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On October 9, 2011, a young nineteen-year-old woman named Amber Kirwan decided to spend a few hours getting drinks with her friends at the local pool hall. It was a Saturday night, and she was enjoying her evening at Dooly’s, which was located in downtown New Glasgow. Dooly’s Pool Hall, was located at 60 Archimedes Street, in downtown New Glasgow. It was part of the Dooly’s franchise – with other locations spread throughout the maritime provinces, as well as Quebec, and Ontario. It was sometimes also called Dooly’s Billiards. 

What should’ve been just a simple night out with friends, became a nightmare for young Kirwan. At 1:30 AM, Amber was supposed to walk to Big Al’s, the nearby convenience store, to meet her boyfriend for a ride home. But Amber never showed up. Kirwan’s family, and her boyfriend contacted the police, and filed a missing person’s report. 

For weeks, her boyfriend and family searched for her. The entire community rallied together, trying to find Kirwan, hoping desperately that nothing nefarious had happened to her. And in the beginning of November 2011, Kirwan’s remains were discovered in a shallow grave. It was devastating news. There were so many questions swirling around. Who could have killed her in such a grisly fashion? Why her? What had happened on that short walk from Dooly’s, to Big Al’s on October 9th? There were so many unanswered questions, as police investigated. Kirwan’s case officially went from a missing person’s case, to a homicide. 

An arrest was finally made – a convicted murderer who had just recently gotten out of prison. Christopher Falconer, whose family lived in the area where Kirwan’s body was discovered, was charged with first-degree murder. In one of the highest profile court cases in Pictou County, Falconer pleaded not guilty to the murder charges. Despite having no witnesses to the actual crime, and no murder weapon, the crown put together a case against Falconer. After weeks of testimony from dozens of experts, police, friends, and family members, Falconer was given a twenty-five-year sentence. 

To my knowledge, I have never met Amber Kirwan. I did, however, live for a number of years in both Stellarton, and New Glasgow. Residents in both towns are very interconnected through friendship circles, and large family trees, that a great deal of residents know each other through the degrees of separation. 

It is totally possible that during my years living in both towns, I may have met Amber Kirwan briefly. Playing with the dozens of friends at the Albion park, watching a game at the baseball diamond, or sledding with kids of all ages on a snow day. It is highly possible, though it is something I will never know for certain. 

When Amber Kirwan first disappeared, I was temporarily living outside of the province. The news of the missing Pictou County teen stunned me. In all the years I had lived in Nova Scotia, there had been few large crimes, and only one murder that I could recall. That murder had been difficult on the community, and people reacted by banding together in times of grief, and trying their best to show support for a deceased woman that many had never met in person. This was true for the Kirwan case as well. Amber Kirwan was a omplete stranger to me. She was four years my junior, and I had never even attended school at the same time as her. And yet, when the news broke, I felt fear and anxiety, and dread about the girl’s disappearance. I wanted so much for her to be found safe, to be returned to her boyfriend and family. 

Tragically, that was not the case. The very idea that anyone could have gone after the young teen in such a brutal manner, still deeply upsets me. As terrible as it was that Kirwan would never return home, it was a small relief to know that her friends and family would be able to lay her to rest. And that there would be justice for what happened to her. 

Though I didn’t know Amber Kirwan, I did know some of her friends, and even a few of her cousins. As I investigated this story further, a few familiar names came up in regards to witnesses, or people who gave testimony at the Falconer trial. Seeing those familiar names made the whole thing feel more real, making this less like any other true crime case that I’ve written about in the past – this one felt intensely personal. 

It is jarring to think that there was someone capable of murder out on the New Glasgow streets. As a teen, I often spent a great deal of time on foot in the Stellarton and New Glasgow area. It was not uncommon for me to walk alone, or with friends, from one town to another. Going to school, the Westville fair, Trenton Park, events at the Glasgow Square, walking to the mall – these were commonplace excursions. Particularly, the route that Amber Kirwan took from Archimedes Street, to George Street, and then to the north end where Big Al’s convenience store was located, was extremely familiar to me – as I had travelled that same route hundreds of times alone, often in the later hours of the night. In my personal experiences, I had never come into any trouble on my nightly walks, and I consider myself extremely fortunate that that is the case. 

Amber Kirwan should have been able to walk freely along that short route, without being kidnapped and then later murdered. She should still be alive today. This year, is the ten-year anniversary of Amber Kirwan’s disappearance, and murder. 

When researching this story, it was surprising to find that Kirwan didn’t even have a Wikipedia article about her. There was just a small amount of Facebook groups still remaining, and a selection of CTV, and CBC news articles detailing the search and rescue efforts, and later, information about the Falconer trial. I believe that more people should know about the Kirwan case, and that I hope people may read this, and be able to mourn the deceased Pictou County woman who died well before her time. 

Rest in Peace, Amber Kirwan.
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AMBER KIRWAN’S DISAPPEARANCE
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New Glasgow, Nova Scotia, is a tight-knit community, with a population of about 10,000. It is located in Pictou County, and the town is surrounded by small rural towns and communities. The area had been built on different industries – fishing, mining, shipbuilding, and such. 

New Glasgow has suffered a great amount of job losses over the years. Factories shut down, call centres get downsized, people become desperate to find work. And with rising rent, and food costs over the years, communities suffer when its residents don’t have job security, or a certainty that they can make their meagre paycheques last to the end of the month. Unemployment is high, as is food bank use, and welfare usage. People can get desperate. And when towns go from thriving, to dying, crime rates go up. Drug use becomes rampant, there are break-ins, and human trafficking, physical assaults, kidnappings, and murders. It is always a shame to see a town slowly dwindle, until it is no longer the idyllic place it once was. 

New Glasgow, is a prime example of this rise in crime. Pictou County used to be the slower paced, sleepy sort of county where its residents didn’t need to lock their doors, and crime rates were low enough that they could live comfortably without fear of getting mugged, or shot. Towns like New Glasgow, Stellarton, and Pictou were a far cry from city life. But where Pictou County had once been a decent enough place to live, it has slowly devolved into a place where people need to be cautious when out late at night, in case someone goes after them. 

The night that she disappeared, Amber had been at the pool hall with a group of friends – including Christy Fiander, and Morgan Curley. Dooly’s, the local pool hall, was located downtown New Glasgow. It was a hot spot for young adults, located near a handful of pubs, and bars, and was often crowded. That Saturday night was no different. 

At 1:30 AM, in the early hours of Sunday morning, Amber Kirwan left Dooly’s. She made a quick phone call to her boyfriend, as he had agreed to pick her up at the nearby convenience store when she was done partying. She let him know that she would be on her way. Then, she started to walk up to the convenience store. 

Big Al’s Convenience Store, was located at 109 Provost St, in New Glasgow. The distance between Dooly’s, and Big Al’s, was only a few hundred metres. It should’ve only taken Amber a few minutes’ time to walk there. It was a short walk through downtown, near the train tracks on the North End of New Glasgow. The area was hilly, the neighbourhood filled with sloping front yards, and century-old Victorian houses, some of them single family dwellings, while other properties had been split into separate-entrance apartments. Big Al’s was a single-storey business, nestled on the bottom of the hill, backed by train
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