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1 am going to tell you one now abotit 
a little boy—one of the dearest, kindest, 
gentlest, and withal, one of .the most 
manly little fellows we have ever 
known.

It all happened about six years ago 
in the San Carlos Hotel here at Ha
vana. I was living there at the time, 
and we had oar Church in one end of 
the building, which we rented for that 
purpose.

A Woman came to the hotel one day 
and engaged board. She brought a 
little boy with her—a handsome, ftsy- 
cheeked boy, with very winning ways, 
bat he wore a sad and thoughtful look 
at times, whidh caused many of us to 
think he was unhappy,—a mere 
thought which passed away in the 
thinking.

It was late in the Spring—a time of 
the year when the air of Havana is foil 
of malaria—which is the principal cause 
of that fatal disease called yellow fever, 
which carries so many of our people to 
their graves. I was sleeping out of 
town at the time, in order to avoid the 
foul air of Havana, and came into the 
city very early every morning to visit 
the sick in oar hospital. This painful 
duty generally kept me busy three or 
four hours, so that usually, I did not 
reach my study in the hotel until 11, 
sometimes 12 o’clock.

One morning Mrs.----- said to me,
11 Mr. Kenney, I have taken a great in
terest in that little boy, and I believe 
that he is badly treated, and does not 
have enough to eat; will yon please 
find out who he is, and about his 
mother."

I made the inquiries and everything 
was, apparently, -satisfactory.

The suspicion, however, that the 
boy was bemg badly treated contined to 
increase, but for what cause no one could 
tell.

I was busy with my work, and paid 
little attention at the time to what I 
considered unnecessary meddling and 
gossip.

One morning, an old and faithful ser 
vant came to me and said, “ I, hear that 
little boy crying bitterly every day ; the 
woman he calls his Mamma has taken a 
ro«>% on the upper story, and she is 
constantly whipping the child.”

This was’an entirely new complaint, 
but yet I said, what right has any one 
to interfere with a mother correcting her 
child ? I suppose he is bad and deserves 
it.

These complaints were renewed from 
time to time until there seemed to be 
necessity for interference ; and Jane’s 
face—that was the servant’s name— 
gave every indication that . she was 
ple ased when I advised her that, the 
next time the shrieks and cries of the 
boy were heard, to go into the room and 
find out what was the matter ; and if it 
seemed necessary, to take the child 
away, and I would stand responsible for 
what she did.
I I heard nothing more of the trouble 

Jfor some days. One morning I came in 
'''town by the five o’clock train, but in

stead of going to the hospital, according 
1 to custom, I went immediately to mj 

study. It was about half-past six. Am 
after I had ordered my coffee, good old 
Jane—I call her good because she has 
been very kind to our sick people—came 
running to me, all out of breath, arid in 
a great fright, and speaking rapidly, 
she said, “ Oh, your reverence, that boy 
went on awfully this morning, yelled 
and screamed, and we thought he was 
being killed, and I knocked at the wo
man’s door-and she would not let me in 
But I did, and, oh 1 sir, what do you 
think I saw ?”

“ Why, what Jane ?” said I.
1 Oh 1 your reverence, that boy

die. He is all black and bine ; and his 
head is cut ; and his little side is all 
bleeding ; and he does not speak or 
open his eyes ; he is in one of the rooms 
down here, (pointing to the room). 
Gome, won’t yon, quick, and see him.

Of course, I went with her immediate
ly, and yet could not help thinking that 
the case was exaggerated, and that no 
mother would inflict snch chastisement 
on her child. But I soon found out that 
she was not his mother.

The sight which I witnessed when I 
reached the room cannot fairly be de
scribed with the pen. If I could make 
pictures I would draw one for yon, but, 
even then, you would not see all sides 
of that sad scene. The boy was lying 
on a velvet rug in the centre of a large 
room, a few of the guests of the hotel, 
and some people from outside had ga
thered around the little sufferer. I made 
my way to the child and found that he 
was naked and speechless ; his body 

frightfully lacerated, and, as thewas
servant woman had said, black and blue 
irom head to foot. His head was cut 
and blood was oozing from his side. As 
îe lay in this ghastly condition, no 
one for a moment thought he could 
ive.

We sent for a physician immediately ; 
two came. Restoratives were applied, 
and after awhile the child began to 
show some signs of life. A careful ex
amination of the wounds was made, 
and a record kept for the Judge of the 
District, to whom the case was reported 

immediately
The woman was placed under bonds, 

ana a number of men of the country 
made themselves responsible for her ap-
jearauce.

At tiie examination which followed 
we found out, for the first time, that she 
belonged a circus company, and tha, 
ittle Bobby, for that is what they 

called him, was in the habit of perform 
ing as an athlete, playing all sorts oi! 
antics upon the trapeze. He was being 
disciplined to do these things, and part 
of the daily discipline was a good beat
ing.

The woman said Bobby was four 
years of age; that she was not his 
mother; that he belonged to the Unite< 
States of America, in short, that he was 

little American. More than this she 
would not tell, and her friends were de
fiant in their attitude.

She said herself, afterwards, that if 
she ever succeeded in getting the boy 
again, she would kill him.

I saw plainly there was a hard fight 
before us, and was at a loss, at first, 
how to act. The few words which the 
woman had said about his being ai 
American, enabled me to decide, and 
determined at once to claim American 
protection for Bobby, so I went to the 
Consul General of the United States, 
and laid the case before him, who 
after a brief delay, took the matter 
in charge ; and then the fight began.

I am afraid it would make my story 
very tedious were I to rive you the de 
tails of that fight, so I will onljr tell you 
that it was carried on quietly for 
months. In the meantime Bobby was 
placed under my protection and re
ceived every kindness and attention a i 
the hotel. He was naturally a very 
strong child and his recovery wss more 
rapid than we dared hope for on the 
morning when we first looked upon his 
body ; and it was not very long before 
he was playing about the halls of th< 
hotel. Ho had learned a good deal a 
wickedness during his short career, one 
could see could see very plainly that h# 
had been in bad company. The com 
pany we keep, children, always tells

“ Oh ! your reverence, that boy was 
all naked, and tied td the bedpost, so like a gentleman—a 
that he could not move, and that Wo- years old—much to 
man—oh ! that bad woman was bearin' 
him with her trunk strap. Yes, sir, ant 
worse, and worse, sir, with the buckle 
end of it, and I , made her stop 
though she threatened to beat me, ant 
I untied him, and brought him down 
stairs in my arms ; and r think he wfl

He is a very affectionate and in those 
days he used to come and put his little 
arms around my neck, ana tell me as 
much as he could remember about his 

good Mamma,” as he calls his own 
mother, in contradistinction to the cir- 
cnS woman, whom he always called 

Mamma Louisa."
During the time of which I am writ

ing, I went to the interior of Cuba to 
make some visitations, and to held some 
Church services, I left Bobby in the 
hotel. When I came back the boy was 
gone, and you may imagine how sorry, 
yes, very sorry, I was, when they told 
me that the Judge had sent an officer 
twice to carry him away, but the child 
cried and screamed so that it was im
possible to take him, and that, finally, 
;he officer came with order from the 
Fudge to take him, no matter how much 
le screamed, and that if the child died 
even, on the way, no matter, it could 
not be helped. And so Bobby was car
ried off by main force, screaming, and 
ticking, and crying as if his heart would 
>reak, and taken to Matanzas, a city 

about 60 miles from Havana. He was 
there deposited, according to Spanish 
aw, with a man belonging to the same 

circus, and was really back with the 
woman again. Her fnends had been at 
work during my absence.

When the Judge was appealed to, he 
simply said that he wotud do as he 
pleased, and he would like to know 
what the Consul General of the United 
States, or the “ Padre Cora Protes 
tante," meaning me, had to do with the 
x>y.

This was unexpected trouble- Our 
Consul General knew nothing about it, 
and so I went again and laid the case 
before him, and finally the little boy’s 
history was'placed before the Captain 
General of the Island. The Captain 
General!» an officer appointed by the1 
King of Spain to govern the Island of 
Ctiba.

After waiting a few days, the General 
decided that the Judge should have 
Bobby brought back from Matanzas, 
and delivered to the Consul General of 
the United States. And oar Consul 
General brought the child, with the 

>ers, setting forth these facts, to me, 
and thus a long fight was ended, am 
Bobby was saved.

The poor boy was afraid to move 
about much after that, his troubles ha< 
been so many, that he would start back 
and tremble at every strange face. He 
was with me for a long time at the hô
tel; and when I went to the United 
States in September, of that same year, 
1874,1 took him with me.

On the, way, he told me much that 
had not learned.from him before ; told 
me that ms ** good Mamma” always 
called him Charlie ; that a man took 

a away in a waggon, and that they 
caleld him Bobby in the circus, in fact, 
that the circus woman gave his name a*

some years ago ; and under Mies 
Cooper's care and direction he hasgrown 
in wisdom and knowledge, and in the 

’ear and love of his Heavenly Father, 
who has made his once little sorrowful 
1 ife a life of peace and happiness. And 
~ know yon will all remember him in 
your prayers that this good may con
tinue ; whilst I remain until I have some
thing more to tell you,

Your sincere friend,
, Edward Ksnnry.

June 1st, 1880.
—The Young Churchman.

BIRTHS MARRIAGES and DEATHS
Wet Exceeding Feu Uni.Tveety-ftre Cente.

DEATH.

William Robert Pigott, aged 8 years and 
7 months, who entered into rest and 
fell asleep in Jesus on Sunday morn
ing, June the 27th, 1880.

Wilson.—At the Rectory, Grafton, on 
July 1st, after years of protracted 
suffering, which she bore with Chris
tian resignation, and humble faith in 
her Saviour, Jane, the beloved wife of 
the Venerable Archdeacon Wilson, in 
the 82nd year of her age.

He said he had “lots 
«others in thé circus,” but1 that he 

had two broth ee» at hone who were 
different from the circus brothers.

He could not remember any other 
name but Charlie. And when I asket 
him about his home and the tienne o 
the place, he tried to describe it to me, 
but could not remember the name.

Each day marked seme improvemen ; 
in his manners and conversation and

Shen we reaebadJîéw York* lift gat at 
ie hotel table with, me 
like » little gentleman, as I 

little gentleman four years old. 
many friends who were then, and have 
been since, in many ways, etey Undid 
him.
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