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jgatod an old insurgent trench the span
that was too high for the amerlameri

to line swept this field incessantly and
made it a perfect death trap it was
ithe only way up however and the

crossed it gallantly
meantime help was coming lieu-

tenant krayenbuhl with the first
platoon of battery K of the third reg

teterislar artillery acactingting as infantry had
been posted at the junction of tthehe ma

bauaa and pasalcasai roads with orders to

adrance itif necessary kess-
ler with the second platoon of the
ame battery was posted on the pasalpasa

ziyad krayenbuhl was on the
1 rant with the same orders the lat
tejter met the messenger from the front
and went forward immediately after
endingding word to kessler to fol

he arrived just in timetowlpW quickly
irbetebe ammunition of the pennsylvaniansians

almost gone the men were firing
otat will krayenbuhl drew his
revolver and threatened to shoot the
albrt man who fired without orders
gifts soon restored confidence

J the regulars began volley firing at
bouce they had plenty of ammunition
latent kessler soon arrived and dan
ser of catastrophe was then averted

baaleBa aln ohara who was in command
lasta battalion of the third artillery

been keeping track of the ameri
fire and knew that the ammunition

tamI1 soonn be exhausted without
at ting fforor orders he sounded an as

my and battery H responded un
captain hobbs capt ohara took
orderly and bugler and started

IWO ad he told capt hobbs to come
an he heard the bugle captain

udraara met the courier on the road
0 told him the americans were

eatentijeU
F 4 captainCptaIn ohara sounded the bugle
estt went forward on the double quick
tcapalinV CapApinain Hhobbshobba answered the bugle

call and went in with battery H on the
isa cavan ohara kept sounding

wardrd while advancing to let the
in the trenchestrenchqs know that reenre en
ments were coming going up the

milaila road captain hobbs was shot
ate leg but hebe went on just the
are the road was mighty hot the
herds had the range and kept it

cwb I1 of bullets the men ran in double
and finally reached a trench

dad which they went cheering I1

private of battery H who
acting as sergeant jumped on the

binet to steady the men and walked
iund down he waswaa shot in the head

fatally wounded
captain hobbs got on theithe parapet

too to get the men steady A well dl
fedd and effective fir followed the

h ftfirere soon slacked
a courier had reached

benal greene and reported that
thing waswaa lost general greene

ok the aws coolly he ordered a
al call to armsanna and the entire
turned out the first battalion

ie first california regiment waswag
t forward on the double quick

the fields eight cartloadscart loads of
were sent tota the pennsyl

lans the second battalion of the
stt california were ordered to act

at reserves and the rest of the com
pdd was89 held in camp under arms

ayrdrd was sent to the raleigh which
asea I1 ing off shore to be ready to I1

the Mmalatema late guns if necessary I1

californians went forwardforward
ugh a hailstorm of bullets and
Isa captain richter was shot in the

and probably fatally wounded
1geantan t justh was instantly killed
several mftmen wounded the call

laiksAs finally got into anothy in
entt trench mistaking it for an

th position and opened fire on
n iff the trench ahead they

volle before they were

ststoppedPel there Is no positive knowl-
edge thatt any loss was caused by their
fire the californians finally get in
place at the right of the line and did
good work

private J F finly of company C
of california especially distinguished
himself he took eight cartloadscartcartI loadsOadS of
ammunition through a territerrificfit fire in
the open fields toito the pennsylvanianslansians
one native driver was shot in the leg
and the pony killed the cart tops
were riddled when the pony was
killed finly pulled the cart himself
and delivered the ammunition As he
returned across theithe field he found
richter and took him to the hospital
with another wounded man then he
returned to the front with ten carts
for the wounded

A LETTER FROM PARIS

the isaac Is not a large
steamer but it is a fast one and Is a
very pretty and comfortable boat I1
am here oron board with a lot of people
whose language I1 cannot understand
except when it is an englishman who
speaks there are here french peo-
ple who remain on deck all day nar-
rating as I1 suppose some rather
coarse jokes judging by the roars of
laughter that welcome every new sto-
ry there are also spaniards with their
everlasting cigarettes also americanaAmericanh
talking business and at last but not
the least englishmen who eat all the
time and silently huge slices of roast
beat while they sip their tea I1 notice
on board many arabians in their native
costume which is beautiful these
children of the desert have been van-
quished by france but they have no
been conquered their eyes tell the
whole story of their miseries and the
somber fire that sparkles from them
at certain moments makes one feel un
comfortable I1 I1 have just made the
acquaintance of sidi ben ahmet a
powerful chief or sheik of his country
his family descends from the king of
granada boabdil who fterattera having
conquered spain and reigned many
years there was driven from the pen-
insula by the victorious armies of
ferdinandPerdinand and isabella led by the hero
of spain the cid sidi ben ahmet
isie a man of noble appearance his cos-
tume is strikingly beautiful and hishili
white bureausBur naus spread over his bril-
liant cavalry uniform enhances still
his handsome countenance his eye
Is proud and the expression of his face
is cruel but at certain times when
some lady passes him the whole ex

of his face changes and he
looks as tender and meek as a lamb
he is a colonel in the french army
and is a friend of france he can talk
the french language to perfection and
undeunderstandand english so well that I1 am
delighted at having met him especially
because he has graciously offered to
be my ciceroneoice pone throughout algiers
when we arrive there this bocolonellonel
whom I1 shall call sidi ben ahmet in
the future Is a nobleman not only in
bearing but in his heart after having
talked with him of many subjects we
began to speak about the dominion ex-
ercised by prancefrance upon his native land
and as he gave me many particulars
onan the tallfall of his race the revolt of
the Kabyles and the famous campaign
when the great abdelkaderabd el kader almost
a prophet to his people had fallen un-
der the masses of the french cavelryoavalry
who under the command of duke d
aumalearmale had captured the harem of
abdelkaderabd el kaderkadet the eyes of my new
friend were filled with tears at that
dark recollection of his youth I1 did
not urge the brave soldier to speak fur-
ther because I1 myself felt moved by
his sorrow butbirt suddenly after a few
moments of silence and a few puffs
from his cigar to give himself a couii

cenancetenance he violeviolently said you see
no use to resist the arabs are degeriodebei
aerated the race is going to pieces
we had a hope but it disappeared the
day when abdelkaderabd el kader swore al-
legiancelegi ance to prancefrance and became her
friend forever As long as abdelabd el
kader was free the war would evver
have ended butbirt when he lost his liber-
ty ours wasvw lostloat easoalso mahomet who
sees all from his celestial throne has
said it through our chiefs mouth it
waswaa written and it is better for the
arabs tobo obey the french than to be
under the rule of england who calls
her subjects free while they are nuno
more than slaves and sidi ben
ahmet after these words fell back in
his chair seemingly depressed
although looking as if he were re-
signed to fate

the people have said that the med-
iterranean sea is very mild are mis-
taken and I1 can testify that it is ex-
tremely rough the waves are notnolt as
high as those of the ocean but they oreare
very short which makes it very un-
comfortable for the passengers I1 am
seasick but I1 am not the only one here
who suffers even the horses are sick
and the poor creatures that we have on
board seem quite dowdowncast the med-
iterranean sea Isia beautiful to look gotat
it has a very peculiar color and its
waters are mmoreore admirable thanthain those
of the ocean the sunsets here arean
superb and it happens at times thatthai
through the effects of light the line of
the horizon does not exist any more
and the sea and blue heaven
seem to be mingled together
without any division just as if
they rolled one into the other
I1 have seen paintings of this style in
american bv suchauch artists asais frank
mosier Wilwilliamligon damsonalamson and others
and thought they were the fancy of
these artists an effort vtot their imagina-
tions but it is not so the peculiar effect
of the sky and water mixed one in the
other and without any deviation by the
line of the horizon is altogether na-
tural in the mediterranean the Adriadriaticatio
and allaji the seas in these latitudes

my new friend sidi ben ahmet says
that by tomorrow morningmornine we will ar-
rive in algiers unless a gale blowsblow
from the coast of africa or if the warm
wind called mistral blows from the
sahara desert sidi states
that sometimes when they are on a
military expedition in the country
around algiers or tunis and gordn for
he has been in all of these provinces
the greatest foe to the soldiers in the
desert is that wind or another one
called sirocco the horses are so
frightened and the camels also that
they refuse to advance and lay down
upon the ground to avoid the dangdanger
of being carried away the best shift
to be done then is for every man to
fall flat on the ground and stay there
until the gale has passedparsed butabut it very
often happens that in some places the
sand is arifdriftedted by the wind and the

idi dcl empl irp alive un-
der mountains of this sandy soil

my destination I1 will horohoweverver stopsio
because everyone is running up onkadeckdeck
and the cries land land Algalgierstel
algiers are heard there is astaa impede
on the narrow staircase of the steamer
and in my attempt to climb up stairs
I1 am almost knocked down butbait after
having fallen upon aladya lady crushed the
sore toe of a red nosed gentleman I1
am lucky enough to reach the arms of
my friend sidi ben ahmet who
steadies me once again and I1 go on
deck in his company

the arabian knights have
picked anything greater thantham the
ing panorama that emerges all bathedbathea
in misty lights from the bosom of

the cupolas and domesbomel
the spiers and town clocks extend their
arms toward the morning aurora wwho
in company with phoebusPhoe tous spreads light


