feeling upon each
other as two men or classes can who continue to live to-
gether in the samme country. The native is as remarkable
in his way as the Spaniard is in his, and deserves a special

- biography as a man without a prototype. Theoretically,

as Americans arc English, so should the Cuban be a
Spaniard. If he has any admixture of blood not Span-
ish, it is not German, I'rench, or Irish, nor even Indian,
but must be traced to sources nearer the equator and the
Guinea coast. We will endeavor to see him as he is, the
Creole, the tropical white man, possibly entitled to be re-
garded as the founder of a race,

He appears to you at first a man all hair, eyes, tecth,
and shirt collar. Tt is not precisely the correct vicw, but
such is apt to be the impression conveyed to a conserva-
tive and doubting mind. After better acquaintance Ive
gives you the idea of a man who is at lcast sui generrs,
with an unique form of body amd & hitherto unclassificd
type of mind.  After a year or two he begins te seem to
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dom observed to exist in a character otherwise excellent,
but an agreeable wman in many respects. To a counte-
nauice always expressive of a certain relinement, often of
preat beauty, and almost never coarse, angular, or hacd,
he joins a physique the thinnest and most attenvated
ever found compatible with lecomotion and the general
control of a muscular system, s legs ave spindles, bis

Carms much like {lattened sticks somewhat enlarged at the

articulations.  Of stomach he usually has about as much
as birds of the cranc specics are remarkable for, and is
scldom disposed to undue enlargement in the region of
the waistband.  His shoulders are thin and sharp, and if
he stoops slightly it need nob necessarily be regarded as
an indication cither of scholarship or disease of the
tungs. His complexion is seldom fair, and generally of a
not unhandsome swarthiness, though sometimes approach-
ing a hue that, by the present opinion of prejudiced man-
kind, is not exactly a society color. But I have never
scen i Cuban with what we call a “dumb ™ face, or an
upintelligent cye,

This man is the born dandy. e wears jewellery lile
a woman, and like a woman’s, Ile pinches feet that arc
small enough naturally, into agouizing shoes.  lle wears
collars monstrous in size or ridiculous in smallness, with
shicts of dazzling colors, and cnt so very ddealless that
you may observe the shacp ends of his collar-hones and
the very bottom of his thin threat. At the dade of this
writing he goes about the streets with pantaloons that
By wpon hig livde Tegs like Dags, and Tapand yoe in
the breeze. IHis coal scems to have been nrude for a
taller man, whereas, a yewr ago, it had a tendency Lo creep
upward toward the back of his neck. Iat the centre-
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picce and glory of his costume is his hat. Where such
fashions in hcadgear as he delights himself with reatly
have Lheir origin, I know not.  As the climate is warm,
and scemingly for that reasen, the hat is nirrow, blacl,
neavy, and shaped like an inverted stovekettle,  This
pun sometimes attends a ball in a black dress suit, a white -
necktie, and a green shirt. A Cuban Lown is full of sucl
higures, and few of them are, by any chance, at work at
iny thing. Born in a slave country, the presumptive,
probable or actual heir to a share in some sugar planta.
tton, or, if not, living by his wits or upon his relations, the
young Cubun imagines that his destiny is to orpament
the tropics; to be a thing of beauty, and kill time while
he is thus clegantly occupied,  Ile adoms a pair of the
leanest, skinicst hands,—hands that remind you of \hose
of a maiden lady in ilt health,—with rings set wilh high.
colored gems.  He leaves the nails to grow long like
thase of a Chinese wiobleman, and trims them to a peint.
One can forgive his face, weak ns il often is, and moulded
in its cffeminate features by the things he thinks about.
The smile at his costume may be, with some difficulty,
suppressad. s dandyisim may be endured, Dut one
never learns quite to admire the Cuban hand. When 1
shake hands with him 1 have cver suppressed a steang
desire to crush the limp and useless thing into a yellow
and cistorted mass; to couse him to go home and band-
age 1t, and have it pain him aboot a year.

1T ever you sce a Cuban on his way to the railway sta-
tion, you will notice that a litile negro is carrying lis
travelling.bag, When he reaches his jowney's cad, he
Lires another to carry it out of the car for himm. lle
would very much dislike to be caught in the strect carry.
ing a package. e is averse to any burden but a cane.
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tle does not like to be taken for a person suffering from
any necessity common to impecunious people. Reduced
to wani, he lives as long as he can by borrowing, /he
pawns a little, and what finally becomes of him one can
hardly tell.  As a rule, experience in life subducs his airs,
but gives him no financial skill.  When the Guinea.grass
has overgrown bis plantation, and the pecuniary diffi-
culties that happen to men everywhere beset liim, he is,
as a rule, helpless and hopeless.  He mopes, and s dis-
posed to suicide, and abandoning all gayety, scems to be,
after a fashion, desirous of calling the widest atteation
to the misfortuncs with which the saints afflict him.
For many years the Cuban bas been a skilful contriver
of schemes for the good of his country, and has the repu-
-tation of being excellent at intrigue. But none of his
schemes have had any resalt, except, perhaps, the im-
prisonment or flight of himself and friends. He coukl
plot exceedingly well, but e coukl not keep the seeret.
The insurrection was begun and almost entirely sustained,
50 [ar as action was concerned, by Cubans in the interior
and of the country districts. The towns of western
Cuba, filled with the people 1 have deseribed, did little or
nothing for the cause, except personally, and very pri.
vately, to wish it success.  What was done by those ac-
tually engaged, no man has yet, so far as I know, fully
and truly told, There are only a few facts from which
persons wlho desive information can juilge.  The Span-
jards lost in the contest one hundred and sixty thousand
men, neir seven hundred million dollars, and acted upon
the delensive nearly altogether during the nine years in
which thicy were engaged in the struggle. It was a ques-

tion who could cndure the longest, and wear the other

out, and, perhaps, there never was a war that lasted so
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long with as littic blood actually shed on the field of bat-
tie, with as Jittle outlet for impetuous and burning valor
on either side, and with so much uncertainty as to result
after the bushwhacking, scares, and skirmishing had gone
on for soc many years,

It was a war of suspicion, of suppression, of words.
The Spanjard scemed, in the waste and middle of it, like
an old man, cowering in his corner, shaking his crutch,
and threatening to rise up and grasp the sword of his
youth, and chastise rcbellious sons.  He talked of glory

from the begipning. Ile pretended to be victorious, and

gratified himscll with the fmagination. The Cubau, on
the other hand, was wrestling with a situation too strong
for him, without a treasury, without arms, with a travel-
ling capital and a nomadic legislature, and the president
of lis republic in the United States. He was unaided
by his kindred in the richest part of the island. He
tallked of invading Ilavana, and, instead, invaded New
York thirty thousand strong. As for his friends, lhicre
and - there, they talked s they were valiant in devising
movements for others to make; they speculated and
hoped. The young men went away to where it was safer’
to be, and where they could avoid service in either army.
There is a good deal of entertainment to be derived from
merely imagining the tewn Cuban as a soldier. I should
very much like to see some of the young gentlemen of
my acquaintance with muskets on their hacks, I think
it wonld be something like plowing with cats.

The great difference existing between tlrese rival claim-
ants and antipodal neighbors, in personal characteristics,
I take to be this: the Spaniard, as an iudividual, has a
strong and decided character; the Cuban a weak and
vacillating one.  The former, in private life, and consid-
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cred as an individual, is the better man, and usually ac-
quits himsel{ in that most common and most satisfactory
test of a man,—that he will do as hic agrees. 1T is the
family man of the island.  Ilis wile and children he has
a true regard and respect for, and his house is his home.
He does not suspuct the honor of his sister or his
motlier, and lias no suspicions as to his own paternity
all of which a Caban may do, and not be regragded zu‘;
very cecentric.  HMe ds faithful in an unusual degree to
the ties of blood and kindred, and pompous braggart
that he is, venerable and changeless Bourbon, he s Truc
Fo his country under all circumstances.  Indeed, as siated
in a later chapter, patriotism is his vice, and in her name
he is sanguinary, unjust, and often crucl. But he has a
character, and it is easier to respect a cestain conscien-
tious badness than to adinire a weak, amiable, and vacil-
lating goodness.

After all T have said of the average Cuban young man
and his appearance and physiognomy, the rt::lr[t:‘ wim’
pits his trast in that science may desire no further his.
tory of his mental traits. But le is not unvarying as a
subject of study. As a husband, he is strilcing ; ifhtlu:re
is a relation of life in which he shines, it is as a2 married
man. It is often a lurid glare of matrimonial unfaithful-
ness from the very wedding day. One of the worst
qualitics of the Cuban is that he seems not to helieve in
the faithfulness and hoaor of any woman, while he ouelit
to kuow, as the rest of (he waorld knows, that there ishuo
more faithful and loving wife, and no better mother, than
the woman of Cuba, T have often scen the wifortunate
American girl, who had chosen a husband from anone
\?u: fovaders of New YVork, wandering o e cilion I:I‘
Cuba in scarch of a truant husband who had grown tired

: . ' .
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of her and returned to the dusky loves of his youth. In-
deed, some of the greatest of matrimonial follies are com-
mitted by my countryavomen, partly, as I suppose, be-
cause they believe these young men when they describe,
in broken English, their homes in Cuba, as the.-gardener’s
son described his to the Lady of Lyons, and partly be-
cause there is a certain piquancy about marrying a for-
ejgner., '

As the Cuban is in respect to his matrimonial affairs,
o i3 he with many a thing besides.  Oily and smooth as
his [ather, the Spaniard, in making his bargains, he is
very artful in avoiding his obligations afterward, T am
at a loss for words to truly describe the peculiar unre-
liability which scems a paurt of the man's character. I1e
is trivial, and it may consist in that. Ile is wanting in
appreciation of manliness for its own sake, and it may
consist in that. B3ut it has scemed to me that the ehild-
ish egotism of purce sclfishness was his great uwnderlying
teait. He is flaccid, without fibre, and poor, even to
heggary, in strengtl of character. T marvel at the fin-
ished address, the intelligent {ace, the polish, the quick
é’crccption, and the air of respect for himself and others,
which exist as the concomitants of this.

The question probably occurs to the reader: ¢ What
will this man do with hLis country when he shall some
day acquire control of it?’ 1t is a fate in the future.
Olten in the history of mankind, the talent for govern-
ment has grown with the necessity for it. I have hinted
that the Cuban was perhaps destined to be, if he be not
alrcady, the founder of a race, if he did not first misce-
genate and liybridize. It s an ¢/, that like so many of
iGs Tellows in this world, deserves to be spelled witle a
capital * 1.7 At some time the greater Antilles will
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come under the dominion of the African. He thrives
Lere, and he alone; the white men’s descendants decay.
[{is tribe incrveases; he is healthy, active, strong. These
shining scas are his natural surroundings, and he basks
beneath a blazing sun, where others wither and decay.
There is a limit of adaptation beyond which men cannot
go. 1 believe the Cuban, as he'is, to be as much the ont.
growth and product of climate as he is of Spanish ances.
try. In Cuba the very sheep chanpe their wool and their
colar for The hair and the spots of the goat. Where the
banana grows, men do not grow, unless they are black.
There has been courage in danger, and there have been
calm and heroic deaths for “Cuba Libre.” Some of
those have fallen who, with any other people or sur-
roundings would have “lit a candle that shall never be
put out.” I do not know of what stuff martyrs are
made, but some of those who have died hopeless and
unshriven have met their fate with a serenity that has

- half redeemed the fame of all their fellows, and rescucd

from pity or ridicule the story of the Jast and longest of
the struggles of the sons of Cuba for the Iand in which
they were born.  But it scems to me at this mofgnt,
that when the political misery of a people is beyond
remedy by themselves, it is also beyond hope and dis-
cussion. Many a year will clapse before the Cuban will
make a successful effort for liberty, if cver. They left
their battles to be fought out by a hundful of country-
men, while the great majority of the ablest among them

were inside the Spanish lincs, and were glad they were.

These now claim to have been beaten by superior force
after doing the best they could, and as you hear them
Lalks, you know tut Cubig i an vusel

M oever ] s . -
of Spain, yoever "'l”“l*lll)’
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}It s fﬂmeust useless to remark, after the foregoing,
fl:ritis?sli{? in Cuba. is in a pc.culia.r conditio‘n. It is, iu-
dictu‘d o -l.d'.t stut.c in which it might certainly l:‘:-c pre-

1L, that it must change, and take upon itsell o
t;cttlcd Form. Vet it does not change, and has been in
its PI‘(:‘.‘;ent state a very long time., The changeless an-
t2gonism between two classes leaves them to live to-
gether and hate each other from year to year, to {ollow
”‘“-' Situe avocations, to speak the same language, prac-
tise the same religion, and walk together upon the same
streets, yet without association, friendship, er kindred
sentinmient. The Cuban girl steels her heart against the
young Spaniard, though often gallant and haandsome, and
sometimes rich, She may, and does, sometimes marry
him, for women are women, but it is against remon-
strance and in defiance of scandal.  The Cuban mamma
does not invite him to her house unless it is quite well
understood that he has undergone a change of heart.
The island is full of uniformed, inchoate licroes, but the
[emiinine fondness for the gilt button docs not often
cause the darleeyed damsel to relent. The Cuban and
the Spanish boy attend the same school, and pley to-
gether through yauth, and when they attain to manhood
cach groes his way with his kind.  Yet there is a certain
concenlment about all these things. Society goes on with
agreat «eal of real and much prcts:ndcd gaicty, with this
big worm always at the heart f)f it. A thousand Joves
and hopcs are bounded by a line that ¢gnnot be gone
aver Or around, and men and women Curl‘: :u?d r.estra:n
the most aatural and usciul desires and inclinations of
life to comply with a rule ne man .has made aInd cyery-
Body s penticded by, thit :-illl:l:(:_l:dlll]f ggnur’:ltmns :!;1\"9
scarcely infringed upon, ;m.d ll'mt seems to have no limit
sl upon its strange and binding force.
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The Cuban at home, ought, by all rules, to be a very
wnbappy-and discontented man, because of the universal
dissatisfaction with his political status. An American
would be.  He is not the man he believes he 1s entitled
and competent Lo be. There we no lines ol ambition
opent o him, no avenies of endeavor, save in a comner-
cial or industrial way, Ilc may and does write a little
poctyy, and, if it be cver so good, it Is read and praised
only locally.  TI he s an artist it is with the same re-
skt JTe way make all the money he pleases, and is
able to appear in the bost possible clothes, sitver-plate
his harness, and live in a tlesroofed patace, and he may
be called “ Don,” and bowed to by his felows, But e
can ncvey be governor of his jurisdiction, or scnator
from his distelet, or take part inomaking the laws, good
or bad, he lives under.  1is influcince must be only of a.
social kind, and Lis power over his fellow-men enly that
which comes of personal surroundings.

Long years of this kind of life hive made of the Cuban
a peculiar kind of aristoerat,  If hie be a man of brains
and intelligence, he knows that Lie is so in spite of his
surroundings, and makes the wmost of it in private life. If
merely a mpn of wealth, as he often is, Lie surrounds him-
sell with all the tinscl state he can, leans back upon him-
self, and installs himself a potentate amid his dependants
and surroundings,  Tle s never greceted by acelamations,
or carrkgd in o chair, or called wpon to expross hiix views
of public mensures in a speech, Bat he is 50 acenstomed
to the deprivadion that he acver thinks of i, e com-
forts Nimscll within himsclf, and cadms his longings by a
serene contemplation of his own digaity.

It may scan, and justly, that thus far I have found
Hitle to say i praise of the Cahang 1 hpve pessona
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{riends whom I might take as examples of something -
better than all this, and write of them only. 1 wisl? 1

could. 1 write generally of a class, and 1 believe with

truth and soberness, and as 1 have deseribed him 1 be-

tieve the Caban will Aind himsclf considered, when at fast

bis islandic fetters shall be brokon and, as the governor
of his own‘country and the manager of his own politic.al

forfunes, he shall be caled upon to mingte with t.hc in-
Wabitants of a world binger than bis own, e has virtues.
{le s, in the course of time, destined to be individually
changed by education acquired oulside his‘littlf: ia};md.
Vs graceful suavity and pleasant temper, its quick intel-
ligence, his tolerance of ignorance and {l)olis!n‘\css on the
part of vthers, bis wnwillingness to be outdope in courtesy,
his faiv acceptance of kindly ovestures [rom \\.'Itoms.owur
they may come, runder him a pleasant companion at least,
if not very nearly what we mean when weuse the expres-
sion “a gcntlmn:m." | would he were less that, and
more o man, 1 wish 1 could remember oftener to |I:I:VC
seen the fush of conscience upon Jis face, and the clulcl.\'
anger of honesty in his eye. I he meant lis compl.l-v
ments, o belicved in his own kindness, or would kc.cp his
!iLLlu promises, any or all uf these, b Shoul\‘?l luve hinn,—-au
fivtle,




CHAPTLER V.
“ THE SPANIARD IN CUBA,

UBA can boast as motley and parti-colored a popu-
lation as ever were gathered together in as small
4 country. Spaniards, Negroces, Cubans, and Chinamen
canstitute her permanent population. It is hard to tell
whether the white, the black, the white-and-hlack, or the
genuine and unadulterated ycllow, are in the najority.
All these elements of humanity are very different, one
from the other,  The Spanfavd and Cuban arc haudly
~upon speaking terms any time these thirly years, and
there are no common traits Lo unite the Negro and e
Asiatic.  But it is an interesting congregation of human-
ity. Nearly or quite two-fifths of these people are slaves
absclutely, and of the remainder u large proportion have
declared vehemently, and for a long time, that they are
slaves politically, The only man who is half content with
himself is the Spaniard, and he would be happier i he
were not constantly apprehiensive of a strupple to nain.
tain i vude of the tstund and Lis peculiar ideas of HOVCTIL-
ment.

Away from Cuba, the differences between the Spamniard
and the Cuban are not very pesfectly understood, nor is
there any immediate necessity for studying them. T have
frequently been asked by persons in the United States
questions which led me to infer that if the pbopic of the
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island were not all Cubans they must necessarily be all
Spaniards, and that af least the terins were 1llt‘El'Changc_
able. But these two, as a matter of fact, imagine them-
sclves the antipode the one of the other, refuse to confess
that they are relatives, and have been indulging them.
sclves in a general, mutual, and cordial hatred of cach
other for a long time.  Living in the same streets and in
adjoining houses, associated necessarily in business, relig-
ion, and language, they yet do not commingle as the same
people. They belicve they understand each other too.
I the reader will have the goodness to follow me for a
few pages I will endeavor to describe this anomalous re-
lationship of the Spaniard in Cuba and the Cuban at
home. It is probably worth a few moments’ study merely
as o curiosity of society.

The two look askance at each other, and cach, the
Cuban especially, is inclined o gratily ]lil!]:sclf with a
grinace behind the other's back, Vet they live together,
and take colfee ot the same tables f the same café, wul
meet a hundred times a day. There is a distinet under-
standing that the one hates the other, and it is tlrcl only
point they have agreed upon eniirely.  Fhis condition of
things is quitc apparent to one who has been on ‘the
istand for three weeks, and as time passes, and one lives
longer between the two smoldering hatreds, it begins to
excite surprise that the difference never gocs any further.
One wonders within himsell why they do not quarrel
personally, and collisions take place every day in t]lle year,
and why they do not, at least upon rare occasions, go
avound the corner aud fight it out.  They never doj I
remain surprised at this date, with the same surprise that
first came to me,at 4 condition of things so unlike human
nature, as that misture exists in other regions and races.

Came g
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By a Spaniard is meant always'a man of Spanish blood
aud born in Spain. . His son, born in Cuba, is a Cuban
and usnally so in sentiment as well as i fact. The ‘hisi
tory of the Spaniard has been so well studied that it has
percolated into the channcls of universal knowledese, U
you say of one that he is a Spauiard you at once d?:scribc
a peenliny man with a character unique, of whoem it is apL
to be concluded that he may be a very good kind of a
fl.t“()\\’, but, - Hoyou are with him'you keep an cye on
him for a good while. There is no supcrfluous confidence
between the Saxon and Lim.  Lor something like three
hundred years he has been making himsell wy inderna.
tHowal repulation, and has suceceded remaglably. L is
not & story of wenkness or cowardice. IFrom the hegin.
ning he took a leading part in that history of change and
progress on the continent of Euvope, which is one -:Jf the
mast touching in the annals of the human race. e won
vasl dominions on this side the sea with a cantemplible
handlul of adventurers, and held them until a time within
the memory of living men. By heroism and treachery, by
an utter want of conscience and honor, and a display of
the highest virtues of a soldier and explorer, by an un-
hmitftting usc of wny means whatever, he conuered
}\'Ic.\’lco and Peru, and by the same mcans, tansformed
imto causes, he Jost them at List,  For lie has never
changed, in his troe self, from what he was in those carly
times,  But be wis vever a0 coward, atd has ot Lo this
cl'ay lost aught of his dignity, his courage, his conservie
tismy, lus pride, or his entire inability to compromise with
the people of the colonics e has planted by clhanging
those forms and Leaditions of government that were {i:ail'{,:
the thing for provinces three lundred yuars ago, but are

very much out of date for a century past. This chapter
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is written with a knowledge, more or lcss‘accurate, of the.
terms upon which peace was made with the leaders of the
late insurrection, and of the change in the policy of the
government of Cuba, temporarily apparent to everybody.
But it is also written with the knowledge that both
parties arc dissatisfied,-and neither sincere.  The Cuban
still Teels that he bas not got what he eught to have, and
the Spaniard hates himself for not having been able to
fully keep all that was his.  Spainis in honor bound
to carry ont the temns of the agreement she made. But,
should the usual thick-headed Spaniird come and take his
place ns Caplain-Generid, it will again be {ound thut tr-
dition is stronger than treaty, and that the Spaniard is
incapable of change.
Yet, there is another side to the Spanish character, even
in Cuba. That just mentioned is his histovic character.
It is the eollective, ageregate Spaniard, and docs not de-
scribe the man as you mect him in the street. ** Three of
us make a Iunatic,” he says of himself, and the use of the
proverb betrays a consciousness that the traits of “the in-
dividua! do not conduce to make him a calm man in
a crowd, Then, he is prone to begin to talk about
“ posotros,” and to be carricd away by that maniacism of
his about Spain and cvery thing Spanish. On this poiot
cvery Spaniard scems to have been bom erazy. The
rulers of Spain, the country itsell, can consider ceriiin
the blind devotion of every subject wherever found.
His history is glorious, his country the richest in Europe;
e has made every thing, done every thing,  Iis literature
in sollglorifying (o a depree ridiculous and disgusting.
IT¢ balicves a Spaniard invented the steam-engine, dis-
covered electricity, and made - the first steamboat.  In
the preface to a volume before me, on the industrial -
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arts, angd intended for use in scliools, the author states
. that he Ias been eriticized for not stating that the Span-
jards invented printing; that he did not do so because
there was some doubt upon the question of who did in-
vent it, and that he is happy to state, at least, that his
countrymen were the first to usc it!

After a few moments’ conversation of the stimulating

kind hinted at above, with two or three of his fellow-

countrymen,—and they cannot aveid getting at it,—he
begins to wish to do somcething. e is ready to begin
the much-talked-of coperation of “dycing the Guif of
Mexico with his blood.”  The great provoecation, the
universal red rag, is the Yankee, sitting upon the op-
posite side of the narvew water, and calmly smiling at
his perils and struggles in Cuba, the predestined heir to
all he may be obliged to abundon on this side the At-
lantic. In ordinary times he will speak culmly of the
failings and follies of his race and his system. TIn ten
minutes thercalter he will be gesticulating and storming.
Fle gets into conversation with some of his canntrymen,
and * nosotros " creep in.

I may as well remark here, and have done with it, that
what this iteighbar of ours nceds to cure him of all this
folly, is a ncat thrashing at the hands of some forcign
party.

The man of Spaln in Cuba presents a marked contrast
to bin deseemdant, the pative-larn tohaldtant of  the
island. e came here for money, and, ax a general rule,
lie has succeeded in getting it. No man is more capable
of hard work and great frugality, and no man is more
accomplished in the art of keeping all he gets. T once
had a door-servant or gortere, a Gallego of the Gallicians.
Every day-he ate what was brought hinv [rom a small
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and nasty dodcge at the next cormer. Tt was never any
thing but soup. ITe never had, and ncver needed, a
knife and fork. [Te was not only content, and in good
healtl, but hospitably inclined withal, and, after the cus-
tomn of his countiy, asked me to partake of his fare if I
passed near him I have lony ceased to take observations
of this luminary of cconomy, but presume be is still eat-
ing soup, and still content. The greater portion of the
Spaniards, working men in Cuba, live like him.

For scveral centuries Cuba has becn the Spaniard's
oyster. It is his, with a government after his own lheart,
and custom-house regulations specially framed for his
benefit,  The poorest and most ignorant goatherd in all
Spin can come to Cuba and experience one delightlul
sensation. " He may cat thin soup, and still realize that
the negro is lower than he.  Ile becomes “ Dan,'” and is
thus addressed by a large class not white, and has a re-
alizing sense of his dignity and likes it. DBuat it never
keeps him from going to work at any thing he can find
to do. Men who are now well-known as examples of a
combination of wealth with great illiteracy, began by
carrying a baker’s basket upon their heads from door to
door. Thereare always young Spaniards passing through
this stace, and thcy' muke the land scemn a piece out of
old Spain. This kind is as ignorant, hardy, and adven-
twrous as cver was follower of Tizarro, though he his
ceased Lo bear wy argnebuse and wear an iron pot on his
head, Iis feet are elad in canvas shoes with hempen
soles, Ide claps any thing he happens to have upon his
skul), and his sleeves are rolled high, and his shirt is open.
He is hardy, and if liec does not die of fever when he first
arrives, all the vicissitudes of climate affcct him not.  Ie,
is a roller of hogshcads; a lifter ol iron bars, a digger of



50 . CUBAN SKETCUES. y

drains, and layer of pipes. He becomes anon the captain
of a lighter, a sugar-weigher, a stevedore, 2 boatman, a
fisherman,—any thing. _

. But it has often seemed to me that the great ambition
of this man, beyond which there was to him nothing
more, was to be a dodivero. A lbodega is a wine cellar, the
hold of a vessel, ar, lastly and most commanly, a corner
grocery, wherein is sold two cents worth of any thing

that belongs in the catalogue of eatables, but which has

become mouldy, ancient, and: unsavory. Ta bLe the
owner of one of these dusty little depositories of indiges-
tibles is the bright hope of the lower class Spaniard,
So many have cngaged in it that the reputation of the
busiuess is a kind of monopoly with them, and the name
bodigere has become descriplive of a elass.  ** Cono un
bodigero "—like a man who keeps a dodega—ipnorant and
Dlunterlng, hiw bacome o phrase.

Spanish cconomy is eminently adapled to the advance-
ment of one of this kind in the world, There are no
Lourding-houses in Cuba, avd none in Spain.  The blessed
fact stands alane in social annals, and shines afar In a
hungry world. It is a startling statement, but is troe, for
thicre are no boarders. Pass a store or a shop at meal-
time and you will observe along table sct forith in the
middle of the salesvoom, in the midst of merchandise
or tools, and all the employés of the establishmeni at din-
ner, Al bedtime cach man finds his cot, places it where
there is most room for it, amd goes Lo bed. In some
corner of the establishment the viands are cooked over a
little charcoal fire, and the store, the warchouse, or the
shop, is home to all in it. The boarding-house business,

~commen, atistocratic, and medium, is thus rendered im-.

possible, and such an institution is unknown.

oo ' i Co :\-'. Tl
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While the laboring Spaniard is the sturdiest, the most
contentedly illiterate and the most faithful of men, his
educaled compatriot reads Don Quixote and regards it as
the quintessence of all wit, not at all conscious of the fact
that %e is Don Quixote, modernized, and his laboring
brother almost Sanche l'anza, Landy legs, broad shoulders,
thick head, content, philosophy, and all. Were he only
taller it would be hard to find a hetter physical man than
this same Sancho. His pectoral muscles shake as he walks,
and his stucdy legs bear him through thick and thin.
He has lived simply all his life, and is of that fortunate
clnss who for gencrations have lived and died untor-
mented by hopes and desires for things grander and
better than their fathers knew. He has caten and slept
well. e is the man for driving donkeys and climbing
hills, singringr rude songs, and vedishing hard fave, and tak-
ing un bonest plewsure in common things.  When he s
old, whether badigero or landed propriclor, he s stll the
same, ignorant, happy, headthy, until he begins to talk of
Spain and Y nesotros,” and then he becomes all that the
betterbred and betterceducated Spaniard is famouns for,
with all the added ignorance of his class.

The other varicty of Spaniard in Cuba may be said,
boti: at home and here, to belong to the governing
class,: e is town-bred, and comes ‘hither as a clerle, or
the incumbent of a petty subordinate office, or as an
officer jn the army. 1t is surprising to note the general
physical difference between the two varieties, the one
from the hills, the other from Madrid. This last is dis-
posed to shankiness, and more or less length and nar-
rowness. Somctimes, in contemplating the Spaniard in
Cuba, I have been reminded of the two grand subdivisions
of horses: draught and roadster. When this last-mentioned
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Spapiard is. old he is very wrinkled and generally bald.
e is mincing, fussy, and disposed, without meaning any
thi'ngfn..particulan to asstime an expression of counte:
nance that you would imagine indicated the irruption of a
disagreeable odor. He is the possessor of that particular
air of personal dignity which he alone scems to have let-
tees-patent for.  He has a peculiar gait, and sometimes is
the ideal of a beau; a kind of elderly dandy, even while
still young. His face is somctimes such a quaint onc as
is scen in- old portraits.  When he talks there is no end
to the gestures with which he accentuates his commoen-
places. He rises, and stands over his victim threaten.
ingly ; he lays his folded hands upon his beating heart
and leoks upward; he extends his avm grandly, appealing
to all the centuries and all the pyramids; he leans for-
ward, with bent knces, like one on the alert for a laga-
cious hen, and in this posturce places his two hands belore
lim, palms inwartl, and waves tham vielenlly forward.
It is “ No! a theousand times no! Go; leave me alone
in my confest for the Gath ™ And what can sl this
tervible thing be he is talking about, that hc scems to
live, a brand snatched Irom the boening, to relate?
Nothing; the cammonest and tamest thing in life.  As,
For Instance, there were Lwa ladies on the plica st nighl,
sisters.  One is homely and known to be amiabic, the
other beautiful and something of u vixen. The homely
ong, he says, he much prefers to the other. Thercupon
he drops into thé chair behind him, dull, undisturbed, and
aven sleepy, and lights @ paper cigae. This is a speci-
men of what you may sce and hear, if you care Lo, twenty
times & day,

I trust I do not give the reader the impression that
this is a personally disagrecable man, llcis not that,

3
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. for he comes of a race among whom courtesy and defer-

ence, soft words and an amiable demeanor, are cardinal:
virtues. When this man enters the diningroom of a
hotel, where is not one whom he ever saw before, he
salutes the company generally, If he meets you in the

- hallway, or upon the stairs, or in any situation where he

must pass you, he says his Buenos dias, as though he had
a personal interest in your welfare.  When he comes to
your office, he stops at the door until he is requested to
enter, takes off his hat, scats himself if invited, and not
otherwise, and proceeds to explain his business with an
insinuating sweetness,  If you explain to him that you
can't, or won’t, he does not argue the case strenuously,
but is very apt to come Lhe following day, with some new
view of the case, or some mere persuasiveness.  Ile is, as
a countryman of Quixote, so much of a philosopher as to
be the most agreeable of travelling companions, and he
does not ask you where you came from, and whither you
are going, and how old you are, and whcther you are
married. e s a fluent man, speakiug vapidly and cor-
rectly the magnificent tongue about the spelling and pro-
nunciation of which there has long ceased to be any
dispute.  ITe is as incapable of slang as a2 man might he
expected Lo be to whoke mother-tongoe it is iimpogsible.
But he is gquaint in his modes of expression, and often
uscs phrascs which savor strongly of what weiwould call
westernism, and which have the flavor of that dry humor
which is peculiarly Spanisli.  Profane he can be, in plain
words and very explicitly, but what we call ““ swearing,”—
meaning the terse blasphemy of the Rnglish-speaking
world,—hc has no words for. 13ut, as a compensation,
he can ke ws asliuncd when be will by interspersing
liis retnarks and spicing his discourse with a lingual JGlth
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f’f wh_ich only he, and bis sen, the Cuban, are capable.
Lhe vilest of personal vices, the lowest of habits, he uses
as by:wortls. Things that exist never to be mentioned,
are his adjurations. The class who * swear " in Lnglish,
have their equivalent class who make human speech secm
hideous in Spanisi. '

This man possesses all the qualifications that have
male himy, indue time, the cupitalist of Caba. e is a
'tt"ader, which the Cuban never is.  The stores arce all his.
The warclhouses, containing thousands of Logshcads of
sugar, he built and manages. The banks are under his
control, and railways are awned principally, or, at lcast,
arc managed by him, Generally, he has every thing in
his hands except the sugar plantations, and seems 1o be
rapidly getting those also under his management.  As an
Hl‘.tl'f.nll‘ o deader, av business proprictor, the Caban is i
failure, and it is seldom he trics any thing of the kind,
e cannot buy and sell; he has no talent for making
shoes and shaping coats, and the enly mechanical field
open to-him scems to be dentistry.

These two classes, Lhe official and the bodigero, are the

masters of Cubn, It is their last possession but one on
this side of the water, and they seem to endeavor to
make the most of it while it lasts. It is their system aof
thus making the most of it, that seems to the forcigncr.
and Amerdenn the most peendine of all, [ js o syslem
based, in bricf, upon these (wo ar thiree maxims - (1) That
the provinces of Spain are for Spaniards, and for nobody
else; (2) That the peaple who are most interested in these
provinces, the children of the sail, the permanent resi-
dents, are, by reason of these facts, unfitted for takiog

any part In the government of them. The origin of these

maxims lies somewhere in the obscurity of the sixicenth
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" century. At this date they are entirely Spanish, and the
persistence with which they are insisted upon and believed
~in, constitutes {air matter for astonishment to everybody

not a Spaniard. _

He who has not lived in Cuba can have no idea of the
sensation of having the {act dawn upon lim, and day by
day become more plain, that a three-hundred-year-old
system, with a wilitary  governor-genceral, imported dis-

Ctrict governors and all their lieutenants, judges, justices

of the peace, and even coustables and policemen, all
foreign, all Spaniards, and all acting under edicts and de-
crees, not statutes, is the government of an island not a
hundred milgs from the Great Republic.  AH these
things arc dear Lo the Spanjard, and thoughts of them
inflame his ardor when he begins to talk of “nosotros.”
Xhe puace hits come, and there is, (ov the present, a much-
talked-of change. But there is no noticcable change in
these respects.  The Spaniard s, and will remitin, the
governor, and the Cuban the governed. Above all
things gvaricious, this man will never relinquish the
means by which he makes the island exist for Spain.
Courteous, and cven polished, as he may scem to one
who has no intercst in his ijdeas of government and
power, he appears to every Cuban as the personal repre-
sentative of arrogance and injustice. As he believed the
people of Pera to be hig slaves by right of conguust, and
drew the line at Spanish birth, so he really believes with
regard to Cuba, and would, if he could, carry the id(fa out
in its entitety, He never really chaanges. - He is the
same man, even in physiognomy, he was three hundred
yc:irs ago. [Te lacks the prestige and the power now,
and has grown weak at home and abroad. DBut fatuous
1o the last, he pays little heed to the disintegrating ele.
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ments that are undermining his power in Cuba. The

crime of treason, to him, may consist in words, and even
thoughts, and the shadow of disloyalty is as much as the
proven crime. He loves a king.  Pan y Pales” is his
epitome of the theory of government. He wonders at

the system, and much more at the fact, of republicanism,

~and believes it to be, in the end, impossible.

Sometime, in the slow grinding of the gods, he will
abandon Cuba. When he does, it will not be worth the
keeping. A fearful rate of taxation is strangling every
industry and crippling cvery vast resource, and there is
no prospect of any change. Of all the millions wrung,
onc-half never reaches the treasury, and the half that
does is spent usclessly and  extravagantly.  His little
wooden wharves are rotting and will never be repaired ;
his reated buildings ave falling down, and his very “ pal-
aces” going to decay.  Iis modes were always primitive,
and latterly they are the primitive-decayed. The trou-
ble lie has in keeping himself straight is wearing him out.
Inter-official disputes, wranglings, il broils go on e¢nd-
lessly. A captain-gencral’s tenure of office is about four
months, and every captain-geheral vetires wealthy, or is
greatly lied upon.  As the barbariaus outside are con-
stantly increasing their domestic product of sugar, and
more and more contracting theivt demands upon Cuba,
s0 a slow suffocation scttles dawn upon the land, and by

and by the little island will produce plantains and eat

them, and life will, to every free islander, go on very
much as it does in a back-woods scttlement.

CHAPTER VI
LA SENORITA.

N my various conversations with those of my country-
- men who have unfortunately never been to Cuba,
there has always been at least one of the company who,
when the topic seemed quite exhausted, was sure to ask;
“Well, how about the women?” or something to that
cffect, I am about to endeavor to briefly answer this
person,
The lady of the tropics was one of my own objects of
solicitude upon arrival. I wished to sec her for the satis-

“faction of an honorable curiosity, T have seen ler, but

have not sutisticd the curiosity. 1 do not scem to catch
lict general ideas. 1 cannot say that I have ever held a
conversation with her. T have heard her voice, even, at
times, ¢ Jittle too much of it, for it is of an astonisliing
timbre to issue from such a throat. Of these things
anoan,

The first. {emale T saw in Cuba, to particularly observe
her, was such a being as one remembers ever after. T was
not charmed with her. She wore a gown of faded stuff,
and a dingy shawl over her head. 1 saw, without any
obtrusive endeavor to sce, that she wore shoes and no

“stockings. Ier mouth considerably resembled a crack in

a fallen cocoa-nut, and there was a mole, the size of a
Winckbesry, buside hey nose,  She unhiusitatingly epencd a
‘ 57
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conversatipn with me upen the subject of lottery tickets.
She was evidently not a Cubana, as the greenest of
strangers might perccive, but as Spanish as about forty
years in the back room of a bodega could make her,

The next T saw within speaking distance was seated in

a landeau beneath the gas-lights in the I'rado. She was
of a mature beauty, fair-haired, rosy, and vivacious, |
caught the Spanish name, but was addressed by her in
pure and unaccented Eaglish.  She was an American as
much as T was, and had been the heroine of a much be-
written “ diamond wedding” in New York some yoars
before.

‘ I continued to look for the Cuban lady, and was as-
sisted in my search by eyes equally as inquisitive as my
own, belonging as tlrey did to one of tie sex that is at
present under consideration, and that have ere now dis-
covered things that I cannot say I had mysclf endeavored
'to place in a clear light before them. 1 finally saw my
first Cubana one evening in the parlor of & friend’s house.

My hostess informed me that she had reached the mature
age of fourteen years. She was of large size and quite
mature. She is,’as I sometimes sce her,now in the year
1879, rather past the days of her youth, having been
thrown upon themarket early and disappointed in love.
I"IE:r eyes were big and very black, her hair a coarse and
shining mass, her complexion dark, her hands long, and
such a yaried assortment of jewellery | have scldom seen
at one time outside a shop window. T was never jn-
formed whether she had it all at that moment upofl her
person j—there was cnough,

By and by this young waman laughed. If a peacock
could indulge in merdiment it would be sueh a note of
gladness as hers was.  There was that reedy quality in jt
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that the voices of tropical birds and women are prone
to have. She talked, and I thought of how beantiful an
adaptation to nature it would be if her vocation had been.
to sell lottery tickets. She was very handsome, without
dispute, but her adornment, her hair, her voice, somchow
caused me think la hija del pais,—the veritable Cabana, a
type, though not an exact similitude of all her sisters—
an exuberant production, even for Cuba.

I do not think there is a land in the list of civilized
countrics that produces women so generally comely as
the daughter of Cubw is.  As a rule, she s a round
figure, not large, but inclined to dumpling-shape. What-
ever else she may be, she is ncver what the Americans
call “scrawny.” But her face, while scldom wanting n
intelligence, is hardly ever vivacious. A samencess, a
desert-like monotony of cxpression, pervades the’ sex.
Strong traits of individual character are varely indicated.
If the reader has ever seen a {Jock of Hucklings on their

“way to the nearcst water, he has a fair idea of this little

wonian's gait and general air. Iler hair is often a “ glory”
te ber, and is somctimes of that blue-black shade only
possible with the daughters of southern Europe and their
descendants, though occasionally the Cuban girl varies
the program by being a blonde, and, to be plain, rather fat.

This lady is often a waman at twelve, and the mother
of a large family at ninetcen or twenty. 5o pretty in
her youth, in agre she becomes cither lean and dried, or
fat and unwickly. She fades carly, and, for want of
strength of character, is apt to lose control of her hus:
band, who, nevertheless, still continues to need such cun-
trol as badly as any man of his times. ' But whatever .
she may grow to scem, ler eyes never fade. - To the last,
through all vicissitudes, they are big and black.
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The Spanish race is, in fact, remarkable for the beauty '

“of that feature. Even the males possess eyes that often,
though not always, set them apart as handsome men.
But T have learned that it means nothing, not even great

-intclligence, Tt dous not indicate character of any stronger

or nobler kind than any squint-cyed person may Possess,
and is far from being an indication of either mental force
or moral courage,

‘ The Cuban woman is the victim of a peculiar educa-
tion, acquired in the school, the family, aml the church.
bhc believes, as did her mother before her, that when she
gocs out alone, or is necessarily in any male haunts, ail
baggage is at the risk of the owner. She is sure that
men pretend to great gallantry, and are fond of paying
outside regard to the fair ones, and are civil and polite,
all as a mere blind.  She has no silly belief that a aunlie
man would not do so and so.  1f he catches her alone,
she s a ruined female from that moment.  She must al-
ways have somchody with her who is ot of the & et
oud sex.  There Iy a procession formed when she wishes
to go a few blocks, as follows : First, two or three youns
ladies, tlie more the better.  Second, a mulatto or m:rrrz;
servant, or, if possible, two or three, the more the bct?cr.
Sometimes there is only onc young lady and one servant,
This is a case of great emergency. Man isa roaring lion,
seeking some vnprotected fcmale of liis species continn.
ally. No little miss ever goes to school alone, and
cannot and must not pass along the strect without a
guardian,

The Cuban woman is timid and guarded in the pres-
ence of every man. A foreigner, speaking the langnage,
and ignorant of these peculiaritioy, sametimes ipnorantly
endeavard Lo be cvil, He Is lucky if, to all he may say,
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he gets any answer at all.  She to whom he speaks re-
gards him as by nature a designing wretch, whom she is
to avoid, to ncver sce, to ignore entirely.  Ancient maid-
ens, long since become a perfect guaranty in their own
persons against any imaginable familiarity with them, act
in the same way, and never get over it, and keep a leen
eye upan the younger ones. Until one grows accustomed
to it, it seems onc af the most rldlculous of all the follics
of the ancien végime.

Yet they arc justificd in much of this by their experi-
ence with the males of heir race, to whom an honest and
protecting gallantry is quite an unknown sentiment, and
who are accustomed to stare into the faces of women on
the street and consider it 2 masculine privilege.

One pities the Cuban young man who is in love. l1le
cannot see her alone, and cannot come regularly to the
house until a fair understanding of his iutentions is ar-
rived at.  And when at last he has attained the felicity
of beingr daily expected, he must de alf his courting in
the presence of the family, and utter his sweetnesses
across the critical ear of his future motherindaw. Until
they have been to church, they two are never left alone.
‘The whole family take sly turns in watching them. There
is a regular detail made, T think, from the older servants
of the house, to keep an eye upon them.

But there is human nature everywhere, even in Cuba,
and the two are always getting off to a window.seat or a
distant pair of chairs, though, with equal certainty, some-
body sidles off in that dircction and mounts guard.  The
smitten pair do not walk together in the evening. He
does not accompany her to the theatre or to mass.  They
enjoy all the bliss they can under great dificuity, and
with all mankind looking on.



63 - C CUBAN SKETCHES.

The illdii‘gct result of all this espionage, of course no.
body in this land of custom has ever observed.  There
are a great many small intrigues and innocent endeavors
to circumvent the detectives. There are cloquent glances,
signals, fan-talk, and the sly interchange of notes.  Then
the iron-guarded window, instead of being a protection,
becomes a great convenience. It ix more than the front
gate 15 with us.  She knows when he will pass by, and
stands tmside with a fair hand clasping the bars of her
cage, and waits forhim.  They stand there with the fron
between them, and dle. Bvery day it is so, and if
mamma wishes to stop it, she must come and stamd in
the window also,

There are other respects in which the young man has
a hard time.  Fle must come every day.  Ile weusz, and
she holds him to the strict letter of this law., e is
bound to show, by every means in his power, that he
holds atl other women in contempt and detestation,  [e
must not dance with any other, and had Dbetter not be
caught holding on to any other window bars, in any
cther street,  Ile tells all his friends about it, and she
all Ders, and the matter s diligently discussed. If he
should fail to come around regularly every day bie has to
tell @ satisfactory story. I bave known her to send her
brother alter hum. e takes his revenge after mar-
riage.

When the Cuban lady becomes a wife and mather,
then all ber traits develop, She is domestic, faithfiil,
patient, and her lord's absolute property tn an cxtent
unknown ameng northern people. She thinks she ought
o obey him, and he agrees with uwanimity.  She doces
not scem toknow that she is oppressed, and has never
made o aliort toward  casancipation. Shic docs ot
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know any thing about coéperative kitchens, or the Soro-
sis, or her inalicnable right {o serve on committees, edit
newspapers, and lecture. There never was a woman's
rights’ convention in this happy land, or a Dorcas soci-
ety, or cven a crusade,
. But she has a trait that enables her to make herself very
uncomfortable at times; she is insanely jealous. When
she suspects nothing and nobody, she still leeps a wary
eye for a possible slip.  She wishes her husband to come
and sit by her, and follow her abont, and mutely beg her
to siile upon him.  When he goes out, she wishes to
know where he is going and when he will return. When
he returns, she asks him where he has been. She does
not like him to dance with other women, and would
blindlold him, if she could, to keep him from looking at
them. :
Spain, T believe, never-attempted to compete for a
prize upon school systems, or to exhibit a modél school-
house for a medal. The stranger in Cuba may ecasily
sce why, It is only in countries where the dominant
influcnee is Protestant, that female education is a matter
of .public solicitude, interest, and care, equally with that
of males. The Cuban girl and boy are educated, as «
matter of [act, by the church. The girl is taught em-
broidery and behavior as the chief things., - There is no
system of public education that can be called a system,
and the only schools that can be considered free, are
usually under the care of pricsts and nuns. Those who
cannot afferd to pay large tuition fees are at liberty
to keep their children at home. The sexes are rigor-
ously scparated, and mixed schools are unknown. The
little girl lcarns this above all things, that the other sex
are creatures she angst avoid, distrost, and never sgem
to have any thing to do with.
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This lady grows up the greatest stickler for proprictics
the world ever saw, yet, after, all, like all other women.
Beware of two things: that you never propose an innova-
tion, and never joke with her. The fivst she refuses, no
matter what it is; the last she docs not understand.
She expects all males to talk to her with great earnestness.
A joke, or a play upon words, a pun or a double tean-
ing, she has no understanding of, and looks upon any
man who practises them as a bad and an iusincere per
son. Her life is taken up with very small things., She
ready little or nothing, and her neighborhood B her big
world,  She is one of the most thorough and incurable
of provincials; stercotyped and ancient in all hier views
of life, afraid to violate a single rule of custom, prone to
believe undoubtingly without the thought of enquiry or
investigation, and dying at last as she has lived, she is
comforted immeasurably by the rites of the chmch and
the thought of a respectable funcrai

This is the Cubana as I have known her, and as she
casually seems. 1T lLave only an item to add to a dis-
surtition  which, to the feminipe reader, st seom 2
tedious characterization.  Women arc women, even in
Cuba and Turkey, and T have known dames here who,
but for the standing interference of the captain-gen-
eral, were capable of governing the istand, including their
hushands, sunl athers wha were statesnun-ike Judgos of
the affalrs of the neighborhood. *Confined to such topics
af conversation as are common between women who do

‘not talk much with men, the talent for gossip becomes
greatly developed.  The voices that lisp in gentle :mon-
osyllables when there is a male object of dread and
terror about, resound through the house at other times.
The slippered case, the {limsy and draggled gown, the

L4 SENORITA. ' ' 61

untidy hair and unwashed faces, the ceaseless rocking
to and fro, the general idleness, have their Htting con-
comijtant of tall. Yet she is a woman entirely, with
many a grace and chanm to counterbalance her insipid-
ity. With more tidiness, less leisure, and more the air of
having been shopping, or cooking, or ¢ven dusting the
furniture, she would be one whose restrained life and
ridiculous education would not have entirely spoiled as a
very charming woman.




CHADPTLER VII.

SPANISI RULE N CUDBA.

TI‘IRRE arc about forty million people on this side

the Atlantic who speak the Castdian tongue,
The list of countrics whose laws, language, religion, mode
of thought and domestic habits are essentially Spanish, is
a long one.  Both in the old and the new worlds the ex-
pericnce of the Spaniard as a ruler has been long and
varied enough to have changed his state-craft to a very
different thing from what it is, and to have guided him
at last to a change in that strange colonfal poligy which
has cost him all hiis western possessions save Cuba and
onc other little island, her neiphhor.

Doubtless more elaborate informalion as to his char
acteristics as a ruler can be gleaned from asingle graceful
and elaborate chapter ol Prescott, and from the story of
those long years of tycvanny, conspivacy, suspicion, and
bload In Mexico and Soutlt Amcric, than [ron a hun-
dred such dissertations as this on the Spaniard as the
ruler of Cuba in the year of grace onc thousand eight
hundred and eighty-one. Ile has not changed much in
all the time that has passed since the day when that re-
markable goat-lierd, Pizarro, died on the stafrease, kissing
the cross he had marked on the dusty {loor with his awn
blopd, and of his general character not much more re-
mains to be said than that which mankind have long
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since learned by heart. Nevertheless, from my first ac-
quaintance with him, the Spaniard in Cuba appeared to
me as a peculiar person, actuiated by remarkable views of
his mission there,  As he now appears to me, after con-
siderable time passed in rather close association with
him, I purpose to speak of him here, begging the reader
to remember that T describe him only generally, and that
there are individual exceptions 1o the general class.  But
these exceptions shine as ravely as real diamonds in the
crown of a tragudy queen,

Fresh from the United States, and having all my ideas
of goverament formed by the institutions and laws of
the only- -thus far—successful republic, 1 was not three
weeks a vesident of the islund before T had discovered
the cause of the Cuban war. Anybedy would do the
same, for if there had been no war, I should have won.
dered why there was not. The causes are everywhere,
n every thing. [t isa government of the Spaaiard, (or
the Spaniod, and by the Spaniard.  And yet, what 1
have stated [ discovered so easily, T believe the Span-
iard himsell does not know. Many an honest bodigero
heaped anathemas upon the heads of the insurgents
because he believed they began a war, merely from a de.
sire too rule or orndn, against o government the most be-
nign, just, and glorjious heaven had ever given to man.
The wonder that at first possessed me at this astonishing
obliquity of the Spanish mind, at this utter disregard of
the lessons of the centuries, has not passed away with
custom, but has rather grown upon e,

The usual Spanish official presents himself to my mind
as a rather attenvated individual in a linen pin-striped
uniform, with a white cap that has a teortaise-shell visor,
with a little straight sword at his side, and a bamboo
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cane in hishand. He is most constant around custom-
houses, the “palace”—they have a great many palices
in Cuba, just as every primary school there is called a
*eollegre,”—nnd the hotels, e scems 1o have liitle
do, and net to be paid much for doing it, and to be con-
stantly secking an opportunity for small specdation. By
leaving off the initial s of the wornd, perhaps it would
be as correctly spelled.

This member of the civil service is supposed to have
his ‘humble situation for fife or during good behavior,
after the manncr of the servants of a king, But T am
afraid that, as 1s ollen the case with the American official,
eternal vigilance is the price of office., His place, as all
offices in Cuba, is eagerly coveted in Spain. Somcebody is
always wishing to get it away from hiny, and T state it as
a thing often told me by officials themsclves, that they
have frequently to pay to their patrons the whele of the
salaries received by them. It is the understanding upon
which political influence is exerted for them. The ae.
compunying understanding is, of course, that lic must

nuie the sitwation pay him by his own ingrenuity, and he |

generally does,

The first essential to the transaction of business in any
government department, is Lo have an understanding with
the necessary official.  Because you do this prudent
thing, it doces not follow that you wish to violate any
Taw, You mnst see your man, or you cannusl do any
business at alll  The Spanish civil service is the best
trained in this vespeet of any in the world.  There i
nothing equal to the perlect understanding each pub-
lie official has of this branch of business.

If you arc going away, or coming back, and wish
your trunks despatched quickly, your plan is to walk
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boldly up to the examiner and pive him a couple of
dollars, and he will ¢halk the buggage, and pocket the
mouey as though he had lent it to you a long time
ago, and was  agrecably surprised at cver getting it
again. - Wander wlhere you will around the quays and
wharves of any Coban scaport, and you will see guards
whose business it is 1o perform the double duty of
smuguling and preventing it ab the same tme. Places
of this kind are eagerly sought for, and could easily
be filled without any salaries being paid.

The governors of Cuba are all, and always, military
men.  Every monarch of all he surveys in a district is a
brigadier.  The captain-general has no claims to s
place as a statesman, but only as a soldier, and often lie
is neither statesman nor soldicr in point ol (act.  Buk life,
liberty, and property are as muach at his'disposition and
will, as they arc in Persia at that of his majesty the Shali.
The laws of Spain, as that recognizing the validity of civil
marriages, liberly of worship, and similar liherties, have
nuver been in foree in Cuba, because they lacked the ap-
proval of the captaingencral,  The island s governed
by *dcerecs,” which are curious picces of law literature.:
They read thus, for exanple

*Juan Buenavantura and Piedra, Brigadier of the na-
tional forces, decorated with the grand cross of San
Hermonegildo and other orders of honor, Tor acts on
the field of battle; Civil and Military Governor of
the District of Colon.”

Then comes the decree in long-winded Spanisl, tedious
and grand, ending with the name of the distingitished
gentleman who has been set forth at length in the pre-
amble. This is a law. The captain-general at Havana,
for his part, promulgates these decrees when he wishes,
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on his own authority and by virtue of his officc. The

Lrigadlers, who are really nobodics, notwithstanding the
grand cross of San Ilermenegildo, always quote some
reason or authority.

There is a fashion in Cuba, strangely at variance with
the origine and prowth ot owr connmon Law, ol permit-
ting many of these deerces to fall into desuctude while
still unrescinded.  They seem in many instances to have
been made to be disregarded.  People forget all about
them, for there is no such thing apparently as a statute-
book or a code.  In a few weceks, that which was solemn.
ly proclaimed becomes obsolete.  Then, after along time,
some man who has vielated it becanse everybody else
did, or because he never heard aof if, grets himsetf into
trouble about it,

{do not know what the salary of a brigadier in the
Spanish army is, but as governors they surround them-
selves with dignity and honor, and soldicrs and ajdsade.
camp. e always lives in “the Palace,” which is usu-
ally o tolerably large building, A (ew seatiering amd
untidy soldiers are always on guard at the entrance, and
he who is especially on duty drags his picce around after
him, talks, smokes, leans apainst the walls, and takes off
his coat. I never knew a guard in Cuba to seem to add
much to the grandeur or sccurity of the thing guar
ded. '

All things in and about the palace are ceremoniouns.
The herd, who exist for the purpose of being governed,
must stay out,. The beigndier holds “Candicnces ” with
afticitls, and sends for whom he will,  There is a deal of
Bowing, and standing with the heels together, and dis-
tant talie, and polite and insineere solicitude, and walking
Luckward, It is noticeable 1o frequent visitors that Flis
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Excellency holds much cenverse with his Chief of Police,
and wishes every day to know how things are going on
among his natural enemies, the governed.

The king’s saint’s day must be observed by holding a
“Conrt ' at the Palace.  Tvery official and all the sham
digrnitaries, such as  Gentlemen of the Bed-chamber,
Apothecarics 1o the Queen, cte, and all the Censuls,
cdress in *strict etiquette, or uniform,” as the invita-
tions say, and go and stand in a row in a long
room, while His Excellency passes in review down the
middle and back again.  When the king's birthday
comes, the same stupid ceremony is gone through with
again by all concerned, and so on for the whole royal
family. There arc ne refreshments.

The love of arms, and the delight in military display
and parade, still live in the constitution of the Spaniard.
We know how f{ar the warlilke spivit has carried him in
the past. Ile has been a great and most successful cam-
paigmer, undaunted by peril, hardship or disaster, and
enduring to the end and vickory,  But the ability to take
the hard knocks of real war, seems to have departed from
him. A commission and an uniform, a place in the chief
in importance of the hodies of the state, pay, authority,
cheap glory and a tin cross, are things desired above ail
athers by the ambitious young man in Spain.  Yet it is
to be justly suspected that the Spaniards are the most
anmilitary people in Europe at this moment. Cuba is
full of velunteers and regulars. 1have secn some of these
latter battallions when they landed in Havana to take
part in campaigns against the insurrectionists. They
came {rom Spain hatless, shoeless, and wanting even
whole breeches,  They were a destitule crowd of undis-
ciplined conscripts, young, green, awkward, and in all re-
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spects to be.plticd. It is well coough o speak of such

heing good enough as “ food for powder.”  The purpose .

of these, and all other troops, is to dofeat the encmy.
These, without any prospect of ever being of any pood,
had no chance of dying by bullets. They were the pre-
destined food for discase, and lonyr ere Lhis have gone
the way of many battalions.

The military organizations of the *‘home.guard ™ va-
ricty have been in cxistence many years, uniformed,
armed, and drilled.  Yet, il this page should fall under
the eye of a military man, he will be surprised at the in-
cvitable conclusion of incfficiency te which the most
superficial description of their movaments mast lead him.
They are the best-trained bodies on the island, and are
the boast of themselves and their compatriots, yet they
march through the streets at a gait they could not sus.
tain for two miles.  Seome of their picces are at hall-cock,
some at fullcock, wnd some, as a glince is seflicient to
demonstrate, would he hard 1o eock at all. There s nok
o bright bayonet or a clean barvel amony three hundred
men.  Some of them will be scen marching by the left
foot, and some by the right. If you step behind the
column of fours, moving up the street, you will sce that
no two muskets have the same slant vpon the shoulder,
and look like quills upon the fretful porcupine, At the
command, * ITalt,” every man hrings his picce to an
“order,” with an awkward, circular, let-go-and-cateh-it-
again dang upon the pround from the vight shovlder, and
I have seen the command piven for o change of (rong,
the dressings or alignmentls, and cven the * lorward
march,” and the movements exccuted, with the musket
still on the ground. Out of curiosity I have attended
guard-mount many times, and to this day have never
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scen an inspeclion of the arms, I never saw a soldier,

- either regular or volunteer, whom you would have recoy-
cnized as one out of his uniform.  The indescribable mili-

tary bearing that usually marks the trained soldier, is
unusuval even among the brigadiers and field-marshals.
Yot these “ volunteors” are the organizations which have
cjected at least one captain-general [rom his place, have
causcd such massacres as that of the students at Havana,
and are always spoken of as brave, cfficient, distinguished,
gallant, cte.  They are often under arms, are always
being marched and counter-marched up and down the
street, assist at all feast-day ceremonies, and are before
the public continually. It is onc of those countries:
where about every fourth man you meet on the street is
in uniform, wlhere the military element predominates,
and where most that is done is expected to be done by
arms, pomp, military parade, and a brass band.
Somcewhere in these pages 1 suppose I have alluded to
the form of government of Cuba as being inquisitorial.
The mere use of the word may nol convey a clear idea
of the actual thing. livery citizen lives under a kind of
espionage. It is a government conducted by the police.
If the law were enforced as it stands no three persons are
allowed ta converse together on' the street, and this, not
to the end of dispersing the shade-seeking idlers, not a
decree against “loahing,” but to prevent the discussion of
politics and treasan., Lvery man who changes his resi-
dence from one ward Lo another must report the change
to the police.  1f one, vpon business or pleasure, finds a
juurney necessary, he must carry @ pass with him, sclting
forth his name, age, occupalion, social condition, and resi-
dence, or run the risk of arrest as a suspicious character.
All social entertainments are looked after jealously, and
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1 gentleman cannot give a ball at his residence without
police permission and surveillance.  The government

knows, or has a right to know, the contents of telegraphic -

moessages, and (orbids the use of cypler to all except
foreign” officials te their governments.  Persons are
arrested and placed in jail for receiving contraband news.
papees fran the United Statescand the apeuings of g
vale lellbers is a vight always existing, cven il not often
exercised.  As T write this there lies beside me a news:
paper in which is printed a “ decree ™ that hereafter per-
sons will not bu allowed to carry their dead to the ceme-
tery in the family ar any other coacl, but must employ a
hearse from an undertaker; this, of course, in the interest
of the last-named Jugubrious gentlemen, who have donbi.
less been complaining that their occupation was departing
from them. It will be seen that the duty of 2 paternal
government is also to protect industry in special and
local cases. '

A man’s house is not his “castle ” to any great extent
under Spanish rude, cither in theory or in practice. The
Hlustration used by a western jurist,a friend of mine, that
“the winds of heiven may whistle round il, but the
King of England canwes,” is not in point.  No warrant of
seireli 3opeeenry, I s o place where he s permitted
by the government to reside under certain restrictions
and conditions. [is family is only his own in a certain
sense, and the governor may order the marriage of his
daughter to the man she wants, and papa does not want,
il oanly the chorel will sanction wid sanctify it.

Mercantile and other establishments may be opened
from time to time, as trade and industry demand. But
the police departiment, 1he proper efficialy, tie povernor,
and all hands, including competitors and rival houses,
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must first be consulted.  In a word, there is nothing in
all mundanc affairs, or connected with the intercsts of
men, that the government may not prevent, arder, or
modify. Tt embodies the only ideas of rule, law, order,
and political happiness the Spaniard knows.  He, as a
Spaniard, lives as happily vnder it as we do under ours,
aed o wonbd the Cobang woere he not diseriminatad
against and trealed as one who has no part in il except
to pay taxes, without any of the privileges and “ fueros”
which, few as they seem to ns, the Spaniard lighly
values, 1 have asked certain Spamards why, Cuba being a
bilious country, the government did not issue a decree
that the inhabitants should take a gencral depuratory
once a month.  They suid, solemuly, they did not know,
and scemed to wonder why indeed.  As a joke, it failed,
as usnal, to have ity intended effect, and, | believe, rither
lefr the fmpression that in the United States we have
such regulations. '

A very prominent piece of history is the Stamp Act of
the British pavbament, talked of cver since 1768, the
causc of the tolling of the colonial bells in token of the
“haneral of diberty,” and the calling to order of Patricik

~Henry in the Asscmbly of Virginin.  The Stamp Act,

which has been i forge in Cuba this cenlury past, oy
more, has had no such effect, though a precisely similar
measure.  Time immemorial every man who has had any .
usc for a contract, a deed, an afhdavit, has had to pay
extra for his stationery.  And “ without representation,”
too, but nobody has ever thought of complaining of it.
The greater gricvance consists in the fact that no Cuban
may hold any administrative place or office. He may
sometines be a clerk in govegrnmental employ, no maore,
He is told plainly that hie has no part in the government
of his country. The doctrine of Spanish statesmen is
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that those most interested in the welfare of a colony are,
by that interest, rendered anfit to govern it. Culie exists
for the bencht of Spain, and is skilfully managed to thae
sole end.  The companion doctrine is, that 1o subscguent
right, no change, can ever impair the supreme right ac
quired by conquest,  The Spaninrd s an nnconverted
feudalist of this century.  Cuba is a possession (o hing,
not a country, He does not pretend any excuse of ne-
cessity, but sits squarely down upon his right as lord and
master. He says distinctly that there arc no rights, and
nothing but dutics, for what socialists calf the ©“ people.”
Represcrtation in the Cdrtez, such as it is, is 2 Spaniard’s
privitege, and the payment of taxcs a vassal’s duty. e
{s arrogant ubout it, and bears himself in all his words
and ways accordingly. Does the government of Palestine
by the Romans, in the days of Christ, offer any contrast
to this? Was the government of Britain by the Nor
mans essentially different? '

Though the war was a failure, or will prove to have
been a failure, the mothercountry has minde, or js said to
have made, some concessions to bring it to ancend. No
matter, the theory of the government remains the same,
and ina year or two the fact of it will be found to be
unchanged. ~ You cannot find in all the island a Spaniard
so farseeing, so wise in his gencration, so learned in the
common wisdom that expericnce brings, as to know the
direct and surc result of a colonial policy of the sixteenth
century, He is oblivious to the lesson of his loss of all
his South Amecrican and Mexican Empire.  He will
lose Cuba;—with all the patched and inconsistent
concessions he may have lately made to the insurgents,
he will sometime lose it, and it s hacdly worth while
longer for him to defend his ancient doctrines by force
either of argument or arms. '

CIHAPTIOR VITIL
WAR-TIME AMONG TIII, NON-COMBATANTS. °

TTTHERLE was a period of the Cuban war, some three

I or four yuus ago, when you heard every day
something about the “ Trocha.” This was a line morc
or less hke the cquator in being imaginary, and was
drawn across the island from north to south, duly garri-
soned and freely picketed, and beyond which it was said
the vebels shionld never come.

But they did come. Wherever or whatever the’
“Trochy was, and I confess Lo same vagueness on the.
question myself, they carefully looked for, and found i€,
and came over wmong us non-combatants.  There is no
“Trocha" now. After the rebels demonstrated that it
wius casy to cross a theory, armed and defended in theory,
it faded from the nemenciatnre of the country, But.
while it existed one was constantly hearing the remark
that such and such things did not exist this side of the
“Trocha,” meaning the side upon which the Spaniards,
and I, and all the ebservant and non-fighting people,’
were. If a man was missing, it was said of him by his
bereaved neighbors that he had gone to the “ Trocha,”
as the barbarians of the territorics say, ' gone up the
flume,” er we, refined, say poetically, *“ where the wood-
binec twinetl.,” But while this cclebrated line of demar-
cation existed, whatever sanguinary scenes may have

i7
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occurred on its other side, there were certain scenes and
incidents, doings and feelings, on this side, which [ pur-
pose to try to sketch, being my nearest approach to the
" war correspondent ™ during the nine years' struggple,

Western Cuba is quite as full of Cubans born and edu-
cated as the eastern half of the island s, where the ik
swerectionists had It quite their own way for so long,
These of western Cuba are also rebels. 1 never heard of
a Cuban who was not such. They confess it—among
themselves; the Spaniards know it.  But they kepy
rather quict. The government was apt to arrest them
on suspicion, and while it may not have angered them,
it certainly annoyed them, and they usually tried to
avoid any cause of affense.

I have heretofore in these pages given my impressious
of the amiable town youth of the tropics, his manners,
appearance, and clothes, and it cannot be expected by
the reasonable reader that I shall describe him now as
I_.)rcathing out threatenings and slaughter against the
Spankud. Tle hated the latter all the same though,
and was willing to sacrifice all his country relations in the
ciuse,

There are Cubans enough in cvery town, and scattered
throughout the country, to occasionally do something
terrible, and at Jeast to make the minority fear them. I
do not believe there is another country tn a single north.
ern state, where two classes, fecling as these do toward
each other, could live together calmly through a single
summer.  There was vo serious obstacle to hinder iy
Cuban who wished from joining his brethren in the
field.  With a little vigilance and pains, he could always
have done so. But hc preferred joining Qs brigade in
New York, staying a {ew months or years, gettlng his
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documentary evidence of United States citizenship, and

coming back again exempt {rom any and all military.

service on cither side, and thereafter fighting bis battles
with the Spaniard in a consulate of his adopted country,
and quarrelling with him upon every pretext, through
ad by the disgusled victinn of all parties and all follies,
the Awerican Consul.

I have frequendy heard that money, arms, and other
necessary things were liberally sapplied by the people of

cwestern Cuba to their struggling brethren in the ficld.

But I believe even the Spaniards did not give themselves
any greal uncasiness about these iniguitous little treasons.
They may have been sent; I am) not denying the facr,
and am merely, after an inward struggle, atlowing my-
setf to have a small and insignificant doubt upon the
subject,

There is one fact which is very nearly conclusive as to

the interest in, and sacrifice for the war, felt and made by
the city Cubans: I never heard of a girl having a lover
in the inswrrection who dreamed and prayed and waited
for hier hero while he fought for his country. It was a
bud sign.

If ever the fight is {ought out, if cver Cuba is won for
her own people by force of arms, it will be by the moun.
taineers and men of the chapparal. It will be the victory
of the Guajires.

Notwithstanding all this, the mere fact of the existence
of a hatred which is universal between Cubans aud Span-
iards, brought cven these non-combatauts inte some con-

‘nection with the last great struggle for independence.

The episodes which marl this connection are innumer-
able, extending through all the relations of private lile.

The murder of the cight school-Boys in Havana, {or the .
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alleged offense of breaking the small glass pane in the
monument of a noted Spaniard, is a story that hardly
needs to be rccounted here.  Incidents very serious in
one view are Quite ridiculous in another. These young
victims of fanatical revenge are not the only school-boys
whe have been in political difficulty in Cuba,

In a certain college at Havana there was a print of the
then Queen of Spain, Yeedella Seennda, -the notorious
Baabel, mother of King Allonso, somnctimues privately
called by the Cubans “ Alfonsite.” One day the glass
fixed over her majesty’s picture was found broken, and a
zealous inquiry was at once instituted. It was found that
the sacrilege had been perpetrated by one of the two or
three youngsters who had been playing with a ball. It
was also discovered in tlie course of the examination that
some points of the shattered glass had cut the paper and
torn the effigy of the royal Bourboness. Thercupon a
jury of medical men was called to decide whether the
cuts and scratches, made by the said brolken glass, rup-
tured by the said boys, were or were not npon vital parts
of her majesty’s person as represented in said print.” The
intention was to convict and punish with a severity pro-
portioned to the danger to the queen from the wounds
inflicted by an attempted assassination in cfligy. 1 for-
get if the doctors quarrelfed as usual, or if they decided
that the wounds had torn only her costunie, At any rate,
the regicldes escaped with life. 1t was a calm and judicial

trial. The gallant volunteers do not scem to have gotten

it into their hands,

I knew of an old lady, the mather of several sens.
Some of these had gone from home, and one or twao still
remitined with her, Trom opne of Lhe ihsent ones she re-
ceived a letter once a week, whicli was read to her, she
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being quite aged. [le stated from time to time that he
was coming home crelong, and his mother was comforted,
not expecting to live long, but still hoping to see her son
again. But he never came, and his mother died. Then,
for the first time, the neighbors dared to speak of the
deception that had kept a pang the less from her last
days. The absent son lay buried in the sand of a lonely
coast, killed by the Spaniards as a member of one of the
numerous Cuban expeditions. His brother had written
all his letters in the very house where his mother re.
ceived them, for the mother’s sake pure fiction, every
one.

From the beginning of the insurrection to November,
1874, about four years, there had been killed by the Span-
jards, not in battle, but as civilians, five thousand nine
hundred and seventy-two persons.  Of this number the
church has record, as having afforded them her ministra-
tions as to those about to die. How many more died
who were left where they fell, and of whose death there is
no rccord, the reader can guess quite as approximately
as L can. Tt may be that civil war brings such results
naturally and inevitably., But five thousand people, in a
little island, tried, if they were tricd, and shot to death
for suspected disloyalty, or for giving 2id and comfort to
rebellion, is a fearful record. .

Apropos of trials [or treason, inciting insurrcction, and
giving aid to rebellion, I am reminded of the story of the

advocate. This man was called by way of pseudonym,

“El Citado”—the called, or cited, A cecrtain mulatto
was tried for inciting the negroes to insurrection, and this
advocate, or fiscal, was acting as prosecuting attorney,
and gave great zeal to his side of the case.  Aswas to be
expected, the mulatto was found guilty and condemned,

’
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‘wrongiully, as was penerally thought.,  When he was
called to hear his sentence, and was, according to custom,
asked if he had any thing to say, he rose and turned to
his prosecutor, and with the certainty of death to add
solemuity to his words, addressed hinv thus: “ 1 go to my
death, and as to my guilt or innocence, I have no useless
words to say; I am already condemned. But you,
‘Seflor Don- José M
appear with me-and answer befure the bar of God 1™

The scene:and the words turned the attention of all
present toward the advocate. The incident was not
forgotten, and invested the lawyer with a supersti-
tious interestt The boys in the strect used thereafter
to whispermysteriously: “ There goes £! Citade !
and in less than a year Don José obeyed the sum.
mons, So the story lives. .

I know of Cubans whose deaths go far toward re-
deeming the fame of all theie brathren. The little,
long, ungallant, unmilitary war, has been accentuated
by vindictiveness, persecution, and revengeful brutality,
and jlluminated by instances of individual heroisnu,
One, going to his death, loaded with manacles, accused
his ‘guards of cowardice. *It requires eight of you,”
he said, “to keep one man, chained as I am, from get-
ting away from you,” aud he harangued the Spanish
soldiers. thus, much to the delight of the populucd, un-
til his' tongue 'was stopped Dby bullets.  From the be-
ginning to the end, if indeed it is the end, ¢ Crba
Libre! has been a cry as stirring as “ Santiago”” The
dream of freedom, brighter in the thoughts of men than
dreams or hopes of aught else, has been as much an
incentive to enthusiasm as was ever the anthem of Rouget

de Lisle. U

. I do summon and demand to -
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On July 4, 1877, Luis Morcjon, an officer in the insur-
gent army, was shot by arder of a court-martial. He had
been captured alter being severely wounded a few days
previousty. 1le had a brother, a man well known to me,

"to whom lie wrote a last letter, short, unsentimental and

pithy, su far as it was legible. He said he had no regrets
in dying ; that he had been right in laking arms against
the Spaniards, and that, while obliged to them for their
offer of religious consolation at the hands of a priest, he
had declined it because he did not believe their religion,

This letter was forwarded to its destination, but pre-
viously was changed, not by substitution or erasure, but
by mutilation of the characters; making “i" to seem
“t, and “u” toseem “o,” and so on through the whole,
with such care and pains that at first view it was 4 mere
jumble of meaningless characters and nonsense,  Upon
the manliness or decency of killing a man and then mu-
tilating his last letter, still sending it, comment is un-
necessary.,

Twa Cubans, acquaintances of mine, one Sunday morn.
ing discovered themsclves to be invested by the police in
their office. As was afterward known, they were en.
tirely ignorant and innocent of any offense against the
government, But knowing, as they must have known,

- that there was some mistake in the procecdings, and no

cause for arrest, they acted as though they had been dis-
covered in the perpetration of a capital crime. One of
them bestirred himsclf to get out of town, and going to
a friend’s house, was taken by a negro and secreted in a
cave, The other was actually arrested, but gave hjs pa-
role that he would not escape, and was not guarded. In

about three minutes thercafter he was also gone, and

having found means in a frlend’s house to disguise
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himgelf ag an old negro, finally reached the sumce place of
. refuge with his companion. A week or more passed.
~Diligent search was mude for them without any result,
and they were fed and guarded by the negro, whose
knees they cmbraced, whose hands they wrung, and
whose frcedom they promised to buy for him, begging
e would not betray them.

Finally, the adventurous skipper of a little schooner
agreed te carry them 1o the Enited States Tor o certain
sum, if they were placed on board of him during the night,
and they were taken off a stormy coast, at great risk of
swamping the Doat, and put on board, ragged, forlorn,
scared, and willing te do any thing, pay any thing.

But the same night the vessal was seacched by the
police, and one of them found and brought on shore. He
then insisted that his companion was on board, und must
also be brought. * But a further search failed to reveal
him, and the vessel sailed. The captured one within an
liour had told the story of the cave, whe the friend was
who had assisted him to disguise himself, and all who had
agided and assisted him in any way, including the men
who had risked their lives in getting him on board.

In a month the affair bhad blown over, being a mistake,
and the man whom the police really wanted having
reached New York about the time they began to want
him. The fugitive came back from the United States,
and Both vevovered thelr tanal plecle dencanor, Tt the
boatmen were never paid; the slave whose hands they

kisgeel witl tears and pleadings is still @ slive, and they

do not knnw him at all, _

Yet the man of these two who desired to tell, even
before he was asked, the doings of his {rjcnds in his be-
half, and implicate them with him, and who was even

T

T T AT
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very anxious that his partner should not ecscape, and wheo,
when he was free again, repudiated every promise made
while in distress 1o poor men, even to a slave, was the
brother of him who was shot on the fourth of July, and
the same who received the inutilated last letter.

Of such incidents the history of this strange little war
is full.  As I write these lines I know that peace is said
to have been won and the insurrcction crushed.,  There
are fifteen hundred soldiers in the town, fresh from the

field, without tents or mtions, and billeted upon the inhab-

itants.  To one battalion of them alene the government
owes a million dollars back pay. There will never be writ-
ten any history of what has passed. The struggle has had
no interest [rom a military point, and its operations have
not been stategic, It is a war that has been Tought out
without bayonets and without artillery. Whoever may
have won or lost, there was no question about the bal.
ance of power, or the re-partition of territory. That it
was a Just and legitimate strilgglc for independence there
is no question, and this kind of contest is usually a war
of hate as well. I do not know the terms of peace,—only
what it is said they arc. A year or two, or ten, will pass,.
and then reprisals, preseriptions, and revenges will begin
again, ¢ Nosotros” will come forward relreshed, The
great model of the longing Cubap leart, the Republic of
the United Statee of America, will still, God grnt,-sic
secure across the parrow water, and hy her example urge

~the islander to another cffort to make for himself aslittle
. government like her. The people of tbe wood and

mountaiu, the hope of Cuba, who have fought once, may
fight again. Calm consideration of the past may be usc-
ful in preventing arepetition of the experiment on a day’s
notice, without concert, supplies, plans, or experience.
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Yet this, with such a beginning, lasted nine years, cost
seven hundred millions, and killed one hundred and
sixty thousand Spaniards. The Cuban may find means
to do better next time. Ten years hence there will still
be men who have lived in the woods, who have ambushed
convoys and burned sugar-houses, who have eloven skalls

with the machete at Las Zwnas and Palo Seco, and who

may succced in another trial,

That thesec are mere speculations 1 shall not deny.
The difference between onrsclves and the Cubans is
naturally and unchangeably such that we cannot judge
him. Time often brings changes which all the strenuous
‘efforts of armed force failed to bring. 1 only add one
reflection: the Cuban cax win his own island il he will,
and can hold it until it becomes a black republic or a
government of some kind in which the negro -shall have
turned master. The grist is in the mills of the gods al-
reacly, apd he who invented that apt simile has alsp sail
that they grind stowly, and exceedingly small, and every
grain,

CHAPTER IX.

CUBAN TOILERS.

IT would be the repetition of a very trite axiom,
to say that the negro in every country is-a pe-

“culiar character with a strange history. Except the

old story of the Jews, his is the most pathetic in the an-
nals of mankind. Whegever he has been carried, he has
remained in all cssentials the same. He retains, with his
color, all the African nature, and, at the same time, trav:
esties all the ways of the superior race. . To him, in our
own country, may be traced o school of song which is the
only distinctive American music,—sweet, melancholy,

" sentimental, and, at the same time, grotesque.  To him

{s due the dialect, the modificd English pronunciation, of
the cultivated people of the Southern States, and in
Cuba he speaks the Spanish with the same elimination of
harsh sounds, and the same leaving off all unnecessary
syllables, with the quaint forms of expression which he
would invent upon the basis af any living language,
The negro is very tropical. Though we may lose sight
of the fact in the North, it is his great characteristic.  If
he had lived in Labrador for ten generations, he would
sLill be found Lo be as Black as ever, and with the same love
for a degree of natural heat which enables him to dis-
pense with a shirt. In Cuba, he lies sleeping in the [ull
blaze of a sun that would cook beef. .On our western

87
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plains, as a soldier, he “shivers around a scanty camp-fire
of buffalo-chips and sage-brush, checred by the idea of
heat where there is nothing but smoke. Clumsy and
shuffling in gait, he can dance the legs off of any other
man, ‘and conspicuously inadequate in the matter of
calves, and often natuvally malformed 0 (the shipe af s
feet, he has yet done more hard work, and heen kept more
constantly at it, and has received less for it, than any
other in the history of the human race.

Cuba is a strange combination of misery and happincss
to the African. Itis a natural place of residence for him.
He grows strong physically, and is a man robust and
splendidly developed.: He eats well and slecps well, and,
under favorable circumstances, is profific beyond exam-
ple. Witk the slightest excuse for being so, he is happy.
The climate and every thing about it agrees with him.
He finds his natural surroundings in these thick and tan-
gled woods, and among palms, plantaing, and éane.  If
you shauld discover a troop of menkeys, or a Qock of
paroquety, clustered among the bare and sighing branches
of a Canadian forest, you would beliold a no more really
incongruous picture than when you sce¢ a black inan amid
northern frost and snow.

There is this difference between our country negro and
his brothet in Cuba,  The first is, often without knowing
it, unhappy all his lifc because he is cold; the latter,
treated infinitely worse than a male, a mere hunan ani-
mal in common appreciation of those who own him, is
comparatively happy, without kacwing it, and witliout
Lknowing i momaent of Mg,

I am not able to state what proportion, in point of
numbers, the negro bears to the whole population of the
island. [ should judge from general impressions that
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Cuba was nearly one-half black. In the tawns large

‘numbers are free, and all arc less subject to perpetual and

grinding drudgery than in the country. Therc is a pecu-
liarity of the 'Latings in their association with the negro.
They are the most exacting taskmasters and rclentle‘ss
shivve-tdeivers I the warld, anel yet, there does not exist
among them that class fecling, or, in other words, that
hiatred of the 11(:;;:6&. because  lle #8 a negro, so common
among very good people in the United States. T-have
never heard here the equivalent of that frequent cxpres-
sion of the old times among my high-toned ancestors, “a
miscrable free nigger,” except from an American or Eng-
lishman who had attained the dignity of supcrintending
an engine on some plantation, or of a mariner's gin-mill
in town. A negro once free is presumed to have the right
to be so. His children may go to school if they like, and
all occupations are ppen to him, so faras I know. There
is no law against his riding in a cab if he has got tl?e
recuisite twenty cents, and musiciang who hive stadied iu
Paris sit beside him in the orchestra and fiddle operas.
The special amusements of the free negro are left’to him
in peace, and his special occupations he pursues in com.
pany with all other laborers.  There are some thmg's he
doesn’t do, for while adult white men are sometimes
boot-blacks, the negro never is. e is often a skilful

"stevedore or stower of ships' cargoes, and while a large

number of white men follow the same occupation, I have
never heard of any persistent effort to drive him off.

I do not mean to say there is no secial distinction
aguingt him. 1o tives and hus his pleasures apart, but 15
not shunned, hated, driven from the enjoyment of public
resorts and occupations, because he is black. Nor is the
man who chooses to associate with him, as many do morc
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or less, abahdoned, shunned, and forsaken ou that ace
count., Miscegenation is going on so continually that the
character of the island is rapidly changing in point of
population. It is the inestimable privilege of cvery white
man wha chaoses to incur the responsibility of a colony,
to have a. family of milatte chiidren, almest regiardless
of his other and more proper family relations. Very
many have only the tan-colored family with a black
mother, and scem countent. 1 have seen men walklng.
among. the brilliant crowds of the Plaza with black
women.- A father may be seen taking his mulatro family
for an airing,.and acting very much as any father would,
There is many a family in Cuba, of social position and
- wealth, whose members have a certain look about the
eyes and lips, to say nothing of the complexion, that is
not Spanish. )

In a hundred years the probabilities are that Cuba will
be a black country,  The negro is physically strongr and
prolille, and happy stuough tg crowd ont the pure white
clement, which decays in a country never intended for
white men. The process is going on wnch more rapidly .
than many a social revolution is of which people speak
cvery day, and are sure of,

To return to the present life of the negroin Cuba, n'oth-
ing about him attracts the notice of the stranger so quickly'
as his amusements. I writc the word in tle plural, thongh
he has really only one,—dancing. The peculiar negro
dance seems to solace him amid'all his sorrows. Any Sun-
day-evening yonmay see him at it, and if you do not see
him you may hear him. 1 think if there is any faculty
which the negro has to perfection it is that of musical
time, I do not say tune, thongh, in many instances, he is
Moo o mueiclun, L msle In Cuba-—that which you

1 .
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hear, and thereby know he is having a good time~is only
a drum, and one that he made himself. The man who
does the drumming does not do it for hire,  There is no
piper to pay after the fun is over, for e seems to enjoy
himself more than any other man in the crowd. He
liolds the drum between his legs, and beats it with his
open hands. Herides it, as it were, and at a furjous gait.
He writhes {T&&J wriggles with the exquisite pleasure it
gives him, and the perspiration trickles from all the prom.
incnces of his body. In the mcantime, 2 buxom wench
and a bare-footed laddie are dancing a kind of African
can-can in the little open space left free for them by the
crowd. She, it would seem, is coy; he is amorous. Many
times they wriggle and shuffle round the footpath, and,
finally, it ends as it began, and pair number two stand.
up. There is no skill init, and no beauty. The pleasure,
which is evidently very great, is derived from the act of
movings the bady in e with the melancholy and mo-

mnotonous notes of the drum.  But the country-dances of

the wlites distinctively are the same thing.  They are
willing to dance all night, in conples, in any country vil-
lagre, to a tune of only five notes repeated aver and over
upon a battered guitar.

Sometimes I have heard the Cuban negro sing. It
was ever a lugubrious performance, and had the semi-
religious or soleinn refrains which are characteristic . of
plantation melodies and revival hymns. Like our own
fellow-citizen, this one is always cither singing or *“talk-
ing to himself.” You hear the same animated discus-
siams, too, among knots of them gathered on the shady
side 6f a building ; dogmatic asscrtion by one, dogged.
ated contempluons denial by the other; solemn and

‘weighty arguments, in turn scouted and ridiculed. “Can
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the Etfliopiau change his skin,” or, we may add, his
docile, wordy, gandiloquent, merry, unsubstantial char-
acter? '

But this is the man who, on the pl;mtatioh, is driven
every night to the square barracks that are his quarters,
and:ocked in, like pigs to herd together, he and his el

" Jows, until morning and toil come again.  He is one of a

“gang,” and the emblem of authority under which he

works is a long whip. Awmong his familiar things are
stocks, manacles, and thie whipping-post.  Mnles and
oxen are often treated with some consideration; slaves
never. The annals of cvery sugar plantation ave writ.
ten in red. The overseer is professional, as a drover or
hutcher is, only he drives men and women. 1 have secen
and grown used to the chain-gang, [ have read of the
Trench galleys.  But it scems to me there s no being
s0 hopeless, no mortal whe drags out so cruel and checr-
leas i exbienes nx the Cuban slave, Thin is o state.
ment that every interested man will deny, but never
explain how it s that @ situation which tclls its own
story has so deccived yonr eyes and cars, VYerhaps the
liowls of whipped slaves, that-you have heard, ave happy
cries.  Perhaps as thankless and utterdy wnrewarded toil
as a mule's is, from carly infancy Lo old age, is a happy
lot. The man whe tells you so, being interested, asg
|1c.ul)r every man in Cuba is, possibly Dbelicves it, but it
does not scem probable. By and by they begin to
speak profoundly of the incapacity of * the nigger” for
any thing better, and so excuse what has already been
denied. T do not like to write of the institution as I
have seen it about me evcry day. They may talk of
Ciree Gnla " wa Lhey will y slavery Boos adeae 1o e heart
of the Creele as it is to the Spaniard, and as dear to

*
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John Bull and the Yankee as to either. The horrors arc
unmiligated to this day. There are tales to tell, and [
could tell them, as could any man who has resided on the
island. I have scen the bleeding backs mysclf and in
the strects of Cuban towns the wretches who wore upon
their necks the pronged iron collars which made it seem
as though they jjfust sleep standing. Negro .women
:ave described to me the days when they were laid upon
the ground with their bodies in a shallow excavation,
and thus whipped, to prevent the destruction of Zzo
lives. Some of the young herocs and statesmen whom 1
have described in a previous chapter are supported by
the labor of women wham thcy own, and whose wages -
they promptly collect. Though the law declares that
every slave who has attained the age of sixty years is
free, and every child born is free, there is no planta-
tion-master who would net smile at your suggestion
thit he did not own every “hand ™ on his place. The
old man who has worked all his Jife for others may de.
cline to be turned adrift whien he is old, and lcave his
mister to say therealter that he likes his doom. The
decrees alluded to are, and were, and always will e,
hlind and pretence that everybody understands.
[ mentioned, in a former chapter, the fact that there

was a great deal of rocking-chair and not much thrift in
the Cuban woman'’s life. But the inquisitive reader asks:

“Who, then, orders the houscheld? 1 answer, the ser

vants. There arc usually enough of them to do it. This
is the town, and not the plantation. Five of them here
are as one anywhere else in the world. They literally
“run’ the establishment. They nurse the babies; attend
to the markeling, order the table, <dust the furniture, and
malke the beds. They all cat, tow, und all have fricnds,
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Perhaps it is cheap, but it-docs not scem so, and people
cling-to the system, “the institution,” when they have

it, as the greatest of blessings and chiefest among ten.

thousand missionary charitics.
On account of this great charity, however, viewed in
another light, the debauchery of this island {s nearly com-

plete. . Were it a theme for ears polite, I might devote
a whole chapter to “The Quadroon in Social Ethics”

But nobody seems to realize in it a social and moral

curse. We did not when we had it, and refused to listen
to any sach mawdlinsentinental view.,

The great day of the negro in Cubais the sixth of January
of every year,—* All King's Day.” This, by an immemo-
rial custom, they have all to themselves, They parade the
streets clad in the barbaric and hideous finery of Africa,
They dance to the monotonous thumpings of the African
drum, and with savage gestures and contortions. They
dance and :beg from door to door, and it is * nigger's
tay ™ without any admixture. [t is quaint and strange
the first time, to the extent of caising one to rub his cycs

and wonder where he is. But allerward it is an unmiti-_

gated bore to all but the interested parties.  Therg is no
spectable tike it in any other civilized. region. The slave-
trade was active twenty-five years ago, and many of the
Africans yet speak the language of their tribe.  On this
day they are simply recalling the songs and scencs of
Guinea, I have frequantly heard people say: * Now

look at those niggers; if they were let alone, they'd go

straight back te barbarism.” T have heard ten people
nake the mone wise remarh Dy one day, wciningg therehy
that slavery and the slave-trade were Christianizing and
humanizing agencics. And they never thought of the
fact that these people were, most of them, barbarians in
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Hieir youth, and were beating their drums, and dancing
their dances, and clad in their barbaric finery, for only
one day in thée ycar, All the rest of the time they are
as civilized g3 slaves ever have any inducement to be.
But I suppose on this day they ought to put on clean
frocks, and sit dowa quietly, ahd read nice books, and
converse, and sing hymns, and deliver addresses, and
give tea-partics. Then they would show that they were
human.

A great contrast to all this, is the negro’s fellow-toiler,
Jolin Chinaman. llc is alse, to all intents, a stave,
Neither can he change his character in any country. IHe
is ourantipode. He never can learn to drink whiskey,
‘never wants to fight all mankind in the open street for
love of the species, never acquires the way of spending
in one glorious night all he has earned in a month, Ile
has here, as in California, three great characteristics: he
is always sober, always at work, and is the most devoted
and inveterate gambler alive.

I may have occasion hereafter to allude to the China.
man as a plantationsslave, and any thing. further I shall
say here concerning him, has reference to him as having
passed safely through the snares set to lengthen his term
of service, escaped the chain-gang, and -as being finally
at work far himself. :

He has not yet, in Cuba, .sncceeded in becoming a
*washwoman. The man is not yet come who is capable
of taking that business out of the hands of the coal-
black nepress, who can take a shirt in a moderately
crumpled condition from the hands of Ity owner, wear it
herself until it is in a fit condition to command her high
skill at the tul, and afterward make it whiter and
.smoother, and tear the sleeves out of it quicker, and gen-
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- erally make it go Lo the old Hnen faster than any other
being in any other land.  ITer performances in this line
have the shine of genius,

The Chinaman in Cuba has three specialtices : hc cooks,
he peddles sweetmeats, and he lkeeps a fruit-store. In
this Rrst department he may be considerad as fairly cs.
tablished, and it is a wonder to sce how he can attain the

peculiar Cuban style of strect © dulces,” and even do it-

better, At first he was a failure in the business, because
lie had not the lung-power to bawl his waves through the
streets, and did not sell any thing for lack of wivae wvoce.
But he conquered the difficulty, and now you mect him
everywhere with a long red box upon his head, which he
beats gonstantly with a small stick.  You are hardly cver
“out of hearing of this wooden tinkling, and it has become
the trade-mark of the dulce business. It is of no usc any
longer for anybody to howl and ery up and down the by-
ways of mankind that he issclling guava jelly, and grated
cocoa-nut, and “milk-cream " of the very best, It is a
country of custom, and the custem is to wait for him
who passes by smiting a box, '

But it is John's fruit-store that is tlic gueercst of mer--

cantile cstablishments.  1lis genius specially assists -him
in this avocation, and he gains money thereby.  1is
“store” js generally the smallest, not the largest, he can
find, and he and his numerous lricnds and acquaintances
keep it always full.  You cunnot tell who is the head of
the house, though there is such a hcad.  You may exam-
ine it carefully, and not be able to tell where it is the
proprictor sleeps and cats. It is dirty and bad-smclling
and close. But when the master sallies forth into the
street he g as clean as though lie had just emerged from
a clean business and a medel establishment. He, is al-

r
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ways neat, and his house is always dirty. It is among
the contradictions of his character.

The chmé@of a small house in place of a large one,
shows that the Chinese necessity of crowding a dease
population into a small space, as is the case in Chinesc
seaboard cities, has become an {nherited Rabit that clings
to him wherever he goes. The same necessity makes him
an economist of the first class, and enables him to work
for less wages and make more money than any other man.
All his national habits cling to him. When he first ar-
rived in Cuba, a miscrable stranger in an inhospitable
land, bound besides to a term of slavery, his pig-tail was
cut off, and he was called by a new name, after some onc
of the saints, as José, or Crispin, or Diego. After some
manner he was made to renounce his paganism, and fit
himseif {or a residence upon helier soil than China, and
aitogether may be said to have been fumigated thor-
oughly. Yet, if you enter the back room of his store,
you will find there enthroned in a red shrine the deity he
still believes in, with cvery appurtenance of his peculiar
worship, It is all wrong, and the height of unconverted
and unregencrate paganism in a country devoted to the
true church. Yet where, cither in our own land or Cuba,
can you find another man who keeps his God so near his
business, and is religious enough to make his shop a
temple.

During all his residence in Cuba, which in most cases
is perpetual, John Chinaman sees the stant-eycd beauties
of his own race only in his dreams. She has not been al-
lowed to accompany him hither. No man can tell
whether he longs, or how much, for a sight of one of the
little quecrly-dressed, short. footcd moon-faced beautics
of his own country. No one knows any ‘thing about his
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emotions, or if he has any. e never complains, ncver
cries, seldom sings. DBut he is human, and womanless,
and therefore cither very happy or quite miscrable, ac-
cording to his youthful experiences.

But not quite ahways. There are cases where he has
managed to kindle a flame in the dusky bosom, and
where such is the case, it is commonly believed she has

a good and easy time of it. § know two or {lree such

familics, and affairs scem to go o with them in much the
regular way. I have scen John, gater, giving his cldest-
born a turn at spanking with a bacrel-stave, for naughty
and- disrespectful language to his said papa.  That was
regular.  This morning I saw a natty and clean young
Chinaman passiug along the street witlr am cqually good-
locking girl,  Bhe was young and vivacious, and they
cvidently belonged together. But the girl's eyes and
color showed that she was the daughter of a Chinaman
herself, amtwoanite plivndble pepganeat o favor of the
mixture of the Asiatic and the vnegro. T know a China-
man wlo lag tolled for years to buy ot of lier orjginal
condition of servitude his very dark-complexioned wile.
He has succeeded in doing so, and mecantime they have
reared quite a family. But all the time she has been in
the habit of irrigating her voluptuaus system with qeuar-
dicute, and has raised the deuce with her long-sulfering
husband, and hLas cven, 't is said, on sundmy occasions,
conciliated him with a good-sized club. This was not
regular.

I once heard some Chinese laborers singing, It was in
a tonely place, and while I do not know what posscssud
them to so forget themselves, I presame they thought no
one was nigh to listen. It was pecoliar music; five fal-

K

setto voices pitched at a high key, and the little tune
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ranging through only four or five notes of an octave, [t .

was dolelnl, nclancholy, croaky, froggish, and yet at the
end of a stanza there was somctimes a little weak langh.
ter.  They were having a tremendously hilarious time for
Chinamen.  Before that time I had never heard John
either sing or langh. T have never heard him since.

I differ with some observers in believing that the Chi-
naman has no cmotions. He only conceals them.  They
are named in his language, and there is even Chinese
poctry.  “The peenliar thing about him here and cvery-

. where is his changelessness. e will serve civilized peo-

ple who use knives and forks, and will lay a dining-table

“as though born to the manner, and will cook the most ap-

oetizing dishes after the fashion of those whom he serves.
I, after o long time, he changes his garments for those
commonly wom, you will never surprise him with a red
neck-tie, or a striped vest, or a green shirt, or any thing
lordl or hivvharic, Ay in his managrement ol the kitchen
or the dining-table, he seems to have a rare faculty of
understinding the proper whiteman's rule. But all this
is not John as he actually is.  Seme day you will find
this same man among his countrymen, dressed in his
tunic and wide trousers, with slippers on his feet made of
straw, and a shining coil wound about his skull, eating
strange dishes made of unknown things, and conveying
sonp to his mouth with twao suall sticks.  You may con-
vert him, and he will still offdr the worship of fire to his
hideous deity in his joss-house. Accustom him 1o airy
apartments, and clean {loors, and all the ways of beauty
and comfort as '](I)n;_;' ag you will, and as soon as oppar-
tunity offers he will go off and enjoy himself amid the
reek and slime of a Httle hole so full of his own fellow-
countrymen that no more can eater.
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Wheqéver, in the time te come, the Chinaman shall
have gained over a district of the New World to himself,
—and he will do it,—he will make that district like Can-
ton or Macao, in no way modified save by climate and
resources. There will be no horses there, and few ani-
mals of avy kimd, It will be [ull of fanciful fittle hauses,
and there will be red signs, and dragons and griffins on
the grables, and awablow-tailed flags, and very namow
streets, and wicker fences, and gardens that will smile
with dwarfed ftrees and strange roscs. There will be
ditches there, and bare-legged, silent, and incessant toil-
ers beside them, There will be jog-trotting bearcers of

burdens threading the highways, and unintelligible jargon -

spoken, and a steady locking at the ground by every-
body. There will be no anniversaries, no Sundays, no
Fourths of July, no fuss about any thing which has any
of the nonsense of glory, or pride, or mere feeling. There
will be no discussions abont the gavernment, and all that
the community will desire will be to be et alone, and if
it should be so left adong, the colony will increase and
multiply, and spread by a steady and contiguous growth..
Tlhere will be peace there, brooding over all, year alter
year, undisturbed and serene. There will be no labor
unions, no strikes, no tramps, and by way of a public edi-
fice only a jail.

And through all his residlence there, the colonist will still
think of the flowery kingdom, and still intend to go back,
and never become a citizen of the country which sur-
rounds liis temperary home. When he dics, his friends
will et the flesh off hiz hones as uickly ws possible,
double him up and send him back in a sack, '

There are gavernments which would be vicher and more
prosperous and populous than they arc, if a community

v i
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such as this were settled within their borders.  While the
conditions of lile are almost changeless with the Chinaman,
yet very industrial virtue dwells with him. There will
come & time, even in Cuba, when the question of what
shall be done with him must arise. LEven the dance-lov-
ing negro will join in the cry. The strangest of modern
socind spectacles is now offercd to the moralist, the social
economist, and the humanitarian. Tt is that of a peace-
ful man who will not drink, will not fight, wants no lioli-
days, works all the time, and with skifl, and for low wages,
takes no part in pelitics, is in no scnsc dangerous, and
yet for these virtues is hated, mobbed, and must be pro-
hibited and driven away.

But there is a consolation which John will carry back
with him when he goes: he will not have been converted.
He came, and will have gone, 2 heathen, It is to be
feared that his personal experiences among Christians will
nat have had the effect of softening his heart toward their
faith, Henceforth, sccing that we have had him right
where we could preach to him and influcnce him by ex-
ample besides, and have failed to change him, we shall
have a good excusc {or not subscribing any mare to _for-
eign missions. I believe that in Cuba Jesuit acutencss
perceives that it is no use, and the church has fallen back
upon the conclusion that he is an animal, and shrives all
the numerous [aithful who treat him as such.



CHAPTLER X.
TIL CUBAN TOWN,

I HERLE js little hope of giving in words a correct

picture of the tropical town. Neither the railway

vilkages of the Western border, nor the adobe towns of
Mexico, nor any other nandescript collection of human
habitations were ever accurately presented to the imagi.
nation of one wlho had never scen them, and whose ideas
of a town had been formed by diflferent types.  The sew-
sations ol a place cannot casily be conveyed to others,
andd wrental fmpressions e achdom trapaiiitdel Tho
Cuban town is a harder picce than any of them, and as I
begdn the attempt to deseribe it perceive the difficalty
of placing it before the reader,

Imagine .a towa built by modern and enlightenca

people, who live in Amecrica, who are subject, as one

would imagine, to modern influences, and who have yet
made these fortuitous clusters of dwellings without any
altention or fovethought, and alterward have concludad
to fet them-stand as they arc. At least such scans Lo
have been thie plan, They are a geoeral mixtore of irreg-
ularitics, though the streets may run at somwcthing like
right angles, and have names and grades,

Wilh the exception of avant as seen from the sea,
" the Cuban town from a little distance looks something
ke a brickyard.  There is nol enougly white i il
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composition to add any cheerfulness to the view. The
houses being mainly of one story, the place has a square
look, as though it were made up of drab-colored deal-
boxes. As you come nearer you are surprised at the
shabby look of the place, I presume it would look an-
cient and littered if it had been built all at once and by
contract only last year. There are no cottages in the
suburbs, no door-yards, no roses and sod, no white fences,
no homes of a tidy and prosperous middle class.  Pigs,
goats, and chickens act as members of the community in
these outlying regions, without any accompanying obli-
gation to act as decent citizens. They pass in and out
of the open doors with an air of independence and 1eis-
ure that is charming, and as those should who have -
always lived there. There are hordes of children, rno:slt
of them naked as when they were born, and who have
been so during all the intcrvening time. There is a
puneral disposition of The walls te peel in pafehes and
spots, and appear as though recovering from a recent
cruptive epidomic.  Advancing age scemns to have over-
taken every thing, and yet it seems to have been so always.
The hand of woman has never been busy there, for there
is no pretence of adornment or even of cleanness, and a
gencral moeuldiness overspreads all.

At every corner, or oftener, there'is a little bodega, very
dingy, with its sunken floor, its dilapidated old counter,
its strings of onions and beggarly show ol salt cod, and
ils row of dusty black Dbotlles of aguardiente.  Then
comcs the shoemaker's, where are made the natoral and
especial Cuban shoes, constructed so as to he crushed
down at the heel, ron over at the side, thrust upon the
hare and stockinsless feet, and worn as long as they can
be marde Lo himg upon the great toe by dint of persistent
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scraping at every step. Then comes the © Ticnda,"—the

store,~neither a country nor a city establishment, but a

thing of its own kind. All these places have, not num-
bers, but names: The Peard, The Industry, cte. Here and
there upon the broken wall grows a cactus, with its im-
penctealde avmeorof (horns: here el there sonne seraliby
aud neglected green thing, that owes its existence to the
fact that the goats do not ike the taste of it

Louhgers are everywhere where there is any shade, and
the gamin has a whole year of sunshine and every day a
holiday in these blessed retreats. Thus happy, besides
‘being comnfaortably off in the way of having no clothes to
speak of, he improves cach shining hour with playing at
marbles, stoning goats, training puppies, and the general
system of inane and objectless running and whooping,
which is a fashion of the small boy in all lands.

These are the suburbs of the tropical town. As you
pass on the scene grows grander. Presently there is a

continuous sidewallk as much as a foot ar fourteen inches.

wide.  The houses scem niore generally to have had the
eruption cured. There is not so much of absolute indif-
ference to piles of garbage.  The colors begin, as, first, a

house of a bright yellow color, paired with one thal was

once darkly nnd deepty blue. Then yellow again, a (av-
orite color, then green, and so on. Through the pane.
less and iron-barred windows you begin to sce pictures of
family life. A family picture is invariably this : two long
rows of rocking-chairs, cxactly opposite cach other, with
i rug of carpeting hetween the rows, the whole picce of
right-line domestic happiness being laid perpendicularly
to one of the open windows. The men being then
placed in one of the rows of chairs, and e women
in the other, the sociability begins,  This is not the
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casual arrangement of one house, but of all.  Any in.
novation would be discountenanced. They do not
wish to mnix the sexes in Cuba, and fer a man to
cross that rug and seat himsell between two ladies,—
it is not possible!

Presently you come 1o the streets proper, long lines
of compactly-built, low, square houses. The stores and
shops are here, where the beauty and style of the
place may be scen, accompanicd by the requisite old
woman or mulatte girl.  But they are queerlooking
stores until you grow accustomed to them. These es-
tablishments in any other country are built with the
end upon the street, and you are invited to ‘step
back” when you wish to examine an article. IHere,
however, shops stand sidewise to the street, and a
mecagre display of wares is made, in rather a small
room, The adornments are as cheap as the display is
small. There is something of the DBazaar about the
place, for the Spaniard has a good deal of the Moor
in his composition, and I have heard the regret ex-
pressed that he had not more. So strong is the dis-

position to follow one style of architecture, that any

one of the shops and stores might be used as a dwell-
ing, and v versa.

There is another feature of the mercantile establish-
ment that particularly seems strange to the foreigner.
Chey are all ealled by some speciftie name, and numbers
seem to be of no value except for dwellings. “My
Destiny ' on one side of the street, and “ My Star”
on the other, scem to leave you little choice. ' The
Looking-Gliss"” is o caprice in naming that is mere
gsound, aud i rows stand *The White Deer,” "The

Golden Lion,” “The Pecarl of Cuba,” “The Golden
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Cup,” ** Norma," “The Novelties,” * Things Precious,”
*“Things Delicate, “Sca Foam,” and so on od iu
Jinttumi,

It requires & continuous residence for a considerable
time, to become accustomed 1o the scenes and sounds ol
the street They are sucl as have no place this side the
Atlantic, and belong rathcr to Tangiers and other ancient
localitivs. A gratesque population passes to and fro all
day, and the air is full of strange cries from hoarse and
serecching throats,  Every second mam of the populition
seems to have taken to peddling {or a livelihood.,  They
are selling every thing, though nobody cver scems Lo
wish to buy. Therc are horse-loads of green cornstalks,

and the animals stagger by with nothing of them visible,

but their noses and tails, urged and guided by words ul
tered in a tone which is like the last cry of despair.  The
charcoal-vender has also his long procession of animals,
each one with his nose ticd to his predecessor’s tail, and
jostling the fodder man with the only and wniversal fucl
of the country, There is the man with the pig slung
across his shoulders.  The animal is half-grown, lean, and
quite hairless, and is proclabued through the strects by
the combined voices of himsclf and his owner.  There is
one who drives before him o flock of panting turkeys,
wlho manages to make them go where he will, and when
he stands still, they all by one consent sit down in the
middie of the strect.  Here comes one, vocilferating, who
has a motherly gout tied to the tail nf s horse, and e
declares that she s capable of nourishing o family,  ul
the two kids who follow behind, brokenly pleading, do
not by their appearance indicite that state of things, 11
it be carly morning, you will encounter the milk-man,
driving a herd of milch-kine through the streets, and
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drawing the fluid into a glass tumbler at the front door
ol his customers’ residence. It is a good way; the fam-
ily are getting the unwatered article, which can be after-
ward diluted to suit themselves.

There is o wandering genius who is called hrz?'?‘(ze'z:.’!(z-
dor. Burate, means cheap; Oarrafiflo, a cheap little
thing (ilo, ito, do being the diminutives, or Jiftls of
the Spanish}; and barrariliador, “ o seller of cheap little
things,” This is a lesson in Spanish which may scrve to
illustrate the capacity of the Janguage, and for which no
extra charge is made. However, he has two huge red
boxes, with glass ends, hung upon cach side of a long-
suffering horse. It is noticeable that it is invariably
a horse; a mule would not stand it. This animal he
leads from door to door, and as he goes he puts his hand
beside his mouth, and makes the very echoes to know
the immense variety and clhieapuess of his needles, pins,
buttons, tape, cte.  Semelimes he has an assistant, o sten-
torian [orerunner, to go ahcad and assist him to bawl.
All these hundreds of venders scem to believe that their
sales and profits depend entirely upon the noise they can
succeed in making with thé living veice.  The town is
full of hidecus noises that are heard again in dreams,
they are so hoarse, discordant, uncarthly, grotesque, with
strange accents and sing-song intonations.

Most numerous of all the wandecving venders are the
Inttery-licket sellers. They are also the hoarsest,  All
day, and far into the night, you hear the cry of “catoree
il acke céendos vicade y fres”” or some other number of all
the thousands. LEvery onc of the lost who is not seliing
something clse, is undoubtedly a vender of lottery-tickets.
The Royal Havana ILottery has been in existence and

active operation for longer than any of the present gen.
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eration can rememher, and pays a large revenue to the
government. It absorbs all the carnings of the poorer
classes, and is one of the curses of the island in an cco-
nomical and pecuninry, to say nothing of a moral, sensce.
There are immense sums of money squandered in it cvery
month, and large numbers of persons have spent in
monthly dribblings no one knows how much money, who
ncver own a house, or two coats, and have never drawn a
cent in all their lives,

Through such narrow, perspiring streets, the anxious
threng passes all day long, while overhead luangs the
fierce  and relentless sun, and the very stones are warm,
The scene is picturesque enough. There is a certain
oriental flavor about it all, and an-old-world changeless-
ness,  But it grows monotonous, It is sad to reflect that
no driving blast will ever cause a change in the vestments
of the coatless and stockingless crowd; no cddying
smoke hang over the housc-tops, or frost cangeal the
familiae public perfumes. Tt is o continmal and mio-
notonous fervor. The smells go up lorever, und feast-
days arc the only epachs, ‘

If there is any thlag that, more than anotlier, should
indicate the actual grade and standing of a pcople, it
must be the houses they live in. This is the theory, but

scarcely true in fact. The dwelling-house indicates only

the pecuniary candition ol a people, and the exigencics
of a climate, T have already mentionad the miserabie
habitation of the country Cuban. It opposile is the
Cuban town-louse,  Usually it his only one story, and
in its plan displays the remains of a semi-oriental taste
and {ashion, with some dim ideas of modern convenicice.
Outside it is severely box-shaped, with a front door that
you invariably euter from the strect, by siliply stepping
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across the threshold. It is a rule that the floor must be
level with, or lower than, the sidewalk. It is a house not
architecturally pretty, and when ornamented at all, it is
usually in the way of lurid ountside color. It is always a
hollow square, and the square, paved court in the centre,
called the patio, is invarinble. Round this square are al-
ways ranged the rooms of the house and offices of the
family. The Cuban will tell you that his house is so
constructed on account of the climate. But if so, it is
difficult to sce why the same plan should be followed
alike in Madrid and in northern Mexico.  The idea origi-
nally was, in all structurces of this kind, the safe-keeping
of the animals and goods of the household; the square
was the nightly fold of the goats and doniceys. . So it is
yet in rural Spain, and in portions of Mexico, and even
sometimes in Cuba. The plan is simply adhered to be-
cause this is a man who does not change any thing once
established. ,

This house has hoge openings, extending from floor to
ceiling, considercd to be doors and windows. The last
are iron-harred, without sash er glass, There is one great
door, through which a column of infantry might march,
and through which the family carrtage has its entrances
and exits, horses and all.  Every thing that goes and
comes must pass by way of this stately portal. By it
enter the marketing, the charcoal, the baggape, and the
harse-feed; the doctor, the visitor, the young man who
is in love with Dolores, and the tax-collector.  Out of it,
and into the street, go the stable and kitchen refuse, the
beggar with his alms, the visitor with liis hat in his hand,
the hride to charch, and the coffin to burial. It has a key
like a gridiron, that no man would think of carrying to
the lodge with him, but which must be casclully taken
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charge of when the door is locked, and the family out.
There is no back entrance, and it is the key of the castle,
T once saw a blooming girl [rom the country in town
with all the family on a fecast-day. She it was who car
ricd the key of the house. You might have seen it across
the strect under her pretty tulle hodice, for it was hung
round her neck by a string, backward, and lay fairly be-
tween her shouider blades. _

- Within, the establishment is arranged for the country
and the climate. In the hall stands the family volante
aforesaid, together with the horses, and you can hear the
latter from your chiunber, quareelling over the question
of an equitable division of the provender. The animals

pass several timmes a day across the space where the din.

ing-table stands at meal times.  On onc sidde of the hall
is the parlor, the room of state, often paved with marble,
cool, airy, spacious, and, as it would sceur to my country-
women, somewhat unfurnished. There are no stuffed
solas or chairs, no flecey rugs, no mats and thick carpets
and table-covers, nothing that is solt and warm, Al is
cane-seat, wood, and cold stone, as hare and hard as pos-
sible.  There Is no fireplace or (nrnace-grate of course.
Such a sugpestion would be intolerable.  But conse-
guently there is no family “circle,” as we aptly express
it, though there may be a family parade in the two rows
of chairs.

1 wish to whisper a word in the readef’s cars if you
are to eat in a Cuban house, never visit the kitchen. Not
that the cookery is not ¢lean in its processes, but because
there is nsually so close a connection hetween the kitchen
and some other indispensable household offices, that an
fergnce of some contection relween thie two i alneost
unaveidable, 1 cannot say why it is so, unless it be that
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there is not that refinement in the assaciation of ideas
that there might be.  Sometimes there is between the
two only a partition open at the end, like two rooms in
a stage scene, :

Now that I have mentioned the kitchen, a thing no

~man has any business to meddle with, I imay as well de-

scribe it. It looks something like a forge. " There is a
flat slub of stong, some five feet leng, placed table-wise
in a corner,  In this there are several square openings,
with a grate at the bottom of cach.  In cach of these is
kindled a charcoal fire, and pot, kettle, and frying-pan sit
comfortably over their several coals and holes, while the
ashes fall through the grates to the floor. 1 have said
there were no chimneys in Cuba ; the smeke from this
unique range, if there be any, bloweth where it listeth. .

Cuba is, by repute, a feverhaunted vegion, Tt is hot,
damp, mouldy, bilicus.  Of course drainage is carefully
looked after? Well, it is not ; drainage, on the contrary,
looks after itself, as it ugually does in the warm climates.
Nobody flies in the face of Providence by attempting to
turn aside the nntural currents of foul water. In the
midst of the court-yard, in cvery hounse, there is a cess-
pool. It will be observed that it is in the centre of the
house, surrounded by walls, and fairly located, so that if
there is any discase bred from it all can have a fair
chance, and no favors shown.  Every thing liquid gocs
into_this well; all the sink and rain-water pipes, and the
drainage from the stable. It is covered, and has a waste-
gutter leading uander the fleor and into the street. You
often sce a green and slimy streain trickling over the side-
walk, No one nced know the direction and final dis-
tribution of iLs pestilence, it rang over lilke a Tull basin,
and evaporates in the sunshine.
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‘Quite as unique' as the house itself, is the life that goes

on withiin it. Here is leisure and time-killing, There is -

a certain word, one of the most expressive of the Eng-
lislh tongue, that in ouc syllable tells most there is of the
secret of domestic well-being, It is “chrift.” It scems to
mean a happy, skiliul 1ndnstry, an unhurried looking
alter the ravelled edges which is not labor, but only oc-
cupation. If there is any such thing practised in the
Cuban house, it is not usually by the mistress of it
There is o lanpuid rocking to and {ro in the ranked rock.
ing-chairs, slippered and untidy. Thercis a time-killing
that consists in doing absolutely nothing. The occasional

diversion is picty, especially during what may be termed

the religious busy scason, about Good-Friday  weck,
Christmas, and the season of Lent, going to mass at six
o'clock in the morning and again in the evening. The
busy throngs that patter about our streets on crrands of

extravagance are never secn irere.  The Cuban Jady has
a long code of social proprictics, and never to be seen

upon the strect is one of Lhe binding rules,

The place of universal vesort in the Cuban city is the
Plaga de Armas.  Tiore is no town so miscrable and
abandoned as not to have this open square in the centre
of it. Itisa place of foliage, humplight, and flowers, and
in the tropical evening presents one of the most brilliant
sacial spectacles to be found in any land, Al who have
any eladms Lo buialy aoel wealth are there, together whly
many who have not. It is a scenc of shoulders, arms,
trains, jewels, and cascarilie. ‘

There are the mest claborate piles of hack hair the
world ever saw. There are all the colors except
black in a grand display of ball-costume out of doors,
and the crowd marches round and round the little
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square ceaselessly.  The young men are apart and
the young ladies are apart, and only look at each
other.  There is no laughter, no gaiety, no young
prople’s fun ang secial enjoyment, no family parties with
brisk conversation. It is a social walk-around. You can
hear the scraping made by the trains of gowns, and it -
sounds like falling rain.  Therc is the patter of foot-falls
and a gencral rustle, but not the sound of voices. A finc
dust rises like the dust of a ball.room, the band plays,
the small boys in the outskirts yelp and chatter, the
loungers, scated in hired chairs, suck their canes and stare,
So it gocs on for two or three liours, until ten o’clock,
when the crowd vanishes lile magic, and there is nothing
left but bits of lace, the shreds of tormn garments, the fine -
dust, the few loafers who are sorry it is over, and the
people whe are counting the receipts of peanut stands.
If mass and the plaza constitute the amusements of
the women, there is another equally quiet and harmless
for the men. It is the culé, and this scems to be, mote
than his house, the Cuban’s place of rest and enjoyment.
There is an assortment of marble tables, and a cheap
glitter of mirrors and cut-glass. Ilere the family-man,
the bachelor, the man of business, and the man about
town, sit and drink Dblack coffec, smoke endless paper
cigars, twiddle their legs, and talle endlessly and rapidly,
There are many animated discussions about cvery thing
bt actual poelitics, awd even these are tonched ipon
sotto voce.  Principally the discussions are about things
that three old ladies would be ashamed to display much
interest in. I may give the reader an idea that this café
is a kind of gin-palace, but thongh there is plenty of gin,
the place is hardly indoors at all. It is merely an in-
terior, and part of it is usually under the sky. It is the
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club.-room, lodge, and corner grocery all in one, There
scems to be a necessity for sen Lo have some such resort -
in all countries.” We arc a band of brothers, and must
herd, It keeps us from” interfering in affairs of which
the ladies have rightfully the exclusive charge. By the
sign of the cafd, I know that these children of the sun are
our brethren.

But the Colman doed adeep it linoes Dala hily noanare
than justice by the statement, though his house is often
the cstablishment he keeps up for the benefit of others
whom he has placed himscllin the position of having to
talke care of. I have, however, sometimes heard of cc-
centric Cubans who took all their meals at home, It s
an nnexplained occasional freak of tropical liumanity.

These are some of the features of tropical life in the
town. There is, as in all countries, a certain inner life
the stranger and foreigner never sees,—the life of the
feelingy, domestic aflections, and  Lanily  intcrcourse,
Over all T have attempted to describe, there hangs a
certain intense and  inscrutable  provincialism, which
makes the people the most content, complacent, and
self-satisfied in the world, happy in o Jife that is perfect,
homes that aeed no new heauties, and a litte island they
fully belicve to be a continent. The only thing of discon-
tent to most of them is the govermment. The people are,
and will always be, strangers to the Saxon, and he to
them. Not one of them was ever happy in a lilc away
from these peculiar scenes. The Noreh Amcerican may,
some day, change the outside of Cuba to his peculiar
ideas, but hie will never change the people, or the life of
the Cuban town.

CHAPTER XI.

KURAL CUDBA.

EARS hence, when these vocky hills and long and
level fickds of deep red earth shall have become
to me the dimly-remembered scenes so many others are,
the words “ Rural Caba” will bring up a picture very dik-
ferent {vom that I once imagined, and be recalled all the
more casily for that reason. Tt was from rural Cuba.thnt
I expected so much, and regretfully confess that I re-
ceived so little, for T thought that nature would asscst
herself, and lend o charn the hand of man could not
destroy.

Let us Jook at a country village, or small town. It
is no matter whether it be Bolondron, or Jibaro, Limonar,
or the famed Madrupga. Any onc of them is a fair
example. “There e squalid towns in all lands, ard even
Stratford-on-Aven, and I.ccompton, Kansas, have been
i their time denounced by the wandering vagabonds
who did not happen to like them. But the villages of
Cuba are painfully alikc.  Thay are all of a kind, all con-
structed upon the same model, and all “ run” remarkably
“even” The ancient, tumbledown, muddy, crockery-
strewn, shabby, and dilapidated congregations of shan-
ties that lie sleeping in the sunshine and. mouldering
paticatly in the vain here and there all over the island,
arce so nearly alike that it is safe to give the subject a
general consideration,
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There -were never such in any other land. Tartary,
Switzerland, the banks of the Missouri, mountain regions,
plains.countrics, and the remote and uncivilized parts of
the carth, have their peendiar hamlets. These of Cuba are
tikc none of them. There arc featurcs possessed by the

villages of the lower Rio Grande that might possibly indi- .

cate that those and these were made by people of the same
race. Otherwise there is no likencess to them in the earth.
[ have sild they were shabby,ud have added some olher
descriptive phrases.  But they have not risen like an ex.
halation {1 a day and a uight, as our shabby and stab-built
“cities” do at the terminus of some western railway
line. The shadow of antiquity is upon them, and their
rambling streets have been trodden by the slip-shod fect
of many gencrations.

The Cuban village has Dbeen there some hundred or
maore yenis,  Bayimo, Baracoa, and vthers were acl ually
founded by tlie followers of Dicgo Velusquez somewhere
about 1500, wnd the rest came stumbling atong after. Tt
would excite the surprise and pity of the whole population
if anybody were to speak of founding a city now.  The
preposterousness of the iden would seid the projector to
a lunatic asylum, if there werc any lunatic asylums. A
Cuban Rip Van Winkle would have no diffiendty in ree.
‘ognizing his native place if he should unfortunatcly
awale and come back again,  There is about them all a
certain quality of changelessness. T have passed through
some of them at intervals of two or three years, and
while I beg pardon of their oldest inluthitant for mention-
ing so trifling and unimportant an interval, it seenmed to
ine that the same untidy women were standing at the
doors in the same gowns.  The, saume old men, with the
same shirt worn outside of their pantaloons, were, 1
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fancied, still crying the same lottery tickets. The same
forlorn row of mosquito-bitten horses, with the same old
paclesaddles on their raw backs, were still standing with
closed eye and hanging lip, asleep under the same shed,
in front of the same old whitewashed, weatherbeaten
grocery. I know they were the same goats, the same
cocks and hens, the same pigs; and the same incompat-
able, indescribable sense of loncliness hung over all; the
same s ever, Lhe same for always, “The mystery of drowsi-
ness, idleness, poverty, and content, pervaded the air and
possessed the people, and they were all unchanged.

A peculiar feature of a Cuban village is a certain sticki-
ness. It s a sweetish mixture, largely composed of
spilled molasses and the drainage of sugar-liogshcads, with
rain-water., The whole country has a faint odor as of a
maolasses-cask. The natural article of ' mud is red, brilliant
brick color. Of the dust likewise, It rains and is muddy
scven months out of the twelve, and is dry and dusty the
remaining five months, so that the red color prevails most
of the time. It gets smeared in streaks and patches, or a
brilliant hody-colar, ever every thing, and gives a distine-
tive character to the region.  There scems to be no good
reasan for whitewashing, which always seems to have
been done some years previously, unless it be to show by
morc striking contrast the gory streaks incarnadine, The
mud is not of the kind that comes off when it dries. [t
will wash, and cvery hairless and vagrant pig who has
slipped his tether angd regaled himself with a bath, and
thien has neatly dricd himscell against a warchouse or a rail-
way station, leaves there his indelible mark, Every old
gray horse’s tail is of o fine red that glistens in the sun,”
and his master’s linen garments have a thick and polished
coating of it.
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All the houses of the place, inside and cutside, and
even the furniture, are stained and dried in this universal
pigment, The sifting dust and tenacious mud of an age
have produced a color that does not show dirt, and en-
ables the people to avoid overmuch scrubbing and broom-
ing.  All the houses stand flat on the carthy They are
not high, but they are endless sidewise and dllimitable
endwise.  There is much dooer, and a great deal of win-
dow and shed-in-front, unless they are very small to com-
ply with the humble tastes of the proprictor, in which
case they remind one of the decayed outbuildings of a
farm-house in Virginia. I have never scen o bailding in
process of erection in oue of these villages, wl never met
a person who had,  They were made and finished long
ago, and now they do not seem any more to be even re
paired. ' :

This is the ilway hamlet, the one the traveller often-
est sees, and that may be observed by anybody, It s,
however, not a tuwn made by the railway, as ours often
are, but one the line happened to be built through, [
must ask the reader to excrcise his aginauon upan the
gening  inland country place, away from cverywheore,
wliere the steam-whistle is never heard. The age, the
-dulness, the infinite peace which broeds over one of
these, are nearly indescribable, and where these things
come and abide I have observed that the inhabitants are
happy. The roads that [ead to them are, like the roads
of Spein, Impracticable Toe any thing greadly widere than
amule.  Ambition has never entered heve, The world
is bounded by the sound of the church-bells. Fhere is
nothing mere exciting In all their annals than the com-
ot accidents of every-day life. The thousind anxictics
ol the world paison no lives; thew: is no discontent.
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LEven the climate is changeless, and cold and the driving
blast can never make the straggling street more quiet
than it is, The happy varlet whose lines have been cast
here, is rich with a single pair of trousers and a speckled
shirt, and an -aristocrat when he goes abroad in his coat.
Reeall wll the villages you ever visited, all the post-offices
and cress-roads, all the mountain hamlets, and you will
stiit Jack something that only climate can make. This
is of the tropics. Over all, the palm lifts its head, and
the plaintain, like a huge cereal, shakes its wide, torn
Jeaves in the idle wind. It is blood-warm. The fierce
sunshine glares upon the scene every day, and the dew
soaks it every night, and happy, halfclad, basking lazi-

" ness abides forever.

I wonder is there a2 commoen kinship among all the
tribes of toil and ignorance all over the world?  For this
villager’s house, his life, his surroundings, remind me of
something 1 have read of villages far enough away,—in
Western Asis, perhaps, or in Japan.  This Cuban has alt
he wants, and understands what lie does want.  Upon his
floor of carth, the pigs, poultry, and dogs have as much
place as be himsell has. They pass in and out with a
loafing, hunds-in-the-poclket air.  His table, when he has
a table, is well supplied. He lives well, though a liking
for his dishes is a matter of education. He has a great
affection for the small-fry of domestic animals, and the
cock crows with impunity from the door-sill to celehrate
the daying of an egy in the cupboard by the hen.  1Je
has no stable, no haystack, no crib. He does not need
any of these things. The dense chaparral begins where
his native village cnds. Every one whom he knows, he
has known always, and none of his acquaintances are
aristocratic.  When he dies, and the pricslfettered soul
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goes t6 find out the truth of all his unquestioned articles
of faith, he is carricd to the little desolate Campo Santo
at the village.end, and perhaps tatked of more and re.
membered longer than many a statesman is after he is
dead.

There is another Guajire, who is, cven more than this
villager, a rural specimen. 1is housce is such as you sec
standing alone upon its hillside, afll over Cuba, 1L is the
poorest of human habitations ; four posts, with a roof of
palm husks, and its wattled sides are a delusive refuge
against 2 windy rain. It is only a local habitation, a
place to go. Sometimes it is so poor in its surroundings
that there is not cven a goat. This man’s days are spent
in burning charcoal, or in raising a lew vegetables for the
nearest town, or Lieis o milkman, or a0 peddler ef cpgps.
Whatever it is, he secms 1o toil all his life and gain noth-
ing.  You hear him pass by in the early morning, vocif-
erating his unearthly ejaculations and horse-talk to his
string of laden beasts. T have often wondered why he
did not stop work, and defy Tortune (o do any worse {or
him than she had done. But he too scems happy enough,
“nd the sum of his life s doubtless the siune Lo him
that the sum of ours is to us.

Yet all this is not the rural Cuba that most people care

to see and write about. Therc is another view of the
picture. There have been many magazine articles writ-
ten, all more or’less rosc-colored, about life on the sugar-
plantation. Tt is nearly all that a great majority of visi-
tors see or care for, and all that any onc they know carcs
for.  To speak truth, to all the world Cuba is sugar. It
is the great industry, and all othcr business clusters
around it, and lives by it,  Let us leave the discussion
of the man who is poor because he is not a planter, and
turn to him who is wealthy because he is.
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There are few small plantations except comparatively
as regards the very large ones, A business that yiclds
such returns, in a country that has been discovered to L
especially adapted to it in seasen and soil, has absorbed
all the encrgy, intcrest, ambition, and capital. Thou-
sands of fertile acres lic around the tall white chimneys
of the boiling-house, green and dense with o waving wil-
derness of cance. As far as the eye can reach there is
nothing but cane. It is not the beautiful picture of
plenty the northern cornficld is, but it is as green as

*emecerald, and thick as a brake, and represents a fortune

in the value of the great staple whose uncrystallized
juice is as plentiful as water in ecaclh thick and jointed
stalls,

On the supar plantation the point of interest is the
Buatey, the square in which stand all the buildings,
machinery, and residences of the place. There was a
time when all the cane was crushed in what is now
spoken  of comtemptuousty as a ¢ bullemill,—npright
wooden rollers, with oxen at the sweep, between which.
the cane was passed stalk by stalk.  Their striking pecu-
larity consisted in the facility with which they were
wont to brenk down, and the infernal noise they made.
Then came a time when planters began to use steam in
a small way, and mills with horizontal rollers came into
use, [ do not believe there now exists a bullomill in all
Cuba.  Stil], for a long time after steam and powerful
rollers came into use, all sugars were made by bolling in
what is called the * Jamaica train,”—three or four huge
kettles in a row, set in masonry, with a roaring fire be-
neath, where the green juice foamed and bubbled, and
was dipped and strained, and passed from kettle to ket.
tle, and skimmed and stirred ontil it had attained the
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granulating consistency.  But now the more enterprising
planter-has arrived at the faborsaving and scientific
stage, and while the ** Jamaica train” still foams and
splashes and boils over on the smaller estates, with old.
fashioned and conservative owners, very many have set
up and are using an elaboriite and nickel-plated machine,
called a * vacuum.pan.” In thesc the juice is boiled by
steam in a clepnly, quict, and ceconomicial manner, run off
inte vats to cool, and finally passed through wire screens,
and the sparkling, squarcgrained product is forthwith
emptied into hogsheads to be carricd to market.

Iam not in the least tempted to display my practical
knowledge of tiw processes of sugar-making by the inser
tion of a dozen or two technical words, and the giving
of dimensions, capacitics, densities, and degrrees Fahren-
hicit,  There are rows of steam-beilers, about like those
of a goodsized flouring mill as nearly as they may be
described, and they arc kept foaming and raging by
means of dagse,  Bagazo is the crushed cape, diicd in
the sun, and an admicable fucl.  There are endless pipes,

and cocks, and shut-oifs, amd the set of vacuum-pans,”

shining with bright metal and covered with varnished
wood.  These last stand so quictly that you would think
they were cold, whereas they are foaming inside. There
arc handsome and costly cngines to drive water and air,
and do a hundred things. There are the ponderous
volls, which take fu the cane fed to them by an endless
apron, endwise, crosswise, or in bulk, as Lt as it pleases
to come, fat and juicy as it goes in,—a mcre mass of
rags as it comes out. The groaning and whining they
mike as they ponderously turn, is one of the character-
istic sounds of the plantation, There are (he whinling
cestelfugal miehines, that in three minutes make the
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ugly brown mush that enters them to grow fair and
glistening and palatable. There are molasses-vats, juice-
tanks, and, in fine, the costly machinery of a manufactur-
ing establishment, A sugar-plantation #s a factory, and
perfectly capable as I am of doing it, I must decline to
describe further the processes of a factory.

Sugar-making at night, in the old-fashioned Jamaica-
Leadn way, is o scenc of fire and toll, flashes and shadows,
only cqualled by a mtidnight scene in some huge fonndry,
or by the pyrotechmics of a rolling.mill, There is the
fierce glow of great fires, and clouds of steam, and crowds
of bare-legged negroes and Chinamen, moving to and [ro,
and stirring up the proeess with long poles and demoniac
movements. There are cries, yells, screams, and a scene
that might serve for & representation of that old-fash-
ioncd hell our fathers died hoping to escape on the slen-
der chance af nol having been forcordained thereto,
LCvery toiler is an imp of darkness, rendered all the more
fearful by the glimpses ene may catel of the whites of
his eyes, and to complete the fearful picture, there are
continual shricks {or “ wmas candele 7 "—more fire, )

Yet all this has rural surroundings,  Vast green ficlds
ol canc Yie leagues aronnd on every hand. It is olten
miles to the nearest village. 1t is a species of concen-
trated manufacture without any of the signs or surround-
ings of traflic, ]

On some plantations are still to be found the huge arld
shed-like buildings called  purging-houses.  Here, in
frames made for their reception, stood large numbers of
fun.nc!-shapcﬂ sheet-iron vessels, small end downward.

“These being filled with crnde sugar, three or four inches

of vty wore planteied ever the Jop ol the hfn:uul.' The
water [rom the clay, together with - tiie crudities i the
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sugar, drained out at the smaller end. Wet clay wuas
applied several times, and, in the end, the core of sugar
wis urned out, hard and white in proportion to the
number of times it had heen clayed. When 1 st siw
these cores, iU remiuded me of the glistening white pyra.
mids that I knew asa child in my mother's store.room,
aind T understood Tor the st fime how ol why they
were made so,

Much has been said and written of the great scale upon
which farming operations are sometimes carried on in the
West. The most extensive of these do not cqual the
operations ol a sugar-cstate in magnitude. Some of them
“work " f[rom five hundred to scven hundred hands,”
and employ four hnndred head of oxen, besides mules
and horses. They muake their own coalyras, and their own
lime and bricks, keep smiths, carpenters, ancd cnyincers,
build aqueducts and railways, and spend two hundred
thousand dollars a ycar in runming expenses. They
ofter: produce one million five hundred thousand pounds
of sugar, with molasscs as drainage, worth, at the ncarest
scaport, five cents per pound.  These fignres do not pre-
tend to absolute exactaess, but are not extravagant, It
is rather a small estate whose cxpenses are only fifty
thousand a year, and [ have kaown of administrtars,—--
managers for the owners,—who pillered a hundred
thousand or so in two or three years, and nobody
hurt,  The magnificent iriachinery of a frst-class estate
often costs a quarter of a million to place it there.

The appearance of a plantation, agriculturally consid-
ered, is peculiar.  There are no feaces except the bouu-
dary, and these are of cactus, or clse o kind of quick-
set of trees that in the woods grow to o considerable
size,  The huge squares of canc arc scpirated by open
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roads called guarde rapos.  These radiate like spokes
from the * Batey.”  The green expanse of cane is
sprinkled here and there with palms, and there scems
Loy exist & Kind of superstition with regard  to calling
down these trees, Lhough cach one kills the cane for
a circle of twenty feet around it. There is also a
hgre and useless giint ealled the cedba-—the lonesomest
tree that grows,—desolately lifting its braced and co-
Jumnar trunk and horizental spread of scant foliayc,
high and huge against ‘the sky, in the briel, gray trop-
ical twilight.

There is doubtless such a thing as ** the pleasures of
melancholy,” clse the poets had not sung it.  But to get
cnough of it and grow tired of sweets, one needs but to
conte o Cuba and tive onoa phimtation, Thuey whose
lives are spent in climes of ferocious change and contrast
can have no idea of how monotonous the white sunshine
of Cubu may becowe, glittering ctevaally upon the same
unchanging scenc.  When at last the glare fades and the
red Pall sinks in the hovizon, night falls at once.  Morn-
g comes again as sudidenly, to begin another changeless
day. There is nothing to altract the eye in the level
scene that knows no winter.  The hills that were blue or
brown yesterday are blue or brown today.  The cluster-
ing palms and solitiey ceibas are the same (rom mounth to
month. The seene that at first may have attracted by its

* navelty, becomes very tame as the days pass.  There are

no October days, no brave and blustering Januarys, no
delicious Mays, to make you gld you are still alive.
Through all the years you hear the clang of the planta.
tion bedl, and seecthe mustering of slayes, and wateh the
shadows lengthen, and perspire and fan, and cternal war-
fare wage against lassitude and inosquitoes. You want
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to go away sonlewhere; you long for cold, and dread it,
and often, with the selfishness common to a sinful nature,
wish you could have the felicity of mecting semie old in-
habitant who would tell you of 2 frost oncc upon a time
that killed all the cane, You would give all your interest
in the sticky product you sce and smell s0 much of fora
branch of apple-bloom. And, when at last you get baek

to your seaport town, you wish you had stayed in the

gountry. You long for freezes wml thaws, hard colds
aud an overcoat, your native land and mother-tongue,
and are foctunide i at last you do nol pet tlie discase
you lhave not had since you were away at schoul, and
grow sick with the remedikess nostalgia,

. CITAPTER XIL

TROPICAT, WEATHER,

JoN . ' THE weather that stirs the Mood and arouses in men
-'E'

a feeling of jubilant antagonism ; the gray skics
from which shall fall in the watches of the night a stain-
tess gaement for all dhic hills; the sullen mist through
whose cartain struggles the faint and yellow sunshine;
that jee-clad realin of beauty where all creation is trans-
formed and glitters with white brilliants, and the kcen
air Lingles, and the low sun of the south tinges and
brightens, but does nat warm § those roaring northers that
roll the cloud-masses across the sky and threalen unutter-
able things; that bitter and biting cold, still, cruel, and
calim, Lhat scars Llike red iron wlhere jb touches,—none of
these things have the residents of the tropics to give con-
trast fo the scasons of o changing year, which in all its
moods must still be tepid.

The above sentence would, but for its length, be hard
to exclude from any collection of extracts f[rom the LEng-
lish classics, and [ should not be surprised myself to sec

“ it in the school readers in a few months. It is the most

elegant thing I have cver done by mysclf, and was writ-
ten to illustrate the pleasures of retrospect.  That is the
way onc thinks of the northern climate when he is fan-
guisliing by the month in Cuba.  He is surc it was like
that, and even better, and hic wonders he did not appreci.
ate it when he was there.

121
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Yot everywhere Nature has her ccascless changes and
her countless meoods,  In other Jands she is sparkling and
cruef, grumbling and threatening cven while shie smiles,
and looking black even when she means no harm. In C‘nba
she is a tearful dume, and iHustrates all her emotions
Ly copious floods. [ believe there are, generally spc:%k-
ing, only two changes of weather possible.  One is ram,

the other a *norther” 1t is somctimes said to be cold,

and people go about with what are considered to be over-
coats, and wrapped to the eyes.  But it s a foolish thing
to one who kuows what cold is, for the mercury at such
times scldom falls to seventy. It is also sometimes said
to be warm, and that is when the south wind carcers over
the narrow land, and the mercury is at ninety-eight, and,
so far as known, ever living thing has o headache and a
fecling of tiredness and lassitude.  Wet days do not ex-
cite remark. They are by far toc common.a phenome-
non.* Two-thirds of the population were probably born
on rainy nights, Tvery change brings rain. ~ The “tem-
poral,” a hurricane that bemds down §o Hhe l'ill'.lll every
living thing with its steady pressure, is also 2 rain. I'he
“porther™ beging with rain. - Wet, o long trizzie or a
steady pour, comes between every course. .

There is nothing more prosy and uninspinng 1.:11:11\ the
tropical morning.  Lwrite this adviscdly, lu}owmg that
Aurora and her dews and blushies were never in any other
land called stupid, and that all the pocts are agaiist me.
Five o'clock shows to the man who has risen to cateh the
train, either a pallid and ghostly gibbous wmoon, with a
damp chill in the air which causes one to lang for the
sum, or else a deep blackness in which all the stars hang
like burnt-owd lamps, o s log hanging in gray :tml. huavy

folds over Jand and sea.  There is no biush, no faint and

P g el o e P i, Dy i

TRODICAL WEATIILR, 120

rosy light stealing up out of the cast, and transforming
nature fo'r that fecting and beautiful moment when it |t:
ncither night nor day.  After the chill and darknzss, al-
fnost before you know it, suddenly and without warning
it is broad day. It is a flash, and every star is gone :‘.
though it bad been turned off, and his blazing majesty is
risen and perceptibly warm.  You cannot fecl that some-
thlng which is like the (lecting of cthereal presences be-
fore a warning messenger,  There is no noiseless passing
of a winged and shadowy army westward before the
growing light,  Nothing sparkles: thiere is no rejoicing.
It was night; it js day. Cuba never produced a poct
that I ever heard of whose lines will live. She never
will ; there is no poctry in her climate.

There have been those who described with such natu.
ralness a tropical noon, that the reader could imaginc
himself there, thirsty, drowsy, perspiring. That must
have been the Brazils. Animals, birds, and men are but
little quictgr at high noon in Cuba than at any other time
of the day ; there is only a little dulness in the strect.
The steady glare begins in the morning and ends at
night, and no part of the day may be considered noisy.
The laborer digs away at whatever he is engaged upon,
and docs not stop for nooning nnless it vains.  The siesta
is a fiction, enly indulged in by people who cannot stay
awake and have nothing else to do.  The few ugly and
tuncless birds there are, are as busily engaged in quarrel
ling, screaming, and flying fram bush to bush, as they arc
at any time of theday. Nobody minds it because it is a
tropical noon. There is not even lunch.

There is a charm in the Cuban. evening. Tt is rest.
The sun sinks as suddenly as he rose, and there is no
gleaming, no lingering gorgecusness in the west,  Lut



130 _ CUBAN SKETCILS.

there is shade. The fogs and chills have not yet risen.
The stats tremble and flash in the fathomless sky, and
_sometimes the Southern Cross hangs pale ahov-e the
horizon, while the Lole Star gleams faint and far in the
novth.  Mars Hashes blue and crimson, and Venus in Iu'er_
seasons hlazes like a white torch.  There are seven sts-
ters in the Pleindes, aa there were when (hey were u:unut‘l.
and Aldcebaran glows like a beacon,  Pechaps, as you sit
pensive on a broken pier, the moon comes up out‘of the
sea; the same moon you have always known, WItll. the
same smutch on her face that was cver there, but bigger
and whiter, with a ccrtain glow behind her, and a re.tdiant
path before her across the water, in which are snlngltzfi
that rich black-and-gold never described and never imk
tated. The sky above, in which are sct all these brill-
innts, is blue-black as the deep seiis. The wm'hll seems
a vast mass of shadow, with herc and there a twinkling
light, a ghostly streak of wall, a dead-black clump of
trees, a pale road winding long and far, and Parthenons

© and palacds wiierd i the light of 'day are but the stucce

.

fronts of conunon dwellings. o -

Yet nature is weeping as nsual.  The dew is like rain
as far as dampness is concerned, and the drup's gath'er
and trickle upon any inclined surface. A peculiar mois-
turc penetrates your clothes and affects your throat,
and chills yon. To stay indoors at night and out of
the sunshine during the day, is the health recipe of Cuba.
People are not tempted to stecp under t‘.he. sky by any
licat, as they do in other countries.  The fair moon 1s a
decciver. Nobody stays in the moonlight, and the ho!'n
Cuban would as soon thinlk of taking poison.  She spoils
fish, and is balcful even to the beasts of the ﬁcld, wha
are said Lo lie down under shade at night, as naturally as
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they do at noon. (I wish to remark here that I do not
belicve it myselll)  Scattered through the country is a
liberal sprinkling of persons with mouths, arms, Jegs, dis-
torted and awry, and who are, besides, imbecile or lunatic.
The moon did it while they incautiously slept in her
beams.  Go out in the rain if you must, and the wetter
you gob the belter, if at all, et the li;;hlning' strike
where it will you can't help it any way.  Sleep in a
bousc without sides or ends if necessary.  Lat bananas
and drink gin.  But stay out from under pale Cynthia,
Iow often, on an evening of perfect witchery and calm
loveliness, have I heard the fond feminine veice sharply
calling, “Child! come right in out of the moop.
shine!” Balconics that were made for witching hours,
high above the street, calm rotreats for courtship and
contemplation, are deserted on the [fairest nights of the
year.

There is, perhaps, no charm that darkness can bring,
more cnticing than a January midnight in Cuba, unless it

of the oars was a'flash, and a line of pale fire trailed behind
the rudder, and the water was like pale green oil. The
hull of cach vessel lying at anchor was a black and silent
mass, and the tapcriﬁg spars stood c¢lear and gigantic
against the sky. Headlands and coasts could be im-
agined rather than scen, and it seemed as though the
sounds of the cars in the row-locks might be heard for
miles in the silence.  In the middle watehes of the night
a peculiar and melancholy softness broods over these
tepie walers, amd you could imagine that tempest and
storm had never stirred them. '

But they do.  There is other weather than that 1 have

~ be:the midwinter imoonlight of the far nosth ona boundlegs -
hiekl of snow, . T have sailed in these bays when cach dip



p3ror - CYBAN SKETCHES, |
described, and a great deal of it. Compnrnti.vcly, i_t does
not rain in any other country. Sometimes iEﬁbcg{ns on
Sunday, and rains until the next Etumlay. The tireless
drip makes dryness an impossibility. Wherever the}t
may be stored, your belongings are damp. Your t..;hoes
that stand a-row by the wall, become covered with a
green mould,  Your bed beconses damp, ;‘md every gar
ment you have is limp and half dry,  Nails rust off in
the wall, and scissors and knives look as tllo}lgll they had
been fished up from a wreck. Books mildew on the
shelves, and all the conveniences of life are attacked by
a malady of discoloration and gencral decay. \j‘falls are
wet, and all creation sodden and milqewed. Then the
trailing cactus upon the wall, creeping in and out of the
fissures and looking like a long dead snake for half the
year, changes its dead brown to greem, and actually
blooms, and creeps a yard. Then the g.;recn-‘aml-brown
landscape washes itsclf of dust, .ﬂml sniiles -I:-kc lmnlcst
grass, which it is not. All the time the sun fs creeping
highcr and higher in the north, and what was your sh:u.ly
side of the street is no longer se. Against sun or v,
or both, each man carries an umhrclia,'}vluch praves
an inadequate protection from  either. The prcv;n.hng
color of the country soil is displayed upon the hpcn
breeches of every countryman wlho comes to.town, and
upon his horse’s tail as well, and he aud a!l. his pcrson:ai
belongings present the appearance of lmwng hcm’u‘pm-
fuscly but. inartistically daubed with red paint. There
is no comfort in it all, but people grow accustomed to
it, L '
The end of these months of humidity is usially, though
not invatiably, once of those storms fo.r w.hich the West
Indies are celebrated. [ believe I am using the appro-
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priate term for something that bl

' ows for twenty-four
hours, and which you

can lean your back against as

-you could against a post, though I have never heard a

sailor say “storm" in my life. I have one such in my
personal experience—a rather mild one—and kpow many
such by tradition, Onge morning in October I aweke rather
carlicr than usual, and became aware that something was-
happening.  The floor was strewn with griass, as 1 dis-
covered by contact with bare feet, and water in undesir-
able quantity was coming from somewlere, it scemed to
me from everywhere, 1 tried to make a light and failed,
and discovered that there was also wind.  Outside in the
darkness there was a continuous roar that could hardly
be called a noise, steady and ceaseless. Creeping arcund
i the immediate ncighborhood of a mwist bed, amid
broken glass and much wet, I essayed to find and put on
wy boots.  This essential part of my costume I found it
necessary to forego. I never could put on a wet boot
when [ really desired to do se as guickly as possible.
But I found a pair of Chinese slippers made of straw,
and conveniently constructed with nothing but soles,
and these [ utilized. Many a time in my life T have
been intimate with wet garments, but T alwaysiiked to
begin in the morning with them dry. But, having man-
aged with the slippers, T felt that disgust with my i
mediate belongings and surroundings, that [ crept blindly
down-stairs into the desolate hall of a big and lonely
house. Tt was wet too. I believed it was three o'clock
in the morning, and as I found under the staircase some
bales of hay, only a little moist, I deposited myself upon
them. I remember vividly recaliing, as I lay there, the
old times when a bed of leaves on the lee side of a fallen
tree made me a monarch with nothing to desire.



134 - - CUBAN SKETCHES.

could at, intervals hear somcething crealk and crack, and
sounds like breaking crockery in the strect outside. The
big front doors scemed to he having water thrown
against them with a hose, and I fancied they were bend.
ing inward, Nevertheless, T went to sleep there, with
that feeling of content a man sometimes has under cir-
cumstances where comfort is out of the question.

When day came the wind had changed, and now came -

[rom the opposite direction from the first, and the front

doors were opened. No man cver painted so desolate a

sky of smoky blackness, with its whiter clouds Qlying like
hurrying squadrons,'and the rain, broken into fine mist by
the strong wind, driving horizontally across the scene
and seeming not to fall, but only to be driven in a steady
_course. No man could deseribe the desclate town, swept
clean for ohcc. and untenanted by a living thing. DBut
that which occupied me most was the want of acup of
coffece, and the undecided question of breakfast. With
my headgear made fast by a chin-tied handkerchicl, and
& huge pair of bools that never were mine, I sallied {orth,
resolved to get the most out of my first hurricane. At the
first corner T became awarce of the foree of the wind, for ]
could not cross the strect, and was drifted diagonally to
the opposite corner.  When at last T reached the wharf |
beheld one of those scenes which ought to, but which
never do, inspire the mind with a fecling of sadness. The
ﬁsl'.ing vessels were piled np in a corner of the bay, as
nearly as I could judge about three deep. A good.sized
gehooner had Intrudad bor nose into terresteiad afTades, aad
was obstructing the front street with her bowsprit.  An.
other was industriously sawing hersell into two equal
patts across the sea-wall.  Targe vessels had dragged all
their anchors and imhbedded themsclves in convenient
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mud, The "seaspray was flying over the housetops.
L.amp-posts were leaning, trees had the appearance of
umbrellas blown wrong side out, and every thing had an
air of being irretricvably ruined.

Yet there was no flurry about it all. The bent attitude
of creation secmed to be a permanent position. The
wind did not come by dashes and rages, but was a steady
pressure. It was cold, or seemed so, and the desolateness
of all things was grotesque,

I found, huddled in a dry corner of a miscrable little
fruit-store, an old negress with a brazier of coals. [ sat
me down upon a heneh there, and the crone and I beecame:
fricnds. Tt is best not to put on airs even in fair weather,
Yesterday I would have smiled at the idea that this poor

- old Guinea woman had any thing I wanted. - [ remarked
‘that it was a bad day. She echoed the sentiment by

rolling up her eyes and cjaculating, “ Ave Maria Puris.
sima!” 1 asked her how she got her living, and she
answer  simply “agud,”—here.  As 1 was leading up to
a subject that Jay very ncar my heart, I asked her if she
thought she would make any money to.day, and she
answered by the peculiar gesture which  means ™ guien
sade £7-—who knows? 1 questioped her as to whethet
she would like to do so, and she smiled, showing every
yellow tooth. T told her T would give her a dollar for
a cup of caffee, and she rose up with a grunt of assent
and an air which scemed to say that the dollar was
nothing, and began giving orders to a boy in an inner
ronn.

By and by the coffee was nlade, and drunk without
sugar, ancl I think T shall remember it as long as I live,
partly because it was so bad, partly because of the good

it did me.
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From such observations as I was able to malke, I became
. convinced that there was little or nothing in all that town
to eat; yet my inclinations led me in the course ol the
forenocon to drift, as best I might, toward my boarding-
Thouse, 1 passed by the Plaza, and the trees there were
down excepting two or three. The tiles from the build.
fngs were Glling bere and there ot Intergids. As they
weigh four or five pounds each, I thought of the possible
contingency of one of them alighting edgewise upon my
hat. ' '

I had my sustenance at that time in the family of a
kind lady who was the only Cuban I have ever known
who, for love or money, would receive a boarder, 1t was
a private residence, and as I crept along 1 questioned
within tnyself whether I could cffect an entrance, as the
wind was then blowing against the front door, and once
opened it would require more foree than the houscliold
could muster to close it again. However, 1 knocked, and
as no one seemced to hear,I pounded. Then I heard, dim
and far, the muster of the forces. There was a calling for
Francisco and Pastor and Pepe and Juan, and soon there
was considerable noisc inside of props being ramoved and
barriers taken away, and the drawing of bolts. Presently
the wicket was opened a crack, and I sidled in. There
were five men holding the door, and it was all they could
do, with the aid of a thick pole, to get it together again.
1 was hailed with acclamations, and at the same time
informed that the baker had not come, neither the
butcher, nor the usual fish. I said cheerfully that I
was very sorry, and thought of butten soup as a last re-
sort. :

An lour nfter there was heard another knockingr at the
door, and it was again opened. The untimely visitor
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was an ancient African, and he took the liberty of riding
into the house, astride of an unhappy-looking and drag.
gled little horsc. But in his hand he held aloft four
chickens, “Are they alive ?” was questioned on alt
sides, and he said they were,  But they were not. 1 saw

© the corpses as they passed by, and they were dead

cnough for all our purposcs,—drowned, cvery one of
them. We wanted them dead, and T ate a small piece
of one of them a half-hour afterward—say about half ol
it. The lady’s son, a gentleman living a short distance
in the country, had sent them to us, and thereby averted
possible cannibalism.

The rest of that day I spent in monkish quietness,
watching the wind veer, and all the changes and casual-
tics of a day of turmeoil, through crevices amd cracks in
.windows. There was not a «ry tile in the house. Every-
body wallced about with hands in pockets and yawning,
and everybody's feet, clothes, and spirits were damp
alike. . : :

A big tree that had stood in the yard at my place of
business {or perhaps o hall century before [ was born,
fell during the day, narrowly cscaping the. roof that cov-
ered my office chair. One cannot be too careful where
he sits. It was a warning to me. i _

During the day there were invalids borne from tumb/
ling houscs through the storin, and children born almost
in the street. There were {lying missiles, and inunda-
tions, and hasty changes of residence. All the features
of a fesmporal that did its best for fifteen hours were
present.  Yet, so far as I know, not a life was lost. In
the previous one of 1870 there were three hundred people
fost out of the same town.,  For ny part, T did not get
any raiment dry for a week, and my couch rctained its
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humi‘d‘ity so long that I grew accustomed to the clammy
sensation. [f I do not some time have a rheumatism by
way of recucrdo, I shall continue to helicve that after all
a temporal is mercly a piquant variation of the.monotony

of Cuban weuther.

CITAPTER XITI.
DOMESTIC INSTITUTIONS.

THERE' are certain institutions known under the
general and indefinite name of “ Domestic.” They
indicate very truly the life of a people, and show the
modes of thought by which a community may be said to
govern itsell regardless of the government. The school,
the newspaper, the theatre, and the courts of justice,
though they may scem rather incongruous as the sub-
jeels ol s chapter, have grouped themsclves tnomy mind
as the Lthings fram which, above all others, the public
morals and peneral character ol 1he people of Cuba
might be judged. I do not believe in the ballad theory,
or that a nation’s songs indicate its penius, for the Span-

jard has been a singer of gentle ballads from time im-

memorial withoul its having affected scnsibly his real
status, and ¥ Shoo Ily,” can hardly be regarded, as the
sign ol a nation’s frivolousness, any more than “ Sweet
By and By ” can be of universal religious sentiment,

The school, the theatre, and the court of justice are
the three modern indices of acertain grade of civilization,
though they by no means go together, or accompany
cach other in the march of -progress.  But while you may
be deccived by all other indications of national character
you may hardly be by thesc.

Schools in Cuba poussess a striking feature to begin

139 .
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with,—striking, at least, as compared with our own sys.
tem of public education. The sexes arc always sepac-
ated. Very small boys and girls are studiously kept
apart.  The children of a family must attend two
schools unless they arc all of one sex. 1t is the sys.
tem which may be considered inseparable from the race,
and nobody has, as yet, been bold enough to intimate

that there js any uscless trouble or expense about it

The Spanish mind is firmly fixed in the idea that when
the male and female of the hunian specics are thrown
together, there is surc to be mischiel of some kind con-
cocted. It is probably truc. :
The schools are all managed by the Church ; this of
course. It is tb obtain this management that a constant
struggle is going on in the United States. It is one of
the fixed ideas of the hicrarchy. Take away the direct
influence of the priesthood from the youthful mind, and
the grand opportunity js lost. Mix the cliurch—the
confessional, the lives of the saints, and all the general
religious doctrines—daily with all that is tanght upon

other and very different themes, and the mind of the

pupil unconsciously imbibes the idea that it is a#/ true
alike, and bhelongs together,  Geography,—Maria ; math-
ematics,—the quarterly confession j natural history,—the
¢redo and ritual ; history,—-the lives ol the saints ; and so
on through the course, This is the cducation of the
Cuaban boy, when he gets any, {or there is no system ol
public schools, and probably will never be any.

There are gencrally scveral pedagogic priests about
every boys’ school. The education of the girl is con-
ducted undey the divection of some oeder or sisterhood
of maiden ladies, who arc distinguished by the wearing
of rosaries and scrge gowns. None of the questions

DONESTLIC INSTTITUTIONS, - 141

regarding the education of youth which have been ex-
tensively agitated in nearly every other country, are

- matters of thought or discussion in cither Spain or Cuba.

The question is scttled. Things are as they should be.
Education is a boon for the bencht of the sons and

daughters of those who can pay for it.  That it is a
. means of preventing crime is not believed, and the idea
_is scouted. as an absurdity. The girls principally learn

needlework and embroidery, and it is notorious that the
bright and pretty Cuban miss often ends by not cven
knowing that.

I have alrecady had something to say of the Cuban
young man. I have not observed any pale students.
The oratorical and essay-writing future statesman is un-
known. The ambitions youth here desires clothes, tight
boots, an extraordinary hat, a cane, a big watch-ghain,
and a package of cigarcttes, Of course statesmen are
growing up on all hands, and it is sincerely to be hoped
that when they come round to it, they will distinguish
themselves in the better management of their island.

T would that one or two of that peculiar cluss who have
their ficld of uscfulnessin the Great Republic, and of whom
it is so [requently remarked in the county newspaper,
“I{e is an accomplished educator,” could examing, for a
candid opinion theren, for example, the schoolreaders
used generally in Quba.  He wanld find a cross on the
title page, the Virgin and child at the heads of lessons,
and cherubim and scraphim for tail-pieces all the way
through. He would not ﬁml any choice sclections from
Cervantes or Ldpe de ch1 neither from Castelar, but
instend thereol diswdling liltle moral essays from the pen
of some pensive pricst.  Heve and there, by way of re-
demption from perfect stupidity, he might cncounter a
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versified fable about the ant and the butterfly, or the fox
" and the lion. Then again, a catalogue of the virtues of
a good child, principal among whicl is reverence for
1oly Church.  Then a sorrowful story of the orphans of
the man who was Lilled fighting against his country, and
how Maria and all the saints regarded s act of treason,
—fighting against his country, meaning to join the Cuban
caise, and go hushwhacking back of Cienfuepos,

Notlcing casually the system of cducation in Cuba, T
have wondered what, besides mischief, might have beeu

the themey of study in the ancient and famed universi-
tics of Salamanca and Cordova. Iursuing the theme, it
has sometimes seemed to me that Clhiureh and State had
undoubtedly combined to force a flimsy and inadequate
system upon Coba, the main purposes of which should be
political and religions. If such is the case the plan is a
manifest failure; they have wnever made of a Cuban
schoalboy o Spaniard, or a very religious man,

I am foraed to call the daily issues of the press in
Cuba wewespapers, but I do it with a perfect conscious-

nesy of the vidicwloosness of The misnomer, and oaly be. |

cause it is the custom.  There is not such a thing an
the igland ay 4 daily, weekly, or mouthly journal, that ia-
dependently prints »etrs. 1 have known a murder to oc-
cur in the Plaza, under circumstances strange and atro.
cious ciouph to make a valvable stick-ful at least. There
was not so much as a hint of it in the moring’s Awure-
ra, 1 have known of an old gentleman taking strycli-
nine in large doses because he was desirous of avoiding
the payment of taxes, and ridiculously fail to dic after
making himself the talk of the town. There was no men-
tion of it in any newspaper, A man onc morning sent
for s lawyer, amd then and there, bogiimivg as was
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proper, with the lawyer, killed everybody in the house in-.
cluding himsclf. But the papers never so much as men-
tioncd the guintuple tragedy., T have known a whole
scrics of grim assassinations in the public streets,—four
or five in as many nights,—but did not learn a ward of it
from the public journals.  Accidents and casualtics pass
unnoticed also, the pretext being the avoidance of puhiic
alarm,

This Is something like what they do publish :——+War
Nuotices.

“Iivst Licutenant Pedro de los guardias de los
Reyes,"—this being said licutenant’s resounding name,
—“with thirty men, in pursuit of a party of rebels,
in the zone of Remedins, captured two women, gne man
without arms, 2 negro, a machete, o mare, and one shoe.

“ A band of rebels being in the ecastern district of
Pinos dol Rio, the gallant, estimable, and highly appreci-
ated Sefior Licutenant Coloncl ef the Regiment of Cova-
dongra went in pursuit of them, and it is probable has
driven them away.”

Or this, by way of viricly @

“ Don Francisco Botija Verde, having absconded with-
out the knowledgre of this court, is required within nine
days from the date of this note to present himseld, in
which case Tull justice will be donc him, or otherwise to
know himsell condenmed.”

Or this:

“ The Most Excellent Schor Don Juan Nepomuceno
Burricl * y Linch.

« Wicld Marshal of the Royal Armics, formerly Gover-
nor and Commandant-General of this jurisdiction, who

* The Governor Burriel of the famous © Virginius" massacre at Santiago
ile Lulra,
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died ju Madrid at hall-past twelve o’clock on the moming
of December 24, 1877,
- “R.LP.

“Muny of his affectionate friends, with the Curé of the
Iparish chureh of St. Peter of Versailles, have Arranged
‘ funeral honors for the case of his soul, which will take
place in the said templo at 8 o’clock on the morning of
Mo.nday, February gth, and they affectionately pray the
asststance at ceremonies so religious, of the many friends
of the general,”

But what may an cditor do when deprived of the priv-
ilege of writing political leaders? He docs daily what
~would be regarded as a burlesque in any other region. - I
take up this morning’s little Mimsy sheet, ugly, useless,
poor, and dirty. The leader is headed “ Los Pajares,—
“The Birds,”—and the gentle cditor discourses for an
hour and a hall abouat the little creatures who strangely
flutter in all parts of the world, and cheer, men’s hearts.
It is not badly written cither; it is quite interesting.

I turn back over the files- ~for of course T have always
kept a file of these fourpage journals, - and Gind for suc-
cessive days these subjects: Vietue, Sociability, The
Domestic Hearth, The Mechanic Arts, Temperance, and
so on for days and days, nntil, I was about to say, you
can't rest. But you can, and cven go to sleep, so I
forego the slang,

'This is the Cuban newspaper. Tn the avana journals,
there are, necessarily, scissorings, notices of last night's
opera, ind commercial quotations.  The whoele is skilfully
done, to the exient thal no man could do it who had not
had u very long priactice in a lund where actual liberty of
the press is as ncarly unknown as snow is. The most
enlightened of Spaniards would consider liberty of the

. .
N
o
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press to mean only the liberty to publish a newspaper ‘at
all.

There is a tradition that, in the days of Captain-Gen-
cral Dulce, at the beginning of the insurrectionary war,
liberty was given to whomsoever would, to publish a
newspaper. There were dozens set agoing in a week.
Every man who had money cnough to set up a press
did it, and proceeded to say to the public what he

thought of cvery man whom he did not personally like,

to print scurrilitics and indceent jokes, and gencerally to
follow the instincts of that kind of freedom which means
license. The seandal grew very warm within a brief
period, and those who did not themselves stop, had te be
stopped. Of course the illustrious Dulce, being a Span
jard, did not understand that in the course of a few
weeks the evil would find its own remedy. But it illus.
trated the Cuban and Spanish idea of the liberty of the
press, :

There is a Censor, and the existence and supposed
necessity of this official explain every thing. The gov-
crumuent is manigring editor, Therelore all newspaners
are of the same political complexion, all have the same
general ideas, and all agree in praising or blamiag the
same things. Of course there are cditors of my ac-
quaintance in the United States who scem mot to need
any official to look over the proof-sheets. They arc all
the time in dread of public opinion, and hasten to dis-
cover and place themselves upen the side that is going
to win. DBut this is a government whose soul and
streagth lie in inguisition, It has always been so, un-
der whatsoever [orm of Spanish monarchy it was con-
ducted, 1t prefers to take care of every thing; to pre-

vent, suppress, and to guide by its own hands absolutely.
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This fatherly care and solicitous looking after things,
which is considered very parental, is especially exhibited
in the theatre. = All plays, old and new, must have the
approval of the governor of the town belore they can-be
placed upon the boards for o given evaning, The whole
 program for any evening is subject to his approval.
* Once announced, the play must be played. Every even-
ing there is a *“president ” of the performance, who sits
in a prominent box, .and when an actress is cncored she
must not appear a sccond time until the clamors of
the public have induced the president to ring his hand-
bell, If asong or scene is desired again by the people,
the president is the jodge, u-::kingr for the government,
as to whether it shall be given or not, and the hand-bell
is called into requisition if it is considered good for
them  All the ladies and gentlemen who are in the
boxes and parquette, and all the hoodlums who are in
the galleries, are children, who do not know what is best
for them., Their tastes and desires, and morals and  Dbe-
havior, are constantly looked after by a paternal govern-
ment. )

The theatre in Coha is a queer place anyway. The
“Tacon " in Havana is the third in size in the world,
and some of those in the smaller towns arc handsome
and cestly structures,  But in the malter of onusements
they offer the public they are still wnique.  The Span.
fard, who acts morc than any other man ofl the stage,
acts less than any other man upon it. He loses lhis
vivacity, and becomes awkwand and stereotyped. Asa
tragedian e is almost a failure.  The sarswele, not the
legitimate drama, nor yet opera, but consisting of both,
—the original melo-drama, in fact, is the almost universal
play, and seeming to require no special talent, almost
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anybody can do it,  Any Spanish. woman who can sing a
little, can take the part of “Ia Marscllesa” ar  Mar.
ina,” and any comic actor can put in the part generally
spelled on the bills * Sanmartin.”

The most prominent figure on the stage is a huge

white, bonnet-shaped hood, with the open side toward the
actors, and placed at the footlights. Nearly all the dia
logue is spoken within a few feet of this hood, for in it
arc the prompter's head and shoulders—two heads and
four shoulders in fact,——a nan for the male parts, and w
woman for the female characters, These two, sitting
cosily together, vead the whole dialogue in a running
monatone, somctimes quite as loud as .the voices of the
actors, who do not scem to think it necessary to leam
their parts before going on the stage.
. Like the Trench, the Spaniard must have something
distinetly and broadly nasty as an afterpicce. Often the
dialogue is such as to cause a suspicion that his Excel-
lency cither had not read it when he gave permission to
play the picce, or else had proved unfaithful to his
solemn charge of the morals of the people., The can-
can, grenuing, and nol any pretence of ity is a favorite
amony theatre.goers.  Any vulgar dance, outside of all
the decencies of the regular baliet, is hailed with delight
and applause. The nearest approach to a riot 1 ewer
saw in a theatre, accwyred once night on the refasal of
the povernor to allow a nasty little oneact drama,
called " Polichinela,”—Punch,—to be played.

Nowhere is there a better illustration of the ways of
socicty than in the theatre. The Cubuan lady will not
sit in what we call the orchestra chairs,—the whole scini-
circular space in front of the stage,—because it is it
place frequented by men. It is not the fashion, and she
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won't do it, though accompanicd by her hnsband and
thou'g'h ladies born in Spain go there frequently. All
balcony seats are square boxes rising one above the
other, furnished with chairs, and sold as boxes are with
s Our Creole must st v these, and as there 8 o
gallery passing outside of cach ticr of boxes, all the
world may pass by amd look at her.  This is the thing to
do, and everybody does it The house is regularly
emptied between every act, and the whole throng adjourn
to the galleries to smoke, saunter from box to box, and
leisurely survey the blooming avvay of false hair, arms,
and shoulders, and other lavishly displayed female
charms, It is a tropical crowd, and there is a certain
shade of the gaslight which shows every chalky dab
of cascarilla in cvery face. Those that are covered
with it lock like corpses, while some have only a patch
an cach cheek, giving them a grotesque look like the face
of the clown in a pantomime.  There are these, how.
over, who are Beautifol, notwithstonting this powder of
cgp-shells,

1t is at the theatre the Cuban woman blooms, Her
dress is of all calors, and crimson, white, scarlet, and blue,
make the homely square boxes seem like parterres of
flowers. She wears no bonnet er hat, and it will be a
pity when, among ather Americanisms, she acquires the
" fashion. Sl expects, and wishes, to be gazed at, and
never seems conscious of it, She cannot talk, and, as
upon other occasions, says “s4¢" with a.sweet rising
inflection, and smiles just wide enouph to display an cx-
ceptionally regular mouthful of teeth. _

From the gayetics of the theatre to the solemnitics
of a court of justice may secem a long step, but as re-
marked at the beginning of it, I am devoting a chap-
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ter to the t!lelncs which indicate the social and intel.
lectual condition of all classes; Ta begin with, it is
very hard, for an American, to understand that the
tribunal that is actually a court in Cuba Possesses any
of the lawlul attributes of such a thing,  There is no
jury, there are no witnesses being examined and cross.
examined, and worried and harried in open court. In
criminal cases there is 110'1)risonc1‘, he being all the
time in his ccll, as ignorant of what is going on as if
bhe had no interest in the case.  There is no Habeas
Corpus, ne action for {alse imprisonment, no process by
which the accused can compel the attendance of wit-
nesses, no writ of error.

The Fiscal is a prosecuting attorney. He concocts a
charge, or “process,” against any individual whatever.
This being done, the person is thercupon arrested, and
without preliminary examination put in @ safe pluce.
ITe mny sty There aomontly, without knowing what he
is charged with, and be finally discharged from custody
and never know. After the process, or accusation,
comes Lthe examination of witnesses for the government,
Their statements arc all ex garée, and obtained in private,
and all their declarations taken together form the bundle
of papers called the sumarie. This is handed to the
Alealde, or judge, for his investigation. There is no
natice to take testimony, and no cross-examiuation.
The process scems tu be generally kept as quiet as
possible,  After the witnesses {or the government, those
for the accused are cxamined, if there be any, but not
unless the government wishes, for the theory is that a
witness {5 o witness i he knows any thing whatever
about it, and the swmario is supposed to present the
whole case. Of course, if the prisoner has money, he
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has his lawyer attending the sessions of the Alcalde and
the Fiseal, called a court,
* After duc consideration, requiring sometimes two or
threc years, the prisoner is ecither turned out and re
quested to go his ways, or is called for sentence. There
is some formality about the last, but as the case is al
ready determined there is not much use of it.  All this
time the prisoner has been rapived to prove fimsels in.
nocent,  His accusation raises the presumption of gilt.
The maxim of the civil code, is the Spimiard” praclises
it, being preciscly the reverse of the maxim of common
law,—that every man is innocent until proven guilty.
This is, in briel,and in its general features, the Spanish
criminal court. It is casy Lo sce that in most cases the
government can convict when it wishes to do so. 1t s
meant that it should, and the native of the old country
iz not shocked at all when you call his attention to the
fact. He belicves the government ought to have the
advantage, and tclls you that while many a man has
gone frea who aught te have been gaeroted, there was,
never a mant exeented who was innoceni. But if the
reicder has cyer peruged the pages of Prescott’s conguest
of Peru, he may remember the process, all legal and
technical and correct, by whiclt the Tnea was brought
to his death in the canp of Pizarro. The whole modus
sperandi remains unchanged to this day. :
During all iny residence in Cuba, watching as vigilantly
as I might the drift of events, T bave never known a man
who had moncy to suffer capitally, thougn they some-
tinies remain a long time in confinement. There has
always been a terrible drag in their casces, but they finally
weaent free, Bt T have seen the swilt punishment of ne-
groes, Chinamen, and the general scum. The consciences

4 L
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of the officials are duly awakened when they ean afford
to make an example of somebody. W):léll a negro who
has killed an overseer one morning is led out and shot
the next, when you may go out in the street and take the
census of the chain-gang and find in one division of it
sixty Chinamen, cighteen negroes, and no white men, and
when you know at the same time half a dozen men who
have testificd absolutely to the intentional and premedi-
tated killing of people before the Fiscal, and know that
the subjects of this vicontradicted testimony went free,
and when this kind of thing passes under your observa-
tion for years, and nobody cver denies it, and everybody

‘considers it a matter of course, it begins to seem as

though there were a peculiar fatality in color and accom-
panying poverty.

I nave mentioned the chain-gang. Tt is the Spanish
penitentiary, and the lincal deseendant of the galleys.
The prisoners are used in the making of roads, and in
general public slavery.  They are usually chained in
couples, otherwise the prisence usually carries his leg-
chain over his shoulder, or slung to his waist, and has his
ulecrated and iron-caten ankle wrapped in rags. They
go clanking along the strects, and it secms as though you
were never out of hearing of the horrible tinkling.  Pun-
jshment for crime is-undoubtedly necessary, but a system
which parades its chained, beaten, halfstarved, ragged,
and squalid penitents in gangs upon the strects does not
seeni the best system.  But it is better than'the galleys.

Since the beginning of the Cuban war, the course of
criminal justice has drifted almost entirely into thie mili-
tary courts. These are institutions entirely to the liking
of the rulers of the island, who are soldiers.  Civilians do
pot understand them. Their course of justice is of the

’
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“ drum-head " order, so swift that there is no time for
question ‘or appeal. It is a good way to be rid of bad
men, Death and the chain-gang end all.  1ts sessions are
secret, and its members not in any way responsible to the
rest of mankind, For years all offences criminal have had
their adjudicatien between two rows of colanels, captains,
and leutenants sjtting at a table behind closed doors.

Yet thesc do sometimes bring forth strange verdicts in

trying the offences of their own class, There was a cer-
tain chureh that, as is not unusual, had its own especially
well-beloved image of the Blessed Virgin,  But what is
much more unusual, this virgin had uwpon her wooden
finger a diamond of good size and brilliancy, and genu-
ine.  Every morning the sacristan wsed to pass by and
reverently inspect her ring-Ainger.  The priests too, as
they passed to and {ro, had a fashion of glancing that
way. : '

One morning the ring was gone.  Theft and sacrilege
had been committed during the night, and church and
police both went vigorously to work to discover the

thicl.  The ring was [ound in the hands of a pawn.bro. .
ker, wha declared it had becn sold to him by a certain sol.

dicr.  1b was a case forawilitary court, and the defender
ol his country was called upon---after having been con-
victed—to make his declaration as a matter of form, and
this is the story he told.

His family was very poor, away off in the hills of
Asturias,  His parents were ill, and had written him
ofterr to come to them, or at least to send money.
Being a soldier, he could do ncither, and in the want
of all human help, he had becn three nights in the
church praying to the Virgin. The third night he had
prayed long, and was utterly alone, ie ahd the Virgin,
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and was sad of heart. Every worshipper had retired,
and cach candle burned low in jts socket. Still he
prayed, and begged the Quecen of 1leaven to heip him,
He saw her glass cyes move and fix themselves upon
him in infinite pity, and being thus encouraged he prayed
harder than cver.  And then she took the precious ring
from her finger, stepped down from her canopy, and gave
it to him as he knelt, He went away rejoicing, and seld -
it, and sent the money to his f;uﬁily. It was a miracle,
e was happy in his faith, and the court wight do as it
liked with him. '

. Then arose the guandary of the quorum. It would
never do to discredit a miracle, though some of the court
might in their sceret hearts doubt the siory in its affect-
ing entirety. Besides, they had the ring again. They
called forthe soldier, solemnly directed him never again to
take a ring under such circumstances, and bade him go.
It is a generally accepted miracle by everybody but
the pawnbroker, who is affected by the fact that he Jost
his money.

S0 much, as an jllustration of the wisdom sometimes'
concentrated bencath hall a dozen military hats, To
make the parallel”complete, T will briely narrate an ox.
ample of the ways of justice in a quict action for debt in
a civil court.

A man known to me bought of a certain tailor about five
hundred dollars’ worth of mourning clothes, and failed to
pay the bill.  Continually failing to do so until the pro-
cess had become monotonols, the man of the scissors
finally cited him, Decfendant went into court, and made
the following showing : That, at the time the said tailor's
action was brought, he, the said defendant, was about
gompleting the purchase of a valuable property, and the
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transactlon would have resulted in his great pecuniary
benefit,” But the terms of the sale contemplated a de-
ferred payment by the said defendant, and the party
sclling, hearing of the action of the tailor against this
defendant, had declined to negotiate further, fearing that
if he could not pay his tailor, there was small chance of
his making good his agreement In the much greater sum
of a payment on real estate. Thercfore, this defendant
and man of mourning says he is not only justified in
not paying thc said tailor and plaintiff lor the said
" clothes, but is entitied to damages against him [or spoil-
ing a profitable transactiof. Result: the tailor lost liis
five hundred dollars, and was mulcted in damages to said
defendant two thousand dollars. , _

Since this case came to my knowledge, { have dis
tinctly understood that there is no such maxim in Span-
ish law as that “a man can not take advantage of his own
wrong.”  Such are some of the incidents ol the course of
justice in the island of Cuba, I only add that all the in-
telligent natives with whom I have conversed with regard

to he gane Tnst puentionad, seem Looregand the Hinding ol

the court as very reasonable, just, and wisc,

CHAPTER XIV,
MUNICIPAL CONVENIENCES,

IIERE was once a philosephic Chincese who, on
T arriving in Cuba from lis native land, and sur-
veying his future residence, was heard to say that it
seemed a peculiarity of the country that every town con-
tained two principal buildings, one of which, the church,
was always open and always empty, and the oth('r the
jail, always closed and dlwdys full.

[ used sometimes to visit the jail, unaccompanied, of
course, by the police. There was generally somebody
there 1 had business with, and who had the privilege of
speaking throngh a substantial wickerawork of iron that
guarded  his retirement  from " intrusion by outsiders,
While within the picturesque enclosure, 1 sometimes
fell into conversation with persons with whom I had no
business whatever, and sometimes they told me strange
storics, which would laclk interest to my readers, but by
thent 1 learnaed wore Wthan L wished of the workings of
the Spanish judicial system.  Onc iten casily discovered
was, that the Cuban legal fraternity, conjointly with
alealdes and fiscals, have a way of wearing a man out by
uncertainty and confinement, and forcing him finally to
buy what lie despairs of getting any other way. It s
admirably done, and there is nobody to help it, and no
remedy.

155
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" "The cdreel, or jail, existing in every town, serves all the
purposes of our state penitentiary. It is the home of
the chaingang. Trom one point of view the system cx.
cels our own. The prisoners serve out their sentences
in building bridges, making roads, and in cleaning the
streets, and each large town has all work of this kind
done at the mere cost of the tow-linen clothes the pris.
oners wear, and the thin soup they eat. As mechanical
and 'manufacturing enterprises are not attempted, there
is little doubt of the system paying. Their labor is en-
tircly expended for the public good, and the work is
slowly done under the dircction of engincers, and lasts
long. '

I have seenr as many as three hundred people in the
jail of a Cuban city of forty thousand population. They
needed to have alarge one. The building with its appurte-
nances usually covers the space of about a square, and is
surrounded by a high wall. It contains cells whose di-
mensions are of the smallest, and halls, passages, and
court-yards. A large class of prisoners are not confined,
and are ut liberty to gossip wilh visitors through the iron
bars., Others may walk the court.yard as much as they
pledse, but it does not mean they shall any the sooner
get out. Still others arc debarred from cvery thing but
air, and have little enough of that.

As the government of the Spaniarcds is entively inquisi-
torlal, much depends upon the police. Yet, I was a long
time in finding out with any certainty who the police
were, The Serene was the first meamnber of the force
whose aequaintance 1 made. He is usually a superannu-
ated and under-class Spaniard, illy fitted Lo chase an able-
bodied: thief, and whose only uniform is o glazed hat. I
heard hiin first undar my window, startied by the first
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nasal notes of his shaky song of serenvoo000. Zas diez y
media, y sereno-o000-0/ The strange tune he sang 'to
these simple and pathetic words evary half-hour, the
long-drawn, final “ 0,” and the ancient savor of the cus.
tom, caused me at last to go and make his acquaintance.

[ found him standing at the corner, armed with a
blanket, a lance, and a lantern. [ suppose the mountain
villages of Spain have had for three centuries watchmen
who locked and sang like these. I could not imagine a
man more poorly equipped to frustrate the designs of
the cvil-doers of the night. Is a housc-breaker going to:
wait and be covered with a pole six feet long, and too
big to use with one hand, especially when he can teil
by the twinkle of his lantern just where that -particular
Sereno is, and dedge him?

~This policeman goes on duty at six o’clock, and stays
at his post until six in the morning. Sometimes he has
a stool to sit upon, furnished ai his own expense. At
hall-past ten the cry is vigorous and prolonged ail over
the town. At eleven likewise. At twclve you hear a
few, and at one, hardly any. T presume this man knows
the softest door-steps anywhere in fonr biocks, and gets a-
rood five hours' rest every night. The same fate of never
being where he is nceded attends him, as it does our
own guardian of the peace.

Ancther paoliceman is a military man, an nmtatlon of
the French Gen o' arme, and called a Guardia civil. He is
universal and ubiquitous on all railway trains, at every
depot, at the theatre and the bullfight, and in couples
on the streets. You meet him, mounted, in the country
road, and he has a right to asle you for your pass, which
he rarely does unless you look as though you had just
come out of the chaparral. It is his business to officially
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go through all passenger cars.  In the frst-class he takes
off his hat and walks through with a deprecatory air,
hardly giving you a glance. In the sccond-class he keeps
his Liat on and scowls, and in the third-class he stares sav-
agely at the crowd, and singles out one or more individ-
nals as special objects of suspicion and distrust.

It would seem that by thus using every vigilance the
government onght to keep ekl very well informed as to
the character of persons who cnter its deminions.  On
the contrary it does not. Al this pass-carrying and for-
mal pernission by the government to reside within its

jurisdiction ; all the petty laws for every thing, is non-

sense prompted by traditional and inherent jealousy.
The authorities of the island do not know the character
“and dcsigns of cither natives or strangers. It is perhaps
a little ensier to catch a thief or [o]Iuw 2 conspiracy in
any other country.
Among municipal conveniences, the railways of Cuba
deserve special mention. It is a very good railway con-
sidered as an iron tracl, apd very shabby in all other re-

spects, A first-class passenger car is of that class, agey

and general appearance that one of owr western railways
would not hitch it to the rear end of a cattle train. It is
only about one half the length of an American first-class
coach, is fiat in the roof, has uncasy cane scats, scems
made without springs, and is generally rattling, ragged,
blistered, snd dirty.  They are, however, all built in the
United States, by special plan and contract.

But the first-class car is a thing of magnificence as com-
pared with the second and third-class, as may be per-

ceived the moment of entering, say the third-class. In

" this, there arc only benches without backs, and no up-
holstering of any kind, or any pretence of ornamentation,

f
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It is purposely made as bad as possible: a great deal
worse than a “caboose” on one of our freight trains.

You cannot check any baggage in Cuba. They charge
you so -much,—as much as they please,—writc a receipt
for the trunk and money in duplicate, give you one and
paste the other on the trunk, and occupy ten minutes in
the process.

They donot take up the “ tickets  on the train. When
you wish to enter, you arc required-to form one of a pro-
cession, take your valise in one haud, your indispensable
umbrella under your arm, and any other impedimenta

- between your teeth, so as to have a hand free to show

your ticket as you pass through a door with all the rest.

‘When you are scated in the car, the conductar looks at

the pasteboard, punches it of course, and hands it back
to you. When you arrive at your destination, you do as
aforesaid with-your belongings, and give the man who
stands at the gangway your ticket: then you go and
hunt up a man to haul away your baggage, make a
special contract with him, deliver to him your little in- -
convenient square receipt, make hiin agree to bring it to
you at once, and receive it in about one to three days
afterward.

Every time the train stops, there is a vigorous ringing
of a hand-bell to start it again. A Chinaman rushes up
and down the platform swinging the sounding brass with

great vigor, and cverybody who has left the car to take a

penates, climbs on again.  There are no patent safcty
platforms, ne air-brakes, nor any thing that is modern.
The lean old Chinese Mercury divides his time between

* twisting up a creaking hrake, and again untwisting it, and

ringing his bell-—what tine he is not occupied in lighting
a little smoking kerosene lamp placed in a box, if it be
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dutle; and which is always getting itsclf jolted out or
blown out. -

The freight curried by these voads comsisty of cmpty
sugar hogsheads one way and full sugar hogsheads the
other. * This iy putting it ag brie(ly 45 possible, and very
nearly expresses the natwe of the business. The rail
ways of Cuba are said to pay.

If 1, were to desertbe the passengers on one of these
trains, I should very likely repeat something already trite
to the reader. It is the sume Panama-hatted crowd,
linen-clad and thin-legged, one sees cverywhere in Cuba,
- A warlike cock with his legs hanging-down through holes
in a kind of sling, or clicken-hammaock, may be ob-
served as an article of baggage. 1f yousee a man with
a roasted. jutea tied up in a handkerchief, with the rat-

like claws-visible to class it by, it will not be a matter of

surprise or remark. [ do not know whether a jufeais

n rat, or rabhit, or cat. It looks very muelh like o brother

of him of Narway, during life, and with its hair on it.
But as it is the only game quadruped common on the
island, and is considcred a delicacy roasted and tied up
in a cotton handkerchief and brought from the country,
let us forego condemnation merely because of a hair and
a claw, :

From a discussion of the railway, nothing is easier than
a digression to the mail service and the post-office. It is
not to be expected that these should as yet have at.
tained to full efficiency and usefulness in Cuba. They

are things that rather cxist under protest among all

Spaniards. ‘In the mothér country roads for wheeled
vehicles may almost be called an innevation, and wher-
ever the Spaniard has wandered over the face of the
carth, he has still carcfully preserved to himself the char-
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acter and habits of the old Iand, and of a2 man who does
not much care for the ways and doings, news and
thoughts, of the rest of mankind, The full mails which
come from the United States to the comparatively fow

" natives of that cold land who are scattered abroad
- through Cuba, and the packages ol lctters and papers to

the various Censulates, are sources of great trouble to
the post-office people.  Besides, they are generally di-
rected in English—a language that a respectable Span-

. dard seldom learns to speak or read. The mails which

come 1o a city of lorty thousand population in Cuba
daily, are about equal to those which are distributed in 2
town of five ithousand in the United States. As you
cannot tell within a day or two when your trunk will be
delivered fo you from the depot, so you cannot prophesy
with certainty when you may receive the letter that was
sent to you, If on the same day o mail has arrived from
both Spain and the United States, the fask of distribu-

tion is too great, and Jetter-seeking parties must wait

until the morrow,  #adana is the most convenient word
in the language. ““Theve has always come a ta-morrow,
wet or dry,” says the proverb. '

To illustrate the slowness of a system which with us
requires limited mail trains and every means of despatch,
it is only necessary to state that the post.office em-
ployees find time to write out and post on the wall a Jist
of all persons nat holding boxes, for whom letters have
come. 1t is surprising, too, how aften letters directed to
Trinidad, go to Cienluegos, or those to Smith and Jones,

- find their way to Brown and Robinson. A letter directed

plainly to any point in the United States, except perhaps
New York, is almost certain to go to England or France.

_Thcsc annoyances, arising, no doubt, from the natural
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contraiiety of inanimate things, happen so often that
everybody has grown accustomed Lo it.

I bave never heard of anybody being arrested or tried
for robbing the mails, yct nobody has any confidence in
the probability of a letter containing any valuable thing

going fifty miles safely. There are no detectives and -

mail agents in Cuba, travelling incognito, with a weather
eye on the mailbags. It is wise and farseeing state-
craft not to have them, for it is likely they would rob the
mails themselves, If the reader shrewdly imagines that
I have been having my letters miscarried, the reader is
very right, o

There are two express companies, to my knowledge in
the island. One of them is the “ National and Foreign,”

and the other is the “Bombalicr.” There are probably

one or more in every sizable town. I know these two
wealthy and farextended corperations one from the
other, when I sae them coming, by the fact that one has
a crazier wagon, il any thing, and a leancr old crate of a
horse, than the other, which is saying a good deal.  Each
of these two uncommon carriers is the owner of two or
three dilapidated boxes the size of a trunk, Into these
they put certain small packages intrusted to their care,
lock them up, and pay the railway company so much for
carrying said box to its destination, and there delivering
it to a man who also has a slcepy horse and an ancient
veldele, and who opens the box, takes out the packages,
and delivers them to the partics interested.

I once saw a fricnd making a small package to deliver
to one of these companics.  Ile was industriously put-

' ting a squiare thing into a round box, and I enquired the

cause of it Ilc said: "Well, you sce, 1 don’t want them
1o know what it contains,” 1 asked him why, and he
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smiled 2 knowing smile. I then said that perhaps it
would be better for him to go and carry the thing in his
pocket, and he answered he could not very well, as he
had nobedy to leave in the store. This choice between
the mail, the express, and going one’s self, is often made
in Cuba.  Any man who had a thousand dollars to trans-
mit from Matanzas to Havana, would uadoubtedly carry
it, and male the journey on purpose, '

. It may scem that this chapter upon municipal conven- -
1?nc§s presents the arrangements for intercommunica-
tfon in Cuba in rather a bad light, and that such a eondi.
tion of things could not he long endured in a civilized
country. So it may seem to an American, for the con-
trast between such things here and the indecorous and -

- undignified haste secen everywhere in the United States

15 very great. Buttherce is no complaint whatever, Things
are thought to be about as they ought to be, and the?e
15 €ven serene content. It is not a hurcying country. It
requires three wecks to mend a shoe, two months to
make a coat, 2 year to build a Liduse, and a century to
produce any change of any kind. Everybody falls into
that way of thinking and doing. The Yankee frets ahd

~worries for three months, and then subsides into calm

endurance of what cannot be cured. There js nothing
certain but final dissolution, and nothing carried into
cffect at the time stated but the sentence of a court-
martial,



CHAPTER XV.
PASSIONS AND AMUSEMENTS.

HERE is no country lacking in its peculinr amusc-
T ments, pastimes, and passions. So.mc.tim(‘:s they
may be specially worthy of attention as m‘d;catmg. tl.w
national character, Often, they are less characteristic.
- Among the older races they do not so often take the
forms of merc whimsics and fashions like base.ball and
‘polo, Where they are as ancient as the circus, the lrors&
race, or the bull-fight, they are entitled to a certain re-
apeet, beeause they indicate national characton

Gaming runs in the Spanish blood.  As a man, he
must gamble as he must cat.  As t!IC more respectable

~ class of Spain are averse to emigration, and ‘Eur.gc num-,
bers of men in Cuba are unrestrained by associations t'hat
genesally influence them at home, the secoud-cla'ss ca.fé ina
Cuban town is a scene worthy of study every night in the
year. . ‘ -

The place is full of tables and there is a crowd at cach.
The game is dominoes, a childish thing enough for grown
men to occupy themselves with, but a game of chance,
and therefore a passion.” They are 11;11'd-fcnl:‘urcd people,
sun-browned and hard-handeti, tangled-haired and wm-

" couth as animals. They gesticulate and dispuyte, 51'11d sS4y
haughty Spanish words, the warst they can think fJf‘
The rattle of the pieces, the absorbed attention, the in-
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- day game of cock-fighting.
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terested countenances, the hard faces wrought into in:
tense thought, the Maring lights, altogether malie up a
strange scene, It would seem that some of these men do
nothing all their lives but play at dominoes. If they win
it is but little, and they lose again.  The game is small,
just big enough to be “intercsting.” Vet they are ani-
mated by undying hope.  If one losesa currency doliar,
he makes an oration about it, and explains it, and the
man who wins pockets the money with a grin.  There is
nothing fashionable about the crowd; there is no back
room and no mystery. It is like a gathering -of fisher-
men on some lone and sea-beaten coast, and vet is in the

midst of a prosperous town.  They do not get drunk.,
You are surprised to hear, in a company that secems made -

up of excited cut-throats, so many calls for coflce.

It is not thought in this country that gambling is any
offense, much less o vice that is likely to lead to ruin.
Ounly the celebrated game of wonte is prohibited by law.
‘There is no game of chance that is wicked, or, because jt
is a game of chance, that is incompatible with excmplary
piety and all the virtues. The Spanjard believes, and say's,

that what he gains by luck is his by the gift of God.

Gaming for money by means of dominoes is not, how-
ever, the supremest enjoyment.  There is need of some.
thing bloody, combined with chance. There is a pastime
that, in o Cuban sense, is a national passion. Nor is it
disreputable cither, nor indulged in by a hard crowd,
nor attended by the police. 1t is the gentleman’s Sup.

A coclepit and its scencs, looked upon for the first
time, make an impression. It is not the * main” of the
United States, but a building, sometimes of fancy archi-
tecture and goodly size, to which hundreds resort,—Dons
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and Caballeros, fishermen and peddlars.  1f you go there
on off-days, you will find an extensive yard full of coops,
in which are all varieties, sizes, and colors of the game-
chicken, They arc carcfully tended, awaiting the day
*when near neighbors who have crowed at each other for
weeks, may get together and fight it oot

I regret that 1 cannot profess mysell an expert with

regard to the game-cock. In my life T have never ac.’

quired the name applied to any particular variety, or
heard discussed the valor and virtues of any especial
breed. -There doubtless are such breeds and varieties,

but T am inclined to believe the Cuban is with his cocks

as he is with his horses~—disposed to let nature take its
course, and accept contentedly such as the gods pro-
vide. :

But I never kunew until T came to Cuba how strange a
bird the barn-yard fowl might be made to look. Our
trotting-horse can be transformed into a creature of
which you may scarcely guess whether the quality of
speed dwells in the horse or in the fixings. But the

Cuban fighting-fowl is a still greater curiosity. Imagine '

a bird that has his tail trimmed to a triangular hatchet-

-shape, and whose comb has been curtailed in his infancy
so that his antagonist may not have the belligerent right
of pecking it. Down the middle of his back there has
been trimmed a swath about two inches wide, with the
special purpose of making him handsome to look upon.
His rear view presents a circular spot two jaches in
diameter, and of a brilliant red color. [ cannot truly
testify as to the purpose of this remarkable tonsure, but
I have to infarm the reader that the male chicken, de-
nuded of his plismagge, ©5 o cardinad rede 1 osed myself
to imagine he would be white.

.o : . o co
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‘There are preliminaries to all battles, but more of them
in a cock-pit than anywhere else, - The ring is & circular
space of some twelve feet in. diameter, and here the
arrangements which are sure to end in a hght are made.
First, the fowls are weighed carcfully. After a deal of
talk, or, more corrcetly, ol vocilerations and gesticulation
and yelling, of rising up in seats, and frantic declarations
by everybody of a burning desire to bet their undermost:
dollar, the fight begins. The umpire puts on each bird a

- pair of “gafls,” with cutting edges, and lang enough to

stab a man with, Then ensues the usual rooster-tactics:

. pretence of great indifference, futile pecking at imaginary

corn, leisure and unconcern. - But they are sure to fight,
and when they get within striking distance there is a
slmultaneous attack. Armed with the steel gaffs, the
contest usually lasts about ten seconds, and the bird whao

strikes first is almost certainly the victor. Often hoth

birds arc killed, in which case the money is won by the
party whose bird is the longest in dying.

Without the gafls, the battle may last half an hour.
Eyes are pecked out, necks pierced, wings broken. It is
small game, but as cruel as any combat of ahimals can
be, and disgustingly bloody. The excitement is im-
mense, Qunces change hands rapidly ; men screain and
cheer, or say bad words, and throw down their money
angrily.

Tliere is another amusement that is, in the mind of the
readcr, perhaps the first association called up by the
name of Spain. It is in its decline after a career of cen-
turies, thongh still one of the chief amusements, not only
of Spain, but of Cuba, It is astonishing that a refned
and higghly civilized people should find sapturous enjoy-
ment in the bull-fight, though cruelty and the delights
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of torture are amusements with a certain class in all
countries, ut in Spain and her colonies the most fero-
cious and cruel of amusements is permitted by the
“Church, licensed by the government, and enjoyed by all.
TFathers take their children, gentlemen invite their friends,
and all the hard seats of the amphitheatic, called the
Llasa de Toroes, are taken. Only the Cuban women re-
‘fuse to go, and this marc because it has ceased to be
“fashionable to do so than for any goud rcason.
The bull-fight has been described a thousand times,
" But the stranger to its fascinations nceds to scc it once.
He must carry away with Lim a picture of the circular
seats, crowded with human faces, tier upon tier; the
waving hands and hats, and the universal mouth open
with one continual cry. Ile must necds remcinber the
procession of picadors, banderilieros, and matadors, as it
enters and files before the president’s box, as the gladi.

ators once did.  Ie will remember how he has seen the .

picturesque costumes in pictures, and will note that they
are pow, alas! tawdry and faded imitations of the rich
cloaks and laced jackets of the ancient bull-fighters.  He.
will never forget the moment of hushed suspense while
the door stands open, or the cry that greets the thick-
" necked little bull as he dashes into the arena with an
angry snort, and' looks about him, ready and anxious
to begin the crucl battle which always ends with his
. death, _

He has not long to wait. A nimblc-looted danderitiere
glides from behind a barvicr and flings his cloal in the
bull's very face. As lie turns to chase his first tormentor,
a sccond appenrs, and a third, and in a few moments his
nostrils are distended, and his encmics h we poaded luim
tu the highest plieh of Hoy.
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Then come the picadors, or.lancers, mounted upon
horses which are lame, blind, old, weak, and almost past
any fear of bulls or dcath, or any desire [or life or prov-
ender. The picador uses as a lance a pole with an awl
inserted in the end,—something to catch and hold, not
to kill.  The charge ol a vigorous and angry bull upon a
blind or blindiolded horse is something sickening. The
picador receives him upon the point of the lance, usnally
inserted in the shoulder. In the majority of cases he.
pays no attention whatever to it, and gores the horse.

“In such a case the spectator may be treated to the sight

of a charger staggering avound the arena with his entrails

“dangling from his belly, and is at liberty to call it pleas-

ure if he so regardsit. The crowd cheers lustily when
the bull makés successful plunges into the bowels of a
horse, which he often does in two or three instances in
succession, and in as many seconds.

There ave a few notes of a bugle, and the picadors re-
tire to give place to the first tormentors, the banderilleros.
These appear again armed with sticks, in the ends of
which are harbed points, and which are adorned with
colared paper. The bull makes a charge, and with a quick
and dexterous movement, somctimes astonishing in its
holdness and celerity, two of these are inserted in his
neck, near the shoulder, Presently he receives two more,
and his rage and anguish are terrible. I have seen two
such instruments of torture inscrted in a bull’s neck, high

up over the shoulder, which were no longer than a com-

mon awl, and by a man who must neccessarily place him.-
self in front of the raging animal to do it.

When a bull is disposed to avoid Aghting, the barbed
sticks are rockets which fgrnite when they nre inscrted in
the esh, and Lurn him to aguay and fury.  ‘This pleascs
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- the public, and is.considered fair enough treatment for a
Lull whio is not disposed to fight desperately,

Finally comes the sceune for which the public has waited
impatiently ; the skilful and mortal thrust that ends all.
The- matador appears and flings his tasseled cap into the
ring, and bows to the president and people. Hc carries
only a straight sword and a red clonk, and advances tow-
ard "his antagonist as one certain of victory. IHe exas.
perates the animal by Ringing his red scarf toward him,
dares (iiim, tantalizes him, and, finidly, as he lowers his
head and charges, thrusts the blade to the hilt obliquely
downward between the shouldeérbiade and the spine:
There is a gush of blood from the nostrils.  The big ani-
mal looks at his puny antagonist with glazing eyes, calimly
lies down as if to rest, and dies like Caesar. The three
little mules, gaily caparisoned, come prancing and kick-
i.ng in; he is ignominiously dragged out by the head, the
door is again {lung :open, and in 1ushes another, scoriting

the very ground, to undergo the same terture and die the

sume cruel death, to please o crowd which, with its shouts
of "drave tore 11" bien pegade ombre 1777 reminds the
unaceustomed stranger of wlb lu has ever hewrd o read
of the brave days of Nero, and sunny afternoons in the
crowded Coliseum.

This is the famed bull-Aght which has for so long de-
lighted the fand of cavalivrs and crusaders, as nearly as [
can describe its incidents.  They say it has decayed, and
tell of the times when the matador went to his business
in his coach, and Ysabella the fair applanded his feats of
agility and daring. I do not believe the arena cver differed
much from its present state. It is like the circus, un-
changing forever.  Bulls are bulls, and could not wetl be
more active, angry, and courageous than T have scen them,

J i
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There is a general indifference to animal suffering prev-
alent among all people of Spanish origin.  The ljttle
Cuban horses, lame, sore.backed, weak, and altogcthcf
sadly maltreated, are laslied to frantic exertions every
hour of the day, and beaten mercilessly for mere amuse-
ment,  Kids and pigs are left an indefinite time with all
their fect tied together by a tiiong. Towls are carried
many miles to market swinging head downward under a

Jhorse’s belly,  Oxen are yolked together by the head, and
“through all the hard labor they are used for cannot dd

more than wink, and the flies cluster in their eyes in
swarms. A dog rushing through the strects with a tin
utensil tied to his loins is a delight to the whole popula..
tion. Any animal struggling in a paroxysm of rage of
terror gathers an amused and enjoying crowd. Maniacs,

- who are gencrally allowed te wander at will through the

streets, are tormented by men and boys, and with impu:
nity and gusto. Shouts of derisive laughter greet those
pitiable scenes which occasionally occur in every commu-
nity, and which, in other lands, incite to help, pity, and
tears.

Desesperade i3 2 Spaunish ward in its present form, and
means, as with us, a man desperate, unrestrained by the
fear of consequences, or by a scnse of right. There are
enough such to give the word a wide use.  The model
desperado is an angry” Spaniard of the lower class, Te
has a spcaking fondness for assassination by the knife;
for the duello con las armas blancas,—the *white arms,”

—as he calls it. 1 have known four men murdered in the
strcets by unknown hands, in as many consecutive nights,
in a Cuban town, and the police never discovered who did
it. The fatal stab from behind, under the shoulder blade,
has sent many a Spaniird to his account cre now, and




L 72 . CUBAN SKETCHES,

many an one who deserved it. Two men sometimes mect
face to face in the street, and fight it out with hideous

knitfes. If for any reason they part, they fight ou sight . =

every time they meet.  The dagger and the passions of
the Latin lie close together. Among the Saxon races
the’ man who carries a knife is regarded as a kind of
assassin, while even a gentleman may somctimes have a
pistol in his pocket and thereby cause no remark. It is
because the knife is the emblem of assassination, of
quick; silent, gliding, treacherous death, of a wound for
which surgery knows no remedy,

There is, I believe, an essential race difference in the
methods of hating, loving, and revenge. There are men
who desire: to fight and not to kill; these are Saxons.
There are those who desire only to kill; these are Latins,
There are those with whom the love of woman puts jeal-
ousy far off and out of mind, and with whom love is
faith; these «iso arc Saxons. There are those with
whorm suspicion walks ever by love’s side, in whose pas-
sion there is no mixture of confidence, and who nurse in
* their hearts a demon and an angel together, This is the
Latin. In this, as in other things, we have only to cross
the Gulf Stream to {ind our antipodes.

CITAPTER XVI.
MOTHER CHURCH,

HE most remarkable feature of the Constitution of

the United States is seldom thought of by her -

citizens. It is that she has no religion of the State and
no Church established by law,

There are lands where Church-and-State rule has held
for many centuaries, but where it has at last become a
mere form; a nominal and theoretical thing that is ad-
vocated by one party for the sake of grandeur and tradi-
tion, and opposed by another for the sake of opposition
and a desirc to change.  DBut there are other regions
where it is not by any means a form, but a vital prin-
ciple of government.  One of these is Cuba, and. the
stranger may soon discover it to be the case. After
breathing the freer air of heresy ol his life, he feels to
a depree stifled- religionsly cholked. For no man can
escape the pressure. You cannot, without the consent
and assistance of the Church, marry anybody whoso-
ever or at all; and, if you are a Protestant, you must
actually unite with it before you can be permitied to
exercise the right of choice among the ladies of your
acquaintance. You cannot conveniently be born with-
out the Church, and can prove your legitimacy by no
means outside of her records, and without her you had

_ better not die.

73
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"The 'Mother Church is the mistress of ceremonies of -
all kinds. She owns the cemecterics practically, is inter.

¢sted in the sale of coffins and management of Lcarses,
buries the dead, licenses the inhuming and exhuming of

all bodies, and is a kind of orphans’ court for the bene.

- At of hersell and the surviving heirs. In every village
she erects bher cross, and jangles her bells, and issues

her pious and salutary decrees. Fverywhere, more com-

mon than even doctors, are her black-robed and selemn.
visaged gervanta.  Iolding fast 1o the end of all things
with-a tenacious grasp, making herself the great indis-
pensable in every thing that men desire most to attain
and enjoy, she is, by the consent and assistance of the
government, more strong than the government itself, and
closes the long list of her powers and terrors by a
dread jurisdiction over the world to come,

It is the old Church, the Churcly * Romana, Apostol-
ica, C‘lthollca lee Churchy as she is and was meant to be
Jin southern Lurope, that Liolds sway in Cuba.  Tlhie man
who begs leave to exercise his wicked reason, and has the
temerity to doubt a dogma, who f{ails to see the truth of
a.statement or the foundation for a pretence, cannot be
otherwise than in some sense opposed to her. She has
her will in most things, and takes no pains to conceal the
fact that she considers a heretic already doomed, and
that she will ot believe him under onth,  She pervades
the land, and in a sense sheownsit.  She has an essential
place in the police system, and is an ingredient and neces-
sary part of every thing.

I gricve to state, however, that notwithstanding all
this, the Church in Cuba seems to be poor. Pecuniarily
she has fallen upon these later and evil times in which
dying simmers are not permiited by héirs peacefully to
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endow and die, even if they would. Her buildings,
while many of them arc venerable, are none of them
palaces, and somc of them are greatly in need 'of plaster
and paint.  Iler vestments are cheap, her jewels are
tawdry, the lace is cotton, the gold is brass. o

- The church edifice of the Cuban town, of the dilapi-
dated character already alluded to, is a peculiar builfju
ing within, though doubtless much like all olth'ers' in
Spanish America,  Tts most peeuliar chm‘uctcns.tlc is n
want of any thing that can truly be called magmﬁcemie,_
with a vast and fulile attempt at something like it.

"There are, of course, no seats, The worshippers are not

to he accommodated with the irreverent appliances of
ease, but are expected, once for all, to bend.their legs
and keep them bent.  This gives rise to a curious scene
of every-day occurrence.  Only women go to church as

“worshippers.  The males usually attend for the pur-

pose of sccing them worship,  Each pious darnu l?rings
a little carpet, or vather a small-sized negro brings .1t for
her.  She koeels, but in the conrse of a few minutes
sits. A ill-bred person wounld say, squats.  Tired with
the course of the ceremonial, she at length reclines. In
the middle of the service the floor is strewn with a
choice assortment of ladies’ dress-goods with the ladies
inside of them. Al certain places in the ceremoni'al-, .it
is necessary fur everybody to place themsclves again in
a koeeling posture, and there is a general struggle to at-
tain this end. To see two or three hundred women
scrambling at once from a reclining to a kneeling position,
has a tendency for the moment to destroy the solemn
fecling one should have under the circumstances.

~The ultramontane theology is fully illustrated by. ‘the
decorations of the walls, especially the pictures. Some
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af these.!astl are little less than horrible, both as objects

of worship and as works of art. For instance, [ remem. -

ber one, and indeed very vividly, the lower hall of
which represented 2 large number of nude people walk-
ing about in the midst of flames. Some of them are
infants, and some, old partics particularly bald and
arinkled. They do not scem to be squirming and howl-

ing as much as they ought under the circumstances..

They are more lke people astonished at finding them-
selves in an exceedingly disagrecable predicament.  But
above, in the upper half of the picture, is the Virgin,
with a sentimental smilc on a very common physiognomy,
looking down.* from the gold bar of Heaven” upon the
flame-clad crowd of unfortunates. They are plainly in
Hell, these people ;—none of our modern, rather dreary,
but not-so-bad-asit-might-be hells, but the old-fashioned,
genuine, literal locality, There is conveyed to the mind
of the devout Catholic tiie idea that they are roasting,
‘and ought to be. I have imagined, as I contemplated
the picture, that the Virgin was saying to onc of her

“companions in the beatific upper half of the picture, a

bald and howmely scraph: ¢ Don’t you iwmagine, Zacha-
rias, that they are quite cooked by this time?” T am
aware that this is very, very wicked, and an illustration
of all the good it doces o a miscrable Protestant to hang
up pictures in churches. But [ am determined not to
be frightened into being good, Brough T am convincad
that but for a streng resolution of that kind, the pic-
tures of a Cuban church would do the business.

Here and there through the bohding there are boxes
with glass sides, and a candle burning within, transpar-
ently painted with skulls and cross-hones, and other mor-
tuary emblems. [ do not know wlat these death's-head
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lanterns are for, and frankly confess my ignorance of
what they are called.  But people crawl from one to the

other on their knees, and pray to them, as they do to

every other object in the building., There is a lile-size
image of the Man of Calvary, stretched upon his cross,
dreadfully realistic in its representation of a dead man |
who has suffered tarture. The knees are bloody and
abraded, the wound in the side runs blood, and each scar
made by nail and thorn and scourge is there. It is horri-
ble. There is young Saint Sehastian, looking very smil-

- ing, with his body stuck full of arrows like a pin-cushion,

There are a large number of Virgins, Assorted sizes and
moods, sad, glad, or merely complacent, for the wonder-
ful woman has the {aculty of being four or five hundred
women at once, suiting hersclf to all climes and races.
There are a dozen or so of the regular dried saint in glass
cases, all bald, all clad in red and purple gowns, all hav-
ing the general look of having been made in the same fac-
tory; alter the same general model, and all producing the
vague impression that if they are in heaven and look ltk(.
that, onc dees not wish to go there,

At intervals stand the confessionuls. These are wooden
boxes, with a comfortable seat inside for the priest, and
sides of perforated tin. At almost any hour, you may
sec some sin-stricken sou! knecling on the floor with her
lips to the tin partition, pouring her iniquities into the
car of a red-faced priest. And here we arrive at the se-
cret of the whole business, and obtain the key to the
power of Roman Catholicism. The shames, crimes, and
unhappincsses that come to the ear of the Church, the
causes for assassinations, jealousies, hatreds, suspicions;
the secret springs and motives of life and socicty; the
nameless things that mothers, husbands, and brothers do
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not know : all these things Mother Church knows. It was
ashrewd invention of the fathers. By it she indeed holds
the keys, and is infallible, if infallibility means not guess.
ing, but knowing. '

There is onl’y one occasion, however, upon which the

Caveraga mala Coban or Spaniard  gocs v confession.
That s, when he is on the dve of matrimony. [l he de-
clines to do so, then the Church declines to marry him,
and as there is no such thing as a civil marriage he has
no remedy. Thus, once in the life of almost cvery man,
tll¢ long-delayed penance is sure to fall, the long retained
fee sure to be paid.  Then, in many cases, the hardened
sinner goes away, and tells the boys what the pricst asked
him, what he answered, and how he did not do any pen-
ance whatever. It is sadly true that it is the feminine
soul, and not the masculine, that respects the sacraments.
The great majority of men cherish an ill-concealed dis-
like to the faith of the fathers, though refusing to eoun-
tenance any other. Ile is disposed to have a private
opinion of the infallibility of the Clurch, the purity of
the priesthood, the divine puthority of dogma, and the
pecuniary disinterestedness of the whole sacred college.
He believes a little competition is necessary to enliven
ecclesiastical routine and reduce the fees.

I have said that the Church in Cuba seemed not to
have attained great wealth. I have never yet attended
services where the establishment was rich enough to af-
ford an organ. In the little towns of Mexico the band
and instruments of the last night's daz/z are good enough
for choirservice the following morning. It is not greatly
different here.  The unsanctified cottage “organ” so
called, the guincum-guancum of country churches, the
‘musical sister of the sublime accordeon, is the ordinary
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* devotional instrument. But there is nothing strange in

the celebration of mass without a single worshipper, Itis

all the same. The church is always open, and something

is always going on. An old cock-fighting rend may be off
at one side repeating an assorted seclection ol prayers to’
atone fprmisspent Sundays and ounces, and & gay mu-
latto, burdened with more amours than she can carry,

which is saying « great deal, kncels at the confession cup-

board. . Idle boys play here and there, and grown-up

vagabonds loaf around, appiwently engaged in connting
the candles.  Occasionally there is an old woman of the
humbler class, going from picture to image, and taking

all as they-come, saying a prayer to each, and giving her

mordl nature a regular cleaning up.  If it is not piety it

is penance, the sablutary dispensatinn of the man in the

cupboard,

T'here are seasons of the year when religious matters
are more lively than at other times, and the languid zeal
of the flock is stirred up. There are, or should be, half
a dozen hells in every church steeple, of all sizes, kinds,
and tones. These they ring at such times,—Dbegin early
and ring pretty much all day, and ring them all at once.
The tune is slam—Dbang,—bang, bhang, bang, and dg cape
slam--bang,—bang, bang, bang. They are all slam-bang-
ing, big and little, of all sizes and keys, with all grades of
harmony and dissonance. Nobody wishes ta live within
a mile of the church.

. Feast-days, * fiestas,” arc a special and characteristic
institution.. They are o remarkable feature of religious.
life to the man from active and go-ahead regions like the
United States. There are twenty or more of them in the
course of the year,and Holy Weck is a continuous seven
of them at once.  They could not be endured in any ac-
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tive notthern country, and Mother Church seems to leave
them out of the calendar in her dealings with the irrever
, ent and money-getting Yankee. Everybody stops work,
Al the laboring classes are religions then. You must

" wait for your shoes, your coat, and your washing until a

working-day comes again. All this time Sunday counts
for nothing. There is, indeed, a little more activity and
frolic than on other days. LEven .during the sadness of
Lent, Sunday is counted out, and everybody may dance,
sing, eat meat, trade horses, and fight cocks with a clear
conscience. There is no Sunday in the year, and Good.
Friday is the nearest approach to one. The Cuban lady
sews and darns on Sunday with especial industry, if ever
* she does.

With the numerous feast-days comes the procession.
There is a mania for processions, and no end to them in
point of numbers and kind, I do not know what they
are good for,  They are not pretty, or solenud, or of pe.
" cuniary benefit, or aids to holiness, and remain in my
minkd unclassificd, save that T am disposed 1o inehade
them under the general heading of mummery.  There iy
a long ane in May, for the especial honor of the Virgin,
in which the lndies take part. Such is the theory.  But
the “ladies’ are usually a shade darker than is fashion.
able, Therc are other processions in which enly gentle-
men—the military especially-—march. Then you may
see the Virgin, escorted by soldiers and a hand, pass by,
while the Dons come after, elad in their best clothes,
each carrying a candle, and cach doing his best to keep
the wax from falling ou his best cout,

.On Good-I'riday the religious scason and the processions
reach theiy culmination together, and thercafter decline.
I‘rom ten oclock on Thursday uatil the same lLour on
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Saturday, is a period of solemn and ostentatious mourn-

-ing. Carriages and horsemen are suppressed by law.

The streets are nearly deserted and the shops are closed,
except that you can eater by the back doar, and every-
body who has any idea of doing the correct thing is at-

tired in solemn black. All the day of Friday, you are

distressed by a peculiar hammering sound, a noise as of
continuous knocking.  The - devout are engaged in
pounding upon boards and boxes with sticks, as an ex-
pression of griel. All the neighborhood is at it, and they
keep you awake until midnight with the performance.
But the church bells are not rung, which may be re-
garded as some compensation. About eight o'clock in the
evening the grand display begins, and I can easily see
how, to these people, it is a most impressive scene.
‘First in the procession comes a youth carrying a
wooden box containing a big stone, and this he shakes
and rattles vigorously until he is tired out, when another
takes his place.  Then comes Pilate, a tall negro in a tail
coal and cocked hat, the only cniblem of his distinguished
nationality being a Roman sword, warn as Pilate never
wore his.  After him comes Judas, carrying a ten-foot
pole, streaked red and white, precisely like a barber's
emblem, and on the top of it a conical box containing
the thirty picces of silver. Judas' mode of progressis
very peculiar, and to me quite wnaccountable, e takes
one long, stifl-legged stride, then hie brings the other foot
up at right angles with the first, and at the same moment
strikes the ground vigorously with the end of his pole,
maxing the aloresaid silver pieces rattle and dance as a
warning to all men against the currency of the fathers.
Then come the bearers of the cross, a toy cross, with the
aails, the hammer, and all the herrible paraphernalia of
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the mtghty trag(.dy tlmt was the turning-point in thc
destiny of mankind. .

After these is borne the figure of the Victim, dead
and pale, upan a bier beneath a purple canopy, and sur.
rounded by scores of candles. A priest walks before,
" chanting in lugubrious tones the servfce for the dead, and
a band comes alter, playing a dirge. The multitude line
the streets or [ollow the procession, currying innumerable
candles, .

The Virgin cannot be left out of any religions cere-
mony, and presently she also appears.  She stands guz.
ing upward, sad and tearful, her waxen hand upon her
heart. She seems, indeed, to have more fullowers than
the dead Christ. She is accompanied by ‘“that other
Mary,” equally sorrowful.  This is the only instance in
the Romanist ceremonial in which the Queen of Ileaven
appears otherwise than decked with roses, and smiling.

You look after the pageant when it has passed, and
sec the thousand candles gleam througl dust and distance,
and it scems tawdry and childish,  The impression it
makes is fleeting. It is no more than as if a regiment of
the line had passed. The passion of the Son of Man is
not to be illustrated by a torchlight procession, 1 have
seen a deeper effect produced by the common service
of alittle church in the far frontier of our country, aided
only by the honiclicst sarromndings and  the home.
brewed eloquence of a circuit-preacher who, inspired by
his theme, knew how to tallk of Calvary and its victim.
The parades of Mother Church, with all their images and
“candles, and the realistic display of the instruments of
~judgment and cracifixion, are in vain.

It seems to me, after having seen it often, that the
Church procession is a thing out of date,  Suvages who
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would believe, as the Church desires that all should, in
the actual sacredness of the things carried about, and who
would not be required to regard them as emblems only,
might be strongly impressed. - The Church is the most
successful of missionaries, but she fails largely among

‘]‘dghiy educated and, thercfore, sceptical people, who are

disposed to sece the diffcrence between u spectacular’dis-
play and an abstract truth. The Church does insist that
taingrs are holy, that water may be blessed, that forms are.
potent, She has relics enough to save all mankind. - But
in these days mauy a Cuban negro understands that the
spectacle is wax and weod, and that in the matter of dis-
play the Church cannot compete with the theatre.

The large number of priests in a single ecclesiastical
jurisdiction is astonishing. They scem to have the same
imonkish disposition to congregate they had in early
times, They live in the Church and by the Church.
They are, as they assert, married to the Church. Tley
wear everywhere the garments that proclaim them. But
they are not particularly ascetic, or else asceticism agrees
wonderfully well with their systems, They do not seem
to be men of fasts and vigils. They can be scen at any
time, when they are off duty, in the barracks they occupy
in the rcar of the church, with their robes tucked about
their knees, their chairs tilted backward, smoking and
gossiping like other good fellows,  They tell unholy
stories, (oo, and laugh as men may laugh who have an
assurance of a lifc situation, plenty to cat, and geuteel
clothes of a specific kind. _

But I cannot sece how any man, with a man's feelings,
can consent to wear all his life a priest’s hat, It is some
three feet wide, with the brims rolled up at the sides like

a scroll,  All the rest one might agree and counsent to, in-
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cIudmg the shorn spot on the crown, the size of a dollar ,

“Therg is no doubt that the Church has a large portion
" of the community pretly well scared all the time. She
begins at the beginning, and sends the infant into the
“world wlth 3 cercmony and accompanying documents
_without whichl it is impessible at any time thereafter to
prove lcgltimacy She alterward solemnizes a marriage
for lnm which no ether has the power to do, with accom-

panying. documents and by a ceremonial which lasts an

hour, with the bride, groom, and whole party on thcir
l\m..es, each with a candle in his hand. Every thing is
absolutely necessary, and every thing costs something.
There seems also to exist within her scope the power to
do things which she herself forbids. A marriage forbid-
* den by her rules may be nevertheless performed if the
parties can ofler inducements to that end. The laws {or-
bid anybody to be interred in haoly ground unless the de-
ceased was a'son of the Church. Yet it can be done for
an ounce, more or less. The priest in Cuba does not
seem to.r®gard the brethven in the United States as being

any better than they ought to be, and thinks the Spouse

of Christ there somewhat demoralized. Thisu priest once
told me, and added that the difficulty consisted in the
Church not being a part of the government. ITe evi
dently thought It wight be, as casily as not. ‘I'lds man,
a Spaniard, had under his shovel-hat no more idea of the
nature of said government, or the conditious under which
his or any other Church exists there, than he had of
domestit felicity. _
Dying is quite a serious business anywhere, but it be.
comes doubly so when a son of the Church comes to his
end. I have often seen passing by, first, a man ringing a
bell, second, two youths carrying candies, third, a street
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cab containing two prlests and, last. a rabble of small
boys following from curiosity and vague horror. The
rule is that he who hears the bell shall kneel in the street,

- though a compromise is usually effected by taking off the

hat. These priests are on their way to shrive a dying
man, and carry with them the host,—the veritablo. body

of Christ! They go by one street, and return by another.

They must ride and not walk, and it is presumable that if
the person dies before they reach the house it were better
that he had never been horn.

Yet, strangely enough, I have never seen a priest at a
funcral, though it is the fashion for the attending phy-’
sician to punctiliously attend. Tuncrals are remarkable
pageants, and Cuba can boast the most hideous hearses
in the world. It is huge, tawdry, dingy, an old catafalque.
of ancient times, the thought of which must add ter-
ror and gloow to the parting hour.  The attendants are
negroes, clad in cocked hats and coats of the “claw-
hammer” variety, made to At anybody. The whole
apparatus secms to have been used a thousand times. At
a funeral everybody begins to smoke as soon as they get
into the street. The bearers smoke as they walic beside
the hearse, and the negro smokes who is dniving the catfa-
falque. My advice to everybuocy has always beea, “ Don't
diec in Cubi,” and everybody has always answered that
they would not if they could help it. To close what 1
have to say in connection with the funerals of the faithful
at the cemetery, 1T have scen the coffin broken with an
axe, and the clothing of the body ripped and slashed with
a knife, preparatory to its deposition in the tomb, The
dead are sometimes rabbed for the coffin and clothing,
and it was a thing once considered indispensable to su
mutilate both as to render them valueless. 1 say it was

1
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-so cangidered. T have my personal opinion as to the ex-
isting necessity of the custom, but as the statement may
scem rather strong, I am willing to state only what I
have myself seen, with the hope that by this time grave.
yard-employés have relormed.

Strange notices sometimes appear in the Cuban news.

papers jn the form of advertisements. One very common’

one reads that on such a date, the —th anniversary of

the death of Sefior Don I[Fulano de Tal, all those who'

shall appear at the parish chiurch and pray for his soul,
shall be paid the just and full sum of two dollars each.
It plainly appears from this, that the more money and
other good things a ‘man has been possessed of in this
life, the better his chances are to curtail his punishment
in the next, which is hardly fair. It would also secm that
the Power who hears and answers prayer, is as much
affected by the petition made for the sake of earnjng twa
dollars, as by the prayer of faith, hope, or peunitence.
‘1 am not discussing doctrines ; these are merely the in-
ferences of one of the wicked. '

At certain seasons of the year a notice, like Luther’s

theses pasted upon the church door, tells the watyl’uring‘

" sinner that e who shall say so many Faters, so many
Ave Marias, ctc., for so many days, shall have absolu-
tion for sixty days. By order of his Excellency, the

- Most Reverend Bishop of Havana.

I have said there was no Sunday, and that the only

day at all like it was Good Uriday. If the idea gathered

ftom this should be that Mother Churclt Is an intentional
teacher of Sabbath-Dreaking, (he inference would be a
mistaken one. Such is, and has always been, the Sunday
of Catholic countrics.  The idea that there is any harm
- in it, does not occur to any one. (o .to mass in the
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morning;, and you may do what-yo‘u like afterward.

- Sunday Js the reception day, the dinner-day, the day for

parades and reviews, Sunday evening is the gayest at
the theatre and the Plaza.  The bull-ight is in full ca-
reer, the cocl-pit crowded, and no soul doing any harm:

Any attempt to deprive the laboring class of their

holiday, wonld produce riot and disorder.
Such, in some of its features, is the Mother Church in

" Cuba. It is not such as ours, and either takes its charac-

ter from the péop}c among whiom if thrives, or else has

given the people their remarkable character. She has

had and still has her vast influence, notwithstanding that
the women only, as a rule, are faithful. A great part of
the wit, the talent {or ribaldry of the Spanishi mind, is
directed against the Church. Iiven in a country where
freedom of speech and of the press is scarcely known, the
shop-windows are hung with pictures that Lroadly bur-
lesque the shovel hat, the monastic abstemiousness, the
vow of chastity, and the confessional. Yet the great ot-
ganization retains her peculiar power.  Protestantism is
in its organization weak, as compared with this most an-
cient and most cunningly devised of human fastitutions,
Through all, she remains unimpaired, unchanged, mighty.
Not by virtue of the truth that is in her, but by mystery,
majesty, the element of fear, and the assumption of truth
without reason, argument, or denial.  She represents a
power beyond human judgment, and holds the keys ol
[eaven. '



CHAPTER XVII.
| WIIAT Wi EAT,

THE Doitia Vicenta lives beside the highway, and is
* the mistress of a loncsome bodega, One of er
chief means of livelihood is the manufacture of dutifar-
ras, which she sells in the neighboring town.  She is a
dumpy, bright-eyed little Catalan, many times a wife and
widaw, cleanly, talkative, and not likely to starve. She
" has.a great deal of custom among charcoal and fodder
carriers, cartmen, and passing soldiers, and deals out her
little glasses of agwardiente with many a blandishment
and smile.

As I passed her little hostelry in frequent journeyings,
1 one day observed a sick ox beside the road.  He was
~down ; he could no longer raise his head ; he was beyond
medicine or fodder.  He had an ulcerated sore neck, his
cyes were glassy, and each protruding bone and rib was
visible under his stretched skin. ITe was a Jost ox.

‘The following morning when I passed by, the brute was
dead, Ay several persons were bhusy aboul the remains,
including the Dona herself, I accosted one of them,
“ Muchacho,” T sald, “you are going to cal that ox?"
The varlet grinned. “Why not? " said he, “ he didn’t
die,—we killed him this morning.”

I tell this little story, absolutely true in all its details,
to Mlustrate the {act thal In Cuba you do not always
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know just what you are eating by the name of the dish.

Along the same road beside which the ox died, I have
seen hundreds of cattle going to the slaughter-house,
Lvery ox so lame, so sorenecked, so lean as to be ab-
solutely uscless for any other purpose, was on his
way to the market, and was next day caten, Every
cow, a great-great-grandmother of her kind, long since
calfless, toothless, and milkless, was on her way to the
same fate. I long age paid a visit to the shambles and
discovered that the question in regard to beef.kine was
not, is the animal fat enough? but, is he lean, sicl, vicious,
uscless enough? 1 had long since ceased to eat becl,
The people believed I had a promzesa,—a vow regis-
tered with the Virgin,—and could see no other reason.
Zhey don’'t mind sach little things, such American ca-
prices about the value of fat ribs and good health in a
beef-ox.

The recason why this is so is, that Cuba, at least all civ-
tlized Cuba, is a miserable cattle country, An ox is
viluable and expensive. There are no imported breeds,
and if there were, for four or” five months of the year
there is nothing for him to eat. He is valuable, and
almost exclusively used as a draupht animal in town
and country. When he is good for nothing else, and
would dic anylow, then they eat him.

[f he was slaughtered ever so fat it 'would make but
livtle dilference,  The vender of meat has a quarter on
a hook, and slices it down to suit the weight his cus-
tomer requires. Ilc cuts other picces endways, side-
ways, in long and ragged strips, or in bloody chunks,
just as it happens. The primest piece you can find at
the hotel is the large muscle out of the thigh, cooked
50, brought to the table, and cut crosswise into small
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. round chips. This is * ros-bif.” There is no juice, fat,
or tenderness. It is just the same as fried heel-taps.
This deficiency in beef, for whicl, after all, there is
as large and constant a demand as in any couutry, is
lacgely supplied by the substance called fassajo (LEng.,
tess-e4-ho).  This is the dried cow of South America.
It seems that in those prolific regions south of the
cquator, the animal is killed, the hide and head taken
off, the bones extracted, and the flesh, in huge slabs,
dried upon the sand. Cuoba is the great market for Lhis

product. You can smell a Zassgjo warehouse three

blocks. DBut, wellcooked, it is pretty good. The ani
mal was not sick, and once in a while you enceounter a
a little fat m it. Ships come loaded with it. Tt is
handled like leather, and flung around loose in sides and
. backs and slabs. It is not cheap, neither. At this
~ writing it is worth more per pound thau American beef
iz in Englaud, :

This dish yau enconter on every table, at every
meal, and, accompanying it, another staple called Bacalao
(B, bacaleAo) This last is merely deied eodlsh, and
the great market for it alse is Cuba. 1 beg leave to

correct the popular opinion that it is because it is a -

Catholic country. If therc are those in Cuba who ak.
stain from meat during Leat, or even Holy Week, I
have not met them. Tt is because they are used to it
and like it, and cat it at all times. A 'meal never is

complete without it. It is scarcely considercd hsh, for

the bountiful supply of the latter, yiclded by all the bays
and inlets of the coast, does not affect its consumption.

The modes of its preparation for the table are in some

cases similar to cur own, and in some a great deal bet-
ter, They are infinite in variety, dry, wet, piquant, taste-
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less, hard, soft. If any discase should appear among the
codfish, the calamity would be first felt in Cuba.

As [ recall the Cuban table, T am always remmded of
the error that a tropical country is necessarily 2’ bounti-
ful one. When you sit down to a meal you are surprised
that all the essentials arc of foreign production. An
absolute nccessity is rice. As the American consumes
potatoes, so do these consume this tasteless dish. At a
Christmas-cve supper, eaten at twelve o'clock at night,
the company will regard but iudifferently the sliced ham,
boned turkey, and cold confections, if the huge dish of
boiled rice is not there to accompany them. If you see
a gentleman with a lunch on a railway train, you will be
amused to observe that it consists mainly of cold rice,—
insipid and unpalatable in the last degree to one not ac-
‘customed to such gastronomy, and quite as clammy- as
cold boiled potatoes.

Al this, with the exception of the beef such as Dofa
Vicenta made sausages of, is of forcign production exclu-
sively, and to the list bread is yet to be added. The
tropical hread deserves an entive and separate chapter tn
do it justice,  Notwithstanding the inevitable rice, it is,
among the better classes here as everywhere, the staff of
life. I warn the intending visitor to these realms that it
is the thing he will find at first most objectionable. He
can get it only in onc unvarying form,—a little muffirt of
oblong shape, dry, and so hard that it requires both hands
to crack it. Te be good it must be wainly crust, It is
always cold and dlways stale. The batter-cake, the warm
rall, the biscuit, arc all unknown. The vast variety of
the products of the flour of wheat known among us, were
never heard of here. It goes hard with the beginner,

‘goes casier after a while, and finally becomes his choice,
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* Soup is always at the Cuban dinner-table; thick stuff
that must be eaten rather than taken as a liquid.  Nine
times -in ten it is what they call fdeos, being a
" slyshy mess of stewed vermicelli, without taste or flavor;
a dish and not an appetizer.  The word soup, as under-
stood: elsewhere, has no application in Cuba. 1t is rather
in the form of a reess,

It is easier to catalogue the Cuban larder by stating
what they have not, dnd never heard of, than by stating
categorically what they have. It is a country without
small fruits, without apples, peaches, pears, any of the
berries. “ Pies' are greasily made ol meat, with a crust
half an inch thi¢ck. Butter, and even the common prod-
uct of mills which we eall cream, is wnknown,  They get
a dim and inadequate idea of some of these things by
importations. = They will eat butter that is beyond hope
and call it good, and believe that canned peaches and
strawherries have the genuine flavor af the tree.  Somc-
times a very small quantity of mitk-butter i3 made in the
conntry. It is white and thin and soft. As a conse-
quence, the Cuban lady refuses to believe that naturally
yellow butter is made anywhere-—it is, it must be, dele-
teriously colored. _

Alter the sume manncer, this lady has acquired the
idea that any piece of beef with a bone in it is, and must
bé, nat a steak, but “ros-bif.” These notions, and such
ad these, go to make up the sum of life’s small difficulties
in 4 Cuban restaurant.’

[ have frequently heard, and once believed, that there
was a very limited consumption of meat, and cspecially
of pork, in warm countrics. T was surprised to find that

Cubans were so carnivorous as to excel even Americans

both as to quantity and frequency. They take it
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roasted, stewed, fricassced, deviled, and boiled, and pig
holds the place of honor.  Of the roast variety of that
delicious and much-abused dish I was ever fand, but
never met with a Cuban lady who could not easily van-
quish me in eating pig upon festive occasions.  She will
cause a pile of bones to grow up beside her plate with o
Lrcility only cqualled by an American girl with chicleen
at a Sunday-school picnic.

This, notwithstanding the fact that the Cuban porker
is a queer-looking animal, rather built for yunning than to
be caten.  When he is fattest he is gaunt, long of visage,
sorrowful, thin-legged, the farthest possible remove from
a marketable pig.  He is carricd on horses, tied by the
leg and driven, cried and crying through the strects on
men's backs, tethered to a'stake, and sparingly fed, and yet
is the darling animal of the populace.  ITalf the time he
goes wandering about the country-house, his triangu-
lar visage inscrted into every opening, his useful nose in
contact with every thing that is not his, and bringing fleas
to be added to the countless thousands already domesti-
cated in the household.  But the Cuban is patient of the
flca, having long since discovered that he cannot be in-
duced to desist by carambas, or even nanghtier words.

Alter its peculiar style, the Cuban table ought to be
the most plentiful in the world. It often is so to the ex-
tent of fifteen or twenty dishes for breakfast.  Of these,
rice, bacalao, and tessajo, arc invariably the principal and
indispensable. Then there is sometimes a little fresh
beef, dear and bad as it is, and, at especial times, roast
pig, a dish to be remembered.  Lges appear constantly,
generally hard-boiled.  The Cuban hen has ne cold
weather to afford her an excuse for restraining herself in
her useful mission, and keeps steadily on in her laying of
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small eggs with pale yolks. Somctimes there is an extira-
ordinary dish of green corn, half-filled, and quite hard. Tt
seems difficult to catch this suceulent dish at the right
stage for cooking. 1 have always maintained there was
something wrang about Cuban com, green or vipe. They,
however, excel us in one aspect of the question, for they
call it by its namc—wmazs.

There is a dish, which is the only one in the Jong cale-
gory of Cuban daintics that T have never tusted, It ss
called “anjiaca’” (ang-be.ac-ah), and is a green-fooking,
watery compound of all the vegetables that grow, boiled
together. This is the mixture so loudly extolled by the
Cubanized American, and s served in vast quantity in o
huge dish. It is amusing to sec the Cuban lady in deli-
cate health cat of this preparation on account of ity deli-

- cacy and wholesomeness.

The root crop is truly varied il extensive. Vhe yam
growy as large as a man's avm, and Joses in taste what it
gains in size. It Is much better degencerated as it is with
us into the “sweet ” potato. There is a large assortment
never enumerated by me, that does not usually appear
upon the table of towns-people, and is indispensable to
the countryman upon whose board bread is never seen.
They are the necessaries of his daily life, and, accustomed
to them [rom carly infancy, he has no taste or desire for
any thing else. * Boninto " was the food of the Cuban
insurgents, Growing all the year and found in every field,
it was a substitute for bread, beans, and potatoes.  That
unfortunate rodent, the jufea, was their meat whenever
found. The two together arc reported to have consti-
tuted the revolutionary comuuissury depactinent.

Fating in Cuba occupies a more prominent place in
cach day's prograny than it does with ws. lireakiast does
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not come until ten or eleven o’clock, the later the better,
Dinner is the end of the day, occupics two hours, and is
due at five to six. It is a family good time, and nobaody
is in haste.  Toward the end of it the red wine begins to
circulate, and the cigar is lighted.  The ladies stay, and
either the Cuban female is less sensitive to the fumes of
smoke than others, or the large open rooms render it less
offensive.  In any case, it is here as clsewhere the weed
that is the emblem of sociability and peace.  The meals
of the family are pictures of social life that would be
charming it any couniry.  The members of the house.
hold indulge in argument, criticism, gossip, laughter, and
endless small talle. Tt is the only place where you may
see reserved people as they readly are.

Finally comes the indispensable cup of coffee,—such

coffee as 1 believe is unkpown clsewhere,—lrewed pen-

crally by some meinber of the fumily, served in o Ktgle
cup, and taken by sips and spoanfuls. T do not know
the sceret of its deliciousness. It seems to be in taste
and aroma the very essence of the Arabian berry, An
examination of the kind used discloses the fact that it is
a small, dark-green berry, looking . very much like what
we call second-class Rio.

The lateness of the breakfast has bronght about the
commendable habit of doing most of the work of the day
before that meal. Rutearly rising is not, as I have so often
heard, the preéminent virtue of Southern people.  After
sunvisc is considered quite carly enough. The first thing,
then, is the cup of coffee, and equally necessary the long
and strong cigar. - Then the Cuban proceeds to accupy
himsclf, if he is cver occupied.  For three hours there
is great activity. At ten there is a sudden quictness.
The universal and ubiquitous street cab ceases its rumb-
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ling. -The sellers of fruit, charcoal, and lottery-tickets at
last give the nerves a needed period of rest, Through
every open window may be scen, often embowered in
vines and flowers, the loog breakfasttables and path-
ered families. Ncar twelve o'clock the bustle begins
again, subdued and more quiet iow an account of the
heat, buk atill wmovemenl. The day Las bepon apain il
tyranny of heat and lassitude, and cvery thing drags un-
til before brealefast again,

But where is the “siesta,” —the much talked of after-
nocn snooze ¢ Candor compels mme to state that [ never
knew an instance of i, and, as a4 custom at Jeast, it docs
not exist in Cuba. What there is of it, comes alter din-
ner. As remarked elsewhere, lhere are no hearths and
hres, no domestic circle. Reading is too active an em-
ployment to be cngaged in generally cxcept before
breakfast, and the ““ evening lamp " is perhaps considered
as too enticing to the universal mosquito. 1 have been
amused at the universal prevalence ol drowsiness when
the dinney festivities ave otce over. s one passes along

- the street, rows of nodding people arc scen through every
window. Theyeven sit under the trees on the phzicand
sleep. The community is in a somnolent state until
about ten P.M., when onc begins to hear a gencral bang-
ing of big front doors, and may take it Tor granted that
it has gone to bed in earnest.

CITAPTER XVIIT,
ISLAND IDEAS.

IT has often been said, and is probably true, that

the thoughts of an islander differ in size and
character frem those of people who inhabit regions
of wider extent. Ilividences of this appcar daily to
one who has gone from the United States to Cuba,
and thoughts and language present themsclves to him
in social intercourse and daily association that some-
times cause him to wonder, sometimes to smile.

This chapter, as a study of island ideas, the reader will
find rather a statement of disconnected facts than a con-
tinuous narrative, _

Those who will read these pages have been  accus-
tomed to life in a land an idea of whose vast territory,
great wealth, and increasing power, has of late years
dawned upon the world at large like a revelation.  Peo-
ple speak now of the United States with a look and
tone of which they are not conscious, but which are
indicative of the feeling of the intelligent foreigner tow-
ard the land whose vastness is but thinly occupicd
by Ofty millions of people, whose bread is eaten in all
lands, and whose manufactures are extending themselves
for the common uses of mankind. This country, great,
peaceful, and republican, is strongest in the moral force
whose influence is (elt cverywhere on tle side of law,
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order, and liberty. She has her fricnds and foes, those
who Late, and those in whose dreams she stands as
the ideal land, foremost and happiest of the earth.
But no man speaks ill of her, save sometimes the Cu-
ban and his sclfsuilicient relative (he Spaniard.  To
these it seems that the destiny of (he Saxon is likely
to be swaycd by a weight hanging heavily upon her
uttermost border,—a weight six hundred miles long by
about forty wide.

For the island idea is that Cuba jis a continent, pur-
haps not literally, but in cffect.  Ylavana axd New York
are capitals of the world.  They are reluctantly willing
to divide the honors. A certain inner consciousness
of the Cuban islander makes him believe that only ad-
verse circumstances, such as want of money or want of
knowledge, prevcnts every man from emigrating to Cuba.
The idea of cold is terrible to him, and lLe fancies it must
be so to every buman. Ttis a climatic cgotisin especially
istandic {u form.  He does not say so, but nevertheless
believes, that in climate, soll, intellip euce, wealth, and size
his country leads the van. )

Alter one is satisfied with the occupation of sceing all
there is to sce, the question arises, “ What and how do
these people think upon ordinary topics 7 It is a species
of knowledge not casily obtained.  Modes of thought
must be inferred [rom a thousand acts, a thousand speak-
ing silences, and from daily converse with many. persons,
The good, the bad, and the indifferent, one finds to Le
- merely relative terms.  Abstract justice and right differ
so widely in their applicationthat they finally scem to by
merely matters of habit and cducation, and it would seem
there is no such thing as absolute truth.

I made an attempt at an early day to find out if the
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Cuban was as religious as he seemed.  For appearances
indicate that he is intensely so. There is but ane Church
and one form of worship. Priests and persons profes-
sionafly connected with the Church and its forms, were
plcntifully hesprinkled everywhere,  The bells were al
ways ringing, processions always marching, and church
spires appeared above the irregular line of roofs on every
hand. 1 encountered a number ol persons named Jesus,
and perceived a passion for saints and saintship cven in
the signs and advertisements, Hotels, steamboats, sugar-
plantations, strects, roads, bridges, hospitals, regiments,
corrals, brickyards, quarries, jails, are all named after
some saint, or some virtue, or some rcligious idea.  The
Trinity (Ia Trinidad) figures everywhere, the common.-
cst and most tircsome of designations, as its excessive
commonness misleads,  So great isthe desire not to miss
an opportunity to name streets after some canonized
being, that they sometimes appear in duplicate, or oftener,
in the same town, and must have the title supple-
mended by -adding “of the mercies,” or, “of the sor
rows,” ar, “of ¥ something cls¢, so that the wayfarer
may not be misled. * The Conception ™ is a favorite
designation for any thing from an estate to a fishing-
smack, “ The Nutivity” goes for any thing down to a
tebacco.shop.  Charity, Hope, Holy Faith, Penitence,
Compassion, The Sacrament, appear everywhere in variety
endlcss and confusing.  There is a street, ©* Obrapia,”"—
Pious Waork Street.

Religious ingenuity has been well ndgh exhausted in the
fit naming of imnumerable sugar-plantations. In regard to
these the saints have no rest, Nearly all are “San " or
« Santa” something, and those that are not are called by
pames as amusing as the others are religious, as Peace,
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Hope, Gloty, Central China, etc.  Schools invariably are
designated by a name implying sacrcdness, being usually
called after a female saint, if a girls’ school, and after
male, if a boys’, and the day of the ycar sct apart for
this especial holiness is observed as o holiday.

Every girl is named Maria. It is Maria Teresa, Maria
Dolores, Maria Mercedes, Maria any thing, but always
Mary. If there be no opportunity to havea Mary in the
family otherwise, a boy is so named.  Jos¢ Maria is one
of the commonest of these masculine-feminine apella-
tions; Salvador (Saviour), Manucl {(Emanuel), and others
of similar character arc also usnal as the names of boys.
It seems impossible to get far away from something reli-
giously suggestive, for, wander where one will amid the
great number of common names, one finds the greater
portion of them to belong to a canonized person of some
age of the Church, '

It remains to add, that notwithstanding all these prima
Sacie evidences of religious feeling, it is not a religious
people.  The idea docs not grow ont of zeal or devotion,

but rather out of a habitually careless use of the names

ol things sacred, Reverence is perfunctory,—a mat-
ter of form rather than an actual feeling. Ladics in
-good society will not say caramba 7 but ejaculate “ Dips
wiel ' Fesus !V “ Aue Marip Purissima!”  The reader
may imagine how strangely such expressions would sound
from the lips of a lady in the United States, at her own
table, for Instance. Fo these iU i not cven irreverent.
It is, by the habitual mode of thought in Cuba, imposysi-
ble to be profane. L7 Divs/ is upon the lips of liitle
children from the time they begin to lisp.  Translated
into English, it is one of the most odious adjurations of
the vulgar, Religion is a system of ceremonies rathor
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than of beliefs. They have familiarized the Catholic
mind with the names of sacred things, with the offices
and functions and forms, while the Puritan has been
trained to believe that religion is a thing of the mind, of
understanding, of [ecling.

Another island idca is that things, localities, persons,
may be sacred of themselves, The Chureh edifice is holy.
Blessed water, the vestments of priests, the vessels of
ceremany, images, relics,—all are holy.. Campo Santo, the
resting-place of the bodies of those who died Catholics,
is holy ground. Tt is useless to state that these are
island ideas exclusively, as they are undoubtedly com-
mon to all Catholic countries, but it has scemed to me
that there is no other region where they have obtained
so great a hold upen the general mind.

I have taken the liberty, in a former chapter, of allud-
ing to the fashions in dress prevailing in the cities of
Cuba. Strange as they somctimes are, they do not
originate on the island.  They are rather. the fashions of
others copicd to the extent of burlesque.  The natural
dandyism of the native islander keeps him from abaling
an inch or a jot from what lie imagines to be / woda.
When the use of false hair became gencral in Irance and
the United States, or rather, a ycar or two alter it be-
came so, the vast piles of jute upon the lieads of Cuban
ladies became monumental. The coiffure was of the
proportions of a good-sized basket, and made the wearer -
appear as though she was careying, with toil and paticnce,
a burden of Gfty pounds upon the back of her head.

[ was not on the island in the days of hoops, but the
* pull-back " came in last year. It ceased then 10 be the
custom of ladies to sit down. Half a foot or so was an
immensc stride. A fashion no more unbecoming in itschf
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than a thousand others have been, degencerated i‘nto a
binding of the lower limbs together, and a swathing of
the person in fetters of cloth.  Only the unwcrsn! ool
taste of women who understand the art of dressing as
well as any in the world, saves them from IFrench ex-
tremes that would burlesque the name of taste, and
scandalize beauty. _

Men gro further, T is rare (o find @ mascnline under
filty with sense or courage enough to refuse to be made
a spectacle of by his tailor. Queer ]mt-s, remarkable
shirts, strange boots, flI the strects v..isth 'grotcsquc
figures, With these things the population is t:x(:-::ctl:
ingly contented. No sober sccond thought. persuf‘xdca
them that they are not appearing precisely as is required.
The ignorant foreigner’s smile, if scen, is regarded as an
evidence of his own inaptitude or ignorapce. ,I:hc
islander belleves he is right, in this as in'all tlnngs. The
narowness of his horizon affects him. IHe is confident,
and even criticises the garb and demeanor fresh from
Chestnut Strect and Broadway.

There is no feature of provincialism more stra’ngely
marked than the Cubam’s dividing line between himsell

and the forcigner. There is a shade of reproach in the.

very name, aad a hall distrust luvks in the demeanor of
all toward the unfortunate ontside barbailan. {‘Xn Amer.
ican ;goes among his acqitaintances }mder th.e t:tlf: gener-
ally of “ Jisa Americans” or 1 rir)::'?'ff::;:u. The
German is designated as “ Aguel Aleman)” and so on
through all kindreds and tongues, The is!anldcr finds it
almost impossible to spcak of a forcigner .w{thout men-
tioning the fact that he & a foreigner, and it is not in his

bones to lilee hin. | .
1 do not understind the reason or 'motive of the uni-
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versal coherence of islander to islander. No Cuban was

ever the real [riend of any but a Cuban. The Spaniard,
his relative, is far vutside the pale.  The American, from
whom he has more to expect than from any other, is “ ux
de los brutes Americanos,"—a man who is barbarous, ig-
norant, and a forcigner. The German and Lnglishman
fare no better, and the Spaniard worst. of all.  The
islwader desives no annexation, no connection with any
strenger power, no change, neo influcnce from outside.
Where he imbibed the idea that he is a nation, contain-
ing within himself all the facts of greatness, I know not.
Wlen at last the boon of independence and the oppor-
tunity for self-government come to him, I fear he will
And it a harder task to organize his pelicy, lay the foun-
dations of national credit, create a statute-book, and in-
surc to every man the justice he dreams of, than he now
knows.

I sometimes doubt if there is any snch tiing as con-
servatism—that disposition to leave unchanged systems
that have been tried for which the Englishman is dis-
tinguished—cxisting in the United States. It is not an
acquired quplity. It goes by bloed and race. 1t means
a refusal to experiment, and, in a great degree, a refusaf
to learn.  But we may borrow of the Cuban. There is
na way in which you can bore, torment, and distress him
more than by trying to teach i a new way to an old
thing, or to convince him that something is better than
he has kaown. 1t gives him infinite pain to be required
to acquire a new idea. He will buy and use machinery,
alter a long time, and when finally convinced that it is
impossible to do without it. But his slavery to custom
is nearly abselote and abjeet, - It would be impossible, in
the course of half a century of steady endeavor, ta
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change the hour of dining, or the preparation of a single
dish he likes. The cookingstove he declares to be im-
possible, because it would give.the cook “ spasms.” I do
wot undersiand how, or why, but it is what he saysand
believes. Yet it requires from fve o'clock in the morn-
ing until ten of the forenoon to prepare the lamily
breakfast, and all the rest of the day to get the dinner,
and three or four able-bodied persons to do it.  1or
many years he would nat touch icadawater, or any other
thing that was not tepid. Ile insists upon sawing his
boards backward, and cutting his wood with a medixval
axe, A wheclkbarrow is his aversion, and he is content
with one tenth of the result of a hard day’s work, it only
he can he allowed to painfully carry dist in a little box.
The antique shapes of his hardware would give his
hinges, latches, keys, and locks a place in a museum.
It is very lately that lic acquired the vse of the Ameri-
can broom in place of a bunch of scrub. Roast beet,
becfsteak, and all bovine preparations he speaks of famil-
farly, without any idca of what they actually are. In-
dian meal bread he prepares for dessert. Samp, hominy,
oatmeal, cracked wheat, he will have none of. '

His diseases are, he belicves, produced by unique:

causes. He must, on pain of dcath, cat certain things
only at certain times; he cannot tell why, hut holds to his
views with childlike {aith,

His horsc cquipments are as ancient as Spanish cedal-
lero tradition and fashion can make them. He rides a
huge saddle with bholsters at the sides for pistols, and
uses a bridle heavy with metal and terrible with jaw-
breaking arrangements, for the management of a steed
that genetally requires considerable persuasion,

He insists upon sclling chocolate at a silk-store, in
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buying his brooms at a shoe-shop, and his ready.madc
clothing at a jewellery establishment. Ile uses only char-
coal, because it is the customy and costs more, and he-
cause there is no chimney to carry away the smoke of
any other species of {uel.  His wife and daughter refuse
to use rain-water for bathing, and insist upon its uscloss.
ness for cleaning purposes.  So great is his fondness for
rice that he carries it with him on his. journeys. [fle
smokes three or four times during the progress of a
meal, and takes coffce from six to twenty times a day.

Iis ailoients arce frequent and his doses drastic and in-
numerable. Cuba is a blissful region for doctors and drug-
gists.  Fe has no ideas ol hygiene as a science, cares
nought for smells, is oblivious of drainage. He closes
tight all the openings of his bedchamber, and avoids a
draught as he would poison. Ile complains of cold with
tiie mercury at 75°, and bundles and wraps in the temper-
ature of June. Ifc is full of care about the little things
of life, and full of gossip about the small torments of
others, “

These, categorically, are some of the symptoms of the
manner of thought that governs the life of our island.
neighbor.  He can give no reasons save that so and so is
““the custom of the country,” the Latin’s most potent law.
The end of it all is, that there is no new thing.  The
spirit of inquiry is dead.  Changes do not come until the’
old way has died the natural death of an vseless or inade-
quate thing. [.cannot convey to the reader any idea of
the cffect upon the man and his surroundings, of this
dead and changeless conservatism.  You kinow, cvery
hour of your association with him, that he is religiously
believing and practising obsolete “ isms " and mouldy con-
ceits, the falsity of which ought to have been discovered
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a century ago. I shall never understand how it is that
practicdl demonstration will not convince him that a man
may shave while suffering with a cold and not die, or
that a glass of water after coflee does not kill, or that the
free passage of air in a chamber docs not produce his
dreaded “spasm.” _

It follows that there are no Cuban inventions. There
is no patent-office in Cuba, or necd of any, or auy thing
approaching it [n thie most distant mianner,  The islander
docs not understand o inaching, and scems incapable of
catching the idea. s plow that was, and often still s,
a sharpened stick, has been changed here and therve for
something of iron and a little less clumsy, made at Pitts
burg.  Yet in deference to his peculiar prejudices, and to
induce him to buy it, the “beam ™ is long enough to
recach the yoke of his oxen's necks, instead of the usual
short beam and chain., A genius from Yankecdom has
been building wind-mills {or the pumping of water, and it
was 28 1wuch aorevelition iy the stem-cngine muost bave
been to the original Creole, as motive power for a sugar
mitk .

There is a time coming, in which these things must
change, or the Cuban must go to the wall, and the ne-
gro talee lils place.  Fhe rich little region cawnot be
slce'ping forever beside her daominant neighbor, unin-

flucnced by the strong life that overflows its boundaries -

like & flood, Time will come when he must imbibe
the idea of a free school and a free church, a jury sys
tem, Habeas Corpus, and trial by law,  Whether he will
or no, he must take in the idea of at least one railway
through his island from end to end, mailservice in postal
cars, an express company, letter-boxes upon lamp-paosts,
postal cars, and three-cent postage. He will be called
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upon to grow accustoned to a telegraph system in which
the opcrator shall read by sound his instrument, and he
can secnd his messages without the latervention of a gov.
crnment official. By force of circumstances he will be
required some time to change his ancient customs, and’
arise betimes and stir up the enerpgies of his tailor, his
shocmalker, and his wash-woman, and betake himself to
the depot without the formal grandenr of a bearer for
liis grip-sack.  1.dare hardly proplesy so far, but hope
theve will come a day when his danghter may walk the
street unattended by a brigade, and his wile may go her
ways among the shops and leave the negroes to their oct
cupations at home.

Uor, during six ycars' vesidence T perceived a slight
change, an almost impereeptible widening af ideas. The
telephone began to be spoken of as having begun its
mysterious whisperings at the capital, and the American
bicycle perambulated in retired streets. There was awak-
ening a new spirib of inquiry in regard to sucl conven-
icnces as office-desks, plated ware, cutlery, and calendar
clocks. During that time the city postmaster improved
his office conveniences by ordering from New York a set
of lock boxes, and selling them at twenty-one dollars
cacl.  Strangest of all, a hat and fcather could be seen at
long intervals upon ladics” heads, and Yankec calico be-
canme common for dresses.  The last time T received a
receipt for my baggoage and paid the usual fce therefor,
1 was told by the agent that his company contemplated
the use, at an carly day, of the American system of brass
“check-es.” The celebrated woven wire mattress was
exposcd for sale in hardware stores, and a bridge was
built across the creele called Yumuri, of iron arches made
at Paterson. It is true they were four years at it, and
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made what could readily have been contracted al forty
thousand dollars, cost about two hundred thousand.

By and by they will ccase to contract molasses by the
kegr, for the reason that it was some thirly or {orty years
ago brought tomarket in kegs on the backs of pack-mules,
and sell it by the hogshead as it is.  Sugar may also go
by the pound instead of by the arroba, and save the trou-
ble of an extra problen in division.  Alrcady the dcollar
is a coin, and the decimal system of money marches side
by side with the read, escudo, donbloon, ad onza, one be-
ing in bills and the other in gold.  The volante is going
out and the four-wheeled cavriage coming in.

There are hopes of the final overthrow of some items
of ancient conservatisin, as is plain from the foregoing
narrative. Lvil times have fallen.  Prosperity and casy
wealth are things of the past. "There is nothing that will
50 guickly change a system as its ceasing to “pay.” It
is very certain that almost every thing in Cuba 4as ceased
to pay. A few people, principally women, have gone to
work now who never worked before. Dandyism has be-
gun to look “seedy.” Costly houses are changing hands.
Belles of fashion whom I knew five years ago, live now
in by-streets, and their husbands have retived from the
plaza and the café. The great effort of the planter is to
borrow money to pay taxes, and the great industry the
collection of the same. TFor the revenuc is “ farmed” to
capiialists, and an army of collectors makes life o burden,
Cuba is a sick man, of whose recovery there are doubts,—
sick from war, misgovernment, slavery, extravagance, and
the want of men of the middle classes who are hulnble
enough to work and intelligent enough to govern. No
man can live long in Cuba without carrying away with
him some enduring memerics of its people, which soften
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“as time passes. No man can do other than hope for its

emancipation from Church, State, and Custom. But no
reader of these pages can five to see such a result, even
in the brightest, richest, and most hopeful of all Spanish
American‘colonics. .



CITAPTER XIX.

THE AMERICAN IN CUBA,

O nearly at the end of a series of desultory sketches
S of the Latin as he is among his gods at !I()ln?,
it has occurred to me that the American in Cuba is ‘too
interesting a subject to be passed without his‘appropnate
chapter. Ide commands upon alien shores hus duc share
of attention from those of whom I have thus far
written., He is a figure in the community as strange,
sometimes as grotesque, as those with whom he mingles

seem to him. '
The relations of the Amecrican to the Spaniard are

.alltipodul. ¢ is plain that they will never be brought
to think alike, and that they have scpalate worlds of
desire, of endeavor, and of Dbeliel.  As haste is the
characteristic of one, so is slowncss of the other. [
the usual American does not sec a thing in hall a
minute, the chanres are he will never see it, though it is
but fair to say that he uswvally docs.  The Cuban or
Spamianrd walts, deliberades, goes nlnw,’ })L):]L]cl'.u, and Lhy
opportunity usually gocs by him. The ways of ic
American fill his Spanish friend with concealed astonish-
ment.  He never gesticulates.  He will sit quictly a.{id
look calmly in the face of his interlocutor, growing angrier
every moment, and never move until he means to brea}c
1Ie sometimes commits tlie unusual offense

something.
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of carrying his hands in his breeches pockets. Sometimes
his hat is observed to be perilously perched on the {or
ward corner of his head.  ITc walles at a gait destructive
of personal dignity. e is often guilty of the atrocity of
whistling the airs of his childhood in'the street. He will
not submit to custom, and makes an unscemly distur.
bance about the quality of his cocktail, his coffee, and his
beef.  Iis clothes fit him like the clothes of a soldier,
and he iy addicted to straw hats, thick-soled shoes, and
a suicidal indifference to draughts of air and cold water.
[Tis demeanor jndicates a bold indifference to public
opinion, and a carcless disregard of what the islanders
may perhaps think of him and his ways. It must be con-
fessed that he is somewhat cxasperating. He is of a land
where there are no prinees, about which there are no tra-
ditions, and very little history. His country has no con-
quest in her record. She is free and great by chance, and
ha become so outside of all ancient rules and precedents.
He lacks taste.  His is not the Jand of song, and dance,
and wine. The universal Yankee is a mechanic, a man
intercsted only in machines. He carcs no jot for art, for
the music of the guitar, for storics of glory. He is as
out of place among the Latins as a newly.painted frame-
housc would be.  He hates papers and passports, the
surveillance of the police, and the gracious permission of
petty fanctionarics.  [Ie conveys the disagreeable im-
pression of one who proposes to go where he pleascs,

and do very much as he likes. There is in his de-

meanor too much seif-reliance,  He is at no pains to
conceal his contemptucus opinions of much that passes
around him. Hc loeks what hg does not speak, and
has the rcputation of being a quietly dangerous per-

son.  If the cab-horse balks with him, e will seize his . -
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belongings, and walk -the remainder of the way. If he
wants any little thing he will go and get it for himself. -
. He disobeys police regulations in small things, and some-
times has come into actual collision with the guardians
of the public peace. 1Te hates the everlisting to-morrow,
and belicves in to-day; and to-morrow is the talisman of
Cuba.

Such, in gencral outline, is the American as he appears
to the Cuban and Spaniard. le has unconsciously im-
pressed himsclf upon them as a person eutre, lawless, un.
cultivated, ill-tempered, impolite, disregarding  those
things deemed absolutely cssential by the majority of
mankind—Spanish mankind. LEven that typical Ameri-
can, General Grant, left behind him, after a visit that
"@ave the rolers of Cuba a great deal of trouble, a vague
impression not satisfactory. He was not suave enough,
did not pay sufficient regard to detail, and "went away
cvidently thinking of something else.

Thus lave we guined far omeelves o cepadidion in the
land. So far as the foreign idea of us is concerned, it is
evident that we care as little about it is possible. The,
fault Gies in the peculiar circumstances to which cvery
Auwmerican is born. We are natives of a region so vast
that not one Luropean in a hundred has any conception
of it, and the Spaniard least of all, It is acountry whose
laws, Jangnage, religion, social customs, and dress, ate the
same from end toend. Her citizens have placed her in the
foremost rank of modern greatness by means of the per-
sanal characteristics that are criticised abroad. The impa-
tience, the want of attention to sinall things, the indiffer.
ence to mere form, the contempt {or mere ceremony, the
disregard of every thing that does not “ pay,” the impa-
tience under new and useless forms of legal restraint, the
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cspecial restiveness under the demands of the “ paternal”
form of gavernment, whose guardianship extends to the
commonest duties and necessities of life,- —all this is no-
tural to the American, hy no fault of his, and even with
evedit to himself and his training.

But there are differences between the American and
those whom he visits that are not so easily ehumerated.
It is natural {for our visiting brothier to believe that if the
forcigners do not all speak English they ought, and that-
they are much to blame for the delinquency,  His ina- -
bility to order his breakfast, to cause any person in the
establishment to understand nis commoncst wants by
frantic pantomime, or any other means, exasperates him.
Nor does Iie find that foreign ideas of comfort arc coin-
cident with his own. It seems to him impossible to live
amid such surroundings as are considered sumptuous, or
to relish the tepid and tasteless dishes served to him as
prince’s food,  For some unexplained reason he is prone
to expect something better than hic ever gets, or, at least,
the appetizing feature of novelty, and s disgnsted to find
it as bad as possible,- and tiresome alter a day, So he
becomes ill-natured, and believes, and too often says,
that his landlerd is an animal and his associates no’
better. '

Alter & while he becomes in some measure accustomed
to his disagrecable surroundings.  [le acquires a smatter-
ing of the language with three times the facility with
which any lorcigner, except the German, learns English,
and becomes very much at home arnong those for whom
in his heart he cherishes a feeling of mingled indiffer.
cnce and pity.  Ile often improves a favorable oppor-
tunity of cxpressing with a strong accent his opinion
of the country. "He begins to astonish conservative na-
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tives with innovations. IHis table-waiter is his first and

last victim, whom he causes to lcad a miscrable life,

“but whose allegiance he still maintains by means of Iib-
eral fees. Alter a-while comes a time when he is liked,
and not liked. IHis courage, plainness, ingenuity, and
activity are admired without any intention of imitating
them. His evident determination to gret what he wants,

- despite custom and precedent and the trouble (& costs, is
disliked cxceedingly. To the tailor and the shoemalker,
he becomes a marked man. Their astonishment is at first

very great, at the encounter with a man wha disregards

fashions, despiscs prevailing styles, and establishes a

school of cutting and fisting for himsclf, and will have no-

- other.
The feminine American, when slie finds herself.upon
these shining shores, fares worse,  An idea that the cook-
~ery might be cleaner prevails in her mind. She finds it
impossible to endue guietly the new code of female de.
portment of which she has become a subject, and de-
gires to go where and when she will,  She tries it onee or
twice, refusing to credit stories of the consequences, but
afterward is willing to comply with the social code, and
" be quite miserable.  But she persists longer than the
male species in her endecavor to reform the country.  She
changes her hotel once a week, and finds each one worse
than the other, and stili insists that something can be
found which dpes not exist.  Finally, she retives into a

state of quiet Saxon endurance, makes the best of her

martyrdom, but still casts her eye in the direction of the
kitchen and the cook, and chooses her dishes at the table
with perspicuous intelligence.

The American who comes 1o Cubn ta stay a weele in.
varlably departs in disgust.  Very many who came “ to'
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escape the cold,” and make the tour of thé island, leave
by the same steamer, within a week, and without having
gone away from [Tavana, That brilliant town seems to

be considered entirely satisfactory and sufficient without

further journeying. He who comes on business, and is
obliged to make o virtue of necessity and content himself
with what he finds, generally makes himself a reputation
ere he departs.  Ilis [resh northern face, the cut of his
clothes, his pait, and the noise he makes with his boots,
marl him as the “ Jankce” wheréver he goes. It has
seemed to me sometimes that only the queer American
visits Cuba, it appearing to require a peculiar cast "of
character to-enable a man teo carry out so sin'gular a
caprice.  Some of the strangest geniuses that the soil
of the United States ever produced are stock characters
in ITavana and Matanzas cvery winter.© Some of them
have acquired an amusing way of speaking Spanish, much
to the annoyance of the hotel servants, and their own
satisfaction. They have a certain round of business,
which they are supposed to attend to cvery day, Others
are the habitual consular visitors, specially mindful of
the entertainment of that official during his office hours.
Others are of that peculiar class of adventurers who have
no money, no occupation, no particular errand anywhere,
yet who live, spend, dress as the lily, and are happy.
The quite young man is frequent, and amid these con.
trasting surroundings is a study of what young America
actually is as compared to young Cuba and young Spain.
He scems to be somewhat defiant in his attitudes, looks
the “hard bat” awaiting a favorable opportunity to figure
prominently in a difficulty, and presents a certain square-
ness of visage and hard look of the eye to the whole tropi.
cal community. Yet at home he is only an ordinary, mild-
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mannercd boy, like most of his race and kind. The con-
trast he presents to most of his class here, he is in no -

- wny conscious of, and one sees in him the strongest pos-
sible illustration of the cffect of climate and race upen
" every line of the figure and every unconscious move-
ment, , .

. There is the American abroad who will never return,
- He came originally, he says, to avoid the rigors of the
" northern climate. He cannot stand cold. He has re.

+. mained so long that he has become a mixture of Cuban,

Spaniard, and Yankee, Ile speaks the language quite as
well, perhaps, as he cver spoke Inglish. [{ec has grawn
fond alike of the dishes and the customs of the coustry,
and has fallen into all the bad and nonc of the good
habits of those among whom he has cast his perpetual
lot. * He neglects his * papers” of citizenship for years at
a time, and only comés to reclaim his stitus to prevent
the cldest of a mixed and numerouns olfspring, from being

. d1a{ted as a soldier, or some suchi emergency.  Long ago

he has p'mscd through all climatic discases and dangers,

and grown accustomed to deleterious beverages. Thg

same thing has happened to him that does to all who

live long in the country; he has become incurably indo-
lent. He has changed his complexion to coffec-color,
his vigoraus gait to a shamble, his figure to a confirmed

stobp, and his tastes and desires to the standard tastes

Cand desives of one who has coensed to be particulur and
takes life as it comes. '

- During all this man's residence abroad he never ceases

to talk of the fact that he is a Yankee of the Yankees,
~and that he means to return to the land of his nativity.
He never docs return, it is true, and is no longer capable

- of-wrealdence there. 3t fs merely one of his diverslons . !
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to make himsclf believe he will. His country has goné.

away from him; it is amusing to note how little he knows
now about it. Notwithstanding his foreign affiliations

and tastes, lie is always to be found with others of his
kind, or fraternizing with the similarly situated English-

man. He and this Englishman, whocver he may be, do

not agree. The disputes about relative merif, institu-

tious, manufactures and their quality, the conditions of

society and capital, and all’the ancient themes, oceur
daily, Tut I have noticed that the two are, notwithstand-

the same café, dinging their national prattle with much

earnestness into each other’s unwilling understandings,
. o

It is useless to tallk of the essential differences cxisting
between the Briton and his relative on this side. They
amalgamate whenever opportunity offers,  Foreigners
do not understund the difference, or the differences, be-
tween them, and the American and Englishman scem, in
Cuba at Icast, to be essentially the same,

This man who has lost his country practically, is usu- "

ally another illustration of the cffect of the climate of
the south npon northern bloeod. Indolence is not his only
or most striking characteristic, He attains at last a

comfortable laxity of moral fibre. Right is nothing, con. |
venience every thing. His great desire is to pass dull

time away. How much an object this last may become,
one who has never lived in Cuba cannot be made to un-

.derstand. Dulness has long ago settled down upon the

land. The days follow cach other in dreary procession,

"and the end and the beginning are the same. There is

nothmg, to do but to fall into bad habits, to take endless
refrescos and smnle innunterable cigary, and try to find

_ing, generally to be found sitting upon the same bench at

. cool places wherein to lounge. - [ should say that ten "
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years were cnough to do the business for any ordinary
mortal and that filtecn or twenty were sufficient to un-
'dermm_e an original case of Spartan virtue.
. :W'hy this'man docs not become a member- of society,
.interest himself in local questions, become part of the
commupnity, and cease to be so conspicuously and always
a forf:igner, is but a natural enquiry. In rare cases he
may, and m some measurc docs.
. that he does not. Cuba is not, by an inconceivable and
measureless d:stcmcu, o republic. .- There are
questions in which it is of any use for even the ordinary-
born sibject to ‘interest- himself, much less a foreigner
Cand ei';niah who has democracy and the republican idea in
his bones ‘and blood. - He may marry as* many tines as
he pbss;bly can, and each time a daughter of the country.
His children he may ‘enumerate by the hall dozen, It
doés’ ot alter his status. Tt anchors him .very firmly
-where he is, and that Is the only eflect of it so far as he
is p:_rsonally concerned. He begins the usual tropical
process of vegetation and simultancous decay.  There is
a curions law of human nature that finds one of its nu.
merots illustrations in him.
made a white man_of, but the white man hasin a thou-

sand instances been perfectly Indianized; as the northern-

vine will flourish in Cuba to monstrous size and bear only
Jeaves, while the tropical plant dies in the north, so may
the northers man hecome Cubanized,  Away from his
natural surroundings he will go downward unless he s

yery ¢ curcful but never upward without constant and great

The Cuban himself is a deteriérated Spaniard, -

though he may not know it, and will never believe it. ¥~ ':
“There are instances in Cuba of Americans of education’

cndeavot

and ﬁne natural talent, safely ‘and [or all-time ancnmcd

1t is never his fault

no local.

‘As the Indian was never .
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" by no means worth the pains it costs.
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to a growing family, who, conscious of a mi’stakc beyond
repair, make the best of it, and dignify the creeping in-
dolence which daily possesses more and more 6f them by
the name of philosophy. So it is,—the philosophy
which does not care what comes, and reduces life to.a
serics of involuntary bodily functions. :

So'it comes, that to the American in Cuba, there are’
two results.
go again. - If lie goes and ‘stays, he locks and seals
against himself the door to all endeavor. The govern-:
ment. is to blame, his liver is very culpable, and an in-:
sidious climate wraps him in a tepid bath.

something to strive for that is worth an effort,’completes!
the business. - e may get money, and money alone is
But in nine'cascs
out of ten he docs not get so much as'that, and of late’

-years he has in most cases been deprived 'of even that he-

had. He has lcarned the f{atal lesson, to endure with
apitthy, Contrary torthe genecal character of the man at
home, I have never known a broken American in Cuba to
regain his losses, or to recover his health or liis’chamctér; -
. Last'scene of all comes tho foreign * bummer,” often’.

the outcome and the natural result of what has already’

heen described. This is 3 man who in.a long time has'

~not cared whether he has had any occapation or not.” He

has had his day of usclessness and enjoyment, and now
lingers about the café most frequented by Arhericans

“and English, intent upon finding an opportunity,:favora-

ble or unfavorable, to refresh himself.  The climate is’

kind to him in his worst case..

If he goes and returns, he never wishes to -

Laziness su
- pervenes and becomes chronic, and the entire want of!

- There is no cold, and a' -
- dilapidated condition entails no personal discomfort, He
- has ceased to care for the rest.

219,
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At irregular periods-he }
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visits'thé Arherican Consulate, declaring that it is a mat-.
ter of high importance that his “ papers” should be
looked after and regulated, entertaining the official with
inconscq'ucnt narratives gathered not so much {rom a
‘long and varied experience in Cuba, as from a grotesque
‘and tedious imagination, and finally ending with a re-
quest for . the loan of three dollars.

_ The -American in Cuba may undoubtedly, as he ap-

pears in this last stage, be found also at home, But the
various stages throngh which he has passed to arrive at
his last and most enduring condition, the causes of his
dilepidation, the peculiar tone of his mendicancy, make
his case peculiar. He js a history of Cuban life, a lec-
ture npan the effects of climate combined with gin, but
more, a sermon upon the subject of hopelessness.  [For a
long time lie has had nothing te tive for, no projects
however foolish, no ambitions however petty. The same
.man may go the same road at home, bnt never so easily
and uninterruptedly, never withgut some occasional in-
tervals of repentance, and some futile cfforts at reform,
Often, as his end approaches, I have known him to
malke an cxniring eflort to o back to what he still calls
“"home.” Amid a general wreck ol hopes and facultics,
there is still an object worth an-effort. LEven he does
not desire to dic in Cuba. Some charitable sea-captain
takes him on bozlu'd, and he drops out of theg life that
has known him so long as completely as if e were al-
ready dead. Nobody carcs or cries, and few rcflect
upon the fact, of which he is conclusive proof, that
ncarer than wife, home, or friends, the last thing loved

and longed for is the land of our nativity, the home

of the race from which we spring, the soil wherein it
is Dlessed to lay even our uscless bones,
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ofinformation, much of which has never come unler our eye before " — Bosfon Por.

" We do not besiteie to say thal oL all the books of Japancse travels which we
have seen—and we have scen n score or two—this is, without quesion, the best,™
Lot Fsvilde Cowrivr-Jowurnud.

" Among the works of fravelters, relating 1o this country, we rre Inclinsd to
rank * Jebeaten Tracks in Japan ' as perleps (e best. ® * % Inall respects it is
b sensible, uselnd work.''= vy Daily Times. :

" A minute account of the interior of Japan. * * * gn nearly every page
somothbig buw or novolissot forih, # % € This record of life fu the Intcttor of
Jupant 1o the fresbest mud mast satbstfuctery of wity wlileh has yet Leen given o the
publle.M~Seu Frawcisco Evening Budleiin, : '



PUBLICATIONS OF G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS.

RS i}'¢ TIE AUTHOR OF ' UNBEATEN TRACKS §N JjArAn,”

A LADY'S LIFE IN THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS., By Isa
prLLA BIRD, author of ** Unbeaten Tracks in Jupan,” ete. Third
cdition, octavo, illustrated, - . . . . . . PrLo7s

“ Of the bold dragaons,who huve recently figired in militacy Jife, hewitching
the world with {ests of ncble horscianship, the faic Anusc wha rides ke o Gentoar
over tho roughost praved of tha Raoly swounudns whll cortalnly beny awuay the palm,"
—Naw York Pribunz.

* Tald with a gracefulness and an eafhusinsm that render her work more cnter-
Laining aad threilling thao oy ficlitions story of sdventure - —Netw Kaugland Furorer,

. * Thronghout the whole bock there is a beputy and simplicity of style, brimful
of goud cheer, which renders the Uook us vivacious arel chatty asa romaace. —Fiee-
Surph Telegram, -

.Y We have not inct se charming n book of ravel in many a day.”—Netw Vord
Frening Mail, )

W It I8 really o delightful and enjoyable boole.” —New Ford Fapress.

_ . " She hoy made of her Jelters, in & weord, an uncommonly worthy book of
teavel."—New Vord Evening Fast, ' :

T W The kelters that deseribe all she saw very vividly are collecled lo make this
volume, which is altogether the most entertaining and the most full of pledsant 1le-
gcription that has appearcd having the Rocky Mountain region as ity subject,'le
Phitndeiphin BEvening Bulletin,

" A most interesting book of travels." —EBesiox fnily Fvening Troweller,

Y While it is thrliiling and romantic in soms places, it is equally entertaining
and historical in other chaptevs." —Nechesier Hreniugy Mrpross.
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the history of Europe, is most interesting and valuable, :

" 1g deseriptive passages, Signor Amicis 35 ne home, A wealth of imapery
flows from his pen and Yghtens the pages inlo prose poems,  He bas a quied hamor of
the Latin lfyﬁe, ¢ disposiben lo be amuosed ; bot heis quick to sympathize with the
emotions of hls Dutch {riends, and if he smiles at their stolidity, admires the mgged
qualitics end native geniug which have praduced n William of Grange, n. John DeWitt,
a Barneveld, and o Rembrandt " —Boston Fraveller. -

4 Bgmsundg de Amlels hag transformed theland of dykes into a land of heauty,
of wonder, and of enchantment. Lie has wrilten, in & word, w bool in every sonse
charming."—Chreagn {mes.

i “1It js only simple jnstice to say that o more delightful volume of travels
hardly may be found,"—P4/lade/phiia Times,

* Miz sparkling, graphic book Isa lhoroughly charming one, to which we give
the most unaffected pru.ise.”-—f,oxfms’;’{e Courier-Yournal,

oY THE SAME AUTHOER.

CONSTANTINOPLE, 8vo, cloth, . . . . . Bt 8O

De Amicls Is one of the stronEcst and most brilliant of the present generation
of ftallan writers, and this latest work from his pen, as well from the picturesquencss
of ite descriptions ns for ita skilful analysis of the traits and characteristics of ths med-
ley of roces ropreseuted i the Turkisl cnpital, josscsses an excoplional jnterest nad
yoiue,

turp on'the Kastern gucstion.” —Hoslon Fowread.
A remarkable work * % #  (he autlior 1% a poct, an prtist, 2 wonders
waorkar In words * * % his descriptlons are glven with rare sldlL'—N. ¥V, Evening
st

STUDIES OF PARIS, By Epmunvo pr Amicts, aulhor of * Con-
" stantinople,™ ** Moroeco,” * Holland,” ete, 12mo, cloth extra, $1 25

A serles ol wonderfully vivld and dranmilo pictures of Lho great workl's me-
tropolis, by a writer whese previous books have gainerd a reputalion for exccrtionnl
clearness af perception and facilily in deseription. There is hardly a writer who can
rival him i his power of reproducing 1ol his readers the very atmosphers of the place
he describes. Thesa * Studizs’’ include ariginal and characteristic papers on the two
?ulilmrs wliom he considers especially representative of the Paris of to-dny—JHugo end
Zola.

“Poct in prose, yinter in phrases, subtle musicizn in the harmonics of lan-
ﬁua o, de Amicia hns comrrchc: wled Lo manifold nmazement, Lhe potéut eharm of
arks as no writor before him hay done, ™ —FPorfbind Fres:. :

“A marve) of inlcnsc.rnpid"grnialuic and poetic descriplion, by one of the most

- briblant of modern Dalien writers, The chaplers on Hupa and Zala show the same
R.mqntr of description and analysis In deallng with mind and character,’—Christiam
riste¥. -

“The most picturesque and cntertaining volume contained in the recent !tera-




