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EXECUTIVE MANSION,
WASHINGTON.

February 21, 1899.

All of our soldiers in Cuba did well.
It was an honor to the First United States
Volunteer Cavalry to be with them, and it
was an honor to the army to have this

splendid regiment at the front.
et o Z,°747
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A TRIBUTE FROM THE SECRETARY
OF WAR.

The First United States Volunteer Cavalry was an
admirable regiment, and did good service during the
war. Officers and men alike acquitted themselves most
creditably. ‘They were promptly ovganized, were
equipped with smokeless-powder carbines, and took
part in every military engagement in Cuba, except the
fight at El Caney. Wherever they were they did well.
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MAJOR-GENERAL LEONARD WOOD'S
OPINION OF THE REGIMENT.

Notwithstanding the fach that my connection with the
regiment, as cotnnanding officer, ceased on June $0th,
the day before the San Juan charge, my interest in it
Las never lessened for a moment. T was naturally proud
of my connection with it al the beginning, 1 am proud
now of the fact that I went into the war as its colonel,
aud Lams proud of it record. When T hegan to do what
I could ut San Autonio, to organize the reghent to a
creditable militnry hody, T said to the men of it:

“ Make yourselves as mel like regular soldiers as you
an in the shortest possible tine, I yon think only of
that you will be thinking exaetly of the rvight thing and
you will have cnough to think about to keep you very
busy.  If yvou devote your tiwe and attention to that,
the regiment will he a sueces.”

Tlhe men did make thenselves so mueh Tike vegnifars
that it was hard to tell the diference; and the vegiment
Wil b STCCOH. i

It would he utterly useless for me to veeapitnlate now
the history of the good work the Thongh Riders did.
They weve not (he only good soldiers in the army, bot
they were ammong the hest, and they did not do any bad

work.

e
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FROM LIEUTENANT-COLONEL (FOR-
MERLY MAJOR) BRODIE.

Never in the history of the world had such a regiment
been organized. It was made up of men of the frontier,
who were joined by volunteers from nearly every State
and Territory in the Union. The former were aceus-
tomed to adventure, and the latter joined the regiment
because they were looking for it, so there was no man
in the whole organization who was not anxious to face
Lardship and brave death. 'We had all either scen or
wanted to sce hard work. We got it. The regiment
contained no shirkers. I was wounded at Las Gruasimas.
It is one of the regrets of my life that I could not have
been with the men at San Juan. I rejoined the regiment
at Montauk.

‘We were as lueky in onr two commanding officers as
we were lucky in our men. Wood and Roosevelt were
of the very few worthy to command a regiment like the
Rough Riders. They were strong of mind and body,
knew the military business, were sclf-forgetting, patient
and brave. Both have since won high honors, and both
have absolutely deserved them. To neither of them, in
all his life, can any honor come which is too high.

Arexanper O. Bropirk.



PREFACE.

The author makes no apologies for devoting an entire
book to the story of one regiment in the Spanish-Ameri-
can War. The history of the Rough Riders is really
the history of the war, for from its beginning to its end
these men were at the forefront of the fighting, and did
work on a par with our very best regulars.  The Ameri-
can people has already formed its estimate of theu.
Captain Lee, who was the English military attaché dur-
ing the entire campaign, told me that they were the best
regiment of volunteer soldicrs ever organized, and this
English estimate quite agrees with that made by George
Lynch, an experienced ecorvespondent from London.
He said:

“ No Furopean, who has had an opportunity to study
the Rough Riders, fails for a second to appreciate the
Amnierican soldier. It would be madness to back the
Inglish, German, or French fighting machines against
men like those in the First Volunteer Cavalry.”

The Rough Riders were the fist volunteer regiment
organized, armed, and cquipped. They were the first
volunteer soldiers to land in Cuba. They raised the
first flag flown by the military forces of the United
States on foreign soil since the Mexican War.
They were the first regiment of the army to fire a shot
at the Spaniards, and the first man killed was one of
them. Indeed, they bore the brunt of the first battle,
and they bore it with unexampled bravery. In the
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PREFACE,

second battle, their colonel and his men led the van and
headed one of the most desperate charges in the history
of warfare. Frowm first to last they were always in the
lead, and always a credit to themselves and to their
country,

If these men do not deserve a lhistory book devoted
entirely to thei, then I am ignorant of any men who Jo.

My own connection with the regiment began the day
after they landed in Cuba (where I had gone as war
correspondent for the New York Journal), and lasted
just twenty-four hours. It was then quickly put a stop
to by a Mauser bullet.  Not more than six wecks ago
Colonel, now Governor, Theodore Roosevelt sent me the
medal of the regiment, and was good enougl to say that
he was glad to consider ine a member of it. Like medals
and like letters were sent to Richard Harding Davis, the
able correspondent of the New York {erald and Serid-
ner’s Magazine, and to Captain MeCormack of the vegu-
lar ary.  Both of these gentlemen were with the
Rongh Ridersin the battle of Las Guasimas, and, T think,
afterwards at the battle of San Juan.

The faet that I was shot while on the battlefield with
this regiment, naturally niade me feel a deep sympathy
with it, a hearty pride in all its achievements, and con-
stant interest in everything it did in Cuba and, after
its return, in America.  When Mr. John H. Cook, the
President of the G. W, Dillingham Company, asked me
to write a history of the regiment I was, therefore,
greatly pleased. Of eourse it was impossible that T
should not have at hand some of the reguired material.
My Jong illness, Lhowever, had not permitted me to
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PREFACE.

gather 1t in a systematic or sufficient, way, and so I have
Lad to ecall to my assistance several members of the
regiment, as well ad others. I am deeply indebted to
Colonel Leonard 8. Wood (now Major-General and
Military Governor of Santingo Province), Captain James
H. MeClintoek, Major Alesander Drodie, Lieutenaut F.
P. Hayes, and Privates (eorge W. Burgess, Sam. W.
Noyes, and * Judge ” Murphy. I have borrowoed anee-
dote and fact freely from the newspaper press, and only
regret that the almost universal anonymity of American
journalism makes it iwmpossible for me to thank and
eredit the writers by name.  Richard F. Ounteanlt, who
has made the drawings for the book, has canght the spirit
of the regiment and the seenes in whieh its work was
done, admirably. T am further indebted to Me. W. R,
Hearst, the proprietor of the New York Jowrnal, whose
constant kindness has permitted e to take time to write
this book while still a member of the Jowrnal staff,

1ST. U, SVOLCAY
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TIHE

STORY OF THE ROUGH RIDERN

CHAPTER L

‘THE BUILDING
OF THE REGIMENT.

Rough, fough, we're the
stuft,
We want to fight, and
we can't get enough,
Whoo-pee.

1

This was the ¢y of the Rongh
Riders. It is just as well to pat it at
the Lead of the chapter on organiza-
tion ax it would he to put it anywhere
olse, for it nnquestionably expressed
the sentiments of the men wha joined
the reginent, from the very begin-
ning.

The moment that the newspapers
sent broadeast the tale that sueh a
regiment  wag  contemplated,  exeite-
ment. began in nearly every State in
the TTnion, and did not end until the
announccment was made that the vegi-
went was complete,

19



THE STORY OF THE ROUGH RIDERS.

As it stood finished, the troops which made it wp,
theoretically, came from the following sections, although
men from the East and from other States and Territories
were scattered through each troop.

Troops A, B, and C, from Arizona.

Troop D, from Oklahoma.

Troops L, I, G, H, and I, from New Mexico.

Troop K, from Iastern colleges and cities.

Troops L and M, from Indian Territory.

Senator Warren, of Towa, Is responsible for the idea
of the Rough Riders. He introduced and ecarvied
through Congress, aided by Senators Kyle, Carter, and
others, a bill authorizing the enrollment of three regi-
ments, to be made up of expert hunters, riflemen, cow-
men, frontiersmen, and such other hardy characters as
might care to enlist from the Terrvitories.

Claptain Leonard Wood, of the Medical Corps, was the
President’s chief medical adviser, and liad had mneh ex-
perience in Indian fighting in the West.

Theodore Roosevelt was Assistant Secretary of the
Navy, and had had some knowledge of mien and things
on the frontier, through his life on his own and other
ranches.

Tt was the President’s intention to offer to Wood the
coloneley of one regiment, to Roosevelt the colonelcy of
a second, and to Grigesby, of Montana, the coloneley of
the third. Wood and Roosevelt received their offers at
about the same moment. Roosevelt promptly declined
his, on the theory that he had not had sufficient military
experience to warrant him in taking command of a vegi-
ment. He asked that he might be given the second

20



THX BUILDING OF THlE REGIMENT,

place in the regiment commanded by Wood, which was
done.  Thus the Rough Riders began.

Alexander Brodie, who afterwards became major of
the regiment, was probably the fivst man to systematically
start towards the orgunization of this particular regi-
ment. e was shob at Las Guasimas, and after the war
he ran for Congress frow his section, with disastrous
results.  No more gallant soldiev ever wore Unecle Sam’s
uniforuy.

Major Brodic started abont the organization of the
regiment with eharaeteristic iimpetuosity.  Before he
telegraphed 1o the President that he had engaged him-
self wpon the enterprive at all, be telegraphed to each
connty in Arizona, saying that he wanted men; that he
wanfed good men, and that he wanted them quick.
Brodie’s first fear was that Lie would not receive sufficient
replies, so that he conld tender the services of a respecta-
ble number.  ITe made the conditions of enlistment very
vigid,  Tle demanded, first, that the men should be
good  Torsemen; weeond, that they should be good
marksmen; and, thind, that they shonld be of good
moral character.  Tle asked for ags many refereneces as
you would ask for if you were investigating the ante-
codents of a prospective servant girl.  He had an idea
that this request wonld bar from service in the 1egiment
wany men otherwise desirable, and it undoubtedly did.
But hig amazement was writ in large characters on his
face and in Lis language, when he fonnd that Arizona
contained enough men, exactly to his liking and ardently
anxiong for enlishiment, to form a full regiment.  This
information he telegraphed to the President with great
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TIE STORY OF THE ROUGIL RIDLS,

glee.  Dut the Dresident wired back to Drodie, that
Avizona's quota of troops previounsly decided upon by
Congress wsseimbled, was insutheient to cnable him to
accept the seeviees of o whole regiment from that Tevri-
tory.  Tle added to the message, and this well-nigh broke
Brodie™s heart, that not more than two hundved men
could be taken.

Brodie started on a process of sifting, aind presently
ruthered at Prescott the best three huundeed and fifty

&

out of the lot.  From these he selected two Lhinmdred,
after Laving examined them first as to their qualifica-
tions for killing Spaniavds and, sccond, as to their quali-
fications for entering into the heavenly choir, i case
they should by chance be killed themselves.

James IT. MceUlintock, afterwards captain of B Treoop,
probably gave Drodie more assistance than any other
one man. MeceClintock wonld have been a bad man him-
self had Lie not been prevented by the restraining in-
fluence of the profession of journalisin, which lie fol-
lowed. ITe had been the editor of half a dozen papers
in the Territory, some of which are as dead as he eamnc
near to being at Las Guasimas; some of which now sur-
vive on half-total disability, as he does; and some of
which are as active and ag sturdy as he was when he
helped Brodie to organize the Arizona troops.

I shall not atterapt to tell a chronological history of
the organization of this reginent, becanse I do not be-
lieve that anyone could prepare sueh a chapter.  The
regiment was organized, as most of its members had
previously lved, and as it fought at Guasimas and San
Juan—helter-skelter.

2]
w



THY BULLDING OF THE REGIMENT,

Arizona {Turnished the regimental colors and the
regimental mascot.  The universal sympathy which
existed between the people of the Territory and the ob-
jeet of the orguunization, could not be more plainly shown
than it was by these two episodes. The ladies of the
Women's Relief Clorps at Pheenix gave the flag, which
was presented by the Governor. As Captain MeClintock
received the colors, a chorus of female voices from the
Territorial Normal School sang “ God be with you till
we meet again.” The regimental mascot was given to
the regiment by Robert Brow, a prominent and jovial
gentleman of Prescotf, and if the band played at all
during the ceremony, the tune was probably cither
“We won’t go howe till morning,” or “ The Streets of
Clairo.”  Thus extremes mct.

The flag was a heantiful silk standard, sewed together
by devoted women who did not mind sitting up all night,
in order to get it ready in time, and it is said that there
was much difficulty in finding the material of which to
make it.  The same riomor tells of a blue silk hall gown,
which may or may not have heen used as the field for the
flag’s white stars. It was understood and hoped that
President MeKinley would, when the regiment was in
Washington, formally present the colors to it in behalf
of the ladies of Pheenix, but for some reason this plan
fell throngh.

The regimental maseot was a mountain lon eub, who
had been named Florence by Mr. Robert Brow’s patron,
who bronght her in to him, and possibly turned her over
to him in payment for a stack of blne chips. She was
an extremely handsome animal, with soft, deep, tawny
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THE STORY OF THE ROUGH RIDERS.

fur, and eyes which were deceptively mild in their ap-
pearance.  Nothing could possibly be more satistactory
and counforting than the gentle purr of this pleasant cat,
and nothing could certainly have been
sharper or more lacerating than the points
of the elaws which, for a certain portion
of the time, she kept amiably concealed in
the velvet pads of her muscular paws.
Florence was fond of soldiers, and never
altacked themi. She hated civilians, and
the man who did not wear a nniform was
reasonably certain to carry her signature
away with him if lie went near enough for
her to reach bim.  This is literally true.
The flag was the first to be raised by the

army during the war, and the day we
Janded floated proudly on the smmmit of Mount Losil-
tires. It was gallantly borne through every engagemnent
in ('uba, and has now been returned to the Women's
Relief Corps of Phenix, who point with pardonable
pride to the many bullet holes whicl are in it.

The mountain Hon was very wisely left at Tampa
whoen the regiment sailed.  Some of the troopers advo-
cated her transportation to Cuba on the theory that the
eolonel conld sick her on the Spaniards just before cach
Dattle, with disastrous results to the enemy, but still, she
was left at Tamnpa.  She has now gone back to Arizona.
Probably Mr. Robert Brow has her again.  She did her
duty nobly, and deserves a pension.

One more word about Arizona, which does not entirely
concern the Rough Riders. This Territory, both on the
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THE BUILDING OF THE REGIMENT.

first and second calls for troops, had her full quota organ-
1zed, armed, and equipped hefore any other State or Ter-
ritory in the Union. ’

At Whipple Darvacks, when the two hundred selected
nien marched away to lake the train for San Antonio,
they left behind thew fifteen hundred to two thousand
sorrowing oues, who would have gone with thew at the
drop of the hat, and who monrned because the lLat
fell not.

It was on the 3d of Muay that the Arizona men started
for San Antfonio.

Tt was on the 8th of May that the very last nen of all
—those of I Troop—Ileft Washington for San Antonio,
These were the “ dude warriors,” the * dandy troopers,”
the “gilded gang.”  When their train pulled into San

Antonio, and they started stragelingly to maveh to camp,
they encountered a contingent of three hondred and
forty cowboys from New Mexico.  Oil and water are not
farther removed than were the everyday nabnres of these
two groups of men.  Yet, instantly they fraternized,
and from that moment—through the Lhardships of it all,
througli the blood and death and fever of it all—these
men were brothers.

Cloneerning the voyage of the Washington swells, T
will quote an item frow a newspaper. It indicates some
interesting things about the regiment:

“A well-known New York c¢lubman had enlisted.
When departing for San Antonio he engaged a
sleeper, and was shown to his place by the porter.
Just as he deposited his baggage, Sergeant Thad-
deus Higgins, an old cavaleyman of the regular ser-
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THE STORY OF THE ROUGIH RIDERS.

viee, who had charge of the party, tapped him on the
shoulder.

**Take these things back there,” he said, jerking his
thumb in the direction of the ordinary day coaches pro-
vided by the Govermment for the troopers.

“The elulman looked surprised. 16 was his first ex-

perience in military discipline,
**That's where you belong,” added Sergeant Higgins,

with the thumb still peinted
to the rear.

“The clubman was made
of good stuff.  He saluted,
picked up his things, and
went back to the day coaches.
e did not sleep at full
length until the train ar-
rived at San Auntonio.”

Definitely, the Arvizona
contingent started for San
Antonio May 3d; the troop
front  Guthrie,  Oklahoma,
started May 4th, and the four
troops from New Mexico started May Gth.

And it may he as well now to go back to some of the
experiences which Colonel Roosevelt, then Assistant

Secretary of the Navy, was having in Washington.
T'rom the very start, as I have said, Colonel Roosevelt
was considered the head of the regiment.  The faet that
he had deelined to aceept the eoloneley on the ground
: 5
that be did not have enough experience, and that the
& 1 ’
post of commanding officer had been given to Captain

Qf
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THE BUILDING OF T'UE REGIMENT,

Leonard Wood of the Medieal Staff, had no offect on
the belief of the people, that Roosevelt was the colonel;
that Roovsevelh was the organizer; and that Roosevelt
wotld carry the reglinent through to victory, althongh
this belief was not wholly acenrate. All kinds of appli-
aations for places in the regiment were made to hin.
For instance, on April 27th, Representative Catehings,
of Mississippi, called apon him to offer the serviees of o
company from Vieksburg, under the gnidance of Jack
Conley, known to be one of the most daring characters
in that State.  Roosevelt bad to deeline. At that very
montent letters and telegrams tay on lis desk, whicli told
of over fifteen thonsand men who wanted to join the
regiment.  Probably no military orvganization has ever
been made up of wen selected from so large a number
of applicants, or of men so carefully sclected. T conld
fill & chapter easily by telling of the men who wanted to
be Rongh Riders, It couldn’t. The Rocky Monmtain
sharpshooters, alone, comprized more than two hundred
men, and among them were many who had seen serviee
during some of the regular army’s most desperate Indian
ampaigns, and men who are known as bheing among the
best hunters of big game in all the West. A large dele-
eation of men from Harvard College called upon Roose-
velt one day in Washington and offered their services in
a body.  Indeed, delegations of that kind from most of
the Itastern colleges went to Lim, but went to him in
vain. His secretary answered more than five thonsand
individual applications for places in the regiment, and
answered ninety-nine per cent. of them with declinations.
Finally, Roosevelt decided, after a consultation with
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THE STORY OF THE ROUGH RIDERS.

the Sceretary of War and General Miles, the command-
ing general of the army, to organize a troop in Wash-
ington.

It may not be amiss to speak rapidly of the personal-
ities of some of the men whont he aceepted for this troop.
Tlere were among them some of the best football players
in the country; a noted steeplechaser; a c¢rack polo
player; famous clubmen; honor men in almost all the
Eastern colleges; and many famous amateur athletes.
Two others—dJ. . Clagett, of IFrederick, Maryland,
and L. M. Montgomery, of Bradley, Maryland—rich
farmers, were so anxions to join that they offered to
pay their own transportation and furnish their own
horses and equipments.  An idea of I Troop is given
below.

Woodbury Kane was a polo player of note, and a hard
rider on the hunting field. Ile canme of a fighting
family; played football at IHarvard.

Craig Wadsworth was one of the “fighting Geunesec
Wadsworths,” whose name had always been among the
foremost in the annals of the country in war. He had
led the Genesee Valley hunts for some years, and at other
times had led many a german in New York ballrooms.

William Tiffany was a nephew of the late Mrs. Angnst
Belmont, and grandnephew of Commodore Perry. He
spent several years on the plains of Montana.

Reginald or “ Reggie ” Ronalds was the son of Mrs.
Pierre Lorillard Ronalds, who is the best known Ameri-
can in London, is a great friend of the Prince and
Princess of Wales, and has a voice that has held Enrope
and America under its spell for two generations.

28



TH BUITLDING O TS REGIMEENT,

Ronalds onee played tackle on a fwmous Yale foothall
tean.

Dudley 8. Dean, captain of the Tlarvard foothall team
of "91, was in charge of the business of the Mexican
Clentral . TR at Las Vegas, Mexico, up to the time when
he resigned and eame Norvth to enlist.

(hay Murchic was the well-known Harvard coach.

Waller was the champion high-jnmper of Yale.

Stephens was a great polo player from Colorado.

Henry W. Bull, of Clalifornia, was one of the leading
members of the Harvard crew.

TTollister was Harvard’s champion half-mile runner.

Horace Devereanx, from Colorado Springs, was the
leader in one of Princeton’s most famous football
teams.

Basil Ricketts was the son of the late General Rick-
atts, and was born just across the street from the place at
which he entered sevviee that day.

Sterne was a well-known polo player.

Percival Gassett, of Doston, was a grandson of Clon-
modore ¢ Mad Jack” P
frigate “ Constitution.”  Gassett had served for three

ercival, who commanded the

years in Troop A in Boston, and in Light Battery A.
He bore a wiedal for marksmanship.

There were three New York policemen in the troop,
Henry Haywood, Edwin Eberman, and Williamn Breen.
Iherman also served in the Sixth Cavalry at Pine Ridge,
and wears a medal for gallant conduct there. Two other
ex-cavalrymen were in the troop, First Sergeant Tliggins,
of New York, and Private Price. Tt is interesting to
note that the policemen who joined the regiment were
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THE STORY O THE ROUGH RIDERS.

given indefinite leave of absence with full pay by the
city.  Poor Haywood was killed July 1st.

[ devote considerable space to these men, not beeause
their work was any better than that of the men of whom
I'do vot speak by name, but in order to illustrate the
extraordinary waterials of which the regiment was made.
That such ehaps shonld have joined at all was, perhaps,
more to their eredit than it was to the credit of the
Westerners who joined, for they had more to loge in
going, and the hardships of a soldier’s life meant more
to them than they did to the men who had known hard-
ships all their Tives.  There were those among this dude
contingent, however, who had doue service on the plains,
and who could ride as well, or throw a rope as well, or
shoot, as well, or do any of the things which arve asso-
ciated with life on the frontier, as well as the men who
were properly known as cowboys.

Tt was on the 6th of May that Theodore Roosevelt
was sworn in as leutenant-colonel of volunteers.  The
ceremiony took place in the office which he had ocenpied
as Agsistant Sceretary of the Navy, and there were a
good many prominent wmen therve to see the famons
civilian fighter change to a military fighter. There were
senators and repregentatives there and many army offi-
cers.  General Corbin administered the oath.

That same day most of the members of Troop K were
mustered in.  They were in the Army Dispensary
building in Washington when Roosevelt made his first
speech to them. It was the first speech he had made
as an army officer, and lie evidently enjoyed the situa-
tion.  During the Santiago campaign he made almost

30



R L ICEP I (W

SpaTNyay Ny S



THE BUILDING OF THIE REGIMINT.

as many speechios to his sobdiers as he did o Hie voters
of New York State during his political campaign, and
the sobdicrs always enjoyed thenn e said o the wmen
who lind gathered there:

“ Gentlomen:  You have now reached the last poiot.
I any one of vou doesn’t miean husiness, et him say o
now. A n hour fron now it will be foo late to hack oud.
Onee i, vou've gob o sec it thronghs You've ot to
perform without fiuehing whatever duty is assigned o
vou, regavdless of the diffically or danger attending it
You must know how to ride, you st know how 6o
shoot, von must know Low to live in the opens Absolinte
obediencee 1o every command s your first fesson. No
matter what cones you wnstu’t squeal. Think it over
all of you. Tt any mau wints to withdraw, he will

be eladly excuseld, for there are thomsands who are
anxions to have places in this regiment.”

Of course no one withdrew,  The comie paragraphicrs
had a deal of fum over the enlistwent of these men—
these petted ones of fortune who were going to war—hud
the comie paragraphers stopped saying funny things
when the petted ones of fortune, later, stood up like the
real men they were and took, without wlimpering, their
doses of steel medieine on the hatthefields of Cuba.

They gave their Heutenantcolonel o rousing cheer,
and threee times three Hes more vousing eheers. Afier-
wards they elhicered T i the staid and quiet preeinets
of the Navy Department untid all the elerks, who had
never heard such a distoebanee wirhin i saered walls
before, swarmed into the hallway< and wished (hat they
were going to war too.
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In the meantime, Colonel Wood was busy ab San
Antonio. The men began fo pour in there from the
Territories in which they had been enlisted. By May
10th the regiment was aJl there, and was being licked
into shape with a rapidity that was probably never
cqualled before.
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CHAPTER IL

‘THE REGIMENT
AT SAN ANTONIO.

The Life of the reghinent at San Anbonio was almost
as interesting as the life of the regiment, afterwards, in
Ctuba. Probably there never was banded togetlier sueh
an incongruous mass of men as this one which guthered
in the Texan eity for the purpose of being put into shape
as o cavalrvy regiment,

The men were at fivst put into the old Ixposition
building, becanse there were no tents for them.  All the
officers expeeted elaslies between the Kastern contingent
and the Western men; bt the clashes did not come.
The men mixed fraternally, and officers ceased to be
swrprised when they fonnd that an Arizona broneo
buster had chosen as his bunkie sowe ISastern college
man.

Uolonel Roosevelt quickly won the love and confi-
denee of the wen whe were vnder him, by rvefusing o
aceept for hinself any conveniences which he could not
offer to his wen. e stept as they slept, and ate what
they ate.  Amother thing whiclt pleased them was the
carly announcement that it had Dbeen arranged in
Washington, throngh his personal efforts, to arn the
regiment with Krag-Jorgenson carbines.  The Rough
Riders thus became the only volunteer regiment of the
army properly cquipped with modern guns,

ar
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After the tents came, the men left the Exposition
building and made a regular wilitary cawp on the Iox-
position grounds. A very large majority of them had
never seen a shelter-tent. before, and knew mneh less
about liow to make a military eamyp than some of them
knew ahout differential calenhus, and others about stop-
ping stampeding cattle. Many of the officers quartered
themselves in the buildings thereabouts, but Roosevelt
slept in his shielter-tent
with bis poncho and his
blanket. The regiment, by
the way, had no regimental
o officery’ tents assigned
fo it until It arrived at
Montauk, after the war
Wis over.

There were men  ad-
nitted to the regiment
after the mobilization at

San  Antonio, and there

were nien who left it after
that.  Some of these were finally rejected ou their
physical examination, and some were dropped or dropped
themselves for ogher reasons.

One of the latter class was a German, who must cer-
tainly have been accepted by wmistake.  While the
Rongh Riders were not all edueated men, they were
mostly ehaps with breech-loading, rapid-fire-high-speed-
projectile minds.  The German’s head Jacked these
characteristios.  Tle was undendably stupid.  Ile suf-
fered.  TIe went,
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Tt eame about in this way.  The men iu his froop
Lad decided that they did nof aare to accompany i to
Cuba, but they took him aside, and with many words
explained to him theiv high regard. They told him that
he was o man whose reputation for bravery had gone
Lefore hin, and that as the Spaniaeds had erossed the
Mexican border into Texas, and were momentarily ex-
pected to attack that camp at San Antonio, he had heen
seleeted as the one man of «ll wmen to protect it from
their devilish wiles.  Night was approaching, and the
Lust snow of the tardy spring was falling. They gave him
three candles and they posted hinin avemote plice hy a
tree.

“Tf one reginent of Spaniards attacks you,” wid they,
“light one candle; i the attack 8 made by two regl-
wents, thew lighe twos if three regiments come npon yon
in the night, Heht all of theny, and may God have merey
on your soul.  We are sorvy that we eannob give you a
eun.”

The German aceepted the vesponsibility, and  his
leave-taking was hmpressive. Solemnly the mwen of his
troop filed np, and sadly and affectionately ey shook
his hand, They assured hine that it was a grveat thing
fo be the first man in the war to die for his ecountry, and
hie wept in dialect as he thanked them for the ¢hance.

Strict military vegulations had not heen put in foree
at San Antonio, else it wonld have bheen inpossible for
the fwenty men fo leave the camp who stole away at
midnight toward that watchful German,  Dut they Teft
it, and when they eame upon the German, his regret was
that he had not more than theee camdles, for he was

o
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convineed that ilic entire Spanish army of not three,
but three thousand regiments had begun a night attack.
Also he beeamme impressed with the idea that there are
other things nicer than dying for one’s country.

His disappearance might Lave been recorded as de-
sertion.  But it was not.

Another episode—DB Troop bad no cook. That is, its
cook had expressed his opinion of his assignment to that

duty by remarking:

“ What the hell do I know about cooking? All I do
is to throw the stuff together, hoil it and then yell
“dinner!’”

This, unfortunately, was too true, and great was the
grief of Captain MeClintock and Lieutenant Alexander
thereat.  Desperate, they dined at a restaurant. That
meal was a taste of Paradise.  MeClintock said:

“I'ni going to get that cook!”

e disappeared into the kitchen, and great was the
woe and loud the protests of the proprietor of the ves-
tanrant while MeClintock was explaining to the cook the
beauties of service in the uniform of Uncle Sam. No
reerniting officer in the service of the Queen ever worked
harder to earn his fee than MeClintock did to get that
cook. His eloquence won the day, and the cook enlisted.
Then did B Troop begin to feast like lords. But sud-
denly the cook was missing. No search availed the
grief-giruck officers. Days passed. I'rank W. Schenck
had gone.

When he reappeared, MeClintock’s joy at his return
was too acute to permit much scolding. He, however,
demanded an explanation of his five days’ absence, and
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Frank W. Schenck replied with honeyed sweetness, that
he had gone to San Antonio (a wile away) and started
to return on time but had nussed his car.

At Montauk, the sume cook obtained a turlongl, and
went away.  When he returned, he brought a Mrs.
Frank W. Schenck with hin. e had gone all the way
to Nan Antonio to be marvied, aud that fiest puzzling ah-
sence was at last wade elear.  For courtship must pre-
cede marriage.

The Easterners were seareely less at bome on the
Western bronceos, than the 'Westerners swere on the Me-
Clellan saddles.  They missed the great Mexican poui-
mels whiel had been theirs sinee childhood, and one
of them annonnecd that riding a MeClellan was like
clinging to a ¢lip af #ea.  One night the men had to
handle thivty half-broken terrors. They rejected their
saddles altogether, and worked the aniinals with ropes
alonc.

Nothing conld have been more inspiving to the on-
fooker or more interesting to the participant than the
first rogimental cvolntions on  these wild Western
ponics.  There would he five or six horses in every
troop whose refusal to stay in line was Hem and per-
manent. It was frequently neeessary to stop the entire
manweuvre while some cowhoy paused to throw hig un-
willing: little brute.  Dridles were scarce at first, and
some of the men got on with the simple hiteh of a laviat
around their animal’s lower juw.  For a horse to bolt
was common, for one or two to vear so enthusiastically
that they eventually fell backward, excited no commient.
Nothing Tess thau the stampede of an entire troop wmid
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the howling of the men was considered really exeil-
ing.

The second monnted regimental drill occurred May
24th, and with it came one of these stampedes. Dozens
of the troopers were thrown, and among the vietims
were as many Western cowhboys as members of the gilded
Fastern gang.  They had attempted to charge, with
Twosevelt in the Tead.  That some of the wen were not
killed in the cnsuing mix-up was wonderful.  Hallett
Allsop Borrowe was thrown beneath two strapping cow-
boys and had his new mmiforin blouse literally torn off
Lis back.  The Governmment, provides not for snel con-
tingeneies, and Borrowe had to buy his own new hlouse.
Afterwards the eharge was tried again with some sneeess.

The next day Joseplt Jenking Lee, of Baltimore, and
Roscoe Channing, who was Yale’s great half-hack in 046,
were assigned their mustangs. They took what they
themselves called a trial canter. That there woere wore
trinls than cantering about it was shown by their eon-
dition when they retuened. Inasmueh as they took
solenim oath that they had not been thrown, the regi-
ment coneluded that they nmst have paused by the way-
side to mix mund ples.

The fivst man sent to hospital was Private Greeonway.
e tried to stop his mustang with his kneceap.

Just before the regiment departed for the concentra-
tion cap at Tampa, the gathering and shipping of the
live stock afforded mmeh pleasiee and instruction to the
men. That any of the men who entered the corrals
Hved to go afterwards to Cuba was not the fanlt of the
merry  mustangs  who o plunged  therein, “ Jadge ™
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Murphy was the sergeant of the guard. Lis heart had
been broken by the work of getting the horses out. He
Lad been at ib for twenty honrs, and war scemed erael to
L, Thub was when he learned to love Captain Cap-
ron. e was between two plunging brutes in the mid-
dle of the corral, finding it dithenlt to keep awake, even
inwueh distressing cirenmstanees. Captain Capron, long
and big, elimbed over the surrounding fenee and said:

“ o up and go to sleep on one of those boxes. T
doovour work for you. 1 don’t want to kill y men—
ver”

Afterwards at Tas Guasimas, they swere glad to dic for
I and hewas glad to die with them.

The second wonnded man was Marshall Dird, whose
subsequient. wonderful eseape at Guasimas is mentioned
in the story of that batéle.  Bosd was thrown while e
was o member of o detail going after horses, and il was
thought for a time that his skall was hadly Fraclored,
but he turied ap for duty and went on witls the others.

Femay bewell now to devote o few hriet words to the
startling experiences of the Fastern men who went west,
When they areived o San Antonio, May 10th, they
guthered by pre-avvangement at the best hotel in the
city.  They made elaborate totlets and they ordered as
fine a breakfast as San Antonio provided.

s alb off after this” they said to themselyes, and
they enjoyed that breakfast with great joy. Therve
were i this Hitle party, G Ronald Fortesene, Tlenry W,
Sharp, JJ. B Tailor, Henvy W Bnll, Kenneth Tiobinson,
William Thudor, Je, T TL ML Fevengon, Willian Quaid,
Je T KL Deverennx, 100 Wadler, v, George Kemp,
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Maxwell Norman, J. A. Massie, Woodbury Kane,
William Tiffany, “Ilam » Fish, Craig Wadsworth, and
Reginald Ronalds.  After the breakfast was over, it
was, a8 they had said, “all off.”
They donned their flannel shirts,
their  duck  ftrousers, and their
blouses, put on  their campaign
hats and went to work.

They were assigned sleeping
quarters in a somewhat remote
part of the Exposition building,
evidently oun the theory that they
and the Westerners might disagrece,
but this was wrong.  For instanee,
Woodbury Kane met Henry Ren-
iing and formed a friendship that
day which lasted all through (nba.
e was set to work digeing a
trench in front of the officers” quar-
ters, and finished his job with cheer-
fulness, despite his blistered hands
and stiffened back. Craig Wads-
worth was ordered to devote two

hours to chopping wood. Goodrich
and Kane afterwards took lessons in
handling lassoes, and got badly
tangled up. A couple of days later,
a rift in the lute appeared when
Tiffany complained that he had no
clean shirt. e finally got a pass,
g0 that he conld hunt his washer-
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woman up, and was unmercifully guyed.  Poor Tiffany
—Uhe is dead now. The only charge of favoritisin cver
wmade among the Rough Riders came less than a week
after Roosevelt landed mm San An-
tonio.  Woodbury Kane was given
charge of the rapid-tire gons, and
Tlamilton Fish, Craig Wadsworth,
and Maxwell Norman were made
non-commissioned officers in Troop
1. The Westerners thought for a
while that too many promotions
were being given to the Eastern
men, but this wnpleasantness soon
blew over.

Mueh excitement was ereated at
one time Dy the announcement
that Borrowe was keeping his valet
at a hotel, and that he daily made a
pilgrimage to the place to shave and
take a bath. The valet was sent
Fast.  The same day a New Mexi-
can cowhoy refused point blank to
obey an order given by Sergeant
Tiffany.  He said, ¢ Wait till you
gct to be a brigadier-geuneral before
you give out orders in such a high
and mighty fashion,” and Tiffany
made threats about the guardhouse.
Tt was all forgotten in a duy or two.

This same day two members of
the New York Stock Fxehange
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joined the regiment.  They were J. Lorimer Worden
and CLE. Knobliuelh,  Worden is an athlete, and Iuob-
lavel o giant who boses, wrestles, swins, and rides
expertly.

A few duys later, Woodbury Kane bad trouble.  Ile
sawed up an annnunition box to make a desk, and the
ordnance officer ealled him picturesquely down.  Kuno
was extremely sorry.

Perhaps the most impressive day in San Antonio was
Sunday, May 22d.  The whole regiment, fully wni-
formed, was arrayed in squadvon formation  before
Colonel Wood’s tent early in the mornimg.  The object
was the reading of the articles of war, and the ceve-
mony lasted nearly an hone and a half. The stately pas-
gages were pronotineed insolemn sentences by thecaptains
of the troops, and the men were nnel impressed. Afrer
hreakfust, religions services were held in the great Iair
building, and twenty Western terrors melodiously acted
ag the choiv. The only instrmnental mnsie was o
nished by a sitver hugle ut the expert Tips of Trompeter
Classi. - Loud as Tie blew, the sound of his cornct was
Tost i the fine harmonies of the eowhoy choir, when
they started inowith “ Iow firm a foundation,” and
when the rest of the regiment joined in the chors, the
stirdy winging was plainly heard in San Antonio, a wile
away.  IFrom the Arvizona plainsg came the soloist.  ITe
was Ao R Pervy, and famous in the regiment ag the
best broneo buster of them all, but his wntrained voice
was clear and high and welodions, and when he sange
“Onward, Chreistinn Soldiers,” wmany of lis comrades
eried.
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San Antonio was hot, dusty, and disagreeable.  The
men, Easterners and Westerners alike, found camp life
hard, beyond their dreams.  The officers of the regiment
worked themselves and their commands night and day,
in order to make soldicrs out of them, and no regiment
was ever put into fighting shape so quickly.  No detail
was neglected which could quickly place the men on a
par with the regular troops, with whom they would be
hronght into competition when the first expedition to
Cuba started, and the nien took it all cheertully, and did
their work with gladness.  This was because among
them there was Lot one thonght—the desire to go on
that expedition.

Officered as they were, with the President’s own
medical adviger in command, and the ex-Assistant Sec-
retary of the Navy as their licutenant-colonel, they knew
that they would be considered kindly when the opportu-
nity eame, and they were anxions to see o it that that
consideration found no flaws in them.

When Colonel Wood announced to the men that
marching orders had at last arrived, the news was re-
ceived with cheers which lasted for many minutes. In-
deed, nothing except the sound of taps coming frowm
the bugles with the night, could still the exuberant
gpirits which infected the regiment.  No wilder hurrah
was heard in Cuba when we learned onr victories than
that which went up In San Antonio when marching
orders wore reccived.  Liemtenant-Colonel Roosevelt
read the message, and then he and Colonel Wood em-
braced like schoolboys.

47



CHAPTER IIL

AT TAMPA, AND
THE TRIP TO CUBA.

It was ou May 296l that the Rongh Riders went away
from San Autoulo with high hopes in their hearts thae
they would not pause Tong again until they paused in
Coba.  Indeed they had het-
ter Tuek than any other regi-
ment i the army, for he
tween the  embarkation  at
San Antonio and the moment
when they actually faced the
Spanish - bullets, less  than
thirty days intervened.

Every eaptain had orders
to send his troops to hed

carly  that Saturday uight,
- for Wood and Roosevelt al-
ready  had iuklings of the
imperfect transportation which the Government could
fiumish to the regiment.  They knoew the trip before
them would be long and wearisome, and they wantoed
their men to be well prepared for it. .

The work of Dbreaking camp took all of Saturday.
Colonel Wood ordered all superflnous baggage left, he-
lind, telling the men that they ecould take with them
only such necessaries oy they conld find room for in their
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blanket rolls.  Hundreds of boxes were sent by express
that day to Western ranches and EKastern mansions.
Kane, Tiffany, and Ronualds sheepishly admitted that
their rejections included the swallowed-tailed coats and
low-ent vests of full dress suits.  Just why these gentle-
men took dress snits fo war with them I do not know.

The last packing was dene after supper. Then most
of the cooking mwtensils were stowed away, leaviug the
pien only their blanket rolls to pack, and their shelter-
fents to * strike ” (or take down), before they started on
their journey.

At three o'clock the sweet notes of reveille rang ont,
and Camp Wood woke up. The dawn wag cool and
fovely, and the men were as full of eucrgy as they after-
wards proved themselves to be full of fight.  Drealkfast
was o hasty meal, prepared wnder great diffienltios, be-
cause so wmany of the cooking utensils had been packed
nup. Drilled as they had been in the preparation of the
blanket rolls, there were those ameng the men who
packed theirs so badly that many of their Tittle freas-
ures were shaken ont before they reached the railway.
They were shaken out to stay, for when the ride once
started, Clolomel Wood permitted no stoppage.

The cars into which the wen were huddled were in-
finitely less comfortable than the cars making up the
traing on which most of the regular troops went Sonth.
1 travelled from Chickamnauga to Tawpa with the Ninth
Cavalry, and the negro troopers were furnished with
cmigrant sleeping cars.  The men of the Rongli Riders
had no sueh Inxury.  They slept in their seats, if they
glept at all,

4 449



THE STORY O THE ROUGH RIDERS.

The experiences which the wen had had with their
Western horses at drill and reghnental manweuvees, were
as nothing to the time they had in loading them on. the
stock cars for final shipment. It s well here to eall
ateution to the fact that these horses were practically
neglected during the five days’ trip which followed.
This was no faule of the regiment, but can only be laid
at the door of the rilway companies.

Roosevelt left on the last seetion. Wood remained
to sce that everything got off all vight, and followed on
a regular pastenger train. Ttowas fully half-past ten
at night before that third section pulled out, and when
it went, the sleeping car herth which had been reserved
for Lientenant-Colonel Roosevelt was occupied by a
private soldier.  Roosevelt found him suffering from
an illness, and had him taken in and put to bed. IFrom
then on, until the regiment reached Tamnpa, Roosevelt
took pot-lnck with lis men in the dingy day coaches
which Uncle Sam had furnished to them.

There was a good deal of trouble in getting food for
the men during that Jong day’s wait in the San Antonio
railway yard.  Theiv dinner finally consisted of a thin
slice of canued beef between two hardtacks.  This was
the first day the regiment went hungry.  Many others
followed after they reached Cuba.

The first man to be taken gick on the trip was Private
Nicliolson, of Troop IL.  His howe was Baltimore, and
he Tad the measles. It is helieved that he may have
carried this discase into the regiment, for many men
afterwards came down with it.

All along the line the men were received with the
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utmost, enthusiasin by great erowds waiting at the sta-
tions.  Even as carly as four o’clock in the morning, in
sowe Instanees, pretty girvls were dressed in white, and
waiting to give them posies as they passed. The most
enthusiastic reception of all occeurred at New Orleans,
where tremendous crowds were at the Southern Pacific
and Lowisville and Nashville stations to bid then God-
speed as they passed throngh.  There were unaceound-
able delays, and for hours the men, who were kept
closely in the cars by guards stationed af all entrances,
sweltered and sweated in the heat of a New Orleans day.
They bore the hardship of this kind of travelling with a
certain rough philosophy, bnt the remarks they made
about the railway companies are not printable in this
voliune.  They were dirty, bol, and hongry, and while
it cannot be said that language ever sutfers from dirt or
hunger, that nsed by the Rough Riders on this oceasion
was certainly hot.

It was carly in the cool dawn that the vegiment
reachied Tawmpa, It was dunped without consideration
by the railway company at Yhor Clity, althongh it could
casily have been taken half a dozen miles neaver to its
camping place. The baggage cars were pun off nto
some remote distriet, thoroughly out of sight, and the
regiuent’™s ness kits were hidden in theme They had
heen assigned three days” rations.  Their jonrney had
taken five days, and they were hungry.  Probably a
trooper’s remark ou this ocension, * that war is hell,”
was spoken with more feeling than marked the expres-
sion of any sentiment afterwards during the entire cam-
paign.  Roosevelt and Wood were both wildly indig-
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nant over the way the regiment had been treated by the
ailways.  Roosevelt made the acquaintance of at least
a dozen officials of the road before the day was over,
and those officials can be eclassed with the Spaniards
whom he met afterwards and wlo never wanted to renew
their communication with Colonel IRouvsevelt.  So
crowded was the train that grain, hay, and other forage
for the animals Liad to be packed in the aisles of the pas-
senger coaches, and the tops of the freight cars carried
fous of supplies of all kinds.

The anials were unloaded in the stock pens, and
plainly showed the effeets of the starvation and neglect
which they had suffered on the way. DBut like the men,
they were glad enough to get there, no matter how.

The ride frowm the point of disembarkation to the
camping grounds was not less than cight miles long. Tt
was made with some pretense of troop formation, but not
much.  The men rode through Tampa, with its filthy
shanties and deserts of sand, to a point back of the
Tampa Bay Ilotel.  Their destination had previously
been nsed as the Sixth Cavalry’s drill ground.

Not mrueh effort was made to form an elaborate eamp
Liere, for the men were tired and it was the belief of
cveryone that they were only pausing for a day or two
before they were to be sent to the trangports and on to
a row of tents

Cuba.  They simply formed in lines
and a row of horses at their picket lines. It was not a
good camping ground. Rains werc frequent, and the
formation of the soil was such that the water would not
soak in.  Those who had the money were comforted by
the proximity of the Tampa Bay Iotel, but those who
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had not, were less plenasantly situated than they had
been in San Antonio. The arrangement of the tents
close to the picket lines brought a plague of flies about
the men, and Tampa contributed its pleasant little share
of tarantulas and centipedes. It is searcely worth while
to go into great detail about the stay of the wmen at
Tampa. It was an vnpleasant period, but it was only pre-
Hminary to the embarkation. 1t was simply one of the
necessary evils which fed up to the glorious Cuban cam-
paign, and the men have forgotten as much of it as they
san forget.

It is only fair here to wmake some slightly detailed
mention of Troops C, M, I, and II. These included
the nofortunates whose mewory of Tampa 1s their men-
ory of the war.  Probably no grief stands out as more
acute and painfnl in the minds of the men who formned
these troops than that which came to them when they
fonnd that they were to be left beliind.  Nearly every
regitent of the ariy was foreed to desert some of its
nien in this way, and the men who stayed belind deserve
quite as ample eredit ag the men whose privilege it was
to hmrry to the front. Theirs were the long and ag-
gravating days of inactive discomfort; of weary, weary
waiting. Major Iersey was left in command of those
who stayed in Tampa. After Major DBrodie was
wonnded and promoted to the licutenant-coloneley, Cap-
tain Jenkins was made the junior major, and through
a special dispensation from General Coppinger, Hersey
hecame the ranking major, and joined the regiment in
the field.  Afterwards, Major Dunn took command at
Tampa.  The troops at Tawmpa suffered terribly from
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sickness. Tor instance, there were cighty-three men in
(! Troop. When the war was over, and they finally
started North, only forty-five men were left who could
travel, or who had not alrcady been sent Novth. 1t has
been shown that the men in Tampa really suffered more
from sickness than the men who went to Cuba.  The
hospitals were so overdrowded that it was ahuost in-
possible to find room for ailing Rough Riders there,
and many snfferers from typhoid and typhus-malaria
were, perforee, neglected.  Searcely a hospital train
went North whicl did not carry with it some of these
wnfortunate Rongh Riders, and the lot of the men in
Tampa was generally unhappy.  They had eleven hun-
dred horses and mmules to look after.  Reveille was
liabitnally sonnded at 4.30. Drill came on at 5.30 and
lasted until 830 or 9, and after that the men pertformed
sueh dreary eatap work as came i their daily rontine,
Then they conld only lie in their shelter-tents out of
the sun, and spend thie horrid days in fighting mosquitoes,
flics, and heat.

Their ouly hope was that they might be ordered to the
front.  'Three times the glad news eame. They were
instructed to prepare their goods and strike their tents.
The last time they were even told that transportation
was all ready for theny, and that the ship which was to
carry then on to Cnban battlefields lay anchored, ready,
tn Savanunah harbor.  But each time when they were
prepared to start, their orders were conntermanded, and
the dreary, dreary hopeless days at Tampa began aguin,
T should have said before that the camp of this waiting
contingent was transferved from Tampa to Port Tanipa,
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after their more fortunate companions had sailed away,
and that the sanitary conditions were as good as any.

An episode of the days at Tampa was the foothall
game.  There were a good many football players in the
regient, and some of then had college vecords not ex-
celled. The game was progressing merrily, when Ham-
ilton, the strong man, frow Indian Territory, who had
been to town as Major Hersey's orderly, came along.
ITe could not keep ont of the game and forget that he
still had hig spurs on. Ile jmmped for Ricketts and Me-
Farrin, who had played on the University of Pennsyl-
vania team.  Thiere was searcely a man in the serimmage
that ensued who left it without wounds from Hamilton’s
spurs.

The newspapers have already told the story of how
the troops were loaded on the fransports; how the trans-
ports sailed ont into Tampa DBay, and how the speetre
of winythical Spanish fleet drove them inglorvionsly back
to their docks,

Finally they stavted.  The troops on board the “ Yu-
atan” were A and B, from Arvizona; D, from Olkla-
homa; K, F, and G, from New Mexieo; K from the Kast,
and L from Tndian Tervitory.  There was also a part
of the Sceond Infantry on board, with its regimental
band.

There lind been the wildest exeitement and heart-
burning among the men when it was found that some
troops were to be left behind and some were fo be chosen
to en to Cuba.  There was nob o man in the whole
regiment who did not voice in his heart that ery which
he shouted from hig lips:
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“Rough, tough, we're the stutf,
We want to fight, and we can’t get enough.”

But there were those of them who were to see no
fighting and they took their disappointment then as
bravely as their comrades afterwards took their danger,
although the danger was much more welcome than the
disappointment. IKnowledge of the troops which lad
been selected was spread thronghout the regiment the
night before, and there were those anong the Rough
Riders who worked for transfer to the troops which were
to sail nuder the favored letters. More demonstrative
than the others, beeause they were of the clect, were
Woodbury Kane and Lientenant Tiffany, who had been
among the most ardent workers from the start.  These
two men liad done more, perhaps, than any others to
persuade the Westerners that because a man came from
the East, and becanse he was college bred, he did not
necessarily shirk his tasks nor fall off his horse.

The day of embarkation was a great day.  Sergeant
Migging expressed it well when he remarked:

“Hell won’t be worse crowded on the last day than
this doek is now.”

I have inserted a photograph of thie embarkation in
the book, and its wild mix-up only slightly pictures the
insane confnsion of the seene. On the transport, the
quarters were anything but pleasant.  Most of the
bunks were In the vesscl’s hold—and she was a rattle-
trap old hulk that had been used in the freight-carrying
trade—and they were hadly built of rough and nnplaned
Tumber.  The work of the eontractors who had put
the berths up, proved to be so incflicient that many
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of them fell down when the men piled into them the first
night. After that those particular Rough Riders were
without beds. At the best, the bhunks were so close to-
gether that the men could move about between them
only with the very greatest difficulty, and when they
crawled into them at night they found them so narrow
that turning over ordinarily meant splinters in their
skins.

The transport’s eapacity was 750 men. At fiest 1,060
men were on board.  One hundred were afterwards re-
moved to another ship.  LKarly in the voyage a wageish
trooper hung the sign, “Standing Roow Only,” over
the side of the ship.

Another came along, and with the same marking pot
added: “ And dawmn little of that.”

T the meantime, of conrse, snel lusnries ag artificial
ventilation had been utterly neglected, and the room on
deck wag greatly ciremmseribed by the building of a
rougli boar] superstrueture. A little space way left
clear, fore and aft of this, and it the men wanted air they
had to seek these spaces, trust themselves to the sone-
what shaky roof of the superstrncture, or cling to the
swaying shronds.

Tt was on the first day out that the third man wounded
met Lis injury.  Thomas 11. Young, who was the son of
a Kentucky eolonel, and whose father had applied for
enlistment, at the same time the son had, had a good
place to sleep, where the fresh air came in through the
cargo hateh.  Tle had been a student in a New York
law school and had shown himself to be an excellent
soldier,  Tle had espeeiadly won the favor of Me(lin-
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tock, who was the eaptain of his troop, and was slated
for a non-commissioned officcrship, but that unlucky day
a hieavy cargo stanchion fell down on him and crushed
his arm and head.

Young was one of half a dozen men who were taken
to the hospital ship “ Olivette 7 from the “ Yueatan,”
dnring the voyage to Cuba. I sailed down, as well as
home, on the “ Olivette,” and, with other correspondents,
crowded cagerly to the rail at tirst whenever we heard
that Rough Riders were to be brought aboard.  After
the first two or three had arrived, however, we held with
equal firmness to the opposite side of the hospital ship,
when such news came, for Young was the only Rough
Rider who voyaged with ng whe did not suffer from
some eontagious or infectious disease.  There were cases
of measles, there were eases of typhoid, and there was one
mse of searlet fever brought to us from the regiment.

Aside from these slight episodes, the trip to Cnba
was nneventful to the Rongh Riders.  In the history of
warfare no suneh imposing array of troopships had cver
been gathered together to carry an Invading army.
Thirty-four transports, arranged in three great lines,
steaming so slowly that the alignment could be very
well kept up, convoyed by one of the greatest battleships
afloat, and by cruisers and gunboats, made a spectacle
which every man who watched, realized was great, and
in thinking of it, cach man made the first letter of his
thought a capital letter.  Great in his mind, doring that
voyage, began with a tremendous Q.

We went down on the inside of the Tlorida coast, and
the first sign we had that there really was any Cluba on
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thie map, wag the flashing of great scarchlights thrown
from Morro Clastle in Havana against the midnight sky.
The * Scguranca” was the flagship.  She was not a
pretty boat, but she steamed at nine knots while we
steamed at Tess than five, and thus made her way about
awong s with some facility,  In the meantime, signal
nien were always wigwageing to the other boats from
Ler dingy beidge, and smutty Tittle torpedo boats were
ever dodging abont amoeng the fleet, giving orders frow
her as to formation—as to who should come forward aud
who should fall back.

There were things whicl: happened, hefore we puassed
Cape Maisi, of which we had no knowledge.  The
Spanish papers have, since the war, told of a trip which
one of their torpedo-boat destroyers made throngh the
middle of onr fleet on a foggy midnight, when she did
not know whether she was among friends or foes; when
she did not know whether to fire or hold her ammunition,
and when she was suddenly enlightened by a sturdy
hail from the bridge of one of onr warships, asking ler

»one of onr torpedo boats.

if she were the * Porter,

*and when the

The Spaniavds promptly answered, * Yoes,’
warship threw her scarcllight round, showing six or
cight American ships in sight, she skipped for the Cuban
coast and safety with all the rapidity there was within
her boilers.

The “Yankee,” an American gunboat, econverted
from a millionaire’s steam yachit, also nearly opened fire
upon us when our flagship failed to give the proper night
signal.  But of these perils our men, Rough Riders and
other troops alike, were wholly ignorant.
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As our troopships passed Saubiago, a shol was fired
at ouly one of them, and that ship, steangely enongh,
was named the * Santiago.”  The thing with the Rongh
Riders was still o pienie and not war. Indeced there
were dead among them befove they learned that war is
evim and war s awinl and war is real.

So far as the teip on the transports was eoncerned,
much more exeiterent wag oceasioned by pat hands at
poker than was ever cansed by dread of Spaninvds,

Here is a story told by Col. Henry Wigham, an officer
on the staff of the Governor of Arizona, and one of the
men who helped to organize the Rougl Riders:

“ Awong the troopers wag a cowboy named Frank
Briggs. 1le was a dead sbot, a reckless fronticrsman,
and a good, gmne sport. Briges wrote a letter to e
after he had gone on hoard the transpors, which I re-
ceived at Tampa, and which gaid in part:

“C 1 won $200 last night aud $400 the night before.
There is money to burn on this boat.  If Charlie will
only send me the dice he promised, T will be well
stanped.” ” -

A letter from an oflicer afterwards, to Colonel Wig-
ham, spoke of the splendid work by Briggs, af las
Cinagimas. e was as cool and acenrate as though he
had been in a turkey shoot back lhione, instead of in a
battle on an enemy’s hillside,

“ Offcers’ sehool 7 was hield every day in the morning,
and in the aftervoon the men were trained in handling
Krag-Torgenson carbines.  Clolonel Wood feared that
the men would suffer from fheir inactivity during the
frip, and made them exercise, as do the sailors on board
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a man-o-war, Mowasta grear ek for them to put. their
futnds on one another’s shonlders and rushe abont g
kind of trotting lock=step for an hour and a half eacl
day.

The first Caban land that came in <ight was the hlue
point of Cape Maisi. The wen cheered it with great
enthisiasng, as they slowly plonghed tlieongh the sonth-
castern pussage.  Fora fall half day hefore they landed,
thev again had sight of the hazy shores of Chuiha and
their cheering wearied.

Their fiest heerhs ol sight of Cudiowere not so hiearty
as the clieers they gave whien they parted Fron ity Tess
than ffty days later,

This reminds me of a story told of M. W, R, Tlearst.
[t is sald that when he fivst landed in Caba and looked
about—at the nmbrageous growth, at the fertile soil,
at the towering palws, ab the flitting birds, at the
fragrant lowers—he remarked to George Pancoast, who
was with L

“ My God! how could this paradise have heen aban-
doned to mere suvages? ™

A month Tater, as he sailed away upon the * Silvia,”
a speeiad ship which hie lad ehartered to take him Novth,
Le stood enlmty at the rail and gazed with satistaction ot
his last Dlue glimnpse of Ctuba. When he had found that
Paradise, e had been well and strong, his museles and
Lig wmind had overflowed with energy, his enthusiasm had
heen great. That day, as he lonned against the vail, the
Liol temperatnre of Cuban fever burned his skin, his
pulse heat 140 to the minute, and his eyes, erstwhile so
bright, were yellow and Dloodshot.
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He shook his fist at Cuba on this occasion, and
said:

“My God! how can cven savages live there?”

On the 22d of June, the Rough Riders made their
landing at Daiquiri.
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CHAPTER V.

IN CUBA,
BEFORE THE FIGHTING.

Tiowas at Dadquar that 1 tiest saw the Rough Riders.
[ had happened o go away from Tumpa on the very
day they reached there, and had returned only in time
to cmbark long after the * Yweatan ™ and ils cargo of
First Volunteer Cavalry men was out of sight.

I was among the first to land, becanse there was a
Jowrnal tughoat there to help me get ashove, While T
was wateling the soldiers of the regular troops disem-
bark at the dock, the Hest hoatload of Rough Riders cae
along.  This doek was o were skeleton,  The Spaniards
Iad vipped the planking off it before they retived, and,
althongh there were thousands of feet. of loose hoards
stacked up on shore, our wen were in too great a ey
to nail them on the bare timbers which bad been left.
The engineers, who might have done this work, bad
been sent down the coast, to build pontoon bridges for
the Cubans, and so the United States wrmy picked a
precarious way ashore over slippery wooden givders.

This gave the Rongh Riders their fiest opportunity
fo distinguizh themscelves in Cuba. Our soldiers, Taden
down with blanket rolls, ammunition helts, arms, and
other heavy equipment, climbed up to the. dock from
the tossing surf boats with the utmost diffieulty.  The
sea dashed ¢uite over the dock at times, and the wet
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tinibers afforded slight hold for either hands or feet.
The men were thoroughly ocoupied in keeping their own
balance, and frequently could not avoid letting some of
their impedimenta slip frow their hands into the boiling
waters below the dock. There lay bugles, guns, re-
volvers, canteens, and other picccs of equipment galore,
In the boat-load of Rouglh Riders, which I have nen-
tioned, were (L K. Knoblavel, whomn I have already
spoken of as a mentber of the New York Stock Exchange,
and several other expert swimmers.  They quickly
volunteered to reseue the lost articles, and stripped for
the work.  All day long they plied at this thankless
task.

Along toward night, wlile the Tenth Cavalry was
struggling ashore, two of its colored troopers slipped off
the dock and went down into the boiling sea among the
erunching boats and jagged rocks.  Knoblauch, Buckie
O'Neil, and their companions worked as never men
worked before to save these two poor chaps from
drowning, but the task was too great for liunan
strength, and they had to make their way to shore
as best they conld——erestfullen and nnsuceesstul. The
men who were drowned were the first vietims of the same
lack of foresight which afterwards cost so many lives
at Bloody Angle, and the men who tried to save them
were the first men who had an opportunity to develop
heroism during the land operations of the Spanish-
Ameriean War.

So the Rough Riders were “in it 7 at the start.

Over at the right of Daiquiri a sugar-loaf mountain
rose sheer a thousand feet. Tt was called Mount Losil-
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tires. On the very summit of this strangely shaped Lill
was a blockhouse. Al the morning, during the bom-
bardment, we had watehed {his tiny fortification with
the greatest interest. It offered a shining mark for the
gunners of the attacking ships, and probably a nindred
shells were atmed at it.  Many struck near it, and ay
we watched the douds of smoke and dust resulting from
their explosions slowly clear away, we expected o find
that the blockhouse had been annihilated.  Buot when
the bombardment ended, it still stoad there, outhined
sharply and saueily against the Coban noonday sky. At
its side there rose a flagstaff,

I tried to borrow a flag of a nnmber of transport eap-
tains, but with that charmning indifference to any patri-
ofic idea which they exhibited from beginning to end of
the war, they munanimously refused to let me have omne.
I had in my possession a small flag belonging to the New
York Journal ; T decided to raise that flag as the first
to be set flying over Cuba by anyone eonnected with the
United States army.

There never was a harder elinib than the one by which
I reached the summit of Mount Losiltires. There had
been. a path up the side of the mountain, zigzagging and
rough at best no doubt, but now almost entirely oblit-
erated in places by the terrific explosions of our shells.
In one place a hole not less than ten feet deep and
three times ag far across had literally seooped out the
path and all. I never did harder

side of the monntain

work than I did in getting around this hole, clinging

with hands and feet to tiny projections and little shrubs.

William Bengough, a Journal artist, had started with
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me, but the heat and the ¢timb proved too mneh for him,
and he stopped to rest before we reached the hole.  Fi-
nally I serambled np to the summit.

The sun wag blistering hot and the climb had ex-
hausted we. I sat down fo geh my wind.  While [
was sitting there, Surgeon La Motte, Color-Sergeaut
Wriglt, and Trumpeter Platt, of the Rough Riders,
came np by another and casier trail.

They had with thew the Hag which had been pre-
sented to Captain MeClintoek’™s troop by the ladies of
Phenix, Arizona. It was a Deautiful silk flag and it
is now a flag with a history. This history will be found
clsewhere in this volume.

We consulted as to the best weans of raising it. There
were no lanyawrds on the weather-beaten old pole which
the Spaniards had left behind them.  We tried to de-
vise a scheme of putting a flag up on that, buk it was
too small and slippery to climb, and we gave the notion
up.  Just at this moment the only patriotic eivilian
satlor that T saw during the whole war, came climbing
slowly over the cdge of the Lill. T hLave forgotten his
nane; I wish T had 6. The Rough Riders Lhad inves-
tigated the blockhouse and found a little Iadder inside,
long enongh to reach up to the tiny cupola with its
loopholes.  Wright and Platt had found this ladder,
and presently Platt appeared on his knees on the hot,
slippery tin roof. He remained on his knees not more
than five consecutive seconds. The roof was too steep
and Platt came to grief with great rapidity.

Then we paused for consultation.  'We had the flag,
we were ab the top of the hill, the blockhouse and the
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Hagpole were there to our Lands, but we eould sce no
way of carrying out our brilliunt design.  Around the
edge of the hilt the Spaniards had dug trenchies and built
outside of them a low stone walll  Uolor-Sergeant
Wright took the flag on its own flagstatf, and waved it
from this wall.  Bengough came up and made a sketeh
of him as he stood there. 1 have it in my possession.

Then the patriotie sailor whom T have mentioned, and
who had been guietly and with some amusement watch-
ing our cfforts, volinteered lis serviees.  Wright and
Platt lost themselves in speeehless admiration as he erept
like a cat out on the slippery roof.  Wright had ditfi-
culty in finding words to express his amazement, a no-
ment later, when the sailor rose to his feet, and lushed
the flag of the Rough Riders, staff and all, to the little
timber whieh stuck from the peak of the bloekhouse.

The little bay in which the transports were anchored
lay like a sheet of silver in front of us.  Between it and
the foot of our hill the coast of (fuba stretehed like a
map. The ships looked like toy ships from our point
of vantage, and our soldicrs looked like toy soldiers,
The flag had been waving in the breeze perhaps a min-
ute before these toy soldiers and the men on these toy
ships got sight of it.  And when they did, hedlam broke
loose.  Every steam whistle on the warships sereamed its
londest, every soldier in the invading thonsands yelled
Lis hoarsest, and the Chubans, proud of thie new Lee rifles
which had been distributed among them by the navy,
fired them off in greeting volleys to the bit of red, white,
and blie whicl fluttered brightly at the top of Mount
Losiltires.
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Thns the Rongh Riders won their second glovy. They
lad developed the fivst army heroes in the war, and now
they had flown the first Hag raised by the United States
army on Cuban soil.

I remember witlh considerable inferest an episode
which oeccurred hefore we left the top of the Lill.  The
three Rongh Riders who were present proved themselves
to be fine soldiers before the war was over, but on the
afternoon of that 22d of June we came near loging two
of themn.

It was evident that the Spaniards had left their
trenches up there with considerable haste, for behind
them remained many abandoned trappings.  The com-
manding officer, for instance, had left the ovders which
had been sent to him from headquarters and copies of
his own replies to them.  One of his letters was amusing,
found as it was in the midst of an abandoned post, which
had fired not one answering shot fo our hombardment.
It was addressed to General Toral, and announced that
he, the officer on Monnt Losiltives, would take great
pleastre in getting along without reinforeements, and
that, shonld the American army appear, backed by the
entire navy of the United States, lie could whip them
and drive them back to Florida, single handed and with-
out difficulty.

Bt ag T have said, when the army did come, he fired
not one single shot in opposition to its landing.

Being a Spaniard, be adopted other means to accom-
plish our nndoing.  There were many bottles of wine
among the rubbish which the Spaniards had left behind
them in the blockhouse, and there were other hottles of
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wine lying outside the blockhouse and on the stone wall
and in the trenches. They lay there very ostentationsly.
No one conld possibly fail to sce them. 1t was a hot
day.  The exertion of getting nup the hill and raising
the flag had been tremendouns.  That wine Jooked most
inviting.  Wright and Platt had opened a bottle and
were abont to drink of it, when Surgeon La Motte took it
from them and simelled it.  1le threw the bottle on a
rock, where it was dashed to fragments. Then he took
the copper binding of an exploded six-inch shell, and
with it broke every other hottle of that wine which the
Spanish commanding officer had kindly left for the
comfort and enfertaimnent of the American army.

Wright and Platt had had a narrow escape.

The wine was poisoned.

We made onr way down the hill and left the flag
behind ug, to float there prondly until sunset.

The Rongh Riders were encamped in a beautiful val-
ley between the two low ranges of pretty hills which
border the Daiquiti River.  They bad with them ouly
“dog teuts,”” and the grass in the valley was higher than
the tents,  This grass was Tull of land erabs and taranin-
lax.  Nice Httle Tizards, too, seuttled about here and
there, and there were some extremely suspicious-looking
snakoes.

Clolomel Wood and Colonel Roosevelt did not main-
tain such military diseipline in the coustrmetion of their
camp as did some of the other commanding officers, and
the dog tents went np in a somewhat haphazard fushion.
As soon as they were up and the men discovered their
dizeomfort, they set ahout construeting for themselves
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more pleasant shelters.  Neighboring shrmbbery was
drawn upon for uprights and leafy boughs, and some
good-natured Cubans instructed our gallant fighters in
the mysteries of palm thatehes.  Before night fell, fnlly
a quarter of the men were comfortably housed under
these impromptu roofs.  Regimental headquarters were
positively embowered through the efforts of solicitous
troopers.  Probably no officers ever looked more care-
fully after the comfort of their men, and certainly mo
men ever looked more carefully after the comfort of
their officers.

As the quick-setting sun went down red and fiery
beliind the hills, this Cnban solitnde which had suddenly
been transtforned into the abiding place of six hundred
nmen, with its myriad camp fires twinkling gayly, its
cheery bugle ealls aud active bustle, presented as bean-
tiful a picture as the hrush of a painter conld desire,

Travelling with the regiment was Burr Melntosh, also
of the Journal, and a well-known actor.  MeIntosh was
affected with that prying cnriosity which leads a journal-
1t to news, and sometimes into trouble,  The first evi-
dence of it came when he decided to test the speed of two
tarantelas. At Tanpa the Dboys had organized exciting
races i which lund turtles were the participants; Me-
Tntosh decided to try tarantulag.  Ile did.  They didn’t
speed to any appreeciable extent, but they bit him with
amazing rapulity.  We wondered if journalism and the
stage were about to lose a shining light.  Surgeon Ta
Motte did his best.  MeIntosh, Major Brodie, Sergeant
TTamilten Tigh, and one or two others planned to tour
the place in geaveh of that celehrated medicine whicel 1s
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given so freely in New Jersey as a ceore for snake bite.
There was no whiskey in the cainp.  They searched else-
where with commendable persistence.  There was no
whiskey in any other camp.  They walked cagerly up
the straggling little street, wlich has its beginning near
the now celebrated skeleton dock. At last they found
a storeliouse full of Jamaica rum and great demijohns
of sweet Spanishi wine. They tried the rum and found
it raw, even beyond the endurance of a Rough Rider,
They carried a great demijolin of the wine back to camp
with them.

MelIntosh did not die
of the tarantula Dites,
but when he woke the
next morning to a reali-
zation of the kind of

head which sweet Span-
isli wine is capable of

That Sweet Spavish Wine.

putting on a jonrnalist
and actor, lie was sorry that e had not. e did not
drink all of the wine, and there were otliers. T will not
tnention names, beeanse these men are now looked up to
as heroeg by a gratetn] Amebican publie, and it would be
cruel to take from them their lanrels, hnt there were
those mnong the Rough Riders who, however bravely
they endured their wounds in days that followed, groaned
miserably and were willing to go away from Cuba on the
morning of the 23d of Jone.

Most of the troops had digembarked before morning,
and the landseape when the sun rose was dotted for
a mile up the valley with the white tents of the United
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States arwy.  Down on the beach among half a dozen
surf boats which hud becn erushed on the roeks, and
amidst the many-colored, shining seashiells of the Carib-
beany lay the two troopers who had been drowned the
day before, and whowm the Rough Riders had tried to
save. A detail frow the regiment was present at their
unimposing funeral carly in the morning.  General
Shafter was still on his Hagship, the “ Sceguranea.”
Major-General Josepl Wheeler was in command on
shore,

Most of the newspaper wen were not allowed to land
antil late on the 23d. Those of us who had Tanded be-
fore had a hard time. The Cubans, who were naturally
grateful to the New York Jowrnal, had torned over
to me as licadguarters a big bungalow on a Lill, and this
kept the night dew off us. There were In our party
Stephen Crane, Jolu Tlang of the London Daily Mail,
Irank Nuttall of the London Daily Telegraph, and
others. But saved as we were frow sleeping oot of doors,
we were entirely without food.  What little we got we
begged from soldiers, although all of s bore eredentials
from the Seeretary of War, dirceting all commanding
officers to furnish forage and rations for vy at the cost
price. 1 may be pardoned for remarking here that T
ate only one meal while T was in Cuba during the
Spanisli-American war.

The morning and carly afternoon of the 23d of June
were devoted by the Rongh Riders to perfecting the
comfort and beauty of their camp at Daiquiri.  They
apparently expeeted to remain there a long time. Bat at
one oelock Goneral Wheeler sent orders to Clolonel
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Wood to be ready to move abt a mouwient’s notice.  In
the meantime several regiments of regular troops had
marched off towards Siboney. At half-past one orders
aane for the Rlough Riders to niove at onee.

Their beautidul eamp was transforumied into a scenc
of desolation within an liour.  The little shelters and
padin thatehes were ruthlessly  destroyed. Dog tents
came down and went into the blanket volls of tliese
dismounted cavaleymen with a rapidity which would
have done eredit to any regiment of regulars. The only
tronble concerned the mnle-trains. The seaveity  of
antmals which handicapped the conduet of the Cuban
campaign from the very start was severely felt by the
Rovgh Riders.  Much of the Inggage of the officers was
abandoned wliere it lay in camp. 1t scemed almost im-
possible to pack the ness truek alone on the few animals
at hand, and the rapid-fire and dynamite guns presented
greab problems.  The eaptain of the * Yueatan ” had
gone oub to sea with a good deal of the Rough Ridery’
plunder.  There were not saddles enongh for the ofhi-
cers to ride in. - Colonel Wood had an extra horse—a
beautiful little thoroughbred Kentueky nure. 1t was
almost with tears 1n Jds cyes that he oedered a pack-
saddle put on her and told the wien to load her with the
regimental headguarters wess kit, and the pretty little
beast twrned pathetic eyes of protest on her master while
this was being done.  Wood felt so badly about it that
he went away. Ile never saw the little thoronghbred
again, T am told.  She was amoug the fivgt animals shot
ab Guasgimas.

Colonel Rooscvelt was withont a saddle.  The man
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who led his troops so coolly at Guasimas and San Juan
reaclied a state of excitement in the face of this early
cmergency which reminded e of the old days in New
York when he was a Police Commissioner.  His wrath
was boiling, and lis grief was heart-breaking.  Gencral
Shafter had promised me before we left Tampa that L
should be given plenteons transportation for Journal
Lorses. T Liad consulted hin before purchasing theny, as
T didn’t want to huy animals that I could not fake with
me. At the last mowent, however, he had refused to
allow any Jowrnal horse a place on any transport, and
the Journal staff was entively without animals,  This,
however, left us with a Luge surplus of saddles. 1 had
one myself, old and worn and perfectly comfortable,
which I was especially fond of.  In Colonel Roosevelt’s
distress T came to Lis rescue and loaned him that saddle.
He rode it into the battle the next day and into oblivion,
for it has never been heard of since.

I shall never forget the terrible mareh to Siboney.
(folonel Wood kindly permitted me to march with him
at the head of the eolumn, in company with Captain
MeCormack and the regimental adjutant. faptain
Capron was the senior eaptain of the regiment, and Lis
command (L Troop) was at the head of the columm.
Just aliead of Colonel Wood a little Cuban boy, who
could talk English, rode on a tiny native stallion, which
suceeeded in keeping Colonel Wood and his big charger
at a very respectable distance.  Clolor-Sergeant Wright,
bearing the heavy regimental standard—the same which
we had raised the day before on Mount Losiltires—iwas
just behind me,and was unquestionably the happiest man
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in Cuba. The heat was absolutely terrific, and before
we had marelied two miles every uniformn was so soaked
with perspiration that the meu looked as if they had been
ducked.

Tyree Rivers was the second regular army officer af-
tached to the Rongh Riders.  Ile was an aide on
Young's staff and an officer in the Third Cavalry, as
Captain MeCormack was the representative of Greneral
Wheeler. It is not fair to fail to mention his valorous
work.  He went from Sibouey to Las Guasimas on a
particularly sturdy mule, which he let me ride at inter-
vals.  After we had stopped at the end of the trail, and
Colonel Wood had received word from Capron that signs
of Spaniards had been scen, he sent Rivers off into the
jungle at the right.  Rivers came back, after he had
started, and formally gave me hig mule. T tied the
animal to a barbed-wire fenee and have neither seen her
nor Rivers since.

General Wood told me the other day in Washington,
that Rivers' conduet during the battle was wost eox-
traordinarily commendable.  Ile mmst have gone back
and eof, the wmule, for General Wood said that he rode
mounted up and down the firing line, and did mighty
good work in encouraging the men and keeping them
cool. It 18 intercsting to mote that McCormack and
Rivers were the only men in the regiment who wore
the United States army blue uniforms, and it is probable
that they were, because of these uniforms, selected as
especial targets by the Spanish sharpshooters. 1 don’t
know this to be true, T simply guess at it. At the time
I'saw General Wood in Washington, this book was prac-
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tically complefed.  ITe asked me to add this reference
to Rivers. I add it with pleasure.

Some reginents of regular infantry were ahead of us,
and the superiority of the Rough Riders, not only over
volunteers, but over most vegulars, was never better illus-
trated than i6 was that day.  Dwuring the mareh from
Daiquiri to Sibouey, probably one-half of the men in the
ceginient preceding ws dropped out from heat prostra-
tion.  Our path through the Cuban jungles was literally
lined during most of the distance by poor fellows in blue,
who had fallen by the wayside and lay there helpless and
alone, gasping for breath,  We lost not one man from
exhaustion who did not succeced in rejoining us before
we went to bed that wight.

There was an exhibition of grit on this mareh that de-
serves wention.  One trooper had had his legs erushed
between the bumpers of two cars on the way from Tampa
to Port Tampa. e had only partially recovered when
this march began, hut he insisted on going with the regi-
ment.  On the way be fell out from exhaustion, and the
men with him thought that he would die.  1le was, of
necessity, left by the wayside with some exhausted ones
from other regiments. Before the next day’s battle was
halt over, he erawled slowly to the front and fired Iis
full share of shots before the fighting ended.

One of the most astonishing things 1 saw in Cuba
oceurred on this trip. A regular soldier, belonging, 1
think, to the Tenth Infantry, suddenly discovered that
his period of enlistment expived that day at five o’clock
in the afternoon.  We had perhaps completed half our
march when he made this discovery. Without hesita-
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tion, and af the beginning of the campaign, he demanded
his discharge from his conmmanding officer, turned over
sinch of his cquipment as belonged to the Government,
aud left the nited States army then and there. 11y
departure was accompanted by a cliorus of jeers from his
own comrades, and as he answered them, he fell in the
patl of Claptain Capron.  Capron collared him as if he
had been a yellow dog, and passed him down to the long
line of Rough Riders which stretehed behind., 1 don'™
kuow what happened to hin after he passed out of wy
sight, but 1 know that before Le had disappeared, there
was very little elothing on him, and he was very properly
bleeding.

There i no country on the carth more heantiful than
that througl which we passe. For a large part of onr
way we were almost cmbowered by the rising Cluban
jungle on cach side of our path; for several miles we
marched throngh a cocoannt grove where the palins
towered on an average more than a hundred feet above
our heads; we erossed several handsome streams and
went through the dry bed of one river.  The Spaniards
had annonnceed that we could never mareh from Dai-
quiri to Siboney, without building ecluborate bridges,
hut we found that all of the streaws were casily ford-
able.

Nothing is thirstier than a long mareh, except a battle.
As we crossed one of the streamis, the water Tooked so
cool, clear, and delightful that Colonel Wood stopped
and told us to be carcful.

“You can fill your eantecns liere,” he said, “if you
don’t foul the water yourselves.”
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So we stopped on stepping stones, and we lovered on
the edges, and we hnng ourselves out on overhanging
boughs, and we filled owr canteens.  And just as we got
them filled, we heard a great splashing around a eurve
up stream, and a large section of the Tenth Clavalry
(colored) eame into view. They were swimming in the
river.

We emniplied our canteens.

After that the maveh was long and weary. By no
means as lavge o proportion of wew dropped out of our
regiment as had dropped out of the regular rogiment,
that preeeded us, but still twenty oe thirty fell by the
wayside.  Along towards the end of the vrareh—aftor

we had come across the ratlroad fracks, and were mo-

mentarily expecting to see Sthoney—the men began to
grunible a little bit. Darkness had fallen, and march-
ing was difienlt.  The curious lawpy roots of the serub
palmettos grew constantly across our path, and walking
was not joyful.  Wlhen a nan ealled back “hiole,” we
were all unbappy nntil we had seen sone other fellow
fall in, and thug knew that we had passed it ITnworons
sentries were posted high above us on the ratlroad em-
bankmient to onr left, and they eried out vibald cries
about timminent Spaniards and sudden death that was
likely to strike ug in the next thicket.  Those last miles
were worse than fighting.  Finally, it was well after ten
o’clock, we hegan to find the eampfives of the regiments
which had already reached Siboney.

At last we went Into camp i the very leart of the
now famons little village.  In front of us were the rail-
way tracks, and beyound them the sea.  Sonre transports
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had eome up from Daiquiri and were voiting their men
into the swrf, from which they serambled up to wus,
drenched and disheartened.

Shortly after our arrival Major-Gieneral Wheeler sent
for Coloncl Wood and General Young.



CHAPTER V.
THE FIRST SHOT.

The 24th of June had well begun hefore this eon-
fereuce between Generals Wheeler and  Young and
Clolonels Wood and Roosevelt was ended.

Before the day had finished, nine of the men in the
regiment were dead on o Cuban hillside, searce six miles
away, and thirty-two were lying in hastily fiprovised
Lospitals, sore wounded.

I wuas not actually present at this conference, but
Richard Harding Davis was, and le says in his book,
and says privately, that General Wheeler had recon-
noitred the trail that afternoon with some Cubans, and
found that the cnecmy were intrenched at Guasimas,
which, Davis says, s at the apex of two trails only
three miles from Siboney, but which is really more
than five miles away frowm that strange little Cuban
town,

Betfore the rdin eame that night, despite our weariness,
some of ng started to explore.  Troops were still being
landed through the surf,
coust-line indentation which ix dignified by the name of
bay, and played their searchlights on the landing place.

Two warships lay in the slight

Probably no more pictnresque sight was ever presented

J 1 q g 1

to the eye of a newspaper correspondent than was before

me and half a dozen of the Rough Riders when we weunt,
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down to the edge of the occan for a swim.  The eanteens
of the regiment were empty, and I was thirstier than
T have ever been before in my life, and the men of the
regiment wmust have been worse off than T was.  They
had been carrying their heavy arms and equipment dur-
ing the long mareh from Daiquiri, while T had borne
only a blanket, in which T had wrapped my photographic
filmg and my camera.  The blanket, by the way, be-
longed to Steplien Crane. . Mine had fallen a vietim to
the skeleton pier.  We took our little bath.  We
stripped for it as boys do who go into the Erie Cfanal to
swim, and thus saved ourselves from attracting aftention,
becanse the man who had clothes on, unless he was just
gotting out of one of the landing surf boats, would Lave
appeared unusual.  Probably two hundred American
soldiers were there in the surf, lielping the neweomers
to disembark, and they were quite as God made themn.
T shall not soon forget the wet look of the water in the
sea. We all wanted to drink it.  While we were
standing there talking about it and diseussing the
thoughts which must come to shipwrecked sailors on
rafts who see “ water, water everywhere and not a drop
to drink,” one of the Tenth Infantry came along with
six or cight canteens on his shoulders.  Tle asked ns if
we wanted a drink.  We did.

“Well, heve you are,” lic said, and handed a canteen
to D, Chineeh.

The dovetor took it.  He took one swallow. He
handed it sorvowfully back.

“Never mind,” waid he.  “T will go thirsty.”

The canteens were filled with that same sweet Spanish
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wine which the Rough Riders hiad learned to dread at
Daiquiri.

We had vetnrned to camp before the mien had cooked
supper.  Colonel Wood asked me join the regimental
mess, and T was filled with exceedingly great joy. But
the men were handieapped by lack of water.  The Span-
iards had eut the pipes which were supposed to bring
water from the Lills, and Clolonel Wood had given the
strictest orders that no mewmber of his regiment should
drink the water which was being given out freely in the
Ctuban ghanties of the town,  1is wisdom 1 taking this
course is plainly shiown by the faet that not one moem-
ber of the Rongh Riders developed a ease of fever dating
from that day, althouglh the regnlar troops who were cn-
camped thercabont began to come down with it within
forty-eight honrs.  From the beginning of the campaign
to its very finish, Wood’s medieal knowledge and rvegard
for sanitation saved the men of his command from many
evils to which the soldiers of other regiments, even
among the regular troops, were often exposed.

Trinally, and it swvas fully midnight, the details of men
who had been sent for water eame back from somewliere
with an ample supply, and the cooking which had been
delayed by the lack of it began to go merrily forward.
officers and men alike—and the

We were hungry
gleaming campfires, against which the fignres of the
sturdy eooks were strongly silhonetted in the inky black-
ness of the Cuban night, seemed especially inviting.
There was probably not one man in the regiment whe
was not licking hig ehops in anticipation, ag he looked on.

But the ek of the Rongh Riders deserted them then,
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We were in Cuba at the beginning of the vainy season,
and had every reason to expect the worst kind of weather.
For some reason, God had been good to General Shafter
and had let him land his troops under smiling skies.
Nothing that nature could do to help him be a good
comunanding gencral had been omitted by an all-wise
Providenece, 1p to that time, and we had been able to get,
along fairly well.  But suddenly, while we were waiting
for our supper to be cooked, the fivst rain which had
descended since we landed in Cunba began to fall. T
was not what we know as rain in the North. It was a
deluge. It was such a downpour as we have never heard
of in the United States. It put out the camptires and we
suffered aceovdingly.  Those of us who were too tired
to wait for it to stop before we went to sleep, missed our
suppers.  That was a serious matter for some of s who
had not had breakfast or dinner, and who did not have
breakfast the next day.  But it was Ctuba.

Just baek of Siboney rises another of those abrupt
hills which are so frequent along that part of the Caban
coast.  Over this hill tang one trail and along the valley
at its side and to the vight of it runs another.  Cleneral
Wheeler ordered General Young and three hondred
and sixty-two men of the Fiest aud Tentl Cavaley to
pass up the valley trail, and ordered Colonel Wood and
his five hundred and seventy-fonr wen to go up the hill
trail.  They were to meet where the teails met and
merged into a wagon road to Santiago at (lnasimas.

The Cban scouts had veported the presence of Span-
ish sharpshooters in the jungle along the trails, and had
announced that a body of Spaniards were strongly in-
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trenched just beyond where the roads met. So it is well
to say here that the battle which followed was not
technically an ambush, although it is true that the Amer-
lcan troops met the Spaniards before they had expected
to.  Still, as they were marching throngh an enemy’s
country, and were taking every possible precantion, it
is searcely fair to say that they were actnally surprised.

The night n Siboney was probably the most uneoni-
fortable one which most of the members of the regiment
had up to that time experienced. It was fully midnight
before they were ready to sleep, and the terrific down-
pour had soaked the Cmban npper soil nntil it was of the
consistency of hreakfast oatmeal, hound together and
rendeved doubly disagreeable by the wire grass.  Our
men had only their dog tents, and their cheap ponchos or
rubber blankets weve slight protection to them against
the penctrating mud.  I'n addition to this, no one thing
which the underbred and unmilitary Cuban officers in
charge of troops there at Siboney conld do to render
sleep in omre camp impossible was omitted.

Reveille was sounded at, 3.15.

The camp of the Rough Riders presented a weird sight
n the early movning darkness.  Capfires had heen left
Imrning all night, and the figures of the enoks at work
around them looked like busy demons. T had tried to
gleep during the night on the porel of o Cnban shanty,
with two or thrde officers. My fitfnl slomber was dis-
turbed by the voice of Buek Dawson, chief herder in
the Rongh Niders’ pack-train.  Buek’s remarks were
not less weird than hig appearance, and that was ab-
solutely uncarthly. Two of his mules had come over

90



THG FERST SUOT,

and Inocked ab the door of that (uban shanty with
their hind feet. e wag argning  the matter with
them. f '

Colonel Wood and Colonel Roosevelt did not lie down
to sleep that night at all. When mworning came they
were still wandering busily around in their Jong yellow
“wlickers ™ or rain coats. . Wood looked worn and hag-
eard, and his voice was eracked and hoarse.  Roosevelt
was as lively as a ehipuunk, and scewed to be in half a
dozen places atonee. There was tremendous srouble in
eelting the mule-traing packed, and the mess kits ready

and

for transportation.  Dawn  had  fairly  Droken
broken s the right word to deseribe the coming of the
Cihan dawn, for the change from darkness to light is
almost as quick a3 the erack of an ege—and Wood’s ex-
asperation over the slowness of the men was a chioerfnl
sight to witness. Finally e announeed to the packers
and cooks in stentorian tones that if they wove not ready
in ten minates, he would abandon them. They were
ready.

And so as the fivst heat of thie Cnban day began to beat
down upon the gide of that precipitous hill, the Rongh
Riders commeneed to cvawl slowly up it like great brown
fHiew.  The frail was miserable. T mavehed in advance
of the regiment, and wany times had to pull myself up
by elinging to rocks and shrubs. The men hehind me
with their gung and blanket rolls mugt have had a mueh
harder time than T did. We were foreed to halt for
rest half o dozen times during the aseent of this six or
seven hundreed feet. By the time we Lad reached the
sunnit, we were all at least as tived as we had Deen
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the night before, when we lay down to tuke our un-
satisfactory sleep.

I'rom that snmmit as beautiful a view was presented
to ns as Lad been shown to the little group of Rough
Riders the day before, when they raised the flag on
Mount Losiltires. There were transports and warships
in the little bay at the bottom of the hill; and cvery
level spot of ground in sight was covered with the camps
of our troops.  Delicate bngle ealls floated softly up to
us ke blasts from fairy trumpets, and the squalor of
the Ctuban town at our feet was gilded into glory by
the morning sun.  Wheu that same day’s sun was
setting, another group of Rongh Riders looked down
ab the same scene, and some of them saw it througlh a
haze which approaching death had spread before their
Cyes.

I'romy this point onve mareh to the front was throngh
one of the mogt beautiful eountries that T have ever seen.
We went very rapidly—so rapidily, indeed, that therve
cane unheeded protests from the exhausted wen. L
Troop was, as it had been the day before, at the head of
the colmmim,. We marched in single file, and Captain Clap-
ron was just behind me. Richard Tlarding Davis, who
was suflering froin seiatiea, had borrowed a GQovernment
mule, and made a pictnresque sight as he went before
g, preceding Captain MeCormack as a matter of neces-
sity, MeCorack was also mommted on a mule, and if
Davis had not vidden alicad of him, the eolvmn would
have stopped, for MeClormack™ mule wounld only go at
all when it could follow the animal Davis vode.  Clolonel
Wood sent two Cluban sconts to reconnoitre hefore ns.
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They must have kept well in advance, for we did not
see them again that day.  The colonel, of course, rode
aliead of all of ns, while at first Colonel Roosevelt re-
mained in hix place in the middle of the line.

We had advanced Tess than a wile from the brow of
the hill, when Wood ordered Capron and Lis troop to go
forward as an advance guard.  The tral had lieve nar-
rowed down tr aomere breidle path, hordeeed onceach side
by dense thickets.  Those of us who knew what the
Ctubans’ report had bheen on the night before, looked
sharp when we heard coming from these thickets the
plaintive call of the wood cunckoo.  This eall had been
nsed asoa signal by the Spaniards when our marines
landed at Guantinamo, and we thought it indicated the
presence of sharpshooters. Colonel Wood and Me-
Cormack both spoke to me about it, and both peered
anxionsly into the thickets wlhien the eall cane, but there
ane no following rifle shot.  After this episode had
occurred five or six times, we ceased to hiced the enckoo
ally, thinking that they were veally bird voices, but a
Spanish prisoner on the hospital ship “ Olivette 7 told
me that the progress of the Rough Riders was reported
in detail to the Spanish commanding general by pickets
who passed thig eall along, and that the sharpshooters
who were posted along that trail only refrained from
shooting in order to allay onr suspicions and indnee us o
march mnthinkingly into the cul-de-sac¢ which they had
prepared for us farther on.

I have no doubt that the Rough Riders in the ranks
had been told that they would meet the Spaniards before
the day was over, but the statement Lhad made little
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impression ou them.  While we were in Tamnpa we had
waited so long for orders to wove that the war had como
to scem a dreamny kind of myth to usg when the navy
bombarded Daiquiri, not an answering shot had been
fired; on the long marel from Daiquiri to Siboney the
wen had seen no Spantaeds and Dad seen o signs of
Spaniards.  They had werer seen o Spaniard. 1 doubs
i most of them actually vealized that morning that there
were any Spaniards on the sland. As T have sand, they
Liadd heen tokd that they wounld neet the Spantards hefore
the day was over, hut it was asif you were told, when yon
gol on a railroad train, that you wonld have an aceident
before you reachied your destination.  You have never
seen a ratlway accident, and while you know there are
sucl things, still you take very little stock in the an-
nonneewent that has been made to you

The Rougl Riders took no stock at all in the story
that they would wect the Spaniards.

No words can deseribie the desolation of the conntry
through which we were now marehing. A land which
has always heen a wilderness is nof one-half so dreary as
a land which has been under enltivation, and been aban-
doned.

Liv o year a tropical wood will make inroads which a
Northiern forest would not make in a generation.  The
plantations along our reute, vietims of the revolution
which had raged in Cuba for three years, were desolate
and overgrown with seruby and ercepers, I places, orst-
while eultivated fields had been filled with a twenty-foot
growth, whicli towered higher than our heads and arched
completely over us. It was as if we were marching in
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a tunnel with green walls.  No words ean deseribe the
oppressiveness of the Leat which made us gasp and sweat
in these places.  Frequent haltings for rest were un-
avoidable.  On both sides of us, barbed-wire fences
Ledged us into the bridie path,

By and by we caine to a place where, at the right of
the trail, a deserted mansion stood.  We could just cateh
glipses of it through the bushes. A palin tree had
grown in its very middle and, lifting its roof, had cast
it aside in ruins. Just here Colonel Roosevelt, who had
cowne forward and was viding in the group at the head
of the main eolumm, and behind L Troop, picked up two
shovels and fastened them to his saddle.  What the
colonel intended to do with the two shovels is unrecorded
history.

It was perhaps five hundred yards beyond this point
that a Cnban scout i3 alleged to have informed Claptain
(fapron that the Spaniards were in force ahead of wus.
For myself, T do not believe that any Cunban scout did
any such thing, or any other thing, except to double back
to Siboney and return to his companion long before we
reached a danger point.

Colonel Wood had warned Captain Clapron that, at a
certain point, lie would come across the dead body of u
Spanish guerrilla, who had been killed the day before
by Cubang, unless the Spaniards bad removed him, which
was improbable, and if they did not find this corpse, Cap-
ron would, a little farther on, see a eampfire.  Wood-
bury Kane came back and simply told Colonel Wood
that tlie enemy had been discovered, and Wood does not
know now whether they found them out through the
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presence of the dead guerrilla, or through the presence
of the campfire.

We halted.

Colonel Wood gave the order of “Silence in the
ranks.”  We conld hear the wen seud it to the rear along
the line, and then someone saw lying a little way back,
and over ab the side, the dewl hody of a Cuban. T have
Leen told that this Chiban was one of our seouts, but 1 do
not beliove it, for T examined Lix body niyself, and know
that he had not been killed that morving.  There was
no visible wound on his body, and, if T judge his nature
by that of the other Cubans whom the army learned to
koow, I am forced to believe that Lic must have died a
natoral and peaceful death.  Ile certainly was not the
Spanish guerrilla.

Notwithstanding the order of “ Silence in the ranks,”
the men il fatled to be seriously impressed by the
gitnation.  As a matter of faet, it did not oceur even to
me, who wag somewhat on the nside of affairs, that we
were about to go into a fight. I made a trip back along
the Tine as a matter of forn, so that T might get some-
thing to write about, and I found the men lolling on
the grass with their guns lying earelessly beside them.
Sowme of them had started to take off thelr blanket volls,
as they had done during previons halts for rest, but they
were stopped by theiv officers.  They were not talking
of war, and they were not thinking of war. The heat
was probably morve dreadful now than it had been at any
other time, and they disenssed that. A private of B
Troop said:

“By God! how would yon like a ¢ glass of eold beer” #”
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The men resented it as a partienlarly aggravating sug-
gestion, and tossed bits of stick and stone at him.  One
wan blew a putty ball at him.  All the way down on the
transport, this man had earried his tiny tin blow-gun for
the exasperation of his friends, and the wad of putty was
in his pocket and the little tin tube was sticking out of
the breast of his blue shirt when, a couple of hours later,
we found him lying dead on the field.

L Troop was two hundred yards in advance of us.
Captain Capron had deployed six men and himself two

hundred yards in advance of it.
‘When I returned to the colonel’s group, he was telling

a funny story. Nearly everyhody exeept Colonel Wood
and Colonel Roosevelt was lying gasping in the grass.
Roosevelt came over by mo and we talked of a foncheon
in the Astor Tlouse, New York, with Mr. ITearst, the pro-
prietor of the Journal. 1 wag very near to the barbed-
wire fence.  Roosevelt glanced towards it casually. The
posts were standing, but the wire was down. e picked
up one end of the strand. T noticed that he started as he
looked at it.

“My God!” he exelaimed, ©this wire has been cut
to-day,” and he passed it over to me.

T looked at if.

“ What makes you think so?” I asked.

“The end is bright,” he replied, “ and there has been
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enough dew, even since sunrise, to put a light rust on it,
had it not been lately cut.”

Just as he spoke, Surgeon La Motte biundered up the
line on a mule, making much noise. LRooscvelt jumped
after him, and in urging him to kecp quiet made more
noise than he did.

Then came the first shot.



CHAPTER VL
THE FIRST BATTLE.

The six men who went in advance of L Troop were the
men at whom the fivst shot, and the almost immediately
succceding fivst volley, fired by land forces in the
Spanish-American War, were dirceted,

Tom Isbell, a full-blooded Cherokee Tndian, went first
at one side of the middle of the voad.  Captain Capreon
kept even with him on the other.  Private Culver was .
few teet hehind on the left Hank in the bushes, and Dol
Pernell was on the right flank in the bushes.  Wyley
Skelton, Tont Meagher, and Sergeant Byvues, who had
been a member of the New York police foree, were
spread ont abont thivky feet apart. Sowe one had fired
a shot in rveply to that fivst one which came slivieking
tirough the husties, and, as proof of owr marksinanslip,
this little group found a dead Spaniard lyving in the
tniddle of the voad, T have tried to find ont who fired
this shot, bt T have been nnable fo do so.

After that Tor Isbell saw a Spaniard, and cheerfully
killed Bine  Then everything opened up. The Span-
lards weve in foree in the Dushes, and Tsbell went down
with seven shots in hir from their fivst volley,  Not five
seconds elapsed before Captain Capron received his fatal
wound., .

By this time the men had naturally ceased to advance
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as boldly as they lad started to, and dropped hehind
what cover they could find. Culver, who was also an
Indian, was on his face behind a rock.  Sergeant Hamil-
ton Fish vushed up to him in advance of the other men
of L Troop, who were running forward into the fracas
as rapidly as they could, and said:

“ Culver, have you got a good place?”

“Yes,” replied Culver.

Fish lay down beside him at the edge of the road and
began fiving as fast as he conld.  After four or five shots,
he gasped.

“ I’'m wounded,” said Fish.

Calver replied by saying, “ I'm killed.”

They had been hit by the same bullet, and the cow-
boy warrior and the dude soldier mingled their blood
there in the Cuban trail.  TFish died; Culver lived.

The man to come up first, after ITamilton KFish, way
Samuel Davis, known to the rogiment as Cherokee Bill.
e was standing upright when he saw Fish shot, and had
omly time to look at him a second with wondering eyes,
when hie went down with a erash himself.

This, very briefly, tells the story of the gallant ad-
qance guard of L Troop.  They had gone into battle in
a strange country.  They had in their hands guns which
they had never fired before.  If they had ever dome
any fiehting, it had been on horseback; but they were
now dismounted.  They were shooting at an encmy
which used smokeless powder, and of which only one
man was at any time visible during that first skivmish.
Some of them were college men who had never seen
anything rougher than a football game, or a possible
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prize fight. They had been fired upon by men who shot
to kill and without a second’s warning, but not one of
them turned his face other than towards the front; not
one of them showed the slightest sign of cowardice. Two
out of the seven were almost instantly killed, and the
other five were badly wounded. But the men who were
wounded were glad of their wounds, and the men who
died exulted because it was their prond privilege to be
the first in the United States army, during this war, to
perish for their country.

In the meantime, back at the point where the little
gronp of officers and Davis and myself had heard the
first shot of the war fired, there was great rushing.

This first shot had been fired by the Spanish pickets.
Wood rushed forward far enongh 1o become satisfied that
it was Spanish, and not American, fire. e then rve-
turned to the head of the line and gave the order to
“load chiamber and magazine.” Then he again ordered
absolute silence in the ranks. I have since asked hin
if, while Lie was standing there, telling us that funny
story whichi T have mentioned, he had been expecting
that first sudden shot whicli so startled the vest of us.
He told we that hie Lad been expecting it momentarily
for ten minntes, bhecause Capron had told him some time
in advance of the evidenees of Spanish presence, and had
said that while he marched ho constantly expected the
attack to begin. Tle felt as if sowething might deep
wpon hig head any minute.

Colonel Wood was as cool a man as ever I saw. He
gave his orders with the utmoest ealmuess and showed
then (indeed it was true of him thronghont the battle)
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not one sign of nndue excitement.  Colonel Roosevelt,
on the contrary, jumped up and down, literally, T mean,
with emotions evidently divided between joy and a
tendency to run. The barbed-wire fence on the right
of the bridle path was intact at first, but some of our
men cut the strands with their wire nippers. Roose-
velt picked up one of these strands, and looked at it
curiously, as he had looked at the strand of the fence on
my side of the trail.  Wood ordered him to take Troop:
G. I and A into the tangle of bushes and ereepers on
the right, and ordercd Troops D, I, and I (Muller's
froop in reserve) to deploy info the natnrally open field
which stretched beyond the tell-tale harbed-wire fence on
the left. Perhaps a dozen of Roosevelt’s men had passed
into the thicket before hie did. Then he stepped across
the wire liwmsclf, and, from that instant, became the
most magniticent soldier T have ever scen. It was as if
that barbed-wire strand had formed a dividing line in his
life, and that when he stepped across 16 he left belhind
him in the bridle path all those anadmivable and con-
gpicnons traits which have so often ecaused him to be
justly eriticised in @avie life, and found on the other side
ot it, in that Cuban thicket, the coolness, the ealm judg-
went, the towering heroism, which made him, perhaps,
the wost adwmired and best beloved of all Americans in
Chuba.

For the nexi hialf hour T lost sight of Colonel Roose-
velt, and know what Lie and his men did only by hearsay.
I know that they must have had a terrible time as they
beat into that jungle, and T know that while they conld
not see the Spaniards, the Spaniavds eonld plainly see
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them, for they had planmned each individual’s position
so that the Amerieans, when they cawe, should be in un-
interrupted view. It wus the worst kind of guerrilla
wawrfare.  The fact that our men still failed to realize
that the Spaniards were in Cuba, and were shooting at
us to kill, is indieated by the uther fact that, when
withering fire struck Tloosevelt and his men, they be-
licved that L Troop Lad made a blunder and was firing
back at them. This helief was so strong that our men

The Prail where lhe Kight began.

coased firing iuto the thickets for fear of killing Capron’s
troopers, and shonted out to thew to stop shooting. A
motent later, however, Colonel Roosevelt himself saw
Spaniards in front of him and ordered his men to again
veturn the five. By this thne the ground over which
his men marched was strewn with the empty shells of
Spanigh cartridges.  Those troops did not. again cease
firimg for fear fthat they were shooting into their own
comrades.  They did not again donbt the presence of the
Spaniards, and the Rough Riders vealized at last that it
was war.
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A very few minutes had passed before Colonel Roose-
velt saw that it was impossible to carry his men further
into the dense jungle, and he turned them to the left and
worked back across the trail into more open country.
While our men were still in some doubt as to the exact
position of the Spaniards, the Spanish had us in absolnte
range, and shot low and with
excellent aim.  The firing was
rapid beyond anything which
had oceurred up to the time this
turn was made, and otr men had
to work their way lying tlat on
their faces.  Iven then the
Spanish - buollets  struck  sonce.
The little  episode  cost the
Rough Riders nine mien killed

and wounded.

One unfortunate fact in con-
nection with the failnre to break
throngh the thicket was that we

were, of conrse, especially anx-
1 ious to establish communication
with CGeneral Young's brigade,
which was marching up the valley, and which our men
could plainly hear on the other side of that impassable
thicket. They were evidently as hot at it as we were.
Probably fifteen minutes Lad elapsed before communica-
tion was finally bronght abont, and it then came throngh
the effort of K Troop.  Nothing more astonishingly
brave oceurred during the entive war than the feat of
the guidon-bearer who did this.  Captain Jenkins had
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sent him to the top of a bare little knoll, and in-
structed him to wave his guidon until General Young'y
wen saw it. The Spaniards werce in foree just across the
ralley and within good range of him, and they poured a
merceiless five at him. ¢ paid no heed to it whatever,
but walked erect and waved his little flag until an
answering wave from Young’s men told him that his
signal had been scen.  Then he got quickly down and
sensibly senttled away like a erab. It is interesting to
gtate that this man had once been a candidate for Con-
gress.

Another pleasing episode of this particular point of
the battle is related by Richard Harding Davis, in his
book on “The Cuban and Porto Rico Canpaigns ™
(Charles Seribner’s Sons). Te sald:

“While G Tvoop passed on across the trail to the
left, T stopped at the place where the column had fivst
halted—it had been converted into a dressing station,
and the wounded of ¢ Troop were left theve in the care
of the hospital stewards. A tall, gaunt young man with
a eross on his arm was Jost coming back up the trail.
His head wag bent, and by some surgeon’s trick he was
advancing vapidly with great strides, and at the sane
time carrying a wonnded nan, mueh heavier than him-
self, across his shoulders.  As T stepped out of the trail
he raised his head, and smiled and nodded, smiling in
the same cheery, confident way and moving in that same
position. I know it could not have been under the samoe
conditions, and yet he way ecrtainly assoclated with
another time of excitement and rush and heat, and then
I vemembered him. e had been eovered with blood
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and dirt and perspivation, as he was now, only then he
wore a canvas jacket and the man he carried on his
shoulders was trying to hold him back from a white-
washed line.  And T recognized the young doctor with
the blood bathing his hreeches as “ Bob ” Church, of
Princeton.  That was only one of four badly wonnded
men he carried on his shonlders that day over a half-mile
of trail that stretched from the firing line back to the
dressing station, wnder an unceasing fire.  And as the
senior surgeon was absent, he had chief responsibility
that day for all the wounded, and that so few of them
died is greatly due to this young man who went down
into the firing line and pulled them from it, and bore
them out of danger.”

In the meantime I had gone down to the left with
tolonel Wood and F and D Troops.  The first wounded
officer T saw was Claptain James TI. MeClintock, of B
Troop.  Ile way leaning propped up against the tree
on the backbone of the hill which was as clearly defined
and bare as the Imtivess of a cathedral. Two bullets
had met in his lower left leg and T bave never scen a man
sutfer snell pain as lie did. Months afterwards I saw
Lim, the day after Lie was discharged from the hespital
and from the avmy with a record of “ half-total disabil-
ity.”  Te seemed to be very cheerful that day at Tas
Gmasimas, and was carefully explaining to Lientenant
Nichols that the place was altogether too hot for any
man to stay in who was not obliged to. T shook hands
with him and got his name and address, as T did of the
other wounded, and asked him if there was anything T
could do for him.
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Y Not a damn thing,” said McHiotock, * except got
out.”

Sinee then he has told we ahout one of his troopers,
who, after MeClintock hiad heen foreed to lie dewn by
exhaustion, came and lay close beside him, e talked
checrfully to him and tried to keep his spirits up.

“You'd better get out of this,” said McClintoek. « 1t's
too hot.”

“Don’t worry, captain,” the man replied, * I'm be-
tween you and the Hring line.”

MeClintoek, touched as he was by this exhibition of
the man’s devotion, still wanted him to geb away. e
weeed hiw to leave him.  The man refused. Finally
Meintock said:

“ L awm your eaptain, and I order you to go; you are
doing no good to auy but e, hevey this is no place for
awell wman. T ovder you”

Then the man had to tell.

“T ain’t no well wan,” he sfowly admitted.  “Dm
shot.”

“ Where?” asked MeClintock.

“Oh! ity ouly a serateh.”

They lay theve in silenee for a long thme.

The fiving began to cowe fronn the left. The soldier
worked his painful way around until he was again be-
tweenn MeClintoek and the line of five.  MeClintoek was
too weal fronu loss of blood, even to speak.

Then o hospital man came and lifted MeClintock to
carry him back.

“Take him, ton,” Me(Mintock managed to articulate.

“No use,” said the hospital man; “ he’s dead.”
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Among all the men who faced the unknown perils of
singing Mausers, there were no signs of fear.  They
went into that field of battle almost as they had gone
into that transport af Tampa—as if 1t were a pienic, a
summer’s holiday among the towering palms.  And
there was nothing in the aspeet of the seene to disabise
them of this idea.  They could look down the green
glope toward the incline on the other side, and see noth-
ing hostile.  Nothing stirred.  Not an enenty was in
sight.  There was no smoke, nor any other visible sign
of battle.  And yet from nowhere came the shrieking
little Mausers, and from eyerywhere we heard the pop-
ping of the guns that sent them.  When you combine
snokeless powder with a carefully preartanged ambush
whicl hides from view every man who fives it, the fight
becomes unceanny.  The setting was fitter for a féte
champétre than for a battle.

This had its strange offect upon the men, but did not
cow thew.  There were no paniestricken oues then or
at any tinme during that day, so far ag I know, althongh
there was much reason for heing puniestricken, 1
thouglt only once that 1 had found o coward. T stopped
a man who was lhwping quickly back, and asked him
why.,  1le threw at me a new oath, in wishing that I

.

might he = donble-damnped,” and vaised his carbine over
me with the plain intention of heating out iy brains.
He then explained that he Lad torn the sole off one of
his shoes and could not go farther forward becanse of the
penetrating thorns which were under foot.  Together
we found a dead man, and took from one of Lis feet the
shoe. T helped fasten it on the living wyself, ws T had
e -
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helped fo take it from the dead. The dead man was
Marcus Russell, of Troy, N. Y. Who the living man
was, I do not know. 1 only know that, as soon as he had
his shoe, e ran back toward wherce the firing was again,
mueh morve rapidly than I could.

I soon rejoined Colonel Wood, No man has ever
made a finer spectacle in battle than he did that day.
He went well in advance of his own wen, and had led his
horse into the field. e stood leaning against its sorvel |
side with what seemed like absolute indifferenee, and the
side he leaned against was the ontside.  Ile had taken a
natural breastwork into the field with him, but he
scorned to use if.

T shall never forget how he looked as he gtood there
with his face burned to a brown, which was almost like
that of the Khaki uniform he wore. Iis sandy mus-
tache, too, had been grizzled by the sun ungil it fitted
into the general harmouny of tone, aud he stood there
brave and strong, like a statue in light bronze. The
Cmban grass reached almost to his waist.  There was not
a breath of air, and yet the grass about him moved, onee,
slowly, as if a breeze were blowing it At first T liad
no right idea of what had caused this, but presently the
thonght came to my mind that it wight be bullets.  And
then 1 realized that Colonel Wood, forming, with his
liorse, the most conspicuons item in the view before the
Spaniards, was naturally the target for all the bnllets
they conld shoot. It way the effect of volleys fived from
Spanish trenches and fronm the bush across the valley
that made the grass wave about his feet. T vealized it
slowly. Ile knew it from the start.  That he cscaped
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unseathed, was extraordinary.  But that be stood there
without the quiver of a muscle, without the tremble of
a sceond’s worry, was not less than wonderful.  Ile had
left a wife and a Funily of little ones in Washington,
and, of conrse, he wanted to return to them.  The cer-
tainty that he would he advanced, with or without honor-
winning hattles, was absolute.  Yet he stood there in the
battle whiclh he had sought himself, and vever stirred a
finger. And he stood on the outside of his sorrel horse.
1t eannot be that that man failed to remember that all
good things were behind him, where peace and quiet
were, and he knew that there were abead of him only
worry and strain and possible death.  Men who had
already been hit were near him, and he could see their
red pools of blood from where Le ealmly stood.  Tle
played the highest stake that man can offer against the
Lionor which he won that day, and if fate did not win
her wager, it was not the other gambler’s fault.

I watclhied him—fascinated.

And then T turned away to wateh the men whom lie
commmanded.  An officer had walked into the field with
me and gone hack to encourage a wounded man,  From
across the valley the enemy marked hiw, and the “ zen,”
“zen,” * zeu,” of the hullets going over his head, and the
“Coap,” Czip,”” Cozip,” of the bullets going into the grass
at his feet, were as frequent as the raindrops which had
beaten on the garret roof above him when he was ¢
baby. Ile had exposed himself vecklessly, but, like
Colonel Wood, he eseaped withont a serateh.

I asked Clolonel Wood afterwards about his sensations
when he stood on the battiefield in front of his horse.

112



gIa s




THE FIRST BATTLE.

He said that he was unfortunately situated, because he
was alinost the only man in the regiment who had noth-
g to do. Al he could accomplish was to make the
men believe him to he perfectly cool.  As a matter of
fact, he said, he appreciated his danger and his mind
was filled with regrets over the fuct that lie had not taken
out $100,000 life insurance, for he had no idea that he
would survive the battle. Ile had given lLis troop offi-
cers careful instruetions before they went into the fight,
and as they went in had assured himselt that they under-
stood their orders and were cool cnough to carry them
out.

This one episode deserves some comwment. 1 was
standing by Colonel Wood, as Captains Llewellyn and
[Tnston passed into the battleficld.  Wood stopped each
of thein, and indulged in aivy persiflage, which I thought
was irrelevant and unthoughtful at the thme. Llewellyn
wag carrying a pick-axe on lis shoulder, for no reason
whatever.  Huston was carrying a shovel.  Wood
stopped them both and joked them about their collection
of agricultural implewnents.  Then he said:

“ What are you going into the fight to do? "To dig
Lioles in the ground?”

Neither man conld answer.  They had picked these
things up, ax Roosevelt had picked up the two shovels,
which he had tied to the pommel of hLis saddle.  They
said they didn’t know what they had them for, and they
nndoubtedly spoke the truth. Wood then worked around
in a joking way, until lie got both these nien to repeat
to him the ovders which they had received hefore
they had started. Ile explained to me in Washington
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what [ Jdid not understand at Guasimas—that this whole
conversation was carried out for the purpose of making
them repeat their orders nneonsciously, so that he would
know for certain that they understood what they were
to do.

Before I left Tampa, 1 had been ignowminiously
thrown from a fractions horse, and had sprained my
elbow. My left arm was not strong enough to hold my
notebook, and so I rested it against a palm tree.  The
fact that Spanish guns were firing at us was impressed
upon my mind by the triplicated “clhug ™ of bullets
striking against this tree. It was too small to offer much
protection, and it was the biggest thing in sight.  Oe-
casionally T saw in the long grass, as Lsnrveyed the field,
an indentation which showed where a man had fallen
in fighting for Lis country, or was lying down in order
that Lie might fight well. Aside from those indenta-
tiong, and aside from the solemn figures of Wood and
another officer or two, outlined above the dun-brown of
the Cuban grass, there was nothing to indicate to the
visual sense that fighting was going on.  Orally there
was much evidence.  Richard Harding Davis was over
to my vight with L Troop, and pumping wildly at
the Spaniards with a carbine. I had the only smokcless
powder revolver cartridges which were in the army in
Cuba.  They had been given to me, at Tampa, by Sir
Bryan Leighton, of the British army. They were known

7 and I knew that they would not

as “man stoppers,
carry more than 400 yards. The Spaniards were af
least 600 yards away, and yet I fired cheerfully in their
direction. I presume those bullets are lying imbedded
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in the ground, somewhere between the lines, while T am
writing this.

1 heard a man erying out. I turned and saw him; I
had seen him before, and then he had been firiug as fast
as his new gun would work.  Now he was on the verge
of sobs. I ran vp to him and asked him if he was hurt.

“Tluart?  No,” lLe exclaimed, “ but my leg's asleep
and I can’t get up, and my gun’s jammed. Gi' me a
gun! Clan’t ye gi’ me a gunt”

It wasg at about this time that we actually saw the
Spaniards for the fivst time. Although we had foreed
them to fall back nearly half a mile, they had kept so
thoroughly under cover that our men had rarvely had
anything other than a movement in the long grass, ov
sowe suspicious waving of the shrubs and bushes to fire
at.  Oue body of about 300 men, plainly paniestricken,
broke from their cover at last and started to yun away
from s like rabbits.  With a wild whoop, the men of
1Y Troop openced fire on them at Captain [uston’s
orders, and we could plainly see that the aim was good,
for half a dozen Spaniards dropped as the first volley
was seut into them.

Colonel Wood junped over from where he had been
standing and shouted, with all the force he could put
into his voice:

“ Don’t shoot at retreating men.”

But it was the first good chance our men had had at
the Spaniards, and the colonel’s voice was drowned by
the noise of firing.  They kept on shooting. He called
Trumpeter Cassi to him and had him blow ¢ cease fir-
ing " on his bugle.  Finally our men stopped.
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Wood lately made this point elear to me in Washing-
ton. 1t puzzled me on the battlefield.  When he or-
derved us to stop firing at retreating men, T thought that
Le had made a serious mistake, 1 stood very near to
Lini and saw that the Spaniards were completely de-
moralized by the beginning of onr five, and saw that after
its cessation they qnickly rallied. T thonght that le
had been wrong in ordering ome firing stopped at all, and
have twice made the statement in print that he made
a mistake in stopping this fiving.  ITe has sinee told me
what I did not drean1 of at the time—that he was ex-
pecting a flanking attack froni a hody of Spaniards who
were trying to reach our rear, and that hecause of thix
contemplated strugele with attacking men, he did not
wish our nien to waste their somewhat scanty ammuoni-
tion on men who were already running away. It is
interesting to nofe that it was a shot from thiz body
which was trying to flank us which afterwards laid me

Tow.
Strange things happen on the battlefield. For in-
gtance:

Two wounded men were lying under a tree, walting
for the first-nid men to come and dress their hurts. 1
went over to them to get their names, and, just as T ap-
proached, one of them swung his foot so that it struck the
otlier in the mouth. They Lad both been shot and the
Mausers were shricking over them. Yef instantly they
forgot the battle with the Spaniards, and had one between
themselves.  Bloody and hot, they elinched, and 1 pre-
sume they fought it ont. I went on to another point.

T saw many men shot.  They never failed to fall in
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little heaps with instantancous faceidity of muscles.
There were no gradual droppings on one knee, no men
who slowly fell while struggling to keep standing. There
were no eries. The injured ones did not throw hands up
and fall dramatically backward with strident cries and
stiffened legs, as wounded heroes fall upon the stage.
They fell like clods. Two things surprised me about
these episodes.  One was the strange noise which soldiers
in their trappings make as they go down. It is always
the same. Tt i3 a combination of the metallic jingle of
anteens and guns, and the singular, thick thud of a fall-
ing human body. I cannot quite deseribe it, but it will
always be in my cars, whenever T think of Tas Gnasimas,

Tven stranger than the sound of the soldier’s fall is
> of the bullet which strikes hinm.  One
would not naturally expect a bullet to make much noise
when it hits a man.  Ag a matter of fact, this noise is
plainly audible at 100 feet, and I have heard it at twice
that distance. Tt is not a pleasant sound, for after one

the “climg’

has heard it once, its significance becomes gruesome. Tt
is not unlike the noise made by a stick when it strikes
a carpet which is being beaten.

Still another strange thing is the fact that only the
uselegs bullets seem to sing.  Those which fly over your
head and which pass you at the side make a queer litle
noige entirely unlike the whimper of the Minie balls
of the Clivil War, as it has been deseribed to me. The
Mauser’s noise, as nearly as I can indicate it in print, is
like “ z-z-z-z-z-en.” It begins low, goes np high, and then

7 Bullets whicl

[4

drops, and stops suddenly on the “en.

strike in foliage combine a curions little “ ping ™ with
e o
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the “zip 7 of the parting leaves; but the bullets which
strike men make no woise at all until they hit then.
They go silently, grimly to their mark, and when they
hit it, the man is lacerated and torn, or, very likely, dead.

There is something which is particularly solemmn and
awe-inspiring abount the death of men upon the hattle-
field. Before Las Guasimas, as a newspaper man, T had
seen death in many of its most dreadful forms. 1 had
seen men die gently in their beds, surronnded and petted
and coddled by anxious friends, and worked over by
physicians, who found pretty problems of strange mi-
crobes to solve while they were dying. T had twice
scen death in railroad accidents, once at St. Thomas,
Canada, and once in Wales. I had seen the death of a
maniae, whose distorted mind, in dying, eraved only to
kill another. T had seen the death of a wurderer sui-
cide, who cast himself into hell from the elevated rail-
way strueture in New York. 1 had scen the death of
two criminals on the seaffold, and another in the electric
chair, and T had lTearned to Jook at death, a3 a newspaper
man does—as an interesting thing to watch—and write
abont.

But I had never scen any death like that of those men
who dropped in the long grass, on the hill of Las Guasi-
mas. | ahinost forgot, for a moment, that T was there
to see things which I muat afterwards deseribe. T had
never seen that regiment until the day before, but I feli
that every man who was hit was my persoual friend, and
there was uothing professional in the inferest whiel 1
took in each one of them.

Nothing Lad ever, and nothing ever will again,
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impress me as did the silent patienee, the quiet, ¢alin
endnrance, with which those men—heroes all—accepted
their suffering, and nothing has ever scemed grander to
nme, more beautiful, or more sublime, than the deati
of some of them.  Rouglh men they were, who had come
ot of the West to fight; but if a great chueeh organ Iad
been pealing on that hillside, if softened lights had been
falling on those faces, throngh stained-glags windows,
devoutly patterned, if the robes and msignia of the most
solenin and holy of all the rites of all the chnrehes had
surrounded them, T could not have been wore impressed
than I was when I looked down inio the msty swaying
grass of that Cluban hillside, and saw the dirty, sweaty
faces, the vough and rugged clinched fists, the rageoed
uniforms of our American soldiers—dying.



CHAPTER VIL
DEATH AND SUFFERING.

There may be those who will think that, in devoting
three chapters to the battle of Las Guasimas, T am giving
it too mueh space. I have heard it called a skirmish,
but, if it was a skirmish, then T wish never to see a
battle. Tt was of paramount importance in the war, and
it was of speeial interest to the people who read this
book.  For it was almost wholly a Rlongh Riders’ bat-
tle.  The only other men engaged were the few troops of
the First and Tenth Cavalry, and their loss was very
simall.

At about the time when I was shot, Colonel Wood
ordered all of his men forward, stretehed out in a long
hine which was ridievlously thin for the work it had to
do. The body of vetreating men whom he had forbid-
den his soldiers to fire on had turned, as T have said, and
poared a bitterly ealling fire at the Rough Riders.
When they saw onr wmen gtill hirrying toward them,
despite thetr reenrring ordery, they twrned and ran again.
Young’s brigade was doiny effective fighting on the
right, and the Rongh Riders had about half a mile to
sarry on the center and on the left, before the Spaniards
must give up their strong positions.  We had worked
down into the shallow valley, and had reached the begin-
ning of the slight aseent on its other side.  The ground
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sag alimost entirely open now, and our men were ab-
solutely exposed to the fire of the Spaniards, while they
were still well hidden by the trees and in an old baild-
ing which had at one time been uvsed ax a distillery.
Thig was very properly considered to be the Spaniandy
most important, position, and both Celonel Wood and
Colonel Roosevelt turned their particular attention to-
ward it.  Tlhe hullets poured in eveu faster than they
had hefore, and at a rate which, Major Brodie tells me,
has not been equalled in the history of warfare. The
strength of onr regiment had been sadly depleted by
the loss of the nen already killed and wounded, and an
uncanny number of Mauser bullets found their Awmer-
ican bhillets, as our men broke and charged on the old
distillery.

It had been predicted in Washington, by the regular
officers around the War Departinent, that the great and
seriong diffiendty of a regiment like the Rongh Riders,
would be that they would not wait for the command to
fire, but wonld shoot as each individual thought best to
shoot.  Regnlar armny offic: vy, indeed, in Washington, at
Tampa, and the day before at Daiquiri and Siboney,
had expressed the gravest doubts as to the usefulness of
the Rongh Riders.  They had said that they would lack
discipline.  As a matter of fact, whoen they made this
terrible charge they showed better discipline than the
regular troops showed, T am told, at the charge on San
Juan I a few days Tater. There wasg very little seat-
tered firing.  The men invariably waited for the com-
mand, and obeyed it by firing vollevs.  On one oceasion,
when the noise of Spanish rifles was so great that L
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Troop eould not hear its officers shout, Licatenant Day
lad to pass down the line, striking his men with his hat,
n order to make them know what he wanted.

It was in the ¢harge toward the old distillery that
Major Brodie was wounded.  Up to that time he liad
shown himselt to be absolutely fearless, and had failed
to seck cover, even when it was at hand. The hullet
Lit him in his outstretehed forearny, and its terrifie foree
was indicated by the faet that it spun him about like a
top hefore he fell ina heap. It is enrions that no wat-
ter where a man wag hit by a Mauser bullet—even if
the wonnd was in sowme part quite rewmote from visal,
like the wrists or fingers, or feet—he always went, down
guick and lTanp, as a very wet rvag might fall.  Fre-
quently men who were, a couple of minutes later, quite
strong cnongh to stand up and walk, or even go back to
their work on the firing line, went down in this way
when they were shot. I have heard surgeons diseuss it,
and they say that it 3¢ doe to the treanendous nervouns
shock which sueli a high-speed projectile communicates
from the point of impact to the uttermost Tnits of the
hody. Al nervous force i, for the moment, paralyzed,
and the muscles become abwolutely Thnp.

Colonel Wood deseribed to me Brodie’s action at the
time Lie was shot:

“ Brodie had not the least idea that he could be hit
by a miere Spaniard,” said General Wood, T shall
never forget his expression of amazement and anger as
e hopped down the hill ou one foot with the other held
in the air, before he fell. e canie toward me, shout-
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“¢ Great Seott, colonel, they've hit me!’

* It was plain to see that he eonsidered the wound an
unwarrantable liberty.”

Colonel Roosevelt’s cseape from injury was not less
remarkable than that of Colonel Wood, which T have
already desceribed.  Like Wood and DBrodie, he scorned
cover, although he insisted that hix men should protect
themselves as well ax they could, and, at one time, when
he was leaning against the side of a palm tree, with his
head nonchalantly resting against its bark, a bullet
struck eclose by his eheek, and filled hig eyes with dnst
and splinters.

Chawpneys Marshall was shot through lis sleeve and
through his shirt; Greenway was shot through his shirt
across the breast; Clolor-Sergeant Wright was blistercd
three times on the neck by cloge passing bullets, and,
after the engagement, fonnd fonr bullet holes in the
flag he carried. A strange wound was that of Thomas
W. Wiggins, whose cartridge belt was hit.  The Manser
must have clipped just along the top of his eartridges,
s0 as to toneh the pin fire, for half a dozen of them ex-
ploded; and Lis lower legs were well-nigh shot o picces
by his own bullets.  After he was wounded, he went off
into aseries of fuints, but, between theny, he continually
called to Captain MeClintock offers of help.

Elmer H. Hawley went into battle smoking his pipe
like a chimney. Ile stopped smoking when a bullet
took the bowl off.

In an interview, after Colonel Roosevelt returned to
New York, he told these stories:

“ At Las Guasimas, as brave a man as there was, was
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Tom Isbell—the Indian. Ile was shot four times, hnt
continued fighting.  Uorporal George 1L Seaver was
shoi in the hip when we were in a pretty hot corner.
After a juinute, he sat up; we propped him behind a
tree, and gave him hig rifle and canteen.  Ile continued
firing mntil we charged forward and left him. T sup-
posed him fo be mortally wounded, and had him =ent,
to the hospital, but to my surprise he turned up in eawyp
a week or two later, having walked the five or six miles
from the hospital,

“ Another man, naned Rowland, o cow-puocher from
Santa Fé, was shot in the gide.  1le kept on the firing
line nntil I noticed thie blood on hi, and sent hi to the
Lospital. e returned to the front in about fiftecn
minutes and stayed with us until the end of the fight.
He was then sent to the rear hospital and told that he
must be shipped North. He escaped that night, and
walked out to the front to join us, and was by my side
during all the Santiago fighting.”

Richard Ilarding Davis tells of Licntenant Thomas,
after he was wonnded.  Davis and others started to carry
him into the shade. e was in terrifie pain, and lis
cowboy companions had stopped the fow of blood only
by means of rude towrniquets made of twigs and hand-
kerchiets, but he protested loudly that he wished to he
sarried to the front.  Davis records the remark whiclh he
made just before merciful uneonsciousness gave him
case:

“Tor God’s sake take me to the front,” lie begged.
“ Do you hear me? T order you; damn you, T order-——we
must give them hiell; do vou hear? we must give them
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hell. They havoe killed Capron; they have killed my
captain.”

The most astonishing wound received in this war, or
in any other war, was that of David K. Warford in the
battle of Las Guasimas. The bullet hit him in the ont-
side of the right thigh, and, striking the bone, carromed
up. IFor some unaccountable reason it then went across
his body, through his intestines, and then down through
the left thigh, where it made a wound of exit precisely
opposite to its wound of entrance on the other thigh.
Thus Warford was supposed to have becn shot throngh
both thighs when the surgeons found a wonud of cn-
trance on his right thigh and a wound of exit on hig left
thigh, until they discovered that there were no wounds
at all on the inside of his thighs. The extraordinary
trick of the bullet was only figured out after Warford
had been taken to the hospital ship.

Another amazing wound was that received by Norman
L. Orme. No one knows who shot Orme, for his wound
wag made by a bullet from a Remington rifle, and it
is not supposed that any of the American or Spanish
troops were armed with Remingtons.  The bullet muade
eight wounds in him. This was owing to the eramped
position in which he held his gun when he was shot.
The shot first passed throngh the left forearm, making
two wounds, then through the left upper-arm, two more
wounds, then through the body, two more wounds, and
then through the right upper-arm, making the last two
of the eight.

An interesting little point told to me by Captain Me-
Clintock is that Clifton (. Middleton had gone to him
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before the battle hegnn and annowneed that hie, Middle-
ton, would certainly be shot before it was over, 1 am
sure to be wounded,” said Middleton. All my people
were killed in their Fomnhonse hy Indians, and T shall
die the sanie way.” e was shot, hut was not killed, 1
think.

Tt would be unfair to omit from this chapter a para-
graph about the superl work of the surgeons.  Surgeon
Chureh, especially, distinguished bimself.  Before T was
shot T saw him running along with his snrgeon’s packet
on the very firing line, and attending promptly to all
the wounded he could find, withont paying the least at-
tention to his owy safety as he did so.  In one case,
where the fire was so hot that every man i the neigh-
horhood was lying flat on his face to avoid it, Chuveh
knelt at the side of a wonnded man and wade himsel!
a shining wark for Spanish bullets without hesitation.

And here T lave an opportunity of paying a
slight  tribute to one of the bravest wmen T ever
knew.  Ilis name iv George W. Burgess.  Burgess
was with 1Y Troop and enlisted in Oklahoma.  No one
detailed him to do ficst-aid dnty during the batile
of Las Guasimag, or at any other time.  Ile hag the
quict blue eyes and the thin straight lips of the gen-
tleman desperado whom Bret Harte wrote about. I
don’t believe that anything on carth conld frighten
him, nor do I believe that, in any emergency, his voice
would rise above a calm and quiet drawl. Before
T fell into the long grass, T saw DBurgess standing
up when others were Iving down, and rnnuing along
the firing line with his brown red-crossed first-aid
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pouch.  Sometimes he would stop and take a shot
at the Spaniards, “just for hell,” as he said, but
most of the time he was busy with men who had been
wounded and were lying in dangerous places. There
was one man in this battle who took advantage of his
first-aid pouch to stay in the rear where comparative
safety was, and wasted much good time in too elaborately
dressing the wounds of men who had been braver than
himself.  Burgess made his red eross an excuse for plac-
ing himself in extraordinary dangers. Ile was the first
man to come to me, and the other day he
gave to me the little flask from which he
hil administered the ammonia which re-
stored me to consciousness. I know that
when he stood over me looking kindly
down and telling mwe that he did not think
it was worth his while to dress my wonnd,
becaunse he and the surgeous considered :
that it could not be otherwise than mortal,  umonie #as.
the bullets were fiying about him as thickly

as they ever flew about anyone. I can rewncwnber dis-
tinctly how the volleys sounded as they swept over iny
fuce, and I know that I, who was lying down, slank
and shivered as they shricked their devilish little songs,

while Durgess stood there ealn and quiet, and told e
softly and sympathetically that he was extremely sorry
for me.  ITo added, with something of contempt, that it
was a damned shame that I was only a correspondent.
Then he started on a run for ancther wounded man who
was nearer to the front than I was, and who was prob-
ably lying under a hotter fire than I was. Not fwo
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wintes had clapsed before he came back Lo e, still
running, and asked we 1 did not want to be carried to
the shade.

I had had a sunstroke when 1 was a boy, and 1 had
been hoping that T wight be spared another one, al-
though I greatly feared it. Tt seemed to me that as
long as 1 had a Mawser bullet in me, it would be nice to
die respectably of niy wounds under the shade of o tree
that I condd see as 1 lay, instead of staying out there in
the blistering long grass and dying of sunstroke.  So
fold Burgess that I should be very glad to be taken
to the shade.

e took me there.

Afterwards when T found that he was suffering from
an intenscly paiuful cage of water on the kneeeap, 1 won-
dered at his strength.

[Le dreopped wie under the shade of that tvee as if T had
been a hot potato, and wuattering wild and Western oaths,
he sped desperately to the front, which had in the mean-
time advanced many yarls.

That was the lagt T saw of Durgess until the battle
was over.  IMe was a brave man.

And while the heroie work of nur soldiers eeased when
the battle ended, the heroie work of onr surgeons and
their assistants went on all that afternoon and all that
night. The field hospital was established at about the
place where [lamilton Fish Lad been shot. The regt-
went moved on to camp, but its wounded were faken
back to forme a little group under the sheltering shade
of a mango free there in the wilderness.  Claptain Me-
('lintoek Tav near where T Tay, and Major Drodie some-
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times lay, sometimes saf, and sometimes walked painfully
about us, nursing his shattered arm. L do not think that
anyone was there except the Rough Riders, but some of
the wounded from the First and Tenth Cavalry may
have been brought up.

T was taken away from this Lospital very late in the
afternoon.  Most of the others lay there all night, and
when dawn cane, a little vow of cight dead men who had

been carried from among thew lay stark and ghastly on
the slope of a knoll to one side. Tt 1y, perliaps, well here
to refer once and for all to an extremely disagrecable
snbject.

The land erabs and their attending hovrors, the Cu-
ban vultures, wronght terrible mmntilations ou our dead
that day, and after suecceding battles, and there is no
doubt that several of our wonnded were killed by them
while they lay waiting for treatment.

There were probably twenty of usin that field Lospi-
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tal. It had not even a tent to cover it, but the men were
well sheltered beneath the spreading branches of the
mango tree. A few had blankets to lic upon, but mest
of us were protected from the wet grass only by the
canvas halves of shelter tents.

Up to this time, the men had stood their suffering
with eool patience and without conmunent, but now there
were a fow whose nerves were so stramned and racked
that they could no Jonger control themselves, and they
groancd uncannily.  Some terrible operations were per-
formed in that little hospital in the woods. ¢ Bob?”
(hurch was theve, and the othier surgeons, and they were
working with an energy that conld have been boru only
of desperation.  Churel, I remember, lad ent the
sleeves onf of his shivt, and his arms were as red as if
they had been dipped in claret. Indeed all the sur-
geons were literally soaked i blood. T vemember that
Churel kneeled close to me at one time and wmy lhand
tonehed his tronsers. Tt came away with o bhright red
gtain.  The medical statf was straining every nevve to
prepare the wounded for the journey to Siboncey.

I desevibed in Sevibwer’s Magazine, for September,
1808, an cpisode which ocenrred at this time. A couple
of months later T received a letter from a man who was
there when T was, which said that he remembered no
sueh incident. Tt seemed almost too pretty to be true,
and for a time after 1 had read his letter T doubted wy
own memory and thonght this might have been one of
tlic vain imaginings which continnally beset me in those
hard hours. Sinee then, Lowever, T have scen Captain
MceChntock in New York. TTe was very near to me
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that day, and he remembered the incident as well as T
did. 1 shall, therefore, deseribe it briefly here.

We had been doing what we could to keep our spirits
up.  Most of us were badly hurt, and cheerfulness was
diffiendt to bring about.  Death stared some of us in our
faces, and other men were contemplating amputation of
their arms or legs with what courage they could summon.
We were doing very little talking. I was siinply wait-
ing for the end.

With a suddenness that startled all of us, some one
began to sing:

“ My country, 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee 1we sing.”

MeClintock and T joined in:

“ Land where our fathers died,
Land of the Pilgrims pride—"

The strangely trembling song went on. It had its
quivering interruptions of pititul groans, and some of
those who sang, sang jerkily, because they were in mortal
pain.  But we were a doleful little group of hurt Amer-
icans, off there under a tree, in the midst of the Cuban
solitnde, and nothing seemed so dear to us, just then,
ag the homes which we might never see again and the
conntry which some of us had left belind forever. Prob-
ably no song was ever sung more carnestly; certainly no
words were ever uttered which cost more effort to some
of vy than those did.

By and by I noticed that there was one voiee which
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faltered and lagged belind.  Indeed I did not hear it
until all the rest of us had finished with the line:

¢ Let freedom ring.”
Then slowly, strugglingly, and faint, it went on:

¢ Land — of — the — Pilgrims’ — pride —
Let frecdom ——"

And that last word wag a man’s last word.  And one
more son had died as died the fathers.



CHAPTER VIIL
AFTER LAS GUASIMAS.

After the battle came the reaction. ITnman nerves
wlich had been serewed up to the point which those of
the Rongh Riders had reached and held during those
terrible liours when they were in that long grass and
among those bushes, must, of necessity, relax and leave
their owners weak. The reginent marched about two
and a half miles forward and to the lett of the spot where
the battle had Dheguu, and went into camp. Tt wasn’t
mueh of a camp.  The morning’s work had tived them

too conmpletely—ofticers and men alike—to et the idea
of establishing an elaborate camp seem veasonable.
Wood and Reosevelt were glad enough to relux disei-
pline to sonme extent, and they did not foree the men
to pit up their shelter tents.  Those who wanted to, lay
in the shade and took long, erateful whitfs of the hot
air, which seemed cool in their inaction after the tervible
exertions of the wmorning.  As a matter of fact, most of
the men had no shelter tents to put up.  Their blanket
rolls hiad been discarded with a charming disregard of
what would cone, during the march from Sibouey to Tas
Cinasimay, and during the fight that followed.  Somc of
them were found again, but a good many of them were
appropriated by the Chibans, who appeared in nnmbers

ag soon as the danger of heing sbhot had ended.  To see
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a Cuban with a Rough Rider’s blanket, which le sol-
emnly swore had been in Lis family for generations, be-
ante so nsnal that it attracted no abtention, and to sce
them in the tunies of onr soldiers (which they announced
Lad been theirs before the war bhegan) became as common
as to see them in their own rageed and disreputable
clothes. Many stories were told of the robbing of the
dead and wonuded by our allies that day, hut concerning
thoir truth I know nothing, L only know that after that
day our men were prone to vegard a Cuban with that
same delieate congideration and pleasure with which they
looked on land erabs.  In view of thiy ahnost nniversal
sentinient of dislike and suspicion, it is greatly to the
credit of owr troops that thore were not more collisions
between them and the soldiers of Caba Libre.  There
was cortainly more or less good reason for this feeling.
Tt probably had its beginning in the Loovish lack of
courtesy which had Dbeen shown by the officers of the
Cuban army to the officers and men of the American
army the night we reached Siboney.

Of course the firgt thing which was done after the
battle was to Took after the wounded, and see that the
dead were fonnd and protected from the ravages of land
crabs and voltures. This was accomplished with all possi-
ble expedition. The hittle field liospital had heen cstab-
lished back on the trail at abont the place where we had
first nuet the Spaniards.  Dr. Bob Climrel was in charge.
Dr. La Motte, the senior surgcon, was not there then,
and the clief borden of the whole awful situation
fell on the ex-foothall plaver.  Nothing conld have ex-
coeded his hravery on the field, and nothing could have
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excecded his patience, skill, and delicacy in caring for
the men back there under the mango tree. He did not
forget in his hurry to be kind. We had all been told
that both Roosevelt and Colonel Wood were dead. I
remember with vivid distinetness the breath of relief we
drew when Church assured us that this was not the case.

While I was lying on the field after I had reccived
my wound someone had asked me for my name and ad-
dress, thinking that my death was a matter of vuly a few
moments. I was so dazed by the cffeet of the shot that
I could not think of it for a moment, and told them that
I did not know, but that Colonel Wood did.  The man
who had asked me—1I did not know him nor have I since
been able to find out who he was—learned my name
from someone clse, and a few moments later, jnst as the
finul attack was being made on the old distillery, he told
Jolonel Wood that T wanted to see him.  That, of
coutrse, was silly, Tor T was too sick to want to see anyone.
But Wood’s big heart did not see the absurdity of it,
and hie sent me a pleasant message, saying that he was
sorry that I had been shot. This was brought by an
officer, whose identity T have also been unable to estal-
tish. I didn’t eare about anything just then, and re-
member trying to turn over, and wearily wishing that
people wouldn’t bother me. Later, thongh, and just
after we hiad heard that the Colonel was not dead, Wood
came to me, and stooping over, said:

“Ilello, Marshall! How arce you now?”

I was suffering the tortures of perdition and told
him so.

T shall not forget the kind look of solicitude on his
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face as I slowly drifted info uneonscionsness after 1 had
spoken.  When | regained my seuses o few moments
later, hig pleasant Tace was still hending over wie.

“T was awfully sorry that 1 conldin’t go to yon when
you asked me to,” he said. 1 tried to, but it was the
turning point of the battle.”

The idea that T had sent for lum and that he wanted
to come to gee me while the infernal fight, whiel T hal
seen the most of, was i progress, seewed so amusing
that T langhed at i, and he langhed too,

“Won't you have a drink?” e asked.

There had been no stimulant other than aromatie
spirits of mmmionia on the field, and when the colonel
Lield a little four or five ounce vial of Seotel whiskey
tomy lips, it secmed to me tlat it was the finest thing i
all the world.

A moment later e ywas holding that same little bottle
up for MeCintoek, and T heard MeClintock say between
the pain gasps:

“ By God!l that’s good 1™

And so it was.

The wen werve brought to join the little group there on
tent-clothy and blankets. There was not a gingle stretelier
in the regiment. As a matter of faet, there were
not even enongh tent-clothy and blankets to handle the
wounded on, for T distinetly remember seeing Privates
Burgess and Love of ) Troop—the same men swho had
carried me to the shade—trving to hear a wounded man
on a narrow board.  Onee or fwice hie rolled off and foll
in the grass, greatly to lix own exasperation and the
sorrow of the heareres T mamaged to get a streteher,
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through the kind offices of Stephen Crane.  He and
Richard arding Davis had come up to me in‘nnediately
after I was wounded. I am told that they were the
only other newspaper men in the fight.  Crane not only
took wy story of the fight down to the coast for me, but
deseribed my misforrune to George Coffin, Acton Davies,
and Charles MeNiehol, who were on one of the New
York Jowrnal’s despateh boats.  They brought np a
stretcher which may have belonged to the Government,
but which T think was the Jowrnal’s property, and took
me down to the hospital ship “ Olivette.”

Maost of the wounded men who were taken to the field
Lospital, perforce ramained there for the night.  Cap-
tain MeClintoek was too weak from loss of blood to
make his removal pessible.  Ie tells me that the
wounded lay there during the long darkness and sang
songg, as thiey had sung “ My Country, 'tis of Thee,”
before I was earried away.  Sleep was pretty nearly out
of the question, for the woans of those in awful pain and
the ravings of the mien who had been rendered delivious
by suflering or by dimgs, were incessant.

The utter inadequatencess of the foree sent to the front
that day to fight ity way forward and at the same time
profect its own rear, was shown by an episode near the
field hospital.  Licutenant-Colonel Brodie told me of it
the other day in Washington.  Drodie was walking np
and down nwsing his wounded armn. The regiment had
gome on to camp a mile and a half away, and the wounded
were left there in the woods with a small gnard.  One of
them lay at Brodie’s feet.  His eyes were on the ground
level.
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“Cireat Deotl, Major!” he said to Brodie. € Thero
cowe a ot of Spaniards.”

Brodie Tooked in the direetion he indieated, but conld
BEC DO o,

“ et dowe heve, said the wounded man, “and you
can see them throngh the hushes and grass.”

Brodie gor down, and saw thenn There certainly was
a body of two himdeed men ormore who had approaelied
within a Tew hundreed yards of owe pitiful little hospital,
and were well o the vear of our veginient. Fortunately
for s they were Cibans. Dot they might (uite as well
have heen Spaniards, as far as any nicans of prevention
that were in onr power were coneerned.  If the Spanish
forees had exceuted o lanking movement on us that day,
they coutd have doubled s wp, despite the wmagnificent
fiehting qualitios of onr e, There were four thousand
of them against onr nine hundred.

A corpoval and seven men were left to gnard the
hospital.  There was good reason for this, for the Span-
ish sharpshoorers, which afterwards infosted that pavt of
the country so thoroughly, had already begon their
work and were fiving at onr wounnded and at onr sur-
geous and our hospital men. There were seven alarms
during the night, and one of them was eansed by a shot
from a sharpshooter, who hit someone. 1 cannot find
oul who s vietim was. The other gix were cansed hy
land erals, which were there by the hundreds of thou-
sands, and whiel, when they seuttled throngh the sun-
dried grass and leaves, made a noise quite lowd cnongh
to be reagonably aceredited to eareful men, erceping up.
The corporal in chavge was brave,  TTe did not know
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whether or nob the whole Spanish army was stealing
on us there in the dark, yet he took his seven men anl
went out as bravely against the unknown terrors of the
Cmban wilderuess ag if those men had numbered seven
thonsand.

And hLeve it is well to say a word about those Spanish
sharpshooters.  That they disvegarded all the rules of
civilized warfure and ordinary, straight humanity, in fie-
ing on our surgeons and wounded and into onr hospitals,
that day and ou suecceding days, there is no donbt what-
ever. [ cannot believe that they conld have been regu-
lar Spanish soldiers.  Onr hatred for the Spaniards as
a common enemy shonkd not make us forget that they
were brave men in fight, and brave men are not likely
to do such things.  Amn explanation which most of the
officers of the American army down there afterwards
heard from the Spaniards themselves, and which some of
them told to mie, does not seem unreasonable. The Jails
in Santiago were full of military prisoners.  The ity
had long been the abiding place of large bodies of Span-
ish troops, and these troops were discontented because
they had not been paid and were not well.  Offences
against army law, both serions and petty, were common
among then.  Many soldiers were locked up.

When our army came, and when the Spanish com-
manding officers saw that there was likely to be a lack
of food in Santiago before they whipped us and drove

ns away—which they nundonbtedly thought they could

more or less easily accomplish—these prisoners became

a problem. Tt was finally decided to give them rifles

and ammmnition and tell them to get ont, kill as many
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Americans ag they could, and never come back to San-
tiago under pain of death.  The prisoners appreciated
the situation.  They bad a wholesome and natural loug-
ing for freedom on any terms. They ook the rifles
and the ammunition and got ont. A few of them es
caped to parts of the conutry where they did not come
in contact with onr troops until after the surrender, hut
most of them were released at places where they had
either to run the chance of being shot by their own
countrymen or take the risk of heing shot hy Anmericans.
They found that our lines were mueh lesg closely
euarded than were the Spanish lines, and they worked
their way into themn. A few of them gave themselves
up to onr officers and fold what they knew of the Span-
ish situation.  Dut by far the greater nwwber of them,
cither from that love of conntry which anhmates the
nmeanest souls, or from the belief that we were a set of
bloodthirsty and werciless rutfians who would kill then
with torture if they fell into o hands (a belief which
was carcfully fostered by the Spanish press in Cuba and
which was veally generally held by the average unin-
telligont, unedneated Spanish soldier), refused to sur-
render themselves or to give us iInformation, and took
their positions in the trees along the trails within our
lines, and cleverly concealing themselves with leaves
and bushes, proceeded to prey on whoever came within
their range.

Shots were fired at us as I wag being earried down
the trail to Siboney, T am told, although T did not realize
it at the time. James Creclman’s litter-poles were
twice penetrated by bullets as he was being taken to the
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rear from El Clancy, and at least six wonnded men were
killed at one time or another.  So bold were these
seawps that they actually got close enongh to the hogs-
pital near General Shatter’s headquarters later in the
campaign, to send several buollets through the canvas
of it tent.  No far as I ean learn, no organized effort
was ever made to drive them away from the trails along
whieh owr wounded men were continnally being carried
and our well men constantly passing to and fro.

Up to the very time of the survender, and during the
truce, these men kept up their hellish guerrilla warfare
on our troops, and many a man carties a wonnd to-day
or fills a grave in Cuba, who never would Lave been
ghot if they hiad been driven out.  Of eourse our men
didd what they could in a casnal way, to kill thean,  In-
dividual soldices, finding themselves fired upon, fired
back, and Dbecame wmightily suspicious of ail those
branclies in the trees which they saw moving in any way
which was not warranted by thie breeze which blew as
they approached, but they made little impression on the
Spanish sharpshooters.

If T amn to believe the reports which I have heard,
there could not have been less than two hundred of
these men.  Onece in a while one of our men would
pot one of them, and he would fall from his tree all
spread out like a killed erane, with his concealing
branches still tied to him.  Dut the evil was really only
wiped out with the surrender of the Spanish army. Tt is
impossible not to feel a sort, of (nalified admiration for
the rough bravery of these chaps who were within an
enemy’s lines and entirely cut off from the possibility

147



THE STORY OF TUHE ROUGH RIDERS.

of getting food or other supplies from their own army,
but it is cqnally impossible to feel anything other than
unspeakable horror for the spirit which induced thewm
to fire on our wounded and into our hospitals, in open
disregard of the dictates of lanity and the neatrality
of the Red Cross flag and badge.

They wake you think of the Spaniard who killed
Licutenant Owd, Ord and hiz men had captured a rvifle-
pit. A Spaniard was lyving in this treneh, badly wounded
but still firing.  One of Oed’s men did not see that he
was wornded and was aboot to kil hine Oed knocked
his enn up and told him not to fire at a wounded man.
The wounded wman took deliberate atmn at the Aeriean
officer who was trying to save his life and blew his brains
out. It is needless to say that the men of Ovd™s conr
mand killed the Spaniard with the butts of their rifles,
They did not give hiwm the bonor of dying as a soldier
wants to die—from bullets.

As Triday night had been the most terrible night i
the field hospital, so Saturday night was the worst night
at Sibouey. The anen whose experiences T have de-
seribed at the field hospital had not all heen earried
down to Siboney hefore midnight of Satuvday.  Prob-
ably half a dozen of ns had heen taken out to the hospital
ship * Olivette,” whicl was slowly ¢rnising up and down,
over the sickening swell of the Caribbean Sea. Major
Appell had tried to let her vide at ancelior, but had found
that the motion was muceh less distressing to us when her
serew was tirming.

It was along toward cvening when the last of the men
who had been shiot the day before, but weve still able to
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walk, came Hmping into Siboney,  Some of them strug-
gled painfully down the precipitous path which led from
the erest of the eliff to the little gronp of shanties under-
neath, but most of them had found that the valley road
was easiest, and had come in by the way which General
Young's forees took in going to the front.

There were so inany of the wounded, and of those who
were Just beginning to come down with fever, that it was
impossible to give even shelter to all of them. There
were so few surgeons and hospital men that the problem
of medical attendance was absolutely unsolvable, and
noon of Sunday had come before the last of the snfferers
had received attention.

At midnight, the bright moonlight shone upon a grue-
some scene.  The sick and wounded were lying every-
where.  The silence would have been complete had it
not been for the whispered talking of the surgeons, and
an oceasional groan from some man in agony.  Little
piazzas fronted most of the huts. One of these, whieh
had been turned over to the New York Jowrnal hy the
Cibans for a headquarters, wax the gathering place for
st of the suffering Rougl Riders. Brewer, who had
gone to (mba to establisli a post-office, and wha after-
wards died of yellow fever, had piled his nail bags on
one end of this hot's piazza.  They made eapital beds,
and were covered by sleepimg men. The sleepers had
twisted themselves into all sorts of grotesque positions to
fit their imeven resting places and theiv aching lmbs.
By the door, like a pale-faced sentinel, was Arthmv
Croshy, in a rocking-chaiv.  This head and army were
swathed in Dlood-stained handages and his agony swas
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violent. Tn the Driny of his hat there was a little hole
which showed where the bullet had passed before it tore
off his eheek, perforated the palm of his left hand, and
then buried itself in his chest. Just how one bnllet
could liave neade this wound is a pretty problem, and
C'rosby does not know.  He probably had the back of his
hand against hix chin, as he was lying in the grass, when
he was shot. Ile had been one of the lucky few to
whont had been given cot beds when they reached the
hospital, hut the agony of a reecrunbent position had been
so great that he had gladly swapped his bed for a rock-
ing-chair, and there he sat through all the dreadfnl night,
his face convulsed with agony, but never groaning and
never making one complaint. e was one of the Rough
Riders.

Not far from Chosby lay Sergeant Basil Ricketts.
Ile had a bullet in his thigh. No man ever endured
pain with greater fortitude than Ricketts showed.
Personally T can uever forget hiny, for hefore he was
wonnded Le made one of the men who carried me from
the sun into the shade. It is interesting to speak here
of an episode in the life of Lis father, (teneral Ricketts:

During the War of the Rebellion, he was hit by one
of the old Minie bally, in nearly the same place which
the Mauser bullet afterwards fonnd in his son at Las
Gluagimas.  Mrs. Ricketts was staying at a hotel just
within the nion lines.  She heard that her husband
was wounded, and that night went out to find hin.  TTe
was lying on the field, not far from the Confederate out-
posts. The surgeons were bending over him and ex-
plaining to him that it would he neecessary to amputate
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his Teg.  Mus. Ricketts protested, but’ the surgeons told
her he would die from loss of blood or gangrene, if the
leg were not taken off.

“1f he were in a Northern hogpital,” they said, “ we
might save his leg, bat down here, where good nursing
is impossible, we cannot think of risking it.”

“T will stay and nurse him,” Mrs. Ricketts declared.

With water from the canteens of dead men, she laved
his wound all that night; when morning came, the Union
troops had found it nceessary to fall back, and she was
left with her wounded hmsband in Confederate territory.
They were captured, and with seventeen other Union
officers put into a single room in Libby prison, where
Mirs. Ricketts was the only woman. The Confederates
often offered to exchange her, but she had told the sur-
geons that she would stay and nurse her husband, and
stay she did.  For six months, she worked there, saving
not only her husband’s life, bnt the lives of many other
Union officers.

Basil Ricketts took his wound as the son of such
parents might be expeeted to take a wound.  One of the
sergeants of the Rongh Riders had served nnder General
Ricketts, and was the first man to come up to Basil
after he had been shot.

“T'm hit,” said Ricketts.

The old sergeant leaned over him and saw that he was
taking it ealmly.

“God almighty,” said the sergeant, “wouldn’t the
general be tickled if he eould see yon now!”

After Ricketts returned to New York, he suffered
terribly from fever, and for a long time lay in St. Luke’s
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Hospital in a roowm not far from mine, I have never
scen him siuee the war, but nurses and doetors alike
continnally told me of the plucky way in whiclh he en-
dured his pain.

Not far away from Ricketts lay Licutenant Dever-
caux, of Colorado Springs.  Next to MeClintoek’s, his
wound was the most paintul that T knew of during the
ampaign.  The bones of his forearm were literally
gronnd fo powder.  Later he was taken out to the
“ Olivette,” and he spent much of his time in an arm-
¢hair in front of my stateroour.  The surgeons made a
mistake in thinking that the bullet had gone down in-
stead of up, and put him through the most dreadfnl
agonies of probing.  He said never a word, hut took Tus
pain as a man should take it, quietly and without pro-
test.  The sme great surgeon who carved me up, and
thereby saved my life, worked over Devercanx in New
York, and saved hisarm. D Robert Abbe occeasionally
pulls from his pocket, even now, a battered bit of steel.
This is thie bullet which he took fromn Lientenant Dever-
eaux.

Over in the corner, on the inside of the shanty, lay
Burr MelIntosh.  The tronbles which lie had with sweet
Spanish wine had not been enough for him. Ile was
the first man to go down with yellow fever, and its first
stages were that night convulsing Lim with pain and
leading his mind off into the anknown paths of mutter-
ing: delirtmn,  Melntosh has now recovered, and it 13
fair to tell some details of what his wandering brain
dwelt apon during that nneanny night. TEe had in imind
the production of a play ealled the © War Clorvespond-
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ent,” and a paret of his costume was Lo consist of a hLigh
puir of russet leather cavalry boots.  With an eye to the
vadue of theatrical effeet, he had purehiased these boots
before he left New York, and taken them to Cuba with
hime. It was his plan to wear footgear on the stage
which had actually been stained by Cuban mnd, and, if
pussible, to see to it that, doring the campaign, some
real blood fell upon those boots.  From the moment
of hix landing in Ctuba, envious glances had been cast
apon them by troopers whose shoes were going the
ruined way of army shoes in Cuba. They were stolen
the first day.  That night he got them back. The next
day, hefure the start to Siboney, another man purloinaed
them and he reeovered them after much dotective work,
just before the yellow fever canght him in its seragey
arms. A he lay theee, the precions boots were lovingly
eathered beneath his head.  Tle falked of them incees-
cantly.  Home, friends, ambition-—all were subordinate
it his delivinn, to the yellow boots. Tn the middle of
the night a shadowy trooper appeared, ghestlike, from
nowherc. e eavefully picked his shocless way among
the wounded wmen and steered a0 eomme for Melntosh.
When hie went ont, the yellow hoots woere elosely elaspad
beneath his funie, and MeIntosh, his head now on the
Hoor, raved ou about them.

The story of that night in the hospital might be mueh
prolonged, hut T conld only write a repetition of such
ancedotes. The wmen lay there and suffered; the s
geons worked, "midst blood and groans. The only
leht i the main building came from a bottle which
sote thonghtfol Cuban liad half filled with native five-
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bugs.  Sowmetines a chap would enter with a blazing
brand from u neighboring eamptive and cast a flickering,
ghastly glow about hing and so the night dragged on
nutil the sudden Cuban dawi.

After Wood was made Governor of Santiago provinee,
he went ont to look over the old battle-gronnd.  The
strongest testimony to the fierceness of the fire e found
in the condition of the trees (and this was six months
after the battle had been fought). At the point where
the Spaniards first opened on s, the forest looked as if o
conflagration had swept it. The trees had been abso-
lutely killed by the terrible hail of bullets which had
been poured into them, while our men were advancing
through them.

The Reugl Riders were not comfortable in their new
camp.  They had thrown away most of their tents and
blankets, and the weather had turmed bad. They hegan
to vealize what the rainy scason in Cnba means, Those
who had tents, put them up, but they offered little pro-
tection against the tropieal downpowrs, which beat the
canvas fo carth aned sent streans of water down the little
slopes actually strong enough to sweep mattvesses and
Dlankets out from under tents, unless they were ancliored
down by the recumbent forms of stuedy troopers.

The camp was within two thousand yavds of the
Spanish frenehes, bt not a shot was fired.

Tt would Turve been worse than foolish to have gent the
reghuent, forward into aunother fight just then, when
everything was considerad, yet the men were auxions
to go. By this time the Rough Riders had < got their
wad np.” During the first hattle they had killed Span-
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tards as a matter of business, hut the devilish work of the
sharpshooters on thelr wounded, and the thousand and
one discomforts growing out of the campaign—worse
diseomforts than the hardiest cowboy among them had
ever suffered on our plains—had exasperated them o the
point of frenzy, for they longed now o kill Spaniards
becanse they hated thenn T Caney wag off at the right,
in the distance, and El Poso, where some of thew were
to mcet their deaths in o fow days, was well o the Teft.

The men were very curious about K Caney. Tl owas
wnderstood to be a Spanish stronghold, and it was sup-
posed that it would be the next point that the regiment,
would attack.  As a matter of fact it was Lawton™ and
Chaffee’s wen that fonght there, but after their fight
sonte: Rough Riders vidited i, Caplain Huston and
Benjamin arney were in the party,

[Tarney, by the way, s the sculptor who wissed a
chance to enlist in the regiment in the States, and who
was 80 auxious to join it that lie followed it to Cuba for
the purpose. ITe figurved that by the time he got there
enotngh men wonld have been killed and wonnded  to
make room for hine Tle landed in Cluba on Saturday
night, and his unpiloted trip from Siboney to where the
Rough Riders were encamped was full of perils from
slarpshiooters. . When he got there he found that he had
heen right about there being roown for hin.  Ie was al-
maost exhausted by iz Tong and dangerous tramp, but he
was Tully vewarded when he heard the ringing cheer
which the men sent up for him when they found low
far he had come and what he had eome for, and when
he was gladly aceepted and enlisted as a member of the
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best volunteer regiment that ever fought in onr army
or any other army.

Afterwards, in writing howe, he said, firse, that he had
plenty of material for seulpting, and second, that the
stone fort at 11 Clancy, whicl he had just visited, was an
absolute slanghter pen. Tis walls were literally kalso-
mined with the blood of dead Spanish soldiers. 1t will
be remembered that this fort was the one which sur-
rendered to Mr. Jwmes CUreelman of the New York
Jowrnal.  Creelman way shot while 1t was being done,
but he egained distinetion as being the only newspaper
corresporndent to whom o hostile foree had ever sur-
rendered a fortifeation.

The camp was on the right of the main road leading to
Santiago, and had no pleasant features that 1 have been
able to learn.  The fents were pitehed in o hollow in-
stead of on high ground, which was plentiful there-
abouts, and the men suffered accordingly, not only when
the raing descended ag 1 have deseribed, but from malaria
and other fovers.  Every day fonr or five Roungh Riders
went out over the trail to the hospital at the vear. Wond
and Roosevelt had been mighty good to the wen af
San Antonio and Tampa, as well as on the transport, and
after they landed in Cuba, hut it was in this camyp that
the men began to reallyappreeciate the stuff of which their
commanding officers were made.  Whatever the men
had to go withont, they went without themselves.  They
would take no bhetter shelter than their men had, and
they wonld eat no hetter food than was offered to the men
to cat.  There were thousands of tons of rations out in
the bay on the transports, but they were disembarked
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and bronght up the trail so slowly that the Rengh Riders
were only allowed one-thivd rativns. Tt was wunderstood
that the officers shoald have something a little better
than this, and they had carvied with them to the front
a few delicacies like cauncd tomatoes.  But Wood and
Roosevelt would touch none of then,  Within a couple
of days it was the rule among ilie Rough Riders that the
officers would accept nothing which the men could not
get.  What poor dainties did come in the regiment’s way
went to the siek and not to the officers’ mess. This, per-
haps, explains, in some slight wmeasure, the devotion
which the nien showed for their officers later in the
mpaign.

There were one or two exceptions to this rule of
complete consideration, but I only mention themn heeanse
if T did not it ndght be thouglht that L did not know of
them.  In so large a body of men as were the Rouglh
Riders, there are certain to he some fellows who lack
the finer points. There were some in the Rough Riders,
Just as there were one or two men who were not brave,
I shall not speak of them agaiu, because the general
spirit of the regiment was so fine and wholesonled and
valorous, that it deserves to go down in higtory as an
organtzation practieally withont flaws.

At first, some of the officers and men bnilt shacks
which they thatehed with palm and banana leaves. This
was very nice fill night came on, when tarantulas and
other callers took to dropping fromn the greenery of the
roofs.  These little episodes were rendered doubly dis-
agreeable by the fact that the men could not light lights
—mnot even matches—in order to make search for the
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imvading vermnin,  To wake a light was likely to be
fatal.  The Spaniards, in their trenches, were watching
for the foolish ones who did it, and thelr tewerity wag
always followed iy a shot, if not a volley.  The Spanish
sharpshooters who liad their eyes on the Rongh Riders
during these trying days and nights were really shar-
shooters. They conld easily wing a man across the shovt
space which separated them, and they often did. - During
the constantly recenrring night raiustorms, which were al-
ways accompanied by the most vivid and disconecrting
fropical Lehtning—u kind of fash which s totally nn-
known and totally indeseribable to the people North—
they frequently hit men.

The long nights 1n the trenches were nob pleasant.
They were lialf-full of water after the rains. Many and
many a man has told me that he stood wp to his knees in
the Cuban rain-water while he wag waiting for the Span-
lards to shoot at L. One man—T think it wayx the
senlptor, Benjainin larmey—tried to keep ont of fhis
water one night by kuecling on a little monnd in the
treneh. When morning eame shining rosily over the
hills, he Tooked at the mound.  TTe found that he hald
been kneeling on a Spanish soldier’s grave, and that the
corpse liad stuek a hand ont of the edge of it as if in
protest at the desceration.

These few davs had uo cheerful features.  In this
amp the men had womentarily expeeted battle ovders,
their quarters had  been  uneomnfortable;  tarantulas,
vermin, and other disagreeabilitics, had made sleep at
night almost. fmpossible. During the days the men had
slept in sueh shade as they could find when it was not
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raining, and had done their best to keep dry and save
their small properties from Hoating off in the floods when
it was raining.  Their rations of one-third allowance of
bacon, hardtack, and coffee withonl sugar, had not been
sufficient to keep their physieal streagth up, and their
spirits drooped accordingly,  This nnfortimate condition
and

wis ageravated among the smokers of the regiment
what menmber of the Rongh Riders was not o smoker?—
by the lack of tobaceo. Tt was at this thne that a little
two-ounee package of sioking tobaceo which some man
Liad come into possession of in a way which history bas
forgotten, was anctioned for forty-seven Jollars and fifty
conts.

A dramatic episode oceurred. A Spaniard was cap-
tured in a tree. e was not one of the sharpshooters,
for he had no vifle.  But he was armed with a revolver
and wore the uniformm of the Spanish regnlar, so that he
was legitimate prey of war. Tle was captured hy a
Ctuban, who turned him over to the Rongh Riders,  In
his pockets they fonnd many ineriminating papers. e
was, almost without doubt, an officer of some rank, for
there were docments of an official nature in his elothes
which would hardly have been entrusted to a private
soldier.  ITe said he was o Cuban who had heen eap-
tured by the Spaniards and foreed to put on a Spanish
uniform, and maintained that his only wish was to rejoin
the Ctwban army. No one helieved this, hui hecause
of hig statements he was finally given back to the Clubans
by Claptain Luna, whe had Tine in eharge.  TTe might
neh hetter have saild nothing aboni the Cubans, and
left iimself in Ameriean hands, for the Cubans took him
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up to a hill to the left of where the Rough Riders were
encamped, and ent him to picces without merey and in
spite of the profests wade by two or three American
private soldiers who were present. When  Auerican
officers, who had been summoned, arrvived, they found
the Spaniard dead. :

On the evening of June 30th the vegiment went to
Ll Poso, which the Spaniards had been foreed, hy our
artillery five, to evacuate.

They did not veach this last point until late at night.
It was, indeed, long after cleven o'clock before they
were really in the place which had been assigned o
them as cmp—an wwignment which the following day's
events proved to be either eriwinally eaveless or incon-
ceivably stupid.

I may, perhaps, be excused for saving the story of the
brrial of the dead in the battle of Las Guasimas for the
end of this chapter. It was the hurial of the first dead
in the army, during the Spanish-Aneriean war. It was
significant, and it was grim, and it was pitiful, 1 do
not suppose that theve ever was a vegitment in which the
men, as individoals, hiad a higher regard for cach other.
The mere fuet that another man had been accopted as ¢
member of this carcfully selected organization gave you
a certain respeet for him. You lnew what you had been
through yonrself.

The men loved one another, as strong men love those
who have passed through some trials with them already,
and are considered completely competent, to pass throngh
other trials with them.

Yet when the burial of the dead cawe, not more
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than half of the wen in the regiment went out to
sce the ceremony.  Tirved, tired, tired!  No men were
ever more thoronghly worn out than they were when
they made their primitive camp on that Cuban hill-
side over to the rvight of where Thonilton Fish was
killed.

Colouel Wood had ordered a detail i which all the
troops were represeuted, to dig the grave the night be-
fore.  These wen were proud of their task, and rhey
were anxious fo perforwn i, but they were too terribly
tired to do it well.  EKight dead men were lying in u
grucsomwe row near the field hospital under that mango
tree—a tree which should be surrounded by a bronze
ailing and held as an exhibirion for future generations
of Americans who are interested in what our men dil
in Cuba in those smmmer days of Eighteen Nincty-
Fight.

These were uot all the dead, but they were the ones
who were laid away on Saturday morning in that first
crude grave.

Tived, dead tived, were the men who dug it. They
were foo Fred to dig separate graves for their hero con-
rades.  But what they conld, they did.  They began the
work ou that unlucky Friday wight.  1low near they
were to the point of complete exhanstion 18 shown by the
fact that it was not finished mntil the middie of the fol-
lowing nmorning.

At cleven o’clock, officers’ call was sounded.  All men
in eommnand of troops were told that the funeral ser-
viees over the men who had fallen the day before would
oceur in half an howr. No dne was compelled to go.
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Neither officers nor men turned out because they were
told to.  Many of the wen were busy on other tasks
connected with the uew camp, and all had plenty to do
in cleaning guns and getting themselves and their equip-
woent veady for the nest hattle.

The cercniony was briet,

“ L am the Reswrreetion amnd the Life, saith the Lord,”
Chaplain Brown vepeated, and so oun, throngh the Epis-
copal serviee. e knelt and prayed by the treueh. The
ment kuelt too, and as they doffed their campaign hats,
the Cuban sun beat down ax fiereely on them, and on the
men in the trenel before them, whose battles were fin-
ished forever, as it had the day before on all of them
when the fight began.  Sowe one threw a heavy elod
into the treneh. The men rose, and their deep bass
voices Joiued in * Neaver, iy God, to Thee” Tt was
as Tmpressive as the singing of the patriot’s hymn had
been in the tield hospital.

It i nseless for e to tell how thiose men lay there;
they were without eoffing, and their only shronds were
thie uniforms i which they iad nobly died. The Cluban
soil was shovelled over thew.  The elidef bogler stood
upon the monnd and blew the mowenful notes of < taps,”
and the cereinony was finished. Their living comrades
marked theiy grave with stones and bifs of wood.  The
names of the men that slept there were written on the
\\7(')(’)(1.

Now, eight months after the war ended, even these
markings have heen obliterated.  Some one has erceted

a tombstone, which reads:
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ARTER LAS GUASIMAS.
To the

Memory ow
EIGHT

UNKNOWN SOLDIERS.

The stone was not officially crected, and the names of
the soldiers are not unknown. DBy and by, when the
authorities get around to i, proper tombstones and a
monument will be erected.  Cleneral Wood has already
planned for it.

The body of amilton Ifish hag been taken from Claba

sinee that day, and bronght North to be interred at Gar-

rison’s, New York.  Claptain Capron was Ivied on a
hillside near the seashore.  His grave is marked by a
neat tonihstone erceted by Colonel (now Major-General)
Wood.

The men mavched off, leaving their dead alone in their
¢lovy behind them.  The strange new routine of regi-
mental 1ife was taken up, and new thonghts and wonder-
ings of what the future held for them busied the minds
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of those who were Yeft, but after that battle, and after
that burial, no man in the regiwent was quite the same.
The Rongh Riders had passed througl their baptism of
fire, und passed gloviously, but they had paid a terrible
price to Fate.



CHAPTER IX.

THE BEGINNING
OF SAN JUAN.

I inust start by saying that T did not see any part of
the three days” bartle of San Juan, and that what is
written here iy written from what 1 lave been told by
men who did, and from what T have read. T have takeu
considerable trouble to see thal every statement is ac-
curate, however, and am convineed that there are few,
if any, mistakes in this aceonnt.

As every one kuows, the hattle gtarted on the first day
of July. Geaeral Wheeler and General Young were
both 111, so General Sumper tool command of the cav-
alry division, in which the Rongh Riders were in-
cluded, in thie Seeond Drigade. This promoted Lien-
teuant-Colonel Roosevelt to the coloneley and to com-
vand of the regiment, for Colonel Wood became a
Imigadier-general, and took command of General Young’s
brigade.

The vegiment had moved to El Poso the previons day,
and weve enearped on that pictnresque little famn which
the Spaniards had evacnated.  Nothing can deseribe the
filthy state in which the retreating soldiers had left the
place.  “Tf Cnba is unhealthy, this i what makes it

1

Ny

said Cieneral Smmner to a forcign attaché. € New
Yok City would hreed yellow fover germs faster than a
Chorse can run, if it were left in sueh o state ag this.
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When they eliminate nunecessavy divt from Cnba they
will eliminate yellow fever”

But the fevers which began to make many a man
in the Rongh Riders ache and shiver, were not eaused
by the filgl.  The days were ineredibly hot and the
nights wore chilly.  IFrom the valleys on both sides of
thie hill where the regiment wag eneamped white nists
full of the wiasma of malaria rose every night ro Al the
air nntil the next morning’s sun dissipated then, and
these mists sent many men o hospital. - They added
greatly to the beauty of the sitnation, however, althongh
it is not probable that the Rongh Riders were as deeply
interested in that as they were in the quinine which was
searce and which this detail of the beanty made neces-
sary.

The order to move forward toward Santiago along
the San Juan teatl was given the night hefore to Clolonel
Roosevelt, who had reveille sonnded at three 1o the
morning, for his troops were supposed fo be on their way
at four. There was o good deal of suppressed excite-
ment among the men. The feeling of security that had
preceded the battle of Las Guoasimas was replaced by a
feeling of wouder and, in somie cases, apprehension. The
general orders which had been given to their eon-
manders spread among the nnen with great rapidity, al-
though it s, of conrse, the military intention that sueh
things shall he known only to the men who must of
necessity be confided i There was no longer any doubt
in the minds of the Rough Riders that there were Span-
jards in Cubaand that the Spaniards had guus, and that
bhe guns wonld be loaded and fived, and that they would
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be fived for the purpose of killing the soldicrs in the
Anerican army.

[ do not wisli to give the idea that the Rongh Riders
were afraid the night hefore San Juan, for 1 do not
helieve that this regiment conld have found any set of
ciremmstances which would Lhave made i, as o body,
feel afraid.  But T do mean that the Rough Riders liad
learned to take war serionsly.  They had only to elose
their eyes to see the battlefield of Las Guasimas where
they had so busily passed that morning of the twenty-
fourth of June. And in the visions whieh they thus
called to their minds they saw 16 dotted with prostrate
comrades who were not lying down in order to facilitate
their own aim at their encmies, but were lying down
becanse they had been hit by Spanish bullets.  They
conld see wounded men all bloody and they eould see
dead men. They knew that just before the hattle those
nen who were wounded and those men who were dead
had felt just as they had felt—Dhad not believed that
they would be wounded or dead. And the Rongh Riders
who brought these pictures to their eves when they
elosed them knew that the next day there was going to be
another hattle and had every reason to believe that after
it wax over there would he a new list of horet and
killed.  And they knew and considered cavefully the
fuet that it was not at all impossible that theiv own names
should be written on it. So they wondered and gos-
siped among themselves as to who wonld be hit.  And
tnstead  of saving scornfully, “ Aw, them Spaniards
won't fight,” and, * Dagoes can’t shoot, anvhow,” they
polished up their vitles which they had now learned how

171



THI RTORY Ol PHE ROUGH RIDERS.

to mse, and they did what they conld to preparve to fight
ably and nanfully against a foe for whom they had
achioved o very considerable vespect.

Lt would woi be vight o sav tlat the men woero not
sorry 1o see Colonel Wood fuken away fron the com-
mand of the vegiment, but that they were all extremely
well pleaged over Colonel Roosevelts promofion s cor-
rin. And they conld feel that way without hurting
anyone’s feelings, for they could eougratulate Colonel
Wood on the faer ot e was now o brigadicr-eeoncral,
hoth by word of mouth and in their minds,

While they Tiad been learning o respeet the Span-
fards, they had contivued o lose their respeet for (u-
hans.  The Cuban officers were very Logely vespousible
for this themzelves, for they kept up the same poliey of
boorish toditferenee to the comfort of the Ameriean
troops which had distivguished them and surprised s
the night we fanded ab Siboney.  And the Ctuban sol-
dices had shown a great tendeney to appropriate the
property of onrsoldiers in blue. The sight of Ameriean
blankets Tn the possession of Cubans who could not, ex-
plain where they had ot them bad eeased to exeite sur-
prize, and ngly stories were afloat among the men, of
Cluban vandals who had vitled the poekets and bodies
of the dead aud wounded at Las Guasimas. For some
reason or other the Rongh Ridersy, pavtienlarly, had con-
coeived violent donhis of the conrage of our Cuban allics,
and when it was announced that General Chaffee in his
attack wpon Kl Caney wonld he sapported and assisted
by a large hody of Cuban troops, loud devisive eries were
heard in the camp of the Rongh Riders. T do not know
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how Chatfee’s men felt about i, nor how Creneral
Chafee himscelf felt about it, but 1 awm inclined to be-
fieve that he had been infected with thie same doubty,
For he went alicad and prepared for battle exaetly as if
there were to be no brave and doughty Tegions of Cuban
warriors to help hin win, and, later, e went ahead and
won just ax if there lad been none Ksaetly as if there
had been none, for there weee none. That s, the Cluban
troops were in the position which had heen assigned
to thew, but they forgot Lo fre their guns and they
forgot to advance on the enemy.  Which indicates
that had mewories, as well as divt and fever, are auong
the  coustitutional  misfortunes of this  down-trodden
ruee.

Who planned the position which was given to the
Rongh Riders on the morning of the Tst of July, I
don’t kmow. Tt indicated o strange disregard of the
safety of the vegiment which had already shown itself
to be one of the best fighting machines thar o modern
arny had ever Leld.  The regiment was halted in the
yard of the El Poso farmmhouse, and then Grinwes’s bat-
tery was wheeled Toto position just a little in front of it.
Cirimes’s hattery hiad no smokeless powder. Kvery shot
it fired was followed by a elond of smoke large cnongh
to furuish a good target even to suelt inacenrate gunners
a the Npaniards.

To the vnthinking men in the ranks of the Rongh
Riders, the presence of the gung was a great comfort.
I have heard it said by English oflicers of ciinenee, that
if it were not for the comfort whielr the sight and sonnd
of big gnns give to the soldier avmed with a rifle, and for
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the terror which the sight and sound of those same big
guns inspire in the minds of the enemy, it would not be
worth while to take artillery on the field except where
there were heavy fortilieations to be reduced or a siege
to be conducted.  For statistios show that avtillery is by
no means proportionately fatal to the cneny with small
arms. I other words, the cannon are there for moral
effect while the rifles are there for man-killing purposes.
The same English offeers greatly appreceiate the moral
effect, owever, and have full belief in the necessity of
arfillery.

The noral effect of Grimes's battery was strong in the
Rough Riders, and tilled the hearts of them with glee.
(rimes's battery fired about nineteen shots hefore (he
Spaniards answered.  When the answer cae it was
directed with excellent aim at the eloud of simoke which
hnng over and around the American guns, and was,
itself, fired with smokeless powder which gave the Amer-
ican guns no target.

Our first shot was fired while the mmen were cating
breakfast.  They conhil plainly see a Spanish bloekhouse,
and when they observed that cither the first or some
steceeding shot had stenek this bloekbiouse, they gath-
ered 1n Hitle groups and they shouted wild western and
college yetls with the same enthusiasm which afterwards
arvied them up San Juan 10l The rejoicing of the
Rough Riders over this shot was at the height of its
intensity when the first Spanish shell was fired in answer.
They heard the shot fived and then they heard for the
first time i their lives the awful shriek of a shell’s
flight.  Tlhey could not see 1t but the growing sound of
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its advanee seenwed to come toward then so slowly that
they looked against the sky eagerly and anxiounsly ag if
they should sce the black ball in relief against it.  Like
the passage of a manmoth sky-rocket, hissing and howl-
ing like a fiend of the air, this Hest Spanish shell came
to Treeze the grins on the faces of the Rough Riders and
to stop widway their sercams of excited delight over
what our shells had done.

Then the shell exploded with a repovt which is not
like any other report. And when it exploded, it was
in the midst of the Rough Riders and, as its smoke
cleared away, 1t exposed to view two dead men, and seven
wonnded men with o kind of wounds which was new to
the reghment.  These were not the clean-cut Mauser
holes which had wmarked the vufortunates at Las Guasi-
mas.  They were great jugged rents torn into the quiver-
ing flesh by rongh-edged fragments of broken steel. And
there was no move langhter.  And there were no more
shouts.  War was grim again. - More of their comrades
were ]'yi“;: dead.  The seeond battle had [)Oglln. The

. Spaniards were really shooting to kill.

Tt was the first tiwe and the last time, during the eani-
patgn, that there was anyihing like o stampede among
the Rough Riders. Tt was the fivst tine and the Tast
time, during onr war with Spain, that they ever yielded
an ineh to Spunish shots of any kind.  But this shell
was o unexpected and g0 dreadful, that the men did not
wait for the word of connnand.  They ran sewrvying
away from the position which they had been ordered to
ocenpy over the edge of the hill to the right, where they
showed their newly acquived respeet for Spanish gun-
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nery by keeping cover until about half-past cight o'clock.
The fiest shot fronn the Amcrican battery had been fived
at six-forty, and the Spanish shell had shricked its way
into their midst at exactly seven o’clock,

Licutenant-Colonel Brodie asks e to mention Private
ollister, of A Troop. e was one of the men strnek
by the shell at K1 Poso. Tle was badly torn, but he
partially vecovered frone his wound, through his pure
orit. Dt he recovered from his wound ouly to die of
typhoid fever.

While they were at Kl Poso, o funny episode was the
shrange nmncetvre of the First Cavaley. 1o moved past
thewn with great enthnsiasm. 16 had only a discon-
certingly short distance to go bhefore it struck the Span-
ish outposts, and the Rough Riders knew this.  They
supposed, of conrse, that an attack on the foe was in-
tended by the movement. Prowptly ou time, and exactly
ab the place where the Spaniards were supposed to be, the
First Cavalry ran into them. The Rough Riders were
waiting for a battle royal, and more or less expecting
that they would soon be involved themselves,  But with
a promptness which was only equal by the rapidity of
their advanee, the First Cavalry vetired again to somnc
unknown point, and the night grew still and peacetul,
and the It Cavaley had inarehied np the hill, and then
marched down again, as did the King of France in the
nirsery rhyie.

It was uine o’elock betore they received their orders
to go forward,  They had watehed wany reghments pass
along the trail before theiy turn came, and they shared
the experiences of the others when they finally de-
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bonehed into it.  They found it as the others had,
mnddy, overcrowded, and badly managed.  The whole
arny was woving forward i a line not wmuel wider than
the one whieh the Rough Riders alone had found so in-
convenient when they wmarched up to Guasimas. T
mention this, beewuse the arty had been inactive for
seven days, and bad had ample time to prepare for that
advance by cutting new trails throngle the jungle, so
that they conld have entered the field in half a dozen

or a dozen places, instead of in only one place, on whieh
it wonld have been madness on the part of the enemy if
they had not had thelr guns trained for days. Ueneral
Chaffee recognized thix, and spoke of it But Genernd
Chaffee was not in command, so the Rough Riders started
down that trail, as otlier rvegiments started down that
trail, and when ten o'clock came they entered the zone
of Spanish fire as other vegiments had and did enter the
Spanish zone of fire that day.  And they conld not reply
any wore than others could reply,  And they were
1%
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wounded and killed helplessly and steadily as the nion of
other regiuients were.

And, with the other troops who were marched need-
lessly and stupidly into that death trap, they suffeeed
through the madness which sent vp a military balloon
at a place where the entive Awerican army in Cuba mnst
needs mareh under it or near it, and cateh the territie fire
whicly the Spanish guuners of comrse directed at so ad-
mirable a targoet.

They were erossing a ercek when they fiest felt the
fire.  The water was about two feet deep, and wany men
werce hit while they were wading init. There was con-
siderable danger that the wounded men who fell in it
would be drowned instead of dying pleasantly of their
wonnds as it 1y intended that soldiers shall die, and the
men who had frst-aid packages and who were looking
after the wounded as well as they eould, had their hands
very busily cmployed.

Colonel Roosevelt rode mounted to the right, aud
when he saw the terrible slanghter that the balloon was
bringing to the men who followed the route marked
down for thew, he took hix men out of it ard aronnd
to the vight so that they avoided the worst of it, perhaps.
The regiment tinally halted while it was standing 1n the
ereck. The men of D) Troop were waist deep and more
in the water. The Spanish shells were whistling weirdly
overhead and the hlnndering gas-hbag was still there, as
if it had been a signal shown to let the Spaniards now
thie position of our men.

For half an howr the Rough Riders stood waiting
there.  Many of them had to keep their positions in the
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ereck, and it is not fun to stand for half an hour in
water, with the tropical glare of the Cuban sun beating
down upon your head, and its no less stifling reflection
beating up into your face and against your body from
the water. If you add to these discomforts the con-
tinual arrival of shells fired by hostile men, which ripped
and tore the life out of your comrades, while you looked
impotently at their suffering and wondered how long
it might be before you were hit yourself, yon will find
that happiness is far distant and agony very near.  Yet
the irrepressible good spirits of the Rough Riders did not
desert them even here. They wonld have been very
much more in evidence if the men had been able to shoot
back—if the pleasing consclousness that they were giv-
ing Spain as good as she sent had been theivs; but still
they laughed and joked and grinly gnyed each other.
Their next wove was to the wonds—the front from
which they later charged with their gallant colonel at
their head and drove the Spaniavds from San Juan Hill
This mareh covered a distance which T have heawrd
estimated at half a wile and which T have heard esti-
mated at three miles.  Probably the fivet figure is nearver
right than the seeond. It ix particularly sneprising and
not especially pleasing to the writer of a book like this
to find that no two men see things alike in war time. My
own remembrance of things I saw at Gnasimas is as
different from the remembrance of other men who saw
the same things at the same time as the difference be-
tween these two estimates of distance, and the remem-
brance of a third man sets both myself and the other
ehap at fanlt,  But all writers of battle history agree
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that the wmost frequent errors of those who see battles
ave on the side of exaggeration. At any rate, whether
this march was long or short, everyone agrees that the
weather was terrifically bot, and that the Spanisgh fire was
hotter.  The conntry was either elear or covered with
Tow bushes which offered the men no protection what-
ever, and many of them went down here as they had
gone down at Las Gnashinas. Tt seemed havder to be
shot Liere, Tor nob yet were onr men able to fire a single
answering shot ab the Spaniards who were sending those
Mausers singing into their ranks. So great was the
exceution done iu this short thuae, T am told, that the
bandages of the first-aid men were wholly  exhausted
hetore the men actually ronched the front.

The Rongh Riders, through Colonel Roosevelt’™s own
good sense, and not through any merit of the orders
under which he was acting, avoided the worst place that
the Ameriean avmy found that day.  They were not
anong the troops who poured through the opening from
that fatal trail down which most of ounr helpless men
went into the plain where the Spaniards liad studied out
the range and only Lad to send their unanswered ballets
into the mass of soldiers who were huddled there in a
confusion which could have only been avoided hy not
sending thew there at all.

ITe took his reghnent well over to the right to about
the point in the Tine which it had been jutended that
he should ocenpy, but he did not tuke themn Iy the route
which Tie had heen instructed to follow.  When he got
them there e placed them in the woods as well as he
could.  Tle made hig men lie down while he stood up
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or rode around on his horse. Ile took every chance
there was, while he allowed his men to take as fow as
possible. He did many things to add to their love of him
before they proved it by following him up the Lill. But
he conld not give them the one privilege which they
wanted more than they wanted anything else.  He could
not then give them the order to fire back at the enemy
which was killing them as pot-hunters kill wild rabbits.

But by and Ly he gave them all the chance they
wanted.



CHAPTER X.

THE CHARGE
OF SAN JUAN.

The middle of the day had passed hefore the men got
their chance.  Aud bere it 13 interesting to go over again
that little Tist of Rongh Rider records, which I have al-
ready mentioned once or twice, but which is now getting
so long that it deserves to be spoken of again.

Thie Rough Riders were the fivst regiment to be organ-
ized of all the volunteers.

They raised the first flag raised by the United States
army in Chiba,

They fired the first shot fivedd o anger by the ariny
in Cuba, and they lost the first man shot by the Span-
invds,

And now comes the last and best of their record per-
formances.  They led the army in the c¢harge up San
Juan Hill

They lay there where Roosevelt had led them, stil]
taking the five from the Spaniards and still nmable to
refurn it, that Ist of July, with as good grace as any
troops eould have shown under such depressing and
disheartening cireumstances.  Every onece in a while
some oue mpong them was shot. Tt was one of the men
who was wonnded there who made a vemark as his com-
ades started away, whiel i likely to go down into the
history of the utteranees of wonnded men.
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“8eorch, boysl  Seorch!™ he said. “My tires
punetured.”

The sitnation was, perhaps, the most exasperating
that troops can be ealled npon to endure.  Several regi-
ments were ahead of the Rough Riders, among thew the
Ninth Regular Cavalry.  This regiment is made up of
colored men. T eounted its licutenant-colonel—IHamil-
among my dearest Triends, and was with his vegi-

ton
ment wmore than T was with any other during the days
preceding onr departure from Tampa. 1 know those
negro troopers to he brave men, and, indeed, they proved
themselves to be among the best soldiers in the United
States army, later that same day.  Colonel ITamilton
was killed in the chavge nup San Juan i, and his men
Tost. very heavily.,  They were black heroes, every one
of them.  But they lay abiead of the Rough Riders and
did not attempt to go heyond their ovrders, which were
to lie there and wait for some one to tell them from
Gieneral Shafter to go aliead.  That Colonel TTamilton
was ax brave a man as Colonel Roosevelt, and as hrave o
man as any wman ever was, 1 do not doubt for a mement,
but his regular avmy training did not stand him in good
stead that day.  TTe had been o soldier all his life and
Lie did what a soldier is supposed to do—he did what e
was told to do.  Ile had been told to wait.  Colonel
Roosevelt understood the necessity of obeying orders as
well as Tlamilton did, but Colonel Roosevelt had not
Deen turned into a fighting machine by years of disci-
pline, and e thonght for imself when his superior offi-
cers Tailed to think for him.  Colonel Hamilton did not.
So Colonel Roogevelt was the hern of San Joan TTill,
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althongh the opportunity for heroism had been before
Colonel Hamilton just us long as it had been before
Colonel Roosevelt.  Tamilton, doubtless, saw the neees-
sity for the charge as soon as Rousevelt did, but he
waited for some superior to sce it too.  Roosevelt waited
a reasonable tine for his superiors to see it, aud then he
went alicad on hig own hook.

I did not see Colonel Roogevelt that day, of course,
for I was lying wounded out on the hospital ship © Oliv-
utte 7 off Sihoney.  Dut T ean eall to my mind a picture
of i which T know is aceurate.

11is face was streaning with pevspiration and streaked
with hionest dirt. 11w faimous teeth were prominent and
hared constantly by those nervous twitehings of his face
which always accompany whatever he gays. They were,

probably, very often and very grimty celosed that day
those tecth—and it ig certain that in the exeitement of
it all lie bit his words off with more abruptness and de-
termination than he nsually does. And that is saying
mueh. For Roogevelt always talks as if he were trying to
eive cacl word a farcwell bite before it Teaves his month,
and ends it suddenly with snap. THg haiv hung in et
wisps down hig forehead.  Most of the officers in Cuba
had their hair ent as short as possible. Roosevelt wore
his a little longer than vsnal. Tle had on no jacket, and
his shivt was soaked with sweat.  ITe did not wear cav-
alry boots, hut had on russet shoes whieh had wholly
faken on the color of the Cuban mud, and ordinary eav-
alvy legeings sieh as are dorved ont to the troops at
thirty-one ecats a paiv. ITis viding breeches were of
khiaki, which, when it i clean, is a pretiy soft hrown.
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But Lis were not elean.  They were wet and they were
covered with great spots of Cmban wnd and other dirt.
It is nnlikely that he had taken them oft the night be-
fore at all.  But they were no dirticr than his campaign
hat, whicl was full of holes ent by an obliging trooper
for the ventilation of the colonel’s head.  From the back
of it a hlue bandana handkerehief with white spots hung
down to shicld his neek from sun. This the colonel al-
wiys wore on his hat after the first hattle, where e had
it tied around his neck. Tt was the battle Hag of San
Juan, and I doubt if any man who was at San Juan 1Hill
will ever De able to see one like it withont wanting to
cheer. Roosevelt had sewed his shoulder straps to s
shirt, Imt one of them had eome off and the other hung
loogely Hopping at one end in iminent danger of being
lost as the colonel™ wiry shoulder jerked nervously.

I know just how he stood there as Tie timed to his
men and =houted, “We'll have to take that Lill,” and
how they shouted it back along the Tine, “ We'll have to
take that hill,” and everyone took the colonels words up
and erted, * We'll have to take that hill.”

And then they took if.

In front of Colonel Roosovelt’s command, as T have
said, was the Ninth Cavalry.  ITamilton did not move
them.  Roosevelt, finding them in his way, shonted:

“Tf yon're not going up, get out of my way, for Tan.”

They made no signs of advancing, so he mounted and
rushed into their rear, shouting to them to make way
for the Rough Riders.  The surprised darkies did not
know what to make of this wnexpeeted whirvhwind which
was pushing and slioving its way thronglt them, but they
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parted and let it pass.  After it had gone by, the colored
men fell in with their officers at their head and were
the second vegiwent np the hitl. TTamitton was killed
in the charge.  The officers of the Ninth felt, at first, o
little chagrived at what Roosevelt had done, and were
inelined to eriticise him for it, but this feeling soon gave
way to one of honest and ontspoken admiration for the
man who had had the nerve fo set military rules af defi-
ance and whip the enemy in spite of his own superior
officers.  With the Ninth went two companies of the
Seventy-first New York, a regiment of gallant men who
have heen eriticised as the mmen in the ranks really de not
deserve to be eritivised, because some of thetr officers
fhimked.

Roosevelt went mounted, waving hig sword in the aiv.
T faney he looked a good deal move like the pleturees of
fighting men elrging, than officers very often do. e
must have wmade the kind of a sight that would have
delighted the eyes of any of the famous painters of baltle
seenes,  If Detatlle or Meissonier conld have seen him
they wonld probably have felt that they had seen the
one thing that they had been longing all their lives to
Sed,

The grommnd was nmeven and he had to pay some atien-
tion to his horse, which slipped and stumbled several
ties before he reached the barbed-wire fence which, at
last, foreed the eolonel to abandon him.  Roosevelt
would have preferred to go up that hill on foot instead
of viding up on hig horse, for several reasons.  Chicf of
these is the faet that he was the only monnted man on
the whole field, and was, therefore, a bright and shining
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mark for Spanish bullets.  Now no man likes to take
an unnecessary risk, no matter how willing he may be to
expose hinmself to such danger as legitimately belongs to
him in the course of duty. 14 is not likely that Colonel
Roosevelt enjoyed the realization that he was the very
higgest target on the whole field of battle for Spanish
budlets to be aimed at. Nor was it at all pleasant to
have to watel his horse’s stept and rge him and en-
conrage hiim when Le wanted to Took wround, as he could
Lave looked aronnd if he had been walking instead of
viding, to see how his men were acting and whether they
were following bim as rapidly and as closcly as he conld
have wished.  Dut Roosevelt bag always been known as
a man of lightning thought, and hefore he mownted at all
that day, he realized in a flagh that a leader on horsebacelk,
Drandishing Lis sword and going like the dévil up that
hill, wonld he easier for the men to follow, and more
inspiring to them, than a Teader walking, who could
only go as fast as they could, and who would very likely
be so winded by the physical oxertion of elimbing that
he would he unable to shout his orders so that they conld
be heard.

Tt has heen said that Reosevelt’s horse was shot under
Din that day.  This is a mistake.  Several officers” hiorses
were shot while their owners were wounted on them
before the day was over, but Roosevelt’s was not one of
these. The animal was hit by a picee of a shell, but the
wound was very slight. Ile is now enjoying well-carned
rest and pampered Inxury in the eolonel’s stables at
Ovster Day, Long Island.

The barbed-wire fenee was a bad place. It stopped
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Colonel Roosevelt and it stopped the men who were eom-
ing after hiw. Before that they had straggled along
scparately and slowly.  They could not dash.  The hill
was too rongh, and they were too tived, and the weather
was too hot for them to make a wild rush and get there
quick.  They went up slowly and Taboriously. It wax
mighty hard work—it wounld have been mighty hard

even if the men at the top of the
hill in the trenehes had not been
pouring steel death messengers
down at  them with  desperate
carnestness.  The  ascent  they
were making was nof, military.
They had no right, according to
the ideas of facticians, to go up that Lill as they did,
so long as they were not hacked up by wrtillery.  But
they strugeled along without any military formation
until they reached this harbed-wire fenee. The first wen
who had wire nippers eut it as uickly as they could,
but the pause hiad been long enough to allow other men
to come up, wntil they were bunched there, and this
offered the Spaniards a better chance for shooting than
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they had had before.  They took advantage of it. There
were as many men of our regiment hit in that huddle
there as were hit in all the places else on the hill put
together.

As soon as Roosevelt, now dismounted, had passed the
barbed-wire fenee he said the only harsh thing which
lie said to his men during the entire campaign. e
turned around and shouted back at the crowd who were
toiling along after him:

“1f any man runs I'll shoot him myself.”

It hurt the men to hear him say such a thing, for
tliere was no one there who had the slightest thought
of running. They felt better a moment after when he
added, tactfully:

“And I won’t have to shoot any of my own men
either,” but he was sorry he had said anything of the
kind, and they were sorry they had heard him, although
they all realized that when a man is laboring under such
excitement as Roosevelt was at that moment, it is im-
possible for lim to pick and choose his words as he would
if he were in a drawing-room, or even in a military camp.
At any rate, of course, no one ran and so Roosevelt did
not have to shoot anybody.

Perhaps it is not quite accurate for me to call this part
of the battle the “ Charge up San Juan Hill”” for this
hill was not. properly a part of San Juan Hill. It was a
little preceding hill, and between it and San Juan Hill
proper was a slight depression containing a shallow pond
of water. At the top of this first hill were some large
sugar kettles, so the regiment named it “ Kettle Hill,”
so that in speaking of it they could differentiate betwecn
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it and San Juan 10l Tere the Rough Riders put in
what wag, by all odds, the hardest part of their fighting,
and lost far more men than they did after they began to
aseendl the emiinenee after which the battle is named.
The bullets flew like bees around those kettles and like
bees they were very busy.  But they were not gathering
honey.  They were spilling blood.  Nob less than a
dozen of the Rough Riders went down here, and several
were killed outright. Tt is said that the fire slacked
up slightly after our men reached the top of this fiest
hill, and that the Spaniards began to evacenate their wnain
trenches without waiting for ns fo come farther. I
conld easily devote a chapter to the little ineidents which
Lhappened at this very part of the charge. DBut I will
Himit myself to one.

Captain © Bucky 7 O’Neill was killed. e had led
his troop with great gallantry so far. It will be remem-
bered thut e was the Rough Rider who so bravely
risked his life at Daiquiri in an effort to save the drown-
ing troopers of the Tenth Cavalry, who had fallen off
the skeleton pier.

O’'Neill’s death was thus deseribed hy his first sor-
geant.

“ (O’ Neill directed ug-to marel at intervals of twelve
feot.

“* There will be fewer of you hurt.”

“We went north and then down into the sunken
road. Tt was terrible hot down there, but it was much
worse when wo got in the open field. Bullets from
the blocklionse and from the trenches swept down upon
s constautly,  We eame to a barbed-wire fence; it
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looked as if il were going to stop us, heeanse for some
reasour none of us who reached it fiest had wire nippers,
but we beat it down with the butts of owr carbines, and
serambled over the prostrate wires.

“Then we lay down and tired, hut O’Neill stood up
straight, and told us not to get rattled, but to fire steady,
and kill a Spaniard every time we shot, Then we made
a rush.  Troop K eame up behind us, and we lay down
again to five, but O'Neill walked cheerfully up and
down the line talking o us. Licatenant Nauve cried ont:

““ et down, (’Neill.  There’s no use exposing your-
self i that way.”

“O'Neill turned and laughed, and said:

“*Aw-w!  The Spanish bullet has not heen wonlded
that can hit me!’

“ And then one hit him m the month and killed hin”

Roosevelt Ted hiz men down the little descent at the
other side of Kettle I, still waving his sabre and shout-
ing cnconragingly at them.  Just ag they approached
the edge of the Httle pond something—cither a bullet
or a picee of shell—struck him on the hack of the hand
and made o slight wound.  That moment Roogevell, wax
the happicst man in Cuba. Ile was mighty glad of the
wound and, inceidentally, probably, mighty elad that it
Was o wolse.

He waved his hand proudly in the atr so that the nien
who were near enongh to him eould see the blood, and
shonted:

“I've got it, boys!  Tve got it

Then he tarned to o wounded man who was not far
away, and eried, fanghingly:
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“You needn’t be so Jdamned proud.”

Throngh the water of the pond he waded with great
strides.  Omnee he stumbled and almost fell, but recov-
ered himself gquickly and kept on. Dy this time the
inspiration of the Rongh Riders” charge had infeeted the
whole army, and half a dozen regiments were springing
forward all along the Time:  The Spaniaeds saw this and
were frightened.  There was never, for a moment, any
doubt as to the ultimate outeome of the fight, for the
Amwericans greatly ontmunberved their adversarvies; bat
there probably was never a place where i g0 short o time
so many ballets were fired at so fow men, a8 were poured
down at the Rough Riders durving their charge.  Bnt
they never flinched. I have been told by a Spanish
officer that the Spaniurds were so lost in their surprise
that they forgot to fire, but if any forgot to fire we did
not miss their hullets. Our men were able to get along
withont theni.  The whole thing, however, scemed in-
credible. Dy this time the men had separated again as
they were at first, and cachi man was picking Lis owu
route withont making any pretence at keeping alignment
or doing anything hut get up that hifl, firing a shot oc-
castonally when lhe felt that he conld afford the time to
stop and shoot, wlich was not often.

The work was slow—painfully slow. By this thne
the combination of heat, exertion, and excitewent lad
made the men feel ag if they had alveady done a pretty
lard day’s work.  They strmggled and puffed.  Onee
in a while one of them wonld “ get it The effect of

the bullets on that upward slope was curions. Some-

when a man was hit in an outstreteliod arm, for
106
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instance, or in the extreme outer shoulder, he would
whirl part of the way around before he fell. DBut fall
he would, and since I have seen men fall with Mauser
bullets in them, I shall never feel that anyone else 1 see
go down really does the task completely. The shoek
of sueh tremendously high-speed projectiles seems to
thie nerves which

completely paralyze the motor nerves
transmnit the impulse of contraction and expansion from
and thus every musele be-

the brain to the muscles
comes instantaneously and enmpletely imp.  The men
went down, literally, like wet rags.  Some of them re-
gained their control over their mmscles almost at onece,
and got up again, either to go on toward those spitting
rifle-pits at the top of the hill, or else to drop back again
to the gronnd from the pain of their wonnds.  Not one
wounded man, =0 many people who were there have told
me, even in bis agonies, tyied to walk or erawl back to-
wards the rear.

The wen took their wounds as cheerfully at San Juan
ag they had taken them at Guasimas, T have talked
with the two first-aid men swho probably did more work
among the Rongh Riders that day than any others, and
they tell me the same story of “mno complaints ” from
the wounded.  Never in any battle in any land eould
the men involved have shown a more admirable spirit.
Never conld they have shown an eye more single to the
accomplishiment of their duty and more blind to their
own pains and hardships.

Uyp, up, up, they went
every nerve, eracking every mmsele.  The sun beat on
their heads and made them faint, hut valor beat in their
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Learts and made them strong. It may be hecause T had
been with the Rongh Riders when I met my own disaster
that I feel so strongly on the subject, but it scems to me
this moment ag if T would rather have scen that reginient,
crawling like warlike ants nup that hill from which the
little deadly spikes of fire were sending death at themn,
than to liave seen any other gight in all the world.

Jolhn Foster, of B Troop, was the only Ameriean
soldier who coine near enongh to the Spaniards to malke
a hand-to-hand fght necegsary. Ile killed one with
the hutt of his rifle.

The trenches at the top of the hill were literally full
of dead enemics.  They had had all the advantages of
position and intrenchments, Loty notwithstanding reports
to the contrary, they were greatly outnombered, and
knew from the heginning when they saw our men start-
ing in swarnes ont of the woods that the hattle could have
only one resnltc Tt does uot detract, from, hut rather
adds, to the glory of the ighting done by our men to give
the devil his due, and say that the soldiers of Spain
showed a dogeed comrage and grim detevimination to kill
as many Yankees as they could as they hopelessly fived,
fired, fired, from theie trenehes up there—a bravery
which was only excecded i its glory by the dogged per-
sistence of oy own wen who went up against them.

The objective point of Roosevelt’s ehiarge was a hlock-
house. Tts nasty little loopholes had been spitting five
at him and killing his men during the entire weary,
dreadful ¢limb.  There were five troopers with him
when he reached it. Most of the Spaniards who had
oceupied it had been killed. ATl of the others, except
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one, had run over to the right when they saw our men
getting so near that hope was gene. But this one Span-
iard stayed where he was, and with a grim, set face, con-
tinued to fire. Some one called on him to surrender.
He answered with another shot.  Roosevelt’s revolver
was in his hand.  He raised it with deliberate aim and
killedd the Spaniard.  Afterwards he sald that he was
sorry the man had net bheen an American.

“It was a pity to kill so brave a man ag he,” he said.

But the work was not over.  On the next hill of the
little chain, over to the right, the Spaniards who had run
away from the one which Roosevelt now held, were with
the men who had been there all the time in the trenches,
They mmst be driven back. A little conference swas
Leld, and Roosgevelt said he would take that hill too.
It wax agreed that this further advance could only be
made af the expense of many lives, and there were those
among our officers wlio did not think the game was worth
the candle.  Roosevelt was not a half-way soldier any
more than he had been a half-way police conunissioner,
or any more than lie 18 now a half-way governor.  Ile
wade up his mind to finigh the job he had so well begnn,
and turned to the men who were around him.

“Who'll follow me?” he demanded.

‘With that he jumped out.  For a moment it looked
as if the Rough Riders inight have hiad enough, for only
five men sprang in belind him.  Three of these fell at
once.  Roogevelt stood there with hut two living fol-
lowers.  Tle went back.

“T thought you would follow me,” he said, terribly
orieved.

)
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“We'll follow you to hell,” someone eried out. “ We
didn’t hear you, colonel.”

He sprang out once more and there were three hun-
dred men behind him this time.

The spirit of the Spaniards was gone. The terrible
Americans were after them again,  The task was not a
hard one. They fled in terror.

And Roosevelt and his men were on the position
which they occupied until the end of the fighting.
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CHAPTER XI.
THE MEN WHO DIED,

There are few men in William O’Neill’s troop whose
eyes do not fill when they think of him.  O’Neill was
the biggest, handsomest, laziest officer in the regiment.
Iis good-nature knew no bonnds.  Ile tried to keep up
a striet military digeipline among his men, but they did
more to keep it up than lie did, simply becanse they knew
he wanted themn to, and beeause they knew that e wonld
never be harsh enough to them to demand ik, They had
the greatest desire to make his troop the model troop of
the reginient, and despite the free and easy, open-hearted
way in which O’Neill commanded it, it was certainly one
of the best.  TTo wag always known ax “ Bueky.”

No man had ever folt more certain that he would not
be killed, ov even hurt in battle, than O’Netll did. Ken-
neth TTarris, who was O'Neillls bink-mate, says that the
aptain had decided to yremain in Cuba after the war was
over.  Poor captain! he did remain in Ctuba, but not in
the way he intended to.

No man eonld have been more nngelfish than O’Neill
wat. e did everything for his men and very little
for himself.  Tle rather hated to have them salnte him
than otherwise.  ITe always dreaded the possibility of
taking advantage of his vank.

Nothing eould have heen finer than the way he
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jumped off the skeleton pier at Daiquiri in his efforts
to save the drowning troopers.  He risked his life with-
out a second’s hesitafion, and laughed about it after-
wards.  Ile was always saying that nobody eould kill
him, and said that he couldn’t drown any more than he
could die by Spanish bullets.  Te didn’t drown.

When we got to Siboney, on that never-to-be-forgotiten
night of June 23d, it raimed, as I have already said in
another chapter.  All the wen were tired. The cook
of O'Neill’s froop  was  especially  worn  out, and
Bneky seeing it, went up to him and told bhim that he
didu't want any supper, and should not cat it if he
cooked it.

“Why?” asked the amazed teooper.

“TE% o damn shame to ask yon to cook,” said Bueky;
e you're too tived,”

Captain Bueky O'Neill had the best supper in C'nba
tlat night.

Later, after he had lain down with Harris under their
dog tent, hie went, somewhere, and drageed out a canvas
wagon cover, It was raining pitehforks, and Tareriy
hedding was soaked.  TTarris protested at O’Neill’s ns-
ing the few moments of possible sleep in this way.
(O’ Neilt arranged the wagon caver so that it kept Harris
perfeetly dry, and veplied:

“Dor’t imagine that I do it on your account, you
trritable hrute, and stop swearing or T'I1 put you
mnder mrest. T want to keep the bedding dry, that’s
all.”

Then he disappeared again. When he veturned he
shaved something like a pillow under Tlareig’s head. Tt
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was, probably, a small cushion from one of the naval
launches.  larris kicked again, and Bucky said:

* Shut up, you incorrigible scoundrel. IT've got one
myself.  Now go to sleep.”

1larris reached over in the dark, and felt a coiled car-
tridge belt and a canteen nnder O’ Neill's hewl.

Lt iy said that he was known as “ Bucky 7 because
there never was a game so hard that lie would hesitate
to “buck up” against it

Bueky combined his gammbling propensitios and his
patriotisni one day in a remark which will, probably, go
down info history. Some one was saying that the Span-
iards greatly outnumbered us, and that it was a terrible
gamble to send our troops into the fevor-stricken country
against them.

“Is it? " said Bucky. “ Who would not gamble for
a new star in the flag?”

But Bucky’s belief in his own luck was serene and
unchangeable. Ie had so many times escaped death
at the hands of Dorder rnflians, that it was perfeetly
natural for himn to stand up while others were lying down
at San Juan, and to shoot when they called upon him to
take enver.

“The Spanish bullet has not Leen moulded that can
kill me.”

Then it was, as I Lhave said before, that a Spanish
hullet, which had been moulded, struck him in the
month and killed him.

He was born in St. Louis in 1860.  He was graduated
from the National Law School at Washington. He
wanted to go into the army, and was appointed a pay-
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master, hut his commission did not come along soon
enough fo wuit his hmpatient nature, and he went to
Avrizona. e became a snecesstul newspuaper man, con-
ducting the Arizona Miner, the Phamix [fevald, and
loof and 1orn, with profit. ITe gave up jonrnalism
when he was elected judge of Yavapai County. 1o
served three terms as shoriff of this county, and was
known as its hest armed man, and readiest shot. At this
period he was Bret Harte’s ideal of Western desperado.
No matter how hopeless the eirenmstances might be, he
never permitted his voice to rise above a quict drawl,
and his calm blue eyes showed never a siggestion of
weitement. e was the kind of wau who might shoot,
another if it secwed at all advisable, but if he had ever
been called upen to do it he would have done it coolly
and with perfect courtesy. “ @ beg your pardon, but
T've got to kill yon,” wmight very well have been his
forwula.

Three times he was a Congressional eandidate, but lie
wag always ou the wrong side of the political fence and
was always badly heaten.  Finally he was elected Mayor
of Proseott,  When they came to count up the votes,
they found that his vival had received only one.

O’Neill afterwards adoiitted that he had east that
himself,

“ Teould see,” said he, @ thut the poor fellow wag going
to feel right bad if he didn’t get any vote at all.”

When the war broke out, he gob Lis troop together
so quickly that President MeRinley sent hini a personal
letter of thanks.

He Teft a charming wife helimd him, and during the
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days before his death, while the wen were Lying in the
trenches, cut off from mail conununications with any-
where, he wrote to Lher every day.

* T never failed to yet when [ was away from hone,”
e said, * and while T feel pretty cortain that she’ll never
get the letters, 'ni going to write "en just the same.”

So mneh has been written about [lamilton Fish that,
perhaps, I have no vight to devote muel space to the
death of this brave young New Yorker here. Fish always
eraved exeitenient and always wanaged to get it in some
way, aud the mannoer in which he sought it, particularly
when he was at home in New York (Hty, was sometines
eriticised.  But no one ever said, in my hearing, that
“ Ham 7 Fish was ever worse than thonghtless and im-
pulsive.  Ile harmed no one but himself, and was the
idol of lig acquaintances.  Ile made an ideal soldier,
and went to his death with cool and chieertfnl heroism.

He was one of the few men I have ever known of who
expected to be killed before they entered their fatal bat-
tles.  Fish felt perfeetly certain that he was going to
die.  The morning of the fight he insisted on having an
especially good breakfast, hecanse he said that it wonld
be lis last breakfast. He bad toted a can of fonntoes
all the way from Daiquiri to Siboney, and lis bunkice
was inelined to he cconomieal in the cating thereof,

* Oh, let’s have some more,” said Fish, © 16’ my last
breakfast.”

He was transfereed to L Troop the night before the
regiment sailed from Tampa beecause Le wanted to fight
nnder Claptain Clapron.  They were not twenty feet
apart when they were shot. Capron made him sergeant
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of the squad from Muskogee, Tndian Territory.  Thosc
fellows loved hin,

Mason Mitchell paid a pretty tribute to him, when
he told of his love for animals.  Avything that breathed
amd was dumb, appealed to the very best that there was
in hin. At San Antouio, he was given one of tlic worst
animalg in that collection of wild und wicked Dbrutes.
This heast was unbroken, and had been shunned even by
the wost expert cow-punchers in the outfit.  Day after
day Fish worked at him with unvarying and paticut
kindness. At first the animal threw him, but by the
time they said good-hy to cachi other, when the horses
were left behind at Tanipa, he would follow Fish around
like a dog, and Fish was beginning to teach him tricks.
In the meantime the animal's disposition  had  not
changed in the least toward other wen. e was quite
as vielons with everyone but Fish, as e had been at
thie start.

Just before we started up the hill he threw away a new
pair of shoces, saying that he would never need them any
more.  He had some extra underwear, too, and an extra
shirt.  These he gave to sotne of Lis companions, re-
mmarking cheertully, as be did so, that he wouldn’ need
thew after the battle, for dead men did not often cliange
their clothes.

I have already gaid that his hody has been rvemoved
from Ctuba, and now lies at Garrison™s, New York,

During the stay at San Antonio, Fish saw a crowd of
men surronnding two fighting dogs. e slonched
surlily in and stopped the fight.  One of the dogs was
badly hurt, and he took him to his tent.  There
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he bandaged his wounds, and gave him his own sup-
per.

‘While I am writing of the men who died, it pleases
me to briefly mention the patriotism of the father of one
of them. He was E. (. Norton, of Eustis, Florida.
He had two sons, Edward and Oliver, in B Troop. Ed.
was a corporal; Oliver, who had been a medical student
in Chicago before he joined, was killed. Iis father
heard of it and at once sent down to Santiago his son,
Gould . In the letter which Le sent with him, to
Captain McClintock, he said:

“This is my third son. I send hiw to you to take the
place of my son Oliver, who was killed. It is religion
with the Nortons to scrve their country.”

It is needless to say that E. G. Norton was a Union
soldier.

Gerard Merrick Ives, of Troop I, was one of the men
wlio were left at Tampa. He was taken sick there with
typhoid, and brought North to New York, where he
died. Ie was the son of the sculptor who made the
famous statves of Slierman and Trumbull, now at Wash-
ington,

Out in Fort Sill, Oklahoma, a little woman received
a parcel five or gix wecks after the battle of Las
Guasimas. In it were all that she will ever see again
that Claptain Clapron, her gallant husband, carried into
that memorable fight.  The parcel contained a dirty
gray campaign hat and a pair of shoulder straps.  Both
were blood-stained,  They were wrapped in such torn
fragments of paper as could be found near the field
hospital where he died, and around the whole a piece

14 209



THE STORY OF THE ROUGH RIDEKRS,

of a soldier's tunic was tied with a strand of Spanish
wire.

The dead on the field of San Juan were buried almost
where they fell.  The field is dotted with little tomb-
stones, erceted by General Wood, and as Governor of
Santiago hie keeps a patrol constantly on the field to look
after them, night and day.
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CHAPTER XIL

AFTER THE FIGHTING
WAS OVER.

With the days in the trenches which followed the day
of the charge, the fighting ceased. Whether our wen had
“ got entough 7 or not, they had had all there was to be
had, and they had fought as hard, and fonght as well, and

trrinding their Cofiee.

fought as fearlessly, as the most sanguine of them ex-
pected the regiment to fight when that regimental ery
was invented in San Antonio.

The days in the trenches up to the time of the sur-
render were weary ones.  There was the game old sue-
cession of tropical rains and burning suns.  There was
digeing to do, and there were sanitary pains to take which
made the men wish that the monotony of armistices
would cease, and the variety and excitement of battle be-
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gin again. No one wag ever, for a moment, comfortable
exeept by aceident.  The rations were seanty and bad.
If the men had coffee they had to beat the beans up on
stones with the butts of their revolvers or with other
stones so that they would cook,  Tobaceo was not to be
had at any price, althongh there was plenty of it ont on
some of the transports.

ALl kinds of rumors were atloat. 1t was said that the
Spaniards were being starved out, and that they could
fielit no more; indeed the news that came to the men
from occasinonal refugees wag sifliciently definite on this
subject of starvation to make it certain. The men had
fought with the Spaniards, though, and had achieved a
wholesome respect for them which made theun think thaf
all the truces and all the talk of surrender were used to
cloak a Spanish trick of some kind, and they had little
belief that the active fighting of the eampaign was over.

Already the news of Shafter’s famous telegram to
Washington had been told and retold in the camp.  He
did not worry and fret about his “ thin lines,” and tell
the President that e might have to vetire five miles on
the morning of July second, just after our army had
made one of the most gallant awd snecesstul charges in
the history of wartare, withont the knowledge of the
private soldicrs, It is rarcly a commanding general’s
fortnne to hide his feelings or his plans from the men
beneath hini.  No matter how carefully he guards his
scerets the men in the tents are likely to be discussing
them before the ink on the paper to which he has com-
mitted them is dry.  And it was so with Shafter. The
men in the ranks of the Rongh Riders knew that he was
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worried. and that he thooght seriously of retreat. Tt
was the men who had made the fight, it was the men who
had bled and died in it, and ic was the men who were
not afraxd.  The thonght of going back after what they
had won, filled them with distress and shame.  They had
been the sufferers at the start, and if anything worse
than what had already happened should come again,
they would a second time be sufferers. Tt was at this
time that the private soldiers in the Rough Riders began
to feel Like jeering when the name of the major-general
commanding was spoken in their hearing—a feeling
which still exists in the hearts of most of them.

I have been told that T have no right to eritieise Gren-
cral Shafter, becavse 1 did not see the things for which
I have criticised him in private and on the lecture plat-
form. T was lying on the Lospital ship when most of
them ocenrred, hut T was not tying on the hospital ship
when he left the artillery and the ambulances at Tampa
—1 was there. T was not on the hospital ship when he
disregarded the advice and the carefully laid plans of
the navy, and landed at the wrong place—1 was there. 1
was not bying on the bogpital stip when he sent the whole
Ameriean army ashore over a piev which conld liave heen
boarded in two bours but wasn’t—T was there and went
over it myself.  And because 1 was on the hospital ship
during the events that followed, T know, perbaps, more
about them than T would have known if T had been at
the front. My aequaintance in the army and among
the correspondents who were watehing the arny, was
very large, and becanse of the faet that T was wounded
and obvioosly out of the hasiness of the transmission of
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news, my acquaintances spoke very freely to me. It
may be that they spoke more freely to me beeause the
doctors thonght that I was dying, and so they may have
felt that they eould unburden their minds to me and give
themselves relief throngh me, without danger, on the
theory that I would presently die, and dead men tell no
tales. But, at any rate, they did come to me and they
did tell me what was going on, and I know they were
not lying to me.

Man after man poured tales of Shafter’s incompetence
and Shafter’s intense and unalterable egotism into my
ears, and I worried about the American army. And I
had cause to worry. There were transport captains who
came aboard the * Olivette ” and said that they had tous
of provisions on their ships and could not get ovders to
take them off. At the same time news from shore told
of the terrible sufferings of the troops for lack of food.
There were surgeons and hospital men who eame aboard
and told how the hospitals on shore were handicapped
by lack of medical supplies and orders which woukl en-
force good sanitary conditions.  Omn the “ Olivette ” we
we had a surplus that they were welecome

did not suffer
to. Right here it is well to pay a little tribute to Major
Appel, who commanded the hospital ship “ Olivette,” on
which I was as comfortable as any man could be in that
climate, with a big hole in him and a part of his spine
smashed up and thrown into the Claribbean Sea.  Appel
was not dearly loved by the men under him and was,
unquestionably, a martinet in some ways. But what he
needed, he got, and T faney that he got it beeause he did
not propose to let his superior officers handicap him at
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the expense of the wounded wmen on his ship., 1t s
cortain that through hix efforts and the generosity of Mo,
W. RR. Hearst, the owner and editor of the New York
Journal, who brought over, in smne of his boats, fre-
quent cargoes of ice and other supplies from Jamaica for
the sufferers on the *“ Olivette,” purchased at his own
expense and given free, withont claims on the govern-
ment, the men on our boat got along as well as they
could be expected to get along in the distressing civenm-
stances which surronnded them.

But what Appel did was very different from what the
heads of the hospitals which were move divectly under
Shafter’s supervision on shore were able to do.

And here it is pleasant to place another record to the
list of the Rough Rider's achicvements.  The first casce
of yellow fever developed during the night of June 25th.
DBarr Melntosh was the vietim. 1 have alvewdy spoken
of him in councetion with the time preceding the march
to Siboney.  When we were taken down to the shiore T
have told how we were put into a envions little shanty.
It ghould have heen burned by somebody’s orders, hot
had been permitted to remnain standing despite the faet
that Siboney had heen known as a yellow fever nest in
season.  The navy had ned every building at Goan-
tAnamo ag a precauntion against fever infection, It
Shafter had let these little shanties stand.  We were
taken into thix one. It was afterwards learned that it
had actually been used as a yellow fever Lospital dnring
previous epidenties, and it i not at all iinpeobable that
it econtributed the first germs whieh afterwards infected
the whole army in Cuba. MeIntosh’s was the first case.
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Many came after it with a vapidity which was not less
than startling.

I remember distinetly the day when a correspondent
came out and whispered confidentially to me that there
was a case of yellow fever ashore, and added that the
story of it must be kept deathly quiet. I held it as a
secret.  Dut within fwelve hours 16 was no secret, for
there was not one case but a dozen, and the grin story of
suffering and death from foes other than the Spaniards
began to be telegraphed to all parts of the world.

There was only one man who rose to the oceasion after
the military situation beeame such that any man eould
rise to it.  Of course, before the Spaniards surrendered it
would have been useless to talk about the withdrawal of
our men from this dreadful danger that trembled threat-
eningly over thens in ecach of the minsmatie nists that
rose by night; that shoolk its dreadfil yellow fists at them
from every thicket; that clasped their necks with Laby
arms when they helped the children of the Cuban yetu-
gees to go back hone from Kl Caney; that threw out
rspiug tentacles from every building that had been
allowed to stand after the arrival of the nvading avmy.

Dot after the surrender eame and the war was over,
at Teast in_that part of Chuba, there was no disposition on-
the part of the commanding general to take the troops
away from the menace of the fever, The shantieg at
Siboney from which the plague had, in all human prob-
ability, started, were burned at last on the order of Gen-
eral Miles, but still the army was uselessly held there
to suffer and to die, at the merey of a foe whom bullets
would not reach as they had reached the vanguished
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Spaniards, and which fought ieeasingly—by night, by
day, without alarms, but always there and always win-
ning vietories.

It was at this point that the cecord-making genius of
the regiment again appeared and induced Colonel Roose-
velt to violate all military vules. e had violated them
once before when he led the charge at San Jnan, and
that bad twmed ont well. Perhaps he had gotten into
the good habit of doing the thing which wag obvionsly
right without waiting for the sign from superior officers
who were obviously wrong. At any rate, at this point,
on his own responsibility, he sent to General Shafter the
following, and now famous, letter, which was dated
August 1st:

“ MAJOR-GEN, SHAFTER :

¢ Sir—In a meeting of the general and medieal officers called
by you at the palace this morning, we were all, as you know,
unanimous in view of what should be done with the army. To
keep ux lere, in the opinion of every officer commanding ¢
division or a brigade, will simply involve the destruetion of
thousands.  There is no possible reason for not shipping prac-
tically the entire command North at once. Yellow fever cases
are very few in the cavaley division, where T ecommand one of
the two brigades, and not one true case of yellow fever has
nceurred in this division, except among the men sent to the
hospital at Siboney, where they have, T belisve, contracted if.
But n this division there have been 1,500 ecases of malarial
fever. Not a man hag died from it; but the whole command
is 80 weakened and shattered as to be ripe for dying like rotten
sheep when a real yellow-fever epidemie, instead of o fake epi-
demie like the present, strikes us, as it is bound to it we siay
here at the height of the sickly season, Aungust and the begin-
ning of September.  Quarantine agninst malarial fever is much
like ¢quarantine against the foothache. A1l of us are certain,
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a8 soon as the authorities at Washington fully appreciate the
eondilions of the army, to be senb home,  If we are kepl here
it will, in all human probability, mean an appalling disaster,
for the surgeons here estimate that over hall the ariny, if kept
here during the sickly season, will die. This is uot ouly ter-
rible froin the standpoint of the individual lives lost, but it
means ruin from the standpoint of the military etficiency of
the flower of the American army, for the great bulk of the
regulars are here with you., The sick list, Iarge though it is,
exceeding 4,000, atfords but o fuint index of the debilitation of
the army. Not 10 per cent. are fit for active work.  Six weeks
on the Novth Maine coast, for instance, or elsewhere where the
yellow-fever germ eannot possibly propagate, would make us
all as fit as Oghting cocks, able as we are and eager to take o
leading part in the great campaign against Havana in the foll,
even if we are not allowed to try Porto Rico. We ean he
moved North, if moved at once, with absolute safety to the
country, although, of course, il would have been infinitely
better if wo had heen moved North or to Porto Rico two weels
ago. I there were any object in keeping us here we would
fuce yellow fever with as much indifference as we face bullets.
But there iy no object in it.  The four immune vegiments
ordered here are suflicient to gurrison the city and surround-
ing towns, and there is absolutely nothing for us to do heve,
and there has not been sinee the city sarrendered. It is im-
possible fo move into the interior.  Every shifting of camp
doubles the sick rate in owr present weakened coudition, and,
anyhow, the interior is rather worse than the coast, as I have
found by actual reconnoissance. Our present camps are as
healthy as any ciunps at this end of the islandeanbe. ~I write”
only because I cannot see our men, who have fought so bravely
and who have endured extreme hardship and danger so un-
complainingly, go to destruction without striving, so far as
lies in me, to avert a doom ay fearful us it is unnecessary and
undeserved.

“Yours respectfully,

“THEODORE ROOSEVELT,

“Colonel Commanding First Brigade.”
920
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This had the desired effeet.  Just as the other officers
had followed Roosevelt at San Juan in the attack on the
Spaniards, they now followed him in the equally well-
considered effort to retreat from the fever.  Roosevelt’s
letter was scarcely eold when the following “round

robin ”’ was sent in:

“We, the undersigned officers commanding the various
brigades, divisions, ete., of the Army of Occupation in Cuba,
are of the unanimous opinion that the army should be at once
taken out of the Island of Cuba and sent to some point on the
Northern sea-coast of the United States; that it can be done
without danger to the people of the United States ; that yellow
fever in the army at present is not epidemic ; that there are only
a few sporadic cases, but that the army is disabled by malarial
fever to the extent that its efficiency is destroyed, and that it is
in a condition to be practically entirvely destroyed by an epi-
demic of yellow fever, which is sure to come in the near future.
We know from the reports of competent officers and from per-
sonal observations that the army is unable to move into the
interior, and that there are no facilities for such a move if at-
tempted, and that it could not be attermpted until too late.
Moreover, the best medical authorities of the island say that
with our present equipment we could not live in the interior
during the rainy season without losses from malarial fever,
which is almost as deadly as yellow fever. This army must be
moved at once, or perish. As the army can be safely moved
now, the persons responsible for preventing such a move will
be responsible for the unnecessary loss of many thousands of
lives. Our opinions are the result of careful personal observa-
tion, and they are also based on the unanimous opinion of our
medical officers with the army, and who understood the situa-
tion absolutely.

“J. Forp KENT,

“ Major-Greneral Volunteers,
“Commanding First Division, Fifth Corps.
= ) X
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«“J. C. Bates,
* Major-General Volunteers,
“Clomnanding Provisional Division.,
“CApNA R CHAPFER,
“ Major-Genernl Volunteers,
¢ Commanding Third Brigade, Second Division.
© HANUEL 8. SUMNER,
“ Brigudier-General Volinteers,
“Conumanding First Brigade, Cavalry.,
o bl b .
“WiLn LopLow,
“ Brigadier-General Volunteors,
“Commanding First Brigade, Second Division.
*ADELBERT AMES,
< Brigadier-General Volunteers,
o=
“Clommanding Third Brigade, Fiest Division,
“LEONARD WOOD,
“ Brigadier-General Volunteers,
“ Connanding the City of Santiango.
fal t=l
“THREODORE ROOSKVELT,
“ Clolonel, Commanding Second Cavalry Brigade.”
3 = P (=]

The Associated Press despateh from Santiago which

followed this presentation said:

Mujor M. W. Wood, the Chiel Surgeon of the First Division,
said:

“The army must be moved north” adding, with emphasis,
“or it will be unable to move itself.”

General Ames has sent the following cable message to Wash-
ington:

“Mhe Hon. Charles . Allen, Assistant Sccretary of the
Navy: This army is incapable, because of sickuess, of march-
ing anywhere, except to the transports.  Tf it is ever to return
to the United States it must do so at once.”
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To a correspondent of the Associated Press General Ames
said:  ““If 1 had the power 1 would pub the men on the trans-
ports at once and ship them Novth without further orders, I
am confident such aetion would ultimately be upproved. A
full list of the sick would mwean a copy ol the roster of every
company here.”

And so the army was started Noreth.  Providenee
alone knows when it would have been started if Roose-
velt had not sent his letter.  Its condition certainly
would not have heen so plain to the anthorities at Wash-
ington who were depending on Shafter for their news of
it, if Roosevelt had not acted.  And so I say that the
LRongh Riders again added to their record, when Roose-
velt sent in his letter.

g
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CHAPTER XIIL
LAST DAYS IN CUBA.

I aw afraid that the chapter which hag preceded this
Las been a dadl one. The deeds of the Rough Riders
were so fast and fovious while fighting was going on, and
their whole conduet was so free from the conventionality
of military nsage that to include wilitary reports and
letters in the story of them secins almost like deseribing
the process of mimking iron girders in u story of u fire,
because there were some used in the constrnetion of the
burning building,

The wen were living their strange lives, working hard
and getting little comfort from their work,  When the
armistices and truces were on, they loafed about the
trenches and kept as cool as they could, which was not
very cool.  When the armistices and truces were off,
they struggled witle the sitnation as well as they conld
struggle with i, and sowmetimes they took a shot at some
tmpertinent Spaniard who made the serions mistake of
putting his hend up within range.

Not a day passod but some one of them complained in
the morning that his bones ached, and said it with sneh
a pitiful expression of volling yellow eyeballs that his
comrades could not fail to know what was the matter
with him. It was generally about five hours after these
first complaints that it was necessary to carry the man
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LAST DAYS IN CUBA.

away to the hospital, often raving with fever—yellow
fever, of course.

Notwithstanding the feeling of contempt which the
Clubans had earned for themselves in the minds of the
Rough Riders, and the general desire to jeer whenever a
Cuban uniform, or the poor pretence at one which was
prevalent, came into sight, the men were filled with sym-
pathy for the poor half-starved refugees and reconcen-
trados who came to them for help and food.

A great many refugees who had fled from BSantiago
when the city was warned that it would be bombarded,
had gathered at £l Cancy. They had found little that
was better there than that which they had known in the
places they had come from, except the food which the
poorly provisioned American soldiers had been able to
give them. There was nothing that was systematic or
effective in the efforts made to relieve their distress at
first.

A deep gash in a ridge was cut by the road leading
to El Caney. This gash was held by the Rough Riders.
Thousands of Cuban refugees passed along the road on
their return to Santiago, after the surrender. The men
had not more than half rations, but wheun they saw the
poor Clubans coming up this trail, they forgot at once
their contempt for the race and their own hunger. They
gave away their half rations with a reekless indifference
as to what the morrow might bring forth. As a matter
of fact, the morrow brought forth exactly what it might
have been expected to—nothing. The men suffered
greater privation through their own generosity at this
time, than they had at any time before through the
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failure of the Commissary Departmment to furnish thew
with supplies.

They nob only guve away their vations, bul they of-
fered sucl personal assistance as they could to the weak-
cned women and famished ehildren among the refugees,
Many and ey @ wornan, and many and many a child,
was literally carcried shrough all that territory ineluded
within the Rongh Riders” bounduries. This work of
assistance was Leaded by Happy Jack 7 of  Avizona,
Finally De. Bob Church heard of i, and ordeved 1t
stopped.  Tle realized that the Cubans were likely to
franstfer fever gernis to the Awerican troops it such
close contact was permitted.  Tle assured Colonel Roose-
velt that e wonld not answer for the health of the men
if they peesisted in helping the Cubans. For the firsg
thine in Lis life “ Iappy Jack? gave evidenee that he
realized the existence of religious thines. e said to
Colonel Roosevelt:

“Crod wonldn’t let a fellow catkeh yollow fever while
he was doing a good turn for them kids”

Of comrse at this period nany of the men were in
the hospitals and sutfering dreadfully.  There were inis-
fakes o conneetion with the (iban hospitals, as there
will probably always be nitstakes in conneetion with all
things buman.  The Rongh Riders suffered through
these nustakes, as other soldiers smffered. Clomplaints
of their misfortunes reached Clolonel Roosevelt. A man
went ap to lim diffidently one day, aud saluting, said:

“1 beg your pardon, colonel, but T have just come
from the lwspital; T wasm’t very sick and o T got along
all right, but there ave those among onr boys down thiere

228



LAST DAYS 1IN CUBA.

who are suffering terribly, and I do not think that they
are getting proper treatinent. I beg pardon, sir.”

1t had been understood for a long time that Colonel

toosevelt did not want to hear complaints. 1t was his
theory that the men who were under him had seen
"enough of life, and rongh life, too, so that they did not
need to be finding fault. IHence the wan’s timidity.
But on this occasion it was not neccssary to be timid.
Roosevelt turned to him guickly and thanked him for
telling him the story.  Then he went quickly to the
hospital.

e was rather a rough-looking character by this time.
The one shounlder strap which had been hanging by a
single thread at San Juan was lost now and there was
notliing on him except his riding breeches, with their
yellow stripes, to show that he was an officer.

“ IHow are the boys getting along? 7 asked the colonel.

“Wha are yon?” said the surgeon.

Whereupon, Colonel Roosevelt, waxaed exceedingly
wroth and made remarks which would not have lelped
him in his gubernatorial eampaign if he had repeated
them while he was stumping New York State.

“Tm your superior officer, sir, Colonel Roosevelt;
stand at attention, salute, and take your hat off.” This
is an expurgated version of what the colonel said.

The surgeon lost no time in getting his heels together
and buttoning up his open shirt.

After that one visit, there were no more complaints
concerning the way the Rough Riders were cared for in
that hospital.

The virtual end of the war ecame when the Amorican
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flag was raised on the palace at Santiago. The Rough
Riders were not among: the troops which were sent into
Santingo to be present at the ceremony; they remained
in the field.  They were among the thousands who stayed
on the erest of the ridges which had been won at the
cost of so wany lives.  As far ag the eye could reach, the
strageling line of uniformed men stretehed off into the
distance.  Conspicnous among the blue uniforms of
the regular troops were the brown duck suits of the
Rough Riders.  The bills of San Juan, and the other
eminences commanding Santiago, swarmed with happy,
cheering men.

The Rough Riders were not only%he most conspicuous
of the soldiers, but they weve the heroes of the occasion;
the other troops did them high honor. The Firgt Illi-
nois Volunteers began the clieering for them.  After
the first three times three had Dheen given, Private
Hughes, of the Rough Riders, called for another three
times three Tor Colonel Roosevelt, the man who had led
the charge up San Juan.  The whole armny veplied with
one great volee. A mighty roar went up and Colonel
Roosevelt was happier than he had Dheen sinee the mo-
went when that bit of shell strmek him on the back of
his band. e waved his hat with the famous blne polka-
dot handkerclief attached to it in acknowledgment of
the tribute, and, in his turn, ealled for three cheers for
the army.  They were given with enthusiasm so great,
that the troops in Santiago heard them.

The beginning of the end came in Cuba on the 7th
of August. Tt is o matter of speculation in the regiment
whether the marching orders it recetved at San Antonio,
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on May 2Sth, or the marching orders it received near
Santiago, on Angust Tth, were most loudly cheered. Re-
veille was sounded very early in the morning, and the
regiment broke camp with a skill acquired by much
practice. It marchied to the railvoad and took train to
Santiago, reaching there at 1 p.m.

At the Santiago station, the troops fell into parade
formation and marched like veterans; each troop was
preceded by its little flag, bearing the troop letter and the
nuber of the reginment, and made a sort of triumphal
progress throngh the conquered Spanish eity.

Colonel Roosevelt rode at the head of the regiment
on the same sorrel horse which had been wounded at
the charge of San Juan.  He was an extremely happy
colonel; his round-robin had worked, and his inen were
being sent away beyond the reach of the ghastly yellow
arms which the fever speetre lhiad stretehed out toward
them. They were leaving Cuba with a reeord on which
there was not one smirch; they had played their im-
portant parts in every engagement in Caba; they had
missed nothing which was worth doing, and they had
done nothing which was worth missing. The man who
had gone to Caba ag the eommander of the reghnent,
had earned his promotion to a brigadier-generalship and
had received it as soon ax he had earned if.  This was
pleasing for many reagons.  The men loved Wood as
well as they loved Roosevelt.  Toosevelt’s friendship for
Wood wasg honest and sincere, and he was glad to see him
clevated; and besides, with Woods clevation came
Roosevelt’s vise to the head of the regiment, which the
public had named after him. e himsclf, while brav-
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ing every danger und taking every desperate chance he
asked his wen to take, had escaped nnseathed. A siall
scur o his left hand wasg the only mark of battle he was
taking howe with hin, and he had not dodged a single
bullet.  These reflections were pleasant to the colonel.
[Te knew, as he rode throngh those Santiago streets, that,
partly beeanse of his efforts, the wost extraordinary regi-
ment in the army had been organized and equipped as no
other volunteer regiment was equipped; he knew that
that vegiment had raised the flvst lag raised by the army
in Cuba; had killed the first Spaniaed killed by the arny
in Ctubaj had lost the first man lost by the army in Cubag
Iad fed every battle fought by the army in Cuba, and he
kitew that his own personal efforts weve responsible fov
the fact that the army i Cuba, its work well done, was
going North again to escape the one enemny it could not
fight—the fever.  Tsit a wonder that Teddy Roosevelt
showed his teeth as he vode throngh Santiago? 1 have
kunown him and seen hin as Civil Serviee Comniissionoer,
as Police Commissioner, as he went into his first hattle,
as e was inangurared Governor of the State of New
York, and yet T doubt if T have cver known him at a
moment more gatisfactory than that which I am now
recording.

The rvegiment warched down the Alameda, skirting
the water front, to the dock where the transport
“ Miami 7 was moored. The men were worn ont, and
theie steps Tagged as they turned toward home with a
weariness whielr had not shown in then when they
turned toward the cnemy.  They were hageard and
agged and hungry, A few new Khaki suits made bright
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vellow spots in the dull brown monotouy of ragged duck
uniforms.  They were the punctuation marks of the
story of teiad and Lardship wlideh the clothes of the
Rough Riders told as plainly as their faces did, and told
el wore plaindy than their gquictly enduring lips did
wlhien they reached the North and howe.

Lt 18 not necessary to speak of the ghastly gaps in their
ranks, which made the strong troopers winee as they
looked at them.

The official story of the mien who had died and were
wounded i hattle is told in the regimental roster which
ends this book.  The complete official story of the men
who died in hogpital-—they were as brave as their com-
riudes who were shot—eannot be told, hecause the records
of the War Department have not heen completed. Ouly
seven living men were left behind in Cuba, These were
Scecord Lieatenant W, Tiffany, of Troop K: Corporal
Ldgar Sehwarz, of Troop G and Privates W I
Hoyle, of Troop Iy Ko GoWhalen, of Troop A, and I
G Page, of Troop Do The men who left were sorey
for the comrades who vemained hehind, hut they were
wild with joy over their own chanee to get away.  Most
of their tents and all their bageage had fallen prey to
the marnuding Cubang, who had ever followed our
troops, so that they embarked in thieir sking and in their
mniforms; they carvied little else away from Cuba with
thew, except their arms and what ammunition they Ted
noto already been ealled upon to devote to Spanish
CNCNTeN.

The ewnbarkation was quick and casy.  The reginment
by this time had Teavned the trick of machine swork and
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those little difficulties and delays which occurred in its
early history no longer handicapped the men. Irom
Santiago, Colonel Roosevelt sent this final message:

“We shall take Lome with us a record of which we
have reason to be proud; we leave behind us a few
Rough Riders who are too feeble to be moved, but we
had a larger percentage of soldiers killed in battle than
the percentage of loss by fever and disease.”
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CHAPTER XIV.
HOME AGAIN.

The regiment came North in two sections. First
were the men who, disappointed, disgruntied, and un-
happy, arrived in Jersey Clity, August 10th, from
Tampa. They were the men who have been spoken of
as wearily waiting, hoping earnestly for orders to really
go to the front, which never came. They came North
on trains, and on these trains were such members of
Troops ¢!, H, I, and M as were strong enough to come.
When they arrived they were as hungry as they had
been on that morning when they reached Tampa. Then,
as now, they had been provided with insutficient rations.
Then, as now, they had become the vietims of the rail-
road company. Their numbers had been sadly depleted
by all kinds of sickness, and they were heartsick over
their failure to go to Cluba, as well as bruised and worn
by the terrific journey up from Tampa. They brought
with them as many of the eleven hundred hovses and
mules, which had been left in their charge, as remained
to be brought, and their minds were full of the dis-
couraging fact that, during the war with Spain, they
had only cared for animals. When they reached Jersey
City, they had been without proper rations for more than
twenty-four hours, and life seemed very dreary to them.
Some factory girls divided their luncheons with them.
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Five days later, a different sight entirely was enacted
at Moutauk, L. 1., when the six troops who had really
gone to Cuba, sailed in on the transport * Miami”” Their
arvival was a scene of triwwph. Uunlike their equally
brave comrades who had been forced to spend the war
days among the sand fies and erackers of dismal Flovida,
they had actnally heen to war.  Whatever fighting there
bad been to see they hiad seen. Many of them had felt the
sting of Mauser bullets, and wany others who had gone
South with thew renained there sleeping in rude graves
on Cuban Dbattlefields, mute evidences of the regimeut’s
herolsm,  Six troops were there. New York had been
walting for them, and preparing to receive them for
many days.  The deeds of daring which the Rongh
Riders Lad evadited to themselves had been recorded by
a thousand printing presses within the metropoliy, and
the stories read by seventy million cager eyes. The war
was over,  New York’s own Seventy-first Regiment had
fallen the vietim of four or five incompetent and un-
pleasant ofticers, and come back to pass quictly into an
ignominions oblivion, which was to be interrupted ocea-
stonally only by the shrill shouts of seandal.  New
York’s Sixty-ninth had had no opportunity to distinguish
itself.  So New York turned out to welecome the Rough
Riders.  They were not of New York, but New York
was cmiphatically for thew.  Roosevelt, who was one of
New York’s favorite sons, had been promoted to their
coloneley, and his name was whispered constantly as that
of the man who wonld win, at this, the beginning of one
of the State’s most exeiting gubernatorial eampaigns.

Tt was long Lefore daylight when the “ Miami ™ pulled
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HOME AGAIN.

into the harbor, out there at the end of Long Tsland, hut
she did not find the wen who were there to receive her,
napping.  The harbor was dotted with the white hulls
of welcoming yachts, and ag her name was signalled to
the shore, these set up a deafening scream of welcome
frow their steam whistles.  One or two, even, fired greet-
ing guns.

For a long time the troopship lay theve in the harbor,
waiting for orders from shore.  All the morning, the
vachts plied ceasclessly in disereet eciveles about the
transport, and busy little steam launches ran as near to
hev as the health othicers wonld perinit, so that friends
could shont merry wessages to those on the * Miami,”
and they eould send ecstatic words of happiness back.

Besides the six troops of Rough Riders, the * Miami ™
arried the four troops of the Third Cavalvy, with Gen-
eral Joseph Wheeler and Licut. Joseph Whecler, Jfr., as
well, It wag abont noon, August 18th, and wild cheers
from the waiting soldiers on shore marked the approach
of the * Miami ™ towards the dock.  The gull-like yachts
drew in more closely.  The hustling tittle fannches sput-
teved nearer than they had been permitted to go hefore.
A band on board struck up, * When Johnuy comes
marehing home again,” and the cheering became gen-
eral as the eables from the great steamer were made fast
to the stanehions on the pier.  When the gungplank
wag finally put down, everyone was cheering.  The blue-
coats on shore were yelling with an enthusinsm whicl
they hiad not shown sinee they had reached Montauk.
The civilian friends of the men on board were yelling
with an enthusiasm which they had never known before,
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and the Rough Riders themselves wore yelling with that
enthosiasin which can ouly be appreciated by the soldier
who has been away tighting, in a forcign laud, against
death in all its forms. After the st theee cheers, the
men on board took up thetr cowhoy yell, and from the
* Miami ™ there vang out, as there had rung out at San
Autonio, in Florida, and in Cuba, that bit of doggerel

chyme, which meant so mucl.

Lough, tough, rwe're Lhe st
WWe wand to fight cend e can’l get enowgh,
Whoop-ee.

With the fiest glimpse of Roosevelt on the bridge of
the ship, the crowd on shore went mad, e was the one
parainount wiilitary hero of the war. He was the man
on Liovsehack 1n the polities of the State. e was Roose-
velt.  When * Teddy and his tecth 7 came down the
gangplank, the Tast ultimate climax of the posdibility of
cheering was venchied. Tle war brouzed by the Cluban
sutt, and hix auiform was worn out, and stained by the
frials of the campaigu.  But he was happier than Theo-
dore Rovsevelt ever hiad been before, or probably ever
will he againe ITe had come howe to step into the
superh inheritance which lie had earned in Cuba.

A mowent after Roosevelt had stepped npon thie gang-
plank, General Wheeler van forward, and taking ki by
the arm, came down with hinne The Rongh Riders who
had been at Tampa had hegged for the poor privilege of
doing gnard duty on the dock while their more fortn-
nate comnrades in arms stepped ashore, and they had great
diffiendiy in keeping the soldiery and eivilians alike, who
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were gathered on that dock, from rushing forward.
When they saw the famons oid Confederate cavalry com-
mander and the famons New York hevo walking down
together, their enthusiasm knew no bounds, and their
great desire was to piek thiem up and bear them on their
shoulders.  Crossed  hayonets  alone  prevented  this.
Ivom the dock itself, from the ground beyoud it, and
from the voofs of the freight cars standing on the tracks,
ten thonsand cheers went np.

General Young and his stafl weve on the pier, and
were thie first fo greet the fwo famous soldiers.  Just
behind thew, and close up to the guard line, was Mis.
General Joli A, Logan.  She had been the very first
to recognize Roosevelt when he appeaved on the hridge
of the ship, and was the first to rosh forward and elagp
fis hands in both of hers as he stepped on the dock.

Roosevelt’s men followed him dowu the gangplank in
double tile, with the company officers at the head of
cach troop, and if the cheering dininished as they camne,
it was only because the throats of the men who cheered
Liad already become hoarse, and not beeanse their heavts
were tess full of enthusiasin. Tndividual grectings were
shouted to many of the men by friends, some of whom
had come from beyond the Mississippi to give them
welenme that day.

The shouts of the erowd were only silenced when a
soldier answered the ery:

“ ITow are you, Sullivan?”

“Tn well, thank God,” sald Snllivan, “but more
than half of my troop were left behind among the dead
and sick at Santiago.”
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One man took off ix bal to cheer again, bot Lis voiee
was husky, and now as the spectators watehied the ragged
anshaved veterans marelt down that gangplauk, they all
uneovered, and this silence was more mnpressive than
their preceding cheers had heen Fathers, mothers,
hrothers, sisters, swecthearts, and wives were in that
crowd, and some of thewn looked in vain for the faces
that they longed to see.

So at the end, the landing of the troops at Montank
had a tinge of sadness cast over it, in sharp contrast to
the exutberant joy with whicelo it lod hegnn,

The pertod the regiment passed at Montauk way, io
sonte respeets, Hke the days ae San Antonio. Only at
San Antonio the work of deill and diseipline was con-
stant.  The men were expeeting fight in those days and
wanted to be prepared for it At Montank they had had
their fight and wanted to forget it. They eliose vavions
wiys of hringing about forgetfulness. I have sceu news-
puper stories to the offect that the Rough Riders were
hard drikers.  As aonatter of fact; they drank no more
than other soldiers.  There were plenty of available
“eanteens,” or drinking places, at Montank, hut the
propovtion. of Reugh Riders who patronized them was
no ereater than the proportion of men who patronized
them from other regiments. One man, who lost his
popalarity in the regiment by doing it, wrote an article
for a Chicago paper, saying that the men of the Rongh
Riders were likely to forget those safeguards which, in
civilized communities, are supposed to survound the
ownership of personal property.  He svas very properly
thrown into the guard-tent for writing the story.

242



HOME AGALIN.

The gen(‘m,ﬂl spirit of the men was more accurately
canght during this period by a New York Sun writer,
than by anyone clse. For that reasou I sliall fake the
liberty of quoting his article in very nearly its entivety.
1t was pnblished in the Sun of FFriday, September 16th.
It follows:

‘With their return to such parts of civilization as they origi-
nally hailed from, the Rough Riders will probably get back
their given names, and they who have for the last four months
answered to the general name of * Buddy,” or the more
specific cognomens of ‘“Mike,” ¢ Reddy,” **Pudge,” “‘Pop-
Eye” and the like, will once more, not without a feeling of
strangeness, hear themselves greeted as Harry, James, Charley,
Will, or whatever other name was bestowed on them at bap-
tism. Almost the first thing that happened to the Rough
Rider upon enlistiment, was to find himself the recipient of o
name, very informally presented, according to no set rule,
which might cling to him during the entire campaign, or
might be veplaced in the course of time by a sobriquet which
some event would fusten uvpon the wearer. TIn this class De-
longs ¢ Slimpnthx,” which is the nearest expression possible
with letters to the pronunciation of the very remarkable mouo-
syllable designating a trooper who distinguished himself at
Las Guasimas.  After the first rush forward, when the Rough
Riders were fighting frontier fashion, this particular private
was heard between the sounds of the guns to repeat to himself
in unwearying iteration a formula of words which, altogether
meaningless at fiest, became simply a jumble of sound as the
words came fuster and the tone grew louder. Finally it
reached the vocal consistency of the word quoted above. Those
near the utterer of the mystic tones opined that e was saying
his prayers in Greck. He did not, however, appear to be in a
panic, but cheered himself on with the strange word, for the
faster and louder he shouted the more fiercely did he fight.
When the battle was over several curious companions waited
upon him with the intention of finding out the secret. Rach
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had a try at repeating the sound, but the originator of it failed
ubterly to recoguize it.

“Never said such a thing in my life,” he declwed.  ** You
fellows have been listening too hard to the song of the Mau-
sers.”

But the others insisted and kepl vn essaying the exclama-
tion, until finally a light brolke in upon the trooper, and he
burst out langhing.

“Well, that’s one on me,” hesaid. ** I remenmboer now that I
wus repeating a set of words when Twent into the row. I'd heard
that it was n good thing to keep one’s mind off himwselfl in time
of danger just to say overand overaguin some formula. T was
afraid maybe I'd be rattled, so when the bullets began o sing
I tried to remember some vhyme or something, and the only
thing that came into my head was, * Six slim, slick saplings,’
If ever yvou fellows tried that at school you'll kuow it’s mo
snide of a picee to speak over and over, even when everything
else is peaceful. I guess T got it pretly well mixed up, hutl by
the time I got fairly into the fight I must have forgotten to
stop saying it. I know my tongue feels kind of tungled yet.”

The explanation was accepted, and the frooper was Lience-
forth known by his self-given nicknmne. A similar case of
battlefield nomenclature was that of “ Tarantula Hank,” who
was fighting valiantly in the trenches until one of the hideous
and ferocious spiders ciune darting along toward Libn, where-
upon he turned and fled, nor could lie be persnaded to return
until a comrade had smashed the tarantula with the batt of a
carbine. ““The Rockpicker ™ is a trooper who, while fighting
in the {renches, had his carbine ynined by a Mauser ballet,
whereupon, in a wild aceess of wrath, he roge and begun to
Lurl vocks towwrd thie Spanish lines with furious imprecations.
Ax the nearest Spanish Hre was divected from a spot fully a
third of a mile away, it is not supposed that be added appreci-
ably to the day’s carnage. “ Pilly,” a nume whielr by right
belongs to the troop surgeon, was bestowed upon a Corporal,
who, during a swift advanes, was heard to rattle like rain
apon & tin roof, o phenomenon afterward explained by the
fact that his shirt was full of pill boxes. Tater on those pills
were of great value to lis troop. Many of the nicknames
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were conferred in a spirit of derision, their basis lying in eon-
trast.  Two men of diametrically opposite type were assigned
to bunk together in the same tent, aud eventually became
sworn friends.  One was the typical fastidious clubman, the
other a tobacco-chewing, cursing, rough-and-ready bad man
from the middle West. Immediately the clubman was chris-
tened “Tough Tke,” and his bunkie became known through
the regiment as * That Damn Dude,” or for short, ** The D.D.”
¢ Metropolitan Bill ™ was o citizen of the far West whose chief
claim to being o city man was that he had an annt living in
New York., “ Sheeny Solomon,” somctimes called “ Ole
Cloes,” was a red-headed Tvishman, 6 feet 2 in his stocking
feet.  The ¢ Tmmigrant ” was a trooper whose family helped
settle New York.  “Rubber-Shoe Andy 7 distingnislied him-
self and won his name on scouting duty by invariably tum-
bling over something with a great clatter at the very moment
when silenece wis miost essential.

There were iliree bald-leaded men in one troop, known, of
course, as the Sutherland Sisters—Sister Jane, Sister Anne and
Hister Araminta. A young fellow—and o mighty good fighter,
too—proud of Lis Jewish Dblood, aceepted with perfeet equa-
nimity the nickname of the “Pork Chop.”  In the saue troop
with him wasaprivate who was probably the mildest spoken man
in the army; one evening, howeaver, he got excited over some-
thing and was plainly heard by several anditors, whose testi-
mony iy unimpeachable, to exelaim : “ Oh, thunder!”  That
settled his case. He was known ever after as © Blasphemny
Bill.” A Mississippi. River gambler, noted for his quiet de-
meanor, was called  Hellroarer,” while the most picturesqnely
and Hamboynntly profane man in the regitent rejoiced in the
appellation of ** Prayerful Jamex.” The fun-maker for one
troop was o light-hearted Swede, always full of jokes, and
because of his propensities and his nationality called the
“ Weeping Dutechman.”  “ Nigger” was a young fellow so
white as to be almost an albino,  * Beefsteal John " had many
times called down the wrath of Lis famine-stricken comrades
by deseribing to them just how he would like o steak cooked at
that particular moment, how it should be two inclies thick,
delicately brown outside and deep red inside, and how the
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melted butter shonld low over it. To a cowboy who arose one
night and ed through the camp in his dreams, under the im-
pression that he was being pursued by an army of scorpions,
hig Eastern bunkie has given the name of *¢ The Wicked Flea,”
Decause, as he says, ib was a plain eage of “no man pursueth,”
until a sentey collared the fugitive. It goes without saying
that at the start all the fab men were ealled ** Living Skeleton,”
“Beanpole,” * Shadow,” ** Starvation Bill,” © Dr. Tanner ” and
so on, while the thin troopers were generally designated as
“Jumbo,” “ Heavyweight,” ** Anti-Fat” and the like, Before
the retmen the former List had dwindled to nothing, and the in-
ventive genius of the self-uppointed godfathiers was taxed lo
Hnd vew names for those who had fortunately preserved their
bones, but left most of the covering thereon in Cuba.

To act as Col. Roosevelts orderly wis an honor to which
every trooper uspired. It was not always an eusy berth, as the
Clolomel coverad o greal deal of ground and kept his orderlies
hustling, and had, morcover, o habit of noticing everything
thal wus going on. A Rough Rider who was defailed one day
o act as the Colonel’s orderly in Cuba relutes that the two of
them bad vidden to El Caney, where, while his commanding
officer was attending to some business, the orderly contrived to
acquire by purchinge several hottles of Jamadea ram, which he
disposed of inanose bag. Ou the retirn (ol Roosevelt set o
Hively paee, as is hig habit, and the nose bag began to dispense
music,

CClink-chnk,  elinkety-elink,  clinkety-clinkety-clink, ™ it
went.

Camith,” said Clol, Roosevelt, pulling it his horse, © what
I8 had noise ¢

“Rounds like glass, sie,” said the orderly.
8ol does. Where does il come from, Smith 27
“CFrom my noschag, sir”

“ndeed! And what have you got in thal nose bag ¢7
* Purehases, sir”

“CWhat ? 7 said Col. Roosevelt, his brow wrinkling.
“Purchases, =ir,”" repeated the orderly, fiemly, bul trem-
bling in Tis honts,

STmt T shouwdd think so,” snovled 1he Colonel, and rode on,
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The elinking continued. Presently the Colonel pulled up
again.

“Smith!”

“Yes, sir.”

“ At the turn of the road there is a tree with large soft

leaves. I wish you would stuff some of them into that nose
bag. It makes too much noise.”

“Yes, sir,” said the orderly.

There was a pause and the Colonel rode on.

 Besides,” he added, with a sile, suddenly turning in his
saddle. *‘Sowme of those—er—purchases might smash. And
you never can tell whom we might meet.”

At the tree the orderly packed the nose bag with leaves,
which deadened the sound. Five minutes later they met a
General on the road, but the nose bag was safely muffled, and
Col. Roosevelt’s foresight was gloriously vindicated.

On the 13th of September, the Rough Riders were
paid off; they had been in the service almost exactly five
wonths, and so each nan received something like five
times $15.50. Now $77 is a fortune to any man who
Lias not seen the color of mwoney for several weeks, and
is likely to be received by sueh with great enthusiasni.
Tt is a question, if the men were happier when they heard
of the surrender of Santiago than they were when they
were paid off at Montauk. -

It was all over before one o’clock; at that hour a
committec of embarrassed troopers waited upon Colonel
Roosevelt at his tent and asked him if he minded step-
ping over to a rongh pine table, which stood unsteadily
on uneven ground.  Iis command was informally drawn
np in a square of which thiz table formed the eentre.
Upon the table was a curions something, full of knobs
and bnnehes and covered by a horse blanket.  Lieu-
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tenant-Clolonel Brodie happened along just then, and tuk-
ing Roosevelt by the i, conducted hine to a place in
front of the table.  Up to this time Roosevelt had not
known what was coming,  The breathless silence whieh
pervaded the place and the curious expectant manuner
of his troopers warned hint now that sowething pleasant,
was likely to presently oceunr.  Iig face, already tanmed
to a deep dark brown, took on the ruddy hue of a Cuban
veteran’s blush, and De stood there awkwardly, not know-
ing what to do.  There was a panse while be looked
about at the men who followed him so hravely at
Guasimas and San Juan. e saw that in the eves
of some of them the tears were beginning to start,
and while he waited, his own were dinmed with mois-
fure.

From the ranks of M Troop stepped William 8. M-
phy, who, althongh he was a private in the regiment, had
been a judge in the Indian Tervitory at the time of lis
enlistmient, and was known as one of the most clognent
men in that part of the West.  1Te took off hiy can-
paign Lat and presented the colonel with Frederick Remi-
ington’s famous © Broneo Duster.”  Murphy had pre-
pared an claborate speeeli, which would have doue honor
to the Indian Territory courts, but he conldn’t speak it,
and if he hiad, most of the men in the regiment wonld not
hwve lieard it.

The chaps who had followed Roosevelt through the
terrible liardships of the whole campaign, who had en-
dured thelr wounds withont complaining, and who had
stood their sickness withont onee crying ont, gave way
this day for the fivst time.  There was almost no one in
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the regiment who was not erying, when Murphy said,
with streaming eyes:

“ 1t is fitting that 1, one of the troopers from the ranks
of your regiment, should try to tell you as well as T can,
to what is due the honor given me in making this pres-
entation. It is well known that while yon hold your
officers in the highest esteem, because of their bravery,
gallantry, and ability, your heart of hearts was ever with
your men, whether in the tented field or in the trenches
before the enemy’s lines, or better still, in the tronches
which your regiment captured from the enciny.

“ I want to tell you, sir, that one and all of us, frow
the highest of us to the humblost of s, will always carry
with ng in our hearis a pleasant and a loving weory
of your every act, for there has wof heen one among them
which huas not been of the kindest.  As lientenant-
colonel of our regiment, you first made ns respeet you;
ag our eolonel you have tanght us to love you deeply,
as men love men. Tt is our sineerest hope, now that we
are whont to separate, that this bronze © Broneo Buster’
will sometimes make yon think of s, ax we shall ever
think of you.”

[t was a strange thing to sce these strong men, who
had, while they were together, been throngh so much,
stunding there almost overcome hy emotion, when the
rmoment cante for them to part. Roosevelt spoke briefly
and he faltered often. He said:

“Officers and Men: T really do not know lLow to
answer you.  Nothing could touch and please we as
this has touched and pleased me. Trooper Murphy spoke
guite truly when he said that my men were nearest to
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wy heart, for while T need not tell to my officers in what
deep regard T hold them, they will not mind my saying,
that just a little closer come my men.

“I have never tried to coddle you, and I have never
made a baby of any one of you. I have never hesifated
to call upon you to spend your best blood like water
and to work your muscles to the breaking point.  Of
conrge, T have teied to do all that T eould do for yon, as
vou have ever done all that you could ever do for me.
You arc the best judges as to whether or not L have
sneceeded.

“ T am prond of this regiment beyond measure; T am
proud of if, becanse it iy a typical Awmerican regiment,
made up of typical Ameriean wen. The fonndation of
thie vegiment was the * Broneo Buster,” and we have
hini heve in bronze. The men of the West and the nien
of the Southwest, horsemen, riflemen, and herders of
cattle, have been the hackbone of this regiment, as they
are the backbone of their seetions of the conntry. Thix
demonstrates that Unele Sam has nobler reserve of Hght-
me wen to eall nupon, if the necessity avises, than any
other country in the world.

“The West stands veady now to furnish tens of thou-
sands of men like you, who are only samples of what our
country can produce.  DBesides the cow-puncher, this
reginent contains men from every seotion of the eountry
and from every Stafe within the Union.  This shows
us that the West i not alone in its ability to furnish
nien like you. This gives s double reason to feel proud
on this day when we dishand.

“T have profonnd vespeet for von, men of the Rough
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Riders, not only beeause you have fighting qualities, but
beeause you also have those qualities which made men
recoguize you as fighters, and cuabled yon to be among
the first who found the opportunity of getting into the
fight.  Outside of 1wy own innuediate fawily, T shall
always foel that stronger ties exist between me and you
than exist between e and anyone else on carth,  1f
your feeling toward me i fike wine towards yon, 1 am
wore than pleased to have you tell wme of it.

* I realized when ook charge of you, that 1 was tak-
ing upon myself a grave responsibility. 1 cared for you
as individuals, but I did not forget at any mowment that
it might be necessary to sacrifice the comfort or even the
lives of the individuals, in order to insure the safety of
the whole.  You would have scorued a eommander, wlho
hesitated for a sceoud to expose you to any risk. T was
bound that no other regiment should get any nearer fo
the Spanish lines than you got, and 1 do not think that
any other regiment did.

“ We parted with many in the fights who could 111 he
spared, aud I think that the most vivid wenmories we will
take away with ns will be not of our own achievenments,
not of onr own dangers, not of onr own sutfering, Iut
will be of those whom we left inder Cuban sod and
the
men who died from wounds and the men who, with the

those who died in the hospitals in the United States

sawie devotion to their conntry, died from fevers—I
annot mention all the names now, but three of them,
Capron, O'Neill, and Fish, will suffice. They died in
the pride of their youthful strength and they died for
their country, like wen wha were prond to die.

R
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THE STORY OF THE ROUGH RIDERS.

“T should have been wmost deeply touched i the offi-
cers of this regiment had given me this testimonial, but
I appreciate it ten-fold, as coming from you, my men.
You shared the bardships of the campaign with me;
when 1 had none, you gave me of your hardtack, and if
I'lay coverless, I never lacked a blanket from my men to
lie upon.

“To have such a gift come from this peculiarly Amer-
ican regiment, tounches me more than I can say. It is
something that I shall hand down to my children, and
value more highly thau I do the weapous which I carried
through the campaign with me.

“ Now, boys, I wish to take each of you by the hand,
~as a special privilege, and say good-by to you individu-
ally; this is to be our farewell in camp; I hope that it
will not be onr farewell in civil life.”

Then the wen were mustered out of the scervice of
Uncle Sau. Colonel Roosevelt ceased to be a soldier
when his men did.  Ie jumped into one of the camp
stages, taking with him Lientenants John . Greenway,
Johin A. Mellhenny, Chas. Ballard, and Hal Sayre.
They were his guests at Oyster Bay for several days, and
on the morrow, Lieutenants David Goodrich and R. H.
Ferguson joined them there. A large party of Rough
Riders gave him a vousing good-by at the station and he
went away wearing his worn and stained uniform—the
same which had carried him through one of the most
extraordinary campaigns known in the history of war-
fare.

During the stay at Camp Wikoff, an effort was made to
organize a permanent Rough Riders’ Association. Lieu-
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HOME AGAIN.

tenant-Clolonel Brodie was elected president of it, and
one or twa meetings were held, after the men were mus-
tered out.  So many of them departed immediately for
their homes that by no means all the members of the
regiment have as yet heen inseribed ag members of this
organization, but it will undoubtedly be eventually put
on a firmer basis than It now occupies.

The exodus of the Rough Riders was rapid.  The
camp seemed dead after they had gone away.  Only one
remained.  This was Lientenant-Clolonel Brodie, who,
beeause of his wounds, had been promoted from a major-
ship to the second place i comanand.  [is chief aim,
after he had ceased to be a soldier, was to find a man
in the uniform of a second lientenant, who had gold him
a horse the day before.  Shorily after be had bonght
and paid for the animal, another officer walked up to
the line where he was picketed, and surprisedly re-
marked:

“Iello! who tied my horse heve?”

Then he took awiy the horse, which really belonged
fo lLim.

Colonel Brody is still searching for the lieutenant
who sold the horse to him.

And thus ended the Rough Riders, as a regiment.
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CHAPTER XV.
IN NEW YORK.

The Rough Riders wade abnost as mnelt of an -
pression on New York City as they had wade on Caba,
although the carnage was not so great. Discipline for-
gotten, the articles of war o longer an important con-
gideration, and home in iinmediate progpect, they started
ont with what enthusinsan they had at their eomnmand—
and it wag mueh-—to make things as hot in the metropolis
as they had been in Daiquiri, on that never-to-he-for-
gotten time of landing.  The officers of the reghinent
went as one man to the [otfan House, although it was
widerstond  that the Fifth Avenue Tlotel would be
Colonel Roosevelt’s headquarters, because it was the
headguarters of the Republican Committee.

Troop II reached New York at midnight, and got
lodgings in the Olive Tree Inn, on Bast 23d Strect.
That midnight wax a hot widnight for New York City,
and it 13 not likely that the proprietors of the Olive Tree
Ton will ever forget the faet that the Rougl Riders
took lodging therve.

Troops K, M, and I paused temporarily in Long
Island City. T will not say that the Red Cross people
who caved for them there ave sorry that they did, but it
s mmquestionably true that they will never forget the
w N, M, and B paused in

s

fact that the men of troo

=
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IN NEW YORK.

Long Island City, and that they were cared for by the
people of the Red Cross.

New York was dotted with theiv brown uniforms early
after the first day of the Rough Riders’ release.  Prob-
ably hall of them vistied Droadway, and the same halt
later found things to interest thew in other parts of New
York City.  Not one of thew had vemoved his uniform,
and so the public readily vecognized themn.  TTundreds of
civillans forced their hospitality upon then.  Four of
thewn went, to the Stock Exchange.  They were instantly
spotted by the members and were taken to the floor, an
honor accorded to few,  Whoever was of greab finaneial
interest in the building at the tinme was formally infro-
dneed to them, and no one was introduced to them who
was not glad to be.  The old bnilding on Wall Street
resounded for hours with cheers for the regiment, and
their presence there really had its deeided cffect upon
Lusiness for that day.

An interesting episode of the evening ocenrved on
DBroadway.  Six of them paused to explain to a Broad-
way policeman that he didn't dare arvest thewn beeause,
it he did, they would sick Roosevelt on Lim.  Ile was
constderably puzzled by the strange situation, and was
about to rap for assistance when he discovered that one
of the invading troopers was his long-lost brother.

He didn’t vap.

The other five joined hands abont the two re-united
onesy and danced a war-danee which blocked Broadway.

And so it went.  Wherever the Rongh Riders counld
go, they journeved, and wherever they journeyed they
ewned the town.

17 phay



THE STORY OF THE ROUGIL RIDERS.

Troop H asserubled at the otfman Howse and had
a little celebration at the expense of Caplain Curry,
Tt was formally announced that night that $1,000 would
be paid for any bowse that Sergeant Tom Darnell could
not ride.

At the Ilotel Tmiperial, the men of Troop I were
gathered, wnd L Troop held a farewell session ab the
Grand Union.  Very late in the evening, @ number of
the ofticers gathered at the Holland Louse and suid their
last. good-bys.

Aund so ended the Reugh Riders,

With the dawning of the next day many of thewm
were on the frains, speeding towards thenr distant homes.
Home of the Westerners bave stayed Fast and some of
the Basterners have gone West. The regiment is broken
up and scattered.

Vale to if.

1t was the greatest Hehting wachine that any army

cver held.

Vule.
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July 1. Participated in the San Juan engagement with 26 officers and 502 men ; defeated and pursued the
enemy to Santiago. Loss, 1 officer and 14 men killed, 5 officers and 69 men wounded.

duly 2 to 17. Duty in the trenches before Santiago when the city and province surrendered.

July 18, Marched to regular cam? near El Caney.

August 7. Marched 1o Santiago, boarded the troopship Miami, and returned to the United States.

August 15, Landed at Montauk Point, L. I., N. Y., and went into detention camp.

August 19, Marched to regular camp, rejoined Troops C, H, I, and M, which remained at Tampa until
Angust 7, and performed regnlar duties until September 15, 1898, when the regiment was mustered out of service.

TROOP A.
NaNE RAXE. PLacE 0F RESIDENCE. REMARKS.

Frank Frantz ........ Captain....... |Prescott, Ariz.

John C. Greenway ... .[lst Lieurerant.. Hot Springs, Ark.

Joshna D. Carter .....|2d Lieutenant..|Prescott, Ariz. )

William W. Greenwood |1st Sergeant ... b . .v...uv....;Shot in foot and leg July 1,98, Engaged
La Guasima, June 24: San Juan, July 1.

James T. Greenley. ... |Sergeant..... .. i S Wounded July 1, '98. Eng'd La Guasima
June?4; 8an Juan,Julyl, & siege Santiago.

King C. Henlev....... Q. M. Sergeant.|Winslow, Ariz.

Henry W. Nash...... Sergeant....... Young, Ariz.

Samunel H. Rhodes. ... - Tonto Basin, Ariz.

Robert Brown .... .. .. Prescott, Ariz.

Charles E. McGarr.. .. A “ "

Carl Holtzschue ...... Yol - o

George L. Bugbee.....|Corporal....... Lordsburg, N. M.

Harry G, White ...... T Richenbar, Aviz.... ...... Absent from July 2 in Governor’s Island
Hospital, wound in leg, received July 2.
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McKinney, Frank G...
McKinuey, Oliver....
MeMullen, Samuel J.
Noish, John..........
Phipps, Thomas W...
Petty, Avch.........
Pennington, Elijah...
Prestou, Robert A. ...
Quigg, George H.....
Quinn, Walter D... ...
Rateliff, William .. ..

. Richards, Richard ..

Rayburn, Harry C. ..
Reid, Robert W......

Ragland, Robert C. ...
Roland, George......
Stillson, Earl........
Simmons, Charles M
Slaughter, Benjamin.
Shannon, Charles W.
Thomas, Neal .......
Travis, Grant.........
Van Horn, Eustus E..
Welch, Toney.......
Whittington, Richard.

Whited, Liyman E....
Wood, William D....
‘Wright, Clarence ....

Los Angeles, Cal.
Harrison. Ark.
(afion City, Colo,
St. Louis, Mo.
Raton, N. M.
Bland, N. M.
Gallup, N. M.
San Antonio, Tex.
Stiles, Texs.

- |Gallup, N. M,

San Marcial, N, M.
Gallup, N. M.

Camden, Ia.

.iRaton, N. M...........

Guthrie, O. T.

Topeka, Kan.
Raton, N. M.
San Antonio, Tex.
Raton, N. M.
Aztee, N. M.

Halstead, Kan.
Durango, Colo.

Raton, N. M,
Biand, N. M.
Springer, N. M.

Albuquergue, N. M,

Deming, N. M.... ....

Gallup, N. M..........

G. 8, right side.

Leg broken Aug. 13.
line of duty.

Absent on sick leave from June 24 to Sept.
8 acct. wound in side. G. S. right hip.

Injury occurred in
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TROOP I—Continued.

Name. Raxk PLACE OF RESIDENCE. REMARKS.
Discharged.
Brown, Harry R...... Private........| ... o0 oo Lol Disel’d Tampa, Fla., Aug. 5, per 8. 0.153 A.
G.0.June 30;final st'm’ts to A.G.0. Aug.3
Young, Howurd G..... e Discharged to date from Aug. 23, 1898.
Transferred.
Alfred O. Girard..... 1st Sergeant....i ...l Transferred July 18 to 24 Army Corps per
telegraphic instructions A. G. O.
Elliot C. Cowdin...... Corporal....... Transferred to Troop L, 1st U. 8. V. C,,

Hamilton Fish, Jr.....

Wilson, Charles A.....

Bailey, Harry C.....

John C. Greenway ...
Died.

William Tiffany.....

Deserted.

Saville, Michael.......
Brown, John

Farrell, Fred P.......

Sergeant......

Private........

.12d Lieutenant..

Private.......

June 7, 1808, per order reg. commander.
Transferred to Troop L, 1st U. 8. V. (.,
June 7, 1898, per order reg. commander.
Transferred to hospital corps, 1st U, 8. V.
C., June 7, 1898, per order reg. com’d’r,
Transferred back to Troop G Sept. 1, 1898,
per verbal order reg. commander.
Promgted 1st Lieut. to Troop A, 1st U. 8.
V. C.

.|Died Aug. 26, 1898,

Deserted from Camp Wikoff, L. I., Aug.
20, 1898.

Deserted en route from Camp Wood, San An-
tonio, Tex., to Camp Tampa, Fla., June3.

Deserted en route from CampWood, San An-
tonio, Tex., to Camp Tampa, Fla., June 3.
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TROOP K—Continued.

NaME.

Raxk.

PLACE OF RESIDENCE.

REMARKS,

Armstrong, James T

Adams, John H.......
Bell, Sherman........
Bernard, William C. ..
Batchelder, Wallace N.
Bump, Arthur L......
Cameron, Charles H...
Campbell, Douglass. ..
Cash, Walter S........
Cooke, Henry B......
Carroll, JohnF.......
Cartmell, Nathaniel M.
Clagetst, Jesse C.......
Corbe, Max C.........
Coville, Allen M......
Crowninshield, F. B..
Channing, Roscoe H ..
Daniels, Benjamin F..
Davis, John..........
Easton, Stephen......
Eberman, Edwin......
Emerson, Edwin......
IFlemming, Clarence A.
Fletcher, Henry ......
Falk, Theodore. ....

Freeman, Elisha Li....
Holden, Prince A.....

Private........
d

Selma, Ala................
Colorado Springs, Col.

Las Vegas, N. M.
Chester, Vt.

New London, O.
AMeDonald, Pa.

Colorado Springs, Col. ...

Hillsboro, Tex.

Lexington, Va.

Motero Sta., Fred'k Co.,Md.
El Paso, Tex.

Topeka, Kan.

Marblehead, Mass,

34 Park Place, N. Y. City.
Colorado Springs, Col.
Tarpon Springs, Fla.
Santa Fé, N. M,

““Collier’'s Weekly,” N. Y. C.

Green Point, Pa.
Oklahoma City, O. T.
Burden, Kan.

Saddler, Grayson Co., Tex.

Wounded July 1.

Slightly wounded July 1.

Wounded July 1.

Slight; arm.
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Hulme, Robert A.....
James, William F....

Langdon, Jesse D.....
Marshall, Creighton.. .
Maverick, Lewis.....
McGinty, William. ..
McKoy, William J.. ..
Mitchell, Mason,.....

Mitchell, William H...
Montgomery, L. N....
Nicholson, Charles P. .
Norris, Edmund S...
Poey, Alfred..... ....
Pollak, Albin J.......
Quaid, William. ....
Robinson, Kenneth D, .
Reed, Colton.........
Smith, Frederick.....
Smith, George L. ....
Smith, Joseph S.......
Smith, Clarke T
Stockton, Richard....
Stephens, Oregon.....
Thorp, Henry........
Test, Clarence L. .. ..
Toy, J. Frederick.....
Tudor, William.......
Venable, Warner M. ..

........

El Reno, O. T.

San Antonio, Tex.

Rossa, Tex.

Jamestown, N, D.

Fargo, N. D.

1807 G st. N.W.,W’h'n, D.C.:
San Antonio, Tex. !
Stillwater, O. T.

Oshkosh, Wis.

Lambs’ Club, N. Y. City...

Salem, Mass.

Hempstead, Tex,

1617 John st., Baltimore, Md
Guthrie, 0. T

Newbery, N. Y.

55 Liberty st., N. Y. City..
San Antonio, Tex.
Guthrie, O. T.

Frankfort, Mich.

1822 Brown st., Phila., Pa.
2008 Wallace st., Phila.,Pa.
218 W.Jersey st., Kliz’h,N..I.
Purdy, I. T.

Southampton, L. L
Austin, Tex.

602 S. 42d st., Phila., Pa.
37 Brimer st., Boston,Mass.
Stevenrville, Tex.

Wounded at El Poso.
shrapnel.

Slight; left arm:

Wounded on July 1. Severe ; right side.
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TROOP M—Continued.

NaME RaNK. PLacE OF RESIDENCE. REMARKS.
Flying, Crawford D...|Private........ Muscogee, I T.
Fairman, Charles E... e Ardmore, 1. T.
Grritfith, Ezra E... ... T e sapulpa, I. T.
Garland, George W... S Ardmore, 1. T.
Hall, James T ....... Y .. Waggoner, I. T.
Hawes, Fred W....... . Denison, Tex.
Houchin, Willis C.... G Durant, I. T.
Hamilton, Trov....... B ... Hartshorn, 1. T.
Howell, William ..... « R Muscogee, I. T.
Harris, Chester........ e ‘ “
Hoffiman, George B... il . Summerville, N. J.
Johnson, Bankston.... Y. Caddo, 1. T.
Johnson, Charles L.... R Ardmore, I. T.
Johunston, Gordon..... ol Birmingham, Ala.
Jones, Charles Li...... . McAlester, 1. T.
Keithly, Ora E....... G . Hartshorn, 1. T.
King, John........... Y McAlester, 1. T.
Kearns, Edward L .. . Tampa, Fla.
Mitehell, William.... L Waggoner, I. T.
Madden, Charles E.... . Broken, I. T.
Murphy, Will S....... P Caddo, I. T.
MecPherren, Charles E. .. o €
Maytubby, Bud....... .. ‘e “
MeDaniel, Thomnas E. R Muscogee, 1. T.
McPherson, Charles E, .. Caddo, 1. T.
Morrell, Robert W....| = ........ Elizabeth, N. J.
Owens, John M....... Oolegah, 1. T,
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608

Hulme, Robert A.....
James, William F.. ..

Jordan, Andrew M....
Kania, Frank.........
Langdon, Jesse D.....
Marshall, Creighton.. .
Maverick, Lewis.....

Me(Ginty, William. ..

McKoy, William J.. ..
Mitchell, Mason,.....

Mitchell, William H...
Montgomery, L. N....
Nicholson, Charles P. .
Norris, Edmund S...
Poey, Alfred..... ....
Pollak, Albin J.......
Quaid, William.....
Robinson, KennethD. .
Reed, Colton
Smith, Frederick.....
Smith, George Li.....
Smith, Joseph S.......
Swith, Clarke T .....
Stockton, Richard....
Stephens, Oregon.....
Thorp, Henry ........
Test, Clarence Li... ..
Toy, J. Frederick.....
Tudor, William.......
Venable, Warner M. ..

¥l Reno, 0. T.

San Antonio, Tex,

Rossa, Tex.

Jamestown, N, D.

Fargo, N. D.

1807 G st. N.W.,W’h'n, D.C.;
San Antonio, Tex. ]
Stillwater, 0. T.

Oshkosh, Wis.

Lambs’ Club, N, Y. City...

Salem, Mass.

Hempstead, Tex.

1617 John st., Baltimore, Md
Guthrie, 0. T

Newbery, N. Y.

55 Liberty st., N. Y. City..
San Antonio, Tex.
Guthrie, 0. T,

Frankfort, Mich.

1822 Brown st., Phila., Pa.
2008 Wallace st., Phila.,Pa.
218 W _Jersey st., Eliz’h, N..J.
Purdy, I T.

Southampton, L. L
Austin, Tex.

602 S. 42d st., Phila., Pa.
37 Brimer st., Boston,Mass.
Stevenville, Tex.

Wounded at El Poso.

Slighty left arm:
shrapnel.

Wounded on July 1. Severe ; right side.

HHLS0Y HHI
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TROOP L—Continued.

Naze. Ravi. Prack 0¥ REIDENCE. ! REMARES.
]
Hendricks, Milo A....|Private....... Muscogee, I. T.. ... ..., 1Mort’ywounded at battle of San Juan July 1,
Died in hosp. July 6, 1898,
Enyart, Silas R....... e Sapulpa, L. T........... Mortally wounded at San Juan Juoly 1.
Died in hosp. July 6, 1898 (Engart.)
TROOP 1L
Robert I. Bruce ..... Captain ....... Mineola, Tex.
Ode . Nichols........ 1st Lieutenant..|Durant, I. 1.
Albert S. Johnson. .. {2d Lieutenant .[Oklahoma City, Okla.
Harry E. Berner...... 1st Sergeant . ..|Durant, I. T.
Joseph L. Smith ..... Q. M. Sergeant.|Caddo, I. T.
William E. Lloyd. .. [Sevgeant ...... Durant, T. T.
Fred E. Nichols..... . Purcell, T. T.
Morency A. Hawkins. . Tioga, Tex.
Wilbert L. Poole...... g Durant, I. T.
Otis B. Weaver....... L Mt. Vernon, Tex.
Henry C. Foley.... . L Muscogee, 1. T. )
Sawmuel Downing..... |Corporal ..... Atoka, 1. T.
Charles 8. Lignch... .. S, Caddo, 1. T,
John N. Jackson...... R “ £
Frank U. Talman.. .. C. South McAlester, I T,
Hiram S, Creech...... e Durant, I. T.
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TROOP M—Cuntinued.

NAME.

RaNK. PLacE oF RESIDENCE. REMARKES.
Flying, Orawford D.. |Private........ Muscogee, I. T.
Fairman, Charles E. .. C . Ardmore, 1. T,
Grritfith, Eara E.. ... P Sapulpa, 1. T,
Garland, George W. .. Fo. Ardmore, I. T.
Hall, James T ....... Y. Waggoner, I. T.
Hawes, Fred W....... B .. Denison, Tex,
Hounchin, Willis C.... G Durant, I. T.
Hamilton, Troy....... . Hartshorn, 1. T.
Howell, William ..... e Musecogee, 1. T,
Haurris, Chester........ L “ e
Hoffman, George B... Sl . Summerville, N, J.
Johnson, Bankston.... . Caddo, 1. T.
Johnson, Charles Li.... LS Ardmore, I. T,
Johuston, Gordon..... o Birmingham, Ala.
Jones, Charles Li. .. ... e McAlester, I T,
Keithly, Ora E....... G Hartshorn, 1. T.
King, John.o.......... Y McAlester, I. T.
Kearns, Edward Li .. . Tampa, Fla.
Mitchell, William.... L Waggoner, 1. T.

Madden, Charles E. ...
Murphy, Will S.......
MePherren, Charles E.
Maytubby, Bud.......
MeDaniel, Thomas E.
MecPherson, Charles E,
Morrell, Robert W....
Owens, John M.......

Broken, I. T.
Cadds, 1. T.

[ (%3
Muzcogee, I. T.
Cadda, 1. T.
Elizabeth, N. J.
Oolegah, 1. T,
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