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& Miss MInN1e DanLas, the daughter of a well-known and wealthy jeweller,

a} New York City, follows her lover to Cuba. He has been nccused of being her

4 bher’s murderer, but is innocent, The evidence against him, however, is strongly

cheumstantial, and he eseapes from prison, with the assistance of his sweet-heart,

gaits the country, and joins the Cuban patriats. Shortly afterward, Miss Dallag

felows him, in male disguise, and soon becomes the idol of the men struggling for
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forms many deeds of true bravery and acts of noble charity, and aids in elearing
up the mystery surrounding her lovor’s tifo,
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CHAPTER I[.

THE JEWELLER'S CLERE—THE PLOT COMMENCES—THE ‘‘ BVIL ORNTUGR.'

RIGHT and early, on the morning of QOctober 17th, 1873, Tom Bird—
honest Tom, as he was called by his numerous friends—entered upon

his duties for the day, at the store of his employer, Mr, John G.

* Dallag, jewcller, on the Bowery, New York city. Tom had not
been in the employ of Mr. Dallas more than three or four months, at the
spening of our narrative; but as he had produced most excellent reference,
15 to steady character and honesty, he was, in everything pertaining to the

Jmsiness, fully trusted,  Mr. Dallas had for many years been a well-to-do

joweller; was a man reputed wealthy, though by no means the possessor
af as much moncy as many people gave him the credit of being. Tor a
tecade, ab least, he had owned the house in which he lved, occapying the
fivst floor as a store, and the upper stories 25 a dwelling for himself and
Auughter, his wife having died many ycars since. Tom Bird was u fine,
able-bodied, noble looking fellow, onc whom sensible young ladies would
vertainly term handsome ; and his honest face, with its decisive features, and
+lear blue eyes, certainly deserved the sobriguet which his friends were
pleased, in their admiration, to bestow vpon him,  The young gentleran
whom we have thug in all sinecrity wmplimu)ted acted as clerk and sales-
snan for Mr. Dallas, and at night he slept in the store, acting also as a sort
oi’ watchman, Young Bird, unhke most young men of his age, had not
waded in the whirling stream of excitement termed 4 amusement,” “secing
the elephant,” ete., 6o easily found by the seeker in our great metropolis,
who is the possessor of a well-filled parse. On the contrary, fiis amusements
were of the most rational kind, spending one night in the week at a theatre
and remajning at home during the other nights, oceupying himself with
same good novel, work of science, or the study of history. Lot it not be
supposed, however that our friend was a fame young felloww—far from it.
He loved excitement, and where occasion demanded it, he would display
areat courage and firmness.  We have deseribed him at some length, and
perhiaps tived onr readers, but they will excuse us when we inform them
shat be will 1, in this narrat.we, a part second only to © Little Cuba,”
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On the morning hergin previously referred to, Tom was seated upon his
high stool at the desk, and was poring over a colamn of figures in the
ledger, when there entered a man of singularly sinister expression, yet
whose appearance was stylish toa dcgree, both as regards dress and features.
Now we trust the term “stylish ” will be taken in its &rue sense, which i
nothing less than eulger, ‘This man might have been mistaken for o
gentleman, by some, but the real gentleman is not estimated by the clothe
that he may wear, but rather by his character and quiet demeanor ; wheren
the subject of our remarks was too lavish in a display of jewelry, and  the
manners of 4 gentleman sat not upon him.” Tn talking his voice grated
harshly upon the car, and his whole personnel discovered, to the experienced
eye, the man in his true colors—those of rogue, gambler, and adventurer.

We but add, in our deseription of this villain, that his appearance wus
that of a foreigner, a Spaniard, in fact; and this was fully accounted for by
those who.knew him, it being whispered that he, Carlos Gonzales, was the
son of a Spanish conspirator who had been executed recently at Madrid.
Xt was further stated that Carlos Gonzales was of American birth, and had
regided part of the time in this country, and part in Spain, thus obtaining v

+. ecomplete mastery of the Janguages of both countries,

« *Good morning, Mr. Bird,” said Carlos, smilingly displaying a set of
handsome white teeth.

“Bame to you, sir,” replied Tom ; and he asked : “ Can I do anything for
you this morning? Don’t want to purchase snother diamond pin, do you ;
or anything in our line?”

“No, my friend, I have.not as yet taken a famey to any of your new
stock, but T have taken a decided fancy to you, Mr. Bird, and should delight
in your friendship.”

“Btrange fancy that, 1 should say. Why, of what benefit or pleasure car
my friendship prove to yon? Twelve dollars per week and the income of &
wealthy gent]eman are searcely compaunionable.”

“That opinion does honor to your head and heart, sefior ; but neverthelese
Yis s false one, born of the exacting world in which we hvv My means
of enjoying life are abundant. *Tis not every man I would seek as a com-
panion in my pleasures, but I trust . that you will yet honor me with your
company ; indeed, it was with that object in view that I have paid this
vieit. I have secured a box at the Grand Opera House for this evening,
and came to invite you to accompany me,”

Tom Bird meditated a short time before he made answer. This mas
'was to him a comparative stranger. True, he had several times .made pur'
chases at Mr. Dullas’ store, and had raised that gentleman’s opinion of hir
customer to par at least, when on one oceasion he bought a costly diamond
pin, paying for it in a carel&;q manner, which seemed to say, “ Oh, this is a
everyday thing with me ; I buy these trifles to fill in time,” ete.

“ M, Gonzales,” said Tom, “I appreciate your kindness, but canned
acoept your invitation.”
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“(h, very well ; some other time will answer. You will soon learn that
my friendship for you has not been Zghtfy bestowed,” and with these words,
he of the raven loeks took his departure. . He had scarcely turned the
sorner, when he was joined by a thick-set, repulsive-featured, and rather
roughly dressed man, whose appearance on the scene at this mioment was
evidently not expected, to jadge from the reception he met.

“ Curse you, for a stupid, blundering fool, Dan Rhoady. Have you no
hetter seuse than to salute me in the open street, where the lynx-like eyes
of these New York detectives may even now be upon us! In the future T
desire that you keep aloof from me, whea in public; should I want you, T
shiall come or send for you!”

“Looker here, me fine sport, you're ¢ weeding the speek’ a little kinder
too large. You want to know why I’'m ¢ shadowing’ you, now don’t yer?
Well, T’ll tell yer. Yer see, you're playing a mighty ¢ winded’ game, or
yer aint, and that’s the pint that ¥ want to ‘ tumnble’ to. You and me i
¢ pards,” and us we 43 pards I wants to lend s hand, and at the same time
look after yer, for it wouldn’t be the first time you've ‘ done’ me; and if yer
does “do’ me, Tl be ready to ‘drop’ to it in plenty time.”

“ Dan, you wrong me; your caation is not needed. I am now playing a
deep game, and necessarily, I must be allowed time to shuffle my cards
properly. This affuir will enrich na both, by several thousand dollars, a«wl
you must not inferfere if you would be successful. I have a plan—ao
Dan, dow’t ook in that manner, it is nof a murder—I have a plan, I say,
by which we may, with safety to ourscives, secure a good round sum b
money. Duon’t spoil the mess, is my warning to you. Now leave me ; but
be on hand to-night at ¢ Bulter’s,” at cight, sharp 17

“Well, Cap, Tl Vamoose ; but. I tell yer one thing, and this is it, if as
how yer cver goes back on me, I’ll have yer life for it; so square or nothm
is the word.”

And with many a look intended for “T’m your match,” this beautiful
eutthroat took his departure. Ho had scarcely disappeared, and Carlog
was still meditating what move to make next, when on looking up he
beheld Miss Minnie Dallus, danghter of the jeweller, approaching.

Now althongh his aequaintance with the lady was but slight, the
adventurer did not hesitate to salute her as an old friend, and to actually
accompany her in her homeward walk, This is generally the case ; the bold
“man of the world ” (#illain of the world is a more appropriate term) will
rush in where hionest, well-meaning men fear to tread,

Minnie Dallas, sweet, lovely Minnie, and. Carlos Gonzales, side by side!
What a striking picture! The lamb and the wolf, and the wolf not even
in sheep’s clothing—only in that of a gentleman (%)

% Aliss Dallas has no objection fo my accompanying her, I trust.” .

“1f I had, Mr. Gonzales, *twould scarcely be the proper time to mention
it now, as you kave already walked with me some two or three blocks,”
answered Minnie. :
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"% 1s there & hidden weaning beneath those words, Miss Dalias? 7

“ Mr, Gionzales,” she replied, “ you must be fully aware that it is scarcely
proper that you shoulgd thue suddenly claim, and scize upon, the privileges
of o friend or even an acquaintance. We have met each other but twice,
and you can barely claim to have been introduced to me; if so much, as
when we met, I was acting in the capacily of saleslady in my father’s store,
and you were a purchaser.”

“This is not, I trust, intended for the cut direct: I am a comparative
stranger in this country, and have but few acquaintances—fewer friends.
If ¥ have stepped beyond the everyday etiquette” line, in thus preguming
to accompany you a few blocks'—our destination being in the sanme dircetion
—I sincerely hope that Miss Dallas will overlook the unintended breach
of manners. Your father is a gentleman whom I greatly respect, and for
his lovely, amiable daughter—exeuse ‘my vaptare, ’tis a part of my nature

—1 can hdve no lighter foclings.”

“Sir, 1 consider this language as heing, at least, on the verge of imperti-

nence.  You will oblige me by its discontinuance.”

“1 beg pardon, then,for having addressed you thus. Good day, Mise
Dallas.  When you kaow me, you will think better of me.”

Lifting his hat, and bowing politely, oh so politely, this most potent
_player of many parts retired from the seene, and from Minnie there eseaped
“un audible sigh of relief. Brave, high-minded girl that she was, she
“thoroughly detested the man who bad presumed to address her.  Without'
. kpowing anything against him, her finer nature rebelled when bronght it

= - contact with his. "Twas the instinct of o virtuous . mind ; that noble

body-gnard which is ever present with such women as Minnie Dallas.

Perhaps our readers would like a description of this true heroine of
every-day life—plain, good girl that she is—but we shall not attempt it
utter failure would be our poriion; and besides, why give owr idesl of 4
lovely woman, when in all probability it would not be that of the readers.
Let each of our gentlemen readers imagine her such a woman as the one he
loves, and all will have a satisfactory heroine; for it is our wish that for o
short time, cach of you identify your lady-love in this one; or at least, for a
while, prove a little inoonstant to the old flame, and lov: this new one
which we present you, as much ag we do, and as much as do alf who know
her, It is hardly possible, however, that you can peruse the pages which
follow, in which are recounted her many sacrifices, a woman’s bravery,
and the working of a true heart, without idolizing our * Little Cuba.”
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CHAPTER II.
S8 DOIION, EOQ—TOM MORALLZES—O(R ‘D!SOHAMH!- mm—m mima.

OW to go back to our friend Bird, who i ever ready to take Lis cus
and appear upon the scene of action, Tom, we find, is still ai that
ledger, struggling against those awful figures whioh he has many
times mastered, and will again. Patient, steady Tom, work on;

your day is not far distant; you have many adveuntures to experience,
dangers to encounter, false friends to make, and must\look even upon the
darkest side of human nature, ere we can pronounce you ‘ frue to tha core;’
but we fear not for thes, friend Tom ; thou art indeed 3 nobls, who wnll yob
ghow letters patent, written on the pure face of nature, '
“ Hello, Tom, ‘old rocks,” how goeés it?” The speaker had just entered,
and Tom was somewhat startled at the salutation. ¢ Little” Gus chsom,
some of his friends ealled him; while others amused themselves by apply-
ing to him such names as ¢ Shorty Dob,” “ Gus the Masher,” ¢ 8quab Dob-
son,” and many others more expressive and less elegant. Gus—we have

his portrait, life size, in our mind’s eye—swas a character indeed, and a very

brond one at that. He was small, *tis very true, but he didn't feel small,
for the fact eannot be long concealed that Gus thought very highly of h|m-
gelf. It was no uncommon thing for him to talk about putting “ heads™
on men at least a foot and a-half taller than himself; and his description of
various encounters in which %e nightly figured as the hero, was enfficient to
take away the breath of any man—who believed him. The fact is, our
diminutive friend was really aching for something astonishing in the way
of adventure ; and as he had never, as yet, met with any of a startling kind,
his highly wrought imagination supplied the want. At the time our nar-
rative opens, Gus Dobson, Esg.~the Eaquire being a little innocent title
which he invariably added to his name, both in writing and when speaking
of it—Gus had, we were about to remark, recently obtained a position in
Mr. Dallas’ store as—well, most anything, and *salary no object.”

“ Well, Gussie, how are you, this morning ?”

#Oh, first rate; but look here, Tom, I don’t like that ¢ Gassie,” it sounds
too boyish, Now I know that I'm thh Mr, Dallas to learn the business-——
which means to run errande—but that’s because my ‘Governor’ is rich;’
for, don’t you see, if he wasn’t I should be workmg on 2 salary just as you
are. Besides, ‘old boy,’ I'm nearly twenty, and flatter myself that I'Ve seen_
a little of the world.”

« Admitted. Well2”

“Why, you see P'm correct with a ‘K,’” continued Gtus; and he added
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“I'm up to the very be?st, dooble-extracted, eyc-teething Scotch snuff, and I
do my own sneczing. I smoke my ¢ Partagas,’ drink nothing but the bess
of liquors, and I know a girl or two. €Come, Mr. Sedate, I'll bet you T
Iknow more of ‘life’ than you do.”

“ Ah, but the life you refer to means death. Beware how you court it ;
for *tis but a fickle coquette, all smiles to-day, ghastly perhaps upon the very

. morrow,”

“ Ah now, don't. You're always in the lecture ficld whenever I mention

anything about ¢ fun,” and all that sort of thing. Why you pile up the

. agony six stories high with a I'rench roof, whenever I drop in across the

way and take a drink,” said Dobson,

“My young friend, I have no inclination to throw cold water upon the

class of amusements whlch you go freely indulge in; but I do dislike, very
much, tg see a young man with such bright prospects as you lave, rush
blindly on to what must soon prove your destruction, if P(_!‘blstcd in,
{Take a drink ?’ how commonplace it sounds; and yet what misery, what
untold -guief, and bilter unshed tears, may be hidden in the afier-path of
}Inim who accepts the invitation. Many a fine fellow, with superior talents,
great accomplishments, and friends eager to assist him up the ladder of
fame ; many such, have I seen go down wretdmdly to their graves, unknown
to that world in which they might have stood bright ornaments ; forgotten
by all, wept for by none ; and this was the effects of strong drink, mndomtdy
nrflﬂged in at fiest; its eﬁ'ects not visible then, but slowly, surely the demun
. qreeps in, destroys mmd and body, and only leaves the wreck it has made,
when the last timber has floated upon the dark river that leads only to the
mighy ocean of despair and death.”

“That’s an awful way of putting it, Torn. T guess I'Il let up’ on heavy
drinks and take to ‘beer, beer, goat lager beer, ™ sang Gus, “and ring in
only once a day on that—say about fwncl time,” he added.

# Well, well, we will tallc no morc on that subjeet,” said Tom!

“Yea, but I'm gerions, Um going to reform, Tt shall never be said of
Gus Dobson, Fiq., that he koocled down any arnaments’; or went down to
his grave without knowing any one, forgotten hy all, and unswept by none;
a perfeet canal-boat wreek, whose last thnber floats upon the dark occan’s
gtream, in corapany with much despair and more death.”

“Yow've got that slightly mixed, but never mind, I hope you mcan
well.”

“I do in peace; and Pm going to be a professional man right away.
: 1.1’:vyer that’s the ticket for me to soatch. DIl leave old Dallas this

wy.!

“ Don’t be hasty, Gus,” said Tom.

“ Cderect, with & ‘K’ ; T don’t intend te be hasty, but F'm going to study
Iaw at onee with old Bunoome, a rich, rare, and racy attorney, and an old
friend of the  Governor’s,” ¢ Bunky’ Wanted me to go into his office about
# year 8go; but 1 wanted to get inte 2 store, so that I conld ‘mash’ the

Tx
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giris. Tro over that now. I'm on & bee line to wealth and affivence; wo
good-bye, ‘old fel ;’ gwe my love te Miss Minnic Dallas, and tell the bous
Pve discharged hlm

“Shall we see you now and then ?

“ Clorrect, with a ‘K, you certainly will; and when you want any legnl
advice, call upon Aungustus Dobgon, Feg., A.ttm ney-at-Law, No. d:m’t
kuow the street yeb,” :

“So you're off 27

“ Correct, with a ‘K3’ 1 am, y{)u bet,—*so long,” Tom, I'll not forget
you in my prayers, and !’li paste you i wy dlmmb, and he thus suddenly,
quittedd the store, and his occupation, {or with him cverything conceived

91

was aeted upon the impulse of the moment,

“Phat's o steange fellow,” mused Tom; “but he’s by no means a bad one.
Alb, geod morning, Miss Dallag,” for at this moment that young lady
entered. '

“(tood morning, Mr. Bird. Quite well, ¥ hopc 2

“Oh yes, Lam; that is, 1 —1 might say that—"" and he came to a full stop,
leaving his uncouth sentenco unﬁm%hcd Thus it ever was when these two
met. bhe was quite ab ease in his presence, only appareutly though, for the
fair sex are skilled, gcncmlly, in hiding the ecmotions of the heart beneath
a cheerful, carcless expression.  Alas, poor Tom, he could not conecal the
fact that he was deeply, desperately in love with Minnie. There had been
no declaration of that kind however made by him, and he knew not if
he night hope that, at no distant day, she would be his to love, honor and
proteet

A few remarks on her part, and many blushes, and much conversational
statabling on his, ended the interview. As soon as she was gone he remem-
bered what he intended to say, but could not; and even his good temper
was somewhat ruffied.  While in this humor, we will leave him, for a time,
and introduce to the reader’s notice Mr. John G. Dallas. He wag a man
of commanding mien, a high forehead, and the rays of uncommon intellee-
tuality illumed a face in which was centred o look of mildness, and yet
great firmness of character; a man who would stop at nothing when he knew
or fancied himself to be on the right side., Such in brief was the father
of Minnie. To say that he loved his daughter does not convey an adequate
meaning ; he idolized her, and being an only child, it is reasonable to be
supposed that she was just a little spoiled; in othor words, her slightest
wish was law—that must be immediately enforced if you would plef.we her
father.  But although these infuences worked a somewhat injurious effect
_upon Miss Dallas, they failed entirely to change or stop a single natural
beating of her warm, pure heart, which went out in great, deep love for
the poor and afflicted around het.

The advantages of a most excellant education had been hers, and she hid
carly made a judicious use of them. Besides the accomplishments, and to-
be-taken-for-granted education of a young lady in her position, sheé had




“LITTLE CUBA”

gained a good practical knowledge of the French, Spanish, and German lan.
guages, the two former of which she spoke quite fluently, Almost s we
have deseribed him, M, Dallas hurriedly entered the store.

“ Mr, Bird,” said he, “ I wish you would go-in search of Mr. Gongales.
I bave just discovered that a trick has been played upon me; the dia-
monds in the pin which we, last week, sold to the Spanish genth,mau were
othing but an ingenious 1m1tatton, which deceived even my practised eyes.
FFWe muet give him the genuine ones in place of those he now possesses.
Uuirless I can obtain redress from the clever French scoundrels from whom I
wade my purchase, I shall be a heavy loser, but that i8 no reason why I
should allow Mr. Gonzales to remain deceived, now that I have made the
discovery. Please go at _once to the Metropohtan—-l think you will find
him there—aud request his xmmedmbe presence here, if possible.”

Tom was off at once.

“That’s a fine, honest and ever ready fellow,” said Mr, Dallas, speaking
to himself. “Buch men are not plenty in New York, or elsewhere, I fear,
" snd I fully appreciate my acquisition. Since ho has been in my employ I
bave watched bim closely when he little thought I was fiear, but never once
did I detect an action to condemn him. The one night in the weck which is
bis he ‘fills in’ very rationally indeed. If ho were at all dissolute in his
babits, br not over choice in his companions, I should discharge him at
ence. By the Lord Harry, it wouldo’t do to allow a dissipated fellow to
deqp in my store at night, let him be ever so honest; for either through
bis oarelessness would I be the loser, or the temptat:on to obtain ample

Gy means to lead a reckless life, would prove irresistible, and he would fall,

despite his honesty.”

n this manner did the jeweller commune with himself, untll the return
of Tom %vho goon entered, accompanied by Gonzales. Explanations were
ante;’ed into, and everything satisfactorily arranged, after which Mr, Dallas
left the store, on business, requiring his presence, as hesaid, up town. Tom
and Carlos conversed together for some time, when the former suddenly
remembered that he had promised to send home to & lady a breast-pin,
left at the atore to be mended, The young man who had that day « dis-
charged the boss”—Gus. Dobson we refer to—was not to be thought of, to
o the little errand, as by this time he was donbtless poring, with a relent-
less working of brain and eyes, over the intricacies of Blackstone or some
sther aathority on law. In this predicament Tom concluded that he would
first call Miss Dallas to attend the store, and himself carry the picee of
jewelry to its owner, which he did. Bird and Gonzales left the store at
the snine time, and the latter inquired as to which direetion the former
waouid take, and upon.learning it, suddenly discovered, or pretended to dis-
sover, that it was his, also, After Tom had fonnd the house he was seck-
ing, and had transacted his business, he was surprised fo find that his com-
. panion in the walk was awaiting him, They soon reached Broadway, and

presently 'Gongales stopped before a cigar and sample room, at the same

1 B ST vt
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#ime extending an invitation to “take something.” Upon learning that
Tom had receatly formed a resolution noi to * take something,” he said :

“ Tet it be a cigar, then. Come!”  As bie spole he entered, followed by
Tom, who failed to consider the consequence of this slmplc act, which waa
the tarning point of his Jife, the cause of much after misery and sullering.
Ah, Tom, could you have but looked into the cruel future, have scen the
ﬁanger now everywhere besetting your path, you would have hesitated, und
turned your back upon this precursory step of much sorrow. But he did
not—how could he ?—see the plot laid for his destruction, nor realize the
dreadful fate in store for him, hidden by its very self, and smoothly pre-
pared for him by the oily tongue and influonce of his ev;l gcnms—tmlo:,
Gounzales. Events of a startling nature, and which will require all thy
courage to battle, friend Tom, now crowd thiok and fast about thee.

CHAPTER III.

) 4
THE JEWHLLMR DIMTEROFE I3 (LERE—TUE ETOLNN ELYS8—IMOE ROFBERY AMB
- MUBDER—TOM ACCUSRD—STRONG CIRQUMERANTIAY, EVIDENCE.

T was not long before the couple made their exit frof the sample room ;
and when they reached the strect they separated. Tom leisurely
walked homeward ; and upon his arrival was a little surprised to find
Mr. Dallas returned and the sole occupant of the store. A troubled

look sat upon his employer’s countenance, for which Tom eotild not accomut,

g it was rarely that Mr. Dallas looked in this manner.

“ Mr. Bird,” commenced he, “I shall not require your services iongvr

# Y am indeed sorry,” said Tom ; and added, ““ for I have learned to look
upon your house as my home; indeed, I have no other, and it will be pain-
fal to part with you and it.” )

“ From this moment I wish no further conversation with you, You
eannot—if you could, I'd not allow you-—plead innocent of the knowledge
that you have, this day, entered one of the vilest man-traps of this great
metropolis—a gambling hell 17°

“8ir, I swear to you—"

“ Enough!” interrupted Mr. Dallas. “You maust not attempt to deny
what 7, myself, witnessed. I desire that you quit my store and employ at
once!” e was greatly excited ; the perspiration stood out in large drops
upon his forehead ; and his face was each moment growing redder, cansed
by his suppressed anger and emotion. :

Tom, wild with grief, at this sudden and unlooked for acensation, atmost
ran from the store. That he had been denied a hearing, and that his em-
ployer should believe for one moment that he was a gambler, worked him
into such a frenzy that he knew not where he was going, Not until My,
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Dallas bad informed hirn as to the mature of the establishment he had
entered in company with Gonzales, did he realize that it was a resort for
black-legs. On, on, he rushed, heedless of all around ; the demon of despair
tugging at his heartstrings. People looked at him and wondered; and
some remarked alond, upon his strange conduct, but he neither heard nor
saw them.

“ My God, man! what is the matter with you?”

This was the first sound he heard, and looking round, he saw Carlos
(onzales approaching.

“Oli, why, wlny did you invite me into that cursed place? * asked Tom,
in a very agonizing tone of voice.

“This is strange language ; what mean you 27"

“Great beaven! can yon ask?  Did you not lead me into a gambling
house, wlne,h my employer saw me enter ¢ 7

“You talk wildly. If you refer to the saloon which we entered this
afternoon, T can only say I was not aware that it was a place of that
description.  Come, man, drink some brandy, You will work yoursell inte
a fever.  Endeavor to calm yourself, I pray you,” said this villain; and as
he spoke he led Tom into a restaurant.

“Talk not to me of calmness. Do you know what I have lost? An
employer’s confidence destroyed, my 1ife’s carly page blotted, and the respeot
of ono whom I love beiter than life, lost to me forever, Yes, P'H drink,
drinds to the very dregs of this burning fluid, as I ‘am now drinking in
wretchedness, 1 eare not what becomes of me; for I feel as if all the world
were against me, and I against the world.”

In this wild manner he talked on, and drank uniil hl‘-i systemn refused its
unusual work. He was rapidly becoming hopelessly intoxicated, when at
length he paused in his madness, and said :

“T must go to him, and explain all.  He shall, he must listen to me, for
X will foree him to— " As he uttered these words he pulled a haudkeroluef
from his pocket, and a bunch of keys fell upon the floor.

“ Carlos Gonzales, those are the keys to Mr, Dallas’ store ; at least I must
return them, and at once,” cried he, excitedly.

“No, no, not now. Wait until you ar¢ calmer. You would certainiy
not wish to have Mr, Dallas sce you while you are so excited; "twould
" stamp you as a guilty man, in his eyes,” said Carlos; and using pursuasion
of this kind, he picked up the keys, returned them to Tom, aud finally
prevailed upon him to drink again, and again and then they quitted the
© wataon,

As they lett the restaurant, a pﬂie, anxions face, beautiful even in its
distiess, might have been scen just opposite—'twas that of Minnie Dallas,
She had overheard the short conversation between Tom and her father ; had
heard the young man leave in great haste, and her whole soul in sympathy
~ went out toward him. She could not believe him to be a gambler—a
woman’s intaition taught her that such could not be the cese. '"Tis nscless

i
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The fearful Struggls.

Tom Bird, the Clerk, sefzes Gonzales, the Spaniard, in the Act of robbing the Safe.
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to further conceal the truth—she loved him. He knew it not, and she wan

but just awakening to, the fact. The love of such a woman as our Minnde,
is not idly bestowed ;.and he is indeed a lucky man whe can seoure such an
affection—all warm, pure, trasting as it is, and surrounded by an impregna-
ble wall of faith. The villain and his victim went arm in arm down the
atreet, the latter speaking incoherently and leaning heavily upon the former,
Mianie, from across the way, watched and follewed. All sense of his aur-
roundings was fast leaving Tom, and he was now an easy prey. Block. after
block did ‘they traverse; now turning this corner, now that, until a6 last
they reached a disrepuntable and dangerous portion of (ireen streei. Into
one of the houses in this neighborhood Gonzales entered, almost dragging
his vietim afler him. Where is Minnie now? See! just in the shadow
of the house opposite she stands! Brave gtrl thou wilt not desert ﬂly
lover. ;

Over the door, painted apon red or atnmed glass, the obeerver beholda
the word “ Balter's "—nothing- else to indicate who, er what may be Bul-
ter’s oocupation. The “sharp® ones, however, well know the nature ¢f
Budge Bulter’s establishment; but as the doings of the proprietor and bij
regular visitors are varied, and to- name whioh would not be plea.aant -
“ears polite,” wa shall not mention them.,

It is not agreeable to our feelings to describe the motley cruw sssembled o

LBulter’s nor do we intend to do so, as they have but very litéle bearing

upon the plot of this narrative. Suffice it to say, that the 'first man whom
the Iast arrivals met, upon entering, was Dan Rhoady—he of the beautiful
“mug.” This fellow, assisted by his more clegant accomplice in crime,
conducted Tom to a room on the second floor, where he had not besu long
ere he became prostrated and stupefied. The. villains mow secured his keys,
and left the house, leaving orders at the bar to detain him until the folldw-
ing morning, By this time the shades of night had fallen, and Iamp-llghm
were visible here and there.

Minnie had seen Gonzales and Tom enter the man-trap, and afberwa.rds
she saw the former leave it, without the lafter, but accompanied by Das
Rhoady. Her woman’s wit was sorely puzzled at this, and she in wain
endeavored to account for the strange proceedings, She still believed Tom

. mnocent of all evil intentions, and rather looked upon him as the vietim of

a bold, bad man—for such, she was now confident, was the oharacter of Gou-
gales. How foil the villaina in their scheme, and what waa the nature of
that scheme, she failed to decide. Thus perplexed, she turmed homeward ;
and arriving there, communicated her discovery to her father, declaring her
helief in Tom’s innocence. This had but the effeot of more strongly con-
vincing Mr, Dallas that he was on the right side, and ‘had done well in
ridding himself of the young man’s services. A stormy scene ensued
between father and danghter; and Minnie, early in the evening, retired to
her room, weeping bitterly.

“Well, well,” said Mr. Dallas; “waa ever man 0. vexed. Hore have I

’
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lost a young ﬁan, in whom X placed every confidence; and to add to gy

trouble, I quarrel with my daughter, aud wake the startling discovery that
she loves my discharged emplogd,  In the morning,” continucd he, “1
must find some one to fill his place.  To-night I shall have to.sleep in the
store myselfl”

_ Strange as it may appear, he never oneo thought of the fact that Tom had
a duplicate set of keys to the store, and that he had failed to return them
when leaving, .

The night was-an unusually dark one, and rain was now falling, TFour,
times had the hour hand of the large clock, which stood in the store, gone
round since tea time; and Mr, Datlas closed for the night, first calling to
Miunie, but receiving no answer.
~+ % Poer girl,” he said ; “she has doubtless eried herself asleep.  Well, well ;
perladps 1 was a little severe with her.  In the mor ning she will lmvo f'or-
gotteu 4ll, and we shall see her face wreathed in sunny smiles. "Tis ever
thus with the young ; troubles which appear to them as great ones, at first,
are soon forgotten.”.

The lounge on which Tom had slept was now occupied by his late em--
qﬂu} er, who soon fell asleep,

% Tio toe,” “ tia toe,” went the clock ; “ patter,” © patter,” fell the rain ; and
thé-wind rushed past the house in sweeping gusts, now returning and monn-,
ing, and then howling dismally. Windows rattled, and signs swang back
and forward with their horrible ¢ ereak,” “creak.” Onece more has the hanr
linnd completed its civele, and now the rain falls in torrents; a very deluge,
~and the elemients seem conspiring against the world helow, threatening des-
truction at each moment. Peacefully sleeps the old man ; uo noise disturbs
him, for he is & heavy sleepor.

Tlme flics fust, and ere we ave aware of it, the bells ring out the hour of
- twelve, As the elock strikes, a policeman passing on his bLeat, tries the
door, and this awakes Mr. Dallas, who crics, © All right, Charlie.”

# All right? . Whose there?”
- %Y 1Y answers Mr. Dallas.
“Oh, all right ; but where’s Tom Bird? This isn’t his night off?”

*Yea it is; for T’ve. discharged him,” laconically replies Mr. Dallas.

# Awful night1? shouts the officer, above the atorm ; and then moves on,.
trying each door as he goes.

4T don’t-envy that fellow’s position much,” said the old gent; and soon

aftor he was in a sound sleep, one which proved his last,
“Take care,” “look here,” ¢ take care,” “look here,” the clock seems to
£y and its fice speaks of the flying minates.
The ticking of the clock, and heavy brenthing of the slecper, can be
_distinetly heard, The rain and wind still {ell their tale of & fearful night
without, But.isten! That sounds like a key inserted i a lock, No, His
but finey. Again that sound. Yes, there can be no misteking it now.
Bofily, cautiously; some. one torns a k(-y in the store-door tock, from the
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and then arrest him.” And with this speech, which was noé heard by the
osthers, he: hurriedly made his exit. His last words wero spoken in plain
Fnglish.

“1 was, undoubtedly, correct in my surmises,” whispered Tom to his
‘riend, taking him aside, And must make immediate preparation to
¢lude the vigilance of that man. Tom ealled Hackle, and together they:
entered a door leading to auotber part of the house, Onoe out of sight
of the party in the bar-rcom, Tom rapidly communicated to Toney a plan
which he had just eonceived. Everything was arranged, and the card-
players again beheld Tom enter aud seat himself at the same table,
Iresently the German appears, acoompanied by two policemen. - Going up
to Dobson, be remarked: ¢ Yaw, dot vas a werry nice leedls game, dot .
“bluff';” but, gentlemen ” (this he apoke in good English), * the game is now .
played. No use, my young clerk ” (he now addreseed Tom? “ you are our
prisoner! You know me!”

. As he uttered these words he walked toward Tom, and removing the -
huge whiskers, back of which the face of the supposed Geeman - hui bean
soncealed, Gonzales, the Spaniard, stood before him. , ,

“(arlos Gonzales!” cried Gus. L

“The same!” he replled and added, “ My fnends, you are perhapa mn&
“mwate of the select companion we have here, This ia the murderer of Me..
John Dallas, the jeweller. Behold!” The Bpaniard saddenly jerkOd.Olf
the wig and whiskers, which had disguised Tom, and shouted :

“Tom Bird, the assassin, stands before you!"” And he looked around in-
triumph upon ‘the assembled men, but hever glanced at l:he one from wholl!'
he had removed the disguise. o

“Why, that's not Tom Bird,” said Charlie, the pohmmun

Startled at this assertion, Gonmles tumed and with a laok of aurpnm,
discovered that the mao from whom he lm.d torn the wig and beard was.
not Tom, but a perfect stranger to him,

“1 have been tricked!” he muttered; and added, * What game is

thia ?”
"B T “ Why, this,”—replied our friend Gus, imitating the sssumed dialect of
' Carlos-—“This is dot leedle game of bluff, and that” (pointing at the man
recently disguised to represent Tom) “is a heavy ‘bliod’ which you can’t
‘see,’ as we hold a ‘straight flush.””

+“ Damnation!” hissed Gonzales. .

Gus jumped upon the table and ehouted, “ Correct with a ‘X’ and
breaking into a dance, he asked, “ How are you, half-Spanish #”

Carlos left the place in great anger, and with a look of baffled revenge. .
The officers searched the house, but eonld find nothing of Tom.
He had made good hia time, and placed a goad dxslance hetween himself

“Why, that’s not Tom Bird,” said the Poliseman.
Dak it B wbsz it Bomm Bird,* fagts bes Pollpth,

Die fdarffinnige Tholbung. Der Spanice Bbsrwundon, |

The ingenious Trick. The Spaniard fofled.

and pursuers.
4
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CHAPTER VI.

TOM AND MINNIG—GAME OFf * BLUFF? RESUMED—TWO “IAIR"=—TH1 ALTERED TELD-
GRAM—A VILLAIN FOILED~-PIER 27 NORTH RIVER—THE LABT CARD TRUMPED—TOM

EN ROUTH TO CURA.

OM, who had now changed his disguise, we find at the house of his late
employer, In his despair he knew not where to go; but actuated by
a desire to see Minnic once again, he entered his former home, and
was by her conccaled in a large closet, or store-room, with a window
in it, looking upon the yards in the rear of the house.
Mis$ Dallas, all wrapped in grief as she was, still had courage and pres-
ence of mind enough to asgist her lover.

" The'dead jeweller lay in his coffin, in the room below, and the house of
miourning had yet to be the scene of stirring events, .

Pom had barely succeeded in hiding himself when Minuic was sarprised
at beholding a very unwéleome visitor-—no less than Carlos Gonz.ales. _

" %] beg pardon,” said he, “for intruding upon Miss Dallas in this her
hour of deep affliction, but I come as a friend, who would extend the sym-
pathy of such, and offer you hié services”

At this moment, Tow, who had not lheard anyone enter, and supposed

Minnie to be alone, opened the door of the closct, and o his great surprise |

beheld the Spanfard. ' .

“This,” cried Carlos, “is an uoexpeeted pleasnre ;" and he'drew a pair
of pistols as he apoke, poiutiig them at Tom.  © %{:a, 1131 17 hie laughed ;
“the little game of “blufl” reaches its conclusion.  Yon \\.|I! ark ngwledg(f I
hold a good hand this time, for see, T have o fine fpaie " now,” he said,
referring to the pistols which he held. o
" In the meartime Minnic, guick as thought. »izal o paic of revolvers
hanging upan the wall, and as she did so, Gue Dobson entered, heard the
remark of Gongales, and taking in the whole situation at a glance, produced
two six-shooters, and shoutéd ¢ ‘

* “Pwo pair ; beats your hand all hollow, mister man!”

Gonzales, corapletely surrounded, taken by surprise, tlt-ld utterly crest-
fallen, dropped his pistols npon the floor, and felt anything but comfort-
able. . C ‘

Tom seized upon this opportunity to make good his escape. He enter(.ed
the closet, threw up the window-sash, and found but little difficulty in
reaching the grape-vine arbor in the yard below. Once upon the ground
he breathed more freely, and lost no tinre in leaving the place. It was well
for him that he left as he did, for 5 moment afterward a detective, accom-

“TATTLE (CITRA?

panied by twoe policemen, entered the room which he had Just quitted,
Gonzales, upon beholding the new arrivals, regained his bravado manner;
and having in a few hurried words given the officors to understand that the
accused murderer of the jeweller had just leaped through the epen window,
be sprang forward, calling upon. them to follow. . ‘ :

Their pursuit, however, proved fruitless; and, retarning, Minnie had the
satisfaction of knowing that Tom had escaped.

x « s 0 e . . . . -

It is useless and by no means pleasant for us to dwell upin the great
grief of Minnie, as her father’s corpse was carvied from the house,ea day or
two ufter the above events. '

The Caba-hound vessel in which Tom was to have taken passage, for
gome reason, was delayed, and tho funeral of Mr. Dallas had taken place
before the captain of the “ Polly Aunn” could positively state when he
would be prepared to sail. ,

"The time had now cothe for immediate: action, on the part of Tom and
his friends, if they wished ‘to assist him to leave the country,

From pier 27, on a dark sand disagreeable night, the staunch lkittle
schooner was taken in-tow, and in an hour or so after was inaking good
time townrd her destination. :

The man on hoard, whom we scc standing aft, and, who looks every inch
s gailor, is onr friend Bird, B

-~ Now to go back to Minnie. On the same day the « Polly Ann” set sgil,

Mits Dallas had gonedo a friend’s house not far from her own home, and
before she had walked two blocks she observed Carlos Gonuales Jollowing
her at a short distance. At least, her agitated state of mind causced her to
fancy that sueh might be the case, and she determined to watch the Spaniard
elosely. L PR ' ’

Arriving at the house of her friend, she rang the bell, and was admitted.
As glie entered she Jlooked around and saw Carlos standing just across the
strect, Once in the house she explained matters to the lady upon whom
she lid called, and loft throngh a back' door leading into the yard, and
thence througli a, gate, and found herself in a small bick strect. She then
turned several corners and caihio’ Again tpon the main streot. There stood

. Bonzales with his eyes fixed upon the hoase into which he had scen her
" enter,  Going into g store oppasite, she made o purchase of some trifle, and

gat herself upon a chair in such a manner as to enable_her to observe every
motion of the villain dcross the wiy. . For ncayly two hours he romained
stationed in front of the *house, and Minnic was still wﬁi;ehiug him, whena
he was joined by Dan Rhoady. This worthy evidently communicated
something of a startling nature to_his decomplice, for the latter almost im-
mediately left, and walked hurriedly toward Broadway.

Rhoady now stationed himself ’heff?}rfe the residence of Minnie’s frienc.
Miss Dallas, suspecting that the sm‘]deu‘d'eparture of the Spaniard conld

mean no good, concludéd to follow him.at all hazards,
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She soon neared him, having never once taken her eyes from him sinos
he left his post. Gonzsales, having reached the lower part of Broadway,
entered a branch office of the Western Union Telegraph Company. Minaie
let fall her heavy veil, and followed him, -

In an excited manner he rushed up to a desk, or counter, at which sat
the operator, a very calm young man, who with everybody and everything
around him in » state of to-be-hurried-through business, yet retained a per-
fect command of his senses ; asked and answered questions in a manner sof-
ficient to drive anxious message senders to desperation.

Carlos ‘hastily seribbled off a message, which when completed he read
wloud, and as follows:

To Gro, W, MatseELy,
Superintandent of Police.

Bird, the cacaped murderer, has taken pessage on & Cobabound vessel, which enits thir
might, He is digguised 28 o common sailor. Bend officers to Pier 27, North river, if you -
would secure hima, Don't delay ‘ )

: Hignad, CArLOs GoNZALRS,
Bovidenwe.  Metropolitan Hotel,
New York city.

“ Send this message af once, young man ! ” said Carlos. “ Thirty-six words.”
“ Fifty-seven cents,” replied the telegraph operator.

The olork. then carelessly threw the message on the counter, and pockeied N o

the money. Gronzales left the office, without having seen Minnie, who
managed to get behind him at every torn he made.

. Miss Dallas now went up to the counter, and wrote a message to be sent
she neither knew nor cared where. Finding that the clerk paid no atten-
tion to her, she took up the telegram which the Spaniard had written, and
proceeded to make a slight change in the place indicated as the point from
whioh the ¢ Polly Ann” would start. ‘

It now read pier 27, Fust river, instead of North river.

With a feeling of great relief Minnie stepped into the street, and said :

: “ Thank God, I have foiled that villain, and placed the officers upon tha

wrong track.”

All in vain did Carlos, concealed behind somoe hopsheads on the wharf,

awnit the policemen, whom he snrely expected would arrive in time to arrest
Tom. Darkness came on, and he heard the erew making their preparations
to leave the dock, and still no word, nor sound, from those in whom he
fooked for his only chance of securing Bird, He felt that if Tom Bird was
executed for the murder of Mr. Dallas, ke would be safe.

"The he was awaiting the officers at pier 27 North river, they were

sepeeling every vessel within half & mile of pier 27 Fasf river, and, of
oourse, did not find the object of their search.

And so the last enrd Carlos Gonsales ever played in America was
* trioked,” and by a woman.

“ LITTLE CUBAY

CHAPTER VII.

MINRYE, DISGUISED A A YOUTH, ARRIVES AT BAVANA—THE RECOGNITIOR—IOINING
THE SPANLABIS-—JUAN, THE PAGH-~YHE FACE OF THE MURDERED MAN.

HE reader must bear in mind that the many events, erowded into the
six preceding chapters, all oceurred within a very short space of
time,

About a week after the occurrences related in the previous chapter,
Minnie Dallas sold the house in which she had lived for so many yeans,
and assnming the disguise of a youth—in which she looked very pretty, -
indced—left New York on board a vessel bound for Havena, After a
stormy and perilous passage she at Jast reached that city.

Minuie spoke Spanish almost equal to a native, and by them was mis-
takeén for one of their nativity. :

8he was now at great loss to ascertain in what part of Caba she wounld be
Ekely to find her lover.

Leaving the “ Hotel Santa Isabel ” early one momilng, she strolled along
the Plaza de Armas, and was pleased at the many beauties of Havana
which everywhere met her view. Reaching the « Hotel Telegrafo” abe
found herself in the vicinity of the military parade known as the “ Campe
de Marte,” on Amistad street, and in a part of the city which is must con-
venient to the Paseo, very best cafés, and the theatre called Tacon. Not
far off way situated the beautiful Parque Tsabel (Isabel Park), which is not
enclosed by railings, and eonsequently looks us if it Lelonged there, and had
not been placed there, as many of the parks in our citics uppear to have
been. ‘

Walking along leisurely she as length came to a caff kept by a French-
man, and called the “ Restaurant Frangais,” situated at No. 72 Cuba street,
between Obispo and Obrapia streets, This cafs is o great “2sort for young
foreign merchants, who have their club-tables there.

As she approached, shie was startled at beholding no lessa personage than
Carles Gonzales, who came from the saloon arm in arm with a Bpanish
gentleman,  Minnie came very near fainting on the spot, but snmmoned all
her strength of mind, and succeeded in turning her fiace from the men, a8
they came toward her,

The Spaniards were conversing in their own language, and Miss Dallas
heard Carlos say:

“Yes; his name was Bird, and he is no doubt somewhere upon oor jsland
at this moment. You see, things got a little too hot for me in the United
Biates, owing to some love scrapes of mine.”
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If he had said that his serapes were of any other kind Minnie might have
believed him for once,

“Well, as I remarked,” continued Gionzales, addressing his companion,
“1 loft the conntry about the smne time that this young murderer did. ¥
bavesince learned the name of the vessel in which he sailed ; it was ealled the
¢ Poily Aun,’ and doubtless rode the seas under filse colovs, carrying men,
arms and wnmunition-—instead of a legitimate cargo—and these were beyond
gquestion delivered to the Cuban rebels some two or three days since. Inoa
very shoet time I shall lead my company of volunieers into their midst, and
wipe the scoundrels out. My only hope is that T way meet the American,
and <hould I, he will not escape hanging again.”

“These Cuban cowards are now mostly in the vicinity of Puerto Principe,
but our voluuteers will soon drive them from the island, or make shork
work 0f every living soul,  They will not fight,” said his companion.

“ They are cowards, to be sure, but they have held out well for several
yeors, Tho time has now come, as you say, to makeshort work of them, -
before the United States Government cither steps in and recognizes their

belligereney, or boldly interferes,” replied Carlos,

Minnie becamo interested in this conversation, and determived that she
would follow themt aud hear further. ' '

The Spunish gentleman now said, in a blustering manner:

“We do not care medio sencills {five eents) for what the people or Uov--

“etnment of the United States may do. Tlavana is the strongest fortified
eity in the world, and all the iron-clads in the Amecrican navy could no
lobyr maintain o siege.  The Americans fear to resent our insulte, or those
given by any other nation, and their President sits concenled in tobaces
muole, foaring to assert the dignity of his country,”

“ My friend,” suid Gonzales, “you have greatly mistaken the character
of General Grant.and the nature of the American people.  The President ig
a man who knows not the meaning of the word ¢ fiar.”  1le hay, assisted by
the Teurned statestmon around him, suceeeded in secing and reaching the

lighe of peare through the many clowds of war which from time o {ime
have threatened to burst upon his country. This was accomplished by
arbitration, backed by a strong determination that all counirics must pay
for damage done to the property of Americans.  The people of the United
States are wostly wrapped in thoughts of business enterprizcs, and not with
those of war, They can submit to a few indignities, but onee awakened
from their dream of dollavs and cents to a full realization of the outrages
goritted by another nation, their revenge wonld be sweeping and terrible.
T % anw them well.  ¢Tirst in peace, last in war)’ is their motto. Lt us
huve pence, and let us keep peace, is their President’s motto; and I can
Jimagine no greater ealamity to my country than a war with the re-united
States of Amerien”

% You spoak strangely, sefor, when T remember that you are a Spaniard t”
sadd the man, angrily, '
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* No; you must not mistake me. 1 neither love nor fear the American
people ; but I fully appreciate their vast resources, their courage, and know
well that where cducation is so widely diffused, the enemy is no common
one. They are wealthy in resources heyond all computation. Look you
at the prolonged stroggle between North and South, and think well of what
I have said, that a war with us would prove ruinous to our country, and
oonld lead to but one result—the accession of Cuba by the United States.”

Thus did they converse as they walked, and Minnie heard every word
they uttered. When the Spanish gent mentioned the fact of the Cuban
patriots being near Puerto Principe, it was a picoc of information accidentally
gained by her, and exaetly what she mest sought for, but feared to ask, in
Havana, where she might be overheard and watched by one of the Guarpia
Crvi; a body of men who are scattered, in small detachments, through-
out the island of Cuba, mostly as watchmen, police and spies.

Next day Miss Dallas-had the rather doubtful satisfaction of secing a
regimnent of Spanish volunteers (those cruel, blood-thimsty villaing wheo
delight in massacre of the conquered foe, and helpless women and children)
en parade. : IR

I Havana there is o battalion of “ mountain ” artillery, in which every-
thing is'on horse-back—eaissons, carriages, and cannon—all strapped on the
backs of horses. , -

And just here a fow words may be apropos on the esprit du ocorpa, and
general character of the Spanish army in Cuba. , ‘

The Captain-General is the superior military chief of the island, and
Commander-in-Chief of its armies; while next to him in rank ia the second
thief, who has the rank of brigadier-general, and pay of ten thousand gJol-
Tass per annum, and who is alse a sub-inspector of infantry and cavalry.
The corps of artillery and engineers have special sub-inspectors, with the
fitle of mariseales de campo, a ' .

The fortresses of the island, in which are nearly always the prisons and
barracks of the troops, have their own governors or commanders,’ with
special staffs, - ' )

The army consists generally of twenty-five or thirty-thousand men, with
its proportion of infantry, artillery, cavalry, enginecreand marines, The or-
ganization, as regards company formation, is about the same as with us, there
being gbout two thousand men in a regiment, consigting of two battalions,
each one thousand strong, divided into eight companies. Each regiment
has a colonel and lieutenant-colonel, a drum-major and six contraet musi-
cians. The battalion has a first and second commander, an adjutant (licu-
tenant), an ensign, a chaplain, a surgeon, a:chief bugler, and a master
armorer. These regiments are all known by names, not numbers, such as
“The Kings,” “The Queens,” “Isabel I1. of Naples,” “ of Spain,” ete.

She walked wpon Plaza de Armas during the greater part of that morn-
ine, and endeavored to think what wonld be her beat plan to reach the
Caban patriots, with whom she believed Tom to be. That there was little
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fear of being recognized in her excellent disguise by Gonzales, she felt quite
secure. The wig of short,dark enrls,and the costume of a Spanish youth, which
she wore, were well calculdbed to decewe anyono a8 to her sex and who she was.

Her woman’s modesty rebelled against (hscovermg herself to Tom in that
dress, and she concluded never to doso,  She wishied—oh, so muel, 1o be neat
him, to see kis manly face once again, and hear thut musical voice of his,
which vow, in his absence, she remembered so well,

“Her resolution was soon formed—she would join the Cubans, in what
capacity she stopped not to comsider; and endeavor to be. ever near her
lover, to ward off thrcatening danger, and, if necessary, uet a8 vurse, should
he be wonnded in one of the many skivmishes, then of every day oceurrence.

Gonzales had sald that he was in command of a company of Spanish
volunteers, who would =oon start for the scat of war. Why not endeavor
to obtin a position with him # That would afford her an cxeellent opportunity
of reaching Pucrto Principe, and onco there she could quib the service of the
‘Bpaniard, and make her way to the encampment of the so-called rebels.

Over and over, in her mind, did she turn the propriety of such a step,
and the more she thought upon it, she became convinced that it would
indeed be her very best pIan. .

About two or three o’clock upon the afterncon of tlmt day, as she sat
apon ono of the handsome benches in the Parque Isabel, she saw Carlos
walking alone, not far off.  Calling all her courago and presence of mind to
her aid, she approached him.

Her manncrs were those of a bashful yﬁuth and sat well upon her,

“ I beg your pardon, sefior,” sho said, “ but I have learned that you are
to command a company of volunteers.”

“Quite right, my boy, and what then ?” he asked;

“Why, seitor, I am alono in the world; have ncither parents nor rela-
tives. I am ambitious to participate, at least in an humble way, in our
poble cause, and wish that you would take me with you”

“What in the world could you do, my ficry young friend 27

“ T could act as yonur servant, grovm-——anything —~please take me, sic 1"

“ Where are you from, my by 2”

“ From the city of Madrid,” she nuswered.

“ Well, well, come to my quarters, near the Royal aud Imperiu] Facturv
of La Honradez, at six this evening, and T'lE sce whut 1 ean do for you,”
he made answer ; and she thanked him, and took her depurtare,

Two days after, a regiment of Spanish volunteers Ieft the city of Havana,
and with them went ouir herolue.

For more than a week they were quarterd at Puerto Principe, when one
morning the news reached the city that the patriots were nearing the place,
with victory everywhere erowning their battles, and that they were becom-
ing every day more bold, putting to flight in cvery direetion the
Bpaniards that stubbornly contested their path,

. Warlike preparatious wete seen on every side, and at Iast the regimens
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of volunteers marched from the city to meet, and as they fully believed, put
to rout the Cubans who dared to face them in battle.

Minnio could almost hear the veating of her heart, as they neared the
scene of action, nfter a weary march of many miles, She feared not for
hersell, Lowever, but only for that dear one who might even then be so near
his death.  “ God grant, that he be not there,” she prayed, and the agony
of the thought well nigh broke down her fortitude.

“Yon lad better retive to the rear, Juan,” said Gongales, speaking to
Minnie, us he noticed the pallid face of the supposed youth at his side.

“ No, uno,” she said; ““’tis not fear, sefior, but a dread that my bLrother,
wlio is a traitor to his country, may be in the ranks of these rcbels whom
we are about to meet.”

“Why, you said, when I saw you at Havana, that you had no relat:ves
How is this ?”7” asked Gonzales, abruptly, and with something like suspicien
glenming in his eyes. .

Minnie was {or an instant confused, but recoveritg her self-posseasion, she
saitd g '

“True, I did so inform you, sefior.  For two years I have endeavored to
forpet that he was my brother, but now I cannot help fearing that he may
be with this band of Cubans.”

“Very well, my boy, you may remain ‘to the front” if you wxsh * said
Gouzales.

Before long the Spamards and Cubans met in battle.

Carlog fhught well, nor showed he 2 single sign of fear, and he urged his
inen to follow him as he sprang into the thickest of the fray.

In the Cuban ranks, all undisciplined as they were, the men soon broke,
and were about to retreat in great disorder, when an old man, w1£h saudy
whiskers, mixed with grey, ran to the front and shouted :

“ Cuba Libre! At them my brave fellows. Cut down the Bpanish
piearo (thief).” ‘

“Cuba Libre!” shouted the patriots, and with a rush they ;eLurned and
faced their foes. :

Gonzales now fought like a8 madman. Three men he had killed, and his

" disabled enemies lay all about him, when at length' he pushed his way

toward the Cuban leader, and engaged him in combat, singly.

These two were practised swordsmen, and as. ncither lacked courage, it
rude fair to be a lengthened contest, when suddenly the man of sandy com.
Mexion slipped, and Carlos stood over him instantly, and was about fo run
him through the body, when his sword il as if dashed from his hand by

~some unseen power. His eyes scemed about to start from their sockets, and

his whole face showed a sudden fear, and with a yell of agony he threw
himself upon the ground and lay there, for a time, motionless.

Minnie, at this moment, 1an toward him, and lLer woman's syrpathy
aansed her to forpet the man's character, bwnrl(, whom she now knelt. She
besought him to look up, and inguired if be were wounded.
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* Wounded ? ” asked he vacantly. « Yes ; the dead man stood before

me, and the bullet from hie carbine struck me to the heart”” He spoke
wildly.

*Yes, yes,” he continued. %I sce him now, He stauds before me yet,
- and, wath his sword of flaming fire, threatens to kill me.’

“ Of whom do you speak ? I see no one,” said Minnie,

“Qf whom ? Why of the old jeweller, Mr. Dallas, he that I murdered.
His spirit pursues me, go where I will. Xe has followed me even here,”
and it wae now very evident that the Spaniard was out of his mind. Miss
Dallas was startled at his confession, even though he uttered it when the
fever was upon him, for she fully believed now that Gonpzales was her
father’s murdever. She had never suspected such a thing before, although
she had associated him in her mind as the instigator of the dark deed, and
accomplice of the assassin,

With horror and loathing she turned from him.

While these thoughts were passing through Minnie's mind, the battle
raged with renewed fury, and it was not long before the Spanish ranke
wavered, and at length the volunteers fled in every direction,

Carlos had risen from the ground and joined his companions, though he
did not appear to notice anything around him, and ‘he retreated with his

= e0mpany, which had been badly worsted. They returned to Puerto Principe
mmns many a soldier who had that day started with great hopcs of defeat-
ing the “ cowardly rebels.” ‘

" TFor several days Gonsales lay in a critical state, but his senses returned
#o him on the fifth day ; and about this time another sortie was about to take

phace against the Cubans, and Carlos again joined his company.

CHAPTER VIIIL,

oY DOASOR TN CUBA~-HE “SUES THN ELEFHANT"—MINNIE JOINS YHE PATRICTS—THN
LOVERE NFIY. '

E are somewhat surprised at beholding one morning, in Puerto Prim-
cipe, a young American whom we have often seen before, but never
expected to find him in Caba.

Yes, it must be’ he! Look at that walk, that knowing smile, as
he struts before a stalwart Cosa de Cuba who is carrying his trunk, and you
will immediately recognize Gus Dobson, Fisquire,

He had taken a sudden ﬁmcy to visit the “ Queen of the Antilles,” and
sncoeeded in indncing his most excellent father to fork over the *rex pecn-
niare,” 28 he termed it. That he would astonish the natives he had ne
doubt, and already he piétored to himself an immense sign bearing thems
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words : AvgusTus Dosor, Esq, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW. SpaNiarm
“BILKED” IN THEIR OWN LANGUAGE.
It must be confessed that his notions of how to play the part of a profm-

~sional gentleman, and conduct a business, were very limited.

{lus had rea]]y left New York with the intention of joining his friend
Tom; but arriving at Puerto Principe, and becoming acquainted with
several of the Cuban belles, he became infatuated, and forgoet the object of
his coming. He before long witnessed the grand ceremony of the Pifiata,
trom w]m,h the ball takes its name,

This ceremony consists in having .pendant from the ceiling a form of
ribands and flowers, the ribands numbered and hanging from the flowers,
the rights to pull which are drawn, like prizes in a lottery. Of these
vibands, one is fastened to a benutiful crown of flowers, which, when toe
viband to which it is attached is pulled, falls into the hands of the lucky
person, who has then the privilege of crowning any lady he may deem
worthy of the honor, “ Queen of the Ball,” to whom every one is obhged to
yield obedaenc:e, homage, and admiration.

There is also the same opportunity afforded to the ladies to crown a
fring. -

The whele ceremony is pretty, and creates much merriment nnd amuss-

ment.

Gus had grown perfectly infatuated with the people, and everythmg
around him.

In the streets, at midnight, lights blaze in such profusion that it secnm
more than day; music and dancing are everywhere; songs, deviltry, and
mirth take complete possession of the place; while people of all ages, sexcs,
and colors are mixed wp together, in what scoms inextricable confusion,
intent upon having a good time in the open air, while their masters and
betiers are doing the same thing under cover.

This is a carnival sight indeed, and only to De seen in a tropical
elimate, .

Yonng Dobson next goes to the theatre, where the fun only commences
after midnight.  He now seed a new phase of life in the form of a mascara,

“or ball of the lower class, known as the Cufig, where people of all colors

and both sexes go who are not required to show certificates of character
other than a golden dollar, which is taken at the door.

Here they go through aff the figares of the dansa oriolla, most of which
are entirely unknown to its more refined female admirers,

Gus, in this crowd, concluded that it would be mood policy to keep his
hand upon his pocket-book, and not tread on any one’s toes, as he felt that
tie'was scarcely prepared to “hit out” more quickly than steel flashes in
the hands of these canofile; for they have an unplessant way of using the
knife, que no ez bueno para la salud (which is not good for the health).

We will lenve young Dobson in bed with an awful headache, after hia
night's debauch, and return to Minnje. -
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~ She learned that a grand sortie had been planned, and that the putriots
werc to be taken by surprise and massacred in their camp, as they siept,

Four battalions of Spanish volunteers were to march at the same time

~ from the city, but in different directions, to surround af an appointed time
" the Cuban encampment.
-Minnie now determined to lose no time in joining the patriots, and
cautiously she left the city, and soon was far upon her road.
All day long she walked, nor stopped to rest, until night, when she lay
" down, and being very fatigued, she soon fell into a sound sleep.

The sun had been up a full hour, when she awoke and resumed her
journey.

Towards noon she neared her destination, and had not prcceeded much
further when a man sprang from the bushes, and cried:

“ Stop, sefior! Where go you?” ' '

«“ Cuba/Libre! ‘T am a friend to the cause, and wish to join the patriots,”
she answered.

“You must accompany me, boy,” he said, rather roughly,

They bad walked about half a mile when he tarned from the road ané
entered a thicket, bidding her follow. How far they went she knew not,
when suddenly the sight of many men stretched wpon the ground met her
view.

Her companion was halted by a sentry, to whom he gave the countersign
in a whisper, and they were allowed to pass.

A tall, powerful man, of about sixty years of age, and who was recop-
nized by Minnie as he of the sandy beard who. had fought so well, now
arose and came towards them.

The an who had conducted Minie hither repeated what she had told

+ him, and the chief agked :

“ Whence come you, fair youth ?”

She hesitated, and said:

“ ¥'rom Puerto Principe now, but recently I arrived at Havana, having
come from the (Tnited States to that eity. T have never seen Cuba before,
and never have been in any part of Spain.” -

“X gee, you are the child of Clubans, but was born in America. Am 1
right in my hasty guess 27 ‘

She again hesitated ; but fearing the trnth might lead to the discovery of
her sex, should she meet Tom here, she answered :

“You are right, sefior.”

“ I am an American,” he said ; “can you speak good Eaglish 7

Minnie suswered in the affirmative, and they were soon engaged in a
spirited conversation in that Janguage,

““ Heve, I am called Jose Gaveia, but what may be my true name and
“history I cheose not to divulge, at present,” he said; “and let me advise
you never to speak of or address a Cuban as a Spaniard, for yon can give
them no greater offence. And now I will give you some idea as to the

RN s,




Miss Minnie Dailag, as she appea.rad in her Boy's Disguise, while in Cuba.
(From a Photograph by P. Meme, Havana.)
E’Rii WMinuie Dallas, wie fie in ihree Mrabentradst rwdhrend ihres Anfeuthaits in Guba angfal.
(Nad ciner Photographie von §: ‘meme. Babana )
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character of this iusucrection,  The ¢ Diariv de s Mariva,’ the Spanish offi-
cial organ, first asserted that the rebelllous feeling was not the semtiment
of the peoph, of the island.” ~

“ Within six months after that artiols was written, there was Hung to the
breeze, in the island of Cuba, the flair of liberty. By whom? By some of
the most intelligent, the richest, and moet influential men of the island;
while as soon a3 the insurrection got thovoughly under way, people of every
srade flocked to the camps, and nearly every physician left Puerto Principe
“ juin our ranks,

“ Although the insurrection has continued now over five years, the parti-

sipants in which are mostly either very poorly armied or éntirély unsrmed,
@‘{vept with a short knife or sabre; though there hvée béen used i Cuba
over one hundred and fifty thousand regular Spenish’ thoops and at least
seventy thousand volunteers, all of them splendadly ﬁéldeJ aiid éqmpped,
and with strong forts to baok them, the rebsllion Kas not besh pu! doion et ;
and the patriots are not dmeonmged yet. Give us ‘sirins;’ ammumﬁon, and
aome olothing, and we will hold our own for years to come. Tife ks
ahown that if thete are some who are fillse to theit codiitry, thiere aie
many others who are yet ready and willing to dle il behalf of oﬁl‘
Libre, = *
.. “As it is the province of the American ‘to- fosber frée Wéﬂirﬁéﬁﬁ am!
anlimited liberties for all the peoples in every quartéi‘ of ‘the gldb&, 16t us
then hope that the Cubans may soon be made happy and penoefu’l elthe‘r
thiough the intervention of the United Stites Goverafieiit, or annexatwn.
At least we have earned a right to have onr belligérehoy proper!} m&:\g6
pized.  And now, my young. friend, ‘wi- shiall: eopuider you 4 i iof,
A. noble fellow, named Bird Jomed ug about a week or so ago, and Had' donb
20Me courageons ﬁghtmg since, in our lines.”

“ Mr, Gareia, I have some news to communicate to you, and it may he of
great service toward guarding against an unexpeoted atiack by the Spanish
volunteers,” said Minnie; and she thereupon related all she had overheard

ta

_ at the Spanish head-quarters at Puerto Principe, of their plans to surpriso

the patriots.
® As she finished her narration, a young man joined the group which mean-
time had gathered around her.

Looking up she beheld Tom Bird. How her heart beat, and how her
little body trembled, as with downcast eyes sho endeavored to turn away, it
is not necessary for us to relate. It required all her courage to meet the
slance of his eyes, now. ‘

“Thig i a little Spanish-American who wishes to join ua, aaid Josef
Ciarcia, speaking to Tom, and referring to Minnie.

“ Does he spenk Engllsh ?* asked Bird.

“Yes, very plainly, indeed,” answered Jose.

Tom walked up to the supposed youtb and said « ¢ Young air, I shall be

happy to make your acquaintance.”
&
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Minnie blushed deeply, but managed to meet his kind advance with &
bow. :

% Yon have heen in America?”

“Oh yes, T lived in New York city, some three years, and know the
piace well. Tt is a very pretty conntry, but I love Cuba,” said Minnic, now
fully in command of her feelings, and actions. Her disguise, she felt sure,
was a good one; and that he, of all others, should not recognize her in it,
tested and proved it to be so. :

“So you love Cuba ?” asked Tom.

“Yes, Queen of the Antilles! Beautiful queen she is, with the sapphire
and emerald waters of the gulf, sparkling *neath the glories of = tropic sun,
washing her stony feet in angry spray ; or, where her golden shores streteh out,
rippling in gentle waves upon the sandy levee, as though murmuring in low
but passionate tones the love notes of the South. Cuba! the land of the
.oocon and the palm-—of the golden banana and the luscious orange—well
may the hearts of thy eons and the dark, lustrous eyes of thy maidens
glow and glisten with pride at the praises of thy sunny isle, and the strug—

ling hieroes which thou, fair Cuba, hast given birth to.”

Minnie's kind heart, and the deep feeling which she threw into each
" word an she uttered it, caused her hearers to shout in wild enthusiasm :

,.%Cuba Libre! Caba Libre!” - .

. And our heroine had thue early established herself as a genera!
fa\ronte.

" ¥ We must gnard against a surprive from the volunteers. Their eruelty,
and blood-chilling atrocity is beyond belief. Should they succeed in
defeating and capturing our devoted band, not one of us would live to tell
the tale.”

CHAPTER IX.

SULPIRMERS AURPRIMED—BATTLE RETWEEN THI PATRIOTS AND APANIEH VOLURTEEY
: AR TEROIEM— VIVA, LITTLE OURs."

IGHT eame on, and all was quiet in the Cuban camp, No noise
could be heard save alone the steady tramp of the sentinel. The
moon looked down upon a scene of great beauty. So charming was
the weather, that it would seems Providence had prepared it for those

gleeping men, who lay stretched upon the bare ground ; the sky above their
only covering. One young patriot was smiling in his dreams, and in them
he doubtless saw the majestic forests and mountains, the poetic fields and
valleys of his country, The eetba (cottonwood)} trees were everywhere
visible, and their matchless beauty spread ite dreamy influence round the
soene
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“Yo tropic foresis of unfiuding green,
‘Where the palm tapers and the orange glows,
Whero the light bamboo waves brer feathery reraen,
And her fu shade the matchises ceiba theaws;

#¥e oloudless cthers of unchangiug blue,
Bave where the rosy sireaks of cve give way
T'o the clear sapphire of your miduight liue,
The burnished azare of your perfect day ;

# Yot tell me not my native shores are bleak ;
That, flushed with liquid wealth, no cane-ficlds wava;
For patuee pincs, and Memkood dare wot speak;,
Axnd nature’a glories brighten rennd the slave?

The moon’s floed of light shone on the rolling hills and hedges of the
beautiful Pifia Raton, and the vision thus presented was o digplay of nature
2% its best.

O that such a place and such a scene should be marred by deeds of
vioience, the spilling of human blood ; and the stillness be broken by the
moaning of the wounded, the last cry of the dying, and the curses of
battling men. '

Tom Bird was restless in his sleep, and soon awoke, e was startled nt
perceiving the figure of a man who was creeping toward him. o instantly
reached for his revolver, and awaited the further approach of the party, wha
observing that he was seen, placed his finger to his lips in o mmtmnaq
manner.  As he came nearer, Tom discovered that he was one of the pn!.nt)h,
and not an enemy, as be had at first supposed. N

* What is the matter?7” he asked. ,

% Cuidado ! evidado? (take care)” whispered the Cuban, *‘The volum-
teers are not far from ve. They have stolen up on a forced march, and will '
be upon us almost instantly. I crawled along in the shade of the hedgen,
that I might not be seen by any who may be in advance of the malm
body.” -

Tom thought a little and ordered the Cuban to awake as many of bie
companions as he could reach, and he would do the same.

Quickly, but quietly every man was awakened. The patriots thes
crawled toward the Pifia Roton hedges, whick form about the only fence
used in Cuba. Behind these they concealed themsclves, and lay in ambush
to await the cautiously npproaching foe. The order was communicated, ity
a whigper, that no one should ﬁre until that word was given by Joﬂd
Gareis, '

Nearly half an hour elapeed and still the enemy did not appear.  Sonw
of the men commenced to whisper their doubts as to the truth of their com-
‘panion’s report, when suddenly a light noise attracted the leader’s attent.u'n,
and he pointed in the direction whence ecame the sound.

All eyes were fmmediately turned toward that point, and they saw two
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8panish volunteers emerge from the bushes, who examined the red, clayey
road minutely.

Beemingly fully satisfied with their exammatmn, they retraced their
steps.

Among the patrlots every heart beat loud and fast ; and anxiety was pic-
tured in every face, where also could be seen a ﬁxed leok of determination
to die where they were rather than fly from the Spaniards,

Presently the open space of ground before them became filled with armed
men, and the fiendish faces of the Spanish volunteers chilled the watching

triots, who could see no hope for mercy there

Line after line formed, and the Cubans began to fear that all opportunity
of fighting against numhers commensurate with their own would be im-

ible.

* Five to one of the patnots the volunteers stood arrayed. They knew not
that the Cubans were so near them, though their knowledge extended. to

he f'act. that those they songht in battle could not be far off. A complete
lurprlse they fully caleulated upon, and w:f.h cautious, quiet step they

vu‘nced

A prayer for help, to Him above, went out ffom the men behmd the
Iedges, and as if in answer, came the worda from their chief,

I“Fnre! And may God have mercy on their souls!” The smoke from .

-&lg ﬁgs Bad cleared away, and the effeots of the volley conld now bo reen.
ﬁ'an 8 B]ood-ﬂ'nrsty Spaniard had measured his length under that fire,
i‘ :i:ﬂy ad upturied face lay beneath the ray's of the moon.
PR idgelves faken completely by surprise, the Spaniards fled in dlsmay,
hul’- one who was cvidently their leader succeeded in encouraging the ‘men
r?tum, and in the meantime the Cubans, fosmg no time, had reloaded
gxeu' ung, Ornce more the voluntecrs ‘were sub;ected to a scathing fire,
nng éﬁem‘ dombers werc greatly diminished, but they did not turn Iy u,k t]ll‘i
Luapmg the. fences, to a man, they stood fice to face with the
ﬂerefof‘orc donecaled foe, and now the atruggle foi supremacy was hand to
hand, foot to foot ; the moon veflecting the br |ght steel na it flashed through
e ﬁght arvd entcred the heart of the fallen cnemy

Dreadful to look upon, this seence of carnage, and yet all entrancing to
dm vision ; exciting to the brain. The Spaniards still outrumbered their
oprirageous antagoniste, at least three to onc; but despite their sudden and

eaperate (-harge, the volunteera could not ront the Cnbans.

~ Patriot after patriot fell before them, but their places were vacant but an
instant, for those behind ﬁllcd in, and dcspmrod not of victory, even against
thon rrere numerans foe,

The clash of cold steel rang upon the night air, but froze not the blood
of one vein of Tom Bird, nor of old Jose Garciny who, side by side, fought
to the very centre of the enemy’s ranks, and thinned them ag they went.

During the loudest noisc of the battle, midst the terrible cries of the
wounded aud dying, the glad shout of the viotor, Tom heard a well-known
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voloe, the possessor of which he then and there desired most to mest—"twns
that of Carlos Gonzales!

At length they met, and recoguiged each other upou the instant. ;

« Coward and assassin, we meet ot last!  Just heaven, I thank thee!”,
eried Tom, :

« L0k to yourself, Tom Bird, I am no coward !” shouted Carlos.

“Liar! Did you not atteropt to kill me upon that night when I found
you in the store ?” _

“Nol I but defended myself against one who would have dragged ma
to prison,” answered Gonzales.

“ Murderer of John Dallas and leader of a massacring herde, I defy

ou 17 shouted Tom, above the din of battle.

‘I'he dark face of the Spaniard became pale with fear and then livid with
rage. Fear of the face of the murdered wan, which he once fancied he had
seen ; and enraged at the epithet whioh Bird had applied to him.

Gonzales struck at Tom furiously, but the sabre blow was well parried by
him, and quick as thought the point of Bird’s sword was at the breast ?(f
the Spaniard,

At this moment; one of the volunteers, seeing how matters stood, ran totlfe
wesistance of his leader, and Pom now found himself conffonted by two men,
imstead of one,

Bravely and well dld our hero fight to the last, but the combat wﬂ
unequal, and be fell, dangerously wounded.

Gonzales’ sword pomt ‘was at hig breast in a moment but ere he eotﬂa
mirike home the sharp erack of a rifle was heard, and the sword-arm of the
Spaniard dropped powerless to his side. ’Twas Mianie who had fired the
shot that saved .her lover’s life, and, turning, Carlos saw her with the gus
il pointed at him. o

The Cubnne were now near unto victory, and the courage displayed: by
the youthful patriot, as they supposed Minnie, nerved them to renewed
efforts; and the Spaniards fell all about them, or beat a hasty retreat, and
the ory of “Cuba Libre” was lheard on every side as the victors followed
their retreating foe,

Minnie now knelt beside Tom, and as the blood flowed from his Wﬁunﬂa,
gtopped it with her handl;cr(,hlef' .

The patriots returning from their pursuit, gathcred around the youny
souple aud shouted :

% Viva, ‘Little Cubal’ ” and the air rang with the glad shout.

Tt was in this manner that Minnie pained her sobriquet of ¥ Little.
Cuba,” and it may be well to explain, in this cohnection, that the Cubans
geberally travel under somo unique, expressive or casily remembered naing
Thus men and stores are given peculinr names, Lo Havana or the other
Cuban cities no one mentions the man’s name when searching for his “place
of business, but asks the direction of “ The Nymphs,” ¢ The Looking Glass,

% The Green Cross,” ete,
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Jose Gureia spoke highly of Minnie’s courage, and added :

*Young man, you have proven yourself worthy of our confidonce. I
heard the Spanish leader curse you as a deserter and spy, but the latter torm
should not annoy you, for ‘a spy in a just eause deserves the lasting grati-

ﬁude of his t’()ZlI]hyll](‘Tl ’e

A dead calm followed the battle's storm, and the men who had cseaped
in_]m v commeneed to turn their attention to the wounded,
It was u sad seene to look upon, and we shall drop the cartain cre our

Licart bleeds at the sighs,

CHAPTER X,

GUE RELATEY HIS ADVENTURRY,

BEARLY cxhausted, the patriots feared to take any great amount of
rest, for they knew not at what moment the volunteers might return.
The morning came and found the greater part of the Cubans ready
to meet the enemy at a moment’s notice,
About ten o’clock one of the sentinels stationed at an outpost brought in.a
piisoner, whom he had captured while in the attempt to pass him.

_The brigand of ancient time could never have conceived the gorgeous
oostume of this prisoncr, and he certainly presented a most ridiculous figure
‘~ludicrous in the extreme.

““ What seck you here?” asked Garoia, sternly.

2 “ Why, T aint seeing worth a cent,” said the well known voice of Gus
Dobson, Esqnire. .

- “What, Gus Dobson. Well this ¢ a surprise,” said Bird, who, lying
wader a tree at no great distance off, had heard the voice of his old friend.

4 Correct, with a ‘K’ ” answered Gus. “ You see, 1 got fearfully drunk

#t Puerto Principe, night before last, after “doing’ the ball there, and T
eouldn’t slecp any, so I rushed out of' the Liouse, and found a fellow whe
eonsented to drive me, in a miserable tumble-down, dislocated, and beau-
tifully ruined, half-Spanish sulky ; with a ¢ thinkative,’ don’t-get-up-and-get
horse; for all of which accommodation the midnight marauder romanciogly

: ohmged me Una Onza—and that means seventeen dollurs, Well, this

‘enss’ laid me out for a flat, and done me brown on four sides. He prom-
ised to let me down at the headquarters of the Cuban patriots, instead of

whi-h he left me in a poetical swamp, saying: ¢ Munho mud, mueho creck,

wiucho lad, seflor.  Not maueho far you go!’
“ And then T got out, and commenced to pedestrinate under difficulties,

{mueho,” but first inquired of my private conchman, how long it would take

e toreach the camp, ¢ Dios sabe’ (Geod lcnows), said he; and not knowing

exactly what he meant by that, T took it as a (mnundrum and gave it np

L
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Well, after walking through any quantity of *inuche mud,” 1 found some-
thing like a decent road, and hadn’t been on it long before some kind friend
put a dose of shot in my rear. [ dida’t stop to thank him, however, but
got! 'That wasn’s all 1 got, neither; for during that terrible day I suffored
the agony of being mistaken frst for a Cuban, and acted as a Spanish
target; then some straggling patriot takes me for a Spaniard, and practises
on me accordingly. My appearance must be against me, for I h.we becn
taken for everything, from a filibuster down to a whole Fenian army.”

“ Where did you come across your outlandish costume ?” asked Garcia.

“Why that’s what I wore at the masquerade,”

“ What’s the meaning of that large key you have sewed on the front of
your hat?*

% That, sir, means the ‘ key to the Antilles” It will soon be in the pos-
seasion of Uncle Sam.”

“ Congress grant it may,” said Tom. :

“ Congress don’t Granrt worth a cent, and, besides, has gone ﬁsk-mg,
remarked Gus. ‘ '

8o you wish to join ua?” asked Jose. ' o

“Correct, with a ‘K, I do, and am now ready to take the pos:tmn of
General, or any other responstblc posish > you may tender me.’ E

“Your ambition ig somewhat rank,” observed the Cuban leader. -

“#If you mean that as a joke, i’s an awful ker-mnl‘y one,” said Gus.

“ Well, never mind, my friend, you may become one of us, and earn your
mnk and glory aflerwar

“ I’ll be a regular morning-glory, in less than twanf,y-f'onr' hours;” and -+

at Dobson spolze he went up to Tom, inquired 28 to the extent of‘ mjury,
and was scon engaged in & spirited conversation with him.

The sight of his young friend and former business assooiate did Tom’s
laart good, and for the time he forgot his wound. He inquired particularly
whout Minnie, but Gas conld tell him nothing further than the fuct of the
stle of the old homestead, and Minni¢’s disappearance, From a friend of
hers, he had learned that she had gone to live with a relative in Ohio, but
exactly where he did not ascevtain.

Presently Gos was introduced to the supposed Cuban ynuth wherenpon
he asked ;

“You're not going to let a pretty boy like this stand up to be fired
at | ay the volunteers, are you? Why ‘twould frighten him to death, auy-
wiay.!

Jose Garcia now came forward and said, rather sternly :

“Young man, if you show but half' the cournge of ihis boyv, yon will
have gained a place in our affection.

In the battle we have jnst passed
theoush, none were braver than

our ‘ Little Cuba’—as we have named -
by aued none kinder to the wonndml o fopward. ‘.*V.n, L Tins iven hh

wine aud {ood to his less fortunate cotnpaniony, who were stricken down iz

e fray.”
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And being overheard by the patriots, they gave cheer upon cheer for
# Little Coba”

¢ Little Cuba is a ¢ masher,” aint he?” asked Gus. |

“Yes, and a slasher tvo. He saved my life,” said Tom.

“ Well, look here, Tom; are we going to havo war with the Bpanish
volunteers ?” o ’

¢ [ fear that this island will yet be the scenc of mich blood-letting. A
i ings look now, war is inevitable; and should.it come, I am much Ulis-
taken if the home government—at Madrid—do not come to the assistance
of its Joyal subjects in Cuba. I am inclined to the belicl’ that the insurrec-
tionary faclions in Spain will unite, in case tho United States become in-
volved in a war with the volunteers here,” said Tom ; and as he finished
speaking a surgeon came up and advised lhim to avoid a conversation vn
. sueh an exciting topic, as in his case it was almost suicidal, he necding all
the rest and quiet possible to obtain under the circumstauces.

Gus Dobson, of the restless digposition, could not remain long in one
place; and so, at the risk of being again mistaken for a ¢ whole Fenian
army,” he sallied forth in scarch of more adveature—and he found it.

The close of the day saw not the return of this youth, and his friends in
the camp beeame alarmed for his safety ; when he suddenly appeared before
them,

And, my! what a sight he presented! The clothes half-torn from his
body ; blood streaming from his nose; face scratched to such an extent that
it: resembled a railroad map, and altogether he might have been mistaken

?"i"‘ Jor an Indian in his war paint,

“ What’s the matter, Gus?”’ asked Tom.

“TTold up until I breathe a little, and Tl tell you. Well, now, this is
what's the matter, After leaving the camp T strolled along in a eaveless
manner, showing to anyone that might have been looking at me that T
wasn’t to be frightened at any trifles.  Well, I'd walked about two miles or
g0, when to my surprise I beheld a beautiful pouy, saddled, and tied to a
tree. T looked all around but conld see no one, so I concluded thet I'd
better ‘grapple’ that horse. T did so. I mounted him, and taking the
reins gracefully in my hand, [ turned him gently ; whereupon he tarned me
off his back. I lay upon the ground, and we eyed each other—the horse
and T—and he dido’t seem angry at me for leaving his back so suddendy,
Well, I mounted him again, and now commenced a pqrﬂ;rmzmce I Little
looked for. I was doing an involuntary bareback act, and the horse liked
it; for he never stopped to rest, but jumped, kicked, leaped hedges, and it
was hoop-la or nothing., I was afraid to let go the reins, and hLeld on for
dear life. Where that horse would stop [ hadn’t the slightest idea; and

i omow T commenced to feel some conscientions seruples about taking that

animal, It was mean in me, I said; and if the owner would only come
now and ask for him, I’d give him up like an honest man should. My
feelings of deep-seated honesty were ‘every moment becoming greater, and at
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inat T wouldn’t have hesitated not only to return the horse, but make his
cwner a present of two or threo hundred dollars, Tt was a regular gatﬁe
of bounce, and the horse played well. I don’t know whether I kept cor-
rech time in the saddle, but I do know that f was ruhning the scale very -
sapidly and high, to the misery-begotten tune of Bumpty Bomp, At last
this fiery, untamed steed strack a minor key, and finding myself flat upon
Blie gronnd, 1 was sharp enough this time to romain there,

“When I fell some one hit me a swinging blow across the nose, and
seritched me all over the face.  It’s the owner of ye gentle bheast, said '[ to

- myself; und remembering that T had ne particular regard for the animal, I

concluded to wipe oat his owuer. 8o Lshut my eyes and hammered away
for about ten minutes.  Mercy on me!  1Tow that fellow in the bush does
fight, says L; and what a fearful scratcher he is.  Presently I came to the
eonclusion that there must be several men, and T accordingly fonght with
renewed vigor, but was continually getting the worst of it; for the harder
{ hit the barder they let fly, and things weve becoming terrible indoed. -
Blood “meandered” from my pepper-box profusely ; my eyes were in an
anhealthy condition, and many bruises upon my face and neck added not
to my general tranquillity of mind. Enough! I eried ; and falling back, 1
?spened tny eyes to take one Jook at my merciless foes, when, to my usto,n-
shment, I saw no one—except that darn home. Well, I commenced to
search the bushes, and then made a startling discovery, I had been Sight-
dng the bushes. They were of a peculiar kind, the branches being execed-
mgly elastic, and when you push them they fly back as quick as thought,
“Now, I feltcleancd out, and rather cheap to think I'd been belLintrbuwav
st those darn sticky bushes, and T wept, Theso were not tears of j:)y for
remorse haunted me to my soul’s innermost apot, and ¥ spotéed. '
‘1t was not long before I concluded to navigato in the dircction of the
eamp, and whilst en route, darned if I dida't run across the owner of that
borse—at-least [ believed he was, =
“"This Spanish rooster had a sweet-scented mug, over which was spread
s much Roman nose, about the size of—well, the ¢ Bridge of Bighs,’ and
perhaps resembling that historical structure, for its general appearam;e was
beaming with a healthful glow of three-cent whiskey. :
“The castilious Castilian glaring upon me, and over his face was a cast-

geel-ian smile playing upon features of a castile sozpy monid.

§ .“ Well, as 1 .before remarked, ho glared at me; whercupon 1 glored at
l“m:‘, but be didn’t mekt, and I #'melt trouble. Thinks T, here, old boy,
yow've got to wade in, or be weighed for a dead man; so I did wode in’
beautifully. '
- “ The Spaniurd_ fought me after the manner of a bull-fighter. Every
tmfe'I struck at him, he'd jump aside, strike out right and left, and then
vetiring, would hold up his red-scarf to Iure me on, fascinate and bewilder
e,

“ I was playing the ball, and didn's enjoy the little farce, as much as one
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might suppose I would; for 1 was badly up in my ‘part,’ and got sfuck in
ity paits of my body in this by no means enjoyable participation. o
fact 1 didu’t’ care a particle about being made a participle—to speak
ina ‘butchered-gmmmamml]y manner.

“Things were now growing complicatedly serious, when discarding ali
given laws of scientific boxing, I weot for him huge, mu] bi-sectionally
mangled him. He then spread muchly, and 1 turned shudderingly frow,
my. deed of large darkness. I think that I sped him 1o that other bourne
whence no railroad traveller &’cr returneth. His heart 1 felt, and found!
that it pulsated not. It didn’t beat worth a cent. The machinery of hi:
mahoganized anatomy bad run down, and olive oil, united with much ben-
zine, would never grease it np again, Having thus narrated my adveu-
tures, perbaps you will now sllow me to retire und take about three cents’
worth of tho ‘arms of Morpheus.””

And so saying, Gus walked a short distance off, and lying . down Was 500D
fant askeep.

Hours slipped by rapldly enough in the camp of the Patriots.

Tom’s wound was not very painfol now, and he sat near “ Little Caba ¥
{as we must now call Minnie) conversing pleasantly, He was deeply
interested in the supposed youth by his side, for brave men love nothing
better than an exhibition of trne courage, and this had he seen-the boy
display. Brave men admire and acknowledge bravery even when shown by
an enemy, and Tom resplved that he wonld ever remain a true and fasi
friend of ¢ Little Cuba,”

Minnie resolved that she would never reveal hersclf to Tom in the cos-
itime she wore, for he moight, as she said, despise and turn from her, did he
bat know that she had thns disgnised herself, defying the world’s opinion,
sud risking the scorn of her gex, for an act o0 bold ; and one which he
wight never excuse, even in her, who had in this manner followed her
laver to Cuba,

+ 'The Patriots now felt quite at ease; fearing no return of the enemy for
soveral days, Some of the men were playing «:ards and others were amts.
jng themselves in various ways. ‘

“ Little Cabs ” bad presently arisen and gone from the camp, whithes,
0o one knew.

« LITTLE CUBA.”

CHAPTER XI.

£ 2A'TRIOTS SULPRISED—THE JOSE GARCIA BAND PRISONERS—YELLOW FEVER SCARE—
AN IL‘SCA]?E FROM ONE DEATH T0 MEET, PERHAPS, ANOTHER—DAN EHOADY TURNS UP,
AND I3 TURNED DOWN—TOM DYING WITH THE FEVER~—"‘LITTLE CUBA’ WILL Nov
DESERT YoU!

¢ T HAT was a bad defeat, Captain,”

#“ It was indeed, General.”

The speakers were Carlos Glonzales, and the Spamsh General,

Burriel, the lutter of whom was yet to figure in the history of
aruel blo()dshed, and sets of cowardly massacre, snch aa the world of
domoniae imagination had previously never conceived.

“ I have taken extra precaution to surprise the rebels, this time, and the
irod of war must indeed frown upon us if we be not snccessful.  Apairsi
their leader, Jose Gareia, I have speecial cause for hatred. ™ If we succesd,
he shall be execated at once. Come, lot us catch up to the main body, we
afe at least halfa mile behind.” A

“ What conld have possessed our volunteers that they should retreat in
confusion, when the battle was ours " asked Gonzales, ‘

“ Il tell you,” answered General Burriel,  “It’s the sight of that boy
whom they eall ¢ Little Cuba,’ who, by the way, was a protégé of yours, {
wolieve, A nice little viper, truly, for you to nurse,  He wickls a stranga
influence, under which our volunteers ure powerless to act, and they fly in
Al directions at mght of him. The boy has great couiage, for he faced our

whole line, and waving the rebel banner shouted his enrsed ¢ Coba Librel’
to the confusion of the soldiers, who turned and fled. By the Pope! T must
ges hold of the young raseal, mu] ﬂav him alive.”

Ctonzales smiled and showed thoSh white teeth again.  “ It is to ¢ Littls
“'uba’ that I owe this gun-shot whund ; and rest agsured, General, I'll repay
the debt,” and Carlos pointed, as he spol{e, to his left arm, which was in a
wling.

\4 the General had intimated, they were about half a mile behind the
wein body, which was slowly and cautiously advancing upon the Cuban
» neampment.

The Spaniards had barely been an instant lost to sight, when 2 man eamu
rom behind a large tree; and now this i a great surprise to os, and will

« tn the reader if you listen to what this man is saying to himself,

“ Al, me bird of fine feather, I'm on yer track now; yer little think
that Dan Rhoady is in Cuba, and so near’to yer, Yer ‘up stakes " and ont,
dida’t yer. I done yer dirty work, and yer “ Lilked’ me at last; for yer left
me to stand the brunt of the ¢biz,’ whilst you vamoosed with all the ¢ swag.!

0
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I'li have yer life for it, X eaid T would, and bang me if I don’t. ¥er
thought to put the seas ‘betwune ¢ us would make yer safe. 1 coaldn’t
take a paseage, but X could work my #way, on a vessel, before the mast, and
thai’s what £ did do; and, Spanish, yér had beiter say yer prayers, for Tl
‘hood the hawk? like a thousan’ o® bricks.”

And as he spoke, Dan started in pursuit of his former accomplice ir.
erime ; the more elegant, but blacker villain.of the two, '

Ahbout an hour afler the events above recorded, the Cubans were som-
pletely taken by surprise, and found not time, none of them, to lay han'd
upon s weapon of defence, before they were exposed to certain death if
thoy resisted, for the voltunteers were upen the rocks all about them, and
they were surrounded, hemmed in on every side, and prisoners, without a
single shot having been fired, ‘ )

“ Rebels, you arc at my mercy. Surrender, all; else T will order my
soldiera to fire upon you,” shouted General Barriel, standing on the rocks
vhove. :

“ Men1” said Jose Gareia, the Cuban leader, “it ig uscless to offer resis-
tance. Sir,” he added, turning to General Burriel, “ there is my sword.”

Burric! took the sword, and dashing it upon the ground, said, “You are
but a rebel, aud the formality of accepting a sword from such is beneath rgy
dignity. Soldiers, seize and bind that man,”

They hound Garcia, and two soldiers guarded him closely.

“Tom Bird, your plume is plucked,” said Gonzales, snecringly.

“ Cyrlos Ganzales, you can well afford to taunt me now, surrounded an
you are by your bloodhounds,” replied Tom, and his eye never fell before
the glance of rage which the Bpaniard bestowed upon him. ‘

“Seize and bind ,him,” shouted Carlos, and in a moment Bird was
.seourely bound. ‘

# And now where is your ‘ Little Cuba ?’” asked Gonzales.

“ God grant that the boy be at a safe distance,” said Garcia.

%o you hear the question of my offzer, where is ¢ Little Cuba?’” yelled
the Spanish General, -

“ Here | Sefiors,” and looking up they beheld Minnie, on the rocks, high
above them, =~

“Fire upon him 1 ” commanded Burriel, excitedly ; and his soldiers did so,
but hurriedly. :

“They have killed him,” eried old Jose, as the supposed youth fell, but
he shonted with joy, and tears ran down his bronzed cliceks, ns he saw
7.ittle Cuba ” rise after the smoke had cleared away, and heard Minnie's
voice ring out the words * Cuba Libre!” #Cuba Libre!” and in 2 moment
ghe had disappeared.

“ Curse the young rascal, he bears a charmed life,” said the General, now
farious,

“1t would indeed seem so,” answered Carles,
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“Long live our ¢ Little Caba!’” shouted the Patriots, who, prisoners as they
were, could not resist the glad feeling which possessed them, nor feared to
give expression to it.

The Spanish General now ordered Garcia and Bird to be brought before
him, and then addressed them thus:

“ As leaders of this band of rebels you shall be exeeuted at once. Jose
Gareia, atherwise Philip Verne, it’s a long standing account that I now wish
to settle with you. I have a brother's death to avenge.  You well romem-
ber the circumstances eonnceted with that brother's-death.”

“Yes,” answered Verne, whom we lhave heretofore known as Garcia.
“T o remember the cirenmstances, and would to God T conld not.”

“Tia a late hour to summon the cancer of remorse, but I hope it will
entt into vour vefy heart, until you drop dead before me; for dead ye shall
be within the hour,” hissed Durriel.

“Yillain, I fear you not.  If it be the will of Him on high that I dié
by the hands of you and your cutthroats here, I humbly Low te that will,
The remorse, S0 you are pleased to term it, is not for the death of the scoun-
rlr{'l vour brother, No! It is sorvow for the passing away of one uf
ourth s angels, a fair mmden whom T loved, and becanse I would not stard
by and sce a Spanish 7oué deceive und seduce her, I sent a bullet throuyh
bis coward’s heart, and so by my bapd died one whom you may weil own
%14 brother, for. no two could be more alike.”

“ Blindfold the wretoh, and énd his babb]mg ialk Y eried Burrwl
turiously.

Garcia’s eyes were b]mdf‘o]ded, and the soldiers drow up in line, pre-
» paratory to the execution of the, Cuban leader.

“Boldiers! Ready! Take aim! Fire!” commaonded the Gencral, and

"us the smoke from the volley cleared away, the dead body of Jose Garcia

was seen, stretched upon the ground, and riddled with bullets,

S0 died Philip Verne, one of the truest, noblest men the world could
boast of.

He had been a wealthy planter. A man of wealth, the whim pos--
sessed him to purcliase a plantation—some two years previous to events

win recorded—and the name of Verne, the New York millionnaire, was
known throughout the island of Cuba, Tle had killed the brother of' Bur-
riel, a3 explained by him previous to his exeention, The influence of the
General was brought to bear against the avenger of 4 woman’s wrongs, and
Verne fled from the city, and took refuge among the Patriots as a leader
of whom none surpassed him in courage or ability to plan and _direct,

“The work is well commenced.  Now for the other,” said Gonzales.

“T am an American,” said Bird, . _

“Were you America’s President, it would not save you, * aaid Borriel,

They were making preparation to hang Tom. -

“ Ag you are an Ameriean, we will give yon an American execution,

nd the first tree shall be vour gailows”

aned Gionzales smiled as he spoke.
6 '
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At this moment the soldiers who had followed Minnie returned, and one
whispered to his general, who started and said to C“arlos.: o

4 ¢« We must make quick work of this fellow. I have just received intel-

ligence that the people in the villages round about are dying by hundreds
ith the YELLOW FEVER!” o

WI“ Seei ” shouted Gonzales, pointing to Bird, “ the fever is in him now. I

H b

dread the contagion. 'We must fly! |

« General Burriel, beware how you add to your many deeds of cruelty.

The civilized world shudders at your merciless and blood-thirsty acts, aud p

) . . » said Tonm.
justice swift and terrible will yet be meted out to you,” sax
Ju?‘ll dare not face the dreadful fever,” cried Burriel, “See!” he‘ addeg,
excitedly. ¢ Some of the soldiers have taken it, and are sinking in their
tracks, Their comrades fly, leaving them fo die. Come! We must away
at once!” . .

As he spoke he hurriedly quitted the place, followed by such of his sol-
diers as were free of the disease, '

# What weakness is this?” cried Tom. My limbs refuse to support
me,” and even as he uttered the words he sank upon the ground completely
exhausted, o

% Tt’s the yellow fever, Tom Bird, and T leave you to battle ’gamstl it as
best you may,” and Carlos fairly hissed the word.s. - _ s

“ \y;Va.ter!’;"ater! Give me water ! I am dying with thirst,” cried poor
Tom, imploringly. . .

“ if Iphad molten lead T'd give it ye to drink,” said Gonzales, Falref}‘—

' i ' i d your life

11, Tom Bird, you have a mighty enemy to conquer mow, and yo
:;l’soon be at ’aﬂ end. Ha! ha!” he laughed. “T'm glad of it, and
thankfully do T resign my work to my friend, the foe you are now strug-

Jing with.” . . ‘ _
s Ags he spoke he started to go, but ran against an eld acquaintance of his
who was evidently in search of him.

% Hold up, Spanish ! " said the man.

“What! Dan Rhoady!”

. . oy |
“Yes, Dan Rhoady. I’ve come for yer life, and I'm goin’ to have it] .

¢ Jtand aside, man! Know you not that the very ai}' we breathe is full
of pestilence? The yellow fever is all about us.  Fly if yon would escape
it,” shounted €onzales. L o an
“ Yer might escape the ‘yaller Jack,” but yer can’t ‘jump’me: Hayv

: - 3 . ' n . .
. - "your prayers, Spenish, if you know how, for yer time has come!” cricl

Pan, and he seized the Spaniord. )
" ‘They Btriggled, apd Carlos would have fared but poorly, were it not
.that his hand was

.-$0 the ground. ™ )

gquick and practised, and Dan Rhoady soon fell bleeding

1]

i

. «You've killed me, Spanish. I'm darned sorry it wasn't the other”] §

t

“way,” groaned Dan, and rolled over'on his back, and struggled with deat
“after théma.nnerof a}l‘melo—d;-amaﬁc villains. g
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“Fool' Yon've crossed wy path for the lust time,” chouted the
Bpaniard, a: he sprang across the body of Rhoady and disappeared.

When the fever scare commenced, the Cabans took advantage of it, and
made their escape. Gus Dobson did not remain for behind.

Tom was now the only human being left that appeared to have any life.

“ Alone! Deserted by all, dying with this terrible fover, and ne one to
help me,”” moeaned our hero.

*“Yes, thére s some one to help you, for- I-will,- With the assistance of
kind beaven, T will assist and remain with you” - '

1t was Minnie whe spoke. Like an angel she seemed, as appearing upon
the rocks above, she ran toward Tom and gave him drink. She knelt
beside him, and fearing nothing, took his head upon her lap, #hd gave
him water from the little spring close at hand,

“Y will tell him all now.. Tom, do you not know me? Tt is Minnie -
Dallas who speaks to you.” S

*The water is trickling from the rocks, and yel I cannot reach'it,” said]
Tom, whe was in the height of the fever, \

“Alas! he is unconscious to all around him,” cried Mianie, and the teats
fell despite ivr  “T, too, am growing weak. Can this be the fover? Oh
Father, spare my life that T may save hds, My head’ grows digzy., 1 am
faint.  Just heaven, aid me!  Strange. visions appear before me. Queen of
the Antilles, driven from thy throne, T onee more behold theo seated on ity
and over thy head shines the bright star of hope.” ‘ - ‘

Minnie fell back helpless; the fever strong upon her. Bright visions
floated before her eyes, which were now fully controlled by a fevere(fimagi-
nation. : L o

Bhe saw the Goddess of Liberty, and kneeling before her was Tair Cubm,
in supplication bending.  Over them riding through rolling. clouds of war,
his charger dashing wildly on, was General Phil Sheridan, In large gol-

~ den letters, standing out in bold relief, and cireled by wreaths of beautiful

flowers, in very glory shiming, were these wards:

4nd Sheridan not maiy miles away!”
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CHAPTHER XII.

Wik RROAYERY AND BS-CA : VILXAINS TRIOMPR—" I'L.L, DO TITR gHoomIna "
~—G0MNA THRILLING: EVENTS—MOLR SURPRASES AND STARTLING DENOUEMRNT.

APPILY, Tom had but a alight attack of the fover, and was goon in a’
faiv way for recovery. The same may be said of Minnie, who was
not fong in regaining her health.

Who nursed them, do you suppose? "Why, Gus Dobson, of course.
He hed taken advantage of the fever seave to make good bis cseape with
the Patviots. But it was not the contagion that he feared ; he only wishe
i put 8 good distance betweon himself and the Spaniards. After a Hitle
thought on his part ho determined to return, and look aftor his friends,
whom he found in the position we left them at the conclusion of the last
shapter. ‘ '

Minnie wag not as gick: s# Tom, and when Dobson arrived, thengh wea
_she had regained her senses. 8he concluded that it were best to infurm
Gus as to her real chamcﬁer, and $hé delicately did-so.

He was surprised to behold in “ Little Cuba ” the daughter of the mur-
dered jeweller, but.did not allow his surprise to prevent him from making
immediate preparation to “doctor” his patients. ~

“ I'll soon have you correo with a ¢ I, hogaid.  “All T want is waier,
and there’s plenty of that about this neighborhood. There’s nothing like it
for fever, and the open air is an assistant such as few sicle people have the
benefit of, It’'s an exploded theory that fover patients should not be
allowed cold water to drink, and fresh air to breathe, Tt belongs to the
dark agcs of blurrcd resson, and is a decided and fogyliseally uld fogy
idea.”

“ Mr, Dobson, pleass keep my secret,”’ Minnie said.

“ Correct with a ‘ K" I certainly shall.”

“Don't cven menti{m it to Tom—I mean Mr. Bird—should he recover.’

“T shall keep your secret liko a donble waisted corner-stone, with a cop-
per lmmg over its contents.”

A few days had coms and gone, and our ficnds were getting along fucly,
when they met another blow, and the scale of disappointment was heay v
with the weight of more sorrow and more trouble.

Gonzales could not rest easy until he had returned to see his vietims
dead or dying; 8o he, in company with several others, who Lad lud 0
fever and did mot fear it, went baok to the ptace where he had left il
Americans,
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During the execution the spectators kept very quiet, Some of the vol-
nnteers made theiv jokes and laughed ; bat the prevailing feeling among
the crowd of spectators was that ot fear of the consequences of the cruel deed.

THE BURIAL.

After the execution there appeared five wagons dragged by mules, and
apon these wagons the corpses were thrown like so many bags of coru,
Captain Fry was lying in one of these carts lowermost ; in another wagon
five dead bodies were so laid that their heads were hanging over the back-
boatd, switging to and fro, while the biood was dropping to the ground.
The broken skulls were only kept together by the skin of the head. The
corpses were carted to a swampy place in the neighborhood, where a large
hole was dug, into which the bodies were thrown, and then, by a covering
“of & little earth, they were hid from iortal view.

THE LAST OF THUI VIRGINIUS.

TI’{E fcllowing will serve as a retrospection, as it covers the whule of LF 0
Virginius case and is a concise account,

The Virginius question is finally settled, at least so fur ns the vessel her-
self is coneerned, for she now lies in eight fathoms of water at Frying-pan
Bhoal, ten miles south of Cape Fear light, on the southern coast. Brought
up a blockade-ruriner, hor earcer has been an eventful one. Built on the
Clyde some time about 1862 or 1863, for speed mainly, she began by run-
ning into our Southern ports during the war, When Mobile was captured,
in 1864, she was lying in that harbor Joaded with cotton, and was confiscated,
8le was then called the Virgin.  After the close of the war she passed int
the hands of parties, who used her to run into Cuba with supplies Yor the
isurreetionists there, and her trips, up to the ever-memorable event that
wsulted in her capture, the end of October last, were- both numerous and

Auccessful.  About cighteen months ago, the Spanish navy about Cuba re-
reived orders to destroy the Virginius wherever and whenever she could be
caught.  As to the fate of the crew, nothing was said, though it was pretty
well understood that Spanish regret would not be very loud if they went
to the bottom,  Six months after that order was issued, the Virginius was
cornered up in the port of Aspinwall by the Spanish war steamer Pizarro,
and held there three months, She might have been there yet had pot Gen-
ceral, Hurlbut, who during several years of late haa represented our Govern-
ment in various South American Republies, visited Aspinwall in the way of
his duty. Upon his arrival there the Colombian Governor officially cofn-\
municated with him, reminding him that the United States was bound by
treaty to protect the neutrality of the Colembian waters, and informing him
of the state of affairs. The Pizarro had threatened to fire into the
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upon th. boat, and inso doing must ineyitably lamage the town aud jed-
pardize the lives of parties not eoncerned, Giesoval IMurlbut sent for the:
commander of the Virginius (the since morder-d Captain Fry was not in.
charge of her then), who answered in person, bringing with him the ship’s
papers, These were all right and legally clear. - They represcuted that the
ship was owned in New York, whence she had sailed with a cargo of mer-
chandise ; that she had put in at several ports by the wuy, where she had
been regularly cleared; her register was perfect; furthermore, she had
aboard nothing whatever of a contraband nature. The United States stea-
mer Kansag, coming into Aspinwall at this junoture, General Hurlbut in-
stracted her commander to escort the Virginius out to sea and to sinl the
Pizarro if interference was attempted. The Virginius was accordingly}
taken out, Little of her was heard afterwards until the Tornado ran her
down, and towed her into the harbor of Santiago de Cuba. With the eveuts
that immediately followed, the whole world is tamiliar. General Ryan and
three of the Cuban passengers were shot on the morning' of November fth,’
their execution being followed, on the Tth, by the shooting of Captain
Fry and thirty-six of the crew, and another bateh of twelve on the 10th.
This made fifty-three in all who were executed, It is unnecessary to detail
the international imbroglio which ensued. The Virginius was despatchied

" to Havana, where she arrived on the afterncon of November 18th, with
the Spanish colors at her masthead. The survivors of her crew and pas-,
sengers, 102 in number, were delivered over to Captain Braine, of. the
Juniata, at Santiago, on the 18th of December, and arrived at New Youl |

" on the 28th, The Virginiug herself was towed out of the harbor uf'\"+

"Havana on the 12th of December, and taken to Bahia Honda, where slic
was formally delivered over on the morning of the 16th, to the United
States steamer Despateh, Captain Whiting eommanding.  She was then taken
to the Tovtngas, from which point she started for New York on the 190

_ in tow of the Ossipee and with a prize crew on board. Here the melan-

choly termination of her career began.  Fair weather was experienced unti!
" Bnbdrday, the following day, when a gale sprang up, Rough weather con-
tinued, and the Virginins signalled that she was leaking badly. Captain
“Walters, commander of the Ossipee, therefore determined to shape his course
for Charleston, 8. C,, but as they got into smoother waler the Virginius
behaved better, and the water was kept out of her fire-room. On the

. morning of Clristias day, however, severe weather having continued, the
Virginius was leaking as badly as ever, and the vessel put into Frying-pan
shoals, about ten miles south of Cape Fear light, where smoother watey . .
could be ohrained,. Flere the vessel came to anchor, Captain Walters hop-
ing that the Virgiiins would ride out the gale.  Before daylight nexs

- morning (Friday) Commander Woodrow sigpalled with lights that the
Virginius was Jeaking rapidly, with fires out and pumps stopped, and that

~ the crew wished to be taken off, Boats were lowered from the Ossipee at

* daylight, and by seven o’clock A. M. 2ll on board the Virginius were trans-
ferred to,the former vessel, As a heavy sea was running, the work of re-

. myving vas one of mueh danger and difficulty, and, therefore, no
Hven were T ‘endeavoring to save their personal effects or any other
property on the Virginius, The hawser of the Virginius was cut, and &

My attached to mdrk her positian, in case she sunk out of sight, The'
Osstpee remiained at anchor during the day, and at a quarter past four o’clock,
P. Mg the Virginius, which had been gradually settling, went to the

. } ) .

THE EKRD,




