THE GREENSPOND LETTER

Volume 3, Number 3

July 1996

A Hot Summer’s Day in Beautiful Pond Head, c. 1905

Photograph courtesy of the Centre for
Newfoundland Studies Archives, Memorial
University of Newfoundland

In This Issue

Letter from the Editor
Come Home For ‘97
The Schooner Clara Hallett

The Newfoundland Ferry
Services Study

In Conversation With Lester
Andrews




THE GREENSPOND LETTER D 1

Table of Contents

Letter from the EdItor ...oooviviiviiiiiiniiiiiiin, 2
Come Home For ‘97 ..o, 4
The Schooner Clara Hallett .....ovuvivvivviininiiiii. 18
The Newfoundland Ferry Services Study ........covvvinvinviiriinnins, 19
In Conversation With Lester Andrews ....ovivivviiviviniiniininin, 22

The Greenspond Letter—a journal of the bistory of Greenspond
through poetry, prose, photographs, and interviews.

Greenspond is an island situated on the northwest side of
Bonavista Bay. It was first settled over three centuries ago in the
late 1690s, by people from the West Country of England.
Greenspond is one of the oldest continuously inhabited outports
in Newfoundland. In 1698 Greenspond 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 fish-
ing, shipping and commercial centre and was called “The Capital
of the North”,

The Greenspond Letter is published four times a year in Janu-
ary, April, July and October. Subscriptions rates are $20.00 per
year. Please address all correspondence to:

Linda White
37 Liverpool Avenue
St. John's, Newfoundland

Canada
AlC 3B4
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Letter from the Editor

Welcome to the July 1996 issue of The Greenspond Letter. The
cover photograph is Pond Head in summer. This is another photo-
graph from the Hutchins Photograph Collection. It was probably
taken in the year 1905, The young girl on the left is Lizzie Burry
who later married Llewellyn Burry, Lizzie Burry was the first librar-
ian at the Greenspond Memorial Library when it opened in 1949.
For more information on the Greenspond Memorial Library see the
July 1994 issue of The Greenspond Letter, Can anyone identify the
other young girl in the photograph?

This month we are telling the story of the Greenspond ferry.
The ferry service between Greenspond and Badger’s Quay began in
1965, In 1968 it was taken over by Beothic Fish Processors of
Valleyfield, In June 1973 the Government of Canada commissioned
a private consulting firm in Toronto to do a study of the seven ferry
services in Newfoundland: Bell Island-Portugal Cove, St. Brendan’s~
Burnside, Greenspond-Badger’s Quay, Fogo-Carmanville, Change
Island~Cobb’s Arm, Little Bay Island-Long Island-St. Patrick’s, and
Blanc Sablon—-St. Barbe. The study was completed in September 1974
and provides a fascinating account of the views of a consulting firm
in Toronto. The most notable view was that “Greenspond ... [would]
possibly disappear entirely within 20 years”, Well, 20 years have come
and gone and not only has Greenspond not disappeared but next
year Greenspond will celebrate 300 years of settlement,

In keeping with the theme of ferries, the interview this month is
with Skipper Les Andrews of Wesleyville. On a fine summer day in
June, 1 visited Mr. Andrews and his wife, Neta, at their home in
Wesleyville where Skipper Les regaled me with stories of his life as
the captain of the ferry, Clara Hallett, that sailed from Badger’s
Quay to Greenspond. Skipper Les was the man in charge from 1975
until 1984 when the causeway was put across from Shambler’s Cove
to Greenspond and effectively putting an end to the ferry service.
The causeway to the mainland of Newfoundland at Shambler's Cove
was the result of years of lobbying government by many Greenspond
people, the most prominent being Jim White, after whom the cause-
way was named. Correspondence between the first Town Council of
Greenspond and Premier J.R. Smallwood shows that the request for
a link to the mainland was a top priority during those early years
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after Confederation. The first mentjon of a causeway that was found
so far is in a letter from Reg Bragg, Mayor of Greenspond, written in
March 1955. Some of this correspondence between Smallwood and
those early Greenspond Town Councils is reproduced here,

There were a few mistakes in the last issue that was pointed out
to me by those diligent readers in Greenspond. The most glaring
mistake was the statement that the boat Humorsque was built by
Ned Carter, It wasn't, It was built by Ned Burry of Pond Head. I
have also heard from readers about the name, Brooking, in
Greenspond. Brooking, Brooker or Brooklyn are some of the varia-
tions, Lockyer Carter recalls that “old Brooker” was seen many times
crossing the Drawbridge. This was referred to as seeing his “token”
or “spirit”, This ususally happened in the Fall of the year., Lockyer
said that some people were afraid to come over to Ship Island after
dark “because you may see old Brooker”, Malcolm White also re-
members his mother, Kate (Carter) White, saying that Ship Island
was full of spirits. She also said that the spirits would come and take
away the oil lamps. Art White of Pond Head was also known to have
said: “don’t go over to Ship Island, that's where the spirits live.”
Malcolm White recalls that the reason that many people saw some-
thing in the Fall of the year was because that was when “old Paddy
Poor from Fox Harbour Cove went ashore and all hands were
drowned”. After that whenever the wind came up southern you
would see Paddy Poor’s light. Has any other reader heard these
stories? Who was Paddy Poor and is this the proper spelling of his
namey

The Greenspond Letter continues to look for photographs of
Greenspond people. In this issue we have included several photo-
graphs of prominent citizens of days past. I would like to thank Ray
White and Mabel (Meadus) Carter for lending me some of their
photographs. If any reader has any photos that they would like to
see published please let me know,

The Greenspond Come Home Year Committee continues with
its very active program to raise funds for next year's events. If you
have not heard from them or know of anyone from Greenspond
who hasn't received any information, please write: The Come Home
Year Committee, P. O. Box 100, Greenspond, AOG 2NO. In this
issue we include the Come Home Year Poem that was written by
Mary Buzry.
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Come Home For ‘97

by Mary D, Burry

Come back home to Greenpond
for it's time to celebrate

and reunite with all the folks
the party will be great,

There will be lots of things to do
and places to explore
as you recall your childhood days
so many years before,

We'll get together for a scoff
with salt beef and a duff
and before the week is over
we'll enjoy a little scuff,

Go for a little spin in punt
that might be just the thing
to let you know that you're back HOME
and make you want to sing.

The ladies might put on a show
with songs and funny skits
they'll try to entertain you

by using all their wits.

Yes, come home for the Big Event
for you'll enjoy your stay

and before it's time to leave again
we'll meet at Church to pray.

We'll thank God that dear old Greenspond
has stood the test of time

Should old acquaintance be forgot?

Nol Not in this lifetime,
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Correspondence Between the Town
Council of Greenspond and Premier J.R.
Smallwood

The Correspondence between Premier LR, Smallwood and the Town Coun-
cil of Greenspond spans the years 1952 to 1968 and is part of the J.R.
Smallwood Collection in the Centre for Newfoundland Studies Archives,
Memorial University. It covers a wide range of topics from requests for a
causeway to assistance with paying back government loans. The follow-
ing correspondence deals with the request for a link between Greenspond
and the Mainland of Newfoundland. The letters from the early years were
usually bandwritten but later, under the mayoralty of Stephen Mullins
there were numerous telegrams in addition to letters, The correspondence
is but one small example of bow many Greenspond people have served
their community through the Greenspond Town Council.

March 21%, 1955

Mr. J.R. Smallwood
Premier
St. John's

Dear Sir,

At a Town Council meeting held on March 14% 1955, it was
moved, seconded and passed that we would write you asking if
there could be a possibility of connecting Greenspond with the main-
land.

There are men on the Council who are sure this thing can be
made possible.

As you know this Island or community is becoming a fishing
and industrial town. But lots of people complain especially our
younger generation because it is not on the mainland.

There are times (as high as two or three weeks) that we have to
stay here owing to bad weather or ice conditions.

Would you please give this your consideration, of trying to bridge
this stretch of water.

I remain,
Yours truly,
E. R, Bragg
Violet M. Bragg, Town Clerk
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5 May 1955

The Town Council
Greenspond, B.B,

Gentlemen:

Your letter of March 21* rather staggered me, because the idea
is so entirely new to me, I will be very frank with you, I do not know
whether the idea is practical or not,

Perhaps you would be so kind as to brief me on it, that is to say,
give me all the facts, measurements, distances, and so on and so on?

Unless these facts that you send me show that the thing is just
not practical, I might be able to get one of our engineers to go down
there to make a preliminary survey to get a rough idea of the cost.

I do not want to say one single word that will give you the idea
that I am in favour of this proposal for I do not know whether I am
for or against it. I do not wish to build up any hopes.

You might send me whatever information you can and mean-
while I will leave it at that.

With kindest regards to you all,
Sincerely yours,
J.R. Smallwood
Premier
JRS/bd

June 4%, 1955

Premier J.R. Smallwood
St. John's

Dear Sir,

Upon receipt of your letter regarding the bridging of Greenspond
Tickle. '

I am sending you along the length of the bridge you would need
also the depth of the water in the Tickle.

Distance of the Tickle is 2508 feet. Distance of Seal Rocks which
is almost half of the Tickle across, is 969 feet.
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CN TELECOMMUNICATIONS
ZAORY 42+ Greenspond NFLD 27 12:1Bpm.
196BApr 87 PM 182:80

HON JR SMALLWOOD

TOWN COUNCIL SENDING DELEGATION TO ST JOHNS TO DISCUSS
MATTERS PERTAINING THIS TOWN STOP AS OUR ELECTOR
REPRESENTATIVE REQUEST YOU RECEIVE SAME AND TAKE
DELEGATION TO SEE MINISTER OF FISHERIES PLS ADVISE
CONVENIENT TIME FOR YOU FOR YOUR REPRESENTATIVE
REGARDS = 8 MULLINS MAYOR

CN TELECOMMUNICATIONS
R9 APRIL 1965

MAYOR STEPHEN MULLINS
GREENSPOND

PREMIER HAS ASKED ME TO ACKNOWLEDGE YOUR TELEGRAM STOP
MINISTER OF FISHERIES IS PRESENTLY ABSENT FROM PROVINCE
STOP ON HIS RETURN PREMIER WILL BE HAPPY TO RECEIVE YOUR
DELEGATION AND TO ARRANGE MEETINGS WITH MINISTERS OF
HIGHWAYS AND FISHERIES

EDWARD ROBERTS
EXECUTIVE ASSISTANT

CN TELECOMMUNICATIONS
ZA018 12=GREENSPOND NFLD 1965 MAY 14 AM 10:46

HON JR SMALLWOOD
RE YOUR EARLIER TELEGRAM DELEGATION FROM GREENSPOND

COMING FARLY NEXT WEEK
REGARDS = MAYOR S8 MULLINS
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CN TELECOMMUNICATIONS
14 MAY 1968

MAYOR STEPHEN MULLINS
GREENSPOND

I'WOULD BE HAPPY TO SEE YOU AND YOUR
DELEGATION NEXT WEEK STOP I AM TOLD
HOWEVER THAT BOTH THE MINISTER OF
HIGHWAYS AND HIS DEPUTY MINISTER MUST
BE ABSENT FROM ST JOHNS FOR THE ENTIRE
WEEK STOP IN VIEW OF THIS DO YOU WISH
TO POSTPONE YOUR VISIT KINDEST REGARDS

J R SMALLWOOD

CN TELECOMMUNICATIONS
R8EH FJ 14 GREENSPOND NFLD &:185 PM
MAY 18

HON JR SMALLWOOD
CONFED BLDG ST JOHNS

DELEGATION COMING ON TUESDAY WOULD
LIKE TO MAKE APPOINTMENT WITH YOU
WEDNESDAY MORNING

REGARDS = MAYOR 8 MULLINS

Down barbour, ¢.1994

Photo by Linda White

CN TELECOMMUNICATIONS
1B MAY 1965 3:RB PM

MAYOR S MULLINS
GREENSPOND

WILL BE HAPPY TO SEE YOU AND YOUR DELEGATION
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Sam Carter in bis boat off
Newell's Island, c. 1995

Photograph courtesy of Linda
White

J R SMALLWOOQOD
18" May 1965

His Worship Mayor Stephen Mullins,
Rev. Frank Cluett,

Rev. Allan Grose,

Greenspond.

Gentlemen:

We have had a useful discussion of the problems confronting
the old town of Greenspond, and you have presented me with a
request for special attention by the government to the community.
You have spoken particularly of the town’s economic future and also
of the great need for improved transportation facilities.

In the course of our discussions I invited Mr. Colin Story, the
Deputy Minister of ARDA, to join in the discussion and the result
has been that Greenspond is now declared to be part of the study
programme in the ARDA territory which is bounded by Valleyfield
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in the South and Frederickton in the North. Furthermore, it is agreed
that Mr. Alfred Pike, an experienced senior man in the Department
of ARDA, shall go to Greenspond and make a thorough and careful
study of the various factors that might explain the present situation,
and that would have to be taken carefully into account in consider-
ing the economic future of Greenspond.

In connection with your problem of greatly improved transpor-
tation facilities, you have suggested that a road be built on the Main-
land to the nearest point to Greenspond, which would be Shambler’s
Cove, lying about a quarter of a mile from the Island. If this road
were there, you point out, it should be practicable to have a ferry
service. I have asked whether you thought that some person or com-
pany would be interested in putting a ferry there and operating it on
a commercial basis, if the Government provided the road and the
ferry landings. You have given it to me as your opinion that a com-
mercial concern might indeed be interested.

I am asking my colleague, the Minister of Highways, Hon. Eric
Jones, and his Deputy, Mr, Clarence Knight, to go personally to the
general area of Greenspond, if not actually to Greenspond itself, for
a conference with you. I hope that this may turn out to be arranged
to take place at the earliest possible moment.

I hope that you will be willing to report to the Council my
statement to you that I am personally (for very personal reasons)
most anxious to be of service to the people and community of
Greenspond.

With kindest personal regards,
Sincerely yours,
J.R. Smallwood

28% July 1965

Mayor Stephen Mullins
Greenspond

My dear Mayor Mullins,
The Department of Highways have now given me the full report
on the Greenspond ferry service which I asked them to prepare at
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your request, I enclose a copy of this report. I would be grateful if
you could discuss the Department’s recommendation with all con-
cerned and then let me have your advice as to what action the
Government should take.

With kindest personal regards,
Sincerely yours,
J.R. Smallwood

GOVERNMENT OF NEWFOUNDLAND AND LABRADOR
Department of Highways

July 27, 1965

The Honourable the Premier
Re: Greenspond—Ferry Service

The Department of Highways recommends against the construc-
tion of a road from Shambler’s Cove to the Bonavista North High-
way, for the following reasons:

(a) There are no cars or motorable roads on Greenspond Island.
A person may walk from one end of the settlement to the other in
not over 15 minutes.

(b) It is impossible to build a motorable road on the island as all
surface materials, even for the maintenance of the existing road,
must be barged in from the mainland.

(c) The construction of a road from Shambler’s Cove to the
Bonavista North Highway would cost $500,000. It would join the
highway at a point approximately 8 miles from Valleyfield. The total
travelling distance from Shambler’s Cove to Valleyfield would be 18
miles, and 19 miles to Pool’s Island.

We would, therefore, recommend as follows:

(a) That a new ferry be acquired for the run between Pool’s
Island and Greenspond Island. This ferry to have cabin seating ac-
commodations for around 12 persons, with bulk cargo storage of
approximately 5 tons.

(b) The ferry be provided free to the Town Council at Greenspond
Island, who would be responsible for its maintenance and operation
out of revenue.
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(c) in addition the Department of Highways would provide a
fenced and locked parking area near the terminal at Pool’s Island,
controlled by a Departmental employee, where vehicles could be left
in Safety,

This arrangement would, we believe, be of more service to the
people of Greenspond Island than the expensive alternative of the
Shambler's Cove road plus a ferry, as it will bring them directly into
the Valleyfield-Pool's Island, Badger’s Quay, Brookfield area, The
time required for the ferry to go from Greenspond harbour to Pool's
Island would be almost 30 minutes, whereas the time required for
the ferry to dock at Shambler’s Cove and for a car to drive to Pool’s
Island would be 45 minutes. It must be borne in mind that there are
no motorable roads on the island, and therefore no necessity to
provide a car ferry, There are no privately owned vehicles on the
island.

We are awaiting your instructions.
Eric Jones
Minister of Highways

The Town of Greenspond
Newfoundland

January 24, 1966
Resolution

In view of the difficulty of transportation to and from
Greenspond, a resolution was made that a petition be presented to
the Provincial Government, requesting that a road be built from
Valleyfield to Shambler’s Cove, and a car ferry ply the approximate
1/4 mile between Shambler’s Cove and Greenspond Island, Whereas
the Provincial Government has not approved this request, and whereas
it has been unanimously approved by the Greenspond Town Coun-
cil, be it resolved that the Joint Councils of Bonavista North be
approached for support in méking this resolution a reality:.

Stephen Mullins
Mayor

Violet M. Bragg
Town Clerk

Volume 3, Number 3, July 1996



14 < THE GREENSPOND LETTER

Leab (Meadus) Gillingham

Photograph courtesy of Mabel
Meadus Carter

P.O. Box 42
Greenspond
February 1% 1966

Hon, J.R. Smallwood,
Prime Minijster,

Dear Sir,

It has been a long while ago since I have
written you so Hon, Sir I am taking up this
matter with you again sir about this road from
the High Road to Shambler's Cove and that
car ferry service of which the Minister of High
Roads turn down for what reason I do not
know but he just did not want to do it for
Greenspond people because the Valleyfield
people was up against it, as they would lose a
lot of custom if we get that road and a car
ferry service on the Tickle. We were five days
now did not get no mail while that storm was
on but if we had that road to Shambler’s Cove
we could cross to that road at any time as it
never was bad enough where we could not
cross the Tickle as I am seventy years of age
and I never seen it bad enough where we could not cross the Tickle.
What is the trouble sir? The Government has built a causeway to
Pilley's Island. Why not Sir do something for us as you know Sir this
coming year is Come Home Year and we want this road put there for
us and a car ferry service. We have had several requests already from
visitors coming to Greenspond this coming summer. We still have
that petition what we came in to see you last summer about so we
are putting it before our Joint Council and have it pass to be sent to
you Sir. Sir I must ask you what improvements your Government is
going to make to Greenspond on this Fishery Program? We wanted
that fish plant improved as Fishery Products is waiting on you sir to
find out what the Government are going to do for Greenspond be-
fore they would do anything towards the plant. One thing Sir I can
tell you that the people are not going to leave Greenspond because
they have seen Sir what have happened up the Bay.

Hope and trust Sir you will answer this letter in the near future
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and please let me know what improvements you are going to make
in Greenspond. You should never forget it Sir as this was your start-
ing place for Confederation and we are all proud of you and the
start you made Sir as you will remember Captain Peter Carter, Charlie
Downer, William Barrow, Ralph Wright, You was always in their
memory so my Honourable Premier do not fail us on the last leg of
your journey,

On behalf of my Council we all wish you good luck and Good
Health.
I remain yours truly
Stephen Mullins
Mayor

The Town of Greenspond
Newfoundland

March 4%, 1966

To: The Honourable Joseph R. Smallwood
Premier of Newfoundland

Confederation Building

St. John's

We the people feel that the development of our town means to
a great extent, the development of our fisheries. This we believe can
be done in three ways: (1) Development of our local fisheries, (2) By
being connected to the Highway and thereby to many outlying areas
(3) By dragger fishing,

Under these headings are many involved points, on which we
base our firm belief that our town could be restored to a far more
prosperous town, giving our citizens a higher standard of living. We
therefore would like to point out some of these points as we see
them.

(1) Development of our local fisheries: To do this we must re-
sort to modern fishing boats and equipment. Remembering first our
depressed standings, we therefore seek the Government’s help in
bringing this about, chiefly by making such boats and equipment
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available under such financial conditions that our fishermen will be
able to obtain and operate them.

(2) By being connected to the Highway and thereby to many
outlying areas: This can be done by the building of a causeway or a
ferry, capable of carrying cars and loaded trucks, This would have a
drastic effect on our living standards as well as our whole way of
living, It would also have a great impact on outlying communities,

Let us therefore, look at the impact on outlying areas, By outly-
ing areas we mean the whole of Bonavista North, around Cape
Freels and deep into the southward portion of Notre Dame Bay. For
this would give our local fish firm the opportunity to collect fish
from all these areas for processing here at Greenspond and therefore
would purchase from these fishermen many species of fish that are
at present, they are just throwing back in the sea. Also it would give
the fishermen of this area the opportunity to truck their fish to
Greenspond further increasing their earnings. We believe as well
that by bringing these fishermen together with our fresh fish process-
ing plant, much could be done towards further expansion of the
fisheries.

This connection would also have a great effect on the blueberry
industry in the area from Indian Bay to Hare Bay giving our fish
plant greater access to this area, as well as opening up the blueberry
grounds to our people.

As far as our town would be concerned, the benefits that would
arrive from this connection are too numerous to mention at this
time. Among them are better living standards, a decrease in living
costs, a drastic increase in earnings, for while our fish plant is lying
idle much of its time because of the lack of fish, the fishermen in
many outlying areas have not had the opportunity to sell fresh fish.
Even in a poor season, with a truck travelling this area a large quan-
tity of fish could be collected more so with holding units spread out
over the area.

(3) Dragger fishing: We realize that it would be great strain on
our local fish firm at this time to bear all the burden of having a
dragger fish from here. We therefore feel that the Government should
look into this and provide help where possible.

We would also at this time endorse the building of holding units
and bunkhouses in the Bragg's Island, St. Brendan’s area, where
many unemployed people from the neighbouring bays could come
to fish. There again enabling a collection to be set up from here
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bringing great benefits to all concerned. Stephen Mullins cutting the
Our plan may seem drastic and we believe it should be, if our  ribbon to open the causeway,

whole area is to be saved. For we have seen many thousands of 1984

dollars spent in communities with little resulting benefits. We there-
fore ask for a drastic plan, geared to such an extent, that it would
bring unending benefits to not only the people of this community,
but to the whole shore and over a period of years back to the gov-
ernment, by the way of earnings, taxes, etc. its cost.
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The Clara Hallett tied up at
Greenspond

Photograph courtesy of Les
Andrews

The Schooner Clara Hallett

The following information about the schooner Clara Hallett was taken
from the book, They Survived by the Sweat of their Brows: The Story of
Silver Fox Island, 1836-1961 by Samuel D. Button. Samuel Button
served as a sailor on the Clara Hallett under the command of Captain
William Pickett. This book is an excellent account of life on Silver Fox
Island before it was resettled in 1961. I would like to thank Sam Carter,
Ship Island, for bringing this book to my attention.

“The schooner Clara Hallett was built at Bay d'Espoir in 1934.
She was 44 tons and bought by Abel Feltham at a price of $2400.
She was skippered by Captain Abel Feltham for five years and the
remaining 20 years she was skippered by his son Captain John T.
Feltham. She was engaged in the Labrador Fishery most of the time,
until the early 1950s. She was used in the coastal trade until 1959,
when she was finally put ashore in Sydney Cove as a worn out ship.
In 1962 William Pickett of Wareham decided that he would buy the
Clara Hallett and repair her. She was finally refloated and towed to
Wareham where she was repaired almost as good as new. She was
engaged once again in the Labrador Fishery under the command of
Captain William Pickett until 1968. Later she was sold and used as a
ferry between Badger's Quay and Greenspond. She met her doom
in 1979 when she caught on fire and burned near Greenspond. Thus
ended the saga of a great boat.”
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The Newfoundland Ferry Services Study
Greenspond/Badger’s Quay Ferry Service
St. Brendan’s/Burnside Ferry Service

The Newfoundland Ferry Services Study was done by Acres Consulting
Services Limited of Toronto for the Canadian Transport Commission,
Ministry of Transport in 1973, Buxtracts from the reports on the Greenspond
ferry, and for comparison purposes, the ferry service to St, Brendan’s, are
reproduced here,

Greenspond Ferry Service

Year Passengers  Packages

1968 4,405 4,427
1969 5,618 3,449
1970 6,350 5,325
1971 5,605 2,249
1972 5,678 1,198

Condition of Ferry

The Clara Hallett was built in 1934 and rebuilt in 1963. The
vessel is a single deck, stern loader ferry of wood construction. Ca-
pacity is limited to 20 passengers and two medium sized cars. It is a
twin screw vessel, and is not sheathed for ice. During the field in-
spection the vessel was found to be strongly built and in good work-
ing condition. Navigational aids consist one compass, hand steer-
ing, and main engine controls. The vessel experiences difficulty in
heavy slob ice conditions which prevail in the area owing to the twin
screw drive,”

Relationship of Ferry to Community

The ferry service to Greenspond is the only regularly scheduled
service to the mainland. However, because of the island’s proximity
to the coast, it must compete with private speedboats and a small
mail boat capable of carrying both freight and passengers. During
the winter months when use of private boats is impossible, the regu-
lar ferry service is far more vital. There is no landing strip on
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Greenspond even for medical emergencies, and this has led to some
hardships during previous winters.

Terms of Contract with Beothic Fish Processors Ltd,

Period of Service: 12 months of the year
Frequency of Trips: 18 trips per week year round
Fare Structure: Adults: $1.00
Children: $0.50
Car and Driver: $2.00
Special Trips:  $12.00
Nature of Service:

Distance: 3.5 miles
Population served: 450
Travel Time: approximately 45 minutes

Financial /Traffic Patterns

Year Trips Passengers Vehicles Subsidy
1968/69 711 4,436 0 $53,750
1969/70 866 5,788 0 $27,000
1970/71 788 5,694 243 $27,000
1971/72 798 5,248 169 $30,500
1972173 721 5,832 211 $30,000

St. Brendan’s/Burnside Ferry Service

The island of St. Brendan'’s is located 12 miles off the northeast
coast of Newfoundland in Bonavista Bay. Its population of 650 is
dispersed among St. Brendan's, Dock Cove, and Shalloway Cove, A
regular ferry service connecting the island with Burnside on the
Eastport Peninsula was first introduced in 1966. The present opera-
tor, Captain Winston Saunders, took over the service in late 1973
from Captain Michael Ryan. The new primary vessel brought into
service by Captain Saunders is the M.V. Linda Ann Il

Terms of Contract with Saunders Shipping Services

Period of Service: 12 months of the year.
Vessel capacity: 20 passengers and 3 cars.
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Frequency:

Fare Structure:

Nature of Service:
Distance:
Population served:
Travel time:

2 trips a day from June to November

View of Greenspond from the

1 trip a day from December to May ferry, ¢.1978

Adults $3.00

Children: $1.50 Photograph coutesy of The
Car and Driver $8.00 Rounder, Gander

Special trips $10.00

12 miles
650
1.3 hours

Financial /Traffic Patterns

Years Trips Passengers Vehicles Subsidy
1968/69 467 1,856 113 $15,000
1969/70 484 2,031 115 $15,000
1970/71 471 2,065 124 $17,500
1971/72 463 2,472 168 $17,500
1972173 406 2,458 166 $23,500
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In Conversation With Lester
Andrews

On July 8, 1996 I interviewed Lester Andrews at bis home in Wesleyville.
Although only Skipper Les is featured in this article, bis wife, Neta, was
also there in the kitchen filling in the blanks. I would like to thank Neta
and Les Andrews for their kind hospitality,

Now, then shall we start at the beginning. You're Lester An-
drews. And, are you going to tell me how old you are?

I'm Lester Andrews, yes. And I'm seventy-five, I was born in
1921, so you can’t get away with it. The 17* of September. Born
here. My father’s name was Harry. Well, I should say Henry, but let
it go. He always called himself Harry. My mother was Eliza, Eliza
Blackwood. Mother was from Brookfield and father was from here,

Do you have brothers and sisters?

I have one brother, Harry. His birthday is August 3™, and he’ll
be 70 now August the 3™ coming. Yes, I've got a sister named Sadie.
She lives in St. John's. She married a Burry. From Greenspond. He
was born on Greenspond.

Well, good enough.

She married Doug Burry. He was born in Greenspond but they
moved to Port Union—that’s where they grew up to. And I got a
sister Emma. She’s married to Frank Spurrell in Badger's Quay. And
I got a sister Pearl and she lives in St. Pete’s, Florida. She married a
Yankee. I got another sister Isabel. I had six sisters you know. There
was three brothers but the other fella is dead. Edward died. He was
two years older. And Isabel is in Toronto. And she's married to
Harold Humphries, And Bernice, she lives in St. John's. The oldest
sister, she’s dead, Triffie. She was never married. If she was living
she'd be 81. She had a business in St. John's, Modern Clothing
Stores. She died suddenly. Triffie was short for Tryphena.

So, then, you grew up in Wesleyville. Here all your life? And
you worked on boats all your life?
All my life, my dear, all the 75 years. Yes, on boats all my life.
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Skipper Les Andrews,
Wesleyville

Photo courtesy of Henry &
Shir’u,Andrews

]

“The people from
Greenspond, I think,
was different than
anybody else.” says
Skipper Les Andrews of
Wesleywille,

Clear the last ten years. I had 50 years when I gave up the Greenspond
ferry when the causeway went across. I gave up then.

Now then what was your first boat? You went to work with
somebody first. ————

Oh my land. I had a lot of boats. I worked with my father, I had 50 years when I
always down to the Labrador fishery. He was a Labrador fisherman.  gave up the Greenspond
He always had his own boat. He was a Skipper. I learnt my trade  ferry when the causeway
with him. I was 12 years old the first time I went to the Labrador.  went across. I gave up
When we joined Confederation, that was our last trip. [ was foolish  then.
enough to go back again 10, 12 years after. But that was no good, —————
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Lillian(Crocker) Meadus

Photograph courtesy of Mabel
Meadus Carter

|

I was 12 years old the
first time I went to the
Labrador.

the fish was all gone then., We had two or
three years very good years, but the last two
years was a complete failure. When did I go
back the last time? She won't talk now cause
we took her down the year of the jinx, We
never got no fish at all, Yes, that was her fault.
That was 1969 and there hasn’t been nothing
down there since,

Your wife only went to the Labrador once.
And there was no fish, Well, it had to be
your fault. A jinx.

She was the cook. There was ten men on
the crew. At that time you couldn’'t get too
many Wesleyville men to go fishing. They got
too smart to go fishing. They went at differ-
ent jobs, on the land work, Gander was un-
der construction, If I was that smart, if I'd
had give up instead of going to the Labrador,
forgot about it, sold the schooner, I'd have
been alright. But I thought it would be alright
on the Labrador, and the prices were good.
And when the road went through, well, you
couldn’t get no freight then. Because I used
to go to Greenspond almost as often as when I had the ferry, you
know, when I had the small boat carrying freight there. But when
the road got through that was the end of the coasting. You had to do
something so I decided to go to the Labrador, to try it. The first two
or three years was alright.

What year was that?

That was 1969. I tell you something, now. We thought we was
going to finish up in Groswater Bay, or ... they calls it on the radio.
We always called it Groswater bay., Well, we got 1200 up there and
the fish cut off, and we had to go down, down to Young’s Harbour,
and that’s right down amongst the Eskimos. I used to tell Henry
stories about the Eskimos. They were nice people. My father knew
one old man there, a good man, a good worker, could salt the fish.
Well, it was 20 years from the time I went down with my father and
the next time I went down. Now Henry, my son, had growed up
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then, So by and by seen the old fellow coming, He had to walk
across the neck, about two miles. He had to come see us. Now this
was 20 years since I last saw him, Poor old fellow, it was a hot day.
He came on board and shook hands. By and by he looked around at
Henry and he said: “your son, Skipper? Your son?” He recognized
Henry, See Henry looked like me,

He came aboard by himself, Usually when a Eskimo came aboard
a schooner he'd bring the whole family, That was a great trip.

So, everything you learnt about boats you learned from your
father?

Yes, everything I learnt from my father. Yes, my father fished all
his life. And his father before him, Right on back. My grandfather
came from a place called Cape Island. And you know something,
my great grandfather Blackwood, James Blackwood, he was drowned
in Greenspond. In 1853, He was 27 years old. He had his own
vessel, going foreign. Yes, he was from Greenspond. And on top of
that, Andrews, me old great grandfather Andrews come from
Greenspond and moved to Cape Island. See, there wasn't room
enough up Greenspond., No. That was John Andrews that came
from Greenspond. It was too crowded up there and they had to
move down here. John Andrews’s son was George Andrews and his
son was Noah Andrews. And Noah's son was Harry, my father.

So there was John Andrews who had George who had Noah
who had Harry who had Lester who had Henry. Now that’s
some family tree. So it was John Andrews who lived on Cape
Island, was it?

Yes, and you know what, his headstone is still standing on Cape
Island. It’s all gone now. Just the headstones left. A lot was washed
away. I used to go over there quite often. Very friendly people on
Cape Island.

So your mother was a Blackwood.
Mother's father was Peter Blackwood.

Now you learnt all about boats from your father. Did you have
any formal training?
Oh, yes, I got a ticket.

|

At that time you
couldn’t get too many
Wesleyville men to go
fishing. They got too
smart to go fishing.

R

Yes, my father fished all
bis life, And bis father
before bim.

1

Me old great grandfatber
Andrews come from
Greenspond and moved
to Cape Island. See,
there wasn’t room
enough up Greenspond.
No.
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Where did you go for that?
St. John's. Yes.

Boats bauled up on wharf in
Greenspond, ¢, 1994

Photograph courtesy of Linda Now, when was the first ferry going up to Greenspond?

White Now, that’s something I can’t tell you. But the Clara Hallett
was the name of the first boat, the first ferry. Yes, called after Tommy
Hallett’s wife. Old Tommy Hallett in St. John's. Big fish merchant.

Now who owned the boat?

Now, see the Clara Hallett was a fishing boat, one time. There
was an old fellow up on Silver Island who owned it. Silver Fox
Island. Abel Feltham. Now that's who owned the boat. She was
turned into a ferry.

Now who owned it when it was a ferry?
Can you remember the ferry? Coming up on the ferry?
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Oh yes, I can remember the ferry. I came up on the ferry. But I
can’t remember the names,

Bill Pickett owned her after that, He made a ferry out of her, He
lives in Centreville now, I believe, He was running the boat for a
while, He was a friend of Mrs, Hutchins, Victoria Hutchins,

After Bill Pickett, Skipper Don Sturge took over the ferry, Don
Sturge from Valleyfield. I went to work on her in '75, Skipper Don
Sturge had 8 or 10 years on her, That was around 1965, Don Sturge
took over around 1965. I went on in '75, The ferry went from the
public wharf in Valleyfield, They used to go from Bown's wharf.
Bown's wharf was nearly all dropped down, so they had to get out
of it, Yes. They used the coastal wharf in Valleyfield after that, Bown's
wharf used to be the terminal.

Yes, I can remember Bown’s wharf. We used to park the car
there and then pay the youngsters money to look after the car.
Youngsters in the area.

In Greenspond we landed at the Government Wharf, Always.
Clear when it was too bad to get out around and then you go in on
back of the island.

Anything unusual ever happen on the ferry? Real rough trips?

All rough trips. All rough trips in the fall of the year. Southeast
winds—that’s all rough waters. Shallow water too, you see. Some-
times in the summer you go on over those shoals but in the fall of
the year you couldn’t go over them, because they were breaking.
You forgot about the bad weather.

Was there always a crowd on?
I always had a crowd. Always.

How much did it cost?

I think it was a dollar. That wasn’t bad. It went to two dollars
the last year I was on it. By, a lot of people travelled to Greenspond.
The people from Greenspond, I think, was different than anybody
else. Because every holliday they came home. Yes. Every weekend,
especially a long weekend, they were home. By there was a lot of
people that thought a lot about the old birth place. They had noth-
ing there. But still they came home to it, you know. I don't know.
Now our crowd down here was never like that way. Now Ken Sturge
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The ferry went from the
public whatrf in
Valleyfield, They used to
go from Bown's wharf,
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All rough trips in the
fall of the year.
Southeast winds—that’s
all rough waters,
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The people from
Greenspond, I think,
was different than
anybody else. Because
every holliday they came
home.
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Now I can remember the
first time I went up to
Greenspond was to get a
clearance to go to the
Labrador.

was always second engineer with us, on her, Ken Sturge from Pound
Cove. And Ken had daughters and sons gone away, see. And Ken
says: "“Lord jeez old man, I don't understand this. My crowd I can'’t
get them home, And the Greenspond women, look at that woman
there,” Calling her by name, you know, we could almost call every-
body by name, you know, after you got there, And Ken says: “see
that young maid there, a young White from Greenspond, she comes
up every single holiday!” And by, older people is the same way. I see
people going down to Greenspond for a visit, coming out of it after,
85 years old. First time they been back for 40 years, 50 years, you
know. I remember, what's her name? Jerrett, I think, and she was
gone over 50 years. And she was 80 something. She came back.

Yes. A couple of years ago I brought Mae Green home, Mae
Blandford. She was in her 80s. Wanted to come home to
Greenspond. She wanted to have her picture taken in Blandford’s
garden under the lilac tree. That’s Millie and Stu Bragg’s garden
NOw.

Oh, yes. Stuart and Millie, yes. Yes, that’s Blandford’s garden.
And Tom lives up in the church garden. Tom got the old parsonage,
see,

Can you remember the Hutchins up there?

Now I can remember the first time I went up to Greenspond
was to get a clearance to go to the Labrador. Lots of time my father
wouldn’t go and he'd send me up to get the clearance. Oh yes, I'd
go up in motorboat.

That’s in the Post Office, the old Customs House.

Yes. I can’t remember the Customs Officer's name. You'd get
your papers so you go to the Labrador. You had to list the name of
your crew. File for Customs.

You ever get stuck up in Greenspond over night? Due to bad
weather?

Yes. I've been up there several times overnight, yes. But, see,
before I went there, the ferry spent nights there all the time. It would
tie up in Greenspond. After we got there we changed that. I didn’t
see the point of it, the ferry to be up there in Greenspond, especially
in summertime. When you had people down her waiting to get over.
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Waiting all night to get up to Greenspond. We changed our sched-
ule. We leave Valleyfield eight o’clock in the morning. We got in
Greenspond about half past eight, usually a half hour. We'd stay in
Greenspond for a half hour. About nine o’clock we'd come back
then.

We had good times and we had bad times. Serving the public,
you know, you got criticized sometimes. Your skin had to be tough.
You met them all, you know. If the ferry didn’t get there in time and
that. Most of them was fine people. I got nothing bad to say about
them. No. I got along quite well. I knew most of them from days on
the Labrador. Freddie Green, you know him? Tom Bragg and Fred
Bragg. Fred is well. eh?

Did you go up to Greenspond when you were young? Did you
know Greenspond people who came down here?

No, I didn’t go up when I was young. But Greenspond fellas
came down here, a scatter time. Greenspond fellas would come down
here selling salmon or seal, you know. But we didn’t go to Greenspond

Pond Head, c.1995

Photograph courtesy of Linda
White

R
Greenspond fellas would
come down bere selling
salmon or seal, you
know.
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Yet, you know, be bad
nerve enough to cut me
abroad and do anything.
But be was frightened on
a boat. I wouldn't bave
a nerve at all to cut a
fella.

R

A lot of fellows would
leave Greenspond Friday
evening and you
wouldn’t see them no
more until Sunday
evening.

very much. But now on the boat, the ferry, I must have made a
thousand trips. Three trips every day for ten years. We'd go up in
the morning and again at 12 o’clock and again in the evening around
five o'clock,

Did you ever have any emergencies?

Oh, yes, One night we had an emergency call, It was twelve or
one o’clock. I went up to the hospital and picked up the nurse, Old
Fred Kelloway was the engineer with me, Kenneth Sturge. We all
goes up. It was a bad old night too, When we were going into
Greenspond, the doctor went on and we turned the boat around to
be all ready to go. By and by we saw the doctor coming back. The
patient was already dead. A woman Hawkins, She lived by herself,
Lloyd Hawkins's sister and Owen Hawkins, She had diabetes real
bad. The doctor was Doctor Jeon. He was frightened to death. He
used to say:”Doctor, can you see?” I said yes, I can see, I'd have me
head bent down looking at the radar, and I'd say yes, I can see,
perfect. Yet, you know, he had nerve enough to cut me abroad and
do anything. But he was frightened on a boat, I wouldn't have a
nerve at all to cut a fella.

We had a woman doctor and a man doctor. Man and wife. That
was around twelve o’clock at night. We done the same thing. We put
the doctor ashore and turned the boat around all ready to go. By
and by the two doctors came along. I said where is the patient. And
they said there’s nothing wrong with her only a cramp in the belly.

Most cases were emergencies though. Always in the night though.

Now, who paid you?

You didn’t get paid extra for emergencies, That was part of the
job. But if you wanted to hire the boat to go over for a trip, you'd
pay $25. Some fellows would hire the boat. They couldn’t wait.

And you went up three times a day.

Yes, but they couldn’t wait. They had money. Now that’s the
same for the boys who'd come home night time. Then by and by
they’'d say let’s go and get the boat now and go home. A lot of
fellows would leave Greenspond Friday evening and you wouldn't
see them no more until Sunday evening. They'd all come down here
and go to the clubs. Then Sunday night it's time to go back and
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they'd be dead broke, not even a dollar to pay the fare. They’d tell
me I'll pay you tomorrow. Tomorrow would never come.

You probably got fellows up in Greenspond who still owes you
money.
They don’t owe me, it’s the company that’s running it.

Who owned the company?

Beothic Fish owned it when I first went there. Boyd Way. He'd
do the same thing if he was on her. That’s the kind of fellow he was.
Yes. How many fellas would say can you lend me $20. All the boys,
you know. But they always paid me, you know. Yes, sir. They were
honest fellows, that way. Other than sneaking a free ride. We didn’t
count that. But when the young fellows borrowed money they al-
ways paid it back.

The Point, Batterton's Island,
Greenspond, c¢. 1995

Photograph by Ivy White
Tong
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Gertrude and Roland Noble's
house. Now owned by Ed
Parsons, Mr. Noble's nephew,
c. 1995

Photograph by Ivy White
Tong
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If it was nice and settled
they’'d be above, but if it
was rough then they'd
scrabbled to get in the
house.

Where did people sit on the ferry? Would they all go below?

They’'d go on everywhere, my dear. If it was nice and settled
they’'d be above, but if it was rough then they’d scrabble to get in
the house. See we were only suppose to take 13 people. I've often
taken over 80 and 90.

You'd take 80 or 90 and you were only suppose to take 132

Yes, so you can imagine where my head would have been to if
there was any misfortune happened. I'd never get away with all the
crowd that came aboard. What could I do? The passengers didn't
care. I can remember one time—it's all over now—I can remember
one time in particular, it was Sunday, a beautiful day, not a hair of
wind. We went up. Now Ken was with me, Ken Sturge. Ken says
“Lester, by, we're going to make two trips today.” We knew all the
people that was up there and they had to go home. So any way we
goes up. Well, by and by, here they starts coming. I says “now boys,
you know, there’s going to be too many for the ferry today so you
might as well stay on the wharf until we comes back. No, sir, they
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all came aboard. What a crowd, Was I ever on edge. I knew the old
boat was gone. The Clara Hallett was gone., She was a rebuilt boat.,
The old timbers in her were all rotten, When we got in around
Valleyfield I said thank God we're going to make it. In them times,
as a fella got off the boat they'd pay the dollar. It cost one dollar, I'd
take a dollar and put it in my pocket, Then I thought I got to find
out how many people were on her, And the children didn't cost
nothing, They could travel free, After they all got gone, I got down
somewhere by myself and count the money. I went down in the
quiet. I counted one hundred and five dollar bills,

You counted one hundred and five and you were suppose to
carry 13!

Yes, and that was paid passengers. That's not counting the young-
sters, There were probably 20 youngsters. No, I would never get out
of jail no more if anything had happened, No never no more. They
all wanted to get back.

Yes, I can remember trying to get out in time to catch the ferry.

And in the summertime we had the night service on, that was
9:30. That was always a scramble. I'd just get away from the wharf
and I'd hear a car horn blowing and I'd have to turn around and go
back and pick the poor feller up. Oh, yes, I'd go back and pick him
up.

I ain’t be out on Ship Island for some spell. I goes up now in car
and just turns around and comes back. Can you drive out there in
car nowy

Oh, yes, you can drive right out on to Ship Island. Drive up in
front of my house.

The Drawbridge is wide enough for that?
Oh, yes. I parks in front of my house. Right next to Sam Carter.

Where is your house?
On Ship Island, next to Uncle Sam. It was Lockyer Carter’s
house, my uncle, Lockyer Carter.

Oh, yes. Sure we carried over all that lumber for Lockyer. Most
of them new houses on Greenspond, we carried over all the
material. Clear those that were built in the last ten years. We'd

L |

I'd just get away from
the wharf and I'd bear a
car born blowing and
I'd bave to turn around
and go back and pick
the poor feller up.
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One day Steve Mullins
called, he was the
mayot, Come up and
take this backhoe. No I
says, Steve, I can’t take
it,

IR

Ob, yes, old Stevie got
what be wanted., Then
the next thing you know,
Steve is phoning me
complaining “what’s the
ferry doing.”

take all that on the ferry, Every bit of freight we carried up. We
carried lumber, fish, everything.

We took all them engines off Greenspond, And we carried them
all there, They was big motors. That was for Light and Power. That's
what they had over there first, for electricity, We carried them all
over and carried them back, And that back hoe they had up there,
One day Steve Mullins called, he was the mayor, Come up and take
this backhoe, No I says, Steve, I can't take it, I got to get permission
from the skipper, Skipper Boyd Way before I takes that, It's an old
boat and that's heavy machinery, No, says Steve, you can take that,
And I says if I takes that and has a misfortune, If Boyd Way says it's
OK, I don't care if you put two aboard. By and by I was called in the
office, Skipper Boyd Way wanted to see me, I went in, Well, it was
just what I expected, Steve phoned the Skipper. So the Skipper says
to me, what are we going to do for Steve? Do you think it's alright to
take it down? Steve had talked him over, Steve thought a lot about
Boyd you know. Oh yes. Boyd would send him up a bottle of rum
every Christmas. Ah, says Boyd, take her. Fine I says it doesn’t
bother me. I was wishing the backhoe would go right through her.
I knew the old boat was too old to be at it. I got it down.

How did you get the backhoe on the boat?

We had to wait for the tide to rise. And we went in where the
fishermen'’s slip is up there. Brought the backhoe down. Oh, yes,
old Stevie got what he wanted. Then the next thing you know, Steve
is phoning me complaining “what’s the ferry doing.”

Boyd Way was a fine fellow, was he?
Oh yes. Boyd Way, he was a fine man. A fine gentleman. I had
no trouble with Mr. Way.

He was your boss, then. Were you the only skipper? Did you get
a day off?

Oh, yes, on the end of it. First we didn’t get no days off, But on
the end, we got two days off. We’'d be on a week and off two days.
Kenneth Sturge would take over then. Then Jim Davis came on. He
had a ticket. Any body could relieve. But for the master you had to
have a certificate. But anyone could relieve. You had to have your
master’s ticket but anybody at all could relieve ya. Now that man
was as good as I was but he didn't have that piece of paper. But we
made it alright.
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So you delivered goods to all the shops in Greenspond.

Yes. Lewisporte Wholesalers came to the wharf. She’d have a
full load for Greenspond. Winter and summer. A lot of stuff brought
up. Yes. Only a small population but they ate a lot! Now summer-
time was worse. The population went up. Everyone came home.
Rev. Kirby had a crowd come home every year. I saw Mrs. Kirby last
year in one of the stores. We had a good yarn. See, her father, Skip-
per Jim Carter. I was a pretty good buddy with Skipper Jim. He used
to go to the Labrador and look after the Eskimos. Oh, yes. He used
to go down every summer and tell them what to do with the fish.
Split the fish and cure the fish.

Yes, Skipper Jim and I were old buddies. But then I knew all the
Greenspond people.

I didn’t know that about the Eskimos, making the fish.

Yes. The Eskimos didn’t know much about the fish. Oh, yes
they got paid. Fish they caught. The government supplied the traps
for them.

Stages and stores, ¢, 1995

Photograph by Linda White
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View of Greenspond, ¢.1995

Photograph by Linda White

Now, the fish that you caught, you and your
father, did you split and dry it up there or
did you bring it back with you?

We brought it all back here. All dried
down here, Flakes everywhere, All gone now,
People that were away a long time and come
back, couldn't place it, Everything gone. They
couldn’t place it, There used to be fences eve-
rywhere., No flakes now, and no fences,

You've seen a lot of people on the ferry.

Yes, we had a professor come down one
time with a whole group of professors. A fel-
low Osmond, I think, He wanted to take the
group out around and see the islands and ex-
plain it all to them. I told him it would cost
$25,00. They all got aboard, with their cam-
eras, the worth of the boat. I took them all
out around., They wanted to go over to
Greenspond. So the next day, they came down
and I took them up to Greenspond for the
day. They were professors from all across
Canada. All in a day’s work. I got a lovely
letter from them afterwards. They had a grand
trip.
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