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The City Hall Building (above right) which also contained the Opera House and City Market burned to the ground in the
winter of 1914, just 20 years after it was built.

Other landmarks destroyed during this period were Central Methodist Church (below left), which burned in November 1914
and Moncton’s First High School –  the Aberdeen School – destroyed by fire in February 1915.

Ninety years ago, people in Moncton
were beginning to wonder right outloud:  was
there an arsonist loose in the City?

... On May 6, 1913 several landmarks
were destroyed by fire -- the First Baptist
Church, its parsonage, the Brotherhood Hall
and the Victoria Rink.

Less than a year later, on February 12,
1914,  St. John’s Presbyterian Church burned
to the ground.  While they re-built, the Con-
gregation moved its worship services to the
Assembly Hall of the Aberdeen School.

On February 25, 1914 , the City Hall
building, which housed the Opera House and
City Market as well, was destroyed.

November 24, 1914 Central Methodist
Church (at the corner of Church and Queen)
burned.

On February 2, 1915, Aberdeen High
School burned.

On Labour Day, 1915, Mechanic Street
went up in flames claiming Duffy’s Livery Sta-
ble, the Moncton Curling Rink, Mark’s Car-
riage factory, the Moncton Transcript ware-
house, and last but not least, the No. 1 Fire
Station.

If  there was an arsonist, he was never
apprehended.  And thankfully, Moncton has
never again experienced a period quite like
this one, since.

REMEMBER WHEN?
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I started with the Coverdale Fire Department when
the station first opened in 1961.  It was the Parish of
Coverdale in those days: Riverview, Gunningsville, and
Bridgedale were part of it.  The government supplied one
fire truck for us – it was a 1959, I think.  And we had a
1929 pumper as a standby.  We used in sparingly, but we
did use it and it pumped very well.  Until we got a tanker
that was built by Moncton Refinery
to carry water. We didn’t have
any hydrants back then
so we needed the
trucks for the water
supply.

As far as person-
nel was concerned, I
think they picked
names from the com-
munity and  I  hap-
pened to be one of
them. I think why I
was chosen was that
I had a farm back-
ground and was used
to driivng       trucks and machinery and stuff like that,
because it certainly wasn’t my firefighting abilities at that
time.

 I think most of the other guys were in the same
boat, so we had to go through the training and we were
supported by Moncton; they helped us a fair bit in the
initial training. And then we went from that to going to
training areas like Shediac and Hillsborough... different
outside areas to pick up training along with them. And
we attended some sessions in Saint John so we could
come back and instruct some of the newer fellows. A
few of the original fellows that were picked did not show
up. I guess they decided they just didn’t have the time or
couldn’t get the time off from work ... We weren’t paid a

Albert McEachern recall’s Riverview Fire Department’s early days

In 1954, a  fire at the Interprovincial Home for Young Women resulted in
$75,000 worth of damages. It was  seven years before the Parish of
Coverdale (now Riverview) would open  its Fire Department.

salary. We were volunteers.
As far as the communication system,

it was a horn operated by air on top of the
station that alerted us. So if you were sit-
ting inside you weren’t quite sure if it was
coming from the trains or the fire station.

Then an elderly man who lived across
from the station started telephoning all the guys who  lived

a ways from the station. The phone would ring,
you’d pick it up, and ‘bout all he said

was, “Come quick.” That was
it. Click. And away we

went.
Then it went to

bells in your home.
They could activate
them at the station
when a call came in.
We had one here. To
pagers, I guess, was
the next move. One
they still use now,
and it works great.

If  you happen to be at the mall or wherever. Or you can
be out in the backyard.

I remember the first time that we hooked up to a
fire hydrant. It was when the flying club hangar burned at
the Moncton airport.  Before that we would draw from
any source... We had a reservoir down by the station, still
exists there as far as I know. If  we were out in a rural area
we would draw from a brook or a river or a pond. And of
course we had the tanker. Now in the rural areas we have
what they call a porta tank. It’s about a thousand gallons
of water right behind the truck.

Fighting a forest fire is the hardest kind. You’re walk-
ing through the woods, dragging a hose and you can’t see
anything ...

Come On In!
is delivered to thousands of homes and businesses

in Riverview, Moncton and Dieppe.
While quantities last, it is also available (free) at these locations:

Moncton: Birdwatchers, Main Street
Riverview: Vision Communication (Rick’s Plaza)

and Morning Glory (402 Coverdale Road)
Dieppe: Vision Communication, 320 Acadia Avenue (next to Greco)
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GGGGGEORGEEORGEEORGEEORGEEORGE::::: The Dieppe fire depart-
ment was set up in 1946. Before
that if  we had a fire in Dieppe,
Moncton would have to answer the
call. I joined right away in 1946 – I
was 16 years old. I enjoyed the fire
department so much it wasn’t even
funny. I’d go to the station all by
myself and shine up the truck. In
those days we didn’t have much, but
I think we had as good a fire depart-
ment as you could ask for.

So things went along and we
operated with what we had. We had
a surplus truck, from the army. And
we wore army helmets. When we
bought the truck we had no place
to put it.  Zoel LeBlanc,  the first
fire chief, he had a service station
and during the day we put it at the
side of the station and at night he’d
put it inside so I guess you’d say that

George Bastarache served his community as a fireman
for 50 years.  From 1965 to ‘96 he was chief of the

Dieppe Fire Department. On these pages, George and
Holly Bastarache share a few memories of those years ...

was the first fire hall. Anyway, we
managed. We answered all the calls.
The fire chief would take the truck
to the scene.

Then finally we got a fire hall
where the town hall was, where the
Irving station is now. I bought the
building when the fire hall was done
with it.

         … There were some big fires
all right, over the years. The
Moncton Flight Club, that was a big
fire. Then there was the Clarke Ruse
on Champlain Street; they used to
build planes there during the war.
It caught fire one night and the
whole building went.

HHHHHOLLOLLOLLOLLOLL YYYYY:::::     We were both in a musical
club and we were putting a show on
at the Kum-C Theatre. The first
night was sold out so we went back

the next Sun-
day. And that Sunday, the Theatre
burned. We had borrowed props and
everything and they all burned.

GGGGGEOREOREOREOREORGEGEGEGEGE:::::     That same night, the big
school in Lakeburn and eight apart-
ments all burned. I remember it was
43 below.

HHHHHOLLOLLOLLOLLOLL YYYYY::::: That was 1952 … We mar-
ried in 1956. When the fire station
was on Champlain Street we lived
across from the station.

GGGGGEORGEEORGEEORGEEORGEEORGE::::: And then we bought this
house and they built the first sta-
tion across the road it. I took over
as fire chief in 1965. It wasn’t until
1988 that we became salaried.  Be-
fore that we were still all volunteers.
I had a plumbing shop with thirty
employees, that’s how I earned my
income.

1860: Ezekiel Taylor (Moncton’s
first fire warden, and one of those
whose business was destroyed in a
large fire in 1855) buys manually
operated water tank and hose reel.
Before this fires were fought with
leather buckets and hand operated
water pumps. Leather buckets were
mandatory for all occupied build-
ings.

1875: Moncton buys a “first class”
hand engine and hose reel.
William Givan is named the first
fire chief by town council.

June 1879,  a trout flies out of a
hydrant during hydrant tests on
the Phoenix block.

April 1880, eight buildings are
destroyed and many businesses
lost. There is looting, especially at

An eclectic collection of MFD facts, events and information
taverns and saloons. Fire fighters
experience major problems with the
water pressure.

November 1880: There is a fire at the
shipyard. Unfortunately, the fire bell is
out of order and 27 out of 40 firemen
are no-shows.

April 1886: ‘Fire alarm telegraph’
system is installed. This means
firemen will be able to tell where the

fire is (they had not arrived at all of
that year’s fires).

In the early days of horse-drawn fire
wagons, equipment is sometimes late
arriving at fires (if it arrives at all). This
is not because the horses are slow,
but because the city uses them for
other jobs and are otherwise occupied
when the firebell rings.

1913: The city buys its first motor-
ized fire engine ($10,675).

1930‘s: no more horses.

Source:  Not For the Glory , A History
of the Moncton Fire Department by
Pamela K. McCaughey, Tribune Press,
Moncton, NB ISBN 0-919488-72-2
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Dieppe’s first official fire hall (above)
was later purchased by George
Bastarache.

In 1967 Dieppe Fire Department
received a national award for fire
prevention from Lester B. Pearson. In
turn, Chief Bastarache made the
Prime Minister an honorary member
of the Dieppe department

HHHHHOLLOLLOLLOLLOLL YYYYY:::::     Two of  the shop’s employ-
ees were firemen.

HHHHHOLLOLLOLLOLLOLL YYYYY … In the early days there
was no alarm.

GGGGGEOREOREOREOREORGEGEGEGEGE::::: We had a siren on the top
of the hall. As soon as people heard
that, the women would start to call.
My wife would call two women and
those two women would call two
more and they’d call two and within
minutes everyone would know. We
wouldn’t know where the first was
but we would jump in our cars and
start looking for smoke. It worked
good though.

     … When we got the radio sys-
tem, we were really proud of that.
But we didn’t really have enough
fires to the keep an interest in the
department so we had social activi-
ties. Just to keep the fellows inter-
ested. And when I became fire
chief we trained every Monday
night except during the summer. We
had a rappelling team ... I had a good
deputy by the name of Armand
Babineau; he was sharp, smart.

HHHHHOLLOLLOLLOLLOLL YYYYY::::: In 1967, Centennial year,
the Dieppe department won the
award for fire prevention. The size
of their department, compared to
the same size department all across
Canada, Dieppe won. They got a
trip to Ottawa. George was pre-
sented with a plaque from Prime
Minister Pearson and George gave
him one to make him a honorary
member of the Department. And
then they took us to Expo ‘67 for
four or five days.

HHHHHOLLOLLOLLOLLOLL YYYYY:::::     Die ppe was the fir st fire
department in New Brunswick to
get the jaws of life.  They bought a
Vachon truck and they’d do their res-

cues out of that thing. They called
it the “Cookie Truck.” T hey would
get called out by the RCMP.

GGGGGEOREOREOREOREORGEGEGEGEGE::::: We used to answer all the
calls for emergencies.

HHHHHOLLOLLOLLOLLOLL YYYYY::::: …There was a contest that
the government would match every
dollar that you raised. The volun-
teers sold fifty/f ifty tickets, and had
beer gardens and toll gates.

GGGGGEOREOREOREOREORGEGEGEGEGE::::: We raised $90,000. And
the government matched that and

we bought a real rescue truck.
Whenever we bought new
equipment we passed the
older equipment along to
smaller fire departments.

... I’ve seen times when
we helped people and the
families would come to the
firehall and give a donation.
Dieppe fire hall never
charged. The people we
helped, they just couldn’t
thank us enough And that’s
what I enjoyed. If I could help
people — this has always
been my goal. I’ve enjoyed
the fire department so much.
I’ ve had a great life.

Members of the Dieppe Fire Department were all volunteers in 1949.  Nineteen
year old George Bastarache (back row, third from right) had already been a
member for three years at this time.
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Cyril Humes remembers
growing up at Moncton’s
#3 Fire Station

My family lived at the # 3 Fire
House when I was born in 1919. It’s
been torn down for quite a few years,
but it stood where the SMT parking
lot is now. There were eight kids in
my family, two girls and six boys —
enough people to get a ball team to-
gether just by whistling. I was the sec-
ond youngest boy. In those days the
firemen were all volunteers, except
for the City’s Fire Chief and the driv-
ers. Each of the four stations had a
driver assigned to it and he lived in
the upstairs apartment with his fam-
ily. My dad was the driver at #3.

So there were eight kids upstairs
and downstairs there were five horses.
Most of the other fire halls just had a
couple of horses but we had five. I
remember one was named Wallace
and one was named Pat: they pulled
the ladder truck. And the way it was
set up — the harnesses were sus-
pended from the ceiling. When the
fire horn sounded someone would
pull the cable at the front of the fire
hall and that would open the doors in
the horse stall and the horses would
walk out and stand under the har-
nesses. They’d stand there and the
harnesses would be lowered and fas-
tened and hooked up to the cart and
then they’d be off to the fire. So there

was the ladder truck and the hose
truck and there was a steam pumper.

Moncton had hydrants fairly
early on but they didn’t have much
pressure so the city had this steamer.
They’d fire up the boiler right away
when the alarm went and by the time
it got to the fire there’d be enough
pressure built up that they could
pump the water out with enough force
to fight the blaze. Sometimes, when
they were getting it going at the sta-
tion hall, our dishes on the shelves
upstairs would rattle.

I remember when the first net
came. The men were supposed to be
able to hold it and catch people jump-
ing out of burning buildings, but it
took some practice to hold it just
right. If they held it too tight it would
be a pretty hard landing. So me and
my brothers and our friends, we
helped them practise by jumping out
of the hay loft into the net.

We boys learned how to drive
pretty young. And being able to drive
came in handy because not everyone
could in those days. A lot of the fire-
men couldn’t drive. One time there
was a fire and there were three vehi-
cles that left the station, but only one

Wallace and Pat, shown here drawin the ladder wagon, were two of the five hores
residing at Station #3 on Bonaccord.  And upstairs driver Roy Humes lived with his
wife and eight children.

So me and my
brothers and our
friends, we helped
them test the net by
jumping out of the
hay loft into it.

We learned to drive
young and it came in
handy ... I remember
the Chief’s car had
the worst clutch you
could imagine.

of those vehicles was driven by a fire-
man. I remember the fire chief’s car
had the worst clutch you could imag-
ine.

... It seemed like every winter
there were major fires. I remember
the Capitol Theatre fire, a fireman lost
his life in that one. And of  course,
the YMCA. And when the Old
Windsor Hotel burned they pumped
water for over a day.

My dad died in 1939. He had a
heart attack while coming home from
a fire. My family moved out of the
fire station then, over to Campbell
Street. My brother John, my oldest
brother, he became a fireman. And
his son, — he’s a fireman now, too.


