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The Story of the Disaster of
Nearly a Quarter of a Cent-
Ago Condensed and
Brought Up to Date.
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OOKING

backward, it seems as
though the yawp of the Puritan
preacher of Bosion, ‘It was God’'s

retribution!” was almost justified

i

when one considers the conditions

that existed in Chicago when the
flames swept it almost off the face of the
earth in those terrible days twenty-four
years ago.

wind had blown a hot
sirocco from the southwest. The prairie for
hundreds of miles back of Chicago was
burned though swept by fire. The sur-
led up in hard flakes;

For three weeks the

as

face of tlie earth cur

the léaves on the trees were burned brown,
but clung to the dead boughs; grass there

y none, and desolation rested on all nature
like 'a curse. In the streets of the city men

breathed dust and gasped for air, «nwl the
skin of their faces shriveled in the hot, dry
blast., For weeks the preachers prayed for
rain, for little had fallen throughout the
summer, and for ninety-eight days the sun
had glared hot from a cloudless sky.
Chicago, in those days, was a city of wood,
glthough its population was 334,000. The
pavements were of wood, as were the side~
walks., The handsome residences on the
North S8ide occupied a narrow strip along the
lake from the river to Lincoln Park, but they
svere nearly all of wood. On the west the
gtreets were flanked by miles of frame tene-
ments, separated from each other by high
pine fences. The plank sidewalks were
raised from the ground, affording a draft
and an invitation to fire. In the business sec-

tion of the South Side there were many
wooden buildings scattered among the flim-
sy structures of brick, and the latter con-

tained almost as much wood as their more
honest and frank neighbors. The West
¢!da, from Jefferson and De Koven streets to
the &¢ *th Branch, was one vast lumber ya rd
knocked to the semblance of buildings.
Andevery stick of wood in the whole city had
been turned to tinder by the sun and wind.
That was the invitat
On the night of Oct.
greatest fire that Chicago ha
gwept over twenty-seven acres of ground
and reduced to ashes every building that
gtood in the four blocks bounded by Adams,
Clinton, and Van Buren streets and the
South Branch. The firemen on that night
worked like heroes and saved tho city when
galvation seemed impossible. But that had
been pay day, discipline was not as rigorous
as now in the department, and after many
hours of hard work the firemen sought re-
laxation. A saloonkeeper at the corner of
Canal and Adams knocked in the headof a
barrel of whisky and invited the firemen to
help themselves, which many of them-did.
Two of the seventeen engines were disabled
at the fire and were sent to the repair shop.
Was God preparing for his retribution?
Thousands of citizens visited the scene of
the fire that Sunday and told each other of
what might have been. In almost every
church in Chicago that night prayers were
delivered for rain. But while some prayed
,others sang. Patrick O'Leary and his wife,
Catherine, and their ne ighbor, Catherine
MeLaughlin, were among the lafter. On
this Sunday night they gave a dance in

Saturday—the
ever known

O'Leary’s little frame house at No. 137 De
Koven street, and with the dance went
‘lashins' of whisky. In the rear of the

house was a two-story frame barn with the
loft full of hay and several cows and a horse
and wagon below, for O'Leary was a milk

dealer. Milk punch was the favorite drink
that night, and when the revel was at its
height the supply of milk ran ~hmr Mrs.

O’Leary said, in the vernacular, “On with
the d;mm-” and taking a pail in one hand
and a lighted lamp in Hm other walked to
the barn to milk the cow. This was shortly

before 9 o'clock. Five minutes later Mrs.
O’ Leary's cow kicked over the lamp; the
torch wae lighted and the doom of the Gar-

den City of the West was sealed.

Those who prayed we on their way home
from church, and as they scanned the sky
in search of a promise of rain they saw that
which all most dreaded to see. A red glare
shone in the direction of the fire of Saturday
night, and as the people looked flames shot
high in the air and spread out on the wind
like banners. The bells on the engine houses
througout the city first tolled the numbers
and then kept on ringing. The watchman
up in the belfry on top of the Court House
miscalculated the l.n,xlmn Qf the fire and
sent the ll".lll\l engines a mile out of the
way, but he set the machinery going that
rang the 10,000 pound bell, and its deep notes

floated -over the city until the old bell fell
to the cellar, faithful to the end. The church
bells joined the wild chorus, and so the

wave of alarm spread throughout the city.
It illustrated the tension of the nerves of
the population. But for the fire of Saturday

night, that brought people to a realization
of the threatened danger, no great alarm
would have been felt. Now a shudder

passed through the city, and but few thought
of their beds that night. An instinctive fear
of a greater calamity than reason justified
took possession of the people. This feeling
%of dread spread to the animals. Horses
neighed in their stalls miles away from the
fire; cows lewed and dogs barked and
whined, while the wolvés in Union Park
howled continuously until the fire was spent.

Women and children staid at home and

vatched, ‘while men ran to the fire by tens
of thousands, only to watch its onward
sweep in impotent helplessne The old-
fashioned engines lumbered late and
slow, and when the first arrived the
flames were far The wind
'was high adily from the south-
W e Within half an
hour it had increased to a gale, and theii
the riot of flame started in earnest. When
he engines directed their puny streams
against that wall of flame the water was
turned to steam and floated away on the
wind. The firemen gave way sullenly, but
at no time were they a factor in the fight.
The time when they might have done some-
thing was long past. Now they might as
well stand with the other spectators anid
watch a sight that no man will ever see
iwice. But as they stood at their posts in
front of the main body of flame the wind
snatched up burning, brands 500 feet in the
air and sent them sailing away to the north-
east, where they fell, kindling new fires.and
flanking the firemen.

The flames swept through the acres of
frame houses and shanties like a prairie fire
through a patch of straw. Finally they
reached the old landmark, the Huntoon
place, built out on the m virie half a century
before by Judge J. D. Caton. The old house
gtood in the block bounded by Harrison,
Mather, Canal, and Clinton streets. People

up
had

beyond control.
and blew ste
t when the fire began.

told each other that this would check the
sweep of the flames and the firemen would
have a chance. But the flames« hardly

paused, but wiped out the old landmark with
a single lick of one of its tongues and swept
on towards the river. At 10:30 engine
14 was surrounded at Canal and Van Buren
streets and reduced to a mass of old metal.
Now the burned district of Saturday night
had been reached and a prayer of thanks-
giving went up from the multitude. That
should be the dead line to the fire. Engines
had been sent ahead to struggle with the
independent fires, but all that remained were
drawn up in battle array on the outskirts of
the burned district,

It was now 11:20 o’clock,

The wall of fire
hesitated a. moment at the edge of the black-
ened area, but only a moment, and then it
swept around on either side. ‘“Now only the
river can save the city,” said the people.
As they spoke a huge board, ablaze from
end to end, shot upward and then gailed
away to the northeast. Tens of thousands
of straining eyes watched its progress. It
floated over the river and then plunged
downward. Now, ‘ely, the city was
doomed. Not even excepting the place
where the fire started was there such a
feaSt for a riot of flame as where this burn-
ing brand fell. It was on the roof of a three-
story frame tenement in the center of the
block bounded by Adams, Monroe, Wells,
and Market streets, and all around it were

Clicago Day.
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wooden shells, the
squalor, and filth. It was the
of New York, the Seven Dials of
and_ the plague spot of Chicago—
Patch.” Saloons, hovels, an
hovels, and saloons were the
the inhabitants were conge
roundings The men were on the Wes
watching the fire and the \\x\ml n and (}'I]-
dren swarmed from their dark retreats like
rats from a sinking shij Those who were

haunts of vice, erime,

Hell's Kitchen
I.ondon,
“Cooley’s

d dive
buildir
nial to the

not too drunk ran for their lives and saved
them. But many were caught in the fire-

trap and their calcined bones mingled with
the charcoal of their huts.

The flames spread through the
with appalling fury and now there were few
who had any hope t"nl the city might be
saved. Those on the North Side pinned their
faith on the river as a possible barrier and
the people on the West and South Sides
prayed that the wind might hold to the quar-
ter whence it had |1 n so long. By this
time a canopy of black smoke hung over all
that part of the city that was doomed to de-
struction and extended far into the lake,
and through the murky path shot myriad
blazing timbers and glowing

“pateh”’

embers like a

into grandeur, out of letha
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and the titles to every foot of real estate in
the city, so far as the public recorc
stood as on the day Columbus d
America. This was what the histor

m;;huvu

called the moment of supreme disaster.

At 3 in the morning the stone building con-
taining the Postoffice and Subtreasury was
left a shell of four walls, and
currency and government securities had
gone up in smoke. Within twenty minutes
after the burning of the Grand Pacific Hotel
the fire had cut a wide swath through to the

Cham of Commerce. At this pointitwas
deterr d to make an effort to stop the
prog of the flames by the use of gun-

powde The building of the Merchants’ In-
surance company, probably one of the finest
busine blocks in the city, was chosen for
the sacrifice. Several kegs of powder were
piled up in the basement, a slow match was
applied, the explosion shook the earth for the
radius of a mile, and a black chasm con-
fronted the flames. But the latter scarcely
paused, leaped across, and swept on, re-
sistless as ,.114\

At 3:20 o’clock the ery swept through the
multitude that the water works were burn-
ing. These stood at the foot of Chicago ave-

yvet informed with beauty and full of the glories of civilization.

i

The flames moved north like a line of bat-

tle, with the right resting on the
lake ‘and the left on the  river, and
60,000 men, w um. n. and children fled before
it. l ---dul truc lashed past, and, as the
3 ran, bt .xmn,_ brands fell on the
They burst into flames, and the

in

horses were cut loose to j
ran screaming through ti
the open country. The birds

hordes that
treets towards
that were lib-

erated by the hundreds fell to the ground
choked to death by the smoke. Dogs lost
their heads and ran back into their homes

to be cremated. The faces of friends
flashed past in the horrid glare, distorted
with fear and black with smoke. People
started in the race laden with household
goods, but these were soon abandoned in
the mad struggle for safety. Above the roar
of the flames arose the shouts, curses,

ers, and commands of the men and the
12 screams of the women and children.
North Clark street was black with refugees
when a warning cry went up, and, as the
crowd parted, a swild horseman gdashed
past carrying a game cock under each arm.
He was Dr. Wiener, one of the most promi-
nent physicians of the North Side, mad with
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WENTY-FOUR YEARS AGO NEXT WEDNESDAY, OCT. 9, 1871, THE INFANT METROPOLIS OF THE NEW WORLD WAS BORN AGAIN OUT OF MEANNKE
2 rgy into activity, out of obscurity into fame, out of squalor into splendor.
and the energy which constructed it were stirred to.life, and their irresistible progress was begun.
which then contained less than 400,000 souls, has become a wilderness of stone and steel, inhabited by nearly two millions of human beings and ringing with the sound of
And this is what happened and how it happened on that memorable day:

On that day the World’s Fair

they were—that they were unable to fully
realize the extent of their loss. To many
it wds mot-a loss of dollars and dimes, of
houses and business. Thelowest estimates,
made long afterwards, gave the human sac-
rifice at "m lives, and the flames parted
friends who were never united afterwards.

But there was no time for repining or the
counting of los then. New dangers threat-
ened on every side. Ninety-eight thousand
persons had been burned out and were home-
less and most of them penniless. Their

financial condition before the fire counted
for nothing after it. One man who had

drawn an income of $65,000. a year from the
rent of houses he had built:-was left without
a dollar, and his wife opened a boarding-
house. And his case was only one of hun-
dreds. Men who were still rich found them-
selves without a dollar, nor could they get
any for months aftéerward. The millionaire
was as liable to be an object of charity as a
pauper for the time being. All the great
storehouses of food had been swept away,
and over 300,000 people were to be fed.

Then the world proved that all men are
kin and that charity is not a lost:virtue.
The wires became hot with messages of

of 1893 was made possible, for then
In these short years the crazy wooden town,
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south as New Orleans, and from the Pacific
slope For more than a week every [mh‘
that »mnn *d the city was loaded to the le
step of every platform with people, many
whom came to plunder. As early as Monc
night attempts were made to set fire to what
ned of ‘the. West and  South Sides.
danger was fores by the local au-
thorities, by Gen. Hm Sheridan, and by
Gov. Palmer. Five hundred citizens were at
once sworn in as special policemen and
thousands banded together as volunteer
patrols to guard against fire,
incendiary, and against the depredations of
the lawless.

Gov. Palmer sent six companies of militia
and three carloads of tents towards the
sheltering of the homeless. Wednesday two
companieg of regulars were dispatched from
Omaha by order of Gen. Sheridan., Later the
military forces were increased to ten com-
panies ' of regulars and eight- of militia.
There were many wild stories of the shooting
and hanging of incendiaries and.robbers, but
most of them were without foundation, and
good order prevailed as a rule.

A general relief committee was organized
at once by the best citizens of the town

\:\ o

MARINE HOSPITAL NEAR THE MOUTH OF THE RIVER.

Up to the hour of its destruction the Marine Hospital, then
noted-landniark of Chicago and was in charge'of Dr.
the flames swept over the business district during the early ‘morning hours of Oct” 9 it “Was seen  that’

Trauman ‘W, Miller

famous old building was doomed—that its fate was inevitable.

There were many patients in the building and when the last hope of the escape of the structure from
the flanies had passed away provision was made to remove the patients to a place of safety.

with ixn[vr'n\'i=c(l ambulances. The
was not long :

were two large grain elevators known as the Sturges-Buc
It is said that on the
fire engine which was in transit from the New York manufacturers to Peoria, Il

away, but the other was saved.

ngham “A’ and “B."”

in service and by its means one of the elevators was saved.

Incated in Michigan avenue,
who is still living in this city,

illustration depicts the scene just as the hospital is catching fire,
after that when the whole building was a heap of smoking ruins. Just beyond the hosnital

One of these was swept
Illinois Central tracks was standing a car containing a

This was seized and put
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was the one
As
the
the city.
This was done

and it

basin.
been filled in

—

The picture shows scenes of wild excitement,

was erected by Matthew Laflin, who is still living.
the building going up.
York or I)O§t0!1 where brick
time making the prophecy that Chicago would some day. have 40,000
mu,b bu Hdm;u were the Pullman l*ux lding, Illinois Central land offices, and the houses ot S
and what in those days was known as Hibbard, Spencer & Co.

NORTHERN END OF MICHIGAN AVENUE.

Just beyond these ruins can be seen the first brick building which was ever built in Chicago.
He was scoffed at and laughed at when Chicagoans s

The avenue is full of frenzied horses running wild.
Almost the first of the ruins to be seen is that of the famous Richmond Hotel, from. the halcony
the Prince of Wales was introduced to the people of Chicago by “Loung John”

of which
Mayor of
It

saw

Wentworth, then

They told him that a map with such high‘ideas and notions should go back to New

buildings were many.

Beyond these was the
The Illinois Central then ran on piers and. what is the ‘Lake-Front of today was then water, having
with the debris of the fire.

Mr. Lxﬂm howevu, continued the work, at the same

inhabitants. Across thn‘ street from

.. D. Kimbark

ball park and the
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MOUTH OF THE CHICAGO RIVER THE MORNING OF OCT. 9.

When the almost maddened crowd of humanity, driven by the burning heat of the great fire, strug-
gled for a. place of safety for themselves, their children, and their chattels, they seemed to turn with one

accord to the water-front of the city.

Where the Goodrich steamship docks are now located, at the foot of South Water street, there was a

large area in front of the Marine Hospital.
would take them away from the terrible scene.

Finding their hopes would not be realized in this they rushed madly across the Rush street bridge.

seen on the north side of the river the Chicago sugar refirery, McCormick reaper
ydwillie box factory, and Rathbone & Sard’s stove manufactory.
beyond which
cargoes, but which could not go up the river owing to the burning city.

In the cut can be
works, the Goc
of the river is

een the old lighthouse,

ping business was unusually heavy.

Here the people flocked in the hope that some outgoing vessel

at anchor are

In the distance, at the mouth
dozens of vessels which had arrived with
It was the fall season and the ship-
In thL center of the river is the last vessel that left the city.
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city's needs.

the Cathedral,

At 7 o’clock on the morning of Oct. 9,

nerth shore,

EARLY MORNING SCENE AT THE RUSH STREET BRIDGE OCT. 9, 1871.

, 1871, the only approach to the North Side - which had not been
burned was the Rush street bridge, and thou<mds of homeless, terror-stricken people made their way across
it in the hope of finding a haven of safety from- the fast-approaching conflagration,
only hope was to reach the water’s edge on the

They believed their

But even here the flames reached them, and hundreds of men, women, and children were forced from
the hot sands into the lake, where they remained for hours.
The first building to be seen north of the bridge on the east side of Rush street
which at that time was such a modern

is the old Lake House,

structure it-was Jooked upon -as-being years i advance of the
When it was opened to lhf‘ pupnr‘ there was a great barbecus on the Lake-Front.

In the dis*'mm west of Rush street can be szen the then old and the new St. James’ Episcopal Church,
the churches of Prof. Swing and Dr. Robert Collyer.
ruins of his church and, it is'said, these were the most impressive ever held in (.h!(:'tg 5

Dr. Collyer. held services amid the

flight of meteors. 1Jp in the cupola of the
Court-House the watchman and a crowd of
volunteers fought the fiying embers with
buckets of water until driven from
posts by the flames that seemed to have
marked out a straight path to the county
buildings.

Mayor Roswell B. Mason came
Court-House before the fire had jumped the
river and remained the ving orders and
advice, until the cupola was ablaze and he
was literally driven out by the flames. At1
o'clock Ald. Hildreth came to him and said
that the only hope of saving the city ngw lay
in the use of gunpowder in blowing up build-
ings in the path ahead of the firé. The Mayor
wasg convinced of that fact by thistime and
authorized the use of powder, but it was not
employed until some time later.

The county jail was then loecated in the
basement of the Court-House and for half
an hour before the danger became imminent
the prisoners had kept up a wild tumult and
clamor to be let out, They clung to the bars,
thatwere visible from the street, and shrieked
in a frenzy of fear. Most of them were half
naked and in the red light of the conflagra-
tion, as they hungto theiron bars, there was
aghastly suggestionof the gridiron about the
scene that made the spectators shudder and
turn away. But Capt. Hickey and a force of
picked men stood waiting in the corridors
for the supreme moment of danger, It came
quickly, the Captain gave the signal, the bolts
flew back, and nearly 160 prisoners rushed
out to fr((ﬂnm. Only the murderers were
secured by the officers, but in the ‘days that
followed those who secured their liberty
could not refrain from boasting of it and
eventually nearly all of them were again in
custody.

When the Court-House went every public
record went with it. ‘Not a book was saved

to the

their |

nue, and still fa
main fire, It s

ir away from the scene of the
eemed incredible—could any-
thing be incredible on that wild night of
horror. But the report was true. A blazing
board had been carried a mile on the wings of
the storm and dropped on the roof of the
water works. This was of wood, ,covered
with a thin layer of slate, and the ceiling of
the engine-room was alsoof wood. The men
were driven from the building, the
stopped, and the water supply was
end. To some a forlorn hope remained as
long as the water works stood, and now this
was gone. But a deluge would have been as
a dew fall so far Aas checking the conflagra-
tion at that time Was concerned, and the lo8s
of the water works was of little moment-then
—the hardship came later.

The flames leaped the river a second time
and before them lay the helpless North Side.
Along towards daylight their progress was
stopped towards the south by Gen. Phil
Sheridan, by whose orders rows. of buildings

were blown up by gunpowder and the de-
tonatior ided to the terror of those who
were fleeing for their -lives on the North

Side and did not know their import. Strange
as it may seem, thousands of people on the
North Side went to bed in the midst of ithat
storm of cinders, ashes, and burning embers
that fell everywhere like hail. Hundreds of
men  ran through the streets banging on
doors, ringing hells, and shouting, “Get up!
Get up! The flames are coming!” And
they were coming with appalling speed, and
the burning hail was falling like rain-a mile
ahead of the flames. Men, women, and chil-
dren rushed into the streets only in time to
join the mad stampede for a place of safety.
The. people cried,.‘“Where are the engines?’’
but there was no time to tell that the water
works were gone and that the ruins of fifteen
engines lay in the path of the fire.

excitement. A woman, half clad, her hair
streaming in the wind, ran screaming
through the street, carrying an old fr
from which the looking-glass had S
smashed. She was and is a well-known so-
ciety woman of the northern' section. A
white-haired man, his face radiant with joy,

hugged a pillow to his breast, ;‘.}mu'in;:?
“Saved, saved His daughter had escaped

in her night dr but overcome with shame
had rushed back into the burning house and
perished. \l 1d men and crazy women were
everywhere; half the town was lunatic.

The sun n)m,, but few ..heeded it. It
loomed through the smoke a dark red ball,
and shed the same light the flames had
griven.” The flames burned on all through
Monday, licking up any fragments that
might have escaped its greed in the first
wild sweep. At 10:30' Monday night it
reached the last house on the North Side,
that of Dr. John H. Foster, on Fullerton
avenue where it ends at Lincoln Park. The
mateérial wag exhaus , and the fire stopped
twenty-five hours after the time and four
miles from the place of beginning.

The scenes and incidents, dramatic, t
and awrul, pathetic, heroic, humorous, bru-
tal, and picturesque, of twenty-five hours
might _be told in a library, but not in a score
of books. Historians by the dozen have
peckéd at the subject, but they have done
noe anore than secratch 'over the surface
With the passing of the generation that
now growing gray the true and complets
stery of the great fire will have gone also.
Il is a story that can be carried in a man’s
mind, but cannot be transferred to another
or to paper.

On that Monday and Tuesday and Wednes-
day the people for the most part were numb
and dazed in the presence of the awful ca-
lamity. It was fortunate for y that

)%
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- City of Chicago are hereby pledged. for the neces-

cheer and offers of help. From New York,

Boston, Brooklyn, Philadelphia, and Pitts-
burg came word that each would send $100,-

000, and while the flames were still raging
on the far North Side money began pouring
in to the Mayor and to well-known citizens.

At daylight of Monday the following proc-
lamation was issued:

Whereas, In the providence of God, to whose
will we humbly submit, a terrible 'calamity' has
befallien our city, which demands of us our best ef-
forts for the preservation of.order and the relief
of the suffering.

Be it known,

That the faith and credit of the

sary expenses-for the relief-of the-suffering. Pul
lic order will be preserved, The police and speciul
police now being appointed will be responsible
for the  maintenance of the peacerand the protec-
tion of property. All officers. and men of the Fire
Department and Health Department will act as
special® policemen without' further motide.” The
Mayor and Controller will giye vouchers. for, all
supplies furnished by the  different relief com-
mittees.  The headquartérs of the City Govern-
ment will be at the Congregational Church, corner
West Washington and Ann streets. All persons
are warned against any acts tending to endanger
property.

With the help of God order and peace
vate property will be preserved.

This impressive document was §igned Dy

e and pri-

‘\Lwor R. B. Mason, Controller George
Taylor, Charles C. P. Holden, President of

the Common Council, and T. B. Brown, Pres-
ident of the Board of Police. The tenor of this
proclamation will give a more graphic idea
cf the tension and apprehension that pre-
vailed than could anything else. The peo-
ple werenot only threatened with a famine of
food and water, but with depredations from
the lawless of the city, who were quickly
joined by hundreds of human wolves from as
far east as New York and Boston, as far

and subcommittees were
lic health, lost and found, water supply,
and shelter and provisions.
and school-houses were conv
stations, where the homele found s
at night and the hungry were fed
In the western and northwestern s
where most of the refugees from the fire
zought refuge, a water famine was thre
ened from the day. But water 3
were found improvised and Hnm*
Erought water to the relief stations, where
it was doled out for drinking 0
The fountains in the park guarded
and each family was allowed a.certain quan-
tity a"day. No water was permitted to be
used for washing purposes and-grimy faces
and hands were. in fashion for once.

Harly. in. the week the Relief and Aid So-
ciety was .organized to succeed the General
Relfef“committee and Triday the Mdayor is-
sued-a-proclamation turning ov rer all- funds
and supplies to Il met
in almost continuous sess
remained in‘ existence ‘for \na
torian Kirkland .has
night Chicagoans fed X
day the outside world fed all.”” The charity
and hospitality eof dthose whose homes were
spared was bounded only by what they had
to give in the way of food and room for
shelter. But with every roof covering as
many heads as possible there were still thou-
sands compelled to sleep on the prairies.
Such a bivouac was probably never seen be-
fore. The earriages of' the formerly rich
stood side by\side with the hucksters’.carts,
and carriage and cart represented the home
of each. Misfortune leveled all rank and
those who hafl food-put it in the common
pot. Herds of horses grazed near the camp
and the daysiof the nomad seemed to have
come again.

appointed on pub-

The churches
ed into relief
he llt-'l

and

accidental or’

Incidents of the Great Fire
Told by Citizens Who Took
Part in the Stirring Events
of Twenty-four Years Ago.

But such a condition could not last long,
and the work of relief went on

I i a few days the camp
r All railroads carried peo
thie city free and tens of thousands of wom=
en and children fled to frier and rela-
tiv in all quarters of the United States.
"The fire engines that had come from other
cities, and those that came safely through

3, went to work pumping water into
ins, and Oct. 17 one of the engines

red and put in motion at the water-
werks and the danger from a wat famine
rted. Long trains of provisions be-
ing over every road entering the
ar nl danger from starvation no longer
threatened.

thu fi

Then men began to pull themselves to-
gether, to figure up the loss, and reckon
their resource The balance was a sorry
one. A conservative estimate placed the
money loss s 1early $200,000,000, about 17,=
450 buildings had been swept away, and the

vage throughout the burned district was
practically nothing. As an offset the insur-
ance that was paid was about $50,000,000.

The first figures given the public, and the
nearest correct, too, came from Prof. Col-
bert, who madé a personal canvass, and !
separated the personal losses from the real,
and computed a total loss of $196,000,000.
At that time he estimated the salvage, in
foundations, at $4,000,000, leaving a net loss
of $192,000,000. Subsequently, had he deemed
it of sufficient importance, he would have
increased the amount of salvage, leaving a
net loss of $188,000,000—perhaps a million
more,

The gifts in money or its equivalent, which
came from all the world—from England's %
Queen, the New York newsboys, from Afri-
cans, Japa and Hindoo—amounted to -
$4,000,000, a balance of about $140,--
000,000 for Chicag rself to make up. Then
the elasticity of the spirit of Chi¢age assert-
ed itself and while the pall of snmo ;till oh-
scured the n and the nights were as light
as the day from the burning ruies the work
cf reconstruction began. Gowv. Wross, who
had gone I t to buy a new outfit for THE
TRIBUNE, was compelled to sptak in public
on the fire and when he spoke of the confi-
dence of the people and declared, “By the
year 1900 the new Chicago will boast a popu-
lation of 1,000,000 souls,”” the Eastern pecple
looKed at each other and smiled. They @id
not know the spirit of Chicago.

Down in the burnt district the prospeut
was one that would have appalled any other
collective spirit on earth but which made the
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Chicago of today possible. From Harrison
street north it was one black expanse of
il

solation. The few gaunt ruins that stood
only served to emphasize how complete the
work of annihilation had been. The white
walls of the Postoffice gleamed the whiter
for the black smoke that rolled out the
empty windows that stared like eyes in a
skull. The walls of the Court-House and
City Hall stood, but were cracked and
seamed. The La Salle street tunnel was tha
only passageway left between the North and
South Sides and it was dark and choked with,
smoke. But still it was crowded and the
hoarse cry constantly echoed through its
length, *Keep to the right.” - The whols
North Side was almost an unbroken waste
of ruin. The naked tower of St. James®
Church stood like a monument to desolation
in the center of the black plain. Lincoln
Park was strewn with thé wrecks of house=
hold goods that had been abandoned in the
forest of blackened tree trunks:

The separation of friends ‘and families
was one of the most terrible features of tha
calamity, and the scenes around the regis-
try bureau for many days were heartrending.
Hundreds of children had been lost by their
parents in the mad race for life Sunday
night, and while most of them were =aved,
the separations often extended over da}s
and weeks. At one time Monday morning
nearly 300 wofren and children were found
huddled together near the mouth &f the river
and were taken to a place of safety by a
steamer. They, like thousands of others,
had run to the lake for safety, only to find
it the most dangerous place of . Hundreds
of men and women had stoed in the water
all night almost up to their chins, and were
obliged ,f duck their heads under the water
every minute to ‘extinguish the cinders that
constantly rained on them.

In facing the future the most serious feat-
ure of the calamity seemed to be the de-
struction of the public records, by which
title to all the real estate was apparently
destroyed when the bell fell from the Court-
House-cupoia at 2 o'clock -on-the morning
of the 9th. ''o rebuild, money must be
raised by mortgage. And how could this
be done if title ¢ould hot be proved? The s0-
lution of that problem reads almost like the
telling of a miracle. A thwnrl of title was
in the pos ion of three “abstract” firms—
Chase Bros., Shorthall & Hoard, and Jones
& Sellers. These were private firms and
their offices were all in the »inity of the
Court-House. So the suppc ion was that
their records met with the same fate as the
public records. But here was given another
illusgtration of where-the concern of all ig
no cne's concern, and where private inter-
ests arc always sure of better protection
than public. These three firms realized the
danger when it threatened and prutecfwl
themselves as far as possible aud at the
same time performed a service to the public
that is beyond computation.

John G. Shortall had been impressed by the

story of the fire of Saturday night as told
him by Mr. Hibbard, and when he saw the re-

flection in the sky while returning from
church he was impelled to “run to a fire”
for the first time in ten years. He saw the
flames lick up the *‘‘Caton house in ' the
prairie” in exactly eight minutes, the air
and
not a. theory
Shortall &
northes corner of
ts, opposite the

fillad with blazing boards and rafters,
a condition and
of

realized
confronted him. The
Hoard was on the

Vashington and Clark stree
county record. office.. The burning cinders
were falling like rain and Mr. Shortall broke
open his office door and cut down the awn-
ings. Loaded wagons and trucks were fly-
ing through the streets. He engaged fifteen
of them to come back at any price, but not
one returned. Then he discovered that all
of them were in forcible possession of men
trying to save their own household goods.
James W. Nye helped him capture a wagon
by force and gave him a revolver. Later
John I. Stockton came up with a truck,
which was loaded, and with Mr. Shortall
perched on top with a revolver in his hand

that

office

and the swaying volu supported on
either > by ners, who had
lnmn forc into the procession

moved to a place of sgfuty on the South Side.
Chase Bros. and Jones & Sellers also saved
many of their records, and all lost some.
But by a coincidence that is suggestive of
the providential the parts that were lost by
one firm were saved by another, so that when
all were pieced together the chains of title
of thousands of blocks of property were pre=-
served.

The past history of all Chi®ago real estate
and its future lay in the-kanthg of s
It was their private property, aldJjt was
their power to dictate terms to theireal in=-
ter of all Chicago. They \ve;‘&\‘ap,
proached by hundreds of scoundrels withy
propositions to use this power.
has told how these six men combined their
ords, gave free access to them to the sur-

of the city, and protectéd the inter-
the genuine property-holders. They
made fortunes to jbe sure, but not a tithe of
what they might’ have made and still not
have exceeded commer cial and professional
8 T vture was called in special
to enact measures of relief for the
city 4and it passed a statute con=
the dbstracts of title. This was
as the “burnt record act.,” Suits

ests of

known
krought under it had a calendar of their
own.

The period known as ‘‘derrick time'’ fol-

:owed so swiftly on the heels of the fire
»re was hardly a line of demark-
etween them. It has beeén said that
time the poor were the rich and the

rich th poor. The demand for lahor was
without parallel, and ready money was
very scarce. But the insurance conipanies
thag survived made prompt and liberal pay=
micllks, and it was not long before money
b 1 pouring in from the Hast. The mer=
(o) 5 of the East wired their.Chicago cus=
4 :: ‘‘Order what goods you want and
s ben you can.,” The City Council

ots on the Lake-Front at $25 & yearx

But history. >




