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THE RED CLOYD CHIEF.

GOMORRAI -OF THE WEST,

Port Roval Erased From the Earth By an Act of

(Ring=ton, Jamalea, Correspondence.)

Bencath the blue waters of the har-
bor of this qualnt old town Hes trled
a olty which was otice the seat of
wealth and profligaey and all their ar-
tendant traln of evils.  In one awinl
moment the earth gaped.the geas apen-
il to receive the palaces of licentions-
ness and closed above them, and 2.000
luckiess mortals, Today, when the
walers of the bay are still and shining
in the tropleal sun, the sallors muay
lean over the sldes of thelr skiffs, and,
peering down throngh the azure depths
se0 the fishes swimming in and out of
the arches of the old cathedral, the
ehurks moving lazlly among the great
paiaces, and the gen  moss  twining
around the whdows through which
the musle and song of the revelers
were drifting when the fearful visita-
tion came and wiped the clty from the
Tave of the earth. Two hundred years
have passged sinee that June doy when
I'ort Royal dieappeared Into the sea.
Three other eities bullded upon {ty slte
have heen destroyved by five and hurri-
cane and earthquake. The avenging
power  which deseended upon  *hwe
giricken clty seemed to pursue it even
after its thousands had fiind watery
graves in the bay, which now shimmers
g0 placidly except when the fearfu] 1yv-
phoond sweep over it and lash its wat-
ers to mad revels,

It was June 7, 1602, Port Roval lay
sweltering under the heat of a trapleal
summer,  Bullt mpon a tongue of land
extended Into the ocean, It was swept
by breezes which brought with them
ltzle rellef from the direct rays «d
the sun. The harbor was filled with
shipping from every port In the world,
for Port Royal was a place of wealth
and luxury. Greal Britalo's men-of-
war 'ay In the offing with thelr sails
furled and thelr men reveling ashore
in the city. Epanish bueccaneers, lafd-
en to the guards with stolen wealth,
sllks, jewels and gold, the spoll «of
Mexica and Central America, swung
at anchor, and their dark-hrowed erows
slept or lounged lazily about the decks
while their masters joined the festiv-
itles mshore. In the houses and pal-
aces of the clty there was revelry and

the Almighty.

feasting and deinking, for the piratos
of the Spanish main spent freely what
they secured so ensily.  Gold wag ns
common as copper iw today.,  The tods
dlers o the gtreets, when they held out
baby handa for alms to the passera-
by, were rewarded with a goid plece
Ccr two,
Another Gomorral.

Women attired o silka and lacps
which cost htiman blood in the making
and the stealing lonnged on IMxurionn
divans cloge to the open windowe of
the houses and drank deep dravghts
with thelr paramours License  ran
riot. Thers was no virtue,  For years
every one in the place had been grow-
ing richer and with the wealth enme
the desire for ease and pleasure which
sups a people’s strength, No one work-
ed, for money was brought to every
one In the plrate ships which ronmed
the seas only (o capture a cargo suffl-
cient (o parchase a few weeks of ploas-
ure and feasting and dronkenness af
Port Royal. From Pera and Mexico
camd boat Joads of gold und silken
stuffs and other treasure and with the
arrival of every plrate the bacchana-
Han revels redoubled in leense and
depravity.,  The peaple lounged to
chureh, but It was only a mockery of
worghip. They were drunk with thelr
progperity and Insane with thelr long-
ing for the pleasures of the table and
the wine cup.

On that fated day when the ven-
seance which overtook Sodom and Go-
morrah descended upon Port Royal the
revelry was al {ta height, when there
came a sound ke the grear erack of
docm, the earth trembled and the half-
drunken revelers pushed from the
houses In dismay. The great cathedral
recked and 1ts tower trembled g mo-
ment, and, while the people were ask-
ing one another, white-lipped and tor-
rified, what manner of thing was han-
pening, th eearth gaped open like o
great Jaw and clesed with thousands
in its maw, ecatching many half way
in the frightful opening and holding
them, crushed and broken, with theyr
helpless arma extended toward the
heaven they had so long forgotien.

Searce had thig ocenrred, whon, with n
mighty rour, the whole elty besan o
“lide down Iato the ocenn,

In vain the afrighted people began to
fles to the high Innd beyond the elty,
They were cought and engulfed be-
fore they had taken a score of steps,
HMundreds were overtaken by the ris-
ing fleod ¢4 they sat nt the tables with
thelr wine half drank, and thelr food
half eaten, thely thoughts half spoken.
Prayving, sereaming, and blaspheming
the power which had viglied its wrath
upon them, the harlota and plrates of
the c¢ity were hurried Into the ocean in
the very houses In which they ant, The
ships In the harbor careened and sank
one by one as the great seismic distur-
banee continued, drawing down In
their wake the terror-stricken eallors
and buceaneers, who sprang overhboard,
and In less than five minutes all the
wickedness, all the debauchery, ald the
sin of the profligate ety were hidden
forever beneiath the waves,

Not long after thig frightful disaster
came avother upon the elty, which
took the place of the one which slip-
ped into the sea. Port Royal was re-
builded, not with its old splendor and
magnificence, not with its former glory
and luxuriousness, but as a seaport
chty, and In 1703, a few years after |t
had assumed the proportions of a eity,
It was entirely destroyed hy fire. Agaln
it was bullt up, but the avenging power
was not yet sated, for a hurricane
swept the greater portion of the town
into the ocean in 1722, Almost a hun-
dred years later, when the city had
onve more rigen on Its old site, it was
lald in ashes once more, in 1816, Re-
peated destructions have left nothiag
of the clty as it once was, but in 1880
a bhurricane destructive to life and
property swept over the city and cnce
more partially destroyed it

A Later Catastrophe.

In hia “Annals of Jamaica'" pub-
lished in 1828, Rev, George Wilson
Bridges quotes from a letter written hy
one of the survivors—a rector—two or
three days after the disaster, which {a,
in part, as follows:

“After | had been at chureh reading,

which | did every day sncee | was recs
tor of thia place, to keep up some gyow
of religlon, and was gone to a place
hard by lhe church, where the mer-
chants meet, and where the president
of the councll was, who came Into my
compiany and engaged me to take a
glass of wormwood wine as a whet e
fore dinner, he being my very good
friend, | stayed with hlm, upon which
he lighted a pipe of tobacen, which Le
was pretty long ie taking, and not be-
ing willing to leave him before It was
out, this determined me from going to
dinner to one Captaln Roden's, whither
T was invited, whose house, upon  he
first concussion, sunk Into the earth
and then Into the sea with his wife and
family and some that were come o
dine with him, Had | been there |
would have been Tout Uut to return
to the president and the pipe of tobag-
co, Before that was ont 1 found the
ground rolling and moving under my

feet, upon which I =ald  unto him:
‘Lord, sir, what I8 that? He replied,
being 0 very grave mnn: It s wn
earthaquake. Be not  afrald; v will
soon be over' "

But he disappearcd amd wos never

heard of again, Continuing, the rector
wrote: 1 made toward Morgan's fort,
becanse [ thought to be there securost
from falling houses, but ns | was zo0-
ing I saw the earth open and swallow
up a multitude of people, and the sen
mounting in upon them over the fortl-
fications, Moreover, the large and
fumous burving ground was destroyed
and the =en washed aWay the carconssoes,
Thoe harbor was covered with dead bod-
fes, floating up and down.”

Kingston now stands cloge to where
Port Royal, the old town of revelry and
vice, once stood. The ships In  the
harbor float over the houses, which
glipped into the sen, and far, far be-
low thele keels le the imprisoned peo-
ple who were swept away, with valn
prayers for merey upon their lips, The
apire of the cathedral Is most promli-
nent of the ruing here in the clear wa-
ter, as it had ralsed (a8 taper finger
toward heaven, high above the other
bulldings, Cloge to It le the fleets of
Spain and England, sunk in the fearful
bhurricanes which swept these plaeld
waters, with the coral fast forming on
their masts and hulls, In thelr shadow
lurk the sea monsters of these waters,
playing about the doorwayve and case-
ments of the houses and shops, whers
vice once held sway., No man has ever
penetrated to the (depths where the
phantom city lies, to explora fts se-
erets, two centurles old, and all that
can be learned of the sunken town fs
gleaned by peering Into the transparent
waters on a bright day when the wind
does not ruflle the surface of the har
bor. =
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STILL BOYS.

Two Sly Old Chaps of 80 Went Swim-
ming Toget her,

Neither of these old chaps Is under
60, yet each is a living example of the
fact that men are only boys grown tall,
gays the Detroir Free Presi. They
live a few blocks apart on Brush street
and have been chums over since they
were toddlers, The other evening, juat
after sunset, the one living farther out
came strolling by the house of the oth-
er, keeping @ keen lookout from the
corner of his eye for his comrade,
When he was sighted, trylng to keep
cool In & hammeok stretehed under an
apple tres, the man on the sldewalk
seld up his hand and bLegan making
eaballstic signs with hls fingers, while
he wulked on his toes and pressed a
finger of his other hand on his lips to
enjoin stlence.  The old ut'nllumuln un-
der the tres was purzled for a minute,
Then bhe sprung [rom his hnaaock
with youthful agility, gave a sWweep of
s arg (hat anotionsd his crony (o
the aller e hind barn, and said,
sgianmed 101 don't,” us ho stealt illy

the

| that It ¢loses Ita toes as it

When he went slowly through the back
yard as though he had nothing sperial
on his mind, his coat-tails bulged sus-
plelously and his eyes had a glint of
mischief. The two saluted In whis-
pers, slipped arcund half a block to
get a car, giggled and talked under
thelr breaths untll they reached a well
known point up the viver, and there
went in swimming, diving, whooping,
swimming doggie and turning turties
as nearly possible like they had doone
haif & century before. They dried
their scant halr earefully. stowed the
soap and towels out of sight and reach-
ed home prepared to prevarieate
questioned, Next (day they shook
bands. carrled thomselves more erect
and congratulated each other that they
still knew their hovish tricks.

—— —

A Riyd's Yoot

HBirds coanot open the foot when the
leg ia Lent; that in the regson they do
not fall off their perches. 1f you
waleh a hen walking, you will notles
ralses itn
fout, and opsna them as it toucles *he

cntored tee Buuse by the Litchau door. | ground,

An Adveatare In She Jungile

The moon has a curious trick of
changing objecta into something quite
unlike themselves in appearance, In
one instance such a transformation
nearly cost the life of a British soldier,
He thus relates the Incident: My
company had béen ordered into the
Deshur distriet to break up the Da-
coits, who had become very trowble-
some. We arrived there in the night,
stormed a band of the robbers by moon-
lHght, killed or captured a round dozen
of them, and chased the rest into the
jungle. Some of us followed on foot
among the reeds and bushes, but soon
got tired of this useless business, and
were quite willlng to stop and turn
back at the sound of the recall, Our
hospital steward, a native, and a good
one, wia by my side. My canteen bhad
been emptied on the march, and | was
parched with the thirst that follows
fighting. Bomething among the bushes
glistening on the ground like water,
caught my eye. “It's n stagunant pool
lati by the raina, but it will serve to
wet my throat,” | sald, and wag for
| throwlog myseld on the ground te

drink, but the steward pulled me back
“Nay, sahib, stay! Lend me your
sword for & moment'" he aald. He
took my sword, and lightly stirred the
pool with its point. From the middle
of the pool a cobra’s hooded head
aross, and there came the sound of its
hateful hies, With a sweep of the
sword the steward cut the reptile’s head
off, and at once what had seemed (o
me a water pool became the writhing
colls of a serpent that had been fully
alx feet in length. “That was your
pool, sahlb," the steward gravely gald:
“It I8 well that you paused before at
tempting to drink from .

Ooe Way of Looking st It

“It has been openly asserted,” ax-
claimed one citizen, “that that politi-
clan accepts money for his Influence."
“Well,” replled Senator Sorghum, “he
isu‘t to Llame for that. If people
choose to advertire hils businees for
pothing he cun’t help IL"—-~Wasking
ton Btar.

Three pints of lquld a day are saf-
ficlent for the averaze adult,

| roads,

Carrie

The Telegraph Girl

A AA
A ROMANCE OF THE C"EROKEE STRIP,
A A A

By Captain Jack Crawford

THE POET SCOUT!

(Continued.)

God bless her!  And she called mo
Frod!  Her herofsm fanned vet bright-
or the flamas of love o my heart, and
I et that her mnguage Indlented that
she held me in more than ordinary re-
gard,

Were | dealing with fiction 1 wonld
wrlte a lurld deseription of a desperate
confliet between the sheriff's posgse and
the outlaws, but as | am dealing in ae-
tual experiences, and the story will, no
doubt, be read by many acqualnted
with the facts, | must adhere clogely to
the lines of truth,  The speclal stopped
abonut a mile north of the station to al-
low the posse to disembark, and, by ad-
vianelng nolselessly, surround the depot
and ¢apture the robbers; but, alas, for
the well-lald plan, the nolse of the train
wig heard, and fearing a trap, the
scolndrels, leaving me a parting curse,
hastened from the oMee, wmounted theiy
horses, which hud been gecured near by,
and made thelr escape before  shot was
fired.

A few months later, while on leave
of ubsence granted me from the hand-
some station glven me In a beautiful
Kansas town, n telegrum was handed
to me as 1 stood in the parlor of Mrs,
Rankin's pretty cottage home in Ar-
Kansns City, 1 read it and handed It
to the lttle woman dressed In bridal
robes who stood at my gide. Then the
chief train digpatcher read it aloud to
the nssembled guests. It ran as fol-
lows:

Topeka, Kan,, May 10, 18-
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Saunders, Arkansas
City.

All the officlals of the Santa e com-
pany join in warmest congratulations,
with the slncere prayer that the new
Hves you to-day begin may never he
shadowed by a clond of care. While we
regret the loss of the valued services
our little herolne of Red Rock, we
glean satisfaction from the fact that we
will yet hold her husband, and will
also feel that she, too, s a cherlshed
member of the great Santa Fe family.
May the sun of true happiness ever {1
lumine your lives.

{Signed) R, B. GEMMELL,
Supt, of Telegraph,

“1 am commissioned,” added the dia-
patcher, “to place these two envelopes
among the gifts from loving friends on
this table. They bear glight tokens of
appreciation of valuable services from
the=8anta Fe Company and from the
Wells-Fargo Express Company,”

There was an envelope addressed to
Carrie, and one to myself., Each con-
tulned a crvlsp, new, uncreased $1,000
greenbnek,

HIS LIFE'S MISTAKE.

“Why did T never marry? Well, I'l1
tell you.”

The lttle crowd of listeners looked
interested ng Col. Wiley, the hnndsome
white halred bachelor, settled back In
his chalr, as If to more comfortably
relate the story of his escape fram mat-
rimony.

“1 wag very much in love, but you
would know that when 1 tell you that
she wns as falr and lavely a girl as
*hese Virginia skies ever looked down
upon, A true southerner,ahe was loya)
1o her state and was proud to say that
her apcestors were among the F, I,
V.'s,

“While a slender little creature, she
wus a splendid horsewoman, and knew
every inch of our rugged mountaln
Of course that was just bLe-
fore the war, and I was a young chap
then

“Her name was Lucy, a good, old-
fashloned name that we southerners
still cherigh, and do not change to the
more alry Luclle, as do our northern
nelghbors. It doesn't matter about her
surname; you'd all recognize 1t werp |1
to divulge, so 1 shall be silent soneern-
ing it

“She was the daughter of the house
and had two large brothers, who look-
ed upon Luey as a4 mere baby and
guarded her quite as zealously. [ first
had to win thelr friendship before get-
ting anywhere near helug even a mere
acqualntance with Luey.

When the war broke hoth
brothers were filled with @ . cpthget-
asm of the battlefield, and by coustunt
allusions to thelr bravery, and adrolt
earefully worded remarks concerning
their excellént appearance in the unl-
forms of the confederate gray, | soon
won them completely over. As for
Luecy, she regarded me with susplicion
for some time, bhut suffice to say that
when I marched away Into the fire and
thunder of Shiloh a little golden cuvl,
a locket enclosing the photograph of a
pretty girl, and a Blble, her gifts, were
snugly and carefully tucked away in
the lining of my coat,

Luecy's brothers and I were enlisted
In the same regiment, and in that way
1 frequently heard from her, Their
father, a strong minded, stubborn, arls-
tocratic old fellow, hud positively for-
bifden an engagement or even com-
mthication of any sort. She was too
Joung, he sald, io have her mind turn-
ed topsy-turvy with love nonsense.

“8he made no effort to disobey, but
when she gave me the curl and locket
and looked at me through tears that
were just falling from her great blue
eyes, | fel that in the baitle of hearts
I had not lost, and that in due course
of time I'd clalm the indemnity of war
and call Hitle Luey my owo

Nt
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“Thia bllesful condition continued
| for slx months or uw year. ‘Then came
| the ugaal vacerta'nties. suspicions and

Jealousien that so frequently disturb
love's young dredin and bring despalr
to youthtul lovers,

It wae this way: Our st leoten-

ant was o dashing young oflicer, as
fearless an A young Hon and so hand-
| some that the privates soon dubibed
ihim ‘Master  Prettyhoy.” We were
cleaning our muskets one day, prepar-
[ atory to the morrow’s fight, when Mas-
I ter Prettyboy eame strolling aloug and
poased pear us, saying to Jim, Lucy's
brother: ‘1 recefved o charming letter
fror= your slater taday.  Hhe sent her
| love to you two bovg and asked me to
| tell her how far you both ran at the
Orat flght”

“That nlght T went to Jim and asked
Wim 1F the Nest Heatenant and his slater
had fong heen friends,

“They played together when ba-
bles," he auswered sls thinks a heap
of him.'

“That was enough
my vislons of sweet Lucy were blur-
red with the mist of Inslbecerity and
falthfulness, To be sure, we were not
engaged, but we understood, and our
eyes had agked and answoered the gques-
tlons whiech our lips were forbidden to
spenk,

“My love-life
one day when

From that hour

ng 1hsen calls (t—died
the frat  lientenant,
beaming and  smiling, halled Luey's
hrother with: ‘Congratulate me, old
boy: ahe ways ghe'll have me'

“Wellthe war ended--as you all have
perhaps heard ere this, although some
of our mossbacks here in the moun-
talne refuse 1o belleve . When Lee
surrendered | was the superior officer
of the handwome firat Hentenant, whom
I hated and envied with equal passion,
I came out of the army with a cruel
wound In my shoulder, and {t was
months Lo fore T eame back to this part
of the country, where | had found
and loved and won my pretty Luey,

“The old-time seones and associations
(although the war had brought many
grievous changes) scemed to open my
emotions anew, and one Sunday 1 de-
clded to go to her,

“1 had gone perhaps half the way
when | come to n swileh on which
stood a dilapldated locomotive, An

“I LOVE YOU,

DEAR."

his assistant were on-
deavoring to pollsh ite rusty wheels
and boller. They were discugaing the
prog and cone of matrimony,

““There's nouse In talkin', gsald one;
‘tRere’s mighty little sincerity in wom-
en’

““That'y true reiteraled the other
T went to the war  engaged Lo the
sweetesl girl you ever clapped eyes on,
but when 1 came bLack sho was mar-
ried to a cownrdly cur that never saw
the smoke of a musket,

“So | was not the only one, |
thought, | retraced my steps, boarded
@ train, and a month later was digging
a posd mine in the Grand Canon ot
Colorado,

“Years later T was st the depot at
Denver awalting a4 train to take ne
back esat, and wag much surprised tn

engineer and

find myself face to face with Lucy's
brother Jim,
“That night we talked over ald

times a8 we smoked our cigars and o
memory deift baek to the exciting days
of '64. | thought of the dashing tirst
Heutenant and cpsus'ly ashked:

“*And whatever became of Pretty-
hoy 7'

“Why, didn’t yon know? he e
plied, ‘He married my sister Kather-
fne—'

*Your—sister- - Katherine?' [ gasp-
ed. ‘Il never knew you had any sls-
ter but Lucy.'

“'She's a half-siater, My fathor was
married wwice, and Katherine always
lived with her grandparents. Say, by
the way,' he added, *we thought at one
time that you were rather amitten with
Luey.*

“You can imugine my cagerness tc
reach onee more dear old Virglnla
How beautiful the dusty old town look-
ed aa Jim and 1 gprang from the tram
and almogt ran down the stret toward
Lis old home!

“Our foolsteps  sounded loud and
drear as we wallied across the poreh
and Jim opened the door, Jim tramp-
ed along (he hall shouting and laugh-
Ing and asking If the place were de-
serted,

“Then hls mother, bent and gray
and her once beautiful face furrowed
with lnes, came softly toward us. She
fell into Jim's arms, sobbing as she
did so.

‘It was thoughtlegs for me to come

without telling you beforehand,' he
sald. ‘I might bhave known it would
upket you,’

“She but sohbed the more and conld
not spegk., Then she took Jim's hand,
and 1 following, led us to nn upstales
room and gently pushed the door ajar.

“‘Bhe died but an hour ngo the
mother sald, but | heard as I in »
dream. Then golng to a table she took
up some letters, and, trembling and
sobbing, hended them te me, saying an
gho did so: 'Luecy left thers, Bhe sald
thore was one far you' *

“There was hot one sheet and om It
bint a line or two—simply: *1 did not
forgst, and 1 Lave wilted jatlently. §
love vou, dear "—Clicago News,
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