HIS HISTORICAL LANGUAGE IN THE
FIGHT -AT MANILA BAY.

Bolls Gen. Merritt How Far His Joriadtic.
Yon im the Philippines Extonded—Calls
Dows a Paymaster in Sclled Uoiform—Ob-
Jeots to a Soldier With Whaiskers,

New s8tories about Rear Admiral
Dewey comes .across the Pacific with
every steamer and suiiing vessel hall-
ﬂ;g from the Philippines. Baeh addi-

on to the supply of aneedotes on hand
reveals the hero of Mamils o a still
more attractive light, and establishes
him more ficmiy 4n the hearte of his
countrymen. KHe Is kbown a» au ex-
<eptionally modest man, with an un-
Hmited stock of cvol courage, a high-
strung temper, a &keen sense of humeor,
and a regard for bhis personal attire
which, possessed by almost any other
rd man, would .make bim known as a

‘ dude. All of thesz traits may be de-
tected In the following stories.
an, Several weeks after the memorable

he battle between the two feets a corre-
‘ spondent of a Chicago newspaper, for
whom Admiral Dewey had shown a

strong liking, visited the flagship.
Admiral, I wish you would tell me
- what you sald during the fighting on
e- the morning you enstered the bay,” satd
he the currespondent “Nearly all great

naval battles have brought out some
utterance ‘frow the victorivus com-
mander which has become historieal,
l and | wouu like to know what you
| said that can be preserved in—"'
|
1]
t

“Why, John, ] can't for the life of
me remewmber what | said during the
fght” the admiral sald, knitting Ris

e e .

8 brows thoughtfully. "1 was so busy,

you know, that | pald po attention to
k- A anything except the fleet.”
n- X *“Try and think of what you sald,”
'‘n ! there is a good story In the fight that
es g has never been told.”

‘ Admiral Dewey thought long and
a 1 earnestly, not that he had any desire
ry . to glorify himself, but simply because
% he wanted to oblige the correspondent.

3l- ¥ Finally the correspondent suggested
as : that the admiral's staff officers might
he recall suinething of value as a histori
m <al utterance. The ldea was at once
d- acted upon b tLe admiral, and he told
n his orderty to cald the officers. They
ck presented uemselves, two young flag

lleutenants, who have the most pro-
ne found admiration for their commander
e that can be uagined.
be “Mr. Scott, can you think ofanything
st 1 said during the fighting?" sald Ad

airal Dewey, addressing the junior of-
of ficer. “John wants a story, and l'd
b like to help him out. [ dou’t remember
U saying anything worth repeating. do
ht you?"
he “l hope you will excuse me for re-
he peating it, sir,” saild the young officer,
re 4 faint twinkle showing in his eyes.
. “Go on, Mr. Reott” responded Adind-
n ral Dewey. “If you can give John a
: story 1 will thank you for it.”
¥ “Well, sir, do you remember when
8- we were tyrning the second time on
r- the figure 8 that you notlced the Balti-
1g more wuas going further a way than had
1= been ordered
re “Yes, | remewber that very well,” re-
to pided Admiral Dewey.

“Well, sir, do y-u remember what

d, you said as soon as jou noted tne posi-
h- tion of the Baltimaore?

“No., I have forgottenn everything
about that except urdering a signal of
some kind to be displayed for the Bal-

v- timore. What did 1 say?”
in “You eald: *What's the matter with
the blankety blavked man? Is the
A blanked blauk a lank coward? Tell
d. the blankety blanked Baltimore to
e- <lose up. Blunk hiwg, tell him close ap!™’
Admiral Dewey looked across the
d bay toward the City of Manila 8 mom-
10 ent and flecked (he ashes from his
11 <igar. The young officer's knees were
beginning to tremble, and the corre-
spondent was beginuing to wish he had
mnot been 80 persisi:-nt in his search for
a historical utterance, when their
st suspense was bro: en by the admiral
-h turning with a qui«~t amile and saying:
10 “Let's look at the sigmal book for
is that morning. That will tell what 1
s said.”
:i The signal book was quickly pro-

duced, and this was gll that could be
found referring to the Baltimore:
“Plesse cloge up!”

Soan after General Merritt reached
Manila he began to experience trouble
with the insurgents. Aguinaldo was
not disposed to pay much heed to the
f- . general's orders, and the general com-

\ plicated matters more or less by en-
deavoring to avoid any clashing of the
American with the Insurgent foreces.
The situation was becoming somewhat
strained when Geperal Merritt sought
. a conference with Admiral Dewey on
the Olympla. The general and the ad-
miral discussed the sltuation at great
fength, the former glving speclal at-
tention to the question of jurisdiction
. in the Philippines. At last General
b Merritt put this question to the ad-
airal:

“Admiral, how far, in your opinion,
does your jurisdiction extend on the
island "

Admiral took two short turns on the
quarterdeck before answering. Thep
he salid:

“General, my jurisdiction extends
from as close to shore as I can move
these flatirons,” pointing to the Amer-
ican fleet, “to as far into the island as
I can throw a shell.”
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It ihere is any ope thing which
plenses Admiral Dewey it is neatness
in dress. He has mnever heen known
to set a bad example in this respect,
and is regarded by his gsubordinates as
a fashion plate for the American navy.
One of the standing orders following
the establishment of routine duty in
the fleet when there were no more;
Spanish ships to fight, was one requir-
ing all officers to wear their white uni-
forms.

One day a certain paymaster named
Martin, who is afilicted with an absor:
mally bushy growth of red whiskers
and a figure of pronounced rotundity,
visited the Olympia on business con-
nected with his department. As the

Ll

was seen by Admiral Dewey, and a
frown gathered on the brow of the
autoerat of the fleet. Paymaster Mar-
tin was a sight to provoke a laugh
from a ship’s figurehead. He was ar-
rayed in a dun-colored suit of duck, a
loosely woven undeirvest resembling a
sweater showed beheath his jJacket,
and on his head was one of those enor-
mous cork heltaets with a circumfer-
_ence equal to that of an umbrella.

, fwis!xmneehm
'« | Dawey, and the Qrderiy £0

paymaster mounted the gangway he

paymester with & grio on hip ¢, -.
few moments later the paymaster, vex

memch pleased with being accorded the f'

honor of visiting the quarter-deck, |
stooed before the admiral and executed
one of his best salutes,

“Paymaster Martin,™ sald the ad-
miral in, bis chilllest tones, “1 think
you are drunk”

“1 beg your pardon, admlral—««! as-
sure you I am not drunk—I--f am per-
fectly sober,” stammered the pay-
master, staggering under the hlow his
complaisance had received.

~] stiil think you hitve been drink-
ing” continuaed the little mayn in spot-
lems white, “for T can't believe yon
would come abread this ship sober
wearing such an outiandish uniform.
Go back to your shlip, sir, and don't let
me ever see another violation of or
ders like this.”

Anong the volunteer officers of: the
aruy was 4 captain In a California reg-
insent whose mustache rivals the
whiskers of Paymaster Martin in its
bushiness. It spreuds over his fea-
tures from his eves to his lower jaws,
and reaches back to his ears. While
ashore one day the admiral saw this
caplain at short range and his keen
gray eyes shone with unpusual brid-
Hancy as he turned to a brotber oflicer
and quietly remurked.

**It isp’t fair to fight the Spanlards
with that officer.””

**Why do you say that, admiral?”

**He's in ambush all the time,” was
the reply, and the admiral's juke had
clrculated throughout the whole fleet
be fore night.

A naval officer who has just retgrned
from Manijla brings with him a good
story. It {s customary when wmen-of-
war go out for target practice to stow
away the china and glassware of the
ship, which are lkely to be broken
by the concussion that always follows
toe firing of the big guns. When one
of the thirteen-inch rifles on the for
ward deck goer o It feels s ' the
vessel had beep struck by lighwing
and to seve breakage fraglle articles
are packed away. Similar prepar-
tHens were made for the fight 8t MAn-
ila, and when the battle was over and
the Spanish fleet was destroyed it took
some days to get things readjusted on
the ships and restored to their proper
pliaces. ‘I'wo or three days after the
battle Admiral Dewey noticed that an
artivle of table furuniture in his cabin
was missing, and called his Chinese
servant’s attention to the fact. The
latter cahlmly replted- “Alle light. Me
put him 'way sv him don't get bloke
while you practice on the Spaniards.
He come buac-kh hesly soon.™

An Episode of the Hasttlefleld.

Just below the stone fort at Caney,
sitting in the middle of the plneapple
fleld, 1 came upon a pitiful sight -a
suldier sittingg on the ground, holding
In bis lap the head of a poor fellow
who was literally shot to pleces. One
bullet had gone through his head, an-
othrer throughb his lungs and chest,
tearing a horrible hole, from which the
bloud poured sat every breath. He
was almost dead, and every breath
sounded llke pouring liquid from a
bottle, and his comrade kept the flies
from his face, that was clotted with
blood and dirt, and walted. Occaslon-
ally, when the poor fellow would groan
a bit louder thapn usual. the friend
would change the dying man's posi-
tion, but he held him as still as he
could.

“Don’t suppose there's a surgeon
sbout?’ he inquired, as I stopped.

1 told him there was not now, but
would be, later.

*Well,” he remarked. quletly, **don°t
suppose they could help him. He's
‘bout gone, I reckon.”

The breathing became weaker and
the gurgling fainter and fainter as the
graylsh pallor began to show through
the sweat and dirt and bleod, and
finally without a tremor, breathing
ceg’'sed. The soldier held his burden a
moment until he saw the end had
come, and then lald his handkerchief
over the gastly face and gently let
the head down to the ground, and ]
slowly got up.

“Know him?* 1 asked.

“My brother,” he calmly sald. And
then he filled his lungs with one long,
dep slgh and gazed off to the hills for
a8 moment with a far away, thoughtful
look, and 1 could see that he was
looking straight into some home and
wondering what mother would think.

Lessons in Philippine.

Both the soldlers and sailors from
America are having a hard time learn-
ing to pronounce rhilippine names.
Hundreds of those who have been
there some weeks are still struggling
with the name “Cavite.” A prominent
officer calls it Cavity, as if it were a
hole, and those who stick to Ca-veet
are numbered by the hundreds. Oc-
casionally a man is found who refers
with familiarity to the place as QOa-
vitty. But the real way the old set-
tlers pronounce it is “Kay-veety’,, with
the accent on the ““veet.”

Corrigedor, the island at the ent-
ranece to the bay, which played a star
part in the accounts of the battle in
May, is another hard one. A good
many dodge it.and refer to it as “that
fsiand out at the end of the bay.”
But others sail in boldly and call it
Ker-ridgey-dor. sorred-a-dor is a
favorite, but the wpanish way is Kor-
reck--dor, with the “reck” softened a
nttle bit, as if you started to say
“reck,” bat quit on second thought.

The.§panish say Philippines as if the
last syllabie were pronounced “peens,”
! but the English call it “pines.,” Luzon
is simply Luzon, but it doesn’t rhyme
with “boozin.” Callao, the captured
gunboat, whose captain ,hadn’t been
reading the “extras” and didn't know
war had been declared, sounds as if it
were spelled “Cal-yow,” the <Cal”
rhyming with ‘“sal” and the “yow”
rhymning with “how.”

Panay, the home of hard words to
promounce, is called “Pa-nigh” with

the accent on the ‘“nigh.” lloile i}

Eel-o-¢e2l-o. There are lots of names
that can't be pronounced at ali

should be changed to Deweyvme,
Sctileyborough and Sampson’s Rest. or
other cateby names. Let the Span.
jards and natives wrestle with a name
like Schleyborough for awhile ang
they'll be sorry they picked o.t such

aqua and Calle de Bayamb. ayang.

' Hanlon, “in the' cha

STQNDS A!MD ﬂ,.’lmﬁ SULLE?S AN{

 USESMIS FIELDGLASSES,

A Listless Colorsd Sotdler Argused by thy
Bemoval of Some of His Guticle—A Rrave
Boy Whe Was Shot Through the Hwad |
But Didm"s Filnch,

In a cot alongside of Post was an-
other Seventy-first hoy, George J.
Hanlon, of Company D, a fever patient
also. Most impressive, to my notion,
was his story of what hbappened that
day of july 1st, when he reached the
top of Sam Juan hill.

“My company got mited up.” eald
, and I pushed
on with the . r'hir entif‘ regulars;
When we reached the top some of us
took shelter in a blockhounsge and began
firing from there at the opposite hills.
There- wasn't one of the enemy in
sight, unless you count dead ones, so
we blazed away at nothing at s}l for a
while. But they had us dead in range,
and it was no dream the way thelr
bultets played around us.

“One of the bravest things I ssw ind orange crop.

the war happened right here. An offi-
cer came up—he was a8 major of regu-
lars, I don't kpow his reghnent—and
he saw we didn't know what to aim at
and were getting a Bmegrﬁﬂ% Seo
what did he do but quickly walk out
fn front of the blocs house, where the
Mauser’ were coming thickest and
proceed to study tHe hills with his.
field-glasses, just as unconcerned as
you please. And every now and then
he would call to us who were inside;
‘Men, fix your sights at eight hundred
yards and sweep the grass off the
ridge of the hill." Or, again: ‘Men.
I can see Spaniards over there; try &
thousand-yard range and see if you
can't get some of them. Fire low. |
never saw such nerve as that otlicer
had: he'd bave stirred courage iv
anybody.”
“Dida't be get ity asgeQ

“I*l] tell you about tnat in a minute,
out while he was out there, shaking
nands with death, you might say, 1
was witness to a little incident in the
blockhouse that is worth telling about.
A lot of us were in there from differ
ent regiments, some from the Thir-
teenth, some from the Sixteenth, and
some colored boys from the Twenty-
fourth., We were all blazing away
through the firing-openlngs in the
walls.

“Just beside me was a big nigger
who didn’t seem more than half inter
ested in what he vae doing. 1 saw
him pull a dead Spaniara out of the
door with a listless movement, and
then pick up his rifle as §f he thought
the whole thing a bore. Suddenly a
bullet came in with a zip along the un-
der side of his gunbarrel glanced
agninst the strap, and took the skin
off the nigger's knuckles as if they'd
beenn scraped with a knife. Apd then
you should have seen .e change! He
wasn't scareu not 4 bit; but he was
mad enough to have charged tne whole
Spanish army alone. How ae did
swear—not loud. just quietly to him-
gself—and how he did gradb his cart-
ridges and begin to shoot!

“Speaking of cartrigges, some of the
boys run short wvecause they had
thrown away a lot in thelr haver-
sacks; but 1 had put two beluls in a

, pair of socks and pinned them inside

- of our suit, Rachel?
names for the Pbilippines as Parap.|

my shirt with safety-pina., 80 1 had
plenty. And | was peppering away
from behind a brick chimney when one
of the Thirteenth Inds called out to
me: ‘Come over here, Bevemty-one;
I've got a fine shot for you.'

“I looked around and saw bhim
standing by a window that was barred
with iron, but had no sash to it. He
was kneeling on the floor, just showing
his head over the sill and looking
at the Spanish line. He was a glce
looking lad not a day over tweniy-
one, and his face was emooth as a
girl's.

* *All right said I, going over to
him; ‘where’s your shot?

“ “There,” sald he, pointing to one of
the hills; ‘nobody's fired at that ome
yet, but I'm sure the dagos are thefe,
Set your sights at six hundred yards
and we'll try it together.’

“So I ixed my sights and we both
fired out the window with our rifies
resting on the ledge. As I drew back
1 saw there was something queer with
the boy, and noticed a splash of féd on
the lobe of his ear, just likp & coral
bead.

¢ ‘Did they wing you? I asked, and
even as I spoke he staggered against
the wall and turned around #o that I
saw him full in the face. There was &

hole in the other side, Just at the]

cheekbone, that I could havé put my
finger in. He had been shot clean
through the head.

“ ‘Poor chap!’ I sald, and lifted him
over behind the chimney, where I had
been. He didn’'t speak. I left him
there and went to the door, thinking
that I might see 2 Red Cross anrse
somewhere about. And sure enough,
there was one bending over & man
stretched on the ground. It was the
major who had heen giving us the
ranges.

“ “Ig he hurt bad? I asked.

“The Red Cross man had the majfor’s
shirt open, looking &t his wound. ‘He’s
ghot through the heart, he sald.

“ *Can you come in here & minute}
when you get through with him?
glheres a8 Thirteenth boy juut been

t’

“ 'Hit where?

¢ ‘In the head.?

“ ‘Hold Gim by the jowls,’ he wxid,
‘until I come.’ So I held him by the
Jowls, and thed” he spoke for the firsi
time, and what he said was this: ‘Say,
Seventy-one, I' done my duty, didn't
I .

7

“I told him bhe did.

“ Y had my face toward ‘em when
they got me, didu't X9 .

“ ‘Sure you did.’ .

“ “Well, he went on, guite cheerfal
like, ‘T may get through this. and if ¥
do I'll have auncther crack at 'em. But’
if 1 dor’t, why, I ain't got no kiek’

comin’, for there'll be others to smy T
‘1 “That day it Tained s hard,

here with me.’-
“That was the last I saw of him, tox'
the Red Cross man earme in then and I
went back 10 my ﬂrlng. He was 8]
game boy, though, wasn't he?’

_'L‘

The mmm. -
Jakey—Vy did your tadder am)roﬂ

Rachelwd told him dut yon touk uil‘»

Manner tm Which the. Ot -Maw ot the
.. B ﬂmmwum oo
"4, puraber of years ago I made:

slelghtof:hand performer.- Y54 wadnot
what you may ealla atm:ga;g 'Q;gmm
anccens, but T monsged fo Yoaeh Sonthe
ers California Delore I wan stranded

“It was . .ere that ¥ suddenly awoke

town a good many 3ilbs ahead of me;.
that was to walk, as | knew the imilza
money 1 .au would be peeded when 1
arrived for necessary expeuses, and I
couldn't afford to waste it on car fare, |
“It wasn't as bad & proposition as it

i good snape. aud the air cool amgd
crisp, and it was in the midst of the
orange-picking season,

“If the town aheiad hadn't heen #o
far I wight have enjoyed the trawnp,
but as it was I fourrd my=olf growing
tired, and « ..opped fora rest where ab
pld man was engiged In picking h‘{a

“He was a sociable old chap, and evi-
dently thought I was looking am\md
f.r .o orange orcharcd,snd I didn't at-
tempt to undeceive him, for I found hia
oranges delicious, and as it was grow-.
ing near meal time ¥ nac high hopes
that he might ask me to dine with him,
He kept remarking that there was
money In oranges, &and I finally con-
cluded to have a litte sport with him.

“Palming my sole remalning gold
plece 1 reached for an orange any slow-
Iy cut it .. halveg with my knife,
With an exclamation of surprigse 1 pre-
tended to pull the coin from the
orange, while tae old man's eyes falrly
hung out of his head asl did so.

“He reached for the coin, nt it, rang
it, and then dropped} the coin in hia
pocket, sayiug as he did so:

* ‘Wul, by gum! I always siid that

1 kin prowve it.’
“l gave a gasp whenl saw my laat

1 tried to explain .e situation to him,
saying it was only & joke.

“But the old man wouldn't have it
that way. He #pid e saw we take the
coin from the orange, and that the
orange belonged to him, hence any-
thing that may be iound in it was his,
too.

“He was a larger man than 1, and so
he wouldn’t listen to reison, and 1 had
to pace sadly on.

“1 hired out at .0¢ mext ranch to pick
fruit until . could get money encugh to
pay my fare home."

Afl He Cyaved,

‘The prorrietor of the restaurant had
Just issned a new advertisement, in-
tended to call attention to a reduction
in rates. Aftep quoting the prices- of’
varlous articles to conclusivaly démon-
strate the ftact that -everything was
cheap, he adaed at tho bottom of the

advertisement: “Bresd, butter and
potatoes free.’

He knows better now. If he had it
to do over again he would word it 8|
little differently. ang all because a
solemn-looking man <ape in one day,’
and, after taking his plhice ot & table*
gginted to the advirtisiment and ask-

*Is that on the square?”

¢“Certainly,” replied the wwalter.

“Then give me somne bread, butter
and potatoes,” sald tho man.

“Yes, sir. What elso?” anked thn«
walter, -

“Nothing clse,” repliea the man,.
“That's all that's free, Isn't it?”,

-

The Heleht o Nirnndy, -

A steeplednck wio wis engaged in
repuiring a tall chimney ot some works
In Devon slipped and fell & distance of
some thirty-five feet. - I'ortunately, he
alighted on some soft, sand, .and,
though stunped and bodly shaken, no
hones were broken. After water had
been dashed on his £ace he reeoverbd
consclousness,

The.mansager, who stood by, lm'!ng
been summonpd to tho scene, put -
glass of water to his i), uyln

feel befter.” .

and then at the high swffolilig from

weak volece:

blessed works aforé they glvel him
‘bralidy?"' : ‘e

pattotol lnﬂdmmm L
Mistress—Why an earth, glrl, do

tiear thit knocking?
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Bill looked at. Glnger through hi
half shut eyes, ‘
&‘Y%u’re 3 ge’rﬁeém rggv gﬁnaﬁ‘!g
end, you atg,” he tiely
g ' merry thuideéy ddu't ;you &,.
e t pargon ths an arm:r h!zap

Victims oi Advésn Fais,

plained the maii with the Galway
widskers, I. foursd wheen I started

trip through the West.;’ anid ﬁm‘

to the fact thet a fve-dolisr gold plece |
was my entire capity), with the' next |

had looked on the faee; the roads wgre .

thar wuz money in oranges, an’ now |

cent go Into the old man's pocket, and |

“Here, Bill, drink thiy, and ;on’n i

yon answer the front door—-yon mu'ely ‘

" he aoftly fn» i

“There wag but one thing to do, and | sot)

aha an&wemt ] m' ‘j
“You knew. lo °
Alan’t tell me ¥ JSgal

 “Yed George," |

without any-
knew it, We ar
hand." o
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‘through  alt - those . perds
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arms and kisang
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watching us?”
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fessed, “In fact, before yo '
papa had me reheapss ﬁomg 0
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into them, as he expressed j1."
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“I was foolish enough
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we”
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The injured man, ralsed his head | Whe
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