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An unfortunate encounter between
a swimmer and a shark finally
caused a suspension of the swim-
ming and native
noes now collect tin cans. It is easy
to understand why Niuafoo, called
“Good Hope Island’ on some charts
has become known also as ‘*Tin Can
Island."

On the west side of Niuafoo is a

remote from Angaha,

and their
headman

denounced with impas-
sioned oratory the taxes imposed
upon them by the high chief. He
called upon the gods to send a sign
from heaven to destroy all his peo-
ple rather than permit them to sub-
mit to such oppression,

Whatever the truth of these sto-
ries, certain it is that on June 24,
1853, the ground rifted and lava
lage headman's house. Such de-
struction of human life by a sudden
lava flow is unusual in volcano an-

nals, for lava is usually so

| moving that people have time to flee

| green or native
There is a 50-foot double spatter |

ca- |

desert of new lava flows, but on the |

east is a tropical glory of coconuts,
ironwoods, mangoes and pandanus,
taros, papayas, sweet pota-
toes pineapples, bananas, melons,
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Although the island lies some 15%

degrees south of the equator, the

trade winds give it a delightful cli- |

mate, much like that of Hawall,
Explosive Eruption of 1836
Explosive volcanic
around the lake have
about 72 years apart, and lava out-
breaks in the western deserts have

eruptions

come at intervals of approximately |

16 years.

The last steam-blast eruption,
which occurred in 1886, was a ma-
jor event in the history of Niuafoo.
There was no loss of life, for the
wind forced the huge cauli-
flower clouds of sand and dust west-
ward, away from the settlements.
The site of this eruption was near
the northeast corner of the big lake,
large blocks of cliff rock
and heaps of sand
400 feet high

trade

where

were piled 200 to

| Ponds were left where the explosive
| eraterlets had formed. About three

feet of ash fell on the settlements.
The story goes that an earthquake
shook the island with a gentle sway-

| ing motion at 7 p. m. on August 31,

| 1886, and smaller shocks continued |

till midnight, causing alarm. Then
came a detonation, a ‘‘rocket’” as-
cended 3,000 feet above the lake,
and quaking ceased. Violent thun-
derstorms developed, and lightning
struck in many places.

A blizzard of black dust and sand
weighted down the vegetation dur-
ing a night of inky darkness. On
the leeward side of the island, brok-
en fragments of rock and pumice,
along with sand and fine dust, piled
20 feet deep. The eruption contin-
ued in spasms, geyserlike, for 18
days, with recurrences of terrifying
clouds of dust that shut off the light

| of day.

Only two months before, Tara-
wera volcano had erupted disas-
trously in New Zealand, indicating
volcanic sympathy between two cra-
ters hundreds of miles apart on ll!o
same general rift in the carthls
crust: and Funuafoo (Falcon Is-
land), nearer to Niuafoo, had begun
eruption in October, 1885.

Legend of Ahau's Destruction.

Destruction of property by hurri-
canes and eruptions on the north-
ern and western sides of the island
have been lamentable during the
last century. The story of the vil-
lage of Ahau in the southwest 1§
reminiscent of that of Sodom and
Gomorrah.

Ahau, legend says, was founo_!cd
by men and women who, refusing
to conform to the laws governing
legal marriage, rebelled against the
strict high chief at Angaha.

They founded their village pur-
posely on the side of the island most

occurred |

from it

An aged woman recalls the frer
zied flight of those inhabitants who
escaped and the g p about the
village. She will tell you that two-

thirds of the population, possibly 60
or 70 people, were killed.

When a volcanologist visited the
site of this village recently, he found
the lava flows covered with a mod-
erate growth of ironwood, some-
what resembling a pine forest with
its small cones and long needles.
Not a trace remains of the village
huts.
of

cone black lava at the place

where the headman's house is said |
all |
ves place abruptly to a Jux- |

to have stood.

lava EBi
uriant growth of coconuts and fer-
tile plantation lands on the slope of
the circular ridge.
Outbreaks Can Be Predicted.
A study of the eruptions and the

From this hill

dates when they have occurred pro- |

vides some
roughly, when
may occur.

It may be said that Niuafoo is
continuously erupting, and that
these lava flows and explosive en-
gulfments are merely punctuation
marks in a continuing process.

After an explosive eruption
1814, the intervals were 26, 13,

future

in

sive eruption to the present time the
intervals were 26 and 17 years. Con-
sidering the average lava interval
of 16 years, we have reason to ex-
pect andther lava eruption about
1945. Adding the average explosion
interval of 72 years to 1886, it may
be estimated that the next explosive
eruption will occur about 1858.

These expectations are pot ac-
curate forecasts, but merely sug-
gestive experiments in volcanologic
reasoning. It is probable that the
explosive eruption about 1958 will
break down the very high cliffs to
the southeast of the lake, and that
opposite this the lava flow, about
1945, will extend the crack of 1929
along the northwest shore of the is-
land. in the direction of the village
of Esia, near Angaha.

Llama, Beast of Burden,

Used by American Indian
The llama has the distinction ol
being the only beast of burden that
the American Indians were in pos-
session of when America was dis-
covered, observes a writer in ffhe
Rural New-Yorker. The peculla_r
conformation of its feet enables 1t
to tread with security over roug_h
and steep slopes where other ani-
mals would find it difficult walking.
And then, camel-like, it is capable
of making long journeys without
walter.

The llama is not a fast traveler,
for the average distance is from a
dozen to 15 miles a day when trans-
porting merchandise, as it ils dis-
tinctly a beast of burden, yet it sup-
plies the Indian of South America
his supply of wool for clothing, fresh
meat, though coarse, leather, bone
and his fuel, as the manure when
dry is burned. ‘

Here is one very peculiar trait of
the llama: He carries a burden (_)f
from 100 to 125 pounds. If he is
overloaded, he simply resents the
imposition by walking out to the
side of the road, lies down, and
there is no persuasion and no pun-
ishment that can be ndmim:slcred
to him that will induce‘ him to
change his obstinate decision!

When you look at a llama, you are
beholding one of the most interest-
ing animals of histo_ry. for j.vhen
the great Inca Emplrg ﬂognshed
from the Maule River in Chile and
the Oasis of Mendoza to the North-
ern Andes of Ecuador, the llama
was their beast of burden. -~
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A WOMAN'’S EYES

by
JEAN NEWTON

THE GARDEN YIELDS BEAUTY
AND PEACE

little house and I
garden. The garden
upied, even busy, and

i“ HAVE my
have my

1
keeps me occ

|1 am quite content."

That from a woman just turned
sixty, healthy and active, who had
| always lived a most cosmopolitan
life. The little house to which she

| referred is one on the estate which
|h::rl been her summer home dur-
| ing the lifetime of her brother and
sister who had passed away. She
is a single woman of wealth,
trained to no work, her life always
having been a social one. She has
had her consciousness of service in
a great generosity to good causes,
by maintaining which, she says, she
| feels less guilty in enjoying her re-
treat!

Always the mistress of a large
household, a patron of the theater
and the opera and all the advan-
teges and entertainments of a
large city, spending only summers
in the country, this woman now
| lives there all the year in a *“little

house''—and is content, because *I
| have my garden.”

A woman who had known my
friend when she was active social-
| Iy In the large city, expressed pity
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spouted up directly under the vil- |

when I told her., But then, “On
second thought,’” said she, “‘why is
her garden less important than
anything else she might be doing?
Perhaps Miss—— has the right
idea!"

And there is wisdom in that sec:
ond thought. My friend of sixty is
content because she is no longe:
able to pursue her former activi.
ties, but because a lifetime of them
has taught her their true insignifi.
cance, After all, what of all the
things she might be doing in the
social life of the “‘great world,”” is
of more real importance, or more
lasting wvalue in the scheme of
things, of more benefit to others or
more satisfaction to herself—than
her garden?

What except growing children of-
fer a more satisfving return than
the flowers growing in a garden?
What greater yield of pleasure and
joy than with one's own hands to
make possible the beauty that is a
garden in the spring? Social suc-
cess, varied recreation, excite-
ment, prominence? What does il
all mean in the end? Indeed how
fortunate is the woman for whom
a garden can apply sufficient inter-
est and zest for life. For there are
few pursuits that can equal its
yield of beauty and of peace.
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BILLY MINK AND BOBBY COON
WARN THEIR FRIENDS

OBBY COON had been so fright-
ened when he had sprung that
trap there by the Laughing Brook
that probably he would have run
clear back to his home in the
Green Forest had he not found
Billy Mink waiting for him at the
old log where they had met earlier
in the evening. Billy was grinning.
‘““What are you running for?" he

| demanded. *“I thought you were
| not afraid.”
| Bobby Coon stopped. *It—tried
to catch me!” he panted. “It—
jumped right at me!”’

Billy Mink chuckled. *“‘But I see

it didn't catch you,” said he. “Didn't

You Fellows!” Called Billy
Mink. “Come Over Here!"”

‘“Hi,

I tell you it wouldn't hurt you
if you put your paw under it?
That kind of a trap is perfectly
harmless as long as you do not
step in it. I'm glad you sprung
it. I sprung the one on the other
side of the Laughing Brook the
same way. Now, both of those
traps are perfectly harmless. They
will be until the trapper s2ts them
again.

“We can go up and down the
Laughing Brook through the open-
ings in those little fences with noth-
ing to fear as long as those traps are
in plain sight. That trapper will
probably come around tomorrow,
but for the remainder of tonight
there is nothing for us to worry
about. Let's go down the Laugh-

ing Brook to the old Smiling Pool.”

The idea of going down to the
Smiling Pool was too much for
Bobby Coon to resist. So he fol-
lowed Billy Mink down the bank
of the Laughing Brook. When they
reached the trap which Bobby had
sprung, Billy Mink kicked it aside
as he passed. It was plain to see
that Billy Mink had known what
he was talking about when he said
that now that trap was perfectly
harmless, Then, without hesitat-
ing, Billy slipped through the little
opening in that fence the trapper
had built. That proved there was
nothing to fear there now, so Bob-
by followed. He had to make the
opening big enough to get through,
but he did this by pulling up a
couple of the sticks.

When they reached the Smiling
Pool they saw Little Joe Otter sit-
ting on the Big Rock. Jerry Musk-
rat was swimming over toward his
house.

Little Joe Otter dived into the
Smiling Pool and he and Jerry
Muskrat had a race over to the
place where Billy Mink and Bobby
Coon were waiting. ‘“What is it
you have to tell us?”” demanded
Little Joe. "I don’t believe it's
anything important.”

“That depends on how you look
at it,”" retorted Billy Mink. “Some-
body has been setting traps along
the Laughing Brook. I've found
three of them, Bobby Coon and I
have sprung two of them. We
thought we'd just come down here
and give you fellows warning.”
Then Bobby and Billy told Little
Joe and Jerry all about those
traps.

© T. W. Burgesa, —WNU Service.

Man’s Pants Catch

Fire; Money Burns
Madison, Ind. — Earl Smetley,
North Madison, suffered burns on
his legs and lost a roll of paper
money when his trousers were
partly burned after a car he was
driving burst into flames. A leak-
ing gasoline line was given as the
cause. Smetley jumped from the
car and was forced to remove
pary of his clothing to save him- |
self from further injury.




