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BOSTON'S BlG

FIRE OF 1872.

Alderman Samuel Little, Fire Alarm Superintend~
ent John F. Kennard and Electrician Charles
A. Stearns Tell Their Remembrances of a Most
Notable Event in Local History—The Old 52
Box Began Its Reputation for Disaster at This
Biaze—The “Deputy Mayor” as a Volunteer
Property Saver—Supt Kennard Detected Much

Musi: in

the Chiming Bells—Electrician

Stca ns Relates a Remarkable Prophecy by

Chief Damvrelil.

1 was at the Dudley-st raairoad office
Nov & 1872, wamit'ng for the hour when
I usually started o neward,” gald Sam-
udl Tattle, chalrouw ot the board of ai-
dermen at that tume, “when the alum
was <truek from that game oll 32 box.
I sald to Genrye 13, Faunce, who hap-
pened to be In mv otfice, thit I thought
I should go down and see if the tue
amounted to anything, *Why," said
I'nunce, ‘you don't need to go down, It's
that same box whare there have bceen
80 many alarms and so little fire.

“However, I got dowatewn some way.
You may remember that all our horses
wcre out of the scrvice in those days
in consequence of the prevalence of the
e} l.00tic, and street rairoading was a
d.ffcult art.

JOHN
Carmerly Supenntendent of Iire Alarm, Boston,

1. KENNARD,

“ut when I got to the scene of the
fire near Kingston st, I gaw that Dos-
to was in fur o serious blaze and there
was no discoverning the extent of the
pichable damage. Everyhody was moro
or less excited, and, of course, cvery-
thing was in more or less coufusion.
Teking o turn in the probable track
of the flre I met some insurance men
whu prophesied ruin to every Boston in-
surance company, as the 1esult of what
then looked to be a disastrous night, as,
indeed, it was a disastious night.

“When I returned to the vicinity of
Summer and Washington sts I met
Supt Forristall of the health depurt-
ment. ‘What are you doing, Foriistall?
I asked. ‘I am here, Mr Little, to do
any good that I can.’ i

*He had 20 teams under his orders,
and as 1 was the chairmun of the health
committee, we had the whole force in
the street and ready for duty. Coming
from the rear of the large clothing
stora of Maculler, Willams & Parker,
I saw Parker, whom I knew very wuell,
and asked him whal he was going to do.

*‘He replied that he dudn't iknow what
to da. ‘Well,’' I said, ‘your building will
surely go.' ‘Yes, but everything is in-
sured,” 1ejoined Mr Parker. ‘O, your in-
smatnce is good for nothing, Parker,” I
said. 'Now you had better load all of
your stock on those teams, take it to
the Common, and put a guard over it.’

“This arrangement was quickly agreed
to, and we took $100,000 worth of good,
merchantable clothing to the Common,
dumped it on the grass, and the firm
guarded it with their employes, other-
“?Sle it would have all been dest:oved or
stolen,

Then we asked the proprietor of a
woolen store on Summer st, I_think, if
we should not move his goods to the
Common. But he dldn't know us and
he declined our assistance. He possibly
thought ne might never see his stock
again, and that was as bad as having
{t dxl.stroycd by the flre. His loss was

otul,

“Tne next man that I remember of
mecting,” centinued Mr Little, ““wasg Mr
Crump of Shreve, Crump & Low, whom
I also advised to clear out his store
and put his valuable merchandise in a
safe place ‘'Sort out your most costly
Jewelty,” I said to Mr Crump, ‘and take
it to your home. ‘I will guarantee the
honesty of the driver.” With some mis-
givings peirhaps, Mr Crump followed
mv advice and sent the greater part of
his stock to his house at the South End

“But when I saw the bulldine tha

| at Roxbury,

next day without any apparent damage
T cancluded my counsel to Mr Crump,
while well intended, was not sound, and
the \nmhln(iwn-st Jewceler, being a good
curchman, kent bis gtock intmet over
Suncay at his home.

S aiany others on upper Washington
and Sumnier sta, who had also removed
thclg: mcerchandisc to places of safety
on Salurday night, returned it on Sun-
day na% the threatened Dbincks were
deemed the seemest place of atorage,

_ “But then came the explosion of Sun-
day night, which destroyed many stores,
ariging froin gas leakage in the cellar
of \W. R. Storms & Co, and the 8Shreve,
Crump and Low building was a wreck
by Monday miorning, and an aged lady,
a tepant in the upper story, Mrs Martha

Yootlson, was burned to death.

*During the night T was 80 busy my-
self in saving the property of friends
and acquaintances,” continued Mr Lit-
tle, ““that saw none of the other
mambers of the government that
1ecolleet, nor did I {gt\e anything to do
with gunpowder. hen I heard that
casks of powder, with their heads
hnocked out, were being carried In and
+bout the burning bhulldings on the
shoulders of reckless volunteers, I con-
cluded I would avoid such dangerous
oworkers, and I did,

“Why, even the Flve Cents savings
pank bullding on School st had been
marked -for demolition by powder, and
.he money and securities, amounting to
311,000,000, moved to the house of the
prosident. Paul Adams, at 123 Charles
it. and seeurelv ruarded.

TR R

CHARLES A. STIARNS,
Watertown.

At § o'clock Sunday morning,” con-
cluded Mr Lattle, “I walked to my home
got a breakfast and a
change of eclothing, and immediately
returned to the scene of the excitement.
I did not see any of my people again
for four days, and it was indeed a try-
Ing time for all concerned, an experi-
ence which we cannot casily forget.

‘““fhe losses were ttremendous, and
many a merchant who was bereft of
hia all on that fearful November night,
never again rallied for another attempt
te make a competency for lhimself,
while many others took in the situation
cheerfully, ﬁot on their feet again, and
in a few short years were once morc
commanding a profitable business But
ﬁoston never wants another such visita.

on

ALL THE BELLS RANG.

Fire Alarm Supt John F. Kennard
Tells His Recollections of the
Scene.

“T was in Andrew sq in a car on a
street railway turnout,” sajd John T
Kennard, at that time the superintend-
ent of the city’s fire alarm, “when the
52 box signalied the beginning of Bos-
ton's greatest conflagration, and the
glare that .ighted the sky over the
clty seemed to locate the fire much
nearer to Dorchester than it proved to
be.

“I returned to city hall without my
supper and remained on duty until Sun-
day night., The fire departinent was
then controlled by the commitiece of the
city councll as was the fire alarm sys-
tem and the latter committee for 1872
is shown in the accompanying copy of a
photogiaph in my possession.

It was not many minutes after the
fitst alarm was struck before the second
and thurd alarms were rung upon the
bells throughout the city and the uni-
versal striﬁlng of all these bells In
every directlon came to us at the top
of city hall in much the same cadence
as you would notice in a chime,

“First the ringing lones would come
from the West Kud, then from Charles-
town, perhaps; then the South ¥End
would break in with its complement of
b .ss-throated sounders, and then the
South Boston or the East Boston bells
would also be heard in their directlon.
The effect, for all the world, was
much ilke that which one would im-
agine could be produced upon some gi-
gantfe chime of numberless ibells, all
attuned to each other, and played by
sume master hand,

‘At that time,” sald Mr Kennard,
“there were 23 fire bells in the city, of
which five each were located In South
Boston and Dorchester, four each in
East Boston and Roxbury and five in
the city proper. When they were all
making music together the sound in
the stiect was stirring if not startling
in {ts effect, and it had a tendency to
make a man quicken his sters in what-
veer direction he might be going.”

“0Of course, we in the flie alann office,
especially Mr Stearns and myself,” sald
Mr Kennard, “could simply sit still and
see the best part of the business sec-
tion ot Boston ‘go up’ in flames and the
blazing iight from the rapidly consums-
ing bulldings, spreading Itself over the
entire city, made a scene that willl
never he effaced. At one time during
the night it seemed to us in the fire
alarm tower that the entire cast part
of the town would have Lo go. ILhe
greater portion of the mght, however,
the smoke wad 80 dense we could not
mark the progross of the flames nor de-
termine the location of the fire center,

“An extraordinary feature of that wild
and exciting ‘Satmday darkness bofore
dawn' was the absence of any wind [f
there had been such a high wind as
prevailed the following May, on the
night of the fire that consumed the
Gloiwe theatre and adjacent bulidings,
at Washington and Issex sts, thcre
waould be a much different story to tell
of this November burning.

“Put it wa¥ bad cnough as it was,
und our office durlng the ontire Aight
was filled with an exclted throng of
offticials and citizens watching the fas-
snating scene of destruction and epsti-
;ising the action of the fire fighters. At
me iime when the buildings ot the head
»f Frankhn st were In flames, one could
not even put his hand out or the win-
jows of the fire alarm’ office, and the
3eat to those standing from the win-
lows wansg quite perceptible, as the dJe-
stioyer progressed along the burning
side of Washington st.

‘“*Be sure and have enough wire for
vour system's nceds,’ said the auditor
to me at the heginning of 1872, ' contin-
ued Mr Kennard, and 1 hecded his
advice. For on Nov 1{) there were 30
miles of the needed article in the store-
house, and 24 hours after the fire broke
sut in Kingston at every burned-out
encuit had been restored and the sys-
lum)rut in working order,

“All night long,” sald Mr Iennard,
“the steam from the Parker houue
weended in a straight  perpendicular
line for many feet upward to the sky,
and then It siugglshly floited off toward
the Hharbor, his one cirgcumstance
shows how astonishingly ocuiet the wind
seemed to be, and as it is usually other-
wise with large conflagrations, such &

renlumlmn); wg'll be the subject of &CI-
neuiry.

"}"Imﬁld ‘got y;eo much of Mayor Gas-
ton until the next day,” conciuded Mr
Kennard. “The mayor was fn s of-
lice most of the iime. At night on
Bunday and Monday I think )}e did ac-
cept the hospitaiity of the little bed-
room connected with our office, and I
think he had his son, at prest.:'nt Col
W. A. Gaston. for & companion.

CHARLES A.STEARNS STRUCK
- THAT FATEFUL ALARM.

He Saw the Blaze Before the Signa
Reached Him.

*1 was living in November, 1872, sald
Charles A. Stearns of 39 Church st,
Watertown, ‘“on Mt Verpon st in
Charlestown, and in walking to the city
hall on that fateful Saturday night I
could not help with being impiessed
w.ah the general calmness of the ut-
mosphete, I went on auty at 6 o’clock
and at about 7:40, as near as I can now
recall, I saw the flames, a tiny but dis-
tinet little blaze, coming from a steore
window.

* instantly 1 beeame alert for the sig-
nal which i knew would come, in a few |
moments at the outside, and i was not |
disappointed. ‘Fitty-two' was quickly |
clanging on all the bells of the city, and
1 thus heralded, i1n the line of my duty, |
the coming of the biggest firo that Bos-
ton has yet recorded in its history of
devastating conflagrations, Of course,
1 could not ceterniine the exact locu-{
tion of that clear little flame that I saw
tlickering from that Kingstun-st win-‘
dow, But instinctively 1 felt we wete in
for a fire which the signal for the sec-
olx}‘d imd for the third alarm only inten-
slited.

“I wasg alone,” sald Mr Stearns, “when
I first struck the alarm, But the office,
in a short time, was filled with an ex-
cited Wt of citizens as well as of army
and navy officers that were stationed
in and about the cily, and the unusually
qulet fire alarnl headquarters was as‘
noigy as the street.

“Well, the alarms kept coming in
from all parts of the threatened dis- |
triet,”” saiwd Mr Stearns, ‘‘at a rate that |
saon exhausted the power to strike them,
and for once at least In its carecr, Bos-
ton's fire-alarmm system had run itself
down,

“I did not sleep at all the first night,”
said Mr Stearns, ‘and, In fact, there |
was no such thing as rest for anyone
unti{l the dzmger point had Leen passed
at 5 o'clock Sunday mornhng. You see, :
the fiames were checked at the Mer-,
chants' exchange on State st, at the Old
South corner, at Miik st, and at Wash-
ington and Summer sta, at about the
same time, and i3oston’s most destrue-
tive blaze was then under control,

“The fire spread very rapidly during
the night, _and the lurge bulding of
Macullar, Williums & Parker on Wash-
ingtony st, which I saw burn from the
time it first was on flre until it was a
ruin, was about 15 minutes in going
bhrough the quick process of destruc-

on,

“I could see also,” sald Mr Stearns,
“the effect of some of the powder ex-
plosions, notably those in Kilby st,
and this part of the night's work was
ill-adviced and useless. It was plamn .
that ihe flames were not checked at |
Al The fire simply leaped ncross the |
gaps created by the blown-up bulldings,
and this part of the labor was literally
n ‘waste of powder.’ '

“It Is well to say In this connectlon,
that the powder remedy was pioposed
by some of the army officors. The plan
was not at gzll favored by Chiel Dam-
rell, who by the way, was about the:
coolest man I saw around that night
and whie¢ nearly everybody elsé seemed
to lose hls head, it s no more than sim.
nle justice to say that the fire chief
kept his hat on strajght and that it
covered a head that appeared to be on
@ level keel at all times.

“It was only a few months before this
disastious event,” concluded My Stearns,
‘and I remember the circumstance vy
well that Ar Damrell came into the
fire-alarm offlce with some ofllclal visl-
tor from a soulhern town. The gentle-
man, who he was I cannot recail, after
looking over the city in all diveelions
and apparently enjoying the attractive-
ress of the scene at all points of the
compass, remarked upon the beautiful
bullding$ én the busiress district.

" 'Yes,” said the ahief, ‘pretty to look
at, but darngerous fifetraps in their con-
struction. They are, for the most pary,
surmounted with wooden  1aansard
roofs, and some day we will have a fire
that will sweep them all out of exist-

ente.

“With a sweep of his hand over what
proved té be the burnt district of the
tcrrible night of Nov 8, the chief, with
his guest, left the office, and I shall
never forget a prophecy that was abso.-
lutely fulftlled.”
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