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that fall in battle. Many of them are
wives and mothers—women of dignlty
and educatlon—not coarse and shame-
less Amazons such as the Spanish au-
thoritles have described, As a race,
the Cuban women are most true-heart-
ed, simple and domestic tn the civllized
world, devoted to thelr homes and ador-
Ing their husbands and children. They
are ardent patriots too, and have shown
themselves stronger than their lords
fn adversity, and more serene in mar-
tydom. But their cheeks grow pale
at the thought of innumerable crimes
committed upon their sex in thig and
other Cuban wars. The first went to the
fleld with thelir husbands and fathers
for the sake of protection. While mis-
rule prevalled through the island—
Bpanish soldlera and murderous bandli.
tl Infesting the highways,looting planta-
tions and perpetrating all manner of
atrocitles—no woman was safe at home
without her natural protector. In some
cages gentle ladies were transformed
fnto avenging furles, seeing thelr loved
ones butchered. Afterwards they fought
shoulder to shoulder with their hus-
bands, led daring raide and applied the
torch in a thousand places; and some
of them now s8leep in unmarked graves.
Many women, not “tralped” or Red
Croas nurses, and caring for the sick
and wounded 1In Insurgen! camps.
Chlldren have been born upon the
battle-fleld. whose mothera dld not fear
death so mueh as the horrors that
mlght awuit them at home.
Mrs. Kate Masterson-—who, by the
way, has written gome most graphlc
pletures of life In Cuba,speaks of Cuban
women In the war as follows: z
oFrom - this beautiful summer land
one ory goes up which 18 heard over the
dfn of battle and the clash of arms. It
i3 the wail of the desolate women.
They are mourning for their loved ones
and their tears are falllng upon new-
made graves all over the igland. Their
soft eyes have looked upon gastly bon-
fires In which the bodles of thelr bables
have been the fuel which fed the,
flames. Their cry I8 more ecloquent
than all the ruin and desolation !n this
fair land of graves. Like the Easter
lNljes. bent and stalned with patriot
blood—like the roses, trampled In the
earth and drenched with mire, are the
hearts of these poor women. Many of
them have lost all they possess through
this war—not only husbands, sons and
daughters, relatlves and friends, but
their plantations have been burned and
their fortunes swept away. They are
willlng to glve everything to Cuba—
glad to see thelr sugar-cane go up in
smoke sinee thereby its revenue will
be lost to Bpain. Some of them =sold
thelr jewels when all their money was
gone, in order to send medicine and lint
to the rebels. In every Cuban home, a
sum is set aside out of each day’'s
household money to send to the field.”
There have been traltors In Cuba—!
but they were never women. As a rule
they are better conspirators than their
fathers and brothers, because they
know the value of silence. They are
tireless and successful in thefr efforts
to get food and medicine to the rebels
and word from one scattered band to
another. Dellcate senoritas, reared In
Southern eeciusion, dressed In boy’s
clothes, steal out at night to the near-
by haunts of lovers or brothers, in the
“Long Gmasa.' as the insurgent eamps
are called. They secrete food in false
pockets, hide letters, whose envelopes
have been dipped In Ink, in their abun-
dant black hair; carry medleine In thelr
¢loth for clothes or bandares In the ln-
ing,of thelr garments. One girl, the
only daughter of a once wealthy fam-
lly, has many times carried dynamlite
to the woods, in egg-shells deftly put
topether. Disgulsed as a vendor, she
has had many thrilling experiences.
Her narowest escape was when a Span-
lah moldler stole the basket of supposed
eggs and prepared to cook them by
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the wayside. Nothing saved her then
but the sudden call from headquarters
which the soldier dare not disobey.

There I8 no ent to the well authen-
ticated storles that are told In this
line. Here are a few of them. The
very first insurgent band of the present
war had its romance. It started In
Matanzas province and its chief was
Antonio Lopez Coloma. In February of
'96, while his party were hiding In the
wopods near the Ignacia sugar mill his
flancee—Senotita Ampara Obre, ran
away from home and joined him, deter-
miped to share his fortunes, whatever
they might be., The party were soon
captured and the lovers shut up in the
old San Severino castle, at Matanzas—
but at opposite ends of the fortress. The
girl was soon released; but Coloma re-
mained some months in durance vile,
and was then transferred to the Morro
fn Havana. Miss Obre folowed, and
they were married In prison.

Before Veguetas village was garris-

oned, some arms belonging to a local| where 3

company of volunteers were gathered
{in a certain house.

the east, the young people were mar-
ried. They are now at Santa .Clara,
where Major Robeau has command ot
400 men, operating with Seraphine
Sanchez and his band of 4,000

When Damian Hernandez was sent,
a polltleal exile, to the Isle of Pines,
his wife accompanied him, that she
might liberate him at the first oppor-
tunity. One day, when he was work-
ing with the other prisoners cutting
wood, she engaged the guard, with
whom she had previously made her-
self famiitar, in friendly conversation.
Taking his gun, on, pretense of exam-
ining it, she suddenly leaped back-
wards and, pointing it at his head,
threatened hlm with instant death it
he moved. Then her husband and hia
comrades tled the unfortunate man
and fled to the coast There they
compelled the captain of the schooner
Margrita to sali fol Zapata, which they
reached in safety, land later they made
thelr way to the revolutlonary forces,
Irs. Hernandez acta a8 nurse.
Another notable woman s the wife

The rebel chlef, | of Dr. Hernandez, of San Christobal.

Esteban Tomayo, hearing of this, went She s young and beautiful. and now

with firty followers to the
the captain of the Spanish’ volunteers,

and demanded that the arms be given,

up t¢ him. No resistance was made,
and Tomayo and his men were Boon

provided with gune and cartridges— |

only to discover that they had been
rendered useless. Disappointment
made the rebejs furious,,The Spanish
captaln was quickly court-martialled
ordered to be shot forthwith. and the
customary number of men were de-
talled to carry out the sentence.
the critical moment, when the victim
stcod looking inte the muzzled of the
rifies nimed at his breast, a young
woman sprang between and facing the
rebels cried. '"He will not dle before
you have kllled a Cuban woman.” This
brave act of devotion so pleased the
executioners that they lowered theix
gung and left without carrying out the
sentence.

Among the early dramatic incldenta
of the war WAaS n mAarTiage ceremony
performed at dawn In_the mountains
of Puerto Principe. Don Robeau, a
handsome, well educated young man,
heir to a large estate, was one of th
first to enlist with Gomez, as a private’
He has fought bravely and been ad-
vanced step by step, tlll he s now
major of & regiment recrulted by him-
self from his own pelighborhood, com-
poeed entirely of his personal friends,
who are all finely
Robeau was in love with a young giri
who llved in a small village near his
father's estate. She was In humbler
elreumstances than he, and the rigia
rules of Cuban etiguette kept them
apart. But when the young major first
marched through the town with his
company of men, their
horses’ bridles were braided with rib-
bons and they wore palm wreaths
twined around their hats in her honor.
They passed the girl’s home and sa-
luted hetr as she stood ob the balcony
with her mother. /JRobeau went in
and asked the parents if he might
marry thelr daughter, and take her
with him. as he fe some harm
might befall her in his absence. But

the old folks would not consent. ana
finally the young lover yielded to thelr
wishes and marched sadly away. Two

da later, when he had gone many
mlf:a. the girt dashed to his side,
mounted on a horse. Ble had run
away from home to join her sweet-
heart. That night Robeau gent a
guard of two men, with an extra horge
and empty saddle. to the house of the
nearest priest. The terrifled padre,
expecting to be killed deepite the as-
surance of his ereort. mounted and
rode with them, muttering Ave Marias
all the way. They reached the hills
where the regiment was halted just be-

fore daylight; and as
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bred young men.’

fesidence of in the field with her husband taking

an actlve part In the fighting. She
had only been married a year when her
hushand was called upon to organize
a band of men. He came to his young
wife, who was about to become a
mother, and told her that he would
do just as she willed,for he felt that his
life belonged to her, She answered
that she wished him to go to
the war. In a week he had raised a
hand of 600 men and as they marched
put of town they saluted Mrs. Hernan-
dez, passing her house and shouting
“Yiva the queen of Cuba!” When the
baby was a few weeks old the Span-
iards took posscssion of the town., One
of the lieutenants rode Into the Her-
nandez parlor on horseback and sub-
jected the young mother to threats and
Insults. That night she got a horse
and with the chlld in her arms went to
join her husband, riding many miles

through the Cuban hills until she
found him.
Perhaps the women of BSan Juan

Martinez bhear off the palm for cour-
age. hen the Spanish troops, under
Cornell. made thelr way to the city,
the people met and took a vpte as to
what course they should pursue,
women casting ballots wiith the men.
Almost without a dlssenting vote, they
declded to burn thelr city, rather than
have the hated BSpanish soldiers de-
stroy It. The men mounted all the
horses and went to join the Cuban
army while the women set their homes
on fire, took thelr children In their
arms and hegan the weary march to
Guane, a town several leagues away.
The Bpaniards, reaching San Juan
Marblpez at nightfall, found the de-
serted c¢lty In flames. The footsore
women had hardly arrived at Guane
before they learned that the baffled
soldjers were on their tracks; so they
burned that clty as they had their own,
and again took to the road. After-
wards they burned Monlezula and sev-
eral other villages. effectually cutting
off the Spanlards until they reached
the protection of the Cuban army.

Among the women of Gomez's forces,
all of whom are tha wives of hls offi-
cers, one I3 an Ameriean. They dress
in mascullne attire, ns a palr of bloom-
ers has not yet arrived in Cuba. They
rlde on fine horses, with Gomez'a ataft
and carry Mauser rifles and ammunli-
tion; and though they have taken part
in several engagements, have npever
yet been wounded,
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New York, May 25.—A speecial from
Key Weat says that the man arrested
yesterday on board the ateamer Pana-
ma on sucpicion of being a Spanish spy
1a Lieut, Bobral, formerly naval attache

dawmn broke from' g¢ the Spanish legation at Washington. *



