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In this issue

Introduction

Often small communities are overshadowed
by nearby urban centres. Corner Brook,
Newfoundland’s second largest city, is located in
a deep fiord known as Bay of Islands.
Newfoundlanders hear a lot about Corner Brook,
but very little about Irishtown, Frenchman's
Cove, Benoit’'s Cove or Mclvers. In our Christ-
mas issue, we let the smaller communities take
the spotlight as we focus on the people, places
and happenings of Bay of Islands.

In our Constant Comments section, we feature
our regular articles on Anthony Murphy, gar-
dening and early tales of Placentia Bay. And we
welcome a new writer, Geoff Stiles, who will be
running a regular series on energy -- how to save
it, use it and enjoy it.

In our February 1980 issue we will be looking
at energy - Everything from the lower Churchill
to wind mills and from offshore oil to uranium
will be researched.

In the meantime all of us at Decks Awash
would like to wish you the very best during this
holiday season.
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History

Settlement in the Bay of Islands

Bay of Islands was surveyed
in 1767 by Captain James Cook
who named many of the local
islands and brooks in as far as
Deer Lake. He left his name in
““Cook’s Brook'’, now renamed
Mount Moriah.

People of English origin began
to settle in Bay of Islands in the
late 1700s. Among the first were
Edward Brake and John
Blanchard who homesteaded at
Humbermouth and Meadows
Point, respectively. Other areas
to attract early settlement were
Woods Island, Birchy Cove (now
Curling), Cox's Cove and Lark
Harbour.

The Treaty of Utrecht bet-

ween England and France in ~

1713, granted fishing rights but
not settlement rights to the
French. These rights extended
from Point Riche on the West
Coast to Cape Bonavista. But
subsequent agreements allowed
the French to fish along the
entire West Coast. The French
came ashore in Bay of Islands to
dry their fish at summer
stations. They left a bakery on
Woods Island — the remains of
which could still be seen in 1972,

according to Father C.S.
Costello who wrote in the
Humber Log that year. The

French presence in the Bay of
Islands is remembered in the
place names of Frenchman's
Cove and Benoit's Cove.

By 1849 population in the Bay
stood at 129. At this time there
were no known churches,
schools, or industries other than
the fishery. Skills were in good
supply, however, for in 1834 a
ship named the Ceres was built
in Bay of Islands. She was lost at
sea in 1838 while returning to
Newfoundland from Cadiz,
Spain.

Large schooners and other
sailing vessels from the United
States began coming to the Bay
in 1854 to load salt or frozen

herring. In later years, often as
many as 80 such vessels, in-
cluding some from Canada and
Scandinavia, could be counted in
the Bay at one time. The last
year for this trade was 1907
when 142,640 barrels of herring
were shipped.

Census figures show that the
Bay of Islands population grew
from about 1300 in 1874, to 1500 in

1883.
Woods Island
Once known as Harbour

Island, these ten or so square
miles of fine agricultural land
have excellent access to the

local fishing grounds. It is no

accident that the Island was of
central importance to the Bay's
economy. In 1869, there were 130
people living there who had 36
boats between them. By 1900 the
Island population had grown to
600.

In 1899, seven families from
Fortune Bay arrived on the
Island, including Hacketts
(John, Michael Sr., Michael Jr.,
Joseph, and Martha) and
Barnes (Samuel, Jacob, and
Henry). Two families of
Gahneys (Edward and Michael)
from Conception Bay also
moved to Woods Island that
summer. During the next few
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years, more families from
Fortune Bay came to stay,
Woods Island was the main
centre of the Bay herring
fishery. Large schooners from
the United States and othér
nations set sail from the Island,
loaded down with barrels of salt
or frozen herring. Fishermen
from all over Newfoundland
came to catch the local herring.
In 1899, about 30,000 barrels left
the Island on 30 sailing vessels.
One year, twelve vessels leaving
late in the year were caught in
the ice off of Woods Island and
the antics of their crews kept
local police busy all winter.
From 1905 to 1938, T.M. Costello

served as the Island’s first
Customs officer.
Loughlan MacLean from

Nova Scotia built up a large fish
wharf and general store during
the 1880s, then sold it in 1911 to
Gordon Pew Fisheries Company
of Gloucester, Massachussetts.

Lobster canning was a major
.industry in Bay of Islands. In
1899, of five such factories on the
go: two were on Woods Island,
one at Lark Harbour and two at
Shoal Point. Thomas Carter was
probably the most prominent
businessman on Woods Island at
the time. He owned the largest
lobster factory there, another at
Liverpool Cove, a large general
store, a hotel and a farm.

In 1903, the Roman Catholic
church on Woods Island was
built. Father Andrew Sears of
Curling had supervised its

building and also the con-
struction of roads on the Island.
Stephen Callan arrived from
Dundalk, Ireland on November
10, 1913 to become the first
parish priest.

The demise of Woods Island
came about in the 1960s under
the Liberal government's re-
settlement scheme. Some
islanders resisted the move to
the mainland, and cited their
attachment to the old church as
a reason for staying. Then,
mysteriously, one night in 1961,
the church that had stood for
over 55 years burned to the
ground. Today, only one family
remains on Woods Island — that
of Clarence Parsons who
operates a sheep farm there.
Former residents of the Island
now live primarily on the Bay’s
south shore, in the communities
of Halfway Point and Benoit's
Cove. Although some resent-
ment to resettlement remains,
many people, especially the
women, prefer to be on the
mainland where access to
shopping, health care, and other
services is easier.

Lark Harbour

Because it has one of the best-
protected harbours in Bay of
Islands, Lark Harbour became a
major port for the exporting of
herring. It remains so today,
with National Sea operating the
plant.

Small boats of 25 to 30 foot
length were built in Lark Har-
bour in the last century. A

View of Bay of Islands.

school-chapel was built in the
community in 1874, and 24 years
later the first Anglican church
was consecrated. A whale
factory was set up in Lark
Harbour in 1904. Designed to
service the Norwegian fleet, the
project was abandoned in its
first season due to a poor catch.
Population in Lark Harbour
grew from 77 in 1884 to 364 by
1911, then declined to 295 in 1921.
Today, there are close to 900
residents.

York Harbour

People came to this com-
munity primarily during the
1890s, and in 1897 a copper mine
opened. By 1905, there were
about 30 families there, but it
was not until 1915 that the first
school — a Roman Catholic one
— was constructed. The mine in
York Harbour was short-lived,
and closed in 1912 due to poor
quality of ore and its small
quantity.

Birchy Cove (now Curling)

Settlement at the head of the
Bay apparently began in 1863
when the families of William H.
Bagg and Charles Parsons
sailed in the small schooner
Elmora to set up homesteads at
Birchy Cove. The erection of a
large sawmill the following year
in Corner Brook ensured that
this area would soon become
the most populated.

The Bay’s first resident
Anglican missionary, Rev. U.Z.
Rule, landed in Birchy Cove in
1865 and stayed in the area until
1872. In 1868, he saw the com-
pletion of St. Mary’s Church in
the Cove. The Roman Catholic |
religion also gained a foothold in
the Bay at this time, and Msgr.
Andrew Sears was appointed as
first Apostolic Prefect of the
Diocese of St. George’s in 1871.
By 1875, Curling had two Roman
Catholic churches.

Mail service from Birchy'
Cove began in 1873, and postage
to St. John's was 3¢. 1877 saw the
first stipendiary magistrate,
Captain  William  Horworth,
arrive in the Cove accompanied
by the first policeman, a Mr.'
Kelland. The following year was,
a big one for improvement of
services. The first doctor, Dr.
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Miller, arrived in town; a court
house opened; as did a telegraph
office and the first bank — the
Bay of Islands Penny Saving
Bank. This bank was set up by
Rev. Joseph Hames Curling in
the St. Mary's Parsonage
building. Rev. Curling, who
served in the Bay area from 1872
to 1886, was a devoted and very
practical Anglican Missionary.
He helped establish evening
classes, as well as a library and
a glee club.

The Methodist church in
Birchy Cove was established in
1889.

The railway came to the Bay
of Islands in 1898, managed by

Robert Reid of Reid
Newfoundland Company.
Stations were put in at

Riverhead and Birchy Cove, and
the first train on the new line
took six weeks to get from
Whitbourne to Port aux
Basques. Pay on the railroad
ranged from $1.10 per day for
cleaners, to $3 per 100 miles for
engineers. Sparks from a
locomotive engine at Birchy
Cove are blamed for starting the
Great Fire of 1899. Aided by a
strong south wind, the fire swept
over a seven-mile area and
destroyed 54 buildings on June
11th.

Summerside

Over the years,
munity has also been called
Pleasant Cove, Sunnyside and
Petipas Cove. It had one of the
first Roman Catholic churches
in the Bay, built probably in the
1860s. This church is now gone,
but an old bell for it — cast in
1908 — is preserved in Irishtown.

An Anglican school was in
operation in the community in
1873. It had 33 students and the
teacher, Miss Fewer, earned $64
per year. Some of the early
family names in Summerside
were Ruth, Ryan, Shaw, Silver
and MacLeod.

Cox's Cove

Settlement came early to
Cox’s Cove, but the community
seems to have developed very
slowly. Thomas O'Grady, the
first settler, arrived before 1840

this com-

/mﬁ =

Miners at Summerside slate quarry.

and was joined in the early 1840s
by George, John and William
Cox. Other early surnames in
the community were Park,
Baldwin, and Noseworthy. In
1897, school classes were still
being conducted in the homes by
James Noseworthy. A school-
chapel was built sometime later
and a Mr. English was its first
schoolmaster. The first local
clergyman was Rev.
Wagghorne, and the first store
was owned by Miss Dinah Cox. A
herring plant was built in 1911.
The present pulpwood industry
in the area had its origins in a
pit-prop mill that started up in
the late 1930s.

The foregoing historical notes
were compiled from the
following sources:

1. A History of the Bay of
Islands, compiled by Denise
Crocker, Edward Smith, Sandra
Hounsell, Gerard Buckle,
Maxine Dennis, and Keith Byrne
in 1971,

2. An Outline of the History of
Western Newfoundland, with
Emphasis on the Bay of Islands
by Dr. Noel F. Murphy. Lec-
ture: Nfld. Historical Society,
October 21, 1970.

Unfortunately, historical
information was not available
for all of the Bay of Islands’

communities.

Flagged buoys near Frenchman’s Cove.
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North shore communities & people

Bay of Islands.

Taking a rest at Bay of Islands.

Expand or expire

FISHERIES LTD.

“Salted & Fresh Fish”

688-2880

COX'S COVE NEWFOUNDLAND

“‘Our most important fish is
herring,”” says T and H
Fisheries President Joe Taylor,
sitting in the tiny office of the
Cox's Cove plant. “We pickle it
in barrels for the American
market. But we also handle
some cod. Since we don’t have
any freezing capacity in the
plant, we usually fillet it, and
sell it to Hardy's in Port aux
Basques for freezing.”

T and H Fisheries have
operated the Cox’s Cove
government established and
owned fish plant since Sep-
tember, 1977, after the fourth
operator in as many years had
quit the facility. Taylor feels the
plant is running smoothly and is
anxious, given certain im-



Decks Awash—7

provements, to try and expand
its labour force of 40 to 100
workers in the peak season.

““This is an industry that could
employ a lot more people if
things were properly done,”
explains Taylor. But before the
company is willing to risk
money on expansion, two
problems must be resolved: the
plant’s water supply and the
acquisition of a long-term lease
for the facility.

The plant now uses saltwater
and Taylor feels that fresh
water
company can realistically look
at freezing units. Besides the
corrosion problems saltwater
creates in a plant, T and H
Fisheries have an additional
worry.

“Five hundred feet away from
us, there’s a sewer planned,”
says Taylor, a Wood}/ Point
native who owns T and H
Fisheries in partnership with
John Hackett. ‘“This means that
our saltwater supply could be
polluted. The water system the
council is putting in now isn’t big
enough to meet the needs of the
community, so we can’t hook
into it; but there is a river here
that we could use.”

Taylor estimates that piping
that river water to the plant
could cost about $500,000 and
states flatly that the company
isn't prepared, even if govern-
ment assistance is available. In
addition to the water supply
problem, Taylor feels it's vital
that the company get a longer
lease on the plant before em-
barking on any major expansion
program.

“Our present lease expires in
1981,”” says the former fisher-
man who spent some 22 years as
skipper of one of Dunphy’s
Fisheries vessels. ‘“‘Right now,
we own everything but the
building itself. I'm thinking
about investing money, but I
don’t think a bank would even
look at a loan based on a two-
yearlease.”

He doesn't see the plant being
viable in the long run if it con-
tinues to operate as it now does.
“] have to nail down that long-
term lease, or get out,”” he states

is needed before the’

bluntly.

If it comes to that, Cox’s Cove
will feel the effects. There are 35
to 40 people employed at the
plant in peak seasons, earning
about $3.50 an hour. Taylor
estimates that the company will
turn over $900,000 in wages and
fish sales in 1979, with about half
that going to Cox'’s Cove
residents.

The former fishing captain
finds his new role of plant
manager and company

president a challenge and a
change. Taylor retains the air of

command that skippers seem to
acquire and he finds the com-
plex, confusing mazes of
bureaucracy a frustration,

A heavyset man with graying
hair, Joe Taylor must often wish
that things ashore could be run
as they are aboard ship, with
one man making the decisions
and giving the orders. “‘Still, I'm
not sorry I did what I did,” he
declares. “I've found this job a
real challenge, and we’re really
just starting to grow with this
plant.”

Joe Taylor feels he needs assurances on a fresh water system and a
longer lease before T and H Fisheries can plan for expansion.

Herring is the most important species for the Cox’s Cove plant.
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Employers come and go

*“We have no major industry
in Cox's Cove, and that’s un-
fortunate,” says Eric
Gillingham, the chairman of the
community council that serves
the 1,000 residents of the last
community on the north shore
road. ‘‘The council certainly
would like to see the fish plant
become the mainstay of the
community."’

To the casual visitor, Cox's
Cove looks like a thriving place.
New homes and new roads are
under construction. There's a
new water and sewer system
under way.

““When this phase is complete,
we'll have about 70 per cent of
the community serviced with
water and sewer,” Gillingham
reveals. “There was an old
system here on which we had 82
hookups. The new system will
replace that.”

Since its inception in 1969, the
community council has been
able to provide taxpayers with
the full range of municipal
services...garbage collection,
waste disposal, street lighting,
and so forth. In addition, the
council has been active in trying
to further promote the town's
only major source of em-
ployment...the fishery. In 1970,

it was able to arrange with the
provincial government for the
establishment of what is today T
and H Fisheries. Since then,
however, things haven't gone
especially well for the plant, and
Eric Gillingham is in a position
to know the problems first hand.
In the four years that he
managed the facility, he saw
four different joperators come
and go before T and H Fisheries
took over in 1976.

With this experience behind
him, Gillingham says he un-
derstands the need for a fresh
water system at the plant, and
states that council is willing to
get involved in trying to obtain
it. He points out that past efforts
to do so have been futile.

““When we started to plan the
water system. I went to see
Harold Collins, then the minister
of fisheries, to find out if they
would put some money into the
system,”” the council chairman
explains. ““When John Crosbie
became minister of fisheries, we
talked about it with him. But he
gave us the cold shoulder."

Today, the plant continues to
operate on a small scale, using
salt water. The estimated cost of

runs close to half a million
dollars, and Gillingham says the
council is reluctant to push this
project until they have some
assurance that T and H
Fisheries will carry out a major
expansion program. Company
president, Joe Taylor, feels he
needs assurances on the water
system before he can finalize
expansion plans. Gillingham,
however, doesn’t see this dif-
ference in viewpoint as being a
major problem.

“Mr. Taylor and I don’t
disagree on anything,” insists
the council chairman. ‘‘He's
thinking the way I'm thinking
and I'm anxious to work with
him to build up the plant. I'll
work with anyone who's going to
bring employment to the
community.""

Besides the plant, a number of
smaller opportunities for em-
ployment exist. Although the
inshore fishery isn't as im-
portant as it is in other areas of
the province, salmon and lobster
catches do earn income for
fishermen in Cox's Cove.
Several small sawmills operate
in the area, and a couple of
construction companies provide

putting a t d-a-half mile
pipeline to the plant from a river

I employment. Other
residents, like Eric Gillingham,

The small boat is still the most common fishing vessel in places like Cox’'s Cove.
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drive 25 miles to Corner Brook
eachday.

Since the 1930s, the com-
munity has seen several big
sources of employment come
and go. The Island Timber
Company was the first major
employer, but it phased out, to
be replaced by the herring
fishery. In recent years, it too,
has had its problems. A local
contractor working for Bowater
picked up the slack for a number
of years. Once that ended,
employment again dwindled and
it wasn’t until the fish plant
started that any number of jobs
was available again.

Despite all its difficulties, the
community has developed a
good range of services over the
years. Today, there is a post
office and a doctor’s office. The
arena which started out as a
natural ice outdoor rink has
been enclosed and bleachers,
dressing rooms and offices have
been added.

What does a broiler producer
do when he isn't feeding
chickens? Just about everything
if he's Horton Fiander.

When Decks Awash visited
Horton, he was thinking of
becoming a hog producer,
despite the fact that the market
wasn't going hog wild. He also
believes that a bakery could
make money, and he’s cooking
up a scheme for that. He's
delighted that someone in the St.
George'’s area picked up on the
cannery project he tried several
years ago. And a Mountie
presented him with 3 geese one
day (*‘I didn’t ask him where he
got them"') and Horton now has
a flock.

Horton is also interested in the
fishery and says he’d be willing
to get a boat if licences were
available. He does have roots in
the fishery. They go back to
when the first herring reduction
plant operated in Meadows.
Horton, at 12, worked there for
35¢ an hour.

Community Council Chairman Eric Gillingham has seen Cox’s Cove
grow and wishes there were more employment in the community.

Flyer, sailor, painter, player...

Houton grew up in Meadows,
one of three children of a deep-
sea captain. He didn't finish
high school; nor did most of his
age group. But he got as far as
grade 9 before he quit. Later,
when working in Corner Brook,
he went to night school. He has
always read a lot, especially
about navigation.

The navigation reflects a life-
long interest in the sea and the
sky. For years, Horton had a
pleasure boat and sailed around
the Bay of Islands. Now he’s
flying around Bay of Islands,
indulging his other passion,
airplanes.

“I've been interested in flying
ever since I heard about the
Lindbergh flight,”” he says,
nudging a box full of aircraft
instruments with his toe. ‘I own
a small airplane I'm restoring
now; it’s a Piper Colt that came
off the assembly line in 1966. I'm
addicted to the sea and the sky.
If I get troubled and tormented,
I just go out to Stephenville, get

in a plane and fly around for an
hour or so. I can do the same
thing by going out on the bay in a
boat. It just seems that I belong
there.”

If it all gets to be a little too
much, Horton can always do a
little painting to relax ... just
another one of his hobbies. Not a
bad record, all in all, for a 53-
year-old who has survived heart
surgery.

Moose Milk (a good party
punch)
Mix together

% bottle dark rum
Ya bottle Tia Maria
1 quart of ice cream
% gallon whole milk

Patty Powers
St. John's




10—Decks Awash

Happy as a bird!

The next time you stop at your
local takeout to pick up a feed of
chicken and chips, spare a
thought for Horton Fiander of
Mclvers. Maybe the meal you're
about to munch on came from
his Horton Farms broiler
chicken operation.

““The fast-food industry is one
of the biggest buyers right
now,”” notes the 53-year-old
Meadows native. “It's a rough
market in some ways. They
want only 2% pound birds,
nothing above or below that.”

The broiler industry is
relatively new in the province
and its quick growth has been
fuelled by the rapid expansion in
the last five years of the fast-
food industry.

Norton set up his operation in
1974, after spending most of his
life working in agriculture. “In
1941, I went to work with

Bowater on their dairy farm.”
That’s where he first awoke to
the potential of the broiler in-
dustry. Bowater ran a mixed
farming operation with fifty
dairy cattle and vegetables
produced for their own em-
ployees. By 1984, the Brookfield
Ice Cream company had
brought out the Bowater dairy
operation and Horton spent 24
years taking care of the herd for
them.

‘““Every day for seven years, 1
had dinner with Major Butler,
the Bowater dairy operation
manager,’’ Horton smiles,
looking back. ‘““He was always
talking about the broiler chicken
industry that was going to come.
In 1972, 1 could see a phaseout
coming for Brookfield and I
decided to get into the broiler
business. I hit it at the right
time.”

Horton Fiander feels the broiler business is good, but a national
marketing board is needed.

,1980,

It took Horton about 18 months,
to actually get into production.
Now he has a 45,000 bird flock.
He finds that he enjoys the
business and boasts that he
hasn’t had a day off sick since he
went into it. “Many a time, when
I was working for the company,
I'd get up in the morning and
just not feel like going to work,””
he recalls. “Now I very seldom
leave the farm. We haven't
taken a holiday since we started
up.”

While business is generally
good, Horton says that he and
his fellow broiler producers face
two problems. Inflation and
dumping. The first, inflation,
has hit all sectors of the in-
dustry. The price Horton gets
for his birds has risen about
three cents a pound in the last
three years to its present level of
47Y% cents per pound live. Costs,
however, have outstripped that.

““Oil has doubled, electricity
has doubled and feed has
probably gone up 40 or 50 per
cent,”’ he laments. “There’s an
ever-decreasing margin  of
profit on our return for our
product. Let's say I've got
$150,000 tied up here. By the
time I pay back my mortgages
and the money I've borrowed, I
don’t make much on my
money.’’

Root crop farmers would find
it easy to identify with the
broiler producers other problem
-d “Total ion
in the province is something like
35 or 40 million pounds a year.
We supply about 40 per cent of
that demand or close to 12
million pounds. But sometimes,
mainland produced chicken is
sold in Newfoundland at cheaper
prices which means we have to
dump our chicken.

“We sell through Newfoun-
dland Farm Products, but we
hope to have a national broiler
marketing board in place by
similar to the Egg
Marketing Board."

Most consumers, when they
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hear the expression ‘“marketing
board”, tend to feel a little
nervous. They see a lack of
competition as a key factor in
driving food prices higher.
Horton, understandably, doesn’t
share that view. He emphasizes
that the quality of the local
product is higher.

“When you're talking about
cheap food, you're probably
talking about a broiler that was
raised and slaughtered in the
States, brought to Montreal and
finally sold in Newfoundland.
That bird could well have been
frozen three or four months ago
and all you have is a bundle of
ice and burnt up tissue. Even if
the consumer pays a little more
for the local product, he's get-

ting a chicken that hasn’t been
frozen more than a week.”

Many farmers, like Horton,
value the fact that they are
independent businessmen who
can make or break their own
operations by their own efforts.
Decks Awash asked Horton how
this independence fits in with
demands for a national
marketing board that would
strictly control production and
prices.

“If you spend your time and
money trying to build
something, you want to see it be
successful,”” he explains. “I'll
accept a higher level of control
in return for a higher level of
market security. A national
marketing board is essential. If

we don’t get it in the next couple
of years, you'll see a lot of
broiler operations in real
financial trouble.”

Despite the fact that Horton
Farms had no full-time em-
ployees, Fiander says he paid
out $21,000 in wages last year to
helpers needed at shipping and
cleanout time. “There are 10
fair sized farmers on the west
coast, and we put a lot of money
into the economy,” he
out.

Future plans call for further
expansion so that Fiander can
utilize his full quota of 52,000
birds. Given a strong marketing
board, he sees a good future in
broilers and doubtlessly smiles
approvingly each time he passes
a new chicken takeout.

points

Sheep farming can get pretty woolly

Foster Blanchard wasn’t in
the best of moods the day Decks
Awash turned up at his MclIvers
farm. It had been a wet fall and
the ground was saturated. Slick
greasy mud was underfoot, with
little puddles and rivulets
everywhere. Some water had
found its way into one corner of
Foster’s sheep barn and that
day he was digging drains.
When Decks Awash arrived, two
young men had just come in
from the fields; Foster told
them what he wanted done and
then we walkedup to his house.

On the way, Foster explained
another worry caused by the
weather. With the price of hay
for winter feed hitting $100 a ton,
he is trying to develop land so he
can grow more of his own. This
summer, a lot of hard work and
expensive hayseed went into
getting sod started on the land
he has got cleared; too much
moisture could be a real set-
back.

In his trim mobile home,
Foster explains that he is a
Mclvers native. He describes
his father as being ‘‘a jack of all
trades, like myself.”” Before he
went into full-time sheep
operation, Foster had fished.

“We got the longliner in 1962,”

Foster Blanchard and some of his herd.
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grow most of his own winter
feed. “It’s going to take four or
five years before I can build
things up to that point,”” he
predicts.

Over the years, the Blan-
chards have been able to
overcome a number of
problems. Getting the land they
needed took years. Foster ap-
plied for some Crown Land and
was turned down. ‘“Then my
wife applied, as a sort of joke,"”
he relates. ‘“They finally ap-
proved her application for 50
acres.”

Once they had the land, the
work started. The first trick was
to get the land measured
properly; surveyors told Foster
the fee was $200 an acre. He
hunted around and found ‘‘a guy
I knew" who'd do the job for a
couple of days wages if the
Blanchards cut their own lines.

““Once we got it measured, we
cleared 12 acres and built a
barn,’’ the quiet spoken Mclvers
stockman says. ‘“We were a
couple of years getting that
developed.”

Turning Crown Land inio
hayland isn't easy. The brush
must first be cleared off; then
you have to pick out the rocks.
Foster applied four times to the
government equipment bank for
a rock picker without any luck.
In the summer of 1975, he and
four young fellows picked rocks
by hand for a solid month, using
a tractor to push aside the big
ones. Since then, another 15
acres have been cleared and are
under development, but it's
getting to be an expensive
proposition. Last season,
hayseed was $65 for a fifty-
pound bag; it’s supposed to be
up 10 per cent this year. Fer-
tilizer ran $4.75 per 55-pound
bag. The government pays
farmers a subsidy of $230 an
acre for land cleared, but that
doesn’t cover and was never
intended to cover the costs of
clearing and rock picking, let
alone seed and fertilizer.

What irks Foster most is the

slow rate at which the depart-
ment of agriculture system
moves. This fall he spent some
$2,500 on two pieces of farm
equipment. He's entitled to a
$600 subsidy on that. On the day
the equipment was delivered,
another government official
came to check out the land that
was cleared that summer.
Foster gave him the bill for the
$230-an-acre subsidy. That was
in late September and he has
heard nothing about the
equipment subsidy or the
cleared land subsidy. ‘“Having
to wait like that drives you
nuts,” he says in exasperation.
“You can’t go bugging the bank
all the time."”

If governmental slowness is
annoying, the continuing lack of
pastureland in the Bay of
Islands area is seen by Blan-
chard as being a more serious
handicap. Back in 1971, the first
efforts at getting a community
pasture were made. Little came
of that until 1975 when a LIP
(Local Initiative Project)
program provided funds to start
cutting brush and fencing. ‘““The
year before last, we got another
grant from Canada Works,”
Blanchard says. “We got all 630
acres fenced and 45 acres
seeded down. We thought that
once we got a start on the
pasture, the provineial govern-
ment would go to work and help
finance it, but they wouldn’t give
us a dime. This year, we've
applied for another grant to
burn off more brush and get
another 60 to 70 acres seeded
down. We haven’t heard a word
from the application yet."””

Both winter and summer,
keeping the sheep fed presents a
problem. The nearest summer
pasture is in Cormack, so the
sheep and their lambs have to be
trucked one and one-half hours
there each spring and returned
to the farm each winter. Besides
the cost of transporting them,
there’s always the risk of losing
some, Foster feels this helps
discourage people who are in-

terested in keeping sheep.

There’s a lot of people,
especially seasonal workers, on
this shore who keep 20 to 25
sheep to supplement their in-
come,”’ he explains. “We made
our plans because we figured
that pasture land would be
available here.”

If land is the problem in
summer, money is the headache
in the winter. Local hay is
selling for $100 a ton. Imported
hay can be brought in from
.Prince Edward Island for $35 a
ton, but shipping charges add a
hefty $65 a ton to that. “‘At one
time, about three years ago, the
herd was over 100 sheep,’”
Foster says, explaining that the
Blanchards reluctantly cut back
to around 70 sheep mainly
because they couldn’t afford the
cost of winter feed. ‘“Right now,
it doesn’t look too good,” he
worries. ‘“We’re pressed now for
winter feed. We have enough of
our own to do until Christmas,
but I really don’t have the
money to go buying feed. If I
can’t get some sort of a job to
earn money, I may have to sell
part of herd, and that would be a
disaster to me.”

One thing that's going well,
however, is the markets for the
two products sheep
produce...lambs and wool. In
past years, Foster slaughtered
his own lambs, selling them
either to the Co-op or Coleman’s,
a major food retailer in Corner
Brook. This year, a Nova
Scotian buyer was paying 97
cents a pound live, and the bulk
of the Blanchard’s lambs went
to him. The wool went to Prince
Edward Island for processing
despite the fact that there is a
woolen mill nearby in the
Codroy Valley.

“It’d be silly for me to sell my
wool to the Codroy mill for 90
cents a pound and then have to
pay $5.00 a pound to get it back,”
the livestock man says. “‘The
PEI mill cards and spins it for a
fee of $1.45 a pound. With
shipping, it comes to about $2.10
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a pound. This year, we're selling
our wool for $5.00 a pound, so
we're able to make something
onit.”

In other places around the
province, sheepmen are plagued
by a four-legged pest - dogs. But
Blanchard says it isn't a major

problem for him. With a lot of
families keeping sheep, dogs are
generally kept under control.
Foster quietly adds that dogs
found on his premises are liable
to be shot.

Although Foster Blanchard's

story is somewhat discouraging,
no business is without
headaches, if you're your own
boss. Blanchard’s days have
their ups and downs, but he can
see progress. And the progress
is all his.

The homestead operation

Becoming a commercial
farmer in Newfoundland isn’t
easy these days, unless a family
happens to be blessed with lots
of farm land, lots of money, or
both. We live in the age of agri-
business, a time when farms
elsewhere are measured by the
thousands of acres and are run
by multinational corporations.

According to most experts,the
day of the family farm is over.
They are too small to be
economic, and too inefficient to
be viable in a world where the
$50,000 tractor has replaced the
horse. The experts explain that
the large land base needed and
the huge capital investment
demanded are insurmountable
barriers to a young fellow
starting out with scant financial

resources. If you mention
homesteading, they just
chuckle.

It's likely that Rye Johnson
has a few quiet chuckles of his
own. Five years into
homesteading near Gillams, the
former American ethics and
theology student has proved that
he can earn a living as a full-
time homesteading farmer. He
looks back on three years of self-
sufficiency, and has seen
people’s reactions to him change
in that time.

“When you first come into an
area, some people accept you
out of curiousity,”” Rye says.
““Others reject you right away.
Once you get establilshed, the
people who had held judgement
at first will change their
opinion.” Today, the family has
won obvious respect from some
of their farmer neighbours.

If some of them were skeptical

about Rye’s making a farm in
the woods, it’s likely that the
provincial department of
agriculture also felt he had some
proving to do before they’d
accept him as a serious and
viable farmer.

The general thrust of the
province's agricultural
develpment policy emphasizes
the new style of food production,
urging farmers to get into large
mechanized operations in
designated areas.

“We knew how the depart-
ment of argiculture felt when we

started,”” Johnson tells Decks
Awash over a cup of tea in his
self-built kitchen. “Now five
years later Greg Mitchell (Rye’s

homesteading neighbour) and 1
are still here, both taking a
living from our farms. The
department can’t deny us
anymore. They've recently
accepted my five-year farm
and we've

plan, gotten the

funding we're entitled to for the
first year. It's satisfying and
heartening to see the changes in
attitude that have occurred.”

Members of Rye Johnson's farm family.
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chauge in attitude? How did the
Johnsons convince the
government boys they were
serious, able to survive as a
farming family in the modern
world? Several factors: the first
being the amount of sheer hard
work evident when one looks
around the Johnson property.
Secondly, Rye and Greg Mit-
chell, his homesteading neigh-
bor, were able to take a hard
look at what might work, and
tailor their operations to what
they found.

““The strength of a small
operation lies in its ability to
adapt,”” Rye asserts. ““We came
with some ideas of what we
would do, but those ideas were
drawn in broad strokes. We've
followed our plan, but we have
changed some of the detailg?”’

In a way, Rye's barn tj"piﬁes
his method of operation. He has
slowly and labouriously added to
it, inching up the Hill each time
an addition is needed. When
Decks Awash’ was there, he'd
just poured cement for a new
addition. Right now, the barn is
home to a herd of goats and
some pigs, as well as chicken
that peck about in the yard. The
operation is roughly 24 livestock
and % vegetables. The 15 does

and 2 bucks are complemented
by 9 sows and one boar on the
swine side of things. The swine
produce revenue... ‘“When the
bank  calls, you'd better
slaughter a pig,’’ Rye says with
a twist of humour.

In vegetable production, the
farm is able to take advantage
of one of its major assets...it

farmer-says. “I'm planning on a
fair-sized  greenhouse  next
summer. Relaxed and smiling,
he half jokingly says it may take
him 30 years to realize his
farming visions, complete with
orchards on the hills where he
and Greg now cut birch to earn
money in the winter.

H i isn’t

proximity to the West Coast
nerve centre, Corner Brook,
with it's population of 35,000.

Unlike most Newfoundland
vegetable producers, Johnson
stayed away from the

traditional root crops such as
potatoes and cabbage.

“We grow peas, beans, fresh
greens and some carrots and
beets,”” beams Rye. ““When we
first started, we found a good
market just by word of
mouth...one  person telling
another about the vegetables we
had for sale. This summer we
sold greens around Corner
Brook two days a week from the
back of the pickup. Both Greg
and 1 have absolutely no
problem in selling everything
we grow.””

What's in the future? First,
there’s the five-year plan. “We
hope to get all the major
buildings up soon,” the youthful

. dropouts

_everyone’s cup of tea. Few have

the capacity for hard work
coupled with common sense that
it takes to make a small farm
work these days. Rye and his
wife aren’'t romantic city
who've casually
decided to ““go back to the land’’.
Before coming to Newfoun-
dland, both worked to save
money for their capital in-
vestment.

“My wife worked after we got
here, while we were getting
started,” he adds. “This place
represents a lot of commitment.
All our money has gone into
building it up.” The Johnsons
own five acres, and another 40
acres is theirs on a fifty-year
agricultural lease. So far,
they’ve made a living, and Rye's
confident about the future.
“‘After 5 years, we're still here,”’
he sums up, “and we're
staying.”

The homestead lifestyle

There’'s something almost
universally appealing about the
idea of homesteading. Most
people, at one time or another,
picture themselves living on the
little farm they’ve carved out of
the wilderness. The prospective
sodbuster sees himself free of
the restraints of urban life,
released from the daily
drudgery of the office. In his
mind’s eye, he pictures his
finished operation; the chicken
scratching around the yard
supply his eggs, the cow his
milk. Each evening, the family

gathers around the table,
heaped high with steaming
bowls of vegetables they've

taken from their soil that very
day. After supper, the family

spends the evening quietly, the
peace unshattered by the
blaring of a television or the
ringing of a phone.

Precious few get beyond that
dream stage. The would-be
homesteader starts to imagine
the hurdles he faces; finding a
suitable bit of land, clearing it,
building his house and barns. He
realizes that he’ll really miss
that bi-weekly paycheck, and
fears the family won’t be able to
handle the isolation. Then he
takes a look at the economics of
small-scale farming and the
rosy visions dissolve in the acid
bath of reality.

32-year-old Rye Johnson, lithe
and dark-haired, has made his
vision of a homestead come

alive in the five years he and his
family have spent near Gillams.

Originally from Iowa, Johnson
is a refugee from the academic
world. “It wasn’t the subject
matter, but the lifestyle that was
unsatisfying,”” he asserts, going
on to explain that he was part of
the ‘“1960s generation” in the
United States. Many of those
involved in the opposition to the
Vietnam War during that period
also developed what Rye refers
to as an ‘‘alternate society mind-
set”” determined that they
wanted something different
from the world they saw around
them. For Rye, who grew up on
a farm, homesteading seemed
the logical alternative.
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“Iknew I wanted to farm,” he
says, in explaining how he came
to Newfoundland. ““In the States,
that would have meant going
heavily into debt, and we didn’t
want that. We chose
Newfoundland because it's still
possible to homestead here."”

Once the Johnsons arrived in
Newfoundland, Rye started
searching for a piece of land.
Rye’s wife, Lauren, found work
with the department of health in
Corner Brook and they first
tried the south shore of Bay of
Islands. They filed a claim on a
piece of land near Lark Har-
bour, but that didn’t work out.
““We couldn’t find a place to live
in the area,”” Rye remembers,
““so we started looking on the
north shore. We rented a house
in Gillams, and started looking
around for firewood; that’s how
we found this place. We saw it
and wanted to live here. It’s not
perfect land, but we gear our
farming to the terrain and the
soil.”

The Johnsons’ farm is located
in a river valley behind the
community of Gillams. To reach
it, visitors have to take a side
road in Gillams, then prudently
park their vehicles a 10-minute
walk away from the Johnson
home. The first sign of
habitation is an elaborate
wooden bridge across a stream;

Rye Johnson with his ‘‘sectional’’ barn.
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a boar's head is nailed to the top
cross bar. Over the bridge, a
trail wanders through the woods
opening into the clearing of the

heating chores. No power lines
snake onto the property and
Johnson affirms that electric
power isn’'t high on his list of

homestead. priorities.

The Johnsons’ house is im- While some people might feel
pressive, i 1 s of the tobei . Rye
traditional  wooderaft and doesn’tsee things that way. “‘We
modern appearance. Built by have to get out and around as

Rye, his wife and their three
children, the two story gambrel-
roofed structure took six months

to build. ““That’s before it was
ready to move into,"”" Rye
smiles. “The house wasn’t

finished as you see it now and I
still have a lot to do.”” Local logs
squared on three sides form the
walls, giving an impression of
rough strength from the outside.
The interior features the soft
golden glow of wood and its open
plan means the Findlay Oval
woodstove can handle the

much as anyone else,” he points
out. “In the busy season, my
wife does deliveries four days a
week. We get into Corner Brook
to see friends or go to a show at
the Arts and Culture Centre
fairly often.” Rye cites CBC
Radio’s ‘““As It Happens’ as
typical of the programming that
keeps the family in touch with
what's happening in the world.
For most people, the John-
sons’ lifestyle ‘wouldn’t be their
cup of tea. A lot of hard work has
gone into the operation in the

last five years and the Johnsons’
didn’t start out as starry-eyed
idealists. They came to the Bay
of Islands area with some
savings and Rye had a farming
background. In addition, he'd
worked as a carpenter during
his college days. His wife also
worked before moving to
Newfoundland and she con-
tinued to work after arriving
here, helping to pay the day-to-
day bills until the farm reached
the self-sufficiency level it has
enjoyed for the past three years.
Even today, Rye isn't a rich
man.

“‘Our net income is under the
poverty line,” he states, ‘“‘but
we pay no rent, spend little on
heating and have low food bills.
So we're really doing pretty
well.”

You can’t make trees grow
where you want them

“Idon’t know what the answer
is,”” sighs Foster Banks, a
Gillams sawmiller. “There's a
big demand for lumber in the
area and lumber is a good price,
but we're just about out of
timber where we’re cutting now.
And there certainly aren’t any

blocks of timber available
within 10 or 15 miles of here.
Some of the sawmillers in the
area have talked about it and
can’t see any solutions.””
Foster, in partnership with
two of his brothers, operates a
400,000 board foot a year rotary

carriage sawmill in Gillams.
The T. Banks and Sons sawmill
is a family venture, started by
Foster’s father at a time when a
good wood supply was available
and markets were strong. At
first, the mill produced rough
lumber only, but added a

Gillams, like most north shore communities, stretches along the highway.
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planer to produce dressed
lumber some 25 years ago. Over
the years, the mill has drifted
away from its original practice
of wholesaling to big retail
outlets like Dawe’s and Lun-
drigan’s.

“We felt we could do better by
planing the lumber and
retailing it ourselves,” Foster
recalls, sitting in the tiny room
that serves as the mill office.
“Doing things that way, we
didn’t need as much lumber to
make the same amount of
money."’

In addition to handling the
wood the mill cuts itself, the
Banks operation acts as a
central planing mill for about
half a dozen rotary carriage
smaller mills. The Banks
brothers buy the lumber rough
or square, saw and plane it, then
sell it direct to the consumer.
They bought as much as 100,000
feet of square timber from 2
smaller mills this summer.

Another big part of that
business is custom sawing.
Individuals can take wood
they've cut themselves to the
Banks brothers, and have it
sawn and dressed for a fee.

Born and raised in Gillams,
Foster remembers a time when
wood supply wasn't a problem.
“There was a lot of pulpwood
cutting in this area until about 15

The Banks brothers.

Foster is on the left.
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years ago,” says Foster, who
himself worked in the woods for
10 or 12 years during that period.

“*Small private contractors
were cutting for Bowater. At
that time, you'd cut wood in the
summer or fall and just stump
pile it it in the woods. In the
winter, you’d haul it to the brook
or whatever. In a typical
operation, there'd be about 20
men cutting in the summer and
about a dozen hauling in the
winter.”

While the work was welcome
at the time, the effects of those
busy years of pulp cutting are
being felt today. ‘‘There just
isn’t any timber left back of
here,”’ Foster says. ‘‘Bowater
worked in this area for years
and it has all been cut. It was
cheap wood because it was close
to shore, the road and the mill."”

While timber supply is a
problem, marketing lumber

The lone longliner

“I'm not really sure why I like
fishing,”” admits Wayne Tucker,
a Meadows resident who's
determined to make his living
from the sca. “You work longer
hours than in some other jobs
and you'rc out in bad weather.
But you do have a freer life.’’

A shightly built, dark-haired
man, Tucker first got involved
with the fishery while living in
Nova Scotia some seven years
ago. Tiring of the trawlers, he
decided to return to his home
community of Meadows. He
began fishing lobster on a part-
time basis. Then he decided to
fish full-time. After taking a look
at the designs available, he
picked a 38-foot Newfoundland
longliner.

“I bought her two summers
ago, in 1978," says Tucker in the
kitchen of his trim little
Meadows bungalow. ‘‘She was
built by Gordon Pittman in
Rocky Harbour, and I'm very
pleased with the workmanship
on her. I paid roughly $44,000 for
the boat. Today the same boat
would cost close to $65,000. Still,
if the fishery doesn’t work out
for me, that’s a lot of money to

isn't. ““You could sell any
amount of lumber to the big
dealers,” the Gillams native
says. ‘“‘Even now we don’'t have
a truck on the road making
deliveries; people are willing to
truck lumber themselves.”

Over the years the Banks’ mill
has concentrated on turning out
a good quality product, and
Foster and his brothers grade
their own lumber. They cannot
stamp their lumber, however,
and this prevents them from
selling to people who have
certain mortgage arrangements
that demand only stamped
lumber.

In an area where local em-
ployment stems primarily from
small-scale enterprises,
sawmilling is one of the main
props of the economy. “It's
bigger than agriculture right
now, but I don’t know about

Wayne Tucker.

fishing,’” says Foster. ““The cod
fishery has been picking up and
there’s herring too. But apart
from that and the lumber in-
dustry, there's not much going
on.”

For the T. Banks and Sons
operation, there’s really just one
problem...wood supply. ‘“We've
probably got another three or
four years before things get
really tight,”” Foster affirms.
“There are a few small areas
that Bowater can’t reach. The
small block we’ve been working
for the last four years was an
area where Bowater had
stopped cutting, because it got
too difficult for them. There was
an exchange between Bowater
and the government, and
government marked off a block
for us. The government men do
what they can for us, but they
can’t make trees grow where
we need them.””

skipper

have invested and things aren’t
going that well right now.

“But I just can’t give up,
because I have about $70,000
invested in the boat and gear.
All I can do is spend as little as
possible and hope that things get
better.”

Several factors have kept
Wayne and his crew of two from
doing as well as they'd expected,
but the young skipper is quick to
peg inexperience as one of the
key problems. “‘It's too bad that
Ididn’t know more about the gill
net fishery when I started,” he
reflects. “I'm really just ex-
perimenting and it costs money
to experiment. I'm finding that
the gill nets aren’t too good for
our kind of fishing. They’re not
practical for shallow water and
you can’t fish with them in bad
weather because they get torn
up. And each net costs about
$140. Then you have the cost of
repairing damaged nets each
winter and that goes up every
year.”

The answer, Wayne feels, lies
in other fishing methods. During
the first week in September,
Wayne and his crew took up
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their gill nets because of the
rough fall weather. They
changed over to trawls which
are more practical. Wayne feels
he would be further ahead now if
he’'d opted for more trawls and
less gill nets initially.

Wayne also has tried moving
around beyond the Bay of
Islands. Last season, he and his
crew went to St. John's Bay to
try their luck. But rough
weather kept them from a
successful fishery.

Wayne begins each season
with the spring lobster fishery.
He uses a speedboat to haul the
pots. Each day, a lobster
collecting truck takes the catch,
so marketing presents no
problems.

The cod fishery gets underway
about a month later, with Wayne
and his crew fishing from Cox's
Cove. They leave port each
morning about 5:00 a.m. to
check their gill nets and reset
them. On good days, they're
back, unloaded and cleaned up
by 4:00 p.m. This season there
was no problem in getting a sale
for the fish; T and H Fisheries of
Cox’s Cove took everything they
landed, paying 17¢ at the start of
the season and later 18¢.

The Bay of Islands fishery is
not the major economic activity
that it is in other sections of the
province. And Wayne feels the
area's fishery has suffered
because of this. I don't think
the department of fisheries has
tried to upgrade the fishery
here,”” the longliner skipper
declares. ‘““They spend way
more time working in other
districts.”

While he’s not the kind of man

Cape Islanders and speedboats make up much of the Bay of Island’s
small fishing fleet.

who complains, Tucker feels
some improvements are needed
to accommodate vessels such as
his. While tie-up facilities at
Cox’s Cove are generally good,
the wharf is exposed in certain
winds and Wayne feels that an
extension would make the wharf
a safer berth. There's no marine
service centre, either. Wayne
took his longliner to Port
Saunders last winter but plans to
haul her up on skids in Meadows
this year. He feels that a small
slipway would make hauling out
an easier and safer operation for

boats like this. He'd also like to
see both federal and provincial
fisheries people spend more
time in the area talking to
fishermen about their concerns.

Despite the problems he en-
countered during his first two
seasons, Wayne Tucker isn't
considering leaving Meadows
for a better fishing area. Having

Chocolate Yum Yums

3 tbsp. sugar

% cup flour

Y cup cocoa

¥ cup butter

2eggs

1% cups brown sugar
3 tbsp. flour

% cup nuts

Y% cup coconut

1tsp. baking powder
1tsp. vanilla

Mix first four ingredients
(white sugar, flour, cocoa,
butter) and put in 8" x 8"
pan. Bake 15 minutes at 325°
F. Beat eggs and add
remaining ingredients. Bake
40 minutes at 325° F. Ice with
chocolate icing and cut in
squares.

grown up in Meadows, he has
seen it go down hill over the
years. The community has
continued to grow, however,
with most of the new homes
housing people who earn their
living in Corner Brook.

“I guess the best part for me is
that Meadows is my home,"” he
says simply. “It's still pretty

.private and quiet here. There's

no violence or anything like that.
When you turn on TV and see
what’s going on in other places,
it makes you glad to live in a
place like this. You also know
everyone here."

Wayne feels that Meadows’
proximity to Corner Brook is a
real advantage for his two
children.

““There’s a junior high school
just two miles down the road,”
he explains, “and there's the
university in Corner Brook if
they want to go to college. In
terms of educational op-
portunities, my kids have ad-
vantages I never had.”

With two years experience
behind him, Wayne, like most
fishermen, is hoping that things
will improve next season, but
he’s realistic about the future.

““The way things are now with
the fishery around here, you
have to be really determined to
be successful. I don't think we’ll
ever be totally successful using
gill nets, but I'm sure we can
make it work with other kinds of
gear."
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Life has changed in Summerside

Summerside, like its neigh-
boring communities on the north
shore of Bay of Islands, is strung
out along the highway. On one
side, the hills rise up behind the
community; on the other side,
the bank falls steeply to the sea.
Joseph Ruth has built his home
on one of the few level parts of
that bank and enjoys one of the
finest views of Corner Brook.

Joseph was born in Sum-
merside, but spent his early
childhood in Port Rexton,

Trinity Bay. He moved back to
Summerside, then left home for

Ontario seeking work. Twenty-
seven years ago, he moved back
to his Bay of Islands hometown
and has remained there ever-
since.

Like many residents of the
north shore, Joseph earns his
living in Corner Brook. “I've
been with Western Terminal for
10 years,” the soft-spoken plant
worker says. “It's a good job
and I like it. There's no problem
at all in commuting back and
forth to Corner Brook; the
traffic is really fast in the

Joseph Ruth enjoys a spectacular view of Bay of Islands.

morning."
Summerside, Joseph says, is a
growing community. The

population now stands at bet-
ween 900 and 1,000. For the most
part, it's a dormitory com-
munity, with most families
depending on Corner Brook for
employment. ‘‘Some people
lobster and salmon fish,” he
remarks, ‘‘but there’s no one at
it on a large scale. There's
probably potential here for more
development in the fishery, but
you're really talking about
longliners, not the small inshore
boats.”

Realistically, Summerside
will never be a fishing com-
munity. Bowater is too
dominant in the area. For
example, Summerside felt the
Bowater slump that hit in early
1970. ‘‘People were worried,"
Joseph remembers. “But right
now, things look better than ever
for the mill, and everyone seems
happy enough.’

Before Joseph went to work
with Western Terminal he spent
some seven years working as a
prospector, much of it on the
north shore. He still feels that
there's a chance for mineral
development in the area and his
interest in mining hasn’t waned.

While the community has been
incorporated for some time,
Ruth feels that the councillacks
energy. ‘A good water and
sewer system is a priority for
people here,” he believes. “The
school has a system, but that's
been there for years.” Like
other residents, he's dependent
on his own well for water.
Although it works pretty well,
during the summer months they
have to watchiit.

Joseph’s wife, Eunice, is kept
busy during the school year.
She's the principal of the former
Anglican school, one of two
schools in Summerside. It has
close to 100 pupils in Kin-
dergarten to Grade 3 and serves
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