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Introduction

In this issue of Decks Awash, we visit the old
political district of St. Barbe South. We take a look
at the Gros Morne Park, its facilities, its
potential and how people feel about it. We also
visit a number of communities where harbour
facilities are uppermost in the residents’ minds
and we learn a good deal about early life on this
rugged coast.

In our Front Section, rather than our usual look
at the fishery, we take a close examination of the
forest industry, in particular the controversial
spruce budworm. On a lighter vein, we have a
Newfoundland fairy tale for children, learn about
punts and building boats many years ago.

Over the years, the format of Decks Awash has
been changing and in particular, the style of the
last few issues has been different. We have been
trying to find a format with which we feel
comfortable, and, at long last, we hope that what
you see, design-wise, in this issue is what Decks
Awash will look like for many years to come.

Looking to the future, our next issue of Decks
Awash will examine Municipalities in our
Province. We will look at their make-up, their
problems and their future.

Decks Awash is a magazine about rural
Newfoundland and rural Newfoundlanders.
Information rather than news oriented, Decks
Awash is based on the principle that information
is vital to the development of people and
communities. Each issue contains a ‘“‘Special
Section’’ which alternatively concerns itself with
geographical areas and resources of the Province.
The Front and Back Sections contain information
about the fisheries, agriculture, consumer items,
crafts, historical events and interesting people.

Editor: Susan Sherk
Researcher/Writers: Rick Hayes, Ada Evans

Subscription and Circulation: Janet Oliver
Photography: Susan Sherk, Rick Hayes, ETV
Photography

Artwork: Carmen von Richthofen and Susan
Sherk

Design Consultant: Peter Greenslade

Layout and Printing: Robinson-Blackmore,
Printing and Publishing Co., Ltd., St. John's, Nfld.

Special thanks in preparing this issue goes to
Stan Kinden, Memorial University Extension
Service Field Worker in Port au Choix.
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More th

an axe

to grindg

In recent years, it has been
said, “If you can’t do anything
else, b’y go into the woods.”
Whether that statement was
ever true is doubtful, but today
the skills required are far more
demanding. Dodging boulders
and cutting down trees with
$250,000 pieces of equipment is
no job for someone wet behind
the ears who has trouble getting
a job. In addition, the forest
industry is one of the most
important contributors to our
Province, second to fishing in
providing jobs, first in wages
paid out and first on the island in
revenue to the economy.

It used to be that a woodsman
learned his trade at a young age
from his father, with the main
tool being a buck saw and an
axe. Now the average age is well
over 30 and the primary tools
are a chain saw and a $30.000
skidder. Today the men work in
groups of five; two in the woods
cutting the trees, 2 buckers who
cut the wood into four foot
lengths and one skidder
operator whose machine drags
the wood to the loading site. The
wood is then loaded onto pallets
and trucked into the mill. Each
man is paid on a per cord basis
with a guarantee rate of so much
per day and bonus pay beyond
that rate.

In the case of Bowater
Newfoundland, each man is
guaranteed $44 a day which
works out to roughly 14 cords a
day. However, on the average,
the men cut anywhere from 21 to

terrain.

An expensive piece of equipment, the $225,000 processor
delimbs trees and cuts them into eight foot lengths.

24 cords a day and receive $3.
per cord extra. Thus, a
woodsman can make a bonus of
$24 a day on top of his
guaranteed $44. This holds true
for the skidder operator, except
that he is guaranteed $50 a day

and makes roughly $2. more per
cord. The men can also earn
over-time pay and this would
occur if they had to stay in the
woods to have equipment fixed
or if any other emergency arose.

In addition to the woodsmen,




Decks Awash 3

there are the truckers who take
the wood to the mill. Unlike the
woodsmen, who in the case of
the camp Decks Awash visited,
work for Bowater, the truckers
are independent, although
covered by the union. The
truckers are paid on a per cord
basis with each man making
roughly 4 trips per day hauling
200 cords on his truck per trip.
What has been described
above is standard woods
procedure anywhere and its
been in effect for many years.
But there is a new look in the
forestry industry today and its

the mechanical operation.
etting men to work in the

woods is becoming more and
more of a problem. There are
two ways to combat it. One is to
develop a massive advertising
campaign to show the benefits of
woods work and the other is to
develop a method of harvesting
wood which requires a
minimum of manpower.

In Bowater Newfoundland’s
camp number 187, located near
Corner Brook, there is one such
mechanical operation, Although
it now costs more to run than the
regular five man operation,
Bowater hopes the cost will
eventually level out.

A mechanical operation
involves 7 men and can produce
60 cords a day as compared with
5 men producing approximately
23 cords. It also can be run on a
two shift 16 hour day. A $120,000
feller shears the tree bottoms;
directs the fall of the tree and
then places the tree in a row
with other already felled trees.
The $225,000 processor delimbs
the tree and cuts it into 8-foot
lengths. The 250,000 forwarder
picks up the 8-foot lengths of
wood and brings thém to the
road ready to be loaded onto the
pallet trucks.

However, a mechanical
operation has its limitations. It
can't work on slopes over 25
percent. Whereas a skidder can
go anywhere.

i

Wilfred Pittman of Sop’s Arm fells a tree.

The buckers made the logs ready for the trip to t!;e é‘orner Brook

mill.

i cab i & Repdi

Leaving a trail of cut trees, the feller moves on to new stands.
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is
what?

There has been much talk
about the lack of productivity in
industry in Canada. Much of it
has been centred around the
unions strangle-hold on industry
and the resulting strikes, but in
the Canadian woods industry, as
well as all other industries, it's
far more complex than that.

Take the Bowater paper
operation, for example with its
two mills in southern United
States and its two mills in the
Canadian Atlantic Provinces.
The Bowater mills in the United
States require less man hours
per ton to produce, not because
the people can work faster, but
because the mills and the
equipment are newer having
been built in the 1950’s and
1960’s. Because of these new
mills and equipment, only one
person is required per ton of
newsprint in the southern United
States whereas in Newfoundland
1.2 persons per ton is required.

There is also the pay scale
factor. A woodsman in
Tennessee receives
approximately $2.75 an hour
whereas in Newfoundland he
receives $6.19. While this
benefits the Newfoundland
woodsman, it is a deterrent to
expanding an existing woods
operation or to any new industry
settling here, be it directly or
indirectly connected with the

Productivity_ J,E

Arch Pilgrim of Deer Lake, Wayne Mackie from Deer Lake and
Gordon Hounsel of Jefferies take a break from cutting at Bowater
camp 187.

in Newfoundland.

Then there is the
transportation rate. The biggest
market for newsprint, which is
what the Bowater Corner Brook
mill produces, is in the the
United States. And as everyone
knows, the transportation costs
by truck or boat are prohibitive.
In addition, the general tax rate
of 7 cents per acre which is
leveled by the provincial
government is higher here than
it is for the other three Bowater
mills.

However, there is one other
factor when talking about
productivity rates which
probably outweighs all others.
And that's woods productivity. A
southern pine from Tennessee
takes 17 years to reach a 7-8 inch
width. Thus, in the time it takes
one tree to grow in
New dland, three and one

woods industry. Incidently, in
Nova Scotia, the woodsmen are
not unionized and while the rates
of pay are the same in the mills,
the woods’ rates are lower than

half trees can be harvested for
the Bowater operation in
Tennessee.

When talking about wood

productivity, there is also
another problem facing the
Bowater Newfoundland
operation. Black spruce has a
higher weight density than
balsom fir which means that
more newsprint can be made
from spruce than from fir.
However, most of the wood
located near the Corner Brook
mill is balsom fir. The spruce
has to be trucked in from the
Glenwood All of these factors
help to make the Newfoundland
Bowater operation the least
productive of the four Bowater
mills and help confirm the low
productivity statistics
attributed to Canada.

Low productivity coupled with
a soft market for newsprint
make the picture even gloomier
for Bowater Newfoundland, but
there are several bright spots on
the horizon, In the last 8 years,

Bowater has completely
reorganized its sales
department into a strong

marketing operation with
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offices in Dallas, Texas;
Chicago, Illinois; Atlanta,
Georgia; and Greenwich,
Connecticut. But more
importantly to Newfoundland,
this strong marketing
component is looking hard at the
overseas possibilities, The
Newfoundland mill, because of
where it is located, is in the best
position to take advantage of
that market. Roughly 36 percent
of the newsprint from Corner
Brook now makesitsway to the
United Kingdom, Iran, Brazil,
Belgium, Australia and Nigeria
to name a few places. In
addition, Bowater is considered
a ‘‘stable’” operation with two
mills located in the strongest
economic section of the United
States, the South, and the two
Canadian mills located on major
water transportation routes.

And for anyone trying to break
into the United States market,
they can well appreciate the fact
that newsprint imported by the
United States is not subject to
tarrif regulations. This occurs
because the United States is
unable to produce anywhere
near the amount of newsprint
that is needed.

For the foreseeable future, the
Bowater Newfoundland
operation will continue to be the
most marginal of the four mills,
but there is no plan to pull out.
According to Corner Brook mill
Vice-President, D.J. Kendrick,
Bowater Newfoundland will
continue at the present rate of
360,000 tons of newsprint a year.
However, it should be noted that
there are no plans to increase
this rate nor is there any
increase in the road access
building program.

However, the next time people
make a crack about
Newfoundland’'s low
productivity rate, point out that
it has a lot more to do with
mother nature and
Newfoundland’s geographical
placement, than it does with
Newfoundlanders’ ability to
work hard.

Men from Jackson’s Arm, Seal Cove and Roddickton, have a lunch
in their portable camp shelter at Bowater Newfoundland camp 187.

It was beans,
beans, beans

Fifty six year old Stan Kinden,
who began working with
Bowater Newfoundland
Limited when he was thirteen,
recalls, “The first time I went in
the woods, my father told me to
get some nice flat boughs with
no big stems on them, I worked
away for a little while and then I
finally said, “I thought we came
in here to cut wood.” I'll never
forget the look my father gave
me when he said ‘sonny, these
boughs are going to be your
mattress for the next six
Months!".”

Times have changed since
then. Not only are woodsmen
generally over thirty years old,
but they also sleep on matresses
covered with sheets. However,
for Stan, who in the style of a
true Newfoundlander, has
worked in the woods, fished and
run his family’s general store,
he can recall those memories as

vividly today as if he was still
beating off the black flies in the
interior of Newfoundland.

The first time Stan went away
to work in the woods with his
father, it was April and they
crossed the sound to Port Albert
in a trap skiff from their home
community of Stag Harbour on
Fogo Island. They then walked
about 40 miles through the
woods to Lewisport. In the
middle of the night they boarded
the old Newfie Bullet and
travelled as far as Howley,
where they walked into the
Bowater camp on Grand Lake.

Recalls Stan, “I was 13 and
my father told me that you
couldn’t go into the woods unless
you were 17. So when the hiring
fellow asked me how old I was, I
told him 17.

‘After looking at me for what
seemed to be an eternity, he
said, ‘If I was stupid enough to
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believe that, I'd be too stupid to
be in this office doing this job.’
“My father was the sub-
foreman so I had no problem
being hired, but the hiring man
just wanted to let me know that I
couldn’t bluff him that easy.”
Today, men who work in
Bowater’s woods camps near
Corner Brook come from as far
away as Roddickton or
Jackson’s Arm, but they work a
five day week leaving late
Friday afternoon for home in

their cars and trucks and
returning early Monday
morning.

But one of the biggest changes
lies in the facilities. Stan
remembers his bunkhouse.
“The only washroom facilities
were several washpans in one
end of the bunk house where the
75 men washed. They had a little
place like a sink built up and
there were three round holes
with the wash pans laid down in
them. When you finished
washing, you simply turned
your pan bottoms up and all th
soapy water went down
underneath the place where
your were sleeping. The 75 men
used the same outhouse in the
woods. The only lighting we had
was an old tin lamp in the centre
of the building. There was
hardly enough light to play a
game of cards. The stove was an
old oil barrel with a stack
sticking out and a hole cut in the
end for passing wood. Everyone
coming out of the woods hung up
their clothes around that stove
so you couldn’t get very near it
for warmth.

“We slept in what we used to
call a field bunk which was a
place built up about-4-feet and
ran the whole length of the
building on either side. Boards
were placed about every 4 feet
so two people would sleep
between two boards. Most
people wouldn't bother to wash
their clothes because they’d buy
a suit of underwear, wear it out,
throw it off and buy another

pair.”

Today, it is a far different
story. The newest woods camps,
especially the camp located
near Corner Brook would put
many motels to shame.

It houses a large eating hall, a
kitchen, a recreation room, and a
small camp store, where
snacks, clothes and safety
equipment can be bought. The
men only sleep two to a room.
There are large washrooms and
a hallway where the men take
off their boots and jackets.
Recreation consists of darts,
cards and listening to the gossip
exchanged on the radio
telephone.

After a huge breakfast at the
camp, the men are driven to
their job which begins at 8 a.m.
They usually have two lunches
out in their warm-up shacks and
then are returned by 5 p.m. for
dinner in the main dining room.

That’s a far cry from Stan's
day when you sometimes had to
leave the camp at 5a.m. in order
to be on the jobat7a.m.

Stan’s food was cooked by
cooks who were helped by their
‘“‘cookies’” and this hasn’t
changed, but the food certainly
has. Recalls Stan, “The main
diet was beans, salt beef,
potatoes, turnip and bread. I
was in the woods for 7 years and
I never saw any . bacon, ham,
eggs or fruit. If you were in the
lumber camp for 200 days, you

A forwarder picks up 8’ I
pallet truck. i

had beans 200 times for
breakfast. In your lunch tin,
you'd get more beans, along
with slices of bread, or perhaps
so many slices of salt beef or
bully beef.”

Today, the food comes in
regularly from Corner Brook or
the nearest centre and dinner
might consist of roast beef or
chicken. Homemade bread,
cakes, date crumbles and jam
jams would rival the Glynmill
Inn’s food. And for all you can
eat, the charge is only $3 per
day.

The image of the old time
woods camps still persist.
Sometimes good stories never
die. But in fact, the life of a
logger is very different today.
He has access to all the warmth
and comfort of a modern motel
with the cleanliness that far
surpasses many hotels. Lacking
only alcohol and television, the
woodsmen'know that in the five
days, they can have both these
items.

The only traditions that
haven't changed are the
mosquitoes and the ‘lies’ told
around the stove at night. But
perhaps one of the biggest
changes is the pay. For 6 months
straight work, Stan received
only a few hundred dollars,
whereas a good woodsman
today averages $14,000 during
his cutting year, which is about
10 months.

engths of wood and has them ready for the
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again

By Randy Lieb

I don’t know how many boats
were actually burned in this part
of Placentia Bay during
Resettlement. I was told of a
few. Many more boats were left
to rot. When I came to Woody
Island early in 1972, the beaches
were littered with abandoned
punts and skiffs. Some of them
still had their engine, shaft and
propeller.

It seemed then that the
inshore fishery and with it the
usefulness of such boats had
come to an end. The
construction at Come-by-Chance
was going at full blast, and more
industry had been promised for
the area. The men who made
marvellously high wages at the
refinery, and those young people
who prepared themselves for an
even more prosperous future at
the wuniversity in St. John's,
made no secret of their belief
that if the inshore fishery would
survive at all, it would do so as a
small reservation for those too
unintelligent to find better
employment.

What little interest was left for
boats was mainly directed
toward fancy modern pleasure
craft of aluminum or fiberglass,
with high-powered outboard
engines.

Randy Lieb’s 17 foot punt moored in the Harbour.

In 1973 two local fellows tried
to build such a modern
“‘speedboat” out of plywood,
with windshield and steering
wheel. It turned out to be an ugly
box-like affair which was soon
abandoned.

But by then word had spread
of the high earnings realized by
the few men who had stuck by
the fishery after resettlement.
And perhaps some people
discovered in themselves a
hankering for the traditional
lifestyle that had been
discarded. In 1974 Frank Shea
returned with his family from
Labrador to this island, and
built a “flat” with which he
started lobstering in the next
year. In 1975 Ron Snow of Swift
Current also started lobstering
in a self-build flat.

It was the failure of the Come-
by-Chance refinery, with its
grave economic consequences
for the whole area, which
brought about a sorting out of
those people who would go
anywhere for a good job, and
those who decided to stay here
as long as they could manage to
survive somehow.

Since the history of
Newfoundland is largely one of

people managing to survive
somehow in a harsh land, those
people who in our days have
decided not to leave this island
in search of better opportunities
elsewhere are turning again to
traditional means of survival.
More people now grow
vegetables than at any time
since Resettlement, more
people around here own
livestock, and boat building has;
taken a sudden upswing.

I know of six boats that were
built last winter in Swift Current
and Garden Cove, and two were
build on this island. There are
some who down-grade this
sudden boom in boat building
'saying “they are only building
boats because they cannot find
jobs and have nothing else to
do.” Yet all the boats of which I
know were built for a specific
purpose by men who had a
definite idea of what they.
wanted.

Ron Snow of Swift Current and
Alec Stacey of Garden Cove
wanted large boats particularly
suited for lobstering. Doug
Lockyer of Garden Cove wanted
a good general purpose fishing
boat with a house for comfort.
Sid Crocker of Swift Current, a
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Specialties

This is a good time to publish
some of our favourite
Newfoundland dishes, with the
many tourists in our Province.
Taken from “Nfld.’s Favourite
Recipes”’,

NEWFOUNDLAND
JIGGS' DINNER

21bs. Corned Beef
% Ib. Salt Pork
8 Potatoes
6 Carrots
1 Medium Turnip
1 Medium Cabbage

Soak beef and pork in cold
water overnight. In the morning
drain and add fresh cold water.
Bring to a boil and simmer until
tender for about 2 hours.

Prepare vegetables for
cooking. Quarter potatoes, cut
carrots and turnip in medium-
size pieces. Cut cabbage in
wedges. Add cabbage, turnip
and carrots about 30 minutes
before meat is done. Add
potatoes about 10 minutes later.
Serves approximately six.

Peas Pudding may be cooked
and served with Jiggs’ Dinner.

Ne;;foundland

NEWFOUNDLAND
PEA SOUP

1% Cups Split Peas
1Ham Bone
8 Cups Water
1 Medium Onion (chopped)
Vs tsp. Pepper
Carrots
Turnip
Potatoes
Put ham bone in soup pot with 8
cups water and simmer for 1
hour. Salt spare ribs or other
salt meat may be used when
ham bone is not available. Add
split peas and simmer for
another hour. Add chopped

onion and other vegetables. Add
more water if needed. Cook until
vegetables are tender.

FISH AND BREWIS
11b. -1% lb. Hard Bread
11b. Dried Salt Codfish
(More or less)

Y4 1b. Salt Pork
(or a little less)

Break hard bread and soak in
cold water about 6-8 hours,
preferably overnight. Wash and
clean fish, cut in pieces and soak
overnight in cold water. When
ready to ook change water on
fish and boil for 20 minutes or
until fish falls away from bones.
Boil hard bread in water it was
soaked in; bring just to a boil
and remove. Strain
immediately. Mix fish with hard
bread. Serve with scrunchions
which is the salt pork cut fine
and fried until brown. If desired
scrunchions may be mixed with
fish and hard bread before
serving.

(continued from page 7)

retired merchant, wanted a boat
with which to go out jigging on
fair days. ... I myself had been
rowing my old dory every time I
had to go to the mainland. I did
not mind the six mile haul. I
thought the exercise did me
good and was glad I did not have
to worry about the price of
gasoline or the possibility of the

engine breaking down. But I got
married this year and my wife is
expecting. I needed
transportation that was less at
the mercy of the winds.

Idon’t have much money, and.
since I was able to buy a used 3
HP Atlantic engine for thirty
dollars I decided to build a 17 ft.
punt. I carried all the necessary
lumber out of the woods on my

shoulder, and shaped all the
timbers with a small aze. The
whole boat, engine included,
cost me less than seventy-five
dollars, and I am very much
pleased with it.

And when I consider the other
fellows in this area who built
boats last winter. I am quite
proud of the company I find
myself in.
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Trout River—
Fishery frustrations

On the July day that Decks
Awash visited the fishing
community of Trout River,
Franklyn Crocker was not a
happy man. Mr. Crocker, who
runs a fish salting facility for
J.W. Hiscock of Brigus, a
Saltfish Corporation agent, was
watching the Trout .River
fishermen deliver their fish to a
buyer for Fishery Products in
Norris Point, while his facility
was next to idle

‘“We can’t blame the
fishermen,”” Mr. Crocker
declared. “They are going to try
and get the best price they can.
But we're not getting the fish
that is caught out of Trout River.
The Corporation cut their prices
down and the fishermen are
selling their fish to Fishery
Products, who are trucking it to
St. Anthony. They're paying 13
cents for round fish, while here
we have to split it for 11 cents.
Those prices apply to cod from
12 to 18 inches and that's the
bulk of the fish being caught
here.”

What really hurts is that the
Corporation used to pay 16 cents
a pound for the same fish. The
drop came about apparently as
the result of difficulty in
marketing small salt fish, but
the effect has been to place the
Corporation’s buyers in an
uncompetitive situation.

“According to yesterday and
today, there’ll be a big drop in
the amount of fish we're going to
get,”” Mr. Crocker revealed.
“We took in 49,000 pounds of
split cod last Friday and 50,000
pounds on Saturday. Then
Fishery Products started buyIng
and yesterday we got 20,000
pounds. Today, it's going right

Trout River fishermen clean their catch - with better facilities, they
could improve quality and cut the workload.

down. We might not be able to
get 4,000 or 5,000 pounds. In
another day or two, we will have
to start laying off our men. We'll
have no fish and no
employment.”

Those fish that are now going
to St. Anthony face a long tough
road before they’ll finally make
it to the consumer’s table. After
being unloaded in Norris Point,
the fish are pronged into a truck,
and eventually start their
journey to St. Anthony, some 250
miles away. After pounding up
the length of the dusty peninsula
road, the fish may well end up
being kept in cold storage for a
day or two, until they can be
processed by the plant.

““Those fish will be pure gurry
by the time they get to the
cutting line,” one old timer
observed. Yet that round fish
fetches 13 cents a pound, while

the same fish, split, and just a
few hours out of the water before
it hits the salt bins, is worth just
11 cents a pound to the Saltfish
Corporation.

Where would you sell your
fish?

Salt fish prices aren’t the only
impediment faced by Trout
River fishermen. The wharf
apron isn't paved and that
makes keeping the area clean
and fly-less an impossible task.

“You need pavement here by
the plant,” Mr. Crocker said.
“Then anytime this old stuff
gets all over the road by the
wharf, you could take a hose and
wash it right off. You can't do
that while it's unpaved, and
there are always flies around.”

While efforts to improve fish
quality are given priority by
government, there sometimes
may be hitches between the
initial planning and final
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completion of any
improvements. The prong has
been labelled as the Number
One Enemy of fish quality and
the authorities installed beams
for a hoist on the Trout River
wharf some years ago.
However, the hoist hasn’t been
delivered as yet, and while some
fishermen do use dipnets to get
their fish to the wharf, prongs
are still in evidence and in use.
Similarly, persistent efforts to
get a small ice making machine
over the years have proven
fruitless to date.

A badly needed slipway was
recently built in the community,
but local fishermen say that it is
next to useless, due to its
location. In addition, the wharf
has no light and no running
water. While it’s fine to see
government spending money on
the fishery in the area, it
appears that there is a lack of
adequate planning and
understanding and that results
in money and effort being
wasted.

While the fishery is a source of
problems for Trout River
residents, its not the only
frustration for them. The road
from Woody Point to the
community is not fully paved,
despite the fact that it passes
through some of the most
exciting scenery in Bonne Bay.
Due to the hangup in the water
and sewer system, there have
been problems in completing the

paving of roads in the
community.
Mr. Crocker sees another

problem in that people seem
slow to organize and work
together. ‘‘Our Fisheries
Committee and our Council
aren’t working together. Like I
said, we have the hoist beams
down there for the last three
years and there are no lights or
water on the new wharf. They
are not pushing to try to get
something done.

“In a community like we have
here, everyone should be back to

back,” he continued. ‘““There’s
no use for one person to go down,
and say ‘this is wrong'. The
whole community should be
together, but they've never done
that.”

Lacking a concerted

and told him what we wanted.
They started to dredge it last
year, but fishing will be all over
this year before they get that
finished. They've been years
trying to get that river. So there
is alack somewhere.”

Trout River fishermen prepare the day’s catch for salting.

community pressure to apply to
solving local problems, any
town is likely to find it difficult
to get government action on
their needs, and Trout River is
no exception.

‘““Government wise, you have
to press awfully hard for them to
see what you need,” Mr.
Crocker stated. “If they came
here now, and you told them you
wanted this and that, that is all
you'd ever hear of it. For
example, we were trying to get
the river dredged. We had our
Member here a couple of times

Franklyn Crocker.
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Trout River

cautious
about
Japanese
traps

Is the Japanese cod trap
really any better than the
traditional Newfoundland
variety? According to experts, it
is, with its design advantages
promising close to double the
amount of fish per net.

In some places, the trap has
worked well. One source told
Decks Awash that you can buy
Newfoundland nets ‘‘by the
truckload” on Fogo Island as
fishermen there have almost
completely converted to the
Japanese gear. But in Trout
River, it's a slightly different
story.

Trout River fisherman, Hugh
Brake, has been using a
Japanese trap this season in
addition to the standard variety.
The new trap was loaned to Mr.
Brake by the Provincial
Department of Fisheries, in
order to see how it would do in
the area. So far, it has held its
own with the Newfoundland
trap, but it has yet to fulfill its
promise of double the fish.

However, there’s some doubt
that the trap is fishing as well as
it should. Arriving in Trout
River on the back of a dump
truck, it was dumped out of the
tailgate, hardly the best way to
treat complicated gear. A man
did come out to instruct Mr.
Brake in the use of the net, but
sea conditions made it

impossible for him to actually
get out in the boat. He promised
to return later, but apparently
became ill.

The net result was that Mr.
Brake, faced with the new trap,
decided to set it himself. While
he isn't certain that the net is
perfectly set, an official of the
Department of Fisheries says
the fact that the net is fishing at
all, is “‘a feather in Mr. Brake's

Mr. Brake finds the net more
difficult to raise than the regular
Newfoundland trap, pointing out
that others use a winch to do this
part of the job. His crew raises
the net by hand and one crew
member jokingly suggested that
the best thing to do with the new
trap was ““cut her loose’’, due to
the labour involved in hand
hauling it.

Mr. Brake has not condemned
the net yet, planning to wait out
the season to see how it
performs. When Decks Awash
visited the area, Fisheries
officials told us that a man
should be accompanying Mr.
Brake out to the net soon.

However, if the net should fail
to live up to expectations this
year, it may prove to be a long
and difficult road to gain

for the J
trap in the area.
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““I started to work when I was
fifteen,” said John Young of
Glenburnie. “I took a man’'s
place in a boat then. After that, I
was a labourer ... the hardest
kind of work ... for 15 cents an
hour. You had to give the fellow
you were working for all you
had, and then he probably
thought that you were
overpaid.”

Now retired, Mr. Young
worked as a seaman, fisherman
and lumberman before starting
his own business, a small store,
which he operated until he
retired in 1972. His wife,
Florence, was a school teacher
in the days when one woman
took care of 55 pupils ranging
from Grade 1to Grade 11.

“You couldn’t really teach,”
Mrs. Young recalled. “The day
wasn’'t long enough. You just
had to go from class to class and
share your time with each one. I
got thirty dollars a month then.”

Mr. and Mrs. Young went to
school together in Woody Point,
but weren’t especially aware of
each other. “WhenIcame here
to teach, he was a stranger to
me,” Mrs. Young recalls. “I
couldn’t remember being at
school with him.”

Between the time that Mrs.
Young was a student and the
time she was a teacher, she left
the Bonne Bay area for a
number of years. She attended
college in St. John’s for two
years prior to going to St.
Davids, in St. George's Bay,
then returning to Glenburnie for
two years to teach, Mrs. Young
accepted a position in Topsail,
near St. John'’s, returning to
Woody Point some four years
later. During the six years that
she taught there, the Youngs
became reacquainted, and were
married.

‘““We were married at three
o’clock on a Tuesday

No dollars left on the books
b ¢

Mr. a‘nd Mrs. John Young of Glenburnie.

afternoon,” Mrs. Young said,
“and we kept the wedding going
for two days. It was almost
daylight when we quit the first
day, and before we were up the
next morning, my brother came
knocking on the door. He told me
to get up because he was going
to get another fellow and come
back to have a dance. We got
something to eat, and we went to
my brother’s house next door.
We danced until five in the
evening. When we’d get hungry,
we’'d go down to our home and
eat, because the table was set all
day.” E

During the 39 years the
Youngs have been married, they
have seen numerous changes

come to Glenburnie. They
reminisced about the days when
Glenburnie had no roads.

“The road situation was very
poor until about 21 years ago,
when the road came through.
Prior to that we went to Lomond
by boat and from there took a
car to Deer Lake.

‘“We had a telephone forty
years ago, but it was just the one
line. My mother had a phone in
her home, and there was one in
Woody Point, Trout River,
Chimney Cove, Winterhouse
Brook and Birchy Head. Then
they took that away, and it was
years before we had phones
again,

“The coming of the Cottage
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Hospital in Norris Point was an
important thing for the area.
Everybody gave so much
towards building that hospital.
Before Medicare came in, we
used to pay $10 a year, which
gave you all your medical
services.”

Today Glenburnie has a
population of about 200, and is
one of the few communities in
the area which does not have a
town council. Mr. Young doesn’t
see this as a disadvantage, as
residents all have their own
wells and septic tanks. He says
thlt he would just as soon have

nie remain i
nther than get involved with
any form of regional
government.

To the casual passer-by,
Glenburnie today looks like a
quiet, small community,and the
impression is true to a point.
However, the residents are
plagued by the same problem
that haunts the vast majority of
rural Newfoundland
communities ... a lack of jobs.

“I would say it is very good
living in Glenburnie,’” states Mr.
Young. ‘“Everybody seems like
they are getting along very well.
But you don’t see much hustle
and bustle, because the only
people working are those with
the Department of Highways,
and three fellows with the
Forestry Department. There's
no fishing from here. The rest do
whatever they can. A few go to
Corner Brook, or across to
Rocky Harbour, wherever they

can get a summer’s work.

There’s no industry here. There
was quite a lumbering industry
fifty years ago, but it got cut out,
and they began to import a lot of
lumber from the mainland.”

With its industrial prop
missing, it is not surprising that
the younger residents of
Glenburnie must often leave
home to find a job. The Youngs
have two nephews and two
nieces working in Ontario and

they say that others from the
community have moved to
Corner Brook. Mr. Young points
out that the normally bad
employment situation worsens
during the winter months, as
seasonal layoffs take their toll.
“The only people working here
during the winter are the few
who work with the Department
of Highways. Apart from that,
it's unemployment. If it weren’t
for the LIP and unemployment
money coming into Gl nie

was first intended to go.

“There was a lot of talk on the
radio that the people of
Glenburnie wanted the marina,
but that wasn't the people of
Glenburnie talking. That was
someone else talking for them.
That is why they got this petition
going ... the majority of people
didn’t want the marina here. I
don't think it would be any
advantage to this community.”"

Located near the foot of Bonne

during the winter months, we
would be in a desperate state.”

In the last few months,
Glenburnie restdenlx have (ound
th 1
uncomfortab\e spothght The
Gros Morne Park plans called
for a marina, and studies picked
a couple of locations ... notably
one near Neddy's Harbour ... a:
being the best sites for the
facility. Then Glenburnie's
name turned up as a possible
site, a move which apparently
took many of the residents by
surprise. Once they got over the
surprise, a petition about the
marina started the rounds of
Glenburnie,

“They went around with a
petition against the marina,”
Mr. Young revealed, “but I
didn’'t sign for or against,
because I don't know enough
about a marina to get involved
in it one way or the other. I think
the writing is on the wall
anyway, because I don’t believe
the marina was ever intended to
be put here. I think it is going to
go to Neddy's Harbour , where it

Bay, G nie would seem to
be an unlikely marina site. The
Bay twists and winds a number
of miles through the hills, and
boats planning to use the facility
would have a long run to get to
the open water. Fishermen have
expressed concern over their
nets being interfered with
should large numbers of
pleasure vessels start plying
back and forth.

Even with the changes, one
gets the feeling that many of the
old values are still important to
Glenburnie. As a case in point,
Mr. Young points to his former
business.

‘“We operated a store here for
eighteen years, and dealt with
every man, woman and child in
the community. They’re a good
crowd of people. When you can
close off a business after dealing
with a crowd of people for 18
years, and say that nobody had a
dollar left on your books, you're
dealing with a good crowd of
people. If I could go back, I
would operate that business
here all over again.”

That ‘“round-bottome

Englishman

“I've had a family connection
with Corner Brook since about
1925 or 1926, said George
Gates, a 69 year old Englishman
who is now the Co-ordinator of
the Bonne Bay Development

Association. “My father came
over then as Chief Engineer on
the old Humber Arm. Then he
bought some land at Petries
Crossing, and had a bungalow
built there. My sister, who was
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then twelve, and my mother
came over here to live at that
time. Naturally, I became
interested in Newfoundland, and
I knew quite a bit about it from
letters and photos they sent.

‘‘I'd never been to
Newfoundland until 1972, when I
decided to come over here for a
six-week holiday, and see my
sister. When I got here I realized
that Corner Brook and the west
coast were so interesting,
scenically and otherwise, that I
would like to stay.”

George did return to England
that time, but he laid plans to
return to Newfoundland, and did
so when he retired from his job
in England. He finds the pace of
life much less frantic here than
it is in England, an
understandable conclusion when
you realize that Britain, with a
smaller land mass than
Newfoundland, is home to some
66 million people.

Upon his return to
Newfoundland, George lost little
time in getting settled. Despite
having some difficulty in finding
land, he did eventually purchase
a home in Glenburnie, and later
bought an acre of land in Shoal
Point, moving an old home to the
new location, so that he is now
the owner of two homes in the
area.

“I'd like to sell one of them,"”
he revealed, ‘‘but it's not easy to
sell without taking a giveaway
price.”

During the period when he
was settling in, George got
involved with the local 4H
organization, which he found to
be somewhat top heavy with
bureaucracy, and therefore
frustrating. Not being the idle
type, he looked around for
something else to occupy his
time.

“I got interested in the Bonne
Bay Development Association.
There had been a move for some
time to convert the voluntary
secretaryship to a paid job. That
job was eventually advertised, I

applied, and to my great
ish tIwas inted.”
Since that, things have gone
well for George. He thought that
there might be some objection
raised to his appointment .... *'I
only have to speak one word and
it’s obvious that I am English”
... but he found in the time he has
been doing the job that he openly
hasn’t been criticized. ‘“There’s
the scattered person who says
‘Why isn’t a Canadian doing the
job’,”” remarked George, ‘‘but
my answer to that is if a
Canadian had wanted the job, he
or she should have applied for
it.”” He feels he has been

accepted well, and credits part
of that acceptance to the fact
that he is not “a standoffish
Englishman”. Interested in
people, George usually makes
the first approach, and lets
things develop from there.

“I have applied for Canadian
citizenship,” he commented. “‘I
intend to stay here. I had a
reputation in England of having
‘a round bottom’, meaning that I
moved around a lot. But I'm 69
now, so at some point in your life
you have to settle down, and I'm
content to stay here. I am
putting down roots that I hope
will be permanent.”

“I get things

done quietly

“I’d just as soon have my
right arm broken off as leave the
Council,” said Teresa Hann, the
Chairperson of the Woody Point
Community Council. ““I just love
it. I enjoy meeting the people
and talking to them.”

It's a fortunate that Mrs. Hann
does enjoy the Council. During
the time Decks Awash spent
with her, Mrs. Hann must have
fielded a half dozen calls
connected with Council
business. But it's obvious that
she does “have a ball”, as she
tries to keep the people of the
Woody Point area happy.

With about 530 people now
living under the Council’'s
jurisdiction, the Council is
responsible for providing the
usual municipal services. In
addition to the soon to be
connected water system, street
lighting, garbage collection and
cleanup, the Council last year
received a LIP project to build a
fire hall and ambulance station,
with provision for other
municipal offices in the same
structure. Now that they have
the building, Council is busy

2

Teresa Hann

trying to raise the required 50
percent of the cost of a fire
truck.

While Mrs. Hann says that she
usually gets things done “in her
own way’” there are some
frustrations for her and her
Council. Right now, they are
experiencing some problems in
getting residents to realize the
need for planned development
and building permits.

“We want to control the
pattern of development,’’
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explained Mrs. Hann. ‘‘But
some people think they don't
have to have building permits.
They believe that they can do as
they like, and think they know
best.

‘““Everyone has to have
permits if we are to plan
development. This is what’s
wrong with Woody Point today.
It was never planned, Once you
start laying out a community
with water and sewage in mind,
the organization and
development become almost a
vital part of the system. If
houses are built in different
locations, higgley piggley, you
have a massive headache...and
an extremely expensive one..on
your hands when it comes time
to lay those expensive lines.”

Mrs. Hann told us that there
are two main occupations in the
area, fishing and “‘going away”’
to seek work. However, in the
last few years, the proliferation
of LIP projects in the area have
eased the exodus of workers
seeking jobs elsewhere. There is
still an inshore fishery, as the

men take salmon, cod and
lobster.
Decks Awash asked Mrs.

Hann what would happen if
there were no LIP type projects
available. “It would be grim,”
she replied. “There would be
almost nothing here. A lot of
people wouldn’t have enough
work to get their
unemployment, so you know
where they would end up...down
at the welfare office.”

Faced with this situation,
many of the young people choose
to leave their homes, and seek a
brighter future elsewhere.
Toronto draws many, while
others settle in Corner Brook or
St. John's.

Even with all the problems
and complaints her constituents
bring to her, Mrs. Hann still
loves being on the Council. She
wasn’t too sure just how she felt
about it, though, when she was
first approached about it some

seven years ago.

“I was home one evening and
two fellows on the Council came
and said there was a meeting
that night and asked me to go as
a representative for
Winterhouse Brook, which is
part of Woody Point. I went
down to the meeting, with no
intentions of getting into
anything. They asked me to go
on the Council as a
representative of Winterhouse
Brook. So, I ran and was elected
to the Council. Later I became
Vice-Chairman and three years
ago, I became the Chairperson.””

While she has enjoyed the
experience, Mrs. Hann sees
advantages in being a woman in
her position. “I don't like
fighting about things. I manage
to get things quietly.”

Mrs. Hann, the mother of five,
waited until her family was
raised before she got into
municipal politics. “They laugh
at me and call me the ‘old
mayor’,” she said, ‘“but my
husband, who is a carpenter, is
quite satisfied about it. I just try
to do the best I can. I get a few
phone calls, but I can put up with
that.”

Knit 1, Pearl 2,
weave and crochet

“We came here for a holiday
in 1968, said Pat McLeod, Co-
owner of the Bonne Bay Crafts
Shop, ‘‘and we rented
somebody’s broken down
cottage. We fell for the cottage
and the area, so we bought the
cottage and have been here ever
since.”

Decks Awash visited the
Crafts Shop while Pat and her
partner, Gisela Westphalen,
were preparing for the coming

Bonne Bay Crafts.

season. Paintbrushes in hand,
they described just how they got
involved in crafts in the Bonne
Bay area.

“By 1969, a lot of people had
gotten interested in producing
crafts for sale,” Pat said. “The
first tentative idea for getting
things off the ground didn’t work
out. A couple of artists who had
planned to sell their paintings
and market crafts at the same
time, saw greener pastures
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elsewhere, and they moved on.
This left the permanent people
who were interested in crafts
high and dry. We decided that
we would experiment for a year.
We were both unemployed at the
time, and were fixing up the
house. We decided that if we
weren't too stupid, we should at
least break even, on a very
small investment."

In the initial stages, Pat and
Gisela weren’t the sole owners.
The store was supposed to be a
co-operative effort involving
some 15 people, but it hit a snag
that seems to plague co-ops.
Operating in the 1970 season in a
small building across the street
from the present location, it
soon became obvious that the
store needed someone with the
ability to make decisions and the
business eventually evolved into
the two woman operation it is
today.

By the end of the first season,
the store had some 30 crafts
persons involved in the
production of goods, and
expansion to the stage where
today some 50 to 60 people
market their products through
the store was fairly rapid. Until
this year, the store handled
Newfoundland produced goods
exclusively, but will be
marketing the work of a New
Brunswick pewtersmith this
year. They point out, however,
that they would prefer to market
Newfoundland work, if it was
available. “We don’t import
anything,” Gisela Westphalen
said, making note of the
exception of the pewterwork
they will handle this year. ‘““The
reason for our being here is to
utilize the skills of the local
people.

“It's not just the people of
Woody Point or Bonne Bay who
sell through the shop. We have
people producing goods in Trout
River, Parson's Pond, Baie
Verte and even Trouty, Trinity
Bay.”

Bonne Bay weavers. A workshop in progress.

That brings up the biggest
-problem facing operations like
Bonne Bay crafts today...the
difficulty in obtaining sufficient
marketbale handicrafts. To
have a marketable product, two
basic criteria must be met. The
work itself must be of good
quality, and there must be a
demand for the article. For
example, a person who crochets
well may find it hard to sell
innumerable tea doilies.
However, if the same skills were
applied to crocheting wool hats
or gloves, the craftperson might
make a far better return on his
or her labour.

And there is increasingly stiff

-

competition among the craft
stores around the province for
the available marketable
articles. Many top notch
craftsmen market their own
work, bypassing the Craft
Stores, and the proliferation of
small stores makes Gisela a
little nervous about the future.
“We would like to get things
from people in other areas,’’ she
explains, ‘“‘but there is a
tremendous demand for things
now, because someone is
starting a store like ours in just
about every place. I don’t think
it can be supported everywhere.
There’s a limit to the amount of
quality work that can be done in
any place, such as
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Newfoundland, which has a
population of half a million. I
think that there is a slight
danger now of starting off too
many outfits like this. There is a
growing demand, but I don't
think that this is an indication
that we should open more craft
shops. First we have to know if
enough quality stuff can be
produced and right now it seems
asifitcan’t.”

Pat and Gisela have been
fortunate in one sense. The
opening of the Gros Morne Park
is pulling tourists into the area,
and this helps to ensure that the
shop can make the most of the
short summer season.

“I don't think we, or anyone
else, would be dotty enough to
think of starting a craft
business 45 miles from the main
highway at the end of a dirt
road, unless there was
something like a park,” Pat
exclaimed. ‘“Nobody comes
inside Bonne Bay except to see
the scenery, and by no means do
all the sightseers come here. We
are really on a cutoff spot in
terms of roads, so no one would
have thought of starting the shop
here unless there was something
like the Park.”

Pat, a native of Scotland and
Gisela, who came originally
from Germany, both came to
Bonne Bay for a final holiday
before leaving the Province in
1969. Asked what holds them
there, both replied that it was
the style of life...the “walking,
hiking, sailing”* and so forth. But
there’s another motivation, too.

“When you start something
like this, and if you're interested
in it at all, you can’t drop it
easily, not if you have a
conscience about things,” Pat
added. “People around here are
obviously gaining something
from our operation, even though
we can't afford to pay what we
would like for work."”

In addition to running the
store, both Pat and Gisela are

Gisela Westphalen

active themselves as
craftspeople. Gisela took a
holiday last year and returned to
her home country for a visit.
When she returned, she had a
dozen or so hats, which she had
knitted during the trip, “so as
not to waste my time while
sitting and chatting.” Between
them, they knit, weave, do
woodwork and Pat says that
they seldom go out to dinner
without taking a little knitting
with them.

When they aren’t busy with
the store or handicrafts, both
Pat and Gisela are involved with
the Bonne Bay Weavers group,
who occupy the store for nine
months in the off season. The
group has been successful in
getting some government aid,
and they started teaching
weaving. That was in March of
1973. Since then 54 people have
done the weaving course, an
impressive number when you
consider the area's population.
The emphasis is on teaching
weaving as a craft, with the

decision as to whether to go into
commercial production being
left to the fledgling weaver.

Both Pat and Gisela see other
opportunities for interested
enterpreneurs. They say that
there is a demand for a bake
shop, for example and point out
that even a prosaic development
like a laundromat would be
appreciated by visitors to the
area.

And there's more work
involved than meets the eye. In
addition to producing
handicrafts, encouraging and
advising those who sell through
them and running a small

tourist information centre, the .

store itself takes time and
attention when getting ready for
the season.

Scrubbing some stray paint
from her hands, Pat remarked,
“We could make much more
money as painters than we do
with the Crafts Shop. But . the
shop is enormous fun, and I feel
it has made a contribution to the
area.”
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Roads replaced cowpaths

“I think lelevmon has taken
over now,” said Richard
Kennedy, a retired fisherman
from Woody Point. “One big
difference is that people don’t
mix so much now. There were
bad times then, and we never
had much money. But people
were more united then than they
are now. You'd go into
someone’s house and have a
game of cards, or go into
someone’s kitchen and have a
dance. Now it seems that
everyone is independent. We
hardly see a soul come into our
house today.”

Mr. Kennedy and his wife
Irene, live in a small, well kept
house in Woody Point. Flowers
bloom in the front garden, and
Mr. Kennedy made a special
point of showing Decks Awash a
beautiful old wood burning stove
that he and his wife still use in
the winter months. The
Kennedy’'s appear to have a
comfortable life today, but both
are quick to say that the old
days, even with their hardships,
were better in lots of ways.

“I've had a beautiful life here
with my husband,” stated Mrs.
Kennedy. “I have no regrets
about it at all, and I'd do the
same thing over again today if I
had to.”

While Mrs. Kennedy looks
back on the early days of her
marriage with pleasure, she
admits that she found life in
Woody Point a little hard when
she first married.

“We were married thirty-five
years ago,”” Mrs. Kennedy
recalls. “I found it hard when I
first came from away to live
here. I had to carry water from
the brook and I wasn't used to
that. But I loved the place and I
got used to it after a while. I
worked hard the first years I
was here, because my husband
would have to go away to work.

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Kennedy.

“If there wasn't work here, I
went to look for it,”” Mr.
Kennedy stated. Asked if he
thought that people tend to look
to government for too much
today, Mr. Kennedy replied,
“That is the reason they aren't
working. The young men don't
work hard today.”

If the young men don't work
like they did years ago, it seems
that they don’t play the same
either. In the days when Mr.
Kennedy was a boy, lack of
facilities didn’t keep the boys
from enjoying themselves.

‘“We had plenty of
excitement,”” Mr. Kennedy
remembers. “In the winter, we
would go up on the hill sliding. In
the summer, we would go
swimming in the salt water. And
then there was Christmas which
would last 12 days. We would go
jannying from house to house
and we had a lot of fun. When we
were children, we’d be upstairs
and our Fathers would be
stuffing our stockings. We’d be
happy if we got an apple and
some raisins. We didn’t know
what we’d be getting, but today
they do know, and they don’t
appreciate it. Christmas was a
surprise to us, but no surprise

now.’

Mr. Kennedy recalls his
school days being spent in a one-
room school, with perhaps 25 to
30 other students. He recalls that
one of his teachers was from
Norris Point, with the rest being
from all around the Island. The
teachers would come to the area
and stay for one, two or three
years.

“I never had a chance to get
an education,”” said Mr.
Kennedy, “and I'm just as well
off as anyone. I suppose that
education is all right, but where
are the students going to get the
jobs? The funny thing is that
they have to have experience to
get a job, but they have to go to
work to get that experience.”

When he was younger, Mr.
Kennedy sought jobs where he
could find them, but the fishery
provided the bulk of his
livelihood.

“You would have to go fishing
or starve, because that was all
there was to do,” he recalls. “It
was all the cod fishery then, and
we would use trap boats, trawls
and so on. There are still fish
left, but there’s not so many. If
we had had the 200-mile limit 20
years ago, it would have been
better.”

In addition to working in the
inshore fishery, Mr. Kennedy
spent some time fishing on the
Labrador. He recalls that he
worked on one sailing vesse] and
later fished from boats that had
small engines for the days when
the winds wouldn't blow. While
the summers were long, and the
work hard, Mr. Kennedy
remembers those times with
pleasure, saying, “It was good.”

During the years they have
lived in the Woody Point area,
the Kennedy’'s have seen
enormous changes in the place,
Roads have replaced the
cowpaths and trails, and the
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