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NARRATIVE

OF THER

ADVENTURES OF WILLIAM BLAND,

ON THE ISLAND OF CUBA.

¥ Lary the city of Pensacola, West Florida; upon the 9th day
of Juoe, 1851, for the purpose of gaining fame, distinction, and
4 pmsonl popularity, as well as to increase my small amount of this
L werld's gear; for my father had left me but his tools with which
i bad worked as a carpenter, and a small frame house upon
Maed ground. My mother died while I was quite young, and
Y edacation and care had fallen upon my father, who, dying, left
88 alove i the world without a single relative. My education
W fiery nature of soul made me yearn for a more ambitious
# of life than had been my father’s lot. I had friends among
1 of my own sphere in society, hnt I felt that they were not
‘_ tompanions of my spirié  nature Lad given me a handsome
woe, and & tall, active person, and I resolved to unite the efforts
¥ By mind and body to distinguish myself beyond the sphere in
fotune had chanced to place me; and paramount to this
8 consideration which determined me to make some hazard-
eort 10 be worthy of a being upon whom I had set my soul;
was Inez Ramos, the most exquisite creature in West Florida.
'.ll the danghter of one of the richest planters on the Escam-
= 0%1; he was a descendant of the old Spanish stock, who
P8y settled that delightful country. She was a true Cas-
beauty;, angelic in countenance and of a most graceful and
> Bgare. 1 had first seen her in the streets of Pensacola,
% the moment my eyes rested upon hers, I resolved to earn
(5)




. joined soon after my arrival in New Orleans, that.

6 THE ENLISTMENT.

a reputation, and be worthy of the glorious ¢reature who filled m
constant thought. I met her daily, and although I dared not gpa
to her, I felt that as we glanced one upon the other that there
a deep mysterious sympathy of soul between us; and this the
grew upon me, as day by day new and unmistakable evid
became visible that my passion was in some sort reciprocate
With this belief hope became resolve, and at this tlme I
that the patriots of Cuba were upon the eve of ,malung
for liberty. The very word fired my soul, and collecting g 1
means which I had in the world, I made my way to NewO .
where Narciso Lopez had publicly made it known thak it was hig
intention, relying on the assistance and good-will of such o
could be raised in this country and the state of insurrectionw
existed among the Creoles of Cuba, to make a descent npg
island, and establish the cause, of freedom among 8 peo
were suffering under tyranny, and only waited for aid o
declare themselves a free and independent community. - .
of the New Orleans Delta, who had through his paper rep
the island in a state of revolt, furmshed some seventy: ive '
sand dollars to purchase the steamshlp Pampero,;and -sux
non, arms, and cartridges had been bought at a lalq -~?‘
States government remnants. Lopez assured the m ;__'

feeling of disaffection throughout the Vuelta Abajo
was the principal tobacco part of the island, and that
were ripe for revolution, and that the discontented s
white agriculturists and mechanics, the very classes whe
ages have been the successful men in heading attempts fo
throw tyranny. We were likewise assured by Lopez that
scountry people would crowd down to the sea-shore to welgos
and furnish us with provisions and water, and whatever elQ
could for our aid and comfort. ) il
It was intended to make a revolt in the Vuelta Abajo, is o
to divert the attention of the governor of the island from g e
ing of Lopez and his army, which consisted of six comp
infantry, three of artillery, one of Cuban patriots one of
rians, and one of Germans, under the command of Narcl;o
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1) w.in«chief and John Pragay, as second.in command, and
: a L Crittenden, as chief officer in the regiment of artillery.
-f!huwa embarked in the steamer Pampero, with a force which
santed {o six hundred men, exclusive of several who joined us
he ‘Mississippi river; but the captain having announced that
ould not.carry us all, a portion returned, leaving on board four
dred and eighty men. We touched at Key West for stores,
we were informed that a revolt had taken place in the
wita Abajo. Lopez accordingly determined to land in that dis-
of the island ; owing, however, to the appearance of certain
nish vessels, we were compelled to disembark on the shore of
) )8t eleven o’clock at night, on the eleventh instant, not-
inding some slight opposition was manifested by those en-
- guarding certain stores at that point. However, these
A deserted and forsaken, and Lopez, having left Colonel
aden; with about two hundred men, in charge of the unne-
by arms and provisions, advanced with the remainder of the
o-Las Pozas. With this portion of the army I went
1'1'1}& few countrymen fled as we came up, and on arriving
8 Pozas we fonnd the place abandoned;—nor would the in-
be persuaded to return. The next day we were attacked
aish troops, but although they fought manfully they
repulsed with considerable loss, while our own gain was
!!ty dear by the death of Colonel Pragay, a gallant officer,
d been second in command of the expedition, as well as
othet officers and some fifty men killed and wounded.
g that we did not meet with the expected sympathy of 112
. vhlch Lopez had taught us to anticipate, and that we were
Reked by the very persons whose co-operation.we had relied
it was determined upon to take to the mountams-—-the
of the Sierra Camirioca, which approach. the: coast in
8 region.  With this intention we gave up possessxon of Las
a, mdstarted on for Pinar del Rio, but by thé' treachery of
o ide we were conducted to the coffee estate of Frias, where
Rin encountered the Spanish troops. This resulted in the
‘ four or five of our men, which reduced our force-at Frias
. hundred and twenty men — twelve or fourteén being
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8 THE STORM. 1

wounded. With these we passed to Brujo, where we spent the,

night, and the next morning went to Martilorena, where we Wem
surprised, as we were breakfasting, by the Spanish troops, and oyr
whole pasty entirely dispersed. Over one hundred of us secrated,
ourselves in the forest, one-third without arms, where we remained;
for four days with no food but the horse of Lopez, fogether with;
some corn and wild plantains.

I, with a party of some eight or ten, finding the forces of )
wholly routed, after we had killed, as I said before, the horge gt '_
Lopez, and divided it among one hundred and twenty-five wretchad: '
men, who had not eaten for forty-eight hours, encampedogs
one of the highest mountains in the island of Cuba; exposed e :
all the violence of terrific northern storms. We-therefore: letthe
party and wandered through the mountains, unable to oxtricaty
ourselves, subsisting on such weeds and roots as we could find, v‘r 4
is impossible for me to describe the sufferings "of those ight
heaven forbid I should ever pass such again., The rain
torrents, while ever and anon a terrible crash would anounce thet
some massive tree had fallen, either before the force of the wil
the still mxghtler lightning. Rocky ravines, which’hadbee
or at best trickling rivulets, rose and swelled until: thny
roaring rivers, which rushed with terrible rapidity de
the gorges of the mountains, and lost their foaming torre
black forests which clothed the steep mountain sides. 'Hi
were without shelter, tire or food, pelted by the -pitiless tempsi’
and our stomachs gnawing with ravenous hunger.We' remained
in the mountains until the morning of Tuesday -the’W‘ ¢
having had but one meal in six days, and after “eating loathsose
snails and other insects, wey felt that we eould bear it ‘no longe
We, therefore, determined to go into the plains, considering Uk
it would be better to be killed outright than to die 8 lingering
death, which we would certainly do in the mountains. “"We “w
cordingly advanced to a house where we were treated with a'gres =
deal of kindness, and received a most excellent breakfast.
master of the hacienda was absent when we arrived. The ‘'mi# =
tress of the house, her daughter, and a sly-looking priest were the !
only white persons that we saw. The daughter was a noble sad

il



THE CAPTURE 9

besutiful wotnan. . I saw the name “Ramos’” upon several pieces
. ‘“P‘w as we breakfasted, and seeing the kindness of the young
" |adytoward- us, I ventured to ask her, in Spanish, if she had
\ olstives in Florida. She answered in very good English that
| hehad, and that she had visited the United States, dnd that, in
® factyshe:had been partly educated at the convent of sisters at
" Nasgareth, Kentucky. I mentioned to her the name of Inez Ramos,
andin an idstant her whole face brightened and glowed with a
. mddygledm. of satisfaction, as I unfolded to her, apart from the
" gampany, wy intimate acquaintance with Inez; but how was my
 gwn surprise-heightened when she assured me that Inez was her
“ommin and dearest friend. Here was a link which in a moment
" wited us; I saw in Isabella Ramos an angel come to rescue me,
" aadanderithe light of her dark eyes hope rose in my heart, and
pdly dieamed; in the sunshine of the hour, to once again set
o#i my béloVed home of Florida, and behold the being for
oA had thus periled everything; but darkly was that golden
imend clouded, when my companions, refreshed, invigorated, and
papised with & guide and provisions to make their way to the
iore and escape, beheld, just as we were wpoilthe point of
4bé cunning, villanous priest, with a large hody-of armed
men; who surrounded us in the twinkling of an eye, and
distely bound us securely, after stripping us of half our
hes 4dd rifling our pockets of whatever they contained. Be-
Nbﬂ‘lgb'were bound, Inez stepped up behind me and slipped
"ialo oneiof them a strip of paper, with these words on it in Eng-
& Babywritten with a pencil: “Young friend, you may rely upon
" lmbella.” . As she did this, she gave me a look from her beautiful
B #pes of such sympathetic meaning ageleft no doubt in my mind
0 W that I might yet hope. That e reached San Cristobal,
' II'Ier the impression that we were to be shot, but upon our arri-
. Wlthere'we were informed that a proclamation had been issued,
j M hours before our arrest, sparing the lives of all ¢ fillibusteros”
- Who had been made prisoners or gave themselves up in four days,
* Weept the traitor Lopez.
2 With forty other prisoners we left San Cristobal for Havana,
8ad on the same night reached Guayamas, the terminus of a rail-
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10 THE MASSACRE.

road from Havana. Here an order came from Concha, the
tain-general, to proceed to Mariel and embark, he being fearfg}

the steamer Almendares, and reached Havana, where we were
confined in the city prison, in the rear of the fort called the Pypta,
We, prisoners, first had our hair cut close to our heads, pext.
passed into the hands of another harber, who deprived us of oge
whiskers, another provided us with prison uniform, and the whole:
terminated by a huge negro fastening us together in pairs with g
chain similar to a log-chain in size and weight, and firmly secureds
to the ankle. Shortly after our confinement the city was astir and
a mingled mass of human beings crowded on through the maiy
streets toward the gates of the city at the Paseo. This tide of
people was made up of negroes, creoles, and Spaniards.
went forth to see Lifty-two Americans butchered in cold bloodsa=
The condemned, without a trial, marched forth to die with nfm B
unflinching step, casting a scornful eye upon the cowaxdly mobel
Spanish, negroes, and officials. They were-bade td kneel ﬂ, A
receive the ﬁre of the troops. Not one:obeyed. ' An jollsse
stepped up to “the brave and gallant Crittenden and comman
by the authority and order of the governor to kneel. ' HowA
was his reply: ¢ Never! I kneel only to my God !””° In_, -
more the massacre was complete, and the hot bloot oﬁﬂﬁ f
valiant hearts soaked the earth of ‘that mlsgovemed is :
I cannot dwell upon the dreadful shock given t
these heroic men were led forth, ten at a time,and®] :
murderous fire of the Spanish officials.  Their hirelings/heaved *
the yet warm bodies into carts and hurrjed them off from our teé
much oppressed vision. mns cold-blooded assassmahongl“ y
a bloody hue to the bright s hieh lighted the grim batteneeq ¥
white walled houses of Havana. b
On the night of the 24th of August, Lopez dlsﬂppM
the mass of our band with a few Cubans, and endeavored to'maké 3
his way to the south. In his route he came across a young
mountaineer, and offered him a draft for two thousand dollars #'55
be would guide ‘him to the plantation of Diego de Tapia; bab
Lopez, doubting the fidelity of the person afterward, disappul".'
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BRECDTION OF LOTSE. 18

15 the; woods, and was captured in the Pinos del Rangel, by Jose
Astopio Castaneda, with a force of peasantry, and afterward sur-
pendered to Captain Luis Jarequemada, upon the 29th, just
seventeen days after his landing. Lopez was taken to the city of
Hawans and imprisoned, and upon the day of his execution was
brought forth at seven o’clock in the morning in the presence of
an immense erowd, in front of the Punta and the vast prison oppo-
site the Moro wherein we were cenfined, and from 8 high window
jn one corper of my cell I witnessed him when he suffered death
by the garrote; his effigy having been beaten about the streets for
gwo days previous by the inhabitants and afterward burnt. Eight
aor fen thousand troops were assembled, and as many citizens, when
Lopez came forth with a firm and steady step, but a pallid face,
sud ascended the platform. His person was enveloped in a
white shrond—the executioner then removed the shroud —and
Bere stood. the general, in his full military uniform, before
fhe amembled multitude; his appearance was calm, dignified,
s beroic, not & muscle quivered. He looked mpon the pre-
gation for death ninmoved; His countenance remajned unchanged,
#ad his whole bearing was firm and manly. The executioner now
* mmoved his embreidered coat, his sash, cravat, sand all the insig-
| #iaof bis military rank, as a token of his disgrace. Lopez, with
b hands tightly bound together in front, now stepped forward,
. aadin® glear strong voice slowly spoke to those around, charging
#pon certain persqns the treachery of having compromised him,
L &l amserting that his death would not change the destiny of Cubs.
- Baving spoken for some time, he was interrupted by the execu-
" Seeer, who was standing 4 little behind him, and who said in s
®f and insulting tone, ©“Come, be quick, be quick !’ Lopez
* ®ed his head partly around, fixed his eyes wpon the man, and
P 8 glemly, gritting his teeth, ¢ VHigit, sir!”  He then continued,
. ®Adieu, my beloved Cuba! adieu; my brethren!” With this the
. Pl atepped back, seated himself on the stool—a priest with
Ilf(iﬁx and burning taper stood on one side of him, and the
®wstioner upon the other—the collar of the gorrote, which was
: H of two steel plates, wasthen clasped around the prisaner’s
™% 20 the priest now placed the omucifix between the general’s




14 TRICKERY OF LOPEZ.

hands, and just as he was in the act of inclining his head to ki
it, the executioner sprung the fatal screw, and at that twist tha
joint of the neck cracked, and the head of the unfortunate may,
at the same instant dropped forward, and touching the crucifix he
never moved again! There sat the body, which a moment befora
was alive, but now a ghastly and inanimate corpse!

The execution was conducted in the most orderly manner,"a’ﬁd
in perfect silence. No shouting or any other exhibition of ap-
plause was manifest. Immediately after the execution, Lopez’i
body was taken down and privately buried. (it

Thus perished, on the first day of September, 1851, Narcub
Lopez, a man that blinded over five hundred men by tales of filse-’
hood, forgery, and deceit, and led them from personal and meres- |
nary motives into one of the most lawless, rash, and'fool-ha';dy
expeditions of any age, and by cloaking his damnable'desi'gi:'of -4
selfishness and imposing upon the noble souls of chxvalrous men,
Jed them, under the nominal pretext of advancing the ‘standard’ of
-patriotism and liberty into an unknown snare, which ended inlai
prisonment, suffering and death! Thus did he deceive us all'jp.
our expectations to see the friendly aid of the Creoles of the island, |
for whose relief and freedom we were ready to risk our lives; bt
alas! we found the most bitter enemies where we had been {aught
to expect the warmest friends, and the promised lio‘si)itiﬁt“y\ 1
.not manifested by a single Cuban, after our landing’; ofi the' &t
trary, the country people were our implacable. foes, 4iid'not'd
was no sign of friendship shown by them, ‘but they were' the r

sons who hunted down Lopez himself from his faystné’sﬂ'
after binding him hand and foet brought him to' Havana'd. :
er, and made him pay the penalty of his fa]sehood upon that il
derous machine, the garrote. o

We had all been deceived,“and by 2 man whom had'we knoW
‘him, could never have so far imposed upon our credulity an‘
ardent disposition to give the blessings of liberty to. ‘our fellt¥
creatures, the Cubans. The most of our party were well-fietl
ing young men, whose sympathy being aroused, they wer
render whatever aid they might to an oppressed and stragglitg
.people. For the fate of thebe noble and disinterested " en' i
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| peant bloeds—but for the infamous trickster, who led us into peril
" wlich ‘cost not-only his own miserable life, but the death or cap-
r -rhwof upward of four hundred Americans, among whom were
. gome of our-bravest and most promising but misguided young men,
_ whobe blood ‘now fattens the soil of the Queen of the Islands,
‘whilemany @ hearth has been made desolate, many a heart wrung,
- iged ‘many 2 family covered with the weeds of mourning in the
" ‘homes which they have left.

1 This ambitious traitor’s whole history has been wholly against
‘liabe:-principles. of liberty or the rights of human nature. He
. .wisborn in Venezuela, South America, in 1799 ; his father was
meawealtby land proprietor, and his mother, who is still lv-"
. :” i# & woman of rare elevation of mind and character. In the

- struggles for South American independence, his father was stripped
~ ‘of'nearlyall his property, and reduced to the necessity of entering
" \imlo éommercial business at Carracas; and as an auxiliary to his
~ 'maift establishment, he established a branch at Valencia, in the
" ‘isterior; under the charge of young Lopez. Here the father, Gen.
w*ﬁbﬁded the patnot forces of citizens and soldiers, in 1814,
‘s defended the town against the attacks of the Spanish power.
ﬁ.. i & mahly resistance of three weeks the place was obliged to
Syleld'anid be given ‘up to pillage and massacre. General Lopez
s taken prisoner by the Spaniards and executed the next day—
 forthwith young Lopez deserted the patriot cause, joined the
Isg-his father’s murderers, almost immediately after the
- mrd lnd fought ‘on the side of the royalists throughout the rest
Sfthe'war, and underithat party held the post of Colonel of a
jitent of cavalry, and accepted a cross of San Fernando. At
e end of the:war, he went to Spain, and fought on the side of
ir‘" yittthiat country, .and was sent by the Spanish government
% Coba with an appointment to a civil office. Here he married
("W'Wost ‘antiable and estimable lady.of {ortune, and by the most
ff". _ course of treatment broke her heart, and spent all her fortune
eﬂﬂ!‘»pit and gaming-table ; and, at last, finding himself out
ey and:out: of. power, he conceived the desperate project of
hing' himgelf by. getting up a rebellion and revolution in
$ ‘Und all this 'movements in the United States, during the last

;;
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few years of his infamous career, were directed to the accompligh.
ment of that scheme of self-interest and self-aggrandisement, His
first effort was to congregate a band of fillibusters, upon Roung
Island last year, who were dispersed by order of Genera} Taylar,
The next was the inglorious, though not remarkably g
expedition against Cardenas, which led many to doubt the skj)}
not the courage of Lopez. The last and most tragic of all, wag
our own Pampero expedition, whicn resulted so fatally to four
hundred brave Americans, and his own end upon the scaffold of
the garrote as a felon and a traitor. His last enterprise wag g
best but poorly planned, and badly, if not ingloriously, execuiad.
We were the sufferers, who received neither countenance nor
port from those we went to redeem—a people who do not wig
and are unfit to be free. :
But I now come to the key of the whole war—the avarios of
Lopez. Cuban bonds were worth ten to twenty cents on a dolla,
when our expedition left; naturally they would increase as the
prospect of liberating Cuba became more certain. Lopez with
his agents pretended that if the expedition liberated Cuba from
Spanish tyranny, that it would place a debt of fifty to a bundred
millions upon the island, and at the expiration of the war, snd"
after Cuba should be free, then it was to have been annexed to the
United States, and as a matter of course the payment of them
Cuban bonds was to be assumed by the United States, and gt
least fifty per cent. of this fifty or a hundred millions of di ;
would have been in the pockets of those would-be philanthropisls,
who, active as they wished to be thought in the holy cause of
liberty, had personal interest alone at heart. Little did they cam b
for the mothers, wives, and sisters of the gallant men who formed
this ill-fated expedition, who have been rendered miserable for
ever. They do not feel the chains, the anguish, borne by thess
noble fellows doomed to spend years of their lives in Spanish
prisons. I
I now turn to my own condition. After the massacre of Cril -
tenden and the execution of Lopez, I still remained in prisos, 8¢
posite the Moro. It was a terrible place, and while there I s
a man in one of the wards who told me that he bad been confined
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m that horrid place for fifteen years. His hair was white as
drifted snow, and his countenance the saddest that my eyes ever
gazed upon.  He spoke to me, and gave a short account of one of
the most awful histories that ever fell from mortal lips. Said he,
“] am an old man now, yet by fifteen years my soul is younger
than my body! Fifteen years I existed (for I did not live—it was
pot life) in the self-same dungeon, ten feet square! During six
years I had a companion—nine years I was alone. I never could
rightly distinguish the face of him who shared my captivity in the
eornal twilight of our cell. The first year we talked incessantly
together; we related our past lives, our joys forever gone, over
aod over again. The next year we communicated our ideas to
each other on all subjects. The third year we had no ideas to
pommunicate—we were beginning to lose the power of reflection.
The fourth, at intervals of a month or so, we would open our lips
to ask each other if it were indeed possible that the world went
o8 83 gay and bustling as when we formed a portion of mankind.
The BRh year, we were silent. The sixth, he was taken away—
Lnever knew where—to execution or to liberty—but I was glad
be was gone—even solitude was better than the dim vision of that
pale, vacant face. After that I was alone. Only one event broke
In upon my nine years’ vacancy : One day (it must have been a
Jot or two after my companion left me), the dungeon door was
Opewed, and a voice, I knew not whence, uttered these words:
*By order of imperial majesty, I intimate to you that your wife
& year ago !’ then the door was shut. I heard no more—
fhey had but flung this great agony in upon me, and left me alone
with it again. Now, you would ask, what was my offense ? This
aly; the archbishop was passing the street, and I refused to bow
.-Hm*-\vhereupon one of his menials struck me upon the head,
with the back of his sword, split my ear in two, and felled me to
®eeuth. 1 rose, and snatching a sword from one of the party
the Procession, 1 dealt a stroke that severed flesh and bone and
cut off the hand that had stricken me down. For this, and.
s 0aly, have I suffered these horrors !”
¥hen | had heard this account, my sou] was dreadfully shaken.
”&"“Sh‘ I, if they could be so heartless as to confine this.
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man here for (ifteen years for such an offense, when shal] I,.a8 gp
invader and rebel, escape from this black den of misery and
wretchedness.  Day by day my hope darkened; they woglq nt
allow me the privilege of writing to my friends in the United
States, and our consul at Havana, from some heedlesspess o
heartlessness, refused to give any attention to our prayers, i,
gibbet or the galleys seemed to be the only probable change fron
our loathsome confinement. )

At length it was rumored through the prison that we were all s
start, in a few days, for Spain. How terrible my condition wiy
at this news, I cannot express; my hopes were crushed, and the
thought of being separated forever from home and friends wey
almost maddening. How sincerely did I curse the hour whersiy
I left my home upon this wild, ill-digested expedition. ] coul
not. sleep; the lone hours of the night were doubly dark from thy
gloomy prospect of captivity in the Spanish galleys. 1 wrote 4
the consul, but no answer came—and I was hopeless. Aty
desperate hour, when I was daily expecting that we would
shipped for Spain, I was informed that a young Spanish gentleh
man wished to see me. Being at large in the prison, I went to'g |
room where I found a very handsome young man, with long i
tachios; he motioned me to a seat beside him, and: the ‘jailerlek
us alone. The young man smiled, and whispered to.me, “¥oy
may remember my promise.”” Upon the instant the kps partsl}
displaying the exquisitely-formed teeth, and the rich Englichitatid
struck my ear, I recognized Isabella Ramos. My heart '
my mouth, and I was almost wild with joy; but: she-bade'sié @
press my emotion, and proceeded to inform me that the Nmerkll
prisoners would be sent to Spain, but te have hope, - and she woall
.make an effort for my escape; and having communicated:the'wi
agem whereby she designed to effect my release, she.departedi¥

Upon the next day, a vailed lady called to see me; in-the'calf
wherein I usually slept—1 at once recognized Isabella,—and ke
some hurried conversation, she displayed beneath her mantle; whidh
she doffed, the suit of a Spanish officer, a full uniform and. cap=~
and the dress and shawl which- she herself had wern: outside' o
:that time, she gave me, as well as her bonnet aéna',vﬂl!zﬂ
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_ informed ‘me of the password. By this time it was after sunset,
F and the shadows of evening were falling fast, so that a face could
. potdairly be distinguished. With a beating heart I advanced,
: after I left my cell, to the door, where the turnkey was idly smok-
ing his cigar. I gave him the password rapidly, and in an under
tone, so as not to betray my foreign accent. I passed out, and by
the direction of Isabella, I went to a house at some distance and
took my seat upon the stone steps. In a few moments, I beheld
w officer, in full uniform, approach the guard at the prison door,
and the doorkeeper touched his hat to him as he walked out with
a bold military bearing. Not a2 moment was necessary for me to
dacide that it was Isabella, and in a few moments she joined me,
md beckoned me to follow her. We walked rapidly to another
quarder of the city, where a negro coachman, with an elegant car-
nidge; was. waiting. In a brief period we were without the
. bounds-of the city, and the night had set in. A terrific storm sud-
- detdy vose,: but we stopped not; the driver laid whip to the horses,
" adiwe dashed on at a tremendous rate. Sometimes we found the
@eeky grown to torrents from the sudden, heavy, showering rain,
. whickpoured upon the earth—and we were in constant peril from
L the. appurently: reckless manner in which the negro who drove
. (being urged on by his mistress), dashed into gulleys and ravines,
8ad lashed his almost flying steeds through the darkness of the
8ight, which was illuminated every instant by the wild, magnifi-
. Wt gleams of lightning. At length we reached a hacienda in the
i ommiry, and the moon burst out from the mountain-like clouds in
- dlbber white glory; and we alighted in a beautiful grove of leafy
| Tees; bid followed a shell-paved alley to the large, old mansion.
. Here I vemained secreted for several days in an upper room of the
* ovse, seeing no one but the servant who attended upon me, and
"“sﬁt my meals, and Isabella, who devoted nearly all her leisure
'“\"“, and cheered me with the prospect of my escape from the
. Mland. She told me that she had written immediately after she
1 first seen me, to Inez, in Pensacola, and expected an answer
W0 short time.

j"nﬂwithstandingl was confined, my condition was a most won-
‘eontrast from that of a horrible, dark prison, to a large
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apartment overlooking a lovely landscape, where the blue moup.
tains were glowing in the golden sunshine, and the rich groves of
green hard by were filled with merry mocking-birds, whose songs
were not sweeter than the beautiful black-eyed Spanish maiden’s,
who daily poured forth her songs upon the guitar, and enlivened
with her brilliant conversation my heart, which had lately been
almost in the most hopeless state of despair. Her father, ]
learned, was at another of his estates, near Cano, and there was
no person on the plantation, saving Father Anselmo, the priest
whom I had seen when I first met her, and the negro slaves of her
* father.

I had been several days in this room, when, one night about
midnight, I heard a shriek, a loud and shrill shriek, and then low,
muffled, or stifled cries for help. I listened, and again I heard
them, though less distinctly than before. At last, I felt assured I
heard my name called. I sprang from my bed, and dressed my-
self as quick as possible, and hurried down stairs. I heard the
noise of a struggle in Isabella’s room, and I hastened toward it as
fast as I could through the darkness. By the very faint light of
the moon through the shutters, I could distinguish one I took to
be Isabella in her bed, struggling in the arms of a man, who, by
the dim light, I could not recognize, but rushed upon him at once.
I grasped the figure firmly, when, instantly, a keen dirk  pierced
my arm through and through, and the pain compelling me to relsx
my hold, the figure fled, and in the gloom of the apartment I could
not discover it. But a few moments had elapsed, when noises
were heard all through the house, 4nd in came rushing the priest,
Anselmo, followed by ten or twelve powerful negro men. ¢ Here;”
cried he, ¢“is a scoundrel in your young mistress’ bedchambers-
seize upon him, and bind him hand and foot!” Isabells sat
upright in her bed, in her night clothes, her black eyes wild with
affright—and the priest stood close at hand, and commanded the
negroes to seize me.

It was he, Isabella,” cried I, in English, “here is a piece of -
his gown I snatched from him; he has stabbed me; behold my
arm !’ but before I could exhibit my bleeding arm fairly to ber,
she fainted, and the iron-handed negroes bound my arms behind
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my back, and the priest gave orders to bear me instantly to the
sugar-house. Here I was confined for two days, without water or
food. Upon the night of the second day, I was taken out by the
priest and negroes, and placed on a mule, with my hands tied be-
hind me, and conveyed through the woods and chapparal thickets
toward Mariel, and imprisoned in a house smaller but similar to

the sugar-house wherein they had before confined me. I was al-
most dead when we arrived, from famine, thirst, and the blows
which a giant negro had rained upon my back, as from faintness
[ from time to time reeled in my saddle as I rode.

Shortly after I was shut up in this house, the negroes com-
menced piling dried sugar-canes and other combustibles around
the outside of it, when the horrible thought came over me that
they were about to burn me alive! I shrieked and screamed, but
the pegroes laughed long and wildly at my cries; and through a
crack in the wall 1 could see them, as the day was about breaking,
dancing -with a fiendish delight around the building—some of
them : carrying armsfull of the dried canes, and others holding
blaging dry-wood torches. After a time I saw the devilish priest,
moving among the ogre-like blacks. By the red glare of the
tarches and the pale streaks of dawn, I could discern his infuriate
face. At length he gave the command, and the negroes, like
demons, came rushing with their crimson torches, and touched fire
to the stalks of cane; they burst into a flame instantly, and 1
shrieked in the wildest and most soul-startled agony. The smoke,
sfler a while, came creeping up through the crevices of the floor
all around the house, as it was encircled by fire—and from the
various holes an army of huge rats came rushing into the room;
tome, singed and mad with pain, flew at me. I ran around the
dpartment to attempt to escape from them, but they assailed me in
fvery quarter, jumping at me, and attempting to crawl up my legs,
and biting me wherever they could lay hold on me. I had no
¥eapon, but struck them off with my hands and feet; but they
would not desist, they were furiously mad, and in such innumera-
b‘J!‘quantities that 1 could not keep them off. In addition to
which, the smoke how became so stifling that I could not breathe
“%cept when T put my head near the floor, when the rats flew at
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my face. I attempted to rush against the wall and kill myself,
but I was stunned only, and was roused from the shock by a
severe bite from a rat. But by this time the atmosphere became
so heated that it was impossible to respire, and I again swooneq
from suffocation. As I fainted, I could hear shouts without, ang
saw the red flames burst through the frame of the building, My
next sensation was that I was in the open air; I opened my eyes,
and felt the back of my neck scorched, and my hair singed, ang
around me heard the confusion of arms. In a moment I recog-
nized not only Isabella, but my own Inez, at my side; they had
arrived with a party just in time to rescue me from the flames; and
disperse the priest Anselmo’s party of negroes, when the burning
building fell in with a crash, and by the ruddy glare we could ses
that the enemy were gone.

Isabella briefly informed me that Inez had arrived at her father’s
hacienda upon the same day that the priest had imprisoned me;
and that, hearing of Anselmo’s diabolical scheme froma faithfal
old family servant, they had set about to circumvent his design,
and that they had gone to Mariel, where they informed some’ half
dozen American sailors, who instantly agreed, with Isabella ‘and
Inez, to rescue their fellow-countrymen. They accordingly has.
tened up from the port, with my two heroic protectors, inder-the
guidance of the faithful negro who had revealed the dammnable‘plot
of the priest against my life. Most heartily did I' thank those -
generous tars for their noble and manly kindnéss; and still more
deep was my gratitude to the high-born heroine, Isabella’ Ramos,
who had overcome so many obstacles for a mere stranger~—and my
own dear Inez, how cordially did I clasp her to my heart, when I
heard how she had hastened to my relief!—and how was'my
amazement increased to learn that these were the very sailors with
whom she had crossed the gulf from Pensacola, and braved thet
danger of the deep, all for my sake ;—and that the bark in which
they came was one of her own father’s, and now lay in the bay
ready to return as soon as we could reach Mariel. 1 blessed
them a thousand times; I even cried—yes, wept like a woman—
my tears were irrepressible—tears of joy, snatched out of distress
and danger. The enemy was gone. With haste we urged our
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way to Mariel, and reached there before the sun was up. But
Anselmo had forestalled us, and as we were passing the outskirts
of the town, we were suddenly surrounded by a band of soldiers,
belonging to Captain-Geuneral Concha, the Governor of the island.
Their numbers disarmed all opposition, and we were all seized
upon, and the sailors bound.  We were forthwith ordered to march
toward Havana; and accordingly we set forth, as prisoners, and
parsued our way during a sultry day, with the sun blazing upon
s with an intensity of heat which was intolerable. Isabella and
Inez were mounted upon mules, and under the immediate charge
of the lieutenant of the company, who kept strict guard upon them
~ all day long. Having halted at noon, and sunset, we still pursued
. our way after night, as there was moonlight. We had journeyed
far, and it was late at night, when, as we were passing a heavy
skirt of wood, whose tall trees threw their black shadows across
the road, an armed party on horseback, with their faces muffled,
barst suddenly out from the thicket in advance of our company,
when some of our soldiers made preparation to fire upon them;
bat instantly twenty bright muskets were brought to a level, and
fitshed in the gleams of the moon which glanced through the
Wes. A voice from the party, who had thus suddenly checked
®r progress, commanded a half, and in a few minutes, with his
.~ Wroad sombrero decked with a black feather, drawn down over his
Wack-whiskered face, their captain rode up to our lieutenant, and
aer whispering to him a few words, the whole party of General
Coocha’s men, whom we were under, galloped off, with our sailors
k bhind on their horses, and left Isabella, Inez, and myself in the
Mo of this new party, whom I rightly guessed at the first glance
| ®be highway robbers in the neighboring mountains. They all
- Wore very long hair and mustachios, which almost hid their faces
combined with their broad sombreros. Their dress was a
- Ioosn bloyse coat, with leather belts, in which were stuck a cou-
P of swords and 2 broad knife. Upon the whole, I had never
‘\‘more wicked or assassin-like set of scoundrels. They bore
8 nagidly through the valley until we reached the chain ol moun-
08 whicli stretch away toward Bahia Honda {rom Quanajay.—
"% 8t the foot of a giant peak, in the midst of a dense forest
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of ceiba aud palm tices, they all dismounted, and entered 3 j
antique monastery, whose exterior walls were apparently in Tuigs,
and covered with long thick masses or festoons of moss; byt whea
we got within, we found the ancient sanctuary converted jpto 3
stand for wines and liquors, which glowed with ruddy tints frop a
wultitude of burning lamps which lighted up the dim aisles of the
shadowy old chapel; and here we also found 2 jolly bacchanaliag
host of banqueters, of the same robber-like character as those whe
had captured us. They all rose and saluted our captain as he eg.
tered ; and shortly after Father Anselmo made his appearance, a
which the host sent up a shout or cheer which made the high
dark vault of the church echo loudly. At length we were alf
seated at a very long table, upon which were ranged bottles,
glasses, and cigars, in enormous profusion. Father Anselmo e
tered one of the cloisters, of which there was a long range oa
either side of the church, and the whole company waited quietly,
and in a very short time he came forth in a bishop’s robes, and
marched up to the head of the table, where he went through with
& sacrilegious mockery of a grace, while the whole company e
sponded with a mystical set of mummeries, and preserving the .
most solemn expression of countenance, until the priest coms
menced a travestie upon the language of the Holy Eucharist, whea .
they began to break the bread which lay upon the table and break .
off the necks of bottles. And then began a wild chaat in M‘
all the revelers joined, while a grotesquely-dressed robber, with'a
high sugar-loaf hat, sat down to the time-injured organ and played
the most [udicrous strains, as an accompaniment, which made the
hollow vault vibrate and resound again.  As each chant concluded;
the riotous revelers would clink their glasses with high glee, give,
humorous toasts, and sing amatory songs. At length, Father Am,
selmo commanded that the nuns be shrived, whereupon each robs"
ber drew a cap over his head, in the manner of a friar, and walked
from the table to the cloisters, on either hand of the long aislety.
and drawing aside a curtain, forth came, from each one, all hooded
and in gray gowns, a female figure; each knelt and received from
the mock friars a benediction, and the whole procession mare
solemnly up again to the table, to a mournful mass-like musié}
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played upon the organ. Suddenly the instrument changed its
golemn tones, and began a gay and merry air, while half a dozen
violing, hitherto unseen, came out from under the cloaks of the
sham monks, and they all struck up the time as Father Anselmo
srack with his cross upon the table. Suddenly all the gowns and
boods of the nuns flew off, and the gray sisters became a band of
most beautiful women, arrayed in the richest and most costly
patner, and their black, glittering eyes and rose-red cheeks burned
beightly as they quaffed, one after another, hurried bumpers of the
@imson wine. Shouts, laughter, song, and revelry now filled
the church with stunning confusion ; and the discord of this strange
" mfunalia was increased four-fold, as they all resolved themselves
falo s dancing party which reached half way down one of the
. geat aisles.  Isabella, Inez, and mysel{"sat near the sanctuary, in
* gilent amazement at these horrible orgies in the sacred precincts
o achurch. A momentary cessation would occur in the music,
ead each mock monk would lead one of the false nuns up to the
. @ble; and quaff a glass off with her, and in a few moments more
e winding his lascivious arms around her voluptuous and yield-
Ing'waist, and imprinting warm kisses upon her cheeks and lips.
The captain of the robbers now ordered me to kneel before the
. sllak and confess my sins, and they would pray for me. I refused.
Buintisted. 1 still objected, but he commanded again and again.
Iperemptorily declared that I would not commit an act which
I BlE'to be sacrilege, and a violation of the holiest feelings of the
Baan heart.  He threatened me with the severest punishment if
Bensisted, but 1 sternly and resolutely vowed that I would suffer
ing rather than do this gross wrong to my education and con-
No sooner had I uttered these words than Father An-
B0 cried, “Away with him to the rack !”” and forthwith a cou-
‘Of the pseudo-monks caught me, one by each arm, when sud-
deily o heavy jarring sound was heard, and a broad iron door in
_.“H slid slowly aside, and to my horror revealed a chamber
‘_‘hﬂ ancient Inquisition! There stood all the terrific instru-
Wets of torture, racks, wheels, pulleys, and screws. The vault
®hich contained these terrible implements, was dark, but lighted
* glowing furnace, or pot of burning charcoal. They fastened
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me down in an iron chair, and baring the soles of my feet, they
anointed them with oil, and placed them close to the fire, ot
course I shrieked with the intense agony of this blistering pain;
At this, Inez sprang from her seat, and rushing to me she clasped
her arms around my feet to shield them {rom the fire, when Fathep
Anselmo ordered the men to release me and put Inez in my place.
The moment the men freed me, and laid hands upon her, | felled
the first one that touched her with a single blow of my fist, wheg
the captain bade them relinquish the punishment and proceed with
the dance; and in a moment more the glasses were clinking, and
the music playing the same lively dancing airs. Father Anselmd)
despite the remonstrance of Isabella, compelled her to enter oug
of the sets; and the captain drew Inez with him into an opposite
party. Long did they dance and drink, while I sat near the altsg |
in silence. Most of the men were deeply intoxicated and resled
as they went through the dance, and engaged in all manner o
voluptuous and amative figures and attitudes—the pretended numg
abandoning themselves into the arms of the robber monks—wheg
Anselmo and the captain clasped Isabella and Inez in theirieme
brace, who struggled in vain to escape; they covered their fagsh
with kisses, and were hurrying off with them in their arms to'thl
cells or cloisters, as fast as their drunken state would permit: thelsl
to move, for by this time the whole party were steeped in liqualf
Anselmo, in his maudlin madness, tore open the bosom of
la’s dress, as he dragged her to the cell, and clung ‘to her like
satyr, when with an effort she stretched herself back, and plueck
a small hidden dagger from her girdle, she planted it full in'hi#
breast, and he sank instantly a corse upon the floor. "The cag
released Inez, and moved as well as his drunken legs would ‘ca
him toward Anselmo’s body, whither the whole' drunken p
were crowding in great confusion. In the midst of this Bebs
like confusion, I motioned to [nez to follow me, which she dil§
and we reached one of the windows, or rather side doorsy"
were escaping, when a pistol shot was heard, and we looked }
and beheld that the captain had fired and killed Isabella!
doubly increased the confusion, during which time we got ¥ ithe
the church, and fled for life toward the coast. We hadi®
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sdvanced many miles when day began to dawn; so, seeing a
@ve whence a spring issued, we entered and remained until night
.,jn came, when we sallied forth on our way to the coast. The
w shone beautifully, and I calculated that we should reach the
.' gasghore either at Mariel or Curacoa.  As we wandered we found
. game wild fruit by the way side, and eat it with a relish which
3mn and appetite alone can give. We avoided as much as
| pomsible all chance of discovery, by taking by-paths, as would
. Jwep s from losing the main road. The atmosphere was soft and
gild, a0d the moonlight silvered the fields and groves by which
| @ passed, and the country was one of enchanting beauty. After
_@eeral miles progress we heard the heavy hoofs of horses coming
@wnthe highway behind us, and we instantly secreted ourselves be-
Miad the thick green hedge, which skirted the roadside, with beating
| Bt and almost . suppressed breath; but to our unutterable joy
" W discovered the party to be our old friends the sailors, who had
#ll been taken by the soldiers when the robbers bore us away.—
[@beard their clear, round English voices, and our hearts fairly
forjoy. They were delighted to see us alive, and soon
med'us that General Concha, the Spanish governor, had
ed the whole of them to be released and discharged, and they
WS OW on their way to their vessel, which lay before Curacoa.
‘." h king Inez and myself with them, we reached the port about
fight, when a band of villagers came out armed with swords,

@, pikes, sticks, and stones, and attempted to stop our party.—
I aptain. sesured them that we had authority to leave, and

wed his passport from General Concha; but, instead of regard-
J#is, they hurled a shower of stones at us, which struck some
5 |I'ltty, whereupon the sailors became furious, and springing
. their borses and fastening them as best they could, they
'into the swarthy group of Spaniards,—men, women, and
8 fled from the sailors, who were unarmed (save with such
W they could pick up), as though death’s self where chas-
- Surieking for life, they ran in all directions, hiding
Wes in the houses, making no defense, saving occasionally
8 gun which touched none of us;—so that in a brief space

| % htndful of Amencrm_xamn[ J:hspersed the whole vil-
EW“’ ”':‘»’
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lagf:, witl.lout weapons, and 'we pursued our way along the weed
which skirted the beach, until we saw the stars and stripes of oy
vessel flapping in the bright gleams of the opening morning,

In a short time more we were on board and in salety; but thy
moment Inez became assured that we were both out of
she fainted. Having borne the scenes of this terribje night with
fortitude, her too much excited nerves could no longer beee e
racking anxiety.

Day dawned, and we weighed anchor, and were leaving thy
island fast, when a Spanish vessel at a great distance fired o o
but we put on all sail, and flew from her swift as the gulls theg
went with us over the gulf. Inez recovered, but could ramg
think that it could be reality. It was like some hoeriklg
dream; but when I came to speak of the fatal end of ]
heroic cousin Isabella, neither of us could refrain from .
and offering up a prayer to heaven for having delivered s frong
these strange perils. A

We reached our homes. It is useless to say we were unitediss
My rashness has been taught a bitter lesson, and the sad fate of
our companions, whose bones are buried in Cuba, or those whes
bodies are buried alive in Spain, in her black dungeons, shouldike
a solemn warning to all young men not to inconsiderately. sadime
prudently venture forth upon any expedition, merely upss i
promises of unprincipled and designing men, who -are
liberty, but ready to barter a brother’s blood for gold.

But what shall I say respecting the officer placed by the U
States government as our consul at Havana? It was.s bold.delle
sion which Lopez led us into—for, though wholly without. pring
ple and honor, Lopez was not without courage—but Ms. Owe
sits quietly at home, in his country seat near Havana, and slles®
a ruthless butchery to take place without the slightest interforetety
and when called upon to account for his conduct, attempts lo*'
ate it by saying that he was so far removed from the authorities
of the island that it would have been too late. Why did he g
make the effort? Why did he not try, and then see if it wena M
late? Why did not the English consul not find it tec. late?
demanded his fellow-countrymen, in the name of the queen §
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Great Britain, and they were released; but our own representative
officer stands inertly and suffers a massacre of his fellow-citizens
without any intervention. In short, his apology is worse than his
position, and time itself will scarcely remove from his course of
conduct the damning imputation of listlessly and wantonly allow-
. ing his fellow-countrymen to suffer a military martyrdom, when
the exercise of prompt and determined measures would have saved
their: lives.
wui K is 3 melancholy thing to reflect upon the whole affair—the
. acheme which played upon the love of liberty within patriotic
. American hearts, and caused them to rush to the rescue of coward
+ ereoles, who were incapable of comprehending liberty, or feared
\ to strike for their freedom. And then, more terrible than all, to
3 think that men could be found, who for the base love of gain—a
Win bonds—could lead young and generous men, like victims
#o'the slaughter, making the greensward of Cuba grow red with
o their blood, and leaving their deaa bodies to moulder and decay in
'8 land where they were taught to believe that the banners of free-
om would be seen glittering thick on the breezy plains—and
Waere, when they planted their feet on the soil, and cried “ God
ind liberty 17 a host of republicans would have echoed back an
ver, hailing them with acclamations loud as thunder in the
Where they had expected to see the alliance of king and
h rent asunder, and the barrier which had withheld the peo-
e from their rights broken to pieces; but alas! we found a peo-
B willingly bearing oppression from tyranny, and the henighting
Wllaence of priestcraft resting, like a dark spell of sorcery, upon
B whole island. The spirit of northern climes, the high love of
ity was nowhere visible; and this expedition, which went
W with the holy feeling of a crusade for freedom, found an
- icious traitor at their head, and all their exertions directed to
aggrandizement, and the aid of a set of wretches incapable of
Pireciating this generous aid in a struggle for political and reli-
® independence. Poland, Greece, and Hungary have had
W Martyrs and have shown themselves worthy to be free; but
™ Cubans are base enough to wear their Spanish chains, and bow
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their necks that bigotry, fanaticism, and priestcraft may place
feet upon them whenever and as they please.

God help fair Cuba! her inhabitants are willing slaves to §
ish power, and the graves of the heroic Crittenden and hig g
ciates were made in a patriot purpose but for a despicable pepg

Once more I point to the dark dungeons of Spain, whers
patriot brothers pine in chains, and warn by this sad example §
impulsive youth of our land from hastily seizing the sword iniy
half of foreign climes, and leaving the weeds of mourning
hang over the homes of widowed wives and broken-he
mothers. '

THE BEND.



