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A Sketch of the Greatest Battle

in Modern History.

" By J. Gordon Smith.

We had been following a ruftaway
rear guard from hil to hill r twe
days, fighting as we  ran, 1en  we
camped in the waving fieids of %kowliang
before the Shoushan hills, on five: heights

of which ‘the Russians were/ strongly
entrenched to defend Laioyanfs. Four
days previous we had sat in jthe dirty
compound of a yamen in Hai¢gflheng, and
while a quartette of coxTéspondent>
sang melancholy songs wve had laden
our ‘saddle-bags and,.gpade ready to go
out in the early mabIn with the gunms.
All thought we ywere on the eve of the
greatest battle~"0f modern times, which,
it was exme€cted would be fought at
Anshgaafi, the saddle-like ‘peaks whicn
stapfl on either side of the valley in
‘wt’mc'h stands the deserted ‘Chinese city
of Anshanchan, through whose deserted
gates the imperial road to Kirin wends
north to Laioyang and beyomnd. But the
fight at Anshan was a runaway rear-
guard fight, a matter of eight guns fighi-
ing to hold back an advance that would
not be stayed. ;

In the early morning a bugle flared—
the first we had heard for many days in
this 'army, where the whistle replaces
the bugle. From the temple gates; the
arched doors of hundreds of compounds.
from store and yamen, the khdki-clad
fighting men of Nippon came forth, and
the army of 74,500 men, with 186 guns,
that had been hidden in and about Laio-
yang, went north over the deeply rutted
roads, still black with bullock ecarts,
transport wagons and plodding ecoolies.
all of whom carried their quota of food
for men and guns to be used in this his-
toric_fight for Laioyang, the cradle of
the Manchu race. For days the out-
posts had been fighting. Never a day
passed without lan affair of patrols
somewhere in the fields of tall grain or
in the river beds, mow nearly dry, and
many a sad procession came to the
qnorth gate of the city with the dead or
wounded of the scouts. Now the duty
of- the outposts had ended—the time
had come for the armies.

As the army to which I and thigteen
other correspondents were attached—
that of General Oku—left Haicheng to
move on Amnshan, the Fourth ‘army, a
smaller force with about a hundred
guns, under General Nogzu, moved north
in a valley beyond the spurs of the
Chienshan—the Thousand Peaks. They
had fought at Hsiuyen and pushed onu:
while General Kuroki, with his well-
tried army, which had fought its way
from the Yalu over the lofty Motienling,
by way of the imperial highway, moved
north in a valley that lay beyond, push-
ing on umtil his forces were threateninz
the Russian rear to the north of Laio-
vang, at Yentai, where the Russians had
begun to work a ‘Chinese coal mine that
was to have supplied coal for the rail
way. According to the programme “as
previously arranged”—all battles fought
by the Japanese .are previously ar
ranged—after the Russians were driven
in at Anshan by General Oko, Laioyang
was to be taken on September 2, and
there it was expected Kouropatkin
would be crushed and.a large part of
his army captured. But, as the poet
said, the best-laid plans, etc. The Rus-
sians did not make their first stand at
Anshan, but at wououshan. And, alas
for the men of Nippon, Kuroki could
not make his movement cutting the rear
off the Russians, as was planned, he
being contained, and well ‘contained, by
five divisions, a force greatly ‘outhum-
bering his own. And, instead of being
worsted at Laioyang in the manner of
the French at Sedan, Kouropatkin was
able to retire.in ordeny: defedted, but not
fbroken in the manner of Japanese éx-
pectations.

The rearguard had fought a good but
disastrous fight as it ran, galloping
away its guns, from hill to hill, and the
Japanese guns fought briskly as they
followed. For two days we rode hard,
following these guns, and at the Saho
river we found them, abandomed and
broken. On the road they had passed
there was a trail which reminded one of
those ghastly- pictures of Verstchagin,
who died on the Petropaulovsk at Port
‘Arthur. Corpses were strewn about,
with carrion ravens picking at the car-
cases, pariah dogs were dragging _at
them; broken camp kitchens, wrecked
and abandoned;, were left by the road-
side; and mired fast in the mud of the
Saho was the battery which had been
shelling our advance. No more would
the gunners hurl shrapnel from the
helpless guns; no longer would the air
‘be thickened with the little white clouds
that followed the flash of their noisy
shells; they were now numbered among
the casnalties,

At the Saho we halted. The tired
correspondents tethered their Chiness
ponies to the verandahs of the Russian
houses in the railway village, and slept
amid a myriad of flies; nothing bothers
a tired man. The transport came up.
Miles and miles of rough-built lwmber-
ing bullock ecarts of China, little hand-
wagons which soldiers hauled with loads
of ammunition, one-horse wagons that
were like toys alongside the great Chi-
nese carts of China, each capable of
carrying a ton. The army took up a
position, quietly spreading its battalions
into place under the cover of the tall
kowliang, the giant millet which grows
to a height of twelve and fifteen feet.
The guns went up, and battery after
battery unlimbered in the stillness of
the night in scattered points throughout
that great plain of grain bounded by
the hills on which the enemy was en-
trenched. :

While those guns went up, and the
outposts scurried about «eeking to locate
their enemies, 1 gsat, with a looted Rus-
sian candle flickering, and wrote of the
rear guard action, that the dispatch
rider might take the road, and ere 1
could sleep word came that the battle
was about to.open. Even then one
hundred and fifty hrave men were creep-
ing up under fire in a desperate effort
to cut the _eavy wire entanglements
which,  with the pits and the cruel
stakes in them, formed part of the de-
fences before the heights where the
Russians waited in their trenches. Of
those brave men of Kuanamoto only
twenty-two came back. The others had
given their lives for their Emperor and
homeland. Day had not dawned. There
were streaks of grey breaking from
beyoird the hills, though, as we sadded
up and made ready to start; and ere
‘we, the fourteen who had come to tell
of the doings of these days of bloody
fighting for a world’s newspaper read-
ers, had ridden far the day broke. It
was a glorious sunrise, red and blue and
gold, a sight for a Turner. But it soon
passed. The sky decame grey, and
the Turner gave plage to Verstchagin.
In the dull grey of the early morning
the guns began their roar.

How excited we were as we galloped
on past the tramsport carts, past the
reserves, past the waiting supports, past
the pack trains of reserve ammunition
and waiting caisson ecarts with their
cases of ammunition ready to replenish
the limbers of the batteries. The hills
seemed to  have  become volcanoes.
Smoke and fire helehed from: them,
and  all along their face, a - front
of  four  1miles, there. were clouds
that broke from a flash of flame that
looked like a giant firefly before the dull
smoke clouded about it: the distance
hid the x‘nissiles that broke from it. It

SOME GINGER TBEA
Is considered a thing to break up a
cbill. but something wmunch more certaln is
a teaspoonful of Nerviline taken In hot
water. Nerviline sends glowing warmth
tingling all throngh the body, makes you
feel good at once. No

Wus. a wonderiul sight. . The fire of &0
muny’guus lias se.avty been seeu ju Lue
worud’s ustory, and the sight was awe-
MISPIIng iu 1s awfui picturesqueness.
Today tnerc is little of the picturesque
about war; there is more horror tuan
picturesqueness, but for all that the ar-
tulery dueis are still spectacles to in-
Spire awe. ‘1he lieutenants who had
been told to guard the correspondents
and to see that they did not work up mto
the fighting were soon distanced. our-
teen excited correspondents had seen the
bursting of hundreds of shells and they
kunew that the great battie for whicen
they had been waiting had begun aud
Luey were going to see it. O.f into the
kowliang, the kindly grain that hid them,

it was long ere the officers found them
again; many did not return until many
days had elapsed, and in the interim
they had seen many things and risked
their life and limb on many oceasions,
But they had seen the fighting, and, as
oue of them, 1 think the game was worth
the candle.

. The inrantry followed the artillery
into the dread work. The Japanese seem
to fight their battle much after the same
pian. First the guns preparing for an
infantry assault, then an assault, a des-

some repelling.
ward. Whiting of the Graphic and I
had tethered our horses in a lama temple
on a hill near the field, and leaving them
in charge of the priests, gone forward
on foot. We secured a good position on
a ridge from which we were gnabled to
get a good view of that stirring artil-
lery action which preceded the first as-
sault of August 30th. The morning was
damp and the smoékeless powder showed.
‘With each discharge a little cloud rose
from the guns, well masked in the mil-
let. The Russian balloon which had
been raised above the central hill, and
the observation post on the Chinese
iconument which surmounted the high-
est hill, that which we had called Gihs
raltar at the Russian right, managed to
nmake out many of the battery positions
by this smoke, and the Russian guns, of
similar range to those of the Japanese,
replied heavily. - All the Russian guns

dashed the writers and they scattered, |

perate whole line charge which takes*
We had gone well tor-?
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BASSING THROUGH "TI¥. STRAZLD o=

fired indirectly, from positions at the
back of the hills, just beyond the scarp.
They made poor practice at first, but
soon did more effective work, and when
we went forward into the battery posi-
tions to see how the gunners were stand-
ing the fire we found that they were suf-
fering severely! A number of the gun-
ners were killed, but, with that matter-;
of-fgct manner of the Japanese the
bearer parties carried them away and.
new gunners stepped into their places
and the battery kept up its fire unin-
terruptedly. The Japanese artillerymen
stand fire remarkably well.

The first infantry assanlt we saw lit-
tle of, having been hidden in the millet
watching a battery at work while the
men charged toward the wire entangle-

that charge is from hearsay. That it
was a gallant charge 1 am sure, for
when men swarm up five hills on which
the enemy are hidden behind the mounds
that parapet their trenches, when they
clamber over wire entanglements and
craw!l over obstacle pits in the face of
a withering fire, it needs must be a des-

ments of the enemy., What I know of|

charged to the big trench which was|
strongly heid at tue extreme or that
hill on the left. Perhaps it would be |
well to tell ot the five nills, the Shou-
shan on which the Russians were ,in|
pusition. ‘I'he five hills stretch out in a/!
line in front of Liaoyang, about four!
miles to the south.  They are a epur!
of the, Chienshan. On the right, thel

heid a few guns. It was too high for a
good artillery position, but oftered a
tine observation post with the Chinese
monument standing like a great watch'
tower at the crest. The Russians estab-'
lished a° telephone there. During the
artillery bombardment of the second
day, however. the telephone wire was!
cut by the shells of the Japanese guns.i
Across a narrow valiey in which a re~[
doubt was built to hold several bat-i
teries was a lower hill, which the cor-;
respondents had christened Retloubt hill.
‘Ihere were two rows of well made
trenches on it and shelters and covered
ways leading from them. The gun po-|
sitions were mostly at the back, beyond

perate charge. ‘The whole line charged,
but were unable to go over the entangle-
ments. The fire was too heavy. They
were swept back ‘and the guns again
went into action. $

The story of the fighting of those two
days before the five hills, the first line
of the Russian defemce fronting Oku
and Nodzu—for what befel Kuroki was
not my coneern—has long since been
told. Mr. E. F. Knight, the famous
correspondent of the Morning Post, was
with Kuroki, and the description from
that side was left to better hands than
mine. It was bombardment and charge,
bombardment and charge, first the guns,
then the men dashing up with rifles and
bayonets against men who fought stub-
bornly against them. 1n those two days
five frontal attacks were made, at morn-
ing, noon -and wnight the Japanese
charged bravely despite their great loss-
es in previous advances, and all assaults
failed. But failure does not weaken
the morale of an army such as was that
of Oku. The first day’s fighting had
resulted in a negative struggle, and all
that had been accomplished was to fill
the field dressing stations and make the

ously wounded to the army surgeons in
the field hospitals, mostly established in
the stone huts of Chinese at the villages
within a short distance from the battle
ficld.  Notwithstanding the attack was
resumed with equal vigor at dawn, when
following the terrific bombardment of
three hundred guns, many of which had
boomed intermittently during the night,
the infantry again moved to the assault
in a great line ten miles long.

Whiting and I had slept in the field,
cuddled up from the rain amongst the
grain, and when we awoke we heard the
noisy guns again. They had disturbed
our sleep, for we had become used to
them. The men of the Fifth division
were still cuddled under the stone ridges
o the hills. to the flank of the Russian
left, still waiting to take part in the as-
sault. ‘At noon we saw them do great
things—but I anticipate. We went back
to our battery, exchanging a word or
two with the doctors in the village hos-
pital and the men with the caission carts
shelfered under the elms of the mearby
Chkinese village on our way. The bat-
tery was as busy as ever hurling its
shrapnel into the hills, and not far away
we could hear the little brass howitzers
that make such a shrieking noise as they
threw shells at a high angle on to the
kills. - The guns were very busy that
morning, and we left them at their work
to go off ‘to a field hospital in the river
bed where Whiting wanted to sketch.
On the way back to the battery we had
a- stirring time in the river bed. [The
fire there was very mnasty, but we even-
tually got out of the =one, and made our
way to the battery to find that the guns
there were attracting more fire than we
cared for. There were five men killed
and fourteen wounded before we left
that battery.. I have the shell which
did the damage. From the battery we
went to a field hospital. in a village
nearby where the surgeons were bury.
It was a brisk day that for the knife
and scalpel: Many wounded were
brought in as we were there and it was
remerkable how well they stood. the
knife—how admlrab‘l]y they withstood the

heir wounds.
{miV'Vl'eOfw:re wing accustomed to the
thunder of the guns and the sight of
sursting shrapnel by aoon on the,‘satond
day. It was then that we saw the great
charge in which the men of the Fifth
division distinguished themselves. “Along

h who had

thing so ?ood for
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& 25c. bottle of Pollg:"l Nerviline ‘today.

ed, but the men of the Fift

* heen working their way over the ridge

to the extreme  of the Russian left

bearer companies busy carrying the seri-:

the rest of the line the ai;inult had fail--

the scarp of the hill. The trunk road
leading trom the south to Liaoyang ran
north between this hill and a higher hill
which was covered with short grass.!

‘This hill, which was called Green hill

and Conical hill—some ecalled it one
thing; others the other—was the scene
of some most desperate hand to hand
fighting during the final attack which
was started soon after midnight on the’
second day. Frem this hill beyond an
incline was a hill stretching over more
distance than the others and wooded for
the most part with low scrub oak bushes.
A, lower hill stood at the front of the
incline between the two hills with a
lama temple standing near its base. |

The five hills were natural citadels.!
In fact, it engineers had been building
a position for defence, it is scarcely pos-
sible that they could have built a bet-
ter position for defence than that offered
by the five hills of Shoushan which the
Russians had entrenched and occupied.
They had fewer guns, howevér, and not
S0 many men as the Japanese. But it is
not to comment; I would tell of the
charge that we saw at noon on the sec-
ond day, August 31st. The shower had
erded and the sky was clear, so that,
although we were some distance away
we made out the Hiroshimamen clearly
as they rushed up the - hill in little
squads of fives and tens, over wires,
mines, pits, and all the obstacles in the
way, losing many men, but still going
ou until their red-balled flag was wav-
ing trom the trench. Grant Wallace, of
the San Francisco '‘Bulletin, and Xeg-
inald Kann, of the Figaro, had been
fortunate enough to get into that force
‘when the forward movement began, and
they saw many things. For us we had
to be contented with a view from a dis-
tance. It was a great charge. The
Japanese swept right into the Russian
trench and practically ousted the Rus-
sians from it. The two forces could be
seen plainly fighting with bayonets and
with clubbed rifles in the trench before
the Russians fled upward over the scarp
of the hill. The Japanese were, how-
ever, unable to hold the trench, which
was easily enfiladed from another trench
a little higher up and further along the
frent of the hill.  They left it, but re-
took it several hours later, and held it
.until the whole line had pressed its as-
sault home soon after midnight. .

1t was not until the sixth assault had
been delivered that the hills were car-
ried. Had I the space to tell the stories
I could tell of much that befel between
those assaults and during the dashes up‘
the hills. There were fierce fights off
on the flanks hetween small forces. In
one Chinese village on our left Russians
and. Japanese fought fiercely from be-:
hind the mud walls of the compounds
and from the windows of the houses.|
There was much street fighting there;
and the village was taken and retaken|
four times before ‘the Japanese ‘were|
finally left in possession. ere are also.
some stories that could be told of the
ammunition trains, of how the guns be-!
haved under the heavy fire maintained
against. them, of galloping carts with re-|
serve ammunition, and of many things,i
but space forbids. The scope of this art-
icle is to tell of some experiences in this
historic battle, rather than to detail{
these things. The assault which resnlt-g
'ed in the hills being carried was deliv-;
ered soon after midnight—in the early
morning of September 1st. The stg-
Fotts‘ Had all come up and the whole:
ine had swept up the hills at twilight,
at the conclusion of a terrific artillery;
bombardment—the worst that old-timers
had ever seen. Over three hundred guns
had fired for an hour, mogt of the guns

firing seven shots a minute. This assault’

! was again repelled, but its desperate n8- eought. - A battlefield is indeed a sad‘

rocky Height which we named Gibraltar

i foot of the hills, and sheltering behind

{ myself while we viewed the dighting—

ture had seemingly weakened the oppo-
sition, for soon afterward the Russians
began to limber up their guns and move
back on Liaoyang itself.

I'here was one position already in the
hands of the Japanese at nightfall, the
trench which had been taken and left
at noon, and there the Japanese had
made a rampart of the bodies of Rus-
sians found in thé tremch and fought
from behind the shelter of the dead.
The line had gone forward determinedly
after midnight, resolved to take the rest
of the hills. With matting they had ne-
gotiated the wires which tore many
cruelly, and many were killed horribly
by falling on the stakes standing in the
pits made by the Russians at the foot
of the hill. Some were caught by the
exploding mines, but the loss by mines
was not great. Many did not explode,
the Japanese engineers having cut the
connecting wires. The desperate valor
of the Japanese forces in that midnight
attack is worthy of all praise, and it is
hard to individualize any part of the
force in speaking of the work. Baut, for
all that, one feels compelled to comment
on the gallant piece of work done by
the 34th regiment under (Colonel Tachi-
bana, who gave his life on that hill, to-
wether with nearly all his officers, for
Emperor and home.

T'he 34th regiment had been allotted '
the Conical hiul in the general scheme of
the assault, and it was there that the
mose desperate resistance was made by
the Russians. The Japanese had sap-
ped their way forward bit by bit to:the

tue mounds ot the Chinese graves—one
of which oifered eover for Whiting and

tucy reached the wires at the foot. They
lost a large number in getting over the
wires and past the obstacles at the bot-
tom of the heights, but once past them
they rushed onward shouting their war
cries right into the trenches of the
esemy. ['rench after trench was taken,
the Mussians being hurled back over the
hills, back on Liaoyang. Let me tell
you, though, of the 34th—the brave men
of Kuanomoto. They were heroes all.
After maintaining a withering rifle fire
ou the charging Japanese, which strewed
the greensward of the hill with dead and
wounded, the Russians deft the lower
trench and took up a position in the
upper trenches at the crest of the hill,
ix hours later, after day dawned, I
walked along by those trenches and I
saw the cruel work they did there in!
the moonlight as the day was being
born. - Thrusting, cutting, slashing,
punching, wrestling, the Japanese an
Russians fought there for some forty
minutes—fighting one of the most des-
perate hand to hand encounters seen in
the history of modern warfare. It was.
a bloody business. When 1 looked into .
that trench 1 saw tiers three and four
deep of the yictims of that work, one
on top of the other. There were Rus-
si:ns and Japanese laying together, still
in death, some still locked in each others
arms. ‘Many of the corpses were in ter-
rible condition as a result of the bayonet
wounds. Colonel Tachibana—he had en-
tertained the war correspondents ac-
companying General Oku when we vis-
ited the outposts of which he was 'n
chiarge outside Haicheng two weeks. be-
fore—had charged up .the grassy slopes
at the head of his regiment and he died
from seven wounds. Hvery officer in the
regiment was dead or wounded, and of
the thousand men that had gone to the
trenches, six hundred .had been killed.
Scme, I regret to state, had been killed
by the shell fire of their own artillery.
We walked over the battlefield and
saw many ghastly sights. It was a day
of horror, the experience being a sicken-
ing one. The bgtctll]er’s bill hadtoi‘l’iiegu
rery large, and the bearers.were A
if:lg)y :g column of freshily ‘bandaged men
assed down from the hills seeking
shelter in the impromptu hospitals that
had been established in the Chinese vil-
lages thereabouts; many a column of
bearers passed us with the clay of a
dead officer wrapped in matting. They
were carrying the corpse back to where
the fatigne corps. were starting crema-
tories to burn the bodies that the ashes
might be sent to relatives in Japan, Men
gat about nursing comrade’s who were
vet to receive the surgeon’s'care, and
parties ‘went _about- gathering up the
ammunitfon pouches, belts, torn . uni-
forms, accoutremeénts and all the wreck-
age and litter left on.the field by men
+wrho would never carry arms  again.
Other parties gathered ug the hundreds
of Berdan rifles still with the bayonets
attached that had been left by the fugi-
tive Russians or taken from the dead
who Jay together with the bodies of the
enemy in the trenches where they had

sight, aund, to me, the scattered letters
and 1ans, with their odd writing, which
had tallen from the knapsacks of the
dead, were among the saddest of the art-
icles it held.

While passing over the field as the
burial parties were at work and the
tatigue parties were gathering the spoils
and the litter left by their own dead
and wounded we saw a dramatic sight
in the taking of seven. of the thirteen
prisoners we took during the battle. The
Russians and Japanese do not take
many prisoners. Neither looks for quar-
ter, meither expects it, and those who
fall in battle are killed it they rall into
the hands of the enemy as the battle is
in progress. Afterward, they are taken
prisoners. The seven Russians had
formed part of the defenders of that
trench on the Russian left which was
the first to fall into the hands of the
J nese. The seven had gone into a
gmry at the end of the trench and
from there maintained a fire against the
Japanese in the dark. The Japanese
could not reach them in their cave—hk?
shelter, so they heaped bags of sand
against the mouth ot the shelter and
buried the seven. The Russians re-
mained in the hole. They dl‘d not
emerge until the afternoon of Septem-
ber 1st, many hours after the battle had
ended. -

Several times the Japanese nac call-
ed upon the troglodytes to surrender, but
the only answer the Russians made was
to fire through the little hole that had
been left at tue top, and they killed the
nrst Japanese thae uud called upon them
to surrender. Later they wounded an-
other. - Ultimately, however, they sur-
rendered, and, fortunately, L ’h‘appgnegi
to be near as they did so. lpe inci-
dent furnished fine material for my
camera, so L ranged myself in position
and photographed the troglodytes as
they emerged. First they pushed their
rifles up from the grave that held them,
and then the Japanese took away sev-
eral of the bags of earth and one by onﬁ
they came out. The first man to pus
his head from the gallery was ve;);
frightened. Seemingly he had expect e
to be shot as soon as he put his heas
above the ground, at least so it see.!?] g
to me. He was sadly frightened, tda
was evident. One by one his coml':lghes
followed, some being wounded. eg
had bandages about their heads ﬂgd
arms and their faces were ca -
with blood and mud. They were r;
most surprised men 1 have ever see
when a Japanese soldier gave some

j ci ) i before
igarettes to one of their number
d ?bgey were marched away to the rear.

amped on the battlefield in the
stevnvc(iliandp the stench of the dead .is
something that may be xvmngmed,. t
cannot be described. In the meantime
the guns had gone on, for the heaviest
art of the battle was still to cm:.neﬁ
We had taken the strong hills on whic
the Russians before us had placed their
first line of defence, and we knew from
messages we had recelve_cl from the
armies. of Generals Kuroki and Nodzu
that they were doing their share, and
all were councentrating on Liaoyang.
'wo days later 1 sat in Laieyang and
wrote the tale of the battle by candle-
light as I sat on the verandah of a Ras-
sian house which had been the residence
of the divisional superintendent of the
railway. In those two days I had seen
still. further horrors, The victory had
been won, but it had not been the vic-
tory the Japanese had hoped for. It
was not a repetition of Sedan. Kouro-
patkin, with wonderful cleverness, had
extricated his armies, and with the band
leading them the Russians had marche.!
northward to Mukden, = while rear-
guards contained the pursuit of the tired
Japanese. The wounded and stores had
been carried north by trains, and the
stores—at least the greater part of
them—that could 'not be carried awav
had been burned. It was a wonderful
retreat. But it had cost the Russians
heavy in lives; it had cost the Japanese
as heavy. _In all sixty thousand mern
had been killed or wouuded in that ter-
rible battle, and as I sat in Laioyang fo
tell the tale, every village within forty
or fifty miles was a hospital, every crest
was smoking with the. fires of cremat-
ories. But there were too many bodies
to burn. Hundreds were heaped into
trenches together and soil heaped iv
npon them. It was a ‘dearly-bought
victory—and it was not a second Sedan.
1 have writtéen of how ' the tired
armies—they had not slept for two days
and the men had but a half-pound’ of
rice with them when they went into
action—captured the first line of de-
fence, the five citadel-like hills on which
the Russians were . so strongly en-
trenched. There was little rest for the

soldiers. .- On their retirement from the
Shoushan position the Russians had oc-
cupied trenches and works they had
made before Laioyang. These works
wers well made. There were two re-
doubts—one, lying about three-quarters
of a mile from the edge of the railway
city, being a permanent fortress. Be-
lieving it impregnable, the Russians ha\d
named it “Little Port Arthur’—they be-
lieved Port Arthur impregnable. This
fort was commenced immediately after
the defeat at the Yalu in May last,
thousands of Chinese being engaged in
the work. There were good engineers
in charge; that was evident. I have
SeeR many permanent fortresses of less
strength than this work. It was cirecu-
lar, protected in front by a deep ditch,
fifteen feet or more in depth, with sides
as steep as the gables of a house. This
ditch could be swept by machine guns
in capaniers, even if attackers could
reach it. Before it were acres of heav-
ily-laid barbed wire entanglements and
row after row of deep pits, in which, i
noticed, were sharpened stakes evidently
intended to impale the soldier who feil
into themr, Beyond these pits, entangie-
ments and the ditch that was so wide
md deep, and with traverses that-allow |
he machine gyns to sweep it, rose the
breast of the Yortress, the earth baked
hard. A terrace ran about four feet
below the crest, and several machine
guns had been busy there—ihe empty
cartridge cases were 'scattéred in thou-
sauds, over a foot deep. There were
four of these heaps; probably there
were four machine guns in action. There
were shelters, strongly timbered, that
ran beneath the glacis; and inside, a
smaller circle, was another, line of de-|
fence, with: works that were carefully !
made. It was a complete fortification— |
as an attache who is an officer of en-
gineers said, it looked like a page taken |
irom a text-book of military engineer-'
ing and spread out in the plain. Never |
had he seen such a complete work—
complete from its cheveaux des frise to
its gun emplacements—in a lengthy ex-
perience. And so said many others.!
The redoybt that lay on the right, at,
the other side of the railway, and to the |
southwest of the railway towu—all the
defences were fronting the railway:
town—was not so well made. It was
of scant construction, hurriedly made,
yet it was much stronger than the
Japanese anticipated, as they learnmed
with cost. To these works trenches
zig-zagged in a long line, all made with
completeness, their construction having
occupied months. Like the lines on the
hills our armies had Just taken, they
were evidently the -work of clever en-
gineers, differing much from those on
the battlefields to the south. They ran
in echeleon out to the forts on the plain
and zig-zagged back- like a broken letter
V, and in the centre a light portable
railway, with small tip-trucks, ran out
to supply ammunition to the gunners
and they on the trenches. There were
other trenches, a first line some 200
yards or more in front of the works,
and beyond the plain stretched for three
miles, all covered with kowliang that
hid the attacking armies.

The Russian forces had all fallen back
into these positions after they retired
from the hills, where for the greater
part of the day following the battle
there—September 1st—the victors were
re-organizing their hungry and tired
forces. While the field was being
cleared—the debris, broken rifles, tora;
ammunition pouches, bent bayonets, caps
and coats, haversacks and kitbags, was
being piled in heaps—the wounded were
being borne away, the dead burned and
buried—the infantry stacked its ritles on
the grass at the foot of “Gibraltar,” the
rocky hill which had flanked the right
of the captured hills, and waited. Above
themi where the lama priests clanged
their bronze bell noisily at the temple,
half way up the slope, some of the
wounded lay on the temple’s terrace,
with comrades bandaging the wounds.
There were wounded in every habitation
thereabouts, and the villagers were
nurses, as many of them as had re-
mained.

There was a belch from the near-by '
ridge, and a shell broke over the corn.
These six flashes of flame were followed
by a roar and the crack of bursting
shrapnel on the ridge. The Russians
had a battery in the corn, and it had
replied—and made good practice. Our
guns fired again. This time another
battery away to our right replied, and
also broke its shells well. There were
two batteries, sixteen guns on the ridge,
scarcely hidden, and, worse still, the
scarf of the ridge near the_guns was «t
soft stone that did much damage when
splintered by the epemy’s fire, But our
guns remained. Alliday they fired in-
termittently, the two batteries of the
enemy replying. In the afternoon the
guns of the Fourth army came into
action to the east; and the firing became
heavier towards nightfall. - On a hill, a
part of that on which General Kouro-
patkin had stood mot long ago to observe
the fighting on these hills, I sat with
many correspondents and many attaches
listening to the guns, watching the
breaking shells that flashed and scat
tered their bullets as the white cloud
dissolved in the air. Further away the
guns that belched to the north of the
city rumbled indistinctly, and the sun
shone pitilessly on us all.

On the hill where I sat were many
Japanese officers, the foreign military
attaches and the correspondents, all
watching the shells that burst before
the city and the little tongues of fire
that flashed at quick intervals from the
batteries which replied. There were
guns in three positions, one in front of
the railway city—a Russian town that
might have been a suburb of ‘St. Peters-
burg—one fronting the high pagoda,
whose séven roofs were crumbling, an-
other before the walls of the old castle,
whose cravellated walls, that had been
breached in places by the Russians for
their purposes, suggested the mediaeval
days and archers, instead of shrapnel
shells that broke with a crack, a flash
and scattered death. Our guns were in
two positions. . Three batteries were
massed on a ridge that lay about three-
quarters of a mile north of the eastern-
most of the Shoéushan positions—a bad
position in that there was a htoken wali
of soft stone on the searf, which, splint-
ering when the enemy’s shells landed,
aided ‘the work of destruction, how
much was shown by the little groups of
dead that were left on that ridge when
the guns were ' moved forward next
morning. A mumber of massed batteries
were on lower rises to the west of the
railway, out of view from where we
sat, as the ky spurs of “Gibraltar,”
the high hil®that had been used by the
| Russians as a lookout station when we

fought for the first line of defences on

|
| these hills, stood between, The general
staff were to the rear of those batteries
on a spur of “Gibraltar.” Afar off a
low roar sounded. This was tne guns.
of Kuroki, in action to the north. vi-
dently he was not having an easy time.
. Yet the Japanese officers were confident
i that he would flank the Russians at
['L'aloyang, as previously arranged, and
{‘history would be repeated.

The Japanese are sentimental. When.
i the plan of action was arranged at
Ii’l‘okio, the programme was that on Sep-
| tember 2nd the Russians were to be
jcaught as the French were at Sedan.
IFauure did not enter into their plans.
| The generals were told, even as General
i Oku telephoned to his divisional com-
manders on that terrible night when
they swarmed up the Shoushan hills to
, Win at great cost, that there must be
{no failure. September 2nd was the
anuiversary of Sedan. Thirty-four years
before Macmahon and De Wimpffen,
\\:xth 150,000 men, surrendered to a
German army of 250,000 men. The
Jupaue_se believed that on the anuiver-
sary Kouropatkin, with 150,000 men,
would surrender to their 200,000 sol-
diers. Laioyang was to be surrounded
and the batteries circled about it would
rain shells and death, as did the guns
of the Germans on the doomed army.
The battles had been fought ~*as pre-
viously arranged”; the armies had con-
verged on Laioyang at the appointed
time, and, “thanks to the illustrious vir-
tue of H. M. the Emperor, although the
men under his commaud contributed
somqwhat ’—s0 an official report ouce
put it—the climax was arranged. The
retreat from the first line on the Shon-
shan hills before our Second and Fourta.
armies would, so our ‘officers expected,.
be followed by the falling back across
tgx_e Taitzu river of the forces before tae
First army. All that remained wou,
be/ for the three armies to encompass-
the Russians beleaguered in the city
and make Laioyang the Sedan of the
Jrient.  But—there were five Russian
divisions between the First army and
the walls of Laioyang, and Kouropatkiu
retreated morthward in good order while
those five divisions contained the army
of Kuroki. The Russians were not
caught in the net—for there were meshes
in that pet that were not made.

It is not usual for Japanese officers
to betray any knowledge of coming
events, even though they are aware of
the programme. But, as we correspond-
ents sat in the burning sunlight on the
hvllltup, the Japanese among us were all
thinking of Sedan, As I sat under the
scant shade of a boulder to eat my mid-
day meal of bully beef, a lieutenant join-
ed me—one of our keepers. “It is the
anniversary of Sedan tomorrow,” he
said; “history will be repeated.” He
was silent a while—his mouth was full
of my beef—and he went on, his eyes
twinkling: ‘“We shall have many pris-

oners, several thousand, maybe; it will ,

be our Sedan.” It was evidently a com-
mon thought among the Japanese.
September 2nd was given over to the
gunners, whose pieces were firing noisily
all day over the wide fields of corn to
where, uncovered and unprotected, the
Russian batteries stood. in the open.
field, over the hamlets interspersed in.
the corn where resting infantry were-
hidden, awaiting the order to advance.
I sat there until the evening watching.
the bursting shells before the white-
roofed Russian buildings, the tall pa-
goda and the long grey wall with tow-
ered gates that bordered a prairie of
brown roofs behind, with a silvery line
showing where the swift Taitzu rushed
down to join the Liao not far away.
There. were divisions sitting across the
neck of the hills, bivouacked on the slope
of “Gibraltar,” and more bivouacks
spread out across the plain; ‘the kK’angs
of the mud-walled villages were filled
with ‘tired soldiery. And I left 'them
resting, while the gunners kept up their
work, at nightfall. The caisson carts
were g~lléping down for more ammuni-
tion, the pack ponies were going for-
ward with rifle cartridges and mats of
rice, and snake-like lines of supports
were coming up from the south. The
bivouackers were fitting up their shelter-
tents, three men carrying a tent, each.
having a piece of eanvas and two little

| posts, like drum sticks, that key into=

each other, tongue to groove—and keep-
ers “rounded up” the attaches and cor--
respondents to take them to a village a.
mile back. “Could they go forward?:
ah, mo; it was not permitted.” Baut,.
for all that, they did, each man wander--
ing off “on his own.”

I rode back from the hills, the grew--
some hills, through lanes of colored rags,.
scatfered rifles, bayonets, cartridge-
pouches, fans, and letters—perhaps the-
last messages of dear ones. I passed
the crematories, where, amid a sicken-
ing odor, the bodies of officers were
being converted on pyres of flaming.
branches to ashes that could be shipped.
to relatives in Japan. And, as I unsad-
died in a mud-walled village—it had beens
our home for two days—the guns be—
came noisier and noisier. As darkness
settled down there was a rattle of
musketry, which settled down into a long
roll that was maintained during the
night. There was heavy fighting, par-
ticularly on our left, that night. The
sixth division, the men of Kuomomoto—
they were the men of Port Arthur ten
years ago—were pressing into a position
to the left, near the railway, and the
Russian infantry, fighting from little
holes they had delved in the railway em~
bankx_nent. was fighting hard. Al night
the rifles tlashed, making a long line of
little fires that burned for a moment
and were gone. There was much loss
on both sides. The third and fourth
divisivas, men of Nogoyo and Osaka,
moved up. their positions in the ceuntre
and -on the right, touching the edge of
the trenches that the men of the Fifth
division (Huoshema) thdt had been sent
to aid the Fourth army had made. ¥Fur-
ther to the right was the Seventh and
Tenth: divisions. To the northwest was-
the Imperial Guards, a portion of which.
were detached from Kuroki’s army that
was being contained further uorth, at
a hill that was taken and retaken, that
was practically covered with dead. In.
the night the trenches had been sapped
in; the kowliang and thousands of rifles-
rattled in a deafening roll. When day
broke the kowliang waved in the morn-
ing breeze, and thousands lay unseen in
the trenches, tired and hungry.

The day broke clear and bright on the-
great day, September 2nd. ff t0 the-
north where the dark grey hills show-

! ed hazily the First army of Kuroki was-

still fighting hard. I heard the muffled
sound of its guns as I came again to the
hill. Qur guns had been advanced. The -
three batteries had been moved over the-
ridge, und fired from its face. The-
Russian batteries had been moved out..
There was mno concealment. The crops:
had been cut and the bare ground gave-
no cover. - With every round the flashes-
could be plainly seen darting from the
gun mouths, and a moment or two later
the sbells broke. The Russian guns were
firing rapidly, continuing a fierce shrap-
nel fire. The Japanese guns replied, and
as the morning became older there was-
a terrific bombardment, equalled only
by that.most fierce final artillery prepar--
ation for the infantry assault on the-
Shoushan hills at sunset on August 31st..
Thousands of shells broke. The blue-
sky formed a background for -hundreds-
of little clouds that were replaced by
other little whisps of white smoke as
soon as they dissolved. Artillery officers,
old in war, who sat with me said that
never had they seén such a fire, such an
excessive use of ammunition. It willF
take a month for the carts to roll up the-
ammunition that was expended. All our-
guns were in action, including the four
five-inch guns that were captured at
(Nanshan, together with the shells they:
fired. These guns, which were brought-
up on Russian trucks hauled by hun--
dreds of Chinese coolies, were mounted”
on heavy blocks of wood at the edge of"

(Continued on Page S8ix.)
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