
January  24 is the anniversary  of the Death of 
Chief of Department Henry  Farrier and 
Firefighter Stoker  Dinan.  This is the only  date 
in  the history  of the J.C.F.D. that 2 Fire 
Department members Died in the Line of Duty.  
The following is excerpted from the newspaper 
account.

The Evening Journal
Jersey City, N.J

Monday, January 26, 1891

Chief Farrier Dead
ÒDead at his post of dutyÓ---Tis enough

What finer eulogy? All the boast.
Of pomp and glory seems but idle breath

Beside the quiet dignity of death,
Where death and duty blendÑsolution most
Complete of all lifeÕs problemsÑTis enough,

Dead; and at his post.

The chief went to his happy  home, 17  Erie 
Street,  where his family  was at supper   He 
washed and was eating when at 7:15 oÕclock, an 
alarm came in on his house gong. ÒThere goes 
241, papa!Ó one of his sons said.   ÒAll right,Ó 
cheerily  replied the chief,  jumping into his coat; 
ÒI am with them.Ó  Bidding his family  good-bye 
he dashed out.  The next  time they  looked upon 
him he was cold in death.

The Fire

When he ran from his house the chief jumped 
into Assistant DenmeadÕs gig and rode to the 
fire, which  was in the cellar  of Charles J. 
BoltwoodÕs hardware and paint store on the 
northeast  corner of Grove Street and Pavonia 
Avenue.  When they  arrived upon the scene they 
found a  stream had been turned on by  the 
members of No. 2  hook and ladder and No. 6 
engine companies.  The chief and his assistant 
procured a lantern and descended to the cellar.  

The smoke was so dense that it extinguished the 
lantern.   Another light was procured and the 
flames were located.  They  did not  amount to 
much and the chief ordered the streams to be 
turned off and a couple of extinguishers be 
brought to the cellar.  Just then the ChiefÕs 
driver, Jimmy  Riddle, arrived with an 
extinguisher and a few minutes later  No. 4 
chemical engine was working.  The fire was soon 
mastered and the chief ordered the apparatus 
home.  While on the way  to have this order 
fulfilled Assistant Denmead met Fireman 
Feehan, of No. 3 engine who reported that one 
of No. 3  engineÕs men had been killed by  a 
railroad train.  The assistant hurried back to the 
chief and communicated the news,  ÒJohn you 
run down and investigate the accident,Ó said the 
chief,  and in the same breath he added,   ÒNever 
mind; IÕll go down myself as the fire is out.  You 
finish up and send the men home.Ó

Denmead started to obey  instruction, vis: to 
send the men home.  Several streams of water 
had been directed through holes cut in the floor, 
and passed down through a large arched 
entrance to the cellar on Grove Street.  Instead 
of leaving the fire as proposed, Chief Farrier, 
anxious to see that all was  right, accompanied 
Fireman Whalen and John McDonald, of No. 6 
engine, Riddle and Herman Foster, hoseman-
at-call of No. 6 engine, into the cellar to look 
around.

A Fatal Blaze

It was dark, and the chief, saw a smoldering 
shutter on a shelf.  He brushed it with his hand.  
It fell into the water and oil which covered the 
floor, and there was an immediate blaze.  This 
frightened the firemen and they made a wild 

rush for the stairs leading to Grove Street.  Their 
progress was retarded by thick smoke and they 
had to grope their way.  Chief Farrier and little 
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Johnny McDonald did not fly until it was too 
late.  Before the others had reached the top of 
the stone stairs there was a terrible explosion 
followed by  immense sheets of flame and the 
crash of broken glass.  Every  window of half-
inch plate glass in BoltwoodÕs store was 
shattered, and the hundreds who crowded the 
vicinity  ran away  in all directions.  Assistant 
Chief Denmead had meanwhile called back 
several of his engines and two streams were 
turned on.  A hole was cut  in the floor of the 
store and a sprinkler was dashed into the cellar.  
For  half an hour  did the firemen play  upon the 
blaze, little thinking they  were sending it  upon 
their dead chief.   Denmead and Whalen re-

entered the cellar and with  a  lantern, went spark 
hunting.  Two feet of water covered the ground 
and the men groped about for some minutes 
when Whalen cried out, ÒMy  God! HereÕs a dead 
fireman.Ó  The limp body  was dragged to the 
opening and hauled up the sidewalk and laid 
beneath  the electric light.  A thrill of horror 
shook the frames of the fireman as Whalen 
recognized the blackened, bleeding and 
distorted features and shouted:  ÒGood God! ItÕs 
the chief.Ó  Tender hands bore the dead fireman 
to BoylanÕs morgue, half a block away, and there 
the features were made as presentable as 
possible.

The chiefÕs neck had been broken.  The 
explosion is supposed to have been caused by  a 
barrel of gasoline or  turpentine.  The chief was 
found in  an upright position with his mangled 
hands against some boxes and barrels, his head 
dropped, and his knees beneath water.  His 
death must have been instantaneous.  

ÒFire is a  faithful friend but a desperate enemy.Ó  
Thus spoke a lady  yesterday  while discussing 
the sudden and dreadful death of Chief Farrier.  
The gloom which settled on every  portion of the 
county  when the sad news was received, 
appeared to deepen yesterday.  Demonstrations 
of the publicÕs loss was manifested by  half-
masted flags and the display  of mourning in  all 
sections.  Fire Headquarters, on Bay  Street, 
(The Gong Club) has been extensively  decorated 
with  the banner  of death, and the other engine 
and truck houses have been, or will be,  draped 
in  mourning.  Private religious services will be 
held at the chief Õs home about 1:30 oÕclock and 
half an hour  later  at the First Baptist Church  on 
Grove Street,  between Wayne and Mercer 
streets, public services will occur.
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