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THE HREMAYS DAY.

NEW-YORK'S FIREMEN SAY THEIR LOT IS HARD, BUT 2,500 YOUNG FELLOWS ARE NOW APPLYING TO JOIN THE FORCE

LYNCHING A WHITE Mill IN MAINK.

KENTKKY If.tS NOT .\LL THE BAD MEN. BUT THETj

GET LITTLE SYMPATHY IN THE PINE TREE STATE.
Mayor Loic Believes in Bright-

ening It.

A TTriCAU FIBOIaN*S tat.

f. a.m—T~. '..'..: and inspection.
<. to 9»- "»•

—
"Committee work" leaning up).

er »• fires.
f lf> Jl:*s •\u25a0 m.— Waiting, or at fires.

ll:<r« a. m. to 1p. -Pinner.
Ito 6p. \u25a0 -Hou(» san
r. tn 7:15 p. m. Puppt
~:V> P- m. to 12 m.

—
Waiting;, or at fires.

12 m. to <" Oa. tn.
—

ASI»«T. or at fire*.
6.4'> to

*• a. m
—

Breakfast.

A FIREMAN'S TIME AT HOME (AT
PREJSKNT'

Four hfHir*» day tor meals.
A twenty-four h"ur leav* once in ton day*.
An extra night off every lea days.

A I111 —11 r TIME AT HOME (WITH IN-
CREASE OF FOKCH).

Four Ban a da* for meals.
A twrnty-fnur hour leave every five day».
An extra night ofT every live days.
Ttio \u25a0weeks' vacation annually.

ASSASSINATIONS IN BREATHITT COUNTY.

AT THE SOtTNT) OF THE ALAit.M

The men leap from their beds and dress as they run

A curious statement regarding the habits and the

slow improvement noticeable among these moun-

taineers was made recently by a missionary sent

Into Breathitt County several years ago by the

Presbyterian Church. This man was surprised to

find the people of the mountains better versed In

the Bible than are the masses in other and more

favored communities. In fact, it is about the only

literature they have, and with a facility that is
startling to the stranger they can quote the Sacred

Book wih great aptness- The missionary soon
leaned that U was not the Bible his charges needed
to much as correct habits of living. Accordingly.

he Applied himself to a study of their most press-
M,£r ,fl^d This he discovered was the lack or knowl-

edge on the part of the women how best to prepare

xhf simple, food upon which the natives subsist.
Wter he taught the women of one household how
to^cook he observed in a short time that there
was m improvement in the conduct of the men of

Lexington. Ky., May 16 (Special).— "They ain't

been no revenues killed in our part o* the country

for so long a time that a stranger's just as safe in

Breathitt County as he is anywhere."

It was a typical Kentucky mountaineer who said

this. He spoke it with a pride born of a long iine
of ancestors who have been at war with "Tv

ie rev-

enues." In the Kentucky mountains "a revenue" Is

an agent of the United States Government vested

with authority to detect and suppress illicit stills—

those concerns where "moonshine" -whiskey is

made. Of a naturally suspicious nature, tie Ken-
tucky mountaineer soon learned to look with sus-
picion upon every visitor to his region who came
without being properly vouched for. Hence all
strangers who went among the mountaineers were
"revenues." and woe betide the wayfarer who trav-

elled alone in that region. If he escaped from the

QUEER MENTAL MAKEUP OF THE MOUXTAIXEERS

OF KENTUCKY SHOWN BY THEIR FEUDS.

•jISSHKrx>&2k&?KZI£fi%&rr

ASLEEF IN THE DORMITORY.

Ti» flreman. on going to bed, leaves his boots inside his trousers" legs, all ready to be Jumped into

like a Sash.

•We have never let another company pass us
yet." one willoften hear a captain say.

The time taken for a man to leap from bed and
reach th*- apparatus or ground floor is from five
to Fix seconds, or less than it takes an average
business man to open his eyes and his watc>* *n——

'\u25a0. . *\u2666

Because of the strld discipline of the fireman's
life he becomes an athlete. He must cultivate

asilitv. fur spied is one of the chief requisites of
the successful fire lighter. Modern firehouses pro-
vide him with ba:hs to overcome fatigue and take
the ache out of his muscles, and on the recreation
floor in the attic many companies have a gym-

nasium wh» re they can devote their spare time to
physical development. Nevertheless, the very life,

it-elf. without any such accessories, gives spring
and strength and endurance to his body.

Speed is considered of such importance in a com-
pany that the man who is ever left behind in a

dash for a fire is regarded «s in deep disgrace. He
must report 10 the Commissioner or Buffer the con-
sequence:-.

"When do 1 put OB By coat?
'
:-aid a raw recruit,

who was j-.ist about to servo his probationary term
It;a Brehoose before donnir.s the uniform. "These
fellows get out bo fi:st that I<ion't see how they
have a <-nance to put on their coats"

"If you stop to put your coat on." replied the
captain, '•you'll j.-et left. Wait till you get on the
engine for that."

There is considerable ri\::lrv between different
companies In the dispatch with which they are able
to reach a Ore.

Is a rollcail and the company is put through a
drill by its captain. Then there is an hour of what
is termed "committee work." Each man is assigned
to some particular task, to get. the house, the appa-
ratus and the horses in trim for the day. The
drivers groom their horses. The two engineers
clean the engine. The other firemen shine up the
harness, dry the hose of the tender, polish the
brass railing.- and poles of the house and "make
things shine." An engine company consists of four-
teen men generally—captain, lieutenant, tv.o engi-
neers and ten firemen. A hook and ladder com-
pany consists of twelve men.

After the committee work all except the house
watch have nothing to do e::c«-pt wait for an
alarm of fire. They may sit in the recreation room,
on the top floor, where there arc newspapers and
magazines, Which they have bought aaio:ig tnem-
selves, a pcol or billiard table, card tables and a
gymnasium. Inhot weather they may stand in full
uniform In front of the house, but here they are
not permitted to lounge.

The house watch, ac he la called, is the fireman
whom the passer by sees sitting at the desk near
the door. Above him is the alarm bell and indica-
tor. For the time that he has this duty he Is next
in command to the captain. The other firemen
must treat him with respect. There are five tours
for the house watch. The first tour is from Sa. m.
to 1 p. m., the second from 1p. m. to 6 p. m.. the
third from C p. m. to midnight, the fourth from
midnight to 6 a. m.. and the fifth from 0 a. m. to
8 a. in. All these tours are performed by one man
each time, with the exception of the fourth tour.
Because this is six hours long, at a time when the
rest of the house Is asleep, and a man's eyes are
most likely to close involuntarily, two men are on
duty, so that one may rouse the other. This is the
watch that a firoman dreads most, lor not only
does it drag slowly, but in its hours occur those
\u25a0res which are most replete with,loss of life.

Unless fatigued from loss of sleep the night be-
fore or the strain of a hard day's battle with
flames, a fireman does not go to bed before 8 o'clock
at night. Then he sleeps in a flannel shirt, with
his "turnouts," or rubber boots, with the trousers
stuffed into their tops, ready by his bed. to Jump
into. When the men are forced to work most of
the night their captain (Wane nan a with the S o'clock
rollcall and lets them sleep. The men employ a

\u25a0woman to care for their beds and linen, who Is
generally some fireman's widow "that, they want

to help along."

SLIDING DOWN THE POLE.

It orly takes six seconds for a veteran to reach th c ground floor from his bed upstairs,

HARD LUCK. [IT;f
From The Princeton Tiger.

"Ihear Jones. the sea captain. la tn hard VsA
He married a girl and she ran away from him

**

"Yes. ha took her for a mate, but she was) a]
skipper."

CONSIDERATE EMPLOYERS.

From Puck.

Belle Why. Chouy doesn't mind the trouble. TP<
a labor of iove. isr. t it. Ct*

Cholly—Yes; and the laborer Isn't eren going US,
ask for shorter hours.

"
'Yes. I'm sorry.' said the giant, wrigglingInel*

irons. 'I'm sorry Ididn't killsix or eight more at
the measly cusses 'round here!"

"Therj was a dead silence for a minute, and then)

one of the crowd took out his knife, cut twenty

feet oft* a coil of rope and began to rub th» rope)

clown with a bar of soap. Pretty soon, without a
word being said, the crowd grabbed th» giant and
threw him into a cart. They said when they left
the store that they were taking him to PreaojMa

Isle lockup, but no one believed it. When they
reached the top of the first hill MMcart was stepped

under a tree and Cullen was lynched.
"They left him hanging there ail the next day.

and then cut him down. No woman couid be foomS
who would vna.A« •burial shroud for the murderer,

and he was wrapped in a piece of canvas, nailed
up Ina rough box and burled in a swamp on th«
outskirts of tn« village. That was. so far as an*
records »how. the only lynching that ever too*
place In Maine, but there cam* near being anothad
one here lately.**

"'
'Yes, we'll use ye like a man. Jim.' sa!d the]

leader.
"There was a. bumping and a graliiiff.and tinal

the trap flew tip and the giant poked out his head*
Th>y grabbed him arid Ironed him Quick .13 scat,

and lugged him off to the grocery at the corner-
where they set him down en a tobacco box near;

the stove. Allday he sat there, with mb eyes roll*
ing and the sweat streaming down over .ils re*
face, while hundreds of people, from miles around,

crowded M to look at him and swear at him. The)

farmers had their dinner and then held a meeting

to decide what to do with the murderer. Along)

toward night a man came riding up to the store.
and when he entered he put a handkerchief dow»J

on the counter, saying: 'Boys, there's allthat lefi
at Gran Hayden— right there in that handkerchief;

all that left of Gran Hayden and Joel Peters"
"Cullen's eyes buised out as he hear.i this. and)

he stared straight at the man who spoke, but nevsv
once looked at the handkerchief. 'Well." said the)

man who had brought In the handful of bones,

•well. Jim Cullen. now say ye're sorry as low y«

did It,cuss ye"

"'Here, you. Jim Cullen. com© up oat of that, on
we'll fillye with bullets through the floor!'

"For a while there was no answer, and then thej

farmer hollered to Jim that they would begin shoot-
Ing when he had counted ten. Jim found his)

tongue, and hollered up: "IfIcome out. will yej

use me like a man?"

"Mrs. Cullen turned around and. sizing him u»
at a look, screamed at him: 'You set that young?

one down and behave yourself, or I*llscald y-'.*

That seemed to take alfniie sand out of Jim, and
he set the baby back on the floor."'Jim.' said the old woman. Just as calm as IS
nothing was? going on, 'Jim. they're after you. Git

into that cellar, quick, and pull the door dawn
after you!' «

"The cellar was nothing but a hole inthe ground.

covered by a trap door. but Jim went down Into It

like a woodchuck. Ho hadn't more'n slammed tne»

trap after him than a dozen farmers, all armed,

came tramping fat. 'Mrs. Culler.." said the leader*
"we're after Jim. Is he In here?"""I hain't got nothing to say.' replied Mrs. Cul-
len, without so much as turning her head. Sf.e>
knew it was all up with Jim. though sac dldn C
know then that he had killed two men. The- crow*

looked around and saw the tracks of Jim's btC
moccasins leading right to the trap door, and tne)

leader said: 'Boys, he's down cellar.' Then he hot»
lered:

"'Run. Jim. for the house
—
Ihear them coming-

for you:' Culien dropped tie axe and ran like- a
deer for the house. Entering the kitchen, he found,
his aged mother washing dishes at th© sink. w*»!le>
hts litt'o son sat piayir.g on the floor. The blood-
thirsty spirit came over him again, and. picking?
the baby up by the heels, he swung italoft, yelling.

There won't be none of this family Mi when I'm
gone!"

me to It—just druv me to it.' he kept r»*p<«atln£,
•a-chasin' '•: m« with warrants. They wanted to

break up my spring -work and drive me out «f here.*
Bird was bo frightened that he could hardly get

fcis voice above a whisper, but he saw that th*
only chance for him and his chum was to aid* hi
with th- murderer, so he said. That's right. Jim:
you did Just right.*

"CuUen seemed to be encouraged by what BlriX
said, and after some talk hs proposed that they

should burn the bodies. The boys agreed to help.
fearing to cross the giant, who still finger** tt>*
axe. So they m.: a big pile of brush I\u25a0» th*
camp, placed the bodies upon Itand soon there was)

nothing left bur a few bones asion; the embers.
Then the boys said tney might as well be going.

but Cullen was afraid to let them out of his sight.
'You want to go and tell about thi»—lt's tetter far
mo to finish the two of you right here.' >.• said.
But eomehow they argued him out of it. saytn*
that they would never let out a word, and that 11
they didn't go home that morning their friends
would be out after them. Finally. Cnllen allowed.
them to leave, and once Mai of sight of the cam?

they -an for their lives, knowing that Cullen would!

quickly change his mind when left alone.
'They were right. The murderer soon repeats^.

letting the boys go. and came tearing through th*
woods after them wita the bloody axe gripped to
his big fist. They beat him, five minutes to the>
Mapleton main road, and notified the farmers as
they went along. -as the farmers gathered, armed:
with guns and pitchforks. Culien came out of th*
woods near his own house, and hid behind a wood-
pile until his wife came along on her way to ta»

well. Then he jumped out at her. saying. Tv»
killed Gran Hayden, and now Tm going to killyou
and one or two others around here. just to square
things up:' He was insanely Jealous of his wife,

and at odds with nearly every one else. The woman
was quick wltted. and that saved her life. Sud-
denly she cried out:

In Sheridan Plantation they still have family

feuds that rival those of Kentucky, only the shoot-
ings are not generally fatal. Families up there

always fight when there Is rum in circulation, and

often without it. Sometimes It Is over a bushel

or two of oats, at other times over a cow or calf;

again about a line fence. Not long ago a father

stood Inhis door and shot his own son. who stood

Just outside, and it was the boys mother who

handed the gun to the father. After the shooting

both parents went into the house and ate dinner,

leaving the wounded son lyingin the hot sun for

hours. This was on account of a family row arising

from some trifling cause. A good many shootings

have become known to the outside world only

•when Ithas been necessary to send to the nearest

settlement for a doctor, or. as In some cases, for

a coffin, and even In these the facts have been
carefully concealed. The people up there consider
that they are competent to settle their own troubles

without outside assistance, and none of them, not

even the victims, willgive any information to offi-

cers or newspaper men.
Since the railroad was built Aroostook tough

men have become somewhat more civilized, or else

moved back further Into the woods, but it Is still
a rough country In spots, and the border outlaw

and smuggler are not yet extinct. Although with

the expenditure of little labor any man may get

a good livingInAroostook. where the soil is rich

and deep, and crops grow as Ifby magic, there are
still to be found along the border many rough

and lazy characters whose sole ambition ItIs to get

enough to eat, which they do by hunting and fish-
ing, and enough to drink, which they manage by

smuggling. These men. although cowardly as a
rule, are always dangerous. One of them, named

Charles Melvlne. butchered his wife a few weeks

ago at Mars Hill, and was pursued far into the

woods of New-Brunswick by a posse, which capt-

ured him after a chase of eighty miles through

a country where snow lay four to six feet deep.

It was well for Melvine that the officers caught

htm before the farmers in the neighborhood could
lay hands upon him. else he would surely have

been lynched. He shot his wife without cause as

she sat warming her feet at the kitchen stove.

Some. said that he was jealous of her— Jealous of a

physical wreck, -clad in rags and half starved. His

lawyer put in a plea of insanity, and the murderer
has been sent to an asylum for observation.

"If they'd strung Meivine up to a tree." said an

Aroostook deputy sheriff, "it wouldn't have been

the first lynching In this county. Iremember when

they hanged Jim Chill the giant-for the

murder of Deputy Sheriff Granville Hay den. Jim

stood six feet four in his stockings, had an arm

on him like,a gorilla and could walk away with a

spruce log on his shoulder that it would bother

four good men to lift. He was able to earn a good

living but he was a natural born thief, and was

always mixed on In some stealing scrape. One

night in the winter of 1870 he wanted «>™**«"

shoes, and. instead of buying them, he waited till

every one was abed and robbed a store in Presque

Isle.

"Next morning they found it out. and sent -or

Havden. The deputy looked at the tracks around

the store and said. 'Well, it's Jim Cullen again

No one but Jim makes tracks of that size. Get a

warrant and I'llgo after him.'
-Well a warrant was issued and Hayden started

out accompanied by a man nmed Joel Peters for

a camp in the Mapleton woods where it kno*n

that Cullen hung out. Before he started Hay*

waV waited upon by a dozen of the leading men
o7Wesque isxe. who suggested that It would be a

good plan to give the giant a chance to.escape

for the town was anxious to get rid of him. In

fact, they would be willingto pay him something

to get out and never come back. All right.' sail

Hayden. and he started.
"When Havden and Peters got to the camp there

was Jim. sure enough. Hayden said, says he. Jim.
rye got a warrant for you. but Ihate to bring you

in Why didn't you clear out. and not hang around
here to set chucked Into jail? Now. I'mgoing to

get a good night's sleep, and I'llsee you in the-

morning' With that Hayden and Peters turned
Into a bunk, thinking that Cullen would take the-

hint and be missing in the morning. But CuUen

was sulky, and Instead of clearing out at once, he

sat there by the flre. growling to himself, tillnear

midnight. Then he grabbed an axe and knocked
Hayden and Peters In the head as they slept. He

was Just about to kill the two young fellows who

owned the camp— Swanback and Bird—when sud-

denly Bird sat up in his bunk and stared straight

at him.
"Now. Cullen. big as he was. hadn't a bit of sand.

and when ha saw that boy looking him straight in

the eye he began to tremble and dropping the axe

sat down and blubbered like a kid. They just dray

Bangor. Me- May 15 (Special).— Before the rail-
road was built from Banger far into the northern
wilderness. A- -look County, that immense tract
of forest and field lyingbetween the St. John River
and the Province of Quebec, could match anything

the "wild and woolly West" had to offer in the w;iy

of offhand shooters, border outlaws, smugglers and
"bad" men generally, and tragedies were so many

there that no great notice was taken of them— ln
fact, not much news ever got out concerning most

of the shootings and cuttings up there, for, with-
out mall or telegraph service. Aroostook'a excite-
ments generally died out where they originated,
save In cases where the United States revenues
were affected, and then the government officers
had strenuous times 'digging up" the facts and
catching the offenders.

Sheridan Plantation seemed to suffer more than
any other place in the big border county from the
depredations of lawless men. No one knows how
many bloody fight:, have occurred inthe roadhouses

of Sheridan— how many men have been shot and
stabbed, or how many pedlers have been waylaid

and robbed In the dark woods there. The place

is half way between the settled part of the county

and the timber woods of the upper St.John, and the

settlement formerly consisted chiefly of log houses,

where the red shirted lumbermen, returning In
spring with their wages, became fired with the

"morson." or white rum. which is the favorite
beverage of the North Woods. When twenty or
thirty strapping lumbermen had absorbed a dozen

drinks each of "morson" there was bound to be
something doing, and Ifthe conflict ended without

some of them getting a bullet or a knife thrust

the "meeting" was not considered by any means

a social success.

that particular household. He extended his culinary

missionary work from one family to another until
a considerable community showed inthe conduct of
the men and women that his experiment was wise.
Then he taught these same women how to keep

their small houses and huts clean. This still fur-
ther stiffened their pride and made the men respect

them more. Now this Presbyterian missionary can
count a dozen or more communities in his moun-
tainous charge where the morals of the women
have undergone a very great and encouraging
change and the men are noticeably less inclined to

lie in wail for a feudal enemy and shoot him from
ambush. The missionary calls these communities
"white spots." He says ifhis name should be pub-
lished in connection with this story his life might

pay thf! forfeit. He has learned that the moun-
taineers do not want to have their character or
affairs discussed by the outside world. This he re-
gards as only another exhibition of that clan feel-
ing which they inherited from their Scotch and
English ancestors and which asserts Itself so con-
stantly and violently in feuds.

Judge Marcum's assassination illustrates the
short sighted philosophy of the mountain feudiat,
and serves to show what so many people unac-
quainted with the Kentucky mountaineer refuse to
believe— that the assassination of Governor Will-
iam Goebel at Frankfort two years ago was delib-
erately planned and executed by the mountaineers,

with the full knowledge and connivance of men
whom it is almost impossible to believe to be
capable of participating in such a crime. To the
mountain feudiat death is the only due of the man
who has incurred his ill will. Judge Marcum in-
curred the. illwill of one faction as soon as he
accepted a retainer in a lawsuit from the member
of another faction. In the philosophy of the moun-
taineer the death of Marcum would mean the re-
moval of a man who meant harm to the clan and
whose murder would restrain others from taking
up the work of the murdered man.

There is no thought in the minds of the murderer
and his conspirators when planning such an enter-
prise as the assassination of Marcum and Goebel
that be or they will b<- brought to condign punish-
ment by the courts. For an many years they have
evaded the processes of the courts in their com-
munities, or. being captured, have been acquitted,
that they have little or no fear of the law. In
point of fact, it is customary for the conspirators
of an assassin carefully to plan his defence before
the crime is committed. This was done with such
care and elaborate detail \u25a0 few years ago by th-
French faction in the French- Eversole warfara \u2666>>-\u2666

It lias since ben adopted aa a model.
The French-Eversole feud had kept Breathltt

County In a ferment for years, and cost, directly
and Indlrortlv. more than a hundred liven. In
IMC the French faction perceived that Its interests
demanded the "removal" of County Judge Combes,

an old and highly respected citizen. A nephew
of Judge Com had come ever to the French
faction and in the drawing of lots to determine
who should assassinate the old man the duty fell
to the nephew. It was decided by the conspirators

that the easiest and surest way of shielding the
assassin was to establish an alibi for him. Ac-
cordingly they organized a moot court, which met
at the home of one of the French faction, a few
miW from Jackson. Fifty or more men partici-
pated in the proceedings of this mock tribunal of
justice, which was in continuous session for more
than two weeks. The moot court went through
all the formalities of trying the man selected to

commit tho assassination, even having lawyers to
prosecute and defend him. and at the close of the
closely contested mock trial the jurydeclared that
the defence had established an unimpeachable
nllbi Thereupon the wretch was Instructed to pro-
ceed with all possible dispatch to the bloody work
assigned to him.

He lay In wait all night 'n the yard of Judg"

Combes his uncle, and when the rid man emerged
frim his house, soon after daylight, the nephew-
shot him through the heart with a rifle, charged

with smokeless powder It so happened that the
assassination was witnessed by two women who
knew the young man -well. ;>nd upon their testi-
mony he was convicted and hanred. The line of
defence planned and so successfully followed at
the moot court trial was pursued by him when
brought to actual trial, but th- State took a
change of venue to » court In another judicialdis-
trict, and in this tribunal the claim of alibi could
not be successfully established.

THE VERY LATEST.
From Judge.

Mr-- I'ppfrten—Isuppose you take great pride
in your ancestry?

Mr«. Newly Oh. ye«: the genealogist as-
sured us that they w<»re the very latest thing In
ancestors.

HITCHING UP.
Th» driver leaps to the seat, the captain and engineer to the ashpan of tr- •-«•, irhllß »i *\u25a0

none la harnessed in place by a fireman. This la done in flve aacanda. as! the engine la la ti«
street ataht \u25a0•couds after thm alarm la received.

ANOTHER VICTIM.
From Judge.

Philanthropist— You say bad literature brought
you here? What mad* you read it?

-
Convict—ldidn't—lwrote it. I » v* a poet an

bad tar steal itrkeep from starvlxx'.

bullet of the assassin concealed high up in the
mountain crags, it was due more to hla luck in not

being seen than to the wish of the natives that h»
might have a safe and pleasant journey through

their picturesque country.

These mountaineers have in a way been at wa*

with the government for more than a hundred
years. The government's efforts to compel them to

respect the laws which Impose a revenue tax upon

distilled spirits have cost more lives than were lost
in the war with Spain, and more money than was
required by George Washington to put down the
Whiskey Rebellion in Pennsylvania at the beginning

of the last century. Ir would seem, therefore, that

when a citizen of Breathitt County can boast that a
stranger is as safe in that neck of the woods a.s lie
Is anywhere, progress le denoted. But tins infer-

ence is not borne out by the facts, as Illustrated by

the atrocious assassination of Judge J. B. Marcum

at the door of the courthouse of Jackton. the coun-
ty seat of Breathitt, a short time ago. While it la

true that every stranger in Breathitt County is not

now placed in the category of '"revenues," and
thereby made to become a marked man and ex-
tremely lucky ifhe be not killed by a person he ha«

never seen, it hi also true that Breathitt County

continue}" tr. be the scene of more bloody deed* of

feudal warfare than any oth'.-r similar area in this
country.

The people of that region have been brought into \u25a0

close touch with the outer world by the building,a
few years ago. of a ra'lroad from Lexington to |

Jackson. This has accustomed them to strangers, !
and they no longer look upon every visitor as a I
"revenue" who should be slain Irom ambush before
he can make trouble by discovering a "moonshine" j

still. But it has had no effect upon the feud spirit ;
of the community. . \u25a0

The Kentucky mountaineers may be. as contended j
by most students who have investigated their his- j
tory, the direct descendants Of Scotch and Kngllshi

settlers who retreated to the mountains for safety j
at the outbreak of the Revolutionary War. Ifthis j
is true, their progeny have peopled th* entire range |
of mountains through Kentucky, the Carolinas. ;
Georgia and Tennessee, for there 'r<- so many I

traits in common among the inhabitants of thwe
(

respective regions that the many marked similari-
ties of speech, manners and morals must be due to I

a common race origin. In appearance and conduct j
they have made no marked advance in a hundred :
year* The men are tall, cadaverous and low i

browed. The hair of their foreheads almost meets j
their eyebrowH. The women are narrow hipped, I
narrow chested and almost as flat bosomed as men.
Zhcre i*little seaUmesi amoaf them.

the morning and find out what time it is. After a

gong sounds at night the company can hitch the

horses and get the apparatus Into the street in

eleven seconds, or about the time It takes an ordi-

nary individual to descend the stairs of an elevated
station in the daytime, when the men axe sitting

around a "day hitch," as it is called, can be made

In five' seconds, and the engine is In the street

inside of eight seconds.
The fireman's life, even with Its present long-

hours of duty, appeals strongly to the youth of this

city The next examination of applicants for mem-

bership OH the force willbe held a week from next

Thursday. and twenty-five hundred young men will
appear before the Civil Service Commissioner ex-
amination. According to "past performances not
one-half will even pass the severe medical and
Physical tests, for the fireman must have a sound
body and a normal brain. The f»T£v oT*mmtso
through a mental examination, to determine their
Intelligence Then another large contingent ie re-
jected At the present time there are only 207 men
on th- waiting list, from whom the I'ommiMloner
may make his appointments. In more way- than

on- therefore, are firemen picked men.
Whei, a young man ceae-s ,o be railed by the

humiliating name of "applicant" and bcopM a
bluTm'Led. sil-er buttonen nremui. he has
every reason to cultivate a happy dlsiwsirion. His
"Z7« good, and they get b.-tter as he shows

himself a man r,T Intelligence and courage. For
the *lrst four ream his wa»ea are raised from mere
l-t?gVh o 'service, and should promotion come ju
a reward of merit he receive* still more mow).

mmmmm(rin-er of a Bteamer he r^\\^ *^ when a

JTS^V 0
'iF^i1depa^nt-

lon chi'-f O.300; drputy chief ... the uepa.tm.ni.

he
y
has served less ir.au

After^wenty years' per-

rtec *fireman ma> re.lre on nai^^ r^nsion
of a OTHnan

o
*

îr
°^

hwhantf- nay. Such a
equivalent «!' 1

her pension when »h«
wWlT- »^r «'hl Wren under eighteen y*ir«old.
marries a*a!r^ni'°r

of R flremfcn on
when left orPH*"L,D*.uh a sum equal to what a
duty, are P^8'""!^*"pensions for widows and
widow woVldflr^n who have died from other

£^t£n*^*™%£r*~ leSS 'according

to the merits of o"ne '?- man who had laughed"°^ VrVvS
of the V.n"ni«l outbreak among

at the Ft. ry.of.. l"_
acP? can't be put up as an

th« bachelors our ?e fellow« We get good
excus- »y

x TSn.r doesn't marry wltn
beemine , ,.\u25a0

„\u25a0„
,In!J P b«rause he \u25a0 been

£mJT£w^ 1know from e^iienc*.'

With this prospect in view, the bachelor fireman
natural] enough begins to think he ought to have
a home of his own. Hitherto, when his associates
•who are married asked him what was the trouble,

he would say he "hadn't the cheek to have a
wife, if he could not see her except at meals or
on his day off. three times a month."

"The scarcity of it will make you think a!! the

more of her," some men of family might reply,

but the. stubborn bachelor still sticks to his excuse.

Of course, he never told of the girls who hsd

turned him down or the girls he was afraid to ask.

A doctor never tells of the cases he turns over

to the undertaker.
The need of more leisure for the New-York fire-

man not only for the sake of his family, but for his

own health and Me "good of the service." appealed

to Fire Commissioner Sturgis as soon as he took

office. But he opposed the two platoon proposition.

He eaid that a complete shift of men each morning

and evening would demoralize the department. He
pointed to the opinions of every Fire Commissioner

who had preceded him who had been called
,-,">:> to judge this question. All had opposed the

iv... Matron plan. Under the present system the

department MM attained a:, efficiency which in

point of promptness to respond to alarm is un-

equalled elsewhere in the world. The two platoon

*yst«>m. the Commissioner said, would endanger the

\u25a0\>w-York fireman's name as a fire tighter.

In spite of the Commissioner- * warning, a two

-1-toon bill was introduced at Albany, and there

wis'a hot fight. As one Assemblyman said when

the spokesman of the two pl-toon contingent was

harancinc the committee:
•-••on fclxows p^T so hot about this business that

Tve poor legislators will need fire screens to keep

from blistering."

The bill was \u25a0\u25a0—li only to be extinguished by

the hand ... ,of the Mayor's veto. The Mayor

did 'iot deny that the fireman needed more time off.

tint be thought that the two platoon bill was not

•1.- remedy He pointed out. first of all. that the

-..t«« ooatoiy. that Albany dictated to New-

York what it should do. and thus violated the prin-

ciple of "home rule." He contrasted the bill with

the Buffalo two platoon firemen^ bill, which was

Krt only signed by the Mayor of that city, but also

Vv the Governor, and showed that the Buffalo bill

was IMill— and left the final decision of the

nuestioa to the municipal authorities.
The Mayor then recommended -York to

watch Buffalo and see how the two platoon system

££££ that city before committing itself to

Eocfa a plan, with the enormous expense *«(*«

wjuld incur, in the mean time, Mr. Low said, he

Fire Ctmnntetoner had found.way to eol\e the
\u25a0 P,v an lr.c:,-a,o

• .< (ire Bgnters, M a cost of WMW, «*e h-n

Mad ;., he force, and each

\u2666h^s'not only shown by a visit to the bedside of a

£S*~ fire fighter who had risked his life in the

t:?n~ the rUtatfcm submitted by the Fire Com-

Z'^vct for the increase in the fire force as soon

££3££i him from the Board of A'-*™^
D-Dlte the Mayor's action, the Board of Alder-

™~-° i«-last »*» Passed a resolution requeg
ing i^m to put a two platoon «*« into practice.

SrtSmE who secured the passage of the reso-

Si- argued that th- Mayor vetoed the two pla-

"on"bit. chiefly because it was arbitrary and be-

..,_, tnc dty authorities already had the right to

SbhTmS a Plan should they see fit. Accord-

irgtLMayor was asked to secure through the

FirrcoTr.mi.slo.cr the

toon- In the innermost corners of the Cit} Hall

itT whispered that the resolution will never see

g£Si£ Sat the two Platoon system would de-

moralize the Fire Department is held not only by

S. Mayor and the Fire Commissioner, but also by

tie majority of captains who have been on th

&S££aas^bc»ai have more time off,I. . mM *mm mm U-.

Co not believe in two platoons." said Captain Harry

HancK of Engine Company No. to. which is sta-

tio-,ed in West Forty-third-st. "Such a system.

with its day and night force coming and going be-

tween the sounding of no. woul.l surely tend

to demoralization. How would the night shift, lor

example spend the long nights in which no alarms

aro received? They VMM sleep, as they now do.

and in the morning they would be free to spend

the day as they please. Evt-u should none find

opportunities for dissipation, they would gel stale

and return to the fire-house tired, and in no condi-
tion for firs duty.

"Toe life at a fireman is that ofIsoldier, and

cot a. day laborer. Snap, quickness, muscular, agil-

ity a«d discipline are absolutely essential. He

mast always be ready to respond to an alarm
Immediately. The increase of the fire force and

the hours off foj its members, as favored by the

Fire Commissioner and the Mayor, willbe welcome

to us ii. for it will brine relief, without laxity of
<H£cipl!:ie. Ihope itwillbe approved by the Board

cf Kstimato."
But the taxpayer who has to meet the quarter of

a mUHoji dollar bill for extra firemen is likely to

look beyond the domestic side of the question. He
naturally enough wants to know what the duties

of a firsman are to warrant such an expenditure.

The average citizen sees a fire occasionally and

naxcbea tbe fireman at work, but that is about all

h» knows of his life. He knows nothing about his
hours fxi watch, what hours he has to spend In the

firehous* in readiness for an alarm, how he gets

Ml wall, or how often he has his liberty. When

th« fight was hottest at Albany over th- two

platoon bill there Ma great deal said about the.

fireman's life, but the supporters of the bill said
one thing, the opposition said another, and contra-
diction met contradiction, so that through the
smoke, of the conflict the fireman himself became-
extremely hazy.

Bho'Jid on" take the trouble to visit the flrchoupe

nearest hi*mm and talk with the captain, whom
he will generally find so proud of his company that

be' will gladly tell about his men. he will find that
a fireman Is on duty continuously nine days out of
ten. except for bis meal hours and one night off.
Ifhe *ate at home three times a day he has an

hour and a quarter leave for each meal. If he
takes MM rmals at home h» has two hours each
time. Ifmi lives to far away that he can only go

borne once to eat. he gets three hours off every

At: t
7b* rrrmun't £&y litglOMa.: < <. ciock, wbeii thCfC

Good looks, bravery, or even new uniforms are
not the cause of this unextlnguishable fire. Strange

as it may seem at first, it is money. An appropria-

tion of 5150.000 has Just been passed by the Board
of Aldermen and approved by the Mayor. If It

\u25a0wen acini the favor of the Board of Estimate
and Apportionment at its next meeting, the fire
force willbe increased from 1.700 to 3,200 men, and
each fireman will lave more than twice as much
time at home as at present. He now ha-«= only four
hours \u25a0 day for his meals, a twenty-four hour day

and a night off once in ten days. Under the pro-

posed system, he will have a day and a night off
every five days, and a two weeks* vacation in sum-
mer.

There is a fire in the New-York Fire Department

which v.o amount of water can put out. The three

hundred or more firemen who are bachelors are
cfild to bo contemplating marriage. At the pres-

ent time mmml » per cent of the city's flre force
are married. In the near future, according to

rumor, and unless the Board of Estimate and Ap-
portionment disappoints their expectations, the re-
m£iniTi£ unmarried 10 per cent are going to look for
\u25a0li—a.
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