


Story of Vision of Destitute Family Reel 156A
and Other Visions
Q3 Thie is a true story of somethdng that happened to you,is it Mr. Locke?

A3t is, as true as I can tell it, This story was started after the dirst German
war. Hard times struck Crand Manan about two or three years,two years after the
:’z:: was over,and it was in the month,X think,of October and things was pretty

tough on Grand Maman. You couldn't get anything to eatjyou mxmm couldn't get any~
thing from the store without you was strictly honest, So this is the way I'1l start
the story.

It was in the mpnth of October when I had my garden stuff all in the
cellar and snugged up for the winter. And I had two bags of potatoes that I didn't
sell and I was keepin' them. I didn't know but I might sell tham through the winter.
But anyway,this night my wife was settin' up topook a pan of bread,and I said to
her 36y~ "1 guess Bxowms I'11 go to bedjand the children was all playing around. So
I went upstairs and started for bed,and I had taken one leg out of my trousers
when I heard children crying and I hollered down to my wife and asked her what was
the trouble downstairs. what was the children crying about? And she said,"There's
no children crying. The children's not crying. You must be out of your mind, or
you're hearing something.” "Well,"I said," I heard something all right,'caguse I
heard children crying." Well,I might have sat there half a minute more or a minute
when I heard the mother say,"Children I'm getting you something to eat. Don't cry,
I'm getting you somethéng to eat as fast as I can." Then I knew that it wasn't my
children,so I put my pants on and come downstairs and my wife had the bread in the
oven. This must have been somewhere around nine o'clock at night,near as I can re—
member. And anyway I went down cellar and took some of each and every thing that I
had in the cellarfl took two bags of potatoes and I took carrots and beets and all
kinds of vegetables that I had, some of each. And I lugged them up and put them down
by the cellar door and closed the door and I went to the barn and I harnessed my

horse. A horse by the name of Rowdy, a white strip on his forehead. Well I come down
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to the house and I loaded my cart. I put my horse in and I loaded my cart up
and my wife says,

"Ashley,you must be insane. For gracious sake,if pou tak#%his
food and take these vegetables to anyone's house will you be kind enough for my
sake to ask them — tell them — ask them if they are destitute and if they're not
destitute,begg their pardon and come home."So I said I would do that.* Well at
the time when I had the cart loaded and I got in the cart and started my horse up
I didn't know whercfo gos I had no idea where to go but I knew I should go because
I heard these children crying and I was sure I did., So I started down the road.
WhII::;';laee when you get to the cormer,down here a short distance,about fifty
yards or seventy-five years, there's a road running to Grand Harbour,down by the
cemetary,a back road. And the other road goes straight down by Mr. Small's Ser—
vice Station. Before I got to this corner I heard a veoice say,"Let the horse have
his rein." Well,that was good enough for me . I made up my mind that horse had to i

for something to eat,

lead me to where the home was deatitutohand where I heard the children crying.
So at every cross road I let the horse have his xem rein, and between these cross
roads I let the horse have a little trot. When he got down to the service station
he didn't go down the road towards Grand Harbour ,but he went towards North Head
and on the road to North Head at every cross road I let him have his rein. And
when I got up into North Head the horse kept right on going over the road instead
of going to Whale Cove or some of those other roads. He kept right on the main
road going towards the steamboat landing. He went over as far as the steamboat
landing and took the road up by Mr. Rayhay's door ﬁ:;hay's dead now. There were
two Rayhays (or laheys) who had a store ,one on each side ofthe road. My horse
too ghe road that led to the left up this road. There were some lights w
along in people's houses,but it was getting late. It must have been somewheres
around eleven o'clock when I got to North Head..

When my horse got abreast of a certain house Z'm not saying what
house it was,or who it was who owned the home— but when my horse got abreast of this

house he put both feet right out straight forward,§ his forefeet right out straight
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and put them down hard. And I said,"Get up Rowdy." He wouldn't move,and I spoke
quite loud. I said,"Get up Rowdyl" and he wouldn't move so I said,"This must be
the place. So I got off of my cart. I went to the door and I knocked. This house,
I never was in in my life,and these people I didn't know — I wasn't acquainted
with, Well,I knocked at the door and a man came to the door and I said,

"Mister,I've had a wkwky vision to-night and I heard children cryin'
for something to eat and I heard the mother say as distinctly as could be that
she was gettin' +I'm getting you something to eat as fast as I can.'That's the
words the upther said, That was goodenough for m™e. So I'm up here to-night,so
I'd like to know if you are destitdte,and if you are,you are welcome to what I've
brought here and if you're not, I'11 take it back home."

The man said,"What's your name?"

I said,"My name is Ashton Locke." He said,"Mr. Locke,come in." I
vent in the house and there upon the floor lay four little children. If I'm
not mistaken there were two boys and two girls,but I wouldn't say for sure, But
anyway the children was laying upon the floor asleep . The mother and father were
setting there in a chair there ~the mpther was settin' in a chair - they had on a
hot fire and a boiler of water on the stove all boiling,a pot on the stove,and the
man said to me, he said,

M. Locke,I've been all over North Head to-day and they wouldn't :
let me have a 25 pound bag of flour on time." I said,"Mr. I'm sorry that anyone &
would be mean enough that they wouldn't let you have a bag of flour ,but,I said,
you're welcome to what I've got here in the cart and I said,'Come out and help me
lug it in.'" So he did. He come out and he helped me clean the cart out, and I
said to him,"This is the last time you'll ever come to want; you'll always have
food from this time forth," and I guess, as near as I can tell,they never wanted
for anything after that. I sat there a few minutes and he talked and they went
to work while they was talkin', peeling potatoes and cleaning carrots and putting
them in the pot to cook,and he thanked me for my kindness, so I told Pim I thought
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it was about time that I was tryving to get back home. I knew it would be late

when I got back hone,
When I come back home, it must have been two or three otclock in

the morning, I didn't trot my horse very much,it was quite a heavy herse,and
when I got back home my wife was settin' up waitin' for me, And when I got my
horse put up and come down to the house she asked me if I had found the place
where anyone wanted food and I says,'Yes,I didy I found the place." Well, I've
never mentioned this here place where it was. Never told the family that was
dest itute but much as ~I don't kmow —it must have been a year or two after that* ~
(here comes my girl,I think it is) there was a woman came from Montreal to dtart
the rew hospital at North Head, When she went away it happened as though ny
daughter Katrina and myself was aboard the same boat the same day that she went
away on. : was in a little place there in the boat and I didn't think that any-
one else was in there except a young fellow telling about saving a boy off the
wharf up there at North Head., But this woman told a story and it seemed a true
story so I thought to myself,"Now I'll tell a little true story that happened to
we." So I sta rted in to repeat the story before my daughter and this here nurse
that was here to start the hospital at North Head, I etarted to tell the story
and by the time I got it finished I didn't think thtrﬁwaa anyone 2 the apartment
besides my daughter and this here lady and this boy, a young man. And then when
I got my story finished I beard this cryin’ and sobbin’, I turned around and there
wag a young woman sittin' behind net::. I didn't know was there,but she was there,
And T said,"What's the trouble with you? " and she said,"ell ,my mother told me
the story so many times ," She said,"I can't help but cry. But," she said,"Mister
don't feel bad because it's a true story which you're telling .Bvery word is true
because my mpther repeated it tc me a good man s times ."

Well this lady gwhat was a nurse,that came from Méntrul,the says,
"Well that proves that what this man has told us is exactly true,'cause there's
the proof right behind _ ner cryin' and tellin' ue the same story. Is is true,see.

# it would have been more like 20 years as he agrees later.
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So I guess that's about all I can tell you, but I've never been in the house
since md these children grew up and I don't know thenm when T see them, That's
about allthere dis to it,

Q¢ Mr. Lockeyvhen you told it first didn't you say that the table was all set,
that the dishes ~

A: Yes, the table was sll set with clean dishes settin' on the table. The dishes
was there,but nothin' in the dishess Yes, ¥ left that out,

Q: They didn't have anything to put in the dishes? T

At They ¢ida't have nothin' to put in the dishes, only what I brought. He M't
get a bag of flour in Morth Mead, #o that'e the truth as near as I can think tt.}};'
Qs Mre Locke, when the mether said that she was going to yet them mthirnj.v\u \\
soon as she could, how did you realize from thome wards that she had aom"~s$e \
get? VWae it the way she sald 11? \ \
At The way she said it, that I mead® reslized she didn't have anything because
the children wiuldn't be cryln® en the floor 1f she'd had anything for them &t'mi;
She said,"I'm getting you something t'eat as fast as I can and she was utt:hl' ‘;
the table to mke them belleve that she was gettin' them something t'eat, but \\
the children was laying dowm on the floor and cried themselves $o sleep. 1 thdnk
she thought that someone would come and bring them comething to eats You know, a
mother can see ahead sometimes and feel tiongs too,you know,so I think she had
some kind of a little vision that there would be soncone Coes.

Q¢ And you say you took a loaf of bread when it was fresh out of the oven?

A3 I took a loaf; I made my wife give me pne loaf. She had three loaves in onc.
She had thvee loaves 1nthepanwIgothertobrﬂkoﬂmszmo:ﬂnmn
and I put it in a paper bag and T took that,

Q3 You hawdex have a farm so T suppose you had a pretty well stocked cellar,but

you have a big family yourself,

A: T had a big fanily nyself but I had plenty for the winter as far as vegetables

i

were concerned.
Q¢ There was just one other thing,lr. Locke. It was quite a long time afterwards
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on this island, She lived away off the island but she always come here on the
island because this was her home and she was born herejand I said she'd come
home and she did get well after the doctor gave her upe And she came back here to
the ieland,oh T suppose half a2 dozen times sher and her sisters came to Grand
Manan to visit the icland here, and they had no hopes of her at all. This man
got niffed at me because I told ;:u- thi™s woman was going to get better. He

thought I didu't know what I wes talking about but I did, I think I did.
Locke

Stories told by Mr. Ashto%@:and Manan,N.B, and recorded by Helen
Creighton at Grand Manman in 1960,

Ashton Lecke



My Old New Hampshire Home Reel 156 No.2

Far away o'er the hills of old New Hampshire
Many years ago we parted, Ruth and I,
By the streams where we once: wandered in the gloanming
It was there I kissed my lover, said good-bye.
She clung to me and trembled when I told her
And pleadingly she begged of me to stay,
Now my heart lies buried with it'neath the willows
In uwy old New Hampshire houe so far awaye.

Cho.
Now the sunshine lingers there and the roses bloom as fair
In the wildwood where togeth er we would roam,
"Neath that village churchyard thé#d sleeps the one I love so dear
On the hills of my old New Hampshire home.

2

Far away in my dream last night I wandered

And I thought my love was standing by my side,
Once again I tried to tell her that I love her,
Once again she promised me she'd be my bride.

But as I stooped to kiss her I awakened,

I called her but she was not there to hear,

Now my heart lies buried with it 'neath the willows
Of my old New Hawpshire home I love so dear.

(In the chorus the word inked in is near).
2: wrm:-: did you learn that song,Mr. Stanley? You say you're the only one who
aows i
il SETPELIRLILS HATe Tad thte song end Lele elsapmmmass sene-
Q: Did you have much singing at home in the family?
4:0h yes we bade ALl my sisters could sing around the organ.
Grand

Sung by lr. Druce Stanley,North Head, Sxxmx Manan,and recorded by Helen
Creighton, July 1960



My Faithful Sailor Boy Reel 156A No.3

Was on a cold and winters night the snow lay on the ground,
A gilor boy stood on the deck, his ship was outward bound,
His true love standing by his side shed many the bitter tear
But as he pressed her to his breast he whispered in her ear.

¥Farewell ,farewell my own true love, this parting gives me pain,
For you wi‘.ll be my guiding star till I return again,

These thoughts will be of you my love when storme are raging high,
Se fare you well, remember me,your faithful sailor boy.

Q: Mr. Stanley, I wantedto ask you, is this a song you would sing alone? Or
is this one that the family would sing together?

A: I always sang it alone. This one, I always sang it alone.

Q: And do you sung it standing up or sitting down, as a rule?

A: Sitting down as a rule. And without an accompaniment .

Sung by Mr, Bruce Stanley,lorth Head,Grand Manman and recorded by
Helen Creighton in 1960,






