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main stream. The streets for blocks | of mind and partly by the prompt

were a rughing torrent almost im-
passable for men ou horsebaclk, and
pedestrians were 1n danger.

The Co-op. escaped material dam-
age although there were gquantities
of bounlders and driftwood piled up
by the stream which runsto the
rear of that building, but the
machine depot belonging to Mr. E,
W. Fox, and filled with machinery
belonging to George A. Lowe, of
Salt.Lake City, was razed tothe
ground, or rather to the water, for
it was Luilt directly across the
stream. The damage to the machin-
ery wag low when estimated at $150.
The building was a completo loss.

The channel ofthe stream liere
goes diagonally across the centre of
Main street, but turned by bridges
and drift of wrecks, it hurled itself
in blind demoniac fury upon the
double dwelling liouse owned by
Anna Christofferson and occupied
by herself, her son and his wife.
This building is tem feet ot more
nbove the bed of the creek, ordinari-
ly, and the water rushed in waist
d)eep, filllng cellars and destroying
property in a way to drive the poor
old:lady nearly crazy, and really
threatening the hLouse (adobe)
with destruction. The younger
Indy was rescued and taken with
lier little babe te the home of her
mother, Mrs. A. B. Sidwell, to re
main indefinitely,but up to Sunday
night the oid lady could not be in-
duced to leave lLer dismantled
home.

A hridge just below checked the
stream and turned ifs water again
into a side street, but the main part
tore.across lots through the premises
of W. A. Cox, missing his house but
washing out the macliine shed in
good style. A block west and north
1t encountered another bridge and
piled it bigh with drift-wood, di-
vided ita curtent and hurled itself
on either side of it. While engaged
in digging this out the bed of the
crcek above was filled with a de-
posit of sand and stones, until it is
nowhere more than twelve inches
deep, and is really -much higher
than some of the dwellings below.
'Mhis bridge was torn coumrpletely
out, and the dwelling to the right,
belonging to a widow named Han-
sen, wag so damaged that the build-
ing is considered dangerous and nl-
most unfit for oceupancy.

Huze Clark is the only man, so far
known, who had a narrow escape
from death, and it occurred at this
Boiut and while*that gentleman was

ravely aiding the work of defense
und rescue. The bridges were de-
molished, and he stood on a plank
placed on one bank and a pile of
drift, and was endeavoring to clear
the stream of debris and give the
sSwater” or rather mud, a chance to
pursue the proper course, when the

ile of drift, the plank and Ciark all

gan going down stream. A great
shout of mingled warning and hgr-
ror went up from the spectators and
workers, for they knew that if once
he got his head under there wasa
very small chance for him to come
out alive, for If he were not brained
by the timbers he would be smoth-
ercd in the foul flow. He was rec-
cuud, partly by his own cool presence

and efficient aid rendered him by
his comrades.

Below this the worlk of destruction
went on to the field, but nothing so
serious occurred as those already
mentioned, and the minor events
would fill a voiume,

Ablove the point where the re-
porter first saw the flood many
places were ravished of gardeus,
and denuded of movables; cellars
were filled, and stack yardsinvaded:
but at the grist mill opposite F. M.
Jolly’s residence are piles of slabs,
lumber, poles, and trees piled up,
until it.is a matter of astonishment
how it made its way even that far,
through- a populous eclty, without
doing more damage than it did. It
is a deplorable sight to see Lhe
premises of the iron founder with
all his buildings, machinery, moulds

and material destroyed. The Reller

mill is safe. From an interview
with Fred Alder who witnessed the
taking out nf the saw mills, etec., in
the canyon, we learn the following
facts: ‘

Mr. Fred Alder, Guard Snow,and,
V. H. Peacock, were at Peacock’s
saw mill in Manti Canyon. The re-
pairs of bridges,” roads, ete., had
barely been completed, obliterating
the damage done by the last year’s
flood. The mill owners had made
extensive preparations for a long
run. On Saturday, July 19th, a
little befere noon, while Mr. Pea.
cock was putting in abridge at the
end of the mill, and was down in a
gulch, and Mr. Alder was sharpen-
ing a saw, the last named gentle-
man heard, above the customary
sound and gurgle of mingled water
and tree-torn - wind, a peculiar
crushing, grinding roar, that had an
indescrlbable sound of overpowering
force in its intermittent tumult. He
paused to listen aud Mr. Peacock

'seeing Lis attitude, also paused and

as the‘sdu nds beecame more audible,
they both divined ite meaning. They
bad just completed a new dam, in
lieu of the ¢me destroyed by the
flood last year, and they rushed
fromm the mill, and started toward
;;he dam to see how it would stand
t. ]
The first thought of Mr. Peacock,
howeéver, was for his little son aged
11 ycars, whom he had sent with
another boy to find & span of horses
higher up in the caryon, and who
was in all probability in the direct
track of the storm that had evident-
ly bLbeen raging above, although
there had been no rain where they
were. It is not {0 be wondered at,
if in the face of this appalling
thought the father’s cheeks paled
and the wvalue of the property in
jeopardy sat lightly upon his heart.
As they reached the proper elevs-
tion they saw the-flood coming and
on the head of it a mass of timber
twenty feet in diameter rolling over
and over. The first end of the
flood went dow n the proper channel,
and Peacock turned with some re-
lief and said to his companion, *I
believe the mill is safe,”” and his
frieud replied that he hoped it was;
but the words were scarcely out of
his mouth, when a second head of
timber came rushing down. and
turned nas the first did, toward the

proper channel. The mass of timber
and drift was wider than the chan-
nel just bere, and it canged a jam
for one moment while it readjuated
itself, and- {his threw the weight of
water on to the upper side of the
mill whieh creaked and groaned
like a living thing in anguish; avd
as the timbers fitted to their new
situation plunged ¢on in their course
of destruction, the mill also gave
way, and in one tremendous crash
went down carrylng the thousauds
of tons of boulders, piled up by last
year’sflood,into a little promontory,
and the shingle, lath and picket
mill, that lay in ita course, went
down blotted out as completely as
though they had been last year’s
bird nests.- .

A stallion valued at $300, by a

-mere change, had been brought out

of a log stable perhaps an: hour be-
fore the cafastrophe, and, mounting
this animal, Mr. Peacock went ‘in
gearch of ‘his boy, and the other two
gentlemen 1nentloned, catching two
horses that were straying down the
canyon, they all started to seek the
absent boys. His companlons spoke

‘some words of sympathy to Dr.

Peacock with regard to the loss of
his mill, logs and summer’s work,
but he answered, *D—n the mill if
I only bad my boy.”’

Having so much better a horse he
distanced all his companions, and
when about two miles and a half
from the place where the mill had
been he rode down to the creek and
met the little dog that had accompa-

nled the boys, coming out of the

water. Then he was nearly frantic,
the conviction forcing iteelf upén
bim that the was drowned. Aldér
and Snow had now nearly overta-
ken Mr. Peacock, and before they
reached him they could hear the
boys on the other side of the creek.
Mr. Peacock tried several tlmes . to
eross and finally made it, while the
other men rode & mile up to where
the boys could crosa.

Mr, Alder sald there wns much
more water than last year, but not
guite so much timber. But monster
{rees were uprooted and broken like
stems of wheat, and the point of a
hill was cut off In ten minutes. ARl
this timber from both floods ts piled
along the course.of the stream, and
aflood that would be a few feet
higher would percipitate all this
terrible weight of timber on to the
town. But there is hardly any pos-
sibility of such being the case, but
these men had grave apprehension
for the residents of DNlanti who
were in the waler course, as it
was. Qg

FLOOD AT EPHRAIM.

The sources of the streams that
waler the two towns, Ephraim and
Manti, rise so near each other that
it would be almost impossible for
one to have a flood and the other to
escape. The flood came upon
Ephraim at about the same tima
that it struck Manti- (12:30), and
lasted about two hours. j

The roller miil was the first oh-
jeet in its track, but luckily for lts
owners it eacaped damage, not even
the flume being touched. Two
thousand feet of lumber piled- u
was., however, swept away 2L
scattered from.there to the San.pitc_hv



