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OREGON,
‘:1!:!“.\' ""::.',il“l".;{ Vessel Whaose '
Race Half Around the World to
Get Into the Naval DBattle of
santineo Was the Waonder of the
Warlkl, Is Back Home to De

“Cured”™ o 4 < Rtone Braise” He

coeived O the Japanese Coast.

E panid v of The Eunilay Repuldie

T Franciaco, July #8.—Home again, after
hictory making, that magz-
machitie, the United States
n, i= given over for a Httle
e f her home port 1o be
warmod over aad petied and praised like
i Just back from the wars. Tugs

hes and bearges and bay craft of
r =ort ferry to hes the plain peaple

rowds as to rmake her look from
3 llke & very mach evercrowded
witing city. Upon eccasics the fags of all
. wrr her roomy efter-deck
here sociely clicks fte éalnty heels slong
floors and sips ea inimitable
navy punch, listening the while, as the
etor f ths ship's memorable crulse s
grondly retold—the story of that unforge:i-
table July morning st Santiago and of the
vastly significant Journey¥ 1o the Orlsut
that followed. On sy visitors' day pettl-
coats are a-flutler on the Oregon from her
fishting tops down to the steel-walied
depths where her great engines rest after
thelr long task; dainty fripperies of lace
end millinery lighten the sombre turrets
that quivered not so long ago to the thrill-
ing music of the thirteen-inch rifles, High
aloft on that very signal yard from which
the message went to Bampson's fleet, “Cer-
wera is coming out,” small boys climb and
yoss unchecked. The freedom of the ship
fs unusually free, for it is an unusually
honorable home coming of an unusual hip,
mnd the Government s not slow to give the
people opportunity 1o testify to their pride
gul affection for the Oregon.
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It was on June 13 that the lookout on |
Yoint Lobos sighted tha massive battleship |
through the mist that wvelled the horizon

off Lthe Golden Gale, Very soon guns were
thundering and sirens were screaming the
newn to San Francisco and crowds wera
hurrving 1o hill and wharf. It did not need
the 60-foot home-bound penuant sireaming
grom the military mast to identify the
*hulldog of the navy.” Her course around
the globa had heen watched so falthifully
and her lincs had been plctured ®o often
that even the stranger within the Golden
Gate knew what ship It was.

And In spite of the cruel stonebrulss on
her heel the famous battleship showed never
a Iimp mor a halt in her halt as her grace-
ful bulk glided to anchoraga in man-of-war
row within hall of the Jowa, the Wisconsin
and others of a distingulshed maritima
company and within easy sight of her birth-
place at the Union Iron Works.

The stonebruise might well have made a
cripple of the Oregon—would bhave lamed
her for many a month If she had been less
stanch. The stones that brulsed her are
twon uncharted pinnacles In the Guif of
Pochill. The Oregon found them on June
= of last year, striking them with such
fares as she crept tarcugh the gloom of a
foggy morning that her keel plates were
forced upward cighieen Inches and her pro-
tective deck bulged upward by the mighty
blow. The stonebrulse s some fifty fevt
jong, and befors the Japanese arti=ans at
Kure covered it with what Is known as a
*soft patch” there was a jagged hole fifteen
feet Jong in her stout bull.

It would be easy to figure out how hard
the battleship struck when it is known that
she bulks 11,000 tons and was steaming at
five knots an hour., The fact that she was
able to so patch up the leak with her own
divers and apparatus and to so control the
inrush of water as to proceed under her

! own steam to the Japanese pavy yard at

| Kure ia fustly enough a source of pride to
American mechanics and te American navi-
gators,

Soon the Oregon will go to the Port Or-
chard dock for permanent repalrs to her
hull that will cost sbout $100,000-the first
money of consequence spent on her since
she went into commission four years ago.
It is the boast, not only of the Oregun's
men but of the navy generally, that never
in her history except when she was aground

y off the China ~oast hus she been in a state
' of unpreparedness, a= ths war experts say.

‘The story of the Oregon is brimmiog with
| Interest to Americans and ithe naval ob-
, servers the world over. It began to be In-

teresting In the fateful February days of
| 389, when the horror of the Maine's de-

KING OF THE AMERICAN NAVY, TO GO INTO DRY DOCK. °
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GUNNEI'S MATE ROSE, who has
been with the Oregon from the be-
ginning of bLer carcer,

when word reached hor of the Maine's ter-
rific fate, A few days later she was
ploughing her way down the coast to San
Francisco fur ecal, ammunition, orders and
her wmew commander, Captain Charles B
Clark. Malf a thousand tons of powder,

and shell went into her capacious mag- *
LD Lesuides all the coal her bunkers

would hold and stores for six months' sub-

slstence for her W0 and odd men.

On March 19 she moved out through the '
Golden Gate, swung in a wide curve to the
southwurd and began the race agalnst
time, which i3 now a part, and a brilllant
part, of American vaval bistory—a race
under conditions absolutely unique to jein
the white navy 1500 milcs away. |

From March 19 to May 2t the 1100 ton |
battieship, bullt to fight rather than to run,
was thrusting her bows toward the theater
anticipated war, hour by hour and day by
day establishing such a record &s Do navy
ever claimed, =uch as no other wvessel of
her size hag gince approached, hoping to be
an the ficld before the hunt begun. There
was slways the peril of the storm, grave
enough for so heavy and deep laden a craft;
thers were always the shoals and reefs of |
the harbor mouths where she must Jook
for cosl; there were, sometimes, the laws
of the nations, forbidding ald end comfort
by & neutral power to a power at war;
thera were, Incraasing as the but.l.nh:pi
reeled off the knots up the Atlantio, the
menaces of Spanish cympathizers In half-
Spanish countries, ready to plant dynamits
among her coal and there waas the crack
ships of Spaln’s navy lurking somewhere
on the course, spprised of and watching
for the ship that was to be feared, though
she Lad not yet proved herzelf in fight

Tha record of the Oregon's steaming Was
enongh honor for eny ship, Fourteen thou-
gand, five hundred and ten knots ahe raced,
burning 4440 tons of the Lest coal money
could buy. In ectual running she epent
1.2 hours, averaging never less than ten
knots to the hour and «fien approximating
twelve knots,

A= sho neared her goal, like a thorough-
| bred well ridden, she guickened her gait
From Hahia to DBarbsdoes the course Is
22 knots., The Oregon did it In 1815
hours, avernging 11564 knots an hour. That
was fast, but not fast enough. Up tha
homestretch along the 1,66 knots from Bar-
badoes to Juplter Inlet, Florida, she sped
at 11.77 knots an hour, making the run in
14115 hours

These figures, with many more detalls and
decimals, read In the dry-as-dust
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U'nder the mouths of the big guns

steamed so many knots in #e many hours
and Is in such and such comdition. The
othizs of bhis profession forbld him to tell
of the hrartbreaking labor with valve and
bearing In the engine room, the constant
struggling for stears pressure or the night-
long., grimy toll of coaling. He may not
picture the inferno of the stokers and of the
rechot bunkers, nor even speak of the thou-
sand anxictics of tha nights spent in ports
known to bristle with deadly possibilities.

And 50 it Is not on record how, in order
to keep the Oregon driving steadily aheal,
her engineer officers turned to for as long
watches as they could bear and with ham-
mer and wrench and ofl can wrought for
all that was in them in the furnacellke
heat of the engine room In order to “keep
her going.*

Again and agaln on the long crulse the
magazine thermometers showed that there
was fire in the adjacent bunkers and the
“jackies” nothing loth In spite of the ferce
beat and the peril, were sent In for five-
minute spells to diz down to the fire and
put It out. The coal was not always of the
best, and often went into the bunkers damp,
s0 furnishing the worst conditions for
spontanecus combustion. ©Out of the reck
and the sweltering heat the “jackles™ would
at Jength haul redhot chutks as big es
water buckets and dump them overboard,
while coal that was smoking but oot jet
ignited would be spread out forward to cool
since not & pound of It could be spared.

And not all the discomfort was in the
stoks holes, bunkers and engine roori, At
times durlng the run arvund Bouth America
the weather was excessively bhot and the
ship's temperature ranged from 4 Jegrees
to 1 degrees. Through toll and discom-
fort and all, practice at the game of war
was rigorously exactad of the men. Bub-
caliber target drill was constant with ail
weapons from the slender one-pounder 1o
the grim monsters of the turretzs—drill that
was 1o be proved excessively wise and use-
ful by and by,

It was on May 24. at 523 o'clock In the
morning, that Captain Clark sent a boat
ashore at Jupliter Inlet and reported to the
Department by telegraph that after ber
phenomenal run this ship needing not a
moment of time nor a dollar of monay for
repairs, was ready for business. Two days
later the Oregon was with Bampron's fieel
at Key West,

Not many of the men and officers who
were with the Oregon on her long race and
were in that rattling fight st Santiago om
July 3 remain mow among the company,
but both those who were with her then and
thoss who were not will point out with
pride a Spounder—No. 17 forward on the
starboard bridge—and tell you:

Receives an Ovation at San Frag.
ciseo, and Is Carefully and Loy-
ingly Examined by Patriotie
Americans—Part in the Destrue-
tion of Cervera’s Fleet, as Told
by One of the Crew—The Long
Trip Around the Horn.

ner's mute in the crew of the starbomrd
elght-Inch turret. He was only eightoen
when the Oregon earned her titla of “pylj.
dog*—a lad fresh from & Callfornia gram.
mar schogl—but he had the joyous privilegs’
that day of working & é-pounder In the star.
bourd waist, and, glad though he ls to get
pack to his country home with a bag full
of dollars and five years of hard

he will not soon cease to thisk about Lig
privilege and how ba used it. Leaning
sgainst the forward hatch he forgot (o by
sby and hiz volce lost its sofiness while he
told of the fight, clalming for the Oregus
the honors of the day.

The battleship had dome her full share
of blockade work and bombardment, ran the
tale of the gunuer's mate, when there befell
the best of her great good luck,

*“It was & blazing hot Sunday moraing
and we were just about to go to guarters
Snr inspection,” sald the young man of the

Lirret, “when Chiel Quartermester John-
son, who had been puzzling over the smoks
that rose from Inside the harbor mouth,
eried, "They're coming out® We had «n
our best ‘whites’ for lnspection, bul we wers
good and ready for the Spaniards, Jue
O'Shea, & marioe corpa private, got in the
first shot from No, 17 &pounder just as ihs
Maria Teresa showed her nose in the open.
The shot went just ahead of her, fyiug

| high.™

“After that the Oregon wasat it hammer
and tongs, with the 13-inch rifles leading the
devil's chorus.”

And then he told of the grimly beasutilul
battle plcture, the bilue sex. calm as a mull
pond, the green hills, the cloudiess sky, the
tropical suniight streaming down on the 1ed
and yellow hiavery of Spain's doomed flo.
tilin, the clouds of dense black smoke pour-
Ing from the funnels of tha five ships that
played hares to the houtds that ran that
ény, the red flames that rimmed turret, L p
nnd baitery as the Spanlards fough: and
fled,

Absard the tiregon the clamor was Ti-
tanlc. Naked men tolled frantically at gua
and ammunition hoist, while the concussion
of the grvat rifles furred the massive ship
in every fiber. It ia the cinlm of the Ore-
gon's men that her fortunate position and
her gpeed enabled her to get the lion's
share of the fighting. They point out (hat
she was closer in than any other of the
fieet and deciare, with charts and dlagrama
for corroborative proof, that jt was sha
who druve the Maria Teresa a flaming ruln
to the bearh.

Thea the bulldeg gripped the Uquendo's
flank and goon had her crippled and heading
for the beach., Then the starboard hattesy
was turned on the Vizcaya at such range
ik two 13-inch guns found the mark with
rir half-ton shells, plercing through and
through, setting her on fire in many places
and killing st one shot four score of her
men. Meanwhile the Colon, last ef the
Spanish fleet to jeave the harbor and finest
wrui fastest of them all, was drawing ahead
of the chass.

Hut for the Oregen ahe might easily have
escaped. The big battleship, running under
Torced draught and already at high speed,
settled down 1o the sixty-mile chase, High-
er and higher crept the speed, touching atr
one Lime 16 knots, At about four and one-
half miles range. with the Oregon tearing
through the water on a course almost par-
allel to the Colun's, Lieutenant Eberie In
the forward turret sent a li-inch sheil
screcching after Cervera's fSagsbip. It feil
& little short, but the range was excellent.
Another dropped ahead of the quarry.

The Colon swung her bow seaward as If
she meant to turn and fight. A moment
later, fn roken of defent, she headed shore-

wardk The Oregon's work of war was
Julie

For the threes years since Bantlage and
Cervera, the Oregon has been on a
1hat was jonger if less exciting tham
of 158 From New York to Manila
back agaln to San Francisco Is a long and
hazardous journey. No careful observer
believes that It was undertaken
of the Fllipino Insurerction. When ths
Oregon started to the Orient It was because
Washinglon anticipated something much
more sericus than even the blockade and
the battle off Santiago, and such a thing

| struction at Havana was stlll thrilling
through the nation. The battleship, un- | records of the Navy Department at Wash- *There is the gun that fired the first ghot | 18 the Far East.
tried, as yot, except In coastwise crulses and | Ington. But you may mot read there, nor at Cervera’s fleet.” Not a man that ever served on her but
in the usual department tests, was hauling | anywhere else, the vivid detalls of how it AN UNUSUAL VIEW OF A FIGHTING SHIP=LOOKING FROM THE FIGHTING TOP UPON THE FORWARD One of the Bantiagn men, who also played ;lmnndlhﬂm.m pralses. “She’s & grey-
out of the Puget Sound Dry Dock, whers | was dope. Your naval commander reports DECK OF THE OREGON. kis humble part in the race arousd the Con- ghe fights,” s m“mmﬂ :!wlr:-
bilge keels had just been put on her hull, } with modesty and brevity that the ship has tinent, s still aboard, Joseph K. Rose, gun- hind the gun,

Was Anything Left of the “Star of the West?”

‘The Republie Burean,
s 8t and Preansylvasia Ave

Waahington, July 30.—At the recent Con-
federate reunion at Memphils, acconling o
= published report, “at the concluslon of
General Gordon's address, an oaksn gavel
mads of wood {rom the 8Star of tha West,
which was Jost during the war, as it at-
templed 1o carry ald to Fort Sumler, was
presented.”

The facts are, however, that the Stir of
the West was the first prize caplured by
tha Confederates, After the wessel asd T
enforeed Fort Bomter It was sent round
to Galveston to bring away the TUnited
Flates troops In Texam. President Tavis,
knowing this, ordered Colonel Van Dom to
procesd to CGalveston fo ralse a force of

volunteers and to capture tha St=r of the
Waest and the forts in Texws, which was
succrssinlly done

While Van Dorn, with General Twige, had
resigned his commbodon In the Uniled
States Army, which bad bern pocepled le-
fore ha #nlisted 1o the cause of the Bouth,
the Northern papers denounend Van Dorn |
aE a plrate, and 500 was oTered for s
head. Tho Soutbhern papers cxulted cver Lis
wuccesses, and the people of San Antoulo
tendered him o ball and bonguet

Van Dorn wrote al the timo to his friends
thiat ax Mr, Lincoin had callod kim a pl-
rate mnd had offcred a reward for his
bend, he suppo=ed he woull bave te dance
at this ball with the dignity of & Corsalr.

e added that his grest sorrow woull be

to have to fight any of his old comrades In
Texas, and he boped he would rajea an
army of sofficient force to render a contest
UNNOCesEATY.

All of this was dore, the fores
ing without firing a gun.

=ureemler-

The attempl to re-cpfores Fort Sumter
was regarded am the flrsg avert act of war,
and when the transport Star of the West

landed at the fort with supplies and troops
General Beauregand flred upos the vessol
and fort. Thus hostilities began

Captain Farwell, who wan pleced in com
mand after the ship was coptured by Vo
orn, In his story of the capture, proves
that mot enough of the famous ship re-
mained unburned to use even for masing o
savel.

MISSOURI BEAUTY: EXCELSIOR SPRINGS.

THE CURIOUS SMALL BOY
AND THE BALDHEADED MAN.

WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.

Yesterday momning a lady, accompanied
by her son, a very small boy, bowrded o car.
The woman bore u caleworn exprossion, and
many of the rapid-fire questions asked by
the boy were cither unhesded or answered
by unconscious sighs.

“Ma."” sald the boy., “that man’s like a
baby, ain't he?" pointing to & baldheaded
mun witting in front of them,

“Husl™

“Why must T hush>”

After a few mometts of silenes “Man,
what's the matter with that man’s head ™

“Iiush, T tell you. He's bakd"™

“What's bmid™

“His head hasn't any halr oo 1"

I It come off T

*I guess po.”

“Will mine come off 7

“Some time, muayhe™

“Then I'll be bald, won't 17

“Yex

*Will you eare

*Don't ask xo many questions.™

After another siieoro the boy exclaimesd:
"Ma, look ut that fiy on that man’s head™

“1f you down't huth 1'll whip you when we
got home. ™

“Laok! there's noother My,
fight; look at ‘em!”

“Madam,” paid the man, putling asida a
newspaper and looking around, “what s the
mutter with that voung hyeoa?™

The woman blushed, stammered out some-
thing, and attempted to smooth back the
boy's hair. The far girl In the next soat
was gelting dangerously red in the face,

e

look at ‘em

“One fiy. two flies, three flies,” sald the
boy, and then he turned to see What was
alling the fat girl

“Here, you young hedgehog.” sald the
baldhendod man, it you don't shut up, I'll
have the conductor put you off."

The poor woman, not knowing what «lse
to do, boxed Lthe boy'= sars, and then gave
him an orangs to stop hi: tears,

“Ma, have I got red marks on my head?”

“I'fl wilp you again 1f you don't hush.™

“SMister,” sald the boy, after & short si-
lenice, “'does it hurt to he haldhasded T

“My bor,” gald the man, "if you'll kesp
guiet I'll give you n quarter.”

The boy promised and the money was pald
over

The man took up his paper and resymed
his reading.

“Ihia is my baldheaded money,” sald the
hov. “When 1 get baldbesded I'm going
+ give boys money. Mister, have all bald-
headked men got money T

The panoyved man threw down hie paper.
sroke sl exclatmed: “Madam, hereafter
when you rida ln the cars leave that young
goriilp at home or muzzle Mim. 1 slways
thosght that the old prophet was very cruel
tor calling the bears to kill the children
for making sport of his head, but I am now
furced to admit that be did a Christian act.
If your boy had been in the crowd he would
have died first, If 1 can't find another seal
In this car I'll take the nexl one.
day. ma'am:”

“The baldheaded man !+ gone™ sald the
bov. and as the woman leaned back a tired
sigh escaped her lipa

GEOGRAPHY SUPPORTS AN ESKIMO LEGEND.

WRITTEN PR THE SUNDAY REPURLIC,
Btah Eskimos. who wander among the
norttern statlons of Smith Bound, know

rothing of centripetal  or  centrifu-
gal energy and have mever peard
of the Orjental stories of the earth

being supported on the back of a tortolse
or an elephant, but they do have a legend
—never befors In print—that sccounts to
thelr satisfaction for the holding of our
globe In fts nlace and & legend that is
quite strangely carried out by geography.

They say that the earth i3 held in the
gnt grasp of the grest Ice Spirit, who

secking the pole, and say that It is impos-
sible to reach i, beeuuse the Ice Spirit
has surrounded his wrist with jmpenctra-
bie and insurmountable barriers.

8o much for the legend: nmow for the
geography. Thes: Eskimos point south-
ward over the great American Continent
and say that ix the hand thumb of the Ice
Spirit, and they point further and further
1o the east to locate the rest of the bhand,
and stop where they say there ls a great
ocean that reaches from the little fnger
sround to the thumb agsin That fa the
Pactific.

Tike your atlas of the world and you can
well imagine the Western Contineat !-:
the thumb of this spirit, with Iis broad
forming North Ameriea and the joint
breaking at the lsthmus, with the nail at
'l‘“*"- cel rounding inte Cape




