
June~ Since the lobster seaaop. ended on May ,1st the fishermen have 
been busy stowing and re-painting their lobster pots and buoys, readybfor the next 
season, which opens December 1st. And havil\; done that, they have been getting reaJ.y 
for the SurnnY3r fishing, mending their herrinz; end mackerel nets and boiling them il 
cutcht to preaer '8 them from rot. The cutch is an East Indian product, which colll!B 
in rectangular cakes, like great plugs of chewing tobacco. The men get)out their 
dye-pots, which are old oildruma with one end wt out. They stand these upon crude 
fireplaces of atones, put in water from the spring up the hill, ani cut up the ci.Ji 
cutch in small cakes that will dissolve easily. They gather driftwood from about 
the shores of' the cove and keep a hot fire unier the pots. Over each pot, from a 
tripod of lashed poles, is auB"pended a small block and tackle, with which they 
lower the nets into the boiling liquid, and remove them when thoroughly dyed. 
Then the nets are hung on horizontal poles to dry. With a dozen fires smokine, ai 
and the great black pots steaming, the little group of huts and fish-sheds in the 
cove resembles a little inferno. 

'['here are sixteen boats fishinr out of the cove, with two men to -each boat. 
Lost of' them are married, so that twenty-five or thirty families depend on this 
small crack in the shore for their livelihood, They set t"Jeir nets for the herri1o 
which are due along the coast any d<•y now, and then go out to f'iah with h nd-lines 
and tr'.cwl-lin :a fer cod '.:fij ,ollock. They nre off about four o 1 clock in th'3 nornigg 
and with my field-e;laasea I can ~ee then:, sma 1 black shapes on the horizon, five 
or six miles out. In the afternoon, between three and four o 1 clock, they come in, 
pitchinz. their catch up to the wharf of the fish-buyer with their forks. 

Today the weather cleneld, after two days of fog. A wild north-west wind hol4ed 
down ihe harbor reach , tossing the dark cat-spruce trees about my ca.bin, moanine 
loudly in the wire stays of my tin chimney and in the eavea, and whipping the altl!II 
surface of the sea to white-caps that seemed to be hurrying out of the harbor f'or 
e voyege across the see to France. In the morning the sky was e clear sunny blue, 
except for a file of round white clouds sailine majestically across the northern 
arc like a lire of white elephants marching off to some mysterious rendezvous over 
the Atlantic; and a bunch of cirrus coming out of the north like a great white fiit. 
whose finge i·s were frayed to feathers by the wind. Thia seemed to indicate a b,-,ttJll 

. of winds, but the NW wind had. its way, steadily pushine; the big fist seaward, whme 
it lost its size and menace and greduUily· sank out of sight. 

June 27th, 1951 
A fine blue morning, the see sparkling everywhere, and especially 

on the broad sea-path towards the risine sun, where the inceaaant flash and glitter 
hurt the eyes. XU To the eye, each of these momentary sparkles seemed to be 
triangular, with one point stab bing upward from the sea I a skin like a white-hot 
speer. The robin1 a-egg blue of the sky was afaked with the high white of cirrus 
clouds like a vast rasher of bacqn, and beneath it the sea was a pearl gray, wimpling 
slightly in the first stirs of the land breeze. It WAS almost calm. At the edge of 
the shor~ the tide barely whispered amongst the rocks, and the dark seaweed on W 
tip of the reef', expoaed by low water, lif'ted A.nd fell lazily. 3:ven the gulla were 
quiet, sunnine themselves on the shoulder of bedrock at the cove entrance. 

13y noon the breeze had shifted to the south, the sky was completely shut in 
by a grey-white ceiling, mottled here and there mackerel-fashion. The change of wind 
made a deap. l~e under my bit of shore, and there 8.lllongst the weedy rocks the water 
in a narrow'strip was sn:ooth as ice. But just beyond, the shadows of cets-pe.ws pl eyed 

~;~1!~e~r;:~~i ~~;r~:~;n~e::;d !~:t ~~p:n::i~~l;h;l~~~r r~::;h;tach 
any sort of land wind alwe.ya makes ..... 

With my field glasses I can see the Urihthouse and the keeper's dwelling ahd 
sheds on Coffin• s Island very clearly, and at the very tip of the lighthouse poi~ 
where yesterday, sni for some days past I have bmcaEiixllt.aat•x«ix4Kardta seen ·puffs 



of dirty white smoke and flying debris, and heard the delayed blast of d,tnamite, 
I can make out the figures of six or seven men, working on the rock-and-cribwork 
groin that protects the point from sea erosion. 

Early in the afternoon th,~ light scud overhead had be~e a grid of alter-
nate light and heavy gey bars, the heavy grey ones seemint to hang low, like r~d 
udders charged with rain that could not fall; while to the east, just above the 
horizon, remained a narrow ribbon of th. moat delicate light blue. By mid-after1:cm 
the whole sky was one grey ma.ea, mottled with lighter patches here and there, and 
with bi ta of "mackerel" showing. The sea was still grey, not eo lovely as the 
delic-te pearl tint of the morning; and towards the horizon it darkened, and the 
horizon itself was a dark grey, almost black line. 

The f'ishing boats came in, singly, and at long intervals; and those which 
had a catch were easily made out, for they had a cloud of gulls about and just 
behind them, wheeling:, screaming, divine: to catch the guts thrown overboard as 
the fishermen cleaned their fish on the way up-harbor. Between boat-arrivals 
about a hundred gulls roosted on the reef, with its white patches of guano. Moat 
were herrine gulls, but here and there stood one of the big black-backed gulls 
that the fishermen call 11 minietere" or "preachers". All of them f'aced up-wind, 
if so light a breeze could be called a wind. 

Then the wind shifted book to west, ajill a light breeze but aone times con:Ang 
on in strong gusts th,.,t howled in my chimney stays. Towards the west and north the 
sky remained heavily overcast, with mackerel patches in the otherwise featureless 
mat of it; but" ove. the sea it opened in wisps of blown cirrus with bits of blue 
sky; and the sea resumed its wimpled peRrl-grey tint of too morning. P'iahing boats 
came in, rushinp: along at the smart speed all of them have no,.adaya; some white, 
some a bright orange, but mostly green hulls in various shades. Many were of the 
old simple Cape Island type with a short wooden whaleback deck forward; others hai 
the son:ewhat top-heavy cabins built on for winta r fishing in the past ten yet rs; 
all had a small 1r.ast aft for the ridint, sail, and the aail itself was eomstimes ab 
st\e, but more:! usually furled, a length of canvas sooty from the engine exhaust. 

Towards the end of' the afternoon a·sturdy black swordf'isherman, with two amall.l 
staysails set, one on a short mast aft, the other on XXillllJUf.XMXI a taller and 
more substantial mast amidships, chugged slowly out of the harbor. She had her 
11 pulpit 11 rigged for the harpooner on a lone plank jut.tine out from her bow, and 
the stays ofr;,the mAirtmast had ratlines for the look-out to asc~nd. She had been 
fitting anl hflViU[; her enzine ova-hauled at th'J ;,1arine repair shop in Liverpool, 
anl she turned the daatern Head towards her hon:e, p8ctt l,'.outon. In f'ew dt,ys she 
will leave Port Mouton for Cape Sreton, there to join the swordfi 1hing fleet 
that works ou of Glace '3ay and soiwtimes Dingwall. 

June 28th 1 51 grey, o,:ercast morning, the sky covered with n:ottled dirty-grey 
cloud that looked steel blue towards the seaward horizon;but in the west it was 
clearing and th~ blue sky appeAred slowly as the land wind thrust the scud out into 
the Atlantic. Along the northern horizon as the scud slid away like a sliding 
shutter there appe 0 red the clear white tops of cumulus clouds, like a row of puff-
balls; and then their bases, straight and dark. The sea pearl-grey once more. 

Then the scud closed in at in; ,but the ww.ther remained fine filld wan., the aea h<1d 
th t et 00 nr:e ",{Sr;,, light-toned grey with a metallic glin+ in places where the sun 
almost bcirrke through the overca11.t. 

The usual fishing boats goiq; to and fro. A crew of six men in a motor bo€h 
towing three rowboAta attended a net trap ofi" the west aide of Coff'in 1 s IalAnd, 
chugging slowly be ck towards Liverpool with their catch in the three towed boats. 
Dynamite blasts f'rom th~ busy little figures on the tip of Cof'fin' s Island. A 
government boat of' some sort, flying th blue i;msign, cSlile in with the peculiar Vtnilt'l8 
drone of' a diesel-engine, caatinr; out over her wake the wispy white vapor puffs of 
the exhaust. She was quite fast, wit.."J. a high bow flaring sharply and i(ffi(l(~ a 
sweeping deckline that seemed almost to touch water af't, where a n-.ahogany-colored 
plywood baa: was drawn up on the af'ter deck. 3rass elitted.ed about the cabin house, 



which waa done in light grey, while the hull was done in a darker gey. A fisheries 
patrolJ or perhaps a new Customs craft of some sort, at a guess. 

The herring gulls watch for the incoming f'iahing boats and pro"ide an escort 
of fbrty or fifty birds to each as they chug in. A big blue heron flaps slowly past 
the shore, with his long neck pulle:i in to his shoulders and his long legs stretched 
out b,:ihind. A kingfisher darts by. Three willets come to a halt on the. cove reef 
at half tide, amongst the drowsing gull a, and there feed busily amongst the kelp, 
stretching up their long necks f'rom time to time to make sure that all is well. 
The restless terns never seem to alight on the reef, but sweep over the surface 
of the harbor, questing, and sometimes finding"-~~• I watched one.,._. put on a 
remarkable performance, hovering over one particular spot, about ten feet above the 
water, f'or three or four minutes, without shifting his position en inch. He did 
this with his wedge-shaped tail very widely spr ~ad, like a fan, and by a rapJid 
beating motion of his wings. At half tide the masses of dark k. lp on the reef and the 
outer rocks move slowly with the surge; end now and then an arm of kelp is tossed 
up, only to go down again, like a futile gesture of 00100 drowning man. 

June 29th 1 1 51 
A bright sunny mornine, with the sun rising straight before my 

east-facing window , where I sit ree;arding the harbor mouth and tapping at my 
machine. The morning sky ia blue overhead, ;:h1:1.ding delicately al.most to white on 
the horizon. Far to the east, beyond the glitter of the sun-path, I can make out 
low hills o'f cloud, possibly a cl-istant f'ogbank. Overhead nothinL, but thin 
wisps of cirrus blown in streaks across the sky, althoue;h there is little wind at 
ground level, and the cirrus itself does not seem to move much. 

l'lednesday 1 July 4 1 51 
The usual fine weather phenomena --sea dark blue, ruffled by 

a stl!Dng s.w. wind1butf_nly on th8 surface. There is a long, low, almost impercep-
tible swell that you see moving sometiaes over the f"ce 9-f the distant water like 
a wind-shadow, end 1t1 s not until you see a Jishing boat rolling and dipping that 
;you realise there is any swell at all. It~ hot weather, and the shores of Coffin 
Island shirmnered in the haze thrown up by the sun-blasted rocks of the foreshore, 
and th e- more distant shores of 9er ch Meadows and Sggle Head had the sun-)¥limmer and 
something else, a powder-blue haze that seemed to obscure the houses ~..:·a veil 
or- smoke. Seaward, the horizon was only vaguely marked in the heat-haze. Well on 
in the forenoon an odd little procession appeared beyond the lighthouse point of 
Coffin Island; a small dredge of .. u some sort, with a pitch-roofed 11house 11 bull t 
upon the hull, and the unmistakable gantry posta and slanting boom; a barge; a large 
motor-boat towint: both of these; and another motor-boat towing another barge. 
They crept across the harbor mouth and disappeared aroun:l Western Head, going to 
Port Mouton, perhaps. When they first appeared, the mirage was looming juat off' the 
point of the island, and th~ gantry posts and boom of the 11 ttle dredge seemed to 
rise in air, togethe,r with.the "house", which became a tower at least aix atoriea 
lligh; and as the dr~$- yRwed at the end of her long tow rope, changing the pers~ct-
ive of the gantry end the house itself.J so the m,y3terioue "tower 11 grew thin, and 
than fat, and sonetimea put on strange appendages, as if' someone in the attic, say, 
were putting out f"antastic windowboxea of' a convolute shape. They were making slow 
going of it against the 3W wind , and they would do well to make Port !,'.outon by 
late ef"ternoon. 

In mid-afternoon a steamer loomed in the mirage to the east, heading 
down the coast towards Western Head. She was deep-laden, my fleld-glasaea showed, 
even in the seaward haze. She steamed right down to the outer automatic buoy and 
then swung hard to starboard, headine into Liverpool. As she drew abreast of 
!,[oose Harbor it waa easy to see the men moving a.bout the decks. She was the 
"Liverpool Packet", of the 1;,eraey Paper Company, finishing one of thn tripe of 
her ree;ulRr oumrrer run, c1-'rryine; pulpwood{cut in l~-foot lengths) from Cap& '3reton 



tn th, pr per mil 1 h ire • .lhe was a thre :-ialani ty:1e, painted bl ck, wi tl white 
deCJlhousee and bridge, ard a buff funnel with a blac:.C top, 1:x: rint on the buff 
part thP, spruce-tree-and-anchors bA.dge of' the Mersey 3hipping Company . Both the 
forward well-deck end the after well-deck were piled so hi,e;h with pulpwood that, 
at a diets.nee in the haze, she looked like u 9.ueer, topheevy, flush-decked atef'..tner 
of some sort. She had no masts except for a short thine; stuck up frOll.t. the bridge 
for aignfllling purpoJea and to,eupport the short wireless aerial. .~ell forward 
(hard against the fo 1 cale in fa.ct) was a pair of gantry posts supporting a P' ir of 
car[:;O booms; and there was another pair right aft to take cure of the af'te:·-hatches. 
The big cargo of wood she was carrying in this anfe summer weather, below and on 
deck, pressed her deep in the water, well below any Plimeoll ll:Brk she might have; 
indeed she appeared e.lmoet to be founderir.g under the weiijlt of it, so deeply 
was her bow depressed( e.nd of cour ae her stern). The funnel poured forth black 
Sydney coal smoke ·11th:- way in. Ther~a no oldfaahioned fo 1 csle in ships of 
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this modern type . 'ni.e crew berth aft, under the poop deck , and there seeme to be eomoo 
sort of rA.iled walk around the stern, below deck level , rather like the admiral ' s 
walk of an 18th century line-of-battl e ship. As she swept past I could see men in 
9hirt-el eeves busy on the mass of brown pulpwood piled on the after deck, getting 
ready to unload as soon as she docked. 

At 7 P ,M. the shadows were growing long; there was still a bit of breeze, but 1 t 
was dying, and the mild swell breaking in a lone white line upon the outer reef of 
Moose Harbor made only a hushed swish in the evening stillness. ~- song sparrow 
aang very sweetly in a small spruce top only thirty feet from the shore . 1~ost of the lJ,: 
herring gulls ha~~'fe to rest •~~'.ff • g11•, and so had the great black-backed gulls; 

:~~~pl!~~:;t!~ ::t~d~~1-:~;; !;o:!i::m;nm~= ::~0 !: ~~t;e:rj::e:~~~: 
mark . Now there are no more than a dozen to be seen. Far out over the water I can 
see a few herring or perhaps bleck-be.cked. gulls still foraging in isolated ones and 
twos , and of course the nstless terns flit back and forth . ... 

Beach !.lElBdows and Sagle Head have withdrawn behind the eve,.tng haze , where the 
western gab~la of th.e fishermen1 s homes, catching the last rays of the sun, shine 
ghost- like in the thin grey-blue murk; and the white tower of Ragle Head church, 
on the hill, is still very plain. The sky now i s the palest of pale blues, a 
washed-out sort of blue, covered with wisps of cirrus overhead; towards the west 
and easter n/ horizons the sky is ob <icured by ;/ ceilin.:_ of haze that looks white towards 
the zenith, merging into light gey , and then grey blue wher~t meets the sea; and 
the meeting-place of sea and sky is not a clearl y defined linebut a horizontal blur 
in which the blue - grey of the water becomes the grey-blue of the sk;y . 

On the wimpled su r face of the estuary a curious light streak extends from the 
Moose Harbor reef toward.;1 Beach Meadows, as if the artist in painting this scene had 

inadve1:e~t;:M~r:: ~!;i;!~~::~ :~r~::a i~!e:r~:t:~e i:e~~to~ :!~l s:~:i• 
hazy meeting- place of sea and sky , but it seems no farther now than the tip of 
Coffin le land . The sky in the east is now one g ey-blue mass, deepening slowly into 
night . Overhead try.ere are broad patches of pale blue sky , wisps of cirrus, and 
patches of "mackerJ." that f'orm and vanish again in the course of minutes . I n the 
zenith the white c1rrus catches the last gleA.m of 8. sun that has long sinc,e vanished 
from our portion of the ea r th , and the gle8m is r~flected in the sea, curiOusly 
diffused . The tide is almost high, and the 'JDBll surf' gives a minor thunder as itl 
breaks amongst the serried rocks of the foreshore- - more 80Und then it has made since 
last the tide turned . 3each Meadows and E,:;gle Head now are only a dim blue shadow 
in th-~ haze to the north. Coffin Ialand is a long dark shape, fretted in its upper 
outline bJ the tops of the tall cat-eruce trees that cover it. The lighthouse and 
the keeper's dwelling show faintly against the eastward haze, and the light is now lit, 
and i:rakes a pin-point in the growing dusk, no more, glowing, fadinL, disappesrine;, 
glowing again. The gulls have now abandoned the reef al together, and I wonder where 
the.1 spend the nie;ht 
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Thur&Claylf Jw.y ?f?L 
Last ni&ht I a pai:.cnes oi' mtl.ckerei foretold rain, ana auring 

tne ru.gtn, a heavy downpour broke the past week 1 a drought. As I drove down the steep 
narrow road of the fishermen into Moose Harbor I found the gravel gullied and badly 
washed out in places. P'og lay thick upon the sea, so that only the 11 ttle reef and 
the immediate strip of foreillsore were visible. From the westward came a long deep 
rumble of thunder. The foghorn at Wea tern Head repeated 1 ts doleful warning every 
minute -- two short blasts, each dying sharply in a deep-toned grunt. A small swell 
rolled in out of the fog, each crest visible at first merely as a long shadow that 
lifted suddenly and broke whitely on the rocks of the foreshore. Farther out, 
one other patch of white was visible at intervals, for the tide wa, low and the 
swell was breaking on The Cow, the hidden rock which makes all the fishermen ,teer 
carefully when 1quaring away for the cove entrance. All else seaward waa a grey wet 
mystery. 
Tueeday 1 July 10/51 Thie a:f'te rnoon two former corvettes of the Canadian Navy 
were towed out of the harbor by a large tug, in tandem, with a lo~ cable joining 
one to another. 'nleae caaf't have lain at the itelpro whart in Liverpool ever aince 
the Navy de-commiaaioned them in the fall of 1945. The 1ltelpro people had removed 
moat of the euperatructure of the leading ship; sha .)faa 11 ttle more than a hulk:; but 
th• other eeemed to be intact, even to the gun at.ill mounted forward and awathed in 
canvaa. Both w•re dingy and rusty from neglect, and mottled with white patches of 
guano, for the sea-gulls that boyer about the Liverpool fiah-whart had used them 
aa a rooat for yeara. They illre on their way to Hamil'ton, Ontario, there to be broken 
up for scrap. The tug towed them slowly and circumspectly out to the outer fairway 
buoy, then swung up into the heat haze t.owarda the eaet. A very different depart-
ure from the war daya, when they and of other Canadian end corvette, 
used Liverpool as a reti tting base, end st.Se.med forth to resume the war againat 
Germany' a submarines in the Atlantic. 

July 11/51 Fine hot day, strong south-west wind. Ce.me out to my 
Moose Harbor cabin about U 1 P .M., just in time to an old two-masted 
trying to weather the lighthouse_ pgj.nt on Coffin's Ialand. She had a bl.A,c~ hull, 
long bowsprit, ld. th the toremaet~1'er than the mainmast, and carried ':Qi8 large 
jibs, a big foresail and a much amallsr nainsail. Her appeared to be drunk 
or atupid, for he held on for aome time after it waa obvious that he could not 
weathir the point. 'nlen, in a lubberly way, as if he were short-handed aa well as 

:o~~=~d ho~:t;:;\:o~ b :8!!~1 ~:a:!~a~!i r c~::!e~f~i~n a!::~:!\:;e t~o::;; 
away for a.not.bar try at the harbor mouth. But the jibe ware hoieted slowly and 
awkwardly, and by that time\he was aground on the Haward aide of the point. Through 
my binooulara I could aee tke lighthouae keeper and his aseiatant running excitedly 
towards the point, and then back again; ani after t a time I could He ten or fit'te~n 
men, presumably fishermen from the cove at the other end of the ialand, atanding 
about on the point ani watching the achoone r 1 s antic a. 

Aft.sr a time the veaeel got her big foreaail .up, and the presaure of this forced 
her over enough th.at, aft.er five or ten minutes of surging, she oame olear. Over 
the low point of the and its scrub tree1 I could the 1aila drif'ting slowly 
pa.at the lighth.ouH on the seaward aide. Then, in the slow and lubb{)-ly faBhion, 
she began to hoist her mainsail. Something appeared to be wrong wi t."I). the peak 
halliarda, for it stuck about half-way up, and there it remained, while th• schooner 
slowly moved off to the seaward. Finally she cleared her halliards and got the 
mainaail aet properly, and I watched her forging •lowly on the atarboard tack, 
heading a.a if to get an of'fing and at the same time work 
up toward• 'Wh.e outer fairway buoy. She was now in the fringe of the aea haze and 
it was difficult to aee exactly what was going on about her decks. About half way 
to the fairway buoy, she doused the big foresail and then her jibs, end lay-to for 
a long time under the mainsail alone. All her aaile were stained and old and 
patched, and I daresay her cordage was no better. 



Within another half hour ahe appeared out oft.he has•, with all furled, ::h b:i::. ~:·:h:; :::a:! e~!,;;!0:!;bo:n~ :::1 :u.:::· t!:;p:~ :::ta ::::;:t J:nted 
white, at.owed amidships under the foresail boom; and she had a ,._. wheelhouse 
ext•nding right the stern, with the mainsail boom resti~ on ita roof. P'our 
or five m~m on the fore-deck. They took what aeemed ,.6tJ me a rather reckleu 
course, close inside Cof'f'il!_1_p.,I_aland, and the motorboats had to turn and work hard 
to windward for a time to clear of Nea1 1 s 1edgea. About a mile behind 
appeared a am.art grey government :tithery-ps:trol launch, but whether on a routine 
patrol, or aummo~d by radio to aee the achool'):j r up the harbor I could not 
tell. The had a pair of short topme.eta and at a diatance looked very 
noat about the deck and mut• -- much better than tho•e discolored and patched 1aill 
would indicate. Odd to 1ee e. sailing veasel nowadays vithout en engine -- like 
e. gho•t of thirty year, ago. 
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larly thia evening, to el•ar up the rn_y1tery of this at.range craft, I went to 
Liverpool an:i found the schooner lying at the Stelpro Compe.nf~a wharf, e.nd found her 
in sole charge of the mate, a apruoe, eleen-shavan, dark ywng fellow of 25, standing 
disconsolately on deck, at.ripped to the wlllet, and regarding a steadily increaeing 
flood of water in the after hold. The Stelpro people had inatalled a am.all oompreaaad-
air pump on deck but the water was gaining, and while I we.a there !arl Thompson eam• 
along, took e. long look, and went ott to get an extra pump. 

Thia is what the mate told me, SeJN;! 
• She' a the aehooner Amend!• formerly of in mu Sweden. You may recall 

her about 2-f years ago, when •he arrived at Halifax er a long rough voyage from 
the Be.l tie with 68 men, women and children aboard, from lathonia. The 

hadn't been 1 acreened1 for undesirable• before •ailing, and the Canadian 
immigration people held them at Halifax for a long time before they were permitted 
to enter the country. She' a lain at a Halifax dock ever aince. When my boaa bought 
XKD her two weeks ago she was UX in a pretty dilapidated state, and ahe 1 a got a 
grovth of muuels, barnacles and weed on her bottom aeveral inches thick. However 
the hull seemed 10\md, and he bought her as she ley. 

We 1 re going into shrimp fishing in the Pacific. They've diacovered some big 
new ahrimp-beds out there and we plan to make our base in the Galapagos Jljlands. 
The boss haa ~ought a P'airmile launch from the Canadian Navy and had her refitted 
entirely with new deck atructuree and a gooi apace below for the refrigerator and 
shrimp-bin•, etc. The idea is that we 1 11 do the trawling in Amanda, and turn over 
the catch to the Fairmile, which can make a quick run to port with the shrimps. 

The boas ahipped a captain ( 11Moyle 11 ) and four men, incldeing my-self, and 
llJ3 wife 1 • going along as cook:. In Halifax we had radio and radar inatalled, and a 
new atove for the galley, the latest thing, burning Propane gas. We worked like dog• 
scraping the masts and boom.a, and rigging new cordage in the old •ails and the rigging. 
We checked over the old engine, t.oo, a 1hot-head 11 job, the kind you have to at.art 
with a blowtorch. I think it must be one of t.l-ie first Diesels ever made, a temper-
amental thing, I tell you. The hull needed a complete overhaul and we 1ve got to have 
a new engine aild a lot of other things, and the boss decijed to have the work done 
here in Liverpool. So we cleared out of Halifax on the morning of Tuesday the loth. 
We soon found trouble. That awful meas of growth on the bottom made her vary hard to 
steer, and sha was so alow coming up into the wind that we had to use the engine 
every time we tacked. We ran the engine only when we had to, becauae the ring• are 
gone and it burns a lot of lubricating oil, and we were trying to eave enough oil to 
get us up into Liverpool harbor in case the wind there was offshore. 

It 1 s only about 70 miles from Sam.bro to Cof'f'in1 • Island in a straight line, but 
we were 18 or 20 hours making it, coming in eight of the Coffin's Ialand light well 
after dark on Tuesday night. All that night e.nd all the next morning we beat against 
the aou 1 west wind, trying to make enough westing to get a wide run up Liverpool he.rbor. 
The old hooker was a low in tacka, and she made as much leeway as headway, and none of 
us were familiar with the so it was a pretty unhandy busineas all round. 



We'd make a long tack to the south t ard, and then come over for the landward reach, 
and at the end of it we'd :find oureelvea back off Pudding Pan Island, near Port 
MedwBY'• Noon came, ani the akippe r got deaperate. None of ua fancied another night 
out there, 'for there waa no knowing when the wind would come eaet and then we 1 d 
be blown on shore in apite of everything we ·could do. We 1 d made another long tack 
to the south I ard, and on the other tack we could aee there we.a a chanoa 0£ making 
the point of Coffin1 a Ialand. It was chancy, running in eo close to the point "1th 
that aou I weater pushing us over against the shore, but we figured to run the engine 
all-out and we could make it. 

And ao we did. !ut luck was against us. Just aa we got off the lighthouse point 
the engine conked out, and there we were, with every at.itch of aail up and the 
old hooker making a big leeway under the prqHure of it. I called m;y wife up to 
take the wheel, and the rest of ue ecrambled to get the 1ail1 off her. we let every-
thing come down by the run, which made it awkward getting them up again. Then we 
hauled up the jibs, to pay- hEI" head oft. We skinned by the point itself, but just 
on the 1ee.ward aide of it our stem swung in and we went aground heavily. We bumped 
there for half an hour, lifting and falling, an:i rolling badly. She aeemed to be 
pinned by the stern between two rocks every time she cam, down, and we atruglled to 
get that big foresail up, xq.: to preu her over enough to clear the rock on the 
windward aide. It wae a hell of a job, with etterything rolling and banging about, 
the stem waa bumping heavilyl 1trUdng the rudder, and every time the old hooker 
atruck,it nearly tore my 1 wife a arms out of the socketa. But she hung on like a 
good 'un, she's a aeaman a daughter and the beat sailor in the lot of' us. 

Finally, with the foresail up, and the wind atrilc1ng harder than ever, we lifted 
on a sea and came clear. But now we were drif't.ing slowly along the eeaward side of 
the island and close in, and we ha4 to get the mainsail up so she 1d steer a bit into 
the wind. That vas a hell of a job, too. A• perhaps you aaw, the main gaff was jammed 
against the lee and it took a lo~ time to clear if:. My wife called out that 
something was wrong with the rudder, it vasn1 t anawering the 'Wheel. I ran aft and 
looked over the counter, and sure enough the rudder had been driven up tilJ. the pintlls 
ware out of' the gudgeona. It was just hanging there. 

We barged off to the seawl!);Z'd all anyhow, and after va 1 d more or leas dri:fted 
vell clear, we took down the jibe and foreaail and lay-to under I.he mainsail. By 
that time some of the Coffin' e Island fishermen had •een we were in trouble, and they 
came out with four motor-boats and towed us into thej harbor.• 

The young mate took me over the ship. She is an odd thing, etraight-aided like 

~r~:::i:ro:~~ii~!:d ;;: :b:!:~t ,::w n~ :n:u;:~t o=io:~~1:.~.;., ... :: 
1till painted in flaking white letter a on the black transom, and I could aee the 
rudder hanging well out of the gudgeone. In the little chartroom below the wheelhouae 
the skipper• a chart still lay over the table, with his leather jacket just as he had 

it off after coming out of the cold m fog thia morning. The engineroom vae 
half full of water, and so was the after hold, all mixed with bilge -etuff, an evil 
look1ng fluid. The se.!_lJ, ~ad been neatly stowed on the booms, e.nd the jibe were well 
furled. She is about7~ong :from stern to stern, and has a bowsprit about fifteen 
:feet long with a net rigged underneath. I followed the mate down the hatch 
into the forahold, which has been joined with the old forecaatle apace to make living 
quarter• for the crew ot a doaen she will carry in the ~acific. iome temporary 
of' plain spruce boards, unplinted, had been nailed iil.to place along the side•, and 
at the after end was the fine new stove, a compact little thing, vith one gas-ring 
burning. The mate 1 a wife was polishing it lovingly with a rag. You could see it was 
her especial pride. 

She was juat a bit of a thing, a amall plump-bosomed pale voman of 2} or 24, with 
somewhat disgevelled blond hair and a piquant face. She wore a white silk blouse 
and dungree trouaera, and her bare feet were thrust into a pair of white sandals, 
all badly muaaed by the dirt and oil that covers every inch o:f the ehip. 
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The mate addreeeed her as 1Hon•, and said again that she was the coolest aailor in 
the ehip. 

•weren't you scared a bitf 1 I asked. She grinned like a boy and gave her head a 
little toss. " You can't scare me in theee thinge. I 1ve been in sailing boats ever 
since I was so high • -- she thrust down a hand level with her hips. 11 My arms hurt 
every time the rudder struck, because I had to apread them wide to hold the spokes 

8 

on that big wheel, and every time it struck it seemed ready to pull me apart. But I 
hung on. I was scared f'or the men -- working about t.he rigging with everything banging 
and slatting --and I knew I had to hang on." 

• And you, • I said to the mate. •weren I t you scareid just a bi tZ Coffin I a I eland 
is a nasty place. Several ships have been wrecked on it.• 

He grinned and lit a cigarette. • Scared, yes. Not for ucy-aelf. Not even 'for my 
wi'fe. All I could think was, What e. ahame to lose the old hooker in eight of the port, 
and after all the hard work we 1 ve put in on her, and all the fine we 1ve had 
for the cruise to the aouth'ard. It would have broken my heart, I think. I 1m fond o'f 
the old thing already. The Swede• build good ships. The hull 1 a quite sound, except for 
this damn 1 rap we got today. Vith that n»aa cleaned off the hull, and a decent engine 
in her for emergencies, ahe 1 ll sail well enough for anybody. Oh, ahe 1 11 do all right. 11 

I had smoked my cigarette down to the butt and I looked about 'for an ash-trey. 
•nrop it there," the mate said casually, pointing to the small sump-pit of the 
fore-hold pump. The water in it was level with the 'floor. The mate's wife gave it a 
concerned glance. 

11 It 1 s all right, Hon,• said her husband. 11 They1ve gone for another pump. 
Tomorrow they' 11 have us out on the slip and we1 11 have a look at the dame.gs. My 
gueas 1 is )~ the stern took a bad.rap a.rd busted the etuffing-box, and moat of this 
waters running in past the shaft. Something else, though. She 1 a settled ao deep 'lfith 
this Q-ater in her that the upper are leaking in the seams. They have 
got pretty well dried out, all that time she lay at the dock in Hali:fax. 11 

Walking along the dock a'fterwards I noticed that the schooner'• hull was plated 
belo'lf the waterline, whether copper of not I could not tell. It was painted black 
like the reet o'f her. The ahip 1 a boat, a small thing gleaming in whi ta paint and 
covered with new canvas, obviously did not belong to her. "That I a from our other 
cratt, the l"airmile, • the mate. It ,wae a cockleshell to hold five men and 
that plucky yo.mg woman if the Amanda ever went down. ~ut, a.a she had aaid, you 
couldn1 t scare her in these things. 

Note¾- On Dec ember 3rd, 1951, I notifed this shin tied un at a wharf in Mahone 
Bay, The counter lettering, done rather ctt11dely, said "Santa Rosita, Shelburne,N,S, 11 

Nobody aboard but an elderly seaman, the shipkeeper installed by- the sheriff. She 
has been seized for debts, including several months I wBgee due the crew, and the 
creditors have 11put a plaster on her11 as the saying goes. The PAcific adventure 
proved to be a pipe dream, Act,ually- she went fhhing out of Newfoundland, and 
salmon-netting along the Labrador, but the former crew were no fishermen (as :far 
as I could see they were no sea.men, either) and the whol~ enterprise failed. 
Owners apperu- to be a small syndicate operating on e. sho1string, According to the 
shipkAeper they called themselves the 11 0zo Shipping Company of Shelburne", though 
they were not Shelburne men. (Perhaps the word was 11 01seau11 .) Captain was a Hew 
Brunswicker name1 Johnson, a small, peppery/man with a Captain Kettle beard end 
m.etijods. Once took a spanner to one of the see.men who talked back to him. 



l"riday1 July l}/51 The old schoo:oor Amanda was hauled out on the alip in Liver-
pool today, and at noon I went down and had a better look at her, and got a better 
idea of her proportiona. The hull ia about 75 feet long , with a beam of 2d, capacity 
I ahould say about 100 tons. She is built ~Uce a pencil-box, all right; long etraight 
aides, atern, blwrt, bow, and t1atti1h bottom; like 1:he old !luenose timber-
droghera, 1 bu1lt by the mile and eawed off by the yard". ll'rom :tkax etem to a point 
about twenty feet af't of it on each aide ahe was aheathed with thin sheetiron, a band 
a.bout three feet wide, covering the waterline againat the !al tic ice, fastened on 
with abort aquare-ah8llked wide-headed galvanized naila. 

The zx alip crew had got the growth scraped off; of small muaaele and bita 
of seaweed. She ~d hard emidehipe, tearing away the keelaon for about 
feet and chiselling a bit off the edge of it clean back to the stern a.a ahe 
oame oft the rocks. The keel itself is of oakJ the keehon aome kiln of' softwood, 
rather like our hemlock. The rudder had lost two of its three pintlea, and the 
one looked as if it h ad been gone a long time. The shoe of it was 1 broomed• by hitting 
on the rooks, otherwise ita wood was undemaged. In width the rudder seemed ridicul-
ously narrov for steering a craft of her liae. _._,-the keel and hull are be.dly 
1 hogged1 , not from the recent miahap but a aort of middle-aged common to old 
hookers everY"fh,ere. She was built in IUlX ~wedan in 1898. Has a single-cylinder 
Dieael of ancient make, and s. bronse reveraibla-pitch propeller, so that she could 
go ahead or astern merely by changing the pitch. The hull timbers looked 1ound and 
undamaged and the stuffing-box at the stern was all right; the thump on the rocka 
had some of the old caulking in her seams. Her caulking was• in bad shape 
anyway, and it was time she was hauled out tor a new job. The keel looked as if it 
had bean deJDaged before, in the aame place1 right emidahips, whioh may account for 
some of' the 1hog 1 • 

Tueady 1 July 24/51 P'ine warm day, refrreshing breeze from the west, whistling 
through the screen door and harping in m:/ •tunnel atays•, and ruffling the baybe11ry 
buehes and bending the tall grau on the bank above the 1hore. The whole harbor 
expense along the west aide oft.he buoyed channel aeema dott.ed with the wet and 
gleaming woodn net-buoys of the fishermen, and from time to time a boat runs out from 
Moose Harbor to overhaul one or toher of the net,. Herring h ave been 10 far, 
and it is now past the time for •he big run of July herring. 

At 3 P .M. a tug came into eight from the east, towing a Canadian naval mineaweep_. 
that has been laid up at Three Riv era ever since the war ended, and is now to be 
ref'i tted for ser vice. The Stelpro plant in Liverpool has the contract. The tug swing• 
up for the harbor entrance well to the east of the outer fairway buoy, and in the 
•trong wind the old minesweeper yaws widely towards the west, aa if she had her doubts 
about taking of that sort. The drag of the tow-rope heels her over to atarboard 
and round 'she comea slowly and reluctantly. 

I get a better look aa they sweep at a good speed paat Moose Harbor on the way in. 
The tug is a large ocean-going affair, flyi~ the blue ensign. !Hack hull, grey super-
structure, two short masts painted grey to the trucks, which are white. !rand rew 
boat-awning~hine yellow in the sun. Large bridge and chartroom. Wireleaa aerials and 
a loop f'or the radio direction-finder. Apparently carries a large crew, for there is 
plenty of accommodation amidships, and art there la a tall house apparently for 
watching and controlli~ the tow. The funnel is very wide and squat.a(, no higher than 
the top of the bridge, and covered with some sort of 1creen as if to prevent sparks 
from emerging, although I should have aaid she was .Oieael-propelled.Derrick boom slung 
from the DJl slender mainmast. The minesweeper la one of the 8ango~laaa, with a 
flush deck f'rom tm bow to a point about two-thirds of the way aft, where she cuts 
away ;abruptly to a low after deck • Her white bridge seems to have kept its paint 
pretty well, but the light grey of the rest of' her, on the sh arply raked funnel, 
an the sheer sides and the superstructure, is dabbed and streaked with patches of' 
red-lead, and she looks a sorry thing. No eign of anyone on board. Towrope appear~o 
be at least MCI 6oO feet long, probably more. 
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