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       Zamboanga Mindamau, P.I.  

           

       July 25th 1900 

My dear Padre 

  I am almost ashamed to write after this long lapse of time but go on the 

principle that better late than never; my only excuse for my negligence is that no news is 

always good news and that army life forces one to use their pen so much that a hatred for 

writing which was born in me has increased to such an extent that it almost amounts to a 

disease. I will have to throw myself on your mercy and say that I will try to do better in 

the future. 

 

I have now been somewhat over a year in the service on my second commission and am 

glad to be able to tell you that I have been as successful as on the preceeding [sic] year, I 

have been most fortunate in handling the sick and wounded and have gained 

commendation universally on my executive work in fact have received no criticism 

however slight on my work, this has been most gratifying to me in every respect. 

I have been stationed here at Zamboanga ever since reaching the islands and as there has 

been no fighting in the immediate neighborhood have seem nothing of actual war fare, 

the garrison here has been small, never to exceed four companies and head quarters, I 

should have had but little to do had it not been that a general military hospital for the 

whole department of Mendanau and Jolo has been established here, I am the head of the 

same in addition to my duties as post surgeon, consequently keeping my time well 

occupied as I have an average of one hundred and twenty patients under my care; the 

diseases are of a similar character to those few in Cuba but of a much less severe nature; 

my regiment has so far lost by death but twelve men during the year, I think the record is 

the best of any in the service. 

 

The climate here is delightfull [sic] no very great extremes and if it were not for the pest 

of flies and mosquitoes life would be very tolerable. The greatest draw back to the station 

is the utter lack of all communication with the outer world, no cable and the mail is so 

uncertain that we often go a full month with out steamer to and from Manila, it makes us 

feel most isolated; all news we get is at least two months old and frequently older. 

 

We have had a series of misfortunes ever since the formation of the regiment, first 

typhoid fever, then small pox and the detail to this out of the way place and the 

culminating disaster has been the court martial of Col Pettit, he having been tried for the 

killing of an insurecto, of course the charges could not be sustained and the court 

acquitted him but the reviewing authority so worded the review of the case that he might 

as well have been found guilty in so far as his future career is concerned, the whole thing 

has been cruel in the extremes he being made the scape goat [sic] so that one higher in 

command might escape scot free, we are all most indignant over the whole matter.  
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The colonel tells me that you met Mrs. Pettit in Switzerland and that you and she would 

in all probability return home in the same steamer, this must have been most agreeable to 

you both; she is a charming woman; I see that you still keep up your record for fondness 

for the charming of the gentler sex.  

 

In one of your letters to Lal you think it odd that I was unable to see Jamie while in 

Manila, we were there but two days and I at once inquired as to his whereabouts and was 

told that he would sail on the Helena on the afternoon of the day of our arrival and as 

Cavete  is eight miles from the city and the only mode of communication at that time 

was by naval launch it was impossible for me to get down before the prospective hour of 

the Helena sailing, I only learning from an officer who had served with him on the 

Charleston some time after arrival at Zambouaga that he did not sail but was sick in 

Cavite  hospital at that time; I can assure you that had I known the facts of the case I 

certainly should have seen him no matter what difficulties laid in my way, as the boy has 

a very warm place in my heart. 

 

I hope my dear father that you had a most agreeable winter abroad and that your health 

still continues good and that you will have spent a happy and healthfull [sic] summer at 

dear old Lake George by the time this letter reaches you. 

 

I am of course dreadfully anxious to know what is going to be done with the volunteers 

for according to law we must all be mustered out by June 30, 1901, from the condition 

that these islands are now in at least the same number of troops must be sent to replace 

them: I hope that this may force the gringos to increase the regular army commensurate 

with the obligations of the U.S. if so, those who hold volunteer commissions and who 

have good records, may have some chance of getting in the regular service on the shake 

up; unfortunately we are as far away that we can do but little except to ask our friends at 

home to look after our interests when the time comes; I hope you will keep yourself 

posted and if the chance permits itself use what influence you can and deep Lal posted as 

to the legislation also. 

 

I am glad to say that I keep my health perfectly and am as strong and well as I ever have 

been despite of climate and other hardships. 

 

Give my best love to all who care to have it and believe me 

   Ever affectionately your son 

   Joseph N Henry 

 

Address  

Headquarters Department Mendauao & Jolo 

 Zamboanga 

  Mendauao PI. 
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