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The Thrilling Fire
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Home of the Vigilant Fire Company No. 2
at Columbia, Pa.

HOSE who beliove in the Pythagorean theo-
Tr]; might say that the recent arrest of 10

firemen on the charge of incendiariam at
Columbia, Pa., which pleced that small eity down
stage tn the public spotlight, waa just a matter
of metempsychoniz, and that the soul of the his-
toric fireburg, Herostratus, had merely tranami.
grated to the men accused of setting fire to strue-
tures in their town to give themselvea a “rep” ae
heroes. Readere doubtiess will vecall that Heros-
tratus was what the vulgar today would call o
“nut" who, having failed to get hiz name in-
of fame, sought to write tlee
and succeeded—in the annals of infamy, by burne

gcribed 1n the hall

tng to the ground the beautiful temple of Arte.
mias, the Greek goddess of the hunt, which was @
landmark
of Ephe

But, on the contrary, those who are not infere

the architecture of the ancient city

ested in 1 ent and mythological will tell
you that the whaole sad affair was nothing but the
logical sequence to the paychology of the volune
teer firemen whoze own efficiency had destroyed
he limelight of publie at-
They'll

on the girl

a chance
cven jfurther.
“vamps"
hho g‘;‘,‘_{)-'(l‘ on the men O’
erform those sorry deeds
noarceration

By Joseph H. Appelgate

ITLLY to appr ite thia storv one must un.

one must

bear in mind that the only pay he ever gets is

that of | laudation is to him what

catnip is to a cat. No one seems to understand

what either gets from either habit. But both

fairly roll in it and that’s all there is about it.

Just like those the world over are the firemen
and the cats at Columbia, Pa,

No nobler organization exists anywhere in the

"

world than the “vamps. [ts personnel is com-
posed of the most public-spirited men. They risk
their liv for the ellow-citizens and sometimes
gacrifice them. They are probably the last re-

s

maining organization m the count which typi-
fies thi pirit of Americanism and neighborly
helpful that t the clearing, blazed the trail
and set o ndard { the white man's
civi } . r-flung frontiers of an
-"\J.a!-?'.r'- JLI'!L!}

¢ +he: heritac d

¢f their heritage an

| of vamp at Columbia

The girts of the town,

movie b".j;: ii.?.i] %"-B«l

n*and things by what

. hed o1 he screen, determined to
cal firemen into hercie deeds or have

y do with them And, as there was
nig as far as fires were concerned, they
the smoke-eaters and lionized the
veterans much to the bitter envy and
ment of the young firemen of the town.
ther rough on the boys of Vigilant com-

mbia, Pa.
A Flapper’s 1dea of a Hero

lated one of the girls to one

wted her on the street to

on her. “What kind of a

r a live giri, anyway? You

a strut around in uniform

If vou want to get in

'0U rescue someone at a

show that you've got the
There's a man for you!"

from one to t'other cheek

ir the face. It was
's will never win mine®

ultimatum. It was a startling awakening., It
fairly stunned the young man and started his mind
working. And he ruminated something in this
fashion:

“What would be the harm? The firemen would
get there soon enough to prevent injury or loss
of life. And as for property loss—why, the in-
surance companies are protecting all the business
structures. Why not?”

The suggestion was obvious. If the girls
really wanted fires—and the flapper who had
made the remark represented the coterie in the
city, and, therefore, probably was spokeswoman
for them all—why, by heck! fires they would
have!

It should here be explained that the remark
of the movie-mad girl had been inspired by a
pretty free discassion of the subject among her
friends, and it was not to be otherwise e¢xpected
than that other girls should say similar things
to other young vamps.

Suddenly, the long-silent fire alarm began to
gcreech its iron-throated mons. Not ocea-
sionally, this month and that. But every night.
Residences, office buildings, manufactories, be-
gan to go up in smoke, and peaceful sléep became
as scarce in that community as an attentive offica
boy in the baseball season. Life was one darned
fire after another, and, in the front pages of the
local newspapers, there began to bloem the names
of heroic liremen, so that, when a “vamp” walked
through the streets, his admiring neighbors would
point him out to the uninformed and say:

“See that man? Well, that's so and so, the
fireman who made that wonderful rescue of the
mother and baby at last night's fire. Oh, we
have some fire department, I'll say!"

Thus did youth have its way and thus did the
erstwhile jilted fire laddies win their way into the
graces of girls whose kisses were grateful and
whose devotion so entire that no one not garbed
as a “vamp” had a chance with thes baby vamps
of Columbia. The park benches groaned with
them, the dim hallways were filled with them—
these spooning fire heroes and their lady loves!
It was rather costly and risky work, but it
worked! Vulcan made a corking Cupid.

Then, one day not long ago, a stranger hap-
pened in town, an out-at-the-elbows, fringed-
trouser individual, whose beard was unkempt and
whose whole appearance was that of the man who
jazzed through the high wages of war work and
again tumbled to the bottom of the social scale.
He loitered about street corners, where young
men were wont to congregate to hurl pleasantries
at passing girls. He was frequently ordered to
“move on” by the policemen. He openly “trapped
butts” with the dexterity of the graduate hobo.

Slouching near a corner one night the ragged
etranger happened within earshot of a youth
and a girl.

“You ain't no hero,” said the gwrl. “Why
didn’'t you get in like Jack and ¢limb up that lad-
der instead of tending to the hosa. You let Jack
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And the Surprising Climax to the Carefully
Staged Performance of the Vigilant Boys,
Who Thought That the Columbia, Pa., Girls
Admired Screen Stars More Than

carry that woman down the ladder
when you should have done it your-
self. You're a bunk, you are!”

“All right, Mollie, but you wait
until the next fire!” replied the
civilian-dressed fireman.

“And when is that?” asked the
girl, flippantly.

The youth whispered to her and
the girl laughed.

Presently the man left the girl and the rag-
ged one stumbled along behind. The youth turned
the corner. Then, suddenly, the “shadow” dis-
appeared and, instead, a well-dressed man with
soft hat and tightly buttoned coat followed the
fireman. Had the wind been particularly strong
that day it would have revealed that the lining
of the fine looking coat was quite tattered!

The Stranger Gets Busy

Nor was the stranger hobo seen again that
day, but at midnight, when fire suddenly broke
out in a dwelling near the centre of the city, and
not far from the home of the youth who had been
talking that afternoon with the girl, he re-
appeared. He was quite a busy person, it was
noted, assisting the firemen to the point of per-
sonal danger, so much so that a rescue party
was sent to get him after he had remained quite
long in the burning house, in the basement room
where the fire had started. hey found him, did
these herole firemen, on his hands and knees. He
apparently had been overcome by the smoke.
Anyway, it was so thick in there that they did
not see the quick motion with which he stuffed
something into his pocket—something that was
charred and gave off the strong odor of kero-
sene oil

After that the hobo was at every fire. The
smoke-eaters got to know him. They really ap-
preciated his help. Once, he too was mentioned
in the account of a local newspaper as an “un-
known hero” who had helped save a child. Also,
it was noticed, that the tramp, whose conversa-
tion led some to remark that he had “seen better
days,” got on speaking terms with the girls, who
made him quite a confidant of their love secrets,
he was so engaging and interesting in his con-
versation, despite his shabbiness.

This continued for several weeks until, one
afternoon, a body of state troopers jogged into
town. They were led by a man in uniform who
strangely resembled the ragged stranger. Be-
fore they left they had served warrants on ten
of the “vamps,” charging them with arson. Two
of the firemen for whom they had warrants got

Their Local Firemen.

away. Then, having cleaned up his case, In-
gpector Thomas S. Ryan of the arson squad of
the state constabulary, went out on another
case, taking his ragged clothes and his fringed
trousers and his convertible coat and soft hat
with him. But, before he went away, he said:
“It was the strangest case I ever worked on.
I knew it was incendiarism from the very outsei,
but the utter lack of robbery along with it puz-
vled me. Then I overheard the conversation be-
tween the girl and the firemen and everything be-
lear. 1 followed that man that day
hadowed him to the house where he startec
ra. I let him go the in the
eves of the onspiracy must go so far in
order to come he meaning of the statutes.
Then I got the burned, oil-soaked rag and pro-
ceeded to do the same thing in several other cases,
“The firemen worked in twos and thre
pometimes fours., In most instances it was
love of the girls that insp
fires. But in one or two cases, where older men
were involved, they merely did it to ‘show off*

ired them to make the

Aleged Firebugs

The men arrested were: George J. Murre,
Chester L. Bentley, George J. Grab, Charles R.
Reamer, William Hasselbach, Clayton H. Smith,
Albert Lowery, Harold G. Murr, Clayton B, Kise
and William J. Ziegler, the latter the fire com-
pany’s driver.

According to Inspector Rvan the “teams™ and
their allaged acts of Incendiarism were:

Smith, Bentley and G. Murr, small warehouse.

H. Murr and Albert Lowery, two-story brick
house.

Bentley, Reamer and Grab, three-story brick
building.

Hassalbach and G. Murr, Union Hotel stable.

G. Murr and Bubb, big garage.

G. Murr and Kise, warehouse.

G. Murr, the Hiram Wilson stable.

H. Murr and Lowery, two-story frame house.

Small outbuilding fires are chargad to H.
Murr, Reamer, Smith, Grab and Lowery in
numboer,

Most of the fires did considerable damape, in
moat casea the buildings being gutted before the
“fire fighters” got in action or had a chance to
do the hero stufl.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF TEN MEMBERS OF THE VIGILANT FIRE COMPANY ARRESTED ON CHARGES OF ARSON

Charles R. Reamer.

Clayton S. Kise.

Newspaper Feature Rervice, 1021

Albert Lowery.
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