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Ralph McKay: 

Ralph was born in Grosse Ile on June 
5, 1915. He was the son of Charles McKay 
and Edith Clarke. His parents were also 
born in Grosse Ile. His mother had two 
brothers and a sister. Ralph's grandmother 
on his father's side was a Decoste and 
wasn't married when Charles (Ralph's 
father) was born. She then married a Mc
Kay and therefore called her son a McKay 
and not a Decoste. 

Ralph is single, he never married. He 
was the tenth child out of eleven children. 
He had 7 brothers and 3 sisters; in which 
only one of them is alive today. Her name 
is Elsie and she is 92 years old. 

Ralph went to school until the fifth 
grade. he then went to Nova Scotia with 
his uncle where he worked on a farm for 
nearly ten years. 

In 1936, Ralph fished with his brother 
Clinton for only one season. In those days, 
fishermen fished by hand. It was hard work 
for everybody. Clinton sold his lobsters 
for 6¢ a pound and he caught 6000 pounds 
that summer. Ralph received $85.00 for the 
t~o fishing months. He found it too hard 
to fish by hand, so he decided to go away. 
He left for Pictou, Nova Scotia. He spent 
the winter there and returned to the Islands 
in the spring to fish. 

The fishermen over there were well 
equipped compared to the Islands fishermen. 
It's then that Ralph discovered that the 
fishermen didn't fish by hand but with a 



hauler. He soon got one and brought it 
back to the Islands. After everyone knew 
the hauler and found it was much better 
than hand fishing, they all wanted one. 
In those days, Ralph said that "all they 
used in a boat was a compass and 2 pounds 
lead." The boats didn't have cabins and 
Lorne Clark's boat was one of the biggest 
at that time. 

Ralph remembered his first car that 
he bought. It was in 1938. The car was a 
Ford Model A. He paid $125.00 for it. It 
was during the war, from 1940-1945. At that 
time, nobody had money and it was very 
difficult to buy something. They had no cars 
for sale, no tires, nothing. Ralph said 
that he drove his car for 4 years and re
sold it for the price of $150.00. Ralph 
said that he used to put 0.50¢ of gas in 
his car and was able to drive it all 
evening. Today, with his 1979 Monte Carlo 
(GM) he has to put $15.00 to do the same 
thing. At that time, the cost of gasoline 
was 8 to 10¢ a gallon. 

Ralph also remembered that in 1943, 
in Halifax, he worked for 6 months on a 
ship called The Corvet. It was a war boat. 
The boat was like new. When the boat went 
out for her first trip, a short time after 
having left the harbour, she sank and no
body on board was saved. They worked hard 
for that boat. 

IN 1947, Ralph went to Brion Island 
with his brother, Norman. Norman was 
working there as a lighthouse keeper and 
Ralph was there to help him. In 1957, ten 
years later, he took the job on Brion all 
by himself as the lighthouse keeper. He 



worked there for 3 years. he received $300.00 
per month at the end. 

In 1960, he fished during the days and 
worked at nights on a droge from June until 
November. He worked in Old Harry, Grande
Entree, Cap-aux-Meules, one month at Etang
du-Nord, Havre-aux-Maisons, Havre-Aubert, 
Pointe Basse and on Entry Island for a period 
of three weeks. 

Sometimes, when they were fishing lob
sters to leave at 2, 3 or 4 o'clock in the 
morning. Some of them were corning home only 
after summer time, around 5, 6 or even 7 
o'clock. They had hard days. Ralph fished 
in Old Harry and says that the highest price 
he was paid in lis life for his lobster 
licence was $6.00 and the helper had to pay 
$1.00 for his. 

Ralph, who was a captain, hired Sydney 
Clark of Old Harry, who was 15 years at the 
time, to fish with him. Stuart Clark also 
fished one season with him. That was in 1974, 
4 years before he drowned. When Ralph reached 
the age of 65, he retired and gave his licence 
to Alphonse Deraspe of Grande-Entree. 

In winter time, they used to go seal 
hunting. 



Frank Willard "Spencer" Clark 

Spencer was born on January 6, 1925 
in Old Harry. His father's name was 
Frank Clark and his mother was Annie Bell. 
Spencer had 3 brothers and 3 sisters. 
He went to school in Old Harry and he 
left the school in 1941. 

Spencer said that his friends were 
playing the horse shoe game every night. 
It was their favorite past time. They 
also walked across the bay in the winter 
time to go to Grosse Ile (about two 
times a week). They had girlfriends over 
there. They used to havehouse parties up 
until 1940, the year they built the 
Parish Hall in Grosse Ile. 

Spencer's parents had animals such 
as cows, horses, chickens, pigs and 
they grew vegetables in the garden. They 
had no choices, everyone was like that. 
When he was younger, Spencer said that 
he was afraid of nothing, of nobody. 

Spencer was 14 years old when he 
first bought his car from his brother. 
He paid $60.00 for it. That car was the 
first one to come from the States. His 
grandfather bought it. It was a 1927 
Chevrolet car. 

Thirty-five boats fished here in 
Old Harry one time. The people who were 
fishing were all english, they were from 
Old Harry and Grosse Ile. 

Spencer spent a lot of time with his 
brother and his father when they used 
to go to East Point by horse to get hay. 



Gerald and Pearl Burke 

Gerald Clarke Burke (Jerry) grew up 
in Grosse Ile. Jerry's parents were Melissa 
Clarke and Thomas Burke. His brother was 
William (Bill) Burke and his sister was Jane 
Burke (Craig). His half sisters and brothers 
were: Felix Clarke, Reginald Clarke, Effie, 
Ruby and Florence whose father vas Felix 
Clarke. 

Jerry was 13 years old when he started 
fishing. The first year he was sick with 
scarlet fever and didn't get much fishing 
done. They got between .03 cents and 0.05 
cents per pound in those days. One time, 
they got .09 cents a pound. They had 300 
traps. In 1936-37, Ed~in Huett fished with 
Jerry. Other years, he went on halves with 
Reginald Clarke, Felix Clarke, Fred Keating, 
Robert Keating and Cyrus Dunn. The best year 
he had was 13 to 14 thousand pouncts, that 
was in war time and they had about 400 traps. 
Some of the buyers were: Frank Leslie, Cape 
Lobster, Maritime Packers and National Sea 
Products. 

Annie Pearl Dickson (Burke) also grew 
up in Grosse Ile. Her parents were John 
Hunter Dickson and Gertrude Maude Clarke. 
She had two brothers; Irvin, the oldest boy 
and Thomas. Her sisters were: Ada, Bertha, 
and Hilda. 

Pearl went to school in Grosse Ile. The 
house that John Clarke lives in now, is part 
of the school where she went. She quit school 
and went to work in the factory when she 
was 13 years old. All the lobster were 
canned in those days. There were no cold 



packs. Some of the people she worked with 
were: Zeta Clarke, Bertha Dickson, Irene 
Clarke, Gladys Clarke and a lot of french
men. They worked in Jim Clarke's factory. 
The first year she got $20.00 the first 
month and when lobsters dropped, the next 
month they got .08 cents an hour. That was 
in 1939. Pearl worked in the factory for 
about 14 years altogether. 

At 16, she married Gerald Burke at the 
Grosse Ile church on August 28, 1940. The 
attendants were: Walton Clarke and Ada 
Turnbull. Albert (Bob) McLean gave the bride 
away. The minister was Perkins. 

The first house they built burnt down 
and the second, built almost in the same 
place was built by Fred Taker, Arthur Good
win and Earl Craig. All their children were 
born home except their last four; the twins 
Patty and Patsy, Ronnie and Wade. 

Jerry and Pearl had 11 children in total 
and she was pretty busy. She managed to get 
to Guild meetings and they had dances on 
Saturday nights. 

They had a farm too. They always had a 
horse and Pearl would harness herself to 
go where she had to go. They also had milk 
cows, chickens and sheep. 

Jerry quit fishing when he was about 
57 years old. He worked on the wharf until 
he retired at 65 years of age. 



Phoebe Sweet: 

Phoebe was the daughter of Edward 
William Sweet and Blanche Hilda Quinn. 
They were both from Grosse Ile. They 
had 10 children in total; 7 boys and 3 
girls. They were: Arthur, Chester, Lloyd, 
Willis, Elliot, Curtis, Robert, Dorothy, 
Melinda and Phoebe. In which there are 5 
of the family still living as of today. 
Curtis, who lives in England, Elliot, who 
lives in Halifax, Nova Scotia, Dorothy, 
who lives in New Glasgow, Nova Scotia and 
Robert who lives in Nova Scotia, as well 
as Phoebe, whq resides in Grosse Ile. 

(nw.1d::.cw.~) 
The family lived back in the hills 

in Grosse Ile when they were young. They 
moved away in 1935. They lived in Westville 
Nova Scotia for a few years. Phoebe was 
7 or 8 years old when she first went to 
school in Westville. She finished school 
in grade 5. 

Phoebe was 12 years old when she 
started work. She worked with people 
in housework. $10.00 a week was a good 
week's pay. When s:1e reached the age of 
15, she worked in the shipyard. She 
would work long and hard hours overtime, 
that is, 16 hours a day or more, and just 
bring home $100.00 a week. Phoebe also 
worked as a cleaning lady at the hospital, 
dentist office, post office and bank for 
20 or 30 dollars a week. 

Phoebe met and married a man from 
the Islands, where they resided in Nova 
Scotia for some time. They are divorced 
today. They have had 4 children: Eileen, 
who resides in Prince Edward Island, 



Willis, who resides in Nova Scotia, Robert 
and Brenda who resides on the Magdalen 
Islands. 

Phoebe's parents moved back home to 
the Islands in 1951. They moved back in 
order to look after the elderly relatives 
on her grandmother's side of the family. 

After they moved back home, Phoebe's 
father did what work he could on projects, 
such as road works. He also had a pension 
from living through World War 1. They 
raised their own animals as everyone else 
did on the Islands:pigs, chickens, and 
cows. They also had horses to help plough 
the ground for their vegetable gardens. 
To make hay, they also needed horses in 
those days and also for transportation. 
They made their own butter and the hens 
provided the eggs and poulty meat. 

The house in which Phoebe once owned 
was passed down from generation to genera
tion. The first owner was James Quinn 
then to Susan Quinn, and then finally to 
Blanche Sweet (Quinn), this being Phoebe's 
mother. After her mother's death, it was 
then handed down to Phoebe. The house is 
anywhere from 115 to 125 years old. It is 
situated in Grosse Ile North. Once Phoebe 
began to live in the seniors home, Bayview 
Villa, she then gave the house to her son, 
Robert. 

Phoebe's favorite past times now are 
playing cards, watching T.V. and putting 
puzzles together. As a young girl, her 
favorite pastjtime was to go dancing. 
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Lois Keating 

Lois Keating was the daughter of 
Edward Keating and Martha Morrison. She 
had four brothers: Bentley, Ross, Fred 
and Keith. She was the only girl in the 
family. 

Lois's father, Edward, was stationed 
by the government to keep watch at the 
lighthouse on Brion. The boat that took 
Edward to Brion, was called Iron More. 
Edward and his family resided on Brion 
from 1927 to 1942. 

When this family lived on Brion, 
there was only one other family there 
at that time and that was the Dingwells. 
The Dingwells owned a general store. They 
sold food, clothes and fishing supplies 
that were needed. 

The only wildlife animals there were 
the ducks. The other animals that were 
there were only what they raised them
selves, such as: cows, pigs, chickens, 
sheep and horses. 

They also grew their own garden, a 
vegetable garden. This was their way of 
getting ready for winter. Grown in the 
garden were: potatoes, carrots, turnips, 
cabbage, peas, almost anything you can 
think of. All this was grown from seed, 
which was sent from Charlottetown. 

There was no knowledge of factories 
on Brion at this time, only the cook 
houses. Men stayed on Brion during the 
fishning season. These men were french. 



So I was told. They had french cooks, so I 
didn't get any names of the people who 
were staying there, at that time. 

They turned the light house on in 
April and the light was turned out sometime 
in November, when the navigation was shut 
down. The light was lit with kerosene. 

For communication, they used a tele
wire, something the same as a CB radio 
used today. If this was not in working order 
and an emergency came up, the light would 
be turned on, the people there would see 
the light and contact proper authorities. 
This kind of contact was only used in the 
winter months. When the proper authorities 
were contacted, an airplane was sent over 
from Prince Edward Island to see what the 
problem was. 



Clarence and Grace Rankin 

Clarence was born on October 11, 1914 
which makes him 74 years of age. His wife, 
Grace, was born on February 8, 1921 which 
makes her 67 years of age. Clarence was 
born in the old house that his brother, 
Beverly, lives in now, which is situated 
on Grosse Ile North, on the corner. 

Clarence, himself, was in the second 
world war in the year 1940. He was a sailor 
on a ship called Chambley. His job on the 
ship was to be a stoker, used to keep the 
coals burning constantly. Sometimes would 
take a convoy of 100 to 150 ships overseas, 
to places such as Iceland, Ireland and 
Portsmith, England. 

He was overseas once. The ship that 
he was aboard got a German submarine. He 
says that he can still remember the number 
on the ship. It was the number U501. With 
the hull broken, she started taking on 
water. They took the survivors of the sub 
and took them to Iceland where the Americans 
looked after the prisoners. 

He says that he's been in the North 
Atlantic when waves would be so high, that 
if another ship was near by, you would not 
be able to see it. This is an example of 
how rough the seas were. 

Lobster fishing started the 10th of 
May until the 20th of July. Clarence fished 
lobster before the war, he says that the 
price for them that they received would 
have been 3 or 4 cents a pound. 



Before the war, there was no set 
number of traps to be fished, sometimes 
people fished 500 traps. Then they might 
fish them over the second time, this means 
1000 traps fished in one day. Old Man 
Edward Clarke had done this. 

After the second war was over, there 
was a limit of 300 traps, which remains 
today. 

He says "we had to pull traps by hand 
in those days, when you got home your hands 
would be pretty sore. We used land marks to 
have an idea of where we left our traps." 
The trick we used to find a good rock, to 
catch lobsters on. We put a lead in the 
water, pulled it up to see what color the 
bottom was. We would fish mackeral and 
herring for bait. 

Mackeral was salted by the barrels. 
Cement tanks was used to salt codfish. 

Fish buyers here then would have been 
Leslie Co. before the war. Maritime Packers 
Griffen and sometimes we would sell our 
lobsters to the COOP here in Cap-aux-Meules. 

Winters here were three times more 
harder than now. We would have to load up 
with our supplies in the late fall. We would 
have to travel to Cap-aux-Meules by horse 
and cart or go by ferry for the supplies. 
The supplies in general were flour, sugar, 
tea, yeast, molasses and lots of it. 

To heat the homes, we would burn wood 
by day and coal by night, this was to keep 
the heat most of the night. Coal that is. 



There were no roads so if you would 
run out of supplies and have to go to Cap
aux-Meules, it would take 2 to 3 hours to 
get there. You would go by horse and sleigh. 
Sometimes the winters were so cold, 10 to 
15 below zero. We used a rug on the sleigh 
with the horses to keep warm. 

Sometimes they call sport now we would 
do this to have a dollar, or meat on the 
table. This is sealing or duck hunting. 

Clarence remembers a church on Grosse 
Ile North, this church was bigger than the 
one we have here today. This church was 
blown off its foundation. After this hap
pened, the church was removed from Grosse 
Ile North to where it is located today. 

He remembers a minister by the name of 
Thomas, he was english. He lived in the 
old parnish before it burned down. The 
minister left to go down to Edward Clarke's 
just across the field, to fetch back drinking 
water. When he returned, the house was on 
fire. 

Now to tell you about the hospitals. 
I can remember Dr. Labree. Clarence says 
this man is a good doctor. He would do 
minor operations, fix you up good, is what 
Clarence would say. 

The hospital was run by the nuns before 
the government took it over. When the nuns 
ran the hospital, y9u might pay only one 
dollar to have a baby delivered. This is 
not so now a days, says Grace and Clarence. 

Grace says "the first fridge that came 
here, was at the red cross." This fridge 
was run by kerosene. 



Grace remembers when you would have to 
wash clothes on a scrub board. This she says 
was really hard work. After a while, someone 
came up with a washer machine, that was run 
by gasoline. To start this machine, you would 
have to pull start it with a rope. 

But as time went by, we got alot of 
different things. We had a wind mill here 
in Grosse Ile. All this was run for us was 
the lights for the house at night. We could 
not run anything else with the mill, because 
it was not strong enough. 

Clarence and Grace raised their own 
live stock. They also had gardens planted. 

There were two stores on Grosse Ile 
North at one time. One was owned by Ridge 
Clarke, Errol's father. The other was owned 
by Thomas Quinn. 

The post office was situated on Grosse 
Ile North at one time also. 

Grace taught school for 4 to 5 years. 
For lights in those days, we would use 
kerosene lanterns. For entertainment, we used 
a battery powered radio, ah, but times have 
really changed, haven't they. All for the 
better, I'm sure. 

Clarence and Grace were married in the 
year 1940. Times were hard they say, but 
life was really good. 



Lillian Turnbull 

Lillian Turnbull was born in St. Johns, 
Newfoundland on January 6, 1926. She has 
four brothers and four sisters. They have 
spread out across the country. Her parents 
were originally from Newfoundland. She 
finished her schooling in Newfoundland. 
She went as far as high school. 

She went to Fogle Island to teach 
school. While she was there she applied 
for a teaching job in Grosse Ile, Magdalen 
Islands. She came here in 1947. She was 
lonesome at first but she liked the people 
and soon got over it. 

She met Walter the first year that 
she came here to teach. She stayed at Jane 
Craig's house. When she first met Walter, 
he was a telephone operator. 

They started the store after they were 
married. They were married for 40 years 
on August 14, 1991. 

They have three girls: Pauline, Caro
line and Sharon and one boy, Walter. They 
now have eight grandchildren, 7 boys and 
one girl. 

The first year she taught here, she 
taught with Irene Dickson. They had from 
grades 6 to 9, the first year. Reverend 
Dunn was the school inspector. There was 
no principal just 2 teachers, so she was 
considered principal. 

The second year she taught was with 
Lorna Keating. She taught the lower grades. 



Inspector Billings used to come from Ontario 
once or twice a year. 

Lillian taught two years, day school 
and two sessions of adult education. She 
gave it up after she married, and after 
she opened a store. 



Grace Rankin 

This is a continuation of the 
memories as school teacher as told b~ 
Grace (Taker) Rankin. 

She goes on to say that she 
taught school; grades 5 to 7. She 
says teaching grade 3 all at one time, 
was a fairly hard task, but somehow 
she managed to get through it. 

There were also 2 other teachers 
at the school house. The teacher's 
names were Lorna Keating and Eric Dunn. 
As she said how the children behaved 
was very good. They seemed to listen 
to one in those days. 

"What used to be the school house 
now is a part of Ken McKay's building, 
and another part of the old school is 
on John Clarke's house, located in 
Grosse Ile North." 

There was another school house 
in East Cape. This school was for the 
children in East Cape. The old school 
house is still there, but as a home 
and not as a school. The owner of the 
home is Arnold Clarke. 

Some of the subjects taught were 
pretty much the same as those taught 
today. The hours for school then was 
longer than it is today. School would 
go in at 9:00 a.m. and finish at 4:00 
p.m., having an hour off for dinner. 
Later on, the nurse decided to give 
the children an hour and 45 minutes 



for their lunch break. The reason for 
this is that the children had to walk 
home and get dinner, and some children 
had such a long walk. It would pretty 
well take them this long for lunch. 

The school house was heated by 
two stoves. When one would get to 
school, it would be cold. The fire was 
maintained by coal then. After you got 
there and poked the stoves full, it 
didn't take long to warm up. 

The red cross nurse sometimes 
came in and gave the children hot cocoa. 
The children would consider this a 
real treat. 

The teachers and children would put 
on a Christmas concert. This was very 
much enjoyed by the teachers as well 
as by the children. 

When Grace was a child at Christmas, 
she did not expect large gifts, as in 
those days no one had alot. 

Grace remembers one year when she 
received a doll and the following year 
she received a swing to put the doll 
in. Sometimes, one might get a pair 
of skates. They didn't have alot but 
they were always happy with what they 
did get. 

Late in the 40s, after war time, 
they had a red cross house. Some of the 
names of the nurses that Grace remembers 
working there were Miss Ford, Miss 
Banfield and Millie. Durning war time 
itself, Miss Brite was the nurse sta
tioned here. 



Grace also worked for the council 
for a short time. Her job there was to 
be a part time secretary. Fred Taker 
was mayor then. 

In 1950, Grace kept house. What 
she means in this sense is quite a bit 
of work. She would look after your 
garden, tend the animals; this being 
pigs, chickens, sheep, cows and horses. 

When the fall of the year came 
one had to get everything prepared for 
winter. Grace would have to take things 
out of the garden to make preserves. 
This is to bottle vegetables, and to 
get the potatoes out of the ground and 
have them bagged up for winter. 

A few other chores would have been 
bottling meat, making bread, milking 
cows and making butter. 

They would also shear sheep in order 
to make wool. They would spin the wool 
to get yarn to make mitts, socks, scarves, 
and almost anything you needed to keep 
warm. 

There used to be a boat that Grace 
remembers traveling on. This boat was 
called The Lovat. It was built in Scot
land and bought from Pictou. It was 
used as a ferry from the Islands to 
Pictou. 

"It's hard to believe how times 
have changed so. All for the better 
I hope", she says. 



Mary Jane Keating 

The following is a short story 
of memories as being told by Mary Jane 
Keating. 

Mary Jane was born on December 22, 
1899. At the time of this interview, 
Mary Jane would be 88 years old. 

Her father came from Ireland and 
her mother was a resident from Grosse 
Ile, Magdalen Islands. 

The old house that her family lived 
in was in Grosse Ile. The house today 
is not standing, it has been torn down. 

Her grandparents had raised Mary 
Jane for the reason that her parents 
had died young. 

There were three girls counting 
herself in her family. They didn't 
have any brothers. Her grandmother 
lived to be a very ripe old age. She 
had passed away at the age of 98. 

"We walked to school. We would 
have quite a trug to get there some 
times. The snow in the winter would 
be very deep. It seems to me that we 
had more snow then, then we have now." 

"When I first when to school we 
used slates to write on. Now to work 
this way, one had to have a good 
memory. For when the slate was erased 
off, you wouldn't have a scribbler 
and pencil to write it down and study 
with later." 



The food in these days were not too 
plentiful."We would grow our own food 
such as vegetables, any kind of vege
tables that you could think of, was 
grown in the gardens. We had our own 
fish, that we would salt." Fresh 
meat was something one would look 
forward to when winter set in. For 
this was the only way the meat could 
be kept frozen. When spring set in, 
the meat would be put in pickle. 
Summer time you had to salt meat, and 
in winter time you had to salt fish. 
Food then seemed to be pretty scarce. 
"We would take what we had and be 
thankful for it." 

All the homes were heated by 
wood with wood stoves. For lights they 
had oil lamps. 

There were times that wood would 
be hauled from the forest. This wood 
would be used to build homes. 

To wash the clothes, they used 
an old large wash tub with a scrub 
brush. 

As a youngster, Mary Jane remembers 
going to church, which was situated 
in Grosse Ile North. It seems like 
everyone went to church. 

The women in Grosse Ile had a 
group formed. The name of the group 
was called "Lady's Guild". To join the 
group, one would pay 25¢. Every time 
a party was put together by the group, 
the ones that had joined would not 
have to pay to join in the activities. 



The people from outside of the group 
would have to pay 25¢ to join in the 
festivities. These festivities consist 
of a supper and a dance. Fiddle music 
was provided. The "square dance" was 
one of the dances. 

Christmas as Mary Jane remembers 
it was not as it is today. When you 
got out of bed you only had a sock 
to look forward to. You'd find an 
orange and you'd think that you had 
a real treat. They would have Christmas 
dinner. Later on in the evening, 
friends would drop by and a little 
celebration would happen. 

Traveling, to get anywhere in 
those days would be done by horse and 
cart or sleigh, depending on the time 
of year. Dogs were harnessed up in 
sleighs in the winter months. This 
was another method of transportation. 

Money was very scarce, so one 
didn't just walk in the store and buy 
clothes. Mrs George Dickson made all 
the clothes that Mary Jane remembers 
wearing as a child. 

Sheep were sheared to spin yarn. 
With the yarn they made socks, mitts 
and hats. A spool of thread cost 10¢. 

At the age of 18-19 years, Mary 
Jane worked as a cashier in the store 
at Grande-Entree. 

When asked what she did with her 
hair as a young girl. Mary Jane 
replied,"We would always have long hair 
the girls that is. With our hair long 



we would put it into braids or keep 
it up in a bun on our heads. Another 
way, we would put our hair in brown 
paper all tied up. In the morning 
when we got out of bed, we would take 
the brown paper out. It looked some
thing like a perm." 

For traveling back and forth to 
the mainland, there was a ship that 
came in to Grande-Entree. The name of 
this ship is not known. 

"If someone was to get a broken 
leg or limb, a doctor would come down 
from Cap-aux-Meules, you would be put 
to bed and not to be moved for 40 
days. This is so the broken limb would 
heal." 

Working in the fish factory was 
what alot of people would do. This is 
if they were not in the fishing boat. 
Mary Jane remembers when there were 
10 or 11 factories here. In the factory, 
lobster, mackeral and cod were packed. 
The fish were packed in cans. They were 
then put in large boilers to be sealed. 
The pay received would be about $10. 
a month. 



Gerald Dickson: 

Gerald Judson Dickson was born on 
March 4, 1925 in Halifax, Nova Scotia. 
His mother, Lillian Vans Hurtle was 
from New Germany, Nova Scotia. His 
father, Paul Benjamin Dickson, was from 
Entry Island. He has two sisters; 
Rhoda, who lives in P.E.I., and Blossom, 
deceased. He has three brothers; Howard, 
deceased, Leonard and Don, who both 
resides on Entry Island. 

He went as far as grade eight in 
his schooling on Entry and then he 
fished mackeral nets. He went into the 
Navy and when he came back, he started 
lobster fishing. He fished with Dave 
Chenell for a year or two, then he went 
on.shares with his father. 

He recalls there being a factory 
here at one time when he was a young 
kid. His grandfather, Bill, would pump 
water with a hand pump down to the 
factory and Gerald would help him. 

Gerald married Melinda Helen Sweet 
on march 18, 1945 in Westville, Nova 
Scotia by Reverend J.A. Todd. The 
witnesses were Irvin Welsh and Diola 
Welsh. Melinda was born on August 12, 
1926 to Blanche Quinn and Edward Sweet, 
both formerly of Grosse Ile. 

They built their own house in 
Gull Point around 50 years ago. Melinda's 
father and Jim Chenell helped with it. 

After they were married, Gerald 
worked with contractors in Westville. 



He came home to fish and went back to 
Westville after. He also did a bit of 
farming. 

Gerald and Melinda have two child
ren: Gerald William Benjamin, born on 
August 16, 1950 and Lillian Blanche 
born on December 9, 1946. They were 
both born in New Glasgow, Nova Scotia. 

Melinda died on December 7, 1985 
while Gerald still resides on Entry 
Island at his own home. He has seven 
grandchildren and 5 great-grandchildren. 



Annie Chenell: 

Annie Mathilda Chenell was born on 
October 30, 1912 to Nancy Elizabeth 
Dickson and Thomas Edward Chenell. She 
had two sisters, Georgie and Adeline 
as well as eight brothers--Lawrence, 
Borden, Earl, Bahan, Leonard, Benjamin, 
Leslie and Thomas. Leonard was the 
oldest and Earl the youngest (who is 
now 71 years old). They were all born 
at home, on Entry Island. 

Matilda went to school until the 
sixth grade. Some years there was school 
and some years there wasn't. 

Matilda married David Edwin Chenell 
son of Paul Chenell and Phoebe Welsh on 
August 3, 1931. Bahan Chenell and Rosella 

'stood for them. Minister Warren was the 
minister then. They built their own 
home around 55 years ago. 

Matilda worked in the factory owned 
by Frank Leslie, while her husband, 
Dave, fished. Her job at the factory 
was washing clothes. There was a lot of 
French people who worked there along 
with the English people from Entry Is
land, who were able to work at that 
time. She said there wasn't much pay. 

They grew their own potatoes and 
turnips and they had a few cows and 
horses. They always made their own 
butter and milk. 

Dave and Till had 4 children-
Lionel, Thelma, Connie and Lance who 
all resides on Entry Island. They have 



thirteen grandchildren and sixteen 
great-grandchildren. 

Dave died on April 3, 1970 and 
Mathilda stays at home with her son, 
Lance. 



-
Joyce Josey: 

Joyce Gwelda Josey was born on 
Entry Island. Her father was Herman 
Josey from Nova Scotia and her mother 
was Syvlia Welsh from Entry. She has 
two brothers and no sisters. 

She went to school on Entry as 
far as grade eight. After school, she 
married Leonard Dickson on September 
8, 1949. Leonard is the son of Paul 
Dickson and Lillian Hurtle. He fished 
for a living. They raised a few ani
mals and they used to make their own 
butter. Rhoda Dickson and Bruce Josey 
stood at their wedding. 

Joyce and Leonard built their 
own house about 41 years ago. They 
have 4 children (2 boys and 2 girls, 
with one deceased), 5 grandchildren 
and 1 greatgrandchild. 

Joyce started working on Entry 
Island Post Office with Nadine Dick
son. She worked about 5 years with 
her. After that she took it over her
self. They built a post office beside 
their home, where it still is today. 
Joyce has worked in the post office 
for 17 years now on her own. She is 
still working, but Leonard is retired 
now. 



Allan & Eunia Dickson: 

Allan and Eunia were both born 
and raised in Grosse Ile. Eunia was 
born in Grosse Ile North. Her great-

g~andmother Keating delivered her. She 
was a midwife and was very busy 
delivering babies in Grosse Ile, Old 
Harry as well as Grande-Entree. Some
times she got paid- with a bag of 
potatoes or a pound of butter. 

Eunia finished school in Grade 
11. Tad (Allan) went until grade 10. 
They always walked to school and 
hardly ever missed a day. Some of 
their teachers were: Milgilvery, Roach, 
Robina Murray and MacMillan. 

When Eunia went to school in 
grade 7, her teacher Mr. Grant had 
between 72-75 kids. Eunia went away 
in 1938 but came back in 1939. She 
taught school on Entry Island for a 
couple of years, then to Grosse Ile 
for 3 or 4 years. 

She said that Christmas was bet
ter in those days, happier. Everyone 
visited and went to church. They saved 
wool from sheep to make dolls and it 
was something to get an apple or an 
orange. One year when Eunia's mother 
was in the hospital all winter and all 
they got for Christmas was a bag with 
a few candy in it. 

Allan (or as know him as Tad) 
started fishing when he was about 14. 
He ahd his own boat at around 18 years 
of age. There were no haulers or cabins 



in those days. They still fished 
around Brion Island, but it took them 
about 1 1/2 hours to get there. After 
he came home from the war, he started 
fishing again. It was pretty good 
lobster fishing, but no price. They 
only got 8 or 10 cents a pound. There 
was no limit on the size or amount of 
traps they could fish. Tad fished for 
about 50 years and he was in the navy 
for about seven years. 

Eunia and Tad knew each other all 
their lives. They were married in New 
Glasgow while Tad was coming home on 
leave. They had to wait five days for 
their marriage licence. They were 
married in a minister's house . This 
was in August 1943. They came home and 
when Tad went back, Eunia went back 
to Halifax with him. When he returned 
to Newfoundland where his ship was, 
Eunia came back home. 

They have two daughters. One was 
born home and the other was born in 
the hospital. Tad and Eunia still live 
in the Islands but their children both 
have moved away. 



-=-

Leonard Clarke: 

Leonard Clarke (or as nicknamed 
Friggie) was born in Grosse Ile Head 
in 1909. 

There used to be a school in 
Grosse Ile Head and one of Leonard's 
uncles, Norman Clarke, taught there. 
When in school he won many prizes in 
penmanship. They used slates in school 
and did their homework in scribblers. 
He quit school in the sixth grade. 

There were 11 children in his 
family. There are no brothers or 
sisters living now. 

Leonard fished for a few years 
and worked also in factories. He 
worked in Frank Leslie's factory in 
Grosse Ile North. He got $35.00 for 
the first month and after • 
the first month they got 20¢ an hour. 
He would leave for work about 6:30 in 
the morning, walk from Grosse Ile Head 
across to Grosse Ile North and not 
get back home until 8 or 9 o'clock 
that night. 

He worked in the factory in Old 
Harry for Jim Clark too. They went 
down by horse and stayed in camps. 
There was a cookhouse there too. There 
was about 50 or 60 people working 
there at that time. They used a hand 
sealer to seal lobsters and Saturday 
lobsters were put on ice until Monday. 

Friggie still lives in Grosse Ile 
Head today with Hunter and Jenny Burke. 



Priscilla Waugh: 

Priscilla Waugh came to the 
Magdalen Islands in the fall of 1972 
with her husband, Bill. They bad 2 
children, Clayton and Barbara, both 
adopted. They came to the Islands 
because of their Ba'hai faith. 

Ba'hais have been here since 1954. 
One was a teacher, she stayed for a 
few months. Another stayed a year. 
She came all the way from Colorado 
to tell the people here about the 
message of the Ba'hai. She stayed 
on Big Cape Road at one time. 

Bill was born on March 18, 1904. 
His parents were from ewfoundland. 
They moved to Montreal later. Bill's 
father as a carpenter. He was 
superintendant of construction on 
some of the buildings in Montreal. 

Priscilla was from New Brunsvick. 
She met Bill at acDonald's College. 
They were married in 1930 in Nova 
Scotia. Bill always bad a garden. He 
was a great gardener. A£ter the war, 
they moved to British Columbia. 

When Priscilla and Bill came to 
the Islands, they were retired. She 
couldn't speak french and depended on 
her husband for translating. The house 
they live in was owned by another 
English family before them. either 
one of them was born Ba'hai.Priscilla 
became Ba'hai in 1941 and Bill eight 
years after that. 



Bill died in 1987 and is buried in 
Cap-aux-Meules cemetary. Their daughter 
died last year. 

Priscilla loves it here on the 
Islands and expects to be here the 

rest of her days. 



... 

ST. AUGUSTINE CHURCH UNVEILED 

Frederic Landry said a few words 
about the first Anglican church in the 
Magdalen Islands. "It was built in 
1860, a gift from Coffin, at that time. 
The church was commemorated last year 
for the 140th anniversary of the 
institution of the Anglican church." 

Mr. Byron Clark, mayor of the 
municipality of Grosse Ile, helped 
Frederic Landry so much with his 
instructions and with photos of the 
church. It was just on the side of the 
musuem. So many shipwrecks happened 
just around there and the sailors 
are buried close by. Its important 
have a model of this church. They sent 
the model to Grosse Ile for one month 
and to Entry Island for one month . 

Mayor Byron Clark spoke next. He 
said, "In 1974, shortly before the 
125th anniversary of the Magdalen 
Islands mission, they tried to find 
a photgraph of the church, but none 
could be found. A fellow by the name 
of James Mason Clark wrote a book in 
1913. 11 Mayor Clark was almost certain 
that he had taken a picture of this 
church because he mentioned it in his 
book. John Mason Clark was curator at 
the New York State Musuem in Albany. 
A£ter 15 years, they tracked down the 
picture that he had taken. The director 
of the rnusuem very kindly copied all 
55 slides taken in approximately 1907 
by Mr. Clark. The St. Augustine Church 
in Amherst was among them as well as 
the cemetary with the shipwrecked 



sailors' tombstones, brought over from 
Brion. 

Byron Clark was very happy to 
see that a scale model was made of 
this and that the architect had plans 
drawn up. 

Father Landry hopes that it will 
be reconstructed back in the same 
place. 

Jacques Clouthier, minister for 
the English communities, was the last 
to speak. He said, "since 1850, the 
Anglican church had been here on the 
Islands. When the population came 
together and organized the first 
settlements, the church was there to 
begin the schools and to give them 
goals and objectives in their lives. 
The church has been here ever since 
to carry on the tradition and belief 
of God and of the faith and under
standing. Its important for us to learn 
to have a tribute paid to our presence 
here on the Islands." 

"The first church in Amherst, the 
first Anglican Church, stands today 
in its replica as a remembrance of us, 
that we've always been there as a church 
and as a community and the fact that 
the building is here now and will be 
seen by so many people, will remind us 
always that the Anglicans have been 
here and that the anglophones have been 
here and that they are a part of the 
history of the Islands and that's 
something to take pride in and some
thing very important." 



Gladys (Rankin) Dickson 

Gladys, daughter of Ezra Rankin 
and Alice McPhail, was born in Grosse 
Ile on October 17, 1916. She was 
from a family of seven children; 
Fraser, Beverley, Clarence, Irene, 
Viola, Glenna and Gladys. 

Gladys attended school in Grosse 
Ile at the age of seven. It is the 
same school as today, but smaller. 
It was just a one room schoolhouse. 
At that time, Gladys remembers a few 
of her teachers: Miss Grant, from 
Nova Scotia, Mr. McMullen and Miss 
Brownell. At the age of 14, Gladys 
finished school and worked in the 
Grosse Ile and Old Harry lobster 
factories. 

Gladys lived at Grosse Ile North. 
She had to walk to school everyday. 
Gladys remembers that one year at 
school, there was a Christmas tree 
and all the children were thrilled 
to see this tree, filled with pre
sents underneath for all the kids, 
but the biggest thrill was to see 
Santa Claus. 

At home, Gladys helped her mother 
with the housework. She did the chores, 
helped to knit socks and mitts, as 
well as knit heads for traps for 
different fishermen. She dug clams 
and picked berries. Gladys loved to 
go sliding and skating, and also to 
the horse races. 



Gladys was 21 years old when she 
got married. She married Walter Dickson 
on August 8, 1939. They had one son, 
Linden. They lived in Nova Scotia for 
the winter months and they returned to 
the Islands for the summer months, so 
Walter could fish lobster. 

Gladys recalls when the local nurse 
from the Islands, Robina Coe, married 
Ralph Goodwin. They were married and 
stayed at their house in Trenton, Nova 
Scotia. Walter, her husband, who loved 
to play jokes, placed a bell under their 
bed the first night of their wedding. 
A party was held for them that night in 
Truro, and the next day, they returned 
home by plane to the Islands. 



Malcolm Doyle (Grande-Entree) 

"I started to fish with my father 
when I was 12 years old." He fished 
a few years but it wasn't really 
fishing. All he did was catch the first 
buoy, haul it in the boat and then go 
lay down in the back of the boat, 
because he was sick. The boats had no 
cabins. "We almost froze to death." 
We fished by hand and when we came 
home it was worse because it was colder 
outside. 

In the spring, there was ice in 
the bay in Grande-Entree and they 

, couldn't set their traps. "We had to 
put the boats on a drag and take them 
to the Point." When the bay started 
to open a bit, they would take the 
boats and put them on the ice. For 
example, if the ice was broken below 
Jeffrey Boudreau's house, they would 
haul the boats up there and the more 
that the ice broke, the closer they 
were getting, until they were at 
Charles Doyle's wharf (down below 
Malcolm's place). 

There was also a slip below 
Frank's place. (Ben's son). After they 
fished their traps, they fished herring 
for bait. "I have seen myself leaving· 
Grande-Entree by boat to go to Pointe
Basse (Havre-aux-Maisons) and get about 
ten barrels of herring to bait the 
traps then we had to come back and 
bring the bait home and salt it. It 
takes about 30 barrels for the summer." 
They fished 300 traps but they fished 
more than 300 at the beginning. Then 
they cut down to 300 traps in March, 



but Malcolm already had 417 traps ready 
for the water. He left 117 traps at home, 
but used them as spares. It was a life, 
nice or bad weather, you had to go 
anyway. They started to tie the traps 
here on the cape in April, with the 
snow half melted. 

In the winter, it was the time to 
repair the traps at home and knit heads. 
The old traps that they landed, were 
repaired in the fall, and the new traps, 
they were made in the winter. In the 
winter time, there was nothing to do, 
so they made new traps. They didn't 
have a big mess, because it was all new 
material. They bought new material from 
the company they fished for, at Will 
Delaneys'. At that time, there was about 
4 or 5 factories at Grande-Entree point. 
On the west side, it was Mr. Cox's 
factory that belonged to "La Cooperative 
du Havre-aux-Maisons". Mr. Cox wasn't 
from here. He came before the fishing 
started and would then leave directly 
after fishing. Then after that, Mr. 
Burt Clarke owned it. Mr. Frank Leslie 
had one and Mr. Delore Delaney had one 
too. And there was also the Cortland 
Company. In all, there was 3 or 4 factories. 

It was the women who wor~ed in the 
factories. It was a big trade business. 
In that time, there were no horses and 
no vehicles. The road was close to the 
cape, all through Grande-Entree. When 
they had to land their traps by hand, 
it was a big job. "It was a hard job, is 
what we say". 

When Malcolm was 14 years old, he 
fished with Isaac Goodwin. The reason 



why he fished with Mr. Goodwin was that 
Malcolm's father, who was already 
fishing with Mr. Goodwin, fell on a 
hook and hurt his ribs, and he replaced 
him. 

Malcolm fished with Mr. Isda, Elie's 
son. He fished with Ed Clarke for one 
year, and he was the best fishermen on 
the Island that year. He fished with 
Hugh Clarke, Ed's brother. He also 
fished with his uncle, Willie, a long 
time ago. He fished with 7 or 8 fishermen 
in all. 

Then he decided to get his own 
boat and equipment. When he was tired 
of freezing in the small boat that he 
had, he decided to go and get a bigger 
one, just like the fishermen have today. 
It was the first big boat that came to 
Grande-Entree wharf. The name of that 
boat was EVELYNA MARGUERITA."It was not 
equipped, there was no hauler. We had 
no radar, no sounder, nothing, only the 
compass, that's all. We were fishing 
cod in the fall. I think we caught about 
60,000 lbs with a hand jigger. Then the 
year after, I fished traps in the boat. 
The boat wasn't good enough for lobster 
fishing because I didn't have all the 
equipment I needed." 

He put together a hauler with some 
straps and when the straps were wet, it 
turned but the hauler didn't turn, so 
they had to pull them by hand anyway. 
Mr. Evariste Arseneau was fishing with 
Malcolm then. He sold the big boat and 
then asked someone to build him a new 
one with a new engine. 

Alan Clarke was building boats at 
that time. Also Simon Deraspe. At Grosse 



Ile, there was Austin McKay who was 
building boats at that time. "Me, I 
received one that Malcolm Clarke built 
for me at Grosse Ile. I had another one 
that Austin Clarke built for me which 
was the last one I had. Allan also built 
one for me. I had bought a couple of old 
boats before that." 

"The first year that I fished, it 
was for the Cooperative du Havre-aux
Maisons. It was Octave Turbide, Onizime's 
son who ran the factory on the west side. 
So, when I finished paying for the 
materials and my helper, I had nothing 
left. I was discouraged. I was about 
20 years old. He told Octave; if you 
want to take everything, I will sell 
everything I have; the boat, the engine, 
the outfit, and all in general. It was 
my first year of fishing. I caught 6,000 
lbs. of lobsters that year. I received 
30-35¢ a pound, I believe. I told Octave, 
"If you want to buy that I will leave the 
Islands. I can not make a life here. I 
will go away where nobody knows me. So 
he didn't want to. He said, "Malcolm, 
listen to me, this is your first year, 
to do a good job, you have to start at 
the bottom of the stairs, next year, you 
will see that you will be better, you 
will come back." Malcolm went away and was 
gone for 17~nonths. He cut wood all winter 
and in the spring, he worked in the 
mill until November, then he came back 
home. 

"I got all new stuff, I continued 
to fish. The year after that I caught 
8,000 lbs. There is a year that I caught 
13,900 lbs. of lobster. The first 
fishing, the lobsters was all at shore 
that year and I was fishing also at 
shore. That year, the highest catch was 



12840 lbs.of lobster. It was good. I 
fished until I turned 57 years old than 
I stopped. Others fished with the 
Takers in the autumn for their stamps. 
They did earn a big unemployment 
insurance in those days, it wasn't like 
it is today. These days, one makes in 
15 days, is what we would make in a 
month. In the winter, we went seal 
hunting. In Grindstone, they made oil 
with the seal. The seal skins were 
also sold." Malcolm also saw times when 
it was hard to haul a load of seal on 
the ice; they would stick on the ice and 
the snow. A little fine snow wasn't 
that bad. 

"I went to Brion Island many times 
to fish. I went to Brion to take a 
load of herring to Pictou Island. On 
our return, we loaded the boat with 
coal. We loaded some here and the rest 
at Brion Island. And when I had my big 
boat, I often fished at Brion. There 
was a Leblanc from Etang-du-Nord, I 
think, on the Island. He went in the 
army. He was the lightkeeper. The 
Dingwell family lived there, but I 
never stayed with them." 

"I was born in 1909, the 5th of 
November. I didn't go to war. In the 
beginning, I bought a shack and hauled 
it to John Cyr's land and it stayed 
there for 10 years or so before I 
built this one. I bought a piece of 
land." 

Malcolm went to Pictou to buy 
wood for the house. In those days, 
there were no lumber yards here. He 
had the wood sent by boat. But instead, 
Harv Taker, who only had coal under 

. the deck of his boat, brought the wood 
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back to the Islands."It cost me very 
little, since I was always with him. 
I built my own house, by myself, and 
that's when we moved in it." 

His father's name was Henneri Doyle. 
His mother's name was Julievre Deraspe. 
His two grandmothers were Richards. One 
was from South Beach. His maternal 
grandmother was from South Beach and the 
other grandmother was from House Har
bour. There were 11 children in his 
family; 4 boys and 7 girls. Two of them 
were twins, one died at birth and the 
other at 16 months. 

"I finished school in the 4th 
grade. I didn't have much courage, always 
did his business himself in English 
and french." The school was on the edge 
of Ariste Cyr's cape. There was another 
above Frank Doyles'. Grade 1 to 5 was 
all together, and sometimes you failed. 
They didn't teach grade 6 in those days. 
I went to school in the winter and they 
burnt coal. There was only one school 
teacher because there was only one 
school. The school teacher's name was 
Octance Arseneau. There was also Willila 
Delaney, Delore's daughter. It was the 
first class that I attended. The first 
day she gave me a blackboard and she 
had wrote ABC's on it. I was there 
staring at it. She told me, "Do this." 
"I said, "I can't." She said, "Try, Try." 
Finally, I did them all, but it took a 
long time. We used to write on a black 
board, yes, that was something." 

Flaure Turbide from House Harbour 
taught school down here. So did Yvonne, 
Will Delaney's wife, and also Aimee, 
daughter of Alcide Leblanc. 



"We used to be punished with a 
ruler on the hands.We'd put our hands 
in front of us and when the ruler would 
hit, we'd swing our arms backward so that 
it wouldn't hurt so bad. It was about 
2-3 slaps per hand. A school teacher 
who would do that today, would be hung. 
After school we used to play." 

"Sometimes, in the afternoons, when 
we got to Bertrand's hallow, below home 
where the slip was, the girls in the 
winter always had their lunch with them, 
so we'd turn around, hide and we'd eat 
the girl's lunch. From time to time, 
one of them would give us a piece." 

"The school teacher had named two 
keepers for when we'd leave school. One 
for the boys and one for the girls. 
Finally, when I went there, it was 
Emilda of Uncle William, who was the 
ooys and Henriette of Jose, who was for 
the girls and when they told on us, we 
hated those two so bad, we could've 
killed them, and then we warned them that 
if they opened their mouths, they would 
get a flogging and then that was the end 
of it." 

"When we were old enough, we'd have 
house parties. We used to get together 
in someone's house with the mouth organ. 
I also played the mouth organ. There 
was no guitars but there was a violin 
and the accordian. When the violin played 
we started to dance. It was Leger of 
Bertrands' who played and then there was 
an Alphonse. Often there were little 
parties. There weren't many girls who 
went to these parties. It was strick 
then, they weren't allowed out. To step 
dance, we needed four girls. We had fun. 
We believed that it was fun so we con-



tented ourselves with it. I never had a 
car in all my life nor a bicycle. I 
could have had a car but it wasn't fit 
to run it. I drank too much. I was 32 
years old when I got married. My wife 
was 29. We had four children; 2 boys and 
2 girls: Raymond & Jean-Guy, Annette and 
Ghislaine. The girls are both married in 
House Harbour. Annette teaches at the 
Regional School and Ghislaine is a nurse. 
They both have their diplomas." 

Malcolm's wife's name is Beatrice 
Cyr, daughter of Jean and Marie Cyr. 
They celebrated their 50th wedding 
anniversary. Malcolm's father didn't 
fish very long. He worked here, there 
and everywhere. Malcolm's mother didn't 
work in the factory. In those days, 
women didn't work. They worked at home. 
They did gardening in the spring and in 
the fall they picked it. 

Malcolm and his wife dated 11 years 
before they got married. There were some 
good times and some bad times in their 
50 years together. All sorts of things 
happened. They both worked to save money 
to get married. They worked for 24¢ an 
hour at the paper mill during the winter. 
One didn't have a foreman, you were your 
own master. 

Malcolm weighed 165 lbs. when he 
worked in the mill, then went down to 
130 lbs. He often worked 48 hours any
where he could. In those days he stayed 
at his father's house, where Charles is 
living now. They had an old house. Once 
it was abandoned. He didn't stay to 
Francis Aubie's house long, but Jean
Fred and Charles stayed there. Malcolm 
left at the age of 16 to go to Anticosti 
Island. It was the first time that he 



left the Islands_ He left at the end of 
July and then returned in November with 
a load of cows. He also went to Rimouski. 

When Malcolm lived at the house, 
they always had cows, horses, pigs, 
chickens and all tbat. They had a garden 
too. In the fall they killed their cows 
and pigs. Malcolm's mother had a big 
garden, with cabbage, turnip, potatoes 
and carrots in it. 

Malcolm's mother died before Malcolm 
got married. Malcolm remembers one time 
when his father hit him in the ribs with 
his boot because he didn't want to take 
the wood in. They used to get hit in the 
ribs or in the ass. In the winter, one 
didn't leave the stove lit because it 
was too hot. They had lots of blankets 
for the night. Others would heat bricks 
and put them at the foot of their beds. 
In the morning, when they used to get up, 
it was the boy's job to light the stove. 
The old people stayed in bed. They would 
tremble from the cold. 

Malcolm adds, "Now that we could be 
so good, we were both stricken with sick
ness. If it could only be like that when 
we got old and stopped working, that we 
wouldn't be sick, that we could spend the 
rest of their lives together, be able to 
travel here and there. I doesn't happen 
like that very often." 



.. 




