It. is sbout b o'clock in the morning of a silent dawn OI,“
oy, In port, one can only hesr from time to time cheins rottling or
the whistling of a ?1“klﬂh bost which is going out or coming 1nto
port. On tho deck of the "Habana" ons cen hear the voices of meny
children who are running sbout or plsving on deck, or watching how the

“dockers are loeding the ships for ths voyezo - "ﬂd who have forgotten
“for a few moments their lost honcs,
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About one hour after, we hear the whistle of the "Hebana'
that is going to lesve port on her wey to Englend,
S0 here the vovege steris,.
Little i = the Bessque
Coast, leaving in ¢l ha ship are
4 rogrlpg and from the
. But every ya: innocent

£ heert 1s becting mors 7 FEstoir Bl 3 ) this moment
= in Bilbao to those who 1f = t in thet lend thet we eare sseing so
far aviay,
Is g:ttlng fertherees and farther.... and every time it goes

ferther, from the land of the Quixoctes =snd braves, the land in which
the people are fighting for liberty and for the ﬁell—being of thosc
who have never known it,

So at lest we have lost sight of that land that everybody

L so much admires for her courage and for her faithfullness, and wherc

e 8 all of ug are leaving our most beloved peoplc. We don't know wether
o or when we will see them again,

To-day wes o bed end o sad dey for everyonocjthe sea was very
rough and everybody was sea-sick.Zverywncors one could hear crying
and lementotions,Some ssked for weter and others asked to return thom

X to their parents.
1 On the sccond day the sea was much\iélmer.q \) Cﬁ\\
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day and it seems I3\ rcv:
are walking about br
day,--- On sun setting =
land and ot 8 o'clock we

On the next morning
time on Angllsh soil,
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o2 ths ciildren, who
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enusg,, thc~ \ redsed nob 10ng sgo,bho
gun has set buhlﬁd a ii“ tlvz'emn/be seen in o dark colour by the
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twilight in the bmc blrd sido not sing ony longer, and in
he fields ell iy ¢ e.:can bae heared the
hooting of .the. off thelbrisht lishis of o
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