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MEXICO CITY

Some fragrant trees Great walls about,
By flower-sown seas Gate posts without,
Where boats go up and down That prop these sapphire skies ;
And a sense of rest T 176 gate posts
To the tired breast Snow white, like ghosts—
'

In this beauteous Aztec town Gate posts to this Paradise

NEW YORK :

But the terrible thing in this Aztec town, But, oh ! turn back from the hizh-walled town ;
1 T 2 N r - = -
That will blow men’s rest into stormiest skies, There is trouble enough in this world, I surmise, { FORI )ﬁ, HOW ARI ), & HT LB ER’

Or whether they journey or they lie down Without men riding in regiments down
These wide and these wonderful Spanish eyes! To die by those perilons Spanish eyes!
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To
MY MEXICAN FRIENDS
FHIS VOLL
IN WHICH I HAVE ENDEAVORED
TO EXPRESS MY APPRECIATION OF MEXICAN CHARACTER AND
SHOW IT TRUTHFULLY TO MY COUNTKYMEN,

IS DEDICATED.
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[ Zranslation of letter from President Diaz.]

MEXICO, April i, 1886.
MRS. FANNY CHAMBERS GOOCH,

/’l':‘.f(‘).’/.
ESTEEMED MADAME ¢

Having read your favor of day before yesterday, and complying with the kind
desire which you are pleased to express, [ have the pleasure to send you herewith
the photographs of my wife and myself. We are grateful to you for your considera-
tion, and also thank you for your courtesy in notifying us of your approaching journey,
which I hope you will make with all happiness.

[ remain your attentive and affec-
tionate servant,

PORFIRIO Diaz.




PREFACE.

THE descriptions of Mexican life, customs, and character embraced
in the following chapters are drawn from a close and interested scru-
tiny of the people of our neighboring Republic during a residence and
visits among them including in all a period of about seven years.

Like all foreigners, I was practically a stranger to the marked pe-
culiarities of race, social and business life, government, and religion
there to be encountered. In all that I had read on the subject, in
books or transient sketches, I found that no one had endeavored
to minutely describe certain phases of Mexican life and character,
necessary to be understood in order to fully appreciate the people.

First impressions of writers are either glowing on account of nov-
elty, excitement, and varied pleasures, or marked by unfavorable criti-
cisms obtained from a mere surface-view of the new society with
which they mingle. I shared in the variety of impressions common
to all strangers ; but experience with the people and a careful obser-
vation of them brought about a change in my opinions as to the
fitness of their government and national customs for the varied races
of their Republic. And more than this: a closer contact also re-
vealed to me the high culture and splendid attainments of her men
and the warm, sympathetic hearts of her women,

The longer I mingled with the Mexican people the more forcibly was
Limpressed with the fact that they are not properly understood by their
Anglo-Saxon neighbors, As this thought grew in my mind day by
day, there grew with it a desire to acquaint my own countrymen more
intimately with them, and, if possible, secure a fairer appreciation
of a people whom it has been too long the custom to decry, but who
deserve the highest commendation for their works and institutions,

projected and carried out under many difficulties.
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To accomplish this task, which 1 felt was a sacred mission and a
tribute that I wished to pay to my Mexican friends, I undertook the
present volume. I have not failed to realize that the field is new and
that it required a more skillful pen than mine to accomplish all that
was intended. The details were so numerous and yet so indispensa-
ble“to the full delineation of character and customs, that great pa-
tience has been necessary to eliminate from the material accumulated
much that was interesting but not essential to the main design of the
work. | Then, too, dealing with so many subjects grouped under gen-
eral headings, the tendency was to make broken and fragmentary
sketches. Every chapter will be found to be complete in itself, how-
ever, and all serve to give faithful pictures of the people.

Having lived in-close personal contact with the domestic service
of the country, I have devoted a few of the initial chapters to this
unique and, to us, humorous phase of Mexican life, showing the un-
failing inbred adherence to national characteristics.

In submitting this volume to the people of both Republics, it is
with the sincere wish that it may, in'a measure,lead to a better ac-
quaintance the one with the other, and that this-acquaintance may
induce both to realize that they have differences and peculiarities
naturally adapted to their governments, races and religions. Each
can respect and co-operate with the other in peace and harmony, in-
dependent and separate as they ever should remain, fixed by nature ;

but sisters as Republics.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.

A rduty would be neglected if-I failed to pay a tribute to the
many friends from whom acts of kindness were received during my
residence and journeys in Mexico. To mention each one is impossi-
ble, because none were met who did not aid me in my efforts, either
by words or acts, which, though perhaps forgotten by them, will ever
be by me most gratefully remembered.

To ex-Governor John Ireland of Texas my first acknowledgments
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are due. He has taken a deep personal interest in my work and en-
couraged me in its execution, furnishing me with letters to President
Diaz and governors of various Mexican States: to General Henrv R.
Jackson, American Minister: to Major Joseph Magoffin, Collector of
Customs at El Paso, and to other lcading personages, and obtained
for me facilities for full access to various sources of information.

General Hamilton P. Bee and Dr. Halbert P. Howard. both of
whom have had a life-knowledge of Mexico, rendered me valuable as.
sistance with letters of introduction to distinguished citizens of the
Mexican Republic.

To S. G. Sneed, Esq., my thanks are due for his sympathetic inter-
est in the preparation of the work and the benefit of his cultivated lit-
erary taste.

To Dr. D. T. Iglehart, Hon. J. W. Robertson and Mr. Sterling B.
Allen for many kindnesses, and to Mr. J. A. Hooper, of the “Gould
system " of Southwestern Railways, for official courtesies in traveling.

At El Paso I was the recipient of many gracious attentions from
Mr. R. F. Campbell and family and Mrs. Fannie D. Porter and family.
To Major Joseph Magoffin and family I am specially indebted for
unbounded hospitality and assistance on my journey both in going and
returning. Major Magoffin presented to me Sefior J. Escobar, Mexican
Consul, and together they rendered me invaluable aid by having circu-
lars printed, stating my object and commending me to the Mexican

people. Sefior Escobar also gave me letters.of introduction fo Sefor

Mariscal, Mexican Minister for Foreign Affairs, and anticipated every

need in my introduction at the capital.

Sefior Mariscal received me with true Mexican courtesy and ap-
pointed Sefior José J. Jimenez to accompany me to various public in-
stitutions. During my stay Sefior Mariscal rendered me many other
valuable services. '

To Mr. Frederick P. Hoeck, who personally presented my letters,
and to Mr. Charles E. Cummings, both of the Mexican capital, I am
happy to make acknowledgments.

Our minister, General Henry R. Jackson, and his estimable wife
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received me with warm encouragement and kindness, showing me
distinguished attentions at the legation.

The editor of 7%e Two Republics, Mr. J. Mastella Clark, and his
charming wife bestowed on me many kind favors and hospitalities,

Among other kind American friends were Mr. and Mrs. E. ].
Gould, Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Mayer, Mrs, J. L. Corella, Rev. J. J. Grib-
bin, Mr. H. G. Payne, Major Robert Gorsuch, Mr. S. J. Bloodworth,
Mr. E. R. Guernsey, and Mr. and Mrs. R. F. Pitten.

[ am indebted for many courtesies to Major E.'W. Jackson, Man-

aging Director of the Mexican Central Railway, to Mr. R. C. Peeples,

Superintendent of the Mexican National Railway,and to Mr. Thomas
Braniff, Managing Director of the Mexican Railway,and for courte-
sies from railway officials in-all my travels.

The Mexican Press Association appointed three of its most ac-
complished members; Seitores Augustin Arroyo de Anda, Alberto G.
Bianchi, and Bernabe E. Bravo, to show me attentions in the name of
the association. To these gentlemen I am deeply indebted for con-
tinual courtesies.

To Dr. Semelider my thanks are due for valuable information, and
to Dr. Ocadiz, Secretary of the San Carlos Academy, Judge Ignacio
Sepulvida, and Sefior Zazzimende, for various attentions.

Dr. Antonio Penafiel, of the National Muséum, gave me access to
his splendid library and collection of Mexican antiquities, and jointly
with his brother-in-law, Sefior Lamberto Asiain, presented me with
valuable scientific works,

The family of Senor Tirso Calderon, with whom I resided in the
City of Mexico, will ever be held in grateful remembrance for their
untiring attentions and tender regard. [ am specially indebted to
Senora Calderon for introductions into the homes of many distin-
guished people.

To His Excellency L. S. Ross, present Governor of Texas, I make
my grateful acknowledgments.

The book has been illustrated principally by Miss Isabel V. Waldo,

a portrait painter of New York, who was in the City of Mexico during
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my stay there. Her portraits of the various types are taken from life,
and are faithful delineations of the characters they represent.

The illustrations on pages 65, 263, 420, and opposite page 183, were
kindly sketched for me by Ramon Castenada, a young student of the
San Carlos Academy.

The initals and outline sketches were drawn by P. G. Cusachs.

While the body of the work has been the result of my personal
experiences and observations among the Mexican people, in the his-
torical chapers T have availed myself of the researches of Hubert Howe
Bancroft in his histories of Mexico from 1804 to 1861 : Prescott’s
Conguest of Mexico ; also Brantz Mayer's Mexico ; Aztee, Spanish and
Republic, and Mexico as It Was and as It Is ; alsc Humboldt’s works
on Mexico.

e
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FACE TO FACE WITH THE MEXICANS.

CHAPTER 1.

A NEW HOME AND NEW FRIENDS.

‘.n' y ALTILLO ! Saltitle! Saltillo !

These piercing cries rang out again and again
on the still morning air in the long ago from the
lips of a terrified Tlaxcalan boy away up in the

Sierra Madre Mountains.

But what do they mean ?
As is well known, Mexico is a land of song, romance,
and ftradition, and these are inseparably intertwined in
the'lives of the people. Ewvery notcd spot has its legend, which de-
scends not only to posterity but also to strangers. As the tradition
about the founding of Saltillo lends something of interest to a sos
journ of several months in that city, I tell it as it was told to me -
in deing so reserving the right to say that, like most traditions. it

has a decidedly made-to-order air.

The little Indian boy before mentioned had an aged, infirm, and
blind old uncle. Now, it was a strange fancy of this blind map to take
a |stroll very early every morning, and it was the duty of this little
nephew to hold him by the hand asa guide to his steps, as well as to
amuse and entertain him on the way.

The spring known in Saltillo as £/ ojo de agua (the eye of water)
breaks boldly forth from the craggy rocks, and in its fall trans-
forms itself into a pool of considerable depth. The water is as cold as
ice, and shimmers and glistens in the white sunshine as it reflects on
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its crystal surface the towering mountains and the deep azure of a

faultless sky.

This spring supplies the entire city with water, which is conveyed
through antiquated earthen pipes to the fountains, and thence borne
by carriers into the houses.

But to the tradition : This inconsiderate old uncle was being led
by his nephew, who was endowed with the very same tastes and in-
stinets as all other boys, regardless of caste or complexion, the world
over. As they approached the gjo de agua, the whirring sound of a
thousand birds in flight over their heads caused the boy to drop his
uncle’s hand and look upward, with head thrown back, straight hair
st;\ﬁliing at right angles, and great, wild, black eyes, gazing at the
myriad of birds that seemed to mottle the whole sky.

The-uncle, having no-support, began to totter and hold out his
arms, calling loudly, but to no purpose, for his. forgetful guide. Inch
by inch theold man felt his way over the rough stones; a step more,
and there was a plunge, a scream, and the unfortunate uncle was
floundering in the “ eye of water.,” The young truant was recalled to
himself, but, being paralyzed with fright, could only scream and wring
his hands wildlyyexclaiming :

« Galtillo! Saltillo!” (Get out, uncle !)—an injunction as heartless
as it was impossible to ohey.

At this critical moment, some passing az7zéros (mule-drivers) com-
passionately rescued the drowning man, and so happily ends the
tradition.

Posterity, studying out of cold, unsympathetic lexicons all kinds
of puzzling derivations, finds, according to some, that the verb salir
signifies “ to_go out;" sa/, the first syllable, means “ get out ;" and
tio (uncle) has, as perhaps_ in this case, been mispelled or' corrupted
into #illo, as Saltillo (pronounced Sal-zee'-y0), the liquid // being more
euphonious in the Mexican tongue.

Others yet believe that Saltillo comes from the language of the
Chichimecas, and signifies “ High land of many waters.™. In almost

any direction may be seen innumerable sparkling cascades of limpid
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water bursting from the apex of the mountains, descending in a
crystal sheet, and reflecting the prismatic glories of the rainbow as
they go murmuring along to the valleys below. This may give cred-
ence to this version. Saltillo is the capital of the State of Coahuila.

The name Coa/uila, according to some historians, means * Happy
Land,” while others claim its signification to be “ Vzbora que wvuecla ™
(flving snake). It is possible that this latter is the real derivation, as
snake in the Indian is Coa?/, and /luila means to fly. This, taken
together, may have some reference to the great temple of Huitchiolo-
pochtly, the Aztec war god, which was surrounded by a square wall
called coatlpantli (snake wall), carved within and without with myriads
of these creatures. In the minds of those who had the naming of the
States there must have been an idea that the bleak and barren aspect
of Coahuila was sufficient to cause the exodus of even these not over-
fastidious reptiles:

In view of these forbidding physical features, the term “ Happy
Land ™ must have been given in a spirit of satire; or perhaps some
consumptive writer of poetic verse, enchanted by the fine dry climate,
pure atmosphere, and blue skies, bestowed the title in gratitude for
their salubrious effects. -

Saltillo was once also the capital of Texas when that great State
formed an unwilling member of the Mexican federation. It has a
population of about twenty thousand, and is situated on the Buena
Vista table-land in the Sierra Madre Mountains, at an elevation of
about five thousand five hundred feet above sea-level.

It was founded on the 25th of July, 1575, by one Francisco Urdi-

fola, who brought with him sixty Tlaxcalan families who wére bitter

foes of the Aztees and firm allies of the conquerors.

The city is the seat of important manufactures, both woelen and
cotton. Here are made 7edozos (a long narrow shawl worn by women
over their heads), and also those gorgeousand durable serapes (blankets),
of finest wool and most brilliant colors, which have gained so wide a
celebrity that the térm * Mexican blanket® is'a synonym for a genu-

ine and almost everlasting fabric,
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It has the usual places for recreation, a bull-ring, plaza, and ala-
meda : a cathedral worthy of inspection, also numerous churches, with
a full quota of schools and colleges.

We werea party of Amerieans on business, health, and pleasure
bent. Our company consisted of Mr. and Mrs. R——, the former a

retired Banker from. a large western city ; Mr. and Mrs. A . Mrs.

e —

Z

¥ REAL. SALTILLO, SHOWING PLAZA ON THE RIGHT, A CORNER OF THE CATHEDRAL GARDEN ON THE LEFT,

EXTENDING UP THE MOUNTAIN, WITH VIEW OF AMERICAN FORT IN EXTREME LEFT-HAND CORNER
S and daughter, my husband and self. As the hotel accommoda-
tions were meager and uncomfortable, and it not being the custom
of the country for families to' live in hotels, we concluded to go to
housekeeping, as our stay was indefinite, and might extend through a
few weeks or months,

We found this picturesque old «city teeming with interest; many
quaint old adobe bridges span the arrayos (dry streams), and the drives

through the orchards in the Indian puedlos adjoining are full of ‘exub-
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erant life and color. The noblest view is from the brow of the San
Lorenzo, where are situated the fine medicinal springs and baths which
tourists as well as natives enjoy. The drives in whatever direction are
full of thrilling historic associations, the city having been the coveted
ground of the contesting forces in untold battles and desperate en-
counters.

But no street or highway interested me so much as Calle Real, one
of the principal and most delightful thoroughfares of the city. By a
circuitous route and steep ascent it led to the American fort, and,
circling to the right over the smooth table-lands, on to La Angostura
(the Narrows), where lies the famous battle-field of Buena Vista.

Since the founding of the city, Calle Real has figured conspicuously
in its history. The patriot Hidalgo and his chosen brave followers
must doubtless have passed down this street to meet their fate—be-
trayed by friends.

The history of this grand captain’s career was fresh in my mind.
and, as I looked upon this long, narrow, and winding street, I pictured
the fearless leader of the great cause of the Mexican people, with head
erect and eye as bright as, when a victor, he heard the wild plaudits
from the thousand dark brothers of his racc who had flocked to his
standard.

Then the scene would change, and the forms of my own martial
countrymen, who had so often passed up and down this street, nearly
two score years ago, would take the place of the dauntless Hidalgo. 1
lost sight of the present, and saw American soldiers, with stars and
stripes floating proudly, move rapidly in solid columns of infantry, and
heard the tread of the bronzed cavalrymen, and the rattle of sabers
and the clear-ringing words of command in'my own language. = I'saw

the angry gleam of dark eyes and heard mutterings in the strange

o
o
tongue as the Americans marched up the steep hill to take possession

of the fort that commanded the city.
Another change : the shade of Hidalgo has vanished ; the stars and
stripes no longer float under the unclouded'sky. 1In imagination I see

the flag of the French Empire and the eagles of Austria streaming
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over the city, and the gorgeous uniforms of the soldiery of two mighty
empires mingling with the rude, dark forms that look on them with
wondering eyes of mute protest and reluctant admiration. Wild
carousal is heard on every side, and wine flows like water. The harsh
accents of the Austrian and the volatile utterances of the Frenchman
fill the air.

The panorama moves on. Gone-are the foreigners. Their chief
lies dead in the stately burial place of the Habsburgs. Miramon and
Mejia rest in San Fernando, and the banner of the Republic, with its
emblematic red, green, and white bars and fierce eagle, vaves proudly
over the people freed from a foreign foe and hated alien rule.

War and revolution have yielded in turn to the softening influen-
ces of well=earned peace’and tranquillity. The-passions of those peril-
ous times are long since dead ; our quondam enemy is now our friend,
and an American woman' is at liberty to peacefully erect her house-
hold gods among them.

Both courage and resolution were necessary in transplanting our-
selvesito this zerra incognita ;' but the climate, the hospitality of the
people, the beautiful scenery, the novelty of the surroundings, which
every'day affordcd-dclight, would of themselves res oncile one to ex-
changing the old, the tricd, and the true for the experiences of an un-
known worid.

The house selected for our Bohemian abode, we were assured, was
almost oné¢ hundred-years old, and had an air of solemn dignity and
grandeur about its waning splendor. It was of startling dimensions,
capable of quartering a regiment of soldiers with all their equipments.
It was one story in height, with a handsome orchard and garden in the
rear. extensive corrals for horses, the whole extending from street to
street through a large square of ground.

he distinguishing features of Mexican and Spanish architecture
were evident throughout the pazio {court-yard), with fountain in the
center, flat roof, barred windows, and parapet walls. These latter rise
often to the height of six feet above the main structure, and, in'times

of war and revolution, have proved admirable defenses to the besieged.
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Intrenching themselves behind these walls, passage-ways are made
from one house to the other, until the entire block of buildings is one
connected fortification. The strife may continue for weeks uninter-
ruptedly, the fusillade not ceasing long enough to remove the dead
from the streets.

The size and unwieldiness of the front doors were amazing—noble
defenses in time of revolution, it is true, but when with my whole
strength I could not move one on its antiquated, squeaking hinges, al-
most a half yard in length, the question of how to pass from house
to street became a serious one. The happy discovery was made at
last that, instead of two, there were four doors all in one, the two
smaller ones within the greater serving for our usual ingress and egress.

{ g
The huge double doors, spacious enough toadmit a locomotive with its
train of cars, were never opened except on state occasions or for the
admittance of a carriage, buggy, or something out of the ordinary,
such as a dozen orso wood-laden donkeys. Not only funerals and lu‘idix!
parties, but every imaginable household necessity for pleasure or con-
venience, must pass through the front doors.

In the saguan (front hall); high up in the cedar beams, darkened
by age to the color of mahogany, was this inscription or dedication
in large, clear letters: “ Adwe Maria Santissima. In other houses
these dedications varied according to taste. One read “Siempre viva
en esta casa Nuestra Senora de Guadalupe ™ (May the Virgin Guadalupe
always watch over this house).  Still another inseription in the house
of a friend read : “Agui viva con V. Jose y Maria,” “ May Joseph and
Mary dwell with you here.”

We were astounded at the size and length of the keys, and

e tunmther Tof fham - W s
the number of them ; they were about ten inches long, and a blow

irom one would have sufficed tofell a man.  As there were perhaps

thirty of them, my key-basket, so far from being the dainty trifle an
American woman dangles from one finger in her daily rounds, would
have been a load for a durre, as they call their little donkeys. The
enormous double doors connécting the roomswere as massive asif each

room were intended for ‘a separate fortification. The opening and
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closing of these heavy doors as
they scraped across the floors
gave forth a dull, grating sound
which added to the loneliness of
our castle.

Our venerable mansion was
constructed of adobe, the sun-
dried brick peculiartothe country,
and of which almost the entire
city is built.. The walls were
from two to four feet in thick.
ness, and the ceilings thirty feet
in height. Surrounding the beau-
tiful court-yard were many large
and handsome rooms, frescoed in
brilliant style, each different from
the other. Besides these there
were many. smaller apartments,
lofts, nooks, and crannies, more
than T at first thought I should
ever have the courage to ex-
})l“r(f.

The drawing-room was the
first thing to attract my attention,
as it was about a hundred feet
long and fifty wide.. Its dado
was highly embellished by a
skillful-- blending -of rosesand
buds in delicate shades, while the
frieze was the chaste production
of a nativeartist. The ceiling, as
before mentioned, was thirty feet
in-— height, and another source
of surprise to me was the discov-
ery that the foundation of all

this elaborate workmanship was
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r ceil-

of the frailest material. These wonderful artisans, in making
ings that are apparently faultless, use only cheese-cloth. After
stretching it as tightly as possible, and adding a coat of heavy sizing,
the beautiful and gorgeous frescoes are laid on, and the eye of an
expert cannot detect the difference between a cloth ceiling and the
more substantial plaster with which we
are familiar in the United States.
['he floor of this room presented an-
other subject of inquiry as to its mate-
rials and the method employed in making
it so hard, smooth, and red. Mortar,
much the same as is used for plastering,
but of a consistency which
hardens rapidly, is the basis
of operations. On this a
coating of fine gravel, very
little coarser than sand, is
applied. Then comes the
final red polish which com-
pletes a floor of unusual cool-
ness and comfort, and admirably
adapted to the country. The mate-
rial used to give the red finish is

tipickel, an Indian word, in some

&
places known as a/magra, an abundant

earthy deposit to be found principally

in the arroyos. For ages this substance

has:been 'an important article for ornamentation, even the wild tribes
of Indians using it to paint their faces and bodies.. When the floor is
hardened, a force of men is employed, who, by rubbing it with stones,
produce a beautiful glazed polish. If time were of any value, these
floors would cost fabulous sums, as it takes weeks to complete one of
them. = It required months almost for me to comprehend the manner

of cleaning them.
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The floors of the other rooms were of imported brick and tiles, the
former not less than a foot square and perhaps half as thick, while
the latter were octagonal and of fine finish, though, like the mansion
itself, they bore the evidences-of age and decay.

We enjoyed the unusual Tuxury of glass windows, and it was enough
to puff us up with inordinate pride to look out and see our neighbors’
houses provided with only plain, heavy wooden shutters. When it
rained or was cold, however; our ill-fitting windows proved an inade-
quate protection, and it became necessary to. close the ponderous
wooden shutters, thus leaving the rooms in total darkness.

Our windows were also furnished on the
outside with iron rods, similar to those used
for jails in the United-States, and quite as
effective, while those “of'many of our neigh-
bors had u]l]_\' llc.'\\_\' wooden bars, so close
together as scarcely to permit the hand to
pass between them.. ‘These, I was told by a
Mexican lady, were called ** jealous husbands'’
windows.”

In | the middle of many of the shutters of

some of these houses were tiny doors, whose
presence, ‘when closed, would never be sus-
pected.~ They were just large enough for a
face to peer through, and when passing along
the street on cold or windy days, hundreds of soft, languishing,
dreamy eyes might be seen gazing out of these little windows.

>

In Mexican architecture the window is second in importance only

to.the roof itself. ' For, the next thing to being protected from the
rain, is the necessity for the family to be able to seeinto the street.
The walls are of such thickness that one window will easily accommo-
date two of their quaint little home manufactured chairs, and as there
is no front stoop, each afternoon finds the sefioritas seated in these
chairs, taking in the full enjoyment of the usual street scemes. The

illustration on, page 43 shows a sefiorita in the window, while on the
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other side a view is had of the little window that is opened on a cold
or rainy day.

The roof being flat, was constructed in a unique manner, having
first heavy wooden beams laid
across the top of each room,
and then planks coated with
pitch placed on these, after

which twelve inches of mother

earth were added ; then a coat-
ing of gravel, and lastly one of
cement, the whole making a
roof impervious to rain or heat,

and proving the admirable

adaptability of Mexican archi-
tecture to the climate and the

1):‘41[)](,‘,

The houses in general are

I)l‘()\'ltl(,'\i with roofs of 4’1:/«"/’:'.

and some of the plainer ones

in which 1 became a visitor,

when the rainy season was at

its height, gave me an amus-

ing insight into the freaks and TWO VIEWS FROM ONE WINDOW.

tricks of the “doby,” as they are familiarly termed. When there
were no frescoes on the cheese-cloth canvas, it would be taken down
periodically, washed and then replaced as smoothly as a plaster ceil-
ing. But woe betide the “ doby ” roof, when the rainy season makes
its advent. The treacherous mud covering succumbs fo the pressure
of the driving water, and often the entire room or house is submerged
in the twinkling of an eye. Besides the main leaks, numerous little
bubble-like projections, like pockets, each filled with water, sagged
down the canvas in various piaces. To my great amusement I found
that my ingenious native friends had always on hand the essentials for

stopping the leak, such as an old broom. handle or strip of wood,
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which by the aid of a bent pin and astring, manipulated by dexterous
fingers, soon repaired all damages.

First, all the little sacks of water are conducted by means of the
broom handle into the larger one, where the bent pin has been pre-
viously attached to the canvas and' alse to one end of the string. To
the-other end the strip of wood is fastened, and under this a bucket
placed. Twenty minutes from the time of the first onslaught of the
torrent through the roof all is serene and calm as a May morning.

Orders were given at once to the mozo to sow the roof with grass-
o o

WATER SPOUTS.

seed, so as to prevent another catastrophe. No greater protection is

found for an ordinary earthen roof than that afforded by a solid green-
sward. The roots form a compact net-work, so that it must be an un-
usually heavy storm that can penetrate it.

The method of conducting the water from the roof is in keeping
with everything else. Great heavy gargoyles or stone spouts, weather-
beaten and moss-covered, tipped with tin, full ten feet in length, six
in a line on either side of the court, answered the purpose in our man-
sion. During aheavy rain-storm it was interesting to watch the steady

streams of water foaming and surging into the court. I'saw a dog
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knocked senseless to the ground by one of these streams, and it was

several minutes before he recovered his breathing and yelping faculties.

The ends of these spouts, in many instances artistically orna-
mented, protrude over the street. In more modern houses conduits,
a few inches wide, are cut intc the sides of the wall and cemented, tak-
ing the place of the stone spouts. They are quite as effective, but the
quaintness and antique appearance of the houses is greatly diminished
by them.

In the carriage-house there still remained a silent old relic of
Mexican grandeur and aristocratic distinction, with wheels like an
American road-wagon and hubs like a water-bucket. In the garden
were fruit-trees and the family pi/a (bath). The latter was built of
adobe, three feet high and twelve feet square, without cover, the water
being supplied by means of earthen pipes from the mountain springs.
A fountain and exquisite flowers adorned the patzo, a climbing rose of
unusual luxuriance at once attracting special notice. It was evergreen,
and of extraordinary size, extending in graceful festoons fully one hun-
dred feet on either side. We were told that at the time of the occu-
pation of Saltillo by Taylor’s army this same vine was an attractive
feature of the court.

Imagine the dismay and apprehension of several American women
at thus finding themselves surrounded by so many evidences of ancient
refinement and culture, and yet by none of the modern necessaries of
housekeeping. In this old city of twenty thousand inhabitants there
was not a store where such indispensables as bedsteadsor furniture of
any kind, pillows or mattresses, could be purchased ; while coffec or
spice mills, cook-stoves or wash-tubs, were absolutely out of the ques-
tion. How we managed may prove interesting to thosé who) céntems-
plate taking up their residence in Mexico, and will be related in the suc-
ceeding chapters. It was not by any means a question of money or
price that prevented one from being comfortable at the outset.

We ladies were constantly portraying to each other, in a humor-
ouswayy -how frightened we should be if circumstances should ever

require any one of us to remain alone in this old castle over night;
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of how the ghosts and hobgoblins that were perhaps concealed in
some unexplored crannies might come forth in all their blood-curd-
ling hideousness. These idle fancies and banterings of the hour were
vividly recalled one night, when 1 unfortunately found myself the only
one to entertain the phantom yisitors.

Every other member of the houschold had gone for a day’s jaunt
into | the country, and was detained from home over night by a ter-
rific rain and thunder storm. The servants, supposing they would re-
turn, went to their homes, as is customary, which I did not discover
until after they had left.

In the dead hours of the night 1 was aroused from- deepest sleep
by a terrific noise. /Quaking with fear in the dim light, and gripping
the pistol which was on a'chair at the head of my bed, I .proceeded,
like Rosalind, with a * swashing and martial outside,” to reconnoiter.
A brief investigation revealed the fact that the fancied ghost or hob-
goblin was nothing more alarming than a *harmless necessary cat,”
which had crept in surreptitiously through the bars, on feline mischief
bent. By a misstep of her catship there was a general crash of
crockery, and-the sudden clatter, breaking with startling effect on the
stillness of the night, made me imagine that the hobgoblins had
really trooped. forth froem  their hiding-places.

I 'had fattered myself that' the diligent study I had given the
grammar, previous to my going to-Mexico, would prove an “ Open, Se-
same! " to the language; but I soon found myself sadly mistaken when
[ heard it spoken idiomatically and with the rapid utterance of the
natives. But by eagerly seizing every opportunity, however humble,
of airing my incipient knowledge, and by aid of grammar and diction
ary, my inseparable companions, I found 'myself in a few weeks
equal to the exigencies of the case, and rattled off my newly acquired
accomplishment with a reckless disregard of consequences.

Speculation and curiosity were ever on the alert to make discover-
ies in this old house, and at every turn a thousand echoes seemed

answvring my timorous step.

Generations ‘had here lived their lives of sorrow and joy, and the

S N Ty,
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lightest vibration seemed the ghost of some long-past sigh or laugh,
to which these walls had resounded ; and to me these vast old rooms
were peopled again by my own vivid imaginings. To walk twice or
thrice around the court-yard and through this interminable array of
rooms, seemed as fatiguing as half a day’s tramp.

In one of these perambulations I opened the door of a room into
which I had never ventured before. An ancient-looking cupboard
stood in one corner, filled with odd remnants of dainty china, vases,
bottles, plates, glass, a dilapidated but highly decorated old soup-
tureen, and some pieces of broken crockery almost half an inch in
thickness. Many faded letters were thrown loosely about on shelves
and in crevices. A descendant of Mother Eve could do no less than
look at the dates. Some were a hundred years old, written in Spain,
and the chirography was exceedingly beautiful. One was written in
the city of Mexico, by a husband to hiswife. He wrote most tenderly
to the pretty, young esposa, begging her to be patient until his return,
which was to be in the near future.

Hanging upon the wall near the door was a well-executed oil
portrait, representing a lovely Spanish face. The graceful pose of
the figure attracted my attention, and the luminous. speaking eyes
held me spellbound—the same eyes which have so long made Spanish
and Mexican women famous in song and story. The patrician nose,
the classic brow, the shapely, rosy-lipped mouth, and the perfect hand
and arm, completed a picture of unusual beauty. A richly gemmed
crown rested upon the dark hair, and in the lower corner of the pict-
ure, mside the massive, gilded frame, were the words: “Ana su digna
esposa "—* Hannah, your worthy wife.”

Carefully removing all,dust-and cobwebs, I carried my prize to the

drawing-room, and hung it over the mantelpiece. [ am sure I never

passed it without glancing at that perfect face, so sweet and womanly

In its expression, and experiencing feelings of mingled reverence and
pleasure.
Much diligent inquiry on.my part elicited the information that the

portrait was of Dofia Ana, wife of the Emperor Augustin de Iturbide
4
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the first and only crowned head to occupy a throne in North America
since its settlement by Europeans.

The first Sunday morning after taking possession of our house, I
was sitting in the sunshiny court alone, every ong, even the mozo, being
absent.  The bells from perhaps-half a dozen churches answered each
other across the bright air, reminding me with some painfulness of
the church bells in my American home, the thought of which had
filled my mind with longings all the morning, as I saw the gayly dressed
populace hurrying past _on their way to mass. Suddenly there was a
gentle tap on'the ponderous outer door..~Responding, I found myself
confronted by atall youth of perhaps sixteen, fair, rosy cheeked, black
haired, dark eyed, and beautiful. He lifted his hat politely and said
in good English, “ Good-morning, Madame !’

The-sound of my dear native tongue in a land of strangers and
from’ the lips of one of them brought my-heart into my mouth with
delight and surprise. My visitor introduced himself as Jesus, taking
care to spell his name plainly for me, and I fear my face betrayed my
horror at the sight of-an ordinary mortal endowed with that holy
name. “He informed me with considerable hesitation that he was a
ctudent in the college, and wished to call frequently Lo have an
opportunity of conversing in English.

Having obtained permission to call whenever it pleased him, he
asked if he might bring a friend. Accordingly, Antero P was in-
troduced—another promising youth, equally determined toimprove his
English. They soon brought others, and among my most pleasing recol-
lections are the occasions when the college boys- sometimes a dozen—
gathered about me on Sunday mornings, with bright, dark faces, flashing
eyes, and-determined expression, as they wrestled with the difficulties
of our language. Their great deference and thoughtfulness for me
added to the pleasure 1 derived from their visits,—for the advantage
was mutual. 1 learned the Spanish while they conquered the English.

I could not but pity the other members of our party who so
languished with home sickness that they quite failed to reap the pleas-

ure 1T did from this study of the natives.
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Every day I found some new object of interest, and after th

st, ¢ ‘ e

house had been explor /
, Z een e: : spe urs gazi [

" xplored I spent hours gazing from the windows
upon some of the strangest scenes I had ever beheld. Some were
extremely pathetic and others mirth-provoking.

['he young children of the lower classes, especially the girls from
five n years, were objects of iar i ' Dozens
e to ten years, were objects of peculiar interest to me. Dozens of
these were to be seen i i
seen i > early : S g
s n the early morning hours going upon some
amily errand apparently, judging from the haste and the pottery
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¢bozo, their unwashed faces and jetty eyes, their long dresses swee p
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ground—and looking like the ground itself—their little naked
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laughable and ridiculous picture.

Often their hands were thrust through the bars,
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o ’ | begging money in
€ name of some saint for a sick person.
“ Tlaco. Seiiors -OMDF /
0, Senorita, pa comprar la medecina para un infermo,” (A
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nt and a quarter, lady, to buy medicine for a sick person”) f 1
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1 what was the matter, the reply, “ Tione mal de estomago”
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(*“Sick at the stomach” i o T
S : stomach ), came with sucl ili i
\ ! such unfailing regularity 'as
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e conclusion that “ mal de estomaco’ must be an epidemi
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agreeable observati S . '
{ bservations, as they presented themselves before me in all

their freshness and originality.
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kll.\ltlllllul'[ll' C £ rs of hi
o 2 e nl.mjhtgn of the higher classes to appear
m € street unattended.

1 ; I rightly concluded, therefore, that these
1appy litt frie [ mi ' »
ppy little friends of ming, who created-such a fund of amusement
for me, were the public-scl hi | ‘

5 > public-school children who > d t
17 children who belonged to the lower
classes.

They passed i ; i
( e passed in the mornings about eight o’clock, and returned at
wve in the evening. TI 1 he
ening. he girls wore 7ebozos differi
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mothers’ only in size ; and ‘prisi imi ¢ sl o

A 3 size ; and a_ surprising unanimity of style seemed to
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Their hair was drawn tio
vas drawn tightly back, plaited behind, the ends
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doubled under, and almost universally tied with a piece of red tape.

Their white hose, a world too short, had an antique look to eyes ac-
f

customed so long to the brilliantly arrayed legs of the children of the

United States. | Evidentlyextra full lengths had not reached that

country, as the above-mentioned hose terminated below the knee,

where they were secured (when secured at all) with a rag, string, or a

picce of red tape of the same kind that adorned their braided locks.

Those who wore shoes had them laced up the front, sharp pointed at

the toes, and frequently of gay-colored material. As their dresses

sometimes lacked several inches of reaching the knees, the interven-

ing space of brown skin exposed to view was sometimes quite start-

ling, especially so, if-—as was often the ‘case—their pantalets were

omitted.. Frequently, when these were worn, they were very narrow

and reached the ankle, the dress retaining its place far above

the knee. A row of big brass safety-pins-down the front of their

dresses performed the office of buttons.

The boys were simply miniature copies of their fathers, wearing

sashes, snug  little jackets, blouses; and in some cases even the
sandal.

The advent of one of these

licht-hearted groups was always a

happy diversion to me. Often

they came laughing and chatter-

ing in a gentle monotone down

the street, throwing paper balls at

one another, playing *tag”—it

has a finer and more sonorous

name in their majestic tongue, for

it rolled off "euphoniously ‘into

“ ahora tu me coges” (“ now you've

caught me ")—performing many

other pretty, childish antics just

after some peculiarly heart-rend-

ing spectacle of poverty and suf-

b=3
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fering had wrung my heart. They soon learned to divine my sym-
pathetic interest in them, and occasionally some of them would stop
before my window, and exchange with me amusing remarks. They
were very bright, and laughed incredulously, exchanging winks and
nods with each other, when I tried to make them believe that I was
a Mexican. I asked if they could not see from my dark hair and
eyes that I was one; but they refused to be convinced, saying: “You
may look like a Mexican, but you can't talk like one.” In the course
of time, all shyness vanished, and often, when in other parts of the
house, the young voices gleefully calling “ Sefiorita! Sefiorita!” would
bring me to the drawing-room, and there would be my barred win-
dows, full of little dark mischievous faces, their brown hands stretched
out to me through the iron bars, through which their dancing eyes
peeped. When my housekeeping was in better running order—com-
paratively speaking, of course—I sometimes gave them trifling dainties.
Cakes they accepted gladly, but when in my patriotic zeal I tried to
familiarize them with that bulwark of our Southern civilization—the
soda biscuit—they rejected it uncompromisingly, spitting and sputter-
ing after a taste of it, and saying: “No nos gusta,” (“ We don’t like
it "), “Good for Americans—mno good for Mexicans.”

A pretty child in a nurse’s arms stopped before the window, and
laid her tiny brown hand on me caressingly. Nurse told her to sing a
pretty song for the sefiora, when she began:

No me mates ! no me mates ! no me mates !
Con pistola ni pufial ;

Matame con un besito

De tus labios de coral.

Don't kill me ! don’t kill me ! don’t kill me !

With a pistol nor.a dagger;
But kill me with a little kiss

Of your pretty coral lips.
[ asked her to come again, and as they moved along the pretty
creature waved her hand atime, saying :“Maziana ! enla mananita” (“To-

morrow morning very early "), which aroused my fears, justly enough,
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for I never saw her again, it being their universal custom to postpone
everything for the morrow—a time which I felt would never come.
The mansion and its associations were so well known that every
servant whom we employed could contribute some item of interest con-
cerning its history.” An old citizen related to me that at the time of
Gen. Taylor’s entrance into the city there were in it nine most beautiful
and interesting sefioritas, daughtersof the original founder, Don A——.
Naturally, every little detail and event cencerning them was eagerly
absorbed, and nothing gave me more thorough gratification than the dis-
covery that my very first and best friends made after arriving were
the descendants of one of these nine sefioritas. Don Benito G—
an accomplished gentleman of Castilian deseént, who has occupied the

highest positions in the state, wooed and won his lovely bride when

she ‘was in her early teens, and for many 'years. they remained unde:
,
i1

the paternal roof: Here their three beautiful children first saw the
light, 'and their infantile days were spent in these grand old rooms,
amid the flowers of the court and surrounded by an atmosphere of
beauty and refinement.

Atthe time of our.acquaintance these favored children of a distin-
guished family were in the bloom of early manhood and womanhood,
José Maria, the eldest; aged twenty-six; Benito, twenty-two; and Lib-
eratay a lovely, dark-eyed girl of sixteen. She was a charming repre-
sentative of her Andalusian ancestors ; the graces of her person added
to the-beauty of her disposition. In imagination her exquisite flower-
sweet face rises before me, her soft luminous eyes, shaded by lashes of
wondrous length and beauty, sweeping a cheek that glowed like a lus-
cious peach.

These friends began at-once;, without ceremony or ostéftation, to
show me the gentlest attentions; and from the unlimited treasure-house
of their warm Mexican hearts they bestowed upon me a generous
devotion that brightened my life and made me love and respect their
iand and their people for their sakes. In every circumstance they
proved to be animated by the noblest impulses of ourcommon nature,

and one of the happiest discoveries I made during those days of a be-
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wildering struggle with a new civilization, was that, despite the repre-
sentation of many of my own countrymen, fidelity, tenderness, and un-
tiring devotion were as truly Mexican characteristics as American. It
is doubtful in my mind if the people of any country lavish upon
strangers the same warmth of manner or exhibit the same readiness to
serve them, as do our near-at-hand, far-away neighbors, the Mexicans.

At daylight one morning, soon after we were installed in the house
of his ancestors, Don Benito, Jr., accompanied by several young
friends, favored us with a delightful serenade, in which the beautiful
Spanish songs were rendered with charming effect. He was an ex-
cellent sportsman, and always remembered us after his shooting ex-
cursions, while I received daily reminders of affectionate regard from
Liberata, the gentle sister.

Don José Maria was a young man of varied accomplishments and
acquirements, among which the knowledge of English was duly appre-
ciated in our growing friendship. He had liberal and progressive
ideas ; was well versed in American literature, was a regular subscriber
to the Popular Science Monthly, North American Review, Scribner’s,
Harper's Magazine and -Basar, besides others of our best periodicals

—and took a lively interest in our politics.

To all these magazines we had free access through his kindness,
and welcome as waters in a thirsty land were these delightful home
journals, where mails were had but once or twice a week in this liter-
ary Sahara.

After the death of his mother, when Liberata was only an infant
desiring to relieve his grief-stricken father, this admirable elder
brother took almost entire charge of the little creature, filling the place
of mother, sister, and brother. It wasto me an éxquisitely pathetic
story, this recital of the young brother's effort to train and care for
the motherless baby girl, even superintending the buying and making
of her wardrobe, which must have been the most bewildering feature
of his bewildering undertaking.

Among other things he was anxious to have her become familiar

with American methods of house keeping and cookery. 1 could but
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laugh, though a tear quickly followed, when she described how her
brother translated the cooking receipts in Harper's Bazar, and then
requested her to have American dishes concocted from them ; what
moments of despair she had over the unfamiliar compounds, and what
horrible ““ messes ™ sometimes resulted from the imperfectly under-
stood translations. ‘

This devotion of brother to sister often recalled a similar experi-
ence¢ in my own life.. The ideal José Maria was my brother William,
who had made a like idol of me. His was then a newly made grave,
and I had only time to place a flower upon it before beginning the
journey to-old Mexico. 'While I had stepped across the boundary
line of ages and was endeavoring to decipher the hieroglyphics of an
Aztec civilization, which were stamped upon-every form and feature
that I saw, here T stood face to face with a repetition of my own life.
[t was but following the promptings of a woman’s heart to believe in
these kind strangers and to cherish their friendship.

In due time I had gathered about me many kind and congenial
friends, who vied with cach other in contributing to my happiness.
Qune of these, Dofia Pemposita R——, without knowing my lan-

guage, began to_instruct me in her own.  Winks, blinks, and shrugs

did the most of it: but come what would, she never save up until

24

everything was clear. -We sat in the patio on the afternoon of her
first visit, and among other things was her determination that we
should converse about Don Quixote, she*being familiar with his story
in the original and I in my own tongue. Many of the lmmnrwu'\-
adventures of the Don were called. up by her in the most amusing
manner. In rapid succession she mentioned the men with their
“ pack-staves,” the “wine-bags,” and was finally overcome with laugh-
teras she said that our grand old house reminded her of the isle of
Barataria, where Sancho Panza was governor.

She then sang in a low, sweet tone many operatic airs, among them,
“Then You'll Remember Me,” and others equally familiar, possess-
ing an added charm in the sweet Spanish. = Near night-fall she arose

3 ~AYII I C ~ - :
to go home, saying Pancho—meaning her husband —would soon’ be
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there, and she wished him never to enter their home and find her
absent. Placing her arm affectionately about my waist, in her sweet
Spanish she said to me: * In my country it is very sad for you, and
you are far from your home and people, but do not forget I am your
friend and sister : what I can do for you shall be done as for a sister.”
Her husband, Don Pancho, shared fully in her professions of friend-
ship, and on one occasion, when a hundred miles away from the city,
sent us a zegalo (gift) of a donkey-load of grapes.

In striking personal contrast were my two most intimate friends
among Mexican women. Pomposita, like Liberata, had the petite fig-
ure, the dainty feet and hands peculiar to the women of that country;
but unlike her, she possessed the high cheek-bones, the straight black
hair, the brown skin indicating her Indian origin, of which she was
justly proud.

But there was no contrast in the exhibition of their devoted kind-
ness and friendship.. Both were equally ready to assist me in adapting
myself to the strange order of things and to aid in my initiation into
the mysteries of their peculiar household economies. In case of sick-
ness it seemed worth while to suffer to be the object of such exquisite
tenderness, and experience the unspeakable sweetness of their sisterly
ministrations.

But the time came when an overwhelming affliction fell upon me,
when the night with its countless stars and crescent moon told of no
serene sphere where tears and grief are unknown. The shadows passed
over my soul without a gleam to enlighten the gloom of the grave.

The oft-read promise to grief-stricken humanity, * Thy brother shall
rise again,” was powerless to console.

My sister. Emma, the loveliest and most devoted of women, was
suddenly called from this bright world in the summer bloom of her
loving life, leaving four young and tender children, leaving all her re-
lations and friends grief-stricken and myself in the depths of such an-
guish as only God and the good angels know. When we came into
this world; it was in a large family of brothers'who loved and petted

the two wee girls with all the devotion of noble-hearted men. Jut
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they had long gone forth into the world, our noble parents had been
called to their last home, while we remained together, our hearts throb-
bing in unison. Now that she was taken, it seemed to me there was
a void-that no space nor-object of the affections could fill, and the
better part of my life was gone.

In these darkened and burdened days of grief I can only tell how

true, loving, and tender were the hands that ministered to me. The

JRTAL IN SALTILLO

other members of our party were absent on a journey, and these
strangers nobly filled their places. 'In the long and painful illness that
followed, Pomposita, Liberata and other friends never left me for a
moment, day or night, and in deference to my sorrow all were robed in
somber black. Every possible delicacy that could tempt a wayward
appetite was brought ; notes and megsages came daily to my door, and
numberless inquiries, all'expressive of sympathy and a desire to serve

me, from the male relatives of my friends. These affectionate and
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tender attentions could not have been exceeded by those endeared to

me by ties of blood.

Pomposita, though so young, as amatron took precedence, constitu-

i i se, in full accord wit » Gospel injunction
ting herself my special nurse, in full accord with the Gospel inj

to love her neighbor as herself. In the fevered, silent watches of the
i r her soft little brow and would pass across my
night, how gently her soft little brown hand would pa 3
brow as she murmured her sweet words of endearment. and how lov-
i sircle 2 > ; - warm and noble
ingly her arms encircled me as she held m‘,‘tn Ih.l .“ \rm
heart. She constantly reminded me of her first visit and her assur-
ance that she would be my sister.

In every way they all sought to win me from my grief. Indeed, it
seemed that the ministering angels themselves had deputed their high
mission to my devoted, faithful, and gratefully remembered Mexican
{riends.

In this land of sunshine and brightness there fell upon my heart
the darkest shadow of my life, the shadow of the tomb of my sister,

who slept the dreamless sleep in her far-off, lonely grave.




CHAPTER 1II.
IN MOTHER NOAH'S SHOES.*

< dearth -of household furniture and

conveniences already mentioned, put

ingenuity and will force to their utmost

tension, and I felt as if transported to

antediluvian days: 1 have a candid

conviction that Mother Noah never had

cooking utensils more crude, or a larder

more scant, than were mine. It may be, however, that the “old man”
was “good to help around the house.”

This was before the time of railways in Mexico, the “ Nacionai
Mexicano " having only penetrated a few leagues west of the Rio
Grande:. With the primitive modes of transportation which served in
lieu of t]u:. railway it was not advisable to attempt bringing household
goods so far over a trackless country. The inconveniences that fol-
lowed were not peculiar to ourselves, but common to all strangers
who like us could neither anticipate nor realize the scarcity of :\"crxt
household appurtenance. - '

The natives who enjoyed the luxury of furniture—and there was
a. large number who had everything in elegance—had also the roman-
tic recollection, that great old two-wheeled carts, towering almost
above the house-tops, had brought it from the capital, lnmrlx' a
thousand miles, or it was manufactured by the carpenters of the l():.\'ll

In the division of the apartments of the house, one half was

allotted to us, while our friends distributed themselves amone the
>

remaining r 3 - ysite si f
naining rooms, on the opposite side of the court-yard, the drawing-

% In this; the two succeeding ¢ha 5 1
isy 0 succeeding chapters, and wherever the common people are mentioned

the Spanish used i§ idiomatic, peculiar to the ¢lass it represents
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room being used in common. Mr. and Mrs. R employed a
cook and had their own cuzsine, the others flitted about from fonda to
fonda (restaurant) in search of sustenance. In the evening of each
day we would meet and compare notes on the varied and amusing
experiences of the day. However, I am not relating the adventures
of our friends, but will generously leave that happy task to them.

Progress in furnishing our quarters in this great massive structure
was slow indeed. How I longed for the delightful furnishings of my
own home, which remained just as I had left it.

Fortunately for us, a druggist had two spare, pine single bedsteads,
which he kindly sold to us for the sum of forty dollars. At an
American factory they would have been worth about four dollars
each. One was painted a bright red, the other an uncompromising
orange. They were cot-like and had flat wire springs, while Mexican
blankets constituted the entire bedding, mattresses and all. Pillows
were improvised from bundles of wearing apparel. Fancy how they
looked, the only furniture in a gorgeously frescoed room twenty-five
by thirty-five feet, and of proportionate height!

Mr. and Mrs. R—— were much less fortunate than ourselves in pro-
curing their household comforts, or rather discomforts. They ordered
two cots, which were covered with a gayly striped stuff. The brilliant
dyes having impaired the strength of the material, at the first attempt
to lie upon these treacherous beds, both individuals found themselves
suddenly precipitated upon the stone floor. No one in the house
had anything in the way of bedding to lend them, and in the darkness
they betook themselves to the hotel, to occupy beds of iron, proof
against collapse.

A friend lent us six haificloth chairs, and a table which had many
years before been the operating table of his brother, a surgeon. It
was long, green, and sagged in the middle. A carpenter was employed
to make the remaining necessary articles of furniture. He labored
on the customary manana system, and while his calculations as to
time ranged all the way from eight tofifteen days, I found he actually

meant {rom six weeks to three months. He showed samples of his




62 FACE TO FACE WITH THE MEXICANS.

workmanship, rocking-chairs with and without arms, made

stained or painted or varnished. and
I ventured to ask when he could complete for us
rockers, and seme tables, Utterly amazed, he looked at me with
smile of incredulity, as if to say, * What can you do with so
furniture?”  He disapproved of my wish to have oblong
tables, so I'yielded acquiescence to the Customary triangular ones which
grace the corners of every parlor of respectability.
[t now becomes necessary to introduce what proved to me

the most
peculiar and interesting feature of

home-life in Mexico. This is not
an article of furniture, a fresco, a
pounded earthen floor, or a burro
or barred casement, but the in-
dispensable, ali pervading, and in-
comparable man-servant, known
as the mozo. According to the
prevailing idea, he is far more
important than any of the things
enumerated in my household
ménage, for from first to last he
played a conspicuous 7dle,
Forewarned—forearmed! The
respectability of the household
depending on his presence; one was engaged, the strongest character
in_his line—the never-to-be-forgotten Pancho,

It was perhaps not a just sentence to pronounce uj
dual, but circumst

on this indivi-
ances seemed to warrant the comparison I involun.
tarily made between our watchful Pancho and asleepless bioodhetind.
At night he curled himself up on.a simple petate with no pillow

and
only a blanket, and was as ready to

respond to our beck and call as
in the day.

In this house were two kitchens, representative of that part of the
country. 1In the center of one was a miniature circus-ring-about three
feet in circumference, consisting simply.of a raised circle of clay

of pine,
upright chairs with cane seats,
a dozen chairs, four
a
much

and round
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i itute e range ittle fires were
bout one foot high. This constituted therange. Little fire
abo , gh. : e s
€ :I'y Vessels used In
built within this ring, one under each of the pottery vessel
f fashi : cooking was
tl rations After this uncomfortable fashion the cooking wa
1€ Oper: s. Afte ; e
i its own sweet will : at length
lone, the smoke circling about at its own sweet will and at g
done, : £ - R
ST B » side, the only opening in the
inding ve -ouch a small door at one side, 3
finding vent through :
room. | P
The sole piece of furniture was a worm-caten table supportec
C 50 v il
i e Wi :cayed condition
two legs, the inner side braced against the wall. Its decayed co
o legs,
indicated that it was at least a hundred years old. | .
| 1 1 . o CcIrTCUuS- o
Mrs. R amused herself by experimenting on the circus-ring
S - ¥ . ol Bele ) :
N - ive woman executing
minus the aid of horses, however—a docile native woman exe g
‘ ’ ' bling " mi : required in the culinary
what ** ground and lofty tumbling "’ might be required in the 3
preparations. s ke
The second kitchen contained another style of range equally
tive in its design.
Along the wall was built a
solid breastwork of adobe, about
two feet high, two feet deep, and
extending the entire length of
the room. An opening was left
in the roof over this structure for
the escape of smoke, but the
TImy W roved that it failed
grimy walls proved t :
to answer its purpose. Upon
fhi~' I(:dg(‘, IA)l'Hj('fIi()l‘,_ or \'.'h;if_
ever it may be termed, the cook
places her various pottery vessels
with fires made of charcoal or
small bits of wood under each, | '”.
ili rying, : crying go all day. 1iS
and there the stewing, boiling, frying, and crying go on all daj ‘
. in ki N ands in the performance ot
cook, unlike the one in kitchen No. 1, stands up in the perfor
her duties.
» ' i i > be imagined that the
When I inspected these kitchens, it may be imagined t

o R ~ould
sicht was rather depressing, coupled with the certainty that I co
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effect no improvement. But we had the luxury of one tiny fire-place.
to which in my despair I fled for refuge. In this little treasure our
scheme of housekeeping was inaugurated with results both brave and
ray.

Among the latter experiences I.may class my first coffee-roasting,
notrealizing till then that the essential feature of a mill was lacking,
and that I was at least five hundred milesfrom any possible purchase
ol one.

Pancho, however, was equal to the emergency, and, going off, soon
returned with a metate.  (See upon the floor of kitchen No. 2, a por-
trait of this-important culinary utensil.)

It was a decidedly primitive affair, and, like the mills of the gods, it
oround slowly, but like them, it also ground to powder.

The ‘metate is-cut from a porous, volcanic rock, and is about
cichteen inches long by a foot in width and eight inches in thick-
ness.  The upper surface, which is genecrally a little concave, is
roughened with indentures; upon this the article is placed and
beaten with another stone called a mano, resembling a rolling-pin.
Almost every article of food is passed between these stones—meat,
vegefables, corn, coffée, spices, chocolate—even the salt, after being
washed and-sun-dried, is crushed upon its Such a luxury as * table
salt 7 was not to-be had. - Previous to'use these stones are hardened
by'being placed in the fire, . The rough points become as firra as
steel, and one metate will-last thmu;'h a generation.

This necessity of every-day life was a revelation to me. The color
of an elephant, it was quite as unwieldy and graceless, but its import=
ance in the homely details of the ménage was undeniable. It had but
two competitors to divide the honors with=the maguey plantand. the
donkey. They were all three necessary to each other and to the
commonwealth at large.

Equipped with an inconceivable amount of pottery of every shape
and kind, maguey brushes, fans of plaited palm—the national bel-
lows—wowoden forks, spoens; and many other nameless primitive arti-

cles, my collection of household gods was complete.
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The first meal cooked in that dainty little fire-place was more
delicious than any that could be furnished at Delmonico’s. In his
quaint efforts to assist, Pancho perambulated around with an air as all-
important as though he were ¢kef of that famouscafé.  But the climax
of all was reached in Pancho’s estimation when I put a pure white
linen cloth on my green, historic table and arranged for the meal.

"

He said over and over: “ Muy bonita cena ! (** Very pretty supper ).

But I discovered it was the attractions of my silver knives and forks

MY HOUSEHOLD GODS
and other natty table ware from home that constituted the novelty.
In his experience fingers were made before knives and forks.

I found my major domo knew everything and everybody; the name

of every street, the price of every article to be bought or sold. My

curiosity, I presume, only stimulated his imagination, and-the more
pleased T appeared at his recitals the imore marvelous were his
tales.

He gave the lineage of every family of the * jente decente,” for
generations, his unique style adding pith and point to his narrations.
He told me the story of Hidalgo and Morelos and Iturbide: the
coming of the Americans, the French Intervention, and all the late

revolutions, until my head rang with the boom of cannon and the beat

5
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of drum. But invariably these poetic narratives were rudely interrupted
by some over-practical intrusion. In the same breath in which he
completed the tecitalof the Emperor Iturbide, he suggested that
wood was better and cheaper than charcoal for cooking.

he went to the plaza, returning in a little

With my approbation
keys, all laden with wood

while with a man who brought ten don
packed on like saddle-bags. 1 asked the wood-vender to drive his
vicious-looking dog out, when he complied by saying: “ Hist! Jizst !
Sal!” Ofcourse I then thought the dog’s name was Sal, but soon
found the word meant “get out 1"\ JAs the dog howled on being
railed at, the man of importance again yelled at him. « Callate! callate
ol ocico, cuele J."°_(“Shut up _shut your mouth, and get out!")
Constant surprises were developed. before my €yes every hour in
the day. The yelks of the first eggs 1 bought were white—indeed,
this-was often the case, which for ‘a moment dazed me; as 1 had
never expected to find my old friend, the hen, so different in her
habits from her sisters in the States. But the qualities of the egg
were-identical with those familiaf-to me; however, yielding to preju-
dice. 1 rejoiced that eggs were. not aumbered among my favorite

edibles.
The difficulties of all strangers not
a part of my daily experience. Pancho

familiar with the language and

idioms of the country Were
was by that time master of the situation, and although evidently often
amused, his thoughtfulness in relieving me of all embarrassment
Though grave, he had a sense of humor. Lhis was

when 1 had been using a hot flat-iron.

never failed.
made evident, on one occasion,
Having finished, 1 told Pancho to put it in the cocinera, meaning the
kitchen. ~Lheard a-low chattering and smothere
Pancho then returned to my room, and half quiz-

{ Jaughter between

him and the cook.
zically, half serio-comically said : “Please come to the kitchen.” 1
went, when he placul himself in front of the cook, with his left hand

on_her shoulder, waved his right arm around the room and said:
«Gefiora, look: this is the cocinera »_(cook)—* and this,” again wav=-
ing the right hand around the room, ™ is the cocina ! -Do you want

ol Tath
zalito for me. 1 supposed it to be fruit
I t
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seemed preposterous; and, as Pancho knew everything, 1 asked him
to suggest some more economical system of purchase. He recom-
mended-watching for. the carretas at five o'clock in the morning.
Promptly at the hour indicated,
I was before the barred window,
when I heard the awful screech,
thump, bump, and rumble of the
lumbering carrelas. About a
dozen in a line, they advanced
:~]H\\‘|‘\'—‘xh('lr great old wooden
wheels ‘wabbling from side to
side—drawn by oxen with raw-
hide ~ trappings: their sturdy
drivers sandal-footed and clothed
in cotton cloth, -with an iron-
tipped. goad in hand, punching
and pushing the beasts at every step. Here was the wood--the
entire. tree, roots and-all—ghosts of .the forest hauled twenty-five
miles, rolling down the street onan antiquated vehicle. In response
to Pancho’s hand-clap, the manager of the caravan demanded fifteen
dollars a load, the dollars being the only part of the transaction that
belonged toour age. Butthe wood was duly bought.

Pancho had so far-held the reins as to all household purchases,
but in accordance with my ideas of independence and careful manage-
ment, I announced that 1 was going to market. He kindly told me
it was not customary for ladies to go to market—* 2e mozo did thatl™
—throwing in so. many other arguments, also of a traditional nature,
that T was somewhat awed by them, though not deterred. Having
been accustomed to superintend personally all domestic dutiesyto be
bolted and barred up in a house, without recreation and outdoor
exercise, induced an insupportable sense of oppression.

Walking leisurely along the street, absorbed in thought, with
Pancho near at hand carrying a basket. I was attracted by the sound

of voices and the tramp of feet. Glancing backward, [ saw a motley
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procession of idlers of the lower classes following, which increased at
every corner, reminding me of good old circus days, though without
the blare of brass instruments, the small boys bringing up the rear
P, : D < e e

The very currence of a lady going

ery unusual occurrence of a lady going to market had excited
their curiosity.

'l‘}. arke ra G o » awilic 11 1 { g

1e market was a large, pavilion-like building, occupying the cen-
ter of a spacious plaza. Little tables and bits of straw matting were
1* - ol 5 v
distributed on all sides; and upon these the trades-people, chiefly
women, displayed their wares, fruits, vegetables, nuts, and other com-
modities.

TAKING THEIR MEAIS IN THE

. On seeing me, every vender began shouting the prices and names
of articles, entreating the scsiora estrangera to buy. But the strange
medley, together with their earnestness, took my breath away, ;m(!hl
could only stand and watch the crowd. In the fantastic sccn’c before
me, it would be impossible to tell which of the many unaccustomed
features took precedence of the others in point of nn\"cll\'. |

Notwithstanding the crowd, there was no disorder, no loud laugh-
ter or unseemly conduct. The courteous meetings between .u'u(u:xi.x‘xt-
ances, the quiet hand-shakings, the tender inquiry as to the health of

each other, the  forms of polite greeti
er, the many forms of polite greeting, were strangely at vari-

ance wi heir dilapi : iti
ce with their dilapidated and tattered condition, their soiled gar
- L \( -

ments, half-faded blankets, and time-stained sombreros.
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Whole families seemed to have their abiding places in the market.

Babies! babies! everywhere; under the tables, on mats, hanging on

their mothers’ backs, cuddled up in heaps among the beets, turnips,
and lettuces, peeping over-pumpkins larger than they ; rollicking, cry-
ing, crowing, and Jlaughing, their dancing black eyes the only clean,
clear spots about them- with and without clothes—until my head and
the air were vocalizing the 'old-time ditty of “ One little, two little,
three little Injuns.”  But instead of stopping at “ten,” they bade
fair to run up into the thousands.

Parrots. were there by the dozen. .~On secing me, some began
screaming and calling in idiomatic Spanish: *Look at the scfiora
estrangera! look! look! Sefiorita, tell ‘me your name!”™ The rest
joined in chorus, and “oon an interested erowd surrounded me. They
kept close at my hecls, inspecting every article I bought, even com-
menting on my dress, the women lightly stroking it and asking me a
thousand questions-as to where [ camerfrom, how I liked their coun-
try, and if I was not afraid of the Mexicans, and invariably closing by
saying, * She is far from her home, It is sad for her here.”

Here and there the amusing spec-
tacle’ presented itself of men in-
tently engaged in the occupation
among us assigned to women, that
of knitting and crocheting baby hoods
and stockings of bright wool, and of
the funniest shapes I ever beheld !

Vegetables, fruits, and nuts of
all kinds were counted out care-
fully in little heaps, and could only
be-bought "in that way, by’ retail,
wholesale rates being universally re-
jected. I could buy as many of these
piles as I wanted, but each one was

SELLING| THEIR [LITTLE STOCKINGS AND JHGO! counted separately, and paid for in

the same way. 1 offered to buy out the entire ‘outfit of a woman
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who had a bushel basket in reserve, even agreeing to pay her for the
basket ; but she only shook her head, and wagged the forefinger, say-
ing, “ No, senora, no puedo” —(* No, madame, I cannot 7). A woman
held in her hand a corn husk, which she waved continuously up and
down. On examination, I found it was butter rolied up snugly, which
she assured me was “fresc sin sal "—** fresh, without <alt”. A new reve:
lation, but in the course of time I learned to appreciate this primitive
method, and that in this climate salt was a hindrance to its preserva-
tion for any length of time. At last I became convinced of the per-
fect and complete fitness of things, and of their self-vindication.

In making the Zortilla, the corn is first soaked for several hours in
a solution of lime-water, which removes the husk. Then a woman
gets down upon her knees and beats it for hours on the wmetate.
Small pieces of the dough are worked between the hands, tossed and
patted and flattened out, until no thicker than a knife-blade, after which
they are thrown upon the steaming hot comal, a flat, iron affair some-
thing like a griddle. They are never allowed to brown, and are with
out salt or seasoning of any kind ; but after one becomes inducted into
their merits, they prove not only palatable, but they make all other
corn-bread tasteless in comparison, the slight flavor of the lime add-
ing to tne natural sweetness of the corn.

There were famales rolled up in corn husks, steaming hot and sold
in numbers to suit the hungry purchasers. 1 found that this remark-
able specimen of food was made, like the zor7://as, from macerated corn.
Small portions of the dough were taken in hand and wrapped around
meat which had been beaten to a jelly and highly seasoned with pepper
and other condiments. ~The whole was then folded snugly in a corn
husk and thrown into a vessel of boiling lard.

When I witnessed this operation, the woman whose enterprise it
was, began singing in a cheery voice and making crosses before the
fire, saying, * If I don’t sing, the Zamales will never be cooked.”

In my market experiences nothing imparted a greater zest than

watching the multitude of homeless poor taking their meals all around

the border of the market. Allthe compoundsthey ate were complete
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mysteries ; but before going home I had secured many of the various
receipts from the venders. I found plain azole much the same in ap-
pearance-as gruel of Indian meal, but much better in taste, having the
slight flaver of the lime withwhich the corn is soaked, and the advan-
tage of being ground on the metate, which preserves a substance lost
in grinding in a mill.

Tortillas, likewise, lose their flavor. if made of ordinary meal.
Atole de leche. (milk), by adding chocolate takes the name of
champurrado ; 1 the bark of the cacao'is added, it becomes atole de
cascarar ifred chili,—chili atole. 1f, instead of any of these agua
el sweet, water-of the maguey, is added, it is called atole de agua
miel ; it piloncillo, the native brown sugar, again the name is modi-
fied(to atolk e /"lin’t;('.

Themeal is strained through a hair-cloth sieve, water being continu-
ally poured on it, until it becomes as thin‘asmilk. It is then boiled
and stirred rapidly until W ol cooked, when it is ready for the market.
As served to the wretched-looking objects'who so eagerly consume it,
oncfelt no desire to partake, but in the houses, there is nothing more
delicious'and wholesome than atole de leche.

All the stews, fries;and great variety of other edibles were patron-
ized and dispatched with ‘the greatest eagernecss. Barbacoa is one
of the principal articles of food known to the Mexican market—and is
good enough for the tableof a king. The dexterous native takes a
;\L'11-lil'l’\>L'(! mutton, properly quartered, using also head and bones.
A hole is made in the ground, and a fire built in it. Stone slabs
are thrown in, and the hole ‘s covered. When thoroughly hot, a

> 1 *.1
ini 1 { 7 4 : €S - 7] in, 4 (i coverca with
lining is made cf magucy leaves, the meat put n

maguey, the top of the hole is also covered, and the process ol cook-

ing goes on all-night. T
The next morning it is putin a hot vessel, ready to eat—a deli-
cious, brown, crisp, barbecued mutton.
As the process is difficult and tedious, it is not generally I"fhl"”'*fl'i
in the families, and even the wealthiest patronize the market for this

delicacy, l't::nl}' L't)t'lkl'd.
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From Pancho’s manner I am sure he felt as if his vocation were
gone, by the way I had overleaped the bounds of custom in finding
out things for myself. Nevertheless, he managed now and then to
give some of the venders an account of our house, its location, and
my singular management. But though looking mystified, he never
left me for a moment, no matter how long I talked, or asked explana-
tions.

We went into the stores, Pancho keeping between me and the
crowd. The shopkeepers were as much surprised and as curious as
the people in the streets, to see me marketing. But when the crowd
of idlers closed up around me, they were polite and solicitous to
know if the “ procession " annoyed me.

The arrangement of :the merchandise and the method of traffick-
ing elicited an involuntary smile from me at every turn; so, if the
merchants, clerks, and the “ procession ™ found fun at my expense, I
was no less amused at theirs.

Dozens of meses bought from them, in my presence, a table-spoon-
ful of lard, which the agile clerk placed on a bit of brown paper for
transportation; three or four lumps of sugar, a tlaco’s worth of salt,
the same of pepper, were all taken from immense piles of these arti-
cles, near at hand, wrapped and ready for the purchaser.

Dainty china tea-cups hung closely together by their handles on
the edge of every shelf, and up and down the walls in unbroken lines ;
But not a saucer was in sight, nor could-a dish be had at any price.

Anticipating that I would take a tlaco, medio, and real’s worth,
like the mozos, the clerk took in his nimble fingers a few of the little
packages; but my extraordinary announcement despoiled him of his
ordinary sales.

Every eye was upon me when I had the temerity to ask for
twenty pounds of sugar, ten pounds of coffee, and a gallon of vinegar.
Sugar and coffee were abundant, but the vinegar was in bottles. He
handed me one with a flourish, saying, * Vinagre de Francia. We
have no other.” I bécan to feel that far-away France had become

mv allv, having, like me, made an invasion on the “ costumbres ;7 the
P D b
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only difference being, that the vinegar bottles were jolted on the
backs of meek burros, or in carts, a thousand miles, and I had arrived,
safe and sound; by diligenc=.

I asked: ' Have you ham?"—“No fay ™ (pronounced eye),
(““ There is none 7).

“Pickles? "% No hay.”

“ Powdered .\'ll;"‘;l!‘? ——TC N /1(1_1'.”

% Crackers?"—* Tampoco” (** Neither ™).

o Ak 2 LY /1(7_]' ” (¢ Yes, there is some !

 Coffee 2°—4t St hay.”

“Frijoles?” (beans)—* ZTambuwn (s Also 7).

“ Candles 2" —*/S7 /Lay.”

«« Potatoes? —* Ya o hay, se acabaron® (* They are finished
—all gone ™).

Going to market, a matter-ol-iact affair-in the United States,
resolved itself into a novel adventure.

The heterogeneous assemblage of goods, and the natural and arti-
terogene ! $

ficial “products of the country, astonished me equally with the strange

venders. There was so much that was-at once humorous, pitiable,
and grotesque, all of which was heightened when 1 reached home,
and observed quite’a number of the **procession " in the rear. Once
over the threshold, Pancho slamnmed the door in their faces, saying,
** Son. pobres todos, y sin verguenzas!” (* They are all poor and with-
out shame ™).

Every day the strange enigma unfolded itself before me, with ac-
crued interest. My lot had been cast among these people, when in
total ignorance of their habits and customs. My aim and purpose,
above all things, was to establish a home among them on the basis of
the one left behind.  The sequel will-show how well I succeeded.
But while endeavoring to cope with the servants, and comprehend
their peculiarities, I found nothing more amusing.

Our Mexican friends made daily visits to the house, and were
always ready to enjoy with me the latest humorous episode furnished

bv the servaits. 1 was often assured by these friends that the-oddi-
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ties of their mosos and other servants had not occurred to them, as so
striking, until my experiences, together with my enjoyment, had pre-
sented them in a new light ; and that for them I had held the mirror
up to nature. This was only possible by keeping up an establishment,
and making one’s self part and parcel of the incidents as they occurred.
From this and the two succeeding chapters, it may seem that I was
constantly involved in annoyances and disagreements with the ser-
vants; but such was not the case. Inconveniences more than can
be named, were mine in the Sisyphean task of establishing an Ameri-
can home in Mexico, but if the reader can picture a perpetual treat
in noting the strict adherence of the mozos to inbred characteristics,
surely that privilege was mine.

As time goes on, and I no longer come in actual daily contact with
them, in gay retrospect I see moving about me the phantom parade
of blue-rebozoed women and white-garbzd moz0s.

Variety of scene and charactar was never wanting. If the interior
workings of the household failed to interest me, I had only to turn
and gaze through my barred window upon the curious street scenes.

On Saturdays, beggars were always out in full force, and on these
days my time was mainly oecupied in conversing with them, thereby
obtaining many threads in the weft 1 was hoping to weave. A very
old man, stooped and bent with age, applied to me for alms, when I
asked his age. “Eleven years,” he replied. “Oh!” [ said, “that is
a'mistake. " Why'do you think you areonly eleven?”—¢ Because I
was a little boy when the Americans came.” From that date—as I
understood it—life was over to him and mere existence remained ;
added years had accumulated, but he was still a boy. I soon found
that this class dated every notable event from ecither the cholera, the
advent of the French, or the coming of the Americans.

An American negro was a welcome sight on one of these occa-
sions, and his, good old-time familiar darky dialect, together with the
sight of his kinky head, was refreshing. He stopped in front of my
window, saying : “ Well, now, mis’, what is you a doin’ heah? 'Mar-

ican white ladies neber likes dis country 3 dey isn’t yo' kin o' people.”
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He gave me his history in exaggerated negro style: how he had been

in the war with his young master; had been taken prisoner, made to

serve as cook on-a-Yankee gun-boat, had escaped, married a Mexican ;

and, after so many vicissitudes, had not forgotten his early training
in his manner of addressing-me.

Foremost among the objects that claimed my sympathy were

laden. beaten donkeys ; they seemed ubiquitous, and

the poor, over-
lacked a meek-eyed burro, until

the picture my window framed never
I could not separaie
them from their sur-
roundings. They were

typical figures, and

Y THERE GOES THE MEXTCAN RAILF

at-last I came to regard -any scene lrom which they were absent as
incomplete.

They passed in a never-ending procession, bearing every imagin-
able commodity. 1 soon noticed that if the leader or ™ bell-wether ™
of the gang stopped, the rest did the same. If goaded to despera-
tion by the merciless driver, the only resistance they offered was to
quietly but doggedly lie down.

Often dozens of them passed, with green corn on the stalks, sus-
pended gracefully about them, and in such quantities that nothing

was visible but the donkeys’ heads and ears. the corn spread out 1n

yeacock in full plum-

fan-shape, reminding me of a/lady's train, or a |
along, without an un-

age. The burros moved evenly and silently
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dulation to disturb the beauty and symmetry of the corn-stalk pro-
cession.

). ~ 4

lfmdln s knowledge of burros was as profound as of other subjects.
As ‘hft.\' of them were passing one morning, he happened to see me
gazing on the strange scene, when the oracle broke silence by saying:
“Ali va el ferrocarril Mexicano™ (“ There goes the .\1::\"ic:m’ I'Lll;l-
1'«\;-1«,1 ), adding parenthetically, “ Zambien se laman licenciados”
(“They are also called lawyers ™) ; “ tienen cabesas muy duras” (“ they
have very hard heads ™) ) . :

At last I was convinced that burres are possessed of an uncom-
mon amount of good sense as well as much patience and meekness
Their shrewdness was intensely L
amusing to me when [ saw hn\'\'
keenly they watched the arridro—
driver—unburden one of their com-
paneros, and how quickly they
jumped into the place to be also re-
lieved of their terrible loads.

A man with a crate of eggs

hanging from his head went trot-

N

ting by, advertising his business

i ‘A"Z‘\g:\\\\%ﬁ

by screaming, “ Huevos! huevos !
in deafening tones. Pancho, at his
post of duty in the zaguan, called the
vender with the long tangled hair
and swarthy skin. After peeping
cautiously around, he entered, when
I went at once to make the bargain for myself, and to ‘turn over
another leaf in the book of my experiences. 1 wanted to buy two
dozen, and handing him fifty cents, told Pancho to count lhc'cmvs
The man turned the half-dollar over and over—looki at §
er : :r—looking at me and
then at the half-dollar; and at last handed the money back to-me
saying : “ Nose veaden ast” (‘' They are not sold in thi\.\\';u' M w/--(:

.)1)! > /‘,l - .y B ? “ » y » 3 4
mente por reales” (“only by reals” ). 1 said: “You sell six for a real
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(twelve and one-half cents), it is the same at twenty-five cents a

dozen.” The words had hardly passed my lips, when he turned and

looked me directly in the eye, with an expression which meant,

« Well, now; look here, madame, you'll not take advantage of me in

that way; I know the customary manner of doing business in this

country, and there will be no change in selling eggs.” Pancho put in

a plea for him, adding : * £s costumbre del pais” (It is the custom of
the country "), which reconciled me.

The vender began counting slowly the fingers of his right hand

with his left—* uxo, dos, tres, cuatre, cinco,”—then holding up the in-

dex finger of the left hand—sé¢is—and extending the

six fingers, palms to the front, waved them back and

forth before his determined face, as in low guttural

tones that made me shiver, hesaid : “ No, sest-o-ri-ta,

so-'a-men-te d se-is por un re=2l!” (* 1 will only sell

them at six for a real '), by dozens—never! Lifting

his hat politely, he took his'departure saying, “Hasta

fuego ! " (“ ¥'1l come again ”'). - But I thought he need
not trouble himself.

Seeing everything and.everybody so conscrvative, running in the
groove of centuries, reminded me that I was losing sight of my own
« costumbres.” “The little fire-place” in which the cooking had been
done became distasteful, and Ilonged for a cooking-stove. A Mex-
ican gentleman whom T did not know, on hearing of my desire, kindly
offered to lend us one that he had bought about twenty years before,
but had been unable to have it used to any extent, owing to the pre-
judices of the servants.

With the utmost delight, T saw the cargador (porter) enter the big
daor with” this time-worn rickety desire of my heart. But when he
slipped it from his head, the rattle of its dilapidated parts made me
quake with anxiety.

Both Pancho and the cargador exclaimed in one voice,

“Caramba ! " (¥ Goodness gracious alive ! "), gazing with puzzled

expressions on the wreck.
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The cargador was the first to break the silence that followed this
ebullition of astonishment.

“Que atroz ! (“ How atrocious!") he_exclaimed.

¢ Que barbaridad ! (* How barbarous!”) echoed Pancho.

“ Por supuesto que s¢! " (* Well, I should say so !, quoth the car-
gador. A

$ Pos como no !V (“ Well, I'd like to know why it isn’t ! ), said the
disgusted Pancho.

“She will never get a cook to use it, never!” The cook came
into the patio to inspect the stove, and she too spoke in a low voice
to the men, but folding her arms and emphatically raising her tone
on the last word ¢/ kigado,” which explained itself later. i

As there was not a flue in the buiiding, the stove was placed in
the little ﬁl'\,‘—])l&(c. [t had u!]]_\'
two feet, which stood diagonally
opposite each other; causing the
stove to nod and bend in a grim,
diabolic way. Being duly settled
on its own responsibility by the
aid of bricks, Pancho opened one
of the doors, when instantly it
lay full length on the floor. He
walked away, looking back in
disgust on the wreck. I ven-
tured to touch the door on the
opposite side, when, as if by

magic, it, also, took a position on

the f r ac etk - : . T
floor a ~a-vts ; the servants exclaiming: “Muy mal hecho !

(** A'very bad make, o job7), ® tan wiejo ! V50 very old! ™

* Pos como no !> (*Well, T should say so!") they all chimed inj
the cook glancing at me suspiciously, and folding her arms as she
added : **No, sefiora, I cannot use the estu/a.”

“Why not 77" T asked. -

“Porque-me hace-dasio en el higado.”

O
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« Because it will give me disease of the liver; Mexican servants
dislike stoves, and if you keep this one, no cook will stay here,” she
replied.

A bBlacksmith was “called to renovate the treasure, but he also
worked on the manana systém, taking weeks to do his best, and still
leaving the stove dilapidated. The cook took her departure, and on
Pancho’s solicitation dozens came, but a glance at the stove was
enough.

Politeness ruled their lives, and native courtesy was stronger than
love of truth. ~Without saying a word about the stove, they would
say, “ 1 would like to we rk for you—you are muy amable—mauy stmpdtica
_amiable and agreeable ; but,”’-—her voice running up to a piping treble
__she would add, © tengo mi familia "] have my family—or, “ I am
now oceupied,” meaning employed, by Don or Dofa Such-a-one.

Pancho always looked on with keen interest during such conversa-
tions, his face saying, without a word: “]1 told you so: these cooks
will never adopt your costumbres Asericanos.”

The stove was always falling, or some part dropping off.

At lastone day I went in‘and saw it careened to one side—both

feet off—and both doors down, suggesting that some canny hand had
dismantled it. The wreck presented a picture painfully realistic ; but
beforé I time to inquir¢ as to the perpetrator, the stove addressed
me

« 1 was once an American citizen, bred and born. My pedigree is
equal to any of your boasted latter-day ancestry. A residence of
twenty years in Mexico has changed my habitudes and customs.
You need not try-to mend and. fix me up—to crect your American
household gods on my inanimate form. [ am a naturalized Mexican,

with all that is implied. I have had my freedom the greater portion

o

of the time since they bought me from a broken-down gringo ; for

neither the sefiora nor the cooks would use me. I'll do you no good;

if you mend and fix meup in one place, I'll break down in another.

Content yourself with our éraseros (ranges) and pottery. Accept our

usages, and you will be happy in our country.

IN MOTHER NOAH'S SHOES.
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You need i T Al s
ced not wonder at my rust-eaten and battered condition

I have lai isturbed i 3
1ave lain undisturbed in the corral for nearly twenty vears

Durine
the rainy season, whe 1o e
amy se« 3 1en the big drops pelte .

ig drops pelted me unmercifully, snakes

lizards, centipedes, and tarantulas came habitually to take refuce inside
my iron doors. So many different natures coming in «'In\'a-h«"unt'lct‘
there were frequently serious collisions. These \'\AAL;‘“E\"‘ eng wvm(tnlj
have crippled and maimed me, more than the weather or 1]1\\ rvi !

1 e . ‘ =
I have rendered. You will not find a cook who will even l\' (‘ o
to make me hot for your use, e S

Take me back
on > back to tl](: C'll'l'd]' Tala
me back!” + Take




CHAPTER IIL
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E ‘were ‘overshadowed by the dome of
a magnificent cathedral, the exterior
of 'which' was embellished with life-
sized ' statues of saints. The interior
presented a costly display of tinted
walls, jeweled and bedecked images,
and gilded altars. Its mammoth

tower had loomed grimly under the-suns and stars of a hundred

vears, and the solidity of its perfect masonry has so far defied the en-

croachments of time.
The city of our adoption boasted an Alameda, where the air was

b 2} [ 5 4P . s 5 -'~( r1 ¥ th >
redolent of the odor of the rose and violet, and made music 1l with the

tinkline of fountains; and where could be seen the ¢ peauty and
> .

. 1 - - - > W 1 o
chivaliv.” of-a civilization three centures old, taking the evening

air.
Y > N . -11} i 1 ‘hir .tl '
Plazas beautified with flowers, shrubs, and trees, upon which neithe

1 pare . rther charm. Stores were
money Nnor pains had been spared, lent a further charn :
4 e { < Yor axr d ./ ( - \\ 7.
at hand wherein could be 1»111‘(".1.x«wl fabrics of costly texture, as W¢
as'rare jewels—in fact, a fair share of the elesant superfluities ot lite;
V . = T . eqe s . Y ¢ & .
and vet in the midst of so much civilization, so much art, so much

i i h wealth, I f 1t v dismay, upon
luxury. of a certain kind, so: much wealth/I found to my dismay, uj

. - i N B 1M '
investication; that I was/at least fifty miles from/an available broom:
o

3 i > . y 2’ ( Jeee rs of 1€
Imagine the dilemma, you famously neat housekeepers ¢ |

re

United States! A house with floors of ]mun«h-«\. dirt. tile, brick, and

cement. and no broom to be'had for money, though, I am pleased to

“he | ] i >R . acostumbra :” while the idiom of-the
* The higher classes use the term Eso no se acostumbra | hi } i

bl 3 n into ** No es costumbre »
common people abbreviates the expressio into *“ No es costumbre.

“NO ES COSTUMBRE.

add, one was finally obtained for love. My generous little Mexican
neighbor and friend, Pomposita, taking pity on my despair, gave me
one—which enabled me to return the half-worn borrowed broom of
another friend.

Owing to the exorbitant demands of the custom-house, such
humble though necessary articles were not then imported; and the
untutored sons of La Republica manufactured them on haciendas,
from materials crude beyond imagination.

Once or twice a year long strings of burros may be seen, wending
their way solemnly through the streets; girt about with a burden of
the most wonderful brooms.

These brooms were of two varieties; one had handles ¥ as knotty
and unwieldy as the thorny mesquite, while the other was still more
primitive in’design, and looked like old field Virginia sedge grass tied
up in bundles.  They were retailed by men who carried them through
the streets on their backs.

For the rude character of their brooms, however, the manufacturers
are not to blame, but the sterility of the country,and the failure of na-
ture to provide suitable vegetable growths.

Every housekeeper Lakes advantage of
the advent of the escobero (broom-maker),
to lay in a stock of brooms sufficient to
last until his next visit. It was two months
before an opportunity of buying a broom,
even from a ‘“wandering Bavarian,” was
afforded me, and during that time I came
to regard Dona Pomposita's gift as the
apple of my eye.

“ Mer-ca-ran las es-co-bas ! One morn-
ing a new sound assailed my ears, as it
came up the street, gathering force and
volume the nearer it approached. I heard

it over and over without divining its meaning., ' But at last

a man en-

* Seepicture of ** Household gods;” for the brooms with handle
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tered our portal and in a tone that made my hair stand on end and
with a vim that almost shook the house, he screamed—* £s-co-bas, Sen-
pral’——=drawling cach word out as long as a broom-handle, then
rolling it into a low hum, which finaliy died into a whispered—* Will
you buy some brooms?” Had he known my disposition and special
fondness for broom-handles- without reference to my household
need—he would have brought them to me directly, dispensing with
his” car-splitting medley—to ja woman for three months without a
broom !

On asceftaining that the escobero would not visit the city again
for some time; 1 bought his entire stoek, and laid them up with pru-
dent foresight, against the possibility of another broom famine.

With a genuine American spirit, I"concluded to have a general
house-cleaning, and, equipped with these wonderful brooms, with
Pancho's assistance the work began. The first place demanding at-
tention was. the-immense parlor, with its floor of solid cement.
Pancho began to sweep, but the more he swept, the worse it looked—
ringed, streaked, and.striped with dust. I thought he was not using
his best effortsy” so with a will, [ took the broom and made several
vigorous strokes, but to my amazement, it looked worse than ever.
In my despair a friend came in, who comprehended the situation at a
glance, and explained that floors of that kind could not be cleaned
with ‘a broom ; that amoli—the root of the zx?l/i (eastly)—soap-root—
applied with a wet cloth, was the medium of renovation.

The amoli was first macerated and soaked for some time in water.
A portion of the liquid was taken in one vessel and clear water in an-
other. The cleansing was done in small squares, the rubbing all in
oné direction. The effect/ was magical—my dingy floor béing restored
to-its original rich Indian red.

Now and then, while on his knees, rubbing away with might and
main. Pancho would throw his eyes up at m¢ with a peculiar expres-
sion of despair, while he muttered in undertone : *“ No es costumbre de
Jos mosos lavar los suelos’! (“ 1t is not customary for mozos to wash

floors ™).

“NO ES COSTUMBRE.” Rf

Insatiable curiosity is the birthright of the poor of Mexico, and on
this remarkable day they gathered about the windows until not an-
other one could find room—talking to Pancho, who looked as if already
under sentence for an infraction of the criminal code. They made
strange motions with their fingers, exclaiming at the same time: “ Es
una verguensa el mozo kacer tales cosas ! " (“It is a shame for a mozo
to do such things! ") Others replied by saying: “Esun insulto ! L
is an insult !”"), while others took up the argument of the case by say-
ing: “ Por supuesto que si” (* Why, of course it is’"). But all this did
not cause Pancho to give me a rude look or an impertinent word.

The floor now looked red and shiny, the windows were clear and
glistening, and the six hair-cloth chairs stood grimly along the wall,
in deference to the custom. My little friend took her departure, and
Pancho moved lamely about, as if stiffened by his arduous labor.

In all my housekeeping experiences nothing ever occurred which
for novelty was comparable to the events of that morning. 1 felt
sure that when Mother Noah descended from Mount Ararat, and
assumed the responsibilities of housekeeping—or more properly tent-
keeping—on the damp plain, however embarrassing the limitation of
her equipments may have been, she was at least spared the provoca-
tion of a scornful and wondering audience, greeting her efforts on
every side with that now unendurable remark, ** Vo es costumbre.”

I afterward learned the causeof the commotion, when it transpired
that such services as floor-cleaning are performed, not by the mozo,
but by a servant hired for the occasion, outside the household.

In a few moments my lavandera—washerwoman—entered, accom-

panied by her two pretty, shy little girls. Having complimented the

. . . 1 ~ .- .
fresh’ appearance of the housé,~Panchc now and then explaining

what he had done,—she informed me that the following day would be
the dia de santo—saint’s day—of one of her bright-eyed clkiguitas, and
& I R B o o &’ ~ . " . . . i
“ hay costumbre” (* there is a custom ) of receiving tokens on these
days from interested friends. Acting upon this hint, I went to my
bedroom, followed by Juan: IRas ispl :
, fo ana : > isplayed gre:
v Juana and the zizzas; who displayed great sur-

prise at every step. My red and yellow covered beds they tapped
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and talked to as if they had been animate things, calling them,
“ camas bonitas, coloradas y amarillas!” (“ pretty beds, red and yel-
1‘)\\' Y ”'

I turned the bright blankets over, that they might see the springs,
and the sight utterly ‘overcame them. Their astonishment at the
revelation of such mysterious apd luxurious appendages made them
regard me with mingled awe, astonishment, and suspicion. The
mother strick the springs with her fists, and as the sound rang out
and vibrated. the children retreated hastily, shaking with alarm.

Wishing to/ conform to the customs, and remembering Juana’s
hint, I unlocked my ** Saratoga.”! The chiguitas stood aside, fearing,
I suppose, that from the trunk some frightful apparition might spring
forth.— When the lid went back they exclaimed: * Valgame Dios!™
(““Help me, God ™), and crossed themselves~hastily, as if to be pre-
pared /for the worst. I invited them to ceme near, at the same time
opening a compartment filled with bright flowers and ribbons.

This was ‘a magnet they could not'resist, and overcoming their
fears, they came and stood close to the trunk, now and then touching
the pretty things L exhibited to their wondering eyes. 1 gave each
of them a gay-tibbon, and while they were talking delightedly and
caressing the pretty trifles; by some/mischance the fastening of the
upper tray lost its hold, Down it came th a crash—being still
heavily packed—and away went the children, screaming and erying,
one taking one direction, the other another.

We went in pursuit of them, and when found, one was crouching
down in the court-yard under a rose-bush, while the other stood in ter-
ror behind the heavy parlor door. Both were shaking, their teeth.chat-
tering, while they muttered something about el diablo ! el diable I

By this time I understood the line which peaple of this class in
Mexico unflinchingly draw between their own humble station and
mine, yet I felt moved to treat the frichtened children with the
same hospitality which in my own land would have proved soothing

under similar circumstances. / Acting upon this inspiration, I went

quickly and ‘brought a basin of water to wash their tear-stained faces.

‘NO ES COSTUMBRE.”

To my utter surprise, they exclaimed in the same breath :
mito ! (** We cannot permit it !”)
. ‘\-1’ es I’.‘(’.\‘/‘I’(/’/'/I;")'l-.”

The mother approached me
with an expression of deep con-
cern and seriousness in her eyes,
and with her forefinger raised in
gentle admonition. Looking me
earnestly in the face, she began
moving her finger slowly from side
to side directly before my eyes,
saying : ** Oiga, Senorita, scpa V.
que en esta ticrra, cuando nosotros
los  Mexicanos™  (referring ~of
course to her own class) * Zene-
mos ¢l catarro” (emphasizing the
last word on G sharp), “ nunca nos

lavamos las caras® (* Listen to me,

my good lady, in this country,

when we have the catarrh (meaning a bad cold), we never put water

on our taces ).

“Why not?” I asked.

“ Porque no estamos acostumbradas, y por el clima, sale mds mala la
enfermedad " (* Because we are not accustomed to it, and on account
of the climate, the sickness is made worse ™).

Thus ended the dialogue. But the children did not hold me re-
sponsible for their fright, and badé me a kindly adios, promising to
return again, a promise fulfilled every week, but on no account would
they ever venture near ti«f trunk again.

Pancho was determined to give to us and our belongings, as far as
possible, the exterior appearance of the * costumbres.”” On entering
my room after a little absence, one day, I found him straining every
nerve and panting for breath. He had made a low bench, and was
trying to placé my Saratoga on qt, but/ his:strength was not equal to

the task. The explanation came voluntarily that, on account of the
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animalitos, it was customary for families to keep trunks on benches
or tables. 1 soon found the animalitos had reference to the various
bugs and scorpions which infest the houses, and all trunks were
really kept as Pancho said.

As time passed, Pancho Constituted himself our instructor and
guide in every matter possible,including both diet and health. He
warned us against the evil effects of walking out in the sun after ten
olclock in the morning, and especially enjoined upon us not to drink
water or wash our faces on returning, as catarrh and headache would
be sure to_follow. Supposing this only the superstition of an igno-
rant. servant, I tock a)special delight in ‘taking just such walks, and
violating these rules; but every time I paid the forfeit in a cold and
headache, according to prediction. I was mow satisfied that Pancho
was net only wise as a serpent and harmless as a dove, blest with a
keen ‘eye of discrimination, but also a first-class health officer, and in
the (movement of -his forefinger lay tomes of reason and good sense.
But I had soon to discover that he would have no infringement of his
privileges ; and, come what would, he was determined to have his
pilon in-the market:

The servatits who_came and went often warned me that under no
consideration must I go to market, but this was one of my home cus-
toms, and 1 could see no reason for its discontinuance. The system

of _giving 'the pulon (fee)to the servants, by merchants and market-

people, as T already knew. would be a stumbling-block in my way.

[ had discussed in Pancho’s presence my determination to go regular-

ly, when I fancied I saw a strange light come into his eyes, which

soon explained itself. He came humbly before me, in a shost time,
hat.in hand, his face bearing the sorrowful, woe-begone look of one
in the depths.of an overwhelming calamity, saying, that a cart had
run over his grandmother, and he would have to leave. He had been
so kind and considerate in every way-—never tiring of any task he
had to perform—and so faithful. that I would prove my sympathy
and good will to him by an extra sum-outside his wages—which

o

might be a blessing, and aid in-restoring his aged grandmother. He

MARKET

TYIICAL
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walked off, as if distressed beyond measure, at the same time assuring
me that he would send his comadrita (little godmother of his child-
ren) and her husband, who would serve me well.

They came, but it was unfortunate for Pancho. The woman was
an inveterate talker, and soon informed me that she was not the
comadrita of his children; nor had a cart run over his grandmother;
in fact, he had none, as she had died before Pancho was born. This
was a new phase of the subject, but I was not long in solving the
enigma. He had been goaded long enough by my American
methods; he had become the butt of ridicule from his friends, and
now he would assert himself.

However well he was treated in our house, to be called upon to
surrender the most precious boon of all his “ costumbres "—the market
fees—never! But to wound my feelings in leaving was far from his
wishes, so he shrewdly planned and carried out the tragic story of the
mishap to his grandmother.

The comadrita introduced hersell with chastened dignity as Jesu-
sita Lopez; but with head loftily erect, and an air of much conse-
quence, informed me that the name of her marido—(husband)—was
Don Juan Bautista (John the Baptist), servidores de V.—(*‘your

obedient servants’).

She smiled at every word, a way she had of assuring me of her

delight in being allowed to serve me, but at the same time, glanced
ominously at the cooking-stove. The smile lengthened into a broad
grin when Don Juan Bautista came in sight; in her eyes he was “king-
doms, principalities, and powers.” Together they examined the stove

talking in undertone—stooping low and scrutinizing every compart-
ment. At last Don Juan Bautista arose, and turning to me said, “ Je-
susita cannot cook on this mdquina Americana” (American machine).

“Why?” I asked. He straightened himself up to the highest
point, half on tip toe, at the same time nodding his head, and point-
ing his forefinger at Jesusita, emphatically replied :

“Because it will give her disease of the liver—como siempre—as

always, with the servants here.”
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On going to the kitchen a little later, I was surprised to see the
gentle Jesusita seated in the middie of the floor, by a charcoal fire,
with all_my pottery vessels in a heap beside her. Meats, vegetables,
afid wafer 'were all at hand;-and she was busily engaged in prepara-
tions for dinner. I told her to come and see how well she could cook
on’ that American machine; but’ she ‘only answered, * No ¢s costum-
bre=" besides, - Don Juan Bautista said" it would give her the enfer-
medad. of sickness, before’ mentioned—and no man knew more than
he’—which meant I should use my own machine.

I called upon Don Juan Bautista to go with me to market, when
he at once entered-into a lengthy discourse about ladies going to such

places; that the jente decente
(people of pedigree) never did
such things; that “ the people
in| the- streets and markets
would talk much and say many
things,” But of this I had
already had a foretaste.

['was about to lead the way
through the big door, when
Jesusita came forward and laid
her soft hand upon me, saying:
¢ Sefiora, de not go; Juan knows
better than you about such busi-
ness. In this country ladies like
you send the mozo.” But T was
proof against her persuasive
eloquence. To surrender my
entire nationality and individu-
ality was not possible for a good
American.

The pair talked aside in low undertone, which 1 watched with
feigned indifference and half-closed eyes. = Jesusita glanced com-

miseratively at me, as if she had used her best efforts to no purpose;

“NO ES COSTUMBRE.”

but Don Juan Bautista threw his most determined and unrelenting
expression upon me, as if to say : *“ Well, she has had enough warn-
ing ; now the responsibility rests on her own shoulders ot

He looked back at Jesusita as he stepped from the door, nodding
his head—* Well,—I will go; but she will wish she had not gone!"”

In the market Juan Bautista never left me for a moment, inspecting
closely everything I bought—now and then throwing in a word when
he thought I was paying too much. He counted every cent as fast
as I paid it out, and noted every article placed in the basket. 1 had
nearly completed my purchases, and was talking to a woman about
the prospect for butter—regretting the difficulty of getting it,—when
she leaned across the table, waggling that tireless forefinger at me,
saying, “ En este tiempo ya no hay, no es costumbre™ (*“ At this time
of the year there is none™), Juan Bautista chiming in (with the inter-
minable waggle of his forefinger also), “ No ! no kay ! " (*“ No, indeed,
there is none™).

The last purchase was made, and I was about closing my purse,
when glancing .up, I saw Juan
Bautista's great merciless eyes
fixed upon me, while he said in
a firm voice: *“But, mi pilon,
Sefiora!” This is the custom
of the country. If you stay
at home, T get my pilon from the
merchants and market people; if
you come—I must have it any-
how. A wrangle was impossible,
and handing him  dos zeales
(twenty-five cents), I went home a far wiser woman:

Jesusita looked proudly upon the towering form of Juan Bautista
as he entered the portal—basket in one hand, dos reales in the other.

Not a word was spoken between them, but looks told volumes. She

knew what Juan could do, and /¢ had proved to her his ability to cope

with the stranger from any part of the world. To myself I confessed
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that in Don Juan Bautista I had found a foeman worthy of my

steel.

I asked him to ]ight the fire in the stove and I would make an-

other effort toinstruct Jesusita in its management. He went about

it, while I withdrew for a’few moments to my room. Very soon I

noficed that the house was full of smoke. Supposing it to be on fire,

I ran to the kitchen, which was in a dense fog, but no fire visible.

Nor was Jesusita'or Don Juan Bautista to be found. The cause of

the smoke was soon 'discovered.

and closed the doors!

He had built the fire in the oven,

[ clapped my hands for them, according to custom ; but they came

not. 1 then found them sitting in the shady.court; Jesusita’s right

arm lay confidingly on Juan Bautista's big léft shoulder, as she looked

up entreatingly at the harsh countenance of the arbiter of her fate.

7

[ gléaned from their conversation that she wished to remain, but-

her maride was evidently bent on going. / /Un my approach they rose

politely, and Juan Bautista delivered the valedictory, assuring me in .

pleasant terms of their good-will ;

and’it was not the pz/on business—

that had Deen settled—but thé certainty- that Jesusita’s health would

be injured by using the-cooking-stove decided him.

He said t'llL"\' would

¢

o to their & pobre casa "—I1 knew they had

/

none s then gathering up their goods and chattels, with the unvarying

politeness of the country, «Hasta otrovista” (*“Until I see youagain”),

Vaya V. con Dios!" (* May God be with you!™), they stepped lightly

over the threshold—looked up and down the street, uncertain which

way to go—then out they went into the great busy world.  Thus dis-

appeared forever from my sicht Pancho's comadrita.

In-every newiservant we employed new characteristics were de-

veloped. ~ All'agreed in their leading Costumbres, yet differed.in the

manner of carrying them into effect, while their quaintness and indi-

viduality afforded me constant entertainment. Some came humbly,

giving only one name, while others used much formality, never failing

to give the ]JI'L‘ﬁ,\' Don or Dona.

Their nameés were as puzzlingas their hereditary-customs. I found
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that while the Southern negro had been shrewd in appropriating the
names of such great men as George 1
Washington, Henry Clay, and
Thomas Jefferson, the Mexican ser-
vants had likewise availed them-
selves of the names of their own
great men. [ hired Miguel Hidalgo
twice, Porfirio Diaz once, Manuel
Gonzales three times, as also numer-
ous others. But when a little, old,
weazened, solemn-looking man,
with a face as sanctimonious as an
Aztec deity, wanted employment,
and gave his name as “ Pio Quinto ”
(Pius V.), assuring me he would
guard well my front door, he quite took my breath away
Among the many who came immediately under n'n’ observation
was a newly married pair who had walked a hundred 1‘171'14;\'. seeking
employment. - They had neither beds nor bedding ; nor, in fact, ;m\i
thing save the soiled, tattered clothing they wnn‘.‘ '

The wife's name was 5 i
ame wa Z ¢ . 3 B )
s Juanita, and knowing that Juan meant

John, I then supposed that the addition of the iza, signifying litti
, o o D <

made it Little John; but a further knowledge of names and
idioms revealed the fact that Juana was Jane, and Juanita little

. 5 ) S = e | - .
Jane. But I began by calling her Little John, and so continued as

lunr: S T ) b = = rs g " s

g as she was in my employ. The diminutive was peculiarly appro-
riate. S€c er '—this ati 1 f ‘

priate. I -see her now—this patient, docile, helpful child-woman

Her wealth of shining ack hai i i
: shining black hair hung in a long plait i her eyes, soft,
yet glowing with a strange, peculiar, half-human, half-animal fire
When the rebozo fell fr '
vozo fell from her s TS, inty figur
o er shoulders, a dainty figure was re=
vealed—the contour exquisitely rounded. Her hand and arm would
have delighted an artist for a model. Her step on the stone floor was
ad>

light and free—noiseless as that of a kitten, Her voice was plaintive

sweet, and low, accompanie 4 anner s
s accompanied by a manner so gentle, so humble—ex-

/
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: s o DI ore
pressing without saying, “ May I do something for you: If Twer
o - 7 . e
sick. Little John would take her »
hands, stroking them tenderly, bathe my brow and feet,
« Mi pobre Senora!” (“ My poor lady

place on the floor by the bedside,

hold my

murmuriug in pathetie.tones, — . -
finally died away on half-parted lips, with

or madame ™), which
« Pobrecita " (4 Poor little thing ) '
curious about her family ties, and asked her of her people,
« Have you a father and mother?"” said I
' She made a low

I was
a hundred miles away.

one day. | The! little form swayed back and forth.

itif ' .red pent-up sob, laden with
wail—the most pitiful heart-cry—a smothered pent-up sob, lade

Il the oriefs of Little John’s orphaned life. With tearful eyes and
bowed head. clasping my hands, she wailed out again and agai,

i ") ¢ No lengo s gue mi marido ! (“1 have
“« Muertos!” (* Dead! No tengo mas que me ,
nlv my husband ). The poor little creatures story was tolc.
( | g il .
’ ’ { ies ip this i vas glad to
In consideration of my many difficulties 1p this hne, I was gla
g ° v -

ing custom, they solicited a
i -ment/ when, according to custom, they seolic
give thememployment; when, acco g
iy e i [aving received it, the wife, ig-
portion of their wages in advance. Having received it, o
noringe her own great needs, bought material for clothing for her hus-
oring wn great | g

She borrowed my scissors; and [. curious to see how she

band. |
cutting, wer .+ room to note the process.
would manage the cutting, went to her room ] kl : o
“ fingers having bee ade before knives

As thought Pancho about fingers having been ma
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and forks,” so thought this young pobre about seats, as she sat, tailor
fashion, on the dirt floor.

Such measuring and calculating as she had, in order to get two
shirts out of three yards and a half! I laughed until I cried over her
dilemma, as well as over the solicitude of her spouse about the result.
He was evidently deeply interested.

She was only fourteen years of age, which gave an additional
interest and a touching pathos to her anxious devotion. I thought
to myself: “ Woman-like, you will give your last farthing, take sleep
from your eyes, even die, for the man you love!”

She finally cut out the shirts, the material being heavy brown
domestic, and with the same untiring earnestness drew threads, made
tiny tucks in the bosom, and when they were completed, brought them
tome for inspection. More exquisite stitching or more perfectly made
garments L never saw ; but, as.might be imagined; they would have
been a close fit on a mere boy. This, however, was no impediment
to the enthusiastic zeal of this interesting pair, and the shirts were
duly worn by his lordship.

All the money which they earned jointly, with commendable un-
selfishness on her part went for his adornment, she continuing, with
the aid of a calico dress which I gave her, the possessor of one suit
and a half. With the same ever predominating feminine instinct, shoes
were purchased for the husband; and very soon he was strutting
about the premises as if monarch of all he surveyed.

In every possible way he made pretexts for errands that he might
show off his clothcs. His peacock strut was inimitably funny, and
caused me unending amusement, though the smile was often checked
by the thought of the poor little wife's unselfishness.  The heart of
woman s, after all, everywhere the same, and too frequently he:
devotion must be its own and sole reward.

One of his edicts was, that his wife should not dress fowls. The
custom of skinning instead of plucking fowls exists in Mexico. But
I was leaving nothing untried, te have everything done according to

my notions. -One day, when he was detained awav for several hours,
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I ordered a pair of chickens for dinner, and directed poor Little
Johnny how to prepare them. Without remonstrance she went will-
ingly at the task; but before the chickens were ready for cooking,
sesior, the husband, returned.

[ was watching with bated breath, feeling sure there would be a
tempest. . He did not intend [ should witness the dénodment, but 1
was determined to see the fun.

Without speaking audibly, he passed by where she was standing,
wrenched from' her hands the partly dressed fowls, and in a moment
more disappeared in the corral.

I took anether route to find my- chickens, and instinct led me to
the spot.” On going to the carriage-house, I found them with strong
cords tied around-their necks, suspended from the old vehicle. By
hanging the poor dead chickens, he retaliated for my presumption in
directing his wife to prepare them without his consent and in his
absence.

My curiosity next led me to sce whether he had hanged his wife,
or was erecting a gallows for
me. Searching about the garden
and out-houses, 1 found the
couple in an unfrequented walk.
She was wringing her hands and
crying, while he stood bolt up-
right, bestowing upon her every
severe expression and word of

chastisement at his command.

His jetty, straight hair stood up

all /lover his head, his eyes
glittered with rage, his brown
]ip\ were white, and his teeth
champed viciously ! All this was
accompanied by the popping of
his fists together, in the most

manner. . Fvery time this tragic part of the perform
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ance was executed, she would jump, and give a fresh howl of agony
over the disobedience she had so innocently practiced, saying: ¢ Per-
doname, no lo vuelvo @ kacer  (*“ Oh, forgive me, I won't do it again ).

The end of all this was that they took up their pallets of maguey
and walked, leaving me to a pious meditation on the frailties and
foibles of human nature in general, and on the peculiarities cf Mexican
servants in particular; and also to the disagreeable necessity of cut-
ting the chickens down, and preparing my dinner single-handed.

The meek little wife, guarded by her grim liege, looked back at me
askant, slyly kissed her hand, and smiled. This was the last I saw
of Juanita.

The mozo, of all the various servants, was daily becoming more and
more a vexatious problem. Indispensable, but to the last degree puz-
zling, I was anxious to know at what point in my experience the tol
erated or ““ customary ” labors of this individual would be introduced.
The time had now come when, as I feared, his entire vocabulary would
narrow down to this one familiar sentence, * No es costumbre,” and he
would assume the immovable and useless position of a mere figure-
head. My imagination was wrought to an exalted state of anticipa-
tion, and I knew not what a day would bring forth. Every day carried
me nearer to the time of Mother Noah, and to a world of chance.
Wood, when not in small pieces and sold from the backs of burros,
brought root, branch, and top, en ancient carts with wooden wheels,
larger than the Aztec calendar; dogs calied “ Sal™ regardless of sex ;
the yellow of the egg white ; corn husks sold by the hundred ; vinegar
from France; and the tomato, our delicious vegetable, here assuming
the masculine prefix he-tomato (spelled jitomati); all these things
formed a grotesque panorama of curious contradictions all safely forti-

fied behind the cast-iron * Costunmibres.”




CHAPTER 1IV.
THE LOAN OF A MQZO, AND A TRIP TO PALOMAS,

THOUGHT I had heard of every loan known
to man, ¢ven of the dire necessity of borrow-
ing a broom, but to have reached the climax
of borrowing  a ‘man-servant was a supreme
pinnacle of glory; to which even the loftiest
flights of my vanity had never hoped to soar.
No high words nor outspoken disagree-
ment ever occurred between the departing
servants-and myself, but the fact began to/dawn upon me that they
did not intend that their Mexican customs should ever be engrafted
upon my American tree of knowledge.

Without a murmur of complaint, in’ almost every instance, these
meck-voiced, studiously polite Lombres would inform me that sickness
in their families required their immediate presence. If T ventured to
ask 'where their families resided, their replies varied according to the
state of the weather or their good will to me. Frequently the answer
would “be, in-Guadalajara, Zacatecas, or San Luis Potosi, neither of
which places was nearer than three hundred miles.

In time I came to observe every mood and gesture, and could

oenerally detect, some days ahead, the indications of a contemplated
‘ If

departure. 1 remember Don Miguel Rodriguez, as lie called himself;
who was determined to go away so silently that 1 should not suspcet
his heartless intention.

He had given me the gratifying information that he had no family,
but, as the event proved, my hold on him was no stronger for this
circumstance. ~Heé siow looked at me as if to say: 71t Well,now,

y

Sefiora, you need not suppose that [ do not understand your ways as
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well as cur own customs. You have had no fewer than twenty mosos,
and while they have all left you without the least disagreement, 7,
Don Miguel Rodrigues, could explain all. I know why they have
gone, but you con’t. 1 am far ahead of you, poor ignorant gringoe !
Some day you’ll know more than you do now!”

Each one in turn seemed to regret going, but at the same time
showed plainly that my ideas of life and of the management of a
household were far removed from his own. But without a note of
warning, or an intimation of his purpose, Don Miguel took his hat in
hand, turned his head across his
shoulder, while the most cynical ex-
pression that could have been de-
picted on the face of a human being,
or of a moze, played about his eyes
and mouth as I anticipated his move-
ments, and awoke to the certainty
that another faithfui one had gone
to join the band of invincibles.

The word pues is thrown in be-
tween sentences so gencrally, and
has so many significations, such as,

‘“well,” * then,” « therefore, "
‘since,” ““ surely,” and many others,
that it s not always easy for a
stranger to settle the point. The
servants, however, in pronouncing
this word make an amusinc abbrevia-
tion of it into “ pos.” And So it was

that Miguel only said, “Pos entonces

yo me wvoy” (“Well, now, I am

going’’), but his face and figure spoke
volumes. [ learned from each one
of them in a different way, the hope-

lessness and folly of any attempt to
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change their hereditary customs or invest them with new ideas. Good
and faithful enough they were until the impression was fixed upon
them, that they were losing their national *‘ costumbres.”

A gentleman who-often visited our house, and who had been long
a resident of the country, and who knew full well the importance of
the mozo, and that the respectability of our household was at a low ebb
without that all-important adjunct; kindly loaned us one of his trus-
ties. ' Many times we were the recipients from him of this order of
hospitality.

I used to think there could be no better opening for a good, pay-
ing ~business than for some enterprising Mexican to establish an
employment bureau for moses, and exact of them that their families
reside in the same city.

Cosme; our borrowed meozo, was duly installed, with highly grati.
fying resuits. He was several degrees above the common herd, and
more trusty than the best, having been trained by Dona Angelina, the
wife of our friecnd. Cosme had a most benignant face, with an open,
beaming countenance,and every duty he performed was done with
the.zeal and alacrity which had characterized no other #eso, within
the range of 'my cxpericnce. The wish in my heart that took prec-
cedence of all others, at this time, was, that 1 should not be forced
to the neeessity -of hearing from him that forever emphatic avowal
which had ere now well-nigh crazed me, “No eos costumbre!"” 1
knew,-if lic once began, my peace of mind and happiness were
gone.

To prevent it, every species of a now highly cultivated ingenuity
was called to my assistance. The possibility began to haunt me like
a grim Specter. It was ever present day or night, awake or asleep.
It never relinquished its hold upon my faculties. It was written on
the wall, look where I would. It stalked up and down the street
defiantly. It was astride every durro, and waved its hands at me,
every turn I made in the house. My brain was on fire, my senses

dazed.  Where fly for relief? ‘One could hope for a respite from the

haunting ' custom- officials, but this, all-pervading, deep-seated, and
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irrepressible, had screwed its courage to the sticking-place and would
not down. My only hope was in Cosme.

Things moved pleasantly enough for the first few days, in which
Cosme charmed us by his kindness and watchfulness of the premises.
I let him have his own way, about the manner in which his various
labors were performed. I remained away from where he was, and not
once had the dreaded expression fallen from his lips within my hear-
ing. prior to our trip to Palomas. *‘The things which try people
show what is in them.” It so proved with Cosme.

Business called us to Palomas for a day. It was settled that we
should go in a carriage drawn by a spirited pair of dark mahogany
thorough-breds, which had never been known to let anything pass
them but a mozo.

Cosme was up betimes on this particular morning. He was more
nimble and ready than ever before, in contemplation of the pleasure
of an airing in the country. He gave his own characteristic toilet
many extra touches. He washed his face and combed his hair, and
even borrowed the blacking, in order, as he said: “ Para dar negro a
las botas” (* black his boots ). So excited was he that he partook
of little breakfast. The gray dawn silently melted into bright streaks
of purple and amber, and the gorgeous rays of the sun threw a genial
halo over the quiet city, as he made his happy preparations. When
the mozo is promoted to the honer of an equestrian, his name changes
to that of *“ peon de estribo” \** slave of the stirrup”).  This will better
describe Cosme’s services on this occasion than to be known as simply
a mozo. His was no ordinary service.

Custom requires the mosoe to lead the way for vehicles; to look out
for intruders, ward off interlopers, @and to be on hand /in case of acci-

dent. During long journeys, where the travelers camp out, or stop in

mésons. the mozo soes ahead and arranges for the accommodation of

the entire party. Not even a drive within the city limits, is contem.

plated without the mwose leading the way, although every route is thor-

ouchly understood by the driver, He is to be relied upon in his
ghl) )

represeéntation as.to the safety or expediency of any route or méson.
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On this particular morning we went all around our half of the cas-
tle, bolting and barring windows and doors, so that even a cat might
not intrude during our absence.

A first class riding horse.of large size was scarce indeed, although
it was hard to find a really bad-
looking one, for, owing to their
Andalusian blood, they were all
graceful and spirited. It had
been our good fortune to pro-
cure-a large, magnificent animal
to'be used solely for this pur-
pose.. His flowing tail touched
the oround, and his mane was
long~and glossy. He was do-
cilej-and frequently ate sugar
or salt 'from my hand. At a
moderate speed his gait was
casy /and comfortable for the
ridér, but when urged to unusual

exértion. it ‘became something terriblel This horse Cosme mounted.
Never did mozo start out with prospects more flattering for a pleas-
ant canter over the smooth roads, than did Cosme on that 18th day of
September.

After passing through the narrow streets, our road lay for the most
part across the usual Sahara-like expanse of country, only varied by
the line of mountains on one hand, and on the other by several cotton
factories, with their groves of cedar and other evergreens. They were
not imposing, but by comparison with the neighboring monotony, to my
tired eves, were as interesting as the most famous castle on the Rhine.

Once or twice we passed strings of éurros, overladen with market-
able commodities—pulque in sheep-skins, filled even to the feet with
the favorite beverage; also wood, stone for building purposes; and
whole families of human beings were sometimes perched upon one of

these weary animals,
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By far the most charming sights were several beautiful mountain
cascades which gushed at intervals from the rocks in clear streams of
sparkling purity. IFar up in the ledge of a precipice or declivity, a
spring burst forth suddenly, then dropping in a glistening fall, 1')1:1»1\'(,‘
away down the scraggy mountain side in a foaming cascade, and, hav-
ing disported itself in a thousand lights and shapes of beauty, quietly
gathered itself together, and flowed away, a musical murmuring brook.

But Cosme took heed to none of these agreeable interludes in the
monotony, nor of the monotony
itself. He was otherwise en-
grossed. Intent upon keeping

ravely in front of us, where cus-
tom had placed him, it became
necessary for him'to travel faster
and faster, until his gallant steed
was finally dashing along at the
maddest possible rate. There was
no restraining our fiery team, and,
of course the faster they traveled
the worse for poor Cosme. Ob-
livious to passing objects, the
merciless animal bounced Cosme as

up and down, but he held on bravely, his arms broadly akimbo, his

M . ] cH e 4 '3 - 3 s N M
linen blouse floating out in horizontal lines, his sombrero dancing up
o

and down, as if to keep pace with himself. He swayed backward and
forward, jolted and jostled as he kept up his wild career! Now and
again he ventured to turn and look back, as if to implore us not to go
so fast ; but our horses’ spirits could not be checked; there was no
help, for Cosme !

Once, when hedged in by an impassable barrier of stone on_ one
side, and a line of determined durros on the other, we were near
enough to call aloud: “ Cosme, go more slowly! ride in the rear!”
The temptation and pressure of circumstances were too great, and

once again, after ‘an interval of rest, my ears were greeted by the
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feeble, halting voice of Cosme, uttering in hollow accents: * fos noes
costumbre !'”

That grim-specter of departed mozos was again thrust at me. But
whit recourse had 1 >—what vengeance dared 1 seek upon this poor
untutered boy, for his deep devotion to what he considered the duty
of his office? 1 Cosme had died/on the road, or a hundred robbers
had surrounded and threatened his life and property, except he rode
in the rear of the carriage, he would haveforfeited his all, and his body
would have been found, where all good mezos like to be- -in front.

When Palomas was reached, and our horses were reined in pre-
paratory to halting.im front of the house where we were to spend the
day, an amusing spectacle greeted us. Faithful Cosme was lying on the
ground. The whites of his eyes only were visible ; he quaked and
shook. as‘if in convulsien; his tongue lolled from his mouth, and his
whole attitude bespoke utter prostration. 'On stepping from the car-
riage, I ventured to go near him, and inquire as to the nature and ex-
tent of his injuries. Betwcen chattering teeth and spasmodic jerks he
raised. himself on his elbotv, saying: “E/ ¢aballo anda muy duro”’
(“ The horse goes very hard ")—* y tengo.mu Jio dolor de cabeza™ (** and
I havea bad headache ")~ Shortly afterwards when he appeared before

mic again, he had a green leaf
pasted on either temple—the sov-
ereign I'r!ll('(]_\' of the common
people for headache.
Palomas is a small village, with
» little to recommend it save thatit
5 is picturesquely situated in apass
— Canon'de las Palomas (Pass of
8 the Doves)—in the Sierra Madre
Mountains, which here separate
the valley of Saltillo from the
table-lands leading to San Luis
Potosi. /It has a thousand in-

habitants; consisting for the ' most
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rart of persons employed i Xo factory ing i
I I ployed in the cotton factory, the leading industry,

shepherds and laborers on the adjacent farms.

Rising somewhere amid the heights which frown down upon the

H)(T“CH.\'I\’L' village a stream of pure, sparkling water resolves itself into
quite an imposing cascade, making, at one jump, a fall of perhaps fifty
fect, thence flowing, broken and frothing, along its tortuous way through
the pass. Here the stream is deflected from its natural bed into a ditch
to furnish water-power for a cotton factory of one hund-ed looms, and
having served this purpose, it is taken through irrigating ditches, and
spread over the corn and wheat fields of the Saltillo valley. The falling
stream is hemmed in on one side by the jagged gray rocks, which ri:-
up, naked and solemn, to grand heights—speaking, in their stern
silence, unutterable things. i

On the other side, we beheld the verdure of the native crasses,
which lent beauty and color to the landscape atter the (lcslinjlti-m of
the bare scenery of our monotonous sixteen-mile ride, and a touch of
gentleness to this etherwise rugged and awe-inspiring scene. My im-
agination readily saw in the crags and serried peaks the likeness to
some towering cathedral, and I almost heard the chimes from its tur-
ret. In faney the silent multitude passed in and out at the doors of
this imaginary temple, to whisper their petitions, and then disappear
in the deep recesses of the rocks.

It was through the Cafion de Palomas that General Minon, who
commanded a wing of Santa Anna's cavalry during the American war,
was sent to flank General Taylor, from the Agua Nueva, on the day
of the battle of Buena Vista. Had General Taylor met with defeat,
this cavalry force would have been in Saltillo almost as soon as Taylor’s
army. ‘

Fhe neighboring mountains are covered with extensive pineries,
yielding large quantities of lumber, tar, pitch, and turpentine, which
find a market near home.

The house of the Lacendado, where we spent the day, was typical
of all houseés in the towns and villages—a plain adobe structure,

low, flat, and with simple pounded, earthen floors, We had scarcely
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entered the best room of the house, when one of my favorite Mexican
processions approached the big door. A string of fifteen meek-look-
ing donkeys laden with wood marched solemnly through the main hall
just as they did in my own house, followed closely by the driver,
uttering his characteristic “ tschew ! tschew !—and punching them at
every step.

The patlor had its line of plain home-manufactured chairs, ar-
ranged methodically around the sides of the room, as close together as
they could possibly be placed. At the extreme end, farthest from the
door. was a home-contrived sofa, or divan, which extended almost the
entire length of the room. It was built into'the wall, having only the
front legs visible.| Its height was nearly two feet from the floor. At
either end were seven hard stiff cotton pillows elaborated with Mexican
lace, the prodict of a universal feminine instinct.  The covering was
a gay chintz, which was fastened to the framework as a cushion, and
the upholstering was completed below by a valance of the same fabric.

The  rocking-chairs, — home-manu-
factured also—occupied their nor-
mal attitudes as vis-a-vis, at either
end of the sofa. I was tired from
the’ long drive, and the rocking-
chairs had an inviting look, so with-
out ceremony I ventured to take
one. Instantly three women came
to me, all laying their hands ten-
derly about me, and with one voice

insisted that I must occupy the sofa.

AS TLOOKED WHEN MOUNTED UPON THE SOFACITA

To ascend this wonderful structure
__«la_sofacita,” as it was called—1 found it necessary to give a
spring and a leap, almost as if vaulting into a saddle.

An unusual bustle and commotion about the house, and the con-
tinual passing back and forth of so many pe ople, made it evident that
some exciting event was about to take place. Two doctors were to

perform some surgical operations. . About half a dozen girls were
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suffering from enlarged tonsils, which it had become necessary to r
move.  The girls belonged to different families. and this fact —---t x“.
to speculating as to whether enlarged tonsils were contagious ('l; t S
- tdy Sy usto -

.‘1.1'\’i or due to the climate. Having already received so many proof .
their martyr-like devotion to their customs, I was ])I’('[\';I'L"l ]l' “”l\ "

s « < 8}

the second hypothesis upou the slishtest evidence Wher th‘“ A
£ . cn € sur-

geons were ready, the father of the eldest girl, with great lvmi"rn-‘m
placed her in a chair. The mother fled to the um‘lll to 'c\'l-% i t‘lv
sight of her child’s distress and pain. As soon as the gir] w ‘1‘ i . 1
' 7 n ¢ C g wds In a posi-
tion ready for the instrument, she would jump, and wring her h’xlv)wil
crymng and solemnly declaring, she could not. and \\nnl(lhnut- \'x‘l;m;

to the operation 1l e e -
peration.  All the neighbors came in to look on. and with dif

ficulty she was finally held down by

‘ the strong arms of her father and
one ot * suroe \ |
ne of the surgeons,—and the work was done The father with d
lone. ath ith deep
concern g ¢ 'thi
» murmured something, to my ecar almost inaudible, but h
) W § ¢ P le, L ¢

kissed the goirl agai
1¢ girl again and again ; and at last the words came + My p
- ) < - | oor
child! my baby ! my sweet, sood girl ! " '
” > >
The other Bie : 1
he other girls were soon induced, by the gay spirits :
A o gay spirits and compla-
-3 \'(. O .] re IR o » 1 1 :
i ¢ first, to be seated and have asimilar operation performed
- - . ; I 1 pe ‘
ght of the well-known fable of the fox when the tree had fall
| . - i ’ n the © ¢ dlien
on his tz priving hi :
tail, depriving him of that useful appendage, when with ¢l
. R : . £¢, L char-
acteristic ¢ o, he t ]
Stic cunning, he told the other foxes that to wear no tail was tl
mode, : 1 i H l [
e, and thereupon no-tailed foxes at once became the prevaili
stvle 1 . ' ‘ cvailing
style.  An old woman, who looked like a servant, came i
formed various, and, to me, : i e
I - : ! ne, amusing incantations with the forefincer of
1er right hand : keeg ) i 7 5 I
ght hand ; keeping up at the same time a contin 3 i
, | time a continuous mumbline
of some incoherences peculiar to her class i
Bha curiNich B ae b i
¢ curiosity that was-manifésted by the crowd and th m
‘ | | 3 g € e carnest
Mspectic S ¢ K ace af |
pections that took placeafter the operations were m ide, and t]
o . I Wi I¢ y aIl( 1
vigilance w ic irl I
gilance with which the girls watched the disposition of their bereft
members provoke smile i 1 :
I provoked a smile. It reminded me of childhood days, when
we jealously guarded S

a_tocth when it, fell-out, for fear that a pig
¢ 8

might get | I ir '
ght getit. and the dire consequence follow of a pig's tooth t:

4 L.lkiﬂ'-f
the ])l.‘!(t: of the lost one. ]
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If one thing more than another surprised me, it was the fact that
almost without exception, all the family and the people gathered at
the houseof our host were afflicted with a distressing form of catarrh.
At such an altitud¢ and in a clime so salubrious and bracing, high up
in the mountains, with an atmosphere dry and pure, that either lung,
nasal, or throat troubles should exist, afforded food for reflection.
Cosme, although sadly battered and bruised, managed to creep to

the window, and look on at the result of the operations. On seeing what

was going on, he muttered indistinctiy : * Caramba ! " (Good gracious ')

o Pop-Divssanto!” The painful experiences of his ride established
a community of suffering between himself and the damsels, which
gave intense pathos to his words.

About fifty persons had assembled in-the house, or hung about the
windows. I was so intensely absorbed.in studying the strange dark
faces and party-colored costumes that it was some time before it
dawned upon me that I was, if possible, an object of still greater in-
terest to them-than they to me. [ spoke to onc or two of the women,
and ‘reassured by my friendly tones, they approached me. Soon
others followed, when I became the center of an extended group—
every one regarding mc with almost unappeasable curiosity.

Everything about me, to the most trifling detail, filled them with
childish astonishment. As their shyness vanished, they became as
familiar as children. They toyed with the banged hair on my fore:
head, saying in amused tones: ™ Que bonitas estan ! "4 Que chulas !
(« How pretty they are o)

They took off my hat gently, and tried it on, one after another.
They felt the texture of my dress—a very simple, nayy blue nun's
veiling—evidently regarding it as something unapproachably splendid.
Then my fan caught their attention. It was the color of the dress,
and strewn with red roses. They held it close to the dress, then to
the hat, comparing them, and the fact that all three corresponded in
color. struck them immediately as decidedly the proper thing. * She
has good taste!™" they said approvingly to onc another,—* Yes, very

good taste !__very good manners I—a very fine lady t”

e T
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One of them fingered a knot of red and blue ribbons at my throat,
saying : “ From France? No such fine things here! "—Everything
fine, in their estimation, comes from France. They seemed incredu-
lous, when I patriotically informed them that the United States, and
not France, had furnished me forth in all this astonishing glory. Be-
fore I knew it, one had picked the bow to pieces, and drawn the rib-
bons out, to see how IUH}\' the y were. Another called attention tothe
Newport ties on my feet, and compared them, with much curiosity,
and some eunvy, with her own shoes, which, after the fashion of the
country, were sharply pointed. All appreciated the greater comfort
of the American-made shoe, but ended by shaking their heads
“Very nice—very pretty—but " —and what an execrable duf / “ No
es costumbre Mexicana !’

They were equally curious about my family relations, asking me
the number of my brothers and sisters, nieces, nephews, cousins, and
aunts—never stopping until I had named them all, their location and
business. When I mentioned a name, they immediately caught it up,
and tried to translate it into Spanish, showing much satisfaction when
successful. Their efforts in this direction were laughable.

They translated readily Willie, Guillermo - Fanny, Panchita ; Rich-
ard, Ricardoe; Andrew, Andres; but Walter was a stumbling-block,
they neither translated nor pronounced it. They asked me ifin our
country we had houses of adobe and windows like theirs with wooden
rods outside? Their eyes opened wide and wider, as [ deseribed our
houses as from two stories in height, to five, eight, ten and thirteen.
They evidently thought I was drawing on my imagination.

When asked if in our country we used carriages, goats, and burros
~had haciendas, ranches; factories, and mills, T deséribed as well as
I could our resources. They/were convulsed when 1 told them that

until I came to Mexico, I had never seen in my whole life more than

six burros. They appreciated and sympathized with my lack of educa-

tion on the burro question : for to be beyond the sight of a line of
them was equivalent to being out of the républic.

l’.\'vr'\' one of the various persons with whom I chatted asked me
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if it were not very sad for me in their country. But I had not the
courage to tell them it was sad for me; in truth I was so intensely
interested in them, and their peculiarities, there was no room for
dwelling onumyseli.

They evidently appreciated-my friendly spirit and the willingness
with which I allowed them to examine my toilet, not even resenting
the liberty of one, somewhat more inquisitive than the rest, who lifted
my dress alittle to explore my hose, on which they murmured repeat-
edly : *“ She s very simpdtica,” a word for which we have no exact
equivalent in English, but which perhaps explains itself.

It was among these country people that \I first observed any de-
parture from then itional type of feature and complexion. Some of
them had-glossy brown hair, gray eyes, and skin as fair as an Anglo-
Saxon : while'others had red hair, freckled faces, and pale blue eyes.
The parents of one of these was pointed out to me. They were of
swarthy brown complexion, with black hair, dark eyes, and in fact, all
the characteristics which 1 had come to regard as typically Mexican.
Among them-all 1 observed the same sentleness of demeanor, and
courtdous bearing, which had already‘so forcibly impressed me in the
city, among all elasses.

Birth. and education had nothing to do with it. It was an ex-
quisite-instinet, common to the people as a nation. Even here in
Palomas, among a plain untutored population, of the laboring class,
especially-among -the ignorant, wondering women who had dissected
my toilet with such innocent complacency, it struck me, for in spite
of their unconventional behavior, they were as gentle and courteous
as royal duchesses.

About twelvelo'gloek, the family began making preparations for
serving, dinner, which I watched with keen interest. One of the
daught=rs of the lacendado came into the parlor, and mounting a chair,
on which she had placed a box, opened a small door high up in the

wall. which I had not before observed. From this snug retreat -the
alhatena—she carefully drew forth cups and saucers of exquisite china,

as fragile as egg-shells, and beautifully. ornamented. When she ‘had
o SO 7
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take [our of each, she
! en out four of each, she gently closed the door and left me wonder-

ne N 2% ’ - ' . 5 12 ~ :

g if it had an “ open sesame " spring in the bolt: for I looked in

A . . N { JOKC
un for the little?door, which when closed became invisible I con
‘ | ' i . : C . 1C, COIn-

cluded it was a safe retreat for such articles of value in case of a
' < C asSe P rev-
olution. k
[he table was spread in a bed room. We took our seats, the host
S>Cdals, C SC

at the he: t his wife di i
1e¢ head, but his wife did not put in an appearance, nor indeed did

any [h(, llL“]} C . I . S < : y ] S € ( I
) I > O € ”nll\ I'“ st of 'l‘[ soup wa I Y
1CT t t SOL V S S Ve 1 )

the kitchen i aint, glaz :
e kitchen in quaint, glazed pottery bowls, elaborately ornam nted
- : - 3 )OTe > I'Tle c CC
on the outside with vines and flowers, and on top of each
I :

bowl was
hot tortilla. ) was a

Next the nati

Ne: 1ational puckere was brought i

tortills ; - nal puckero was brought in on plates, the

ortillz ' e ing V
illa in this instance, being slapped down by our plates from a fork

This reinoved & ki ) b ates fr a fork.
: ved, a kind of stew, perhaps ckile cuisad, i

- : ew, perhaps chile guisado, which 1 had seen
1¢ market—was serve ' i

market—was served on plates with a narrow green rim around

them, z ach we 3
em, and on each was placed another hot tortilla. The next cou
. g o course

was roast mutton, served on plateés which this time had
and again a tortilla.

: a red rim-
% Next came a roast of pork, filled with spicesand
wepper L -

pepper. While hot enough to make ore scream. it was neverthel

¢ (.] clous \\l ” oS oS - 4 [4 /( \-
. | 1€SC courses, we werse SC C with /\‘7 / 4 ‘/
} Serv (I 7L (44 11

//'1 ) (or =S¢ < S ( 3 S €
7 < een P 1l ) Q 10 ) l o1 O

[) I } Cr 1C€ ), I st 1« N\ eat | m L mitiat 1

I $ e HC

into the meri [ this sauce
he merits of this sauce, but I could scarcely look at it without
' » ) LSt Lo
shedding tears copiously i
dding tears copiously over its pungency. We had no vegetabl
. g ¢ h: egetables
save ¢ i o : : ‘
the puchero which is deseribed in another place; but when th
< 3 L 1C tne

last meat cour
- z C( lll] \L. \'\ ‘n l » L s 1 AT e %7 1 1 s {
is removed, we were served with a-delicious quince

jelly, which ended this exceller pi
3 t excellent and hospitably served repast.

\\h 1 i C wds ¢ >
i1« mn \ over S
> IVCT, l.]‘l ] was goratityin an “”L curiosity )Y

1 g 1 1
11“)1\! 1o about Aiil' roo Dy ] i ( )S
5 4 e O1m tne L‘lllL'* “Hl 3 i 1
= ) t 4 came in, il”,l took l]"] X i
o1 lh"' } )

floor G i
oor, unrolling, as she did so, a handsome pair of slippers

which she was embroidering
ch she was embroidering.. How strangely outof place they looked
? ) C . p JORKC(

to'me, in-the s of o)
i e hands of the :,“!!I seated on the carthen floor! 1 won-
dece :
ered who would be the one about those premises to wear them
But the desion : ] i i o N
ut the design and the manner in which the work was executed would

have been creditable in any country.

The extreme nic ros b . . -
eme nicety and regularity with which the Mexican women
Alldl men,
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even in the plainest walks of life, carry out any contemplated design,
with needle and thread, on linen or cotton, is quite remarkable.
Time seems to have no value. [t is the custom in many ])l‘u\‘\, for
girls-to 1carn all the dainty stitches, and while yet in their teens, be-
gin to prepare spreads, table-eovers, napkins, and mats, which when
they aré married will constitute a part ol their household goods.

When the wife of our host Ccame in, she found me intently engage d
in scrutinizing the bedspread, and _began at once explaining its his-
tory. She said it was the work of her arandmother, who began it
when a girl. It had been-a part of her bridal outfit, and afterwards
descended to her mother, then to herself. . The material was bleached
domestic, "but the design was at once unique and ingenious. In
the center-was a-Jarge pattern of flowers and fruit , with the daintiest
vines. leaves, arteriés, and traceries to be imagined—all done by means
of drawn threadé and spool cotton. Around the entire spread was a
valance wrought in the same exquisite manner. The space adjoining
the border of plain domestic, above the valance, was a kind of inser-
tion, filled in with figurcs of girls and-boys swinging and dancing,
woren carrying water-on their heads, shepherds with their crooks,
and donkeys with their burdens—all truly represented by deft fingers,
guided by shrewd feminine observation. A long flat cotten bolster
had.a casewith several subdivisions at equal distances apart, filled in
with fine crochet insertion. " The bolster had first a covering of red,
then-the case stretched~on, skin-tight, thus exhibiting the pattern of
the lace. Laid pyramid-like upon each other were ten pillows, each
one-alittle smaller than the other, and all decorated with the same
lace. The spread and pillow-cases represented years of untiring, earn-
est-labor —and—alse an-inconceivable amount of precious €y sight,
which these people evidently regarded as a'mere nothing.

Altogether the day spent at Palomas was a most agreecable one,
and even now to recall it affords a high degree of satisfaction. It
opened to an appreciative ey the inner workings of the home life of
the plain country people, in their original simplicity. Ah! peaceful

Palomas '—* Pass of the Doves "—name unique and suggestive, for

Ny S IR ha Tt I i ~—
ing along the highway toward home. The horses attached to

vehicle, were apparently fresher than when we started in the mornin:
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their softly-melancholy coo! coo! coo! penetrated this humble |

'. ' -nelre : ¢ nome

o e : SRS e

m the clumps of trees near by. May no ruthless innovator remodel
3 b o) < cmode

your simple adobes! no insatiate eringo invade and
o D - c

(IL'.\]N)” vour
sacred domain! Jut ‘oo 3 j
ain ! But throughout all time, may you and vour honest

people continue to live out your lives, undismayed and undisturbed
l):\' ;m_\'. |H:f>gl'v\<i\‘< , distracting or contaminating influence! In primi-
tive blizsful ignorance and inrocence may your children live out their
allotment of three-score-and-ten years, bare-footed, bare-headed ”’“l
unsullied by contact with modern galvanized institutions !

[ watched Cos /1 i
Z 2d Cosme with a humorous intere rhile he was
1s interest while he was preparing

Eonts i . ey 1 x 1 N
for our return home. He looked at his valiant steed now and acain
furtively, shaking his he and i i roi

) g his head and muttering something about not ¢ ing

SO f.1~'1 ( ur A g 20 0 3 4
n our 2turn. Poor Cosme! It was the old story of man pro-

posing and a higher power disposing. The air was fine and bracing
acing,

1 he > T 1 { ¥ g [
and when we were all in our proper places for the homeward journey

[ will confes S 11l f i &
confess to no small amount of uneasiness concerning Cosme.

I'he numercus and long-continued adios of our kind host and his

family, and their friends, were wafted to our ears by the evening

breeze, and in a twinkling we were out of sight of the house and dash

our
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and if we went out rapidly, the return was more rapid still. Cosmes
horse dashed along before us with lightning speed, and soon m‘adc his
hapless rider but a vanishing speck in the dim lll\IQlTICL‘. [he Am.l)
home was accomplished inalmost half the time required in the morning.

On the outskirts of the city we halted for a few moments, in con-
versation with a friend, and Cosme, not knowing it, preceded us to the
hotse. On arriving we found he had opened the great door, and there,
on the bench in the hall, he was stretched full length, the most utterly
exhausted, bruised andaching martyr that ever suffered for a cherished
principle. In spite of the-irresistibly comi¢ nature of it all, I could not
help feeling an acute sympathy for my poor servant, and ("nlxmt;, see-
ing it, was duly grateful. The horse he had ridden was walking about
the court at-will.

My dear little friend, Pomposita, had watched for our coming, and
I had scarcely alighted from the carridge cre she came over and gath-
ered me’ in her arms, saying that the day had seemed to her likea
week. as she watched and waited for my return with feverish impa-
tience. She clapped her hands, and laughed.immoderately, when I re-
lated to her the amusing incidents of our trip/to Palomas.

The next day Cosme appedred before me limping, while his coun-
tenance was indeed crestfallen and sorrowful as he said that he would
have toleave durscrvice, adding in aconciliatory way that it was not
because he did not like us and our mode of life, nor that he would not
willingly serve us until the end of his days, but he wished to learn the
trade of a blacksmith

The dreadful suspicion dawned uponme, that as I could not Amer-
icanize the moze 1 would have to Mexicanize myselfl and hous
Faithful Cosme | ~How sotry I was to lose him! At last I knew
enough of the characteristics of the mozo to shrewdly suspect that ‘.‘.1
nxgu;(: was only a polite cover for his déep consciousness of the suffer-
ings he had endured in our service the previous day. He did not in
Ix;;\(l to serve in a household where such an occurrence might be indefi-
nitely repeated. — He would. be a mozo for the house; for the high-

]
way—never.
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I made every effort to conciliate him— ** never again would his

services be demanded on such a ride.” I walked about the court dis-

consolately, talking kindly to him. Nearer and nearer he approached
the door. I followed, vmrunin; him not to go ;

I lost Cosme

well knowing that if

and all the other mozos had gone to San Luis Potosi, or

some other far-away city, to see their families,—not a shadow of op-

portunity remained to procure another.

An admirable feature in Cosme’s composition was his love of truth.
He had never heard the story of the cherry tree and the little hatchet,
but his innate veracity was not to be outdone by anybody. Somehow
[ always felt that when Cosme did go he would express the real cause
of his leaving and not quote, like his predecessors, a mythical family’s
imaginary demands. Nor was I mistaken. When the poor boy
reached the door he halted, turned and looked mournfully at me, as
though imploring me not to ask him to stay longer, while in pathetic
tones he¢ murmured, “ Pos entonces yo nievoy ;. adios, Senorita” (* Well,
now, I'm going; good-by, Sen-
orita ).

He stood on the threshold, per-
haps forthe last time, when I again
ventured to remonstrate, * Well,
now, Cosme, why won’t you stay? "
Almost closing the heavy doors as
if to prevent another apoeal, and

tossing his hat far back on his

head, his eyes rolling. his face
ashen but determined, he made
the final piice de resistance with
admirable " /i Catching th
huge key and closing the door, so
that he barely had a view of my
face, while one foot halted on the
threshold, with - bent figure and

eyes.beaming kindly regret upon
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me, there came the inevitable movement of the forefinger before

the nose as he faintly replied, “ Porque tan jucrias son las costum-

bres Americanos me molestan y cargan i wcho vian /m;c,;,(’m que 1o 1"1'(‘({'0

vivir-bajo de ellos™ (*.Your American customs are too troublesome and
too heavy a load forme to carry’; I can't live under them 7).

The last that I heard from Cosme was one of the invariable part-
ing salutations, “Hasta lwezo” (4 Vil see you again ™), followed by the
invacation, “Queda conr Dios ! no puedocstar mnas * (« May God be with

'

you! for T can’t stay any longer 7).




CHAPTER V.
FROM BORDER TO CAPITAL ALONG THE MEXICAN CENTRAL.

AMONOS ! shouts the smartly uni-
formed American conductor in the
estacton on the further bank of the Rio
Grande. This rhythmical Spanish word
affords a pleasing contrast to its sharp
prosaic equivalent known to us as “A/
aboard !’ The bell rings, the engine
shricks and hisses, then smoothly we
glide along in that crowning luxury of
civilization — a Pullman car—into the

of the cactus and sweet cacao.”

The open plain stretched afar on this glorious, full-moon night, and
seemed, like the ocean, to blend its horizon with the heavens. No
sound broke the stillness save the rumble of the train or the occasional
shriek of the locomotive with its warning to the loitering cattle on the
road-bed, all unconscious of their danger.

The location of El Paso, whose lights were fast fading in the dis-
tance behind us, is in every way desirable, being the connecting point
of the Mexican Central with the railways of the United States. Five
connecting lines of railway entér the city: the Galveston, Harrisburg
and San Antonio ; the Southern Pagific ; the Texan Pacific; the At-
chison, Topeka and Santa Fé¢, with good prospects for another. There
can be no doubt but that it will be a great railroad center and dis-
tributing point for the Southwest.

The town hugs the river closely and nestles snugly in a fertile

valley, perhaps fifty miles long, in which, where irrigating facilities are

obtained, wheat and corn are produced in great abundance. Its alti-
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tude is about three thousand five hundred feet above sea level, and
the climate bears a strong resemblance to that of the table-lands of
Mexico..Fhe same irrigating ditches, lined on either side by stately
cotton-wood trees, are se¢rving the.same purpose as when first construct-
ed by the Jesuit missionarics;more than three hundred years ago. A
cirdle of mountainsg to the north and eastiaffords protection to the city
from the sharp, penetrating winds that sweep over lexas from the
plains of Kansas:

El Paso can boast of excellent hotels, the best being the Grand Cen-
tral, and-the possession of the only imternational street railway bridge
in the world : also an interesting old church about three hundred years
old. The greatest drawbacks, as a place of residence, are the clouds
and columns of dust that for)a great part of the year drive through the
streets, entering the houses, and penetrating every nook and cranny.

The 61d town of Paso del Norte is the Mexican El Paseyas Nuevo
Laredo is the Mexican Lareda. Each one isya necessary complement
to the other. Paso de! Norte has, however, great advantage in point
of age, having been founded about the year 1680. The town to-day
benrs the imprint of all Mexican architecture. The cathedral, once
stately and imposing structure, even now, when bereft of the greater
part of its interior adornments, speaks‘volumes of the lapse and the in.
roads of time. The nave, chancel; altar, and ceilings bear traces of
exquisite and masterly workmanship, but tell a mournful tale of decay
and faded grandeur.

[he famous grapes that are grown at Paso del Norte are perhaps
the most prolific and delicious known to us, and in that genial soil,
whereirrigation is-so skillfully employed, they are produced in quanti-
ties, and shipped to ail parts of the country.

Curious fences inclosé the farms and cardéns—a bexing of cotton-

o

wood poles filled in with mud or an earthen cement, making not only

a secure. but a durable fence.
The country-for perhaps two handred miles on the west side of the
Rio Bravo is buf a counterpart of its neighbor, on the east or Texas

side. for the same distance. Chihuahua, the first city on the MexXican
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Central, has become a prominent point for mining operations, and
robably a larger r of Americans are ¢ regat

I ¥ wger number of Americans are congregated there than at
any place outside the capital. It has a fine climate, is situated in a
beautiful and fertile valley, with all the accessories of a healthful and

thrifty populati ne red years ag ‘ “hi
y population. One hundred years ago, however, Chihuahua was

larger than New York; to-day the population does not exceed thirty

THE STREET OF GUADALUPE, CHIHUAHUA

T =
thousand. But it still has the beautiful cathedral and ancient aque-

duct. ar AP - e
uety and must-always be important.as a mining center.. A branch of
the Mexican mint is also established there.

The

sleepy old town of Santa Rosalia, with a population of
about seven thousand, is the next.

[t has known no change for
nearly a half-century, though situated in the midst of a fine agricil-

tural region, and having an.industrious, erderly population.

Dr. Charles E. Tarver, with his wife and five children. has resided

9
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here for a number of years on account of the extreme healthfulness of
the climate and the benefits the doctor has received for his protracted
lung troubles. As their guest during my stay in Santa Rosalia noth-
Ing-was more interesting than to watch these genuine American chil-
dren transformed into veritable Mexicans. So thoroughly identified
were these little people with the land of their adoption that in their
daily play not one word 6f English was spoken; every movement,
tone,  gesture; and expression_was entirely Mexican, even to their
games and -plays and reboso-wrapped dolls. The baby, christened
Charles, repudiated-his baptismal name and clung with infantile per-
tinacity-to its Mexican synonym of Carlas, refusing to answer to anv
other. The next in age, Marianita, alittle tot of three and a half
years, interested me greatly with her wealth of golden curls and rog-
uish face, She/would sit on my lap by the hour entert 1ining me with
the'most amasing translations of Spanish into English and vice versa.

One . day her father returped from/the barber’s with head so closely
shaven as to attract the attention of Marianita, Climbing upon his
chair the closer to observe the result of this tonsorial manipulation,

11

she exclaimed, to the amusementrof ‘us all: “ M7 cabeza peloncita™
(* My~bald-headed squash ') !

Within a few years, warm springs have been discovered, that are
said to possess wonderful healing properties.

My desire was intense to visit these springs, which must eventually
prove a great health resort, but the difficulties attending such an un:
dertaking were inconceivable.

The Rio Concha, which it was necessary to cross in order to reach
the springs, was, at that time, out of its banks, and the only substitute
for a boat, excepting the railway bridge, wasan ordinary dry geods box
manned by abrawny Indian. [f we embarked at Santa Rosalia the
prospects were fair of our disembarking ten or twenty miles below
that point, so swift was the current ; or, worse still, our primitive bark
might be upset in mid-stream and ourselves and poor “ Lo left
struggling in the muddy water.. As the chancesofso disastrousa termi-

nation to the voyage were very great, we concluded to forego the trip.
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The remains of an old adobe fort that was captured by Dona-
phan when he was en 7route to join General Taylor are still stand-
ing.

Santa Rosalia is a fair representative of a country town. But
though its resources are limited, the inhabitants are not without their
national itions, having a pretty little plaza, in which twice a
week the band plays. Especially do they celebrate the sth of May
and the 16th of September.

[ enjoyed the latter occasion with them, and attended the grand
baile (ball) in the evening, for which extensive preparations were made.
The lack of ball-room or public hall formed no impediment, merely
permitting the exercise of their ingenuity.

The open patio of the city hall was utilized for this purpose, first

four feet of uneven earth, and refilling with good

excavating about
soil, adding, when leveled, great square stone slabs—placing straw
thickly on these, with manta (brown domestic) stretched tightly over.
And the floor of no salon could have been smoother for dancing.
Lace curtains hung at cach opening, mirrors and paintings alternating
around the reom, and garlands of the rich dark leaves of the cotton-
wood, tied with the national colors, filled the spaces between. A cover
of manta, held firmly in place by maguey ropes, formed the ceiling of
this unique ball-room, and numerous chandeliers illuminated thé scene.
When the baile opened and the gayly dressed sesoritas andeaballeros
began the intoxicating movements of ‘the danza, exhilarated by the
excellent music, it was an enchanted bower.

The Santa Rosalians are a kind and hospitable people, but very
fastidious in the observance of their social laws and obligations. On
the night of the ball we went at half past eleven, but still the citizens
had not arrived. The cotton-clad mwses, however, were going back

and forth from the ball-room to the houses. I ascertained that the

object of their stepping so cautiously to the front door, and peeping

in, was to find out if any of the aristocracy had yet made their ap-
pearance. At twelve o'clock the labors of the moze ceased, and with

the rustle of silk’ and lace beauty and fashion entered. On the
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faces of all satisfaction was evident that one belle had not arrived be-
fore the others.

The Rio Concho and the Rio Florida flank Santa Rosalia on either
side, and from them open ditches run through the town, supplying
water for domestic purposes. . Policemen are stationed at intervals to
prevent children from playing in the water, the water-carrier here
as elsewhere being an important factor of domestic happiness and

comfort. The Rio Concho is so well utilized for irrigating purposes

WATER-CARRIER OF SANTA ROSALIA

that the haciendas for thirty miles on either side are amply supplied
with water. The absence of timber along the streams is noteworthy,
the only forést tree in this section being the cotton-wood. This for-
tunately occurs in abundance, and furnishes fuel.

In towns the size of Santa Rosalia, hotels are not yet considered
necessary to the well-being of the inhabitants, the méson supplying
their place. Below will be found the « Notice to Travelers,” as I saw it

in that old adebe town.  This and the water-spouts jutting out like

giant arms across the street, afforded equal diversion.
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“NOTICE TO TRAVELERS.

* Persons who wish to lodge in this méson will subject themselves to the following
rules :

*1st. The house is opened at 5 o'clock A. M., and closed at 1o p. M, Only in
urgent cases will these hours be altered .

“2d. Feed for animals will be supplied at reasonable prices, but outside animals
will not be received.

“ 3. The prices for rooms are—for single rooms three reals per day, for double
rooms four reals (hfty :'u nts) per ni;x_\'. For each room, guests are entitled to two
animals ; all in excess of two will be charged three and a quarter cents per head

5

per day for each animal. This charge is for standing room only, feed being extra.
*“ Carriages, wagons, and other vehic les will be charged one real per day, each
- 4th. The owner of this establishment is not responsible for objects lost from the

rooms of travelers, or animals, or anything else, unless directly delivered to the care

of the manager or left in the house.”

The roems at three reals per day were in front, and those for
four, in the rear, near the horses.

The patio of this méson had numerous posts in the ground, which
I was assured were placed there for theatrical purposes. In the cen-
ter of the open square
was the only public

hall of the town, and at

the end, quite near the
horses, a stage had been
constructed with mov-

able scenery, having its

sills lashed to the floor by
maguey ropes. On gala
nights a  canvas is
stretched over the }ml(:\‘.
* KITCHEN CHIMNEY IN SANTA ROSALIA

as a cover; and with

numerous lights, and the customary decorations, a brilliant effect is
produced.

With many regrets my two weeks' delightful sojourn at the hospit-
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able home of Dr.and Mrs. Charles Tarver terminated, and the journey
to the capital continued.

Jimenez is the first station, situated in the midst of a vast plain,
and contains but one or. two solitary houses. Parral, a fine mining
district, is about fifty miles distant, and has already attracted the
attention of American enterprise,

Villa Lerdo is the next stations thetown proper, however, is located
about two miles distant, but conveyances are always there to trans-
port passengers on the arrival of trainsyand the railroad company has
a fine eating-house there. It islocated in the State of Durango, in
the © Laguna Country,” generally knowu as the best cotton-producing
region, the soil and climate being so favorable that the plants need
renewal only once in several years. From thirty to forty thousand
bales of cotton are annually shipped.

The capital of the State is Durango, more than one hundred
miles away.

After leaving Villa Lerdo, we have more green valleys, more water,
and stronger evidences of the fertility of the country. Both the
types-ef people and~the face of the country change as we go farther
inland. Mure o[ the pure Indian bleod is visiblec.

Boundary landmarks ar¢ seen on either side of the railway, two or
three feet high, built of adobe or'stone, and having octagonal-shaped,
bright-painted caps. | They more resembled grim tombstones, leaving
off the colored caps, than the purpose for which they were constructed.

As we speed along the vast table-lands, over the smooth broad-
gauge Central, all looks restful in its solitude.  But such dreary
stretches of country, without apparently an inhabitant! Now and
then an Indian, black as charcoal, stands motionless, crook in hand,
in the midst of his little flock, gazing at the swiftly advancing and
receding train—his big hat tilted back, framing his face—his clothing

of manta giving him a ghost-like appearance.

For centuries the table-lands have been the chief highways and

avenues of commerce. They are strangely modeled, and extend over

a territory perhaps fifty to one hundred miles in width from El Paso

WEARY

WAY.
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to the tierra caliente, near two thousand miles, as smooth as a floor,
broken only now and then by a river or arroya or barranca. Moun-
tains on either side rise and tower nearer or more remote as the table-
land narrows or widens. The mountains are dome-shaped and sug-
gest a striking analogy between nature's economy and the structural
skill displayed by man. Mountains and churches are alike dome-
shaped.

There is an absence of large and navigable rivers, inland lakes and
other water-courses. But there are many beautiful valleys. After a
dreary desert of alkaline sand, parched by scorching winds, round the
turn of the road appears a lovely vision of a sweet and peaceful val-
ley, with a picturesque village or city resting in it like a jewel in its
setting.

After leaving Fresnillo, a once widely known mining community,
now in disuse, we come upon Zacatecas, the highest point and the
largest city between El Paso and the capital, having an altitude of
about nine thousand feet, and containing nearly one hundred thousand
inhabitants. Having crept, as it were, along the smooth table-lands,
not suspecting the nearness of this grand old city, its sudden appear-
ance was a revelation to us, with its towering domes and glistening
turrets, its lofty chimneys announcing its vast industries of silver min-
ing and coining.

The principal streets run through a deep ravine, following its
widenings. Cross streets, lined with.domes and spires, and pictur-
esque dwellings, climb the mountain sides. The houses are built of
stone, brick. or adobe; all except those of cut stone being frescoed
in bright colors which contrast strangely with the substantial charac-
ter of the buildings.  The Cathedral has an elaborately caryed facade.
The Mint, the Custom-House, and many business houses are of cut

stone, porphyry being mostly used. The Alameda has two drivesand

two promenades, the latter in the center with rows of trees between

and stone seats along the outer lines.
This distinctivély Mexican c¢ity. has now been invaded by the

American innovations, street railways, telephones, and electric lights.
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The Hotel Zacatano was formerly a convent, being a portion of the
church property confiscated in 1859 by Juarez. It is a beautiful
specimen of Moorish architecture about three centuries old, having
beeri begun. in 1576, and-completed twenty years later. It is built
around an open patio,and entered through an arched carriage-way.
The church adjoining formerly belonged to the convent, but, with a
portion of the building in front, has been purchased by the Presby-
terian Board of Foreign Missions for $24,000. The church has a
membership of two hundred and seventy-five, besides a mission
school.

Zacatecas is perhaps the greatest mining camp in the world, about
fifteen thousand men being now employed:” A thousand millions of
dollars-is said to have been the value of the output here in the last
three-centuries;’ Most of the mines are now owned and worked by
large companies.

The Spaniards commenced working the mines about 1540; but
they had then been operated for an unknown period by the Indians.
When the conquerors learned of their incredible richness, they dis-
patched. five thousand-Mexican colonists, with a strong military force,
to take possession of the region. The Indians were driven to the
southwest. but the name of ‘their chief, Zacatecas, was given to both
camp and province.

['wo miles north, at Oraso, the site of the St. Bernabe Mine, is an
old chapel—the Capilla de Bracho—dating back to the earliest days
of the Spaniards.

Further to the north is the Veta Grande Mine, opened by Tolsa
in 1846, and named the “ Alvarado.” Great fortunes have been made
out of this mine, and it still yields immense guantities of ore, fiftcen
millions of dollars’ worth hayving been taken from one shaft in about
ten months. The Acacio Company, whose members reside in Spain,
own two thirds of this immense property, which covers fifty-five square
miles. At the beginning of this century, the San Acacio had already
produced $140,000,000, and so far from being exhausted, is now pro-

ducing more richly than ever.
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S:\\}l. ik : \ ! N 4 . The great mine of the Mala Noche was operated for centuries, but
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is not now worked—though the name survives—the Mexican owners

not having capital to cope with the water. The La Plata, lying be-
tween the Mala Noche and the Veta Grande, is also owned by Mex-

icans. Its ore now yields $800 to the ton.

S ——————

The Cantara Lode is an immense ridge, running along the face of

I.a Bufa,a mountain five hundred feet in height, overlooking the town,
its crest crowned with a quaint, historic old church. In this and its

principal branch, the Quebradilla vein, are situated some of the most

P————

productive mines, the workings of which extend under the city in all

directions.

The suburban town of Guadalupe, five miles distant from Zaca-
tecas, is reached by street-cars run by gravity. The mules which draw
the cars to the city are unhitched, and the return is made, szz mulas
(““ without mules ), with startling velocity down the steep incline.

My impressions on entering Zacatecas were vivid, and what I saw

of this interesting city will remain indelibly impressed on my mem-

ory, but on leaving it I found that the bounteous hand of Nature
held in reserve a vision of exquisite beauty. The results of the high-
est human effort often bring disappointment to the beholder, but the

works of the Divine Architect never! In the early morning a ca-

pricious veil of mist almost obscured the sun, but now and then its
genial rays pushed through this curtain, disclosing a towering moun-
tain peak, crowned with a gorgeous rainbow. Instantly upon an
opposite height appeared a mellow neutral-tinted bow, bending like a
“ triumphal arch” over mountain and plain carpeted with tender
verdure.

Faithful to s sacred page,

Heaven still rebuilds thy span,

Nor lets the type grow pale with age

ge,

*
1
i

That first spoke peace to man."”

The rainbow tints upen the mountains were reflected in the val-

ley, in the characteristic and peculiar dress of the hundreds of busy
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workers, mostly Indians, far below us assorting ores. Red and plaid
serapes, more than rainbow-hued, were tossed carelessly, but with
artistic effect, upon the shouiders of the men, while countless women
and-children 'with™ gay. skirts, naked feet, blue rebozos, jetty hair
either flowing or in plaits, moved about with unstudied grace.
Nature. too, contributed her fairest to the scene. As we whirled
around the dizzy height, the train; forming loop after loop, as we
headed the frightful darrancas, and circled among the clouds, we saw
sparkling waters leapieg and dashing from high summits; then the

gone higher than the clouds, and

o

gladdening view; when we had

beheld a sky more blue than Italy ever boasted !

Finally, the salient
point of every rusticscene, the lavendaras, with their flowing black hair
and red petticoats, washing along the mountain streams, filled the
landscape Awith peasant life and homely color.” Our spiral windings
around this mountain can be compared to nothing less than a revolv-
ing panorama, in which both the object and spectator moved.  Once
seen it is never forgotten.

Thirty miles southwest of Zacatecas, at Quemada, arc interesting
ruins, supposed to mark one of the resting places of the Aztecs in
their'march to'the valley of Mexico. A gitadel is in the center of a
walled inclesure contdining about six écres, with still an outer wall
of anhewn stoné, eight feet thick-and eighteen feet high. | Several
pyramids and immense pillars-are also within the inclosure.

Aguas Calientes (* Hot Waters”') derives its name from the
medicinal springs in its vicinity. The waters are extremely effica-
cious in rheumatism and skin diseases. For centuries people have
resorted to them, and still their virtues are undiminished.

There are two sets of bath-houses —the old,in the town, to which
the water is conveyed in conduits; the new, a half-mile distant at the
springs. Street-cars run out to them through an avenue of cotton-
wood trees, extending along an aceguia (ditch) which carries away
the waste waters from the springs.

The common people avail themselves of the’ open acequia, to

freely indulge 'in the customary luxury of the bath. A fine view

»

>
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was o aine f is i resti ¢ i ds i
s obtained of this interesting pastime, as we halted for dinner at

the station. They plunged and leape ildly i . i
y plung I leaped wildly in the rushing waters

-men pulling women headlong—their hair white with soap, recalling
, recalling

a pet poodle—and wice versa—children screaming, dogs barking—the
{ { g

aidac of tha dirchas clacalw 1 ;

ides of the ditches closely lined by people of the same class, in full

enjoyment of the scene.

Aguas Calientes is distant about seventy-five miles from Zacate-

THE NATIONAL PALACE AT AGUAS CALIENTES,

cas, and was founded in 1575 on agrant made by Philip 11 of Spain,
with a view to rendering the country safe for travelersto and from the
mining regions. The grant extended five leagues on all sides from
the first chapel erected. This was a small adobe building on  the
site of the church of San Diego, an ancient edifice with a convent
adjoining, which is nowconverted into ascientific and literary insti-
tute. '
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Under the streets it is said that extensive ruins exist, the origin
of which is lost in the mists of antiquity, no mention of them being
made in the traditions of either Toltec or Aztec. They probably
date-back to: a period beforé the coming of these races, and may even
belong to the civilization which left the famous ruins of Uxmal and
Palenque in Yucatan.

The city—six thousand feet above sea level—has a population of
forty thousand ; streets well paved and swept, and an excellent manu-
facturing interest in woolens of fine quality.

The State of Aguas Calientes was originallya part of Nueva Galicia,
but in 1835 was created into a separate State. It has a delightful
climate, is a fine farming country, and has a great variety of delicious
fruits, both temperate and tropical.

As we. move onward, the picturesque life-of the country stands
forth in inimitable representation at every station, large or small.
Groups of horsemen, with gay blankets, bright silken sashes, and broad
hats adorned with silver, curvet around on their high-mettled steeds,
uncornscious of the host of beggars who solicit alms from the passen-
gers. A little removed are carriages containing dark-eyed, raven-
tressed sefioritas, with all the accompaniments of wealth and fashion,
leaning idly back, and, like the rest of the crowd, waiting to see the
cars. | Thus * the rich and the poor are met together " poverty in its
most_abject form stands side by side with the highest development
of Aztec civilization.

At Aguas Calientes the great Central branches off towards San
Luis Potosi, ending at Tampico on the Gulf, a distance of about 400
miles. Its western branch, now under construction, will extend from
Irapuato to Guadalajara, and on to San Blas on the Pacific/ coast.
Commencing at the extreme northern limit of the republic, and ter-
minating at its capital, its arms stretching from gulf to ocean, this great
iron road must inevitably remain the great international highway, and
prove a boon to Mexico, developing her richest resources, and inviting
the tourist to take advantage of the unrivaled facilities it offers in the

comforts and luxuries of modern-travel. Tts steel rails and iron

FROM BORDER TO CAPITAL ALONG THE MEXICAN

bridges and every convenience and appliance for safety are unsur-
passed. .

Not the least among its inducements are the excellent eating-houses
on the line. Here the traveler may feel indeed “at ;
rounded by the familiar sights and sounds and dishes of his native land

—not omitting the inevitable “ Twenty minutes for refreshments!”

Boston capitalists are to be commended for the ingeption and ex-
ecution of this, one of the grandest railway schemes on the continent.
With an unstinted expenditure of money they have made a road un-
surpassed by any for comfort and convenience, and display an enter-
prise and energy worthy of the spirit of New England. -

And that lawless element which so often finds security and a home

in isolated districts, difficult of access, is now, owing to this road
T0 . ‘
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home,” sur-
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within easy range of military rule. Thus it was that the backbone of
revolutionary spirit was broken.

At Efcarnacion we cross the longest bridge on the road, a marvel
of engineering skill, - Onour right we catch glhimpses of the beautiful
little city nestled among the trees whose soft green foliage is bathed
in the simultaneous light of falling rain and dazzling sunshine.

At the various stationswe partake of all sorts of Mexican dishes
from the hands of unwashed and half-nude venders, but the inter-
change of familiar, idiomatic expressions, and their evident delicht at
hearing them from the stranger, equalize many differences.

Great plantations of cacti are laden with their thorny fruits, and as
these industrious people rapidly peel them, the passengers enjoy their
delicious flavor.

Tempting strawberries in pretty baskets are purchased, but, sad
to relate, they prove to be mostly cabbage leaves, with which the
basket is lined until there is only room for a few dozen berries.

[ omitted to mention the Mapirmi desert, through which we pass,
some four hundred-miles from Chihuahua. It was then cov ered with
grass, several-inches in height, and herdsof sleek cattle browsed about ;
but I was told that after the rainy season the cattle withdrew to bet-
ter watered localities, and the birds, also, flew away, but the grassstill
stood dry and motionless.on the desolate plain.

Lagos, a city.of perhaps forty thousand inhabitants, is the seat of
extensive manufactures, and especially important as the central sta-
tion. whence branch lines will extend to the famous mining cities of
San Luis Potosi on the east and Guadalajara on the west.

The largest manufacturing eity in the republic is Leon.” Its popu-
[ation is one hundred thousand, and the principal manufactures are
cottons and woolens, hats, boots and shoes, and cutlery.

Silao is beautifully situated in a fertile valley. It has extensive
mills, and is the junction of the branch line to Guanajuato, that

famous city nestling in the mountains full of patriotic and historic

associations. The branch extends from Silao to Marfil, about twelve

miles: and three miles further, up a steep and rugged mountain, the

Sy AR R

]

i

')

P ]

AT QUERETARO,

TO MAXIMILIAN

MONUMENT




FROM BORDER 70 CAPITAL ALONG THE MEXICAN CENTKAL. 149

tram connects with the city. The inhabitants are mostly engaged in

silver mining,

Passing Irapuato, Salamanca, and Celaya, we come to Querétaro

capital of the State of that name—a beautiful and interesting city—

familiar to all as the place where Maximilian, Miramon, and Mejia
were executed. The place is marked by three crosses.

Along the line of the railway, as elsewhere, many memorial crosses
may be seen. Sometimes they mark the scene of deadly combat, and

again, point the traveler to the spot where a murder has been com-

WATER CARRIER OF QUERET

mitted, and ask the prayers of the faithful for the repose of the soul
thus violently launched into eternity without the last rites-of the
Church. The piles of stones about the crosses represent the petitions
that have been offered up,.and, judging from the heaps we saw, the
mute appeal must be seldom disregarded.

San Juan del Rio is reached, and we ascend from its lovely and
picturesque valley and along the elevated region to Marquez. We
then descend into the beautiful Tula Valley, with its varied scenéry
and tropical growths. Every village. has its history, with traditions
(I{xlt'l‘ l]l

Our reflections are broken and we are warned of the approaching

o
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end of the journey by the announcement that we are nearing the
great Nochistongo Pass Originally this was a tunnel, but now it has
more the appearance of a vast chasm rent in the earth by a mighty
voleanic upheaval. The railway 1s constructed upon its very border,
and often it seems as if the train. would leap across this yawning aper-
ture. ~ Two centuries of time; and millions of dollars, were expended
upon its construction, Beyond all doubt it was one of the most
stupendous hydraulic enterprises ever undertaken by mortal man.
Under the Spanish dominion the Aztec system of dikes was done
away with, and-in 16c7, the scheme of draining the city by a tunnel
was commenced. /The tunnel was twenty-one thousand six hundred
and fifty feet long, but it fell in, and consequently the whole valley
was inundated.  The Spaniards, to prevent the city being drowned
out. recommenced the laborious task on the Nochistongo, converting
it into an open channel, four miles long. This great trench was
completed in 1739, and thousands of Indians perished in the work.

As it now stands, the Nochistongo is the original tunnel with the
earth removed from the mountains, making an open channel for the
water. “It~winds through thc mountains with a slight incline—a
frightful spectacle, three hundred and sixty-two feet in breadth, about
one hundred and sixty-four in depth, and extends twelve and a half
miles - but, though centuries have elapsed, it is still unfinished.

A “few more turns of the road, a shrill whistle, a general move-
ment on the part of the passengers, and we come to a haltin the hand-
some depot of the Mexican Central. Carriages are drawn.up.in_line,
their swarthy Jehus filling the air with their peculiar idioms. In one
of them we were borne along throuch grand old historic strects to.the
Hotel San Carlos.

Once inside its massive doors the visitor finds himself initiated
into still stranger “costumbre <.” He is registered by the administrador
(manager), and is then consigned to the camarisia (a male chamber-
maid). and together they toil up one flight of stairs to where the mas-
ter of keys-and letter-boxes —a. pure Indian gracefully performs

his part of the business. Glance downward over your shoulder and
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you will see your name enrolled on an enormous blackboard, from
which any visitor may read yourarrival without the trouble of investi-
gating the register or questioning the administrador.

We found ourselves at last upon the third corridor, No. 54, in a

grand old room with a fine view from the front window of the

bustling Calle del Coliseo below, while through the door opening upon
the inner galleries an enchanting prospect is afforded of a court filled
with gorgeous flowers and tropical plants flooded with silvery sun-
shine.

The camarista manifested his pleasure in serving me and in due
form of courtesy introduced himself as Pomposo Vazques, * Elscriado
de V.0 (“ Your obedient servant ”). On entering the room, he directed
attention to the placard of printed rules and to the bell—insisting that
he should be called at any time. In the evening a gentle tap at the
door, to which I responded, showed me the full-length figure of Pom-
poso, in all his dignity. He wished to know if I needed anything, on
which T asked for matches. With arms pinioned to his sides, hands
thrown upward above his shoulders, digits outspread, with eyes seri-
ous, mouth drawn to one side and head shaking ominously, he in-
formed me: “Ln este hotel siempre faltan cerillos y jabon ! (* In Lhis
hotel we never furnish matches and soap™). After this speech he
moved backward step by step, like a grand chamberlain retiring from
the presence of royalty, until his grotesque figure reached the door-
way and disappeared in the corridor.

About nine o'clock T heard an awful rumbling ‘and shaking of the
building, asif the whole structure was toppling over. No solution
came that night, but next morning
when Pomposo came on. his rounds, 1
ascertained that it swas the moso roll-
ing his strangely constructed bed to
the front door, where, \HU;I}' en-
sconced, he could, at a moment’s no-
tice, admit a lodger or ward off an in-
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Before entering on my more serious labors, I recall an amusing
incident in which Pomposo figures as principal. Like all the other
hotels at the capital, the San Carlos is kept on the European plan,
which made it necessary for guests to pass through an open patio to
the restaurant. On-one occasiony.when going down to dinner, I en-
countered Pomposo at the head of the stairway. He came rapidly
toward me; flourishing his arms] as-if the house were on fire or Popo-
catapetl had made a fresh outbreak;, and almost out of breath, ex-

claimed: * Porfirio! ‘Porfirio! Porfirio !’

*“Who is Porfirio? and what is the matter?’ 1 asked. Completely

overcome, he sat down, and, not
comprehending my lack of under-
standing,continued breathlessly :
“In the.grand dining-room down
stairs, Porfirio has sixteen friends ;
they are eating; hush! Do you
not hearthe music ?” T still asked
1o he enligchtened as to the au-
gust. Porfirio, whose name had
o Mentlar AvD. e bt cast.aspell on Pomposo.

THIS HOTEL,
“Do you not know General
) s ois g A - ) JBORgIe- PA 4 2 ~ 175 [
Porfirio ‘Diaz, our President? And without waiting for an answer,

added, * Don’t go down till later, por Dios Santo!”

CHAPTER VL
TENOCHTITLAN—THE AZTEC CAPITAL.

MONG the many northern tribes
which invaded the lovely valley of
Anahuac in the twelfth century were
the Aztecs or Mexicans. After lead-
ing a nomadic life for fore than a
century—weary from their wander-
ings—they rested on the borders of
Lake Tezcuco. The remarkable rev-
elation of an eagle with outspread
wings, standing upon a tunal that
grew from a fissure in a rock on the

water’s edge, holding in his talons a

>

serpent, impressed them as a favorable omen of future sovereignty,

and indicated this spot as a permanent abiding place. At once they
began preparations for building their city. U pon a slender foundation
of reeds, rushes, and piles in the spongy marshes of Tezcuco the
Aztecs built-their huts, to be replaced in time by the solid structures
which adorned the city at the coming of the Spaniards. This was the
beginning of Tenocktitlan (* cactus on a stone”), named in honor of
its supernatural origin—the capital of the most powerful empire of
thie Western warld. To-day the hoary supérstition is sacredly em-
bodied as the national emblem on the escutcheon of Mexico.

From these humble beginnings, by subjugations of the weak and
alliances with the strong, this Indian empire extended from the
Atlantic to the Pacific, and from unknown limits on the north to the
Gulf.

This city was the great center of government. law, and religion to
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this vast sovereignty, and had a population about the same as to-day.
The wondrous tale of its wealth and grandeur and imposing magnifi-
cence has been-often told ; also how it was razed to the ground by the
conquerors, and its canals filled with the débris of temple and palace.
It was then rebuilt, and ‘rose from.its ashes exceeding its original splen-
dor; and to-day—having withstood sieges, and witnessed the rise and
fall of rulers, from the Spanish viceroys to the Habsburg—it stands in
unrivaled beauty, the capital of the Mexican Republic.

Wondérful impressions present themselyes to a thoughtful mind
on entering for the first time this great metropolis, where every foot
of ground is historic—the Rome of America, once the Venice. At
the time of the conquest, in 1519, every street was a canal, thronged
with Indians, peculiarly attired, paddling ‘along in their canoes, con-
ducting the entire commercial and .l;_‘!'i«_‘l,lltll!';tl business of the \';l]lt"\' of
Anahuac! * How gay and picturesque must have been the aspect of
the laké in those days,” says Prescott,*¢with its shining cities and

as it were at anchor, on the fair bosom of its

o

flowering islets rocking
waters ! ”

The ancient city had then three distinct avenues or causeways which
connected it with the mainland, and to which is attached much his-
toric interest.

The Spaniards first entered-the city at its southern extremity by
the causeway of Iztapalapan. The Tepeyac is on the northern boun-
dary, and is connected with the first-mentioned causeway by a long
street, It was on the hill Tepeyac that the Virgin Guadalupe ap-
peared to Juan Diego. Owing to this, Tepeyac 1s also known as
Guadalupe, Itis three miles from the city. The third causeway,
Tlacopan,is quite as memorably historic. The Calle de Tacuba is the
ancient causeway of Tlacopan. ~ It was here that the Spaniards were
defeated by the Aztecs, and, as is related by all historians, here also
Pedro Alvarado made his famous leap, on the terrible night of July 1,
1520—the Nocke Triste. 1t must have been indeed a night of sorrow
for the conquerors. A pitiless rain poured dewn-upoun the invaders,

Neither starlight nor moonlight lent their gentle radiance to a scene
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so terrible. But to remain at that point was not possible ; accordingly
one of Cortez's most faithful soldiers, Sandoval, led the now dis-
mayed Spaniards. Forty men carried a wooden bridge, by which
the troops might cross the ditches and canals, otherwise impassable.

All crossed safely ; the sentinels on duty were easily silenced, but
the ever-wakeful priests in the temple, also on watch, were attracted
by the unusual noise.

Instantly the cry “To arms!” was raised, the trumpets were
sounded. and the inhabitants aroused from their peaceful slumbers.
By the time the Spaniards had reached the second canal, they were
entirely surrounded by water, and the groans of the dead and dying
mingled strangely with the beating of the rain and the fury of the
wind. The third canal was reached, but in attempting to cross, the
few remaining soldiers were killed, and Alvarado the fearless was left
alone.

Resting his lance in the bottom of the canal, he gave a spring and
was landed safely on the opposite bank.

When the Indians beheld this feat, they ate handful after handful

of dirt, and exclaimed : “Truly this man is the offspring of the sun!”

Since that time the place has borne the name of “ £/ Salto de

Alvarado.” *

At Popotla, somewhat over two miles from the capital, still stands
in reasonable preservation the celebrated “Arbol de la Noche Triste”
(«Tree of the Sad Night "), against which Cortez leant and wept on the
night of his defeat by the Aztecs.

Only a short distance beyond Popotla is Atzcapotzalco. In Aztec
days this town was their great slave market, and on each recurring
saleday the Indian maidens weré decked out in all their.bewitching
adornments to'dance and sing, in order to please those who might be-
come purchasers.

The city of Mexico, which stands on the site of the ancient city, is
one of the finest and best built cities on the continent. The architecture

* Bernal Diaz discredits as impossible this exploit.
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is grand and massive rather than diversified and ornate. The monot- i R P

ony of solid walls and high-arched portals at first strikes the stranger %

with a feeling-akin-to. disappointment, but familiarity brings only a
deeper consciousness of the grandeur of the whole. A singular and
imprwsi\‘(: feature is the fact that. not only is the site that of the
ancient Aztec capital, but the general style of the buildings remains
the same. The flat roof, the aszotea, the square surrounding the patio,

all belong to the past as to the present,

The. Plaza Mayor, or Zécalo, is said to. be unequaled anywhere.
One entire side is covered by the cathedraly which occupies the site of
the temple of the Aztec war-god. The National Palace, formerly the
residence of the viceroys, covers another side; and stands on the ver-
itable site of the Halls of the Montezumas. The other two sides are
occupied by the shady portals.

The great causeways are still in use as leading highways, and the
streets are laid out in svmmetrical lines, running at right angles—north
and south, east and west. 'Each side of a block has its individual

name. but often the same is applied to three or four squares consecu-

i“

THE ZOCALO,

tively—as the threeSan Franciscos, the two Calles Plateros, *streets
of thé silversmiths,” and the first, second, third, and fourth Providen-
ciaé A narrow street is called a callejon. An effort has recently been
made to change this puzzling method by giving the same name to a

street throughout its entire length. '

I was much interested in the tradition of the * Calle del Indio

Triste” (“ Street of the Sad Indian™). A wealthy Indian cacique
established his home there, and then became a spy upon his own
tribe, steadily informing the viceroy of all their plans and intentions.
He failed from 'some cause to make known to the latter a mutiny
which was in process of execution. This gave the viceroy a pretext
for the confiscation of his property. Poor and despised by his own
people and held in contempt by the Spaniards, he took his seat on
the corner of the street, weeping and distressed, refusing food or

comfort, and finally, in this melancholy attitude, he breathed his

last. His property passed to the crown, and with aview to teaching
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the Indians a lesson, the viceroy had erected the statue of an Indian
weeping, in the same attitude as the real one, sitting with his back to
the wall, which remained there until the house was demolished, when
the statue was sent to the museum. But the street did not change
its name.

The street-car system is admirable. First and second-class cars
are yellow and green, and every ten, fifteen, thirty, or sixty minutes
they leave the Zécaloall in a line, one after another, on their rounds,
some of which include a radius of from ten to twenty miles.

Every moment in the day the earis regaled with the unmelodi-
ous tooting of a cow’s horn in the hands of the car driver. These
men manage to extract more muscular exertion from their mulas than
ever did a hard-hearted Sambo.

As the street-car lines have their second and third-class lines, with
prices to correspond, so also is:the cab system regulated.

The distinetion in prices is indicated by flags. Carriages bearing
a blue flag are first class, and may be had for §1.00 an hour, while a
red flag is second class and costs 75 cents; a.white flag shows a third-
class coach, price 50 cents an hour. No deviation from these rules
is allowed save on feast-days. But as those who dance must pay the
piper, so, also, he who rides in a Mexican eab must pay the driver
his fee of a medio for his pulque.

One great convenience in these cabs is a cord which is worn on

the arm of the driver, one end being in the carriage, so that the

passenger may at any time call an instantancous halt without ex-
i

1austing his lungs.

The iron-handed law at the Federal capital is unrelenting toward
cabmen, and as the rates are posted in each vehicle and the drivers
are -all numbered, there is no necessity for-an over-charge. Ameri-
cans, with their profligacy in small change, are the most easily im-
posed upon, but if they make complaint the abuse is at once cor
rected, and the driver stands a chance of losing his position.

There is no fire department to speak.of: as the buildings are

either of stone or some other fire=proof substance, a conflagration is
11
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of rare occurrence, and is a notable event of an ordinary life-time.
There is but one fire-engine in the city, and perhaps in the republic,
counting upon its venerable cogs and wheels at least forty summers.

Another machine, equally primitive, is the only water-sprinkler.
Its operations are chiefly confined to the Paseo; but it has many
sturdy competitors in the mozos in white who throw bucketful after
bucketful of water before their masters’ dcors.

No. city is more peaceful after night-fall. Pulque shops, by order

of the government, close at six o’clock in the evening, and are opened
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at the same hour in the morning. The city is so well patrolled that
one may perambulate the streets at any hour of ‘the night without
fear of encountering rudeness. Little or no' drunkenness is seen,
though more than 250,000 pints of the beverage are daily consumed.
The imbibers go at once to their homes, there to sleep off the effects
of their indulgence.

The city lies in ‘the lowest part of the valley of Mexico, like a

deep-set jewel.— From-its location, and other unexplained causes, it
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has several times been visited with frightful inundations, which have
threatened to wash it from the earth. Of these the most wonderful
was known as the “ Fountain of Acucasexcatl,” which sprang spon-
taneously from the ground during the reign of Ahuizotl. Another
was the “Torrent,” which, like the fountain, spread over the valley
in the lowest places to the depth of about nine feet of water on the
ordinary level. The death rate from drowning and disease, superin-
duced by the long-standing water, was terrible.

The chief cause of these inundations is believed to be the prox-
imity of the lakes, which lie at unequal heights around the city.
When the summer rains filled the highest, Lake Zumpango, it would
overflow into the next, LLake of San Cristobal, and when that was full
it in turn disgorged into a lower one, Texcoco, and so on until the
waters overflowed into the plains of San Lazaro, and thence pene-
trated into-the city. There is.no danger from lakes Xochimilco and
Chalco except in case of melting snows from Popocatapetl.

Seven times within the knowledge of man the city of Mexico has
been inundated. Four times the calamitous visitation came in one
century, twice in a brief interval of only three years; the latest
occurred in 1629.

The finest engineering talent in the republic has been called into
requisition to devise a system of drainage, but a wide difference of
opinion as to the best means still prevails. Some favor a tunnel, but
as the soil is spongy and treacherous, there could be no guarantee
against its sinking. This, together with the prospect at any time of
an earthquake, forbids the plan. Others recommend the extension
of the Nochistongo, which is now utilized, and is partially effective.

Several engineering companies from our northern States have
attempted to investigate the gigantic and dangerous task of draining
the city, and if the problem be finally solved it will probably be by
means of Yankee ingenuity and machinery.

When the great earthquake of 1882 visited the capital, it is
claimed that the nearness of the water to the surface of the earth

saved it from' destruction. The opinion prevails amongst intelligent
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people that a thorough drainage of the city would increase the danger
from this source.

The foundations of a large proportion of the houses are laid either
in water or in marshy flats; and I have often seen a loaded wagon,
cart perceptibly shake a two-story house. The School of

carriage, or
e structure, has sunk more than six feet

Mines, a massive and immens
in the earth within forty years, so I was informed by Professor Cos-
tillo, of that institution.

Mexico has been termed the Rome of America,
but ‘also on account of its churches and

not only because

of its temples and palaces,

other ecclesiastical buildings ; but many of the latter are alienated

from their original use, while of the one hundred church buildings,

only half this number are NOw devoted to religious services. JThe
cathedral rises majestically above

e in the architecture of the metrop-

orand Gothic all surrounding ob-
o o

jects, the most conspicuous featur

olic. It is built of unhewn ston€, and is five hundred feet in length by

four hundred and twenty in width. The walls are several feet in thick-
ness. This great building was completed in 1667, nearly one hundred

years after its foundation; at a cost of two million dollars. Its exte-

rior is.-majestic and imposing, and the interior gorgeously painted and

iched with gold, silver, and jewe Is.

decorated, its altars ent
hing but a choice

But with all“its grandeur the-cathedral is anyt

place for devotional exercises. True democracy is.the rule, and the

most degraded, unclean lepero has as much space allotte d to him as the

grandest lady or gentleman. This is undoubtedly the true spirit and

-ntent of Christianity, but one cannot help being a little fastidious. 1
have seen men most carnestly engaged in their-devetions, with dozens

of 'chickens, and as many turkeys as they could carry, suspended from

their persons; women with burro loads of vecetables on their-shoul-
D

ders, others with one or two pappooses screaming and wiggling in their

mothers’ rebosos, all in such numbers as to forbid pious meditations.

Skirting the west <ide of the cathedral is a shady garden with
fountains and seats, terminating in a most unique and choice flower

market. At the corner, facing the Zécalo, there is a heap of curiously
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carved stones and broken columns, and, pushing aside the gorg
screen of flowers and vines, the inscription I]l:):\' be x»'vulv'&?'”:(mh
ﬁ'Hln‘[hc bloody sacrificial altar of Huiwilu[mwt‘li, used 'n't‘cr\ ";]h_"’\
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l‘[.\i interior arrangements, having comfortable pews m;i sarp Tm“‘ml'n .
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with Vt]h' L“:\'I(‘I'Il\l'ﬁl its dome of g]itlrrin; 1)()1‘4;('1.&11 mosaic; ai lI It :
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> - - . ) ‘ ’ - .
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r-¥: Ik:l'k‘. l.h(: statues of Christopher Columbus, President Juares k'ml-
(u.;til‘m.ultxm. the last of the Aztec kings, are all n’-n'\"'I. (;f }: ‘”:(l
and finish, and ador o T - o =
W tlh('ucl :;)?t;:u ']>.ll~.~u) d}cllat Reforma—the grand avenue or
d ¢ apital. his noble drive extends about three miles

from the Alameda to Chapultepec |

and Is l)l ad ¢ l‘)ll"h &)
carria 5 LO ( > € cas > - s \(
1T ¢ to [ 1ve .l}) 1st. ];llt Ll\llil“\ Illl\ are (i]l\'(.n mn I”]L V ll
the A\I\ C )¢C . = 1 05 alre O \)\]. l’-
g 1“1) ed l/?/’(l//z ros curvet in t.h( opp
& I osite ll ection. l CC

men are stat ( - S SIACWalKs ar
I onc ] cvery 1ew \‘ll(l\. On (ltllk.l I(lk, thh k‘d

lined with pedestri: : x S
pedestrians, in their “ Sunday best "—groups of 1 Gifull
s 8 s of beautifully

FCSSCC (h = i s 1 Sy < 1 Ay Dy ¢
ed Il( HI(IUI € 1 thl(il\h sports, the b'ln(l )I l).' ln(l l“

Mexico is jubilant.
There are fiv i
».are five pt - kets, T inci
, public markets. The principal one cover i
Didbcd but [Ntk it whad e A c 1€ covers an entire
espite its wealth of fruits, vegetables, game, fish and i
a wretchedly forlor - y iX N2 i
y 1 y forlorn place, having no building, but merely a collecti
o wuts, I()l,l'h‘ - 5 . T, < cly a coliec 101
- ths, and tents, which are most uninviting to the str
e public sardetis 8 € stranget
public gardens number twelve, the chief of which is ti
meda, : AW A 5 V R
eda, and are all laid out in truly Parisian stvle
F\'Ck‘”k‘l : i i : \ o '
» ]t ~ 4 - ~ H s ¥
educational facilities are afforded at the capital. A
- apital. At
pital. Among

them are the School of Arts and Professions f 7
ofessions for Women, Industrial
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Schools for Men, the Academy of Fine Arts, Conservatory of Music,
School of Mines or Engineering, School of Jurisprudence, Military
Institute, Medical-Institute, Commercial College, Girls’ College, Pre-
paratory Institute for Boys(equal to one of our best colleges), Deaf
and Dumb; and Blind Institutes, the National Museum, and a superb
Public Library with one hundred and sixty thousand volumes.

For the National Schools; President \Diaz has prescribed a course
of study for seven years in agricultur¢ and engineering. The latter
includes French, English, German, Greek-and Latin roots, geography,
drafting, meteorology, chemistry, botany, geology, architecture, agri-

culture, technology, surveying, book-keeping, and political economy.

The medical course also covers seven vears, and includes, in addition

to the above, all the branches requisite to the profession. Thorough-
ness is; required in-everything, no diplomas being granted without
proficiency.

[ visited many of “these public institutions of learning, and found
them admirably conducted. I was especially interested in the School
for the Blind, and surprised to find the pupils outnumber the feachers
only a little more than two.to one—the former numbering sixty-seven,
the latter thirty-one. ~The salaries of teachers range from twenty to
seventy dollars_per month.. On entering the school a photograph is
taken of each pupil and pasted-in a large book. By its side is placed
a full description, with age, date, and place of birth, and quantity and
quality of clothing. The object of the photograph is to prevent a
possible substitution of one for another, and preserve the identity of
each pupil.

Musical culture is the leading feature here, as in every institution
of learning in the country. The orchestra played, and a young girl
of sixteen sang for us, in a'rich, mellow ‘contralte-which filled the
building, selections from 7/ 7rovatore. Another was asked by her
teacher to read for us. She began in a clear voice reading an account
of the entrance of General Scott into the city of Mexico. When she
read *“ he entered sz walor” (“ without courage ), the teacher gently

interposed, and requested her to read in another place, which she

CATHEDRAL,

THE
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did, to my serious disappointment, for 1 was anxious to know in what
spirit even a blind Mexican would read the history of that war.

The Scheol for the Deaf and Dumb is conducted after the most
modern methods, the pupils being taught articulation, only the older
ones using manual signs. Many of the teachers have received a Eu-
ropean education.

The noblest institution that I visited was the  Zscuela de Artes y
Oficios para las Mugeres™ (** School of Artsand Trades for Women ),

of which Juarez was the founder and benefactor. It gives to poor girls
unequaled advantages for learning, without fear of the absence of
their “ daily bread,” to make themselves independent of want. The
government gives them comfortable rooms, two good meals a day,
and furnishes many of the poorer pupils with clothing. Each girl
wears a long, brown holland apron; their faces are clean, hair neatly
braided, and every care taken that they may make,at all times, a neat
appearance. Several hours daily are devoted to the acquirement of a
practical education. Bookbinding, printing, book-keeping, drawing,
painting, music, embroidery are taught ; also the manufacture of
picture-frames, and, on cunning little hand-looms, cords and fringes of
all colors for decorative purposes. The pupils upholster skillfully and
artistically furniture that would adorn a mansion. There is a neat
store in the building, belonging to the institution, in which the work
of the pupils is disposed of for their benefit. They conduct a neatly
printed weckly newspaper, consisting of four sheets, and called La
Mujer.

In all the wise concepts of her Indian chief, Mexicohas no higher
monument to his greatness than this industrial schooi for the eleva-
tion of her women.

There are three hundred and sixty-eight papils receiving the bene-
fits.of this institution, from misses of twelve years to demure matrons
in middle life.

The public schools are numerous and well patronized. 1 was

pleased to see the eagerness with which the pupils seized their oppor-

tunities for sainine knowledoe. My American friend, Mrs. C
3 g g )
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has classes in English in several of these institutions, where I heard
them reciting fluently in my own tongue. It is estimated that fully
eight thousand people are now studying English at the capital.

I'he publie charitable institutions are also numerous, and include
the Insane Asylum, Foundling Hospital, House of Maternity, founded
by Carlotta; Poor-House, Leper Institute, and several hospitals.

Ihe Monte de Piedad, or pawnshop, founded by Count Regla, is
one of the noblest benefactions, enabling those whom misfortune has
visited to realize or receive advances upon valuables without the risk
of losing them. ; These pawnshops exist all-over the country, and all
classes can-alike avail themselves of their advantages.

The, city has four large
theaters, the National being
the second largest on the
Western continent, but its
interior furnishings are but a
mockery in this age of cle-
gance and luxury. Once gor-
geous in their rnich gildings
and fanciful upholstery, they
now appear in asad state of
dilapidation. There are many

WATER-CARRIER AT THE hotels, all kept upon the Eu-
ropean plan, and the Con-
cordia, which is the Delmonico of the capital.

The mercantile establishments do not generally possess in their
exterior the attractions of those of our own cities. Tt is but a short
time since a few of the leading merchants have had recourse to show-
windows, but in these now are exhibited the choicest wares of home
and foreign production—exquisitely set diamonds, rare jewels of all
kinds, bronzes, statuary and French china. Added to these are dis-
played laces, velvets, silks, and Parisian dresses, and an endless variety
of foreign importations, including French dolls, the prettiest I ever

saw.. Once inside the stores; the activity and agility of the clerks, in
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their eagerness to wait upon you, are equaled oniy by their lack of
system and business management. Be sure, however, that you will
have an opportunity of purchasing some of the rarest and most costly
dress fabrics upon which one’s eyes ever rested.

The Monterilla, the stores along the portales, are the *“ Sixth Ave-
nue” of the capital. The same classes of goods are kept as on Fla-
teros, and for a much less price, a fact which holds in check the
charges in the latter.

[ saw comparatively few of our American dress fabrics in any
of the stores; only domestics, prints, and goods of low grade. But
there is no question in nry mind that American silks, hats, ribbons
and woolens, as well as almost every kind of ready-made goods, would
find a profitable market if only properly introduced. The portales is
the place of all others to buy curios of every possible descrip-
tion.

A few practical words must be given as to the general lives of the
people of the capital—the method of house-renting, and the forms to
be complied with before establishing a home there. Agencies for
the leasing and renting -of houses, accompanied by our modern ad-
vertising, are unknown. To secure a house, one must tramp up and
down the streets looking for pieces of paper pinned to the iron rods
of the windows. On finding one that suits, he must strain his neck
out of the socket and wear out his shocs searching for owner or agent.
Then he must procure a fiador —generally a merchant or man of busi-
ness, who will act as security and assume responsibility in case of a
possible delinquency. The contract is well worthy of attention. It

is almost enveloped in stamps, and bulky enough for a treaty be-

tween foreion nations.  After much delay and formality, this docu-

domicile.

The familiar phrase, that * Three moves are equal to a fire,” " is
here emphasized. One's earthly goods must be carried either on the
backs of men or on the street=cars. /If the first mode of transporta-

tion be resorted to, it is generally necessary to dispatch a trusty serv-
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ant of the household with each load of goods, lest the cargador find
‘¢ convenient to take his departure, with your valuables, for some
unknowmn locality.

Houses aré generally constructed on the vrvie nda plan ; that is, on
one floor there may be from four to six establishments containing
from two to six or eight rooms. But such smaller conveniences as
closets are unknown.

Rents are high at all times, and in desirable localities excessive.
Inside apartments, with five rooms facing the court, rent for $40 per
month: of the same size, with one to four windows opening on the
street, from $60 to $30, according to location. Houses are, generally,
two .and three stories in height, and the higher one goes, the more
rent is demanded. ~For health’s sake, the sunny side of the building
is/absolutely necessary—a fact comsidered by the owner in his assess-
ment of rents.

Greater attention is now paid than formerly to the plumbing, ven-
tilation and general sanitation of tlie houses, but still there remains
much to be desired. The drainage of the city is so very imperfect
that it will be long, ii ever, before the houses built many years ago
can'be made to fulfill modern requirements.

Many well-to-do families.occupy apartments over business houses,
and sometimes over gulque shops. The portero may be either a man
or woman, who resides with his or her family in a little dark, damp
apartment under the stairs. 1 bave sometimes counted two or three
turkeys, several chickens, a pig or two, dogs without number, and
endless children, besides all the cooking and sleeping arrangements of
the 'whole family, inyone small room. When you ascend the stairs,
the transformation is complete. Blooming plants, singing birds,
carpeted halls and stairways, curtained windows and shaded balconies
afford a striking contrast.

I wish that space would admit of an extended mention of the
Mexican flora, the variety and gorgeousness of which must be seen to

be appreciated. . The most striking characteristic of the Mexican

flowers is their deep, rich coloring. 1f red, it is the most glowing and
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intense ; if yellow or purple, the richest; if white or pink, the purest
and most delicate.

There is not a day in the year when fresh and lovely flowers may
not be purchased for a mere trifle—roses, with great soft petals folded
over each other, vie in loveliness with pansies as large as a dollar;
calla lilies. the size of a fan, bloom luxuriant in every ditch; geraniums
as tall as a man; sweet pea, heliotropes, camellias, and magnificent
poppies, so enormous that one will cover a plate, and so resplendent
in color as to rival the far-famed poppy fields of India.

The most remarkable of all the flowers is “ e/ aréol de las manitas”

(“tree of the little hands”), chetrostemon /’/zl/('l.’:‘:/zls\ a native of cold
lands. The bright-red flowers are well-defined, miniature hands. It
has the leaf of the platonos tree, which is common in European
gardens. The flower is a popular remedy with the Indians for heart
disease. It grows wild, but is very scarce, there being only one in the
National Palace Gardens, one in San Francisco Garden, and a few in
the valley of Tohica. It has a black seed, smaller than a pea, is very
slow of growth, and at ninety years of age has attained no remarkable
size or ht'iglll.

Tulipan—botanical name Hibiscus rosa sinensis, a native of East

India. The flowers are both single and double, are scarlet, pale yel-

low, and chocolate-colored—three varieties. They are indigenous to
hot countries, and serve no purpose save ornamentation. The leaf is
a beautiful dark green, resembling that of the orange; altogether, it is
one of the most gorgeous of all the flowers that are seen in Mexico.

« Llor de noche buena,” or Christmas flower (Poinsittia pulcherrima),
belongs to the tribe of Euphorbia. It grows about four meters high ;
the leaves are large and of a dark, lusterless green: When the plant
stops blooming the leaves put forth. The flower itself is insignificant,

but around it are several bracteas, large, and of a brilliant scarlet

color. It begins to bloom at Christmas and ceases in about two
months. It is also used by the [ndians as a remedy for some ol their
numerous maladies. It can/be grown from cuttings.

Another remarkable plant that blooms in the hot countries as early

EL ARBOL DE LAS MANITAS

TREE OF THE LITTLE HANDS.

MATHOMAS SWYLE LTHTEIVESSRES
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as January, February, or March, and in colder climates later, is called

plumeria. In the stem and leaves it contains a white milky juice. It

grows to several yards-in height. Some bear rose-colored flowers,

others white, and others yellow, which have a powerful but pleasant
odor. The Aztec name is cacolox ochitt, which means the flower of
the raven. It is indigenous to the country, and is propagated from
branches.

The Valley of Mexico is the valley of the lily, although the lily of
the valley, as I am told, does not grow there.. But there are above
fifty varieties, no two alike, blooming on meuntain, crag, or plain,

which for beauty and coloring are unequaled,

ART GALLERY AND MUSEUM.

A visit to the Academy of Fine Arts should not be omitted.
Hours may be profitably employed there, and one will come away
with the desire to examine further its impressive treasures.

The native talent is unquestionably fine. = But, though fostered
and encouraged by the government, it lacks thc stimulus of popular
appreciation and demand. Thus it happens that some of the most
accomplished artists suffer for the essentials of life, or, as an alterna-
tive, expend their skill upon the gay-interiors of pulgue shops.

In the great National Aecademy of San Carlos, one may see
drawings that would reflect credit on any school of art. They dis-
play a soft and delicate touch, with much attention to the most
minute details of finish.

In painting, as in drawing, the art school chooses an over-smooth
finish; in this differing from the general modern 'style.

Few of the pupils seem to have been inspired by the beautiful
natural objects of their own country. Indeed, with the exception of
Velasco, who takes precedence in landscape, and whose subject is the
Valley of Mexico, no one has given any attention worthy the name
to Mexican scenery. | Of Sr. José M. Velasco, Professor of Perspec-

tive and Landscape in-the Academy, Senor Landesio; in 1867, in'a
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work entitled Landscape Fainting and Perspective in the National
Academy, says: “This young artist, who already is strong in
himself, warrants the highest hopes, and will do great honor to his
country, contributing efficaciously to this high end by his noble
efforts.”

His paintings have taken premiums in the Centennial Exposition
in Philadelphia, and in the Paris Exposition, and occupy prominent
places in the National Academy. The world may unite in raving
over its exquisite beauties, but the average native artist seeks his
inspiration from other sources.

There is something medizval in their so frequent choice of relig-
ious themes.

Some of the most interesting works in the collection are those by
the early masters of the Spanish-Mexican school, to whom must be
accorded precedence.

In the early part of the seventeenth century, Baltazar Echave put
in the initiatory strokes. All the works of this time have a mellow
richness and an even distribution of color that bespeak a broad and
vigorous thought. Gay colors fill the canvas smoothly and harmoni-
ously.

Luis Juarez has many wonderful exhibitions of his great genius.
In none is it more clearly expressed than in his St. Ildefonso. The
scene represents the saint having conferred upon him by angel hands
the robes of office of a bishop. A virgin and angel heads fill the
upper space of the canvas, the whole imparting a sweet and touching
impression.

Nicolas and Juan Rodriguez, as also other contemporaries, have
exhibited an equal genius and care in the execution of their work.

Cabrera and Ibarra are the most prominent figures of the second
period of Mexican art, but they are not the equals, either in concep
tion or execution, of the earlier masters.

Of the moderns, one of the noblest of all the paintings in the
Academy is that, of *Las Casas” (a priest) “ Protecting the Aztecs

from Slaughter by the Spaniards.” /Tt is the work of Felix Parra, and
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the world might deem- its pnssc.\'sion a treasure,

| the oreat task before he.had made a

and the artist accomplishec g

visit to the art galleries of Europe. |
The next most touching to-me was the “ Death of Atala,” which

ivi i irati ¢ is. ps tic to » last degree. In
éxpresses a divine inspiration and is pathetic to the las g

TEC CALENDAR STONE

1 “+ 1 ™~ - >1°LYr .“ » 3 >, y )3
to the works of native artists, the gallery*is enriched- by
But more

addition

many original paintings of the great masters of Europe.

time cannot be given to one of the most interesting of all the public
institutions. of Mexico.

)

Mexican antiquities constitute in themselves.a world of thought

{ 1 1 : . Atq r e 1-
and research. We read of their spoliation and destruction by vandal
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hands, but it seems almost incredible when a visit is made to the
National Museum.

A wide difference of opinion prevails amongst archaologists and
antiquarians as to the deductions on Mexican antiquities. S5 far,
nothing is shrouded in greater mystery and to the future we must
look for a solution.

Until 1884 there was no catalogue by which- English-speaking
tourists might enjoy the relics of antiquity in the museum. Mr. W.
W. Blake, an accomplished scholar and gentleman, has recently
arranged and published an excellent catalogue which unlocks a hid-
den world of knowledge to all who desirc enlightenment.  Space
does not admit a mention befitting the subject, and a mere glance at
a few of its leading objects must suffice.

The Aztec Calendar Stone is of solid basalt, porous but fine. It

is 12 feet in diameter, and its weight is 53,790 pounds. After the
conquerors leveled all the temples of Indian worship, this stone was
imbedded a half yard in
the marshy earth. It
was exhumed in 1790.
A Mexican year contain-
ed eighteen months, and
these were arranged in
symbolical representa-
tions upon this great
stone. Some such names
as these are found upon
it : Sea Animal, Lizard,
Death; Path of the Sun,
and others of like order;
until one finds himself
lost in the mazes of the
great barbaric puzzle.

The Sacrificial Stone

is a religious symbol as

12

TOLTEC—COLOSSAL HEAT
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well as an historical monument. Its diameter is about two and one-

half meters—seven and one-half feet, while its height is perhaps four-
fifths of the diameter. This stone was exhumed in 1791, about on¢

year after the Calendar Stone. It was dedicated to the sun, and
has a sculptured image of the luminary on its upper face. Groups of

people are scen-on its convex sides, but it is blood-curdling to see that

some of these are held by the hair.
yousand

In the days of its use, it is caid that from twenty to fifty th

were annually sacrificed on it. Priscners of war were

persons
Arrayed in gorgeous apparel,

josen as a proper sacrifice.
in his hands musical instruments,

usually ¢l
decked with flowers, and bearing
the victim ascended the steps of the temple. He was made the
last the stone

bearer of orders and messages to the sun, and when at
was reached five priests bound
and laid him on it. while a sixth,
with a * scarlet mantle, emblemat-
ic of his bloody office, dexterously
opened the breast of the wretched
victim with asharp razor, made of
itztli. a volcanic substance, hard
as flint, and inserting his hand,
tore out the palpitating heart.”

As this ancient relic now
stands in the National Museum,
one may recall a long past scenc,
by inspecting the canal cut across
the top and dewn one side, for
the blood to pass lrom the victim,
yet writhing in his death agony.

In close proximity to the
Qacrificial  Stone, the Mexican
Mars: (called by the euphonious
name of Huitsilopotchli) rears his

HUTTZILOPOTCHLI, monstrous head.
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.In the historical part are relics of the noted men of the pas
Hidalgo, Guerrero, Santa Anna, and the Emperor Iturbi i pd?t-‘
the latter ill-fated monarch there are o e
v are ten pieces of glass showing
excellent photographs. g
T'here are about thirty pieces of Spanish armor, two of the pieces
having engraved upon them the name of Pedro Alvarado. Ti -l L-LLh
of Maximilian and also his bust are here. ~ .
In the archzological department are paintings, Aztec weapons
musical instruments, wedges, spindles, idols of \ti;nc and l r ot
on, ad fin. el
Each of the beautiful environs of the Mexican capital has i
picturesque little plaza, sparkling fountain, gay flowers, and i
national embellishments. A perfect .*-U'\'(II»CQH'..\‘\j,\'-li‘lﬂ, strtitchi-xv:n:lf‘—\-
thirty-three leagues, enables the tourist to nh'\.cl'\'c at I;‘iﬁllr"hti)\'('-!
towns, several of which were in existence before the L'()I](]llk"\'t T
' A charming day may be spent by taking a car at t];x‘ / ) -alo for
l'acubaya, the Versailles of Mexico, lhcn(:c-to San »\n-'»vl '(\\&]‘{ . (?l
you have not provided your own picnic dinner, you can (XTI;(‘. it i lf’
the comfortable fondas. The air is (h:li-;htiul' here, and fltuil“m ”;
7 ‘ $ LGy« S ail
ﬁ(u.\\'l:l',\‘ are in abundance. Take another tram-car, from whicl ‘H
gain enchanting views of field, forest and glen, passing the II}””
picturesque village of Coyacuan,and “£/ Arbol /»’.'iuz/f'm":l 'f:'l l\lHL;/\]
tf'uc, centuries old. Not far off may be seen the first churcl: I‘):icll(;)\\-
(l'?lh'/‘ near the capital, and the monument at Churubusco. \'v{r
t\.if, the tram passes from Mexico. Taking it, you soon find " ;
self at the charming suburban town of 'lt T —
e ‘ ning : 0 lalpam—seventeen miles
TI’,m,fm; city—lying peacefully on the spurs and foot-hills of the lof b'
Cordilleras. . With delightful impressions of the excursion you n-tlint)
to the city, reaching it about seven o’clock in‘the evening. ] -
‘.\m.\thc.r excursion of equal interest may be made, \'.‘hich includes
a pilgrimage to the most sacred shrine of Mexico. Turn northw: \]
.x]‘;\\kmi Lake Tezenco, still by tram, and you soon reach ('«.:'m ‘:i‘-.-l
| epayac, historic ground from the days of.the conquest. From this
point you may survey the identical route taken by the conquerors .,1;
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entering the capital. Here also, in the ‘cuartel of the soldiers, the
treaty of Guadalupe-Hidalgo was signed between the United States
and Mexico, which-closed the war of 1846-48.

Returing, pass along to the Viga boulevard, bordering the canal
of the same name, and: leaving the car, hire a boat for a small sum
and proceed down the canal to the Chinampas, the legendary floating
gardens. The water has not a ripple, save what is made by the oars,
and the big-hatted boatman oracefully swings them until you come
suddenly upon the village of Santa Anita. Here you may refresh
yourself with a Mexican luncheon. Lake Xochimilco, sixteen miles
distant, is’ the main outlet of this canal. - But we may come and go
as oft as we will, and still find the floating gardens purely legendary.
The nearest approach to a realization of the legend consists of a
space of earth-forming a bed for vegetables, fruits, and flowers, having
on cither side a ditch from which the garden is irrigated.

Humboldt says with regard to floating gardens, commonly known
as the Chinampas : * There are two.sorts of them, of which the one
is\movable and driven about by the winds, and the other fixed and
attached to shore. The first, alone; merit the denomination of float-
ing gardens.

¢ The ingenious invention of Chinampas appears to go back to the
end of the fourteenth century. It had its origin in the extraordinary
situation of a people surrounded with enemies and compelled to live
in the midst of a lake, little abounding in fish, who were forced to
fall upon every means of procuring subsistence. It is even probable
that nature herself suggested to the Aztecs the first idea of floating
gardens., On the marshy banks of the lakes Xochimilco and Chaleo,
the agitated water, in time of the great rises, carries away pieces of
earth covered with herbsand bound together by roots. These, float-
ing about for a long time and driven by the wind, sometimes unite
into small islands. A tribe of men, too weak to defend themsclves

on the continent, would také advantage of these portions of ground

which accident put within their reach, and of which no enemy dis-

puted the property. . . . In proportion as the fresh-water lake has

12C BpIUEISR] .
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beccme more distant
from the salt-water lake,
the movable Chinampas
have become more fix-
ed. . . . Every Ch:-
nampa forms a paral-
lelogram of 100 meters
in length, and five or six
meters in breadth (328 x
16 or 19 feet). Beans,
peppers, potatoes, and
a magnificent variety of
vegetables are cultivat-
ed on them, and every
border, almost, is hedged
by lovely,bright flowers.”

But chief in historic
interest of the sights

in the vicinity of the

capital, is the grand old

fortress of Chapultepec.

WITH VIEW

It 1s reached by either a
pleasant stroll of three

miles, by tram; or by

CHAPULTEPRC,

carriage on the Paseo,
and at last we rest be-

neath the shade of state-

ly old trees, with their
clinging drapery of white
moss; some of these
treesare reputed to have

been in existence fifteen

hundred years, and are

known as aluchuetes.
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According to Humboldt, Chapultepec rises above the plain to the
remarkable height of 7,626 feet. *“It was chosen by the young
viceroy, Galvez, as the site of a villa (Chateaun de Plaisance) for himse If
and his successors.

“ Of the fifty viceroys who have governed Mexico from 1535 to
1808, one alone was bornin Ameriea, the Peruvian, Don Juan de
Auina de Casa Fuerte (1722-1734), a disinterested man and good
administrator.  Some of my readers,’” he continues, “ will perhaps be
interested in knowing that a descendant of Christopher Columbus
and a descendant of King Montezuma were among the viceroys of
Spain. Don Pedro Nuno Colon, Duke of Veraguas, made his entry
at Mexico in 1673, and died six weeks aftéerward. The viceroy, Don
Joseph Sarmiento Valladares, Count de Montezuma, governed from

1697 to-1701.

A glance either way revives a history which fills the mind with
thoughts too sad for utterance. This noble hill of solid porphyry
was the country place of Montezuma and his ancestors; and since
then.no marked) event has‘ever occurred, within access of it, in which
the grand old castle has not_played a_prominent part. On entering
the gates, turnto the right and you are soon far around the circle,
where thesweet, soft air sighs through the cypress trees, and seems to
speak in broken accents of the *“ voiceless past.”

Near at hand is the agueduct, built by Montezuma, now bordered
with long grass and wild-flowers with their heads drooping down-
ward, and through which, despite the decay and havoc of centuries,
the water trickles, sweet as ever.

Turn another way, and see the stone steps which Montezuma had
carved in the hill, then the only mode of ascent; and his cave, said
to have no termination. Near this point begins the drive constructed
by Maximiiian, winding around the mountain, and greatly facilitating
access to the castle—now the residence of the President, and the
West Point of Mexico.

The architecture of the fortress is grand and imposing. With im-

mense portholes’ in-its circular towers, and with its massive rounded
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corners, it recalls the feudal castles of the middle ages. The exten-
sive wings constitute the military schools.

The castle is fitted up and decorated in a manner worthy of its
present occupants, having been frescoed by Casarin, a pupil of Meis-
sonier. The wood work in the President’s room is of ebony inlaid
with gold. THe walls of the drawing-room are covered with satin
damask, while the carpet alone cost $2,000. Beyond all question it
can be surpassed by few, if any, royal residences in the world.

Three hundred and fifty handsome, manly young fellows receive,
in the Academy at Chapultepec, a scientific and military education,
free of all charges. It was my pleasure, on one occasion, to witness
the drilling of these young cadets; and I must say that they went
through their evolutions with an ease and familiarity that would have
reflected credit on our own cadets of West Point.

Passing Montezuma's spring and the grand old tree under which
he sat, at a short distance and in full view is Molino del Rey, where
another sanguinary battle was fought. Within stone’s-throw stands
the monuinent which a generous people permitted our government to
ercct to the memory of the soldiers who fell there.

On the eastern and most inaccessible part of the hill is where the
American forces stormed the fortress. At this point stands a beauti-
ful monument, on which I read the following inscription: * To the
Memory of the Scholars of the Military School, who died like heroes
in the North American invasion 13th September, 1847."

Every day in the year the students tenderly lay upon it fresh

flowers and green garlands in honor of their dead compatriots.

Before the battle the cadets formed a sacred compact between
themselves never to surrender save in death. Their ages were from
fourteen to eighteen years.  But they fought like heroes—first one,
then another taking the flag, until, still standing and fighting, the last
of the gallant forty-eight surrendered his young life in defense of his
country.

The climate; of which 5o much has been written, is exceptionally

agreeable, yet difficult to deseribe. / If one can conceive the delights
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of a crisp day in October, united to the brightness of a clear day in
January, but without snow or ice, and, mingled with these, the life-
giving air of a balmy day in May, and then imagine twelve months of
such weather, some idea may be had of this enchanting clime.

When' Joaquin Miller was asked his opinion of Mexico, he replied
enthusiastically : “ Mexico! ~ Why;, it.is Italy and Frdnce and the best
part of Spain tied up together in one bunch of rapturous fragrance.

.. There are no such skies as has Mexico. People have got
into the habit of talking about the sapphire blue that domes Italy.
But it is because travelers, as a rule, go there by way of misty, foggy
England, and the contrast is so great as to enchant them. But right
here among the grand, restful mountains which rim this valley, I have
seen the brightest skies-in all my life; here,six days from Chicago and

han Italy'ean give. I have seen the

cight days from Boston,1s more t
cattle and the stars sleep side by side on.the mountains! Let me
explain. ~There is generally a mist crowning every mountain peak
which shuts out the stars. Here, haw diffzrent! In my ramblings
over the vailey at night, the misty curtain is swept away and the stars
can be seen all along the ridges. They stand out brilliant in this
clear. atmosphere. No such atmosphere can be met near Naples or
Florence.”

At the capital I observed the peculiar tints that settle over the
mountain peaks in the late evenings. Looking upward from one
street, the gazersees a clear gray; from another, a liquid blue; from
another, a bright rose or amber or gorgeous orange; all floating and
blending together until the entire heavens are lit up by a bewitching
roseate glow, which seems to vibrate gently to and fro in the. thin
air, while the whole superb canopy is gemmed with stars, which
partake of the glowing tints surrounding them.

Later in the night, I have gazed in rapt admiration on the chang-
ing of this roseate hue into one so deeply, darkly blue, that to my
vision the sky appeared a dome of jetty black, from which myriads
of refulgent jewels shone out.

The contrast between the works of the Great Architect of the
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Universe and those of man never secmed greater than on turning from
this celestial view to the mundane scene below. From my point of
observation in the Zécalo, where both our modern gas and electric
lights flashed their brilliant rays across the wide streets, I could sece
the sleeping-place of a large proportion of the poorer denizens of the

city—their roof, the broad expanse of heaven—their bed, the stone

pavement, or at most a petate—the reboso or serape forming their sole

covering. Here, without inconvenience, these contented people

SCENE IN THE ALAMEDA

slept, cuddled up, undisturbed by the gay throngs who walked back
and forth around and among them.

Everywhere in the republic this out-door life exists. How differ-
ent in the northern part of the United States! When the people
there are shivering from intense cold, and all the avenues of travel
are blocked with snow and ice, here are perpetual sunshine and
ﬂl WeErs.

Every climate in the world may be experienced between the sea-

shore at Vera Cruz and the capital. Eternal snows lie upon the one
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hand; on the other, verdant plains and fertile valleys. Even the
summer heat and drought on the tablelands are mitigated by the
advent of the rainy season, which begins in May and ends with
November. It is not continuous. The sun may be shining brightly,
when suddenly the sky is overcast, and the rain descends in torrents,
to be succeeded by sunshine, | If two cloudy or rainy days come con-
secutively, the people find themselves quite aggrieved, and complain
of the awful weather. ' But the rain usually comes late in the evening
or at night ; then the streets, ditches and canals overflow their banks
and become merged in an open sea; but in the morning the water has
disappeared ; the sun comes out in all his splendor and cheering rays;
the blue sky smiles, and all nature rejoices.

At the capital thereare three distinct temperatures—that of the
sunny side’of the street; that of the shady side, and that in the
house. In the morning, walk as early as ten o’clock, on-the sunny
side of the street, the heat 'will be almost overpowvering. On making
a change to the shady side, the difference will be so great as to pro-
duce a.severe cold, while the light wrap, worn with comfort in the
street, will be found insufficient in the house:

On reaching van altitude of four thousand feet and upward,
strangers, and especially ladies, experience a peculiar dizziness, which
continues’ for several days, after which they usually return to their
normal condition. = At the capital the elevation above sea-level is
7.349 feet, and during the first week after my arrival 1 was almost
prostrated from this dizziness.

Another peculiarity of the climate consists in the fact that it is
considered by many to be dangerous to pass suddenly from a closed
room to the white light and open air outside. 1saw several instances in

which incurable blindness was said to be produced in this way. The

natives understand the importance of moving about the house before

going abruptly into the open air.
Still another climatic effect is, that the uncovering of the head is
apt to produce a severe catarrhal’ cold. For this reason gentlemen

never remove their-hats for-any length of time when out of doors:
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According to the Observador Medico, the death rate of the city for
1885 was 13,008, of which 6,431 were females, and 5,577 males. The
most frequent causes of death were pulmonary and tuberculous affec-
tions, which, with pneumonia and bronchitis, made up an alarming
mortality of 4,292—about one-third of the whole. Contrary to what
might be expected, only 179 deaths occurred from small-pox, while
typhus and intermittent and malignant fevers claimed but a small
number of victims. After lung diseases, diarrhea and dysentery
were the most fatal, running up to 2,8¢6. Allowing that the city of
Mexico has a population of 350,000, the annual death rate is a trifle
over 37 per 1,000. But if we consider that annually thousands of
poor Indians from the hot regions come to Mexico and die from
exposure and hardship, the real death rate will not exceed from two
to three per cent. From its high rate of mortality arises the repu-
tation of the capital for extreme unhealthiness; but with its primitive
system of sewerage, imperfect drainage, and poor ventilation of the
houses, no surprise should be felt. Anyone who witnesses the re-
pairing and cleansing of the immense sewer canals that are covered
over in the middle of the streets, will certainly wonder that the death
rate is not higher.

The number of funerals consequent upon such a large mor-
tality is only
equaled by the
strance manner in
which they are con-
ducted. The high-
est (“;‘Ihhdl'ii“w of
the land and the
humblest peon
share equal honors
in the mode of tran-
sit employed in
conveying their life-

1

less remains to their -
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last resting-places. It was an astute nineteenth century schemer who
conceived the idea of employing the street railways as the best
method of transporting the dead to the cemeteries. One man owned
all the lines of street railway, and in order to carry out his purposes,
he bought up all the hearses and their equipments, and thus com-
pelled the public to accept his plan. ' It works admirably so far. The
wealthy may indulge a hearse car, plumed, draped, liveried, and
lackeyed, for $120, with an additional one, or perhaps two, for friends.
The plainer cars, drawn by one mule, may be procured for $3, while
others reach from $12 to $30. including oneor two cars, neatly draped,
for mourners. ~ But to the stranger eye, accustomed to seeing the long
cortége moving solemnly along the streets, with'its hearse and weeping
mourners, the Mexican plan seems repulsive and devoid of that re-
spect which we pay to the lifeless clay of our loyed ones. It reminds
one irresistibly of Thomas Noel's famous couplet :
 Rattle his bones over the stones'!
He's only a pauper, whom aobody owns!

A short sojourn, however, serves to eonvince the most skeptical
of-the * fitness of things,” the Mexican method being far more ex
peditious and, it is claimed, less expensive than the old plan.

Any day in thé week one may take a car for Tacubaya, and there
see/the Indians transporting their dead to Dolores Cemetery. I have
seen four men bearing-on their heads the coffin containing its dead
occupant. For miles they tramp steadily along, themselves the only
hearse, horses, cortége, or mourners.

*In the darkness of the forest boughs,”

with the muffled tread of naked feet, they journey with their dead. At

other times ene may see a poor woman, bearing upon her head

a plain little open coffin, containing her dead child, with eyes wide

open and a profusion of gay flowers covering the tiny form. What
volumes it tells of the sweetly poetic thoughts, implanted by a divine

hand in the heart of a poverty-stricken, bereaved Indian mother !

* The Pauper's Ride.
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The Valley of Mexico is a basin, elliptical in form, about forty
miles long by thirty wide. It is rimmed by mountains of porphyry,
and its surface is diversified with lakes and hills. The scenery is un-
rivaled now as when it first met the enraptured gaze of the Spaniards,
who in their enthusiasm exclaimed: ‘‘It is the promised land!”

The valley is watered by lakes, both of fresh and salt water. Lake
Tezcuco, whose waters once surrounded the capital, has now retreated
three miles.

A great portion of the valley was once a vast forest, which was
denuded by the vandal conquerors. Hardly a vestige remains to tell
of past glories save the grove of ancient cypresses at Chapultepec fes-
tooned with their melancholy moss.

In every direction one may gaze on scenes of beauty and grandeur,
while in the distance, but ever in view, are the majestic Popocata-
petl towering 17,720 feet over the surrounding mountains—and his
less familiar but no less sublime consort, fstaccifiuatl, pronounced
és-lak-sé-hwat'l.

Popocatapet]l (“Smoking Mountain™), with his tall peak, stands
side by side with Iztaccihuatl, familiarly called Za Mujer Blanca,
or the Woman in White. The two mountains unite in forming a
feature of intense interest to every stranger. The grand old moun-
tain, lifting his imposing volcani¢c cone thousands of feet into the clear
sky, seems to keep a majestic watch over the motionless slumbers of
the Woman in White. The Smcking Mountain is silent now: but
who can predict that the sleeping citizens of Mexico will never more
be rudely awakened by his convulsive shakings and awful thunders ?

The Indians, with their endless legends and traditions, wove a
romantic story of these mountains. With their love for the marvelous.
they attribute the Titanic mutterings of Popocatapetl tc grief for his
beautiful Iztaccihuatl, who sleeps on regardless of his thunderous tonées.

The Woman in White lies stretched out as in a long and peaceful

slumber—the rugged brow of the mountain forming the bier upon

which she rests,

The Toltecs, the Chichimicas, and the Acolhuaus may have pitched
I3
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their tents, and wandered under the shadows, and looked in awe on
the grand entombment under the open heavens, of the dead woman.
They have come-and gone, disappeared forever from the sight of
man, but: clad in hef garments of perpetual snow, lying on her grand
bier, through summer suns and winter frosts, [ztaccihuatl sleeps on.

With her arms folded over her ice-clad breast—her knees drawn
slightly upward, with the limbs gracefuily sloping, the figure
sleeping woman  is completely outlined on the mountain top. Her
icy tresses flow-unconfined over the dark mountain sides. Thrown
over allis a winding-sheet, which falls in graceful folds, covering the
dead, frozen woman.

Often. when the sun is descending behind the last dome on the
westérn. range; she may be seen, with a golden, cloud-made scart,
shaded to pale pink, that finally melts into a gauzy serape, which height-
ens the mystical charm of this fascinating mountain. The handmaid-
ens of the sky who imperceptibly decorate this sleeping lady live and
float afar off in the realms of eternal.blue ; and by mysterious instinct
seem to know when she will look ‘more lovely with a change of her
dainty.draperies. Stretching down their shadowy fingers, these min-
istering spirits_catch up the fleecy masses of clouds as they hurry
swiftly-along, envelop her in their vapory shroud, and imprint kisses
on her placid brow, and, whispering mournful words of endearment,
pass silently back to their heavenly home. '

Once, on a visit to Tlalpam * 1 glanced into the clear waters of a
shimmering lake. Reflected on its glassy bosom werc these two
mountains—peaceful, snow-clad, and as exquisitely limned under the
matchless sky as though the water was a canvas, and. a giant master-

paintér had ‘planned and painted the whole grand scene.

>

The immutable Taws of God create sublime works of sculpture and

sublime paintings. Stand afar from Smoking Mountain and the

Woman in White. Stand in their shadows, when the sun is sinking
o

behind their lofty summits.. The one rises, bald, rucoed, misshapen,
. 5> 1

* There is no natural lake at this point, but the heavy raips had filled the valley wWith

walter.
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and chaotic. It may be, perchance, once on a time, that he was linked
with the snow-white and pure Iztaccihuatl; and charmed the eye as
he nobly towered over her—the two one. But his rude, tumultuous
violence severed from his side, nevermore to again return, the Woman
in White, who was once a part of his soulless self. His mutterings
were heard for a time ; but the fabled anguish that once found vent
is no longer heard ; his grief for his once loved Iztaccihuatl is hushed.
Men suffer and are silent, mountains are silent but suffer not. Men
and mountains may never grieve, because they may be alike soulless.
Contrasting with the dark, gloomy cone that seems to scowl on the
scene, ever ready to break out into angry thunders, and startle the
sleeping world, is clearly outlined against the sky the Woman in Whitc
at rest upon her couch in the peaceful sleep of the just or the dead.
Her face is upturned to heaven, white, cold, beautiful, looking into
the great unknown depthsof the sky,smiling in her hopes of the
great hereafter, unmindful of the grim, misshapen cone that towers

from afar.




CHAPTER VIIL

THE MEXICANS IN THEIR HOMES.

Mexicans Brantz Mayer wrote
as follows: “I have found
them kind, gentle, hospitable,
intelligent, benevolent, and
brave. . . . In fact, regard
them in any way, and - they
will be found to possess the ele-
ments of a fine people, who
want but peace and the stimu-
lus of foreign emulation to bring
them forward among the nations
of the earth with great distinc-
tion. . ... There are of course in Mexico, as in all countries,
specimens of egotism, selfishness, haughtiness, ill-breeding and loose
morals, both among the men and the women; but, although we find
these floating, like bubbles, on the top of society, they must not there-
fore be considered the characteristics of the country. . . . With
domestic virtue, genius, and patriotism, no peopleneed despair; and
it should be the prayer of every republican that enough of these still
remain in Mexico to reconstruct their government and society.”

In speaking of their politeness, Mayer continues: “The ‘old
school’ seems to have taken refuge among the Mexicans. They are
formally, and; T-think, substantially, the politest people I bave met
with.. The respect for age, the sincerity of friendship, the results of

reading and education, and the honest, unpretending naturalness of
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character, for which, over all other people 1 have ever met, I think
the best of them are remarkable.” . . . “The fine benevolence of
ancient friendship, the universal respect for genius, a competent
knowledge of the laws and institutions of other countries, a perfect
acquaintance with the cause of Mexican decadence, and a charming
regard for all those domestic rites which cement the affections of a
home circle may all be observed and admired within the walls of a
Mexican dwelling.”

* Brantz Mayer, above all other writers, not even excepting
Madame Calderon de la Barca, has observed more closely and written
more sympathetically and faithfully of Mexican characteristics. In
dealing with this subject, it will be understood that reference is had
only to the higher and more cultured classes of society.

During the more than forty years intervening since this dis-
tinguished writer gave expression to.these views, ten years only of
which have brought to Mexico the precious boon of peace, the
changes occurring and the onward march of events in that country
have proved the correctness of his assertions. With every possible
distracting cause, calculated- to foster and encourage ignoble traits
and retrograde ideas, they have not only continued brave and
patriotic, but their social and domestic institutions have remained

sacredly intact. Let the unsympathizing comment as they may upon

the hapless fate of poor Mexico, it is not to be gainsaid that perhaps

no country in the world has politically presented a more desolate
picture, nor yet one that speaks a nobler lesson.

But by sympathetic intuition a woman attributes to the women of
Mexico that undercurrent of social and domestic regeneration which
has purified and preserved her institutions. While the men have
been engrossed in war and revolution, with  their train of direful re-

sults, the women, in the seclusion of their homes, have kept an ever-

* Mexico as it Was and as it Is. by Mayer, and Madame Barca's Life in Mexico, Were
published about the same time, the former in 1844, Madame B.’s in 1843. Mayer was Sec-
retary of the American Legation-under the Hon. Powhatan Ellis, and the latter was the

wifeof thefirst Spanish Minister who was sent to Mexico after the War of Independence
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faithful watch over the domestic virtues, and the happiness and wel-
fare of those whom God has given them.

In repose, there is in the eye of every Mexican an expression of
deep sadness which is hardly accounted for by recent history, however
tragic, and must have been transmitted to the race through the
miseries of martial conquests;

It has occurred to-me that the women have inherited a larger
portion of this constitutional melancholy than the men. I have
been more convinced of it on meetingand conversing with them in
their own homes. When the death of a' member of the family was
referred to, which had taken place ycarsbefore—perhaps a son or a
husband killed in battle—the grief seemed-as deep and uncontrollable
as'if it /had happened on that day. They are all patriotic, and if the
country suffers, it is a part of themselves, and is reflected in their
lives.

The Mexicans-are by nature close observers of physiognomy,
and, though shy, are sharp critics of the ‘bearing of strangers. Their
extreme isolation has probably added to the natural impulse. It
does not follow-that they criticise-adversely ; but they weigh one’s
lightest syllable in their own balances. Upon their first coming in
contact with _a stranger, they expect him to look them clearly in the
face ; and be sure they are watching evkry movement and expression
with the' keenest suspicion. Whatever may be their own failings,
they are wonderfully endowed with the power to * fix you with the
eye;” and you are expected to meet it bravely, and not to quail under
the penetrating glance. To an infinite degree are the women expert
in reading character, probably more so than our own more world-
experienced and educated countrywomen,

It is no matter of Surprise that they are distrustful of strangers,
when the most they have known of them has been in the way of
armed forces seeking to crush out their national existence. Their
hospitality, too, having so often met with unwarrantable criticism
personally and in the press, they cannot be expected to welcome the

stranger over their threshold without caution and misgiving.
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A kindly and sympathetic warmth is always heartily reciprocated,
while coldness at once repels. To desire their friendship is to de-
serve it, especially if the wish be tempered by the observance of the

golden rule. No people are better aware of their national, political,

and social defects, but, being sensitive, nervous, and very proud, an
v

adverse criticism from the thoughtless and ungenerous stranger
naturally wounds, and induces that reserve which is so largely na-
tional. and which it is so difficult to overcome. When a disposition
is manifested to meet them on equal terms of friendly good-will,
and proper deference is shown to their customs, it will be found that
no people are more delightful, socially, more faithful as friends, or
more ready to serve the stranger from whatever land, than the
Mexicans.

Hospitality is one of the national characteristics, but it is of a
nature peculiar to itself, and, contrary to our customs, the latch-string
hangs on the inside, for the court circles of Europe are not more ex-
clusive than the higher classes of society in Mexico. The architect-
ure of the houses—their barred windows and well-guarded doors,
which prevent intrusion from prying curiosity—together with the
climate and customs, conspire to incline the people to lead exclu-
sive lives. It is manifested even in the choice of vehicles, closed car-
riage being almost invariably used, though with such air and skies
the reverse might naturally be expected. The first aspiration, with
them. is'to make home beautiful, and to this end every element of a
cultured and refined taste is duly provided and cared for within the
massive doors. The exquisite beauty of the rare and gorgeous flowers
in the patios afiords constant pleasure by day, while by night they have
only to glance upward to obtain wondrous visions of a'star-gemmed
firmament.

Letters of introduction, even, will not always secure access to the
inner circle of the home life. Comparatively speaking, few are
accorded this privilege. But when once admitted by personal friends,
especially if accompanied by them on the first visit, all formality and

reserve are at an end, and the most gracious attentions are freely be-
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stowed, the veriest stranger feeling that he is no longer such. A

genuine glow of pleasure has often been mine on finding that their
inborn distrust of foreigners had melted away in my first intercourse
with them. On passing-many handsome houses in the large cities,
and halging to admire the beauty and luxuriance of the flowersin the
court, on seeing me the gentle voice of the duena de la casa (lady of
the house) would bid me enter and inspect them to my satisfaction.
When this was done, and my hands filled with flowers, I was invited
to the sala, chocolate ordered, and on departing—certain we would
never meet again—a warm embrace, a cordial shake of the hand, and
a “Vaya-V. con Dios!” (* God be with you”), heartily given.

They are endowed by nature with a highly nervous and sensitive
organization, with jealousy for a birthright ; and amongst intimate
friends of their own nationality they are easily offended, but less so
with foreigners. And I have observed that the higher the altitude
the more evidentare these tendencies; attributable, probably, to both
climate and elevation.

Much as the Mexicans love their homes, their language contains
no word cxpressive of the meaning of the word “ home.” They have
only casa (house), and /Zogar, but’ little used and lacking euphony.
Another fact—the absence of chimneys, depriving them of the pleas-
ures of the fireside, renders it only natural that they should seek
diversion outside. ' The balmy air invites them to life al fresco, con-
sequently the morning promenade, which usually includes the massat
church, the afternoon drive, and perhaps the theater at night, consti-
tute their chief sources of outdoor recreation and amusement.

No people more eminently possess the faculty of enteértaining
their friends in a royally hospitable way. / An assemblage of five hun-
dred guests is as well taken care of as fifty, and no one feels neglected.
They are convivial and joyous, mingling freely with one and all; gay
sallies of wit and sparkling repartee rule the hour. But, at the same
time, a remarkable dignity characterizes their every movement.

In the majority of the towns and cities the ringing of the cathe-

dral bells, at ten o'clock, calls the people from their places of recrea-

MEXICAN

HOME,




THE MEXICANS IN THEIR HOMES.

tion to their homes, and the streets become as quiet and silent as the
campo santo (grave-yard).

In all their professions of friendship, I have found them frank and
sincere, and untiring in their demonstrations to the favored person
who has won their regard. While this sincerity is unquestionable,
they aresyet gifted in a high degree with the pretty art of evasion.
et one who has had trouble confide in them, and let them be but
fully convinced that they are the trusted custodians of such confidence,
and nothing can induce them to betray the trust so reposed. The
penalty of severest punishment cannot wring from them a secret in-
trusted to them. But by the dainty manipulation of their admirable
tact and diplomacy, the inquirer is satisfied and not one syllable be-
trayed. As well try to make an incision in the side of Popocatapet
with a penknife as extract from a Mexican w hat he does not want to
tell you.

It is asserted by some writers that there is no middle class. It is
my opinion, founded upon careful observation and inquiry, that there
is not only at this time a very large and influential middle class, but

that every year it gains large accessions from the humbler class, who

are making giant strides to a nobler place in life through the fine

educational advantages now afforded them. In this connection I
must say that, while access to the higher strata of society is difficult,
the middle class vie with them in their hospitality, never turning a
stranger from their doors, and some of the most delightful acts of
courtesy and kindness that I ever met with in that country have been
extended me by the ever faithful and gentle middle class. With
them letters of introduction are unnecessary.

[hey may not own their homes, but there is an air of pretty neat-
ness about their houses; an unebstructed freedom, a gentleness of
manner, which I say unqualifiedly is not equaled anywhere. It is
from this class that are springing up every year men of genius and
talent, of unremitting toil and study, which will enable them to take
that honored station in their ¢hosen field of labor which, in all coun-

tries; is the reward of untiring patience and fidelity to any cause.
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TFhe forms of greeting and salutation are numerous, and among
them none is so distinctively national as the abrase. Men fall into

each other’s arms and remain thus for several minutes, patting each

other on the shoulder.and indulging in all sorts of endearing epithets.

Another form, rather less ‘diffuse, may be seen any time on the
street and promenade, not only among men, but also between friends
of opposite sex. In the quickest, most spirited manner, the arms of
both parties are outstretched ; they rush together for a second, their
breasts barely touch, and while the observer is watching for a kiss to
follow this ardent salute, they separate and the adraze is finished.
The extreme frankness accompanying it compels one to rather ad-
mire the custom; for it means no more than hand-shaking among
Americans.

A’mere introduction between men assumes elaborate proportions.
Sefior Calderon says: I have the honor to present to you my friend,
Sefior Ojeda, a merchant of this city;” whereupon Sefior Ojeda
replies: “Your obedient servant. Your house (meaning his own)
is.in —— Street, where I am at your orders for all that you may
wish ;" or, “My house is muy a su disposicion™ (* entirely at your
disposal ; make yourself at home”).

From._ this profusion of politéness, doubtless, has arisen the im-
pression that the Mexicans are devoid of sincerity ; when in truth the
recipient of such offerswould alone deceive himself should he suppose
that the Mexican proposed to make him a gift of his house.

Hand-shaking goes to extremes. If friends meet twenty times a
day, the ceremony must be gone through as often.

It is not sufficient for gentlemen merely to touch the hat-brim, in
passing -each other or any friend ; but the hat is removed entirely
from the head, whether driving, riding, or walking. I'noticed a little
pantomime they go through when one gives a light to another. He
draws his right hand quickly to his breast, in a second extends it out-
ward, tipping his hat-brim three times, which is all repeated by the one
who has li

ghted his cigar.

I saw on Calle Plateros, one day, two splendid carriages each

THE MEXICANS IN THEIR HOMES. 207

occupied by one man. On seeing each other, the carriages were
halted, both alighted, removed hats, shook hands, embraced, talked
for a few moments, again embraced, shook hands, bowed, took off
hats, and each entered his carriage and went his way.

Among women the salutation assumesa more confidential form ;
the stranger receives a gentle tap of the right hand upon the left
shoulder, and then a generous shake of the hand; while more inti-
mate friends not only tap each other, but also kiss, not on the lips,
however, merely laying the checks softly together. The Mexican
mode is to be commended.

A lady admires some ornament or article of wearing apparel ;
instantly the possessor gracefully informs her it is *“ muy d su orden”
(< at your orders”). Changing residence requires that cards be sent
announcing the fact, and placing it “muy d& su orden,” otherwise
visiting ceases: Young babies are also placed *“ muy d su orden.” 1In
writing notes of invitation, the Mexican lady always closes with,
“We will expect you here, at such an hour, at your house.”

A vein of sentiment and poetry, however, runs through every
detail of their lives, which forms the motive power of that fastidious
nicety which regulates social intercourse. A spray of flowers sent as
a token w1l be first pinned over the heart, the pin left in it, indicat-
ing the pledge as a part of the personality of the donor, hence more
sacred : or a note may contain a pansy, with a dainty motto inscribed
on its I)Ul.’l!\.

In letter writing or in making a formal acknowledgment, polite-
ness and high-bred courtesy govern; even the President would make
himself the individual under obligation.

No gifts are made at Christmas, but on “El Asio Nuewo" (“The
New Year™ tokens of all sorts and kinds, and cards, are sent to
friends, with * felicitaciones.”

Visiting is the same as in all well-regulated society, except that
strangers must send their cards and make the first call. A short visit
is not appreciated, as it would indicate coldness and formality.

Everything is given up to the guest, let the time be long or short,
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and a Mexican lady never continues the performance of any duty,
however urgent, or engages in anything that would distract her atten-
tion from her guests.

On entering a Mexican home, after an absence of months or years,
if you are an old/ friend, the reception you meet with is overwhelm-
ingly joyful. Every member of the houschold in turn gives you an
embrace : you are seated on the right-hand end of the sofa, and then
a thousand kind inquiries follow in regard to relatives, and many in-
terchanges of thought and incidents that have occurred in your absence.
You are allowed to do nothing for yourself, for the entire family,
from ' the Jleast to the greatest, perform a.part in entertaining and
making you feel at home.

But it is a_difficult point in Mexican etiquette, that of seating
visitors.— Guest and host vie with each other in politeness, and some-
times several minutes are occupied in this courteous contest:

On-leaving, the visitor is always entreated to remain longer, but
when he must go, they * speed the parting  guest " with all the fervor
with.which he is received.

Gentlemen bow first on the street; but ladies have the advantage
in the house : for even if the President were to call, the lady of the
house is not expected to rise from her seat to receive him.

In walking, ladies hold theright arm of the gentleman.  The right-
hand side of the back seat of a carriage, and the right-hand end of a
sofa, are the places of honor reserved for the guest.

At ballsintroductions are not necessary for gentlemen to ask ladies
to dance, and in private houses all are supposed to be ladies and
gentlemen.

A-lady retains her maiden name in marriage, and her visiting cards
are engraved with her own name with' the prefix of ¢ before her hus-
band’s—as, Josefina Bros de Riva Palacio. Madame de Iturbide, as
known in the United States and Europe, in Mexico is simply Alicia
G. de Iturbide.

It is better for foreigners to have visiting cards-engraved after the

fashion of the country if they intend mingling with Mexican society.
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Mexicans are as fastidious in the style and quality of paper and
envelopes as in everything else ; even the minutest detail is de rigeur.
In high society, only the finest paper, with monogram in gold or silver,
or elaborately engraved with the name inside the monogram, is se-
lected. Some of the daintiest informal little notes I have seen, passed
between lady friends— written on the finest paper, and then by deft
fingers folded in the form of a leaf or flower. with the address on one
tiny petal. In all correspondence the rubrica or firma must be used;
neither the nature of what is written, nor the name, has any signifi-
cance without the peculiar flourish beneath. This is taught in the
schools, and the more elaborate the better. The rubrica is a receipt,
a part of every business obligation or social correspondence. Every
public document closes with “Libertad y Independencia,” or “Libertad
en la Constitution,” and in sending an agent to a foreign country, every
document relating to the business bears his photograph—perhaps a
wise precaution.

In exchanging photographs, it is customary to dedicate them with
a pretty sentiment or verse, and the date—pot infrequently the age,
also—is added.

Smoking publicly is not now customary with sefioritas, but I have

been told they indul

re in this harmless and, with them, graceful pas-

time in private. Matrons smoke without reserve, and as a matter of
course, men are habituated to the indulgence everywhere—no place in
the house being exempt from the odorof the cigarette. Pipes are not
used, and a delightful offset to smoking is that there is no chewing.

Many of their forms of daily and general politeness may scem
empty and meaningless ; but there is no more insincerity intended
than'in someé of our own social small coi. It will be borne in mind
also that these are not the characteristics of cities or city people, but
belong equally to smaller towns and villages.  In mingling with the
people, their hospitalities and courtesies should be received in the
same kindly spirit in which they are given.

Even in the country, on lonely haciendas, everything is free and

open-handed. * Your servants have the freedom of the kitchen and
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stables, the host gives up to you his place at the table, and often, on
resuming the journey, will ride half a day, to lead you safely through
some mountain defile-or dangerous, bandit-infested place—and then
the parting is as earnest and-as zealous as word and manner can
make it

Natives of climes more frigid may contrast the formal bow, the re-
sfraint and stifiness of a possible shake of the hand, and the greeting
commonly observed by their own countrymen, with the native ease
and graceful cordiality to be met with here.  Hence, an introduction
into a select ¢ircle in Mexico makes a neverito-be-forgotten episode in
the life of the favored stranger, cementing the ties which bind him to
the country:

Wherever the fates may direct him, he will often experience a
yearning to revisit a land where he was ever the recipient of a gra-
cious courtesy scarcely \to be found elsewhere, But few Mexicans,
save those in diplomatic service, take up their permanent residence
in other countries, especially among the Anglo-Saxons. The coldness
and formality they there-€ncounter frecze their own warm and cordial
manner.

Like the Frenchman, the Mexican talks quite as much with hands
and ‘eyes as with his tongue. He shrugs also, but not so unccas-
ingly as his brother Latin.

These gestures are rendered very attractive by the appropriate
and graceful manner in which they are used. They are seen as much
in the street or horse-cars as in the house.

One of the prettiest and most cunning of all the hand motions is
called Beso ~Soplado, throwing kisses by gathering the finger of the
right hand in a close group, touching the lips, then throwing them
out fan-like, at the same time blowing on the hand as it is outstretched
toward the object for whom the demonstration is intended, thus indi-
cating that five kisses are given at once.

Illustration No. 1-of these movements, “u# momentito,” signifies
the desire to postpone a departure or return, or the performance of

some duty, then necessary. In a twinkling the taper hngers €x-
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press this without uttering a word. * One little
moment!"” Everybody uses it.

No. 2. “El no quiere gastar dinero” (*“He owes
money but is very stingy, and from not using it to get

tke money, out of his pocket, his arm has grown too

stiff to reach into his pocket for the money, consequently he is

unable to pay his debts ).
No. 3. “ Muy buen violinista™ literally means one who plays well on

the violin, but in this instance he plays, instead, on the credulity and

NO. 2, " HE IS TOO STINGY

IO PAY HIS DEsTS." DULITY OF HIS FRIENDS.
verdancy of his friends. He plays off on them by inviting himself to
dine with them, having little or nothing to eat at home, thus support-
ing himself on their involuntary hospitality.
. & Tiene bastante dinero” (“ Heor she has plenty of money ™).
5. “ Muy eriticolo” (* 1t is quite doubtful in my mind ”). 1
have seen three persons in conversation, one being
engaged in relating some circumstance or event, the
other two paying marked attention. Whenat length the
narrator made a digression from facts, or added a few
embellishing touches, one of the listeners, without speak-
ing a word, but throwing a world of expression into her
145 pLENTY eyes, tossed her head to one side, and at the same time
P MONEY '
7%"1 planting the forefinger of the right hand on the temple,

s little -7 o il o
the little boring process is gone through, and the unspoken language
o guage
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he: Ehought of the other listener, and el s An irrevocable edict has gone forth when that prophetic forefinger
has conveyed also the g ' A L
goes upward and outward before the end of the

happy.

nose. The laws of the Medes and Persians may be
evaded, but “no ¢s costumbre’ never.

In no country are family ties stronger. The
thought of separation is to them fraught with un-
speakable anguish, and even after marriage it is

not unusual to see half a dozen families living in

the same house, daughters with their husbands

N\ 7

\y)\ W % and sons with their wives remaining under the
'y
‘J//‘;’ :
%

paternal roof. The time never comes in the lives

of the parents when the children are not more

6 “ aptos." [ . )
or less amenable to them. Grown sons and daughters do not forget
S 32 . eenl sood-bye, or in saluting an acquaint- the respect and obedience that were expected of them when children.
No. 6. “ Adios,” the universal good-bye,
INOL O, 4 oy b | - 5 S 3 .
T'he reverence for parents goes with them in their wedded lives, and

ance then passing.
’ vt
No. 7. “He’s a sharper : | | ; ”
~ to kiss the hands of his aged parents or to visit them every day if

Don't you trust him! He 1l deceive and even increases with the lapse of years. A man never grows too old
— > t mercy. ,
cheat you withou J . = S - ide i i
. - lutdtion in the stréet,or from a fair Juliet in her win they reside in the same city, and the daughters do the same.
No. 8. dalutatio - Ty . . ) .
When the marital knot is tied, the women accommodate them-

selves to whatever fate may have in store for them with that grace

and fortitude which belong to them, rarely equaled and never sur-
passed. The time never comes in which they feel their burdens too
great to be borne with patience.
They go but little into society or mixed assemblages, consequently
their carthly happiness is summed up in home, husband, children.
Their outward deportment corresponds with the interior calm.
. 8, SALUTATION FROM BALCONY. Whether riding, driving, or walking, they always retain a-decorum-and

- ¢ . S >0 8 . O 17 " O . & 'Ms _,,: - W A : | §
f the most graceful and beautiful of the endless sign Aeber of INJedpedullrto Nemlivd. B exdrebslmdd N ccs
8 ne o st gre . . . ' i . A
el \l it is the middle and third fingers only prise in public is not considered becoming.
It will be seen that 1t 1s the G ( . - |
t : the whole hand. In all my intercourse with them, I have seen but two who used the
that move rapidly back and forth, and not the : '

manual.

Jiterally an expression of negation, trenchant weapon of sarcasm; in their hands it cut like a two-edged

No. 9. “No e¢s costumbre

so named from impressions .
hildren in their play use it when

[ sha'n't play with you:

: | gt n o e sword, and in each case their own countrymen were the victims.
received during my first SOJOUTT '

: Vi a e & Among the earliest lessons'of Christianity.inculcated by the Fran-
country. wven. €

ciscan missionaries were love, L'll.ll'il}'. and self-denial. and the autcome
«You can't do that now,
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of these teachings of nearly four centuries may be seen to-day in the
beautiful graces and charities of the Mexican women. These high
Jessons, exemplified-in the lives of the teachers, were received grate-
fully and practiced faithfuily by the warm-hearted people. To feed
the hungry, clothe the naked, relieve the distressed, and entertain the
stranger— surely there is no nobler mission !

Every battle-ficld on their soil has left its records of their tender
devotion to)  prisoners and captives,” without regard to name or
nationality. ~Our American soldiers, when in an enemy's country,
with-death staring them in the face, have borne grateful witness to
their patient and tireless nursing. The Texas and Santa Fé Expe-
dition, in 1841, written by George Wilkins Kendall, fully portrays
the Kindnesses of these noble-hearted women. In a march of two
thousand ‘miles. from Santa F¢, in New Mexico, to the capital, the
condition of ~the unhappy prisoners was everywhere ameliorated
by the women, who, moved by pity, never failed to bring them food

the best they had—and on every opportunity tenderly cared for the
sick.and foot-sore-Americans.

But “before the dawn of Christianity in Mexico, the women prac-
ticed. a noble order of charity. ” When Netzzahualcoyotl, the young
prince of Tezcueo, was flceing from his enemies, weary and dust-
stained, he suddenly found himself in the presence of a young girl
who was reaping ¢/4za in the. ficlds. He hastily informed her of his
danger and entreated her aid. She was moved to pity, and, telling
him to lie down, covered him with leaves and stalks of the magucy.
When his pursuers came up, they inquired if she had seen him. Yes,”
she replied, “ he has gone¢ by yon road,” peinting in the opposite
direction—which saved him,

Although there are hospitals, homes, and public charities in every
city, still there are not only numerous beggars, but blind, maimed, and
distressed persons—real objects of charity—seeking aid from the more
fortubate members of 'society:, Assistance is never denied; even
little ‘children take by the hand, with ‘the sympathetic = pobrecito 1"

(*“ poor creature "y and lead into the house, some poor creature to be
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fed and cared for, having been taught to pity and never to ridicule
or despise personal afflictions.

The housekeeper is supplied with home remedies, that she may
give effect to her charitable interest in the sick and miserable. In
many places, ladies of high position on a saint’s day will unite in
giving a dinner to the poor. Each g¢ne contributes to the feast, and
then, with her daughters and friends, waits on the squalid guests.
Theatrical and musical entertainments are also frequently given for
charitable purposes.

Poverty, while greatly to be deplored, is not considered a disgrace.

Almost every wealthy family has its full quota of poor relations, who

in many instances fill the places of housekeeper or upper servants.
Jut at the same time they are provided for comfortably and kindly.
Even where means are limited, it is common to see in a household
several children outside the immediate family taken from time to time,
and cared for by the tender-hearted lady of the house.

Two of the most interesting young people whose acquaintance I
made at the capital were the descendants of a humble Indian woman.
With her sick babe, only a month old, lying in her reboso, homeless
and unfriended, she trudged through the rain at dusk. A charitable
lady, from the interior of a luxurious home, witnessed the scene, and
calling the woman, took the babe to her heart as if it were her own.
She proposed to her to adopt the child, promising a mother's care.
[he trust was sacredly kept, and although this lady afterward
became the mother of fifteen children, the poor waif was one of the
many, and developed into a lovely woman. She married an accom-
plished gentleman and bore several children, but to-the day of her
death she¢ knew nothing of her origin.

The religious- observances, as well as the/customs of the country,
are kept up mainly by the women. The men naturally become more
cosmopolitan through travel and contact and intercourse with the
outside world. But whatever the cause, scarcely a man of educa-
tion can be found who does not ‘proclaim himself a deist or an

atheist.
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But if a long illness ensue, or death appear inevitable, the priest
and the holy sacrament are at once ordered. So I have come to the
conclusion that they consider the expression of irreligious sentiments
when  in health indicative of liberal ideas, and showing a sympathy

with the “advanced " thought
of the age. While they adopt
the theory that “the first req-
uisite of man is to be a good
animal,” in the hour of trial
they fall back on the time-
honored consolations.

But, despite their lack of
creed or religious faith, there
is one respect in which hus-
bands of other-nations might
learn  from them a profitable
lesson. They generously be-
licye that their wives are fully
entitled to an k'qil;ll share of
their business profits and to
the expending of their income.
The wife is not subjected to
the humiliation of begging a
pittance, but the whole matter

- is left to her own good judg-
PSS T P PP S TS
HROS ment.

It is _only justice ‘to say
that courtesy and kindness are almost invariably with them the rule
in the family.

It is a knightly spirit which impels the men to the belief that their
women are not capable of sustaining the burdens of life. And when
a man marries, if his wife have a widowed mother and sisters without
means of support, it never occurs to him that it is not his duty to

keep and maintain them. These offices they cheerfully accept as
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an hereditary right, without regard to the attainments or accom-
plishments which might be turned to account.

This chivalric conduct extends still further, in view of the fact
that estates of orphans and widows are administered with much care
and honest effort. No dread Nemesis pursues the Mexican in the
form of a mother-in-law, for, even if there be room for criticism, she
may counsel, but she never interferes.

In many homes I have seen the husband regularly, three times a
day, bring from the court-yard a flower to lay on the wife’s plate.
And such little attentions are not meaningless. I have also known
many instances where the husband fondly insisted on the wife placing
herself at the table, so that she might be excused from serving either
the soup or coffee—saying, “ The care of the children was enough for
her.”

There is little or no intoxication among them. At the club or in
their homes they may imbibe too freely, but the effects are never
apparent in the street.

In social life there are certainly no more agreeable companions than
educated Mexican gentlemen, and they are still more delightful when

one comes to know them intimately upon the basis of friendship,

time and means being alike at one’s disposal; and wherever fate may

lead, they follow the fortunes of their friends.

One American family whom I knew were kindly conveyed on their
journey of five hundred miles, over a rough and barren country, and
nothing would induce the generous Mexican to receive one cent in
compensation ; and further, the mose who drove them, and the one
who rode ahead to ward off interlopers also declined-any compensa-
tion, saying, ¢ It was the master's orders.”

Some of the grandest public benefactions that T bave ever seen
were endowed by Mexican men; not only hospitals of every kind,
but also institutions of learning. An instance I recall, is that of Eve-
risto Madero, ex-Governor of Coahuila, who devoted his entire salary
during his term of office to establishing public schools in his State.

The taste for ceréemonious display and-profusion is national, and
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enters into all arrangements, whether of house, dress, or equipage,
being limited only by the means for its indulgence. If rustic chairs,
cornices, or brackets-are used, the dainty fingers of the housewife
adorn them, until they lose the rough, unpolished appearance of the
native boughs, by means of gilding, bronze, and gay paints, the whole
combined into a brilliant mosaic.

Pots containing their lovely plants are draped with mosses pecu-
liar to the country, exhibiting only the_beautiful. But in striking con-
trast to these natural flowers blooming the year round I have fre-
quently seen in handsome houses huge' artificial plants in pots, with
exaggerated coloring in foliage and flowers.

A love forall bright and lovely objects is innate with these chil-
dren of the sun. | Gorgeous flowers, trailing/ vines, Chinese lanterns,
paintings hung in corridor ar patio, brilliant-hued singing-birds, all com-
bine/to form a scene of Oriental richness and beauty.

Notwithstanding the apparent tendency to prodigality, the ut-
most care is taken in every detail of ‘domestic economy.

The carriage, with-its silver mountings bright and glistening, stands
in.the sagnan ready for the drive at a moment’s notice, but when not
in use;carriage, horses and harness are all in their proper places, in
the best possible order.

On the first visit, a guestis cordially shown through the house by
its mistress, who may well take pride in its spotless condition. The
Mexican housekeeper dreads nothing more than an insignificant par-
ticle of polvo (dust) in any part of her domain.

Great care is bestowed on the marking of household linen, the hus-
band’s initials or monogram being exquisitely embroidered on each
article. Merely to write thé name in ink does not suffice, not being
considered in keeping with a refined taste.

The bedsteads are of either brass or iron—in wealthy families of the

former—and almost universally single. Much ingenuity is expended

in the draping of filmy laces in canopies of various shapes, daintily

caught back with bright ribbons and flowers, while the greatest pains

are taken in the execution of elaborate embroideries, laces, tatting,
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and crochet for coverings, those with drawn threads being the most

distinctively national. But with all this industry piled up, I have never
seen in the country our well-known, if homely, patchwork quilt.

Pillows are more numerous than with us. I have counted thirteen
on one bed, made of either wool or cotton (feathers are limited to the
few), very thin and narrow, graded and piled up, pyramid like, and
all trimmed uniformly with lace.

Lace curtains are prime essentials of a well-arranged home and
adorn every opening, but I have seen none of our gay chintzes or
cretonnes used in this way. Mirrors are indispensable, and with the
careful forethought of the housewife, one invariably occupies a place
over the sofa, while another hangs on the opposite wall, directly be-
fore you.

On entering the sa/a, the most noticeable feature is the sofa, with
its invariable accompaniment of four chairs—two large and two smaller
ones—placed at either end of the sofa, parallel to each other and vzs-a
vzs. The unusual number of chairs in most of the houses is surprising,
and suggests occasions of reunion as their zazson d'étre ; and regardless
of wealth or station, the method of arrangement is the same, extend-
ing around the room in unbroken lines, except when met by the sofa
or the triangular tables that fill the corners. The parlor furniture of
the wealthy is extremely handsome ; upholstered in damask, either pure
white, or in shades of blue, pink, or crimson, supported by stately
frames of gold or silver ; with carpet corresponding in style. But the
furniture in more general use has wooden frames covered with bright
reps ; the cushion of each, with its dainty, home-wrought lace cover,
tables with the same, all fitting to a nicety make a unique and harmo-
nious effect.  Plainer houses have the same unbroken lines of home-
made chairs (the sofacita before described), with the same tables and
arrangement.  Here one will see as pretty home-made laces and
drawn-thread work as in the grand houses.

Surrounded by so many evidences of a refined and luxurious taste,
the absence of books and pictures is conspicuous. Private collections

are few; but in‘every large city there is.a public éiblioteca (library), of
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which the men and boys avail themselves, but the desire for knowl-
edge is not yet sufficiently urgent for these institutions to be much
patronized- by women.

On the great Tacuba highway, at the eastern extremity of the
Alameda on the right, at Mariscala‘No. 2, stands a mansion typical of
the wealth and Juxury of the capital. This stately edifice is the home
of General Vicente Riva Palacio; the distinguished statesman, soldier,
and littérateur.

The house is entered as usual through the zegwan, from which a
spacious. stairway, branching to right andleft, leads to the principal
apartments. - A bronze statue of Guerrero, a leading hero of the Inde-
pendence war, who was grandfather of the owner of the house, now
stands as seen in the illustration. The stairs and floors of the corri-
dors and halls are of the finest Italian marble; while around and on
either side are tropical plants of every shade and tint; and on the
north side swings an aviary filled with bright<hued singing birds.

The house contains about fifty roomsyingcluding three parlors, a

grand se@lon and two smaller ones, all ‘fitted up luxuriously. The

oratorio (chapel) is impressive with its altar handsomely draped, and

the picture of the Virgin Guadalupe in the center—crosses, silver
candelabra, kneeling-stools in_plush.and gold, magnificent vestments,
and' T was surprised and pleased to see, on either side, American
mottoes—* In - God we trust,” and “God bless our home.”

Quite near the chapel is the comedor grande (large dining-room),
which is, perhaps, 100 feet in length and 50 in width.

The furniture is of native rosewood and mahogany. wrought in
most tasteful designs, while the floor glistens like glass, in_its
varied mosaics of rare and peculiar woods. /Mirrors alternate with
the massive side boards, with their rare marble slabs from the quarries
of Puebla.

In different receptacles were no fewer than 3,000 pieces of china,
many of them hand-painted in the flowers of the country, 2,000 pieces
of crystal,and silver that for quantity, variety, and brightness was

truly dazzling. Included in this was the magnificent silver service
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TAIRWAY IN THE PSLACIO HOME,

sent by Francis Joseph, Emperor of Austria, engraved with the royal
arms, to Mariano Palacio, father of the present owner of the house,
as a token of gratitude for his voluntary and noble defense of Maxi-

milian.
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Smaller rooms are used by the family informally.

The table linen, of finest texture, includes cloths with monogram
elaborately embroidered-at either end, and napkins for every possible
use, many representing the taleant, industry, and ingenuity of the
women of Meéxico, being hemstitched, embroidered, or ornamented
with that original lace—the drawn-thread work—for which they are
famous.

While on the subject of needle-work, T must mention that I was
shown-about thirty of the most elegant bed-spreads on which my eyes
ever rested. They consisted of velvet, silk, satin, plush, lace, crochet,
with various kinds of embroidery as center-pieces; all quite adequate
to arouse feelings of lively admiration. The sheets, of snowy linen,
are hemstitched and embroidered, sometimes several inches in depth.
The pillow-cases correspond in style, the whole forming a collection
of rare needle-work which seemed to amount to thousands of pieces.

The sleeping apartments, in addition to every article of luxury and
ease, are furnished with single brass bedsteads, over cach of which is
suspended a canopy of delicate lace, caught.up with flowers and bright
ribbons, forming a veritable bower.

The sala grande bearsevidence of an immense expenditure, every
thing being of European importation.” In size it corresponds with
the dining-room. The carpet is shaded from pale pink to bright erim-
son ; the furniture in framesof gold, upholstered in the same shades
of the carpet. Grand chandeliers costing thousands of dollars are
suspended from the ceiling ; mirrors and sconces are arranged on the
walls, and lace curtains of daintiest weft shade the windows. In this
apartment ] again encountered the beautiful hand embroidery of
Dofia Josefina; the noble and lovely wife of General Palacio, in the
chairs, ottomans, and hassocks, all executed in the finest Japanese de-
signs, some of which she told me had occupied her time for six months.

I must also mention the ceilings of this mansion. Some 30 feet
in height, they rest on heavy beams of wood, laid crosswise of the
room, each one perhaps 18 inches in depth, the whole giving an

effect of massive grandeur. The beams are tinted to correspond
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with the ceilings and walls, and ornamented with lines of gold. These
lines also panel the walls, and outline doors and windows.

The azotea, a notable feature in the architecture of the Aztecs,

still adorns these square-topped buildings. At the capital they

are constructed of brick, and form a delightful promenade at all
seasons. As the houses are joined together, one may walk over the
entire square, as I had the pleasure of doing.

The study of General Palacio contains, perhaps, one of the finest
collections of books and manuscripts in the republic. He possesses
a large aumber of the original documents of the Inquisition hand-
somely bound ; also a valuable foreign library, comprising books in
many languages. The door of the case containing the books of the
Inquisition opens over a winding stairway, and the carpet is fitted to
a nicety over the semicircle which opens and closes with the door, giv-
ing ingress and egress to the private study below. When the General
opened the door of this case, I came near going headlong below, and
the thought flashed through my mind that I was verily descending to
the vaults of the Inquisition, not knowing that the door of the book-
case was also that of the dark stairway. I was, however, rescued by
my friends, and made the descent in the usual way. I would here re-
mark that these spiral stairways are a prominent feature of Mexican
architecture.

In the room below there isa handsome case containing the swords
of General Francisco Xavier Mina and Vicente Guerrero; the feath-
ers—pink and white—worn by the Emperor [turbide on his hat when
entering the city in 1821 a bronze cast of Napoleon: and the origi-
nal sentence of Picaluga, who betrayed Guerrero into the hands of
his enemies, besides many Indian curios and bric-a-brac. In another
room were the chair of Hidalgo and the saddle that Maximilian rode
the day he was captured. .

Some idea of the immense collection of books, manuscripts, legal
documents, and literary works of General Palacio may be gained,
when I say that eight handsome rooms in this grand house are devoted

exclusively by him to his scientific and literary pursuits—the large
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study upstairs, from which we descended by means of the winding
stairway, and seven rooms on the ground floor, running from the front
windows on.the sidewalk, along the patio, far to the rear. On the
opposite side is the family theater, capable of seating two lu.mdrcd
persons, beautifully arranged-and decorated. The drop-curtain and

scenery are painted from native subjects. In the season a select com-

pany occupy the boards—semetimes varied by amateurs—and play to

crowded houses of friends.

In the rear saguan, a carriage is ever ready for the drive, \\'hihl'c
immediately behind this is an exquisite fairy-like grotto, with xt‘s
fountain, creeping tropical vines and gorgeous flowers, «1i<(incfly visi-
ble from the sidewalk through the open doors. On one side are
various baths, and still beyond, sewing rooms; while on the other
are the numerous servants’ rooms, all neat and well kept. Beyond

these is the vast laundry, then the stables containing stalls for many

horses, all sleek and shiny, with vehicles of various kinds, the premises

extending until-halted by the rear street.

It may be inferesting to know that the number of servants con-
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stantly employed is thirty-five—among them three housekeepers—to
say nothing of many extra ones who come in on special occasions.
The family to be waited upon by this array of domestics consists of,
at most, six members.

Externally the mansion presents the semi-feudal appearance so
often seen here—a mass of solid, gray stone, indicating little of the
extent and magnificence of the interior.

The love of music permeates all classes, and is cultivated equally
by both sexes. Thoroughness is the rule, and memorizing is always
required; the most difficult and prolonged recitals being rendered
with brilliant execution without the score or a break. When asked
to play, the musician complies at once, and if the guest expresses
pleasure, will continue playing indefinitely.

On marriage the beautiful art is not given up; on the contrary, is
practiced quite as much as before. In some delightful homes I have
been agreeably entertained for hours at a time by the choicest
musical duets rendered by an elderly man and his wife, the sons and
daughters, and even the grandchildren, taking their places alternately
at the piano.

[ heard but little classic music, but the opera is popular and un-
derstood by all. In this, public taste is quite critical, Italian opera
taking precedence. Opera boufle is regarded as highly immoral,
although the ballet is universally popular, and introduced between
the acts of grand opera. English opera is regarded as a compromisey
between them. A young Mexican friend of mine quaintly classified
Italian opera as blanca (white or pure); English, color de rosa; and
apera boufle, mauy colorado (highly colored).

An enterprising manager, not a great while since, attempted to
present on alternate nights grand opera and opera bouffe. On grand
opera nights every seat and box was filled with the wealth and fashion
of the capital, while on opera bouffe nights they sang to almost empty
houses. If any laxity of morals exists in private life, immoral and
corrupting plays are certainly discouraged on the boards.

The native airs breathe a passionate sweetness, uniting with the
I5
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tender minor tones the high staccato’movement and the short, quick
rest—a style to be observed both in the voice and instrument.

A marked difference may be noted in the melodies of the plains
and low country and those of clevated and mountainous regions—the
former being soft and pathetic, while the latter breathe the exhila-
rating spirit of the hills.

The finely attuned national ear for music assists greatly in the
acquirement of foreign languages, for, which their aptness is remark-
able. 'I have been in families where English, French, and Italian were
spoken quite as fluently as the native tongue. In this respect they
excel our own country people. Their linguistic culture is practical,
while our students generally neither have nor make opportunities for
speaking in foreign tongues.

Closely connected with music and languages is the poetical faculty,
which seems equally inherent. It comés out on any occasion, with
surprising readiness, in little tender sentimental effusions, or graceful
compliment—tone and gesture having added emphasis in delivery.

Diminutives are universally employed, and the ciza never sounds
so sweetly as when murmured by-nfant lips in mamacita and papacito
(dearest ordarling mamma and papa). The names we are accustomed
to use in a formal manner sound'sweet and pathetic in their simpler
adaptation, as heard in Mexican homes. Aunt Julia, in our prosaic
idiom, becomes Julita—pronounced Hulita, little Julia—ta (aunt)
being entirely omitted. Everybody is called by the Christian name,
I'cg:{r(”c.\'s of age or [)('»sitiun in hncicly.

Nothing is more melodious in Mexican homes than the terms ¢
and Zu (thee and thou). The pronoun you, usted (written F.), is not
used in.the family, nor with intimate friends, 7¢ and 7« being ex-
pressive of confidence. I have been corrected by heads of families
for thoughtlessly addressing some of them as you, instead of placing
myself in their inner circle, sharing its most sacred privileges.

In the endearing expressions, ** 7u me gquicres dmi? " (“Lovest thou
me? "), Yo, fe quiero 4 ti” (“Yes, I love thee”), the pronouns are

repeated for emphasis.
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Another way of putting it is, “Je queres tu 7’ (* Lovest thou me ? )

“Si, te gquero” (“ Yes, I love thee"). Still other loving expressions
which are heard in Mexican homes every day are, “Luz de mis ojos™
(““ Light of my eyes "), and “ Jdolo mio" (* My idol ™), “Mi corazoncito™
(“ My heart’s treasure ™), and * Vida mia " (* My life "), all having an
added zest by the speaker’s tender manner.

In the baby language of mothers, nothing is sweeter than these

CORRIDOR IN THE PALACIO HOME,

expressions. Intonations vary in different localities. - At the capital
the rising inflection is generally heard, the voice running on an up-
ward sliding scale—the marked rising inflection—as 70, Buénd, with
pleasing effect.

Great delicacy is always exercised in speaking of ages. In one
part of the country, one a little advanced in years, or even quite old,
is called 77e77t0 (a little old).” In the choice society of the capital this

term is considered wanting in good taste; un poco grande or grandicito
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(a little large) is usually employed, but the phrase carries conviction
with it.

One highly commendable trait is, that Mexicans will not say dis-
agreeable things to you, either on their own account, or repeating
what others may have said. T have been told that the women are
much given to gossip; but if true, 1 have not heard them, as they are
careful never to speak unkindly. or slightingly of their countrywomen
in the presence of strangers. The possible failings of their own
people are carefully hield in reserve; and the most critical remark I
heard (one 'woman make of another was, that she was “muy buena,
pero para pura buena no serve’’ (* verygood, but to be purely good,
and no more, was_of no value”), a nice_discrimination between nega-
tive and active goodness !

“ Muy: Mezicano” (* Very Mexican™) is another phrase used in
the samé¢ way, referring to something slow, or out of accord with the
feelings and sentiments of the speaker,

“ Muy-mal criade’’ (* A very bad servant ') expresses great con-
tempt. Sometimes, however, it is used humorously, as when a child
teases its mother, or a“friend insists‘on the conferring of some little
faver at an inconvenient season.

In theafts of the toilet thé sefiorita is fully up with her Anglo-
Saxon sisters : indeed, it may truthfully be said she is ahead of them.
Paint, whitening 1otions, and dentrifices are used freely. But no
women excel them in the care of the hair, that “glory ” of woman,
and its wonderful length, its silky, luxuriant softness, amply compen-
sate them for their pains.

Houses built before the days of modern convenienees are not pro-
vided with baths, but comfortable and luxurious public baths—warm
and cold—for all classes exist everywhere. It is here the scnorita, at
least once a week, uncoils her lovely tresses, and washes thoroughly
both hair and scalp, then, with towel pinned around her shoulders,
and hair flowing in-unconfined ripples from crown to tip, goes through

the streets to her home with no more concealment than if returning

from church.
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Seforitas are universally known i lain Engli i f
1s are universally known in plain English as chickens. If
very young, they are pollizas (little chickens). If twenty or more years
J B Bl )

the graver and more prophetic term po/la (grown or big chicken) is
applied.

An opportunity was given me of hearing an amusing adaptation
of the term:

. 1 a T CETre ATTAS TIN< oilve - - 1

A\ number of ladies were arranging to give an entertainment for

a charitable purpose. All had stated what they would contribute

y
save one, who had remained silent throughout. But when a lull came

in the conversation, she quietly remarked she would bring the po/las »

'Y ) . M i ‘ i
pollitas. The merriment spread like contagion, for she had three
marriageable daughters.

()l z ok ~ADC . {. - 5 : s

1 another occasion, at a fashionable dinner party which I at-
tended at the capital, Guillermo Prieto was also a guest
g ;
T'he venerable poet sat at the extreme end of the long table beside
a blooming sefiorita, who was evidently entertaining the old gentle
7 3 o o ®

man - be [ her ability. A charmi [ }

to the best of her ability. A charming, middle-aged sefiora sat
near me, and when the conversation flagged, she turned and said
naively, * Ope !/ oye (hear! hear)! Guillermo! You like those pol/i-
Zas much better than the pollas!/” To which he replied, “ Nazural-
e ’ ’ x 3 SO 2 att1or - o y "
mente (naturally), there is nothing prettier or sweeter than a pol/lita /
An expression of taste which could not be described as national.

But these lovely pollitas never experience the pleasures of our
débutantes. From thirteen years of age they may be candidates for
matrimony suC vent crowning i i

atrimony, but such an event crowning their entrance into society
as a winter in Washington would be as foreign to their ideas and
impressions of real young ladyhood as their Romeo and Juliet love-
making from the balcony or barred windows to our young ladies. So
they are always out, and yet never out !

Solteras or doncellonas vieras is . - i i

' .://(711.\ or doncellonas viejas is the term applied to old maids.
While no derogation attaches to this position, yet often much sport
is made at the ex 1 :
1s made at the expense of those who may in any way render them-
selves odious and disagreeable. “Muy fastidiosa” (* very fastidious,”

or “a little difficult to please™) is politely applied; or “ Very
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sood to dress the saints,” meaning, that they are always at church,
and, having nothing else to do, dressing saints is a proper occupa-
tion for them.

Thirty vears are’allowed a seiiorita ere she is launched on that
monotonous| soltera joumney ;vand they are to be found as often in
wealthy as in plainer families.

Bachelors  are (quite common, and they also have their special

names. 1 Sometimes solferones,. at others, soltcrones pernictosos (bad

or ‘pernicious unmarried men). A’ Mexican lady said to me, * Life

to-the solteroncs is-never bleak nor“desolate. They keep up their
houses and” have eéverything about them that contributes to their
happiness!’

Young marriageable men are called ) gallinos, older ones, gallos
(yousig and ‘old roosters). = And those tireless, idle young men who
stand on the streets habitually, watching the senoritas on their way to
mass or to shop, are called by the appropriate name of lagartijos
(lizards), because they are always-in the sun.

Foreigners are.not long in sorting these out from the multitude, as
they make it-a rule to.stare oneout of countenance.

They compare with the idlers of all countries, and are not a w hit
behind “them in deportmentand dress—even the eyeglass is not
wanting. _

A natural andsit would seem, national source of pride to the
Mexican, is his small and elegantly formed foot, and, not satished
with-its-original_graces of slender form and arched instep, he com-
presses its size by wearing tight-fitting, high-heeled, and pointed-toed
shoes:

Aproposof this little display of personal vanity, shared by both
the sexes, | may repeat what a lady of great culture and-refinement
told me in plain words, that while her husband was handsome, good,
and kind, yet, had he not possessed the most perfect foot she eversaw,
never. would she have married him!

The women are by no means \migratory in-their, habits. Indeed,

with few exceptions, they do not travel in théir own country. They
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have no seaside resorts nor watering-places kept solely for recreation ;
the change to a hacienda or to a quiet village being the chief portion
of their knowledge and experience in that line.

The increased facilities for travel do not offer sufficient induce-
ments to them to leave their homes.

One charming woman, whose acquaintance I formed at Morelia,
said to me that she had never

been ten miles beyond More-

T R L

prdeatod

lia but once in her life. This
was a trip to the capital after
her marriage. Then she only
remained one day, which was
spent in weeping so violently,
and in entreating herliege lord
to take her home again, that
he was only too glad to do so
without delay.

The boarding-house, as it is
known to us, i1s entirely un-
known in Mexico, so that in
cases of financial difficulty or
other misfortune, ladies do not
assume the care and manage-
ment of such establishments.
I only know of one instance
where a lady, suddenly reduced
from affluence to poverty, had
recourse  to this method / of
gaining a livelthood. —Now and
then one may Encounter a
casa de lhuespedes, where fur-
nished rooms are rented, but
this is the extent of such: busi-

ness by women.  And it is safe

WASHSTAND IN A MEXICAN HOUSE,
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to estimate that scarcely one out of ten thousand seforitas has ever
found herself inside either a hotel or l)«hl'.'(]il]j_g—h!lll.\’k'.

Indeed; so-deeply rooted is the feeling against any kind of publi-
city in the domestic life; that it is not considered etiquette for a lady,
married or single, to visit-in hotels.

Foreigners are attracted by the tender, kindly manner of the senor-
itas, and frequently choose their life \partners among them. But,
though loyal and devoted wives, as iswell known, the fewest instances
are on. record where they have been successfully transplanted to
another soil, [ They will not quarrel to-carry their point, but sooner
or later they will and must return to theirnative land. The women
of other countries may fill a wider sphere, but there is no climate nor
customs like their own.

A parallel is found by transplanting the American woman to
Mexico, and the Mexican woman to the United States;  The-one
sighsover her lack of freedom, while with the other, the excess of
freedom is an untold burden. No charm or attraction can exist for
her-beyond the barred window and the circumscribed limits of the
promenade, accompanied according to custom, by some female rela-
tive or servant.

The foreigner who contemplates seeking the hand of a sefiorita,
should first arrange all business matters in his own country, bid adieu
to kindred and friends for when the event takes place linking his fate
with that of the object of his affections, he must become in word and
deed a Mexican, and be one of the family in every relation.

One noble trait is exemplified in the life of the Mexican woman
who shares her worldly goods with either a foreigner or countryman.
He may bring ‘into his house his parents, his aunts, and his cousins,
even as remoté as the twenty-ninth cousin, and his wife will-feel it
only her duty and pleasure to be kind and tender, dividing with
them her worldly possessions.

According to law, a girl is eligible for matrimony at fourteen. She
is then as fully developed as an American girlat eichteen. ~Maturing

thus early, marriage takes place, and from twenty-five to thirty-five, the
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piquancy of youth waning, they arrive at a faded and premature age.
The dearth of intellectual pursuits and the climate do their part in the
metamorphosis.

The fine physical development among the women is particularly
noticeable at the capital. Their beauty, however, grows upon ;m;i
impresses one by degrees; their glorious soft eyes, glossy black hair,
exquisitely shaped hands and arms and small feet are more admired
the longer we observe them.

It is a pleasure to chronicle the fact that the government is
now thoroughly aroused to the impor-
tance of giving educational advantages

to the excellent, honest, and kindly dis- N

A\
g

posed middle class. Nothing will tend
more to make
Mexico strong
in herself and
the sooner
place her in
the foremost
ranks among
nations, than
the (]i.<114)<i!i()ll
ORCHID,

she now man-
ifests of being deeply interested in the education of the masses, and
especially in that of the women. Industrial and normal schools and
colleges are now in successful operation at many central points. In
these they receive not only a practical education, but also instruction
in the various branches of art by highly qualified masters.

Treated heretofore more like dolls; or ornamental adjuncts—and in
a state of dependence—now, without fear of misconstruction, they may
enter such avenues of art and industry as will support them independ-
ently. Every latent talent is being fostered and encouraged by the
administrators of the law. . Poor young girls, as well as boys, are

sensioned by either their own State or the federal government, anc
3 g , anc
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only a few years more will witness an upward and onward progress-
iveness heretofore unknown.

At home, alse, their range of accomplishments is extended.
Where formerly sefioritas.employed themselves in lacework and em-
broidery, they now cut; fit, and.make their own dresses with taste and
skill, copying closely European and American fashions, and taking
much pleasure in the selection of the various styles.

During my sejourn at the capital, one young sefiorita graduated in
dentistry. She began at once assisting her father, who was a dentist,
in_his office, the fact being announced in all the leading daily papers.

Happily ‘the class which most needs'this aid and encouragement
is the one most benefited by it—the excellent, faithful, and hospitable
middle class.

It need not be inferred that husbands interdict their wives from
sharing intellectual enjoyments. Yet on¢—a distinguished -man of
letters—remarked-to me that it was.all very well for American
women to walk along with the men.in science and literature, but it
would never do for-Mexican women to know any place aside from
the Home, with its relation to-husband and children. 1f so, they
would at once grow unhappy and discontented.

A Mexican gentleman, who'had lived a great deal in the United
States, and appreciated the Americans as a people, freely admitted to
me that he had madethe * double mistake of marrying two American
women.  If this remark savored of a lack of ;.l” intry, it bore, how-
ever, a general truth, for the races are not, as a rule, suited to each
other conjugally.

But some  of the most majestic old dames it has ever been my
fortune to know are among the Mexican women. They step as if
descended directly from Montezuma, and the manner in“which they
uphold the dignity of their homes is something well worth seeing.

In neither sex is the slightest effort made to conceal age. Even
young ladies on the shady side of an * uncertain age " do not seem
aware that the least derogation attaches to that fact; but with a quiet

unconcern state the exact number of their years.
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Having so many servants, the lives of the women are much easier
with regard to household labors than with us. There is no hurry—no
necessity for it; but, though custom yields to #£¢/igé in the mornings,
sacques and skirts, loose low shoes, and no corsets, hence no incon-
venience as from the more formal toilet of our women, their
maladies are quite as numerous. The lack of exercise, and excessive
indulgence in rich, highly-spiced peppery food, may account for many
ailments.

Children sum up, generally, ten, twelve, and sometimes as many
as fifteen to eighteen in number, many not reaching maturity. In few
instances do the mothers nurse their babes, the wet-nurse being “ the
power behind the throne.”

I was agreeably disappeinted, however, to see so few instan-
ces of personal deformity. Near-sightedness is prevalent all over
the country, and is accounted for by the excess of light out-
side and its deficiency, with lack of ventilation, in both homes and
schools.

Mexico is an earthly paradise for children. The little monarchs
hold high sway in the affections of the people; and from the moment
they see the light it is a long hey-day of enjoyment and child-play.

Expressions of the tenderest love are lavished on them without

affectation, whether in the street, the house, or the shop, and, regard-

less of how many may have preceded him, the new baby is hailed with
delight, and takes superior rank in the household.

No country can produce more marvelously beautiful, brighter,
or more precocious children. They are happy by nature, and, though
indisposed to_quarrel with each other either in the house or street,
yet somchow they manage to assert their rights:

The childish-prattle in the sweet baby Spanish-is melody itself,
coming from these winning and most lovable little creatures. Beauti-
ful Alfonso, the baby boy of Sefiora Calderon—-a little more than two
years old—came tapping at my door one day.

Opening it, I asked, * What do you want, precious one?” Taking

my hand and looking archly in my face, he said, with baby incorrect-
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“Sabo Ingles™ | know English ). “ Well, then,” said I,
= ‘‘speak to me in English.”
% “ Gooch,” he replied, laughing,
o shaking his head, and, as I
caught him in my arms, pat-
ting me on the cheek. My
name was the only word he
knew, but he had rehearsed it
with his nurse until his pro-
nunciation was perfect. After
this, every visitor was made
aware of his proficiency in
inglish, the whole family en-
tering into his own enjoyment
of his knowledge.  No won-
der these darlings are so little
under control when they
are so cunning and interest-

ing !
National tastes and char-

LITTLE ALFONSO 1 Enow EXGLISH. ™'
acteristics are early developed.
Among the first is, that noise of any kind—laughing, crying, and walk-
ing heavily-—is rude and unbecoming.

Babies do not creep because always in the arms of the nurse, who
does the greater part towards amusing them. They are so tractable
that in sitting for a photograph they naturally take a graceful, easy
position, upon which even the artist cannot improve. The portrait of
Alfonso is-an instance of this kind. I took him to the artist, and
without either of us touching him, he assumed the position as pre-
sented.

Clinging as they do to inbred traits, the universal habits of
all children exhibit themselves. If they are not given the drum-
sticks of the fowl, I have seen their great luminous orbs gather

moisture until tears would overflow in distress at the appropria-
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tion by some one else of this important appendage. No child is
excluded from the table or asked to wait; even on ceremonious
occasions their places are reserved. They are admitted into the full
confidence of the family circle, and such interesting events as births,
marriages, and deaths are discussed in their presence with the utmost
freedom.

Boys begin to smoke about ten years of age, but never do they in-
dulge in the presence of their elders—not even an older brother. Few
games and but fewer outdoor sports have been provided for them ;
and until within late years, bicycles or gymnasiums were unknown.
But they are grand little horsemen, when fully equipped in the na-

tional dress; though sometimes rather grotesque when mounted

on a hard-mouthed * billy goat ™ instead of a horse, accompanied by

a train of boys. One rides, another leads, and still another
uses thewlash.. 1 have seen two boys on one “billy,” and this
usually obstreperous animal yielded quite kindly to the caprices of
the riders.

Girls have quite as little diversion, and often I have seen them
playing self-invented games, in ¢lose imitation of church scenes—with
altar, candles, and swinging censers—the boys acting as priests, while
the girls, as nuns or plain worshipers, would file into the imaginary
church.

The home discipline is of themildest. If a correction be necessary,
it comes in the form of an appeal, both parents showing tender leniency.
An infraction of the household laws brings no punishment from the
mother, and if persuasion and tears will not avail, the culprit goes free.
At school the discipline is of the same character. No scolding, no
correction or use of the rod/ is ever permitted. The laws of the
country are express and-explicit on this point, and even a parent so
inclined could not grant this privilege to the teacher. But parents
and teachers vie with each other in inculcating all the laws of polite-
ness and courtesy.

I wish I could tell half I have seen of the graces and courtesies

of these children.” In the Alameda, with kindly deference, they will
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always yield to elderly and infirm persons their own cozy and shady
seats. On entering a sa/a, where there are few or many guests, these
exquisitely polite little gentlemen will go all around shaking hands
with every one¢ present. “They never break into the conversation, but
when addressed will ‘modéstly join in it; then, wishing to retire, will
say, ¢ With your kind permiscion,” and again shaking hands, move
gracefully from the company.  Girls are no less imbued with the same
spirit of courtesy.

A Mexican boy never thinks himself too near manhood to pay the
compliment to his mother of kissing her'hand every time he comes
into her presence:” But I have sometimes seen evidences of a double
motive in this pretty custom. Every oneof these lads loves to pa-
tronize the dulce vender, and to do so he must keep in the good graces
of his_mother. ‘While he stoops to imprint a kiss upon her hand,
he whispers in her ear, “ Give me a medio, dear mamma, I want some
dulces.” This appeal is never resisted.

Children ‘are entertained by their mothers with an inexhaustible
supply of tales and legends. Kings and queens are generally the
subjects of thesc storics, and while their origin is Spanish, much
Mexican sentiment is ingeniously interwoven with them.

Something more must be said ‘about the dear babies and their

clothing.  In the Aztec country, baby’s wardrobe is an unpretentious

affair. . The custom prevails of supplying only a very few simple

articles. A square yard of flannel and one of muslin, hemmed
all around and edged with lace or embroidery, known as panale,
are wrapped around the infant’s body and worn for three months,
when little drawers—calsoncillos—are substituted. Dresses are held
in reserve, to be worn on special occasions.

In wealthy families now, however, European wardrobes for babies
are used, yet many still adhere to the original mode. At night the
nurse wraps a small rebozo tightly about the arms and hands of the
little one. She explains that baby will become frightened at his
hands and scratch himself with his nails. In some families the 7¢bose

is kept wrapped around the little one’s arms and hands, both by day
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and night, so there is no danger of his taking fright at his own devel-
opment.

Poor little babes!

They do look so uncomfortable, inveigled in
the folds of the relentless 7ebozo, their bodies straightened out full
length, so that neither arms nor legs can toss about if colic or other

baby malady should overtake them.




CHAPTER. VIIL

FASTS AND [FESTIVALS AND SOCIAL FORMS.

T is not my purpose in this connection
to dwell upon the past history or
present status of the Church in Mex-
ico, except as it is connected with the
actual lives of the people.

The propriety of blending social

evepts, houschold customs, and relig-

Nl"l/ ious ceremonies, as one subject of
fo description, may seem questionable to
the uninitiated reader. But when it is

understood that the feast-days of thé church are holidays for the peo-

ple; and that these feast-days aré numerous, and without these holi-

days-there would be but little social life, the harmony of these sub-
jects will be at once understood.

I have been assured by devoted Mexican Catholics, who have re-
sided both in the United States and in Europe, that the feast-days in
Mexico are; in a large measure, quite different from those observed in
other countries, while they are so numerous that to a stranger it
seems as if there is one for every day in the year.

The bold and uncompromising policy of Cortez left the Mex-
icans no alternative but to adopt the Christian religion, which
was made acceptable by the soothing influences of the early mis-
sionaries.

Then, too, the striking ceremonies of the Catholic Church, with its
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grand language in an unknown tongue and its mysterious symbolism,
rich vestments of the priests,its lights, incense, and strange, unearthly
chants of the tonsured clergy, seemed t6 harmonize with the singular
rites of the pagans, though so different in spirit.

The transition from the native ceremonies to the ritual of the
Catholic Church was easy to a people who loved outward show and
symbolism ; and who were perhaps more attached to form and display
and mystical devotion, than to spiritual elevation and humane senti-
ments. But these remarks apply only to the primitive races who so
soon and readily adopted the purer faith taught by the Gospel, and
abandoned those horrible, sanguinary rites that characterized them as
pagans.

They have passed through many phases of mysterious and severe
misfortunes, but still they present evidences that their ancient tradi-
tions have not been wholly lost ; and at the present time dim traces
of them are manifested in their religious symbols. Generations
have glided by, with the tales of their sorrows, joys, and calamities ;
despotisms have held their iron sway ; some of the most magnificent
structures—relics of an art superior to our own—have passed away ;
another faith is theirs; but one may discern in the rites of catholicity,
as practiced to-day in Mexico, a tinge of the Indian worship of the
Aztecs. It is said that even recently garlands have been placed by
them on the idols in the court-yard of the National Museum, and
that also in the remote caves of the mountain regions the ancient
deities are still secretly worshiped.

This is not strange. We may well imagine some remote wilds,
where the old races still-exist, with-their endless legendsand tradi-
tions; where the light of Christianity has never beamed. In these
secluded fastnesses still dwell their old men and women, who keep
the young in awe of the grim deities their forefathers were wont to
worship.

The government of New Spain went on under the viceroyalty for
nearly three centuries. At last the War of Independence came, and

the yoke of foreign usurpation was thrown off. But the influence of
10
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the old Church was thoroughly imbedded in the hearts of the people.

Mexico was-free politically from a foreign power; but, nurtured in

absolutism, the mastery of ( hurch over every legal power was com-

plete.  The two cléements—that of religious domination and of civil
liberty—arrayed themselves “against each other. The former was
allied with the most powerful ecclesiastical body in the world ; the
latter, though few in numbers, was of untiring zeal and determination.

The wealth of the Church lad so accumulated that it owned all
the best property in the Republic, both in the city and country.
A clerical writer of good authority estimates this wealth to have
been 861 /Aactendas, or country cstales, valued at $71,373,000, and
22,649 lots of city property, consisting of churches and convents,
valued at $113,241,530—2 total of $184,614,800.

Other estimates have been made giving .an_aggregate of the
Church wealth at $300,000,000; and, regardless of the correctness of
these estimates, this vast wealth was handled by the ecclesiastical
body; who were“in every instance able business men.

The rupture of Church and State, and their complete divorcement,
came about by the ponderous weight of the former. It had gone on
gathering influence and power, until, like an over-full river, it broke its
bounds. The time in human economy had come when this event was
a necessity.

In 1857, Comonfort issued the edict that eventually laid the
Church power, strong as 't was, trembling in the balance. But his
policy was not completely carried out until the iron hand and fearless
nerve of Juarez grasped the whole body politic, in 1867, on the fall of
the empire. After which period this vast property was applied to the
uses of the state and government. The cathedrals and churches were
sold or converted to public uses, and by courtesy only the clergy be
came their occupants. Even the wearing of the clerical dress in the
streets was forbidden under penalty of fine and imprisonment.

Religious parades, which had ‘before been so imposing and mag-
nificent, were suppressed.

Both sisters of charity and Jesuits were sent out of the country
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with their personnel and property, and even the ringing of the church
bells was regulated by law.

The civil law was upheld in every particular, even in prescribing
all those holy sacraments which the Church has always held as
sacredly her own.

It registers births, performs the marriage ceremony, and buries the
dead. While the Church ceremony is not prohibited when desired, it
is legally superfluous, and without the civil law null and void.

But with all this curtailment of power, the Church has reached a
higher moral plane, and one of greater dignity. It has been purified
by fire. It required the blood of a pure Indian to bring to terms this
great power. It was unquestionably a bold stroke to have been made
by one man, with only at first a few adherents.

The government still watches closely the movements of the Church
party, which is represented by the cathedral, while the National
Palace is the domicile of the liberal party.

The soldiers marching to and fro in front of the latter furnish a
solemn warning that not even a bell may be rung in those grand
towers, if any attempt be made to override the civil authority.

It should be, and no doubt is, the earnest desire of every Catholic
that the Church in Mexico be placed on the same footing as that in
the United States. At present there are many indications pointing
to this end.

The November feasts, beginning with All Saints’ Day, were the
first of interest that I witnessed, and the brilliant capital never saw a
finer inauguration of these festivities. The rainy season was ended,
the atmosphere was bracing, as is always the case at that time of the
year, and these happy effects harmonized with the smiling faces of
the multitude, as they moved back and forth. bearing in their hands
flowers as lovely and delicately tinted as though blushing from the
kisses of angels.

Strains of delightful music were wafted to my ears upon the early
moming air from organ and cheir, and the stronger and more martial

notes of stringed and brass instruments. Hundreds, even thousands,
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stones, while garlands, wreaths, and floral emblems encircled them,
almost concealing the tomb; and as the priest passed from grave to
grave, with solemn intonation and pathetic music, there were few dry
eyes in that vast concourse. For whether we be in a foreign land or
on our own soil, any tribute to the lost ones, even in an unknown
tongue, unlooses the pent-up, silent grief of our hearts, and the pangs
of to-day are those of long ago. We *“weep with those who weep.”
Our tears are for them, and for ourselves, and for the griefs of human-
ity. Itisa recognition of the universal brotherhood — that * touch of
nature ”’ which ““ makes the whole world kin.”

The most touching mass that I witnessed that day in the French
cemetery was celebrated before a monument that had been erected
to the memory of * All the mothers and the fathers who have died in
other lands, when separated from their children, who lived in far-off
Mexico.”

The American dead were not forgotten,and the last resting-places
of the humble and unfortunate, as well as the wealthy and influential,
were over-laid with lovely floral tributes.

The Alameda, with its indeSeribable attractions, continues nightly,

throughout the month, to be filled with an elegantly dressed crowd,

who revel in this gorgeous and bewildering realm of beauty. The

holiday look everywhere is kept up in anticipation of the most uni-
versally celebrated of all the feast-days of the country, that of the
Virgin de Guadalupe—the patron saint of Mexico—which takes place
on the 12th of December,

She is venerated in all Spanish-America, and the story of her
mysterious appearance to Juan Diego is firmly believed by thou-
sands of every grade and class.. The most ignorant Indian may not
know of the President, Congress, or machinéry of government, but he
is sure to be well informed as to the merits of ““ Our Lady of Guada-
lupe.” No doubt the tradition with its fascinating sentiment has been
the means of inducing many wandering and scattered tribes of
Indians to enlist themselves in the service of the Church.

We are told that when the patriot Hidalgo placed the image of
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the Virgin Guadalupe on his banner, the royalists bitterly persecuted
those who worshiped at her shrine; and at once stamped on their
own banners the representation of the Spanish Virgin, “ Nuestra Sen-
ora de los Remedios.”

These two ladies, as representing the different causes, were bitter
rivals throughout the War of Independence. But the native blood
and determination were the stronger, and when Augustin de Iturbide
became Emperor, the Indian Virgin resumed the absolute sovereign-
ty-which-she this-day holds. So dear is her name that thousands of
childreén are annuaily christened by it

For 'days before the inaugurationof the festivities in honor of
Guadalupe, both the capital and the highways leading to this sacred
shrine were alive with people making preparations for the occasion.
Platforms to- be occupied by bands of music were erected at every

prominent street corner, and every garden
and plaza showed signs that something un-
usual wasabout to transpire.

Indians had tramped a thousand or more
miles “in order to be present. They had

READY FOR THE FIESTA.
brought ‘with them the various wares and
products of their own labor peculiar to their respective sections, and
sold them through the streets—among them many articles of rare,
beautiful, and skillful workmanship.

In the Zocalo the palm huts and rush-covered booths suggested an
affinity between the native Indian and the banks of the Nile, but the
novelty and variety of the surroundings
precluded prolonged. speculation. The
bazars, shaded by cypress boughs, were
presided over by Indian maidens endowed
with great versatility of talent and with
an abundant supply of smali talk for
every customer.| Theirstock in trade was
unique—Nascimientos, representing the

birth of Christ, in figures of wax, candy, ey it T,
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and clay being the principal ones, though one may also find many
other specimens of curious and ingenious handicraft.

Everything and everybody took on a holiday look in their new
clothes, which none had omitted except the Indians. The asofecas
were also enlivened by thousands of people, who enjoyed the brilliant
display of pyrotechnics, and every imaginable species of illumina-
tion.

A party of Americans of which I was one, with a few Mexican
friends, went to Guadalupe the night before the grand fiesza was to
take place. To adequately describe the scene would require the pen
of a Dickens. The poor, the lame, the halt, the blind had been here
congregated, as well as the hale and hearty, with their pezates, vessels
of pottery and other things needful for the occasion. While the archi-
tectural beauty of Ih(:'\‘;ltllC(]l'ill was displayed, the grotesquely attired
multitude was also thrown 'into relief. ‘ ‘

Inside the inclosure of the church the stillness of death marked
the sleeping multitude. Overcome, perhaps, by the fatigue of the long
journey from their homes, hundreds of women and children slq;t
peacefully, undisturbed by the gaze of the curious foreigners who
stepped over them to enter the portals of the cathedral. L

It seemed to me that hundreds of poor women, wrapped only in
their 7ebosos, with occasionally a blanket, were asleep, and in thcir' im-
movable postures transfixed to mother earth. Now and then one
might be seen upon her knees, devoutly offering up the prayers of her
faith, while tears stole gently down the weather-beaten faces of others.
Here as everywhere, making himself conspicuous and well known, was
the ever-present, insatiable papoose.

Within the cathedral, the soft tones of the organ, aided and en-

hanced by the youthful voices of the choristers, filled the vast temple

with solemn harmony.

An indescribable multitude of worshipers had assembled there
among whom Indian women on their knees, with candles in their
hands, and children strapped ks 1

strapped to their baeks, moved down the grand

old aisles murmuring their “Ave Marias.”
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A contrasting scene was presented as we passed through the great
doorway on our way out. Two men—one of them very old, with a
pair_of green-spectacles which looked as if made by a blacksmith—
were deeply engaged in singing from a home-manufactured book, as
I discovered by peeping over, a rude chant, without rhyme, reason,
time, tune, or ending. They sang with gusto, oblivious of the interest
with-which we regarded them, and each utterly regardless of what the
other was singing. It was the strangest duet that was ever framed—
two cracked voices, in utter discord, the singers as serious as pictured
saints. ~The faces of the men, the spectacles, the book, the rattling
discord of the duet, seen and heard by the dim light of a tallow dip,
flickering "in the December wind, formed a woe-begone scene that
should be painted by a Hogarth.

The chapel on the hill of Tepayac can be reached only by a tire-
some tramp up, perhaps, two hundred steps, cut in the side of the
mountain, and here we were held in unbroken admiration of the scene
below. The valley, bathed in the chastened light of a glorious full
moon, lay serenely at our feet and stretched beyond to its mountain
limits in the dimdistance: The airwas sweet, balmy and refreshing,
even on that mid-Deécember night. All this was the handiwork of
nature in her sublimest moods. But what a contrast when we turned to
the little plaga in front of the grand cathedral and beheld the multi-
tudinous ‘assemblage of human beings on grand parade, in fatigue
suits and undress uniforms! True, the mellow moonlight was over
them, as over us; but nearer were the flare of torches; the flickering
of camp-fires, by the lights of which the crowds moved about like
characters in pantomime, and with the Babel of voices, the songs of
the Indians, the fire-crackers and sky-rockets, suggested to us on the
height, instead of a vast religious congregation, rather a demoniacal
pandemonium. Now and again the swelling notes of the organ were
heard above the din, but these were soon lost in the pealing of bells
from the towers as they revolved rapidly in the gay lights of the
national colors, until the valley was filled with their deep-toned utter-

ances.
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We went down the steps and were soon lost in the variegated con-
course, but our interest was undiminished. Confronted on every hand

by gambling booths, tents, palm huts, and a motley multitude, cook-

ing, eating and drinking, to open the way for our exit required the

strength of a Hercules. We had glimpses of men and women in the

booths who played on harp, guitar, and bandolin, and if their faces

A FEW OF THOSE WHO ATTENDED THE FEAST OF GUADALUPE,

had been carved from wood or stone, they could not have been more
immobile or expressionless.

The defects, by night-time, in a picture so realistic, were concealed
in a measure by the glamour of moonlight and torchlight, but the
longing of unsatisfied human nature urged us to return on Sun-
day afternoon to take a more prosaic view of it in the broad, open

daylight. It was acruel and a crucial test. An army of beggars in
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rags, hundreds of children — faces unwashed, hair unkempt — sallied

around, gnawing on great chunks of meat, playing in huge basins of
soup, scooping up- frijoles with tortillas, or scrcaming and fighting with
the myriads of dogs. - Gambling was in full force ; women were cook-
ing in every way known from the time of Adam, selling everything,
screaming their prices, and, like the tireless venders they are, seldom
failing to secure a purchaser. Some presided in booths, gayly lined
with fruits and flowers, and danced, sang, and patronized you, while
generously overflowing with pulque. © The air was filled with an indis-
criminate jangle of most unearthly sounds, from a variety of very
earthly instruments, which, with the dust; the odor of meat cooking
and ' the fumes from the crowd added, made us hurry along to the
chapel on_the hill, where a treat was in store for us. The Indians
from the fastnesses of the Sierras, in the far north were to dance in
their peculiar costumes.

Animated by insatiable curiosity, and-anxious to witness the entire
ceremonials, T pressed through the crowd of pobres to the inner circle.
What a scene! The wildest, most fantastically decked beings that
mortal eye ever beheld were inthe inner space. The old men, adults,
and boys, with their immense panac/es of variegated colors that tow-
ered to startling height; their curiously wrought dresses that were
strongly marked with the national colors, somewhat resembling the
kilt of the Scottish highlanders; their ornamented moccasins; the
women and little girls with their curious masks of coarse gauze, in
black and white, crowned with immense wreaths of feathers, of every
variety, intermingled with flashing tinsels, with tawdry dresses of
many colors, and in fashion not unlike the kilt of the men and boys,
made a scene that was grotesque and fantastic beyond description.
Then the dance! They formed circles—the men on the outer circle
and the women on the first inner circle—and again other circles of
the younger Indians of both sexes, forming one within the other.
The everlasting jangle and trum-trum of the ghastly jaraza covered
with the skin of an armadillo, looking like an exhumed skeleton, with

the finery of flaunting ribbons floating around it, its harsh notes min-
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gling with the drowning wail of the wild musician who played as
though'in a frenzy, were in keeping with the whole scene. The circles,
with all their varied colors, danced in opposite directions with a slow,
bouncing step that was half a waltz, half minuet, and as they pro-
ceeded they grew more excited—more frenzied—the musician seem-
ingly more infused with his awful duty, and the dancers stepping
higher and higher, the circles wheeling more rapidly, until the ear was
overpowered and the eye confused with the endless changes of faces,
colors, and sounds. It was the wildest, most mournful dance that
mortal could invent; and it seemed as if the souls of the devotees
were in the movement. It was a sort of paroxysm of physical devo-
tion, and seemed to exhaust its votaries.

Having concluded the dance to the honor and glory of Guadalupe,
they filed into the church chanting a low, monotonous hymn. I was
the first to enter after them, followed closely by my friends. When
they reached the altar, where a large picture of the Virgin was sus-
pended, all dropped down on their knees in regular lines of fours,
and began crossing themselves and murmuring their pazsr-nosters.
Catching the spirit of the occasion, and unwilling to wound their
acute religious sensibilities by the close proximity of idle sight-seers,
we followed their example and knelt for a few moments. But so ab-
sorbed were the devotees, or so natural our movements, that we
remained unnoticed among the worshipers.

The man who played on the jarara (harana) recited prayers, the
others responding.  After this they sang a litany, accompanied
by low moaning sounds, as if in anguish of spirit, while every
eye was fixed steadily upon the patron saint in mute appeal, and
tears streamed spontaneously down these bronzed and hard-used
faces.

After half an hour thus spent upon their knees, they arose, and
still accompanied by the strange music from the ghastly instrument,

that seemed to have taken on a more unearthly character, moved

backward, making a low courtesy at each step, and, as they filed but

noiselessly in their strange tongue, sang in chorus:
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“ From Heaven she des n'!.:f('(].
Friumphant and glorious,
To favoruus

La Guadalupana.,

I1.

farewell, Guadalupe !

Oueen of the Indians?

1

Our lite

This kingdom is Thine.

I

“Farewell, Guadalupe !

Jueen ol the Indians !
We who leave you to-day
Know not who may come again."

When they withdrew from the church, our party following closely,
the dancing was resumed with added fervor. Before I was aware of
the fact, my feet were going up and down, out and around, in imita-
tion of the Indians;and greatly to the amusement of my friends and
the spectators, some exclaiming, “ Que chula! Mira la nina bai-
landa !"! (#"'How pretty! Look at the child dancing! ") which broke
the spell, recalled me to myself, and joining my party, we went down
the hill. But before we had gone down ten of the almost countless
steps, one of the most picturesquely attired of all the Indians was
walking by my side, making a bargain with me for the sale of his
crown and feathers.

While the scene [ had just witnessed had, at times, an effect to
excite merriment, the contrary feeling of sadness and almost rever-
ence prevailed. I could not but feel awe in the presence of those
dark children of the wild mountains as they performed their mystical
devotions and sang. the rude barbaric songs that-had in their tones
the strangeness of another world.  They weré so earnest, so devout,

so loving to the Mother of the shrine, and their grief so deep, when
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they plaintively looked on her image, and bowed in a sorrowing fare-
well, that they excited a sympathetic feeling in the coldest heart.

I was forcibly reminded of the lines of our great American poet,
who so fully appreciated the mystery of Indian character, religion,

and tradition :

* Ye whose hearts are fresh and simple,
Who have faith in God and Nature,
Who believe, that in all ages
Every human heart is human,

That in even savage bosoms

There are longings, yearnings, strivings,
For the good they comprehend not,

That the feeble hands and i.*'l‘)'ﬂ‘\..\,
Groping blindly in the darkness,

Touch God’s right hand in that darkness,

And are lifted up and strengthened.”

At the sacred shrine of Guadalupe, eight days after the feast has
been duly celebrated by the Indians and common people, the wealth,
beauty, and fashion of the capital wend their way thither to tender
their renewed obligations to the patron saint.

1 was a guest at a sumptuous celebration in honor of the Sefiora
Dofna Guadalupe Bros, who invited me to participate in the cere-
monies and festivities of her dia de santa.

At seven o'clock in the morning mass was celebrated in the chapel,
with the administration of the Holy Communion, followed by an im-
pressive sermon from the young cura of the church of Santa Vera
Cruz—Daniel Escobar. A full orchestra dispensed the sweet and
solemn strains of Mozart.

Many distinguished society pecople were there, among them the
wife and daughters of General Corona. The ladies all wore black

dresses with lace mantillas.

The numerous lighted tapers were gifts from foundling and orphan

institutions, of which the Sefiora Dofla Guadalupe is a benefactress.

Al were deeply moved by the solemnity of the services, the more
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evidently so that their noble hostess and relative was weak and in-
firm in health.

After mass a light-breakfast was served in the grand dining-room
consisting of coffee, chocolate, and breads in great variety., The

sumptuous and claborate dinner took place at three o'clock in the

1

afternoon.  The ‘orchestra in-the corridor, supplemented by the sing-

ing -of “birds | in the aviary, filled 'up\the pauses with sweet sounds.
Covers were laid for 'a hundred guests, the #ife of society, among
them many of the most distinguished men in Mexico—writers, orators,
statesmen—including Altamirano and the venerable Guillermo Prieto.

In the evening a brilliant ball was given in the sala grande, and for
several days dinnérs_and balls and general rejoicings followed. The
gifts received by the Dona Guadalupe were numerous and clegant,
and had the additional charm, in most instances, of being useful, hand-
wrought articles of every imaginable kind.. One chair alone, the gift
of Dona Josefina, had required six months to embroider,

General Palacio and wife, the moble Josefina, gave their aunt a
Juncion particular; in the way of a theatrical performance in the
house, whichwas again a brilliant-affair. Three short plays were pre-
sented, a melodrama, a tragedy, and a comedy.

I'he players were amateurs, friends of the family, and acquitted
themselves admirably. I 'was particularly impressed by the talent
displayed by-a young comedian, Francisco Cardona, who continually
brought down the house with his hits on the times.

The feasts of Guadalupe at Morelia were unusually brilliant.
I'housands of the faithful attended the matins in the cathedral. The
houses weré decorated: and the pyrotechnical display was very fine.
At sunset, and as soon as the bells chimed, an allegorical car, repre-
senting the apparition of the Virgin of Guadalupe, started through
the principal street from the portico of the cathedral toward the San
Diego Church, followed by great crowds. Fireworks crossed the sky,
giving it the appearance of a dome of fire:

In Queretaro these feasts were equally splendid. The city was con-

verted into a great garden. Triumphal arches spanned the streets.
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The capitol was covered with fluttering streamers, banners and bunt-
ing of tri-color, stretched from h.li(tﬂl'\' to l'.llt’ull_\'. from post to post
and from roof to roof. At night the illumination was general. Quere-
taro seemed wrapped in a mantle of fire. The towers of its church
and the roofs of its highest buildings were crowded with flames of dif-
ferent colors that oscillated in the winds. Fireworks were kept up
till midnight.

A Mexican Christmas is very unlike one in the United States.
No merry jingle of sleigh-bells is heard in this sunny land where
the rigors of winter are unknown, and the few lofty peaks, where
alone snow is ever seen, would hardly tempt the most adventurous
Iul)u:_;:_{.n‘.l\l.

As there are no chimneys, Santa Claus is deprived of his legitimate
and time-honored entrance into households, so the delightful and
immemorial custom of hanging up stockings is unknown to Mexican
children. 'But perhaps they enjoy themselves quite as much after their
own fashion as ours do. One circumstance in their favor is the long-
continued celebration, which, beginning on the evening of the 17th of
December and continuing till New-Year's Day, is one long, delightful
jlll)ll"(’.

The celebrations in honor of Guadalupe extend from the 12th un-

til the posadas, or nine days' festivities. = The last prayers on the lips

of the faithful and the last tones from organ and choir in praise of the
patron saint, hardly die away ere the Christmas rejoicings begin.

The word posada signifies an inn, and the whole observance is a
relic bequeathed by the Spaniards. The celebration is limited almost
exclusively to the capital and the larger cities, and may be considered

as a social feature than belonging specially to the Church—
though really combining the elements of both

It is a reminder of the Nativity, based on the Gospel narrative, but
with additions. When Casar Augustus issued the decree that “all
the world should be taxed.” the Virgin'and Joseph came from Galilee
to Judea to enroll their names for taxation. Bethlehem, their city,

was so full of people from all parts of the world that they wandered
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about for nine days, without finding admittance in either hotel or

private house. As nothing better offered, they at last took refuge in
a manger, where the Saviour was born.

[he ' first act of the posada represents the journey of the Virgin
Mary and Joseph from Nazarcth to Bethlehem, and the difficulties
they experienced in finding shelter. The family and invited guests
march in procession through halls and around corridors, holding in
their hands lighted tapers and singing solemn litanies. Before t
procession, the figures of Mary and Joseph are borne along by

or young-boys. Each door they pass is knocked upon,

wer or invitation to enter is given, and so the procession

to move around, singing and knecking, until, at

opengd, when they all‘enter and mass isssaid and hymns ar

all possible solemnity, after which the.other interesting feat

the posada are presented, as hereafter related. Sometimes a burr
oduced to represent the faithful apimal that carried the

in their journeyings
over the city is heard the litany of th

dred homes,-as the pilgrimages wind in and out
round the improvised Shrines. Venetian lichts hang in the patios
fireworks blaze skyward in every direction. One of the most interes

g features 1s the infantile resort set up in the southern part of

plaza: - The Zoealo is a bewitching place ; lig flash through

branches of pine and cypress, and the place is alive with children

the first families of Mexico.
The breaking of the priate is the chief sport of the posada. The

piriale (is an oval-shaped, earthen jar; handsomely decorated and ecov-

4

ered with, bright ornaments, tinsel, gay flowers, and flaunting stream-

ers of tissue paper, The common people are experts in the manufacture
of these curious objects, and when a vender of them is seen peram-
bulating the streets, it is worth while stopping to examine his stock

trade, There are turkeys, horses, birds, monkéys—in fact, everv beast,
bird or fowl of the air that is known. 1In addition. there are chil-

dren almost life-sized, and even brides, with the trained dress. veil and
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orange blossoms. But oh! the hapless fate of these earthen brides!
They are soon beaten and smashed into atoms by the fun-loving crowd.

The holy figures are left in the chapel after the litanies are
ended. and then, either in the patio or a room selected for the pur-
nose, the fun of breaking the pisiate begins. It is suspended from the

ceiling, and each person desiring to take part is, in turn, blindfolded.

Armed with a long pole, he proceeds to strike ‘the swinging przate.
iten a dozen people are blindfolded before the final erash comes, and
the dulces go rattling over the floor. Then such racing and chasing !
The first posada that 1 attended was impromptu without the pro-
cession, litany, or Mary and Joseph; the pisafe was a monkey, and
my young Mexican friends /insisted I ‘should be the one to break it.

Being duly blindfolded, and . armed ‘with a long pole, while the crowd
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ol Spanish-speaking people looked on, asserting that I could and would

not fail in the effort, I set confidently about my task. But no sound
came-of-broken-crackery or falling dulces.
p= ,
The rule ‘was, that cvery one should have three trials. After the
ird ralinl . - | o -
third stroke imagine my chagrin, when the handkerchief was removed

» + . . » 1
to sec the ‘monkey above my head, slowly desce nding, grinning and

wrieoline } Y == 1
iggmghis tail,  Arwild and _clamorous burst of laughter went up

when I discovered the trick. Fhey insisted that | should have

another/stroke at his lnulllu'\'\illir; SO, acting on the rule, “ If at first
3 Y . : LASTY ‘ a0

you don't Succeed,” blindfolde I !
) ont succeed,” blindfolded and pole in hand, 1 advanced, and,

with one¢ vigorous stroke, shivered it, amud shouts of laughter and

1< { nl ] §77/
rounds ot appiause, No Auices were ever so sweet to me !

L

A ‘bappy event for me was an mvitation from General Palacio's

4\ <

household 'to attend the posadas in| their house, affording me th
y, fOu y € e . LIC

1 rtiinity f w ' { ]
opportunityrol witnessing a distinctively national custom in all its

true el gance,

Mary and Josepl | |
: ‘ Q N were .y ST x + v » 3 . 1
s | I €rc represented by two wax ngures, il'u_‘»“-l

upon a flower-wreathéd ss-emi i I [
I flower-wreathéd, moss-ecmbowered vehicle, made for the

purpose; and propélled by an enthusiastic h. The processior
! ssion,

consisting of the family and invited guests, formed on the c i
] g > € on the corndor,

which had bee rofusely decorated - th 1k
Q.bcen protusely decorated for the occasion. T'he posada

Wy 4 1 } M '.l ¢ } ] 1
began with the singing of‘a hymn, in which all partic ipated with du
v Hall 1 Pe ( Lil sUcC

i | Y
solemnity.. We marched around the

corridor, with candles in our

bands, preceded by the i res, kn i
1 I cded Dy the images, knocki g at a door each time but

were alwavs refused admitfane :
ways refused admuttance by some one inside the rooms

1 . r N | { } } 1 i
last we knocked at the chapel door, where we <ans 1 petitior f
] v dangr ¢ Lilion, a 1

Mary and Joseph th : ]
Mary and Joseph themselves were Blnris "
J J i themselve Were ““l)'“‘!:!fs -Ui”lf-f.l!]«'u Questions

from avithin called forth thé natural responses from the wavfarer
| ol L ‘ dICrs

without, who sane. “ The night |

t 1s cold and dark, and the woman who

S (s a nicht’s | 1 he [
eeks a night’s lodgings is the Queen of Heaven, having not where to
. o .

lay her head.

I'he door at once opened, the

weary pair-entered, and/ the proces.

sion moved into the chapel singine ‘= r |
t HApel singing a ringing anthem, 'which to me

had the spirit of our ever-f imiliar

“All hail the power.” The litany
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and prayers followed, after which we went down stairs to the theater,
where the fun and merry-making began in earnest, leaving Mary and
Joseph alone in the chapel.

Once seated in the theater, two of the gentlemen guests, dressed in
the uniforms of gens-d’armes, presented themselves, bearing silver
trays—one loaded with brilliant badges in the national colors, and the
other with handsome finger rings, ornamented with settings of various
stones. These badges and rings were passed to each guest with the
most courtly grace by the pompous, sham gens-d’armes, who could ill
conceal a smile on their sober faces. \l\ ring was of \('('(1-})('.‘11‘]\' and
S‘l})l)hir(‘\.

A long chit-chat followed, as we adorned ourselves with badges
and compared rings. The ladies were seated in a circle, and the men
passed around in groups, or singly, and all being acquainted, the live-
liest sallies and repartee were heard on every side, and good humor
and mirth to overflowing filled every heart.

At length a bell rings, the curtain rises, and an enchanting scene
greets our wondering gaze: a vine-embowered stage covered with a
wealth of tropical plants and flowers; mossy grottoes, sparkling
fountains and mimic cascades, which seem a part of nature's own
handiwork ; ornaments of precious metals wrought in most elaborate
patterns, gorgeously attired characters; all under the blaze of the
dazzling lights, form a scene which might have been produced by the
Genii of Aladdin’s Lamp

Two gentlemen in costumes of the time of Louvis XIV. richly
overlaid with gold and silver embroidery, were discovered. One was
dressed in blue coat, with white knee-breeches, while the colors of the
other were pink and cream color. Both wore flowing, curled wigs.
They stood on opposite sides of a richly carved table, on which
was a glittering display of magnificently wrought silver, comprising

not only the plate of the Palacio family, but also the service pre-
sented by the Emperor of Austria. Two servants dressed as pages in
satin suits, wigged and powdered, stood near the cavaliers, and with

profound respect presented salvers loaded with fruits and flowers.
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The tableau was broken by the cavaliers and pages passing down
from the stage and serving each guest with ltguenrs and wines in tiny
glasses, and delicious sweets prepared in the household.

This posada sprang from. the fertile brain of the General himself,
and all the actors thérein were members of the hous: hold and invited
guests. ' “He  proved- himself an adroit * stage manager,” as few
of the| participants | knew  the extent of the varied and humorous
programme

F'wo young ladies of the houschold, dressed as nuns. then presented
us with- those curious and grotesque rag ‘dolls—the invention of the
natives—almost a large as real babies.

We had SCarce f:\' recovered from the efiects i?r'vd\l\r'tf on our rst-
bles I)_\' the dolls, when the gens d'armes entered i»".l!lf\;‘ trays. Un
one, d.ii'lt(\' little parcels were arranged, tied up most A!‘Z:»Il\.('}.\' in
bright-colored silk handkerchiefs ['he other contained lovely bou.
quets and doutonniires. and cornucopias of what we supposed to
sugar plums, but on our opening them/ proved to be hair-pins! The
silken-bundles envelopéd the/ homely peanut and Zojocotes, the most
insipid fruit.in México.

I'hus did our genial host keep us constantly amused and enter
tamed with “his rapid ‘and ingeniots transitions from the
gorgeous to the mirth-provoking and ridiculous.

One. of the elegant courtiers who figured upon the

at this moment stating that in the patio there
posada of a still more interesting nature, and he wanted me to witness
it. We there found assembled a crowd of excited children with the
servants, of “the household;.in addition to those who! cameée with the
guests, all eagerly enjoying the sport of breaking the pinate, which
was in the form and about the size of a five-year-old girl. This figure
was clothed in a white dress of some diaphanous material decked with
tinsel ; long black hair, plaited and tied with ribbon, hung down her
back.  Suspended by wires she swung in mid-air, calmly unconscious

of the sever castigation in store for her. | was politely invited to

Join in the drubbing, but all my efforts failed to demolish her. When
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she finally became dismembered, I was presented with the legs to take
off as souvenirs of the occasion.

On our return to the theatre we heard in the distance a peculiar
music. As