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alp had that lost day for making
americansIrIcains buy the privilege of sleep-
ing on deck by working along with
alien rat eating who are
paid for the work if it were not for
that lost day I1 would wish the forego
nig enemies of the private soldier in a
place a thousand fathoms deep but a
kind Providprovidencemee has made it possible to
wish them something infinitely worseaugust 8 which we have justjuat lost in
the pacific

since beginning this letter an hour
ago we have crossed the longto
tude and have skipped from august ath
to kugust ath if we had skipped two
or three hundred of ocean travel
instead of the three meals we would
have eaten on the ath had we not lost
that day and for which we are sorely
to need there would be great rejoicing
among us true we are grateful forbor
the loss of a day for we are intensely
breary of this voyage and the treat-
mentment we receive still the thought of
the pork and beams we get on
the day we lost and marsmare somewhat
the but theth e bugle calls to battle we
must strip clean and filthy together
diseased and healthy alike must strip
and together like so many swineawine revel
to the delights of a shower bath to the
disgust of many and amusement of
officers every private aboard is com-
pelled to take a bath each day and for
mix purpose there are two showers we
battery fellows in all have just halthalf
ana hour to bathe in

NOD

A WRONGS

the Natnationallonal review for august
confcoarnstaina A reminiscence of manila
syhy frank T bullen which recites
things interesting and arousingamusing one
ofaf his acquaintances described was a
halfhilfhalfbreedbreed sold der after telling of
their meeting the writer goes on to
cayatay

after a while my friend growgrew confi-
dential boutabouta the difficulties of his life

lahore until I1 interposed with the in-
nocent remark you dont seem to love
the spaniards over much then a
change came over the man dreadful to
eee from a meek spiritless creature

be became totd all appearance a blood-
thirsty

I1

demon with distorted features I1

that would have served as a model for
a statue of hatred with a string of
those unutterably horrid blasphemies in
which spanish speaking people axeare so
proficient he assuredd me that no death
could be sufficiently dreadful no tor-
ture that could be devised painful

for the punishment of that
thrice accursed race in his opinionlon
his vehemence waswae painful to witness
the epithets hissinghiasing through his
cienclenchedched teeth and his eyes glaring
like those cd a maniac presently he
calmed down somewhatomechaomewha and taking

I1

lay arm he pointed along the coast to
alotf low point where I1 could just distin
aish ita few twinkling lights

there ll11 hebe mid afesaesues the little vil-
lage where I1 was barn my father waswaa

spaniard who boasted that his race
ww too noble for anythinginytheng so degrad-
inging as work but who thought ft quite
otfit and proper that my mother a native
of4 luzon should Ilaborabor both for him
gachiscold his miserablemerable offspring I1 was the
youngestyoujigt of five tourfour boys and a girl

eheach of whom seas soon as they grew
oldem enough to walk let alone borki
berereree taken away from my mothers

zoeride she never saw them again for
y for roeme my batnerf waswaa killed

old enough to know whatbafobenoie 1 I wwwaa
his arimesiiroe were I1 at the
thought that be received his1118 deserts

itatthethe bands of one of my mothers
deopke who waylaid MIAhim and hacked

valsm to pieces one night steraltera hohe had

brutally flogged my poor mother and
left her bleeding and insensible on the
floor of our hut after this act of
righteous justice we were left in peace
for many years I1 grew up into a
strong healthy lad as passionately
fond of my mother as she was of me
and able to help her so that her hard
life was no longer so bitterly severe
as it had been she was a cripple
having hidhad her leg broken by my
father before I1 was born and been
left to die or recover as ix might hap-
pen just like a wild animal the one
fear that never left us both was that
I1 should be torn away from her as
we had seen so many others hurried
to manila by the soldiers for what
purpose we never knew but they never
came back again but by some strange
oversight which I1 do not even now
understand I1 was overlooked until I1
was 20 years ofat age the ever present
terror was no less than it had been
but somehow I1 felt a proud confidence
quite groundless in my ability to de-

fend my liberty or escape itif ever I1
should be seized and I1 vowed to our
ancient gods that nothing should keep
me from my mothers side another
tie dame also to bind me to my little
homehomb still closer if that had been pos-
sible the daughter of one of my
mothers oldest frifriendsendig was left an or-
phan and to save her ffromroin the fate
that in such a village as ours so near
manila always overtakes our young
women mother contrived to give her
a shelter with us I1 tellfell in love with
her and we were married although
I1 was sorely put to it to pay the
priests fee which I1 was bound to
do to havebave even the shadow of right to
my own wife our marriage made no
difference to our mode otof living as we
still occupied the same little but and
all tolled hard to get a bit of food she
was almost suaas fond off my mother as
I1 and although we had a hard strug-
gle torfor a bare existence we were free
and very happy our people want so
little beside liberty then then how
can I1 tell you and he suddenly burst
into a passionate flflitt off weeping chich
seemed as itif it would tear him to
pieces I1 was distressed myself to see
his agony but could offer no comfort

at last he calmed down and proceed-
ed in spite of the gloomy pruprospect
Wof difficulties in finding food for
another mouth I1 waswaa overjoyed when
leeula whispered to me her nopes and
went about my work feeling bigger
and stronger and swelling with im-
portance but it was only the next
day after I1 had heard the news that as
I1 was returning home for the siesta
leeque sprang out from a bush near
the hut looking madremd with fright
hide hide she said the sosoldiersidlers are

in the village im sure take you
away from me I1 was stunned for a
moment and unable to think before
I1 had recovered myself sufficiently to
form any idea of where to go or what
to do those internalinfernal wretches had sur-
rounded us then too Ilateate I1 made a
dash for liberty fighting like a tiger
but what could I1 do in a minute I1
was overpowered aed hand and tootfoot
and thrown into a stupefied heap on
the ground aythey mlIII used my poor girl
my leeque before my eyes and tutait the
sighteight I1 went mad I1 remember no
more until I1 found myself in a filthy
den in cavite my head shaven and my
whole body aching and smarting with
bruises and cuts they hadbad been flog-
ging me to hasten the recovery of my
reason all my spirit was gone I1
was no longer a man but a thingahling and
the happy past waa only a foolish
dream impossible ever to have been
real well with hundreds ofat other
unfortunates ukelike myself all wolfish

with hunger beaten spit at and tram
pled upon continually I1 was drilled
and made into a soldier we
driven like eattlecattle to fight to shoot
down our own countrymen wherever
they goaded to desperation had risen
against their hellish masters you may
perhaps wonder why we did not soonersoonee

3

die than consent to march ainest
those who were fighting forfoi our rightistrIghtisk
who were brave enough to standagainst their oppressors I1 cant
answer you except by saying that w
were no longer human beings we evea
spied upon and betrayed one another
in the hovehope of being flavoflavoredired with ELa utlit
tie more consideration a full meal orof
so now and then pay we had none or
any hope or release except by death
and I1 believe chait quite as many of VW
were killed by our own officers abd by
the spanish soldiers ihnat alwaalwayss fedtwith us as ever we had the mmisfortune
to slay of our unfortunate

11 I1 to tell you what I1 have semseen
during this last ten years reproduce
for you the scenes as they have occur

a

red I1 believe you would die with hoibor
for I1 have often heard that in your

country you are really free and choose
Yyour0ur 0ownwn rulers who govern with jw
tticelee and truth and that you may reamy
enjoy your lives without fear of beahebeing
robbed or beaten but not even babaa
himself could surpass the knutten I1

cruelty and rapacity of the
in these islands even thedr own oo00thymen fare little better at their hhandarthan the nativesoa tives they seem to haw
no humanity left except that iff
vile full of lust greed and cruelty ak

have heardheaird that in their own cornutcou WV
there axeare great and good men ensenglishfifiemen and Ameramericansloans have told me 96 I11

howhaw is it that none of them ever aoa
here we were a gentle kindly croaa
simple idourin our wants peaceful and babphapy in our lives and they have made ot1 f
islands a very inferno for hundredshundredshundred 0otai
years I1 pretend to worship their aka
but inim my heart I1 hatebate him for itifwere not as they are why does he iakaff
thiemthem continue to blight us

1I never hard olferf my mother OTor
wife again years ago I1 lost the latfaint hope that I1 ever should and I1longer think of the possibility of guaut
a thing I1 am now better off atea
thousands of my fellows for I1 oftenoft
long spells like this on board lanen alte
and american ships where I1 am wei
fed and kindly treated because yyou A
men with beartahearta and the long sile
dodio not hurt me for I1 do not think lttjust bask like a well fed animal bat
it makes the starvation ashore bwy
hard to bear when I1 havehame to 90y boiakarto it again

of course it is impossible for me te10
indorse this poor wretches sad story baeknog
could I1 venture to reproduce it in V
own words bristling with blasche
endand cursingcur singsif if it sounds harsh ofexaggerated it may be remembered r
that my version is as milk aad watto vitriol COMPcompared with the corrosive
virulence of his words As far anae Jbattiattconcerned my previous experience teft c

cuba toadbad prepared me for soane so
testimony about spanish rule althoualthoughgb
I1 never heard before sogo much baw
ing detail L

herman singletary posing a n
wealthy plantation owner u
missmies alice hazenhazen at cheyenne MaL fewdays ago and abille maltingmaking a trtrip13PD bate
an officer appeared on the scene athwith Awarrant for hlahis arrest on the chargechae C
embezzlement he escaped arrest ag
skipped out leaving his wife offa
days penniless and alone it junr
pears that singletary Isin a
has another wife aand ha b
misappropriatingappropriatingmis money
howard cole and co a Stererevvp
la real estate firm for abonwho aft
been working


