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Competition —
teachers face it too!

Surveys show by age 18, the average child has spent
15,000 hours of his or her lifetime watching television.
During this same 18 years, the child has had only
11,000 hours of classroom teaching.

And such surveys haven't considered the time the
child has spent with radio, movies and video games.

Teachers spend many extra hours outside the
classroom planning imaginative programs to compete
with the multi-million dollar messages of media. It's a

challenge teachers face every day.

Today it's tougher being a teacher, because the
competition is tougher.

Something to think about, from

The Newfoundland Teachers Association
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From the editor’s desk

The tremendous response to our story contest
has been exciting. While we had a marvellous
time reading the various conclusions, we found it
difficult to choose a winner (for announcement,
see page 62). Teachers wrote to say the contest
was worthwhile but some thought 50 words a
trifle too confining. This time, we've raised the
maximum word length to 70. We thank all those
who entered and congratulate them on the high

Here at Decks Awash, in true Newfoundland
fashion, we look for the proverbial silver lining.
We couldn’t resist the temptation to help add
millons of dollars to our provincial economy
merely by eating fish. We've experimented with
different methods of cooking lesser known
species of fish — our favorites are wonderful
variations of soups and chowders. In truth, we
are “hooked on fish”, Why not join us?

calibre of their writing. Next on our agenda is a visit to the College of
On the provincial scene, economic austerity Fisheries, Navigation, Marine Engineering and
continues despite the recovery evident Electronics to dlscovcr the inner workmgs of a
elsewhere. Provincial Finance Minister Dr. John unique post
Collins has just brought down another budget of land.
restraint. Recently the Supreme Court of Canada 6;1 l !
ruled against Newfoundland ownership of off-
shore resources. Again the seal hunt protest
groups are in the midst of their annual foray. COD CURRY
By Jan Howarth*
21bs, cod fillets
2tbsp. butter
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4 cups hot cooked rice

Place fillets in a single layer in a greased baking
dish.

Melt butter in a saucepan and saute onion until
translucent. Add bay leaf, thyme and curry powder;
then heat, stirring, for 5 minutes. Blend in the flour,
then gradually the fish stock, stirring over medium
heat until thickened and cooked. Remove the bay leaf.
Stir in the cream, then add salt and pepper. Pour this
sauce over the fillets.

Preheat oven to 230°C (450°F) and bake fish for 15to
20 minutes or until it tests done. Serve over hot rice.
Makes 6 to 8 servings.

Options: most firm-fleshed fish such as haddock,
cusk, turbot or pollock (Boston bluefish).

*From The Canadian Fish Cook Book, Douglas &
Melntyre Ltd., Vancouver, 1983.
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Attention: Shippers and Receivers
of freight and express traffic

The ServoCentre.
Three locations to serve
all Newfoundland.
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sSpecial section

BONAVISTA BAY
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history

1though the 19 communities along the Bonavista

Bay shoreline from Birchy Cove to Sweet Bay
have always been part of the same administrative
district since they were first settled in the late 1700s,
they retain certain individual characteristics related
to their ions on the Peni y

The ities along the portions of
Blackhead Bay are quite different from those that have
harbors and more sheltered landings along Southern
Bay. These differences have shown themselves since
the early days of settlement and are a reflection of the
varying importance of the fishery in the lives of the
region's inhabitants. The geography and history have
tied individual communities to Catalina and Port
Union or to Trinity and Port Rexton, where supplies
were obtained in exchange for fish, wool and farm
produce. Only in recent years have road links and job
opportunities brought a dependence on the larger, and
previously more remote communities of Bonavista and
Clarenville. At least one community, Hodderville, no
longer exists and another, Middle Amherst Cove, has
been merged with the adjoining community of Lower
Ambherst Cove.

A total of 19 communities, originating from the late
1700s to the mid-1800s, remain along the shores of
Blackhead Bay, Southern Bay and Sweet Bay and
along the 65-km stretch of the old Cabot Highway
between Lethbridge and Bonavista.

-
Birchy Cove

Birchy Cove
This small community 9 kms from Bonavista has
never been large, although the 1921 Census indicates a
of 104, Cod ided the ic main-
stay, although herring and salmon and occasional
landings of seals added to fishermen's incomes. When
fishing was good, as it was until the 1930s, the small
beach was filled with stages, wharves, flakes and
small boats. The lack of a harbor meant that small
boats had to be hauled ashore. None of the stages
remain and now the only busy time of year is when the
caplin roll ashore. There are still a few salmon

CHEVY MAKES GOOD
THINGS HAPPEN!

Sales — Parts — Leasing Service

CHEVROLET CARS & TRUCKS — OLDSMOBILE — CADILLAC &
G.M.C. HEAVY DUTY TRUCKS
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GIVES YOU MORE.

ST. JOHN'S .. 726-6990 BURIN . .891-1300
CARBONEAR 596-5005 GANDER .256-3906
CLARENVILEE:.: L. 1. oo 466-2661

The Home of Super Service.
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fishermen, but cod are no longer close to shore and the
singing of oldtime songs and the telling of yarns under
the flakes are a thing of the past. Farming was never a
full-time activity here, but in its heyday Birchy Cove
had a thriving population of sheep, pigs, goats and
poultry providing meat, wool and dairy products. Now,
even these have disappeared with meat and produce so
close at hand in Bonavista.

Newman’s Cove

Newman’s Cove

This community's name originates from a Reverend
Newman who lived here in the early 1800s. The first
settlers were members of the Wiseman family, who
arrived in the area in 1820. By 1835 the population stood
at 11, all members of one family, and in the next 20
years the community increased rapidly in size and
importance.

There was a time in the 1920s when over 400 people
lived here and competition among the many fishermen
was brisk enough that it paid to rise early and row to
the point before turning the motor over and waking
others. Over half the residents were engaged in the
various fisheries which reached their peak in the days
of the Labrador and Banks' fisheries in the late 1800s.
Most of the early fishermen had originated from small
coves in England, and thus were accustomed to rough

1 and ch ble weather i i
Stageheads were built out in the spring and dismantled
in the fall, when boats were hauled up on shore. Cod,
salmon and herring are no longer found in the area and
the life of the three lobster factories set up in the late
1890s was short.

The present population of 231 is barely half of what it
was, and few fishermen use the recently completed
wharf. The spirit of sharing so evident along this
coastline is reflected in the fact that Church of England
and Methodist settlers worshipped together in the first
school built in 1847. By 1874 a Methodist church had
been built, a Church of England church followed by
1901, and two schools were well attended. Most families
grew crops and kept livestock in the 1800s and early
1900s and farm fields are still evident alongside the
highway. Horses were quite popular for woods’ work
until fairly recently but the pastures now are empty,

Ambherst Cove and Upper
Ambherst Cove

As early as 1857 the two communities of Upper
Amherst Cove and Lower Amherst Cove had a com-
bined population of 119 almost entirely engaged in the
inshore fishery for cod, herring and salmon. Three
men were listed in the Census that year as engaged in
lumbering and this activity continued until at least the

1870s, when the third community of Middle (Amherst)
Cove was added. Cattle, sheep and pigs provided all the
meat and produce the communities needed, but the
local economy was almost entirely dependent on !iilf.

Upper Amherst Cove

Lower Amherst Cove

As early as 1868, six men were employed on a 23-ton
schooner in the seal fishery, and seals when they came
ashore as they did in 1921, also added considerably to
the local incomes. A total of 779 seals were landed that
year at $2 a piece, a good sum in those days. The
Labrador fishery lasted until at least 1911 and there is
still a modest trap fishery, but the days of salmon,
caplin and herring are long gone. This fact is shown in
the combined population of 1981 of 121 and the large
number of unoccupied houses.

Lower Amherst Cove and Middle Amherst Cove are
still distinct communities along the paved highway,
but are combined for administrative purposes. For the
immediate future it appears unlikely the recently
completed wharf will ever be fully utilized even if the
herring fishery, once so important here, is revived.

Hodderville

If empty houses are an indication of the future in
Amberst Cove, the boarded-up house, two abandoned
cabins and forlorn Variety Store sign are reminders of
the past alongside the rough gravel road between
Ambherst Cove and Knight's Cove, Hodderville never
had more than 6 families or 24 residents between 1891
and 1935 and even the date of the change from its
original name of Blackhead Bay to Hodderville
sometime before 1621 is lost. A total of 45 furs were
traded in the community in 1935 and both fishing and
farming offered a meagre living to the small number of
people who braved the icy winds off Blackhead Bay.
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Hodderville

Knight’s Cove

At the southern end of the gravel road alongside
Blackhead Bay, Knight's Cove has fared somewhat
better than its neighbors. Today 103 people live in the
community, compared with 185 in its heyday around
the 1920s.

Established as a Church of England and Roman
Catholic community sometime before 1836, Knight's
Cove may have inherited its name from that of the
Reverend Richard Knight, D.D. (1788-1860), a2 much
loved resident of Bonavista in the years before 1820.
There is, however, a more colorful local tradition at-
tributing the name to a corruption of “‘night's cove”.
According to a local story, merchants doing business in
neighbouring Stock Cove found the attractions of
Knight's Cove more welcome for a night’s stopover,

Knight's Cove

Agricultural land was of good quality close to the
community and many fishermen kept cattle, sheep and
pigs until very recently. In the 1800s and early 1900s the
coastline was dotted with stages, fishermen’s stores
and flakes and many sailed to the French shore and
Labrador in schooners. Like other coves in the area
there is no safe harbor, especially when north or
northeast winds are blowing, and few residents
remained full-time fishermen.

The early Irish settlers cooked over open fireplaces
in sod houses and spun yarn and a tradition of in-
dependence remains in this now staunchly Roman
Catholic community, Thomas Long taught at Knight's
Cove in the early days of the settlement, walking the
three miles from his home in King's Cove. Today's
residents send their children to distant schools by bus
and do their shopping in Catalina at the far end of 2
newly paved highway.

Stock Cove

Stock Cove

Even the name is proof of the fact that Stock Cove
owed its origins more to farming than fishing. The
name is said to come from the practice of sawing logs,
known by the old English name of “stocks™, in the
woods around the farming community, but it could
equally have derived from the many horses, cattle,
sheep, pigs and poultry that were raised here. Farming
was still important in the 1950s but better road con-
nections spelled an end to local produce.

In the past, small huts were built along the shore for
summer fishing and, in winter, homes of hand-cut
lumber in the more protected inland forests were used.
Mussels were gathered in late fall and stored for winter
eating, along with fish, gamebirds and seabirds
plentiful in the waters of Blackhead Bay.

The nearest supply store was at Trinity. 15 miles
away, although the Murphys had some provisions at
nearby King's Cove. Smallpox was a serious problem
in the early years of settlement, but the hardy Irish
immigrants gradually adapted to the rigors of the land
and were quite active in the various fisheries, although
the first residents had no experience in fishing at all.
Salmon and lobster were more important than cod, but
the fishery was never an important source of income

p with other ities around

King's Cove

King’s Cove

King's Cove was not the first settlement in the region
although it has always been the largest community
there. The first arrival was James Aylward from
Keels. A little earlier 2 Mr. Canning from Bonavista
stayed for awhile and the community’s name is
probably a corruption of “Canning’s Cove". Old maps
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King's Cove
do show the cove as ‘‘Portus Regis', the Latin for
King’s Cove, and tradition attributes the name to the
raising of the British Standard by John Cabot in 1497.

Most of the settlers in the upper part of the cove
came from England and were farmers, although many
eventually became good seamen and captains. By the
early 1800s King's Cove was a thriving business
community. Merchants James McBraire and Co.
started around 1796 with Michael Murphy as one of its
most active agents in the early 1800s. Ten or more
vessels traded between Europe, the West Indies and
Newfoundland, carrying rum and molasses from the
Caribbean. fish from Newfoundland and bricks. butter,
wines, dry goods and furniture from Europe. In the
spring of 1824 7,000 seals were shipped together with
otter, fox, marten, beaver and muskrat furs. William
Brown and his son George were other early

i using built in the i
by Henry Handcock, “Henry the builder”. When Munn
& Carroll's business venture in Labrador herring failed
in 1869, James Ryan and Co. from Trinity took over the
premises and a new era of prosperity began.

Ryan and Co. had many schooners built in King's
Cove and other communities, but a private ownership
scheme failed miserably, a forerunner of a Com-
mission of Government failure many decades later.
Daniel Ryan managed to leave the sum of $700,000 in
his will, a huge sum for the times, an indication of the
prosperity of King’s Cove in the 1800s. David Candow
and John Devine also had smaller businesses in the
settlement.

The seal fishery was also intimately connected with
King's Cove. Seals were caught in nets in the winter
months before the larger vessels would leave for the
Front in early March. Sealing brought prosperity to an
already well-to-do community during the 50 years after
1830 with over 100 men involved in the hunt each year,
The 1843 seal hunt is remembered as the ‘‘Spring of the
Great Haul”, when some families made as much as
£100. The Labrador fishery continued to be important
until the 1930s, but the loss of the cod, herring and
salmon fisheries and the uncertainties of lobster
fishing caused many business failures.

After 1860 farming was encouraged and the slogan
“You can't starve on potatoes and herring” was
coined. Farming continued to be important in the
community until fairly recently, with dairy products,
fruits and berries sold in the community and
elsewhere. Craftsmen have also been an important
part of King's Cove. Hoop-making was a popular ac-
tivity and supplied enough money to outfit the summer
fishery. Winter was spent making casks and barrels

for oil, salmon and herring. During the years when
horses were common in the community, blacksmiths
were kept busy, especially when horse-racing on the
ice was in vogue. King's Cove was also famous for its
many fiddlers and dancing was so lively that the dance
floor was often broken through after a lively dance.
Another aspect of King’s Cove that has led to its being
called the “Athens of the North” was the ability to
produce many scholars and writers. This was partly
the result of education being given a high priority by
the Church of England and Roman Catholic com-
munities, who often joined together to build school and
church buildings.

King's Cove really came to life at election time. The
first election was in 1832 when the returning officer,
Peter Le Messurier declared William Brown of King's
Cove the legal representative for Bonavista Bay. By
1869 the residents voted a resounding “‘No' to Con-
federation and barricaded Michael Carroll in one of the
few houses that offered him a friendly welcome, An
even more famous fight erupted in the 1873 “‘Douglas™
election when protagonists from King's Cove and
Broad Cove staged a showdown. Relations between the
two communities were usually much {riendlier, with
the Irish population from Broad Cove being very
popular around Christmastime. Kenneth Brown was
very active in the fledgling trade union movement in
the early 1900s and became the local member for
Twillingate in 1923, but the most famous resident of
that time was Captain Tom Doyle, who made 63 trips to
the seal hunt before his death in 1929 at the age of 84.

The prominence of King's Cove led to a con-
centration of professionals in the community including
doctors, teachers, clergy and merchants. Most

i were also i around the cove,
which was more sheltered than that of Keels, the only
other community of comparable size. By 1911 King's
Cove had a lighthouse, the only other one on the coast
being at Bonavista, but its failure to get on the railway
line, despite being the only port of call for mail
steamers, became a handicap when Trinity and
Catalina looked for transportation links. Today
professionals still rank high among the population of
253 with 40 teachers, far in excess of any other com-
munity, Several other residents are nurses and
salesmen in Bonavista or are transportation workers.
The fishery has not been a major activity in King's
Cove for a number of years.

Duntara

Early settlers arrived from Ireland after the Irish
Rebellion in 1767, so the present name of Duntara is
probably as old as the historical name of Broad Cove
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by which it was known until 1949, By 1836 the Roman
Catholic community had grown to 173 and the original
tradesmen and craftsmen had turned their hands very
successfully to fishing. Another influx of Irish im-
migrants swelled the population to 265 by the time of
the 1857 Census with fully half of the population
engaged in the cod fishery,

The Labrador and Banks fisheries were never as
important as the inshore fisheries, but, like the seal
and lobster fisheries, they did provide extra income for
a community that was largely self-sufficient. Good
agricultural land and pastures provided butter and
farm produce for trading in King’s Cove and the
population of cattle, sheep, pigs and goats remained
high until the 1950s, when cheaper produce from urban
centres, and problems caused by roaming dogs made
farming uneconomical.

The residents of Duntara were resourceful and
energetic. When provisions ran short in the community
one spring in the mid-1800s, the men marched 25 miles
to Catalina, took a half bag of hard-tack each from a
rather unwilling store-owner and marched back to
Broad Cove, all in one day. They also liked nothing
better than a ride over to King's Cove on Sunday
mornings. Here they would greet their Irish neighbors
in English if they were from Wexford, and in Gaelic if
they were from Cork or Kerry. Relations were not
always as friendly, however, as the 1873 election
showed. Stephen Ryan. a local musician, led the
procession playing his violin as the supporters of one
party marched the three miles to King's Cove and
engaged in a fierce but strictly regulated fist-fight with
their opponents until everyone was exhausted. No hard
feelings remained after the fight and Stephen Ryan is
even better remembered for the time he almost lost
both hands to frostbite while playing the tambourine in
a Christmas Eve parade. Another well-known resident
was Lar Carey, who penned a poem called *‘Puss for
Bait’ under the pen-name of Lark Airy. The butt of the
poem, a local fisherman named John Holland, failed to
identify the writer and wrongly accused writer P. K.
Devine of having the poem published in the Terra Nova
Advocate.

The present-day population of Duntara stands at 124,
with just 20 residents engaged in fishing. Construction
and transportation provide work for many residents
and the recent storm damage has seen repairs being
made to the community road, sea barriers and fishing
facilities,

Keels

‘The community of Keels is situated at the end of the

windswept peninsula north of King's Cove and was first

settled some time early in the 1700s. Lench and other
historians attributed the name to the rubbing of the
keels of the boats of the good ship Matthew, but this
reference to John Cabot's ship is probably false. A
more likely explanation goes back to Eric the Red's
saga of 1004, which mentions a place called Kialarness
where a keel was repaired. In any event many Nor-
wegian barques were wrecked here in the early days of
sail and the was known to i
long before John Cabot’s 1497 trip.

Keels was a very active settlement before King's
Cove came into being. Among its first settlers were the
Aylwards who carried fish and oil to St. John's. After
the complete loss of a boat and its fish, the business
was dissolved and James Aylward moved to King's
Cove to establish a settlement there. In terms of
numbers Keels rivalled King's Cove in population,
reaching a peak of 518 in 1869, but most of the Church of
England and Roman Catholic community were
fishermen and farmers rather than merchants and
craftsmen.

The seal fishery was very important to the com-
munity until the early 1880s, but subsequently the
Labrador fishery employed as many as 45 local
residents until the early 1900s. The com munity also had
a thriving lobster fishery with 800 traps and 26 em-
ployees in its lobster factory in 1891. Inshore cod,
herring and salmon also provided a good living for
local fishermen, but the disappearance of these fish
and the high cost of repairing storm damage have
reduced the number of active fishermen in the com-
munity to 25 out of a diminishing population of 129,

TR

Open Hall

Open Hall

This community was first settled in the late 1700s or
early 1800s, and the derivation of the original name
““Open Hole" is said to have come from a French
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fisherman saying he was going ‘‘au bon eau' (to the
fresh water) which was Anglicized to Open Hole. The
name was changed to the present Open Hall in the 1840s
partly to ate the lavish of the
Sheares and Long families of that time. An earlier
name of Prescott's Harbour was no longer used by the
time of the first Census in 1836, when 124 residents were
counted. At first most residents were Church of
England members, but the arrival of more Irish im-
migrants led to a community with a Roman Catholic
church and both Roman Catholic and Church of
England schools.

Open Hall was most prosperous in the period bet-
ween 1880 and 1925 when the population was 260, with
half of the residents engaged directly in the fishery.
Before that the seal fishery had supplied extra income
for some 20 fishermen, but it was the Labrador and
Banks fisheries and two small lobster fa-tories that
enabled fishermen to supplement earnings from the
inshore cod fishery. Dairy products and berries,
especially strawberries, were also traded at this time
and both squid and salmon provided a good margin of
profit in years of abundance.

Now the population is less than 100 and there are far
fewer full-time fishermen.

i

Red Giiffe

Red Cliffe

Although the spelling of the name may have differed
over the years, the origin can easily be traced to the
red cliffs that form the border of the small offshore
island that hosted the first settlement but now is settled
only by a large colony of terns (sterns) in summer.

The first mention of Red Cliffe was in 1806, when
John Quinton from Ringwood in southern England
operated a fishing room. All the other early settlers
were from the West Country of England, as evidenced
by the names of the earliest families listed. The harbor
was difficult to approach, but the relatively good
protection offered by the nearby shoals and isiands
made it a home for up to 72 fishermen in the peak year
of 1884, when the population was listed at 105. Although
most were Church of England members the only school
in the community was built by fewer than two dozen
Roman Catholic residents in 1864 and this served as the
sole school in the community until 1878 when it was
moved to a site in Tickle Cove.

In 1870 John Quinton opened the first business which
is still run by the Quinton family today. Gerald Quinton
also ran a fox farm which was closed down in the 1960s
when the price of furs dropped. The Labrador fishery
provided half of the community’s income until salmon
and lobster became more important in the early 1900s.
Agriculture thrived only when the fishery was poor,
and the hills above the community were ideal for

strawberries and currants. When fishing incomes
started to drop off in the 1950s, farming once more
achieved some importance in the local economy, but
recent times have seen the population drop to 62 and
the number of fishermen to fewer than a dozen.

Tickle Cove

Tickle Cove is an interesting community in historical
terms because it is one of the few fishing settlements
that declined in importance during the peak years of
the Labrador and seal fisheries. The maximum
population was in 1857, when there were 356 residents

s
Tickle Cove

listed in the Census, and there was then a gradual
decline to 194 in 1921, the last recorded year of the
Labrador fishery for the community. Cod was the main
source of income for the local fishermen, with salmon
and herring as fairly reliable supplements. A lobster
factory operated in the community from around 1900 to
some time after 1921, but the exposed nature of the
community made landings of any commodity difficult.
As a result local fishermen shipped their catch to Red
Cliffe and Open Hall and got less credit than they
deserved for fish landings when it came time to
allocate funds for wharf projects. The result was a
further rapid decline in the community's population to
119 by 1935 and 80 in 1981, Until quite recently those that
remained kept cattle, sheep and goats on pastures
around Tickle Cove, but now only a few cattle remain
in a community that was once one of the more
prosperous and self-sufficient.

‘ PlateCovasﬁ
Plate Cove East and Plate
Cove West

These two communities developed separately on the
two sides of a cove on the outer reaches of Southern
Bay, but their historic and economic tales are similar
enough for the two communities to be described
together. The name of Plate Cove has been attributed
to the sloping of the land around the harbor to give the
appearance of a dish or soup plate.
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Plate Cove West

The first settlers arrived in the early 1800s, but the
main growth came from Irish immigrants arriving in
the 1850s. By 1857 the population of the two settlements
stood at 193, with almost half engaged in catching cod
and seals inshore. The seal fishery provided some
extra income as the communities increased in size to
266 in 1874, but the most prosperous years followed
between 1880 and 1940, when 55 men were still engaged
in the Labrador fishery. The two communities were
among the most prosperous along this coastline and
there were 394 residents listed in the 1901 Census.

In addition to the various fisheries, Plate Cove was
surrounded by the best agricultural land in Bonavista
South. Cattle, sheep, pigs, goats and poultry thrived on
pastures, and crops grown around the two com-
munities provided a surplus of dairy products, root
crops, eggs and oats for other settlements in the
vicinity. The importance to the region of the two
communities is indicated by the fact that the only bulls
found in Bonavista South in 1935, 19 in all, resided here.

The first school in the area was also built in Plate
Cove and for a time in the early 1900s there were a
number of businesses. There were also two active
sawmills until quite recently and this helps to explain
the relative prosperity of Plate Cove West in par-
ticular. A total of 302 people were counted in Plate Cove
West in the 1981 Census and 172 were listed as residents
of Plate Cove East, The relative decline in the fishery
is indicated by the fact that only 65 residents of the two
communities were listed as fishermen.
Summerville

First settled as Indian Arm some time before the
1869 Census when 234 residents were listed, Sum-
merville has not suffered the loss of population ex-
perienced by other communities in the region. The
early Church of England, Roman Catholic and

Summerville

Wesleyan residents had already built two schools by
1884 and the community continued to grow to the extent
that a third was needed by 1901 when there were 130
children in school, by far the largest number for any
community in Bonavista South.

Fishing provided the main source of income and was
about equally divided between the seal hunt and in-
shore fisheries until the 1880s, when the Labrador
fishery saw as many as 83 local residents in 11 or more
large schooners. A few schooners were still fishing the
Labrador as late as 1935, when salmon. herring and
caplin were important inshore fisheries. The com-
munity also had up to four lobster factories in the early
16800s, when the population reached a peak of 392
residents in 1921, Fishing is still important here, with
many of the 346 residents listed in 1981 as selling their
fish to a local buyer.

Farming was also at one time an important activity,
with cattle, sheep and pigs important in the late 1800s
and sheep, goats and poultry in good numbers in the
1900s. As many as 791 poultry were counted in the 1935
Census, when plums, cherries, gooseberries and
currants were also cash crops, and a few furs were also
traded in the early 1900s. Most pastureland now has
been settled as the community expanded in the last 20
years.

Princeton

Princeton

The first Church of England and Methodist settlers
arrived at what was then known as Seal Cove
sometime before the 1891 Census, when the population
of this fishing community totalled 130. Up to half of the
men travelled on the seven schooners that left for the
Labrador fishery that brought prosperity to the area.
In fact, during the first 20 years of settlement, the
fishermen of Seal Cove had a higher return on their
catches than any other community in the region.

This prosperity did not last long beyond the time that
the settlement name changed to Princeton in 1913. The
lobster factory had by then closed its doors and only
cod came inshore where formerly there had been both
salmon and herring. A few fishermen remained to fish
farther offshore but it is significant that farming
became a major activity by 1935, when poultry, plums,
cherries, strawberries, currants and gooseberries
provided extra income in a time of declining fish
landings.

Princeton had a school in the early years of set-
tlement and attracted a few craftsmen and
professionals, but its major claim to fame by 1921 was
that it had a post office listed in the Census, the only
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Princeton

one for the region. Fishing has revived somewhat in
the last two decades and improvements are being
made to the harbor area. At the present time the
population is slightly over 200 residents, somewhat

Charleston
income from lumbering. By the 1930s there' were four
active sawmills and most local residents were engaged
in cutting railway ties. More recently the establish-
ment of a fish processing plant has contributed to the

below that in the 1940s when a sawmill was in
the community,

Southern Bay

This is another community that appears for the first
time in the 1869 Census, when 109 residents were listed.
Activities were similar to those of neighboring Seal
Cove, with the seal fishery occupying up to 55 men in 6
vessels in the early years of settlement. By 1881 the
focus had shifted to the Labrador fishery and 10 larger
schooners were fishing in northern waters at the time
of the 1884 Census. Returns from the fishery appear to
have been much lower than those for Seal Cove and it
appears that only cod were caught inshore, although a
lobster factory was listed in a 1911 Census.

Farming took up the slack as elsewhere in the lean
years between 1890 and 1940, with cattle. sheep and
pigs important early on and poultry, fruits and berries
more significant later. A few furs were traded in the
1900s but the average of less than $1 each for 40 furs
reported for Southern Bay in 1935 indicates that income
was low.

By the 1950s the population exceeded 200 when
lumbering was a major activity in the area and today
the present population is 206. As in other communities
around Southern Bay, there is a considerable amount
of ilding going on, typically outside i
limits where land is still available.

Charleston

Charleston was the last community to be settled in
this region. appearing for the first time in 1921, when
the population was recorded as 114. Fishing supplied a
living for less than half of the inhabitants with the main

local ing the end of lumbering, and
there is also a very active poultry farm, first
established in the 1960s.

Charleston

Sweet Bay

This community, which lies on the eastern shore of
Sweet Bay but is reached by driving along the road
from Charleston on Southern Bay, has been in
existence since the first Roman Catholic settlers
arrived shortly before 1874. In the next ten years the
population increased from 57 to 181, with most engaged
in the cod and caplin fisheries. At that time, 17 men
travelled in a 47-ton schooner to Labrador and this
aspect of the fishery continued until at least 1801.
Lobsters became an important local resource and in

o
Sweet Bay




12 — DECKS AWASH

1901 a total of 10 lobster factories with 595 traps em-
ployed 32 local men and women. Lobsters continue to
be the main source of fisheries income in the com-
munity, but the number of active fishermen has
dropped. Today more than 50 of the population of 204
are employed in the Charleston fish plant, making its
continued survival of utmost importance to Sweet Bay.
Several other residents travel to distant communities
to work and local fishermen set their traps around
Long Islands rather than in the shallower waters of

Sweet Bay m
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the area today

BARDA

It all depends on funding

c¢ e're facing a major pro-

WMem getting funding for

development projects in the

smaller communities,"” explains

Clara Blackmore, co-ordinator

of the Bonavista Area Regional
1 % 243

(BARDA). While most of the
communities on the Bonavista
Bay side of the Bonavista
Peninsula are part of the newly-
formed Bonavista South
fendi ooy D

Association, Birchy Cove,
Newman's Cove and Amherst
Cove joined BARDA three years
ago. The Association has been
active on the Trinity Bay side of
the peninsula since 1975.

““Most of the money we're able
to get approved is for fishery-
related projects. In 1980 we got
funding for construction of a
wharf at Amherst Cove. Most of
the money came from Canada
Community Development
Projects with additional funding
through - provincial Fisheries
and Rural, Agricultural and
Northern Development. The
people had been trying to get a
wharf underway for years
because before that they had to
land their fish on the rocks."

‘‘But then you take Newman's
Cove as an example,” says
Thomas Sutton, president of
BARDA. “They aiready have a
beautiful wharf, slipway and
gear storage shed so there's not
much else to do in the way of
fishery-related projects there."

The Association has, however,
been successful with at least one
project unrelated to the fishery
for the three communities, In
1980 a grant was obtained from
Young Canada Works to con-
struct a playground to serve the
children of Birchy Cove,
Newman's Cove and Amherst

Thomas Sutton, President BARDA.

Cove.

““The playground is in
Newman's Cove,’’ adds Clara,
“but it’s for the children of all
three communities. It provided
eight weeks’ work for eight
students, They really have no
other hope of getting summer
jobs at home because the
communities are so small. Now,
we'd like to get money toputina
skating rink to serve the area.
There's nowhere for the kids,
especially the younger ones, to
skate because the ponds are too
far away from the communities.
A small rink would solve that
problem and give the kids
something to do over the long
winter."”

There are other projects on
the list for the future. The local
committee in Newman’s Cove
has applied for a New Em-
ployment and Expansion
Development grant to construct

Clara Blackmore, co-ordinator BARDA.

a community meeting hall and
social club, So far, they haven't
been successful.

“We'll keep on trying,” Clara
vows. “Right now they're using
the old school house but it's
really not suitable for their
needs, And they have a unique
plan for the building. They want
to build a log cabin which is
much more interesting and
cosier than the usual clapboard
meeting hall.”

In some cases Tom and Clara
believe the Association should
perform a public service func-
tion as well as one of develop-
ment.

““When you’re short of money
there’s not much you can do in
the way of providing jobs but
you can speak out as an
organization. We lobbied the
Department of Highways to get
guard rails put up along Route
230. It's a school bus route and
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the people in the area felt they
were needed for safety. We also
spoke out on the need to have the
road between Newman's Cove
and Bonavista paved. It was
finally done a few years ago. In
an area like this you pick up on

everything — the need for
doctors, better hospital
facilities, problems with ice

conditions, ete."

Clara and Tom now have an
idea they hope will come
through for the youth in the
three communities, something
that can be of benefit socially
and economically beyond the
initial funding period.

“Ideally, I'd like to see classes
in crafts,” says Clara. “BARDA
has the expertise to teach crafts

because we could simply draw
on the people who supply our
craft shop to teach the classes to
young people. It would give the
kids something worthwhile to do
with their time and also provide
a small source of income
because they could sell their
crafts in our shop. But like
almost everything we do, it all
depends on funding.”

Birchy Cove

“F ine day for going out in the
woods,” Daniel Ryan
sings out as he leaves his house
in Birchy Cove with his axe over
his shoulder. Daniel, 73, still
goes into the woods every day to
cut firewood. Today, however,
we manage to persuade him to
delay his excursion for an hour
and he invites us into his home
for some hot tea.

“In my grandfather's day
there were over 100 people living
here. Most of them have died off
and now there’s only about 30
people left. My great-
grandfather William and a man
named Peter Fennell were the
first settlers at Birchy Cove. My
son Ford did our family tree and
the history of Birchy Cove when
he was at university. The United
Church registry in Bonavista
shows that William was married
in 1836 and he moved here in
1845. The house he built still
stands down on the hill by the
beach. It's the oldest one in the
cove.”

It wasn't long before more
people followed the lead of these
two pioneers and soon there was
a scattering of houses built
along the shoreline. They came
to work in the inshore fishery.

“Back then they'd bring in
boatloads of fish. They'd have so
much fish they'd give some
away to people who had no
boats. Later on they'd used cod
traps. There were times _when
they'd catch so much they
couldn’t take it all aboard the

A good life but hard work

Daniel Ryan, Birchy Cove.

boat and they'd have to use a cod
bag which was a knitted bag that
would hold 10 or 20 quintals of
fish and they were laced onto the
boats. The fishermen would row
from the fishing grounds with
these bags full of fish hitched to
the side of their boats.

“When they got in they'd
anchor their boats in this little
cove because it's too rough to
come right onto the beach in the
bigger boats. So they had what
was called a tow boat — a small
boat that they’d row out in and
land their fish in. Then they'd
bring it up on the beach in that."”

Fishing was a family affair at
that time and at this point the
women and children would help
with splitting and salting the
fish. “We had large fish and
smaller fish. We dried the larger

Ford Ryan

fish and put it in a half flour
barrel with handles on it. This
salt bulk was placed in the two
stores still standing by the brook
here in the cove.” This dry
salted fish was sold to buyers
from Bonavista. Daniel says
names like Ryan, Pittman,
Swyers and Templeman were
involved in the business before
the First World War.

“The smaller fish we pickled
in puncheons which were large
wooden molasses casks from
Barbados. They were sawed in
half for fish. This smaller fish
was saved for drying in the quiet
weather in August. They'd then
take this fish and row to
Bonavista to sell it. The first
motors didn't arrive till
sometime in the teens.”

Today it is hard to believe the
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beach in Birchy Cove was once
lined with stages and fishing
rooms. According to Daniel they
all disappeared at one time in
1947,

““That was the year of the bad
storms. Three times we built
them back up and three times
we lost them. At the last going
off we lost our cod traps too.
There was only one stage left
standing and that had to be torn
down, There hasn’t been a stage
on that beach since."”

Like most outport com-
munities Birchy Cove has its
folklore and tales of the sea. One
story is particularly interesting.

“When I was about 15, my
father and the other men who
were up in years used to sit down
on the bank at the beach on
Sunday mornings talking and
twiddling their sticks and
chewing ‘baccy. This old gen-
tleman was rooting at the gravel
with his stick and he uncovered
something — a man’s skull. It
seemed there were three men
buried there. Word got around
and my grandfather said they
were believed to be from the
other side of the bay in King's
Cove who drowned while they
were salmon fishing. According
to the story their name was
Brown. It must have happened
long ago in the early 1800s
b my great
didn’t know anything about it.
They hadn’t been buried by
anyone — just covered up by the
sand and the sea.

“‘After all was said and done,
the old people covered them up
again and took care of the grave.
They saw that it was always well
covered and nobody was ever
allowed to touch it. Even the
children didn’t meddle with it.
We never walked on that spot;
always went around it.”

The graves remained un-
touched for almost 30 years.
They are no longer there today.
‘““A team of archeologists
arrived one day in the 1950s, dug
up the remains and took them
away to be studied. The people
of Birchy Cove were not pleased
but we could do nothing to stop
it,” adds Daniel.

Many regions in Newfound-
land often have a story about
great forest fires in years gone
by. In this respect Birchy Cove
is no different although the
community itself escaped
unharmed.

“It happened in 1903 or
thereabouts. I wasn't born yet
but my mother told me about it.
There was a man who used to go
into the woods with his old
musket. One day he fired off the
musket and all the rod and
wadding came out and caught
the woods on fire. With the high
wind it wasn’t long before the
whole area was afire. The
people moved everything they
had down by the water. They
dowsed their houses with water
and put water-soaked blankets
on the roofs. Not a house was
destroyed but after that it was
all bald country around here.

“After a few years the hills
grew over and you could pick all
the partridge berries you liked.
My mother and I used to go out
just above this house when I was
small and pick buckets of
berries in the hard times. It's
unbelievable how the country
has all grown back again.”

£
The grave on the beac!

h at Birchy Cove.
Like his forefathers, Daniel
spent 35 years as an inshore
fisherman, He's been retired
now since 1969 with a heart
condition,

“When I came in that last time
I never set foot on the water
again, When I was very young [
was carried out in the boat.
Father would put me in the
cuddy in the aft of the boat, in
out of the weather. My
generation was the last to really
fish for a living in the cove.
They're all up in years like me
now and no one here fishes
anymore."

The morning is fast giving
way to afternoon and it's time
we let Daniel get out in the

woods.

“Come on,” he calls to Lady,
his Irish Setter sitting at his feet.
“Or is it too cold on your feet
today to come with me? She and
1 go in the woods — have for the
last few winters. We go in the old
road and she takes off on her
own and then comes back to me
when she’s finished her run."”

Daniel takes his axe and goes
out the door but his usual
companion stays behind in the
warmth of the cosy kitchen. [{
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Newman’s Cove

€¢ g1ome on over here,”” Rance

CBaker calls out over the
howling wind. “They told me in
the store that Decks Awash was
in the cove and I want you to
take a picture of the boat my
brother Ray and I are building.
Don't forget your camera now.”

Rance takes us into the large
garage Benvie Elliott is letting
him use to build the boat in.

Gearing up for the inshore

Rance, 61, is tall and retains the
strength that years of hard work
have built up. He wears the
familiar fisherman’s sweater
and work pants.

“Ray and I work the inshore
fishery so we draw unem-
ployment over the winter, but
we keep busy! We've got 60
lobster pots made, 22 salmon
nets ready, and we're doing a.

LIGHT

drip...

The sound of a sick faucet.

It's kind of hard on Reddy when
the water he's heating is wasted
through faulty outlets.
much rather You, not an empty
sink, were getting the full
benefits of his heating service.
Help him out; turn off faucets
firmly and check your water
facilities periodically so Reddy
can do the best job for you --
heat-wise and money-wise.

o= T R,

Co. Limited
Remember, Reddy supplies the electricity — only you can use it wisely

He'd

& POWER

cod trap. We never slack off. I'm
not one to stay in bed. Once it's
daylight I want to be up and
doing something.”

The evidence of the Bakers'
industry is demonstrated by the
almost completed 21 ft. inshore
boat. It is the second boat Rance
has built and he tells us his
father built 2 number of boats in
his day as well. Rance givesus a
lesson in boat-building.

“First step is to get out in the
woods and cut your timber. We
use fir which we cut into planks.
Then you ‘dress it up’, making
sure the curve is right and you
smooth it out with a planer.

“Next you make the mould, or
mock as some call it. You fair it
up, put the battens on, to make
sure it's level and true. Once
that’s all done you're ready to
put the planks on.

“You've also got to caulk the
seams with oakum. In the old
days it was loose, stringy stuff.
You had to take it in a bunch and
roll it against your leg with your
hand to fit the seam of the boat."”

Rance moves over to the work
table and takes a piece of the
old-fashioned oakum and
demonstrates how it was rolled
into a long thin strip to fit the
seams of the boat.

“Today it comes in what we
call spun yarn. It's all ready to
be used and you can get it to fit
large and small seams. After
that you put marine putty over
the seams. I'd say there is about
$50 worth of marine putty in this
boat.

‘“We use two different kinds of
paint. The outside paint is oil-
based exterior house paint. On
the inside the regulations say
you have to use anti-bacteria
paint because you don’t want
germs getting into the fish while
they're in your boat.”

Rance and Ray expect the
boat to be finished long before
the spring fishery opens. All
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they have left to do is put the
rudder on and add a few
finishing touches to the inside.

“We put styrofoam in here
between the engine and the fish
room to keep the heat from
spoiling the fish. This is a 20 hp.
diesel and the fish room is
directly in front of it. Here in the
stern is where we keep the ice.
We've been icing our fish at sea
for a couple of years now and I
don’t mind telling you it's a hard
racket todo in a small boat."”

A number of people have
stopped by and told the brothers
it's a fine boat. Rance has no
problem agreeing with them.

“The one we have now is nine
years old and not nearly the boat
this one is. The new one will hold
more fish and she's more
buoyant and easier to handle. If
we had built her 25 ft. we'd have
gotten a bounty to help with the
cost but then she’d be too heavy.
We need a lighter boat to get the
lobster. You see, in the warm
sunny weather the lobster
comes into the rocks right tight
to shore and the shore is rough
around here so you'd end up on
the cliffs if your boat was too
heavy to handle ... and we need

Rance Baker and his new boat.

the lobster to make a living. You
couldn’t do it just from cod. If I
had to depend on the inshore cod
I might just as well take my boat
and smash it on the rocks.”

But Rance is quick to point out
that he’s not complaining. He
says he and Ray make a good
living from the sea and he en-
joys hislife as a fisherman.

““I like to be out on the water. I
don’t know what I'll do when I'm

65. Ray is not so old as I am and

we own all the gear together. We
were reared up together and
been fishing as partners for a
long time. I know I wouldn’t be
going out if Ray wasn't with me,
so I don't see how I can leave
him to try to make a living at it
by himself. Not only that, if
you're going to retire you should
do it when you’re 50 or 55 so
you're still young enough to
travel around a bit. I'll probably
just keep right on going."

Sign from the past

he sign above the entrance

to Elliott's store in
Newman's Cove bears the name
of Lewis W. Elliott, who started
the business in 1928. Benvie
Elliott took over the business
after his father's death 30 years
ago.

Benvie appears to have
inherited his father's flair for
business as he now also has
added a trucking firm to tran-
sport fish. Local fisherman,
Rance Baker, tells us that
Benvie buys fish from local
inshore fishermen. Benvie was
away on business at the time of
our visit but his wife Ruby, who
runs the store and his sister,
Nellie Bartlett, who ran the
store in her youth, were able to
tell us about the store.

“We were thinking of closing

it last year,” says Ruby, “‘but
our son Terry says he wants to
take it over when he graduates
from Memorial University next
year. I decided to keep it open
for him because then he won’t
have to leave home to find work
and he seems to want to stay in
Newman'’s Cove, It'll be nice for
me because then I'll be able to
come and go as I please. I've
worked for so long I probably
won’t be able to stand being idle.
But knowing I don’t have to
come in to work every day will
make a great deal of dif-
ference.”

The present-day store is
located at what used to be the

“Dad started the store in 1928
after Mother died,” explains
Nellie, “and ran it out of our
house at first. Then he built a
shop onto our house and ran it
from there. In the late '30s he
bought the Templeman
premises with the idea of
opening a second store. I had
just graduated from Grade 11
and he sent me over there with a
few groceries and little odds and
ends to sell. It wasn’t much but
it gave me something to do until
1 got my first teaching job."”

Later Lewis Elliott started to
expand his business when he
began carrying assorted fishing
gear and dry goods for his

Philip Templeman p
and was originally merely a
branch of the store Lewis
started at his home in 1928.

closing

the original store at his house.
“At that time,” says Nellie,

“this was the only store in the
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area. We served the five coves
from Birchy Cove to Upper
Amherst Cove. There were no
cars back then and the people
had to walk to our shop to buy
even a box of matches."”

Although Ruby, a native of St.
John’s, came to Newman's Cove
only after she married Benvie
and wasn't around at that time,
she has a general idea of what
the shop looked like in those
days.

“There was a time when there
was a counter at the back of the
store with containers of loose
foods,’”’ she explains.
“Customers could come in and
order a pound of this, a half
pound of that. None of it was
packaged up like it is today, We
don’t carry nearly as much in
the way of groceries or dry
goods as we used to since
everyone got cars. Now it seems
people drive to Bonavista or
even to Clarenville to make
purchases that they used to
make here. So, I'm told it's a
much smaller operation now
than it was when it was the only
accessible store.”

Elliott's store may not be as it
once was but it has retained
some of the flavor of the outport
general store of years gone by.
Customers can still phone in
their shopping lists and Ruby
will put them together and have
them delivered to their homes.

Thanks to the Elliotts, per-
sonal service is still alive and
well in Newman’s Cove. [\]

i
|
{
{

Ruby Elliott — personal service.

(14 'hen 1 first started to
teach here in Newman's

Cove I had 50 pupils from primer
to grade 11. And all in one room
if you please,” reecalls Nellie
Bartlett with a laugh. “It was
called a sole charge school
because I was the only teacher.”
Nellie's long career as a
teacher began in 1939, a few
years before she married her
husband Max. Prior to that she
ran a small shop owned by her

No time to sit and stare

father, Lewis W. Elliott.

“l had gone to the old
Memorial College in St. John's
for one year so my salary was
a little higher than most. I
received $28.50 a month from the
school board, and the year I
taught in Bloomfield I paid $15 a
month in board. It doesn’t seem
like a lot of money today but in
those days a dollar went a long
way. We did get what was called
‘Augmentation’ from the

Department of Education. It
was kind of a bonus that came
three times a year, at Christ-
mas, Easter and in June,”

But it wasn't the money or the
prestige of being a teacher that
drew Nellie to her profession.
Each of her pupils held a special
place in her heart.

“My children were all won-
derful,” she says wistfully, “I
don’t ever remember having a
problem with a single one.
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Besides their school work, each
student had other duties to
perform. They kept the
classroom clean and brought in
wood to heat the school. The
older boys would come in early
in the morning and light the fire
in the giant stove so the school
would always be warm by the
time I got there.

“Well, nearly always,’”” she
admits, after a moment's
thought.

Nellie left teaching for a
number of years to raise her two
children, Patricia and Wesley,
who now have families of their
own. Then one year she was
approached to fill in for a
teacher who was on sick leave.

““That was all I needed,” she
says. “I got the feeling in my
bones again and that summer I
went to the new Memorial
University in St. John's and took
the New Math and a few other
courses to get certified.

“When I started again there
was such a difference. When I
left, years before, the little ones
just had their primer, a pencil
and a slate to carry along. Now
we were teaching kindergarten
and they had five or six books.
There were two teachers. I
taught kindergarten to grade 3
in one room and the other
teacher taught grade 4 to 8 in
another room, The students in
the higher grades were bused

Nellie Bartlett

to Catalina. With all the changes
over the years teaching had
become a lot more work but it
balanced out because I only had
20 students instead of 50 and I
didn’t have to teach all grades.”

Nellie has seen many other
changes in Newman’s Cove over
the years.

““Max and I often talk about
those days of 40 years ago and
more. In my girlhood days we
could literally walk around the
cove on fish flakes and stages.

Practically everyone was in-
volved in the cod fishery. You
walk around the cove today and
there’'s not a flake or stage
remaining."”

Nellie's life changed a great
deal too. She is no longer
teaching, having been forced to
take an early retirement a
number of years ago for medical
reasons.

“It broke my heart to leave
but I had to. The doctor made
me resign immediately. Even
now I still miss the children
after all these years.”

That's not to say, however,
that Nellie hasn’t been busy. She
and Max have three grand-
children and Nellie is Justice of
the Peace for the area, has been
organist at the Anglican Church
for 39 years, and also its
treasurer. She is on the
executive of the Bonavista
Branch of the Canadian Cancer
Society and a member of the
Bonavista Hospital Ladies’
Auxiliary.

“I derive a great deal of
pleasure from being able to help
in making these things possible
in one of our smaller com-
munities. It gives me a little
variety in my life and that is, as
they say, ‘the spice of life’ and
how monotonous life would be if
we had time only to ‘sit and
stare’.”

Lower Amherst Cove

Gone but not forgotten

obert Coe, 93, of Lower

Ambherst Cove is the oldest
resident of the communities
along Blackhead Bay and he has
seen many changes over the
years. But the biggest change
recently for Robert and his wife
Carrie was when they won the
lottery last year.

“I bought the ticket in
Bonavista,” Carry says, “and I
can remember the winning
number, 777449. My son-in-law

got up and noticed the winning
number and my daughter was so
excited she was here in a few
minutes after she called."”

Another event of 1983 was not
so0 pleasant for the family.

“‘Our house, which was just
behind here, burned down on
October 20th last,” Mr. Coe
recalls. “If it hadn’t been for the
fire trucks this one would have
gone too. Three fire trucks came
from Bonavista. If the wind had
changed direction it could have

been a lot worse."”

Fires have occurred fairly
regularly in the Bonavista area,
and Carrie recalls that there
was a forest fire by the road
about 17 years ago. The new
growth resulting from that fire
is still visible.

Robert Coe talks about events
in the community over the
years.

“The Fishermen's Lodge was
built in 1905," he remembers,
“and it was used for 74 years.
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There’s been a good many ups
and downs during that time.
Most of the people have gone
now. For 100 years it was all
fishermen here and they've all
gone. When I fished here you
could see fish on the bottom. You
won't see them now. The last
three or four summers we
haven’t seen any. Everything's
too far off now. We fished for
salmon with nets and cod with
traps. We were getting about 5¢
a pound for 10-Ib. salmon. When
the traps were here there were
all kinds of fish. Now there
aren’t even any lobster.”

Even when the fishery was in
full swing many of the residents
of Amherst Cove had to go away
to find work and Robert Coe was
no exception.

“I worked in Glovertown,
Badger, Bishop's Falls and

Millertown,” he tells us. “We
got paid $24 a month. There was
nothing around here in the
winter. I did that for 23 years in
all.”

‘When the men were home and
fishing the beach would be
crowded.

“The fishermen would be on
the bank,” Carrie remembers.
“They would all be down there,

ially on a Sunday ing.
There would hardly be a place at
that time. You don’t see anyone
at all now. Most of the people are
gone and young people don't

Carrie and Robert Coe

Lower Amherst Cove from the highway.

seem to be interested in all the
work. At one time there were all
kinds of sheep, goats, horses and
cows around. Now you won't see
a cow around. We used to have
pigs and horses on our land.”

Robert tells us about the time
one March when the steamers
from Indian Bay were close
inshore.

“We walked right out to the
steamers one time when there
were young seals in close,” he
points out, “The steamers used
to come right into the bay at
those times and it was no trouble
getting out to them. That time
there were twelve young seals
on one pan, so the six of us took
two apiece.”

Those days are long gone and
even the one- and two-room
schools that were such an im-
portant part of community life
now are empty. The children
catch the bus to Catalina at 8:00
a.m. while those at neighboring
Newman's Cove travel along the
newly paved road to Bonavista.

“It's not much like the old
days,” admits Mr. Coe, “when
we walked everywhere.”
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Upper Amherst Cove

It’s all changed now

t’s a bitterly cold day in

Upper Amherst Cove but
that hasn’t stopped Ches Brown,
72, from venturing out into the
woods to get firewood. His wife,
mother of three grown-up
daughters, is one of the few
people at home on a Friday
morning. It seems as though
everyone in the community is
out gathering wood.

Mrs. Brown is justifiably
proud of her 30-year-old wood
stove, which looks as clean as
the first day it was brought into
her house on the hill overlooking
the beach.

“I'd sooner be dirty myself
than see that stove dirty,”” she
exclaims. “You won't see too
many wood stoves like that
anymore. You can go to bed at
night and it'll still be going in the
morning. Before electricity and
oil came here you'd get up in the
morning and your bread would
be frozen in the pantry. There
were no fridges and freezers
back then. We had 14 sheep, 2
goats and 20 hens and our own
potatoes, turnips and cabbage,
but we don't bother now. Win-
ters were so cold back then, so
you'd put up your fresh meat,
your quarter of lamb, and it
would freeze stiff outside.”

Things have changed a lot
since those days and Mrs.
Brown misses the closeness
people in the community shared
back then.

“There was no fighting over
the fish,” she recalls. ““The only
problem was when you got a lot
of fish, you couldn't get rid of it
all. I can remember one time
when Will Brown, my father-in-
law, got two big boat loads of
mackerel and he had to dump
them. When Ches went out to the
cod trap with him the fish would
be be so thick you could walk
from one boat to the other. A lot
of people had no traps, so they

would put up a signal and people
would go out and take the fish
out of the trap. You could see 8
or 9 boats out there then. There
was that much fish and it would
be the same morning or af-
ternoon.

“If we were paid for the fish
then like they're getting paid
now, we would have been mil-
lionaires in no time,” she adds
wistfully. “It was the same in all
three communities. You would
salt the fish in purcheons and try
to stop the flies getting at it
when you opened them in
November month. Everyone
was sure of their fish and
salmon back then. We used to
give the salmon away as fast as
they came in. Ches would salt a
barrel for the winter and we
couldn’t use them all. Now you
pay $2.10 a pound for the small
salmon. There was no such thing
as paying by the pound, you'd
throw in an extra salmon or two.
Everyone was kind to one
another. Now you pay the price
for salmon.”

Fishing was a co-operative
activity in every way during the
early days of the inshore

fishery.

Mrs. Ches Brown and her immaculate stove

“Not too many around here
went down the Labrador.
Everyone earned their living on
the fish around their homes. The
flakes were all built up along the
beach and the men would lie
down under them in the shade
when they got tired in the af-
ternoon. The sheep and goats
would be all around, but you're
lucky to see one nowadays.
There’s our store down where
the salmon nets are being
repaired. From April to June I
would hardly see Ches and Mr.
Brown, they'd be down at the
store getting the salmon and
herring nets ready and
repairing the traps.”

People don't appear to be as
ready to work as hard now and

Mrs. Brown believes that
television and other modern
inventions have spoiled
children.

“Ours was the first radio in
the community,” she remem-
bers, ‘“and everyone would
crowd into the kitchen to listen
to the news. I can still see the
first TV set at Llewellyn
Brown’s house when the
wrestling was on. You couldn’t
get in the house then, my dear.
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‘Older people liked the wrestling,
but they'd wonder what the fight
was about. Now my husband sits
down and watches it on a
Saturday night and has a good
laugh. Everything's changed
now ... there's nothing on that
you can say is a lovely story. It's
ashame."”

Mrs. Brown’s daughters have
had to leave the community to
find work and there is nothing to
keep the few school children in
the area once they finish Grade
12.

“There's about 15 children
around here now,” explains
Mrs. Brown, *“‘and four of them
will be finishing school this year.
They aren’t going to be able to
settle down here, although I've
heard them say they like the
peace and quiet. Where are they
going to get a job? Hardly
anybody's fishing even though
we have a new wharf. About 20
years ago a lot of people died.
This place was filled up then, but
now you hardly see anyone.
When we had our battery radio

the kitchen used to be filled.
Now there are so many empty
houses. Those that are still here
keep their houses and gardens
tidy, the comunity’s like that,
but you wonder what's going to
happen later. There are no
young children here anymore.”

It's a problem that faces
several communities along this
coastline and there is no easy
answer to reviving their for-
tunes as long as the fish remain
offshore.

Knight's Cove

oseph Aylward, 76, has
just arrived back from a
morning in the woods with his

-

“
Joseph Aylward on his return from the woods.

younger brother Michael, 65, but
he is only too happy to talk about
some of his experiences with

Spanish fish and French men-of-war

Decks Awash. This proves to be
a very enjoyable time as Joe
recounts some of the more
memorable incidents of his
youth. With such a sense of
humor you might wonder why
Joe never got married.

“I never had the time to get
married,” he says. “I had too
much to say. I couldn’t talk to
the girls because I'd want to
argue with someone else. And
you always had a job to do when
you got out of bed in the mor-
ning."

Another likely reason for his
bachelor state was that Joe was
always on the move from the
time he was a young boy.

“My father was on the
Labrador in his schooner Nellie
M. Punch with a crew of six men
and a boy,"” he explains. “In the
spring of the year you would go
up to Sweet Bay and lie up in the
schooner across the neck at a
place called Nuthead Bay.
You'd heave the schooner down
and get her ready for the
summer. Before the fishery
started you would take a load of
birch aboard with white ends.
These would be a year old and
about 6 ft. long. All the tur-
pentine and acids had gone and
they were as white as snow when
you cut them. They were sold to
the coopers to make butter
tubs.”
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Joe's family didn’t just fish on
the Labrador.

“My mother’s people, the
Connors, were master coopers
from Ireland,” he points out.
“They would spend the winter
making herring barrels and in
the spring of the year they would
go fishing for herring around
Cat Harbour (Lumsden). In the
fall they would haul another
load. Jim Connors would train
them in making the barrels."

Winter was a time for a break
from the fishery, but it was
hardly a time of rest for the
Aylwards.

“In the winter when the
fishing was over, we'd have
biscuits in boxes and old-style
gingerbread,” says Joe. “You
couldn’t keep many animals
because you were away all the
time, but the women would look
after a couple of pigs and some
hens. The pigs would be killed in
the fall of the year. One would be
salted and the other hung up for
the winter. Then you were off
into the woods in your canvas
jacket and overalls of 10 oz.
duck. My mother would make
them up on a machine. The
pockets would be inside to keep
out the snow and the tree rines.
You would cut your white and
black spruce for firewood and
cut hoop poles from birch in
March month when it was easy
to walk in the woods. The bun-
dles would bring 10¢ each, then
they went up to $2 for awhile.”

People were resourceful in the
days of the Labrador fishery and
according to Joe no one went
wanting.

““When St. John's was taking
the really good fish, Spanish fish
we called them, there were
special casks and drums made
by the coopers. The merchants
sent them to the West Indies and
Brazil. King's Cove was the
capital for this area. It was the
prime place for the church and
for teachers. Most of the sup-
plies came from Trinity, as well
as the mail."”

Mentioning the mail reminds
Joe and his brother Mike of the
mail delivery to Bonavista.

“I can remember the young

fellows who delivered the mail
in Hodderville opening up their
lunch,” smiles Joe. “They had a
herring and one potato. In those
days you would roast a potato in
the house and the salt herring
would be boiled. That would be
the lunch for the 25- or 26-mile
journey from King's Cove to
Bonavista. There wasn't the
time to cook a meal when
travelling that far. Herring was
supposed to make you a good-
looking man.”

Joe thinks the values of those
days have been lost.

“When I was around 15 or 16,
times were good. There was
spending money enough and you
had fewer choices. Now there's

110 ways to spend a dollar.
Everything was bought from the
fishery and you didn’t see a
dollar too often because it all got
put back in. I was told my whole
life ‘out of debt, out of danger’
and you had to cut corners
sometimes. You didn't do
everything by the book. If you
did, you’d have more debts than
dinners. Now nobody wants to
have anything to do with oldtime
experiences. You can still find
some old songs around the
outports, but you'll have a job to
find anyone singing the real
songs now. They all got changed
by the time they got to town. And
people don't know Newfound-
land like they used to. Our
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fathers sailed the coastlines and
worked in the interior and they
knew the geography. I knew all
that before I went to school
because my father was fishing,
lumbering and trapping. Those
are things that don’t get taught
in school.”

Joe himself has always kept
busy, first at his father's side
and later with his brother.

“We grew vegetables every
year until last year,” he says.

“Our land is over in the next
cove and it's too hard to get
there now. When my father lost
his schooner to a tidal wave in
King’s Cove, we went into a
factory that canned lobster and
salmon. Hardly anyone was
fishing when we were; you could
bounce your words off a cliff, it
was that lonely. After 16 or 17
years we went into the sawmill
business for 25 years. I've never
been short of things to do.”

Joseph Aylward gives the
impression that he wouldn't
mind being back on a schooner
even if it meant waiting out a
storm under a dory. And if there
were still a Labrador fishery it's
sure that he'd be one of the most
active skippers, maintaining the
traditi of his grandfath
who had a run-in with a French
cutter off the French Shore in
the days when you had to be fast
to survive.

ixty years ago Bill Ryan

was only a boy of 13 but he
can still remember 1919 in
Knight's Cove.

“That was quite a year,” Bill
recalls. ““A big fire came down
through the country and I was
up to watch it. The fire went all
the way through to Amherst
Cove and you could see the
animals driven out into the salt
water, Just before the fire got to
Knight's Cove the wind changed
direction and there were no
homes lost, but a sawmill and
three houses were burnt down at
Hodderville."

Around the same time a

The year of the big fire

Bill Ryan
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schooner got blown ashore with
a load of lumber aboard.

“The lumber on board was
12''x12" in 40-ft. lengths and it
had to be taken off and trucked
to King’s Cove. The vessel's
name wasthe Fearn and it was
during the next summer that a
boat was sent from St. John's to
tow her off. The wind blew up
from the southwest and she was
blown off to the southern shore.”

Recounting the fate of one
schooner reminds Bill that
several schooners were built in
Knight's Cove in the days of the
seal hunt and Labrador fishery.

“Two schooners built here
when I was a boy used to go to
the Labrador. My father built
one and sailed her to Labrador
himself, but I didn't go to
Labrador at all. I wasn’t fishing
much myself, but I was out on
the water quite a bit fishing for
cod, more for pleasure than
anything else. Gord Brown, Joe
Aylward and others my age
were down the Labrador on
schooners. The Aylwards did a
lot of sailing in those days."

Like many residents of
Knight's Cove Bill Ryan spent
quite a bit of time in the woods
around the community and
travelled farther afield for
work.

“l was working in the lum-
berwoods around here,’’ Bill
explains, “and in 1939 I went to
Gander. I came back here af-
terwards.”

Not too much is happening in
the community these days, but
Bill can remember the days
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