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CHARLES A. SALTER VETERAN HEAD OF OMAHA FIREMEN

Something About the Man Who Has Served for Thirty-One Years in the Omaha Fire Department and Has Risen from Bottom to Top, Serving Faithfully in Every Grade

F YOU go to a certain office on the second floor of the city hall
you will flnd seated at & desk a man of ordinary size with
dark halr and a black moustache which covers his lips and

- flows out to either side in graceful lines. You will note 4
firm Jaw, & etrong, aggressive nose and d_ark eyes which show
singleness of purpose, determination, fearlessness. Underneath
these predominant characteristics is discernible also the light of
geniality and of consideration for fellow men.

If you want to see this man at the desk It makes little difference
when you go to the office, for he ls thers most of the time. One
almost finds himsel! wondering when the man sleeps and eats and
vaguely fancles that maybe he exists without these needful diver-
slon of ordinary mortals. For when one realizes who he is and what
he does he seems to be something meore than the ordinary citizen or
officlal

The man ts Charles A. Salter, chief of the Omaha Fire depart-
ment, DiA ymi @ver conslder the responsibilities which welgh upon
the chief of a Are department in a elty llke Omaha, a man upen
whose shoulders i placed the welght of protecting milllons of prop-
erty and thousands of lves from the ravages of fire? Did you ever
compare the welght of hils burden with your own, with that of =
business, man or the professional man? Does a general at the head
of o1 arfiy have a groater responsibility? The average man in busi-
ness or brofession carries his burden through the day of perhape
elght or ten hours. It Is probably his boast that he can leave his
office affales in the office: that when he locks his desk he locks busl-
ness cares in with papers and account books and that he goes homa
to his family care-free and happy and thinks no more of business
un'tl the next morning when he opens his desk.

Etorval Vigilance the Price

« But there i# no such boast for the chief of the Omaha Fire de-
D& - Lol P nover ways bis burden down.  Night and day, every
wlnnte of every hour and every second of every minute there hovers
over him the possibilily of fire, as tuntalizlogly torturing us the
sword of Damocles hunglog by & thread and threatening to break at
any moment, BEteinal vigilance is the price of escape from the de-
vouring viement and this price 18 puid by Chief Salter. He s in his
offlee ull day long and frequently spends the evening there working
untll late hours. He lives closs by, 80 a8 not to lose much time in
golng to aud from howe and in order to be in a positien even when
eating his meals and sleeplng to rush forth at a second's notice to
direct his brave army against the ounly lfoe that army bhas—the
llames,

Fire has helped man In advancement, but it has also been Lthe
groat enemy of civillzation. Savage man found it only an advantage,
By it he cooked his food and warmed his body, He had no posses-
slons which the fire could attack. But when man advanced in civil-
jzation and began to build himself houses of wood and other com-
bustible material fire immediately became an object of great danger.
At old legend relates that the fire flend became violently Jealous of
the houses in which elvilized mun protected himself from the cold.
And it atlacked and consumed them, It also rewmluated upon the
teces Iroin which the houses were bullt by consuming great forests,
When man began building towns and cities fire continued its rav-
nges. History of even modern times, when fire fighting apparatus
had been brought to & high state of perfection and organization of
men was almost perfect, is full of great conflagrations, The big fire
of Chleago in 1871 consumed §200,000,000 worth of property. The
great fire in Boston in 1872 burned property worth more than $76.-
000,000, The reeent fires in Baltimore and S8an Franclsco are {resh
examples of the revenge which the fire flend I8 taking at every oppor-
tupity upon clvilized man.

Poot's Vision of the Flames

Hore 18 a poet's vislon of the horrors of the flames, tiken from
“The Fire Flend," by C. D. Gurdette:

Th' o us In desth’s secming shadow, in the ley pall of fear
| sy strleken, camb came o houwrse snd hi®eous murmur in my ear—
Came p murmur like the murmur of ussassins in their sleep,
Muttering, "'higher! higher! bigher! | am demon of the fire!
I win arch-flend of the fire and each blaging roof's my pyre,
And my sweetest Incense is the blood and tears my victims weep.

How I revel on the prairie! How ] roar amon the pines!
How 1 laugh when from the villauge o'er the snow the red flume
shines,
Aud | hear the shrieks of terror with a life In every breath!
How | seresms with lamblent laughter as I burl sach cruckling raftesr
Uown the fell abyss of fire until higher! higher! higher! &
Leap the high prissts of my altar in their merry dance of death,

This 15 & vivid personification of the fire flend hovering ke a
hungry woif on the outskirta of every city seeking the least chance
when It may invade the habitations of men and ceuvert beautiful
homes and wegulficent bulldings into bleck and hideous masses of
ruls apd spread them with the charred bodies of human vietims.
As Horatlug stood at the bridge and protected Rome agalust the
threatening bordes of the terrible Lars Porsena, so Chief Salter
stands and protects Omaha against the threateuing legions of the
fire flend, So he hus stood as chlef for six years, before that as us-
sletunt chisf for fifteen years and for ten years before that fno dif-
fersut minor capucities, He hus been in the fire department of the
ciiy continuously for thirty-one years and 18 the eldest man iu polnt
o! soervice In the department,

Charles A. Salter was born in Readington, N. J. His futher was
a physician, Dr. Henry Frederick Saltér. The parents moved from
New Jersey to the west soou after the birth of Charles and settled
in Moline, 11, There he grew up, attending the schools, and in his
young manhood he went farther west in search of werk. He lived
in several towns In lowa, the lust of which was Wilton Jumnction.
From that place be camn o Omaba in 1871, Upon arriving here
he secured a posjtion in the old Herald oMce, then lecated at Thir-
teonth and Douglas streeta  Tils work was the ruamning of an old
engloe used to operats the printinug press,

Early on the Department

Young Salter took an interest in the city volunteer fire depert-
meat almost at once. It seemed Lo be mlmost an lnstinet in bhim te
put out Gres. It used te be sald that he hurried as instinctively to
put out u blaze as & beaver does to dam up & stream. He secn be-
came one of the leading spirits In the ranks of the sarly fire fighters
of the olty. In 1876 he formally became a member of the depart-
ment and enjoyed the distinction of wearing the blue shirt and run-
ning to filres with the rest of the boys. Within three months the
position of stoker on No. 3 engine in the pald fire departmeat became
vacant and Balter toek It, resigulng his place with the Herald In
order to do so. Three years later the engineer of this company re-
slgned and Salter was appointed to succeed him and weas also mude
superintendent of the entire fire alarm telegraph system of the city.

The steamers were taken out of commission when the water
works were established In 1880, there belug sufMofent pressure te
throw & @¢ream of water to the top of any bullding in Omaba at that
time, Silter's position ns engineer was, therefeore, wo longer in
existence., He was too good a man to loss, however, and he wae
made captaln of hose company No. 3, retalning his place as superin-
tendent of fire alarm telegraph. Shortly thereafter he was made
acting second ssslstant chief of the entire department, a position
which he held until J. J. Galllgan was made chief In 1886. He was
then appoluted first asslstant chief and continued (n that position
untt! 1%01, when e was appointed chief.

Career One of Advancement

Chief Balter's career has bean one of continuous advancement.
He served a valuable apprenticeship under that famous old fire
flghter, “Jauek" Galtigan, and his long continuance In the position
of nssistant chief under him ia indicative of the eminent qualities
he bas for fire Aghting. He was &4 very valpable assistant—aiwayvs
“there” when he was needed, snd by the time he secured bis mext

CHARLES A. BALTER.

beost up the ladder of promotion his calm, even temperament under
the most trying, dangerous and death-defying circumstances and his
unswerving attention to duty and the end to be accomplished had
won for him a respect allke in the eyes of his superiors and subor-
dinates which has endured and found expression in his advancement
to his present positien.

Day and night, summer and winter, always Chief Salter is within
hoaring of the alarm bell, and he is Invariably among the first to
Rnswer every alarm that sounds from within a radius which fncludes
all the larger bulldings of the city. When he reaches the scene of
the fire hie mind is all centered upon the work before him. Secorea
of times he has planned mansuvers in his office to meet all manner
of conditions. As a prudent and skillful general antlcipates the
battle and plans to outwit, outmaneuver and defeat the opposing

&rmy, so Chief Salter plans to defeat and drive out the fire flend
when it seeks to Invade the elty,

Chief Salter belleves in getting close to a fire.  “‘Get up to it,

there; up closer, closer!” 18 a common command often heard since
he has been at the head of the department. And In response the
brave fellows rush In, taking the fire flend as It were by storm,
charging hi€ battleworks, pouring in such a volley of water bullets
as to put him to fight or drive the last sign of life out of his hideous
body. No one can accuse the chief of a dilatory policy In attacking
fhe fires which threaten the city. And it 18 this which Is largely
respongible for the freedom of Omaha from devastating fires and
the prompt checking of threatening flames in some of the most dan-
gerous fire districts of the elty.

Often In his career of danger Chief Salter has trodden in danger-
ous places where death stalked abroad, where walls fell without
warning, where floors treacherously gave way to the foot, where
gmoke censpired to vell the roaring pit of flame beneath. He has
ventured Into suffocating cellars, up ladders coated with fee, upon
the fiimsy, bigh roofs of burning bulldings. He knows the dangers
of the terrible fizht and he knows that the fire fland, his arch enemy,

glves no quarter—fights to the death and laughs In glee when he
has brought an enemy low, This muay be the reason why Chlef Salter
never swedrs at his men when directing them In fHghting Hames,
Some chiefs l[orget fun the exeltement of the hour that the brave
fellows may be walking to thelr death. But Chiet Saltor foels with
tlg men, not having forgotten the time when he was one of them.

He was one of the fighters at the sevoral fires in Omaha where
firemen lost thodr Hyves, | During the time he was o member of the
department fifteen men have met death while performing thelr peril-
ous dutles, DBut It has not come nigh him, Aside from a [ew burns
and minor Injuries he has becn unscathed. Some of the big Nres
which he belped to fieht in his various capaciitites during his long
career on the department are the following:
) Soptembor 24, 1578, Grand Central hotel, Fourteenth and Farnam
Blrevts; loss, $125,000,

Janunry 18, 1580, Bovd Packing house; loss, $127.000,

November 6, 1858, Barker block, Fifteenth and Farnam stroets.

March 27, 1882, Omaha Hardware company, Ninth and Jones
strects; loss, $110,000,

December 27, 1882, Orchard Carpet company and Continental
Clothing company, Fifteenth and Douglas streots; loss, $152.000.

February 3, 1894, Boston store, Sixteenth and Douglas stroects;
logs, $175,000.

December 4, 1804, Exposition building, Fifteenth Street theater
and First Baptist church; loss, $1256.000.

January 28, 1806, Mercer block, Eleventh and Howard streets)
Jlose, $447,270.

¢ . June 3, 1908, Hayden Bros,, Sixteenth and Dodge streets; loss,
$105.000,

August 10, 1508, Dietz Lumber company; loss, $130,000,

‘“‘On the Square’’ with All

Among the brave men who compose the subofficers and the rank
and fille which the ecity maintains for fighting the fire fiend Chiet
Balter is a prime favorite, He has the reputation of treating the
men “square,” There Is no false pride about him. He has risen
from the ranks, but he estecems hiwself no better than the men
under hihm,

“l alm to treat the men llke men, that's all,” he says, “Each
must respect the orders of the officers over him and glve striet
obedience, but outside of that one Is as good us another and any
of them are as good as 1.

The love of the men for thelr chief was {Hustrated during a brief
lliness which he suffered several months ago. His Foom was filled
with flowers and most of ‘the boys"” took oeccasion to visit him
whenever the opportunity offered. The chief in turn is proud of
“the boys” and of thelr accomplishments.

Until two years ago Chlef Salter was a bachelor.
1806, he married Miss Adelalde Parrish. They had been swoat-
hearts when boy and girl. Then she had married, When she bee
came a widow the old love returned and culminated happily In mar-
riage. They have a cozy home at 1014 Douglas street, just two
blocks from the chief's office. There he is conveniently located,
when not at his office, to rush out at any hour of the dny or night
whether he be eating, drinking or sleeping when the fire fiend (n-
vades and threatefis the city, The chief's mother, Mre. Carol ne <
Salter, 87 yenrs of age, is still llving and resldes In her own home,
2452 Bouth Seventeenth street,

In His Home Life

The chief ltkes pets, and there nre two dogs and two cats mems-
bers of the household. He is a great reader of books and periodi-
cals bearing upon fire fighting, Often he will read a part which
pleases him especlally to his wife or visitors. When he does not
gpend the evening in his office he often takes work home and does
it, and sometimes Mrs. Salter takes @ hand and helps out on these
occasions.

The fire department has been bullt up and strengthened during
Chief Salter’s Incumbency, not through purchase of new apparatus
g0 much as by strict discipline among the men, strict attention to
the conditlon of the bulldings of the city, strict enforcement of the
regulations with regard to combustible material, The result has
been that the National Board of Fire Underwriters has glvéen Omaha
a leadlng place in the list of good risks in spite of the fact that
ita fire equipment {8 by no means equal to that of many other clities
of the same size,

Will the fire flend creep tuto Omaha some time? “How great
4 matter a little fire kindleth."” A cow kicked over n lantern and
the Chicago fire was the result With $200,000,000 loss. Anyone of
a hundred thousand individuals Inadvertently leaving a bit of fira
in some out-of-the-way place may give the fire fiend the opportunity
he is waitiug for. All that man can do Chief Salter does, REternal
vigllance is the price of llberty and of victory over the hungry
fumes. And Chlef Salter |s consclentiously paying this price,

On March 23,

Easy

Marks Are Readily Spotted by Confidence Men

T'S8 BEEN my experience,” said the brakeman,
cramming his pipe with eut plug, “that, no
matter what you put on your hook, the
farmer man will glways rise 1o Lhe bait”

“Or to the occaslon,” sagely added the
Cinclonati drummer, “I've zigzugged around this
country for twenty years, mostly trying to begulls
the one-gallused Rube into a child-like faith in the
word plctures | palnted concerning the feverish
eagerness of the rural millions te buy my particu-
lar line-up, and I've found that, while the hay-
sead’l belleve every funny story you tell him, he's
mighty skeptics]l &s to statements that tend to di-
vest him of his coln, Also, I've put it down in wy
rules of the road that bunko Is just as llable to
lurk under a dirty shirt in the quiet hamlets wheore
the true manhood of the pation Is nurtured as un-
der the dreas suit In the viclous throngs of the
great clty.

“There was gne experience with the Rube that
orowded lwself upon me In which I played the part
of interested audlence lnstead of the role of lead-
lug sucker simply because my section was farthest
from the door of the sleepor.

“It happened a short time ago that, as 1
boarded the westbound train, 1 found in the sec-
tion just ahead an eld friend of my boyhood, Tom
Goad, who had achisved success as 8 mining engi-
neer, and was employed by great mining syndi-
cates to protect their interests aaginst fraud and
thievery In South Africa and Booloomooloo and
other such foreign places where gold grows., He
was just returning from a successful trip to Aus-
tralia, where he had been sent to locats some blg
leaks in & mining company operating in that land
of kangaroos and convicts, Two days after he lit
there, he sald, he had put his finger on the sors
spot. Locating leaks framed up by subtle-minded
men of an oblique moral trend was Tem's strong
point. He spun me & ball of many yarns about
the sharps he had circumvented and exposed.
He'd yet one to find who could beat him out, 0 he
confided to me. He waan't concelted about it, he
admitted, but he'd like to see the erook smooth
enough to dish up anything he couldn't ses
through ke a plate glase mirror. 1 sat all day
listening to his exploits and watching the muddy
lttfe crowds come down to the wuddy Mitle sta-
ton to soe the train go by,

“About dusk we reached a little village in the
heart of the chinwhisker belt, a regular Rialto for
rubes, The scenery from the car window was a
background of shanties with a wilderness of cer-
rugaled boollegs In the mlddle distance. As we
hitched on the dining car there we were just
reaching for our hats to go out and stretech our
legs a spell, when an elongated son of the soll,
elad In dingy garments, shambled iuto the car. In
one hand he held a bundie of greasy bank notes
and in the othor was an envelope, He stood a
moment wide-cyed and mouth agape as though
overcome by the glistening marvels of the sleaper,
ard then, pulling off a dirty slouch, began to un-
bosom himself,

“*'Seuse mo, gents,' he stammered, timld as
a athool hoy in his first try at Casabianes, “bui
I'm In a heap o' trouble an' maybe some o you
kin he'p me out. My ole ‘oman went up fter
Hanksville this mawin’ 'Ith the money fer ter pay
the Intrust on the morgidge on our place what's
due today an’' the man sald ef ‘twarn't paid right
off he'd sell us out She telegrapht me that she'd
done lost the money and fer me ter git ma' an'
send It on this train, | sol’ the cow and borried
‘nufl mo' ter make up the $40, but ther postoMee
was closed, and I'm skeered ter sen’ all these here
$1 bills tn Jest er plain letter. It'd =it stole Etl
apy o' you all gents kip gimme twa $20 bills for
these little ones 1'1l sholy be much 'bleeged t' yer,
fer I've got ter git the money thar on this hers
traln.* .

“Touched by the poor fellow's predicament, 1
was Just pulling out my pocketbook. when Tom
Goad, who was nearer the rube than 1, opened his
wallet and lifted out a couple of twenties

* *Here they are,' he sald, handing them over
to the havseed as the latter passed over the bhulky
bunch of dirty bills.

" *Thanky, mister,” sald Rube, with extrava-
gant thankfulness, 'l wish ye'd count ‘em so0's to
make sho,
a mistake.’

“Tom proceeded to count the bills, “Thirty-
six, thirty-seven,' he sald, laying them ecarefully
over the back of the seat; “thirty-eight, thirty-nine
—I make only thirty-nine dollars, my friend.' he
mald amiably, ‘Tl count again.*

“Au anxious look wrinkied the Rube's face as

I've bisen B0 upsgot that mavbe | made

Tom made lhﬂ‘ second count., It tallled with the

firut; there were only thirty-uine bills.

* 'l sho thought I bad fohty dollars,' exclalmed
the ceuntryman in distress.
pleage, wmister.’

‘Lemwme count 'em,

"He told over the bills with prinful elumsiness.
There were only thirty-uink, He stood the pleture
of misery with the dirty slouch In one hand aod
the crumpled bills in the other.

"'l don't kuow how It cowes about,’ he slghed,
‘I borried 82 fum Cy Allen and two fum Tle
Huskin, an' er dollay fum Doe sosh, 1 ¢lesn fer-
BOL ‘twas a silver dollar what | got fum ole Doc
Shores!” he ¢rfed in joy, and ramuming his hand
in his trousers pocket, groped there a moment and
then triumphantly brought forth a sllver dollar,
tightly clutebied in his fist with the roll of bills.

“*Thar's yer other dollar, wister,’ he laughed
In hysterieal joy, as he crammed the bunch of pa-
per and silver tnto Tom's hand. 'I've got to hurry
now fer ter git this in the mall car: thanky agnin,
mister,’ and with that he shambled hurriedly out
of the sleeper

“It was too laté for our stroll, so after a con-
ple of prellmiuary drams from Tom's hottle of
rum we went back for dinner

"The drinks warmed Tom's heart He bogan
to talk uhuul the desp satisfactlon & reul man feoly
in belping the unfortunate until he began ta be-
leve he'd given that Jay money
wiking change.

ingtend of merely
When we'd finlghed our meal
Tom suggested that we'd shake for the bill. So
wWe murked up a couple of sugar Inmps for dice
and rolled them out of o tumbler Tom was
stuck, That brought on a i‘--u.r[luu from his
former placid frame of mind and he grew irrl-
tated. He grumbled as he called the wilter,
grumbléd as he looked over the bill Erumbled
Bome more us he pulled out the Rube's bunch of
money and. grambled still louder as he sturted to
count off the price,

“"Then suddenly he stopped grumbling, sat It
UM, frozen wilence for five long a conds, and then,
with eyes glued on the Rube's roll, commanced to
EWEeRr For versatlle and vitriolie russ worde he
unbosomed himself of a varied assortment that
gloomod the lghts and established & new record
in profanity. There were ladies two tables down,

80 Tom bad to operste under his breath, whichk

made the feat more noteworthy, st last he ran
down, and without & word haudea me over the roll
of the distressed hayseed. As I looked at it 1 felt
a thrill of admiration for that untutored country-
man, There, uvatly wrapped In o one-dollar bill,
was a bunch of old revenue stamps, evidently
soaked off a beer keg and cunningly mixed through
It & number of confederate potes printed In 1862,
the whole mass worthless for auything but to wad
4 gun.

“'Let's get out of here,’ sald Tom, thickly, as
he fixed a dull eve on me ‘T wunt air."

“In sllence we sought the rear platform, and
beneath the stars watched the ralls reel and rocket
away from beneath the fiying wheels and digap-
pear Into the night But we weren't thinking of
stars and reellng ralls. At lengih Tom spoke:

“'How 'n h—1'd do 1t

“*Address that to the puzzle editor,’ | replied,
‘It's plain that that simple denizen of the back
districts has been reading something besides the
Farmer's Own Paper and the Bible.

“Just then we pulled up at a switch and a
brakeman climbied aboard, Thiuking he might be
Wike as to tho manners and eustoms of the inhabl-
tants, Tom Inquired as to the integrity of the hay-
goeds one met at the various villuges The brake-
man laughed a harsh, unsympathetic lanugh that
grated on onr nerves

“Been up against Stinging Billy, have you?'
he inquired. without delgning to notlee the ques-
tlon. ‘I gucss you ain't never traveled through
this country much befors, or You'd bave knowed
of him. He's got a plzen eye for suckers, even if
hi Is & havseed. '

“Tom winced under the remark, but asked the
brakeman what sort of a fellow was this Stinging
Billy, .

“'He's a long, slab-xlded rube. He
come Into the

didn*t
car and suy he wanted to Eel some
bl bills for & lot of little ones for to send his old
mother, or snine such person, did he?

“Tom admitted that he had.

""And when the money was eonnted It wasn"t

& doller shy, was 11* And he didn’'t remember
that he had o silver dollar In his pocket and dive

down after 1t, did be? countlnued the brakeman

(Continued on Page Four)



