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" THR VESUVIAN TERROR,

Vivid Description of Great Erup-
tion Which Rivals Pom-
peii’s Destruetion,

The Famous Italian Novelist, Marion
Crawford, Tells of the Terrors of
the Big Volcano—History of For-
mer Eruptions,

The whole world looked on, awe-
struck, at the recent flerce outbreak of
etupendous and devastating force in
the Bay of Naples. The eruption of
Mount Vesuvius is belleved to be the
most destructive since the days of Pom-
pell, A. D,, 79,

The whole story of the eruption of
1906 is a sorrowful tale of atricken vic-
tims, devastated vineyards, rulned
homes and terror-siricken, flying peo-
ple, and it is hard to realize that the
same gcenes have been enacted there so
many times before,

Pliny, the noted ancient historian,
described the eruption of Vesuvius in
the year ‘79, in & series of letters to
Tacitus. This letter described a dark
clond rising in a single pillar from the
crater of the mountaln and from this
a column spread, and upon it rested
A great roof, built by invisible carpen-
ters. Resting ever on Its single plllar,
Hke a great mushroom, thig roof shut
out the sky from all those wide acres
extending sixteen miles away., The
light ashes of the fire from Vesuvius
descended lke snow upon PPompedi,
burying it to great depths, Hercu-
laneum was drowned in a sea of vol
canic mud,

Those who have read the lettera of
Pliny find similarity in the degoription
written by the noted novelist, Marion
Crawford. There is probhably no other |
American living who is g0 well ac-
quainted with conditions as they exist
in Jialy. He has taken up his per-
manent abode in the Iialian hille, The

In prehistoric days Vesuvius was
probably twice as high, the top having
been blown off centuries before the
eruption that destroyed Pompell, Since
the year 1631 Vesuvius has never been
wholly at rest. In that year 18,000 lives
were lost. The clouds of steam that
came from the rush of waler into the
hot mass below the surface condensed
and fell in a boililng rain that scorched
everything with which it came in con-
tnct. The very sea drew back the skirts
of Its dark blue robe and then swept
forward again far beyond its old limits,
The last of the great convulsions be-
fore the recent one occurred in 1872,
Then, like this one, there was a great
lava flow, together with throwing up of
burning rock and the fall of ashes upon
the gurrounding country.

Vesuvius Is one of a group of similur
mountains in the Mediterranean Sea,
its comrades belng tna, Stromboll
and Vultano, which last gave the name
to all mountains of this kind. That, in
turn, was called after Vulean, the god
who made the armor for the fighting
deltles of the ancient world and forged
the very thunderbolts of Jove himself.
His workshop was under Mount JAttna.
There the inhabltants of the hillsides
heard him shaping great masses of
iron with his terrible hammer stroke
while the nameless slaves of the forge,
dimly Imagined creatures of that old
day, blew the glgantic bellows and held
great bars in place, while the master
worked, The Greeks with even their
learning, did not inquire into the sclen-
tific remsons for the mighty utterings
of the mountain; they knew what the
awful! roar of those volecanie mountainsg
meant, And our wise men, with their
fizures and books, know little of what
is going on in the flery caverns under
the earth’s thin erust.

Nature soon heals her sears. Al
ready, we are told in dispatches, spots
of green have appeared on the black-
ened sides of Mount Pelee, and it will
not be very long before the olive and |
the vine and the clustering villages

will find their way back agaln to the

slopes of Vesuvius,

VESUVIUS IN ERUPTION,
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life, customs and mannerisms of the
Italian bave been pletured by him In
stories which have made him famous,
In his eabled description to the New
York Times Crawford stated that the
recent eruption of Vesuvius had been
grumbling for many weeks before the
outhreak which did the incalculable
damage, l
Smoke Two-Miles High. '

“An enormous volume of black smoke |
rlser to a height of two miles above
the crater,” he wrote. “Incandescent |
masses of stone are thrown up 3,000
feet. A continnous southeasterly wind
carriegs the over Naples, which
{e s0 completely enveloped in darkness
that for three days our communications
by ses have been cut off

“Fissures have opened far below the
cone, emiting many sireams of l.'n'u.|
one of which has completely destroyed
the town of Boscotrecase, which had
10,000 Inhabitants, Another has reached
the outskirts of Torre del Greco, Others
have destroyed thousands of acres of
fertile cultivated land, with farmhouses
and stock.

“The great cone .of Vesuvius col-
lapsed with awful thundering and
flames, and the cable rallway, the ab-
gervatory and the large hotel near it
were all totally destroyed. The lava
carried vast masses of burnt stone and |
gulphur on its surface like dross on
melted lead, and nothing was visible
toward Boscotrecase but endless acres

ashes

of dark scoriae, broken hers and there | .

by the greenish curling smoke of sul-
phur, .

“At one point we found a great pine
tree, torn up by its roots and turned
to black eharcoal: the alr was nlmosi
unbreathable: the heat Intense, The
faces of the people who erowded upon
the edge of the arrested siream ex
pressed terror of exhaustion from re-
cent panic,

Feeble Attempts of Man Useless,

“When the stream of fire threatened
Boscotrecase soldlers dug a wide ditch
across its pateh in the hope of divert-
ing {ts course, but the molten siresm
advanced like a colossal serpent of fire
turning its head to the right and lefl
as a snake does, but keeping its genera|
direction toward the fated town. I
was not till it reached the first house,
sending up great showers of eparks,
that the people flually fled for their
lives.

“[ sgaw men, women and children, and
infants whose mothers carried them at
the breast or In their aprons. Dogs,
too, and caty were on the carts, and
sometimes o¥en chickens, tied togeth-
er by the legs, and plles of matiresses
and pillows, all white with dust under
the lurid glare. We ourselves could
hardly breathe.”

This dispateh corresponds exactly in
detall to Pliny's letters. The same
flaming mountain aod shaking carth,
the same stifling emoke and ashes, the
same terrifying darkness and the same
helpless, distracted crowd gtretching
vain hands to thelr goas for succor.

Originally Vesuvius waa in the form
of a single cone, Later eruptions have
broken down the southern side of the
original crater, leavipg the northern
semi-clrele, whieh i ecalled Monte
domma. A emaller central cone had
grown up within the ancient ruin. T
is this inmer cone that had its lop
blown off. Before the recont eruptlon
the height of the mountain was aboul
4,000 feet.

| the railroad is to Easteru travelers per-

TO RENEW OLD MISSION.

San Juan Capistrano Will Live Again
After Long Years of Silence,

All who have heard of the picturesque
old Franciscan Missions of California
will be interested to learn that San
Juan Capistrano, the most poetic of all
these rulned structures, which contrib-
ute g0 much to the foreign look of “our
Italy,” is soon again to be made the
centre of rellglous activity, and that
after nearly a century of neglect I8
bulldings are (0 be restored to their
original estate,

This mission iz on the railway line
between Los Angeles and San Diego,
and by reason of being visible from

haps the best known of all California

missions, except Santa Barbara and
San Gabriel, which are among the

regulation sights for visltors to South-
ern California. With the restoration
of San Juan Caplstrano and the re-
sumption of residence there by the
Franciscan Brotherhood, it, too, will
no doubt soon become a tourlst resort,

The first year of the American In-
dopendence saw work begun upon this
ancient edifice in what was then a vast
wilderness, inhabited only by Indians,
The site is in a lovely, sequestered val-

Destroyed by an Earthquake

On the morning of December 8, 1812,
all without warning, came o great catas-
trophe, While the church was crowded
with kneeling worshipers a shock of
earthgquake visited the valley and top-
pled the great stone tower over upon
the roof, erashing through which It
buried the congregation beneath the
wreckage of beams, tiles and stones,
and upward of forty human beings
loat their lives in the twinkling of an
eye, This earthquake ranks in sever-
ity with that of Charleston, in 1886.
So great was the disaster that, although
the mission continued to be conducted

THE OLD WELL IN THE COURTYARD.

for twenty-two years longer, no at-
tempt seams to have been made by the
padres to restore the church edifice,
and it and its adjoining buildings and
cloisters have remained to this day an
imposing and beautiful ruin, Touched
gently by Time's hand, dignified in out-
line and rich in color, it I8 replete with
subjects for the artist and is the ad-
miration of every traveler. With the
restoration of the bulldings the in-
tention is to create here & college for
the priesthood as at Santa Barbara,
and to make of San Juan Capistrano
an impoertant factor in the work of the
Roman Catholiec Churehh in Southern
California.

THE LOVE OF ALARIC,

Beneath the outflung branches of a
mighty oak tree, a giant who had
stood sentinel in that lonely dip on
the wolds for twice three hundred

years, two men were standing, their| ea (he

figures made more or less distinet by
the rays of a big, conieal lantern of
antique pattern that the elder of the
two carried in his gnarled and blood-
less fingers, a figure strangely akin
to the glant tree beneath which he
stood.

An aged man was Zachary Doy, his
back bent by years of hard labor such
as few of the modern generation of la-
borers know; a man who had been an
experienced farmhand, while the man
beside him, his master, was still a
puling infant.

The old fellow sat down his lantern
on the iron-bound earth, His guaver-
ing volce stabbed the sllence. “Now,
do 'ee harken unto me, Master Alarie.”
he said slowly., “I've served ‘ee faith.
ful, yon and vour feyther afore ‘ee,
for nigh on fifty year, and 1 tell 'ee
master, that what ‘ee do purpose for
to do is again all right and reason,
This yere oak tree—the Kingscote
Onk, as all the country-side do know
her for to be—ha' bin here as a land-
mark and a pride for longer than us
poor souls can reckon. To eut her
down do mean, as | be right well as-
sured, that Kingscote luck will fail
wi' "un. If so be &

Alarie Kingseote hroke in upon his
garmlity with a foreed laugh.

“If Kingscote luek conld fall lower
than it has, Zachary,” he sald bitterly,
“vyon need have little fear that 1
would touch bark with axe, Now, hear
me, old friend. 'Thias tree represents
the last thing upon the farm that can
bring in the money I must have to
tide over the bad times in store. The
merchants have offered me two hun-
dred pounds for the tree. There's only
one rotten llmb upon it They'll
come tomorrow with their earts and
take it away." He laid his hand upon
the old man’'s shonlder, *“Get you
home to bed, Zachary,” he added gent-
ly. “You ean do nothing here. I'ts
9 o'clock now. By midnight, with
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THE QUADRANGLE OF THE MISsION

ley, which, beginning back in the can.
yons of the coast range, winds among
grassy knolls and great treeless hills
out to the Paclfic, npon which it opens,
three miles west of the mission. With
the aid of the Indians, over whom the
padres exerted both temporal and spir-
itual dominlon, the Franclscans estab-
lished here the most pretentious of all
the California mission churches. In-
astead of being constructed of the cus-
tomary adobe brick of the country, it
was bullt of stone, laid out in the form
of u Latin eross, with a great, cloistered
guadrangle adjoining. Here, besides
adminlstering to the spiritual welfare
of the Indians and gathering them into
the fold of the e¢hurch, the fathers set
them to the care and the cultivation
of the land, which ylelded great weallh
of eatile, sheep, grain, grapes and
ollves,

luck, the Kingscote Oak will be down.”
The old fellow looked wistfully in-
to the handsome face of his young
master.
*“Master Alaric,” he sald hoarsely.
“T've fifty-five ‘pun, three shillin® and
fi'pence 'apenny lald away in a hole

in the floor o'my cottage. If so be as
that'll save the Kingscote Oank,
why——

“Go home with yon Zachary.” Broke
In the young man roughly, though his
roughness hid an emotion almost too
deop for any wordse—"Go home, and
God bless you, old friend.”

Zachary thrust his roughened hand
acrogs his eyea, Without another
word, a strangely pathetie, bowed old
figure, he turned and shambled off
across the fleld toward the stile Into
the lane that led to the little thatehed

| cottage that had been his home for!that T shall die.

i upon

back. For a few seconds Alarie King-
scole stood looking after him, then,
with a strangely flerce gesture, the
young fellow flung off his rough tweed
coat, removed the Cardigan walstcoat
that covered the breadth of his chest,
and turned up the sleeves of his
coarse flannel shirt.

At thée foot of the oak lay the wood-
man's huge axe that was to be the in-
strument of death, that was to cut
short the growth of centurlies,

Alaric Kingscote swung the great
wenpon aloft, and the cold starlight
ran along the shining steel. Like
some Viking warrior of old—like the
re-embodiment of one of his Saxon
forebears, Alarie brought down the
tool of destruction with a blow that
gashed deep into the corrugated skin
of the oak. The doom of the Kingscote
Oak had been prociaimed.

As he stood braced up for the second
stroke, the bulging sinews of his fore-
arm responding to the generous rise
of chest and thigh musgeles, a ceurious
gound from behind him eansed him
to swing round with a faint ery. Then
lie lowered the axe with amazing gen-
tleness,

Another figure had appeared upon
the scene—the figure of a woman, clad
in a cloak of fur that hid the contour
of her form.

“Damarig.” The word fell from the
young man's lips llke a caress.

IL.

“So you've come,” he sgald softly.
“You see I am as good as my word,
The Kingscote Oak must go. It is the
last link between me and the work-
house—for it almost comes to that.”

It was evident that the relationship
between these two was something
more binding that the ordinary ties
exlstent between casual acquaintances
of opposite sex. BEach seemed to ac-
capt the situation as inevitable. Then
the girl went on, hurriediy:

“You'll catch cold, Alarie, dear, if
you stand still without your coat in
this bitter cold., Let me hold the
lantern for yon while you work.”

She snatched up the light. He,
obedient to her injunction, applied
his weapon with renewed vigor.
lamplight threw a warm glow over
his weathertanned face and muscular
arms,

For a time he lahored on, his whole
being concentrated on the performance
of his herculean task. After a space
he paused to rest. A great wound on

the mighty bole of the oak showed
how sure had been his strenuous
endeavors.

| When he ceased she broke fato

quick speech.
[ "It seems Ineredible,” she murmur-

ed. “that yvou, a Kingscote, of the same
same blood as ourselves,
should be forced to toll like this—Ilike
a common laborer,” The man came
quickly forward, and flung his arm
around her waist, Their lips met in
a kiss that could not be mistaken for
a mere cousinly salution.

“Damaris  Kingscote,”
steadily enough. "let us be frank one
with the other. What are the facts?
[ am the poor relation—the hlot on
the family ‘scutchéon of the squire,
vour father, He resents my proximity;
loathes the very idea of our love:
therefore he has brought his batterles
ta bear upon me and mine. All that
e could do to ruin me he has done,
and heaven knows that he had been
successful enough,

The girl's eyes brimmed over with
tenrs, Alaric was quick to note her
ready sympathy and, he gripped his
nxe anew, the silence vibrating once
more with the ringing cadence of his
rhvthmic blows,

Presently he rested once again.

“Damaris,” he said, “did you ever
hear the legend that runs In our
branch of the family, that but for
some strange whim of chance I should
have been in the squire’'s place today,
the ruler of the destiny of Kingscote
Glebg Farm? From father to son the
tradition has been handed down that
Nigel Kingscote, the cavalier, juggled
in some unknown way with the laws
of succession—that it was not the son
of the eldest son who was your own fa-
ther's ancestor, but mine; that could
the truth only be known aright I should
be reigning at Kingscote Manor in-
stead of being what 1 am-a pauper,,
fated to cut down the family tree to
raigse a pitiful sum of money that must
be procured.”

Damaris stood speechless and Alarie
once more resumed his heavy task.

Finally, after jong and weary toil,
the end eame. With a ery to the girl,
Alarie lung down his axe and leaped
backward. MHis hand sought hers.
Side by side drawn apart from the
tottering giant, they stood as thongh
apellbound, the only spectators of the
end of go many hundred vears of
silent, strennous majesty.

And even as the mighly tree went
shuddering to its tremendous fall, a
crack as of a pistol shot, foreshadow-
od its overthrow, The noise came
from the one rotten bough that the
tree had posgsessed a huge limb some
half-way up its stem, which now de-
taching first from it parent erashed
down at the very feel of the wonder-
ing ecouple.
| Nor was that all. A metallie tinkle
accompanled the erash. Damarls was
the first to recognize the solution of
the puzzle.

It was a metal canister—a long,
time-stained box of rusted tin, closed
at both ends—a thing of mystery, of
untold possibilities. She picked It up,
and a8 she did so one end fell away.
The canister contalned nothing but
a stained yellow piece of parchment,
which something was written
in n eclose and crabbed caligraphy,
archaie, hard to decipher.

Alarlc swung the lantern up from
the ground,

“What is it, Damaris?* he asked
breathlessly,

Slowly, labortously, the girl read out
the following amazing declaration:

“Mavhap a day will come when that
which I, Nigel Kingscote, do set down
here In writing, Ingthe year of Grace,
1647, and do hide in the hole of the
Kingscote Oak, may be sete out In
the cleare light of day. And even as
Esau of old did sell his birthright, so
do I, Nigel Kingscote, head of the
house of Kingscote, renounceé my right
and the right of those who come after
me to be the true and lawful possess
ors of the faire lands of Kingscote
Manor.

“Yet not voluntarily doe I this, but
for the life of him, my son. Know,
then, that T must flee the country.
Cromwell, the regilcide, hath dereed
Therefore, have 1

he said,

s0 many vears. He never once looked '

The |

given my infant son to my younger
brother James, who will bring up
my son as his own.

“Thus it may come to pass that the
descendants of Nigel, my son, may be
passed over in the right of succession
by the descendants of Richard] the
eldest son of my younger brother
James, who stands well in the eye ol
Cromwell the regicide and renegade,

“And that this be true, and that
Nigel, supposed younger son of James
Kingscote, of Kingscote Manor, be
really the eldest son of Nigel Kings
cote, eldest son of Alarle Kingscote,
father of Nigel and James and there-
fore heir to the Manor of Kingscote,
its hereditaments, messuages, and all
that do thereto appertain, and his
seed hereafter him, If so be there
should be any, I do most solemnly
swear and protest In the presence of
witnesses. To which I do set my
hand and senl this sixteenth day of
March, one thousand six hundred anl

forty-seven,
Signed: Nigel Kingscote, in the
presence of Rupert Mainwaring,

Knight Banneret of Malnwaring Hall,

in the County of Berkshire, and
Anselm Wolf, Priest.”
The parchment fluttered crisply

from the girl's nerveless hands,

“Damaris,” cried Alaric hoarsely—
“Damaris!” Coherent speech he could
not find.

The girl raised her head.

“It i8 true—It I8 true!” she said
brokenly. “We, father and I, are the
usurpers! Kingsecote Manor is yours,
and we are—paupers!”™

“Not paupers, dearest, but partners,”
answered Alaric, and in his eves there
was that which told her how Kingscote
love stood wind and weather as
steadlly as Kingseote Oak.

L L L] L] L]

Squire Kingscote now sleeps with
his fathers In the little Berkshire
churchyard. But ere he dled his de-
clining years were brightened by the
generons forgiveness of “the undesir-
able poor relation.”

A young and sturdy sapling oak now
fourishes on the spot where stood
the anclent tree- a true symbol of the
lasting power of Kingscote luck and
Kingscote love—Answers.

T0 RENOVATE WICKER
CHAIRS.

To renovate a shabby wicker chair
first cleanse the wicker thoroughly, us-
ing a serubbizg brush and plenty of
soap and water. When dry, the chair
can be varnished, or it ean be greatly
improved with a coating or two of
green stain.

For the gseat make a cushion of green
linen or a pretty greenish cretonne.
Another cushion for the back may be
liked, and is easily made, Make it of
the same material as the seat cushion
and of bag shape, longer than wide.
It may be fastened to the chair by
means of tapes sewed at the top and
bottom.

If a loose cushion be preferred, a
pretiy vellow linen would look nice
and contrast well with the green,
Make the case slip fashion, so that it
ean be easily washed. An unbleached
calico bag will be good enough for the
down with which the cushions are
filled.

A search lght il heing erected at
Montreux, France, which will have a
brilliancy of 30,000,000 eandle power
nnd will project its rays fifty miles.

Glorious Hair
Grown Free.

A Wonderful Preparation Which
Turns Back the Hand of

Time—Makes the Old
Young and the Young
Beautiful.

Free Samples of the Greatest Hair
Tonic on Earth Distributed by a
Well-Known Medical Institute.

NO ROOM LEFT FOR DOUBT.

We can eure you of bald halr falling,
goanty partings, all diseascs of the , Stop
bair (alling and restore gray and faded hair to

ta original color,
: We don't want you to take our word for this,
We will prove it

you AT OUR OWN EX-
PENSE

A FREE PACKAGE of our wonderful treat-
ment will get your case under control and
make you happy.

Our remaedy 18 NOT A DYE nor a hair color-
mi, but & marvellous nd natural Hair Food.
You cannot make a mistake in trying it, for we
ship it to you prepaid at our own expense, and
do not ask you for a cent of money unless you
feel justified by resulis .

It mukes not the slightest difference tous how
long you have had your trouble, We will go
to the roots of it and cure it.

Think just for 4 moment what this means|
Think what it promises for those who have lovIz‘
or who are loosing, Lthe glorious tresses of youth!

We will restore your hair, make it long and
strong, make it as you wish it to be, and give
ou more satisfaction then you have ever
ngnm experienced. Do not disheartened
because you bave used other hair remedies
without results, Fe just to yourself and to us
Our rem Nf will make you happy. What it has
done for others it will do for you.

We ask you in all kindnoess to write to us and
we will send yon by return mail, at our own
expense, A full trinl trestment of the Greatest
Hair Grower on earth, We will also send you
our interesting booklet of advice and hundreds
of testimoninls from delighted patients, giving
thelr experiences for the benefit of others who
have become discouraged. You will never
regret answering  this announcement, for it
means much to you, more than you can imagine.

If you want Ubenutiful bajr, if your F ir is
petting so that yvou look aged or vour personal
appearance is disparaged, write 10 us for helf.
Weare an Incorpernted Company, not a private
concern.  We want you and your friends to
know what we can do, and how we do it.
to-day, und do not put it off, You will be de-
lighted with what we send vou, and it costs you
nothing. ddress in full, em‘ic-aiui £c. stam
for reply, LORRIMER MEDICALINSTITUT
Ingorporated, Dept, 58g 118120 Nerth Pace St
Saltimore. Md. P
F!T Pormanently Cured. No 71w 0r nervousnoss after

wilrst day's uwe of . Ellne » tireat Nerve Re-
storer, Bend for FREE, $2.00 tr al ot e and tremthsc,
Do B T, Kzawe, Lod., 030 Aron Se., Piladelpts, Pa,
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FREE
PENSIONS

Highest references furnished,

righted Folder {approved by the Commissioner of Pen-
sions) “Aids in Determining Title to Pension,”
Manilla” Wallet for Pengion Certificate. Reliable, Expert and
Candid Advice on your title to Pension, or increase of same.

Where entitled we promptly obtain for onr
clients AGE Pensions, DISABILITY Pen-
sions,
DEPENDENT PARENT'S Pensions
INCREASE Pensions for Survivors where
entitled thereto, Over 25 years experience at your service, Over One Mil-
lion Dollars allowed our clients during the last six years,
THOUSAND allowances obtained through us during the year last past.
For Folder or Wallet send six cents to pay
postage: for information or advice enclose postage for reply.

Taber & Whitman Co., Attorneys, 38-40 Ward'el:lidt.. Washington, D. C.

A "Red Rope

WIDOW'S Pensions, MINOR’S and
and
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ESE PREMIUMS FREE

SELLING OUR FAST-SELLING :
ARTICLES AT 10 CENTS EACH, .

You can enrn them In one doy,
No money required; we Lrust you.
Bend your name and mldress, we
will send you the articles by mall,
wiell thiom at 1o, and return us the
Then we will send you the
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GENUINE INDIAN WIGWAM,
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