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70-656, Tall story,huntinge Told by Carmen Falkland of Grand
Manane

6564, Story of yellow dogs. Told by Carmen Falkland of Grand
Manane

64=62, Story of dog taken by shark. Told by Ivan Thomag,Port
LaTour.

62=-55, Story of strong man (tall tale)s Told by Ivan Thomas,
Port LaTours

55#40, Rifle Clube A skeich of its history and place in community
/11fe. Told by Vincent Worthen,Port LaToulre
) A

40-40./Story,Englishman,Irishman and Jewe Told by Ray Worthen,
‘PQI t LaTour.

40~53.ﬁrish storye. Told by Ivan Thomas, Port LaToure

33=gRy - Y Isabel and the EL1f Knighte Incompletes Sung by
o “ert Chettwynd,Baccaros

/8%
égééﬁk Bonny Barbara Allans Incompletes Sung by Robert Chettwynd,
/ /«' ,; Baccaxoe
LB

3@=-28, Original verses .n gixnixpenrsingzan  building the

, Cousewgy to Cape Sable Islands Recited by Ossie Sholds,

| Bear Pointe
25-22; Briginal verses on First Crossin% On the Causeway e
Recited by Ossie Sholds, Bear ointe

02«12, Original vexses, Life's Cananges. Recited by Pssie Sholds,
Bear Pointe

12~ 8nde Wreck of the ships g%ggggggz and Hungarian told by
Ossie Sholds, Bear Pointe

These places are all in Shelburne County, NeSe



Tall Stoxy Reel 11,No.1

People were arguing aver who had the best dog, and
they all told their stories until one told his story. He said:

When he'd take his shot gun down his dog would head
for the shore to go duck hunting, and when he'd take the
rifle down the dog would head for ¥the woods tongo deexr
hunting.

He thought one dgy that he'd try to fool the dog
80 he goes and takes the Lishing rod down off of the hook,
and the dog went thrxough the dooxr just the same, ad when he
went to the door he hollered ad whistled and hunted and he
couldn't raise the dog and it wouldn't come back s0 he had to
go hrrtx looking for him, and he found the dog out behind the
wood housee There was no grass there, just dirt, and he was
digging in the earth for worms,

Told by Carmen Falkland,Grand lanan,and recorded by
Helen Creighton,Aug.28,1949%¢ The tale is one he¢ picked up at
Port LaTour where the recording was done, but the speech is
that of Grand Nensne



True Stoxy Reel 11,N0.2

liy grandfather had his yellow dog with him oné day on a
vapory morning gunning, and he shot a auck, and when he sent the
dog after the duek the tide was running from the Point and

the dog went out of sight in the wapor and he's never scen him
since,

Told by Carcen Faltkland ,Grand Manan, and recorded
by Helen Creighton at -rPort LaTour, AugeR8 19404



True Storye Aeel 1l,N043

This man tended the light on Joxthern Point on Briar

Island and he used to take his dog dowy for exercise, and one
day he took his dog down and the thyew off sticks in the water
for his dog to go fox, and the dog weal off for a stick and
supposedly a shark bit him in two and they've never seen him

after,

Told by Isan Thomas,PortlaTour,Shelburne Co., and
recorded by LHelen Creighton,Aug.28,154%.



Tall Btoxry: Strong Mane Reel 11,No.4

There were several f£ishermen down In the forecastle
swapping f£ish yarnse I dnn't remembher the f£irst two yamns,
but they seemed to he stories of sirong men they were
discussings

They were terribly strong tooe A certain guq'waa going
along the shore and he seen a log and thought he'd like to
have it for firewood so he threw it over his shoulder and
he came to a hoat that wes wrecked on the shores The en§ine
was still there and the hull was gone, so he thought he'd
like to have the engine, so he put it under his arm and he went
along tili he pgeme to a three or four hundred pound anchor
s0 he put thatunder his other avm and starts off, ard he went
along a mile and a half andhe began to get tired and he thought
his strength was leaving hims He thought he must be getting
old, or else it was the cold he had so he sat down to rest and
he locked around amnd there was a three master there on the end
of the chalin that was Lleading from the anchor,

Told by Iswan Thomas,FPort LaTour,Shelburne Co., and
recorded hy Helen Creighton, Aug.28,1949,



History of Blue Ribbon Rifle Club at Port JaTours Reel 11,N0.b

The Biue Ribbon Rifle Club of Rort ILalour was shadted
more or less fox recreation for fishermen in the winters
Tais club dates back about fifty vearse They didn't have
small riflesithen; they used nigh~powered rifles. Now we use
twenty-two's. I'veonly been eonnected for ten yearss The Club
hesn't run continuously. This one started two vears agoe The
original clubhouse and rangeé fell down so0 we reorganized with
fifty membersy and we all subseribed two dollars ¢ache Ve
built a new clubhouse 20 by 12 It is a sixty yard range with
two inches bull's eve. Or mayhe threes

All around the country there are several clubsi VWoods
Harbor,Baccaro,Cape Negros There are cups, and we hold %eam
shootings and we pick the high five of certain shootingse
They journey %o other clubs and meet their high fives.

One hundred and twenty-five shoi here one dayes It took
six hourse There ware ten shots %o each persen, and five on
a teams There ave also individual cupse We only retained one
cup last yeaYXe

Cape Negro is goods They haye 80 many in their club and
there are so many good shots that they have reorganized into
juniors amd senlorse

We pay fifteen cents for each man to enters The Club
takes a percentage and the remainder is divided up unto prizese
We holdy: .shoots twice a week, Tuesdays and Fridgyse A number
can't attend during the day so we had the club wired and shoot
three evenings a weeke Others can cone in at any time. They
are perfectly welcomee

Cape Negro andi Woods Harbor have nost of the cupse The
Woodg Harbor men averaged forty=nine pointss By the way, & poor
shot is called a scrub shote

We have nice sport over there in the eveningses We genexr=
ally have caxd gemes and a fire goinge We play forty=fives and
cribbages It is a man's club execlusivelye There are only one or
two women who are good shotse There is a girl at Baccaro who
is a good shots

Told by Vincent Worthen,PortlaTour,Shelburne Co, and
recorded by Helen Creighton Auge.28,1949, Mr. Worthen is
Deobably in his early thirties and a native of Poxt LaTour,yet
bis accent is not so pronounced as that of Ivan Thomas.



Story,Englishman, Irishnen and Jewe Reel 11,Np.6

There was an Englishman, and Irishman, and a Jewe
A person died end they had to put money in the casket, 80
the Englishmen he put in %en dollars and the Irishman put in
ten dollars and the Jew put in a cheque for twenty dollars and
took twenty dollars oute Heknew it would never be cashede

Told Ray Worthen,Port LaTour,Shelburne Co., and
recorded by Helen Creighton,AugeR9,194%



True StoryiFishings Reel 11l,No.7

Lobster traps were set along the shore, md fishing
officers would come down and get the sizes of the catchse This
day a young chap was in the cook house where the erowd was to
eateIt was out of season for lobsters, and the f£isheries
officer came in, He saw what was goingon but he didn't say
enything, bu ¢t when hé got home he thought he'd have some fun
with the cookes He called him on the telephone and sald,

"What time will the ¢ boat be in%®

He said," It'1l be in ghout half m hour."

Then he said,"I'1l be downe By the way,snifs,sniff, what's
that I smell cooking?®

The cook dropped the "phone and ran out and buried the
lobsters in the ground before the fiching officer could get

theree

Told by Ivan Thomas,Port IaTour,Shelbume Co.,and recorded
by Helen Creighton,Aug.29,194941% is #fnteresting to note that
practioa]lq all their storieshave to do with fishing, and these
are typical of the tales they tells This is, of course a
fishing communitye.



lady Isabel and the E1f Knighte

She mounted on her milky white steed,
On a milky white steed ro@e she

And throwing both arms around hia waist
She threw h tighg into the seae

wLie there,lie there, you cold=hearted wretchy
Lie there.iie there," cried she,

"gix pretty fair mailds you've drownded here
And the seventh one you shall bee"

Reel 11,1068

sung Rohert Chattwynd,Baccaro Shelburne Coe, and

recorded hy Helen creighton.Ang.30.1946.
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The Barrington Passage 10 Cape Island Causewaye Reel 11,H04104

Listen to the jingle, the rattle @Bd the roar

Hguling rocks and gravel o'er the highwey %0 %he shore,

They 'xe going 1o puild a causeway and they?ll make it wide md tall
And we '1l journey to Cape Island riding on a great stone walle

Some folks wouldn't believe it, anmd plainly sdd %o me,

They will like fun, 1% won't be donegthat's all you'll ever see,
But they're hauling rocks and gravel, and take them to the shore,
They dump them in fhe ocem and then rush back for mlrece

9]
Come those who don't helieve it just take a tip from me,
Plain to be seen hehind that scheme a lad called Dauphinee,
And they've hauling rocks and gravel and the truth to you I'll tell,
There is anothex Jjust like the other, a chap called Angus Je
- 4

Then listen to the jingle, the rattle and the roar,

Hauling rocks and gravel oter the highway Lo the Bhore,

They dump them in the ocean, on Davy Jonesthey fall,

And we'll journey to Cape Island riding on a great stone walle
)

Theh listen to the forcman, just hear him shout md call,

Come on you men and get to work, it muist be done next £all,

Tor we're going to bulld the causcway, we'll make it wide and tall,

And we'll journey %o Cape Island riding on a great stone walle
6

Then listen to the jingle, tue rattle ad the roar,

Hauling rocks and gravel o'exr the highway te the shore,

They'll close the old passagé and stop its whirling tide,

And those who don't believe 1%, come oter and t#k a rides

-3

Then listen to the jingle, the rattle and the roalr,
Hauling wocks and gravel from the highwy %o the shore,
They'll scuttle the old car ferry, to Davy Jones ghetll fall,
And we'll joumrney to Cape island riding on a great stone walle
&
Then iisten to the jingle, the rattle and the roalX,
As you travel through the woodland oter the hills down tO the shore,
You'lil journey to the Island, and on your friends you'll call,
Then back to the mainland riding on a great stone walle
9

And nowgood friends and neighbors, come listen one and all,
When you journey to the mainland just give us a call,
And we'1ll be here to meetl you and greet you one and all,
When you journey 1to ghe Causeway riding on & great stone wally
1

To you folks on the Island, a great blessing 1 Xnow,
To you in your travels when you journey %o ané £ro,
In good 0ld summer mmshine or when wintry winds does bhlow,
We'll journey on the Causeway where the rippling waters £10oWse

Compesed and recited by Oscar Sholds,Bear Point,Shelburne
County, and recorded by Helen Creighton, Auge30,1949¢ lre Sholds
is now sixty-eight and discovered =t the age of gixty=-six that
he could write versee Je writes his verses in longhand and pastes
the sheets together 80 thot they form a scrolle From his home on
the mainland he can sce the Causeway, and it is interestiing to
gee how this greatl engineering feat has impressed the people all
along the shoree Having seen how strong the tides md ocurrenis
were at this point, one would never have thought a causevay
possiblel.lirs Sholds has lived at Bear Point d 1 his lifee




Firat Crossing in Car On Cape Island Causewaye Reel 11, No.ll,

Some years ago this great need was thought of,

And of ice piers and bridges there just seemed no lack,
But a change of government altered the situation

And the whole plan Jgst sinply feRl flat,

But a great causeway has been built all the way to the Island,
Of great heavy stone that weighs mamy a ton,

And you'll say as you look at those igreat heavy bouldérs,

I kmow it will stand for generations.to cone,

.
llony times in the cold you have patiently waited,
Many times threugh pack ice the old ferry did squeesze,
But in the futute oh we hope you'll enjoy it,
And back and forth on the causeway come and go as you please.
4
And when you travel with future generations
And those little children say oh daddy how come?
Just mention the names of Wilfred and Angus
For they are the lads that had got the job dones
5
And now follow on the malnland when yuu're tiréd and weary,
And you hop in your auto and start for a ride,
Just cross to North East Point on that great stone causcway
And take a trip to The Illawk and South Sidee
6
And when you've travelled all the way to Clark's Harbor
On a hard=-surfaced highway so firm and so sliek,
You can bet your last dollar against a half doughnut
"Twas Angus and Wilfged that sure done the tricks
And when the summer heat is oppressive
And you long for cool air, then give you a sneeze,
Just take a trip to Sputh Side and Stony Island
And get a good sniffaof the salt sea breezes

And you'll meet good friends ever on that Island,
And of their very hest dainties they'll bring, :
And they'll give you a great welcome, of that I am certain,
And then set before you food £it for a kings
9

And now ho-o=-ray for Cape Island,threc cheers for # s people,
For Angus and Wilfred oh give them a cheer

For with Angus at the helm and Wilfired on %he Jookout

I tell you my laddies there's nothing to feare

Composed by Oscar Sholds, aged 70,Bear Point,Shelburne Co.,
and recorded by Helen Creigh{on.Aug.SOth,1949.

The Angus referred to is Angus L.lacDonald,Premier; Wilfred
is Wilfred Dauphinee,member of parliamente The namek places are
all settlements on Cape Sahle Islandas




Life's Changes Reel 11,No0.12
While enjoying the sunshine
On a bright and bheautiful day,
From the distance comes gay laughter
Of some chilﬂrgn at their play.
And my thoughts turn back in memory
To a far and distant day
Bringing back scenes of boyhood
When I too wassa child at playe

And I think of the many changes
Taken place sinece that day,

And of the old folks I used %o know
Since gone and4paased awaye

The old Pastor and Doctor with horse and huggy,
O'er a rough highway they speed,

Carrying relief to the sick and sugfering

Or minister toasome poor soul in need,

The old fisherman andhis sailboat
To my memoxy I recall,
White sails filled to overflowing,
The most beautéful of them all,
The schooner, steamer ad squarerigger
llajestically they passed hy,
Carrying th eir rich merchandise
To lands ’neatg a fer distant skye
And the little coastal steamers
That at our ports did call,
Carrying our goods and bhringing our needs,
Of great servy ge to us all,
An engine roars high in the heavens,
And a 'plane soars high overhead
And the passengers up therxe so high in the sky
Seem neither aéaxmed or afraide
A mist rdblsin from the ocean,
And I hear the old fog hoxn,
And yonder in the distancse
A causeway slggly but surely takes forms
Sop there'll be no more waiting for the old ferry,
No more waiting in the cold while you freezse,
But to and fro on the causeway ‘
They*'ll come ind go as they pleases
i .
A hard=surfaced highwgy extends through theland,
Along the route the electriec poles stend,
And tie lights go on or off in your dwelling
By a ginmple ﬁﬁgch of the hand.,

And as yl u look on in wonder,

You there in astdnishment stand,
For the power that does your labors
Seems like an unseen hand,

{over)



Wreck of the Codgegker Reel 11, No.13

The Codgeeker was last seventy years agoe. She was
a small fishing vessel from Bear Points Eight were saved.
There were two men in hexr foregastle who were confined and
couldn't get out when she capsizeds A volunteer crew went out
and took off four men and another one drowned before they
reached him, They were unaware that there were two men in
the forecastle.

Later another ship went alongside and they heaxd
tappings and they calledout to the men inside and they
angwered theme Then they made a hole ang got them out.

This happened in 1877 off Baccaros Three men got in
a dory and landed at Cape Sable Island. The two men who
had been in the forecastle died just a few years ago, and
the story was told me by James Eg Snith, one of the survivors.

Told by Osear Sholds, Bear Point,S8helburne Co., and
recorded by Helen Creighton,Auge30,1949, &he numhex saved
don't add up right, so the narvator must have got them mixed.
It secems to me that Dr, lMeliechan tells this stoxy in one of
his books, but I am not sures




