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DOMINICA'S BOILING LAKE AND ITS BRAVE

NGLISH VICTIM

J 7 is etisy enough, now that the Grand |
J Boufriere has smaln its thousands and

Peloe its tens of thowsands, to jook
barck and pay: “By such and such a thing
they shouid have taken waming” But
to commence, as the lawrers say, “at
the place of beginning.” There Is lttle
doubt that the tragedy at the frmonsa,
but seldom vizited, Bolllng Lake of Domil-

mics, last December, was the first serious |
muttering of the awzkening voleanic fires. |
the first wictim |
eruption of !

Parily because he wWas
of this never-to-be-forgotten
298, but more especiaily lest the manner
tn which a breve man met his fate—fool-
ishly perhaps, but unshrinkingly—should
go unrecorded and unnoticed, thia tale of
one who feariessly lald down bla ilfe for
one who was not even a friend, Is writ-
ten,

Wilfred M. Clive was the hero's name,
m descendant of the great Lord Clive,
Mrho laid the foundation of England’s In.
hlau Emplre, and nearly related to half &
gozen men of haughty name and title, yet
dn appesrance and action simply a qulet,
krn'-'el:r:g Englishman, exploring In an dle

moment the strange, wild, Carlbbean
Bsland of Dominfea.
A fascinating, Dbeautiful, treacherous

Bsland i this snme Domintea. The awful
knolten lava sea, that underiles the thin
kerust which men call “the solld earth™
.Ifl‘“ sesthes beneath so thin & covering
at warmed as It was by the very fireg

f hell, & vegetation has sprung up with
5 incomparable luxuriancs that makes it
be most wonderful in the world, 8o thin
ndoed s this covering, which Is [teelf
erely Jdisintegrated lava, that every-
here streams of bolling sulphurous
ter break through, milky white pols-
ing s prehid-scented alr with deadly
Wapore, while high upon the mountain lies
Rhe Lolling lake, one of Nature's marvels,
It may seem incredible that a wonder
ks the bollilng laks could exist on an
Bslond only 29 miles jong dy 16 broad,
ur 400 years after discovery, during which
Etrr.e Caribs, Bpaniard, French and Eng-
is#h had apparently fought over svery

Wmquure inch of it, without the like beln
fpeon or 1t= existence even suspectsd, Yet
=t anly about 20 years ago that Dr
Nichols found the mysteriotts Nitle sheet
of walter. However, any one who has

wisited Dominica oam understand, per-
aps. for =0 wrinkled with high mouantain

Yranges deep, sutdess valleys and &o
Mimpenetrable are the closely woven for-
tests and green tangle of trople under-
'brush « wering everything there that the
tJourpey actoss the Island consumes two |
full days” time. |
Hes £ of this strange Iake. Iying |
= vt above the lovel of the sea, On |
the fiank of Mount Disblatin, the highest
peak the West Indiles, Mr., Cllve de-
termined to vislt 1t straightway.

Clive's Loast Jonraey.
December 30, accompanied by
Donald and a gulde, Clive set

Gerald M

out from the town'of Rosenu for Lauvdat,
whiclhh wns reached st 2 o'clock in tha
aflernoon Leaving McDonald behind,
Cllve began the climb under the guidance
of Jeun Jules and Ma n Hollln or, as
many visitors to Dominica will better re-

mamper them, “Wrlie" “Dugrusciin.*

The grew wilder and more un-
BAtural nt A mighty wave of
living green swept down upon them from
the hills above, fizghting for every inch of

pLYT

every step.

the narrow path slong the precipice
From ou: the wvaliey beneath them a
horde of huge-truniksd invaders, waving
thelr ike bannern, rushed up
to o The alr becams
heavy the scent of orchids growing
1 lmbs, a sheer W0 feet
A soft, unceasing rus-
utinis of creeping things
hrough the underbrush, was
1 at inlerrvals by the hoarse. un-
canny ¢y of the Devil e bind—str ge of
shape, with long black beak and et ko
ducks’ feel, byt armed with terribie long
clnws black ns Erecus, well deserving
©of the evil name the Caribs had bestowed
upon it 0 r sirange sounds, not so |
easlly accounted for, were heard. In
short, the peih siretched through an en- |

chantad forest, fAlled with Heaven alone |

%kn:s'ﬂ.‘\ whet o terions dangers for the
nwary traveler
Jumble, Voodoon, Obeah, all the super-

rltE:l.)n of the Indian and negro, so gafly
Jaughed at the day before, became sud-
denly very real and possible bellefs. Here
land there a break In the solld green wall,
whers some great tree had huried iteelf
intn the abyss delow, showed far up on
the mountaln side, a cloud of fieecy
'steam rising swiftly, oenly to meit as
Amwiftly into thin alr.
La Petit Soufleiere's Crater.

At last the petit Souffriere was resched: |
M deep basin, some N feot across
rounded by upreaching hills, green

mur-

thelr summits. It was only M9 feot down, |
but a hall hour of hardest work wan
meeded 10 accomplish that short descent
Here, a9 Wylle severed with one clean
#iroke of s keen-edged machete the last
obstructing even Cllve's stolld Eng-
dish compo uld mot repress a swon-
dering the scene. The

exclamation at

naked wsarth been painted over by |
thoe unsesn devi who gurgied and chuck- |
Jed In thelr caves, with countless
shaidrs of lu nd gresns and bril-
dant suiphurous yellows,

With each
Baughter thes
bolling, stin
Ppression
@actun! presence
grocs’ thoories
iquite reasonable.

fresh bubblic of horrid
gpewed out new anusses of
ng mod. Buch was the im-
Thers could be no doudt of the
of the devils. The ne-
on the subjecl became
The horrid, balf human |

tone thal ross from each steaming hole |
was, beyond doubt, that of actual living
and infernal th #. Such was the spell
of tae enchanted forest, the untrnm:-.]nlzl
terror lnspired by the petit Bouffriere.
he stood, the polsonous vapors
viored the bragas mountings

of
camera and the very oolns in hl..-]
pockets. It was high time to be moving
on townrds the lake. More weary cutting |
of glant ereepors, often five inches thick.

More stumbling over jsgped rocks andl
tollicg up almost perpendicular alopes,
and e they stood upon the cliffs above

t
X

th jolling Lake itself,
The Bolling Lake.
It was, apparently, the anclept crater |
of a long-forgotten wvoleano, seemingly

breathing fts last painful, expiring breath,
& they looked, but which even then may
have risen in flerce wrath, for §t s this
Iake whose sudden disuppearance, when
Pelee thundered, which threw all Domin-
ica into wild terror,

About 300 feat wide, the encireling walls
rose 10 feel from the water Generally,
the lake was coversd over with clouds of

team—Iils temperature was over 1IN de-
grees, but on this fatal December morn-
ing., says the one szurvivoer of the Uitle
expadition, the air was clear. although
the bubbling of its surface, If anything,
Wwas more violent than usual. Wylie, who
was an old, experienced guide, was po
slsrmed at this that he begged Mr. Clive
Bot to go down to the water. but Mr.
Clive, not to be deterved by any fancled
danger, had already startéB, Ar first ull
went well, though the atmosphere was
&imost unbearable. Mr. Clive attempted
some photographs without suocess—the
onr accompanylng this articls is the only
successful one ever taken—after which
the puldes showed him a little stream
tumbdling over the oliff, and then lunch
wzs gprend. A sudlen burst of sunshine
indposd CHve to returm with the

Evides 10 the o8ge of the Jake
and try another photograph, when
they =galn returmmed to the watesfgll

When lunch was ovsr Clve went down
to the shore ouce more, and scarcely had

he left, when eoverything
black before Rolllns’ eyes

Feoling, ns he afterwards described It,
“as Iif he were dying.” he staried to run,
but fell down unconsclous Thoee few
FIAEEering steps probably saved his lfe,
for when he revived he found Wylle Iy-
Ing where he hag fQrst felt the effects of
the gus Petrifled with terror, Rollins
could not move, but ealing to Clive, who,
running up, Hfted Wylle's head from the
ground and started to rud his Hmbs in an
effort to bring him to, I told Mr. Cilve ™
sald Rollins a: the Ingquest, “that
ne if 1 was dying. and that Wylle was
dead, and not to remain any longer, but
to return.”™

But the Engllsh hiood that had won
India by sheer pluck fowed in Clive's
velna. His reply was brief but unmistak-
tabie.

“No; Wylie 1= not dead.
Laudat and get the doctor.™

began to look

Go

down to

command can be imagined. Aa he climbed

| man, unhesding the deadly perl] enly too

ONLY SUCCESSFUL PHOTOGRAPH
IEVER TAKEN oF THE MYSTERIOUS
SHEET OF WATER.

't nly visible now, hunting quickly but
without excitement through the traveling
Cfm the brandy baltle. That was
the iast time this gallant gentleman, who

for

| would not try to save himself while even

I felt !

a4 poor negro gulde was In danger, was
seenn nlive. From Laudat a party with
hammocks and lorches—for It was grow-
Ing dark—started up the Iake, while
a boy on horseback galloped to town for
a doctor. Alna! nb doctor could be
use 10 those who were left In that devil's
deathtrap.

Tha first rellef party could scarcely
rtand on the edge of the cliff and look
down on the bodles below, so strong had
the gpases become, and both Clive and the
negro woere dead beyond a doubt. Wiylle
lay about 15 feet nway, the half-emptisd
brandy flask showing be had not ceased
in his efforts 1o save Wylte until the Iast,

| Bscape would have been cantly possibie,
With what alacrity Rollln obeyed this |

the crater wall he saw the quiet Englah- '

for, strange to aay. the firet outburst of
gas had not affected CHve at all
Far two days the watchers on the o¢Hft

of |

wers driven from the bodles by the
fumes. Two age-long days they peered
| down through ths choking vapors, seelng
| the features of the men below swell
izte horrid, unrecognizable masses; no
one belng able to identify them nt the
Inquest save by thelr clothes, while a
special coffin had to be made for Wylle.
At jant the old volcano consented to glve
up its prey.

| It was night when the sad procession
started down the mountain. Never had
man such welrd funeral Journey—the flar-
ing torches making the unnatural follage
«ven more uncanny than before, the calm
trople atars looking coldly down here and
| there through rifts |In the dense, over-
hanging follage. Blowly, cautiously, they

| bore thelr sllent burdens, that swayed
with awful limpness at each step. And
| as they passed Petit Souffriers, up

through the black darkness of that evil
place came the slimy gurgiing chuckle of
the devils hidden there.
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TN THE

FIELD OF SCIENCE

F the Berlin-Zossen Electric Rall-
O wany which was expected to earry

tralns at a speed of 195 miles an
hour, the nearest approach to an official
verdict on the, trials which has yet been
made was a paper read befors the “Ver-
ein fur Elsenbahn Kunde {an assoclation
of mullway experts), by Genernl Baurath
Moritz Lochner, an eminent snginesr be-
longing to the Prussian State Rallwa)y
Administration, sad who in the experi-
ments rq-pn:ﬂ"rsten! the government, which
had furnished tho streteh of military rall-
winy line over which tha tests were made
The address is withheld from publication,
but ip substance It confirms the conclu-
slons of 'l.hp otber .experts, and may be
summarized as follows:

The line is I7.4 miles in length, -was Jaid
with rally of the ol Prossian standard,
weighing W.14 pounds per meter (.37
Inches), resting on metal ties. The track
had bern In use for a number of years,
but prior to the experiments it had been
put In perfect repair, Al ordinary speeds
everything worked perfectiy, and no trou-
ble was experiences =iTh ralls or motor
cars. But as 1 speed of & miles was ap-
proached and excesded, new and serious
conditions were encountersd. The ralls
and ties both proved toeo Hight Tor such a
sirain, the track began to give way, and
the alde awaying of the cars incressed
szriously. The highest speed attained was
6.4 miles per hour on two ocennsions, and,
s o result of the conditions then devel-
;S::L Mt‘h:“ ul;tn;:?munnu discontinued,

u ng that LY ot
i miles an bour they I:Ipbu: mmocn-

| ean jeafn. A man who

ful anga satisfactory. But as the pro-
nounced purpose of the trisls had been
1o make tests of speed up to 15 and 150
miles an hour, the actusl result spread a
chili of disappointment among eleciriclans
in this country.

Improvement in Telegraphy Needed,
The coming of Colonel to the
presidency of the Western Unton Tele-

Clowry

graph Company and the ghanges In de-
partment heads Incldent thereto I8 ex-
pected t by the electrical profession to

bring greal changes in thse way of bet-
terments lo the service

The conservallsm of the Weatern Unlon
managément Jduring twenty years, as
fhown by refusal to adopt Inventions,
has kept 1tz service far below its proper
wMiclency.

Dr. Pupin, of Columbis TUntversity,
whose loventions made long distance tel-
epliony poseible, recently said: “The
Western Unlon dosr no! spend ten cenls
& ¥year for Improvements, so far =s I
offern them an
improvemnent is treated llke a book agent.™

The Electrical World speaks of the pres-
ent status of telegraphy, referring to the

Westorn Unlon, as followa: “Only last
week the greatest American inventor,
whose telegraphic work ls but part of his
clalm 1o fame, spoke to us in  even

mlronger Innguage of the deadness in tel-
egraphy, and expressed = hope that a
change Impended. With an unprogressive
arl. there has (nevitably been a othg-
nant industry, and telcgraphy has stood
still for yeara, although It ought to have
been os proaperous and expansive an tel-
phony. Much can be done to chempen

. 80 that Instead of sending

| one message o year, the average Amerl. |

l'ean will pend 10 Automatic and ma-
| chine telegraphic ayztems of (he greatest
promise, tried and approved, awalt Hb-
eral adoption, when a new crop of busi-
ness at Jower rates can be oreated. and
telegraphy onceé more come agaln to Its
own.”

The most interesting ftem of u;wnd!-!

ture included In the JI7,650.358 Asked
by the naval committee of the House
that for new warshipse

Provision ls made for two frat-class
battie-ahips of the highest type, whieh
i are o coat over $,212.000 each and are to
|

l

E ke

i New Battle-Ships.
| for
i

have a displacemant of 1600 tons; two |

| Arst-class armored crulsers to cost oot
| over M 00, and to be of 14500 toms
| dsplacement; and two W00-ton gunboats,
| whosa combined cost s to be £ 82 000
] The total cost of the six ships thus pro-
vided for will be 360,500,000, of which
| $9, 000,000 ts for armor and armament.

| On January 1, 192, there were in pro-
| eesn of construction elght battle-ships,
Ex armored cruisers, nine protected
cruisers, four monitors, 15 torpedo-boat
deatroyers, nine torpedo-boats and ssven

shipa undet coostruction. The work on
them is sadly behind owing to the com-
panies bDuilding them having devoted
Lhelr energies more largely to other than
Government contracts. The rpedo-boats
were to have been completed In 188 the

torpedo-boat destroyers In May, 1N0; the

monitors In March, 1901: the submarine
bomts in October, 1901; the three batthe-
ships Maine, Missourl and Ohlo nearly
& year ago. From this showing it can be
seen that 35 of the B vessmiz mre Irom
nine months to three yoars behind,

is |

sabmarine boats, making a total of 58 |

HOW WILFRED M. CLIVE, DESCENDANT OF LORD
CLIVE, LOST HIS LIFE TRYING TO

SAVE A NEGRO GUIDE

CARIB COUNTRY.

ON THE 7:40 EXPRESS

BY FRANK H. SWEET

8 THE 7:40 train began to

sway from the Alexandria station,

an old white-haired negro hurried
gcrosa the platform
on the rear car. He
very dosty, and the single occupants of
seate Jooked a little apprehensive as he
shuffied JiMdently through the car, But
he &4 not offer to sit down. When he
reached the opposite end he took hold of
& scat to steady himself and gazed
around curiousiy, his big, wondering eyes
roving from one face to another with the
eager sorutiny of a4 child,

Evidently he was very tired, for his
shoulders began to slope, and every few
| minutes he shifted his feet ax though they
| hurt him.

At last a young man lowered his news-
paper.

“Here is a seat, uncle,” he called;
look tired."

The negro shuflled forward eagerly.

"“"Yes, sah! tank yo', he sald,
gratefully, as he sunk down. “T's plumb
beat. Done walk mons'rous long way dis
Yer mawnin®. Yo' ses,"” o» the young man
folded his paper and slipped it into his
pocket, ““Marse Henery an' me llb over

wis very binck and

tyou

sah!™

| Marse Henery die, Dat ler

me by myese'f"

he up an'

for work.'
“No, sah; goln' back home—goln® back
| to ole Georgy.” Into his eyes cams &
ook of eager expectation, and he stroked
| the back of the smeat softly. as though it
were his old home In far-away Georgla
"I min't been dar In mos J0 year,” he
went on, slowly, “not sense de Linkum
men took wa all's nlggerm Dar was a
whole passle ob ‘em, but dey all dome
bruk away. Den de Sheriff sol' de plan.
tatiem, and dur wan'n nutten lof' we =il
but de Norf. We's bleeged to had money
o Ih* )
| “And you stuck to Marse Henery™
ll The old negro looked at him In sur-

{ pr:&ll

“Ob cour=e!" he answered simply, “I's
des body sarbent., an’ Marse Henery
couldn’t, git 'long ‘thout me. He's a gen-

‘leman, an’ ‘pended on bein’ tuk car’ ob;
| But I's bleeged to be 'way in de daytime

case I's a cyarpenter an’ allers hab plenty |

wuk"
| “Whkat did Marse Henery do?
“Marse Hepery!” indignantly, *‘why
he's o gen’leman, ] tells yo'. He ain’t do
| nutterr. He ain' nebber lewrn do Uings
| Hke common w'ite fo'ks. He habd niggers
for dat.*™
“You don't mean that you have asup-

ported him ever since the war?”

! The old negro drew himself up with un-
| consclous dignity.

| “¥o' goln' talk Uke dat, I ain' got nut-
th'n ma' t' 'aplain.™

| “1 beg your. parndon,”
man, hastily, “pleass g0 on.
The black face relaxed,

| “Yo' aln' know Marse Henery," com-
[m:»eratlnsly. “s0 yo' don’ un’stan®, Ob
co'se - I wuk for him. He car’ for me

bafo’ da wah, didn't he? What nigger
good for but wuk, I like to know.”
A boy came through the car with =

mid the young |

. the woman. who wuis gasing sionil)

puld |

and swung himeelf |

in Prince George County, an’ larst week |

“I see, and you are golng south to look

basket of sandwiches,
bought two and b
pan The

I"ank yo'

on de road. I war'
I done reach Geotgy.™

A few minutes later there was a
ripple through the .car. The
kad entered and was caliing f
The young man now prod:

held It in readiness. The negro
anxiouslty through severnl e
finally remembered that he had

kis to his hat lining,
‘Dame tuk ebery cent I could »
dat.”” he zald, tri
“But

L fo'ks don' neod s
oy ‘s for tmabblin
r behing them wa bily
dressed woeman whoss facs anx
ened expression L or

Ler

sent beside

th
and In her arms was a

were #

fhce ™y

inctor touched

eyed baby. When the con
her shoulder she started une aslly

“Tioket, please.'

A red flush of shame spread over thas
wWOoman's face: then It disappeared, leav-
ing her white and dogged.

*“I haven't any."”

The conducior grow atern

"Very well f you get off at the next
estntion It will save us trouble of put-
ting you off,' and he turned to the
alte seat

Oppe

«The woman's eyee grew big with terpor
as she sprang up and caught him by the
arer,

“Don't do thag sir! For God's sake,
dor’t put me off!" sl wad, hoansely
*I've got to go. M i has written
for me to come. He's—he's dying.” and a

i ips, hut was

tied to ralse

money,”™ lowerin
PAGSBFNEETS

1
We s0ld everything

could

we

South, as the doctor o « And mow
be's—he's—0h, my God! my God She
turned from him and sank weakly

Into
hor seat. The conductor s 1
“I'm sorry, madam ™

pay or get off.
rules. Ticket, plonse."”
The old negro rose slowly to his feet.
“I's feared yo'll hab to put me off,
bosn," he sald humbly. “Hit's mons'rous
hand wuk for pore nigger llke me to ralse
maoney for tickst.™

toa,

“Oft at the next sgtation hroke In the
eonductor, harshly ‘e'll be there In &
minute, 1f it were not iear I'd slow
the traln and put you off This poor

woman has some excuse. bhut you—hah!™
The youngy maon WwWas to make a
protest. but something In the old negro'e
face restrained him,

Before the conductor reached the end
of the car the apeed began to alacken.
The old negro rose and turned to his com-
panion. »

“Reckon I better be leabin'.”
“T'ank yo' for dem san'wiches
yo'll ‘member ma kin'ly.

about

sald,
1 hope
Here misay,'” to
from
the window. and dropping his ticket (nto
her lap, “here’'s yo' ticket. 1 reckon yo
dune drap hit. I hope yo'll fin' dat hus-
baa’ &in' s0 bad as yo' t'ink.,” and before
she could recovser from her bewilderment
he had left the car and was shuffling
down the platform. The young men half

AMERICAN MACHINERY.
::I!nw Germany Has Held Her Own

‘{h.s

v IRE,

in Iron Manufneturesa,

00N after

proy

ufacture,

That original factory has ¢
It Includes
diaring and

lon ectrical Works, th
= where the Maus
hundreds th

many count
shop and found
wher
tools- 3 1 Al
the dynumos that
ar for
empl

ing out
matic

system
changeable

llshed.

rican pow
rovementls

Fatherian
B0 importer and hus bo-
come an exporter. The troops of German
eéngineers and machlinl«ts who spen
months at Chicago and in visiting factoe
i ind machine ops during the Summe
of 182 brought home not ;A praciie
knowiedge of (he machi which w
‘used and exhibited there, but of the prod.
| ucts which that machinery was emdloyed

to produce,




