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Conclusion
Of Fisheries
Conference

QUEBEQO CITY, Quebec, Feb. 7
~—(Bpecial) — The East Coast
Wisheries Conference ended Thurs-
day with a luncheon at which

ackson, manager
National Pisherles Institute, U. 8.
A, who was introduced by John
B. Myrick, of Prince Edward Is-
langd, and Raymond Gushue, chair-
max of the Newfoundland Fish-
ories Board.

 Prince Edward Island had the
Jast word at the conference
through H. H. Cox, M.L\A., who
expressed to Hon. Dr. O. E
Pouliot, Quebec Minister of Fah-
eries, the appreciation of Pre.
mier Jones and the P. E. I. Gov-
ernment for the hospitality ex-
tended to the delegates from the
lsland Province: .

Incidentally Dr. Pouliot holds
the unique honour of having ad-
dressed the P. E. I Legislature
while in session., when he at-
tended the first East Coast Con-
ference at Charlotietown last
Apeil.

All branches of the industry at
the conference stressed the neces-
slty tfar quality fish products.
Other problemis several times re-
ferred to were the difficulty in
the export business of securing
rollar exchange, and the com-
paratively small Canadian oon-
pumption of fish and fish pro-
ducts.

Island delegates wers congratu-
lated upon having made a worth-
while contribution to the confer-
ence, which in the opinion of all
who attended has made gratity-
ing progress towards solving the
problems facing the east coast
tishery industry.

' My Myrick's Address

In introducing Mr. Jackson to
the Oonference Mr. J. B. Myrick
said in part:

“It is especially appropriate that
Mr, Jackson, who as you all know
18 general manager of the Na-
tlonal Fisherles Institute. of the
United States, should be Yguest
apeaker at this luncheon which is
held under the patronage of the
Fisheries Council of Canada.

‘“These two organizations formed
at about the same time have quite
aimilar functions in their re-
spective countries and each now
represents, directly or indirectly,
& very large percentage of the
fishing industry.

“The relation between these
wwo assoclations iz one of mutual
respect, friendship and co-opera-
tlon and this very nice situation
is furthered by their managers,
Mr. Charles E. Jackson, of the
N. F. 1. and Mr. Clive Planta of

- the Pisheries Council.

“It is not enough to know that
we will always have peace be-
tween our countries, as wonderful
as' this relation which we accept
as only natural, must seem to
the people of many similarly situ-
ated nations.

“We must continue to have the
¥ind of co-operation between our
QGovernments that makes it pos-
sible to base all regulations in
regard to trade including tariffs
and currency exchange on a sym-
pathetic understanding of each
others needs. And  these needs
are continually changing and
regulations will have to be revis-
ed again and again as conditions
change or défects in existing laws
eause hardships that need to- be
remedied.

“There is no better example of
international accord in the world
than that exemplified in the
International Halibut and Salmon
Commissions through which the
United Siates and Canada joint-
1y have developed and protected
these two invaluable fisherles on
the Pacific Coast.

“Charlie Jackson first won the
admiration and friendship of a
host of Canadians through his
work with both of these interna-
tional bodies of which he was a
member for many years.

“Perhaps it is within the realm
of possibility that his vast ex-
perience in this international
fleld may stand .our two coun-
tries in good stead in the immedi-
ate future in respect of the prob-
lems of the North Atlantic and
‘the Great Lakes fisheries.

“The United States fishing in-
dustry has already done a won-
derful job in regard to wide dis-
tribution of fish in their own
eountry and now the National
Wisheries Institute is making an
intensive advertising campaign to
still further increase home - con-
sumption and we wish them every
success - in obtaining the desired

results.

“r must take this opportunity
4o compliment Mr. Jackson ‘on the
working up of this advertising
which I have fellowed clesely
through the N. F. I. Flashes which
X receive regularly and find very
interesting indeed.

We have done little or no ad-

ng to increase the sale of

_{n Canada. It is to be hoped
‘that a program can be worked up
and, although it may of necessity
Be on a smaller scale than that of
our ours to the south, we
A make every effort possible

get 1t started so as to have the

ol this advertising in mak-
ﬂ\h" year's sales in our own

-

Recalls Ploneer
Days In Province

(By J. L. M)

Those who are interested in the
early history of the Island, especially
around Stanley Bridge, will enjoy
the following article written in
1904 by Mr. Hedley Ross, & native
of that village, but now a Doctor
of Philosophy residing in Saskatoon,
Saskatchewan, He is a brother of
Mrs. (Rev.) John Stirling, Summer-
side, and a brother-in-law of Hon.
Horace Wright, Bedeque. The Mr.
Dougald Henry, referred to, was the
father of Mr. Hacker Henry, an
interior decorator of Toromnto, Ont-
ario, and Mr, Nelson Henry, Ken-
sington. Captain Andrew Bell was
the grandfather of Dr. W. B
Howatt, Summerside,

“One by one the early settlars
of this Province are passing away;
most of the men and women who
wrestled with the stumps ¥n the
virgin wilderness are now sleeping
in quite country churchyards. It
is a pity that there have not been
more rural historians to take down
from their lips the simple but
fascinating story of how they
struggled and achleved. Something
along this line has been done it i8
true, Until within a very few years
ago the picturesque village of
Stanley Bridge and its vicinity
could boast of several residents of
advanced years; men and women
they were of individuality, fond of
the fireside tale. A few, s very
few of them are still with us.

“Of this number, {3 Mr. Dougald
Henry, born 1817, who will accord-
ingly be 87 years of age on June
19. His trade being that of a
blacksmith for about fifty years,
he poupded an anvil in different
sections of the Island and for
rmost of the time in the village of
Stanley Bridge, where on the banks
of the lovely river he set up his
100! tree in view of an expanse
of land and water, whose charmigg
combination made a bit of scenery
as picturesque as that which hangs
in the great galleries of the world.
The following notes were gleaned
from, Mr. Henry in the way of

conversation:
L] e

Malpeque, 64 years ago and came to
Cavendish, where at that time ship
building was carried on by Alexan-
der and James Simpson, They used
to launch from their yard two
vessels a Summer. My brother was
their blacksmith. I went to learn the
trade with him and was there five
years. From Cavendish I returned
to Malpeque where I finished out
my trade, My next move was to
Winsloe Road, -after that to Char-
lottetown to work for a man named
Charles C. Davis. This was about
the year 1846, I worked for ten
months in Charlottetown, part of
the time with Thcmnas Robertson
That was the thme the old Colonial
Building was built, Pierce Lacey
and I made the iron door and the
vault that went with it.

Point Prim Light

“ “While I was with Robertson,
he had the job of building the
Point Prim lighthouse. I was one
of those sent out there to put up
the lantern. This would be about
the first lighthouse on the Island.
There was none then in Malpeque,
New London, Rustico, Georgetown,
Souris or Summerside, On Gover-
nor's Island there was a spar light
on whith they used to hoist the
lantern by hand. That same year
we mounted the bouys, that is
hooped them and made ready for
placing. There were nine of us
working in the blackimith shop,
We had five fires going,

“ ‘Ship building was active; up
every river, vessels were ebing built,
in fact ship-building was the
people's whole living. You may say
there was very little farming. Only
little str'ps of fields along the
river were cultivated, The inhab-
itants got  their tea, sugar,
mocassins, shirts, and supplies
through hauling timber to the
ship yards. No one kept more than
one- horse and many had a yoke
of oxen and no horse. I have shod
oxen many time,

“ ‘In Charlottetown, prominent
among the ship builders were Peake
Duncan, Walsh, Lord and Nelson.
It was then a pretty small town. I
moved a good bit through .the 1s-
land and did a'most every kind
of blackemnith work, We went to
work at six those days and worked
two hours before btreakfast. There
wasn’t so much fresh beef those
days but plenty of lobster, herring,
and a bottle of rum could be had
for a shilling. .

“ ‘Soon after leaving Olarlotte-
town, I was enployed at Bells
ship yard, two miles above the
present Stanley Bridge on the
Stanley River. The four brothers,
William, John, Andew, and Ben Bell
worked together in the ship yard.
Andrew was the Captain and salled
the vessels home to England. Mostly
they were sent lumber laden, Some-
times over thirty men were em-
ployed én Bell's yard, I was four
years in their ship yard. Scnetimes
fwo vessels were on the stocks at
one time, The men engaged about
the ship yard had a cheerful life
on the whole. Sometimes there was |
a fiddler or two in thé gang and
dancing was indulged in by times.

pecially at a 1 hing. When this
event cerne off there were often
gallons and gallons of liquor on
hand with plenty of meat and

bration. Men and women gathered
to see the craft glide down into
the water and at night a big jollif-
ieation would wind up the events
of the day, i

*‘We had'nt to go far for the
timber then, It was solid almost

“ o left the land of my birth,|

everything cooked up for the cele- |
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They need schooling,

OUR TOMORROWS depend

what happens to the

world’s children TODAY. In
ruined lands around the
globe there are millions of
them in misery—scrambling
for shreds of food on garbage dumps, shivering in
rags. On the continent of Europe, half the children
born since the war are already dead of malnutri-
tion. Those who survive —thére and elsewhere —

are desperately in need of food and clothing.

too, for their ‘neglected

minds grow as sick as their withered bodies . . .

. "They are the future
If they are not saved, our world is lost"

'
.

Canadian Appeal for Children commences its

campaign on February 9th to meet the challenge
of these desperate and immediate heeds. This is

a campaign by the people of Canada, with a
minimum objective of $10,000,000, to provide
food, clothing and school supplies for the chil-

dren — safeguard the health of expectant and

the world.

nursing. mothers — in devastated lands around

’

Wherever possible, all donations wjll be used

for the purchase of Canadian goods, which will

be distributed under the direction of responsible

"Tnited Nations operating agencies.

Organizations across Canada are co-operating

in this campaign. It has national approval; is"

CANADIAN 'APPEAL FOR CHILDREN — APPEAL JOINTLY CONDUCTED BY UNITED NATIONS
APPEAL FOR CHILDREN, AND CANADIAN COUNCIL FOR RECONSTRUCTION THROUGH UNESCO

RLD’S FUTURE
NG DECIDED NOW
GIVE TO THE CANADIAN

\PPEAL FOR CHILDREN...

supported by industry, agriculture, education,
labour, service g:lubs,

organizations.

YOUR HELP IS NEEDED NOW. Your con.
tribution — received at any Canadian BANK —
will mean life instead of death for the children
— and hope for the future peace of the world.
You sympathize. You want to give. But good will
and good wishes are not enough. Since you may
not be canvassed don’t let failure to act be on
your conscience '— turn your sympathy and
good wishes into a tangible contribution — go to
your bank NOW and GIVE.

FEBRUARY 9, 19

cultural and othex

If you

org ion are

Campaign Headquarters:

as an individual or as a member of an
to take an active part

in this campaign, please get in

/
Campaign Provincial Chalrman:
THE HON. THANE A. CAMPBELIL,

BRACE BLOCK, Charlottetown. Telephone 144

touch with

'
big log canoe was the ferry and
the horses swam across the fiver.
The ferry canoe was run by, W Iliam
Fyfe. He charged three pence for
a single passenger, eight pence for
a horse. When people got to have
gigs the ferryman's way of taking
them over was to run its axel over
the canoe with the wheels hanging
in the water on either side. It cost
about a shilling for this. With the
increase in travel the ferryman
made a good bit of money.
)

Front Canoe To Scow

“‘It was considered a great im-
provement when he got a big scow
propelled by two long oars in place
of the canoe. The Government pro-
vided the scow and gave so much
money besides for its service, In
the scow a tern of horses wagon
and all could be ferried over at
once. The route af the ferry was a
little above the present bridge. T
have often gone down to the shore
at night with people on their way
from town and hollered to the
ferryman to come and take them
over. The old man would mostly
be on the lookoub for passengers
but when he and the boys were
away, the girls would put a passen-
.Ber over,
“‘People generally went to town
on horseback,, two or three of them
the same day for ‘company. Mr.
Fyfe came from Paisley, Scqtland,
and was one of the first sfttlers
of this place,'He ran the ferry for
a long time. As travel jincreased
something better than a ferry was
needed,
““The late Hon. Jeremiah Simp-
son' drew up a petition and got a
»

RUNNERLESS
STRAWBERRY

svailable seed. This unad' ln.;::

flowers in eight weeks from

seed, Easily : has no_runners. Produces
) :

liberal subscription towards, bulld-
ing a bridge. John Anderson,
Captain Andrew Bell and I went
around with the subscription list,
each taking a section of the district.
The  people subscribed liberally.
Then we got engineer Mandorson
to draw up the plans of the bridge,
Hon. George Coles, Edward Whalen,
Mr. Warburton and Alexander
Lard came up to look at the site
where the bridge was te be built.
The residents were gathered to
meet them, There was a nice little
tent ‘built in the bush on the bank
with a choice supply of eatables
and drinkables, including plenty of
Scotch. Speeches were made—in
fact the bridge was built that day.
Willizm MacKay, Donald MacKay,
Charles Anderson and James Mac-
Leod together built the abutments
on each side of the channel, Man-
derson bullt the drawbricge and
John Doiron, Rustico, a ship build-
cr, inspected the work. They began
building the bridge in the Spring
and it was finished in October.
“‘The first to drive a horse across
Stanley Bridge was Hon, George
Coles and with him was Edward
Whalen. They came up to view its
completion, and there was another
picnic held. At its opening, when
the ceremonies were over the pee=
ple gave thee cheers for the Queen
end three cheers for Coles and
Whalen. It is about 49 years since
the bridge was opened to traffic, ”

Man Takes Life
Under Train Wheels

RIVERSIDE, Ont, Feb, 6—(CP)
—Two Canadian National Rallways
trains were involved today in two
collisions—one a grisly ' suicide—
seven miles apart and within 3 1-2
hours,

A man identified as George Rook,
50, of Tavistock, Ont., was
his legs and head severed frorm his
body, when he walked in front of a
Windsor-Toroffto - passenger  train
as it passed the  Lauson Road
crossing here.

Earlier, in nearby Tecumseh, an
automobile was demolished 'when it
stalled on the tracks in the path
of another Toronto-bound passeng-
er train. George Antaya, 46, Jump-
ed the car before the train

into it. 7 { . 4
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—BEAU- |
By 3

“If here ain't the brand new
bridegroom!” shouted Gramp Bell,
appearing suddenly from the dir-
ection of town where he had spent
the morning as usual hobnobbing
with his cronies in the’ back end
of the pool Hall, He beamed at his
grandson, “You look as if you'd
took 1t pretty hard. Wait till you've
been on as many honeymoons as I
have and you'll know better.”

Carolyn colored furiously, but
Beau laughed outright. “You old
codger!” he cried affectionately.

Gramp winked at Carolyn. “You
two think it’ll always be moon-
light and kisses, but it won't. No
siree, you can bet it won't.”

“Dinner's ready,” called Jennie
Sue, putting her head out the kit-
chen window, .

Beau's face lighted at sight of
her. “Hi Jennie Sue!” he cried, and
took two quick strides toward the
window. He pulled Jennie Sue
down until he could kiss her. He
kissed her ‘twice while Carolyn
stared at shem, her cheeks getting
hottér and, hotter. Ao A

Gramp cackled. “Look out, Beau
Your bride's turning grzen around
the edgea” -

‘“Don’t be snapped
Carolyn. g

Gramp shook his' head, “You'd
like to swallow Beau, ‘but he’s too
much of a mouthful' for you or
any' other woman, My fifth wife
was like that, And I give rer the
wirst case of indigestion .yon ever
saw before she let up on me.”

Mrs. Harry Pugh Smith

absurd!” ¢

%.‘?“’l:.‘:&r‘:#"":é’: " oreeeip
e

Sction.”

an.
Seide,

g

were grim. “You haven't spoken
to Jennie Sue Carolyn!”

Carolyn in her stiffest manner.

sald, and added gently. “it isn't
necessary to ask you. You look
wonderful.
would be
Beau.”

Sue's ecar, “What are you try.ng

Beau lgughed, though his eyes

“Hew do you do?” mwrnured

Jennie Sue smiled. -‘I'm fine,” she

I—I guess anyhody
radiant, married ‘to

Beau pretended to cuff Jennie

to do?” he asked. “Turn my head.”
Jennie Sue :uniled at Carolyn.
“It's too late for that, ism't It,
Carolyn?” 0
“I hope so,” murmured Carolyn
with a bright flush. J

CHAPTER XVI

Carolyn had been prepared to
live in the same house with Beau's
family, In the exalted days pre-
ceding her wedding she had told
herself that she would not only
live with Beau's people, ‘she would
love them for his sake, But her
heart samk lower and lower that
day at dinner. It had been possible
to romanticize the s:tuation at a
distance. In the flesh the Bells
were not romantic to Carolyn,
Everything they did rubbed her the
wrong way, She resented the way
Beau'’s mother hung on his every
word, the way  Irene expected her
brother to discipline her obstre-
perous offspring,  the way Jennie
8ue seermed to think no dish on the
table was justified until it had
Beau's approval, $ {
‘Do you really think the green
are solty . enough, .Beau?” ‘she in-
quired anxiously. .,
A “Heck,” said ‘Beau, “they're’ per~
ect.”” ¢ g
Gremp sniggered. “Thank heaven
T like what Beau lllug." he told
Carolyn, "qtherwln you'd: starve in
this house.” A
“I guess so.” murmured Carolyn
for whom the greens Were not
salty enough,
“Have you thown Carolyn the
surprise?” interposed Jennie Sue
hastily.
“Surprise?” stammered Carolyn.
Beau, grinned. “It was Jennle
Bue’s idea,” he
Jennie Su

o gave Carolyn a t'mid
almost pleading glance.” “Every
woman wants a place of her own,”
she_ said, “even if it is only two
tourist shacks hitched to A
‘That was ‘precisely what it was,
Carolyn had never been so glad
of anything in her lif ]
g would ha

gether by bullding a hall between.
One end of the hall was partioned
off for a bath, the other for a
amall kitchen. The front room was
furnished as a parlor, the rear as a
bedroom.” A peach tree in full
bloom stood like a tremulous
bridesmaid by the  front door.
“Oh, Beau!” cried Carolyn like &
delighted child. “I love you for
doing this.”

“I don't deserve all the credit.”
said Beau, “The folks helped out.
One of the things Gromp used
to be is a plumber. I got the fix-
tures second hand and he installed
them, Pretty neat, ain’t it”
Carolyn stared at the old-fashe
joned bathtub which Gramp had re-
enamled with not too much expert
results. She had a blinding vislon
of her luxurious private bath at
home. It's nice,” she faltered.
Jennie Sue made the curtains”
continued Beau. “Ruffles and all”
“They're sweet,” stcrmmered Caro-

lyn. :

“Mother did' all that tatiing oa
the pillow slips.” announced Besy
leading the way into the beds
room. “She”s been turning it out
by the yard ever since we set the
wedding day, I hope to the Lord I
don't hang my toe in it and rip oit
a foot.” -

“That's Dot's contribution.” he
explained. “She worked on it ‘fox
weeks. Hounded everybody who
came near the pl:lclo for el;:lrl
bands. You paste them on,
know. Irene almost lost her mind.
Dot got glue in her hair and eves
down her back, but she never quit
ti1 she finished, Don't forget to,
tell her -it's a work of art. She's
all stuck up over it.”

“It—it's sweet,” faltered Oerolyh
heping her mother' would never
glimpse the thing.

Beau glanced complacently around
him., “The place isn't exaetlyll
mansion,” he admitted. “but it
not so bad at that.”

(To Be Continued)
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