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BATTLE OF MALATE

Our Land Tight in the Big

Trench Near Manila.

HAIL OF SPANISH BULLETS.

Battle in the Dark That Cost the

First Lives Lost There.

atae Din of small Arm and Cannon In the

rourlns Rain of .Inly SI - It Was a
Heedless riant, and Cost th Tenth Penn-

sylvania l)mr sinnl-llMrt- Utah Mea
Serving Their Cannon - Colorado Bojra

Fire on Their Comrade! In the DarkaeH
Panic In the Trench When It Was

Thought the Spanish Were Flunking IT

Heroin Deed! of Cnpt. O'Hara and Pri-

vate Flnlnj ilmnre of the Spaniards
to Within Fifty Yardu of Onr Treac- h-

Onr I Wm IS Killed and 47 Wounded.

Catitk. Philippines. Aug. 4.-- fight In the
trenches south of Malate on the night at Sun-

day. July 31. which resulted In the first loss of
life for the American forces In the conquest of

the Philippine Islands, as the cable has told
yon already, differed In only one important par-

ticular the one which cost less from the
of prevlousor subsequentnights. It

began with the usual evening tiring by the
'Spaniards, kept up against the Americans, just

a they had kept It up against the insurgents
When only Filipinos occupied trenches in their
front. The unusual feature of the night's work
Waa Introduced by our men in replying to the
Bpanlsh Ore. They replied as Americans
always will, standing up and exposing them-

selves in order to make their Are effective. The
Spaniards shot surprisingly well, and many of
those who were exposed were hit. As usual.
the most dnngerous place was the open ground
behind the trenches. Our reinforcements
rossed this around, and there a large part of

our loss was Incurred. That the Spaniards
Slso Buffered there can bo no doubt whatever,
but estimates of their Inns nro all guesswork.
Several stories have come In. One man re-

ported seeing live cartloads of dead soldiers
hauled Into Ermlta, There was a report from
Manila that the Spanish loss was 300. But just
as after Dewey's Mayday fight, there is abso-
lutely no way of arriving nt anything like a
trustworthy account. The Hpaniards do not
know theinselvos. and if they did they could
not be depended upon to tell the truth.

ALL A MISTAKE.

As the unfortunate affair gets further away,
and so into better focus, it becomes more and
more clear that it waa a mistake, and it cost

Tenth Pennsylvania men who made It
There was no need of replying to the

lire. The intrenchment was almost
protection. When the men kept well
their earthwork the Spanish fire was

fthe harmless. The First Colorado men.
began the trench, and the First Nebroskn
who finished It, suffered no loss, although
worked steadily through the day as well

at night in throwing up the parapet. There
desultory tiring at them much of the time,

but It ui-;i- li wild ;uul thoy made no response.
They paid not the least attention to the Span-

iards and went on with their work.
The day after the fight I wont ovor to Camp

Dewey from Cnvlte, and spent that night in the
trench with the First Colorado, Utah lintterles
and Third Battalion. First California. Tho Span-

iards kept up a terrific flro nearly all night'
For a few minutos after it began the Utah boys
kept up a lively flro with their guns.
and the Colorado boys showed the Hpaniards a
trick in volley firing. Then our fire ceased
and thereafter from the main trench not a shot
was fired all night. Not a man was hurt after

firing stopped. They sat behind their(onr ami let the Hpaniards blase away.
and shells flew over onr heads in

whistling chorus until daylight, and then there
Was a tremendous outburst. Col. Hale, how-ave- r,

kept his men down, and after a while the
Spaniards got tired.

It was on the morning of Friday, July 20,
that our mon first went forward tothe trenches.
From the time, about the middle of July, when
the first battalion of California men located the
amp at Tarn bo, which Gen. Anderson afterward

named Camp Dewey, outposts had been sta-

tioned regularly somewhere near the insurgent
line. When tho Colorado men were sent to
camp with the other battalions of the First
California thoy sent outposts out also and got
Into the trouble of which you have been told.
Finally, when the camp grew to Its present size
and there was prospect that, it would grow still
larger. It became undesirahlo to have
the insurgents in our front. There was no
tolling when tho Hpaniards might make
a rush and drive them back, as they were re-

ported to have done that night the Colorado
men turned out the whole camp. Ho Gen.
Greene sent to Agulnaldo, in Oen. Merritt's
name, and asked to have the Insurgents re-

strained front stirring up the Spaniards every
night The high firing sometimes dropped

hells and bullets among our outposts, and it
Wasn't a good thing anyway to have another
force between us and our enemy. Hothe in-

surgents were withdrawn from their outposts
all along our front, clear over to Pasai, as the
maps have It, or Pineda, as the people oa.ll It,
and on Friday our troops were sent forward to
take their place.

It was the lot of the Colorado men first to take
position directly in front of the enemy. Two
battalions went forward under Lieut-Co- l. Mc-

Avoy and the third battalion was hold In re-

serve. Col. McAvoy saw at once that the old
Insurgent trench was untenable. It was In a
bad place, easily flanked, and there was good
cover In front of It. Beyond the right end thero
Was thickly wooded country, through which
the enemy could mako an advance with good
chance of escaping observation. Col. McAvoy
decided to advance the lino to the old Capuchin

I Chapel, which stood In the middle of the field
In front of the old insurgent trench. He looked

I over the ground with his engineers and thon
laid out the line of, the intrenohmcct.

ADVANCING THE LINK.

It wsa 1 o'clock in the afternoon when the
men went to work on the ditch. It had been
raining pretty steadily for a week, and there
were heavy squalls at frequent intervals that
afternoon, but most of the time the Spaniards
had an entirely unobstructed view of the
Americans and what they were doing. They
took note of it occasionally In a disinterested
sort of way by sending a Mauser bullet down
Bow and then toil,vostigate. The messengers
were almost a. I very high and no damage was
done to our men, who kept st work, undis-
turbed by the desultory shooting. The Colorado
boys had tho making of a good breastwork
done when they were relieved In the morn-
ing by tho First Nebraska Iteglment. The
ditch, trench, outwork, or whatever you call It,
was simply s lot of dirt piled up In a line that
ran at right angles to the beach and the main
road to Manila Cauilna Ileal und extended
serosa the '250 yards, more or less, betweent then.. It crossed fairly open country, on
ground that is reasonably called high for that
locality. It is level and perhaps six feet above
the ana, highest just at the beaoh line. Aline
of bamboos fringes the east side of the ('amine
Heal and a similar line runs all along the edge
of the beach

The Nebraska boy kept up their work on the
.breastwork all day Saturday, and the Spaniards
Jtfst tawm no mors attention than they had

paid to the Colorado hoys the day before. Ths
Nebraska man worked on both sides of their
parapet, making two ditches, the dirt from both
of which they heaped on ths long pile that
gradually rose to a height of nearly seven feet
all along ths line. Behind the psrnpet the
ditch was made wide but shallow, so thst wster
would not stand In It. Tain hope! Water will
stand in a boot track anywhere on that field
after such rains we are having now.

About seventy yards west of the road stands
ths ruin of an old Canuchln chnpel. It was in
good condition when this rebellion began, but
many bullets and shells have wrecked It almost
completely. In the centre of it north and south
a wide hall runs through from east to west.
On the east the trenoh began just north of ths
big double door thst opened into this hall and
ran straight to the road. On the west, on the
ses side, the trench joined the chapel at the
north corner. Earth was plied against the
north end of the chapel to the height of
six or seven feet, up to the level of
the two d windows. At the beach
the parapet jumps forward about Ave yards
and then swings across the eight or ten yards
of beach to the wreck of an old caisson, such as
the Spaniards used in Csvlte to fill with rocks
and put In front of their ships as improvised
armor. At the base of tho insldo of the parapet
there Is a solid shoulder projecting out about
two feet all along the line for the men to stand
on when they rise up to Are over tho earth-
work. Along the top of the parapet 1 here are
notches and peepholes for the lookouts.

On Saturday. July 30. the work was far
enough advanced to place some artillery In
position, snd light batteries A and B of the
Utah Battalion sent forward two guns, each
with ctfcht men to a gun. under command of
their Lieutenants. The guns of Battery A were
placed or the right of the chapel, about equi-

distant from It and the road. Battery B's guns
were plsced at the left of the chapel, a little to
the east of the line of bamboos that fringes the
beach.

FIRST AMERICAN BLOOD SPILLED.

Ths Spaniards kept whscking away at our
boys occasionally on Saturday, but did no
damage whatever at the trench. Fui titer down
the road, however, at the barricade where the
footpath crosses the road north of tho Pasai
road, they drew the first American blood that
was let in the conquest of the Philippine
Islands. Private W. H. Sterling of Company
K, First Colorado, was the man hit. His
regiment had been relieved by the Nebraska
boys lit 10 o'clock and was returning to camp.
As he was marching along a bullet, that had
been fired high came down the road and took
him In the muscle in the upper part of the left
arm. It stung and It bled, but it didn't hurt
very much and did no serious damage. Hlerllng
will soon be about his work again as if ho
never had been hit by a Bpanlsh bullet.

ASTOR BATTERY'S POWDEB SPOILED.

Saturday afternoon the report camo over to
Oavite that the Astor battery had been moved
up Into the trenches, but It was n mistake.
The Astor battery had no ammunition. When
the Astors were landed from the Newport thero
was a nasty surf running and their cascos
could not get In to the beach. They waded
ashore and dragged their guns through tho
surf. Their ammunition was soaked. It had
been bought as waterproof, but Cant. March
took no chances and examined one of the big
brass shells. He found that the water had got
into it and turned the powder to mush. So be
had the whole lot examined and found nearly
all spoiled. The bad powder was taken out
and thrown away and the Astors are now re-

loading their shells with powder given them by
Admiral Dewey.

On Saturday night the Spaniards put a little
more spirit into their work, and peppered away
in lively fashion. The breastwork was nearly
finished, and the Nebraska boys took no
chances by trying to go on with their work nt
it Col. Breltt had them all inside the parapet.
They kept as sharp a lookout as was possible in
the nasty night, and for the rest sat tight, mak-
ing no reply to the Spanish Are. The result was
that no one was hurt. They had thrown pickets
out to their right, across tho road beyond the
lino of intrenchment. There was no effort to
flank them, and the pickets had no work to do.
The Utah artillerymen tore up part of the
floor of the old chapel and built platforms for
their guns to keep them out of the mud ami
water as much as possible, and to make a com-
paratively easy place for landing them. The
embrasures were strengthened and closed up
as much as possible, and when that was done
the rest of the lumber was turned into shacks
beside the guns, Into which the young artillery-
men from Utah crawled and wont to sleep,
sheltered from the rain, and as little concerned
about the Spanish bullets as they were about
the water, which fell in torrents from the un-
friendly skies upon the Nebraska infantrymen.

On Sunday morning, July 31, the Tenth
Pennsylvania relieved the First Nebraska in
the trench, and a new detachment of Utah men
went up to man tho four guns of their batter-
ies. The men worked along that day com-
pleting the parapet and strengthening It.
and were undisturbed by the Spaniards, who
were hardly wide enough awake to keep up the
desultory Are with which they had tried to
annoy the Colorado and Nebraska men on the
two previous days.

THE SPANISH TRENCHES.

The Spanish trench is about 750 yards from
that occupied by the Americans. It begins at
the beach south of the Polvorm. outside the old
fort at Malate, and runs northeast until it clears
the fort, then turns to the east and runs in a
straight line well out beyond the Camfna Real.
It is a solid-lookin- g fortiflcatlon. with plenty of
rocks in the parapet, and topped with sandbags.
In front of it. to the south, a small creek wrig-
gles about over tho low. swampy Aeld. A road
which leads from the fort to the Camlna
Heal crosses this creek by a stone bridge,
which has been piled high with sand-
bags. About 150 yards in front of our
trench a little strip of tall grass runs across the
open field from the beach to the road. Further
north about 150 yards runs the trench the
Spanish occupied at first, but from which they
retreated a couple of weeks ago when the in-

surgents got their battery of old smoothbores
at work down the road a little way. The coun-
try between the two trenches Is low and level.
About the Camlna Beal the Aeld, which is fairly
open nearer tho beach. Is full of bunches of
scrub, here and there a banana growing wild,
a clump of acacias or a bunch of bamboos. It's
just the kind of country for men who are game
enough to sneak up on their enemy and try to
pot him when he doesn't suspect any dunger.

East of the Camlna Real, behind our position,
tho country is low and swampy, with a few
paddy fields, and much bamboo and banana
scrub. Iu front and to tho right of our posi-

tion the Aeld is fairly open, but there is con-
siderable scrub. There the ground is higher.
Ultimately our work will extend across this
field. Just now the trench is little more than
begun.
DID THE BPANIABDS THV TO TUBN OUE PLANS ?

Of just what happened on Sunday night there
always will be many stories. There are agreat
many going about now, someof them decidedly
contradictory, and more of them are fulminat-
ing. The one whioh has perhaps more sup-
porters than any other, and enjoys besides
the merit, or at least the fact, of hav-
ing been accepted by Oen. Oreene and
published in General Orders, is that the
Hpaniards attempted to flank our line. That
may be true. It has one fact In its support and
there are two against it. The one fact in con-

firmation is that In the flght which occurred
our men going up as reinforcements were sub-
jected to a cross Are. There is no doubt t bat
some Hpaniards had left their trench and
crawled out into the scrub iu front snd to the
right of our right of line, then resting in the
Camlna Beal at the end of the trench. The
pickets of the Tenth Pennsylvania were driven
In. They had been posted for the most part
directly In front of their regiment but some of
them were east of the road and ahead of the
line.

The two facta against this theory are, first.
that ths Are of the Hpaniards was very heavjv
and that most of it was by volley. which it could'
not have been from men scattered about In the
scrub brush and grass; second, that the out- -

posts of the second platoon of Battery K. Third
United States Artillery, were not driven In and
did not come In until they were relieved st
their station on Monday morning. This pla-

toon of K Battery was stationed on the Pasai
road in reserve. Lieut. Kessler sent forward
four or Ave Cossack posts four men and a non-

commissioned officer. These outposts were
stationed to the right and ahead of our line,
hut through all the heavy Arlng of the night
they made no report No Spaniards came their
way. a very singula-- fact If there was sn effort
to turn onr right Aank.

BULLETS BBOAN TO WHISTLE.

It seems much the most probable of all the
stories that this Is what hapiiennd : The Span-

iards, having recovered from their lethargy of
a few days, concluded to stir things up. They
had not been stirred up themselves for sev-

eral days. The Insurgents had not been
there to harass them, and our men had orders
not to begin an engagement. The Span-

iards must have known that the Insurgents
hsd been withdrawn from the trenches and
that the Americans were In. There Is no more
resemblance between our trench and the Insur-
gent affair than there Is between a clipper
ship and a coal bnrge. Accordingly, about 10
o'clock on Sunday night, tho Hpanish Are
took on a regularity which showed that there
was dcllnito intention and purpose somewhere
In the camp. Tho bullets began to whistle
alxint. our- - fellows In droves. Tho guns at
Malate opened up also, and their roar, the
shriek of their shells and the loud cracking re-

port of bursting shells added to tho other
general evidence to tho Pennsylvanlans that
they were under Are. The Spanish Are. heavy
as It was. was harmless as long as they kept
down behind the earthwork. But the Pennsyl-
vanlans could not, resist the temptation to re-

turn tho Are. and straightway tho trouble arose.
It was a terrible night. Rain fell Incessantly

and In torrents. A flercewlnd drove it across
the Melds and Into the trench, under the little
shelter the men had thrown up. A quarter
moon struggled to force a little light through
the heavy clouds and succeeded only In mak-

ing a ghostly glow, through which all objects
showed black and awful. The long bamboos
were tossed about by the wind that roared
through giant acacias and mangoes with
the rush and noise of a Niagara.
The llttlps dumb of bamboo and acacln
that dotted the Aeld In front of our line bobbed
about In the gale and were beaten down by
the rain In such fashion that they made the
best kind of cover for venturesome devils If
thero are any such among the Hpanish in
crawling out to attack our line. The ditch be-

hind our parapet filled up with thin mud.
Little streams of mud ran down the embank-
ment into this lltllo lake. The platforms built
by the Utah boys for their guns were four
inches under mud. and still tho rnln drove
down in blinding sheets.

roMTioN or oiir rOBOaa,

Col. Hnwkins being on the sick list that
night, tho Tenth Pennsylvania was In com-- ,
mand of Major Cuthbertson. the senior Major.
The Lleutonant-Colone- l Is in Pennsylvania re-

cruiting tho regiment up to Its full strength.
Thero are only two battalions here. Major
Cuthbertson sent Company A In ontheleftof
our line. They manned the trench at the
bea"h. A Company was posted on both sides
of the guns of Battery B of Utah. C
Company occupied the space between
Battery B und the old chapel. On
the other side of tho chapel I Company was
posted, with Battery A of Utah Light Artillery.
K Company support was in the barricade,
where the old Insurgent trench joined tho
Camlna Ileal, and B Company also supports-w-as

on tho Camlna Ileal at the Arst barricade.
D and F, companies, under Major Bierer, were
held in reserve, posted at McLcod's
house. In rear of tho insurgent trench,
on the beach, and used by our forces
for a field hospital. This house was oc-

cupied by its owner, an Englishman, when
this row began, but long ago he gave It up. It
has bcon shut t hrodgh and through from both
sides and is ruined. Where the Pasai road
turns off from fhc Camlna Real Lieut. Krnyen-hu-

was posted with the first platoon of Bat-

tery K. Third United States Artillery, as in-

fantry. Up tho Pasai road, almost to the
village. Second Lieut Kessler was posted with
the second platoon of Battery K. each platoon
about eighty men strong, headquarters guard,
camp guard and detai'ed men counted out.
This was stronger than the companies of Penn-
sylvania men. who have only about eighty-fiv- e

to a company, all told, and the details now are
very largo.

Soon after the Spaniards began their regular
and heavy fire the Pennsylvania pickets began
to come In. They had been posted in Cossack
outposts almost directly In front of our line,
about seventy-fiv- e yards distant. Home of
the posts extended over to tho right of
our line, and should have been in
touch with the poets sot by ILieut Kess-

ler from Battery K. They were not
in touch with tho regulars, however, because
they returned tothe trench and reported that
they were driven In, whereas the regulars
never were heard from, and wore relieved next
morning at their stations. There had been
heavy firing on their left nearly all night, they
reported, and they had taken some part In re-

plying to it. but no enemy had appeared before
them and they had suffered no loss.

When the Pennsylvania pickets came tum-
bling buck into their trench, they reported
that tho enemy was in force on our right front
and was trying to flank us. That was serious
business. Major Cuthbertson brought K

and It companies up the Camlna Beal
into tbo trencli at once and sent word
to Major Bierer to come forward with
D and E companies and go In on
our right across the road. While this was go-
ing on. the flringof the Hpanish was maintained
at a terrific rate. The crack of their Mauser
rifles, short, sharp, spiteful, was like the long
roll beaten on a glunt bass drum. It was
punctuated continually with the bursting
of the shells they were throwing from
the fort at Malate. The American reply was
as vigorous. At the start the Pennsylvania men
fired by volley and did It well. The roar of
their old Sprlngflelds all loosed off together was
like the report of a 10-In- rifle. It was almost
impossible to toll bore in Cavi t( whether it was
volley firing or cannonading. At times it
sounded as if the Ituleigh. which had taken the
Boston's place off Camp Dewey, had moved tip
opposite Malate and opened on the Spaniards
with her rifles. The artillery men from
dab were as cool as if they were bathing
in their favorite suit lake. They got their
four guns into action in a hurry, and
kept them there with a regularity that wus un-

disturbed by the terrific assault made on them
by tho Hpaniards. Small as thoy had made the
embrasures for their guns, they were yet large
enough for a hailstorm of Mauser bullets
to sweep throiKflt. How more of the
men were not hit can never be ex-

plained. Tho Hteel-easo- d bullets kept up
a constant ringing on the metal of
the cannon, but only one struck a gunner, and
he got off with a flesh wound in the arm. Lieut.
(iibbs of Hattcrv A. standing with his right
hand resting on the wheel of one of his guns,
got an illustration of how dose one may eome
to being hit. A bullet struck the tiro of the
wheel just inside his thumb and passed under
his hand, leaving a little burned strip across
his thumb where it passed.

FIGHTING IN DEAD EAUNEST.

By this time it was a business fight. The
Spanish were using tbelr magazines ami Arlng
by squads. A great deal of the fire was high,
some of it very high, but never before had auy
of our boys seen the Bpanlsh anywhere near so
accurate, and some of the Americans had been
under their lire In the Insurgent trenches many
times. Tho bullets vt ore Aying over their heads
in swarms. They whizzed, they whistled, they
sung as a telegraph wire does In a wind.
They sipped, they bussed, they droned like a
bagpipe fur away, like a June bug seeking a
light on a hot night like a blue bottle bussing
against a window pane. They beat against
the outside of our embankment with a sound

I
like hailstones striking soft mud. like the faint

Lhoof beat of the horses going up the baokstreteh
la the Suburban as It oomss to you on ths patrol

judge's stand at the middle distance. They
rattled against the old Capuchin chapel and
ripped through Its Iron roof with a noise such
as children make with a stick on a picket fence
running along snd drawing the stick across the
rickets, or Ilka a man drumming on a window
blind.

BULLRTR BRAT A TATTOO ON THE CHAPEL.

Did you ever hear the cook beating np eggs
on a platter with a big spoon T If that noise
were magnified a thousand times It would
give a suggestion of the tattoo the bul-

lets best on that old chapel. And all
this time there were the shells. Men who
were In the civil wsr say the shells came
through the air saying " Where Is yon ? where
Is you T" all run together. They sound like
the ripping of silk, and they give you the same
feeling down the back that it does to pull string
through your teeth. The shells smashed
through the poor old ohspel and burst Inside.
They burst as they struck Itsheavy brick walls ;

they burst short ; they struck our embankment
and burst ; they burst over the hesds of our
men: they flew high and went down the
fields, bursting sometimes among our men
hurrying up to reinforce the Pennsylvanl-
ans; they hurst along the Camlna Boat: they
were almost as thick as the bullets, and yet,
strange as It seems, there Is record of only one
man who waa hurt by a shell, and he was not
at all seriously wounded. He was Second Lieut.
A. J. Buttermore, D Company, Tenth Pennsy-
lvania A shell burst just In front of and over
him. A piece of It hit him over the left eye and
knocked him down. It made an ugly nut, but
that was all. He got up and went on about his
work, too busy to stop and hunt In the dark for
the piece that hit him.

COOLNESS or THE UTAH BOYS.

All this time it seemed long, hut it wasn't
our fellows were pumping away at a groat rate,
and the roar of our volleys was warning the
officers, and men in Camp Dewey that there
was hot work at the front. The Spanish wore
giving us a practical lesson of the value
of smokeless powder. Every time our
guns cranked a line of flame ran along
the top of our embankment. Every sheet
of flame drew a fresh hail of Mauser
bullets. Every time a Utah gun cracked a
Spanish cannon was aimed at the flash. There
our boys had as good s mark as the enemy,
and they did their best It was only guessing
st the range by the time be w Mb flash of gun
and burst of shell, and thero wasn't a stop watch
on the line to give greater accuracy. But they
did good work, and they fired as coolly as If they
were at target practice. Their work was inval-

uable. Not only were they perfectly calm and in
command of themselves, but they helped to
steady their friends from Pennsylvania, who
were beginning to get excited. Reports began
to go along the line that the enemy were get-

ting around the right flank. The infantrymen
thought they could detect a change in the di-

rection of the bullets that were whistling over
their heads. More of them seemed to be coming
from the east, down our line, instead of from
the north, across It

CROBSINO THE OPEN FIELD.

While this was going on Major Bierer was
taking D and E companies Into action on our
right To do this ho had to cross the o,,en
Held In rear of our trench. It was a porfent
hell ho had to go through, a hundred yards of
open ground, without sign of protection, swept
by a storm of Mauser bullets that came from left.
from front and from right, with shells from the
Spanish guns burstingamongandaroundthem
all the time. Then tho first American soldier in
the Philippines fell before Spanish bullets. Ho
was Corporal W. E. Brown of D Company. A

Mauser bullet struck him through tho body and
he fell dead in his tracks. All about him men
were dropping with bullets in the legs or
arms. Home who were wounded kept on to-

ward the enemy. A little beyond where Brown
fell. Private William E. Htillwsgon of E Com-
pany got the bullet that cost him his life. Still
the men went on with fine courage, and into
position in the open field across the road at the
right of our line. There they hold their ground,
pumping awayat the Hpaniards as hard as they
could.

Now a perfectly natural thing occurred with
these green troops. Their pluck was as fine as
man could ask. They were game to try to do
nnythlng they were told, but they had never
been " shooted over." as the English say, and
thoy got excited. Thoy lost tho regularity of
their volley fire and their effectiveness de-

creased tremendously in consequence. Thoy
could not see their enemy In the terrible night,
and they could not see the flash of his rifles. They
could not locate him and they were firing abso-
lutely In the dark. With the roar of your own
guns In your ears it is hard to judge by the crack
of the enemy 's Mauser where he is. Itisdifncult
to tell where a Mauser Is fired when you have
quiet and daylight How almost impossible it
is in tho dark with battle raging about you,
and a howling wind driving a terrific rain in
eddies and gusts into your face and down
your neck.

(APT. o'HARA'S BBAVE ACT.

For an hour the flght had been going on
fiercely. The noise of it got out to the ships of
the fleet, drifting against the wind, and tho
searchlights began to wink and to travel ovor
toward the Spanish position. Blessed relief to
our men. It gave them now and then a glimpse
of the country ahead of them. They could see
something of where they were shooting, but
still they could see no enemy. Camp Dewey
had been awake a long time. Lying in his tent,
almost at the north end of the camp. (.'apt.
O'Hara, In command of tho battalion of the
Third Artillery, unable to get sleep, had
been keeping track of tho firing. Ho
knew our men had but Afty rounds
of ammunition with them, and ho realized
that at the rate thoy were shooting that
would soon be expended. Ho didn't know
what the t rouble was. but he did know that if
they were attacked they would wunt help when
their ammunition was gone, and they would
want it mighty badly. Battery K of his battal-
ion was in position as supports, but the orders
were not to go in unless tho Pennsylvanlans
were In a pinch. Capt. O'Hara counted the vol-

leys until the firing became indiscriminate and
he understood that the hoys were getting rat-

tled. He had no orders, but he took a chance,
and he took it just in tlmo.

Ho sounded tho assembly. As the bugle call
rose over the camp, out of their tents tumbled
the men of Battery H and into line they ran.

n rifles in hand and 150 rounds
in their double belts. Down the camp below
the Third Artillery another bugler picked up
tho call. Tho First Colorado men hourd it and
swarmed out with their guns. Nebraska fol-

lowed suit, and soon half tho camp was In arms.
Leaving Capt. Hobbs, in command of Dattory

H, with orders to bo roady to advance at the
bugle cull and to bring 10,000 rounds of extra
ammunition, Capt. O'Hara with his orderly
and his bugler started up the road towurd tho
front. A little beyond the corner of the camp
he met an orderly from Major Cuthbertson
coming on tho dead run. The orderly was
blown and frightened. He had run through a
rain of bullets on his way bock for help, and it
had increased his excitement and enlarged his
notion of what had occurred.

"We're whipped I" he shouted to Capt.
O'Hara. "We're"

CAPT. O'HARA'S BUSH POBWARD.

But O'Hara didn't care what else hud hap-
pened. His bugler was already putting his
soul Into the command "Forward I" O Hara
heard the answer from Hobbs's bugler, and
Captain, orderly, and bugler charged up the
road to the front with all the speed their legs
would give. The bugles sang along the road in
the steady, reassuring song of " Forward I" and
the men of Battery H, tolling up through the
dreadful mud. answered with a cheer and a
fresh spurt.

Somewhere ahead O'Hara knew Krayenbuhl
and his own battery were. If they had not
gone in already he would take them. He met
men coming to the rear with wounded, and
now some coming without wounded, strag-
gling.

" We're beaten," they shouted, and the ready
bugler shouted the single reply of "Forward I"
Ths shamefaced stragglers fall is with ths Cap- -

, tain, the orderly, and the bugler, and Mm little
procession swept on toward the flght.

ft was hot work In the Oamlno Heal. Much
experience hsd given ths Hpaniards a flrst--I
class Idea of the range, and they lined the
road with bullets, for they knew that rein-

forcements would bo likely to come that way.
The mud was ankle deep most of ths way, and.
In spite of the rain, which was unceasing,
the heat was awful. But there was trouble
ahead, and on they went with the
exultant hugle singing Its single word
"Forward!" Every time the answer came
sharp and clear from Battery H. and up the
road they doubled for dear life. At the cross-
road snd tho first barriosde. where Krayen-
buhl had been postod with his regulars, there
were only some stragglers, and Capt O'Hara
thanked God and sounded "Forward I"
the regulars hail gone In. The stragglers
swung In with O'Hara. and they went on
up the road. The bullets spattered the mud
In their faces and they hugged the bamboos
at the sides of the road. Thsy advanced In
double column, one on each side of the road,
and so they escaped harm. Juat beyond this
barricade Hobbs ana his men of Battery H
overtook them. The bugles commanded
" Forward I" and on they ran. Ths song of the
bugles carried down the wind to the trenches.
The hard-presse- d Pennsylvanlans heard It and
answered with a cheer that drifted baek to the
hurrying regulars and put strength for a new
spurt Into their tired legs.

As they wont slong Capt Hobbs felt a sudden
sharp sting In his right thigh. He put his hand
down and folt blood and knew ho waa hit But
his leg worked all right and he had hla bugler
sound "Forward I" and went on.

RKOUT.ABS TO THE RESCUE.

O'Hara was right ahout Krayenbuhl. The
young Lieutenant had been keeping sharp
watch of what was going on in his front, and
when the American Arlng ceased to be by vol-

leys and ran into an Indiscriminate helter-skelte- r,

he concluded that It was about time
for him to go In. Then a man came back
with the report that everything was going
to the dogs, and Krayenbuhl started, send-
ing n message to Kessler. over on his
right, to como along in a hurry. Kessler was
expecting the order and was ready for it. and
lu went the men of Battery K on the jump.
Krayonhuhl got there first and he was none too
soon. The Pennsylvanlans were almost out of
ammunition. Some of them had four or five
rounds left and some of thorn had none.
Those who still had cartridges were
potting away indiscriminately, firing at
will. Nothing waa the matter with them
but rattles. They had not been hurt. There had
been reports from across the road of the loss
Hand I'. Companies were suffering, and some
of the men had seen their dead, but In the
trench they were all right, and the Utah artil-
lerymen, cool as a New England Christmas,
wore serving their guns with clock-wor- k regu-
larity, undisturbed by rumor or shell.

As the regulars went in and Krayenbuhl
realized what was going on he drew his re-

volver and jumped among the excited men.
who were firing nt will, shouting to them to
get together, and threatening to shoot the first
man who fired without orders. His own men
swung into action, and his command and their
work had the desired effect. The Pennsyl-
vanlans steadied down at once. The first vol-

ley of the regulars, fired as If It was only one
gun. brought the volunteers back into shape,
and they cheered the men of Battery K with a
cheer that rang back along the road to O'Hara
and Hobbs. puffing up with Battery H. The
roar of the volley told O'Hara
and Hobbs that their own men were In action,
and the cheer that followed let them know that
it was all right. But they did not slack up.
Their bugles sounded the old command of
" Forward I" and they kept on.

In tho meantime the frightened courier had
stumbled through the camp and into the tent
of Major Jones, the master of transportation.
The Major had been up and about for some
time, expecting that reinforcements would be
sent forward and ready to send extra am-

munition as soon as the orders came from Oen.
Oreene. The courier was almost In hysterics
when he found the Major, and he was ex-

hausted with his hard run of two miles through
the mud.

"Homebody take my gun." ho cried. "Help
me to Oen. Oreene! Where's tho General?
Homebody take me there! We're whipped I

We're whipped I Oh. it's awful !"

OEN. OREENE ORDERS.

They almost picked him up and dragged him
across the lot and up the steps to the General's
quarters iu a native but just in front of the
eamp. The Genoral was up, expecting a mes-
sage from the front.

"General." cried the wretched courier.
" send reinforcements send every man, send
every company. We're whipped.we're whipped!
Tho whole buttery is wiped off the earth.
We're out of ammunition. Send help send"

Gen. Greene put his hand on the frightened
messenger's shoulder, and said, steadily:

" Keep cool, young man. It's all right We'll
take careof you."

After a little ho got a more explicit report,
but already he had ordered tho general call to
arms to be sounded through the camp and am-

munition to be sent forward. At the general
call the bugles rung all over the camp, and
every man answered with his rifle and his belt
full of cartridges. Col. Smith of the First Cali-

fornia was ordered to go forward with his
regiment at once, and before the miserable
courier had half finished his dreadful story the
first battalion under Major William Baxter was
doubling up through tho fields and the Colonel
in the road was overhauling the two artillery
Captains and the men of Battery H. The Sec-
ond Battalion, under Major Hugh Slme, fol-

lowed, to bo held in reserve, and the Third Bat-
talion, under Capt. Cunningham, In the illness
of Mujor Tilden, was loft in camp, It being
booked for duty in the trench the next day.

At last Gen.Greenogot tho messenger's story
ns fully as the badly scared soldier could give
it. and dismissed him. The poor fellow started
back through the camp surrounded by men
eager to hear from the front.

" Did you hear an y bullets ?" soma one asked
him.

"Bullets !" he cried ; " they're like hall."
Gen. Greene at once ordered Capt. Feblgerof

the Twenty-thii- d United States Infantry to go
out to the Raleigh and tell Capt. Coglan to be
ready to engugo the Malate battery. A terrific
surf was booming in on tho beach in front of
the camp, and Capt, Feblgor had no boat.
After a lot of work ho succeeded in
signalling to the little Citllao. which was lying
In shore off tho Ituleigh. to send a boot. Fi-

nally the boat got through the surf and Capt
Feblgor put out. It was a tremendous task,
but the Callao's men wore equal to it. and the
Captain, wet us if ho had been dragged Inlon a
lifeline, boarded the Raleigh. Cupt. Coglan's
orders from Admiral Dewey put him practi-
cally under Can. Greene, and ho at
once prepurad to respond to the Gen-

eral's command. Tho ship was cleared for
action and the crow went to quarters. Mean-

time Capt, Febiger hud returned to Gen.
Greene, who sent word buck to the Raleigh by
the Callao's bout that a rocket would be tho
General's signal for tho Raleigh to go In. So
the Raleigh stood by with guns shotted and
crow at quarters waiting for the rocket, but
tothe great disappointment of the jackles it
was not tired. The regulars in the trendies
settled the mutter, and no help was needed
from the navy.

MISTAKE Or THE CALIFORNIA!.
Before Capta. O'Hura und Hoff got to the

trenoh with Battery 11 Kessler had joined
Krayenbuhl with the second platoon of K. The
steady, heavy volley of the
rifles of the regulars warned the Hpaniards
that reinforcements had eome, and that
a new force was against them. Then came
Boxton's battalion of California men and
made a terrible mistake. They marched
up through the open fleld under the hailstorm
of shells and bullets from the Spanish. Capt.
Relnhold Blchter of Company I was the first to
fall, hit ou the top of the head on the right slds
by a bullet whloh u ade a pulp of the outer layer
of the skull. The doctors hops ha will recover.
but bis condition Is very uritloaL A the mea

advanced First Bergt Morris Jnrth of Com-

pany A fell. Instantly killed by a bntlet
through the body. Every few yards some man
fell, h j t the battalion kept on until they reached
the old Insurgent trench. They had not been
at the front before sines our own outwork was
built and they thought this old trench was ours.
They aaw firing ahead of them and they heard j

the ballets whistle y. They did not stop to
ask what had become of our men, but opened
Are by volley straight into the banks of tho
Pennsylvanlans and the regulars in the trench
ahead of them.

Col. Smith, who had caught up with the regu-
lars of Battery H and waa with Capt. O'Hara In
the trench, at once sent one of his officers back
to warn Major Bozton of his mistake. The off-

icer went on the run, but before his messago
waa delivered three volleys had been fired.

It waa impossible to tell what the result of
the shooting was or whether any of our
men were hit The surgeons say that they
cannot distinguish a Mauser wound from a
SpringAeld. but that no man was killed by a
hot from behind. One man was hit in the

back, but that was by a Mauser bullet that
struck him aa he was lying down In the ad-

vance across the open fleld. The bullet stuck
In his cartridge belt, and that's how It was
shown to be a Mauser.

When the California battalion finally got to
the front it was sent out with part of the regu-
lars to the support of D snd E companies of
the Pennsylvanlans on the right There and
In the march up through the open fleld most of
our loss was met with. But there were
some casualties In the trench. Private
Brady of I Company. Tenth Pennsylvania,
was killed In the trench, and Private Moll rath
of Battery H got the wound there from which
he died the next morning. Mellrath had been
in the regular army for fifteen years, and was a
first-cla- ss man. He was acting Sergeant In
command of twenty men. When hla men got
to the trenoh there was a great deal of con-

fusion and excitement among the Pennsylva-
nlans. and Mellrath jumped up on top of the
parapet and shouted :

" It's all right boys, now we've got 'em. Get
together and give It to 'em In volleys."

He waa walkine baek and forth on top of the
parapet steadying the men, when he was hit
In the head by a Mauser bullet and fell back
among his comrades. He died In the brigade
hospital early on Monday morning.

BRAVE PBIVATE PINI.AT.

Private J. F. Flnlay of 0 company. First Cali-

fornia, especially distinguished himself. For
such work as his Englishmen get the Victoria
Cross. Flnlay is detailed to Major Jones's trans-
portation department as Interpreter. His mother
was a Mexican, and he learned Spanish before
he did English. When ammunition was sent
forward Flnlay was In charge of the train. He
had eight carromatta loads of it, each carro-matt- a

with a native driver. He started when
the Spanish fire was hottest and went straight
up through the open fields. The bullets buzzed
and whistled all aflout him. They ripped
through the tons of his carts, and one of them
hit one of his drivers in the leg.

Finlay kept on as If he were going after corn
on a pleasant afternoon until he reached the
old insurgent trench. Then he halted his
train and went forward alone to find some one
from the Tenth Pennsylvania to whom he could
deliver the ammunition. That last hundred
yards Into our trench was what Capt. O'Hara. a
grizzled veteran who has seen of hot
work called a " very hot place." It was swept
incessantly by Spanish bullets. But Finlay
hunted around until he found his man. went
back and got his carromattas. and started for-

ward. One of his ponies was shot just In the
rear of our trench. Flnlay took It out of the
cart and with the native driver hauled the cart
along to Its place, delivered his cartridges, and
started back.

On the, way he found Capt. Bichter lying In
the fleld where he had fallen. He jumped out
of his carromatta, put the Captain in. and
started on. Pretty soon he found an-

other woundod man. That one was picked
np, too. and back be went to camp.
Then he turned the wounded over to the
surgeons and got orders to take ten carro-
mattas to the front and bring back the
wounded. Back over that bullet-swe- pt fleld he
went again, as cool and unconcerned as If on a
drive through Golden Gate Park, did hia work,
brought in the wounded, and turned In to get
what sleep he could before the hard day's work
began soon after daylight.

BEPULBE OP THE SPANISH.

After he had sent forward everything that he
could to help the men at the front. Gen. Greene
went out himself. By this time it was after 2
o'clock and tho worst of it waa over. The reg-

ulars were pumping In heavy volleys, and the
Utah boys were cracking away at their un-

disturbed target practice and the " at-

tempt at flanking" was repulsed. Gen.
Greene stayed at the front until after 3 o'clock,
and then returned to camp. At daylight there
was a sharp burst of firing by the Spaniards,
but our men did not respond, and there was no
damage done. The wounded were all brought
into camp, and the serious cases were treated
at the brigade hospital ; the others were taken
care of at regimental hospitals or went to their
tents.

In the afternoon the eight dead were buried
in the yard of the old convent at Maribacan,
back of the camp. There were no coffins
available, so each man was sewed up in his
blanket, and an identification tag was sewed
fast to it. They were burled all in one trench,
and headboards were set up to mark the
graves, bearing the names of the dead. The
Chaplain of the Tenth Pennsylvania took a
careful description of the place and the graves,
with the names and records of the dead.

The surgeons worked all day over the
wounded and did not get through until 0
o'clock In tho evening. They found several
very serious cases, some of which have since
resulted In death.

SHABP PIBE ALL NIGHT.

On Monday two battalions of the First Co-

lorado and the third battalion of the First Ca-

lifornia were sent Into the trenches with a new
detachment of the Mormons.
They finished the work on the embankment,
and the California mon, who went In on the
right of the road where D and E companies of
the Pennsylvanlans suffered so severely the
night before, began to dig a trench for them-
selves. It was a nasty, slimy place they had
and hard work intrenching. Just as they had
got a ridge of mud about two feet high thrown
up In front of them the Spaniards cut loose
again. A red hot flro was kept up all night and
the CuliforiiiuiiK responded with vigor. One
man was shot through the left shoulder, but it
wus only u flesh wound and not serious.

When the evening performance opened, tho
Colorado and Utah men in tho trenches replied
hotly, the Infantrymen firing volleys that were
hard to tell from big gun firing, and the Utah
men blazing away In their .old level-heade- d

fashion. The practice of the Spanish gunners
was excellent and the shells buret all about the
lntrenohment. The Spaniards loft their trench
and advanced Into tho aorub. Apparently they
had one fleld gun with them, and it paid par-
ticular attention to the guns of Battery B of
Utah. Finally one of Us shells came through
the embrasure and burst on top of tho gun.
knocking off Hie sights The Utah men had a
shrapnel shell in their gun ut the timo, and
they let It go. It burst right where the Ansh of
the Spanish gun had been seen and the Hpanish
gun was heard no more that night. Whether it
was disabled or not cannot be told.

Just after the Arlng began Private Fred
Spriugstead, D Company, First Colorado, waa
killed. He was posted at lookout and was iieer-lugov-

tne top of the trench. A Mauser bul-
let struck him in the left eye and went through
his head, killing him instantly, llis head
dropped on hia hand, but that was a common
action with the lookouts, and no attention was
paid to It by bis comrades until ho collapsed
and fell down. The ball struck him so quickly
that It did not mark the eyelid, and when the
lid waa eloaed no mark of tho wound ahowed.
One man in G Company was shot In the thigh
that night That sums up the loss.

Moat of the night the Colorado men sat still
and let the Spaniards waste their ammunition.
At daylight there was a sharp fir by Ut Bpeu- -

'

lards for twenty minutes. Thar shelled the
old chapel with excellent aim. their shells
bursting In and around It constantly, but doing
no damage to our man. Their advance had
crawled to within fifty yard of our trench, and a
Major Bell of the Engineers, ohlefof Office of J
Military Information, oh Gen. Merritt's ataff.

'urged Col. Hall to go over the breastwork and
capture them. But Col. Hall wiaety refused.
Some of his men surely would have been killed.
and the loss of one man would not have been
compensated for by the capture of the whole
Hpnalshndvanoe. We have more prisoners now
than we know what, to do with, and ths eap- -

ture of these would not have done any good : H

wouldn't have put us any nearer Manila
Since that afternoon the wind has been blow

Ing a gale, snd It has been so rough on the bay
that It Is not possible to communicate with the
camp. On Tuesday night there waa more fir
Ing, and the report brought around by land la
that one Nebraska man was killed and nine
wounded. The report did not name them.
There Is no report yet of any trouble last night.

To date the list as far as obtainable la
Cavltl.li: .

Dead.
TENTH PENNSYLVANIA. J

Brady, John. Jr.. private. I Company, enlisted
Greensburg. Pa. ; shot through head in trenoh
July ill. Had been First Sergeant Second
United States Cavalry.

Brown, Walter F... Corporal. D Company: en-

listed at Connellsvllle. Pa. ; sbot through body
while advancing Into position on our right.

Bunton. William K.. private, E Company : had
been In Eighteenth United States Infantry : an
listed at Ban Francisco: ahot In body: died In
eamp on Aug. 1. ,

Hull. Jacob, Jr., private. E Company, enlisted
at Mount Pleasant Pa. shot In the body while j
advancing Into position on our right Hull's 1
father came clear across from Mount Pleasant
to San Francisco to say good-b- y to the boy whsa ' '
the troops sailed.

Noss. Jesse, private, E Company. Mount Plaai- - 4

ant: shot In the body. j
Rtill wagon. William H.. private. E Company. I

Mount Pleasant : shot In the head while advano-In- g.

Hnyder. Lee, private, E Company. Mount
Pleasant; shot In right groin : died In camp oa
Aug. 3.

FIRST CALIFORNIA.

Justh. Morris. First Sergeant. A Company,
enlisted at San Francisco: Instantly killed by
bullet through body while advancing with re-

inforcements.
THIRD ABTILLERT.

Mellrath. J. A.. Acting Sergeant, Battery Hi
shot In head while standing on top of parapet I

died in camp on Aug. 1: enlisted New York:
fifteen years in service.

Winflold. Charles, private. Battery H: ahot
In neck while advancing into trench; died la
camp on Aug. 2.

Dawson. Ellis, private. Battery K. enlisted
from Iowa ; instantly killed In the trenoh : shot
In the head.

FIRST COLORADO.

Springstead. Fred, private. D Company, en-
listed at Greeley: instantly killed In the trenoh
by a bullet in the left eye on Aug. 1.

FIRST NEBRASKA.

. Lewis, private ; shot in trench Aug. X
Wounded.

TENTH PENNSYLVANIA A COMPANY.

Funkhouser. Harvey. Corporal, enlisted at
New Brighton ; shot in nose.

Johnson. Arthur J., private, enlisted at
shot In head and skull fraoturedi

serious. V
D COMPANY ALL CONNELLSVILLE.

Buttermore. Albert J.. Second Lieutenant,
hit by fragment of shell above left eye ; slight

Bishop, Harry L., Corporal, left arm.
Calhoun, George W., Corporal, left forearm.
Cromwell, H. E. private, left leg and arm.
Lowden. A. J., private, right wrist.
Maloy. C. E.. private, flesh wound, right arm.
Ulsh. Samuel V., First Sergeant, right groin I

serious.
Shaw. J. Earl, private, left arm.
Snyder. Alva, private, left wrist; slight,
Walters, Alva M Sergeant, left breast: as-- , '

rious.
Wallace. Charles E.. private, throat : serious. I
Welsh. M. J., private, right hand.

E COMPANY ALL MOUNT PLEASANT.
'jLoar, James A Captain, aoalp wound : not

serious.
Bobbs. Sylvester B private, left arm. LI
Emenheiser. Charles H., private, right hand A

and arm. l

Hurst. Nathaniel J First Sergeant, right aid
head: not serious.

Miner. Howard, private, right hand. 11
Bchachte. J., private, right arm.
Washebaugh. George, private, flesh, left Bl

shoulder. m
H COMPANY WASHINGTON. PA.

Shldler. Walter, private, scalp wound.
I COMPANY OBEENSBUBQ.

Laird. First Lieutenant alight wound right
thigh : shot as he was carrying a wounded man
to the rear. M

Powell. Archibald. Corporal, right lag. I
K COMPANY WAYNESBURO. - 1

Gordon, George L.. Second Lieutenant, super- - 4
flcial abdominal flesh wound.

Carter, Charles P., private, right breast and 1
lung: serious. If

Holmes. Victor, private, right lung; serious, BHumwell. Albert, private, right hands slight I II
also suffered rupture.

FIBST CALIFORNIA A COMPANY.
Edwards. Callistas. J., private, detailed aa

hospital orderly ; shot in body.
B company. I

Rodger. Samuel L., private, right car and
chest; serious. ,

H COMPANY. f
Davis. Edwin F First Lieutenant, scalp; not )

serious. f M
Pierson, John, private, right arm.

I COMPANY.
Bichter, Relnhold, Captain, right side top

head ; probably mortal. M
Nicholson. Robert W.. private, right shoulder.

('.Neil. Daniel, private, lumbar region, left to -
right. Bullet passed through two cartridges In
the belt and lodged in the third, not explodingany of them.

Payson. H. 0., musician, right thigh. rWSchmidt, William E.. private, left Teg.
Htuart, Charles E private, right hand.

I COMPANY.
Field. Fred II.. private, flesh wound, left 1 Ishoulder: shot on Aug. 1. I I

THIBD II. B. ABTILLEBY BATTERY H.
Hobbs. C. W.. Captain, flesh right thigh: ahot

while taking up reinforcements night of July
Hauer, Philip, private, left thigh: shot while

advancing.
Htockfleth, Henry, private, flesh of baek.

MATTERY g.
Officer. Robert L , private, left shouldsr.

UTAH LIGHT ARTILLE"V BATTEBY A. A
Glhbs, Lieutenant, right thumb.

BATTEBY B. jfl
Waklor. I. G.. private, left forearm.

FIBST COLORADO O COMPANY.
Zachury. Kdgur L private, right thigh ; shot

on Aug. 1.
K COMPANY.

sterling. W. 11 private. left arm; ahot while -
returning to camp on July :k. First man in (II'liil.ppluc expedition hit by Hpunlah bulbt.

Capt. Klchtor's rase is very serious, but thesurgeons hope for his recovery. The bullet
hnuuii explosive effect and smashed the outer Ilayer of the skull Into pulp. The Inner layer
was depressed on the brain so that the Captain Wwas unconscious. Craniotomy was performed .

and the depressed bone was lifted. As soon us ' 1the ( 'apt urn recovered consciousness he opened
his eyes and said to Dr. Ley wait who waa atlwatching linn. 'How are the boys?" Hia
thoughts were with his company. at

Gen. Greene Issued a general order oongratu- - tamluting the Tenth Pennsylvania andtheUtaU 5flBattery on tholr "gallant stand in the face orsuperior forces" and their repulse of an "at-tem-

to turn our right flank. He ulso com- - rlpliuiiinted very highly the Third Artillery and VIthe First California on their worV In advancing J' under a galling fire "to roiuforeo the fright
ened lvini slvaiiians This was very nice andlot the I'eiiiisylvuniunHdown easy, and the factremains that the whole affair was useless and
not u life was lost or a man hit necessarily
Nothing whatever is gained by trying to Aght
the Hpaiiiurdu ut thht place. When everything
Is ready the guns of the navy can ohaae the
Himiiiuids a way very imlckly and lay open ths Mway Into tho city. Until tnen every attempt to
advance at that place Is foolish.

Admiral Dewey was greatly disappointed
about. h fight he had the fleet with-
out the loss of a mau. and he wanted to takethe oily the same way. He was confident Re
could do It. and waa only waiting for the

Prepared for any pos-
sible German iriok. If the Pennavlvanianshad iWbeen ennteut to wait we might have inarched
nto Manila without a man lost. TheBpan-(ard- a

were ready to surrender. Now thsy
enoou raged to resist, and that foolish SSk Mmay ooft mora Uvea.

' J
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