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"FEARLESS BOSTON FIREMEN.

Who Take All Kinds of Chances

A SERIES OF PERSONAL STORIES.

CAPT EDWIN F. RICHARDSON
. ENGINE 15

“It is no easy or pleasant undertaking
to recall the innumerable occasions
when one has faced aimost certaln
death at dangercue lres and to decide
which call brought one nearest to
eterney. ‘

**At the Beach-st fite in August, 18%4,
I had climbed the ladder to the las:
rung, aiming to join Joseph Plerce anad
James Quigley, who were already play-
ing the hose on the flaming skylight.
A moment later my foot actually rest-
ed on the edge of the roof, when with-
out warning before me the skylight
caved in, drawing the two men into the
flames to their deaths. By a hajr's
breadth I regained my footing on the
ladder and saved my life.

“Five fire horses in 2 mad runaway
was an experience I had about 11 years
ago. I responded to box 223 en Oid
Heéath st, Roxury, about 7 o'clock one
evening. 1 was then llgutenant of En-
gine 14. I jumped on the seat and act-
ed as driver.

“Everything went well until the ap-
paratus reached Donegal sgq, at the
junction of Columbus av and Center st.
It was down-grade almost from the en-
gine house to Center st and the horses
were going at top speed when they
reached the lower part of Center st.

“Wken I attempted 0 turn the horses
into Old Heath st the wheels of the
heavy engine struck the car tracks and
1 was thrown from the seat to the pave-
ment. The horses ran wild for two
miles and were stopped in Jamalea
Plain. I hailed a2 milk wagon and fo}-
lowed the runaway horsés and came up
to them just as the engineer and his
assistant were making explanation to
two policemen who had stopped the
hoxl'??s.

“Five years later, at the Thanksgiving
Day fire in the Brown-Durrell Building,

CAPTNDWIN F RICHARDSUN,

I was with the company of Engine 1
and had barely time to obey orders and
leave the building when it collapsed,
carrying four men—Newman, Loaker,
Brookers and Buckley—to thelir deaths.

“In19M, at a church tire in Guild row,
Roxbury, 1 narrowly escaped death
when my foot slipped on an icy ladder
as I strained to get a firmer grasp on
Capt Dan C. Sennott, now deputy chief,
who was falling through a sinking floor.
Slipping from the top, I fell over across
the ladder, recelving a severe lajury,
the marks of which 1 still bear.

**At the Chelsea fire, April 12, 1%38, my
engine was engulfed in the ruins, sur-
rounded by smoldering debris. I had
Jjust ordered the men to abandon thelines
and engine and run for their lives, when
a sheet of flame suddenly shut my men
from sight and nearly surrounded me.
It was several hours later when I gath-
ered the boys together and knew the
lives of my men were safe.”

in 1884 Edwin F. Richardson was ap-
pointed call substitute, callman in 18%7,
promoted to lieutenant in 18% and cap-
tain in 2506,
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