THE DAYTON LIBRAZY IS T™HE FLOOD.
A Porsonnl Resard

By
Miss M.E. Althoff, ?ﬁbad of Circulation. Pepartment

~ Then I think of the days and nights spent in ths
i Library dnétng the Flood of 19013: of éﬁo“auugsrnisiai fice
and water and floating wpeckage of ths bltter cold and
pangs of hunger that wve suffored, tho exhaustion and anxiety

== all erowd back upon me with a sense of oppression difficult
to throw off.

Tuesday morning, March 25, I reported for duty at eight- i
{ thirty as usual, Other members of the staff lived al ; i
greater distance from the Library than I, and street car and
telephone service were alrcady cut off, I thought I should
be on hand for whalever might happon,

——. . -

Prom four o'oclock factory whistles and fire-bells had
been sounding the warning to other sectlons of the City, but
at home as I left it, there was apparently no dangor., On
the way, however, I was struck by the great nunber of people
on the sireets, especilally men. and upon entering the Livrary

Park I noticed people on the steps watching the water whiech

seemed Lo be flowing in from St. Clalr strecl wesl of the
Library building.

To my aurprise Miss Walter was already there. Vs
L conpulted u1§h the jenitor, . Mr. Barvey, about the ﬁqpaihi}itz;q-—-*'vfi

™ *of & break fn the levesa -- though searcely dreoamlng that fn
/" such a thing oould really happen, Meanwhille the water was . ok
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orespint toward the bullding. Things looked serious, We
started Tor the basement. The Library supplies for six
months, recently purchasad, were stored there. also Publie
dogumentis newspapers the medical collection. the Children's
Library -- the books for the new branches with all their
catalogues wers there, representing 20,000 volumes or more.

We flew Lo the shelves, lifting books, supplies and
catalogue trays to the top rows wherever there was space,
working with 21l possible spesd each in different rooms., A
glance through the ares windows showed the approaching water:
the floor of the basement iz about two feet below grade,

Soon I noticed water running along the floor and started for
the stairs, when suddenly there was a terrifie noise; the east
doors and windows were thrown violently open and a great surge
of black muddy water rushed in like a tidal wave upon us, I
screamed for Mims Walter and Mr. Harvey and made a dash for
the stairway. Mr. Harvey who, on hearing the noise had started
for the boller-room, was caught in the waves to his waist,

and only with the greatest difficulty succeeded in reaching
the first floor. Miss Walter I did not see again until after
the flood, but through the hours whiclh followed I was pursusd
by the thought that she had perished.

£11 this happened more quickly than I can tell ft., I pit——

reached the main floory then discovered I could not get ocut -
An iron chest (n the basement bumped mournfully against the

ceiling, so quiockly had the place filled wilh water, In

less than twventy minutes it reached the main floor, eight feet
above grade level. People were running here and there or
rushing widly with the water. all were seeking places of shelter.
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some ran into the Library. Seven men and one young
woman were marooned with uws in this bullding for three
nights and days without food or water to drink and with
no light or heat.

Men ran for the tress in the Park -- after trying
valnly to save his horse, one man was forced to take the
halter off and tie himself Lo a tree! Another swam from
& tree to the Library, a distance of thirty fool where
Mr. Harvey with the assistance of some of the other men
succeeded in drawing him in through a window, more dead
than alilve,

We were forced to the museum on the second floor,
From the windows we could see the ter,ifyiag progreas of
the waters in four directions, and up and down the canal
on the oast side of us,

A fireman's boat capsized: we thought him lost, his
boat bobbed up and down then floated off. But in some
miraculous way he reached the Library bulilding. Already
he had saved forty lives with his beat that morning in
Riverdale.

Hundreds of horses from livery stables were taken
to the canal bridge, which ia slightly elevated, in the
hope of saving them, These we saw svept off into the
fast-rising current., At first they struggled 'wildly,
floated awhile, then sank, One sought the Library steps,
out nﬁable to reach the door, turnsd away and was almost
immediately drowned. This sight shook us terrioly.

We could hear the man in the tres calling for help

end meking frantic appeals for some one to come to his
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rescue, The black waters awirled around the bullding

with a deafening roar. How was it all going to end?

No one pqun. A mass of automobileca, ecarriages, boats,
ragons everything imaginable wont floating by. The rain
cont&nnéd: the bullding grew cold and damp as the grave.
Thé”day wore on, the water rising. From a window on the
/the landing we sould see the interior of the book stack,
deliver& and reference rooms. Here the havos of the
waterglwna indesoribable, Bookeases, desks tables and chairs

~ toppling over or walking about. shelves dropping out of the

eases, Looks falling into the water glass doora erashing

). and ﬂaﬂsing. catalogues and shelflist trays ewinging around:

dektrnotion we were doored to witness and with no power to
prevent.

About two o'clock came a deafening report, we rushad
Lo the window and to our horpor saw the corner bullding across
tﬁé way collapse., e waited breathlesasly for Lhe ifnevitable
explosion and possible consequence, -» fire. When the smoke
c¢lsared away. part of the wall was still standing, the debris
had fallen into the water and there was no sign of fire -=
that day! This was on the West side of us. From the East
sido wo could see houses, barns, porches, kitchens fully
furnighed, fences,-in fact everything imaginable sweoping by.
When 1£ was almost dark, & terrible looking object came
floating or rather bounding along dewn the canal, and across
the park outting down splendid tres=s in its path -- and
making straight for the Library. What could it be?
Surely if that struck the bullding -- ! It swerved, crossad
the park In front of us and down St, Clair to Fourth strest.
The thing proved to be an immense oil tank, but as it came



toward us I thought it was a mountain. Just then I
should not have been at all surprised 1f the Unlon Station
or Memordial Hall had come along.

The currenis wers so swift and treacherous no boat
gould live in such water -- It was clear that we must spend
the nlghé vhere we were. No one slept. The intense cold,
the boom and roar of the water, grsater than Niagara 1t
seemed, only increased the mental sirain, The rain and
sleat continued, and the darkness was appalling; now and
then 1t was lighted by the transitory glow of a match. But
matches were preclous.,

The men had arranged to alternate in going to the
wilndow to call to the poor man in the tree, How we listened
to hear 1f he would answer, All night long every fifteen
mlnutes, someone would call to him, "All right old man?"
"Hang on." "Is the water going don?" "It will soon be
morning, " ete., At times the voice would be so faint we
could scarcely hear, -- then would come "All righti" At
last he was rescued after hanging twenty-six hours in the tree,

One o'clock Wednesday morning the water was stationary,
by daylight two steps were visible, so our sscond day dawned
with hope. Al seven it seemed to rise again. All that
day we walted, boats were signaled but none could venture
in Lo us with food or water.

In the afternoon another terrific report shook our
building, until it seemed every window must be broken: another
corner had collapsed, the drugetore, and a tiny flame not
larger than a candle«~light was noticed. Immediately we saw
pen rush to the edge of the tall building adjoining with
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ropes which they threw over and seven people scranmbled
from the fallen bullding, deftly caught the ropes and ware
hauled to the roof.

The fire spread and raged wildly -- burning itz way
for two blocks to the water's edge. The contents of ~
whalesale liquor stores, paint stores and drugstores exploeded,
burned and sent the flames higher. Our second night was
1ight an day. Before dark, the youth who had been rescued
from the tree insisted upon taking a frall bireh canoce in
the museum to forage for food. He succeeded in Tinding a
box of canned goods and some milk, but when nearly opposite
the Library window whero he was to land it, the boat struck
a tree and the men were thrown out. One of Lhe men swam
to another building. Our youth however was again treed;
finally. drenched,exhausted and almost frozen he was roescued
and brought back to the Library.

A1l atght the firs ragsd, morning oame and 544l mno -
boats could get in., About ten o'clook two men, one in
uniform, were seen slowly and cautiously working thelr way
in a boat Bast on Second Strest to the Canal, At the
bridge their boat strueck the railing and disappeared, while
the white, frightened faces of the men could be seen turned
upward, -- one swam. the other sani,

Three weeks later to the day, while working over the
books in the gallery ws notlced & great commotion at the
bridge. The body of the soldier -- a mere boy it seemed,
was taken from the water where he had disappeared from our
sight.

By the end of the third day rescue parties wers seen,

word was sent around that only those in unsafe buildings
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