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Was held in check by a dam 700 { took Johnstown about 6 o’clock In |cheeks and the pallor of death ou,

to 1000 feet wide. It was 80 fect in
thiekness at the base and its height
wan 110 feet. The top had a breadrh
of over 20 feet. Recognizing the
Menace which this lake presented

the region below South Fork, the
Club which owned the reservoir had
the dam inspected by the Pennsyl
vanin Railroad engineers once n
month, and their investigation
khowedthat nothing less than some
convulgion of nature would tear the |

Irier nway.

The late steady ralns increased |

the evening. As the train bearing
the Associnted Press reporter moved
eastward, the reperts at each stop
grew more appalling; more gathered
who had come from the Bolivin end |
of the passable portivn of the road
westward. They had scen but a
small portion of the flood, but
enough to allow them to imagine
the rest. Down through the pack-
saddle came the rusbing waters,
and the heights of the wooled Alle-
gheuies looked down in solemn
wonder at the scenme. Tt was the

her face. Fearless men on the
shore shouted to her to keep up her
heart, and she resumed her devout
attitude nnd disappeared under the

trees of the projecting point a short.

distance below. ‘*We could not see
her come out again,* said the oper-
ator, “and that was all &f it. Do
you see that fringe of trees?’’ point-
ing to the place where the little girl
had gone out of sight, “well, we
saw scores of chiliren swept in
there. 1 believe, that when the
time comes they will iud almost 100

the volune of water in nll the small | the most terrible destruction that|bodies of children in there among
Mountain streams, which were al- ever struck Monongaheln valley.|those bushes.”

ready swelled by n lesser rain carller
in the week. ‘It is evident that|
Bomething in the nature of a cloud-
burat must have been the culmina-
tion of the struggle of the wntaerl
against the bank.

At about 5 p. m, May Blst, the
lake burst the dam, and the waters
Tushed down upon the dootned vil-
lage of Johnatown, literally wiping
it out of existence. One dispatch
Btated that only two houses in the
town escaped being swept away or
Bubmerged,  Seores o(I dwellings
Were carried down with the torrent,
and hundreds of people were
drowned, Hundreds of others were
seen  clinging to flonting objects
Which were borne on the bosom of
the madty rushing waters.

The eourse of the torrent from |
the broken dam nt the foot of the
lnke to Johnstown is almost eight-
en miles, nnd with the exception
of ope point, the water passed
through a narrow V-shaped valley.
Four miles below the dam lay the
town of Southifork, where the
Bouthfork itself empties into Con-
Nemaugh River. The town con-
tained about 200 inhabitants, and it

said four-fifths of it is swept
AWay, TFour miles further down on
the " Connemaugh River, which
funs partly parallel with the main |
line of the Pennsylvania Railroad,
wag the town of Mineral Poiut. It
had 1000 people, 90 per cent. of the |
Ouses being on a flat, or close to
t-hg river. %t seems imjossible at|
this time to hope that any hnve es-
Caped. Six miles further down was |
the town of Connemaugh, and here
&lone there was a topogiaphieal pos-
Bibility of tho spreading of the Hood.
contained 2500 inhabitants, and
And must be wholly devastated.
Woodvale, with 2000 people, lay a
Mmile below Connemaugh Flat, and
One mile further down were Johns-
town and its cluster of city towns,
Including Cambrin City and Con-
é’:maugh which were built, with a
tal population of 20,000 on mnde
Eround and stretched along the right
Ank of the river. At ite verge
"(}'e"e the immense works of the
"“m}lrlﬂ Iron and Steel Company,
‘lho hive $5.000,000 invested intheir |
Plant,  Begides this there were
]I!m".‘f other Inrge industrial estab-
'8hinents on the bank of the river.
Almost the entire city of Johns-
oWn was swimming about; dead
Odies were flonting around in every
Tection, and almost every piece of |
Movable timber was carrying from
d doomed eity a corpse of human-
¥, drifting with the waters, God
Hows where. The disnster over-|

In the denth battle from fHoating
boaris and timbers were agonized
men, women and children, heart-
rending shrieks for help striking
horror to the. breasts of on-lookers.
Their eries were of no avail; carried
away at railroad speed on the breast
of the rushing torrent, no hnman
ingenuity could devise means of
rescue. With pallid cheek and hair
elinging wet and damp to her cheek,
a mother was seen grasping a float-
iug timber while, with the other
arm she held her bhabe.

Many towns on the banks of the
Connemaugh were made to suffer
by the terrible overplus of water
whicli irushed down its bed. Some
of them were damaged but little,
others severely, and still others
were almost entirely destroyed.
Hundreds of people were drowned,
and the sights witnessed by on-I

Just above New Florence is the
little towu of Nineveh. It was here
that I found the first charnel house;
100 dead were there, the larger por-
tion of whom Were women. are
it was that the awtul work of havoe
could be realized. What had been
fertile farms lookedwlike worn out
brick yards. Great trees had been
twisted and torn like weeds, and
the broken household goods of hun-
dreds of houses llne the shores for
miles. Thieves, those who stenl
from the dead and unfortunatey
have been busy at work robbing
trunks, boxes and articles of furni-
ture, nud there is nothing worth
taking left, except lumber. Every
now and then ghastly outlines could
be seen in the water being swept
down the strenm.

On June 2nd, when the waters
had subeided, Johustown was des-

lookers were pathetic and horrible; eribed ag the most completo wreck
beyond description. The following | that the imagination can portray.
is quoted from nccounts contained in | Probably a hundred and fifty build-
the dis&t@heﬂ: | jngs had been swept nway from the

Just before reaching Snughollow, | face of the-earth, as though they
ond of the main line of the Penn-ihad never existed. Main Street,
sylvania ‘rond, i8 a signal tower, | from end to end, was piled from fif-
and the men in it told stories of |teen to twenty fect high with debris,
what they saw so piteous that I |and in some instances ag high ns the

could not listen to half of it; but
here are somae little odds and ends to
the happenings they told me of, A
beautiful girf came down on the
roof of a house which was swung
in near the town. Bhe sereamed to
the operators fo save her, and one
brave fallow walked as far into the
river as he could and shouted to her
to guide herself into shore with the
butt of a plank. Sh i n Flucky
girl and stood up on r frail sup-
prort in evident obedience ‘to the
command of the operator. Bhe
made two or three bold strokes, und
netunlly stopped the course of the
raft for an inﬂt.nm.'é then it swerved
from under her. She tried to swim
ashore, but in a few seconds she
wns lost in the whirling waters;
something hit her, for she lay quiet-
1y on her back with her fuce pallid
and expressionless.

Men and women in dozens, in
pairs and singly, children, boys, big
and Uttle, aud wee bables werethere
among the nwful confusion in the
water; drowning, gusping, strug-
gling and fighting desperately for
life. Two men on a tiny raft shot
into the swiffest partof the current;
between them, dressed in white and
kneeling with her face turned
heavenward, was a girl 8ix or seven
years old. When ghe came op-
Fosit.e the town she turned her
o the operator.
he could see the hig tenrs on

fuce | wore
Bhe was 90 close  ste
her | pallid and

roofs of the houser. This great
masa of wreckage filled the street
from curb to curb.. From the wool-
en mill above the island to the
bridge, a distance prokably of two
miles, a strip of territory, nearly
half o mile in width, had been
swept clean out, not a stick of tim-
Lier, or one brick on the top of an-
other being left'to tell the story.

A1l day long men, women and
children were plodding about the
desglate waste, trying in vain to lo-
cate-the boundaries of their former
homes. Nothing but a wide ex-
panse of mud, ornamented here and
there with henps of driftwoud, re-
mained, however, for their contem-
plation. 8till, these losses are as
nothing compared to the frightful
sacrifices of human life to be seen
on uverg hand. During all the
solemnn Sunday following the fiood,
Johnstown was drenched with the
tears of stricken mortalg, and the
air was Alled with cries and sobs
that came from brenking hearts.
There were seencs enacted ever
hour and minute that affected all
beholders profoundly.

An utterly wretched woman
named Mrs. Fenn stood hy a mud-
dy peol trying to flnd some trace of
her on¢e happy home. Bhe wnas
half-crazed wllt. grief and her eyes
swollen. As the writer
1 to her side she raised her
Innguid face and re-



