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Tower Hill a Historic
Place m Capital City
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. On the point of Tower hill stands

{ way,

Lookout tower. " which hangs the
hell that sounds the warning of
fires ™ Helena. The hill is east
of Main street a little shove Broad-
The tower is a familiar land-
mark to the old-timers, but an ob-
ject of euriosity 1o the more recent

arrivals in the ecity, It has stood
there since about. 1874, watching
the chauges as civilization took a

firmer grip o1 the place.
F.rn'r_n the Days of Last Chance,
Away back in the time when Main

street was ‘Lazt Chance guleh and
the buildings of taday were not yet
dreamed af, Charles D, Curlis or-

1 manized a volunteer fire department

1 of

men who were willing to risk
their lives that- Helena might pros-
per, without receiving any 1norc
than a word of thanks or, occasion-
allv, some refreshments after a long
fight. After the [ire of ’71, when
most ol the hosiness dristrict was
destroyed, Lhe city decided that its
assistance might be of some value,

t barn or shed was on fire,
Tt was then that the ald tower was out

erected, a sguare framework taper-
ing slightly towards the top with
a platiorm and an eoctagonal room
at the swmmil. A small bell Lung
heneath the platiorm,

In this Nttle room the walchman
spent the night, It was nao “eight-
hour job with all improved working
condifions,” From dark until day-
light the man was “on the job,”
conliunally searclhing for the least
sign of Iire,

Meyers Tells of Early Days,

Eugene Mceyers, a retired Helena
druggist, was a4 mcmber pf the vol-
unleer fire department for about 12
veavs, Fle told about the work oi
one spring swhen a monomaniac who
enjoyed gaing to a fire sct fire to
a barn or saw mill every night.

“Ivery night about 8 or 9 o'clock.”
gaid Abr. Aleyers, Yone or us would
say, ‘Well, it's aboul time for the
bell to stact ringing'; and swre
cnough the alarm would come in
ifrom some part of the city that a
We tound

who the man was because he
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Gay, Woolly Sports Clothes for Fall.

N

+ By CORA MOORE.

New York, Sept. 1l.—Not merely
worsted, hut woolly things, and the
fuzzier looking the better are the
newest and most interesting sports

things for fall. Silk is quite in the
discard.

Gay they are, too, these wool
things, for if they do nol conprise
lcnmbhmﬁnns of color, they are sure
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to boast embroidery donec in greens
and blues, yellows, reds and purples,

Here is a saffron-toned Tuxedo
sweater trimmed jvith white,

Then there is a hat of cream wool
duvetyn with a crown of the same
material in brown, sheafs of wheat
back against .it., The gown jworn
‘with this hat s of cream-colored

duvetyn, trimmed with worsted em-
broidery,

September 12, 1920
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would come to the station with his
rubber coat and hat, atl ready for
the firc. Sometimes sy things
weuld be home and I'd have to go
and get them. Bat that man was

always ready. So in that way fin-
ally led to his own capture.”

Ar, Meyers said that the engine
they used was a steam
pulled by horses, A hosc cart com-
pleted the eqguipment of Company
No. 1. Company No, 2 was a hand
engine stationed on Broarway near
thie present location of the court
house.

After cerving so long a
the fire department, Mr,

Lime on
Aleyers

m the tower.

“jt was a political position,” he
said, “and when Sallivan was elect-
ed mayor, I asked fér the position.
1 guess he knew I voted "for him,
Anyway, T got the place.”

Hours Were Long.

"The howrs were long. from 5 at

night to 8 in tha morning duoring

the winter, My wife used to come
up sometimes aml T would sleep
while she watched in my place. Tt
was cold in the winter, too, If you
let Lthe fire go out for just a short
time, your back would freeze, even
though your face were still warm.”

Mr, Meyers was partially erippled
from the exposure to the cold in the
tower.

At the next election, Sullivan was
defeated by his rival of the preced-
ing year, Mr. Mcrcr_s_nppliu.cl forv
a renewal of his position as sool
as the new mayor was iastalled,
This was refused and three months
later one of the victor's ([ollowers
took his place in the tower.

Tn "85 or 'E6. the little hell which

had anunounced so many fires by its
shrill toncs was replaced by a new
and larger one whnse deeper tones
would carry the alarm a greater dis-
tance. This bell still hangs in the
olil tower and, though it is rusty
now, it is’ still able to ring out in
clear, vibrant strokes the number
of the box at which the alarm was
turned in.
" When the new hell was installed,
the curfew law was passed, The
law was pgreatly respected at that
time and, at the first tap, ail chil-
dren scampered home as fast as pos-
sible, '

But they don't do that now, How
times have changed.
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