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" September 1,1935
rs & remember, it wes a clear, warm day that was just beginning to
give evidence ofitself »s I climbed aboard the train st Guantanamo
station. My desfination on this o0ld fashioned model on wheels wns
Caimanera; I was travelling by a paés, given fo me mhroggh Mr.Luce;

and I was darn glad to be on my way: a trip of 2200 miles,
'i
When I reached thit railroad-divided town (The smaller half being
bhe good, the larger -much larger- being the'districé% I immedistely
tofa launch to the United States Navaml Station, a twenty minutes ride
avway. When I\dqcked there, the Teresa was nowhere in sight, ly letter
from Mr,Luce wan for me the attention of the ﬁivy man on the dock, an d

y |
he informed me that the schooner 1 was seeking waé”loading we-ata

considerable distance away, but still on this side of the Bay,

I hitch hiked, through a kindness of a sailor, to the Teresa's
temporary dock. The captain of the little boat looked me over celmly
and quite indifferently as 1 asked him, in my verx bad and limited
Spanish,if he was the Captain, nereplied in the ;ééﬁ%i#e, and so &
handed him the letter from Mr.,Luce th& was addressed to the ‘Captain
of The Teresa"., His face was absolutely void of expression as he
read the letter, Then; when he had finished, he looked me over for
e second or two, this time a little m&® quisically, and told me
that I could ship out with him as soosn as they were finished unioading.

I was some *thankful, you can bet,
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It took thf Terese about an hour to unload,as the crew did not seem
to be in e hurry, Finally we pulled out, but befoee we reached Caimenem
mylittle schooner stoped ih mid-bay and gave .some 0il to another
two-master, L mmsure thee this second sailinévesselivyould never win
a bule ribbon for decency or cleanliness. The min:ﬁ' of the boat
vas covered with matresses of_l;xone too clean @ color, and standing
around in méretlor less armourous positions were the men and women who._jj
no doubt had recently grisen from using those l;ds. they were g
crummy looking lot’Not that they were bad looking - except for the
crumminess th& dirt and the léégmli of the application of a comb and
brush can add - but just that they looked what they weres a boat full

o

of prostitutes, memand-wemer: I Ul twmm—m—me . oo/ et Ry

After we pulled away from her side, . decided that it was time for
me to inspect mj o“m\temporary qu arters, So l statte] to go below., I
soon changecimy mind,however; for ®ee below was nothing more than a very
small and dlirty six foot square -room;" 1o people were sleeping in it,
and th%j;were as dirty as the room itself.I &.ﬂ%& upstairs. Andj low and
behold, lthere on the foward:é% s a bﬁcket of roses.._; +0 this day
1 don't know how they goff there ac;gwho wes thier owne!,":ﬁ :ﬁt there they
were, A bucket of roses on the Teresa. L was prompted to make a poem

to this most unusal thing but the words, in their proper secuence,

wouldn't come,
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the Teress waé a plcturesjue arrair and ii' she had been manned by

a crew an#less ruffiah 1ooking than they were there would naﬁé been
something outiof keeplng.llhe Teresa was dirty, tough and seaworthy, the

crewuﬁééﬁdlrtv tbugh and seaworthy. Iwo of a kind, certain.

While we w re on our way to Crimanere, tne captain kept his eye on
hhe wuatheqj which, by the wap, mas most unusal fof;ﬁﬂgs time of the
year msfimbe ., There was a fine mist and a slow, sticky breeze of no
value whatsoeveg excent to increase the penetreting power of the
drizzling rein. When_we drew up along side that long dock, th crew
came to life, slowly, to be sure, but to life, just the same, Lt

/\-JLLL\A Ogn

did not take fhem long to gently iss the wharf with the bow of th-

schoéner and” anke “the necessary precautions apgainst drirting away

‘U\ﬂ-l l!.-\l.ah* ,.r,.--'
#ith a.  pere %eo v&e&uﬂt tide,

then the captain told me the bad news: We were staying in
Caimanera for 26 hours. Xexwvrcxcxexdingcfoxex Menanns a media he

intended to clear for Sontiage de Cuba.zéﬁ hour%ln this hole,/ thls

Lo et T
edge of Cuba where the prostitutes came in droves and where thfef'J

L A

S
avlap i
well, I decided that I m.ﬁ as well make the best oﬂﬂt and7as the
Lo de od

wenther was most unfi® to sleep out in, 1 beded for a place to get a

cheap room for the night. L knew just where to go: To Pepy's. Hﬂwas



an English speaking Cuban who had &he best amusement pavilion and

dance floor dn ,this low1§ city. He catered almost exclusively to

the sugar people and their famlias)and the Navy and Marine folks from

the united Stateéﬁstaion. Ihese Americand thought Pepy the politest %
thing, always so ready to do a favorf%%;!f walked up to this.
individyafs place, dressed s L was in blue jeans, soft shoes, mmit
&tan shirt and a great big straw hat, L was gréeted with no show of
welcome whatsoever. In fact, thr-re‘w::ﬂ;‘ welcome:.‘ac‘l;_,\*i-:l. Pepy jL:s‘:t
eyed me with the kind of look that ggyéé"Make it sm poy, or out you
£0."I madeit snepry, all right. I ©uld see that thés fellow,

who had once been most anxious to pleaseme when_; Yi@@teé his place
with thke Luses, didn't recognize me. I asked;gﬁ;‘:%}gém, e cheap one
for about 50 cents. And I added these words: "One without a girl."
This kst was unnecessary, as it turned out. For mine host said
in-&ery sarcastic English that I mdst be a littie off if I mEpectmdx

xceoomcxppcudd thought it possible to get a room and a girl for 50

cents,

I had to laugh to myself at this. 1 fose doggone, lop eared girls
in Caimanera were not worth 50 cebts & gross, or a gross of grosses,

Anyway, he told me where I could get a room, so 1 took my welcomed

v t1 : A ~ 5 ; " , g
departure and walkedbh&xma Ba devrelir.. Lo ¥od fo e .
b ' L
=, & S " <‘: T T




_ be completely under the wpathér to have any contact with these dxx

Se
The room I obtained wes not a bad one at all. I was éurprised to
find it so clean, Kifty cents was the price.No girl went with it. Not
o

that I wanted . I put my pack away amd decided to amble around snd

kill the 26 houﬁlayover.
L]

e ‘L"_’ “’U'f{-
Naturally, I wrlked down in the "district", The regd dewn this sec-

tion was muddy, and I meen deep mud, It is intereating, this section
of th§ cify. The fﬁ?ther you walk awey from the railroad tracks, the
worse it gets. The first hundred yards of houses are not so bad and +
their inhabitants coul&hﬁe‘LﬂSB worse. But soon the @g;gét;zgrﬁ its
ugly and 1u;;fu1 head. Girls hang out of the windows and doorways. And
if the stfolling p?ospect haprens to look especially prosperous)tka '

girls do not hesitate to come out and ask him in.gahey even grow so

bold as to teke his arm or put a dmmp hand in his;j

There are sevefal amusementz places down here, gll of:hore or less
poor reputationjﬁﬁusic,:;f you can call it that, h=s as its clhief
asses &ts blaring loudness and crudeness. Some of the dance hal¥ are
lined with little rooms., These, as you can ea811y guess, are where
the boys and girls retire to have their little fun. ‘that is what the
latter are there for, They getd the men drunk snd then lure them
to the little rooms just off the dance floor, The drunk part is

essential, I understand. The victims often confess that they have to
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Idenzins of the "distriet". "You have%o be out of your head to stommch
r 4

| them", is the usual smewer.oyflsli
(

Inthe day time the girls are usually fully dressed and if you happ- 1

ened to come upon one of them unsuspectingly as sheéwe nt about her

e

daily work of tidying up,you would be slow to guess her mipit—bime sl

occupation. Fhzgxdmkk
Xbzerc x

in a way 1t is like walking into another world. ltﬁs so strange,
so unreal, These girls, in polite momcx Cuben society, are outcasts,

Inxthe
They cannot walk with the better people, She can do her shopplng end

thints like that just as otherspeepds, but for her pleasures she must
g afh&é AL
ﬁg&;n.ggy. The{ »il1l not mccept her. No man, hew often he mpy visit

these prostitutes in the night, will not even look twice at them in the

day. Though they may have bern his bedfellow the night before, they

are as so much dirt under his feet when the sun is out.ZE;er inch

of Wexc of his body may hexexc> be an open book to hém while they

are enjoying the privacy of her bed, but when they are amongst his

TS v 5 ser CerAR L ‘chii Indeed, if she §& much as
doud-t

laid a finger on his arm, he would no dewbdt revile her in the

/ a-},‘-a‘t;.:
most scourching and belittlfing of words. Andgghos; if she il Esﬁﬁﬁnh
e SRR

- f 1o
zdubac intimate that he was one of her clients,shs would Tind it

|

]
|

[

v |

%



T
thereaf€r unprofitgble for her in that district., The men ape very dis-
creet aboutkhere nhereaboutsfééﬁﬁm they leave thiér heavily chaperoned

swe athearts at the respectable hour of méme=er ten.cv/ 2000l

1+ heve long heen of the impression that the substantial women'of the
Cuban society, vhile they look dowm on these creatures, welcome them
. in a peculiar vay. it means that the mén do not have tqﬂﬁ&np¥ their
daughters in orfler to satisfy Xbhxdémex their animal desires., it memns
that they are comparatively safe from masculine seduction. It means thet
their daughters, before andizbé!r marriage, do not need to spend =11

bins
their time and energy being "wifely" in the raw sense of the +ord,

But b ck to (he Ca&imanera %district"/ 'L walked dotm ox this

rainy af&ernoon It/ was warm and\gtickyp
L A -
But back to Laimanera and the Swsc"district". As I walked dovn the

mudd&, unpaved road on that particular afternocon in september, I was
conscious off a sense of disgust mbxed with excitement. 1 could see in
some of the windows end open doors, and whereever L could see a bed,
which wes ofken, it was Qlwqys neatly made and covered with clean,

starched linen, They believed in a clean 'shop".

Some of the inhabitants stared at me, for I really did look

steange to them. One thing stood sut about me: my cleanliness, My
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clothes were cruds and Bu#EPt for serviceg but,as yet, they were un-
soiled. Also, I didn't have a beard. Not yet. Some of the piwls
gm¢ children and old men on the streets an&f?g?igéyd;gfwa&s and win-
dows recognized me for what I was: an Am rican, Others were doubtful,

when I reached the end of the road and turned back, i weshailed by
a loud, brillantly dressed‘zgggen.ﬂi£e girl was built, tha is certain.
An&} ?;Lé'degraded-way, she was attractive, B®t Her trade was written

on her young face. She called loudly.;i turned around and smiled
all over my face. Té me it was very f;nny. Seeing that T was in a moo d
to ridicule her she replied in like manner by rubbing all the vital
parts oféﬁ;r body and inviting me in to explore-and enjoy them, Of

course, L refused, she ended =y by.hurling Cuban cuss worcds ¢t me,
~ 4

As I neared he end of the mdretc "digtrict"}a girl leaned oyt of
one of the houseas and started to mke fun of me, She k= d been on fhe
Teresa whenxomepex I first boarded her, A colored boy, about fifteen
vears old, one of the crew of the little schooner, had asked me if
I wanted to go below with her. ne said it would not cost mﬂmuch. I
had refused him. Now this same girl was making fun of me, vust what
for, L don't knaw. 1 luughéd)at her, what she said or thought did

not make the slightes b Hmdifference to me,

A little further on 1 was due for a b&g surpride, L had only a

few more fest %o go to comaprative respectibilitygywhen + hegrd an
ofd fashioned £rephaen



. |
0ld fashioned victrola whirling a squeeky record around on its aged
chasis., And the record it wss playing was the oLD RUGGKD CROss. Can
you imagine thit? On the brink or all this untodliness thié kd kexc

greatly loved and respected hymn was being played. L was stunned,

i

¥ U

Absolutely. Added é;,\fthis.beautifyl- mwio was a chorous of Cubsn
voices. 1they sang as poorl& as the record played.i‘x stood still and
took off m t,out of pure respect, I felt that .ev;n here,;zhere‘ wa s
respect due to the signifience of that nymnq. As%l stood therajl heard

some Cubans belittling me and one or two shouted, "Inglesa”.

ithe af termoon was spant bﬁ me as intdrestingly s pos:sible[an’c,
fe-ring to bore you, I'll cut it short by copying what + wrote in my

diary concerning itDictaihxim

= f’

. E \ buy
"T talk to the crew of the Teresa -~ company. I,__gé‘{‘ dinner: sopa,5cents;

firroz con Pollo,fifteer_l cents, My Spanish is getting along. 1 diib

two nntg out of my aqua ::01{ my knife, But they were dead. T2 cafe is
called Washmngton._ﬂr old -Alrra Matei-__.q Good meal.. Woman in charge is
kind and attentive‘. I notice the bootblacks waiting on the Navy dock
for the sailors., It is muddy in the "district", I take a nap in}:he codl

shade beneath a freight car on thepierg=the ona our—sehrooner-ie~tied
- ey .

> U"*i.:!.A—-'-- P‘;-L i s T e .
iaa'i-:ﬁater,/\watch boys fly kites. Teke shower, Si’jon AR USRI

o]
my rooming houseaqnqwatch sun s&t back of mounteins, At supper my hostess
SRR il LAk Al
at the Washington cafe is agasen kind. She sees I will not order bread
so she gives me a grust db the house, She is & fat,thick glasses,

—pieR
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1]

_no neck’ kind,

At night I found myself back in the £Bx "districtR". Compured to
the activity at night, the goings on in the day remind one of a fun-
eral, Lights, laughter, freshly painted faces, bright gowns, music,
andqghgiluring perfume é? the whores.)And sailors by the fleeﬁ:pri,
Or almost. The United States Navy certainly does slipi}n the'mifg)whnn
itslsailors go ashore, First they get drunk; then the women get in
their nlght‘s work. It is a shame, So degrading, so beneath the _

-{_‘{,

standards that Uncle Sam is capable of making its boys, chey. Some. of

them, the sailors and marlnes, 5 mean, jare good?ooklng bsps, cleran cut,

16

healthy‘i%hey look asFut of place as awlea ontaeh underside of a
whale's belllng

1 watched them dance with the giriies. One big fellow picked
up a smallg”smglly bit of baggag%]and put her on the top of the bar,
She;éé;;;d over and whispered something in his ear and they both laug-
ed, He was drunk, Wobbly so. I looked up the street for a minute
or two and when I turned back to this couple they were 5one.Z;e had

suscommed to the liquor and her=ehermsy Liatal e

/r'--."- ._.i"(-*-—\ \
1 ¢ ! et

On my way back I walked on the other side of the street., is I passed
one house I noticed e girl standing naked in the door way, covering her

oft displeyed charms as Xhec September Morn covered hers.|She was
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beckoning to a waiting sailor,Ltrying to let him know that she was
readyj”he doors of most of the othel house” were closed, lights'

-{-u-t’vi
showing from beneath the doors @.,pf‘ostitute end her client were within,

A

I was getling ﬂéig;\edcx Léhoroughly disgusted witi’lw__fche e "district"
by thas time, so I walked down to the pier to rest and to think or,
to put it more appropriately, to dream. My pleesant occupation of |
“building air castles was soon 1nterrupted.qh young negros v vaq'HﬁsgLib;r“
happened to see me and recognized me for an American, whxchchexc Heh-
came up sand telked, and how that n‘_?.zger could 119[ dllie. He told the
most fantastic tales, He wa: a full blooded indien, he was this, he{wa
thd, (211 of it was bunk -- all but one thing: He wwus an awful 11ar.
Time dragged. I w®f tired but I did not feel like going to bed yet.
I}iecided to explore another pa'rt of Caimanera, so I walked inland.
I was due for a surprise from this direction, teoos outdoor movies,
1t wa - funny. Thei{;i;é; loolced‘likg gndc en old settlers i_‘ort,[ioﬁ
knowL the kind with a high log fence tht wes used to keep th Ind-

ians out.
I

oo A\ J’ N X b 4 'I"
ma talkie but what, theﬂp#rb&re wees | coulémlt remember, L

d; d not gt[ to see much of \it, aaf)ﬁd Yo climb en old freigh%.cavr
o

muerder gee, It wa fu nny,
j\ i s A/ ax A g - : )‘ l‘ 'y y CI‘ P O O *p“
1 : - 4 G "-“I £ " 7 ! / '...'.'-:-_j"‘" k" k A (/_,( ,rlf’ /P"U-;‘
et a oy | s 9= raeslnd ] +
F=y A :h‘h.q’(’_. "\ ..-—5"“:-* Ther =k i} 9 y _‘_“ s/‘" (¥ E
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L made my w2y to the pier once more and, as befgr:{Atw=tte on one
of the planks, 1ooiczjup into the sky ax'l‘.g“‘h W‘M&tu may think this
strange, butif you knew me you would underqtandﬂll drowsed after
awhile and decigded that 1 was tired enough to enjoy a long night's

sleep. I went&mcfcl to my rooming house,

I took off my clothees and placed them where they would be safe
from any prowler who might happsn along and recognize in them some-
thing better tham his own. My mosquito net%ing 1 threw at the botiom

ne{’c\f 4

of the sm 1l bed, ready’ for use in cas Ehose buzzing critters

decided to fesst on me, 1 slept in my shortd. ,

[had said my prayerd anjwas Just dropping off to sleep when . hesgrd

,F owﬁe drunken sailors in a room next to mine swearing in truly
Cenvintt

salty fa shion. Oneof them was trying to ingrﬁce the other, against
his willi that they should go down into the "district". The one
who wons reluctent to leave the peacqiulnesa;m room for the
bawdness of a house down the line kept repeating,in a voice almost
devoid of character, that he did not went to go,His friend finally i
convinced him thd it was the best thing to do, so they 1eft.£:

felt sorry for the weak one. He certainly did not have enough

backbone to earn him a place in the uUnited States Navy.j

The day had be¢n a successful one foxfme.tmd the high light of it

(wag the two letiters ﬁ-'[ml



13.

was the two letters from the zhcos, one from roslyn and one from Mr,
lnceiji

1L slept like a log,
September 2, 1935

{:1'11 begin this second day by quoting directly from my ngzzz._
{( "gf*;p at nine am. mat breakfast. Tike my pack down to boat.Weather
is bad. ﬁTergsa may not leave fdr several hours, I%Fough hanging me
aroudd, Caimanera is really the rear end of Cuba; dirty} pooﬁ,muddy,
< ’-filthy,rotten, AT T 1 Gl A A Srrreesl S B o
thg yegrs in the Btates. nisPnformation ahout getting a JoB to .
Mexico from Santiago iﬁhopeful. 1 #at dinner -~ 5 cehts. Lt is a
Hahg
good thing . don't like the Cuban food./ uave hung around the schooner
nearly all day(2pm). One of the crew, whol face is sunwrinkled into

a perpetual smile, tells me that we are going to sszil at midnight. Ho-

i y ;
hum, More loafing andﬁalkin in the mud." ) L $ %ﬂ/uOIZfo

Toward the late afternoon 1 walked dom on the pier anﬂsat facing
the mountains across tﬁe e ¥o By . A Pelican wgg,gracefulfy swooping

across thewyater, sometimes diwing down to dip with lightning speed for
vewtsrid
a fish thet m*gh&-ﬁh#e wend=ret to>close to the surfgce. success often

bill
crowned his efforts. Finally, he decided th:t he had a B full.;nd

glided toward the Bhore
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¥rom where 1 was sitting . could see the re.f'lection of the setting
sun, It was bathing the green mounta ns in a heautiful color. tish
and birds weme were meaking splasnes in the water,ihere wa s a soft,
auiet breeze, makin g‘nee ‘_:think ar{d_:appreoiate to a greater extent this
tropiecal scene. And,d;aid#m this exquisite picture E‘f natur\ﬂ,-@h&e:

were th@ two mested schooners docked at the pier,@heir tall masts

reminding one cf e m ked island,

the planks of the pier must have gotten uncomforatble, for 1 xm
webht to sit on the bow of the Teresa. Just before darkness cobscured all
this besuty xex I saw the bow of a steam boat nudging its way into
the mouth of the Bay. I could see that Icx it was one of tk ((llnited
Fruit's ocean liners., rrom my place on the schooner i could hear her
drop anchor and see that she was flying the American flag. +he flag o f
my country. ji*’ vou have neve  been sway from your own countrj g for
‘any leng'h of time, you cannot appreciate the feeling it gives pme w
vhénckexs=ex you when you see it, so unexpectedly end in such
foreign surroundings. L have never be:n a flag wordhiper, but thet
old red,white and blue gs.ﬁ-'e me azstmngelﬂw feeling.

+hat
1 must have eaten dinner right after this., 1 do not have s record

of it in my diary, but my ligt of exnenses informs me that . laid

down some money for grup around this time. fnd, with my limited cesh,



e Am""
there was no chance thet 1 would pay for something i couldn't get.

une thing I do have a record of and@é}remembi:avery pleinly w;{s the
wm.; the shoeshine boys and the g;:.rlzl,es hame around the sailors and th-
wlhﬁ;ﬁ werﬂionstqntlﬁcommg up to the pier in launches, Lh{]
natives knew that the navy and marine men had money, something they 4
did not have and wanted. Unuslly they got what they were after, not

that they deserwed it,

None of these Americans pgid any attention to me, for by ths time
my dlsgulse was well nigh perfect ﬁou see_; L had a&beard now, Just as }
QQ\T{I)
was about to/v1s1t the "district agalrg my opaninh acquaintanceof

the afternoon came up andwe talked.

wsadd
‘This welcome chat was 1nterup“ed for a cause I never dre-med uﬂ'x

w?arrest Was I sur'pr:u.sedI L was.|My Spaninh friend went along with
me, He went of his ‘own acconﬂ, as 1 did not ask hmm.E:te proably
thegubt th ought that he could actfas interpreter, LWell I was ‘J’alu-n“
';chaperone) to the captain's auarters by S GJ browvn clad army figure,

He did not hsve a gun in mvideomexbxecx his hand but L could see it

conventiehtly hanging from his hip, ready for action in case . lost
my nerve and decided to bolt. I didn't. 9@\%3\}&? 1 waainfermed
thad the-remson for my arwe’ As I walked along,)l searched my mind for

Mx_,,m‘,a -..‘ Aot
a reason for this arrest, What 1n...bh-u'ﬂ'arl-d had &+ dine in +hls eadi_of

foulness? (\,

e

’
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My thoughts, as we walked toward tle captaln s quarters, were keep-
ing pace xaltl'}n-ry footstepss What vas all this about? i had no’t the
slightest fear. There w-'s absyfutely no reason for a['larm. But these
Cubans were strange people} and to a xéxc poor:bﬂ-&grél looking amer-
icen they ahowed not the slightest respect. une thing was certain:
Thers would be Ca:.ﬁ ;v:fqéié‘lei}ght 1f they tried to put me in jail. - had
seen onqof their prisons in Uunatanamo, and thet -wms enough for me,
The prisoness slept ‘on the floor, they were dirty, and F%Q sane
had to live v\vith the insane, :reople vassing by could stop and viewg
wIThTO—BRo—0r—pEhg, the unfortunate inmatef. And, if the thought

0
entered their flighty minds, they would have no trouble in firing

through the bars and killing kbmc someone within.

These things . was thinking as . walked nlong. My Spanimh friend
was slightly behind me and thesoldier was kekénbringing uﬁ the rear,
Silence rejgned.| + knew it was usless to try to ask questions of my
Mptcr., ns he would not be able to understand my feeble _paninh and,
too, hemould be able to do nothing about it. ..e was only obeying ¢

orders.

)

in about three minutes we regched the gaptain"s quarters, ‘l'b»is
inditvidual in charge,like all the officious Cubans, was litterly
bursting his buttons with self imporzance. riefalooked me over with

he

as much insolence as Lis meager mlngcould muster and asked in quick
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Spenish what i had to §ay for myself, t coula undetyénd a word h*saidﬁ
80 9 smiled. 9 know this{éit of}expression on my part was little short
of impudence, but i had such{?}little[iit df}respect for xhxex this
fellow and his kind that ; could not help it, .e did notbike égl smil e
L&ery muc&jand answersd by scowling., I turned to my Sranish friend
and asked him to ask the captain:what he wanted with me, This my
friend did and, after an «%®% exchange of quick words, my friend
turned and informed me tha 1 wns arrested for being a suspicious
character, and did | have anything to prove that L was all right.

1 laughed. Fonestly, + did. i1 just covld not help it. Me arrested
for baing a suspicious character, in Chimanens, of all places, i.n this
porygifay past th; last putpost of decencyé;l, desley Sadler,

Americen citizen, cleanest dressed man in Caimanera, was arrested

for being & suspicious person, that served me right. . had only
myself to blame -- for dressing so well, for havin%on clean clothes,
for not having a slighﬁ)kisagreeab1eAade;-agfu:Aiiznfor;5sgwlooking
as though 1 would gladly take advantage of wew +P=f tbhught & would
profit me oven a pennies worth, 1 laughed agg?n. 1t was funny. the
Captain didn-t Xdse like my show of humor.i} guess it made him feelm

slightly ridiculous, |

Through hy interpreter . learmed that I had to prmemcx givﬁan

account of myPeasons for béing in thés city, my destination and who
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I was. This I did. Phen I was asked to furnish proof, tl caﬁtaln

xx===*-*7r“*~ L Srg,
thought he had me stumped. I believe he woulihuve}gﬁﬁsaa to put me
in prison so that he could invite his friends and show off his
- Ago-ppetn e
Amerlcan captlve. But I f01lad him. I mentioned s few important
names in Guantanamo. That helped. I told him + had lived in Gunek-
anamo for thr2e months. fe looked doubtful and tried to trick me by
wwdanst erdeb /¢
asking where + had lived., When I replied in nquly perfect Spanish
)\ve.c’
just where I had r081ded he began to understand that i reelly was :
Genviise ue.‘ﬂ Al (T

on the up and up, after ali} The reason I @ uldrem 53 perfectly,&s
3 o Fa®
JFo my whxesalicx address in Cube was because 1 had practiced it egain

and agein before 1 &mmg left College in June.

The cap ‘ain was tottering. I was comin%off the victor. But still h e
h951ta*aA to let me= go. [ tried one mor¥ thing, 1 shoved him my
Washington College YMCA card. ‘hat did the trick. he captain had

spent 8ix months in the Btates and could read and speak just a

[ g -
VAT L L

]
pitiful bit oﬂmnglish, even‘%-us'than my Spanish, But it so pleased

§
him that he could translate the word Christian writfen across the top
of my card that he smiled all gover himself, told me that he had been
in my country for half a year and that he could still rend a little
English,.| fle told m%l wWa s OK.and‘that I could go. Thds I did right away.

‘My Spanish friend followed,
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friend

I thanked}ny Spanish interpreter and we parted, hp to go to his sleep-
ing quarters amd I to the "district" for a final visit, There were more
drunken sailors and marines _ poor devils.Ehg homestly aet as % ough
theyﬁ“ven't good sense, Some?re playing dice, some are drinkirg, some
dancing, and some enjoying the women.)_z}{onestly, 1 ybuld, have any son \
of mine joink the Navy if they &ffered him 1008 dollars a week, The |

boys certainly skid when they hit the deck for Uncle Sam. |

I came back after a short visit{}n the street of iniquity]end sat

7
down on the pier m'ar where the launches cerrying the Navy men xk

J 2
docked.EBy the way, I forgot to mention that right here they have

n Redcﬁmexc First fjid Hut th& the 3c United States’ service men can
visit after th y have sojourned imth the women in the "district"xx
or , for what is less likely, an injury of some kind. This Hut and

- ®its Nevy at*endent did a rushing business. This is the way Uncle

Samuel does iZtxc his protecting. tis is prevention and not cure J
q wudehad
{Welq I sat r ght near there, watchir‘l:é*the little Cuban boys, whits
e

black, and mixed, swarm- around the seilors and rruarine-sJ asking them .

for money or offering to shine their muddy moss. All oftn ese people,
Cuban boys and American mnn, paid no attention to me., L looked so

Yh He le‘-
everydey Cuban in my big rimmed straw hat and blue jeans that)/thq

took me for what I desirev{to aprear te=be: a native Cuban of no money

. |
and{ sesmingly, no a, biis
it R Lt 1T
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There wes a marine, jusqa young boy on his first voyage, who was
fifty percent drunk. this fellow wes cutting ugﬂgﬁ true juvenile sx
atylezlboaﬁting, cursing and shouting wordsiénd Word% of nonsense,
Something must have crawled into his brain, hglf thereg as it was,
: extra
and mde'\hé:ﬁanﬂt e do somethinsx\
Poo-ishnéssy He picked up a péoziftray dog the't unfortunatelyJ

into tla buy,
happened to be nesr and threw him overhoard. There was a sizeable

sp&dsh that attr cted more attention then w#d expected. A younp, ex-

cited Cuban ceme up and swore that he was going to have the Marine,
pi? A TR Amaniton. e
gummings by mmm nsme, put in jail. quAbudd{es argued and, dern there
: Tl oechash \ 73t
bides; pleaded with /that pompous nativ93 not to meke good his threat.

They pointed out that it would mean the brig or worde for tre.boy if
he were locked up while on shore leave, rhe Cuhan seemed to get
_ having %
enough sntisfaction from thmcheggingcx xmming the Americans hexg
beg ,so he{jbig-heartedly acting what he wasn'EL said that he would
J
forget it this time but not to let it happen again.
U'lvt e
The soudd of that Cuban's voice had no sooner died away gﬁ-ﬂ'4
ANET R o ~ = 0
turned at the sound of a-dewd splash. I felt disgusted, for [the L
PRI | . ~~
izlspiﬁih came from the contact mfxdhexcx with the water of &he body ofmJ
a drunken sailor who had unsuccessfully attempted to board one of
tlke launches, His friends hauledﬁim out. ighose nevy and marine men |

certainly stick together, 1 have to give them that.l /
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asfter this none to uplifiing excitement, - went out om the pier,
found myself a sof'L ma plank and drogoeu orf into swcet slumber, to
s tempurary land where there were no drunken sailors;'baﬂwomeéjor

r tive shoe shine boys eagerly scaning ever pair or teet the& came out

of the Bdistrict, hoping that they may offer—a—job,
f"-' LoVl o 0—(_‘..9?\6;

Maybe you wonder at my ability to compose my nerves[%o the extent
of going to slee;;in the midst of all this unlawlessness, There are
teo expalnations, thélatter being the more important: No one, no
matter how pﬁbr hehsa pvened to be, would molest me with the hope of

ra\h\hﬁ
any pecuniary incrense, Not the way 1 looked. 1 had in-

Atentionally adopted my present vmrdrobe for the single purpose of
passing asEE_bum,ag}aperson who had no money, no food, nothing of
value . the second reason was that I hé'made up my mind not to
worry about anything, I knew, and believed with all my hear®, that there '
was a (God,my Pather, wmtghing over me, and that %ie would proutect me
from all keme harm, Thereforg 1 slept with all the tranquility of
a chila:?;ggg::;!ep in his mather's arms,

It was nearly midnight when s wok1up. 1t was not a clear night;the'
lights of the city were dimyy visible, voicesgcarried a great dista- °
nce, the first thing 1L did when I opened my eyes was t& turn over on

my left side and look in the direction of the Teresa. ohe was there,

quietly tap, tap, tapping the pier., put there were signs of activity

]
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o

on her small deck, movable ob;]ect:iwere being faster d securely,
ropes were being tested, men were climbing poles and W A

i vas wide awake in a second. Action was what 1 craved from those
thed= aboard the leresa. Andf;ere it was at last, #s I walked{tow:ard the
: Es'tilll schooner, 1 had the impressiom that tha entire crew, from the
mixed-blooded captain down to the little darky deck hand, had not the
slightest remembrance of xﬁe and that, if 1L didn't show up when they
were ready% weigh anchor, they v;ould sail swey without a qualm of
consnience, bflthout a thoug}tﬁf‘ﬁy resulatnt unlucky plight 3

1 hopped sboard and eagerly watched for en expression on the aaptain's
face:, But there was none, He Werta'inly wa s boss of the situation) and
the crew moved as though they realized it(éerfectli} +hey took there
orders rrom him and, =s far as I could see, he was the only one that
gave a command, }\ngok a saagon the bow, out of the way femmx of
this now swiftly moving crew of ftwe six. Then I noticed that there
were others beside the crewsm and myself, 1L could make out two young
men, a girl child of three years and s woman of unpresentable
appearance vho looked me over with one expert glance and hml:ed“u
awayz:baving decided, no doubt, thet . was not worth the zngthZézi:E

2 }‘5“‘" ,(L.! 4

#

soon the extr= frelghtq' the four pnoplmamd immediately above, )

went below to prepare their beds for the night. 1 descided to take a
Toe
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look imem these operations and[é&]started dewm below. 1 soon changed
‘my mind,wuch conditlons in which[:pe,e peopl:]nrepared 0 sleep{ it
much Eﬂ.;ﬁre"ﬂr openﬂhcw of th& schooner th-n her stuffy and un-

-tum
clean boyels. So T turned and climbed to tne #emc deck, to tne fresh

air and the cloudy sky. I put on my sweat shirt and rolled my hammock
into e pillow. this . placed on the stern of the boa%, the bow not
beinr so adaptable for a n1wht*°f§1umbg:}t;nd prepared to sleep for ttlhe
night.flhe woman[freighé}seemed to prefere the fresh air of the deok

to th;)gody smell of the hold, for she too was mek ing preparations €9_£
the nightxcxnigxskexcx by making e comforatble armcheir of some
vackages that ske carried. she was settled, by the way, right at my
feet., indee] had . been & sid-footer I would have had to double up

to make room ror her.
1

} o
> Iswdt my prayers locking up to the murky sky,feeling strong as

my mind dwelt upon the =mtxexgthx mowexgecthabtxthizcx majesty and
power that lay beyond and that exbended even to me on this 1iitle

Cart

~echooner salllng the cﬂﬁiiiiﬁ‘ Sesa .

1 slept like a log. S sl S
A ! |
So4%. 3 nd el
: Sea
L £ I tend to wax poeti. on tne next incident, my sailind the sea
anuth
at dawn, please excuse ma. 1 awoke /just as mnothercdaycx the uod of
(85 5 0 ek

Cr=ation gav#us nnntnafeaegeﬁ the beglnnlnqgjof anotheﬂday. ne were s
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heading mast, into th dewning light. 1o the left was the dpen sea,
mysteriéus, wild, swirling wdéxhicx at everything that sailed within
its wet grasp. 6n th*right wa s the coast, dark, rocky, uninviting,
holding de=struction for any vessel that floudered an its shore.
Behind mqwas Aexkxegexcx the darkness through which we had just come,
the Xmm angry weter battering the cold cliffs of the shore. wut to
the front, that info which we were sailing, was the rosy fingered dawnm.
Its beauty was so in cont;ast to that behind and on both siées that 4

red dawh
gladly turned my back end faced the gentle wind, theA§f&gh%~i*gét,

the wonder of another dey on the sea.

1he crew of the Teresa seemed to sense xemexofcdbecmxxumcx the

hand of God in the unfolding of the boaﬁty before them, .hey were
thin tashs W

awed into silence, shey had sto.p:sl ut tueli’ aiaw O Virw Jhe
work of this Greatest partist. I took in the whole beautiful
scene with all the thirst of one who has lived in beauty and has come
to aprrecinte it as much as life itself. .he coldness and
lust of nature on three sides of me, the transformed crew in such
uncharteristic UOSCS[;f reverenqél the warming, creating sun of the
new day, tne sails of the little schooner bellied with the moxnimgo
' ;er§h;morning winde-~- all of it left a picture T will never forhet,
God grant that [ shall live to semcwexgxmmesmcx@zhxcx enjoy and thrill

atAsuoh sunrises,
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Soon we entered Santiago Bay, thet beautiful ifelsmcx entrance to
end an old city. The sun was now shining brightly and the houses,

chanming -
beautiful in their many , many colors, could bejplainly seen, It was

Umudy & :
such an umee=t sifht to me that it left s lasting impression on my
mind, one th& 1 shall remember with pleasure whenever I think of

Cuba ,

Unfortunatel-y’ memistx we sailed into a mist as we journed further

into the Bay snd much of the beauty roundabout wes obscured., One thing thef:
could be seen with ease, thougig wes an old for+ress. 1t remmaed me

of the one thd& you meet as you approach Havana.f-(-” =]

Beauty i beauty and L enjoyed it to the fullest, but I hadn't
wa shed &% yey, Now there is nothing unus#dl abo t that if you happen,\g
be a native. But I wasn't, so I felt the need of a refreshing rinse,
Iif only for Imy face and hands. suiting the action to the %thought, I
took a bucket dengling from a rope and di:;:pe-d some s-1t ‘ﬁter trom the
Ceribbean Sed. It was not so bad. After this sbolution I resumed my

sept on the stern of the Teresa and contlnued to enjoy the view,

§ AL ok wen =Tty q
3 -hmo:én m1sty it-Jaesemert—tecbe at thek time,
gt inteadd i
ThejE the crew put on a show. not -ah-lr'thex did:}lt for thatg,.:}_)ut {
e

that it wa }mn of the ways tney got fresh food for thé teble, rthey went
fishing by throwing a big hook overboard. ‘'his hook was tied to a
long stout cord

e LOO . y T ™ 4 y 7
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easily imagine, *ﬁi managnd to drag b gboard. 1 don't know to vhat y(

memember of the fish family this finny creature belonged, but it was

about two feet long and as big around es the average men's calf. One

d,fs{x"a-: to

" of tke men took an axe and chopped it in thirds end gave«itxtmcxhxc
R PPithive eaChlofl the  twolmen| who! weeinelpingihim = thother third he

kept for himself. After the di vision had been madn the biitcher dipved

washed
a bucket of water from the sea and ele:nuﬂﬂ*hz deele=gf the blood.;

I

L realize that | mm going into too much detail, but tda= these things
S0 that 9 choll -
are importnnt to me and Y want to put them h«refﬁl such a way as tjl;e
2 z& weling  wad -
able to always remember. thenl?&h?landed. The in itse £ isn't very

P ' - fald /]
important $o you, chance reader,’ buEﬂ me iﬁhhltd/a unique experience,
p—

i thankeqthe captain of thei}res%xﬁé*received his nodded acceptancey/
aadts
and 8t°?P°d ntﬁitt to be halted ebruptly by an 1mportant acting

officer of the law. 1 said officer of the law but what . really mean
rd

“Ne
is thatAo soldier dressed in kqhkl Wanted to know[3us€]who I was,

I must have looked funny to these people of Cuba, for here I was
0 Jain
be ing stopved apgain, and it was to hapﬂen[ﬁorn than oncE]before 1
A

reached navana.

wel%, + submittedt to a search by this official and a brother soldier

who had come up when he noticed the crowd about me. Lhey exclaimed at
-
what mv pack revealed| rhea array of tootnpaste, a can opener, a

small rolt of banda ;
ge thg .-n.1k#had ok
Jokingly given me ;
' : in cgse

* broke
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my 1eg::toothbrusn, needle and cgbton, two small cans of fruit, and a few
[éany, mfﬂﬁgthnr things that made the stering Cubans:;mile ané}laugh.

1t haupen:d that 1 had made?a map pf all the Ehvvinces and had put

tnem in an envelope witu@oméj otner impormm’ﬁ.papers. gniof the soldiers

discovered my map of Oriente Province)and with more excitement thef]

amusement he showed it to his soldier assiatant. shey put their heads

together and acted as th@ughfthey had caught ean international spy -

in an attempt to blow up the whole hot country., But my rescue was

near at hand in th#nerson of one of the crew of the Teresa. This

seamen explained to the soldiers who . was and where . was going.

"L had the job of ageain packing my things, and the spectators seemed

to enjoy me more than ever. 1 surely could attract them, Can you

imagine those soldiers thinking 1 was planning to blow up;;giééknie
;;dnngag}country?

st de |
YA taxi boy, s nitive of Jaghca, kindly conducts me to a ¥m® sleep{ng

vlace, and he does %his knowing that i have nothing to give him., I can
bathe and shave where he takes me , all right, 1t is the Salvation I
Army. Of all places. I change my disguise by shaving and washing end
put%ing’ér;y other pair of pants anéLg:clean shirt, Two English
speaking negroes are talking jud outside my door. One is from

{ﬁaica, the other is from the West Indies. I leave for the American

[}
Consulate.
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Right here let me say that I mede a big mistake when I chunged %\
ny dbsguise b?fore going to the Consulate., it madehe_look too good,
too good for the story i+ told them. 'Which storym'by the way, was the
truth. It was a novel &éxperience to walk up end down in thhis strange,
tustling city of Cuba. The sun was hot, the hills were steep, the
bricks radiated the Bat almost as Egood ag_g though they were regular

radiators in an up-to-date American home,

As I 1ookq<1for the smerican Conculate, i hal the odd feeling of
seeing, for the first time‘in my young life, the flags ér emb.lem@ of
5 , :
other ngtions flying -fromfc.gptain of the buildings. Final) 1 saw
‘f
the emblem of the uS, und with much uncerteainity|in my heart;. mixed s,
with hooe on top of hope, L made my way to, bhe—sseend flight of=simirs.: |

and walked int ¥ a large, neat, quiet room,

nedult + AL
well, thef short of my insuccessful experience, here was that the

g AV
A LARE

|

|

|
kmxxxzamxx assistant to the American Consul informed me, most kindly ‘
and with oft :-rr-c} regrets, that there was' nothing he,‘g&' his office ;ﬁ/ ‘
could do f'ar me, becaue their‘s\was a commertial office and only
seamen on commercial boats zmu;/&cx came under itheir care, i‘hz_xixtxn; J
fxpmx I had mentioned Mr. Luce's n.me to this gentleman and it had

been received with respect, but it could not open that door which was

accessible only to commerciel seamen,
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IfI h.ndi(no*, looked so prosperouvs in my clean shrit and'\pants, I kme
believe he would have dche Ca little| something for me enywy. L have
a vell grounded hunch that he felt that 1 had more money than . claim-
ed to possess. Angwvey, he said that he could offer me little hope in
o kel P”hblj

regaz\'ilss to getting a job on one of the boets that may he sddling for

the % any time soon.
~

when I left this office i found a place to get something to eat.
| .

]
with what a .gif‘ference 1 am received now that + no longer look like g
bum, Thenativés con tell that I am an American, snd as + no longer look

_ccfowl’) a1
like a first ClaSiiAb}lfn(b but, to the contrary, morelike a"leasy going,

prosperous American, they show me the true Cuban deference.

o
Af®E | had refreshed m yself witn mordrice L: only clean rice this
A . - .H -

; me. L
timeal left to seek Mr.Grist, the friend of M. Llce to whom Wp = ' °
)

had given me a letter of introduction. I found hie:\housa ell right. He
turned out to be 2 swell follow. Large and slow moving and with

a heart as big as his expansive waistline, he made me feel at home, I
believe he likelime, In fack, as we saw more and more.'{of esch other

vlve becameibetteafrierids. Now thet was easy for me to do, as I had
evefything to dain and noth’n_1g to lose. But he was the giver and °

J
therefurel_it was more of a compliment to me that he also was in

~ ¥ ' T,
e liking mood.)Butihe was fine, /ind{ even now, after all this time, |
e %
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I think of him with a warm feeling in my heart. He took me in andéffer-

ed me much more then I felt free to accept.

vie talked in his house for a little while and then he got his hat
and we left for the Steam Ship offi&ts.i_lﬁ do not have a record of how
mny we visited, but I do know that it was at least twoBHe was well

reoeivedf'l’:'l-n both plaéegj but as to getting me a job on a boat bourd
.

directly or indirectly for the us, there was nothong doing. while
we were n the offic eof the United Fruit)I learned for the firgst time

th& kokexcx there had been & hurricane im across the Keys of Florida,
no me
At that zclhme neither of the mea knew just how sertdous it had been,

—

After Mr, Grist had exausted his resources %s to the SS compani-.s,.!-.
J =
we went to a cafe =nd had something to drinf. Only I ordered ice cream,

Mr, Grist was -&eall}ﬂa fine men to talk to. He offered to get me a
A s L

icke /'\on the bus,‘ all the way to Havena fer—helf—eriee. I refused to

accept this\ﬁrer@ fine g=sture, because I knew that he wms the one who

would puy the other half, Xhfex My refusal to take advanta! ge of this

offer, thus proving that 1 wan not lookin gk(‘or something for nothing,
[nenecsed hia deans v plip vty @ 3

_(made him like me mord than ever| We talkec}\fo'f] Mr. Luce for awhile, an_d
J

hs remarked that Mr.Luce was a very capable man and a fine fellow,

s}""
(e

After this kh-o'b of refreshment we ’ 1;{eA to go to my rooming place

A

bo—sehenpe—
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to chenge my clothes and he to go to his house.

I took a short nap when i got back to the Salvation Army. The rest
did me good., I donned my disguise once again, all ezcept the beard,
and sst out for my kind friend's house, It was a long walk and mostly

up hill, but it wes all so strange that I did not mind it so much,

Mr.b%rist and I meda our wey to ‘he bus mtmimnxc station,going by
street car and at his expense. fe refused to let me p'y my wey. We
had to wait for the buss to pull out, so he suggested that we have

something to drink, I ordered ice cream, and thought it pretty good,

—

X
A

7 - cFfen
| tasting stuff, But I refused a second orﬁér of it, After 211, I could

not take advantage of his kindness.

his reasl m'n positively insisted thd 1 let him pay my way to the
fixxtcshmpx&hexbmexmadncufnext tovn., As the distance was only 44K and
the cost just 25 cents, I reluctantly agreed. Before going, however,

B L]
he gave me a letter to one of his American friends in thés first

B

wem out of Snedimgo de Cuba, P. Sorisno, asking this friend to get

me a ridaon one of his trucks. As the bus pulled o'ut of the station
¢ I /

Mr. Grist said to me, "God be with you." And as I turned to sey so-

dong once more, he repeatsd this blessing.[énd his praye®& must xjorm
Y] = !a-

h:ve been answered, fory though I had s=bet \of experiences, 1 |

habial ﬁ

gokcuoxmarachexd xkroaksc kbxex came ﬁﬁﬁgﬁﬁ this long journey with
N
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nothing more serious than a greatly diminished waist 1ine;3
" The ride to P.Soriano is beautiful. The views going in and out of
Santiago are the best of the whole ride from Havana to Sentiago. The
mountains sre green, palm trees everywhere and white roofed houses
dotting the mountain sides., I look back and see Sentiago and the blu e

waters of the Bay. Beautiful. I see Mr.Ham. He gets me a ride immed-

* x
jatley to Xk= Bayoma. I ride on the h-sz of a filly loaded truck., "
: )

As soon &s I landed in Bayoma I grabbed a little grub -for the

)
enormous price of ten cents, This great expenditure on my part dis-
aproints the proprioter and I part, carrying with ﬁg;the_ﬁngiggagnt
e ,
look on his none too pleasant face, Immediately after i left him

/
I wefit to a store and bought some rope for my hammock, 1 bought a lot
of it, much more then 1L needed , +nd mrde my way to wards the muteke
outskirts of the small chty. By this time it was getting dark, ]
darn dark for me, ¢ found the road leading out of the town 2nd made my
whistling way to find a place to tie my mac%ond sleep for the night,
it was too dark. L couldn't see a thing but the side s of the road
L was traveling, so i made my wiy back to the town. & thought maybe I
could finf something there. nowever, even+here things didrn't look so

good, Finally, L came to the rsilroad tracks and saw before me a

water tank. It was very dark now and time f'or me to easa my tired body
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|

into a sagging hammock and sleepﬂfo:-xhe-nﬁghtv There were some goats,
young and old, occupying this shelter, sind already they were preparing
for the night, I know that they did not welcome my srriwval, but 1

figured that it was their night's rest or mine., And I decided that I
o .4.,1{0.'9: o
should be the one to enjo¥;5§1e arms of Morpheous.)

They objected strenously and insisfed én returning egain and again
. e & T

to their lodging place. But Ihfw.' d and after awhile thy gave it

up - or at least o thought *hey had given it up - and retired to a
not to distant place +to Yook at me with all the dislike that goats can

muster,

I tied my hammock. This was not a new experiaﬁce for wx me, as Bx
Byron and I, when we were down on %he Caribbean cozst for those event-
ful five days, had had to sleep in our own self mmde beds, and thas e
beds had been hammocks, well, the tying purt was not hard to do, but
it turned out thet getting a good night's sleep was no easy job.

In the first tplacej those pesky goats knew what the} wanted and what
they wanted was their stolen bed place, E'vesry'once in mwhile i ﬁ;rto
Xzxndx lean way out of my hammock and shoo them awey. put they came -
back again and égain. Finally, in exasperation, i picked up a stone and

h&fvsd it in their vineinity., I did not eim to make a hit but just to

scare them, Lhis served temporarily to keep them at a comfortable

di&tanc*" 0



The mosquitoes were pretty bad, in spite of my mosguito netting,
which I had doubled in order to strengthen my fortification agegnst
the pesky critters. During the night e soldier, in the course of his
regular inspection rounds, 1 gues;, discovered me sleeping in my meca.
I could fesl the fell-w jump when his light flashed on me, md I heard
the startled equamation that escaped his léps, 1 know thﬁpoor guy
was in s sweat of fear, and L had to{éort of}laugh to mysélf. 1 did
not move or show any signs of running away, so he calmed down enﬁugh
to ask.me what 1 wes doing »nd where . was goimg. L replied, with my
eyes closed, for I was very xd:gpéxx sleepy, that 1 was from Guantanamo,
was maling my way to Hevana and that 1 was doing the trip on foot, My
Spanish w:s very bad, but he unde stood me qhd decided thet 1+ was
hrmless. tfter looking in all th~ freight cars-parked nearby, he dec-

ided th& he may as well let me and the gbats alone,

;{ Later in the night | heard machine gun shots and then, awsy in the
distence, it seemed, @ scattered shoig j_nonestly;_{ L was 8o tired and

sleep befogged that I hardly veid any attention to them. -

The eventful day)tha, was topned b an equally aventful night}had
as. its high light the kindness of Mr.Grist and the chain of helps

th&t originated with Mr.Luce.



It was cool and bright when 1 woke the next morning at five thirty.
1 lost no time inqﬁunbiing out and getting ready for my day's trek,
My bed fellowp, the goats and their young, were gone, The railroad
track was bare of people, L had the sun and the coolness and the

dampnes: of the beautiful morning all to myself,

x cgeabbed xai&.x&ercgcuia xandthern wxsked
1 Pund a pléce to ygat and wash, Afer these necessities 1 felt much
better, xou.know, there'is one thing L myst do every morning before 1
woxfmeiinix feel 1ike .t;t_\qﬁyf-;gfthe day's traveling: wash, Funny, Esn‘t
itE}But true, 1L made my way to the bus terminal which hapvened to be in
th;;small tovn., Here there was life and dust. The busses and trucks kept
going in end out, some to Hévana nfd some to Santalgo. L asked cuite a
few truck drivers if they wuld give m® a ride, But they refused. I
looked like g b n, onee again, Ny beard wa:[geginning to show itself bm;
ark Lo Astrs- ;?i‘ : ‘
ﬁ.&ﬁ’atf I+hapbeﬁed to remember that todayi‘siptgﬁpe§€\4th, was Daddy's
birthday. So, 4%er giving up tryin%;ggMé;t gl;ide on a truck, i sat
dovn on the egds of the bus terminal and wrote Ugddy a birthday note
on s piece of paper torn from my diary. That note certainly was written
AN Lo ou AT
inﬁé_picturgsqué]place and witrksa:m than an unselfish thought in my
mind, ! wished him a pleasant day, told him ~here I'was and requested

that he send me five dollers to the yMCA in Miami, to be held there

for mﬁuntil T called Tor it. '
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/CStart walking at eight thirty, A, Keally walk. think of horne,

Roslyn. Hitch on the back of a small bus end ride a short way. finally,

the drive r sees me and chases me off. This part of the couﬁtry is
flat. The tropical sun is blazing down. The sky is a clear kui blue.
Palm trees and Yan Rix palms are everywhere, The sun gets hotter, I
stoop and feel the road. I*is schorching hot. My big strayghat ig
valuable, 1 stop at one :;'and eat the chocolate and onéfcan;;%.H
fruit I am carrying, Some Cubans on horseback stop and talk to me. I
start walking., It rains. I run and gnt-sgelter under an unfinished,
sideless, fan palm leaf shack, L sit down. I am sweating. 2 amj?o
tired they I lie dovm on some of the palm leaves and fall tight asleep,
Wake up and walk down the road to a store I cun see in the distance,
Cannot bdy a meél. 4m refused a ride to Holguin by a &ruck driver .
Cubans pay very little attention k®m or courtesy to a pbor American,

but to e rich one it is a differnet story. Drink a lot of water,

- y
Fish the dead and live ants out of it first. Bug some bread.

As I wiked back to my sideless shack, I decided thet I would take
a bgth in the river that was nearby. The rain had stirred it up and
the result was that I had a muddy bath. But it refresghed me, mud

M
or no mud, 1 washedqﬁx clothes I vas we-ring, %too, and before puttin g
X _..f L £ e

them on I spread them out in the now dry grass,tsdﬁF§%Ai,fai - ;mém?&
/\-.‘,F

swit with my;;uickly drying body-end—enjOyEC & refresh :
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n[ipclining in thqﬂnude. “’;
I made my way back to the sideless shack[;nd hung my shorts, which Jl
were still a little wet, on a ancé bordering that part of the roadKJ J
Then I got wut my other can of fruit, the bread I had jus 'boughtjand
the last of my chocolgte. While T was eatiL%’xomex three men came by
on horsg _back andf?he&ihailed me. They knew I was an ‘merican and mad e
fun of me, L believe, ;11 theee carried guns on their hips. They

looked for all the world like American cowboys. And I guess they wege

Cuban cowboys, at that,

I decided that I would spend the night here, as it certainly offered
g clegmer, drier place to hang my maca than Thmcx mylodging place of

the night before.,

Thdweather was'beau$$£ui, the sun was @ ing dowvm in a show of
glory, and I, a lone man, leaned back against one of the upri ghts
ok ek
supporting my shack and wrote to Roslyn,,finished writing in my diary
for the day. It vas tough @ ing today. Thﬁsgn certainl can do a lot
towards sapring the strength out og you., The high light of these last

eighteen hours was that L am thankful for sucl a strong pair of legs,

Eheyhéﬂall&_carried me many a mile,

Jugzas 1 completamﬁ hanging my maca, a little box"who lived in



38,
a small shack sbout three ﬁundre yards back from my own abode, visited
me and said that his mother would not let me sleep there. i had no
intention of giving up this §$§f1 sleeping place without a fight, so
I followed the youngster to his house and asked his mother, in my us-

vally bad Spa nish, if she minded my sleeping on her property., She wa s

———

nice and said that I could,

I do not hﬁve a record of this in mypiary, but I distinctly xm=
remembe r walging in the moonlight befor;.going to bed. flso, I read
.a few verses from my Scripture of St.Johns and said my prsyers, ihe
moon was high in the sky, the air was soft, the palm trees were serving
thﬁJr only purpose - as far as I _have ever been able to find out -

[T % S W

of adding beauty to an already;@a&aﬁéfui Seon

I decided to sit up éwhile before hitting thémaca.lMy @hquhﬁnﬁ were
of home snd of Roslyq; Tﬂelétars ﬁere ;ying with the ﬁoon to see which
could shed the more light, Both were doing[&eri}well.Some cowa got
inquisitive :nd came down to see just whatﬁg reél Aﬁirican looks like.
L let them look until they got too foward, then 1L cha sed them away.
Goats one naght, cows the next. 1t dawvned on me tha there was no ‘

such thing as hithh-hikinj in Ey&ts.this country, as the Cubans think
tha t anyone who has the ambition to travel bﬁhitch-hikingZ?trave by

foot) is crazy, and they do not want to ride with craay pecple,
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1 went to bed and slept until near morning, when the cold woke me,
The moon was just going down behind some hills and its shadow was one
that 1 shall alweys remember, cold and sleepy as . Was at the time., I
put on myspare pair of pents and another pair or socks, crawleﬁin
my mac@once egain, pulled it around me and slept until the sun was dbout

40 minutes high,
S .5 e

L dressed for travel by teking off my extra pents and 3 or 4 pair
of socks. Then I reached for the remsinder of my bread, but found that
some small animals had lunched off it during the night and what theyﬁﬁ"

’ AL

left for me was nothing mree than e small bite, which i decided to
leave for them . My company last night was not goats, but lizards, a
few cows, the win#, the stars, the moon and my own sweet dreams, wo

mosquitoes. Thﬁlizards made a funny noise as they went sleipning
N

across the top of the sideless shack.

"A truck picked me up ané took me to Holguin, Luck. .at two meals
there ~nd write Mama., Mail the letter I wrote to uaddy the day before.
i1ry to get a ride by truck. No luck. A Cubantells me of a Mr.Beker,
san ..merican, who'may be able to aid me in g;tting a ride, lLr, Baker
was not 8o hot, usnnot say much 1or him, nna he an .merican, too;
ualk!yThen I h?d an experiénca th € served to increase my respect for

the poor Cub#én,
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Up to this time 1L have given &ou 'ﬂrather bad imptession of the

poor Cuban, 'fhose that I have seen since : started on this trip have
been whet you would call peasants. thellive by the soil and, as I
found out;; I stopred st many of the houses and asked for water, they
live on the soil as well, the floors of their houses are of Ao ther
®arth, In nome of them did I’eve!; see bosrds or strew or a flooring
of any kind. These people live from hand to mmXumouth, Therwﬁore,-
when they see someone like me come alongéj, they have a storng suspicion
thet + am go\lng; to try to get from them what they seldom have more
than enough for th-mselves. That is why so many of them wemecac were
so harsh, so crude, so mean. thy cannt afforéé to give of their
scant food or clothing. And, after taking one look at me, they no
doubt thought that I came begging. pbut here I have a story'_f'or you) that
vill change 6:?1’\3 unfavorable opinionE/ou =y hava of them . 1 knov that
the incidenf; I am about to kriekex relatejcaused me to look up to o a5

them more then 1 ey® had before,

no ride. American and Luban had turned me down. I was elking along,
wondering what the day would bring, how meny miles I would travel and
how many of those miles would be by foot./I signaled cars as they pass-
ed, but none o them saw fit to stop ' nd give me a ride, 'Iheéjf sme ll

bus ca'® along. ‘he xéxd=x road memexthexbigxtmexc is full of +hem,

in sp;tf, it seems, well, I saw this fellow slowing down, so L turned

; Hreotioy
TRhe-vae Boing.whiep
Cir—
_ »Fme
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L o |
and walked on. 1 did not want to make him stog @y‘ think that 1 was

a prospective passenger, He stopped anywayg and his twelve passengers,
/ /

‘all poor people, looked me over critically. I did not. know vhat to do,

Jcé“

a5 I was determined nd’ to beg a ride on zmmzh a commeréiel vehicle of
any kind, SO I inquired of the driver the price to Camaguey, a
distance, I knew, of 170 km. He told me, with the use off opanihh
and a little sign language, th:t it was one dollar and ten cents, I
believe L said "Wow}. Anyway, 1 turned to walk away, but\the driver

called me back and asked me hovm much money ! had.

Now, I had money. I started with fpur dollars and fifteen cents
of my owniand MR.Luc e had giwmmcmexéwnxdmcx encloded ten dollars in

the letter hehad given me bo—take-with-me as . left his office in

(= '\’
Guantanaino, of course, I had spent somepf this, &)ulx still had a goo d
) fwin M
bit lef’g\ However, I had a little sensq:, so the bulk of it was safely

\ﬁ_‘_ = CA—ty

flac-d ews¥ in my wellet and 1+ had only a,,'.fiv-bb-lre ohw-e in my pocket,,

v

twelve cen*s, I believe.So I pulled two pernied and a dime out of my

, poelc®t and held them in the palm of my hand for all those on the bus

to see, lheir w:s a mixture offxpressec'l;' sentiment on that bus, some
sighed for the unlucky Americen and some laughed at my plight. io

them all) though, one thing was certain: the American was out of luck,

_..L-’- f
i did not wait for the driver to tell me to walk on, Sﬂ-—’-’."‘f.—'tumed

away and started down the road. But bhe strange fellow called me again
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and motinned for me to get in, 1 did. N-turally, he vanted to know all
~about me and why I was this far from the good old USA. I told him the
best L could, changing the story a little bit so that it would appear
more truthful to him. . did not want m& good =pxe samaritan of the
Ford bus to gat the ided that part of the reason 1 was taking this %rio
vm s fqu§HQ;rg. 1 learned, in the course of our fitful conversation,
that he had been in xhx Key west for sig months, night here let me say
that of 11 the pOﬂaﬁCubans who showed me any kindnedd, most of them
had spent sdﬁ{+ima_¢r my country. L guess thest they felt we had some-
thing in cohmoh and that a favor from them was in order,

This ride was a peculiar one, the people certainly did look me over,
Thet I was a curiosity, was xextudncx certain, Lach stop the bus madeyx
someone got off,and as he or she did, xbxgxaidxc a smile was always th e

103”*
thing they gave me, 1 don't say that xbhtﬁ:for you to geé};h@ iden
that 1 wanted mere than a smile, because I didn't, I say it e cause
t eir smiles were velcom= snd 1 appreciated them, Once/ﬁhcn every-
body got out of the bus *to stretch[%;:iﬁ legs and allow the bus drive r
time tP pass the word of the day wi'h other bus drivers at this ym
particular stopping place, one of our passengers motinned for me
to b= sure to get hack on w?en it vas time to leave, all in all they
wer= a good bunch Q&_a¢u{ t Cubans. I kmow that all of them;Wern

Jo
poor and thet they seldom had mo"e than enough for their famliessﬁn
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eat and wexe wear., sut this particular .groupﬁgﬁd room in théir hearts
A

to fe 1l sorry for “the pocr American. God bless them,

The bus driver took me to V.Tunas,,Eu'xm:cx. a nice 1 ong jump to
\
J - the
navami..K&s we were going thorugh kbadx [this| city, the bus took mme of
/

the'pe ssengers to his house, It was a poor nffair, hardly mo'r#;bhan
a shack., Seaveral lit+tle clildren came running out as this passenger,
proably their fej¢mex father, got of fo Then the departing Cuben tur-

™
nedﬂet me an\d offered me a dime. What could 1 do? If I refused too

Lad
genuir&v, they may susvect that Iﬂhem money after all, end x if I
;'l';k.'e' the dime L woulé be taking advantage of the kindneds of a man-
whg§ x wlyé:rx who Feally necded every cent he coudi rake together.
yé ) oceepteds A
Finall 1 gaee in ~nd With smiles and hahdshakes we parted.

To of :
un the way Am the terminal f’/:{r this narticular bus, the driver stop-

p ed at his cousin's house. I was sitbting in the bus alone when a little
: PR

kid came running out Wwith a j;me cup full of hot, d‘irty milk, aAgain

I say, What Gould L do? I wanted %o refuse for two resons: they needef

the milk more than 1 ddd, and I hed no desire to storr;ach that none too

clean beverage, Bu’c%ven the little boy seemed to know of my pléght,

for he looked at me with much concern and when i hesitated he irsisted

that it was for m@ all of it, and that L should drink it right away.

It was good for me, he said. I dran{f it, and as the cup's contints

W‘Jnt t . , ¢ —t eyl
fickling dmm“w‘f unwilling stoma ch, : had Xoxeem& enother
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repson to change my opinion of these people.

When the driver came out he informed me that he was going to get
me a rides to Camaguey)on a buéi?gg By his cousin, this he dig and
whthout taking more than a few words of thepks from me, the driver of
the little old Ebrd bus waved good-bye and’%ﬁiijén about his day's @&
work. By the way, . forgot to mention that he wrote his name and

address Gewnr in my disary.

nere L cuote from my diery: " The little towns are funny as you
pass through them., Horses almost completely $urround the pfovisions
stores. =en dressed in x&dimg boots, riding pents. dirty shirs,
big hats and clanking spurs ere "uiking about.nneach Cemaguey around

6:30pm, "

I found a cheap place to get something to ent., nfter partaking of
a fggly rood meal, 1 started to look for a vlace to ®mx sperd the night,
1 was tired_?nd bad decided th»t e h~d in = clean spot, affording me
.;hﬁai:f&—ﬁuﬂrs rest, would be & good pecuniary investment. . found
a rooming. house. rthe head man omlled someone to show me to my room,
which weson the first floor, yight off she cafe and longside the

!
zshowers,

rhe first thing : did was to take a standing beth anqhash all
!

the=cigties=, hadl



the clothes 1 had worn that day. And don't forget this: When I took
off these clothes, it was the first time 1 had done so in 24 hours,
~After washing and resting for a few minutes, I took e walk rhmewghc
through the city. M& diary has this rocora: " Much larger than Guanta-
amo ard more money here, 'he streets sre narrower and the stores are

not as rich looking as those in the US, iAnd there are cafes all over

the place."

I wamt back t§ my forty~§ii! cent room and prepared for the night,
The fifst order of preparation, after teking off my =&mtmd clothes
and preparing my mosguito netting, was to kill a mzmmoth cock roach,
L gave this depanrsdd cuest scqrcely.morn than a seconds thought, for
fter all, vhat is one roach more or less, But no sooner had 1 turneé
out the 1ihhﬁthen 1 could hear them racingAdréaﬁdjon the floor. L
do not know whether they were mmax héralding my arrival or showing
the ir dempkex displeegure. But what ever it was they were kicking up.
somes commotion. Finally i got out of bed and killed = few of them,

put it did no! do any good. About two minutes later xek they had <t

reintorcemmnts ta t“ue their places, 50 I grv#it up and went to sleep.

toats on my first night; cdwn)my second; roaches, spiders, mosqui-
toes and a tarantula the third night., lUow do you like that for com-

o
pany? what more could @nyl men ask. i did not know cbout: €e
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&Eiettéﬂ until 1 woke vup in the morning snd found him on the back &
of the chair which wa:;’(]l-iw&ﬂy. e delleiny bed Bty Tedt T ot
tﬁe viper but he gdf.away. wmegine having a tarantula for a roommate?
I went to bed last night at nine thirty and got up this morning gt
eleven thirty. fourteen hours rest is not brd, and lﬂggihap f;;ling
like a million domekc doliars. G

+ do not have a record of this in my diary, but . distinctly

'xmxm remember a truck driver becomlng infuris ted with me becauvse 1
swiped a ride on tbe back of his vehlcle.Q"Whlk Buy(uan of fruit for

ten cents, Get @ rile in a truck for 9kmjk1d%1n a small horse drawn

wagon for 12km. Walk 18km/Ts dark when 1 reach Florida."(@ 27¢ /i J

)“-4 O‘J

I remember sitting myself down in a cafe vwhixh was iocated on the
highway. The streets were crowded with people of all kinds., And they
. certainly were making e lot of noise, laughing telking and shouting.
1L recall seening a youthful romeo walking down the strest wvith two of
his girls. +his swain wes not only 79{; fortified with s voman on
both sides but he had a nice big gun swinging from a holster on his
right hip. ne was dressed for riding. I ordered the usual rice, and
added some coffee and milk, Bread, too. Before I finished eaﬁing’a little
boy, dirty and ragged came up and tried to sell me something, 1 caﬂtbu-t

A
remember what it was. I did not take any of his wares but gnve him two
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cents from my e=m personal fortune, 1hat little fellow certainly
was 8 hdmanitarian ot Hnart,_for no sooner had he disappeared than
he and four of his cronies mmappearsd and asked for money. 1 refused,

‘I am sorry to sisewnst sny., .

afs&r filling that never filled vecancy iﬁmy stomach, 1 locked for
a ﬁ:&ﬁe to slsep. No luck. Nothing looked inviting, then i heard e train

A
whistle and so decided to try the tracks once more. Luck was with me

again. My dier:" See two big water tower§ down by fthe tracks. Ask :
permission of the =ife of the mentho is in charge a® if 1 can tie my
harrnoch there, Yes., Sleep well, .s great, Heavens besutiful, A horse
keeps wandering around near me. Floride is a busy place by night.
Night time certainly is Cuban's play time. They nre shouting’%gggg;é;
ticfetse,etc., Beggars ask money iof you.while &ou eat in a cafe, Bus
horng @ sounding.'Mugic playing., *» Bedlam of sound. Lots of

color=d people. Cowboys with pistolsg taking their girls out.".

Sept. 7th.
" A Kinghtof the road am i, and the ovmer of two weary legs. Been

(._;::ﬁ-f‘___'_';
|

walking for four hours and fifteen minutasv{sée is hot out there in

the sun., The can of fruit 1 bought in Camaguey turned ou to be so

much junk. Was a Cuban product, Mailed a letter to Mama and one to
Roslyn.Stapped at a store, the first in fovr and one-h~1lf hours of walk-

ing. Bougﬁt some bread, chocolate, milk and coffec. the peonle in th e

store were funny, trying to gums sye speak snglish, ®©
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"Were kind. A horse outside was raising a little cein. 1 leave there

. much rested., The ground is flat, now. nas been so for a long time.
sverything is so green, the ground is so fertile, You c:n see for
miles in all directions, The sun is burning hot)but the breeze is cool,
Palm trees stand off against the sky. A tall dead tree can be seen for

a long vay off."

Here is @& stor y of more Cuban kindness)and, as before, from a man

who had spent some time .n the'utates. I was walking slong on this

_ scorching hot d~v, when . reaghed & house, 1 walkede and asked tne ¥
two men sitting on the porch & it would be possible for me to get a
drink of water, une of 'hem, the ovmer of the house, ask&%ﬁe if b vante
a cup of cefifee, 1 told him No. He ﬁent into the house and came out v
with a gless of that invigorating liquid,n20. I drank it with relish
and, thin%ing that | could no doubt enjoy a strengthening cup of
coffee, g;étr'all, he again esked me if i would like to have a cup of
this favorite native drink, I smiled at him once mnre and replied as
L had before, in the negative. Then I li§5nﬁﬁaﬁwﬁnd walked dovn the road.
But T did not get very far before one oﬂkﬁhrﬁﬁcalled me back and
asked me where 1 wes going and why i+ was walking, L told himjand he

offered to pay my way to Ciego de Avila. I started to refus%'but this

worthy reminded me that he had enough money =nd that hﬂwould gladly pay

my way. And when I told him 1 hsd already walked 2lkm that day, he
: N
13 miles
* 56 lwe< Flohida
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insisted on having his way. I gave ‘in, gladly.

; A
We s& down on the sid&@ of he road »nd waited for_ﬁheflitﬁle Ford

bus that was due uny minute, While we were talkin, my good samatarian
showed me the spurs he was wearing., rthe four buttons on them were med e

oacd
from Americen money, two quarters and tvo dimes, nis companlon‘sayﬂef

: /
very flatteringly, that L spakk, Spanish very wall for one who haq‘ been
in suba for such e short while, 1 laughed at this, and he no doubt
thogﬁh* thet it was due to my pleasure st his kind remark, But, in

truth, it weS. because he did not know that . had stufied +he darn stuff

for two years ot College and that it was slmost a& Greek %to me,

Soen the little bus came along, full of people staring at the
Cuban man and his strange loocking compenion. we took the only mmiyu
empﬁ% éeqts on the tiny vehicle, two<®£’ﬁhe back sews, and bumped along
on our way to the mext big town, Ciego de Avila, Before we reached
this town, however, my friend got off, after rirst bidding me good bye

and wishing me luck on my way to mavana.

I reached Ciego de= Avila about 3:45 pm . "I am sitting in a drug store
writing this,There is a sign above me ad%ertizing Life Buoy soap. Is
written in English, too, Wiy down here. And, Boy$ am I dirty? I -m. X
Haven't hed my clothes off for 28 hours, and I am £ired of bathing in

my ovn sweat, I sam some dirty. But happy. This tovm is larger nnd
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prettier than rlorida. I have a very favorable impressian of it so far,
Everything is abustle,® T ack e traffic cop whsre 1 can teke e bath,
He c¢alls a Jamacien who is standing neerby, and this genflemﬂh of color
tol'eas me to the city prison., There I had to answer more questions.

the officers love to show their authority., But they were kind,in this

case, ™

I certainly did enjoy that showeﬁ)gnd when L left there 1 felt like
a better man. Knowing from }past experiences thet it was best to find
a place to sleep before night came on, I decided to spend the night in
the neighborhood of this delightful 1itilw town. So I walked down by
the railraod tracks, my old friends of two previous nights, and looked
for a decent'plﬁce to hang my mnca, + found two of Themybut as it was
an hour or éo hefore ﬂqu, I thought I would keev on looking. i .
walked in the direction of H wvena. ps 1 tassed under a big bridge thet
marlized *he ovutshirts of the town, L found m condition tha® L hsd never
met before, in théﬁ country or in my own. People, poor, poor peoble,
were ;ivinm undef?gtidge in housqﬁénd lean-to®s that they had constr- |
ucted. They were crude ﬂwellings,lto say the least. All wnﬁkoverty:
the reneral arrearance of the und er-the-bridge- peovle, thér home-
made homec:, the.cooking methods they were employing, the way they

looked up and eyed every chonce passerby, I felt sorry tor them; their

plight wns&é ha;ﬂ one anézone that offered little chance of either
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immediate or futura improvement.
-

awnl
i knew tkat these people would welcome me as mucn as a chouugﬂ%ﬁé;
ould welcome a double chim, so, for that reason and for others, 1
decided to sleep somewhere outside of that torm . 1 moved on. Two km
had passed under my tiring feet when I happened to see scme boys walk-
ing down the highwey, carrying wet bathln' suits., 1 noticed that they

| o
\-}'A!'!‘ "»f'lnc Or\*u
rerT ceu:nv from a_road sbout a half a km ahead & Whon 1 came opnosite

N
this raqdll saw a bipg sign that advised me that I was standing at the
froﬁ\'l\entr-mcé of the exclusive Club de Cazoduies. Nothing dauntedj I

w: lked the long xeyckoxthexc distance, abut a 4 mile in our lanpuage,

to the club proper.

Severdl boys and girl wers just coming fron their swimming pool,
water drionin from their up-to-date adimming suits. they looked
what they were: the upper calass Cuban., I singled ouqthe head man and
asked him to give me permission to hang my macs there for the night,
He looked me over, hesi+ateu for a second, and then replied with an
emphatic No., I dl&l#t stop at that one Pg£hﬂlﬁi I told him, in my
same weak Spenish, thet I ves all right and that 1 wanted only to hang
my be’ there for j#8t one night, und that the early orning would see

|
me on mypmy. .is answer weos as hefore,No..

Then another braekk came my way, One of the retiring swimmers
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was n former student at wnavena University, the only university in the
country. Forfunately, this student had studied mnglish and bath read
and spoke it farily well, . telked with him far a moment or two,
telling him whd + was and whegt | wanted. ne listented to me with more
than p01i+e'int*rest while all his “riends looked on, with admiration
at him and with mingled disgust and pivy at me. After we vere mm Y,
v ?,u.\.asu.f.on,.. s,JJ
mcgoodx the essefitials as to me and %y \he;eaﬁaats, * showed him two
pictures of me teken in my betters days. all his friends, including
the club xng muné%;ﬁ ;nawhémﬂe%f looked first at the pictures and then
- et me, wonder gnd disbelief on*ﬁtg;&r feces, The cEodewmblisalriends
Iooked— tooy—and—their faces-reflected the—expressions-ot the panager
and the . vsne-séwirri. Seeing that . had not completely won my point.,
1 showed tge young fellowmy Y card., He was slipping. Finally, -
produced the letier frem Dr,Mend, theone he gave me tefore I left for
Cuba, This did the trick. the student explained it all to the manager
of *he club, This official sev‘thn light, asked a few questions of my
NreLd,

intervreter and then gaﬁe me permission to hang my mea there for the
k A

night,

" Accompmnied ba the inqniring gazes of these b&ter class Cubans,

I unpack and prepare for the night.soon only ¥le night kuepor and I gxx
{ vt

2ol

g

eres thers, He goes s imming while IA?&

We tolk for avhile, To hed., Prethty plece but the mosquitoes are terr-

ible, 1ﬁFP1t° o€ ry retting, Welked Z2lm. Good day., Rade 46km, rat a

piece of bread and chocolate for supper. Drink some v ter, tcoo.
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"Been on the go one week. Like it, nave learned lots,"

After a poor night)gs far as SIG?P wasg c¢oncerned, . got up nd
when the sun was about a foot high, ;*%E*é not so bad when you
- consider the day I had pa#in and the night of mosquitoes i hed just
experienced. It was vmsh day for me. I rinsed 2 shirts, some socks
and shorts, andk;ve myself a good bath under the club's shower. irhe
clothes: 1 put ;n the tennis court vo dry. . do not have a record of
how . verformed this abolution for my own naked nide. put 1 must nave
done 1%t some\way, for - know perfecﬁly;that + am not all wet now,
tnis 5th day of May, 1937.(Lxcuse the joke, pleas%. While I was waiting
for king Sol to take ‘he moisture fm my clothes reclining on un- court,
- appliea myoel. oy'oew1ng the several moscouito entrances in my’ -

netting. .his was important, you can bet.

while 1 was employed in these domestic necéssitics, a man, who had
been in tne us , arrived at the club ~nd invited me to stey as long
as 1 liked. ne: tonped ¥his off by sugigesting that . join him in a
swim, which 1 was successful in politel¥ declining, there swimming
hole not bei ng so hot. while this one time resident of the Us was
enjoying his morning plunge, 1 ate some of my bread, downed the lsst
of my chocolate, racked my clothes, gave my very sincere thanks for

their kindness, and hit the trail once more. i
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"Wallk. Hottest day, Meke 19km. Cw{picks me up and takes me 5km,
“

Have 18km to the next town. mave walked 7; hours in the tropical sun,

Sweated plenty. *
Ly

/

Then, amimewn=to me &t the time, & entereé a little two-store townLJlﬁ
that> was going to provide the beginning of an ungsvl.experience. This

littel tovm was a funny affair. It had, asﬁgirm}m;implieﬁ, two stores,
Onewas a general store, the other was of an unknown guality to me, it
being shut tightly rll the tiﬁe'; was there. Mule teams were going in

and out, the drivers cracking their long whips, brushing their onistol s

swinging et their hips, snaking ‘he dust fm their wide sombreros,

indeed, it was s picturesiue scene, natural, alive, vital,

1he two storeﬁ%vre divided by a rd and in the center of that rd was
a big, shade-providing tree and under that tree was a small refreshment
stend, run by a woman and assisted by ner two children. i bought some
cof fee,xm milk, bread and cakes, The repast livened me considerably,
though my feet still telt as though they could sta nd a food rest and
a cool plunge under.refreshing mater,

1 could not mke up my mind whether I should spend the night here
: Srtctrns,
or go on., Finally, after restinX for awhile, I walked o®mson the high-

way until : came to a bridge, under which flowed a moidm cool river
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lined with beautiful shkeds *rees, i gave myself 8ix minutes to try

to get a ride. I failed to allure some driver into picking me up, so

L wvecated the bridge and retired to the cooiness that was offered helow,
\& and the sweatusoon perted, Soap and a plentiful surply of cleansimg
and rinsing.water doing the trick, L felt like a new mm. I laid in

that water and let it flo» over my tire&fcarcas. Then, after I felt
clean and cool encugh, 1 paddled to the shore and =wkx stretched on the
bank and let the sun do the thick, I dressed, all but my shoes. lhese

i carried up\to the bridge and thqﬁ¥sat myself down on the small curbing
theme until they dried. Thunder interrupted my train of thoughts,

which were, I believe, somehwre down in Gtmo. 1 hurriedly put on

my shoes and returned to the little two - store tovm.

The appraoching storm had driven most of the people mux into the o
one store. Now this store can bear a good description, as it ggéﬁﬁﬂ -1
part in the experimnce that was to follow, One part of:the store
was devoted entirely to the business of the store; holding the
supnly of saleable goods and providing theA;éaaé ewhere the owner
made his sales over a not-to clean counter, The other section of the
store looked like a gerage. It provided the lounging place for those
hwg had the time and the inclinstion to Xmwmge.loaf. ithere was a table,
several chairs -- one of which was occupied by me -- an oil can, some

boxes, “nd a few odds ans ends that would proably never be =dy good,
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I succeeded in getting a chair in this now crowded garsge and pulled
up t&F_gjgh the game of dominos that the Cubans were beginning to pley.
‘This is-a great indoor pastimé with them and one in which they indulge
withkggikt gusto. Lthis particular game wes a noisy one, loud laughing,
swsariﬁg \I guess), and mugh talkiné aocompanﬁraieaéh pley. Nobody
payed much attention to me,_thank goodness. 1 just Bat.on the edge of
my chair and watched, asking no cuestions, no?sepking to be seen or
heard, -
N\

All was going well when a big, important looking megoxex mulatta °
with a'gun on his kg hip came mp and inquired ifxexthonghtxExwmexcx
where 1 was. going to spenfl the night. L know I looked like a bum and
all that, but . did not think it was within his juriseiction to
put such a quegtion to me, 1 looked at him im a questiontng wgy. Be
returned my look w ith a glare, I do not remember just what . d id,
but whatever it was ne did not believe me. wejlet out a torrent of
ovanish that went over my head like a big wave x&x bresking on some
ocean shore. 1t engulfed me with a lack of und rstanding. « could carry
on a small conversation when it wans accompanled wit h many gestures
and slow speech but the speed that he used wouldh%onfused any but th-
best linguist. . told him in my week ~panish tnat » did not undestand.
That mas like xx[g&ving him e swift boot in the pants, f|he had not

¢

e o
been so darkllﬁhoneabéy—be%isve that he would have turned red weth
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temper accompanied with much blood rushing. as it was his low face
became even kower and he let forth another torrent, even faster than

the one that had gone before.

There was a man at the table playing dominos who laughed loud and
long and dputed at the top of his vulgar voice that L 2¥wx "No entende’,
I surely felt like handing :ﬁégdy a stiff one én the jaw nnd i made |
a mental note to remeber his pan and to put into life my mental note, ‘
H%made me some mad., His ridicule did not sooth the mulatto sny. .n
fact, this show-off was glowering like %pig about to sink his nose in 1
the mud. T looked aorund to see if any one in the room understood J
tnglish, *here was one boy who had been in the ctates fo{;:n shat
while and could handle a 1it tle of my lingo; but he had a weak, sheep ~
ish lock on his face and soon ducked out m@géx}after xxkix amswering

one or two of my juastinns regarding what the mulatto had &sid..

1t was rdining cats and dogs and I had no desire to give up my warm
.garage. Not *that it was clean or comfortable, but it was dry. 1 looked
the shady man in the eye for awh;le and just sat there, After five or
six minutes it h&apuned*ﬁﬂiiq reining. i+ welked out and looked &
around. A small, crummy looklngzbus driver ceme up and sxskmxt leered
thnt L had better tuke the bus, . told this pot that . did not have

th the geroge
the money. ue enjoyed that, I yalked back = and my colored frlnnd

with the gun swinking on his ample, yet capable, hip told me that it

was the outside for me, I laughed. ne looked so much like
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an old cow that had succeeded in getting her nose throughxx the
fence to the better grass on the other side thet I had to ridicule him

with a bit of real mirth, He did not like it, you can bet.

it wmas pitch dark out x=# side end as murky as you covld imagine,
Jug a hight for a murder orm.what is better, a warm bed in a cozy room,
I would have preferred the latter, "s for the first, 1 could do
without, +he little, swamp looking bus driver came up and asked me about
riding on the next bus that would soon be by. + told him No., I startéd
to walk the 19km to Jatibonico. Then it began to rain and i had to get,
the bus, nhen I told the wizened little ciiss that he could flag the m=
fﬁ:i passenger vehicle that loomed in the darkness, he laughed a leer
and started to make fun of me. 1 walked g way from the lout and left
hlsté;:;m;f fhé.raln drops with his foul words.,

1 got the bus, doggone it, and arrived in uatibonico,tﬁ@nty cents

poorer,

I stopped at a cafe and ga L some coffée and bread, there is xzomeii
something about this combination that soothed my appetite, !ou get a
gi::;nv;ot millk and then the waiter pours tle coffee on-ﬁup-af it. vust
the onnosite of what we do in this coquntry. It is good, especially if

it is good and hot, whicn it often was not. the bread proably would

not win recognition by the LGood Housekeeping or by the Better Food g

o " s pood andhe]
; it

UNEAAL
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everlastingly empty pit eslled my stomach, AEittle kid came up and
smiled at me, L do not remember whether or not he had any thing to sell,
but -~ do recell giving him two cents, a heap of dough from my preeious
stor+nd e vhale of & sum for this poor Cuben waif, We were both made
haopy by the gift., fter he left, however, L beat a hasty retrest,
because L did not have encugh to give to all his frirnds and brothers

who, no doubt, would soon be hovering about beseigini me with requests,

1 had pmaczhméxex several choices staring me in the face, but all
of them, except one, mﬁant either rain and wet or money. Rain and wet
if L tried to sleep out and money if . choose = hotel._i decided to
try something heretofore not attempted by me: the city prison. the
prospect was not a bright one, you wan bet, But when does » beggar-éver
have much choice? Fspecially when héhqs to go a thousand or more mileg
on a very slender and rapidly'dimini;hing thirteen or fourteen dollarsg
(T@is is counting the five spot . expected recieve P;om Daggy when

1 reached Miami).

So I incuired the way to this uninviting place and set out, I
ducked the rain as much as I could and arrived in a comparatively
dry state, thanks to my nimble feetxx and the obliging doorways etc

thm* hapoened to be handy.

-

go'.'_:_'f 2y .
You* should hwe seen the seldssrs in this prison when L made my a)
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appearance, they looked meFver in surprise an@ﬁurveled at my appearsnee
when they discovered that I was an Amerilcan, The soldier in charge we s
a young fell w with a distinct sense of humor nt myplight. He laughed
and had a good time, ss did all his fellows., 1+ hsf to unpack before
them o- feariing bombs, I guess -- and they enjoyed in pickiﬁg up
each of my articles and showing it to one another, Finally, the

youig soldier in quthorlty said thet lcould spend the night there, and
he détailed himself to show me my rteé&eﬂﬁﬁ fot the night. We passed
two cells, both occupied by negroes, on the way to my "room", What

g shock i1 received when we reached it, My diary has a record of the
following: "I am shown a plage where 1 can hang my hammock =-A cell,
dirty, foul, smelly, lightless, an#occupied by a negno‘traveller}who
also smells," I remember walking into the cell and stumbling over some —
.one, sleeping on the floor, the traveler + mentioned above. He was
‘hhiek as the cell itself and therefore$;a;;ig dmdistinguisheble .

I recall that there were a couple apples or oranges giercx laying on

the floor near him,

L lost no time in backing out of this apike place'and made my way
to the office, whepe : asked the young soldier if he had anything

better, I tried to explain that . was not a .bum and that . deservegd
LA

Somethiwpebebber, ..o laughed some moreand told me that there was

Fa

nothing edwe available but the cell he had paintfd out to me,
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L returned, disgust showing in the very outline of my tired tmck.
xc nascdéxkyx Fortunately, + was not dirty, for the shower smelt like
the inside of a low =xk class pig sty. xchungxmychammuckchefﬁncncxhn
I hung one end of myhammock on the b rs of the window: and the other
end on the bars of the door, i pulled the ropes as tightly as 1 could,
put my immedimte necessities in my hammock at the foot, gnve-the other fel
to the young doldier for safe keeping, took off my shoes,-climbad infe
my hx high, swinging bed and, vowing to leave at 4 in the morning, I

slept souidl& in that smelly cell until six the rs xt morning, Mhen I

woke ¢p, a spot of sunlight wes coming from somwehere, my negpo

traveler was pone, and 1 felt like a new man, so xR well had . slept.

As I remember, the guard had ¢ hangsturing the night, and the
morning found me confronted by an entirely different crew ot soldiers.
.his fact vas made evident, not only by their st range faces but by
the fact that they insisted &n seeing everytning T hed in my two packs.
.~ believe every soldier and no-cquntjpfficial in Cuba knew the contents
of *hmoxexc those two necessary;pn;k;g;s. Aféér they hsd 1ooked%o
thegr hearts'contant#, L was allowed to repack, .his was done out on '
tre rrontt;wherclI had plenty of room. Bufeven here two wearers of th e |

: |

brown looked on andbffered me worthless advice, rinelly, + completed #

this job and made my way to a plerce for breakfast., XEEXX "Kat. write

R —
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® Mama and Mike, Break the tem \confound it and set out for the next

town, 28kms away. A truck picks me up and, at SAncti-spiritus, I help

change a tire, Takes mbout three and one-half hours. poy, these Lubant

beléeve in taking thips easy. - buy some kemnxmxexcx bahanss. rt the
garage an .merican family drive up in tneir car, -hey are riech, no
"doubt, and act °s though the Cubans hanging around &re to be
comnlimented for m*Xx looking at them so armiringly. I ax afrivd that

18 the wsy wibh most ~merican visitors in this country. "
3 :
b

- We rode on after this unnacassariiy long lay over, my two
oempanions, brothers, be'rather jolly people. une of them had been in
ney Wes for three months, but he had forgotten all the mnglish he hed
ever known. we get along well, They con sce, * believe, that . wmnt
only the ride, Nothing else., They like this, . am sure, Soon we
reached a town by the name of Guayos. Hewe we had snother long rest
and, as . was feeling in a lucky mood and had plenty of time on my
hands, I wrote to rether great, in my diary. - think it better that I

quote directly from it at this point in my experiences.

"Gueyos is a funny Xkimex place, Looks as though it was a town nt

‘
one time, Now it is bég and arid and dusty. ‘he men, plenty of them,
are all dressed tor riding; horses are all about., Reminds me of the

mental pictures I have made of our own early hestern towns. rew women

in evidence, Noise, talk, roll of dice., The Cubans surely do not believe
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that fcleanliness is next to uodliness‘. I have not had a clean'imesl

since 1 left Guantanamo, My beard is longyx =-- six days. . fat right
in with the crowds, Wha. , with my hat, my jeans, my'bea;d, + am almost
a native, pll is lost, though, when 1 £uke brﬁs;yhcﬁ, ulfow enyone to
stare at me too closely, or open my mouth to speak. _een on the 550‘
nine days. . "ould like Yo tind a nice shady stream like the one like
and 1 used to follow in _unatanamo., My diet of hot milk, coffee, and
bread IzxmmixzEXEpaxoxXExxsmmezrExwkaxx since ~riday night is not so
good 10T éi;é;;; who is using all the energy I am using. Lost my comb
oﬂ tne 3rd and bougn. one today -- 6 duys without combing my golden ¥
locks., The truck and its crew of two are taking a rest for a couple
hours, Oh, these working Cubans, Won't it be great to get back in my
o country. If I had my choice of jobs in Cuba I would take that of
Health Commissioner, 1'd clean this Island until it shone, there

would not be aﬁy be.d faeth, terrible skins, runied stomachs, dirt
floorsy filthy people. Cuba neels educatiol for a1l its p=mapimx
children, But even then it would take two generations to but the
results into effect: one generation to educate the children, and the
following generation ror the newly educated peneration to induce .the
older generation that the new gener-~tion at ;;::x knows the right way.
to do things," I guess you will agree with me that I did some thinking

while 1 was wxk waiting for my friends to ma ke up their minds to

drive on.



(et o 3 W~
N d,miho'éﬁﬁ
when the sun had pegse{fthat point in the sky where it crs—Sw—tie

most damsge to the huma brain, the driver and his young brother

drove on, they did not heve to singsl me that they were ready; . had
been waiting and watching for the last hour and a half, . wms glad to
be on the way. :hek town was hot end dusty. Now, if it hed had a nice
coop river rumning thwough it, thet would have been different, shen I
could have taken = much needed bath and relexed, while 1 dried, on the

rocks that no doubt would have beffmear the river. Anyway, 1 was

i
g

anxious to hop aboard and lost no time doing so—"" r
£ffer 2 while it began to rrin, and my companions very efficiontly

put up mdequate curtains and all was dry, Then they started an
argumﬁﬁﬁ that my openinsh succeeded in telling me was about me, They
were discussibg whether . should pget otf at the next big town, osanta
Clara, or to the €apits:l of the rrovince next to Habana, Matanzams,

1 remember looking fron one to the’oﬁner with all the unconcern of
a—1&XE3FTex o one who is Bupnosed not to be able to understand

‘het all the talk in the foreign tomgue was about. rthe big brother wa
for letting me off at the first stop, 5énta Glara; the other wes for
—+

taking me on é;; Matanzas, Finally, the younger brétner won and 1
vas inforred by thet winner thet 1 could enjoy the comfort of my

truck seat to thé more distant of the two tovms under duscyssion,

1+ mumbled my thanks and accomranied them by grins that, if they could

have + lked out loud

"wou 5
) ld heve shouted aprreciation,




65,
We drove into a small town snd hescs=uvpmesrxc delivered part of the
Ialrs - Kgeoe
 9buff that the truck was carrying., We also had dinner at this é;-&,.

P
|
the bipg brother paying, even though . produced the necessary amount

of money and made an honest effort to pay for my own feed. He
refused to think of it and determedly pushed my money toward me, The

meal wvas a good one, *oo. no 5Scent dinner, that. . believe it cost

il
Al

r\euég.bit of 25 cents. L believe one reason the big brer was so kind.
was because he could see that I did not want to receive something for
nothing. Th&is, nothing but the ride, But even that . worked for.

o ;
At hises lgwt stop -- which was the first one where they had unloaded
~ T . :

(98 I }
some of their goods -- 1 hm& helped the youngster unload several
bales of heavy ma terial., ‘na tnere is a 1unny .ulng sOOUL Tue
business relationsnip betweent these . .two brotuers: the older one was

willing to let "uc yoinger one do al|l the work, «e seldom gave him s

lift on even “he heaviest loads,

ne resched “anta Clara, a very pretty torm, about eipht o‘clock,
reople were all over the streets, hhving the usual Cuban good' time of
laughing and walking arm in nrmlin’thw-ehreotau There were some pretty

cirls “asmes, oo, 2ll chaperoned, oif course. .he truck stopped at =

‘little novelty shop and the youngster proceeded to unlozd four bales

to show me that he was very strong. Which he was, Very. And only

|
|
of pelm. That stuff is heavy. I gave him a 1ift. ne took the ovportunity
|
ninei.een years old,
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We rode on through the nipght, passing the time by irying to wlk o
one another., it was a nove 1 e;n“riﬂnce for me, thnavelinpg with tunese
two Cuban truck men. They were pood fellows and verjkind. +hey

T ey o it

laughed at me a lot.fyh!ﬂ the asked n?ﬂ= y Jjob was hack s the
e T ik ram ni--ai;_-""{n’qn. Raylace e ey this,for,.
if 1 hed told them that 1 was a rec?nt Uol;ege gradUnte,‘th@y viould heve
been less friendly, L am sure. Jovellanes hove into view along about
eleven-thirty. 1t wes another of those little %towns along the way,
unimportant, “dirty, dusty, ret: @ded in developemént. My crew rolled up
to a curb ij fron#of a cafe and we all hauled out for some coffee and
milk -- et fﬁe big brothers expense. Again he refused to let me pay.
Other trucking crews/cwme up wnile we woee there, all seeming to
know each other and none pﬂyiﬁg rme haitdly more than % camsunl glance,

1 sure locked like something. My beard was of a nice, =asily noticeable

length; my clothes were hegrimed; my face was a delightiul brown.

L helieye 1 ate twice while e loitered there. the @uban truckers
laughed and talked and?sssed the time of th day. -hey were a tough
looking bunch. Anyone ;f them could have passed as a kdidrexc knife
carrier or as more-than-an-smeftufd slug, put thev were happy snd kdxk

carried on more like a bunch of kids than enything else,
il
“they do not live very healthy lives 2s far as cleanliness wemt, xk
A

B
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At the time they must have reminded me of the way animalg live, for 1
iwrbte in my diary:"The truck crews ere hard men, -hey imekziikex live
like a“imals - some of them. they sleep on bags, mevcr'ba£he. filthy,
They seem hapoy, thrugh."I recall that my own truck boss spreed some
bags on the back gate of his truck, layed down on them, pulled the
canvas covering wexcxhimx that was used to protect his load from the
roin over him and proceeded to sleep. :rhe youngster and Ifwent into
fhe cabin of the truck,'to;?éggéﬁ, + thought. But *hatﬂd;o;; was soon
banished by the driver ooenéng wide the windshiled, . told him it

vas cold and that we would ﬁn better off with it closed. But he

made me understand that he kept it apen so that he would not fﬁil

to slesp, e was not any warmer than I was, but he needed that cold

air &n his 1ace and owerthiss body to keen him from slimbering and thu s

running up a pole or going in a ditch.

About an hour befpre davm ve sfonﬂad sormwtrhere for something.f; took
the opportunity to stretch out on the front fender sand slesp, 'his L
did in real style, for : wss tired and cramped. L do'not XCREX XEEX
xgEmx remember how long we stayed there, but it wms long enough that
when we sturted agin 1 felt a liftle refreshed. + gues it must have
been about 45 minutes all told. +f you mant to try a new kind of bed,
try to front fender of a Bipg truck, .ou cen sldep inJé¥yle. vust prop

your head a ainst the side of the hood, let the fander support your

back , s stretch your legs on 'he running borada@nd if youBre tired,
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When it was bright and a little warmer tne truck and its crew of
two and the passenger,me, rolled on toward Flantanzas. At this early
hour all of us were in a mellow moo% and my friends proved it by offer-
to take me all the yay to Hebana. They were sweli. All the time L
was with them they did not allow ne toAig;Za cent for anvyhing -- and
they are poor. "Not all of vhese people sre kind. . guess it is a

\

50-5C proposition.”

It is Seppemberlﬂth, my first tenth away frm Mike and our third
Tenth all together, She is ~ swell girl. *‘;$§§§fif it will turn out
as she said on that last night:“God will not let such a wonderful
ftiendship nnﬁhﬂrc.” We are riding along. To quote directly from my
diary: "My friends will t;ka ms to -‘abana if 1 desire. but I want to
see ¥antenzas., :+he emtrance to this importent city is a beautiful one.
The road has palms on both sides. ihe Atlantic ucean co me s in 15 a
‘cove-like" shape, 'and bn one side of it are £he houses and build-
in“4of this very nttractive pixcme citad2l. . bid my pals good-bye.

They were 0K, I believe the big reason . went aEross with them was -

becusse they could see . vanted nothing but the rade, "

I valked up the main street of this fine city. 10 spy that L looked
like n bum would be putting it mildly., I had one long, long beard, %not
to cleen face,a saddly wrinkled shirt, and s much soiled pair of

blue jeans. And you should h ve seen my pack,lhe newspaper covering
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was torn in many plices and it wes so fadedlfrom the sun that it
did not look like newspaper ot all, And my hati I have not mentioned
that very oféen for the simple reson thﬂjaf did not think to do so.
sk

It ‘as very Wig high end big around unqsunbufntw It sat on my dome in
. N

such 2 fashior that my face did not look x%x like my face at all.

‘L stopned at a prominent stand and purchased rour henanas for 'he
terrific amount of one cent. L ate them with relish and under tne gaz a
of many, many inquiring eyes, nfter smacking my lips over the
conclusion of‘this very pleasant fepwst, and feeling that there
was still much of my stomach thet vas s¥#% unfilled, . w:lked into a
very attractive stor;, which looked very much like one of the drug
stores in the uS, and wmdmemdxcx ordered the inevitahla coffee and milk,

" This I digested,while several well dressed Cubsns looked on, I am not
exagerrating ﬁ bit when : say “hant people amctually stopped and
strred at me. - 'do not know that they were nhinking, but . do know

that there were no smiles of welcome on their pans,

I decided thet, for my own good, . should make n change in tne
vacks L was cerrying, Their general delabated condition was wikding
,me more frowns than . felt would do me good. I did not want some
self important soldier to tell ‘me to get out of town. . wanted to
see this pretiy plce, and}besides 1 wanted to find a place to tnke

a bath, , ;
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I swung my pack across my brond, though som{wnat thinneg backy and

marched toward the Atlaific uvcean, L was bath bound and a sprightly
whislte found its plncei;::ﬁy wnedering heart. xhexm Ug thjwfy 1+ had
to pass one of those Yuban Guard houses. The soldierﬂxx -- negroes,
mula ttos, Whitgs -~ were loitering around, looking eagerly nere and
there to see if bhll*ﬁl&'SOHeoné looking at them. ..ow those babies
like to show off, por some reason or other they did not molest me on

the way down. . guess they figured that T could not do much damage

to th@sr ocean.
~

The ocean 1oomed vide énd big and clean as T resched the top of a
small hill, How glad 1 was to see that wide expanse of inviting blue.
1 puess , must have reeked with several unnleassnt oders. AnyvRy,

reléet was in signt, and . hurried my slready eager steps.

sals
Koadteod degian

I hawenied, When : reached an advantageous spot, one where . was
cémp"rativaly free from staring eyes, . doffed my swent stained clotnes,
keeping on my shorts; however, and dived into the waiting waters, How
darned good “neat relt. - was p new man in less than a thrice, . fter
this cleansing-dive, L proceeded to wash my clothes, . had to do witnout
the nelp of soap, but tht did not dqunt me in the least., . scrubhed
and rubbed and dubbed Those clothes until they were =s clesm as the
day they were born, Theﬁ I hung them onm two nearby row boats te dry.

The sun very kindly attendea to this necessity‘while + swam hither@ and
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yon, splashing much water in my wet joy. Ail during chis ; hed a
small gudience, rortunatley that did not come j;:eézicghgt they could
see through my almost tramsperent shorts. ~hey kept thagr cistance,
maybe out of fear of what a clean .merican might do %o themaﬁor

just bemause they were airaid to come closer on—pemerri—mincéples.,

After a while . came out o1 ‘he water and s+t om the edpe o. my
clothes dryer, allowing my nesrly nakeé body to ferl the never failing
drying power of the sun. Soon ell was in readiness end . =txeméxc set

\

out for the town. myes were 1ollowing me on.this trek inward. In-

quiring eyes,.

un my way back . had to pass through the Guard House and all its
sold‘ers, fwalked jauntily along, whistling a snapoy American tune,
happy.in my newly pined cleanliness, #hen I was half through che
soldiers hang-out{ o bluatsriﬁg guard, black of color, bawled out that
1 should halt, i lookéd &k the big bhidwede cuss and lamghedcxc kept
right on coing. shem thet individual ste-ped foward and threw his
rifle right upnder my nose and shouted that . was to stop and darnec

quick, teo. L stopped. . belkeved® he wao brying <o show oii. fut,

A
has the upper hand.. was relieved of bandying mutilated Spanish with

AIAS, e |
whékher he WSE*for+not he had the gu%)and'a man with e gun always
i

this shining black by the tiemly hail of anotuer of che guards, proably

or higner rani than my dark accoster, as this latter did not try to
: : :

T
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detain me, g;;§§ white, .+ went to him, e climbaﬂ.xf his cnair and
O A T O T T, e IR PR T ST o Ty e
the ocean and, right at the present, I was on my way to see the
rmerican Consun in mantanze. I lied this last, as . wanted to give him
the iden that, even though I was in his country, i1 was not without

some protedtiomn. "I gétby.” The jus try to act and look important,

.hg are a dumb lot,"

I wxix looked swpound for the railroad tracks and after quite a search
& mamaged to locateiflhx had the ides that . might spepd the night there
and, as Was my usual practice, . set out early te find a place to hang

my maca. Of eurse, it was still very early in the day but I thought,] ke

if . could pick out a place now i would not have to worry about that

important matter tor the rest of the day. oo I looked for the tr-cks,

found them, but friled to fiiad a decent place to sleep for the night,

So I walked townward .

I noticed that the peonle continued to look st me, unfavorably, i
would say. Lhis gave me the idea th& it might help if 1 rid myself of
my delabated packs and get somehting more decently appearing in which

to carry my necessities. This proved to be a problem, however,

ithe. storekeepers, while very kind, had great difficulty in understnad-

'iqg what it was I wanted to buy.
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Place after place | had to leave, defeated, either beacuﬁe#fhﬁﬂy could
not understand me or because they did not have what I wanted, ;he%‘g9$;
about the ten millionth time on this trip, fortune smiled on me. &
l:'nltfoﬂl Cuban boy havrened to notice mg discomfortiture ? keingcmy

Aakw ; : ;
atiempts to be understood and told me that right arpund the corner,,

. o S B = e ,
115:‘_5:5;;5;% their was an American sxg m;_mq;:btﬂhe/ could be of
help. 1 gladly followed the boy and he finally pointed out tewsre the

~

American of whom he hnd spoken, L do not pemember whether or not &
awprded the foungster from my slim bank account, but * certainly hope

i did, for he deserved it.

+he American very kindly wrote on a piece of pger the word “basket",
and ,armed with this written interpreter, I onée more stormed a cormer
grocery store. Success. I bought a good basket, tore the paper from
around my clothes, pluce@ them in my newly acquired carrier, end
walk=d up the main street of the town, féelﬁngg because of such
a slight, though importint, change, very much the gentleman. uﬁaring
eyed followed me ev@m now, hut I felt'betier and did not give a
particular hang. ror one reason, L wvas ready to leave the fovm. uid'nit
1 have my bath? did Ilnot faild to find a quiet &bidibg place for the

night; was not Heabana almost under my very nose? Yes, yen, and yep,
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So I set out for habana. ' ¥

she raad leadiny in that direction is 1}-&&&1. “ The hill is steep
agd the sun is hot. At the top of this hill is a beautiful stone
building celled the 'Instituto De Homicultura', Acress frem 1t is
a lovely stone plaza, with benches flowers, trees, smd a stone monu-

ment, I walk out on it and, standing on its edha, I cm see the

attractive city of Mantanza on the plain below, it is indeed a
L

e

me gnificamt gight. The oceah* and the cityﬁgﬁﬂe a memoriel picture,

Most of the houses sesm to be on u plaim, but . know thé neigat from

which . am looking deceives the eye; for Xlkmxcedtgxdscmnxc many o1 the

wOUses urs on inclines. [hese native abodes are white, th@r backgiround

i3 kYuw green and bordering it on one side is the atlantic Ucean.

;n the oune, side of the cove in which the ocean comes there is the
—

green beauty that is Cuba's.''{ picture T have mot rorgutten to Ths

day, nearly two years later,

I start walking., The sun is coming uovm 1i-e _inety and . am sweest-
ing like sehenty._&he roadxx.is hilly and the going is slow,ueaving
Mantanza is one of the prettiest parts of the whele trip. The goound’
is im hills emd the trees seem ditferent., "I lock back and see
Mantanza, with its houses looking like smmll sun-dried skaletons in tle

distance. * I resolutely turn my tired, damp head in the direction of

P
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Habahm. I have a long distance to go and I am be§inning to feel the
effects of no pleep the night before, Hy 1ega£d&d not;é;;ilso t?red,
but my he«ﬁkfsgf like it was ready to lie dowm anyvhere nndlgé;égﬁ
the clock o round, wvary once in a while . stop and ask some chance
road-side resident if he will give me a drink of water, all obliged
and, after B@H@XQACKCLQ:WI?NR the once over five or six times, even
c}fqr~4 to £ill my glass a second time. .nce L passed a country school

and saw the little Cuhans, future revolutionists, getting their reading,

writing and Yrithmetic,

The trucks that pass%i me on the road did not deign te halt long

emough for me to grab a ride, +hey think, as . said before, tn:t
antyone wno 1s ambitious =nough to hitch-hike'in thd hot country is

very apt to beunbalanced mentglly.'ao I walk and walk. coon I have

knockod:%;o tifinp distnacehgg 16am, Oh, for a place to lay m&

tired head. A hey loft would do, or even a nice brick pavement. .hen

it starts to rmin, Hain! That is one think i have always tried to keep

ahead of, 1t brings no '1nn5wnt anticipations o me, wet! That is no

fun, you can bet.

# slow truck looms in the distance. .1t's blunt nose is/honv&ng'tne
rest of 1ts huge bulk up a steep incline., 1ts pice ian a nlow one, -he
crew pass me by. put I decide that 1 have got to wetch out for

mysel}, so I jump abomkd after tne bulldoge nosed thing passes me
bag



The
by. +he crev are unaware of my stowing H;By. ~hey ride blitnlét,
though% slowly, on.

A |

My wheeled vessel is baps of corn, a vﬁr luckv think ror me, &8 B
Y PRt y 3

they can easily be made into a comfortable couch. .his I do and
proceéd to enjoy the ride, t hewe no idea what the crey will say wnen
they discover they have a passemger, but . cannot worry abhout that.

L am too tired -- and comfortable; now.

Then, it thfnned. +he crew stopped. .+ must hove bhesn somewhere on
the border of dreamland, for . failed to make a quich exit, and was
caugnt red-hmde’, I sit in a springing positiuvn. 1 knew tnat most
éﬂyéﬂing could hspnen. Put the unexpected took place, .he truck
driver smiled and asked me if . hnd n match. I breathed for tan
first time in &bout thirty seconds and handad him the samll box of
waxed matches i kept in my shirt pocket, wue offersd me a cigarette in
return., 1 refused, of course, and he nrecesded to ;ry maten after
match, all of them refusing to even sputte?; kinelly, he gave up in
disgusé. L had to laugh, The matches were éo wet f'rom tne sweat of

my body that they railed to ignite.

In s little vhile the truck moved on and I set about ma ikng myself
comfortable, I xexengmdx moved a couple of the hags an inch or two

se=h, covered myself with ¢ faw hxgx empty bagsmx, for it was getting
ek




77,
cold, and settled in 2 comfortable position . It rains., I am warm jnd
comfortable, though, and + let it rain., Then the elements change
their mind and the sun gees down in a most beautiful sunset. The ride
is a glorious one, .-he sun is closing anether day, the palm trees are
adding k& to the beauty, the lovely folige does its part to
contribute to the kmEguxxscene.The moon, still young,andpaled by the
taks
iy ot -, :
fedéme sinking suq, "One more day :nd the moon will be full, Beautiful,
e e ) i

sle t ight b Ty ride is reat one, look
151m34-F§ No sleep the nig efore, rhe ride is a g one, 1 loo
up so that I'cen see the receding mountains: basking in the sunlight,
vold, Wrap up in the emptz.hags.'Dwrk. Moon is bright. No siph of rain,

Lavely. nndgso, with my thoughts on the beautiful, and wrapped in two

corn baBsJI full sound to slesp on my lastvride %o ..abane, Icmekexuwe

Th the casual reader, this would séem a very humble entrance into th e
city that hed been my gosl for ten long days, 1t would seem that L
should heve done something to make my last ride a more pret@ftious ome,
something grand, something out of the ordinary. put . would not have .
changeiyx it, 1 was comfort ble, dry, wern and happy.XeXcxy this ig-
nobles antrance synb&ﬁized my whele trip and it was fittin the t I =k
should hqil‘Hnbana in this fashion., Supnose I had been riding in a bi g
car, Lthat vould heve been too much, sn the first place I would not
have deserved such luck. un th= other hend, . w uld not hnve had the
peece and ouiet that I du,

Lol
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