w: THE DESERET EVENING NEVV% 1

PHETI ANE ROy
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Erilliant and Unequaled Career
of the Utah Light Artillery.

Hov the Unerringly Aimed Guns of the Bee | "' "
Itive State Thundered and Threw Shot S _
and Shell at Our Country's Foes. bt

SUMHRR 2o,

Laduing Glory and Renown Won by the

| Drave Boys Who Fifteen Months

Ago Went Forth to Battle For _
Freedom—Who They Were. i
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GLIMPSES OF MANILA LIFE
THAT TR BOYS WILL SHE NO SORIL M s
1
No muore the martial watch through sodden nights, r

The cannon’s boom, the hurtling bullets' call,
The threatened fleshpang of the Mauser's bite o
The keener anguish of a comrade’s fall,
Moo maore the trenches, and the aching strain
Of darkness veiling the impending blow
The chill, disconsolnte cadence of the raing
The tollfulmarch —the skulking, brown=skinned foe,

No more the tumult of attack; the creeping lull
O rifle shots; the guick-won, desd-strewn field;
The languorois days; the icksome deitl, and dull
Routine revellle's tame camp-signal daily pealed
No more, And now—the Inurel and acclaim!
The peace, the rdst—the every balm that les
In this falr land emblpzoned by your fame— g
That shines, a fadeless bow of light, in Utah's skiles! Theg il 008 (ke Mronhibhs boi | cahat, llay Wi A




