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between the covers

hen reporter David Wegenast left to visit

the northern coastal communities of
Labrador he was looking forward to travelling at
least as far north as Nain. And practically every
Nain resident receives Decks Awash. Such,
however, was not to be.

““Had I gone earlier or later, it would have
been all right,”” commented David on his return.
He cannot be faulted for not trying — one at-
tempt to get from Makkovik to Hopedale on the
back of a snowmobile almost resulted in having
to camp out in a snowstorm.

But all was not lost. Although the prevailing
weather prevented David’s going to Hopedale,
Dayvis Inlet and Nain, he was able to talk in great
depth to many people about the issues now facing
Labrador. He had a chance to contemplate and
try to put what he learned into its proper per-
spective. He also was better able to understand
the frustration that transportation in the North
can cause.

Sometime in the future we hope to return to the
areas of Labrador we have not covered either in
this issue or in the past, but meanwhile we invite

Table of Contents
Special Section
History
People
Fishery
Transportation
Churches
Journalists
Issues
Editorial

Back Section

The NONIA way

Home gardening

Our national parks

Province to build

low-energy house

Adventures of Anthony Murphy
Letters

228 BLEL ARENREwm~

any Labradorians to vist our offices at 202

Elizabeth Avenue if they happen to be in town.
We thank all of you in Labrador who helped to

make our Labrador sketches possible. Finally

we salute Labrador with the words of John

Greenleaf Whittier's poem The Fishermen:

Now, Brothers, for the icebergs of Frozen

Labrador

Floating spectral with moonshine, along the low,

black shore!

Where in the mist the rock is hiding, and the

sharp reef lurks below

And the white squall smites in summer, and the

autumn tempests blow;

Where through gray and rolling vapour, from

evening unto morn,

A thousand boats are hailing, horn answering
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Editor

Edward Rich of Sheshatshit with snowshces he has made,
showing the difference between men's (left) and women's
(right).
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Postville with his dog team and a load of wood.
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history

The first Labradorians

areful scientific study has indicated that the
Cglacier retreated from Labrador about 10,000
years ago. Within 2,000 years, the nomadic Maritime
Archaic people began to appear, our first archeological
evidence being the grave of a young Indian boy at
L'Anse Amour, dated to about 8,000 years ago.
Scientists are in disagreement as to whether the
Maritime Archaic people are the ancestors of the
modern Naskapi-Montagnais Indians who now inhabit
Labrador, but in any case, these early people by about

Sea and a group known as the Thule people moved into
the eastern Arctic about 1,000 years ago, setting up
small settlements in the best whale-hunting locations.
It is uncertain to what extent the Dorset people sur-
vived the arrival of the Thules. There may have been
warfare, or peaceful co-existence and inter-marriage.
In any case, they soon became one people — the
Labrador Inuit.

For hundreds of years there was rivalry between the
Inuit and the Indians of Labrador, but about 1500 A.D.,
the Inuit began to move southward to the central coast
and Hamilton Inlet. This move restricted the Indians’
access to the coastal fishery. Although the Naskapi-
Montagnais are primarily an inland people they did

4,000 B.C. were living and travelling
Labrador.

About 2,000 B.C. the Maritime Archaic people began
to retreat from northern Labrador as the Paleo-
Eskimos moved south.

Some 1,000 years B.C. the Dorset culture began to
appear in northern Labrador. These people were less
nomadic. Instead of light winter tents, they lived in
warmer, semi-subterranean dwellings covered with
skins and sod. They were able to hunt seal and walrus,
but not whales. They used boats and spears as well as
snares for fish and small mammals. Their food was
cooked in rectangular soapstone pots.

By the time Christ was born, the Dorset people were
living all along the Labrador coast as well as on the
island of Newfoundland. Their settlement seems to
have discouraged the Indians from visiting the coast
during the summer as had been their habit. However,
about 500 A.D. the Indians became more active along
the coast and effectively severed the ties between the
Labrador Dorset and the Newfoundland Dorset people.

The final wave of “‘native’’ people to reach Labrador

were the Neo-Eskimos. They hunted whales with
harpoons from large skin boats and they were the first
_to use dogteams. These people came from the Bering

a pattern of regular summer visits
to Lake Melville, Davis Inlet and Voisey Bay.

Come the Europeans

Westward roaming Irish monks may well have been
the first Europeans to visit Labrador, but certainly by
the year 986 A.D., the Viking Bjarni Herjolfsson
sighted the Labrador coast. For a hundred years or so
a number of Vikings visited Labrador and cut wood
there. The Portuguese explorer Corte Real came to
Labrador in 1500. Besides the occasional explorer, the
seas off Labrador and Newfoundland were visited by
many fishermen and whalers from Portugal, France,
Spain and England. In fact, Labrador was ultimately
named after a laborer or layrador, Joao Ferandes, who
first sighted land from a ship that visited the coast in
1501,

““...there is nothing else but mosse and small thornes
scattered here and there, withered and dry. To be
short, I believe that this was the land that God allotted
to Caine.”

Jacques Cartier
(1534)
Quoted by Richard Hakluyt.

L
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In 1668 Charles II of England granted Labrador
along with about one-third of Canada to the Hudson
Bay Company. Thirty-four years later the King of
France granted Labrador to Courtemanche. During
the eighteenth century the French were far more ac-
tive in trading with the natives of Labrador than were
the English. Every summer both the Indians and Inuit
would journey south to trade with the fishermen and
other visitors in the Strait of Belle Isle, particularly
seeking nails, cooking pots and other iron goods.

Although this practice established a relationship
between the European and native peoples, it was not an
altogether peaceable one as both sides were guilty of
theft, cheating and murder.

The Moravian Mission

Ultimately the best relationship between the
Europeans and the native people in Labrador was that
established by the Moravians in the 18th century. The
highly organized communities they established in
northern Labrador helped to delay many of the
negative impacts of European civilization upon the
Inuit.

The Moravian sect, known also as Unitas Fratrum or
Unity of the Brethren, is one of two Protestant sects
that can claim a pre-Reformation origin, the other
being the Waldensians. The Unitas Fratrum has an
unbroken line of bishops stretching back to Gregory
the Patriarch who first organized a group at Kunwald
in Moravia in 1457. By the year 1500 there were 200
churches throughout Bohemia and Moravia and this
faith expanded into Poland during the 1540s. Religious
persecution led to the faith's going underground. The
Moravian line of bishops was kept intact, however, and
the faith was revived by one Nicholas Lewis, Count
Lord of Zinzendorf and Pottendorf.

The spread of the Moravian faith can be traced to
Count Zinzendorf’s emphasis on a peaceful devotion
to Christ and strong community ties, rather than
emotional evangelism, which often creates enemies.

In 1722, model villages were established at
Bethelsdorf and Herrnhut where Christians from many
sects came to live in harmony. Moravians never
pressured anyone to renounce ties with other churches
while living in a Moravian community.

Missionary work began in the 1730s and the
Moravian model for peaceful communities was carried
to the West Indies, Greenland and Lapland.

The first mission to Labrador left England in May
1752 led by John Christian Ehrhardt with four other
brethren, They sailed in a small ship called The Hope

Elegant carpenlvy ina roughhewn land, Rev. Hermann

T. Jannasch, shown here with wife Marie and family,

founded this mission in Makkovik in 1896. (Photo in
of Wm. Sr.,

which they intended to use as a coastal trader to help
finance the mission to Labrador natives. On 9 August
1752 they laid the foundation stone for a small cabin in
Nisbett's Harbour, south of Davis Inlet and called the
place Hoffnungsthal, or Hopedale.

They had previously met and traded with the Inuit
and found them friendly, so the four missionaries
decided to remain over the winter at the cabin with
muskets, some supplies and a small yawl. Ehrhardt
and the crew of The Hope spent several days trading
with the natives as they made their way out of the inlet.

On the 12th of September, seven men went ashore in
the ship’s boat to trade with the natives on shore. They
were never seen again. Unnerved by this, the crew
decided on the 14th to return and pick up the
missionaries. They nailed up the house leaving a few
provisions, clothes and tools, in case their comrades
returned. The following year, however, the captain,
Goffe, returned to find the house destroyed, and on an
island in the inlet he found the mangled bodies of the
men who had disappeared. Twenty years later the
Inuit people of Arvertok reported that the house had
been destroyed by people from Kippokak.

The native people responsible for the massacre of
these men had no way of knowing that Ehrhardt and
his men were anything but traders Later Moravian

by fluent Inuit
speakers who could convey the message that these
white men were not mere profiteers.

The Labrador coast was annexed to Newfoundland
by the Treaty of Paris in 1763, and Hugh Palliser,
Governor of (1764-1768), the
native people and the French by declaring it illegal for
the French to trade with the Inuit,and forbidding New-
foundlanders and Yankees to fish the coast. That
privilege was reserved for the English fleet that sailed
across the Atlantic every summer.

A successful Moravian mission to Labrador was
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begun in 1764 by a Dane named Jens Haven. He had
worked in Greenland and was fluent in Greenland
Inuktitut. Coming to Quirpon Harbour near St. An-
thony with the English fishing fleet, Haven quickly
became friends with the Inuit people. They called him
Jens Ingoak (Little Jens), as he visited their camps
giving away fish hooks and sewing needles, and
speaking to them about the real physical dangers of
theft. When it came time for him to leave their island
the people wanted to come with him. He replied that he
would return again to tell them of their Lord and
Creator. The natives danced to a drum and Haven sang
a Greenlandic hymn.

In the succeeding years the Moravian missionaries
found their work hindered by Governor Palliser’s ef-
forts to use them as interpreters to establish his own
political contact with the people. Finally, however,
King George III granted them 100,000 acres on the
Labrador coast where they would be undisturbed. In
1770 Jens Haven, Stephen Jensen and Laurence
Drachart sailed to the Labrador and established a
mission at Nuneingoak, now known as Nain. Moravian
journals from the year 1771 paint the following picture
of a life at a mission station.

Some (of the missionaries) will be employed in
fishing, shooting, hunting, making boats...others work
at home and taking care of the habitation, instructing
such of the Esquimaux who may be near them in
domestic employments, trying to civilize them and
humanize them...others will instruct them in
Christianity, and everyone be employed as usefully as
possible.

The first resident group of missionaries at Nain
numbered 14. There 7 single men, 1 widower, plus 3
married men with their wives. By the summer of 1772,
they were quite comfortably involved in the fishing and
trapping, but were dismayed by the nomadic lifestyle
of the Inuit. Although they had frequent visitors,
especially in the summer, the missionaries found that

Inuit boys at the Makkovik Mission. (Photo in
of Wm. And

r.y

Coins minted by the Grand River Pulp & Lumber
Company and used to pay their Labrador employees.
The money could only be spent in the company's own
store,

the Inuit had no desire to settle and form a small
Christian community because the hunting near Nain
was poor. As a result the brethren saw a need to ex-
plore the coast and establish other missions. Ac-
cordingly, missions were established at Okak (1775),
Hopedale (1781), Hebron (1830) Zoar (1865), and
Ramah (1871).

During the 1700s the Moravians translated scriptures
into Inuktitut and began the operation of their schools.
Each mission station had a large communal board-
ing house where the Inuit children could stay for five
or six months to learn their lessons while their parents
hunted and trapped in the country. Attempts to
establish missions in the far north at Saglek and Nach-
vak were thwarted when the Hudson's Bay Company
set up nearby trading posts in direct competition.

Gradually the Inuit people began to treat the
missions as a home base where they could come for
medicine, supplies, church services and education.
‘The mission populations as of 1880 were as follows: ~

Hebron 202
Hopedale 315
Okak 329
Nain 282
Zoar 130
Ramah 4“4

As years went by, further missions were opened in
Makkovik (1896), Killinek (1804), and Nutak (1928). At
each of these missions the Inuit village elders

business, marriages, and
entry into the community. But increased contact with
fishing schooners from Newfoundland gradually
eroded the stability of these communities. The mission
at Zoar was closed in 1890, and over the next few
decades another five stations were closed. Today, Nain
is the most northerly mission with others at Hopedale
and Makkovik.

Some community histories

By 1893, the cod fishery from Newfoundland extended
all along the Labrador coast and some 4000 people
“had been left behind upon the shore like driftwood or
seaweed by the receding tide of summer fishermen.”
(Roger’s Historical Georgraphy)

North West River

For more than 200 years, North West River has been
a major trading centre, strategically located at a point
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where the inland Montagnais Indians often came out to
the coast for the summer.

In 1743, French trader Louis Fornell journeyed into
Hamilton Inlet having heard from Indians in the
Straits that two English ships had entered there two
years before. One of his men, Pilote and Pilote's son
were left to winter with the Indians and explore “‘the
height of land"’ upriver.

A trading post was established at North West River
that operated for a few years. The Indians of this area
had traded for many years with the French post on the
St. Lawrence River and problems were created when
the Treaty of Paris in 1763 handed over control of the
Labrador coast to the British, who referred to the
Montagnais people as “‘the Mountaineer Indians”. Two
years later the Indians made their first land claim, to
Governor Murray of Quebec. They asked to be left
undisturbed, to hunt and fish in peace, or else that they
be compensated for any disruption of their lands. When
Captain George Cartwright settled on the south coast
of Labrador in 1770, he described the Indians as
follows:

They are good furriers, speak broken French, are
Roman Catholic, and have traded with the Canadians
many years.

French Canadian fur traders reoccupied Fornell's
abandoned trading post at North West River in 1773,
Years later in 1836, the Hudson's Bay Company also
established a post there. From the outset, the factors,
or managers of the Hudson’s Bay Post, had difficulty
attracting the Indians, who preferred to go to the St.
Lawrence River where the could not only trade their
furs but also visit the priest. As a result, the Hudson's
Bay factors tried for many years to have a Roman
Catholic priest established at North West River.

The fur trade along the North Shore of the St.
Lawrence began to crumble in the mid-1840s due to
increasing white settlement and agriculture along the
coast, and lumbering in the interior. Those Indians who
did not wish to settle on reserves in the area headed for
the north woods where their closest trading centre
became North West River.

A number of Roman Catholic missionaries from
Quebec travelled with the Indians in the country during
the 1850s but it wasn’t until 1873 that Pere Arnaud of the

Plaque on this Makkovik monument ruds n me:

of J. Christian Erhardt, Capt. Madgeson, C. Hamilton,
Bsn. Roberts and seamen Losen, Elick, and Nowell of
the vessel ‘“Hope’. They gave their lives for the
Saviour in the first attenpt to Christianize the native
people of Labrador in September 1752."

‘It is a good work, and no one will lose anything by it."
-J.C. Erhardt.

Pastor Gillett's sawmill in Postville.
of James R.

(Photo in

Oblate Mission came to estasblish Notre Dame des
Neiges (Our Lady of the Snows) at North West River.
By 1895, however, the Oblate Order was forced to with-
draw after a jurisdictional dispute with the Diocese of
Harbour Grace. The latter did not begin sending its
visiting priests to the Labrador Indians until 1921. Then
for 23 years, O'Brien from C Bay
travelled to North West River with the summer
fishermen from Newfoundland. In 1949, Notre Dame
des Neiges was turned over to the Oblate Order once
again.

During the 1890s white settlers began living in the
North West River area. At this time the Oblate Mission
had closed and instructed the Indians to trade at the
Gulf of St. Lawrence posts again. This left the country
clear for settlers to establish traplines. Unlike the
Indians, the settlers did not roam freely through the
bush with their families, but instead set up regular
traplines and took food into the bush with them.
Whereas the Indians tended to hunt or trap only what
was needed for survival, producing just enough furs to
buy a few essential supplies, the white settlers
operated in a much more aggressive and businesslike

‘fashion. To try to encourage greater fur production
from the Indians, the Hudson’s Bay Company made
trading into a ceremony. The arrival of Indians at the
post was an occasion for firing guns, raising the flag,
presenting medals to the Chief, and offering a feast
that included rum and tobacco.

As the white settlers staked out the best trapping
areas in the North West River vicinity, the Indians had
to travel much longer distances inland to reach virgin
territory. Although they fought back by robbing the
white men and burning their tilts, it was a losing battle,
and there was great starvation and malnutrition
among the Indians. Here again, the Indians of
Labrador were caught in the jurisdictional dispute
between Canada and Newfoundland. The Canadian
government generally supplied relief payments to the
Indians through the Hudson’s Bay Company posts as
compensation for the loss of their trapping rights. But
this did not happen at North West River because the
post was considered to be an area of Newfoundland,
rather than Canadian jurisdiction. The colony of New-
foundland, however, paid relief only to settlers and
Inuit. Fortunately, the Roman Catholic Mission
provided some relief to the Indians.

The privation and the hardship of the Indians is
largely the result of their restricted hunting grounds
and the ever-increasing hordes of white trappers. The
wilds of Labrador, their birthright, have now been
divided among so many groups that in most years,
someone has to go short — usually the Indians.

(Daily News 1939)

Early European families to settle at North West
River included the Blakes, the Grovers (from
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England), the Michelins and Goudies (from France),
the Baikies, the McLeans and the Chaulks (from
Scotland).

In 1912, a hospital was built in the community and
over the years North West River became the
headquarters for the International Grenfell
Association, providing medical service to the Labrador
coast. During the early 1920s a teacher travelled with
the settler families, and in 1925, the community of
North West River got its first resident teacher -- Mrs.
Alfreda Blake. The first dormitory to house students
who came from other communities was built in 1927
with money donated by Miss Martha Gibbons of
Philadelphia. The following year the first Yale school
was built and provided instruction as far as grade
seven. This year there were four teachers, one sup-
ported by the Grenfell Mission and two others sup-
ported by the Newfoundland Department of Education.
Most of the funding from the Yale school came from
Yale University, New Haven, Connecticut.

Mud Lake

Once known as Grand Village, this community was
settled over 150 years ago by fishermen and trappers.
About 1800 the Grand River Pulp and Lumber Com-
pany from Nova Scotia received a 50-year timber
licence in Labrador, and set up a sawmill at Mud
Lake. A controversy was created in 1906 when some
Quebec surveyors came in and claimed that the
lumber company was cutting Quebec timber, and
required a lumber licence from Quebec rather than
from Newfoundland. This claim became a factor in the
Labrador boundary dispute, At any rate, by 1909, over
12 million board feet of lumber had been exported from
Mud Lake.

The Church ters at
Mud Lake in 1905, and even today, the communty
remains a United Church stronghold. The In-

i renfell A i located its winter
hospital in Mud Lake in 1912 until 1915; although Dr.
Grenfell himself never spent a winter in Labrador, his
assistant Dr. Paddon used Mud Lake as as base unit
until it was discovered that the shifting sands of the
Churchill River were unnavigable for the large mission
boats. As a result, the base was moved to North West
River in 1916. The Hudson’'s Bay Company opened a
small trading post to compete with the lumber com-
pany so that in 1916, the lumber company moved out,
and Mud Lake reverted to a small village once again.
The Hudson’s Bay post, however, remained in Mud
Lake until 1926.

Postville

People settled around the shores of Kaipokok Bay
more than 100 years before the community of Postville
was established, about 1941. The earliest known settler
on the bay was a Quebec merchant, D. R. Stewart.
During the 1830s, he traded with the Indians and his
business was bought out by the Hudson's Bay Company
in 1837. About 1843, two other French Canadians, An-
toin Perrault and Jean-Baptiste Jacque, arrived to
settle. Besides fishing and hunting, Perrault carried on
such an aggressive trapping business that he even-
tually caused the Hudson’s Bay Company to close its
post in 1879,

The settler and Inuit population in Kaipokok Bay
grew slowly from 24 people in 1884 to 41 in 1935. The
Naskapi Indians traded with the settlers during Fall,
Winter and Spring seasons, but during the summer
most of the settlers moved out to the head of the bay to
summer homes at Ailik to fish.

It was about 1940 that Pastor William Gillett of the
Pentecostal Church in Corner Brook came to build a
church in Ailik and to establish a ministry. The
following summer Gillett decided to build another
church farther up the bay for winter use. According to
Pastor Gillett’s grandson, Gillett with his family and

several other Pentecostal missionaries had intended to
settle up past the rapids, but as their boat full of
building supplies was passing near the abandoned
Hudson's Bay post, they struck a rock and broke their
prop. Accordingly, they settled near the old post where
there were already two families living and the com-
munity became known as Postville.

By travelling the frozen bay with dogteam, Pastor
Gillett visited all the nearby families, holding services
in their homes, and ultimately convincing most of the
families to move to the central community of Postville.
A skilled carpenter, as well as a devoted missionary,
Gillett built a school in 1946 and erected a sawmill to
help the local people cut wood for their houses. During
the late ‘40s he established a store that was taken over
by the government in 1952. A 1951 census of Postville
indicated that 80 people lived there.

Makkovik

In the last century the present site of Makkovik was
known as Flounder Bay because many flounders were
caught there. It was only one of several small set-
tlements along the coast, some others being Island
Harbour Bay and Ben's Cove.

The patriarch of modern Makkovik was Torstein
Kverna, born in Norway in 1834. At the age of about 17
he left his homeland to work with the Hudson’s Bay
company in Labrador, stationed first in Rigolet and
then at Postville. He felt his surname was too difficult
for local people to say and he changed it to Andersen,
because his father’s name was Anders Kverna. In 1859,
Torstein married a Labrador woman named Mary
Thomas, and they settled in Makkovik to raise six boys
and four girls.

I'm still a merchant in this place, but it is not easy to
make money in trade as there are so many poor people
among us, and I find it hard to see families with small
children who have not much to eat. I cannot hold back,
but must give them something and thus goe many,
many dollars from me, one year after another.

Letter from Torstein to his
family in Norway, 3 October 1901.

Another early settler in the Makkovik area, Charles
MacNeill, left the Hebrides to come to Newfound-
land,and married a woman named Wealthness Met-
calfe of Clarke's Beach. They moved to Labrador
where they settled in Sandwich Bay and later moved to
Island Harbour Bay. Five generations of MacNeills
were born and lived in Island Harbour Bay until the
family moved to Makkovik.

The third principal family in the area was that
founded by Thomas Evans who had left Liverpool,
England, about 1865. His wife was Harriet Broomfield,
and the two of them lived in Ben’s Cove until their
deaths in the summer of 1927.

The Moravian Mission House was established in 1896

lor and his wife
lhrie The old mission house was lost in a fire in 1948.

In 1952, the construction of a small radar site was
begun near Makkovik as part of “Pine Tree Defence
Line”. The site is no longer in use. With the closing of
the Moravian Mission in Nutak in 1956, four Inuit
families moved into Makkovik and when Hebron closed
in 1959, an additional forty Inuit families moved in.

‘The population of Makkovik increased from 21 in 1884
to a high of 132 in 1901, This declined sharply to 32 in
1921, and gradually increased to 101 in 1951. By 1965 the
community had a summer population of 248 and a
winter population of 350.
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people

Tale of a trapper

orking a trapline as much
Was 200 miles from home
was nothing unusual for
Labrador trappers and there are
many men who would still be at
it, were it not for either infirmity
orold age.

“Our trapline went in six tilts
from the head of Grand Lac,”
says Vivan Baikie, who was
born in Snooks Cove, near
Rigolet, in 1923, and who is now
confined to a wheelchair. The
tilts, or small cabins along a
trapline were placed about one
day's walk apart, with traps to
be cleared along the way.
Vivan's father, Willie, raised
five sons as fishermen and
trappers. When their parents got
up in age, the family moved to
the Northwest Islands, much
closer to their trapline, but
farther from the best salmon
fishing. Today, Vivan lives in a
bright, blue, little house in
Northwest River.

““About October,” he recalls,
“‘we would make our first trip up
the lake by canoe. Then we
would set out the traps and
repair the tilts for winter, Traps
for otter, mink, and beaver were
set near the streams, and others
for fox and lynx would be put on
higher ground. We would stay in
the country until just after New
Year's, coming out by snowshoe
with our furs. At our main cabin
on Grand Lac we would dry the
furs. Little fellas like mink and
otter could often be dried out-
doors, where the frost would
turn the fur right white. The
bigger pelts were dried around
the stove.”

After a short visit home, the
Baikies would return to their
traps in February over the ice,
then by the end of March, the ice
would be gone from the lake and
they could come home in boat.

“There was lots to enjoy into
it," Vivan says with a grin,

“‘despite the hard work. Every
trip was different. Quite often,
the Indians travelling with their
whole families would come out
of the country at Grand Lac and
camp near our cabin. They
would be half-starved and
anxious to trade moccasins and
snowshoes for some of our food.
We always got along good with
them. It was fun to play with the
little kids. They were so shy that
they used to giggle and run into
the tent, then peep out through
the flap.

“Porcupine used to be the
Indian’s favourite food, and we
ate it a lot too. Now you don’t see
them around any more. Beaver
and lynx were all right to eat as
well, but not the others. Once
when I was real hungry, I ate a
fox, but it was too much like a
dog.

“‘Sometime in the early 1960s
we started using ski-doos in-
stead of snowshoes. I think
that’s what drove the fur inland.
Then the price for mink and
other short fur dropped, so it
was hardly worth going for. The
price for lynx and fox rose, so we
went after them instead. But the
Indians seemed to stick with the
water animals most of the time.
Back in the 1930s top prices were
about $25 for mink, $10 for fox,
$20 for beaver, and $35 for lynx.
Today you can often get $600 for
a lynx, and I heard that one fella
this year got $1100 for a single
lynx. I swear you could still
make a good living at it, but the
young fellas today don’t seem to
have much interest in trap-
ping.”

Coping with minor injuries in
the country was often difficult,
but here again, nature provides.
Vivan tells of once tearing his
finger on rabbit snare wire,
causing his finger to swell up
and turn green. After a week or
so there was a lot of pain, but he
still did not want to leave the

Vivan Baikie today

trapline.

‘“People had told me about
tree medicine so, after I'd
drained the pus with a pin, I took
a little ball of gum from a tree
and squeezed it into the cut. It
healed up the finest kind. Since I
told people about that, a lot have
tried it successfully.”

But then in 1976, Vivan
became mysteriously crippled.
“My legs just gradually stif-
fened up,” he says, puzzled, ‘‘so
now I have to stay in this
wheelchair, Maybe it comes
from so many years of riding
ski-doos and getting chilled
legs.” Resourceful as ever,
Vivan still gets around by ski-
doo and boat with some help
from his friends. He has devised
a clever set of ‘““tools” for tur-
ning on the stove, and fending
for himself about the cabin, so
visitors will still get a fine cup of
tea at Vivan's.
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A hunter’s craft

(13 y grandson, 14 yearsold,

he’s gonna be a good
hunter,” chuckles Edward Rich,
obviously proud as he gestures
to get your attention. ‘“‘He killed
a caribou with only a .22! Most
young people today are not too
smart in the country. If they see
a caribou track made yesterday,
they will not follow it, They do
not realize that the caribou
usually travel short distances,
then stay in one place for a few
days.”

Born in Davis Inlet 15 January
1912, Edward has spent a good
many winters in the country. “I
used to go through two pairs of
snowshoes each winter when I
was a good walker,” he recalls.
“Takes about one week to make
a pair of snowshoes, and I was 20
years old before I made my first
pair.

The outside frame of the
beaver paw style of snowshoe,
used by Labrador Indians is
made of birch or juniper that
has been soaked in hot water,
allowing it to bend. According to
Edward, the two crossbars can
be made of spruce, but birch is
preferable.

Once framed, the snowshoe
has to be laced, which is a time-
consuming job. “Women cut the
lacing from caribou skin,”” Mr.
Rich explains, “but the men fill
in the snowshoe with it. The
lacing is where they wear out
too, right under the foot.” Ed-
ward Rich is one of about ten
well-known snowshoe makers in
Sheshatshit. A few others are
Joseph Nuna, his son Matthew,
and two brothers Pien and
Matthew Penashue, Michel
Pasteen, and Nook Noah.

Edward Rich describes his
pattern of winter travel in past
years as being similar to that of
the white trappers from across
the river — staying in the
country from August until after
New Year’s, then again from
about April until June. “When
we are in the country,” says
Edward, “we trap or shoot the

animals, then dry the meat and
store it in different places for
winter eating. If the hunting was
good in one place, a family could
stay there all winter, just setting
traplines all around and hunting
along the way.

“We used to travel 200 miles
into the country from here, but
there is much destroyed in there
now. Since the Churchill River

was dammed, the water is dead,
and the fish is right dark. We
have stopped eating bear meat,
because the bears spend too
much time eating in the garbage
dump. It’s not good. Also, the
fishing camps have put a lot of
gas in the water. There is too
much gas for beaver, otter, and
other water animals.” The

hunter’s life is not what it was.

Edward Rich
(Source: Alluring Labrador)
Mud Lake ) %
North West River 550
Sheshashit 525
Makkovik g 335
Postville 180
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Remembering Rapid Point

(434 Rapid Point was our winter

home,” recalls Caroline
Jacque of Postville, “and the
seals used to come there both in
Spring and Fall, where the
rapids run in three streams
around two little islands. In the
Winter, I used to really enjoy
partridge hunting on snowshoes.
My aunt was a good hunter, so I
went with her upriver to Cleft
Cove many times. We had traps
there too. Mostly it was muskrat
and weasels we caught, but one
time we got a lynx. He was lyin’
right still and we had been told
that lynx sometimes play dead,
then jump up and claw you when
you gets handy to them. My
Ayot’Ellen and I, we threw rocks
at him and poked him with a
stick, but he was dead — poor

Before she married John
Jacque on the 26th of April 1939,
Caroline Andersen and her
brother, Dan, lived with their
uncle Abraham Morgan and his
wife Ellen. Abe came originally
from Clarke’s Beach. Having no
children of their own, the couple
adopted young Caroline and
Dan, after the children’s mother
had died.

Altogether, as Caroline
remembers it, there were seven
families living in Kaipokok Bay:
two in Salmon Brook, then one
each at English River, Elcomie,
Tickle, and Sunnyside.

“In the summertime,” adds
Mrs. Jacque, in her brisk voice,
“we moved to Ailik, way out the
Bay. It was all salt cod, them
days, no salmon. From July to
October we'd be making fish.
From Bonavista and Green
Bays in New dland came the

pers of these were often Glovers,
Blackwoods and Picketts.

‘‘Soon after we were married,
John and me, we moved to
Makkovik and John worked for
the Moravian Mission — hauling
water, chopping wood, doing
whatever building was needed.
There were about 35 children
staying at the Mission house.

**We used to work so hard at
making clothes. All of the
dickies (pullover parkas), boots,
and cuffs (mitts) were made out
of sealskins. Other work clothes
were made out of khaki, cotton
duck, and duffle. There was a

scattered bought dress, but
clear of that, we made
everything ourselves.”

Caroline Jacque

small schooners, with anywhere
from seven to a dozen men, all
trap fishing. Big banking
schooners from Fortune Bay
used to come too, but the rest of
us didn’t like that; called them
the fish-killers. They had 16 dory
crews aboard. But the little
schooners, they were alright.
We used to listen to their talk,
and could tell where they came
from by how they spoke. Skip-

transport in Labrador.

‘49I|ccpters, chartered for $380. per hour are the most versatiie mode ov
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uit have been to the top of
the CN Tower in Toronto, but
Joseph Onalik and his wife Susie
can tell them all about it. In
June of 1979, the Onaliks were
part of a group of 14
Labradorians who went to
Toronto for a week and per-
formed music or demonstrated
traditional crafts at the
Mariposa Folk Festival. The

Nol many of Labrador's In-

trip was sponsored by the
Labrador Craft Producers’
Association.

““1 got my first guitar in 1952,"
says Joseph, speaking English
quite slowly. “Always liked to
play hymns, like the Carter
Family. I learned the chords
from books."

Joseph was born in Hebron on
New Year's Day, 1925, and when
he was five or six, his family
moved to Nutak. Susie is
originally from George River,
Quebec, and married Joseph in
Nutak in 1954. Two years later,
the Moravian Mission at Nutak
was closed, and the Onaliks
were one of four families to be
re-settled in Makkovik, where
they now live. A bout with

Meet an Inuit singer

constant use since 1956.

rheumatic fever in 1972, and a

broken arm at the same time,

_still

Susie and Joseph singing a hymn. Their fine Waterloo stove has been in

have left Joseph unable to trap
and hunt like he used to, but he
chops his own wood,
remains active, and sings
beautiful Inuit hymns.

For those who would like to try
Inuit singing, here are the words
to an old favourite, sung to the
same tune as used for the
English version:

What a Friend We Have in Jesus

(First verse of Inuktitut ver-
sion)

Illanakarka Jesutut kiksauti-
gijaptingnik

Petsainartok kununane
tuksiarviogame?
Sog siornioket tarnik? Sog-

ochumaikattarket?

Ingergainak anginangne gumut
tuksiarnekut. As
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Labrador wireless operator, 1920-45

ran the Canadian
Marconi Station in
Hopedale from 1933 to 1945,"
remembers Robert  Louis
Stevenson, who was born in
Fogo on September 27, 1898. “I
worked every day without a
break. I didn’t know what a
Sunday was, or Christmas, for
that matter except that we'd
have a ‘time’ then. Besides the
wireless, the last three or four
years, I also operated the
meteorology and the postal. All
for $205 a month. When I left,
they needed three men to
replace me.”

One of a family of eight, Mr.
Stevenson left Fogo at the age of
two, and had lived for two years
in St. John'’s when his family
travelled on the Dundee to
Bonavista where his father went
to work for Ryan Brothers.

“I first went fishing the
summer I was ten while I was
still in school. But when I was 12,
I took a year off from my studies
to work as an office boy at Ryan
Brothers for $50 a year. Had I
stayed I would have been raised
to $100, but instead I went back
to school. The last man who
taught me was Gordon Bradley,
(later Senator), who worked

with Joe Smallwood to help
bring about Confederation,” he
recalls.

Like many lads of the time, he
enlisted in the Navy in February
1915, at the age of 16. The normal

S ik 28
R. L. Stevenson poses with baby seal
in 1850 at the front (Photo courtesy R.
L. Stevenson)

Hawke Hr. whaling station in 1949. (Photo courtesy R. L. Stevenson)

procedure was to enlist for one
year. Then if a man decided to
stay, he enlisted for the
duration. He served for 14
months when he was discharged
and came home to visit his
family, who, by that time, had
moved to Harbour Grace.

Soon, he re-enlisted, this time
in the army, and later he found
himself on the Somme front
(scene of the greatest World
War I battle of attrition from
July to November 1816, with
over one million casualties)
where he got ‘“trench feet'’ from
spending hours in the wet, cold,
muddy trenches. During the
course of his service career, he
also was wounded by shrapnel.

“‘One day, while in the third
ward of the London General
Hospital, I read in the casualty
list from Newfoundland that I
had been reported as missing in
action — I guess they'd lost
track of me,” chuckles Bob
Stevenson.

“If you ever saw any people go
mad, and keep it up for a whole
week, it was on the 1ith of
November 1918, when the bells
rang out in London. Every pub
was open, free, and you could go
where you liked!""

Honourably discharged from
the army in 1919, Stevenson
went to the Marconi School in St.
John's to learn to become a
wireless operator.

ea, WEGNE

He signed up as the wireless
operator on the Neptune with
Captain W. C. (Billy) Windsor in
1920 to go to the “Front’.

“I went to the Front with the
sealers in the 20s, the 30s, 40s,
and 50s. In 1933, aboard the
Imogene, we brought in 55,000
seals. Quite a number when you
consider the entire quota today
is 180,000 seals. All the officers
got their share of seals and I
usually made more sealing than
the Marconi Company was
paying me.

When the boats laid up, Bob
Stevenson found work wherever
he could. He worked as a
pipefitter on Bell Island, and as
a linesman during the building
of the Corner Brook mill, among
other things. They were lean
years for junior wireless
operators and only senior men
could get work.

From 1923 on, however, he
was able to get work. He worked
on the sealing vessels, one
season on the whalers at Grady
on the Labrador coast, 20 miles
south of Cartwright. By the
summer of 1930, he left Grady
for Hopedale where he opened
up a year-round station, but a
month later, he was instructed
to close down and move to
Cartwright to set up a similar
station. He operated the station
there for a year until he sud-
denly received notice that he
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The wooden whaler sealer, Neptune, with 110 h.p. steampower, built 1872-73 in Dundee. Arrived in Newfoundland in
* 1873 and later was owned by Job Bros., St. John's. She went to the Arctic in 1882 with relief supplies for the Greely
Expedition. In 1925, Capt. Sam Blandford on the Neptune brought in the largest number of seals ever in a wooden
ship in one trip -44, 242 seals. In 50 years of sealing she brought in over a million. She sank near St. John’s with a
load of coal in 1943. - (Ted Drover Photograph).

was to turn over the station to a
W.S. Moores.

““This was an awful shock and
disappointment to me,” admits
Stevenson, ruefully. “I thought I
had finally landed a year-round
job, but there was little I could
do about it, so I went back to
Newfoundland on the last
coastal boat. The next spring I
went to the Front on the
Ungava.”

Soon, however, in 1933, he was
sent back to operate the wireless
station at Hopedale where he
was to remain without a break
until 1945,

Stevenson recalls these years
with obvious pleasure. “The
people I met were all kinds,” he
says while showing old photos of
Charles and Anne Lindbergh,
and Ramsay MacDonald and his
daughter. Stevenson remem-
bers that the Lindbergh’s plane
left Hopedale bound for
Greenland just ahead of one of
the worst hail storms he ever
saw. He adds that the Lind-
berghs safely reached
Greenland.

Bob Stevenson married his
wife Justina in 1935 — they were
toraise ten children.

At Hopedale, there was the

Moravian Mission, the Hudson’s
Bay Company and the Canadian

Marconi Company, and the
population was around 200.
There was no school — the

children were sent to Makkovik
from September until June.

Life in Hopedale was not easy,
but there was fun too. Mr.
Stevenson describes some of the
activities. “We played football
on the ice and there were
shooting competitions; I worked
hard and didn’t have much time
to think about things. But there
were hard times too.

““The nearest hospital was at
Goose Bay. One year our
children, Bill and Joan, had
typhoid and para-typhoid
respectively, and appeared near
death.

“The hospital flew in free
supplies to us — I think two or
three times. Things like fresh
oranges and eggs. The nurse
came down and Bill went back to
the hospital with her. I never
expected to see him alive again.
Yet, lo and behold, one month
later, he was back again, as fat
as a puffin!”

While at Hopedale Mr.
Stevenson built a house for the
family. “Matched lumber from

George Gosse and Sons in
Spaniard’s Bay and Saunders
and Howell in Carbonear could
be landed at Hopedale for $24 a
thousand. I built a fine house,
but when I left in 1945, I had to
give the house away for $800.
That’s all I could get for it at the
time.”

Having left the Marconi
Company in 1945, Stevenson sold
insurance for Mutual Life for a
while, but that wasn’t for him.
After Confederation in 1949, he
signed on as operator with one of
the ships of the whaling com-
pany, Polar Whaling of Leith,
Scotland and went to Hawke
Harbour, Labrador, where there
was a thriving whaling station.
By 1950, he had joined Federal
Fisheries as a sealing inspector
and he retired just before his
65th birthday.

“But I didn't retire. The
family had settled in South
River and I went inshore fishing
— I caught everything, cod,
lobster, eels, whatever there
was. I stayed at that until 1977
when I finally came here to St.
John’s to retire. You might say I
had a somewhat checkered
career.”
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A Labrador family farm

(43 I of this romantic

Anonsense about battling
against adverse conditions is
utter foolishness,” contends
Susan Felsberg. “You learn to
accept and live with nature, or
you don't survive.” Since the
early 1960s, Hans and Susan
Felsberg have lived on the river
bank at Mud Lake. Although
they still have not finished
building their house, the family
has built an impressive farming
operation and metal-working
enterprise.

“Our first animals were
hens,” recalls Hans, who was
born in Thuringia, Germany in
1937, but became a Canadian
citizen in 1963, ‘“After having
eggs freeze rock-solid too many
times on the way home from
Happy Valley, we bought some

chicks to provide our own. The
farming has always been a
family responsibility, so as soon
as our two children were able to
walk around, they were scat-
tering feed for the hens. It was
so rewarding to see young
Richard and Ingried walking
outside in pyjamas and rubber
boots to get themselves an egg
for breakfast. Then one mor-
ning, we looked outside to see a
weasel rolling an egg along the
ground with his nose!""

In 1957, Hans came to Goose
Bay from Montreal to work for
the United States Air Force in a
sheet metal shop. “I always

loved the country,” he explains,
““and spent a lot of time hunting
and trapping with the Indians,
living with them in tents.” At a
time when no private vehicles

Ingried, Susan, Richard, and Hans Felsberg in their front room. All items of
furniture except TV and piano were built by Hans.

| operation to the point where

were permitted in the area,
Hans travelled by canoe, and
then built himself a motor boat
in the winter of 1959.

“I met my wife by accident, is
the way you could put it,”” says
Hans with a chuckle. “After
burning myself while building
my house, she fixed me up in the
Happy Valley nursing station.”

In 1960, Susan Merrill was a
young nurse and midwife newly
arrived from  Manchester,
England. She vividly remem-
bers the boom-town atmosphere
of Happy Valley at the time.

“Newfoundland workmen
were literally pouring off the
coastal boat and walking the
streets, looking for a bed and a
job,” she claims. “We were two
nurses with no doctor, working
in a four-bed clinic so small that
if you carried a stretcher into
the treatment room, you
couldn’t close the door! The
cliniec had been built at night by
men who worked at the base all
day. We handled about 1000
outpatients each month from
that little clinic.”

Susan’s nursing training has
since come in handy for saving
the lives of many of their
animals. In the absence of a
local veterinarian, she has
pumped out sheep stomachs,
patched together ducks that had
been maimed by dogs, and in-
noculated 100 chicks, four times
per day, against coccidiosis.
“Our pharmacist Charlie
Warr,” she adds, ‘“has done a
great job of figuring out what
medicines to give the animals
when something goes wrong."”

Successful farming
Labrador requires a
careful planning, but
Felsbergs have built

in

lot of
the
their

they are keeping about 30
rabbits, 30 ducks, half a dozen
geese, five goats, as well as
chickens and doves. Several
acres of land are sown in winter
rye, timothy, and clover for
animal feed. Then there is a
large kitchen garden, flanked by
greenhouses.
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““Good contacts in Newfound-
land are essential,”” explains
Hans, “for getting large ship-
ments of hay, feed, and other
supplies. People are often
hesitant to ship stuff to
Labrador, having lost money
many times. By now, however,
suppliers know that we pay our
bills promptly, so there's no
problem.”

The Felsbergs have brought in
up to four tons of hay on the
coastal boat and stored it for
nine months in a shed across the
Churchill River, bringing small
loads over the ice in a komatik.
Friends in St. John’s who send
hay to the Felsbergs also got a
ram for them several years ago.

“They had to keep him in their
own basement for a week,”
recounts Susan, ‘“‘then he was
ten days in a cage on the coastal
boat. I must say, the crew of that
CN boat took great care of him.
When we got there to pick him
up, one of the lads was leading
him down the gang-plank,
feeding him scraps of bread.”

But the sheep turned out to be
inappropriate for the unfenced
land in Mud Lake. Roaming
dogs tore up two ewes after
chasing them into the river one
day, while another two swam
away, then high-tailed it for the
woods. The Felsbergs spent
three days chasing them. Dogs
have also harassed the ducks, so
now the family has no qualms
about shooting the nuisance
dogs. They have also opted for
goats instead of sheep. ‘‘Sheep
will run away from dogs,"” adds
Richard Felsberg, “but the
goats will turn and fight. No
dogs bother them, especially
when our billy goat has horns
two-feet long!”"

Vegetable gardens in
Labrador are rare these days,
but the climate even as far north
as Nain will permit many
vegetables to prosper if well-
tended. Mud Lake lies at the
same latitude as Manchester,
England, but the Labrador
growing season is limited to four
precious months. Susan explains
the schedule: “Delicate
seedlings such as cabbage,
broccoli, cauliflower, and
brussel sprouts are started

In winter, the greenhouse becomes a garage.

indoors in April, then set out-
doors in June. Potatoes can
ususally be planted in late May,
with other root crops going in
during the month of June. Even
in June, some of the garden
should be covered with light
wood and plastic frames. In
Ontario, you might be able to
relax and delay some of your
planting, but here, every day

counts. First frosts come in
September.
“Our greenhouses are

unheated, but we use a fire-
pump to bring water up from the
river into four-inch deep troughs
on the floor. This raises the
humidity inside, allowing us to
grow tomatoes, cucumber, corn
and many other vegetables.
Onions grow slowly, so they
must be started from sets of
young plants brought in from the
south.”

For several years, the
Felsbergs have been growing
bl rants, il
rhubarb, strawberries, wild red
currants, and wild raspberries.
“All of these have been very
successful,” says Susan, “but
the frogs often eat a lot of our
strawberries!” More recent
additions to the fruit crop in-
clude Patterson Apple, Siberian
Pear, and Dandy Plum trees.

These days, Hans teaches
carpentry at the vocational

ies,

school in Happy Valley,
travelling about five miles by
ski-doo each morning, across
the Churchill River, to get where
his pick-up is parked. The trip is
made by boat during the sum-
mer, but during freeze-up and
break-up there are problems.
“Yet,” vows Hans, “I would far
prefer to cope with travel on the
Churchill than having to drive
many miles on a highway each
day. The challenges here are
much more interesting, and you
are not at the mercy of maniac
drivers.”

Equipped with a forge, large
sheet-metal fabricating
machines, and other tools, the
Felsbergs’ back shed has seen
the production of many items in
wrought iron, copper, brass,
bronze and aluminum, Hans
made the provincial coat-of-
arms that now hangs in the
Cabinet Chamber of the Con-
federation Building. Other or-
namental works are on display
in Arlington National Cemetery,
Virginia, and in the Berlin State
Opera House, to name a few, but
Hans also provides a lot of
functional pieces, such as door
hinges, grilles, fireside tools,
and indoor furniture.

“Both of our own families
emphasized manual skills as we
were growing up,’”’ says Susan,
““so from our origins, we have
questioned the emphasis on a
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—
university education in the
North American lifestyle.”

“Yes,'" agrees Hans, “in my
25 years in Canada, I have seen
many unemployed college
graduates, but very few car-
penters and fishermen with
nothing to do. I always impress
upon my students that with the
skills they are learning, and a
few tools, they can build up a
home industry. But it is un-
fortunate in this country that
personal initiative is so often
frowned upon and equated with
rip-off capitalism.”

With the loss of employment in
Happy Valley-Goose Bay, Mud
Lake has become a much
quieter, more independent
community. “The old traditions
of life seem to be coming back,”
notices Susan, ““such as keeping
Sundays quiet. All baths and
washing of hair must be finished
before midnight on Saturday.
There is not the frantic com-
muting to Goose Bay at all hours
with shift work."

“The transients who depended
on the Air Force Base wages
have left,”” says Hans. “The
people who are left own their

In the barn, goats check out Richard and the new rabbits.

own homes, for the most part,
and are here to stay, come hell
or high water.” And that in-
cludes the Felsbergs. Just
before the government’s policy
changed from one of selling

Crown Land to one of leasing it,
the Felsbergs acquired clear
title to 23 acres. With that land
now partly cleared and planted,
the family should have
sustenance in perpetuity.

ow does an enterprising

businessman sell tele-
visions in places where there
are no programs to watch?
Simple. He sets up a re-
broadcasting network at the
same time.

“I sometimes think I'm crazy
to be at this,”” mutters Dave
Hunt, standing among a group of
four video-cassette decks, each
set by a digital clock to turn on
automatically and record the
day’'s CBC programs. ‘“There’s
no money in it for me. The best
that could be said for it is that it
creates a favourable business
climate for my sales of hard-
ware, building supplies, and
furniture on the North Coast.”

Three copies of each day's

sometimes daily in the summer,
more often in a block of one
week, to Rigolet, Makkovik, and
Hopedale. Makkovik's tapes are

programming are sent by plane,"

Labrador’s TV tycoon

Labrador Bargain Store with Dave Hunt at command central.
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then forwarded to Postville on
the fish collector boat, airplane,
or snowmobile. The system's
operator in each settlement is
then supposed to send back the
played tapes to Dave Hunt to
record another day's
programming.

The vagaries of travelling in
Labrador, of course, play havoc
with such a schedule. Com-
munities are sometimes left
watching two five-hour tapes
over and over for several days
before new ones arrive. As a
visitor to the coast, overhearing
people chat about the arrival of
the next plane, it may be per-
plexing to hear people quizzing
each other, ““Any new tapes on
this plane, I wonder?” The
visitor is also likely to find
himself attending seriously to
the news and weather, not
realizing that they are last
week’s!

An ity-

audience.
each day, with a minimum of
tape ch Dave Hunt has

service feature of this network is
that each community trans-
mitter has a microphone for
making announcements be
tween programs, such as*‘Duffle
Embroidery Class is cancelled
tonight.”

Still, there is no doubt the
people love it. ““Most houses in
town had their televisions long
before we got the first
program,’’ claims Janet
Pilgrim of Postville. “Now, I'll
bet there’s not more than three
or four houses without it."

“I have sold over 200 TV's up
on the coast,”” says Hunt, who
worked for the Hudson's Bay
Company for 13 years in Quebec,
Ontario and the Northwest
Territories before opening
Labrador Bargain Store in
Happy Valley six years ago.
Soon, Labrador Bargain Store
will be expanding into New-
foundland with a store at St.
Anthony.

Makkovik was the first coastal
community to get TV in Sep-
tember 1979. Rigolet's system
was installed a month or so
later, with Postville coming on
stream in June 1980, and
Hopedale in February of this
year.

To record three copies of the
full 15 hours of programming

six Zenith video decks. He has
placed four more on the coast.
The decks cost $2,000 each. The
four community transmitter
units cost an additional $5,000
each. “I've invested a bundle in
this,” grumbles Hunt, good-
naturedly. “Each house in the
broadcast area is supposed to
pay $12 a month, but I've got no
collection system, so I just have
to keep asking.”

Improvements to Hunt's
broadcasting system are on the
way. With a satellite-receiving
dish pulling down a New York

Marilyn Rose changes a tape in her basement station for the Postville viewing

station on Westar II that
broadcasts movies 24 hours per
day, Dave plans to record movie
tapes to send to the coast for use
when the planes are not flying.

“I am also thinking of putting
a satellite dish in Makkovik,"" he
adds, “to provide live TV, Then I
could move Makkovik's tape
system to Charlottetown. I think
Makkovik is an up-and-coming
place, and I would like to put a
store there.”

For all his grumbling about
the cost of equipment and the
poor returns, Dave Hunt seems
hooked on the technology and

bound to keep playing with it.

Henry Jacque, Garfield Tooktoshina of Rigolet and Henry's father Edward,
unload wood from their komatiks in Makkovik. Three to five loads per month

will keep the house warm.
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Stopover of the North

hroughout most of
Labrador, the visitor must
rely on “local hospitality”,

often taking over the children’s
bedroom if the house has no
formal guest room. In
Makkovik, however, Jim and
Susie Andersen run a classic
boarding-house.

“We have been taking in
boarders here since the late
1950s,” says the 62-year-old Jim
Andersen. Theirs is apparently
the oldest continuously-
inhabited house in Makkovik,
but now has a modern crew-
trailer appended.

“That trailer can take ten
people in double rooms, plus we
can sleep four more upstairs,”
describes Jim. Then Susie adds,
““When we gets cornered up, we
put four more cots out back
where the pool table and juke
box are. Some famous people
have slept there, including the
late Ches Crosbie. Once when he
was here along with Dave
Massey and another fellow, I
had to go out before supper and
birth a baby (Susie is a veteran
midwife). George Lyall cooked
them up a big feed of fresh cod —
some nice!"”

As lunch dishes are being
cleared away, school-children
troop through the kitchen to a
wee candy shop in the end of the
house and the various boarders
return to work. Helicopter
pilots, scientists, and govern-
ment employees regularly stay
here. The meals are huge, and
according to the season, may
include seal meat, caribou, or
partridge.

““Some contract crews for

4

working as far away as Davis
Inlet used to come back here
every night,”” remembers Jim
Andersen, “they liked it that
well.” Though most lodgers are
men, the Andersens also
welcome women and couples.

“Aunt Susie’’ as many call
her, is the local beer agent, and
those who do not keep on good
terms with her often find that
the beer store is closed when

Susie Andersen returning to the kitchen from her store.

they come by. Evenings spent in
the living room are seldom
wasted, even if you do find
yourself watching television
programs you saw a week

Anoweo IN N
SFTER MEALS
Thant

Hunt's Northern Television
Service. Sooner or later some
neighbours drop by and the talk
goes around. A party might
develop, with appropriate

before you left
provided here on tape by Dave

Jim Andersen in front of the house. Store is on right, trailer on left.

r in which case Jim
will open up the piano and Uncle
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Ed will take hold of the fiddle for
a sing-along. After a few popular
songs, Susie will pass around the
Moravian hymn books and the
old house will swell to the chorus
of “Rock of Ages', “Shall We
Gather at the River”, and other
favourites.

Jim Andersen has a
phenomenal memory for details
of the fishery years ago. “You
can’t forget the best days of your
life,” he shrugs. “I remember
when the Monroe Export
Company first sent their four-
masted schooner Govan here in
1937 to collect the fish that local
fellas had bagged up out of their
traps. My father and Uncle
Wilson used to fish at Dunn's
Island them days. The following
year, the Govan came with a
crew from Fortune Bay to fish
out of dories. Then in 1839,
Skipper Josh Winsor from
Wesleyville brought the Win-

Lee here to drop
stationers at various places. His
main base at Ironbound Islands
was manned by a crew from Bay
Roberts. Then Long Tickle,
Manak’s Island, and Strawberry
Bay were crewed by people
from Valleyfield, Bonavista
Bay. Dunn's Island and Ikey's
Point were fished by a Bay
Roberts crowd, plus a few
Labrador families. Then for four
or five years, Monroe sent all its.
stationers here on the Ian F.
Frampton, skippered by Dan
Frampton of Trinity Bay. They
would come up on the Framp-
ton, but in the Fall, would go
home on the steamer, Kyle,
while the Frampton took back a
load of saltfish.

“When Dad died in 1950, I
gave up fishing. The government
was just setting up its supply
depots and I was asked if I
wanted to set up the one here in

Makkovik. We had to bring wood
from Pastor Gillett’s sawmill in
Postville to build a wharf, store,
warehouse, and dwelling. For
eight years, I was store clerk. I
was also Postmaster from 1948
to 1966. I'm not doing that now,
but I still deliver the mail to the
Post Office from the plant —
being doing that for 30 years,
ever since EPA first started
flying in here."

Jim and Susie were married
on 13 March 1940. Sometimes it
is difficult to get Susie talking.
“I've got nothing much to talk
about,”” she says, “only when I
gets angry.” Susie was born to
David and Clara Flowers in
Flowers Bay, between Hopedale
and Davis Inlet. “We were the
only house there, and happy as
bees,” Susie tells you with a toss
of her head. “I was the oldest of
nine children. It was nine miles
to the nearest house. I used to
hunt, fish, and trap along with
my four brothers; probably
fired a rifle for the first time
when I was 10 years old.

“When I was 17 we went to
Hopedale for Easter and I got a
job as servant girl for Reverend
and Mrs. Sach at the Moravian
Mission. That was on the 6th of

April 1934. On the first Kyle of
that Spring we moved to
Makkovik, and I worked at the
Mission there for six years.
“Mrs. Sach was a trained
nurse from England and she
taught me to be a midwife.
Many times she was away from
the Mission for a week, tending
the sick, while I minded the kids.
In my time, I birthed 50 babies,
and they all lived. The first one
was John Winters, out on Dunn’s
Island in 1948. Number 50 was
Geoffrey Lyall of Nain. That
was in 1970 after the hospital
here was open, but the nurse
was away in Postville, so I had
to do it. My hardest delivery was
in 1950, during a December
storm, in Big Bight, about 12
miles from Makkovik over Kill
Man Neck, a high rocky place.
Two midwives were there
already, but the man came to
get me with his dogteam about
5:00 p.m. His wife had been in
labour for three days. When I
arrived, I sent him back to
Makkovik to fetch the nurse’s
husband, but before they

returned, the baby was born —
Horace Mitchell is his name.”
There’s just no stopping Aunt
Susie.

In one room of the boarding house, ice scientists examine charted readings of
the local sea ice taken during the day, by helicopter, using an impulse radar
system to look for hard chunks of Arctic ice among the local ice. Left to right:
Ernie Reimer, Ken Butt, and Terry Ridings of Memorial University's Centre for

Cold Ocean

(C-CORE),

with Keith Manuel of

Instrumar Limited.
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fishery

Ring seals and recreation

€ €Y tis only in the past three

years that people have
had to be licensed to hunt seals,
and there is still no fixed quota
or season,” comments Eric
Andersen, who was born in
Makkovik and is newly ap-
pointed as Conservation and
Protection Warden with
Fisheries and Oceans. “There
has been a warden in Nain for
two years now, but I am the first
one for Makkovik.”

Prior to January of this year,
when Eric was appointed,
Wilson Mitchell was a Fisheries
Guardian in Makkovik, with
reporting duties but without
powers of enforcement that Eric
has. “My main duty so far,”
continues Eric, ‘“has been the
issuing of licences. They arrived
two weeks ago, and I have
issued 40 so far. This being a
mild winter, the edge of the ice
is only three miles offshore, but
many local fellas will go 20 miles
north or south of the community
to get seals. The price for
sealskins has risen this year,
and there’s more being taken
than in the past.”

Wilson Mitchell reports that
410 seals were harvested in
Makkovik from November to
February. These are the ring
seals or “jars” as they are
called in Labrador, with much
tastier meat than that of the
harp seal, but a pelt of lesser
value. They can be hunted fairly
easily in the early Spring,
because at that time their thick
layer of blubber under the skin
will cause them to float after
being shot. In summer, once
shot, they would sink before the
hunter could reach them.

There are 42 licensed
fishermen in Makkovik, and
soon they will be going flat out
for the salmon in a highly
competitive way. The price for

Sheila Mitchell was one of the announcers for Makkovik's CIML Radio station.
The station opened in 1877 with a grant from the Donner Foundation for two
years. Since then, Young Canada Works has provided funds for summer
operation. There seem to be plenty of volunteer announcers, but no money for

One Large Sal at

repairs, so the station remains off the air for long periods of time.
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the Makkovik plant last year
was $1.85 per pound, about ten
times the price paid for cod,
which means that the value of a
day’s catch can fluctuate by
hundreds of dollars.

“I have never been a fisher-
man,” admits Eric, “though I
did work at the fish plant here
for a season. Most summers I
have spent working with Brinex
in  their prospecting for
uranium.”

Eric's wife Edna, originally
from Windsor, Nova Scotia,
teaches kindergarten and grade
nine at the local school. After
more than four years in
Makkovik, she feels well settled
in. “The isolation here has never
bothered me,” she claims, ‘“‘the

only time you are really aware
of it is when you see the com-
munity from the air. I don’t miss
the shopping in big places, and
one thing I really like about the
winters here is being away from
cars. Snowmobiles are much
simpler and safer.

“You would be surprised at
how much there is to do in
Makkovik; no chance of getting
bored. The Makkovik
Recreation Committee owns a
movie projector that is rented to
people so they can show movies
in their own homes. There are
generally about four Adult
Education courses on the go in
the evenings, and a ladies’
sewing circle with Mrs.
Robinson, the minister’s wife,

——=a

every Tuesday evening. The big
thing around here, though, is
sports.””

For a community of about 335
people, Makkovik certainly does
have a lot of sports. There are
four men’s hockey teams, three
women’s, three for intermediate
boys, and two intermediate
girls’ hockey teams. Then there
are almost as many broomball
teams as well. In summer, the
community is equally involved
in softball and soccer. All this on
a provincial grant of $300 per
year for recreation. “‘Scheduling
of games is a full-time job for
one person,” comments Toby
Andersen of the Recreation
Committee, ‘““but it is all done by
volunteers.”

n their long struggle for
local control of resources,
the people of northern Labrador
have recently made a great
stride forward. On the 4th of
December 1980, the Torngat
Fish Producers’ Co-op was
legally incorporated. Residents
of the northern coast are now
looking forward to a time when
they will be catching, processing
and marketing their own fish.
“Two years of hard work by
the Labrador Resources Ad-
visory Committee (LRAC), the
Labrador Inuit Association
(LIN) and committees from six
coastal fishing communities led
to the formation of a co-op,”

explains Bill Flowers, Co-
ordinator for the co-op. “The
provincial government had

decided to tender their fish
plants at Makkovik and Nain out
on contract to fish companies,
but many local people felt that it
would be better to have
Labrador  ownership.  The
Fishermen’s Ci ittees asked

Launching a co-op fishery

A Torngat Co-op meeting in Postville. Standing, left to right, are Alec Saun-
ders, President, and Bill Flowers.

University brought in various
co-op experts

the government to hold off on the
tendering until the people could
get something organized.”

Last year, a co-op education
program was offered in the
coastal communities. Don
Snowden of Memorial

Col and northern Quebec
to explain the principles of co-

ops. Members of the Torngat Co- | Rigolet,

op will be entitled to dividends
and patronage rebates at the

they provide some incentive for

from British | the members to work harder.

“In the past two months,”
claims Bill, a 29-year-old born in
“we signed up 200
members and should have 600 by
next year.” The Co-op is able to

end of each fishing season. The | draw upon some 350 fishermen
rebates are paid according to | along the coast and 175 em-
the volume of fish delivered, so | ployees in fish plants and on
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collector boats. Membership is
also open to fishermen, fish
plant workers, and their spouses
and children over the age of 16.

During the 1981 season, the
fish plants will be jointly
managed by the Co-op and the
provincial government, but by
1982, the Co-op expects to have
full control.

““We have already established
a good relationship with the
Saltfish Corporation,”’ points out
Bill Flowers, ‘“something the
provincial government never
achieved. By not forwarding the
statistics for pounds landed to
the Corporation, they denied
local fishermen the rebate they
were entitled to.”

Although primarily concerned
with the inshore fishery, the Co-
op also plans to encourage the
diversification of the Labrador
fishery, getting into such species
as shrimp, scallops, and turbot.

*“There’s some potential for a
Labrador longliner  fleet,”

asserts Bill, whose two brothers

fish “One

out of Rigolet.
gillnetter i caught

their vast differences, so good
as well as good

187,000 poungs of turbot in five
days last summer, working off
Makkovik. Turbot can be fished
from July to October, which
would extend our season by at
least a month. I would also like
to see more gourmet foods put
up in Labrador such as smoked
salmon and char.”

The Co-op’s shrimp fishery
suffered a set-back in March
when the provincial government
refused to grant them a loan to
purchase a shrimp trawler. In
the absence of a federal

marketing will be crucial to
keeping everybody happy.

““One very important thing for
people to understand is that they
will not get paid their full earn-
ings on the week-by-week
basis. They will have to wait for
the end of the season until the
fish is sold and overhead
covered before receiving the
rest of their money in the form
of dividends and patronage
rebates. If, for example, the Co-
op is paying $1.85 per pound for
salmon, and some private
comes in offering

government decision on the use
of foreign charters, alternatives
for utilizing shrimp licences will
have to be studied.

““This Co-op is one of the best
things that could ever happen on
the coast,”” comments Bill
Andersen, Community Council
Chairman in Makkovik. “Many
of us are a bit scared of six
communities trying to work
together on this, overlooking

$2.05, there might be an awful
temptation for some people to
break out of the Co-op."”

Nevertheless, there are many
good reasons for the people of
the north coast to co-operate in
the ownership of their own
fishery. At $20 a share, Co-op
membership seems like a good
investment in the future of
Labrador.

One of Doug Jacque's dogs in Postville.

Postmistress Sadie Voisey in Makkovik's Post Office,
just after a mail delivery.
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