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5 Brigades Of District
Fight Sunderland Blaze
3 Injured, 11 Homeless

Firefighters Collapse From Exhaustion as Flames
~ Fed by 50-Mile Gale Devour Store-Apartment
Building—Water Pumped From River—
Phone Operator Sticks to Post

By CLEM SHIELDS and FRED JONES

Sunderland, Jan. 6—Firemen and citizens today saved
this prosperous farm town from destruction when their heroie
work in a 50-mile-an-hour bitter wind held a $150,000 blaze
to a corner block of general stores.

Eleven persons are homeless; all they have left is the
clothes on their backs. Three of the fire-fighters were hurt,
as they fought to check the spread of the flames.

Believed to have originated atx One of the heroes of the fire was
9.30 a.m. frem an overheated stove |telephone operator Jessie Pinkham,
in the restaurant operated by George | who in a nearby building remained’

Clay, the .flames appeared from a|at her switchboard and kept up a
plane to be under control shortly | flow of outgoing calls requesting
after 1 o'clock. assistance. Her work brought aid

from Cannington, Lindsay, Uxbridge,
Beaverton and Port Perry.
With the arrival of a fire crew

From the air, firemen could be
seen playing hose on the smoking
ruins as the strong wind carried the

Chris Woods, Teiegram

Aerial view shows how fire razed buildings in Sunderland today at corner of Brock and Main streets, where No. 7 Highway turns.

and post office fell l;é;fore the flames, Site of their ruins is shown here.

dense smoke off to the east. Al-
though battling under great difficul-
ties, it was obvious they were ob-
taining the upper hand over the stub-
born blaze,

Firemen were helpless to stem
the progress of the flames, it was
reported, because of lack of water.

When  brigades arrived from
neighboring communities they found
that the wells were dry. They ran
hose from a nearby river, but the
nozzles reached only as far as the
egg-grading plant, next to the burn-
ing building.

The flames raced through the
restaurant and in a matter of a few
minutes it was a blazing inferno, the
building housing four families on
the second floor, a combined barber
shop and pool room, post office and
a combined grocery and butcher shop
being - left nothing but a' smoking
ruin.

The village power supply is cut
off and only means of illumination
left for the residents ‘is lamps and
candles.

from Lindsay, the decision was mads
to break through the ice of the
Beaver River and set up a pumping
system. This decision was a vitally
important factor in keeping the
water supply going.

Mr. Clay was gone from his res-
taurant only a few minutes, he said,
before, the fire broke out. He had
gone to a nearby store for a pound
| of butter, but did not even have time
| to make the purchase.

“I can't understand how it hap-
pened,” he said. "I was out of the
store only a minute. There is nothing
| in my store which could have caused
| an explosion. The stove burns only
coal or wood, nothing explosive like
| oil™
| William Doyle, owner of the gro-
| ceteria and also of the egg-grading
| station involved in the fire, was at
| church when he was informed his
| place of business was burning. He
| dashed from the church, fearful that

| his wife, in bed w Lh the 'flu, might
. n Page 2, Col. 1)




5 Brigades Of District
Fight Sunderland Blaze
3 Injured, 11 Homeless

Firefighters Collapse From Exhaustion as Flames
 Fed by 50-Mile Gale Devour Store-Apartment—
Building—Water Pumped From River—
Phone Operator Sticks to Post
By CLEM SHIELDS and FRED JONES

Sunderland, Jan. 6—Firemen and citizens today saved

this prosperous farm town from destruction when their heroie
work in a 50-mile-an-hour bitter wind held a $150,000 blaze

to a corner block of general stores.
Eleven persons are homeless; all they have left is the

clothes on their backs. Three

of the fire-fighters were hurt,

as they fought to check the spread of the flames.

Believed
9.30 a.m. frem an overheated stove

in the restaurant operated by George | who in a nearby building remained’
at her switchboard and kept up a
flow

Clay,
plane to be under
after 1 o’clock.

From the air, firemen could be
seen playing hose on the smoking
ruins as the strong wind carried the
dense smoke off to the east. Al-
though battling under great difficul-
ties, it was obvious they were ob-
taining the upper hand over the stub-
born blaze,

the flames appeared from a
control shortly

Firemen were helpless to stem
the progress of the flames, it was
reported, because of lack of water.

When brigades arrived from
neighboring communities they found
that the wells were dry. They ran
hose from a nearby river, but the
nozzles reached only as far as the
egg-grading plant, next to the burn-
ing building.

The flames raced through the
restaurant and in a matter of a few
minutes it was a blazing inferno, the
building housing four families on
the second floor, a combined barber
shop and pool room, post office and
a combined grocery and butcher shop
being - left nothing but a' smoking
ruin.

The village power supply is cut
off and only means of illumination
left for the residents ‘is lamps and
candles. i

to have originated atx One of the heroes of the fire was

| telephone operator Jessie Pinkham,

of outgoing calls requesting
stance. Her work brought aid
from Cannington, Lindsay, Uxbridge,
Beaverton and Port Perry.

With the arrival of a fire crew
from Lindsay, the decision was mads
to break through the ice of the
Beaver River and set up a pumping
tem. This decision was a vitally
important factor in keeping the
water supply going.

Mr. Clay was gone from his res-
taurant only a few minutes, he said,
before, the fire broke out. He had
gone to a nearby store for a pound
of butter, but did not even have time
to make the purchase.

“I can't understand how it hap-
pened,” he said. "1 was out of the
store only a minute. There is nothing
in my store which could have caused
an explosion. The stove burns only
coal or wood, nothing explosive like
oil.”
| William Doyle, owner of the gro-
| ceteria and also of the egg-grading
station involved in the fire, was at
| church when he was informed his
! place of business was burning. He
| dashed from the church, fearful fhat
| his wife, in bed with the 'flu, might

| (Continued on Page 2, Col. 1)




5 Brigades Of Distriet

f

Fight Sunderland Blaze

3 Injured, 11 Homeless

UED FROM PAGE ONE)

(CONTI!
be in danger. When he arrived
however, he found that she had

already been roused: by his brother,
Frank, and with her child had made.
her way to frec

ROUSED BY NEIGHBOR

Mrs. William Sheldon, occupant

of one of the apartments, and her (¢aX

six-month-old baby were in bed|
asleep when the fire broke out.
Unaware of the pending danger

mother and child slept on unti)
ME{oleyton Henderkon  Fanged e

Mrs.  Henderson, whose husband
operated the barber store in_the
ruined building, was with her hus-
band when she smelled smoke. Fear-
ing for the safety of the tenants,
Mrs. Henderson ventured into the
building, this_time was
becoming rapidly filled with smoke.
AwakeningiMee chclibn Mesten
derson then grabbed her baby an
Cairied ner th satety with themother
following
Henderson made a second
atlommgt. to entor. The s miiRIng: bt
was driven back by smoke.

From the time he first noticed the
fire, Clay worked tirelessly frying to
extinguish the flames and
collapsed under the strain. He was
removed to his home and placed
under the doctor's care.

g of the church bells warn-
ed the community of 500 of the
catastrophe and business came fo a
standstill as all dropped what they
were doing and ushed o the scene
to zive assistan

Tonsnte were Mz and Mes, Willlam
Sheldon and their daughter Jean, six
months; eldon’s brother-in-
law and sister, Mr. and Mrs. Doug.
Gerrow and their children, Mary, 2,
and David, nine months; and
Mrs. Clayton Henderson and_their
10-year-old daughter Betty; Neil Mc-
Fadden, whose war bride and baby
are in Britain orl a vacation trip.

Firefighters were able to save the

rs.

Mr.

mail in the Post Office, located on
the main floor.
EQUIPMENT USELESS
Mr. Anderson, the druggist, re-
ported that the Sunderland’ fire

equipment was useless to cope with
the blaze.

“All we have is a chemical engine
and L fyasinot inearly. adeiiate s
do any kind of 3

R ey
fire two years ago which destroyed
the Sunderland Co-Operative grain
Sleslongard warehouse and _did

00,000 damage, the cry went up for
o adequate fire equipment.

That's as far as it went, he said.
No_person or group pressed for
action,

Mr. Anderson said that after gut-
ting the building, the fire weakened
alls and it crashed

through the roof of {he egg grading |

5

“No one was in the building wh
the wall went through the roof
said Mr. Anderson. “Everybody was
fighting the fire next door when it
thappened.”

The egg grading building is owned
by William Doyle and the building
where the fire started by the Bodley
brothers of Pefferlaw.

inally (s

d with minor injuries when!
he Toll_oft the onex story _building |
while fighting the fire before the|
Wallcoltapsed Clayton Hendarson,
like Clay, collapsed from exhaustion. |

Throughout the blaze guards kept |
2 vigil on nearby schools as sparks, |
ed by a strong wind, threatened |
to ignite everything and . anything |
in their travels

Some sparks fell on ofher Main |
street buildings, but were smothere
by the occupants.

Citizens who played their role in

ed |

east instead of the west, the town
could not have been saved from
destruction.

t almost scemed as if the hand of |
an unseen power intervened to save |
the beautiful church. Only a few

vards from the core of the fire on

nd |main_street, it =emalag R d |

except for the now-begrimed wall |
which faces the ~ruined leftovers of
|a corner block
The - rapidity _with _which the |
lames licked and set. ablaze & bulds
ing adjoining the restaurant where
the fire was a constant |

e of anxiety. When the local
s dried up and the local fire
engine broke down, prospects of

saving the east end of the town|
seemed remote. But the tenacity of |
iremen. and volunteer  citizens
| won out.
George Shier, hotel proprietor, <a|d‘
that from the of his bu
e sirect. abpesred o, bo o wail ol‘
lame and hest with tongues of ire|

leaping across the stre |

'oday’s dlsa<trcus hlaze is the|
second serious  fire  in _the
small village in Last |

0
month, another business building, &
combination pool hall and barber
shop, from the |
scene of the present blaze, was total- |
Iy destroyed, ‘

ONCE TRADING POST |
AS JONES’ CORNERS\

Great historical interest is attached |

e spet, 3. A Wadddly, of Wanstead
ave,, Toronto, recalled t
1o 1804, his great-great-gran
father, a Welshman named Wiliam
Jones, came to
vessel and built a
The seltlement. whion rew \||
was known as Jones'

he |
It was a trading post, a§
link between Toronto and the rich

fur_country to the north, Mr. Wad-
dell says. Jonesshad six sons and|
three daughters and they did much|
to aid new settlers in the area. |
When the Lindsay railroad went|
through in 1867, one of Jones' sons, |
named _the centre’

original tavern
was burned down about 1870, and a
man named Porratt built the build-|
which estroyed in_to-|

w
day’s blaze. * It was called the Por-
Block, the
W

then

amous landmark,



