Helena, Montana, Wednesday, April 11, 1962

Al Gaskill
The Man in the Brown Derby

Did you know that one of Helena's most treasured 1_"|ismri|: r‘
relics is falling to pieces. Perhops it is becouse you, like me,|
have not poid o visit to the ploce of late. But the Lost :I
Chance Gulch Restoration society hos ond it is through the| |
afforts of that dedicoted group that solvation moy be|s
achieved. And before it's too lote, Although | was not{d
unduly surprised to learn that the Old Fire Tower on Tower),
Hill was in bod condition, | was shocked to know just how|
desperately immediate repairs were needed. We are prone :
as individuals and collective nouns to “let George do it"|.
but sometimes there is no George. In this cose the knight
in shining grmor rode forth in the persons of Mrs. Hugh
Galusha, president and Mrs. Gordon L. Doering, *secre*qry,
of the restorotion group. One connot adequately proise
these devoted lodies for their interests, both as officers of
the non-profit group and as individuals for the time r..'lndj
effort they have expended in the mission of restoring price-
less reminders of the hord ond loborious, but nevertheless
glorious past of this Golden City of the Ruclfies.

What are they going to do about it? Come Fridoy
they are going to conduct a voluntary public subscrip- |
tion campaign in an attempt to roise the §1 200 nud:ud
to replace rotted and broken timbers in the old tire
tower and toke a huge step in ossuring its permanence
on the lofty perch atop Tower Hill where it looks down
on nearly every quarter of the city, especially the glam- |
orous guich. For it was constructed by the sweat and
brawn of o hardy roce that realized the Fud for a
guardian of the thriving little metropolis. Fire wos the
Mo. 1 enemy of Helena in the formative year, and that
threat has carried over to the present doy, largely be-
cause so many ald buildings are still standing ond the
conglomaration of modern and cutmoded muﬂutn
tightly packed into on ovcrall picture, The Old Fire
Tower has seen many, many Fires and many old foces |
disappear, to be replaced by others, or none at all.

T I

Guardian of The Gulch. Perched high otop Tower
Hill, thiz is the way it looked with the bell suspended
under the penthouse which leter housed the call box |

mechanism.
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gold is where you find it

The history of the Old Fire Tower is o fobulous story
While it cannat be done adequate justice here, portions of
that story make for intzresting reading. Mrs. Galusha, like
the mony other women such as Mrs. A, T. Hibbard, Mar-f

guerite Greenfield ond others, hove spent countless hours: staggering From the fwo big ones that wiped out the major|

in research obout it and other priceless relics of the post..

|
| early-day photographers. Fow persons

owned picture
machines in those days, .

roll out the barrell—and buckets

The number of fires which have devastated Helena is

{portion of the town to the great fire of 192" hot eliminated|

It ssems Helena has sported a bell tower almost since thes| the mojor portion of the main stem buildings, the history of |

town was christencd. |1 has seen various stoges of glory and,
wos rebuilt in 1876 to serve wntil 1931 as on alert to good:
news and bod. As o boy | remember that the pealing of thel
big gong meant either trogedy or joy. Todoy the bell isf
silent. It ie no longer in the tower but it can be seen on the?

approach walk to the Civic Center. However the tower stands ;i

05 o silent sentinel, brooding over the gay doys and glam-:
orous nights when money could be picked up in the sireets;
and gold could be ponned in the gutiers. Which reminds.
me of a trick the sterotyper at the old Record Herald used;
to pull off every time we hod a cloudburst, or flash fleod,
as they are known today. He would get a hondfull of brass|
filings from his workbench ond scatter them in the gutrer '
in front of the printing plant on Broodway and as the wuter:,
died away, astounded innocents would thrill to the prospects’
of o gold rush thot would rival anything Robert W, Servicel|
ever told obout. Gathering up the “gold” they would huve;f
their dream of sudden wealth shottered by Goodall Brothars »
Assayers who said it wasn'l even “lools gold.” b

Marguerite Greenfield, in her booklet, “The Old Fire |
Bell” reils @ delightful story of the tower and bell which
was the first piece of municipal property in the camp. |
She relatey thot in the tirst doys of the “comp" when a
fire broke out some voluntecr would run to the top of ||
the hill and would yell and point in the direction of the
fire to advise everyone thot his services were needed.
Fire was everybody's business them—aond it should be
today—although going in @ car, running over fire hoses
and generally gumming up the efforts of the firemen
is not what is meant. The first cabing were clustered
about the base of the hill ond dotted the landscape
on the hillsides and in the gulch. Later a triangle was
installed ot the corner of Bridge and Water streets.
The fire-fighting focilitics were public property and
located on East State about o block from what is now
the Main Drag—and we say “'drag” on account of the
drag races conducted there. It was not long before the
triangle was moved to the hill. Fire was real tragedy—
calamity—if you please, becouse supplics had to be
treighted in from Fort Benton or Corinne, Utah. That
took months, It was o common thing for Sunday School
and other classes to visit the fire fower and get o great
view of the city and the beautiful valley to the north,
Ona of the best pictures ever taken of carly day Helena
was one by E, H, Train, onc of the best known of the

[ fire fighting is replete with stories of hersism ond suffering.
+ But things are being done today ta eliminate the cause and
thereby effect o cure, The bell tower could no longer serve|
the needs of the community. The fast methods of getting
o fire crew started have long since antiquated the old bell}
which tolled out the numbers of the fire districts and sent!|
the horses flying over the cobbiestones. New telephonic|
signals do the work in seconds and provide more occurate
information. Instead of smashing the gloss from a tire
alarm box and turning the key, ane simply eolls the fire
department and—swish—there they ore. However tourists
still find plenty to interest them and Helens residents
should. | would heartily recommend o visit to the tower
It con be eosily reached from a peint near 5t. John's hos-
pital. In foct ald 5t. John's stood at the buse of the tower, |

There are some humorous, as well as chilling stories,
that have come down from Tower Hill. For instance in
1869 during o fire thot cost 556,725 (ond that wos
real dough, mister) Ed Conolly of the Merchants Ex-
change “displayed exemplary generosity in administer-
ing to the ‘spiritual’ wants of the noble fellows who le-
bored at the fire. He empticd o full barrel of Bourbon,
passing it up to them by the bucketful.”” Who said one
gets his reward only in Heaven. Bucket brigades were
the chief method of fire thting end ofter o fire on
May 17, 1869 only three of 100 buckets hed been cel-
lected and The Herold begged their return. In the early
doys @ watchman was empleyed ot the tower to watch
for fire but there were many complaints about many of
the citizens not being awakened to join the fire fight-
ers. The boys siept hard in thote doys,

shower for the tower

The first fire tower bell which wes ocquired from the
Missouri River Steamer “"Mountaineer'” was sold to the city
of Great Falls and used os a fire bell thae for many years.
After 32 yeors of be.ing AWOL it wos returned as o dewjul
gesture during the Diamond Jubilee in 1939, Consider
oble fuss was made at the time. You moy remember. An-
other duty of the bell wos 10 ning “curfew”—aond that meanl
curfew. Hit for home boys' At the time the bell was re-
turned the Landmaorkers Association stoged o resloration
movement which bore much fruit.But time and the weather
inave laken their tol] and vondols hoven't helped the silua-
tion one bil. However, everyans wha can spare a buck could
take pride in hoving done his bit in helping tn preserve the

one true refic of a bygone—but not fergotten cra,
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