. earted,
Let us not think of the days op-

i
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A WONDERFUL | MAN.
AT 'I‘HI\AGI OF 62 GEN, GOMEZ

18 VIGOROUS.

Chivalrous Toward Women—Great Fa-

with | Children — His Pretty
ter Clemencia and Her Bright
Brother Speak Knglish.

(Special \Letter.)

Up to the present, time the photo-
graphs of Gen. Gomez have not done
him justice. In a curious, persistent way
they give him an angular figure, halt
desperate| careworn expression, and
age from 70 to 80 years, ' As a matter
of fact, the Insurgent leader has a
| slender, erect figure, as active as a
| young man. He is 62, but bis face s
| as smooth and free from lines as that
| of'a man ten or fitteen years younger.
| His dark eyes are bright, keen and
| searching. In physical vigor Gomez
|18 a remarkable man. But he is even

more remarkable In his forceful char-
It marks his face strong and
tern In repose, but gentle, magnetic
nd winning when he smiles. In self-
| detense, probably, Gien, Gomes recently
sat for his photograph. He could not
| stana the wild, weird pictures of him

in shop windows, that are at best carl-
| catures. So he had his photograph
taken a few days ago, and to protect
himself, sald It must be copyrighted

It {s a good picture, nd 1ifelike,

sayc the New York Tribus
sen. Gomez Is plaln and unpretend-
— thoroughly democratic in  his
There never was at any time
t chance fn the Insurgent army

fi»

2

Wit

G
| In;
tastes.
the le:

or loss of life. Belng a Frenchman,
the most amusing parts of his book
are devoted to descriptions the
Negridan ladies, whom he studied
along the river banks. He was not
captivated by their beauty. Indeed.
he compares them to Durbam oxen,
or negresses, “who, like Englishwom-
en, when they are ugly at all, are real-

Niger eagerly clad
themselves In yards
cheap Parls velveteen, but there were
glrls of more slender make, Whose sole
attempt at dressing was stalning their
legs to the knees with rocou or red
dye, “which gives them the appearance’
at a distance of wearing nothing but
light red stockings.” The gay lieu-
tenant confessc: that he was contused
a3 a shy Englishman at the unwanton
sight, but one of the red-legged beau-
fes, noticing his embarrassment, re-

marked very sensibly: “Are we o
badly made that we need hide our-
sely All in good time. Whep we

€
are old lite our mothers we will wear
clothes.”  This frank  explanation
seems, somewhat unaccountably, to
have put the visitor at his ease. The
men folk likewise have their amus-
ing tralts. A declaration of war was
one day brought to the lieutenant's
boat. While It was being translated
M. Hourst covertly watched the am-
After delivering his mes-

bassador.
sage he had prudently sought refuge
behind a plece of rock, but finding
that no notice was taken of him, he
peeped out, fifst with one eye, then
with both cyes, and finally ventured

Broth

Comr:

or

Shall we npt bring them a garland and

Stoy

But the garland, ah, shall
roses, |
Bright as with joy as with life,blood-
" Or of jonquil pale,
Its petals and earthward hangs,heavy
Or of sad, drooping flowers from rain- |
|

B
Shall the garlands be made for ou}

Nay,

Growing in quiet, where winds arc | /

it ana

(Memortal Day.)
s K to the
have Loft ux

A w

wial year

ddes i times
reft s

those who were i
Is dear

arer than life
B 1

sing them
ries
them h

it be

red,
eventide

that at

closes
of head

beaten bowers,

comrades, dead?
for 1 know of a fairer flower,

not

It opens its heart as the sun and th.

Ner faints when the summer-sweet
Far meeter to strew for the friends we

Remembrance’s blossom, forget-me-
Tnot. .

And the sorg, shall it be of the years

Our sleepless nights and our sadder
ays,

When cannon could deafen and volley-

The bugles arouse us to wearyil

shower
roons wax hot—

know

béhind us,

ings blind us,

ways, E
Of the blue wreaths curled round our

The

Nay,

pressed. ’
Count not our dead with the things de-

‘Thelr

banners unfurled,

boom of battle, the murk, the
haze?
but brothers, here, hopeful-

rted,
glory yet lives by thelr sons pos-
¢ .

sessed—
Let the bugles be still o'er our friends

Thelr song be now one of peace, of
rest. ’

on the hill,

—C. Fred Gauss.

A

Memorial Pay
Réunion.

By GILBERTE HOLT.

USINESS had
brought him to his
native town in the

away from the
W W quiet, sleepy vil-
I \ 4 lage. The very
beauty of its frag-
rant spring dress saddened him.

made

but ‘the answer was ever the

& few inquires for old friends,
me

the river.
“And the Ralstons?”

All
high

were gone. Of the Impetuous,

spirited family, only Miss Erma “Born 1835.

was still* alive. The Ralston boys—
four of them—lay In soldlers' graves

|

iF

ve
one by one,

Iron-

friends that

or’ death had be-

songs that were fair to |

of

was slowly and I was born In '35, but though I
long survive | Was wounded I did not dle st Gettys-

young blood still towing
tarted down the street
prin

ders, erect head and firm
spoke the soldier

sunshine,

ouse his steady walk L
and finally

amble. For the fraction

high arched gate which
the soldiers’ last tenting g
| "By Jove! Its no use

Facing a cannon is play to standing
the fire of Erma’s angry eyes” |

He learied against the post. The
light died out of his face and he

nd Erma had been

e
“WHY, THAT'S MY

|
then came the war. How quickly had

followed th
o say farew
at him, because
blue. He tried to argue,

tawful day w
and she wo

e

The squ

Jccame
settled Into an unce

I

wore

in bis veiis,

in the warm
shoul-
tread all be-

he cawe in sight of Miss Erma's

of a second

ed at her gate, then beat
and confused retreat. Complete- |
Iy out of breath he drew up

opened upon
round.
.1 couldn’t

nd the old man mopped his
Whew, how her eyes did blaze!

thought of that long away time when
3 and

lovers

NAME."

hen Lie wes,
uld not look
the  hated
led to per-

suade, but she would not listen.

Ei
ton

was a southern gi
daughter. " 1t he

s
south, he fought her and was her dead- |

Iy foe. Was it not cruel

the dreadful war should deprive her |
of her lover, without calling him

Col.
fought

Ral-
the

enough that

to

fight against instead of for her?
How clearly he could see her as she
stood then on the low, wide steps, a

slim, girlish figure clad
white. ‘Her cheeks were

in clinging
flushed agd

her mouth tremulous, but the chin was

firmly set.
had carried in his heart
of hel

All through the war he |

the memory

r as she stood in the sunshine,

framed by the stately pillars of the

gallery;

while he, with despair in his

| heart, but a dogged determination in

| bis eyes, turned, when hal

It way down

! the broad avenue of live oaks, and lift-

ing his union
How often he recalled
your face again.”
The old man shook hl
him, not even now after
| years.

college students together.

his way among the
mounds. When he reach:

fully. He felt
alone was left of
laughing fellows.

all ]

cap murmured,
keep my southern sweetheart!”

He could almost hear them now. “Go.
You are a traltor. [ never want to see

“God

her words.

s head sor-

| rowtully. No, she would never forgive

all  these

Well, he would go back north
on the morrow, so what matter?
He and the Ralston buys had been

He would

pay a visit to their last resting place.
He-gpened the gate and slowly made
flower-covered

ed the Ral-

ston lot, he looked about him sorrow-
sadly desolate.

He
hose. merry,

Presently his eye wandered to a
In a timid, hesitating way he had Erave somewhat apart from the rest.

The scarcity of its flowers

tentlon to it He wandered idly

wakd it, thinking, “Some
less chap.”

drew his at-

to-

poor friend-
[

He started and then dropped upon
which formed a vale at the bend in his knees in his eagerness to read the
simple Inscription on the headstone, It

ran:

"‘HERRILL FREMONT.”

Killed at

“Why, that's my name!

€]
| doubted his identity,

Gettysburg,

“Yes, my name is Merrill Fremont

burg. A unlon soldier in a
gra 3

“But I'm

confederate

that accounted for the
lack of memorial flowers,”

and  he
not dead,”

eside the

It isn't me-—ovut it is some unlon
soldier buried for me, and he shall
have some tlowers. Yes. rn deco-
rato my own  grave,” and with a
chuckle Merrill Fremont started brisk-
Iy down the path

As he neared the gate it opencd, and |

a tall, slender figure clad in black e
| tered. followed by an old negro fa

| stuggering under the weight of mag-
nolia blossoms. Something familiar in
the two figures made Fry
But they did not notice him.

turned up a side path and

The lady
walked
quickly toward the end of the grounds

Merrill had just qu

| 4, followed more
|

| slowly by the old serving man,
Merrill faced about and watched |
them. He was certain now that the

woman was Erma. He expected her
to enter the Ralston lot, but she only
paused, waved her hand toward the
flower-hidden graves, said something
to her attendant and passed on her way
| until she stood beside the undecorated
| grave

‘ remant rubbed his stared

The lady thotioned to negro to lay
his fragrant burden down.

Merrill bastened up the path, He
was near ewough to hear the well-re-
membered voice You may go,

Uncle Sorney; I'll arrange the flowers
myselt.” {
Tae seryant shuffled away down the

GOMEZ, HIS SON AND HIS DAUGH TER.

path be Mad come, while his mistress <
knelt to n A for the “pomp and circu stance of

Merrill Fremont paused, hat in hand. | 08 13 0 PO BEE ORE T o
l‘um believed him dead and forgave ments were rude and poor, and mez
i, How would it e when she found | 3005 V000 T pri-
tim alive: He stood in dumb uncer- | Loron BRI 00 0 e e com-
| tainty. She was his only love and t0 00 ground between Gen. Gomez and
| lose her in would be more terrible |y S S m e uncommon.  There

than not to have found her. Dead,
she surely loved him; hen action prov-
ed it. Would he not better go away
in the certainty of that love than, by
aying, perhaps revive the old bitter-

which his return to her unharmed
while all her beloved family lay dead,
might recall?

He was alout to retreat. It was too
late, the lady turned and saw him, He
stood awkwardly before her. She look-
ed at him in puzzled inquir

Suddenly he cried out “Erma.”

She moved back a pace in surprise at
being so addressed Ly an apparent
stranger, )

Once his tcngue loosened Merrill gave |
her no chance to escape. In quick, | arace any drawing room. On the oc-
incoherent words he poured forth' the | casion of the enthusiastic demonstra-
mistaken report of his death. his love, ‘ tions when he came to Havana it was
his sorrow for her grief, and at last an | the march of a “conquering hero.”
earnest plea that she would prove more | But it was the women and children
kind than in the past. | Who went wild In the streets. rushing

Is a certain deference of manner and
speech shown by his staff to Gomez
that is not slmply military etiquette
and discipline. It is K3 deference that
one does not see on’the part of tho
American staff officer, no matter what
nk of his superior may be. Be-
tween Gomez and his staff there is not
even the suggestion of familtarity. A
the san.e time it is perfectly apparent
there is a clear understanding and en-
of thought and action.
Howexver brusque Gomez may be as a
soldier an’ unconventional in camp
life he is extremely courteous to vis-
itors. He receives women with a cour-
tesy and quiet dignity that would

the
he

As she listened a delicate flush crept | in crowds and  massing about his
into the lady's pale, sweet face. The  horse, vtterl: reckless of danger.
shadow that rested In the deep, blue | The tender side of his nature, in a
cyes litted. She looked searchingly at | Wonderful gentleness and meekness.

is shown fp his fondness and love of
children At Quinta de los Molinos,
where Gomez has his headquarters,
children of all classes go to see him
At the house I town where his young
son and daughter are stopping with
ends. there
the f
2z app

the man before her. Could this really |
be her young lover, returned In the |
guise of this impetuous elderly man?
She had neve rthought of him save as |

|

The moment Gen. Go-

their affection for him. To his own
and daughter. though they are
rowh. Gen. Gomez manMests the same
nderness that he shows\to little chil-
| Gren.

P

son

mencia Gomez is a pretty, dark-
| eved girl of 18, and her brother, two
| vears younger. is as bright, quick and
| alert as an American boy. ' Both are
| cducated in English, speaking the lan-
| uage without an accent. They are the
only members of the family who as yet
| have come over from Santo Domingo
| to join Gen. Gomez here. They are
very proud of their father. But they
DnENLY . want to take him home. That means
SLnnl‘"\“\‘"E CRIED OUT, t more to this boy and girl than any
“ERMA.” ||honor Cuta can give to Gen. Gomez.
the soldier boy who had gone away at | “Iy father has given many years to
her bidding. At last she seemed to | Cuba.” Urbano Gomez says, “and now
understand. For a moment the corners | we want him. We want to take him
of the lovely mouth forgot to droop. | home where he will have no more
By the light of memory the man and | hardships and will have rest. But It
WOmAD grew young again. he must stay In Cuba then my mother
When his torrent of words ceased | and all the family will come here.”
stood silent for some moments,and A
0 held out her hand as she softly
sald:
“‘We banish our anger forever
When we laurel the gravés of our
dead.’ "

STARTLING COSTUME.
Wurn by the Gay Belles of the Upper

Niger.

Lieut. Hourst, of the French army,
has published a lively personal narra-
tive of his recent explorations In West
Africa. With four white companions

‘The hogs ralsed in Cape Colony are
he pluckily salled down the Niger river

like the razor-backs of our southern

states. n an aluminum salling boat of about
A great empire and little minds g | Seven feet beam, managing to carry
il tegether.—Burks her and her smaller consorts, manned

rehalf a dozer. children |

rs the ‘¢hildren are about |
him to kiss him aml sit on his knee, |
in every childish\way demonstrate

into open with' the plaintive
terrogatory:  “Is there any hope of
my getting a pair of breeches?”

WISCONSIN'S MARRIAGE LAW.

(Madison, Wis,, Letter,)
Assemblyman John M. True, whose
retna Green bill will soon be-
is onc of the most remark-
able men In the legislature. He has
ever protested against the reputation
of his state for “easy marriages,” and
has always arrayed himself against the
immoral in this commonwealth. He
was for a number of years the secre-
tary of the State Agricultural Society,

it fell into the clutches of the race-
horse men he was the foremost of the
members who helped to wreck the or-
ganizatlon and secure the transfer of
the state fair to the State Board of

HON. J.

Agriculture. ,Mr. True is the repre-
| sentative of the First district of Sauk
county, and was a formidable candi-
date for thes speakership against
George H. Ray, but withdrew. He i
native of New Hampshire, and is 61
years old. His reputation for respecta-
bility and for hatred of vice of all
kinds is widespread and enviable.

M. TRU:

Ruih of Blood to the Face
Judge Blank was fn a reminiscent
| mood. “Ab, yes,” he sald. “Sleigh-
riding in those old days was different
from what it Is now. We didn’t use a
slelgh, In fact. It was usually a bob-
sled, or a pair of bob-sleds,” he pro- |
ceeded, “with a wagon-bed for a body,
filled with straw, and we sat down in
the straw, ten or a dozen of us—I
was always even numbers, mind you—
and a discreet farm hand for a driver.
We didn't care how cold it was. .
bowled along merrily over the coun-
try roads, and if we hadn't sleigh-bells
enough, we used cow Dbells.

Yes, we used to race sometimes. It
was during one of those old-fashioned
country bob-sled rides, by the way,that
1 won my wife. The moon went be-
bind a cloud, and I asked the fateful
question In a whisper. But I must
have been blushing fearfully.” *Why

The corpulent |

upon yards ot |

and made it a great power, but when |

¥ nTERE:
AGRICULTURISTS.

Some Op-t dia

| tivatien W the

] Thereof—| leulture,
Wlorieulture.

The Soy
A bulletin of

3 Ay, new
| and promising ) ‘er Tn.
L\ This

| plant has lly growa:ia
| state and\ st
| in the
in good n

soils, and will grow whekever corn can

who cannat grow clover, crop of
0y beans can be produced between the
spring and ' autmun frosts
in the state., The soy bean
grown for pasture, green for
1ng), for hay of silage, or tor s

40 bushels of seed according to varl
condition of soll, wte.
Varleties.—If sced 1s desired, th
earlier varleties. only, should be grow:
in northern Indlana, The Medium
early varieties will doubtless mature
in most parts of the state, and are to
be preferred owing to their greater
yield. The later varleties might  be
grown for soil renewal or soiling, but

they would hardly wmature seed.
Culture.—The s0{l may be prepared
a8 for corn. 1f impoverished by prev-
fous cropping the soil should, be well
. potash and phos-
cuous manures bave
i New England

y.

also proved beneficial

The sced may be sown broadeast
with the wheat drill, in rows 16 to'24
inches apart, or with the gorn drill to
be cultivated as corn. The\earlier va-

Feties of soy bean may follow a crop |
or burley or be sown in the |
ling corn at the time of \the last |
ation, if-the weather is ‘season- |
1t sown I corn put In two rows |
of 80y beans between each two rws of |
corn. Sow about two pecks to the\acre |
In rows, itke corn, and cultivaté, if |
seed I desired. For pasture, solling\or
sow four or five pecks to the

nay, |
acre. |

Food Value—Soy ufan hay com-
pares favorably with clover hay In
chemicaj composition. The ‘seed s |

very rich in protein and can therefore
be fed advantageously with corm, The |
seed should be ground before feading. |
The seed is readily eaten. Stock'as a |
rule, do not relish the stems and leayes |
at first, but goon take kindly to this |
forage. Soy beans and sorghum sul
plement each other as soiling crops
Corn and soy beans, together, are said
to make good silage.

Harvesting.—legln cutting at  the
time of early bloom, for solling. Cut
for hay when i full bloom, and as
soon as the pods have formed, for
stlage.

Cost of Seed.—Secedsmen offer soy
bean sced at $2.50 to $5 per bushel.
This makes the cost far too great to
Justify growing soy beans as a general
crop. Farmers are advised to try goy
beans in a small way as a speclal crop,
and then grow their own seed if the
crop glves promise of belng valuable.—

. C. Latta, Agriculturist.

Figures on American Dairylng.

An article in the Chicago

| contains the following:

The census of 1890 put the total an-
nual value of the agricultural products
of the United States at §3,758,519,483—
say $3,760,000,000. Today our total
agricultural production cannot be less
than $4,000,000,000. The part of this
which s dairy produce has been esti-
mated by Mr. Henry E. Alvord, chlet
of the dairy division of the United
States department of agriculture, to'be
$500,000,000. Mr. Alvord's figures are
as follows:

Annual production.
Butter .
Cheese
Milk
Skim

Record

Value.
275,000,000

15
buttermilk,

milk,
whey and calves ...

! Total
| Mr. Alvord regards this estimate of
| $500,000,000 as a very conservative one,
and no doubt it is. It follows, then,
| that oneleighth of our total agricul-
| tural production of every sort, includ-
| Ing wheat, corn, oats, hay, cotton, to-
| baceo, beet, pork, mutton, poultry and
| wool, 1s dalry produce. In Great
| Britaln even a greater preponderance
of dairy production prevails. In round
numbers the total value of all' the

| Britain and Ireland amounts to $1,0
| 000,000 annually. Of this amobnt $162,-
500,000, or wbout one-sixth, is sald to
| be dairy produce. For a particular
| year (1894) the figures stood as follows:
Total value of agricultural

produce sold off the farms

of Great Britain and Ire-

$988,747,385
78,000,000

Value of butter sold 58,800,000

Value of cheese sold 26,665,000
Total value of dairy prod-

ucts $162,465,000.

According to Mr. Alvord the cows
| which are dairy animaly kept in the
United  States number 17,000,060.
Roughly speaking they may be classl-
fied as follows: \ L
| Engaged in butter production, 11,000,000
Engaged In cheese production\ 1,000,000
Engaged i milk production. 6,000,000
i st

| fotal .. 17,000,000
| The production of these cows s es-
| timated to be as follows:

No.
of cows.
11,000,000 .
1.000,000 . cheese
5,000,000 350 gals. milk

It will be observed from these fig-
ures how small relatively is the cheese-
producing branch of the dairying in-
dustry in the United States as com:
pared with the butter-producing
branch and tbe milk-producing branch,
The explanation of this will appear
turtber on. In Great Britain and Ire-
land a very different distribution of
the three branches of the

dairy cows \in

| White to varloys farms, ot lilac)

may
grave fuct 13 generplly
good dalry farmers,
Xt ts not \recognized by
fe' of farmers geperally, \In
35y gallons’ ot milk\ annually, as

posed, tn the above, estimal 8
cows should \average\ from & 5
nnox.\u( ml\rﬁ ann l‘%&n o \
°R 128, pounds \of buttar aun

asuppoked In the abo o

alry ¢qws showld aver:

to 235 ;undl ot \butter

cows bt the proper tandard of
tion were \kept, twi

be
riye out

y very \p-
propriate for planting \pn the grounds,
but only a\

\ Common &~

T is une \of the  comyponest
most highly praiséd of ga
and one that hgs gien rise
natuxal variation om\ \b:
other cley, ta a \great nimber of |
superiar formy. The colors ra:

yringa Persica. \This\ s a
small grywing ypecl with sl
stralght branchea any liMe or
flowers proguced in small clysters.
orm bearing whita flowers \ls n
&
W
pe
Phi
sbru

which are rema
abundance of while and
scented\ flowers  they
will thive on almpst ‘an;
no. speciyl
coronarius,

s a gen)
kable fo
sually s

reatmm
Phila

ribn
’13 f o} \
d \well
large
e

01

ture, and succey

s. There are’
vinin
bit.

n poor st
numbdr of specles, som
a sturdy\ bushy
cera fragrantissimy bioom:
\and Is very fragr
leaves neatly all win
tarica pro
ery in the
the\summer
formed, which\are as atyactive
blooms,
Berberls Vul

screens,

glve a. beautiful display of Nowers."

Splrea Thunpergli, Spjrea Van \Hout-

tel and Spirea reverst

cession of blopms.
Detitzia gracilis and D.

floraplena are Xery com)

with close spik

\ \

flowers,

be \begun, even in tI
localjties, and the vor:
lars

alos
in June will reveal\ the Yellowish-
white cocgons which then cohceal the
marauders, \ After

bands wilr’
looked for ?.K
until the next
children to see
them; and try
the ' cuckoos,

Bulletin  No.\ 162 of\ the
Agricuitural | Experiment
neva). \

Test Your Seed Corn.
\ The Ilinols \Experiment
segnds out the following wdvice:
‘armers should test ther \
o‘&; to u'f’&.......w,, by’
1898\ there is a great deal o}

corn \gs Is shown by mmerdus
plaintd from farmers,\and by \
made a\ the experiment stat

Great Britaln and Ireland was ' esti-

07" “Because I frose my feet!”

mated to be 3,926,486, The amount of




