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HOBSON'S
GLORIOUS
~EXPLOIT,

He Coolly Prepared Al
the Details.

Never Thought of How He
Could Get Back.

His Only Aim Was to Get in and Do
His Work in Good Shape.

Eager Daring of the Seven Brave Men Who
Were Chosen to Accompany Him
on His Daring Ex-
pedition,

OFF SANTIAGO DE CUBA, June 3—
T a. m. (via Port Antonio, Jamaica,
June 4, per the Associated Press dis-
patch boat Dolphin.—Delayed in trans-
mission.)—(Copyrighted, 1808, by the
Associated Press).—The following is a
detailed story of the acts of heroism
performed by Lieutenant Richmond P.
Hobson and his seven companions in;
sinking the collier Merrimac across the
channel leading into the harbor of
Santiago de Cuba:

The Spanish fleet is now helpless, be-
ing held captive in Santiago de Cuba|
harbor. The narrow channel leuding'
into the harbor was completely blocked

early this morning, when the United
States collier Merrimac was sunk|
across its entrance.

It is now im-}
possible for the Spaniards to get out, |
and it is equally impossible for any ves- |
sel to get into the harbor.

the Spanish first-class cruisers Maria |
Teresa, Cristobal Colon, Vizcaya and] connected with each other by a
Almirante Oquendo, with the two tor-|ynder the ship’s keel.

-

more flashes and for about twenty min-
utes flashes of fire seemed to leap across
the harbor entrance. The flagship was
too far away to hear the reports and
when the firing ceased it was judged
that Hobson had, blown up the Merri-
maec. For an hour the anxious watch-
ers waited for daylight. Rear Admiral
Sampson and Captain Chadwick were
on the bridge of the New York through-
out.

At 5 o’clock thin streams of smoke
were seen against the western shore
quite close to the Spanish batteries and
strong glasses made out the launch cf
the New York returning to the Ilag-
ship. Scarcely had the small craft
been sighted before a puff of smoke
issued from a battery on the western
arm of the harbor and a shot plunged
far over the launch. Then for fifteen
minutes the big guns on shore kept up
an irregular fire on the little launch.
As the shells fell without hitting the
object they were intended for, the men
on board the New York jeered at the
Spanish marksmanship and cheered
their shipmates.

At 6:15 a. m. the launch came along-
side the flagship, but she did not have
on board any of the crew of the Merri-

mac. Cadet Powell reported that hLe
had been unable to see any signs of
the Merrimac’s crew. It developed

that, with great bravery, the crew had
gone right under the batteries and only
returned when all hope of taking o¢n
board the crew of the Merrimac had to
be abandoned.

Cadet Powell also reported that hLe
had clearly seen the Merrimac’s masts
sticking up just where Hobson was to
sink her, north of the Estrella battery
and well past the guns of Morro Cas-
tle. But of the herges who had penned
the Spaniards in there was not a sound
or a sign.

Rear Admiral Sampson said: “I am
pretty sure the attempt was quite suc-
cessful. T hope all those brave fellows
are not captured.”

Cadet Powell believes the torpedoes
previouslv fixed about the Merrimac
were exp oded as planned, as Lieuten-
ant Hobsun was well up the harbor lLe-
fore the Spaniards opened fire on the
Merrimac.

What actually happened on the Mer-
rimac can best he judged from what
Lieutenant Hobson said just before
leaving the flagship. Sitting in his
cabin, his face browned by the sun
and his eyves flashing with excitement,
he reckoned: “I shall go right into
the harbor until about 400 yards vast
the Estreila battery, which is behind
Morro Castle. 1 do not think they can
sink me before I reach somewhere soar
that point. The Merrimac has seven
thousands buoyancy and I shall keep
her full speed ahead. She can make
about ten knots. When the narrowest
part of the channel is reached I shall
put her helm hard aport, stop the en-
gines, drop the anchors, open the sea
connections, touch off the torpedoes and
leave the Merrimac a wreck, lying at
the part of the channel which is not
as broad as the Merrimaec is long. There
are ten S-inch improvised torpedoes be-

Therefore, | J0W the waterline on the Merrimac’s

port side. They are placed on her side
against the bulkheads and vital spots

pedo boat destroyers Furor and Pluton, | contains eighty-two pounds of gunpow-

are no longer of any use to Spain.
Thig result was accomplished throagh
the heroism of Lieutenant Richmond
P. Hobson, Assistant Naval Construc-
tor, and Daniel Montague, George
Charette, J. C. Murphy, Oscar Deignan,
John P. Phillips, John Kelly and H.
Clausen. The last named, a coxswain
of the New York, took part in the ex-
pedition against orders, They
captured by the Spaniards,
Spanish Admiral, in recognition of their
bravery, word to the American
Admiral, under a flag of truce, that he
was willing to exchange the prisoners,
and assuring the American ~ommander
that they would be treated with the
greatest kindness. Money and provis-

were all

sent

ion have been sent to them, and the
necessary steps are being taken to

bring about their exchange.

Montague is chief master-at-arms of
the New York. He has served four
years in the navy, is 29 years of age,
and his home is in Brooklyn.

George Charette is a gunner’s mate | ship are the rest of the crew. The
of the first class on board the New | Quartermaster at the wheel will not|
York. He has served fourteen years| leave until after having put it hard
in the navy, is 31 years of age, and re- | aport and lashed it so; then he will
sides at Lowell, Mass, 1 jump overboard. Down below, the man

J. C. Murphy is a coxswain of the| at the reversing gear will stop the en-
Iowa.

Oscar Deignan is a coxswain of the
Merrimac, and is about 24 vears old.

John P. Phillips is a machinist of the
first class, belonging to the Merrimac.

He is 36 years of age, and his home is|

in Boston.

John Kelly is a water-tender, about
35 years old. His home is near Glas-
gow, Scotland.

Lieutenant Richmond P. Hobson, As-

sistant Naval Constructor, was born in|
Greensboro, Ala., August 17, 1870: was |
appointed, after a competitive examin- !

ation, to the Naval Academy in May,
1885, He was the youngest member
of his class, but graduated at the head
of his eighteen companions. He
studied engineering under fhe auspices

of the United States Government in

France, and was made Assistant Naval |
He is the author|
“The |

Situation and Outlook in Europe,” and |

Constructor in 1801,
of a semi-political work, entitled
was assigned to the flagship New York
when Rear-Admiral Sampson sailed for
the West Indies.

Lieutenant Hobson is a nephew of
John A. Morehead of North Carolina,
and is a grandson of Chief Justice
Pearson of that State. He is
married, and his
M. Hobson, lives at Greensboro, Ala.

The three men from the
crew were all green hands, and shipped
recently for the war,

Lieutenant Hobson started on his

daring errand at 3 o'clock this morn- |

ing. The Merrimac was lying to the |
westward., Under cover of the clouds |
over the moon she stole towards the
coast and made her way to the east-

ward, followed by a steam launch Zrom
the New York, with the following crew
on board:

Naval Cadet J. W. Powell of Oswego, |

N. Y.; P. K. Peterson, coxswain: H.
Haldford, apprentice of the first class;
J. Mullings, coal passer; G. L. Russeall,
machinist of the second class.

In the launch were bandages and ap-
pliances for the wounded.

From the crowded deaks of the New
York nothing could be seen of the Mer-
rimac after she had got under the shad-
ows of the hills. For half an hour offi-
cers and men strained their eves pesr-
ing into the gloom when, suddenly the
flash of a gun streamed out from Mor-
ro Castle and then the New York knew
the Merrimac was nearing her end. The
guns in the Spanish batteries opposite
Morro Castle answered quickly with

but the !

has !

un-|
father, Judge James |

Merrimac's |

der. Each torpedo is also connetted
with the bridge and they shouid do
their work in a minute and ft wilt"be
quick work even if done in a minute
and a quarter, ?

“On deck there will be four men and
myself,
| be two other men. This
I erew, and all of us will be in our under-
| clothing with revolvers and ammuni-
{ tion in water-tight packing strapped
| around our waists. Forward there will

|

1
being made fast to the bridge on which
i{ T will stand. By that man’s side will
be an ax. When 1 stop the engine I
will jerk the cord, and will thus give
! the signal to cut the lashing, which
will cut the forward anchor. We will
then jump overboard and swim to the
{ four-oared dingy which we shall
| astern.
and is unsinkable.
is to be held by two ropes, one made
| fast at her bow and one at her stern.
The first man to reach her will
in the tow-line ®nd pull the dingy out
to starboard. The next to leave

| gines, scramble .upon deck and get over
| the side as quickly as possible.

| “The man in the engine-room
{ break open the sea connections with
la sledge-hammer, and will follow his
leader into the water.
insures the sinking of
| whether the torpedoes work or not.

| "By this time I calculate the six men

|

will be in the dingy and the Merrimac |
have swung athwart the channel!

b will
to the full length of her 300 yards of
cable, which will be paid out before
the anchors are cut loose. Then it is
my time to touch the button.
stand on the starboard side of
bridge. The explosion will throw
Merrimac on her starboard side. Noth-

the

ing on this side of New York City will]|

be able to raise her after that.”

“And vou expect to come out of this
alive?” asked a companion of the Lieu-
tenant,

Lieutenant.
He was =0 interested in the mechan-

ical details of the scheme that he
scarcely  stopped to talk of possible
death.

i “In reply to frequent questions, Hob-
son said: “I suppose the Estrella bat-
tery will fire down on us a bit, but
| the ships will throw their searchlights

see much of us,
pedoed, we should even then be able
to make the desired position in the
channel. It won't be g0 easy to hit
us, and I think the men should be able
to swim to the dingy. I may jump
before T am blown up.
that it makes much difference what I
i do. I have a fair chance of life either
way If our dingy gets shot to pieces
| we shall then try to swim for the
beach right under Morro Castle.

| shall keep together at all hazards. Then
;“-.- may be able to make our way
| alongside, and perhaps get back to the
| ship. We shall fight the sentries or a
| squad until the last, and we shall only
! surrender to overwhelming numbers,
i and our surrender will only take place
as a last and as a most uncontemplated
emergency.”

FORGOT HIS DISCIPLINE.

Told Admiral Sampson That He
Must Not Recall Him Again.

ON . BOARD THE ASSOCIATED
PRESS DISPATCH BOAT DAUNT-

wire |
Each torpedo |

In the engine-room there will,
is ‘the total|

be a man on deck, and around his waist |
will be a line, the other end of the line |

tn\\':
The dingy is full of life buoys|
In it are rifles, TIt|

haul |

the |

will |

This last step |
the Merrimac |

I shall,

the !

““Ah, that is another thing,” said the;

in the gunnersg' faces, and they won't|
Then, if we are tor-,

But T don’'t see |

We |

LESS (off Santiago de Guba, June 31, 7
a. m., via Port Antonio, Jamaica, June
4.—Delayed in transmission.)—(Copy-
right, 1898, by the Associated Press)—
By one of the most brilliant exploits in
naval annals the cork has been driven
into the bottle of Santiago de Cuba and
the Spanish fleet could not be more se-
cure were the @ntrance to the harbor
doored, barred and double-locked and
the key dropped into the bottomless
depths of the sea.

Cushing’'s memorable feat in blowing
up the Confederate ram Albemarle is
overmatched by Hobson’s act, for Cush-
ing's men crept up Albemarle Sound at
midnight and fell upon an unsuspecting
foe. Hobson toek his ship, over 300
feet long, into the very focus of the
battery with the enemy at the guns and
blew it up. '~ Discovery at the end cf
his journey was inevitable and death
was almost certain. No name, there-
fore, can be written higher on war's
temple of fame than his. Like Cush-
ing’s deed, Hobson's desperate under=-
taking was conceived by him who €x-
ecuted it

When Rear Admiral Sampson joined
Commodore Schley on Wednesday the
latter had already ascertained that it
would be impossible for the fleet to
crawl into the harbor where the Span-
ish fleet had taken refuge. The mines
across the entrance and the batteries
which commanded it were so formida-
ble an obstacle that it was considerel an
act of folly. Commodore Schley was
inclined to think the dynamite cruiser
Vesuvius might be able to countermine;
but the ships would have to go in sin-
gle file and if one were sunk in the
channel the progress of the others
would be blocked. It was then that
Lieutenant Hobson conceived the
scheme of sinking a big collier across
the harbor entrance and asked to be
allowed to execute it himself. It
seemed certain death and almost cer-
tain failure, as the odds were over-
whelmingly against entering the har-
bor before discovery, but Hobson was
so enthusiastic that his confidence was
infectious and the Admiral finally re-
luctantly gave his consent.

Lieutenant Hobson’s chief anxiety

was that in the dark he might miss the
narrow gut and run on to the shoals at
the west of the entrance. To prevent
the possibility of this the plan of al-
lowing the Merrimaec to run in under
the Spanish flag with the fleet in
i feigned pursuit, firing blank cartridges
and blazing the path to the harbor en-
trance with searchlights was consid-
ered, but abandoned, because among
other reasons Lieutenant Hobson and
his volunteer crew did not want to die,
if their lives should be sacrificed, under
the enemy’s colors, .
“When the Admiral’s consent was oh-
tained Lieutenant Hobson became im-
patient of all delay and that very night,
Wednesday, after the moon went down,
he set the time for the attempt. Vol-
‘ unteers were called for on all the ships
| of the fleet and to the credit of the
Amrican navy be it said that few
flinched. Whole cheering crews stepped
forward at the summons for the haz-
ardous duty. About 300 on board the
New York, some 170 on board the fowa
|and a like proportion from the oiher
ships volunteered, but Lieutenant Hob-
son, like the hero he is, d&cided to risk
as few lives as possible, He picked
three men from the New York and
| three from the Merrimac.  The latter
‘ were gredn il e service, bat they know
‘the ship and had pleaded hard to go
! and one man stowed away on board the
collier,

Six other men, selected from various
ships, with Ensign Powell in commond,
manned the launch, which was to lie at
harbor mouth and take off those who
escaped. The Merrimac was made
ready. Six torpedoes were strung
along her port side, with wire commu-
nicatica to the bridge. Her anchors
were lazhed at the bow and stern. Her
cargo of coal was chifted, and her
cargo ports were opened so that she
would more readily fill when the time
came to cut her anchor lashings, open
the sea-cocks and torpedo her bulk-
heads. The work was not completed
until after 4 o’clock Thursday morning,
but, with the sky paling in the east,
Lieutenant Hobson headed in on his
desperate mission.

On board the ships of the fleet pick-
eted about the entrance every officer
and man, with many warm heart-beats
for their brave comrades, awaited the
issue, with eyes anxiously fixed on the
jutting headlands that marked the en-
trance of the harbor. But as the Mer-
rimac steamed forward ahead Admiral
Sampson, pacing the deck of the flag-
ship, looked at his watch and at the
streaks in the east, and decided that
the Merrimac ‘could not reach the en-
trance before daylight. Conesquently
the torpedo-boat Porter, which was
alongside, was dispatched to recall the
daring officer.

Lieutenant Hobson sent back a pro-
{ test, with a request for permission to
| to allow him to take the risk, and slow-
ly the Merrimae swung about. :

During the day Lieutenant Hobson
went aboard the flagship. His once
| white duck trousers were as black as
a coal-heaver's; his old fatigue coat
was unbuttoned, and his begrimed face
deeply furrowed by the tensely drawn
but resolution still shome in his
So absorbed wasg he in the task
ahead of him that, unmindful of his
appearance, and naval etiquette, he
told the Admiral in a tone of command
that he must not again be interfered
with,

“I can carry this thing thréugh,” he
“phut there must be no more re-
calls. My men have been Kkeyed for
twenty-four hours, and under a tre-
mendous strain iron will break at lats.”

Such was the indomitable will and
courage with which he faced death and
glory.

When Hobson left the ship and the
extended hands of his shipmates, more
than one lad turned to hide the unbid-
den tear. But the Lieutenant waved
! them adieu with a smile on his hand-
some face.

This morning the Merrimac started
in shortly after 3 o'clock. The full
moon had disappeared behind a black
cloud=bank in the west. It was that
| caim hour before dawn when life is
' at its lowest ebb, and the tide runs out,
| carrying mortals with it.
| Slowly the seconds of fate ticked on,
and for an hour 3,00 strained eyes
strove to pierce the deep veil of night.
|  Suddenly several blood-red tongues
| of fiame shot from the rocky eminence
| on which Morro is situated. They
| were followed by jets and streams of
fire from the batteries oppogite. The
Merrimac had reached the entrance of
the harbor. She must have passed so
close that a stone loosened from the
frowning parapet of the castle would
have fallen on her deck.

Into the murderous hail showered
down on her the Merrimac passed and
moved on a full quarter of a mile, en-
filiaded from sides, rear and front, with
a plunging fire from the batteries that

(Continued on Eighth Page.)

lines;
cves,

said,

WASBALKED
ON THE FIRST

Hobson Got Started a Lit-
tle Too Late.

Admlrﬁl Sampson Sent a Mes-
sage Recalling Him,

But He Got There in Good Style on
His Second Trial.

Much Dissatisfaction Expressed at the Slow
Movements in the South, Owing
to the Slender Means of
Transpo rtation.

WASHINGTON, June 5.—This was
the quietest Sunday at the Navy De-
partment since the outbreak of the
war. No dispatches had come »Hver
night and it was said that none wcre
expected. The situation at Santiago is
such, in the opinion of the officials, that
no startling developments are to be
expected immediately and the next
news that is to be looked for from that
quarter is of the arrival of the troops.
As far as can be gathered, in spite of
all reports to the contrary, these troops
have not yet started, and the naval
uﬂlc_iuls are impatiently awaiting for
the movement. It is possible that a
small advance detachment has gone
forward, but it is felt here that even
.that, composed of an engineer battal-
ion with seige train, is lying off Key
West. There is much dissatisfaction
expressed at the slowness of move-
ments in the South, owing in large part
to the slender means of transportation
and the difficulty encountered in get-
ting anything done down there in a
hurry. 1In army circles it seems to be
expected that Sampson is to furnish a
sufficient  force to convoy the troop
transports, but it is not known wheth-
er there is enough to supply this force
from the squadron now off Santiago, or
whether he will call upon Commodore
Watson off Havana to perform this
work. In the first case there would
be (~on§idex‘al)le delay owing to the timo
required for the warships to make the
passage around from Santiago to Key
West,

The officials do not credit the cable
report that troops have been landed
at Point Cabrera, half a dozen miles
west of Santiago Bay and they are in-
clined to the opinion that if there has
been any landing in the vicinity it was
confined to the supply of arms and
food to the insurgents abounding in
Santiago Province.

The Navigation Bureau of the Navy
Department closed up for the day be-
fore noon, because there was nothing
to be done at present. Acting Secre-
tary Allen spent some time in going
over his mail and in conference \ith
Captain Rodgers, Chief of the hoard en-
gaged in the selection of auxiliary ves-
sels for the navy, who came over from
New York for the purpose, bringing
much data about the number of small
craft that have been examined by the
board. Secretary Long is confined to
his room and passed a restless night
with his strained leg, which now shows
signs of inflammatory rheumatism cr
some kind of similar ailment,

The War Department was open for
business in a limited way for half the
day. Adjutant-General! Corbin was
hard at work at his desk in telegraphic
correspondence with army officers in
all parts of the country and particularly .
regarding the Spanish military prison-
ers from whom selections will be made
for exchange of the gallant little band
that sunk the Merrimac.

The commanding officer at Fort Me-
Pherson, Ga., has furnished the De-
partment a full list of the captives to
facilitate the work of exchange. ‘T'his
is likely to occupy more time than was
originally expected, because of the ditli-
culty of communieating with the Span-
ish Admiral at Santiago. The exchang=
effected at Havana was conducted
through the British Consul-General,
Alex Gollin, with the aid of the exist-
ing cable, but it is not likely that there
is now any cable communication with
Santiago, so the preliminaries must Le
arranged directly through Admiral
Sampson, a time consuming operation,
3s he can Dbe reached only through
the agency of dispatch boats from Ja-
maica or Hayti.

The War Department officials were
surprised at the number of Spanish offi-
cers held captive at Fort McPherson
and it will be seen that there is no lack
of material, as was at first feared, for
equal exchange. ' Two officers have al-
ready been exchanged, namely Colonel
Vincente De Cortijo, of the Third Cav-
alry, Principe, and Surgeon-Major Jsi-
dro Garcia Julian, Sanitary Corps, The
list remaining is as follows:

First Lieutenant Lucas Saenx Sagzas-
timizi, Sixth Battalion, lower peninsula.

Second Lieutenant Luis Fominaya,
Chasseur Battalion, Porto Rico.

Second Lieutenant Emilio Cabezu,
Third Cavalry, Principe.

Second Lieutenant Baldomero Zam-
brana, Fifth Battalion, Chiclena.

Second Lieutenant Juan Jiminez Ro-
mero, Ninth Battalion, Soria.

Second Lieutenant Clelo Milla Cas-
tro, Alfonso XIII. Battalion, Sixiy-
second Regiment.

Second Lieutenant Pedro Lapidoal
Zarez, Third Battalics, Paymaster.

Vargus, Twenty-second  Battalion,
Cassmors.

Sergeant Enrique Almos Olie, Third
Cavalry, Principe.

Privates—Juan Caballero, Twenty-
second Cadiz; Carlos Ovlivan, Third
Cavalry, Principe; Jose Bages, Twenty-
second Dominguez; Antonio Emilio Es-
porito Natallones, Tenth Navass; Jose
Nuner, Tenth Navass; Ignacio Sava,
Second Regiment: Reina Valentine
Martinoi, Gardian Civili.

Tored Gomez, Third Cavalry of
Principe; Gastino Galipe, Third Cav-
alry, Principe,

Information afforded by the official
records of the Navy Department as to
the full names and antecedents of the
gallant sailors who made up Hobson's
little crew in sinking the Merrimac dif-
fered in some particulars from data
furnished through the dispatch boats
this morring. The naval list is about
as follows:

Daniel Montague, first-class machin-
ist on the New York, born in Ireland,
39 years old; last enlistment in Decem-
ber, 1896G; next of kin Kate Golden,
sister, 84 Horatio street, New York.

Gecrge Charette, first-class gunner's
mate on the New York, born in Low-
ell, Mass., 29 years of age; last en-
listment, May 20, 1898; has been in ths
service since 1884; his next of kin is
Alex Charette, father, Lowell, Mass.

Osbhorn (not Oscar) Deignan, cox-
swain on the Merrimac, born:in Stu-
art, Ia,, 21 years old; last enlistment,
April 22, 1898; next of kin, Julia
Deignan, mother, Stuart, Ia.

George F. (not John P.) Phillips, ma-
chinist on the Merrimac, born in Bos-
ton, 34 years old; last enlistment,
March, 1808; next of kin, Andrew Yhii-
lips, Boston.

Francis (instead of John) Kelley,
water-tender on the Merrimac, born in
Boston, 28 years old; enlisted at Nor-
folk, April 21st, last; next of kin Fran-
cis Kelley, Boston.

tandolph Clausen, coxswain
New York, born in Boston, 28
of age; last enlistment February 0.
1897; next of kin, Teresa Clausen, wife,
127 Cherry street, New York,

Great admiration is expressed at the
cretion shown by the young
of the New York's steam launch and
lay under the batteries for many hours
until he was satisfied from his own ob-
servation that the Merrimac had gone
down before he returned to the flag-
ship, It is felt that his feat involved
a display of quite as much courage as
was shown by the Merrimac's crew,
and he is likely to profit thereby.

Young Powell was known as ‘‘one of
Hobson’s chickens.”” When
joined the squadron he secured permis-
sion from the authorities to take with

academy at Annapolis.

at the academy, and he wished to take
them with him to substitute the the-

ence in the effect of explosives on ships.
Powell was appointed to the

lecturing to a class of cadets on the
theory of how to build ships, so de-
liberate was his manner. He was late-
ly at Annapolis, in charge of the post-
graduate course in naval construction,
and is accounted one of the most able
naval constructors in the service, he-
ing entirely wrapped up in his profes-
sion.

The preliminary work of this desper-
ate undertaking was a strain upon the
officers and men. On Wednesday morn-
ing, directly after Rear-Admiral Samp-
son’s arrival, and as soon as he
certain the Spanish fleet was in the
harbor, the preparations to scuttle the
Merrimac in the channel were com-
menced. All day long crews from the
New York and Brooklyn were on board
the collier, never resting in their of-
forts to prepare her. She lay alongside
the Massachusetts, discharging ecoal,
when the work was first begun.

The news of the intended expedition

it scon became Kknown that volunteers
were needed for a desperate undertak-
ing. From the TIowa’s signal yard
quickly flew the announcement that she
had '14 volunteers, and the other ships
were not far behind. On the New York
the excitement was intense. Over 200
members of the crew volunteered to
g0 into that narrow harbor and face
death. The junior officers literally
jumped over each other in their eager-
ness to get their names on the volun<
teer list.

Commander Miller, who had charge
of the Merrimac, pleaded with the Ad-
miral te let him go, but the latter
thought he had better not.

When it was learned that only six
men and Lieutenant Hobson were to go
there was considerable disappointment
on all sides, and when the New York's
centingent went over the side late on
Wednesday night some of those

strong as they were, to sit down and
cry.

All Wednesday night the crews work-
ed aboard the Merrimac, which then
lay close to the New York, and the
other ships, as they passed the collier,
before sundown, cheered her with the
same spirit that the British men-of-
war’s men cheered the American sail-
ors’ heroism at Samoa.

Lieutenant Hobson paid a short visit
to the flagship shortly before midnight,
and then returned to the Merrimae, on
board of which craft he had been all
day. As he started down the sea-lad-
der there were many hands stretched
out to grasp his, and ..many quiet-
spoken, earnest wishes for his success.
1t was thought then that Hobson would
take the Merrimae in early in the
morning.

At 3 o’clock the Admiral and Flag
I.ieutenant Staunton got into the
launch to make an inspection of the
Merrimac. The working gangs were
still on board of her, and on board the
New York the officers of the flagship
stood on the quarter-deck, their glasses
focused on the big black hull that was
to form an impassable obstacle for
Spain’s best ships.

The minutes slipped by, the crews
had not completed their work on the
Merrimac, but at last a boatload of
men, black and tired out, came over to
the flagship. Last of all, at 4 o’clock,
came the Admiral. He had been de-
layved by a breakdown of the steam
launch.

Dawn was breaking over Santiago de
Cuba, and nearly everybody thought it
was too late for the attempt to be made
that morning.

Then somebody- cried: ‘“She’s going
in.” Surely enough, the seemingly de-
serted collier was seen heading straight
for Morro Castle. The torpedo-boat
Porter was lying in near the flagship,
and Admiral Sampson’s orderly, Lieu-
tenant Staunton, snatched up the meg-

Seeond Lieutenant Juan Gonzales

aphone and hailed the Porter, saying:

“Porter, there, tell the Merrimac to re-
turn immediately.”

Smoke quickly poured from the Por-
ter's smokestacks, and the dark little
craft darted toward the shore. By
that time darkness had quite disap-
peared, and quickly as the fast torpedo-
boat tore through the water it seemed
as if she would never head off the Mer-
rimac.

At last, when under the range of the

guns of the Spaniards, the Porter
crossed the Merrimac's bows, and a

sigh of relief went up from the eager
watchers, for they thought it was sure
death for Hobson to venture in at that
hour.

Some time after 5 o’clock the Porter
came tearing back, and the Merrimac,
to every one’s surprise, kept her posi-

tion.

Admira Sampson, Captain Chad-
wick and Lieutenant Staunton could
not understand until Lieutenant Fre-
mont, from the deck of the torpedo-
boat, shouted: “Lieutenant Hobson
asks permission to continue on his

course. He thinks he can make it.”
But in stern tones the Admiral sent
Hobson a message to the effect that
the Merrimac must return at once, and
in due course of time the doomed col-

lier' slowly steamed back., her com-
mander evidently disappointed with
the order received from the Admiral

on the|

years |

department at the cool pluck and dis- |
cadet. |
George W. Powell, who took command |

Hobson 1

him three young naval cadets from the |
They were in- |
cluded in his own class of naval cadets |
oretical force by some practical experi- |
Naval |

Academy from New York in May, 1803. |
Lieutenant Hobson might have been!

was !

traveled quickly through the fleet, and ;

who
|
were left were almost ready, brave and |

{ through the commander of the Porter,
| Hobson's figure standing out vividly
{on the lonely bridge of the Merrimac.
All day yesterday the collier lay near
the flagship, and more elaborate prep-
arations were made to carry out the
mission of the Merrimac successfully.
During these preparations Hobs=on|
was tireless, cool and confident, super-|
viging personally every little detail. |
When finally Hobson went on board!
the Merrimac last night he had been|
without sleep since Wednesday morn-
ing. His uniform was begrimed, his)
hands were black, and he looked like a|
man who had been hard at work in anj
t engine room for a long time, I
!
|

! As he sgaid good-by the Lieutenant re-
marked that his only regret was that
{all of the New York's volunteers could |
| not go «with him. {
When the Merrimac started yvsh»r-?
day morning on the trip for which she
was recalled she had on board of her|
two men who had no right to be there.|
They were Assistant Engineer Crank of
the Merrimac, and Boatswain Mullin
of the New York, who had been work-|
ing on the collier all day. !
These two men refused to leave the
ship, and as their disobedience was of
the nature which produced Cushings
and Farraguts for the American navy,
it was not officially recognized.

The spirit shown by the men and
officers of the fleet in connection with
the Merrimac's expedition is really

| grand and beyond being merely ex-
pressed in words. |
Under these circumstances one can

|
|
i
|
J
{ imagine the immense feeling of satis-
ifmvtiun experienced when it became!
{ known that Hobson and the crew of]
| the Merrimac were safe. Later in the|
| day a boat with a white flag put out
{ from the harbor, and Captain Ovideo,|
| the Chief of Staff of Admiral Cervera,
boarded the New York and informed
the Admiral that the whole of the party
had been captured, and that only two
of them had been injured. Lieutenant
Hobson had not been injured. It ap-|
pears that the Spanish Admiral was so
struck with the courage of the Mer-|
rimac’s crew that he decided to inform
Admiral Sampson that they had not
lost their lives, but were prisoners uf‘
war and could be exchanged.
The dingy portion of the programme
does not appear to have been carried
out, which leads to the belief that she
may have been smashed by a shot, for|
Hobson’s men drifted ashore on an old|
catamaran, which had been slung over

the Merrimac's side at the last mo-
ment as an extra precaution. They |
were captured and sent to Santiago

under guard, previous to being trans-|

ferred to Morro Castle, where they
are now known to be confined.
Money and provisions were sent to]

the prisoners through Captain Ovideo
and it is believed Rear-Admiral Samp-
son is taking the steps necessary to
bring about their exchange. |

The flect to-night is in a state of
delight and excitement and the Admimll
is just as happy as the youngest sail-|

v . 2 |
or. The general opinion is that no|
man ever deserved recognition for|
personal bravery more than does)|

Licutenant Hobson.

Cadet Powell, who was the last nmn]
to see Lieutenant Hobson before h's |
{ start and who had charge of the launch |
!during its perilous trip, after a much- |
needed sleep, told the story of his a~x-j
perience. He said: “‘Lieutenant Hob- |
son took a short sleep for a few hours, |
which was often interrupted. Al ¢
quarter to 2 he came on deck and ma-ie
a formal inspection, giving his last ir-|
structions. Then we had a little lunch.
Hobson was as cool as a cucumber. At
about 2:30 o'clock 1 took the men who !
were not going on the trip into the
launch and started for the Texas, tae
! nearest ship, but had to go back for
{one of the assistant engineers, whom
Hobson was finally compelled to leave.
I shook hands with Hobson last of all.
He guid ‘Powell, watch the boat's crew
when well out of the harbor. We will!
be cracks, rowing thirty strokes to the
minute.’

“After leaving the Texas I saw the
Merrimac steaming slowly in. It was |
only fairly dark then and the shore]
was quite visible, We followed about
three-quarters of a mile astern. The
| Merrimac stood about a mile to the
| westward of the harbor and seemed a
bit mixed, turning completely around
{and finally heading to the east she ran |
{ down and then turned in. We were thrn}
! chasing him, because Lieutenant Hob-
son had lost his bearings. When Hob- |
son wasabout 200 yards from the har-
bor the first gun was fired from the|
east bluff. !

“We were then about a half miie off
shore and nearing the batteries, ‘The
firing increased rapidly. We steamed
in slowly and to the right of the Meor-
rimac in the smoke which was carried
off shore. Before Hobson could have
blown up the Merrimac the western
battery picked us out and commenced
firing. They shot wildly, however, and
we only heard the shots. We ran still
closer to the shore and the gunners
lost sight of us. Then we heard the
explosion of the torpedoes on the Mar-
rimac.

“Until daylight we waited just ocut-
side the breakers half a mile to the
westward of Morro, Keeping a sharp
outlook for the boat or for swimmers,
but saw nothing. Hobson had arranged
to meet us at that point, but thinking
that some one might have drifted oat
we crossed in front of Morro, and the
mouth of the harbor to the eastwari.

“At about 5 o’clock we crossed the
harbor again within a quarter of a mile
and stood to the westward. In pass-
ing we saw one spar of the Merrimac

|
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WHERE IS
THE SPANISH
FLEA?

Has Schley Put His Fin-
ger on t?

s the Cadiz Squadron on Its
Way to Cuba ?

Is Cervera on His Road to the Phil-
ippine Islands.

Reporis of an Engagement Northwest of
Hayti, a Fleet North of Martinique
and One Near Mada-
gasear,

CAPE HAYTIEN
740 p. m,

(Hayti), June 5—
1898, by the
Associated Press).—The United States
troopship Resolute, formerly the York=
the
the convert-
the same

(Copyrighted,

town, under convoy of torpedo

boat destroyer Maytlower,
ed Ogden Goelet yacht of

i name, arrived at Mole St. Nicolas yes=«

terday, and departed shortly after.
Advices from Mole St. Nicolas say
that yesterday afternoon (Saturday)

some distance off Jean Rabel, a sea-
port on the northwest coast of Hayti,
half way between Port de Paix and
Mole St. Nicolas, a combat took place

between three Spanish and four Amer=
ican warships.

The American ships are said to have
withdrawn from the combat,

One of the Spanish warships entered
the harbor of Rabel for water,
The officers of the ship lying at Mole

Jean

St. Nicolas were extremely reticent.

Jean Rabel is an sea=
port, there is no telegraphic sta-
tion there. It is thought possible that
the Spanish ships encountered were the
vanguard of the Cadiz fleet.

The ngmes of the American ships
were not ascertained, but it is believed

here that they were scout boats,

insignificant
and

WERE THEY SP2 NIARDS?

Reports of a Fleet Seen Northwest
of the Island of Martinique.
ST. PIERRE (Martinique), June 5—

8 p. m. (Copyrighted, I8U8, by the As-
sociated Press).—The British steamer
Twickenham has remained at Fort de

France several weeks without getting
permission to land her cargo of 4,000
tons of coal consigned to the Spanish
and will leave to-night for

. Jamaica.

There are numerous reports that a
fleet was seen off the northwest of the
island yesterday, and it may be that
the Twickenham goes to coal these
ships.

TERROR OR FUROR.

Spanish Gunboat Reported Sunk at
Santiago de Cuba.

KINGSTON (Jamaica), June 5—T
p. m. (Copyrighted, 1808, by the As-
sociated Press).—A dispatch from Port
Antonio says: A vessel that has arrived
here from Santiago de Cuba reports
that the Americans sunk on Friday

night the Spanish torpedo boat de=
stroyer Terror.

The assumption, based upon dis-
patches from Madrid, has been that

the destreyer Terror, after leaving Fort
de France, went to Porto Rico, and it
is probable that the Port Antonio dis-
patch confuses her with her sister de-
stroyer, the Furor, as has several times
been done in dispatches from other
points.

WHERE IS CERVERA?

A $50,000 Bet Made at Madrid on
His Whereabouts.

MADRID, June 5>—4 p. m.—A dis=
patch from Barcelona says a merchant

| there has received a dispatch that on

May 205th the Spanish squadron, con=
sisting of three cruisers and three other
protected vessels, was seen off the Isl-
and of Madagascar, proceeding north-
ward.

Two members of the Lyeceum Club to-
day made a wager of $H0,000 as to the
whereabouts of Admiral Cervera’s
squadron, one betting that it is in Cu-
ban waters, and the other that it is
en route for the Philippines. The mon-

| €V is to go to the mational subscrip-

tion for the navy.

A dispatch from Cadiz says the
Spanish steamer San Augustin, Cap-
tain Muneriz, which sailed from Santi-
ago de Cuba on May 11th, has arrived
at Cadiz. The voyage was without in=
cident.

A DEAD HERO.

Capt. Gridley of the Olympia Dies
at Kobe, Japan.
WASHINGTON, June 5.—Captain
Charles V. Gridley, Commander of the
cruiser Qlympia, and one of the heroes
of the brilliant victory at Maniia, is
dead. The announcement of his death
was received by the Navy Department
late this afternoon in a cablegram frcm .
Paymaster Galt, of the navy, dated
Kobe, Japan, June 4th, and directed o
Secretary Long. The dispatch con-

tained this simple statement:
“Captain Gridley died to-day.

mains accompany me on Coptic."” ‘
Captain Vernon Gridley is the first

American ofﬁ.cer of great prominence

Re-

(Continued on Eighth Page.)

(Continued on Seventh Page.)
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