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ñThe Coffin Cut and the Partner Sawò 

A firefighter captain from the F.D.N.Y. 

asked me why I called the cut in the 

F.D.N.Y. Saw Bulletin "THE COFFIN 

CUT" A Chief (AL ECKERT) in the 9th 

Battalion in 1960 told me, and iI never 

forgot. 25 Square ft will negate a smoke 

explosion in a cock loft. hence, the size of a 

coffin 3 x 8 Ft. The division of training 

tried to get me to change the name because 

it was a bit "MORBID'' I stuck to my guns 

and it remained. 

 

A little humor behind the cut, Before I wrote the Bulletin, one of my firefighers, 

Jerry Albert L-31 use to cut that size which I measured after each operation. He 

also smoked 4 packes of cigerettes and you could hear him coffin when cutting the 

hole. Hence the real story behide the "COFFIN CUT" 

 

HEY,HEY,HEY--GOT OVER 100 RESPONSES FROM MY POST ON THE 

COFFIN CUT - MOST ASKED WHEN I DID IT. WE HAD AN AREA IN DA-

BRONX CALLED (THE POET'S) IT WAS ALL H-TYPE BUILDINGS. WHEN 

COOP CITY OPENED IN 1968, A MASS EXODUS OUT OF THIS AREA LEFT 

THE SECTION TO BURN BABY BURN. TO MAKE IT SIMPLE, THE FIRE 

WAS THE (INDIANS)- THEY WERE TRYING TO GET OUT OF THEIR 

RESERVATION (COCKLOFT) WE STOPPED THEM WITH (COFFIN CUT) - 

THEY GOT AROUND THE CUT AND PROCEEDED TOWARDS THE FORT. 

(TRENCH-CUT) WE SET OUT SCOUTS (KERV-CUT) AND WHEN THE 

SCOUTS SAW THE INDIANS (FIRE)THEY RETREATED TOTHE FORT 

(TRENCH-CUT) WE THEN CALLED THE CALVARY (TRI-CUT) WITH 1 3/4 

HOSE LINE WITH BENT TIP. WE STRETCHED VIA I/2 ROPE IN A MILK 

CONTAINER UP THE OUTSIDE OF THE BUILDING. 

 

THIS WAS FOR MY COMPANY L-31 (SAWS WERE NEW THEN) THE 

BATTLION SENT IT TO THE DIVISION, THE DIVISION SENT IT TO THE 

BOROUGH AND THEY SENT IT DOWNTOWN AND TRIANING HAD ME 

WRITE A FORMAL SAW BULLETIN CALLED TOOLS # 9 POWER SAW 

USE IN THE F.D.N.Y. WE HAD THE FIRST EXPERIENCE WITH H-TYPE 

WHICH WAS THE FIRST TO BURN IN THE BRONX IF NOT THE CITY. 



THIS QUESTION SEEMS TO COME UP A LOT LATELY - WHAT DOES THE 

K-12 DESIGNATION MEAN. K IN SWEDEN IS KUTTER AND 12 IS THE 

F.D.N.Y 12 INCH BLADE - WHEN F.D.N.Y. CHOSE THE PARTNER SAW AS 

IT'S OFFICIAL VENT SAW, THIS IS WHAT THE CODE FOR ORDERING 

THE SAW FROM ELECTRALUX COMPANY IN SWEDEN. THIS COMPANY 

IS NOW HUSQVARNA PRODUCTS BUT THE CODE HAS NOT CHANGED. 

ORIGINALLY DESIGNED FOR A ROAD SAW, FIRE DEPARTMENTS 

ADAPTED THE K-12 FOR ROOF VENTING - 

 

ANOTHER HISTORY LESSON - THE PARTNER SAW WAS CHOSEN BY 

THE F.D.N.Y. FOR THE FOLLOWING REASON --WHEN THE FDNY CHOSE 

TO BUY SAWS, MY FRIEND TONY ROMINOLLI WHO RAN THE SHOPS 

ASKED ME TO EVALUATE POWER SAWS. HE ASKED ME ABOUT 

WHICH SAW I WANTED AND I SAID, I HAVE A STIHL CHAIN SAW AND 

IT WORKS LIKE A CHAMP. HE SENT ME STIHL-HOMELIGHT-PARTNER 

(NOW HUSQVARNA) AND A COUPLE OTHERS I WAS A YOUNG LT IN 

LADDER 31 IN THE BRONX AND I TESTED THE SAWS BY SMOKING UP 

A VACANT BUILDING ROOM THAT WAS SEALED. THE ONLY SAW 

THAT WORKED IN SMOKE WAS THE PARTNER. TONY SAID OK AND 

PUT OUT A BID FOR 200 SAWS. HOMELIGHT WON THE BID BUT I SAID 

THAT WAS THE FIRST SAW TO QUIT. THE HOMELIGHT SALESMAN 

SAID, HEY THIS COULD BE A LAW SUIT SINCE TONY ORDER 200 

PARTNER SAWS. TONY TOLD THE SALESMAN "HEY, I GOT 50 

LAWYERS SITTING ON THEIR ASSES DOWN AT CITY HALL- BY THE 

TIME YOU WIN THIS SUIT WE WILL BOTH BE DEAD" THE SALESMAN 

WAS SMART ENOUGH TO PICK UP THE PARTNER LINE AND MADE A 

FORTUNE SELLING PARTNER SAWS WHICH WERE NEW IN THIS 

COUNTRY THEN. 

 

SINCE I POSTED FIREFIGHTERTOOLBOX.COM EPISODE 039 AND 039 I 

HAVE BEEN ASKED ABOUT THE HISTORY OF THE COFFIN CUT - 

LADDER 31 IN DA BRONX GOT ONE OF THE FIRST POWER SAWS IN 

THE F.D.N.Y. AFTER THE RESCUES. NOBODY HAD ANY INFORMATION 

ON THE USE OF THE SAWS SO TRIAL AND ERROR WAS IN THE 

MAKING. I HAD GREAT MEN IN 31 AND WATCHED THEM USE THE 

SAWS AND WROTE A SMALL PIECE FOR MY BATTALION OF THINGS I 

SAW THEM USE. WANTING TO USE A 25 SQUARE FEET TO NEGATE A 

SMOKE EXPLOSION I WATCHED AND MEASURED A CUT BY ONE OF 

http://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http%3A%2F%2FFIREFIGHTERTOOLBOX.COM%2F&h=KAQHMheSpAQEcJClWSchMTCeFp-MYL_U9qxpO7iAmLCnjuQ&enc=AZN6W3zq4pbFt6K_wPc5gilCls2o1WD1J_P8dMFKRxzyuU10Q_65mwCtDUDtje3qfMyYl39dZSkI5Z5CwMx-cHLqouI-GNXQ8-9IB3GeRksxXrNeIMI-j13v1Olvwta0MRpXTJoT1eW5FFJw6Zcg9F2F8xaKkjesTU9ZLSFKkhfLcFOb7FwxR1E4ezRHOv0omCnY333Uv5fodEr7fKdb2pK7&s=1


MY FIREFIGHTERS (JERRY ALBERT) HIS CUT WAS ALWAYS THE SIZE 

OF A COFFIN. (3FT BY 8FT) HENCE, WHAT I WAS LOOKING FOR. JERRY 

SMOKED A COUPLE OF PACKS OF CIGARETTES A DAY AND WHILE 

CUTTING, HE WOULD COUGH (HENCE THE REAL COUGH-FIN CUT). 

OTHER USES LIKE THE BOXER STANCE WAS FROM MICKEY MAYE, A 

GOLDEN GLOVE CHAMPION. CHARLIE McCARTHY I COPIED HIS 

WHEEL BARREL ROLL SO ONE WOULD'T FALL INTO A HOLE DURING 

HEAVY SMOKE. THE WAY TO CUT (8) WAS FROM TOM NEARY FOR 

SAFETY. I WANTED TO CALL IT THE LADDER 31 SAW BULLETIN SINCE 

IT CAME FROM MY BRO'S - GOT SHOT DOWN BY HIGHER UP'S- THAT'S 

ANOTHER STORY 

 

ñNASA and the SCBAò 

A SMALL STORY ABOUT MASKS- IN THE 

EARLY 70'S JOHN T. O'HAGAN CHIEF OF 

DEPT AND FIRE COMMISSIONER GAVE 

NASA A PROJECT- TO DEVELOP A LIGHT 

WEIGHT MASK FOR THE F.D.N.Y.- ONE 

AFTERNOON NASA CAME TO ENG. 82 

AND L-31 QUARTERS. WE WERE KIND OF 

HONORED BEING THESE GUYS WERE 

FROM.THE SPACE ADMINISTRATION OF 

THE U.S.A. THEY PLACED ON THE 

KITCHEN TABLE A SMALL MASK 

WEIGHING 20 LBS. I SAID YOU GUYS ARE 

GREAT SINCE THE MASKS WE CARRIED 

WERE 40 PLUS LBS. ONE FIREMAN FROM 

82 PUT ON THE MASK, PULLED THE 

STRAPS AND BROKE THE FASTENINGS.  

THE POINTED FACE MASK HE ALSO PUT ON COULD NOT KEEP THE 

HELMET STRAIGHT BUT POINTED UPWARDS. I NOW SAID, "YOU GUYS 

WERE GREAT GOING TO THE MOON BUT YOU DON'T NO SHIT ABOUT 

DESIGNING A MASK" . WHY DON'T YOU GO BACK TO THE 

COMMISSIONER AND ASK HIM TO DETAIL A FIREFIGTHER TO NASA 

AND HE WILL GUIDE THEM WITH A MASK WE WILL DESIGN.. TO OUR 

SURPRISE THE CHIEF AND COMMISSIONER AGREED AND WE 

DETAILED OUT BEST KNOB MAN IN THE HOUSE.. WE ALL PUT OUR 

HEADS TOGETHER WITH SUGGESTIONS AND DESIGNED A MASK 



THAT WAS AND IS WHAT WE THOUGHT WAS THE BEST FOR THE 

F.D.N.Y. TO THIS DAY, FIREFIGHTERS WEAR THE MASK THAT WAS 

SUGGESTED AND DESIGNED FROM "THE BIG HOUSE IN THE BRONX" 

ENGINE 82 AND LADDER 31. 

 

 

ñPut out the Popeò 

POPE PAUL VISITED NEW YORK IN 1966 - I WAS SELECTED BY THE 

THIRD DIVISION- 9TH BATTALION TO "PUT OUT THE POPE" TRAINING 

STARTED BY PUTTING OUT MANIKINS WITH FULL CLOTHING 

SIMILAR TO WHAT THE POPE WOULD WEAR. A PRESSURIZED 2 GAL 

EXTINGUISHER WITH PURPLE "K" ADDED WAS SELECTED. I WAS TO 

STAND IN BACK OF THE ALTA IN CLASS A's AND AWAIT ANY ACTION 

FROM THE THREATS OF MOLOTOV COCKTAILS. MANY THREATS HAD 

BEEN RECEIVED OF THIS NATURE.BEFORE THE POPE ARRIVED. 

IT WAS SAID AT THE TIME, "BOB, IF YOU PUT OUT THE POPE YOU 

WILL GO UP STRAIGHT TO HEAVEN-- IF YOU DON'T YOUR GOING 

DOWN AND YOU KNOW WHERE" FIREFIGHTER'S DO HAVE HUMOR AT 

ALL TIMES. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

ñThank You Boys!!! From a Bad Cookò 

Read a story today by Chief John Salka about generosity by firefighters 

brings to mind a story back in the early sixty's. I was with Ladder 4 in midtown on 

the morning of Thanksgiving. We responded from a fire in Hell's Kitchen to 

Central Park South. .Fire was reported on the 14 floor. A very distraught woman 

met us as we arrived at the fire floor. She had a few Mart's and fell asleep and 

burned her Turkey. She was crying that it's her first meeting with her new daughter 

in-law who was coming in from California. I talked to the lieutenant that we felt 

this woman needed help. We had two Turkeys in the firehouse, one for the day tour 

and one for the night tour. We all agreed to share our turkey with all the trimming 

to help this nice lady out. She stopped by the Firehouse days later and said we 

saved her from the embarrassment confronting her new daughter in-law, with a 

burned Turkey. She said she will never forget you guys and your generosity. 

Concluding this story--Two weeks after this incident a truck pulled up to the 

Firehouse. Inside was a huge color television and a note.-- 

" THANK YOU BOYS-FROM A BAD COOK" 

 

Thought about my post about firefighters being generous - Another story comes to 

mind--Doing building inspection of a catholic school a few blocks east of the 

firehouse from Ladder 31 & Engine 82. The building was in bad shape and need of 

a lot of repair The principal and mother superior Mary, an outstanding handsome 

women said to me, Captain, we don't get any help from her people downtown to 

make any repairs.( this sister had a personality to make a rattle snake into a family 

pet). I was a carpenter on 

my "B" job so the brothers 

and I volunteered to help 

sister out. We did all repairs 

that we could and lastly 

asked is there anything we 

could do more.?? 

 She said we had done 

enough for her but as 

Christmas was coming, she 

only wished for a rolling 

laboratory so she could 

teach science to various 



classrooms. Back at the Firehouse we had a meeting and decided that "BIG ALICE 

WOULD GIVE A GIFT TO SISTER MARY" now Big Alice was a huge machine 

in La Casa Grande which held mutable brands of drinks.. Because we were out so 

much, the replicators financed the machine greatly. On Christmas eve, we 

delivered her much wanted rolling laboratory with a thank you note " MERRY 

CHRISTMAS FROM BIG ALICE" 

 

ñThe Hottest Firehouse in the FDNYò 

These 90 degree days remind me of La 

Casa Grande (e-82 &L-31) in the 

Bronx.-The house was in a valley and 

noted to be the hottest Firehouse in the 

F.D.N.Y. Having some great mechanics 

in the house and using funds from "Big 

Alice"" it was decided to air condition 

the house. It should be noted that, this 

was the first Firehouse in the FDNY to 

be fully air-conditioned. After several 

months, I received a letter from the Dept 

of buildings about the huge increase in 

our electric bill. Something had to be 

done to keep our new prize since it was 

like heaven being in such cool place I 

knew a guy in Con Edison - I asked him 

what could be done? He said don't 

worry Capt., I will install a lazy meter. 

Wow this was great-It hardly moved 

when the air was on. Several months 

later I received another letter 

complimenting me on my austerity 

program i told them that I would do. 

Everyone was satisfied and the "Big 

House'' remained cool. Not only from reputation but from the temperature we 

enjoyed. 

 

Another story about this project will follow. Now to finish the air condition story- 

we mounted the cooler fan on the extension of the kitchen on a corner for strength. 

Things were going great. Even the Deputy Chief Frank Burns called me one hot 



and beasty night in August. He said, Capt., you got a couple of beds for me and my 

aid - "Sure Chief, come on over" Although we spent most of the night out fighting 

fires, he thanked us by bringing in rolls the next morning with a note "Your guys 

all so cool" Now unknowing or unthinking, the huge fan blew hot air into the 

windows of an apt. building in back of the House. A very excited and distraught 

lady came to the house watchman stating "I gotsta see the Boss" Down i came to 

the apparatus floor. She said, "I don't mind the sirens and air horns and that son of 

bitch who plays that guitar at all hours of the night, but that fan has got-sta go" the 

next morning we moved the air cooling fan to the top of "La-casa grande" and all 

was well and cool in "The Big House" again. 

 

RETURN TO ENGINE 85- 

After my vacation on the Jersey Shore, I returned to 

E-85 to cover a vacation leave. I now had a regular 

chauffeur. Frankie was now my knob man. Lot of 

fire's in 1968 in fact E-85 beat out the infamous E-82 

in runs and workers but only by a few. My boy 

Frankie turned out to be a world beater in the use of 

the nozzle. He was great. He had great courage and 

an unusual skill in the use of the knob to my 

surprise. I treasured working with him. Now the 

return of Frankie Wrong- My chauffeur got injured 

by some missile being thrown at him hooking up to a 

hydrant. Frank was to return to being my MPO. 

"Don't worry Lt., I will take good care of things" I 

wondered "Lord help me" We had a good job up on 

Charlotte Street-" Box 2743.  

This is the area where President Carter said on a visit to the South Bronx "This 

looks like Berlin during the bombings in World War Two" President Reagan on his 

visit years later. "I think you guys lost this war also" The fire was on the 4th floor 

coming out two windows. I loved it when fire was showing knowing we didn't 

have to take a terrible feed The line was easily stretched, slack was thrown out the 

hallway windows and we were ready to attack. "Frank, start water I radioed 

Co'mon Frank, start water" for the second time. Frank now said, "It's going to be 

delayed but give me a minute" Like a kid waiting for Christmas, the water finally 

came. We had four rooms of fire now but E-85 had great Firefighters and with a 

tough time we put it out. I now looked out the window at the pumper. Low and 

behold, the bed of fly-high hose was ballooned all over the back of the pumper. 



Wrong struck again. The boys were not happy to see this since they had to remove 

and drain the entire bed of hose. Now Frankie's excuse was "Lt. some Son of a 

Bitch pulled the fly-high hose on the street and i thought it was the stretch" "Yeah, 

Frank I guess you were right and that mystery man who did that, won't own up to 

being wrong" 

NEXT-"I FOUND GOLD" 

 

'' I FOUND GOLD"  

Leaving the Big House my next 

assignment was Eng-41 now Squad 

41 When- I met a new Firefigther 

Danny - Now this man was 

something else, fearless with the 

knob-my kind of guy- He stuttered 

when nervous but never at a fire. He 

had a nickname of scoop since he 

knew all news in the FDNY before 

anybody. else. I asked him at the 

beginning of every tour, "Whats 

new Danny" He always had 

something, sometimes before Dept. 

orders came down with info. He had 

a great attitude about the Dept. He 

even knew that I was going to get a 

steady spot in L-31 before I did. E-

41 had a 1st due response in a Italian 

section of the South Bronx. It had no 

fires to speak of because the people 

took care of their neighborhood. E-

41 did most of their work 2nd and 

3rd due. Danny and I would try to 

steal lines off the first or second due 

units. One incident I remember was 

stealing from :"THE BEAST" Now 

the Beast was a Lt. in 60 engine. His 

nickname said it all- in stature and determination at fires. 

 

 



He was first due and we were third- He had a tough fire on the top floor of an "O" 

type building with the wind blowing from the Harlem River. Danny and I donned 

masks which the beast failed to do. Danny and I went at the fire floor I told the 

Beast that the chief wanted him in the street. The Beast left and Danny and I put 

out the fire. Now when reaching the street, I told the beast "when you need a 

company to put out your fires, Call 41. "i can't remember the response but I got out 

of there before a confrontation, and quick too" Now The Beast never forgot 

that even when he became president of the Uniform Officers Assoc. He would 

always say at meetings "Watch that Farrell, he's a thief" 

 

Danny came into the office one morning and told me I got L-31. 

He pleaded with me to take him with me to 31- The Capt of L-42 wanted me  

but 31 had more fires since it went out with 82 and 85. When I got to 31 I asked 

Mr. Willy, the Captain that I want Danny from E-41 to get on board. He said, 

"Send him up for an interview" I relieved Mr. Willy one night and he said "Bob 

this guy can hardly speak" Don't worry Capt I will have him on the can with me. 

Danny went on to be a legend in 31 and I was pleased to write him up for bravery 

several times. In the feature " Man alive, The Bronx is burningò, Danny can be 

seen and you will note he didn't stutter. Well maybe he did when he saluted the 

Mayor-He saluted twice. 

 

 

 



ñTHE FLAGS OF ENGINE 85ò 

I finished my detail at E-41 and was awaiting my 

steady spot in L-31. This would be the start and 

beginning of a 14 year attachment to the #1 truck 

in the F.D.N.Y.LADDER -# 31 This was a day 

tour of the famous amateur day, group # 25. The 

covering Battalion chief called the roll and read 

the Dept Order from commissioner Lowery. He 

said that all appendages be removed fromall 

apparatus. I looked at my pumper and saw some 

stickers on it and removed same. Now I thought, 

my little flag on the antenna is not a appendage 

The chief made such a beef to the covering Capt. 

of ladder 31. who said he would call the union. 

The chief lost his balls and notified the deputy of 

the 6 Div. (PASS THE BUCK) L-31 & E-82 had 

bigger flags then mine. I looked up the word 

appendage and the meaning was not a flag but an 

attachment.  

The deputy Chief of the 6 th division showed up and the Batt. Chief said ñThe men 

refuse to strike the flag.ò Now this chief was smart. He was facing a lot of 

veterans. He dismissed the men and now confronted the Captain, the Lt in E-82 

and me. He said to the Captain "This is a direct order, take your flag down" This 

weeny turd who later became and assistant Chief of Dept like a wiped dog took 

down his flag. Now the Chief gave Lt. Carlos Rivera who later became The Fire 

Commissioner, also a direct order . "Lt., take your flag down" He in turn did the 

same. Chief, I said to him Can I see you in my office, He said Ok-" Chief In the 

Navy I was attached to an elite unit who's motto was Death Before Dishonor" 

striking my colors would dishonor me so I guess your going to have to hook me 

up.. " Goddammit Lt. I should be giving you a medal rather then hooking you up" 

He now stormed out the door and left quarters. 

 

I never had any respect for those two officers for the remainder of my career but 

respected the Deputy who had the balls to face the heads downtown. He called me 

flags every time we met after that and we remained great friends. I always did the 

extra step for him. In conclusion, the next day the president of the Officers union 

had a press conference saying he refused to take the flag down. A day late and a 

flag short - engine 85 was first 

 



"YOU CAN LEARN FROM A PROBIE " BATTALION CHIEF AND 

COMMANDER OF THE 9TH BATTALION F.D.N.Y'S MOTTO  

I was going downtown in the subway with a choice, the Fire Dept or the State 

Troopers. On the way I met Battalion Chief Trainer who use to visit my brothers 

bar on 181 st in Manhattan. I told him about my choice and he said, "I will flip a 

coin for your to decide" He had a two headed coin which sent me to the FDNY.  

i reached Ladder 4 and the Capt said come back at 6 pm, report to Lt Clark as you 

are assigned to the "M" group. .Meeting Lt Clark, I said I am to report to the "M" 

group. He said "Bob , the "M" group is 3 senior members of L-4 Malloy-MCgregor 

and Massey. These men are detailed by orders of our Battalion commander Eckert 

to work in his group with no exceptions. 

 

"You Bob are fortunate to work with over 

80 years of experience in this house with 

the best. If they like you they will make 

you one of the best in the job but you 

have to ask." I did everything committee 

work that the three assigned who drank 

coffee with the chief fighting old fires. 

They took a liking to me since I did it 

all.I couldn't finish fast enough to listen 

to these stories. They taught me well.  

 

Malloy on forcible entry- Mcgregor on laddering and Massey on roof work - I was 

called dumb shit until I was first grade. When I reached first grade they stopped. I 

said to them whatôs wrong, calling me Bob is a first. what happened to dumb shit-

The answer was I reached first grade and I made it > It's now three "M"s and Bob. 

 

Now the Chief- Chief Eckert was the best Chief I ever worked with. 

Eckert was his name and Fire was his game. He had great command over his 

battalion and if he said "Jump it was answered,  How High" He asked me what I 

did before I entered the fire service and I answered that I was a blaster on the cross 

Bronx expressway. He started each lunchtime asking about dynamite and it's use. 

He got special called one night to an excavation site with a report of a case of loose 

dynamite sticks open in a box. He ordered me to jump in the car with him. At the 

scene, all the firefgthers police ect were feared of this and made a save distance 

from the box of sticks. Now the Chief and I went down to the box and I said, 

"Chief, these are nothing but tamping bags full of sand. These are for lifter holes 


