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PREFACE.

FREE MASONRY being a benevolent institution,
and entirely unsectarian, it is hardly credible that its
votaries have for centuries been objects of a bitter
persecution, and that large numbers of them have
suffered death in defence of their principles, yet such
is the case, as the Roman Catholic Church has relent-
lessly persecuted, tortured, and burnt them at the
stake for the past six hundred years, and this perse-
cution is still carried on, wherever popery has the
power to do its bloody work.

With the exception of the most recent occurrences,
the only knowledge heretofore accessible of this
warfare against Free Masonry, has been the discon-
nected accounts furnished by history, and the narra-
tives of a few of the sufferers who escaped with their
lives. Therefore the aim of the Author in this work
is to present, in a convenient form, a connected and
complete account of the persecutions and martyrdoms
of Free Masons and Kaights Templars by the Catho-
lic Church; also to show the fraternity the nature
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ar{d character of the sanguinary enemy Free Masonry
has had, and still has, to deal with throughout the

world.

The information concerning the persecutions of

‘Masons and Knight Templars has been collected

from the most authentic works of the periods in
which the persecutions took place, and from the
forced admissions of popish writers themselves.

The life and philosophy of Pythagoras was gath-
ered from rare and authentic ancient works, and is
complete and reliable.

THE AUTHOR.
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SCARLET BOOK OF FREEMASONRY.

CHAPTER 1.

TORTURE AND EXECUTION OF FREE MASONS IN
SOUTH AMERICA IN 1868.

Seisure, Imprisonment, and Torture of Porter C. Bliss
of New York in Paraguay, under the Pretext that
He and His Masonic Companions were Plotting
against the Government—My.Bliss is repeatedly
Tortured, but finally Resorts to a Stratagem by
which he Saves his Life—His Masonic Friends,
ten in number, Tortured and Executed.

In giving this account of priestly intolerance
and persecution that occurred in Paraguay,
South America, in 1868, in which an Ameri-
can citizen—an attaché of the American Lega-
tion and a member of the Masonic fraternity,
was imprisoned and put to torture, it will be
useful to give a sketch of some features of the
then, social and political status in that country,
as a fit introduction.

Paraguay had been ruled for more than half
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a century by dictators whose word was abso-
lute, and received as law by all classes without
opposition. The first of those dictators was
Francia, whose character wis published by
Thomas Carlyle, and who, acording to his
showing, was not to be envied. A short ex-
tract will give the key and color to the fuller
account, and will help the reader to understand
the character of Lopez, under whose rule Mr.
Bliss and other Free Masons suffered.

“The terrible system of Francia continued
when he was no more. The people had for a
whole generation been held in such abject ter-
ror that at his death they were spell-bound and
helpless, so completely divested of all sense or
feeling of self-reliance as to become the passive,
resistless victims of a weaker and a worse man
than Francia. It was his aim to destroy all who
had given proof of intelligence, patriotism, or
ability—to sow the seeds of entire submission
and unquestioning obedience ; but to reap the
fruit, to sacrifice, as it were, the entire people,
irrespective of sex, age, or rank, to reduce the
country to a desert waste, and to raise a tomb
for himself on the whitening bones of the entire
Paraguayan nation, was left to his disciple and
imitator, FrRaNcisco Sorano Lorez.

“During the long reign of Francia, to be
prominent by reason of wealth was dangerous,
to be so by reason of talents, was fatal.

.
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“Francia’s successor, Carlos Lopez, father of
Francisco, was educated in the college of
Asuncion, by the monks and priests. At the
conclusion of his course he was named Pro-
fessor of Theology, and afterwards of Philos-
ophy. Under the old law of Paraguay, the
divine right of kings was inculcated, and the di-
vine right to rule the king was recognized in
the Pope of Rome. The people are so com-
pletely under the domination of the church
that they obey-implicitly all the orders, de-
crees, and slightest wishes of the bishop and
the priests. To them Paraguay is the chief
and only really important country in the world,
for they are ignorant of all other nations, and
the policy of non-intercourse carried on for two
generations, with very little exception, keeps
them in isolation and ignorance and makes them
an easy prey to the ambition of the ruler and
the craft of the Jesuit. When to this fact of the
degradation and ignorance of the people, almost
to a condition of semi-barbarism, is added
another that Paraguay was one of the first re-
gions in America settled by Europeans, dating
from 1526, nearly a century before the Pilgrims
landed in New England, the reader will be able
to form an opinion as to the value of the Cath-
olic Church as a civilizer. While Protestant
New England has kept pace with the rapid ad-
vance of the more favored nations in manufac-
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tures, commerce, schools, and all other evi-
dences of wealth, intelligence, and prosperity,
Paraguay has not yet achieved even a third or
fourth rate in progress of any kind except only
in the despotic rule of her dictators, who have
been the creatures of the church and the Jesuits.
But even the church has been a loser by its
own bad policy, for Francia expelled the Jesu-
its, prohibited all ceremonies in the church at
night, and arrogated to himself the position
and prerogatives of head of the church in his
own dominions.”

The priests having lost what they felt was
theirs, by divine right, naturally looked about
for some means of satisfaction and revenge, and
their attention was turned toward the order of
Free Masons, which had but recently been in-
troduced into Paraguay, as the natural enemy
of the Catholic Churchin all countries, and there-
fore, of course, to be suspected there.

Among the most useful and enterprising men
in Paraguay, in commerce, in local affairs, in the
offices of government, in all places where ac-
tion, intelligence, and experience were valuable,
there were numbers of foreigners, English,
French, German, and others, including many
Americans from the United States. Of these
quite a number were members of the Ma-
sonic fraternity. Free Masonry as an order, or
secret society, was forbidden in Paraguay, as
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well as in all other South American States. But
it was impossible to keep out of the country such
members of the craft as were in the employ of the
different foreign diplomats, for they were under
the protection of their several governments.
And yet the wily and revengeful priests knew
how to reach even their sacred persons—sacred
in any other than a barbarous country.

After the church had been subjected to the
will of the dictator, the priests were left with
still more leisure than they had enjoyed be-
fore, and busied themselves in gratifying their
passions, or in plotting mischief, private or
public.

The dictator made the people confess to the
priests, and compelled the priests to disclose
to him every item of any value for his pecu-
niary advantage, or that could be used in his
schemes of revenge.

Whenever the dictator rode out he was at-
tended by a guard, and everybody in the street
was expected to stand still, the men and boys
with hat in hand and heads bowed until his ex-
cellency had passed by.

He had his spies everywhere, in all grades
of society, and he exacted from them the ut-
most obedience and fidelity. From the mo-
ment a2 man was known to be suspected by the
dictator, or singled out for punishment, or ban-
ishment, his house, his family and himself, were
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all deserted as if a mortal and contagious dis-
ease were in his dwelling.

He had what was called “The Chamber of
Truth,” into which all who were to be examined
were taken to be questioned after having been
admonished by the torture. Robertson de-
scribes this institution in a few words :

“Three demons alone were accessory to the
inquisitorial chamber of torturc. The dictator
himself, ‘a priest, and a secretary, who might
also be a priest. The corpse of the victim was
the first item of the examination usually made
public, and after that such an explanation as
it pleased the three to give.” This statement
will be more than substantiated by the accounts
of Mr. Bliss and Mr. Masterman, both of whom
are confirmed as reliable by the American Min-
ister, at that time a resident in Paraguay, Mr.
C. A. Washburn.

And now without further introduction we will
enter at once into the narrative, although very
reluctantly keeping back many things that would
be most interesting to a student of sociology and
human progress, since they are so vividly in
contrast with our usual experiences in this age,
while they seem to belong rather to the past,
when the church was supreme and kings even
kneeled in the dust of the streets at the pope’s
door.

Mr. Porter C. Bliss is the son of a well-
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known missionary, the Rev. Asher Bliss, of
Cattaraugus Co., New York, who was a zeal-
ous worker for the civilization of certain Indian
tribes in the West, for over forty years. He
inherited from his father a studious habit, and
has spent some considerable time in Maine,
- Nova Scotia, Florida, and elsewhere in the ob-
servation and study of the language, manners,
and customs of various Indian tribes, with such
success as to gain high commendation from
learned men on both sides of the Atlantic.
Believing that the Indians of the River Platte,
and its tributaries, the Uraguay, Parana, and
Paraguay, were but little known, although
they were discovered so long ago as 1526 by
the earlier navigator Sebastian Cabot, he con-
ceived the idea of visiting them and studying up
their condition, as likely to prove interesting to
the scientific world. Therefore he went to Para-
guay, and found little difficulty in entering into
the service of Lopez, as a historian of Para-
guay, and an expert in ascertaining the actual
condition, statistics of all kinds, and miscella-
neous information concerning those people of
whom very little was known even in Paraguay.
The language of the Guarani tribe has been
and is now unwritten, although it is the com.
‘mon dialect of the country. Mr. Bliss, there-
fore, worked in earnest as an explorer into an
almost untrod region. Bonpland, the eminent
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scientist, companion and friend of Humboldt,
had preceded him in 1821 to 1830 in Paraguay,
but nearly all that time he had passed in cap-
tivity, because he was then Professor of Natu-
ral History in Buenos Ayres, and Paraguay
was jealous of that power, and its ignorant
despot, Francia, chose to believe Bonpland not
a scientist in search of knowledge, but a spy.
But the misfortunes of Bonpland did not deter
Mr. Bliss from going straight to his work.

Mr. Bliss had in common with many other
thoughtful and prudent men joined the ancient
and honorable fraternity of Free Masons—a
fraternity that counts all men brothers who
make it manifest by word and deed that they
have the noble instincts of humanity in their
hearts. Thus provided, he had felt secure
among the North American Indians, and he
expected to meet no wilder men in the South.
But in this he soon found himself mistaken.

In the year 1868, when its troubles became
serious, Paraguay was a vast armed camp.
The whole nation had been stripped, like a
gladiator for the fight, but was defeated at every
turn, by the allies, Brazil and the Argentine
Confederation, and like a wounded brute turned
its teeth on such defenceless foreigners as hap-
pened to be within its borders, engaged either
in the several consulates, or in commerce, or
manufactures; all peaceable and all a positive
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means of gain to the country, and not one,
in any sense, an enemy. Mr. Bliss was so un-
fortunate as to be one of this proscribed class,
and guilty of a double offence, because of his
Masonic obligation, which was considered a
standing insult and menace to the church which
had solemnly condemned this great secret soci-
ety to execration and oblivion. But all uncon-
scious of bodily harm—from his supposed im-
munity as a citizen of the United States, he
went on with his studies quietly and industri-
ously. This conduct increased his offence in
the eyes of Jesuits, who cannot tolerate any-
thing having even the appearance of secrecy,
in any but their own secret society; therefore,
when they saw a capable Protestant and a Free
Mason at work for the dictator, and high in his
favor, the alarm was given.

Could not the learned sons of the church
write a history of Paraguay? they inquired ; or
give a good and sufficient account of the In-
dian tribes—those that had been converted and
now lived under the blessings of the holy church,
and the heathen savages also? Perhaps they
could, but they never had, and there was no
reason to believe that they ever would have
thought of doing it but for Mr. Bliss’s arrival
and engagement in that very work for Lopez.

But, however this might have been, the war
between Paraguay and the allies took the at-
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tention of Lopez from literary to military affairs,
when Mr. Bliss was recommended for dismissal
by the wily Jesuits, who saw in him a formidable
rival whom it was dangerous to harbor.

Being thus interrupted in his pursuits, and
unemployed, he was engaged ‘by Minister
Washburn for special service February 22,
1868, and for the time laid aside his philo-
logical and other studies—this very act gave
the occasion to the Jesuits to begin their at-
tack on him. In the official notice sent by
the minister to the Paraguayan Government
announcing that Mr. Bliss and others had been
taken into his service, the word service was
purposely mistranslated by the Paraguayan
secretary, who was a Jesuit, and it was made to
appear that Mr. Bliss had been engaged as a
domestic, to service in the kitchen or at the
table as a waiter, instead of in his proper place
in the minister’s office. The first disagreeable
result of this act was an order forbidding Mr.
Bliss and the other gentlemen, Manlove and
Masterman, from appearing on the streets at
night, as the patrols had orders to arrest all
who might remain in town; the Paraguayans
having been ordered to evacuate the city on ac-
count of the near approach of the armies of the
allies.

Dr. Carreras was another inmate of the le-
gation mansion, and was received under the
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minister’s protection for good and valid rea-
sons. He stayed there until he was taken away
by order of Lopez to be starved, tortured, and
executed. One of his offences was his being the
Master of a lodge of Free Masons. This wasa
mortal sin, and nothing short of his death would

atone for it. _
It was not the death that Lopez could inflict,

that gave the little band of Masons the most rea-
son for dread, but what they feared was that
they might be starved, exposed, whipped, tor-
tured, and so compelled to confess to some
infamous acts, and thereby be misrepresented
at home. * He and his Jesuits had the keys of
truth in their own hands, and having used them
would publish to the world as truth all that
they had forced out of their victims under tor-
ture, and would then kill them to prevent any
future contradiction. :

However it may have been as to any proofs,
Lopez, advised by the Jesuits, had determined
on exterminating every Free Mason in his do-
minions, and especially all who were foreigners,
as enemies of the church and state.

The American Minister could escape, for he
had asked to be recalled, had received notice
of the appointment of his successor, and the
U. S. ship Wasp was in the river dedow the
forts at Villeta, thirty-five miles south of Asun-
cion, where Lopez would be sure to keep it
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until Mr. Washburn had gone on board and it
was too late to interfere to save Bliss and Mas-
terman. The latter were arrested by order of
Lopez as soon as they stepped out of the Amer-
ican Legation, and hurried away to prison ; while
Mr. Washburn and his family were permitted to
go on board the small steamer that had been
sent by Lopez to carry them to the Wasp.
After Mr. Washburn and his party had em-
barked on board the Wasp, Commander Kirk-
land called on Lopez, who was at Villeta, and
was received with great courtesy ; but, strange
as it may seem, he did not allude to the arrest
of Bliss and Masterman. In the afternoon of
the same day there were received on board the
‘Wasp, by a messenger from Lopez, two let-
ters, signed by Porter C. Bliss, that had evi-
dently been written under compulsion, for they
contaiped the most untrue and absurd charges
against Mr. Washburn and himself as to the
alleged conspiracy. One letter was addressed
to Henry Bliss, Esq., New York, whil¢ Mr.
Washburn knew that Mr. Bliss’s father was the
Rev. Asher Bliss, of . Cattaraugas County, New
York. This was evidently a sign invented by
Bliss to show that he was writing under duress.
Mr. Washburn wrote a protest against the
arrest of Bliss and Masterman, and sent it to
Lopez by the captain of the steamer that con-
voyed the Wasp below the batteries. It was
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afterwards reported that if Lopez had seen that
protest before the Wasp had got below his
forts he would have ordered them to fire upon
it. It seems strange to a patriotic American
that Commander Kirkland, on learning that two
attachés of the American Legation had been
arrested and imprisoned by Lopez without
cause, did not demand their surrender under a
threat of firing on the city. But it is not yet
the well-defined policy of the United States to
protect its citizens when abroad, therefore Com-
mander Kirkland did nothing but sail away with
the Wasp, and leave Bliss and Masterman to
their fate, as we shall soon see.

As soon as they were arrested, and - before
Mr. Washburn was on board the little steamer,
Bliss and Masterman were searched and put
into irons that were riveted on their ankles,
and were then sent on mules, mounted side-
ways, to Villeta, about thirty-five miles distant.
That night ride was horrible. The suffering
caused by the weight of the irons on the
ankles was agonizing. Masterman fell off once,
and Mr. Bliss several times, and once was
dragged a long distance by one foot. They
were thrashed with heavy sticks over the
shoulders and arms, knocked down, beaten, and
feft to lie on the ground under a hut of reeds.

The hut was guarded by soldiers, and Bliss
was visited by priests in disguise, who ex
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torted from him, by the use of the torture of
the “ Cepo Uruguayana,” the letters that we
have seen addressed to Mr. Washburn on the
Wasp.

+ This particular means of torture was an im-
provement by Lopez himself on an invention
used in Bolivia for a long time, and consisted
of doubling the body together forwards by ty-
ing a musket across the back of the neck, and
another under the knees behind, and nggmg
cords so as to draw them together, jamming
the chin and face down between the knees.
Of course, confession to anything, would be
likely to be made by the victim to avoid such
agony.

The priest came at any hour of the day or
night, and réquired his assent to all sorts of in-
fernal inventions implicating Mr. Washburn
and others whom they determined to destroy.

In the middle of the next night after the tor-
ture was first applied, a priest came to the hut
in question, and instructed Bliss to abuse Mr.
Washburn as much as possible, which could
safely be done, as he was on board the Wasp.
It was pretended that he knew that a conspiracy
was on foot.

Soon after this he with other prisoners, was
brought before an Inquisition consisting of six
men, four officers and two priests in soldier’s
dress. Among the accused were twelve mem-
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bers of the Masonic fraternity, including Mr.
Bliss. These were all included in the imagi-
nary “committee” that was supposed to have
been plotting against Lopez and Paraguay in
the meetings of the Masonic Lodge. One of
the priests was secretary, and he addressed Mr.
Bliss, saying, ‘“ You ought to understand that
when we have brought you before this tribunal
your guilt is an ascertained fact. You are not
brought here to make any defence of yourself.
You are to simply clear up by your confession
and your deposition the facts in the case of
your complicity in the conspiracy. As to your
guilt, we know that already, and we shall not
allow you to endeavor to dodge the point.”*
Mr. Bliss was tortured both before and after
each examination. The chief torturer was
a priest by the name of Aviero, a heart-
less wretch, well adapted to the cruel work.
After undergoing these terrible tortures sev-
eral times, Bliss felt compelled to resort to
strategem to save his life, and which he did in
this way: Lopez had for some time believed
that Mr. Washburn was plotting against him,
and in this belief had become very bitter
against the American minister; therefore Bliss
believed that a pretended account of Wash-
burn’s plottings would so far mollify the dicta-

* The account of this ‘¢ examination ' under torture, which was
published by order of Congress, fills twenty-five octavo pages.
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tor as to gain time in which by some means
his life might be saved. And in order to use
as much time as possible, in hopes a war
vessel would be sent to his rescue, he deter-
mined to invent a long story about Minister
Washburn and his doings, and tell it in a style
that would be acceptable to the dictator.

The inventions of Bliss in this imaginary
history of Mr. Washburn were marvels in their
way. The author supposes himself to have
had unusual opportunities for knowing much
about Mr. Washburn from his infancy upward,
and from having received from his mouth rela-
tions of the rogueries of his childhood, the
follies of his youth, and the inexpressible as
innumerable adventures of his advanced age.
As a youth, Mr. Washburn was credited with
having given early promise of rising to emi-
nence by being hanged, and that the family
physician pronounced him a hereditary klepto-
maniac. He learned in school all that was
forbidden and little else, and was expelled from
several institutions of learning on account of
his moral depravity.

Mr. Bliss knew that Mr. Washburn had been
collecting materials for an account of Paraguay,
and he quoted from memory from that work
which was yet in manuscript. As often as
eight pages of Bliss's writing were done they
were printed (in Spanish), and circulated
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through the army. In the second division of
his work Bliss could and .did indulge in the
most violent and red hot truth about Lopez,
charging it all upon Mr. Washburn, and Lopez
did not see through the trick, but the Jesuit
Maiz did, although he did not dare to expose it
to his master.

During all this writing Mr. Bliss was watched
by the two priests in disguise, and they became
so interested in the progress of the work that
they helped him, materially, by verifying his
Latin and other quotations from the classics.

Among many other good passages we have
only space for one sample: *Inthe world are
three classes of despotisms, civil, ecclesiastic,
and military, each of which is sufficient to effect
the misery of a people, but the unhappy Re-
public of Paraguay is the only country in the
world where are found all three in a state of full
activity and perfect equilibrium, administered by
the great Equilibrista of the Plata, Lopez. If
the civil despotism is the head, the ecclesiastic,
and military are the two arms of the present
government ; all the clergy, from the bishop
down, being but an active instrument of espion-
age systematized into complete subordination.”

He denounced Lopez as a coward, and
charged it to Washburn ; that he was ignorant
of a battle-field; had wantonly sacrificed his
people by thousands, and charged them to the
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same account; and that he was excessively vain
of being praised for valor and courage, and
knowledge, none of which he possessed; and all
charged to the same ‘“ great beast.”

Even one of the priestly spies saw through
the disguise, and said, *“ While pretending to
quote from Mr. Washburn's book, you are really
writing a most scathing criticism on his excel-
lency.”

After this chapter followed an equally truth-
ful and critical notice of many of the assistants
of Lopez, and of the allies. Of the allies,
Bliss writes: I speak in terms of the bitter-
est sarcasm and contempt, notwithstanding the
large sums in gold they paid me to be their
friend and champion.”

When admonished that he must bring his
work to a close, Bliss made a final stroke in
an appeal for life, in promising that if his life
is spared, he will spend it in exposing and
bringing to justice the “evil genius of Para-
guay—Washburn.”

The work was a success, for it so charmed
Lopez that he allowed it to run on day after
day, until Bliss was rescued by the arrival of
the United States steamer that had been sent’
thtough Mr. Washburn’s entreaties.

There were three native Ameritans in Para-
guay at the time Mr. Washburn left in the
Wasp, besides Mr. Bliss, viz. : John A. Duffield,
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Thomas Carter, and a Mr. Sheridan. Mr.
Manlove had already been shot. There were
also two naturalized Americans—José Font and
Leonard Charles. Duffield and Charles escaped
by being taken prisoners by the Brazilians.
The others were killed by order of Lopez.

Mr. Alonzo Taylor, an Englishman, had
served Lopez for ten years as an architect and
builder, erecting several -of the finest public
buildings in Asuncion, and the palace of the
President; he was tortured, but escaped with
his life to the Brazilians. His crime was in
planning an upper chamber to be used as a
Free Mason’s lodge.

Ramon Capdevila and Aureliano, his brother,
were citizens of the Argentine Republic, doing
business in Asuncion as merchants. Their
offence was having been initiated into the
mysteries of Free Masonry in their native
country, and attending lodge in Paraguay. The
younger man was beaten unmercnfully before
he was shot.

Thus out of the twelve Free Masons in Para-
guay, ten of them, after being repeatedly tor-
tured, were shot. The other two, Bliss and
Masterman, barely escaped with their lives,
after torture, starvation, and exposure for three
months, as above narrated.




CHAPTER II.

RECENT PERSECUTION AND MYSTERIOUS DEATH OF
FREE MASONS IN EUROPE.

The Assassination of Mansoni near Castellamare.—
The Case of Mancini.— The Assassination of Po-
delli.—A Recent Case in Spain.—A Venetian Hor-
ror.— What a Traveler Learned from the Widow
of a Free Mason in Italy.

THE village of Gragnano is about two miles
from the well-known town of Castellamare, on
the south shore of the Bay of Naples, in Italy.
The society in the place by the sea is more
agreeable to the tourist than is found anywhere
outside of Naples in that part of Italy, and many
invalids suffering from lung diseases find a
residence there healthful and conducive to re-
covery, and the hotels and cottages are always
well filled with people from every part of Europe.
Gragnano is a village of about 12,000 inhabi- -
tants, and is noted for its manufactures of mac-
caroni and red wine. The excellence of the
maccaroni is attributed to the clear, limpid
spring-water with which the factories are sup-
plied, for water and wheat flour are the only
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substances used in the best article, very little of
which ever leaves Italy, although nearly every
grocer who sells the famous Italian food will
advertise the only genuine, freshly imported
maccaroni from Gragnano.

In one of the factories near the east side of
the village, there were employed, in 1873, Fran-
cesco Manzoni, and his two sons, Enrico and
Carlo. The father had been in the company’s
service for nearly twenty years, and was es-
teemed among the most faithful of all the em-
ployees, of whom there were nearly fifty. The
proprietors were very strict in exacting due
attention to all the duties of their station from
every workman, and to this discipline it is prob-
able much of the deserved popularity of their
produce was owing.

The chief of the company, Battista Cevasco,
resided in the suburb Casola, in full view of
Mount Vesuvius and the Bay of Naples. A
daughter of Francesco, Angiolina Manzoni, was
employed as a domestic in the house and was
very much valued for her fidelity and general
usefulness, for she had been trained from in-
fancy by her mother to service in the various
duties of the household. Her cousin, Fram-
polino Vani, was a gardener and had charge,
under old Giorgio, of the grounds about the
residence.

A sister of Angiolina, Agnese, in company
z.
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with other young girls of her class, carried on
their heads, early in the morning, baskets full of
garden sauce into the village for sale. They
sometimes went as far as Castellamare in their
morning walk. One morning on their way to
Castellamare, the girls met their father, Fran-
cesco, and two of his companions, about day-
light, coming toward Gragnano. The parties
exchanged salutations and passed on their sev-
eral ways, and, probably, nothing more would
have come of the accidental meeting if Agnese
had not gone to confession soon after, and
incidentally mentioned the affair of the meet-
ing.

There was no harm apparently in the occur-
rence, as far as the daughter could see, but the
priest could discern a mischief where no other
one would ever suspect evil. The zealous priest
set a watch on the movements of Francesco in
the person of one of his fellow workmen in the
factory, and soon had evidence of his periodical
visits to the town of Castellamare, where there
was a lodge of Free Masons, which met from
time to time as they were summoned by the
master. The larger number of the members of
the lodge were English, French, and German
travelers, or rather summer visitors to Italy,
and they found the occasion one of interest in
many ways. It brought together those who
could be looked to confidently in times of trou-
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ble for sympathy and assistance, and also
served to make many acquaintances among
people of similar habits and beliefs, thus in-
creasing the value of society, especially to
strangers.

The Italians in the lodge were there under
many difficulties, one of the most onerous being
the rule of the Catholic church, excommunicating
any man for attendance on a lodge, or a funeral
where Masonic rites of burial were used. The
enmity of the church in Italy is a serious mat-
ter, resulting in loss of employment, exclusion
from the sacraments of the church, from his
own family, and from all business or social con-
nections whatever their nature. Such is the
power that the church has gained over the
minds of men in Italy after more than a thousand
years of absolute rule over men’s minds and
bodies.

The priest soon gained information sufficient
to convince him that Francesco was in regular
attendance on the lodge in Castellamare, and
he determined to make such a frightful example
of him that it would deter others from a like
course, and to that end he went to work with
all his energies.

It is not known to this day how he finally suc-
ceeded in making away with the offender, but
it was brought out in the course of the investi-
gation that was made of the dead body of Fran-
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cesco, that the priest had threatened his wife
and children with all the terrors of the church
_anathema, and had been heard in loud and vio-
lent tones to denounce and threaten the hus-
band and father.

Francesco’s character being above reproach,
and his worldly affairs in a comfortable condi-
tion, he did not fear anything the priest might
do with his words and paper missiles, but he
knew there was danger if the priest could find
some needy bravo who would lend his stiletto
for a few moments in the service of the church.
And those fears proved true, for his dead body
was found -about half way between the lodge
and his home, with deep wounds in the neck
and back made by a stiletto.

It was in vain that the authorities summoned

many witnesses, for no one had courage enough
to give evidence against the priest or his hired
assassin. The tribunal was a farce and mockery
of justice, and it was declared that he was killed
by some highway robber for his money.

The priest was not satisfied with his death,
but still pursued him according to the rule of
the church and refused his body admission to
the church, for the funeral or the cemetery for
burial. The wife and sons entreated in vain
that the disgrace of such a public condemna-
tion of their husband-and father might be spared
them, for they were innocent of any complicity
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in any evil whatever, and the alleged offence
of which he was charged had never been
proven, and was only a surmise to any one be-
side the priest. The result was that the two
sons, feeling their spirit of resentment too
strong, resolved to leave their home and emi-
grate to the United States. Oneis now an agent
for the sale of Italian goods here, and the other
assists him in the business. The mother and
daughters are here also, and their only regret
is that they had not thought of this country be-
fore the unfortunate Francesco was taken away
from them. The two sons are prosperous in
business, and the daughters are busy in a dry
goods house, but their family gatherings at the
close of the day bring sad thoughts in memory
of the father who was snatched from them
by cruel fanatics, in the prime of life, for no
other cause than seeking the society of breth-
ren who pledged each other to be ever ready
to protect the bereaved in time of need, and so
provide for the future welfare of his loved ones.
The church denies this privilege and duty to
her communicants, and assumes to take the
place of all other means of improving the
condition of men beth in this world and the
next,
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THE CASE OF BATTISTA MANCINI.

Disappeared! Battista Mancini left his house Saturday
evening last and has not been heard of or seen since. Any
word to his distressed family will be gratefully received.—
(Eco d’Italia, March, 1876.)

Reward! One hundred francs will be paid for any in-
formation as to the whereabouts of Battista Mancini. The
same sum in either case, whether he is alive or dead. Ad
dress Giulio Santi, Strada Marghetto (28), Roma.

Notizia.—The dead body of a man, much decayed, and
partly eaten by fishes, was found in the Albano Lake, near
the village of Albano, yesterday. An account-book, with
the names of sixteen workmen, jewelers, and a time-table,
may indicate that he was a foreman in a jewelers factory.
Friends of lost or missing men will please call and inspect
the remains for identification.—(Eco d'Italia, May, 1876.)

After much inquiry at the house and in the
neighborhood of the-Mancini family in the
Marghetto and at Albano, the story of the dis-
appearance of ‘Battista Mancini was in part
brought to light. But first the visit to Albano.
The railway takes you to the station at the foot
of the hill, quite a distance from the town, and
‘the lazy omnibus will not climb the steep way
for one or two passengers, so I was compelled
to go up the steep road on foot, toiling in the
hot sun for an hour, but by my sufferings sixty
times sixty minutes. The chief street of Albano
is wide, spacious in appearance, but irregular,
and pierced with sombre openings in mysterious
buildings, and just the place for ‘ disappear-
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ances.” That saying is equally true of all
Italian cities. Nowhere in the world is human
life so uncertain as under the shadow of St.
Peter’s. The recent establishment of the King-
dom of Italy has improved the condition as
regards the police, but until this generation
passes away the pernicious influence of the
Roman church government will be persistent
for evil.

We lodged at the Hotel de Russie, and were
soon the centre of the local gossips, who vied
with each other in the matter of horrible stories
of the vengeful stiletto, the dark midnight waters
of lake Albano, and the many victims who had
made their exit in one mysterious way or an-
other.. The male gossips of Italy exceed in volu-
bility those of all other nations, always excepting
the Spanish, Greek, and Irish, and all these may
be classed as equal in the delight they take in
repeating tales of scandal, crime, domestic infe-
licities and downright herrors. So my appetite
for the horrible was whetted -to unusual keen-
ness for an hour or two, while waiting for the
late supper at the hotel, without hearing a word
about Mancini. And yet I dared not mention
his name,; lest my secret mission should be
betrayed. I had come to Albano as a detective,
paid by the family of Mancini to discover the
assassin of their relative, for it was believed that
he had fallen a victim to some envious person,
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perhaps a rival in his business of engraving and
dealing in fine jewelry. I had brought with
me a trunk full of books to help out the dis-
guises of a student of ancient history, and the
trunk was resting at the railway station while I
had the billet for it in my hand. A porter
noticing the ticket said, uncovering, ¢ Sig-
nor, can I serve you with the baggage? Itis
my vocation.” [ employed him to bring the
books up to the hotel, and paying him double
price made him my friend. Thinking he might
aid me, I treated him to a cup of coffee with
milk at the nearest Cafe, and invited him to
come for another early in the morning and also
to show me about the town. His heart warmed
toward me at once and he chatted away for an-
other half hour encouraged by me, in the hope
that he would stumble upon the theme upper-
most in my mind; but with no other result
than to make me the unwilling receptacle of a
series of biographical sketches of himself and
small family of eight children and their haps
and mishaps. So I dismissed him until the
morning. Late in the night I heard his voice
loudest among his companions, singing snatches
of songs, in the choruses of which the others
joined, These night songs are peculiar to
Italy. Nowhere else in the world are they so
common or so delightful. I fell asleep in my
easy chair, dreaming that my porter, whose
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name was Amilio, proved the very Mercury of
my expedition. He was ready bright and early
for his cup of coffee, to which I added some
maccaroni, and on that he and I breakfasted,
chatting the while about the doings in and
about Albano, and finally, as a mark of his
friendship, he advised me to change my quar-
ters to the Hotel de la Poste. It was in vain
that I pressed him for a reason, for he would
only say, ““ See, listen, and be silent, and you
will live in peace.”

I changed to the Hotel de la Poste, and found
the house and all its appointments far superior
in elements of comfort. The host was a well-
informed and obliging man, who knew his
place, and, for an Italian hotel-keeper, was very
courteous, without the least inclinatian to be
officious.

I observed toward him the rule of, *“ As you
salute, you will be saluted,” and gained his *
confidence by treating him as an equal. He
had a son who was counted a bravo by his
enemies, but a good-hearted fellow by his com-
rades, and to him I was introduced by the
father, and believed I had at last hit upon the
means of tracing out my clew as to the assassin
of Mancini.

The son was gifted with a sonorous and full
voice which he was proud of showing off in
pompous strains, in improvised verse, in which
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he insisted on the grievances of the people
against the priests, and the mildness of the
government of Victor Emanuel, in such stanzas
as this:
“ Felice di sua gloria ;
Che a tutti in suo consiglio
Provvede e eterno sta,

E tutto muover fa
Col sopraciglio.”

And he sang in rich, lusty tones in such Latin
as the the Jesuits teach in their schools, a
dythirambus in left-handed praise of Pope Pius *
IX., of which I give one sample of four lines:

¢ Non Angelorum pectora
In vino manent sorda:
Vinum bonum letificat
Sanctorum quoque corda.”

And this levity in a village that stands under
the domes and terraces of the pontifical villa
that is reflected in the clear waters of Lake
Albano. This lake is in the bottom of a crater
of an extinct volcano. It is typical of the
people who live around it—ever ready to burst
into a violent passion on the slightest provoca-
tion. The lake is oval, and walled in with near-
ly perpendicular .rocky sides, wooded to the
water, and dotted with villas, like gems in a
green setting. Here and there the cliffs go
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sheer down into the water, and offer a conve.
nient place for ““accidents,” just such as took
Mancini off. But we anticipate.

The fare at the Hotel de la Poste was good,
as Italian cooking goes, and was always sup-
plemented by a bottle of the red wine of Albano,
which is the beaujolais of that region, and a
salad with fennel.

I had whiled away a week there before the
Jesuit fathers paid any attention to my card,
which had been sent to them on my arrival at
the Hotel de la Poste; but on the eighth day,
Father Giacomo paid me a visit, and a right
good time we had of it, going over the classics
together—at least, such as related to the region
around Albano, which is, next to Rome, a very
interesting locality. We walked out into the
suburbs and knocked at the gates of San Paolo,
where we found a happy family of monks, living
in the midst of orchards and coppices spreading
out over the ruins of an ancient amphitheatre,
which has become under their culture a basket
of fruit. Outside of the walls they have ar-
ranged sheep-folds, and in -the centre is a gar-

den. From the upper windows you look out
" on the sea that meets the sky in the west.
How beautiful is all this work of nature, aided
by the cultured hand of man—how horrible is
the thought that these monks, so rich in all
the material things of life, should be so poor in
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spiritual things and in the elements of humanity;
yet so it turned out.

In the hall of the Monastery I saw a picture—
an ancient work of art—a portrait of a young
man with the decoration of the ‘“ Order of the
Holy Ghost,” on the breast of his robe. I took
the occasion to remark, that in those good old
times there were orders in society, secret and
open, that were a real help to the church, not
a hindrance and reproach like some of our
modern orders. This was the key to their
thoughts, and they ran over the various se-
cret. societies, Carbonari, Free Masons, etc.,
berating them in no measured terms, and I
joined in with them with many an assent and
now and then a sentence or two of denunci-
ation.

There were other visits to that place, of good
dinners, and long hours of research in their
library, with occasional visits to the wine-cellars
that were so well stocked, but I cannot spare
time nor space for their rehearsal.

As my acquaintance ripened into better con-
dition, the monks were less cautious of their
remarks, and the Jesuits more communicative,
but neither ever made a direct statement that
could be repeated to their disadvantage. The
church insists on the perfection of dissimulation,
deception, and downright fraud in the work for
the defence of the faith. So you have need of
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eternal vigilance if you would keep free from
their invisible chains.

I learned enough to convince me that Mancini
had been put away by violent means, and then
I set to work to find out the doer of the deed.
That was a more difficult task. My porter had
always attended me as a sort of guard, more
especially when out at night. And I trusted him,
not so much for his personal bravery as for the
fact that, being one of the roughs of the town,
in my employ, well paid, and treated almost as
an equal, the other roughs, his companions, left
me to myself without troubling me with any
untimely demands for money or the less agree-
able touch of the stiletto. :

I felt this and was therefore quite brave, and
the more so since I took extra pains to let
Amilio know just how much money I carried
with me, and that it was never more than a few
francs, the rest of my store being in the keep-
ing of mine host at the hotel. So I was never
worth robbing, not even for a watch, for mine
was a cheap silver Swiss machine that would
run but half a day at a wind.

The Jesuit Anselmo was a ripe scholar, and
delighted in going over the Iliad or the
Zneid, or Dante’s Divine Comedy, and other
classic authors. His brother Giustino was
more modern in his likings, and chose the
current literature of the day for his recre-

—m—
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ation. He was also-somewhat given to gos-
sip. In short, he was not a true Jesuit, be-
cause such very rarely betray -themselves, and
Giustino did betray the secret that I was in’
search of.

The story divested of its details is this: Man-
cini had been suspected for many years of be-
ing a member of the proscribed order, but was
never traced to the lodge, nor found in posses-
sion of anything peculiar to Free Masons. He
was very cautious, but not quite enough to es-
cape the crafty hounds of the church. Giustino
was deputed to spy him out, and to that end
put off his monkish habit, donned -acitizen’s
dress, and went to Florence, where he learned
the trade of a jeweler. With this knowledge
he applied to Mancini for work and was given
a bench in his shop. There he worked for
nearly six months before he learned his master’s
secret, and then only by deception and lying.
He said he was of a noble family, disowned for
his sympathy with the Carbonari and Gari-
baldi, and driven out into the world to care for
himself. His education helped the deception,
and blinded Mancini to his workman’s object.

When Giustino had learned all he wished as
to the masonic connections of Mancini, he
boldly asked his master to propose him for
initiation, and it was done, his master vouching
for his good character. In the lodge he met
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many of his fellow -workmen, and half repented
of the step he had taken, but resolved to go on
to the end, in obedience to his superiors, and for
the glory of the church. Feigning sickness he
staid away from the workshop for a few days,
and then begged leave to go to the country to
recruit his health, choosing Albano as his re-
treat. After a few days he reported himself
recovered, and visiting his master, invited him
to spend a day or so.in that delightful spot, and
Mancini walked into the trap. He was accused,
tried, and condemned for his Freemasonry in
the convent, and put to the torture to make him
confess ‘and renounce his Masonic obligations.
He suffered with great composure until they
put him under the pulley, when he seemed to
break down all at once, and bégged piteously
to be allowed to go home to his wife and chil-
dren to die. But the fiends in human shape
had other intentions, and carried them out.
When he was actually dead on the fifth day of
his tortures, his body was carried out in the
night, dressed in full suit, and thrown into the
lake from a. cliff, near which it was found some
days after, and advertised as we have written
above. : ‘

It was in vain to urge the family of Mancini
to bring the matter to the knowledge of the
authorities, for the evidence of wrong-doing
was entirely in-the keeping of the monks and
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Jesuits, and they would be sure to swear each
other pure as virgin snow.

The workmen were alarmed at their master's
disappearance, but did not suspect the cause,
nor the treachery of Giustino, for he returned
to the shop to work for a few weeks to disarm
suspicion as to himself, after which he retired
to his former place.

Here was a respectable man, mechanic, a
father of a family of three sons and two daugh-
ters, and a beautiful and accomplished wife, an
employer of a large number of workmen in a
legitimate business, snatched by craft and de-
ception suddenly from his sphere of labor and
usefulness, tortured to death and his body
thrown to the fishes—and for what? Was he
a murderer, a criminal of any name? No, but
he had offended the church by joining a lodge.

THE CASE OF ANTONIO PODELLI, AS TOLD BY HIS
FRIEND.

Podelli was a dealer in smoked meats in the
Via del Tritone, near the very heart of the city
of Rome, a street redolent with the odor of
broccoli, various roots, lupins, saffron, fennel,
rue, and anise, with strong sulphurous emana-
tions which, mingling and being absorbed by the
black mud of the gutter, has not become pure
in becoming everlasting. It is buta step from
this narrow and odoriferous way to the broad
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space at a corner of the street where sheets of
a waterfall tumble over a mass of rocks scat-
tered about in a high basin, where climbing
plants beautify the rough forms, and where, on
the marble brink of the lower basin, in the cool
evening, the Roman maidens, beautiful, health-
thy, and youthful, bend and look into the clear
waters, while pensive lovers eye them respect-
fully. This fountain of Trevi is above the
pavement, but near it, and below the level of
the street about fifteen feet, there is the primi-
tive fountain of the time of Augustus, on which
we read the name of Agrippa. Here the mar-
ket-women come to wash their vegetables before
crying themin the streets of this quarter. An-
tonio Podelli was a well-known dealer in this
section, and a popular man among his friends,
who were numerous and well-to-do. His opin-
ion was the correct one for them on almost
every subject. His advice was sought by rich
and poor alike, even in the matter of buying
tickets for the lottery. He was a kind of local
magnate in a small way. How he became a
member of the mystic brotherhood is not known,
for the records of his lodge were destroyed by
the spy and informer that brought ruin to Po-
delli; butit is probable that he learned the his-
tory and objects of the craft by reading, for in
his private room, after his death, were found
‘several books and charts, besides his diploma of
3
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membership, all relating to Freemasonry. He
was never known to speak about the order to
any one in his shop or on the street, and when
accosted would shake his head, look blank, and
feign ignorance of the whole thing.

There may have been some means unknown
to us that he found in the rounds of his business,
for he frequented the hotels where strangers
lodged, and among the guests there must have
been almost always some members of the Fra-
ternity, more especially at the Hotel d’Alle-
magne. However it may have been, it was
ascertained by means of a spy that he attended
a lodge at special, and regular meetings, and
was a Mason of .a high degree.. It was also
discovered that two of his employees were also
members of the same lodge, but it was not
known that he had anything to do with their
initiation or instruction.

~ The servile tool by whom his death was ac-
complished was Theodosio Gatti, a student of
theology then, a priest now enjoying the re-
ward of his villany, while Podelli sleeps the last
sleep, awaiting the judgment day, and his
family mourn his untimely loss. A companion
of Theodosio—whose name is' withheld for his
safety—after Podelli's death repented of his
part of the work and informed the bereaved
family of the incidents attending the torture and
death of their lost husband and father. His ac-
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count is this: The Cardinal bishop, who had
the matter of looking after the Free Masons in
that part of Rome—whose authority may have
included the entire city—was a man of peculiar
and revengeful cruelty. He had at one time
six persons in a dungeon whom he had caused
to be arrested on a charge of frequenting the
lodge, and they were fearfully tortured by
familiars who did the bloody work under the
eye of their master. Inthe case of Podelli he
seemed to feel an exquisite delight in having in
his power one whom he considered a man of
good brain, a genius, educated, and a leader in
his section, and therefore the more dangerous to
the church. But the more he was besought to
have mercy on poor Podelli the more wrathful he
was, and his eyes sparkled, and his face glowed,
as he witnessed the torture of his victim.
Podelli was ironed on both ankles and wrists,
and when in the torture-chamber had only a
shirt on, having been stripped of his clothing in
the cell, although it was in the cold season, and
there was no fire in the cold room floored with
marble. Podelli was fat and heavy, though
short, and when he was lifted by the ropes and
pulley, he became quite feeble and helpless, his
muscles seeming to fail entirely ;; so when he
was lowered to the floor again, I whispered in
his ear to confess something so as to escape,
for there was danger he would be killed. He
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said something in reply that I could not under-
stand, and I begged the Cardinal bishop to
allow me to certify for him that he had con-
fessed, but his Eminence refused, and vehe-
mently commanded the familiars to proceed
with the torture. When the vengeance of the
Cardinal bishop was satisfied and Podelli was
carried back to his cell, it was apparent to all
who were present that he would never see the
sun again. He must have died some days after,
for there was a funeral of a poor man under an
assumed name, and none of us were permitted
to attend lest we should recognize the body as
Podelli’s.

When such deeds can be possible in the
Rome of this day, under the rule of a free king,
who can describe the enormity of the fiendish
crimes against humanity that blighted * the
Eternal City"” when under the sway of the
popes?

A RECENT CASE IN SPAIN.

For the past four years I have met in the
lodge a Spanish brother who has been advanced
to the highest degree, and is honored as one of
the most zealous and faithful in the order. He
is well educated, being a graduate of the best
schools of the ancient city of Toledo, the eccle-
siastical metropolis of Spain. His father was
one of the chief directors of the Royal Sword
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Manufactory, and a man of considerable wealth.
His elder brother had been a traveler after his
college course closed, and visited Cuba and
the United States, where he improved his mind
with stores of knowledge, and with ideas oflib-
erty of thought and opinion unknown and well-
nigh impossible in Spain outside of the follow-
ers of Castellar. While in Cuba, in company
with some classmates he was made a Mason,
and felt that he had gained an important point
in the elevation of himself among the best minds
and hearts of the age.

On his return to Toledo his father was grieved
and alarmed at his son’s disobedience in joining
the lodge, and labored earnestly with him ‘o
reclaim him to the church; but the emancipation
of the young man had been effected, and return
to mental slavery was a degradation not to be
thought of for a moment.

In an evil hour the father asked the advice
of the Bishop of Toledo, and the results were
very serious as well as unexpected. The bishop
invited him (who must be called Alfonso, for
the real name of the family is too well known in
New York for use here) to a conference at the
palace, and treated him as an honored guest,
pressed him to stay to dinner, and endeavored,
through a course of argument continued for five
or six hours, to persuade him to return to the

fold of the Good Shepherd. But since he had
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come to believe that the church no longer had
possession of that fold, the bishop’s efforts were
in vain, and he was not afraid to tell him so.

The bishop was crafty and dissimulated to
his face while he made his secret resolve, and
soon after, in a consultation with the father, ad-
vised that the son be sent to Madrid into the
service of a commercial house in whose head
the bishop had implicit confidence. This was
done, although the son’s services could have
been made of the greatest value in the factory,
where a stranger had to be employed in his
place.

Alfonso lost no time in making himself known
to Castellar and other leaders of advanced
thought in Madrid, and the bishop found that
he had increased the mischief that he expected
to heal. Hethen meditated extreme measures,
and sent a trusty tool to carry out his orders,
which were to compel Alfonso to abandon the
lodge and renounce Freemasonry or suffer the
" consequences.

How these orders were executed, or what
tortures the victim was subjected to before his
death, it has been impossible to discover, but
some three months after the messenger was
sent to Madrid by the bishop, Alfonso was
found by the police in an alley-way dying
from several wounds from a dagger He was
carried to a surgeon’s office near by and his
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wounds examined, and informed that he would
probably soon die. He asked to have his
father and his employer sent for, and made
a statement as to how he was wounded, and by
" whom. He had spent the evening in conver-
sation and debate with the fathers of the chapel
of the Convent of Atocha, where he angered
them by daring to defend the Ancient Order
he had joined. On his way home he was at-
tacked by three men in masks, and when help-
less from wounds he was thrown into the alley-
way and left for dead. One of the party came
back to him, and, kicking him, said to another
standing near, ““ He's done for,” and he recog-
nized in him one of the priests he had been
spending the evening with. He died before
morning.

The father did all he could to trace the mur-
derers, butin vain. The police had a hint from
some one high in authority and made lazy
search, although large sums of money were
spent by the bereaved family. The father
threw up his situation in the sword factory, and
is now living in Madrid, gloomy, reticent, but
waiting for his revenge on the murderers of his
sof.

“Spain was too hot for me,” said my infor-
mant,* and I came to New York, and am trying
every means of persuasion to induce my family
to come also. The infamous church is under
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due restraint in the United States, and the

priest is simply a citizen; his power is only
exercised over the poor and friendless.

A VENETIAN HORROR.

Thestudent of history is filled with awe and
wonder at the stern and fearful realities, heroic
and terrible recollections which are necessary
parts of the history of “The Quéen of the
Adriatic,” beautiful Venice. This city is alone
and unparalleled in the annals of the tempestu-
ous republic of Italy. Its combination of petty
tyrants was always successful at home in sub-
duing any and every spirit of liberty that dared
to work openly. The splendor and the power
of aristocracy were never more terribly devel-
oped than when the noon-tide of Venetian pros-
perity brought into serpent-vigor and activity
the policy of her secret tribunals, which carried
terror into the hearts of her enemies abroad,
and awed their subjects at home. This policy
developed also a system of secret societies
that are powerful to this day, among which-
Freemasonry is the first and most powerful,
and the;most dreaded by the church, for it in-
creases m numbers, wealth, and power in spite
of the rhost strenuous efforts of the prlesthood
to keep it down, and threatens, even in the
present century, to put a stop to the further en-
croachments of the papal power, if it does not

v
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curtail much of what has been wrested from the
peoplein the past. The severe and determined
policy of the church that has developed the se-
cret power of Freemasonry was not a sufficient
safeguard against the reforms that assailed the
church in the past and will attack it.in the
future. The simple fact is, Freemasonry pos-
sesses the true principles on which alone the
grandeur of any society can be permanently.
fixed, and they have never been so long or so
uniformly practised by any other body of men
since history began. |

‘As an illustration of the arbitrary and despotic
manner in which affairs are managed in Venice,
a short extract from its history will make plain.
In the year 1618, a great number of persons,
totally unknown in the city, were publicly exe-
cuted in St. Mark’s Place; numbers more were
brought to the scaffold the next day, and no one
was able to say from whence they came, or for
what crime they were punished. At length ru-
mors were afloat that a frightful conspiracy had
been formed, in which measures were taken for
exterminating the nobility, burning Venice to
the water, and overthrowing the republic.
Hundreds of the traitors, it was said, were con-
fined in the dungeons of the Council of Ten.
Besides those who were publicly executed in
St. Mark’s Place, many were supposed to have
suffered in the night, while bodies seen floating

3‘
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about in the canals and near the shores of the
main land, rendered it certain that numbers had
been drowned or otherwise put to death, and
their bodies thrown into the water. All Venice
was filled with terror at the idea of the perils
‘which had been so narrowly escaped, and citi-
‘zens of every rank were occupied in investi-
gating the circumstances which might lead to
the discovery of the truth, but the Council of
Ten preserved a mysterious silence. It resisted
every inquiry which the painful curiosity of the
people prompted, and the public was suffered
to decide as they might on the real origin of
this mysterious affair.

The strange occurrence was never cleared
up, and many of the leading men of the day be-
lieved it to be a mere fabrication of the Council
of Ten to favor its secret policy in the manage-
ment of the government. Even the French
ambassador wrote to his government that he
believed no conspiracy whatever existed.

Bianca Ranuzzi was of an ancient line in Bo-
logna, and, although her family were now in
reduced circumstances, there have been counts
and countesses, and large estates, and places of
public trust and honor in their keeping. Now,
only honor and life are left, and, true to their
instincts of family pride, there is not one of them
living who would not sacrifice life in defence of
the honor of self or family.
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Fabio Ranuzzi, her brother, was educated in
the best college in the lLombardo-Venetian
Kingdom, that of St. Mark, although San Rocco
equals it in the classics. His post-graduate
year was spent in the Library of St. Mark, and
in attendance on the lectures of the Jesuit
fathers. He was regarded as one of the most
promising young men in Venice, and his family
sacrificed a good part of their scanty income to
give him a year's travel. Among other coun-
tries he visited France, and at Paris made the
acquaintance of the Grand Secretary of the
Orient of France, Monsieur Thévenot, whose
office is at 16, rue Cadet. This meeting was
brought about by frequenting a coffee-house
where the Secretary was met, and as strangers,
they talked over the affairs of their several peo-
ples—Venice and Paris—and, as it were, drifted
into the subject of Masonry.

Thévenot is not a propagandist, but when he
can serve an inquiring mind, no one is or can be
more ready than he. Together with the young
Ranuzzi, the great library—the Bibliothéque-—
was searched for the history, and the Secre-
tary’s archives for the present condition of the
order, and so interested was he, and so deeply
convinced that it was among the most powerful
of all present means of elevating and blessing
mankind, that he begged the Secretary to in-
troduce him to a lodge, and he was made
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acquainted with the mysteries of Freema-
sonry. This took place in a lodge where
there were several Italian members, arid one
from his quarter of Venice, a medical stu-
dent attending lectures in Paris. He spent
some time in London, and visited lodges there,
finding friends who were ever ready to assist
him in acquiring a knowledge of the past and
present condition of the English people. This
experience was repeated in Germany, and espe-
cially in Bavaria, where the foremost scholars
" are in the order, and ever ready to welcome the
young student, and guide him in the acquisition
of the superior principles which govern man-
kind, and war against despotism everywhere.
Brussels, in Belgium, is a centre of liberty soci-
eties. It is the great city of congresses, and
attracts men of all shades of opinion, who com-
pare and contrast their opinions and plans for
organization and work. Here Ranuzzi became
acquainted with Messrs. V. Arnold, an advocate,
C. De Paepe, M.D., and Eugene Steens, a mer-
chant or commercial agent, then busy in the
lace goods line, for which that city is so famous.
In his shop, or in the factories whose fabrics he
sold, Ranuzzi met some Venetians, and to-
gether they visited the lodge.

On his return home he was received with
honors everywhere, and his society was much
sought for on account of the good use he had
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made of his time in the various capitals of Eu-
rope. Even the Jesuits did not neglect him,
but invited him to frequent conversations. His
tonfessor did not ply him very closely with
questions, and he was not pressed to avow his
tnowledge of Free Masonry. He therefore be-
ieved his experience in the order was unknown
and even unsuspected. In that he was mistaken.
The church is greedy of all first-class talent,
and if it cannot control a brilliant mind, will
try to destroy it—so as to escape the mischief
an enemy might do, for all those who have any
talents, or ability to work, who are not for and
in the service of the church, are counted as
against the church, and therefore its enemies.
The church never tolerates where it can destroy
an opponent. -

Ranuzzi had been followed and spied from
city to city by the suspicious Jesuits, who sent
letters ahead of him to their familiars, and his
every act was noted, especially his visitations
to the lodge.

Bianca had been the favorite pupil of the
Jesuit Eugenio, whose name was, before he
became a devotee, Georgio Gritti, of the famous
family of that name at Padua. Eugenio was
an old man, and had given many hours beyond
the number usually allowed to pupils, to the in-
struction of Bianca, for two objects, if not more :
that the church might keep its hold on her even
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if it lost its grip on her brother, and that she
might be well informed and a worthy spouse
to some Venetian merchant—or perhaps noble
—whose fidelity to the church was not ques-
tioned. Her father was too deeply engrossed
in business to attend to the welfare of his chil-
dren, and they were therefore left to the guid-
ance of the Jesuit father, in whose integrity
there was the utmost confidence throughout the
family. 4
" Among the many Venetians that Fabio met
in his travels was a son of a bookseller, who
had been educated at the school at San Racco.
The two young men were emulous of each
other in the honor of their different schools,
and sought on all occasions to outdo each other
in acquirements for the sake of the future ser-
vice they might render to the credit of St.
Mark’s or San Racco. But the race was not
equal, for what was easily done with the facile
talents of Fabio, was often a labor to Filipo
Barziza. Filipo was nettled at this, and allow-
ing the feeling of emulation to be dampened by
the spirit of envy, he at last contracted an en.’
mity toward Fabio, but kept this sentiment
hidden. His visits to the family while he was
yet friendly toward Fabio had brought him fre-
quently into the presence of his beautiful sister
Bianca, and, as a natural result, he fell passion-
ately in love with her, and admitted as much to
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his confessor. The wily priest saw at once that
it might be made useful in the reclamation or the
punishment of Fabio, for he had learned that
the young man had dared to disobey the man-
date of his church and take part in the forbid-
den mysteries of the Masonic lodge.

The suit of Filipo was therefore favored and
forwarded as only Jesuits know how to manage
such affairs, and Fabio was surrounded more and
more with the toils of the church, in the hands
of its most gifted servants, the Jesuits.

Fabio was pressed quite closely by Father
Eugenio, on more than one occasion, to confide
in him all he had learned of the various socie-
ties in his year of wandering, but not a syllable
would he utter that might in the least compro-
mise himself. Even his confessor failed to eli-
cit the fact of his membership, although he
acknowledged having learned much about the
fraternity.

In this condition matters were progressing
harmoniously so far as the young people could
see, but the mother saw danger ahead in the
frequent scowls of Eugehio, and his repeated
inquiries as to how Fabio spent his evenings,
for she had been informed of her son’s initia-
tion into the Order, therefore, dutiful to the
church, she had informed Father Eugenio.
The ‘“holy” father said he had hopes of win-
ning him back to the church, but he did not
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realize how deep an impression had been made
on his mind by the Free Masons in Brussels.

~ With Filipo the case was very different, for
he still remained a devoted Catholic, in spite of
all the “new light” that Fabio had given him,
and submitted meekly to the domination of the
priest in all things, without question. He be-
came the willing tool of the Jesuits and his
confessor in their efforts to bring back Fabio to
the service of the Holy Virgin Mother of God.
But their united efforts were in vain.

Fabio awoke, one day, to the danger of unit-
ing his sister to such a devoted servant of the
church, and laid the matter plainly before his
mother and sister, when they were filled with
grief and apprehension at his bold words, al- -
though they felt convinced that he was right.
He showed how the priest was a constant tax-
gatherer, always drawing money in a hundred
different ways, and always trying to so direct
the thoughts and minds of the people as to
keep them in the service of the church. The
higher principles of true humanity were lost
sight of in the scramble for money and power;
and of power for the sake of the money it
brought. The limited income of the family lent
great weight to the argument of Fabio, for the
mother admitted that she had often given to
the priest the money she would gladly have laid
out for her children for some needed thing, of
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which on the church’s account they had been
deprived. But, poor .woman, what could she
do? She dreaded the power of the priest, who
held up the threat of excommunication in this
world and of hellfire in the next, and she had
been taught to believe in both as literally true.
In vain Fabio offered the conclusions of edu-
cated minds on those points; she answered:
“I am too old to change my views, and have
not the requisite training to enable me to grasp
the subject intelligently.”

Fabio took a position as book-keeper with
his father’s cousin, Andrea Ranuzzi, and for a
year affairs went on quietly, and he began to
feel secure in his place and at rest as to his
opinions. He attended the lodge only on sta-
ted occasions, when there was some important
business to be done, and never appeared in
public, either by name or person, in any of their
exercises—not even at funerals. The church
refused to allow Free Masons to be buried in
consecrated ground, and they bought and dedi-
cated a plot for their own use.

But this serenity was destined to be disturbed.
Eugenio devised a plan for the discipline of
Fabio, which was nurtured in secret, and car-
ried out with a bold and wicked hand. After
every other means had failed—argument, the
threats of the church, pains and penalties in
this world and the next, the displeasure of his
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family and friends—the Jesuit determined to
try the effect of a thorough touch of the secret
tribunal. Therefore, one night in June, when
returning from the lodge, he was seized by
several ruffians, gagged and bound, and hurried
away into confinement.

His family were distracted with apprehension
at his disappearance, and set the police on the
hunt to discover the lost one. The Jesuit
Eugenio, who had caused his arrest, came and
hypocritically condoled with them on their loss,
and hinted that it must have resulted from his
late hours at the lodge with dissolute com-
panions. Deceit is one of the means that a
priest uses as readily as his prayer-book ; in
short, he feels surer of it than of his prayers
for a certain result. The grief of the mother
and ssister, and of the fatheralso, had noresponse
in the hardened heart of the old Jesuit, and he
concealed from them his knowledge of the
affair.

Fabio could not imagine why he was arrested,
for he had always tried his best to live in accord
with the rules of society, and to do wrong to
no one; but he forgot that he had committed
the unpardonable sin of daring to have an opin-
ion of his own, and acting on it in opposition to
the dictates of the church. For that he was
brought to grief. He was, after ten days’ lying
in a dark cell, feeding on bread and water,
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brought before a tribunal of priests who wore
masks, and questioned as to his Masonic knowl-
edge and connections. He answered frankly,
and claimed the right to know and do as he had
done. The authority of the church was held
up to him, its threats, and the deprivation of his
family and friends, but to no purpose. He did
not believe they would dare to attack him with
physical means, and he did not fear the spiritual
as they used it.

After several examinations, and when he was
nearly starved on a miserable diet, he was sus-
pended by the pulley with a heavy weight to his
feet, and taken down only after fainting. The
thumb-screw was applied, and various other
tortures, every day for ten days longer. Filipo,
although desirous of seeing Fabio restored to the
" church, was not an assassin at heart, and, kpow-
ing the zeal of the priests in this case, suspected
that they were the cause of his disappearance,
but did not dare to speak, so great was his fear
of the church. After a suspense of nearly a
month the police reported that the dead body
of Fabio had been found in a canal, where it
had probably been thrown by robbers after a
violent assault. Filipo could not bear any
longer the suspicion he felt as to the guilty
knowledge of Eugenio in the matter of Fabio's
disappearance, and openly accused the Jesuit
before the family; but the inexperienced young
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man was not a match for the crafty and well

drilled old Jesuit, and he was severely repri-
manded by the father and mother of Fabio for
his unworthy suspicions, and threatened that if
he did not retract and ask forgiveness he should
be debarred from the house. Bianca was less
severe with her lover. The loss of her brother
drew her closer to Filipo, and she assured him
of her constancy in any event.

For a year nothing further could be learned
of Fabio, and the whole affair had become a
horrible memory, when one day Bianca, in pass-
ing on obscure jeweler's shop on her way to
relieve some poor wretch, recognized her broth-
er's watch hanging on the wire among others
left for repair. To make sure she went inside
and asked leave to inspect it, and saw- the fig-
ures.and family crest on the case in blue and
white enamel, which she had so often admired.
She hastened to her father, and he to the police,
and in a short time the owner of the watch was
found, and by him its possession was traced to
one of the gang that had been hired to seize
Fabio. He confessed the whole story as far as
he knew, and implicated the Jesuit Eugenio and
others of the church party, and thus the truth be-
came known. But what could be done with one
witness? The others of the gang were dis-
tributed no one but the Jesuits knew where, and
the courts would not entertain a charge on such
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slight foundations. The eyes of the family of
Fabio, however, were opened, and they took
steps at once to secure themselves against fur-
ther trouble from the church. The Jesuit con-
fessor was dismissed, the church services were
abandoned, and the family soon after emigrated
to the State of Missouri, and are now in
prosperous circumstances in St. Louis. Filipo
followed them last year, and his marriage with
Bianca was solemnized by a Protestant minis-
ter, although he thought a magistrate would
have been more to his liking. The Catholic
church has no more determined and active ene-
my in the whole country than the father of Fa-
bio Ranuzzi, who was tortured to death for his
adherence to Freemasonry.

In this free country, it is possible only to
attack a man in his social relations, his busi-
ness, or his character, all of which a priest will
not hesitate to do himself, or incite his faithful
devotees to carry into effect, and in many cases
with success, working the ruin of an upright
man for opinion’s sake.

WHAT A TRAVELER LEARNED FROM THE WIDOW
OF A MASON CONCERNING THE MURDER OF HER
HUSBAND.

A few years ago I found the days drag
heavily in-my little shop on Great Russell
Street, .ondon, and thought a short run over
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to the continent might restore health and spir-
its which were both much wasted by severe
and close attention to business. My grand-
father established the shop which my father in-
herited from him, and now it was mine. 1 had
never seen Rome and Naples, although other
cities of Italy were as familiar as several weeks
of sojourn could make them. This time the trip
was to be made on the excursion plan, and in a
fortnight afforded a view of many places noted
in history, and whose experiences of to-day
are unwritten, save in the books of commerce
and the police.

Our party reached Naples according to the
programme, but there I was obliged to rest.
So much sight-seeing crammed into a few days
had wearied me, and the great heat of the Ital-
ian sun brought me to a sick bed, where for a
few days I was in the care of a kind, old, white-
haired physician, a German, speaking English
fluently, and resident in Naples. He had a num-
ber of well-trained nurses under his patronage,
and gave me one of the best, a middle-aged
Italian woman, whose face reflected the happier
days of the earlier part of her life. She was
then quite comely. Fair, round head, large, open
eyes, with pupils brown—so deeply brown, I
thought no black could have been so profound.

My nurse was named Emilia, which in plain
English is Emily, and as soon as I could sit
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up in my chair, it was my first wish to ask
her to tell her story. I cannot give it in
the soft accents of her native Italian, for she
told it to me in broken English. She had
been at service as a nurse for five years, al-
ways in attendance on English patients, and,
with Dr. Stein always using English, she had
made so much progress that it was a pleasure
to listen to her. It was a pleasure to me any-
way, and I often imagined that she was a pic-
ture of one of the old masters vivified and
slipped out of the frame.

Often, when looking out of the window that
opened over the bay toward Vesuvius, Emily
would say: ‘ Just opposite, where the white
spots break the shore-line, is Ercolano (Hercu-

laneum), and a little to the west of it, where:

those gray walls tremble in the sunlight, is my
Sorrento.” My Sorrento! How sadly she
always accented that 7zy. So I one day asked
her if she visited her native place often. “ Ah,
no, signore, never;” and following this I
gathered an account of her family and of her
terrible experience with the Catholic church.
Emilia’s father lived in a fine old mansion on
the Strada Grande, in Sorrento, near the ele-
gant loggia called La Sedile, which was the
town hall in the last century, and only a few
minutes’ walk from the ruin called the Temple
of Ceres, the Caves of Ulysses, and other an-
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tiquities of the Greek and Roman ages. The
most interesting of all those objects was the
House, of Tasso the poet, now no more, for the
sea undermined the cliff on which it stood, and
it tumbled into the deep waters below. The
ruins of a temple of Hercules and of other
Roman buildings are scattered over the Capo
di Sorrento (the cape), an easy walk from the
city, and a resort of lovers on moonlight even-
ings. There Emilia and her lover first ex-
changed vows, and the place has probably
been the scene of countless meetings of the
youth of the vicinity.

The mayor of the city (podesta) was a
man of wealth and lofty pretensions, and the
father of two sons, besides daughters. The
elder son was educated for the church, the
'younger for the law, and they both earned by
their talents honorable positions. Emilia’s
husband, Decio Renzo, was a classmate of the
elder brother, Orazio Martelli, and they were
almost always together, at their studies or at
play. The younger Martelli Mario, was a
more quiet and studious youth, and grew to be
a man of rare qualities valued by all who knew
him. He married a playmate of Emilia’s and
the two young pairs, Martelli and Renzo, had
their houses on the edge of the cliff looking
across the bay of Naples, toward the city and
Vesuvius.
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No one who has lived long in Sorrento ever
leaves it willingly, for it is so complete as a
home, that it has been likened to a poem well
recited by a master of elocution. The past
and the present are so artistically blended as
to keep the imagination ever fresh and active.
Even its fine cathedral is a combination of an-
tiquities and freshly-sculptured marbles, while
its paintings date from the sixteenth century to
the present, having specimens of many schools.

Decio Renzo being inclined to the mechanic
arts, his father gave him a handsome capi-
tal to begin with, and he established a factory
for making carved and inlaid woodwork, which
has since, in other hands, become very noted
for its excellent productions. The work was al-
most entirely done by boys, and was therefore
a great advantage to the place in affording
-needed employment.

Thus it seemed that the worldly affairs of
the two families were pleasantly arranged.
The traditions of both houses ran for centuries
back into the past, and in all that time they
were fast and firm friends of the church, and
the younger branches were generous in their
gifts, courteous in their manners to the priests,
and regular in their attendance on the stated
ceremonials of the sanctuary. For ten years
this condition of things continued to flow on
like a quiet, deep stream of water, and there

4
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were children in both houses, sons and daugh-
ters.

“ Among the best customers in my husband’s
business,” said Emily, < was a London trader in
inlaid woodwork, who was a gentleman and
scholar. He spoke Italian like a native, was
well read in the national poetry, a great admirer
of Dante, Petrarch, and Tasso, and acquainted
with the classic writers generally. The visits of
Henry Monson to Sorrento were looked forward
to with pleasurable anticipation, and looked
back upon with a delightful regret, mingled
with sadness, for by him came our great grief.

He was a member of that secret society that
is so unwisely denounced by the church, and
his example led my husband to follow and be
initiated. There was a lodge at Castella-
mare, about eight miles along the coast, and
the ride there was pleasant. I felt that the re-
creation and rest from close application to his
business afforded by the weekly visits to the
lodge were beneficial to Decio’s health. I
then knew nothing of what was done in the
lodge, and did not know that the society was
so obnoxious to the church.

My first intimation of anything wrong was a
call from my confessor, who questioned me
very closely on my husband’s visits to Cas-
tellamare—the purpose, who his companion
was, and if he had any books that were on
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strange subjects, and I innocently told him all
I knew about the matter; and although that
was not much, it was enough to confirm a sus-
picion that he had already formed, that Decio
had joined the Free Masons, a condemned
society, and the interview ended by the holy
father urging me to warn my husband of the
danger he was in of rousing the anathema of
the church.

I had a conference with my husband, and he
told me all, and said he was better satisfied
with the ceremonies and teachings of the lodge
than he had ever been with those of the church,
and did not care how soon he was cut off, for
he felt himself out already.

I was horrified, alarmed, and had many se-
cret crying spells over the subject, and several
other interviews with the holy father, telling him
all I knew. I could not see how the lodge could
be a substitute for the holy religion, especially
when women were excluded, but I have since
learned more about the order and am satisfied
my husband was right and did what seemed
best to himself. The wrong was in the arbi-
trary and despotic conduct of the priesthood,
trying to control and shape all human affairs to
the uses of the church.

After several warnings from the priest, and
when Mr. Monson had ended his summer sea-
son and returned to London, I begged Decio
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to keep at home fronr the lodge for a time, so
as to allay the threatened storm. He did so,
and even accompanied me to service in the
cathedral, as in the early days of our wedded
life. I was happy again, and felt secure. Mr.
Monson had given Decio several volumes on
Freemasonry, its history, good work in the
Holy Land, its noble defense of Christendom
against the Turks, in the islands of Rhodes
and Malta, its unequalled service to civilization
in building the great cathedrals of Europe; its
social and benevolent offices in all countries,
and its brotherly care of widows and orphans.
I read aloud to him many an evening, and we
talked over the subject so much that I became
enthusiastic, and wished he would go forward
and know all there was to be learned in the
order.

On the anniversary of St. John the Baptist,
the church makes a solemn and magnificent
ceremonial, and it is also a great day in the
lodge. The father urged me to keep my hus-
band from the lodge, and bring him to the
church on that day, but my sympathies were
the other way and I counseled him to his hurt.
He went to the lodge, and he never returned
alive. His dead body was found about two
weeks after on the roadside between Meta and
Point Scutolo, with many cruel wounds from a
stiletto. It was reported that he had been
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waylaid, robbed, and I believed so until other
information was given me. My husband’s loss
was felt not only in the factory, but in society,
where he was active and zealous in all good
works, and who had some true friends.

Among these was a workman in the factory,
a foreman, who being a devoted churchman
was used by the priest in gaining information
against his master Decio. After the disap-
pearance, this man, Martelli, came to me and
offered to help in any way possible, and I
counseled with him often as to what should
be done. A cousin of his was a student of
theology and destined to the priesthood, and
it was through his kind assistance that we
learned the fate of my poor husband.

He was seized on the way near Meta, and
carried to Sorrento in a close carriage, bound
and gagged. After being shut up in a dark
room with guards several days, he was ex-
amined before four or five priests who were
masked, and unknown, even to the servants,
who were told that he was a murderer and rob-
ber by profession. Martelli’s cousin knew that
statement was false, and from that moment
tried to rescue him from what he believed was
either a mistaken identity or an inhuman per-
secution. No one dared to inform the author-
ities, who would not have interfered in any
way, so subservient are they to the priesthood
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An anonymous note was sent to me with the
information that Decio was being tortured in
the palace of the bishop, and the writer be-
lieved they had seized the wrong man. I went
at once to my confessor and begged him to go
with me to the palace, and there we were in-
formed that nothing of the kind was being
done there, and that his grace, the bishop, was
deeply afflicted at the disappearance of my
husband, and hoped he would be returned to
me, and all would be well. 1 learned after-
wards from one of the men employed to tor-
ture my poor husband, that he was then in the
palace when I was there, and that the bishop de-
ceived me intentionally. Another week passed,
and the dead body was found as was before
said.

On the examination by the police, it ap-
peared that the wounds were fresh—that he
could have been killed only the day before the
body was found. But where he was during all
those days they could not ascertain. I showed
them the anonymous letter, but it had little ef-
fect. The rank and position of his grace, the
bishop, and his solemn denial of any knowl-
edge of the matter, outweighed the evidence
of one who was afraid to give his name, and
so I had to be content, and follow my hus-
band’s remains to the grave. Even there it
was not permitted to rest in peace. The
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bishop, at the last moment, said he had been
informed that he was made a Free Mason, and
therefore denied his body admittance to conse-
crated ground, although his ancestors fot
many generations were laid there, dating from
before the time the church acquired the ceme-
tery as their property. So he was buried
among the strangers and the poor, without
ceremony.

His father died of grief and vexation, his
mother had gone before. There was no one
to look after the business, and it passed into
other hands. I could not stay there and came
to Naples, A few years was sufficient to drain
me orf my little store of money, in the heavy
expense of educating and caring for my chil-
dren, and finally I was obliged to take to ser-
vice as a nurse, as you see me now employed,
while my children are engaged in one or
another occupation, such as could be found.

Now, you know why I cannot go to Sor
rento. The dreadful feeling of uncertainty
hanging over the last days of my husband—
the awful certainty of his death, the enmity of
the priests on account of his Freemasonry,
combine to make the city of Sorrento, my once
loved native place, the most hateful spot on
earth.”

I recovered from the illness under the
care of Emilia, and when out for a trip one
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day, thought it would be a satisfaction to
learn something about the disappearance of
Renzo from the parties in Sorrento. Arrived
there I soon found the bishop’s palace and
made myself known as an old friend of
Renzo’s, and inquired for information as to his
disappearance. I was referred to the steward,
who seemed to know very much about noth-
ing, and although he said much, gave me no
information, and seemed to act under instruc-
tions to tell nothing. The police were equally
reticent. Such affairs were so frequent—men
found, robbed dnd murdered—etc., etc. Evi-
dently they knew something they daréd ne
tell.
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CHAPTER IIL

KIDNAPPING, IMPRISONMENT, AND TORTURE.

Seizure of Fohn Koustos and Fames Moulton by the
Inquisitors in Lisbon, Portugal. — They are kid-
napped at Night, thrust into a close Carriage, and
hurried away to the Dungeons of the Inquisition.—
Being brought before the Inquisitors, they are in-
Jormed that their Crime is Free Masonry.— Ter-
rible Tortures onthe Rack, and by other Cruel De-
vices.—Koustos finally walks in the Procession of
the Auto-da-ff¢, and is then Sentenced tothe Galleys

Sor Life.

Koustos was a native of Bern, Switzerland,
and by profession a worker of precious metals.
His father, hoping to better his condition, re-
moved with his family to London, where he
settled, and got himself naturalized. Twenty-
two years after the arrival of the family in Lon-
don, John, at the solicitation of a friend, and with
a view to perfecting himself in his profession,
removed to Paris, where he soon after found
employment in the Louvre. After remaining in
Paris five years, the glowing accounts of the
rich mines in Brazil induced him to undeavor to
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‘getthere. Learning that better facilities existed
in Portugal than elsewhere for getting to the
land of promise, he removed to Lisbon, and
soon after his arrival addressed a letter to the
king, asking permisston to go to Brazil. But
the king, being infarmed of his skill as a lapi-
dary, feared that his knowledge of diamonds
would render him a dangerous person to have
in a country abounding in immense mineral
treasures; therefore he took advice of his
council, who concurring with him, it was de-
cided that Koustos should not have permission
to go, the policy of the government being to
use every possible means of concealing all know-
ledge of the diamond mines from the public—
especially from foreigners. Being thus thwarted
in his cherished plans for wealth he decided to
settle in Lisbon. He was the more easily in-
duced to do so by the solicitations of friends
and acquaintances, who made him generous of-
fers if he would settle among them, particularly
as some of his new acquaintances proved to be
Masons. He was soon after given employment
so lucrative as not only to admit of supporting
himself and family handsomely, but to enable
him to lay up a competency for future years.
His prosperity, however, was destined to be of
short duration, as the emissaries of the Romish
Church already had their eyes upon him, hav-
ing, in some way, learned that he was a Free
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Mason. Their first move was to find or invent
some pretext on which to seize him, and get him
into their power, which was not difficult, as the
church, at this period, arrogated to itself the
right to use any means it might deem expedient
in gaining its ends, without regard to the pre-
rogatives of sovereigns or the rights of the sub-
jects of other governments.

Being suffered the exercise of such power,
they established a system of espionage over all
whom they suspected of Free Masonry or
heresy. In this way the correspondence of
Koustos was regularly taken out of the post-
office and examined. Finding nothing in his
correspondence to in any way compromise him,
the inquisitors. concocted another plan to get
him in their toils. They were the more deter-
mined in the matter, as it had recently come to
their knowledge that he was not only a leading
member in the order, but was then Master of
the lodge in that city. While laying their plans
to seize Koustos, they had their suspicions di-
rected to one James Moulton, who was not only
an intimate friend of Koustos, but a Warden in
his lodge. Moulton was born in Paris, and
was also a diamond-cutter by trade. He had
removed to Lisbon about six years before, and
was then settled there; and his integrity and
skill had gained him the respect and esteem of
all his acquaintances. The plan of the Papists
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was soon developed ; the alleged confession of
a woman affording them a pretext to work
under. Moulton was the first victim, and it
was brought about in this way: It was said
that a certain woman, while at confession, de-
clared that Koustos and Moulton were Masons,
and that, to the best of her knowledge and be-
lief, they were monsters who were perpetrating
the most shocking crimes, both against society
and the church. This was considered by the
officers of the Inquisition as a plausible enough
pretext on which to proceed. Accordingly they
laid their plans so as to insure the capture of
the intended victims. A goldsmith, who wasa
familiar of the Inquisition, sent a friend to Moul-
ton on the pretext that he desired to speak with
him cqncerning the repairs of a large diamond
belonging toa friend. After describing the na-
ture of the repair necessary to be made, the
price of ‘the job was agreed upon. But this
being merely an artifice to enable the papal
tool to make the acquaintance of Moulton, he
told him that he would inform the owner of the
diamond of the price asked for making the re-
pairs, and, if satisfactory, the diamond would be
brought to his shop. It so happened that
Koustos was at that time making a friendly call
on Moulton, which was highly gratifying to the
spy, for during the interview, Koustos’ name
transpired, thus enabling him to mark both of
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the Masons they intended to seize. Upon find-
ing that Koustos was present the familiar
changed his tactics, and asked the two men to
come together for the jewel, as the owner might
not like to risk it with. a messenger. To this
the unsuspecting jewelers agreed. The familiar
then made his report to the inquisitors, who
ordered him to be at the place appointed to de-
liver the diamond, and seize both men when
they made their appearance. Butit so hap-
pened that Koustos could not go, consequently
Moulton went alone for the diamond. This
much disconcerted the kidnappers, as they had
everything arranged to seize the two men to-
gether, otherwise the absence of one might
alarm the other. Therefore the first question
asked Moulton, was, *“ Where is your friend
who was to come with you?” Upon which
Moulton informed them where he was, and said
he presumed, however, that Koustos might
have mistaken the time, and would still be
there ; but if he did not come soon he would go
and get him. This did not suit the crafty fam-
iliars, as they feared they would thus lose both
men. For this reason Moulton was induced to
go into the rear part of the shop, where he was
told he was a prisoner, and precautions were
at once taken against his giving any alarm or
making his escape. They then searched him
to see if he had any weapons, or any papers
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that would identify him with the Masons ; com-
manding him, on peril of death, to make no re-
sistance. When through with the search, they
asked him if he would like to know by what
authority he was seized. He replied in the
affirmative. “ We seize you,” said they, “in
the name of the Inquisition; and in its name we
forbid you to speak, or in any way attempt to
attract attention while leaving this place.” They
then conducted him through a door into a nar-
row lane at the rear of the shop, where a close
carriage was in waiting, and into which he was
thrust, followed by one of the familiars, the
other one jumping on to the seat with the
driver, who was ordered to drive rapidly to the
prison of the Inquisition. These precautions
were taken to prevent Moulton’s friends from
getting the least information concerning his im-
prisonment, and consequently from using their
endeavors to procure his liberty.

On their arrival at the prison, they threw
Moulton into a dungeon, and there left him,
without giving him a hearing immediately on
his arrival, as they had promised. Instead of
this they circulated a report that on getting the
diamond into his possession, and seeing that it
was of great value, he had left with it for parts
unknown. Well knowing that Moulton was a
man of probity and honor, his friends were as-
tonished at such a report, and could not account
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for it on any other theory than that he had ac
cidentally lost the diamond or had been robbed ;
therefore they agreed to repair to the owner of
the diamond and offer him full payment for it.
On making known their errand to the owner he
refused their offer, assuring them that he was
insured against the loss in another quarter.
The conduct of the owner of the diamond was
so strange as to excite the suspicions of the
friends of Moulton that he was in the toils of the
Inquisition, and their conjectures were soon
strengthened by the severe persecution that
was commenced againstthe Free Masons in
that city. Koustos was seized four days after.
The way in which they got him into their power
was perfectly characteristic of the Inquisition.

A Portuguese, who was known to be a friend
to Koustos, was prevailed upon to betray him.
This Judas, knowing Koustos’ places of resort,
watched him one night until he saw him enter
a coffee saloon, and as soon as his unsuspect-
ing friend was inside, he hastened with the in-
formation to several of the inquisitors, who
were waiting near by with a covered carriage.
On learning of his whereabouts the kidnappers
drove to a secluded place near the entrance to
the saloon, and lay in wait until he came out.
They had not long to wait, for in a short time
he came out, accompanied by two friends; and
on his reaching -the street he was suddenly
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seized and thrown into the carriage, at the
same time being threatened with instant death
if he made the least outcry or resistance. But
in spite of their threats he managed, before
they could close the door, to call to his friends,
and inform them that he had been clandestinely
made a prisoner by the Inquisition.. This so
enraged his abductors that they tied a muffler
over his mouth, and otherwise treated him
with great severity until they arrived at the
prison. So far the only reason given for his
seizure was that he was suspected of being an
accomplice of Moulton in the alleged diamond
robbery, the inquisitors saying that he en-
gaged his friends to offer pay for it, with a
view to getting the matter hushed up.

On arriving at the prison he was given in
charge ‘of an officer, who, with his assistants,
took him to an apartment used for a wait-
ing-room, where he remained until the chief
inquisitor was informed of his seizure. In a
short time the inquisitor, with some guards,
appeared, when orders were given to search
the prisoner. This the guards proceeded to do
in a very rough manner, taking every article he
had about him, including his money, finger-
rings, and shirt studs. After thus robbing him
his head was closely shaved; then he was
placed in a lonely dungeon, and charged not to
make any noise whatever, except in case he
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absolutely needed something, when he was
told that he would have liberty to reach through
the grate and beat the iron door with the pad-
lock with which the door was locked. In this
way he passed several days, the terrors of the
situation being heightened by the intense dark-
ness of the dungeon and the hollow groans of
prisoners in adjoining cells that echoed through
the prison. Being left alone he began to re-
flect on the perils and dangers that surrounded
him. Illegally seized by cruel and relentless
enemies—enemies alike to Free Masonry and
to his religion—enemies who gloried in tortur-
ing and burning all whom they found to be
Masons, or whom they chose to call heretics;
Protestants and Free Masons being objects of
their especial hatred. All this forced itself so
irresistibly into his mind as to overcome him
with grief and despair. But his fortitude, and
the consciousness of right on his part, soon
came to his rescue ; and seeing that giving way
to such feelings would only aggravate his suf-
ferings, he began to consider whether by con-
centrating his mind on the subject, he could not
prepare a defence that would at least save his
life, if it did not secure his liberation. There-
fore to this task he now addressed himself. He
first outlined his defence, and then carefully
considered the details, until he was satisfied
that, if permitted to present it, it could not fail
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of making a favorable impression even on this
bigoted and barbarous tribunal. He had
hardly had time to mature a line of defence
before he was brought before the inquisitors.
He was first conducted into an ante-chamber,
where he remained until his conductor had
given three knocks on the door of the room of
the Inquisition, which were answered by the
ringing of a small bell within. This was a
signal to the inquisitors to have the hall cleared
so that the prisoner might not see or be seen
by any of his friends. After taking this pre-
caution he was conducted into the presence of
the inquisitors,. bareheaded. Here he was
taken charge of by another officer, and con-
ducted to a table and told to kneel and lay his
left hand on the Bible, and at the same time
solemnly swear that he would never reveal any-
thing that he saw within the walls of the inqui-
sition building, and that he would speak the
truth, and nothing but the truth, to the inquisi-
tors. He was then examined on the charges
on which he was confined, the questions and
answers being recorded by a secretary. He
was first asked to give his name in full, his
birthplace, religion, and business; also how
long he had resided in Portugal.

These questions being answered, the inquisi-
tors addressed him as follows: “Weak and
misguided man, you have spoken falsely of the
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Holy Catholic Church, and of this Inquisition.
This we know from good authority. We now
exhort you to make a confession, also to accuse
yourself of all the crimes you have committed
since you have been old enough to judge be-
tween good and evil. By doing this you will
excite the compassion of this tribunal, which is
ever merciful to those who speak the truth and
keep nothing back; while, on the contrary, if
you do not do as directed, you will suffer the
full penalty of your obduracy.” To this he re-
plied, that, having been brought up in the Prot-
estant faith, he had been taught never to con-
fess to man, but to God, as He alone can see into
the innermost recesses of the human heart, and
krows the sincerity or insincerity of those who
confess to Him; being his creator, He alone
could absolve him. This reply appeared to
them to be so audacious that they were greatly
exasperated by it, and coolly informed him that
the matter of the diamond was only a pretext,
and had nothing to do with the real cause of
his seizure ; that he was seized for another rea-
son. Upon which he besought them to inform
him as to the true cause of his imprisonment,
averring that he had never spoken against
either the Catholic Church or the Inquisition ;
that he had so conducted himself since his ar-
rival in Lisbon that he could not justly be ac-
cused of saying or doing anything contrary to
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the laws of the kingdom or the church; that
he imagined that the Inquisition only took
cognizance of such as were guilty of blasphemy,
sacrilege, and crimes of that nature—crimes
of which he was not guilty. After impatiently
listening to this, they angrily informed him that
he would be compelled to' comply with their
request, and confess himself both as to Free
Masonry and his religion; otherwise the con-
fession would be extorted from him by the un-
failing expedients employed by the Inquisition
for that purpose. In view of this fact they
exhorted him to consider his awful situation;
after which he was remanded to his dungeon,
where he remained three days. At the expira-
tion of that time he was again brought before
the inquisitors, who, after contemplating him
for some time, to duly impress him with the
importance of the occasion, commenced by ask-
ing him whether he had obeyed their injunc-
tion, and had thoroughly examined himself.
He replied that, after carefully reviewing the
past transactions of his life, he found that he
had never committed any act that could in any
way be construed as criminal against church
or state; that his parents always advised him
not to enter into any religious controversy, as
it invariably embittered the minds of the con-
tending parties ; furthermore, that he belonged
to an order composed of men of different re-
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ligions, and that the rules of that order ex-
pressly forbade its members to argue or dis-
pute on sectarian matters, under a considerable
penalty; that the principles of the order re-
quired its members to live together in charity
and brotherly love, without regard to difference
of creed or religion. The inquisitors then in-
quired as to the real name by which his order
was known; to which he replied that he could
not give it in Portuguese. They then asked
him if it was not Free Mason; he informed
them it was, and that if he had known the
cause of his seizure was because of his connec-
tion with that Order, he would not have hesi-
tated to inform them, as he considered it an
honor to belong to an order which numbered
among its members kings, princes, and other
persons of high rank. James VI., King of
Scotland, had not only belonged to the order,
but encouraged his nobles to join it, and de-
clared himself its protector in his dominions.
Several kings of Scotland had been Grand
Masters, and when the king was not Grand
Master, the office was usually filled by some
nobleman. They then inquired if any other
sovereigns except those of Scotland had been
members or protectors of the order. He re-
plied that at the time Queen Elizabeth ascend-
ed the throne the kingdom was greatly divided
by factions and clashing interests, and that great
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numbers of her subjects were wont to meet in
secret, which rendered her suspicious that they
met for seditious purposes; therefore she or-
dered that all such assemblies should be sup-
pressed. -

Previous to the execution of this order, how-
ever, she requested several of her nobles to
join the Masonic Order, and report the nature
of their principles and proceedings. The
nobles complied, and in due time informed her
majesty that the principles and practices of the
Order were not only loyal but highly commend-
able. This information so well pleased her that
she immediately gave orders that henceforth
they should not be molested, or in any way
interfered with in her dominions. The inquisi-
tors then asked Koustos if the tendency of Free
Masonry was not prejudicial to the church or
state. He replied that on the admission of
a candidate into the Order he was rcquested
to take a solemn oath or obligation, and that a
part of the obligation was, that he would never
enter into any plot or conspiracy against the
king or the government under which he re-
sided. He also added that the principal object
of the society was charity; that charity was
the foundation, the soul of the order, as it
bound the members together by the tie of fra-
ternal love, and rendered it an indispensable
duty to assist, without distinction .of religion,
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all such members as needed assistance. Here
the inquisitors interrupted him, calling him a
liar, and saying that it was absurd for him to
claim such professions and practices for an
order that was so very jealous of its secrets as
to exclude all persons of both sexes, except its
own members, from witnessing any of its rites
or ceremonies; that it was their opinion that
Masonry could not be founded on any such
principles, and if the order was so virtuous,
there was no valid reason why they should
conduct their meetings in such a mysterious
manner. He replied that it was by the secrets
that members recognized each other, and en-
abled them to exclude all who were not Masons
from their lodges. Otherwise the meetings
would be a confused mob of all sorts of peo-
ple, who owing no obedience to the Master of
the lodge, it would be impossible to keep
within the bounds of decorum that is required
to be observed by all Masons on such occa-
sions. That the reason why women were ex-
cluded was to save all occasion for scandal and
reproach, which would be unavoidable were
they admitted. Furthermore, one of the es-
sential qualities of wisdom was secrecy, and
men who exhibited the ability and will to keep
and conceal such honorable secrets as were
committed to them, as well as their own im-
portant affairs, were deemed wise ; and by re-
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ference to sacred and profane history it would
be found that a large proportion of the failures
of laudable plans in war and peace were di-
rectly due to a disregard of secrecy. Cases
were constantly occurring, where commercial
and military enterprises were proving to be
failures, because due secrecy was not observed,
and the failure of desirable enterprises fre-
quently entailed great evils on individuals and
nations. God himself afforded an example of
secrecy, as His ways were inscrutable. One
of the ancient nations had a statue that they
reverenced which was made without a tongue,
symbolic of secrecy. Aristotle, being asked
what thing appeared the most difficult, replied:
“ To be silent and maintain secrecy.” Among
the proverbs of King Solomon are the follow-
ing, “ He is not worthy to reign who cannot
keep his own secrets.”” * A king ought not to
drink wine, because drunkenness is an enemy
to secrecy.” “He who discloses secrets is a
traitor, but he who conceals them is a faithful
brother.” ¢“He that refraineth his tongue
keepeth his soul.” ¢ For these reasons,” said
Koustos, “it will be seen that silence and
secrecy, when not used to conceal crime, are
highly commendable virtues. Therefore the
Masonic institution has always been admired
and respected by those who understood it
throughout the world, and it is a well-known
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fact that its members have maintained its
secrets against torture and the temptations of
gold from the earliest history of the order to
the present time. Concerning the admission
of women, it is a well-known peculiarity of the
sex that they cannot maintain silence and
secrecy in many important matters. Conse-
quently they'are ineligible.

Notwithstanding that Koustos had so fully
demonstrated that the Masonic obligation of
secrecy was inflexible, still the inquisitors had
the assurance to insist on his revealing the
secrets of Free Masonry. To which he replied
that the oath he had taken on his admission
did not permit him to do it; also that his con-
science forbade. For those reasons he trusted
that their sense of right and justice would deter
them from insisting on it. To this they replied
that his obligation was of no force whatever in
the presence of a tribunal of the Holy Catholic
Church, and that they would absolve him from
it. “You are very gracious,” replied Koustos ;
“but being firmly persuaded that no human
being has any such power as you claim for
yourselves, I am determined never to violate
my obligation.”

Again finding themselves foiled, the exaspe-
rated inquisitors determined to use severer
measures to break what they termed his dam-
nable obduracy. They therefore ordered himta
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be confined in a dark dungeon, where he lay un-
til he was taken dangerously ill. This coming
to the knowledge of the inquisitors, and they
fearing that if they lost their prisoner, they
would lose an opportunity of getting the se-
crets of Free Masonry, ordered that he should
be placed in a cell where good air and light was
admitted, and that another prisoner should at-
tend on him during his illness. Being of a very
strong constitution, Koustos soon recovered,
after having the benefit of good air; and as
soon as it was known to the inquisitors that he’
was able to leave his cell, he was again ordered
to be brought before them, when another at-
tempt was made to get the secrets of Free Ma-
sonry from him. He was first asked if he had
received any Portuguese into his lodge in Lis-
bon.

Koustos.—I have not. I have had many
applications for admission from noblemen and
other persons of distinction, but I have man-
aged to refuse them, as I understand that it is
against the wishes of the king that any of his
subjects should join the order.

INQuisiTOR.—Give us the names of the per-
sons you claim to have made application to join
your Order.

Koustos.—I cannot recollect them all, only a
few of the principal personages.

INQuisiTor.—We do not believe that your Or-
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der is in such great favor here, that the appli-
cations have been so numerous that you cannot
remember them ; however, give us all you can
think of.

Koustos.—The names of those I recollectare
Don Emanuel de Soufa and M. de Calliaris. I
also recollect the surnames of two more, but
not their full names.

InQuisiTors.—How did you manage to refuse
them?

Koustos.—I informed them that it would first
be necessary to get the king's consent before I
could entertain their application.

InQuisiTors.—His majesty did not concern
himself about such matters. What course did
you then take?

Koustos.—I informed them that a consider-
able fee was required of a candidate on his ad-
mission. They asked me how much, and on
learning that it was fifty moidors, they con-
cluded to let the matter rest for the present.

INQuisiTors.—You were right as to the ob-
jections of the king, as it is not only against his
pleasure, but he has issued strict orders that
none of his subjects shall join the Order, and
further, the Pope has caused an edict to be
posted on the doors of all the churches in Lis-
bon, strictly forbidding the Portuguese joining
the Order, under severe penalties; and, as you
are a leading Mason, and well informed, you
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must have known of the existence of these
edicts.

Koustos.—Although I am an officer ina Ma-
sonic lodge, yet I am comparatively a stranger
in the city, and the edicts you speak of have
never come to my knowledge.

INQuisiTORS.—You might not have dared to
influence Portuguese to join, but you have
doubtless induced Catholics of other nations to
do so.

Koustos.—I deny that I have everin any way
influenced any man to join our Order since I
have been in this city; but the severe edicts
of the Pope have doubtless prompted some to
join in defiance of such edicts, as they consid-
ered them a presumptuous infringement of their
rights. Only such members as are Catholics
are in a situation to influence other Catholics to
join the order.

InqQuisiTors.—Have you ever given to the
poor, except they were Masons ?

Koustos.—Yes, frequently. Among others,
a poor Catholic, who, being out of employment
and in great need, I had a collection taken up
for him at one of our meetings.

INqQuisitors.—What is the name of this Cath-
olic you allege you helped ?

Koustos.—He was not a Mason ; therefore 1
presume you will not care to know his name.

INQuisiTors.—Do you not raise money at
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your meetings for the purpose of propagating
your Masonic doctrines ?

Koustos.—We do raise money, but for no
such purpose as that. The members pay stated
dues to keep up a fund for the relief of needy
brethren, their widows, and orphans. Certain
fines are also imposed, the proceeds of which
all go into the same fund, and for the same
charitable purpose.

INQuisiTors.—What are the crimes for which
you fine your members ?

Koustos.—Using profane or obscene lan-
guage, disobedience of our rules, or the orders
of the Master.

INQuisiTors.—It is time for you to seriously
consider your situation. Y-ou should consider
your imprisonment as an example of the good-
ness and mercy of God, who, instead of sud-
denly cutting you off in your secret and wicked
practices, is thus giving you a chance to repent
of your many sins. You should know that
Christ said unto Peter: “Thou art Peter, and
upon this rock I will build my . church, and
the gates of hell shall not prevail against it.”
Hence it is your duty to implicitly obey the in-
junctions of his Holiness the Pope; he being
St. Peter’s successor.

Koustos.—I do not acknowledge the Roman
Pontiff either as being the successor of St.
Peter, or as being infallible. I rely entirely on
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the Holy Scriptures, they being the sole guide
of my faith. Therefore I am fully resolved to
live and die in the communion of the Church
of England; for this reason all the trouble you
may take to proselyte me will be ineffectual.

INqQuisiTors.—Notwithstanding your obdu-
racy merits summary and condign punishment,
we will show you another example of the mercy
and long forbearance of the church by giving
you another opportunity to consider the terri-
ble danger you are in; and to this end we will
send some English friars to instruct you and
fully open your eyes to your wretched condi-
tion.

Koustos.—No person you can send, nor any
means they could resort to, will in the least
change my mind or cause me to disclose se-
crets I have sworn not to.

INQuisiTors.—None but a vile heretic’ will
deny the infallibility of the Pope. None but a
vile heretic will belong to, and persist in defend-
- ing an abominable secret society. A little more
persistence in your blind and headlong course
will end by the destruction of your body by
fire, and the eternal damnation of your soul.
You will now pay strict attention to the
charges against you. They are that you, John
Koustos, are one of the leaders of the secret
society known as Free Masons—a society that
is under the ban of the Catholic Church, be-
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cause it is a compound of sacrilege and other
abominable crimes, principal among which is
secrecy, which gives great offence to the Cath-
olic Church throughout the world. That you,
the said Koustos, have not only refused to dis-
close the secrets, tendency, and designs of said
order, but have stubbornly persisted in main-
taining that Free Masonry is a highly commend-
able institution and independent of the Church.
Wherefore the Inquisition decides that you,
the said John Koustos, shall be proceeded
against with the utmost rigor, even to torture,
until you divulge the secrets of the order and
purge yourself of the crimes charged against
you.

On hearing the charges read, Koustos
begged permission to reply to them in writing.
This the inquisitors refused, but informed him
that if he had anything he could offer in justifi-
cation of his conduct, they would give him an
opportunity to do so, but ordered him to be
brief. He then proceeded in substance as fol-
lows: “I am astonished to find, by the charges
presented against me, that my only crime
consists in having practiced the art of Free
Masonry, and of maintaining its secrets. Free
Masonry numbers among its votaries men be-
longing to the highest ranks in life throughout
the world, including kings, princes, and emi-
nent scholars, all of whom submit, engage, and
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obligate themselves at their admission to od-
serve and obey the constitution and laws of the
Order, and esteem it a privilege and honor to do
so. As the institution is ennobled by its great
antiquity, its sentiments of humanity and broth-
erly love, its generous charity, and the long
list of illustrious personages who have been
zealous members of the society—this being the
nature of this venerable institution, I think it
very stranige and very hard to be made a vic-
tim of this tribunal for no other offences than
those mentioned in your charges.” To this
the chief inquisitor replied: ‘“The Holy Tri-
bunal has met to determine your case, and has
very graciously granted you a hearing, and pa-
tiently listened to your attempt at a defence.
The statements you have made are false and
absurd. The order of this Inquisition now is
that you be put to torture until you fully com-
ply with the demands made on you during your
trial.”

Immediately after the sentence was an-
nounced, Koustos was conveyed to a room
built in the form of a square tower, and hav-
ing no light except what was afforded by two
candles, and to prevent the cries and groans of
the victims from being heard outside, the doors
were covered with heavy quilting. The imple-
ments of torture consisted of a brazier of
charcoal, an iron frame, similar to a bedstead,
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on which victims were lashed and moved near
enough to the fire to slowly burn the soles of
their feet; a rack, with pulleys and cords so
arranged as to pull the legs and arms in op-
posite directions to the extent of dislocating
the joints, while the cords frequently cut through
the flesh to the bone; an iron collar, with
screws, to place around the neck; thumb
screws, and pincers.

As soon as Koustos was inside of this room
the door was closed, and he was seized by six
brutal looking wretches, who proceeded to
strip him of everything except his drawers.
They then laid him on his back and put aniron
ring, which was fastened to a scaffold, around
his neck. Two similar rings were fastened
around his ankles. This being done, they pulled
the cords in opposite directions until he was
nearly strangled. In this agonizing situation he
was approached by an inquisitor, who asked
him if he would give him the secrets of Free
Masonry and confess the crimes he was charged
with, to which Koustos replied that he would
not. The assistants were then ordered to sub-
ject him to another kind of torture. = Accord-
ingly, after freeing him from the appliances of
this torture, they wound cords, suspended
through pulleys, around his arms and body in
such a manner that they could be pulled in op-
posite directions, The ends of the cords were
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then seized by two of the ruffians, and pulled
slowly until they cut deeply into the flesh
and the blood flowed profusely. A surgean
then examined him to see if it would be safe
to subject him to further torture at that time,
and on his reporting in the affirmative, Kous-
tos was again put to the rack until he swoon-
ed, when he was relieved from the pressure
of the cords and examined; when, finding
that his life was in danger, he was released
and sponged, then dressed and conveyed to his
dungeon. His injuries were so severe that
three weeks passed before he was deemed able
to be again put to torture. At the expiration
of that time he was brought into the torture-
room, where he found one of the inquisitors,
who asked him if he was yet ready to comply
with the demands of the Inquisition. To
which he replied that he was not. The en-
raged inquisitor then bade his assistants to put
him to the severest torture their implements
were capable of inflicting, leaving him only
alive when they were through. He was then
seized and held while his hands were tied to-
gether behind his back. Then, by the aid of a
cord fastened to his wrists and leading through
a pulley above, his arms were stretched up-
ward and backward in such a way as to dis-
locate both of his shoulders, which caused the
blood to spurt out of his mouth and nose.
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This inhuman torture would have been re-
peated if the surgeon had not interfered and
declared that Koustos' life was in danger. He
was then conveyed to his dungeon, where his
shoulders were set, but in so rough a manner
as to cause him to swoon twice during the op-
eration. As the policy of the Inquisitors was
not to take a prisoner’s life until it was certain
that they could not gain their ends with him;
therefore a surgeon and two attendants were
assigned to attend upon Koustos until he was
again out of danger. But the injuries he re-
ceived at the last barbarous torturing were so
dangerous that for nearly three weeks he lay
at the point .of death. He finally, however,
began to improve, and after two months was
able to walk. Frequent inquiries were made
by the inquisitors as to his condition, and as
soon as they judged it safe he was ordered
to be again brought into the torture-room,
and on his arrival he was asked by an inqui-
sitor if he had begun to realize his perilous
situation—if he was yet ready to reveal the
secrets they demanded, and confess his crimes.
Koustos resolutely replied that he was in their
power and his life was at their mercy, but the
secrets of Free Masonry he would never di-
vulge, and as for crimes, he had none to con-
fess to them. On hearing this the inquisitor
ordered his minions to put him to the torture of




112

the chain. This proved to be still more savage
and cruel than any torture he had yet under-
gone. They took a small chain and wound it
around his body, crossing it so that the ends
could be pulled in opposite directions. They
then attached ropes to the ends of the chain,
passing the other ends of the ropes through
pulleys that were attached to the walls. After
carefully completing their arrangements they
seized the ropes and gave them a sudden pull,
which had the effect this kind of torture was
designed for, viz., mangling the victim’s flesh.
This terrible torture was repeated three times,
and at each time the blood spurted from a
dozen places on his body, which.was frightfully
lacerated. Both of his wrists were also put
out of joint. In this situation he was carried
senseless to his- dungeon, where only after
great effort were his physicians able to restore
him to consciousness. He was then given
stimulants until the dislocated joints were set,
and at every cry of anguish wrung from him by
his awful sufferings, his barbarous attendants
would mock and deride him, telling him that a
Free Mason and heretic was not entitled to
compassion or consideration.

As Koustos had now been subjected to these
barbarous tortures nine times, he was so broken
down that for a long time his recovery was
doubtful ; but his unusually strong constitution
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at last triumphed so far as to enable him to hob
ble around his cell, a mere wreck of his former
self. At length the day of the

AUTO-DA-FE,

arrived, when he was taken from his dungeon
and placed in the procession with the other
prisoners of the Inquisition, and marched to St.
Dominic’s Church. A fortnight before this
Auto-da-fé, notice was given in all the churches
in Lisbon that it would take place on Sunday,
the twenty-second of June, and the people were
requested not to stone the prisoners or ridicule
them, but to pray for their conversion to the
Catholic faith. On the Saturday before the
Auto-da-fé, the prisoners were directed to pre-
pare themselves for the occasion. The cos-
tume furnished them consisted of a yellow robe
striped with red. Those who were to suffer
death had devils and flames painted on their
robes, while those who were not sentenced to
die carried lighted candles. The procession
was headed by the Dominican friars, preceded
by the banner of their order. Next came the
banner and crucifix of the Inquisition, which
was followed by the prisoners, each walk-
ing between two familiars. The procession
proceeded around the court of the chief in-
quisitor’s palace, in the presence of the king,
and his whole court; then along the side of
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Rocio Square, and down Odreyros Street, and
from thence around to the place of staring.
St. Dominic's Church was hung from top to
bottom with red and yellow tapestry. Before
the high altar was erected an amphitheatre, hav-
ing seats enough to accommodate the prisoners
and their attendants. Opposite was erected an
altar, after the Romish fashion, on which was
placed a crucifix, surrounded by lighted tapers
and mass-books. To the right of this was a
pulpit, and to the left a gallery magnificently
adorned, for the accommodation of the king and
royal family, the foreign ambassadors and other
notable personages. To the rightof this gallery
was a long one for the inquisitors, and adjoin-
ing this was a room whither the inguisitors re-
tired to hear the confessions of such as had be-
come terrified at the horrors of the terrible
death that awaited all who did not yield and
confess in accordance with the demands of the
Inquisition.

The trial of all the prisoners not sentenced
to die being read, the chief inquisitor, dressed in
his sacerdotal vestments, appeared with a book
in his hand. Follewing the chief inquisitor,
came five priests in surplices, who, passing by
the prisoners, tapped their heads and shoul-
ders with wands, repeating certain prayers.
Next came another priest, who ascended the
pulpit, and read from a parchment the trials of
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the ill-fated prisoners sentenced to be burnt.
By a piece of characteristic management the
government did the murdering for the Inquisi-
tion and thus relieved it from the responsibility
and odium of its crowning acts of fiendish bar-
barism. Therefore, the prisoners were now de-
livered up to the secular power, whose officers
took charge of them and conducted them to the
Relacaon, where they were reviewed by the
king. The proceedings altogether lasting un-
til six the next morning, when the miserable
victims were conducted under guard of a de-
tachment of soldiers to Campo di Lio—the
woolfield. Here they were fastened with chains
to posts set in the ground and seated on pitch
barrels. After these arrangements were com-
pleted, the king appeared in a sorry coach
drawn by horses in rope harnesses. Several
friars now approached the king, apparently for
orders, and then repaired to the prisoners and
exhorted them to die in the Romish faith, as by
so doing they would be spared the tortures of
ourning to death, by first being strangled. As
death was to be the end of either alternative,
none of the prisoners availed themselves of this
magnanimous offer of first being strangled, but
all perished with noble fortitude at the stake.
As the only charge the inquisitors could sus-
tain against Koustos was that he was a Free
Mason, they dared not go to the length of burn-
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ing him, as they would have been glad to do;
therefore, they sentenced him to the galleys for
life, well knowing that the prisoners survived
but a few years of the terrible sufferings of the
galley-slaves.

The Portuguese galley was a prison which
stood by the side of the river, and consisted of
two large rooms, which were crowded with all
the different grades of criminals, and, therefore,
replete with the vilest characters inthecity. The
prisoners were divided into gangs, each gang
having an overseer, and were employed in differ-
ent ways ; some in carrying water to the king's
gardens; some in carrying timber ; some in un-
loading vessels; and some in menial services.
To add to the misery and degradation of their
situation they were chained together, two and
two, by a chain eight feet in length, fastened to
their ankles. This chain was so made that it
could be shortened or lengthened as the work
required. Their clothing consisted of a coarse
cloak fastened by a girdle, and in this cloak
they slept at night, and with no other covering
and nothing but boards covered with matting to
sleep on. Their provisions were of the coarsest
kind; consisting principally of pulse, black bis-
cuits, and salt pork; only six pounds of the
latter being allowed a man a month. The pris-
oners were marched early in the morning to
their work, where they were compelled to toil
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incessantly until noon, when they were allowed
half-an-hour in which to eat their dinner. After
their short recess they were again marched to
their labor and worked till dark, when, stagger-
ing from exhaustion, they were returned to
their miserable quarters.

On entering the galleys the prisoners’ heads
were closely shaved, and kept shaved there-
after. If any of them fell sick they were re-
moved ta an upper room and placed under the
care of a medical attendant. If prisoners in
any way gave offence to their overseers, they
were stripped naked and fastened to a frame
made for that purpose, and whipped with a
tarred rope. This punishment frequently being
so severe that pieces of flesh were torn away,
which often terminated in mortification and
death. Such was the barbarous slavery to
which Koustos was sentenced. Four daysafter
the procession of the Auto-da-fé, the prisoners
who were not burnt at tha stake were marched
to the galley prison, and on their arrival were
conducted through several passages until they
came to the row of cells allotted to them, the
doors of which were open, and the prisoners
were graciously permitted to choose their cells,
which were very close and filthy. The female
prisoners were lodged on the floor abave, but
otherwise in no better quarters than the men.

Notwithstanding their abode was the most
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miserable and unhealthy that could be imagined,
yet, when contrasted with their previous impris-
onment, torture, and constant expectation of
death, they were comparatively happy. They
now knew the worst, and when out at their la-
bors, they could enjoy the light of day and
breathe the pure air. Not only this, but those
who had friends felt as though they had grounds
of hope that some time they might gain their
liberty ; and this hope in Koustos’ case proved
to be well founded, for, in a short time, through
the intercession of Free Masons, he was per-
mitted to receive food and other matters of

- comfort from them. This not only greatly alle-
viated his physical sufferings, but gave him
much consolation.

On the morning after Koustos arrived in the
galleys, he was ordered to fall in with his fel-
low slaves, and was set to- carrying water.
Each man had to carry two buckets of water,
which together held over two hundred pounds,
and the rules were so arbitrarily enforced, that
no discrimination was made on account of the
size or condition of the prisoner. The many
tortures that Koustos had been subjected to
had so broken him down, that it was with great
pain and difficulty he could perform his task.
Appeals to the overseers were only answered
by taunts and kicks. After managing to keep
up to his work for twelve days, he broke down
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entirely. As he was proceeding with his load
he fell in a fainting fit, and was carried to the
infirmary, where for two months his recovery
was doubtful ; butat length he so far recovered
as to be able to walk about his room, and in
this condition would have been put to his work
again, had not some of his friends bribed the
overseers to excuse him. During his sickness
he was several times visited by friars, who told
him that if he would give them the secrets of
his order and turn Catholic, they would place
him where his recovery would be certain; but
if not, and he remained there, he would surely
die. To their solicitations he replied that then,
as in the past, all such attempts were unavail-
ing, as he was perfectly resigned to the will of
his Creator, whatever it might be.

Having nothing else to occupy his mind,
Koustos now began to consider the possibility
and means of escape ; and it was not long before
he had an opportunity to privately send a verbal
communication to his brother-in-law in England,
informing him of his terrible situation, and ask-
ing him to write to the Earl of Hartington to
use his influence to procure his release. On
learning the facts of the case the Earl lost no
time in bringing the matter to the notice of the
Duke of Newcastle, at that time one of the
principal secretaries of state. The Duke im-
mediately laid the matter before the king, who

.
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was not a little astonished to learn that one of
his subjects was undergoing such barbarous
treatment in a country with which he was at
peace. He at once sent instructions to Mr.
Compton, British Minister at Lisbon, to de-
mand the surrender of Koustos. Accordingly,
on the receipt of the instructions by Mr. Comp-
ton, a demand was made on the Portuguese
government which resulted in the release of the
long-persecuted victim of the Inquisition ; but
not, however, until the inquisitors had exhaust-
ed every artifice in their power to retain their
prisoner, did he get away from them.

The order for the liberation of Koustos was
sent to the inquisitors, who thereupon had him
brought before them, when he was told that
they had received orders to liberate him, but
they had not yet decided to do so, as the ax-
thority of the Pope was paramount to that of
the king; they, however, released him on
parole, with strict injunctions to return to them
in four days. Seeing no other alternative, he
pledged his word to comply. On being liber-
ated he proceeded to the English consul, and,
after informing him who he was, he made known
to him the further restrictions they had imposed
upon him, and asked his advice as to complying.
The consul, knowing that the inquisitors had it
in their power in that Catholic city to cause his
abduction or.throw other obstacles in the way
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of his getting out of the country, advised him
tp return to them at the time he had agreed to,
cautioning him, however, to take a trusty friend
with him who could give notice in case they
should again attempt to seize him.

In the meantime Koustos was shadowed by
the spies of the Inquisition, they following him
from place to place, and noting his places of
resort and the assaciates he had with him, be-
lieving he would naturally frequent such places
as Masons resorted to, and thus enable them
to identify more of the fraternity. Not know-
ing what their designs might be, Koustos com-
menced at once to look for a passage to Eng-
~ land, but found that there was not at that time
an English vessel in port. This very much
disheartened him, and not knowing when he
would get an opportunity to get away, he con-
cluded to return to the inquisitors; and on his
appearing before them, they first attempted to
get from him the names of the other Masons
in that city. Failing in this they then told him
he must immediately leave the city, and asked
him to what country he preferred to go, to
which he replied that he should go to England ;
upon which they told him that as soon as he
had secured a passage to return to them with
the information. Koustos, considering their
conduct boded him no good, decided to get out
of the country on the first vessel that left,
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whether she was ‘bound to England or not;
and on consulting with his friends they advised
him to wait upon the Dutch resident and see if
a passage could not be secured in one of the
two Dutch men-of-war then in port. This he
did, making known his situation to the resi-
dent, who, deeply sympathizing with his mis-
fortunes, called the admiral’'s attention to his
case in such a way that he very generously
complied, and named the Damietla as the ves-
sel in which he could have passage. On re-
turning from his interview with the resident he
was met by some of the inquisitors, who ap-
peared as though the meeting was accidental,
but who doubtless had been watching his
movements. They asked him where he had
been dnd what he was doing. He informed
them as to his arrangements for a passage, and
that he was to go on board the next morning
at nine o’clock. Thereupon they bade him to
come to them at that hour, and they would
send some officers to see him safely on board.
This order giving Koustos considerable un-
easiness, he reported the matter to friends, who
advised him not to comply, as the inquisitors
had nothing further to do with him, certainly
nothing that was for his good, and that their
interference at this time showed they had
further designs upon him. Therefore it was
decided that he should go on board at once.
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Accordingly getting his things into a boat, his
friends took him on board the Damzietta, where
he was very kindly received by the commodore,
‘Vice-Admiral Screiver, who had him assigned
to comfortable quarters.

The inquisitors, finding that Koustos did. not
call on them the next morning, and not be-
lieving he could get passage on a man-of-war,
sent out a number of their spies to see if he
could be found on shore. Some of the spies
went to the house where he had lodged and
searched it from top to bottom, examining every
closet, recess, and chest in it. Not finding any
trace of him there, they then procured a boat
and rowed several times around the ship, think-
ing that if he was on board he would feel so
secure that he would not hesitate to show him-
self—conclusively demonstrating that the inquis-
itors were still determined that he should not
escape their clutches, if by any means they
could again entrap him.

At the commencement of this account fre-
quent mention was made of Moulton, a friend
of Koustos, who was kidnapped at that time.
Moulton was imprisoned and repeatedly tor-
tured, the same as Koustos had been, and was
liberated in the same manner as was his friend;
and, although their treatment and sufferings
were so nearly identical that one account
answers for both, yet they had been kept so,




126

entirely apart that they had no knowledge of
each other’s whereabouts until they were re-
leased. As soon as Koustos found himself
safely on board of the Dam:etta, he interceded
with the commodore for a passage for his
friend, which was readily granted. Accordingly
Moulton was informed of his good fortune, and
it may easily be believed that he was not long
in availing himself of an opportunity to get out
of the reach of the red-handed Inquisition.

In due time the Damzietta sailed, and, after
a rough passage, arrived safely at Portsmouth.
From this place the two friends proceeded to
Liverpool, where they arrived December the
15th, 1742.




CHAPTER 1V.

IMPRISONED FOR BEING A FREE MASON.

Persecution of Foseph Da Costa, a Native of Colonia,
South America, Narrated by Himself.—Emigrates
to Portugal and settles there.— Visits the United
States and is initiated into the Masonic Order in
Philadelphia.— Proceeds to London, where he trans-
acts some Business with the Grand Lodge of Eng-
land for the Fraternily in Portugal.—Returns to
Portugal and is seized and smprisoned at the insti-
gation of the Inquisition.— Papal Bulls and Edicts
against Free Masonry.—A Priest explains the Se-
crets of the Order.

I was born in Colonia, South America, but emi-
grated to Portugal when quite young. Here I
received my education, and subsequently filled
several positions of honor and trust. Having
considerable curiosity to see more of the world,
and having business in the United States and
in Great Britain, I decided to visit those coun-
tries. I first went to the United States, and
while in Philadelphia, made the acquaintance
of some of the Masonic fraternity, and was in-
itiated into the order in thatcity. Completing
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my visit in the United States, I proceeded to
London, where, among other matters, I trans-
acted some business with the Grand Lodge of
England for the fraternity in Portugal, and fin-
ally, after staying my allotted time, I returned
to Portugal, arriving in Lisbon in the latter part
of July, 1802.

I had not been in Lisbon but a short time be
fore my apartments were abruptly entered by
a magistrate, who announced himself as an
officer in the police department, and said he
had orders to seize all my papers and arrest
me. Being well aware that my character was
above reproach, and that all of my business
transactions were perfectly legitimate, I was,
of course, highly astonished ; but retaining my
presence of mind, I invited the officer to be
seated, and then requested him to show me his
authority for making the arrest. Whereupon
he produced a letter from the Intendant Gene-
ral of Police. This paper directed the seizure
of all my letters and papers, and my arrest and
imprisonment, and that especial care should be
taken in examining my person and apartments,
to see-if any Masonic papers could be found
belonging to me. The alleged cause, however,
of my arrest was that I had been abroad with:
out obtaining a passport. To this I replied
that, so far as the passport was concerned, it
was entirely false, as I had procured one from
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the Prince Regent, and that it was in due form.
That, being one of the literary directors of
the Royal Printing-office, and not deeming it
proper to leave the kingdom without my sov-
ereign’s consent, I had first obtained leave of
absence from the Secretary of State, and pro-
cured my passport. Not only this, but a part
of my business in England was on account of
the government. For these reasons the In-
tendant General should have known of the facts
and definitely stated the cause of the proceed-
ings in a regular warrant or order of arrest.
To this the officer replied that the Intendant
General had not made any mistake in the mat-
ter, as he had proceeded with due deliberation,
as was his practice, and, in corroboration, ex-
hibited a second letter. In this letter the offi-
cer was ordered to secure everything he could
find that I had brought from England, including
books, papers, and instruments. Believing that
the real cause of my arrest was on account of
my connection with the Masonic order, and that
all the other allegations were mere subterfuges,
I saw that further parley with the officer would
be useless. I therefore gave up my papers and
other matters demanded, and accompanied him
toprison. Theprisonin which I was incarcerated
was called Limocciro, a noted old structure,
whose dungeons were close and damp. After
being locked in my cell I remained eight days
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in entire uncertainty as to the fate in store for
me, or the intentions of my enemies. Early in
the night of the eighth day the jailer came to
my dungeon and informed me that he had or-
ders to take me before the corregidor, who was
to make the necessary interrogatories prelimi-
nary to my trial. Accordingly, I was taken to
a room in the jail used for that purpose, where
I found the corregidor seated at a small table,
on which were books and writing materials.
Immediately on entering I addressed the cor-
regidor, inquiring the cause of my arrest and
demanding my release from solitary confine-
ment, and quoted authorities in support of my
demand. In answer to this the corregidor re-
plied that the laws I had quoted had no bearing
on my case whatever, as my imprisonment had
taken place under the cognizance of the police,
whose magistrate, under the law establishing
that department, was not bound to follow any
general principles of law in the trial of their
prisoners, all that being left entirely to their
discretion, with most unlimited powers as to
trial and punishment, adding that the Intendant
General was in the habit of detaining prisoners,
not only for days, but for months and years—
just as long as he pleased. To this astonish-
ing statement I replied by protesting against
the unheard-of injustice and tyranny of the In-
tendant of Police, and requested permission to
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have my case brought at once before the su.
perior authorities. The corregidor replied by
saying that it was never allowed to people in
solitary confinement to petition, and that I had
better prepare for my examination, as I was
about to be interrogated preliminary to my trial.
I replied that I was ready for a trial at any time,
or for any preliminary proceedings. The cor-
regidor then commenced by asking the name,
age, and place of the nativity of my parents;
also my own age, place of my nativity, and
namein full. He then demanded to know what
induced me to go to the United States and to
England.

After giving the information concerning my
parents, my place of nativity, age, etc., also
in regard to my visiting the United States
and England, I informed him that my mo-
tives for going were both business and a de-
sire to see those countries. The corregidor
then said that among my papers they found
some which showed that I was a Free Mason
—one of the papers conclusively proving it,
and that was my certificate of membership. I
replied that the certificate was indeed mine, and
that I was proud of it, and that it was given to
me in Philadelphia, where I was made a Mason.
He then inquired as to what had induced me
to join such an abominable society. I replied,
that having heard many reports concerning the
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practices of the order in Portugal, and that cer-
tain magistrates were persecuting them with-
out authority, I had determined to examine in-
to the matter and see for myself, what manner
of society it was, and if it was what it was rep-
resented to be by the Catholic Church, to ex-
poseit; but if I found that it was a meritorious
order, then I would remain in it and defend it.
That on joining it, and becoming acquainted
with its principles and practices, I had found
them in every way highly commendable, and
that it comprised among its members, both in
Europe and America, men in the highest posi-
tions in life; while, on the other hand, it ad-
mitted none who were not fully vouched for as
being of good moral character, and believers
in the Holy Scriptures. The corregidor, on
hearing this, exhibited a great deal of anger,
and demanded to know the names of the mem-
bers in Portugal, particularly those who occu-
pied high positions in life;; also who the magis-
trates were that I presumed to accuse of being
persecutors of the Free Masons. To this I re-
plied by referring him to well-known public
report, as to who the persecutors were ; butas
to the names of any of the members in Portu-
gal, I declined to disclose them, informing the
corregidor that, as there was no law in Portu-
gal prohibiting Free Masonry, it could not be
a crime to become a member of the Order, it
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being a consequence of civil liberty that every
man should enjoy the moral faculty of doing
anything not prohibited by the laws of the
country to which he belongs. The corregidor
replied that I was bound to answer his ques-
tions concerning Free Masonry, because he
was a magistrate lawfully authorized to interro-
gate and try me; that my disobedience in not
answering his questions was a crime, inas-
much as it exhibited a want of respect due to
the dignity of a magistrate; that I ought to
consider that my refusal might do me great
harm, and that I was only compelling him to
use all the means which he had in his power to
compel me to speak and obey him. I answered
that I knew him to be a magistrate, but that I
very much doubted his being lawfully author-
ized to try me in a case of this nature, and that
I was aware how dangerous it was to my rights
to answer his questions, because a prisoner
who answers or produces his defence before an
incompetent judge suspends his own jurisdic-
tion; for by the act of defending himself before
an incompetent magistrate he tacitly approves
and establishes in that magistrate, a sort of
right which before he had not, of taking cog-
nizance of the case. For these reasons, I de-
clared that my final resolution was taken on the
subject, which was, not to answer. [ then ap-
pealed for my rights, and protested agains® any
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violence that he might practice in order to
oblige me to answer, or to renounce those
rights. Without deigning any reply, the cor-
regidor then left me, and the jailer came in and
conducted me back to my cell, where I remained
till the next afternoon, when I was again taken
to the examination room, where I found the
corregidor awaiting me. He commenced by
insisting that I could not be ignorant of the
fact that the police prosecuted the Free Masons,
and punished them with severity; and thata
knowledge of their practice in this respect
should necessarily oblige me to confess that
my connection with the order was a crime, and
urged, besides, that this society was expressly
prohibited by edicts of the Inquisition. So that
I had not the smallest reason for refusing to
answer his questions, under the pretext that
Free Masonry was not a crime. I answered
that I was ignorant of the nature of the perse-
cutions or prosecutions and tortures which Ma-
sons had suffered by the police, though I had
received some vague notices of them; but
whatever might have been the nature of those
proceedings, it was certain that no magistrate
had a right to establish a new crime.

Among my papers were some from which
they pretended to prove that, during my stay in
England, I had managed some business with the
Grand Lodge in London relative to the lodges
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of Free Masons in Lisbon. This was indeed
the point on which they felt sore. Having ob-
served that all the questions asked me were
dictated by a desire to prove a crime against
me and not from a wish to discover the truth, I
represented to the corregidor that, of the many
papers which he had taken from me, he had
made choice of only those that could in some
way be construed into evidence of my guilt;
and even those were so mutilated and distorted
for the purpose, that they bore but little resem-
blance to the originals. While, on the other
hand, he well knew that there were several pa-
pers and my letter copy-book, that would favor
my defence, and requested that these should be
brought forward whole and entire for my use.

His answer to this was that it was by no
means necessary to take into consideration my
license to go to England, or my passports, ob-
serving that he did not ask me anything about
them; and as for the other documents found
among my papers, he said they were irrelevant
and foreign to his purpose, therefore it would
be absurd for him to produce them; besides, it
was his duty to collect only®such evidence as
would tend to the verification of crime,,

The foregoing particulars formed the chief
articles of the interrogatories, which lasted
through a period of six months. The multitude
and repetition of questions not only occupied
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considerable time, but there were frequent inter-
missions of several days; and, notwithstanding
the corregidor well knew that he was acting
contrary to law in keeping me in solitary con-
finement, still I was kept in that situation, and in
reply to remonstrance against such cruel treat-
ment, he at first assigned some flimsy pretext,
but after a short time he did not trouble himself
to take any notice whatever of my complaints ;
and thus I was kept immured for over six
months, without being allowed any means of
representing the injustice I was suffering to any
one who could render me any assistance. Dur-
ing this time the customary visit of the High
Court (Relacao) to the prisoners had taken
place; but as to me, I was not even allowed to
appear before the Chief Justice, and this, not-
withstanding the fact that it was incumbent
on him, in his visits to the prisons, to make
inquiry concerning the case of every prisoner,
not excepting those who had been confined
by the orders of the king. This inquiry was
regularly made at stated periods to prevent
the commission of violence or neglect in the
execution of the ldws by any magistrate. How
it happgned that the police could have so
entrapped and kept me a prisoner for so long a
time, without any notice of the fact coming to
the knowledge of the Chief Justice, was unac-
countable.
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After I had been nearly seven months in close
confinement, the jailer, accompanied by four
men, came one night to my cell and ordered
me to come with them. I asked them where.
They answered that they did not know. This
mysterious way of proceeding rendered it ap-
parent that I was going to the dungeons of
the Inquisition, an event that I had long antici-
pated, as the natural course of things, accord-
ing to a preconcerted plan laid down by the
persons who had arranged to act the demi-tra-
gedy of my persecution. The jailer ordered his
attendants to bind me with two chains which they
had with them ; then I was conducted to a close
carriage in waiting outside. Inside of the car-
riage I found a silent companion, while, on each
side of it, walked several constables and other
officers of the Inquisition. I was conveyed
through St. Joseph' Street, until the carriage
reached St. Anton Gate. There, to prevent
anybody from guessing my destination, I was
ordered to alight, and being led through an al-
ley, the party returned again to the square called
Rocio, leading to the gate of the palace of the
Inquisition, which communicates with the pris-
on, here I found the people of the prison in
waiting for me.

I was then conveyed to a room where they
. entered my name in the books, made an inven-
tory of the few clothes I had, and asked me if
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I had any knife, razor, scissors, or any other
instrument about me; also if I had any gold,
silver, or jewels; and on their saying they
would rely on my word in this respect, I pro-
duced some pieces of gold coin, which they no
sooner saw than they took them from me, and
commenced a careful search over every part of
my body.

After this robbery was completed, I was taken
charge of by the jailer, who addressed to me
quite a sermon, charging me to behave in this
respectable place with great propriety, saying
that I must make no noise in my room, nor
speak aloud, lest the prisoners in the adjoining
cells hear me. He then took me to my cell,
a small room eight feet by twelve, with a door
to the passage. In this door were two iron
grates occupying the thickness of the wall,
and outside of these grates was a wooden
door, in the upper part of which was an aper-
ture that let into the cell a borrowed light
from a passage, which received its light from
the windows fronting a narrow yard surround-
ed by high walls. In this cell was a kind of
wooden frame, about two feet high, whereon
lay a straw mattrass, which was to be my bed.
There were, besides this, a small water-pot, and
another utensil for general purposes, which was
only emptied once in eight days, when I went .
to mass in the prisoners’ chapel. This going to
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mass was the only opportunity I had of getting
any fresh air. The chapel was so contrived
that the prisoners could not in any way see
each other, or form any opinion as to their num-
ber. The cells were built of stone and arched
above, while the floor was brick. Consequently
the place was very cold in winter, and so damp,
that the grates were frequently covered with
large drops of water, and my clothes during the
winter, were in a state of continual moisture.
Such was my abode in the prison of the Inqui-
sition.

The day following my removal into this
prison the jailer came to my cell, early in the
morning, dressed in a black cloak, which he
always wore on the days when the tribunal met.
He asked me whether 1 was accustomed to eat
more than one meal a day—dinner—or if I con-
sidered it necessary for my health to eat a sec-
ond meal, remarking that he did not think it
was a good plan to feed prisoners too highly,
as it made them arrogant. I answered that it
was very unpleasant to go without breakfast, to
say nothing about the injuriousness of the prac-
tice. To this he quickly replied that this was
not a house of luxuries, though the prisoners.
had all they needed; and at the present he
would send to a coffee-house for a dish of coffee
for me, as I had passed the night before with-
out supper ; but in regard to this. matter in the

i
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future, he would report what I had said to the
Lord Inquisitor, and be governed by his orders.
He then left me to my misery and bitter reflec
tions till nine o'clock the next morning, when
he came again, Accompanied by another turn-
key, and ordered me to go with them, as I was
to have a hearing before an inquisitor appoint-
ed by the Inquisition to be my judge; and I
may remark here that this priest met me, and
afterward generally treated me with the forced
and false affability of his class. He was in the
audience-room with another priest, who acted
as clerk, or notary, and commenced his inter-
rogatories by asking the usual questions about
a prisoner’s name, age, etc., and then asked me
if the familiar who brought me to that prison
had shown me any violence, or if I knew the
cause that had subjected me to the action of
the Holy Inquisition; and without waiting for
my reply, he added that in order to obtain
mercy and pardon for my crimes, it was neces-
sary that I should, of my own free will, confess
every criminal act of which I had been guilty,
without concealing frauds, accomplices, or any-
thing of a criminal nature; for should I after-
wards confess what I might deny in the begin-
ning, the disposition of my case by the tribunal
would be very different.

To all this I replied, that having been first
imprisoned by the police on the charge of
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having gone to England without a passport,
when afterwards the matter of the passports
was hardly referred to, but the subject of Free
Masonry being closely inquired into, I was
compelled to believe that my connection with
the Masonic order was the real cause of my
trouble; and if that was what they considered
a crime, I was free to confess that I was a Ma-
son, but if I was mistaken in my conjecture,
and the crime I was accused of was of a differ-
ent nature, then I requested that it might be
made known to me, when I would reply to the
accusations as they might require ; and I added
that the greatest possible favor he could confer
upon me was that of accelerating my cause, as
I had been a long time in prison, without being
allowed to communicate with any one who
could assist me, and that my health was seri--
ously injured ; therefore I preferred to be sen-
tenced, howeyer rigorous the sentence might
be, to remaining long in a state of suffering
and suspense.

I wzs then remanded to prison, and the jailer
informed me that the great goodness of the In.
quisition extended so far as to cause orders to
be given that, besides the ordinary allowance,
I was to have some coffee for my breakfast,
and, in consideration of my failing health, a
daily allowance of tea. The ordinary allowance
he alluded to was half a pound (including the
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hone) of boiled meat, a few spoonfuls of rice, a
cup of gravy, and a little very stale bread.
This was cooked in the kitchen of the Inquisition
in no very neat or savory manner ; and, to pre-
vent any letters being sent in the food, it is
carefully inspected before it is delivered to the
prisoners. The steward gives the cook what
money may be required for buying the articles
intended for the prisoners, and these expenses
are defrayed at the time by the treasury of the
tribunal; but ultimately, when the costs of the
trial are settled, all advances for the maintenance
are recovered with exactitude out of the pris-
oner’s property or estates. And should the pris-
oner perish by torture, the expenses of his burial
are also collected out of his property. The
only persons who can have any access to a
prisoner, or whom he can in any way commu-
nicate with, are the jailer and four guards called
the faithful, who convey the prisoners back and
forth to their examinations, and are at the same
time the executioners who administer the tor-
tures, and burn at the stake those condemned
to die. In addition to this, these guards act as
spies upon the prisoners, observing every ac-
tion and reporting them to the inquisitors, not
only what they can gain by listening, but also
what they can see through small holes they
make in the walls just at the corners of the cells.

When left again to my reflections, I clearly
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perceived the motive for the air of mystery as-
sumed by the inquisitor in recommending
me to accuse myself of every crime I could
think of that I had ever committed, as this
measure is intended to excite the fears in the
mind of a prisoner, and thereby get from him
exact information of every important act of his
life. This source of fear, together with the
usual promise of mercy in case of a full confes-
sion, has always proved one of the most effica-
cious means resorted to by the crafty inquisi-
tors to get from the innocent but ignorant, many
* circumstances that otherwise it would have been
impossible for them to know. As for myself, I
was perfectly convinced that I had not been in-
formed against on any other ground than that
of Free Masonry; but if I had any reason to
believe that I was accused of any crime, I was
not so ignorant or such an idiot as to become
my own accuser by making a confession.

Eight days afterwards I was again taken to
an audience, when the first thing the inquisitor
asked me was whether I had examined my
conscience as I had been ordered to do, and if I
was now ready to sincerely accuse myself of all
the crimes and misdemeanors I had ever been
guilty of. I answered that the result of my re-
flections during the last eight days was a strong
suspicion that I had been imprisoned merely
on account of my being a Free Mason, and if
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that was a crime, I had already repeatedly con
fessed it. As for the coffers, it was well-known
that each lodge had its treasury, and the Grand
Lodges their coffers and grand treasurers; and
the administration of such funds was entrusted
to trustworthy members appointed by those
bodies. This ended this examination; but at
its conclusion, I took the opportunity to inform
the inquisitor that my clothing was in a bad
condition, I having worn the same shirt nearly
two months, and that all my other clothes were
badly worn out and very filthy, again request-
ing him to have my clothes brought to me from
my apartments. The effect of this representa-
tion was that the jailer came afterwards to my
cell, and said, he was ordered to procure me a
shirt; and such as it was I was compelled to
accept it, and thenceforth two shirts were alter-
nately one on my body and the other at the
washerwoman’s.

After another long interval I was again
taken before the inquisitor, who informed me
that he was about to commence the last series’
of interrogatories, and which, according to the
rules of the Inquisition, were divided into three
sections. The first is denominated the section
of genealogy; the second is called 2z geneve,
questions on general subjects; and the third 77
specie, or questions concerning the special crimes
or matters the prisoners are accused of.
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Commencing with the first section I was
asked, in connection with questions concerning
my parentage, if any of my relatives had ever
been in the Inquisition, and if so, on what’
charges.

The second section is called 77z genere, because
the inquisitors may ask questions of the prisoner
respecting all crimes of which they may sus-
pect him, without reference to those of which
they may have had special information; and
as the artifice concealed in this cannot well be
explained without relating some of the particu-
lars, a portion of the dialogue will be given:

Q. At what age did you commence your
studies ?

A. I cannot say with precision.

Q. Mention the most probable period at
which you left the writing school to attend the
Latin school.

A. About the age of nine.

Q. Do you know or suspect why you were
sent to the Latin school at so early an age?

- A. No.

Q. Was the Latin grammar you studied,
according to the old method of the Jesuits or
one more modern ?

A. It was the new method of Pereira.

. Q. What dead languages besides the Latin
did you learn?
A. Greek.
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Q. Did your masters, when they instructed
you to translate the heathen classics, at all
warn you of the abominable errors propagated
by those books, wherein are found false su-
perstitions of the ancient gentiles ?

A. Yes.

Q. What living languages did you learn?

A. All those that are most necessary in Eu-
rope, either in consequence of the intercourse
of the respective nations with us, or on ac-
count of the scientific works that have been
written in those languages.

Q. What motive had you for acquiring those
languages ? .

A. The wish of placing myself in the situa-
tion of learning some sciences, which I could
not do without understanding the books written
in those languages.

Q. Were you, when you commenced to learn
the living languages, at all sensible of the dan-
ger attendant on your reading impious books
written in those languages, chiefly German and
English ?

A. As thetribunal of the Holy Office has the
care of prohibiting books of a bad tendency,
and of sanctioning only those that are ap-
proved, I could not suppose it possible that
any impious books could come into my hands.

Q. What academical degrees have you
taken ?
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A. I am Doctor of Laws in the University
of Coimbra.

Q. What other sciences have you acquired ?

A. Mathematics, geography, history, and
belles-lettres.

Q. Were the books you made use of in ac-
quiring those sciences national or foreign, and
who were their authors?

A. I always had recourse to any book that
was recommended to me as applicable to the
subject I intended to learn, without inquiring
anything further.

Q. Declare at least the elementary books by
which you learned the sciences you have
spoken of.

A. With respect to my peculiar studies in the
University of Coimbra, I followed the works
approved of by that University.

Q. I notice that at the time you exhibited
such a desire to learn so many different
branches entirely foreign to your intended pro-
fession of the law, you do not seem to have
thought of divinity or of the sciences connected
with it, from whence I infer that you deliber-
ately neglected theology.

A. Very few men can assign reasons why
they feel a greater attachment for one science
than for another.

Q. Are you not persuaded that the study of
divinity is highly interesting, and comprehends
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many questions deserving the attention of the
philosopher?

A. Iknow that for our salvation it is sufficient
to understand the catechism, and therefore
have felt satisfied with that.

Q. Do you remember if, in consequence of
any disputes or conversations, any doubts
arose in your mind about the truths of our re-
ligion ?

A. None,

At the conclusion of the examination in this
section, I was asked concerning the journeys I
had taken in the kingdom and out of it, and
the motives for taking those journeys, the per-
sons I conversed with, and the objects that
principally attracted my attention and inter-
ested me. An effort was also made to learn
whether I had any doubts as to the legitimacy
of the Inquisition.

The third section is called 77 specze, because
special inquiries are made concerning the crime
or crimes of which the prisoner is accused, and
it commenced with the question:—Have you
any recollection of having confessed before me
(the inquisitor) that I was a Free Mason, and
whether I was disposed to confirm or deny that
confession. I answered that I was ready to
confirm it. The inquisitor rejoined by demand-
ing to know how I could dare to do a thing
prohibited by the Catholic Church, and asked

]
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me to declare whether I did it from mere con-
tempt of the pope and the Inquisition, or in
consequence of being seduced by some sordid
motive of interest, or some specious but false
reasons that had misguided me. 1 replied,
giving in substance the same reasons before
given in my examinations, and added, that the
prohibitions of the pope or Inquisition that no
man should join the Masons, is by no means
obligatory on the citizens of Portugal, and cer-
tainly not of any force in the United States and
Great Britain. The inquisitor angrily replied
to this, that my reasons and reasonings were
the purest sophisms, because the prohibition in
question proceeded from the pope, to whom
all the faithful are subject, at whatever place
they reside ; so that instead of entering into
the society of Free Masons, it was my duty to
obey the prohibition of his Holiness in prefer-
ence to listening to the opinions of private in-
dividuals and heretics. 1 replied that in the
bulls of Pope Clement XII. and Benedict
X1V., establishing the prohibition of Free
Masonry, the reason and motive assigned for
such a measure were that the society of Free
Masons was secret and heretical. Hence it
followed that the tenor of those bulls was
grounded upon a false supposition, because the
principles of Free Masonry, so far from being
heretical, have nothing whatever to do with re-
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ligious opinions. And moreover, according to
the concordats and laws of the realm in Portu-
gal, the Portuguese were subject to no bull of
the Pope if the bull had not previously received
the royal assent. And as the king had not
declared his approbation of those bulls, it was
clear that Portuguese were not subject to their
operations, and consequently the magistrate
who acted on them committed a crime. Here
the inquisitor interrupted me and remanded me
to my dungeon. At my next examination the
inquisitor showed himself better informed than
I expected, as he pointed out very minutely
many things that are practiced in Masonic
Lodges; but with the facts he combined a
great deal of fiction and falsehood, from which
I perceived that he had not perused any of the
publications written at different periods about
the ritual of Free Masonry. Among other
things he described some of the ceremonies
made use of at the initiation of candidates, the
formula of the oath, the different degrees and
dignities in the order, and the decorations
made use of in the lodges, all of which prac-
tices he declared to be superstitious. He also
declared that my behavior deprived me of all
claim to the mercy of the tribunal, and rendered
useless the confession I had made of being a
Mason, which otherwise might have been of.
service to me. He then called on me, in the
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name of Jesus Christ, to make satisfactory re-
plies to the following questions :
First.—Who are  the Portuguese Free Ma-
sons with whom you are acquainted ?
Second.—Where is the coffer or money chest

kept, belonging to the order in Portugal?

Third.—What business did you transact for
the Portuguese Masons, with the Grand Lodge
in London?

Fourth.—What is the present state of Free
Masonry in Portugal? Adding that he could
not doubt my being sufficiently well informed
on the subject to answer all the questions

.promptly, as there were ample proofs on record

in the tribunal that I was a member of one of
the lodges in Portugal, and that I had been
sent to London to transact Masonic business
for them; and that this business was my prin-
cipal errand in London.

To the first question I replied, that in order
to prove that I knew, or was acquainted with
any of the fraternity in Portugal, it was neces-
sary that such a fact should be substantiated
by them, and this I was sure nobody could do.
Should any person, however, pretend the con-

trary, then when I might be confronted with

such person, or when his deposition should be
shown me, I would make a proper answer.

To the second question, I replied that I knew
nothing of the coffers nor pecuniary affairs of
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the Order, and even had I known anything con-
cerning them when I was committed to prison,
he ought to know that even ordinary prudence
would have suggested to them to remove such
things from the place where they were usually
kept, in order to guard against any evil that
might arise from my being induced, in a mo-
ment of weakness or peril, to betray the secret.

To the third question I answered that he
had thought proper to assert that he knew I
had gone to England to negotiate business for
the Portuguese Lodges in the Grand Lodge at
London. It was, nevertheless, in my power,
when I should be permitted to enter on my de-
fence, or to see the bill of indictment, to pro-
duce proofs that I had other .important busi-
ness in London, not at all connected with Free
Masonry. As for the papers they took from
me, they were certainly written in London, but
not for the purposes alleged by the inquisitors.

To the fourth question, concerning the pres-
ent state of Free Masonry in Portugal, I was
not in a situation to give any satisfactory reply.

The inquisitor then stated that he knew me
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