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« YWhat will you have? was always
-Captain Kemp's answer. I have very
gcod tobacco at (I give the U. B.
equivalents) §2.50 a pound, good tea at
$5 a pound and prints at $2 a yard, and
so on.

It the poor soldler answered, *Sir, I
dop’t want any of Your goods' t.he
captain's comment was, ‘You don't!
Yoeu're a saucy rascall’

Perhaps then the soldier would say,
szjr, if you please give me half money
and half goods’ But this proposal
-was equally objectionable to Captain
Kemp, and generally led to hls thun-
dering out: ‘Begone, you mutingus
_scoundrel or I'll send you to the guard
bhouse and have you ﬂ"oggec}\“for your
impertinence to your officer.

. WILLIAM ARMSTRONG.

Sydney, June 1T, 1898,

A UTAH YOLUNTEER.

; Jast we are off for Manfla. The
g'o‘ﬁg troop ship Clty of Rio de Janeiro
“freighted with a thousand of Uncle
gam’s blue coats, and provisions and
equipments for the same, is riding at
apchor in the bay of Ban- Francisco;
the sun is sinking to rest in the east,
rather a pecular habit the sun seems to
have gotten Into here In Frisco,, but
everybody and everything seems to
.contract hablts here. Even directions
have changed places, so that T have to
go morth whenever I wish to go south.
Fven thé north star has forgotten fts
place and the west wind blows from the
east. But of course eastern people
have no Interest in the wind and sun
of this place. What I started out to
say was that the sun is sinking in the
east and the whole bay and city is
flooded with a light of gold a la Klon-
dike. Yesterday OUur new commander,
Lieut. L. F. Foster, told us he wanted
our tents down, rolled up and marked
before breakfast in the morning. Of
.course his wants in thls respect were
gratified. The boys were routed out
at half past three and operations be-
gan at once. We were to march to
the wharf, and all our personal effects
with a day's rations had}o be carried,
and as our knapsack had not been ls-
sued, we were compelled to roll every-
thing In our blankets and sling them
over our own shoulders. At 6 o'clock
we lined up for our hog and coifee, and
at 8 we took up the line march. It's
four long miles from the Presldio to
the wharf, and I'm not sure but they
were German miles at that. Every
man’s pack welghed 300 pounds before
ne got half way, and by the time the
dock was reached I'm mistaken Iif
they dldm’'t weigh a ton.

But we were happy. Everybody was
happy. Even the dally toilers and
drudges on the street,look glad as they
bawied out their good-byes and wish
for good Iluck. Mothers, daughters,
aweethearts and children smiled their
God bless: you as they waved their
handa and handkerchiefs and flags,
and old crusty buslness men cracked
their faces with glad laughs. On the
wharf, a corps of Red Cross workers,
God bleas 'em, met us with a thousand
Iunches, and great cans of steaming
coffee. We dldn't do a ting to ‘em.
Everybody shook hands with every-
body, the band played, the gang
plank was hauled In and we drifted
out Intoc the stream. Everything and
evervbody is lovely. Our quarters are
gomewhat eramped but they are really
hetter than I expected. Our new offi-
cer, Lieut. Foster, is a gentleman and
a soldier, and our chief cook i{s a
Chinaman. But I must close this let-
ter or it won't get posted before we
reach Honolulu.

Gen. Otis wlill come abroad at nine
in the morning when we will heave

&

Gate. It is thought then we will leave
something else; perhaps our shoes.
Who knows? RESSUM, C. U.
On Board Rioc Janelro, July 22, 1898
“I had a good home and I leftt loft!
left! I had a good home and I left!” is
the time to which many of our boys
do thelr hip, hip, hippen, and they have
my full sympathy, Volunteer life is
not what it has been cracked up to be.
In theory and practice it is two daif-
fernt propositions, and the boy whose
heart thrilla and burns with patriotlc
zeal at home with a full stomach and
[a down pillow, finda his love of coun-
try somewhat quenched when It comes
to volunteer eamp life. I say volyn-
teer camp life In contradistinction to
the regular army life, for there iz a
vast- difference, and all in the latter's
favor. Regular soldiers do not stand
around and shiver on account of an
insufficiency of clothing; mor do they
‘wear shoddy uniformsg that were mads
for spme one three times their slze.
They do not eat their sow and beans
peppered with sand, nor drink invalid
coffee, tasting of the rag in which it
wis boiled, and half thHe time unsweet-
ened. Volunteers do this or go with-
out, and at times they do both.
Within the past two days Uncle Sam-
mie has issued us our uniforms, and
right good ones, too, §0 now we have
but one kick to register, and that ia in
connection with our food. We do not
object to our treatment in this respect
with any idea of having it remedied,
but just because we can't help It. We
didn't happren to be born with craws
and s0 can’t digest everything; we
were not bullt on the camel plan, and
have no extra stomachs to fill up in
days of plenty to tide us over when
for some cause or other, there is not
enough. We were not taught Iln our
youth to swill all kinds of any old
stuff, and so now we just have to kiek.
There i{sn't one man in our whole en-
campment who can get along on the

rations served us by the govern-
ment and retaln his health.
1 write this after making

careful inquiry, and I am sure there
is not one man among us who does
not go down In the city every few
days and get a good square meal, and
he feels that his health depends on
it. Coffee, oatmeal, galt bacon and
bread is a pretty good bill of fare for
breakfast when properly cooked and
3erved; but when the bacon is fried
to a salt erlsp and the coffee is tied
up In a rag and drowned, and the nat-
meal {8 uncooked and unsweetened, it
becomes a case of help your self to the
mustard. Beans, potatoes, beef and
pork, and coffee a la rag, would not
be bad for dihner if the alop wasn't all
mixed together and barned before us-
ing. In short, the food furnished by
the government would be passable if
served up in any kind of proper style,
and if there was gome way of eating
it without the sand that drifts and
covers everything. But I guess I had
better dry up or I'll be detalled to do
kitchen duty, and heaven knows 1
would rather go to the guard house.

I think we Utah recrults are very
fortunate, atl things consldered. We
now have'most all of our equipments,
and orders to be ready to strike tents
at a moment's notice. It 1s understood
that we will go on board the good ship
Rio Janeiro tomorrow morning, and
that we wlll pass out of the Golden
Gate - the next day. -All the bays are
ready and most of them have been
‘down town for the last time. There
may be and there no doubt i1, some
home-siek boys among the lot. T would
hate to think otherwlise, but it would
be hard to tell who they are. Every-
body seems well and all are over-
joyed at the prospects of =alling so

s8oon.

anchor and pass through the Golden|our nearts.

I am writing this in the
Red Cross tent. A New York boy is
painfully scratching to his best girt on
my left and at my right a' bright
Wyoming lad s writlng to his mother
in Cheyenne. At one end of the tent
slts a Red Cross worker, siiver halred.
pleasant faced, dlmpled instead of
wrinkled, walting to greet every one
who enters with 2 smile. She Iz a
mother to the bovs no matter which
state they come from, and not one of
them feels the least hesitancy In mak-
Ing his wants known. Writlag mater-
ials are lberally supplled, books and
papers Iltter the tables in careless and
easy comfort, so that soldiers have a
profitable place In which to spend thelr
lelsure hours. The patriots of Provo
Utah, a few days ago, remembered'
their boys {n the Utah camp of battery
volunteers, with a cash contrlbution of
$65. Twhis snug 1lttle sum, speaking
from a -socldier's standpoint, was di-
vided among etght men who no doubt
think Provo is one of the plvots upon
which the earth turns. Privats Geo.
Fowler, who has been slck ever sinde
the recruits Jeft Utah, is now con-
valescent, and ready to meet the Span-
fards.

Lieut. Wedgwood is still confined to
his bed In the same hospital. Lieut.
Foster of the South Dakota volunteers
is now in command of the Utxh re-
crujte, and wlll be so untll we reach
Manijla.

John Jones of Company B—but the
bugle calls to mess. I must away to
my sand fritters and hog.

NOD RESSUM, C..V.

Camp Misery, 8an Franelsco, 7-21-98.

AT HOME AND ABROAD.

NewYork, July 20.—A speclal to the
Times from Washington says:

The administration iIs now very well
satisfled that Congress in passing the
declaration of war refused to recognize
the government of Cuba. When the
resolution was under consideration the
frienda of the republlc made support Jf
the recognitlon a very urgent condi-
tion, some of them insisting that to de-
clare independence without recognition
of the republic would be an empty
friendship to extend to the insurgents.

Even the men who then advocated
recognition are believed to have bhcome
convinced that It would have been a
scrious mistake to have undertaken
that 28 ®oom as Cuban territory
was captured it was to be turned over
to the care of the Cubansz.

Cuban help of the United States
troops has been acknowledged repeat-
ediy, but the recent reports from tihe
camp at Santiago and nelghborhaod
have i{n some measure impalred cop-
fidence in the Cubans and their fitness
to assume the responsibilities of gov-
ernment even In Santlago. The ad-
ministration does pot accept without
nuestion the fragmentary reports copn-
cerning the Cubans that have come to
the war and mpavy departments, but
there !s so much testimony that Is
disquieting that the President is dls-
roeed to be speclally thankful that the
Congresz did not impose upon him the
duty of turning over Cuba as fast an
subdued by the United States to the
unhampered control of the Cuban sol-
dlers and citizens.

The Cubans at Santiago seetn to have
anticipated the President’s proclama-
tton when they selected Gen. Deme-
trius Castillo to be governor of Banti-
8g0 as soon as tha city should be cap-
tured. There was no consultation with
the commanding general of the Unlted
States forces before this was done,
There was no consuftation of the Peo-
ple of Santiago when Castillo wana

The Red Cross people have won all

chosen to rule over it after Spaln ha
yielded ' control, There was pano 2:?



