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or less frequent discharge of musketry, seething flames 
heated the atmosphere and lit up with satanic glow our 
sinister work. We marched over dead bodies, through
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mud and blood, hearing on every side moans and cries 
of heroes, for those wounded warriors lying there were 
heroes in the truest sense of the word.

Our soldiers whom war and victory had changed into 
ferocious beasts, entered the houses pitilessly slaying and.


