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Free lress anj contribute~ to the old Patriot before thato 
( From the Free ~res s , Au~ust, 19?7.) 
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THE NEW YEAR AND RESOLUTIONS 

The closing of the ol d year of 1971 brought snow, and the plough came on, 
our r oads for the first of the s eason, , w~ich was quite a contrast to a 
y.ear ago , 

'11.he closing night of the old year wa s one long to be r emembe red, . 
Wi-th t empe ratures falling t o zero, the scene was dazzling, The l ovely 
snow-c1ad hills with a background of snow-ladened tree s glistening- irr 
the fr o$t:1/ air, 'lihe s ea smooth and sparkling with moonbeams, the thickly 
studded stars with the mo on high in the heavens in a cloudle ss sky :qrade 
a picture that only the countryside can give, The beauty and maj e sty 
of it a ll made one f ee l humble and thankful to the Creat or. 

Ou;- city fri ends are mor e or l ess deprived of the beautie s of such a 
wond~rful scene , as some . have sa i d , 00 We hardly know when it O s moonlight• 00 

Standing on a bridge ove r a brmok ~.bubbling and gur gling over the rocks 
with ·the moonbeams ~l or ifying it, a s it we r e , fills one with awe and 
reverence, 

Wew Year 0 s Day , 1972, was one of perfection. Crisp a ir fl ooded 
with sunshine brings to one 0 s mind how much we have t o be thankful f or 
in the quie tude of the c ountryside , f a r r emoved fr om the rush and turmoil 
of the outside, T~avelling conditions were , most desirable. Getting 
home f or Christmns as we ll as f 9r New Year 0 s was no problem ove r the 
holiday season, 

We have closed the door of the Old Yeai which l eft s orrow and saddened 
homes far and near, a·pd now we ent e r the New Year with i t.s clean slate 
for all individuals t o make or mar, 

The beginning of a new year usua lly means a variety of r esolutions. 
Wha t a wonderful r oaction if all the r e s olutions made wer e kept f a ith­
fully throu~hout the entire year s The l eave s of the New Year 0 s book 
are clean and spotless, which is a cha llen~e t o a ll. 

As childr en, we seemed t o think r e solutions in the New t ear wer e 
important f a ctors in our young live s, but a l as, one by one they s eemed 
t o dwindle. For the time be ing we f elt r eally noble ancl good in . jotting 
down a ll our good r e s olutions , l a t e r t o be f or potten or broken. 

~ime is God 0 s gift t o us. Whateve r His plan i s f or our live s must 
be worked out in His way, T-he re are years t o be measured out and days 
t o be lived. A new r oad and new experience s awaits us all, The f ollow­
ing came t o me a s I sta rte d t o writ e a 

vtMake each day one that we can l ook back on--tomorrow as the day 
before-- well spent. We cannot chanfe yest er day, tha t is quite clear-­
nor 'be gin on t omorrow until it is he r e . So a ll we can do that is l e ft 
f or you and for me , is to make t oday a s swee t as we can, and leave our 
f ootprints on tho sands of time .~ 

********************* 



I RESOLVE------------

A cousin of ours whose fnthor kept a ge ne ral store chewed on whole 
cloves while : working be,hind the counte r" The ol de r women warned her ap.:ain 
and again that· the continued eating of clove s would 01 dry up her hlood 10

• 

But she chewed on. When New Year Os came , she mac1e a s ol emn r e solution 
to chew n o more clove s, ,?:oing s o f ar a s to print and post her r eso lution 
on -the wall so her prophetic fri ends oould see it, However , the reso­
lution died a .natural death, ancl she chewed cloves,- Whe the r her blood 
dri~d up or not was never known,but s~e lived t 0 a jood old age , 

************************ 
The following was wrj, tten hy a r eal O Old . Time r 0 ·in New Orleans 

as a New Year. greeting: 

Whl-) r emembers w_hen butter was 10¢ a 1 1J • J egrrs, J doz. f or 25¢; 
,the butchers gave away liver .? IJJhe hired g irl earne d $2.00 a we e k and 
did a ll the family washing . B'ee r was 5¢ a frl nss ~ laborers worked 10 hr·, 
a day and never went on strike . Men wor e whis~ers, chewed tobacco , spit 
on the sidewalk, and cussec'j. . A ker os E) ne hanging l amp and a sterescope 
in the parlor w~re luxurie s. No one was e ve r ope rated nn for apnendi-
ci tis; if. attacked with pain , it was called inflamma tirm <) f the bowels, 
sn they died. 

Microscope s were unknown. Folks :Livod t o a 2:oo d old ag-e , and walked 
miles t o gr ee t fri ands on Christma s Day. Todaj, almost eve rybody rid~s 
in aut omo~ilos, play polf, smoke . cigarettes , drinks hoo c~, neve r ~o t o 
bed the samo day they ge t up, wa tch T.V. and what ovor comes over it. 
They think they a re havin~ a grand life . If they think ~o, and think 
such a life is worth living , then Ha ppy New Yea r i 

************************ 
THE BELSNICKLERS 

Memories returned wh8n r en.d ing where the staff r c, porte r l)rouf.'" ht to ci ur 
attention the story of the Be lsnickle rs hroupht t o Lunenhur,-i; hy the 
Ge rmans in 17530 • 

As -~hildren, we wer e ~uppo~od t o be on our be st hehaviour as the 
Belsnicklers would be a r ound eve,ning s t o find out the p:ood or had 
little hays and girls. Each ~veni~g when the oil lam~s were lit, our 
parents would be busy with knitting and ne t mending . We children woulct 

-- l::re unusua lly quiet. Then ther e would be a cow bell ring ing,, much 
stomping · of f ee t on the platform, and we would hear, 0~Any bad boys or 
girls in he re ? 09 In they came , usually three or f our from Pleasant 
Point, wearing odd-looking garments, with a huge stick as l on p: as 
themselve s. T-heir voices wen~ grufL, 

We got around Papa whe r e we f e lt safe . What ·a r e lie f to -us when 
he said; ~Noi They 0 r e all good.~ Mama would pe t some of he r famous 
co okies f or a treato The y would play a jig on a mouth orfan and do a 
bit of dancing before they l eft for the next house. They were young 
men who knew us a ll and enj oyqd the . fun of it. 

• • ***~***~**~*** 
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MIRACLES ~O HAPPEN 
~- I 

Folio-wing. years of persuasion and accepting promises , the r e..sident.s of 
West.and Lower West Jeddore have finall.y succeed ed in having phones . 
placed in the ir homes, which truly could be said 0 Miracles do happen", 
even in 1971. 

During the .winte r months, the linesmen worke d in all .sorts of 
weather 0planting ~ as it we r e , the hea vy poles for telephone service. 
Finally, the phones were placed in homes along th~ entire district. 
So now we look forward to some time in June when we can talk to far 
and near by phone . 

During the war y e ars· ·there we re . many who worke d hard to . have phone-s 
installed, espe cially those who had love d one s arriving in convoy; from .· 
overseas and deprive d of petting home due t o war r e strictions. 

It ·seemed use l e ss to plea d for t e lephones .then · b e cause all materials 
were neede d for war purpose s. · The r e fore , : in 197-1, Weit and Lower 
We st Jeddo re are inde e d 17. r a t e ful for what i s a long .dream realized • . 
Truly, the y ears ha v e b rought ·chan:9:e s, making o·ne- . wonder what :our . 
fo.re·fathers would s ay be ing able to dial a number a nd · talk to a ne.ighbor 
n ext door. ,.I · be lie ve our busy mothers would cons i der it -time wasted to 
sit and talk to an unseen n e i ~hbor or visitoro 

For many y ears' thG ·only t e l e phone in the comrriuni ty ~as at :uncle 
Pete r Ma skell 0 s general store, from whence message s wer e deliV:e r e d by 
on e of his ·family. A f ew 'home s above the store ha1.., phone s later.~ •• 
During the first World Wa r, a t e l ephone wa s ins t a lled in the Rol:Hn~ 
Jo,nes a nd Whi tri1an factorY: on Ma r s h Point for bu s iness purpos~s . . A 
wa lkwg.y 'was·lJuilt from the roa d out to the Pnint whur e one of' 'tn.e · 
rr.a:'nag·ers had his home . This house , occupie d by · Uncle Josiah Mitchell, .· 
was lite f 6ov~d -t d Doyle 0 s Hill, and•is now occup i Gd b j Ed and Bertha . . 
Doyle. The next nearest phone wa s at tlte Island View Inn in rec'erit • years. 

Messag-e s to come to the t e l epho.ne VJe;e not too common, and one 
a lways thought the worst. No one would t e l ephone ·. unless there was a 
f amily emer-'-; e ncy. One eve riinf?' n ear Christmas~ Uncle J e remiah got 
word that he wa s wanted on thE: t e l e phone at Uncle Pe t e r 0 s_. Uncle - _ 
J e rry Os long l egs · so'on cover ,':) d the miles ove r snow and ice , fearing. the 
worst. To his, a nd e ve ryone e l se O s p:r eat r e lie f and joy, 'the message 
was greeting s from Uncle _Jci_e J~ lakene y on Sable Island wishing everyone 
a . Me r:-ry Christmas~ . Uncle Jo e w.as Go.vGrrior ·of the Island then. Little 
d i'c1 . he r ealize: tnG anxie t y . his c'a ll _arouse d that wintry night• 

********************* 

'.Dhy Ye ar 

God ble ss thy y ear, 
Thy coming in, thy going out, 
Thy r e stp thy traveling about, 
The rough, the smooth, 

·Tihe bright, the drear; 
God ble ss. thy year • 

co ••• Au~~~ Unknown 

---



T.HQUG1{TS ON EASTER 

With the Easter season so close~ we notice the usual commercialism 
taking over. We especially note the signs displayed stating "so many 
days for shoppihg before Easter~. This special announcement follows 
the .Christmas and Valentine commercialism" 

It does not surprise one that children get mixed up with it all 
when rabbits, eggs, and what not predominate the beautiful season of 
the resurrectibn of our Saviour and the awakening of Nature after the 
lon~ winter months. 

' 
According to ancient records, Easter happily celebrated the ending 

of winter. Greeks, Romans, Egyptians, and Persians each held a fest­
ival to announce the arrival of spring. 0Eastra 0 was th8 name for 
Spt".ing. 

The e~riy people had rites to frighten winte r away. Eggs were used 
to symbolize the universe. Certain flowers have an old meaning in 
6onnection with.Easter. Lilies were a symbol of purity; violets of 
steadfastness; tulips were believed to symbolize the resurrection; 
daffodils, like a trumpet, a musical instrument often mentioned in the 
~ible. It is a joy to see the re~urrection of nature in varipus . ways. 
The beauty and majesty of it all is more than man can grasp. 

The following story was told by a Sunday School teacher who was 
explaining some of the characters in the Bible to her class of kinder­
~arten. ·Just to see how well they remembered, she decided on a short 
review •• 

Her first question was , 11 Who was John?cv No hands went up. She then · 
asked, "Who was Mark? ~ Still no reply. Then she asked, wwho wis Peter?® 
For a moment there was no response. Then, a small b6y rose and said, 
~r fink he was a wabbit, teacher.n 

***************** 

THE PICTURE ON 8TH AVENUE .. 

The Easter weekend brings back memories of Easter when we lived in 
Calgary, 1913. 

It was the Saturday following Good Friday when the shops were 
crowded with those doing their special Easter shopping. Mingling 
the crowd ,,of. shoppers on 8th Avenue, which was the· most popular · 
shopping centre in Calgary, we were jostled along with the crowd, 
one was aware that anything unusual was· being staged; but in that 
apparently there was one in deep concentration, one whom we would 
an amateur artist. 

with 

No 
crowd 
call 

Apparently, the Easter season meari~ mote to him than purchasing non­
essentials, A week o.r more later, after Easter in Calgary, papers and 
placards announced ~he displayine: of a picture called c~christ on 8th 
Avenue 10

, at a hall in the ci,ty. Naturally, the o:utstanding title 
aroused a ?:Teat deal of curi·osity. The artist was unknown, but presum­
ably he was near where the picture was shown and viewed by hundreds, or 
more likely, thousands. Many went out of curiosity, realizing they 

---------------- --



were · midst that crowd on 8th Avenue. 

It was with feelings of awe and admiration we visited that hall 
( only 50 cents admission) and saw the picture ''Christ on 8th Avenue '0

• 

A picture t en f ee t or more in he i ght portrayed Chri s t midst the jost-
.. ling crowd,unknown and unseen exc ept for one woman dressed in scarlet 

kneeling at Hi s feet. Tho se two were the central figures in the 
p•i cture, with crowds in the · background. Many viewers stood in deep 
meditation, leaving with tear-dimmed eyes; while, to others, it was 
just a passing show. 

.. 

The picture ,could not fail to l eave a lasting impression on anyone 
who viewed it. Doubtless, the artist was deeply moved as thoughts of 
the Risen Lord occupied his mind. In all tha~ crowd, he pictured the 

- woman in scarlet .recognizing his Lord. 

The artist 0 s name seemed to be withhe ld. It was presumed the 
charge of admi s sion was to further his studies. The years have never 
erased the memory of tha t marvelJous picture of Christ and the woman 
in scarle t on 8th Avenue . It stands out clearly aft e r a period of more 
than 58 years. 

( Written April, 1970.) 
************************* 

NATURE UNFOLDS AS SPRING ARRIVES 

With the wint er in the b~ckground, ,the fir st day of spring and the 
glorious Easte r with us, we in our quiet country besi~~ t~e sea have 
much to thank our Risen Lord· for. 

The awakening of spring and a ll it means to mankind after the dreary 
winte r r eminds one of an unk1;1own author. quoting--

We must live .ifurough,tne ~eary winter 
If we would value the spring ; 
And the woods must be cold and silent 
B'efore _the· robins sing. 

And the flowers must be buried in darkness 
Before they can bud and bloom; 
And the swee t e st, warmest sunshine 
yome s aft er the storm and gloom. 

On all side s, a s the days advance , we see the unfolding of Nature. 
Whi l e many in this mad turmoil in which we liVE; doubt the existence . of 
God , the evidence of a living God is before us at every turn. 

All along, the roadside the fishermen have the ir lobster traps r eady 
fo r s etting. Boats are be ing painted in all r eadiness for the opening 
of the lobster season. Even though triey face a busy summer 0 s work, 
facing the e lements and ha zards of the fishing day_s, they realize . it 
all fits in the ir line of work. which our fishermen seem happy to be ctoing. 
To a true fisherman, a$ he se t.s fo r th, the evidence of a living God • • 
is be fore or all a1Jout him. On this closing day of wint ert the sea has 
been a deep blue , even more so than the sky above . It has been smooth 
and smiling as night f e ll and the moonlight made it a mass of sparkling 
jewels. The wonders of the sea and ,all ,Nature awakening is the most 
wonderful part: of creation. ·5 
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THE COMING OF SPRING 

Now that April is he r e a nd the lob'st er s eason · is drawing near, our 
fishermen a r e _ wor}dng unde r pre ssure . Boats a r e be ing launched, .but the 
East and We st· Bays a·r e solid with ice which our men anx iously wa~ch. 
Wh'e 11 they bre.a k into l a r 2:e s e ct'ions and a s trong wind ri se s, they are 
da\nag ing to boats a t anchora .cr,e a s we ll as to the wharve s piled high with 
lobst ei tra ps r eady to be s~ t. • 

A fishe rmari 0 s life is a n anxious orie and ha za rdous, . but livinr, by 
the sea has' an attra ction, a nd from one ,?.:ene r ation to anothe'r, r egard-­
l e ss of the ha zards, they love the s ea . 

We did enjoy the day of sunshine on East e r Sunday. Lifting a bough 
that cqve r ed some plants, our sp irits we r e up'lift ed when we beheld some 
crocuse s and daff'odils burstinf throug-h the ea rth aft e r lying dormant 
for the wint e r months. Buds a pp'eared on some plants--a wonderful awa:k­
enin~ of Nature which make s one fee l near to the heart of God and His 
marve llous works. • 

, On Monday, snow de scended in fury. Some of the motorists fail ed to 
hear the radio weathe r announc ement a t no on and set forth for the city 
store s for s ome aft er-Ea st er shopping ban:i:ains. But, ala's, the storm 
came. Aft er a perilous .dr,i ve trying to stay ()Jl the roa d, home was a 
heaven. By Wedne sday, the snow was s till falling, but joyously I 
wa tched six robins desc end on some. ba r e pa rts of the l awn. It broup:ht 
to mind a ve rse we childre ri ~~ed to 6hant as w~ saw the fir~t robin~. 
aPretty little robins, hopping o 0 e r the ca rp ej, picking up the crumbs .... " 
We us~a lly made up a tune to sing- it. ' (Writt en 1972.) 

*************************** 

E~i~ though a ~r eat d~il 6f ic e lingers ih our pcihds arid l ake~, ~s • 
we ll a s in the ha rbour a lon.a the shore line , our fishermen have bee n busy 
preparing the ir.>boats anct traps for the op~ning day >of the 101:lste r season. 

Along the roadside , :newly paint ed boat~ a :f.e anchored, and lohste r 
tra ps are piled high on wha rv~s and banks. The day~, we eks, and months 
slip by all too quickly from sea s on to season, and ~Time and tide wait 
for no man, 11 

During the pa st wee k while mountains of s ea rolled along crashing 
on the coa stline , prosp~cts for se tting of traps wefe rather discour­
ag ing . But when Monday came , the~ sc ene had chani:r,e d. The signal to 
start -- $ounded forth from Ma rsh Point at . 8 a .m. 

i ' • • • I 

• Th~ ··H~rbour • scene wa s tranquil when JO or mor e motor boats ' loa:.p_ed , 
with lobst ~t traps came down 'the Haibour and h~aded for the operi ' ~e~~ ' It 
present e~ ~ pr etty scene 9 a s the wa ke from the boats was over tbe whole 
Harbour 01),j,.le .. the sunbeams sp arkled ove r the de ep .blue sea. 

' ~ . . . ' . • . 

~fh~r k ;~~}e thousands of . tiaps~ all baited for'th~- b6e~ri bed to i~ 
attra Gt the lpbst e r~. Thu~ "~tart ed thq opening day of the lobster · season 
when ' 'our . fi.,9hermen could s et t .hoir traps, but no hauiing till th.e 16th. 
The entire . sQ ene , was truly one ' of 1 b eauty, as some went 'around the Eastern 
Head to the 'East Bay while othe ks p~ocneded ~round 't he West e rn Head, 
pa~ ~\ng by Thorn Shoa ;ts~ (Writte n 1973.) • • . i ·, 

. . . . 

********************** i . 
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SPRING 

With the month of May slipping by, we do .appreciat e the ve ry f ew 
days of sunshine which has been our J..ot, l eaving thoughts of snow in 
the background. , We do not mind '-the, rain that has been de scending that 
in othe r years wduld be che rished by thosa who did a bit of gardening. 

It is a joy t o see the l eave s un~olding, the early flowers opening , 
and a garment of gre en clothing the hills and fi elds., The r e surre ction 
of earth bringe t o mind a po em we used to have in our school r eacters 
many years a go. 

God ha th a p,re sence tha t you may see 
In the fold of the fl ower, the l eaf of ;the tree ; 
In the sun by noon day, t he stars of the night, 
In the, storm cloud of da rkness, the rainbow of light .; 
In the wave s of the oc ean, the furrows of land, -
In the mounta in of granite , the atom of sand; 
Turn whe r e you may from sky to the sod, 
Whe r e can you gaze t~at ye see not God? : _\ . 

How ve ry true tho s e word s are . Regardle ss of a ll, humanii~ seems to 
be eve r on the compla ining side . The lack of complacence is wide spread. 
In years gone by, country life wa s one of contentment with· 6ne 0 s surr­
oundings. Today, all that is far in the pa st. Quiet country life is 
.r:ion-existent. 

We have bee n guilty of compla ints a~ainst snow, rain, cold weather, 
and the next in line will he mosquitoe s, which have ~ee n c~lle rl «imps 
Qf Hell~, then a ~ariety of inse cts, but they are all a , ~art of the 
awakening of Nature . Spring weather is slow in coining ' to us, so l e t 
us enjoy the days as they unfold, re gardle ss of weather coriditioh~. 

***************** 

Da rk Day Ends in Brilliant Sky 

To those who witne ssed the brilliant sunse t and rain~ow on the 
evening- of Ju_ne 7 will neve r forge t the ½eauty of it ,all.·' ( 1977) 
Following a da y of fog and r a in, the western sky be came .ablaze with 
color that r efl e cted ove r t he Eastern side of the Ha rbour. • The 
setting sun mid s t the brilliant shade s of color portrayed a scene 
of unusua l beauty. 

T6 add t o the unusual display of color a round the hori~on, a 
r a inbow perfect in shape a nd colors appeared in the ea~te rn skj and 
exte nded f a r out over the ocean whe r e it s eemed to dip and di~appear. 
ThG hrilliant shade s ,:rr adually f a cfo d as the s ettinv sun san,c slowly 
ove r the western hills. Thos e who watched r ealized the ma rve llous 
works of our Creat or. 

The scene a roµs ed memorie s of a ~e2utiful old hymn learned1 ~ rtd sunp many 
years 

These 
pa st. 

a .qo. . . . 
~rhe day barl ~een dark.and dreary, and full of sad unres t~­

I -sat a s it neared its endinr- and l ooked t oward the westf 
When a . swe2 t voice · seynw d to whispe r, Hin s t e adfast faith a½ide , 
And look when the clouds a r e darke st f or liqht at Eventide .~ 

words are from the hyMn 9 Lipht a t EvGntide" , a puhlication of the 

7 



DISASTERS IN APRIL 

As the month of April ro.;Lls ar·ound, memory t akes one back to the 
calamatie s that stunned the world. One of those was the wreck of the 
c•AtlanticQt. It wa s before my time , 110 yea1:s ago now, but I

0
ve often 

heard Papa and the olde r men talking about it. The story has been 
told and r e -told through the ye ars. 

. o· A • · 1 1 1873 the. White Star Line r 1QAtlantic 11 was wre cked · 
n pri '· ' · t f H 1 • f • th about • • • on Marro s Rock, ne a r Prospe ct, 22 mile s we s o a i axi;, wi _ 4 lOOO souls on board. She carried 811 passenge rs and a crew of 1 1. 

She had left Liverpool, England, on Thu1:sday, March 20,. for New York, 
with passenge rs and a cargo of merchandis~. Th~ captau:i was James 
Andrew Williams. Rough weather was expe rienced in crossing, bu~ 
nothing of note occurred until noon on March 31, when the captain 
decided to put into Ha lifax for a supply of coal. The sea was rough 
and the night dark. 

She struck at 3.15 a.m. on the rocky ~o~st. As sh~ listed to 
rt and f ell over on he r beam end, the · raging sea swept in, and soon 

~Re hu.ll be came almost totally sub1'lerged. One boat was launched, which 
wa s immediate ly symmp ed and sunk. Only the bow a nd masts remained 
above wa t er, wher~ many took refuge in:the rigging , clinging in 

• ~e speration, but finally dropping to their deaths be low. 

A man walking a long ' the shore in the early morning saw the wreck. 
He r an to the s ettlement of Lowe r Prospe ct, whe re a relief forc e was 
soon organized, making arrangements to ~escue those still clinging to 
the rigg ing . Boats were manne d by the Prospe ct men who made many 
trips to the wreck, r e scuing 8 to 10 pe rsons e ach trip . In this way, 
a s well as by line , 4 20 persons were r e scued and b~ought safely to 
sho~e. One . little boy was s aved by being passed OV(:r the heads of 
the "men to land. When news of the wre ck r eached Halifax a t first, it 
wa s pr eeted with smile s, for it was April Fool 0 s Day, 1873. 

The Rev. W.J. Anc-1;-Rgt, Anglican cll: r ~ym~n of Prospe ct, with a 
coupl e of men, r owed t ~wre ck and succee ded in r e scuing the last men 
who clung to the wre cka~e. Re cords shbw tha t 562 souls perished when 
the s-hip : s~nk. Hundreds were asleep in the ir terths, many of"them 
st ee r age pa ssengers, As one writ 0r· s a id, "The sea swept them out of 
the st~e rc;J..ge , and they drift ed to et ernity. 10 

The wre ck of the ~Atlantic, so near the little fishing villa~e 
of Prospe ct, wa s t a ltked ovc~r f roP1. gene r ation t o gene ration, far and 
near. . The bravery of those who put f orth in tht? rag ins~ sea, the kind­
ne ss qf those who f ed and ca r ed for the r e scued in the ir home s will 

~ e ver be r ememb e r ed. A memoria l was erected at the mass grave for 277 
ne rsons, and many were the sad scene s a s loved ones were identified 
before the fina l s e rvice at the ir last resting ~lace. • . 

In 1933, the . loca l newspaper .carried an article by W,D. Taunton, 
which included a ballad sent to him by Capt. Stanage Walters, o·f East 
LaHave. vort is a true ballad,." he says. -ovHe was nine years old at 
the t~m_e ,_of the tragedy, an:d when he pr ew up, he followed the sea, His 
last 'dominand wa s the CLAY,TON W. WALTERS, lost in the p-reat g'3:le of 
Aui;rust 24, 1927, with all hands." ·, 

8 ,· 
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LOSS OF THE : i ATLANTIC 19 

Dear fri ends come hear the mournful tale , 
The loss which we de~lore , 

Of the fallant ship "Atlantic ~ 
Wrecked on Nova Scotia 0 ~ shore. 

A most t errific a ccident 
Befell tha t f a tal ship , 

As she approached our rocky shore 
On her way across the deep . 

The sun had s e t behind ·the ' hills, 
Ni(.ht spread he r wing s ar0und1 

A night that will r emembe r ed be 
For many a year to come 8 

Alas, a ship , a noble ship, 
Which had the ocean crossed 

Upon the rocky Prospe ct shore 
That night was wre cked and lost. 

With near a thousand ' souls on board, 
Her captain had no fear; 

And hee ded not tho rocky co ast 
Which they we r e drawing n@ar. 

Until, a l as , i t WGS too l ate , 
The f a t a l shock was , given; 

Tha t noble s hip had struck the rocks 
And midships she was riven. 

The t error-stricken souls oh board 
Oh, who could g ive them a id? 

Unto each oth0r looked for he lp 
Each praying to be saved .• 

Numbers overboard were wa shed, 
And perished in the Gl. e0p i 

While others, frozen with,the co ld, 
Died on that s inking ship. 

. . 



Poor helple ss women down be low, 
Of whom not one wa~ · s ~ved, 

Dear little he lplGss children too, 
All met a wat e ry r rave . 

Among the wom(i)n there we r e two, 
Benea th the wave s that nif ht, 

Had e a ch of them a little babe 
Tha t sca rce had SOG ~ the li~ht. 

A l ady with he r ba"l)e in a rms • 
Had reached the de ck, we 0 r e told, 

With nothing but he r nipht clothes on 
To shield - he r from th~ cold. 

To save her life he r sle nde r form 
Was fastened to the mast, 

Where ten long hours she the r e r e~ained 
Before she breath ed he r l a ~t. 

And ere she died, he r little babe 
Wa s swept into the s ea ; 

What suffering did tnat mother be ar 
In those hours of agony. 

With full a thousand "souls on board, 
i\.nd close upon the shore, ' 

The splendid ship t o pie ~e s went 
To s a il the s eas no more. 

Third Office r Brady, a brave man, 
Swam ove r to the s hore , 

And quickly s ent a line on board 
To he lp the others o 0 er. 

Now the kind-h0art ed fishermen 
Did gl adly them r e ce iv0 , 

Giving them freely of their store 
Supplying all the ir need. • 

Next morning when the sun arose, 
As the angry billows swell, 

The pG~ple on the Prospe ct •shore 
A f earful siP-ht be he ld. 

The rocks around were strewn with dead, 
And a s each wave broke o 0 e r, 
Bearing its burden to be laid 

Wi t'·i eorrow on the shore • . •· ' , 

Bbth men .~nd women, y oung : and ol d,' 
With -clothe s and fl8sh all torn 

Upon the · sharp and cratz.'gy rocks, 
The an1z-rYi-'Wc'.l.Ve s had t _hrbwn. 

A mothe r with he r . little babe 
Cl~:sp_ed -: t:ie'.htl;i . to her 15rea.st ~ 

Upon the tangl ed seaweed lay 
Gone to ~e r lort~ , long r ~st. 

•• . ,.;'>'·' •-.. .. 
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All who came there to s ee the sight 
With heart'fe l t grie f bemoan 

The fate of those.who le£t the ir ~ome s 
To cross the oc'ean; fo am~ . 

And far away from friend and home , 
In a foreign land to die . 

To stran~ers owe a burial place 
No friend to clos.e an eye • . 

Among the men of ProspGct .shore 
Who riskert a wat ory grave , 

And spurn.:d up tho se a r ound 
The shipwreck~d men to save 

Was their kind and loving cle rgyman, 
Mr. Anci,,mt is his name. 

Whose de eds deserv~ to be engraved 
Upon th~ roll of fame . 

He said, valViy friends, come take the boat, 
And try whom we can save . 1

~ 

Then boldly took the foremost part 
• ··The · bravest of the brave . 
The hardy men who gave such help 

De s erve the highe st praise, 
Oh, ne 0 e r for~e t tha ir noble dee ds 

When thankfiil song s we raise . 

Tho Captain in that trying hour, 
Spoke kindly to the men, 

S~ying 1 ~Be calm, good meri," while a~gry wav ­
Swept furious over them, 

When .Mr. Stree t, ·a i:;entleman, 
Quit~ £rantic with de spair, 

From cabin came , and in his arms, 
His little daught e r bare . 

And to one , Ellery, he said, 
cocharloy, pray take . my child, 

Whj,1$ . I may go my wife :to seek, ci 

~The b illow~ r af ing wild. . 
Arid a s the steward took the child, 

And saw he r f a ce so fair, 
' His thoughts went q~ickly to his home 

He had one like it the r e • . 
The f a the r did the mother see k, 

But neither one c :-,.me back; 
As angry wave s . soon swe_pt them 

From off the sinking wre ck. 
Poor sufferin~ little innocent, 

It cried out, ~Papi, come ~~ 
Its clothes wer e thin,: just taken fr6m 

Its little be d so warm. 
0 

• \ 
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It cried out, ''·Pa, Qo for a short time , . 
But Papa never came ;: 

Expiring in the stewa rd 0 s arms, 
In pain and suffe rings , 

Its little soul to Heaven fl ew 
To cal l its Papa ther e . 

I hopo they hand in hand will walk 
Through Hcav?nly mans i ons f a ir. 

Among those r e scued from the wre ck 
Wa s John Hinley, ~ brave; l ad , 

Who boldly struggl ed t o the de ck 
Be r eft of a ll he had . 

His father, mothe r, brother, too, 
Had sunk, to rise na more J 

But he with he l p from stroHp: men 
Got sa f e ly to the sho~e , 

Kind friends then took him to their home s 
His wants they did ,supply; 

Strange rs with pity in the ir hearts 
• Behe l d the orphan boy. 

When he arri~ed in Halifax, 
Warm welcome he r e ce ived ; 

And then we l eave him journe~,dng homP 
With his s i s t e r.s dear t0 iive . 

And neve r may those crue l rocks 
Anothe r victin1 ga in., 

L~t .li{ihtoHips guard ,our roc~y ,coasts 
For those who cross ,the main. 

To them who perishud in the deep, 
We g ive a Christ\an ~rave ; 

Our j oys would ,have been r r Gat e r far 
Had we the power tq save . 

And now the noble s~eamer, 
11 Atlanticc0

, sri,e is lost, 
. Whicl) o O or the mighty oITTJan • . 

Oft time s be fore haq crossed. 
And sad., and touching scene s 
. Which neve r could ~e told, 
And many •,hundred live s wer e lost 

And maqy hearts maqe cold. 

Now she will neve r sail again 
Unto tha t d i s t ant -shore ; 

To .those who look with t earful eye s 
For fri ends they:11 s ee no more . 

The dreadful sight will neve r from . 
Our memorie s fad~ away, 

Till children that sorrowed us n6w 
Are f eebl e , old and f{. ray. 

I 
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Oh, angry sea, g ive up thy dead. 
Oh, rocky r ee fs sink low. 

How could you.part so many fri ends? 
Why did you cause such woe? 

Oh, goodly ship tha t proudly sailed 
An hour before.the shock, 

Why did you not kee p f a r away, 
And shun the sunkon rock? 

With a ll our friend~ a round us, 
We close our eye s in sleep. 

Our thoughts will often wander 
,hcross·-the dreary deep , 

,And grieve for thos~ who closed the ir eye~ . 
No thought tha t death wa s near, 

But woke while sinking in the s ea, 
Shrieks sounding in the ir ears. 

So, 0 tis with us, my loving fri ends, 
The r e 0 s breake rs all a round, 

And in an unexpe cted hour 
The last ~r ca t trump may sounQ. 

And shrieks and groans and crie s of those 
Who f ear the c~astening rod, 

All unprepa r ed, more men come fort}) 
To mee t Almighty God. • 

********************** 

An Old Seaman°s Prayer 

Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John, 
Ble ss the ship tha t I sail on; 
Send the wind when sail is spread, 
Ke eP. u s true: with stars o 0 e r!)ead 1 
Watch with us the day and night, 
Ke ep our timbers strong and tight • 

******************* 

The breakers were right beneath ~e r bows, 
She drifted a dreary wre ck, 
And a whooping ·. billow swept the crew 
Like icicles f rom he~ deck. 

. 
She struck wher e the whit e and fl eecy wave s 
Looked s oft a s carded wool, 
But the crue l rocks th~y gored her sides 
Like the horns of an anrsry bull • . . . . . . . \ ....... . 

00 The Wre ck of the HESPERUS 10 
•• H. W. Lonf.!'fellow 

. \ 
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GREATEST DISASTER 

Sixty years ago the sinking of the White Star liner °'Ti tanic 00 

occurred, causing horror throughout the world. On her maiden voyage , 
the fine st, largest, and safest ship that ever sailed the seas, she was 
fitted with every appliance that human ingenuity could devise to cope 
with and overcome the dangers of the ocean. She was declared to be 
°'unsinkablen. -

Sunday night, April 12,1912, was calm and clear. All were looking 
forward to being in New York by Tuesday, But an iceberg struck a stag­
ge ring blow that night, sending her to the ocean bed. 

Being in U,S.A. a t the time , I travelled by troll~y from Needham 
to Roxbury, Mass., 'l'he car was crowded, Some were weeping, while others 
just looked stunned. Newspapers wer e in all hands. Unaware of the 
terrible tragedy, I inquired, as I had not seem. the morning paper. It 
was handed to me, and then I saw the stagge ring headline s of the 
0' unsinkable 0

' TITANIC. 

Personally, I was not aware of th_e notable s on board, until my 
seatmate mentioned a numb~r from N~w Ybik, Regardle ss of their wealth 
and popularity, they me t death with the hu!'Jlblest on that ship. It 
reminded me of an old song my uncle used to sin€[ which dealt with the 
rich man and the poor man. Each verse wou.ld' end-- 01 but six feet of earth 
makes us all of one size.~ 

.,._.- MOURNING • CITY 

Halifax be came a city of mourning as our navy ship had gone out 
to bring in bodies from the scene of disaster. Two we eks later, when 
L came down to Nova Scotia, the gloom of it all was hanging over the 
city. There are many living today to whom the sinking of the 0'Ti tanic 00 

is a story of the pa st, but many have memories of the horror of it all 
when news of the gre at est marine disaster was flashed across the world. 

The Cunard liner 0°Carpathia" had r e scued 705 survivors the morning: 
after the sinking, and would ' be landing them at New York. Special 
trains were sent to Halifax with those who would identify bodies. In the 
meantime, Canada had sent the cable ship 00Mimiace and the 00 MacKay Bennett" 
( She was always called the vtMackien Bennett.) to bring baclt bodies. 
The latter brought back 306 bodies, piled high on the deck. Many were 
beyond r e cognition, so they had been buried at sea.. • • • 

Goffins were piled on wharves. Mourners claimed 89 identified 
bodie s, 'fhe r e st were g iven a mass fune ral, 123 being buried at Fair­
view Cemetery, 19 at Mount Olivet; t en in ·the city 0 s J ewish Cemet ery, 

In the Protestant section of St. John°s _Cemetery, three long rows of 
markers have a single sign "Ti tanic 00

• Many are marked ''Unknown". 

The graves are looked after through a special fund administered 
by the Cunard Steamshicr Company. Each year a U.S. aoast guard ship 
has dropped a wreath ·over the· 'A'tla'ntic grave whe re ship and victims lie 
two miles below ·the surface . 

' 11.J-



,1 . 

When the 09MacKay Bennett was sent to the area where the 11 'fi tanice9 

went down, orders were to pick up all floating bodie s, but that order 
was impossible to carry out. It was a pruesome procedure which could 
never be forgotten by those on that shipJ 

· T.wo of our young men from West J eddore were crew members of the 
"MacKay Bennett 0

' . Pe t er Maskell, Jr., and Ernest Faulkner· were among 
the rescuers. With t ears in his eye s, Ernest told me of the scene. 
He saw the little golden-haired baby girl, in her nightie , with~one 
sock on a tiny foot, floating toward them, her innocent baby face . 
upturned. Strong men were unas-hamed of the tears that ran down their , 
faces at the sif ht. Peter and Ernest were among those who made up a 
collection for the expense of her burial and the stone that stands at 
her last resting pla ce.in Fairview Cemet ery. 

When the rescue ship arrived back in Halifax, flags were at half­
. mast, church bells tolled, coffins were piled high waiting, and friends 

and dear ones were waiting to identify loved one s. On the MacKay 
e Bennett was the Rev. Canon K.O. Hind of All Saints° Cathedral, who had 

gone to the scene of the tragedy and officiated at the committal to the 
deep of many souls. 

e. 

A SURVIVOR 0 S STORY 

Experts had said she wa s unsinkable, but there were some who were 
haunted with a premonition and cancelled their sailing. 

A. personal statement from a New York lady said that even though • 
her passage was paid and her luggage oh board, she became frantic with 
fear and requested that her luggage be removed. She went to find out 
if there was a ,possibility of locating it and having it brought ashore, 
only to be told that it would have,to go on now to New·York, but she 
need not. go, One of the crew memb~rs told her the ship was unsinkable, 
that "God Himself could not sink her.~ She r eplied to -the baggage 
master, 19My baggage is worth much to me. I had better remain with it. 00 

Still, she could not throw off the.feeling of depression. With a heavy 
heart, she remained, to make the voyafe to N€w York to her family. · All 
he r wealth went beneath the waters, but she was miraculous1y •saved. 

She told that about four o 0 clock in the afternoon on Sunday, she 
went .on deck and joined a group of men who were gazing at the water 
which was being thrown up from the prope ller. It s eemed to form a high 
waterfall, and the rays of a glorious sunset shining on it reflected 
bloo_d red. All that group commented on the exquisite red reflection 
on the. water, She r emarke d that it was, or could be, a forerunner. 
She considered that the lesson of the "Titanic" should•be a lesson to 
mankind in general. 

Just two hours and forty minute s from the time the unsinkable 
ship encountered the iceberg , she slid beneath the waters, a distance of 
two miles, whe r e no mangs endeavour will ever r each her. It all seemed 
incredible that the largest ship in the world, sailing on a perfectly 
calm sea, should sink. It certainly seemed that the "all powerful 
Hand of God" struck out toward mankind, r eproving them for trying to 
be greater than Nature. God spoke to those who experienced a premonition 
although His voice was not heard. What a warning to humanity! 

(Written April, 1972) 



MOOSE RIVER MINE DISASTER 

The month of April a lso brings f orth memorie s of the Moose River 
Mine disa ster, on Sunday eve ning , Apr il 12, 1936. The whole American 
continent and British Isle s we re focused on the little village in Mova 
Scotia whe r e three men we re entombed in the ~o l d mine the r e . 

·Dr, David Robertson, a surgeon and chie f of staff at the Hospital 
f or Sick Children in Toronto, Herman Magill, a Toronto lawyer, and 
Alfred Scadding , timekee pe r a t the mine , went down for a tour of inspect­
ion , and were trapped for t en days, 

The horror those men must have £1: one through when down in the mine 
on Easte r Sunday evening they f elt the rush of air and heard the rumb­
ling of rocks and earth. And then the t e rrifyimg s ensation to know 
they we r e trapped in the depths of the earth with little chance of e scape. 

Offers of help came from near and f a r. The wonderful Draee:i:e rmen, ~ 
the ha:r;-d rock mine r s from Northern Ontario ,i ·Rrrived and every conce iv-
able ds vice wa s placod a t the ir disposa l. 

It wa s sa id men prayed a s they neve r had be f ore, As one of the 
Roya l Canadian J\11ounted Police guar ds sa id, ~only the Lord can 17.e t them 
out . 01 

The r e scuer s carried out the ir work with grim de t e rmination to 
r each the entombed men, r egardle ss of the risks involved. Herman 
Magill succumbed to the ordeal, and died in his companion°s arms. Dr. 
Robertson and Alfred Scadding survivede 

On the e l eventh day, the hammering and p icks we r e · heard, getting 
near e r and ne a r er. Voic e s we r e heard. The hoped for r e scu·e was coming11 

Wha t a thrill of j oy must have gone through the ir weary bodies£ 
• . ·'l 

Fina lly, the l a st obstacle wa s r emoved, and the rescuers r eached 
the men, bringing them to the su~fa ce . As they r eached the top of the 
shaft, ~Pra ise God from Whom a ll ble ssings flow ~ wa s started by the 
Sa lvatiori ·Army r e lie f workers, and the mine rs j oined in. When Mag illvs 
body wa s brought tip, t he r e wa s a silence except for the crying of his dog . 

'The joyous news ce Re scued i 1
~ wa s fla shed all over the continent. 

Pa.tran s at a Vancouver t heat er rose to the ir fe~? t cheering when the 
new s was fla shed on the screen. The new King Edwa r d VIII sent conf!. rat­
ula tions to the workers. It wa s a ma rve llous work of heroism •for all 
conce rned, and an event tha t will eve r be r emem"be r ed a s 4pri•1 rolls 
around each year. • : 

***************************** 
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THE BALLAD OF MOOSE RIVER MINES 

Way down in old Nova Scotia , 
Moose River i t s eems is the name g 
Three Canad i ans, on Easter Sunday, 
To the tumble down gold mine they came. 

They de scende d the mine f or inspe ction, 
Never dreaming Fate tr~iled them close by, 
With a cra sh that gave them no warning , 

_Entombed in tha t mine ther e to die. 

Brave men from a ll over the country 
¥oluntee r ed to give up the ir li~e s1 
They· slaved with uhceasing effort, 
It seemed a s if death theyid defy. 

On Sunday they got their first message 
Ffo6 the men prisoned f ar, f a r be low, 
"Can you _ he lp us?~t they heard the men ca lling, 
~•our suf f ering Gbd abov·e only knows. vv -

Next me ssage filled all hearts with sorrow, 
As it heard them say, "One pal is --:g~ne, • 
vvwe are trying bur be st to hold on, boys, 
Do your best; don°t make it too long ." 

At l a st the gr eat stra in it wa s broken, 
A mine r out of breath brought the ne~s, · 
11We have won the gr eat fight, 11 he wa s calling, 
At l a st we ha ve broke our way throughivi 

This fight aga inst the da r k ange l 
Is one ha rd fight a ll the way; 

·But a t l ci st it camG wit h'the r e scue 
From the t omb of t ho se t e~~ible days. 

Well, fri ends, my st ory is ending 
Of hardship fo r many a day, 
But this story will go down in history 
Of t11:e , g O)l.d ··,mine down. Moose Rive r way. 

( T~pJd ' f! r 6m a 7'8 r ev. r G cord~ ) , 

Sung by Wilf Ca,rte r 

·-· 
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BABES IN THE WOOD 

The month of April r evives 6ther memorie s of trar-edies of years 
gone by. On April 11, 1842, two Preston children, Jane Elizabeth 
age 6 8.nd her sister Margaret, age 4, dawthters of Mr. and Mrs. John 
Meagher, entered the woods on a lovely fine evening and became lost. 
Their farm was situated at the northern extn:mity of the present 
Barker Road, according to Dr. John P. Martin, Dartmouth historian. 

"At the time the mother was confined to her bed with a new-born 
babe, and the father was laid up with measles. When the children did 
not return, the father sent the hired man to look for them in the 
late afternoon. By even~ng , the father roused ne ighbours who went 
with lighted lanterns to scour the woods, t1he continued. 

The search went on until April 17, when Rover, a shepherd dog 
owned by Peter Currie, pickerl up a scent near a hill at the head of 
Lake Major. cvThe children we re found locked in each other 0 s arms 
under the shelter of a big boulder. The ir faces were pressed to­
gether, their' legs we re scratched and torn. They had travelled about 
siE miles." 

Their remains were ,placed in one, ooffin, and two days later were 
buried in the histori'c cemetery in Woo'dlawn, where'. a marker was set 
up in 1931. 

The tale of the. lost babes will never be forgotten. As a child, 
I remember my great-uncle Mark Harpell telling the story. 

Dr. John' P. Martin wrote· the pamphlet 11 The Babes in the Woods°' 
for the N. S. Historic"al Society on the 100th anniversary of the event, 
a book that I possess, and he also has an account in his 10History of 
Dartmouth19

• Older folks will rcmemQer the ballad composed by Danny 
Blois as it was sung in many homes. It can be found in Dr. Helen 
Creighton°s book ~Nova Scotia Ball~ds~ • 

• 
********************* 
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THE . MAR CHILDREN ... 

The f oll.owing po em wa s submitted hy Mrs, C.harle s Whalley, who f ound • it 
in-one of her nld s chool scribbl er s . She doe s not know who wrot e it 
or when, but it is the s t ory of the "Babe s iti the Woods", Althou€Ih 
this poem may not be comple t e ly fa ctua l, it is part of our l oca l history 
and should not be f or gotten~ Signed ' 1 Mike McFetridi;re . (Pre sumablyr, 
this wa s sen{ t o the Da rtmouth Patr iot or Free Pre ss, and is in a 

' qcrapbnok. -G.F,) 

CTood ~pe ople ~ead th$se verse s tha t I ha ve written he r e 
.And when you have pe rused , you can°t but shed a t ear, 
In e i trhteen hundred and f orty-two , April the e l eventh day, 
~wo little girls fr om Pre ston int o the woods did stray, 
The ir f a ther and the ir mother both sick in 1-)ed they Jtay, 
While the s6 two little children about the door dirt play. 

Hand in hand t oge the r we · saw them l eave the door, 
The e l dG st wa s but six year s , the other only f our. 
J ane Elizabe th and Maqrar et Mar we r e both the ir pretty name s, 
Tiwo f a ire r creature s ever s een or nature ever r a ised, 
They wa lked abr oad t ope ther and cheerfully di d play 
But ma rks tha t f ollowed a ft er showed how s oon they l ost the ir way. 

0 Twas i n the l one l y wilde rne s s they spent a d isma l day, 
When night came on, they thouv.ht of home , the ir dr eaming" eye s 

q,ave way, 
Not a mother f or t o clos e an eye , nor friend t o shecl- a t ear, 
And the beasts of pr ey they i f ear ed a ll day, and the scree ching 

owl s o near. 

I t wa s early the next morning went out one hundr ed men 
And ther e they f ound poor Mar and wife searching the lonely p.l en • 
First ca sting the i~ eye s t b heaven and then upon the prove , 
And t ears and screams and dying wor ds c1 istv,e s sed them a s they roamed. 
It was a ll that weak we huntert , but, a l a s, it wa s in va ino 
When nipht came nn they thought of home , the ir dr eaming eye s 

f?'ave way, 

Not a mother f or t o closa an eye , nor fri end t o wipe a t ear, 
Oh, peri s h heart would sure ly mee t the ir dying cry t o hear. 
On the twe lfth day of April went out twe lve hundr ed men 
To search the woods and dr e ary pl a ins like hunt ers used to do, 
It wa s a ll tha t wee k we hunted until f our o 0 clock on Thursday 
A bloody r ag was f ound o It was Pet er Currie f ound them 
On twe lve o 0 clock the next day, 

Near mel ancholy mounta ins and l ands of br eathle ss clay, 
The ir ha ir wa s ~r ag~e d off the ir heads, the ir clothe s we r e torn away 
The ir t ende r fl e sh fr om head t o t oe, the prickly thvrns had t orn. 
We l eft them ther e no l on2:e r f nr 1-:l irds and l)ea sts t o sc orn, 
But in de cent buria l s we l a id them, and grieved them with a t ear, 
We carrie~ them home t o tfi~ir mother f or she could hold them near, 

19 



~he kissed them both a thousand times., the ir f a ther quite 
Distress ed and overcome with grie f, 
The ne i ghbours tried t o comf ort him, but could yie l d him no r elief. 
The crie s of the ir poor mothe r we r e d ismal for to hear, ~ 
Anct how truG it was tha t Burns r emarked tha t man was made to mourn. 

On the sixteenth clay of April, ho th in one coffin l ay 
When ga zing on ElizabGth, methinks I hear he r say,··· 
°'Re turn, my l oving ne i ,rr.hbours. Return, Dry up your t ears, 
Let us two r e st on this colcl day until Ghrist Himse lf appears •. '!' 
You gentle3 folk of Ha lifax who <iicl turn out so kind, 
I hope in heaven hGr Gaft e r o. trae r Gward youqll find. 
Not f or /2'G tting the Dartmouth~ that turned out rich and poor, 
And likewi se those of Preston and r ound the Eastern Shore, 

Now t o conclude and make an end t o this my mournful song, 
J .- beg you will excuse me for mak ing it so l ong . 
Another t"hing like this, I hoper Pll never have to pen; 
It is the first, I hope the l ast, 
God gr ant it so. AMEN. 

***************** 

The story of ano.ther -0 BalJe O i s told by older residents of .Tedd ore, 
The only baby knowp to be born on J eddore Rock was an infant born 
to .John Will and Annie (Crockett) Mitchell while they were light­
keepers. Before the midwife arrived 1~om East J eddore, the bi by 
had died and is in the ceme t ery in Mark Harpe ll 0 s head field at the 
end of Lower We st J eddore road, among the many unmarked grave s, 

******************** 
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THE LAST VOYAGE OF THE co EMPRESS OF IRELAND°' 

Travelling back over the years to May 29, 1914, the "Empress of 
Ireland" left Quibec on a voyaµe to Liverpool, England. She left the 
dock at 4.30 on Thursday afternoon, amid scenes of deep f ee ling· to 
those taking their leave , bidding their °'Good-byes« and OIGod bless 
you'0 , while the Salvation Army band on board played tQGod be with you 
till we meet again°~. Then, the call came , 1'All ashore that 0 s ,g:oing· 
ashore~ 00 The l ast to leave hurried r egr etfully down the gangway . 

Among the passengG rs was a delegation of 150 Salvation Army members 
going to the International Congr ess which was be ing held in London. 
Several hundred of the delegates sailed on the ccolyrnpic cc from New York. 
They had been.offe r ed cheaper rates to go a long on the nEmpressCI, but 

• changed their minds and , sailed on the r0 01ympic 0c , p lanning to meet the 
Canadian de legates in Londo:n. 

Capta in Henry G. Kendall, Royal Navy Reserve, had be en warned of 
the prevalence of fo g in the lower river and smoke from forest fires 
over the St. Lawrenc e . Aware of it all, the captain was not alarmed, 
but took the usual precautions by r educing speed, He stopped his qhip 
at Rimouski, a town of 2000 inhabitants on the way. As i t was a mair 
station, bags of mail were loade d on board and the "Empress" moved out 
into the broad ~iver. At this point the St. Lawrence is JO miles wide. 

Although late in May, the mercury had f allen to just above freez­
ing point. The weather was cold with a piercing winde Few passengers 
were stirring after midnight. At 9.30, May 29th, the 00Empress 10 had 
re.a.cherl ''Father Pointt0

, where the pilot was dropped. After passing 
t.he Point gas buoy, Capte Kendall sightGd the Norweg ian collier, 
~storstad 91

• .At that time a fo r: bank was coming f r adually from the land, 
passing between the "Storsta d" and the ~Empre ss~. Capt. Kendall stopped 
his ship when he sww the danp.: e r of collision was inevitable. 

The Norwe gi an ship, with C.apt. Anderson as commander, crashed the 
''Empress'', cutting down in a line between the funnels, penetrat ing the 
h:Ull for a dist anc e of 12 f ee tr. A survivor said the wa t e r did not 
flow in, .but rushed in. In fiftG en minutes, the c0Empress of Ireland1

' 

was no more. 

Had there been time, hundreds could have been saved. IVirmy had 
been asleep, and awoke too late to scramble to the decks. They were 
crushed and mangled by the bow of the "Storstad". Score s who were 
asleep were killed instantly. The t error and confusion of the few 
mihute s while the 11Empre ss 11 staggered, listed, and sank could never be 
put into words. Launching of the lifeboats became difficult. Mc1 ny 
of those whb were fortunate enough to re t into a lifeboat were in 
night clothes. Boats there we r e plentiful, but time there was none. 

The launching of lifeboa ts went on like clockwork. All in 12 
minutes with remarkable discipline. Frantic attempts at rescue were 
made, but the doomed ship wa s rapidly settling. Her decks were awash, 
then with a spasmodic heave, the massive ship tilted to the bottom. 
The bulk of the collier a lone marked the scene of the catastrophe. 
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The "Storstad" was built in 1911, owned by the Dampak Aktiese lk 
Mari time of Christianea, Norway. The captain of the 10 Empress 0

' was shot 
into the sea from the bridf e a t impact, and t aken down with the suction, 
He was picked up by one of the boats and landed on the 00 Storstad 11

• 

About 250 persons wer e t aken on board, and everything that the ship 0 s 
store s contained wa~ use d for the i r comfort. Clothing was placed at 
the ir disposal,, 

The gove rnment boats 1'Eureka10 and ic1ady Evelyn11 found a scene 
similar to those ships that wEmt to the a id of the 10 Ti t anic 11

• When the 
"Eureka"i with 35 survivo rs, a rrived a t the Rimousii wharf, they tele ­
phoned ahead and orde r ed all the cabs and doctors that could be bbtainod. 
Within an hour they were being cared faro 

There were unforgett ab l e scenes as the living and dead were 
brou~h.t ashore~ The c01ady Eve lyne' a rrived an hour i a t er. At 6.10 a.m. 
the "Storstad~, l aden with coal from Sydney, N.S& and bound for Montr~al 
came along slowly. Her bow was smashed in, but she was not damaged too 
much and proceeded to Quebec unde r her own steam. She also carrie d some 
survivors and bodie~o 

'J:wenty- two having died, r elie f stations we
0
re set up at· the w;h,arf 

apd the railway statio;n. The townspeople opened the ir homes to the 
suffE;r ing . A grim rprn inder tha t even the mo s t perfect of modern 1-ine rs 
is subj ect to the dangers of the s ea was evident when the survi_vors 
.who had i;,:ai ly sail ed from Quebe c r eturned to that city, rag,zed, exhausted, 
a nd wounded, l eaving hundreds of the ir shipmates de ad in the Rive r or 
a long the shore " The stories to ld by the survivors wGre pathetic, but 
all told of the h,f:) roism displayed~ • 

On Sunday, May )1st, every church in Canada he ld memorial service s. 
It was with difficu'1 t y. men spoke o·n the sad event which had touched the 
h eart a'nd live s of Canada and other parts of the world. At such time s, 
blows lilrn the lo ss of_ t he t0Empress of Ire l and'e teach man how fl eeting 
is human existencG, hov✓ uncertRin the span of life , how our earthly 
days a r e measured. It s hows how weak, how unstable , all our ca lculations 
are , how man proposes c.nd God dispose s. 

The ttEmnres's c; ha d been on the Atlantic service of the Canad.ian 
Pacific Railway for eight yoars, and was re v.arc1ed ,as one of the finest 
ships on the Canadian r oute to Enc l and. Comfortable , fas t, , and consid­
ered to be as safe as any s hip afloat, s he was a favorit e with travelle rs. 
But, in fift e~ n minutes, the worst marine disast er in the history of 
Canadian navig~tion t ook place . 

The ~0Empre sstr wa·s built in Gl asgow in 1906 by the Fairfie ld Co., 
and owned by the . C,P oRn . The t e r,rible happening seemed worse that the 
11 Ti_t anic 11

,, as the 0 uns inkable O was'. more or less a challenge , a marvellous 
p i e ce of the wor}: ..., of man, but a format ion of i ce sent her to the ocean 
be d, with -hundreds of soul sa The CQEmpress 11 sank midst a formation of 
fo g-e In 15 minutes she was a t the bo ttom of the St. Lawrence River. 
Ea ch was a disa~ter by the forc e s of Nature. 

(Written May , 1972) 



.JACK M+NER., A FRIENp OF ALL CREl\TURES . -· 
Looking' 6ver ~ome scrapb6ok~ of years gone by, it was inte~esting to 
find a copy of ~The Northern Me ssenge r~ for home and Sunday School. 
It brought back memories of that and other worthwhile reading material 

. which was passed out we~kly by our Sunday School teachers. One wonders 
why those were discontinued, ,but suppose like all other_ changes that 
have taken place, they remain m_emories. But what are their substi­
tutes ? Doubtless, some of our readers have memories of these p,apers. 

Going back over the years, one copy contained instalments of the 
life of Jack Miner, dona t ed 'by his .son, Manly F. Miner. 

_Jack Miner Os father ·wci:-s a b'ricklayer by inheritance in Leicester-
_ shtre, England, and his mo~her came _from the same country. As he said, 
they were both 11as Eng1lish- as roast beef and Yorksh_ire pudding 01 

combined. His grandpar~nts, with their six children, migrated to 
America in 1848, and settled in Ohio. His father came over in 1885 
ar1d married. 'l'hey' ha d nine children. 

• t 

Jack, the fifth. child, · _when only 8 years of age , trapped and 
skinned his first skunk, which d,id not ~ive out any peach fragrance. 

' · ' 

As he stated, in spite of the much needed and helpful kindness 
given to the big family by the people in Ohio, his father took another 

' irresistable desire to, migrate again. So, loa.ding up . their belong_ings 
in two wagons, the farnily . inc;Luded, they drove to.Cleveland • . Taking 
th~' bo at from the r e , they got to Detroit, cro ssed by f erry, and arrived 
in Cana,da on April 23, 1878. 

' . 

_ When Jack was thirteen years .and thirteen days old, he was the 
pt6~d owner of an Iri~h sett~r - , • bird dog and fifteen skunk.traps. 
When the .f all days came, he .hunted in order to buy warm clothes, and 
he soon de~eloped into a pr6fe ssional shot and hunter. He said that 
no family could move into a stranp:e country and be trusted more com­
pletely or be treated with gr eater kindness than they as a family were 
by the old-fashioned, honest-to-gpodne ss Canadian people. . . . . . 

After his tenth'year Xn _Canada~ ~e married ~on~ of the best 
Christian young l adie s this worlcl ha$ e ve r known. 10

• A beautiful tribute, 
His gr eat love for 6hildren was quit e evident, as chiidren gathered 
about his sanctuary to watch him fastening bands on the birds 0 legs~ 
It was an'undisputed fact to him, when God created this universe, ·He 
made man .supreme in every way. He >rave man dominion O\'.'Cr the fish . 
of th~ sea; the' fowls o.f 

1
the a ir, ':nd every livinP.: thing that creepeth 

upon it, Then, He made, man°s brain suprem~; but that_ does not say 
He didn ° t e i ve the birds or animal kingdom ,brains a.nd knowledge in 
some way. For instance, how quickly an animal will acc ept a friendship 
jn place of hos tility. 

. The stories of t~e variety· of bird$ and ;th?ir habits as told by 
Jack Miner a r~ ·unusually · inte r e·sting. He was thei,r -.,friend, and they 
all had the knowledge , or inst inct, to accept his kindne s_s. It goes 
to show the instinci g iven them by~he Ma~er of a ll. ·-



At the sanctuary, the ponds comprise only a couple of acre s. It· is 
a well-known fact that from 1909 to 1915 over 8000 Canada geese have 

·had an aluminum tag placed on a l eg, thus to study the ir r~utes of 
migration. 

It has also been proven that these same birds come back to the 
same mud holes year afte r year for food and protection and kindmess. 
It proves they know a friend from a fo e ; it also proves their given 
kriowledge or sense, without the aid of compass, instruments, or such 
like. 

They get up in ea rly October at the Arctic Circle, and with their 
, family following in sin~l e file, they come down on their little ponds 

in a short time, where they a r e safe. Then, in the early days of 
March, those that have escaped the deadly aims 6f sportemen along the 
Mississippi Valley and the Atlantic s eaboard rise up, · out of the range 
of shot and shell, until they land in the safety of the sanctuary ponds. 

They come from a ll parts of Canada and the U.S. A., and as far east 
as Labrador, One of Jack Miner 0 s sayings was, cc I neve r sta:r;ted living 
1.:.-:itil I started believing. My bird sanctua ry would never have been 
wha t it is, nor have gained worldwide r e cognition had I not taken 
God into partnership and g iven Him first place . I owe everything 
to God." 

He started feeding , protecting , and caring for bird life in 1904, 
which activities formed the foundation of -the Jack Miner Sanctuary at 
Kingsville, Ontario, It was not until 1909 that he oe~an banding, 
which made him the pioneer bander on this continent to obtain complete 
record of when and where a banded bird wa s shot and killed. Records 
of returns from the bands were kept for the purpose of securing 
authentic information re garding miisration seasons, routes, and length 
of life. It was in 1914 there was incorporated in his bird-banding 
scheme a feature that made it successful beyond his dreams. 

Early one morning, under God 0 s guidance, the call came to hims 
00 Stamp verses of Scripture on the blank side of your duck and goose 
bands. 0~ From the first time he stamped a Scripture verse on a band, 
he felt God had made his tagging system complete. He kept in mind 
Eaclesiastes Chap. 10, and part of the 20th verse, which says: "The 
birds of the air with wings shall carry Thy voice." 

It was in the sprin;; of 1914 that he started doing this. Nothing 
was heard of his "religious geese ~: as they were called, until early 
in the fall, when he received a telegram from the Rev. W.G. Walton of 
Cochrane, Ont, It read, tQI am on my way to your home with several bands 
which you placed on birds 0 which have bee n taken off by Indians and 
Eskimos in the Arctic a r ea. 11 

In England, Rev. Walton had volunt eered as an Anglican missionary, 
landing on.the east coaeit of Hudson B%Y• He pertformed duties in that 
bleak land the same as Sir Wilfred Grenfe ll in Labrador. It took him 
28 days to come by canoe to see Jack Miner, and arrangements were made 
later to send him back by seaplane. 

... 
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,. 

As he placed those priceless bands in J a ck Miner 0 s harids, he ~ai~~ 
"Mr. Miner, I had t o come to tell you those verse s from the Holy Book 
have caused a great r evival and awakening of r eligious f ee ling among 
our Indian and Eskimo people . They be lieve they came direct from God. ti 
They had depended on him to inte rpre t the messa~es . Missionaries in 
the Hudson and J ame s Bay a r ea acted as a p:ents in collecting them. 

Having bands on ove r 50,000 ducks and 40,000 gee se, readers would 
understand the ir l etters would be intere sting , The .verse s of Scripture 
interested every pe rson. All humanity is absorbed in s ome form of 
Christianity, even though some do not admit it. 

Jack Miner died in 1944. He was not only a ~r eat naturalist, but 
a worldwide missionary, a lover of Nature and of his Creator. His two 
sons carry on the wark. 

How true the following, 

Live s of g r ea t men all r emind us 
We can make our 'lives sublime; 
And departing, l eave behind us 
Fo otst epe on the sands of Time . 

***********************-l(*ftitten April, 1971) 

--- --- -- ---



SOME SOCIAL EVENTS 

On April 12, 1971, Easter Monday, our eldest r es ident, Isaac Doyle, 
celebrated his 97th birthday at the home .of his daughter Eleanor, Mr. 
·and Mrs. Gordon Mc~regor. 

Mr. Doyle, a lifelong, highly esteeme d citizen of West Jeddore, was 
visited, and received many gifts. He is the last surviving member of 
a family of 12 children, the ir parents being the late Rachel Day and 
George D_oyle. His ance'stors came from Ireland more than a century ago. 

On Easter Sunday, Mr. Doyle 0 s family gathered at the McGregor home 
and were entertained by his daughter Eleanor and G~rdon McGregor. 
OtheTs present wer e his eldest dau&:ht er Margaret (Mrs. Sylvanus Dooks) 
and Mr. Dooks; Viola (Mrs. Douglas Slaunwhite) amd Mr. Slaunwhiteg 
his son, Edmond and lVirs. Doyle, as well as several grandchildren and 
many friends. 

************************* 

On Sunday morning an or,Rn recital was r iven by J"erry Naurler of 
Halifax demonstnating .the new Hammonct e lectric onTan recently installed 
in the West Jecl cl ore Baptist Church. The. same was supported oy many 
who gave libora l dohatlons in memory of lnvurt one s as well as free will 
offerin;z-s throup:hout the community.by interested friends. The or f,'an 
recital was· much enjoyect by all present. 

*********************** 

Mr. anrl Mrs. James Ritcey of Norwo 0r1 , Mass., have te:en recent 
imests amQng . r elatives at JTecldore anc1 Ostrea Lake. Mr. Ritcey is a 
former resident of Petposwick, while Mrs. Ritc ey, Norn , is the daup:hter 
of the late Harry Faulkner anrl Flor ence Williams. Mrs. Faulkner was 
killed in the Halifax Explosion. 

Tho Ritc eys celebrated their 50th wed0ing anniversary in 
Norwood. Mr. and Mrs. Georfo Williams r1.nd lVIr. anrl. Mrs. Wa~ter B9yrirs 
of Ostreo. Lake and Oyster Pond, Jedllore , attendec1 the reception. Also 
present were Mr. and Mrs. All)ert Faulkner t1f British C{)luml)ia. Later 
they visi tecl Ost r e a Lake, it · b6inv. the first time in 4·0 years that 
Albert vis1.ted his r e l atives. •• ·"He is a brother to Mrs. ltitcey, 

- - ·. c. .... _ 

*************t********** . --. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cecil F. Mitchell of Oyster Pond, Jed(lore, cele- • 
brated their 50th weddinv anniversary on De cem~er 31. On New Year 0 s 
Day they were cuests of honor at n r e ception at the homo ci f the ir son· 
§:nd dauphter-in-law, Mr. anrl Mrs. Kenneth Mitchell, 38 Dunstan Street, 
Dartmouth. A larve number of friencls anrl relnt ive s .r:i:athered to 
congratulate them. ( In 1978, the Mitchells were At Home on the 
occasion of their 60th wedding anniversary to receive the p.:ood 
wishes of friends.) ********************** 

,. 
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FORTY YEARS AC TIVE IN LIFE OF CHURCH 

The West J"eddore Baptist Church on Sunday evening was the scene of a very 
impressive service , com~ining the three churches of the J eddore field, 
West J eddore, East J edrtb r e, and Oyste r Pond, in honoring one of the 
older members, Mrs. Ada Williams, who, r e cently, due t o failing health, 
has found it ne ce ssary to r es i gn fr om her l ast remaining office as 
c1.e rk of the church. • 

The service was conducted by Pastor Richard Coffin, with a ODmbined 
choir of th~ whole field in attendance r endering as a spe cia l number 
0DThe Wonderful Grace of J esus'0

, with Rol;ert Steele at the organ, 

Gerald Dooks r ender ed the sol e ~Alone~ before the messafe delivered 
by the pastor, 

During the service, the pastor pre sented Mrs. ·Williams with a pold 
en~raved plaque on behalf of the cone: r efation in reco p_:nition of her 
many years of f a ithful service. She has served in many different 
capacitie s during the 11ast forty years, including Sunday Schoo l work, 
or~anist, caretaker of the church, treasurer of the MREC, represent-

_ative of , the ~Canad ian Bihle Society, Women°s Missionary Society work, 
as .well a~ church clerk, One by orie, she has reluctantly r etired from 
those posit i oi:18 as the load 1J e cRme t oo heavy. However, she is still 
active , and he r many fri ends j o in in wishing he r many mor e years of 
attending worship services, and hope t o hear her l ove ly contralto voice 
singing in the choir, 

(Writt en, 1966, by .Bertha Doyle . This plaque now hanp.s in the West 
J eddore Baptist Church.) · 

************************* 

SEASIDE SERVICE MOST IMPRESSIVE 

On Sunday aft ernoon (August, 1966) an impressive s ervice was held on the 
East J edclore Government wharf with the three J eddor e Baptist Churche s 
~articipating unde r the l eijde rship of the pastor, Lie, Richard Coffin. 
OrFanist for the s ervice was Robert Stee l e of Dartmouth. 

Choir direct or was Gcor?e Power, with a choir of 50 voices, 
stage,. for the choir had l;een e r e cted by mem::i e rs of the community. 
s ervice opened with the Fisherman°s Psa lm, composed by Capt. John 
RolJerts, a seaman of New Zea land, in 1874, as f ollows 1 

The Lord is my pi l ot, I sha ll not drift, 
He lighteth me across the dark wat ers, 
He stee r cth .me in dee p channels, 
He keepe th my l og , 

He auirte th me ~y the star of holin~ss, 
For His name 0 s sake, 

A 
The 

Yea, thou~h I sail cmirt thH thunders and tempests of life, 
I will clrePtd no clanr:e r, f or Thou a rt near mfJ . 



(Fishe rman °s Psalm, cont 0 d ) 

Thy l ove and Thy ca r e she lt e r me , 
Thou pr eparest a ha r ~our be f or e me in ' the homol ati~s 

of ete rnity, . 
Thou anointe st t he way 0ith oil; mY ship ricle th ca lmly. 

~uroly sunlight ~ncl starli~ht shall f a vor me on the 
voya p.e I t ake , 

Ancl I sha ll· r e st in t he Port of God f or evGr, 

The Psalm wa s fo llowed ~y the choir s inping "All Ha il the Power " 
t o the me t e r "Diadem" . Othe r spe cia l by the chn i r was "Master, the 
Tempe st I s Rag ing 99 , Mr. Rnd Mr s . Geor .9.: e Powe r sang a O.Ut? t uvnrifting'9 , 

and Geor ge sang n s ol o 00 The Stran.o:e r of Ga lilee 01
• The pa s t or broupht the • 

me ssa?e ~ 0 Wheie i s your net se t 0 ? dwelling on the Scripture r eading 
Luke 51 1-11, Appr ox imaiie ly 300 wer e , r e s ent. 

It was a beautiful setting f or the se rvice overlookig the ha r oour 
and f a r out t o sea . With tho · sunbeams shining on .the ri1)pling water, 
the Harbour r esemol ed a bed of d i amond s . Many motor boat s we r e anchor ed 
a r nund the wharf with the ir occupants rema inirig ther e in, 

Following the s ervice, tho past or l eft f or va cati9n with his 
par ents in P.E . i, 

************************* 
SENIOR CITIZENS PARTY 

Having attended t he Senior Citizens po.rty on Sa turrlay, Dec. 2, a t St, 
Thoma s Hall , Musquodobo it Har bour, f r om 2-5 p .m., a ll who we r e ther e 
would a~r ee it wa s a very pleasant ·p~ t t oro ther, made po ssibl e by those 
connected with the f our churches of . the community. 

i 

T-he r e is aili~als . a gr eat n.eal of wnrk involved in pr eparing f or sueh 
an event. . . .• . . . 

On entering the ha ll, one of the host e sse s welcomes us ancl pre sented 
a cor sape suitab l e f or the occt=1.s i on , The r e was much fun and l au12:hte r 
when t wo p f the pr ominent c itizen s a rrived in s pectacula r costum~s 
and thei r acr obatic f eats. 

A pr et t ily de cor a t ed Chri s tmas tree s t ood in one corner, Tal) l e s 
ar0und the ha ll he l d f estive de cor a tions as well as di s he s of candy, 
and each vue st was given a treat to t ake away. Ca r ol shee ts we r e 
passed a r ound while Rev. J ohn Earle a t the piano l ed an enj oyable 
sings ong . Followinis t his, lunch wa s se'rve d b y thG younp-e r l a die s of 
church /'.!r□ up s, and R so cia l time was enj oye d nr ouncl the t.:1.ble s. .. 



.. 

Bo ing the only senior fr om West J 0cMor e , I f ee l that thos e who did 
not o.ttenn. mis sGd a real treat. I am sure th;:i,t a ll pr e s ent would j oin 
in with c onrrr atulations t o the ~r oups which sponsored the party. The 
spirit of coope r o.tion was admira~ l o . The younge r f olks who waited on 
us a ll with an assortmunt of poodics apparontly ~nj oyed the party and 
the ir part 'in mak ing it a huve success f or the seniors. 

~ : 

Leaving tho ho.11 9 one hear r1 on a ll sides s Q
0We hope t o see y ou next 

year. ~ Doubtloss , as time marche s on, ther e will be some who will not 
• h e pre:i s e_nt; but hor e Q s hopinr-: we will be he r e arra in t-o enj.oy the pa rty 
f o·r Se'niors, with more added t o th8 list o • • 

(Writt en 1970 ) 
******************* 

Picnic of Yest e ryear 

The annua l Sunday School p icnic was he l cl on Tue sday afternoon· ( 1970) 
on the hillside ovorlo okin~ t he sea. Duu t o a heavy r a in, the ~rounds 
we r e not t oo sui t a') l o for n p icnic, but e ve r yone enj ny0c'l. the -7 et torre ther . 

Years RFo , tho Sunday School p icnic was quit e an a ffa ir, as the 
scho1 ls of a ll throe churches po t to~e t he r. It was mo r e or l e ss a 
community wide affair, It was a srie cial day for u s , when we children 
wer e t ak8 n by boat t n e i thur Hc-,nc1 J e r11ln r e ri r Oyst ur Poncl. We we r e 
r dally tra v0llinp afar from the Cov8~ Our S.S. sup erintendent and 
t eachers ac companiud tho chilrtren, l eavinf the par ents satisfied f or 
our sa f e ty nnJ ')ehaviour. 

Ono of our ~est p i cnic spots was on Roctory Hil l at Oyster Pond . 
Swinv: s nnd other amusoments were r-encly f or us. Mothe r s hat1 well­
fill ud 1x1 slrn t s of food, anr1 it was n lways a treat to uat with s ,)me one 
e lsG t o exchan•:,·e eats . C-oming homG , we a lways sang hymns, our voices 
fl oating ~cross the harbour as thu men r owed • 

ROLL CALL SERVICE 

The annual r oll ca ll se rvice of the West J edrlore Baptist Church, 
scheduled f or De cemhe r 8, was postpon8d t o De c a 15 due ·to bad weather. 
Atme ndance wa s l ower be cause of heavy rain and fo g . The choir was 
under the d irection of Rudy Dyck p and Mrs. Dyck wa~ or ganist. Spe cia l 
musica l se l e ctions we r e pr e sontcda 

The clerk, Mrs. E.S. Will iams, cal l ed the r oll for r e sident members, 
and r ead l etters r e ce ived f rom non-re sidents. These we r e r e ce ived 
with f r ntitude, nrid pl eas ing t o know thnt a lthough r emoved fr om the 
community, the ir home church was no t fnrr.ro tten, •• 

The pastor gave a s tirring mc s safe ori church memhe rship and our 
personal r e l a tionship t o the Church a n~ its foundation, our Lord anrt 
Sa-viour. 

An offering of $ 1980 40 was r oce ivc n. 9 which included dona tions from 
non-re si(1ent membGrs. De spite stormy weathe r conditions , the service 
wa s' ort$ Which ono and a ll enj oyedo ( Wr itten 1969.) 

• ' . ' ➔H:*·?H~***)f****** 
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U. B, W. M. U, MEETING 

On Wednesday Gvening , tho memhell'.?s of the Uni t ccl Baptis t Wnmen° s Mission- -•­
a ry Union me t qt thG Williams home f or thoir Ma rch meeting . Apart 
from the r e~ular s oven membe r s , four auests wer e presents Mrs, Clara 
and Mis s Pansy Blakeney, Mrs. Eleanor Ma cGrepo r ·anc1 Mrs . Mildr ed Baker. 
Following the usua l devot i onal pe riod and Spiritua l Life Committ ee 
memory work, Mrs. Rowland Hill, Mrs.Ver a Baker, Mrs. J ohn Maske ll, and 
Mrs, · Gladys Kent presented a pl ay from the study packet, name ly- 00The 
World of Crisis 00

, which was inte r e sting and instructive . 

Towarcl the clos8 of the mee ting , a pr e senta tion was made to the 
se cre t a ry, Mrs. E.S. Williams, by Mrs. Hill, the Pre sid~nt, on be half 
of the mem~ers. A box of sta tione ry accompaniocl hy n l ove ly card that 
wa s signed by a ll. It wa s ci complete hut hapriy surprise t o the r e cip­
ient. 

A sal e of surprise p&cka~os and vnrious article s was then he ld 
among the pr oup. Surprise packare s usually create a l ot of fun and 
l au~hter. I believe adults ns well ns the younge r cla ss enj oy a 
00 surpbise 00 --I know I do, Mrs. Not a lVIRske 11 to nk seve r nl flash 
pictures of the gr oup. 

Lunch wns se rved , thus endinp: a ve ry happy evening of f ellowsh ip. 
The t /) t a l offorinr( f or the ovGnfng amount 0ct t o $19. JOe 
(Written 1960.) 

25th WEDDING ANNIVERSARY 

M~~ ancl Mrs . Raym onrt Bake r we r e tnken hy sur, rise r e cently whGn friends 
arrived at th(:; ir homG t() ce l ebr a t e the ir 25th wedding anniversary. 
A'0out fifty .gue sts a rrived , including Mrs. Bnkor 0 s brothe r William 
and Mrs. Bowse r of Dnrtmouth and Hnnk Karst en of Halifax. The ir six 
s ons we r e present; name ly, Elion, Stirling , Wilhert, Bernard, Morton, 
anrt Barriee A two-ti ·r wedd inp cake wns pr e sent ud r)y Eldon°s wife , the 
f ormer Merna Slaunwhi t G. Mr, a ncl Mrs. Bn.ke r wen:; rec i pients of a 
variety of gifts and ma ny goorl wish2s . 
(Writt en 196~.) 

************************ 

FROZEN HAREOUR BRINGS BACK OLD MEMORIES 

Lower We st J oclc1o r e Hn. r 1"l our, like a goo<l many ha r 1:lours in Nova Scotia, 
is frozen s oli ti a lmost t o the mouth, Some:, of the· r e sidents of Ea st and 
We st J ellrl.ore Rr e enj oying the nove lty of ha rnour skating , It has heen 
many yeRrs since it wRs a ll frozE'm ove r, enticinrr and enab ling f olks 
to visit hack and f orth on f oot, l eaving the ir ca rs in the ~arape and 
savin~ gas. All ' onts are having a n ~s t, he inr; solidly froz en in. 

Years a~o our littl8 schoo lhouse be ing oppos ite the East ~ edrtore 
school, it wa s t empting t o l ook a cross and not visit via the ic l?- . 
Many of the :boys an<'\ _girls wa lked a cros s and back 1-)e f or e the t 0acher 
r ang the be ll, nnd she ha d no idea the trir> had heen made e We wer e ,, 

~o 

• 

., 

.. 



3 s, 

warned be fore l eaving f or school not t o dar e t o venture on the Harbour 
ice, and wa tched with envy thos e who made the trip sa f e ly back and forth, 

The ,gr aat e st danger, and most excitement, wa s when the ice hr oke_. up 
when t he .boys , with -l ong po l e s, got on the· ice' fl oe s and trie d the ip' 
skill 'a t jumping from one t o the oth,e r. Many a boy r e .ce ivE-i cl a f ood _ 
ducking and a sever e r ep~imand from the t ea cher while they _sa t hy the 
wood stove and dried the ir clothe s. They a ll survived the shock of 
be ing plunged into · icy wa t ers_ Etinct the puni s hment met ed oll.t t o them 
on r eturning home: fr om schoo,1.- . ·Nevrn travels f ast amo111s . . childr en, and 
ther e we r e a lways those who derived s a tisfaction -from t attl~-taling 

·-· • 'on the d isobedi ent boys. • · · , '. • 
.... i.::: 

Tha t wa s 60 year s ago n o~, and onc e aga in ihe Har bour is brict ~ed 
wi th ice . When it br eaks •'ltl) , .- -thrir e w-i-11 be mor e sa iling on ice blocks, 
r egard l e ss of wa rnings f r om .anxious par ents. 
(Wiitten 1960.) ~ 

********************** . 
ANNUAL ROLL-QALL SERVICE 

The annua l r oll-ca l]. se rv.ice of the We st J eddo r e B.'.7.ptis t Church was 
he l d on the evening of De cember 10. (1961) As s isting the pastor, 
Re v. Rowland Hill, was Rev. R.E. Whitney , superint endent of the Home 
Mis s i on Boar d . The f ull choir wa s pr e s ent, l ead ing t he Sonp Service 
as well a s r endering ,special music. 

Following Scr ipture r eading and Pr aye r by Rev. IL E. Whitney, the 
; -. Ro ll Call· of r e s~dent a nd non-residen"t m8mhers wa s r ea d by the clerk, 
,·!Mt's. E.S • .Williams. Re v. Whi tney thfJri. gave ,a challenging me s sap:e from 

the t ext ,. 10Ye shRll be my witne sses. 00 An of f ering of $81. 00 wa s ... · 
r e ce ived, which i ncluded clonn.tion s f rom six non-re s i dent mem')e rs. 

CLOSING ·U. B.W.M.U. MEETING 

The meml)e r s of t hG U . B . W .Iv! . U. met at the Williams f or the ir closing 
, :' meeting of the yea r. (19ful.) The f ollowing we r e e l ected of.fic e rs for 

1962.1 Re - e l ect ed- Pre s i dent , Mr s . Rowland Hill; Vice-President, Mr~. 
Gla dys Kent; Se cre t ary-Treasurer, Mrs. E,S. ,Williams. Other memhers 
a r e I Mrs. Na t a Ma skell , Mrs . Blanche Haker, Mrs. B-ar bar a Baker, and 
Mrs. Ver a Baker. 

The t ot a l sum r a i se d for Home ancl I;or e i gn missions this year wa s 
$127.33. 

***************** 

CHURCH CHOIR VISITS 

The V/e st J eddor~ Ba ptist Church choir mot ored t o Musquoclol)o it Harbour 
on Tv.e s day evening , wher e t hey wer e e:ue st s of the Hom8 and School Assoc. 
They pre s ented a pr o~r am of .Chri s tma s music •• Spe cia l s ol os by Rev. 
and Mrs . A. Pitca irr: , Mr s . J ohn J orn:; s , a nd Mrs . W, K. Fra s er, and numhers 
by the Un i t ecl Churc h choir, the B'apti st Churc}:i choir, 7- S well a s ;zroup 
singing wa s thoroughly enj oyocl · hy a l l , • (Writt en 1961. De cemh er ) 
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CANDLE LIGHTING SERVICE 

On Sunday evening , Dec. 20, (1964) a candle-lighting service .was 
presented at"the Oyster Pond BRptist Church, with s~ecial music bj 
the combined choirs of the field. The entire service was well prepa~d 
showing the efforts of a ll those who he lped i 

Following the service , the past or, Lie. Richard Coffin left for his 
home in P.E,I. f or the Christmas weekend, With colle~e s closing on 
the 18th~ the students a r e enjoying the holidays as well as pupils and 
teachers of the rura l schools. Michae l Forsythe is spending the holi­
days . with his mother, Mrs. G, Forsythe, and his uncle , Elme r Williams, 

******************* 

HOUSE WARMING 

A house warming party wa s g ivGn Mr. and Mrs. David Blakeney at the ir 
home into which they r e cently moved. •• Friends and r e lative s arrived 
on the_ evening of June 10th with a variety of useful f ifts to the 
youn~ couple , foll owed· hy a socia l time t ogether. 

**********~*** 

MONEY RA.ISED FOR • FIRE DEPT• 

Members of the West J e cldor e Fire Depo.rtment have been busy selling 
>ttickets on a rifle , JOO Savap-e , and a box of shells, uhder the direction 
of Fire Chief Eric Doyle . The members sold nearly, 400 t:1;cke_ts, a_nd the 
lucky winner was Mrs. 0:-a rth Hosk:i,ng·"of Oyst er Pond, Jeddore . Funds 
from the sa le will be used f or fire equipment which is beiri~ placed 
in the adj oining shed of the Community Centre Ha ll, 
(Written 1968.) 

**********~*********** 
A TALE OF THE SEA 

, . 

The following item could be of inte r e st to many qf our l9cnl fishermen. 
Word was r e ceived from a Harpe ll r e lative in Prince.ton, Mass,, ~nd 
formerly of West J ocldore , 

I , 

Friends of thG Harpell f amily visited Nova Scotiq this summe r in 
the area of Lunenr:mrg and She l hurne Countie s. Trave lling along a 
beach there, they f ound a buoy with the name Ezra Harpoll carved on it, 
The r e are those who will r eme~ber tha t s even years a? o this 9ummer he 
was one of the fishermen from We st ·J e cMore , it be ing his last fishing-­
season. He d i ed De cem1)e r 11, 1965 • 

. . The l ette r br ouf ht t o mind many t a l ~s of the sea. That buoy was 
~~~~t along hy the wav s and tide s, and a ft e r seven years wws found 
a,~ Raspberry Head , approximat e ly 150 mile s fr om J oddor e Harl:lour. The 
buoy is now at the home •~f Sandy Harpell, Prince t on, who is a first 
c6usin to the owner. · •• 
(Written 1972. Octobe r.) 

**f*********i~* 
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MUSIC HATH CHARMS 

Ori Sunday ov-ening , Novem"l e r 8, a specia l program of entertainment hy 
the Alexander Brothers and J0hn Allan Camer on was ,q- iven at the Easte rl'!1 
Shore High Schoo l,· It was an e vening of music to ~e remembered. 

The Alexander Brothe rs sang the old songs and ballads of Old 
Scotland, while J'ohn Allan Cameron sang the songs of Capo Bre ton and 
his New Scotland anc est ors. Me l Hollander, an outstanding comedian,, 
was Master of cor emonie s. 

C,A. Patterson, of Dartmouth, president nf CFDR radio station, 
introduced Lt,-Gov. and Mrs. Vict or Oland, Hon, and Mrs. A.G. Brown, 
and members of the County Council. Tht-3 auditorium wa s we11 • filled 
with approximately 700 pre senta 

The· closinr: performance was th8 wedd inf3; of Old ~cotland and New 
• Scotland, when John Allan Cameron j oine d the Alexander Brothers. 

.. 

Scottish songs were r equest ed by the audience . 

The r e was a ha ppy, free s pirit midst 
greeted one another and commente d on the 
g iven three hours of enj oyment. 

' . . ; the throng ing crowd as friends 
splendid program which had 

MISSIONARY SPEAKS 

Miss Cathe rine McGorman, a medical missionary from Bolivia for the 
pa~t 12·years, returned to Canada on'a j ear 0 s l eave of absence , She has 
been touring Chnada among our churches, and recently was the ~peaker at 
a s ervice at the Oyster Pond Baptist Church. The meeting was well 
attended and her presentat i on of the work in Bolivia was impressive and 
interesting. (Written Apri l , 1972,) 

• ***************** 

STUDENTS GIVE A BIT OF THEMSELVES 

A Grade IX student at Eastern Shore Rural High·Scho61, Musquodoboit 
Harbour, Pamela Newcombe, age 14, is the first member of the Red Cross 
Youth of the E.S.D.H.S . to volunteer work at the local hospital, T~in ' 
Oaks, President of the RCY group, she · made her own uniform and trave ls 
17 miles every second Sa turday from he r home in Ship Harbour to the Twin 
Oaks Hospital for volunte e r service . He r motto is 00 1 Serve 00

• Her comment 
ii" I love it~ ~ 

Two Grade X students, · J anie Davidson and Karen VanEe from Port e r 0 s Lake, 
do v6luntee r work with the Flowers of Hope Contre t eenage rs in Dartmouth, 

'These girls are to be commended for the ir inte r est and the time in which 
they give a bit of themselve s f6r the we lfare of othe rs. (KRren went 
on to vet her cap as a Candy Striper at the Children°s Hospital, and, 
later, graduat ed in nursing a t the Ha lifax Infirmary.-G.F,) 1972 
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SENIORS VISIT 

A bus load of Senior Citizens from Dartmouth arrived at Lr. West 
J~ddore on Thursday morning where they visited Mr. and Mrs. Harry Faulkner 
who are members of the Club when they spend the winter months in Dart­
mouth. The e lde st of the ~roup was 92 years young , 

Following a short visit, they proceede d to Petpeswick Harbour 
for luncih before l eaving for Da rtmouth at four o 0 clock, It is an 
annual- event for the Club to come to West Jeddore to visit °½he Falillkne rs. 

· Mrs. Annie F8.ulkner is visiting with Mr, and Mrs. Harry Faulkner 
for some time this summer. 

Dr, Michael G, Forsythe, formerly of West Jeddore, and family 
l eft recently for a yearvs residence in Philadelphia, USA, Dr. 
Forsythe completed his r e sidency in orthopedics a t the Victoria General 
Hospital, Halifax, and will take a course in spina l and neurosurgery 
at the Philadelphia General Hospital. They will reside in Stratford, • 
New Jersey. ( Written 1977.) 

., 
. i ******************* 

SPECIAL SERVICE MARKS MORTGA0E BURNING .. 
A memorable service was h~ld on Sunday evenin~ , November 28, at the 

Oyster Pond Baptist Church when the mort{Z"age on the Parsonai;r,e was burned. 
De spite the rain, the service was lar~ely attended with the three churches 
East, West, and Oyst e r Pond participating. 

Assisting the pastor, Re v. H. Foster, was a former pastor, Rev. 
Richard C. Coffin of the First Baptist Church, Dartmouth. He brouRht 
the messa~e for the evening, first by expressing his pleasure in being 
able to attend and take part inthG disposa l of the mortgage and to 
r eminisce of his pastoral years on the Jeddore fi e ld. 

While attending Acadia Unive rsity~ •Wolfville, he supplied the 
churches, coming down over the wee kend. 

In the early spring of 1965, the prGsent pnrsona,g:e was oowzht at 
the cost of $i4,ooo .. In thG fall of that same year, it was dedicated 
while Rev. R. Coffin wa s pa stor • . The. dedication service was attended 
by our farmer Home Mission Superintendent, Rev. R • . E. Whitney, ·now 
retired and living in Wolfville, ( Simce , deceased. ) 

It was a mBmorable service for all. Special music was prepared·~ 
by the church choirs. Following the service at the church, a f e llowship 
hour was spent a t the parsona~e whe r e disposal of the mort~age took place, 
Lunch was served by the l ad ies mf the churche s •. 

We were happy to have our form er pastor present for this occasion. 
Mr. Coffin was yery happy to meet his old fri ends on the Jeddore field. 
It was.doubly so for our Mr. C.offin considering tha t he had become the 
proud father of a . i:,on that week. · , His name is Mark Richard. 
(Written 1971 , ) • 

******:il-.:-)1-:II-********** 
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ANNUAL DINNER MEETINrr 

On November 15, 1959, the ladies of the Altar Guild and W.A. of Ship 
Harbour he ld their meeting at the Salmon Rive r House . Present were 1 

Mrs. Marcella Fahie 
Mrs. Mary. Newcombe 
Mrs. Thelma Marks 
Mrs. Gordon Marks 
Miss Grace Monk 
Mrs. Eva Marks 

Mrs. Ruth Ste vens Mrs. Leona Marks 
Mrs. Joye Ma rks Mrs. Alice Marks 
Mrs. Erne st Newcombe 
Mrs. Calvin Newcombe 
Mrs. Seymour Newcombe 

******************* 

STAFF DINNERS 

On June 13, 1962, the staff of LeMarchant School, Halifax,. held 
their staff dinner at the Salmon Rive r House. Present were 1 

Mr~ & Mrs. 1,R. Black Mr. & 
Mr. & Mrs. Charles Stone 
Mr. & Mrs •. Gilbert Shupe 
Mr. Burton Frase r 
Miss•Myrtle Matheson 
Miss Fra nce s Burns 

Mrs. 
Miss 
Miss 
Miss 
Miss 
Miss 

Clifford Nichols 
Barl-)ara Naylor 
Ola 'rattrie 
B0) th Manthorne 
Kay Fultz 
Mary Mccurdy 

********************** 

On June 20, 1962, the staff of J eddore -~akeville School, Oyster 
Pond, held the ir dinner party. Present we re 1 

Mrs. Grae @ Forsythe 
Miss Faye Redden 
Miss Marion Parker 
Mrs. Erica Sproule 

Mrs. Catherine Gordon 
Miss Yvonne Richa rd 
Mrs. Anita Giffin 
Mrs. Lilah Ha rtlin 

******************* 

On Dec. 5, 1969, the staff of Jeddor2-Lakeville Sghool enjoyed a 
Christmas dinner at the Salmon Rive r House. Present were 1 

Mrs. He l en J ennex 
Mrs. Betty Baker 

Mrs. Oliva Russell 
Mr s . Doris Mye rs 

********************** 

Who We r e Host and Hostess? 
., 

Mrs. Marg Baker 
Miss He l~n Cha~man 

' 

In 1828 a Miss Whitman left Canso on a coastal schooner and had 
adverse weather so put into Jeddore Harbour. She stayed at the home of 
a Mr. & Mrs. Day in J eddore . A black man was their servant and he had 
married a white pirl. (From the N.S. Hist. Quarterly.) 

*************************** 
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85th BIRTHDAY 

On Monday evening, March 5, a ~roup of the Women°s Missionary Society 
met at the home of Mrs. E.S. Williams to celebrate her birthday. Follow­
ing the m~eting, the ladies provided a lunch as well as a beautifully 
decorated cake made by Mrs. Barbara Baker, Present were I Mrs, Gladys 
Kent, Mrs. Mildred Bakerp Mrs. Bl anche Baker, Mrs. Diane Baker, Mrs, 
Dorothy Williamso Mrs. Barbara Baker was unable to attend being called 
to Halifax where her husband John had me t with an accident. She was 
accompanied to the city by Mrs, Marilyn Baker whose husband Keith is a 
patient at the Victoria General Hospital. 

Tuesday evening visitors with Mrs. E,S. Williams were Mr. and Mrs. 
William Dooks and niece, Elaine . .An interesting feature was a Christmas 
cake by Mr. Dooks 0 mothe r, Mrs. Ella Do cks, who died in December , 1961. 
The cake had neve~ been cut for e l even years, havin~ been kept we ll 
wrapped in tinfoil in a cake box he ld by the eldest son ME).urice u_ntil 
Christmas ·1972, It was cut by Maurice and pieces given to memhers _rif 
the family- William QBill°), Oland, Arthur, Maurice , and the ir only 
sister Marjorie (Mrs. Ro l and Maskell . ) 

The cake was de liciously moist and rich in flavori :Following 
the distribution of a piece to each family member, the cake was replaced 
in the tin and placed a~ain in the care of the eldest son. • 

Mrs. Ella Dooks was the dau~ht e r of t he late Mr. and Mrs. Pi t er 
Myers , and livGd he r entire life a t Head J eddor e . The e l even-ye ar-old 
cake holds memories dear to the➔ ent ire family. Pictures taken in 1972 
were in color. It is rather unusual for a cake to be kept for so long , 
which shows a touch of s entiment revivinr precious memoriGs of the hands 
that lovingly made that cake,, 

To many it was jus t a cake , but to that f amily of adults it showed 
the memories of love displayed in families of years a2:o. · rt touched me 
deeply to have a membe r of that family who is past the ha lf century mark 
bring the pictures and the history of the e l even-year-old cake. Without 
a doubt there are some still living who would r emmmber the late Ella 
(Myers ) Dooks, a l ady of ,c-,reat l") eauty, 
(written 19_73.) 

************************ 

KINDNESS 

I shall pass through this world but once. 
If, therefore , th~re be any kindne ss 

I can show, 
or any good thing I can do, 

l e t me do it now; 
l et me not defe r it or neg l ect it, 
for I shall not ~ass this way again • 

. . . . . Grelle t 

*****~*~************* 
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WEDDING. BELLS JUNE 3, 1912 

Early in the morning, P8 pa rowed Grace and I across to East J eddore to 
be there when the 1~ S.S. Ma r gar et" arrived from the Eastern Shore en 
route to Halifax. Before l eaving home in the Gove , it poured rain, 
thundered, with~iightning. It cleared before we &ot across the harbour, 
The $teamer had arrived , so we went on board. 

Nat Dooks was cook on the °'Ma r gar et 10
, so I went to his room as I 

dreaded ge tting seas ick. Grace strolled around the ship for a while, 
then came to the room wit h me . Mr. Na t was I da 0 s father, and we knew 
him well. He was very kind to us. It was quite rough, with a choppy 
sea du~ to the early morning.storm. 

We arrived in Halifax be twee n five and six o 0 clock, and it was 
beautifully fine , Stuart me t us a t the wharf, and we went to the 
Carle ton Hote l for lunch • . Spurge on Bl akeney joined us, and we went to 
the Rectory wh~re we we r e married oy Re v. Armita~e , r e ctor of St. Paul 0 s 
Church. Grace and Spurf2:e on were our attendants . 

In the evening , Uncle Lemue l '?cAunt Ermina Blakeney~ngtuart 0 s siste r 
Ada ca lled a t our room. Next day, we we r e driven out home in a double 
s eat ed wa2:on hitched to a span of hor se s, a ll day on the rough and 
tumble ro ad. We had a reception a t Mama 0 s. Guests f or the evening were 
Uncle Jerry and Aunt Emma Harpell. Ivy Blakeney , Uncle Dennis and Aunt 
Cla ra Williams , Uncle Pe t e r and Aunt Eudavilla Maske ll, John and Belle 
Hawkins, Enos and Annie Williams with the ir boy LGwis, Walla ce Williams~ 
~ertha Harpe ll, and my s isters Grace , Cora, The o, Audrey, Viola, and 
brother Ezra . Mr. Wa lsh, the minister, was just a young man, so they 
all had a pleasant time in the kitchen and se rved lunch. No e l ab9rate 
spread a t that time , and no heap of g i f ts like one sees in this aFe . 

The next day we went to Ost raa Lake with Eno s and Annie who ha d 
staye~ overnight. The house was ready, partly f urnishGd~ and had been 
r ent ed by Stuart for the suMmer . I t be lon~ed t o Arthur and Beatrice 
Williams who had mo:Ved to . tho USA. We r emained· there until October, 
when we packed f or the West. 

·' 
Today, June J , 1970 , is a l so my siste r Viola 0 s wedding annive~sary. 

ShG'ancl Raymond Stuart wou l d be 45 years married today . .. 

************************ 
I have ment ioned before about Uncle Pe t e r Maske ll 0 s siste r Lavinia 

who married John L. Hirtle and lived in Mahone Bay. He was a desc en­
dant of Micha~ l Hirt l e (1691-1777) and Anna Mar ia Bartin f~om Goppingen, 
Germany, his gn}a t-grandparents. Hi s f r andparents were John Jacob 
Hirtle ( 1733-1809) and Susanna Catherine Selbe r ger. Hi s parents were 
John Le onard Hirtle (1782- ?) and Rebecca Hiltz, who we r e married in 
Lunenburg in 1808. • •• 

Lavinia was born in J eddor o and died in Mahone Bay in 1917. Her 
husband John°s dates ;:i_r e 1848-1917, The ir f amily---- Ma r,c~:ar~~t (1883--
1965 ) m. Harry Flick; Pearl (1889- 1956) m. Fred Fanning ; Ve rnon J.L . 
(1889 ?- 1914) m. Hilda He rman; Rev. Spuqrnon ( tc spud 11

) Ma ske ll (1897-
1955) J11. Eve lyn Stee l e , Engl and; Orland A. (1901-? ) unm:1rri ed; 
Grace , d ied in infancyfl I know of 13 ~r andchildren and 40 gr eat-
grandchildr~n of Lavinia 0 s. ws pu4~ won t~e Milita ry Cross in~. War I. 
One granddaughter married w. o. lVlitchell, the writer, in the West. And 
so the famili es have sc~ttered and built up othe r towns and citie s. 

**** ➔~******tt********** 
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FROM A NEIGHBOURLY COOKBOOK 

Many of the recipes in my mother 0 s cookbo9k §Crit}bler have 
directions like " a dash of salt ft , ~flavoring to taste", "Spices 
to suit your taste ~,~enough flour to make a medium batter", 
"a pinch of nutmeg M, "J cups more or l e ss~, "fruit if desiredw, 
"makes a very soft batter " , wde licious" , ~ will ke ep well if not 
eaten", "apple s, raisins, or what not", " flour to thicken", 

~r-e ighbors exchange d r e cipe s. We . find : Mrs. Kirker 0 s chocolate 
cake. Aunt Lou 0 s spice cake . Margaret 0 s cake. 

Ida 0 s cake. Marie 0 s cake. Sarah 0 s sponge cake. 
Theo 0 s g in?.er~read, Madge 0 s cake . 
The o 0 s light ca ke. Ida 0 s sugar cookies. 
Elsie 0 s cookie s. Annie 0 s anfle l fluff cake. 

Ethe l Norm 0 s cranberry r ecipe. -
Pearl 0 s cookie s. Mrs. Weary 0 s dumplings. 
drace Norton°s blueberry cake. 
Aunt Lou 0 s boiled icing. Mama 0 s-pudding 
Viola Gat e s 0 s lip.ht fruit cake 
Dora 0 s pie . Audrey 0 s Washington pie . 
Pie pa ste from the Free Pre ss. 

It also ha s '. r emedies.-- Rheumatic Dope 
• 1 Qt. boiled wa t er; Juice of 4 lemons; 

.. 

3 Tblsp. Epsom Salts; 1 tsp. Spirits of Nitre; 
Take 1 Table spoon nii:;:: ht and morning, if you can.// 

******* 

Excema Reme clya 
1 pt. sour buttermilk 
2 tsp. s oda 

. 2 tsp. salt. 
Mix well and apply. 
Belie~e it or not: 

Rheumatic r elief 

2 Tblsp. Epso~ salts 
1 " 
2 c. sup:a r 
luice of 3 lemons 
4 tsp. cr eam, of tartar 

An old-time tonic from Josephine, 

Boi.l 2 qt. wat er and juice of 2 
.lemons until one qt. remains. 

Add 1 cup corn syrup. 
When cold, add juice of 2 more 
l emons and 2 oran~e s. 

Dosage is not ~iven~ 
B'ut Josephine lived into her 9O°s. 

Place in qt. bottle and fill with boiling wat er. 
Take a wine g l a ss full every othe r::: morning , 

**************** 



FINE FOOD AND TALL TALES 

At the Salmon River House, my sister and I usually start off in a 
reminiscent mood. Recalling the days of long ago often brought tears 
as well as laughter. In her younge r days, she cat e red to folks far and 
near. 

, Recalling one Sabbath day when the rain was comin~ down melting 
the snow, she remarked to Sandy, 00 We will have a quiet day. No one 
would go out in this weather, so 1°11 ge t some letters written.~ The 
antique clock sang out one oQclock, when, lo, a ca r eame in the driveway 
containing a mother, father, and four children. Dinner for six was 
requested. 

Thowrhts of letters we re pushed to the backf roundp and preparations 
went ahead. She looked out t he window and p.:-a sped. Out of a car came 
a man, woman, child 9 and anothe r; she counted seven altogether. They 
started up the driveway, some turninv somersaults. She mana~ed to 
remain cool, but her brain was whirling, wondering if she could prepare 
a dinner and serve this ,7, roup. While dinner was being •')repared, the 
children were fed cookie s as they we re hungry. However, all ~ot settled 
around the t able, and the meal proceeded. 

As the rain had ceas ed, some of the group rtecided to climb the 
mountain. Returning from the ir ,j aunt, afte r s everal trips t:o the "bath­
room, thanks were extende d 9 arid '~ hope to see you a :2:ainc; and cc take .care, 00 

and the group left. It wa s the n 3 o 0 clock. 

My sister fled to the kitchen for a be lated dinner, r-rnawing on the 
,.hind l eg of a rabt1i t. Sandy came looking for her, and with a -9:rin on 
his face , said, '0Have you enjoyed the s e r ene D tranquil Sa0})ath? '"-: . At 
tha t moment silence was golden. The day was over, so she s ettled in~ · 
comfortal-) le chair with a 1Jo 8k f or r e l axa tion. Writing lett ers was,' i'or­
go:tten. But eve r since that clay, she has prepared a dinner on Sun<iay 
~in case some one comesc. 

SPEC.JAL .TODAY 
MENU 

Split Pea or Barley Soup 
Fruit juioe . • 

Tomato juice 

Baked . Ham 

Price $1.50 
Tax .08 

Cold Cuts (MeAt loaf, chicken, ;ork) 
Chicken Salad 

Fried Scallops 

Pie----Apple 
Squash 
Hot Mince 

Jello and Cream 
Tea 

Desserts 

.... _ .• with Whipped cream .Q.£ Ice cream 

Ice Cream and cake Apple Sauce and Cream 
•••• Coffee •.•• Milk 



BREAKFAST MENU $1.00 

G·rapefrui t Orane-e 

Tomato juice 
Orange juice 

Apple juice 
Grijpefruit Juice 

Pineapple juice 

Rolled Oats Porridge 
Corn Flake s 
Bran Flake s 

Ba con and E12:g s 
Boiled E~gs 

Grape Nuts Flake s 
Shredded Wheat 

Poa ch8d Eg0 s on Toast 

Toast•••• Tea .•..• Coffee ••.•• Milk 

******************** 

In a r e cent l ett e r from our friend who travelled the Eastern Shore 
for 31 years, he spoke of arriving at the Salmon Rive r House at 10 p.m. 
in 1940, only to be told the rooms we r e filled but he could have Sandy 0 s 
couch in the living room, which he pl adly accepted. 

Sandy was well known for his joke s and, as some would say, his 
~'l'a ll t a l e s 00

• He was a gr eat ent erta iner while Mrs; Myers busied herself 
and sta ff prepa ring meals and r ooms. One of Sancly 0 s tall tales went like 
yhis a 

Some sportemen arrived ·one day t o _go fishing up the Salmon River 
wher e Sandy had camps. So, a ft e r Mrs. Myers had packed substantial 
baskets of food, the sport emen and Sandy s ei forth in the motorboat. 
Well, they fi s hed all day. The 0 sports 0 ca ught nothing , while Sandy 
ha d a bag of lovely trout. . _ 

On the ir way dow:nr. river, one of the party a sked Saridy how he 
mana,q:e d to get the t r out while they go t none . Sandy started, "You 
boys used fli es and bugs, but I used ca t bait. co In one minut e they 
excla imed in unison, ~ Cat ba it i Wha t is tha t ?u Then Sandy 
explained, 11Don°t you know cat s like fish? Well, fish like cats, so 
I used an old Tom ca t for ba it.~ The sportsmen a~reed that Sandy 
wa s stringing them a long wit h his string of trout. 

************************** 
October 3, 1959,members of the 

dinne r a t the Sa lmon Rive r House . 
Mr . & Mrs. Arthur Day 
Mr. & Mrs. Al be rt Cook 
Mr. & Mrs . GeorJT.e Doyle 
Mr. & Mrs. Walte r Myers 
Mrs. J ame s Baker 

Mrs. Sandy Faulkner 

Sunshine Club ~ J eddore , enjoyed a 
• Pre sent WGS'r e 1 

Mr. & Mrs. B'ud Langille 
Mr. & Mrs. Hugh Dooks 
Mr. & Mrs. Per;y Shirley 
Mr. & Mrs. Layton Day 
Mrs. s.c. Bayers 

******************** 
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FROM A BOX OF CLIPPINGS 
I 

O• 

During a we ek that I spent with my son anct daughter next door to Salmon 
River House, of which my sister is the proprietor, we were travelling 
down memory lane when my sister produced a oox of clipping-s , special 
items of interest dating back to the early years of the century. 

·I'o those who visit the Salmon Rive r House for Mrs. Myers O satisfying 
homecooked meals, seeing her in a whirl of activity, they might naturally 
wonder when she would ha ve the l Gisure to place all those items in a 
scrap book. But, believe it or not, she visualizes the day when she 
will make a pot of paste, beseat herself, and place those scraps in an 
attractive book. I think the day is far distant and her hands will betoo 
feeble to ·paste therein, unle ss she confronts the travelling public with 
a glaring notice, nNo meals served-until I make my scrapbooks.~ 

In the meantime, your correspondent r eveals the contents of those 
boxes, with the promise of more to come . 

Among- the treasures is a copy of the Dartmouth Patriot when Arnold 
Logan was the editor. The paper was dat ed August 9, 1945. He had spent 
~ome time on the Shore visiting folks for news of interest. While 
here , he had talked with o~r oldest citizen, Capt. John Faulkner, BJ, 
who lived to be 97. At th~t time he was greatly pee~~d a t havinf to 
trave l to Halifax, whe r e three of his sons live~ , over rocks an0'~umps 
on Highway 7. Ho sug~e sted to the editor that he ~j us t writ e in the 
Patriot tha t we want Hi~hway 7 pavGd, and I think it will work.~ 
WhethGr it did or not, Highway 7 is pavdd, and the ol d gemtleman had 
the pleasure of driving over the heautifully paved highway before he 
went to the Great Beyond. • 

Visiting at the home of Norman MacGrefor, Mr. Lo~an talked 0ith him 
about his s,on Marven who frav.e his lifE:1 for his ·country in G{?rmany wpile 
s.erving in the Royal Canadian Infantry. Marven had spent his 20th 
birthday in Holland that year. He had 0een the first boy to deliver 
the Dartmouth P,ltriot amonv. the subscribe-rs of West J eddore . 

The 1945 Patriot was of 8 page s only, hut brimful of ne ws from the 
Eastern Shore . Complaints we r e many a nd varied ... a1Jout the beautiful 
countryside being r.,po iled ~y dust. The cry seemed to 0e , 0'We want paved 
roads ! it , And thoy hoped that havinr-: their wishes appear in the Patriot 
would surely bring results. In time p those hopes were realized • . 

Another vi s it with Uncle Dennisp the late Dennis Williams of Musquo­
cloboit Harbour, develo::.:,ed the story of yacht racing in J e ddore Harbour. 
Dr. A. L. Hucldl e ston and Rosso. Day, both of the Jeddores, sailed out 
of their respective cove s, racing down J eddore Harbour and out.to the 
open sea . 

Many of the older folks were thrilled at having a yacht race, espec­
ially those who : in early life hart been seafaring men. Death Has claimed 
many since 1945, .but memories linger. It is always a joy to discover 
old papers or clippings that bring back vividly the happenings of 
long ago. 



BOYHOOD MEMORIES 

Not long after Uncle George died, Sandy sent me a notebook that 
was found 'in a box of keepsakes. He never forgot his home in Nova 
Scotia, . and in 1926 he wrote of his boyhood memories. 

Uncle George was born in 1871, son of Luke and Annie (Maskell) 
Harp ell, one of~- a family of fourteen-- seven boys and seven girls. 
The old home still stands, one of the oldest houses in the Cove. 
He married Lillie Settle from Cole Harbour, who came to teach school 
and boarded next door. 'rhe family moved to Worcester in 1911, where 
he did carpentry. He died in 1942. • • 

His memories were p~blished in instalments in the Free Press 
in 1966. 

I have often thought of ·writing a sketch of my life since I was 
a boy, or since I was oid enough to remember. I suppose some would 
say ('according to the slang of the day) I am rofull of Coke 0

' when I say 
I can remember one incident in my life as young as a year and a half. 
But what I am about to speak of seemed to have burned itself into my 
mind. 

My father had got a little brown pup from my uncle who lived 
across the harbor and put it in the dairy. My mother took me by the. 
hand and led me out to give me a surprise. I was delighted with the 
puppy, and she gathered up the domes of my little pinafore ( or 0 tir.e_! 
they used to call it) and I held them while she laid the little puppy 
inside. Everything went well until I began t·o move around and it made 
a little whining noise. I dropped it in terror and yelled. Mother 
came and had to comfort me, and she carried the puppy into the ho'u·se. 
He lived until he was twelve years old, t~11 the lightning struck him 
during a heavy thunder storm. He remained in a state of coma for a 
week, and then we had him put out of his·. sufferings. I mourned for 
our poor old dog for a long time • 

. I suppose this is a queer way to begin to tell first thing about 
a dog, but it was just to show how young a child can remember. 

I can still see in my mind 0 s eye the old house in which I was 
born. ' Al though in after years we made qui t·e a lot of changes in the 
shape of the house, I love to remember it in the original-- a storey 
and a half high, low ceilings, white-washed walls, and a black tarred 
roof~ It would be white-washed every spring. In front was a garden 
with a paling fence, also white-washed, a stonewall around the field, 
surmounted by t~o or three poles that had to be close together on 
account of the sheep that always fed around the edge of the fields 
and always tried every place they thought they could squeeze through 
to get inside where they would, if they succeeded, ruin a field of hay 
in a short time, as they would trample down more than they. ate, to the 
great annoyance of the owner. • 

All around the harbour the houses were about the same style at • 
that time, and the fields fenced in the same manner. Everyone kept 
some cattle, a cow or two, a pair of oxen, and some young steer and 
heifers, also everyone had a flock of sheep, of which I shall speak later. 
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My home was situated on the west side of Jeddore Harbour, at the 
entrance, in a beautiful little Cove formed by the action of the· .. rest­
:less sea which beat upon the shores for ages past and which has 'changed 
:the shape of the shores of the Cove so sadly fr.om what it was when I 
cah first remember it,--so much so that on a hurried trip to the old 
home a few years ago, it made me· lonesome to think of it. The shores 
are formed of stones worn s:p-iooth and round by being cast up again and 
again for centurieso 

Between the house and the shore was a pond of about twelve ' or 
fourteen acres in extent, divided from the sea by a thin strip of beach 

_stone on which were built the fish stores and also the flakes behind the 
fish houses for drying the salted fish. 

The fish were salted in tubs( half puncheons, or puncheons sawed 
in half), covered with pickle for about a week, washed out, pressed, 
and•dried on the flakes. 

What happy hours my brother and I spent on that pond in both 
surr.mer and winter. 

Before I go any furthE:)r, I must say that I was one of fourteen 
children, some of whom I never saw as they died before I was born or 
before I can remember. Wheri I was eight or nine years old, two died. 
They were two sisters, one a beautiful little g irl three years old, 
the pet of the family, and oh, how we mourned for her i The other was 
seventeen. We mourned her death too,, but it seemed ;:i_s if I would never 
be happy again after little Maggie died, as she was so cute and ldving. 
It seems after all these years I can_ still feel her little arms around 
my neck when she would hug and kiss me. My younger brother, Enos, I 
was always with. He was two years younger. We slept to~ether~ played 
together, and had our little childish differences. We often disagreed, 
and I regret it even yet, as I know I was in the fault more often than 
Enos. But that is . p.:one now, and Enos died when he was a young ·,man ."'of 
twenty-one, loved by all _who knew him. I shall-often have occasion to · 
merit ion him, as we v1ere g~eat chums and he was, good and noble• 

1, • • J 

The Harbour was about a mile wide at the plade opposite our house. 
Our;- f'_iqh1ng boats ' lay ane;hored off the shore about one-hundred yards. 
We c·alled theIT). the big boats, but they were in reality only about eip.:ht­
een to 'twenty-one feet on the keel or bottom, as , some were centre­
boards. They were launched in the spring after being painted and ball­
asted with stones, laid off with kid s for holding the fish, ~ith a 
shifting board between to keep the fish from shifting leelward. The 
boats.were sloop or schooner rigged, whichever was preferred, mostly 
schooner as they would lay to bette r (more steady) when drifting for 
cod 6r haddock or other deep water fish~ Wha t an excitement ,it created 
ambng us boys when some one got a n?w boat, for · everyone trie~ t~ -ge~ 
the best sailer in the fleet, And what foolish . rows we had .-over ·which 
boat could beat which. At· one time when I first can remembe~~ : there were 
all keel boats in the Harbour. 

My brother Will, who was fifte en years .olde r than I, brour.:ht the 
first centre-board in th~ Harbor, sloop-rigged, and a greit '\Sailer, 
She could beat any boat in the Harbor, big or little, beating to wind­
ward. But Mark or Angus would neve:i;- :'-:r ive in to it until Uncle Mark, 
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their father, got her from my brother t o take a load of fi s h to Halifax 
to the market. There was quite a fleet of boats tha t went at the same 
time--the mosquito fleet, we calle d them--and he wa s quite a helmsman. 
When he came home , he wa s quite enthusiastic about he r sailing qualities 
and left right away for Tancook Island wher e my brother 0 s boat was built 
and bought a centre -board for himself. Tha t s ettled Mark and Angus. We 
had no more a r guments, and from that time keel __ boa t s be ,g:an to go out 
of use, until everybody had a centre -board. That was in the days before 
the ··power boats. Now everyone ha s powe r in the ir boats, and any old 
shape doe s as they don °t have to depend on sails, and no one beats to 
windward now. 

We would ,g;o off the land eight or ten mile s to fish, and often the 
wind would come off from the north (or norrard a s we fishermen called 
it)~ That was my delight then f or a r a ce to l and, a nd the harder it 
blew the better I liked it. Wil'l would stee r and I would bail and wish 
for wind, and often we got it. I often think of what risks we ran,-­
but not s o much then a s when I 12; ot old enough to own a boat myself, 
and also old enough to have bette r sense . 

SCHOOLDAYS 

I have a hazy remembrance of my first day at school in the old 
schoolhouse. I gue ss I only went one day in that s choolhouse, and then 
they built the new one . I was only four ye a rs old. (1875) The teacher 
boa rded a t our house. I can dimly remember her. I know she used snuff, 
but always did it very slyly. She l ed me by the hand to the schoolhouse 
but I don°t remember anything e lse. I guess I did not go any more till 
I was a few years older. The schoolhouse was about a mile from home, 
and in summer we a ll went ba r e foot, both boys and girls. I got along 
pretty good at school. I s e ldom got kept in, and never was licked till 
I was sixteen years of age . The t eacher that morning was not feeling 
in a very good mood, a s she ha d a boil on her nose. A cousin, John 
Harpell and I were in the geogr aphy class. We wer e up 6n the floor, and 
it ~as a lways understood that you were permitted to talk about your 
l e ssons in school hours . John and Lwere talking about the lesson 
when she came towards us. Me be ing nearer, she grabbed at me and told 
me to hold out my hand. Well, tha t wa s a new experience to me, and I 
resented it. I thought I wa s just a little bit too big to be talked to 
in that manner. I refused to hold out my hand. She tried to get hold 

·of my hand, but it was too much for her, and she was panting, for the 
most part with rage . Afte r s he was about g ivin~ up, I told he r to hit 
me , and she did with a ll he r might. But by that time I was mad clear 
through and I did not s eem to f ee l it a t all. I asked he r if she could 
not ~e t something bigge r t o hit me with-- the rod being only about two 
fe et long and as big a round as a pencil . So she turne d to her desk and 
took from -it a stick about four f ee t long and an inch in diameter at 
the butt, t apering to a point, which we used for pointing out names on 
the map. When she came towards me, I he ld out my hand. She just turned 
he r back on me and sa id nothing ·more about it. She went on with the 
l e sson. Tha t wa s my l a st wint e r a t school. 

The schoolhouse was ce iled with pine sheatrling , unpainted, and 
with a s few nails a s possible must have been used. (It must have been 
a contract job~) Some of the boa rds in the ce ilinf. overhead would fall 
out when we would jump around in our play during rece ss and dinner hour. 
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They never happened to hit any of us. The seats were all made · of pine 
boards, not f qs t ened to the floor. I have seen the t~acher take hold 
of a pupil who had refused t o come up to his or her class, and they 
would keep hold of the seat and drag it out in the aisle. rhe seats 
were always disa rranged and out of lineo 

The schoolhouse stood only about one hundred yards from the salt 
water. A border of sand extend~d to the road from the wat er, and when 
the tide was out, · you could walk anothe r hundred yards on a periectly 
l evel stretch of sand to the bank of the channel. There were lots of 
clams on the fla ts, and we would go out digging them at dinner hour 
when the tide was low ~nd roast them on the stove when the teacher was 
at he r dinner if she boarded near the school, 

Sometimes we would carry the whit e dry sand into the schoolhouse 
and cover the floor to a depth of two to three inche s, and that would 
ke ep us from mak ing so much noi se . Of course, some teachers would not 
have the sand on the floor as it would ge t into their shoes. The sand 
from high water mark to the road was alway s dry and powde ry in summer, 
and when the wind would b low hard it would drift a long and -form into 
banks like snow~ We would dig holes and bury each othe r f a ce down, 
pretending we were dead. Then, the othets wou~d walk throuFh the 0 grave­
yard 0 and those in the /?'raves would jump out and chase them. We would 
think it gre at fun. Dinner hour wa s a lways too short to us. We only 
had one hour. 

We a lso ; h,qd the swimming hole , as a ll scho.lars in the country 
.have . We called it the O crick O ~ It was a creek running in from the 
salt wa t er a long the road. The r e was a border of tree s between the 

, creek 'and the road, which, a1as, have long since been cut away. We 
a lways had Natur e 0 s ba thing suits, so we would undress in the edge of 
the woods and run for the wate r and jump in. On very hot days, the 
wa t er in some parts of the creek whe re it was shallow was almost hot. 
The bolder spirits would ~o for the de e p and coole r water, and they were 
the ones who l earne d to swimn I am so rry to say I was orie of the 
shallow water boys and never l earned to swim. Although I lived by the 
sea for more than thirty years a nd wa s on . the water from the time I was 
old enough to ge t over the gunwa l e of a boat, and have been out in all 
kinds of weather from the pleasant summer bre eze to the winter 0 s gales, 
I was fortunat e enough neve r to fall overboard, a lthough I have had 
some na rrow e scapes. 

· When the s chool bell would rinp , how we would run for the school­
house . Some of the boys would stay in the wat e r till the bell rang , 
when they would have to dre ss, and would be l ate, for which they had to 
lose the ir next r ecess. 

The r e was a pond near the school a lso, on which we would skate, 
and a hill bordering the pond where we would coast down the hill and 
across the pond. Our favorit e game on the ice was Tag, we called it. 
At one end of the pond we had a 0 Home 0 formed by cutting the outside 
edge until we cut a c ircle i n the' ice. Then we had one boy as tagger, 
named by pointing each boy out i~ turn to the tune of 1 

Onery, orry, ickery, or n, 
Fa lla cy, fallacy, N'icholas John. 
Queever, quaver, Iris h Mary, 
Stinkbum, stinkbum , Buck, you 0 r e ITo 
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Whoever wa s the l ast one pointed to on the last word was the one to 
stand in front of 0 Home 0 and tag as many as he could. Anyone he tagged 
would help till a ll we re t a~ge d, and t he last one was ta~ge r for the 
next game. We never seeme d to tire of that game , and we would be sure 
t o ha.ve it every day. Sometimes we would play the game without a 
0 Home; and tag wherever we could, the one caught being the t agger. At 
night when the skating wa s good on Harp ell 0 s Pond in front of our house, 
the Pond was cover ed wit h ska t ers from mile s around. Always that one 
game was played. 

Until I wa s the age of eighteen or nineteen, you would seldom see 
a girl on the ice , then only for a f ew minutes just to slide, but 
neve r to skate. At that time a girl wa s considered a 0 Tomboy 0 if she 
skated. I had five sisters, and not one learned to skate except my 
youngest sister, Cla r a , They we re never a llowed on the ice , and they 
never seemed to mind it, as it was the rule among a ll the g irls. 

In winter when the r e was no skating, we would play in the woods 
back of the schoolhouse. We would climb one tree, and when we were up 
among the thick limbs, we would climb to the next and see how far we 
could go without coming down. The trees being pretty clo se to~ether, 
we could go a long way. The trees we r e for the most part fir, and, 
of course, they were covered with bulbs of balsam. When we went into 
the school at the cJlose of the dinne r hour, our hands were black and 
sticky, if we forgot our mitt ens. If not, our mittens got the full 
benefit of it, and would have to be greased and washed in hot water 
to get the balsam off1 our hands having to be treated in the same way. 

Some of the boys were pretty unruly. One in particular, Spurgeon, 
would do some things that no one else would dare to do. I remember 
one day the teacher t _old him to go out and bring her a switch to "beat 
one of the schola rs who had not been acting right, He brought in a 
long pole taken . from a f ence be a r the schoolhouse , about twenty feet 
or more long ~ It had been on the f ence fo r a year or two, so was very 
dry and light. He brought it in throu? h the centre outside door, but 
of course he couldn°t ~e t _it in the schoolroom as there was a door at 
each end of the pa rtition between the loboy and the schoolroom. It got 
jammed in the centre outside door and the end door, so the teacher made 
him ba ck it out. Next, he brought in a tree that the men working on 
the road had cut down in widening the road. He tugge d and pulled at 
it until he got it through the outsid e door , and wa s just trying to get 
it through the inside do or, when the teacher made him take it out • 

.. The next time he brought in an armful of a lde rs. The t eacher used one 
of them on him, and bj that time she had forgotten the other pupil, so 
he P-ot clear , I saw him another time bring a oi,9:: beaver cloth reefer 
co at belonging to his father. Stuffing thi s full of clothes and butt­
oning it up around himself, he came strutting into school. He was a 
boy then about fourteen years old , so the teacher had quit e a tussle 
with him. As she could not hurt him by beatin~ him about the body,she 
hit him over the head and l egs . I of t en think ije would be expe lled from 
school if that happened in the se days. 

One wint e r we had a male t eacher--a ve ry tall, bony man-- who wore 
glasses. Mr Willoughby was his name. He looked ve ry severe when he 
looked over the tops of h,is spectacles at some culprit. One day my 
cousin, Spurgeon, and another boy, John , started to box in school .. I 
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looked back at them from my seat at the front of the room, and I dreaded 
to. see the teacher look toward them. At the time, -he was helping 
another pupil with an example, but· at la8t he looked up and saw them. 
Being on the outside by the aisle, he grabted John firs~ by the collar 
and jerked him out in the aisle with one hand and slapped him with the 
other long , bony hand, knocking him to the floor; he then kicked him 
and jerked him to his feet •. By that time , Johnas brother, -Will, 
jumped to his feet and stopped him.. He took John home and broue;ht his 
father. We were all in hopes th0t the teache r would be sent away, 
but they fixed it up some way. I think the teache r apologized to th~ir 
father, much to the disgust of the scholars. 

Some days the boys 1;1ould do about all they liked, anct · another day 
he would be very stricto He had a very poor memory, and one boy in 
particular would chant e his s eat two or three times a day and seldom 
get taught at it. Lem would l eave his . seat and follow him around 
the schoolroom, always keeping riP:ht behind him, · greatly to our amuse­
ment and also our dread for f ear he would get caught. One day he was 
stQ.nding behind him, making a ll kinds of face s, and we were all laughing, 
when all of a sudden the ~eache r turned, swinging his cane which he 
always carried. He hit Lem quite a blow, at the same time saying, 
~what are you doing he re?~ But Lem ros e to the occasion and said he 
was just waiting for him to help him with his example , and it all passed 
without further trouble. 

I guess all boyrs have their little sweethearts. I had mine, and 
the sun shone or went behind a clou!fr just as the girl smiled or frowned 
on me. This wa s in the long a go, and the little girls and boys of 
that time are mothers and fathers, even p. randmothers and 12:randfathers 
now. While many ha ve r,:- one to the_ir r e st, some have scattered to many 
parts of the world, while others still live in the old homes they did 
when going to school. 

I 6fi~n think of that beautiful poem: 

• ~aackward, turn backward, 0 time in your fli~ht, 
Make me a chitd again just for tonight.M 

When I 'tlsed to read it in an old school book, I read it li~htheartedly. 
Now I can appte cia te the meaning of the words, but all in vain, as we 
can neve r be children againc 

LOBSTER FISHING 

I went to school wint ers until I was sixte e years of age. I did 
not fr.din summer aft er I was ele ven from the first of May until the 
end of September, as that was the fishing season. 

I fir s t started lobster fishing with my brother by just going a 
little way from the slip, the place whe r e we hauled our boats up, 
dropping some bait along thG bottom and then dipping the lobsters from 
the bottom with a dipnet. Lobsters at that time were very plentiful. 
Whert9'~er any fish garbae:e was dropped on the bottom you wouild see 
lobs~ers around it, the water being very clear, The re is no mud, the 
bottom bein~ covered with moss-covered stones and spots of sand near 
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the shore •. A lit tle fu r ther from shore is ke lp, while in some places 
near shore a r e l a r ge moss-cover ed boulders and she lving rocks--the r eal 
home for lobsters. - I have seen e i ght or t en lobste rs come out from 

; under one ·big rock when ba it wa s droppe d near it, or a baited hand pot 
was set down. 

A hand pot was formed wit h two iron. bows ab out a s big: around as 
a barrel. A bottom wa s knitt ed i n one with cotton twine or marlin, 
and. around the side s of the other, and then f astened t o.a.e ther to form 
a tub when the top bow wa s lifted up. From the knitt ed sides and bottom 
a leading line had several c orks f ast ened at interva ls along its 
l ength, and at the end a buoy of wood t o maltk the pla ce whe re the pot, 
or trap, lay on the bottom. Ea ch ~oa t had twenty or twenty-five of 
these hand-pots with bait ti ed in the middle. They we re dropped at 
regular intervals a long the bottom, and beg inning at one end, we hauled 
e ach trap up, taking the lobst er~ out and dropping it back again, till 
we r eached the end of the row. lhe n 1 we started back a t the be g inning 
and hauled a s long a s the r e we r e any lobst ers t o pick out. When that 
spot wa s fishe d out, we moved t o another pla ce . A ? r eat many lobst ers 
we r e caught in tha t way. Only the b i g lath trap is used now (1926), 
and lobsters a~e getting scarcer every year. 

TRAGEDY IN THE COVE. 

A very sad thing occurred on the l obs t er 2-: rounds when I was about 
twelve . My cousin, Wa l te r Blakeney, was drowned at the age of.20. 
One fine morning, in the latte r part of June, he in one boat and his 
f a ther in another l eft the beach be f or e daylight, goin~ to the mi~dle 
of Big Head. Uncle Joe was fishing , and he knew tha t Walte r had set 
his traps just a little d istance ahead of him. My brother Will was 
fishing not far from Joe , who rowed over and asked him if he ahd seen 
anything of Wa lter. It ins tant l y fla shed across Will 0 s mind that he 
had s een a ;·:)Oat anchored, a s he thour ht, as the boys f rom up the harbour ~ 
would come down with the falling tide , anchor, and -~o to slee p for 
a while until daylight. The wind be ing offshore , t he boat had drifted 
quite a way from shore . Will r owed out, thinking tha t possibly Walter 
had f allen asleep, but when he·got t he re the boat wa s empty. Then they 
knew for sure tha t Wa l te r ha d drowned . Poor Uncle Joe ~ I seeM to 
hear him yet, a s he rowed home crying , ccoh, my poor Walter ~ 01 And 
Aunt Eunice --how she cried out for Walter. 

Tha t ended the fishing , for every man searched until Walt er 0 s 
body wa s found a wee k l at e re He was badly di sfigured, so they did not 
l e t his pa r ents s ee him. Wa l ter had one leg in his oil pants, that 
made the men think he ha d l ost h i s ba l ance and fallen over board. 
Tha t event cas t a g l Gom ove r t he whole c ommunity f or a lonfi: while after. 

FIRST DAY FISHING 

As the chief industry of the; pe ople was: fishing , as soon as the 
boys of t he f amily were ol d enough they went f ishing with the ir fathers 
or brothers, a nd the f i rst day out fi s hin{r was looke d forward to by 
the boy as a gr eat event in his life . I remember t he first time I 
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went codfishing with my father. The evening before, Enos and I were 
out on the beach cleaning salmon nets. It was a beautiful calm evening, 
the reflection of the trees and houses showed plainly in the water of 
the pond. Fa ther came out of the fishhouse and asked me if I would 
like to go fishing the next morning . Of course, that wa s just what I 
was longing for, so I gladly assented. I was ten or eleven then. 

A FALSE START 

The weather gave promise of a fine day tomorrow. Father said I 
must ? Oto bed early as we would leave the house about three o 0 clock. 
So I went to 'bed, soon falling asleep to dream of catching fish. I 
awoke with a start and jumped out of be d thinking it must be daylight 
and perhaps father had gone and left me "because I had overslept. The . 
full moon was shining out of a cloudless sky, casting its r e flection 
across the ca lm wat ers of the harbour and pond. I ran down stairs 
to the bedroom door and woke Fat her. When he asked me what time it 
was, I looked a t the old square cloc,k and found it was only midnight. 
Father told me to go back to bed and not to worry, that he would call 
me when it was time to get up. When three o 0 clock came , I was sleeping. 
But I wa s f l ad to rub the sleep from my eyes, and WA sodn had our break­
f a st and started. 

Father set his nets jus t inside of J e ddore Rock, about two miles 
from the ha rbour. We rowed out, and soon came to our nets-- me feeling 
quite a mani . We had nearly a barrel of herring. While Fa th(~r was 
picking out the herring, he baited my hooks and I dropped the lead over, 
letting the line run off the r ee l till the l ead struck the bottom, 
then hauled ba ck just far enoue h for the hooks to b e clear of the bottom 
and held the line ove r the gunwale of the boat. It wasn°t lorn~ oefore I 
f e lt the slow pull of the cod. I soon got used to it, though I had to 
tell Father to pull a f ew in for me , as they were a little too heavy. 
I cau~ht 19 codfish, but, of course , Fathe r got a lot more. 

FIRST SEASICKNESS 

About ten o 0 clock the wind cRme from the southwest and breezed up, 
•Soon making the water loppy. The boat be{l'an to. rock and pitch, and I 
got the feeling experienced by everyone when they first go on the wate r 
clear of the land. I had been in a boat every day in summer since I 
was able to crawl into one, but never got seasick as I was able to get 
all the scent of the tree s, the flowers, and the grass from the shor~~ 
I got enough of codfishing tha t day, and thou~h r ·was often seasick 
again, I was never as bad as some of the boys who had to :C!, O fishing, 
and every boy had to as that was all there was to do there . When the 
weather was fine, I enj oye d it very much, but when it was rainy and 
foggy and rough, it was not so pleasant. 

Oh, what a lot of rowin~ we had to do, as there was no power in 
the boats then. It was all manpowe r with oars when it was calm, and we 
had lots of calm weather in summertime. And tha t awful fog, which is the 
bane ' of the fisherman°s life a long the Atlantic Coast~ I have seen it 
for two weeks, with never a let up. As soon as the wind came southerly 
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in the summer, it wa s almost sure to be, foggy. Day afte r day we would 
go out in that wall of fo g and fis~ all day, steering by the compass 
and seldom missing the point steered f or . We would genera lly .~o 
l bbstering for a month or two in the spring , then, as soon as . the 
macijerel came , which wa s the l atte r part of May, one would t end lobster 
pots ;till the end of the seas on a t the l a st of June, and the other boat 
would tend nets and go codfishing , I was always glad to get the change 
and go codfishing, and always glad when the fall fishing ene.ed and we 
hauled up the boats for the wint e r about the first of November. 

SAND PEEPS AND SALMON 

Father was the only one in the harbour who had salmon nets which 
we set about the 20th of May . As soon a s the first sandpeeps came, 
Father would say the salmon were he r e . The best winds to ~e t salmon 
would be moderate southerly or east e rly and the firs t of a norther, but 
a.northwe st to southwest wind was poison to them, 

How I loved to see the silver beauties in the .nets~ Sometimes 
: they would mesh n -' .1r the he adline, jump ove r the headline , and me sh 
a~ain on the other side, l eaving the i r t a ils standing .out of the water 
which we could s ee a long way fr om the nets. We set them with bag s 
l a ced to~ether at the bottom. The hook a t one end is a ~rapnel,or 
killick we calle d it, made of woocl claws encasing a long , large stone 
to which we f a stened a rope with the buoy attached, and bu~ys along the 
headline . The dalmon would follow the shore -line till they struck 
the net, then follow the ne t along until they wer e in the bag which 
wa s too narrow fo r them to turn around, so they would mesh. I have be en 
just going along the headline and would s ee a salmon going ahead up in 
the bag and see him me sho The wat e r would fly. We always wore a mitten 
in taRing the sa l mon out of the net in orde r to hold him be tter. For, 
be lieve i e ,,a s a lmon from 12 to a s.hi¥h as 35 pounds i~ no easy fi s h to 
handle. We always gr abbed f or his t a il . 

A PEST 

For a good many years the fi s hermen were not bother ed by dogfish, 
but for the past 25 years they have a scourge of the pests every year, 
some time s caus ing the fishe rmen to g ive up altof!' ether. They cannot · set 
a net at a ll, as the dogfi sh will load the ne t down,,and a net full of 
dogfi s h is ruined a s they bite and chafe the twine so that you never 
know wher e the ne t is mended . Some of the twine will be almost cut in 
two, and you would not not i ce it until it broke . 

OFF TO SEA 

When I was s i xt een, I got the notion tha t I wanted to ~go to sea" . 
That is, to go in a ve s sel . Some of the older boys had been fishing in 
North Bayj on the north of Pr i nce Edward I s land, and at,th~t time it was 
a good place to fish~ More than a hundred men would ~o to North Bay in 
the summer. from:Jedd o~e ~ Although Father wa s v~ry much a~airtst it, 
he consented, and I l e ft home early.in June to go in a small schooner, 
the 00 Zephyr00

, with a crew of t en men, and spent the fishing season. 
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THE PLAYHOUSE TRICK 

Before I was old enough to go fishing, Father always had a man or 
two to.he lp my older brothers Jeremiah and Will, One of these hired 
men was Tom Bevans, who gave us quite a scare, 

Mother a lways kept a flock of ~eese , and when the goslings were 
old enough to be l et out to pasture in the spring, we children cleaned 
and.washed out the goose house and papered it :for our playhouse. We 
we re supposed to be men and the two sisters were .our housekeepers. We 
had a lot of broken dishes to eat from, and I 0 m sure we appreciated them 
as much or perhaps more than the children of today .do their nice sets 
bought from a store. 

One day we were in our playhouse havin~ a nice time, when Tom 
took a pole from the woodpile nearby, ran it under the little house, 
and toppled it on its sstde . We a ll came .out pretty quick, and I ,g:uess 
we thought it was an earthquake.. Tom teased us about that for a long 
time, asking us if we had had any more earthquakes l~tely. 

JEDDORE ROCK 

Before the lighthouse was built on J eddore Rock forty years 
ago (1886),, the sea gulls, steerings, parrots, and ducks laid their 
eggs and hatched their ,broods in vast numbers on the Rock, I remember 
my father and brothers .often landed there in the laying season and 
fathered lots of er gs. We children would have the shells for play­
things after they were blown out. The eg~s were spotted gr een, white, 
and black. No birds nest there now. 

It was a gr eat -event to us young people when the lighthouse was 
built and we could hear the ~arpenters 0 hammers in calm weather, a dis­
tance of more than two miles. How anxiously we watched for the first 
night t._he lantern wa s lighted. We thou,t?:ht it was something wonderful, 
The li~ht showed r.ed and fixed. 

The first. ye,ar . the, light was tended by Al Warnell; after that it 
was kept by John Will Mitchell until last fall when he completed 40 
years of service, He was a very faithful man in his duties. When I 
grew to be a man, I always enjoyed an evening in his home with him and 
his wife, the former Annie Crockett. 

I think the' lighthous·e sh;'ws white now since 1916, due to the 
f ear of German submarines identifying the harbour and gaining entrance 
during the night. 

(Uncle Georae does not mention IV!r. Crockett, who was one of the 
first keepers of the Rock Lis ht.) 

TO THE WOODS 

When the frosty ni? htfwere on, we boys would spend our Saturdays 
5n the woods setting rabbit snares. That was the day we had free from 
school to do as we liked, Many a good meal of partridges and rabbits 
we had from our snares in the fall of the year. 
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Uncle George 0 s notebook has entrie s covering nearly three years 
of his work as an independent carpente r in Worce ster 50 years ago. It 
is a source of int er e st Tor the sake of comparison, and to note how 
0 tirnes have changed 0 • 

Various j obs took him to f amilia r s tree ts I Pearl, 49 Elm, 
Harvard, Summer, 31 Cedar, 57 Chatham, 28 ~edar, 40 Elm, 78 Franklin, 
58 Mayfield, 76 Merrick, May, Highland, Columbus, Grove , Laure l, 
Lakewood, the Old Men°s Horne , the Blind Men°s Horne , Whitcomb Hall, and 
the job in Shrewsbury. 

He worked a 9-hour day, 6 days a week, for $1.00 an hour. Some­
time s, he contracted for a job. Carfa r e wa s 25¢. Gas mileage to a 
job was 50¢ to Shrewsbury . On one j ob hi s he l pe r he lped finish a roof, 
working 8 hours for 80¢ an hour. 

At one point he 00 took s ample s of shingl es to City Hall to go 
before City Council. Did not ,?:e t permit. Gave up job.c' 

Work was varied. • Jacked up timbers in cella r, Mrs. Mattison, 
$5.00. ~ ~Put two posts under floor 8 Victor Ave. $4.50 for job. u 

"Partitione d attic. $6 5.00 t o be paid half in 30 da ., rem. in 60 da .~ 
0 Ma de offe r to build Mrs. Ra f fe rty 0 s - fruit closet. $30.00~• 
'' AP.,; reernent t o do jo lJ at _Old 1Vien °s Home , $275.00. ~c 
wc1osed ba r ga in to shingl e hpuse Germaine st., $160.00 for labor, 

he to furnish all mat eria l. 00 

"Ma de handle s fo r little girl 0 s tricycle 50¢. ~ 
, ~Put new ri se r i n cella r s t eps. 75¢.~ 

"Made table for Dr. Dodd. $15.oo;u 
09 Signed contra ct t o build sun porch. Sandy will he l p me . ci 

0'Ba-r;<=::ained t o build a sun r>orch. $ 26 . 00 •• ~ 
~cut gla ss for ends of gr ee nhouse . ~ 
• Fixed piazza posts. « ~Put saddl e boirds on Carter 0 s house.~ 

• ~Took contract f or put housing over cerlar . $65.00.~ 
~contract to rebuild chimney. $15,0o. ~· 
aB a r ~ained to shing l e house and build steps. $395.00. TT 

·k***-i:·*-ll-******** 

Price s ·of tha t day 1 

3 pr. hinie s f or door @ 35¢, $1,05 Bolt, 95¢ 
2 pane s .g l a ss 28¢ 
Storm door hin~e s and l ock , $2 .25 
140 bricks and 1 bu. sand $4,79 
1 l h . putty 12¢ 1 chimney thimble 75¢ 
6 sq. a sphal t shing l e s $7,50 
1 yd. s and $ 2.00 20 lb. lime 60¢ 
1 qt. varni s h $1.JO 1 brus h 85¢ ½ ~al. paint $2,15 
4 bo ards 2x4x20 ft. $4 .20 
10 lb, fl at head shingl e na ils 13½¢ pe r lb. 

Mat e rial f or s creens , 56 f t. cypr es s@ 11½¢ 
Rubber hee l s on s ho e s 60¢ 
Overcoat a t Fi0lds $ 22,50 1 cap $1,50 

Every Sunday wa s the entry I co church t his morning . IC And very often, 
~'To church this morning and e vening . ~0 
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The following poem, copied by Uncle George, showed his 
feelings for his home in Nova Scotia . 

A Memory of Novi Scotia 

I have been so long from the s ea 
My heart is hunge r torn; 

From desk and books I would hasten me 
Back whe r e I was born. 

I want to rise at break of day 
Where a window fac e s the sea, 

To fill my soul with the smell of the spray 
Tha t has a lways bee n part of me . 

I want to go when the day is young 
Down whe r e the tide s be~in; 

Where all these years my heart has clung 
And longed to r e turn again. 

I want to sit and watch the s ea 
When night i s creeping on i 

Whe r e , scatter ed silently on the l ee , 
Ships 0 li~hts come one by one . 

I want to watch the coming storm, 
Whe n sea and sky are ,gray; 

To thrill a t the ever-changing form 
Of shadows in the spr ay. • 

I want to f ee l tho sting of brine 
Once more in an open boat; 

To hear the wind in the canva s whine 
A~ain, a s it ·carries me out. 

For the sa lt of the s ea runs in my veins ; 
Its sounds live i n my heart. 

And ever it calls me ba ck aP,ain 
From the City 0 s crowde d mart. 

Fa r from the dusty, crowded stree t 
My anchor I would we i gh, 

Out whe r e the sky and wat e r mee t 
In a little boa t I 0 d sway. 

With the swe ll of the deep red drift along , 
For I love its rise and f a ll; 

Oh, the lure of the s ea is true and strong 
To those who ha ve heard its ca ll. 

The tan~ of the dee p live s in my hea r t, 
And I hea r the creak of ma sts. 

From the City, 1 °11 l i ve a life apart 
As long as ~emory lasts . 

. . . . • Anna Gerrard 
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MORE '.11WIGS ON FAMILY TREES 

Records at Christ Church, She lburne , N.S~ s hows 

Refo #37--Bapt. 1794, AUG• Elizabe th dau. Luke & Lydia Ha rpe ll 

Ref. #40--Bap, 1796, Nov.3 Lydia dau. Luke & Lydia Harpell 

******************* 

Loyalists Land Grants, County of Shelburne shows 

Ref . #22 Benjamin Arnold, granted lanc1 at Raa,g:ed Island Har., 
350 Acres . Lot ·#71 

******************** 

Re cords Loynlis t entrie s 1 

Geor ge Harpe l arn .. 1 wife arrived St. J ohn, N.B., spring , 1783, 
ship 00Uni ty 01

• 

********************* 

c1Return of disbanded troops and Loya lists s ettled in TOwnship 
Na . 1, Ca t a r aqui, (Kingston) Ont. Oct. 3, 1784co __ _ 

Geo . Harpil(Ha r pe ll) 'age 21 ... 0 Land not run out 0
• 

****************************** 

U.S. Census t aken 17901 

Heads of Familie s 

Philadol ~hia C1),, Germant own, Geor re Harpl e 
1 ma l e unde r 16; 3 f emal es; 1 ma l e ove r 16 

Montgomery Co . J ohn Harple 
1 ma l e over 16; 1 mRl e under 161 6 f emales 

Ludwich Harple 
3 ma l e s ov0r 16; 2 ma l es unrter 16; 5 f ema l e s 

Widow HaqJle 
2 ma l e s under 16 ; 4 fema l e s 

Bucks Co . Phillip Har pl e 
1 ma l e ove r 16; 1 male unde r 16~ 1 f emale 

Phil.lip Ha rpl.e 
2 male s ove r 16; 1 male under 16 ; 2 females 

************************ 

The list of Unit ed Empire LoyRlists maintained bj the Crown Lanes 
Department in Onta rio contains the surm2..me Hnrpell, Harple , Harpil, 

Harpelle,. 

• 

,. 



• 

Came from N,S, t o Flushin~ , Quee ns Co ,, New York, 1821, Settled 
in Flushing and Whitest one . Several de .scendnnts s erved in Civil War 

- •. .. • 1861-1865-.· 

Benjamin Harpe ll ·b . . 1799 or 1800 Ha lifax Co,, N.S. 
Anna (Hoyt ) Hn.rpe ll, his wife 
John Harpe ll, their son, b. 1820, HRlifax Co,, N.S. 

John Harpell b , 1770° s Halifax Co., N.S. 
Eileon ~ , his wife b. 1770°s Ha lifax Co., N.S, 
Seth Harpe ll, the ir son b. 1818 Halifax Co ., N,S, 

Elizaoeth Harpe ll p b. 1775 Halifax Co ., N,S, 
I I ! o 

Two· of Benjnmin H,..,rpe ll Os 9 children wore named Luke and Lydia, The 
question r emains I Who were tho p:::i.rents in N.S. ? ( Informci.tion 

suppliGd oy Mn. l vcrn Ha rpo 11, Kirkwood , N. Y,) • 
*******~*************** 

The North Cumberl a rid Historic CJ. l Socie ty records show: 

Bnptist comet 0ry, N0rth Mirtdl eboro--­
Har pe ll, Geor~e •. 1801 1871 

~ , Eliza ,,, 1792-1864 wi f e of Ge or pe 
K , Eliza ,,. 1868-1881 

Ri versir1e cemet ery, Mid<Ueboro-.,..---
Harpell p J ames A •••• 1867-1947 

11 
, Fanny E, Purdy,. 1862-1954, wife of J ames 

!\ . , EvG H .... 1894-1904 clau. 
L , , P8rcy .,.1901-1931 son 

\ , 

, , 

P Mark Jucl s on 1870-1911 
, Annie ( Bc:iJrn r) 187 5-19,40 wife of Mark 

, Wnlt cr Gerald 
" , Edith M. 

1887-1944 
1908- wife of W~ltor 

• -.. Theod ora H, 1865-1921 
, , Eliza J, (Baker) 1866-1927 wife of Theodore 

************************** 

Bo ok ONE, p, 5, lists Annie H'1rpe l l, rln.u;~htor of Luke 1st .:1.nct ·'Lydia, 
a s 0 No r e cor d° Further r Gsearc h shows 1 

Married at St, Paul 0 s Church, Nov,28, 1811 
ChRmbers Blakeney, 1788-Dec , 23, 1862 CJ.nd 
Annie J ane Ha rne ll, 1788-1858 

- ************* 
Also •. 

Married November 18, 1844 
Chambe rs Blo.keney, Nov, 19, 1820 -­
Jane Mosher 1824 -

, This Bl akeney-Moshe r wedr1 ing would be the next 
John, f ourth son of Chambe rs Bl akeney, June 4, 
generation. • 

and 

geneiatiom • . T~e death of 
i844, would be the first 



From The Ghristiarr Messenger - Halifax, N.S. June 16, 185] 

Died - ~t J edore, on Wedne sday, 25th M~y, Mr, Luke HRrple , in the 
96th ye.ar o:f his J.ge, l eaving 5 chil,1ren, 74 ,o:: rand nnd 76 2:: r eat- f': r and-
0-hildren, with o. l arrre number n f othe r r e ln.tive s and fri ends t o morn 
his l oss, The ~e ceascd wa s a nativ@ of New Yqrk, nnd se ttled a t 
J'edore in 1809. He wo. s the first Bnpt i s t who s.ettled the r e . He clied 
in the full a ssurance . . of mee ting his Lor d in tho.t Kingdom prepa r ed . for 
His peopl e on hiph, 

']he. funerRl service s wer e conducted by Bro . J ame s Thoma s 
on the Sabbath foll owing . The dn.y was fine , o.nd ther e wa s a l ar g-e r 
numbe r of people gather ed tho.n w::i. s eve r wi tnessed he r e at one time., 
A dee p solemnity r iJ st e.d n.ppo.rently on o.11 those pr e sent. I f e lt it 
wa s good to be ther e , I pray tha t pon d may be done , 

********************** 
DESCENDANTS OF FREDERICK & BARB.A.RA ANN (}lEISLER) BAKER 

1. Stephen m. Ellen Day. Family : 2 infants, Me lvin, Calvin (d.) 
Orney m. Bella Chadcl ock 
Tre ssie m, Jame s Bowser 

Fost er m. Edith Wripht; 
(Parker & Donald ) -

(C a lvin, Harold, Irma) 

2s Eli m. Melvina J ennex . Family 1 ·Aust in, Rhoda, Roy, Harold, Sadie , 
Maude , Rale i gh, Leah, J essie , 
Raymond. 

2nd m. Florence We ston. Family1 Sabina, Edith; Re g inald, Harold, 

J. Enos m. J ane Slauriwhit e . Familys Fred, Stanley, LeQ, Everett, 
Gertrude , Bl anche , Effie, Joyc e . 

4. Samue l m. Adela ide Day. Family: Pe rcy, Rhoda , I saac, Clenda, 
Edna 1 (8:rac e . 

5. Azariah ( 1'Essie c1 ) m. Ct:: ciliR Slaunwhite . • Fam ily: Ira, Clarence , 
Norman, Spurgeon, Be ssie, Ella;' 

Emma 
6. liaroline m. Morton Bowers. FR-m ilya Burton, Eva 

7, Maq,E:: ry m. William _Arnol d . Family: Se th ( drowned ), Reuben, 
Geor ge , Civilla. 

8. Parker .. . Fell on his gu..n while hunting a lonr the shore . Killed. 

9. Solomon (drownert). 

10. Ephriam m. Ma ry Hopkin~. Familyi Cynthia, Annie ., Ne l son . . 

Members of the 4th, 5th, 6th -o;enerat ions, li vinp- today, can add th-e·ir 
familie s. Information e: ~ven by Graco (Baker ) Nortqn, a s;randdau,8:ht er. 

************ 



The Williams Tree 

Three brothers, Richard, Jahn,· and Patr 
Williams came to Nova Scotia from New 
foundlanrl. and receivGd a fTant of l and 
of JOO Aft near the mouth of the­
IVIy s quodoboit R'iver. It was the b-eg inni 
of Williams ~ettlement , now known as 
Os trea Lake . The ir ancestors ha d come 

~rom Wa l es t~ Maggoty Cove , near St. Joh,_0 _s~•-------~ 

According to old r e cords John r e ce i~ed· 
a grant of 400 .I\. of wha t be came Kent 0 s RICHARD, JOHN , & L. 
Island. His g-r.1.nt r e vert ed to the ,.,.,,.,._ \ 
Crown. ' • · ~ - 7 PATRICK WILLIAMS 

, <:-,,~ \ 
John ( 1802-1884 ) married "''-.. /"\ 'r c,. -"" J?O A. • 

Ca ther ine Bowse r (1818-1890). '-.."- o ~\_,. 
They . are in St. George 0 s Cemeter,~ ~ 6 0 ~J. Turpel • "';) ? -::;:> 200 A• 

Their fam ily, .,,,.-.J ~ th ~'_;,... 
0 

i o se O 
, • 

George rn. Be ssie Slaunwhite. 
Pa~ents of Stanford, Viney; ··P . ~ 

Ostrea 
William ( '0Bill 1c ) died young 1 1869 4 Lq.ke 

Elizaheth m. Henry Bayers; 
Mary rn. Abr a ham ( 11 Abe" ) Bc: ye rs 

Pa r ent s of Leonard, Arthur; Fre~ Pt. 

John '( . 1852':"1930) m. Eli za MyP-rs ( 1852-1916). 
Parents ofg 

B1 anche (1874-(?) m .... Make r 
Mury (1875 -1960) m. J, Bowrten 
John Stanley (187?·-1959 ) rri . Emma Willi ms 

\ , 

Lemue l En9s (1878-1933) m. Annie Ryan (1884-1957) from thG 
Falkland I slands . He was l ost .a t sea on the 

~Dorin~ in Septem~er, 1933, coming from Turks I s l and 
with a l oad of sal t. 

Loretta Alice ( 1880 - ( ? ) ) m ... j Osbo rne 
Edgar St.§._yvart ( 1881-1961 ) m. Ada d-Ia rpe ll ( 1888-1977 ) 
Howard Milam ( ·1883 -1955) m; Mniz i e Slaunwhite ( 1885 -
Ada Annie ( 1885 - ? ) rn. John Ca l laghan 
Wallace Lowery ( 1887-1966 ) Unmarried . 
Edith I sabella ( 1889-1918)- ~ . Pa trick Smith, 

John'rnoved int o his house s.t Ostrea La ke -in 189 7, I t i s still 
standing , va cant since 1966 . One descendant, Cora Kent, dau~ht e r of 

.. Stanley and Emrnc1. Willi:=uns, re s i des in her f a ther cs home , 

57 



Richa rd Willia ms marriocl a Bowse r 1:: irl. The y a r e burie d on the 11 Nose 0v. 
Th'e y had two SO"'lS : Richard 3.ndThomas. 
Richard was unmarried. 
Thomas IJlarrie d Eliza Young (1842-1925). He is burie r1 on the 00 l'fosij 11 1 

Eliza i_.s in St. Ge or ge O s C1:~ me t e ry. 

The ir .. f amily 1 

Martin .. (.1865-1939-)· m. D2Ila Wourne ll (1872-1944). Parents of­
Ralph (1899- 1974 ) ; Ha rv~y; Charl e s, Edna; Clarence 
Gra6o ( 1904-1924 ) . 

Dennis m. 

Philip ]TI• 

Cl8.r 3. Mye rs-. 

Bortha Mye rs. 
Pe t er, Clo.ra , 

No family. GGrtructe adopt ed . • 

Pa r ents of -Mnr car e t, Raymond,Fulton, 
Dor othy, Una , 

'Freel m. ., ••••• 0 Ro n st, P i r ents of Eleanor. Move d t o Portland, • 
Me . 

Annio •• 

Ellon Unma rrie d . Nurse in US.1-1. . 

Arthur m. Beatri ce-; Stoddard. P11. r e nt s of- Fre d, Ro'1e rt, 
Gladys, Myrtle , Ma rj orie , 

Ale xa ndo r ( 0 Sa n rly 0 ) m. ,J ,nnie Young , Pa r ont s of G(:r a l d ine , 
Marj or i e .• . 

Patrick m. Sho ila Burke . The stoty i~ that sh0 was the r ova rnor 0 s 
da u qhje r. They a l op~ d and camo to'Nova Scotia~ Th~y ate burie d on 
the 11 Nos e w, • 

The ir Family1 
.. 

Michae l (1853-1926 ) m. Elle n Bowse r ( 1861-1908 ) . Pare nts of­
Fonw i ck, ( d . J a ne'll, 1890 ci?·e 3) ~ Cla ra ( cl. J .::=tn 16, a{'"e 2 
Ea rne st, · (cl.Ja n. 18, 1890, a p:e 11 m, ) 
Ma riCl ( d . 1893, cl/Tc 10 mo. ) St, GGo r ~o O s C, ~me t e ry. 

Owen m. K~th l -e n Byrne . Lost a t s oa on the t
0Dorin°v, 

1 933 , The ir childrona Byrne , Colleen, Mona. 

Guy (Aug , 11, 1896-Nov. 26, 1921) Unmarried . Died 
a r.c 25 World Wa r I injurie s, His fath0r sent _him t o the We st lndie s 
f o r his hoal th. He wwnt t o th t-) Sanatorium in Kuntville , the n to 
B'anff Spring s, whe r e ho d i e d . Fivo m0n we r o nGe <.1 8d for i ct0ntifi­
c o..tion for ins ura nc e: . Four worl_j Williams mon, AdClm Bowse r was 
tho fifth, which mach o) hlGntificc'.tion Q l.<:w nl O • He ScffVd l with the 
25th B8.tta lion. (St. Gc or::-r:c O s C,;rn1_:t 0ry. ) 



• 

lo 'I 

Clifford m. E.dn a Williams ( dau. of Ma rtin). Par ent s o f Guy, 
2nd m. Ka thlBen .....• Pa r ent s of Ka thleen, Geo r ge . 

Gra ce m. Will Williams ( son of Da vid ). . • Two inf;:mts. 
(1891-191 9 ) 

2nd m. Franc e s Menhn . Par LJ n t s o f Charl e s , Grace . 

2. Da vid (1847-1933) m. Fa nny Mye rs· (1852-1.941). Par ents of­
Ma rtha (d. 1886, a::,..c 6 yr.) J Olive m. Billy H:u;hl ey 
Leon a rd m. Flor encG Bak e r ; Ella ..• 
R2 chae 1 ( c1 . 1896, El.f U 21, Unma rr i e('. , 
J an e m ....•. Canr~d ; Bess i a m • • ••• Ma l on ey; 
Will m. Gra cc Williams a Da vid, unma rried ~ . 
Anne (1872~19 50) m. Tom(C onnors) Williams (1856-1932) 

3, Jame s m. Ka the rine Richa r ds . Parent s o f -
GGo r i,:e m. J a n e tte J ohnson ; J ohn, Unm8.rrie d; 
Burt on m. La ura Ste v en s . 2nd m. Lil.ah Brry e;rs ; 
Geoffr,cy m. Olive Ke nnedy ; The r e s a m. Ira Ste ven s ; 
Ethe l m. Cha rle s Mitche ll; Emma m. Sta nley Williams; 
Flor e nce m. Harry Fa ulkne r. • 

4. GeoF.cce ( <1 . y oun2: ) 

5. Leona r d a A d ivGr, Movod to Michigan. 

6? William,. Live,l i n Ha lifa x . 

7. Richa r d . Went t o Onta rio . 

8. J ane m. Tom Gr:a nt. 9. Elizahe th m. Gco r r:u Ma y • 
.,, 

10. Patrick. Drowned . Arm 25, whil8 du ck h~nting in Mart'iniquG Channe l. 
Jln thos e day s Os t r e a Lc1.kc peo p l e wont up .t o Smith Settlement by 
boat and wa lked through to St. J ame s Chur:ch at Head J e ddore . 
The Sunday night he f or G hls death, Pa trick s a i d there wa s ~some 
one wa lke d a ll the wa y d qwn to the b oat 00 with him from the church. 
That was the 0 f or e runne r 0 of his death. He is 1mried in St. 
Ge or,7-e O s , 1-)ut n o st onG. • ' 

11. An d r ew. Lost at soa e n r out e t o Bost on f rom Newfounc1la nc1 with 
a l oad of iron or G •. Co.pt . Hcat he r 0 s v:es se l wa s ne ve r heard from. 

( I'nforIT_13.:t,ion supplie d qy C:e6r ge W~lliams, 09trea La ke, 
age 90, Marchr; •• 1981. ) 



DESCENDANTS OF JOHN & ELI ZABETH(BAKER) DAY 

Arthur (1859-1923) -W.J. Cemet ery- m. Re~ec ca Mitchell 
Parents of Arthur, Erne st, Laur i er, Leighton, Lloyd, 

Effie, Ste lla. • 

Corne lius 1st m. Alma Mye rs; PRrents of Milam , Roy 
2nd rn. Florence Day;Parents of Ma rtha 

J ames m. :6:tt~ •••..... from E. Shore , (St. J ames ) 

Allen .•. Unmarri9d 

Ellen m. John Emlp; Pa r ents of Stanley, Eli za~eth . Rockland, Maine . 
. ' 

Jobina m~.Jim Myers;Parents of Al onzo , Cornelius, Jobina. - •v-, 

********************* 
GILCHRISTS 

It has been a privilege to QB in correspondence with orie-of our tourists 
from Minnesota, USA, who visit e d Nova Scotia seeking relative s who had 
come from Scotland early in the 19th century. The party visited some 
cemeteries in the loca lity whe r e they hact settled , and he had a list 
of the ~ncestors. It was a pleasure to writ e dlt .ils to them, and that 
five of his ancest ors r e st in the We st J eddo r e Bapt ist Cemetery, while 
one or more a r e in the Ship Harbour a r ea . 

Danie l Macdona ld C-ilchrist (1766 -1860) and his wife Flora J ane (1776-
?) moved from Scotland to J eddore Harbour about 1827. They took·up 
l and at Ship Harr)our, on what is known as the °C~ilchrist FarmQ. The ir 
family of eight included three l)oys who d i ed as infants , all naIT1ed 
Sandy. Dani e l (Jun8 14, 1813- June 17, 1884 ) followed the sea as his 
occupation. for JO years . He had a commission writt en on sheepskin 
signed by Queen Vict or i a, g iving him the right t o captain merchant 
ve ssels. He mQved to Central City, Iowa in 1868. Another son,· 
Archibald, was lost at sea. During the summer the men went off the 
Labrador Coast fishing. Daught e rs were J ane , -who married a Fraze r; 
Mary, married a Harper; and Christy, who married George Faulkner and 
lived a t We st J eddore . It was Ge or,cre and his brother Bei1j amin who 
sold t he l and for the Baptist Church. The ir house ·.was on the hill 

. . in our fi e ld, just south of our house, where a hollow sho ws the location 
of the cellar. Geor.~e ar.i.d Christy, Benjamin, and t0o dau.o:ht ers, Emma 
and Annie are the five who r est in the West J eddore Ceme tery. Christy 0 s 
son John and hi s wife Mary we r e my next-door ne i ghhours all the ir lives . 

Danie l marrie d Cathe rine Faulkner,( Mnr.l, 1819- Sent. 14, 1901 ) 
The ir family, included Catherine ( ''Katie 11

) , Thomas, Sarah, J;rne , Andrew, 
who moved to I owa in Sept . 1869 . Four others of the family remained 
in Nov~ Scotia --Archibald , Henry, Danie l, Flor a Ann--: where th<~ir 
descendants livG. ·• 

~Katie ~ r e turned for a visit in 1883. She recalle d that "there was 
a cold spring thnt they carried wat e r from on the old homest ead,~and 
found that ~the meadow had shrunk to just a f ew ac r e s~ and that " the 
orchard was somewha t sma lle r than when she l eft in 1869.» She »had 
forgotten how close by to the lake the ir house had been". 

Our tourist was the 2-randson of her brother Andrew. 
'. ******************* 

1.o~ 
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From a Family Bible 

The following records are taken from the Holy Bible belonging to 
Great-Uncle Stephen Harpell, Lr. West Jeddore, son of Luke 2nd and 
Mar,qaret Ann (Webber), He came to live with us Feb. 18, 1924 
until his death Feb . 5, 1927. 

The only date in the Bible is 1890, the copyrip1:ht by A.J. Holman 
& Co., of the ~Pronouncing Dictionary of Scripture• Proper Names~. 
The Bible is illustra ted and has a 00 History of Herod, King of the 
Jews°' by Rev. G.F, Maclear, D.D. It contains many othe r articles 
useful for study. 

. . 

Marr'iage 
' 

This Certifies that the Rite of Holy Matrimony was 
performed ~~t~een 

' . Stephen A, Harpe ll of J eddore and 
Annie Hopkins of Jeddore on 

Nov. 16th, 1864 at the Bride 0 s home 
by Rev. Obed Parker 

Witness, Isaa c Hopkins and Lydia Harpell 

******************** 

Laurinda A. Harpe ll 
tilly Ada Ha rpell 
Elisha _Harpell 
Johnny H. Ha rpe ll 
Sylvia D. Harpe ll 

J an. 7, 1866 
Feo . 18, 1868 
Dec. ·14, 1869 
AUE! . 1, 1872 
Mar. 23 , .1879 

******************* 

Deaths 

Johnny Harpell, May 22,'1881. Age 8 yrs. 9 months , 22 -days 

La4rinda A. Harpe ll, May 29, 1889. Age 22 yrs. 4 months, 22 days 

Elisha Harpell, Apri l 15, 1892 . Age 22 years · 4 months 

Lilly A. Harpe 11, July 28, 189J .. .Av,e 25 yrs. 5 months 10 days 

Annie Harpe_ll, J an. 24, 1910. Ar::r,e 72 yrs. 

Stephen A. Harpell , Feb. 5, 1927. A~~ 86 y rs. 

Sylvia D. Harpell, Mar. 11, 1954. Age 75 yr~ . 

. . . . 

Cl 



MORE ROADS 

Ove r the past weeks we have 11een travelling back ove r ways of trans­
portation hy land and wa t er. For a change we will g o t o Uppe r Musquo­
doboitwhere our fri e:nc1 . Mr. Parker 0 s f .athe r was l;orn. He ct rove the 
ma il fr om Uppe r Musquodobo i t ( than ca lle d ParJrnr 0 s Corner) to Trafalgar, 
a l ong the old St, Ma ry 0 s Road . That was whe,n he was a lad .of 16 
about the year 1876, 

His gr andmothe r r ode on horsehack from Uppe r Musquodobo it to Shee t 
Harbour, 28 miles , and on he r r eturn she took hack a grandchild, 
following the death of it s fathe r in 1858. .At the a fe. of 2J that l ad 
was a school tea cher in Shee t Harbour, 

In 1766 a road had been cut through the for9§t, 12 f ee t wide , l ead ing • 
from Shee t Harl;our to Uppe r Musquorl.ol-)oi t. The➔ first road from Dart••· •• 
mouth was four r ods wide and sta rt ed in Cole Har~our in 1765, 

The road t o Pre ston was laid out in 1766, and in that year JOO 
pounds wer e pr ant ed f or a vo od r oad from Prest on t o a po int in Musquo­
doboi t where the new Guyshor ouf h Roa, 1 me t and on t o mee t the Musquo­
dobo i t River. 

In 180J, 
Road which wa s 
Musquodohoit. 
horse track as 

th Le1zislature gr ant ed money f or the new Guys"horoup.h 
t o run up the we st sirl.e of Portor 0 s Lake and along to 

In 1827 this portion of Porter 0 s Lake was hu ilt ~nd a 
a winte r r 6ad was cut th~oueh t o Che zze tcook, 

In 18J4 the r e wns no r oad fr om J eddore . t o Shoet Ha r'hour. By 1851 
there was building t o Ship Ha rbour. The ioad a l ong the east shore 
line of Ship Ha rhour pr esentod many-difficulties • . A "Doctor 0 s Road~ 
wa s built, turning south two mile s from the head of Ship Harbour and 
c-oming out t o tho wate rs of SJj.ip Ha rbour near Lower West Ship Harbour. 

From here a f erry 0pc r a t e d cross ing t o Eas t Ship H::i.r'hour a t a small 
wharf near the l a t e Mr. Tracey 0 s anc1 close to tho home of Tom Lawson, 
An ol d wo od r oad turned off t o or near Moo se l and Road and kept inland 
by passing Pope O s Harbour a n,·l Spry Bay. It came out t o the nre sent 
Trunk 7, n ot f a r from Grand Lake Stream pass ing the Mushabo om Roan. 

So the East urn Shor e Road slowly opened up, r oatls be in,g made to 
pass through the villa ~e s. Se ctions of the oriv ina l roads through the 
woods can st ill '7':)e l oca t erl. · 

*******·************** 

Leaving the Cove , the lower ro~d went through the woods a~out two miles 
to the Oyster Ponds, a name g iven he cause of the many oyste rs taken 
from it. Papa would often walk througr for a basket of eels and a 
bucket of oyste rs, 

'rhat road was ~ very pleasa~t one, and during the rum-running days 
was used by trucks. It is still there, but i s urown up with trees. 
R,C.M.P~ office rsp Cap t J a ck Ke lly and Constab l e Melvin S~hrider had 
many exciting trips ove r that road. It was us E~ d by our ance stors 
for hauling wood in the wint e r.months, and was the main link between 

,;;_ 



the two communities. If we wished to cross the pond there was always 
a boat available instead of walking around the road and across the 
bridges. It is definitely a road that should be kept up as a con­
venience, but tha t is a 0 dream 0 which not likely will ever materiali~e. 
,(That 0 dream 0 is being fulfilled as work prodeeds in 1979a-G,F.) 

Aft e r walkin,.a- through t'he road, we corne to three families. The late 
Tom Bevans and :-tamily; lVir. and Mrs._ Leonard Young and family Mary, 
Frank, Ervin, Howard , and Sarah; Mr. and Mrs. John Hawkins and family 
of six. All that remains are the foundations of the houses and memories 
of f amilies tha t lived there. The Hawkins fami l y were Ed~in, Carl, 
Aubrey, Ora , Edith, an~ Vera . 

She ltered by trees in part of what was their field are headstones 
in remarkably P-ood condition at the /?" raves of three, 

Alexander G. 
Hawkins 

1828-1883 

Nancy M. 
wife of 

Alexander G. 
Hawkins 

1830-1880 

In _memory of 
Mary -~ • Hawkins 

April lJ:, 1888 
Age d 27 

Gone but not for~ott en. 

.. Na ncy J\ll, • was the sist e r of Grampie Jim Myers,. so John and 
Alphaeµs were first cousins to Mama. ( Alphaeus 1870-1950.) 

M~ma said~ary died of diphtheria the vXar 
**************~*************~ 

l . have written before of the little 
'Methodist -Meeting House a cro ss the 
.Oyster Pond~, and mentioned th6 stones. 
that maFk some of ths pioneers of the 

\ W~il 1"b-orn. 
l I,_-., 

I 
,"'. 

community. Among these wer e the 
Thompson and Nauffts :families. 

T.ThoP1pson 

In his last trip to the old home 
'Alfred Nauffts of Toronto visit ed 
the site. He was the son of 
Leonard and Christy Nauffts of 
Pleasant Point. His mothe r and 
sister Minni~ _li~ed in Toronto, 
where he ha6 a fur business. 

John Nauffts, Mar. 17, 1887, a~ed 72 
Hi s wife 

Mi~g~ret, J an. 13, 1890, a p e 77 . . 

A. 

\ ~;!~~~der 
~ns-

road 

**************************** 

Leona rd J. Nauffts, '1856 -Apr. 26, 1918 , as e 62 

Apr. 26, 1905, 6 yr. 6 P10. 

----

Melissa B.,dau. of Leonard and Christy A., 
Howard L., son of Leonard and Ch_ri s ty fl,, 
John Rozzell, son of Leonard and Christy, 

(Pleasant Point Cemet ery ) 

May 1, 1897, a ae 13 yr. 9 mo, 
Fet . 23, 1889, 6 mo. ~Oda. 

Nauffts Point, marked on old mapsr would be the location of the ir 
homestead, 

********************* 
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DEDICJ\.TED DOCTORS 

By reque st from a l ady whose p:randclaup-hter was pr eparing a project for 
school on the subj ect ~Dedicnted doct ors of years ago~ , we will trave l 
down memory l ane t o more than a century a §To • Our country doct ors 
were wide ly sca tter ed and travelled on horseback or on foot a l ong the 
shore line or throuph wooded trails, 

Our Ea stern Shor e doctor wa s Dr. George J amison, stationed a t Ship 
Ha rbour, Dr, Ma cLean in Shubenacad i e covered the inland communities 
in the Musquodoboit area, Many sacrifice s we r e made by those two 
do ctors. They had adventurous trips , as there wer e many wild animals 
in those wo ods so the ir j ourneys wer e not a lways pleasant. 

In or der t o conta ct e ither of those doctors, some one would rie sent 
t o rep!tl'rt a pationt ill,out tha t was ·not considered ·until s ome of the 
old time remedie s fail ed, Then the r e we r e chances that the patient 
had died before the rtoctor arrived, The sipht of one of those doctors 
arriving was a lways a gr eat r e lief, 

On a vi s it t o the off ice in the ir homes, one found rows of innum­
erahl e bottle s of drugs which they pre scr ihed and mixed , Some of the 
drugs in the ir stock cou l d ha ve been handed down by our ·earli Micma~ 
s ettlers who ·had the experience of t esting out the various herbs and 
r oots from the f or est. Those doctors wer e truly d8dicnt ed , If they 
were he r e t ortny and could witric ss the ~rofiess ih medicine , they would 
pass out for the second time , 

·, 

The first r e sident doct or at Musquodo'bo it Harbour was Dr.William J, 
Kennedy, who came.: in 1899 , He was the son of the late Rev. J ohn and 

·rv.tary Kennedy of London, Onta rio. Born in 1870, he !'raduated in medicine 
from West e rn Univer~ity, London, Ont., in 1897. 

His ~irst office was at the Clniremont Hot el, operat ed ~y the 
late Mr. o.nrt Mrs. Chisholm arnl the ir dau::hters Miss Belle , Mae , Bessie, 
a nd J e ssie . Miss J oss i t.? l o.t c r '!ocnme his 8ride , 

M8mories of Dr, Will stand nut. As a young doctor he became a 
f amiliar figure on the roads, makj.ng_ calls clay and nir:-ht. His f a ithful 
horse and 1-)Uggy, and l ate r his car, carric➔ d him safe ly o'fe r the rocky 
roads a t nll hours of the day and ni~ht, The first pat i ent he lost at 
West J eddor o was Wins l ow Baker, just a young boy, from pneumonia, 
Some one had prescribel a dose of turpentine for tho l ad, and Dr, Will 
was furious, 

For 38 years Dr. Will remained among the pe opl e of this area, 
refusing off ers of othe r positions, He chose t o r ema in with people 
who accepted him a s a sincere and he l pful fri end, An editorial at the 
time of hi s death s t atocl1 co While his duty as a do ctor c 3.me fi rst, ye t 
he devote d much time t o a ctivitie s ds s ociuted with school, church, and 
state, eve r ready with his wise counsel and willing to accept a share 
of. the burdC?ns. His works• liv0 on, o. memoria l in the hearts ;· of the 
people he se rved so f a ithfully ove r such a l ong period of ti~e·.~ 

• 
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DR. DAVID M. ROWLINGS 

The next r e sident do ctor wa s t he son of tho l a t e Geor p3 and Laura 
Rowling s of Musquodoho it . Harbour , whe r e he wa s born in 1900. He • 
gr adua t EK1 fr om the Dalhous i e Med ica l School an rt pr a cti sed five years in 
Shee t Ha r bour l)e f ore r:o ing t n Harvo.r cl Unive rsity and Lonclon Uni ye rsi ty 
for post ~r o.dua t e work in mect icine and sur~e r y . H~ chose t o pla ce his 
skill a t the command of t he peopl e of hi s home d i s trict. 

In· 0iFor ,,:,:8 t-Me -Not Refl ection s 00
, compiled r;y He l en M. 6ennex , in 

1978i Hownrct Day of Oyst er Pond ha s writ ten a g lowing tribute to Dr. 
Rowlings. He says 1 °0 Ona night he came t o my house a t 2 a .m. when I 

had a hemmo:rhape " Whon he ente r d my r oom, half the 1-:inttle wa s over. 
He wa s like 9-n anP:e l, or a prophet , or a br i f:ht wun shinin.a: through a 
f oggy 1~rk d~y. He saved othors , hut himse l f he could not cur~ for 
he di ed when he wa$ jus t in hi s pr trne . n Mr, Day g ive s "Dr. Ma ck" 
cred it f or saving hi s life anJ cur i ng him of T. B, 

He would come unannounc erl. ann not summoned t o s ee a patient 
a i midnight be cause nha ,wns worr i Grt ahout him" . 

At the t i me of hi s dGRt h , Mr s. G. K. Smit h of Ea st Pet pe swick , 
wrot e a tril)ute t o tho pr e ss i n which s he sa i d , ti Knowq t 0 us a ll a s 
Dr. Ma ck , we say fri end •n ••o we f ee l he wa s 0ur very own. He was 
born a doct or and f.O.Ve hi s RTGat est inte r e s t t o us all, 

10 He ha s answer ed our ca ll s i n thi s li ttl0 community unc1er p:r0at 
d ifficultie s. In wint e r s t orms , l eaving his ca r, he s hove lled through 

banks of snow. He usad a horsG nn rl s l e i p-h, ancl oft en wa lked. e,,,., 
...... a lways ent aring our home s wii h hi ~ cheerful smile . He was a 
stron~ be liever i n smile s and hi s cnuld never he for~otten. And so 
we have l ost our go od consc ientious doct or and friend, He can neve r 
be r epla ced . We f ee l he ~a ve his lif e f or us, and no wor ds couilid 
expr e ss our Rr atitucte . We offer 0ur nr ayers tha t God will ~eward him 
highly in -:Ht s house ,) f many ma ns i ons. ii 

Dr. Ro0ert Ho Stoddar d 

Dr. Robert Ha rvey St odclar rl was born in Cl am Har l;our, s on of the l a t e 
Freel and Emma Stoddo.r d" Ho gr aclua t ec.1 from Da lhousie Med ica l Schoo l 
in 1916, and se rved ove r seas wit h t he Royal Army Medica l Cor ps in 
France , Mesopotamia p Ind i a , and Sirie ria~ Following- the war, he d id 
post r.raduat e study at Manhattan Eye 9 Ear, Nos e anc1 Throat Hospital. 
He practisea in Halifax f rom 1928 to hi s r etirement in 1959 a s - a 
spe cia list in his fi e l d, Drn Bob alway s found time to treat people 
from the Eastern Shore 7 even i f they went without an appointment, and 
is r emembe r ed with affe ction by many. He passed away in 1970. 

Like many .a country do cto r , t hese men f ound the ir way to the 
home of the ir patient when s ome one at the house hu~g a lantern o~ the 

,gatepost as a guide in t he nlghto 



A VISIT TO ·cLAM HARBOUR 

In on e of our r e cent n ewspa pe rs the re ha ppened t o h e a lady fr om 
Ve rmont writing t o the covoice of the People" r efarding the Ea ste rn 
Shore park proj e ct. As a nce stral hist ory is a s pe cinlty, I wrot e to 
he r. Her r e ply wa s a ·'pleasure , s o throup h our Free Pre ss many of our 
r eaders on the E, Shore a nd e lsewhe r e will be pleas e d to know she is a 
love r of Clam Harl)our ancl surround ing s. 

In l799 T.homas St odda rd came t o Clam Ha r1:lour from Ke lso , Scotlanct, 
and fr om ' that day the r e have been Stnddarcls in c ·1am Ha rhour~ The 

' St oddard House wa s we ll known and pa tronize d by thos e fcir ind n ear. 
The l a t e Wa l t o r and Hanna h St or1dard had n l a r rre · f amily. Our Ve rmont 
iady is a ~r anddaught - r of the l a t e Lo l a St ortdard Fo~ci, the l a tte r 
ha ving owne d one of the ' first fra me house s and l a nd on the E. Shore 
which is n ow tho prope rty of MEs. C~tha rine Cook. The Stoddard House 
is n ow owmer1 by Gor do n Hr1.mmonc] an d his f amily. 

Mrs. Coo k and h c:: r f amily c ome t o Cla m Harl1our e v ra ry summe r, The y 
lov~ the p l a ce , a nd she has s a i rt , " the p8op l e o f Clam Ha rbour have 
a lways live d in harmony with ·· t he i and ancl s e a and ca n live in harmony 
with the park. B'ut no on e want s t o 1-)o f orc ,)d t o l eave thE~ ir home s and 
live in a stranfe pla c e ." ( Since then, the ·park pro j e ct has ~een 
s e ttler1.) 

CL/UV! HARBOUR CHURCH 

• ·The ·1ate Mrs . Sta nle y · (Glac1ys) Ror:>s on prupa r e r4. a r eview of the 
church hist ory a n rl c nn~r opation, mostly from memory, with the rtid of 
r e cord s a nd informo.ti on fr om r e sithmts. It c ove rs the pe riod 1861-
1967. From it we find: 

Clam Harbour i s f irst mentj on c d in the Church Re c or d s on Novemhe r 
4, 1859; when Rev. Al e xa nde r Stuart wrnt 2 , ~v William Standard of -· ~lam 
Har~)our ca me 11e f or e the Se ssion of lVIusquodoho i t Ha rhour, Robb fre e 
Church of Scotla nd , r e que stin~ pe rmission t o h e c ome a memh e r of this 
Church.~ Aft e r e xamining his knnwle dpe of Divine truth, and knowing 
of his Christia n cha r a cte r, he wa s a ccept e (l by the Se ssion anLl g iven a 
t oke n t o the Lor d Qs Tab l e . 

Tw n y ears l 2 t or, 1861, Clam Ha r hour was a ~ain h e f nr e thu Se ssion, 
whe n _th~ir ministe~, Re v. Al e x Stua rt sta t e~ , - "tha t f or the p~st 12 
months, I ha ve visited Cl.'l.m Ha r 1)our e v ury fnurth Sunclay, to met") t with 
from 35 t o _40 pe rsons, r epu~a r in a tt en r1ance , .an c1 thRt I l)e lieve_ it . 
would be of spiritunl be n e fit we r e exisitng drdinance s h e a rl~inist e r e d 
among tpem. co 

., · , 

The §e ssion a nd c nnv r epatiQn a ~r ee rt, a nct the dat e chose n to uo to 
Clam Hnr hour wa s July 11, 1861°. On that dny, Re v. Ale x Stua rt with 
e l dE? rs Dunca n Bay ors and Willia m .1\.n rle rson we nt t o Clam Ha rbour, · met 
wi tr\. the r--roup a s planned , an.-l f 0rme d a Church s e ssion. This include cl 
William Stodnarc1, J a c ob Robson, anr'l Al e x Stoddard a s · e llle rs with 
John Robson, Sr,, and Ge or,:;o St nc1da r r1 , Sr,, as De ac ons t o s e rve in the 
Church or ~anization. •• • • 

/40 
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Thus began the first or panized s ervico of the Clam Ha rbour 
congre gation as part of the Musquodobo it Ha rhour cha r ~e , and has r emaine d 
as ~uch f or 106 years, 

Althouf h church r e cords ~ive n o de finite dat e s as t o the size of 
the first church buil~ by the ~e settlers, or nf its time of openin~, it 
is believed th e church was used for worship service s be fore 1861, 

Rev, E.A,MacC.urdy, who succeeded Rev. A. l ex Stuart, r ecorde d---- 0'On 
Saturday the Clam Harhour Se ssion me t at the home of Mr, J.,_dam St oddard 
t o arran~e for dispensing the Lor d 0 s Supper and r epa ired to the church 
on Sunc1ay mornin?:" for the service , 

In 1872, Rev. E, A, MacCurcly r e si{!necl , and Rov, J c1.me s Rosl1 orough 
was inducted in tho Charve . .t\ls0, at this time , the name Rohb Free 
Kirk of Scotland wa s change d t o the-} Pre sbyterian Church in Nova Scotia, 

Rev. Rosborough refe rs to a se rvice at Clam Har~our O in the school­
house~, so it is assumed that the t a l e told hy tho older folk of an 
August p.:a l e de stroying the ir Church bui l ding on St odc1arc1°s Hill 
occurred in the l o.to 1870 ° s. From .information givcm by Mrs. Roy Sanford 
a daughter of tho l ::tt e Walte r n.rnl Hannah St odc1ar cl, we have this state -
ment writt en in h8r fnthor rs a ccount ho ok g 0'l'llinute s of a m8et ing 
convened a t Clam Ha rh our for the purp ose of sellinf- the parts salvap-e d 
from the old church, the pr oce0 cts of which snlG t o ~e he l d in r e serve 
until such time Fl.Sa new Church shall he huilt, 

By order of the chairman, Edmund F. St orl.,1.arrl, it was mov (--; <7, 
,se c6~ded, and passed unanimously, tha t J a coh Rohson, Adam Stoddard, 
a nd Walt er Stodc:arcl concluct tho sa l e . 1r cffm s 3 Cash t o be oaicl t o Treas­
urer, Walt er St oel.Jo.rd on A.u~ust 1, 1880. Parts s a l var-ed • r1.nd sold 
included wa lls, windows , do~ r, r n0f , fl oors, pulpit, s eats~ and s0ire, 
The namos of buye rs with amounts po.id a r e writt en in the C: enoral History 
l?a.ae s 23 and 24. Totql amount r ealize ct fr om this sale , the sum of 
$29, 47. 

In 1883 Rev. J ame s Rosho r ou,qh r e sipnecl t o accept a ca ll t o 
She lburne , and Rev. J -1.mes .Anderson t o0k his placo , - Dur:ing his l eader­
ship, service s we r e he ld a t the Pre sbyterian Church in j edrtore , also 
a t Lower Ship Ha rbour in the Lo clr-e r oom, whe r e Pre s:1yt erians worshippect 
until they built a church of the ir own in 1905, • 

Rev. J ame s Anrl.e rson Q s ca r ee r as r)astor of the cho.r ge was a fruitful 
one , during which he tra in0cl choirs 1. in all parts of th,? charge , The 
one me chanica l aid of these choirs was the tuning fork, use ct o~ the l eadero 
During his s c:.: rvice , a site f or the new church was chosen anct donated by 
Walt er Stoddard, the doed f or which is r e corded in the Law Couits of 
Ha lifax in 1890. 

In 1891 Rev. Anderson r e sip.ned, and R2v. J 8.me s Ro soorourr h r eturned 
in 1892, At Clam Ha rhnur he fnurn1 plans and o.ction f or the nww church 
~uilding ~o inv well, Voluntary s~ rvic e s hymen and l1 oys of the village 
clear ed the s ito, workinp unde r the dir ection nf Frort Sto rlJard and 
Henry StoGrtard, two ynuni men who were trained carpent e rs anrt sons of 
thos e who had built tho earlie r church, 
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THE OPENING. 

In 1894, the church l)Uilding, thour! h nnt complG t ely finished or 
furnished, wns openocl f or worship 1Jy R8v, James Rosbor ou,q-h, We l1elieve 
the time to l')c early August, Carpent ers built 1enche sp ns f ew r egular 
pews had hee n purchased . 

Men and women in t e'lms cc1.n10 from east and we st ,J f the area. They 
were ent erta ined. in homes of the villa~e aft e r morninv and afternoon 
service s. RGV, Roshnrouph ha~ an ass istant f 0r the service, hut his 
i dentity has not 11ocn e sta1lished , Gifts on opening 1.1.ay included 1 

a l arPe l eathe r bound Bihlc f or the pulpit fr om Rev. _ ancl Mrs. Roshorough1 
a candelahra of l amps, suspencled fr om the co iling ; ft1 Bffi Mr. and' Mr's. E. 
Homans. From Mr. MacLe llan of Halifax, a ,crnest of many years at the 
StortJard House, a pulpit chnir, smaLl t ~i l e anrt chairs .. From Mr. 
Sinclair of Dartmouth, ~lso a St~tl~ar d H\J use P.U<~st, a church ~ell, 
which wns mount ed a f.t er th,:, 1Je lfry was erectec1, 

Rnv. J:-iml..:, s RoslJornugh continm--:!cl to l eat'i the charge in spiritual 
s ervice until ill health f orce~ comple t e r etirement in 1908. He 
r e turned to Prince William, New Brunswick, the home of his youth, where 
death ended the life of a true disc iple . In all, he ~ave 25 years of 
service to the Musquodo1v,i t Cha r ge . 

Rov. Alex l\lio.cKcan succ 0odol1 Ruv, Rosbor ou:,h, sc-Jrvini£ fr om 1908-1915. 
Rev. John MacAskill se~v~d from 1916 -1920. 
In 1920, Re v. Murray H. lVJ :-.mue 1 came to the charr- lJ . 'rhe hi .cr.hlip:ht 

of his s0rvice was the f orma tion of the Unit ed Church of Canada hy the 
union of Prosriyterian,Qnnr r e~ationalist, anrt Methodist churches . The 
first minist e r t o servo uncle r the new or ,lor was Rev. E. Plowman. 
Othe rs within our memory arc Rev. Bock, Scoat8s, Graham, Sawdon, Drew, 
Constahle , Withers, Fras,~:r, ancl MacDonalclo ( To the s e I shall add 
Rev, Jones, mini ste r a t the present time .) 

At that time pionec~rs 1mil t scho olhouse s lie f ore churches, usin2; 
them for social events and worship s e rvicos on Sunday, Settle rs of 
Glo.m Harri our did not 00 f or sake the 2...ssem11 ling of themselve s t oP-e ther 00

, 

but he ld r epula r prayer mee tin~s , Sah~ath Scho nls, and prepared . 
suitalJle worship prop- rams for each s ervice , An off erinv was taken and 
he lrt in r ese rve tn ass ist itinerant ministers sent ~y the Halifax 
Presbytery t o baptize, marry, or t o dispense the sacrament of the Lord 0 s 
Supper. 

Tho f ollowin~ st ory illustra t e s the hir h ,vnluo plac~d by pioneers 
of this area on church worship anc1 thl! observances of church ordinanc e s 
in their lives . 

: This story wns t ol d t o rnem7)i.:)rs of a Women° s Miss.;Lonary Society 
Auxi lia ry who mot at thu home of Mrs. William Russell, who was a memlie r 
of the first church conP-re rration in Clam Harliour in pionee r days. He r 
ne ighbors Mr. and Mrs . Jame s Ma cInt osh harl a baby s on whose health was 
causing concern. Fearin~ that tho baby miP:ht not live until a minister 
came to the n.rea, the mothe r decide~'l to r o t o Musquodoh.oi t Har1:")our, 
where re gular services we r e hold, tn have the child ha~tized and have 
his name written in a Church r e cord. SecurinP the he lp of Mrs. Russell, 
then a school g irl, to assist in carrying the baby, they l eft early one 
fine Sundo.y morninp: to walk t o Musquodoboit Harhour. 
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Mrs. Ma cIntosh livGr1 near tho ClRm H3.r 1;our san rl beach, so they chose 
l ow tide in early morning . They wa lked a cross the ma rshe s, wadirnr the 
channels, until th8y r eo.ched a f or est trail which br ou.a-ht them t o the 
Ea st J oddo r G area . He r e , n fri endly fi s he rman f erried them a cross 
J eddore Har bour t o the hiFhway a t the Head of J eddn r e , Th~n they wer e 
g iven a "ilrive ~ by a man 0ith a t eam 0ho t ook thorn t o the Manse at 
the Ha rbour. The mini ste r bo.l)tizecl thG l-)a1; y be f or e Church s ervice , 
anrl. the mothe r and he r he lpe r r e turned rm f oo t t o J edt.::o r e . 

Th8ir boa tman brou~ht t h0m t o his home whe r e t hey we r e f ed and 
rest ed , La t er, they r etra ced their j ourney of the morning--throu~h 
forest tra il, a cro s s the ma rshe s and channe ls--arriving at the • 
MacIntosh home without incident, ha ppy in thG acc omplishment of the ir 
mission,' The baby livGd t d pr ow t o manhood, and probal-)ly never knew 
this story of his baptism, nor of his motherQs eff ort t o hav~ his name 
.rec or de d in th8 Church RoP-istcr. J ohn MacInt osh, born 1856 ;· die rt 1879, 
a.c2:ec1 23 years. 

SOME FIRSTS IN THE CHURCH HISTORY 

First Bnptisma Olive Vict oria , dauvht er of J ohn A, and Edith (Palmer) 
Rol') s on, Oct or:i e r 14, 1894. Rev. J ame s Rosr:i or ou P.:h 
officia ting. 

First Marriage a On July 6,1898, 1 B.;; rtha H~l ena, rlau~ht e r of J ame s 
B. and Flor a Ann (Mit che ll) St r)(lcla rcl of Lowe r Ship 
H~rl)our and Edwa r d Mye rs of J eddore were unit ed in 
marria{'""o . Rev. Jame s .Roshor ou.ci:h officiatingo 

• First Funer a l Service , Wa ltor, s on of Mr. and Mrs . Alex Russe ll of 
Lower Ship Hq~1ourt a~o d 18 years, was lairt t o 
r e st in the cGmet e) ry of the Clam Har1:)our Church 
on Ma rch 20, ili895. 

First Baptism b y Immersion, The first hn.p tism l,y immersion was 
perfnrmecl hy R0v. Kr1.rl Drew of the Musquodobo it 
Ha r bour Unit ecl. Church of CRnada Charpe , when Misse s 
Pearl Zinck and Ruih Stevens wer e ~aptized in the 
wat ers 0f the ha r r:iour of Owl 0 s Hea rt , ~e side the 
wha rf on AuPust 8, 1943 • 

... 

GIFTS TO THE CHURCH 

Added t o thG rrifts on openinP: c1 o.y a r e the f ollowing : 

From Jud(!e F, M, Mo rs r) n of Tor onto who vr1. ca tionurl. at the StcJ\ldarct 
House f or over 30 ye a r s --

The memorial .windcw ~n~fthu windows on bo th s irtos of the church; 'I'no r emoa e.1I1ng 0 1 p.Lm:; or m anu :')u.lpJr~ i 
Thij e l octricRl wiring and fixture~ ~ 
The Communion t able with cloth and pulpit falls 
Copie s of th0 new Hymna ry f or pulpit and or p·an, also , smalle,r 
eaitions in the home s of the conFr oPation: 
A bequest of $100,00 fr om his est a t e f ollowing his n. eath. in 1944. 
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When the platform was enla r ged, t he ca r pe t was the f ift 9f 
Seldon C. Stoddard. 

The Communion Service . in use today is a g ift fr om Mrs . Fletcher 
of Truro , in heha lf of he r sister, Mrs. Susan Parker of Owl 0 s Head, 

In 1946, Ref ina lrl. Robson q:ave o.n or ~an in memory of his parents 
Mr. and Mrs. Onsl0w Robson. 

Mrs. Whit e and Mrs . J ohns on of Truro r ep l acod the pulpit Bil; l e 
given by Rev. J amGs Rosborough in 1894, with a new editio.n in 
memory of the ir parents Mr. and Mrs. J ame s E. St oddar d . 

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Ste ven s donat ed a Communion Cloth an.d Pulpit 
Fa ll in memory of his · parents ' ,Mr. and Mrs, He rl;e rt Stevens. They 
also donated the orfan in use a t the specia l s ervice in 1967. 

Mr. and lV1rs . Goo r r:re A . Frame and f amily p:_av l_; the s e t of off ering 
pla t e s in memory of the ir dauphter Edna , wife of John M. Homans, 

Mr. and Mrs. Dougl a s St oddar d of Moncton donated a number of copies 
of the Unit ed Church Hymna ry, 

\ 

Mr. and Mrs. Honry Eisan and f amily vave a Guest Book in memory 
of the ir s on Howard . 

The oil furna ce wa s g iven hy Mr. ancl Mrs , Henry Bar ds l ey and son 
Ke ith of Halifax, who have a summer home in Clam Harl) our. Mr. 
B'ardsl ey and hi s men insta lled it in the P-8.lle ry lJ ecause our 
church has no basement. To min~miz e t ho noise of operation, the 
Hutt brothe r s of Owl O s He Rel enclos N1 tho area, clonci.t inp: the ir l ahor. 

Tho new uphol st ;; ry on tho pu l pit ohair and s eat was ,,..,. i ven in 
memory~ f\~llrs. J oseph Turpl c, by he r husr:ian c~ and family of Clam Bay, 

At the -&1{. 1 ~ 'e rvice in ~.,..-'R 0 v, Ma cDonald gav~ ~Pecial thanks to 
Mrs. Rol1lson, whc,t ~ ~.wars • searchinf! and prepa ring the history 
b-ooklet ,I ' • II. ~ - ********* ******** 
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l\lIEAG1-lER 0 S GRANT MINSTREL 

Alexander Lay was borh on Jul~ 1, 1824, the son of Thomas Lay of Engl and 
andElizabeth Lockhart of Gl as~ow, Scotland. Both a r e buried in St. 
Paul 0 s ceme t e ry, Halifa ~. 

Al exandGr was t hG yo_unFe st of six children, and five year s old at 
the time of his par ents 0 death. He was ~rou~ht up in the home of Mr. 
Stinr l e , Musquodobo i t H~r 1; our . As n child , he wa s l ame , and when he 
first went t o scho ol ihe was ca rriod the r e by one of the Stingle g irls. 
J\t the apG of 13 he was appr enticed to Mr. L@ g'g of Ha lifax, where he 
spent seven years l earning the t a iloring trade , 

On October 8, 1850, ho marr i ed J ane Borthwick, the daur hte r of a 
gradua t e of Oxf ord University who tauvht school in his own home in 
Mea phe r 0 s Grant. From 1850, they livud in Mearrhe r 0 s Grant, Mr.Lay 
travellinp mostly on f oot to do t a iloring throu~hout the Musquodohoit 
Va lley. They had 8 children~ 3 pirls a nd 5 boys. He was a staunch 
Methodmst and t ook an a ctive part in Church a nd Sunday Scho, l work. 
His widow lived to the a~e of 91. At her fune ral a ll six ~randsons 
wer e pall bearers, a ll ove r s i x f ee t tall . Lay 0 s Lake is named for 
the f amily. 

Followin~ is one of his poems . 

A VISIT TO CLAlYi HARBOUR 

Ar-.:a in I have beun at c·1am Harbour 
The home nf the · b;ra v:e. anrl the free 
Whe r e men a r o enga::i:e cl in the summer 
Ga the ring wealth .fr om the s ea . 

The e: irls they are handsome and morle st , 
Tho bache l ors say they nr e shy; 
I think itas hecausc they can°t win them 
Because they don°t knnw how t o try. 

They haw: a nic e) schoo l c1. t Glam Harb our, 
The children a r e healthy and pay 
And quick tn r e ce ive 8ducation 
The ir t 8ncher, I think, is Miss Lay. 

The r e is a nico stor e I would mention 
Whe r e a J.l ki~ds nf ~oo rts you can huy 
From a needl e or pin t o an anchor, 
Likewise , the renownGLl Diamond dye . 

Tea you can buy by the bushe l, 
. Old l ad i es declnru it is nicG 
Sugar an rt cocoa nnd coffee 
Flour a ncl.barley a ncl :rico . 

Tobacc o and soclo. and mu s tard, 
Ginge r and butter and l a r d , 
Mol ~ssas so ~hick, will you be lieve me , 
It as a lways r e tailerl l)y the yarc1. 
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Then the r e is brooms and nice bucke ts, 
Dre sse s tha t neve r will .f ade, 
Boots of all s ize s, a nd ru~he rs 
And thimbl e s nnd buttons and hra id. 

Then, the r e is candy ca lled kisse s, 
I think by the name they a r e sweot; 
Stockirigs and ~l ove s and nice corsets, 
Which m~ke the younp l adie s l o0k neat. 

Uishe s of eve ry de scription 
From china t o pewte r and l ead1 
Jubily bowls with a handle , 
Nico t o ~o unde r the ~e d. 

Now I must stop; I am sle epy; 
I fin& I 0 m ~ep innine t o nodi 
~od ble ss those dea r fishe r s , and s end them 
Plenty of he rrinp an(1 cod . 

Now rt o not ge t mad, ~entlo r eader, 
If those v~rse s should cause s ome pa in, 
But r omeml, er tho Pr ay-hoa r1ec1 wri t or 
A little h it wrong in th0 ~ra in. 

( In an ol d scrapbook. Fram th · Da rtmouth Pa tri~~.) 

******************************** 

JOHN HOM/~NS COUNTRY STORE CLOSES 

Some of our We st J oddor e f olks a tt en~od the auction sale at Clam 
Ha r l1 our a t J ohn Homans c ountry stor e , the; l a tt er be ing the olr1e st 
s tore , bepun by tho l a t e Ebone zor Homans, 

Eb--a s he wa s cnlled-- wa s the f ath8r of J ohnnie Homans, The Homans . 
ve sse l colle ctod l obsters fr om the fishe rmen a l on~ the Easte rn Shor e 
which inclurte d the J e rtrto r e s, Pe t pe swicks, 6he zz etc ooks, and Ship Har,, 
be f or e transferring thorn an(l clRms t o the ir f a ct ory a t Lit t l e Harbour. 
They carried on a j r ofit ablo business, as well a s one of convenience 
to l oc8. l fishe rmen. I we ll r ememl1e r our fi s he rmen from the Cove 
coming from l ookinF the ir l ohst or traps , then wa iting and watchimg f or 
00 Homans Sma ck 1

' t o a;::,pGar ar ound t he Heads. Tho mode of transporting 
supvlie s f or CliJ.m m.1.r l1our a ncl surroundinc communitie s was :-iy boats ancl 
ve ssels; on l and , it wa s ~y hdrse and wagon or ox t eam, 

Like all country s t or e s, Homans st or e contained supplie s that 
cover ed almost ov2rything imar inahl e . As every hous ehold had its live ­
stock, a various as so rtment of f ec ct and stahle ha rdwa r e wa s e ssential. 
Stock inclw'lor1 items of med i~ina l va lue , such a s L:hf e of Man Bitters 
and British Troop Oil. 

Food s uppli0 s we r e hanc11Grl in 11arre ls, ke. ,_ s, 1, oxe s, and puncheons. 
Going to J 0hnnie Homans st or e , one hour ht in quantitie s instea ~ of the 
ounce s and pounds a s we db t oday. 



The store was the meeting place f nr the l ocal f olks, 8specia lly 
the men, who would v,athe r evening: s to e:schan;,e views _and news. A wood 
stove pr a c0d the cent er between the count8rs. Al on~ the ir side s we r e 
ker-;s of nails, boxe s, or a ":lEmch to accommorl.ate the visit ors. 

Folks r e,~r e t tho closinp:: of J ohnnie Homans st 0r e , f or on8 could 
pe t commoditios ther e tha t could n0t ~e purqhased e lsewhe r e in this aPe , 
We ll, Qtis no use t o r e call those 01(1.e n times. The r e cmmes a time 
when we have t 0 suhmi t t o the chanp;ing time s a s the years come and _,..,. o , 

As J ohnnie Homans has closed his store, thus r emoving a l andmark, 
we who know him well sincere ly hope ho will ha ve many years t o en j oy 
his leisure fr om busine ss. But not fr om sin~ing , f or J ohnnio l ove s 
t o sing and has j o ined many e r oups in the past where his strong voice 
was always a welc ome addition. 

(Since thi s was written s eve r a l years apo , J ohn Homans has passed 
away. He died Nov ., •1977.. Th8 huildings that housed . his country 
stor e have been r a zed , a nd the l anrlma rk ha s vanished.,) 

********************* 

SENIORS' KEEN AT 98 YEARS OF A~~ 

We have n oticed in our dai ly pap8rs the ·name s of s ome of the olde st 
vot ers on July 8, ( 1974) In our J ccldor e Ar ea , Mrs, B,fftha Myers who 
witl be 98 in Novembe r polled he r vote, 

Everyone ltnows Aunt BGrtha of Oyste r Pond~ widow of the late Edward 
Myers, son of the l a t e J ames Myers; huil r1e r of the Fishe rman° s House 
Museum. Aunt Berth3. is the c1aufhtc r of the l a t e Mr.- and Mrs. Jame s 
Stoddard of Gln.m Harbour, ancl was the first • l)ric1e in the Unit e0, Church 
there . She is the only survivinr: claug-ht er-in-law of J ame s Myers. She 
lives in tho h0me whe r e s he came as a bride in 1898. Her claw;rhter 
Elsie and son Frase r ,make the ir home with her . She is unusually active 
mentally and physically. A vi s it with ' he r i s a pleasure, as, she take s 
one back in memory ove r the ye st eryea~s. 

If one happens to 1-)e neeclina cGrtain dat e s nf information, just call 
on /rnnt Bertha, She enjoy8d P.:e tting nut to vote , and sh e was the oldest 
votorl we fciel~ assuv~d1 in the J eddor e poll which cnvers a wi~e area, 

In this day and ape, it is remarkab l e t o see one as brif ht and chee rful, 
She clai~s she has no ache s or pa ins. She does not use the phone, ~ut 
her dau~ht er Elsie does that with he r mothe r in the back7round, 

( Since this was written, Aunt Bertha had a sp0cial ce l e'l-)ration of 
he r 100th b irthc:1ay . At tho time of writinp-, she ce l e')rat ed he r 
lOJrd hirthday on l\/l o vem1)~~~'**~7➔~,~*".iMt~f*~)~~** 

N,ow we will visit clown at East J Gcltlo r e with anothe r e l de rly lady who 
was 98 last April. She is a r emarkal,le citizen who everyone knows as 
Aunt J oh i e . Aunt J ob i e is the widow of Lowis J'ennex, he r maid -n name 
being Cooper. She makes he r 0,ome with Mrs. Ada ·Jennex and son Bruc0 . 
She is mor e or l oss confinec1 t c) tl}Q ,hrmse, but hE:: r mincl is keen. She is 
f ond of r ead ing , and her kni~tinr rl~6dl0s are rare ly idle a s she knits 
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the year around, nnrt many little hand s are pr ovided mittens when J a ck 
Frost take s over. 

Some ~ olks fr om New Brunswick wer e l ooking f or rtate s and ~r ave s of 
r e l ative s rec ently, so we r e d ire cted to Ea st ' J ed :lo r e t 0 see Aunt J o1) i e , 
She travelled back ove r the years and rave them directinns a s t o whe r e 
those grave s we r e l ocated, Following he r dire ctions, they f ound the 
st one s in St~ J ohn°s Cemet e ry, which supplied not e s f or the family 

• tree , 
(Aunt J obie passed away in 1974, a ~e 98 .- G.F. ) 

************************** 

T·he S , S , LARC'H 

A~ we have been dwelling on historica l £a cts, we take a trip to Baffin 
Island in the f a r north. Probably the ~rip, or r e c8lling of same , may 
bring back memorie s to the de scendanti of tho se in our area who part­
icipated in tha t voyage . 

On July 15, 1928 the 01 s.s. La rch~' with Capt, William Ba lcom sailed 
out of Halifax Harbour for the North. The expedition was under the 
direction of the f ede r a l gove rnment, the purpose be ing to e r e ct a 
direction finding station, the fir s t of its kind in that r eg ion. 

The following carpente rs j o ined the crew I Harvey and-·Bert Mye rs of 
Head J eddore ; Edward Greenough, We st Petpeswick i Clifford Bayers.~ 
IV!usquodoboit Ha rbour; fy'Iil am Smith, Smith 0 s ~ettlement, Ge orge Williams, 
Ostrea· Lake ; and Charl~s Mitchell, Oyst er Pond, J eddore . :Ge org~ 
Williams, 82, ?,nd Cha rlie Mitchell, 92, from our a r ea a r e still · li·ving. 
( Now, 1980, Ge orge Williams survive s, Cha rlie Mitchel~ passed away in 
late De ceml-) er, 1979.) ... , 

• Leaving Halifax in July, the men had no contact wi t h their familie s 
a t home , ej en thou~h it was only 44 years ago, (1972 ) The ship lacked 
a grea t many convenience s w.hich are t<:1-ken -fbr ~ ant e~ today on oxpedi tio11s 
to all parts of the world, However, in conve rgJ-on w·i th the ·· two crew 
merribe,rs, th0y r e called that de spite the f a ct of be ing unable to commun­
icat e with those a t home , condition s on the s hip wer e ~ood, On the ir 
r e turn to Nova Scotia in Novemoer, .they encounte r ed •heavy storms. 

An inter e sting part was that two f~ a~s a ft er the trip, a party of 
six .from New York we r e visit irig Nova Scoti~ for the f irs t time and s pent 
a wee k wit h Mr. and Mrs . E.J. Gr enouf. h a t VJG st Pe tpeswick. They r e l a t ed 
having enj oyed the s howin~ of t hi s Northern trip a t a theatre in N.Y. 
Mr. Greenough wa s delighted t o r e l a t e in more detail his ve rsion of t he 
trip, Pre sumably the photQpr apher on that trip supplie d the film for 
the showing . The building e t e cte~ a t - that time in 1928 showed the men°s 
initi~ls. It wa s moved in 1966 t o a site n~arby, 

One wonde r s how ma ny of the cr ew a r e still living and how many of 
th0ir de scendants a r e awa r e of the trip tha t lin2:e r s in -memory. 

*********•:~ .;· •• : -·~********* 



Well-known J e ddore Sea Captain 

Capt. Ernest Day, who began his sea care e r at the age of 12, died at 
his home in Chipley, Florida J an. 21, 1968. He was - 75 years old , 

Born at Head J eddore , Feb . 22, 1893,· s on of the late Arthur .and 
Rebecta (Mit chell) Day, he went t o sea at· the age of 12 with his fathe r 
in fishin~ and coasting ve sse ls around Nova Scotia , In 1909 he l eft 
home and continued his sea life out of Canadian and British ports until 
1916. At that time he went to the Unit ed States and sailed out of the 
port of New York as a seaman until he r e ce iV<"! d his 2nd mat e Q s ticket 
in 1918. 

He then sa t for and received his hard won unlimited Master 0 s certif­
icate in 1920. Be tween 1920 and 1954, as he acquired the ne ce ssary 
experience in diffe r ent ports on the Atlantic and the Gulf of Mexico, 
he passed the examinations fo r all principal ports between New York and 
Houst on, Texas, including Los Ange l e s, for first class pilot indorse ­
ments on hi s f ederal license ; th~s bring ing hi s license in the top 
brackets of the U. S . Merchant Marine . 

During World War Ip Mr. Day was on the ship that took Admiral William 
S. Sims to Engl and early in 1917 in orde r to be r eady should the 0 United 
States be come involved in the War. However, ~ar was declited be fore 
the ship arrived, and they had the ir first contact with the enemy when 
the sh i p struck a mine and wa s bad ly dama~ed but '. made port unde r he r 
own power. l'vtr. Day ha d the honor of l)eing assir::ned to the same life­
boat as Admiral Sims, and often spoke of it. 

During World War II, Ca1)t . Day commande d various tanke rs of the War 
Shipping Administration, doing convoy duty in the Atlantic and the 
Mediterrane~n for which he r e ce ived commendation from the New York 
Port Dire ctor for excel l ence in navigation and convoy discipline and for 
outstanding pe rformance s of duty as Commodore . 

After World War II, and until his ret irement, he spent the most 
s a tisfying y.ears of his long life at sea in command of llni ted States 
Navy t ankers.· During and aft (j r the Korean War, his command supplied 
the nava l bases in the Pa cific with fu e l from the· Persian Gulf, and 
supplied fu e l for the A-bomb t ests carried out on _the Bikini Atoll in 
the Marsha ll I s l ands, di scharg in~ his fu e l at Kwajalein Atoll. 

On his final voyage , and. t o c l ose a successfuQ caree r with neve r an 
accident to his ship, he fulf illed hi s earliest dream for th~ fourth 
time, that of circumnavigation of the earth with his own command, and 
was satisfied to l eave the sea to younge r men. 

******************* 
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REGIS'rER OF ATTENDANCE WEST JEDDORE SCHOOL SECTION 80 

For the year ending July, 1910 

Teache r I Miss Sabina Stodda rd Secre tary, Pet e r w. Maskell 

Trustee ss P.W. Ma ske ll, Ge orge L. Ba_ker, William A. Harpell 

Inspector of Schools1 Gra ham Cre i ghtonv Nov. 10, 1909 

Visitors, Rev. R.S . Meadows, Nov. 29 
Rev. & Mrs. J. A. Ma cKean, Mu squodoboit Ha rbour, Feb. 24 
Ma r ga r et and Veryl Harpell, Ma rch 
Sad i e E. Hartlinp: , Oys t er Pond, .April 12 
William A. Harpe ll, June 25 

Length of Term~ August 30- De cembe r 23 ; J anuary 3- July 7 

Labor Day-Sept. 6 Tha•nksg i vinr: bay -Oct. 25 
Christma s holidays - Dec. 24- J an.2, inclusive 
Easte r break - Good Friday, March 25 
Taught t wo Saturct~ys -- Oct . 30 & Apr. 23 
Days lo s t & Apr. 1 3 & 21 
Holiday, King Qs funo r al, April 20 

REGISTER with Ai;re a nd Grade 

Audrey: Harpe ll, 7, I&II 
Ve rna Harpe ll, 7, III 
Lena Ha rpell, 12, IX 
Cora Harpe ll, 12, IX 
Ella Bakor, 14, I X 
Murie l Gould , 12, IX 
Fulton Baker, 8, II&III 
Eva Baker, 12, VIII 
Ode ssa Harpe ll, 9, V 
Viola Ha rpell, 11, IV 
Myrtle J ennex , 7, I­
Ha ze l Gould, 10, V 
Clyde Bake r, 10, III&IV 
Grace Baker, 16, VI 
Percy Bake r, 13, III&IV 
Violet Faulkner, 13, VI 
Una Ha rpell, 1-, V 
Aubrey Baker, 12, III 
George Baker, 10, I 
John Faulkner, 8, II&III 
Ambrose Baker, 9, I &II 
Wilfred Ma ske ll, 8, II&III 
Robie Baker, 8, I , 
Corey Maske ll, 16, II 
Colin Blaken ey, 10, IV 
Miscou Kent, lt, IV 
John Ma ske ll, 10, IV 
Dora Mitche ll, 8, I &II 
Lavinia Ma ske ll, 7, I 
Sabina Bake r, 9, II 
Margaret Doyle, 5, I 

(Information given by a former 

G.e ore:e Kent, 7, I&II 
Samue l Kent, 5, I 
J er emiah Faulkner,?, I&II 
Ruth Blakeney, · 9, II 
J ean Richardson, 8, I 
Blanche Kent, 8, II 
Florence Richardson, 11, V 
Valla Ma skell, 9, IV 
Rose Maskell, 11, VI 
Ethe l Richardson, 13, VI 
Beatrice Meadows, B, IV&V 
Greta Meadows, 6, I-IV 
Roy Meadows, 9, II&III 

·' Reuhen Blakeney, 7, I 
Cecil Ma ske ll, tG, IV , 
Theodosia Harpe ll, 9, IV&V 
Minnie Bak E? r-, 11 IV 
Ernast Faulkner, 13, IV 
Sandy Harpell, 10, VII 
Enos Harpell, 12, VII 
Hugh Harpe ll, 12, VII 
Gladys Meadowe~ 5, I 
Lindsay Maskell, 6, I 
Be rtha Ba ker, 5, I 

• Fred Faulkner, 14, VI 
Frank BakGr, 15, VIII 
Beatrice Harpell, 14, VII 
Judson Richa rdson, 8 I 
Norma n Ha rpell, 6, I 
Leonard Baker , 7, I 
Art hur Doyle , 7, I 

1b t ea cher, Mrs. Dour: l a s Baker,) 



.. 
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WEST JEDDORE SCHOOL 1941 Teachers Margaret C. Bowser 

Back row- 1. -r.1 Ervine Baker, Russell McGre~or, Seldon Doyle, · 
Ernest Baker, Bazel Doyle, Owen Baker, Gordon Harpell, 
Warren Baker, . Murray Baker, Weldon Bonn.· 

Second row. 1-roa Pauline Whynot, Marie Baker, Phyllis McGregor, 
Gladys Baker, Teacher, Florence Baker,Bonnie Blakeney, 
Shirley Doyle, Eunice .Baker, Ruth Baker. 

Front row 1-r., Ronald Blakeney, Wayne Doyle, Georp:e Doyle, 
Karl Faulkner, Paul Blakeney, Roy Baker, Merlin Baker, 
Howard Harpell, Horace Baker, Jr • 

WEST JED ·oRE' looking North West·~ Showing·-·h;me·s- - ·•· -- , .. _ • • 
Howard Blakeney, Norman McGregor, John Richardson 

Maskell, 



• 

Teachers at We st Petpe swick Schools 

Miss Georg ina Robion. 1887 Clam Har. 
Miss Ella Gaetz 1904 Musq. " 
Mis s Mattie Sibl~y 1906 Meaph~rs Gra nt 
Miss Gla dys J ewers 1907 E. Shore 
Miss Ma ry Wa rne r 19081 two years Chc zze tcook 
Miss Coqks ? 
Miss Ray Thompson W. Pe tpe swick 
Miss Gussie Ritce y Musq. Har. 
Mis$ Ethe l Guild ~ ~ 
Miss Laura Smith E. Pe tpe swick 
Miss Alice Smith Che zze tcook 
Miss Elvie Mye rs J e ddore 
Miss Flore nce Gre enoug h M. Crant 
Mr. Harris Colford - Che zze tcook 
Miss Cla ir Turne r 1931 w. Pe tpe swick 
Miss Edna Goff 1932 M. Grant 
Mrs. Ra y Turne r 1933 W. Petpe swick 
Mi$S Ma ry Ro a st Che zze tcook 
Miss Eva Came ron Be ave r .Ha r. 
Miss Norma Macinnes1949 Musq. Ha r~ · 
Miss Murie l Mye rs 1936 J e ddor~ 
Miss L. Se ttle La wre nce town 
Miss Ine z Turne r W. Pe tpe swick 
Mrs. Cyril Young W. Pe tpe swick 
Miss Myrtle Thomp son W. Pe t pe swi ck Last t eacher for s e veral 

t e rms b e fore consolidation. 

(Submitt e d by Mrs. Beatrice ~ree noug h.) 

***************************** 

SNIPPETS OF HISTORY 

Ma rch 2, 1860. Grist a nd s Rw mills, owne d by Ge ori9'e Anderson, 
Pe tpe swick, we re tota lly consumed by fire on We dnesday • 

De c. 12, 1962. Our first snowstorm and a heavy one, remaining 
over the 13th and 14th. 

Oct~ 28, 1965. Our first s now arrive d, followe d with t~unde• 
and liphtning , as we ll a s hu~e hail stone s. 

---------------------------.. -~ . - . .. 

1816. The 0 year without a summer 9 • Winte r weather extende d into 
the summe r months throu{?.'hout the New England State s, New York, and 
Cana da. le e and snow we r e common in June. Snow f e ll to the depth 
of 10 inche s in Ve rmont; s e ve n in Mc:,ine ; and thre e in N~w York. In 
J'uly, ice forme d tho thickne ss of window g lass, and in Au~ust it was 
half a n inch thick. Corn wa s so froz en it was cut down for fodder. 
Almo~t all g r e en vepe t a ble s we re destroye d. During the whole s e ason 
the sun°s rays s eome ~ to be destitute of he at. 

In Nova Scotia , frost 
ground was frozen solid. 
food for the ir famili e s. 

was ha rd in the woods in June , and the 
Familie s we re put to inconvenienc e to ~c t 
Ale xande r Grant, a mille r of East River, 
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came to Halifax to obta in a supply of flour. He bought 70 barrels of 
flour, for which he paid three pounds a ba rrel. On his way home the 
morning of the 5th of June , the ~r ound wa s frozen hard enough to carry 
his horse a nd waP;: on. On his way up from Halifax, he saw a man trying 
to ha rrow his ground whe r e he ha d plant e d ~nain. It was so cold he was 
wearing a gr eat coa t. 

The flour was s ent home by wat e r on a coal carrier. When it 
arrived on a Sa turday night, he put it in a barn owned by the ;Late 
James Ca rmichael. On Monday morning , before Mr. Grant r eached the 
barn, there as many assembled as there were barrels of flour, No sooner 
was the door opened than each man rushed to seize a barrel, asking no 
questions as to price . It was with some difficulty that he saved one 
for his own f amily. 

JACOB 0 S WELL 

The r e wa s once a n historic sma ll well at West J eddore which was 
supposed to be discove r ed and ci r cled with stone s hy our first s e ttlers. 
It was a spring of delightfully cool wat er which n ever lowe red even in 
the hotte st and drie st of weather. It was located at the foot of the 
hill on the property of the late Eve r ett Baker, and pre suma11ly named for 
his grandfather J a c0b. 

Somehow, our olde r r e sidents did not trouble to dig the ir wells 
ve ry dee p. When a dry s eason came , many carried wate r from Jacobvs 
well for wee ks, sometime s fo~ nearly ~ ~ile . We childre n rather enjoyed 
s e tting forth early in the morning for the day 0 s supply of wat er, with 
another trip at e ventide , The r e was usually a group of boys and ~irls 
with their pails and pots. The containe rs we r e not always as full when 
we .arrived home . 

A we ll-worn path l ed to the -well -which was valuable to the vesse ls 
that gathe r ~d in the Harbour. This wa s the time when coasta} vesse ls 
would haroour a t nightfall or before a storm ,to wait for wind and •'tide 
be fore they would procee d to and from Ha lifax, Jacob 0 s well was familiar 
to ma riners, 

As the years pa ssed, the road a long the pond became washed away, 
due to the s ea t)reaking ove r the beach~ -filling the pond and submerg ing 
the roa d. A n ew road wa s built a long the Ba ke r property. The road 
worke rs we r e not awa r e of the value of that little historical we lli so 
it ha s ceased to exist~ • • 

ORIGIN OF .A NAME 

In a rec ent a rticle I wonder ed how Sobe r Island derived its name, 
It wa s a pleasure to ne ce ive a l ette r from a r ~ade r r e lating its ori~in. 

It s ~ems tha t some years ago a sailing ve sse l had a supply of ~ 
strong stuff aboard. The men a ll drank free~y. be coming drunk. · When 
t~ey finally sobered up, they we r e on this island, So a s they re vained 
their composure , th ,sy named it 0 .So-he r Island 0

• 



There was seldom any excitement in our small world. However, about 
75 years ago, one beautiful moonlight night after most eyeryone had 
retir.ed, those living in the Cove wer e startled to hear :wild unearthly 
screams. Rushing out df our beds, we saw what looked like a human be ing 
comirig up the road from the woods. We called it a 0 Yo-Ho 0

, beaause 
that is what it sounded like . - Aft er a few years we l earned it was a 
tropical scree ch owl. ' 

His l egs we r e like spindles, and the feet r esembled those that 
divers wecf.tr. The body was short and f at , and the face was like, some ­
thing we had neve r seen before . As he leaped and screamed along the 
road, he wa s heard for miles. We . children were more or less stunned 
and f e lt sure it was Satan • . 'rhe r e was not much sleep for anyone that 
night. · Early the· next morning some men came a cross from East Jeddore 
in their boat. They had heard the wild screams and saw the creature as 
he l eapt aloh~ the road, 1 

On J anuary 14, 1976, a r e sident of Raymondville, Texas, was 
,a ttacked by a huge bird with a bat f a ce , a nd three Texas school t eachers 
driving in separate cars on an isolated road were surprised to see an 
identica l creature hovering over a herd of cattle . I had read recentry 
in the Fre ~ Press of the Pte romodons , a bat-like creature of pre-historic 
time s. Perhaps thi s was our 0 Yo-Ho 0 , a long way from home many years 
ago. 

********************** 

Periwinkles 

As children we u sed t o vi s it along the shore lirie when the tide 
was low and gathe r periwinkles , a small -sea snail that clings to the 
rocks. We would cook them- often in a tin can on the beach- and pick 
out the ,wee bit of meat with a l a r ge sa f ety pin. It was truly a 

, delicious fl n.vour, but it would take a pi l e of t hem to make a meal. 
Am not aware whether they have eveT appeared on the market. 

One of my jobs was to gath~~ thesa periwinkles and smash them 
for the hens , unco oked , to provicte grave l in t he ir diet. As I roamed 
the shoreline, it wa s my chance to daydream and imag ine myse lf 
travelling all over the world. I had a ll the big rocks named for 
places in my Geography book, and had many wonderful journeys. 

******~*********** 

COii..CH STOP IS NO MORE 

Driving along the highway toward Dartmouth through Musquodoboit Harbour, 
one note s the many improvements, t oo numerous to mention. It is with a 
feeling of nostalgia we see som~ of th~ old l andma rks ctemolished even · 
though modern buildings have taken the ir place. The demoliiion of the 
Cla r emont Hote l which yea rs av.a was a busy spot on what was called _ 
C'hisholm 0s Corner , whe r e people awa ited the da ily arrival of the coa_qtl, 
the one,..way for travellers going· to village s along the Easte rn Shor·e . 
Upon arrival from Ha l if.ax in all kinds of weather, passenge rs we r e glad 
for a brief rest., while the horse s wer e e ither r e sted or change d for 
the furthe r trip a long th~ Shore . Hospita lity shown to weary travellers 
by the Chisholm family lingers with one in memory . ( Writt en 1969) 

****************** 
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~OOD SP...MARITAN UNKNOWINGLY AIDED A SPY 

A.recent letter from our friend, the retired roa d engineer of the 
Eastern Shore: tells of how unknowingly he assisted a German spy about 
mid-December in the first year of World War II. 

Leaving Sheet Harbour about 6.30 p.m., .headed for Halifax midst a 
heavy snowstorm, he picked up two men who were going to Mushaboom. 
About Grand Lake stre:::ims, a man wa s seen pushing what looked like a 
gasoline drum with rubbe r tires on both ends to act as wheels, and a 
long handle like a l awn mower~ The man wore a small cap, but was bare­
handedo 

Stopping, I asked him where he was going. In r eply he said he was 
going to the next town where he would stop overnight. He was informed 
there was no hotel a t Spry Ha rbour, the nearest place, but was told he 
would need to go further for accommodation, so he was advised to throw 
the drum in the ditch and ge t in the oar, then go back for it next day. 
Otherwise,_ he might free ze to deathe He he sitated for a moment, then 
took a small box that was attached to the handle, and ~ot into the car. 

When asked why he was pushing that drum along the road in mid-winter, 
he replied that he wa s kee ping a wage r and must push it aero ss Canada·. 
He was asked how he made a livingo He said he played the mouth organ at 
dances at different villages he passed through. 

Thrusting a hand into his pocket, he produced a small photograph of 
himself which he sold for 25 cents. When given a quarter, he said,nThey 
call me the 0 great loan°. All the g irls like me .~ Leaving him at 
Lower Ship Harbour, he was shown a house whe re he might get lodg ings. 

Months -late r, we 1ead i:i.1 the paper where a German spy had bee-n 
caught near Boston. he drum was full of sketches of all the harbours 
aloiig the Halifax County coa stline . To quote our friend, ~r, poor fool, 
was trying t.o act the Go od Samaritan, had unintentionally assisted a 
German spy, and had be en fool enough to buy his picture. 0' 

******************* 

SAILING SHIPS ONCE NAVIGATED. PORTER 0 S LAKE 

Recen'tly there came my way a brie f history of Porter 0 s Lake, a well­
populated village on Route 7a The Lake is about 12 miles in length, 
and at one time was navigable for sa iling ships. 

In 1883 a swing ing Span bridge was built at our present #7 road so 
,ships could pass througho Rumors we r e afloa t that one vessel ent~r~d 
and ·was scuttled off Duck 0 s Head, the water there being very deep. A 
few years ago some skindivers from USA came. They searched the bottom 
of the Lake, but their findings we re never disclosed. 

A citizen of Lower Gra ham~s -s e ttlement said that when the tide was 
full, schooners could sail ove r the grave l bar and anchor inside. 

The bridge at Middle Porte r 0 s Lake was built in 1909. It was a steel 
span of 75 fe et with stone causeway approaches on each end and a 

-~o 



• 

.. 

crlearance of about 20 f ee t from the wa t er. This would indicate that 
sailing vesse ls could not pass her e . 

In 1930, the grave l bar at the putle t of Porter 0 s Lake was removed. 
This was done by Wmc {'Joornan Co. of Halifax. A line was run from the 
railroad, called Te rmind Beach. Aft e r thl'? gravel bar had been removed, 
or dredged out, the s ea came into the Lake . Today, this is a dry sand 
flat at ·1ow tide~ Navigation ha s endedn 

_ When the Da rt~outh to Uppe r Musquodoboit Railroad was built ahout 
1913, a concre te culvert was built and a channe l drect~ed to forrri a 
canal. Thi s provided a se cond outle t for the Lake . So forter 0 s 
Lake , with its expanse of wat1~r, its national park, many summer cotta~es, 
and , a traile r court is an outstanding scenic village a long Rout e 7. 
As our tourists swing the ir outb9ard motors up and down this expanse 
of water, they are unawa r e of the , history that lies de ep beneath th~ 
keel of their hoatsa (Writt en 1972.) 

************************** 

JEDDORE GOOD NEIGHBORS ENG.M'!E IN BUILDING BEE 

Much inte r e st is be ing shown in the Easte rn Shore Building Bee that 
is underway for the widow, Mrs. J ean Clark and f amily who lost the ir 
home a nd all be long ings s eve ral weeks ago a t Head J eddore by fire . 

At sunrise on Saturday morning a team of men from nearby village s 
as well as Head J eddore met on the site whe r e the house stood, on a 
hill in Dooks 0 Lane, a 0eautiful spot overlooking J eddore Harhour. 
When Mrs. Cla rk 0 s hushand wa s kille d in a car accident a f ew months 
before their oniy daupht e r Dawn wa s born, the insurance money was used 
to pµrchas e the cottage whe r e Mrs. Clark and her five boys and one 

-daught e r lived until fire de stroyed eve rything • 

A cottape o~ the property of the lat e Nathanie l Docks was fitt ed 
up for them, whe r e they have bee n living since the fire . In the mean­
time , fri ends from f a r and near have been dona ting money and furnishings. 
The r e spon~e to the J ean Clark Fund unde r the direction of Rev. A.F. 
Shewa rd of St. Thoma s Re ctory, ~Afsquodoboit Ha r~our, has been one 
of true neigh~ourly loveo 

A wee k ago the ~a sement wa s dug out, r eady for cement. The t eam of 
volunt ee r worke r s , many of whom work in Halifax during the week, gave 
up the ir Saturdays to further the work on the house . So, carpenters, 
we lders, and fitt ers are on hand to engafle in a lot of hard work, but 
many hands make it lighte r and the job is well under way. 

This is truly a Building Bee such as was common in communities years 
ago wher e help was nee ded in e r e cting home s and public buildings. It 
was usuai for people t o wurk in sympa thy and harmony, perhaps inspired 
by familiar wor4s- ~Inasmuch as ye ha ve done it unto the least of these, 
my bre thren, ye ·have done it unto me ." 

***************** 



B.M. Myers Mill and Woodworking 

The foundation of thi s busine ss was laid more than a century ago by 
Burton M. Myers 0 grandfat her, Colin Myers. The first phase of the 

' undertaking was a cooperag~ , late r expanding to s};lipbuilding, which 
was taken up by his father, the l a te C.J. Myers, The present phase of 

' the business was begun by ~urton M, Myers some forty years ago, 

The site was e stablis hed in 1922, and operated under theJ.Myers name 
for four years, until shortly after the death of Mrs. B.M. Myers, It 
was taken · over by other inte r ests and purchased by E.R. Orlando in 1930, 
sold to Harvey To Myers in 1937 , and purchased by the present owner 
soon after,, 

The buildin,g; is of frame eronstruction, two and one -hal f storeys, with 
some 2000 square f ee t of floor spa ce , The power plant consists of seven 
el~cttic motors, a tota l of 50 h.po, with a 40 h,p, motor as the main 
unit, Most of the ma chines a re automatic or semi-automatic, designed 
for speed ~nd efficiencya On one side we manufa cture shingles, l aths, 
pickei s, and small lumber. On the other, windows, doors, house trim, 
siding, flooring , cabinet work, boats, and ~one r a l woodwork~ .: 

(Written by Harley Mills , Head Jeddore School, Grade IX, 1947 ) . 

********************** 

THE BLAKENEY HOUSE 

The Blakeney House was opened in the summer of 1935, just for summer 
tourists. A party of America'ns, _seven in numher , came along one evening 
and asked whe r e to stay all night·. Ralph Blakeney was out working in 
the garden at the time t· He told them where they could go, tut they asked 
him why he couldn°t put them up, So he talked it over, and they stayed 
all nighto In the morning: after , as they said, a very comfortable 

-night, they asked why we would not put out our sign and call it the 
"Blakeney Hou se 00 

o We did, and fo r the first few years we were open 
May 1 tb November 1 . In 1942 we opene d a ll the year round. 

The Blakeney Hou se is situated on the main highway, route 7, between 
the new road and the old~ It has a l awn and flower garden ~n both sides, 
and is handy to the salt wat er for good bathing, boating, and fishing. 
Since it was opened in 1935, it has t ee n enlar~ed in· size and in business. 

( Written by Cla rence Bla keney, Grade X I; Head J eddore Schoo l 1947) 

*******~*********** 
Mye rs Point Post Office 

The first Po s t'Office on Mye rs Point was start ed about 1907, the 
tpost mistres s being Mrs. Mary Fo l ey. Aft er he r death, it was taken ovRr 
by Philip Mye r s in 1926 , who wa s postmaster for a lmost two years. 

It was then trans f e rred t o Danie l Myers, who he ld it for three years. 
In 1931 it was t ake n ov,: r again by Philip Myers, who s t i l l ho l ds it. 

(Written by J ean Mill s, Grade VII, Head J eddore School, 1947 )~ 
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B1acksmith Shop 

In November, 1945, Ralph Bonn started blacksmithing in Head Jeddore. 
At first, he started with a little building and the horses were shod 
outside; but a few weeks later a piece was built on for shoeing horses. 
Later, ox s lings were bought for shoeing oxen. 

(Writt en by J ea~ Bonn, nrade X, Head J eddo r e School, 1947 .) 

********************************** 

B.O. Myers Grocery Store 

On the f:i,rst day of November , 1930, Byron Myers erected and opened a 
store and ~as service. His trade consisted of grocery , flour, and feed. 
He got his goods by transfer from Ha lifax: He de livers go ods to the 
people of Head J eddore and Myers Point. 

The passengers who come from West J eddore to me e t the bus wait at 
his store. The Post Office is s ituated in hi s store . 

(Written by Bernice Myers, Grade VII, Head J e ddore School 1947.) 

************************** 

Nathanie l Dooks Grocery Store 

In th~ year 1856 Nathanie l Dooks opened a small pe neral store at 
Head J eddore. A larger store was built in 1885. 

After Mr. Dooks 0 death in 1912, the business was taken over by his 
son Nathanie l. In 1917 a one-storey building was --rected and attached 
to the house, situated on a hill overlooking Dooks° Cove. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dooks handle a varie ty of p:oods ~ such as groceries, druP.75, 
hardware, and dry goods . Mr. Dooks can be seen ~oing to and from the 
railway st-ation at Musquodoboit Hnrbour for the freight, as well as 
delivering goods to his customers in the community. • 

(Written by Mona ,Cox , Grade VII, Head Jeddore School 1947.) 

************************** 

The Enrly Post Office 

The early . settlers of Jeddore went to Musquodoboit Haroour · for their 
mail, and is trave l was difficult, mail was not r ece ived very often. 

Later , a Post Office was opened a t Sa lmon River Bridge to serve the 
J eddore a r ea . The postmaster was Mr. Guild. When the population of the 
district g rew, a post office was opened at Head of J eddore , in charge of 
Alfred Day , who lived opposite Ben Day 0 s present home. He was a tall, 
slight man with a long beard. Mr. Bert Myers remembers going for the 
maj l and Mr. Day would ~o upstairs and drop the ma il down throu~h a 
cra ck: in the floor. 

The next postmaster was William J. Myers, who lived whe r e Murray 
Myers live s now. 

About 1901 Mr. E'.dwdrd Wourne ll was appointed postmast0?r, and he ld 
that office for 28 years. Then Mrs. Ben Day was in charre for a short 



time. It was .returned to Mr. Wournell in 1930 for a few months. 

In 1930, Orlindo P~ Myers was appointed postmaster. After his death 
• in: 1942, Mrs. Byron Myers became postmistress. 

In thos~ early days the coa ch was drawn by horses until 1931, when a 
station wagon and car were used 'for carrying the ma il. Ther e was very 
little parcel post in _ e_a_rlier day s . 

From Head J eddore Post Office , mail ~oe s to Myers 0 Point and West 
Jeddore. 

The first mail carrier to West Jeddore was John A. Blakeney , and 
at present, Norman McGregor carrie s the ma il to West J eddore . He also 
drives passengers to the bus. The first mail carrier to Myers Point 
was Harvey Myers in 1905. The 'present carrier is Philip Myers. 

The present Po s t Office is situated on the main hi~hway in Byron 
.My8rs 0 _store. 

' ' 

(Writt en by Bernice Mye_rs, Head J eddo:r;e 9chool, Grade VII 1947 
********************************** 

RED CROSS 
The Red Cross auxiliary was organized at Head of Jeddore in Decem"ber 
1945, with eighteen m~mhers enrolled. The President was.Mrs. Harvey 
Myers. 

Their objective was two-fold. Firstly, it is to carry on the good 
wor~ of the Red Cross. This can be done by raising money to help 
provide for those who suffer from disasters or in emergenc ies. These 
may arise at any time, either at home or in places near or afar. 

Secondly, the auxiliary is to play a part in connection with the 
proposed hospital to be built at Musquodoboit Harbour, by giving 
flnincial assistance. The members pled~ed the sum of $150~00 to be 
paid to the hospita l, and have met the ir obligation. In addition tb 

. ) 
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this, a movement will soon be on foot to raise funds to help with digging· 
the artesian well. 

Quilts have been made as well as many articles of clothing, Also 
sotks and sweaters have been knitted and sent overseas for service men. 
Tne members have adopted a widow in England and sent parcels. 

( Writer not known~-G.F.) . 

******************** 

HOME and SCHOOL 

Head J eddore Home and School Association was formed in the schoolhouse 
October 15, 1945, with a Pre sident, Vic e -President, Secretary, and 
Treasurer vot ed in. 

Mrs. B.C. Silver fully organized the Home and School Association 
with 10 members on November 24, 1945, Much .work has been with furnish­
ing the school with a furnace, seats and deska, t eacher 0 s desk, maps, 
blinds, etc. There are now (1947) twenty-five members. (Jean Mills) 

********************************** 
¥if 
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TRansportation has changed through the years 

Our younger folks often wonder how we travelled in the days of the 
closing of the last century and the beginning of the present one that 
has gone so fast, leaving we older folks bewildered. 

Our mode of travelling those years ago leaves one with pleasant 
memories, regardless of the hardships involved. Travel by road was 
by horse and wagon, over rocks ~nd ruts [alore. A double-seated 
waP:-:on was far from comfortable, being cramped up in the one and only 
back seat, with the driver ~ehind a horse that seemed to require a lot 
of chirping to keep up a reasonable trot as rocks flew rifht and left. 

Our driver would keep up the encouraging chirps while occasionally 
he would look back to see if his passenpers were still there. The one 
seated in the middle was more secure, while those on the outside hung 
grimly to the sides of the wagon, not knowing whether we would remain 
there or land on the road in a heap. Regardless of it all, we think 
we were as safe then as those of today travelling in cars. Even ox 
teams could be seen on the Halifax streets, coming in from outsicte 
villages loaded with produce from gardens. Today, those same folks 
speed , into Halifax with their garden products. An ox and cart going 
up North Street in 1972 would create quite a sensation. 

TRAIN CAME NEXT 

The next way of travelling was when we had the privilege of driving by 
horse and wagon to Musquoctoboit Harbour to await the train from Middle 
Musquodoboit en route to Dartmouth. Some of our older folks had their 
,first train trip at that time. The line was officially opened on 
:July 1, 1916, and became part of the CNR, Two of our local young men 
ran a ittaxi ri service station. The late Wilfred Maskell and Jerry 
Faulkner drove a horse and wagon, and later,their cars from West 
Jeddore to pick up or deliver passengers. 

The ~ev. Howards. Hartlin, son of Capt. Peter Hartlin and Civilla 
of Oyster Pond, has told me of his first train trip from Musquodoboit 
Harbour. He was 16 years of age, and he walked from his home in a 
gale of wind and blinding snow storm on March 4, 1916. He was going to 
Halifax to visit his brother. There had been two feet of snow that 
clay in Halifax, which confused him, F.tnd for a time he felt he was 
really lost. He has recalled that trip many times. 

It was early in the spring of 1918 that a trip by train through to 
Dartmouth .was decJded, so early in the a.m. we started for Musquodoboit 
Harbour. There was no danp.er of the horse breaking the speed limit, so 
we arrived at the station on schedule. It was a relief to arrive safely 
and wait in the small station (at that time) where many had gathered 
to travel to Dartmouth, it being a novelty for some who had never been 
on a train. This was DCiruna 0 s first train ride, and we were bound for 
Halifax to see my sister, Grace, who was ill. 

An antique dealer today would be happy to possess the stove that 
sat in the middle of the waiting room, it being a tall monstrosity with 
an ornamental top which could be slid to one side to feed the stciive with 
coal. The door in midriff had small panes of isinglass through which 
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or.~ could see co .. 1tents t1°ying to ignite; otherwise , it was a cold stove . 

PLEASANT ATMOSPHERE 

The furnishings of the waiting room were wooclen benches, very solid 
but by no mean3 comfortabl e . Nat ura l ly, one d id not expect to see easy 
chairs or chesterfie l ds a A very pleasant atmosphere pr evaile d. Gree t­
ings of tho se who had not . seen one anothe r for some time were heard. 
01 How nice to see you .. .. You hav8n°t changed a b it. ct ri;1he latter · could 
be classed as a whit a lie , especially if a pe riod of i en or more years 
had elapsed. 

Midst a ll the cha-~ter : the train could be heard puffing and steaming 
around a bend, s t oppb1g be s i de t he station. The RAll aboard" was wel­
comed, and there we met others f r om Middl e and Uppe r Musquodoboit for 
more ~reetings and t he usual saluta tions. On Saturdays the train was 
we ll fill e d~ as fo lks took advantage of :doing some special shopping as 
w~ ll as de liw~r ing f a.rm products " 

It was sur pr ising how many small stations that train s topped at en 
r·out e to Dartmouth. Pa~ senue~s wer e soon on board. Some hart baskets of 
e~gs and butte r , do11btless . io supp ly customers, or as g ifts for friends. 
La::;t but not l c~a~~t , WP.. sav, a jt1.g of butte rmilk. Quit e a contrast to 
our cartons of such which we uui cha se. One would not mind havin~ a glass 

' - ~ 

of that rich buttermilko 

So~e h6w, a train of folks i n those days was a happy ~e t together~ No 
f or.mal introttuct ions, ;ju s-':; a rea.7_ happy a tmospher e .Pf friendly folks. 
I:' asked where 0112 :1_::_,recl , t ho quest ions arose- - Do you know Mr. and Mrs. 
So - and - So"? At l as t we reached Dartmouth. , There was no trirlri:e to cross, 
no buces~ so it meant a j aunt down to the f e rry wharf and across to 
Halifax on the boat. 

NO 'lBl]E TO WASTE 

Being to ~JL whei. t h0 tra5.n would be leaving f or Musquodoboi.t, we knew 
we ha d no t im8 to ¼3 □tc , so on t o the shops and to visit Grace, where 
Mama stayed o Bach: to Da rtmouth, we awaited the call 'ijAll Aboar,d '~ . 
Tr.Gr e i.:as a J2,rgc cr(',-Nd to board t he train, which dropped off passenfers 
a t the small stat ionc a l onf the line. 

The c~r in whjch me sat wa s full 9 with a number standing i n the r ear. 
Ar'!ong the l atter croup ·1vere tl1ree of our J "' ddore ooys , name ly, Hugh and 
Sylvanus Doolrn and Hugh Harpe lL All three being we ll-known singers, 
t hey started to s i .1g s ome of .the lovely old hymns., Their voice s. blended 
and filled t hat car wit ll music. All conversation had ended. S~lence 
:.:-G igned a s those three young :nen :1ang-. 

"\'!hen a stat io·::-i wa s reached. some passenr.rers s e(~mcd r e luctant to l eave. 
~he year s sl i pped by. The tiain made its fina l .trip in J anu~ry, 1960. 
~hus ended yours of co~ren ienc8 for those who were con s i de r ed i solated. 
But trucks and ca:c.c, 2-p [) E.: arecl on the roans and a more modern manner of 
livi~g too~ pl a ce . As the oJ.d CNR stat i on has ceased to bo one for folks 
to gather, rneet i n::s and £1Tee ting friendsD there are many happy memories~ 
As i t has become a mus eum, the r e will be much r eminiscing , e spe cially 
li;j'. tho se who trc:,.ve l lt::d by t;rain i n their youth . 

. ---<.~ t1o 
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BLUENOSES i Pota t oe s, Loyali sts, of a Col d Climate ? 

The que stion ha s oft en been a sked--Why ar e we Nova Sc otians ca lled 
Bluenos~rs? 

Years ago, l anding inB'ost on Har bour fr om Yarmouth a ft er a trip on 
wha t wa s ca lled the " Bos t on Tub~ , one was gr ee t ed by heckle r ~ wi t h 
00He r c c ome the Bluenosers 10 or 10 He rrin ° Choke r s co or c0Down Ea st 1c rs 11

• 

an one ocecs s·i on, when I had written an artiele on Nova Scotia f or 
a Chicago j ourna l, I u sed the pen name 00Bluenose , N. S. co. 'I r 8ce i ved 
many l etters, and one in p3.rticuJar was mo st amusing . It came from a 
l n.cly who a sked , · uo why a r e you ca lled B'luenosers?· Ar e your nos e s blue ?1

' 

I r eplied th:J.t we had been given that name by the Yankees. 

Browsing through an ol d sig:rapbbok r ecently, dating ba ck t o 1837, 
~ the origin of the name a s given t o the people of Nova Scotia indica t ed 

tha t th~ Yfa~i~f wa s in s ome doubt, Hy the time the name wa s r iven t o 
the f amo8.s~now be ing r e constructec'l in the shipyards o·f Lunenburg , it 
had be come an a ffectiona t e, nickname r a ther than one of contempt. 

.. A correspondent of t he Bcst nn Transcript speaks of the ori g in and 
sa i d , ~The f irs t ~se of the wor d as applied to Nova Scotia native s was 
f ound i n Ha liburton° s 10 Tho C l ockmake r 11

, whe r e Sam Slick had the f ollow­
ing conver satio~: 

GiPray , i ir ,~ said one of his f e llow pa s senge rs, ncan you t e ll me why 
the Nova Scotian s a r e ca lled B'luenose s?n 

The r eply wa s, " I t is tho namo of a pot a t o which t hey produce in 
gii;'eat per f e ct ion and c l a im t n be the '!Jest in the world . The Ame ricans 
have , in con sequencG, r.; i ven t hem thr, name of Bluenose . co 

]n a d ictionary of slanv. ancl c nlloquia l English, the definiti on of 
EJuenos e was g 0 na tive s of Nciva Scot i a , due t o the po t a t o, 0 

Howeve r , t he r o i s t hu s up:gest i on that t he nickname r of e rs t o the 
blueness of the n ose , r osult lng f r om inten se col d , This r eason is 
carr ied in the 1837 paper, a t which time the c l i ma t e of our f a ir 
pr ovince may have bee n such as t o have p iven an a ri s t ocra tic tinfe to 
the nos e , • • 

Ther e is a l epenC, or tradition , tha t when tho Loynlists we r e expelled 
fr om the Unit ed Sta t e s a s tho Revo l uti0n p r o?r ossed , they ca lled them­
se lv8s the '0True B'luos 10

, wh i ch Yanke e deTi s i on s oon change cl t o Bluenose s 
and . a ccept ed by the Loyalis t s Rs a ve r y honor a'l:> l o nickname . 

Af t er years of enquir y as tn why wo are dnlled B1uenos e rs, it wa s most 
gr atifying- t o find t ha t the name- was r: i ven t o our anc estra l Loyalists, 
and, there f or e, we f ee l pr oud of t he name . 

(Written 1967 . ) 



ANTIQUE FEVER 

During the wee k an antique buyer visited the ne i ghbo-µr_hood, hunting 
up what are supposed t o be aritique s. T~e que stiori comes ups What is 
an antique ? An inte r e st in antique s is a s good a hobby a s any othe r. 
Our ancestors we r e ~ore inte r est ed in colle cting the necessitie s of 
life . Old furniture meant nothing to them unle ss it could be put 
to use . 

The re is n o cha rm in something old a nd worn . unle ss it gr ew old in 
the s e rvice of those we love . Old ke rosene l amps are be coming popular 
with antique dealer s . But why cherish the ir memories when today , we 
can pla ce our fiQge r on a switch a nd t he room i s flooded with light? 

Memory ~oe s back t o filling oil l amps , polishing the shade s, 
trimming the wicks stra i ght EA.cros~ t o avoid peaks; then those tops 
tha t one had to polish, usua lly with brick du s t, to r emove the bla ck­
e ned condition. Speaking of such t o an antique lover, the que stion 
came : Why didn°t you use J avex? Such clean ers a s J ave x and many 
modern cleaners were unheard of ye~rs ago. 

T}:le antique deal e r asked i f I had a ny old l amps. -· Whe n I answe r ed, 
uye s, I had f our, but I gave them away , " I 0 m sure the ~lance g iven 
wa s a que st i on whether I mi~ht be ~oin~ in the head. 

Whe n a bla ckout occurs, candles a r e much ea s i e r to u se . Doubt­
l e ss we lrnep thin:O,: S tha t be come f amily treasu res f or sentimental 
va lue only. 

Another " horri b l en antique i s the old s poo l ~e ds of years a~o. The 
quest ion comes to me ove r and ove r --Wha t be came of the spool beds w~ 
had a s children ? Our ''2: r ass 01 heds . Memories of s ca rred knuckle s 
when tucking the be d c lothes ove r the s traw sack s tha t took the place 
of a mattre s s r ema ins c l ear i n my mind . The spoo l beds made g oQd 
kindling wood fo r ou r s t oves on ce the year s r olled along and othe rs 
we r e a vnilable . Believ e, it or not, a r eal l ook of ho r ror and nity 
appears on f ace~ when t ol d of t he 0 death 0 of t hose spool heds. 

Had a n ol d wooden churn t ucked away in t he s l ose t un de r the stair s,. 
b een r esting the re for mor e than 50 years . 0 Tis u wonde r it had not 
f a llen a vi6tim to' the axe as the spoo l be dsteads had. Tha t poor old 
c hurn ha d chur ned many pound s of butt e r, and , wi t l1 a l l its memorie s of 
l abour, it was unearthed a nd purchased. Doubt l ess the r e wa s a blank 
expre ssion on one 0 s face when t he ol d churn had ~e come va luable be fore 
my eye s, hut not like the express ion on the huye r;- 0 s f a ce when inforned 

_ t ha t my f ou r oil l ~mps had heen ~iven away a nd t he spoo l beds used 
t o f eed the wood'st ove s. 

******************* 

From a l ett ~r dat ed Miy 26 , 1912 ; Wes t J eddor e 

vschool r e -opens t omorrdw aft er be i ng closed f or thtee wee ks 
f or DIPHTHERIA. v 

********************** 
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OLD WATERLOO STOVES 

The gene r a l talk o.nd 
hoadline s today s eem 
t o be of oil and ga s, 
so thoughts go ba ck 
to pionee r days when , 
oil, gas, or e l e ctricity 
wer e unheard of for 
fue l:. 

The old W2.t e rloo 
stove s of year s ~one 
by have l ong since been 

LEFT FOND MEMORIES _____ ..c::.._~~ 

forgotten, but those •• • ~ -
who had one pr a ce the ir • • • l 
kitchen have fond ,,----~ -~f:J 
memorie s of them. They c ____ --;;,-,---........._ 
t ook up a l a r :£-ro s po. ce in ~- • \~.- .A _,; ,,,- / 

---------.:..~------ ~ the ki tc~en, due t o thc:rir -------'-r 
shape , he l ong , r ound 1 

oven sat on wha t wa s ~ ,. f 
ca lled tDe ne ck of the , , ,,-- --? 
stove , rhe main part be i --.:::::::;..,.-,-- ,:::,> 
very l ow, it wa s a j ~::::---___ ~- . 
ba ckbreaking j ob to keep ---.......: ....... .:::--......__~~ . 
it go in2: . But the j) ·"""--.,, _ ___...,._ ~ 
heat wave s from that old • . .____ ~ 
Wat erloo can neve r be ___.----
forgotten. Ther e wa s I) 
no furna6e then to l · 
throw its heat throuf h 
other parts of the .' . • 
house . • • 

In many litbmes, the Wa t erloo sat on n hrie:ht yellow painted fl oor, 
with he re and t he r e a hooked or braided ma t or two. Behind the stove 
wa s a woodbox of no particul a r de sign, but well fill ed with wood, Our 
t ea kettle wa s s olid iron, and gp sat in", It ha d to be ke pt well polished 
t oo . You a sk wha t po lish? Well, Nixie 0 s s t ove pol ish, which cost 2 
f or 5 cents. lV!ama dissolved it in an ol d cup, and it was applied with 
a rabbit 0 s pnw, then shined with a brush, Aft e r a viPorous po lishing , 
the dust had t o be wiped bff tho ~rightly pa in~ed fl oor, 

; 

We r irls we r e insol ent enough t o name our Wat orloo the Godde ss Diana, 
much t o Mama 0 s surprise") ,- Such an expr e ssion wa s very near a so-call ed 
swear word. However , tha t ol d Wa t erloo fina lly exp ired, . One wonders 
i£ there a r e any in use today except in a museum. Some homes had a 
small -stove in the parlor, which would he heated if company came . It 
s eemed · tha t many of the comp:J.ny _pr e f erred the cosy kitchen . as they loved 
to hear the wood cra cklinf i~ thu Wa t e r l oo . 

A r eadet a t Lake Echo t e lls me th~re live s a gentleman at Wyse Corner 
whose fathe r bou&ht n Wat erloo' a t an auction 100 years a f o f or $9.00. 
Tho dat e 1875 is inscribed on n. cover. He has burned nothing but hard­
wo od in it, and it

11
is in perfe ct condition. No dou~t ~q li~hed regularly 

with Nixio O s i (w.ri tt en 1974) ¥9 . • 



DREAMS AND TREASURE 

Many years a ro the ol de r f olks wer e stron? he lievers in ~he ii 
dreams. As the s t 9ry p0c s, a r e l ative went t o visit Grandma Ap-ne.s 
about 100 years agci, She announc ed tha t s he had broupht Grandma a 
g ift•. Bef or e she had a chance t o pr e sant it, Grandma .Ai:-:ne s said , 
00 1 dre amed you "had come and r a vG me a plate with a spray of moss rose s 
in the centre , ~' The f a ct was that the pl a t e wa s exactly as it had 
appear ed in Grandma cs dr emm, a nn. sur:is t antiat ed her belief i~ dreams. • 
The pl a t e .. is a l a r ,..,. o . o·rre • of Royal Ironstone with a s pray 0f moss 
rose s and l eave s in the centrG, · -

Deep Pond Tr~asure 

Down be ~ow Ha rpell~s Pond, in fr ont of Pr eat-uncle Stephen Ha;pe l l 0 s 
homest ead,· lie s the I ond , narrhw, Dee p . Pond. One part of it extends to 
a 1:)reakwa t e r be_a ch ttio.t sepa r a t e s it from the Atlantic Oc ean, but 
during a .:,;~e'!e r e s t orm the breake rs come o\T_G r th(} beach, fl ooding the 
pond . It:::-:- lS surrounded by wnod s an d a cranberry bog o 

. . 

For year s tho'~- bop:, ha s yie l ~6!ct·· c~anberrie s, out c1 urinp- a f e cent 
st orm the. wave s pounded ove r the ba~ch, overflowed the pond, and .cover ed 
tho entire bo r.: , Then a col d snap fr oze the panel solid, cove rinp: the 
cranbe rry crop f or tha t y e-Q.r. For two seasons now the r e have be E:_: n no 
1Je rrie s. Pre sumab l e the s ~11 t wat or and ice killed the vine s. When 
the ice melted and the wa t e r r e ceded, nume rous herrie s we r e l e ft use l e ss 

~ ~ on the hank, • 

An interesting p:i.rt of that Ponrl. is o. fla t r ock on t he s outh side , 
just be l ow the r on4 that l ead s down t 0 the Pond . Accor d ing to l egend 
a nd di.reams, a pot of . rro l d is bu:i;-ied hy that .r ock. 

For thr~e nit hts in m row, Za charia h dreamed, or t o quot e him, he 
~~as t ol rtn the l ocation of the rock. He wa s t o go at ni~ht, a lone, with 

! his l ant e rn anrl. clip: . His wife clcnounced it as cothe works of Satanro. 

The first nipht he s e t out with hi s t oo ls and l ant ern when all o*he r 
ne i ~hbours wer e pe ~cofully sleep inv . True t o his dream, the first 
thinp: he f ound was an iron bar. When he n ~achcd that , he hurried home 
a s he wa s mar~ or l e ss haunt ed by his wife 0 s sug~e stinn of Sat~n nearby. 

~e covering his n&rve , he set f orth the nGxt nif ht t o r e sume his 
d i vg ing. Tho se cond l oot wa s t o oe a s trin~ of chain; the final firid, 
a po t of .r;ro ld. By this t~mE: , his nerve , .... ave way, and hastily covering 
up the cavity, he fl e d h0me with his tools and lantern, and a pr ee d with 
his wife tha t the r e was an evil spirit conne ct ed with tho treasure pot, 
,N,':1.turally, his wife sa i d , '~ I t ol d you so ~10 

I 0 ve 
t 0 clip: • 
of 1:rn l d 
Scoti ::i. , 

hoard tho s t ory 
They f ound tho 

is still th0n ~. 
this one s lie s 

fr?m ch:i.ldhoort , and known others who att empted 
irnn ha r nnd tho l en~th of-chain, hut the pot 

Liko'· many otrwr s t orie s nf treasure in Nova 
undiscove r ed . 

*********************** 
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DEPRESSION YEARS 

Fbllowing the end of World Wa r I, depression years wer e hard t o fac e . 
It meant hard work f or a ll concc rnoct. With five children t o f eed and 

• clothe , there wor e many sacrifice s. We struggl ed a l ong , with n o 
child a llowance or any he lp a l onp: tha t line . I sewed f or ne i ghbours 
and made over clothes f or my children a s well as the irs. A dollar 
then meant a lot. Prices of fish wer e l ow, and sometimes the r e was 
doubt whe ther they could be s old a t a ll. It wa s a case of trading , 
f or money from the fish went to buy staple s tha t we c0uld not raise 
ourse lV8 Se 

There was a vood community spirit . Everyone l).e lped a ne i e;hnour 
and oft en sha r ed a roast of pork or bee f aft e r an an imal •was butcher ed 
or a deer wa s shot. 

When the fishing season· ended , the men could cut pul pwood on 
the i r own l and or go t o the wo ods. The l a t e Alan Parker, J ame s Ritcy, 
Charle s Myers, anc1 Byron Mitchell hired g-anps of men f or the Mersey 
Pape r Company of Live rpoo l t o work in th6 woods a t the head of Ship 
Harl')our and J edllo r e Lake s. Camps wer e crnt ab lished , and men worked for 
$1,00 a day, using t rcmijOUt saws, axd s, ox teams, horse s, and sleds. 
Men trave lled t o the cap s on f oot, or ,if the ice we r e safe , they 
ska t ed up a l ong the ha roour ice and acr oss the l ake s. They came home 
on occas i ona l wee kends, l a t e Saturday, • r eturning Sunday aft ernoon. 

When the spring br eakup came , r:-r eat masse s of pulpwo od came down 
Salmon River t o the Bridge whe r e they wer e s t ored in bo oms to wait for 
a boat. From the fl oe t of pulp carriers owned hy Mersey, the 
'
9Li ve rpool Rover 19 wa s a repul a r ca lle r t o J eddo r e , anchoring just 

. s outh of the Bridge or ove r in the East Bay a t Oyster Pond. Teenape rs 
and ol cle r men r owed or wa l ked t o thf1 ir j oh, whero they st ood on r afts 
to l oad the sling s thri t we r e hoisted on ~aard and stored in the hold 

• or an the deck. Th0ir pay was 20 cents nn hour for a 10-hour day. 
Once they went on a st rike , r e fusinp t o work, asking a 5-cent rqide, 
but they didn°t win. 

The 00Rover 0e was in charr'" _ of the l a1t 2 Ca pt. Ra l ph Will.i ams of 
Ostrea Lake , arn1 Stua rt was fort una t e in ge tting the · j ol, of piloting 
he r in and out of the Ha r l-:,our. Th ·, extra money me o.nt a ;:r eat deal a t 
tha t time . The 0'Rove r 00 co.lle ,l for se ve ral summe r s in the mict:...thirtie s. 

In 1938, the l a r pe st ship e ver t o ent e r t h8 ha r~ our made he r 
ma iden voya.7 G from Hamburg , Ge rmany, f or a l oan of N. S. pulpwo od . 
00 Hans Leonha r dt'0 came stra i rrht to th8' be ll huoy whe r e she s t opped anc'l 
b l ew f or tho pi l ot. Dnd went out an,1 stayed .· overni r-cht until the fo e: 
lifted the next c1o.y s o she could '1e pilot ed t o he r moorinp: at Salmon 
River. She was in charpe of Capte R.C. Matthie s en. • 

This wint e r work meant a r r eat deal t o e veryone in those years. 

9/ 



THE LEND-A-HAND CLUB 

In 1933 we organized a club among the women as a means to he lp one 
another. We called it the Lend-A-Hand Club. 

, Our President was Mrs. Grac e B~nn; Secre tary-Treasurer, Ma r gar et 
- (Blakeney) Docks ; Work Convener, Mrs. John Maske ll (Nita ). We met 
once a week a t a member 0 s home, 'or oft en went to the home of an older 
person or shut-in by invitation. We t oo k a small collection, ·but had 
no actual due s • . 

Material for sewing and embroidery was donat ed by int erested fri ends, 
ahd some we bought. One way 'of r a isihg money was to make a ~Friend-
ship~ quilt. Ea ch block had five names writt en across the certtre · and 
corners, for which we cha r f!e d 10 cents a name. We embroid~red · the 
names a nd bound the quilt in the color r equest ed by the person who 
ordered it or accordin~ to our · own t ast e . We quilted theM at Nita 0 s. 
Twenty blo6ks gave us 100 name s nnd $10.00. Embroide ry cotton was 
3 ske ins for 10 cents then, and the broadcloth for the whole quilt 
wns 10 ya rds for $1.00. We usua lly ha d $ 5.00 clear . 

We made an outf i ~ of clothe s for each 
In t .he f a ll or early wint er we m(=; t a t a 
children o.nd knit for .. the f amily to he lp 
~itts or socks home to finish. 

We r 'emembe r ed the sick with fruit. 
or.anges .• 

new baby in the community. 
home where the r e were several 

the ~other. Often, we took 

• 
Our g ift was a lways a doz en of 

Some women who did . not ~e t out much we r e 0 a ssocia t e 0 membe rs 
who helped with dona tions, and we met a t the ir home s. Three I r ecall 
a re Aunt Goldie (Mrs. Ezra Ha rpell), Mrs . Ethe l Ro s s ( Mrs. Ross 
Blakeney') , and Aunt Floie (Mrs. Will Richa rdson). One evening we met 
a t Margar et Harpe ll cs , Aunt Floie r:irought a cake for a special tre'at. 

Many of the older members a r e ~one now, but we r ememb e r Mrs. Ada 
St 1iJiart, Mrs. Ada John, Mrs. Geoni:e Len, Mrs. Ethe l Norm, Mrs. Lc1.ura 
Macr.ref:or ~ Mrs. Annie Harris, Vinie Bowser, MRrgar et •H:·1.rpe 11', Mrs. 
'Gra ce Bonn; .. a nd Aunt lVlad2:e as f a ithful worke rs. 

We sometimes had a sal e , or made 0 ~r abs 0 if we had work on hand in 
the. sprinp , We kept qoin~ until the war, and then went into Red Cross 
.work. 

(Writt en r ecords a r e lo st. The above was given by Mar~ir e t 
Dooks a nd Nita Ma skell.) 

********************* 
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THE WAR TO END WARS 

Remembrance Day wa s ce l ebr a t ed onc e mor e , and memorie s g n ha ck ove r the 
past 60 yea r s when war wa s c'l ecla r ed . I n our country hom c-,s, we had n o 
r ad i os 9 phone s, or t e l evi s i on se t s , I t wa s on a l ove ly day of sunshine 
i n Augus t 1914 when wa r clouds hunft heavy _oV,\:ff a ll. The days we r e t ense . 

The i a t e Cap t . Fr ank Young came in the ha r ½our in hi s Ve sse l en r out e 
fr om Halifax t o Ar icha t. Comin~ a s hor e fr om his ve ssel, He wa s on hi s 
way t o the Cove t o wa lk throu:f!h th€: r oad t o Pleasant Ptmt 't o vi s it his 
par ents, the l a t e Mr. and Mrs . Lenna r d Younp . He wave~ , the n came t o 
our rt oor t o t e ll us th&t wa r had hec n de cla r ed . 

The news .s truck t error i n our heart~, f or nll W8r e awa r e ·of .the 
months of horror which l en~t h8ned int o years. We wor e we ll awate that 
sa crifice would be the pr ice of vi ctory, but we ha r dly pr a sped th~ 
magniturl e of t he sa crifice s tha t l ay a head. 

The r e was no n ee d t o ca ll our 1-"l r a vo Canad i an sons t o a rms , a s the r e 
we r e s o~e wh0 thou~ht the wa r would be over be f or e they Po t there . As 
one ve t er ~n sa t d~ " I only ~ave my eyos. I can s t i ll t a l k and sinf . 
Mnny friends ~~ve the i r live s . While we r e j oi c0d, they could not s ee 
nor hea r t he vi ctQ~Y won. They rt i od f nr u s . ThGy r e s t in peace , They 
a r e a slee p , whi l cAcame ba ck t o l i ve ~he r e we be l ong . It seems as though 
a voice come s full of love and t ende rne ss. Th,:; y _d_i ed so_ you may live , 
s o use the time they ga in8d f or y ou t o pr a y and work and g1ve . When 
we r eview in mum0ry the ir blood , the i r t ea r s , and pa in, the ir ,9: r eat and 
n 0ble sa crifice s will n ot have been in va in. Le t us n ot f or pe t our 
f a llen friends whe r eve r they may lie,, and. ma ke in hon or of _the ir n:ame s, 
ea ch day -- Remembra nce Day, " 

.. Remembr ancQ Day brings b,a ck many memorie s of World War I as well as 
the se cond World War . Ther e we r e ma ny who j oined the f orce s even though 
they ha t ed the thought of war. But l ove a nd l oya lty t o the ir country 
a nd l oved one s l ed them on. The war yea rs dr a pPe d on, l ea ving broken 
home s and br oke n bod i e s 0f l oved one s a ll over the worl d , When fina lly 
the end came a nd peace eas de cla r edp it wa s s t a t ed ~tha t this wa s a r ea l 
victory--a wa r t o end wars. 

The year s once mor e spe d by, Thos e who wer e little _b oy s in 1914 
: we r e n ow ca lled upon t o j oin up in World Wa r II. The horror a nc'l 

angu ish of thos e who pa rted wit h l oved one s co.me about a ll over ap in. 
The pride of Canada , our y0uth, wer e on ce mor e t o go a cross the seas. 

On Novembe r 11t h we .ca n ga the r in r emembr ance of those who slee p 
in Flande rs Fie l ds, nnd lift our hea rts in thankfulne ss f or those who 
r eturned t o u s . aTi s a l on~ time s ince 1914 9 but memorie s neve r f ade . 
We r emembe r t hos8 who lie mids t the popp i e s. 



son, 
The f ollowing wa s s ent t o me by a dear friend who l ost he r only 

'II.his, My Son 

Hush, little s on, the hu~l e is• not f or you--go t o sleep, 
little son. It ~e ems like ye ste r day tha t they placed you in 
my arms. The;y sa id, 00He r e 0 s your s on,t0 a nd I was happy. 
But then, s o· s ooYi, you t oddled on short sturdy l eg s; out of 
my arms but neve r out of my heart. 

You went off t -1 sc·h()o l one autumn morning , I kissed y ou 
Good-bye uown a t the g~t e , but the next morning or s o , y ou said, 
1'0h, Mum, cut out the 7)aby stuff. Little t ough guy~~ Aft e r 
such a short while , you began t o scrub fre ckle s off your nose -­
and you wanted a new hlue suit with l ong pants, so I bou~ht a 
new ne cktie t oo . Just 'the col 0r of your clear blue eye s. 

Just l a st June you graciuo.t ed . On2 or two black marks on 
j our report card, but none on your young soul, I know. You 
hugp.:-ed mG ha r d he fore you went t o bed. '0Good nir-ht, little 
s on. 19 Oh, God , why doo s tha t bwde keep ca lling ? I° ve 
sa i d 00 Good nir:ht 10

, but if he mu s t answer the ca ll t o a rms and 
give his life ·f or his country, dear G0ct, he l p me t o say it 
gallantly-- '0Good-bye , little sonu 10 

Ther e a r e many mothers who gave the ir ~ons that we mivht not know 
the horrors and r avn.p-Js of war, The l oved one s th.:i. t ne 0 ur came home 
again, thos e who lived t o cnme with br oken bod i e s are r emember ed today. 

Over the s cc:1. s the a utumn wanes, 
Leave s nr c f nllinr in Flanders fi e ld 

Sweeping a crnss Pica rrty 0 s pl a ins; 
They strew the ~r ounds betwee n the mounds 
With the ir cros se s ~are 
Tha t ma r k thG graves of the men who f oll. 

Ove r the seas a wint er 0 s snow 
Sha ll so on ~~ fal1inp as a shr oud 
To cove r the earth a nd hide the scars of the bl ~cke ned pl a in. 

Then, ovor the; s eas when spri1ft ime come s 
From sunlit ~r a ve s whe r e the hr own ~eos hum 
Arid the dewdrop sheds a dewy t e:::1.r,. 
Thu l ark sha ll rise With hi s heavenly s ong 
And s in~,.,. t o thG s ouls of the Llead 
Whos ~ r r ave s l ay hidctcn the wint er l ong . 
The mothers of France sha ll pua rd them we ll 
While thoy sleep mids t poppie s in Fl~nrte r s Fie l ds . 

.. 

• 



As anothe r year has slipped ru1ay, and we pause f or Remembrance Day, 
w~ -go a cross the sea t o a militarj hosp ital. 

We come t o the ward of the hospital. It was very quie t 'and one 
c::-ould hea r the twittering of sparrows unde r the eave s. A pe riod of 
quie tne ss lin~e r ed until two nbw patients we r e br ou~ht into the wa r d 
and visited hy the doct ore 

The do~t or l e ft, and the new pat i ents l ooked a r ound with curious 
eye s of wayfare rs who had come t o a new l and. Ne ithe r nf them s poke. 
One of thG new patients, a mere boy, smiled but as thouR" h it even 
hurt him t1 smile . 

A nurse came int o the wa rd, whea lin~ a lit tle ½arrow cove r ed 
with gl a ss j a rs full of c1 r e ssinp. s and a tray of instruments immersed 
in wa t e r. Bring inP- i~ t o the 'ledsiclo of the boy , she said, 00Don ° t 
be a fra i d . The do ct or won°t hurt y ou, ~ The doctor t hen came t o 
the 0edsicle . 

At niuht. when the wa rd was still, the boy moaned in his sleepe 
When he awoke, the nir ht nur se ~sked him if he were comfortah l e . 
00Quiet, nurse , ~0 h __ sa i d , 0ut hi·s _ vn ice _ brok~ . N<::xt clay his eye s , had 
a r.r l ow in them tha t the d0c t or ,lo scril1cii:1 · as f e ver. The cnrnGr -of 
a t e l epr am enve l ope wa s showing· rietwoen the pillow anrl. mattre ss. 
He kept wa tchinf.T tho d0o r of the ward . 

T,he oJ_d cle r --;:yma n who visited the wounded in this _ hospital sat 
down be side the hoy, ~c nn I writ e a l e t t e r f or you?~ he aske d, 
"Oh, n o , 11 s a i d the 1; ()y, a ncl he handed tho t e l e ..,. r am to the clE:: r p-yman. 
The . t e l epr am r ead , 0°Cominr:: t odo.y, '' ce rt O s fr om my mothe r, cv saic:. the 
boy pr oudly. • 

About sunse t they br ouP-ht a sc r 5en a ncl put it F1. r rmnd the boyQ s 
bed, The we st e rn sky was a l J r ed, so tha t the st erilize r on the 
ward t ahle rrl owcJ d like a l amp , 

Men in tho bed s nearby heard the~ Y speakinp about battles, 
trenches , and of thos e who wor e on the othe r s i de of "Nb Man°s LRnd ." 
He seamed t o be expla inin,-r the whol e me chanism of warfare. cowho 
is he t a lking t o?~ asked one man, . "Dnn°t you hear 7 His mnther." 

When the l a st s tra nds of pol d hart l eft tho w0st ern sky, and the 
hush 0f nipht de sce ndod , the ~oy d i ed , ~he nurse wa s with him 
when he di 8d . Sho. came from .the ~ods i•~,to the ward and stood a 
while with a bewilde r ed l ook on he r f ~ce and shive r ed, for it is 
a lways col d when the Gr ;at Spirit p-oll9' s by. 

While she s t ood t~cre , a little old l ady with a swee t ~ac2 cRme 
into the wa r d nnd cal.l ed t o tht:: nurse . _ 10 Gan you t e ll me if 0Private 
Smith 0 i s a ;Jatidrit he r e f 0 she aske d in a cl1:~ar vnice , When the nurse 
l ooked into th0 f a c~ of the lady , shB choke d nn the wor ds she tried 
t o utte r. Aft or a l onp , l onp .tim8 , the ol d l ady came out from 
behind the screen. I,t was nec'.1:rly:" mi rtni r.-ht. She tha nked the nurse 
f or a ll tha t had be~ri done . 



Two days l a t er the boy wa s! bur i od . They pave him a so l d i er 0 s 
funer a l, The f l ap nf t ngl and dr abod h is coffin. In front of the uun 
ca r r i a~~ s oldie r s ma rched with weapons r e ve rsed, but ~e hind it only 
one s olita r y. figure rt r aped ln b l ack . 

Some of the oatient s wat ched th~ pro ce s s i on from the windows . 
.J: -

One r emarked p 
00 He r hu sband died a f ew weeks 8.P-O , and the hoy wa s her 

only son. 9v An d they c1ddod : co Thank Gu r1 fo r such mothe r s . 09 

************************* 

Ea ch year friends and l oved one s r-a the r wit h ve t e r ans of both 
wa rs f or .a se rvi ce a t the Wa r OO ~moria l at Oys t e r Pond . It was 
e r e cted- in 1926 in memor y of our me n who se rved, unde r the supi::.: rvision 

• of Ne l son Webbere 

The pr omot e r s of the Monume nt Pro j e ct wor e Se l don Wehber , J osiah 
Mitche ll, Elij a h Mitchell, Re uben Mitche ll, and Cecil Mitchell. All 
mwmbers of the Oran-Fe Lodpe appr ov0d of the Memorial. It wa s bought 
f~ om Alonz o Har pe ll. Cap t a ins Walla ce and Elij a h Mitchell we r e 
r e s ponsibl e f or its ~w~r.4l¥ortation from Ha lifax . It came t o the 
Oyst er Pon r1 Gove rnmeni;,-. 81'1 the II I nl anthe 09

, whe r e men came with strone 
aqd willing ha rids t o unload i t~ 

Aft t-:! r some discuss i on, 'i t wns l oca t ed a t t he crossr oacls by the 
Ea st J e cldo r e r uacl whe r e it wa s a landma rk. When thG n ew hiphway was 
built, it was m ovad t o it s pre sent l ncntion. 

Name s o f our mLm kille(l in action wero inscri1Je c1 on a plaque 
tha t wa s atta chocl afmer Worltl War· II. 

0 Ca nada , l e t not thG memory d j e 
Of thesG dear l nrt s i n f a r-off Pr a v0s who li~; 
With va liant heart s themse lve s they r a ve 
In a i r , on l and, on s ea , 
And st ood on gua r d p O Canada , 
Tha t still thou miF~t oe free . 
O Cana da , t hy destiny 
Wa s seal e d by those who s t ooct on p~a r d f or thee ; 
By those; , who nolJly c1a ring , 
Died fo r thee . 

************************** 

,J. , 
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The following poem was sold on the stree t s of Halifax for 
10 cents a copy. 

HALIFAX IN RUINS 

It wa s on the sixth of De cemb er, 
Ninetee n hundred with seventeen, 

That Ha lifax suffe r ed di saste r 
The worst she 0 d e ve r seen. 

And then when the cra sh wa s over , 
Those 'st ill alive st ruck dumb , 

Turned into living sta tues 
Won~~ring what next would come . 

The morning wa s bright with sunshine 
0 Twas a typical wint e r day, 

No one knew wha t had ha ppe ned; 
Some thought it the end of the 

None had a thou~ht of da nge r 
As they wa nde r ed the ir busy way. 

- world. 
While others thought sure 0 twas 

the Ge rmans 
The children had gone t o the ir l e s son s , Ma rching in with banners 

The it mother s we r e bu sy a t home ; unfurled. 
While f athe r s worked on a t the fa ct ory 
Little dr eaming he 0 d soon be a l one . The n ru shing out int o the stree ts 

From the ir t umbling and shatt er ed 
home s, Ther e came creeping up the ha r bour 

A ship l oaded do_wn t n the ,r a il, 
With the most horrib l e death-dealing 

car co 
Tha t was e ver a llowed t o saii. 

Some with cut s a nd bruise s, 
Others with broken bone s, 

She carried a de ckload of Ben ze l 
And she ljls .f or overseas , 

In her hol d a new expl os ive 
They ca lle d i~ "T.N.T. " 

The y were met with a sight mor e 
horrib l e 

Than any t hev 0 c1 e ve r seen; 
For the r e l ayvthe dead and dying ~ 
It was wor se .than a battle scene, 

Houses were cru~hed like pape r ; 
Now why should thi s deat h- dealing Peopl e we r e k±lled like fli e s. 

. mons ~er The co r oner 0 s r e cord t e lls us 
Be a ll o_wecl t o _come cr eep ing in hen? , The t oll was. 2000 live s. 

To bathi our bea0t i f ul city 
In widows 0

• a nd or phans Q t ear s ? Two thou sand we r e ma imed and wounded 
Hundred s will lo se thci ir s i s ht, 

The r e come s a cry fr om a me r cha nt , And Go d knows how many children 
~The r e 0 s a s hip on fi re out the r e ~"Were a l one in the world that nipht, 

But f ew pay any a t tention 
For tha t i s the f ireme n °s car e . From North t o "Rockhe ad " hospital, 

·, West t o the Exhibition ~rounds, 
The r e lief ship had r ammed the mo ns t e r The r e wa sri 0 t anything living 

Tearing ;a hol e in he r s i de , And n ot a sing l e sound. 
Then ease d out in the s tream aga in 

And drifted on with thl➔ t ido . 

It wa s a t five minutes a ft er nine , 
As those s till a live can t e ll; 

The beautiful c ity of Ha lifax 
Was jus t g iven a t a ste of He ll. 

The ear t hqua ke has i ts rumb l e , 
The cannon hath it s r oar; 

But thi s wa s wor se than e ve n ihose 
Yes , mulitpl ied Dy four. 

The stree t s were fill e d with debris, 
With the dying , and the dead; 

The r e lie s a little baby hand 
And there a n old man° s head. 

The t e out upon the Cor1mon, 
Tha t col cl Decemb e r morn 

Tende r, inrtbtent little s ouls 
Int o the world w~r e born. 



Women hugged the ir children 
The ir hearts were fill ed with f ear; 

While husbands l ay beneath the ir homes 
'They a ll had loved s o clear. , 

Old Time went on apace 
Free zing the poor unfortunate s 

Who had no pl ace to go ; 
C~ill night was draw ing nigb, 

Many were those whose r oo f that 
Was just the bright olue sky . 

And th'en the follow ing morning , 
As if t o hurt them twice , 

There came a storm from the ocean 
A blizza rd of snow and ice . 

And many a poor soul drifte d 
To Heaven from out the snow. 

The 0 States 0 weep with you, 
Halifax, 

In this, your hour of sorrow. 
They offer you the ir he lp and go ld, 

So don°t wait till tomorrow. ~ 

Just wade right in and he lp yourself , 
And we the bill will pay; 

For tha t 0 s the way we do things 
In the good ol d u.s.A. 

}-- ' 

****************f***** 
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l FOSTE; 
BAKER 

1832-191 

EDITH M. 

Hi s Wife 

1889-1917 

Killed by 
the 

Exp lo s ion 
nt Ha lifax 

Ma ry I. l 
age 37 'yr. 
wife of 

'Colin P • 
Mitche ll 

children­
Aletha S. 

13 yr. 10 rno 
Re f,! ina l d C. 

11 gr. 9 rno. 
Mary E •. 

9 yr. 9 mo. 
killed by the 

exp l os ion 
at Ha lifax • 

De c . 6 , 191 7 ~) 
: ' • ---- ----- -·-- - · '. / 
~ --~-~--

St. John° s Cemetery 
Oyste r Pond, J eddore 

MonumeAt in the West J eddore Ceme t ery. 

• 



CHRISTMAS OF THE 1890°S 

With Christmas so very near, come along with me back in time to the 
closing years of 1890e Wha t was Christmas like then? 

Early in December; child-like , our talks were · on Christmas and what 
we would like Santa to bring us, even though our parents warned us that 
times were hard, we must not expect much, and must not be disappointed. 

In January, 1902, the last addition caP1e to our house, making a 
family of ten children. Our father was a fisherman, and we were for­
tunate to have our food supplied ~nd our clothing found. The word 
vitamin was unknown then, but, as I r emember, we were far healthier than 
a good many vitamin-fed children of todaye . 

Papa had a large flock of sheep whose wool was put to use for gar­
ments, • An aunt did the weaving and made the cloth that went into our 
school dresses, and.our be st dr e sse s would have a band of ve l vet around 
the _neck, thus keeping us from scratching too much when we went to church. 
Memorie s of the torture of tha t heavy woven material can never be for­
gotten. Our hand towels we re also woven wool and warp mixed, and they 
certainly lasted longer than we wished. It was, however, with regret 
when our aunt became unable ~o weave that the store-bought towels came 
in use. 

The shee p and lambs also provided tasty dinners. One or more pifs 
were kept, which supplied us with bacon and hams~ Our cow kept us in 
milk~ butter, and buttermilk, and the hens looked aft e r ouf egg supnly. 
I can still taste the lunch of homemade bread and molasse s served along 
with glasse s of ric~ buttermilk. A favorite place for lunch was on the 
big rock that is still by the kitchen door. Our r ardens supplied winter 
vegetablese 

We lived in a little fishing cove where a a roup of houses nestled 
facing the wide ocean, with a background of hills and forests. They 

• we r e happy homes, content with very little of this worlct 0 s goods, though 
the young undoubtedly wonde r s~ what lay outside their domain. 

The men ."'.Jorked ha rd, There were no motors for their fishing boats, 
so they1.depended wholly on oars, wind and sail to convey them to the 
fishing grounds. Women and f irls did their part by looking after the 
home duties indoors and out. 

When the fall of the year 'ca mep the fish that were caught during the 
summer were shipped to Halifax on a trading vessel to be sold. The money 
was used to purcha se necessary supplies tha t cou_ld not i)e_ raised at home. 

On one occasion Papa went up with the v0sse l to sell his fish and 
lay in the winter provisions. A storm came up that kept the vessel tied 
to the Halifax wharf. In order to be home for Christmas, Pap~ and Uncle 
Lemuel walked nome ~ They left very early in the morninP.: arid .arrived 
home after dark, wear,y and worn. . • 

I still have the story book<·he brought me that day in 1894, and 
remember the Alphabet Book of Fruit he 0roup.:ht Annie. ( See Book one.) 
The vessel did not get home until the New Year, which meant that Santavs 
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supply was very limited, a s well a s nee ds for Christmas baking. How­
ever, Mama made he r famous ginre rbread . We had t he long black pan that 
just fitted the oven of the Waterloo stove well filled with home -killed 
pork and r aobi ts. • .Rabbi ts we r e ve ry pl entifuT, and the flavour of 
roast pork and r abbits is well r emembe r ed by any who have eve r eaten 
them. Plenty of home-gr own vege t able s completed. the menu for our 
Christma s dinner. Last, but f a r from l east, was Mama 0 s plum pudding 
.filled with those big, juicy r a isins de licious~ 

This wa s J\iiama 0 s r ecipe s 

5 ci..ip s flour 
1 cup gr anula t ed sugar 
2 cups chopped suijt 
2 t easpoons soda 
2 t easpoons Cream of Tart a r 
1 t easpoon salt. 

Raisins gal ore , and no o ther fruit~ This was mixed to ~he ~equire d 
consi s t ency with butte rmilk, placed · in a pudding bag or a steamer, ,and 
steamed for three hours. The sauce was brown sugar, wa t er, a t ea'spoon 
of vinegar 9 and a e;ene rqus lump of butter. When this boiled, it was : 
thickened with Corn .Sta rch, and a dash of l emon flavoring or a p·inch of 
nutmeg might be added . 

·our Christmas c~ndy was mo l a sse s t affy. Molas s e s was very cheap. 
Papa u sua lly bought a keg of 5 or 10 gallons fo r the winte ~~ , I can 
qt-ill r emembe r the fun of pulling the t a ffy after it had been boiled to 
the proper consistency, flavored with peppermint, and a larg(3 lump of 
butte r added . When it had cooled enough to be handl ed, we g r ease d our 
hands with butte r and the pulling began. I wou1d not dare to say it 
was soil-resistant , but that just actded to the flavour. 

In 1901, Eaton°s catalogue C'.'lme to the postmast er, Aunt Lillie 
next d,oo r,. and wa s pa ssGd a r ound the ne i f hbouring _home s to make up a 
$25.00 _orde r which would be sh ipped to Halifax free of charge . From 
tha t point ,on it was up to us t og-e t it to the Cove, but it always got 
down to East J eddore on one of the ve sse ls. 

Our socia l life was limite d but happy. Wo we re trained to look 
forwa r d to Chri s tmas for a ll it meant to th8 worl d . I t was th.e birithday 
of the Saviour of the World 9 not a day tainted with commercia lism 
whe r e the true meaning of ChristIYJas was thrust in the 'backgrounda 

When we_ olde r chi.ldren l earned to our r egr e t that the r e was no Santa 
, we did wha t we could for the younger ones . One specialty was making 

rag: dolls and dressing them in what eve r scraps we could lay hands on. 
They we r e loved and cherished until they wer e to o s habby to have about. 
As the years slipped by, they 'be came quit e popular and wer e called 
Golliwogs, though I 0 v0 no idea wher e that name came, from. 

Aft er De cember with a ll it s f estivitie s had slipped, by 9 we would 
sigh and say, co Anothe r whole year be f or e Chris tmas a p:a in. 00 While our 
Christma s may s0om a vor y l3impl e affair to young pu opl e today, it l e ft 
behind p~e cious memorie s _tha t a r e treasured .by a ll. 

.. 



Did we have many visitors? Well, the most important wer e the 
minister and the school t eache r. The t eacher usua lly called on all 
the parent£ be fore she left for her Christmas vaca~ion. 

10 

Everyone had a parlor, whe the r richly or poorly furnished. Ours was 
of the lattor, and all we r e kept closed up tir ht with window shades 
lowered ~ Only special company eve r crossed the ir threshholds. 

One afternoon a week or so be f or e Christmas holidays, Mama took 
her knitting anr1 went across the road to Mrs. J ossie -o s · for a visit. 
We we r e wa rned to keep the woo d fire ro ing and if the baby wakened, to 
call her. All wont smoothly. I rocked the cradle to keep the baby 
quiet, and Annie decided to try he r hand at some f ancy baking as a 
surprise for Mama . She sta rt ed to make Lady Finge rs. 

In the midst of nll this, a rap came at tho 'front door. I sailed 
through th ha ll~ opened the door, and the r e stood o~r t eacher and Aunt 
Debbie Richardson, with whom she boarded. I ushe r ed them into the 
parlor, which was more like a cold st or afe plant, a~d s ent one of the 
younge r children to r.ret Mama. 

~who i s it~ Whe r e are they?~ asked Mama, coming in the door. 

oD In the parlor, 1•0 I r ci plied • . 
With a withering l ook and a groan , she went to the parlor. As 

she opened the door, she hear Aunt Debbie . say, 10 1 °m m:arly froz en~ 00 

:fin our flurry, o.nn. with Annie de ep in the mysterie s of Leidy 
Fingers, the fire in the Wat erloo had ~one low, the baby awakened and 
started to cry. I must admit tha t our visitors did not r emain very long. 

The r e followe d n lecture, which I ended with a fit of giggles. 
To this day, I don ,0 t know if those Lady Finge rs ev(J r got baked. I 
r emembe r Mama sayi!ig,, '0Wh n the cFJ. t is away, the mic e come out to play ,·,o 
and tha t is what s~ t bff my g i ggl e s. 

(Writt en De cemb e r~ 1959. A c~rtoon by Roy Re id of the Free Pross 
had the following s "Christma s wa s a s imple and hbly f e stival in the 
home of an East e rn Shore fishe r man of 1890. Life cente r ed l a rgeb 
around the warmth of a Wat erloo stove , wood f ed, which was both a 
source of heat for the homo and the cooking of meals. Biv children 
mad~ toys for tho younge r one s, and golliwog s we r e ~specially beloved 5~) 

****************** 

OLD · CUpTOMS REVIVED OVER THE YEARS 

As we are nearing the Christmas season when w~ ce l ebrate the birth of 
our Saviour, it seems a n appropriat e time to trave l back over the years 
and r evive old customs. ' 

During our C,hristmci. s season, tho l ovely poinsettias are symbolic of 
the s eason, a lmost a s much as tho holly. ThG following l egend of the 
poinsettia s corns to be quit e o~tstanding. 
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When Dr. Joe l Robert Poinsett of Charle ston, South Ca rolina, be came 
U.S. minist e r to Mexico in 1825, he wa$ attra cted by a tall tro pical 
plant with bright r ed foliRge that he had neve r seen before . 

On his-return t o his country four years l a t er, he brought a few plants 
with him. In his honor, the 0 imrnigrant plant 0 was named poinsettia. 
Because-they a r e at the ir be st in midwinter, they flaunt ' the crimson ' 
coat of Santa Claus and a r e pa rt of t he Christmas se tting. The large st 
grower i n the U.S. is Paul Ecke , whose 400-acre r anch in San Diego 
County, Ca lifornia , is a ma ss of flame when the po insettia is at its be st. 

Our first Christma s ca rds da t e back t o _l84J, when Sir Henry Cole , a 
patron of the a rts, sent out the first. ALondon arti st, John Colcott 
Harsley, was commissioned t o produce tho first colored one s, 1000 that 
Sir Cole had order ed . What he d id not use , he sold for a shilling each~ 
As· years sped by, the custom s eemed to be ca tching on mildly, but the 
cost kept the custom to thG upper classe s. But in 1860 Christmas cards 
be came wide spr~:ad . The qua l.i t y of the early cards was ge ne r a lly high, 
r esembling oil pa intings ; birds and f l owers we r e f n.vouri t e s1,.tbj ects w_i th 4 

a Scripture quotation. • 

.A vo2ry love ly ca rd was portrayocl showing a quie t spot with ships at 
anchor, and thu verso I vocal l upon Mu in the day of troub l e , and I will 
de liver thee . ~ This ca rd conveyed the season °s gr eetings from one 
Halifax family to another possibly 100 years ago. I t was n.eliver ed by 
hand,. being wrapped r a ther than seal .:; cl in a thin brown paper fast ened by 
s ea1ing wax, It bore the sivna ture of 00T-ilrs. Thompson'' and the nnme. of 
the f amily home FERNWO0D. 

. At that time the r e was no last minute ma iling list , no ovG rloaded 
l ette r carrie r to worry n.bout, not e ven a wa it at the ~tamp wicket. 

High cost became a problem in the 1880°s, so one way to out costs was 
. in printing: 0 Xmas O a s a substitute for °Chris tmas O • The first use of 

i '.'p'ostcards a s Christmas gr eetings was in G'e rmar,iy •. 'rhis lower cost made 
them popular, but people soon r e turned to the original idea of enclosing­
oards in enve lope s. 

_; Many of the e.1.rly card s sent out by Sir Henry now a r e part of the 
Coutts Hallmark exhibit in tho . na tiona l galh)ry of Ottawa. 

• . Santa Claus, called St. Nicholas, a ppear ed on cards ln 1860. 

While Toront o r emains the centre of the gr eeting card industry in' 
Canada, many inte r esting designs orig inate with r e ligious orclGrs in 
Quebec. Up to the be g inning of World War 1, most of the 'earns ust: d in 
~anadawere made in Great B'ritaih. However, the wa r put a stop to . 

•• , shipments from B'ri t ain, and an opportunity was pre sented to lo.cal · mR:nu­
facturers in both Ca nada and the U. S.A . The I)'lode rn idea' of. ext Gnding 
gr eeting cards t o cover other f ostiva ls and events began increasing , 
until we have a ca r d f or e v12. ry occa sion unde r the sun. 

Designs a r e constantly ~hanging . The ma in criticism of the ·cards 
imported fr om Britain was that they ha d little if any dir8ct r e lation to 
Canada . Natura lly, r e l nt ive s livin~ in the ol d country would be 
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inter ested in cards distinct ively Canadian in originality. 

Some of our distinp-uishect Canac:l.ian a rtists made their appearance on 
the cards. No othe r country perhaps has so individua l a series of cards, 
for a well-chosen collection of 6~rds covering the period from 1920 to 
the present covers thj whole expanse of Canada fr om the West Coast, 
Rockies , and way down east to Pepry 0 s Cove . 

Wint er sc~ne s seem t o predominato , as might be expec t ed, ~ut t o the 
exclusion of othe r aspects of Canadian landscapes . Each year new works 
and new painters a r e pre sented. Our manufacturers hav0 g-ood r eason to 
be proud of the ir prcsentati6ns of Canad i an scenes aQd wonderful variety 
of beautiful cards on display. 

It is inte resting to ~e ab l e t o browse among the displays which 
shoppers .have the privilege t o choo s e or se l e ct. Each year the display 
is greater. They are not just simple Christmas ca rds; we must not for­
ge t tha t they a.re masterpie ces of :::.rt, conveying gr ee tings clown through 
the years, 

The joy of Christmas for children i s brightened by the f act that 
they have a holiday from school, free to skate and skim snowy hills on 
sled or skis. Thi s whol e l ove ly wint er world is the irs to exp l ore for 
a we ek or morG. Many of those scenes a re port r ayed on our Christmas cards, 

********************** 

CHRISTMAS SHOPPING-' TODAY AND YESTERDAY 

With the l ove ly Christmas season onc e more approac hing , we often hear 
the r emark 1

' It just doe sn ct s eem like Christmas any more . 10 Said remark 
will be a ccompaniad by a de op sigh. 

0 Tis true the years have brought drastic changes , The true Christmas 
Spirit seems t o haye boGn f orced far into the background by so much comm­
ercialism, Naturally, memorie s of Christmas years ago crowd in; buf _ 
r e~ar dless of it a ll, thore are num~rous things we enj oy today that w~ re 

unheard of years ago. We do l ove t o mingle with the throngs of shoppers 
midst the beautiful deco rations on display in a ll the storeso 

Lo oking nt the wonderful display of cards , we oft en say,~The card 
busine ss is a racket, ~ but if we r e ce ived no cards we would be deeply 
disappointed. Regar dl es s of the f a ct, ,it happens to be more or l e ss an 
exchange. Our cards of 75 or more years ago we r e ve ry plain, but 
love ly, as many quot ed a verse of Scripture and showed a flock of bircts 
or bunch of fl owers . Those would be a g ift from our Sunday Schoo l t eacher. 

I have one from 1891 from a r e lative, the picture be ing a bunch of 
flowers twined around a horseshoe, the l atte r for goo d luck. There was 
no exchange of ca rds or pretty seals as we can buy today, 

The first Christmas seals wore started by a Danish pbstman in 1903. 
As Christmas ma il began t o circulat e throui2" h Denma rk and t o other parts 

• of the world, the first T . B. se.'l. ls c::1.me out in 1904. In Cnno.da, the 
first T.B, seals_were sent out in 1908. They hRve circulat ed throughout 
the world , due t o t he iden of n ,post~an, Elmer Hoboe ll, who rti oct in 1927, 
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Todny ns we trave l through t he s t or es , it i s reprett nb l e t o see an 
a ll side s the notice Q

0Gha r ge 10
, p::iy l nt t; r . 0 Ti s c1. po lite wny of r:::o ing 

into debt. Little childr en cl c1.mouring f or t oys of . :J.11 de scription· 
doubtloss a r e not nwar e it is no t cash, So har assed mother s· pile the 
carts, perha ps wondering hnw anrt when they can be paid f or. - It i s a ll 
in the game of commercia lism. Our Chri s tm::i. s s hopp ing since 1901 ·'wa s 
done through the T. Ent on ca t a l o~ue whe r e t~ssue pape r cost 1 cent a 
sheet. We cut it into strips anrt made ya rd s of cha in f or de conatiop. 

Gol d or silve r paint was 10 oents a bottle , sma ll brus h included . 
• We gathe r ed quantitie s of spruce and fir · cone s which we pa inted once 
they ha rt dried and opened wide . We ma de de cor atios a t school during 
r e ce ss and noon hour and while we pr actis~d f or the Christma s concert 
tha t wa s an µnnua l event. Even the ve ry youn[!e st pupil had t o l-)e in­
c~ude d or t ears would fJ ow. Looking back, I mnrve l a t the patience nf 
the t eacher pra ctising 50 or mor e boys and pirls of nll a~e s. 

During the busy s ea s on, our thought s p o t o the posta l worke r s on whom 
we depend t o handl"' ma il. With t he i ncrease in the amount of : mo.il, it 
is up t o the public t o co- ope r a t e in eve ry way t o see that ma il is prop­
erly addre ssed and pa rce ls se cure l y tied with strong twine and pl enty 
of t Rpe , thus avo i ding the content s 1Je 1ng strewn o.bout, 

It i s ve ry important t o post early and a_dd r ess pl a inly with a pen othe r 
than a fine po int. Our pape r s g ivG elate s f or early ma ilinf , so we cqn 
do our part by co- ope r atinp . The l a s t minut e ru sh in a ll work, as we ll 
a s in all wa lks of , lif o , i s oft en f a t a l, 

As we buy gifts f or fri ends and l ove cl one s p l e t us pause f or a momc➔nt 
and r efle ct on s ome of the l ep-:mds conne cted with the sea s on. C'andie·s 
a r e a pa rt of Christmas . On tho niFht of the birth of J e su s , the ·stable 
w~s shroude d in darkne ss whon the shephe r ds came bring ing the ir ~ifts. 
They cc1.rried t orc:t;ie s of , thorhwoocl burning· brightly, which they pl~nted 
in the earth fl oor of the stabl e, and knelt by t ho man.~:er. • Those lighted 
t Qrche s symbolized the coming of J osus . Down through the a~e s~ c~hdl e s 

• have been u sed during th(3 Christma s sea s on to expr e ss thG. j oy ~' and wonder 
of that Holy Night, 

Tihe le~enc1 of the Christ ma s t r ee comes t MsfroM the early days in 
Engl and . In thos8 clays , livod a hol y man named Wilfrid . One day, be ing 
surrounded hy a ~r oup of his conve rts, he s truck down a high o~k tree 
tho.t had been an obj e ct of worsh i p l)y t he Druirt s, Turning t o his f ollow­
e r s , he sp]it it in f our p i e ce s . The r e wa s a sma ll fir tree nearby, s o 
he sa i f , ~Thi s sma ll tree s hc1.ll be ca lled a Hol y One a s it point s t owa rd 

' · the heavens. Lot i t r")e ca l l e cl the t r ee of the Chri s t Child. Gathe r it 
in your home s as t ho tree incr eas 2s i n he i c ht, and gather a r ound it a t 
t he Chri s tmas season. cc From t hat day t he fir t r oo has bo8n a symb ol of 
the Holy S,eason. 

The story is t ol d of a poor g irl a t t he time of t he l--Jirth bf our 
. Saviour who l onge d t o pr e sont a i:s i f t t o t he: Mo the::r of J tJ sus . . Having 

nothing .t o R: ive , she picked a hancUul of common weed s t o pre sant t o Mary. 
As she gathe r e:: c1 t ho huml)l e woc c1s, t hGy wer e sudcl.enly transforrri e'd int o 
huge scarlet b l ooms, a ncl thus was cr eo.t ed the l ove l y Chri s tmas po insettia , 
ca lled , in i ts native l nnrt , Fldwer 0f the Ho l y Ni~ht. • 

(Writt en 197J-4.) ,.. ,· /0 .Jf 



Wooden Pegs Us ed Instead of Na ils 

As we trave l along the We st J eddore road, we not e a very attractive 
bungalow under completion, be l ong ing to Mr. a nd Mrs. Kenneth Wilke s, 
situa t ed on a hill ove rlooking the ha r bour on a lot adjoining the 
property of Mrs. Bl anche Ma ske ll. 

Trave lling down furth~r, the Misses We ston of Halifax, who pur­
cha sed the property of t he l a t e Orion Baker, ha ve the ir bungalow n ear 
compl etion. the Ba ker hou se still stands, but r eady for demolition. 
It wa s the home of St ephen and Elle n Baker. 

l t 3 

Coming to the Cova , one of the olde s t house s there is be ing demol­
ished, tha t of the lat e Mark Harpell, wh o was one of our early Loyalist 
settlers, son of the fir s t Luke Harpe ll who s ettled on Big Head. 
Mark and his wife Ca therine Ma ske ll had a f Rmily of eight childrem. 

The house ha s 1-:>een unoccupied for se ver a l years. An inte r e sting 
f eature is tha t the hea vy l)eams a r e void o_f nails, wooden pegs be ing 
used. The house would be about 150 yea rs old, a nd it is surprising how 
solid the beams _are . The r e a r e four other house s of that a ~e in We st 

~eddore, three being occupied. 

. ... . ~- ---. 
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OUR THANKS TO GOD 

I cannot watch a sunset ,.in, the we st 
That doe s not bring my '-chou~hts on God to r e st. 
I cannot see a spa rklinp. crysta l lake 
But in my heart I know tha t f or my sa ke 
God made a ll things tha t we mai beauty s ee 
And pra ise Him who is from e t e rnity. 

We see the stars that shine so brightly in the sky. 
How often caused in me a : wonde r why 
All men whom ITod has ble ssed so bountifully 
Do not belie ve , for they His works must s ee . 
For who ~ut Gbd can this cre ator be , 
Who doe s a ll n ature wise ly oversee ? 

Who made the sta rs and holds them in the ir place 
Who make s a baby 0 s swue t and love ly fac e 

Who form s the clouds, and make s the wa t erfa ll 
Who plants the sta t e ly pine s and fir tree s t a ll? 
How can man wa lk so blindly day by day 
And not see God in thing s a l ong the way? 

How can he glimpse a b ird up in the sky 
And not be lieve in some gr eat Powe r on hi r:-h 
Or see a mount~in°s snow-capped towering peak 
And not a t onc e be come s o awed and mee k 
Tha t God cl ould whisper to him His gr eat will 
And h~ would lis t en, wa iting , wondering , still? 

- fhen rev~r ently he 0 d ~o on his wa y 
,And ha sten t o Omniscient will- obey. l • , -
O'God, Thou art, and e ve rmore sha lt be i 
Why cannot · morta l man this ~r eat truth-- se e ? 
All Nature spe~ks of God 0 s gr eat love a nd glory. 
Why cannot ' man be lieve this simple st ory? 

! l 

Why does man f a il ''to p·ra ise Him, a nd to pray 
As he awa kens each morning to anothe r day?· 
If I we re God , I know "thi=l t I would be -
Downca st, my heart would sure ly ache to s ee 
My pe ople whom I sent my Son to save 
So :3inful, so unwilling to be have . 

! ,wonder. ~t God 0 s patience with mankind. 
I,,/know tha ~ on the earth. we cannot find /2 m~n so wis.e , whose pa ti~nce , mercy,,· a nd. love 

~c an equal that of the ~r eat God ~ bove . • 
Yet men l ook to themBe lves f or e ve ry n ee d 
And f a i+ the Vfilt of µod, the ir Lord,. to· heed. 

1'think ~hee , dod, , tha t ye t eac h passing hour 
]n all of na ture ,• b ird, beast, and flower, 
Thy will is still ~ade manife st t o me . 
And I some day thy Gra cious Fnce shall see 
If I am thankful to Thee till the end. 
0 thank Thee , God, my Ma ker, King: , and Friend~ 

****************** 
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EXCELLENT CARE AT TWIN OAKS 

Judging by the man;y love ly ca r ds , l etters, gifts, and visitors I had, 
the Free Pre ss travels a long wny. The l a st Saturday of the Old 

I IS. . 

Year( 1974) I was rushGcl to the Twin Oaks Memoria l Hospital at Musquo-
t, doboi t Harhour wher e I · wa s a patient for two weaks. • The r e are many 

hospitals in Nova Scotia , but I cannotq)icture one , a lthour h small, · 
better equipped with fine do ctors and nurse s an(l with such a home like 
atmospher e , • 

'Lhe nurse s, day and ni,!'.!ht, are on a 12-hour shift. Morning: activities 
start he fore the night nurse s l eave a t 8 a.m. At 6.30 the lights f O 
on for a washup and ge ttins wide awake . At 7 a .m. breakfast is served, 
The queen . of the . kitchen is Anne Linkletter , who l eave s he r home in 
Petpe swtck a t an early hour. Trays are brought a round, and then at 

.. 8 o 0.p l 9c,k brir,ht and smilini;i: nurses come on tho ir shift. 0 Tis little 
phance, .. fo·r a nap , as four doctors arrive, accompanied by a nurse to 
t ake not p . We a ll r elax and l e t them t a lk. When all the rooms have 
heen visited , the do ctors l eave for the Me~ica l C0ntre where they 
attend t o patients with various ai lments. So we say with r e verence, 
01 Go cl bless the do ctors R..nr1 nurs~s. 01 

Some time s tho maternity warJ i s husy when a new life is ~rou~ht in. 
A new 'hal,y is a j ewG l. Mat r on Lowe is a busy person in he r office , 
e s pe cially now as ma chine r y and men have arrived to start on the new 
hospita l which is sure ly needed as th\.? population .· a r ound Musquodoboi t 
Ha r bour has increas ec1 f,l.t an amazing r a t e , ( This is n ow a r eality.) 

Mrs Marga r ot Bowser arri v,rn fo r h, jr work in the l aundry. When she 
~s clone , she s lips i n and out of tho r ooms, pr e; surna1Jly looking for 
dusty .cbrners which mGthinks ire invisi~le as corridor~ and~ rooms are 

, immacula tG • . 

At1his time I want to trrkc tho opportunity t o thank thom a ll for 
thoir l ove anct kindne ss to me whila unJe r thoir car e as well as those 
who remember ed me in any way. 

June , 1977 ----Throe wee ks wer e s pent. a t the Halifax Infirmary, so 
0 ti s time to concontrate nnd expre ss my sincer e thanks to the ontire 
staff of-tho third flo or f or a ll the ir love and kindness. 
The following will expr ess my pratiturte a 

Sunset Years 

When the host of life i s ove r, 
And the polr1en yoars hav(.; i::rone , 
The r e is a lir·ht a t Eventic'l e 
That seems to linpe r on, 

Lika n lon~ and lovel y sunset. 
Fad ing out of si~ht, 
It toiichc s with a rosy ~low 
The edge s of t he nivht. 
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']he memori~s of h~ppy time s 
.Jrnd days of swe et ·content, 
Carefr ee hours of l ovP- and l aughter, 
Life and ·.merriment , 

They have a plow that outla~ts 
The sorrow and the t ears, 
And l end 8. tiorrowecl brightness 
To the Sunse t of the Years. 

As we travel the ~unset Trqil of life , it is natural that we 
reminisce, but . not always does r eminiscinf l;ring tears or sadness. 
Much of fut ·brings l aup:hte r as the contrast is so n-reat. 0 Tis h2rd for • 
our younre r folfs to ~nderstnntl.;Jt a ll, hut as th~ years ~o by, they, 
too, will trave l down Memo:ty 'Lane . · Their :qiemori os may '>e far different, 
hut no more pre cious. • 

If I can help somebody as I pass along, 
lf I can cheer somebody 'by word or song, 
lf I can show somebody he is travelling wrong, 

Then my living will not be in vain. 

If I can help somebody by doing my duty as a good man ought, 
If I can he lp somebody bring back beauty to a world it lost, 
If I can help to spread Lovo 0 s me ssa~e that our Maste r taup;ht, 

Then my living will not be in vain. 

********************* 

They never quit e l eave us, loved ones who have pas sed 
Through the shadows of death to the sunlight above ; 
A thousand sweet memories are holding them fast 
To the ~laces they hlessed with the ir presence and love1 

The books that they read, and the work of their hands 
Speak mut ely, but still with an eloquence rare; 
And the words that they said, and the songs that they sang 
Still linger and sif h in t,he desolate air. 

********************* 
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