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The Greenspond Letter — a journal of the history 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 fishing, shipping and commercial
centre and was called “The Capital of the North”.

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

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

Canada
Al1C 3B4
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From the Editor

Well it was a lovely hot summer in Greenspond this year, There was
lots of activity - there was the crab fishery, the squid fishery, the caplin
fishery and, of course, the food fishery. All very successful, While visiting
Greenspond I did four interviews which will appear in future issues, I
visited Doris Jerrett at her home in Pond Head where she told me stories
of growing up in Safe Harbour and how she met and married John Jerrett
of Greenspond. I also visited Janie Hawkins who worked at the
Fishermen’s Union Trading Store for 12 years, It was a very busy day in
her household, Janie lives with her son, Tom and his wife, Mary. Janie’s
granddaughter, Nancy Hoskins, and her grandson, Neil Hoskins, were
very busy trying to get their grandfather, Lloyd Hoskins, to take them out
fishing, There was only one day left in the food fishery and everyone was
looking for someone with a boat who would take them out, I also spent a
lovely morning with Bill Hiscock who told me about growing up in
Greenspond and working in on the Gander, Did you know that the house
where Bill now lives used to be a coffee shop before Bill’s father bought
it? Does any other reader remember hearing of a coffee shop in
Greenspond? The stories of Doris Jerrett, Janie Hawkins, and Bill Hiscock
will appear in future issues. I also interviewed Stella (Peckford) Sainsbury
at her home in Greenspond. Stella and her daughter, Mae Dyke, told me
wonderful stories of Greenspond life. That conversation appears in this
issue.

I have been receiving a lot of mail from people who are interested in
genealogy. I had an inquiry from Beaminster, Dorset. Mary Payne is
looking for a cousin, William McFadden, who was a photographer in
Uxbridge, Ontario. Other cousins include Elizabeth Caroline Burry born
1862 and died 1933. Elizabeth was the daughter of Robert and Ann Burry
of Christchurch. She married John Timothy Farwell in 1888, Their
daughter was Mabel Grace Kelloway, nee Farwell. If any reader can trace
this family you can write me and I can get in touch with Mary Payne. In
this issue there is a list of some Greenspond names as they appear in the
public records of the Dorset County Record Office, in Dorchester, Dorset,
England.

Looking at some old photographs of Greenspond I noticed the red
railings that were found all over the island. It was truly a Greenspond
landmark. There were red railings everywhere. There were red rails all
along the roads and especially at the Crossroads. A former resident of
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Greenspond told me a wonderful story of how he and some other young  p,...c hauied u b, ¢
fellows got hold of some gun powder one night and poured the powder 1995. Taken by
into the cracks in the red rails where they lined the Crossroads. Now, on Linda White
most summer evenings, apparently, the elderly gentlemen of the

community would gather there and have a cuffer until the Constable

walked up through town. They would then say good night to each other

and make their way home. This night of course these young boys put the

gun powder there with a nice little mound of it on the end of the rail

where the men were standing. They hid down in the grass until the

Constable got near and then they lit the powder. It ran along the rail until

it hit the mound of powder and up she went, frightening the old fellas to

pieces and the boys running in all directions. The man who told me this

story said he ran up the hill and past the church and hid until later that

night when he felt it was safe to make his way back home. As he was

coming down the hill he saw the light on in the doctor’s surgery. He spent

a very restless night wondering if someone had been killed because of

their antics. But the next day he found out that all were safe and sound.

What other stories are there that took place around the red rails of
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Greenspond? A great project for 1997 would be the restoration of the red
railings,

I continue to receive lots of mail from readers, Lockyer Carter in
Halifax wrote a wonderful description of schooners and other vessels,
According to Lockyer, there was an iron rod that was fastened to the bow
of a boat which ran out to the cut water and a guy wire that ran from the
bow out to the end of the bow sprit. The cut water is a carved out piece
of wood fastened to the stern of the vessel which ran out for 3-4 feet
under the bow sprit, and on this was a scroll or flower and it was painted
yellow and ran about 5-6 feet from the bow of the vessel to the end of the
cut-water, This was most always painted yellow as the boats were usually
painted black, In the early 30’s there were 2-3 old schooners with “jib
boom bow sprits” that had about 8-10 feet of bow sprits and a smaller
piece 5-6 feet just for the outer jibs, Then in the late 30’s they came out
with no bow sprits and they were called “knock abouts”. The question
Lockyer wants answered is: Does any reader know when the last fishing
schooner was built in Newfoundland? Also does anyone know about the 2
or 3 men that are buried on Partridge Island? They died of smallpox on
their way home from the Labrador. Lockyer has seen the markers on
Partridge Island. Does anyone know where they came from? Trinity or
Conception Bay? They died apparently during the first world war.

Again there are a lot of people to thank for their assistance in the
publishing of The Greenspond Letter. Weldon Bonnell continues to do an
excellent job on the layout and printing; Pearl Dyke and Edith Burry sell
The Greenspond Letter in their shops in Greenspond; and Ivy White is the
main distributor. If any reader has any suggestions or requests for future
issues please let me know.

All photographs are located in the Centre for Newfoundland Studies
Archives, Memorial University,

Linda White
Editor
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Middle Tickle Song
by Mac Granter

I now take my pen to write you a song
Concerning conditions right here in Greenspond
It's only as Island one mile from the shore

With a full population nine hundred or more,

Just take Middle Tickle where most traffic come
To deepen our channel sure nothings been done
There's a boat coming now the next thing you know
She’s aground on the Sane Rock or else on the Shoal,

To come in our Tickle it is the main run

The worst of your troubles is yet for to come

Cut down on your engine run her dead

Slow with the tide coming out and the water dead
low.

You are into the Tickle the Drawbridge is past
You will think all your troubles are over at last
You're up to the Ring Rock you did it some how
Look out for the Bread Box its right on your bow.

The flat fish and sculpins are singing a song

To give you a welcome as you steam along

It's exactly one hour since you left Shambler’s League
Throw over your grapnel and moor by your stage.

Your vote for Joey his partner and chum

Since they have been in office say what have they
done

To blast out our Tickle and give us a pier

That's needed so badly by people right here,

We were told by the Liberals if their party won

Our request would be granted they would see those
jobs done

We haven’t seen Joey since we give him three cheers

If I'm not mistaken it’s nine long years

The election is coming now is their chance
To give us our share of Government grants
We elected our Premier first, bear it in mind
In the General Election nineteen forty-nine.

So pass your opinion you voters each one

And elect us a man who will see the job done

If Joey and Johnnie don’t do it you see

We will switch from the Liberals and join the P.C.s.
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Did You Know?

That between 1766 and 1824 the Society for the Propagation of the Gospel
established schools in over 20 settlements in Newfoundland including
Greenspond,

That in 1770 it was reported that Bonavista, Fogo, Greenspond, and Trinity
were the principal centers for winter seal fishery.

That in 1810 J.T. Duckworth wrote to Mr, Edgar, J.P. for the District of
Greenspond, stating that “it has occasioned me much concern to understand
that your community at Greenspond, consisting of 600 or 700 people is
without a place of public worship of any description,”

That on March 13, 1867, Mr. Oakley, Member of the House of Assembly,
presented a petition from Rev. William J. Milner and others of Greenspond,
praying for a grant to erect a lighthouse on Puffin Island.

That on the 11th of March 1873 Hester Milner White, aged four years, and
on the 22nd of March 1873, Henrietta Grieve White, aged two months, died
of whooping cough. They were the children of Frederick White.

That in the editorial of The Telegraph of March 26, 1873, the editor wrote:
“The Light on Puffin Island, which went into operation 1st March, appears
to be by no means satisfactory. It is reported as entirely useless to the people
about Greenspond, as it shows no light coming up the run between Flower's
Island and Pouch Island, which is the course all our craft take in coming up
from the Northward. Nor is it of benefit to the craft coming from the Bay
with lumber late in the fall, which would be a most important service. The
light cannot be seen at Stinking Islands, twelve miles distant, in the most
favourable weather, and it is from there strangers coming from the
Northward would have to shape their course for Greenspond, if obliged to
run for shelter.”

That the 1901 Census states that the number of Salvation Army at
Greenspond was 123. It was in that year that the first Salvation Army school
was built. The Salvation Army had its first Superintendent of Education in
1910. His name was Staff Captain Cave.
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That the C.H.E, Report for 1907 shows that “Greenspond is by far the best
school in the District. The work of Mr, Chant, the principal, is characterized
by thoroughness, as shown by the excellent examination passed by 27 pupils
present in the Inspector’s visit, and by the result of the C.H.E. examinations
when 3 Primary, 4 Preliminary, and 1 Intermediate were credited to this
school, This is one of the few schools which secured the Bishop's Scripture
for 1907,

That six Greenspond teachers who attended their first Summer School in St,
John's in 1914 were Rose Woodland, Jessie Harding, Stella Burry, Louie
House, Beatrice White, and Maud White,

That the first dragger in Newfoundland was brought from England by
Captain Frank Green in 1935, It was named the Imperialist,

That at the August 27, 1950 meeting of the Longshoremen’s Protective
Union in St, John’s, Uriah Carter was transferred from Outport Member
($20. per year) to Class A Member. Carter produced a Birth Certificate
saying that he was born at Greenspond, B.B. on October 3, 1912, He was
married in December 1940 and was a resident of St. John’s since June 1941.

That in 1951 the United Church Board of Education decided to build a new
school. Mr, Sandy Parsons was the United Church teacher from 1951 to
1970. Ida Burry was also a teacher at the United Church school, In the Fall
of 1952 the new United Church school opened. The cost of the new school
was $7,164.22 including the value of free labour. Thirty-three men gave free
labour to the value of $434.00.

That on September 30, 1957 George Carter passed away. He left to mourn
besides his wife three daughters; Mrs. Lucy Burry, Greenspond; Gladys,
Mis. Gordon Dowden, St. John's; Jean, Mrs. Wilfred Bursey, St. John's; four
sons, Roland, Cecil, Charlie at Greenspond, and Llewellyn at Corner Brook
and 18 grandchildren. Also left to mourn his passing were his brothers,
Augustus at Greenspond, James at Clarenville, Fred at St. John's, and three
sisters, Mrs. Abram Burry, St. John's; Mrs, Mary Cooze, Corner Brook and
Mrs, Fuller on the mainland. George Carter had been a life member of the
Greenspond SUF and CEAA and in respect for their departed brother these
two organizations with a long cortege of other citizens, attended the funeral
services which were held October 2 at St. Stephen’s Church. Prayers at the
church and graveside were said by the rector, the Rev. A. Torraville.
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The Barbours of Newtown have
Their Roots in Greenspond

The Barbour family of Newtown, Bonavista Bay, is very prominent in
Newfoundland history, Members of the Barbour family are found in many
walks of life including master mariners, sealing captains, school teachers,
clergy, sailors, lawyers, politicians, and soldiers, According to family
history, the first Barbour to come to Newfoundland from England was
Captain George Barbour who landed in Greenspond, Bonavista Bay in the
early part of the 19th century, Apparently he had one son, Benjamin
Barbour (1809-1891), Around 1824 Benjamin Barbour moved to Pinchard’s
Island and in 1843 he settled at Cobbler’s Island, a small island southwest
of Cape Freels, In 1841, Benjamin Barbour married Rebecca Green of
Greenspond (1820-1906) and they had eleven children: Joseph, William,
Thomas, George, James, John, Benjamin, Samuel, Edward, Mary and
Keziah, The first five sons were well-known sealing captains, Benjamin,
Samuel and Edward were engaged in the fishery but later, Edward and
Samuel went into business forming a partnership known as “E.& S.
Barbour” in Newtown with a branch in St, John's,

Edward Barbour was born August 2, 1862 at Cobbler’s Island and
died June 8, 1912 at the age of 50 years. He married Mary Jane Kean of
Brookfield, Bonavista Bay, who was born July 2, 1866 at Flower’s Island
and died July 4, 1941 at the age of 75 years. Edward and Mary Jane
Barbour had nine children: Clarissa, Sybil, Lester, Job Kean, Elsie, Clifton
(died in infancy), Wilhelmina, Clarence (died in infancy), and Carlson.

Lester Barbour served with the Royal Newfoundland Regiment during
the First World War, He enlisted in May 1917 and served until his death on
March 10, 1918, While overseas in Scotland, England and France he wrote
home regularly to his mother, sisters and his uncle, Sam Barbour. These
letters provide a rare glimpse into the daily life of a Newfoundland soldier
who served in World War I. They are full of news of local happenings in
Newtown such as the success of the Labrador fishery and the family
business. These letters are all the more poignant knowing that Lester
Barbour dies a year after he leaves his home in Newtown to fight in
France.

The following letter was written to Lester by Sam Barbour, Lester’s
uncle, who was like a father to Lester.
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New Town
Jany 22nd 1918

Dear Lester,

Just a few lines to let you know that we are
continually receiving letters and postcards and even
field cards from you. I received your letter
Saturday night dated December 12th. Also the
postcard dated Dec 22 & the field card as well.
Robert received his field card as well. Your mother
& the rest of them received their postcards as well,.
We were all very glad to receive them and to hear
from you once again. As we know now that you are in
the trenches & in the firing line we are afraid
daily and & even hourly to hear some sad news about
you but we are still praying that you will be kept
continually under the great & almighty care &
protection momentily and if it 1s his good will to
bring you through safely to us again.

Dear Lester we hear that letters from home cheers
vou & the goldiers up in general. I will try to
write vyou oftener than I have in the past. I haven't
much news to tell you now as I wrote you a few days
ago since we came home from St. John’s. I may tell
yvou that Noah Weay died Friday & was buried
vesterday. He had a large funeral as it was Sunday &
the Orange men paraded & a fairly good day as well
so there was a large gathering of people. Our church
was filled up & a few in the porch. His age was 54
1/2 years. His daughter Beatrice is very sick as
well she is home this winter and is keeping to her
bed most of the time. William Weay'’'s family is sick
too, his wife and Blanche. Blanche was going to be
married to Gill Howell but was taken sick and is
very sick now. Good many people here have colds but
the Weays 1s the worst I hear of.

We have the year’'s business most settled up now
and we are fixing up the little jobs around and
getting things in readiness for another sgeason if we
are all spared to that time. But we are doing a
little more than the little things for we have
entered on quite a large thing and that i1s a house
for Ben. He was saying he wanted a house so it was
good nice weather and we had sticks enough on the
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room to make the ground frame & can get most
uprights, enough I thought we may make a beginning
and as lumber, nalls, glass & everything is all the
time advancing I thought it best to begin and get it
so cheap as we can . We finished the ground frame
today. We may get most of the uprights up & flanched
and that may be all we will do as we have no
clapboard & only a little celling, no other lumber
to work with, may get windows frames made as well.
The size is 29 X 22 1/2 feet & about 14 1/2 feet
high so you see it is a failrly good size house for
two persons & small persons with that. I hope that
yvou will come back with us again so we will build
one for you. I hope this awful struggle will very
very soon gave over & all our brave boys will return
to their happy homes again in peace & Jjoy may this
be so in our prayer. We have sent you a box a few
days ago & will send you another in a few days time.
Hope you will receive it alright. I hope you are not
undergoing too hard hardship or suffering which I am
very much afraid you are or will. May God help you
through it all & give you grace & strength & courage
to fight through it all & be found congueror. At
last may his grace be ever yours. Trust in him and
him only. Don’t forget to pray daily and hourly my
dear Lester. May his covering wings be around and
underneath you ever is our one dgreat prayer so good
bye once again.

From vour

Uncle Saml

Please remember me to any of our boys if you see
them. Dear Lester I forgot to thank vyou for the
beautiful card and also for the letters & also for
the kind thoughts you have towards me. Mrs. & the
children send their respects to you, even Ted got
hig card as well.

[Five weeks later M1s. Mary Jane Barbour received a telegram saying her
son, Lester Barbour, had died of wounds, on March 10, 1918]
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Dorset County Public Record Office
Dorchester, Dorset, England

Transcriptions by Ivy White Tong and Linda White, May 1994

Two years ago my cousin, Ivy, and I spent a few weeks in England, We stayed
in a lovely little village about five miles outside of Dorchester, the county seat of
Dorset. The Public Record Office of Dorset is located in Dorchester and we spent
a few days there doing research on Greenspond family names, The amount of
material there is overwhelming. The following is a small example of some of that
material. It is quite obvious that Dorset is the ancestral home of Greenspond
people: the surnames are Greenspond names.

Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset
in the Year 1813,

1. Baptized March 31, 1813 Eliza, born to Fanny Medus of Longfleet
Hamlet near Poole, spinster.

2. Baptized June 7, 1813 Jemima, born May 17, 1813 to Henry and
Elizabeth White, gentleman, at Parkstone near Poole.

3. Baptized July 4, 1813 Maria born June 4, 1813 to Simon and Mary
Saunders, Longfleet, yeoman.

4, Baptized December 26, 1813 William son of John and Fanny
Meadus, Poole, shipwright.

Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset
in the Year 1814.

1. Baptized March 27, 1814 James son of James and Elizabeth
Dominy, Poole, pipe maker.

2. Baptized April 30, 1814 Ann daughter of Humphrey and Fanny
Saunders, Longfleet, labourer.

3. Baptized May 30, 1814 Eliza daughter of Thomas and Lydia White,
Longfleet, smith.
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Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset

in the Year 1815,

1, Baptized February 11, 1815 William, son of William and Ann
White, Great Cranford, labourer,

2, Baptized April 16, 1815 Sarah, daughter of George and Hannah
Meadus, Longfleet, joiner.

3. Baptized April 28, 1815 Joseph, son of Henry Holt and Elizabeth
White, Parkstone, gentleman,

4, Baptized June 11, 1815 Anna, daughter of William and Anna
Parsons, Poole, mariner,

5, Baptized June 25, 1815 Mary Ann, daughter of Charles and Mary
Wright, Longfleet, labourer.

6. Baptized July 9, 1815 Edward, son Simon and Mary Saunders,
Longfleet, yeoman,

7. Baptized August 10, 1815 Elizabeth Amy, daughter of Matthew and
Elizabeth Kelloway, Poole, joiner.

8. Baptized December 29, 1815 Joseph, son of Anthony and Maria

Barrow, Poole, mariner.

Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset

in the Year 1816.

1. Baptized May 12, 1816 William son of John and Elizabeth Lovelace,
Poole, carpenter.

2. Baptized June 10, 1816 George, son of Thomas and Mary Meadus,
Hamworthy, shipwright.

3. Baptized July 7, 1816 Joseph, son of Thomas and Lydia White,
Longfleet, smith.

4. Baptized February 5, 1816 William, son of Thomas and Sarah

White, Poole, smith.

Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset

in the Year 1817,

1. Baptized May 14, 1817 George, son of Robert and Elizabeth
Meadus, Hamworthy, tailor.

2. Baptized August 3, 1817 Henry, son of Jane Dominy, Poole, spinster.

3. Baptized August 3, 1817 Anna Maria, daughter of Anthony and

Susanna Barrow, Poole, mariner.
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Baptized August 13, 1817 John, son of Humphrey and Fanny Church of England
Saunders, Longfleet, labourer. Church,
Baptized October 5, 1817 Jane, daughter of Charles and Mary Greenspond

Wright, Parkstone, ropemaker.

Baptized October 12, 1817 William Robert, son of William and
Anna Parsons, Poole, mariner.

Baptized October 12, 1817 Sarah, daughter of Thomas and Mary
Meadus, Hamworthy, shipwright.

Baptized November 20, 1817 George William, son of George and
Hannah Meadus, Longfleet, joiner.

Baptized November 30, 1817 Harriet, daughter of William and Ann
White, Parkstone, labourer.

Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset
in the Year 1818.

1.

Baptized March 18, 1818 Susanna, daughter of Henry and Elizabeth
House, Hamworthy, labourer.
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Baptized April 20, 1818 John, son of John and Mary House,
Hamworthy, sawyer.

Baptized May 24, 1818 Jane ?Clench, daughter of Henry and Sarah
Saunders, Longfleet, victualler,

Baptized May 27, 1818 John son of Hannah White, Poole, spinstet.
Baptized June 12, 1818 John, son of Thomas and Lydia White,
Longfleet, smith,

Baptized July 16, 1818 John, son of Henry and Elizabeth White,
Parkstone, gentleman,

Baptized August 28, 1818, William, son of Thomas and Jane
Harding, Parkstone, labourer,

Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset

in the Year 1819,

1. Baptized March 17, 1819 Maria, daughter of Joseph and Mary
Bragg, Newfoundland, planter.

2. Baptized June 13, 1819 Louisa, daughter of James and Charlotte
Saunders, Poole, mariner.

3. Baptized September 17, 1819 John, son of Thomas and Sarah
White, Poole, smith.

4, Baptized September 21, 1819 John, son of William and Elizabeth
White, Poole, joiner,

5. Baptized November 7, 1819 Henrietta, daughter of John and
Martha Jerrett, Hamworthy, marina.

6. Baptized December 12, 1819 George, son of Moses and Sarah

Barrow, Parkstone, labourer.

Baptisms in the Parish of Saint James, Poole, in the County of Dorset

in the Year 1820.

1. Baptized February 13, 1820 John, son of George and Hannah
Meadus, Longfleet, joiner.

2. Baptized February 14, 1820 Elizabeth Hannah, daughter of George
and Elizabeth Hunt, Poole, labourer.

3. Baptized February 10, 1820 Richard, son of Richard and Rhoda
‘White, Poole, baker.,

4. Baptized February 27, 1820 Mary, daughter of John and Elizabeth

Lovelace, Poole, carpenter.
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In Conversation with Stella
Sainsbury

In September 1996 I visited Stella Sainsbury at ber home in Greenspond. Her
daughter, Mae Dyke, was also there. We bad a lovely afternoon as Mys,
Sainsbury told us stories of days gone by and showed me some wonderful
photographs, I would like to thank ber for ber kind bospitality.

Because there are three different people speaking in this interview, the only way
to distinguish between them is to change the print, The interviewer is written in
bold, Stella Sainsbury is written plain and Mae Dyke is printed in italics

Now then we will start off with your name, your maiden name.

Peckford. I'm a Peckford from Ship Island. I lived not far from your
house. I believe there was a well there where we used to get water from.

Yes, there is a little sign there saying “Fenced-in Well”. My uncle,
Lockyer Carter, put the sign there.

Yes, we used to get water there in the summertime for washing.
There was also Blake's well, further up on the head. The water in the
fenced-in well always tasted a bit salty. We only used it for washing. That’s
what you used most water for in the summertime, washing. The water in
the fenced-in well was always white. Blake’s well was always kind of brown.
Not so good for white clothes. There was a fence and it was all boarded
over and then it was built up like a chimney and it had a cover on it,

We had a bucket on a string. We’'d haul the water up with the bucket.

So are you related to Albert Peckford?

Yes. Albert’s father and my father was brothers. My father’s name
was Edward. And my mother was Hannah Howell. She was from Pool’s
Island.

Yes, Albert Peckford often writes me. He drew a map of Ship Island
for me once. And he sent me some lovely photographs,

Albert’s father’s name was Stephen., And his mother’s name was
Frances, Frances Pilgrim. She was from St. Anthony.
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How many brothers and sisters did you have, Mrs, Sainsbury?

Thirteen. I had four brothers and nine sisters.

Oh, my, can you remember all their names? Can you Mae?

Oh, yes, I can, Elizabeth is the oldest. She was married to Malcolm
White. She lived in Badger’s Quay, That was where he was from. Is that
right, Mom? Mary was next. Aunt Mary married Alex Buchanan in Glace
Bay, Nova Scotia, He died and she married again. The next was Jack, He
lived in Grand Falls,

After he came back from overseas. Jack worked in the paper mill all
his life, He was overseas in the first world war. With the forestry, I think.
And he married Mary Yetman from Harbour Grace.

So, then, that was Aunt Liz, and Aunt Mary, and Uncle Jack. And
then there was Ned, Edward. He married up in Glace Bay too. He
married someone from across the Bay, Bonavista, I think. Then there was
Maude, She was married to Andrew Janes first, from Pond Head. Related
to Gordon Janes. And he died and then she went up to Sydney with her
brothers and met and married Wareham up there. Mom, is the twin next?

Ned and Maude and then the twin, Louise and Ellen.

They were born on November 5, 1900. Aunt Louise, she was the one
that was in service and later died in Grand Falls. She was a young woman.

She was in service for 18 years with an Anglican minister. With the
one family, Rev. Loder was his name. They went from here to Corner
Brook and she went with them. And after a few years she got sick. She
came over to Grand Falls for Easter, for her holidays, and she had to stay
there and then she died. She must have been thirty-five. Ellen moved to
California. She married a doctor. I can’t remember his name. Next there
was Stella and she died an infant. I was named after her. Next there is a
boy, Howard. He died an infant, And there was Art. Then there is Ann.
She lives in Kitchener, Ontario. She married a Haskell. Next is Gertrude
who married Jim Way. And then there is Stephen. He was the youngest.

They all went away. We never knew we had sisters. They went away
teenagers from home and came back as old people.

So you lived over on Ship Island. Ship Island has changed a lot since
you were a girl living there? Did you know my grandmother,
Gertrude Carter?
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Oh, yes. She lived near, we would wave. She was a nice quiet, woman, Stephen Peckford’s
very quiet. She was a hard worker. She had family too. Her husband, bouse, Ship Island.
Ned, used to go fishing in a schooner. I believe with Walt Carter. He was  Photo by Mr. Chant
another quiet man, Ned Carter. My dears, he was quiet. He could talk ¢.1920
when he had to. He would go birding, and fishing. See him with the birds
all tied together on the barrell of their gun, over their shoulders. Now
they carries them back in garbage bags.

Did you know the other Carters on Ship Island?

Ethelred Carter. That’s Walt Carter’s father. And his mother was
Mary.
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“Little Brown Jug”

Little Brown Jug is right, They were
lightkeeping up on Shoe Cove
Point,Three years, Ethelred Carter, They
had a house and lived up there. Day and
night, Sundays and Mondays. You could
only get there by boat. Sometimes you
could almost walk up there on ice,

So did you go to school over on
Greenspond?

Over here? Yes. I got a picture of
the school.It was a pink school with a
bell roof, It was lovely.

Who was your teacher?

Bishop. A man Bishop who was
overseas. And Lillian Edgar, She was
from here. She lived in that house of
Cec Carter’s.

Jobn Sainsbury,
lighthousekeeper at
Cabot Island, with
bis son, Silas, and
his daughter, Hettie.
The two girls
wearing the same
sweaters are Annie
and Sophie Green.
Photo taken on
Cabot Island, c.
1910

Lillian Edgar married Alan Bishop.

Now Bishop was a Newfoundlander. He was here several years. He
was rough and tough. She was nice and mild. Now there was an accident
in her family and I don't think she ever got over it.

Now, was Edgar, the business people?

Yes. Her father was a business man.
Was he the man that killed himself?

Yes. Peter Carter used to work for them. Carpenter. Built wharves
and such.

Now you went back and forth to school before there was a
Drawbridge. You got the ferry from Ship Island to Greenspond.
Johnny Blake was the ferryman.
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The barge, Oh yes, in the
summertime, Oh there was several of
them: Johnny Blake and Albert
Osmond, and Uncle Sam Hoskins, The
way they had it them days, when the
government got in you got a job and
when the government changed you lost
your job, And somebody would get the
job who voted for them., It was in the
Post Office and everywhere else was like
that,

Even in the Post Office?

Yes, if I was a Tory and you was a
Liberal, you'd loose your job if the
Tories got in, Small ways to do things.
But then that was it.

Now who were friend girls?

My friend girl was Effie Pennell. She
was Effie Green, View of

From Ship Island? Was she related to Elsie Green? Elsie Phillipps? Greenspond, 1960,

No, I don’t think so. Because her father was an only child. I didn’t
hear her say anything. She lives in St. John's. She has one son. He's not
married.

I think the last time Effie was here was the 125th anniversary of the
church.,

So, you and Effie were neighbours over on Ship Island?

Can you remember the house belonging to Fred Green? Well, that
was their house. Sold it to Pierce Burry, I think. He moved over to
Greenspond and sold it to Freddie Green. He married Mary Ann Sturge.

Mary Ann Sturge was a maid for Uncle Neddie Dowden down around
the country, That was where Freddie Green met her.

They were married several years but they had no family.

You know, Linda, years ago that was all there was for girls to do.

Oh, yes, Mom went in service. My mother went in St. John's in
service with the Crosbies. Ches Crosbie. Lot of girls went in service,
though. Did you stay in Greenspond all your life?

I went to Corner Brook and worked there in a tailor shop for a
couple of years. And came back. It was terrible weather over there. The
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Stella (Peckford)
Sainsbury

winter sets in right early, I think
November, the early part of November,
Was the roughest day ever I saw, That
was in '24, 1924,

That was around when the mill
opened over there,

Yes, But they have nice summers
over there, too,

So you came back to Greenspond?

I came back. You had to go to
Gambo then, And if it was froze up you
had to walk from Gambo down here.
And I wasn't home long before John
Sainsbury, Si's father, sent over and
asked me to come over and talk to him.
So I went and he offered me a job and
that’s where I stayed.

Where was that?

The house is torn down now. By
Wright’s tin shop. Fred White and
Sidney Burton lived there later, It was a
double house. I was there a couple of years and then after that Si said it
was just as well to get married. So we did.

The house was next to Ralph Wright's tin shop. It was a double
house. Grandfather Sainsbury [John Sainsbury] lived in one end and his
sister, Aunt Annie Squires and Apollus Squires lived in the other end.

Silas Sainsbury’s father, John, was a cripple. He lost his leg out
gunning. He lost his eye up to Eastport. He was fishing up there with his
father. He had an operation down St. Anthony. He lost his eye, A hook
hit him in the eye and instead of keeping it cool, they put poultices on it.
That drawed it out.

What year did you get married?

1926. 1 had six girls. The girls are just as good as the boys.

John Sainsbury was a light keeper on Cabot Island. Went out in 1906
and came back in 1912, Here’s a photograph of my grandfather, John
Sainsbury, and my father, Silas Sainsbury and his sister. There was only
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two of them, And that’s two girls Green,
There was also an assistant light keeper
out there, A man Gill.

I wonder who were the two girls
Green? They have the same clothes on, I
guess they made their own clothes, Did
you make your own clothes?

For the most part,

Yes, and she made clothes for us,
six girls. We all had hand made dresses,
and coats. Mom worked in a tailor shop
in Corner Brook. And she can sew
beautifully still.

Yes, my mother could sew anything.
Her mother too. Gertrude Carter. Uncle
Sam tells the story of the time when
Mom was working for the Crosbies and
they needed uniforms made for some
reason they couldn’t get them made in
St, John’s. Mrs. Crosbie asked Mom if
she knew someone who could make
them., And Mom said yes and sent a
sample home to Nanny Carter to copy
from. Well at that time Nanny Carter
used to get, I think like 50 cents for
making a dress and the Crosbies paid

something like $5.00 a dress. Sam says he certainly remembers the day Silas Sainsbury
that money came. with two of his
That was a summer’s wages. Now this picture is of Annie Green. daughters

That was his girlfriend. Si’s girlfriend. It says Annie and Sophie. There was
Gertie too. Annie was a teacher here. They belonged to Newtown.

Now, what did you do as young girls, Mrs Sainsbury? Sunday School
concerts? Did you go berry picking? What did you and Effie do?

No, we were small when we friends. She went away to St. John’s to
live. I thought she told me she was 14 when they left. She was older than
me. Her father and my father was on the Earl of Devon. Her father was a
mate, and my father was a cook.
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Captain Sandy Carter was on the Earl of Devon, She went ashore
here.

The Prospero went on the rocks on Puffin Island.
Were you ever on the Prospero?

No, I went into St, John's on train, I never travelled very much, We
had a family and I had Si’s father for ten years and he was crippled and
blind., And I had six girls,

When did you move here to this house?

I had two girls up there, in the house up the harbour. Angela and
Mary. We moved down here in September and Geraldine was born the
following April, We bought this house from the school master, Mr, Chant.
I think he was from Belleoram., He married Jessie Dominey. The Chants
had a daughter, Madge. She went away to the States and married
someone there,

In those photographs of John Sainsbury, he looks like a big man, tall.

Oh, yes. He had an artificial leg. He was stout. Jack White was his
friend, Jack White, up in Pond Head. He and Skipper John were really
close. That's who had the gun when he had the accident, getting up over
the ballicatters. Out on Horse Island. They were birding, He had the cap
and all on his gun. And it slipped through his hands with the heavy mitts
on. Slipped through his hands and slide down the bank and hit a lump of
ice and it set the gun off, and John Sainsbury lost his leg.

What did Silas Sainsbury do all his life? Did he fish?

Not very much. He used to have a little schooner and he used to go
around the Bay and look after the Weights and Measures. That’s John
Sainsbury that was the inspector for Weights and Measures, A
Government Inspector. Si used to go with him and they had a dog called
Tiny. Tiny went with them.

Silas, my husband, he was in the police force and they didn’t give him
enough money to live. He give it up. He went to St. John's after they left
Cabot Island. So he gave it up and he went in to Grand Falls to work, He
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was a millwright, With the A.N.D. Company, That was what he was
doing when we married. He was there twenty-odd years,

So he went in there to work and then did he come home in the
winter?

Yes, in the winter when the wood was cut, The men would be laid off
and he would come home, They would be there a little bit longer than the
other ones - the floaters, They'd be cleaning up the machinary, It might
nearly be Christmas by the time he come home, He'd get a month off,

Now where did the name Sainsbury come from? There’s not many
Sainsburys around here, was there?

We were the only family, There’s a cousin of ours, of Si’s, down to
Wesleyville, with a business. But I mean to say they were strangers.

They say there were two brothers: one was given fishing premises,
that’s where we came from and the other brother was given a business in
England. And that’s the Sainsburys over there.

Sainsbury’s in England, that's a big supermarket chain. You had
better go over there and meet up with them.

Angie was over there and she brought back jam with the Sainsbury label.

Fred Way was over there a couple of years ago and brought me over a
bottle of marmelade. Sainsbury.

John Sainsbury’'s grandmother was an English nurse. His mother died
when he was born and then she took him, adopted him. Because she had
a son 13 years old and his name was John and he died. So she adopted
this baby. She was a midwife, the English nurse. She was Mary Ann Dike
from Devon, England. John Sainsbury’s adopted mother was an English
nurse. She married Silas Sainsbury, the first Silas. He was a cooper.

Mary Dike was a midwife. She went from Gambo to Cat Harbour,
borning babies. Twenty-two hundred.

Twenty-two hundred babies?

Twenty-two hundred babies. That’s in the 1800s.
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Now then, have I got this right? Silas Sainsbury married Mary Dike
and they had a daughter, Eleanor, Eleanor married William Handcock
from Salvage. They had a daughter Susan and a son John, Eleanor
died in childbirth and then the grandparents, Silas and Mary adopted
John. What happened to young Susan?

She stayed with her father for a while in Salvage, But she must of
come back here cause she met Uncle Sam Hoskins on Ship Island and
married him, And my father used to say, Aunt Suse used to come over
from Ship Island and that was a long walk for her. And she’d come in for
a drop of tea, As long as it ran through the spout of the teapot she didn’t
care whether it was strong or weak or whatever. She was satisfied as long
as it ran through the spout of a teapot.

Now, getting back to this Mary Ann, the midwife, She bad a lantern that
had a sliding door that used to pull up and it bad a big candle in it. It was a
square lantern with a big bandle, It bad holes in the top of it, to get a draught,
My father used to tell us that she used to wear a cloak, and when the weather
would be really bad and ber lantern was of no use she used to put it under ber
cloak and the beat from the lantern would keep ber warm, She used to go in all
winds and weathers to born those babies.

I wonder how she ended up over here? An English nurse?

Their family came over here. Her father was a bookkeeper, wasn’t he,
with J.J. Noonan. His name was Thomas Dike and he was a bookkeeper.

So Thomas Dike came over here to work with the business firm of
J.J. Noonan and Mary Ann was their daughter, Speaking of
businesses, do you know who built the Union Store? Coaker didn’t
build it, did he? They bought it from someone else.

No, I didn’t know. We lived over on Ship Island. When we came over
here to go to the shop or go to church or go to school. We only come
over here if you wanted to buy something from the shop.

Which shops did you go to?

We'd shop at whatever. Hutchins for the most part. He was the most
reasonable businessman, I think. But Bourne’s we had to go to to get coal
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to burn. Hutchins didn’t have a load of coal come over. He’d buy coal
from the Union Store or Baird's.

My father, Silas Sainsbury, was a storekeeper in Baird’s Shop. That
was after he left Grand Falls.

See the time came in Grand Falls when they only had, what they call,
floaters. They'd go in there for so many months and then they got up
against bringing in strangers, that’s young men coming out of
school. That's why they cut out the floaters and they had Grand Falls to
theirselves, So that’s when Si came home. Then he went into Gander. He
was in there working with the Americans, eight or ten years.

When did he work at Baird’s?

First when we got married.

Stella (Peckford)
Sainsbury on the
main road,
Greenspond.
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Well, it must bave been, Angie was big enough to walk down the road to
meet bim because she fell over the crossroads into the stinger nettles, So was be
up Baird’s when you came down bere?

Yes. Sixty-five years ago. 1932¢? No, it was in September 1931,
Because Geraldine was born the following spring, 1932, September 1931
we moved into this house and Si was working at Baird’s then.

So did you know all the Hutchins?

Oh yes. Annie Lou was up and going but Edith tended to be more
quieter and more steadier than Annie Lou, They were nice people, I used
to go there for parties, Up to their house, They would have nice surprise
parties, The old lady was from Exploits. And then there was Aunt Edith,
Mr. Hutchins’s sister,

I read where Philip Hutchins’s sister, Edith went off to New York as
a missionary.

Oh I can remember her, 1 used to be in the Girl Guides and she’d be
there and we used to have little tea parties and we’d celebrate the Girl
Guides birthday in their house in the sitting room upstairs. They had a
dumb waiter and the girls would prepare the lunches down in the kitchen
and pull up the waiter on ropes. That was always the 11th of November.
We had home made ice cream. They had the old fashioned ice cream
machines, Mom said in November years ago you'd always go around to
the rock holes with the bucket and get the ice for the ice cream, the 11th,
12th of November.

You'd have frost and snow. Sometimes the ice would be two inches
thick. Yes, the 11th of November. And it wouldn't be long before they'd
be out with their skates. Skating and sliding and that. Now its later.

Do you remember a Fred Hutchins? I remember seeing his name
written on pictures. He was a photographer, I think.

No. Mr Chant used to take pictures. He lived here in this house. He
had a darkroom up on the third floor. Yes. He used to develop his
pictures here.

Talking about stormy days. I can remember being snowed in here in
this house. Dad was gone to the ice and Emily Harding was here with us.
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And Mom got the bedroom window opened and Emily slid out the
window and slid down over the snowbank and went down and got Jack
Crocker who used to live down the bottom of the lane there, He used to
feed our sheep and shovel our snow and bring our water when Dad was
gone, She went down and got him and two or three men and they came
up and shoveled us out,

You had sheep?

Yes and hens and chickens and pigs and goats, But we didn’t have
them all one time, We always had chickens, hens.

Did you have the sheep for the wool?

Yes. I got blankets now made from that wool. We used to wash it,
soak it out, We would soak it in detergent, We’d put it outdoors and dry
it, We'd twist it and wring it and put it on the line and it would drip.

Did you card it?

No, no, We'd send it away. I'd wash it. They used to tell us not to
wash it before we send it away but who’d send that away dirty?

We used to send it to Briggs and Little in Prince Edward Island.
They’d make the blanket for you.

It took about five pounds of wool to make a blanket.

So, did you hook mats?

Yes, Usually in the spring of the year. You'd hook mats while the men
were gone to the ice. You'd hook a mat. Some people would have a crowd,
some would have two. You’d hook two while they were gone to ice.
They'd be gone to the ice about a month altogether. They'd go away
about the 8th of March and they’d be back again in April. You couldn’t
do housecleaning.

Did you knit and crotchet?

I knit. I done some crotcheting but it's not worth talking about. I got
some pieces there now that I crotcheted.

We have one mat that Mom hooked. It has the words, “Samuel
Carter”, on it with a pattern of little blocks around the edge. I think it
was the first mat she hooked.

Well, I think we are running out of tape. Thank you very much.
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Henry Hunt's
bouse, Ship Island.
Photo by M.
Chant, c. 1920.

Headstone in the Old Church of England Cemetery, Greenspond

Silas Sainsbury
died March 6, 1883
Aged 77 years
also
His wife, Mary
Died Sept.26, 1884
Aged 70 years
And their son, John
Died May 25, 1856
Aged 13 years
And their daughter
Eleanor Hancock
Died Dec. 3, 1858
Aged 23 years
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