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HOBSON'S HEROISM

IT IS UNEQUALED IN THE ANNALS
OF AMERICAN HISTORY,

——

THE SPANISH FLEET HELPLESS

HELD CAPTIVE IN THE HARBOR OF
BANTIAGO DE CUBA.

Narrow Channel Is Completely Bloek-
mded by the Wreck of the Mer-
rimac—Cervera's Fleet No
Lomger of Use to
Spain.

OFF BANTIAGO DE CUBA, June 3, 7 a.
m., VIA PORT ANTONIO, JAMAICA, June
4, PER THE ASSOCIATED PRESS DIS-
PATCH BOAT DAUNTLESS—(Delayed in
transmission,) The following is a detalied
story of the act of heroism performed by
Lieutenant Richmond P. Hobson and his
seven companions in sinking the collier
Merrimac across the channel Jeading into
the harbor of Bantiago de Cuba:

The Bpanish fleet is now helpless, being
held captive In Santizsgo de Cuba harbor.
The narrow channel leading into the har-
bor was completely blocked early this
moraning when the United States collier
Merrimac was sunk across its entrance.
It I1s now impossible for the Spaniards to
&t out, and it is equally impossible for
any vessel to get into the harbor. There-
fore the Spanish first-class armored cruls-
ers Maris Teresa, Cristobal Colon, Viscaya
and Almirante Oquendo, with the two tor-
pedo boat destroyers, Furor and Pluton,
are no longer of any use to Bpain. This re-
sult was accomplished through the hero-
fsm of Lieutenant Richmond P. Hobson,
assistant naval comstructor, and Danfel
Montague, George Charrette, J. C. Murphy,
Oscar Delgnan, John P. Phillips, John Kel-
ly and H. Clausen. The latter, a coxswain
of the New York, took part in the expe-
dition aguinst orders. They wers all cap-
tured by thg Spaniards, but the Spanish
admiral, in recognition of thelr bravery,
sent word to the American admiral under
a flag of trucr that he was willing to ex-
change the prisoners, and assuring the
American commander that they would be
treated with the greatest kindness, Money
and provisions have been sent to them and
mecessary steps are being taken to bring
about their exchange,
Montague is chief-at-arms of the New
York. He has served four years in the
uw.hnyuuo!ue.mdm-hcgmh
in Broocklyn.

George Charrette is & gunner's mata of
the first class, on board the New York
He bhas served fourteen years in the navy,
is Il years old and resides at Lowell, Mass.
J. C. Murphy is a coxswain of the Iowa.
Oscar Delgnan is a coxswalin of the Mer-
rimac and is about 24 years old.

John P. Phillips is & machinist of the
first class, belonging to the Merrimac. Hs
is 36 years of age, and his home is in Bos-
ton.

John KEelly Is a water tender, about 35
years old. His home is near Glasgow, Bcot-
land.

H. Clausen, who stipped on board the
Merrimac without permission, in order to
take part in the expedition, Is a coxswaln
of the New York.

Lieutenant Richmond Pearson Hobson,
assistant naval constructor, was born at
Greenshoro, Ala, on August 17, 1870, was
appointed, after a competitive examination,
to the naval academy in May, 185. He
was the youngest member of his class, but
graduated at the head of his eighteen com-
panions, He has studied englneering un-
der the auspices of the United Btates gov-
ernment in France, and was made assist-
ant naval constructor in 1891, He s the au-
thor of & semli-political work entitled *“The
Bituation and the Outlook in Europe,” and
was assigned to the flagship New York
when Rear Admiral Bampson salled for the
West Indies.

Lieutenant Hobson is a nephew of John
M. Morehead, of North Caroling, and is &
grandson of Chief Justice Pearaon, of that
state, He Is unmarried, and his father,
Judge James M. Hobson, lives at Greens-
boro, Ala.

The three men from the Merrimac's crew
were all green hands and shipped recently
for the war.

The Merrimac had on board €00 tons of
coal when she was scuttled across the chan-
nel
Lisutenant Hobson started on his daring
errand at 3 o’clock this morning. The Mer-
rimnc was lylng to the westward. Under
cover of the clouds over the moon, she
stole In towards the coast and made her
way to the eastward, followed by a steam
Jaunch from the New York, with the fol-
lowing crew on board:

Naval Cadet J. W. Powell, of Oswego,
N Y.

P. E. Peterson, coxswaln,

H.Handford, apprentice of the first class,
J. Mullings, coal passer.

G. L. Russéll, machinist of the sec-
ond class,

In the launch were bandages and appli-
ances for the wounded.

From the crowded decks of the New York
nothing could be seen of the Merrimac
after she had got under the shadow of the
hills. For half an hour oflicers and men
strained thelr eyes peering into the gloom,
when, suddenly, the flash of & gun streamed
out from Morro castle, and then all on
board the New York knew the Merrimnc
was nearing her end. The guns from the
Bpanish battery opposite Morro castle an-
swered quickly with more flashes, and for
about twenty minutes flashes of fire seemed
to leap across the harbor entrance.

The flagshlp was too far away to hear
the reports, and when the firing ceased it
was judged that Hobson had blown up the
Merrimac. For an hour the anxious watch-
ers walted for daylight. Rear Admiral
Bampson and Captaln Chadwick were on
the bridge of the New York throughout.

At b o'clock thin streams of smoke were
seen against the western shore, quite close
to the Bpanish batteries, and strong glasses
made out the launch of the New York re-
turning to the fagship. Bearcely had the
emall craft been sighted before a puff of
smoke issued from o battery on the west-
ern arm of the harbor and a shot plunged
far over the launch. Then for fifteen min-
utes the big guns ashore kept up an ir-
regular 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 st the Spanish marks-

and cheered their shipmates,

At §:15 a. m. the launch came alongside
the flagship; but she did not have on board
any of the crew of the Merrimac, Cadet
Powell reported that he had been unable
to ses any signs of the Merrimac's crew.
It developed that, with great bravery, the
icadet had gone right under the batterles
and only returned when all hope of taking
board the crew of the Merrimac had to
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Cadet Powell also reported that he had
pleariy seen the Merrimac's masta stickine
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up just where Hobson hoped to sink her,
north of the Estrells battery, and well past
the guns of Morro castle. But, of the
heroes who had penned the Spaniards In
there was not a sound or a sign.

Rear Admiral Sampson said:

“1 am pretty sure the attempt was quits
succeasful. I hope all those brave fellows
are not captured.”

Cadet Powell believes the torpedoes pre-
wiously fixed about the Merrimac were ex-
ploded as planned, as Lisutenant Hobson
was well up the harbor before the Bpan-
fards opened fire on the Merrimac.

What actually happened on board the
Merrimac can best be judged from what
Lieutenant Hobson sald just before leav-
ing the flagship. Bitting in his cabin, his
face browned by the sun and his eyes flash-
ing with excitement, he remarked:

*“I shall go right into the harbor until
about 400 yards past the Estrella battery,
which is behind Morro castle. I do not
think they can sink me before I reach
somewhere near that point. The Merrimac
has 7,000 tons buoyancy, and I shall keep
her full speed ahead. Bhe can make about
ten knots. When the narrowest part of
the channel is reached I shall put her helm
hard aport, stop the engines, drop the an-
chors, open the sea connections, touch off
the torpedoes and leave the Merrimac &
wreck, lying athwart the channel, which
is not as broad as the Merrimac is ong.
There are ten 83-inch improvised torpedoes
below the water line on the Merrimac's
port side. They are placed on her side
against the bulkheads and vital spots, con-
nected with each other by & wire under the
ship’s keel. Each torpedo contains eighty-
two pounds of powder. BEach torpedo is
also connec with the bridge, and they
should do their work in & minute, and it
will be quick work even if done in & min-
ute and & quarter.

*On deck there will be four men and my-
self. In the engine room thers will be two
other men. This is the total crew, and all
of us will be in our underclothing, with re-
volvers and ammunition in water tight
packing strapped around our waists. For-
ward there will be o man on deck, and
around his waist will be a line, the other
end of the line being made fast to the
bridge on which I will stand. By that
man's slde will be an ax. When I stop the
engine I shall jerk this cord, and he will
thus get the signal to cut the lashing which
will be holding the forward anchor. He
will then jump overboard and swim to the
foar oared dingy which we ghall tow
astern. The dingy Is full of life buoys and
is unsinkable. In it are rifles. It 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 haul in the tow line and
pull the dingy out to starboard. The next
to leave the ship are the rest of the crew.
The quartermaster at the wheel will not
leave until after having put 1t hard aport
and lashed it so; he will then jump over-
board.

“Down below, the man at the reversing
gear will stop the engines, scramble up
on deck and get over the side as quickly
as poesible.

“The man in the engine room will
open the sea connections with a sledge
bhammer and will follow his leader into the
water. This last step Insures the sinking
of the Merrimao whether the torpedoes
work or mot.

“By this time, I cglculate the six men
‘will be in the dingy and the Merrimac will
have swung athwart the channel, to the
full length of her 300 yards of cable, which
will have been pald out before the anchors
were cut loose. Then all that la left for
me is to touch the button. I shall stand on
the starboard side of the bridge. The ex-
plosion will throw the Merrimac on her
starboard side. Nothing on this side of
New York city will be able to raiss her
after that."

“And you expect to come out of this
alive?" asked a companion of the licuten-
ant,

“Ah, that Is another thing,” said the
leutenant. He was so Interested In the
mechanical detalls of the scheme that he
scarcely stopped to talk of life and death.

But, in reply to frequent questions, Hob-
son maid:

“I suppose the Estrella battery will fire
down on us & bit; but the ships will throw
thelr .searchlights in the gunners’ faces
and they won't see much of us., Then, if
we are torpedoed we should even then be
able to make the desired position In the
channel. It won't be so easy to hit us, and
I think the men should be able to swim to
the dingy. I may jump before I am blown
up. But I don't see that it makes much
difference what I do. I have a fair chance
of life either way. If our dingy gets ghot
to pleces we shall then try to swim for
the beach right under Morro castle. Wes
shall keep together at all hazards. Then
we may be able to make our way along-
side and perhaps get back to the ship. We
shall fight the sentries or a squad until the
last and we shall only surrender to over-
whelming numbers, and our surrender will
only take place as a last and as a most un-
contemplated emergency.”

Lieutenant Hobson might have been lec-
turing to a class of cadets on the theory of
how to bulld ships, so deilberate was his
manner. He was lately at Annapolis In
charge of the postgraduate course In naval
construction and is accounted one of the
most able naval constructors in the serv-
fce, belng entirely wrapped up in his pro-
fesslon.

The preliminary work of this desperate
undertaking was a straln upon the officers
and men. On Wednesday morning, directly
after Rear Admiral Bampson's arrival and
a5 soon as he was certaln the Bpanish fleet
wos In the harbor, the preparations to
sciltle the Merrimac In the channel wera
commenced. All day long crews from the
New York and Brooklyn were on board the
collier, never resting in their efforts to
prepare her. Bhe lay alonguide the Massa-
chusetts, discharging coal, when the work
was first begun.

The news of the Intended expedition trav-
eled quickly through the fleet, and it soon
became known that volunteers were need-
ed for & desperate undertaking, From the
Iowa's signal yard quickly fiuttered the
announcement that she had 140 volunteers
and the other ships wera not far behind
On the New York the enthusiasm was In-
tense.

Over 200 members of the crew volun-
teered to go Into that narrow harbor and
face death. The junior officers literally
jumped over each other In their eagerness
to get their names on the volunteer list

Commander Miller, who had charge of
the Merrimac, pleaded with the admiral to
le: him go; but the latter thought he had
better not. When it was learned that only
gilx men and Lleutenant Hobson were to
g0, there was considerabls disappolntment
on all sldes, and when the New York's
contingent went ‘over the side late on
Wednesday night, some of those who were
left were almost ready, brave and strong
as they were, to sit down and cry,

All Wednesday night the crews worked
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-wars’ men chesred the
American salflors at Bamoa.

Lieutenant Hobson pald s short visit to
the flagship shortly before midnight and
then returned to the Merrimac, on board

of which craft he had been all duy, As

he started down the sea Indder thers wers

many hands stretched out to grasp his,

and many qulet-spoken, earnest wishas for

his success, as.it ‘was thought then that

Hobson would take the Merrimae in early
morning.

At 3 o'clock the edmiral and Flag Lieu-
tenant Btaunton got into the launch to
make an Inspection of the Merrimac. The
working gangs were still on board of her,
and on board the Wew York the officers
of the flagship on the quarterdeck, thelr
glasses focused on the big, black hull that
was to form an impassable obstacle for
Spain’s best ships,

The minutes slipped by, the erews had

not completed thelr work on the Merri-
mac, but at Iast a boatload of men, black
and tired out, came over to the flagship.
Last of all, at 4:30 o'clock, came the ad-
miral. He had been delayed by a break-
do of ghe steam launch.
%as breaking over Bantiago de
d nearly everybody thought it
late for the attempt to be made
that roing.

Then somebody cried: “She's golng in'!™

Burely* enough the seemingly deserted
call:rr was sgen heading stralght for Morro
castle,

The torpedo boat Porter was lying in
mear the flagship, and at Admiral Bamp-
son's order Lieutenant Staunton snatched
up the megaphons and halled the Forter,
saying:

“Porter, there! Tell the Merrimac to re-
turn immedlately."

8moke quickly poured from the Porter's
smokestacks and the dark little craft dart-
ed 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 Merri-
mac,

At last when within rangs of the guns
of the Bpaniards the Porter crossed the
Merrimac’s bows and a sigh of relief went
up from the eager watchers, for they
thought that it was sure death for Hob-
son to venture in at that hour,

Sometime after § o'clock the Porter came
tearing back and the Merrimac, to every
one's surprise, kept her position.

Admiral Sampson, Captaln Chadwick
and Lieutenant Staunton could not under-
stand until Lieutenant Fremont, 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 adjutant sent
Hobson & message to the effect that ths
Merrimac must return at once, and in due
course of time the doomed colller slowly
steamed back, her commander evidently
disappointed with the order récelved from
the admiral through the commander of the
Porter, Hobson's figurs standing out viv-
idly on the lonely bridge of the Merrimac.

All day yesterday the colller lay near
the fiagship, and more elaborate prepara-
tions were made to carry out the mission
of the Merrimac successfully. During
these preparations Hobson was tireless,
cool and confident, supervising personally
every little detall.

‘When finally Hobson went on board the
Merrimac last night he had been without
sleep since Wednesday morning. His unl-
form was begrimed, his hands were black,
and he looked like a man who had been
hard at work in an engine room for a
long tims.

As he said good-by, the lleutenant re-
marked that his only regret was that all
of the New York's volunteers could not
go with him.

Rear Admiral Bampson, speaking of the
expedition, sald:

“I think heh will have & fair chance to
get out, Yes, it Is plucky, very plucky.”

When the Merrimac started yesterday
morning on the trip for which she was re-
called, she had on board of her two men
who had no right to be there. They were
Asslstant Engineer Crank, of the Merri-
mac, apd Boatswaln Mullin, of the New
York, who had been working on the col-
ller all day. - A

These two men refused to leave the ship,
and as their disobedience was of ths na-
ture which produced Cushings and Farra-
guts for the American navy, it was not
officially recognized.

The spirit shown by the men and officers
of the fleet In connection with the Merrl-
mac expedition is really grand and beyond
being merely expressed in words,

Under thess circumstances one can imag-
ine the immense feeling of satisfaction ex-
perlenced when it comes to be 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 Ovledo, the chilef of staff of Ad-
miral 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. It
appears that the Spanish admiral was so
struck with the courage of the Merrimac's
crew that ‘he decided to Inform Admiral
Sampson that they had not lost their lives,
but were prisoners of war, and could be
exchanged. The dingy portion of the pro-
gramme does ‘not appear to have been
carried out, which leads to the bellief that
she may have been smashed by a shot, for
it meems Hobson and his men drifted
ashore on an old cataman, which had been
slung over the Merrimac's side at the
last moment as an extra precaution. They
were captured and sent to Bantiago under
guard, previous to being transferred to
Morro castle, where they are now under-
stood to be confined.

Money and provisions were sent to ths
prisoners through Captaln Oviedo, and it is
belleved Rear Admiral S8ampson is taking
the steps necessary to bring about their
exchange.

The fleet to-night Is In a state of delight-
ed enthusiasm and the admiral Is just as
happy as the youngest sallor. The gener-
al opinion is that mo man ever deserved
recognition for personal bravery more than
does Lieutenant Hobson.

Cadet Powell, who was the last man to
see Lieutenant Hobson before his start, and
who had charge of the launch during its
perilous trip, after a much needed sleep
told the story of his experience. He sald:

“Lieutenant Hobson took a short sleep
for a few hours, which was often inter-
rupted. At a quarter to 2 he came on deck
and made a final inspection, giving his last
instructions., Then we had a little lunch.
Hobson was as cool a8 a cucumber. At
about 2:30 o'clock I took the men who were
not going on the trip into the launch and
started for the Texas, the nearest ship, but
had to go back for one of the assistant en-
gineers, whom Hobson was finilly obliged
to leave. I shook hands with Hobson last
of all. He sald: 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 Mer-
rimac steaming slowly In. It was only fair-
ly dark then and the shore was quite visi-
ble. We followed, about three-quarters of
a mile astern. The Merrimac stood about
& mile to the westward of the harbor and
‘seemed & bit mixed, turning completely
| around and, finally heading to the east,
she ran down and then turned in, We
were then chasing him, because I thought
Hobson had lost his bearings. When Hob-
son was about 200 yards from the harbor
the first gun was fired from the eastern
[ bluff. We were then about half a mile off
ghore and nearing the batterles. The fir-
ing Increased rapldly. We steamed in
slowly and lost sight of the Merrimac in
the smoke which was carried off shore.
Before Hobson could have blown up the
Merrimae, the western battery plcked us
out and commenced firing. They shot wild-
ly, however, and we only heard the shots,
'We ran In still closer to the shore and the
gunners lost sight of us. Then we heard
the explosion of the torpedoes on the Mer-
rimac.

“Until daylight we walted just outside
the breakers, half a mile to the westward
of Morro, keeping & sharp lookout 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 out, we crossed in front of

-

Morro, and the mouth of the harbor, to the
eastward

At about § o'clock we crossed the harbor

again, within a quarter of a mile, and stood: |
to the westward. In passing we saw one |

spar of the Merrimac sticking out of tha
water. We hugged the shore, just ‘outside
of the breakers, for & mile and then turned
towards the Texas, when ths batterles saw
us and opened fire, The first shot fired
dropped thirty yards astern, but the other
shots went wild.

*1 drove the launch for all she was worth,
finally making the New York. The men
behaved splendidiy.”

MOST BRILLIANT EXPLOIT.

Hobson Accomplished Ome of the
Greatest Achievemenis In
Naval Annals.

ON BOARD THE ASSOCIATED PRESS
DISPATCH BOAT DAUNTLESS, OFF
BANTIAGO DE CUBA, June 3, 7a m,
VIA PORT ANTONIO, JAMAICA, June 4
—(Delayed in transmission.) By cne 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 mors securs were the en-
trarcoe to that harbor doored, barred and
double locked and the key dropped into
the bottomless depths of the sea.

Lieutenant Richmond P. Hobson, of ths
flagship New York, with a volunteer crew
of seven men, under cover of the darkness
after the moon had set, shortly after 3
o'clock this morning, ran the big collier
Merrimac into the throat of the harbor
swung her broadside to scross the channel
aud then exploded and sank her. He suc-
ceeded In this desperate enterprise under
the fire of the batteries and forts which
guard the entrance, without support from
the fleet.

Ensign Powell, also of the New York,
with & steam launch, crept closs under the
guns of Morro castle to take off the heroes
of the Merrimac, and remained there pluck-
ily until daylight disclosed his position
without seeing & trace of the Merrimac's
daring crew. To have remalned longer
would have been sheer madness. As it was
he retired under & heavy fire from Mauser
rifles and the heavy guns of the batteries.

Lieutenant Hobson and his men are now
Bpenish prisomers, as & flag of truce an
nounces, and will be exchanged In dus
course of time; but that their mission was
successful admits of no doubt. Ensign
Powell distinctly saw the spars of the
wrecked ship in the middle of the channel
Licutenant Hobson planted her at the very
point he had selected. |

Cushing’s memorable feat in blowing up
the Confederate ram, Albemarie, Is over-
matched by Hobson's act, for Cushing's
men crept up Albemarle sound at midnight
and fell upon an unsuspecting foe. Hob-
son took his shlp, over 300 feet long, Into
the very focus of the battery with the
enemy at the guns, and blew her up. Dis-
covery at the end of his journey was In-
evitable, and death was almost certaln
No name, therefore, can be written higher
on war's temple of fame than his.

Like Cushing's deed, Hobson's desperate
undertaking was concelved by him who
executed It.

‘When Rear Admiral Bampson joined Com-
modore Schley on Wednesday, the latter
had already ascertained that it would be
impossible for the fleet to crawl into the
rathole in which the Spanish flest had
taken refuge. The mines across the en-
trance and the batteries which commanded
it made the mere contemplation of it an
act of folly.

Commodore Schley was inclined to think
the dynamite cruiser Vesuvius might be
able to countermine; but the shipa would
have to go in elngle file and if one were
sunk in the channel the progress of the
others would be blocked. It was then that
Lieutenant Hobson concelved thes scheme
of sinking a big collier across the harbor
entrance and asked to be allowed to exe-
cute it himself. It seemed certain death
and almost certaln fallure as the odds
were overwhelmingly against reaching the
entrance before discovery; but Hobson was
#0 enthusiastic that his confidence was in-
fectlous and the admiral finally reluctantly
gave his consent.

Lieutenant Hobson's chlef 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 allowing the Merrimac
to run in under the Spanish flag with the
flect In felgned pursuit, firlng blank cart-
ridges and blazing the path to the harbor
entrance with eearchlights was consldered
but abandoned, because, among other rea-
sons, Lisutenant Hobson and his volunteer
crew did not want to die, If thelr lves
ghould be sacrificed, under false colors.

When the sdmiral's consent was ob-
tained, Lieutenant Hobson becams impa-
tient of all delay, and that very Wednes-
day, after the moon went down, he set
the time for the attempt. Volunteers were
called for on the ships of the fleet. and to
the credit of the American navy may it
be said few flinched. Whole cheering crews
stepped forward at the summons for the
hazardous duty. About 30 on board the
New York, some 180 on board the Iowa,
and a like proportion from the other ships
volunteered; but Lieutenant Hobson, llke
the hero he is, decided to risk as few
lives as possible. He picked three men from
the New York and thres from the Merrl-
mac. The latter were green in the ser-
vice, but they knew the ship, and had
pleaded hard to go, and one man stowed
away on board the colller.

Bix other men, selected from us
sghips, with Ensign Powell in. command,
manned the launch which was to lie at the
bharbor mouth and take off those who
escaped.

The Merrimac was made ready. Bix tor-
pedoes were strung slong her port smide,
with wire connections to the bridge. Her
anchors were lashed at the bow and stern.
Her cargo of coal was shifted, and her
cargo ports were opened, that she would
more readily fill when the time came to
cut her anchor lashes, open the sea cocks
and torpedo her bulkheads,

The work was not completed until after
4 o'clock Thursday morning, but with the
sky paling in the east, Lisutenant Hob-
son headed In on his desperate mission.

On board the ships of the fleet picketed
about the entrance, every officer and man,
with many warm heart beats for thelr
brave comrades, awalted the Issus with
eyes anxlously fixed on the jutting head-
lands that marked the entrance of the
harbor, But as the Merrimac steamed for-
ward Rear Admiral Sampson, pacing the
deck of the flagshhip, looked at his watch
and at the streaks in the east, and de-
cided that the Merrimac could not reach
the entrance before broad day light. Con-
sequently, the torpedo boat Porter, which
was alongside, was dispatched to recall
the daring officer.

Lieutenant Hobson sent back a protest,
with a request for permission to proceed.
Btl:‘t tlta; admiral” refused to allow him to
take the risk, and slowly th
“]gms =i ly the Merrimac

uring the day Lleutenant Hobson
turned to the flagship. His once white auﬁ
trousers were as black as a coal heaver's,
his old fatigus coat was unbuttoned and
his begrimed face deep furrowed by tense
drawn lines, but resolution still shown in
his eyes. 8o absorbing was he in the task
ahead of him that, unmindful of his ap-
pearance and of all ceremony and naval
euquetle& h& tol: the admiral In & tone of
comman At he must not again -
terfered with, L

“I can carry this thing through,™ said
he, “but there must be no more recalls. My
men have been keyed up for twenty-four
hours and under this tremendous strain
iron will break at last."

Buch was the indomitable will and cour-
age with which he faced death and glory.

When Hobson lcft the ship and the ex-
tended hands of his shipmates, more than
one of the latter turned hastily to hide the
unbidden tears. But the lleutenant waved
them adlen with & smile on his handsome
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, leaving only a gray mark of
heaving waters m‘moﬂncnumotﬂu
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Blowly the seconds of fate ticked on
for an hour, 3,000 strained eyes strove
plerce the deep vell of night.

Buddenly, several blood red tongues of
flame shot down from thes rocky eminence
on which Morro is situated. They were fol-

reached the entrance of the harbor.
must have passed s0 closs that & stone
ioosened from the frowning parapet of the
castls would have fallen on her deck.

Into the murderous hail showered down
on her the Merrimac passed and moved on
& full quarter of & mile, enfiladed from
sides, rear and front with a plunging fire
from the batteries that surrounded her. It
seems a4 miracle that her apparently rid-
dled hull could have reached the goal.

After five minutes the flre ceased and all
became dark again. Then, among the
watchers of the flest arose the question as
to whether those five minutes of murder
had left grief stricken mothers or widows
or orphans. Mother, wife, sister or sweet-
heart may have been dreaming of her loved
one all unconscious of the fact that the
object of her dream was earning fams,
perhaps with his life.

During the next half hour, while the flest
silently waited in suspense for the coming
of the day, many fingers itched at the lan-
yards of the guns and many a gunner's
mate besought permisgion to fire. But noth-
ing could be done. An Ul directed shot
might kill our men, possibly struggling in
the water toward the open sea.

In this latitude dawn is very brief and
day comes like & flare in the east.

When the curtain of the night was at
1ast lifted, the light disclosed a tiny steam
launch riding the waves st the very throat
of the entrance of the harbor.

In an instant the guns of the shore bat-
teries were turned upon her and, with a
last, lingering, vain look tor the crew of
the Merrimac, Ensign Powell headed his
lsunch close along shore to the westward.
In this lay salvation. The guns of the
batteries to the westward could mnot be
Impreased enough to hit the little launch
and the guns on Morro castls could mot
bear upon her.

But the Bpanlards nevertheless fired
wildly, overshooting the launch until the
latter was fully two miles up the coast.
Then some of the shells began to drop
fairly close and one of them threw & cloud
of spray on board the small craft. In

.the meantime the ships of the fleet had

drawn in until the New York, Massachu~
setts, Texas and Marblehead were nearly
three miles off Morro castle.

The fire of the great guns continued,
but the gunnery seemed to grow worse until
the Bpaniards became tired. They wers
not rash enough, except In two instances,
to fire at the fleet, fearing probably to
provoke an antagonist with the strength
of Admiral Bampson. Up to the time the
Assoclated Press dispatch boat left the
fleet this morning the admiral had not
given any orders for the bombardment of
Bantlago de Cuba's forts, but the spirit of
revenge seemed to hang over the fleet, and
by this time Morro castle and the Spanish
batteries may be In ruins

The American saflors would think It
retribution or justice If part of the score
owed by Spain were wiped out at Bantiago
de Cuba, where, twenty-five years ago,
the forty-nine Americans of the Virginius
were shot to death.

ENSIGN POWELL'S BRAVERY.

He Was Broken Hearted at Not Belng
Able te Rescue Hobson's
Men.

ON BOARD THE ASSOCIATED PRESS
DISPATCH BOAT, DAUNTLESS, OFF
SANTIAGO DE CUBA, June 3, 7 a m.,
VIA PORT ANTONIO, JAMAICA, June 4
—{Delayed In transmission.) Knowing Hob-
son's desperate plan, the dispatch boat
took up & position at sunset opposite the
narrow harbor entrance and just outside
the line of the blockading warships.

The swift tropical twilight blotted out
the Cuban shore like a dissolving view In
& theater.

The last sign of the doomed Merrimao
seen from the dispatch boat was her black
shadow close in-shore, seven miles east of
Morro castle and probably hidden from its
lookouts by the highland close to the coast.

All night long glasses had been trained on
the streak of gioom which was all that
marked the shore line. Heavy clouds blot-
ted out the full moon, except at brief inter-
vals, when its light brought out the shad-
owy bulk of the battleships which was as
quickly swallowed up again.

Now and then & signal light of the fleet
winked and was answered by another up
or down the coast. Then more darkness,
gllence and walting.

The center of Interest, the moon, remain-
od black. EKnowing that one tentative plan
was for the fleet to chase the Merrimac in
uuweudoblochﬂ.rmcr.uam‘hhnk
cartridges on her and searchlights to point
out to Hobson the harbor entrance, every-
one waited for this pyrotechmical display.
But it did not come; Hobson had apparent-
1y chosen the less spectacular but equally
desperate plan of quietly stalking the forts
alone and in darkness.

Black cloud banks to the westward had
hidden the moon for two hours before its
setting, depriving Hobson of his own wish
for just a bit of light to guide him in under
the Bpanish guns.

Fate could scarcely have been harder. At
%2 the moon showed for a few moments,
blood red, in & hand’s breadth opening of
the clouds just on the horizon, and them
it was extingulshed in the sea.

*“Too late,” sald everyons. “He will never
have time to run In by that.”

Almost at the same moment dawn broke
in the east as quletly as night had fallen
the previous evening. To the eastward,
just where the Merrimac lay last night,
loomed up the black shadow of a vessel.

“He has missed his chance,”” was the re-
marl.

There the collier lay, apread in the south-
ern brilliancy. Morro's deep red walls
showed against the biue hills and opal
clouds.

Suddenly s dasziing flash, llke & hellos
graph ray, leaped from the battlements,
followed by & slow spreading cloud of
white smoke. There was no report, but far
up the coast & white jet of spray leaped
from the sea. The battleships were wak-
ing up.

Glasses were trained whers the Merrimac
had been. Bhe was gone. The Vixen had
been mistaken for her in the uncertain
morning light. Glasses swept the horizon
In search of the Merrimac. Bhe was no-
where visible. Bright flashes and billowing
smoke rose from point to point where the
harbor batteries were located. The Bpan-
fards were awake, sure enough, and busx-
ing like an upset hive,

“Fobson has run in on them and fooled
us all,” was sald, “but,” it was added,
“what are the idiots shooting at?”

The spraying shells rose everywhers, be-
yond the Brooklyn and Inside the Texas,
but the fire was seemingly concentrated
westward, close to the shore. There a tiny
thread of smoke disclosed their target, the
New York's launch, which Ensign Powell
had gallantly held close under Morro's walls
until after daylight, when, driven out by

passed to the New York.

The brave fellow was broken hearted at
finding Hobson and his men.
in than the warships. Powell
before daylight. when
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The fleet, seeing the laumch return,
crowded close in shore to learn the news,
and, learning it, went In closer still, hoping
to draw the Bpanish fire, but the forts re-
mained silent.

Inside the hills inclosing the harbor could
be seen a dense column of moving smoke,
as at least one Bpanish vessel moved down
ths tortuous channel to the harbor mouth.
Bhe did not show beyond Cayo Bmith while
the Dauntless remained in sight.
Beyond that her way was blocked by the
Merrimac's hull, sunk just where Hobson

Yesterday afternoon, while the Merrimac
lay “stripped to the buff" for her last des-
perate run, she was Inspected by the As-
sociated Press correspondent. With batches
off, gaping cargo ports swung back and
everything valuable removed save her en-
gines and 2,300 tons of coal, that scarcely
seemed to count in her cavernous hold, she
was not an Inviting spectacle.
The seven men who were to risk thelr
lives in her were as cheerful as schoolboys
on a frollc, despite twenty-four hours'
sleeplessness and hard work Coxswain
Delgnan, with professional pride, explained
the several stations of the ferlorn crew;
J. E. Murphy was to cut loose the forward
anchor and Danlel Montague tae after omne,
and they were then to jump overboard and
swim to the lifeboat, which was towing
astern. Philllps, Kelly and Crank were to
stop the engines and knock away the
Kingston valves to fliood the hdd. and Lieu-
tenant Hobson and Charette were to fire
the torpedoes from the

fact

them, so oblivious of everithing

Deignan, who said n T “Oh, I
guess westand a fair show ol getting out;

in a most matter-of-fact stylé as though
golpg in was the only point worth consld-
ering. Bo it was to them. Thif was every-
day herolsm. heroism in ovealls and
and coaldust from ankle to ¥ehrow.
Hobson, despite his uniform alm
as dirty and disheveled as ils wi
forty-eight hours’ growth £ beard, e
gunken for lack of food jnd
hands as black as a coalhaver's,
hands were cool and firm i thelr
though he were going on prade
ing could dull the fire o those sunken
eyes. Reserved but courteds even to gen-
tleness he spoke briefly ¢ his plans. He
spoke as his men had spden of going in,
nothing of coming back exept this, just at

“Now, pardon me, but | case you gen-
tlemen write anything ofthis expedition,
please don't say anytlng individually
about its members until yu know.”

He accented the last wrd, and the in»
ference was plain—until u know we are
dead, would have filled ot the sentence.

While the Assoclated Pms correspondent
was on the bridge of le Merrimae, a
young officer from the farblehead came
aboard on business. As ¥ left he sald:

“Shall we send you flows over mome
breakfast? ‘We would belelighted and can
do it just as well as nc"

“Never mind about ® breakfast, old
man,” responded Lieuteint Hobson, “but
if you can send some cfee we would be
very glad. You ses weire swept pretty
clean here, and none ¢ us has had =a
drop of coffes since day efore yesterday."

1 was a trivial inciden but coming from
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the Cadets.

BAN FRANCISCO, June -—A naval of-
ficer who was a classmatsof Lieutenant
Hobeon, the hero of SanAgo. spoke
night of the young officer's follows:

bridge.
‘Words cannot paint the cod, matter-of-
herolsm of these enlided men, so
calmly confildent of success In their au-
dacious undertaking, so Impleitly trustful
in their young lleutenant whe was to lead

except

that they were going in. They did not

speak of coming out, with thd exception of
onchalmtly

but they can't stop us going In'" this last
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