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FROM THE EDITOR

Welcome to the July issue of The Greenspond Letter. Greenspond is an island
situated on the northwest side of Bonavista Bay. It was first settled over three hundred years
ago, in the late 1690s, by people from the West Country of England, predominantly Dorset,
Devon, Hampshire, and Somerset. Greenspond is one of the oldest continuously inhabited
outports in Newfoundland. According to British Colonial Office records, Greenspond, in
1698, was inhabited by 13 men, women and children. By 1810, the population was 600 and
by 1901 the population had risen to 1,726. Greenspond was one of the major settlements in
Newfoundland. It was an important fishing, shipping and commercial centre and was called
"The Capital of the North,"

In the last issue of The Greenspond Letter I recommended a new book on the
sealing industry, The Ice Hunters: A History of Newfoundland Sealing to 1914 by
Shannon Ryan. In it there is a reprint of the obituary of Captain Samuel Blandford that was
published in The Evening Telegram on March 8, 1909. This obituary is reprinted here.
Lori Jerrett from Greenspond, who is a student at Memorial University, wrote a paper for a
Folklore course in which she provided the names of some of the fishing grounds around
Greenspond. Lori received much of this information through interviews with John Jerrett,
Arthur Jerrett, and Wilfred Carter. Excerpts from her paper appear in this issue. The editor
continues to document the rich architectural history of Greenspond. Pictures of root cellars,
stages, stores and fences are part of this history and are included here. Most of these
photographs were taken in May 1995. In the carly 1880s, Sylvester Gardiner visited
Newfoundland and subsequently sent a report to England on the conditions in Newfoundland
at that time. The full report is held in the Centre for Newfoundland Studies Archives at
Memorial University. An excerpt of the report which details a case involving three men from
Greenspond who were accused of petit larceny after salvaging a shipwrecked French
Brigantine is printed here. Next there is a copy of an excerpt from the Journal of the House
of Assembly for 1858 in which the Foreman of the Jury asks the Newfoundland
Government to finish the new Court House which had been built in Greenspond and to add a
Gaol-yard. This information was supplied to me by Trudy Johnson, a doctoral student in the
Department of History, Memorial University. The Journals of the House of Assembly are
held in the Centre for Newfoundland Studies and the Provincial Archives of Newfoundland
and Labrador.

Isabel Hoddinott who was born in Greenspond and now lives in St. John's provided
me with an interesting story from her childhood in Greenspond. With the assistance of
George Snelgrove, Isa recollects the early days of the Girl Guide movement in Greenspond.
Isabel is the daughter of Sam and Ellen Hoddinott.
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I would like to thank all those who continue to write me. Thank you very much for
your suggestions and comments. Ena Burry, a Greenspond native who now lives in
Glovertown sent an article on the history of Methodism in Newfoundland that had a picture
of the old United Church in it. In this issue , there is another old picture of the church taken
around 1880. It was taken before the porch was put on. Does anyone have any more
information on this building? Who built it? A correction must be made to the last issue in
which I spelled Hutchins with a -g. Philip Hutchins who had the store in Greenspond spelled
Hutchins without a ~g. Gordon Burry who now lives in St. John's told me a story he heard
about Chalk Island. Appatently he heard that the small island between Ship Island and
Greenspond, just across from the government wharf, is called Chalk Island because years ago
when the schooners were first coming from England they were loaded with ballast on their
trip out. The ballast was from the West Country where the land was made of chalk. When
the schooners arrived in Greenspond they dumped their ballast overboard in the harbour and
hence the name Chalk Island. Has anyone else heard of a name for this island?

I ' would like to remind readers that the Greenspond Come Home Year Committee is
busily making plans for August 1997. If you would like further information, please write to
the Committee at P.O. Box 100, Greenspond, A0G 2NO.

The Greenspond Letter is published four times a year in January, April, July and
October. The cost is $5.00 per issue including postage and handling or $3.00 when
purchased in Greenspond. If you have any questions or comments please write to:

Linda White

37 Liverpool Avenue
St. John's, A1C 3B4
Newfoundland, Canada
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DEATH LIKEE A PASSING BRIEEZE ENDS A USEFUL
AND HONOURABLIE CAREER.
HON.CAPTAIN BLLANDFORD PASSED AWAY THIS MORNING
MARCH 8, 1909

At 8 o'clock this morning after a useful and honoured career Hon. Capt. Samuel
Blandford, M.L.C., one of Newfoundland's most noteworthy men passed into that sleep
which is the awakening of the soul. The summons came suddenly as a passing breeze,

On Friday last he was seen on the street. Yesterday he dined at his residence with a
number of his old friends among the sealing Captains before their departure for the icefields.
He was in his usval health and spirits, and recounted with them the adventures and perils of
voyages past, little thinking how soon the call would come to him,

The Hon, Capt. Samuel Blandford was born at Greenspond, August 10, 1840, where
he was educated and is now nearly 69 years of age. He worked with his father as a
blacksmith, and at the age of 16 assumed full charge of the business, which not only
included the profession of vulcan but also a large fishery and supply business, He early took
to the sea, and in 1864 assumed command of the brig Hebe, engaged in the seal fishery. He
subsequently commanded the brig Renfrew and the brig Isabella Ridley in the same
enterprise, In 1873 he was in the 8.S. Tigress, Captain 1. Bartlett, which picked up part of
the crew of the Polaris which had been adrift on the ice for five months. In 1874 he took
charge of the S.S. Osprey which had previously been engaged in the mail service between
Halifax and St. John's. He subsequently commanded the steamer Iceland, from 1876 to
1878; Eagle, 1879; Esquimaux from 1850 to 1883; and since then the Neptune. In the
latter ship he brought in the two largest loads of seals, both as to the number and weight, ever
landed. He was manager for Job Brothers and Company, at Blanc Sablon, Straits of Belle
Isle, one of the earliest fishing establishments connected with the trade of Newfoundland. In
August 1893, he went to Cape Chidley in the S.S. Nimrod, the first steamer prosecuting the
codfishery on the Labrador, and going 100 miles farther north than any other vessels fishing
for cod. Captain Blandford also commanded the S.S. Hercules from 1873 to 1875, which
vessel conveyed the circuit courts during that period. He also commanded the S.S. Plover in
the maritime coastal mail service from 1875 to 1883, and was one of the most successful and
popular coastal captains the colony ever knew. In 1889 he was clected to represent his native
district, Bonavista, in the House of Assembly, declined to contest the district in 1893, was
appointed to the Legislative Council. Hon. Captain Blandford was married twice - Miss
S.A. Edgar of Greenspond, and a few years ago Mrs. Wilkie of Halifax, Nova Scotia. He
retired from the fisheries some years ago and up to the time of his death occupied the
position of ship's husband with the Reid Newfoundland Company.
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Hon. Captain Blandford was a man possessed of genuine benevolence and sterling
worth. He was a devoted member of the Church of England and foremost in all movements
connected with that body. He took a particular interest in the boys of the Church of England
Orphanage and many springs took them for a trip on the harbour in his steamer before
leaving for the sealfishery. Hon. Captain Blandford is survived by a widow, two sons, Hon,
S.D. Blandford, Minister of Agriculture and Mines, and Edgar, now in Montreal, and one
davghter, Mrs, H.J. Duder, for whom general sympathy will be felt in their bereavement.

The funeral takes place at 3 o'clock on Wednesday from his late residence, Hopedale,
Circular Road.
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The Brave Women from Ship Island Save
Drawbridge:

Thanks to Rachel Carter, Maude Carter, and Lizzie
Mullet

Rachel Carter, Maude Carter, Lizzie Mullet, they were the ring leaders. They were all
there. That was in the 1930 or 1931. They all lived over here on Ship Island. The
drawbridge was put up in the fall, see, and that was next spring when they started fishing,
you know, the crowd up in Pond Head, going fishing in their bulleys, you know, big boats,
sail boats, and they couldn't get down through. They had to go out around or hoist the
bridge up. That was a drawbridge, the first one. A real drawbridge, you know, the top used
to lift. Well, that was too much work or trouble, lifting up the bridge. They didn't want the
drawbridge from the start. They didn't want that. So they were going to come down and tear
it down, chop it down. Oh, yes, they come down with axes, yes. In their boats, their small
boats. No, they didn't land, no they never landed. There was a magistrate and a policeman
here at the time but it was the women stopped them, you know. The old man Lovelace said
to the women, "What has the women got to do with it?" And Rachel Carter said: "I'll let you
know what the women got to do with it if you comes ashore here." Anyway the Magistrate
Janes was here then and he come down and told the men they dare not touch it. You
couldn't touch government property. Yes, the women from Ship Island wanted the
Drawbridge, they could go over to Greenspond to the stores and the children could get to
the school. Yes, they saved the Drawbridge.
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~ (ONDEMNED TO DIE FOR PETIT LARCENY:
GEORGE CLARK DIES OF GRIEF

Sylvester Gardiner was born in South Kingston, Rhode Island in 1707." He studied
medicine in New York, England and France, and eventually established a practice in Boston.
He eventually branched out of medicine into the pharmaceutical trade, importing medicines
for distribution and sale. He subsequently became a very wealthy man. At the beginning of
the American Revolution in 1776, he left Boston when the British evacuated and he then
moved to Halifax. Gardiner made his way to Newfoundland around the years, 1783 to
1785. While in Newfoundland he wrote a report on conditions in Newfoundland that he
forwarded to the British Government. There were many reports written about Newfoundland
for and by British government officials in the 1600s and 1700s, particularly about the
feasibility of settlement and the effect settlement might have on the very lucrative fishery that
was conducted by the mercantile companies based in the West Country of England.
Gardiner's report is a very positive one, strongly supporting settlement and the development
of judicial and governmental systems. It presents an optimistic picture of Newfoundland as a
valuable part of the British Empire particularly with the recent loss of the American colonies.
The story of George Clark and other two other fishermen from Greenspond and their run in
with the law 1s printed here. Gardiner wrote:

The present government of Newfoundland such as it is, is in the Admiralty. They send
out an Admiral annually for the Governor who resides at St. John's the capital of the Island,
during the fishing season which generally lasts near, or quite four months. His Commission
authorizes him to appoint courts of oyer and terminer, and Justices of Peace in any
harbouring the Island. There are likewise justices Courts appointed by him to be held at St.
John's once every week. These with the court of Vice-Admiralty are the only courts
instituted in the Island.  The judges who compose the court of oyer and terminer are
usually the judge of the admiralty who presides as president, two or three justices, and one
or two merchants, men not the least acquainted with either law, or the forms of it. Their
commission is during the session and renewed every year. They have no salaries and

' Sylvester Gardiner's report is held in the British Library (Additional
Manuscript 15,493). A photocopy of the report is held at the Centre for
Newfoundland Studies Archives, Memorial University. The biographical
information was provided by Bert Riggs, archivist at the Centre.
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therefore we may suppose make the most of their places. The expense of the most trifling
cause is commonly £20 - and the poor wretches by paying it, feel much misery and distress.
The six people usually on the bench on these occasions with the sheriff have each two
guineas for every trial. The clerk of the court, gaoler, and constable fees, make up the
residue, so that rather than be at so heavy an expense to prosecute, the culprit often goes
without punishment. 1would like to mention one or two circumstances of oppression which
is too commonly practiced there.

In the summer of 1784 a French brig. was wrecked at an out Port, called Greens
Pond, about 60 Leagues from St. John's. The inhabitants who are called planters, and in
general are much in debt (in the early part of the fishing season) to the Merchants who
supply them, finding the ship must be lost, made free with some of the property on board;
which occasioned the French captain to go to St. John's, and complain to Mr. Gell, the
Judge of the Vice Admiralty court, who immediately issued out a process against sixteen of
the principal planters and fishermen, who he pretended had plundered this Vessel, and in
the height of the fishing season, they were all sent Prisoners to St. John's to be tried for
their lives, and for that purpose detained there in custody until October. At the same time
(previous to trial) their effects were all attached. The consequences was that upwards of
£1500 is said to have been lost by this unlawful act.

The men were all acquitted except one who being found guilty of having endeavoured
to secret some goods from onboard the wreck, was condemned to die. But so shocking was
this decree for a fault or crime, which in this country would be deemed petit larceny, that
the French captain and the other prosecutors petitioned the Governor to pardon him, who
humanely complied with the request. The poor man, by name of George Clark was so
shocked at the treatment he sustained, together with the loss of his property, (which was all
sold by order of the Judge of Admiralty, and the amount is now in his hands) that he came
to England and soon died with grief. It is melancholy to relate that some of these poor men
were tried for their lives, merely, for having a dozen spike nails found upon them, which
they delivered up, to the first person who appeared to receive them. The cruelty of these
proceedings needs no comment. Had a Court been instituted directly and a person
acquainted with the laws appointed to try them on the spot, the injured would have been
redressed and the guilty, if any, punished and these industrious men, by being einployed in
the fishery during the season enabled to make good their payments to their employers. Or
bail might have been taken for their appearance afier the fishing season was over, but that
would not have suited the purpose of the Admiralty Court at St. John's. The fees of which
are most enormous. 1t is surprising to relate, that all causes of property are decided in this
court, the expense of which is seldom less than £25 Sterling, let the affair be ever so trifling.
Every wise and equitable governments, extends their benefits to all parts of its dominions,

9
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and to act impartially for the general good of the whole community. Let it then be
remembered that the poor people of Newfoundland, are our fellow subjects and possess an
equal claim to the benefits of our constitution, with the rest of their fellow subjects in
Britain, as far as their local situation will admit of.

1930 Yearboak and Almanac | GREENSPONDV /” P

_.Inspector Welghts and Measures Walt' “,-‘Dowde'
' Relieving Officer: J.W. Janes, J P
: Medlcal Practltloner C.Kean
Ferryman: Ship Island to Greenspyond Albert O
',"Ferryman Ncwell's Island to Shlp Island »"Job
 Ferryman: Port Nelson: Avalon Burry '
Inspector of PlelEd Fish and OllS Marl
Deputy Surveyor 8.8, leﬂm
Surveyor of Lumber; Walter Osmont
‘Finance and Customs: Collector D, E’landford
Police Force: Constable Alex "fucls;eri
Justice of the I’eace. Job Wornell
Justice of the Peace for the Colonyb Samuel Bla Iford
Deputy Sheriff: W. Harding e
Stipendiary Magistrate: J.W, Janes L
‘Commissioner of the Supreme Court J.A ], n
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4.

FISHING GROUNDS

Lori Jerrett from Greenspond who is a student at Memorial
University of Newfoundland wrote a term paper on the
names of fishing grounds around Greenspond Island. The
following are the names and descriptions of some of these
grounds. Lori had three Greenspond fishermen provide her
with this information: Arthur Jerrett, John Jerrett, and
Wilfred Carter. Arthur Jerrett provided the following:

. Ireland Shoals is 11 fathoms, The marks is Shoe Cove Point Light lined up with the

head of Copper Island and the tower in Wesleyville open in Flowers Island Tickle.
Spurrell's Rock: Puffin Island Light house lined up with Shoe Cove Point and the
Salvation Army Church lined up with the western end of Flowers Island. The water on
this spot is 22 fathoms. '

. Lydia: A big white building in Wesleyville over Middle Butterfly Island and Shag Rock

lined up with a V notch on the mainland. The man who found this spot named it after his

daughter.

Tanzie: Pigeon Neck lined up with the light on Shoe Cove Point and the Salvation Army
Church on Wesleyville lined up with the outside Butterfly Island. It was called Tanzie
because the first fish caught there was a tanzie. Shoals on this spot are 15 fathoms deep
on leaving the shoals and ground to the east, the water gets deeper rapidly. It changes
from 15 fathoms to 68 fathoms. Good place for the fish late in the season.

Jo Go: It's marked by a notch on the mainland lined up with Puffin Island light and the
water tower in Newtown lined up with the western point of Flower's Island. It is 12
fathoms. The shallowest water lies from the shoals heading straight for the water tower
in Newtown. This spot of ground is a good place for a trawl.

Kennedy: This spot of ground got three shoal knobs with deep water in between them.
One mark 1s good for three of them is Pidgeon Rock lined up with Shoe Cove Point. The
other mark there is western point off Flower's Island. The middle spot is Pouch Island,
western Gull Rock lined up with the western end of Flower's Island. The inside spot is a
black spot on Pouch Island lined up with Flower's Rock.

Allan Wright: The marks of this spot is Puffin Island light lined up with Fox Harbour
Head and the church in Badger's Quay lined up with the Little Shag Rock, the water on
this spot is 15 fathoms deep.

[This article will continue in future editions of The Greenspond Letter]
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From the Journal of the House of Assembly of Newfoundland, 1859

The Court House

PRESENTMENT OF GRAND JURY AT GREENSPOND
REGARDING COURT HOUSE, GAOL YARD, AND GAOLER'S SALARY

Grand Jury Room
Greenspond, September 9th, 1858

The Grand Jurors for Our Sovereign Lady the Queen, upon their oaths, present the
present unfinished state of the Court-house, and the absolute necessity that exists for
completing it without delay; the great want that is felt by not having a Gaol-yard, where
persons might obtain fresh air, which is so necessary to health; they further beg leave to
present that the present Gaoler, George Bridle, has for the past two years kept the Gaol and
attended to the several prisoners confined without receiving any renumeration, and that it
would be but an act of justice to him to be placed on the same footing as the Gaolers in
Bonavista or Twillingate. '

For self and fellow jurors,

John S. Lockyer,
Foreman.

This is a new Court-house; it is necessary to finish it; a gaol-yard is quite indispensable. I

should think that £50, judiciously expended, would suffice for the above purposes,
B.R.

12



The Greenspond Letter, Vol.2, No.2, July 1995

The First Greenspond Girl Guide Company
By
Isa L.Hoddinott

I was a member of the first Greenspond Girl Guide Company established by Annie
Lou Hutchins around 1920. She founded the company when she returned to Greenspond and
established herself as a private music teacher. Annie Lou became interested in and involved
with the Girl Guide movement during the time she was a pupil at Bishop Spencer College in
St.John's.

Annie Lou recruited the first members of the newly formed guide company from her
music pupils, but she did not restrict membership in the Guide Company to that particular
group as others were encouraged to join. 1 was taking piano lessons from her and jumped at
the chance to join when she asked me.

The first Girl Guide meetings were held on the top floor of the Hutchins' home . This
large room, called the ball room was where the family entertained and Annie Lou had her
studio. It was a wonderful place where the Hutchins entertained their guests at parties. It
was there that I learned to square dance, western style, following the directions of a caller.
The Hutchins had records of square dance music with the callers voice giving directions to
the dancers. It was a new and exciting experience for a young school girl.

Philip Hutchins, a native of Manchester, England, owned a large general store dealing
in dry goods,crockery and hardware. He had his store divided into departments to display
his various classes of merchandise. He was not a fish merchant. His home was on the second
floor immediately above the store, the ball room formed the third floor. I understand that in
later years about half of this building was removed .

Mr. Hutchins had come to Greenspond by way of St. John's, where he had been
employed in the Department Stores operated by W.G.Knowling and located on Water Street.
This company went bankrupt in the post First World War depression. Mr. Hutchins married
a Newfoundland girl, Miss Edith Winsor.

The Guide Company became too large for the ballroom so Mr. Hutchins allowed us to
use the old Bank of Montreal building which he had acquired when the bank closed this
branch. We shared this building with Mr. Hutchins brother, Fred , known locally as Freddie.
Mr. Fred Hutchins was Greenspond's photographer and operated his studio in this building.
He was always neatly dressed and spoke with a precise English accent which sometimes
caused communication problems with some members of the community.

Annie Lou made sure the guiders of her company worked for as many as possible of
the proficiency badges available under the guide training manual. She called on the many
experienced people in Greenspond to instruct the guides in heir badge work and for
examiners to give them the necessary tests to establish their proficiency. The tests for badges

13
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were not easy . Dr. Dougald Jamieson, our resident doctor in my time, carried out the
examinations for the badge in first aid. Doctors, teachers, magistrates, clergymen, ships
captains, anyone with special knowledge became involved in our quest for our badges.

Greenspond was a great place for dealing with the outdoor emphasis of the Girl Guide
movement, Travelling on the water in boat with our parents or friends , visiting the islands
for picnics or going up the bay to visit other places, to see relatives and friends was all
part of the learning experience in dealing with nature. To accompany your father on a
business trip was often an experience in itself, as he would probably let you steer the boat as
you were usually alone with him as this was a privilege that was given to you and each of
your brothers or sisters in turn. It was a much sought after privilege.

The moods of the sky, sea and the land were ever changing and you learned to work
with them, as your parents did in their daily lives. In the same way you picked up the lessons
of nature, the birds, flowers, fish and rocks, and with it you acquired a knowledge of the oral
history of Greenspond. It gave me an interest in ornithology and botany in which I
maintained an interest until I was confined to a wheel chair.

There was one important part of our lives that the Girl Guide movement through
Annie Lou instilled and reinforced in all of us, it was that we must be willing at all times to
help others. We helped in community activities when ever the need arose. We helped older
people and the widows of the community, not in a moment of passing generosity, but on a
continuing basis. The Girl Guide Company did not originate this sense of serving others,
that was part of the community and family spirit of Greenspond. Annie Lou, through her
guide company and using the spirit of service to others which is the back bone of the guide
movement, reinforced and directed this sense of service to others that it stayed with us after
we left the Guides .

I enjoy meeting Girl Guides when they come to visit with their bright smiles and
willing hands. They are of all ages, grandmothers, mothers and daughters, we all have a
kindred spirit, friendship and interest, that is world wide and has its base in the work of
people like Annie Lou Hutchins and her First Greenspond Guide Company.

14
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Christmas at Greenspond

In 1960 two reporters from CBC Radio in St. John's visited Greenspond to record a
Christmas at Greenspond. This program has been repeated several times on CBC Radio.
The following is an excerpt from the program. Does anyone know the name of the little girl
who read the poem, "My Doll and I"?

209 P90

Merry Christmas Ladies, We're glad to see you here
And that includes the gentlemen, and all the children there.
We have a Christmas program, that we hope you will enjoy
Because it meant a lot of work for every girl and boy.
We'll bring you Christmas gladness, and good old-fashioned cheer
I'm sure we have plenty for every body here.
We'll try our best to please you, in every single way
So don't you think you'd really better go ahead and stay.

Dick O'Brien: These words of welcome were delivered by Gordon Burry, a young student
of the Salvation Army School in Greenspond and the traditional Christmas carol is by the
students of St. Stephen's Anglican School. It is our way of inviting you to come with us to
the north side of Bonavista Bay to spend Christmas at Greenspond.

As most of you know Greenspond is an island located about three miles off the coast
in Bonavista Bay. We made our way to this home of the sealers via Valleyfield and Badger's
Quay and we found as in everyone of our 1300 settlements Greenspond has its own way of
observing the Christmas season. Charlie Carter's boat, The Sea Rider, took us from
Valleyfield to Greenspond and a great storm of wind drove mountains of spray over the tip of
Puffin Island as we made our way. We found Greenspond an interesting sight with its
houses set firmly in many levels on the hillside. One of the town's best known merchants,
Frank Carter, had us meet a man who, he says, knows the island's history backwards. His
name Silas Sainsbury or Uncle Si. '

15
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Silas Sainsbury: Greenspond has been inhabited between two and three hundred years,
nearly three hundred years. There was a time when we had nigh on 1500 people here but
they moved away to one place and another. The last census we had roughly about 800.

For the most part they were fishermen, born fishermen. Most all the young men here now are
fishing in small boats, They sell their fish to the fish plant here, the Fishery Products place.
And the schooners are gone out. We, one time, had between 250 and 300 schooners fitting
out from Greenspond, that was from Salvage to Lumsden. This was the headquarters on the
north side of Bonavista Bay, you might call The Capital. We had a resident doctor and a
resident magistrate and a resident policeman for nearly 200 years.

The fishery this year is one of the worst in Greenspond. And all the north side of
Bonavista Bay is the same. I'm retired, thank goodness. T had nearly 60 years working, I went
to work when 1 was nine years old and I'm 72 now. I went fishing down near Cape Fogo,
into the Wadhams. We had a lot of small boats and big boats. The average wages, I suppose,
for the ordinary working man at that time was around $300 a year. You could live quite
comfortable on that. Everybody grew their own vegetables and they got their own firewood.
Nobody burned coal and there was only one or two tea parties in the year. You paid your
church and you paid your doctor and you got married and you paid somebody a few dollars
for that. The church used to have a sale, they called a bazaar, once a year, and if you had
twenty cents, the old people called it a shilling, and if a boy had twenty cents then you were
well away. A bowl of soup was five cents and one of these old-fashioned gingerbreads was
two cents. You'd get along first rate." said Silas Sainsbury.

Dick O'Brien: In the window of Frank Carter's store was posted a sign announcing that the
Christmas concert in the school was to take place. It was Christmas too at the Fishermen's
Union Trading Company Store, the shelves well-stocked with goods for Christmas 1960 but
the hand-hewn beams and the stair rails worn glass smooth by many hands spoke the
memory of other Christmases. David Gunn talked to manager, Simon Eveleigh.

David Gunn: Is this the original building that Slade and Cox had 150 years ago?

Simon Eveleigh: Yes, this is the original building and this building dates back they say
about 150 years. As far as we can find out Slade and Cox carried on a big fish trade. They
used to fit schooners for the Labrador fishery. This was the Capital of Bonavista Bay. |
understand from some of the older folk around here they could remember the people from
Bonavist' used to come over here to take supplies. And all around the bay, Fair Island, Silver
Island, St. Brendan's and all them places. Greenspond and this store was the supplying centre
for all the north of Bonavista Bay. This is a real nice place, you know."
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Dick O'Brien: Further up the island at the Salvation Army School, another Christmas
concert, On stage at the Salvation Army School Arthur Coward and Leslie Burry present a
dialogue about the Christmas spirit, Doctor Christmas and Mister Grumbly.

Greenspond has had a long association with the sealing industry, indeed many call it
The Home of the Swilers. We wandered up the road to a home. In the kitchen Mrs, Carter
was busy with the Christmas cake and in the parlour we talked to Skipper Gus Carter.

David Gunn: Captain Carter, you've been at the ice for quite a number of years. Can you
tell me how many voyages you've made all together?

Captain Gus Carter: 1 have made about thirty-five voyages, sir. The last one was four
springs ago.

David Gunn: Would you like to go again?

Captain Gus Carter: I sure would, I sure would. The first spring that I went to the seal
fishery was with Captain Job Blandford, from Spaniard's Bay in Conception Bay. That must
be 40 year ago. I was shipwrecked once with Captain Jack Bragg in the Florentia. She was
something like the Earl of Devon, something like one of those steam trawlers you see. Only
small, carried about ten thousand seals, 1 guess. But we got in the ice, you know, and there
was a storm of wind on the outside and we couldn't get in through, only about a mile in
through the edge of it. The injection pump choked and we got jammed up and beat holes in
her. That was somewhere about sixty mile north of the Funks. We all was saved by The
Nascopie. Captain Abram Kean came and picked us up, took us off of the wreck and she
sank. There used to be a lot of sealing boats go from this. Captain Blandford was in the
Southern Cross. I think he made the quickest trip that ever was made. I believe it was nine
days from land to land. Iwas out with Captain Peter Carter. The heaviest trip that was ever
brought in. We had 49,000 that spring. That was in the Ungava.

David Gunn: And Captain Gus Carter has some memories about other Christmases.

Captain Gus Carter: When I was a boy we had the old td?? pipes, we called it, old clay
pipes. And we'd buy the pipes. A cent, one cent for a clay pipe. It was about eight inches, ten
mches long, I suppose. And we'd scrap off the spruce rind off of the wood and we'd put it in
a bag, a little bag, and we'd hang it up over the stove. And we'd dry it and tea leaves. And
we'd smoke it Christmas. Oh, yes, a proper bay tilt. It's different now. Begar, I don't
suppose I ever got anything. That's a fact. You might get an orange or something like that
or an apple. You'd have a small little Christmas tree, you know. No presents. We wouldn't
get a card.
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We might get one from our sister who was away, away out in the States somewhere. Every
Christmas we would get one card and now we gets a hundred and one. We got fifty sent
away now, already. And I suppose we got fifty come in now or more.

Dick O'Brien: At the United Church School too, a Christmas concert. What would
Christmas be without dolls? For this little Greenspond gir] her doll earns special affection.

My Doll and I

Christmas Day will soon be here
so I must tell my dolly dear
to be so very, very good
And act as all good dollies should.
Now dolly don't you make a fuss
Santa's going to come to us
I'll hang your stocking next to mine
Don't you think that will be fine?

Dick O'Brien: Noah Hunt is 85 years old, one of Greenspond's most solid citizens. He's
an old swiler of fame and we eavesdrop on a conversation he was having with storekeeper
Frank Carter.

Noah Hunt: Captain Robert Bragg, yes. That was about 62 or 63 year ago. In The
Ranger, I was out that spring with Captain Job Knee, the year of the disaster.

Dick O'Brien: We were told that no visit to Greenspond is complete unless you meet Billy
Barrow. We found this to be true for he's a jolly man and one of many talents.

David Gunn: What did you do around Greenspond when you were a young fellow, sir,
around Christmas time?

Billie Barrow: We went jannying. One time we went down to Downers. Downers had a
small house. Me, Bill Richards and his wife. He was our policeman for 16, 17 years, or
something. And we took a bucket of old mud, old dried up mud and carried it in. Downer
was laying down on the settee up in the corner. He had a piece of this white cord in his
pocket. We asked Downer for some beer. So we told him we were going to blow up his
house if he didn't give us some beer. So we put the mud on the stove in this old can, old
bucket, and put the white cord in it and put the match to it. He got up and looked at it and
said, yes it's powder all right.
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So when it got nearly into the powder, he said haul that cord out of that and I'll give you all
the beer you wants. Putting his hands up to his ears, you know. It's soon going up, the
whole lot of us. So he hauled the cord out of the old dried mud.

Yes, he found out what we done and he was going to get the policeman the next day,
he said, after the buggers. And the policeman was there all the time,

There weren't many presents going when I was a boy. There wasn't very much
money. If you get a cent in a week you'd be lucky, then, when you was a small boy. You
might get something for Christmas, a pair of skates or something like that. A pair of them
old springs. There was no such thing as hockey skates then or no hockey boots. Put them on
what you could get on. You almost have to screw them on your feet.

Dick O' Brien: It is impossible for a place like Greenspond to observe Christmas without
memories of other times. In Silas Sainsbury's kitchen we found many mementoes. Ones that
spur on a good many yarns at Christmas time and conjure memories of those who spent other
good times there, '

~ David Gunn: Mr. Sainsbury this is a very interesting looking little lamp you have here.
Could you tell me a little bit about that? How old is it, Sir?

Silas Sainsbury: That sir, is my great-grandmother's. And it has been in our home over a
hundred years. There's four glasses in it and there's guards around it to keep it from getting
broken up. And on one side there is a slider door that you pull up to light it. And when she
would be called out to sick women in the night, my father used to go with her. That lamp lit
many a person into this world.

That's my grandfather's gun. That's about five feet ten long. The gun came from
England. My father used to go to the ice in sailing vessels. He was a spy master with some
of the Keans down on Pool's Island. Oh, yes , I use that one. Sometimes they won't go off
when you pull the trigger and you can hear them hissing. You got to listen for that. You can
get a nasty kick, you know, depending on the load you got in her.

Dick O'Brien: And another sound of the traditional part of a Greenspond Christmas is
when Charlie Carter takes his accordion and forms a square in the kitchen. But even though
there are school concerts, yarning in the kitchen, a dance or two, gay times in the home,
Greenspond does not forget the true meaning of Christmas.

The bells of the churches announce Christmas worship and the good people of
Greenspond wind their way up the hill and along the waterfront road to honour Him who
came as a child at Christmas. The Christmas gospel is read by Captain Donald Snook of the
Salvation Army. |
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Our visit is drawing to a close but we add that at Greenspond we found go»od people.
All of them happy this Christmas and like Silas Sainsbury proud of their island.

Silas Sainsbury: 1love Greenspond. I'm qixite comfortable thank God. And there is no
other place I could go on earth that I could be as happy and comfortable as 1 do in
Greenspond, '
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