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HAVE" often wondered:. whether
thiere ever existed a person who saw
the fire apparatus of our eoltles re-

sponding to an alarm without a glow of

- enthugiasm. Recently I asked Capt
_Qualters to tell me just how it felt to
ride at breakneck speed through the
streets, - missing something at every
turn, and expectink every moment to go
sprawling Into the gutter.

The old yeteran half-closed his eyes,
ahd quizzically exaniined me: “What's
the game?’ he asked, somewhat grufity,

“No game at all!” 1 answered in all
serivusness. “‘That's a good fair ques-
tion, isn't it? 1 want to know, that's
all.”

0,  well, if that’'s all,”" he began
soothingly. “To tell the truth, I don't
know" that 1 eould tell you, for I've
never thought of ijt; but, of course,
there’'s always achance of hitting some-
thing, and smashing up the men and
horses. Makes 1t bad, too, for youve

- got to make reports on _all such things.

“Taiking about zensations when go-

ing to a fire, 1 doubt whether a man
has & chance to notice much. Ile's
«. mally_too busy getiting into his duds.
e drivers are the ones principally in-
terested about that tme: thongh after
- the other men get their coats and hel-
they have a chante to look
“dround; but on first alarms downtown,
a man has all he can do (o get a voat
on; and dressing on the appuratus, H
c4n assure you, isn't the easiest mat-
ter in the world. By consiant practice
{t becomes second nature, and a man
balances himself without a thought, bt
yvou've got to look out for voiarself, or
the first thing you know you'll hein the
street walting for the ambulance. That's
happened to many a ¥ood man.”

“Clan't expect anything else, going the

way vou fellows do,”” I remarked.

Yo never saw uf going,” scornful-
ly replied the old veteran. “You're
nicely tucked into bed when we're mak-
ing time. Can't do much in the day
time; Nightis the time for fast run-
ning. The streets are clear and the
drivers can let their horses out. You
want.to -see them coming in from all
ditections on a third-alerm downtown.
Take a combination alarm, where they

skip the immediate ones.

That’s where
you'd see gomething. Everybody fight-
ing to get in: first., There's always
encugh for all; but they never stop
to think of that.

“It’s the driving you're interested
in, and there’'s where you seelit., Bome
of the boys become wonderfully expert
with the ribbons; and though almost
every fireman can jump up and drive
on a pinch, there’s a vast difference
between drivers. Company ‘command-
ers who want to see their- companies
in on time, want good reliable men in
the seat, and you can det we figure
on having someone up there that knows
his business.

" “There's all the difference in the
world, too, between driving downtown,
where the streets are narrow and
tracked, and driving where the streety
arc good and wide. Downtown the bad
paving and cobblestones raise fthe dick-
ens with the horses’ hoofs. Every time
one of them kicks a shoe off—which is

Nesrly every run—off goes part of the
hoof with it, and they ecan't stand that
game very long. When they get too
bad. they are sent out of town where
the rouads are better. Dirt roads are
much eusier on the hourses. To have nne
of thos: shoes come sailing by your
head isn't the most pleasant sensation
m the world.

“Then there's no « omparison between
the running of downtown ‘working
companics,” and the running of those in
the suburbs.  Some. of the downtown

companies do as much running in g
month as out-of-town companies do in
A& year.

“You'd like to drive? Waelj, I'd like to
see you up there-—some  zero night,
withoul a _chance o gel A coat or a
mitten gr—and five horses out to do
¥ou If they can. it's no joke, I asaure
you." '

“"Accldents? O. sure, once in a while,
qf course. Those things are bound to
happen, for we're hetween the devil and
the deep-sen. We've got to make time,
and we've got to get there safe if we
can. The apparatus that's scattered all
over the street! isn’t much good for g
fire that's hurning up somehody’'s home

a mile away. If you're ntaking time

and. you hit . anyth]ng, 01', Wh&t rﬁu
the -same thing,” somebdd
why,. you get the blame ;
body in the vicimty. . ’

“Qf course yoit . know that eversf p!eca
of apparatus has a -gertalfi: route o}
take to every box it respondg fo, a.na )
as far as 1s consistent with speed, that'|
route is gifferent from that- talken by
any other. The idea i3 to Have the firs"
located as® quickly as- possible, f¢r by
coming from different directlons one of
the pieces of apparatus is sure,to strike
the fire before it reaches the-bok.- ™

The various companies give ocne an-
other close rubs. The chiefs know just
when each. company is due, and the
captain who fails to report his company
right on ‘time fs apt to find himseglf in
hot water.

“The horses got badly cut up some-
Aimes. I remember engine 1¢'s team had
a smashup and put the off horse
through a plate glass window. He-wag
terribly cui about the right side of 'his
chest and required many stitches. He
recovered, however and returned to
duty. Again he figured in an acoldent,
and was injured in precisely the 8ame
mannper on the opnosite side. He recoy~
ered, and when he returned to duty tife
scars formed two stars placed with al-
niost- mathematical precigion on op«
posity sides of his breast. 7

“\ year or two &go one bf our horses
got his foot in a ratlrodd crossing frog
on Atlantic av. Golng at that rate.:
there was no chance for him, the hoof:
was torn completely off. He had to bc
shot.

“Last summer 1 saw g horse t.ha.t had
stizn.led on the steep ineline near the
training ground -in Charlestown. He.
was doubled up and compactly wedged
beneath the heavy truck of ladder 21.°
I'ertunately, deatli in that case 'was in-
stantaneous.

“\ few winters ago I saw the crew
of ladder 24 roll into a fire in the West
End with everyone drenched—trying to
stanch the hlood from & gaping wound
in the breast of one of  their horses,'
caused by his belng impaled on the
shaft of a wagon with which they had
collided. The truck reached the fire
all right, though the horse was dying.




. “Once A & While you sed horses and’
‘men. scattered all.over. the. -atréet, and
sometimes: without aerlous m,iury to
“aither. Such a cage was that when lad.
‘der. 1 piled into-a car that refused.to
stpp at”tho intersectlon of Blnckﬂtone/
ind Hanoveérsts. . .
s “Those who were ln the company
whcn .engine 6 struck a car.on Meryi-
‘mae st say that not a:ribbon of harnebs
wag Jeft on the horses. - - Another day
the swagon team bholted. The .pole
struck an ‘¢levated pillar and flew ints
splinters. .The collars sprang open and
feleased the uninjured hokges. ‘The
wagon went inte the pillar and.stopped
just as the dashboard was turned up

olor the driverF Xnees.  (Patsey- Wall
‘was driving.) 1

““Collisions bativeen lwo pleces of ap-
paratus are Anvariably disasfroys. En-,
gine 4- and engine’6 hdve had.a couple
of riotabls ones—ohe at the corner of
Cham‘hera and Cambridge sts, whe,n the
apparatus was -conslderably . da.maged
and -enother at the junction of Black-
stone and Hanover sts. It was engine
% and the hose wagon of engine ‘4 that-
collided on this occaslon. They came
together with terrific foree. One of the
gurvivors afterwerd told me: that when
he recovered ha found himself gazlng
up into the brightly blazlng fire on the
grates of engine 6.--The embérs
dropping on his fice and - bxe&g H !
shouted, and strove-'to -turn over, b ts
the next Instunt the heivy’ 'lronstired
wheels of the ongine, hacking to clear
thé wreck, crushell his lag 1058  shape.
less pulp. Though dreadtull ’
he- afterward recovered il
anjoy & well-earned penslon.

“Befora the days of
setyg wero frequent, :
Boston deveral timies . tif
af tlin -foot of Maﬁ
dasnends to
‘weéather. 1] -

‘make tha turn. :
Mirhes) rﬁn tffes

4

‘the. engine, \went . oork
thrae-alyrm fire.in; th ottg
“0ld ‘members of engine
of the time when. the-hdge wa
er found it fmpdssible .to - ng} ‘
gharp turn on- one <of - thy. - mu 4+
Charlestown, The wagon tipped | over, -
pitching the driver . clear .cut ‘over the |-
horges’ heads. Whén he recoverpd suf-
ficlently to ,take notice, he was more |
than suz\présed to ses the greater part]
of the company olinging’ to a large|
sign projecting above 'n stdre, for:all’
the world, as he described 1t, Hke her-

rings hung up to dry.

One day engine 4, brand. new, ‘with e
tenm of green horseg, started to turn:
round on Myrtle st, at the top of.one.

 of the steep incMnes leading from Cam-

bridge st. The horses boltéd down the

hill. he men did their best to block
the els, but in vain. The assistant
engineer, - Joseph W. Farreira, jumped
on to blow the whistle and thus- warn
those below. Driver Jack: Kelly stuck,
to his seat, and down from Beacon  hill
rushed the five and a half ‘ton engine.
Being late &t night the streets ware®
clear and the engine. was safely-

| siopped, but not untll # had- goné’

acrcss Cambridge st and far beyond.:
A few mights aftér thig affair 4 temﬁi
attached to an ice wagon did the" sal‘na,
thing and- t'he driver was lnetanuy--
killed. -

i 4 remember going to a third or ‘Tourt
slarm in Bast Boston one night.”
flve was on the water front. - Th‘? B




