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A step into the past: the former QCT building in Old 
Quebec 

shiRley nadeau  
shiRley@qctonline.com

In 1908, Frank Carrel (son of 
James Carrel, who founded 
the Daily Telegraph in 1875) 

had an impressive building 
erected at the corner of Buade 
and du Trésor streets to house 
his printing company; the 
newspaper’s first home at this 
location was destroyed after 
a disastrous fire in 1907. The 
Daily Telegraph, which merged 
with the Morning Chronicle 
in 1925 and was renamed The 
Chronicle-Telegraph, was 
published from this building 
for over 40 years.* Indeed, if 
one includes the first Daily 
Telegraph building located here, 
it can be said that the newspa-
pers were published on this site 
for a total of 74 years.

Normand Gouin, the build-
ing’s present owner, recently 
gave the QCT a tour of the 
brick and steel-framed build-
ing. Entering at ground-level 
on du Trésor, we climbed the 
stairs to the first floor. We 
were accompanied by Brian 
Magher, a salesman in the 
famous artists’ alley; it was he 
who had arranged our meeting 
with Gouin. 

The upper storeys of the 
building have been in disuse 
for many years. Gouin explained, 

“We are looking for a way to give 
the building a second life. We 
have been contacted by hotel-
iers a number of times and we 
have looked into some projects 
but, given the size of the build-
ing, nothing was conclusive. 
We would like perhaps to do 
something connected with the 
arts, a sort of continuation of 
the Rue du Trésor. Something 
that could allow the artists to 
produce and show their work 
sur place.” Indeed, the natural 
light on the main floors would 
make the building a good fit for 
artists’ studios.

The heart of Old Quebec 
is a considered a desirable 
address, but the building lacks 
parking space and does not 
meet modern safety standards. 
A lot of renovating would have 
to be done to make the space 
inside usable. 

There are four storeys above 
the Buade street-level boutiques. 

Each floor has a surface area of ap-
proximately 3,300 sq. ft., for a total of 
over 13,000 sq. ft. Of course, municipal 
taxes still have to be paid on the build-
ing; the Ville de Québec doesn’t give 
any breaks to unused spaces. Water 
for the sprinklers, electricity for the 
alarm system, and heat to keep the 
pipes from freezing in winter also have 
to be maintained. 

On the first floor above the street, 
we entered a large space that was being 
used as storage space for shelving units 
belonging to former boutiques on the 
ground floor; and there were thousands 
of copies of an old city map printed in 
1976. The walls and ceilings have been 
stripped down to the bricks; some 
years ago all the plaster or gyproc was 
removed after it was badly damaged 
when the sprinkler system went off but 
no alarm sounded. Water ran for more 
than 24 hours before it was discovered 
and the main valve was turned off. 

We continued to the second floor, 

which is another huge open space; 
this is where the printing presses 
were probably located. On one wall we 
saw a display of carpet designs. Gouin 
explained that the owner before him, 
a Mr. Paradis, had at one time been a 
carpet salesman. Some smaller rooms 
with a view of Buade, probably used as 
business offices at one time, were still 
in fairly good condition. Odd bits of old 
furniture sat collecting dust. 

On our way up another flight of 
stairs to the third floor, we noticed 
a small room that had recently been 
used as storage area for the artists of 
Rue du Trésor. Magher, an art salesman, 
explained that Stephen Connelly, who 
used to operate Maple Leaf Tours, had 
also at one time used this space.  

A former QCT paper-boy, Magher re-
called the 1950s and 60s when the paper 
was printed at a new building in the St. 
Malo industrial park. Taxis delivered 
bundles of papers to the paper-boys 
early in the morning. The driver who 

The former Chronicle-Telegraph building at the corner of Buade (left) and 
du Trésor (right). 

Inside the pink and purple cupola. Note the mirrored ball hanging 
from the ceiling. 

One of the vast empty spaces inside the former Chronicle-Telegraph building. 

took Brian his papers was the father 
of well-known theatre producer Robert 
Lepage. “I know Robert very well,” said 
Magher. “He also used to deliver the QCT. 
He had two brothers who were adopted, 
possibly from Newfoundland, and as they 
were English-speaking they went to St. 
Pat’s High School. The French Lepage 
children went to a French-language 
high school.” 

In one room, there were old bricks 
lying around so, with the owner’s per-
mission, we picked up a few as souvenirs. 
More unused boutique display cases 
were scattered around. We walked into 
another huge open space, the ceiling 
of which was supported by steel beams 
covered with cement, which had dropped 
off in places. 

Up another flight of stairs to the 
fourth floor, we discovered a spiral stair-
case leading even further up into the 
cupola at the north-west corner of the 
building. Looking strangely out of place 
was a mirrored ball suspended from the 
ceiling. Gouin explained that there had 
been a club de danseuses (strip club) on 
this floor from some time in the 1970s to 
about 1985. Magher recalled that each 
table had a telephone and a sign with a 

number on it; patrons could call another 
table to invite the person to their table 
for a drink. Some of the walls that still 
had plaster on them were painted a pale 
mauve, a very popular colour in Quebec 
in the ’70s. 

We climbed the spiral staircase to 
the spacious cupola, at least 20 feet in 
diameter with a high, domed ceiling. 
Large windows all around gave a fan-
tastic view of the river and Île d’Orleans 
in the distance. Considering its former 
vocation as a strip club, it was ironic to 
see Quebec’s City Hall (where one paid 
one’s taxes) in one direction and the large 
Catholic church (where one confessed 
and paid for one’s sins) across the street. 
After years of disuse, the windows in the 
cupola were very dirty, making it difficult 
to get clear photos. At 12 noon, the bells 
of the Basilica began to sound. A signal 
to leave. 

*The QCT moved to a newer building 
on St. Sacrament Avenue which was 
officially opened on September 14, 1949. 
The building on Buade was rented for 
time before it was sold to a Mr. Paradis 
in the 1970s. 


