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The Critical Moment in the',
Fireman Edward Ford had climb e

a woman in his arms from a burning1
lintel on which they stood. Then at t
ful peril he passed her over to his co
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Bartholomew McDermott
Saved Mrs. Wichelmann
from Certain Death.

Bartholomew McDermott, of Hook and

(Ladder Company No. 21, rescued Mrs.

Henry Wichelmann from a window on the
sixth floor of the hotel over the Fortysixthstreet entrance. He was assisted
by Foreman W. T. Beggin and Firemen;
Leonard Gebhard and Lawrence McGulre,
of the same company.
McDermott Is a member of the exhibition

class of the Life saving Corps. He has
given exhibitions of life saving from roofs
and the upper windows of high buildings,
and is considered one of the most expert
(members of the department in climbing
walls by means of the scaling ladders or

ropes.
The fire at the Windsor Hotel was the

first in ten years at which he was called
upon to put to practical test the ability
he had been acquiring for years for exHHItlrvnnmi drill linrDOSeS.
McDermott's company was the first hook

and ladder at the fire. The truck is one of
two in use In the department equipped
with a Diedrlch aerial ladder. It was

swung into position in front of the Fortysixthstreet entrance, and twenty seconds
later the extension ladder was resting
against a window on the third floor.
Mrs. Wichelmann appeared at a window

on the sixth floor, and started to climh
out <>f the window.
"Get back there," -shouted Foreman Beggin,and in the same breath ordered McDermottto go to the woman's rescue with

a scaling ladder. McDermott bounded up
the extension in a twinkling, and then
used the scaling ladder to reach the sixth
floor. In affixing it to a fifth-story windowthe glass broke and the falling pieces
cut the fireman over the eye and on the
hands.
AVith his eyes filled with blood McDermott

continued the ascent and was soon on the
window sill. Foreman Beggin and FiremenMcGuire and Gebhard had followed
quickly after McDermott and took a positionin a window on the floor beiow.
The crowd In the street watcued the

rapidity with which the men clambered up
the walls, and the applause that followed
turned into a groan as the woman was
seen to falter and then disappear from the
window. She was only gme for a moment,as McDermott caught her as she
fell, and, pulling her through the window
bejjan the descent on the flimsy-looking
scaling ladder with the dead weight on his
left arm.

1 The ladder was steadied and held in
position by his companions on the floor below.When he reached there McDermott
|fested his burden for a moment on the sill
and then continued the descent to the!
street, where willing hands relieved him
of his charge and assisted Mrs. Wlchelinann,who had partly recovered from her
fright, into one of the houses opposite the
entrance.

"It was the first time in years that I
was at a fire where it became necessary
to use the scaling ladders to save a life,"
said McDermott to a Journal reporter. "I
have carried firemen weighing 200 poundsdown a scaling ladder from the tenth storyof a building and did not feel half as tired
as I did when I reached the sidewalk with
Mrs. Wichelmann. I suppose that was becauseshe collapsed when she realized that
she would be saved. After the captainshouted at her she became cool and
watched me climbing up to her.
"As soon as I sat in the window I toldher to keep cool and she would be on the

sidewalk in a minute. Then I reached for
her, and as I did she fell backward. I
' aught her by the waist and pulled her
,Through the window just ns the flames
ireached the door. As scon as I was safe
|on the ladder the rest was easy, as I atn
so accustomed to running up and down
those scaling ladders that I did not mind it.
although mv arm was stif when I reached
the ground."
After rescuing Mrs. Wicheimann McDermottassisted the members of his companyIn removing paintings valued at $35,000from the rooms of H. W. Pope on the secondfloor of the hotel. Tie paintings were

turned over to the insurance patrol, and
then McDermot.t had the wounds on hisface and hands caused by the falling glassdressed by an ambulance surgean and remainedon duty until his company was relievedyesterday morning.
Helpless to Avert 'Sacli Horrors.
Fire Marshal Peter Seery ha! his lieutenants at

work all day yesterday inquiring into the causes of
the fire He says that a very fall investigation will
ne made, and that next week ie will have a hearinginto the rause of the loss of the building. "Wemake inspections twice a montl of the large buildingsof the city," he said, "md tre records aredeposited in the Fire Chief's rffiee; but when theproprietors of a building have complied with theletter of the law we can do nothing more. Thelaws should be so constructed that we can haveample power t'o enforce then to the smallestdetail."
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^Bravest Rescue of the Fife,
;d to the sixth floor of the hotel, taken
room and carried her to the window
he dizzy height and at the most fearrnrade,"Bill" Clark.
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Brave Laddie Clarke, ofTruck
Seven, Tells of a Thrilling

Minute,
William Clarke, of Truck No. 7, Twentyeighthstreet a,rid Third avenue, has made

5 record since he joined the Fire Departnent,in 1894. Twice in the five years his
lame has appeared on the honor roll, once

uhen, in a fire in Wall street, he saved
tie lives of two persons, and again at the
Meyer Schultz fire, when, by clambering
f-om one window to another, he was enabledto rescue a man who without a!d
must have perished.
"Seven Truck" has a good standing in

th» department for bravery. There was

some pardonable pride about the house yesteidaywhen "Will" Clarke's exploit was

talked about, but it was not Clarke who
voiced It. He is a strapping fellow, built
from the heels up, on athlete in every line
of him, and better looking than the run of
mankind. But he has, for all that, the
modesty which seems to be the inevlta.b'e
possession of a New York fireman.
"When we got to the scene of the fire,"

he said, "they had a ladder part way up.
I took a scaling ladder and went up to the
fifth, floor, whore Mrs. Joseph Howard and
her maid were sitting on the window sill.
As I hooked the ladder over the sill Mrs.
Howard stepped upon it aud started to
come down. It swayed out with her, as

those ladders are apt to do. I stopped her
and made her eliinb hack into The room.
The maid, who was a colored girl, was
stubborn. She said she wouldn't go in,
and I had to push her. I think I used some
pretty strong" language, for Mrs. Howard
criticised me for it. and said I ought to be
ashamed to talk so. or something like that.

"I told her I never liked to offend a
lady, but that it was no time for etiquette.
"By this time the men be.ow had got a

Hayes extension ladder up, and 1 got the
two women over and passed them down.
"In the next window to Mrs. Howard's

was a lady whose name I afterward heard
given as Mrs. Sehuchard. She was helpless.and it seemed as if she could not
keep her hold there much longer. Her maid
was beside her, and was preparing to jump.
Captain Donohue, who was below, keptcrying to them to wait just a minute
longer. I think that was what saved
their lives, really, for one of them was
about falling, and ihe other was ail readyto spring into the air.
"They were both fairly out of my reach,but Ford, of Hook and Ladder Xo. 20,

went up and got Mrs. Sehuchard out and
passed her to me." £ f<7
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Liehenant Barnes.
He is one of (hose whose deeds at the

Windsor Hotel fire earned for him a
place on the list of heroes.
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THE MOST DARING :

RESCUE OF ALL.
Fireman Ford's Modest Story
of the Feat That Set the

Crowd Trembling,
HIGH ON A WINDOW LINTEL

Bore a Woman on His Arm and
Passed Her Across to a

Rr^tEior P#»crupr.

This is the experiences of Edward Ford,
fireman, of Extension Truck No. 20, Mercer
street, who was the last fireman to leave
the hotel, bringing down the last person
rescued alive.
Ford told his story yesterday to a Journalreporter at his station, though it was

only after repeated urging that he would

give the details of the heroic part he
played.
Ford, who is thirty-five years old, has

been a member of the Fire Department
for thirteen years. He is considered one

of the ablest and most cool headed men

in the service. Up to five months ago he
had been continuously at the Fire Headquarterson East Sixty-seventh street, with
the expert corps that give instruction to
the newer men in wall scaling and expert
life-saving drills.
His knowledge of his duties stood him In

good stead yesterday.
"I left here in the afternoon," he said,

I Q.'iA An fho TT.lpvntori to £fO llOlTie

for supper, and at Forty-second street saw

the smoke of the Are. When we got to

Forty-sixth street I looked east and saw

that it was the Windsor Hotel. I got off
at Fiftieth street and ran as hard as I

could in that direction. When I got there
the hotel was seemingly ready to fall, and
smoke was pouring out of almost every
window.1
"I pushed my way through'the crowd and

was helping a hose company lay a line when
two women cried out that there was an old
woman in a room on the sixth story on the

Fifth avenue side, near Forty-seventh
street. I looked there, but could not see

any one, and some one said that the firemenhad just let down two women, and

that the others had jumped. I saw the
man up there, but he was In the room to
the north of where the woman was said to
be, and he could not tell whether there
was anyone In the next room or not.

To the Rescue,
"Somehow, though there was nothing to

prove my belief, I felt that there was some

one there, and started to go up. There

was.a scaling ladder from the second floor
up to the room where the fireman was, and
so I took a thirty-five foot ladder and placed
it Inside the hotel railing and smarted up.

"It seemed but a second until I reached
the top and found Fireman Bill Clarke
there. The room was half full of smoke,
and 1 could hear the fire crackling and roaringagainst the door as it raced along the
hall.
"Thinking to get into the next room by

means of the hall, I threw myself against
the hall door and forced it open. A storm
of flames and smoke belched into the room,
almost suffocating me. I tried to force
the door closed, but the strength of my
attack had broken the hinges and it fell
into the flames. Seeing that It was impossibleto get by the hall, I tried the window.
"Standing on the stone lintel of the win.

dow beneath, I grasped the woodwork with
my left hand and reached for the next
window, but could not make it. Putting
my feet firmly on the lintel on which I
was standing, I jumped for the other one.

I caught the sill firmly, and drawing my
body up looked in. There, sure enough, on

her knees, was a woman. I shouted and
sprang into the room. She turned and
with upturned face, grasping my knees,
cried. 'Save me! For God's sake, save
me!' She was frightened half to death.
"I seized her and dragged her to the windowand called for Clarke to help. The

walls already seemed to totter, and I knew
that we must do what we could quickly or
not at all.

Bravest of the Heroes.
"Clutching her firmly around the waist

with my left arm, I climbed .out and stood
on the lintel of the window below, holding
myself to the building. Clarke was alreadyout of the window and reaching towardme, but he could not reach us.
"The woman was afraid that I was going

to let her fall and kept praying and shriekingfor nie to save her, at the same time
grasping anything she could reach and
greatly hampering my movements. At last
I shook her free from her hold on the windowsill and told her that if she fell I
would go with her.

one men ueewiue uiifvusuiuus nuu i emaineda dead weight on my arm. In the
meantime, the Are was eating along the
floor toward the window; and the woodwork
on which I was holding myself to the
building was commencing to scorch.

"I shifted my hold and got another 011
top of the sill and ducked my head and
shoulders below the sill and out of range
of the flames, which were already coming
out of the window.

" 'pean over here!' I called to Clarke. 'I
can't hold any more!' He leaned as far as
he could, holding with his left hand and
reaching with his right. 1 lifted the womantoward him with all my remaining
strength and he seized her around the
waist. Then, for he is a powerful man,
he lifted her to the top of the ladder, and
I jumped back to where I had come from.
"He then took her down and brought her

to the drug store, still unconscious. There
one of the bell boys of the hotel told me

nroe . Mrs ( onO H.nt l.r...

room was No. 420. She was about fortyliveyears old and had gray hair. This
was the last person taken from the build-
ing.

'A fewr moments later the walls fell."

GRAND JURY IS LIKELY
TO PROBE THE HORROR.

Belief That an Official Investigation
Will Be SpeedilyInstituted.

The Grand Jury will assemble in the
Grand Jury room at 11 o'clock to-morrow
and later will flic into Part I. of Genera!
Sessions, where Judge Blanchard Is sitting.

It is probable that the Grand Jury, act-
iug within its power. Will ask the authoritiesfor Information regarding the Windsor
Hotel horror. This was the opinion expressedby eounty officers in the Criminal
Court Building yesterday.
Judge Blanehard himself may request the

Grand Jury to institute an investigation.
On this score he would not be interviewed
yesterday.

Mother!* and Nnrilng Rabies
and women in delicate health should drink Allaopp's
Enslish Stout, bottled by its makers. ,
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He Rescued Mrs. Leland,
Joseph Kratochvil, of Hook and LadderCompany No. 2, aided by a policemanfrom the Fifty-first street station

whose name he does not know, brought
Mrs. Warren Leland down from the
sixth floor on a scaling ladder and
then helped carry her through the
hotel to the ambulance which took her
away.
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Joseph Kratochvil Alone CarriedMrs, Leland, Senseless,Down the Escape.
Joseph Kratochvil, of Hook and Ladder

Company No. 2, Fiftieth street and Lexingtonavenue, is a compact, square-jawed
chap of thirty, or thei'eabouts. He is married,and lives at No. 357 East Fifty-eighth
street.
It will be seven years next May that

Kratochvil has been following the hard
line of a fireman's duty. He ranks just as

a first grade man. That is, he did until
Friday afternoon. Since then he lias been
promoted.not on the lists of the department,but in the esteem of his company
mates and the gratitude of people to save

whose loved ones he fought in the fierce
breath of Friday's holocaust.
Kratochvil blushes when he talks about

himself, although it was less apparent
yesterday by reason of the scorching his
face had undergone. Here is his story:
"When we got to the fire, the people

were leaning from the windows, and
screaming.some of them. Others were
very still. It looked as if they'd given up
hope. There was a lady, quite an elderly
lady, leaning from a window. Captain
Grady pointed her out to me, and ordered
me to see if I couldn't get her down. As

quick as I could I fell to work with a

twenty-foot ladder, and put it up against
the fire escape. I got up as far as the
fourth story, and when I looked up I saw

that a policeman.I don't know his name,
but I think that he is from the East Fiftyfirststreet station.was helping her out on

the fire escape. It was high time, too, for
the room was choked with smoke and
flames. The lady was helpless, and was

badly burned. The policeman supported
her by the shoulders, and I crawled up underhim and got my arm around her. I

got her down one flight and called to the
men below for a twenty-five foot ladder,
as the one I had was too short. While I
was waiting a gentleman put his head out
af the window and said: 'Come on. Bring
her in here, and I'll show you a way out

through the building.
"We passed her in and together brought

her down stairs. I didn't realize before
how badly off she was. She was very
severely burned. We took her out to the
ambulance, and after she was lifted insidethe gentleman turned around and
said: 'Fireman, I'll never forget you for
what you've done. This is my mother-, Mrs.
Leland.'
"I heard she died last night."
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I CHIEF BONNER S.
t PROUD (
£ It is too soon for me to make any st
+. of heroism at the fire of yesterday. Ol

will be based on the official records as
'f the several comnanies ensraeed. It wr

wise, to give for publication any emu

saving of life, or opinion as to the crei

X This I will say, however, that pers<
+ their work.-FIRE CHIEF HUGH BONi
+ terday.

GELR
iy's Horror, Te
Done in War.
SCALING LADDERS '
TO SWETWO WOMEN
Lieut. Burnes Climbed to the
Fourth Floor and Brought

Them Down.

WENT UP AFTER A THIRD.

Searched for HerVainly and Came
Down Just Before the Front

Wall Fell.

Lieutenant Michael A. Burnes rescued
two women from a room on the fourth
floor, fronting on Fifth avenue, and tlhen
went back for a third woman, but was

driven back by the flames.
Lieutenant Burnes is in command of the

water tower on West Thirty-sixth street,
near Tenth avenue. He was returning
from lunchepn when he was informed that
the Windsor Hotel was burning. The hotel
was in his district, and Burnes started
for the tire without going to his headquarters.On arriving there he found that
the tower had been placed in position in
front of the main entrance, on Fifth avenue.The tower was already adjusted, and
Lieutenant Burnes took charge, directing
tlie stream into the burning building.
While doing so he saw two women at

a window on the fourth floor. Further
up the avenue two firemen were rescuing
women frc-m the floor above. Leaving bis
assistants to manage the water tower,
Lieutenant Burnes seized two scaling laddersand made his way to the fourth
floor by means of them. He carried one of
the women down to the second floor and
handed her over to other firemen, who,
having seen the difficulty under which he
was working, placed a long ladder
in position, and then carried the first
woman to the street. Burnes returned to
the room and carried the second woman
down.
"My niece Is in the next room." said

one ftf the women.
"I'll save her If possible," said Lieutenant

Burnes, and once again he ascended the ladders.This time lie entered the room and
was gone a few moments, when he returned
alone and made his way to the street. He
had just taken his place beside the tower
when the main wall crumbled and fell, not
out, but in a heap. Had it fallen across
the street, the tower, the firemen workingit and the horses would have been buried.
Lieutenant Burnes has been a member of

Ihe Fire Department for sixteen years.During that time he has saved several lives.He was the first fireman to use a scalingladder in saving lives. At a fire in Thirtiethstreet several years ago he made the
ascent from the ground to the fourth floor
of a tenement and carried a woman safelydown the ladders.
Lieutenant Burnes is athletic looking andis well liked by the members of the company.To a Journal reporter he said:"I saw at once that all the members ofthe Life Saving Corps were busy, and that,if the women remained long at the window,they would either jump or be burned todeath. Climbing up the wall on the scalingladders was not much, but I was in doubt

what to do after I reached the second floor
with the first woman. Fortunately, other
firemen saw my predicament and raised a
ladder, and It was very easy then to reach
the street.
"When the woman told me that her niece

was in an adjoining room I went up againand searched through three rooms, but
found no one there. The flames were gettingcloser and I had to give up the search
and get out as quickly as possible. I hadjust reached the tower when the main wall
fell, but, fortunately, It fell in such a waythat the tower was not injured, and not alight of glass in the lamp posts in front
of the entrance was broken by the falling
uncus anu muruir.

MAKE THE NEW LAW ROOT
UP EVERY DEATH TRAP.

Assistant District-Attorney Osborne DeclaresThat a Sweeping Measure
Is Required.

Editor o* the Journal:
Undoubtedly a retroactive law ig. needed

which will set at the bottom of the evil
and prevent for all time a recurrence of
a catastrophe like the awful Windsor Hotel
fire. A mere amendment to the present
laws governing the Building Department
may not cover the necessities of the case.
There should be a sweeping measure

adopted at once by the present Legislature,
which will bring to the ground, if need be,
all hotels and public places of amusement
which are known by the authorities to be
unsafe.
Thig. community cannot afford to witness

a repetition of the Windsor fire, but we
are informed that there are just such fire
traps in this city, an^ that the laws fos;ter them. There must be a remedy. The
laws must be changed to enable the an-
thorities to provide protection as far as lies
In the power of man to afford.
Certainly the public, with the knowledge

now that other Are traps as bad and as
menacing as the Windsor Hotel are standingin this city, will not rest until legislativeaction is taken to make siuch places
safe or call for their destruction.
The same power with which the Health

Board is vested should be given to the
Building Department.that of condemning
such buildings as are designated to be
menaces to the miblic health.

.TAMES W. OSBORNE,
Assistant District-Attorney.

WILL LOSE $15,000 IN
CHOICE EEIC-A-BRAC.

J. Warren Nash, of the Union Club, a

butterer by the breat
I- ire.

Washington, March 18..J. Warren Nash,
a member of the Union Club, who had a
suite of rooms in the Windsor Hotel, is
in Washington, where he has been for
some time.
Mr. Nash said to-night that the collec|tion of valuable paintings and choice brica-bracin his rooms was destroyed and

that his loss will aggregate $15,000, there
being no insurance.

A.YS HE IS
IF THE FIREMEN. X
atement concerning the specific instances ^
course, a report will be made, but it 4
submitted by the officers in charge of 4

iuld be impossible, and in any event un- T
neration of the firemen's efforts at the 4
lit due them. 4
>nally I am proud of the boys and of "t
S'EH, in a statement to the Journal yes- >
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TOOK SIX iOMEN
DOWN fl LADDER

Three of Them Were Elderly
and Perfect^ Calm

and Collected,
Herman W. Oppe, of Engine Company No

65, tells the following experience:
"Just as we turned around the corner 01

Forty-sixth street the people had begui
jumping from the windows. I saw sever

women crowded on a balcony at the thirr
story on the Forty-sixth street side. Som,
of them were hysterical and screaming
Even while we were getting up to them
one of them jumped, and struck on a stej
ladder, breaking it. I didn't much blatm
her for jumping, for the flames by this timi
were showing out of the windows, on<

there was the sound of cracking glas:
everywhere.
"T found that the iron ladder I had Wrt

too short, and (jot a scaling ladder am

hooked it on under the balcony, niul so go
up and handed the women down. ^>ne afte
the other. Ed. Keegan and AV. J. Harris
of our company, were at work on the seal
ing ladder, and took the women as I helpei
them down. We made out to get all si:
of them down in safety, but it was a clos
shave.
"Three of the six were elderly ladiesshouldsay. guests of the hotel. One o

them was very elaborately dressed. A1
these three were very plucky and had thei
wits about them. They made no trcjubl
at all. Two of the younger women wer

servants, and the youngest I thought wa

going crazy. She was screaming and shriek
ing her prayers by turns, and waving he
arms up and down. If the other woine

had been as rattled as she was I don't b(
HOC W t- uuuiu Ctrl u il.tr (tvi IUCU1 01. Mil . 1

No one could have stayed there long an

lived."

KICK WILL COST THIS
LANDLORD JUST $20,000

His Woman Tenant Gets a Judgmen
for That Amount for Injuries Inflictedon Her.

Chicago. March 18..A verdict awardin
$20,000 to Roy Kuttner against her forme
landlord, Christian Scherhorn, has been ei

tered before Judge Baker, for injuries a

leged to hove been received by Miss Kut
ner in a quarrel with the landlord over tli
rent of her store, at No. 588 Milwauke
avenue, in October, 1895.
The case was heard once before when

jury in Judge TuthilTs court returned
verdict of $15,000 iu favor of the plaintif
But on account of errors in admission c

certain evidence, a new trial was grantoi
Scherhorn went to the store and, takiii

a hat from the stock, said he would appl
Its price on the amount due him lor ren

and requested the immediate payment r

the balance. In an altercation which e:

sued the plaintiff claimed the landlor
struck her in the face with the hat au
kicked her.
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Bartholomew McDermott.
Hp saved Mrs. Wiohelmanii from a

sixth-story window hy means of scaling
ladders. It was-his tirst chance, al]though an expert in their use, in ten

J years.
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i Three Heroes of Engine CompanyNo, 6§.
Herman Oppe. Edward Keegan and Will

iani J. Harris, of Engine Company No. 65,5 rescued seven women from the fourth
» story, on the Forty-sixth street side of the
a building. The task was finished just intime, and only the coolness of the older of1 the women made it possible for all to be
s saved.

i!LEAPED FROM A ~
; EMS FLOOR.
i While Almost at His Side a
ii Mother and Child Were
r

Ensrulfed.
e ^
s

A leap from the falling fourth floor intfl
j.: a window already occupied by a halfdressedyoung woman, while a mother and
her child disappeared into the fiery abyss,

l
is the bare outline of the experience of

^ Benjamin L. Cook! banker and broker, of
Chicago. Mr. Cook described his experiencethus:
"I returned to my room at the Windsor

early in the afternoon. My brother was
at the Waldorf-Astoria, and we had artranged to dine there together. I had
changed my clothes and was dressed, exceptfor my trousers and shoes. Having
time for a short rest, I threw myself down
on the bed. I must have dozed, for pres-

g ently I had the sensation of being awak'.rened by noises in the corridor. The noise
!_ grew louder. People seemed to toe running
j. along the hall, and I cquld hear women'
(. calling to their children. Suddenly it
e flashed over me that something was wrong.
e I sprang to the' door and opened it. Smoke

puffed in, and through it I saw that the
a corridor was one sheet of flame.
a "Seizing my trousers. I dashed into th#
p hall and toward the Forty-sixth street eorner,where, I remembered, there was a fire
j escape. The heat was terrible. I felt as

g though my clothing would burst into flame
y at any moment.
P "As I neared the window from which the
^ fire escape descended a form brushed by me
, and I heard a woman cry:

" 'Oh, my God! my baby!'
d / "In the window for which I was making

was a young woman In a bath robe. I
wondered if I could manage another, but

^ as I turned to speak to the woman who
r had cried out the floor began to give way.

£ It was so sudden that only by leaping to
£ the window was I able to save myself. As
*" 1 reached the window the floor went down1

and the woman with it. sending up an
^ lawful roar and rush of flame.

"I broke through tlie window, whereupon
the young woman clinging there began
hastily to descend. Waiting only to thrust
my legs into my trousers, I followed her.
She reached the first story before I came

up with her. was helped to the street by a
tireman and immediately disappeared. I
did not learn who she was. but it was ap
parent she was uninjured, though it seemed
marvellous how she could bear the shock
of such an awful experience and retain
strength sufficient to care for herself."

SAILOKS- GET YOTJE CASH!

Volunteer Seamen Can Get Extra Pay
Allowed by Congress by Writing

to Washington.

Washington, March 18..The Navy I>e».* Vn«.-n tn .ll Hill

£ volunteer sailors who served with such

y credit during t^e lute war and received
honorable discharges, that it need not cost
them more than the price of a two-cent

* postage stamp ro secure tin gratuity, in
the shape of extra pay, which Congress

+ allotted to them in the closing hour* of
the last session. Very many applications

J have been pouring in upon the Navigation
*1 Ttnrnfin fm Information as to how the men

should proceed to collect their money. Instructionsare being sent out.

V. & S. Stick l.lcortcc.
Ihe popular brand. Your druggist will confirm thb.


