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PSS SANSY  when the horrifying incidents were still fresh in his
EARTHQUAKE mind. The quake measured 8,3 on the seismograph — only
frvassvnssvastinievmis the Tokyo earthquake of 1933 was stronger. By the end of
(Centinuad from Cover) the fourth day of aftershocks and thousands of fires
caused by the tremors, 450 San Frenciscans were dead, 250,000 others left homeless, San
Francisco was in ruins, with over 28,000 structures Aestroyed. Here is Percy's letter:

"Dear Carrie:

"I am 8o far in the air that I haven't the slightest ldea what to write you,
"where to begin or how to tell you of the 1000 and one experiences I have had gince
that terrible morming. It seems ages ago.

"Briefly this is what happened, for it would take volumes were I to attempt to
tell you the details,

"Walter and I were awakened with pieces
of stone, bricks and plaster falling on
our beds and on us., You can guess how
quickly we got into our clothes. Most
people, wholly unschooled in earthquakes,
ran into the street half naked. But our
San Bernardino quake experiences stood
us in good stead and we kept our heads
and enough clothes to cover ourselves,

I got on everything but my necktie. As
we passed into the hallway the shock
ceased, Then we tried to help those
around us, A woman ran to the front of
the house and jumped to the walk, five
stories below. We grabbed another who
was evidently bent on following suit.
Then we carried out bleeding, fainting
and wounded ones. A second but rather
light quake sent us all flying into the
street.. The hotel next to the America
[Percy's hotellhad caught fire. Chem-
icals in the ground floor pharmacy had
exploded. Walter and I and another hroker
: down the doors and by merest luck succ-
% ceded in exterminating the flames. Had
we not been able to do this it would
have msant the almost immediate destruct-

E¥ U ion of our hotel and the loss of many
MSTALTELEERAPL., clothes which we were later able to save.
.. TELEGRAM I shall never forget the terribleness of
et e e e menamavanwe | ThAL 8ight; that yellow light of the
e no . i .| dewning tipped with smoke and dust; the

axlant cal 1 21 % 1600 ww==w=— | | mughing of half clad figures, some blood
Wse Carrle L Cralg covered, others with arms and hands mang-
00 P led; a mother, at least I presumed the
Sn Bernsriino Cal child was hers, clutching & seemingly
dead babe in her arms; another with a
Norwod . night gown and a seal skin muff -- here
9305 a man running up and down crying & wom-
an's name, there a little girl skipping
— ______ about and clapping her hands inh gloe —
(Top) Bdwin Peroy Norwood (right) and his brother Jos, and, coming down the middle of the street

with of telsgram he sent to Aunt Carrie (right -
after the San Francisco sarthquake in 1906, (right) ~ from a Mason street all-night (::::ge *::)




