
(From Dr. Walter Reed to Mrs. Reed} 

Columbia Barracks, 
Quemados, Cuba. 

11.50 p.m. Dec. 31, 1900. 

Only ten minutes of the old century remain. Here have I been sitting, 
reading that most wonderful book, u1a Roche on Yellow Fever", writ ten in 1853. 
Forty-seven years later it has been permitted to me and my assistants to lift 
the impenetrable veil that has surrounded the causation of this most wol'.l4ef'ful, 
dreadful pest of humanity and to put it on a rational and scientific basis. 
I thank God that this has been accomplished during the latter days of the old 
century. May its cure be wrought out in the early days of the new! The 
prayer that has been mine for twenty years, that I might be permitted in some 
way or at some time to do something to alleviate human suffering has been gran-
ted! A thousand Happy New Years. Hark, there go the twenty-four buglers 
in CI!Jlncert, all sou.l1.ding "Taps" for the old year. 


