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302 CAPTIVES INSPECTED.

man’s shirt was set on fire, and continued to burn until
it was extinguished by his blood ! :
Scarcely was this horrible scene over before we were
taken by a strong guard from our prison. Without even
being able to divine their intentions, we were marched
directly by our late companion, conducted through two
or three streets, and finally paraded in front of a small
and gloomy hovel having a single window. The move-
ment was conducted silently, and there was a mysteri-
ous solemnity about it which, added to the late barba-
rous murder of one of our party, overwhelmed us with
sensations of doubt and alarm, even more insupportable
than would have been an order for our instant execution.
Immediately m front of the little window, and at a
distance of twelve steps, we were next formed in line
by our guard, and ordered not to leave our pesition or
move in the least. All was mystery, uncertdinty, anx-
iety. Soon Armijo, dressed in a blue military jacket,
with a sword at his side, was seen to approach the win-
dow. One by one he pointed us out to some person be-
hind him, of whom we could not obtain even a, glimpse,
and as he pointed he asked the concealed individual
who and what the person was to whom his finger was
now directed, his name, business, and the relation in
which he stood with the Texan expedition. These
questions were asked in a loud tone of voice, and were
distinctly heard by all of us, but the answers did not
reach our ears, although we listened with an earnest-
ness and intensity that were almost painful. Tt seemed
to us that we were undergoing an arbitrary trial for our
lives—a. trial in which we could have no friendly coun-
sel, could bring no witnesses, offer no proofs or argu-
ments to the bloodthirsty and lawless wretch who alone
constituted the tribunal. But this torturing suspense
*
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was of short duration, for, after having questioned. his
concealed agent as to each of us separately, Armijo is-
sued from the little house on an opposite side from the
window, and with a pompous dignity of manner slowly
approached the spot where we were standing, awaiting,
with deep anxiety, a sentence from which we knew
there was no appeal.

“ Gentlemen,” commenced the governor, stopping in
front of us, « gentlemen, you told me the-
day—Don Samuel has corroborated yciﬁ
I'save your lives. I have ordered Don Sammuel to be
shot—he will be shot in five minutes. He ran away
from Santa Fé, and, in attempting to reach Colonel
Cooke’s party, has been retaken. You now see the pen-
alty of trying to escape. Ilis fate will be yours if you
attempt it. Sergeant of the guard, conduct these gen-
tlemen back to prison.” This was delivered in a loud,
military voice.

While congratulating ourselves upon this most unex-
pected termination of a trial of such harrowing interest,
and wondering who the Don Samuel was whose testi-
mony had thus evidently saved our lives, our old friend
and guide, Howland, was led forth from the little room,
The truth now flashed upon us—we knew that his _
name wasSamyel, that he had been acquainted in for-
mier years wi mijo, and that the Mexicans seldom
useother than the Christian appellative when address-
ing or speaking of a*man. Howland’s hands were tied
closely behind him, and as he approached us we could
plainly see that his left ear and cheek had been cut en-
tirely off, and that his left arm was also much hacked,
apparently by a sword. The guard conducted their
doomed prisoner directly by us on the left, and when
within three yards of us the appearance of his scarred
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cheek was ghastlys but as he turned his head to speak,
a placid smile, as of heroic resignation to his fate, lit
up the other side of his face, forming a contrast almost
unearthly. We eagerly stepped forward to address
him, but the misereants who had charge of us pushed
us back with their muskets, refusing even the small
boon of exchanging a few words with an old eompan-
ion now about to suffer an ignominious death. I-;p\v-
land saw and felt the movement on our part. F He thim=
ed upon us another look, a look full of braveresolution
as well as resignation, and, in a low but c%iéﬁnct tone,
uttered, * Good-by, boys; DIve got o suffers: IYM&__.
must-="" But the rest of the sentence died on s lips; .
for he was now some yards in the rear of us; and ont of
hearing. : AR,
The guard who had charge of us now wheeled us
round, and marched us in the same route taken _by our
unfortunate guide, and within ten yards of‘him. .A
more gloomy procession cannot be imagined.' fWith
Howland in advance, we were now conducted to the
plaza, and halted close by the spot where, il plain
sight, lay the body of our recently-murdered epmpan-
ion. A bandage was placed over the eyes of the new
victim, but not until he had seen the corp hﬁ dead
comrade. Worlds would we have gi
permitted to exchange one word wili ! ehding
friend—to receive his last, dying reg t'—,-j,r'e"éL éven this
poor privilege was denied us. Agter’ the: ¢ords which
confined his arms had been tightened, and the bandage
pulled down so as to conceal the greater part qf his
face, Howland was again ordered to march.  With a
firm, undaunted step he walked up to the place of exe-
cution, and there, by the side of his companion;;waas
compelled to fall upon his knees with his face towards
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the wall.  Six of the guard then stepped back a yard
or two, took deliberate aim at his back, and before the
report of their muskets died away poor Howland was
in eternity! Thus fell as noble, as generous, and as
brave a man as ever walked the carth. He was a na-
tive of New-Bedford, Massachusetts, of a good family,
and by his gentlemanly and affable deportment had en-
deared himself to every member of the expedition. In
a daring attempt to escape, and reach Colonel Cooke’s
party, n order to give him important information, he
had been retaken after a desperate struggle, and the
life he eould not lose in the heatief $hdt struggle was
taken from him in this base and ¢owardly manner.
Our feelings, while looking upon'this brutal tragedy,
it is impossible to deseribe. A fearful, a terrible thing
it is to see a man shot-%one who deserves his fate—
even when he is allowed to stand bravely up and die
facing his executioners : for much as every human be-
ing may dread the king of terrors, there is hardly one
80 base as not to wish, when death makes his last'inex-
orable call, to meet him face to face. How much more
terrible, then, to see a brave and honourable being like
Howland, full of manhood and capable of no base or
craven deed, led out and shot in a manner so cowardly,
and to see this, too, without the power to act in his behalf!
Tumultuous feelingdid the scene call up—feelings of
indignation and deep hatred for his worse than savage
murderers ; and for him, between whom and us the
common ties of friendship had become strengthened
and drawn into more than fraternal closeness by our
long intercourse in the wilderness, were mixed emo-
tions of regret, pity, love, and admiration at a fate so
herrible 56 heroically met.
The barbarous execution was no sooner over than
Cc2
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we were conducted to the portales in front of the sol-
diers’ quartel, and again placed under a strong guard of
the regular troops. The scrgeant appeared to have
more kindness of heart than his fellows, as he gave one
of my companions a blanket to spread upon ’the hard
earther-floor which was chesen as our sleeping-place
for the ensuing night. The young priest, who had
called upon us in the morning, shortly made us a second
visit, telling us that we need be und.er no ala..z:m, as the
governor had determined upon saving our lives unless
we made an attempt to escape. There appfeared to lbe
an exceeding degree of delicacy, not only in ‘Fhe visits,
but in the conwversationyof this young man, Whlcl’} deno-
ted that he possessed finer feelings than either his mas-
tex or the herd by whom he was 'S.un:ounded_, He was
evidently a man of educatiolj‘acquamted with the usa-
ges of the world ; and his actions showed thatihe was
anxious to impress us with: a belief in our own personal
security while scenes of the most sanguinary nature
were going on around us. Often,on that eventful day,
did recollections of the French Revolution pass through
my.mind. _Arffijo T could not look upén butas a sec-
J;-JE'Robespierre, only rdf'fquiring a field of equal extent
to mpake him equally an, assassin, a murderer, a blood-
Hirsty tyrant. His power, I knew, had been purchased
by blood—I saw that it was. susl:jﬁe‘d by blood. Hu-
man life he regarded not, so that his base em_is were at-
tained ; and he would not shrink from sacr1ﬁc.mg one
man on the -altar of his sanguinary ambition, if by so
doing he could impress another with a due sense o{: his
boundless authority and power to do whatever might
seem meet unto him. The young priest was \r\rell aware
that we knew thé man Armijo, and henece hIS. benevl'o-
lent desire to quiet any apprehensions that might arise
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of our personal safety. It was this feeling which b%ught
him to our prison before the first of our comrades was
killed—the same*humane motives actuated him in call-
ing upon us after the murder of Howland. But to re--
turn to my narrative.

From the time of our first arrival in San Miguel that
morning, to the death of Howland, the plaza had been
nearly filled with armed men. Two pieces of artillery,
badly mounted and every way ineffective, were stand-

‘Ing immediately in front of our quarters, in the porch.
These cannon were drawn by oxen, the animals yoked
and hitched, but lying down after a hard march from
Santa Fé and quietly ruminating within ten yards of us.
Immediately after the execution of Howland, detach-
ment after detachment of mounted men left the plaza
for Anton Chico, where we now learned that Captain
Sutton and Colonel Cooke, with their men, were en-
camped. Next the two pieces of cannon were dragged
off in the same direction, surrounded and followed by
a motley collection_of Indians and badly-armed, half-
naked, wretched Mexicans, whom Armijo dignified
with the title of rural militia. By the middle of the
day the town was completely deserted, except by the
women and children and some two hdhdred of the
chosen troops and friends of thes®overnor ; for, great
warrior as he was, he conggived to keep the prudent dis-
tance of some thirty miles between himself and the Tex-
ans so long as they had arms in their hands. The
plans of the very valiant and most puissant Armijo
were laid with consummate skilk so far as his own per-
sonal safety and that of his property were éoncerned.
He had now surrounded Colonel Cooke with at least
a thousand of his men, while there’ were but ninety-
four Texans in all. In case the latter defeated the
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Mex?cans——and Armijo trembled and feared lest they
should—his plan was to retreat to his residence at Al-
buquerque as fast as picked horses would carry him,
and then, after gathering all his money and valuables,
make his escape into the interior of Mexico. With
these intentions he remained behind at San Miguel,and
there anxiously awaited the news from the little frontier
town of Anton Chico. :

The command of the troops, acting against Colonel
Cooke, Armijo had assigned to his few personal friends
—toadies and sycophants whom he always has about
him, and for whose adherence he pays a good round
sum. He well knew that nine tenths of his people inly
hated and despised him, and were also inclined for an
smmediate annexation to Texas ; he knew, too, that they
feared him, and that nothing but their extreme ignorance
and timidity had preveiited them! years before, from
throwing off his yoke. -So long as they were com-
manded by officers in his pay he felt confident thai he
could make a show if not a fight with them, and he felt
equally confident that if parade, fair promises, and
treachery could induce the Texans to lay down their

arms, he could still retain his ascendency. Such was
hig policy, #ich were his plans, and fate decreed that
they should prove suecessful. :

From some of the soldiersiof our giiard we gathered,
during the day, full particulars of Howland and his unfor-
tunatc companions. They had reached the settlements
some three weeks before us, when Armijo, suspeeting
their intentions and the object of their mission, had them
arrested ‘i San Miguel and sent to Santa Fé. From
this place they effected their escape three or four days
before we were arrested. Until their recapture they
had been secreted in the mountains between the two
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Places, travelling by night only, and using ever}’é;e
tion te reach Colonel Cooke, of whose approach th .
had he:'i.rd from their guard at Santa Fé R <
s éArmll;]e. immediately sent out large parties to retake
n;, cmg extremely anxious that they. should not
33;10 }i the Texms and give information of his plans
Ln the morming of September the 17th they were falien.
in. with on the side of a mountain, near San Miguel, b
:.h con;tpany_gf Mexic(?n& ten times their number. ,Allf
. ac‘;ugta‘karm;d 01;1)?_ f!iﬁt]:t pistols and swords, which they
egeépe f}i i :;n]l thelr guard when they effected their
Rggéng- \y stil l_r_lade a brave and vigorous resistance.
B ury was killed on the spot, and Howland and
€T Were not taken unfil severely wounded and weak
from loss of blood. The latier was the man we saw
shot a short t_ime before Howland, the bandage over his
face spreventing us+from recognising him, He could
not speak Spanish, and the tyrant Armijo ordered hi
to death without even saying a word to him. H =
land', on the contrary, was well known in N ew. Me g
having lived in Santa Fé several years before %Il’iwof
governor offered him his life and Iiberty—uth‘a. sa
terms Lewis accepted—if he would betray his com -
1ons and assist him in capturing them. The bra Pa"’:;
nohle.-spirited man rejected the offer with scorze and
notwithstanding the disgraceful mode of his exec:ltian
h'ts death was an honourable one. Grecian or Romon,
h.lst(?ry, or the heroic deeds of later days, can ha,rdelm
furnish a parallel to that of Howland—to that of ony
.who fearlessly met the most terrible death coneeiv bIe '
rat’;n‘ir than betray his friends. e
Lhe bodies of the murdéred men were
main where they had fallen until near 23;—?:8: ;ere.;
pack of dogs congregating around them, Iick;ng thfir
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blood*and tearing their clothes. _They Welx;; theg t;lzx;
to a prairie near the tc;wn,! denied a burial, an
red by wolves ! :
ﬁnasgieizrg’}lexicar{ officers called at our quartersb i:lul::ndg
this eventful afternoon, among them a: purs;}ri c:;s:i :;
sallow-faced wretch, named Manuel Pmo'. . he I s
beautiful and spirited black horse, (‘)f whlg 5 ;a- h: 5
prougd that he was continua]ly gall'opmg and fre ﬁin -
abotit the square, and spurring hun to the ex;t;u e
such curvettings as would most mt.i_uce‘ a ratt : gtments
sword,spurs, holsters, and t}ge other gmg::gh ?;;;z;uld i
Mexican horseman. Ever and ano :
?11}-){:0 our quarters, throw himself heavx.ly frc_m}ll 111115 tz;:lny-'
gallant'animal, and recount some e'xplmt whic 2 fhat =
ly hoped might excite our admlratlou:‘ He ?lat e
had not only begged, but prajied Armijo to a (03:1 e
lead a charge against our friends*at Anton bc ,V it
that the governor would not.eonsent that soh r? s
man should leave his side for a moment. In short,

fellow took such particular pains, on all occasions, 105

i us with a belief in his prowess and blrave.ry,
;E}aptrf:j finally became thoroughl.y convinced 0;:11;8 b?l;l;f
an arrant coward; and after circumstanees fully ]
inions.
ﬁecll\lo(;:u;ncl’l; Pino, but the other Mexman oﬂic(;ers a:}tle::h;
ed to the personal staff of Armijo, 1.nforme _ u;s] i
nephew of the latter,.in company with Lelv;ﬁs, e
arted for Anton Chico with th_e hope of I'.lngc;ng .
I'i‘e:mams to terms. They also said that our friends wer
surrounded by more than a thousand of the best }’irooi)s
in New Mexico, and that re-enforcements were oula'1 i
reaching the spot; and they even went so far as tc:) 2
sure us that. if they did not surrender quietly, ou:l'-aina‘
lives would be sacrificed by a lawless and unres
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ble mob—anything but a consoling assurance to men
who were perfectly confident that our friends would
never surrender without a desperate struggle. That
they did not come to the country to make war upon the
inhabitants we well knew ; we were equally well con-
vineced that such men as Colonel Cooke, Dr. Brenham,
Captain Sutton, and the brave spirits under their com-
mand, would not tamely submit to be deprived of their
arms and made prisoners, mirenched, as we had been
informed they Were, in a ravine, and so fortified that
they could easily defeat ten or even twenty times their
number of such cowardly and badly-appointed men as
they would have to contend with,

The hours flew swiftly by, couriers constantly depart-
ing to, and arriving from, Anton Chico, At one time it
was represented to us that a dreadful battle was raging
—then, that the parties would come to terms. At sun-
down, a Mexican came riding into the square with the
intelligence that the Texans had all surrendered. In-
stantly the air was filled with pivas, and in ten minutes
Wwe received a visit from the governor’s secretary and
the brute Manuel Pino, corroborating the news. They
said the terms were an unconditional surrender: but
this wegcould not believe. Even at this time it was
suggested by one of our little party that if €olonel
Cooke had surrendered without a terrible fight, treach-
ery had done the work, and that Lewis was the instru-
ment ; but such was our confidence in the man that a
majority of us could not believe he had turned traitor.

It was but too apparent, however, that our comrades
had been taken. Nothing was heard, in any quarter,

but rejoicings and congratulation. Shouts of « Long

liye the Mexican Republic I” « Long live the brave Gen-
eral Armijo I” “ Long live the laws I” and “ Deatk to the
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Tezans I were heard on cvery side, and these were
followed by discharges of musketry, ringing of bells,
blowing of trumpets, and such music as may be produ=
ced by cracked mandolins and rickety fiddles when
execrably played upon. A Te Deum was in the mean
while sung in the church, a short distance from the plaza,
and the gnardian saint of the place, San Miguel, with
all his finery, feathers, and wings, was dragged from
his resting-place to take part in the show. Fandangoes
were igot up in the different houses on the plaza, a
drunken poet was staggering about singing his own
hastilysmade-up verses in praise of Armijo, taking his
pay, probably, in liquor—all went perfectly mad, and
spent the night in revel, riot, and rejoicing. A grim,
swarthy sentinel, with a face hideously ugly, was sta-
tioned directly in front of the little porch where we had
cast our weary limbs. As if to add to the general din,
he howled forth the dismal “Centinelaalerta I”* every
ten minutes during the night, and his cry appeared to be
the signal for some six or eight others, stationed in dif-
ferent parts of the plaza, to jom in the doleful chorus.
Phis startling watchword I thought the most discordant,
grating, and hideous sound that had ever greeted my
ears. Drawled ont to a distressing length bya voice
hoarse, cracked, and scarcely human, and then caught
up in different parts of the square by men who appear-
od emulous of making a still more doleful and wo-be-
gone noise, and I, all the while, ignorant of its import—
what with all these hellish orgies and cabalistic sounds
in our ears, and with all the startling and horrible inci-
dents of the day in our rinds, if may be imagined that
we slept but litle that night.
The shouting, firing, ringing, dancing and carousing
¥ Sentinel, be on the look-out, or alert.
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