
L
a
 

pm
. 

Be
la
 J 

F
e
 

R
E
 

Een
. 
L
A
 ed
 

N
h
 
W
e
.
 
9
.
 

8
 
W
o
w
 

a
d
s
 o
f
 
R
e
w
 

0
 
R
E
E
 
W
N
 

-
 
O
e
.
 

T
o
 
S
S
 

A
N
 
Ji
a 

in
e 
B
o
 
Bh

, 
O0
TH
. 

SB
 C
h
.
 o
s
d
l
 a
h
 f 

C
T
E
 
R
E
L
 
T
R
E
E
S
 

B
R
E
 
N
T
E
 
e
R
e
 

VY
 

ha
lt

 
L
k
 o
d
 

P 
N
R
E
 
We

 
G
R
 

E
C
W
 

Co
x 
U
T
 
L
l
 ge
 

bo
r.
 B
L.
 
oe
 B

R 
S
E
 
ME

 
SR

 
SE

R 
h
m
.
 M
eh

 
co

 
Pu

di
et

aa
ge

 A
 

—
—
—
 M
o
 

ii
 

i
 

THE GLEANER. 

cular loopholed tambor, or redoubt, and the 
h wall was barely sufficient for a full- 

£roWn man to pass sideways;and that space 
was now blocked vp so as to completely en- 
¢lose and barricade the gallant Urbanos, who 
nevertheless called through the loopholes in 
front, and told the mother to go round to the 
side. She did so. 

* Madre,’ said one of the sons, whose head 
5 rey above the wall of the tambor, his lips 

| black with gunpowder from biting his car- 
tridges when loading his musket over and over 
8gain—* madre, what brings you hither?’ 
She delivered her appalling message. 
* Wait a moment, madre,’ said the son, and 

disappeared. 
Presently the anxious mother heard stifled 

®unds in the tambor, as though heavy stones 
were removed with cauntion; then the 
ppg part of the narrow barricade just deserib- 
¢d was removed, and she saw her other son’s 
Bust in the space it had filled. She stretched 

her arms to greet him, but he said in a 
low voice, ‘ Come close to the wall, madre 
Mia,’ and he disapeared, but only for an in- 
#ant. Another layer of large stones was ra- 

. Pidly removed, and saw the figures of her two 
ons as low as their waists, and the crescent. 
like interior of the tambor crowded with her 
Srmed neighbours and friends, with blackened 
lips and flushed faces. Whilst they were 
ora her, and inquiring nll together, about 

families, the two brothers pulled down 
Wo more layers of stones. The mother ima 
fied that they were about to sally forth, and 
with the rest of the little band, lay down their 
A™ms, rather than allow their nearest and dear- 
 connexions to be sacrificed. 
——;" said the oldest son, ‘ give me 7 

She held it out, and her son drawing her 
towards him, took her up in his urms, 

her over the remaining part of the nar- 
‘De e, and carried her across the in- 
Space of the tambor into the church; his 
oe replacing the stones, and again com- 
ely blocking up the entrance to the tambor 
Yh surprising rapidity. All was performed 

time than has been occepied in 
escribing this singular scene. 
now heard through one of the 

loopholes calling on the Carlist offi- 
the rebel Zumalacarreguy to come 
the answer, and he shall receive it 

(in a volley of bullets). His mes- 
is with her chiidren and her friends; and 
ide all Carlist prisoners now in the pow- 
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female relatives, or of any Christino 
, be touched!’ 

yn wn hold ~ - Zuma! « wreak con- 

fg venganco an bi or bang allowed the 
ber the two Urbanos 10 be soaiched from 

departed with his escort, after having 

Leey warned by the voices from the troneras, 

8d the apparition of the musket-barrels thrust 
them, and inted at him, that, 

oo
f 

/ 

he tarry longer, his mortal career would | hogy 

Probably be terminated. 
The on both sides immediately recom- 

» and was continued until nightfall. i
 

the course 1 be ado dunng the night. 

felt that jt ya ree probable that 

Degy arlists woylg take advantage of the dark
- 

and ho Mdeavour to take the tambor by assault, 

impossipgSoinet #0 Ja a force it would be 

fragile for them to defend so comparatively 

of wh; & work, the reduction or abandonment 

downy ch would enable the Carlists 
to batter 

Se gate and occupy the church. They 

wisely decided that the only way to 

tire go them to act efficiently, woold be to re- 

wig tower, and, after accamulating all 

ith i rr and defensive og 

to block » entrance, and to forti- theme) up the entra 
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tty) ves notwithstanding the brunt of an 
Wi reves rious bs might be. 

the itade and energy inspired 
Je impala of wef preservation, and of in- 
Ulan ® fidelity to their cause, the gallant 

Bing imenced their willing labours im- 

Cog): First, they loosened the large an- 

Share $C" #tones or slabs, with which the 
dang 24 paved; for in the olden time the 

Rag pr interred in the sacred edifice. With 

acing 1 slabs they formed a strong wall by 

uy, them inside the door of the tower, so 

Y ony Pletely block it ap; leaving, however, 

tug, "M4 spices or loopholes to fire through, 
Very narrow opening for the Urbanos to 

At , One at a time. 

about half. nine at night—it was a 

yak wale party py Hs si- 
I Sew up to the wall of the tambor, 

Ives below tha loopholes, in or- 
that the bullets from the muskets of the 

Pik gy hp over their heads. With 

tay y+ Which they had collected in the town 
Yon to loosen the stones in the lower 
! Whilst the brave Urbanos fired through the 

bat with little effect, until they per- 
that the wall was giving way. 

Telired into the charch, as preconcerted, 

the gates, placing against them the 

Pp which had been accumulat- 
for Saget them. That 

tambor soon fell, | the Carlists 
Over the ruins to pounce upon the Ur- 
rl found, however, was stones 

, and the charch gate closed! 
wot damp their exertions. A quan- 
was speedily collected, piled up 

Ue strong gate, and set fire to. The 
was studded with large iron bolts 

ve heads, soon ignited, and whilst it 
+ & ponderous beam was t 

wb Sibouring timbes-yard, and 3 
borizoatally by a number of (scciosos, 
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Cristinos if a hair of the head of one ° 

, the Urbanos held a consultation | 

was used as a battering ram, with tremendocs 
force, against the half-consumed gate. 

But they were not permitted to pursue their 
work of destruction unmolested. ‘Lhe brave 
Urbanons pelted their assailants with tiles from 
the roof of the charch, and wouaded a great 
number of them, some very severely; but they 
were promptly replaced by others from the bat- 
talions, which were drawn up close at hand. 
At length the gate gave way; its shattered 

remnants falling inwards with a loud crash car- 
rying the internal barricade along with them. 
The Carlists rushed impetuously over the ruins, 
thinking to make an easy pray of the Urbanos. 

I'he church was, however, deserted; but two 
large wax flambeaux were burning on the 
altar. 
The Urbanaos retired to their last stronghold, 

the tower; but before doing so, the mother of 
the two young men had called upon all who 
were inthe church to prostrate themselves be- 
fore the altar, and implore Divine support in 
their great strait. They obeyed, and, on rising 
swore, one and all, to perish rather than sur- 
render. Whilst making this solemn vow, they 

heard the gate yielding to the repented assaults 
of the Carlists, and had barely time to reach 

| the stair and close up the narrow entrance, be- 
fore the crush took place. 
oe 4 directed this desperate at- 

tack in person, volley from the lofty roof, 
which stretched several of his men dead on the 

i church floor, announced that the Urbanos had 

availed themselves of the apertures caused by 

the removal of the tiles, which had wounded so 
*many of his men, os a possage to the inner 
roof, in which they had made holes, and from 
that novel, elevated, and impregnable battery, 
they fired upon the facciosos; whilst a discharge 

from the toneras or loopholes of the fortified en- 

trance to the stairs leading to the tower, impera- 
tively called Zomalacarreguy’s attention to the 
place whence they had mounted to the roof. 

¢ Pensions for life,” cried Zumalacarreguy, “for 

those who force the door of the tower! 
A company composed of daring fellows step- 

ped forward, and rushed to the barricade. They 

were welcomed by a discharge of muxketry 

from the les. Sixteen were killed, and 

their panic stricken comrades fled in different 
directions, running to and fro about the church 

in the utmost confusion. An officer hastened 
to Zumalacarregny, who had left the church, 
and reported what had occurred; adding, that 

tha tower door could not be stormed taken 

without immense loss, and that it was even 

doubttul whether it could be obtained possessi- 

on of atall. But the Carlist chief would not 
give ear to those i me « Cowards!’ 

he cried, and called for more volunteers, pro- 

mising instant pecuniary rewards and pensions 
| for life to the successful storming party. 
| Another vain attempt followed by the loss 
! of many lives, convinced Zumalacarreguy that 
this well-contrived and admirably Hetended 
barricade could notbe taken. He therefore ad- 
opted another plan. He ordered a large quan- 
tity of wood, nnd whatever other combustibles 
could be procured, to be beaped vp in front 
of the pargpeted door. The townspeople, 
whom he held as prisoners, were forced at the 

point ofthe bayonet, to assist in collecting 
these materials. The terrified inhabitants, 

buffeted and maltreated by the roffianly ficei- 
osos, wero forced to deliver up their chairs, 

bedsteads, and arsas or trunks, which serve 

the purpose of chests of drawers; all of which 

were added to the pile. 
Those who advanced first to cast down the 

combustibles in front of the barricade met their 
death from a volley from behind it. But more 

and more was heaped up, until it formed a 

huge mass. Several sacks of red pepper had 

been found in a shop, and in another warehouse 

the Carlists discovered some casks of wager 

t=rpentine. ‘The pepper was thrown upon the 

pied and ardlii; dad the whole drenched 

with the spirits of turpentine, and immediately 

sot on fire. But in the confusion, the spirits of 

tarpentine had been spilt in considerable quan- 

{itis on the floor of the church. Jt ignited; 

the strong fire ran along the ground with the 

rapidity of lightning, catching the old woodwork 

of the Aria 4 which blazed furiously, and all 

was confasion and dismay. The Carlists, in 

their oc and haste to escape from the 

flames, f21l over each other; the smoke blinded 

and nearly sufforated them; snd many were 

burnt to death, after suffering the most excru- 

ciating torments, from their clothing having be- 

come saturated with the spirits of turpentine. 

A poor man whom they had forced to carry 

wood into the church, was also burnt to death. 

And what was rg the tower during 

this frightful scene? The gallant Urbanos, 

though they beheld the church on fire, and 

were half-choked by the pungent smoke from 

such a medley of tarpentine-anointed 
combus- 

tibles, randered doubly fierce by the red pepper 

heaped up in front of their loopholed barricade, 

far from contemplating a surrender under such 

fearfully trying circumstances, called out to 

their comrades above them to cast down 
the 

mattrasses and bed clothes; for the
 last guard 

of Urbano in charge of the church had 
removed 

their bedding to the tower, when the building 

was invested. This was done in an instant, 

and the bodding was compactly placed against 
the interior of the barricade, so as to fil up 

every aperture. ‘Thus the smoke was kept oat 

of the tower, to the summit whereof all the 
Urbanos who had Leen defending the barricade 

now hastened. The interior of the church was 

burning throughout the night, and the Carlists 
could do nothing against the Urbanos in the 

tower. 

At daybreak, when the flames had subsided, 
h the heat was still intense, the Carlists 

thoug ¢ : 
made fresh attempts to an entrance into the 

mad fr they fouad the brave citissos illo 

' 

61 
their post. They had removed the mattrasses, 
and though confined to the heated region of the 
half-calcined stone staircase, they still kept fi- 
ring through the loopholes, and Villing several 
Curlists, whi'rt their comrades were flinging 
tiles, with fate] aun and force, fiom the perfo- 
rated ceiling, on those who bod again ventured 
into the church; until at Jast—at noon—the 
surviving facciosos fled precipitately from the 
spot where so many of their companions lu 
dead in the frightfol postures into which their 
agony had cast them, and where the ashes of 
others were mingled with those of the combus- 
tibles which they had collected and ignited for 
the purpose of foreing the gallant Urbauos to 
surrender. 
News now arrived that a division of the 

queen’s army was onits way, by forced march- 
es, to Cenicero. Zumalacarreguy, therefore, 
lost no time in collecting his troops together, 
and they recrossed the Lbro, by the same ford 
of Tronconegro which they hud erossed over so 
aily thirty six hours before. They found time, 
ars to plunder the houses of all the Ur- 

banos, and of others knewn to be attached to 

the constitutional cause, and what they could 
not carry away they destroyed. 
The oss the Carlists was about forty kil- 

led by balls, hesides those who were burnt to 
death in the church, and upwards of a hundred 
and twenty wounded, who were placed on 
mules, with the exception of some who were in 
so pitiable a state as to be obliged to be carried 
on mattragses, borne by four men each. Seve- 
ral died before they reached La Guardia. 
The fifty Urbanos who had so nobly defended 

their post, and had thereby rendered such inva- 
| luable service to their country, were received 
with enthusiasm by their relatives and friends: 
and it is worthy of remark, that though they 
had sent so many of their foes to their long 
homes, and had wounded between one and two 
hundred men, the only casualty in their litle 
band, was the wound in the finger of one of 
them at the commencement of the attack on 
the tambor. » * - 
The writer passed through Cenicero repeat- 

edly in the course of the late civil war, and of- 
ten visited the church in company with some 
of the Urbanos who defended it with such de- 
termined bravery, ‘The stone staircase of the 
tower—bereft of its lower steps—the ladder, 
the half calcined walls, all these palpable me- 
mentoes remained unchanged until tha end of 
the war. The tambor was rebuilt, and the 
fortified church was always confided, ns a post 
of honor, to the Urbanos, even when the town 
was occupied by the regular troops. 

Ceni~ero was never revisited by the Carlists, 
who had too painful a recollection of the tre- 
mendous lesson they had there received. to ran 
the risk of encountering a repetition of it. 
To the honour of the Urbanos be it added, 

that though some of their neighbours sided the 
Carlists during the attack, and otherwise con- 
ducted themselves obnoxiously, thay were not 
molested in the slightest degree aflerwards. 
“Thus,” said the exemplary cura, to whom the 
writer was, on various occasions, indebted for 
the most frank hospitality, and to whom he 
never friled to pay his respects when passi 
through Cenicero—* thus affording a practical 
proof of the sincerity of the principles which they 
professed.’ : 

New Works. 

Lreexps or T™E IsLes, AND OTHER 

Ports. By Charles Mackay. 

THE CRY OF THE PEOPLE. 

Om, it is Litter-hard to roam the earth, 

Aliens to joy, with sad thoughts overflowing, 

To hear the young birds carol in their mirth, 

To fel the sunshine, and the warm winds 

blowing,— 
To see the beauty in the fields and floods, 

"The plenty of the meadows, green or golden, 

The fuir full orchards redolent of buds, 

And know that we, by a hard fate withhol- 

den, 

Must keep our appetites aloof, nor dare 
To taste the stores which happier birds may 

share. 

"Tis bard to know that the increase of wealth 

Makes us no richer, gives us no reliance; 

And that while case, and luxury, and health 

Follow the footsteps of advancing science, 

They shower no benefits on us, cast out 

From the fair highways of the world, to wan- 

der 
In dark paths darkly, groping still about, 

And at each turn condemn’d to rest, and 

ponder 

If living be the only aim of life— 

Mere living, purchased by perpetual strife, 

We asl not much. We have no dread of toil; 

Too happy we, if labour could provide us,— 

Even though we doubled all our sweat and 
moil— 

Raiment and food, and shalt’ring roofs to 
hide us 

From the damp air and from the winter's cold; 
If we could see our wives contented round 

us, 
And to oar arma our little children fold, 

Nor fear that next day’s hunger should con- 
found us. 

With joys like these, und one sweet day of rest, 
We would complain no more, but labour, 

bless'd. 

Rich men have kindly urged us to endure, 
And they will send us clergymen to blees ne; 

And lords who play at cricket with the poer, 

Think they have cured all evils that oppress. 
And then we think endurance is a crime; 

"T'hat those who wait for justice never gain it; 

And that the multitudes are most sublime 

When, rising arm’d, they combat to obtaim 
it, 

And dabbling in thick gore, as if ’twere dew, 

Seek not alone their rights, but vengeance too. 

But these are evil thoughts; for well we know, 
From the sad history of all times and places, 

That fire, and blood, and social overthrow, 
Lead but to harder grinding of our faces 

When all is over: so, from strife withdrawn, 
We wait in patience through the night of ser- 

row, 
And watch the far-off glimpses of the dawn 
That shall assure us of a brighter morrow. 

And meanwhile, from the overburdén’d sod 
Our cry of anguish rises up to God. i 

From Cidder’s Brazil. 
CAPTURE OF WILD CATTLE. 

For the pursuit of wild cattle horses 
mirably truined, so that when the a 
thrown they know precisely what to do. Some- 
times, in the case of a furious animal, the rider 
checks the horse and dismounts, while the bul 
is running out the length of his raw-hide : 
"I'he horsd wheels round and braces himself to 
sustain the shock which the momentum of the 
captured anima! must inevitably give. The 
bull, not expecting to be bronght up so sudden- 
ly, is thrown sprawling to the ground. Risi 
upon his feet, he rushes upon the horse to gore 
him; but the horse keeps at a distance, until 
the bull, finding that nothing is to be accom- 
plished in this way, ngnin attempts to flee, but 
i rope fgain fad him to the gronud. Thos 

e poor animal is worried, until he § 
wholly into the power of his captors. " he 

From Knight's Weekly Volume. 
ANECDOTE OF THE BLIND, 

John Stanley, the musician, lost his 
when only two years of age. He had so cor- 
rect an ear, that he never re the voice 
of a person he had ence ¥ eard 
An instance is given when he recollested 4 be 
voice of a person he bad not heard for twen- 
ty years, who then accosted him in an assem. 
ed voice. If twenty people were seated at ta- 
ble together, he (st them all in ve- 
gular order, without their situations being pre- 
viously known to him. Riding on horsebaek 
was one of his favorite exercises, though i 
would seem a very dangerous one for the 
blind, and towards the close of his life, whes 
he lived in Epping Forest, and wished to give 
his friends an wiring, he would take them the 
pleasantest road, and point out the most 
agreeable prospects. He played at whist with 
great readiness and - gment, Each ecard 
was marked at the corner with the point of = 
needle, but these marks were so delicately fine 
as scarcely to be discerned by any person not 
previously apprised of them. His hand was 
generally the first arranged, and it was not un- 
common for him to complain of the party that 
they were tedious in sorting the cards. He 
could tell the precise time by a watch. He 
knew the number of persons ina room when 
he entered it; would direet his voice to each 
person in particular—even to strangers efter 
they had once spoken; and would miss any 
one who wus absent, dnd could tell who that 
one was. 

From Whewell’s Elements of Morality. 

RATIONALE OF * NOT AT HOME.” 
There are various understood conventions in 

society, nccording to which words spoken or 
written under particular circumstances have » 
meaning different from that which the general 
laws of language would give them. 1 have al- 
ready noticed such phrases as—I am your obe- 
dient servant, at the foot of a letter; which, 
though not literally true, is not to be called a 
lie. The convention is here so established, 
that no onc is for a moment misled by it. Tn 
the same way, if when 1 wish not to inter- 
rupted by visitors, I write upon my door—Not 
at home, and if there be a common mmderstand- 
ing to that effect, this is no more a lie than if I 
were to write—Not to be seen. But if 1 pat 
the same words into the mouth of a servant, und 
if the convention be not regulurly established in 
all classes of society, the case is different. Tt 

is a violation of duty in me to make the servant 

tell a lie! it is an offence against moral culture. 

He may understand the convention to be soful- 

ly established in the class with which my in- 
tercourse lies; that the words, though not liter- 
a'ly true, convey no false belief. In this case 

he may use them, and I may direct him to ase 

them, blamelessly, But itis my duty to aseer- 

tain that he does thus understand the words 2s 

n conventional form; and in order to give thers 

this character, he should not be allowed to de- 

viate fiom that form, or to add any false circus 

stance—~as that his master has just gone out, er 
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