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INTRODUCTORY NOTICE.

BY THE AGTHOR OF “§T. LEGER,JY

WE cannot advise any mere man or woman of

faghion, young or old, to take up this volume.

Neither the one nor the other will be interested

in it, for neither will have the taste to appreciate '
its contents, unless perchance some such person,
in a moment of ennwi, should be attracted by the

freshness of the deseriptions and the novelty of the

scenes to run through its pages; as a reigning belle

sometimes stops to regard, with a mixture of envy
and admiration, the natural bloom which mantles

the cheek of ‘a fine, unsophisticated country girl:

‘but this is exceptional.

CmThere are those tho will peruse this book with
pleasure and satisfaction. Whoever loves garden,
and grove, and shrub, and vine, finding enjoyment in
all the gifts of our kindly mother eayth, will lay hold

of it with avidity. Such will be ‘pleased to learn
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what Nature«—-not the stern old parent of our N or th,
but Nature young and prodwa,l and Eden-like,
brings forth in the: charmed circle of her tropieal |
home. These have taste and a fine appreclatlon
and, we may hope, the opportumty to (rratlf'y both,
To another class still, this work will specially
‘commend itself’; to that élass——alas? ltﬁ chmberS

are numer 0us--who ye'nn after the happiness oﬁ‘ a

home without means or the hope of' means to acqulre i

on e; who have become Wem ied and dlscom aged by’ I

years of incessant effort [and overwork, without
‘any prospect of breaking| the fetters which bhind
~ them to tlheir destiny, aﬂld which are forged but
too securely. They will find a way of escape by
perusing this romantic, but truthful, narrative.

- “In the Tropics"J is the twelve-month record of
a young man who for a|number of fy'éars was a
clerk in a large mercantile establishment in. this
_city. Finding that without friends or c#pital it‘
“was nearly, or, as it scemed to him, qulte 1mpossa-
ble ‘ever to accomplish any thing on his own

account, and that he wag becoming dally more
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unfitted for any other occupation ; Weimed too

by the misfortunes of an elder brother, he resolved

to quit the eity,lt while health and vigor. still re-

mained to him, and geek a home elsewhefe He

- gives his reasons for decldlng to go to Santo

'Domlngo, and this volume is the history of his

first twelvemonth’s experience in that island,

| being brought down to the 1st of J anuﬁry of the

- prosent yea.r ' SRR ‘ .

The work is Wntten Wlth a &mphclty ab—
solutely fascinating, remmdmg one of the finer
passénges of Defoe. The record of his daily
routine on his littl‘ej ostancia of forty acres
is so minute in detail, and so interesting by its
freshnebs, that we find om:.elves uneonsclously

gharing all -the hopes and foars of the young

" American farpler We are anxious about the

success of every experiment, and rejoice at every

~.tarn of‘ ofood fbrtune which befalls him. -

The descriptions of the persons our hero en-
counters are so vividly drawn that the reader .

a,t: once feels at home with them. Don  Julio
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Perez becomes our friend as well as the friend
of “Sefior Vecino.” We embrace Don Delfirlh
again and again as we experience his fresh

acts of kindness, almost daily repeated. The

friendly services of J uan Garcia go straight to .

our heart, especially if we take into account the

active benevolence of his « lily of a wife” (black
though she be), the officious, busthng and gossip-
ing Anita. These worthy people seem to have

taken the “innocent lamb of a stranger” tinder

their special protection, and well do they perform
thelr trust. L ’

To us, however, Tio Juanico.is the pieturesque

charac,ter of the scene. He is thus deseribed
“His dark Indian face, with its gentle mouth
and sadly earnest eyes, was not uncomely, and his
shapely head, with its mass of jetty hair, was real-
ly noticeable in its fine proportions ; but both his
back and breast had a peculiar and ungalnly prom-
inence, amountmg to deformity. Aside from thls
he was a muscular well-limbed man, in the

strength of his age, and, as Isoon saw, as ready as
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he was capable for hard work. His voice was:

strikingly elear and musical, but it had the.same

expressmn of patlent sadness Whlch Jooked out of
his eyes.” .5
Jranico becomes the servant, friend, and faith- -

fal man-Friday of the New Yorker, and makes
one of the most charming poihts in the volume. To
finish the picture, we have narrated with almost
Tudierous fidelity the story of the‘ perfidious native
choppers who stole all our friend’s. satin-wood ;

' reg” 18
then an account of the f‘man Andres” .and h

» in’ the matter
- shrewd spouse, who were so sharp in the

“of cocoa-nut sprouts ; while the affair of the swind-
ling mason, who attempts to take. advantage of the
“Qefior’s” necesmtles goes to-confirm the old adage,

that “human nature is pretty much the samg -the |

- world over.”

But we must leave these fascinating seenes that
the reader may the more speedily enter on them.
Before we do, however, we earnestly solicit the at.

tention of every reflecting person to this single

* paragraph. Writes the young settler :”

'
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% The most manly. workers I have seen in this
country are white men. Tnder the warm’ sun of

the tropics, white working -men and mackinery

will yet open the gémzdest Jield of civilization ever

reatized.”

A sermon, a lgci;uré, a treatise are bound up in
these two sentences. Let the thoughtful reader
weigh them well. o

It is proper to observe, that we ‘received' the
manuscript for this volumie from an esteemed

friend in Santo Domingo City. To us has

“belonged only the agreeable task of making some

trifling revisions for the press, which the absence

of the author prevented being doue in person.

New YoRE, June, 1863.
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IN THE TROPICS.

CHAPTER 1.

i INTRODUCTORY.

" How I came to leave New York.—Why I went to Santo Domingo.‘ ‘

~—The voyage. —Arrival at the town.——Am introduced to Don
Leonmdo Delmonte.—A  hospitable reception—Resolve to
strike for the interior. —An unexpected greeting.——An old
settler —~What he advizes.—Start on foot for Palenque. —Visit

nto Don Julio Perez—What comes of it.—T purchase a small
; farm and. take possession. :

\ , ‘
1 WAS ‘born and reared on a large farm in the heart

“of the State of New York, and all my tastes are for

the mdependent life and tranqml occupa,tlons of the

cquntry.- Nevertheless, it was my destiny to strug-

“gle for a livelihood séveral\yéars within the crowded

walls of a city establishment, and that with so little
success, that the end of each season found me no

nearel an mdependence than the begmnmg ‘

g
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"1 had ot ventured to marry ansucg{h prospects ;
but my only brother had lgved better, or. more sue-
cessfully, perhaps, and takeén to himself a wife. He

had th'e misfortune to losae her some two years
ago, and wearied of a series of dlscoumgmo elr-
cumstances, which® seemed to create, with every
“effort to improve his condmon, only a fotter the
more, he proposed_ to seek |2 new home in the Far
West. -

He has three boys, whom he desires to educate in

such a manner that they may become industrious,

selfhelping, and independent men, equally removed

from boorish ignorance and elegant imbecility. As

a poor man, he did not see his way clear to accom-

plish this in a large city, | Among the cheap lands
and- growing population of the: West it was more
possible, and he warmly sqlicited me td move with
~him in the direction of the setting sun. =

I was more than Wiﬂing t0 cast behind me the dust

: natlons V ' ' ' P

of the city ; but for various

ing a homé in some high,

reasons I preferred seelk-

region of tropical America, [to beginning anew in the

healthy, and accéssible
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equaily distant, more trying, aﬁd less profitable fields

of Minnesota.

After welghmg all the facts befme us, to the
best of our, ablhty, we - declded to cast our future
lot in Santo .Domingo, as it ‘had the advanmge, i}
lr’lnhappﬂy denied to the Spamsh American republics,
of a stable government, at peace w113h all other

1 volunteeled to e the pioneer in the work of

“ ﬁudmg and makmg- ready our new home, and I set '

about my prepamtions without delay.

Tleft New York on a biting, gusty morning, early
1n December, and after a pleasant passage of fourteen
days, landed at Santo Domingc; City,amid the balmy
air and bright verdure of a Northern June. All na-
tﬁre,re\'rélled‘iﬁlan overflowing Wealth of fruits and -~
flowers and foliage. The people were moving about -

in light ‘summer dresses, and the store doors and

~ house windows were wide open to admit the fresh

sea-breeze.
The uovelty, and, perhaps still more, the bught

contrast of this delicious climate with the Wmtry
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rigors of our northern latitudes, prepossessed me at

" oiice, and strongly, in favor of this new country.

I remained, however, but one day in the city of °

Santo Domingo. An American firm there has pro-

vided some’native cottages on the heights overlook-

ing the town, for the transient accommodation of im-

nngrant families coming over in their vessels. In
one of these I obtained a corner of refuge for myself'
and my few eﬁ'ects, while T cast about me for the

choice of a final abldmg—place

A Cuban gentleman, rest dmcv‘ in New York, who

has “travelled extenswely 1n Mexico . and Centlal
Ameriea, as well a8 in the West India Islands, had

recommended Santo Domingo as offering, on the

whole, more advantages to. a farmer or mechanic,

ermigrating from: the United States, than any other
country of tropic'al Aﬁlerica |
This advice confirmed me in my own opmlon 80
I followed it-the more readﬂy o
Besides advice, my friend favored me with a let-

ter of introduction to a gentleman of the name of

Delmonte, who, I soon learned, was a memiber of

Lire 1x Sr. DomiNgo. 17T

one of the old patrician families of the island.  Ie
is a notary public, an office of trust and distinction

under Spanish law ; and at the qucial request of the

- official and commercial representative of the “States”

in this country, he keeps a list of the most desimble ‘
landed properties offered for sale, for the benefit of
American immigrahts in quest of homesteads.

1 presented m;y letter, and requested- his advice.

’ Don Leonardo Delmonte received me with the

obliging suavity of '.a high-bred gentleman, and fre‘elyl
1aid before me the details of the numerous proper-
ties he ha,& in charge ; but none of them ecame within
the scope of my narrow means.

They were chiefly sugar estates, 61‘1 large tracts of
mahogany and logwood forests altogether beyond
the possxblhty of my means of purchase, but it occur-
red to me that some one of them mlght be obtainable

on a long lease. I snated my situation fi: Lmkly, and

asked Don L@onardo what he thought of the chances

 of hiring a farm.

“There Would be no chfﬁculty in gettmg a plaoe,”

he answered, after hearmg me out with kmdiy atten-
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tion. “ But why not stuke at once into the mtermr,
and buy a small farrn on tlme ?  With the falmmor

implements in your posse sion, and your expeueme

ifi agriculture, you can pay for your land in a few,

~ years, and meanwhile be shaping your homestead to

your taste,”

«This was my plan in coming here, but the prices .

of land scem formidably high,” T said, doubtingly.

“Yes, immed'iatelyA around the city land ¢s high;
but.a short distance back it is almost as cheap as the
public: lands of the United States.”

Don Leonardo has studied our laws, language, and
mstltutlons, and 1;nder tands them hke a native.

“ What partlcular section of the count1y would you
adwse me to settle i in, Don Leonal do "1 asked after
a moment’s pause.

« That depends on what you propose to make the

. prineipal feature of cultivation,” he rephed. “We

must reflect a little on what—all things considered—

is likely to suit you best.”

We stood a long time before a map of the Island

of “Hay:rti, and, with Don Leonardo’s copious notes of
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description in hand, discussed the several speciémlties
and various gifts of San Cristoval, Bani, and Azua to
the west, and of, Macoris, Romana, anduSamana to the
east; but, not.one of the many fine corn, cotton, coffee,
and sugar estates was within my reach, for none on
his list were offered in small lots, and I left the office
of jf;he polite notary in per'ple:;:ity and irresolution,

I had turned my ste]_:;s toward my temporary quar-
ters, td think over in quiet all I had heard, and come
to some settled resolutlou as to the direction I should |
pursue in my search for a home, when a trifling inei- -
dent concluded my hes1tat10n and determined my |

f

future course.

1 was walking slowly along a sidé street, anxiously

~ revolving ‘my next proceeding, when a horseman
rode hy at a brisk pace, and dismounted at the door
“of atidy cottage, a fgw paces ahead. As I came up

. I heard the joyous welcome of wife, and children

poured forth in such a flood of hearty, homely Eng-
lish that it arrested my attention, and half uncon-

. . (-
sciously I paused for a moment to look in on the

~ happy scene,
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The wide door opened into a neat, well-furnished

room. on 2 level with the street, and a livély. party of

friends and kindred were grouped around the newly

arrived, with the warmest expressions of affectionate

welcome., They were all colored people, yet: their

_ dress and every item of their surroundings bespoke

at a glance easy circumstances and somewhat of cul-
ture. . |
Recollectingv myself, T was about to pass on my
way, with a bow of mute apology for my abrupt pause
at the open door, when the maste1 of the house saw
‘me, and interrupted his account of the state of frlends
at Bani and Palenque——mwhlch, from my recent cen-
versation with Don -Leonardo, I caught up with a
thrill of peculiar interest—to step forward. and ask

me if there was any thing in which he could'sérVe

me. 1 excused my breach of decorum by ﬁanl\ly ,
stating that I was a stranger just landed, and that -

- the grateful and unexpected accents of my native

land bad for an instant arrested me at his door.. i
“ Ah, sir,” said the man, in the most respectful tones,

“the American language is always like sweet music

Lire 1x St.-DomMiNgo. 21

to me, too. T have lived here near on to thirty years,
and with God’s help have done very well in Santo
Domingo; but there is no treat for me like seeing -

a gentleman from the States, and hearing of their

) grég,t"doings in steamboats, and railroads, and tele- |

graphs.”
© “T ghall be: glad to exchange information with
you,” I replied.—*The latest news from the United
Stateé against your old experience in the nature and
capabilities of this country » |

"« am a plain, hard-workmg man, wnshout much -
educatxon, said B;_ooks——that was the name of my
new acquaintance—*but I have had plenty of rough

experience here, and if any thing T kuow about this -

~ country can be of uge to you, sir, I shall be proud

to do you a service.” 5
Here was the very man I needed.
This sensible old settler, with . his_thirty years of
practlcal—m, as he caIled it, rough Workmcr-man 8

—experience of soils, seasons, and locahtles, WaS-

~worth more to me, a poor toiling beginner, than vol-

umes of scientific dissertation, fit only for rich men
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who. were able to carry out large plans with full
hands. Mbreov'er, he had just returned from a jlong
visit to Bani and Palenque, both inviting places,
%;hirty' and forty m_;ﬂes to the westward of Santo Do-
mingo, to which, from among other points, rich in
gotton and, sugar lands, Don Leonardo Delmonte had
called my attention, as dlstmwulshed for pure air and .
healthy water. -

Not desumg to tresaass on Brooks’s good- -nature

" at ‘this ‘moment of re-union with his family, 1 de-

clined the arm-chair his wife hastened to press on my.

acceptance, and confined the questions I was eager

to flood him with to one or two about the places he |

had just visited. His answers were extremely sug-

gestive.

“ Palenque,” he said, with animation, “is the love-

liest situation, and has the finest harbor to be found

anywhere on the south coast of Santo Domingo, be.

tween this city and Azua.”
“You ought to know this coast by heart, » I sald
with a smile at his earnestness..

“ You may well believe it, sir. I have learned it
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%

“like A, B, C, by cutting and loading mahogany, and |

other ivoods, to ship at everyl inlet and landing from

here to the Haytia.n line.”

,‘ﬁgﬂ

triet for farming ' .['-' o

Ty

“ And what is your oplmon, Broag?';, of this dis-’

“ As to that, I can 'Lssuﬁe you, siry t%a,t all along
the - coast, about Palenélue Bani, a'rfdf Azua, is a

_beauuful level country, w %ﬁne deqnnws for pasture

* back towards the hills, 1&1rather"d¥’y some seasons,

N

but very healthy.” Nooow

¢ And how about the fruits ' T inguired with in-

‘terest

“Plenty of frmts, sir—two or th1 ee kinds for every
month in the year, for the people who will take the
trouble to plant them., But that, you know, is the
case evelywhele in this region.”

“Only one question more Brooks, and then I will

“leave you to enjoy the company of your family, with-

many thanks for your obliging information.”

o Plealse don’t speak of it, sir, It is such a pleasure

to us all to have a few words with an American.”

“ Well, my remaining question iz about the price
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of | farm“ing land. Do you know how it ranges in .

that direction ?” | o |
« Not exactly, sir. It mustl»bé cheap enough,
thoﬁgh for most of it lies. Wasfe, overgrown Wi-th
monte thicket.”
“For wantof 1nhab1tants, perhaps 1 suggested,
“ Not that alone, by any means,” replied Brooks, |
«To be sure, the people are not vely thick there-
| abouts, but‘there is enough of them tp do somethin g,
if fhey knew whét to do, and how to do it, for
themselves and their beantiful lands. But they don’t.”
“Yes, I am told the Dominicans are not very
bCIentlﬁC farmers.”
i Sc1ent1ﬁc, gir! Why, bless the p001 souls, there
is not one in a hundred would kngw a plough from a

wheelbarrow, if you were to put them, down together

on their dinner-table. That is,” added Brooks,in a

more Subdued“tone, «“ if these Fancheros ever used

k
such ﬁxmgs as a recrulal dmner-table

“ Why, Brooks, I cannot imagine. the poss1b1hty'

of farming Wlthout ploughs, and wheelbarrows too,

for that matter.”
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¢ That is; because you are an American, sir; but
~you will soon see for yourself that the Whole of this
- beantiful country is in a dead sleep, for want of these |
ploughs and such like helps to break up the hard
crust, and let out the life that really is in the land.” .

“Well, I think I can pron:ube to show you, some
day or other, an American plough in motion, w1th
an American ploughman at the handle, trying his
best towards wakmg up some little corner of thlsA

sleepmg soil.”

On this we palted for the day; but in the evening

Brooks called to mention that Don. Juho Perez, a

We‘tlthy pmpnetm a few miles beyond Palengue,

‘wanted to leabe several farms on “shales,’f or at a

nominal rent for a term of years, to Amerlcan farm-

ers. It had oceurred to him that possﬂn]y this gen-

* tleman Would sell me a small tract of ﬁfty or sixty
acres on very. easy terms, as he was bent on getting

' some people about him who really understood farm-

ing. .
I took down the address of this proprietor, and in

the morning went with it to Do Leonardo, the no-
2 ‘
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tary, to learn whether this property Wasu on his list,
of lands for sale. Tt was not, but the owner, Don
Juho Perez, was his personal friend, and he offered
to give me a letter to Him if T chose to go and see
the pla,ce. I gratefully accepted ‘the offer; the let-
ter was written on ‘ehe spot's and I went back to
' my temporary home with a light step, to prepare for
the trip. ' _

Arrangmg with Brooks to forward my offects to-
Palenque by a coasting vessel in ease I decided to

remain, I took my staff and scrlp, and set out on

foot for the land of promlse the third morning after

‘my arrival in Santo Dommgo _
Tt was a long day’s walk to Palenque, but the
green and smiling landscape begmled the hours and
- the sun was yet an hour high when I arrived at the
~ door of Don Julio’s country house. I gent in the
letter by a eervant and scarcely had the time ne-

cessary to read it passed, when a slender, graceful

bnght—eyed man presented himself with a cordla,ll

welcome. I read/many signs of hope in his clear

brow, well-shaped head, and mellow voice.‘_l Gene
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tleman wis written on every line of his face, and
in’ every movement of his sligﬁt but well formed
persoﬁ. * |

- The letter of his friend, Don Leonardo Delmonte,

- had briefly explained the object of my visit, and he

entered into the details of farming Jife in the United

‘_ States with an eager and ini;elligent interest. " I

!state.d to him my exact situation, and did not
attempt. t6 conceal the narrowness of the means on
which 1 founded my presumptuoﬁs plan of creating
for me and mine an mdependent homestead. Don

Julio was not W1H1ng to sell his land but he said

there was a corner strip of somethmg like forty

acres, with a small elearmg, and the ruins of an old -

- cabin upon it, which he would consent to part with

to an American farmer who would engage to settle
upon it at once.

The next morning I arose with the sun. I spent
a busy and anxious day running over the land.

It was rather well 1;111[11)e1ed1 with patches of heavy

undergro*bvth here and thefe, but generally open

and grove-like. . The best point was that. direetly
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around the old cabin—a pelfectly free space of not.

less than two acres in extent, bordered by some very

large fruit-trees. -

Don Julio had named his price—one hundred and -

fifty dollars, payable in one yéaf. After this brief
survey of' the grouﬁd, I went back in the evening to
gay to him that I accepted the terms and would
- like to enter 'into possession, in order to go to work.
’ 1mmed1ately ‘ |
“ But this is the dry season,” said Don Julio.
“ From the middle of December to some time lm
April you cannot rély upon. rain enough to bring out.
any crop whatever that is not put in. as early as
- November.” o .
 “But the ground is to be \01 ared,” I said.
“Fences are to be made, and some kind of shel-
ter must be put up for farming aﬁimals and im-
. plementé, and this serene season seems to afford the
very best Weé,thgr for that kind of wor -
“ Very true; there is plenty of work suitable for

_each season of the year,” was in substance - Don

Julio’s reply, “but few in this country either care.

LIFE IN ST. DOMI-NGO ' 29
or know how to regula.te thelr business so as to do
the rwht than' at the rwht time.”

“ Everywhele in this World the only way to win

good returns for your labor is to work. ‘with system

and fmethought and 1 must try to learn the best

b‘i’y

“ But you cannot hve on your place at present o

szud Don Julio, mterrogatwely “You must secure

a few sejrvants, and build yourself g cottage ‘before
you can possi‘bly settle on your estancia.”

“1 sha",ll patch up the old cabin for a shelter, and

be my own servant until I feel my Way to lomethmg |

: better 7”1 answered, resolutely.

“ Well " returned Don Julio, with one of tﬁose ‘I
-happy turns of expression which bonverts into a
compliment what an ill-bred man would treat as a
disparaging clrcumstance; “Well,if you are resolved
on that eourse, T can only gay, that the man who hzs.s |
the courage to walk from Santo Dommgo here, in
one day, to find a farm, and who examines the ground
and completes the purchase on the next, is not hkely

to fa.ll in any thing he undertakes.”
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“I thank you for the compliment, Don Julio, and
will accept it as an encour'agement, fo péréevere inv
my scheme of smgle-handed farming.” !

On' this we retired for the n10‘ht and befme my
host was awake in the mommg, I was on the road
to my estancidy with a machete and hand-axé on my
shoulder, to repair as best I might, with these bor-
rowed implements, the old cabin, and clear the small
- grass-plot around it of the encroachmcr weeds.

A Week later I had planted myself in the old cabm
A-—the merest apology for a shelter—on the land I
had bargained f01, and had written for my boxes
and farmmg thmgs to be sent to me by one of the
httle craft plymg along the coast. , o

This ruin of a cabin, the two acf}as of cléa,red
ground,‘more or less, “;ith gome fragments of the
na‘tive evergreen‘fenée of \Maya around them, were
all the improvements on the'pla‘ce. Yet I entered

‘hopefully upon the task of converting this bit of

wilderness into a well-cultivated homestead. B

. Partly at Don J ulio’s suggesmon, and partly to _

. aid my memory, when I wished to recall how my:

[
1
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work succeeded in its season, but most of all to

- have some record which might serve a little to guide

- the first steps of other new settlers,i began from

the first to take notes of what was attémpted, and
what done, as each month came and went in its

course,

- fAfter mending the thatehed roof of the cabin, and
uuttmw away the stragglmg brush around it, I was
1eady to receive my farming 1mp1ements and the
small stock of pxowsmns which I had left to be sent

on by water. Until they arrived I slept under the

_ hospitable roof of Don Julio,

At the close of the last week of December, the
coasting sloop Ahce landed my goods at Port Pa-
lenque, together with 2 small cart. It was a mere
hand-cart, in fact, whlch I bad fitted with- shafts on
the voyage, but it was my ¢ chiefest treasure,” :md ]

loaded on it the balance of my worldly gear, and walk- |

ing by the side of the donkey I proceeded with humble

rejoicing to my homeuE Islept there for the first time

New Year’s Eve, and that night I commenced my

- new life, and this, its faint, imperfect record.
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CHAPTER 1.
' JANTUARY.

Firat night. on my farm‘.—Ha.ppyn surprise in the morning.—A
singular arrival —Resolve to turn it to account.—Jingage t\;ha
servicos of Juan and Anita Garcia.—Tént-making.—Juan as-
sists.—Préparations for supper by Anita,—My new avenue.—-
Orang® and linde groves.-—An unnecessary {right. —Falthfulness
of Juan.—The spring grove.—My garden.—What it contaifsi—
How we fenced it—-American plough: and other implements.—

Astonishment of the natives.—The old cabin.—What I did in .

one montl,

P

I ThrEW myself in my hammock for my first night’s

rest.in my new home, with an indescribable sense of
respongsibility, yet with a keen sensation of delight in
the free and self'—réliapt éxistence' I had chosen. But
)th(.a fatigue of bringing ‘home, and partially unpack-

ing and putting in place even my limited stores,

was sufficient to overpower the excitement of my

novel position, and I was soon buried in profound

repose,
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There was 1o door left on the cabin, and as T opeﬁ—
ed my eyes in the morning, I'looked down a green
slope, and fh_rough an arcade of waving branches, on
a cluster of lime-trees, dotted with stars of golden

fruit. Under the shade of those limes, and encircled -

' with trees of larger growth,.'bubbles 1 spring -of cool,

delicious water.

F . -

On this green slope, half-way between -’fh% sfiai‘fng

and the old cabin, 1 decided to pitch my sléeping-

tent.

It was New Year's day,Ja; dsy of festival through

all Christendom, yet it seemed to me fhat I could not

- enjoy it until I had set up my tent and entered for—

 mally mto occupation. . o ‘ -

)
!

I made my coﬂ'(,e, and had my truly happy New‘
Year’s breakfast in the luxurious company of my own.
thoughts, projects, and anticipations for the long

round of twelve months now opening-iwith this bright

- and genial morning,

After breakfast came the bﬁsiness{ @f setting up -

the tent. In bringing it. with me from New York, I

‘thought to use it for a temporary dwelling on my’

2*

I
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intended purchase, should there happen to be nothing

“better to be found in-the shape of shelter. It came in E

good stead, for it leaves the cabin free for kitchen,
storehouse, and workshop, and affords me a cleanly
and acceptable refuge for my hours of rest and
relax-ﬁ_tion. ‘
Congratulating myself on my comfortable pros
bects, I was quite satisfied to regard tent-raising as a

holiday enjoyment, and set about it with a zest.

- W’hiIIl I was cutting some forked sticks to strengthen

. it sto
black and very tall man, making his way throagh the
bushes. _il"e approached with a smiling face aﬁd a
profusion of coniplimentary bows; which liquefied, as
it were, into a torrent of friendly words as he ﬁzet‘.
~ my extended hand. . | |

He brought on his back a macuta—one of the
woven baskets of the coﬁnfry—_ﬁlled with oranges,

plantains, bananas, and limes, which he tendered to

me with an air of hearty satisfaction—on the part ol

! : !
his wife. : | |

T had to ask my visitor his name, for these Domin- -

Fly, I happened to look round, and$aw a very -
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icans rarely use any form of introduction, either in

presenting themselves or any one else for acquaint-

‘ance, and learned that it was Juan Garcia, my near-

est neighbor on the road to Bani, and that he had

come to offer his services and those of his family, if

there was any thing in. which he could be wuseful
to me. ‘

Don Julio Perez had named this man to me as the

‘most willing and industrious Iaborer in my vicinity ; .

and so he has proved, for he has worked with and

for me the most of the month, in a truly faithful and

thm-oﬁghly helpful manner. o |
In return for his acoeptabfe gift of &'resh f,rui‘ts, I

could only offer Juan a portion of the poor luncheon

- of erackers and dried fish which I had laid_ out for

: my own frogal meal. So far was my new friend and

neighbor from slighting this more than Spartan ban-
quet, that he asked permission to take what I had
given him to his wife; and when I thkew a handful

of sea-biscuit into the macute for his children, he be-

~ came perfectly resplendent in-ivory and eloquence. _

- He assured me that his Anita was a superior cook
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and an unequailed washer of fine linen, and in either
" capacity was wholly at my service, volunteering to
bring her over in the afternoon to convince me of her

abilities in these lines of utility.

These are homely details; butall the daily wants of

life pr ess hardly on new settlers, and the ready help
of Juan and Anita has been a comforting aid to my
restricted efforts.

Juan showed himself an alert, Wﬂhng, and gervice-
able man, on this the very first mornmg of our ac-

quaintance. He had a ready,'hand for every thing.

He gave me some‘instruction'abo_ut the value of the -

‘noble trees skirting the cleared space while be plied
the machele ainong them. His timély assistance en-

" abled me to settle the posts and quickly rear my tent

in the selected spot, under the shade of those im- -

mense old fruit-trees, evidently the relics of a formenr,

settlement.
The ground slopes gently down from the cabin to
this group q:;lf trées at the edge of the clearing,l where
they encircle the spring in a symmetrical grove.

- When the tent was up, Juan proceeded to cut
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some leaves of the fan-palm, and bound them into a

broom with a strong, cord-like vine, which he ealls

- balwuea ; with this escoba he swept up the earth floor

of the tent as deftly as a woman, while I arranged

my boz}c‘es for seats and stretched niy'hammock into a
commodious sleeping-cot. 'This done, I sﬁrrenclered
myself to a couple of hours of moontide repose, and
Juan went home.

It was a sweet rest, thotigh I was too much inter-

ested to sleep; and with deep thankfulness to our

‘Father in Heaven for the prospect before me,
. looked out of the rais-ed curtain of my codl, airy tent
'throucrh ‘the arcade of ‘protectmg trees, and pla,nneql

- my next work.

It was a bold invasion into my shallow purse to
engage a man, so early in my career ; but that.

stragghng and broken cirouit of Maya hedge re-

~ quired anative hand to ~manage it, and I decided to

bargain’ with Juan for a week’s assistance in fencing
in a honselot.
He had gone home to carry my mumﬁceth Glfts of

dried herring and sea-biscuit to his wife and children,
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but he did not fail t%:etum towards evening with

| his Anita. She is a laughing, buxom body, full of

+ talk and curiosity, but si:rictly.respeetﬁlﬂ? and fully as

anxious as hen hushand to prove herself an obliging

- neighbor. Their little girl,_Teresa, is a bright and

restless child of ten, black but comely, and she natu-)
raﬁzéd herself on my premises from that day forward.
" Few noons pass without Teresa darting her round
' head between the curtains of my tent on some mes-

sage from. her parents, or to ask some trifling favor

on her own account, but she is never in the way. The

other ¢hild, a boy, younger than Teresa, I see little

of ; and as he is a busy little imp of mischief, T am

L1

nof sure that I-would be sorry were I not to see him

at, all. . ‘
Amta brought with her a cake of cassava bread

a%d some chocolate, which. she asked permlssmn to

prepare at the fire I had kindled. It was eyifi_ent
they came to get ready my solitary supper. I of

course consented, and in a short time she emerged.

fronr behind  the old cabin, where I have established

. my kitchen, carrying before her, tray-wise? a piece of
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-

& box cover, on which rested some unknown articles
hidden from sighs by a clean white cloth.
I have arranged my bread-barrel in my tent, where

it does duty as a reading table, and on this Anita

, -pla,oed her board tray, and, drawing off the white

covering, displayed a plate of toasted.cassava, two

boiled eggs, a boiled pigeon, and a frothing cup of

“chocolate. She begged me to excuse her boldness in

requesting me to. taste these things 14 for' the sake of .

the New Year, and the poor neighbors who loved

' gentlemen

T accepted the simple-hearted oﬁ'erirlg with sincere
thankfﬁlness, for it was pleasant to begin the year
with such tokens of good-will from those about me,
Besides, however 10W1y their station, it was in their

power to serve or annoy me in no small degree, just

‘as the caprice to hke or dlshke should happen to seize
them.

While these little métters were occupyirl'g my par-

- ticular attention, Anita joined her husband ‘and child -

outside the tent, butin sucl a position that she could

- watch and serve me with a finishing glass of water,




¥

40 " Lire 1x St. Domingo.

and take away the remnants when the meal was
done That over, I went into a long line of questions

Wlth Juan about the mode of cutting fencing-stuff,

and handling that formidable, long-leaved, and thoroy

édged Maya. This Maya is a bright evergreen and

durable hedging material, and there was enough of it

to enclose a space three times as large as the present -

clearing, if it could beltransf)lanted and set out in
order. : s
Juan readily undertook to remove the Maya to the

place T should mark out for it, either this month or a

little Iater in the season. Maya is one of the hardiest

of plants, and will live even When thlown out on top
_of the ground ; but it takes root quicker and grows
better if transplanted after a rain. Just then, Juan
was not prepared to make any prowmises about work ;
he and his donkey, he Saic;’l, were engaged in haul-

“ing some fustic to the bay of Palenque for shipment,

. b'ut“that should not prevent him assisting me to re-

pair the olél hedge, or clear the line for the new one,
as soon as I might decide, on which plan I should
adopt.

J
i
|
1
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Before T slept T had come to a decision. T would
enlarge the space around the cabin se as not only to
include all the broken line of hedge, and bring in the
groups of frult-trees, scattered all algng the whole
-circuit, but also to take within it the gentle rise on-
the opposite side of the spring. .

This piece of ground I had noticed as a dark, rich

~ loam, frge from stones and flﬂl of small open patches,

indicative of former cultivation. This will give me 2

home ot of seven or eight acres to put in cultivation - |
with the early spring rains, and with this plan for a
starting point fairly fixed in my mind, I committed

myself to the care of my Heavenly Father and sunk

. to rest.

I awoke with the dawn, and - hastily sprang f‘rom

my cot to begin the labors of the day. As my foot

"touched the ground I recoiled leth dKTmay, for T had
‘stumbled upon a human form, stretched at fu™ Iength |

across the entranqe of the tent. The fignurs rolled off

the blanket, and, rising, pfesentea the courtenance

of Juan Garcia.

“ Why, how came you here-—and jsleep?” I de-
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manded in astopishmeunt.| “How long have you

been here ?” |

¢ All night, Sefior. T left Anita with the chilfiren,
and came back to keep the Sefior company. I thought
the Sefior would be sad and solitary by himself, since
he was a stranger here.” | o '

“It was kind in yo;u, Juan ; but I never heard you

atall? |

“ No, Sefior, you were asleep, so I oniy_said, iMé.y
God protlect him,’ and lay down softly ‘on the ground
by your hammock, and slept until this ﬁoment.” | |

“Thank you for your good-will, Juan; but I am
not afmicilL and would rather not take you from your

family to sleep here.”

~

“The poor fellow has in a manner adopted me as his-

owp, and without ever ceasing to be obedient and
respectful in his service, he assumes an amusingly

parental tone and style when watching and waiting

on my wants. * He is withal an excellent hand in the

Work‘pecdliar to the, country, af-:. I learned to my sat-

_isfaction while we were trimming and cutting away, -

the wild vines and undergrowth under the noble
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. group of Li'ees around the spring. They are all

fruit-bearing trees, and now that they are carefully
pruned, and the ground canopied by their. wide-

spreading branches, well cleared of every thing buf .

Jits soft carpet of “wvelvet grass,” the “Sprine

Grove,” as I am proud to call it, is a noble feature
in my home landscape. I did not know the value of

this magjmﬁcent gloup of trees until J uan informed

 me that mormng what they all were. He particular-

V ly called my attentlon to two of them, loaded with

round green fruit, which he told me was the famous
caimete. ‘This fruit ribens early in February, and
holds on through all March, and sometimes deep into

April-.‘ Its rich, delicious pulp has been happily com-

‘pared to “peaches crushed in cream.” From the
two or three which I have already enjoyed, for mine

-are now rlpeumg, I think this dehcate fruit deserves

all the praise lavished upon it -

Stimulated by the happy dlscovely that it was a
superb fruit-grove, instead of a eluster of wild forest
trees, which shades my tent and the beautiful _spring
siope before it, T aould hardly keep to 1bhe rule I had

St i Al
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“ Oh, that I had come out in October | thought _
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laid down, to guit hard out-door work at eleven.
Jnan worked with me at clearing with dteady good-
will, cutting away the brush, lopping off the dead
;inﬁbs; and piling up the trash for burning; and. be-

tween us we had given a different aspect to the ;

Spring Grove, and to the green borders of the sprmg;
itself, before we left them.

Juan carried home his share of my plain dinner,
and after his departure I sought my hammock for an
hour of rest and reflection, " I wanted to consider
‘what T should do first of all in the way of providing
for my suppbrt when the stock of provisions should
be exhausted. Tt is the ary season, and crops, that
is to say, products in quantities infe_ﬁ&ed for sale,
could not be started at this time of year.. Whatever
‘was ah'eady a month in the ground, snd well mder

way, so that the roots could find a little moisture be-

low the surface, would keep on growing and ripeu-'

“ Had I been here with the fall rains, I might have

had, at least, a vegetable garden very well advanced.”
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Then arose the guestion :—* But may I not even now
prepare and sow a bed with a part of the seeds I

brought with me? By dint of care snd watei'ing,

1 can I not gain a month or two on the dry season, and

raise a few vegetables for my own table ¥ As T
asked myself these things, I was answered in my
own mind that it was well worth the experiment.

Yes, T would start a seedling bed Without delay,

-and before the seeds were out of the glound Juan

and I mlght have the old fence so far repaired that I

“need fear nothing for my young plants. I could not |

remain in my hammock after this idea seized me. I
was anxious to begin, and besides, thg site I had se-
lected would be partially in the sﬁade,‘ and pleasant
for work early in the afternoon, . co
Before two o’dlock; my hour for commencing the

afternoon labors, I had got- myi tools ready and had

"marked off a bed ten feet long and four wide, on the

east side of the old cabin. On the west side is my
kitchen, and the south looks towards my tent. I
chose the east to give it the benefit of the morning-

sun, and yet secare it some shelter from the scorch
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ing Afternoons. . With my pick-nxe, hoe, and rake, I
had managed to get this rich bit of ground in pretty
thor oucrh tilth when Juan and his wife dropped m

© - upon me, about five o’clock in the afternoon Then‘

amazement Was almost beyond words. “To work
in the dry season! To work so much on such a little

bit of ground. To work with so many tools.” They

both stood and I'un"g' the changes on these singular |

innovations upon their mode of cultivation, until they
were out of breath.
Juan took my want of experience in serious com-

passion. .

. “Do you know, Sefior,” he asked, impressively,

“that in our climate nothing you plant in the dry
“season’ bears fruit until the rains come on, unless you
‘Water it many, many times ”

“ But I intend to Water what Isow in this bed a8
often and as much as is necessary to bring the plzmts
forward. I want to eat of these vegetables two
Nmouths earlier than I can have them if T wait for the

settled rains.”

“But do they také so much trouble in- your comn-
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try to have a few young beans and tomatoes in March

when you can have them’ Without any trouble in

May ?” asked Juan, in undlsgulsed wonder at such
absurd Practlces : , ‘ [ I.
“ Why not, Jumn? “We can havef‘nothmg in thm
world without trouble and sacr 1ﬁce ,
J um and Anita were by no means couvinced of
the wisdom of my course,‘but they very chéerfully

brought Water from the spring and grlve the seedhng

bed a plentiful bath, while I put in the little rows of

ocra, onion, tomato, and eg:_,-plant dectlned for future

i;ransplant_atlon, alternated by like rowi'sof lettuce and "’
radishes, which are to remain in final possession of
the grOund they now occupy until ealled to the table.
By the time all the seed was duly covered in the
little rows, and I had finished off the bed with a row
of “early bush beans” at the outs1de edge, it Wa‘;

dusk, and .Amta called me to & pleasant supper of her

own anangement. While the supper and the seed-

ling bed were simultaneously fecei'ving the last touch-

es of preparation, Anita, who had become intensely

~interested in both, kept running from one to the

i
i
i
|
S
|
1
\
)i
I
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other in an amu‘smé' flurry ‘of haste and excite-

- ment.

« Ah, Maria Purissima! what a variety of:seeds,
and all marked out in such order. Will it please the-
Sefior to come to supper ? The rice cooked in cocoa-
milk is perfectly ready. But to think of seven kinds
of vegetables, all set in beautiful rows like the seven
cardinal virtues, and the whole to be fed with water
- through the dry season. Wonderful' wonderful ”

Anita’s distribution of the “seven car dinal virtues”

" was as mcomprehensﬂole to my understanding, as my

disposition of the seven vegetables seemed to hers;
but not choosmor to expoqe my 1gnorance,I went
into supper without agking any questions. 7
After Juan and Anita had éttended to theirs, we
teld 4 council on the condition of the fences, and the
propriety of imrﬁediately clea,ang a few more ‘a.cres
of land, for the double purpose of enlarging my
" planting space, and of obtamlnp‘ a supply of wood to
~enclose it. .

In conclusion, Juan agreed to work for me four

days in the week for the next six or eight weeks, af
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half a dollar a day IIe reserved two days in the
week for his own clearing and plantm\ , which he said

he should conduct partly on the natwe plan and part-

* ly on mine, for he Wanted to learn “1}1’1161’10&11 ways,”

and, most of all, the use of the % Yankee” plough, of

which he had heard surprising thmgs from persons

‘who had seen it tearing up the glound in 'Cuba and ~ -

P01 to Rico. ‘ }

Finally, assuung me that I could depend upon hig

coming to me with the sun the nextl day, Juan and

.. his wife went to their home, and left me to my goli-

tary slumbers. E ! _
| |
Juan was faithful to s word, and) the work of
fencing in the space intended for the Home Field was
begun in e:ﬁ,rnest. Two sides—those forming the line
of my property on the nofth and west—are to be ‘I

guarded by a Maya hedge and were left for the last,

‘The other two sides will be parﬁition fences, if T am

fortunate enough to carry out my present plans, and
those we have closed in with a jmhsar or stake fence.

A Dominican pahsa,l is a very simple, yet, if well

~ made, a very effective affair. Stout.stakes are driven

"8
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firmly into the earth at short
are- woven in and bound to
durable vine-stems, which are

 Ag fast as Juan and I clea

DPomixago.

intervals, and crossbars
them with strong and
called bakuca.

ed the ground we laid

up the posts and bars, and bahuea, and collected

all the brush, which was tgo small for service, in

" heaps for burning.

The last week of the month,
boys, whom he had collected
| made a perfect holiday of bo
ﬁeld gtands almost ready f

Juan and half a dozen
from I know not where,
nfives of it, and my first

or planting, There still

remains a sfrip of tangled undergrowth where the

old fence ran, but it is a p
fruit-trees, which I wish to
when the season permits.

monthg for cutting timber a

wrfect nursery of young

frim out and transplant

1] anuarj- is the month of

nd clearing new ground

for crops, and it has been fully occupied with jts ap-

proprlate work.

There were three very heavy rains in the early

part of the month, and und

er their favor I made a

melon-pateh back of the old
one by the spring, of the sa

cabin, and a much lafger

ory Dominican calabazas.
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They are all thriving, and so is a trlple row of pole
beans on each side of the path to the spring.
ﬁ ‘Anita comes over every day or two to admire the

progress of the seedling bed, which is now well ad-

~vanced, and to count up what varieties of vegetables

Ihave under way.  She has herself smuggled parsley,
thyme, and coriander seeds among my beans, and
reckons them up with the melons -among the vegeta-

bles. She proposes to make a © superb soup” for

‘ ‘Easter Monday, in which they are all to figure, I be-

lieve,—~melons, cucumbers, and conandel included.

Now, at the close of the month, I can fully realize
how fortuna,te it has been for me that I began my
farmmg .experience in Santo Domingo in the serene

month of Januar y. It is really the first month of

" the “dry sea,son,” though that is reckoned to begin

with December. These are the two best months for

beginners from the North. At this season the heavy '

- rains of the summer and carly fall sensibly diminish

in force, and before February sets in they cease

almost entirely, leaving an interval of from seven to

- nine weeks of bright weather, scarcely interrupted .
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bj a passing shower, which the settler sh%ﬁld not .

fail to take édvantage‘ of. _
. [
This secure period of calr‘n and cloudless sky has

given me time to form my plans, to select and clfzar
my. planting-ground, and ‘t;o stre'ngfhen my fences
against my neighbor’s eattle_}; I have none of my own
as yet, to fence in or out. 1 L
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CHAPTER IIL

FEBRUARY,

- A call from Don Julio Perez.;-—TranspIantipg vegetables.—Juan's

curiosity.—Cutting logwood.—My succeés in‘ clearing.~—Another
visit from Don Julio.—Agreeable result.—Washington's birth-
day.—How I celebrate it.—Anita’s breakfaéjtl for Don Julio and
myself—My Buena Vista.-—Mysterious éionf‘erenee between
Juan and Anita.-¥Prepa1jations for an oragjhge grove.~~Juan'g
amazement.—Success of my garden. {

W=z were blessed with a rainy week in the early
part of the month, and g;lder'favor of this unusual
refreshment of the earth, in the heart of the.dry
seasohl, T made a kind of winter garden at the low,
moist margin of the spring. In the rainy season

thig bit of low ground, at the outlet of this precious,

unfailing fountain, might be altogether too wet for

satisfa’cﬁory cultivation ; but in the period of drought

it offers thé ouly spot on my little homestead on

which T can seourely rely for a fresh succession of the
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more delicate vegetables through most of January,

February, and M-aréh.

The morning after the first full of rain I was up

with the dawn,. and at work

garden,” breaking up the ground and la,ymg off the

plats in regular order for the various plantmgs

&« You are at work early,
elbow, as I was W1e1d1ng t
vigor of the fresh mormng.
and met the kindly smile an

J u]io(Peréz.

«T rode over to see yolir improvements, vecino '

mio,” said Don Julio, “a
warn you that it is not safe
son, like yourself, to conti

the heat of the day:”

«Thank you, Don Julia,
but that is precisely what I

answered. “T abstain fron

after ten—or, at the latest

sir,”” said a voice at my
Le plck-axe with all the
I looked up in surprise,

d extended hand of Don
nd more particularly to
nue your labors through
for your consideration,
am careful not to do,” I

1 all gevere out-door labor

! ! a ) .
, eleven—in the morning,

and do not resume it again until two or three in the

afternoon.”

in my projected ¢ winter - -

for an unacclimated per- .
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“And: yet the five weeks you have been here have
left their mark,” sald Don J ulio, politely, as he led
his horbe a few steps up the sprmg slope, and [swept
the clearing, of which it was the centre, with a look

of mingled curiosity and satlsfactlon \‘ “This large

- clearing speaks Strongly of-- an Amemcan axe in

e

Amerman hands.”

v,

“I have a faithful help inJ;J uan Gﬁ;cia,” 1 obsery- .

\"s‘?‘

ed, % fmd in the hours L dedloate to labor I feel able
to work to some purpose.” /:'-’ '
TNe L

“Perhaps it would be better for us all, natives as -

well as foreigners, not to exhaust our energies at

mid-day,” resumed Don. Julio, after a moment of
thoughtful silence. '

“I find it well, at least I assure you, and I
Would extend the rule in some degree to Juan,
but he cannot be kept to the early morning hours
of labor which I prescribe to myself.” d

i Of,qourse not,” sqiti Don Julio; “none of | these
people will give you a fair day’s work, exceptin .

thelr own old way. But the cool morning is running L

" away, and I am detmnmg you: Adios.”
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Springing on his horse, Don Julio galloped off

almost as abruptly as he came, but not ~without

pressing upon me the offer of a yoke or two of oxen..

to plough up my corn-land in/its season.
To return to my February raing, and their results

" The seedling bed of January, nursed with many co-

pious waterings, became so thick set that it was neces- ‘

sary to transplant freely to give room for growth.
Juan went on alone with the Maya hedge, setting
that in its place with his ng twe bush-hook, while [

set out abundance of tomatpes, egg-plant, ocra, and

other vegetables in my wirﬁter garden.—l We both

made the most of our plants while the earth was
moist with recent shovwers. They Rave taken very
well, and Juan brings over his friends every now
and ‘then to see and wondor at the extramdmaly
trouble I have taken *“to halve thmgs grow in splte
- of the seco—dry season.” .
 Nevertheless, Juan and 1 are visibly progréséing

with our clearing and fencing arrangements, and our

enlarged lot is now, at the Tast of the month, réady

for the plough Where the s umps will permit it to
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pass, Bummg the brush has killed them oﬁ" and
W1H prevent “spr outmg,” and I have promised Juan
that by the close of the rainy season—or whenever
the care of the crop will best allow it—,-—we will rig
out a stump-puller with our ox-chain, and make clea: -‘ |
work of most of the ground, He is wild with
cumomty to see the process of sc?lrawmw out roots,
as I have compzned it to extlactlnﬂ‘ teeth
I‘ebxuary, with its almost unbroken succession of |
ca]m summer-like days, is exactly fitted te the bum-
ness of cleaung, and more can be done in one such
week, than in two when the rains set in; besides
the time of rains should be employed in 1:)13,111;11(10j
the ground duly made ready in advance, when little
else can be done.
February is also a good month for prining and
grafting, except for such trees as are then in the

midst of their fruit-bearing.

‘In the morning, after devoting an hour to my

_vegetables and fruit-trees, Juan would _present him-

self for Work and his breakfast—a camp breakfast

of th |
A e rc;ighest, but per fect]y acceptable t0 a healthy
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appetite. Then to our daily war on the WOO&I&ndS‘If'T‘J '

.. T with :my keen, smooth-helved American axe, to fell

the trees during my appoir]ted hoﬁrs of toil, and

Juan to trim ‘off the branches with his long-bladed
. native machete—always taking dafe as we went on
to pile aside the fence-stakes, and heap up the useless
brush for burning, as we had been doing through
 January. o «

There was a beautiful er?:thlence;éa ‘round knoll,

crowned with a dense gro{re of logwood sloping

upward flom the farther rﬁlargm of the spring—

Whlch gave us no little toﬂ and trouble. It was a

thorny tanglement of underg: owth terrible to attack,

but we persevered . with a&e, machete, and. brush--

hook, until it was "all broughﬁ to the ground, and

|
the logwood trimmed for market.

One brfght ‘afternoon Don Julio dropped ‘down

upon us in his sudden way, [just as we were piling ap
i

the last of our logwood, anéll. inquired what I intend-
ed doing with it: I knew ij‘o was a marketable com-
‘ modity, and that Don Julio|was a large exporter of

mahogany and other woods ;| so I replied, half in jest,
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half in earnest, tha.t I proposed to sell it to him m‘
part payment of my Iand | ‘

“ But you are not calIed upon to pay me any thing
before the end of the year,” said Don J uho

“ Nevertheless, I would -gladly dispose of this log-
wood as it lies here, and cancel so much of my in-
debtedness as it will cover. I leave the price to

yourself Don J uho, as you are expemenced in woods

if you choose to take i

Don Julie dlsmounted w1th a stile, and examined |

~ the logwood— C’ampec}’ae, it is called here-—ivith atten—

tion.

¢'This is a fine lot and convenient to the lanclhng;\
and 'at ten dollars a ton may be fairly worth one
hundred dollars,” he gald, as he remounted his horse,
“I will allow you tha@ sum as it lies 3 or, if yo&

prefer, you may take it o the scales at Port Pzﬂenque ,

‘landing, and I will pay you by its weight ten dollars

the ton.”
“I accept the hundred dollars, Don Julio. The .
logwood is yours, and,” I added ‘to myself, with a

bounding heart, “two-thirds of the purchase price
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of this fair homestead has been won' from it in less -

- than two monthy’ occupation.”
. Th1s was the 21st of February, and on the 22& 1
kept holiday, in memory ot' the birth of Wash—
ington. : \ 1 '

It was a day of twofold 11‘:1terest ~-dear in mem-
ory of the Father of his couhtry, and dear because
it saw me in very deed the oiwner of my‘homestea.d.

At my request Anita came eérly, to prepare a camp

breakfast, for Don Julio had promlsed to ride overin

the morning with the papers for my land, and take a

- cup of coffee w;th me. Of ¢ urse, there was no end

of bustle and anxiety.of preparation from sunrise to

about ten, when our guest prése;;lted hifnself, and the
table was served w1th fresh| lettuce, rosy radishes,

cr1sp cucumbers, and green beans These first-fruits

of my industry figured, in thm melange of all meals, -

with the fresh cassava, nice celabaza, sweet potatoes,
and other vegetables from Juan’s patchk of garden,
besides a brace of broiled (p@igeons and a gourdshell
of boiled eggs as central 6r1$aments. Not the least

: 1
Juxury, in my estimation, was a plate of peachy-

1

Lirm IN Sr DOMII\TG}O. 61

pulped caimetes, and another of the 10sY, suh—acld '

: pomeo‘ranate, mmgled Wlth creamy custard apples,

1

all from my own trees | The oranges were from
Juan’s cottage door—I have none as yet——but all the
other fruits were from the grand old trees around
the spring.

It was an odd, but abu_ndz-mt, .and not unsavory
meal, yet there was not an article upon our rustic
table that came from the United States, except the
toasted sea-biscuit and the Oranfve County butter
that dressed it.

The corn and the lcassava bread were the product
of Juan’s labor, bust the coffee .and sugar (iame from
‘Don Julio’s plantation. His kind and neighborly
old mayoral——land steward—had proposed an ex-
change of those articles for some of my salted stores,
and both of us have foind the arrangement satis-
factory

This trifling matter is only tvorthy of note because

other new settlers may find it convenient to be in-

- structed by it. My first entertainment under the

shelter of my own tent was, therefore, in nowise an

{
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American affair. It was Dorhinican—-—thoroughlx ano

_ amusmcﬂy Dominican—in all its details. The ruling
“idea was quantity. Everya avaﬂable nook and shelf
was put in requisition to h()lgj some portion of Anita’s
elaborate display; but the coffée was good, the omelet
respectable, the piéadg‘a excéllent, and the pigeons de-
~ Ycious, so that ample justice was done to the extra-’
bi‘dil]arf offorts of Juan and his wife.

After coffee, we took our prané;es and our cigars
under the shade. of the sulperb trees overhanging
the spring slope, and left the tent and their share
of the breakfast to these wﬂhng sellvants, for a quiet
hour of enjoyment in #heér way. f
| Meanwhile, Don Julio dehveled to me the' tltle-
deeds of my place, duly attested in legal fmm
They had been made out as if the money were all

pald, and he almost refused to take'the note 1 had

written for the balance due him.

In his desire to serve me, he suggested_ the supe-

rior pr oﬁts to be gained by cuttmg mahoaany, satin-

. wood, C’ampeche, shlp~t1mber, etc., and oﬂ':'ered me

liberal conditions if I felt disposed to procure a good
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’force of axemen and’ teamsters from the United
States, and take charge of a valuable tract of forest
ow‘ned by him near the Haytien frontier. I declined,
partly on the plea of my insufficient capiﬁal and ex-
~perience for such an undertak.mg, but the stronger
reason, as I frankly mformed ]:um, Wwas my uncon-
trollable desire to obtain a settled and immediate

-home for me and mine, |
“ Perhaps you are right. Yes, I have no doubt of

1, my friend,” said Don Juho, after one of his

. thoughtful pauses. “Ilealth, tranquﬂhty, and inde-

pendence are the gleatest of earthly blessings and

you are now on the surest road to them »

Throwing away the stump of his cigar, he arose

,and sauntered through my cherished and thriving

winter garden, complimenting the'*arrangeﬁaent of the
beds, and promising to send me plenty of ginger and

aITow-root to edge the borders, and also bespeaking

- a supply of tomatoes and ocra for his own table

These plants dre setting in fruit and bfossom, and

there will be an over supply for us all, if they yleld

'. as well as they promise.
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Returning; from this circuit, Don Julio called for
his horse, but, with the bridle over his arm, he lin—-
' gered and chatted over farming, matters as he slowly
ascended, the knoll where. Je had found us pﬂmg
logwood the prevmus day. 1 was walking beside him
when he Stopped abruptly, ?nd exclaimed with en-

thusiasm :
“ What a lovely prospect | How is it that I never

saw it before 27 g
1 glanced round in surprise. Then, for the ﬁrst-

time, from the summit of the knoll lately occupied by

|
the Campeche grove, 1 caught an indistinet but

"charming view of the blue and dancing sea. . It was
gseen in broken glimpses through the intervening
trunks of forest-trees, and only a narrow, belt of

foliage, easily swept away, utwred the wide prospect.

The dense chapparal had hitherto completely obsgured

the beantiful reach of lower land and the swelling
waves beyond it; but the last labors of Juan the day
before had rent away the veil. Until that moment 1

bad.no idea that this moderate elevation commanded

such an extensive viewY ILobserved to Don Julio,

4

i
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after we had gazed awhile in silence on its unexpectr
ed beauues-
Y 3
But it surprises me that you, the owner of this
estate, should not have known it before.”
KT - S |
‘I was aware,” he replied, “that in old. times

there was a residence here called Buena Vista—Fine

View-—yet it never occurred to me to ask why But

hark! is not that‘ the murmur of the surf?”

1 a - l
‘Yes, undoubtedly it is,” I said, after Hsfénintr

amo ¢
ment, “and dlstmct enough, too. It is singular

that in all the last week, while Juan and I were

cutting this tlmber neither of us notlced the sound -

-of the smf”

11 7 |
Not at all.  The wind did nos happen to set this

way, and the rustle of the falhng trees would deaden

the sound "

) .
“Then these ma,gmﬁcent old ﬂmt-trees, which I

_am taking such a delight in prumng, were perhflps ‘

planted for the adomment of Buena Vista?? 1
suggested.

“ Undoubtedly,” replied Don Julio. « And now I

recollect that some of the old men about, here have

e e ey it
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told me that in the days of 1ts splendm thm estate-

.hac'l a stralght avenue, with a double hne of orange-

trees on each side of it, fro‘m the mansion to Port

Palenque. The. orange-trees were choked to death

long ago, but my people may find the line of the old
road ﬁhen they take this logwood down to the land-
ing.” ‘ . .

«T too will look out for it, Don Julio, and be as-

sured I shall exert myself toldo all that J van’s labor

and mine can help towards ‘opening a direct road to

the landing. The winding mule-path we are using

now is & rough affair.” l o

“ Do so, vecino mio,” replied Don Julio, with a fare-
well graspwof the hand, and we will also talk about
~ what c:iP be done in the Wa) of extendmg your
boundaries in that direction if you require more
land.” | | .
After Eis dépar_ture I threw myself on the ground
under the shade of the i’ﬁte‘lacing branches of the
nobI(; fruit-trees—which I now felt were so really
my own—and thought over the cheering success of

my single-handed search for 4 home.
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T was stlll buried in these pleasant reveries when

Juan broke into them by bringing me a eaimete

branch, loaded with that most delicious fruit. He

- asked me if T was sick, that I remained so long sitting

motlonless under a tree, neither eatmg, sleeping, nor
smoking. ' I answered by pointing to the snatches

of blue sea visible through the '_trees. He threw a

. eareless glance in that direction and asked me if I

thought the sea as beautiful as the savanna.

“BSea and savanna are equélly beautiful Juan,
each in its way; but this grand reach of blue waves
and the fresh and bracmg air which they will send
to us every hour of our lives are alone worth all I

have paid for this estancia. I. hope to build my

 own dwelling on this old site of Buena Vista, if it

shall please our Heavenly Father to smile on my
efforts in Santo Domingo.”

Juan was astonished at the value I set on a sea

view, and assured me that he had at his rancho

almost as Wlde a plospect but that a few bushes, .

_Whlch he had never thought of takmg the trouble
to cut away, had grown up and hid it from gight,
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|
He could partly appleqmte the zcare I was bestowing -

on the fruit-trees; he hked ruit himself, if it was
to be had without much troublé and the shade was
rather agreea’ble in the lazy nbon-tlde but the su-
perfluity of a graceful axrangament or the ch.arms
of an extensive prospect were beldw; or beyond, his

consideration. 1 L

When we returned to the tent he shared hls sur-
prise with his wife, and he mafle the computatlon in
hig .ownvfashion when he stated to her how highly
the Seﬁor valued his sea prosPect. He had assist-
ed in cutting down the logwood that  covered the
old site, and was present when I sold it to Don Julio,

and he spoke, therefore, as on having official infor-

mation, ! (

P .
“ Anita, my lily, would yon believe it,” he. said
to her confidentially, while I was out of sight, but

not out of hearing, mixing a glass of fresh lemonade

within the curtains of mjr tent, * would yoﬁ be- -

lieve it, Sefior Vecino says, very positively, that

the sighf of the séa, when it ig right blue, is worth

“ten tong of Campeche.”
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“Is it possible!” exclaimed Anita, in a tone of-
profound astonishment, whick melted gently into an
accent ‘of commiseration, as she added, “ Bug thé
poor - innocent lamb of a stranger don’t know the .
value of Campeche.”

Nevertheless, I hold stubbornly to my own esti-
mate of the comparative value of my sea views,
though it had not occurred to me to weigh it against
logwood, before Juan hit on the happy idea.

Had I required additional stimulus to stéady, un-
flagping exertion, I might have found it in the en-

couraging circumstances of my logwood cutting ; but

' Y did not need it. To work with an aim is to work

with interest, and to work with interest is so healthful

for mind and body, that there is no chance for miser-
able dyspepsia or for indolent 1'epiﬁings My labors -
are acceptable, and my 1nte1vals of rest delightful.

1 find it the most agreeable of relaxations to plan
out my improvements, and to fit and adjust one oc-
cupation with another, so as to bring within the
compass of each successive.weqk the proper duties

of its time and season, I want to fecl and °\fsee that
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the labors of every month haye been, to the best of
my ability, éuch as most properly- belong to that
particalar portion of the year. | | :

My clearing and fencing a,lfe over for the present ‘
- My Home Field is in order for the plough, when-
- ever the spring raios set in. 'When that time comes

T shall be able to exchange my own labor, with my

h‘hezwy American plough, for the use of oxen. Don

Julio offers me, gratis, the u'sjiof two yoke of strong,

~ though rather wild oxen, andl a driver with them,
in order to have them all jnstructed in that yet
unknown mystery to Dominican agricuhurists, the -

art of ploughing.

The season has not yét arrived for that; but I

have plenty of occupation without it for the next six

weeks in the care of my ﬁ*:uit-trees, and, perhaps,

in putting up ;) p0u1t1y -yard. |

1 must, think of what trees 1. require, of fwﬁefre I

-

am to obtain them, when they sho:éfld be planted,

-

and, neither last nor. least, Zow 1 am to place them :

to the best advantage, both [with reference to their

respective demands on soil, |and their symmetrical

1
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relations with the situation of a future dwelling on
my chosen site of Buena Vista.

~ There ate many bearing fruit-trees on my khome-
stead, eight or nine varieties at least; but there is a

1

serious lack of sweet orange-trees. There are limes

‘and sour oranges, plenty for my use, and always in

bearing, it would seem; but no trees bearing ﬁhe
large, juicy sweet oranges, for which Santo Domingo
nas an o0ld and well-deserved renown. ‘

I want an ora,lige grove for the enjoynient'of its

wholesome, delicious frult, and for the preparatlon

of that most ‘delicate of tomcs ‘“orange wine.” I

have tasted it at Don Julio’s ‘hospitable board, and
am impatient to see it at my own. N

I have. a fair begihhing at hand in a wild, charice-
sown nursery of year old seedlings, which both Juan

and Don Julio assure me will bear in three years,

* if left where they stand. But I have no idea of

letting them stand, for they. have nearly every one
planted themselves in the wrong place. . I must
teach them how to shoot and where to grow, for 1

have my own plxan as to what I ghall do with them.

i
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Early in January I noticed these clusters of young
oranges struggling for life nder a suffocating load
of wild Vmes, along the |
earefully reheved them at ‘the time from their en-
eroaching enemies, and pa, tially trimmed off the
erooked and superfluous shoots. Juan was eager to
bring his machete to my aid, but his slashing ac-
tivity was much too energetic for ﬂie health of my
tender. yearlings. I told- 1m that T must reserve
them for my own mornings’ recreation until the rains
came on, when T would be glad to have him help me
to transplant;sueh as I should select along the spring
walk. * _ |
" Juan heard the plan of t}rﬁn'splanting' with amaze-
ment. ¢ Transplant these things, Sefior!” he ex-

claimed ; “ why, these are nothing but sour oranges.

Ah, ye’s,’here are two—three—four sweet ones, but -

they are very well here. All the rest will give you

fruit as sour as limes, only it to make ofangeade for
smk people They may live or die anywhere, as God

pleases .
“ But, Juan, I must pla‘e them where they will

.

A8
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“h.ave“ room to grow, and in time make a pleasant
shade, to protect us from the sun and rain as we go
to the spring and back. Besides that, I intend in
due time that every one of these trees shall bear

plenty of the finest sweet oranges, like those in your

" garden,”

“How is it possible, Seﬁoz;, to _tur.n' ugly sour
oranges into large, beautiful sweet ones, like those’
Antita brings you ?” queried J uan., somewhat doubt-
flly. |

“ Perfectly possﬂcrle, Juan. I will engage to chan%rek

“the nature of their bearing so as to make every

" one of these wild, sour orange-trees yield none but

the sweetest fruit—exactly like your own, in fact-—
provided you will give me some cuttiﬁgs from the
tree before your door,” |

“ Oh, Sefior, you know that the whole tfee, body -

- -and branches, is at your service, But when will you

perform the miracle ?” ,

“ About the first of March we will try to })E‘U‘i;l it,

~ bus in the mean time we have our Febr uary prunmg

to finish. Every thing in its  season, J uan.”
4
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The lagt of our Februafy

2 small trench in the winte

work was the opening of

r garden to let in water

from the spring. The dry weather tells more severe-

lly than I expected on my

vegetables and garden rel-

ishes. The tomatoes hold up their heads, and are

well set with young fruit as large as marbles, and the

beans yield mela green m¢

ss every day for my din-

ner, but most of the other things seem to bear feebly.

They are growing fairly in stem and leaf, but the

frait does not satisfy my expectations.

I have delved out with the pickaxe and hoe a

foot-wide trench, which, opening its trunk at the

margin of the spring, ramifies in crossing and ex- '

pandihg branches so as to| conduct threads of water

through most of the beds.
hard toil, with four half

Juan, but it has secured ¢

It has cost me several days
days of hired worlk from

he Well-béing of my plants,

and I have a stroﬁg faiith that the abundant and

varied produce of this bit
the trouble.

of ground will well 1-_épajf

I have worked and watched their progress with

too much interest, not to be sensible of the fresh
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and improved appearance of my plan;cs since I sent

the 't{ickling overplus of the spring - meandering
o

Ve among them, and, for every hour I have given them,

Ithey will return me days and weeks of increased
~comfort and health. This much at Jeast I have
learned, and earned, in the first two months of

working experience in my new country, )
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CHAPTE

MARCH.

Fruits and flowers.—Charms of tropical life~—A’ visit from Juan’s
cousins.——What they wanted.—A strange * baptism.”-——Prepara-
. tions for grafting—=Startled by the appearance of a crowd around
my tent.—The “ convita.’—My “neighbors and well-wishers.”—
Grafting performed in presence of a large company.—Pro-
nounced a “miracle,"—The gfe at feast,—My ‘address.—How
responded to.—José Ravela.—We -resolve to make aroad to
Palenque.—Don Julio's stirprise {—He promises assistance.—The
road finished.—Ignorance, not industry, debasing,

A PERPETUAL succession of fruits and flowers is one

- of the peculiar charms of |tropical life, and March,

like February, belongs 'em]:;hatiqally to fruit culture.
The pruming-knife and saw may be used moderately
in January and freely in February, but Mareh is the
month for the final trimming and most réliable graft-
ing of all kinds of fruit-trees, exéépt-thbse absolutely

in the heart of their bearing season.
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Juan had talked all through February of the graft-

ing exploits we were to perform in March, Some of

the neighbors had a dimidea of the pro__ceés, but none

had ever witnessed it, and there was quite a stir of

expectation around and about me, though I was

-

-+ altogether unconscious of it until the day of action

arrived.

On the last evening of February, I was bending over

the closing notes of the month’s summary, when the

hum of voices outside of the tent aroused my attention,
It was Juan, attended by 2 brace of cousins, who had

-come to ask formal permission to be present at “ the

baptism of my young orange-trees.” ‘For a moment,
1 was at a loss for the meaning of this odd phrase ;

but Juan explained it by reference to the sour orange-

“trees which I was to convert into bearers of sweet

oranges of the f_ii'st class, by some peculiar process
which his friends were anxious to behold.

“Oh, certainly,” said I. “Juan and-his friends are
heartily welcome to all I can show them, We will
name next Monday morning for our grafting experi-

ment. But I must first prepare my grafting salve,
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and, to make it prdperly,

. DoMinuo.

[ must beg Anita - to favor

me with a lump of her nice beeswax.”

“ In hora buena,” exclajmed Juan, joyously. «In

‘a good hour, My lily of a wife”—Juan had the )

habit of calling his ebony

spouse his “rose” and his

“lily” when his spirits were elated—* my Anita said

‘only to-day that she oug

ht to bring you some new

honey, and when the smoke is going, and my hands

are among the hives, I wi
of wax. Never fear for th
"« A plece the size of a he
for all the trees I propose
y;)u‘i'self or Anita to provid

I see that you have plenty
at, Sefior.” .

en’s egg will be sufficient
to graft. Don't trouble

e more than that.”

“ But -does not the Sefior want something from the

apothecary at Bani for thig
one of th,é cousins, in an ar
I Wiﬁ walk over there to
before noon to-morrow.”

¢ No, thank you. Exce]

quire in that tin cup on t}

candle and as much rosin, or, as I have no rosin, as .

much tar as the tallow and

s famous salve P’ inquired

1ixious tone. “If he does,

bt the wax, I have all I re-
he shelf, I take a bit of

wax together, and I have

‘night, and bring it to him
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all T want. These three ingrediénts well mixed and
mel’t.ed, and spreéd on strips of old rags of any kind,:
is the whole story of this grafting salve.\ I hope you
will all remémbélf' and fra'cti_se it.” |

“ TWaw a.nd_"tlar and  tallow,” said Juan’s other .

cousin, in a tone of surprise nearly allied to unbelief,

“ pothing but Wé,x, tar, and tallow to baptize a sour

orange into a sweet one! Why, Sefior, that stuff is

what we use to cure an ox or a burro when he gets

" a bad eut.”?

“ Nothing else is needed, I assure you. Fruit-
trees are as easily treated as oxen and donkeys. .
Only remember my directions, and practise carefully
the proper method of uniting the young slips of
sweet orange with the stems of the roughest and
wildest nuture, and you may have :as many fruit-
trees of the best quality as you wish, or have ground

to plant in.”

"With this recommendation, which they promised

not to forget, my visitors departed in high good
humor, and ieft me to my solitary but never lonely

repose. I am foo full of occupation for lonesomeness
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—which is the oppressing genius of men without an

aim,

‘On the appointed day, not only Juan and his wife

with his cousing and their wives, but' at least a
round dozen of their friends, male and female, were
on the ground. After an carly cup of coffee, I had

gone over to Juan’s cottage to cut scions from the

superior fruit-tree at his ddor., When I returned I

was a good deal startled at seeing a crowd gathered

around my tent. I felt reassured, however, when

Juan’s couSin Anselmo detached -himself from thew

group, and informed me that these were all my
« neighbors and well-wishers, who had come to see—
with my permission, and if I four'd nothing improper
in theif presence—how I ﬂerfbljmed the miracle of

changing the nature of a free from bad to good.”

Anselmo had the idea rooted, in his mind that
[ : :

there was some oceult, though benign, charm in the

proposed operation. In his simple fancy, it had a .

kind of assimilation to the sacred rite which hallows
the infant brow, and brings it v;}{:hin the fold of

- Christianity.
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- There was not the remotest tinge of irreverence in

.their unsophisticated hearts, and I felt that the short-

est way of expiaining the simple and material nature -
of the change to be wrought in the fruits yet to be
bbrhe by these hardy stocks, ﬁould be to show t]iale'
exact character of the opei;'ation.

With a few brief words of welcome, I invited them
to the scene of business. They thanked me with: im-
pressive solemnity, and moved in mass to the poi'ntr
indicated, where they took their assigned places with
the grave decorum of a Committee of Observation,
duly authorized to carefully watch and éxactly
repori; every étep of the impojtant proocéss.

I could hardly repress a smile as Juan stepped

about, his countenance charged with the deepest ex-

pression of responsibility, ranging his men in a stand-

ing semicircle on one side, and seating the querT

under Anita’s captainship on the grass, opposite
their liege lords, but a little farther removed from
the centre of operations.

I asked two of them to come forward and notice

the young trees before I beheaded them; that they

4%
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_mighi; sce for themselves that they were then but
saplings of the common sour| orange, although they
were never to be _permitte to bear other than
large, sweet fruit, exactly like that of their neigh-
bor Juan’s, which, be it said, is the admiration of all
t];Lat cirele. , r

_“There are three limes here besides the seventeen

‘- .
oranges,” observed Juan sedately, not for my benefit

—--for we had coliuted them half a dozen times over—

,but for a little stage effect on his own account.

“f thmk we will make swee[t oranges of the 11mes

-also, while we are about it, Juan” A suppressed

murmur of amazed delight was the only reply, as I

advanced to open the play.

The salve and bahdageé were ready, as well as

the scions, which, as I have already ﬁoted; Juan and
T had cut early in the morning. As I successively
“headed down and cléft the stem of each young tree,
Juan, previously instructed in his pdrt, W;Vith two

smooth strokes of his knife, cut the scion butt into a

long, true wedge, and handed|it to me to insert in

the stock. The instant my knife parted the cleft,
H | -

b
i
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Anita, and an aide-de-camp cousin, honored for the .
day with the charge of the twine, delivered the

bandage, to be wound well and firmly over the union

! of scion and Stoek and assisted in tying it ‘all in

place. In this order we went from tree to tree, till

every one ‘had received the crowning graft, and then

- for the first m@ment did -the anxious company un-
~ bend from its rigid attitude of attention, and break

forth into the warmest exp’ressidns of applause.

More numerous and distinguished spectators may

have cheered the experimental labors of a Franklin,

‘while seducing the lightning from its wild path in
.~ |the heavens, or a J eriﬁer, while spreading the mild

~ glories of vaccination, but neither of them ever had

an audlence more trustful and applecmtlve, than the
breathlesa circle whose eyes followed with reveren-
tial faith everyt motion of the two jack-knives and of
the ancient tin cup, while employed in doing - the
honors of that rrlaftmg day. ¥

I have no doubt that nearly e%re_ry man then pres-
ent will try his hand at grafting fruit-tfeés in some

fashion, and without much regard to time and season,
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but I shall feel well satisfied if an Pne of them really
succeeds.

| I was careful to e‘xplai_n&to, tl em that the most
~ suitable time ‘. is towards the close -6f the dry season,
when the sap is concentrated, and disposed to rush
. into vigotous cireulation with the early rains; but few
of that class will remember it. Yot it will be well
for new-comers in this sunny and abounding land to

give some heed to these lessons.

Trees may be safely relieved of] that luxuriant sur-

plusage of branches, go noticeable in most tropical

© countries, at almost any season of the year; but the
- time for regular and c"omﬁﬂete pruning is- between
December and May, when the circulation is languid,
and nature declines exhausting her powers in impetu-
~ous efforts to sprout new shoots where the old ;ones

are lopped.

Men of practical experience have assured me that a -

judicious trimming in J anﬁary or February gave an
- advantage eqﬁal to a year’s growth in oranges, mango,
mamey, and other young fruittrees,—most of them
bemo- larger, more beaumfu] and bearing 'better at

1
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three years, than bthers in the same grounds, which
were left to themselves, at four, and even ﬁve years
from the seed.

There is generally in the Antilles a period of

"3forty dry days,” some time between the. first. of

February and the last of March, and this is the chosen

. period for pruning and grafting.

My grafting for the current year was begun, and

in all probability was ﬁnislied,‘ on the memorable first
Monday of March, which I am now chronicling at‘
this egotistical length In truth, my kind ne1gh~
bors made it such a pleasant day that Ilove to dwell
on it. |

It was near eleven when the last crowning scion
recetved the final knot on its baﬂdage, and I was not )
sorry to be done with it, and turn to the cool shade
of my embowered tent for an hour’ s Tepose.

- As Idrew back the curtain to. enter I discovered

Anita and her little daughter Teresa buzzwg about

like two distracted bees, in the vain endeavor to dig-

posein neat order a dozen independent heaps of fruits

and végetables, scattered on the floor, on the table,
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on the boxes that do duty for sofas and chairs, on

every thing, in brief, and in every corner that would
hold them. '

“"What in the name of wonder is all this, Anita 7

“ Oh, nothing, Sefior: The ¢ convita’ (the party of

invited guests) knew the Sefior was a stranger in our

. country, and each. of them brought a yam, or some

-cassava, or a handful of potatoes, or any nadita (little

1

Ji . . i .
_nothing) from their own grounds, so as not to give:

the Seﬁor- the least trouble about their breakfast.”

“Then we are to give all these people a regular

breakfast P’ I demanded in consternation, as iny scant

store of camp cups and plates, not to mention where-
with to fill them, -flashed across my mind.

“Pon’t be--iconéerned, Sefior,” said Anita, with the

triumphant composure of an able general, serencly

conscious that his well-planned arrangements have .

gecured victory to his banners. ¢ Juan and I have
preparéd every i:hing.”‘

“Ts this splendid breakfast to be laid out here,
Anita®* I inquired, in helpless despair, glaneing

round at the narrow 1imi£s of the tent.
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“God forbid, Sefior,” said the woman, hastily.
« We know better than to take such a liberty with

the Sefior’s private apartment.”

 Where. then is‘the affair to come off?” I asked,

greatly relieved by this declaration.

-« will show the Sefior, if he will please to walk

this ﬁra);,” she answered, radiant with the feminine

‘delight of having managed a.success.

I followed her docilely to the door of the old cabin.

This had been cleared and repaired, to serve as a

kitchen and store-room; and what with barrels, cart,

* plough, ete., it was reasonably full of a poor farmer’s

working gear; but while I was busy in the early

~morning, getting my scions and attending to the mi-

nutie of the graftihg ‘prepara.tioils, two of Anita’s
confidential friends had quietly slipped into -pos-
session, * o

I will not attempt to deseribe the process by which
three barrels and a couple of planks were converted
into a table ; the‘ plough and “cultivator” made the
ornamental supports of a- rustic sofa; while the cart
and wheelbarrow loomed into' the dignity of side-

i
|
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boards. Enough to say that those who planned the |

feast and shared in it, found it to their perfect satis-

faction, '

L

- The company were not present when I went to sur-
vey the hall of entertainment; Juan had consider-

ately led them off to the site of Buena Vista,to show

"them how t}jrifty‘and symmetrical those trees were

growing which we had trimmed in January. When
they returned it was about noon, and the breakfast
was ready for them. ' |

As to the feast, I can only chronicle that an enor-

" mous baked fish came from I know not where, and 3

~vast platter of stewed kid, formidable to the eye, but

of fragrant odor, was rushing in on the head of a

tattered youngster from other unknown regioms.

These, with a Spanish * san coche” composed of pig,
pigeon, and plantain—excuse the alliteration—were
the staple dishes. An unlimited supply of corn-cakes
and-warm vegetables was kept up by an old crone in

charge of three or four fires back of the cabin, and

- whatever my biscuit barrel and a smaller one—whose

contents shall be nameless—could do in the way of
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helping out this wildwood cheer, was frankly con-

. tribute&.

My own simple noon meal was served to me apart
in my tent, but when that and theirs were well over,
I went to thé eabin and ci-rculated a bundle of native

cigars among my native guests. Not being compel-

~ led to smoke them myelf, T was quite regardless of

tI}e expense, which, for the benefit of future immi.

grants, who should ‘always have some on hand to

offer to country visitors, I will mention, is some-

* thing less than a cent each. -

After eating, drinking, lounging, and smoking un-

~ til about two, the whole party, headed by Juan,
filed up before the tent, to offer their aid for the after-

noon in completing my fence.  That was a piece of

. business at which so many hands could not be em-

ployed to advantage, and I proposed, in its stead, to
name something which I said ought to interest all

tﬁe’ neighbors.

A qﬁieﬁ Little fellow, named J osé‘Ravela, promptly

aPswered, in the name of his companions, that they

had come to offer me their services in whatever way
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would be most acceptable, and I had only to mgm:fy

my wishes.

I pointed out, in a few words, that the neighbor—'

hood was utterly destitute of & cart road to the port,
though it was but a mile distant from their centre
- of settlement at the edge of the prairie. |
“Does Sefior Vecino (Sefior nelo*hbor) say we
ought to make this r oad 2 askede osé, ev1dent1y taken
by surprise. o i

“Yes,” I boldly rephed “ and we ought to make

it now while the season favors us. If we unite our

efforts for one day in a week, we can open for our-

selves a fine, firm, straight road in a couple of months.

It will harden and improve while our crops are grow-

ing, and when they are .'gathere& we can take them

to Palenque in carts, at half the expen-se and trouble

it now costs to carry them as you do, on the backs .
_ of mules and donkeys.”

“ Enough We are all 1eady to follow you in’ the
work,” was the cordial responsé of the most influen-.

x tlal voices present.

This road had occupled my thoughts for some
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o J%‘i’;ime, and 1 had carefullj examined the lay of the

land. In effect, the line of the road was so easy and

| obvious, that I had in a measure traced it out in ad-

vance. This volﬁnteer force enabled me to begin it

well, and, once begun, I could foresee a way to have

it completed.

The great coant highway from Santo Domingo to
Azua skirts our savanna for several miles, leaving a
belt of woodlgmd, betwee'nl.lt and the sea, but sparsely
dotted with small cleared fields. Mine lay about mid- -
way between the prairie edge and the Bay of Palen-
(iue, but T had no more interest than the poorest of my
farming ‘nei;ghb'oi's in opening this cross road from

the highway éﬂong the savanna to our common gea-

- port at Palenque, and all of us together scarcely as

"much as any one, of the large landowners like Don

Julio Perez, who were weekly shipping their. sugar

‘ and fine Woods from this pomt

Armed with axe and machete, my neighbors and I :
lost ne time in commencing the work at the nearest

point, according to my plan and taking the direction

of Palenque, we out away with such energy, that by
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sunset we had opened a long vista between the walls
of verdure on either hand, to the 'unbo{mded satistac-
tion of the company. There were no large trees to
dispose of and the nature of the ground'is extreme-
ly f@vomble ; S0 our progress was rapid, and our in-

~dustry told well to the cyes ana hearts of the labor-
ers. ST '

The 1dea of a road of “ our own, > where it was so

much needed and so easily ‘made, captivated all, .

and before we dlspersed it was una,uunously agreed
that thﬁ!nelghbms should again unite their forces and
continue the work for three successive Saturdays at
 least. | . :
On this I told the corx&amy that 'I felt ‘that we had
- earned ‘the right to call on Don J ulio Perez and the

large proprietors, who used Palenque as the shipping

port for their rice, sugar, and precions woods, to do

their proportion towards opening a road so useful to -

their leading objects of business. My hearers were
perfectly enchanted with the brilliant audacity of an
appeal to the rich proprietors, and pledged them-

selves over and over again, with great heartiness, to

2 AR ATy YV e e T
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uh’dertake v;rith me the half of the road on our prairie
gide, if Don Julio would engage for himself and
friends to ma‘ke the portion that traversed their own
wild lands around Palenque.

When I broached the matter to him fanbied}that
Don Julio was slightly astonished at the bold ur-
gency of a poor stfanger, but I insisted upon his at-
tention to its bearings on his own interests, and won -

from hlm a pi'omise that he and his friends would do

their part, after Z and my humble friends (who were

so much less able, and so much less to be profited

by it) had fulfilled our proportion of the ‘u:nder-_

s

taking.

Resolved not to spare my own full share of effort,

T spent most of the week in choppieg up and remov-

ing to one side of the lane the brush which remained
in the way. My new fence was lined with it, and to
this Juan and I put the finishing bars and stakes as -
we went along. Tt was done on Thursday, -and my
field was now not only completely enclosed, but every

tree in it carefully trimmed of dead and superfluous

B limbs. All of Friday was given to marking out the
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work for my. neighbors, when they,shm'ﬂd collect in

force for road-—ma]liing the next &ay

- They were true to their word, and the days‘

Work told Wondelfully The first twenty yards were
close chappalal but beyond that stretched a long
grassy strip of plain ground, which gave us, ready
made, near three hundred yards of exeellent road
from nature’s own hand. Farther on, our lane cut

through the bor der of an abandoned field, Ieavmcr on

either hand just enough young trees to ensure a

charming shade.

Placing Juan with two assistants at one end of

this troublesome patch of ehappat;mal, and José Ravela
on the opposite side,'I‘ directed them to cut towards
each other ﬁntilltlﬁle‘y met, ‘while I crossed the open
glade with the main force and éontinueél the lane on-
ward, By so doing the two sections laid off' for the
. forenoon were both well -opened at half-past eleven,
when we called a rest, |

We had our luncheon on another small open O'Iade,
.a,t the tel mination of the second section of the morn-

ing’s work. From thence wo looked back with de-

[
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| light, through a beautlful straight lane, to the point

of commencement

The afternoon’s work did not show so well ; for after
passing' the old field, and the little glade beyond it

where the former cultivator once had his cottage and

'door-ynrd we entered the real forest, But this was

the domain of Don J ulio, and, in stnct Justlce, tohim
rather than to us belonged the:.charge of the road
hence to the sea. Our remaining work lay at the
other end of the line, towards the prairie, and was
to be resumed at our first starting-point and carried
out to Whele it would strlke, nearly at right angles,
the royal hlghway. Still we dented our lane a fow
fohs into the forest border, so as to connect'it with a
5ea‘teu horse-p.ath, Ieﬁ'diug down to the port and
fishing-grounds of Pélenqué; and we worked zeal
(Susly to eﬁ'ect this before we separated.

The a;xe wés still ringing, and the machete merrily
plymg among the falling hmbs, when Don Julio rode

in among us from the Wmdmg Palenque }path e

| trampled through and over the last felled branches,
" and reined tp at the head of the long line of light
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opened 'by our lane, with a strong exclamation of

delighted surprise.. That one long, earnest gaze

through the clear vista ¢arried a more direct convic..

* tion to his heart than a thq!)usand argtiments. Inshow-
ing him what we had done, it told him what he ought
to do. When he spoke j was to the purpose.
“This road is exactly Tfhat we Want my friends,”
be said, warmly *—‘“what every man with a celoon
of sugar ora stick of timber has Jsuﬁ'ered for these

‘thirty years, and it shall be finished forthwith.?

ThlS announcement was recewed with enthumasm ‘

and the spmt of mutual helpfulness which took form
that evening has beeit in active operation the whole

month, and with the month the road has been com-

!
]

pleted.

March has been what it should be, by natural laws,
—a season of fruit-grafting and road-maki.ng. The
1ast Sunday of the month, Don Julio sent s horse
for me to join him and a party of his friends in a ride
to the peerlesé bathing-coves of Palenque, through
our new and straight road, and through it back again

to a supper at his house.
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' return from it to close my record for the mox@-j;h

and to add that the fact of my Workmg among work-

‘ mrrmen for my daily bread has not unfitted me,

either in my own estimation, nor, so far as I can see,
in the estimation of D,on Julio's aristocratic. circle,
for the fleé interehan}ge of useful plans and ideas, if
I happen fo possess any, with these privileged “ex-

) 110W‘
empts” from manual toil. Remember, honest fel |

tdiler, it is ignorance, not industry, that dwarfs and

debases those men without manhood who would

'

rather beg than work.
b
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CHAPTER V.

APRIL,

Floughing-match at Don Julio’s.—Stupid native—Unruly oxen.—

An unlooked-for assigtant.—Don Delfino do Cagtro.—Achieve a

great victory.~—Compliments and congratulations—Return
to Buena Vista, —-Import.mt changes. -—A11 “Eden of tranquil-

lity.”—A guest for the night.—He proposes to remain longer.— |
_ Camp cooking and coffee-making —-Oompact with Don Delfino.—-

= that we do together.—His man Isidro.—Reautiful appearance
of‘ my orange avenue ~—Plentiful showers.—= ragrant blossoms,

—~Crowning triumph. of my garden.
¢

Fraerant April has come and gone. Balmy and

. flower-laden is Ai)rﬂ everywhere, but eminently fra-
grant and blossoming here; where f;‘ﬁits and flowers
crown every month of the year with garlands of
beauty. Strictly speaking, the “wet season” com-

mences in May, but there are few years in which the

' frequent and refreshing showers of April will not jus- -

tify early planting, particularly of coin, pdfatoes, and

beans, all of them most excellent and DPoying crops in
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the West Indics. It is always within the compass of

. the poorest many if he is willing to work, to produce

these crops in sufficient abundance for §Ile comfort-
able support of a plain farmer’s family.

Juan, who has stood by me so faithfully in my
clearing, fenemg, road—makmg, and fruit culture, is

now busy in getting his own crop in the ground, and

“ean only Work for me two or three forenoons in the

week. I had arranged my plans to meet this limit-
ed amount of help, when a timely accession of aid
and encom*aglement burst in from a most unexpected
quarter, | _

Don Julio had offer ed to lend me a yoke of oxen
to break up my land, and 1 had ploﬁ'ered in return
the use of my plough t6 turn up an old field a.dgom—
ing his house, which he desired to plant with cofiee.

| T had no.will to trust my heavy plough to his igno-

rant field-hands and ill-trained oxen, and therefore
proposed to do the work myself at.a SPeclﬁed time.

We had several falls of rain m the first two Week%

of April; and a ‘succession of three smart showers

within the space of seven days is warrant enough for
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any farmer to begin his planting in Santo Domihgo.
It had rained nearly the whole afternoon and night
of Saturdey, and when the plough and I made our
appea,ranceiat Don Julio’s, early on Monday, we found
not only the ground in a splendxd condition to do us

credit, but also a goodly company assembled to

award us all the honor plough and I could possibly -

- win by our best efforts.
. 'I}Pe oxen were led out, the pleugh attached, and
the first furrow laid off with great éclat, but on turn-

ing the second, the oxen—probably discovering that

there was somethmo unusual and un—Dommlcan m

these proceedmcrs—»suddenly became obstinate and-

unruly.

The man who worked them was rather more
stupid and unmanageable than the oﬁen, and for a
- moment we had an awkward ¢ balk” in the plough-
-ing. A Sefior Delfino de Castro, who had come
over ﬁom ‘his falm on the San Custoval road—a

man endowed with that most uncommon gift among

the/Dommma,-nS, the right manly use of his ha,ndsvg

promptly stepped to the rescue. Dismissing the con

-

T
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fused and clamorous negro driver, Don Delfino took
the guidance of the halfwild oxen, while I held the
plough. The picee laid off for the first day contained

twelve tascas—that is to say, the full allotment of

twelve days’ work for an able-bodied man to cut up

 with the hoe—and, as I proved it afterwards, not far

from half an acre.

As the deep true furrows were run, and line after
line of clean dark loam lay upturned to the feltlhzmg
sun and showers, and to such purpose as 1o man pre-
sent except myself had ever seenr ~the- scnl cut and
stirred before, the first deep silence of watchful doubt
turned into murmurs of pleased surprise. When the
last ribbon of green was turned under and disappear-
ed before the cleaving ploughshare; the whole cor-
pany gathered round Delfino and myself, to over-
power us with eomphments and congratulations,

How strongly did I realize that ‘there is a true
dignity in labor ‘when it is useful and well performed,

and when the laborer does not disgrace himSelf and

his calling by being ashamed of it. This circle of

wealthy non-workers were at least competent to bal-
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“ance the results of that forenoon with the plough

against the shallow, uncertain work of twelve men
with the heavy native hoe, and estimate its value. It

was even more than so much human labor 'savea, for

“in the effective preparat;ioh of the scil we had done

the work of twenty men, as the Dominicans man-

. age 16, '

Not one of that circle, excepﬁ- Delfino, had the.

force, moral, mental, or physical, to do the same,

but not the less did they, one and all, treat us—the

‘hard-handed victors of toil—as the especial and hon-

- ored. guests of the noble entertainment which Don

Julio had ordered for the eeiebration of what he Was'

pleased to call the “introduction of Prince Plough to

his agricultural subjects in his future realm of Santo

Domingo.” . .

It wajé a brilliant evening fo# me.  The remarks of

. those educated and high-bred gentlexﬁen were of abn,

sorbing interest, and promise an abiding utility in my

. guidance. J enjoyed much, and learned more, in the

social flow of Dominican fhoughts,' habits, and expe-

riences, and T left the charming circle with regret.

-
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Don Julio urged me to remain for the nigl;t, but I
had-work laid out at home which T could nc;t afford
to neglect ; but, that done, 1 promised to return and
finish ploughing the field which we had commenced .
with so much honor.

The next morning but one- found me at his place
‘bright and early, 'a;,nd the day after also; which fin-
 ished the field, and my engagement, and left me free |
to plough and plant for myself, with the use of aQ'

strong paiv of oxen as long as I required. )

Yet this interval of three days had wrought some
changes of no mean importance to my plan of life..
They originated on the memorable evening of the
plough festival, which I had passed so agreeably in
the social circle of Don J alio and his intimates, bt

which I was forced to leave rather early, to be home
in reasonable season, and ready to attend betimes to
some work set apart for the morrow, .

On leaving, Don Delfino said he should bear me
company a part of the way, and we stért;ed together.
_The night was soft as June, the road open and

level all the way—thanks to our exertions in cutting.
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a straight lane through the timber—and the eouyver-
sation so jnteresting that Delfino made no motion of
turning back until we stood side by side before my

tent, looking round at the beautiful effect, of the star-

light on the open space, belted in by a dark wall of -

woodlands, and picturesquely dotted by the groups

of fruit-trees rescued from the wilderness.

“ What an Eden of tranquillity I said Delﬁno,.

“It disinclines me to return to Don Julio’s to-night.”

“I have a spare hammock, Don Delfino, and this
tent and cqt'a;'e altogether at your service, 1f you will
favor me with your company.”

“ Mil gracias,—a thousand thanks—but I will not

consent to rob you of your house. I am an old cam-

paigner, and want nothing better than the hammock,
In a word, it shall be that and nothing else, or T go
“back to Don Julio’s. Which éay you #” ‘
“ Oh, the hammock, by all means, since you leave
me no choice, and T will sling'it at once,” I answered,
moving into the tent to strike a hght and begin oper-

ations. '

“Tirst tell me what this ié,’“’ interrupted Delﬁno;
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taking the direction of the old ecabin, which is now

completely embowered in a palisade of Lima beans

in full bearing.
" «That is my workshop, tool-house, and kitchen,

Don Del;ﬁno Here, in this rustic porch of my own

. constructmn, my meals are cooked. You can see my

calabash bLowls and cocoa-nut cqps"“’on that shelfl

" This is my dining-table, made out‘_of the smallest of

the two pacL'mg—Boxes in “which 1 brought my

effects; the largest supphed me that cupboard be-

.81de the door.”

#You are an mdependent hermit, amigo mzo,
sald Delﬁo, gayly, “and I am glad to see you. hght
up the interior of this sancturm, that ‘I may study it |

the more closely.”

I had touched a match to a candle ﬁrhilg he was

‘speaking, and held it up to give him the view he de-

mred

“ What can this fantastic little plough do?” He

had glanced into every corner with the restless curi-

“osity of a schodl-boy let loose in a lumber-room, and

now brought out a small patent « cultivator,” with as
5 -

i
i
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much glee as the same school-boy might feel on the

discovery of a three-wheeled cart in some dark re-
cess. - |

“That fdntastic‘li'ttle plough, as you call it, Don
Delfine, is mtended to cut down the Weeds in planted

~ fields, is made very hght, tbouorh stlong, to be

drawn by a small donkey. The donkey is the cheap- -

est animal-pOWer in this country, and therefore the
most suitable for a poor beginner like me.”

“This is something fea,lly new,” said Delfino, ex-

amining it with attention, “and almost as important

as the pldugh When do yon expect to use the little
» beauty 2 o
“To-morrow morning,” T replied. * These late

showers have brought out a rank crop of weeds in

what I call my winter garden. They must be cut

down before I begin any new work, or even finish

" Don Julio’s ploughing.” - | |
“To-morrow morning,”‘ exclaimed Delfino.  “To-

morrow morning. Then I shall see the performancé.

Let me be your durroguero—your donkey—driver i

I could not but smile at Delfino’s enthusiasm, but I.
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! , _ '
told him that oneé man, or, for that matter, a boy of

- twelve years, would be quite sufficient for the man.

agement of both the donkey and the We,eder.'

o« Nevertheless I shall ask your permission to learn
the use of this gem of an earth-cutter ﬁo-morrow,”
said Delfino. “And like the knight of old, on the
vigil of his initiation, I shall sleep by my weapons,”
he added, seizing upon the; hamﬁoch v?hich jusf
then cé-ught his eye suspended'from the rafters.

. “But the tent is much more cool and pleasant,” T
remonstrated, “and it Woﬁld p@in me to have you
lodged midst this chaos of farming utensils.”

T have made a vow to sleep here this night,” re- .
plied the self-willed Delfino, tightehin g the hammock
cords as he spoke. “ Not only this nigﬁt but, 1f God
pleases, and you do not object amigo mio, many
other mghts I intend to enlist under the flag of
Prince Plough and General Weeder, if you wﬂl con-
gent to be my captain.” R

I shall be proud of r.my< soldier,” I"aﬁswered,

catching the light, langhing spirit of my self-elected

| guest and pupil. “ But you will please to remember
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that obedience is a primary military duty, and I, in

tvirtue of niy captainship, insist on your instantly
' taking up your quarters in the tent.”

“Pardon me, captain,” replied Delfino, throwing
himgelf into the hammock. ¢“But it is a condition
Precedent to enlistment, that no soldier can possibly
*iae ordered to commit such a scandalous breach of
military propi‘iety a8 t; usurp his officer’s personal
quarters. Such an impossibility is out of the sphere
of discussion.”

" Finding Delfino immovable in his resolutioxis, I
left him in possession of the cabin and retired to my
tent for the nié;ht. - When I awoke in the morning
it was already sunrise, and I started- up in haste, to
prepare for my guest the early cup of coffee with
which the Dominicans begin the day. AsI turned
the corner of the cébiﬁ to enter the arbor kitchen, 1
beheld Delfino in high stir among the cups‘ and coffee,
by the lighted fire, I well-nigh forgot the courtesy

of a morning salutation in my astonishment ‘at the .

grave intentness of his preoccupation,

“Do you propose studying camp cookery as well

4
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as Yankee fafming under 1ﬁyf\Qiréctioh, Don Delfi-
no ?” I inquired as I jdined him. ; |

“ Drop all titles, and call mé be{ﬁno simply and
frankly, like a true friend and worthy instructor.
Learn camp cookery of you, m,ly captain? No, it is
I who will have to teach you that delicate art.
Here, f'orr example, 1 offer yéu a cup of coffee worthy
the };alatq of a professor of agriculture.”

“But really, Don Delfino”—I bégan, but I was
cut:; short with——“jReally,l my Oaptaih, you should not

“descend to these altercations with Delfino the pupil, |

much less with Delfino the cook. Sip your eof |
fee in peace, and leave the culinary department to
me.” | '

The coffee was disposed of, and the “ weeder”
brought fortﬁ for auty without waste of time, for the
cool morning hours are precious in this climate. 'The
donkey was a rough and ragged concern 'of Juan’s,
but, like all his race, patient and steady.

‘When he was fairly started, Delfino would hear of

~ nothing but fa,king the entire_charge of weeding tha

. plat. ¢ Bwurro is in my line,” said he. “ We are
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brother Dominicans arid perfectly understand each
other;” and,aw}‘ay he went, driving§ the animal through
the close lines of beang, corn, ocra, and young tomﬁ-
toes, with much more expertness than I had yet ac-

quired in managing the beast.

“We had to contrive a muzzle to prevent his nip-

ping the tender plants right and left, but we finally

~cured him of the trick, when Burro became—as he
. \
did two weeks later—my own property.

The morning wore on, but Delfino, so far frorh be-.

‘ing daunted by the heat and grime of this unusual
labor, was enchanted with his, success. The ease

and Iperfection with which the light cultivator shears

- off thekweeds, and throws the loosened earth about -

the roots of the plants, delighted him beyonﬂ meas-
are. He entreated me to leave him alone to finish
_ the last remaining ‘sectioln -of my March planting,
while T went along with the hoe among the borders
of ginger and arrowroot, edging thg' cross path of the

" winter garden.

As Delfino really left me no option on that point,
1 did as he wished. |
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Ginger and arrowroot resemble each other in their

long, bright, greert leaves, somewhat like those of

" the common garden :lily, and besides the value of

their productive roots, they form a beautiful border

to walks and vegetable plats. I‘had collected the

‘bulbs from the grounds of my‘ neighbors, but mainly

from Don Julio’s garden, and the neat effect of these
miniature hedges, defining the pathways to the spring;
and through the garden, had elicited flattering (301_11-l
ments from Delfino.

I aid not complete my task uﬁtil the sun rode
almost noon high, but Delfino had “alfeady run the
¢ Weeael"’ through every row of corn and vegetables

open to it, and was repeating the operation quite

- needlessly, here and there, when I came to take Bur-

ro out of harness,

Juan had brought over the d'on]iey very early, by

‘appoiﬁtnient, and I topk occasion to send a private

hint to Anita that her aid would be welcome in pro-
vidiﬁg a dinner for my visitor. I did not, therefore,
feel so much surprise as Delfino manifested, on find-

. o
ing a-warm and not unpalatable meal ready for ns
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when we returned to the cabin arbor to wash off the -

dust of the morning’s toil.

‘We were lounging away the usual after-dinner hour

of rest, ohatﬁng of books, politics, and f‘armiﬂg in quiet

ease, Delfino always talking as if it was perfectly un-

derstood that I was to teach him all I knew myself

rospeéting the most improved implements of husban-

dry, when he suddenly renewed his proposal “to

commence - his agricultural studies practically and
 immediately.” .
“You do not think I am serious when I assure you
that T am anxious to live here and work for you a
month or two,” said he, abruptly, dashing away his
cigar, and turning around with an ~air ‘of ' almost

defiant determination, that startled me into sober

¥

" attention. . ! ‘

"% You live here in this wild way, Don ‘Délﬁno?_ A
gentleman of your habits and position undertake
to work for me ? You must be dreaming~——‘6r Iam,”
I exclaimed.

“ Peter of Russia lived no -bétter aqd worked as

hard among the :shz'lpwri'ghts of I-Iollaﬁd, when he-
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went to learn how to create 3 navy. He was an
Emperor, and had the powér to build ships without
working on them himself, but Tam only a plain Do-
minican planter,'and there is no .Way for me to acquire
the capacity to create such a place as I want, and
such as T mean to possess, unless. I pnﬁ my own eyes
and hands to the work.”

“ But my arrangemehfs are so miserably inade-
quate,” I continued, glancing at the obvioﬁs plovérty
of my domestié surrouﬁdings. |

« Never fear for that,” answered Delﬁﬁo, gaylys

% what we cannot amend we will endure. Let us fan-
ey ourselves travellers exploring a newiy-discovered

:counﬁry; We will rejoice together over the difficul-

ties we conquer and the novelties we win, instead of

répining for what we have voluntarily left behind.”
“Be it as you will” T said at_last, finding argu.

ment'us‘eless; “but let me warn yoﬁ,” I added, se-

riously, ¢ that mine is a workingman’s life- in hard

earnest. T am a poor man struggling to make a

. home, and my steady toil and coarse fare cannot suit

one of your habits.”
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_ “Trjt me,” replied Delfino, laughing., Yoq have
no right to set me down as an idle gourmand, inca-
pable of useful efforts, until you have meagsured me
fairly. But here 'comes one of our friend Julio’s
servants, to remind us that we sup with him this
evehing.’? |

Delfino replied to the message for both of us, but
he would not start for Don Julio’s until after he had
made the round of my fruit-trees in the afternoon.

The pulpy cuastard appie, the delicate caimeto, and

the refreshing soursép, were full of ripe, delicious -

fruit. "These were the old trees which I had relieved
of dead limbs and the suffocating thicket of January,
‘and they ‘no-w loom up grandly on the left side of the
. Buena Vista Mounci.

“ That clump of lofty and sp'réading trees would
be an ornament to the finest grounds in America,” I
observed to Delfino; “such groups are very com-
‘mon here; yet few Dominicans seem to appreéiate
their be.%mty, or value the luxury of a ,sﬁcce‘ssion
of choice fruifs the whole year through.”

“It is human nature to undervalue blessings so
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. freely bestowed,” said Delfino: “hbut what is all

this? Have yoﬁ a hospitaﬁ of maimed a,i_ld bandaged

trees 77

He had stopped- to e{amin_e my grafted orange-

~ trees. ‘I explained the process, of which he had read

something, but now saw for the first time in opera-

tion. The grafts were putting forth their fresh

- crowns, and all were doing well.

“You will have abundance of oranges in two or
three yearg,’; said Delfino, at the close of my ex-
planations, “but are not these trees too close to-
gether 7 - ‘ 4

“ T hope to transplant them, ";tbout the close of thﬂs
month, in a double line along the walk T am laying
off from the Spl—;‘ing to Buena Vistﬁ‘—the site, if Go&
prospers the wish, of my future dwelling.” - -

“T too will plant an orange avenue this very year,
- |

must wait, however, till our corn-fields are planted,

for we cannot be sure of two full crops before De-

camber, if the April planting is not a foot high the

o |
first morning in May.”

=y

said Delfino, as we walked ba_c';k to the house. “It -
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We went together to sup and sleep at Don J uho
and to talk over with him- Delﬁno 8 pr OJect of WOIleO'
awhile w1th me at Buena Vista. Don Julio engoyed
the idea exceedingly, and pointed out means for Se\{-
- eral minor accommodations, which we acted upon at

© onee. . . | |

Anita, for example was engaged as a sort of day
hou%ekeeper and Delfino observed that he had fm ac-
tive, intelligent young man named Isidro on his plg.ce,

who should be sent down immediately, with a sﬁout

- horse for the single plough, to learn the art of o

ploughing in company with his master.

All this was speedily settled upon, and after a fly-
ing visit héme Delfino himself joinéd us in two days
afte;', and with this force the farming business went
- on rapidly. " The heavy ox plough went through all
its share (')f‘ the work'in ten ‘da,ys. Delfino and X

ploughed in the forenoon, and Tsidro took his.tarn in

the afternoon.
The « brush harrow” which I 1mpr0v1sed in de-
fault of the le_gltlmate article, amused Delfino hugely.

It would have been a sight to a gentleman farmer

N

six weeks’ loan.
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of the United States to see him maﬁaging his horse

with this immense bundle of brush on one side of
the ploughed ground, while I followed him with tﬁ_e

donkey, “marking” off the corn-rows. This, and

' planting the corn, was our afternoon’s work when it

did not rain, and in three days after Don Julie’s oxen
were sent home my ground was all seeded in. Juan
and Anita volunteered then aid—she in d1 opping

and ho in covering the corn, as fast as Delfino har-

‘rowed and I marked off the grb{md. So many hands

made speedy work, and Delfino never flagged until
the ploughing and planting were fully and’ thor-
ougnly finished.

My crop is now well above ground Don Delfino

and his man Isidro left me to return home this

morning,——I am writing these last lines on May-day

‘eve,——-and with them Went my heavy plough, on a

l
On average returns my corn, which in this climate
ought: to be in market in September, will pay for

clearing and plantmg *tjwenty acres more by October.
Meanwhile, I have an abundant supply of Vegetables

+
B
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for my own use, and also to exchange w1th my nelgh-
bors for the eggs, poultry, honey, and cassava bread

Whmh they bring to me almost every evemng They

lost the dr'y season, beeause they scorned the labor '

of makmg and tenﬁlng seedling beds. The care of a.
garden throucrh ‘the dry monthg they thought an
unprofitable toil, yet they do nof seruple to balter
with me for my overplus of products, in 1eturn for
many little comforts which I want of them, on what
is to me a most convenient and profitable system of

exchange.

By the m}ddlé of April, I had almost every variety

of vegetables that is to be found in the New York

markets in June ; and therefore it is I wish to note,

" that whoever is Willing' to devote to it a few ('Jlays’k

labor, may keep up a_ébnspant supply the whole year
_in this favored climate.

Four months have fled by, 11ke a pleasant though
busy dream, since T laid myself down to my first
night’s repose in my “ homestead » The Giver of all
good gifts has crowned my pof?r efforts with Iis

tender mercies, and as I look up from these pages to
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glance through the arcade of fruit-yielding trees, and
onward  to the gentlllei hill-side, now ‘,green with
springing corn, and beautiful in the promise of fu-
tur‘é abundance, I feel a fervent and grateful trust—

far, far too deep for my weak powers of utterance

. —that He will never forsake the humble and trastful

laborer in this fair field of His creation.
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CHAPTER VI
_M AY.

.. Fresh encouragement.—Site for a new house.—The Mango
Avenue.—A “trifling incident.”—A rustic gato.—A shipwreck-
ed saflor.—What in search. of —Visit from Oa'ﬁ‘»:cain Rarirez of
the ¥ Alice, ”—Satlsfae‘tory solution of & puzzling questlon —A

' market for my vegetables.-———Don Julio.—Ambitious projects.—
Picturesque scenes.—Twenty-two kinds of fruits on my home-
gtead.-—An alluring picture.~~An important. ‘sddition to my
;jevenu'e.-I hire two native woodmen.—The *New Field."—
Grateful acknowledgments,

Tark Iabors of the precéding months begin to speak |

encour agmgly to the eye and the heart. My crop is

waving green]y around me; I rest securely in the ‘

t1ust‘,wort]}mess of my fences, and my fruit-trees are
thriving tCL n&y entire satisfaction, - From May t0 Oc-

tober, the season of almost dally rains, is the proper
| txme for transplantmg fruit-trees and shrubbery.

Durmg ﬁve months, When all plantmg is intermitted

throughoqt the United States, the farmer in the trop-.

* fruits early in the season.”

!
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jes may keep on the whole period, putting in r_co.rn,
?cotton, gugar, and other crops, perfectly certain that .
they will all ripen to advanta‘ge.in(‘ the last fall and
first winter months, and that he will be sure to hdve

- delightful weather through most of January, and all

of" February and March, to. gather in his successive

harvests, and send them to market.

I have 80 much Work beforehe which I must con-
quer smcle—handed—v—or [+3 conqu’gred by it—that I
could scarcely hope 'to give mor? timn eight or ten
days of May to my ?-fd{rbrite projéctg*which is to‘lay
out my grounds, and" \plant a lal g@ assortment of
A
I was anxious, also, abput tﬁe means of cléaring,

fencing, and planting the southern portion of my

. homestead ; not. only becatjse it is the richest and

most level ground, and its profits needful to my sﬁp-

port, but because opening it up would widen my sea

- prospect, let in more "of the sea-breeze, and improve

the health of the place, if it has any defects in that
way. There are about twenty acres in this tract

and much of it heavily timbered, so it was no light
6
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task for me to undertake with the scattering half

day’s help I might receive from. Juan. Yet :wzri.thout'

breaking over one of my strictest selfiimposed rules

and rm!n_:ting into the slavei‘y of debt T saw no other

way before me.

While meditating on this, T did not slacken my

efforts ‘to forward the work in hand, and went on

prepari g the ground for setting out long avenues of

fruit-trlﬁes, for the comfort and adornment of miy

! v

future #ouse. The house itsclf is far in the future, -

years p;rhaps, but meantime, the site being chosen,

and its frontage, if not its dimensions, well settled in

mind, éyery tree and shrub can be placed in accord-

a:nce 'wi%t]j this centre and pivot of the general plan.
The trdes may be growing up, during this interval
into shaidy avenues, and the shrubs may go on matur-
ing in o‘rder‘and beauty, so that‘if there doeslcome to
me a day in which I can sit down to rest under my
own cdl;nmodioixs roof, all these surroundings will
have ﬁp%ened into a happy fitness, and make 2 com.
plete an%i harmonious whole. o :

The “ New Road”-w{é had cut to bring Port Pal-
b i

'
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- enque into connection with the great coast highway,

‘and the hamlets of Savanna Grande limits my land

on that side, and -nat'urally constituteé the base line

" of my programme of improvements. My hoped for

- dwelling—-the darling air-castle of my secret thoughts

—must outlet upon this road, and it must also face

the sea breeze. ]

This establishes my points of departufe,for: every

“line of tree planting and field fencing.

‘I am more than contented with thé building site

accorded to me. Buena Vista, crowning an airy emi-

nence, with its pure, unfailing spring at no unreasona-

ble distance, is far enough retired from the road to
insure trangnuillity, but not too far for convenient ac-

cess. Here then I find my natural centre of opera-

| tions and proper place of beginning.

i1 opened a clear lane, thirty feet wide, from the

house site to the road, and there I constructed a
Srude gate. Patiently, painfully,‘ ‘ stea&ily, I labored

five days on that strip of ground; clearing out the -

smaller stumps and reducing.the larger ones to the

:level of the ground, until the grade was complete -
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and every serious obstacle removed. Aloné the road
and running off in a line, on each side of the gate, I
transplanted three almond-m ees, selected . from a clus-
ter which I had _si;\umbled upon in our clearings and

preserved for this purpose.

The almendra, or wild almond, is a superb tree, -

of very rapid grdwth, and in three or four years a
row of half a dozen on thé line of the road will form
a rea.lly ornamental shade to the homestead entrance.

From the gate up to the front of the house site, I
“planted a double line of man goes, twenty feet apmt

seven each side of the avenue. The omental mango

is a magnificent shade tree—to my mind it has no.

peer North or South—never changing, winter or sum-
mer, the deep-toned richness of its dense foliage,
aiways yielding a peculiarly grateful shade, and rarely
failing to give an abundande of delicious fruit in May
:and June, for it is a most generous bearer. Krom.
‘these fourteen rﬁa'ngoe’s I may—if alive and here—
confidently hope '_fo gather fruit in three yeafs,
. when they will probably be something like twenty
feet high. They are how only about twenty inches

' 3 .
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above ground, but they are stﬁrdy-- growers. Don

Julio has a pair of mangoes of which four years ago.
this month llle‘ put the seed in the ground, after eat-
ing the fruit at dinner. They are now loaded with
goiden fruit, and very nearly if not quite ;wenty feet
high. From them I took the hint of my maﬁgo
avenue,’”’ and from his gai'den I also transplanted my ‘
young trees. | |

The preparation of the ground and the plantmg of ‘
th11'ty-s1x trecs which I had eollected here and there
amongst my neighbors, ran away with th-é first week
of May. . :

‘After the day’s work: Wa,sﬁ over, I would use the
evenmg to forage the nelghborhood for every
~variety Of fruit-tree and ornamental shl ub I could
muster. My chief object was to' secure a succes- |
sion of at least three varieties of fruit—fresh and
good for my own trees—for every week of the‘

year. Another, though of course secondary, demgn

" was to .dot the cu*cular erest of . Buena Vista with-

a line of flowering shrubs; not high enough to ex-

* clude the gea view, but sufficiently so to define the
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circuit of the house- rrlounds, while it regaled the

" sense$ with the beauty and fragrance of. ever re- -

newed blossoms,

A trifling incident stimulated me into a settled
plan, and 2 persevering course of effort, to obtain
a handsoge array of ornameﬁtal plants, by teachiﬁg
me the facility with which it could be accomplished.

The first Sabbath T awoko in this new home of mino
I caught with the rising dew the sweet odor of roses.
On looking around I d1scovered almost under the
eaves of the old cabm, a bush of deep crimson roses,
crushed nearly out of sight‘by- the entangling vines of
a passion flower.. I tore the vines apart and the next.
‘morning I cut some forked stakes and cross -rods to
frame a rustlc trellis for the passxon flower. 'The vine

bears crenerously and its_thick fohacre screens, as I

am now ertmg, the roost of a pair of fine guinea

fowls, - ; The rose was left to grow in grace and bloom
in luxﬁnant freedom by its side.

Thls was early in J a,nuary, and now, at the close of
May, my hardy rose is still crowned with flowers,

How long it will continue in bearing I cannot say,
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but for the past ﬁvé _ﬁonths it certainly has never
been more than three days at a time without blos-
goms. This countrjf-is so kindly and fertile in vines
and shrubbery tﬁat any man who will give a "few

hours work in thesé’ pleasant May mornings, for

planting, and an -occa‘sioqal ‘half hour through the
summer for training and pruning the over luxuriance
of stem a,ndl sprout may. cc)ipvel't the roughest cabin!
into a bower of beauty (

The God-given luxurles of fruits and flowers are

* almost as free as air on the Dominican soil, and he 18

an ingrate who declines the use of the beneficent gifts.
The poorer the homestead, the more nged of these

soft:ening adornments. They cost nothing but .the

- trouble of planting them in proper mode and season,

wherever you wish to have them. T had many more
offered to me than I have space and leisure to de jus-
_ticé to, in return for the little glfts of early vegetables,

which the moist goil of my winter garden enables me

~ to-distribute among w0y neighbors in all April.

But I must leave my ornamentals and return to

1:110 ¢ ut111t1es
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In clearing off the Iogwood thicket on the

southern brow of Buena Vista, there remained a
maé§ of small stuff, whose innumerable ‘stumps,
though quick to decay, would forbid the use of the

. plough the first season. Not to entirely lose the
use ‘of the ground, I planted 1t with asparagus beans
directly after burning it over, leaving the stems of
suitable size for the vines to Tun on‘.‘ In the more
open spaces Juan, of his own notion, made any ]nmﬁ-
ber of calabaza hills, and the vines of this superlor

" tropical pumpkin had cornpletely overrun the slope,
by the time I was ready to lay off the Mango Ave-
nue.

I headed off and turned aside all that could be
saved of the blossoming calabazas, but those exactly
in the line of the tree planting had to be'sacﬁﬁoed.
On_examiniﬁg the planting more eritically, I came
to myf-asparagus beans, and was aétonishea to find

“them 1oaded with green clusters, nearly ready for
the tai)le Before this, I had wondered What could

be doniexwlth the superabundance of ocra, tomato,

egg-plant, sweet pepper,-and a host of minor reIishes;
! .
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erowding and overflowing every foot of space around
my tent. The coming croi) of beans, green corn,
cabbages, and sweet potatoes, would be a little
fortune to a New York gardener, but hgre it seemed
a question whether T should give them to my neigh-
bors or feed them to Burro, the donkey.

This puzzle received a sudden and samsfactory
solution, and that, too, in a way which also settled in
my favor the really anxious doubt whether I should
be abile to clear and fence my twenty acre field in
time to realize a crop in December.

Two of my ne1ghbors had promised to gsmst me in
setting up the gate I had constructed to open upon
‘the “New Road” from my enlarged Home Field.
But on the morhing appointed neither of them came,
and Juan failed me also until late in the forenoon.
It was hard work for us two, and the harder as we

were both unpractised hands, but somehow we had

got the posts in, and were tugging at the gate wkhen

a young man in sailor garb sauntered up the road
with a basket on his arm. | '

He made a stand at the gateway, whistling a
e .




130 Lire 1x ST. OMINGO.

polka, for a minute or two, W11;h a tantalizing air, and
was about turning away Whenl I asked him, in Span-

ish, to help us adjust the gate on its hingés.

“Don’t understand that lingo,” he retorted in
| ‘ :

English, “but I suppose you ‘Trant me to bear a
hand.” . |

.
3
|

Throwing down his basket with the word, he put

his shoulder to the gate and soon it swung freely in
its place. |

The stranger turned out to be a British sailor late-
Iy wrecked on this coast, but with the ready adapt-
ability of a thorough tar- he had souoilt and found
employment on board the coastmg slooP Alice. He
was dehghted to find a vent for his Enghsh tongue
and hea.rt, but no more than I was to listen to the
outpouring of the flood. He volunteered the infor-
mation that he was on an in}':lep(i—mdéht cruise in

search of eggs, plantains, fruits, any thing: eata'ble, in

ghort, for the sloop’s crew in part, but mostly, he

said, on his own account. The captain had told him
that neither fruits nor vegetables were to be bought

about Palenque, but he chose to make the attempt,

§
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and he added that « hﬁviug struck a straight road
and brought up against a sound bit of English, he

‘had faith in finding a blessed lotlof parsnips and

potatoes somewhere about.”

I could not answer for the parsnips and ipotatoes

‘under six weeks, but engaged to fill his basket with

sundry other vegetables as soon a8 we had arranged
the fastenings for the gate; which by ‘the way, were
in hand while‘ﬁhis chat was going on. |

| That done, he went home with me, where the
‘basket was filled a,nd, a ‘water-melon for hls captain
added to the load, after he had tried one on his own
account, with an invitation to ecall for more as often
as the Alico came into Palenque. Tn return, Brent—
-that-is the name he gave himself—promised to bring.
pack on the mext trip some trifles T ;'equired from
Sanfo Domingo City, and on this we parted, mu-
tually pleased with the encounter. |

How Brent reported the affair to Captain Ramirez .

_of the Alice, I am unable to say, but the resul_t was &

* visit from him to my place in the evening, and a

proposal to buy at a fair price all the fruits and N
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vegetables of good class I had to spare for thel city

market of Santo Domingo.

The winter season had been more than usually dry,

anud every thing of the kind was in demand. The
Alice is making about two trips a week to Santo

Domingo and back, coming mainly for satin wood

and mahogany, which Don Julio and some of his .‘

wealthy friends are shipping to Europﬁl in large
quantities. While the Alice is loading, Ramirez
collects his little venture of couhtry commodities to
gell in the city for his private profit. Hence his pro-
posal to b’uy‘m' surplus garden-stoff, whicli came S0
opportunely to my reﬁef’. ‘
The sale of this surphis seems a very tﬁﬂing mat-
ter, but I am not rich encugh to despise small things,
so I gladly accepted the experiment. IOaptain Rami-
rez on his part, sent up a pair of old china craLtJes, and
in them, in cool beds of fresh leaves, Juan, Anita, the
children, all hands of us, bestirred ourselves to pack
the choicest fruits of the garden. Burro made an
odd ﬁgure' with his tall load, travelling down our
straight lane to the landing.

-
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Just then my wealthy friend, Don Julio, rode by,
and reined up his fine horse, to compliment me on

my new gate. He asked with his eyes the destina-

“tion of this unusual set-out—he is by far too courte-

- ous to put the question in words.

I had for a moment the unmanly cowardice to be

‘ashamed of the pettineis: of the speculation. A

second’s thought restored my falterin'g manhood,
and. I briefly expléined the matter to Don Julio.
“On my word of honor, we of the plains should

raise a statue to you, my friend,” exclaimed Don

~Julio, as he reined his horse out of the way of Burro

" and his load. “This fertile district ought to feed

the city of Santo Domingo, as well as half the sugar

plantations depending on it, and the striking suceess. '

- of the superior care which you bestow on whatever

you cultivate, maj‘*::ﬁeach,‘our people in the rich vales

. of Palenque how to supply the city market and live

in comfort on the profits.”
“You are the most encouraging of friends, Don

Julio;” I answered, opening the gate for him to

| pass; “but I doubt much whether it will be‘very
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profitable to raise vegetables in . Palenque, for con-
~ sumption thirty miles distant at Santo Domingo.” -
“I assure you that I have no doubt about it—not

the shadow of a doubt,” ;replied Don Julio, throw-

ing himself from his horse and leaving his servant

in charge of it outside, while he entered the gate
with me for a walk through the clearing. He was
astonished at the changed appearance of the place,
and insisted on hearing in detail every item of my
_plans. ‘ ‘

I led him directly vp the broad line, marked off
for the Mangq Avenue, to the house-site, explaining
a8 we went why, and where, and how, I proposed
to earry on my improvements. The questions and
remarks of Don Julio Were; and ever are, so full

of intelligent appreciation and instructive comment,

that T always feel clearer and stronger in my course

of labors after one of his visits, short as they gener-
. ally are,

But on that day he was disposed to stay out, and
see out, the whole measure of my ambitious pro-
Jects, o -
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The house-site is covered for the present by a
thick carpet of calabaza vines, already gay with
greatyellowxblossoms; but the front ig’ marked out
by a range of millet running off on each side of the
open space left bare for the Mango Avenue.

On the right, a four-fold row of stakes indicated
the p‘atﬁwaf to the spring and the places soon to
be occupied by my grafted oranges, Whjch,jjhoy,s&ver,
I did not intend to move before the end of the
month. The projected Orange Walk skirts the beau-
tifni‘ group of fruit-trees, gianﬁé of their kind, that
havel attracted my loving care from the first. |

On the left slope, but more to the front, and
throwing their broéd masgses of shade over the house-
gite, is another magnificent grové‘{ of fruit-trees.
These were buried in the forest that bad grown up
‘around them since the halls of Buena Vista were
given to the flames in the negro insurrection, when -
‘the estate was abandoned by its masters.

One hesitates to describe the grandeur of these

supérb trees to pergons :unacquainted with the

~majesty of tropical vegetation. When we cleared
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the wilderness from around them, they towered 'so
far above every thing I had ever seen in an orchard,

that they seemed more like the loftiest lords of the

forest than the lowlier frult-bea,rmg servants of .

civilization. Don Julio smiles at my excessive pride
in these trées, but adinits that their fruit is agrecable
and that they beautify the scene. | )

Still more to the left, and straggling down to the
road, in a picturesque cluster, is, first, an immense
tamarind, then two larger but ragged custard
apples—which, ho\wever, the pruning-knife and saw
are gradually reducing to fair proportioixs—and close

upon them, is a group of wild plums,’in a line with

‘the fence, and flanking the three almonds newly -

 planted on that side of the gate.

Back of this belt of high, out-spreadmg trees; is a
longer but lower belt of limes, pomegranates, guava
and coffee trees. These were only rescned from the

] encroachmg chapparal in February, and yet they are
alrea.dy rich in blossoms and ripening fruit. The

guavas have been bearing all the while, though in

- small quantities, and the plums, also, yielded me
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more than I and Juan’s children could possibly use

during March, but their improvement since pruning is

“marvellous. The limes supply my refreshing noon-

day beverage, and bid fair, hke the guavas and

| pomerrranates, to give plenty of fruit the whole year

r cund.

- The guava and pomegranate are, both of them,
as healthful as they are palatable? aud it is a most
agreeable addition to my coarse fare to have these
refreshing fruits and my cool lemonade always at
command at the mid-day hours of indoor rest.

: This fringe of smaller trees and shrubbery is inter-
;mingled with some very aged coffee-trees, and the
‘whole is evidently the offspring of the original em-
?b‘e‘llishments of Buena Vista. I am continuing this ’
%verdant border in a broad hedgelike sweep around
'the brow of the eminence and down the slope, until
:'it merges in the “ Fruit Grove” on the margin of the
spring.  There it will join the Orange Walk, that .
is to be, and complete a circle of ever-blossoming
Iever—bearing, fruit-tr'ees, nof less than foq;' h}mdrec'l

“yards in circunit.
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Even now the only considerable break in the line

of shade is oun the slope between what I have named

the Spring Grove and the beginx_iing of the Guava

Thicket, and even that fragment of open space is par-

tially filled by two trees standing side by side, apart
from - the rest, and in superb contrast with each
| other. One is an old bread-fruit tree, somewhat

tattered when I first saw it, but now tossing

freshing fruit of  consolidated lemonade ” all through
February(and March, but it ceaéed bearing in April,
and Wer;tl into an extravagant profusion of queer little
buds which, by courtesy have to be accepted as blos-
soms, and which will not ripe]:lj into fruit before mid
summer, -

The custard-apple and guanﬁbana fill tﬁe space be-

tween the caimete—which abounds in February and

March—and the mango, which is the rich and gen
brous gift of June and July. The orange runs from
September to May, but it is not plentiful in the first

abroad its great bright green leaves like banners of °
pride, amid the deep glossy foliage of the tall guans-
abana at its side. The guanalgana lavished its re-

/
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. and last months of its regular season. There are

oranges of some kinds.all” the year, but the Domin-
ican season for the large, unequalled “ sweet Qrapge’-’
is maiﬁljr included in the seven months between Sep-
teﬁber and May. = All the other months have their
own rich and vaﬁed fruits, and my trees in April and

May have been peculiarly bounteous in' custard-

‘apples and guanabanas, in addition to several other
' fruits which are continuing on from J. anuary, Feb-

4 ruary, and March, to the present moment. -

1 dwell too much on the charms of my tropical

fruit groves, and on the labors of love I devote to

~, them, Don Julio Perez should bear half the censure.

Whenever he breaks into Buena, Vlsta he forces me

' ?,Way from every thing else to look at and tallk about

them. . Two or three times a weeck he rides- over or

sends a servant with something new to plant, thh 4

perhaps he has obtained miles away.
I had noted in my diary twenty kinds of fruit-bear-

- ing trees and shrubs, already here in maturity or

lately transplanted when on. this, the very Jast work-

ing day of the month, he rushed upon me in the midst

|
:
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of a rainy afternoon with a donkey load of plantain
and banana roots. Juan received them in dismay, for

he had just finished setting out a row of pine-apples

~which he had found running wild in an abandoned

cane-field, and wanted to go home. Don Julio
would not hear of it, until the plantains were all in
the ground. Iis own servant was ‘directed to take
o ‘hoe, and every man of us had to bend to the work

Whl]e the light lasted. I fancy Don J ulio never

before did so much manual labor in one day since he

- was born, but he held to it bravely till the last

banana was fairly settled in the bosom of mother

earth, by the fading twilight. Then he began to

rally me on * wasting so much {ime and trouble in

getting so much more than enough of what nature

alone would supply in sufficiency, without vexing the

earth with extra cares.” -

Yet these “extra cares have certainly more than

~ doubled the fruit yield of Buena Vista, and on every.

arrival of the Ahce from’ Santo Dommrro Captain

-Ra;m1rez calls for more than I can supply, both of

fruit and veget: 1b1es
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With a thankful heart I note, that even the little I
have done, and am doing, in these small matters, has
relieved my mind of a most anxious doubt as to the

feasibility of clearing and fencing the"ltwenty acre lot,

" in season to plant a crop for December. .

These little labors-are paying for my large clear-
ing. The garden retarns are mot maornlﬁcent A
Russian Prmce or still less, an army contractor
might not regard it as an nnpmtant addition to his
revenues, but to me it Was a precious step towards
an early, though humble independence. |

" It enabled me to hire two expeuenced native
woodmen to cut down the timber, and make ready
the fencing for my new field, while T went on with
the lighter labors of my fruit and garden work: and’
in that too, it gave me the means to pay a stoul,
serviceable man to assist during the latter part of the
month in comp}le‘ting‘ the planting and other improve-
ments in.my ¢ Home Lot,” including the garden.

Thus I have had three laborers for two-thirds of
the busy month of May, in return for my own in-

dustry and “ extra efforts.”
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The “ New Field” is rough and bristling with the
sturps of the felled woodlands, but my Home Lot is

one wide, waving landscape of rich-toned verdure ;

‘and again at the close of this month, T add the last .

Ig;age to my notes for May, with devout thanks pofhe
~ All-Giver for his manifold bounties. | |
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CHAPTER VIL

IUNE

Rapid growth of vegetation.—No labor equal to white labor.—
‘What machinery will do in the tr?opics.-fNational bread of
the Tsland.—Deseription of the cassava and the arapa.—

" Indian fashion of balking.—Yuca and yams.—Delightful visit
from Detfino.—He discovers a new treasure.—A spirited discus-
sion.—RResolve to maintain my “humble independence."”—Dei-
fino proposes an October banquet.——Where o come off.—Am
greatly surprised.—Visit to the woed-cutters.—Delfino’s anger.
~An unhappy discovery.—How the difficulty iz arranged.—
Mahogany.—Satin-wood.—A new cottage resolved on.—Eow
it wag planned. ’ !

Tar rapid growth of vegetation almost exceeds be-
lief. Twicein May, and again in June, I had to run
the donkey “weeder” through and through every
corn row. Ten or twelve days were sufficient to
cover the ground again with a green carpet of weeds
and springing grass. My neighbors assured me that

one such thorough weeding was encugh, but I was
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not of ghelr opinion ; I wanted the whole strength of
the sun and soil for the full development of the
"children of my care, and they have repaid me gen-
erously
Those who sa,y the treasures of the tropIcS are
to be best won by the brute force of ignorant labor, -
oannot have studied with sufficient patience the
‘march of invention. ‘
Intelligent laborers; men who know how to make
wood and iron perform the sevefest part, to the
| sparino’ of human sinews ; men who can work steam
‘m harness, these are what is wanted here.
_ Those, too, are mistaken who fancy that no skin
)but a black one can cover the firm muscle and vigor-
ous enduranee of a perfect and hardy manhood. Zhe
mvst,ma;zly workers I have seen in this country are
white men. 1 will not cite my well-born and wealthy
- friend, Delﬁno, because he is not habitually a’work-

ing man, but apart from him the few who have good

farms of their own tilling are mostly white men. . -

They and they only knéw how to obtain and wse

the best class of Iabm-savmg maohmes and they are

: |
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too prudent to . trust any one but themselves to -
manage them, for they know that superlor im-
plements and the recklessness of brute force don’t

work well together, “Under the warm sun of the

 tropies, iﬁtel?igent}wor]sz‘ng men and machinery will

yet open the grandest ficld of civilization ever realized.
" Evenin such a small matter as hoeing a corn-field,
this is illustrated. Without ;riolent labor T do Ias'
much clearing in a short. forenoon with my little
donkey cultlvator as three good field-hands will ac-

complish in the whole day, and do the work much

more effectually. Rating Burro and my¥elf ag equal

to a pair of Dominicans, the cultivator, Whieh'neithex

eats, sulks, nor runs away (to which as a class tﬁey

are subject), counts for four. common hands, which
are subject to all those defects—-—the cultivator, I re-
peat, fairly counts for four Iaborers and aﬂks no wages,
It must also be remembered that, over and above the
gain in time, the crops are better in quality, and far
more secure from extremes of rain-and drought, for

the well and deeply stirred soil sffords the roots ease

and lspae; to bixry themselves out of reach of danger.

-
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Captain Ramirez gives the best price for my fruits, as
well as for iny melons, corn, beans, ocra, tomatoes,
and veoetables generally, not only because, to use
his own words,’ “there is enough of them to be
worth coming for, but on account of their fine size
and condition, which excels any thing to be seen from
other fields, not even excepting those;of the fertile
plains of Palenque.” ‘ '

The corn ears are now so full and forward that I
am cutting them—and at so near the close of the
.month T may say 1 have cut',thé’m,xa-s fast, as the ker-
nels were well glazed. The housewives of Santo
Domingo prefer it at this étage of ripeness, for mak-

ing that most delicate of hoe-cakes, arapa. ~Thus my

five_acres of corn have netted me, outside of my own.

Iabor, but including the price of Burro—I paid for
him-jus't sixteen dollars—a clear two hundred dollars.
This two hundred dolla,rs, minus the sixteen, leaves
me éuﬁicient to pay for amileh cow and a strong

) working mule, artd I have yet a surplus to cover the

thatching of my new work-room. But as that is not

yet half built, we will leave it to its own proper
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season, and turn back to the national dreads of this
island.

The Spanish eonquerors found two excellent varie-
ties of bread in great plenty among the natives of
Hayti, and the Indlan names, a8 well as the artlcles
contmue in popular use to this day. One kind is the
cassava, Whlch is made of the bulbous rl)ot of the

yuea, ground and baked in large thin cakes, the

: other is the arapa, which is composed of youngeorn

mixed with an equal quantity of cocoa—nut grated
fresh. The whole is moistened to a proper consist-
ency by the milk of the cocon-nut, and then folded in
banana leaves and baked before the fire, which is the
Indian fashion of bread-baking, from snowy Maine to

burning Yueatan, before and since the advent of the

“white racei

It i is not dlﬁicult for a farmer here to keep up a
successmn of corn and yuea crops dulmg the entlre
year, and one man’s labor mipht easily feed a hun~ |
dred pelsons, not merely with cassava and arapa,
but with as large and as palatable a variety of fruits,

graing, and vegetables as can be found, whether native
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or naturalized, in any one section of the habitable
globe.

Yuca and yams are the equivalents of the North-

ern 'pcl)tatoes for table use, and, under a system of

thorough plonghing, are still more profitable crops
than corn, but they require a much longer time for
ripening. My corn was in market in three months

from the planting, but the yueca will require from six

to eight months, and the yams will not be ripe under‘

nine or ten months

Next to cotton, and better than sugar, taking one

year with another, is a good yam crop, but its enor-
mous. roots require deep ploughing, such as Ameri-
. cans provide for their potatoes to expand inf' But
that is what no one in this country thinks of, and,
colnsequently, there is no such thing here as a respec-
- table yam ﬁeld | |
I planted about sixty hllls for my own supply, and
Juan says I will have to take them out with a
- stump puller,” they will run so deép in the soit

ground broken up by the ox plough.

Juan has made a friendly acquaintance with the
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plough and cultivator, but the “ Stump Hetractor”
he cannot get within the grasp of his comprehension,
although in answer to his anxious ihquiries I have
labored -dﬂigently to explain how it manages to pex-
suade the stumps out of the embracés of Mother
Eartﬂ. | . '

This month has been brightened be' a Visit from
Delfino. He came down to Palenque to Teceive a
sagar mill and other machinery which he had order-
ed from the United States. Besidés his OWn ever-
Weloome self, he brought back my heavy plough in

time for me to plant yuca in the ground from which

1 am eutting off the erliest corn. His cheering

.helpfulne=s and his judicious, intelligen; experlence

are to my soul What these June showers and sunshine

are to my labors—life and youth.

I could offer him a slightly.impréved tabie, for. I
have now chickens, eggs, and amilch goat to help out
our fare, but he would not stop in-doors long enough.
to take more than a slice of Wateerglon, he was in
such a horry to see what I had accomplished in his

absencé.
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We went first to the house-site, by the new
Orange Walk; then on to the gate by the Mango
-Avenue, a,nd back throﬁvh the circular border of min-
gled fruits to the spring grove by the tent. The fre-
quent afterrioon rains—it seldom rains in the forengon
~ at any season of the year in tlus part of Santo Domingo

—but the abundant evéning showers had lbrought
" out every thing beantifully, and all the'-place‘ wore its
brightest and fresheﬁ looks.”

The green corn stalks yet waved their long leaves
in their places, for Captain Ramirez. had bargaineaél
for them with a stable keeper in Santo Domingo, and
the time of delivery was yet ten days ahead. The
walks were green with close cut grass; the little
travel they had, barely marking a path in the
. centre. ' '

.%“What an immensity of work has been done here,”
said Delfino gazing up and down the clearing., “You
have several hands now, Julio tells me.” )

“Only, twd, and they are in the woodland clearing
my new field,” T answered. « My garden and corn-

field have turned out so well, that I can employ two

hut. .
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F :
men steadily with the proceeds, but I keep them at
cutting" timber. and making fence. I have had a

third man part of the time in this home lot, but main-

1y to assist in laying out the ground and planting the

trees.”

«T ghonld think it fair work for one man to keep

" the weeds and grass cut down so close and even in

tﬁese broad: walks. They take up considerable

room,” said Delfino, as he turned back towards the

“ Bﬁ;ro does not find the walks too extensive,” I
angwered, smiling at (‘ Delfino’s Dominican ideas of
wasting land. | | |

“ Why surely you do not allow the donkey to run
in them among your tender trees?” he asked in
surprise. | |

“Certainly not. I know x}ery well that Burro

_ would browse off my young trees in a day. There

he is, you see, picketed ‘under those large fruit-trees
by the spring, and 1 will show you how he is inter-
ested in the breadth of the walks.”

Takmg down the strong bladed ¢ Weed scy’the”
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which I had brought with me, I mowed fhe grass off
a fev;r yards of the walk, and this, with half a dozen
‘blades of corn, made Burro’s meal. |

Delfino seized the scythe before I could hang it in

its place, p?)ised‘ and swayed it in the idle air for a
- moment, and then ma.d’_e"at the grassy walk with such
a Vigoroug demonstration that I was soon obli(géd to
interfere. | B |

““There, that will do, Delfino,” I said, laying strong
hands on the scythe, “you have cut enough for Bur-
ro’s brédkfast and dinner to-morrow, and he likes his
- herb supper perfectly fresh. Even a donkey prefers
fresh food to stale.”

“Very well, I give it up now, but I claim the

right, as your pupil, you know, to cut all the grass
Burro eats while I am here. I must learn how to
use this admirable novelty ” ,‘
How strange to me this term ¢ novelty,” for a
common scythe. Yet in this couutry it is, in very
truth, something entirely new. |
“In Jearning to use it, my dear Delfino, you must

also learn how to take care of i 1t, and keep it in order,

Lire 1x . Sr. Domingo. ‘15.3

‘or it will soon be good for nothing. Delfino assented,

and we went through the whole process of grinding

and Whetﬂng it before he W‘c_mld sit down to supper.
In‘the- morning I gave him a practical lesson with

the seythe, by allowing him to mow the fringe of

grass and weeds along the fence. The-grass in all

‘the walks is specially reserved for Burro, and is

freshly cut bit by bit, for him when he is kept up for
work. By the time I have gone over them all, from
end to end, in this piecemeal way, the grass has
started p so Well at, iHe. place of begmnmg, that I
cau begin over again to repeat the cutting.

Delfing ¢ame to breakfust much exhilarated with his
success i} handling the scythe. He wonders much,

and' so do I, that this simple yét efficient implement

has never, been introduced in Santo Domingo.

“You Amermans know how to make Wood and

steel dot ree-quarters of yomr work in every thing,

- and that is the reason why you are not afraid to un

~ dertake so much of it,” said Delfino. © Your im-

provements here are, in truth, miraculous.”

«] agsure you, Delfino, that any American fariner
e S -
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would think very lightly of this small pattern of a
place, and none, but a very poor one, like myself,
would be contented with such a limited showing for

a crop. I, however{, am Batisfied and grateful, for,

with nothing but my own hands and this moderate .

outfit of farming implements, I believe myself in a fair

way to achieve a real though humble independence—

thanks to you, my friend, and to Don Julio.”
“Thanks to nobody!” exclaimed Delfino quickly.

“You have your homestead secured, and enough
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: demdedly «“ My ﬁrst care is to improve my fields

and create the means for a sure and steady suppbrt.
Meanwhile this shelter will serve my purpose.”

“J see you have gained another step towards in-
dependence. Y ou are raising your own breadstuffs,”
said Delfino, abruptly turning the conversatioi], and
pouncmg upon the hot arepa which ~Anita brought
in with the omelet and ‘coffee. .

While we were at breakfast, Anita, my infallible
reliance on company- oceasions, was on duty, and

her fresh corn cakes justified the pleasant pride she

© even now coming out of the ground to support you. (
But let me teli you, amigo mio, that first of all o o manifested in them. & |

things, you must build a house& Your tent will not" , ‘l : “« Yes, I now raise my own bread and corn,” 1

- hold out this rainy season.” rephed “and in due time I hope to have a regular

“Tt must do, Delfino, this year, at least. It ought ; | abundance of cassava.”

“I glanced at your yuca while I was mowing, and

to be good enough for me, when no better tents are
the only shelter of thousands of gallant men who it seerns uncommonly forward,” said Delfino. “Prince

perhaps are less inured to hardship than I'am.” Plough and General Weeder have fairly buried Miss

« That is no reason why you—and they, too, for Yuca under their magnificent bounties. "She is now

that matter— should not have houses when they can rich, and invites me to a banquet of fresh cassava, in—

be had,” repﬁed Delfino. ‘ : let us reﬂect—yes, We may say, in Octobei', is it IlOt

i

“In my case, a house cannot be had,” I answered, o 80, mé amigo §”

e s s
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“QCertainly,” I answered, laughing. “The first’

cassava ocake from my own fields, the first pair of
chickens and the first fatling kid of my dwn raising,
shall be kept to grace your welcome.”

“Thank you, and please add to them the first
arrow-root custard, and the first glass of ginger-wine
made fg'oﬁl your own garden ? T stipulate for these
also,” persisted. Delfino, with a comically serious’ zur
o« Good! The arrow-root custard shall not be
wanting ; neither shall the ginger-ﬁfme,‘thougil icon-
fess I have not the faintest ideé.'in what way I shall
nmanufacture it.” .

““Oh, if the wit to make it don’t come to you by

nature—and it seems to me the art to do every thing

they choose to do is born with the Yankees,” langhed

Delfino, “ our Julio’s mayoral will teach you how to

makeit. Ie has an extraordinary capac{ty for produ- |

cing our country wines—and a greater one for drink-
ing them——but.you need not be too exacting with
him about that npart})f it,” he added, rising from tﬁg
table. '

o, , ._
*“Oh, you may count on the wine also, Delfino; 1
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will accomplish it,” I said, as I followed him to the
outside of the tent. ’ | »

% But neither the cassava, nor the eustard, nor thé
wine is to be thought of in any other plaee than your

new house. Understand that perfeetly, amigo mio, I

_ must find you in the new house, and nowhere else,

on my next visit, or we shall have words about it.”

“ My new house, Delﬁno! You must be dream-
ing. A new house in October is, for me, simply an
impossibility, unless, indeed, ym;l havé bi‘ought Alad-
din’s lamp in yoﬁr pocket.”

_Delfino it his cigar and deigned no further reply.
Presently he came up whistling to assist me in get-

ting Burro in gear for his and my morning trip to

“the woodlands, and when all was ready we started

off merrily together for a forenoon of carnest work.
~ Most of my June afternoons were demanded at the
home lot, but tﬂree or four hours of f;he morning had
to be regularly devoted to the wood-cutters.
Sometimes a fine tree for house timber had to be

spared for future use; sometlmes I had to handle my

heavy American axe to eut a tree close to the




- 158  Lirm IN‘aST‘. Domingo. : : ' Laire 1w St. DoMiNgoO. 1‘595

ground, and then measure off the tlmber, to suit my ) | " ters) suddenly put his hand on my shoulder and 'said,‘
particular purpose o ‘ ‘ - mockingly : | ‘ o ‘
It was always necessarj to watch over these nﬁen “ YouL are a helpless innocent, and I must take you_i '
ifT Wlshed to keep the fence line clear, and have the . “ in charge |
materials piled'in fit and accessible order. Ihaveno - TS | appreciate your klndneSS, but how long is 1‘3

taste for domg the same thing twice over, but both . 7 since it has pleased you to exchange the “character

of my men seemed to have a genius for leaving every T . of pupil for that of gli_ardian ™ T asked with some|

cuttmg in Lhe ‘way of the next day’s work, so that i . surprise.

without constant superintenderice one-half of their, : : , ' “ Only‘now, and ‘only in part,'” he answered with| -

time would be lost iniifting and removing 6b£5tacles L ‘ " a smile. “You shall still be my master in the

created by their own careless management. . . realms of cultivation, but I must be yours in the

On that morning we were hardly inside the clear- forest, where timber is the only harvést.” .

‘ing when I saw an uneasy, displeased look cross - ; %80 beit; but téll me why you are so warm a,boutf '

e e T

]

e

the ‘usually open and sunny brow of my friend Del- | .. . it. There is, of eourse, a reason for this decided

fino. | ‘ , S : . resolution.” ,

o

With a frown, he walked over and  around the ' “T want to make a contract fon building you a

hedps of wood, scanning the timber and question- snug little country cottage,” said Delfino, dashing

ing the :r,nen with a closeness that surprised me. I : L off at his own good ﬁleﬁsure from t[he sﬁi)lject before

Ve ot

was haulmg, that is, I was Ioadmg and driving, and . a8 “I want to build for you, not a palace, but a

patient Burro was hauhng away, some -fence-posts - plain, comfortable shelter at a fair price, and T will |

5 iR

of more than ‘needful length and solidity, when ' take my pay in satm—wood.

Delfino (whom I had left t'alking to the wood-cut- - - ' ~ “Build cottage or palace as you piease, Delfino.

ZoremTy
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It iz all one to mé this year, Consult your own taste

as to the extent of the edifice and. its style of archi-

- tecture. I should be sorry to cripple your genius

- with base conditioﬁs. I will allow you the same

unlimited charter to f)ay yolurse‘lf?‘ if you can dis-
“cover the means, for I give you notice that I Shé,ll
never again attempt to qppoée' any proposition of
yours, however ridiculous or impracticable.”

‘zL_et Burro: alone for thi;ee minutes, and answer

me seriously one question,” said Delfino, planting

himself before the donkey so that‘I could not turn.

him. ‘

I regarded him with increased surprise as he
went on: ‘ | ‘ |

“Will you givé up to me ybur miserable tent and

all the satin-wood in this clearing, if I will have a

cottage buil for -you equal to that of Manuel the |

carpenter, on the Savanna ? Yes or no?”

“Yes, with all my heart, as to the satin-wood.

But for the miserable tent—no, I cannot spare that

for the présent, my friend.”

“ Enough. I aceept the satin-wood, and offer my

piles of trash.”

i
£

\
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humble apology to the tent. Idid not apply the epi-

thet ¢miserable’ to that most respectable institution;

on the contrary, I esteem it excessively, T may say

N
I adore it—in dry weather; I intended merely to
signify that your whim to live in it through the rainy

season, is migerable enough. I hope that is satisfac-

tory.”

“ Perfectly, my dear Delfino, exée t that 1 don’t ‘
in the least understand your meaning in all this out-
break about satin-wood and a cottage;”

“The meﬁning of it all is, that i;hesel fellows have

taken advantage of your inexperience in preeious

"~ woods, to stgal a fine lot for themselves. Herel, for

‘ example, is a stamp of satin-wood,” putting his foot

on it as he spoke. “There are two more, partly

hidden by the brush thrown over them, and I am

confident that we shall find a doze mpre under those

“But where can the wood be?” I asked, in be-

~ wilderment. “I am here almost evgry day, and do

the most part of the piling and hauling myself, and I

.~ cannot imagine how these men found| an opportunity
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to cut and carry away any amount of wood worth
mentioning.” ' '

“ They found timein the afternoons. .‘They noticed

that you seldom came here except in the mornings,-

and they cut and carried off, far enough to hide in
the after-part of the day, every valuable piece they
had previously spied out.” N

“ But what ean T do about it ? wa can I re-
cover it? I cannot begin my career in ‘this country
by cummal proseeutlons You surely would not
advise me, a Stra,nger, to addpt sudden and harsh

measures with these poor men, who, with their

families, are, after all, my neighbors ?” ‘
o« Perhaps not,” said Delfino. « Leé,ve Julio and
Ito manage the affair. 'We are both foresf owners,
“and have a strong interest in the suppression of .
~ wood thieves. We understand the class, and shall

know how to bring these rascals to confession with- ‘

out soiling our hands with those expensive nuisances

—courts and prisons.” )

‘“ But, Delfino, I really cannot consent to your:

taking so much trouble on my account! I had

E

|
i
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|

rather let the affair paés in gilence, and get other
Wood—choppers to finish my work, than have a stir |
about it.”

“ There, stop talking, my dear innocent, while I
set you right,” put in Delfino in his abrupt, positive
Way. “In the first place, it is not your business but
mine.. You have gold me the wood for a new cot-
tage. In the second, you cannot get other wood-
cutters as easily as you fancy ; and thirdly; there will

be no stir for we, that is, Julio and T, will make

_the rogues disgorge under promise ‘of pardon and

secrecy. Nothing will be exacted of them for this

offence, if they go on well with thelr choppmg and

|
gin no more.” |

: | :
I thanked Delfino heartily for his kind and ju-

. dicious intervention, and promised to leave every

thing 1 in his hands, |
“ Even the new cottage ?” he gaid, ;n'chly
“ Have I not promised never again to resist you?” -
“ That is most wisely resolved, amigo mio,” cried

out Delﬁno, in- great glee, “ for in {that, more than )

‘any thing else, I had ﬁrmly determined to have my
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own way., But now that you are in such a promising -

frame of mind, we will go home/to dinner.”

During our noon-tide rest we talked over the cot-

tage plan, and shaped out the cotirse of work until we |

were of nearly one mind at all points.
In this unexpected manner was I decided to begin
: bgilding, months in advance of my most sanguine
hopes. But I have not adopted belﬁno’s flan of a
cottage, like that of the rich eafpenter on the prairie.
His house s not precisely what would suit me to see
on the site of Buena Vista, and yet it is much too ex-

pensive for me to venture upon while my homestead

is not wholly paid for, and while I am yet so de- -

ficient in daify and working stock for my fangn, Al

this I had to argue with Delﬁno, pomt by point,

until we gradually came to agree.

I conceded that it was best to build something in
the way of shelter at once, and Delfino admitted that

- with' my “monomania,” as he styled my intenso

dread of going beyond my means, it was well
enough not to attempt any thing expensive. I con-

sented to devote all the satin—v?ood of the clearing to

Ineet in levelling the forest, would, I

- Delfino’s discoirery of the satin-wood

~ should be fully, firmly, unguestionably

'-ﬁnely under way.. He had made our &

" thousand, which théy had managed t¢

. | ‘ .
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the new cottage, but onij after the balance due Don

Julio on the homestead should be

paid. I had

© previously reserved three fine mahogany trees, grow-

ing near the line of the fence, for this purpose, and

these, with whatever other cabinet wo

ods we might

had promised

myself, be more than sufficient to wipe out the debt.

speedier and more abundant means th:
tured to expect, but still I would not

them untll at unencumbered homestea

had presented
an I i:ad ven-
encroach upon

d was secure

This has been my thought by day and my dream

by nwht, durmg years of struggle in th

at busy, dusty,

far-off city of my loathing. The dwelling would soon

come of iteelf, I felt sure, whencver 1

vanced that a fair space for free a

had so far ad-
d willing labor

MY OWn.

Before Delfino returned home, thé cottage was

ishonest wood-

cutters give up more than three thg usand feet of

su-perior: gatin-wood worth on the spot

{ifty dollars the

) convey to the
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vicinity of thg weighing wharf at Palenque Bay, and
hid under thé brush and sand. More than three
- thousand feet of a somewhat inferior character was
thrown by in the heaps of fencing stuff, in the hope,
probably, that I would overlook it in my ignorance
of the appearance and value of the precious woods.
Don Julio bought it all, and would gladly have
bought ten times as much for frelght, to Europe.
After deducting the balance due him, he sent me a
note stating that he held one hundred and elghty
donus at my order. One hundred and exghty dol-
lars s a shght thing to him, a trifle to be noted in.
his biusiness books and forgotten in the next hour,
but small as it is, it will build me a snug cottage,
Insigniﬁcant as it may be, I enter into it with g
feeling that within its shelter I am its master and my
OWh—-2 sentiment of j joy and mdependence not to be
exchanged for life in a palace, if that life and that
p@laee are ruled at the will of another,
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CHAPTER VIIL

JULY.

My palenca —Active preparations.—Kindness of Delfino.and
Don Julio. —Manuel the carpenter.——Deser ption of my new
cottage.—A sudden apparition.—Tio Juarico.—BSanchez, tho
“limeburner.~Juanico’s history.—Engage him to work for me.
—His mysterious disappearance.—Ls he faithless ?—Ahrupt re-
turn.—~dJuanico wounded.—Hig distress.~What Ido for him.—
Cost of building.—The sea-breeze.—Fourth of July, how we
celebrate it.—The grand feast—Yuca and [yautilia.—My corn
cfop.—-‘——A’bo'unding wealth of vegetables.

" Ox first “entering upon my Wﬂd homestead, I
had not (Iireamed of attempting to build any thing in
the sha‘pé of a better dwelling than the old cabin, un- ,
der eight or ten months at least. I difl not dare hope
that my best exertion; could produce frbm this bit
of wilderness the mea,ns,}even then, for erecting more
than a rude and temporary shelter, [But the whole-
some, fa1th—msp11 ing visit of Delfino opened a brlghter

prospect.
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On cdlculating cost, and weighing carefully the

means, my own labor included, I became of Delfino’s

opinion, about the mlddle of June—as I noted in my .

record of the month—-that I could afford to build a
snug, cleaﬁly, and durable “ palenca,” cottage, which
" would answer the immediate purpose of a dwelﬁllg'.
In the event of being able to build a more com-
m’odious‘house on the chosen site of’ Buena Vista,
this cottage would finally serve for the very

cessary farm appendage of tool-hbuse, and work-

shop.

The evening after Delfino came to his conclusion

about the value of the satin-wood taken from the

new clearing, we called on Don Julio and all three
of us went seuously and solemnly into the discussion
of the size, and the corresponding estimates, for the
neW‘cottage. Before we slept it was agreed that|it
could be built for one hundreﬁl dollars, exéeﬁrt the
floors and carpenter work. |
The next morning we selected and measured o

the building place on the slope, shaded by my
vorite Fruit Grove; the front looking up the Oran%e
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Waik to the crest of Buena Vista, and the rear open-
ing in the direction of the spring,.

While I went to the ¢ clearing”'to look after mjr
more than Jsus]g)ected ‘wood-choppers, Delfino 1ﬁade
another visit to Don Julio, and, as T learned after-

wards by his success, asked and induced that kind

friend to send over three of his best hands, to assisﬁ
us in “ house’raising.”

The space marked out was only fou rteen by twen-
ty-four feet—people don’thexpect to build immensely
on & capital of one hundred dollars—¥Yut that ‘allows‘
me two modest little rooms. We measured the

spaces, and with Juan’s help dug the holes and set

_the upright posts; allowing duly for doorways front

and rear, and a window at each end. The doors
and windows to fill these ‘places were 0 be the sub-
jeot of consideration at a future day. Sufficient for
the present and our allottlzd one hundred dollars,

were the roof and walls of" our much-discussed, and

. t0 me deeply interesting cottage.

The carpenter from Savana Grande| was brought

over to assist in hewing and ﬁttin%r the ¢ plat”

8
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timbers which surmount the uprights and support
the rafters. Manuel, the cairpenter,’ is a man of
éubstaﬁce, and holds himself of no mean impor-

tance'in the little prairie village of Savana Grande,

Lut Delfino hurried him about with as much impetu-

' osi if were all engaged in erecting a royal
O8Ity as 1 we gag

pavillion, which must, let who may suffer, be ready

for kingly occupation at a given moment.

Manuel yielded to the delusion of a life and death

urgeney; when he saw gentlemen like Don Julio and |

Don Delfino working with me side by side, handling
tools, moving timber, and making themselves useful
generally, in the midst of -their own servants. Such
_ distinguished countenance, covered me and my “ pa-
lenca” with dignity, and the honest carpenter allowed
himself to be driven about as he had never submltted
" to be driven before. But then, my friends were men
6f distinctioﬁ, while -his ordinary employers were
common pebple, who only paid by the day.
Palenca is the old Indian name for a peculiar kind
of house, made of rough lathing, split from small

branches, and closely woven between posts set in the

quaint, picturesque effect. -
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ground: The woven walls are plastered‘ over, in-
side and out, with mud or mortar, and are as neat
as they are cheap. hese palencas are covered
with a tall pyramid roof of palm thatching, or some-

times with the same ywoven and |plastered sheetmg

' that composes the sﬂe—walls, and when the whole is

hltewasbed in its own peculiar dtyle, it has a very

My new cottage was to be a thatched palenca, and

as soon as the posts vslere set and the rafters on, Juan

‘went into the village on the prairie} to engage all the

|
thatchers and lathmen ‘he could collect, in order to

follow up the work with the better spéed. Thatch
and thatchers we soox:!a'had, and the roof was up and
finished ten days aftelj the raising ; \but thetlathqplib
ters kept dlsappomtmg me, and thp sides of the pa-
lenca were filled up Wlth tedious slowness.

It is the busy tlme;for planting and hoeing, and
the men would not Ie;;ave their own home work for
mine in the Woodr;; at qihe ordinary wages. They are.

the less willing to do ééo, as in this season the laborer

is likely to be canght out in the sudden and violent
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showers now common in the afternoons. The morn-

ingd, however, are almost invariably fine, as I have

had occasion to state in the preceding months, and.

countil}g ;);1 this agreeable peculjarity of the climate, I
followed‘l up my woodland work Vél'y closely in the
fofe'nooné, and snatched the clear afternoon “intervals,
when they oﬁ‘eréd, for my garden. .

“The day that Delfino was busy with me and my
two woodmen in selecting the uprights for the cot~
tage, a man of singular appearance silently dropped

in on us from some by-path. No one seemed to

know or notice him, until Delfino looked 1_11:) and held

out his hand with a warm gmile of welcome.

“ Ah, my good Tio Juanico, is that you? I rejoice

to see you here,” said Delfino, in his sunny, cordial

way, f‘i hope ybu are as healthy and as happy as

ever.” ‘

“T am aiways well, and at Eydur service, md éeﬁor,”
the man answered with manifest pleasure, “I heard
jlrou‘ were on a visit at Don . Julio’s, and I went there
to salute you. - Don Julio’s people told me you were

with Sefior Vecino, and I went to the tent, but found

no one at home. Then I went to
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rected me here.”
“You have had a long walk,

Delfino, kindly. « Where do you
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Juan’s, and he di-

Tic Juanieo,” said

Live now ?*

“1 work for Sanchez, the lime-burner, on the Nizao

river; but his last kiln for the sepson is made, and I

have no wages now.”

“Then you have come in good time, Juanico;

the Sefior is looking for lathmen to get out the

stuff’ and help  build his palenca
work to-day ¢’ asked Delfino.
“ 81 Sefior. This moment, if yo

“That is talking like a man,

Can you begin

u please.’

my good Tio,” re-

turned Delfino. Take your knife and pull the bark

from these house-posts. When 4they are . done, you

may do the sanie for the rafters, bﬁt that will be for

to-morrow.”

At the word, Tio Juanico drew tlLe long knife which

applied himself to work with an

. the country people always carry at their belts, and

air of steady and

composed satisfaction, while I paused for a mo-

ment to study this new addition to my force.

L
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His dark Indian face, with its gentle mouth and sadly
earnest eyes, was not uncomely, and his shapely head,
with its mass of jetty hair, was really noticeable in its
fine proportions, but both his back and breast had a pe-
culiar and ungainly prominence, amounting to deform-
| ity. Aside from this, he was a muscular; well-
hmbed man, in the streﬁgth of his age, and, as I soon
saw, as ready as he was capable for hard work.
‘His voice was strilciﬁoly clear and musical, but it
~had the same expression of patlent sadness Whlch
looked out of his eyes. '
In the hurry of the hour I thoﬁgﬁt no more about
* him, but when noon came, and I was starting home
with.a load of posts with Burro, I called Tio Juanico

t0 come with us and get some dinner. At night, Del-

fino suggested that our new man should sle'ep near.

.J_J,him in the old cabin. There was nothing there in
. the shape of bed or bedding, for Delfino occupied the

hammock, but he cut for himself a few branches, and

with an armful of corn-leaves arranged a couch to his

~ entire content. The poor fellow had given away his

blanket to a sick man at the lime-kiln—so Juan told

~ his visit,

} . 1
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us—and literally had little more tiaan he stood in, on

the face of the earth. He had formerly been in Del-

fino’s employ, but his fellow-servants|had treated him
so- unkindly that he could not endure to stay.
‘When pressed by Delfino to name hig persecutors, he
declined doing 'so, choosing rather to leave his pia,:ze
than cause the dismissal of his inconsiderate tor-
mentors

" So Juanico drifted down to the ‘Niizao, and thénce
to me at the moment when Delfino, h'aving forced me
to build, was on the look-out for help to forward the
work. Delfino’s sketch of his éharacter, and Juan’s
account .of his kindness to his sick frie‘éld, prepos-
sessed me in Juanico’s favor, and 1 was right glad

to have him with me while Delfino prolonged

All the next day and the next one¢ after, Juanico

worked quietly and faithfully in preparing the house

~ timber, The third was the “raising day,” and he

did not spare himself from daylight to dark;' but at
night he suddenly disappeared. H had asked me

at noon, if I should require him after the frame was
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up, and I answered by eilgaging him for another
week for thelath splitting andL weaving. He then en-

treated the favor of an advance of three days’ wages,

besides what was already due, and I gave it to him

without hesitation, for, even without Delfino’s testi-
. mony in favor of hig striet honesty, I would ha}r-e
trusted his ¢andid face for a much larger sum.
In the evéning of the “raising” he was ‘missing.
'\Still we thought little about his absence, but when a
whole day passed, and Delfino—whom he knew was
to return home at that time—had to start without
seeing him, my confidence in Tio Juanico was slightly

abated. This was Saturday, and as Isat in the dark

of the evening, thinking of the void which the depar-.

ture of Delfino’s sunny spirit leaves in my solitary
dwelling-place, gazing into the obscurity at the me-
teor flittings of the fire-flieg—a little lonely,- and much

fatigued with the. incessant labovs of the week, Tio

Juanico startled me by n’oiseleésly gliding along and

standing before me, as mute as a statue, actually wi-
seen until within a distance of six feet.

“T thonght you had left altogether, J uanico,”‘ I

better, I will, with your permission,

" are satisfied.”

‘hand, to have Don Delfino and {
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said, coldly. “Your good firiend, ﬂ)on Delfino, was

surprised that you were not here

away.”

when he went

“Oh! Sefior excuse me,” said Juanico, humbly.

“T met with an accident. My hand) is lame. I can-

. not be of any use to you now, but

“ All the work I wish you to do

hen my hand is

come and work

- out what T owe you. I will work for you until }TO;.I

will probably be

finished before your hand«fﬁéﬂ;” I answered, with

increased coldness.

and bring you the money, for I a

dishonest. It makes the heart pah

badly of me.”

- “Then I will work for somebg dy else, Sefior,

m not lazy, nor,

n more than the

he Seflor think

He uttered this in a low, imploring tone that went

home to my better self, -
“What is the matter with your
I agked, in a softened tone.

“I went to see a sick friend at
8*

hand, Juanico ?”

Ric Nizao. He
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was dying and wanted the priest. I went for him,
and to be quick, I rode a wild young horse. In re-
turning, the horse started and . dashed me amongst

the trees, and hurt my arm.”

" He stopped short with a suppressed mgh of' pain,
thapi fancled came indeed more from the heart than
the hand. '

“TLet me look at your hand;” I said, turning into
~the tent to light the lamp. He had it in his bosom,
and he held it out to me, supported in the other. I
saw the wrist was sprained and badly Swollen 1

- did wha "I could to relieve it. I bathed and band-

aged it, after rubbing the whole arm with olive

tar, the liniment of “my special faith, and then

ccontrived- a sling - to protect the injured member

and leave the other at liberty. -

While I was busy with this Y happened to meet his
eye, and was struck with its look of subdued anguish.
"It was not'the expression of ﬁhYsical pain, it was thé
deep grief of the soul, written with a painful dis-
tinctness, such as T have rarely seen imscribed on

any human countenance.

—
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He dropped his eyes to the ground as he meét my

earnest, questioning glance. ‘

“TLet us hope, Tio Juanico, that your friend is
happier where he is than he could be'iwith us.”

I uttered this conlmon-place to ktart the iron pres-
sure upon’ the heart, of the poor mourner, and force
him to speak, perhaps to weep, that the pent-up tide
might flow out and relieve him, but he only bent his
head in silence. -

~ “ Was he a near relation, Juanigo ”

“My cousin. I mever had brother or sister. José

was my only friend.” He uttered the words sadly
and slowly, but almost ﬁrmly; and turned to leave
the tens. | | |
T allowed hnn to escape into the friendly obscurity
of the evening outslde, but Fhere I stopped him with

~ his adios on his lips.

“There is a hammock for you, uaﬁico, which Don
Delfino left on your aceount, in ¢, é old cabin, and if
you choose to remain with me|until your hand is
cured we will see about work afterwards.”

He stood a moment Withoutlspeaking, and then
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with the one word gf“aciasethank_s—nhe hastily en-
tered the cabin as if to busy himself in the dark,

Half 'an hour later I went there to 6ﬁ'e1' him some

" supper, but he begged to be. excused, and bidding-

him good-night X left him alone with his grief.

Iam ha.bltually an early rlser but Tio J Uanico was

up before me, and had plepared the coﬁ'ee and'

toasted cassava, to hand me as soon.as I was ready
to take it. T dressed his arm again and found him
able to shghtly bend his fingers, so that I could
assure him that no bone was out of place. From
that hour he seemed to have no thought but\‘how'
best to serve my interests. |

&

" How he managed to do so much with one- hand I

cannot imagine. I left him plying the splint broom

about the tent, when T went to the clearing for a load
of la,thing, and when I féturned someWhat before
noon, he was busy in the garden;, heipmg one of Cap-
_tam Ramirez’ men to pack a load of fruit and vegeta-

bles for the . clty. The thatch, the cane, and the vine

" cords for tymg them, had come in while I was in the

forest and J uamco had attended to that also, whlle

&\
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dlrectmg and asmstma‘ the thatchers aubout the roof
arrangements. ThlS work being peculur to the
country, he had manage(%l it much better than T could
have done, for the whole business was familiar to

Lim and new to me.

All the week he watched faithfully over the

‘_ thatchers, and but for him they would not have com-

pletea the work in the time agreed upon with Del-
fino. 'When not engaged with them, he would take
a turn in the field or garden to note the state of
the crbp, and single out what was fit for market, and
haﬁre all ready to deliver to Captain Ramirez when
the A]ice‘came in for cargo: |

Whatever Tio J uanieo was clearly and patiently
instructed how to do, was thereaft\er done in exact
time and method, whether about the house or
grounds. " 1 soon learned that I had unw1tt1ng]y
secured a most falthful help in this tlme of need.
For Wlthout omitting a smgle day my ca,reful at-
tention to the wood-cutting, the cottage went on,
‘and the  garden was not. neglected, under his un-

wearied cave.
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The frame of my palenca had ocoupied me a week,

getting it out and setting it up, and the roofing- -

in consumed another week.’
Two men: in one day tied on the rafters, and on

- these rafters the lattice of reeds for the sripport of

the palm-leaf thatching, and the same.men put on the

' thatch in three days more. On Thursday it rained,
and they went home.in the afternoon, leavmg the
peak of the roof unfinished.

" These men did not come back to finish it until
Saturday afternoon, when wé closed accounts. They

were to do the work and find the tying vines for eighi;_

- dollars, but, looking to durability, I agreed to add

another dollar, and have the thatch put on with extra

closeness and care. The palm-leaves, as agreed for -

by Delfino, came to a trifle less than nine dollars, and

‘the reeds to a trifle more than one dollar—ten dollars_

for all the material—so the roof cost me just nine-
teen dollars. | |

The north end a,nd a portion of the west side
- were filled in with the woven lathing, without the
" use of a nail, almost as soon ag the roof was done,

#
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but there the “ siding-up” stopped for some days. I
was put off from day to day by the men who had un-
dertaken this part of the palenca, but who would

work a part of ohe day, and then be off for the next

two, until my patience was more than exhausted.

Delfino had promised to spend the -ever-glorious

Fourth of July with me, and I was anxious to receive

_him in the new cottage. The men who had thatched

it were finally induced by Tio J uanico to go into the

woods and assist in getting out the lathing, and with

‘great exertions and some additional expense, three

- sides-of the cottage were closed in by the evening of

the third of July. The south front was still open,-

~ and what to do about it, was the subject of much

serious oonsultatlon between my old fuend Juan, my

“new man Juanico, and myself.

My accommodatmo tent settled the Whole difficulty

. at last. I slept in it the night of the third, but T was

_up with the dawn, and by eight in the morning, we

had removed the tent and its belongings to the new

' cottége. With'lvery little arrange]ment it made a

- partition between the rooms, and a convenient front




184 'LIFE IN ST, '.DO;MINGO.

curtain to screen the privacy of ‘n_ly future bed-

chamber. ’

On the Fourth, I was truly and happily in a house

of my own, and the sense of space and comfort it
offered was a positive luxury, after my months of
cramped quarters in niy old lodginé‘. Yet, truth to
say, I thought very little abc.}ut these inccr)nveniences‘
while T was absorbed in the greater necessity of get-
ting my ground aﬁd.crops in safe progress.z :

~ The 'Iargei' portion 6f my palenca ié still open to
the south, but that side is delightfully overm‘ched‘by
the thick branches of my fruit-trees. The welcome
%ea-breéze plays freely through their majestié trunks,
but ‘their green, neverfading foliage protects the
room from the sun, and even the rain, almost _likefa,

roof.

It has the free and open freshness of an arbor, with

almost the security of ‘a close and finished room. I
am adding a kind of kitchen at the eﬁd, which it is
intended to veil with a screen of flowering vines,
Already.'I am 'beginning to find alittle time and place

for the ornamental.

-

1
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On the Fourth, Julio and Delfino came together,
somewhat later in the day than I had expected,

_ but they were after all in good season and  warmly

welcomed.
I was proud to receive them in my airy, rustic
‘bower, and not ashamed of the simple dinner Anita |
set before them. There is always abundance of fine
fish in Palenque Bay, and the dish of the occasion
was a real American clloWder; provided for them ac-

cording to an old promise, at their own special re-

‘quest. I had hoarded up the last of my Boston |

crackers and other little matters from home for my
first “Independence Day” in phis new land of prom-
ise, and ‘the feast was all the better relishéd for being
laid out in the cool, delicious shade of my open-
fronted but tree-embowered palenca. |

Other dishes on our genial, gipsy hoard, were to

me as acceptable novelties as my friends declared the

. Yankee chowder to be to them. Tio J uanico, whose

hand and arm were now re-established in sound ac-
tivity, had shot and dressed the pigeons, gathered the

fruits and vegetables, and did many other things, too
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numerous to mention, towards helping forward the
day s great business, in which of course he, and the
whole of Juan’s fa,mﬂy felt an immense personal i in-
terest. _

Of course, there was 'an‘uﬁlimited s’ppply of ‘what-
ever the homestead produced; but when the vegeta-
bles came on, there was among them an unexpected

home dish of the whitest and mealiest of pot-zgtters.

IEknew we had sweet potatoes and yunca Whichrllhad‘

thought the next best thing to Trish potatoeé, but
heve -was the- potato itself. "I could not divine
whence it came, for in making the chowder, I had
been forced to substitute yuca‘ f‘or that iuﬁispensable
vegetable, and I questioned Juanico about it the mo-
ment we left the table For even Julio and Delfino
did not recognize the strzmgm | )

| TlO explained by leading me to the corner of the
yuca plat, and showing me a cluster of immense
. leaves, many of them more than a foot in diameter,

- He called this yautalm, I had found, growing among

the weeds when T pleared up the old garden space, a

few of these peculiar heart—shaped leaves, and asked

{
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- Juan what they were? e replied, with indifference,

that “ the roots were good enough to eat, when there
were no plantains, no yuea, and no yams.” On this
very dubious 1ecommendat10n, I concluded to gwe
the plants a trial, and transplanted them in a double

row where the hoe and weeder could attend to them

~ while busy with the corn rows.

uch improved this neglected

Culpivation had so m|

~Indian yautelm that my friends did not recognlze ity

~in the dclicate and savory ‘mash which was placed

before them with the roasted fowls. For me I con-
sider it & most valuable discovery.
I am persuaded that this root is capable of great

improvement, and that it -will be an exceedingly

profitable erop when the ‘ground. is naturally fa-.

vorable, and where thorough ploughing gives it fair

play. 1.
My first erop of ‘corn is aold and I have plinted

~ the ground with yuca and yautzha in equal di-

visions. The bean ground, which is too full of
stumps for ploughing, I am planting with sweet pota-

toés, and in December I shall probab]y be able to say
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which of the three is the most desirable as a money

maker.

July is an excellent month forgplahnting all of these, | ‘ R L
" and the whole of the space left free by faking away ) . ‘ CHAPTER IX

‘the first crops of corn and beans is now, at the close o AUGUST.

~of the month, green Wlth_ t‘hnﬂ’y . SUCCOSSors of the - . A drawback not altogether éurprising,—A warning to new-comers.

root family. - \ . : : , . —Tow I paid for my experience—Plantain walk —-Different
‘ ' . varieties of badanas.—My platanal—Industry of Juanjco.—Tis
brilliant strategy.—Felix Tisada,—Exhibit my improvements.— -

Amazement of the Dominican.—A proposal—I take advan-
tage of it.—Overwork myself~—Awake feverich and in pain.—
_ Aniia’s advice.—8imple remedies.—Juanico and Felix wish to
“call a physician.—Each knows'a worthy doetor.—They dis-
agree;—Deéide to employ neither.—My rapid recovery.—Val-
uable hints, '
JunE and July were exciting months. They were
'perhaps overcrowded with work. In fact I now feel
that T swerved oo often and too widely from the
‘rule and moderation which T had strictly carried into
all my labors in the earlier months of my residence
here.. B o
‘What with géthei'ing in my first crop from the
Home Field, and preparing the ground and planting
the.second crop, what with clearing the New Field,
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and buildipg my dear and pleasant palenca cottage,

I have iicxmre;il and acted under the constant pressure
of an unwise eagerness to do more than my means
and strength warranted,

Yet after paymg the penalty and countmg the
cost there still remains a ‘cheerful balance of satis-
faction on my mind. When I step out in the bright
and fragraﬁt hour of sunrise, and see the bloo'ming
results of one poor man’s work, in the feeming fields
that speak of L« something aﬁtempted, gsomething
done,” T rejoice in my labors. |

As I look abroad and- sum up the bounteous free-
dom of a country life, I marvel.at the patience with
which T toiled in the treadmill routine of a city exist-
ence for so many weary years, always keenly anxious
about ﬂie future, and never enjoying the calm certainty
that even the doubtful tenure, by which I worked for
daily bread, would hold good to the yeat’s end.

Here at least, eferﬁr week of ‘well-applied labor
gives fair promise of permanent’ reward, Every
privation, of: the passing hour ¢arries with it the balm

of an abundant future recompense.
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‘August is to a new beginner, in som'el respects, a
more exacting month than J uly; for .While it is
particularly and prominently the time to set out his
plantain Wah{, as well ag to close the plantmcr of his
sweet pota,toe%, yuca and yautﬂm, there are t]:uee"
chances_to .one that his plan of labor may bJe broken

inupon by a two or threé hours’ rain nearly every

afternoon.

A new comer must avoid these drenching showers

"as he would an inevitable sentence to a week of

chi].}é and fever. One is’almost sure to follow the

. other, if an unacclimated man is caught in a heavy

rain while warm with work, unless he will take the
trouble to seek immediate shelter, and put on-dry
clothes. I'or my own part, I was too careless on
this point, and had to pay the price of my neéli—
gence.

I have been rashly impatient to finish planting
the New Field this month, besides setting out a
plantain walk around the south sweeia of the winter

garden, and more than once, while occupied by the

) double press of clealmor the New Field and Iepla.nt-




I

i

192 Lirre ixn St. Domixeo.

ing the Home Lot, I had been caught in a sudden

July shower without much regarding it. I was too

inten_sely anxious to clear the 'ﬁé,y for my projects
for August. |

In addition to my previous plantings in May, June,
~and July, I have collected from my neighbors, and
sot out this month, more than a hundred plantains
and banéna roots—for 1 could mot be content with
less than the assurance of a full and never-failing sup-

ply of these precious tropical fruits—and it was a

week’s earnest labor for Juanico and myself to get -

them well in the ground.
Once fairly planted, in a proper manner, a plantain

walk of two hundred roots becomes, with a very

triﬁing- amount of care, a standing fruit'and vegeta--

ble supply for a large family.

The real plantain, boiled or roastod serves in the

-place of bread in most-of ‘the country families. On

many piémtationé the hands only have corn or
cassava bread in the morning, and plantains at noon

and night, and they generally prefer them to any

other bread or vegetable. I cannot, therefore, ex-
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* pect to secure nativé laborers unless I provide a sure

abundance of plantains in advance, There are sev-

eral varieties of the plantain and banana, but the

plantain proper being always eaten cooked, may be

- counted as a vegetable, while the luscious, melting

banans ranks as a fruit. Both have the merit of

“being in season all the year. One variéty, the man-
© zana or ¢ apple banana,” a larger and hardier fruit
“than the delicate “fig banana,” usually carried to the

'North, owes its name to the close resemblance in

taste to a fine ﬂavored app]e When stewed or baked.

: Wheh made into pies 01 dumphngs, it 1s not easy to

- distingnish one from tho other,

A fine. plantain walk soon became a cherished

~ feature in my homestead programme, and every step

towards it was qonsequeﬁtly made with careful fore-
thought. A strip of rich, low land curved along. the
foot .of the spring slope, beyond the moist ground.

- occupied by my winter garden. This rich belt of

low-lying interval placéd about midway between the

bouse site and the old cabin, and in full view of both,

- offers the most suitable soil and the most convenient

9
|
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position for 2 platanal ‘to be found on the home- ‘

| stead, and from the first I have rejoiced over it as a°
preelous adva,ntarre

Durmg May I began to prepare the ground ﬁt]y,
to set out the roots as fast as I could manage to

obtain them. I began by laying off the plataﬁal f01

two hundred roots, though I had no 1dea when,

: Where or how I should get so many, for there is not
one of my neighbors that has half the number—Don
Julio excepted—and very few of them have any to
. spare on any terms. Nevlfertheleeis, with a defrout
trust in Providence, and some confidence in my own
exertions to bring together the number and the
varieties, which I‘co'nsider necessary for a full and
constant supply of the fruit for every week of the
round year, I measured off my plantain We,lk, orie
* hundred and fifty feet long by fifty feet wide. This
is a fair allowance of space for‘eight rows of plants,
twenty-five in a row and six feet apart.

- While waiting for the plantain roots to come and
take possession of their places, Iputin a crop of the

common quick-growing field bean of the country, but
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set stakes to mark Whereg%he plantains and bananas

~were to go, as fast as I should be able to procure

them. ,
Down the centre of the Plantain Walk runs'a.

broad alsle, nine feet in W’_ldth for the free passage of

~ the donkey cart, and on each side of this central alley

there is now a double row of plantams proper, one
hundred in all, and to my eyes they make a goodly- -
and refreshmg show. Some of those planted in May

- are now gayly waving their immense leaves of vivid

green, two yards long and a yard wide, eight feet
above the soil. In three months more, I may hope to
walk through a charming arcade of green banners
the whole length of my plantain Waﬂz, but it will be
well nigh a year before it can be said to be really in
bearing. . - A
After a good young platanal beging to yieid fruit,

the supply never flags in this luxuriant rvegion.

. While one fruit-stalk is' ripening its enormous clus-

ter; others spring beside it to take its i)lace at an

eaﬂy day ; and so they keep up a perpetual sucees-

sion of young shoots, of older stems just unfolding.
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their great flower-cones of deep purple and of eight
or ten months old bearer s, bendmg with long clusterc,
of green and rlpenmg fruit. Each original root bet
comes the éentre of a cluster of plants in these dif:
forent stages of ripeness, holding out through all
seasons, from January to January, and never failing

ina hfetlme

It 1equued some patience and a trifle, perhaps

somewhat more than a trifle, of persistent assurance
to collect a sufficient stock of piémj:ains to complete
my coveted walk, but-in one way and another the
task was entirely éccomplishedl by thé middle of Au-
gust. ’ 7 |

The plantains proper were obtained with little dif;
ﬁ\culty, they being more abundant in the little 'gar-

dens abdut'\Pa1enque and the Savana Grande, than|

' banan_as.. ‘When any of my neighbors came to bﬁy,
or as more frequeﬁtly happened, to beg, a mess of
nice vegetables, which théy had been too idle or tvoo
careless to raise for themselves, I gave them more
than they expected, but alwayé with a Yankee hint

that a few plantain roots would be an acceptable re-
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turn-for my ocra, chalots, tomatoes or limas, and these

kindly people rarvely came a second time without
briﬁging the desired equivalent in the shape of a pair
of plantain roots. In this way, and Wlth the ]alge
contrlbutlon of some thu'ty roots from Don Julio’s
pla.tanal, I had more than half of the double row of

plantaing each side of the central alley in the ground

. iand already sending their broad, banner-like leaves a

E couple of feet above it, by the end of June, Outside

the plantains proper, places were marked for a row
of the manzana or “ apple” banana, and again outside
of these runs a finishing row on either hand of the
melting “ fig,”” which is of alower growth and richer
foliage than the others. The plantain has the inside
place, because it runs up taller and does not rejoice
1n the full, untempered blaze of the sun so much as
the sugary fig banana. ‘
Durmg all June, my fmthful uuselﬁsh man Friday, .

my poor, affectionate J uanico, made several forays

into more distant settlements to' obtain the comple-
ment of apple and fig bananas necessary to keep step -

with the plantains in our new Walk. He specially
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‘celebrated St. John's day by walking over to the tow
of Bani, fourteen miles, and there managed to inveigl
an old friend of his into bringing over to me a donke

load of the much desired banana roots.

I was delighted to receive Juanico’s friend Felix

and his donkey load of fine sipas, though somewhat
“astonished at this prompt and brilliant success. 1
ﬁas not long, however, in discovering that Juanicq
~ bad achieved this throug}:i his florid descriptions of
our wonderful deeds in the farming line. In féct, he
had even offered.to teach his eredulous fiiend thé
Yankee art and mystery of weeding corn, yuca, and
other field crops with a donkey cultivator.

After Felix had assisted us to sot out the banang
roots, Juanico put Burro to the cultivator; and run

through afew rows of corn of the last planting. The

invigorating showers, and glowing sun of August had
started & light crop of weeds, notwithstanding the
~ thorough cleaning it had received in July, but the

ground was mellow and as Burro walked along, this

green growth of intruders vanished with magical oce
B i

lerity.
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Felix was charmed with the performance of Burro

and the weeding plough; so much so, that he begged

- permission to harness his own donkey, and work with

~ him at cleaning all the.corn in my home lot.

I graciously consented, and in one forenoon he did

‘well and fally, the work usually assigned for a week’s.

labor to first class native hands, but which none of
them often perform. |
This feat was a great delight to Felix, and the

hopest Bani farmer did not disguise the triumphant

~ satisfaction which he promlsed himself in re!}atmo' to

his friends at home, that he had learned to do more
work with one donkey and a little machine which he

could carry about on his shoulder, than twelve of the |
L ,

best men in Bani could perform in the same time.

Following up this opening advantage, Juanico

wrought up his friend’s enthusiasm to a fever pitch

by showing him the deep ploughing, and it culmi- |

nated to ovelﬂowmg at the sight of the sweeping

rapidity of scythe work, when he cut the fodder for -

+ the donkey’s night feed. Later in the day, Juanico
' ‘walked with him through the planted avenues, which
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are now beautifully carpeted with thick grass, and

give pleasant access to every part of the homestead,

and explained, Whj such pains had been taken t¢

plant every thing in 1'eg111ar lines.

The Dominican was dha.rmed with all he saw, and
comprehended every thing very well, until J uanico
spoke of the grafting ‘process, - He was naturally
keen, and he understood at once that pll:iughs and
cultivators must have a clear range, and that fruif

trees might perhaps pay for the trouble of trimming

and weeding, but the absolute grafting of one variety

of fruit on other stocks, seemed to him most extral
ordinary and a very doubtful experiment. If such
precious results were so easily obtained, why,” he

asked, *does not all -the world have plenty of good

fruit 77 Common sense echoes, “ Why, indeed 21

Yet it is not in Sauto Domingo alone that these things

are treated as if they were not.

To convinee him, we led the way to my thriving |

Line of grafted oranges, and pointed to the still sear
red and bandaged trées, which he-could see, by the

superior delicacy of ;tli?@ leaves, were really sweet
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orange scions, grafted on the hardy stocks of the

sour native fruit. After much examination and an end- -

“less circle of questions, always beginning and ending

with—¢ If this is really possible, why cannot I, Felix

~ Tisada, also learn to graft fruit-trees ¥’ he arrived

‘at a firm conclusion that he had a geﬁius for the

American system of cultivation, and proposed to be-

come me.yA disciple, something after the fashion of my

dear and noble friend Delfino. T accepted the offer
to a certain degree, but T could not but feel the vast
differenice between Aim and Felix Tisada. One is an
instructed gentleman, with a soul as bright as the
sun and as open as the day, with a spirit that lighted
up the hardest tofl; while the other is simply an un-
lettered laborer of Bﬁni, used to work, and willing to
do it; but who can bring no luxury of companionship
to enliven Iabor or rest. I
Yet the proposition of Felix was not one to be
lightly rejected by a ‘man in my circumstances. He'
wanted to learn the use of the heavy ox-plough, and
also to acquife the art of grafting, and said he was

ready to accommodate himself to any terms I chose
O ‘ ‘
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to name that would se;mre these objects. Juanico
delivered me the message after the two had talked
the matter well over between themselves, and he
manifested so much interest in'it, that I accepted the
bargain almost exactly as he stated it. Felix was to
come over about the middle of August, with his own

yoke of oxen, and plough up all the land I might have

ready for the purpose, and assist me in planting the.

field with corn and potétoes Iagreed, on my part,
that Juanico and the light plough should be turned
into his eotton ﬁeld for as many days in September
as he should work in my field in August—that is, in
planting | it," for the ploughing work counted for

nothing, as it was done in the way of instruction.

Felix was eager to buy or borrow the heavy ox-|

plough for a few weeks, to break up the ground for a|

fall planting of corn, generally the most profitable
corn crop of the year, but I could not oblige him in
" that point. ¢ |

The- plough,wajs alrea.aysold, and at a liberal price,
to Don Julio, and I had only the right to use it for

my own work during the current year. As yet,‘therel
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is no other OX-pIOth in this region, though I have
ordered out three large pioughs, of the very best

~ construetion, for myself and friends, but we cannot

expect to receive them Defore November, and by that -

~time the dry season will be too close upon us for any

~ more ploughing and planting this winter. As for the

grafting lessons, T was dubious abont their suceessfal

"oﬁtcome at that season ; but to teach him.the form .

of operation, I Wﬂhngly devoted an hour in tﬁ«e after-
noon in setting a dozen shps fnom a Iarg’é sweet-
fruited guava, on a hanﬁ%eme mee, very prettﬂy situ-
ated near the cottage, but which bears a small sour
fruit. If any of them should take, it WOlﬂd be a niost
encouraging precedent; if not, the loss was nqthmg

to alarm me.

This grafting dates back to the last week it June,

‘when Felix came with his first load of banana-roots ;

and in the press of our J ﬁly planting and building,
the guaya grafts were entirely neglected by me, al- .
though Juanico, as I afterwards learned, had kept an |
eye of attentive curlésmy on the results. He had ex-

acted from Felix the promise to bring another load
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of bananas when he returned to us to praciise fvit
‘the ox-plough, and my henest Juanico felt himself, a
it were, pledged to produce the gaava graftinge in :

state of healthy growth. I had given no such assur

_ance, for T much doubted the rposeibi-lity of scion

- taking in the full tide of sap, and fruit-bearing; but -

nothing seems impossible in this generous climate

Seven—more than half of ‘the seions—appear to have

“set.” At any rate they are green with new leaves

to the unbounded admiration -of Felix, and not 4.

little, I must confess it, to my own astonishment.’

I had but very moderate confidence in the punctut
ality of Felix, and was oceupled with my plantain
walk, hoeing up the weedy grass, and heaping it in
little hills between but not too close upon the plants,

thinking over the feasibility of making an excursion

“to Bani in search of roots enough to fill out my rows,

for I had exhausted the epa,fe hijos—young sprouts—

of my neighbors, when my reflections were 4rrested

by thé clamorous driving of oxen on our new road,

They came near, stopped at the gate, passed through
. it. Could it, perehance? Jbe Felix, after all? Has he
| :

4
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really committed the rare and most un-Dominican act
of keeping his engagement_ to the day and letter ? 1
stepped forward to assure myself of the truth, and,

sure enoughlII met him tearing down the slope,

“mounted on one ox and lea,dmg another by a long

rope attached to the nostril.

¢ Agui estamos Seftor” . Here we are, I and the
oxen, and the bananas,” shouted Fehx, on, catching’
mght, of me—< Here we- are, at your orders. Your |
friends and gervants—all three of us,” he added,
sliding down from his extraordinary perch on, or
among, a huge plle of roots, and affectionately patting
the patient ammal as he spoke. '

An Amermau would have scouted the idea of
piling such a quantity of stuff on the backs of a pair
of oxen; and then riding and driving them fourteen

miles at a quick step, that is quick for horned steeds,

but nothing of the kind daunts a genuine child of

this island.

 While I was uttering a few words of welcome,

Felix unloosed divers cords, and down dropped the

- capacious folds of native matting, and with thew
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rolled out a welcome supply of bananas, sufficient to

complei;e my plantain walk, and have a fow roots of
« figs” for Anita, who had earnestly bespoke the first

sprouts I could spare, for her cottage door. . In the

afternoon we had several passing showers, but I was - .

in such haste to plant my sepas that in spite of the

wet I worked on, and Juanico and Felix assisted

until the last one was set, and my Plantain Walk
completely filled out. I went to E;leep that night
with ‘the eomfortmg conviction that my homestead
now contains an ample a,nd established orchard of

the most necessary and valuable of tropical fruits.

In the morning I felt heavy and feverish for the

first time since my arrival in Santo Domingo. T ha
no taste for my breakfast or my work, and T ached

to return to my cot for another hour’s rest, but Ff;lix

and his oxen were waiting on me, and I forced myr
self to the task of sceing them well started with the

plm}gh. Juanico, who had already learned gomething

of this kind of work, entreated me to return home
and leave him and Felix to'go on with the plough

ing ; but the effort and excitement of teaching such 4

S
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‘willing and anxious pupil as Felix, i[kept me up an

hour or two longer. At last a dizzy headache and a
succession of slight chills Wafned me tihat I could ﬁo
longler resist the approaching fever.

 Long before my regular hour of ! eleven, I was
obhged to remgn the charge of the plouO‘h in favor of
J uamco, and seek the shelter of the palenca. I met
Aunita at the spring, getting water, and asked her to

give me a drink. She looked up in surprise, and said

in tones of concern, that I had “the strangers’

fever.” “ Why do you think so, Anita ?” I feebly in-
quired. She repliéd that she saw it in my heavy eyés
and_ “yellow paleness.” There was a disagreeable ring
in- the words ¢ strangers’ fever and “yellow pale—

ness,” to ears that, from childhood up, have been

- filled with dreadful stcn 1es of the havoc of tropical

fevers. Many people at the North fancy that half

the families that emigrate to the troplrs are certain

- to die off directly with yellow fever, or black vomit,

or some other terrible malady; and, ndtwitﬁstanaing

- that I pemonally knew scores of em1g1ants who had

passed the ordeal of a change of cllmate without a

T~
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day’s serious illness, these old ideas weighed heavi

on ne.

A depreséing return of my youthful ‘horror of

yellow fever swept ACroSS me, as I laid my throbbing -

head on the pillow, yet I thought of medicine with a

loathing distrust. The nearest doctor was fohir

miles off, somewhere on the River Nizao, and I was
not inelined to send for him,- any way. I have 1o
passion for‘swa,llowing apothecaries’ shops, either in
hﬁp-hazal‘d experiments or according to learned
rules. So I told Anita she must cure me by good
nursing, and asked her to make me a cooling drink of
~ ripe limes. She, however, insisted on making me,
first of all, a warm “tisana” of green limes, to drive

out the chills, -

This is the simple, and generally successfil,

remedy of the country. These people never think of
calling a physician for a common fever. Half a doze¢n
green liimes,rnot fully grown, are cut vp in 2 ‘pitch'er
of boiling water, which is well covered until it is so
far cooled that the patient can drink it without i

convenience. It is sweetened to ‘one’s taste, and
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found it extremely acceptable, evé;n hot, at least
while the creeping chills had possession of my aching
frame. As they passed off and a %scorchiﬁg fever

took their place, the cooled tisana was, if possible,.

still more agl'eeable to Iﬁy parched tongue, and T

drank of it without stint.

Felix an(?. Juanico came in to see me at noon, and

“both of them expressed a great desire to have a doc-

tor called. The remedios of the ccn;mtry were well
enough for the poor ﬁatives, they said, but not for
me, a stranger ac(iustomed to precioys medicines, to
medicines worth their weight in %;fold. For me,

mere Zisanas were declared to be! altogether too

~ simple, and, of course, were out of question. They

considered that nothing short of a regular doctor

. | g ‘
- had a right to cure mé. On @ doctor, therefore,

they were fully agreed, but on.the doctor to be in-
truste&i with my éase, there arose a formidable differ-
en‘ee‘ of; opinion. Juanico had unlirﬂiteéi faith in a
certain somebody, whom he declaréd to be an « angel
of science”—the Dominicans are rmh in splendid -

phrases—but Felix said this medicdl wonder was
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terribly unlucky with his patieﬁts, and wanted to-

start off, to I know not what distant region, for

another physician who was a “well of experience.’
Juanico stoutly objected to this « Well of Exper'
ence” as much more unlucky with his patlents tha
hlS own “ Angel of Science.” ) '

Between them I détermined not to try either, an
I ended the discussion By telling them both that

- would trust to ¢tisanas and cold water for that day

and the nexf, nd after that we would think about.

a doctor, if by that time the fever did not abate.
That night was indeed a night of distress. Rack
ing pains in my head, back, and limbs, banished sleep
and T tossed in restless anguish through the long
long night, hopeless'(')]‘i’ rest-and praying for daylight.
Anita went home at dark, leaving me'a pitcher of
fresh lemonade within reach, and charging Juanico

to keép bathing Amy‘ head with cool water. It was

not necessary to charge Juanico to take good

care of me, for he was not willing to leave me for#s

moment. Tbegged him to go to his own cot in the

old cabin, whére Felix had slung his hammock, and
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get his usunal sleep, in order to Aasaist, at the plough in
the morning, but he plead so earnestly for the priv-
ilege of bringing in his blanket and lying down at the-

foot of my bed, that it was easier to submit to his

“wishes than to resist his affectionate importunity.

In the gray of the morning I fell asleep for an

hour, and when T opened my eyes I saw Juanico

~ staggering up the path under a back-load of cocoa-
~nuts. He had slipped away before daylight and

‘walked over to Don Julio’ s “for adyice and water

eoooa—nuts to cure my fever.” He came back with

both. Don Julio was not at home, lﬁut ‘his experi-

. enced Mayoral sent me his “ adee‘l; to persevere

with Zisanas of lime a.lld sour orange, while the warm
chills were upon me as well asvduril!lg the copious

perspirations, which he said I must ekpect, for three

_days at least, close upon the fever that would follow

" the chills. Tn the quiet intervals I was to be freely

indulged in the cool,. transparent “:fa,ter of green
cocoa-nuts, If I felt any desire to eaté in these inter-
vals, which it happened I did not, t]_:fen I might be

allowed the water of a ripe cocoa-nut, as a nourish-

>
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ment. This was all the medical a,dvice. I 'receivd,\

and these agreeable beverages were literally and

strictly all the medicine I have taken for my accli-

mating fever. The yellow fever is unknown in this

section of the Island of Santo Domingo and the

“gtrangers’ fever” is, to my mind, simply a milder

type of the too common * chills and fever™ of the

Western States of the Union. N

Judging from my own ‘experience, and from the

~ statements of my friends, 1 shonld say that the aceli- -

. mating ague and fever ” of the Upper MlSSlSSlppl,

takes a much longer hold and is in every way more

malignant in character than the Dominican calentura.
That seldom runs more than nine days, and frequently

not more than three, if the patient turps at once

to a cooling tisana, and will abstain from, gross food-

during the intervals between the fover chills. The
| first day or two of dizzy headache, and pains in the
back and limbs—the prémonitor'y symptomg—are so
much alike in almost every case, that a ne_w,settler
can understand at once the nature of the attack, and

" ean treat if for himseif with confidence.
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I had three very sick days, but after they had
passed I walked out every mor ning to see how Fehx
and Juanico were succeedm{g with the plough. '
Taking an hour under the nearest shade—tree, I would
creep back to my diet broths, and iest on n'iy cot
until the afternoon. I lost but thr}ee consecutive
days in which I was confined to the% coftage'; after
them, on alternate days, I had three dféernoops of
slight chills, with decreasing fover on each oceasion, -
but with some headaches and a general sense of de-
bility throughout most of the day. Botween these -
gick days, there regularl& intervened. days of com-
parative health, as in the chills and fevél' of t;hé West,
and in those days I went out for a longer stay in the
field, and ‘inhaled, lWith unsPeakaBIe zest, the cool,
in;’ig01'ating freshness of the morﬂ_ing.

T felt able and anxious to lend a hand to the farm-
ing work in those mornings, but I refrained, as my
experlenced ﬁlend Don J ulio, who came over -
every day to see me, “after he returned fmm the
city, 1mpressed upon me the pmd nce of care-

fully nursing back my lost - strength, instead of ex-
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hausting the little stock on hand by premature ex- -

ertions. ) _

In nine days I was Véry nearly mjrsélf again; but,
in the mean time, August had almost shpped away,
and much of my August plantmg will run into
September. Felix staid with me a fortnight, and he
and Juanico have done far better than I could have
hoped from such unpractised hands. The corn they
planted already stands out in Kgreen, well defined
rows, with plenty of squashes:and calabasitas spring-
ing up between them. The peotatoes 1001; thrifty and
promising for the December and January market.
My plantain walk has started beautifully, and the
. homestead has not suﬁ’ered during my illness, every
thing considered. The bounties and. blessings of
August have beéen manifold, and even its swk bed

lessons are precious in their teachings.

. matters.—Success at last.
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CHAPTER X.

i !
SEPTEMBER. = |

" Famous yield of gweet potatoes.—Contract with Captain Ramirez.

~—The Captain becpﬁaea alarmed.—His fears guieted.—Anita’s
transactions with the natives.—Cocoa-nut grove.—Its impor-
tance.—Am in great perplexity.—Jhanico plays the diplomat.—
TFelix comes to my relief.—An amusing scethA friendly con-
test.—Sale of the * cultivator. ”—Whaf Felix ’Jnndertakes —How

Felix ig swindled—My despa,lr —A fresh comer in the scene.—

Arrival of Rosa Dalmeyda.—Her mission—rHow we arrange .

TrrEE days of 'Lccliiﬁating fever, and six more of
forced idleness for the restoration of my streﬁgth,
broke somewhat into my pla.ns and | ab;)rs for Au-
gust, but this bright and bountﬁ'ul September has set
things square again.-

The week of slow recovery was favora,ble-i to a
thoughtful review of what had been done, and what

left undone, in the past seven months of active labor,
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aﬁd this. led tol one or two material changes in the
arrangements for the future months of the year.
'In the Home Field, containing rather more than
eight acres within the new fence, I have now in full
bearing neatly every tropical fruit, and all the vege;
tables known in northern markets, with thelexcep-l
tion of peas and Irish potat,(‘)es‘; besides many kinds
that are very soarce, if not unknown, in Kurope and.l
the United States.
By selecting a piece of wet ground below the
spring, and plantmg it from seedling beds made in
January, and watered durmg February and a part
of March, I had secured such a large and varied supt
ply of vegetables for the dry season, that the sale of
my surplus abundance—strictly the produce of my
own labor—has been more than sufficient to pay the
hire of tﬁree- men in clearing and fehcing the new

field of twenty acres. The satin-wood, ecampeche, and

mahogany cut from this new field have completely

paid for my homestead, besides covering the expens

of closing in and roofing over my cottage.

My half an acre, more or less, of moist, fertile soil;

.a dehghtful astomshment to me, an
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my Winter Garden, as I love to cal:l, it, because it
is my reliance for food and profit in| the dry season
between the first of January and the middie of

March; has cost me about as much hird work to get

. it well under way as the other four and a half or five

acres plant,ed with corn, beans, yucal and sweet po-
tatoes. But then it has returned me profits in pro-
portion. Indeed the sum total of rzlsults has been

Wouid be in-

credible to a farmer accustomed to the dead loss of

© the frosty season in cold elimates.

The yield of sweet potatoes was go abundant, in

consequence of ploughﬁlg the ground previous 4o
planting instead of scratehing it oveJJ

with the hoe,

and of my regularly cleaning them ‘thce Wlth the

donkey: cultwator instead. of once halfscraping. away

the weeds here and there, that the whole nelghbor-

hood has crowded upon mé in mass to wonder at it,

It is not only the most plentiful crop, and of the Jar-

gest potatoes. ever seen, but itisam nth eanher than

any of then-s, and comes mto market in season to

command the highest prices.
10
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Next year, if Ilive, I shall try to be yet another|

month earlier, with a still better crop. The clean
and mellow soil invited the sun and rain to feed the
'growing bulbs generously ‘with warmth and mois-
ture, and, like well-fed children, they have proved
their good keeping by their round and healthy

plumpness.

Half of the mneighborhood flocked to see the |

“ American method” of ‘diggiﬁg p‘o‘tatoes ; and vﬁheu

the number of curious visitors began to be tréuble-

some, I set thém, one and all, pieking from the
furrows as I laid the potatoes open with the mule

plough. ~The incurable idlers speedily vanished, but

those who remained, with a wish to be useful‘ I took

care to pay, by giving them a portion of What they

gathered Some of them came back the second and

even the third day, and at the close of the ingather-

‘ing many carried home more than they are likely to
get from their own ill—kei)t gardens.

This September crep leaves the 'greund free for a

replantmg, either with potatoes for the Iatter part of

winter and early sprmg market, or Wlth corn and
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" ecalabasitas for sale in all December. 'Qne or the
" other is what a Dominican farmer would do, and it

. had been my intention to follow the native custom,

but on reflection I concluded to plant it with yauti-

lia, the nearest thing possible to a white and mealy

* Irish potato. I must Wéit longer for the returns, as

this excellent root does not mature in less than seven
months ; but fvheu‘ it is ripe and ready it yields sur-
prisingly, and will always command one dollar a.
bushel.

By the way, I must not forget to note that Captam

Ramirez contracted with me to take, at the Palenque

" Landing, all the sweet potatoes that I could deliver -

to him before the 20th of September, at’ one dollar
the bushel. | '
To meet this engagement I weint into the field on
Monday, the 8th of September, with a lot of lads
Whom I hired to pick up as I ploughed out the pota—

toes, and Juanico followed with his donkey cart, to

" take' them down to the landing, and put them on

board the boat bound for Santo Domingo city, in

the'evening. At four in the dfternoon the little
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Alice had received all she had room for, in -addition
~ to her other'cargo; bus Capt. Ramirez contrived a’

tent, out of a couple ofold sails, to shelter the bal-" -

ance, and have it ready to ship'on his return trip.

It rained late in the day, and again in the after-
noons of the two. suoceeding days, but we had bright,
clear forenoons, and we made the most of them
When the Alice returned on Thursday, and bi‘ouwht
up close to the tent, her good captain was startled
to ﬁnd his extemporlzed storebouse ﬁiled to over-

flowing with potatoes.

“Where did all these come from ?”. he asked al-

most in dismay, « never saw such a quantity of

potatoes in one heap since I have hvedl‘ on this
island.” ‘

There appeared to be more than there 1eally were,
and Juanico, who had just brought in another load,
assured him there were not quite one hundred bush-
els in the pile, all told. Raiirez, thought there
must be much more, iand was really uneasy about

the possibility of selling such a quantity all in one

week. Kor in guch a petty peddling way is the city

\_
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of Santo Domingo, a town of ab

tants, sup'plied with its every-da
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-
out 12,000 inhabi-

y demaﬁds in this.

r like Ramirez was

line, that an éxperienced purveyo
seriously afraid of overstocking the market by offer- |
ing onme hundred bushels of potatoes at once !, He
told me so quite serioqﬁsly, when he ran up for half
-;Jn hourkin the evening, to settle our lifllSt month’s
garden account and talk over his {fears.

T laughed him out of them dir ectly, but to set his

“mind fully at vest, I proposed to relieve him of his

contract for the remainder of my potato erop, if’ the

portion of it ali:eady at the landing §hoy11d not' sell t(.)
advantage. He had sold forty ushels, the ﬁrst de-
]ivéry from his boat, almost as s on asg he mai’c‘ie fast
to the river bank at Santo Domingo ¢ity, and I
had no doubt that the fine size and quality of

that instalment.would create 2 demand for the rest.

So it turned out. - It was rather eatly in the sea-
son for abundant sﬁpplie‘s,‘ and _\Then the Alice a.gaimi.n
rounded into the lovely bay, Sat?rday night, Captain

‘ Ramirez rushed up to 'the cotmége, after ten o'clock,

to beg of me to have another hundred bushels ready
? Ve .
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for him early in the week, as he had engaged that

amount among the Dominican retailers, provided

' they were immediately forthcoming, while prices
were lively, ' |

I was prepared for this, and the additional quantity

was puﬁctually delivered in season for shipment during

the week, fo‘r I was quite as anxious to clear the field

for my yautzlm planting, not to mention the inter-

estmg feature of dollars, as Rarair ‘ez was to catch

the high tide of the market,
Before the twentieth, every potato not reserved

for my own use was disposed of, and the cash
a8 good as in hand, : .

My first yuca erop in the Home Ficld will be

the next in order, and it will probablj net me -

about as much as the corn and potatoes have
already done. The beans, green and ripe, have
'deﬁayed almost entirely the table expenses of
my frugal housekeeping. Anita and her ohildren
have tjradad,quite on their own responsibility, for me
and for‘ themselves, With the whole circle of their

| acquaintance, for eggs, ‘chickens, cassava bread,
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L ) ‘ - i
and fresh fish; andl have never heard of any other

' currenf, coin in ‘their transactions than these beans,

except perhaps a fow tomatoes, or a handful -of
bird-pepper thrown in to make cha: ge. .
Luxuries T have not aspired to; but the daily
Wants, snd even the simple cor%forts, of a plain
eountry life have never been Wantmg, no, not for
a single day, though oftentimes - they have come,

I scarcely know how, like the' n edf’ul showers or

“the silent  refreshing dew, from the overﬂovnng

kmdnfess of my HeavenhLFathel.

Having ndw the means in hand to employ help,

1 directed Juanico to find a gouple of good men

" to assist him. in preparing the ground and planting

the yautilia, for there -waslz' hardly time to finish the
work belonging to this month. Besides this, 1
wanted every hour I could possibly command for

now
a new enterpnse of my own; an enterprise I

. consider of no slight importance, though it had

hitherto escaped my attentiqn.
In eommon“ with .the majority of Dommlmans,

" as well as strangers, I had never duly weighed the
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i
mportance, I may say the 1nd1spensable necessity

to a farme1 of & cocoa-nut grove.

But its value was brought home to meé in the

acclimating fever of August. Then, when my ach-
ing frame was stretched on a sick- bed and my
- whole system was ~parched with fever, the cool
and  wholesome water of the cocoanut was like
. purest nectar to my burning p):ﬂate The milk,
expressed through the grated meat of the I‘I_pe nut,
i3 a delicate substitute for both milk and eggs in
coffee, custards and’ many other little comforts. of
the country The fresh oil, if really fresh, and made
with care and neatness, is held by competent co.ok%
a8 fuﬂy equal to butter and ohve oil in dressing salads

and vegetables. ~When it is too old for the table

or for medicine, it is excellent fuel for lamps.  As -

a medlcme, it has all the merits of castor-oil  with
‘mone of its bad after consequences, Kbesidea being .
free from its dwgustmg nauseousness, In addition -
to all these good qualities, the Ilmpld and almost
tasteless oil of "cocoanuts is of jtself an excellent

Ilnlment for brulsed or rheumat,lc lmbs. I am told

i

e . N . - i o
o e B L s
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that the' Indians in OentrallAmerica use it constant-

ly, internally and externally, as ai panacca for all

affections of the Iungs and chest, and 1 have myself
sen enough of its healing effects to hold it in most
sincere respect. Yet with all i;his, while T had

labored to gather almost| ¢ every other useful fruit

 within the compass of my small homes’oead T had

by some strange ov sight. maéle no caloulatlon

whatever about planting a cocoa-nut grove
I should have atﬁende to th}s int July, August, or
September, for in thoge rainy rJlonths, as I now .
learn, the youno* roots |strike well wmto the 3011 and -
get such a deep hold, that in the drier after months
7and y'ems they defy the dwu@ht‘ and continue to
shoot up vworously, with very shght regard to wet
or dry seasons. To loJ;e September wag to run the

risk of losing half a year’s growth of the sprouted

cocoa-nuts, in  case chober happens to be a dry

month ; yet I saw no ime to plant them, for T could
not thmk of failing in my engawenﬁent to send Juan-
ico and my mule plough to Bani, b before the close of

September, to assist Telix in cleaning his cotton field.
10% :
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Felix himself carfie to relieve me from this per
plexity. Whether or not he recetyed beforehand 2
hint to that pu,‘rpose, from my qmet but never inat-

tent‘nm Juanico, I cannot say, for we have never had |

a word on the subject. I have a private surmise;

but all T know 18 that it so fell “out, When I sent

over my incomparable man Frlday to inquire at what.
time Felix would require our help, that he returned
‘Wit‘h Felix himself, both of them brimming over with
a new set of propositions.
Felix wanted to bufr either the donkey oultivator
or the mule plough, he was not particalar which, but
‘ rather preferred the “cultivator.” He said he did not

wish to order one from the United States, for some.

thmg imperfect mlght come, or at least some md-{
quine which he did not understand. He esteemed
mine beoause he had tried both plough and weeder,
" and knew them to be “miracles of utility.” |

Therefore he Would ¢ supphcate” me to hear the ex-

planations he had made to his friend J uanico, who, he

observed, in an emphatic parenthesis,” was my attach-
eol and- faithful servant, like himself, and when I
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should understand the whole business, he hoped and

believed that I would fender him the favor he so

ardently solicited. \
After such a splendid hat a.nerue, I could only say

in a few words that 1 had not dreamed of parting

‘with either plough or cultwator,g seemg there were

‘no others in Santo Domingo, but that I would with

much pleasure write to the Unlted States and obtain

precisely similar articles for;hxm, in the course of per-

haps two months. ' ‘ :
|
e But have the kmdness to hear from Juznico the

~ explanations which I have had with him on this affair

. before you give me a positive answer,” said Felix.

- “Cannot you state them for yourself, Felix?” I
asked, somewhat amused at the idea of his employing
another to slzzeak for him when he was there presént;
and oapable at any time, and on any subject, of out-
talking half a dozen J uamoos | *

| ~ «Rxeuse me, Sefior. Juanico can express it all

in the most proper manner,” said Felix, ‘bowmg and
backing himself out of the door, leaving the hitﬁerto 3

silent Juanico in sole possession of the floor.
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“Well, Juanico, ‘what does our friend Felix expect

of me ?’ T inquired. Juanico came to the point at a

bound. Ile is not the man to waste time in circum-

locution.

“Felix is crazy to own a plough, and he will con-

tract to plant and g’uaréntee the success of fifty cocoas
nacidos (sprouted cocoa-nuts) as a premium on the
regular price, which he will pay in money.”

“How did he happen to think .of the cocoanut

planting ?” I asked, a little mischievously, for these l

the footprints of Juanico’s diplomacy were' too
plain to' require all the * explanations” with which
Felix covered himself as' with a manﬂe of state,

. “You were speaking of a cocoa-nut grove, Sefior,”
gaid Juanico, modestly, « and Felix knows better than

any one else aronnd herej not only where to look for

the sprouted nuts, but also how to plant them proper-

* ly. Tt is not every one who has a lucky hand in plant-

_ing cocoa-nuts,” he added, softly.

. .
“ His offer is a tempting one, Juanico, but I fear it

is grow*;r(g rather late for plantmg this year. " We owe

Felix plough-wo;k for all next week, and after that

bt sy o e s s o e o s g e

e T R
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. the cocoa-nut grove this fal

[
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we must think of getting in our early yuca, to meet

our engagement with C‘aptain Ramirez. This will carry

- us so far into October, that I am afraid to undertake

]” ﬁ

“If it is your w111 to plant one, Sefior, Felix must

™

set aside his work untll yours is done. All that is

‘perfectly understood,” said Juanico, with a smile of

gentle satisfaction,

s But then ¢omes our own fall work,” I contmued
dubiously. ¢ How are we to manage the crops in the -
new ﬁela, Juanico, without at least one ploughing ?
We must turn under the first heavy crop of weeds,
and go over it once, if not twice, with the cultiva-
”

tor.

“That is understood also, Sefior, if you please to

have it so0.” answered Juanico, quietly, in the
. ? b ] b} '

tone of one who has thoroughly explored a knotty
question, and feels that he has mastered all its Tough
peints. ¢ Felix will be satisfied to have me and the
plough for a week in October. e will nét a\«sk for
it until after the cocoa-nut ‘grove is arrangéd to

your complete satisfaction, At the end of the week
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Juanico and the plough will return to you, Sefior, if
it please God, ir a dispositien to serve you until you
have no more need of them.” |

“Tt, will be a long tlme before the day comes When
1 shall not need you, my faithful J uamco,” I answel-
ed in hearty smcerlty ; “but as to the plough, it would
‘seem that your plan i is to sell it to Felix, but keep it
for my own use all the same.”

Juanico smiled the soft, winning smile that becomes
50 well his handsome mout;h and dark Indian face,
but made no other reply. ’

“ I think Felix has set his mind more on the don-

key cultivator than on the mule plough ” I resumed,
after reflecting a moment. 1

“He will be well contented with either one of
them,” said Juanico in reply ; “ but Whicheve,r mid-
quina you may choose to grant him, he receives on
. the condition ‘that it must remain at your' cbin—
mand while you have use foi' it.”?

“On these conditions, Juanico, I think we may

. a.ﬂ?ord to part with the cultwator as soon as'we have

glven the OGtober cleaning to our new crops Felix,
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1 seems, pays for it in advance, and has the temporary

use of it when we can spare it, and. only receives it
finally, late in the fall, when we have no further need
for it, and when consequently it cannot serve him

for this year's work. It strikes me, Juanieo, that

 this is a safe bargain, on our side at least.”

«'Then you are satisfied with my explanation,
Sefior 1” gsaid Juanico, with unwonted animation.
“ Felix may count’ on having one of the mcigin'nas.”

“Yes, if he serioﬁsly desires it on such terms,” 1
replied. “ But will he commence planting my cocoa-
nut grove without delay?”

«Ah, Sefior, you may be certain of it. He will
plunder his own mothe1 if there is no other way
to get fifty sprouted nuits, and will have them here
and planted within three da.ys.” said Juanico, confi-
dently, | ‘ | o

Sitill, with the most enthusiastic desire to perfect the
bargain at the quickest, Felix had not only to exert
himself with energy, "but T had to work with him,

and engage anothei' man to work with us, to get

through the business in a week.,
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There was some hesitation in the choice of a part

of the ground. The cocoa-nut delights in a sandy
and not too rich soil, where its extensive roots can

strike deep and spread far; and the only suitable

‘place is at the farther side of the new field, more

“out of sight than I like to place a temp;ting fruit-
grove. The gltouﬁd had been cleared with reference
to an October planting of pole-beans, and the tall

'~ stems of a thicket of saplings had been purposely

left for the accommodation of the chmbmg vmes .

We had to cut these bean- -Supports away ina grea,t

measure, to make room for the cocoa-nuts in' their due j

spaces, twenty-five feet apart; an'd, when jv;{e came to
measure the ground, it appeared there was not enou gh

of this sandy hollow under fence to aécdmmoda‘ne

more than forty trees: On the other side of the new

field fence, in the ten or twelve acres still uﬁeuclosed,

- Which I reserve for pasture, there is a larger strip of

sandy soil, running the whole breadth of the * outside -

land,” along the road, but it is not ‘safe in 1ts present

unenclosed condition. ;

The animals at large would browse off tilé young
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leaves- and kill the plants, if any were set out before
it was fenced, and more fencing is out of question

" this year; so I had to take things as they were.

One whole day was spent in clearing the lines, an.d

1:;he second T left my hired hand to dig the holes where

I had marked places for them, and went home to send

 Juanico down to the beach for, a cart-load of salt sea-

sand

While at the cottage Felix arrived with a very ]ong

face, and a Very short account of sprouted cocoa-nuts.

He had ranged from Savana Grande to Bani and had
obtamed only fourteen reliable nuts. “There is a
miseféble wretch at Bani,” he said, with a bitterness
a]nibsi; comical in its eoncentra.tion, “who had more
than three dozen laid up.in a corner of his plantain

walk Only last night he exoha,nfred all these with

me for a sheep, which I dehvered to him on the spot,

but now the false dog refuses to complete his bar-
gain, and T had to almost take with violence, from

one friend and another, these few I have brought -

-

you.” 7
« Well, Felix, we Wﬂ{l go out and plant these to-
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day. . To-mqrrow we may find more in some other
quarter,”

Pelix shook his head doleful]y, a8 much as to say
that it was a desperate hope, and that when ke de-
spmred of accomplishing any thlng it was folly for any

m other man to think of succeeding. He followed me
t0 the field with his meagre donkey—load nevertheless
and before we had finished our planting he had talkedj
hlmself nto'a more cheerful view of the case. It was

an allevmhng‘ circumstance that, for want of 1mmed1ate

space, probably no more than forty nacidos would he

required this year. T am obstinate in the idea, that

it is not profitable to plant fruit-trees of any kind

i

0 a erowded, ‘irregular manner, still lesg would I
waste time and trouble in setting them out in an un
safe situation,

! where the chances are strongly againgt -

their hvmg six months, After all, a grove of

In a ccongenial soﬂ and with ample space, a cocoa
will drop about two hundred nuts in a Year, while in

a clayey or rocky soil a crowded grove will scarcely

|
o
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average forty. When treated two or three times a

year to a handful of salt, by'throwing it into the

green heart of the plume of brzmches,Ta thriving cocoa

“will often begin to bear in five years ; but without

this attention it is not to be expected under its sev-
enth year,—a gain of two years in time and a double
yield of fruit for a half hour of attention, and perhaps
a pint of salt to each tree.
‘In planting, it is only necessary to dig a hole some-
what é-tmore fhan large enough to hold the sprouted
nut, \%?vhieh will generaliy have a little rootlet or two
pierciing through the husk, at the same time that a
green tuft emerges from the stem end. Two or three
quat‘Jﬁ of moist sea-sand is thrown under and around
the ni:t, when the sea-sand is obtainable ; and when
it is not, a handful of common salt ig mixed with the
earth and put in lightly around it in place of the sand.
The nu’c ghould be set with just enough pressure
to hold the sprout upright in its place, with the up-
per surface of the nut at the level or shghtly above
the level of the ground, ‘and if it can be shaded for a -

mondh or two it I8 aIl the better.
1 \ |
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The Dominicans eall this very careful ‘plaﬁting, and
this, with the mo}derate trouble of hoeing away

the weeds three orlfour times the first year—about

a
s much labor as 3 Northern farmer bestows upon |

evety hill of corn &hwh he ralses-ls positively all

that| the neatest and most considerate of planters ever

thinks of devoting to a cocoa-nut grove. With tﬁis
“mucl

h care, not one dut of twenty healthy sprouts will

fai
all to flourish, if pla¢ted any time between the begin-
ning|of May and the last of September Yet many
¥

if n#t most, of the small land owners on this island

consent to live Wlthout the comfort of possessing a

single one of these precious and hardy trees on their
homegteads. )

I shall try hard to procure forty nuts at least, since
I can‘ ot carry out my plan for fifty, and am not like- |
ly tQ e disappointed in their well-being, |
Felix and I had planted our first fourteen,
ere helping Juanico distribute his load of

sea-sand i ired. mar ;
‘ d in the holes my hired. man was making

ir companions, should I have the good for-

0 obtain them, when. the gathering clouds
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warned us to seek shelter from a heavy rain not

far offl
Felix started on a run directly for the cottage, and

. Juanico and I followed with the donkey-cait by the

road, after finishing Wlth the sand. As we were
opemmr the gate of the Home Field, Juanico ha.p
pened to glance down the road, and sp1ed a woman
j;ravelhng at extraordinary speed, considering that

she was mounted on a wonderfully small donkey, for,

" as a rule, none of these animals are remarkable for

swﬁtness She -called out to us, to ask if there was

~ mnot a gentleman known as Seno1 Vecino who lived

L

somewhere in this neighborheod. I replied that I
answered to that name among my neighbors, and
waited for hel to draw up and take breath, although
the sky was rapidly darkening overbead.

«If you are the Sefior, I am your servant Rosa

Dalmeyda, and have some business with you,” she

' said, a}p she Jomed us.

“ In\ that. case I must beg of you to proceed
to the house, for the rain will be upon us in a mo-

ment,” I answered, wondering what she could
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" want of me, and how I should dlSpOSe of her tlm

rainy evenmg

cotﬂage and we were not a second too soon, for the
thunder-storm burst upon us in torrents before we

were fanly seated. Felix had gone, for the moment,

‘to the old cabin, where he has his night-quarters, .

and Juanico hurried to the shed behind it, to shelter
Burro and the stranger’s donkey, so that I was left

alone to attend to my visitor, and learn at her pleas.

ure what business she had come to transact with me.

I was not kept long in suspense.

The amiable Rosa infoi'med me offhand that she

was the wife of “ the man Andres, who had sold a
quantity of magmﬁcent cocoas nacidas to ¢ Sefior’
Felix,” which magnificent nacidas she understood
were destined for me; and she had made this jour-
ney to know if in truth I wanted to buy them, and
whether I was disposed to pay for them i in silver.

I answered by asking if her husband had not,

already recewed from “Sefior” Fehx the payment

agreed upon. With a charmmg frankness Rosa

I hastened to eonduet my unexpected visitor to the
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Dalmeyda admitted that the “man Andres” had,

only the night before, received a young sheep accord-
ing to contract; further, that hé had brought it home

“and kﬂled it, but that he had éarrled off most of the

meat and sold it for rum.

« Andres went to bed drunk,” she contmued “and
I went opt with my son and nephew apd. hid the
nacidas where the beast could not find thgm in the

i : i in the
morning.” Rosa then went on to mform me,

. free and easy spirit of frankness characteristic of her

cléss, that for me there would be no coicoa-;nuts gntil
she saw the silver. |

# 8o Sefior Felix eannot receive the cocoa-nuts he
has paid for, and I perhaps may not obtam them at

all 7 T observed, interrogatively. \

« Of course not, Sefior, unless I am paid }'or them,”
" said Rosa, with a determined toss of her head. “It
is I \;vho own the trees. I planted them when we
were first married, and I must have the price for

the nuts.”
“ But Senor Felix may choose to call And1 es before

the Alcalde for selling property that does 1}0@ belong
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‘to him,” I ventured to observe; “and this you know,

Rosa, is a matter of imprisonmentﬁ under the Spanish
Iaw.” : ) |

“That is not my affair,” refiied the affectionate
wife, with sublime composure. “ What, concerns e
is, to learn whether you.decide to buy my cocoa-
nuts. Yes or no?” |

“That depends npon what Felix éays, and there
he is to give us his opinion on the subject,” I
said, looking up at Felix, who had stoppéd in
the doorway, surprised at this sudden apparition
of his Bani neighbor in my premises,

Felix was severely polite with her, but she forced
him, in spite of every thing, to admit that she was
really the owner of the cocoa-nuts, and that she had,
by law and custom, the right to receive payment for

~them. " Felix protested against paying twice, but I

finally compromised matters by agreeing to give her-

un real. de diez each—ten cents—for twenty-six nuts,
‘ the number I then thought I requlred to fill out my
space

As soon as this was settled Rosa asked for her
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|
donkey, for the shower was over, and started oﬁ‘

by the starhght to meet her nephew at the house of a
friend in the ncighborhood. She had out.-rode the
boy because his donkey was loaded with a portion
of the very n.wcidasdin: question, Whiph ‘she now

declared she had brought with her, in the faith that

- I must and Would buy them, as there were no others

to be had at that moment. She plonnsed and
she kept her promise, to be at the gate of the

" new field with {wr whole load punctually at sunrise.
“She also engao‘ed that her nephew should assist in

planting them, and that too was fulfilled to the letter.

At break of day Juanico started for the beach for

another load of sea-sand, while Felix and I, after an

early cup of coffee, went directly to the'field to meet
Rosa and her charge. Many hands make light work,

and the balance of my triple row of sprouted cocoas
were in the ground by ten in the forenoon. We
added one more plant to our first line of fourteen,

making fifteen in the row nearest the fence, and set

~.twelve in each of the two parallel rows, and then the

nuts gave out.
11
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On close measuring, I saw that by removing two
~ large stumps, which were badly in the way, I could

extend the second and third lines as far as the

first, and so make my cocoa-grove a regular oblong 'CHJAPTER XI

of two hundred and seventy-five feet by seventy- ‘
. e OCUTOBEHR. -

five; coptaining three lines of cocoas—fifteen in _ ‘ | .

each line and forty—ﬁ.fe in all. This will entirely o Triumph of Felix.-—Auspicicus return of Juanico. —His unwonted

‘ ‘ gayety. —How accounted for.—Don Delfino 1mports a Stump- )

Extractor.—Great excitement in the neighborhood.—We mus-

fence, and will searcely trench on the good land by : 1B " ter our forces.—How we oblain reeruits.—The process of

| fill up the only bit of poor land T have under

stump-extracting.—Anita’s collation. -—Pﬁvate dinner in the

. Nor th JArbor.—Don Julio appears agam —Fresh attack on the
to have the stumps dug out, and secured another B | I - enemy.—Close of the contest..~The “Extractor” ViCtOI‘lOllE—-—-

it. Before we left the field I made my arrangements

half dozen nacidas from Rosa C o Delfino's invitation.—I accopt it --HIS plantatlon —What we

‘ o 3 do there. !
She was punctual, and to-day, the 29th of Septen : : S

ber, the planting of my ecocoanut grove is, ha : : ' THIS lovely October has been almost a month of
pily for me, an adcompﬁshed’fact. : L ‘ - R festlval though by no means a month of 1d1eness
B At the close of September Felix carned oﬁ' in tri-
umph the mule-plough and the donkey-cultwator,
together with Juanico to aid in ‘their mana!gement,
and he astonished to his heart’s content ’oh:e good
people of Bani by their stupendous success: in the

cotton-field. |

This field, of perhaps three acres in exteint, had
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been prepared and planted by the boe alone.in all

May, and it is now bursting into ripe and snowy

bolls in every direction. It was ‘while Felix was -

giving this field its first clearing with ‘the hoe, that

i * * . )
he heard from. soine stray visitor an account of the

wonderful perfor:mandes of the donkey “limpiador”

in my corn-field, zimd he fdrthwith formed a desire to

‘gee its action, but with scarcely the remotest idea of

ever owning one ! hnnself

When‘Juamcq, his cousin three times removed,

applied to him foi' banana-roots, I presume the hope
and the way of usmg such mdguinas hlmself first
‘opened dimly before him, and he pursued the
thought until he has realized his desire.

In a week Juahico, Felix, and the mdguinas had

among them done all that it was possible to d"q for

his-corn and cotton-fields, both being, in fact, many
weeks past the i:ime in which the weeding ought
| ‘to have been Pelfformed ; but the profound ambiﬁon
of Felix was ﬁerfectly accomplished. | He over-
whelmed the doubts of his hitherto ineredulous and

sneering nelghboys by his gplendld operations, and,
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in his own words, “granting that it was at-

tempted somewhat late in the season, it was worth

- more than it cost to tear up the ground 8O magmﬁ-z

] ecntly

The whole turn-out came back ,radiant.. with
vietory. Felix, Juanico, the donkey-cart, with

plough and culiivator stowed gafe and sound amid a

. pile of cabbages and sugar-cane, rolled up to the

cottag.e-—the whole concern singing “and rattling
in a chorus of glee—very lafe Saturday ‘night
They found me stlll up, and as happy as them-

selves,
Delﬁno had rode in an hour before them, and had

p1 om1sed to stay most of the coming week with me.

- He expected by the Alice some farmnllg 1mplements

which had just arrived at Santo Dommgo Clty n a
vessel from New York, and we were to examine and
prdve some of them at my place before they were.

sent up to his plantation.

Juanico was delighted to see his old magter, and |
vjhieh he
“declared he had felt all the way home from Bani,.

imputed his unwonted flow of gdyety,
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“to an inspiration that a great pleasure was awaiting

him.” I was so uncharitable as to suspect that a

!drop or two of native spirits had some part in |
unloosing the tongue of my usually serious and quiet'

retainer, but I kept this unfeeling suspicion closely -

to myself. .
Felix had only returned with Juanico to. spend
Sunday and atpiend church at Nizao; but ‘when -he
understood thati among other things Sefior Delfino
would probably Ireceiirg by the Alice a mdquina for
- pulling stumps out of thé' ground, 2s a dentist draws
teeth, he was all alive to have a hand in the first ex-
periment. - '
'The only ground I had open to this work was the
corner of the Home Field occﬁpied by a part of tﬁe

yuca erop, which I was at this very time taking out

and delivering to Captain Ramirez on our old con-

tract.

Felix volunteered ﬁis help to dig the yuca, as well
as in operating the stump machine ; and on its being
accepted he started home )directly. from church in

the mornhlg, to get his working clothes and give
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some farm directioﬁs, in or§der‘ to hasten back rbvy
Monday ew.rening.. While Juanico ‘was absent at
Bani I had commenced digging yuca with two hired
men under charge of Juan, and fortunately that busi-
ness was nearly over when Delfino arrived.

I have also had to make the rounds of my fruit-

~ trees this month; pruning here, earthing up there,

and leaving them clean about the roots everywhere ;
and this, with an hour’s help and’ supervision in the |

yuea patch, pretty well ea}rie& away my forenoons.

- for the first two weeks in ‘Qctober. .Tlﬁere was

plenty to do still before me, butnow that I had Del-

fino with me the work went merrily on.
The men had to labor steadily in the yuea-field, for
| . .
Captain Ramirez was impatient to get the erop to

market. He made his account hands‘ome"ly with the

- .potatoes;- and hoped to do quite as well with the yuea,

~ but in this we weére both somewhat'disapppinted.

The potatoes were in the main planted in the old
clearing, where the ox-plongh could be driven

through the rich loam without much difficulty. A

| ]drge portion of the yuea, on the contrary, was plant-

B
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ed in the fresh clearing, -Where the plough could only

meander among the qtumps in a tediously 1mpeIfect

manner, and Where much’ of the W01k from begin- -

ning to end, dlggmg out the crop included, had to be

done in the slow, Iabouous, and unprofitable mode'

of the country, which is 1nva11ably by hand, Wlth'

the heavy native hoes. The result i is, that it cost me

three t1mes as ‘much Iabm to get two hlmdled

bushels of yuca out of this stumpy ground as it dld‘

to take up the same quantity of potatoes, Wherq I
-could furrow them out with the plough. The yieild
is also fifty per cent. less to the acre ; the roots nL)t
“only being few in number, but small in size ; and IrLy
gains on this part of my pla.nting are very insio"ni‘!ﬁ-
cant. ' This discouraging comp-mson only apphel@,,

hOWGVel to the acle and.  half, or thereaboutﬁ,

|
dotted with stumps; the remamdel of the yuea W&S‘

on'clear ground, and has made me as good returns

as my corn and potatoes, |
Felix came back in time to aid us n disi)osing‘oif

the last of the yuca, and every thing was made ready

to welcome the “ stump-extractor.” ‘ !
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The Alice did not heave in sight until late Tuesday
afternoon, and we had a busy day Wednesday get-
ting Delfino’s property ashore and housed The
stump-puller we set up at once on the ﬁeld of opera,—
tions, and gave it a hurried trial the same afternoon,
but it was already late, and we were, besides, too
tired to attack a stump of respect.a.bie size that
evening. | ]

On Thursday we mustered in full array, and aftéi'
selecting a grand old logwood stump to start with,
we all went at it with vigorous determination.
Juanico hoed away the ground, to lay bare to the

axe the large outlying roots; I chopped them

oﬁ’ at a distance of two feet or thirty inches from

the stem; Delfino adjusted the heavy chain-hooks
fo these prongs, and Juan, F'z‘eli.x, and a stalwart
native plied the lever. - Sﬁlowly, but surely,, uprose
the stump, “broadside to,” until it rested on the
fips of the set of prongs opposite to those held by
the chains. Then we slacked away,” and carried
the hooks close into the body of the stump for -

pull nnmber two.
11%
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All hands now bent to the lever, for vre were all
|

- excited with our splendid beginning, and| eager to

give it the ellewning tonch. The binding under-
roote st1ained and seapped the earth dropp‘e‘d away,
and the gna,rled and spreadmg net-Work lay up-
turned to the sun Felix was in ecstasy, Delﬁno
gave a long, glad shout, and I am sure I did my
part towards swellmg the hubbub  of Joy that
welcomed the brave first effort of our new stump-
machine. | |

In a short tlme several of our nelghbors presented

themselves, to look and tatk merely, as they had

- flattered themselves but, as we chose to 1nterp1et ‘

the situation, to W01k with us. We: soon had
’them busy Wlth hoe, axe, and lever Delfino and
I orgamzed ourselves into ¢ eommlttee Of direc-
tion; and When‘ at dinner we revised our proceed-
ings, and reported to each other in. detail, We were
unanimously of the opinion that we had performed
our duties to admlratlon Whenever a well-built,

silewy man entered the ﬁeld we 1uv1ted h1m to try:

with us the mag-lcal powers of the lever, or (merely
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him how the whole thing was done) to

If he came mounted we bor1owed his animal, and

himself] with i, to drag away the extracted roots

~which “infipeded the free progress of the work.”

Nobodﬂr Wfae gpared, and there was no relaxation
of effort in any depertment until about twenty
stumps | had been wrested from the bosom of mother
earth, " | |

Amtd, who had been collecting the Wheremth

~ in honor of Delfino’s company, eontnved rather

_neat collatlon, to which all who had held out till

noon were invited. After the rest of the famﬂy
and the strarxgers were dispatched, she gare us, that
is, Delfiho and myself, a mysterious hint - to retire to
the “North Arbor.” This is an affair more shed
than arbor, which Juanico and I- had 15)111; up at .
0dd hours against the rear of the cottage, for a kind

of kitchen, and sleeping-place for an occasional hired

‘ hand. Tt is a retired nook, one side of -‘Which is

covered|with a frmt-weldmg Va.rlety of the passion-

flower, ';Lnd Anita had now set it in o1der for a
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more elaborate ‘dinner, which she had prepared' for
the Sefior Vecino-“y sus amigosjnobles——for me
and my “ rioble friends.” |

- T understand Anita’s motives in sccuring me a
little quiet and privacy at mealtime and looked
round for Delﬁqo. He had started‘oﬁ' before me,
‘and I stepped in after him to a most pleasant sur-
prise. For Don' Julio met me at the doorway with
outstretched haud;, and  explained that he had

caitioned Anita not to mention his arrivé'l, until

T had disposed of E‘the men who had followed Iﬁq

from the field. ITe too had come to see the opera
tion of the Yankee Stump-Extractor,” but he
laughingly warned me not to expect much assistance

from him; for he did not take kindly to axe, hoe,

or lever; having in short a constitutional inaptness

for all classes of useful employment.

* Delfino replied that the mdquina was a curiosity
‘not to be exhibited: or compreheﬁded under the price
of at least an houli;’s kfa,ithful serviee ; still, out of

tender consideration to his friend’s chronic debility,

moral and physical, which, he was sorry to admit, he |
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knew was no pretence, but an atfecting ar.jgd incurable

-reality, the terms should be modified to r'm;aet bis case.

Don Julio would only be required to put 1';0 work and

keep at work, whatever tenants of his $wn should

happeri|to straggle in upon us during the afternoon.
“ 'Will you not accept as a substitute my mayoral,

who 1a ccrmmg over with. 2 brace of hands and a

“yoke of Exen, to ‘offer thelr assistance for a day or

two 77 inguir led Don J uho, as he seated himself at
the tab e, and held out his plate for some of Anita’s.
appetizing chpwaer | .

“By no means ; I will prove toyou that it is an ab-

surd proposition, amigo mio,” said Delfino, holding

out his plate in turn. “ Y our mayoral, your servants

and your oxen, must, be considered as pupils, whom

: . » ! . v .
~ we shall favor gratis with a course of instruction in

a new and profound branch"@f science, They ought
to pay us liberally for teachmg them, but we are
generous, and will waive that only insisting that
you, who 'unfmtunately have not the capacity to
learn any thing useful, shall be kept out of mischief

!”

by at least ‘playmg wor
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|

Amita put an end to this pleasa.nt ar of words by

brmgmg in the roasted chicken, an Wlth it a mes-
- sage from J uamcp to the effect that Don Julio’s peo-
ple had come, and that Felix had alr?eady refurned to
the field with them, and that. he, J 5amco, was wait-

ing my orders. I dlrected him to go|on asin the fore-

noon, with axe and hoe, prepa.rmg the roots for the-

action of the- mdguma until we joined them.  Del-
fino added a charge that every man who entered the
field should forthwith be set to work, but that no one,
not even Felix, should be permitted to use or meddle
with the stump-m:jachiue until we were-on the ground
to direct its management. We then oted ourselves,
after the fashion of ma,nagers, another hour of rest
before we joined the laborers, and |that brought us
amoﬁg them Onlyg; when it was nearly three in the
afternoon. l | 4

We found half | the working men of | Savana
G‘rrande, and a spriﬁkling of the women, assembled to

witness proceedmgs, but few of them were allowed

to be idle spectators. Those who had neither hoe nor. -

axe to work with, vﬁvere directed how! to chop off the

;)
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“ roots of the smaller stamps with their machetes ; and

those who could do nothing else were employed in
prying ﬁp the points of the prongs the others had
cut, thds putting them in gi‘esmer readiness to receive

the cha%.n—hooks. Felix and Don Julio’s old magyoral

flew about the field like men possessed with the very
demon of activity, giving no one a moment’s respite,

and really getting no small amount of hard work out

of these forced recruits. The stump-machine was
well plied that afternoon. | |

Delfino took. the charge of' that, with the se-
rene pride of 'con'scioils power. He would, as
a particular favor, call up by threes and fours the
men who "had been at work getting the roots in
the proper state, and ,teaohl them practically, as part
of the entertainment, how to use the lever. Now
and then an obstinate old ‘stager Woulﬁ cling to its
long anchorage with especial tenacity, ‘but we over-
‘caﬁle them 6ne|By one as we went on, and left noth- |

ing behind us but one large and stubborn mahogany

- stump, not far from the corner,

This patriarch of the forest had been cut down
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-

long ‘befokre.I bought the place, but its vast size and
- solid spreading roots were still too fresh and stout

for our hand-power extractor. We did not waste

much time on it, however, and the less, as we used

that corner for pﬂing up rootsf to dry for fuei. A
little hill of sturﬁps soon rose upon and around
the maﬁogany giant as we held on in stéady‘ earnest
for the rest of the week. | | ' |
The machine had been Warrantea to clear half an
acre a-day, if wor\}ged by two gdod men, but it falls
considerably short; of this with us, though we had
hoe and axemen to cut off the main spreaders, and
two, often four men to work the‘,uleﬂver. In three aays,
with plenty of help and no b:;,d weather to impede
us, we had gone over but about, an acre. However,
it was thoroughly cleared, with the single exception
of that royal old mahogany stump. It was curious

0 see how. the ground was dimpled with fresh hbles,

as if it had passed through a severe visitation of the

small-pox. :
Delfino suggests plantingl Irish potatoes in these

beds, in a peculiar method, which he says a friend of
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his’ has- lately tried with success, not in chance holes, -
but in trenches made for the purpose. For the last
three or four years this gentleman has in this manner
raised all he wants for family use. A part of the
grbund lies over for this experiment, which properly

belongs to November, but the rost of it had to go

~ under the plough at once for"é crop of ﬁeld-peas;

Delfino’s mule-cart carried off, at the close of the
week, most of the various articles the Alice brought
for him, but he left the stump-machine with me for a

few days. He would not take it away while my work

~ was unfinished ; besides, he wished hls intelligent

and confidential man Isidro to remain with me to

" practise il_pon it, as he had formerly done with the

. ' ]
plough, and thus fit himself to assist his master in

teaching the -other servants how to use and take care

of it. ' |

‘Delfino himself finally decided to remaln with me
Jon condmon that I would return Wlth him to his
plantatlon, if only to pass Saturday and Sunday

I bad closed and settled my yuca engagement with
Captain Ramirez; the field-peas could ;’be, and were




258 Livs i~ Swz. Domingo.

attended to during the balance of | Delfino’s stﬁyz ; all

the farm-work for October was ﬁrll out of hand, and

- what remained to be done could very safely be left
to my trusty Juanico; so I felt m

self free to close

October with a few days’ deiight» 1 relaxation with

my friend Delfino on his sugar plantation.

His servant Isidro was directed to follow us on
foot at his leisure, and 1 mounte the fine horse on
“which he came, to make the first pleasure t;rip I have
allowed mysélf since my arrival in Santo Domingo.

Wehad a charming ride through a lovely country,
over the broad savannas and the up through the

romantlc hills that enclrcle the town and table-lands
* of San Cristoval. - The bal_my, delicious mornings of
Santo Domingo are seldom marre by high winds or
rain, and in the exhilaration of out dashipg ride, on
‘ Delfino’s swift, easy-paced horses, the air seemed

more fragrant and invigorating than ever.

Delfino’s place i charmmgly sit ated on the crest |

of a commanding plateau and rep Iete with country
comforts. Hvery thma' is home—hke and I felt at

home. 'We went over his Iarge plantatwn Watchmg,

i
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examining, noting,” comparing, pla,nninj: and work-
1

ing, even as we had gone together over my wild

little homestead, both of us full of _imprc‘&vement pro-

jects. S o

Delfino is sick and tired of the hoe usbandry of
Santo Domingo, and is bent on intrgducing our
lﬁbor-Saving implements from the Unilrtéd States.
‘With such a tedious, expensive, unsatisf:f.ctorjr mode
of tilling the soil, I only wonder that any man has
the courage to' attempt it. The one thing for which
it .Wﬂl answer is said to be cofiee, and Deﬁﬁno’s coffee
grove undoubtedly does pay very well iindeed, for
the soil and climate are favorable and it iy judicious-

ly tended. But as to his suwar-ﬁeld it dfes not re-

turn him, acre for acre, ais much by forty [per cent. as

I have made out of my corn, beans, and potatoes.

. Sugar-raising on a large scale, with the 1best-imphe—

ments of agriculture, and suitable means for extract-

~ ing and refining it, is ‘prébably th® most profitable

crop in the world except cotton, in a good cotton

- region ; but to a man with narrow, imperfect means,

breadstuffs and field vegetables are by fax the ;surest

[S
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dependence. This much I have ieaﬁned for a cer-
tainty from ﬁly visit at Delfino’s plantation. I had
fhought,so before, but on a close scrutiny of out-go
an& income, I now know by reliable facts and fig-
ures that our northern way of cultivation, applied to

"products which every farmer phere- understands,

may be counted upon, acre for acre and man for

. man, for a yield quite equal to any.average sugar-

crop.:- It is the bounteous climate, which allows pro

ductions to go on all the year roﬁnd and insures

continued succession of crops, and not thls or that
pet product which makes tropical farmmg 80 proﬁf;—
a'ble. Sugar, cotton, coffee, and mgihgo, undoubtedlﬁ
‘make rich returns, but so does eve y other crop that

man demands for his daily use; and every one with

health and energy to do a man’s work, can be sure

of earning more in his pot,at(') and corn field than

the best hands can clear in sugar, on average years

Delﬁno‘ and I examined this, point carefully, and

though we differed at ﬁrst we both came at last pos:

/itively to this concluswn.
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CHAPTER\ XIL

NOVEMBPER.

Finish my visit—Delfino surprises me.—We both |return to Pa-
lenque.—~Fxpocted important arrivals,—Anita.~Fishing-day.—
“Yankee Charles, of Baltimore."—His history.—American .
newspapers.—The ‘Stranger’s Rest."—All Bainis’ Day.——'
Favorable -omen.—Improvise a 'bee-hive;—-Arr"‘ﬁval of agri-
cultural implements.--All prievously disappointed. —Dishon-
esty of the “house” in Now York.—A. warning |to buyers.——‘
Juanico and his garlic-bed.-fVisit from Manuel) the carpen-
ter.—Turniture from my own mahogany grove, |

ResisTING my own mclmatlons, as well 28, Delﬁno 8
kmd importunities to prolong my stay at hls Gh'tl'ln—
ing plantation, T made- ready to. start for home at
daybreak the first morning of November. There
Was no extra press of ‘work before me, but there
was a series of secondary matters that required my

attention, each in its due order and eve1y man that

has. any thing whatever to do, knows how much_ he

- gains in ease of mind, body, and business by a stead-
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time. -
At the first stir of the houéeilold, I arose and
looked out in the gray of the morning for a partir g
g]énce at the wide prospect eommallded by the large
window of my bed-chamber. As mfy _ey‘é rovedin the
direction of the ¢ sugar-house” I perfceivea Isidro lead-
ing forward three éaddle-horseé i.ngtead of the single

one I bad expected to see standing Q}t the door for my

“use. Delfino stepped out to meet f}:iim, and as he djd .

so he caught sight of me, and instifm_t]y his cheerful

voice rang through the house, sumnfmning “each and

every sluggard bound for Pa,llenquge to present him-
- gelf for breakfast;” a summons I% lost no time in
i

answering.

While dispatehing our coffee and omelette,

Delfino told me! he had d.e_cided'iover—night to go
back with me, as he expeéted lettfers by the Alice

in reply to some ilel had written to Santo Domingo

City, and that he also wished to see and try with me
a mill for grinding arrow-root which Don Julio had
ordered from New York. |

fast care to always do the right thing at the rilght‘
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He had heard of the arrivai of two vessels from -
New York, through a friend from that city who had ['
passed by his house the day before, and he therefore
considered it more thap brobable that the arrow-root
mill might even tilen be on its way to Palenque.

“ Ar\lld why did you not mention this before?’ I
asked, in surprise. “You k'now,t‘ Delfino, that I
have.a kind of interest in this machine, and that it
cannot be operated until I set it up and téach some -
of Don Julio’s men how to manage it.” '

; “ 'Precisely for that reason I did not speak of it.,
Y ou would havé shot off to Palenque‘ Bay at the first
word, and I did not chc;os'e to supply the powder for

such g catastrophe,” answered Delfino, lightly.

~ « Julio and the machine can wait until ‘we come, and

the more calmly, as neither you nor Julio have such
ani immensity of arrow-root but that you can get-
through -with it all before Christmas.”

w Bﬁt we also Waﬁt to apply the mill to grinding-
yuba. for cassava bread, and for making starch, and
there is plenty of that feady now,” I said,

-« Never mind, we shall be in the midst of it all in

f : o
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good time, especially if we hwrry mp our khor
" The Alice will séareely be due beforé to-day, and| by
noon we will be ready to receive her as she touches
the landing.”

We dispatched our ‘early,bfeakfast, -and were| on

the road at sunrise, Our ride seaward, with {the =

fresh and welcome breeze playing upoﬁ us ‘all the
wﬁ'ay down the hiill-siopes and across the green level
of Savana Grapdé, was traly delightful, _ _‘
‘We were at the entrance of the New Road, lead-
ing by my homestead to Palenque, before nine ; and
sending Tsidro to the house to inform Juanico of pur
arrival, in fime, as Delfino said, “to Wa;n Anita to
put forward her higheét\ company flourishes for {in-
ner;” we rode Ieiull'ely aIbng%o the Bay.
o It was « ﬁshidjg-day” at. Palenque, and we found
half the men of the neighborhodd there, etther| to
“help draw the seine or to buy ﬁjh
Yank-'ee C‘harlesn for his famous * pies, ‘pastry, and
ginger cordial, all made in fiystrate Americaﬁ

fashion.”

~ The custom of fishing with the seine on a fiked

, or traffie with -
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d-a;y of the week, q,nd_thé establishment of Yankee

" Charles’s house of entertainment, are both excellent -

institutions, and both have grown out of the open-
ing of a direct crossroad from the great high-
way of the savannas to Port Palenque—now much

used—in cornection with ~the regular trips of

the codstiné—sloop Alice.

Many other coasters, and occasionally some larger
craft fromj foreign ports, visit Palenque, and have
done so for years, to take on board the freights of
precious woods which are sent here to be silipped;
but until the Alice became a regular trader, and
could.be relied on as a kind of express-boat to carry,
at sure intern‘falé, the lighter articles of home produc-
tion and home necessity; no one about Palenque

thought of raising any such small matter as a little

corn or cassava for the Santo Domingo market.

Captain Ramirezkﬁopened this small but eonvenient
boat-trade by coming regularly for my garden—stﬁﬁ:, *
together with any bdd lots of satin-wood, or other
chance freights that might offer in those intervals

when the larg;a planters and rich forest-owners had
12 B
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no employment for him. The working people on/the

prairies have availed themselves of this certainty| of |

reaching a good market in Santo Domingo City, and
getting back what they wanted thrpugh an intelligent

trader like Ramirez, and they begin to learn the [con-

venience of a good road for the conveyance of their

stuff’ to and from the landing.

After this discovery on their part, I had but to set
the day and Jead the work, to insure a general meet-

ing for road-making, whenever it was necessar

“call the heighbors together for the ‘P)urpose.

Neither were the great land-cq%vﬁers, whose {

mains touched the Bay, baekwarar in sending

enhancement to their broad but roddless and unculti-
vated estates, and ‘sbme of th‘em} are now my fi
friends and liberal encouragers 1P these loeal im-

provements,

One day there dropped down on the margin of .

‘ Palenque Bay, how or from where I sc;afcely know,
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the keenést and readiest of Baltimore ship-stewards,

in search| of employment. He drifted in, like a waif

“of the sen, from a coasting craft, but was so taken

with the| beauties of the place, or with those of a
dark damsel- of the savanna, that he resolved to
aﬁéhdr tl‘lere for Tife. e obtained permission to put
up-a cottage and fence in a snug garden at a low
ground-rent, and took to himself the tidjr little
prairie-girl for a wife. '

The pair soon became well known, and general
favorites throughotit the neighborhoo&. |

Their neat cottage, in which the town proprietors,
wood shilapefs-, and coasting captains were certain
to find cleanly and comfortable entertainment, en-

larged itself into a ¢éenda, at which fine wheaten

rolls, nice cakes, and a superior cup of coffee were.

always to be had, with the addition of a plate of
unrivalled fish-stew on the weekly “ seine hauling.”

Yankee | Charles has made “‘nhat‘- day as gay and
buéy as a fair in Europe, by the variety and ex-
cellence of his accommodations, and people of all
classes ﬁock in to see the sport, and enjoy the splen-- .

k1
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did sea-bathing, and they often wind up with a

Lively dance in the evening.
L

Delﬁno and I rode up to his door without the‘

intention of dlsmountmg, but Charles met us, cap
in hand, with such a polite invitation to come in and
“try an oyster patty of American make,” that we

could do no less than accept it.

I had heard of oysters in the vicinity of the Nizao,

but had never seen any, and was in truth rather
doubtful of their existence until Charles set the
veritable article before us.” He conduéted us ‘to a
new building which he had jus.t erected in his

garden, and which fronted the gea,” “where,” he

- said, “.gentlemen, could be private and read the
‘ papers, while he prepared aﬁy delic:ioy of the
season they might choose to order.”

This last crowning touch of civilization overcame

Delfino, and he threw himself back
a long, hearty laugh, while Charles,

produced his “latest American papers.

in his chair for

at my request,

”

With'a smile of calm triumph he| laid before us

a respectable lot of the weekly Herald, Sun, and

"
I
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Stmddy \pispatch, not very old, or, to express it.with
due fairness, quite recbnt in date, éonsidering‘ where
we were.| They were, at least, the Iatest I had seen,
and I 'W s soon busied in them to the neglect of |
the oyster pattiés and the other “ delicacies,” which

Charles had laid so neatly before us. Ramirez

| brings me papers as they arrive from the States or

St. Thomas, and. Charles has made interest with
him to obtain from the servants of the British and
American Consulates all the spare newspapers as
fast as their masters have done with thpm. He
informed [us that he subseribed himself for a Spal‘ﬁsh‘

literary monthly and the Santo Domingo Gazette,

- and these he respectfully proffered to Delfino.

Verﬂy, none butﬁ man trained in the school of
Yankee enterprise would have attempted or could
have succeeded, in establishing such a ¢ Stranger’s
Rest” as this colored Charles has built up on the
shores of this delightful bay.

T feel a gympathy with his labors and successes,

for they‘ are not unlike my own single-handed battle,

and, as in my case, his steady, earnest struggles for a

b
!
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sure resting-place have won him a plessant and

permanent homestead. -

We lingered an hour over the ¢ litest papers” and

“ oyster patties,” and then, with one last sweeping,

lmgermﬂ' serutiny Seaward in the hope of detectmg
the sails of the Ahce in the dlstance, we mounted our
horses and rode rapidly home. Juanico was watch-
ing for us at the gate, and his whole face lighted up
with honest joy at seeing us ride in, praising the
order and freshness that reigned over tiJe seene,

We gave our horses to Jaanico andawaiked to the

cottage through the ﬁult-grove, gathering as we went

a few limes and an enormous soursop,” for our din-
ner beverage. Here 2 startling surprise arrested me.
AsI reached up to seize a branch, in order to bring the
froit within grasp. I observed a swarm of bees olus-
tered on a limb above it, and hastily called to Delfino
for instructions. e has scores of hives;"orl his planta-

tion, and takes much interest m the m inagement of

bees, but T had no 1dea he was such a plactlml adept.

He sent me with orders to the old cabin, where,

laymO‘ hands on an empty half-barrel, for I had no\
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‘box, or bits of board, to turn into a more regular

hive, I bored four holes in the sides with the inch- -

bit, and passed through, and across each other, a. cou-
ple of stlcks from the nearest bush, wedged them in |
place, aud emned this extemporized hive to Delfino
under the tree. Meanwhile he had spread under it a
tabie-cloth, which he had snatched from Anita’s hands

as she was about arranging for dinner, and was bruash-

" ing the bees down upon it when I joined him. He

thad nothing over his face or on his hands, as he stood

~looking up at the broken and confused swarm, while
- he boldly brushed down the divided clusters. He
Iaunhed_ at my timidity, as I stood hesitating at 2
dlstance, and taking the barrel from my irresolute -

. hands he laid it on the cloth, and continued driving
the bees into it with a leafy twig until the main quy
had sdctually entered.

“The queen-bee has gone in, and her subjects are
quietly exploring tileir new realm,” said Delfino, peer-
‘ing into the capacious hive. “We may leave them
now to make up their minds about settling in it, and.

go to dinner, Anita will have to find another table-
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cloth, however, for this must remain where it is until
élark, when we can move the hive to its place;”

' Anita disposed of the question of table-cloth without
difficulty, and she prophesied no end to the good for-

tune which an early swarm of bees, a swarm present-

~ed to me on All Saints’ day, is infallibly to bring to

my house, - May her words prove true! I am not
sanguine, though, on the subject of bees and honey,

for T have no experience in bee-culture, but T shall

manage my unexpecfed prize to the beFt of my ability.

- In the aftefqoon I fitted up a bee-b%:nch under the
interlocking canopy of the old coffde-trees beyond
the spring, and at, dark Juanico, who I find has a
perfect'kﬁoxvledge of bee husbandry, conveyed the
barrel to its place. The busy tribe spttled down to

work, and in three weeks had nearly. filled the upper
third of their strange hive with clear, beautiful
comb. '

I have only looked at them ‘this ance, but T am
getting up a decent stock of courage to encounter

the first young swarm they may send out,

In this country, as almost 4everywh!ere in tropiéa] o
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America,| the bees have #fwo geasons in the year in-. _
stead of o_né, as at the North. In the early spring
they lay |up large quantities of honey, and swarm
f’reeiy in May and June. Then they rest awhilg

from their labors, but resume them again in August.

‘This second term of honey is, I -am‘ told, inferior

to that of the spring season, but in November and
Decembe most of the swarms throw out two or
three new ones ; the young swarms of May and June

vying with the older ones in the number and vigor of

 their colonies. Sometimes the winter swarming closes
"in January, and the bees take another pei"iod of rest
© during the balance of the dry seagon. They do not fail,
however, to lay up more or less honey, and with the

* | spring rains they recommence agaix.

Mine t"the first of November were rather early in-
the season, but it is by no means a r'emarkable
cage. There is alwayé some swarming early in No-
- though not on the extensive and prolifie

vember,
scale ge%xerally witnessed later in the month and

througho\ut December.

This miach for the bees, every word of which is,
12% .
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however, borrowed from the lips of my friend Del-
fino, who promised, m‘oredver, to instruct me in the
art of making a medicinal cordial| from honey and

fresh ginger. How valuable it may be as a medicine,

I cannot attest, but to its merits a8 a pleasant and -

palatable cordial I can bear witness| for I enjoyed it
with uncommon zest while at his pl.mfation.

The Alice came in late at night, and in the morn-

mg we went in force to the landing'to take charge of
the long-expected arrow-root mill. Dén Julio met
us there, as impatient as ourselves to see it iﬁ oper-
ation, | |

"I was vexed to see that it had been shipped in a
shamefully careless manner by the New York agri-
cultural-warehouse firm, and I would fain publish, the
name of this concern, that others may% learn not to
trust 1ts guaraniies, when ‘they boastfﬁﬁy announce,
“ that whoever orders any thing from their hoﬁse may
depend upon the superior quality of the articles, and
also on the greatest care being taken fo pack t]:Lem
“suitably for transportation.” .
The mill for « grinding arrow—rdot; yﬁca,-and other

\
i
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bulbous roots,” was in every respect a failure and a

deceit, nor was it alone in this that we were dis-

appointed.

A honey-press that came out with it for Don Julio,
was so badly made that it -broke the ﬁrét day it
was used, and was hopelessly past all service in a
fortnight. |

Happily for us, we were ignorant of the worst dis-
appoiutiments in store for us when we all met that
morning at the Palenque landing, to welcome the first
machines of their class ever seen in that district.

Report\:shad crept abroad that Doﬁ Julio and T had

ordered from the North some mdquinas of extraordi-

- nary poﬁrer for grating yuca, and the whole popula-

tion was on the gui vive, for that is a subject of
universal interest here. .

Yuca, grated very fine and thrown into water, set-
tles at jthe bottom in a delicate flour which the na-
tives bake into the thin cakes, called cassava, of which
I have a,lre_a(iy spoken. This is the common bread of
the country, and at present the gratiﬁg is always

done by haﬁd; 4 s,low‘.,l hard, unsatisfactory process
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for the women, on whom the‘laborichieﬁy falls. The
- plough, the weeder, the scythe, a:nd the stump-ex-

|
tractor had created grand sensations, but the mdqgui- .

na that was “to do in one day the wmk of twenty

women for a week ” would eclipse all its predeces-’

sors, and there was a general voice of supp]:?tmn !

from both sexes to see it set in oper: atlon at the ear-

liest moment.

It was tranéported at once to Don Julio’s place,

with all its belongings, and set up in the room previ-

otsly prepared for it. We had the intention of prac-

tising it a day or two before the public were admit-

ted; but it was impossible to exclude a real mob of Ny

the curious “personal friends” of Don Julio, Tiley
wonld press vinto the room with troublesome proffers
of help, or stand about iu everybody’s way while
we were g‘ettin'g it in gear.

The first handful of yuca that was thrown into the
hopper came out in- coarse, half “ground « chunks,”
good for nothing but to send to thel pigs. I set the
mill to its finest eapacity, but it tulfned out nothnm
that answered the splendid promise s of the agricul-
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tural house on Whosé-recommendation and guarantee
it had been bought. We tried young artow-root,
hbping that the tender bulbs would yield us 2 m?;'é
encouraging show, but all in vain. We tried all
things in all ways, over and over again, until we were

# e mﬂl a8 a fa'[@& pretencp I

| wasted an anxio s, labonous week on it, m the vam

4

hope that in som ‘happ 11: could be mftdeé,,éel v1ceab1e,
but there was no goo&*’in:i:tw o e

The poor neighbors felt the dlsappomtment keen-
ly, for they knew it was bought more for their use
and instruction than for Don Julio’s profit. He felt -
th;a annoyance of such a public failure far more than

the loss of the money, and I felt it most deeply of all

" perhaps, becanse it was ordered at my urgent recom-

mendation, and I had rashly advised him to send for

it on the statement of an agent of the house that this -

. mill is like those used in the manufacture of the Ber-

muda arrow;root, which is simply a deliberate false-
hood. -
While I was at Work at the mﬂl Juanico had to

manage the homestead as best he could, but the

—
A3
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faithful fellow went .on dlhcrently, and when I retum-
ed home late on Satmday mght suﬂmlently tired anfi
disheartened, his W?,rm welcome and pleasant accounlt
~'of home progress restored me to myself. Yet it 1'é-
quired the lapse of one day of profound rest—the

blessed, care-forgetting Sabbath, to wéar off mﬁr mof-

tification and bring me in trim for my homestead

duties, and enable me to retmn with a chee1fu1
spirit to my crops. |

The November returns are not immense; but theria
- are two hundred dollars for my corn from the Neer
Field, with the hkdlhood of as much more in De-
cember from my other crops. I have to pay bOnl@J—
thing for extra labor, but not much of it out of these
field-crops. My ga.rden beans, melons, o.nions,"a.m‘il
other stufl, continue to return me nearly enoug}; to
meet my curr.ent expenses.

-1 had given J uallipo; at his own request, the entire’

charge-of a frightfully large garlic-bed, and he had

tended it with such assiduity, that I have resolved ta
make' over to hlm, for the purchase of a Christmas

bult that great plle of it which he is braiding inta
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ristas, while I am writing. e is seated at the end
of the garden walk, on guard over a grand heap of

vegetables, the produce of our joint labors, and he

. eyes them frem time to time with .a{‘ loving glance

while waiting for Captain Ramirez to call for them.

" He breaks into a whistle now and then as he braids

his garlic tops, but a.lways very softly, for fear of dis-
turbing my occupatmn at the table, drawn outside
the cottage door. | |

We have just set out most of our seedling plants,
‘ ‘ |

. and my Winter Garden is stocked with jroung vege- -

tables to begiﬁ‘ the coming yeéar. The rainy season -
is dra“}ing to a close, and ‘our work for this year 8
nearly. done. To-morrow isg Sunday, and the day
after begins the holiday month of December, and I
propose to commence it auspiciously - by surprising
Juanico with the wherewith for his Christmas outfit.

Last night Manuel, the carpenter, called for the
money for making the doors and shutters of my cot-

tage. I lived Without them some months, but when

T was so far. prospeled that T had means to spare, -

after buymfr a stout mule and a pan of young cows,
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\
I engaged him to finish off my | house. Tt was com

pleted ten days ago, but since tre
-4 lounge and wardrobe of mahog
ground, and now our simple ho
dear friends for whose sake, not 1

have been struggling to win a sett]

i

he has made mie

ny from my‘ov;r :

e is ready for the

ss than my own, T~

led abiding-place.

4
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. CHAPTER XIIL

DECEMBER.

- The ripening corn.~—Hoe-husbandry.—Unbroken succession of
. crops.—Plans for the future.—Affectionate fidelity of Juanico.—
-Attemf)t to finish my cotta.ge_u—Dishoﬁest‘ mason.—Un-
looked for disappointment,—What I resolve to do.—Juanico's
propogition.—Felix comes to my relief—The lime-burner.—
Cottage finished.—Delfine appears suddenly.—What he insists
on.—Preparations for a Christmas-tree.—Everybody to be in-
vited.—3ite selected.—The company aggemble.—We celebrato
Christmas joyously. N ° '

OcropEr, November, and December are much the
same thing in the records of a small Dominican
homeétead. The corn ripens in one or the other
of these months, -a;ccording as it is planted in July‘,
August, or September. Lo

1 hiave but Jittle to harvest this month, and not a
great deal to 'plt;lnt. The” ground assigned to my
cocoa-nut grove was intended for a planting of pole-
‘beans, and the. original plan was in some degree oar- .

4
L
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ried out Immedmtely on my ret'um ﬁom Delﬁno s

sugar plantation on the fust of N ovembe1 Between

the lines of young cocoas, the g1 ound is covered -

with lonrr rows of bean-vines, whose fruit is destined

for the Santo Dommgo market, through the dry

months of January, February, and March. The Oc-

tober and November plantings yield less foliage and

come more slowly to maturity than those made in .

the pushing vigor of the three summer months ;
but with deep ploughing and one careful ;leansing
with the donkey-cultivator in the first weeks after
they are above glround, corn, beans, and so fofth, will
‘Tetwrn fair crops, and they have the advantage of
coming into mai'ket in the season of no ‘rains and’
high prices. | |
In' this particular, the sysfem of plough-culture
produces a fabulous profit, while the shallow native
hoe-hughandry returns nothing but a loss. Hoe-
hosbandry does not go deep enzpurr]; to carry the ten-
der, ‘thirsting rootlets down to a m|018t bed, and the
plant dries up and dies out in the i ong succession of

|

sunny, rainless . dz{pys.

i'The plough and ’cultivator 3
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bupply this vital necessity of momture to the growing

erop. | They loosen the earth so as to enable it to

. drink in the heavy dews, and permit the searching

rootlets to penetra:té 1o the cool dampness of the gub-
soil, while the uprlsmcr of a gentle vapor, that is con-
btau‘ely disposed to ascend from a cons1demb1e depth,
vefreshes as with a bath the spreading fibres that are
exploring the earth for this watery aliment.

While the bard, untilled, and consequently sun-
scorche | native fields around Palenque are being
given up for £he geason, as too late for successtul
plantingi this fall, my ploughed land is covered, this

last we Jk of December, with erops of corn ripening

every §

for saleL nex't; month, and with patches. of beans in

age, from flowering to ripeness, with a prom-
ise of a continuous supply for the next two months. -
I have aimed at a succession of erops, and, inclu-

ding garden vegetables, T have not failed in having

“something to sell from May to December.

With me it was an urgent necessity to obtain the
quickest and closest series of vegetables and bread-

stuffs which this genial elimate, will produce ; but on’
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reviewing the year’s Work mc‘gﬁth by month, I
cannot but think that qvery planter, large -or small
will ﬁndl:d; more profitable, as well as more ecomfortable
- and igc’l’ependent, to give a wider i'ange to his usual
- planting list, and devote somewha more attention to
raising within his own Ilimits, all that is reduiréd
for the consumption of his own ho estead.
Ooffee, sugar, rice, and cotion ave precious staﬂes,
and make such brilliant returns that theyA dazzle the
- great proprietors, and wholly divert their attention

from the sure and steady, though unpletendmg,

profits of those crops that form ﬁije daily food of

all classes.

Men must eat of many things besides sugar, coffee,
and rice, and they must pay a fair price for them. The
simple and inevitable result of this fact, as I have
fullj realized, ig, that whoever cho
in this country may rely on a gpod demand and
remuneratiyé prices. The rich planters will nofs
compete with him, because their th ughts. and means

are concentrated on the great staples for export; and

the others cannot, for the small Tatwe farms ale

| E
|
1
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-~ tilled under such a wretched, profitless system, and

their owners are so trained to it, that they would

_have to be born again And live a new life before

they . could be taught to understand the labor-saving -

E a,pi)liances of good husbandry.

In this climate of incessant production,’ every
month ought to be made to "brin‘g ~with it some
gainful harvest of fruit, vegetable, or breadstuff.
From April to November the farmer can go on with
a steady succession of plantings, and after the first
year it will be his own fault if he does not have an

equally steady succession of harvestings. This has

" been my experience: As I cleared the ground of

the crops put in it during the eaﬂy rains in April and
May, I planted afresh for new returns in the dry

months of the commo- year

With the later rains of O(,tobel and Novembel

1 have covered nearly every foot of my winter .

gaxaen with ocra, onions, tomatoes, sugar-peas,
radishes—in a word, with the round list of vegetables
Wlth which I started my Seedhng bed in January
ldst - These are now thufty, well-advanced plants,
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many in ﬁowgr, and some beginning’ to bear, so that
the coming January will be, as I may reasonably
trust, a harvest n'lont{h. My patient labor has been
paid by the rapid advéance of all my vegetables under

the spring showers, and their readiness for early

sale when the market was at its best. Now, with the
advantage of the fall rains to give it a strong Stal; ,
my winter gm'dén" stands a fair chance to give me
' .thl'ee-fo]d profits Witﬁ the same amouns of; labor,

My New Field will probably give me a cheerin

account of sweet potatoes in February and Marcll, -

of yuea in April and May; and -then. I shall ask np

more of it until I attend to my yautilia in Augujt
and September, unless, indeed, I plant early corn in
the "cocoa-nut -gro‘ve. It is now rez;dy for Jan-
uary, to gather in weekly supplies of lima-bean
for Captain Ramirez. Should T plant that “s‘pace ﬂ‘l
corn with the first rains next Spring, as Den Julio
advises, it ought to supply the housewives of S;nit@
 Domingo City with joung corn for arape in J un
and July, and thus keep up a regular course of

erops and employment from January to September.
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After these will present themselves, one after the
other, in| October, Noverhber, and December, the
Spring and summer planted-.créps, and so complete
the circle of monthly harvests for the entire yeary -

I belieye I can rely on Juanico and the winter gar-

den for the sujgport of the house, including his own

wages and those of oneor two men a part of the

time,

Juanicp himself is henceforth to be counted a fix- '
ture of the homestead. In squdring our accdunts," he
supﬁlieated me pot to spoak of formal wages, but to

keep him always by me, and to take care of him as

long as hp lives. He is the most patiently industri-

ons Dominican I have yet seen, @nd by no means
wanting in the capacity to learn and appreciate the
use of ‘improved‘ilnplefnents‘of agriculture. Iis
nagure is single-minded, docile, and faithfully affee

tionate, and he ig prized by me rather as an humble

friend than a paid servant. This, however, does not

change mly resolution to give him the usual Dominican .

- wages ; three dollars a week to men who live in the

house. Beyond that, I consider from time to time
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his little extra personal wants, and take care of them
as liberally as my means will admit, if only to mani-
fest my sense of the value of his services.,
In the first half of December we set oulselves
zealously at theﬂwork of plastering and Whltewashmg
ouf palenca walls. There was some troublé about
the lime, as well as with the native mason who _(had'
coutrsicted to supply it and do the plastering. After

the prlces were arranged, and the day fixed for be-

ginning, he changed his mind, and 1efused to under-

take the job unless I would promise toadd anoth_er five

dollars to the sum first agreed on, twenty dollars,

and advance him ten dollars “to pay a debt that -

troubled” him. Here was a dilemuna, Twenty dollars

was the full value of the work, and 1 dislike to yield

to unjust and arbitrary demands, but on the other

band, I was exceedingly anxious to have the house
finished, and all the rubbish cleared up before Chiist-
mas, for Delfino had written to say that he would be
with us on Christmas Eve, and he particularly claimed
e aﬁweek of free and perfegt holiday, at the close of

-my first year's trial of life in Santo Domingq.”
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The mason called in person to iﬁf@rm me of his
rise in p!rice,' and to take home with him the ten dol-
lars advance, for it "did not oceur to him that T had
aﬁy choice in the matter, | . Ihad stipulated so strongly
to have the work completed at least ten days before
‘Christmas, that he evidently supposed T would sub-
mit to any exaction rather than be disappointed. He

was the only mason within five miles, and the only

lime-burner was his own cousin, and, for aught I

~ knew, this cousin might refuse to sell me the lime I

- needed. The exceeding desire I felt to have my

cottagé plastered and regula.ﬁed before the cloge of

* the year, caused me to waver a moment. As I looked

up with the intention of offering to si;'vlit the differ-

ence,” { caught such a leer of triumph in the fellow’s

- eye, that I instantly resolved to have nothing more

to do with him.

© “As you ﬁnd the bargain we made so much to

~ your disadvantage, I Willli let the house stand as it

is for the present,” I said, composedly. “The weather
is now settled, and I can do very well in it for the

four months'of the dry season, since it has answered
18 :
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perfectly through all our rains. Consider our engage-

" ments, therefore, absolutely at an end.” -

‘The man was taken aback ; I saw that at a glance,
and this quite reconciled me to my own disappoint-
ment.,

“But about the lime, Sefior ? “That must be taken,

for it is engaged,” he observed, after a few minutes .

of awkward silence. “I bespoke it on my own re-

sponsibility for this particular work. Two cargoes of

lime are to be delivered here this very day, at a dol- "

“lar a barrel, and myhousin eXpéchs thé money for it

from your hand.” e paused and looked at me for

an answer, but I did not speak. 1 was reflecting on -

the “ situation.”

“ You consented to that and-to the price,” contin- «’

1ed he, in an insolent tone.

% Certainly I did, but it was a part of my arrange-

ment with you,” I answered ; my own temper calm-

ing in proportion as his rose, “ You do not choose to
abide by the rest of the bargain, and. of course I shall
" not take the lime.” ’

There was another pause, which the mason at length

&
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broke by proposiﬁg to abate two dollars Vfr(‘.)‘m his
price, if I would advance the ten dollars and ;eceive
and pay for the lime when it came, | |
“The exact bargain, or nothing, No advancé, and
half a dollar deducted for every day the work is de-

layéd beyond the time named for its completion,” I

. answered, decidedly.

“ NQ money until ¢# the work is done ?** interro-
gated the man, in a tone of surprise, as if that was a

new condition, though it had been made a leading

~ stipulatien,-because I had been told that there is no -

~other way of getting these people to keep on witn

their work until it is completed.

“‘No‘ payment for my xlvork until it is everrj" bit
finished ” repéated the ina’p, in an injured, querulous
tone. ' 4 ‘ |

“No.”

“Then, I must warn the Sefior tha,t no Dominican-
can be found who will work for him. Adios I”

Away he went, in 3 state of high fermentation at
the general upsetting of his plans.

I too had my own feeling of discomfort at this mis-

2
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- understanding. Tt is the first I have had in this‘,
.country, and I would gladly hope it/ may be the last,"

but I could not consent to yield to these petty extor-
tions ; I would sooner let the cottag\a wait a year;

But it did not have to wait a day. When I rejoin-
ed Juanico at our .WOI‘k“OIi the Winter Garden, 1
dropped a word or two of regret thafs the cottage

should remain unplastered for months to come, and

"not be put in the conditio_n to receive Don Delfino -

which we had anticipated._

“If you wish the work done, Sefior, T will go over

‘to Nizao and capture another mason directly,” said
Juanjco, quietly, without raising hisfeyes from his to-

mato gathering, or relaxing tlzile speed- of his busyi
hands. o V % | '
“IDo you really think youE can find a mason at%i

Nizap, Juanico?? = |
| “1 have no doubt of it, Sefior ; but if I fail there,l‘
I will step over to Bani (the step to Bani is only four-

teen \miles) and bring you Felix,” replied Juanico,

this time looking up eagerly and speaking with ani-

mation,

g
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«Is Felix a mason, then #” _

“ éi Sefior. ,ﬁI—Iis father was the best masoﬁ in thig
part of the country, and Felix worked with him un-
til he died, three or four years ago. After that, Fe-
lix left his trade because he liked farmirig better.
But he will come to j'ou ﬂyin g when he knows kyou
‘néedd hié services. |

“I would be truly glad to have him, and you may

take the mule and ride over to Bani.as soon as you

. like, Juanico, to propose it to him, and to inquire how

we are to get the necessary lime.” 1

“As to the lime, it has settled itself,” said Juan-

. ico ‘lettiﬂg down his tomato basket and starting
’ [» | . o

towards the New Road. “Somebody is -calling at

the gate, and I can see from here two donkeys with

- white load]s.”

Juanico had hit the truth, and he and the lime-

barner ha{d a long’ parley,' which T was not slow

“to conjecture was about the mason’s breach of con-

tract. Before they were through with it, Juanico

had wormed out of him that the lime was really sold

for eighty cents, instead of a dbllar, the barrel ; and
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at thik lower price the donkeys were led in to dis-

charge their loads. The other materials were on

‘band land in their place, so that the OA_Iy remaining .

- difficulty was to learn whether we could secure a ma

son in time to get through before Christmas.

1 .. - . - - . ol .
Juapico rode over to Bani in the evening, and be-

~ fore t¢n the next morning Felix solved the doubt by :

i)resenting himself with an assistant. In a word,
matters were driven with such energy that every

thing was finished, every sign of mortar and build-

ing trash cleared off, outside and in, and the cottage

put inlits trimmest order on the 20th, four full days-

before Christmas.

While we were in the midst of our labors, the orig-

il contractor sent to say thfmt “not to faal in hig
word,| and for the pleasure of obhgmo‘ a nulghbox
- like me, he would undertake the work on the terms
first proposled’; but that he could not limit himself by
a promise to have it done before Chli'istmas.” |
I returned thanks for his kind intentions, and sent
answer that, as the job was already nearly finished, I

bad n¢ oceasion for his services.
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My white cottage gleams cheerfully through the

green foliage of the over-arching trees, and I am most,

“happy in its possession. .

I slept a week in the old cabin while the plastering

dried, and|we were not through a'day too soon, for

Delfino—God blesa him and his evermore—rode in

on Saturday e#enihg, attended by his man Isidro,

With a muleload of well-chosen and welcome gifis.

| Always the same sunbright and joy: gwmg spirit 1s

Delfino. .
“ Amigo mio, L have come to take full and absolute

‘possessmn of you and your house, of your man-ser-

.vants and your mal&-servants, and of all that is within

your gates!’” he exclaimed, almost before he reined
up his horée; “Let no one presume to work or be
gerious m my presence, while this year lasts. Hear
and obey this edict, all ye who hope to iive.”

“ Your soirereign Iﬂeasurg, great potentate, shall
be our law! and obedience will -be all the ea,sier,

since youf presence makes every day a festival

with ug.”

- “lam delighted:_to find my subjects in such & hap-
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py mood and so Weil housed too,”! exclalmed DeIﬁno,
~looking round the now white Walls of my cottage,
“I can scarcely believe th;s is our blessed old home-
stead, fvhere we Ieai‘uéd to ploﬁgh and mow, like

real Yankees.”

“ And where we taught the nzﬂves to chop down

trees with Yankee axes, and draw out stumps- with
Yankee extractoré,” T added. ‘ &

“Yes, mi amigo, yes. Lo, we |worked like Yan-
kees, and lived like Spartans, and |enjoyed ourselves
- like Athenians. Ts it not so P |
“T can answer.for myself Delfing, that I have been

rhappy in my Iabors, and found my Spartan fare quite

endurable when you were: here to partake of it with

~me. Anita, I see, has prepared something this evens

ing, and it may be as acceptable Tfter your ride as |

we used to find it after our work.”! |
After 's_u'pper we sat awhilo in the soft starlight,
and chatted .of the year’s doings, ,an('i' of the result
of twelve months’ experiénce in tropical farming, un-
til Delﬁno broke the chain of conversation by the ab-

rapt observation —

¥
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“We must have a Christmas-tree for all the people
who have worked with us. Oh, you need not ques-
tion me with your eyes, as if to ask whether I have

the slightest idea what T am talking about. We must.

" have a Christmastree, I say.. Not the artificial in-

door affair of your cold northern climate, but a green,
living; fruit-loaded tree, standing out openly-in the
pleﬁsaht air of our summer land, only it must be
trimmed with ga;rlands and hung with suitable pres-
ents for those who have a.zcllaim to be remembered
by us.” | |

o« Whgtt a chai‘ming,suggestion‘! I will do my ut- |
most to help carry it out.” |

“ Good. Then we have only to select the place

o and think of the entertainment. Not one of those

| who have’ Worked_ wfeh us is to be omitted.”

“Right. Fvery one of them. with their wives and
chﬂdren, shall be invited. J qan and Anita shall take .

‘ 'carq of that.”

In the morning, after an out-of-door breakfast,
under the é]ose, oreen shade of our favorite fruit

grove, we lel‘!lll‘ely made our rounds and visited
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* the successive plantings and 1mprovements of the

‘homestead with loving inter est.
The Orange Walk'is stlll in its infancy, but my
ym:mg grafted trees are ‘growing thriftily amid

a |showy range of sun-flowers, .planted to define

‘ the line and providé a change of diet, now and

. then, for my nice brood of chickens.

The little trees of the ﬁ;ango avenue have cotton

the least étriking of my improvements, did not 4
‘low hedge of lilies and other flowering plants
already rich in bloom, redeem its -prééel;t insignifi
cance. | |

From that we passed into the New Field, to see
" the cocoanut grove (that is'to be), and found the
“triple line of sprouté in fine order. Many of them

- are three feet high, and most of them are at least

‘two feet above the ground. They ‘each received p .

careful hoeing from my own hands,about a month after
_ they were planted, and will require the same atten-

tion some time in February or March, and once again

plants between them, but they are hardly beginnvin% '

to blossom as yet.  This cherished avenue would be -
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. during the rainy season, and this is all that is strictly

necessafy to insure the well-being of these valuable
trees. |

The planmm Walk has made the most astonlshmg
progress of all. The great green leaves of those sct

out in June now almost meet overhead, and even .

~ those planted in August are four and five feet high.

Deiﬁnq says that seven or eight months hence I may
begin to ha_ve a regular suiaply of plantains‘ and,
bananas, and from that time forward there will be
every week: ﬂesh clusters commg on, in continually
inereéased abundance

. Early on Monday morning we selected our Christ-

mas-tree, a thrifty guava, encircled by other fruit-

" trees of larger growth and denser shade. It 1s alittle

beyond the spring, just where the sweep of coffee,

wild plum, and pomegranate trees mingle their

- shrubby hedge with the lofiier growth of the grand

old fruit grove. There is pleﬁty of soft grass under

foot and cool shade overhead. There is pﬁre water

close at hand, and two limes near by loaded with .

golden fruit, to make our cool and wholesome bev-
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erage. Delfino says Nature arrangfd the site
expressly for the Christmas festivals of a man who
is learning how to live in the primitive content in
which Columbus found the first lords of this lovely
island. ‘v, - ‘ '

Our preparaﬁons were truly Arcadian, The trees
around supplied ‘the fruits; Our.viands were, to the
last item, hoﬂ;é-grown and home-made, and our
beygrages—-»-,méad,.coﬁ'eez Iemohade,' native wines, and
chocolate at the close of the ddy (after the presents

were distributed)—were produced, without a single

exception, Qn my own place, or brought from Del-

:

fino’s sugar plantation.. Yet our forty guests, men,
women, and children, found no Iack of wholesome
and palatable variety at our rustic banquet beside the

|

Christmas-tree.

Never have I enjoyed-a day of purer delight than|.

this which I have passed on my own honestly earned
homestead, entertaining with hospitable care those
who, in direct labor or neighborly kindness, have
“gerved me so well during the twelve months now|

¥

concluded. They have done .much to aid me in
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"‘my new life, and I fervently pray -that another

year may again gather us all together under the
richly laden boughs of our next. Dominican Christ-

mas-tred.




3

302° Lire 1x S7t. DomMixNgo.

. CHAPTER XIV.

BY WAY OF EXPLANATION.

HuNDREDS of the,wofking classes aire seekiné new
homes in countries where éntelligent labor can best
be made to supply the want of capital. |

The unhealthiness of certain commercial sites has
created a popular idea, that all tropical countries
are necessarily wnfavorable to health, - -This is a
great mistake; not only are many of the high and

. well-drained table-lands of the tropics eminently

healthy, but they are beyond dispute those regions

in which men who know how to work with the best
implements of agricnlture, and th have the will to
use them, are most certain to achieve an early inde-
pendence.

In these favored regions of perpetual production, a

' man works only for his own profit and the embellish- '

ment of his home; while, in the land of long frosts,
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half of his labors are swallowed up in the service of

© that unrelenting, unproducing desi)ot—Winter.

It becomes thus far a question of serious considera- -
tion, to 8 mechanic or farmer of limited means, where
and how he may best secure a safe, pleasant, and

indepéndent homestead, in a land where snow and

ice do|not reign half the year, to devour most of the
earnings of the summer. }

I have endeavored to answer this question, by
keeping from month to month an accurate diary of
what I myself acconiplished during one year in Santo
Domingo, almost without any other capital than the
laﬁor of mj!own hands. ~

. This diary has been written from time to time as

- my work went on. I have carefully given to each -

- season of the year its own peculiair duties, together

with the results of my actual experience. So far as
it goés, I can safely declare it may be relied on by
the emigrant to any part of tropical America, although
the practical observations were made on the south
dqast of Spanish Hayti. This magnificent island—the |

favorite of Columbus—is, as the reader is aware,
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next adjoining Cuba, and, of all the West India
group, nearest approaching that island in size, cli-

mate, and varied extent of its products. It is mow

nuder the Spanish rule, and possesses gua{rantees of

personal liberty, to subjects and aliens, ‘white and
black, that cannot be questioned or set aSidQ by auy
future rulers ﬁnder the Spanish Crown, as these
guarantees form part of the conditions of its annex-
ation. | 4

" In conclusion, I may be permitted to say that, as a
poor man, I decided to seek a home in a tropical
cﬁxﬁate, for three reasons :

1. In a climate of perpetual summer my labor

would procure me s much larger variety, and a more

continned succession of fruits, vegetables, and general
comforts, than the same amount of work would com-

‘mand in a cold climate.

2. I knew I could create the necessary buildiﬁgs

for shelter, as well as provide needful clothing for my |

family the year round, with much smaller means in a

climate without winter.

3. I could continue' my work progressively the
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whole yéar, without being brought to a stand still,

for from one-third to one-half of “the circle of twelve

- months, by, the frost-locked earth. Thus, I could

allow myself a remission from oui-door work, at least

one-third of the laboring hours of every day: I

knew 1 could allow myself three hours of the noon-
day, at least, for relaxation, for 1-eadi{1g, or lighter’
emplc;yments in the cool house-shade, and yet at the
end of the year, or Aa" series: of years, 1 should have
accomplished as much in culﬁvatling and improving
ﬁ:y homestead, as I could have done at the ‘North by
working hard all the time. One-third of a farmer’s
time in the North is consumed in providing extra
food and shelter for man and beast during the hard, '
unproduéing winter. |

Every month I have passed within the tropics has
conﬁrmed'and deepened my certain knowledge 6f the
superior advantages of a summer climate, for a work-

ing farmer of narrow means, especially if he labors

- systematically and with intelligence.

For myself T can truly say, although my life has

been in a degree solitary, that the past year has been -
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the happiest of my existence. In a fow weeks I |
hope to welcome my dear brother and his two sons. |
This will afford me the companionship and society

of my own race and kindred, the want of which.is

posit{vely the only drawback I have experienced -

during my residence in this beautiful island.




