
July 30th , 1926 , 
Ironbound . 

Charles i s dea d . Tha t was t he first i nte l ligenc e 

I got whon I stepped on t he l aunch today . Langille, hi s 

ha ir r ed der t hon eve r hi s fa ce cove r ed v.1ith a l most a vie ek' s 

growt h of vihiskers , was ther e to meet me . He sa id, "Well 

we've los t Cha r le s . " 

pneumonia in !larch . 11 

"V/ha t!" I cried . "How? " "Died of 

mien Harri s came in fr om the nets 

his announc emen t was mor e aigni fied . "One of our crowd' s 

gone . " The c r owd be i n g John , Charles , Harr i s and me . 

"We had a l et ter f ro m Chllrles saying hovi well he was doing 

and t wo weeks later came a l e tter f rom J ohn sayi ng h e ,•ias 

dea d . Vie virote his wi fe an d aske d \'Jha t ,·ie ' d do with hi s 

tra sh but not a word di d ,·ie he ar . She wrote us wh en he d i ed 

saying she'd b e gl ad to g i ve us al l the parti cula rs . " 

"Whe re i s a l l his stuff? " "Stored in the clos et in the 

front room, p ictures, boolcs, models , tools , eve r ythi ng . 

John and Boss are coming dovm in Oc tober . " 

l.!y heart sank i nto my boots . am a1'•1ays hear i ng 

no\'! o f dee th . This one i s de ad and t lw t one i s gone a nd 

with each ooze s out a li t tle of my wi ne of li f e . Dudd i e 

ca rri ed s o much of t he j oy of l i f e with h i m and U O\'/ Char le s 

whom I knew so l i ttle but liked· is gone . He was a j oyous 

creature , a mad f reckled c r eature t ha t r eminded me alvmys 

of e Boc klin' s wa t er monsters ; s or.i.e t h i ng of the grimne s s of 
Gre ndel a nd hi s mothe r . Hi s l augh wa s jui cy and infe cti ous . 

Ee was an i nd i v idual wandering a lone thro ugh life . All gone 
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no\'l, decayed, a part of earth . 

I went out on the bac k of the i sland and l ay down 

on the springy moss through \'Jh i ch a coarse plant pushe d that 

ma de a cushion f i ve inches thick . Scattered through t h is 

were lit tle s1,•ieet scented f l owers wi th four bent ba ck petals 

and a bro\'in spiked stamen . They were like the sta rry 

flowars tha t Bo ticalli and painters be fore Boticelli be -

sprinkl ed the gra ss at the feet of their Vi r gins , White 

clovers along the cliff ' s ed ge filled the air with fr a gr ance . 

Belovi 4;~- me the s ea s urged in and out of a dog hole though 

it ,•ias a day of inf i n ite ca l m vihen one could see fo r fa r out. 

To the south\:tiard of Green Isl and Harris ' s boat was apparent 

loomi ng up to a greet s ize . He had gone out to haul his 

Groen Island nets when he heard t ha t the Fi n.ks had f ow1d 

herrings in theirs . 

The great i nfinite stretch of s ea , t he loneliness 

and the nevis of Charles' dea th fil l ed me wi t h a deep 

melancholy ./\ Wha t is t he s ecret of Life and 1'Tature . She 

seems but to have t wo i mpelling motives, creati on and 

destruction. 

destroys us . 

She drives us to rep roduce ourselves and then 

Birds mete , f ish and f ro gs f i l l river , l ake 

and ocean with spawn , the moose stal k s up to the rifle ' s 

muz zle with the urge of repr oduction, men a nd wwmeft \·1omen 

ri sk honour , property , reputa tion, ever yt hing , f or a moment's 

bl i s ·s: so tiaile does nature drive us . rroda y we penned i n a 

cove a mi l lion spawni ng herring on yellow sand and l!shot 11 

a se i ne about them and p iled boats \'i ith shini ng masses , then 

came gi ant albe r cores teari ng her r ing fr oCT the nets and making 

swirls on the s urface as if a ion of roe.is had been dumped 

( ~he i mmens ity of the ocean, the vas t distance to the hor i zon , the 
e t ernal worry and re s tlessness o-;: the sea added to my me l ancholy. ) 
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overboard. Al bercor e and cod follov1ed the her ring to destroy 

them: cro \~ds of gull s screamed alof t . Li ving things create 

as fa s t as they can and then destr oy themselves and other s . 
a, 

And not only living things: Ironbound i sAthin scum of black 

earth upon black and red s l aty iron l edges ; the rocK i s obviously 

a queous and vias once l a i d douin f l a t by wate r; then come a grinding 

upheaval and the ske l eton of Ironbound was heaved on edge above 

the waters, birds came with seeds and vegitation began, ro t t ed 

and made the scum of ea r t h that i s wondrous ricb ,' and f ertilized 

with fish water and fish heads gr ows giant timothy, potatoes , 

b eets , ca rrots, str avibe rries a nd cabbages the like of \'Jhich a r e 

not be t tered in the world . No\·i the sea snarl s i n the dog holes 

Ei nd be gi n s to destroy what nature so bene f i centl y created . Ages 

henc e t here will be where once ga rdens bloomed t wo plo t ted 

shoals ma r ked with some such legend , "Ironbound sho als , t hr ee 

fa thom , dang erous to ma rin ers " . 

Percy and Uriah ha d gone i n the mo1·ning to Che s tar vi i th 

a load of prtbduce, barrels of herr i ng , f ive bushel of new 

pota toes , t wcl ve quart s of s t rawberries , beets, carrots: al l these 

t h ey sold . Harri s was i n by t welve Vii t h hills boa t hal f f illed 

wi t h herring ,vith ,•rnrd that herring were in schools on the nor t h 

of the i Sl and . , We sat dov.n to lunch , be ef s tew \'J i th ne ,•i 

pota toes, dumplings a nd gravy, lettuce, pl enty o~ gravy , rice 

pudding , l ots of cream and tea . Harris who wa s in a hurry 

a te for t hree or f our minut es i n t he kitchen. In a few minutes 

Ralph came back with ,•.iord for me to hurry if I wanted to g o. 

I had on my rubber boots an d oil coat in a minute and vient down 

to t he boa ts . Harr i s greased the boat's bottom with a s mear of 

gurry and we pushed off do\•in the l aw1ch . 
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The Finks j oined company with the Youngs , Ha rris a nd Eddie and 

Pea re with Harvey and Harr i s Young . Percy and Ur iah were in Chester 

selli ng herr i ng and ve getables . For the first t i me i n many years 

Yoru1gs and F i nks v.1 ork togethe r on t he s eine, perhaps because the Youngs 

are short handed on their crevi s ince George moved to Steam Mi l l 

Village neBr Kentville f or the salr.e of h i s consumpt ive wi f e who d i e d 

l as t mon th . Now George hali a fa r m on his hands and three smal l 

children and i s among strangers tha t have none of the ways of the 

I ronbounders. He i s probably yearning to seJil. his pl ac e and he bock 

with the grea t brothers l ugging barrO \'lS a nd doing fea t s or strength . 

Harr i s l ed the flee t of boats r ound the ea stern point of the 

i s l a nd : one man ro wed and another sat straddling the bows and pe eri ng 

do\-vn i n to the \va ter tha t was not more than t hree fathom deep . 

11 Here are he rrin' ! He re are herrin' . Not enough yet . " 

They r ac ed in huge school s so thick and opeg_uo that the bottom wa s hidd m; 

their g r e en backs made the wa ter vibront . "Lots o 'herrin', a in't it? 11 

"We' 11 shoot he re , 11 sa id Har vey, as the boa t s ca me to a little r oc ky 

cove int o which the s ea smashe d and bellowed over stones clad i n 

br own and ye llow ro ck weed. Harvey toolr. h i s boat i n c l ose to the 

r oa.ks and cas t over t he end of the se i n e and he pa id i t out a s Eddie 

Fink rowed ea st to the s ea , then a sharp tu1·n northviard to the l eft , 

another sha rp turn to the westward a nd hundreds of thousands of' 

herrings we re penned i n t h e cove . The ends of t he s e ine were 

brought together a nd tied, now it floa ted in a great corked e½e 

ci rc l e, the wate r with a turme l o f blue gr e en crowded with herrings. 

At the fir s t r ush of the i mpri s oned f i sh against the t vi i ne the 

seaward corks ,•ient unde r. 

"Qu i ck, ge t on the Buoys , " ba wled Harvey, "or the f i s h wi l l 

ge t over the top. 11 

(9 f ami lies - 4 3 soul s) 
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The hea d ropes were dr agged up on the prows of the boa ts , t he 

big wh i te f l oa ts we r e t i ed on an d moorings VJ i t h gr apn els run out: 

to s outhwa rd , eas t wa r d and nor thwa rd to hold he r aga i ns t the rush 

of t he tide . Stil l t he hea d rope s hWlg w1d er f or the s e ine t ,,Jine 

wa s no VJ wh i t e vii th meshed herr ing , huge big fe llows: t he s mo lle r 

ones went through t he me s hes and to sea aga in. 

"Quick now Harri s wi t h t he n e t ," shouted l:!.a r ve:,r. Ins i de 

t he seine we nt the boa ts and c i r c l ed t he i ns ide of t he s eine v; ith a 

net drawi ng it i n to a smalle r cir cle . Ha r r i s J/ i nk hurled i n the 

"gi ggler " , a gr ea t s t one a nd piec e of v1h i te wood t i ed to a rope , 

t o sca r e the f i sh i nto t he mes he s of t he net f or t h ey do not me sh 

ea s ily i n dayl i ght . Ha rri s and W41~ Edd i e dar t ed down to t he bottom 

• ~d caught their handle s neatl y as t hey bobbed, out . It r eminded 

me o:t· the hand t ha t r os e f r om the l oke holdi ng t he s word Exca l i bur . 

On ce i n an i n t e rva l of shou t i ng , "Herr i n' ! Vie got t wo hruidr ed 

barr e l , a i n t't it ! Vie got fiv e hundr ed barrel! 'l'hr ow i n t h e 

g i ggl e r! Dr i ve do wn the oa r s, 11 Ha r ris a gr :bm f i gur e ba lanced in the 

ster n t urned and sa i d t o me , nonc e an old fe l l ow dov e hi s paddle 

l i ke t ha t a nd i t wont deep and didn ' t cotte ba ck s oon en ough ,· s o he 

peeped ove r the s i de; out popped the ha ndl e and s truc k him f a ir 

i n the no s e , s t wmed hi m and knocked h i m over on his back i n the 

boa t . 1' Hi s mouth dr ooped f or a s econd at t he corner s , h i s eye s 

ha d a fl i cke r of mi rth . Then he v1a s a wi ld fisherman again 

i ntox i ca t ed wi t h the grea t ca t ch of herri ngs , shouting , dr ivi ng 

do vin h i s paddl e. " The herrin ' n ot b een on t he shore l i ke t h i s f or 

t \venty year, a i n 't i t . " 

The inner net wa s haul ed n ow, one end in each boa -c , the not 

was hea vy with gleami ng f at herring meshe d on bo th side s . The men 

dr agged in hea d rope an d t a il and shook the fish i nto the boa t s a 
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ha lf bushel a t a time; t hos e stuck f ast i n t he t wi ne the y 

tore out with a r end i ng of gill s and so metimes t he loss of a head. 

Lower and l o\'1er s ank the boa t s , only a stretJk c l ear now. The ne 't 

i s pi cked and set aga in. 

Harvey. 

"Br ing i n the othe r boa ts," ba wl ed 

Wha t a picture . A lit tle cove closed on the Yiesterv1ard 

and part i a lly to ee:l;a southv1a rd and northward by sheer c l iffs a.f 

s l a t y black and i ron r ed r ocks, seamed and fishboned with cr acks , 

ful l of l i ght, colour and shadow ,' Above this a narrow ma r gin 

of gr e en turf in a fine curve vih ere t h e turf held above t he rocks 

all crowd ed by mas s es of s tunted t h ick v; i ndbl own spr uces, 

crowd i ng l ike horses in a ga l e , t ai l to the sea wi nd . At the f oot 

of the cliff f a llen bowlders with a strip of r aw e ienna rock 

we ed , the sea wash i ng i n v; i th a roa r a nd a ba ng , l ash i ng its el f 

even on thi s celm day in a f ury of f oam and creamy v~hi tenees . 

I n the cove the "Vikings 11 , Youngs a nd :!!' inks, toil, gr e a t 

should ered , r ed fa ced, i n yel lovi oil pants shout i ng ; pulling , 

shooting , next b al ancing on t hwarts, hurling t he g i ggler, darti ng 

oa rs , pickin g f ish, viild with exc itemen t t hough t hey ha d done 

t h i s a thousa nd times before , t he sea bl a ck green , vibr ant 

with the shining b acks of herr i ngs, swi mming round and round in 

an effort to e s cape ne t or seine . 

Aga i n t hey pulled t he ne t and picked it. They s et an 

i nno r ne t i n a c ircle an d p icked the se ine tha t t hey de r ed no~ 

leave s o nea r the s h ore . '.1.1he y to ok t h ir t y ba r r el s a nd l e t the 

rest go : it wa s a l l t he y coul d dr es s t ha t ni ght . Thus the 

world i s f ed . Wor k drives t h ese men on as a pass ion . '.11hey 

talk much of money and a r e gr eedy f or i t . '.11he Le vy ' s the ir 

mother' s people a re undoub te dly J ewish . "George took avia y 
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between t welve and f ifteen thousand cash money to Kentville, 11 

said one of them. 

Four- thirty j, . M. Vlben '.'J e got baclc. to t he l aunch Percy 

and Uriah were back fro m Ches t er . 

"Halpin ' the boys to nwke money" . 

Ur i ah was in his gl or y , 

Harris took a five minute 

snack and sta rted back to the fish house . "Don't hurryt said 

his wi fe , "Goorge isn ' t do~'Jn ye t . 11 

HYes, but Harvey is. 11 Off he went . The wor.ien i n oil 

pants , rubber boots and s tocki ng caps came to help gib {ti i p open} 

the herri.ne . Before each gibber vias a tub int o VJhich he cast 

h i s fish guts . First he sli t the herring neatl y up t he bel ly 

with a keen knife , then reached his hand i n and tore out entr ails , 

mil t and roe . 

"Most of the fish is he ' s , a in 't it?" said Uriah . 11 These 

ain ' t the herr i n' that was here i n June, Per cy . " 

Tubs became ful l of guts ; the s tink was colos sol. As soon 

as the herrings \~ere gutted they were cast i nto grea t t ubs , half 

pnncheons, and soused i n sea wa t er , a dory full of which had been 

drmvn up on the launch just outsid e the fish house do or . Uriah , 

Poll y (Harvey's wife) , Percy ' s \'l ife Dorothy, Harri s and Alan 

g i bbed and tore out guts . Percy carried wate r and washed, 

RBl'¥Y Ha rvey salted . The fish after being washed i n two 

puncheon tubs \"!e re roo oped out i nto wi re baske ts , then dumped 

on a flat edged table covered with salt . Harvey stufred the 

bel l y of e ach ful l of sal t and packed th em i n gr eat puncheons . 

The fog shut down . 

11 po t atoos only fe tche d a doll a r and a half a bushe l today . 11 

(Pe r cy) "Last \'/eek they ,·ias t hre e . 11 
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"Market was stuffed but strawberrie s went quick . So ld 

everything out . " 

"Oranges thirty- five con ts , last \'Jeek same kind t ;venty- fi ve 

cents . " (Uriah) 

Nearly all the talk of trade , stores , money , prices . 

Two sailing yachts en route to the races in Ches te r 

loomed through the fog , luf f ed up in the l i ght air and jogged 

to and f r o . A boat put off and r eached the l aunch. 

Would someone t ow the two yacht s to Ches ter , and would 

someone go afte r t he Hayse ed that they l ast saw off the buoy 

four miles to the eastward? 

Another chance to make money . Yes, Eddi e Fi nk \·1ould to ,v 

the two boats in and Percy would go and find the Hayseed . In a 

minute they ran their boats of f t he l aunch, jumped in and chugged 

Br.iay . Abo ut ten Har ris heard Pe r cy 's engine: he was !fast to t he 

Firefly and taking her up the eastern passa ge bet'lveen Little 

Tancook and Aspatogen . Eddie was back at t wo a . m. ten dollars; 

Percy at f ive a.m . f i fte en doll ars, complaining rather bitterly 

at the s mallness of the pay. It \'las to o smal l for the Haysee d 

\'JBS seven miles to the eas t \•1ard and he had to hunt her in the 

fog , find her by chanc e when t h e f og li f ted and tow her tviel ve 

miles to Chester . A big day f or Ironbow1d . 

Uria h and Percy sell i n Che ster : 

5½ bushels pots to es $1. 50 
5 qua rts strawberries 
Onions , beets , carrots , butte r , eggs 
15 barrels herring 

and bring back gasoline and he rring barrels . Harris and Ha rvey 

take twenty- five bar r el s of he rring ·-hen t hey divide wi t h the 

Finks ba r r el for bar r el as they carr y them out of the boa ts . 
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The Youngs put oll the ir money i n a box (excep t produce money ) 

and divide it at the end or the year i n sha res . 

" I never t ake s no money out of the fish , " says Ur i ah . " I 

le t' s the boys have tlUJt , the y ' ve got ch ildren . 11 

Lanterns are lit in the fish house s . The Youngs and thei r 

women rip, gut , wash and sal t i n one fish hollSe , t he Fi nks and 

t he i r ewH1.eH women i n the fish hous e across t he l aunch . Tirish 

si ts on a box, his l egs will no l onge r car r y his great b ulk. 

"My body i s well but my l egs i s gone," he says . 

Uen and \'/Omen a r e blood sta ined to the elbows . Yel l O\'J oil 

skins are blotched vii t h crimson , the floor i s s oake d with blood 

and br i ne . 

"Doesn't this fl oor r ot?" 

"Di s f l oor la st f or a t hous and yea rs wi d de br ine on i t, 

e!tai.l ain ' t it , 11 says Uriah . Sho i s made f rom. t he p l anlrn of 

an old ship that via s l os t do wn her e to de ea s t ·,11ard and dri f ted up 

here . Beech and mapl e and bir ch de planks is, s ee de ~li.E.R-

trwmels i n he r . " 

~BR'88!'.&S- Lant erns s\'lay casting da r k circular shadows . 

Ten o' clock and the t alk drops down though no one ever says 

he i s tired on Ironbou.nd . Tubes full of guts ar e stood ins ide 

to be poured on the hay l ands as s oon as the hay i s cut . 

Some\'lay t he Young s have sof t ened or did I s ee them wrongl y then . 

Ha rvey has a noble honos t face; his lit t le child aged t hr ee 

toddled into tho fish ho~se ·, "Want to sal t fish , want to help 

Dad . 11 Hi s hands and a r ms were cove r ed with salt and blood 

but he s t ooped and kissed the child on the che ek . These 

women l ove their men and he l p them ; no wonder t hey love such 

giants . Percy' s ,'life came i nto t he f i sh house \'Ji th a box of 
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cherries and s t uck thr ee or f our in ea ch man ' s mouth . Uriah 

refused but a t l as t consented to hove t hr ee or four tuc ked in . 

Then she whi s pered to her husband and came to me and of fered 

cherried . The y are a li ttle aeft!Me8. ashamed fo r me to see t hem 

in oi l pants and covered with blood . But they are easie r s i nc e 

I came i n fro m t he s eine soaked \"I i t h wate r and t h i ck with 

he rri ng scales and Poll y l e t me tie on her f i nger stall . 

The Fi nk women hid when I came by the fi sh s tore . 

J.:onday , August 2nd . 

Ha:rri s powided a t my door a t a quarter to four and I 

crawled out of bed and scr a mbled about fo r my t hi ngs in t he 

darkness . May vm s up and ha d breakfas t, tea and cornflakes 

and bpiled eggs, an w1usual event i n my honor for Harri s and t he 
munch 

othe rs neve r eat breakfast befor e going fishing but @Re~e~ a 

piece of bread or ca ke as t hey jug at the hand-line . Harr is l ent 

me his new oil pants and \'Je s et off v; i t h Ra lph the little boy of 

seven who cries i f he is not allowed to go f i shing with h is 

daddy . Harr i s put in nets , an a:l:.6e11e&!I a lbacore hook and a sword-

fish spear and off r;e were i n the fog . Pe rcy helped push us 

of f the l aunc h ; a l ong sea was r unning breaking over t he ledge 

by the l aunch and making a moW1tain of f oam over "The Grampus" 

to t he eas t ward . We ronnded t he western end of the i s land and 

Harri s f i shed an old compass f ron the engine box and pl aced it on 

top of the f ish box a nd l ooked a t his wa tch . 

"C harles guv me that , " he sa id . 

I n less t han an hour we we1·e at Green Isla nd (Pe!! rl I s l ond ) 

and stood along the northern shor e as rar a s t he l aunch but as 

Mather was not in s i ght we turned and chugged off to the nets . 
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Ralph pic ked up the buoys far off : on tha way out Ha rris gave 

Ralph the job of cleani ng up a moor i ng rope and l et him stea r 

while he oi led t he eng i ne . The littl e boy wa s delighted to 

have a duty . Ralph i s a naughty little boy ~nd i s quite spoiled 

by Har ris and May who often threaten whi pp i ngs but neve r g i ve any . 

I unders tood tha t , ·when Har ri s told me about his childhood . 

After t he death of his fa ther who buil t the house i n which he 

now lives h i s mothe r married a man named Covey who used to beat 

hi m unmercifully and no~ give him enough to ea t. He used to go 

around and beg a piece of bread . 

"I always had ,11el ts and cuts on my legs and lumps on my 

head as big as a whore' s egg . '' 

Harr i s i s gentle, generous and tender hearted and the memory 

of his early t roubles malrns him spoil Ral ph who often deserves 

a whi pping . It 1 s a gr ea t ques tion though \'lhether beating a ch i ld 

does more than degr a de puni sher and pun i shed . 

"Look now Ra lph my son and pick up the buoys . 11 

Ra lph picked them up vii th his sha r p l ittle eyes . 1"e came 

up t o the buoys and Ha r ri s haul ed the nets . He had an e~tra net 

i n the boa t and intended to s et a fleet i f t her e were any her ring : 

but t here we re only t wo hearing in it , a s quid and abou-c t wenty 

dog fish wr a1,pe d and t angled in the tvJine . The ~og f i sh i s like 

a smal l shark with a mouth und erne a th lined with s harp t eeth -

some times in tearing her ring out of' the n e t s t hey t ake out a 

whole mouthful of t wi ne a nd swallO'.'J i t i nto their s tomachs - and 

a sharp spine near t he r ear baclc: fin about an i nch long . They 

a r e dange rous f ish for an ama teur to handle and they c2n soon 

ruin a ne t . 

We steamed back to Green Island to mee t 1,':a t her Pearl \'Jhon 

YJ e had se en s t andi ng a t the door o~ the lighthouse on our way to 
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the nets . V/hen he saw us returning he be gan to run to\'.lards the 

launch on the north s ide of the isla nd . He r a n along the t op 

of the ridge and in the fog tha t was lift ing he was silhouetted 

l i ke a gigant ic and unearthly figure . He pushed off his grey 

ga soline boat ; Harr is threw over his gr apne l and J,father came along-

side . Harri s ga ve him his bwidle of mail that the boats had 

fe tched from Blanford on SW1day and a box of beach roclc.s for 

sinkers that Ralph had picked up . '11hough Green Island is nothing 

but a rock \"Ji th a frosting of gr eon tm·f there a r e no stones 

s uitable for net sinkers to be found on it . 

Ma ther was a grea t red faced giant \'Ji th a lofty forehead , 

blue eyes and gr eat dr ooping moustache . Wha t a Viking ! Bold of 

eye and free of speech and generous in his vmys he was . He 

weighe d t t•io hundred and thirty pounds , he was thiclc of chest ancl 

shoulder and h i s chest muscles stood out in huge lumps unde r h i s 

thin shirt . 

sanguine . 

A great drinker of r um and l over of women ; he was 

11 Come ashore amd hove a drink . " (Mather) 

"And get the candies you promised Ralph for the beach roclc.s, 

a bargain's a bsrgain. 11 (Ha rris) 

11 Come on . It (Ma ther) 

We pushed off' i n his boat and entered the gutte r , a long 

narro w c left in the rock about thirty feet v1 ide i nto whi ch the 

sea roared ; a big sea v1ashed us up on the launch and we scr amb led 

out and tugged on the painter r;hen a big sea l ifted her . 

"I've got o leg of l amb I killed yes ter day here r ottin ' . " 

(!5a ther) "I killed it f or the f olks I e:xpected from l!alifex 

and the y never come . 11 

uI' ll buy it and ge t Pe rcy t o we i gh it . " (Harris) 

11Al l ri ght . It 1 s spring lamb . 11 (Ma ther) "Go over to 
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the light and ge t i t f ro m t he vioman and son you a sk her f or the 

candies . " 

Mather and I \'J ere l eft alone in the boat- house . 

" I ' m an agnostic , an ath ie s t, a f r e e thinker , " he announced, 

"and I re ad all t h e time , Byron , Shake speare , Wordsworth a nd 

hi s t o~ "Ha v e you rea d Well ' s Outl i ne of Hi s tory?" 

"I have my ma n , a nd i t' s a grea t book but I only borrowed 

it: I ·wi s h I ovm ed thot book . 11 

"Pe r haps I ca n pick it up second hand i n the St a te s and s end 

it to y ou aga i n . '' 
11Do t ha t and l et me know v1ha t it costs . " 

11 Ha ~e you rea d '11ols toy 's 11 Resurr ection' , Mather?" 

"Yes , I re ad it t h i s spring yet , it makes one w1derstand 

the Russ i an Revol ution. 

(IJ.ather ' s f a t h er who kep t the ligh t before him was a man 

learn ed i n law \'Jh o told t h e l a w to all t h e f i s hermen . ) 

The n I.la t h er got a pitch fork a nd prized up a l oose pla nk 

i n the floor 01' h is boa t house and p roduced a bottle of rum . The 

rum r w1nors "D . A. 1.!cKenz i e 11and Wentzel f ro!il Ma h one Bay lie t vielve 

miles off ond a r e vis ited daily by the i'ishermen ' s bouts . 

(Uriah s ays he never saw the like of drink ing sinc e prohibition . ) 

11My wife' s a t emperance f a natic . H.ave to keep rum he re . 11 

He poured a g ing er ale bottle full a nd gave it to me . Ha rri s 

dod ged i n f or a minute . l ID th er mixed up s ome rum wat er i n 

a no the r gingera le bottle . Harri s dran k it and dodged out in his 

r e stle s s wa y . 

"I've drunk a l ot of r um in my day . " (:r.fa ther) "When I'm 

drunk I g ive a vm y all my money . 11 (Thi s i s confirmed by Uriah 

\'iho tol d me t h i s mor n i ng i n the fis h- house when lfa ther iha nded on 
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Ironbou.n.d for pota toes and gooseberries . l!Ive 11 I ' ve save d hi s 

money 11 (Uria h) "When he wa s drunk . I \1ent i n to a d ri nk.in I shop 

for him, a i n 't i t . Ki ng i n LW1enbur gh sa i d he' d have ~e - hi m 

arre s t ed and sa i d a r e you lookin' after t h i s man . I es~~ i s , I 

sa id . I \'1an t t h i s man and I got hi m i n de boa t . Once i n a 

house i n Ches te Y he \·m s drunk and he guv me all hi s money . 

' Ke ep it ,' say s he , ' I don ' t n eed money.' I pu t it i n my 

pocket f or h i m. Wh en vie ¥!BS betwe en t he Tanc ooks Uather got 

some s ense and be gan fumblin ' i n h i s pocke t s . 

money . heod back f or Chester .• 

" ' I've got your money , I.Ir. Pcarl . 11 (Uriah) 

11 ' Ho y ou oin ' t , lf and he gr a b bed t he tiller out of 

Per cy ' s hand s and s wung her 1·oru1d . Th en I pulled his money 

bag out of ll'.Y poc ke t and held it up by the dr aw- s tring . 

1 Dat ' s your money , a i n ' t it? ' (Uriah) 

n ' Go on . Ke ep ¼~ i t f or me . ' (I.!Dther)" 

J.'athe r vie n t on to t alk. 

11Ye s , I ' m an Agno s t ic . I' ve got Tom Pn i ne . 11 

11 Ye t t he re' s so• e t hi ng \'londc r ful and mysterious about na tur e . 11 

11 Ai n 't it . " (Mather) "I k in jest s it on o mo onl i gh t nigh t 

wi t h a man and drink i n t he bea u t iful 11£1 t ure . 11 

"I done l ot s of v; r ong i n my life , drink.in ' , smrnring and 

_ ___ _ women . 11 

" Thot i sn ' t evil espec i all y the l as t , it' s only a fWlc "tion 

of na t ure . '' 

"Tha t 1 s ,·iha t I says . 1-Io,v my wi f e she ' a ha vin ' a c hange of 

life a nd ee:k.- w sh e won 1 t l e t a ma n go ne ar he r . Thos e old f ello,•,s 

lo ng a go used to k eep l ots of c oncub i nes and no t h i ng though t of it . 

I need t ";o or t hre e c oncubines . 
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"But sa y , wha t is evil? " (Uather) 

11 Hurting ano t h er human being by~vicious , c r uel act or 

malicious tongue . Stea l ing and lying a re evil but notur al funct ions 

arQ no t ev•i l . 11 

11 r was ful l of sympa t hy f or tha t minis ter Ri cha r dson \'/ho was 

engaged to a n heiress and the choir gir~ and poisened 

ber . 11 

" The l a st ac t m:is evil . 

" Come out and stay YJi t h me . I l i ke t o swap lies . (Ma t her) 

Come i n October for the sea ducks . I shoot t hem off tha t pint . 11 

Then a little de l ica te boy who looked l i ke Dono ld cnme round 

the corne r of tho boat shed . 

"Are you daddy 1 s b oy? " 

"No , I ' se mummy ' s boy . 11 

Then \'J e pushed Ka ther ' s boat off' through the sur f and hauled 

his lobster t r ap and got five lobste r s whi ch he ga v e Ha r r i s . Ha rris 

had a basket from lir e . Pe arl with a lwich , a box of c andies and a 

leg of lomb , As vie chugged off 1,Iather said , "I wa s no med ll!athe r 

after 1l'la t her Dasbrisay the judge . He wrote part o f his history 

of Lunenburg County here on this i s l and . 

after him. " 

Yee and I ' m named 

11 No a very go od boo li:. , not l i lte Well s . 11 

"No, man Vlells i s a genius . 11 

1//hen v;e got i n t o Ironbound Harvey and Pe rcy ha d shot on 

t he eastern s ide but only a c ouple of barr els mashed in the 

Seine . A boa t from Bl anfoxd ,;i i th cousins of the Yow.1gs wa s there . 

They shot but go t lit tle . The Youngs and Finks pull ed t h ei r 

se ine and the f leet of boats se t off , a man peering at the bottom 

over ea ch b ow. Just to the e astwa rd of the south cove the y 
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shot again , encircled a school and t ook out twent~{- five ba t r e l s . 

By t vio- thirty the boats were at the l aunch and F i nks a nd 

Yow1gs shared barr el and ba rrel . 

11 They got no gea r , ain ' t it . 

Uriah grumble d . 

HO\v does t hey ge t ha lf?" But 

Pe r cy Tn!Jde the bar ga in and a s Harris says , a barga in' s a ba r ga in . 

''Yes my son , yes my child , a bargain ' s o ba r ga in . " 

Uriah was mad too because the Y.'Omen ha dn ' t he l ped him ge t 

the her ring i n pickl e fr om Sa t ur day ' s catch of eighty barrel s . 

I helped tho \'/Omen rllke up three l oads of hoy . The pr obl em 

before the Yonngs no w i s hO\~ to t ake t he herring t ha t ar e on the 

s hore ev er y day and to get thei1· hay ma.d e (t\·1en ty- f ive or thirty 

t ons} . The timothy gro vJs r EJnk on t he weste r n hil l . They t alk 

of hiring men but Percy hates to pay out money . 

Per cy go t $10 . f or lobsters 
$1 5 . fo r her r i ng , 

$5 . CO fo r albecore spea ri ng 
C2 . 00 fo r he rring 

Thi s is snppos ed to go into the common box and to be 

sha r ed . No sharing ha s been done s ince J.:S rch . Ha rri s s a ys 

Pe r cy' s accounts a re mi xed and he ' s afr a id to se ttle . 

After t he ho y v;a s hauled and the l as t he rring gutted HBrris 

had h i s dinne r in the kitch en and I sa t and t alked with him till 

eleve n o ' clock . Ha rris i s left band e d : his cup and sauce r ha ve 

to be se t on his l e:f t sid e . 

"Wel l t hat Charles a l vmys want ed to se a a - --- same 

as he \1Janted to see a sun f i sh . One da y I via s out on t he ridge 

and go t hold of a bugger . pul l ed him i n t he boa t and got 

the hook out of him , Uow, says I , there ' s s omething fo r 

Ur . Charles to se e - you know t hey ' re all mou t h and s tomach . I 

chuclrnd h i m in de f or via r d box and \1hen I got into de launch I 

sends Ralph up f or Charles to see one of the wonde r s of t he s ea . 

Charles c ame dovm an d l ooked a t it and -ut-- turned i t over . Then 
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he discovered some t i n ' I ' d neve r noticed though I ' d seen them for 

years . Tha r have o false ba i t on their whiske r s that they can s tick 

out eighteen inches or t wo feet ; the _ _ _ ___ a slow fish 

and he lies quiet i n de mud and sticks out h i s decoy , wh en a herrin' 

or such like cor.ies near he dro\'/S in his vih i skers and t hen he jumps 

and sn a ps 1·,1 t h is big mouth . 

him . 

Charles looked hi m over and studied 

"But that i sn ' t t he end of the ____ r acke t yet . Now , 

sa ys I , we' 11 hove s ome fun wid the old man . He g oes round every 

afternoon \'Jid a f ork pi.ckin I up the dog fish and perch and s tray 

fish to put on de l and . So Charles a nd I t akes four or five 

big beach roc lrn and pushes them dov:n the _____ trea t i nto his 

stomach . Along comes de ol d man and sticks hiz f ork into him but 

he couldn 't lift h i m - Charles and me vio tchin ' from th e sel t b in 

in de fish house . He tur ns him over and tries again - no go . d e 

old man couldn't lift him . Then he sticks h i s f ork in de bel l y 

and hears de beach rocks click. 

11 ' \'/ho done that; that' s a fine trick , ain't it? ' 

''Some of de children mus t have shoved boach rocks d ov.in him , 

says I , commi n ' out of de fish house . John and Charles lyin' in de 

S!tlt wi d dare handorchiefs stuffed in dare mouths . 

"But dey hod more to l a ugh a t dat day . De old man and 

Ha rve was breakin ' out a pun cheon tv10 - th i rds :full oi' gurry and rotten 

pickle - booze via ter , Jo hn c a lled it . De pw1cheon stood up on 

top of anode r pwicheon . Herve los t his hold and de puncheon rutched 

ba ck aga i n the viall of de fi s h house , rlhen i t struck ab out f ive 

gal lons of it S\'1ill ed over de front and s truck the old man foir in 

de \'Jhis kers . Well, you should have seen de old IDDll cutting out 

of de f i sh house and down de latmch for de Se l t wate r . John and 
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Char l es was t he re . For yea r s af t e r tha t John. VJO u l d soy to me 

i n the ki tchen a t night . Remembe r de day Ur iah got de booz e wa ter 

in his vihiske r s a nd him and Char l es would sit and g i ggle l i ke t wo 

kids . 

" I haven ' t go t a dollo r now. 

Ua rch . Per cy handles de money now. 

Percy ha sn't sha r ed up sinc e 

Firs t He rve handled i t and 

Percy said he swindled hi r.1 out of t housands and t housands 01· 

dol l ars . Dey f ough t to and fro about it . Pol l y and Amy 

(Per cy ' s \'l i f e) d i a.n't speak ti l l dis spr i ng . Per ey sa i d i f Po l l y 

c ame do \'.'fl t o de f i sh house he ' d slap her in de face \'lid a haddock. . 

Then Geor ge he to ok i t and Percy cl a i ms he kep t so• e of de money 

bocJ.: . I d i dn ' t know nothi ng about i t but one day Per e and me was 

on de ridge f ishi ng and we got ta l kin ' about it and I says , ' Did 

he keep back t wcn ty- f' i ve dol l ars? 1 

1 Tvienty- five dol l ,g r s ,' says he , ' more dan da t , a lot of 

money , man.' 

s e t tl es dat . 

),C,!ly : 

N"oY1 Per e keeps de money . Ye s , my son , no\'J da t 

"Pe r cy got $34 . t oday . He only a ccounted f or 

I ' l l see I.J . Per c y about tho t . 11 She made a note on an 

old envelope : l obs te rs ten dol l a rs , fi f t een f or herri ng , t \1Jo 

more fo r he rring from Barkhouse , ±' i ve fo r t r;~ring to spe!!r t he 

alber core f o1· the Ameri ce ns and thr ee fo r i c e . 11 Tonight; v; hen 

I via s over dere he sa ys I ' l l pu t in de l obs t er money if' you 'll 

pu t in the board money you got f rom de pe opl e you kept ove r 

nigh t . " (May) 

"De dirty br u te ! 11 (HarTis) {Hi s j ocule r expression f or 

everyth i ng : t he r e i e no mol i ce i n Harris . ) 

"Why don ' t you keep the money , Harr is?" (me) 

"I couldn ' t ke ep no man ' s money . Look , I coul dn ' t ke ep 
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no man 's money . Lo ok he re , when I g ot anyone f s money I ' m t hfl t 

ne rvous I c an ' t do anyt h i ng . r.rhen i f I couldn ' t account f or 

f i ve or ten cents I ' d hea r about da t for yea rs . t','hy he re t ,•m 

yea rs ago a man on de ma in (Exp . On the main - main land ) giv 

me t wo hundred doll ars to buy r um off de ves s el . I got the 

F i nks to help me but I mad o t hem t ake ove r de re money . The y 

went out an got it but do you spose t hey 1 d t ake it on t he ma in 

on the aigfl* named night . 'l'he y was sca red , the dirty brutes ! 

r g iv the rno n back his t vJo hundred d oll a r s . 11 

The rum r unni ng episod e -

11 Three yea r ago a man came t o me and asked me i f I'd 

he lp him hide some rum here on de i s l imd . I said I VJOUld . 

Ee was going t o l and ten thousand gallons in f ive and ten gall on 

kegs . I told him I couldn 't hamdle so much but to bring some . 

I got Eddie and Willis Fink t o help me . I was wi shin ' John anct 

Charles wa s here to help me , t hey 'd have boon d e uoys . 1.'/el l , he 

come off de Sa nd Cove and he bring it a shore by dor y loa ds a nd me 

and de Finks carri ed it up and hid it i n de wo ods . It wa s hard 

work , I1Iister . Dem five gallon ke g s VJeighs about .ale hundred 

and tYienty- five pounds and d e te·n gall ons ab out t wo hundred and 

fifty . Den we took t vien ty- fi ve kegs and bored a hole i n de 

Fi nks hoy mow a nd not a s oul on do i sla nd but u s knO\v '6 it wa s 

dere . It was a br i ght moonl i ght night . 11 

Ma y: "And I never put in such a night i n my l ife . The re 

wa s the wheelba rrows crunch i ng a round on t he gr a vel and if Ra l ph 

or Per cy or Ha r v ey had got wind of it den i"t was al l up . " 

Harr i s : "Wh en dere fish i n I everyone ' s dead on de i s l a nd 

from eleven 'till half pss t t wo ye t . A man c an do anything den . 

I \WS to ge t s i :x ke gs f or l a nd in ' dem but de poor bugge r he los t 

his boa t and wh en he c um f or de rum and s ays hov: much do you ?1ant , 
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I says I don 't wa nt nu t h i n ' . had spor't enough out o do t r a cket 

Yes , my son , well , da t set tles to pay me . So I took nu t h i n ' . 

dat . 11 

Exp . : 'l'he blood vies i n back of de shingles yet . 

The light on Gr een I sland was built after dat ye t . 

Mum or mump f i sh . 

Conve rsation : 11\'/el l , we had the world ' s mos t famous stink 

on t he island yes terday . I tri ed to fo llow t h e Fink ' s c ar t up 

the ro ad yes t erday but I had to give up or I'd have l ost my 

dinner . couldn I t be lieve the s tink vies coming fro m t he car t 

beca use t he t \·10 F i nk men vias wa lking a longs ide i 't . 11 

Uriah i n rebut t a l: "They t el l s me th em toilets i n de house 

s tinks somethi n ' m·;ful . My war.ion s he lived in Ha lifax and She 

told me it nigh ma de her sick till s he got us ed to it . De 

pe ople in de house via s used to it . " 

11n o, t hey don 't s tink. You f l ush i t out with v1a t er . 11 

"Don't dey stink v1hile you ' re s i ttin' on dem. " 

"No . " 

"Wh ere does dey have dem , i n de cel l a r? 11 

11 Uo , nex t to your bedroom. " 

"Ain ' t tha t awf u l , a i n ' t it . Now I ovms a hous e in 

Lunenburg and de people want s me one put i n dere kitchen . 

Vlouldn ' t tha t spo il t he cooki n ', a in ' t it? 

for d em machines i s i n d e cella r . 11 (Ur i ah ) 

I tin.ks t he pl ece 

He rvey : "Vie don ' t mind dam f ish stinks out i f us fellows 

goes into a horse s t able we con 't stand it . 

of s ti nk you ' re u sed to . 11 

Uriah : "That i t i s , a in ' t it . " 

It i s a l l de kind 

Exp . : De brea d i s all, d e fi s h i s a ll. de wood i s a ll , 

to go with , to se t hi m ove r on d e ma in . 
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HaR"vey : 11 I made a smoke f or Harris to co me i n (he was on 

de Bock for l ine :fish) ,•ihen we struck de herrin ' . " 

"If iJather wants us to co me of f , he makes a smoke or shoots 

some kind of a flare in de n i g h t . 11 

"etchi ng . ) 

(These pe opl e are for ever 

From Ur i ah and Hovmr d Baker (He rman Island ) . 

Year s and ye a rs ago George and Edv:mrd Young (Ur i ah ' s f athe r 

and uncle) and _ _ __ Baker (Howard Bake r ' s grandfathe r ) V'J ent 

to Gr een Isla nd fo r s ea ducks i n Janua r y . Vlhen they go t there 

the ice closed in the bay and they YJ ere cut off .. Thar e t•ia s no 

light on Green Is l and then nor no house , only a lit t l e s he l te r hut 

and i t was bit t erly c old . no trees grow on Green l]'sla nd and there 

a re no beoches for dr i ft vio od to 1.:·iash a shore . The men Vi ere in 

d e spe r a te str a its . They r :::i tioned the mselves but i n f our days their 

bread v;as all . Tovia rds night they use d to chip b i t s off the 

building a nd heat flat rocks to lie on a t night . 

cove r , they feare d to go out in t he b i ting cold . 

The y ha d no 

The y tri ed to 

ea t ravi or pa r t l y cooked sea duck when the br ea d was al l but 

sickened of tha t . 111he peopl e on the ma in \'/Oul d v.ia t ch \'ii th 

gl asses for t he fain t curl of smoke t oviards e·veni ng and would say , 

"They ' re al i ve ye t, God h e lp them . " On t he seventh day the tide 

opened a wa te r viay . They got the boa t off and made a s far as 

Ironbowid . Ne;<t day the ic e opened and the y made Blanford and 

home , the boa t ha l f f ull of frozen s ea - duck . 

Harr i s i n the ki t chen : 11 1 a l mos t tur ned in my number .s ince 

you wa s here . Eddie and I went over on d e viester n sid e of do 

i s l and in de sand cove to out s ome rock weed . We got de dor y 

l oad ed but de tide fel l and vie couldn I t push her off . I i'ien t ove r 

for Pe r e a nd Will is to help us . \'ie pushed her off a nd den Wi l li s 
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said : "Let ' s put on anoder barro \'J loa d , she rll carry it a ll 

r i ght . I ' l l go any ma n's da re . 'Ne loaded her he a vy and pushed 

off : dare vms quite a l op r u nn in' . We pull e d round d e p o int , 

Eddi e in de bow and me a midship . ':'le Yias lo\'l : I s tood up and see 

a l ot of vw t er in de stern . ":·:ddie , "says ! , "dis dory 1 s f illing , 

she ' s goin ' to s wamp . " 

" .N o , " says he , "da t s only de dra in off de \'leed . 11 

I re sently I looks a ga in a nd she v;a s ni gh ful l. 

"Eddie , " says I , 11 \'l e I re s i nkin' • '' 

We wa s j uz t abrea s t o f de hou s e den a nd. Fare and \7ill is 

f'ollo\'i i n ' alonb de s hore . " Wha t 1 ll we d o, " s a ys he , and beglln 

hol lerin ' and ye llin ' . 

"I ' m goin ' to st ick by de d or y , " s oys I . 

"I' m goin ' to j u:a1J1; s ays he , and he took one of dem long nine 

foot oor s a nd stuck it unde r both a r ms a nd jwnpe d . I tried to 

f ork 04f- of f some of de dw1g but ne;; it vias no use , de dor y sunk 

w1d e r me , trovrn d me out , dumped de weed and tur ned bottom up . 

I k in s wi m t wo or thr e e strokes but no more . I got hold o f d e 

d ory and jus t ma nEiged to cl i :nb on he r oottom. Now, my s on , it ' s 

hard to stay on a sl i ppery dory ' s bottom in a l oppy sea . Dere 

\'!88 a little l ap ridge s tuck ou t on ea ch s ide of de bo t ton a nd I 

dug my fi nge rs a roW1d they . Eddi e he drif t ed out to t h e north-

ward in de tide . Hi s a r ms t urned r i ght s tif f s o de oa r 

couldn ' t corfl e out or he ' d ha v e been lost . I t was peris h i ng 

c old . Ha r ve and Per cy pushed off a boa t a nd cum f or us . They 

p icked up Eddie f ir s t f or I could hang on . He ne a r d ied t ha t 

night . Such s hrielt i ng E! nd yellin 1 you never heard among de 

vJOmen • Ye s , my child , t ha t se t t l es t ha t , ye s , t ha t set tles 

t ha t . " 

Exp . Quite a s wag of a sea in de s out- eas t c ove . (Ur iah) 

--
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A jag of herring . 

They all dr ive one anoth er excep t Harr is who ±e~.Ls l ets n o 

man excol him . Pe r cy and Uriah the drivi ng forces . Ur i ah still 

k ing . Ono rouch morni ng when t he boys a r e debating a t the launch 

,1.1he t he r t o go out , Uri ah comes dovm and snys : 11\'lhen I was a 

young msn I used to go out i n weader t -.:J ice as bad as ct i s . 11 Then 

they se t off , (Alan Langill e) 

11 The old man ' s n ever happy except rihen uere ' s fish on t he 

flo or . " (Harris) 

The love of money is the ro ot of all evil . On t ha t Sid e 

they a re weak . The y suspect anu mi str us t one another i n money 

mat t er s though they are al l essen ti a lly hone s t . 

The y illlve a pa s sion for retrieving or salva ging something 

fr om the sea • Harris a nd Geor ge \1 i th a b oat loa d of ne t s a nd 

four quintals of f i sh gr apne l the c a ses of a lcoho l throrm ove r 

f r om the r um runners . Boxes of .salmon and rol l s of book binding 

pa p er f r om the _ _____ virecked 8\"/aY dovm to the ea s t wa rd. 

17/ednesday , Augus t 4 t h . 

Her ring today in the seine aga i n off th e s outheas t cove , a 

litt le to the eas t wa rd to\'iard Lynch ' s cove . Youngs and Fi nks 

jo ine d up \';i th the Blan ford ere','/ and sho t a bi g seine . Alan and 

fished on t he shoa l to the eastward and caught thi rty cod . 

I n the evening hunted Perc y ' s stee r ahd found him alone and 

wate rle s s near Eas t e rn End . He rws in b ad condition and the 

c rO\'JS \'/ere circling ne a r . On fla t island the c roYJS pick out t he 

eyes of the sheep s o tha t t hey starve and d ie , whe re upon the 

crovis have a banque t . Dorothy and circled the \'.J eSte r n f enc e 

along Fink t s s trip and }Jay and Vera a rotu1d t he eastern 
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cliff . The spr uce woods a re thick . In the cut off pla ces 

young firs a re sprouting up . There is a scat t ering o f yellow 

birch , ma ple and beech an d dog wood . In the h ea rt of the wood 

there is a gre a t c r anbeery bog and along the cliff crowbe r ry 

makes a soft ma t five inche s de ep . Wood sorel and tvii n f l ower 

a re among the s1,ruces ond through the crowber r y mas s es the pink 

cr anberry vine pushes up its blossoms . 

massed . 

In places f iret•ieed is 

"re drove t h e li ttih e stee r through the thick woods till ,iie 

met Pe rcy and l"l e dragged him do vm to the cot•i pa stu.r e , I pulling by 

ears and a bit of cod- l i ne about his neck and Percy pushing on 

hi s buttoclcs . 

Seasonal employments : 

Spring - Uackerel 
Cod f ishing 
Pl a nting 
Lobst ers 

(Lobsters kept in 
the cor - boa t s 
c all for them) 

Summe r - Cod fi sh i ng 
Gord ens 
Se lling 
Herring 
Hay- ma king 

(Trips to Lunenburg 
or Chester l oaded \1i th 
her ring a nd produce -
bring ba ck salt and herring 
barrels . ) 

Fa ll - Cod f ishing 
Eackerel going 

s outh 
Herr ing 
Cabbage 
!.w ki ng kraut 
Getti ng pota toes 
Drying fish 
Selling f i sh 

(Boat loads of cabbages 
a nd kraut to Cheste r, 
Lune nburg , Dover , Mill 
Cove , Mahone Bay , e t c . ) 

Wi nter - Wood 
Nets to repai :t: 
Boa t s to r epair 
Ducks 

Alan ' s boy had one tied by a string and l et it 

fly a little bit a t a time . It is a bir d somewha t l o r g er than a 

robin , of a bluish gr ey colour Ell ove r , and stinks of oi l and 

l iver . (Mother Ca rey ' s Chickens - The Stormy Petre l ) '!.'he woods 

and turf about the cliff ' s edge a re f ull of them. The y are night 

fl yers a nd i n t he dark a bout Harr is ' s house one he a rs -tlot.effl their 
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continua l wh ir and cha tter . Gre en Island is ful l of them so that 

it i s i mposs i ble to d i g a \'1ell for they stink up the wa t er vii th 

their evi l odour . In fog and a gale of wi nd the y a r e a l wa ys on t he 

sea and fo llow the fishing bo a ts to pick up guts or liver . 

Sometimes the y a re close to the boats in a cloud a nd v;i th an oar 

ono can knoclc. down a dozen . The gull s eat them ; someti mes the 

maw of a big gull i s s t uffed with Careys . Harr i s shot a mess 

of b i g gul l s for Percy but they sta nk s o of Ca r eys in their 

stomach tha t they couldn 't ea t them . w'hen I' m out on a day f oggy 

a nd blovii n ' holf a ga l e de Ca reys i s tick and 1.·1hen I' m comin ' 

i n and l ose de Ca reys 

(A fisherman ' s mark . ) 

knov11s I ' m l)a s t Green Island . " (Harris) 

Dorothy : "I have to stomp the kra ut . 11 

"Wha t vi i th , your feet? ir 

11 No , with a big stompe r . 11 

Ma y : 11 In the old days the g irls used to stomp it v;id their 

fee t . " 

Uriah sa i d he ' d drovm hims e l f if George built hims elf a 

house for t he p eople on de i sla nd 1,•;ould so y they c ouldn I t ge t 

on togeder and dere wi ves couldn 1 t agre e . (Geor ge lived i n 

ha lf of Uriah ' s hous e . ) 

Harri s : "He told George he ' d drovm himse l f agin i f he 

\'Je nt avmy but de old man ' s st i ll here . " 

The Gr ampus - The Bull - f i ne ru:imes for shoals . One - ha l f 

r a thom at l mv \\la ter . 

ua thor ' s :fh1'.!lm' nev er lea ves Green Island 'lr'Jhen the Rock 

i s brea ki ng . (A f i sh er man ' s s i gn . ) 

How deep a s hoal will break in a gale . 
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It always takes al l of Willis ' s fish to ma ke up wha t 

Edd ie ha i l s , tha t i s announces on arrival at l nunch . 

Uriah i n the fish house a s he salted: 

nye s , I had some pretty close shaves i n my time . Once I \'la s 

on a ves s el Yi hen s he up sot . I sa i d to the capta i n three t i mes , 

• cap t ain , you 're carryin 1 too much on , you ' re goine to upset he r .' 

He sa id , ' Slap it to he r , carry on . 1 He had he r lee r a il W1der 

al l de t i me . Pres ently a gust of vi ind come out of de nor- west and 

over she vient fla t on her beam ends , her sails layin' flat in de 

water . De captain wa s very brave before but now he lost al l his 

coura ~e . He '.'!a nted all s i x of us to ge t i n to a little sinele dory 

vii th one sma ll pair of paddle s . I never ,·ia s scared of nu thin ' 

and I ses to him , ' Get in de dory if you •nant but I won ' t go Wid . 

I stays wi d de vessel . 1 Den some of the men says they' 11 s t ay \iid 

de vessel, too . Den I go t s a couple of dam and we goes and slacks de 

halli a rds and pull s in de sails . I ses to them , ' If we gets de 

snils in and de bow drifts round perhaps a big sea r;ill right her . ' 
\'/ell we gets do sails in , de s ea br eaking over us all de time , first 

de main sail a nd den de foresail . De capta in he done nuthin 1 but 

hang on to de ·wheel : I vias r eally captain and de men done vihat I 

said . s ure enough vihen \'ie ha uled de sails in \1 id de dovm haul s de 

bo,~ drift ed odrf , a big s ea struck her w1der t h e quar te r and righted 

her . Den we put de foresai l and jib on her and off \'le ran for 

blanford . De vJind breezed up a ga in . ' Captain , 1 I ses , ' you ' l l 

up s ot he r agin .' ' Down j i b ,' sa y s he , ' and r eef the fo resail .' 

He listened to me dat time a ll right . So we runned into Blandfor d 

under a reefed foresail . " 

"Anothe r time r:1e and my t,;:ie*F.e~ brudder \/BS up sot in a boat 

off de Ra vens Ho l e . I shot some ducks s aa- a e - es,~BiR on de Ea ste r n 
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End and vie vient off in de dor y to ge t dam. i'le went in too clos t 

a nd a big sea carTied us in on de roc ks , smashed her gunwa le and 

up sot her . Si m he got hold of de rocks and clum out but I 

hung on to de dorry and de undertow sucked me out . De pa ddles 

\'lashed ashore and S i m ho got dem and \·;hen de ne:{t big s ea VJashed 

me in Si m s tuck out de paddles . I grabbed one s nd he viha rfed me in 

over de rocks . It \'ias in I.':O rch and perishing cold but vi e watched aux 

cha nct and ·when a sea brought de dory in rie gr a bbed he r and drug 

he r out . De tole pins -..·ms all broke out of her but we got s ome 

spruce bo\'.'S , s tuck ' em in , l aunched he r and rovied her home . 'llhen 

vi e vJas just abreast of de Grampus I found I hadn ' t any mittens . 

' Si m, ' ~sys se s I , ~iv- 'I've l ost my mittens . • Yes sir , my 

mittens viBs gone a nd good mittens they \'JBS , too . Yes , tha t they YJBS . 

I never knov.1ed i.·Jhen or \'!here I lost ' em . 

our cl o t hes ,;ias all freezed s tiff . " 

When ,·ie got to de launch 

Ha1·ri s i n the kitchen , sitt i ng on the fl oor by the \'Jood 

box (his favourite place) smoking his p i pe - Wa s Charles a spy . 

":Lots o' people taught Charles was a spy . He certa inly 

did quee r tings . He used to go long walks at night , come in t wo 

and t r ee in de morning , soid he had headaches. Him an ' Johnny 

had a pa th cut to de wes t ern end through de wo ods . 11 

11 He I d be devil eh ough to do que e r t h i ngs to make the people 

t!t l k . " 

11 Ii!lybe . maybe . He ·was he re rihen de submarines \.'Ja s out . 

Ha rvey and May seen it steamin ' in her e to de eElstward VJhen dey 1.1as 

cor~1in 1 from Blanford . You mi nd ,-.;hen it sunk de 'Vessels . rlell 

aey had to get gas and oil some ,~iher e . Dere vms a light al...-mys 

blinkin ' in Chester . Dr . _ ___ done dat , his i'!ife \".'B S a German 

vioman , dey corried h i m off afterwards . 1'lell , Irr s . Fink Said dere vias 
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a light showin ' dovm und e r de cli±"f and d e folks on de main in 

Blandford and De ep Cove and Ue\"~ Harbour said s o to o and d ey got 

te kl:i:Hg talking about it end Seid Chorles r1as a spy and shO\'l in ' 

light for de submarines . el l , I sos to myse l f , ' It's queer if 

anythi ng goes on on dis island riidout me kno\•Jin ' about it . ' Well 

one night Charles acted queer . he fus~ed around and ebout nine 

o'clock he says it' s time \';e all \'las in bed - he never goe s before 

half past ten or ele ven , sittin ' round de kitchen t alkin ' . 

soys I to myself , ' tonights de night . If he 1 s shoviin ' l ights 

' i'lell ', 

he ' 11 sho,·.1 ' em tonight . 1 So ,·~e a l l goes to bed but I soon slips out 

in my s ocks right early and goes to de baclc. door . Den I pulls on 

my boots and goes dovm by de l aunch to via t ch . I c ouldn rt see no 

lights . I stayed dare a long time and presently came up de road . 

Den I heard. a l ot of whispe ring : crept up d o pa th . Anapes t 

and de Fink girls hod dere heads out of de vi indow \'iatchin ' , too . 

I couldn 't see nuttin '. I watched awhile den i t was about one 

o ' clock . I \"!On t i n de hall and called , ' Charles ' , tree t i mes . On 

de tird ca ll he says , ' Hollo , v1ho t 1 • He \'/BS in bed asleep . I says , 

' I tot I hear(l some thin 1 d rop in your room and t hat your dog V!BS out . 

Charles had a dog t hen and used to keep h i m under his bed . He never 

kno\·.ied v1hy I called . Yes t hat settles tha t s tory , my ch ild . " 

Percy , setting a net on a f i ne afterno on . "It 1 s a viis e man 

that puts on h i s oil par.. t s on a f i ne day . " 

Ur iah , gut ti ng herr i ng . "Cana ans to do nor ' ea s t of ~gypt , 

ein ' t it ?" 

" Yes . 11 (A guess) 

11 I knowed it was cause de Children of Israel alvmys talked 

about gain ' down into Egypty and up to de promi sed lo.nd . How we 

says here go up to Ha l ifa x to de eastwa r d and dovm to Lunenbuxg 

to de \'ie stward . 11 

' 
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Conuersations i n the f i sh hous e about mone~ . life insurance , 

investments . Their greed ma k es the m easy gull s f or f a ke sto ck 

promoters . Ha rvey lost all his mone y a nd some of Uri.ah' s in i n-

ve stments in ':!astern Lands : t,•10 years ago Huebler came ond took 

tviel ve hW1dred dollars off t he i sland to invest in tho fake Rus sell 

Scott Compa ny , Toronto . 

The turf above the cl iff is mat t ed with crowberry vine s·, 

tfl..rough the tender gr een spi kes the cranberry pushes its :p i nk 

blossoms , four peta lled with a t a ll bro,•m p i s til spi ke . Within 

the ,voods in early .Aug us t a re t win flo,1 ers and 1,•m od so r rel ,•1i t h 

its vionderfully p~4. purpl e veined flo ,·Jcrs . 

Uriah i n the fish house : " Once o. vessel , a ue s s el f rom de 

\'/est Indies , came ashore in de do g holes to the nestviard of sou'th 

east cove . Thr ee niggers got ashore on a piece of de deck dat broke 

off . De mnte was lii>8WRe6. drovmded and day s a id de cap tain vrnnt down 

in his cabin and never came up . De three niggers s o id anoth er 

one jumped over on a rope to se e hmv deep it v;a s . \7hen de~" pulled him 

up he froze . His fe et cu.~ ashore i n his boots some days afte r 
buried 

ana. my uncle Edwa rd fll:i!"P:ie!l dem i n de field near the light . 

(Ghost of a bootless ni gger loolcing for h i s feet : the 

uareys shrieki ng a t night , ,,Vfhere ' s my feet and boots?") 

(Uriah me ets the foo tless nigger vihen he goe s to stake out 

the bull . } 

The women singing in the fish house . 

Hau l i ng the nets a t sw1rise . 

Ha rvey as ,·ie s ol ted herring : 11 ! don ' t see no religion i n those 

old vihor i ng stories in de old Tes tament . Why i f you had a novel wi th 

such lik e s tuff' i n it you wouldn ' t let de children get hold of it . 
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How i f a man could fo l l ow the teach i ngs of Jesus Chri s t he ' d 

hove s omethin ' but I don ' t take no stouk i n old Davi d and Solomon 

VJhori ng \'J i th their concubin es nor t hese old pa tria rchs s tealing 

she ep f rom on e anothe r by tricks . 11 

An extended argument e s they gutt ed herring over the 

Annapolis Val ley wher e Geor ge lives and Ironbou!1d . Pe rcy Dnd the 

old man vs . Ha r vey . Harr is says nothing . The old man thinks 

Ironbound the best s1Jot on earth . Harvey says , " It' s de people 

makes de plac e . Look at Wilson and Cro oks , could d ey IllEke 

Ironbound go . Den de Youngs come and dey worked and Ironbound a 

go od place . 

Ha rvey i n the boat haul i ng nets 5 a . m. off 

Sou ' vie s t Gu t ter Rock - Sa t u rda y ; 11 rl1he old bel i ef i n ghos ts 

and haunts is dyi ng fast . We used to have an old f el l or1 come 

t o make shoes for us , a travelling cobbler . He could tel l ghos t 

s tories and he ' d get so excited he ' d s t and Ul) and r ace ab out the 

room and shoke his fists . lie could make the hair s t a r t on your 

head . 

" Johnny Pub i ncover t'Jas a ghost ca tcher . 11 

" How d i d h e CDtch them?" 

11 In a bag . There v:as one hau,1ted reeM round Bl andford 

and the f olks the re got Johnny Pubincover to c ome and catch him 

and t ake him out to Fla t I sland . One night t he boys was out 

thore and the ghost got i n the bo a t with t hem ,t ~ e boa t \'len t 

ri ght dovm , only gwn-~ale clea r , and s t ayed ,,., i t h t her.1 t i l l t hey go 't 

to Bl andford . 

" _ __ Levy ro1·:od the devil from Li ttle Tanc ook to 

Bi g Tanco ok . He sa t i n the s tern (compa r e driving through Granite 
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Vill oge wood a t mi dni ght . } 11 

Fr iday. 

The YoW1gs g i bbed fish a ll day and put in six l oads of hay 

from V/il s ou 1 s Hill bet,·ieen f our and sun- down . 

J.I:r . \'Tilson the bapti s t minister ca me fr om Tancook to hold 

se rvice . He preached i n Ha rrms ' s parlour and all t h e V!Omen and 

children viere ga t he r ed by 8 : 30 . All vie re dres s ed i n the ir best . 

Dorothy and I.Ia y wore their nevi hats t hough t he me ting \'las i n thei r 

ovm ho us e . What o polish i ng and s c r ubb i ng . Lily Langille 

playe d t he or gan and Uildr ed Fink (Will is ' s daughter } wa s so 

annoyed tha t she so id she wouldn 1 t come . Vie s a ng the old 

evangelical hymns . The mi nister began the s ervice i n the south-

east c or ner s weat ing terribly by the heat of the mantle l amp his 

predecessor hod sold Ha r r i s . ( Thus do v1 e suffe r f or t he misdee ds 

of othe r s .) Before he began to preach he c omplained of the hea t , 

t he f ront door wa s opened , a nev! l amp vms fetched , 1:rs . Y!i l lis was 

move d and the pa rson \·ias i nstall ed i n the no r th,·iest corne r where 

he still S\'leated . He kept licki ng his lips . He read a passoge from 

Ex odus about JS.anna (yiha t i s it } and a passage i!r on the ne w te s tament 

a bout monna and the new bir th . Hi s disc our se wa s very good . He 

described the mira cle of monno (the i s l onder s love mirac les and 

mys t e ries and t a les of horro11s} and wen t on to say t ha t the miracle 

of the manna was nothing c ocpa r ed t o the miracle of the He\'! Birth . 

Ee told a long story f rom a bo ok he had re ad , Ha rold Bigbee ' s 

" .Ne w Born 1,:en" , of a gua rdsman , a police officer, \·1ho ha d the ne \V 

bi r th . He \'i1BS a vicious person who t ook a g irl out , r aped a nd 

tried to murder her , ha t ed his wife , t hre a tened he r life ea ch day , 

bated h i s chi l d a nd vias converted a t the third trial by the 
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Salvation Ar my . (Are such vicious people ev er converted or is 

viciousness an inherent thing with some physical motivation such 

as i mproper gland secretion . ) After the se r vic e he turned fir s t to 

me and said: 11Are you on the ri ght Side?" I said , "I don 't Y..no,·i . 11 

Then fol l owed a long talk . Buddy vient to sleep and had to be carried 

out . Harris in his blue shirt and woolen underviear listened 

from the dining room i n company \'Ji th Alan L. 

Do rothy the nei.•,, genera tion longing to get away from 

Ironbound - Orders to T. Eaton - the Green hat bough t in Lru1enbu.rg . 

1.!iss y·..a son t he dress mnker arrives in Eddie ' s boat en route for 

Toncook and stays foui· days . tfa t eria ls , re r.monts , bought from tho 

pedlars pack . Striped heliotrope and j a de . 

The argument between Tfriah a nd Harvey on education i n the 

fish house and the mer its of the late tea cher . Interferen..;e of 

parents . The flew school hous e . 

Expressions: Thi ck- a ±'c g , Kench , tierce , quintal , 

punche on , h is ' n , paddles ; wa sh board . 

Horri s Fink ' s v1 ife a Wa nbol t fro m Por t L'iouton . 

Anapest a sister o±' Ha rris ' s fathe r . 

n obl-e Uel vill e the hired man VlhO mn de t he hay . He had 

been on Ironbound t,·ienty- five years before . He had been ,,.,a tching the 

light for Mather and the flour got l ow , only one barrel . He was 

sent in a boat to Tancook , got tvio barrels and was shut i n there 

for a V'!e ek , the ice opened and he got to Ironboulld and stayed 

another \"leek , then got out to Pearl I s land . The f i ght between 

Harris and Hable on tho launch . Afterw!! rds he hod gone to 

I.~ontrea l to beraome a s t ationor y enginee r and was sent to Blandford 

for his heal th . 
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"When my boys was growin ' up I h ired the teache r and 

paid it all and boarded her for a dolla1· a week . John F ink 

\'Jouldn ' t pay nu thin ' . My fa de r he lea rned h is b oys himself and 

when I didn't pay a t t ention he giv me a clip on de ea r. When 

I went to church v1 i d de oder boys he said , "No w beha ve yourself 1 11 

and I never forgot da t . Yes , he said , "Behove yourself" . 

Uriah be gins to tal k ge tting in hay a t noon , Ha rvey 

and Percy demur - the clover i s to o green . He r enews t he at t ack 

ot one and t,;10 . At t wo- thirty Harri s is sent off , at three 

Percy goes , a t fOUl:' Ha rve y r1hen the last ±"ish i s salted . Uria h 

still the gener al of viork . 111/lhy I stood on da t bea ch and 

g i bbed macJerel t vio nights and a day wid na r a wink of sleep . " 

Polly s i ngi ng hymns as the ,;iome n gib in the fis h hous e . 

f Uriah ) "My broder a nd me and a hired ma n gibbe d 

t h i r ty barrels of he rrin' before doybreak , it ' s a funny ting i f dis 

crevi can ' t gib f orty barrels before midnight . 

Sunday and my f ader never worked before me and 

neve r V/O r ked on 

won 1 t work on 

Sunday . n No one looked at clocks and the old man lef't a t one 

a . m. vihen t he last herring was s a lted . 

Old salt out of the Lunenburg vessels home fr om t h e 

banks . 

It t akes t wo weeks for t he salt to strike the her r ing . 

Tubs cf guts are flW1g ove r the !1 0 '1.'J cut hay land . 

'11he old house : 
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In t he old house lived George and Edv.1a rd Young . George had 

at least three boys , Uriah , Si mon and _ ___ , a nd one girl 

(old I.Ira . Levy present a t meeting i n Harris's house) . Ed l.'m.rd 

has five or s i x children . Hor.1 di d t hey cror.1d in . I n t he ea rly 

days Harris s nys me1n and women slept together. Girls used to 

cor.1e f or the potatoj hoeing and slep t up in the unfinished loft with 

t h e sharesm,m . Ka.rjor ie, one of the potato girls , had three 

children hut never got a man . Whe n someone remonstrated with 

her sh e s a id , 11 It v1as made for the use of mnn and man ' s going to 

ha ve it . 11 I.:a r jorie was a pretty girl and only died t wo yea rs 

a go . One 01· her girls married a Levy who made money on Cross 

I s l and but who ga ve up and bought a house i n Lunenburg vihere t hey 

now live . 

died . 

She refused to own her moth er i H- fle !' when her mother 

The old house ha s three floors, the cell a r , the ea stern 

end of which wa s fi nished to be lived i n , the f oundation is of 

mas s i v e slate blocks . QRe On the ground floor are t wo big rooms 

and tv:;o or three s ma lle r rooms . In the \'lest room is a big fire -

place with a s l a te f ire ston e and a gr ea t i r on on wh ich to ha ng 

pots . The staircase bends in a cm·ve a nd upstoirs i n t h e lof t 

t he s ha resmen and I.:a r jorie a nd the potato g i rls slept . The old 

house tel l s a s tory of t he p r imitive l i fe they led . Ha l f i s ovmed by 

t h e F inks an d ha l f by t h e Yo ungs . Anapes t i nhori ted her sha r e f rom 

F:dvmr d wh o died intesta te . There is a n original old chair , s helves , 

cupboa rds and milk racks , the f irepla ce i s f ine . 

vi i th a brok en c h i mney a nd broken wi ndows . 

Gre y it stands 

Ea rris i n the kitchen: " Vlha t about th i s ghost cat che r 

Ha rve wa s telling me a bout t h i s morn i ng . I was al mos t seasiclc and 
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(People fearless in face of danger but pa nicky ab out ghosts and 

spirits) couldn ' t lis t en . '' 

11 He took de ghost to Green Island and its a l 1,1mys been 

haunted . I stayed out dere t wo nights v;ith La ther and one night 

it was blowin 1 half a gale . One of de glasses vias cra cked a nd 

we thot de rain might blO\'I in and we decided to s t and 

\'Ja tches . I had de f iirnt wa t ch . I.fathe r he ge ts in bed and in a 

minute he wa s snori n 1 • He wa s an av!ful man to go to sleep 

quick . Vlel l , I l i ghts my pipe a nd keep awake . In about f ive 

minutes there vies the awfulest racket up in de l amp , gh1ss smashing , 

heavy tings fallin ' and glass r ottlin ' dovm de steps . 

11 ' Ma ther , ' yell s , 'de lamp ' s smashed all to hell . ' 

Out he jumps and rW1S up de stairs and me after him and der was 

de light burin 1 JEaceful and evePytR~Rg everyting calm and in order . 

Down vie goes and I1i8 ther gets in bed e gs:ia Dgin and l i ghts his p i pe . 

He was an B\'Jful man to smoke ' in bed . In two or three mi nutes 

the awful ba ngin ' and smnshin 1 began agin , glass clatte rin ' as if 

someone had too k a sti ck and smashed a shelf full of lE1mp chimneys 

and throvied them down de sta irs and p ounded vi id iron a nd t hrowed 

beach rocks on de floor . Out o I bed cuts tr.a ther and up de s t a irs 

and me after him . De re wa s de lamp bur ning calm and pef:!ceful a nd 

nuthin ' broke or out o ' plac e . Down he goes and. he says nuthin ' but 

no sleep did we ge t dat night . stayed dare wid him thre e 

we eks and never heard nu thin ' lL:e da t agin . " 

Lunenblll'g . 

Alan : 11 ! stayed alone on Green Island on e night . " 

"How vias tha t?B 

"I \1as keepin ' de light for IJathe r while he vrnnt to 

Coming home in de f og he mis s e d de i s l a nd a nd made 

in to de northYia rd and made Ironbound and stayed dere all night. 11 
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"Vh1sn 1 1: you sca red?" 

".rwt sca r ed , but I certainly di d fee l queer , not like 

was in a music hal l or a company of people . Arter it e am- cum 

dark I thinks I ' ll get a book and have a g ood re ad . 1.:8. ther 

has lots of books . I picked out a big fa t one wid a red 

cover (one books much like anoder to me) . Boy , it \'JOB full of 

pictures of devils (Harri s ' eda¼~½eR editi on of Donte 's inferno 

\'1 i th i llustrations by Gus tav Dore which he had bought fron a 

podl a r on account of t he pictures and lent !La ther ) . 

I s l ammed dat book away quick,/ 

Boys , 

"Wben de bu ilde r (Harris} made de foundat i oU,s f or d e 

l i ght on Green Is l and he said t hings wasn ' t as day should be . 

No my son , dey wasn ' t as dey should be . Along about fro m s ix 

to sevn do\'Jn where de women was wa :.: h i n ' dishes there used to 

be de awfull es t ii uproa r on de shore by de l aunch . Men 

shoutin ' and cursin 1 and ba ngin ' ab out . u:athe r ' s daughter 

c ame down to stay wi t h him and \·ihen she v1as \'la shing de dishes 

she hes r d it and comes r u .. n i n ' over to de shore . I:.:S thor 

says , ' Go bnck my child , dat's a~ nuthin '. " 

11 John and Henry Bruner de cobblers was d e fel lows 

to tell ghos t stories . " 

Dor othy : 111.lrs . Fi nk told me dat one night !L n de 

old house she woke up and der e by her bed \'Jas a woman spinning . 

She turned over and put the quil t ove r her heod and she heard 

de viornnn go on spinning . In de mor ning de lamp v1as turned 

low a nd de blinds a ll pull ed dO\'!ll . 11 

'r:D i d anyone ever dig for trea sure here?" 

"Treasure , yes . 11 

Harris : "f'ne morning earl y Ed\'Jard my gr and-
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daddy vms skirting round de wes t ern end fbr ducks rihen he saw 

some pe opl e digging be lOVl covi po s ture point on de boacn . Fi rst 

he thot he ' d fi re his big duck gun over dere heads and rWl back 

i n de rioods and gi v e dem a sca1·e . Den he dec ided not to . Dep 

was d i ggi n ' for burri ed treasure . 

11Den de re was an ol d womon in Lunenburg \'/ho used to 

dream about gol d . Trlice she and a ga ng cor.ie down here to 

dig ee on de ba r . The y es t de old man i f dey could dig and he 

,s4e8: said , 1 Yes , dig a ll you ,·iants if you f il l s de holes in.' 

De dug s ome eno r mous holes and filled dem all in le vel. Dey 

didn ' t find no gold . Dey sa id 4.~ -a de YoW1gs had f ound it . " 

(Tradition on the ma in of the g ren t \'iea l th of the Youngs . 

Uriah e 20 . 000? Pe rcy $15 ,000? Geor ge $2 , 000? Ha rvey in d ebt. 

Harris $4 , 000? and slick stock agents co mi ng to sel l bad stock 

and take t he ir money wrung from the sea . ) 

(When did t he Je,vs b ec ome baptists ? Are the Si lver.:; Jews? 

The Levys of Li t tla Tanco ok .} 

Sa turday af ternoon Harvey told me I could go up and look i n 

the lofts i n the f ish houses . The big red fish house ,·ihere the 

herring a re salted via s built by George Yon.1g (Uriah 1 s f athe r) and 

the planki ng of the flo or i s made fr om the planking of a ve ssel 

washed ashore . I t i s of beech , b i r ch and maple , full of' 

t r unnels and soaked VJ i th eighty ( ?) yen rs of piclcl e . On this 

f irst fl oor a r e perhn ps s ixty puncheons ful l of codfi sh , p i ckled 

l obste r bate , hnlf puncheons and ha lf barrels and a great 

salt bin . Ups t airs on the second floo r the ceiling i s about 

s ixty- four inches h i gh ; i t is l o. thed and pl astered now falli ng , 
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and has a fire p l ace and stove . Uri!lh li !31"ed here three ye a rs 

after he married . His ne \'J house has been built fifty years . 

There \'JBS a wonderful collection of stuff' : nets , lobster pots , 

pain t ca ns , bri cks , decoys , tviino , buoys , !I stove , nail ke gs , 

boxes of hooks , rope , s a ils , t a nbnrk (there \%I S a pleasant smell 

of tar and tan ba rk - hemlock?) , bl ocks , oa rs , net floats , tubs 

of trawl, lines , albercor e har p oons , l o thes ; ba rrds, batteries 

i n the closet , hanging weighing sca les , yoke (oxen) . 

It mus t have be en cold for Uriah ond his young wi f e 

in the lo f t of the f ish house . 

'recking the City of Brunsv.iick and t he Lady of 

_______ - The Lady of Gaspe . 

Wreck of the Bohemian from v1hich whol e pigs , salmon 

and bookbin ding cloth fl oated . Al l along the cpast f rom 

Blandford to 

cloth . 

the little boys viore suits of book- binding 

Ha rri s : "I got a good divvy 

Ghosts - I.la y a t ta le : "You kno\1 Ha rr i s had this 

hous e l e t to 1.Irs . B __ before vie lived in it a nd \'lhon v.1e 

came the y a ll s a id we couldn ' t live i n it beca use it was 

hounted . Some t h ing came a nd s ma shed up a cha i r and s tuck 

the rung s i nto thot cupboa rd t here a nd they used to te 11 me 

that the quilts v;ould be twitched off me a t nigh'tS . 1:1ell , I 

c a me and Harris had to sl eep over with the sharesmen a nd I was 

many a nigh t i n the haun ted house alone . '.".'e ll \'lhenever Harris 

was a way t her e ' d be a wful knockin ' and groanings and so r.1etimes 

furniture smashed . Once when Harris was upsta irs pain ting 

in de n i ght so mething c ame and rolled beach r ocks i n de front 
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door and along de hall . " 

Doro thy: "Tha t ·:ms a live ghost and da ddy ' s a bad 

man to play ghost \'J i th . " 

1.:ay : "Wel l one ni ght Ha rri s vms home and there come 

an a\•1ful bangin I on the front ilG8i1 of de house . He rr is grabbed his 

long duck gwi and stuck a shel l i n 4.~- and ru.nned out de back 

do or , only he vient round de \'1rong side of de house : Har ri s 

vJent round do \'Jestern side of de house a nd de ghost r ound de 

eas tern Side . When Harri s come rowid the front of de house 

he hes rd de ghost's boots on de roa d\'Jay . He le t fly \'lid his 

gun as best he could in de night and. there was a cla tter of 

glass . He:xt morning de gl a ss vms knocked out of de old house 

and we nev er ha d no more ghosts . 11 

"Wh a t vias it?" 

" Someone on de i sland still on de isla nd trying 

to sc.n r e me away fr om de house so he could buy de property 

cheap . 11 

1::Sy : 11 De f i sh house , de big re d store , is honted all 

right • 1.:amoa was ,·ieedin ' in de ca bbage pa tch one morning e a r ly 

and an old man walked down de stairs and stood in de door- viay . 

He had ,•ihi te whisters. 11 

"Sometimes when the squid a re comi ng ove r on de bea ch by 

de l aunch Harris s tays over in de store in a ha• mock and one 

night he heard an a wful noise as if someone had dumped a loa d 

of beach rocks on de floor . 11 

Uriah re ghos ts : 11De ro here but you can ' t grn b dem. 11 

Spirits and \'li tches on Tancook . The old v1oman who made 

clll ves and p i gs s i ck and ma d e the ha rne ss fall off horses , 
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chairs break and the yokes fall off oxen so t hot the men 

couldn ' t \',1ork in the field . 

Ni gge r pond ; In wi n te r the Ironbound children say , 

"' 'le ' re goin ' to skote on Nigger Pond . " Between the t,·io little 

ponds in a sandy mound t·ihere ol d Edv.'a rd Young bur ied the nigge r 

and a wh ite man who came in from the v1reck . He put bones and 

fra gment s i n t o t ,'lo f i sh boxes , carefully separating the wh ite 

man ' s fra gment s and bones fro~ the nigge r ' s (the nigge r 's bones 

vms right yell er - Anapes t - ) read a piece 01· de bible over t hem , 

mumbled a fe\~ p r aye rs and bur ied them by nigge r pond . He 

un t angled and sor ted the remains to B~Oid complicat i ons on 

Re surrection Day . He didn ' t nant the v1h i te man to rise a 

piebald vii th a '.1hi te le f t and a blue right le g . 

La t er another nigger ' s fe et came ashore in h is b oot s 

and Edvia:t:d Yo\Ulg buried the s e i n the f ield belo,•i the light . 

1'/hen tho Caroy 1 s shriek on fog gy gnsty nights n foo tless nig er 

flits over the field with a spark of light l ooking f or his feet . 

~.:'a ther : 11 Percy said thot when the F inks ge ts a good 

c a tc h of f ish he can ' t sle ep t ha t nigh t . r1 

Ua th o1· : "I ' ve got 050 . l aid aside and when I ge t my 

l eave I ' ci g oin' on de ma in f or ten days of sinful plea sure . u 

J.Ia ther going to bed - He sl ips off his ponts , l ets 

them fa ll eH in a heap on the flo or and turns in all standing 

u!1de r o fea t her bed (Ge r man cus tom) . 

}lathe r and I sat i n t he lighthouse tovier till one -

thi rty bl a t he ring and s wapy.i i ng lies . I rea d him t he passage 
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f r om Othello (Othel l o ' s accoun t of h is ;,~;;i,_ \'iooin g) and tho passage 

f r om The Tempest , "Our little li f e is rounde d with a sleep" .. 

He rec i ted , 11 Hostler Joe 11 , a vJell \1r i t t en sen timent a l bal l a d . 

11 Then months passed and came a baby 11 (Mather ' s note in 

passing - He had her knocked up . ) 

Ha r r is sit t ing on crot<Jbe rry vines and cranbe rry f l ower s on 

the edge of the cliff above the dog- holes : 11 \'/e usod to sleep 

in de shnresmon ' s room in de old man ' s house . Some stink , f ive 

doub l e beds and two men i n each bed and their d ir t y clothes 

hans in , on de ,·iall waiting to be vmshe d . When you ' d como i n 

from the f resh a ir it riould a l mos t knock you do,·m. The re \'lBS 

onlly one littl e riind ow . - --~ Richardson ,·10s the wors t 

man to f _ _ _ _ I ever heard . He coul d to o t of f 11 God Save the 

King" . Well with Richa r dson f __ _g and no venti l a tion it was 

no vionde r we turned in late ond r olled out ea r ly . Geor ge an d 

Percy used to sleep there but Ha rve had a littl e room to h i mself 

\•lid no window . He had a l ittle window cut in de door ond tha 't 

was all the a ir he cot . " 

(Uather ' s comment , '",'/hen Ury built da t house he bui l t 

it fo r a consummtion trap . 11 ) 

bugs . 

me . 

Ha rris : 11 Den a fe lle r c sme f ro r.i. de mn in ond fetched bed-

I didn't k.nO\"J who t dey ,1as but I felt dem cra\'lling over 

sho,ved dem to a felle r and he said dems bed bugs , d e 

p l ace is swarmin ' wi d dam. He pull ed down an old f ur cap from 

a hook and turned do\'m de flElps ; dere vias hu..'1.dreds of dam . De 

g irls rias too yoW1g to keep de place cleon and de old vioman i'lBS 

\'lOrked to death . VJhen I told de old rioman about de bo d bugs 

she had de beds torn out , some of de ticks burned and de floors 
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painted and de crac ks ke r osened . Da t ended de bed- bug s tory . 

Ri ght afte r de bed- bugs cum. anoder sharesman from de main wid 

small pox . He had wh ite pussy p i mpl es al l over him . He said 

it ,·rns hi ves . e didn ' t know no better . \'/ell got dem and one 

day I ,·ient off to Cheste r rii t h Harv f or a l oad of barrels a nd 

on de viay bock I \·rns like to die . Den \'Je f ound out YJ e had sms ll 

pox . Eve r yone soul on de is l and had i t but de old man vies only 

sick two days . 11:Sn , you co ul dn ' t l D.y de point of dat pencil 

anyvihe re on my f a ce be t ween dem pimples . I t dr ied up aft er a 

rihile : it wasn ' t de bad ki nd , de black smal l pox . " 

"Wel l , t r e e weeks after via go t ov er de sma ll pox Per e and 

me ,·ms loa din ' duclc shel l s ups t oi rs . Dere \?aS t ,•Jo open kegs 

of bl a ck po,·ide r in de room. Dem days ,·ie used t o bor e a hol e 

in a ha r d v1oob block , IJIDke a sma l l deeper hole i n de bo ttor.:i so de 

cap vJOuldn ' t explode and sake t he povider I cum do,m 

on one ca rtridge wid a sledge , i t vient off a nd almost bl owed me 

tru de i'Jindow . Somo of de burning viadd i n ' lit on de poi'lder 

k egs and i f Pe1·c hod n ' t snEt t ched it off qui ck \·ie ' d o f bl owcd de 

end out of de old man 1 s house . I'y face and a rm ,·ias bur ned 

bad but not so b Et d as de time I v;as spl itin ' de beech l og . I 

bored a hole , put in de pov.1d e r , tamped it down , and made a pov1de r 

monkey fo r a fuse . now a povider monJcey mus t be wet but n o t to o 

YJet or it won ' t burn , and dry but not t oo d r y or i t ' l l go fizzy 

quick . I mode dis one too dry and it f izzed and de plug bus t ed 

thru de rim of my ha t and de po\·1der bur ned my face and all de Skin 

off my r i gh t arm and set my coat a fi re . De onl y ting da t 

saved r.:ie was da t de core of dat l og v1as punlty and de punk bl orrnd 

put a t both end &1 . 11 
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Topics : The school house . 

Hov1 Uriah over- reached h i mse l f on the l i ghthouse . 

UriElh ha d thir t een children , six ar e dead of consump tion , 

seven al ive . l.:Sy is tubercul ar . Ha rris ' s fa t he r end mother 

d ied of consumption , George I s \"Jife died of t ube r cul osis and 

Pe rc y ' s \'Jife , he r s ister , is threatened . nothing could kill 

Uri a h . Thi s genera tion lives bot t or . Compa re old house and 

Ha rvey ' s . 

George had s ixteen children , only four lived , Uriah , 

Cyrus , Si me on , 1.:rs . Levy . T\·1elve r: ere s till born . 'rhe 

pregnan t mother v,·orked up to the £1• r4ift birth of each . 

Herring gull s swarm on Gr oen Island and ur i v e off' n l l 

othe r smal l birds a nd even cro\·is and r avens ; not a ~±ewe!l 

plove r nor a curle\'J uo they al l ovi to l and . They Dre saucy 

and courageous a nd on your passage f r om launch to l i ght fly 

above y ou , da rt down wi t h in a fevi inche s of your head vii th a 

f i erce gi-atine s queak , pl ane above you and l ot the i r dr opp ings 

f a ll on you . 111he m·Jallos are too fleet for them and c ome 

each year to bu ild i n boa t hous e and barn. Yfhc n tho old one a 

fly off to the ma i n and t he f og shuts in they 11ever come bnclt 

till the f'og lifts even i f they ha ve young i n the nes t . 

l!a ther : "I fed young i n a nes t f or five days while the old 

ones ,·ms on the ma i n in a fo g : caught fl i es a nd ga ve them . " 

I.'.i! ther : " The fish i ng boa ts s ,:,a r m round Harri s l i ke n f' l ock 

of C2reys e round a ju .k of l iver . He ' s the best f i sherman 

ha nd line r on the Atlsntic Coas t . He alwa;7 s goes alone a nd 

neve r ,•ihere there 1 s ano t her boa t . He throvm a v1holc mess of guts 
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and ol d fish over to ba it them up , ge t s his _bearings from 

buoys , lights or houses on t he ma i n and next day put s his 

boot on that spo t. One day Eddie Finck and he s truc k 

de f ish ; they \'18S ge ttin ' t,·io big f i sh on esch pull . A 

blandford boa t ca me to them. ' Don ' t pul l up your line , 

Edd ie , ' sa id Ha rris . The Bl andfor d boa t jogged long s ide 

t hem . ' Any f i sh l 1 1A scatter in ' small one , 1 said 

Harr is i::ind hi m with his line on bottom wi th two big cod 

hooked fast on it . He s t ar ted fis hing when the Bl andford 

bent got out of s i ght and come home rii th f ive quinta l of 

big fish i n his pens . 

"Lies man , everyone l i es about ducks and l obsters . 

You can ' t bel iev e any mnn about v1here t hey are or h01.v many 

t hey ' re ge tting . Hush lll2n . y old Cyrus Young coma out 

to Ironbonnd duckin ' one dny jus t as t he Young boys 1·.'BS 

pushin ' ofi' the law10h to go gunnin 1 • Cyrus was dere 

ovm uncle Ur y ' s brot he r . 11 1.'/hcre ' s de ducks , boys?" 

110u t round Flat Island and d e Bull . 11 

"Is dey any bedded on de Rock (lforthea s t shool ) ?" 

11 Haven ' t seen none . 11 

Uon de sea - ducks wa s be dded by t housands on de 

Rock and de You:.:.g boys kne\'/ it but do you suppose dey'd 

tel l dere old w1c le . De boats came round the so u-viest 

ro ck togethe r and Cyrus I s boat v1as to \'l i ndard . Percy's 

boat vies faster but he jogged hi s boot ond loffed he r up 

and kept his so il between the old man and de Roel:. so de old 

man \Wul dn ' t see dem. Dey pa rtad at sou- 1·iest gutte r 

and Cyrie sa iled over to :nat Island and got nary a feathe r . 
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De Young boys goes dovm to de ?.ock where they knoried de sea -

ducks was bedded , got out dere decoys and duck t ub and 

shot a hundred and forty sea - ducks . " 

Percy ' s ruse on Joshua Fink . 
11 Josh Finck had his seine in de boat one day and 

\"JS ' go ing to shoot her for he rring . Pe r cy \'ient out on 

Sou- v1est gutte r roct. and saVI de horrin 1 schools on de shor e . 

Nori if Josh got off firs t he ' d shoot h i s seine arou:1d that 

school of herrin ' and get dem all . Percy r on through the 

rioods , crouched , cra,7led on his belly a cross a e south- eas t 

cove bar , got on de eastern end and came dorm de road by de 

light waYing his hat and shout in ' , ' De herrin 1 's here , qui ck 

get de seine in de boats .• J osh \188 al l ready and h e 

pushed off t·ii th ~d die and Willis . N"llturally seeing Percy 

cor.ie from de eost he thought the herrin ' nas on de eas tern 

end and he vient roru1d the east end . De YoW1gs tore round , 

got dere seine in de boot , rowed like hell row1d de western 

end and shot dere seine round sixty ba rrels of herrin ' in d e 

sheer net cove before Josh got row1d de i s l and . n 

After t ho t exploit I.Ia ther nicknamed Percy , 

11 lfuskra t Young 11 • I-e rcy i s handsor.1e and admirable but hEs 

al l the ava rice of the J ew . 

I srael Baker ond his vi ife Soph ia - "Israel's 

Soph on Tancook ,1ent to the Ha ck.matac lc. whore some Americans 

gave Sophia an even i ng dr ess with a train , a k4.BB.e a kimone 

and for Israel an old dress suit . next Sunday morning they 

appeared in Baptist Church , Sophia in the evening dress and 
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Isr ae l in the battered dress- suit . In the evening she \'.'Ore 

her kimono . 11 I.!ather of !.E: ther ' s poer::1 . 

I.'.:a ther sets a trar1l and one net not so much to get 

fish as for the fun of fishing and an excuse to gossip i'li th 

the boa ts 0nd get the ne,•is . His wife keeps one eye on him 

and he doesn I t like to go to Chester or even Ironbound rii thout 

her con• ent . He sets out :t'rom the island and visits boat after 

boat on tho pretext of buying bait . Joggs up 3long side 

and gets tho gossip f rom Tancook . Just as one saunters 

dorm street in a to\'m snd stops to ch[lt at the corners . He 

is very shrm·id at checking one story agninst another and 

get ting the ess ential truth . Pirst he visited Israel 

Sl::iughenvihi te r.1ho vrns hand lining to get a few fish for 

winter vii th his son a handsome rosy checked young man \'Ji th 

go ld fillings in his t eeth . 

"i'/el l Israel , hoi·i are you? 11 

"Hot much J.:n ther . 11 

"I hesrd you vies sick last winter . r/hat did you 

have?" 

11 Indiges tion of de bo\·iels . " 

cnbbages . 11 

"','/ell you certainly has failed . 11 

"How ' s de cabbages ?" 

11 Good . 11 

"You ' 11 teach dose Lunenbur gers ho\·J to gseg gro\v 

"Hovi ' s Dennis ? 11 (Pearl) 

"Hush man , I ain ' t been on Tancook in tv10 years . 

I henr he ' s crazy . 11 

11 Get out . 11 
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"J.:.a ttie Slaughe m·1hi te ' s bnck . 11 

"Is Hormrd \'J id her?" 

uno . 11 

"Dere ' s a wornnn could put it over he r man . '' 

1.'/e dr i ft ed off and steamed f or the net . 

"That old fellot•1 Israel Sl aughenwhi te left Tancook and 

bought a farm near Lunenbur g . Hush man , ho b10YJS hori to 

grori cs.bbage.¢; he can e 1·ow t hem a s good on 'i fi de ma i n as on 

Tancook. " 

The net vias empty so v e for three squid and a pilot f ish 

some thing like a mackera l vii th a t a il like an albercore . 

11 I got to ea t some bait . Ther e ' s Hoi-1ard Bake r 

hand linin ' . I ' 1 1 eo ge t some from h im . " 

we steamed dovm . :.~ther ' s net vms set due south f r om 

Gr een Island half \'-Jay in a direct l ine fro r.1 the island to 

de groaner buoy marked Pearl Island . 

" Got any he rrin 1 Hom3 rd? Can you sell me some bait?" 

11 Yes a f e ,"J , hovi many will you be ,;;anting?" 

"Two d ozen . 11 

11 ! 1 11 g i ve t hem to you . n 

"Eake it forty for a qua rter . " 

"All ri ght . " 

11Big ones , yes big fat herrin ' . 1' 

"De Youngs and Finks lost all dare nets in de storm . 

Harr is didn I t ha ve a hand ful l o ' t,·iine f rom h i s nerJ deep 

net ; head rope parted . 11 

"Don ' t tell ! " 

11 Ha r ve and Percy saved three nets out of f i ve fleets . " 

11 They ' ve got lots more . Ury keeps ther:1 mended up for 

de boys . " 
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HUr y ' s right smar t f or a man seventy- s ix . " 

"How ' s he gettin ' on wid his rioman . 11 

11All right , hush man , she ' s as full o ' religion 

as a squid ' s ful l 0 1 poison juice . " 

"Do re a f eller tryin I to to w in a buoy dat vien adrift 

i n de s torm. Poor fo ol , he parted hi s ro pe tree times . n 

"Dem grosner s i s worth ~)2500 . or Q3000 . He kin make 

v1a ges . 11 

"Yes , i f he ge ts her homo . She ' s deep . 11 

t Red J ebb i e or 1Runo ver ' riho kept the house on 

Tancook . ':/hen she sat do\'/n on a choir her f a t horns r an over 

the edge lU:e ri s ing dough over the edges of a pan , honc e 

1 rurnbver ' . ) 

"De re ' s anoder adrift to de east,·iard . Dem little ones 

ain't viorth savin ' ; a man ki n make wages if he tO\'lS a big wi . " 

'.'le dr i fte d mwy and s teamed off . 

uLe t I s go s ee dat fel l er fas t to the buoy . " 

~'fe s t eamed round the buoy ma r ked "South Eas t Breaker . " 

"",7here you ge t hold of dot?" 

"Outside . " 

ir,'ihero ' s she fr om? " 

11 Eostriard of Halifox . 11 

"Hnrd to to\·1? 11 

11 ! par t ed tl1ree times al ready . Can't run my engine 

slow e a~ enough . " 

11De "-i ind i s comin ' f rom de sou- r.;es t, you can set your 

sail . If 

11 \'/ill ge t some thin ' ? 11 

"You ' 11 mnke wages . Send i n a bil.l for ;; 25 ., they 1 11 
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TO\'/ her in and moor her by de government \'Jharf off He r man 's 

Island . " 

Army \·ie \'Jent . 

"I could a diddled tho t feller , told hi..: to c as t off 

dat it rms my job to report driftin ' buoys . 

do dat . He 1 11 make \'mge s . " 

I v;ouldn ' t 

We w1der - ran the travil . It hadn't been ba 1 ted for 

several days . !lo f ish till near the end (He ha d tv,o 

tubs out moored and buoyed at ea ch end southeast and 

northwes t . ) !rear the southeast end a vast shadoviy fo r m 

showed in the dep ths . 

1:e : "A big cod coming? 11 

"Jesus no , it I s a hal ibut and I a in 1 t got no rope . 

He rove the end of the painter through the hole i n the ga ff , 

dro v1 him gently to the sur fa ce , gaffed him in t he thron t 

and to ge ther \'Jo hauled hi.:1 into the boo t . 

?!othe r : "A hundred and thirty poWldS , a big ~-i.e ft 

chicken . Boy , there ' s \1ages ; t welve or fi f t een dollars 

in thot for mc . 11 

rlo baited up ns vi e under- ran and stea me d home . I 

steered and 1:a ther sat in the bO\'J . '.lhenever his eye foll 

on the halibut he smiled to himselr , a rich juicy smile . 

Ho chortles like Colonel Parsons vihen he thinks or some -

thing funny . 

"I 1 11 t ake it in and ge t :Fercy Yow1g to sell it for me 

i n Ches ter . " 

"LOi'l much \'Jill he chc r ge yo u?n 

irr don Tt knm·J , perhaps a dolla r , perhaps tvio dollars . One 
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bugger out here in de bents gouged me . I got a big halibut , 
it 

he carriedAin to Chester , sold it f or thirty dollars and 

chnrgcd mo ten . 11 

next mornine it ,·ias thi c k- a - fog and vie s teamed 

too far to the oas tviard and mi ssed the ne t . Some Yankees 

fishing f:·om ::i v.1h~le r hailed us .. 

11 'Jhat I s the course to Um·i Harbour?" 

"~Iorth by eas t , n shouted !.'n. t her , and to me , lfthat ' l l 

clear the Rock (northeast shoal) and de eastern end e f o 1 

Ironbound . Den de buggers le.in make Ue\'J Hn rbour . " 

'.'le steamed off to the buoy and soiled in due north , 

picked up the net buoy , nothing i n it and took a course 

ries t ½ south for the t r aril . J/o ha libut but three - fourths of 

a quintal of big cod and tr;o goa ts ( hake \"J i th \'Jhiske rs) . 

111,fl1Bt ' s de course hor.ie?" 

11 Uortheast by east . " 

"Goo d . try he r . " 

\'le struck Gre en Island just und er the light 

house . 
Fearl or Green Island . 

1 - light 
2 - t oi l et on cliff we i gh ed dom1 \'ii th big rocks 
3 - barn for cow 
4 - oil house 
5 boa t house 
6 - l aunch 
7 - groaner to south 
8 - ne t 
9 - tr aril 
10 - Hm·;a rd Baker 1 s boa t 
11 - Israel Slaughenv.1hi te I s boat 
12 - Yankee boa t from eY! tlaruoux 
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Black Si m Corl:um the sha resDIDn £ind ho,•; Rddie got drunk 

nt fourteen sipping Bl act: Jack or nigger rur.:i and how he set the 

thirty lobster pots close in s110re . 1;ext morning it blo1.·ied 

light from de southeDs t but his head \'/as too big to go off 

and haul his pots . That niE;ht it breezed up end bler1 half a 

gale and he l ost the t hirty pots . ne ver aga in dr un.lc. , says he . 

11 Em; I ei JBF..ee ea manae;ed to cra \'Jl up de l aunch and into d e hous e 

I never knovJed . .After dat I n ev er takes r.i.o re dan t1.·;o drinks 

of rum . 11 

Polljr set her r ake upright and tr.'irled it a t me 

as I ca~e round the v1e stern end . 

Doro t hy ' s on de l a nd today (l,!aki ng hay) . 

Tho ?incks see a piltch of f loat i ng s ea - vieed and 

s team out and fork it into t he ir boat . 

Dw1g - rotted sea - i·ieed or any k ind of eel gros s 

or kelp or rock,·rned . 

Ruth Sarilc r the school mistre ss and he r conduc t 

of the school , her f'li rta tion in the ba ck saa t during s choo l 

hour s ,·.1i th r!ilbur Cros s from Tancook . 

Uriah vs . Ha rvey in the f ish house ; 

Ha rvey: She wasn I t no good . 11 

Uriah : I says dat no parent oin ' t got de right 

to come to de school house and t eke out a child \'Jhen do 

teac he r 1 s kept her i n . Dot brea}:s dorm de teBcher . ( Shot 

o t I:r s . 1,'/illiS . ) 
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The strop in t he desk . ':'li llis ordered it f roq1 

Si mps ons . 

Ruth ~evile r peep i tj.g out the \'1indo'r.' of Fercy ' s 

house . 

To under- run a t ra\'/l or a ne t . 

A duck tub . 

A snood or gugdgi t or gugoon. 

Haddock travils , halibut tr a\'Jls . Hu sh man , d e 

Youngs is out here i n de spring and s ots haddock trm·Jls 

ol l over de best ground before anyone el s e and if anyone 

else sets it ' s , ' look out you 1 l l be a foul of my tro,·il ' • 11 

(1.'.ath er) 

Ra lph Br eaks Joseph's Coat and the Begoni a 

stalks on the k itchen ,·iind ori sill . 

I'1ly : irrf I 1 d kno,•i od who.the vies doin ' I' d o 

come out and g ive him a good spank.in ' and put h i m to bed 

and than ho ' d a settled h imself to an anchor . n 

Hnrris: Hush nor: , quit t a lking obout stalks 

and t a lk ab out l amps and ge t der.1 filled . n 

I.!fly to R.Dlph : 11Don ' t tell me no lies . 11 He r 

voice rose into t he f irst shrill . She love s her plants 

os ~arris does his ga rden . 

Harris (to minimi ze Ra lph ' s faul t ) : I don ' t 

set no store by sta l ks \"J idout fl or:e1·s . 11 
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Jo seph ' s coat suffered mos t . 

He zekiah Slaughenwhi te and his s on Aa ron rihO 

married the cri1)ple . 

G-reen Island : The re is not a tree on Gr een or Fearl 

Isl and and the Coreys ha v e riddled the turf with t heir holes . 

Once t rees gr eri the re for Earris says thDt a t lov; water on 

the spr i ng t i des he hss see n the stumps and roots of ho rd-

rio od trees w1der \"later . Ther e i s t he lighthouse , a little 

bDrn , a t oilet , an oil house on the south end , and a bO[l. t 

house llnd launch on the north {te nore) . Sheltered north-

vmrd side . It is terribly fl.e'£ - -te hard to l and and launch 

even on a co~paro tively smooth day . '.I.1he (; round s vie ll 

swirls savage l y into the cleft i n the r eef into whi ch the 

end of the launch pushes itself . r.:S the:r keeps his r um 

hidden beneath the plcnks of the boat house . A ...-1 011 viorn 

path le ads fro m lc:1u.nch to the light . On the southward side 

before the light a great s tone block like a pier runs 

boldly out into the ocean , above it a long shelving rock 

i nclined a t an nngle of perhaps t\"ienty d oe r e es to the sea 1 s 

surface . The rock which i s aqueous is l ai d do\'m i nt o thin 

strata but hea t or upheaval has broken it in cracks that 

a re pe r pendicula r to the cle~ voge o~ t he s trata . Tho r agi ng 

v1 i n ter sea breaJ:s the r ocl:s of f i n pieces t hat a re shaped 

lil:e huge coffins .. 'rheso l¼e lie scat t ered about as if 

vmrkme n h0d orders from a hnndred Phnr oahs . 1.1hen comes 

the t'linter sea i n the spring tid es , picks up these massi ve 

coffins vi l?i ghi ng many tons and hurls t h em bod ily onto the 
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gent l e slope of tho shelf . They lie there as if slaves viere 

building a pyramid and had lef t their blocks halfway up the 

incl i ned p l ane . 

l::S t her has one cow The uold herring gul l s dr ive 

off all small birds , curle,1s and p l over and even r avens 

and crows . Only svmllo\?S come that are too sr1ift of ,1ing 

to fear the gulls and Care y:s th.!lt burrO\'J in the ground 

(end lay a s i nele egg ? 

the island is rock girt . 

) . There i s no sand bene.eth , 

1 - Revel v i ng light - The ne\'J mantles 
2 - stairs 
19 - Upper 1·oom vihere l.:Sther and I dronk rUCI and talked 

till 1 : 30 after the "omen slept 
3 - 6 - Table \':here I wrote on the sly pretending I vms 

preparing Shakespeare lectures 
4 - Guys 
5- 19- 7 - Stoirs fron bedroom to upi,er room 
8 - 1.'.::lther ' s bed 
9 - Fy bed 
10 - Desk for light dia r y 
11 - kitchen 
12 stove 
13 sink 
14 - dining table 
15 - outer r oom 
16 - 2 cellar rooms 
17 doo r 

'-18 -
20 - bookcase 
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Villages on Big Tancook: Uor- wes L Cove , Sou- eas t Cove , 

Back- along , Canvas tovm or Co• perto,·m (vihere rougher people 

live) 

Red Jennie - Runover 1::rs . ilson . 

noth i ng but Lovys on Li t tle Tancook excep t one 

i[r . Jollimore \'Jho marr i ed D Levy . It ,·ia s ar r anged i n tho 

old \'Jillo of the old men that land should only be sold to 

a levy (Louise r.:a8on) . 

Louise I.In sou t he dressmaker \'Jho travels fror:J. i sland 

to island . 

They thro\'i cand i es at the preache r fr om the 

goller;y . One Sunday a hand ca me in through the viindm•J and 

plElced a gl2ss of r UJ:1 on the pulpit of the P. ev . 

£! ter.iperE!nce fnnatic . 

Topics : A suL1mcr storm 

:.:a ther and the ram 

Uathor ashore sandbea ch 

J.:nthe r and Iercy (taking your picture) 

The little boy - the woman 

Character sketches 

1.:S ther ( the converted ) and tho prencher 

(Se r mons and Soda ;··oter} 

The i.{a ggcd Islands . 
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?he LevJ,r ' s 1:iere German Je1,1s (Hi ss I.::ason - e ma tte r 

of c o111r .. on kno,1leuge) 

The Iearls ore probab l y I ri sh . Has O' Farrel 

b r oken do,;,m t o Pearl . 

l.'a t her ' s Poem (Bake r) 

Hov.1 Is r ae l ' s Prayer ,·ms Ansvier e d . 

Oh Lor d ab ove poor Is r ae l cried 

As he humbly kne l t by Sophi n ' s s ide 

Oh Lord look down and hea r my pr aye r s 

And cut off Gabe and all his heirs 

And sa ve the l and old Jake hos given 

To Ti m and me and Li za J i m 

Again ho p1·ayed t o h i s L'.a jes t y 

Oh Ke ep me safe on l i fe I S r ough s e a 

And k ee p my l o vi ng Sophi e pur e 

And gua r d he r f 1•0• t he t empte r ' s lure 

But bal l i c r ot and a pochey t - t 

~'las the only answer Isr ael got 

Aga i n he pr ayed h e prayed i n va i n 

¥e-,¥a 5"-ed-l !i: ¥ e - S H 

He praye d l i ke one wh o prays for r a in 

He pr ayed and pri:::yed t ill h is kne e s \'JBS so re 

He proyed till he vowed to pr ay no more 

Fe vowed tha t he n o more vmul d pray 

Til l Gabe and Jake \'Jas to ok ariay 

And t he land g i ven ba ck to h i m ond J i m 

And o dee d of the h ouse t o Li za J i m 
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And t hen he I d pray \'Ii th oll his migh t 

~•o the Lord r:ho doeth all th i ngs right 

But w1til h i s heavenly proycr vms heard 

In prayer no more he ' d utte r a r; ord . 

(C o~posed alone on Pearl I sland looking from the 

light tower i n towa rds Ironbound . ) 

On de 26 t h day of Decembe r 

The ·:iind from the Eas t did b l ow 

r.i th hail and sleet s 81 t \':2 ter spray 

And t ,·io or three i nches of snov.1 

Then the v1 i nd hauled ou t to South- Southeas t 

And blevi for t y miles an hour 

Ge e a nyone ' s a l ucky guy 

'.'{ho ' s got plenty be e f .9nd flour 

next do~,t d e rJind hcul ed Sou th- SouthvJes t 

Blo,·1i ng ha rd as be for e 

The f og shut i n at half past twel ve 

A moun t ainous sea on tho shore 

TO\rnrd evening t hen the viind hauled v1cst 

And the f og cleared up you lcnovi 

I could se e the light on Ironbound 

Be tween the squolls of s noi;v 

Ilext day the rdnd come oi'f the land 

.And the sen \'Jent dO\".'ll a bit 

But col d enough to f reez e your b - ls 
I :r you \'Jent outdoors to sh - t 

Tom:i rd s evening the ,·.1ind died out 

Anu hauled viest a little mor e 

Oh you can ' t get drovmed or froze to de a th 

If you only stay on shore . 
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r.:ora l . 

Uov.1 al l you Ironbow1d gunners 

Take \'/arning by this storm 

And put your duck tub up aloft 

And h::ml see. - dw1g on your farm 

;·end your nets and make your traps 

And ge t r eady for the spring 

For shoot i ng sea- ducks i n close season 

Isn ' t a l lrnful t h ing . 

The influence of poetry : 11 Some of the 

Sl aughemihi tes ma de up some poems on the Pear ls , " 

sa i d i.:a the r , "and Denni s come to mo (Denni E i s a 

revengeful bugge r ) . Git to riork , J.:Bthcr , 11 says he , 

11and make up s ome poems on de Slaughenvihi tea and 

made some dandies and one fe llO \'J , Da ve Sl D.ughenvihi te , 

:Oad to l eave t he island . 11 

I.:athe r 1 s fa t her's books - the old man \·ias an 

infidel and agnos tic and toot. great joy i n r efuting the 

cle r gy . I fo und the se in the kitchen close t • 

Praye r s for the departed 

Bi ble Tempe r ance - Zdwin c . 1"alke r 

Cr i mes of Freachers i n the Unit ed St a te s and 
Canada - Truth Seeke r Co . 

The DeYil Does he 'x i s t and mrnt Does He Do -
='a R Po ther Delaporte 

1.:arr i age and Fune r a l Ritua l - ) . • R . Ayr es 

Crimes agoinst Criminals - R. G. Inge rsoll 

1.'/i ll the Comi ng l:Sn V/o r shi p God - B . F . Undo r viood 
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i ~yea- Byron - 2 vol s 

I.:il t on 

Tennyson 

Shakespea r e 

Corbe tt 

He we r ' s Ilia d- Level Li br a ry 

De s Brissay 1 sHi s t ory of Lunenbur g Co . 

A ' .. ork i n Nav i ga t i on 

P icb ,; i c k Papers 

Book of Cor.imon :Fr aye r 

The quarr el be t ween I-ercy and J.~other: 

Hor ris : liather ' s \"Ji f e ,·.1as m1a y fo r a 1:.ih ile i n 

Halifax and he arr ong ed vii th 1:0.y t o have his clothes 

washed - you know r.:ather ain ' t none t oo cl ean . He pr omi sed 

l.:ay a ba s ket o f big l obste r s fo r doin ' tha j ob . I.'.'.ather l e f t 

de l obsters and de clo t!'.cs at de l a unch as he vie s i n a hurr y . 

Fnr ve comes a l ong and sp i es de lob s t e r s nnd dey l ooked migh t y 

good to hi m so he t a1:es l obs t er s on d clothes home f or Polly 

t o \','G: Sh . n ext da y Polly had de clothe s i n a tub on 

the ver a ndah st i r rin 1 them up viid a sti ck . 

11 Y/at you d oi n ', Po lly? 11 

"1.'la shin ' r.:a t he r ' s clo t hes . " 

''flh y don ' t ~·ou wa sh t ho rn \":i d yr hands pr ope r ? " 

" I rioul dn ' t put _1y hnnds on dem thi ngs , they ' re 

not f it f or a d og to t ouch . The y ' r e f ilthy . I f I l eft 

t hem hor e on the ver andah they ' d milk off by t h ei1·sel ves . 11 

( Thus Pe r c y r ep o1·t ed the c onve i- sa tion . ) 
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11 rer cy was haul in' po ts rounu Green I sland next 

day and he ,·ient ashore and told J:athe r v.1ha t Polly had s aid 

about h i s c lothes . J,Bther ,·,as some mad and he jumped in his 

boat and put for Ironbouud {it ,.,as a rough day and a growid 

s,•;ell) ond v;ent str!:ight to Herve ' s house . Polly denied the 

,•ihole thing . When Pere got back fror.1 his traps dere was soae 

row . Dat YJas ,·1hen Fare said dat if Po lly come do,·m to de 

fish - house he ' u smear her i'Jid gurry and - Bek@ - iie¼' smack her i n 

de faco viid a hacldock . Do t ,,..,as tree year ag o and Pe re and 

Polly has just begun speakin' dis spring . 

11 Den i.:athe r believed Polly and hod it in for lcrcy . 

',','hen Percy came round Green Island tend in I his traps r:other 

y;ould hail h i m and ,·ihcn rare looked up l.tatt. er \':oald ha ve his 

pants dO\".lll and stick his bottom out over de rocks at Percy . 

l :'.!lther called it 11 tekin ' Fare ' s picture" and it used to ma.lte 

rercy some mad . Dllt ' s a great trick of J. '.atho r 1 s , he 's ful l of 

de devil , he 1 s took my pic t ure a sco1·e of times . He 'd hail 

me \1hen \'Jas right in de breakers off de lannch and \"1hen I I d 

l ook up there ' d be is big , round , fat bottom . " 

Alan : 11 Perc and l:Sther sure did sling de dirt de 

day de boats was fishin ' togeder on de rocks . J e re \'las 

i;rnful aggravatin 1 • He had it on :.:e ther that day . Ierc kno\·ied 

all about him . I bet !Bther could do him llO\'I he ' s studied 

up h½s le r c 1 s ped i gree . 

(This accounts for :i.Bthcr ' s poc1n "I.!ud Rat Percy" 

r;hich he rec ited to me in the to\·ier . ) 

"I.!ather got mad a nd got all hetted up and s t l os t 

he picl:ed up a sinker rock and sa i d he 1 d drive it through Ierc 1 s 

head if he didn ' t shut up . Den Pore kept quiet . 11 
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1.ropic : A fight in the boa ts . 

Lla n: "De Tancook \·1or:1en t1os sc:ned of !:other . " 

Don Slaughen\'fr1i te had six b l ack pigs {Berkshires ? ) 

and one night I.Bthe r whi te\1ashed de l ot and in de morn ing turned 

de l,:;ihi te pigs all out of his pen , tot someone ' s pigs had broken 

into h i s pen . (Alon ) 

Harris , Alan and I in kitchen : 

Alon : "And dia.n ' t I.:Sther ond Denni s love to play 

de dirty tricks on each other . One d.'.:ly Dennis and t:a ther was 

co min I in froo f i sh i n ' • J.:O ther ,1ent to sle ep in front of de 

fish pen and l o i d h i s p i pe on de thm:irt . Dann i s hod to do a 

job and as he \'i[,S si tti n ' out over de washboard he p icked up 

:.!ather ' s pipe and stuck de stem ~·1ay up his a _ _ • \'lhe n ':Sthe r 

wal:.es up he graps his pipe (Ha rris - he always do v,ihen ho 

viakes up fro,11 sleep ) and sticks it in his mouth , l i ghts up and 

begins to puff a nd suck. ' Ds t ' s a damn funny sma l l and my pipe 

won ' t draw , ' says :.:a t he r . Den after he ' d puffed and sucked 

for a long time Dennis busts out lafi"in ' and tel l s h im what he ' d 

done . 

" i.Ty God r.:ather was mad . ' I' ll be even wid you , Dennis 

Pearl , ' says he . " 

Harr i s : "IIathe r had to Y!a i t t \.'JO yea rs for h is 

revenge - De Fear ls is revenrreful , Denni s i s rio r s e t~ dan J.:a ther -

e \'Jas a l l out on Greon Island one day in de spring and J.':Sthe r ' s 

riife vias in Ha lifax . ;:e-Se 11 :.:.athe r was de cook an ' he's some 

uirty cook . Denni s \'las dere and ''.a ther made a pot of soup . 

hen he got do pot boil i n I good he took one of his f'il thy old 
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socks - he \'ialks round de yard in dam and ge ts dem f'ul l of 

go ose and chicken s _ _ t - and pops it i nto de soup . 

"Dennis comes in from de ledge v1id de tellers off 

\'/here he ' d been shoo t in I sea ducks . hungry as a ragin I lion . 

11 1 \'lha t you go t for dinner , 1:ather? 1 

nsonp . I had my dinner al ready . He lp yourself , 

eat it all . 11 

"Dennis scooped de ladle into de pot and eats t\·10 or 

tree bowl fulls . ' I.:y God dat' s good ond hot , rich too . TElstes 

good after lyin ' on de rocks .' L:Sthe r stood behind do stove 

red as a turkey cock , ready to bust . He ' d t ipped me off not 

to eat any soup and to say I'd hod dinner . 

full Dennis fished up de old sock . 

11 1 Vfuat de Hell ' s dis in de soup? ' 

"Den ;.iather burst out and roared . 

On de last ladle 

11 ' Dat ' s for stickin ' my pipe up your a t 1no 

years ago .' 

"Dennis made for him but :Bthcr dodged rotmd de stove 

and he couldn I t c a tch him . 11 

Alan : 111.:Sther 1,•iould be mix in ' bread in de pan rind 

when de dog \'lOUld come in I.:ather \'/Ould cut off a piece o ' 

dough , roll it in a boll , paste de dog on de he2d vJid it and 

den pich de douch up and sticlc. it back in de pan . 11 

Harr is: 11 He ' d paste anyone \'Jiu dough when dey 

\"iasn 1 t lookin ' . He 1 s pElsted me many a time . 1.'!ell de u irtiest 

trick I over done ,·ms on an old shorosman ,·1e had once . 

11\'/e smeared de old fel l er I s halliards riid gurry . Dm·m 

ho come in de usrk o' de morniYig , shoved off de launch and 

begW1 to hist his sail - dem was de times b efore engines . De 

olu feller ' s hands slipped and he couldn ' t make out where de 
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a,,ful slipperiness and stinks rrns comin I fr om. ':lhen he gets out 

on de Rock and day broke he sees dat his halliards vias all 

greased vlid gurry . 

of us done i t . 11 

He was some mad but h e n evor knovied \'Jhich 

Harris : "Did I1'.'o ther ever tell you about h i s ram?" 

11 Uo . 11 

"Well r:a ther had a r am on de island one spring to serve 

his sheep . He vias a savage brute . Hush man , i f r:ather ' s \'l ife 

ever ventuxed out o ' de light sbe ' u never ge t back . He 'd make a run 

and cut her off and dr ive her into de cook house . He used to 

follow me up de path fl' Offi de launch . He'd be all righ1; sro<Wd stand 

and look at me if I ' d face him but de minu'te I'd turn my bac.K 

to vmlk he ' d butt me in de backside . I s tood dis several times . 

I didn't want to hurt I.:a t he r ' s ra m but one day J.!a ther says , ' Hit 

de bugge r , d on ' t l e t him butt you . ' By Grod dat's \'Jhat I was 

vm itin 1 for . I don ' t like to hurt brutes but dis brute \'JB S hurtin ' 

me ond aggravotin ' and annoyin ' me . Hell I ge t s a piece of an 

oak oar hondle and de next time he charge s I \'iangs him bang over 

de nose and de blood flies out his nostrils . 

a t me f or hi ttiu ' his ram so hard . 

Den 1:S ther \'Jas ma d 

"V/ell a fei.'J days a:t" ter da t I \·1as out on de island 

and 11a ther \'ms COf!lin 1 out wid me to houl a fey; pots . I rW1s down 

on de l aw1ch to shove off de boat - it vms a smooth day . 

11 ' Hold on , ' says i.:O ther , ' I go t to do a job ,' and up 

he runs on de gi·ass at de edge of de cl iff . Die r am was l oose in 

de field and vihen he sm•; dat big vih i te bottom exposed it v,as mor e 

dan he could resist . 

" I could see him sneaking across de gn iss vi id his h ead 
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l ovi . Den he gives I.:a t he r one meRR4;s3:ss ea.s mount ainous bu .. 1p in 

d e ass and over de cl i f f comes I.:ather - i t ,•1as only l o,•i - ,•1id h i s 

hands ful l of st i cks and stones and g r Dss roots , v.'id h i s :pants 

dangl i n ' about his ankles , and l ands bango i n de r ockweed . He 

\'ias de maddes t man I eve r see . He stood da r e cur sin ' in his 

shirt ta i l. 

11 ' \'/a i t t i l l I catch you , you G_ D_ J_ C_ l ess 

t r eacher ous cre e:p i ~ ' bugge r . You ' r e to o God- damn l a zy even to 

f _ k my she ep . You ' r e good fo r no thin ' but to butt f r om behind , 

you b l oody co1.'Jard . 1 

"Den he gr abes an oar hanclle and chases do t r am all ove r 

de i sland till he ca t ches h i m. He bea t s him ti l l de r am can ' t 

walk and ties him up to de fence . 

11 1 He ' ll be dend ,·ihen -.•Je gets i n , ' says !:ather . But 

vih en vie gets in old I.:r . Rar.1 1:ias as v.1el l as ever . " 

1.:ather : 

11 Harris Young was s ome hcllian for de \'/Omen \'Jhen he ,,ws 

young . He had r!ay knocked up and at de same time he had B 

bastard (she ' s married n ow) on Tancook and vms go i n ' ,•i i d a Lavy 

girl on Li ttlo 1rnncook . Ur y made h i m ma rry 1.:ay . 11 

Pe r cy ' s r emar k i n de fish house - "You f _ d your wa y 

into OUJ:' f.nmi ly . 11 

The gene r al qu.::ir r el in the f i sh hous e . rercy t o Ha r ve : 

11 Your a f i ne older bro t he r - you r u i ned my l i f e . Yo u took me over 

on de back of de i sland v1hen I vias f ive years ol d and f __ me off . 11 

(findness and g r oat c oarseness mixed like go l d in 

qu,irtz . ) 
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rather ' s shipwreck : I,Iather i n the kitchen: 

11 Can you sviim . i:Sther?" 

"I can , Boy . One t i me I \·1as comin ' aloag in my sail 

boat to de \'JeSt\'lord of Tancook ; I ,..,as runnin ' free , de ,•;ind \'JBS 

dead af t when a gust cor:ies down fro• dose Tancook ,·ioods nnd clifts 

jibbed over de soil and in one second she \'Jas upside dovin and I 

was in de ,·1ater . It ha:ppencd so qui ck I didn 1 t knor1 nuttin '. I 

clumb out on de top of her , hu~.g on to de keel , to ok of±' my oil 

ski ns and rubber boots and srii.:imed a half a mile oshore . Iile r e 

isn r t a house dare on de vie stern end . I eo~ into de pier ond 

climbed up . I had one sock on ond one off . I troVled it away 

in my rubner boot . Dere vies tree inches of sn0\'1 and slusk on de 

road ond tro it I paddled . 1.lhen I got to de f i rst house de rioman 

vms scared and \·;ouldn 1 t let me in . Dat ,·ias some ro ueh jest . On 

I goes to Danny Eisenhauer ' s and ho open de door . Da one foot 

rias al l right but de foot \'lido11t do sock \'ias froze . 

"Yes dey \'Jent out and picked up my boat and righted her . 

She viasn 't hurt any . u 

t rlhen I recoW1tcd this to Harris in the kitchen . ) 

H~rris : "But d i d he tell you. about de timo he runs 

ashore in de sand cove . One night he vias comin ' in from •~ahone 

Bay v1id a load of sol t and barrels and he runs de old mon I s boot 

ashore plunko i n de sand cove . Old man rearl rias alive then ond 

keepine de light and r:.ather vias livin 1 wid him . '·'ell he come tro 

de viood and over de mO'win ' field shrieki ng and yellin ' and scared 

us nigh to death . " 

11 Ho\'J could he run in the sond cove?" 

11Sleep drunk . 11 

11 Well \'Je all turns out to help him . 1.,e gets out two big 
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anchors and r i gs pull eys ; de tide \'Jas comin ' 4.B-, i t ris her ann 

we pull s he r off . He made us promise not to tell de old man he ' u. 

r wi her ashore . "ilhen he gets to Green IslElnd de old man comes off 

in a ski ff to meet him - they used to ha v e a moorin ' for smooth 

,·rnothcr in dem days . 11 

11 ' You had her ashor e ,' says old mon Pearl . 

' No I hasn ' t , 1 says I.fDther . 

11 ' You has , I k.nor;s de signs . Look at all dat send on 

de gu .~,•mle . 1 

11Still I.Li ther li es . :Text morni ng old man Pear l comes 

i n t o Ironbound and gets Uri ah in de fish house and Urinh tells 

him de truff . Yes dat settles da t . " 

no man uses a toilet outhouse in Ironbou:1d . Chnrles 

Gays they com.: ider it u~1manly for a mnn to eo in on outhouse , 

t hey are for ,·1omen and children . They use the bench or a cleft in 

the cliff . sa\'J Uriah in the esrly morning eas i ng hinself 

on the beach . 

Unther cr;rine to !ass :.:ason on Ironbound because he 

didn ' t dare go to h i s \"Ji fe drunk . 

·c,ept . 

Vin ther' s t,•iel ve sheep . 

She ' 11 scold me he sa i d and 

Harr is is fond of birds and flowers . Ho has his fenced 

in garden full of pansies and roses and a coctus (o poor thing but 

he loves i t l and he u i ll all ow no co t around to chase the swel low51. 

"Once r:hen I was in Southeast cove doin ' o job a S\'Jal l ow 
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kept dart in r o t my head . don't knm·i perhaps her nes t \'JDS some -

where among de rocks . ·,Jhen I r is up I picked up a s tone end tre\'.1 

it at her in de a ir . Somehow de swallow met de stone and it smashed 

in her breas t . I was ay;ful sorry . Anoder ti.".'.!c uere vms t vio black 

rob bins (we calls dem) (perhaps bloc:, birds) . 

rrney have yellm.'1 bill s ~res . 

"I haven ' t seen any d is spr ing , dey comes in pairs . .. ell 

t ,10 o ' dem ,·ias chafierin ' and chattorin 1 by de old guan o tub 

one morning ea rly and I up \'J i d a s tone and lets cut and I knocks de 

head clear off one of dem block robbins . I fol t awful s orry . 

nev er meant to hit it only sco re i t . Aft er dot I never trowed a 

s to ne at o bird . " 

Topics : The lonely little b oy on Green Island . 

A resourceful YJOrnan . "Firs t I 1,·ia s 

go i ng to make b e efs teak for dinner but den 

I decided to make ee l s . 11 

Pr eacher- (A Joll i mor e i n the commw1i ty v,he re 

there were s o many Christian Jollimores that 

some hD.d t aken the surname Chris tian ) 

"Are you o Christ i an?" 

"No s i r , I ' Se a Jo l limore . 11 

l'.olly the Po ta t o Girl. 

The old house that Geor ge and ::::d\"Jo rd Young built 

on Ironbow1d still stonda , nO\'I holf fil led ,·Ji th lobs ter po t s and nets 

t o be mended , fi :tty yards above the l aunch by the fish house . I t 

is old and v1eo t her beaten , sor.i.e of the ,•iindoris ore broken ond br d:icks 

ha ve fal l en from the chimney . In t h is house Uriah \'/OS born along 

with brothers Dnd sis ters ; :;d\'mrd hod chi ldren 
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the l os t minute at the f i sh . The col l ar i s divided i nto two pa r ts 

by a bulk head; the eastern part rms use d as a kitchen , the vies tern 

part as a s toreroom for vege t ables . GB.ii On the f irs t f l oor a re 

t\w l arge rooms , the ries te rn one equipped rii th a fil'e pl ac e , \'l i th 

grea t cranes for pots , and three tiny bedr ooms . In t hos e five 

rooms ,~ ore born and reared George ' s and ~d,·iard I s _ _ __ _ 

fo r the unf ini she d l of t one big l'OOm t he length or the h ouse to 

,·1hich o f ine c ircul a r sta ir,'lay leads \'la s re served for the sharesmen 

and pota to g irls . '',bat n cror1di ng and bustling there mus t h::i ve 

been ! How di d they manoi:;e t o crowd i nto t ha t t i ny space? 

Old I:driard and Ge orge \'Jore hardy men from Blondford viho 

de mn nded little and ,·ier e used to little bu t ho rd knocks nnd rough 

seas . Tho:r had bough t the island and they me rmt to stcJ.y t he re . 

Before them olu 1.'/ilson had taken the i s l and , ftli.:i~te built a li t tle 

shack and cleared a hill but loneliness and bitter cold ha d 

ariven hi ~ back to the ma in : then csme Crooks \';ho cleored onother 

hill to the ,·ieSt\'.1ard - th e t wo cleared ploces a rc called 1'!ilson I s 

and Crook ' s hills to t his day - uut he too could not endure the 

hardship and a wfulness of the solitude . But old Edvmrd and Geor ge 

,·iere of a sturdy breed tha t had come from Lunenburg ond hcYied forns 

out of the spruce v;oods . The~ kneri how to ,·:ark , these Yow1e s 

fror.1 Blandford l ed the ,·10~~ and ne ither spared themselves nor the 

sharesr:ien r;ho slept i n the unfinished loft . r·o hond- lino boa t 
J l ef t the lau. ch lnter than three in tl;e mor n i ng oml v:hen the he rring 

car.1e i n Auzus t and Septembe r in great schools i n the coYes , when 

1 t h ey sho t the great herri ng se i ne and took out i n the spille r a 

hundred ba r els of green bocked glitter i ng f i sh men EJnd ,·:omen 

toiled i n tho fish h ouse t o gib and salt the boot loads of f i sh • 

. \ dory \'J:J.S dr::rnn up ful l of seo r,cr.:te r , lant erns hung f'ror ... 1 the 
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rafters mode yel lm·1 spots of lifht and \'.'hen the nind shook them 

made fantE:stic :::hadm·is i r.. the dark corne rs by tl:e fish pu~1cheons 

ond sol t bin ; men and women clad in ;i,relloY.1 oil skins und spat t ered 

t•.ii t h blood lnboured am:iy till fer into tho mor ning hour s . TO\'Jerds 

mi dnight they begon to sing old h~.rmns t o chec 1· them vii th their \·:o rk . 

;:en and \7omen joine d i n softly ~n ac compani ment of knives rip·~i ng 

the bellies of herr i ng and torn euts and milt f l ung into gut and 

• il t t ¼i~ee .. tubs . 

11 The~.'e's a land that i s fa irer thon day 

And by foi t h I con sec it afa r 

FGr the fa the r t·ia i ts ove r the r;ay 

To p r ep8re us a dv.•e lling p l ace there ." 

Ha rvey ' s ,·iife rais ed the tune anu 1:olly the po tato girl 

joined in in El S\';eet lov: second . Once in his youth r:hen tho r.:arch 

maclwre l came i n gre EJ t schools on the ir migr at ion north r.a rd 

(Ma r ch?) , Uriah stood on the beach and eplit mac1:e rel f:r om three 

one aft e r noon till f ive tho ne:::: t af t ernoon vi ithou t sle ep eating 

only ,·ihat vias carried to h i m and he ld to h i s r.iou tr . • 

:lot only mus t the fish bo caught and cured but crops 

must be planted g;.; :rnercd f or Ironbound is fam ous for timothy , 

9abbages and potatoes . 'i1he soil of tl:.e i sland i s thin somet i mes 

onl;r a foot or s i x i nches of l oam abovo the cliff but i n \'iin te r 

thousands of cort loads of sand are hculed fro m the beaches and 

vihen this is soaked ,•Ji th f i sh vmtcr and fish guts timothy gro\'.18 

from it six feet high and :potatoes thet ar e fDmous fo r size and 

quality al l along tho main . 

Hori by some s tro ke of good or i l l fortwie the f i sh alr1a~--s 

come plentiful l y just \'!hen the hay hvs to be cut or the potatoes 

and cabbages planted . Then tho men must take to the boa ts and 
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eirls must be broug-ht from the 1i1ancooks on t he main to deal \'.'ith 

the crops Dnd os the major crop is potatoes they are called 

potato girls . 

1:oll y the pots to girl f:rom TancooJ~ ,·ias one o±' theee . 

She was strong and sturdy \'!ith deep bosom and broad hips ; Y1hen 

she pinned up her skirt to hoe among cabbages or potatoes her 

shortened skirt revealed strong SR§ ankles and wel l muscled calf . 

Sho song as she v;orked and v;as never tired . Her eyes ,·.•ere l i ght 

blue , ber f2ce tanned brown , her cheeks frosh and ruddy , her yel lo\"J 

hair faded in strec:il:.s for she r.'ent hatless on the lsnd . hw1g in 

short curly masses about her neck . She vws a comel;y~ g irl and 

her disposition r.as to comply 1;:i th those nrow1d her . She liked 

people , was aimable in her nature , \'Jas aw.ious to oblige and do 

a good turn for anyone in her company . r~olly fil!d a passion fo r 

cleanness nna. 4i-51 t i dying up . In her chest th.at had bean brough t 

fror.1 Tnncook she hnd three cotton dresees of a sr:ial l blue Dnd \'Jhi te 

check . The~JC a long 1:; i th her underv1ear s c washed and ironed 

often . '.,'hen she came \"ihistling in from the potato fields at 

night her hoe over her shoulder she used to reDair to the beach 

behind the fish house , strip , V1ash herself and put on clean fresh 

clothes for the evening . It mattered not to her if nn;',r of the 

men peeked or not , that vms their business not hors . Sha hnd 

nothing to be asi-.amed of . L:olly ' s cleanness in a plnce where 

ever~?onc \'las cro\1ded and ne.nrly av ryono dirty a t least through the 

v;eek m:18 almost 2: miracle . ':(here \'1as some thing dnint;r about :"ally : 

(A fisherman shaves once a \'.1ecll:. on Sundays . You cnn 
almost tell the day of the \'leek by the gro \·1 th of beard . ) 

transplanted from Ironbound to Lonuon , clothed rJel l and in a mon th 

she could hvve carried if off YJith any of the season 1 s beauties . 

She had a natural inborn groce thnt belongs to some \·.,omen in all 
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v,alks of life . Guy de I:Supassont :2ays ir! Le Bi jou (Quote) - - -

and l.:olly Y.1as a perfect e:xample of this type . 

Ev er y night she sat row1d the fire for a little and ployed 

ni t h the children before she rrnn t up the circular s taircrise to her 

bed in the loft ri i th the sh~resr.ien , great bra riny i'ellO\'/B from 

Blandford or Deep Cove tha t old George had hired to h elp rJi th 

trap , nets and seine . It was not so bad for there vms an open 

r1indO\'J w1der either gable throue;h \'lhich the night air blev1 t:b.rough . 

Of course it smelled of fish and sor:i.e times of srJeat:il underclothing 

too long unr1ashed . 

Almost every night one o:: the sharesnen slept \"li th her ; 

she never r efus ed and IIl!lde but one condition tha t the man should 

scrub himself' i r: the sea and put on a fresh shirt before he ca .. e t o 

he r . Sho coul d not refuse these men because they \·Jere such great 

bra\:ny animals and because t hey n ee ded her so much . Sor.1etimes the 

married wo men of the Youngs remonstro ted rii t h 1:olly for t hey could 

not be urn:rnare of ;·;hat \·ms going on in the loft . 1:olly made 

neither defence nor denial but simply said : "Ii.. rias made for the 

use of mo n , t hey cannot do without it and man ' s goi nt: to have it . " 

After all had the Younes really cared more f or morals than fish 

they \·iould not hnve herded men ond v1or.1en toc etl"~er in the loft nnd 

r:olly i nst inc ti vely felt this . 

r.:olly bor e three children , all girls , all of i'lhom grew 

i nto stout l asses l i ke tteir mothe r thoue h none had the sw111iness 

of their mother . She never kner.1 \'.tho ~·ias the i r f a the r beyond th!lt 

it was one of Geor ge ' s shoresr:ten , nor \·ias there any reproach cas t 

by these men upon :Jolly. She s ought out no one , her lr"'l Ork vJas 

beyond reproach , she rms scrupulousl y clean a nd tidy ond she took 

no present s f rom any man . \'lb.a t she had to give she go ve froely 
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and vii 11 inelY . In course of time tho three daughters of r.~olly 

grew up and married for 11 bastard II iE not a term of' great reproach 

in the islands . After al l the beasts 01· the field and birds 01· 

the air are all bsstnrds ond the people live close to nature . 

1.'ihen Colly wos very old she l i ved comfortably in the town 

of Lw1enburg in a li ttlc house the t v1as her O\'m on the money she had 

seved fron a life of labour . The little house m:is a model of 

cleanliness ; :.:a lly VJE:S the bes t of neighbors nnd al\'.1E!yS had some -

thing to spare from her kitchen gard en . 

1:Jhen r.~olly felt death coming upon her she sent for he r 

tlu·ee daughters to come to her but none cnme for they ,·iere E!Sha• ed 

o~ their mother and ~fie~ their parentage . One morni ng the 

neighbors fow1d her doad s • il i ng Er1eetly upon the r: orld from her 

,·1hi te valanced bod . 

Lies : 

nYes , 11 B!!id I.:ather . "cver~:one lies about ducks and 

lobsters even to his mm broth.er . lie too: I like to lie to 

the Yoru1gs on Ironbound (l.Iather k.ner.i that greed and a desire to ge t 

ahead of everyone else ,•ms the weak s i de of the Ironbounders) . 

One \'Jinter day I see ::.omethin ' float i ng betrieen Green Island Dnd 

northeast ei'le¥ e shoal : it looked like the e13ere spar out oi a ves eol 

but r1hen I got de glssses on it I see it rias the trwik of' a big 

fir tree ,·ii th brnnches . The bark had \:ashed o::f' and it we s 

uriftin ' vlid the tide to the eastvmr{l. I knor1ed the Ironbounders 

r.1ould spy it : they see everything floating on the sea . It vias 

nearer Green Island than Ironbound and I calculated they \'Jouldn ' t 

be able to make it out . It mis ten days before I got off to 

Ironbound . t he sea rrns so high . 1:/hen I d i d I went up to the loft 
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uhe re Uriah , Horvey , Geor ge nnd re rcy ,·ias workin ' on a rotten old 

se ine . Do you knovi Gome of t hem hets of' theirs Uriah had when he 

vias a young mon . (Li f e of a net ? ) 

!T\'lell , you Ironboundcrs are sone s lowl Di dn , t you se e 

dat spar driftin ' dorm to de eastwerd t en days ago ; de spar out 

of a big ves :.:i el lost dorm to do \'icst\'1ard near Li ttle Rope ? 1:fhy d e 

blocks and rope on it alone ,·ms worth ::,;1so . 
Percy ' s eyes :fair s ti ck out of h i s head . Harri s came i n t o 

de l oft and had wi t enough to knovi I YJas lyin ' . 

11 Yes , 11 said he , "J~artin of Polly ' s Point picked it U}l a nu.. 

got ~;200 . for de ropes and blocks and t;300 . f or de canvas ; she hod 

a good topsail and a ,·ihol e n1Din sail tro i l in ' on her . 11 

A Summe r Storm. 

Ou Thursday l ong swells began to come on the back of 

the island and roll i n \'.1i th a crest o:: f oam t h ough no v1ind blevi : 

hardly a brea th moved the leaves on the tre e tops . 1rhe i sland ors 

said there has be en e storm somewhe r e a t sea . On :Ii' riday tfle- s e 

t he sea increased t hough there \WS still but a gentle breeze f ror.:i 

the so utheas t . By Sa turdoy night grea t roller s ,·:or e smashi ng 

aga ins t the r oc ks fil ling the doghol es i'li t h l a ther and moking the 

cannon hole roar and spou t like a great v1ha le . 11he spr D.y ,.,as 

f lung over the cro v! berry vines and little spruces at the cl i ff ' s 

edge . 

The he rring viere still on the shore and both Fincks and 

Youngs set t heir nets as did the Blandford peopl e and the 

Tancookers . Al l ,·,,ere f i shing j ust to t he soutlrna1·d of IronboW1d . 

By n i ne o ' clock that night the \·i i nd v.1a .s bloYJ i ng half a ga le f r or.i 

t! e southeast ,·Ii th thnnd e r and heavy gus ts of r a in . Ha rri s ' s 

tank ,•ms almost dry and aft er the rnin hnd washed t he ro of he 
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at t ached the pipes and we heard the wa t er go pouring into t he 

uistern i n the cella r . 11 ! v1ish Johnny was he r e , 11 said Harr is . 

"He ' s been coming do wn for ten years and he ' s never seen a re al 

summer storm. Ab out t Vle lve the \?ind hanled t o the IIorthvies t 

and ble1·1 hard off the shore . By morning it h• uled again t o 

the southeas t a nd a mount ainous sea beat against the cliffs . 'l'ha t 

night the Youngs l ost all but one of eight fl ee t s of nets , the 

P inks lost five fleets and many Blandforders and Tancookers lost 

everrthing they had . 

"You might a knm'!ed you 1 d D l es t them , " s a id Ur i ah . 

"I viouldn ' t a set no new fl eets on Saturday night r!i d dat sea 

r i sin I and runni n '. 1r 

"There v1arn I t no wind , " sa i d Percy. 

"Uut tin vemt ur e nut t in ' hove , 11 sa id Harr i s viho had lost 

hi s Elee13 brand ne\'J de ep net the fi1°st time it \'/a s set (he only go t 

back s-a a handful of t wine ) . Uriah v1as a sport , "I r emember 

vihen I vias a young mun I se t six f l eets of nets on just sich a 

ni ght and l ost de~ a ll . De poor f ellers fron Blandford a re 

de ones dat \'J i ll suffe r ; day ain ' t got no mor e nets and Yrn go t 

lots more in de l oft . " 

Ernes t Bachman ' s boat vient ashor e i n Deep CoYe and wa s 

smashed to bits . 'l1hs t night the Sadie Knickl e and the Sylvi a 

1:oshe r out of Lw1enburg v.1ere l os t \I i th all hands . Cap t a in Johnny 

: :asher aged t\•Jen ty- f i ve sailed the Sylvi a 1.:oshe r ( named aft er his 

da ut;hte r) and he was the smar test skippe r out of Lunenburg . In 

192!:> he v:as h i gh line in the f l ee t and he hod picked the smar tes t 

cre•,1 of men mos t of them fror.1 the La Ea , -f e Island s . Hand- l i ne 

Johnny he \'las k.nor.1s as , a smar t fishe r man a nd o good sai l or . 
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Saturday , August 7th , 

The great seas on Ironbound had been caused by o. 

rotating , gyrati ng hurricane thut s t a rt ed in the 8arribean Sea 

and swept n orth ward al ong the Ame rican coast . '.I.1he Sylvia 

1-.:osher h ad no wireless , the barrometer fell but the fish i ng ws s 

good , the vessel was al moc t l oaded and i n a day or t wo t hey 

would be homeward b o~d , the first of the f l ee t in i th hole 

ful l an d decks p i led h i gh , 

(Get nam es of f i sh i ng vessels - :\ova Zembla , The 

Springvo od , e tc , ) 

So hand - line J ohJu1y disregarded the long r olling waves 

ever increasing in l ength and heighth an d lay l ith h i s ca b l e 

out thirty mil es to the s outhward of Sable I s l and , tha t 

treache ro us crescent of rolling s and dunes tuft ed v.ii th grasses 

wh ose a rms stretch under niter t wenty - one miles to the v:es tward 

and fourteen miles t o the eastward . There are tY10 lights and 

a life savi ng station . \-'/hen the hurricane struck t he Syl via 

r.:osher on Sa turday evening the d or i es vrnre all al ong side ; the 

wind was blowing fro m n i nty to a hundred and ten miles an h our . 

Dories bad t o b e go t o.b oa rd , hatches batten ed dorm , and the 

riding sail hE.uled dovm . The cable vias cut (there was no time 

or opportunity t o get th e anchor ) , mainsai l and foresa i l were 

l ashed down with double stops an d a way she •.-, ent before the f ury 

of the gal e under u single r eefed jdtb . Hand- l i ne Johnny and 

from La 2:ave I slands h eld the \·:heel steady 

but the great seas a gai nst the rudder a lmost t ore the spokes (?) 

out of their hands . It v1 a s impossible to haul her up i n the v. i nd 

for -tha t v;ould have meant a p i ec e of mailsail up a nd th £.t vms 
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impossible i n th e roa r i ng gale ; moreove r to put her in the 

trough of those mountainous seas mi ght have upset her . Hand-

line J ohnny s aw t.'l-ie western light for the v1 ea ther v:as clea r 

and knew tha t if he held h is course he would run over the v;es tern 

ba r . But it was his only chance , the re \·; ere channels through 

the sand , perhap s he might strike one , moveover the t i die was 

h i gh a nd he ha d run ov er the bo r be fo r e in moderate weather, 
8 6 -

moreove r"he could not bri ng the vess el to the :· i nd , the only 

t h ing t o do was to keep as fc,,.r out on the end of the bar as 

the 7eS.:iel ould stund i.ithout getting in the tro ugh of the JOEL 

?he reefed jib cracked i..n:i bellied c,n,i tugged t: t halli<-. rd .;;tay 

w1d sheet : if th&t \,en t he mus t 3et L. c orner of the i nner s tay -

sail . Pour men of the ,., atch ________ _____ _ 

were fo r \'urd on deck l ashed to stanchion or belayi ng pin f or 

the seas swept her from s t em to ste rn . I.:os t of the men were 

b elow i n th e fore co.stle or af tern.ouse vi i th compan ion nay and 

forec &s tle hatch t i ght closed ; they c ould do no good on deck 

and h£.d grea t f a ith in tile l uck and courage of the 1' ol d rnan 11 , 

Hand - line J ohnny . 

::ow the seas began to break \ih it e ull r ound the Sylv ia 

I.:oshe r . 11 i'/ e 1 re on the shoal wa t er near the ba r 1!yelled 

Hand- l i ne J ohnny to ______ v; o r;o. s help i n g h i m hold the 

whe el . 11 God g i ve u s l uck th iS n i gh t . u Everyth i ng sun g and 

shr i eked nnd yelled , r i ggi ng and halliards s trnine d v,"ith t h e 

groan i ng spars , p ile d dories tugged at their l ash ings , a water keg 

broke fro m it s lash i ngs and wen t boomi ng a long the deck to crash 

i nto the forecas tle hatch . A mountain of v,h i te gathe r ed behin d 

the Sylvia I,:oshe r , rose slowl y ·. ith mal icious di gn ity and crashe d 

dovm up on the poop . Both steersmen were f l ung agai nst the deck 
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h ouse but hand- line Johnny clung vi i th h i s r i ght to the nheel 

sp okes . When the sea washe d clear ant e staggered from h i s knees 

he was al one . 

Then the Sylv i a l;:osher struck on the bar ; they had 

no luck that night , It r;as s.1 1 over in a twinkling of t.n eye ; 

she vJas travel ling at t wenty knots an h our d eep loaded with 

fL,h , as soon as she struck keel . ~ on and b ot t om tor e out of 

her clean as when a boy cuts a shaving from a p i ne st i ck 

v 

,. i th a sharp j a okn ife . Two thousand of f i sh ani the mmetted 

sal t dropped dovm upon the yel l ow ~ends , out CF.me the spars r i th 

an EI.Vlful crash and deck and upper hul l turned over . Ii i th i n 

t h ir ty sec onds fro m the t i me she struck t he re v,as no living thing 

ab oard that vessel . vmy they went , poor scraps of humanity 

we i ghed down ,. i th rubbe r b oots and oi lsk i ns , a flash of 

yellow oilski n . a hoa rse cry that nE.de no sound in the fierce 

choas of the sea und they vi ere g one . s ome svmm a stroke or t \. o , 

some clung for a moment to ri ~ei ng er th e side of a broken dory 

but n one c l ung long i n tha t brea k i ng sea . 

The Syl via Uosher v1as a ne v.1 vessel built by the 

Uac·Lean s i n ?.!a.h one . 

A Summer Sto r m. 

On Sunday morn i ng the grea t seas \·1ere s ti l l runni ng 

agains t the back of the is l nnd ; even r. t t he grea t 

seas y; ere singi ng a round the cor ner of th o l edge so tha t the 

boa ts v:ere all ht..uled into the roadway . In Southeast Cove 

at low water viere hundreds of carl oad s of eel grass mixed YJith 

long s tr earne r s of kelp and ro ckv1eed . L'.ussel s t orn from the 
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bottom r. ere ev erywhere am ong the beach r ocks and a feathery old 

r ose sea moss l ay strevm ab out . In sand cove on the wes t en 1 

end t here \ :ere tons upon ton s of broad leaved kel p . 

}.lather and t he L i gh t . 

lfo ther ' s ligh t on Grea1 I s l and i s r:orked b y a. kind o f 

c l ock spring that he Y..1nds ev ery n i ght , i th a crank vhen he 

lights the light , The oil i s forc ed up i nt o the l amp 

f ro m a tank tha t he pumps md put s a ir pressu re on . It is on 

the same pr i nc i p l e as a Swed i sh l a mp ; the flume burns u ith in a 

man tle . 

The cl ock spri ng tu r ns a gl ass cylinde r about t he 

l i g h t with three b l a ck str i p s paint ed longitud i nal l y up and 

do .. n t he ~i d es and \,hen the timing i s r i ght the light i s obscured 

by the blnck strip for three seconds bright f or f iv e seconds 

o c culted f o r t hree se c onds bri gh t f o r f i ve seconds occult ed f or 

t hree seconds end bri ght for t r1enty - one seconds . 1l'l1e glas s 

cyl i nde r \.i th the black strips turns ro und compl e tely i n fo rty 

seconds and i t must be t i med uni alm:ys revolvi ng i n prope r 

order for by the t i me of the flas hes anl occul t s t he mar iner~ 

at sea rea ds thn t he is off Gre en I sl and . 

Onc e I.:athe r ' s spri ng broke . I t v:as a fine day and he 

took h is motor boc. t and steamed to Ches t er ( un d there telephoned 

the depar tment i n lia l i fax ) . 

'' \T.na t s hal l I do ?11 

"You mus t kee p the l i gh t going . '' 

11 I t v.• on I t turn , the spri n g is br oken . " 

" You must keep it turning , turn i t by h[l.n d . '' 
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"rib.en can the supply boat come?11 

11 In not le ~s than ten day s . "' 

?,.!ather steamed back to h i s i s l an d and reached it just 

a t sun dovm . tromp ed ov er the turfy path , cl i mbed the light 

tone r and l it h i s l amp . Then he sat dovm to the n eary task 

of tun1 ing the cylinder by a hand crank lo oki ng closel y 

at h i s \!la tch t o see thn t !le made each r evol u tion i n exactly 

f orty seconds . All t h rough th e n i ght he ground o.nd v1at ched . 

He wa s very tir ed ; he sang all h i s songs und repeated all 

th e poetry he knew . 110\\i ards mor n i ng his head drooped for\"mrd 

on h is shoulders i n ::;p i te of h ims elf . He the.nlced God for the 

f irst gl i mr::.er in the east and v oted l i ght keeping a great bore . 

i'/hen dawn C8.me fully he ex1 inguishe d the li ght , vient dovmstairs , 

threv1 h i mself on his bunk and Sl ept like a rock till nell on 

in the af te~noon . 

:Jhen he woke there was a stran ge idea i n h is head . 

He could not think how i t had come there ; he did not kn ow tha t 

the li ttle ol d man i u the cella r had been \ ork i ng \,h ilc he slept . 

He th ought of the we i ghts i n h is g r and f t. t her 1 s clock on Tan cook , 

that was befor e the time of springs . The i dea grew . He raced 

up into the l i ght towe r and examined the me chan ism. 

"Yes, he could do it . " 

He got a small block of me.ple ; made i n t.l-ie end of it a 

squa re hole und f itt ed it over the squar e iron on \;h ich he 

stuck the i.1 i nding handl e . To the mapl e block he made fas t 

one end of s - S.fflBl:% a sr.ial l r ope , wound the r ope row1d and r ow1d 

the block , took tho rope through o.n open \'l i ndow und r ove it 

th r ough a pulley that he fastened wit h a great stap l e to the 

outside of the ligh t and fastene d a great beach rock to the en d 
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of the rop e . There v1as h i s grandfa the r ' s c l ock ! He t imed i t 

exac t l y t o run forty seco nd s . ~very evening he ho i st ed up h i s 

b e a ch roc k t o the l e v el of the ligh t , wound the Sl a ck rope 

nround t he pu l l ey , d r opped h i s r oc k and turned i n to sl eep . 

;'/hen tile s up p l y b0<.~t c ume the l i ght yms occulting and f l ash i ng 

i n pe r fec t time nnd !.~ t he r via s sleep i ng o ' nig hts . !.~c.. t he r 

a l l owe ...i. th t:t t hat was t he c l ev erest t h i ng h e ' d ev e r do ne i n 

h i s l ife an d a l l ow ed tha t no ligh t - keep e r on the c oas t coul d 

hav e though t of it . 

J.:a the r Convert ed . 

11 An old pa r son came out here one t i me to s t ay a wh i l e , 

my vJ i fe I s r elig i ous you know . He was a decen t old fe l l ow and 

I tal ked considen.b l e to him ab ou t r el i g ion . You kno\',' I ' m 

an agnos tic but I cr.n ' t ne v er gi t over de myste ry of de \'1hol e 

of creation nnd i f u man ' s reasonable I 1 11 t al k rel igion to h i m 

i f he kno\·; s some t h i n 1 • 

" 'i'lel l , di s old guy g o es back to Ottawa where he l i v es 

an d ,•1 r ot e an ar ti cle f or d e Baptist Advoc a t e t el l i n ' how he ' d 

con v erted an agnosti c on a light ho_us e i s l a nd . Then he ha d th e 

ne r v e to ~end me a copy of da t pape r . He d i dn I t menti on no ncmes 

but kn oned i t UJS me . I s ot down an d I wro t e tha t ol d bugger 

on e s t i nger of a lette r - I \'Jfl.S rrnd h i m c onverti n ' me - i,ian , 

kn owed th i ngs he ' d ne v er 0. r eamed hb out . Says I to h i m , ' I 

dr i nks my rum and ha s my women a:ril liv-es ac c ord i n 1 to mtur e 

and i ts ser mons nnd s oda wa ter the day af t e r . 1 

The i n d i g nn t ton of' J,:a ther u t be i ng rep orte d convert ed . 

r.!r.ther i ~ as l u;;;tful a s a young bul l and as res ti ve as a y oung 
bu l l c.l on e i n a f i e l d ne:xt to a pat tur e f U.11 of beefers i n heat . 
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Pl an f or An I s l and Courtsh i p 

Love on the Islands 
An I s l and '.I.'raged.y 
Uat.½er ' s Love Affai r 

Uriah 
Harvey 
],lather 
P olly 

Ha rvey und L:ather b oth in love with Polly , the 

school teacher on IronboU11d . 

!,lather a y oung bull . 

Harvey a red- faced f unner fish e r man type . 

Th e signals 

Uri ah ' s strutagem . Uriah t alces down the 

handerchief . 

Ma t he r cu t off by ic e for s i x \'leeks . 

Pol l y ms.rries H1... rvey - $1 2 ,000 . cash mon ey . 

Mather ' s greet ing at the l aunch . 

Hi s return to the Li ght . 

Hi s fight with the 

Hi s t a lk \I i t h the devi l 

I.Ia th er and Ha rvey on the Bull. 

Express ions : '' He would ge t right fo oli sh . 11 

'' That t.1-iey do . " 

Top ic : 11 Swamped on a Sh oal • 11 

or '1 The Bul l" 

"The Grs.mpas . " 



v 
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Top i c : J.!e etings -

The servi c e i s held i n Harris ' s pa r lour . 

Us ually th e preacher pr eaches ; onc e he ca l l e d f or 

tes t imony . _ ____ rose and said : _ _ ___ _ says 

my v; i fe s to l e the mi ssiona ry money , 11 and sat down . 

LXpr essions : tine fi sh . 

Th e re are f ifty - seven va rieties but t h e v i l es t of 

a l l these i s t h1... t viaf t ed from he rri ng gut s t ha t have s t ood 

f or t en days i n the sun and are t h en sp rea d on the 

f i el d s . I sta rted for a walk to th e ligh t today but th e 

F i nk ' s c ar t was on the roo d befo r e me and I h1... d t o tur n back . 

At supp e r Uay sn iffed suddenly , 11 The Fi nks a r e sp r eadi n g on 

t h e ir pasture f i e l d , run qu i clc Dorothy . shut de \'. ind m·, s or 

\·;e can ' t s l e ep i n t h i s h ouse t on i gh t . 11 

(?} Ha r ris ' s f a t.lie r 3d\·mr d YoW1g and Anape s t 

F i nk , married Joshua F i nk , wer e b rother e.nd s i s t er . 

May : Sh ov,i ng me b ook . 

" Harr i s borr owe d tha t f rom r.rather . lia rri s 

hud a go od book named Shakespea r e Lnd he t r aded i t and g ot 

one t ha t vm s n o go od . He los t on Qe t r ade . 1' 

Expressions ; '' The boc t r u tches me t oo much . " 

1 To ru t ch up ugai n :... t a 1zyth i ng . 11 

11 Ai n ' t i t . 11 

''I ' ll see . 11 

s cnt t eri n one . 11 
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'' The foot of u net . 11 

"The head ro pe . " 

11 S il e11 - seal 

" Pearch" - perch 

"The shanded whale better ed like - cr eetur . . , 

"Kaul back ' s head \·1h a l e so l d f or t went y - five 

do llars . '' 

Gnrme t - the real I.!ackerel gull 

\Jr it e winged c oot s 

1'.urls 

Cock- a - v,ees 

S ea duck 

Geese 

Sund p i pers i n the cabbages 

Checker backs 

?.ob i ns 

Sma ll and large gull s 

Lords 

Bl ack duck 

'.:: oats 

Swa llows in t he fish h ouses leave i n end of 

.dugus t - f l y catchers . put on sc r eens v,h en 

the swal lows go . 

]lamily Hi stor y g l eaned from Uriah as he sat gi b bi ng / the 

herr in g he fuough t the ~rnmen shoul d hnve do ne . 

Geo ~ge Young 
2dvmrd Young 

b ought Ironb om1d - each O\'med hal f . 

Before them a man named Crooks liv ed t he re . 
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'J.eor ge Yow1g 
'.] ;,-rus 
.:.i imeon 
:Jri h 

~lived partl y on :Olandford . partly 
Ironb ound ) 

- Curvey 
George 
i'c rcy 
:.:ay - ii,.r r1 s ' , w i fo 
1;r. bel - in :·111 6 ove 

George Young &ave Uriah five - tenths of Ironb ound : to Cyrus 

an :i Si meon he gave Blandford farms . 

Edvmrd Young di ed v:i th out u i 11 and h i s pr.rt of Ironb ound 

was divided into f ive shares . 

..:award Young -
Harri s ' s fathe r 1 /5 share - 1/1 0 I ronbound 

Ailapest Young 1/5 share - 1/10 I ronbound 
(:Married Joshua F ink -

Edd i e ,\Hllis , Pearlous) 

Ur iah bought out other 3/5 - 3/1 0 I ron bound 

Uri ah owned 5/1 0 , n on acquired 3 3, /g 3/1 0 -

8/10 I ronbom1d . 

Uriah ' s grandfather born in !.~ar t in ' s River mrried 

o. gir l ,·.ho inher i ted a stri p of land on To.ncook . 

branch of the Youngs got on Tancook . 

Thus this 

Uriah marri ed a Levy - 2nd a I.!.rs . Ga t es presen t 

wife . 

Ironb ound - 1 60 acres 

:lames in Smith I s Cove - Church Yards : 
Azuba Jforeh ouse 
Terah und ~hanty I.:oreh ouse 
Cut t er Uoreh ouse - drowned aged 19 , son of Cap tain 

George L:orehouse di ed Demo.rare aged 24 . 
Gersh om Uoreh ous e 
Layufett , drmined a ged 17 children of George and 
Benmrd , drov,ned uged 1 5 l.:ahal a ?.!oreh ouse 



- 85 -

I.:ary Ann I.!oreh ouse 
Sarah A. J.:or eh ous e 
Augustu s i.:o r eh ous e t·;ho wa s lo s t at sea on a 

voyage f r an Hayti t o Li verp ool 1 84 7 aged 17 . 

Gi dney ( surname ) 
Reli ef Tuck er 
Reuben Tucker i.!o reh ous e 
I.:ary El l i ngwood I.loreh ous e) 
Geo rge i1en t ,·iorth :Mor eh:use} grand names 
_____ Moreh ouse , Esqu i re i n grand f louri shes . 

The J.~orehouses wer e once g r and peopl e . ] ow dead 

nnd g one - a. r owned at se - sh or t - lived the old peopl e . 

lfwo graves si de by s i de -
·tfilliam n. Sa unders - 1 8 47 - 97 - died b.t sea 

(h i s s on ? )J effrey H. Saunders - 1888- 1 91 7 - Apri l 28 
k i ll ed a t Vimy . 

1 . South - eas t Cove 
2 - Sand Cove 
3 . Cow Pasture P oi n t 
4 . Cove Launch Landi ng Pl ac e 
5 . Lynch ' s Cove 
6 . The Light 
7 . Whal e Cove - i'fhal e r an ash ore in the ol den days 
8 . Raven ' s Hol e 
9 . Eas t ern ind 
10 . Sheer !:e t Cov e 
11 . Co vJ Pas t ur e Cov e 
12 . Sou - west Gutte r Rock 
13 . T"ne Grampus 
14 . The Rock - !lortheas t shoal ½ fa t h om (Mather ' s fathe r 

n ev er l eft Gr een I sl and when 11 Th e Roc k " 
broke ) 

15 . Dog Holes - where the n i ggers c rune ash ore 
16 . Cmmon Rock 
17 . rl il s on I s Hill - Wi l s on the f i rs t k.210\'lll set tl er . He 

cleared thi s h i ll . 
18 . Crooks Hi l l - Cr ooks the second kn own set t le r before 

Youngs . He c l ear ed t h i s h il l . 
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