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 Let me tell you a story about the Fosdick-Masten Park school building we 

have just left and how it relates to the experience we are all going through right 

now.  I think this story will provide you with both a better understanding of our 

Fosdick-Masten Park heritage and motivation to make your way through the 

next two years at our swing school sites. 

 Wednesday, March 27, 1912, began like any other morning at Masten 

Park High School.  A clear sign that old man winter was on the run and mother 

spring was on its way to Buffalo, was the slushy mess on the ground that 

students made their way through as they climbed the Hilltop to arrive at their 

school which resembled a castle.  It was supposed to be just another day in the 

life of students and faculty members.  But suddenly at around 10:00am, 

teachers on the second and third floors noticed smoke coming through the 

ventilators.  Debris was falling from the roof.  Obviously, there was a fire in the 

building!  
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The original Masten Park High School was adorned by two towers.  One 

of these towers held the school engineer’s quarters and this is where the fire 

had started.  Ironically, this tower also served as a fire watch to assist the fire 

department in quickly spotting fires in the City that lay below. 

 Students were told to walk down the stairs to the exits even before the fire 

alarms were sounded.  Once the gongs began to sound around the building, the 

students were startled, but thought they were having a fire drill. They 

proceeded to march to the exits as they had been trained to do.  Boys stationed 

in the corridors were instructed to repeat: "Walk! Walk! There is no danger!"  

Students and teaching staff proceeded outside through the many exits in a calm 

and orderly fashion.  

 In a short time the building was empty. Eleven hundred pupils and their 

teachers huddled together standing in the two inches of springtime slush, 

looking up at the attic where the fire had started.  They stood in cold with their 

arms folded to keep warm watching their beloved school being destroyed.  

Because of the location of the school in the park, long lines of hose had to be 

stretched, causing the pressure to be reduced.  Shock, sadness and tears 
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registered in the upturned faces, but at a given signal the spectators joined in 

singing the Masten Park High School "Alma Mater."   

 Within 30 minutes the school was ruined. The only thing that consoled 

them was that miraculously, no serious injuries or deaths occurred as a result of 

this inferno.  “Pop” Fosdick, the beloved principal, had been injured by falling 

brickwork as he rushed in and out of the main entrance to check to see that all 

were safely out of the building.  Pop Fosdick was sent to the hospital as a result 

of his injuries.  He recovered and was seen as a hero by the people of the City 

of Buffalo for his “fearlessness” in ensuring that no child or staff was left to 

perish in the building. 

 The students of Masten Park stood standing in the cold that day watching 

in horror as their castle on the hill was reduced to a pile of smoldering embers, 

were the freshman of the school.  These students would would live a lifetime in 

the next few years and prove to be the glue that kept Masten Park High School, 

a nationally renowned educational institution, together over the next three 

years.   

 While waiting for the remnants of their old school building to hauled 

away and a new building erected, the students attended two sites, as City 
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Honors is today.  The younger students attended School 59 and the 

upperclassmen attended Lafayette High School, the home of their despised 

archrivals, the Purple Violets.  The students were required to attend school in 

the late afternoons and early evenings because they were just visitors in these 

schools that really belonged to other students.  Pop Fosdick told the students, 

he would have to lean on them to teach the younger and new students of the 

pride, effort, and tradition that were the key to the spirit of Masten Park.  The 

students proved indeed to be the rock that Pop Fosdick needed.  Despite the 

fact that they were a school without a home, other principals marveled at their 

ferocity on the athletic field, how dedicated they were to their studies, and their 

conduct as excellent citizens within their temporary school buildings. 

 The new, state of the art, Masten Park High School was completed in the 

fall of 1914.  This new structure is the building we have left and will return to 

in two years.  Masten Park students sat in the same auditorium seats you sat in 

so many times while Pop Fosdick welcomed them back to the school that they 

had helped to keep alive.  They looked around at that same stage, balcony, and 

artwork surrounding the stage- marveling at the phenomenal engineering and 

beauty of their new home. 
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 You will have a similar role to that of the Masten Park students at the 

time of the great fire.  We are temporarily housed at two different buildings- as 

were the students after the great fire.  During this time, I need to count on you 

to keep the flame of the City Honors spirit alive and well. New students to the 

school and those in lower grades will need to be welcomed with open arms.  

They will need role models in the classroom to show them the effort that is a 

part of being a City Honors student.  I need you to continue to set the example 

that at our school we treat others kindly, have disagreements in a civil and 

peaceful fashion, and always treat the faculty with respect.  They will need to 

see that you are willing to assist the school and your community.  Life may not 

be perfect while we are away from this building, as it was not for the students 

after the Great Fire, but you must keep a positive attitude- for the other students 

will follow your lead.  I know you are up to the challenge that I am putting in 

front of you, just as Pop Fosdick did almost one hundred years ago.   

 The rewards for your leadership will be great.  In two years, we will 

return to the Hilltop to see City Honors united again under one roof not having 

lost an ounce of its fine spirit and traditions.  Students in the City of Buffalo 

will benefit from spectacular new academic and extracurricular facilities for the 
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next 100 years as a result of your sacrifices.  And, once again you will sit in 

that great big auditorium studying its beautiful detail, thinking to yourself, “I 

have become a part of history too.”  

 Before we leave here today, I have a small, but very important gift for all 

of you that is intended to provide a connection for your to our Fosdick-Masten 

history while we are away, but also as a reminder that I need you to be the 

bedrock of the school and leaders for the younger students in demonstrating 

both CHS work ethic and pride while we are away in our swing schools.  In a 

word, I need you to be “fearless” as we go into this important time in our 

school’s history.   

 Let me explain a little about this gift.  Following the Great Fire of 1912, 

the students and faculty of Masten Park High School were so impressed with 

the “fearlessness” of Pop Fosdick that they actually adopted “Fearless Fosdick” 

as their mascot.  The name of this mascot was not only relevant to their 

school’s history, but a play on the name of the very unique police detective 

from the Lil’ Abner comic strip that was all the rage back in the day.  If you’ve 

been studying our building very closely, you may have seen images of Masten 
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Park’s “Fearless Fosdick” on several of our classroom doors.  Though faded, 

they are still there.   

 Today, I will present you with a patch that has this same historic image.  

This image has not been printed in more than 50 years.  We have brought 

Fearless Fosdick back to life!  Whether you add it to a scrap book, pin it to 

your bulletin board at home to motivate you in your studies or have it 

embroidered to the sleeve of your CHS jacket as I plan to do, I hope that it will 

become a special reminder for you of where we have come from and where we 

are going as a school.   

 


