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Letter from the Editor 

Welcome to the Summer issue of The Greenspond Letter. In case you missed it 
the first time, CBC television will be airing the Land and Sea programme that featured 
The Greenspond Letter on Sunday afternoon, August 25'\ across Canada. 

There are several interesting letters in this issue. Rev. Lindbergh Barbour writes 
to tell us that he has written a book about his life and times. I believe it can be 
purchased in the Court House in Greenspond as well as the Bonavista North Regional 
Museum. There is also an interesting letter from Dave Quinton, former host of CBC 
Land and Sea, inquiring about his Greenspond ancestors. 

In my haste, I forgot to explain the photograph on the cover of the last issue! 
The photograph is a before and after photo of the United Church when it was 
dismantled in I believe, 1965. 

Gloria (Dawe) Bruce provides an interesting story of how she traced her family 
tree to Greenspond and with the help of Mr. Fred Bragg uncovered her ancestors' 
headstones in the Anglican cemetery. 

A bit of news from Greenspond: The Harding House in Greenspond - an 
important landmark - was recently purchased by Gail (Jones) Crocker. She has 
wonderful plans for the house that include a tearoom that she hopes to open next 
summer. In the meantime if you are looking for a place to stay please get in touch! 

All the photographs in this issue are compliments of Peter Barfoot. Pete is 
married to Joy Carter, daughter of Wilfred and Susie Carter. 

Again, thanks to all for your continued support in buying and reading The 
Greenspond Leiter. Please send me any corrections, suggestions or photographs you 
would like to see published. 

Linda White 
Editor 
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Letters to the Editor 

Linda, 
Perhaps some of your readers will help me solve a family mystery. 
My mother was Louise Hunt, daughter of Skipper Billie Hunt and Emily Hunt, 

nee Downer, of Greenspond. She was born in 1903 and died in 1940 when I was just 
four years old. 

Apparently, Emily, (my grandmother) and her brother Charles were brought to 
Greenspond as orphans from Fogo by an Anglican clergyman. This would probably be 
in the 1880s. And therein emerges the mystery. 

Their father, and perhaps other members of the family, had disappeared at sea. 
When? Did their boat capsize? Were they run down? Or as a family tradition suggests, 
were they 'shanghaied' by a foreign ship that was in the area at the time? 

I'd be very interested to hear from anyone who can shed light on this story. 
I'd also like to know how my grandmother is related to other Downers who once 

lived on Fogo Island. Church records indicate that my grandmother's parents were John 
and Cassandra Downer. 

Also which family adopted the Downer orphans when they came from Fogo? 
This is all of special interest to me now as I'm completing a film on Eliza Lewis 

a IO I-year-old lady from Eastern Tickle, Fogo Island, who went to Patagonia before the 
First World War. Her stepfather Will Downer had been shipwrecked rounding Cape 
Horn in 1886 and became a successful sheep farmer there . 

Eliza tells me I'm part of the family because all the Fogo Downers are 
connected. 

But how? I'd like to know. 
The program "Letters from Eliza" will be telecast later this year on Vision TV 

and CBC. 
Since the Downer family has a branch on Greenspond, I'm sure your readers 

will like to see this program. 

Thanks, 
David Quinton 
(709) 579-6302 

Notes 011 the Dow11er Family 

► My mother was Louise Hunt of Greenspond, Bonavista Bay North. Her father 
William Hunt (Skipper Billie) a schooner fisherman, who with his brothers 
fished the Farmyard Islands offMakkovik, Labrador, for many years. 

► Her mother, Emily, was an orphan brought to Greenspond with her brother 
Charles from Fogo. 

► Their father John and perhaps many other members of the family had 
disappeared mysteriously at sea. Legend says they were shanghaied by a foreign 
ship. This would have been around 1880. 
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► My grandmother Emily was born December 5, 1870. Charles, her brother, was 
born December 5, 1878. Frederick another brother was born September 15, 1877 
and Arthur, apparently the youngest boy on July 2, I 874. 

► Their mother, my great grandmother, was Cassandra. As mentioned John was 
my great grandfather on my mother's side. 

Dear Linda, 

This week, we received the Spring 2002 Greenspond Letter, which we always 
enjoy. My wife, Mary Beth, and I live in Grand Coulee, a small village about twenty 
minutes drive to downtown Regina, in Saskatchewan. 

My Barbour and Burry ancestors were fishing families in the early days of 
Greenspond. The Barbour family later moved to Cobblers Island near Cape Freels, and 
my great-grandparents raised nine sons and two daughters on that little island. In the 
I 870's, they moved to Newtown. 

My Burry grandparents were Aaron and Dora Burry. My grandmother was a 
Squires from Salvage. Their children were Elizabeth, who married Llewellyn Burry; 
Janet, who married my father, William Barbour, and Cecil, who married Lucy Carter. 

I was ordained in Grand Falls on June 5, 1950, and my life's work has been as a 
minister of The United Church of Canada, mainly in Manitoba and Saskatchewan. 
Since 1990, we have been returning to Newtown for extended visits. We purchased a 
house that was floated over from Pinchard's Island. In 1996-97, my wife and I served 
as ministers on the Newtown-Lumsden Pastoral Charge. 

During the last two years, I have written a book, which begins with the story of 
the wonderful Greenspond 300 and Cabot 500 celebrations. I was on Ship Island when 
the Ma/thew entered Greenspond harbour. I tell about the years when Greenspond was 
the capital of Bonavista North. My friend, Gordon Janes (married to my cousin, Josie) 
will say, "It still is". I include a chapter on my Greenspond Burry heritage. I tell about 
growing up in Newtown. I tell the story of my ministry, and about the experience of 
coming home to my Bonavista North heritage. 

The book is called "Coming Home". It will be on sale in the Bonavista North 
area when we return in July, and I hope including Greenspond. For anyone reading the 
Greenspond Letter from other areas, the book may be ordered by writing me at our 
Newtown address: 

C. Lind Barbour 
General Delivery 
Newtown, Bonavista Bay 
Newfoundland A0G 3L0 Or phone 1-709- 536-3243 

The price is $15,00 + the exact mailing cost. The book has about 230 pages, 
including about 60 photographs. 
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Linda, please feel free to include all or any of the above in the Greenspond 
Letter summer issue. 

Thanks for your continuing work, 
Lindbergh. 

Summer 2002, By Peter Barfoot 
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Genealogy Page 921 Census: Greenspond 

NAME Name of Town Age Religion 

ORAM, Oratio Greenspond 38 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Edith Greenspond 33 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Llewellyn Greenspond 9 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Sarah Greenspond 7 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Pearl Greens pond 5 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Nelson Greenspond 3 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Arthur Greens pond 2wks Salvation Army 
ORAM, Hugh Greenspond 2wks Salvation Army 

ORAM, Henry Greens pond 26 Methodist 
ORAM, Carrie Greenspond 20 Methodist 
ORAM, Alexandria Greenspond 9mths Methodist 

ORAM, John Greenspond 28 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Harriet Greenspond 24 Salvation Army 
ORAM, Maggie Greenspond 4 Salvation Army 
ORAM; Herbert Greenspond 2 Salvation Army 

DOMINY, Edgar J. Greenspond 49 Church of England 
DOMINY, Annie A. Greenspond 50 Church of England 
DOMINY, Edna Greenspond 23 Church of England 
DOMINY, Gracie Greenspond 20 Church of England 
DOMINY, John Greenspond 18 Church of England 
DOMINY, Mabel Greens pond 15 Church of England 
DOMINY, May Greens pond 13 Church of England 

DOMINY, James A. Greenspond 42 Methodist 
DOMINY, Susanah Greens pond 42 Methodist 
DOMINY, Sadie Greens pond 13 Methodist 
DOMINY, Marjorie Greenspond 7 Methodist 

DOMINY, John C. Greenspond 40 Church of England 
DOMINY, Louisa Greenspond 37 Church of England 
DOMINY, Ada B. Greens pond 12 Church of England 
DOMINY, Clarence Greens pond 10 Church of England 
DOMINY, Bertram Greenspond 9 Church of England 
DOMINY, Harry Greenspond 4 Church of England 

POND, William Greens pond 44 Church of England 
POND, Jemima Greenspond 42 Church of England 
POND, Edward Greenspond 17 Church of England 
POND, John Greenspond 13 Church of England 
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POND, Effie Greenspond 10 Church of England 
POND, Mary Greenspond 8 Church of England 
POND, Wiliarn Greenspond 6 Church of England 
POND, Samuel Greenspond 4 Church of England 
POND, Kenneth Greenspond 38 Church of England 
POND, Irene Greens pond 28 Church of England 

POND, Annie Greenspond 81 Church of England 
POND, Joseph Greens pond 42 Church of England 

PECKFORD, William Greens pond 73 Church of England 
PECKFORD, James Greens pond 48 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Martha Greens pond 47 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Abram Greenspond 18 Church of England 
PECKFORD, James Greens pond 14 Church of England 
PECKFORD, William Greens pond 25 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Rosana Greenspond 25 Methodist 
PECKFORD, Winifred Greens pond 2mths Church of England 

PECKFORD, Henry Greenspond 69 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Thomas Greens pond 35 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Caroline Greens pond 32 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Herbert Greens pond 12 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Fredrick Greenspond 11 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Beatrice L. Greenspond 8 Church of England 

PECKFORD, Frank Greenspond 7 Church of England 
PECKFORD, Harry Greenspond 7 Church of England 
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'HE DAWE (DAW) FAMILYOFGREENSPOND 
BONA VISTA BAY, NEWFOUNDLAND 

by Gloria (Dawe) Bruce 

My search for my roots began in the summer of 1992. I had lost both my 
parents in the winter of 1991 - my mom passed away on November 29th and just I 9 
days later on December the I 8th my dad followed her. I had always heard stories from 
my dad of his family and of his roots in Greenspond, and how much he regretted never 
having taken the time to visit there. So during the summer of 1992 my family and I 
decided that we would make that trip, and see if I could find any information on the 
Dawe (Daw) family ofGreenspond, Bonavista Bay. 

So, one warm summer day in July my husband, Gary, our two daughters, Lisa 
and Jennifer, and I made the long drive from St. John's to Greenspond. Upon our arrival 
we drove around the community until we found St. Stephen' s Anglican cemetery and 
began our search for the headstones of my ancestors. We were walking around the 
cemetery looking quite lost I am sure, when a wonderful old gentleman, passing 
through the cemetery on his way to visit the resting place of his wife, approached us. 
He introduced himself as Mr. Fred Bragg and offered his assistance in our search. I told 
him my name and the name of the family I was looking for, and he was most helpful in 
providing us with direction to the area of the Cemetery where many of my ancestors 
were buried. We chatted awhile and he invited us back to his home for tea when he had 
completed his visit. 

We spent the next half hour or so looking at headstones, and managed to find 
several that were of my Daw family ancestors. But we had not found the all- important 
one I was searching for, that ofmy great-great grandfather, Job Daw. So in desperation, 
my husband began prodding the grass with a stick and suddenly struck something solid. 
By doing this we were able to uncover a number of headstones. After much searching 
we were very happy to discover Job's headstone, completely covered in grass and 
weeds, but still quite legible after so many years. After clearing away the debris we 
were able to read the inscription as follows: 

SACRED 
TO THE MEMORY OF 

JOB DAW 

a native of Wincanton 
Somerset, England 

who died May 31 , 1864 
aged 52 years 

Leaving a wife and eleven children 
to mourn his loss 

There is a path that leads to God 
all others lead astray 

narrow but pleasant is the road 
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and Christians love the way 
it leads straight through this world of sin 

and dangers must be passed 
but they who boldly walk therein 

shall come to heaven at last 

This is a picture of the headstone we uncovered at St. Stephen's 
Anglican Cemetery in Greenspond that day in July of 1992. 

With our new discovery I was able to determine the birth place of my great great 
grandfather Job Daw. It was something that I had hoped I would find , as we knew so 
very little of our ancestors and this was a place to begin my search. 

Later we spent more time with Mr. Bragg and learned that my great uncle 
Samuel Daw, married to Eliza Jane Henneberry, had been the town's local blacksmith. 
He showed us where Samuel Daw had set up his shop in the community and gave me a 
typewritten copy of the epitaph that was inscribed on Samuel's headstone. It was quite 
fitting for the town's blacksmith. 

My sledge and anvil I decline 
My bellows too have lost their wind. 

My fire extinct, my forge decayed 
and in the dust my vise is laid. 

My coals consumed, my iron is gone, 
My nails are drove and my work in done. 
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10 The Gree11spo11d Leiter 

Unfortunately he was not able to provide us with any more information on my 
ancestors as by this time the Daw family had little or no presence in the Greenspond 
community. However, I was able to keep in touch with this wonderful gentleman by 
phone and exchanged Christmas cards for many years after our initial meeting. 

Information I have been able to obtain during my many years of research has 
allowed me to determine that my great-great grandfather Job Daw married Margaret 
Wheeler of Quidi Vidi at the Anglican Cathedral in St. John's on September 30, I 838. 
They lived in Greenspond and had 12 children together, one of whom was William Job 
Daw who married Lucy Jane White, on May 22, 1874 in Greenspond. Subsequently, 
from that union my grandfather, Job Dawe, was born. This Job married May Noel of 
Harbour Grace, South side and they lived in St. John 's until he was lost at Sea on 
January 20, 1922. He was washed overboard from the schooner "Inspiration" during a 
storm while on a voyage from St. John' s to Lisbon, Portugal. 

After several more years of research I was able to trace my great-great 
grandfather, Job Daw, across the Atlantic Ocean to England and learn that his parents 
were Samuel and Hannah Daw and that he had at least one sister, Jane, who was also 
baptized in Wincanton, Somerset, England on March 3 I, 1811. My research is ongoing 
and I am hoping to obtain more information on this family as time goes by. I would 
appreciate hearing from anyone who is also researching the Dawe (Daw) family from 
Greenspond and would love to share information. My email address is: 
ul ori abrucer@.roadn11rner.nf.net This is a great passion of mine and as anyone involved 
in genealogy knows, our research is something that never ends. 
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vfhristchurch Baptisms, 1682-1804 

The following is a partial list of baptisms performed at Christchurch, Hampshire, 
England. The family name, Burry, originated in Christchurch. 

Child 
Benjamin Burry 
Betty Burry 
Charles Burry 
David Burry 
David Burry 
David Burry 
Elizabeth Burry 
Fanny Burry 
George Burry 
Henry Burry 
Jolm Burry 
Jolm Burry 
Jolm Burry 
John Burry 
John Burry 
Joseph Burry 
Mary Burry 
Mary Burry 
Peggy Burry 
Peggy Burry 
Peggy Burry 
Richard Burry 
Robert Burry 
Sally Burry 
Susanna Burry 
Thomas Burry 
William Burry 

Baptism Father 
April 7, 1799 Benjamin 
March 3, 1776 Richard 
June 4, 1759 Charles 
April 8, 1762 Charles 
August 11, 1793 Benjamin 
March 20, 1796 David 
February 9, 1766 Stephen 
June 7, 1789 Benjamin 
February 25, 1798 David 
March 4, 1787 Richard 
January 6, 1782 Robert 
May 22, 1782 Thomas 
May 26, 1793 John 
July 31 , 1803 (born July I) John 
Mar. 18, 1804 (born Feb 24) John 
April 22, 1804 Benjamin 
November 26, 1719 John 
August 29, 1784 Robert 
October 14, 1770 Charles 
January I 6, 1776 Charles 
November I 3, 1796 Benjamin 
March 30, 1800 David Burry 
Nov. 18, 1804 (born Nov.I I) David Burry 
August 13 , 1780 Thomas Burry 
December 26, 1784 Richard Burry 
December 12, 1779 Richard Burry 
June 3, I 803 (born May 20) Peter Read and Sarah Burry 
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ftn Conversation with Albert Peckford 

On June 23, 2002, my cousin, Ivy White Tong, who lives in Greenspond, and I 
visited Albert and Rita Peckford at their home on Country Road in Comer Brook. We 
began our conversation with Albert catching up on the news of people in Greenspond. 
When asking of news in Greenspond Ivy usually answered. 

Albert, it is good to meet you at last. You have been subscribing to The 
Greenspond Letter for a long time. 
Linda, how is Sam Carter and Tom and Mary Hunt? 

They're fine. I was in Greenspond on Wednesday and Sam was out painting the 
rails on the bridge going around his house. Tom and Mary are fine. They live over 
in the Hutchins house on the main road. They get out to church. 
We always gets a card from them at Christmas. 

So now then, Albert Peckford, who was your mother and father? 
Stephen and Fannie Peckford. She was Fannie Pilgrim from St. Anthony. I don't know 
my grandparents. See, Dad was married the second time and I'm that son. He was 
married to a Wornell , Ellen Wornell her name was, I believe. They had one daughter. 
She died in 1916, I think. And Ellen died handy about the same time. Dad was mate on 
the old Prospero. Yes. He met mother in St. Anthony. They were married in 1920 or so. 
They were married in Greenspond, in the Anglican Church, St. Stephens. No brothers or 
sisters. I married Rita Lundrigan from Corner Brook. Actually she's from Bonne Bay. I 
met her here when I was on the Northern Ranger in '40. 1940. We were married here in 
I 945. 

Can I ask you when you were born? 
October 13 , 1921. By the way, how is Lockyer Carter? He' s still in Halifax, is he? 

Yes. He was down last year. He's stays in my house on Ship Island. It was his 
house. He built it. A little bungalow. So tell me about growing up in Greenspond. 
Where did you live on Ship Island? 
Right down where that fellow Bragg got the house now. That's where I was born and 
that's where I lived. 

That's Don Bragg. Were there many Peckford families in Greenspond? 
Oh, yes, there was Steve. There was Dad and Uncle Ned. Two brothers. Uncle Ned had 
a family. There was seven or eight of them. I think they are all dead, except Stella. 

You went to school in Greenspond. 
Yes, we started first at the parish hall, right up on the hill. In primmer. Big long seats in 
by the wall. There was eight or ten of us strung along in one seat. No desks. A long 
table. Our teacher was Sarah Sharp. I only had two teachers. Sara Sharpe was the first 
one and Isaac Batten was the second one. She was from Bareneed I think. Conception 
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Summer 2002, by Peter Barfoot 

Bay. Batten was from Conception Bay too. He was there the same time as Crummey. 
They were quite the Jaddo's, them two fellows. 
Yes, were they as bad as people say? 
Well, I don't know. Come to think of it, I have mixed feelings about that. At the time he 
was. But you think about it now and he seems to have done right. He was quite strict. I 
remember one time we was in grade ten and the news used to come out then in the Post 
Office. It would come by Morse Code and Walter Osmond, the Postmaster, would write 
it in a book and put it out in the window for everyone to read. It used to come out every 
day at 11 o'clock. And this was recess hour. So this particular time we were just 
beginning to smoke so we went down in the post office to read the news and just as we 
got in here comes Batten. So there was smoke, and in the winter with the cold air, you 
could hardly read it. He didn't stop Jong to read the news and he rings the bell and in we 
go. There was four or five ofus. Well, what a licking we got that day. Yes, sir. Leather 
strap. Cracked you across the hand or back, wherever he could get you. 

Was that for smoking? When you said you all sat in one row, who sat with you? 
Who were your buddies? 
Clarence Burry, Reg Carter, and Bert Carter, and Don Granter and all that crowd. That 
was the crowd. 

What cigarettes did you smoke? 
Gems. G-E-M. I'll tell you how we got smoking them. Dr. Kean, Dr. Cec, he used to 
smoke them and Gerald, his son, was a very good buddy of mine, and we split up some 
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birch junks for the doctor and he gave us 50 cents, for splitting up the junks for him. So 
we decided to get a packet of cigarettes. I think they were only ten cents a pack, 
anyway, a cent each. So where should we go to smoke the cigarettes but down aboard 
his motorboat, Dr. Kean's motorboat. And he came down and caught us. That was 
something else. We wasn't allowed aboard the boat no more. We used to always go 
around, when he'd go up around the bay, when he 'd go on a call. Summer time we'd 
always go with him. Myself and Gerald, Clar and Reg, that's the four buddies. And 
we'd have a grand time at that. We got marooned with that deal for quite some time. 
That fixed that. We'd go just for the run. He'd go up to Silver Island, Fair Island and 
New Harbour, or probably down to Brookfield, or down to Badger's Quay. It would be 
three or four hours run, and we used to go with him. 

And what did you fellows do when you got there? Just walk around? 
Yes, walk around. Try to jig a few canners. Probably go for a swim. That was a big 
excursion. Gone just about all day. We'd take sandwiches. We'd go berry picking, over 
the Main, Shambler's Cove, Broad Cove. Over on the Mainland. Go up on the island 
and pick a few blackberries. 

There's a trail now that goes right around Greenspond Island. There's a group of 
people in Greenspond working on it, keeping it up. You go down over Doctor's Hill 
to Oram 's Cove, and all around and come out by King's, back of the island. 
Now tell me something. It seems I used to hear growing up that there was some such 
thing as a cemetery over near Oram's Cove. I don't know where that name come from. 

Summer 2002, by Peter Barfoot 

Volume 9, Number 3, Summer 2002 



The Greenspo11d Letter 15 

There was no one living over there when I was growing up. We used to go over there 
occasionally but not very often. Once or twice a summer. It seems like to me I can 
remember hearing about a cemetery. I often thought about it, there must be a lot of 
people buried in Greenspond since the 1700s. Where did they put them all? 

Most people had wooden headstones back then. And they are long gone now. 
Years ago before Steve died, he used to be out there once or twice a summer and when 
he came back he would give me all the news. But since Steve died nobody goes up there 
anymore. The few here from Greenspond don ' t go out there anymore. Lou Carter don't 
go out anymore. Llewellyn Carter. And Pierce Carter don't go out. Pierce and Ro. 

I went to church this morning, First United on Main Street, and I was talking to 
Emily Mullett. She was a Wicks from Safe Harbour. And she was telling me about 
this man, Mr. Osmond, who's a hundred years old. He's from Safe Harbour and 
living in the O'Connell Centre here in Corner Brook. Do you know of him? 
No. I used to know Pierce Osmond from here. I think he's dead. He worked down the 
mill in the '50s when I was there. 

When did you move to Corner Brook? 
1945. I was working on the boats. 

Did you come here to work in the mill? How far did you go in school? 
Grade eleven. I worked down to St. Anthony in the fish plant that summer and I came 
home in I 938-1939, and that summer I made $28 in the fish plant. In St. Anthony fi sh 
plant. But $28 was enough for me to buy all me books for grade eleven that winter. I 
had enough to pay for me books. Then the next spring, which would be 1939, I went on 
the Northern Ranger. See, father used to be on the Prospero, and he knew Captain Tom 
Hounsell , and in them days as it is today it's not what you know it's who you know. I 
was steward on the Ranger. We'd go from St. John's to around here, to Humbermouth. 
We'd go up around and through the Straits. We stopped in Wesleyville - King's Cove 
and Wesleyville. 

Was there anybody else on her from Greenspond? 
Yes, Bill Burry and Fred Dyke. They were stewards too. And there was two or three 
from Valleyfield and Badger's Quay. Deckhands. First mate Dyke was from 
Greenspond. Tommy Hounsell was the captain. Great job. At that time to us, the 
Northern Ranger was as big as the Queen Elizabeth! She was new out, the biggest boat 
in the Newfoundland fleet, the Newfoundland Railway. She was an awful sized boat, to 
get a job on one of them I tell you, you were something. But anyway I was on her for 
two years. I changed around - the Burgeo, the Clyde and whatever. But finally in '44, 1 
guess it was. See winter times them boats wouldn't be running. So I'd go for the winter, 
a month or two, until April or May. I went in St. John's in April 1945, I guess it was, 
and I don ' t know what happened but I didn't get back on, so I decided to come here to 
Corner Brook. I had been going with Rita for two or three years and I came here and I 
got a job down at Bowaters. And in '45 we got married. And here we are, still here. 
We've been here on Country Road for 34 years. 1968 we came here. 
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What did you do at Bowaters? 
Paint. I was a painter. 

The Gree11spoml letter 

You know I said I was in church this morning and I was talking to Emily Mullett. 
Well there was another woman with her and she said her husband was a painter 
and he painted with you. 
Could be Mabel Hurley. Was it the church on Main Street? 

Yes, the United Church on Main Street. I'll have to ask Emily. My brother, Dave 
White, was a minister here in Corner Brook. In the 1970s. When were you on the 
boats? You went on in April or May and went off, when? 
After Christmas. Usually we'd finish up in the fall. There was one winter I didn't get off 
at all. When we finished up around here we went up on the southwest coast, running 
from Argentia to Port aux Basques. I didn't get home at all that winter. That was on the 
Ranger too. 

Were you on for two weeks and off for two weeks? 
No. No, there was no such thing as holidays then. You just worked till you got laid off. 
You didn't get paid when you were off, no. 

Can you remember how much you got paid? 
Fifty dollars a month. Yes, that was good. $49.50 actually. The fifty cents extra was for 
the doctor. I don't know what that was for. The fifty cents was taken out for the doctor. 
That was good money them days. Certainly was. 

Good food on the boats? 
Best of kind. Yes. There was stuff I didn't know existed before I went on the boats. In 
the meantime, I left the boat and went up working in Goose Bay for a year. That was 
from 1943 to, wait now let me get this straight. From ' 39 to '43 I was on the boats and 
from '43 to '44 I was up Goose Bay. I was cook, assistant cook. 

This was during the war. Did the war have any affect on the Northern Ranger? 
I was on the Ranger and arrived in Port aux Basques the morning after the Caribou 
sunk. That hour in the morning, we got in about nine or ten o'clock, the Caribou was 
suppose to be there. But there was an awful crowd around on the wharf. We knew there 
was something wrong. They told us then what it was. We had come from Rose Blanche 
that morning. And the next day we went across the Gulf, carried the passengers across 
the Gulf. Those that were suppose to cross on the Caribou. 

That was pretty sad. 
Yes, it was. I can remember they had all the bodies that they recovered, they had them 
in the Bowater's paper shed out on the wharf. And we went out there, they had them all 
lined up. There was three of them that I was after sailing with. One of them was a 
stewardess. Mrs. Fitzpatrick. And a couple of the boys. They were on the boats in 
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between. After that I went on the Burgeo and we took over from the Caribou. We used 
to go across every other day. Across the Gulf. 

Port aux Basques to Sydney, Nova Scotia? Were you nervous? Afraid of German 
attack? 
No. We got tangled up with a submarine one time coming across. We had an escort, a 
Corvette. We were coming across and I can recall, it was a beautiful day, calm as a 
clock, not a ripple on the water. And the Corvette signalled that there was a submarine 
and the Captain, Captain Gullage, and we took off and we made in down to Ramea. We 
sneaked across and got in around the shore and got in to Port aux Basques. 

When you got to Port aux Basques, did you stay overnight or turn around and 
come back? 
Stayed overnight. Unload. We carried freight and passengers. There was an awful lot of 
Americans used to travel that time. Coming over to go to Argentia and that. 
Stephenville. She was always loaded, more than she was suppose to carry. And some of 
them Americans didn't know where they were going. Never had a clue. Some thought 
Argentia was Argentina. 

What was it like in Goose Bay? 
I was with McNamara Construction. That was the crowd who built the base. That was 
Canadian. That was a good job. There was over 5000 men at peak construction and 
three women. 
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I was with McNamara Construction. That was the crowd who built the base. That was 
Canadian. That was a good job. There was over 5000 men at peak construction and 
three women. 

Well, that was the place to be! 
Now you might ask who were the three women. They were secretaries to the engineers. 
One of them was in the Air Force. Secretary there. There was an American side and a 
Canadian side to the base. 

Was there other fellows from Greenspond there? 
No. I was in St. John's and I saw this advertised. They were looking for men for Goose 
Bay. So I went down to see. You didn' t need no requirements, you were just hired on. 
We flew from Torbay in an old DC 3. There was three plane loads and I think there was 
twenty on a plane. Something like that. And we were forever flying up to Goose Bay. 
Four or five hours. Those things only did a hundred, hundred twenty mile an hour. 

Skimming the tree tops. Small planes. Were they shaking a lot. 
Yes, and cold enough to freeze ya. Wasn't too bad going up but another time I was 
coming back and it was in the winter and we just about froze to death. We flew back to 
St. John's and myself and a fellow from Grand Falls, a fellow Hennessey from Grand 
Falls, and he worked with the weather crowd, meteorology. So we went out to the 
airport and the fella there said there is a flight on the way now, leaving within an hour, 
but there is a bunch of big shots from the air force and he didn' t know if they would 
take us or not. But anyway we got on the plane and we flew up to Goose Bay and we 
got off and we went down to where we lived and we were there no more than 15 or 20 
minutes when a fella came in and said come on up to the base, there 's a plane crashed! 
All on fire! So we jumped in the car and we went up and this was the plane we just got 
off! On fire. Six people killed on her. The plane was taking off and crashed. 

All those years when you were working did you go home to Greenspond? 
Just in the winter for a month or so. December to April or May. 

Went home to Ship Island. Never fished did you? 
Not down on the Labrador. Fished off Main Rock, jigged a few cod fish. But other than 
that, that was about it. 

Did your father fish? 
No. Well, in his early days he did. He had his own schooner. He used to go to the 
Labrador. When he was a young man. As I knew him, he was on the Prospero. Mate on 
the Prospero. That's one thing I can't understand, the last few times I was out to 
Greenspond, you get up there on the drawbridge and look out the harbour and there 
wasn't room enough for two big motorboats to pass up and down. And when I was 
young there was eleven or twelve of them big schooners tied up and there still seemed 
to be a lot of room! 

\Vho were neighbours on Ship Island? 
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Well, go around the Island now. There was Uncle Ned next door and then Stanley 
Mullett. Now we ' re going around clockwise. Frank Green and Freddie Green, Uncle 
Sun Carter, and then come on down to your grandfather, Skipper Ned Carter, and then 
Alan Carter and the Hunts - Noah Hunt and Henry, and then Skipper Walt Carter and 
then Alan Carter, and then down around the other way, down over Cow's Hill . .. 

Cow's Hill? Where's that to? 
Cow's Hill. Not much of a hill. .. there was Wheelers there and across the road was 
Skipper Saul Burry and then up on the Point was Louie Osmond - Albert Osmond and 
Louie Osmond. And then Wilfred Carter and then over on the little island was the 
Hoskins. Sam Hoskins. 

That's where Graham and Margaret White lives. Was that the only house on that 
little island? 
There was another. Who lived in that? Osmond I believe. I don' t know. No, Burton 
lived there. A Burton. By Hoskins. 

So what did you young fellas do for fun? 
Swiping barrels for bonfire and that. Whenever we see a barrel, anywhere, out on a 
bridge, in a garden, we'd take it. The crowd on Ship Island used to go up on Green's 
Point. That's where we'd go. See, most of the crowd on Ship Island would be into the 
one thing. We didn't have two or three bonfires, just one big one. And we had boughs 
stashed all over the place. Underneath a wharf or underneath a store. Somewhere so the 
fellas wouldn ' t come over from the harbour and swipe them on us. 

You'd hide them. So when did you start that? September? 
Soon as we start school, we'd go up on the island. There wasn ' t very much up there to 
cut for a bonfire. But every now and then we'd get together and get a few cents together 
and buy a gallon of gas and get somebody's motorboat and go over to Shambler's Cove 
or Broad Cove or over there and get a load. That would be a Saturday' s operation. 

Whose boat did you get? 
Whoever would lend us one. But there was one we used to get fairly often, just come 
into my mind was Ches Carter. Do you know Ches Carter? He used to be cook on one 
of the boats. 

Yes, Ches and Jean. They have their trailer near me in the summer time on Ship 
Island. They live in Sydney. They have been getting The Gree11spoml Letter for 
years. 
We used to get his boat. Not Ches's but his father, no his grandfather's, Johnnie Carter. 
1 believe that was his name. I haven't seen Ches for some time. The last time I saw 
Ches, he was on the Carson I suppose. The William Carson. One of the boats that 
crossed the Gulf. He was cook on her. And that night, it was very rough going across. I 
knew he was on and I said I got to get up now and go get a cup of coffee. So I went up 
and went out into the galley and he was there. And rough as a devil it was. And I said 
Ches how about a cup of coffee? He said if I can find a cup to give you one, you can 
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have one. And what a mess of dishes was broken! He had them all swept up. Everything 
broke loose! That's the last time I saw Ches. That's a long time ago. 

You didn't mind it rough? Didn't get sick? 
No not them times. First when I started I'd get seasick. But after awhile that would pass 
away. Never bothered after. Some of that seasickness, when I first started, when I got 
seasick someone said what you got to do is get a bit of fat pork and tie it on a string and 
lower it down your throat and drag it up and down through your throat and that will fix 
it! They were joking! 

Was it good fun on the boats? A good crowd to get along with? 
Yes. You'd get a racket going sometimes. It wasn't all pleasant sailing. It worked itself 
out. I enjoyed it. I don't know how to say this but looking back at it seemed like I 
enjoyed it more than I did when I was at it. I don't know if that makes sense or not. I 
guess I remember the pleasant things that happen. Instead of the rough times. 

What did you do with all your money? Fifty dollars a month. 
When we were on the southwest coast, running there, we'd go to St. Pierre and you 
could get cigarettes for a dollar a carton. And booze, twelve dollars a case. A dollar a 
bottle. You could get the best kind of whiskey for a dollar a bottle. And cognac brandy 
was fifty cents a bottle. You'd get cigarettes - Lucky Strikes, Camels, Pall Mall, 
American cigarettes for dollar a carton. I remember one time we got in to Argentia. 
That was when the war was on and we tied up and during the night an American 
warship, a destroyer came in and tied up next to us. And that night a fella came aboard 
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trying to sell cigarettes and he met me on deck and he had a potato bag full of 
cigarettes, cartons of cigarettes. He wanted to know if I wanted to buy cigarettes but I 
said no I had already bought a carton that day. Here he said take them and I'll see you 
tomorrow morning. You might sell them to the other fellas. I haven't seen that fella 
from that day to this! And I ended up with twelve cartons of cigarettes! See, they got a 
call that night to go to sea. Lot of fun those days. 

I saw back in one of your magazines the story about Bert Carter and them ended 
up in jail for putting the ladders across the road for the Salvation Army. I can remember 
that night. And Tucker ... throwing snowballs at Tucker. 

You weren't at that, though! 
Yes, I suppose I was. He had one of those long fur hats, you know what the English 
wore. He used to wear one of those. That was a great target, that hat. We used to hide 
away under the crossroads, by the post office. And that would be his beat. He would go 
down as far as, perhaps, Hutchins Store and up as far as Wright's Store. And we'd be 
hid away behind the fence and when he got to the crossroads, to the bridge, we'd let fly 
and then take off up behind the house. 

So did he only patrol the centre of the harbour? 
I don ' t think he ever went up to Pond Head. He'd come out for a walk. Just to see what 
was going on. 

Was it pitch dark? 
Yes. Unless it was a moonlight night. Where did I see, I think in your magazine that 
back in the 1800s there were street lights in Greenspond. Gas lights. Oil lamps? 
Boys, how many stores are there out in Greenspond now? 

IVY: Three. Boyd Burton up i11 Pond Head, Bobby Burton's son, and Reg Burry, 
that's Jim Burry's son, Jim and Carrie, that's where Harry Wright's shop used to be 
and the other one is Edith Burry. She's got what used to be the Co-Op. Where the 
Doctor's surgery used to be. 
Dr. Kean ' s surgery. It was great fun. 

You never wanted to go back to Greenspond to live? 
No. After I left in 1945 I think it must have been thirty years before I got back there 
again. The first time I went back after ' 45 was when you could drive from Gambo down 
to Badger' s Quay, whatever year that was. I remember we drove down to Badger' s 
Quay, Bown' s wharf, and I parked the car and we came up on the mail boat. And I think 
Tom Hunt carried us back. Later, I went up with Don Sturge, he had the passenger boat. 
Greenspond got smaller! It seemed like to me when we were growing up, to go over to 
Pond was a long way. And the houses ... a lot of houses are gone. How many houses on 
Ship Island now? 

IVY: There's Margaret and Graham 011 the little island where Hoskins were, all{I 
then there's my house and Linda has a house all{I Uncle Sam's, and Wilfred Carter 
and Don Bragg has a house. 
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See, when I was there growing up on Ship Island there was more than a dozen! How's 
the water supply there now? 

IVY: Good. Shambler's Cove Pond. Every house has water and sewage. They're 
fi11ishiug up now down the lane by - where Aunt Stella Sainsbury lives. The rest of 
t/1e harbour is done except Ship Island. We have water but we don't have sewer. 
That was a problem when I was out there. Water. Go up to the reservoir with your 
buckets. And when you're coming around the church some youngster who didn't like ya 
would spit in your bucket! Then you had to throw it away and go back up again. And 
then winter time, with the barrel on the slide, and you'd be coming around the corner 
there of the Anglican church and there was a sharp turn there and you'd hit a rut and 
she'd go bottom up. And then you'd get to the drawbridge, that would be right dry. No 
snow on that. You'd scrape that upwards. The Dog's Head, that's in the museum now. 
Is that right? Is the Salvation Army still there? Orange Lodge? 

Yes. The court house has been restored. The tower is back on. The Salvation Army 
barracks was torn down. The Orange Lodge is still there. Did you go there? 
Yes, Christmas concerts. Each church had a concert. I did recitations. We all had a part. 
lee cream five cents a cone. There'd be a few of us taking turns turning the ice cream. 
Them ice cream freezers. A grand time. 
We had it all in Greenspond - doctor, magistrate, policeman, customs officer, three 
different denominations of ministers. 

When you were growing up did your mother ever go home for a visit? 
Yes, in the summer. On the Prospero. Father was working all the time. From April to 
Christmas working on the boats. What's in the latest Greenspond Letter? 

A story about the Girl Guides. I met up with Sylvia Ficken, she's Edith Hutchins's 
daughter. 
Oh yes. Edith Hutchins married Joliffe Quinton. He ran the store for a while - Hutchins 
Store. I bought my first radio from him. He had the agency for Silver Tone radios. And 
that was the first year I was on the Ranger. So when I came home there was a few 
radios on the go. And if I can remember correctly, they were $69.00 the radios. I was 
making $50 a month. I paid it off - five or ten dollars a month. It was a big high cabinet 
thing. A big battery in it. We used to save the battery to get the news. Joliffe Quinton 
was the first to sell them. Later they came out with wet cell batteries. Skipper Walt 
Carter had one. He had a wind charger out in the garden. Then a lot of them got around. 
Jesse Bourne was one of the first ones who had a radio, I suppose. Then Dr. Kean had 
one. We used to get a station from West Virginia - country music. 

Did you make model ships? 
Yes, after I retired. I used to repair TVs. Twenty-six years. And now I don't know how 
to turn them on! The remote control nowadays! I was one of the first TV repairman that 
went on the road. June 17th , 1959. That's when the TV come on for the first time in 
Corner Brook. I had a correspondence course in radio. I was working down to Bowaters 
and I got laid off that winter and then I went to Halifax for a few months learning how 
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to fix TVs. Travelled around the area. When we got TV here first you couldn ' t get a 
signal up in Humbermouth or in Curling. There was a station up where CBC is now. 
You couldn't get a signal anywhere but here in Corner Brook but now! Well , if 
anything happens down in Australia we knows within ten minutes! It's amazing. A vast 
difference. 
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Wilfred Carter 
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