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FEARLESS BOSTON FIREMEN

Who Take All Kinds of Chances

A SERIES OF PERSONAL STORIES

CAPT FRED W. BATTIS
ENGINE 48

“Of course men long in service in the
Boston Fire Departinent mcet with'!
similar thrilling experiences. Perhaps .
the one of many I have had that made ,
the deepest mpressign on me was 1.
the Winter of 188§

“Iimagine. 1f possible, »our feelings i
going over an aermd ladder with flames
playing tag arounrd rour Jegs, only to
find when wvou get to 2 supposed place
of safety that you must do an acrobatie
stunt apd swing out three feet mn nud-
‘air to gain tle roof—a round roof made
rot copper. Such wvas my experience at
‘the Nickeladeon fire.

I was a memnber of Ladder &, but de-
wailed to drive Jerial Truck 14. Box 21
sounded for a fire at the XNickelodeon
. Theatre on Court st. After seiling the
truck in front of the building and rus-
ing the same I was ordered by the late
Dastrict Chief Gritfin, then captain of
iadder 8§, 10 go over the aerial and
venulate the roof.

“The flames were pouring out of the
third story at the time. I'found it im-
possibla to get by the third story. Wait-
ing until the wind blew the flames back
into the building for an instant, I rushed
up t‘he ladder with the flames encireling
my legs.

“The smoke was something terrific
and I was eXpecting the ladder to take
fire at any moment. When 1 2ot to the
end of the ladder I found ft went only to
the eavez. I had to do something and
do it quickly. I swunyg from the ladder
to the edwe and puile@ myself up o the
eaves, having the ax iv my hands all the
time, R

*““The smoke and heat were blinding
and the roof I had now gained I round to
be round and of copper, so I could not
crawl up. I managed to get along to a !
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rom there
of ’}},)8 roof to the top

“*The iire and smoke were gafini E
1 was puzzled which way tog go.“;gs a‘gg
roof o0i the next building was 40 feet
below. I groped around until [ found a
skylight. Upon operming it I found no
way of getung down there. Evervthing
was black and smoky. At that moment
the Hames burst through the Nickel-
odeon roof, and I knew I had got to
drop through the skylight.

‘Upon looking down four stories be-
low 1 saw a lantern. Shouting down I
}I'fng hegd byt mled‘liate Corgmissioner |

obin. He sent a_ladder to t|
1 dfstf:endgdt;n satfetyg.k fe roof and

*1 foun at the skylight into w'

I was about to drop was u%'er a well“qzjgz ‘
and had 1 made the attempt my com- |
le to pick up |

1y would have

with honors and

<

rades might have been ab
the pieces. There certainl
heen a long procession
me riding at the head.”

Capt F. W. Battis joined the depart-

ment in 1856. was made lieuten
12, 1897, and captain March 1§, i's‘x‘st Mareh
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