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preparation, held that thronged room,
on that hot day, in quiet and pleased
attention for over an hour, The subject
matter of these addresses was varled:
suggestion for future effort to be put
forth in bullding up the community.
The mundane affairs of the people were
carefully considered, everythlng condu-
cive to their happiness was canvassed
at one or two meetings and particular
assigned to the discussion of more gen-
eral topiecs. The bond of unity in the
daily life of the eitizens was urged,
that necessary adjunct of brotherly
love, that absence of local jealousies,
and slander, were insisted upon. In fact
the Idea is that the Delty should not
be locked up in the Church between
s meetings, but should shed the light of
His Divine approval upon the domestle
altar and the Mart allke.

Education, that benign upllfter of the
mind, was carefully conversed upon:
whiist a particularly able address on
the subject of the Sunday school work
var dellvered by Mr. Hiram Taylor,
he Sunday schoo! scholars being pres-
ent. The young ladles gave an extreme-
ly interesting entertainment, able es-
says, recltations, and addresses, were
interspersed wlith music and singing.

Apart from the recollection of the
thoughtful hospitality aeccorded to me,
and the mental refreshment received
at the meetings, there remaing the fact,
that the Mormon Church has a mis-
sion to fulfll—-that she has proved that
religious faith and temporal progress
ean and should go hand in hand—the
Eincerity and veracity of the one betng
the special and right Instigatpr of the
other V. R. N, GREAVES.

IN BANTIAGO DE CUBA.

Should Columbus and his eontem-
poraries come on a ghostly eruise over
the course they took more than four
centuries ago, they would have no
difficulty In recognizing this old city
of 8St. James—such an anclent and
Iberlan savor has It retalned to this
day. Besides It our boasted San Au-
gustine Is as an infant in arms, and
it waa growing a trifle gray and weary
when the Pilgrim Fathers flrst sighted
Piymouth Rouck. What =a checkered
career it has had since that autumn
day, In 1514, when Don Diego de
Velazquez christened it Iln honor of
Spain’'s patron saint! Ponce ‘de Leon
lived here before ever he began seareh-
ing for the Fountaln of Eternal Youth.
Cortez sailed from this place to the
comquest of Mexico. Juan de Grijalva
made jt his base of supplles when, in
1518, he started for the conquest of
Yucatan., Narvaez recruited the 400
men here for the @#rst invasion ot
Florida—all of whom were loet in the
cypress swamps of that land of prom-
is¢ and mystery! and here De Soto's
expedition tarrled awhile in 1628.
Since in Santiago the red and yellow
flag of Spain was first raised for the
conquest of the two Americans it seema
in "the eternal fitness of things" that
here the decisive naval battle should
be fought whileh will forever banish
the bapner of blood and gold from this
side of the world.

I visited Santiago a few weeks ago
—aa usual with note-book and camera,
In a previous letter I told you about
the narrow, winding echanmnel which
leads from the open sea Into the harbor,
pursuing a sinuous course past the
Morro and other fortifications of quaint
construetion, between low htlls and
broad meadows, cocoanut groved and
fishing hamlets—all the time 10 eclose
to thcﬂre on either side that you seem
to be navigating an inland river; till
suddenly you turn a sharp angle of
the hills and enter the broad and shel-
tered bay whieh old seamen call bne
of the most magnificent in the world.

It ia not so big as the bay of Rilo de

Janeiro, and not 8o beautiful in some

‘main the year round.

respects: but like the Brazllian har-
bor, it is studded with islets And moun-
tains are encamped around it. The
water is too shallow for large vessels
to approach its wharves, and steamers
anchor a mile or more from shore. The
weather-beaten quarter-master in the
[orecastle applies the mateh to his
brags twelve-pounder, and hardly have
the reverberations dled away among
the hills before the steamer is sur-
rounded by a swarm of boatmen in
queer novered canoes, eclamoring to
land passengers and their luggage.
But unlike other West Indian ports,
there i& nobody bathing in the lumin-
ous waters, and not an urchin offers
to dive for coins. ‘The harbor is full
of sharks—big. hungry ones, of the
man-eating variety. You may count
dozens of them from the deck of the
versel, especially at night. 8o ex-
tremely phosphorescent is the water,
that when the wind blows, every rip-
ple makes little sparks of flre in the
rdarkness. A fish swimming through
It has the same effect as the wind,
leaving a trall of fire behind him like
the trail of a comet. Every big. sta.
tlonary sapot of phosphorescent light
you ace Is caused by a shark, lazily
moving his flne as he lies in wait for
a meal. They are the tigers of the
ncean— the terror of the local boat-
manh. However good a swilmmer a
man may be, he has no chance for his
life in these waters. To fall over-
board is simply to be torn limb from
1imb, without raising once to the sur-
face,

Landing at the wharf vou are in-
stantly beset by the drivers of half
a dozen volantes and victorjas, whose
antiquated vehicles comprise the en-
tire wheel transit of Bantlago; and
they fail to secure a passenger unless
jt be an unusually wverdant “Gringo,”
bLecause the sSteep streets are so
atrociously paved that evérybody who
does not ride a horse or mule, prefera
to trust hts own two feet. ‘The htlls
which enclose Santiago on three sides,
rising in green terraeeg from the
water's edge to the farther mountains,
are beautiful to look upon and affora
execllent drainage to the city, but are
np end of a nulsance for dally elimb-
irrg. Starting at the surf line, the
narrow, stony streets run sharply up
150 feet or more, and appear to have
never been repaired since the days of
Velazquez. Tropiecal rains have
washed great gulltes down them, In
some places several feet deep, and the
traffic of nearly four centuries has
uprooted and ortginal cobble-stones
and worn dangerous pitfalls and man-
traps. The street which our eonsul
Hves in (one of the principal thor-
oughfares) is not passable at all for
vehicles, por for horsemen after dark,
and to walk through it at any time
i8 almost at the risk of your neck,
Most of the narrow streets are lined
wtth cement sidewalks, from ten to fif-
teen inchea wide; but others have no
sidewalk at all and in them pedestrians
are obliged to take the road, dodging
donkeys, carts and naked children.
The lattér are always to be encoun-
tered, without a rag of clothing on
them, playing In the streams of Jdirty
water that pereolates through the
broken stones. It is no wonder that
thia old ecity Is =80 mnotorlously un-
heaithy. Housewives and servants
come to their doors and throw out
slops and garbage of all sorts tnto the
street, regardless of passers and
playing children: and wtth all this fiith
festering in the trople sun, and no
street cleaners but the earion birds—
the surprise i8 not that yellow fever

‘makes an annual visit and carries off

many vietims, but that 1t does not re-
A mere favor-
able field for the study of anatomy

could hardly be found than Santiago
de Cuba, where “living pictures”
abound in the thoroughfares-—drapery
of any sort for boys and girls of the
lower classes under 10 or 12 years of
age being thought entirely superfluous.
‘When it rains in these regions—and
how jt* does rain during certain sea-
sons, reminding one of the RBible
simtle that “the windows of heaven
were opened,” these narrow perpen-
dicular alleys become filled with tor-
rents of suech impetuosity that no one
can crogs them on foot,and even horse-
men hesitate about ascending the
steep grades with their unknown pit-
fails. At such times satout carga-
dores turn an honest penny, standing
knee-deep in the puddles and 'toting"
the citizens across on their shoulders.
The city might easlly have an ex-
haustable supply of pure water, if on-
ly there were sufficlent enterprise
among the people to cause it to be
brought In pipes from the neighboring
hilla. Though there has always been
suffering and ili-health resulting from
lack of this prime necessity, no steps
have ever been taken to tnaugurate
a system of waterworks, A brief
visit will not give the traveler a true
tdea of Santiago; one must remain
long enough to get en rapport with
the spirit of the place In order to un-

derstand and appreciate it. The flrst
impression galned from 1t tumble-
down bufldings, its rough. neglected,
dirty streets,naked gamin, abounding
poverty, lean curs and frightfully

abused mules and horses, Is by no
means favorable—even to lovers of the
quaint and anttque. But after you
have become better acqualnted with tts
hospitable people, andd have seen the
intecior of some of its casas which were
built a full century before the first
Dutchman had set up“a house on Man-
hattan Island—you discover the charm
¢f the rare old place and find yourself
in love with It, In spite of its many
shortcomings. The finest wmansions
are confined to no particular locality,
but are scattered around haphazard
and are as llkely to be found sand-
wiched between negro shantles or
commerecial warehouses as anywhere
else. They are all of the order of
architecture which the Moors brought
into the Iberlan peninsula—low and
large, with enormous windows reach-
ing thom roof to pavement and having
iron gratings before them; floors of
tlles, square bricks or blocks of mar-
ble, and inner courtyard with limes
and pomegranates growing around a
central fountaln. Tollsome and dirty
though they are, the streets of Santt-
ago never cease to interest; they have
such curlous signs stretched aeross
them or protruding over the narrow
sldewalks, and the commodities ex-
posed for sale are to us Bo strange and
often ludicrous. The shop-fronts are
all open, and Inside we see elerks in
their shirt-sleeves firting with mulat-
to glrls over gay-colored calicoes and
gaudy ribbons. Ladles of the aristoc-
raey never visit the shops, but buy
what they require from samples,
through their servants. Fat and com-
fortable negresses, with enormous eary
rings and gorgeous turbans compared
to which Jacob's coat would be a color-
legs affatr, squat on the ground at the
street cormers, with baskets of “dul-
cies” (sweetmeats), frults and boiled
yams to sell. Half way up the hill is
the main plaza, adorned with statues
and thtckly set with trees and benhces.

The military band plays here on cer-
tain evenings of the week, when, ac-
cording to the universal custom of
Spanish- America, everybody turns out
to see and be Been. The ladies In their
newest gowns, mostly barcheaded, and
many with bare shoulders and arma
glitjering . with jewels, promenade In-
pairs, round and -round the plaza:



