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THE GREAT VOLCANO OF KIL-
| EAUA, 8.1 |

VOLCANO HOUSRE,
June 3d—Midnight.

I suppose no man ever saw Niagara
for the first time without being disap-
pointed. I suppose no man ever saw it
the fifth time without wondering how
he could ever have been so blind and
stupid as to find any excuse for disap-
pointment in the first place. I suppose
that any one of nature’s most celebrated
wonders will always look rather insig-
pificant to a visitor at first, but on a
better acquaintance will swell and
stretch out and spread abroad, until it
finally grows clear beyond his grasp—

becomes to stupendous for his compre- |

hension. I know that a large house will

seem to grow larger the longerone lives

in it, and I also know that a woman

who loeks criminally homely at & first’
«lance will often so improve upon ac-

quaintance as to become reaily beautiful

before the month is out.

'sword,” but they proved to be “‘buoys”
—pyramids of stones painted white, so
as Lo be visible at night, and set up at
intervals to mark the path to the look-
- out house and guard unaccustomed feet
from wandering into the abundant
chasms that line the way.

By the path it is half a mile from the
Volcano House to the lookout house.
After a hearty supper we waited until
it was thoroughly dark and then started
to the crater. The first glanece in that
direction revealed a scene of wild
beauty. There was & heavy fog over
the crater and it was splendidly illumi-
nated by the glare from the fires below.
The illumipation was two miles wide
and a mile high,
ever, on a dark night and at a distance
beheld the light from thirty or forty
blocks of distant buildings all on fire at
once, reflected strongly against over-
hanging clouds, you can form afair idea
of what this looked like.

THE VISION OF HELL AND ITS ANGELS,

Arrived at the little thatched lookout
house we rested our elbows on the rail-
ing in front and leoked abroad over the

' I was disappointed when I saw the
great voleano of Kileaua (Ke-low-way-
ah) to-day for the first time. It is a
comfort to me to know that I fully ex-
pected to be'disappointed, however, and
50, in one sense at least, I was not dis-
appointed.

As we ‘‘raised” the summit of the
mountain and began to canter along the
edge of the crater, I heard Brown ex-
claim, “‘There’s smoke, by Georgel”
(poor infant—as if it were the most sur-
prising thing in the werld to see smoke
issuing from a volcano), and I turned
my head in the opposite direction and
began to crowd my imagination down.
When I thought I had got it reduced to
about the proper degree, I resolutely
faced asbout and came to a dead halt.
“Disa Pninted, anyhow!”’ I said to my-
self. *“‘Only a considerable hole in the

round—nothing to Haleakala—a wide,

evel, black plain in the bottom of it,
and a few little sputtering jets of: fire
oceupying & place about as large as an
ordinary potatoe-patch, up in one corner

—no smoke to amount to anything.
And these ‘tremendous’ perpendicular
walls they talk about, that enclose the
crater! they don’t amount to a great
deal either; it is a large cellar—nothing
more—and precious little fire in it, too.”
- 8o I soliloquized. But as I gazed, the
‘‘cellar”’ insensibly grew. I was glad
of that, albeit I expected it. Iam pass-
ably good at judging of heightsand dis-
tances, and I fell to measuring the
diameter of the crater. After consider-
able deliberation I was obliged to con-
fess that it was rather over three miles,
though it was hard to believe it at first.
It was growing on me, and tolerably
fast. And when I came to guess at the
clean, solid, perpendicular walls that
fenced in the basin, I bad to acknow-
ledge that they were from 600 to 800 feet
high, and in one or two places even a

thousand, though at a careless ‘glance |

they did not seem more than two or
‘hree hundred. The reason the walls
ol&ed so low is because the basin en-
littld is so large. The place looked a
five mitger and a little deeper eve

it was undi®, by the watch.  And still
no getting 4ionably small; there was
time I saw an od that. About Kkhis
increase the size o¢t Which helped fto

a house perched on tijie crater. 1t was
the wall, at the far engireme edge of
two miles and & half awi the basin,
like & marten box under the 1Y looked
cathedral! That wall appeafﬁs of &
mensely higher after that than 1.’ o
before. did

I reflected that might was the proper! ©

time to view a volecano, and Brown
with one of those eruptions of hﬂmulf
wisdom which rouse the admiration of
strangers, butwhich ecustom has enabled
me to contemplate calmmly, said five
o'clock was the proper time for dinner,

and therefore we spurred up theanimals-

~and trotted along the brink of the crater

for about the distance it is from the’

]I&liﬂki Huuseh i]i:;ihﬁunf Francisco, to the
gsion, an( en found ourselv
the Volecano House. . T
On the way we passed close to fissures
several feet wide and about as deep as
the sea, no doubt, and out of some of
them steam was issuing. It would be
suicidal to attempt to travel about there
at night. As we aﬁpmached the look-
out house I have before spoken of as
being perched on the wall, we saw some
objects ahead which I took for the bril-
liant white plant called the ‘‘silver

precipice at the seething fires beneath
us. 'T'Re view was a startling improve-
ment on my daylight experience. I
turned to see the eflect on the balance
of my company and found the reddest-
faced set of men I almost ever saw. 1n
the strong light every countenance
glowed like red-hot iron, every shoulder
was suffused with crimson and shaded
rearward into dingy, shapeless obscu-
rity! The place below looked like the
infernal regions and these men like half-
cooled devils just come up on a fur-
lough. '

again. - The “cellar’” was tolerably well
lighted up, For a-mile and a half in

side, the floor of the abyss was magni-
ficently illuniinated; beyond these lim-
its the mist huhg down their gauzy
curtains and cast a deceptive gleom
over all that made the twinkling fires
in the remote corners.of the erater seem
countless leagues removed—made them
seem like the camp fires of a great army
far away. Here was room for the imagi-
nation to work! You could imagine
those lights the width of a continent
away—and that hidden under the inter-
vening darkness were hills, and wind-
ing rivers, and weary waste of plainand
desert—and even then the tremendous
vista stretched on, and on, and on!—to
the fires and far beyond! You could not
compass it—it was the idea of eternity
made tangible—and the longest end
of it made visable to the naked eye!
The greater part of the vast floor of
the desert under us was as black as ink,
and apparently smooth and level; but
over a mile square of it was rin ged and
streaked and striped with a thousand
branching streams of liquid and gor-
geously brilliant fire! It looked like a
colossal railroad map of the State of
Massachusetts done in chain lightning
on a midnight sky. Imagine it—imag-
ine a coal-black sky shivered into a
ta%led net-work of nngr{' fire! |
ere and there were gleaming holes
twenty feet in diameter, broken in the
dark crust, and in them the melted
lava—the color a dazzling white just
tinged with yellow—was boiling and
surging furiously; and from these holes
branched numberless bright torrents in
many directions, like the ‘‘spokes’ of a
lady’s fan, and kept a tolerably straight
course for a while and then swept round
in huge rainbow curves, or made along
succession of sharp worm-fence angles,
which looked precisely like the fiercest
ja%ged lightning. These streams met
t

er streams, and they mingled with
and erossed and recrossed each other in
%“‘Ej conceivable direction, like skate

Y on a popular skating ground.

e

Somev. 1 ¢ :
foet widts streams twenty or thirty

Aletinis “fowed from the holes to some
ﬂu,.;ance:“ I?mt;,t dividing—and through
1€ OPETa-glas.g we could see that they

ran down smab. greep hills and were
genuine calaracts w¢ fire, white at their

source, but soon €oahw» and ine
the richest red, graiﬂeg :ithtilﬁeu%atﬁ
lines of black or gold. Lvery now and
then masses of the dark cepet broke
away and floated slowly down these
streams like rafts down a river, "Qc-
casionally the molten lava flowingunder
thesuperincumbenterust broke through
—split a dazzling streak, from five hun-
dred to a thousand feet long, like a sud-
den flash of lightning, and then acre
after acre of the cold %ava. parted into
fragments, turned up edgewise like

cakes of ice when a great river breaks

| up, plunged downward and swallowed

erhaps; and if you

wide erater and down over the sheer

- I turned my eyes upon the veoleano

front of us and half a mile on either

in the crimsom cauldron. Then the
wide expanse of the “thaw’ maintained
a ruddy glow for a while, but shortly
cooled and became black and level again.
During a “‘thaw,” every dismembered
cake was marked by a glittering white
border which was superbly shaded in-
wards by aurora borealis rays, which
were a flaming yellow, where they join-
ed the white border, and from thence
toward there points tapered into glow-
ing crimson, then into a rich, pale
rich earmine, and finally into a faint
blush,that held its own & moment and
then dimmed and turned black. BSome
of the streams preferred to mingle to-
gether in a tangle of fantastic circles,
and then they looked something like

the confusion of ropes one sees on a
ship’s deck when she has just taken in

sail and dropped anchor—provided one
can imagine those ropes on fire.
Through the glasses, the little fount-
ains scattered about looked very beauti-
ful. They hoiled, and coughed, and
spluttered, and discharged sprays of
stringy red fire—of about the consistency
of mush, for instance—from ten to fit-
teen feet into the air, along with a
shower of brilliant white sparks—a
quaint and unnatural mingling gouts of

' blood-and esnow-flakes!

We had circles andserpentsandstreaks
of lightning all twined and wreathed
and tied together, without a break
throughout an area of more than a mile
square (that amount of ground was
covered, though it .was not strietly
‘“‘square,”) and it was with a feeling of
placid exultation that we reflected that
many years had elapsed since any visitor
had seen such a splendid display—since
any visitor had seen anything more than
the now snubbed and insignificant
“North’” and “‘South’ lakes in action.
We had been reaging old files of Huiwa-
iian newsgpapers and the ‘‘Record Book'’
at the Volcano House, and were posted.

I could see the North Lake lying out
on the black floor away ofl' in the outer
edge of our panorama, and knitted toit
by a webwork of lava streams. In its
individual capacity it looked very little
more respectable than a sehoolhouse on
fire. True, it was about nine hundred
feet long and two or three hundred
wide, but then, under the present cir-
cumstances, it necessarily appeared
rather insignificant, and besides it was
g0 distant from us. We heard a week
ago that the volcano was getting on a
heavier spree than it had indulged in
for many years, and I am glad we ar-
rived at the right moment to see it

| under full blast.

ta river on a large low-pressure steamer

I forgot to say that the noise made by
we heard it from our lofty perch. It

| makes three distinet sounds—a rushing, |

a hissing, and a coughing or puffing
sound: and if you stand on the brink
and close your eyes it is no trick. at all
to imagine that you are sweeping down

and that you hear the hissing of the
steam about her boilers, the pufling
from her escape-pipes an
rush of the water a her wheels. The
smell of sulpher is strong, but not un-
pleasant to a sinner.

THE PILLER OF FIRE., -
We left the lookout house at ten

o'clock in a half cooked cendition, be- |

cause of the heat from Pele’s furnaces,
and wrappitg up in blankets (for the
night was cold) returned to the hotel.
After we got out in the dark we had
another fine spectacle. A colossal col-
umn of cloud towered to a great height
in the air immediately above the crater,

and the outer swell of every one of its |

vast folds were dyed with a rich crim-
son luster, which was subdued to a pale
rose tint in the depressions between.
It glowed like a muffled torch and
stretched upward to a dizzy hight to-
wards the zenith, I thought it just pos-
sible that its like had not been seen
since the children of Israel wandered on
their long march through the dg¢sert so
many centuries ago over a path illumi-
nated by the mysterious *‘piller of fire.”
And I was sure that I now had a vivid
conseption of what the majestic *‘pilier
of fire’’ was like, which almost amount-
ed to a revelation.

ACOOMMODATIONS FOR MAN AND BEAST,

It is only at very long intervals that
I mention in a letter matters which pro-
perly pertain to the advertising col-
umns, but in this case it seems to me
that to leave out the fact that there is a
neaf, roomy, well furnished and well
kept hotel at the volcano, would be to,
remain silent upon a point of the very

highest importance to any one who may |.

®

=

the bubbling lava is not great, heard as

the churning |

desire to visit the place. The surprise
of finding a good hotel in such an out-
landish spot startled me considerably
more than the volcano did. The house
is new—built three or four months ago
—and the table is good. One could not
easily starve here even if the meats and
groceries were to give out, for large
tracts of land in the vicinity are well

paved with excellent strawberries. One

can have as abundant a supply as he

chooses to call for. There has never,

heretofore, been anything in this local-

ity for the accommodation of travelers
buta crazy old native grass hut, scanty
farel: hard bedsof matting and aChinese
cook. ’

MARK TWAIN, in Sac. Union,

EXTRAQRDINI%%Y ENGINEER-

—— e

In an abstraet of the report of Brig,
Gen. D. C. McCallum, Military Diree-
tor and Superintendent of Railroads in
the United States, by appointment of
the War Department, we find the fol-
lowing specifications of services ren-
dered by his construction corps:

“Some of the achievements of Ceneral
MeCallum’s department deserve to rank
with the most remarkable engineering
feats of modern times. The wonderful
bridge over the Chattahoochee, seven
hundred and eighty feet long and
ninety-two feet high, was built by the
construction corps in four and-a-half
days; the bridge over the Potomac
Creelk, at Agquia, four hundred and four-
teen feet long and eighty-two feet high,
was built, ready for- trains to pass, in
forty ﬂ-ﬂri;ing hours. In their leisure
time this corps rebuilf the Chattanooga
rolling mille, which turned ouf in a few .
months nearly 4,000 tons of railway iron
‘or the government, and were sold at
the end of the war for a hundred and
seventy-five thousand dollars. With
justifiable pride Gen. McCallum classes
the attempt to supply Sherman’s army
of a hundred thousand men and sixty
thousand horses and mules from a base
three hundred and sixty miles distant,
over a line of a single traek, as one of
the boldest ideas of the war. Whole
corps, and even armies, were f requently
transported hundreds of miles on the
mere verbal orders of their comman-
ders. '

In 1865 the Fourth Army Corps were
transported from ILiast Tennessee to
Nashville, a distance of three hundred
and sixty miles, without delay or diffi-
culty — this herculean task requiring
nearly fifteen hundred cars. Nor were
the services thus rendered unattended
with danger. Guerrillas and raiding
parties dogged the footsteps of the com-
struction corps wherever they went.

In the first six months of 1865 one
wrecking train picked up and brought
into Nashville sixteen wreeked locomo-
tives and nearly three hundred car loads
of wheels and bridge iron, the destrue-
tive handiwork of rebel raiders. Hood
was a thorn in MeCallum’s side; but the
damage he did was repaired with won-
derful celerity. ‘

In October, 1864, Hood, passing round
Sherman’s army, tore uF thirty-five
miles of track and burned four hundred
and fifty feet of bridges between Chat-
tanooga and Atalanta. The damage was
made good and the line put in working
order again in thirteen days. Between
Tunnel Hill and Resaca twenty-five
miles of track and two hundred and
thirty feetof bridging were reconstruet-
de in seven days and a half.

THE FOUNDLING HOSPITAL.

e

Not the least interesting thing in BL
Petersburg is the Foundling Hospital,
a 'government institution of the first
order, and although of an extent equal
to 125,000 square feet is still but a branech
of the one in Moscow. About. 10,000
children are admitted annually, They
are brought in sometimes almost imme-
diately after birth, openly to the recelv-
ing office, where they are washed,
ticketed and placed in charge of anurse.
They remain €ix weeks, and if they are
healthy they are sent off into the coun-
try to peasants, who take care of them
for about a dollar a month. They may
be elaimed any time before they reach
ten years. - | {

The practical care of those children 18
of the most perfect kind. We were
shown by the officers and matrons
through two stories of the building,
thus obtaining a good idea of its extent
and management. ‘

Each story consists of a row of rooms
of moderate extent, extending right
across the gallery, but divided from each




