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Graphic Description of Great Sea Fight by Commander
of Japanese Destroyer Who Captured

Russian Admiral.

not pass without leaving traces behind. TheKasasagi's steering apparatus Is destroyed, and
the Asagirl has got a hole, under the waterline,
bo that the stern is almost completely under
water; the latter Is only saved by the shot-
walls receiving no damage and another de-
stroyer rugging the boat tho greater part of the
way. Taken together, tha squadron counts four-
teen of the crew dead end nineteen severely
wounded. Imyself have in my boat two dead,
five severely hurt and twelve slightly wounded,
but these" latter stillable to do their duty. Hap-
pily tha damage on my ship does not prove serl-
cus. The upp.'r deck has been struck by some
shots and the bridge has eot Its share, too; thoone Bide is torn quite away, and really it is a
wonder that neither of us Is seriously wounded.
Haschidate has received a light out In the face
and Ione on the lower part of my left arm.
Tho dead are put overboard and the wounded
handed over to the doctors. The damage on
deck is quickly repaired and In scarcely an hour
our old Sadzanaml Is ready again Cor the fray.

THE MAIN BATTLE BEGINS.
By this time it is noon. Ihave ordered the

crew's midday meal to be given out and have
Just gone down to my cabin for a nap when I
hear the distant booming of a cannon shot. I
scurry up the cabin stairs, and as Iarrive on
deck It crashes and thunders already, as if
twenty thunderstorms had burst. "We all know
at once what Is the matter! Our chief fleet has
come into contact with the enemy and is en-
gaged In full battle. The fate of the Eastern
world is to be decided to-day! And. worse luck,
we must lie here Idle! The low lying island
even obstructs our view of the encounter. It is
simply maddening. ButIam again inluck, for
the Schinonoma end the Sadzanami, being the
fasten boats (we can cover twenty-eight to
thirty knots an hour If necessary) receive the
order from uw rear admiral to steam back
southward aiid Inform him of the course of tho
battle.

Five minutes after the command the anchorsare already up and we are going: full steam

crew the orders of the admiral. The anchors aresoon weighed and wo steam ahead. The corpse
?n £ £USsia? sallor « llfted by a ™^ appearsto larboard for a moment— a ghastly, distortedface framed by a wild, black beard -and thendlbtppeara again, lost amour the waves. Night
has fallen From our flagship sounds a signal, theorder for the cruisers to slow down and for thetorpedo boats to disperse and to make the lastpreparations for the night attack. Ibreak off
somewhat to starboard and Increase the speed.
The badzanaml now makes a bis curve, and Ihope to come against the enemy from the south-west. The Russian ships become every momentmore plainly visible, and our excitement grows
with every minute. Irush from the bridge to
the deck and from the deck back to the bridge
give a last look to the Kirns and make all cleartor action. All commands are given In under-tone. v

THE SHARK AND THE WHALE.
The large semicircle is completed, and we

approach now wltn a rapid speed the Russian
squadron. There He the huge, dim forms, mo-
tionless, aa If they were dead! Nearest to us
lies one which Iafterward learn is the Borodino,
and Imake up my mind to pay Ita visit first.
The helm turns slightly to starboard and we
approach with undlminlshed speed. When we
have arrived at a distance of about 300 yards
Igive the order, which is passed on In whispers:
"Tubes clear for action to port! Goal motion-
less; we pass at 300 yards

On board the Russian ship, which seems to
Incline somowhat to starboard, very little move-
ment Is to bo seen; evidently they do not expect
any danger from our eide. The beating of my
heart keeps time with the engines. Only a few

ahead. At first we Be© nothing; but tho inces-
sant din of the cannon echoes louder with every
moment. By the time wo have loft five miles be-
hind us, however, and havo an open view Into
the Btrait of Tsushima a n.ost wonderful pano-
rama extendß before us, the eight of which I
shall never forget. The whole expanse of wateris covered with our ships, which, while ma-noeuvring and changing- positions continually, fire
with all their heavy puns. The whole air trem-
blea and vibrates with the whizzing- anrl roaring
of tho shells. The hostile fleet is still at a fairly
great distance and seems to be driven toward
the Japanese coatst. Togo, therefore, has accom-
plished what he Intended! A part of our fleet
has sailed round the north coast of Tsushima,
got to the rear of tho enemy from the south and
in ihis way cut off his rotie it.

The Russians shoot with little Buccess, and
rarely is a shell seen to take effect on our ships;
mopt of the Phots whir Into the sea, causing
huge spoutl} of water. The shots of our fleet,
on the contrary, go home In most cases; the
effect of our concentrated flr« Is plainly visible.
The Russians are in great straits. The battle
cornea gradually nearer to up. tho crashing and
thundering- of the guns become so deafening
that one nan no longer hear one's self Bpeak.
The sea runs higher and higher and our little
boat dances like a nutshell over tho waves.

It Is now 4 o'clock, so we turn back to report
what we have seen. We heave directly nlone-
side tho Idzuini and give Rear Admiral Dewa a
report of the course of the battle. He listens in
sllenco, and at the end explains to us shortly
the comminds of the admiral In chief. All tor-
pedo boata and destroyers are to change tho
cruising formation to order of )>attle, then divid-
ing and forminj? a half moon line, make an at-
tack on the enemy under cover of darkness,
while the cruisers remain behind to cover our
retreat. Ihasten with beating heart on board
my ship and communicate to my officers and

more seconds, and the right moment is at hand.IKlve the engineer a bell signal: "Full speed
ahead:" There, boom! A shot, and now it re-
sounds and thunders in all directions. Devil
take It! I'm not the first after all! From the
Borodino come tho sounds of reaming, bel-lowingand commanding; we sea the men hurry-
ing to the guns, bugle signals sound, and th©searchlight dances anxiously to and fro over the
water. Now or never! The stern of the Itus-
sian battleship rises straight before us (the
dlstanca must at most be 100 yards).* Iroar at
the top of my voice to the gunner on the bow-
torpedo: "Fire!" Tsssit! and the torpedo whizzes
li.to the waves.

Leaning over the railing we follow with
strained nerves the small furrow lv the water.
Immediately afterward wo hear a short crash;
so our shot has gone. home, probably the steer-
ing apparatus la destroyed. But now on board
the Russian begins mi unearthly uproar; all
the guns spit out flre and flames. Itis like hell
itself let loose. But we have given tha search-
light the slip and get out of the bullet range
without damage. We turn again and rush once
more at highest speed toward the enemy. In
the mean time we have got reinforcement, too;
one of our torpedo boats dashes past us full
steam ahead. It has discharged MM two tor-
pedoes and Is going to prepare for a new attack
out of fire zone. In this very moment tho
searchlight catches us, we hear shouts and com-mands, and Immediately afterward a fearful
flre salutes us. A shrapnel tears away nearly
half of the funnel. But our engines do their
duty, the headlong speed prevents the Russian
artillery from taking good aim. and moat of the
shells plump near us into the water.

AgainIcommand, "Fire!" and again whizzes
our torpedo against the hostile ship, this time
direct toward the broadside, \u25a0 and our yellow
cigar pays a visit to the engine room o' the
Russian. A thundering detonation, and a few
momenta afterward the Borodino sinks almost to
waterline. The "banzals" of our men ara
drowned by the crying and shouting which fol-
low the explosion on board the Borodino. The
crew, rushing wildlyabout, partly spring over-
board, partly crowd close together at the stern.
The ship is fast sinking, and. not to get caught
In the whirlpool, we make away for all the
engines are worth. Inspite of the darkness, the
outline of the sinking vessel ip still plainly to

CONSTRUCTING THE FOUNDATION OF A GIGANTIC GA3 TANK.
When completed thfs tank wflThold T5,000,000 cuWo feet of gas. This Is.one of six tanks of like size now building at Astoria, Long Island. They wftt be the largest In the

world. Each will cost $1,000,000.

One on Penikese Island, Mass.,Wo

Have Five Inmates. .Vf
Leprosy S2«m9 to be almost as old trttn

human race. Egypt Is called its cradle, and on
papyri found In the tombs of Egyptian king*

descriptions of the disease ax« given. Indian

records show that Ithas existed In that country*,

for at least three thousand years, and to-day i!>
Is found to a greater or less extent Inall parts;
of the world, from th-> tropic* to Norway and
Sweden. The "United States Marina Hoapltali

Commission reports that there are In this conn-*

try not far from ono thousand cases. Up.tOj
recently. however, tho only special lazaretto;
within the- United States was In Louisiana,'

which had about seventy-five occupants In1302.
In the summer of 1905, Bays the report of th»

State Board of Charities of Massachusetts Uw
State purchased tho island of Penlfcesa for th»
sum of $25,000, for the purpose of establishing

mid maintaining an Institution to be known as
Peruke*.- Hospital. This island, one hundred
acres in extent, which is located about thirteen
miles south of New-Bedford, Is to be used as a
retreat for those afflicted with leprosy. ther<» be-
ins ilve well developed cases within the State at
th it time

—
two Chinese and three Portuguese,

one m iho latter being a woman.
Upon this island there have been erected at

the present time four cottages, each 27 by x
t«*t, en story high and containing' four room*,

vir.. a genera] sitting room, two bedroom* and
a kitchen, as well a-< a bathroom and cloHat*—
better quarters than any of the fivehad probable \u25a0

ever occupied prior to that time The buildings
are situated on thw westerly side of tha Island'
and are well protected by the natural conforma-
tion of th« land from the prevailing winds and
winter storms.

Hope si expressed that, for the relief not only
of Massachusetts, but of other States crooernedV
Congress willestablish a uational leper hospital 1

at no distant day. While leprosy Is not a highly
communicable disease, it la thought that theprotection of the public would Justify such a*-<tlon ou the awrt at the national |ovsmm««v j

A LEPROSY LAZARETTO.

Astoria, L. 1., Has Something to
Brag of, ifOnly Gas Tanks.

In these days of large undertakings, both
financial and structural, as shown on the one
hand by the capitalization of companies, and
on the other hand by the tall buildings. It
would seem that even In the size of gas holders
there Is to be no limit. The largest gas holders
In the world are the six that are now under
construction In Astoria, Long Island, by the.
Astoria Light. Heal and Power Company.

Each one of these six holders have a capacity
of 13.000.000 cubic feet of gas. The next
largest In size to these Is that one of the South
Metropolitan Gas Company, of London, which
holds 12,000.000 cubic feet of gas. The gas
holders In Astoria willeach cost In the neigh-
borhood of §1,000,000. The tremendous size of
these steel tanks can better be appreciated by
Imagining the holder as standing: on the site of
the Fifth Avenue Hotel. In Manhattan. Tha
holder when extended to Its full height Is only
fifteen feet lower than the Flatlron Building
and considerably over twice as tall as the Fifth
Avenue Hotel. Each holder Is 300 feet in dia-
meter and 1100 feet in height, no that If they
stood where the Fifth Avenue Hotel now is
each gas holder would cover 23d-st.. the blockoccupied by th« Fifth Avenue Hots], und
extend across -4th-st. It would also extend
back from sth-ave. more than half way toBth-ave, There are five sections to each of theholders, which work as a telescope.

When the Astoria plant is completed it will
have a daily producing capacity of "10.000.000
cubic feet of gas. The total consumotlon of
gas In greater Xew-York is about 123,000.000
cubic feet a day. of which about 7u.000.00(>
cubic feet are consumed daily Inthe boroughs ofManhattan and The Bronx.

The Astoria plant, which will occupy a site
of about four hundred acres, is being con-
structed for the purpose of ultimately removing
from the borough of Manhattan the present
gas making properties. The Immense bolder*
in Astoria will stand on concrete foundations.
In excavating for each one of ibess tanks the
removal of 85,000 ruble yards of dirt and stone
was necessary, and this required the Installa-
tion of a railroad for the transportation of
material. Steam shovels, cableways and der-
ricks are the three methods employed for load-ing and unloading the cars on the miniature
railroad. The excavation for each holder la -IS
feet •! inches deep. For th« flint ttm« in thebuilding of gas holders th« metal tank usually
built within thorn has given way to a tank en-
tirely below the surface. made of concrete. The
concrete base is 9 feet thick at the bottom, a ruttapering to the top where it Is 5 fe*t in thlck-
i.'.-a.

LARGEST IX THE WORLD.

"He's my Abraham Lincoln," used to assert
another small boy. now a war veteran, when inthose stirring days the talk within the asylum
as outside, was all of the greut war that had
started. Tha boys strutted around the play-
ground announcing that they were going to thewar "to fight for President Lincoln1'—and manykept their word. Ninety boys enlisted. Many
who had been lder.tured InUrn W«at ran away
to join the army, or were released by sympathiz-
ing foster fathers.

And the asylum boys fought well for the manwho had found an encouraging word to send to
them. Xaraes of the New-York Juvenile Asylum
boys, whether names of the livingor the dead,
have their honorable plarea on the great muster
roll of the Grand Army of the Rwpunlio.

be seen. Th. Borodino Li going down wtt2» In-
creasing rapidity: ona explosion follow* th«
other, and suddenly the whole body shakes with
a terrible jerk. The stern rises high out of th«
water, so that the ship stands almost p«rp«a<Uo-
ularlyon the surf.i and then slowly sinks Into
the deep.

PURSUIT. OF FUGITIVES.
Ths sea ram high. Wave after wart beats

over our deck and we must cling to the railing*

with all our strength. A thick smoke almost
takes our breath away. lam still staring Into
the Impenetrable vapor when suddenly my arm
is grasped. Haschldate points with outstretched
hand toward the southeast, the opposite site of
the tight. Now Isee. too. In that direction dark:
bodies and lights moving and quickly with-
drawing further away. Hallo, th<» g-entlem«i»

want to give us the slip! A spring' to the speak-
ing tube, a few orders, a bell signal, the Sad-
zanamt makes a Mat curve and off we go at a
mad rate after the fleeing enemy. Into th« black-
ness of the night; the small lights serve us as
guiding stars. But instead of getting larger,
they disappear more and more, and soon vanish
altogether from our eyes. What's that? Won*
our old racer do itany more? She who has car-
ried us fo truly through thick and thin! All a*
onco our boat nearly stands stllL Although th«

¥

machines arts hammering and grunting, the
screw only turns around slowly,and with jerks.'
and at times a strong shock shakes the boat.
Something must be wrong with the screw.
Iorder tho engines to bo stopped altogether.

Then two of the best climbers are let down a#
the stern with ropes, and now they begin th«m
hard task in \u25a0\u25a0 .ie dark with hooks and other tools.
In a little time jshouts from below tell us. whw
aro looking down impatiently from abova that
the work has been successful. They show us In
the light of their lanterns a human body— to>

1 Judge by the fair beard, that of a drowned Rusw
sian sailor who got caught with hi.-* clothes ill
the screw, and thus, even ait*'- death., harmed
his enemies and brought aid tr> his comrades.
A good swln.tr. and the lifeless, bloody mas*
splashes into the water, the twomen climb back
on board, and immediately afterward we ar»
steaming Into the night in search of the lnvlsi*

1 ble enemy.
?.lorninsr breaks without our overtaking any*.

thing. The awful relaxation, which was bound!
to come after the excitement and the work oil
the last fey.* hours, is marked plainly on everj'f
face. To give ray men a little rest we steam,
for the harbor .\u25a0;" Tal-DJ3nt? and cast •\u25a0 an-?
chor near some Chinese Junks. Ilet the crew,!
all except the starboard watch, who remain onr
deck, go down to their sleeping room; almost]
half asleep already, the poor fellows stumble*
Into their cabins and climb Into their ham-j
mocks. I,too. feel so run down after all the ex-
tllesiteiil of these eventful days that Iam}
compelled to retire te my cabin. Haschldate,
who has borne the hardships much better, re-
mains on deck. Ibeg him to wake m» at onesi
should anything of importance happen. A \u25a0\u25a0«
hours* sleep puts new life into us. Ilet food;
be served out to the men and order the ccolcj
to give exceptionally generous rations. Shortly;
before midday we raise anchor, and make tracks.'
eastward, fresh and jollyagain, to look tor the
enemy. .

A GBEAT STJBPBISE. \u25a0

At 3:30 o'clock Inthe afternoon we spy-two tor*.
pedo boats In the northeast, which seem to o^
making for the Straits of Corea at full speed. I*
Itfriend or foe? Well, we shall soon see. X7» g*%

up speed, and the distance between us dimin-
ishes visibly. ItIs yet Impossible to distinguish*

the nationality. The excitement gets men tn»
tense every minute. Gradually one of the tw<^
boats slackens down, so that the distance be-
tween us gets smaller and smaller, and wa ax».
soon able to distinguish plainly that the fugitive

Is a Russian torpedo boat. Now forward, fo»
our Emperor and the fatherland! Quickly thai
guns are manned, ammunition got ready, and
the decks cleared for action. The crew strap*
on their cntis "Now, ray lads, ones again'
at them!

*Let's see If we can't board the Rus-
sian." A loud "banzai!" is the answer to ffij«
short speech. The Russian* have seen the dan-
ger and Quicken their speed; for a moment it
teems as if they want to give us the slip, butt
then Igive my bell signal in the engine room,
and now we are dashing forward bo that the*
epray rises from the bow high above the deck.
A few seconds more, and we have com* withli*
range.

At this moment tha flag flying at the Rus-
sian's mast is hauled down, they slacken «peed»
and In a short tlnvjwe are at their side. Igo

over to the enemy's boat with about twenty o2
my crew. A young officer with sullen eyes
comes toward me. hands ma his sword and lead*
me with two companions to the cabin. The)

rest of my men remain on deck with dra>vn>
weapons. A strong smell of carbolic acid ans
other disinfectants floats through the open door»
The whole cabin has been changed Into a hos-
pital. On the beds and fixed up bedsteads badly*
wounded Russian officers are lying. Some »x%
unconscious. The others glare at me from thai?
sunken eyes In the waxlike faces. A ghastly,
sight! My guide leads me between the beds to*
a door at the back. Before opening Ithe place*;
his finger on his lips and enjoina ma to ttapi
with as little noise as possible. On entering 6
see two officers standing at tho bed of one*
seemingly very severely wounded. In the whit*
clothes Isee only a pale face with a grayish!
beard, the forehead and temples covered by m]
large bandage. A tired, resigned look Is on th»
features of the wounded man. My guide point*
solemnly to the figure on the bed. and then,,
whispers through his half-open lips two words,
•which strike me like an axe and drive my blood*.
Into my temples. "Admiral Rojestvenskyl'* - *
Ishall never forget these two words. Fe«3v

astonishment, admiration and joy flash through
me In an instant. The Russian officer* mils*!
have guessed my feelings, for they look a*
me scornfully. But Isoon surmount this mo-
mentary weakness. Itell the Russians InEng-

lish that the greatest care shall be taken o£u
the wounded admiral and that Ishall Inform/
Admiral Togo at once. Then Igo quickly on,
desk and cross over to my boat with a proud|
and Joyful heart. An order brings the whole*
crew together at the stern. Spare ma the de-
scription of the excitement which followed when
Imake known whom the Russian boat shelters,

A few minutes afterward we are steaming- away
•with the Russian torpedo boat in tow. f

adopted the more expensive cottage system, pre-
ferring-, with their limited means, to follow the
correct treatment for a fow rather than to keep
on mistakenly with the worn out method of the
cheaper congregate scheme, which was the only
one understood In the earlier days.

•
In1860, 600 boys received the message ofLin-

coln. The big sign that contained it hung, too.
In former times on the wall of the assembly
room, where all the children could see it during
morning exorcises. Beneath the frame was
draped the American flag. and as the children's
Kazn wandered from the flag to the motto, and
from the motto to the flag again, no doubt the
one interpreted the other.

Every boy could recite the motto by heart.
Even the smallest, who couldn't read, learned It
from the other children. One lad who was in
the asylum for petty stealing, and who has since
grown up to write a good book and become com-
mander of a G. A. R. post in the West, says
that the words started him off in the right direc-
tion. As ii boy ho till to pondering on them.
then took them to himself for his rule In life;
ana Be of their first practical workings was to
fend him into the army to fight for thw heart's
desira of the man who sent that messajo.

hold of young Abraham Lincoln. The institu-
tion is housed in fifteen fine cottages, each as
different from the log cabin in which Lincoln
lived as a boy as modern carpentry is different
from the trade that the future President's father
practised. The Children's Village, as Itis called,

is situated in grounds as attractive as a well
kept park, with 285 acres roundabout, and a
big athletic field for special games and contests.
The cottages, with their solid oaken woodwork,
their substantial hardwood floors, their wide
windows and attractive furnishings, with their
tiled lavatories and locker rooms, would astonish
the soul of "Plain Abe."

Bo that Lincoln, the orator poos on to explain,

would have envied the regular school sessions
held day after day in the handsome Bchooliiouge,
"\u25a0I brick without and hardwood within; the
teachers, no "vagrant literati" of the back-
woods, but skilled instructors, regularly, licensed
in the metropolis of the nation; the subjects.
everything to bo learned as far as a boy's mind
fan reach; at night, a comfortable white bed to
P." to among nine others ina row.and three sub-
stantial and hygienic meals a day.
I"the Buhool to-day there are only three hun-

dred bnyr, the asylum authorities,' when th*y

It Is not every boy in school who can look

up from his lessons to a message on the wall

ent him by a great American President and

leader in a crisis that tried men's souls. Mon-

day February 12. marking the anniversary of

Lincoln's birth, and being a legal holiday In

York, is, next to Christmas, the day which

the New-York Juvenile Asylum most loves to

celebrate, for it was to the asylum boys of 18G0,

and to the asylum boys ever since and to come,

that Abraham Lincoln sent a message that is the

pride of the institution. "Tell the boys

of the Juvenile Asylum," h« said, "that they

must follow truth, Justice and humanity Ifthey

wish to become useful and honorable men,"

These words an- enshrined In a hugs frame,

hanging on the wall in the assembly room of the
asylum schoolhouse at Dobbs Ferry, to which

\u25a0tta the Institution removed last May from lte

former home in a single building at Washington

Heights. They are the peculiar pride of the

asylum boys, who to-day take this message as

personal to themselves, just as their predeces-

sors did forty-six years ago.

Small wonder, then, that Lincoln's birthday is
celebrated at Dobba Ferry withall the vim that
the asylum boy can impart to the occasion.

There is no school session, and only the most

necessary work is done. Above all there are

"the exercises," which take place in the as-
sembly room of the school. All the asylum's

youthful orators and essayists treat the great

subject of the day before an appreciative audi-
ence. Stirring patriotic songs are .sung In uni-
son, and a distinguished director, with a voice
that is coveted for many public gatherings,

sings Cor the pleasure of the asylum youngsters.

The historical reminiscences bring out the fact

that the New-York Juvenile Asylum had been
in existence but nine years when the late
George 11. Allen, then its Western agent, met

Abraham Lincoln In Springfield, 111., and talked

to him about his proteges. That was Just about

\u25a0 month before Lincoln was chosen President.

Tho country was then in excitement over the
coming election, though little realizing the great-

er excitement to follow; and Lincoln was stay-

Ing at home, quietly engaged In watching the

trend of affairs.
He was much Impressed with Mr. Allen's en-

thusiastic Plans for 'his boys." with his finding

them good homes, and thus giving their mis-

directed young lives a new Impetus in the youth-

ful and energetic West. But he did not know

v hen he might come again to Now
-
York

-
and

as he could not give a definite promise to make

an address to the asylum boys, he told Mr.

Allen to tell them from him "that they must

follow truth, justice and humanity if they wish

inbecome useful and honorable men.""
TiT« "vlum orator goes on to say that Lin-

vmmthy as he listened to the history
'\u25a0?'»," ?mKeharfie*. wa* typical of the kindli-,,f Mr v. -.v fell for <hildr«n, particularly if
new h« aiu,

'
Fltut(. or unfortunate, for his own'

1
n
>
u

W•';: prlvaUoiiß had been of the bitter-,l,idhoodß l^!, Indeed, with the .«tr ßgl<- of
I? ' ,"', I Hi- lot

"'
the New-York waifs,

h s l;oyho 1. »'
,ray nails of the big clty In-

SSSSS £ BXSS* as compared with the":'-''
n.'lltlcnfi In i„ Middle West In pioneer

,-TvL li \u0084«,....-.- or the Juvenile Anyluinboys

n-^V^ now on the hill* above Dobbs Ferry

"ouMdasSa "**'»- luxury the liomHy llOU6e"

Meantime on the Ru«sian side more vessels
&aye come into action, and also our cruisers
y>(!gin to fire, turning broadside 01 , with the In-
K-stion of sheltering us at the name time. When
"••• have nil arrived, the whole squadron turiiH
••'-'id. elill firing, retires to dM northeast toward
Jkuschima. We tsee with delight that what
Togo had planned Is happening. The Rifirlin-
•iuickca their tpeed and follow us, all the tlm«
K<ttiijgnearer to ih<- Japanese coaat. We now• face firing: and Eteam into the etniit of Ikl.

Then, following "'''\u25a0' we direct our course
uorthward and sail with quieten* Ispeed round
the east coast of Ikupfhima. The Mand rob*
urn of the view of th« enemy, and we speed tur-
d»r northward toward Tsushima to Join ih«»
h^ad Kquadro? 1.. Shortly afterward we recelvo
by signals V.\" ad.iiivai'.s orders to anchor in
1>musu. a umal] IjaxUr on «l:e fast cuast of
TeuEhima and ther* t«i await further orders
troni the rhlef kqucdrrm.

There *\*si* i»<iv.
-
and hnvo titm- to look after

oiitbc'. As already mentioned, the affair Oil

Igive at once the necessary orders, have as
niu h ammunition as possible brought up, the
runs manned and all ready for fighting. In
the mean time the smoke columns approach at
a high speed, and soon wo can distinctly recog-

t»l»« the dark forms of the ships. There are at
least thirty or forty big ships

—
the whole

Russian fleet. Igive the engineer, through the
rpeaking tube, the order to Blow down, as I
expect an order from the rear admiral. .Sure
enough, a signal appears not long afterward on

the flagship of the admiral: "Torpedo boats to

the attack and then retire toward us again!" I
give Immediately the order to the engineer.

Meanwhile we have approached the Russians.
They have, of course, noticed us also, and we

ran distinctly mo how the battleships and trans-
port ships slow down; the cruisers, on the con-
trary, keep up their speed. The foremost—
large cruiser of come G.OOQ tons (which after-
ward proved itself to be the Wladimir-Mono-
mach) holds course directly toward us.

Suddenly a white cloud at smoke appears from
the TVladimir-Monomach. and directly after-
ward the first ehot rumbles over the water. The
prologue to the great drama begins. A second
end a third shot follow. Tho other cruisers be-
gin to fire, and the first shells pop, far from our
bow. Into the water. The Wladimir-Monomach
»ti!l steers directly for us under Incessant lire.
<>;;© can distinctly recogniza the moving forms
of the pallors busy at the guns. Now is the mo-
ment for me to act! Ihave the helm turned
to port; then Iorder full steam ahead, and give
la a louder voice the command to the gunners:
"Tubes <lear for action to starboard:"

In a few seconds we arrive at a distance of•*<>> yards. The boat rushes with ever Increasing
•\u25a0peed through the waves, the engines hammer,
the whole ship

—
the bridge, the funnel and the

upper deck— vihraf-s. and the spray falls on the
boil from all Fides, preventing us from seeing
anything for the moment. The Russians sa-
lute us now \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'!. \u25a0 Btonn of en<lls, one after the
».ther wrikes my boat. One hits the forecastle
end "• •• 15-cm. shrapnel tears away a part of
the bridge. Nevertheless Iremain unhurt, but
Jour of my crew who are standing under the
bridge are severely wounded by flyingsplinters.
All this happens in a few seconds. When we.
have arrived at a distance of about 200 yardH I
command in a loud voice. "Fire!" Both torpe-
does shorn out at the mom time, and the other
puns aloe do their duty. Ibellow to the man
at the helm through the tumult of the ele-
ments and the booming of the guns, "Helm hard
to port!" The helm swings round, and Ina few
seconds w*» are steaming hack at the same high
fpeed at v.-hich we arrived.

TOGO'S PLANS EFFECTIVE.
Thank God, the engines are nona the worse!

Othcnrlaa things look rather bad on my old
\u25a0adjaagajl, but Iam thankful that we hay«'ome off bo weJl and that at least Ihave got

»\u25a0 y boat cafe out of the scuffle. Iwas unable
''i e*e whether my torpedoes had taken effect.
l'Ut my gunners assure me positively that they

did.

THE ENEMY SIGHTED.
Such are the events up till now -which wo

recall to memory. Ilaschidate Is just express-
Ing his opinion that the Russians will try to
fteam along the Corean coast Ifpossible, when
v» hear a sudden noise, and, scurrying: under
The bridge, a signal man leaps up the steps to
m end reports from the man on duty that to
the vest, some fifty miles distant, smoke is to
r» seen on the horizon. We rejrulate the tele-
scope and there, pure enough, pillars of smoke
are distinctly visible. Icount six and Haschl-
date thinks he can distinguish even eight. The
row Is soon to begin then!

Admiral Togo received us and gave us our
crfiers. The second torpedo flotilla, to which
Ibelong, and the cruisers of the third squad-
ron were to rut to sea Immediately under the
command of Rear Admiral Dewa and to try
to get In touch •with the enemy; but as soon
n« the latter showed signs of making an attack
we were to retire slowly eastward toward the
Japanese coast and in this way to entice the
enemy Into the narrow Strait of Ikuehlma. We
were to avoid. If possible, coming Into action,

but were to remain In contact with the enemy
and exchange fire, of course at such a distance
as to prevent our ships being endangered.

Then we were to eteam round Ikußhlma, to
join the chief fleet In Masamr»ho and to watt
there for further orders.

Our fleet had already lain inactive in Masain-
pho for three week*. We kne^ar for certain that
RoJ*stven6ky. the Russian admiral, would, al-
ways EtMTnlng northwards, pass the Japanese
west ooast through the Strait of Corea, yet

Togo would certainly await the Russians to the
north of the strait, and we had received no
command to set sail for weeks. Only some
torpedo boat destroyers and cruisers were al-
ways In touch with the enemy and followed all
ftits movements, announcing them by means of
wireless telegraphy to headquarters at Masam-
pho and ShlmonosekL Yesterday, at 4 o'clock
In tie afternoon, w« received from our recon-
noitring squadron the Information that the
whole hostile fleet was slowly approaching: the
Corean waters and had already arrived south-
west of Tsche-DJu. Our commodore. Rear Ad-
miral De-aa, the chief of our flotilla, and all
the commanders of our squadron, received from
the Mikaea <the flagship of the commander la
chief) half an hour afterward the order to come
en board without delay.

[Net*1* +1* th« commander of a Japanese torpedo
boat destroyer, who took a conspicuous part In
the great naval battle of the Sea of Japan.]

May 27. 1005. In the early morning.—The
Eadzanaml goes at the speed of twenty-two
knots. Istand at the stern leaning: against the
railing and search with my telescope the hori-
zon. ItIs very cold, and my young lieutenant,

who lean* on the railing beside me. ehlvers per-
ceptibly. To-day we shall flght! Ail of us,
from myself, the commander, to the youngest
•toker of the crew of sixty-two men, share
this absolute certainty. My glance wanders to
tie run*, of which we carry six, and to the two
tcrpedo tubes, each of which conceals one of
those nice shining bronze cigars, which have
riven the Russians such a wholesome respect
for our little boats. Before long the first rays

of th« rising sun appear on tha rosy horizon.
Ifive a. few short Instructions to the young
officer next me and liasten to the bridge. My
first lieutenant, who has taken my place for an
hour, gives me a short report: Course still
eouth-eouthwest, speed now twenty-one knots,
nothing to be seen of the enemy. We sit down
en the two small campchairs, and Ioffer him
a Havana, one from the box which my good
old uncle from Osaka had brought over per-
sonally a few days before our departure. We
sum up shortly In our minds the events of the
last daj-».
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New-York Juvenile Asylum Waifs Have Particular
Reasons for Remembering That

Great American.

BOYS LEARNING TO BE LAUNDRYMF.N AT THE NEW-YORK JUVENILE
ASYLUM.

HURLING TORPEDOES INTO THE BOWELS OF A BATTLESHIP, j
i

BOYS CELEBRATE LINCOLN'S BIRTHDAY


