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us—so strangoly, fascinatingly blue
—when the ory, “Key Wesr!”
drow all eyes to the dazaling,
seagirt city.

Thore it lay, like an oblong
pearl set in opals and emeralds,

Even Byron’s muse laggod far
behind this reality when, gloating over the glories
of Italian coloring, ho wroto :

* Filled with tho face of heaven, which from afar
Comes down upon the wators; all its hues,
From tho rich sunset to tho rising star,
Their magloal varioty diffuse:
And now they change; a paler shadow strows
Its mantle o'or the mountain: parting day
Dies liko the dolphin, whom each pang imbues
With a new colon as it gasps away,

Tho lnst still lovelicst, till—'tis gone—and all is gray.”

Through the jewecled death of day, into that
suddon gray of sleopland, our good ship bore us,

past the silont fort, past the government houses,
until we touched the shore of the largest, tho
least known and the most maligned city of the
land of flowers,

What a chattering and rushing broke upon ns,
liko a sudden swarming of excited birds, leader-
lost and distrnit !

Afriean density of perception, Cuban varviety of
shiftlessness, Conel indifference and native lazi-
ness climax themselves, individually and colleet-
ively, on the arrival of u steamer ut the Key West
wharf,

I'he primary puzzle was, how the gang plauk
over could be safely pluced, under existing eir-
cumstunces.

‘I'o every active, available man on shoro, stood,
lounged, lay and stared at lenst o dozen tattorde-
malions of the most pronounced types, from
atoms of humanity hardly out of arms to shriv-
cled ago ; each, alike, armed with the universal
local emblem, u cigar,

THE SBPONGE MARERT.
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T'ho waiting Cubans crowded the outer edgo of
the wharf, shrilly welcoming their friends on
board, who, in turn, shrilled bhack their queer,
broken-bueked Spanish acknowledgments, ac-
companied by violent gesticulation and facial
demonstration.

Nothing more abjectly wretched than thoso
Cuban voyagers over paid tribute to the tyrant
maul-de-mer, and nothing more artificially and de-
fiantly brilliant in complexion and costume ever
turned backs upon their suiforings, and, with
cestasy in ovory movement, stopped upon flerre
firma at the first possible moment, Indeed, thoy
hardly waited for the gang plank to establish a
securo hold for cither terminus hefore flying to
meot the beloved ¢ Juans,” ¢ Marins,” ¢ Josés”
and ¢ Ignacios,” who met them more than half-
way, in midair, and completed a blockade that
threatened danger to all involved,

Through the uncertain dusk artificial lights
began to send opposing rays across the unfamiliar
geone, revealing the low shops, larger warehouses
and. curious interiors that happoned in their path.
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A KEY WEST BERVANT,
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Our captain, intent upon his ship and all its
responsibilities, scomed Argus-oyed, and out of
all the confusion brought n safe and comfortable
landing of our party, to say nothing of our goods
and chattels, with as cordial words of parting as
thongh we had not been the daily torments of his
lifo for ninety-two hours.

Talk about the patience of Moses ! It shrinks
into positive insignificance when compared with
tho heroic endurance and unwearoutable courtesy
of our onptain, who met the flood of inane ques-
tions consequent upon an attendance of scores of
landlubboers with the smile of an angel and the
wisdom of a Solomon.

¢ You will not find much to intorest you in
Koy Wost, I am afraid,” ho said, ns ho howed us
down the side of the stenmeon.

Tk * * * * *

It was rogarded as going directly in the face of
Providence, I believe—this determination of ours
to get at the ¢ true inwnrdness ” of n place that
overybody had a bad word for ; but we started at
an immense advantage. Wo had a welcome await-
ing us and a plensant foothold promised us among
the ¢ leading families,” nor dicdl wo have to pause
Tor the lack of either an unnecessary moment.

No sooner wore woe safely on land than warm
Southern greotings allayed our strangeness and
dispelled tho dangers of our ignorance. It did
not in tho least matter that we were only ¢ friends
of frionds ” of our host and hostess, with no other
claim upon their hospitality than an introduction
by lettor, From the moment of our mesting un-
til that of our regretful departure we becamo
the objects of unremitting dovotion and delicate
attontion, which would have made a wilderness
blossom as a rose, and which changed our solf-im-
posed tnsk of local investigation into days of de-
light.

But lot us be just hofore we are oven generous.
To tho nowly arrived, hotel-bound stranger tho
brief glimpse of Koy West likoly to be his between
tho departure of the New York and the arrival
of the Tampa steamers is depressing, Instend
of arriving ‘at sundown, after the glare of the day
has quite passed and the evening sea breozes havo
tnken possession of the heated streets, he gon-
orally finds himself suddenly dropped into the
midst of a motloy collection of broken-down car-
ringos, whoso singlo horses scom to share the fa-
tigue and indifference of their shabby drivers.

1o looks up and down long, flat streots, whose
old-time shade trees fell into ashes in the great
fire of six yoars ago, and exporiences for the first
timo tho direct rays of a tropical sun that resolve
all his onorgies into one absorbing desire for
shadow and rost.
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No friendly hand or word guides his footstops
to any of the cool, roomy houses where such lux-
urios can bo had for the paying. No timely ad-
vico suggosts & walk ¢ just around the corner” to
one of sovoral hotols where quostions can be an.
swored,

Tho ¢ cabbics” oye him with designing non-
chalance, and he fools a sort of gratitudo to the
only ono who is enorgetic onough to meet him,
take his luggage in chargo—as well as himsolf—
and finally deposit both at the door of the ¢ big-
gest hotel in town, sar,”

o be sure, his charges are just four times too
high, and the short distance has been & 77ia Dolo-
ros that threatoned with overy step a fractured
back or u dislocated kneo, 'I'he vohiclo, too,
scemed a probable trap for all known dirt and
digenso incidental to heat and thriftlessness.
Koy West streets, during the dry scasom, ave
horrors of alternating sand and rock, and, after
‘8 rain, aro only less horrible to thoso who profor
damp unpleasantness to stifling dust.

Tho Key West Boniface, however, stands roady
to comfort and mitigato such introductory trials,
and then comos the turning point of the traveler’s
oxporionce. 1f ho is philosophic enough to keop
out of the streots until thoy lie in shadow, in the
monntimo taking his obsorvations from a breezy
voranda, or, as the Xoy Westers call it, gallery,
onough will pnss under his oyo both to interest
and instruet him,

But if he sucowmbs at once to the unquestion-
able lnck of many Northern comforts, and will
not accopt any substitutions, it is well for him
(not to speak of others) that his stay should bo
short.

Tor ourselves, wo slept the sleep of the con-
tonted on that first night, hut not until after we
had listoned to something like—judging from the
noiso—seventy-five thousand roosters, whose clar-
ion tones must be heard afar out at sea, and who
novor fail to usher in the eloventh hour. They
orow with appalling vigor for nbout fiftecen min-
utes—n vigor that outdoes oven the ¢ jingle car”
as it olashes along the streets on its last trip of
the evening,

It seomed no more than five too-flecting mo-
monts aftor that closing feature of our first day
bofore we wore again recalled to conscionsness by
o voice that Salvini would have raved over, A
peep through the blinds rovealed a stalwart Afri-
can, whose iron-gray hair alono cvidenced ovor-
maturity. ITo was pushing Lefore him a large
whoolburrow filled with fish, and called aloud,
at brief intorvals, with inspiring cheerfulness
and uwuction: “I'resh ! Fresh ! Tresh | Nico
fresh saltod fish ! Rabirubias I” (Spanish mack-
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oral.) ““Nice! Nicol Nice! Fresh! I'resh!
Fresh ! Qroupors I”

As he strode along, he would vary his an-
nouncomonts, ag follows : ¢¢Nice, splendid rabi-
rubiag ! Nice, frosh shlted groupers! Treshl!
Frosh ! Ifresh}”

Wo could not understand tho long word until
it was translated, but it paid to catch that early-
dawn glimpso of the handsome old Cuban darky,
and to brenthe that swoet, enrly breath of day; -
and nothing loath wore we to accept our host’s
invitation, a fow days later, to go to enrly market.

It was difficult to awaken, and still more diffi-
ocult to keep awake, at four o’clock in the morn-
ing; but, onco out in tho freshnoess of daybreak,
we folt a8 if treading on air,

Wo Northernors novor experience the intoxica-
tion of bare existonce, as it is felt undoer Southern
skies.

The atmospheroe was like lnughing gas—full of
childlike mirth and irresponsible glee,

The sky and sea roflectod cach other, caroloss
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of rivalry, and the night-cooled
earth and trees gave forth n sub.
tle, charming fragrance.

We went into a coffechounse,
and wondored at the perfection of
truo democracy there illustrated.
In one corner sat two negroes ; in
another, a quartet of sunburncd
spongors ; noxt thom, tho son of
a millionaire merchant and «
famous contractor were in earnest
conversation with a nowspaper
man and a navy ofticer; in o
third corner, but a fow feot he-
yond, was an ox-shoriff and party
of sightseors.

Tho floor was uncovered and
unpainted, as were the tables, but
both wore as immaculato as serub-
bing conld make thom.

Tho coffce was superb, and—
oh ! shades of our New England
ancostors !—so were the dough-
nuts we ate with it.

Evorbody looked comfortablo,
and such miseries as scorching
heat, faligue, inseets and hubbub
scomed unknown quantities.

On tho bluc waters of the har-
bor lay at anchor several of tho
aristooratic white squadron—tho
Yorklown, Allanta, Chicago and
Boston. A flect of fishing boats
lined the wharves, having paid
their daily fees of fifteon conts,
and so become temporary pro-
priotors of their positions,

Wo inspected many of them,
as thoy oleaned their stock and
gold thom to the strect venders,
among whom was our boll-toned
monger already referred to.

T'ho boats often belong to some
man in town, who lets them ““on
shares,” allowing $2.50 & weok por
Doat to two fishermen for rations,
and taking one-third of the cateh
in payment.

The display of dressed fish,
ready for cooking, at the morning
market, is hardly to bo equaled
anywhoero, and the charactor stud-
jes that meet onc at overy turn
are worthy of n speciul article.

While listening to an cnergetic
bargain botween o fisherman and
a fish vender a weathor-boaton
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OREENE STREET, KEY WEST.

old dory appeared around a small schooner, and
our astonislied cyes beheld o speck of a darky
Loy, not more than six yenrs old, sitting in the
storn, with tho ond of an old cigar in the corner
of his mouth, at which he was pufling with the
gir of o veternn smoker. In his right hand he
held o stick about two feet long and six inches

wido, that he was using us & pnddle, having found
the legitimate pole too massivo for his tiny hands
to wiold,

As ho passed the schooner, one of the men
langhingly called to him to lend them n hand at
hauling some pineapplo crates on to the deck.

He at onco romoved the cigar stump with an

HOMES OF CUBAN OIGARMAEERS.
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oxporfonced air, and answered, with convulsing
dignity : <101 look like I'so er ’orse ?”

In strolling home, aftor o two hours’ oxperienco
as varied a8 it was novel, wo stopped to inhalo the
fragrance and note the abundanco of pineapplos
that wore being shipped North, They ure not
raised on the Island of Koy West, but on the keys
nlong tho const and on the West Indian Islands,
the Porto Rico pines boing immenso in sizo and
delicious- in flavor.

When nearly at our walk’s end n strangely
touching picture arrested our footsteps, ns we in-
ndvortontly glanced through the open door of a
small Cuban home,

The room wng not more than ton feot square,
uncarpeted, unpainted, and morvo like a shanty
than o house, At the further corner from the
door, and in plain sight of overy passer-by, and
a8 though inviting inspection, was o shrine of
linen and lnco—coarse, but white as drifted snow,
and trimmed with natural flowers,

On tho lounge beneath it, which was also cov-
ored with whito and decorated with flowers, lny
what looked oxactly like n waxen doll, dressed in
white, flowor-crowned, and covered with a lace
voil.

[ts little hands were clasped npon the motion-
less breast, and the great bluck eyes wero half
open, a8 if just yiclding to gentle slumber.

Boforoe tho lounge on the floor was placed n
white linen sheeot, on which stood four burning
candles, & lamp and more flowers, A fow chairs
stood against the wall, and the morning sunlight
fell across the rough floor and upon the cdge of
the candle-lighted shrine. Appavently the dead
baby lay unguarded.

Instinctively we turned away, fearful of intrud-
ing, but woro assured that tho Cuban paronts de-
sired tho public to look upon their child beforo it
was put in the tiny white coflin that stood at its
head. )

On stopping into the room, the father came to
meet us, 1le looked like o hoy, and when wo
asked him if he wonld like & picture of the little
one ho clasped his hands eloquently and tried to
make us understand that he wanted one *“so
much,” but all his money had gone for the bridat
dress and voil and coflin of his baby,

Then the girl mother came in from n side
room, whore she could sit and wateh the little
figure and weop, unseon, It was pitiful to sco
tho agony in her faco, and useless to try and sup-
pross the toars of sympathy that would flow for
her § but we were glad to promise them the coveted
picture, and to know, later, that its possession
brought a littlo comfort to their hearts.

Tho Oubans are & strango and childlike raco,

UAYO HUESO. ) v
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with no prudential inclinations oxcopt in connec-
tion with their superstitions,

On the death of a member of the family the
corpso is onshrined for a fow hours, If it is an
unmarried fomale, whether infant, child, young
or old woman, it is clothed as a bride—the bride
of denth—and ofton is placed in a sitting posture,
with open, staring oyes,

Directly after death all articles of tho de-
censed’s woaring apparel, and whatever has beon
used in the last illness, is burned or otherwise
dostroyed, and aftor the burial the family desert
thoe house of death and find a now home,

This custom would impoverish a less lightly
burdoned houscholder than the ordinary Key
West cignrmaker, but means little moro to him
than stepping inte a neighboring strest and
cmpty two rooms, with his possessions in his
arms, and no outside assistance involved or
needed beyond his active family.

They aro creatures of the hour. When the
cignr faotories are all running, and wages are
high, the women deck themselves in silks and
satins, lnces and cheap jewelry. They cat and
drink, and smoko and chatter, completely satis.
fled with the plenty of the moment, and ripe for
any extravagance. I'he men appear in white
linen suits and flaming ties, with their small feet
inensed in high-heeled hoots, and bright sashes
about their waists, Out of work, however, they
gnthor in the coffecshops and play cards, or dis-
appear into worse and more retived haunts, where
play and oxcitoment run high. Cock fighting is
a Sunday pastime, and riding Mexicun horses in
John Wilpin faghion a common sight on Sunday
aftornoons, As regards their family rolations, the
mon are jealous husbands, dovoted fathers, nnd
most pationt and romantic lovers. The women
are simple in their wants, industrious, and, until
married, nover unguarded.

One of our groatest delights was to tako the
horso cars abont half past seven o’clock, and ride
throngh the Cuban quarters just as the fostivitios
were boginning,

Often would wo find oursclves in the midst
of sights and sounds as unfamiliar and as puz-
zling as though wo had heen dropped, by magie,
into Oubn or Spain,

The ear drivers and conductors are Cubans,
the formor seldom speaking or understanding
English at all, while the latter carry their lin-
guistic accomplishments only far enough to know
whon to stop the car in response to an English
request, and how to shout < All right I

Often our follow passongors were entiroly from
the*Cuban population ; the women plainly dressed,

without head coverings and gloveless, while thoir
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daughtors were something marvelous to hehold,
in the amplitude and befeathered splendor of
their white hats, tho ghastliness of their powdered
fuces n8 contrasted with their wonderfully heauti-
ful and dark eyes and sweeping lashes, their car-
mine-touched checks and lips, and the varvicol-
ored costumes so dear to their hearts.

These Cuban girls are as coy and coquettish
as ever girls can be. Whon o man of their race
is first inspired with a desire to woo n maiden his
methods are as thoroughly un-Ameorican as they
possibly can be, also.

Instead of ealling upon her, he sponds days,
weeks, and porhaps months, in haunting the im-
mediato vicinity of hor home. He pnces back
and forth on the opposite side of the street, sits
at the door of a convenient coffechouse stoop, or
loans agninst o neighboring tree; from whence he
can command the comings and goings of his in-
amorata, If she, porceiving him, deigns such
encouragement as covert smiles, nods and lingor-
ing glances, botweon times, ho finally gains en-
trance to her house, and then follows the most
open and pronounced lovemaking that cloquent
oyes, lips and heart can express, with & duonna
constantly at hand, to say nothing of an inter-
osted publie,

The Cuban houses, with very few oxcoptions,
aroe one-storied and two or three roomed, with
narrow pinzzas running across their fronts, and
wooden shutters at their windows.

Tho poorer Cubans
contont themsolves
with Jupaneso simplic-
ity as to furniture, ox-
copt in the matter of
rocking chairs, A
rocking chair is, to
Koy Westers in general
and Cubans in particu-
Jar, & mnecessity only
second to food. Thoy
ean he comfortablo and
happy in slesping on
the floor, eating off
laps or cooking out of
doors, but whon work
is done for the day,
and the hour has come
for the white muslin
dresses, bright ribbons,
gay flowors and lovers,
my lady must have her
rockar, el madre must
have hors, Don Juan
his, and whoever olse is
stupid enough to in.
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trude must also rock, rock, rock, until the duenna
gets too sleepy to sit on guard another moment,
Then the adios are said ; Don Juan swears by the
stars above and the oyes of his love that life will
be a blank until he again resumes his ““rock ”;
the sefioritn gives his hand a gentle pavting press-
ure that sonds him off in u soventh heavoen of
rapture, and the wooden shutters bar him out
into the fragrant night.

Wo learned to look for two favorite sets of
lovers as wo passed their houses in the horse cavs,
and must always hope their romance lived and
grow into somothing as delightful as its incipient
stages seomed,

They always sat side by side, directly opposite
tho open door, with their chairs against the wall
and the light from the hanging lamp full upon
thom. The elderly porson that filled the oftice of
chaperon sat a fow paces away, sometimes at a
table and somotimes at the open window, but
novor (that we could discover) with any othor oc-
cupation at hand than the watching of these
lovers,

T'he cars, with their crowd of evening patrons,
passed and repassed. Men and women lazily
lounged back and forth on tho sidewalk, and
anyone that liked looked in upon those lovers,
but it seemed to make no difference to thom.
They billed and cooed into each other’s happy
young faces ns radiantly as though the moon-
light alone looked down upon them, and, on a

A NAVAL REVIEW ON BHORK,
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particularly propitious occasion, wiien the guests
scrconed ono pair from their chaperon, we wero
charmed to sco the rash youth steal o kiss, that
was as rashly but as quickly returned,

FORT TAYLOR,

Tho Intter defies the over-
vigilant duennas who hover
over the protty Cuban girls
quito as successfully ns, fur-
thor north,

* He lauighs at bolis and bars;
At guards and locks and keys,

I'his nnughty clf ignores papns,
And flies, mammns (o tense.”

After all, youth and love are much the sameo A good-looking young Ameriean was sight-
the world ovor, sceing in llavana, nol leng ago, and, chancing

DEAD OUDAN BABY LAID OUT FOR BURIAL.

to spy a pair of lovely
oyes looking mnot un-
kindly upon him from
a grated casement,
doffed his hat and
smiled his apprecin-
tion of their gentlo-
ness. 1o was in-
slantly rewarded with
an airy kiss, thrown
from tho tips of the
slender brown fingers,
and a8 instantly hor-
rified by tho appear-
ance upon the sceno
of an ugly old dame
who administered a
sharp slap on the
choek to her rash
charge, and pulled the
girl out of sight.

It is pleasant to
chronicle the faot
that our Key West
lovers wero not caught.
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Thoro are a few Cuban families of largo wealth
who have adjusted themselves, more or less, to
Amorican mothods, and who take a prominent
part in local mattors. The great cignr manu-
faoturor Chato is the most prominent among
them, and owns stroet after street of houses
whore lhis men and women workers live, with
the childron too young to work, and the boys
and girls from ton years old upward, who are
often initiated into the family occupation long
before thuy should leave tho public schools.

I'he Cubans have schools, but education is not
compulsory, and, from all we could gather, the
intellectunl and artis- - -
tic status of that por-
tion of the Key Weost
population is not o
subject to become ce-
static upon.

The four distinet
grades of citizens may
bo dosignated as native
whites, Conehs, Cubans
and negroes.

T'ho first comprise all
white residents, exelu-
sivo of thoss coming
from the Bahamas, and
includo representatives
from all parts of this
country, and also from
many othors. .

I was surprised to
discover upon numbers
of the old gravostones
ia the comotory the
names of Connectiout
mon—particularly
Mystic men.

The widow of ono of
them, a character of
moro than seventy
yoars, was lingering
ovor the resting place of her departed spouse,
and proved a treasury of information.

“Thoro’s Mrs. ’s husband over there.
She’s put o lond of sand on him,” she said, with
a doubtful inflection in her voice, and a like ex-
pression on hor face,

Whother the doubt was connected with her
neighbor’s sandy tribute or hor own Inck of
similar attontions to the mound at hor feet, we
can novor bo sure. Sho told us that in 42 o
Mystic man, becoming impressed with the num-
beor of his comrades that went down to Koy Wost
and grew rich in wrecking and fishing, was also
improssed with tho iden that it was his duty to go
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to Koy Wost and open a store whero theso riches
could be expended.

1o carried out the idea, made a large fortuno,
and, after donth, was buried in the cemetary a
fow feot from where we were standing, Tho cu-
rious pavt of it all was in her own words : ¢ Thare
ain’t a singlo soul of his name left on the island
to-day.”

‘I'ho Conch cloment is unique. Many of them
would pass anywhere as unadultorated cockneys,
but a veritable Londoner is quick to assume and
defend the suporiority of his birthright, and apt
to resent any fellowship with the partners of his
- distinctive misappli-

cation of the lettor /.

A curious division in
families in this uso and
misuse of that letter is
ofton seon in Koy \Woest.
Thore are instances of
sovoral sisters, born
and educated in the
same atmosphere and
living within short
distances of each othor,
who spenk Inglish as
nnlike as though some
had grown up undor
Bow Bolls and others
on Southern soil,

As a class, tho real
Conch oxhibits the de-
liberation and conserv-
atism of his English
antecedents, This is
constantly evidenced in
tho public highways of
Koy West, 'There are
numbers of men and

** women living thoro to-
day who prefer the dis-
comfort and danger of
their nogleoter streots,

their sand-suffocated lungs and their sand-ruined
possossions to the easily gained deliverance from
hoth quite unnccessary blots upon their fair island
city. “What’s good enough for my father is
good enough for me,” is their lnzy answer to all
cries for progression, and thoy go still further, in
feoling it n kind of impertinenco and intrusion
on the part of Northern or Southern agitators of
new methods, and rofuse their land, their voto
and their sympathy.

Happily tho day of old things is beginning to
pass awny. As the old Zoldbackers dio off their
places are taken by mon who have traveled moro,
and can sce tho possibilitics of their climate,
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water ways and coast, and already the streets are
undergoing reconstruction ; electrio lights are be-
ing introduced,  fino chime of bells makes sweot
music from the tower of the Episcopal chureh,
and a now courthouso is npproaching completion.
Socinlly, Koy West is in o transition state. The
time for univorsal intermingling and general per-
sonal intorcourse which existed a fow years ago,
when the place numbered but u fow thousand, has
pussed. It is no longer o little town where all
one’s friends can always be ineluded in an invita-
tion to tea, and the courtship and marringe of
anybody on the island involves everyboly’s opin-
ion and dictum, Neither is it a large onough
city to rob cither opinion or dictum of immense
woight for or againat the well-being of all couples
involved. Consequently, there has sprung wp n
tomporary lull in socinl matters, and s definite
classifiention of moral, intellectunl and spiritual
work, in private and public schools, socicties and
churches, Most of the large socinl gathorings,
uside from marringo festivities, are given under
the nuspices of one or the other of these heads,
and small “teas” ““at homes” and dinner par-
ties aro rare, :
T'he wives of the naval officors stationed at Koy
West are shining examples of enorgetic hospital-
ity, and are ably seconded by their hushands,
Commander Winn has been stationed at Key West
for many years, and is vastly populmr with all
clusses, ns is his generous, gront-hearted wifo,
Paymaster Smith and his accomplished wifo
keep open house in their delightful quarters, and
the old fort, of many more hilarious than sangui-
nary momories, is the contro of socinl enjoyments,
When Mrs, Winn sonds out her invitations for
a picnic at the fort, in honor of an incoming gov-
crnment vessol, Koy West puts on a new air of
brightness and bustle, The ¢ Fort ''aylor ? eti-
quotto on such occasions demands nothing more
than freshness and comfort of toilot, and thé re-
gult is apparent in the pretty cambries and wash
dresses worn by tho women and the casy carringo
of our nuval officers, who fully appreciate an op-
portunity to danco in the cool halls, rest in the
deep casements, frolic over the delicious viands
that Mrs, Winn’s magic wand has produced, or
play tennis on the shadowed court. The word
picnic takes to itsolf an absolutely new and glori-
fied meaning in Fort Taylor, and, in the absonco
of a sufficient number of dancing men, the girls
are quito ready to danco togother, or still more
ready to rest in tho seclugion of one of the great
ongomonts and talk over the merry scone before
them, .
Public bolls, given by tho officers of visiting
ships, residont military organizations and indi-

viduals, are quite in vogue; but thore is little
commingling of tho Cuban and American cle-
monts at theso socinl gntherings, each seomingly
proferring its own peoulinr place of meeting,
mothods and people. :

I'he homes of the wealthy Koy Westers aro
gonerally large, square structures, with upper
and lower verandas and n goneral regard for nir
and light that at onco strikes the stranger, -

If only the wicked love darkness, and it bo true
that all loving the light arve righteous, there can
be no doubt nbout the goodness of nine out of
ten of those jslanders, for they scorn hangings,
sereens, window shades or curtaing, and trust en-
tirely to tho blinds at windows and doors and to
the notting over their beds for all the privacy,
shade and protection from flies and musquitoes
that they got.

T'o bo strictly truthful, the oxemption from
both of the latter pests was as unoxpeclod as it
was grateful,

Not until the last of April did we need to un-
furl the voluminous lace affuir at tho head of our
bed, and although we were in Koy West until tho
middle of May, at no time were we more incon-
venienced by them than at most summer resorts
in the North,

But of that little wicked “¢ skipper,” considered
quite unmontionanble north of Mason and Dixon’s
line, much imight bo snid. That its ways are
more dovious than the ¢ Ileathon Chinco” of
historio unrelinbility, and altogether past finding
out, is a losson too goon and unuvoidably learncd
overywhere in Florida,

Theore is no escapo from their erratic investign-
tions, and no gainsnying their instantancous
powors of commanding attontion. All that ean
bo done in the way of relief is ensily learned, how-
over, and after n short timo onc becomes hard-
ened ovon to that tropical plague, tho elusive
flea.

It is & more than difieult undertaking to put
the peculinr charm of this curious and unique
ocity on paper. Ono must sce the radiance of air
and water and eky, to approach n realization of
its never-failing beauty.,

One must stroll along the queor byways ; noto
the applications and usages of tho soft, coarso
Conch hat, as it adorns a bright-eyed cigarotto
coquette, cclipses o schoolgirl, surmounts o darky
or n Conch sponger, or is blown back from the
face of a streot urchin, to say nothing of its value
as a vogotablo, flower or egg basket, ‘I'hen there
are the wonderful sponge houses, with their spec-
imons of nature’s frenks in unoxeoptional models
of hats, old and new, sorap baskets, otc., so truo
to their originals (or, more correctly speaking,
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duplicates), that they have to be handled insido
and out bofore it is possiblo to believe that they
grow in exactly those shapes.

The cigar factories aro another intoresting fiold
for investigation, from their first bales of Havana
leaves—ocach balo containing eighty bunches or
emrrots of the fragrant (?) weed—throngh the
stages of “onscing ” or dampening, stripping the
leaf from tho stem, classing of wrappers and dry-
ing of ¢ fillers,” to the fine axrt involved in rolling
the result of all these processes into eigars and
properly packing thom for the New York houses
that sell them.

Wo were peculiarly fortunate, again, in our
cigar-factory experience, Our kind host acted as
gnide, and so insured for u the courtesy and por-
sonnl attondance of one of tho partners of tho
house. Of course every door flow open and every
seorot stood revealed. ‘T’hreo facts remain gravon
upon our memories. Iirst, tho colors of the fin-
ished cignrs ave as various and unlimited in shad-
ing as are the greens in folinge; sccond, the
women that work over them grow to look like
them, in complexion ; and third, the courtesy of
one and all was only equaled Ly the gencrosity of
tho head of thoe houso, who presented us with o
fine box of ‘“ Rosa Kspafioln,” that certninly in-
tonsified the rapture of some of our male relatives,
on our arrival among thom a week Iater.

Here we ave, back in tho streot where we
started from ; and thore are two specimens of
¢ little nigs ” for you, Just sco that mite smoke.
Yes! he is smoking, cortainly. Why, overy negro
and Cuban in Key West that can got a cigar or
n pipe is at it carly and lato ; ovon the American
wonien often becomo slaves to the habit. ¢ What
is your name, my boy ?”

¢ Harris, marm,” he returned.

“What is your little brothor’s name ?”

At this question the diminutive puffor dropped
his great black oyes and dug his bare toes into
the ground, but MHnrris scemed ready with the
required information, ¢ Ile ain’t my brudder,
marm, He is Horbert Grober, marm. I Wain’t
got no brudder, nur nottin,”

Poor little follow! 1io looks as if hie was likely
to have ““nottin” in the way of clothes much
longor, Did you over seo such rags! ¢ Horo,
Harvis, will you take this ?” holding out n ten-
cent picce to him; “and give this,” handing
him another small picco of silver, ¢ to little Iler-
Levt,”

*'Pank yon, marm,” roplied Ilarris, as ho took
both picces, and tried to make the young Grobor
nceopt his 3 but nothing could overcome the Int-
ter’s ombarrassment, and the last seon of themn,
Iarris was pulling his old Goneh hat with one
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hand, in a kind of repressed iro of “dat littlo
niggor’s bndness,” and clasping the gifts in the
othor, while Herbort still maintained tho imper-
turbability possible only to bubes and royalty.

As wo rodo homo from that fuctory a bright-
bine cart, drawn by an old yellow horso und driven
by an Italian, passed us. ‘'ho man rung a reso-
nant bell that made us think of v Now England
school, at the end of recess, and followed its stri-
dent tones with tho following declaration, made
in a falsetto voico : ¢ El—ice—ecream ! Il—ico—
orenm | Bl—ice—krumm-m-m! Ico —oroam,
yellow kind, white kind, red kind, all kinds of
kina 1”?

Ilo would stop now and then to rest 1« moment,
or to deul oub a portion of his erenm, but we conkl
hear his voice long after he was out of sight,

I'ho nogro confectioner that passed the house
evory morning was his dangerous rival, both pro-
fessionnlly and musically, and, in o really rich
voice, sang much the same sentiment, to the fol-
lowing setting :

TeTn s S :

Eli-cre.crem, El-i.cre-crom,

il-i-ere-  erem,

In the afternoons the small hoy venders made
their tours through the chief streets and squares,
with their homomade candics, ete., displayed
upon the paper-covered waiters that they cavry
in front of them suspended from the shoulders,

One of them quite celipsed all the others in of-
footive coloring: He was ns hlack ns ink—gyoad
ink—and splendidly made. On his wool was
perched a broad-brimmed Conch hat, with a band
of bright-yellow cotton cloth ornamenting the
fow inches of erown still adhering to the original
article. His cotton shirt-waiet was blue, and the
white stringe that served as sucponders were care-
fully wound around some variously sized buttons
that held in place his white duck trousers, from
the lower ends of which shot his shining black
logs.

Ilis eyes were large and full of fun, and his
teoth gleamed like polished ivory as ho gayly
cried : * Nice, fresh homemade candy ! Peanuts
and popcorn | Roll up, tumblo up ! Matters not
how you got up, so a8 you bring your nickel up !”

These street merchants suffer only slightly more
from the sandstorms that prevail during dry pe-
riods than the more ambitious and protentious
owners of shops.

With inexhaustible waters on evory side, those
blessed ey Westers swallow the fine cornl dust
in their. food and in their drinks, and fight it
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inoffectually in their homes, and pay tribute to it
in marred goods of every kind. Delicato clothing
hocomes grimy and soiled in a week. 1'he dainty
housckeoper despairs of her standard nentness.
Boots and shoes become a reproach after two
stops across the street ; and worst than all, delicnte
oyes and throats smart from tho constant irrita-
tion of thoso misplaced particles.

And yet we loft Koy West with great rogret and
many tender memories, for a fow yards of rubber
hoze can triumph over dust ; early morning and
tho Iate afterncon bring ample outdoor comforts ;
tho son is nlwnys tempting the yachtsman, the lover
of fishing adventures and the seokor after subma-

0AY0 HUESO.

rine wonders ; the gardens blaze with bloom, the
nights with moonlight or starlight, and the great,
healing, rovivifying sun can bo dopended on to
shine ninety-nine days out of every hundred for at
lenst ten hours out of the twonty-four.

Then the Koy Westers aro glad to welcome,
quick to mako at home, and charmingly unwill-
ing to say ¢ farewell ” to their guests ; and that is
most flattering and boguiling to the human heart.

All in all, let us join in a tonst :

To the oity that's built on a Koy :
To her guests, whosoover thoy bo.
May both grow in all ways that bo blest:
Long life, henlth and fame to Koy West!

Elr

e~

A KRY WEST COURTSHIP,
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