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ground nearly four.hundred years ago.
In the suburbs, near the little town of
Tacubgr, I alighted, to mediate, stand-
ing upon another apot made sacred by
the memorles of the past.

About me were the overhanging
branches of a giant Ahuehuete, the
same tree under which Cprtez and hls
tew remaining tollowera rallled after
reaching the mainland. Efforts: have
been made bY the Bpanlarde to burn
this old monument, who curse it be-
cause it reminds them of thelr defeat,
wbile among the Indians it {8 cherished
as marking the spot where their
fatbers routed and almost annihllated
the hated Spanish invaders. The guard
who 18 now constantly near it told
me that the *“Gachupin” (Bpaniard)
who tried to burn It was promptly
put to death., Bernal Diaz, a particl-
pant in the dreadful scenes
of the “Noche Triste" 8says:
“"When retreat had finelly been
declded upon, our captain made the fol-
lowing disposition of the (forces, The
vanguard, Gonzalg de Sandoval, Fran-
claco de Azevedo, Francisco de Lugo,
Diego de Ordas, Andres de Tepla with
eigcht other captaina, whose names I do
not mention, and one hundred young
and active =oldlers.

"To carry and manage the bridge
which had been constructed to erosa the

openings made in the causeway by the

Mexicans, 15¢ Spaniards and 400
Tlnscalans.
"To bring up the artillery, 50

Spaniards and 250 Tlascalans

""To guard the prisoners, 30 Spaniards
and 300 Tlascalans. Our great eaptaln
{Cortez), Alonzo de Avila, Cristobal de
0Olid, Bernardo Vasquez de Tapia, and
other captaina whose names I have for-
gotten, were to give ald where It was
most needed. The rear guard was com-
posed of Juan Velasquez de Leon, Pedro
de Alvarado, with many other horse-
men and 100 soldlers,

‘““Tliee arrangements completed our
captain ordered all of the gold and eil-
ver, and jewels, which we had col-
lected from the Indians, brought into
the salon, and instructed the king's
officiais, who were Alonzo de Avlla ang
Qonzalo Mexia, to take part of the
treasure, one-Ntth, which belonged To
his highnees, and In order that they
might carry it he gave them seven
horses that were lame and wounded,
and one mare, and many Tlascalan In-
dlans, it was sald more than eighty, and
they ait had so much as they could car-
ry, and there were 8tlll mountains of
go!d on the floor,

“Then Cortez called hls secretary,
whose name was Pedro Hernandez, and
other offlcers of the king, and sald: I
call you to witness that I have done all
fn my power to save this gold, We have
here seven hundred thousand dollars
which we cannot take with us; those
who wish may take ft—that it's better
than leaving It for these dogs. (The
Azteca from whom they had atolen it)
And when they heard this many of the
soldlers of Narvaez, and even some of
ours, londed themselves with gotd, I
afflrm that I thought not of gold, but
rather of saving my own life, for we
were In great danger, I did, however,
take from a package which was there,
four emeralds, stones greatly prized by
the Indlans, which I hastily concealed
in my breast under my armor, and
none too soon, for at that moment
Cortez ordered his attendant to take
charge of the emernlds, and If he had
known that I had concealed these four
{n my breast, he would have demanded
them, and they were of great service to
me afterward in curing my wounds and
buying food.”

The night of June 30, 1520, was dark
and stormy, and as the hour of mid-
nicht approached g drizzling raln com-
menced, The preparations for retreat
had been completed, and the beleaguer-
ed adventurers waited the order to
march, About midnight the column

moved silently out from their quarters
on the street which led to the Tacuba
causewny. .

The city wasa wrapped In darkneas
and =llence, They thanked the Saints
for the darknesa and rain, and prayed
the Virgin that It .might continue if
oniy for an hour, The vanguard had

almont reached the Arat opening in the|

caureway when-—-Holy Mother! What
sound is that which chilla the marrow
in their very bones, and almost stops
their bhearts from  beatlng? The plere-
ing ery of alarm shrieked out by a
woman. In, e moment the great war
drum on the temple of Tlatelolco sends
forth the alarm, which iz an8swered by
blarts from thousands of Aztec
trumpets and re-echoed by the war
cry of twice ten thousand warriors.
The first breach is reached and the
temporary bridge hastily placed In po-
sition, the vanguard and baggage, with

the artillery pass over in.safety; but
now thousands -of canoes shoot out
from the darkness and . are awiftly

paddled to the causeway; B8 they ap-
proach the hated enemy, s shower of
stones, darts, and arrowe fall upon the
Spanigh coats of mail, and then spring-
ing to the banks with spear and
“maquatl,” Aztec and Spanjard close in
the deadly -struggle. The shouts and
curses of men, the screams of women,
the triumphant war ery of the asail-
ants, Tlaltelolco! Tlalteloico! O-0-0-
luflones! the rattle of mugeketry and
claahing of Spanish steel against the
int of Aztec maquatl, heard far out
across the lake, awoke the sleeplng
villagers on its shores, who said,
“Surely the battle of the gods Is being
fought."

Some appealed to the saints and Holy
Virgin for succor; some cursed thelr
fate and him who brought them to this
dire extremity; others, fighting sullen-
1y, tell, appealing to the goda to avenge
them of their enemies; some sank un-
der their weight of gold.and yielded up
the ghost without a struggle.

S0, fightlng, cursing and struggling
on, the frst bremch was crossed and
orders given to ralse the bridge and
bear it forward. Galluntly Magarino
strove to carry out his orders;
lantly Alvarade and hls ittle band
charged and charged agaln, driving
Lack the Aztecs to facllitate his work,
but the structure had become im-
bedded In the soft banks and refused
to vield, and when Noally released, it
waa only to be destroyed by the ene-

my.

The situation wns now deaperate.
The vanguard had reaehed the second
aperture, a gaping gulf of murky
water before, a foe whose onslaughts
bad never for a moment ceased, on
every side a mass of panie-stricken
fugitives sweeping onward from be-
hind. A moment's hesitatlon, and men
arnd horses plunge Into the dark abyss;
a human bridge Is formed and over
the shrieking, struggling mass their
comrades move on toward the main
land. The third and last breach In the
causeway I8 reached. To their dis-
may it {8 wider and deeper than any
yet crossed, and {3 defended by a
stronger force of warriors, A mesBen-
ger la sent back to communicate the
fact to Cortez, but hefore he can come
up Gonzalo de BSandoval urges his
horae Into the lake, and followed by
his fellow horsemen fghts his way to
the opposite bank. The fugitives rush
after and another human bridge la
formed, As the maln land i® reached
the first signs of day appear In the
east. Cortez, hurrylng to the front, is
horrifed as he crosses this bridge of
human formas. He hastily ecalls his
scattered force together and notes
that many vallant men are mieslng,
among them the peerless Alvarado,
and gallant Juan Velazguez de Leon.
Ordering his followers to await his
coming, he turns, and followed by
Cristobal de ©Olid, Alonzo de Avila,

gal-|

Gonzalo de BSBandoval, Fran
Morla and Gonzalo Doming:?fzszcomg:
worthy to have fouglt in a better
cause, fights his way back along the
causeway, beyond the first breach
where hé meets Alverado, on foot.
with spedr in hand, gallantly Aghting
hls way toward the malnlang followed
by a small remnant of hls commegnd
The chestnut mare which hpd so
often earrled hini  to  victory ansd
which he loved tenderly as a gweets
heart, had been killed, apg as she
leaped forward In her death strye-te
her hoof with {ts iron shoe hag stgr'uckl
3:1:g.kﬂled the daughter of the Astec
W here was Juan Velazgu
valiant soldler, gallant cguflzlec:e lLeo:_.
ed comrade In-erms? How he t’e]lrz'.sus
never known. ''Senor,"” sald Alvarade
addressing Cortez, it is needlegs 13 gc;
gi.;tdtjgr. All who are behing are
AsB that band of resolu
around this grand old treets.h:nﬁrstm?()d
says, Cortez, looking at the gh,nor “E
remnant of his little army, gq)) tsn;
vain the names of his comrade n 'hn
would never again Answer, sntad“ .o
upon Ia lstttme and wept, ouE
Aale ere on the ga
a lapse of three hundredmaglgp;n' -
elght Yyears, the. scenes of tﬁ:e;tﬂi;

come vivldly before me ang
I see the struggle of thgn"lf\irmc}
Triste” re-enacted. ochB

Slowly the Spaniards fight
to a temple on an adjacent T:Rflr 1‘1‘.”
they fortify and seek reler fro Wnes
wounds in rest and sleep. m
Bernal Diaz gays: “Th b
a man among us whE;)re ‘:’\;;s neL
wo;mde.d:" and Cortez in hia | unot
Aays. “There was not g horge ot sl
twenty-four that lett 1monE
coiuld hl;un. nor a horseman tha\:sc;:?(;
raise him a
e rm, nor a soldier that eouid
r'I‘hat fn%lnl night had co
of seven hundred and fift
and four thousand Tlnacnl’a’lnﬂplﬂ;mrds
blow which would have crushe?] N
resolute spirit.  To tell hoy Cnoll*:s:

8t the ljves

avenged jt I

leue:s must leave fop another
If the sons have in th

» thelr sires, Amerns: =gl

i when A
3panlard meet there wil) l";f:??l:cgnhand
_ Now another matter. [ am !% t'r
rom home to know what the cor r;)i lnr
of publie sentiment may he bnt gon
war is in the alr, From the iaforma
tlon at my disposal 1a looks ge tﬁ"‘j“‘,‘
to_“a’,}\:e:ttlht witll he impossible e
a e attitude of the I
faints will he I cannot tee||-Ln:,tue{-?p?1§
much T want to say; If we are to fyr-
nish our quota of men and the breth-
ren desire my services I am
ready to go to the front, wa, may
be mverted, I pray that It may Ir it
comes I pray that We may not be asked
to participate. I do not wish to aban-
don my post, but more than all I do
no! want to see this land of the free
fmperiled by a power whose history Inm .
America for 400 Years has been one
continual round of murder gnd plun-
der. {dolatry and prostitution.

Spain to regain her lost American
porsessions would gladly unite with
othre European powers to destroy the
great republic which 18 teaching the les-
ron of human liberty and endangering
the Institutionr of the Old World. The
republic must be maintained if it takes
ur all to do It.

I am in earnest, If Mormon boys
go to the front I want to be witly them.

Albert Hoff, the alleged murderer of
Mrs, Mary L, Clute, who has been on
trial at 8an Franclaco for nearly two
weeks, wan found gullty Saturday of
murder In the first degree. The Jjury
was out but twentv-five minutes., DMrs,
Clute was killed Dec, 15, 1897,



