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WHERE SPAIN SENDS
HER CUBA CONVICTS

Something About Oge of Spain's Island
Andersoavilles.

THE -DREAD LITTLE ISLE OF CEUTA

In It Crueltics Beyond Conception
Are Practiced Daily--Hundreds
Would Welcome Deathestiraphic
Description of the Horrors of Span-
ish Sovercignty im the American
Hemisphere.

From the New York Herald.

A bald, gray island, set in a rim of
blue sea. A spectral town, white, lke
& graveyard, walled like a convent and
circled with Impassable moats, Such
{8 Ceuta—Spain's pet culony for cun-
victs,

Here, from dawn until starlight, day
by day, three hundred Cubans wield
their heavy hammers over tho granite
stone heaps, with the hard faced Keep-
ers hovering ever mear with ready
lash and horrible blasphemy.

Here, night by night, from the heart
of El Hacho—the prison hell—thers
. arise strunge crieg and moans and the

hiss of the descending lush. The Span-
ish priest, ULlack robed and sombre,
hears it and smiles, muttering to him-
pell, “Diog gracias; another enemy Lo
the good king is catching it

When the half dead vrisoncrs march
oul to the stone heaps on the follows
ing day there are livid wounds and
drled blood on the backs of several of
the gaunt ribbed toilers.

Cuiled about Ceuta, ke the convolu-
tions of great serpents, are seven gray
walle, They are thick and high and

) impussable, save by the arching bridges
that span them at intervals. Between
each wall there is u deep mont of sea
water, silent, waveless, MNfeless, and
sometimes odorous with decay and the
damp drip of the sea ooze from the
Bllmy stunes,

SCARRED BY ASSAULTS.

The outer wall s scarred by the as-
gnults of the Moors, from whom the
fgland and the old rulned town were
wrested In times gone by, Tlere 18 the
dull white scar where a round shot
from some old bell mouthed brags can-
non has splaghed and spremd against
the stones. Here the parnpet I8 torn
and shredded away In the desperate
endeavor to tear a path to the heart of
the town,

Al present every one of the seven
walls about Ceuta 'ls Tortified, wnd
Bpanish sentries roost like yultures

along the parapets, dreaming away the
hours and hoplng against hope  that
gome one of the weary squad of prison-
ers at the stone heaps may prove in-
subordipate or run amuck at his keep-
ers. Then pon! the rithes will go, anmd
the convict will ol over like o shot
rabbit. Then the sentries will laugh
and re-load and talk over the incldent
during the rest of the day,

Here and there along the walls one
gees Lthe frowning muzzles of cannon,
They are never used, however, eox-
cept for signals, and there are fine
chances of their bhumMting, ceven with
this exertion. Theyv are ancient and
antiguated and oblique In pattern and
in accuracy.

The modern town of Ceuta Is hullt
at the bage of g high, stony hill, When
the Spaniards wrested the town [
the Moors they proctically destroved
the old c¢ity, bullding the present one
fome distance away from it

The ruins of the old ety may yvet be
geen, The wallg of the ancient Moor-
ish housges and mosques may be traced,
and the ruins of the Sultan's harem,
The new town of Ceutn I= divided by o
great diteh connected by a big stone
bridge. The clty was at first bailt be-
tween the ditch and the hill, but out-
growlog these limitations, It spread
over the ditch, and the wulls were ex-
tended to fence It In.

All that part of the town bullt he-
fore the extension was made necessary
is called by the Spaniards Intramuros
and the outside portion Extramuros,
Ths Intramuros I8 inhablted by the
lower class of the population, a great
many of them Leing fishermen, Thelr
nets may  be seen everywhere, and
their boats bob arvound the [sland
in =squads. The stench of decayed ilsh
Is almost insupportable, until vne be-
comes used Lol

The streets of the Intramurog are so
narrow and tortuous that it Is im-
pussible for two water donkeys to pass
on the same street until one has
Blepped out at the junction of the near-

€3t thoroughfare and made way for
the other,
The military duties on the igland

are performed by the Third Spanish
reglment of Africa, under the command
of Culonel Antonle A, Condrera. In
the Extramuros there are two parks,
the Plaza de los Reyas and Our Lady
of Africa,

Outside the walled city the land s
covered with huge bowlders, gray with
moss and desolate In the extreme,

LASH SCARED CONVICTS.

At present there are sixteen thou-
gand inhabitants of Ceuta, Including
the garrlson and the penal colony, The
feland Is twelve hours from Coadiz. A
boat arrives at Ceuia twice a week
from Spain, always landing at night,
when the convicts are all locked In the
depths of El Hacho,

At elght o'clock every evening the
glgnal gun booms from El Hacho, Then
there I8 a closing of shops and a slam-
ming of doors in Intramuros, and five
minutes later not a light is to be seen
and not an open door may be discov-
ered.

All that one hears in the empty, peh-
ble paveds strects after thig hour g the
shrill challenge of the sentry, as he
halts some belated pedestman, This
evening gun is also the siegnal for all
prisoners who are regarded as “trus-

Y tles" by reagon of the divine influence
of money, to return to the prison for
the night,

Wue to them If they are not back
within a reasonable time after gun
fire. Their backs will bear the marks

. of the lash for many a day. Doubly
woe Lo them If a file of soldiers Is sent
to hunt them. Bayonet stabs, hlows
over the head with muskets, fractured
skulls and even death are often the
portion of belated prisoners,

This slgnnl gun has nothing to do
with the stone hreaking squad, whose
lives are regulated In a far slmpler
way, by means of a time bell and the
lash. They march to and fro, they do
not speak, thelr hammers rige and fall
with monotonous regularvity, their
heads are bent In constant toil, and
thelr conviet uniforms are coated with
stone dust. So it goes day by day and
month by month,

Huppy the orisoner who hns money
at his command. No matter what his
offence may be, for a certain compen-
gation, presumably pold to the gover-
nor, he is allowed to go about the In-
tramuros as he pleases during the day,
attended by a Spanish zoldier as a ser-
vant, and only reporting to the prison
at the sound of the signal gun at even-

ng.

El Pacho, “the hell," as the Cubans
call it, stands on the top of a high,
stony hill. Those who visit the prison
ascend a narrow, stone stalrway,
emerging In a sort of court, huge, dego-
late and echoing. In the very center of
this court, at your feet, Is 4 square and
grated hatchway, through which you
lock directly into the large and appar-
ently doorlesg enclosure In which three
hundred prisoners are confined.

AN AWFUL PRISON.

The dawn is gray on the roofs and
walls of the Intramuros. The huge
ditch stretcher like a black Styx
through the heart of the town. Stand-
ing on the elevated court, you look

down through the griting into the dim, I The young man, who was

cavern?like enclosure. One look and

leas, was carried awzy, and both his |

L lck at he horeible stench that | friend and the old veteran who had |
FOR SHEEL o r ; t\'l:jlperw.l the wn.mlm{L were conducted | Toro's hide,” culd the Houtennnt. Then

arises. In the dim light of down you
see scores of unturned f;n;ca. ghastly,
despairing, vagsionless, Ther see you
at the ting and wondeér gm*:l{ what
new tortare you are ut'to Inflict on

Ahent.

Thelr beds are dark and foul and
damp. They sleep In a den of filth and
fever, where minds are destroyed and
bodies recked. These are not the pris-
oners with money. They are patriotic
Cubans who are suffering for their pa-
triotlsm. Among them are Alfred Bet-
ancourt, ex-deputy to the BSpanish
court, and Juan Alberto Gomez, one of
the former editors of La Lucha, 4 Hav-
aq paper,

When the present Insurrection broke
out Juan Comez, who wos the leader
of the lbarrl party of Cubans, surrven-
dered to the Spanisli authorities on the
promise of protection and prompt re-
lease. He was immediately releascd,
according to promise, but the release
waos & mere form and an evasion,
wag Immediately arrested on 4 new
charge, and shortly afterward was
trunsported to Ceutn, where he has
silnce labured on the stone heaps for
the Spanish dikes.

When he was arrested Gomez was
plump and fleshy. His best friends
would not know him now. He has

to sulitary cells in the depths of El|

- Huchao,

Then the work which had been for a |

and clanking on. Not a breath of air |
stirred down thoge rocky copples. The |
sun blazed and burned,the guards made |
their rounds and the hammers swWung |
with a ceaseless rhythm, Near the
middle of the heaps where the men were
thickest and the dust was densest an-
other heat stricken nrisoner began to |
reel like a drunken man.,

This time the guard did not stop |
for his whip. After a brief admonition |
to the sick conviet the Spaniard clubbed !
his zun and struck the prisoner a fear- |
ful Llow on the temple, felling hl|n|
4enseless on the rock heap, The sur-
geon came, felt of the unconscious I
man's pulse and forehead and ordered i
him removed to the hospltal—not from
humane motives, however,

“The man Is too i1l for Nogging."”
anid he, Tt was not that he was too ill
to work or in danger of his life from
sunstroke. He was merely too ill to be
tingged.

The sun had not sunk below the old
town walls before the prison bell
slanged. The older convicts knew wha'
the early ringing meant. *'Somebody

stlll sense- 1 tenscly If poesitile then the others had ! must g:t on the stone pang, which

by,
“Now twe'll ezt the quallty of EY

he bode the whipper go . on with his
cruel work. All the whipping that had

gone hefore vas were child's play com- |

brief time Interrupted went clattering | pared to this. The cuts across El To- |
ro's broad back were decper, the blows |

hearder, Blow followed blow until the
man handling the cat-o'-pnine-talls was
read to drop with exhaustion, Then a
fresher man replaced him and the whip-
ping went on.

All the while El Toro stood there |

without & sizn of his suffering other
than the hard grinding of his furehead
against the post, the gnashing und bit-

ing of the wood between his teeth and |

the bloody fcam that dyopped from hia
lipg, There was no moaning, no cry-
ing for mercy. He kmew the futllity
of o thing Hke that.

During the nause In the Nogging the

surgeon stenped un and felt the pulss |

Then he called

of the suffering man.
“El Toro's"

a halt In the proveedings.

back was like a plece of raw beef when |

his fastenings were loosened,

He turned and glared at his tormen-
tors with the eyes of a wild heast, Then
he lauzhed In a maniacal way and be-
gan to stamp about the court Lo rouse
the eluggish bLlood in his hands and
feet. Next day he drew his shirt over
his bloedy back and thén the entire
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SCENES ON CEUTA, SPAIN'S COLONY FOR CONVICTS—HOW THE PRISONERS ARE EMPLOYED.

grown as thin as a consumptive, his
ribe and jolnts are horribly prominent.
and his back I scarred with a pretty
canstant apnlication of the lash,

These vrisoners in the huge enclos-
ure of the lower court are the stone
gung. As they rise from thelr small
beds, they groan with the angulsh of
thelr stiff joints and the pain of their
woundsg, They dresz In thelr solled
habllments In moody and hopeless si-
lence. There I8 no water In which to
wush their hands, which are caked
with the toil of yesterday.

On one gide of the great gloomy room
Is o small oriflee, probably a foot
square, closed with an iron door, Sud-
denly this door Is opened and a dark
Bpanlsh face appenrs,

“Venga! Venga!" Is shouted through
the hole, At the same time g tin plate
is thrust forward, together with a
spoon and o cup of water, Gruel, pota-
toes, bread and tepid water are the
sum of the sumptuous repast,

The man nearest the hole selzes the
platter amd falls to, ravenously. Other
prisoners who have dressed approach
the hole, Still others hurry up, and a
Hne is formed, The clatter of tin plates
Is Incessant. The convicts snarl at
tach vther like fasting hounds. There
are a few murderous Bpanish prison-
erg among them, but It i=s us much as
thelr lives are worth to thrust them-
selves forward at such a time,

Just as the last of the three hun-
dred gnunt men recelves his plate there
arlses the sound of a bell from the roof.

MARCHING TO THE STONE HEAPS.

An Iron door on one side of the en-
cluosure Is thrown open, and again
comes the order, “Venga! Venga!™ and
& squal of Spanish soldlers fle into the
court. The man who recelved the last
plute through the hole has barely time
for two huge gulps, when the prisin-
ers full Into a close Jocked line with
thelr hands on each other's shoulders,

They march out hrough the prison
doods into the outer patio, dewn the
hill and along the awakening streets,
where the small, dark children stare at
them curiously. Outslde the walls are
the great stone heaps where the prison-
ers work.

Then the elank of hammers begins,
and it is kept up throughout the day
with the exception of o brief period
during which the prisoners eat wmore
gruel, fore bread, potatoes and water,
The toll 1a frightfully monotonous. If
only the prisoners could converse the
monotony would not be so great. A
word, however, means g hissing whip-
:m-h over the shoulders or acruss the
ace,

The rattle of heavy hammers is deaf-
enlng and the dust g Intulernble, but
there i no cessatlon. The sun climbs
rupidly overbead and the heat bhocanes
stifling. Over on the edge of the kneel-
Ing gqual a small pale Cuban prisgner
reels with every swing of the haaher.
He arrived on the Spanish steamer at
mldnlght with two uthers, and this Is
his first day.

This young patriot has not yet grown
hardened to the work. Hla compan-
fons, however, are glamts in stature,
All three were officers under Calixto
Garcia in Eastern Cuba,

“Madre de Dlos!” the small man ex-
clalms, My strength Is leaving me. I
shall dle.” X

A huge convict kneellng at the next
heap curls his lips Into a snecr. His
hroad back s barred like that of a
tiger with white scars, ““Ah, my young
cul, he is thinking, “you have not
yet cut your milk teeth, I used to
think 1 should die, as strong as 1 am,
but that was years and years ago. |
live gtill. I 1 am not mistaken we shall
pee some fun presently.™ ¥

The slim, pale ( n recled and al-
maost fell forward on hig foce. It s
probable that the grizghed oll convict
felt some qualma of nity as he did, a
very unusual thing. Leaning forwanl
toward the new arfival he whispered
flercely, “Look out, young man. Do
you want to get triced up and Hogked
half to death?"

At that very moment the young Cu-
ban pitched forward on his face, half
senscless, Up ecame the guard. whip
in hand, ready for the fray. He had
seen the old conviet gay something, and
had seen the other fall. Down came
the whin across the shouldera of the
senseless Cuban, who only moaned with
the pain.

Again and again the whip descended
with a hiss like that of an angry snake,
I'p sprang one of the young man's
campanions with a jagged gtone in his

d. N
.“Fly God!" he eried: “If you hit that
man again I'll brain you."

TAKEN TO TORTURE.

By this time other keepers had ar-
rived and the angry man was disarmed.

(From the New York Herald.)

to be flogged,"” Many a horrible whip-
ping had they witnessed In the rear
patio of the prison. They had grown
hardencd to the sight of welts and
blood. From a heart thrilling tragedy
It had fallen Into comedy lnes for most
of them. Bo It was with something
like anticipation that they murched
back to El Hacho,

In the rear of the prison Is a large
and gleomy yard, In one corner of
which I8 a double armed post, set into
the ground something after the fashion
of a crucifix,

Into this yard came the “stone gang,”
sullen and silent, for the whipping ex-
hibition, The guards who were to do
the tlogging were already stnisling
near the post In their shirt-sleeves,
with the long nine lashed whips in
thelr hands.

The three men who were to be flogged
were brought out together In charge
of a squad of soldiers, commanded by
a lieutenant,

“Number 1157," sald the officer,

The young Cuban who had fuinted in
the stoneya 1 was geized by two sol-
diers and sh oped naked to the walat,
Then his han ¢ were strapped to the
vuter ends of «ve crogs beam, hid feet
weres tied at the bottom, and one of
the rﬁm'll with the whips was called for-
word,

FAINTED UNDER THE WHIP.

He smiled as he looked at he white
and scarless back, rollilng his shirt
=leeves up to his elbow In the mean-
time. Then he swung half around,
polged his whip over his head for u
gecond, then brought IL down with &
“wool” ke that of a4 running hog,

The Cuban squirmed and twisted and
strained at the straps, but never a
soutid came from his lips. Great
treake, dark and discolored, sprang up
under the strunds of the whip. There
was no sound from the crowd of spec-
tators.

Again the lash descended, and again
the welts, red and angry, sprang into
view. Then with the regulurity of a
flull In the handg of a farmer the whip
roge and fell, swishing fiercely through
the air at each stroke., With the tenth
blow the Cuban began to moan mon-
otonously, Hke a sick man, With the
twentieth he shrieked loudly, and hung
supine on the strapgs unconsclous,

Then he was taken down and carried
away. A weakling,” sald one of the
men, who had been there twenty years
or more, and who had forgotten every-
thing beyond the seven walled town
und the stone heaps. “Hisg hide will
grow thicker with time,” veplled an-
other,

Then the Cuban who had threatened
to brain the overseer was strung o the
rack. His back, llke that of his com-
panion, was unscarred by  Spanish
whipe, but It was gaunt and bony from
hard life In the hills of Santlago. An-
other Hogeer came forward. He was
broad shouldered and muscular, and
euger for bloml,

Thers was no hegitation In hla ac-
tiona. He falrly pranced around the
post ralnlng blows on hig defencelesa
victim from waistband to neck. The
blg Cuban lasied longer than his com-
panion,  Three dozen flerh cutting
blows had been given before he began
to weaken, Then the horrible mon-
otony of the punishment and the ex-
quisite agony of the criss-cruse blowa
that were cutting his back into rib-
bong were too much for him.

He shrieked aloud, He blasphemed
heaven and earth. He reviied his tor-
turer. He cursed the 8nanish govern- |
ment and damned the King of Spain.
Then with a wild ery of “Viva Cuba
Libte!™ he swooned just as the other
had done.

The hardened old conviets who had’

recelved Just such doses Intermittently
eince the Ten Years'® War looked at
ane ancther and gazed about them at
the audience In a theatre gazes when
the hero of a tragedy meels his death
un the stage. They were indred to
scenes Jke this, .

The senseless man was unstrapped
and taken down, and laid on the stones
until the surgeon had felt his heart
and pulse and had forced a dram of
brandy between his clenched teeth,
Then he was carried away and his
clothing was carried after him.

A TORTURED VETERAN.

Then came the big convict who had
whispered the warning. He did not
have to be coached in the etlquette of
the whippifg post. He stepped quickly
forward and drew off his shirt without
a word. His back was seamed with old
rcars that gleamed white on his bul-
locklike hide.

He drew out of his pocket a small
plece of wood he had secur>d for the
purpose and placed It between his teeth,

! dollars in that little heap alone.

Then he was triced up to the ek, more

stone gang was marched once more In-
to El Hacho, just as the western sun
sank below the horizgon.

Sometimes the
attempted to escane, Then, If captur-
ed, they are either shot to death or
whipped dally, until they are on the
verge of dissolution, It has been as-
sertmd, even by Macoo himself, that
prigsoners are whipped to denth in Ceu-

PLANNING TO EBCAPE.

DutMng the past summer a successful
attempt was made by four Cubans
prisonerg to «scape from the Island.
Thelr names were Hamon Jovan, Juan
Mendoza, Carlos Carrera and Pedro
Fuentea, When they concocted the
scheme they—belig men of means—
were allowed the liberty of the Intra-
muros during the day.

Cognac was a potent factor In thelr
plany. The men used to meet In a
small cafe and proceed to play cards
and drink. They ulpo plied thelr soldier
servants with drink untll they were
stupetied, when they could talk over
thelr pluns without fear of being over-
heard,

Outslde the prison, and within the
Intramuros, were four gmull pabillones,
or houses, in which the four prisoners
were allowed to live, on payment of a
monthly sum to the governor of the
igland, There wae no hope for them so
lung as they lived In these housges and
Inside the well guarded walls. Sevin
lofty walls and six deep monts were (oo
much for anything human to overcome

For a month or more they discussed
the situation pro and con, Finally they
ran across an old SBpanish fisherman,
with a lust for gold. They pretend:d
te be deeply Interested In his dally
catches. They bought =uch of his tsh
ns they desired, at double prices. They
cultivated him at every opportunity,
and finally, on promise of the payment
of 5,000 pegor, they snarsd him.

He had two boate, one of which was
salled Ly his gon. This boat was to be
considered as the property of Cairera
and his companions whenever they
might desire to use It,

8o far so good, but how Lo get outside
the city walls was the question. The
four schemers suddenly evineed a
great Interest in the doings of the stone
geng. They ob=erved, i the comings
and golngs of the squad, that the rear
guard was always composced of the
same man, He was a tall Galllclan
named Marat,

For several weeks the quartet of
“trustles’” had no opportunity to culti-
viate the acqualntance of Marat. Final-
Iy, however, fortune favored them, One
Sunday morning they met the glb Gal-
lego guard In one of the Intramuros
cafes, At first he was surly and re-
fused to have anything to do with the
prisoners.

Scelng, however, that they were well
supplicd with money.and.having a weak-
ness for rum, he lipally succumbwed far
enough to get drunk. Things had to
be worked very slowly, as the men
could meet only onée a week, and that
on Sunday.

Another month nassed before Marat
was ripe for plucking. During the time
things had progressed only in hinla or
verbal skirmighen. Om the fourth Bun-
day the five men met In the cafe nnd
proceeded to enjoy themeelves,

Marat being in the full pussession of |

hig senses, Carrcurn suddenly sald:

“Marat, how would ou lke to quit
this life and =ettle down for life on o
nice little farm in Galllicia?"

“Bueno!"” exclalmed the Bpaniard.
“There la nothing [ should like hetter.
If 1 had 5,000 pesos and my time was
up I would go ty Spain and stay there,
Oh, 1 know a beautiful senorita who
would be glad to see me come home!”

“Look, Maret! Eee this gold? Look
at the yellow of it. There is a thousand
Now,
see the strange ways of fortune. T have
more than ten times that much, where
I can lay my hands on It; you have
nothing much, hevond a few pesetas,
with which to hoy cognac. Do you
want that gold, Marat?"

BRIBING THE GUARD.

“Do I want It?" the Spanlard replied.
“I should like to meet you on a dark
night, Benor Carrera.”

“Well, it Is yours. Listen'

Then Carrera made Lhe square propos|-
tlon to give Marat the sum of 6,000 pesos
if the guard would help them to escape.

For a brief space the Spaniard hung
In the wind debating the guestion from
every standpolint. If he refused It wan
a case of three years longer guarding
the Cepta stone gang In the blaging sun.
If he would accept-- enough money to
buy o farm and live comfortably.

Finally, with g great oath, he declar-
ed he would accept. The ecompaot
made, the scheme of the four prisoners
was brought to lght.

“In the first place,” said Carrera, “"we

miserable prisoners |

| works outside the walle, Gnee there,
cwith your help, the rest will be easy,
) We have provided for a beat, which 1
to be left 8t o certain polnt on the
western coa<t of the Bland on any dny
we may direct.

rear greard of the stone gang.
| when we are placed In the gang we wiil
| take good care, with your assistunce,
| to march ‘in the rear of the line. On
some evening when there 8 to be a
whipping In the patio, and the pang s
muarched to the prison carller than
usial, again with yvour nermisslon, we
will drop out and In Lestween the big
stone heaps.

“Here we will change our clothes for
those which will be left there for - by
our fisherwian, and as soon as possibls
we will strike acrogs the open for the
| shore, which, you know, iz about hulf
| a mile away.”

Marat fell in with the ldea promptly,
| belng blinded by the glamour of gold.

“When shall we begin?" he asied,

“At ones," replied the four prisoners
in concert. “When will the next whip-

ping take place?”
| *“There is alinost sure to be one on
| next Tuesday. It is the governor's in-
spection - day, and he aiways trices
somebody up just for entertulnment.’

“Then we have two days' stone
breaking before us, anyway,” sald Car-
rera.

A few moments afterwhrd the pro-
prietor of the cafe was atartled at the
sounds of a vislent altercation In the
dining room, ' He rughed in. Marat
was holding Carerra by the coat colior
with one hand and Mendoza with the
other. *“Call the guard.” he sald to the
propristor. “These ‘trustics’ have #as-
saulted me.' The four servants of the
conviets were wrapned in a drunken
slumber at a table in the corner.

The Spanlsh guard arrived on the run
and four prisoners were dragged to ¥l
Hacho and thrust into the large gloomy
enclusure whereg the stone Sing Wis
confined, 1 el arrival erented no’ par-
tiewlar commgnt, “The dull, hopeless
fuces of the espvietys were again turned
to the wall n mgment afterward, and
the new arrlvals sal down on the floor
in sloviay sllence,

The next morping, when  the prieon
bell rque, Carreca £0d his companiona
were versoslow In taking thelr pans
of gruel from the lron barred wicket,
wherecupon they were cursed bitterly
by the guard and plnced in the rear
of . the srocession that slowly wended
fts way outside the town walls to the
gtone henps,

THE PRISONERS ESCATE.

All that day thevy sat and broke
stones with a wild enthusinsm they
could not repress, In spite of the chuk-
Ing dust and awlful heat. In the even-
g they were marched back to Kl
Hacho and locked up, In that march,
however, they mentally selected the
siene heaps behind which they would
crop when the timé cnme and under
which were the fishermen's clothes,

Pust experfence has causcd the Spas-
fards to feel secure In the belinf thut
ro vrisener could escape from the iron
bound Islund. That night the four pris-
oners could scarcvely slec) for think-
Ing of their dlot. They tossed and
tumbled and mutercd until thelr com-
panions bLegan to curse them bitterly
and threatened them with  personal
violence,

Next morning they
out as usual, Marnt wnlking behind
them in the canacity of guard. This
day was a mere repetition of the pre-
ceiling one. They hammered

were  marched

thedr ¥
of the prison bell,

“The call to the whioning  post,”
they thought. Then events came rapld-
Iy. Marat, the muard, was as# white as
A sheet as the four men fell Into file at
the rear of the provegsgion and started
on thelr march for the prison yard.
There was o guard on elther slde and
one In the rvear,

Suddenly Carrera and his compan-
long etonped and stepped quickly be-
tween the tall heaps of broken stone,
un went the procession and on went
Marat after them. There was no tally
taken of the prisoners until they should
reach the brison door, They were
simply led into the outer patio In a
body to witness the whippdngs,

Carrera and hig three comrades knew
thig, and they depended upon It to glve
them thme to reach their bont, half o
mile away, The stone yard wae utter-
ly degerted after the processlon had
pasged out. The four prizoners dug in-
o the stunes in feverlsh haste, They
soon found the clothes which the fish-
erman had left and put them on, Then,
dodging from stone pile to stone plle,
they made for the shore, half & mile
AWRY,

“The beat will be elose Ly the old
rulned mogque,”” the fisherman had
gald. The whipping would oceupy half
an hour, or perhaps more, Of this they
had already taken up about ten min-
uwtes. When they deenied themselves
gecure from observation they ran like
a drove of deer for the ruined mosque.
Here they hegan to run about and look

among the big bowlders, black amd
sllmy with men mosgs. A ery from Jo-
van announesd that the boat was

found, A large hill sheltered hem
from the prigon and the town wallns,

Just as they vulled away from the
shore the sun sank and the sea Frew
purple with ghadows, The hoat woes a
small one, with g short, stumpy mast,
stepped high In the prow. They turn-
ed her head far the const of Moroceo
and galled away as fest as a beam wind
would take them,

They were now powerlesg to do any-
thing further. They could only =sall rnd
pray for the coming of night. Sudden-
Iy the sound of a cannon echoed from
the far awny parapets of Couta, It
was followed by o gecond and o third
and the far away prisonere could ses
the white gmoke drifting from the bas-
tluns of El Hacho,

SUNK IIY A CANNON BHOT.

Pozsibly twenty minutes later they
saw o small, white salled craft put
out from the hore apd head In their di-
rection. Then they kEnow that thelr
made of Mght bad been disooverad and

by n s=ailing vessel?

For thig reason. On that morning a
lot of Suanish dignliaries had get ot
in the only steam vesgsel on the falnnd
for a visit to Tutiis, Things could not
hiave fallen out better for the Heecing
prisonera,

Could the pursuing bonpt eateh them?
It was doubtful. The night hod crept
on rasidly and darkness was hovering
ahout them. 't was almoes. Impossible
to #er 1%e white =all of tae Spanizh
boat seross the intervening waters, The
moon was almost full, but secasional
clouds drifted across her face, During
her clear moments, however, the put-
sulng boat could be seen Louging un
like grim death two miles I the rear,

Ho the chasge continued vntll about
three o'clock In the morning, At that
timne: the Buanish boat had <repi up Lo
within a mile, The low const of Moroe-
ec was vislble In the south, however
the prisoners grew hopeful at the slght
of I,

Suddenly the wind died away. Doth
vergels were Becalmed.  The Cubans
were half @ mile from the shore. The
HBpaniards a mile and a half. The four
men ot out thelr oars and began to
row. 8o did thelr pursuers.  T'wenty
minutks of this work and once more
the wid struck the Bpoaulard dewd
n=tern. The e=eaping prisoncrs could
henr them cheering as the salls lilled
and the bont came eninning onward,

The wind would reduce the sap be-
tween the two boats to a4 marked de-
gree before the Cubans could catch o
breath of It, When the lending hoat
got under way agaln scarcely more
than half m mile separated the two
gloops. Then the SBpanlards trained o
small brags cannon in the bow of their
hoat In a lond alm at the white sall
ahead,

The ball flew wide, Agaln and again
they fired, with a like result. On the
fifth shot, more by good luck than good
markmanship, the ball tore & huge hole
in the boat of the prisoners, knocking
Fuenta #enseless and stunning the

others with flylng paraphernalla,

“Jo far ro good. You constitute th(-'i
Now, |

ut llwI
stones until late In the afternoon, whoen |
wrts wer thrilled at the sound |

that they were being puirsued. Hut why |

Thke craft beeled over and sank -
medlately, Jovan clutie to the side of
UL holding the spnseless FPuentes above

witer, Mepdoxd and Carrera prompt-
| Iy struck out for thae shore.  They were
Mollowed 4 minutd Wier by Jovan and
IP'uentes, who had recgverad.

Carrera left hlg companions and
gradually lnclined to the left, where
Belng a

the shore was mork distant.
‘stmng swimmer, he forged rapdly
ahend of hig companions, An  hour
[ later he woaded wearlly up the sundy
| Leach and fell un the sande, half sense-
less, Here he slent until morning,
| when he breakfusted on some oysters
which he grosed and dived for in a
small mlet. Then he struck off down
the shore toward Algiers. keebimr os
s much out of sight of passiag vessels as
| posgllle,

Ten days later he was pleked up by
a Frenchman and taken to Alsxandria
[ by slow stagez, Here he salled for
France and from France he came to
[ New York, where he arrived a month
| ago.
| Carrern hne never geen his three com-
punions cinee he senarated from them
when the boat sank. It I1s likely that
he will soon return to Cuba and regume
his tight for Cuba lbre.

BROUGHAM'S JOKES.

How a Veteran Actor Hoaxed an Audi.
ence and Also Riggzd a Pompous
Manager of a Thealer.

Fifty years In journalistie harness
brings & man in contact with most of
the celebritles of that perlod, sclentifie,
literary, political, ang dramatic. Curtia
Gulld, of DBoston, edMor of the “Com-
mereinl Bulletin® of that elty, In giving
hi# experiences in “A Chat About Celeb-
ritles,” Just published, tells the fullow-
ing guod story of one of John Broug-
hum's characterlstic jokes:

I was witness to one of Buougham's
dramatic practical jokeg, which, with
it sequel, is quite amusing and worth
chronicling In these papers, It was
during Brougham's engagement at the
Howard Athenaeum that he announced
for his heneilt two attractive comedics,
and between thess the announcement
wos made that a new and original pro.
duetlon would be brought out, entltled
“Thirg House to e Sold.”

As usunl at Brougham's benefits, the
house was erowded,

After the representation of the first
comudy, and when the orchestra  haod
| pluyed an entr'-acte, the audlence were
t"urpﬂ”d by loud yolees and an un-
| wonted disturbance behind the curtain,

which Increased, and the stuge manag-
er rushed In an excited manner before
the curtaln,

“Ladlea and gentlemen,” he sald, *1
regret to state that & member of the
company who was to appear in the next
piece hag come to the theatre In such an
after-dinner condition that—"

He got no further, for n well known
member of the comvany rushed upon
the stage In an excited manner with:

“Ladies and gentlemen, am I In an
after-dinner condition?"

“No! no'" “Yes!" Co on with the
play,” and wvarlous other responses
came from the audience, Then entered
the manager, who, addressing himself
to the speakers, sald:

“Oentlemen, T Insist that you retive”

“Not till T have an apology from
him,” eald the lrate actor.

“(o off, all of you,” sald a respeetable
elderly loking man, rising in the private
hoxeg: *“this audlence came to see the
play, and not to settle actors’ guarrels.”

“0Oh, father, sit down, do!" sald a
voung lady with the speaker who at-
tracted the attention of the whole audl-
onee,

For myaelf, T recognlzed In the volee
of the elderly gentlemen W, H. Curtis,
one of the stoek company, and the
daunghter ng Miss Josephine Orton, an-
other, and [ at once began to seent a
Juke, Just then an uproarious, evident-
Iy Intoxleated Irvishman in the parquet
Jumped un and Mourlshing “a stick
shouted: )

“Hedad, T'Il nerform a part meself
if yo dom't hrimg oul Brougham."”

“Will the offleer remove that man?™
sald the manager from the stage,

A nolleeman came down, gelged the
affending Pat hy the collar, and began
| to drng him away, when the clderly
gentleman again Intérpozed!

“The Irishman s all right; let him
alons!"

Iy this time the audlence were he-
ginnig to get In confuslon, erles of 'Go
o Put him out,” resounding, some
af the ladies begging thelr cacorts to
leave for fear of n disturbance, At
thig functure, the manager, addressing
himzelf to the clderly speaker, =ald:

“Perhaps you would like your Irish
friend to appear here."

“1 have no doubt he would make a
better fob of it than vou do,'” was the
reply, nmid a penl of laughter.

At this point the Hibernian, who had
extrieated himself from the officer’s
clutches, ran down the alsle, climbed
over the orchestra, hitting the kettle-
drum o tremendous thump en route,
and, amld lavrchter and shouts of the
auditors, mounted and stood upon the
stnge, hat In hand, In an cusy attl-
tude,

The moment he did so, and uttered
the words “Ladies and gentlemon,' the
confusion sed and gave way to
shouts of laughter and applause, ns
he wits recognized as John Brougham,
who =noke thua:

“Ladles and gentlemen, I promised
you an original prodoction, on  the
oeension of my benefit: it was, “This
| House to be Bold' and if this house
has not been sold, please Inform me,
and the gell shall be more complete on
some other ocension”

The sequel to thia is quite amusing.
Severnl months afterward Brougham
wis Interested with Burton In the
management of the Chamler street
theatre, New York, where they were
hoth vers suee ful, especially In a
dramatization of "Dombey & Son,” In
whiclh Burton did  Captain  Cuttle;
{ Brougham, Joe Pagatock and Jack

Purveby; Mrs. Vernon, Mrs. Bkewton;
| George Jordan, Cracker, ete.

When  Brougham's  benefit  night
| eame round he vrovosed to repeat for
a New York audlence his “House to
Be Sold,” but on explaining it (o Pur-
ton, that worthy objected to It as "n
plece of ileglitimate nongense” How-
ever, nfter some discussion he sald:

“Well., go ahead, Broughom, It is
your bLenefit, and It will not be m¥
fault If you #pofl It with such trash.”

Hrougham “went ahead,” the an-
| nouncement wea made, o full house
| was In attendance, and all went on as
| previvusly It Boeton.

The wsudtence was thoreughly de-
celved but it chanced that avhen the
police ofMeers In frunt was sumoned to
vijeet the supopsed 'rishiman from the
| audlence, that official, not having been

sutficiently posted, sunnosed the parly
! In ouestion to be a genuine disturber,

ol his sell,

“No yer don't,” eald the officer. “You

 Bo_uvut of hepe"

And it wea not untl! the comedian
Wi dragaed nearly to the door, and &
couple of vighers had come 1 his
sistunce, that he was released from
¢lutches of the officer whom he had so
ul:r‘\'url)' decelved, '

Next morning In the green  room
Broughany, in speaking of the sueccess
plumed hi
deceit of the officer, L .

“Fudge,”" sald Burton, “the fellow s
an ass—he ought to have known you
Were an actor, I can always tell an
actor after seeing him on the stage as
m{l ns llmn see him.”

rougham shrugge
and sald nothing, EEed Al shoaiecs

Hurton was very strict in his prohi-
bitivn of any smoking In or about the
theater, and esneclally in the entrance
lobby, In those days (ne clgarette
nulsance had not been invented, and
young men did not have to go out be-
tween the acts of the play to smoke
them, 8o that "No smoking” was ens=
forced and respecied,

The stuge door to the old Chambers
Street theater in New York wus within
twenty paces of the prmeipal entrance,
two steps led up to It, and a little jog

or niche at one side was at the cornep,

of she bullding.

few days after the conversation
above recited Burton came down one
evening to the theater just after dark,
and, ar he was about to enter the Blage
door, found to his surprigse the niche at
the side ocoupled by a vurly Irilshman
in a blg, rough coat and slouch hat,
smoking a sort, black pipe—of all
things, Burton's especlal abomination.
Drawing back In Intense dlsgust, he
shouted:;

“Here, my man, get away from here
—move away!"

“DIvIl & bit!" growled the Intruder,
emitting a cloud toward Hurton that
mmllv him draw further back In dis-
Eust.

“What do you want here?" ejaculated
the manager,

“Bure, I'm walting for Mr. Brough-
ham." was the growled reply.

*Well, Mr. HBrougham does not play
till the second plece, Go away and
come back at 9 o'clock.”

“Divil a bit,” growled the Intruder,
“thl I see Mr. Brougham."

“If you do not start, T will call the
officer,” suld the now Irate manager, as
two or three by-standers paused to see
what was the matter,

“Call him, and bad luck to yes!"

This was passing all bounds of ene
durance, Stepning to the outer corrl-
dor of the theater, Burton summoned
the officer, the sgame one whom Broug-
ham had 20 guccessfully deceived.

“Here, Bilkem, haven't T told you to
alwuys keep this stage door clear, and
yet here Is an infernul Irlshman smok-
Ing his nasty pipe directly across the
threshold!"

The officer came out promptly. “Now,
then, start out of this," sald Burton.

“Divil a bit,"” was the gruff reply.

“Pull him out,” sald Burton to the
officer, who approached, cane In hand,
and laid his hand upon the shoulder of
the offender,

Much to their surprise, however, he
started up, threw his pipe into the gut-
ter, and pulling off his slouch hat and
A wig ns he ndvanced Into the glare of
the gaslights, =ald to the astonished
manager, in well-known tones:

“Mr. Burton, do you think, after see-
Ing him on the stage, you can always
tell an actor as far as you can see
him?"

“"Upon my word," =ald the surprised
Burton, "that was very well played.”

“Thanks,"” replied Brougham; “some-
times 4 manager can be sold as well as
an audience.”

Brougham died June 7, 1880, In New
York. He was burled In Greenwood
cemetery,
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