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this has been a particularly trying
day to both patients and nurses while
several of the men axeare at deaths door
and many others far too III to be moved
a number of convalescents are openly
redorejoicingicing in the promise of speedily de-
parture it cannot be denied that the
happiness of the fortunate ones adds a
deeper tinge of blue to the home bick
nessnesa of their comrades who hivehave no
such bright prospects in the near fu-
ture yet more unselfish mortals were
never met than those soldiers cf uncle
sam an example of this lais the young
lieutenant from northern michigan who
occupies a cot in the hospital corridor
and whose minutes on earth are num-
bered he oamecame through the battle un
scathedswathedscathed though weakened of course
from its days of hunger and hard ex
gerencesperenceaces afterwards alitae all his com-
pany he had the fever out in camp
where the men were lying on the rain
soaked ground alternatelyalbernately sweltering at
noonimnnoondayday drenched in the afternoon
downpour and shivering with cold at
night they had low dog tents nearly
enough to go around by close crowding
butbult no cots and in most cases not even
a blanket the men having been com-
pelled to throw away their kits before
the fight no wonder that torfor days to-
gether only two men out of a regiment
were able to report for duty an over-
worked army surgesurgeonorn made occasional
rounds but his only medicine was
quinine and for men dying of dysentery
there was no food but the usual beans
bacon and hardtackhard tack it would have re-
quired the entire time of a strong man
to satisfy the demands of the fevered
for waterthe nearest wiellwell being half
a mile away this young lieutenant
and the chaplain of his company did
heroic service forgetting their own suf-
ferings in the care of others spendingP
their last penny to procure necessaries
for needier comradescomrade writing home lexleele E

farewell words torfor distant
loved onsones and closing the eyes of the
dying the chaplainchaplaln read the burial
service for elgheighteenteen men in one day all
0of them his personal friends shortly

his own turn came to join
the silentallent majority and now the

young lieutenant Is dying
another hero in the same row who is

slowly recovering from a dreadful
wound received at el caney Is best in-
troducedtrod to you in the words of doctor
Wwinardinfald agan the red cross surgeonbuttedn
boom boston said he mr george
anenteennen and I1 were tramping over the
odd thirty six hours after the battle
doing what we could to relieve the
agonypy of mienmen who yet lay where they

unattendedattendedull through the long hot
djsdays

4

and longer nights the handful of
armyy surgeonssurgeona weir working likeilke tro
janej a in their improvised hospital miles
jarayaway but the field was a very big one

jaand theirchedi force woefully
amonte the former I1 recognized a form-
er college chum a young new yorker I1

who might draw hlahis check any day torfor
several hundred thousand dollars

shot through the body and writhing
with palpain

i

ng he lay in the wet grass
withoutwi even a blanket it was raining
in14 torrents and a chilly night was com
tok on the third night after the battle
I1 managednano ged to secure a rubber poncponcho
atje doctor did not say that it
v jucisdo own audand spread it over my

friend no no said he
take it to that poor fellow overQ ar there

I1 ateam only hurt hebe Is dyingja obey

ing his earnest request we left
him uncovered and took the
to the man indicated the latter was
a private soldier whose throat had
been plowed open by a mauser bullet
during the first twenty four hourshovirs his
pleadings for water agonized all with-
in hearing

there was no water at hand had any
of his suffering comrades been able tofco

give it to himhiim now his cries had
subsided to low moans and life was al-
most extinct when we bent over him
with a canteen of the longiong desired
water he was past swallowing and
died with a grateful smile while we
were bathing the poor swollen throat
and still my friend refused the poncho
but insisted that it was more needed
by a of 19 who lay near
crazy as a loon and babbling of home
and mother I1 am happy to add to
dr egans account that this brave
rough rider of whom new york may
well be proud will not die though he
may be permanently disabled

although there isia soao little selfishness
among the brave boys who faced death
together the hospital attendants say
that whenever a new lot of men start
for home the sight of their exuberant
happiness has a correspondingly de-
pressing effect upon the stay behinds
raising the fever pulse fully fifty per
cent the poor fellows are so home-
sick that mal de plas as the span-
iards call it has become a distinct
and often fatal disease which medi-
cine cannot touch suddenly the
strains of home sweet home in-
vaded the silence of the hospital and
an electric shock could not have pro-
duced a more marked and instantane-
ous effect every man who was able
sprang to his feet and the dying
raised their feeble heads tears coursed
unchecked down bronzed and pallid
faces and busy nurses and doctors
paused spellboundspell bound in their weary
rounds so even from his grave does
the homeless poet still touch the hearts
of the world with his tuneful praise of
home under the circumstances how-
ever it was thoughtless not to say un-
kind in the jubilant fellows headed
for gods coilcountry to make that mu-
sic within hearing of their disappoint-
ed comrades

the surroundings of the hospital are
elways interesting though never in-
spiring vile smelling greenish water
close under its corridors ships at an-
chor in the harbor transports men
of war merchant vessels spanish
prizeszes the seawardsea ward view interrupt-
ed by the crumbling pink and yellow
walls of the old morro de san jago
on the shoreward side anam amphitheater
of low green hills topped here and
there bya now dismantled spanish
fort in front the gray property
stricken town shambling up its steep
declivity the suspect pen a small-
er boathouseboat house a few rods from our hos-
pital also built out over the water
and reached by another long pier con-
tinues to send its frequent cargoes of
yellow fever patients and corpses to
siboneyboneySl payday after day as I1 sitoft in our
corridors keeping the files off this
sick maji reading to that one or feed-
ing ananotherlother I1 see the little boat with
ita telltaletell tale yellow flag come up to the
stairsrb of the pen I1 put myself be-
tween it and my patients range of
vision but though we both pretend to
ignore it we know too well what is go-
ing on some stiff still shapes lashed
to planks are brought down the stairs
and put aboard the boat followed by a

mournfulmio procession of soldiers sick
unto death if the latter are alive
when they reach siboney sixteen miles
distant they will go into the great
yellow fever hospital with perhaps one
chance in ten of recovery and the
shapes are bound for cremation someborne
where down the river

one of the nearbynear by hills greener
than the rest with gruesome sugges-
tions of exuberant verdure is faced
on its waterside with the high adobe
walls and massive gateway otof a campo
santo it nse no fuerfungalal urnsuns andcarvoncarven crosses to indicateirdii die atecate the purpose
of that enca uro tiali vulmarotaro thatcontinually circle above it attracted bythe odors they love tell its horriblestory of bursting vaults and shallow
rented graves from which bones are
evicted to make room for new tenantsnothing affects our sick men soao un-
pleasantly as the sight of these dis-
gustingI1 buzzards which abound every-
where in tropical countries and have 1increased a hundred fold in cuba elulwithin
the last three years impelled by theiruncanny instinct of deaththey often aty so low over the open cor
riders of the hospital that one could al-most touch them wath ones hand andoccasionally a gorged bird drops into
midst a reeking chunk fromits tired claws such is the soldiers
horror of these most loathsome crea-tures of the air that a nearbynear byglimpse of one will sometimes throw anervous invalid into convillconvulsions andno wonder for they have seen them onbattlefields perhaps tearing at the facesof dead comrades I1 have heard the mentalk among themselves about the vul-turestures and tell each other stories of per-sonal experiences they all feel thatthe nauseous birds form the chief hor-ror of war and knoknowW too well themeaning of their approach when thedead are lying in the underunderbrushbrush oneman says that after the fighting athe lay two days on the fieldwounded in the thigh shooting at thethbuzzards as they settled down to theirfeast and that he believes anotherhour of it would have left him a ravingmaniac do you remember that horribleold picture of the jewish mother mad-ly beating off the vultures from thebodies of her five sons hanged in scrowmw there is a wounded rough rideraldein the hospital who looks the gersonifleaflcationtion of courage but who trembles K1
and shudders whenever a vulture laisseen even afar off like a black speck inthe sky they say that he fought likea tiger in the taking of santiago andnever flinched in the face of spanishguns but afterwards when he lay in thelong grass with a bullet in his breasthe went into anall hysterical fit when lajsaw the vultures coming coweringaway from them and crying ukelike jftfrightened child he knew they wouldnot molest his own body so long- aslife lingered in it but there were stillshapes lying all around upon which theevil birds settled in clouds there wasva Vsound of tearing and when the bigart
clouds lifted there was nothing left ofeach shape but clean picked bones andbloody rags of uniformunicornL yet there lais vfgood deal to be said in favor of thevultures the of the brodswithout them the pestilence which tollows elopeclose on the heels orof war wojwoutclaim more victims than shot and shelltheir work of sanitation though terrible to think of guided by unerring in-stinct in-iito0 corpses hid in the cha apparelwhich thethe burialbur11a parties fall to find itoas necessary as that of their
above the persian towers of silence

Imedla tely in front of the hospital teigthe new immuneImmiune camp theirtents strung in triple rows halthalf a aultaorr more aangseong the waterside streetystreetavtsantiago Wwhenen the sun shines tawtomen appear to be having a pretty goodgew
atme noisy jokes 11
quoits and playing cards groupegroupedmdto


