Serving River John and surrounding areas

Roger’s Landing Community
Slipway and Docks
The River John riverfront has taken a big step
forward this summer with installation of new floating docks at Roger’s Landing, 1826 Hwy 6. The
Roger’s Landing docks are Phase 4 of the community’s Riverfront Development Project, which includes the Bissell Park picnic deck and docks and
the Roger’s Landing slipway.
Plans are underway to provide a limited number
of docking spaces later in the summer when installation is complete. Tie-up spaces at the docks will
be available for a limited number of boats 24 feet
and under. Once the docks are ready, draws will be
held for two-week tie-up privileges. There will be
no set cost in 2021, but donations are encouraged
and will be used to cover the expenses of operating
and maintaining the new facility.

at www.rogerslanding.ca. If you would like to be
notified when applications open for the draws for
docking spaces, email rogerslanding@outlook.ca.

Spring has sprung
by Christiane and John Gill
The month of May got noisier as the lawnmowers started almost simultaneously around the village and Mother Nature continued to flourish as
these quince bush blossoms show so beautifully.

Roger’s Landing Community Slipway and
Docks is owned and operated by the River John
Community Action Society, a volunteer organization. It was the vision of Roger MacLellan and was
made possible by many, many hours of volunteer
labour as well as the financial support of the Atlantic Canada Opportunities Agency, the provincial
department of Community, Culture and Heritage,
and the Municipality of Pictou County. Come
check it out, and enjoy, respect and protect the river and the facility.

Meanwhile, Roger’s Landing slipway is open
for its second summer, and is proving to be a popular spot. One of the few public boat launch spots
along the North Shore, it is attracting both motorized and paddle-powered craft. Slipway use is
free, but donations are very welcome. A donation
box will be installed this summer, and donations
can also be made by e-transfer to rogerslanding@outlook.ca.

Work continued at Roger’s Landing on May
14, 2021, and boating fun has been launched as has
the 2-wheeler road fun. Please everyone operate
your boats and bikes safely and enjoy our great
outdoors.
Summer 2021, here we come.

It’s not unusual to see someone fishing from the
RL riverside, or relaxing and watching the river
from one of the picnic tables. New picnic tables are
coming soon, thanks to the generosity of Winmill
Electric and Harbour Crossing.
Information about terms and conditions for using Roger’s Landing docks will be available soon

Cohen’s Cones.
by Joan MacLeod
A new addition to the village of River John is
the newly built building for Cohen’s Cones. For
people who have been in the village a long time, it
is situated right beside the Munro home, where the
central telephone exchange was housed. The business, owned by Chris Cameron, is operated at present from 5 p.m. to 8 p.m. Mondays to Fridays and
from 3 p.m. to 8 p.m. on weekends. The hours are
subject to change. In addition to ice cream, Chris is
also offering Sam’s frozen pizzas for $20. The pizza business has been booming, as well as the sale
of ice cream , especially on a hot day. Congratulations, Chris, on your new building. And we wish
you every success.

Summer 2021

Customers were waiting on his first day of opening
on May 21st.Chris’s former location can be seen in
the background .

Announcements

Mary Tothill, Cape John, is proud to announce the
arrival of great-granddaughter Ava Marie, on April
22, 2021, at 1:37 a.m. Ava Marie weighed in at 6lb
5oz, and is the daughter of Kristen and Matthew
Oliver, Venice, Florida, and granddaughter of Sheila (Dwyer) Landi, Wellington, Maine.

We would like to congratulate our daughter, Olivia
Pretty, upon receiving a Bachelor of Science Degree with distinction and a major in Chemistry from
Dalhousie University. Olivia plans on attending St.
Fx. University in the fall to obtain her Bachelor of
Education. Congratulations Olivia! We are very
proud of you. Love Mum and Dad

Mark and Ellen would like to announce the birth of
their son, James David Boudreau. James arrived
on June 8, 2021 weighing 8 pounds, 15 ounces.
Proud grandparents are David and Lesley Pretty of
River John and David and Angela Boudreau of
Pictou

District 4 Councillor Mary Elliott recently presented
Mary Jane Craik with a plaque of appreciation for
volunteering for 17 years as treasurer for the
Friends of the River John Library Board of Directors. Your dedication to your community makes us
all stronger. Thank you Mary Jane and we wish
you all the best.

Emerson would like to announce the arrival of his
little brother, Cooper Henry MacRae, on March 4,
2021, weighing 7lbs. 15 ozs. Proud parents are
Robert MacRae and Hayley McLeod-Bushell.

Silas Phillip Myers was born on May 18, 2021,
weighing 8 lbs. 6 ozs. Proud parents are Drew Myers and Devin Jollimore.

River John Festival Days 2021 Cancellation
Chelsey Joudrie,
River John Festival Days Committee
Here we are again, another year, with another
tough decision having to be made.

May started lovingly and respectfully with Mother's
Day on May 9, 2021. Representing all mothers, are
the mothers of the present residents of Alma
House, Janice Murray Gill and Ulla Niemeier.

River John resident Raymond MacKenzie celebrated a big milestone on March 20th by celebrating
his 90th birthday. Municipality of Pictou County
District 4 Councillor Mary Elliott recently presented
Mr. MacKenzie with a plaque of recognition from
the county. Mr.MacKenzie continues to be a very
active volunteer in his community and we wish him
the very best in 2021.

So, with disappointed hearts, we have decided
that we are unable to facilitate River John Festival
Days again this year. After hearing of other festival
cancellations and with the current government restrictions in place, we believe it is not in the best
interest of our planning committee, or the community at large, to pursue River John Festival Days
2021.
That being said, we are not a bunch of folks
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who refuse to celebrate life, summer, and River
John. After all, isn’t that what River John Festival
Days is all about? So, we encourage you all, wherever you are, to celebrate a summer of all these
things individually, and safely. We also invite you
to follow our Facebook page and Instagram, you
never know when a contest or a small event may
pop-up, covid restrictions allowing!
Until then friends stay safe, stay well and may
the memories of festivals past tide you over.
www.facebook.com/riverjohnfestivaldays
@rjfestivaldays

In Loving Memory of Edward
It is with broken hearts that we announce the
passing of Daniel Edward MacKay (‘Edward’), age
77, on the morning of March 5th, 2021. Edward
died at the Colchester East Hants Health Centre in
Truro, surrounded by his loving family.
Edward was born Feb 8th, 1944 in Pictou, Nova
Scotia, to Mary Elizabeth (Johnston) and John
Ross. His early years were spent in Toney River,
before a fire destroyed the family business, and
they moved to East Amherst. In 1963, Edward married the love of his life, Carol (nee Nolan), and was
blessed with three daughters.
He was employed with Correctional Services
Canada in 1967 as a clerk with the Springhill Institution, and retired as Acting Regional Administrator in the Regional office in Moncton. Edward also
owned and operated ‘Grandmother’s Attic Antiques’.
Edward was a founding member of the Amherst
Drama Club, which brought live theatre to the citizens of Amherst, and also formed the first drama
group, choir and orchestra involving the inmates of
Dorchester Penitentiary. In 1987, Edward was approached by Mount Allison University to direct the
highly successful production of Hello Dolly, followed by Grease, the next year. He went on to produce Broadway, Musically Speaking, and We’ll

and Robert, and his favourite mother-in-law, Nettie.
Edward lived a life of service and gave back so
much to his family and community. His dream
opened the door of experience to so many, and he
has left us all with an incredible legacy. His was
truly a life well-lived.

Meet Again, and was the first Chairman of the
Showcase Productions Society, as well as President
of the Nova Scotia Drama League. In 1991, Edward was presented with the Lescarbot Award,
which recognizes volunteers that have made outstanding contributions toward the enrichment of
cultural life in their communities. Edward remained involved in theatre for over 50 years, directing his last major production of My Fair Lady
in 2013.
Edward is survived by his wife Carol, three
daughters and sons-in-law, Michelle and Mark
McIntyre of Amherst, Shawna and Rodger MacKay of Enfield, Rebecca and Jeff MacKay of Halifax, as well as seven grandsons, Mathew, Caleb,
Zachary, Spencer, Graham, Jonathon and Josh. He
was predeceased by both parents, a granddaughter
Lacey Drew, siblings Ross, Alex, Nellie, Annie

The family wishes to thank the staff at the Truro
Hospital Stroke and ICU units, who provided Edward with incredible care and kindness and supported the family with such compassion.
A celebration of Edward’s life will be held at a
later date. Donations can be made in his memory to
the IWK Hospital, CARMA Amherst Chapter, or
to the charity of your choice. Condolences and
sharing of memories can be made via:
www.campbellsamherst.ca, or by visiting the
Campbell’s Facebook page

Hiding in the Basement
To the Statement that “They will never get over it”
I want to say to you, you did good.
You did good to escape the burning house in which
your parents had been killed

Sylvia Robbins (Dwyer) MacLanders

You sought solace in your next-door neighbour‘s
basement
With your friends who also had their own mother
gunned down

MacLANDERS, Sylvia Robbins (DWYER) of
Deep River Ontario, passed away last February 28,
2020 at the Trillium Manor nursing home in Orillia, Ontario. Here she received excellent loving
care for the last 16 of her 102 years. Sylvia was the
6th generation of Scottish and Irish settlers who
settled on Nova Scotia’s north shore in the 18th
century. She married Robert MacLanders of Brule,
Nova Scotia in December, 1937. They were married for 43 years before Robert’s passing in 1981,
in Deep River. Sylvia was born in 1917 in River
John, Nova Scotia – the daughter of Charles Alexander Dwyer and Anna Maude (Sellers) from Cape
John. Her life in River John was foremost in her
memories. She had much love for her homestead
and family and passed this closeness on to her children. She and husband Bob brought their two children for 15 summers to visit their grandparents in
NS. For this they are forever grateful. To the day
she died, Sylvia read every page of her beloved
newspaper “The Pictou Advocate”. She often
talked with emotion, about their family doctor,
Doctor Murray. Her heart never left her birthplace.
Sylvia was the youngest of five children (Verna,
Jean, Laird and Alex). She is survived by her
daughter Stefanie Irwin (Toronto), son John
MacLanders (Deep River), five grandchildren:
Raquel, Kristopher, Elizabeth, Robert, and Patrick;
and seven great-grandchildren: Alexander, Olivia,
Evelyn, Fifer, Charles, Maxwell and Mackenzie. In
1943 Sylvia and Bob moved to Montreal where he
was employed by the National Research Council in
classified research as part of Canada’s contribution
to the Manhattan Project in the U.S. In 1945 they
moved to Deep River, Ontario where he worked as
a lab technician in the General Physics Division at
the Chalk River Nuclear Laboratories. Sylvia and
husband Bob were among the first 100 residents in
the newly created town of Deep River – a community that was built to accommodate the staff of
AECL. Sylvia had many tales to relate about her
pioneering experience in this town. On February
17, 1946 she delivered her first child, Stefanie. The

You did good!
Nothing you could have done would have saved
them from the madman.
But it is a miracle
You survived
Hallelujah
All four of you survived to continue to live your
lives
Hallelujah

closest hospital in those days, was in the town of
Pembroke, 49 kilometers distant. Bob was able to
borrow a car from the first resident in town that
had a vehicle, a 1938 Ford. Unfortunately the car
had no heater and the night temperature was minus
20F. The combination of being in labour, freezing,
and riding on a bumpy gravel road was less than
ideal. Sylvia was a skilled amateur in the arts. Her
interests included oil painting, leather work, ceramics, sewing and smocking. Another of her talents
was the writing of poetry. One of her published
poems is posted on the wall at Trillium Manor. She
was also a talented pianist. For several years she
shared her gift of music every Friday morning, entertaining her fellow residents at Trillium Manor.
She would play by ear a lengthy list of “golden
oldies” to the delight of the residents. As well, she
was an avid reader of classic literature. Her keen
interest in science, including keeping track of current activities at NASA, continued to her final year.
Sylvia was our family historian. She was very
knowledgeable about the origins and accompanying information of both sides of our families, which
she passed on to her children. Messages of condolence can be sent to Stefanie Irwin
at: irwin.sd@gmail.com, who would be very interested to hear from past acquaintances.
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Now get the help you need to heal from this unspeakable horror.
Rage, cry scream, stomp
Speak of it and heal
Channel your rage into worthwhile pursuits
Not that I have any right or place to tell you what
to do,
But Celebrate, you survived. It is a miracle.
Go forth and lead lives which would please your
loved ones.
Joan MacLeod May 9 2020

Thank you!
The River John 4-H Club would like to thank
Farm Credit Canada for the $500 funding to help
buy COVID-19 supplies, signage and other needed
supplies for our meetings and events.

The Pioneer wants to hear
from you

The Pioneer is published by the
River John Community Action Society
P.O. Box 161, River John, NS, B0K 1N0
The views expressed in this newspaper are those of the
contributors and not necessarily those of the editorial board.

We feel proud of our recent edition of the Pioneer and this one too! However, we do want to hear what you think?
Do we have the right balance between historical stories, more recent community history and news of current organizations and activities. We welcome
your response in “Letters to the Editor”. Are we getting enough of a variety of
stories from different age groups and sources? This is your newspaper too. In
this time of a global pandemic, we feel that it is even more important than ever
that the printed word continues. We are also mindful that not everyone has a
computer and therefore are able to connect through social media.

The Pioneer is distributed in River John, the village of Scotsburn, and
West Branch. We welcome any articles or pictures from any of our
newspaper friends and areas. Contributions to the next issue should be sent
to the editors. Please send text files and pictures as separate attachments.
Text should have the bare minimum of formatting. Photos should be the
best resolution available and be accompanied by a list of captions.

Our name the “Pioneer” (which was taken from the earlier publication in the
1850’s) does seem to only refer to the colonial settlers. Should we change our
name in keeping with modern sensibilities? If so, to what?

Editorial board:

I do notice that this issue has fewer poems. Do we want to include a Poet’s
corner? To date, no recipes have been submitted, do you want this to be a regular feature? Likewise, with Letters to the Editor?

………..… Joan MacLeod, Linda Thompson-Reid,
………….. Beulah Wright, Mary Beth Sutherland,
………….. Julie Windebank
…...…pioneereditors@outlook.com

Advertising sales .................. Vacant, please contact the editors
Accounts receivable ………… Melanie Miller
for advertising
………….pioneerpayments2000@gmail.com

We had thought of having specific sections, historical information, The fisheries fishing, current organizations, bird watching, gardening, for example. But
we are dependent on volunteer contributions, so it is not always something that
we can organize with our layout capabilities.

Graphics …….……..……….. Kristine Stallman,
………kristine@pinklemonademedia.com
Proof reading ……….….…...Marg Jones
Layout .................................... Derek Andrews
Printing ...................................Advocate Printing & Publishing Co Ltd

With this issue, as we are about to go to press, we keep being told about new
exciting things happening in the village. Is there anyone who wants to become a
reporter and write about and photograph these events. The editorial group can
only do so much!
We would welcome your feedback.
Joan MacLeod on behalf of the Editorial Group

Editorial Summer 2021
by Joan Macleod
As I write this editorial for the summer issue of
the Pioneer, we are slowly emerging from the 3rd
lockdown due to COVID-19. And aren’t we all
anxious to get back to normal, or a “New Normal”,
as more of us are being vaccinated. One of the lessons that this forced isolation has taught me is the
importance of communication. But communication
has changed greatly, as we adapt to Zoom meetings
and master the various ways to communicate.
Some people prefer to connect on Facebook Messenger; others, by email, and still others by phone
texting or telephone calls. Sometimes it is a challenge to remember which way is the preferred
method for each individual. And sometimes what is
difficult is that there is an expectation of an instant
reply. One thing I have surely learned is how much
easier it is to communicate face-to-face. Hopefully,
that can happen sooner rather than later, masks on
or not.
The other thing I have noticed this spring is
how bountiful and giving Mother Nature is! The
blossoms are magnificent this year and they are
earlier and remaining longer than normal. I have a

little vase of fragrant lilies-of-the-valley by my
desk as I write this, and I do literally take a few
minutes to stop and sniff the beautiful fragrance. As
an aromatherapist, I can tell you that scent can truly
be healing as it stimulates the olfactory bulb which,
in turn, causes the release of relaxing hormones in
your brain such as endorphins. Thank you, Mother
Nature. We here in River John and the wider community are truly lucky to live in such a beautiful
part of the world. I must confess that some of the
new people who have moved here have helped me
to see the area with fresh eyes. Our sunsets and
sunrises, our water views, our lovely river and our
woodlands are all magnificent. Spending time in
nature can be so healing.
However, we must also remember that this land
is the unceded land of the Mi’kmaq. At the time of
writing, the recent discovery of 215 children in a
mass grave at a Kamloops, BC, residential school is
a painful reminder of our colonial legacy. The stories which the survivors are telling are very painful
to hear, but to honour them, we do need to hear the
truth. And if we find it horrific, just imagine their
pain and how they are being retraumatized in the
telling! For more information, visit the Truth and
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Reconciliation website www.trc.ca. They met from
2008 to 2015 and have brought forth 94 calls to
action. An event on June 5th in Tatamagouche
called for 215 pairs of children’s shoes to help
bring the reality home as we acknowledge our hurtful past.
As we go to press, I am reminded of the importance of “home” as I prepare to leave my family
home, a house which has been lived in for nearly
60 years. Our homes, ideally, are places of sanctuary where we are loved and free to be ourselves. It
can be disorientating and painful to pull up roots
and move. A lot of new people have done just that
and chosen this community to make their home.
Some people just felt when they arrived, that it was
“Home.” Others felt nearly the same but that they
wanted to do major upgrades to create a beautiful
house; others fell in love with a view and a property on which they could create their ideal retreat
over a few years. I feel that this is a good thing for
the community to have fresh energy and ideas and
already we have new people helping out with our
organizations and volunteering their time to help
things run more smoothly. Again, I say welcome to
River John.

History of the RJs Ladies Group
by Florence Craib
nation to the Fire Department was over $1,000.
In the summer we decided to host a dinner to
raise funds for the hospital. We had roast beef and
all the new, fresh, garden vegetables. The first hospital dinner netted $1,300 dollars for the Lillian
Fraser Memorial Hospital in Tatamagouche. The
event was not only sponsored by the RJs, the area
people all chipped in to help with money, vegetables or to help with the dinner.

It was in 1969 and we were blessed with two
new ministers’ wives, Gloria Jackson from Salem
United and Nancy Holstad from St. George’s Presbyterian Church.
After some time and talking to different people,
they realized there was very little to interest young
ladies and mothers so they decided to call a meeting and see how many would come.
The first meeting was held at Shirley Winmill’s
home; we got acquainted and called ourselves the
RJs, and from there the membership grew. We began meeting at different houses and church halls.
The meetings began with devotions and then
branched out with lots of conversation, mostly
about what we could do for our village and community.
We met once a month, the last Tuesday in the
month, it seemed a good date so that we didn’t
conflict with other things going on in the village.
It was the fall season and our chatter turned to
Christmas, right away a decision was made to pack
boxes for the seniors, so we did those for a few
years. In 1975 we held our first turkey dinner and
entertainment free of charge for one hundred seniors in our community, it was held at St. George’s
Presbyterian Church Hall. The next year we moved
to Salem Church Hall for a little more room and
then later to the new Fire Hall.
Our next venture was looking into swimming
classes for the school children. Plans were made to
hold the classes at the Fisheries Training Pool in
Pictou. With a school bus and driver, we had a
three-week program. As the summer was coming,
we hired an instructor and we didn’t have to look
too far. Joan MacLeod was a student at Mount
Allison University and had all the qualifications to
do the job. The children were taken to Cape John
for another session of swimming classes. They also

Founders of the RJs 1969, Gloria Jackson (L) and
Nancy Holstad

did them for a few years at Skinners Cove with
qualified swimming instructors.
As the summer approached, the students would
soon be graduating, we gave a donation to West
Pictou District High School for the most deserving
graduating female and male student in River John
and Area.
The month of May was always interesting. We
took our annual trip to the Adult Residential Centre
in Stellarton, where we supplied lunch and helped
entertain the residents. George Durning and others
played music and we all danced. We always left
knowing we had made the residents very happy.
During the long winters we spent evenings at
Salem United Hall practicing for our concerts. The
first one packed the hall and all for 25 cents admission. That was the first of many, for years to come.
As well, at the concerts we would hold a King and
Queen contest for the seniors. We put cans at the
Co-op for change, so you could vote for the contestants that you wanted to win. That always raised
a few extra dollars.
The new fire hall was built and so our dinners
and concerts were moved to the new hall. Our do-
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Other monetary donations followed, one to the
Aberdeen Hospital, New Glasgow, amounting to
$1,800 for a patient lift. To Lillian Fraser Memorial Hospital, in the sum of $2,078 for a shock advisory system for the Cardiac Care Unit. A donation
to the River John Fire Department in the amount of
$1,174 towards the purchase of a new ambulance.
We also established a fund in the Bank of Nova
Scotia for the Manitoba Flood Relief and sponsored an SOS child.
A River John Quilt was made consisting of
blocks with family names embroidered on them.
In 1985 River John celebrated 200 years, a sum
of money was received from the Bissell Family in
the USA, along with one of the family members
coming to visit. As you may know, the Bissell carpet sweeper was invented by Melville R. Bissell,
husband of Anna Sutherland Bissell, who was born
in River John. To commemorate the 200 years, the
RJs compiled a cook book with history and recipes
which sold for $10 and was picked up by people
near and far. We also published two other cook
books.
I know I have missed a lot of things that were
funny and sad that I could have shared about the
last fifty years or more. A two-day celebration was
held in 2019, with a cocktail party Friday night for
past and present members. Saturday night we had a
dinner for husbands, wives and partners.
It was like a good dream come true.

What’s Happening in
West Branch
by Denise White
As I was trying to think of something to write,
my thoughts wandered (as they often do!) to when I
worked in a small museum. As the bookkeeper, I
didn’t have much to do with the exhibits, but I always enjoyed hearing the story behind the objects
on display. And, when I was not busy with my own
work, I never minded helping the volunteers with
dusting or cataloguing the items.
The town where I lived had a weekly newspaper
that had been established in the previous century and
many of the back issues had been gifted to the museum’s archives. I was always intrigued by the
“society” pages in those old newspapers. You know
the kind? Mrs. So-and-So hosted Mrs. Whatshername at a formal tea. Or the local church sponsored
a strawberry social. Or the bride wore chiffon
trimmed in lace.
Unfortunately, I cannot report any such happenings in West Branch. With the latest health restrictions placed on what we can or cannot do, it has
been quiet. Noticeably quiet.
The West Branch and Area Community Association did manage to host a take-out dinner of ham and
scalloped potatoes on April 24th, just a few short
days before the last lockdown. One hundred and
sixty-seven meals were picked up and enjoyed. The
weather was perfect.
But, not all of our community neighbours were
as lucky, and many events had to be cancelled. As
well, all plans for music nights, dances and other
summer events at the Hall have been put on hold.
Again.
As I was remembering some of those old newspaper articles, it occurred to me that not much more
than 100 years ago, the country was in similar circumstances. The ‘flu pandemic of 1919-1921, often
referred to as Spanish Flu, was raging across the
world.
As difficult as we think it is for us to not be able
to do the things that we would normally be doing in
such fine late spring weather, it must have been far
more difficult for our ancestors. We have modern
medicine to keep people alive. We have telephones
to call our loved ones. We have the internet to reach
out to our social groups. We have television to keep
us apprised of current events. A century ago, antibiotics were a dream; telephones were for the rich and
there was no such thing as television or the internet.
But they had newspapers. And they had each other. Soon this pandemic will end and when it does,
with grace, we’ll still be here. Until we can open up
again; until we can hug our friends and loved ones,
please, please stay safe, wear your mask, wash your
hands, and sanitize the hell out of everything you
touch!
Most importantly, keep in touch with your loved
ones. And keep in touch with your community. Read
the paper. That’s the best way to find out “what’s
going on”!
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Our Manse
by Victoria Barry Kia
Never in my wildest imagination would I have
said, “Let’s move to River John!”
But here we are.
Who are those people who recently purchased
the Salem Manse? Where did they come from?
Here’s our story.
We are Charlie Kia and Victoria Barry Kia. We
have been married for just over four years after
both being widowed.
After living in Cole Harbour for four years, updating our home and gardens, we found there wasn’t much for these two hummingbirds left to do
except curling, golf, fishing & some antiquing.

With COVID-19 lurking in every nook & cranny,
only two of those pastimes were permitted and, like
most of us crazy bored Nova Scotians, decided to
pick up and move. Our plan was to find an apartment, then find a cottage.
Much to our surprise there was not a lot on the
market, but the price range of this particular home
in River John was appealing so up the driveway we
drove; the moment I set my eyes upon the Salem
Manse I loved it!
Charlie knew he was in trouble when he saw the
look on my face. Believe it or not but the clincher
was the recently raised basement - what a surprise
and relief after all the old, smelly, wet cellars we
encountered.
We actually call Charlie a hummingbird on
crack because he likes to buzz buzz buzz all day
and keep himself busy fixing this, fixing that, renovating, painting, there isn’t much that he doesn’t
love to do. This seemed like a good project for us.
We moved in in mid-October; I decided to paint
the main floor before Christmas which we actually
managed to do.
We spent our first Christmas in our beautiful
home with all of my sisters and their husbands,
with our giant, glittering Christmas tree at the front
door, and a wonderful New Year’s, dancing in our
front room. Who needs a hall when you have so
much room?
Why River John?

Charlie and Victoria Kia, new owners of The
Manse.
Welcome to River John, folks.

During a weekly drive last September I drove
through River John and it seemed like a lovely
community. We have not been disappointed. We
have met many wonderful people, including our
neighbours who have been so helpful to us. Insights into the community and things that go on
were told to us by Joan MacLeod who has been so
very helpful.
As we try to embrace ourselves into the community and culture of River John we hope to meet

Welcome Wagon
by Joan MacLeod
As previously reported, there has been an influx
of new people to the area. The pandemic, and those
wishing to escape more densely populated areas,
have created a housing boom which means that
house prices have increased substantially. This can
have negative as well as positive consequences,
because now, first-time buyers may not be able to
afford to buy their first home. Although house
prices have been depressed in this area for a very
long time, another side effect is that with house
prices increasing, people may be more eager to sell
rather than rent properties, which may lead to a
scarcity of properties to rent. The positive effect of
the housing boom is that our area can welcome
new people and we can have a more diverse population. New people bring fresh energy and new
ideas to the region.
In November, a group of us decided to start an
unofficial “Welcome Wagon” to greet people and
give them information about local organizations
and activities. We created a handout; we also made
cookies and collected some magazines from the
library and a recent Pioneer. Since November, we
visited 19 families who are new to the area. There
are at least a dozen more new families we could

visit, and once the lockdown is lifted, we hope to
get out to visit again.
One of the things which gives me great satisfaction is helping people connect with other likeminded people. This is even more important when
we are not only isolated, but also new to an area.
Young mothers particularly need to meet with other young mothers for support. I am pleased that we
have been able to facilitate people getting together
(socially distancing, of course) .
Another side effect is that some of the new people have joined our organizations to help, for example, the Legion, the Pioneer, the Oddfellows and
the River John Community Action Society. I heard
that one new member to the community helped
paint the Legion kitchen!
If you would like to join our group or if you
want a Welcome Wagon visit, or know someone
who would benefit, contact one of us.
Joan MacLeod 902-351-2759,
Maureen Topley 902-351-3361
Lynn MacLeod 902-890-7003 - also please
contact Lynn if you want to donate something to
add to the Welcome Wagon gift bags.
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many more people in the very near future. One of
the things that Charlie and I would love to do is to
have an open house sometime after COVID, so
that those in the community who are curious can
see what the inside of this old house looks like,
and hopefully appreciate the changes we have
made to make it a home once again. If and when
we are able to hold the open house we would like
to charge a small fee with monies going to a local
charity.
Our door is always open. Drop in if you’re
passing by, or just give us a warm wave.

"I'll Take You
Home Again,
Kathleen "
by Beulah Jane Wright
This old song, a favourite of mine, was running
through my head this morning and I began thinking
of how difficult it must have been for our ancestors, who left their home, family and friends,
knowing they would never see them again.
Lately, we have been experiencing some of the
same sorrow because of the pandemic, with parents
and children and other family members living in
other provinces, and this is going into two years
now. But for us, there is hope - that borders may
open, and travel be possible once again. We have
been very fortunate until this happened. No matter
how far away - if sickness or death or a special occasion arose, one usually could get on a plane and
within a few hours be home with the family. Not
now. Lately we couldn't even travel to another
county in Nova Scotia!
For our ancestors and Kathleen, however that
was not a possibility, and rarely could anyone go
home. They did not have our luxury of text and
telephone and zoom conversations and for them,
even letters were slow and often lost. I know that
for several generations, none of my forebears were
able to travel overseas, and by the time they could,
there would be no family or friends left to visit. In
fact, the first opportunity to travel overseas was
probably the first World War. I read recently where
James Kitchen provided a trip to Scotland, for an
early Minister who was ailing, probably much appreciated. And the sailing ships of River John did
give the crew members an opportunity to see more
of the world, but it was rare.
In the museum we have a letter written from
USA to a family member back in NS. He asks
about his Mother, adding that he would have liked
to see her face one more time, but with all the children, and the expense, he couldn't manage the trip.
One can almost feel the sadness in his letter.
I couldn't help wondering if Kathleen ever was
able to go home. Or was it merely a loving way to
ease her mind during the long winter when she was
loneliest, just something to give her hope that in
spring it would be possible? I really hope she
could.
And I hope our travel restrictions will soon be
lifted, and we shall again have our blessed opportunities!

This article and ‘A Life on the Water’, both written by Mona (Henderson) Macdonald, were lost when submitted in 2018, but we are happy to say they came
through this time and we are delighted to publish them. We would also love to publish the updated names of the fishermen and the boats in 2021.

What’s in a Name?
by Mona MacDonald
Lobster season has arrived! Fishermen have a knack for giving their boats unique names. Some are
straightforward, others have a story behind them! Here are the names of the 2018 Captains and boats from
the harbours in our area. Good luck to all our fishermen!

Skinner’s Cove

Toney River

“A positive attitude and open mind are true
characteristics of all good fishermen.”
Kevin Van Dan

Gene Cowling- Miss T.
Charles Thompson- Glass Glider
Randy/Rennie MacLellan-Very Best
Wayne Langille- TWL
Ronnie Langille- Laura Dawn 1
Alfred Langille- Outcast 1
Leonard Bigney- Bite Me
Peter Grant- A&E
Todd Langille- Elmer’s Pride

Angus Falconer-M. Elaine
Elmer Cameron- Royalty Mist
Dwayne Falconer- Jenny Wren
Robert Johnson- Caitlyn J.
Charles Elliott- Bellows Island Breeze
Eugene Fortune- Miss Fortune
Clifford Elliott- Touch N’ Go
Keith Gratto- Dominique L.
Gary Patterson- Top Gun
Kevin Reid- Jenny & Lisa
William Elliott- Hayshaker
Fred Falconer- Jaclyn E.
Kevin Elliott- Miss Marcy
Mac Cameron- Mink River Lady
Robert Falconer- Kristen Allie
Raymond Falconer- Miss Megan
Gordon Henderson- Brenda Anne 1
Jamie Craig- The ‘J’ Kids
Alec Grant- Ava Maria
Adrien Merton- Northumberland Breeze
Chris MacAulay- Albie ‘N’ I
Barry Sutherland – Northport Lady

Cape John

Ronnie Heighton- Annette Marie
Lorne Heighton- Grand Finale
David Dwyer- Breaking Tradition
Keith Heighton- Risky Business 1
Robert Heighton- Ocean Rider 1
Allan Elliott- She’ll Do
Wayne Patriquin- Flounder
Dudley Jollymore- Frostbitten Crow 1
Rick Jollymore- Terry’s Future
John Jollymore- Suzanne Mac
Sterling Heighton- Millennium 2000
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A Life on the Water
by Mona MacDonald
younger?

An interview with Keith Henderson, a
retired Toney River fisherman

Radios are a big safety factor. As long as it
works, you’re never alone on the water. Also, the
compass they use now is a big improvement on the
little one I used to set on the washboard. Technology has made many advances in the past 10-15
years, with sounders and television screens that
show everything from the position of wharves to
the bottom of the ocean and schools of fish.

When did you get started in fishing?
I was 13 years old and I had enough of school,
so I joined my father as his helper. We fished the
Mary J. which he bought from Cecil Henderson.
Two years later, I bought it from Dad and I was on
my own!

What is your favourite and least favourite season?

What differences in the size and condition of
boats have you seen over the years?
They used to be wooden, either 36 or 38 feet
long, without a cabin. I had to patch the Mary J.
from bow to stern with plywood and plastic cement. After that, I had the Donna Jane, then the
Rita T., which was my first boat with a cabin. It
was also one of the first with a hydraulic hauler. It
had a steering wheel and a sounder, which made a
big difference in lobster and herring fishing. Naomi K. was purchased from Crawfords in New
Brunswick and was 41 ft. My last boat, Brenda
Ann 1 was the only one I bought new. Almost all
the boats are fiberglass now.
What kind of steering device did you have back
“in the day”?
We steered with a stick - a simple stick attached
to rope that you pushed or pulled to control the
rudder. Today there are steering wheels the same
as in road vehicles. Standing a bit higher in a cabin
makes it easier to see where you’re going.
How many traps did you have when you first
started?
We fished 400 traps 50 years ago - now the limit is 280. I remember my father (Wilbert) having
600 traps; in fact, some fishermen had 2000 during
those years when there was no limit. During the

years the lobster were scarce, I fished alone, as did
many others. Now there is usually one helper, and
some captains might have two if it’s a good year
and the catch is plentiful.
The prices have changed over the years!
Yes, I remember when it was around 35 and 50
cents a pound.
Any changes in the bait used?
Salt herring was the only bait used for years.
Now it’s fresh (much better!) bait from New
Brunswick, and includes gaspereau, mackerel, flat
fish and red fish, although it is more expensive.

The only season I never liked was the herring
season. I think it stems from my childhood years
when I fished herring with Dad, Henry MacDonald
and John David Henderson on our shore here in
Seafoam -two dories out and back in, out and back
in. I got really sick of it, the constant hauling, piling, sorting and selling door-to-door. That was it
for me!
How many years did you fish?
54 years. I was happy to pass it onto my son,
Gordon, and I wish him well. He’ll have his memories someday, the same as I do.

Most fishermen haul their boats home for the
winter - was this always the case?
No, in the past we would take the motors out,
tip the boats, cover them with tar paper and leave
them by the wharf. One year my boat was too old
to be tipped over - I knew it would fall apart, so I
just covered it and left it upright. Later on we used
our own tractors to haul the boats home. Today of
course, they’re hauled by a driver who has the contract - it’s “safety first”.
Speaking of safety, what else makes the fishing
season safer now than it was when you were

Waves of Change at Skinner’s Cove
by Nadine MacLellan
Skinner’s Cove is a core-fishing small craft seaport that harbours 9 home fleet vessels from MayJune for its primary use, the lobster fishery. Managed by the Harbour Authority of Skinner’s Cove,
it is a hailing port for transient fishing fleet vessels
during crab, herring and other fisheries. Skinner's
Cove welcomes pleasure craft use throughout the
boating season and the slip is available for public
access for 10$/use. Lobster fishing out of Skinner’s
Cove has been documented since the 1870s. In
1912, the Federal Government acquired land to
build two 600-foot wharves of lumber, with an entrance of forty feet. Parts of the original wharves
existed into the 1950s. Locally built boats used for
the fishery at that time were powered by oars or
sail. Processors & packers operated on both sides
of Skinner’s Cove and served a vital role in the

Skinners 1962

industry as catches had to be processed quickly to
prevent spoilage. Technology for pasteurization,
electricity and transportation were limited; cans of
lobster meat were sorted by hand, boiled for hours
and sent to Europe through the port of Pictou. Today’s catches from Skinner’s Cove are sold to buyers who can process or hold live lobster for consumption all over the world. The 2018 census determined more than 70,000 Canadians are employed by commercial fishing and spinoff industries, contributing more than 3.7 billion dollars annually to the national economy. Ninety percent of
all commercial fish harvesters in Canada use small
craft harbour facilities. Fishing is a highly-valued
sector throughout the world but many locals enjoy
this cozy port for its scenic beauty framed within
two neighbouring public beaches.
The east side of Skinner’s Cove wharf has un-

Harbour full of vessels for crab fishing August 2020
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dergone major renovations this spring and the
backdrop for those ‘Skinner’s Sunsets’ has received some much needed attention. A Service Areas Improvements & Floating Wharves Replacement Project undertaken by the Small Craft Harbours Branch of Fisheries and Oceans Canada,
with construction being completed by Balodis Incorporated of Westville. The project consisted of
replacing the harbour’s four floating wharves,
strong arms & gangways. Three concrete abutments supporting the wharves had begun to fall
away from their base towards the harbour basin, so
construction of new abutments with a sixty metre
reinforced concrete retaining wall with large
amounts of breakwater have been added. The Cove
has seen untold changes over time & these latest
improvements of the harbour ensure its safe use for
years to come.

Building Retaining Wall April 2021

Pictou County Community Health Centre
The Pictou County Community Health Centre
Working Group, a group of community volunteers
from across Pictou County, have come together to
undertake the development and operations of a
Community Health Centre model of care in their
county.
Community Health Centres (CHCs) extend the
delivery of healthcare services beyond the provision of primary healthcare. “CHCs are very focussed on keeping people and community healthy
by addressing the underlying social issues impacting peoples’ health, while providing access to doctors, nurse practitioners, and other healthcare professionals that may include specific services like
dieticians and counsellors,” explained Anne Simmonds, a member of the Working Group. “As a not
-for-profit organization that is owned by the community, CHC services can be flexible and responsive to changing community healthcare needs.”
With financial support from two local health
foundations, the Working Group was able to hire a
consultant to assist them. “We are very thankful to
the Aberdeen Health Foundation and Sutherland
Harris Foundation for their financial support,” expressed Sue Arsenault a member of the Working
Group.
“We are now in a position to hire a local consultant, Keith Collier, who recently moved to Pictou County from Arviat, Nunavut where he worked
with their council and community for a number of
years,” explained Ms. Arsenault. “We are very
thankful to have his experience and expertise to
help guide us and develop the background resources we need to move our vision forward.”

us will be vaccinated, enabling us to meet in person
in our community spaces, as well as hosting virtual
meetings.”
The group will be promoting their community
meetings, anticipated to start in September, through
the local media and social media platforms. If anyone has any questions and would like to know more
about this initiative, they can email Keith at – pictoucountychc@gmail.com
For more information on Community Health
Centres you can also visit these web sites: The Nova Scotia Association of Community Health Centres https://www.nsachc.org/ and the Canadian Association of Community Health Centres – https://
www.cachc.ca/

River John 4-H Club Public
Speaking Rally
by Kay-Lee Scotland
On April 4, 2021, River John 4-H held their annual public speaking rally. The rally consists of
demos and speeches that are presented by members, to find out who will represent our club in the
county rally, which was held on the 17th of April in
Scotsburn.
Here are the club members who moved on to the
county rally:
Senior Double Demo - “Flat Iron Curls” Elizabeth Heighton and Kholey Bezanson

Over the next nine months the group will be
working with Mr. Collier to do extensive research
on Community Health Centres across the province
and country and develop a business and operational
plan to move the initiative forward. Most importantly Mr. Collier will engage extensively with
community members, as well as local community
and government agencies and service providers, to
assess the health needs across the county.

Junior Single Demo - “How to Propagate a Spider Plant” Jolie Bezanson

“We will be carrying out our extensive community engagement work in the fall,” explained Ms.
Simmonds. “By then we anticipate the majority of

Senior Speech - “Winter Camping” Mya Elliott

Junior Speech - “My First Year in 4-H” KayLee Scotland
Junior Introducer - “Fern and Frankie” Alexandria Bezanson
Intermediate Speech - “Easter in Germany”
Christina MacLean

Proposed Gym Club in Old River John School
by Ed Kennedy
My friend, Maurice Poirier, and I have taken
steps to initiate the creation of a gym facility
(Johonor Gym Club) in the old River John School.
A couple of meetings with interested community
members have demonstrated that there may be
enough interest to form the club. To date, the
following steps have been taken:

dependent upon two areas of action: 1.
commitment of at least 30 people to join the club
and pay the fees required to cover the monthly
operating expenses, and 2. repair of the school roof
(Nick Bigney is actively pursuing funding options
to complete the repair this summer).

A membership application/agreement has been
drafted, which includes a proposed monthly
membership fee of $30/person and $50/couple, and
a requirement to join the club for a minimum of
one year initially.

Maurice and I are optimistic that the gym will
be up and running with a basic set of equipment
and free weights by early fall, pending success on
the above actions. We plan to organize another
meeting in June to ask for membership
commitments. In the meantime, we will use the
Johonor Gym Club Facebook group to report
progress on club formation. If you are interested
and have not already done so, you can join this
group to keep informed.

Efforts to find donations of exercise equipment,
weights and benches are ongoing.

If you have anything to donate to the gym or
may be interested in membership, please contact:

A proposed simple management structure
includes a Chair, Vice Chair, Treasurer, Secretary
and Gym Manager.

Maurice Poirier, (902) 759-6149,
mauricepoirier67@gmail.com

Sources of funding for additional gym
equipment are being pursued.

or Ed Kennedy, (613) 240-8792),
kennedyeda@gmail.com

A preliminary budget has been developed to
cover monthly operating costs.

The ability to form the gym club will be
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New Items at
River John Library
The River John C@P Committee, along with
the Pictou Antigonish Regional Library, has purchased new Playaway Launchpads, which are
available immediately with a library card for a 3week period.
Playaway Launchpads are pre-loaded tablets
designed specifically for library circulation. Because they come pre-loaded, wifi connection is not
required. Tablets for children come with titles including Backpack of fun: Life Skills and Play to
Learn. These games are geared towards learning
literacy, healthy habits, sharing and much more.
For adults, there are titles such as Brain Power:
Brain Games and Hidden Objects. These types of
games have proven to improve memory and increase mental fitness.
Call the River John Library at (902) 351-2599
or visit us at parl.ns.ca to request one today.

Helping Hand IOOF Lodge #34 News
by Jacob Leegwater
Time again to send a column to the Pioneer. We
were fortunate that we were able to meet during the
months of March and April. With a spike in
COVID-19 numbers, meetings were put on hold.
In spite of that we were able to look after business.
We are now the proud owners of four chairs,
one for each of the Noble Grand, the Vice-Grand,
the Chaplain and Past Grand. They were repaired
and re-upholstered in Pictou. Previously they belonged to Phoenix Lodge #50 in Truro. Cost was
covered by Bro. Earl Johnson for the Noble Grand
chair, Bro. Brian Emoff for the Vice-Grand chair,
Bro. Willis Langille for the Chaplain chair and
Bros. Steven Craib and Jamie Craig for the Past
Grand chair. These make a fine addition to the
lodge room. A dedication will take place at a later
date.
A committee had been struck to plan our lobster
dinner take-out for May 8. Alas, we had to cancel
due to the province-wide shut down.

Lions Club news

On April 19 we hosted the District #17 semiannual meeting. Brothers from Liberty #120, Eastern Star #10F, our District and from Union #30 in
Springville attended. The meeting was presided
over by D.D.G.M. Bro Earl Johnson. As usual at
the spring meeting a new D.D.G.M. is elected. We
are very pleased that Bro. Kenny Snook of Liberty
#120 will assume that post.
On the sister Rebekah side of the coin, we were
only able to meet three times before everything
was cancelled. We had agreed to make desserts for
the lobster dinner, but had to put our baking skills
on the back burner.
We are still looking for anyone who wishes to
get rid of scrap metal. Please contact Willis Langille at 902-897-3883.
It was hoped that we could have election of new
officers before summer recess. Only time will tell
if this will happen. Presently our Noble Grand is
Rod Hayman and Secretary Jacob Leegwater. For
the Rebekahs, Noble Grand is Margaret Langille
and Secretary is Greta Langille.

Lion Ann Patriquin and King Lion Bruce Frizzell
present a cheque on behalf of the River John &
District Lions Club to Dr. Israel, nurse Val Suidgeest and Martha Ferguson Head of the Palliative
Care Unit of the Lillian Fraser Memorial Hospital,
Tatamagouche,

Until next time, stay safe.

Lion Brian receiving his 30 year pin from King Lion
Bruce

The Strange Valentines and River John
to release ‘Does Anyone Know How to Fix Old
Radios’ once again, in semi-lockdown conditions.

by Janet Mills
The Strange Valentines, that is Janet Mills and
David Farrell, moved to River John the summer of
2019. Like anyone discovering River John for the
first time, they were duly impressed, both by the
amazing landscape and for the down-to-earth,
friendly people who went out of their way to welcome them. As musicians, they play a somewhat
unique blend of contemporary folk music drawn
from their respective backgrounds. David comes
from Australia and has toured his country, playing
in rock bands opening for such acts as INXS and
Canned Heat; Janet comes from Melrose, a tiny
place in the St Mary’s district of Guysborough
County, playing kitchen style music with her family and community. The resulting mix of styles
comes out somewhere else entirely. Using two
voices, and two instruments, they make music to
tell the human stories that inspire them.
And what a journey it’s been before getting to
River John. With a previous background in microbiology and epidemiology, the two met in Atlanta,
Georgia, and have worked in several provinces, as
well as the US, before coming to River John.
While in Saskatchewan, the bitter cold winters
made Janet long for home in Nova Scotia. Interestingly, without ever having visited River John, David found a little house on the MLS and they took a
chance, buying sight unseen.

Among the first people they met as they began
moving in was Elaine Langille at the liquor store,
who also happened to be their neighbour, welcomed them immediately from meeting them at the
store, then later brought them fresh garden produce
and introduced her husband, Keith. That’s around
when the card games started. Also on the first or
second day, there was a mysterious quart of strawberries placed on the porch railing. As Janet came
from a U-Pick strawberry farm, she was very
touched that this happened. It turned out another
neighbour, John Crichton, who was about to become a dear friend to the couple, was responsible.
Fast forward two years later and the couple feel
deeply connected to the beautiful River John community. Pandemic conditions have meant that there
hasn’t been as much music shared as normal, but in
between restrictive conditions, there have been a
few notable projects. The duo released their album
‘Forks’ in lockdown conditions, and are preparing
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Janet and David have produced a series of videos called ‘Community Strong’ that features community halls in Nova Scotia. The couple were once
asked by Lynda Manning to play at the SeafoamMelville hall as part of a jamboree, and they were
very inspired by the strength of community and
connection that was revealed. Thus, they embarked
on interviewing folks and exposing these beautiful
gems of history and culture that are the community
hall, ending each episode with a song played to the
empty hall. One of the ten halls that have so far
been featured in this series included the old River
John School, with great stories and history as told
by the Bigney family.
Just a week before this latest lockdown, the couple helped to organize a local variety concert at the
old River John school, which featured a number of
local, very talented, people. Besides being a wonderful experience, with much hilarity and enjoyment, the event raised over $700 towards a new
roof for the old school, which is on its way to being
a tremendous community hub.
The Strange Valentines feel deeply connected to
the community now, and it comes out in almost
everything they do. It certainly is evident in the
most recent video release of their song ‘So Long’,
a song about our beautiful environment and filmed
at MacDonald’s Cove.

Sweet summer reading, wherever you are!
by Trecia Schell
Summer is here! A great time to sit back, relax
and enjoy a book, magazine, movie or two – wherever you are! The library is adding new books
weekly, so drop by and checkout our new book
(and DVD) lists featured online, and library displays. In a rush, and forgot to pick up a book (on
your way to the park or beach)? If you have a mobile device, and with your free library card - you
can use the library’s Overdrive Libby app to easily
request and download eBooks and audiobooks to
read on the go!
To start off the summer celebrations, we are
pleased to offer a special #ReadAtlantic eBooks
program – featuring 100 ‘always available’ Atlantic eBooks, accessibly published in French and/or
English, for all ages – until 15 July, 2021. And, all
100 book titles have been added to the accessible
reading collections of CELA and NNELS services,
to support print-impaired readers. It’s a great opportunity to read local, and to get to know your
neighbours too. For more information, please visit
the library’s Overdrive online collection webpage.
And if you need a library card, please contact your
local library location to request a library card, or
complete the online registration form found on
www.parl.ns.ca.
And even more fun – our #PARLreads Big
Summer Book Club will continue until 31 August
2021! Liked it, loved it, or maybe not – we’d love
to know your thoughts on the library books you’re
reading. Share with us, and other readers your book
recommendations this summer, and fill out a ballot
to win great “bookish- flavored” monthly prizes.
Starting June 14, children are invited to register
at their local library branch for the annual Summer
Reading Program adventure. This year's theme is
"Game On" and children will receive a summer
reading package with a game booklet. Check off
the activities and reading goals listed on the game
booklet and enter to win prizes at the library. The
free library program runs from June 28 - August
21, 2021. There will be a series of super fun, Take
& Makes (for all ages!) and other COVID-safe fun
happening throughout the summer.
Need assistance with technology? This summer,
we’re happy to have summer Technology Interns at
several library locations – starting in July in Pictou,
River John (Wednesdays 10:00am-5:00pm and
Thursdays 12:00pm – 7:00pm) and Pictou Island.

Please contact your local library location for further details, and to arrange an appointment. The
River John Library’s Community Access Committee has also purchased new 3D printer that is on its
way, in addition to a portable recorder (for podcast
recording), and 2 Launchpad tablets (Mind Mastery: Brain Games for adults, and Play to Learn:
Life Skills for Children). The River John web camera has also been updated, and a new weather station installed too! To check out the new view, drop
by the www.riverjohn.com website.
Requests for library materials can also be
placed online, and by emailing or calling your local library – and we’re happy to do the research for
you. Curbside pick-up of library materials is also
available, upon request. And if you live in our rural
communities, Borrow-by-Mail is available (for
free, with return postage included.) For more information about BBM, please contact Regional Library Headquarters at 1(902) 755-6031, or toll-free
1(866) 779-7761, or bbm@parl.ns.ca.
The library offers many online services - from
courses, to downloadable eBooks, audiobooks,
magazines, and access to several online research
databases – all available through our website, at
www.parl.ns.ca. And all library materials are quarantined and sanitized following NS Public Health
guidelines. Free public WiFI is available outdoors,
around each of our library locations.
During lockdown we are still open, and offering
contactless library services - curb side/phone/
email/mail. We are hoping that we will be able to
resume offering indoor in-person library service on
21 June.
The River John library is open Tuesdays and
Thursdays, 12:00pm to 7:00pm, Wednesdays and
Fridays, 10:00am – 1:00pm and 2:00pm to
5:00pm, and Saturdays from 10:00am to 2:00pm.
Please drop by, call
+1(902) 351-2599 or email us at
riverjohn@parl.ns.ca.
For more information on all our upcoming library programs and services, please call or drop by
your local library, follow us on Twitter, find us on
Facebook, or visit us online at www.parl.ns.ca .
Trecia Schell is the Community Services Librarian, and Branch Librarian - Books-by-Mail,
River John, Stellarton & Trenton Public Libraries
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Legion News Spring/Summer 2021
by Mike Topley
With the current COVID 3rd Wave (State of
Emergency) regulations, the Legion has temporarily closed its doors until further notice. This of
course means putting our Friday evening Chase-the
-Ace draws on hold. A jackpot of over $18,000
awaits a lucky (post-COVID) winner. Reactivation of ticket sales will be announced on Facebook and at Fulton’s. Stay tuned.
Prior to closure, the Legion held a popular
beans and brown bread take-out lunch in April.
Thanks to all who organized and supported this
event.

before our closure and has by necessity been put on
hold. Hang in there all you line dancers - pretty
soon Jocelyn will be refreshing you on the finer
points of the Electric Slide and the Nashville 2Time.
One thing the COVID pause has allowed are
some major upgrades, including a new commercial
grade non-slip floor in the kitchen, a nice new paint
upgrade in kitchen and the main upstairs lounge/
bar area, washing of upstairs valances and drapes,
and a good overall spring cleaning. Thanks to all
who helped out. Plans for the summer include
some window replacements and improved parking
lot surfacing.

Line dancing was scheduled to start the week
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Summer students have arrived and are using the
Legion as a base of operations. Joanne issues daily
assignments for upkeep in and around the village.
Give them a friendly wave as you drive by.
We are hoping to add to our village Remembrance Banner display this fall. If anyone is interested in ordering a banner for a family or friend
veteran you can contact Anne at 902 351 2898 or
Marilyn 902 351 2467 for the application form.
Cost is still $200 per banner. Orders must be in
before July 31st.
Meals on Wheels will re-start in September.
Hang in there.

River John 4-H Club 2021
by Shar MacLean and
Christine Heighton,
Co-General Leaders
This year started off slowly with COVID-19 still in our
midst. The club did a virtual registration in December with
members receiving their registration form by email and
completing them and returning them to the General leaders.
There are 12 members and 5 leaders returning this year,
taking a variety of projects such as beef, foods, crafts, fisheries, cloverbud, waterfowl, mini horse, light horse, scrapbooking, goat, photography, sheep, sewing, cake decorating, rabbit, horticulture, and market turkey,
There were high hopes for being together for our first
meeting in January of 2021 but that was soon dashed by the
announcement of another shutdown of activities because of
another wave of COVID-19. As things started to relax a bit
in February we planned a general meeting for March 4 to
meet in person with members and parents, using all COVID
protocols put in place by NS Government. At this meeting,
it was planned to have our public speaking rally for March
19 at the River John Firehall, but as luck would have it, we
had a major snowstorm and had to postpone it yet again.
Finally it was decided to have it before our April 4 general
meeting at 1 pm. Yet again, another bout of ice pellets and
slushy roads, but as time was running short on dates to have
the rally we forged on and hosted the rally on that day.
Many members presented their demonstrations and speeches with all COVID protocols of social distancing, masks
and gathering limits. From this we had members to move on
to the Pictou County 4-H Rally on April 17th in Scotsburn
with scheduled appointments to do their presentations.
As we planned for our next meeting in May and our
Achievement Day in July, we are hit again with yet another
wave and a lockdown. Members are still working from their
homes on whatever projects they can, with help from parents. Non-livestock projects can be done independently, but
with livestock there is more of a challenge because of members using farmers’ animals and unable to go to the farms
with the restrictions.
The club is still working towards our Achievement Day
in July, as much as we can, completing projects with selfdetermination and high hopes of finishing this year. We are
very proud of the enthusiasm that the members display with
each lockdown and re-opening over the last two years, to
carry on the 4-H spirit. The club hopes to meet the first
Sunday of each month at 1 pm once we are able to, with
location to be announced.

Halter training for Beef showmanship.

14

Baby duck for the waterfowl project.

Baby Chicks for the poultry project.

Baby goats for goat project.

Performing riding skills for the
light horse project.

Jolie Bezanson practicing showmanship skills
with her lamb.

Springtime fun in River John
Rylan Algarra and his friends got out and about
and had some fun this spring.

Visit to local Sheep farm to see the lambs

Enjoying the Lions Park with Georgina Manning
and MJ Weatherby.

Rylan went trout fishing

Enjoying the Lions Park with Bryce and Keegan
Clowater
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Hiking in Pictou County
by Elaine Falconer
Did you know that you can hike from one end
of Pictou County to the other? Cape to Cape Trails
Committee has built and maintains five trails
(about 60km), that allow you to do just that. You
don’t have to do them all at once, although it has
been done. You can start at the western end of the
county with Dalhousie Mountain Trail on Glen
Road and end up at Green Hill Provincial Park in
Alma.
The five trails in order from west to east are:
Dalhousie Mountain Trail, Six Mile Brook Trail,
Fitzpatrick Mountain Trail, Durham Hills Trail,
and Green Hill Trail.
Each trail has its own individuality; besides
providing great vistas of our county, including the
Northumberland Strait, you will find an historic
well-kept graveyard, a war monument, a bothy,
(see picture), babbling brooks, hemlock stands, and
well-placed memorial benches.
Cape to Cape Trails Committee’s website, capetocapetrail.ca, has instructions to the individual
trailheads.
If you are unsure about striking out on your
own, Cape to Cape does guided hikes in the spring,
fall, and winter seasons. All Cape to Cape Trails
Committee hikes are guided by hike leaders who
are certified by Outdoor Council of Canada,
(OCC). Incidentally, three of these certified leaders
are from River John; Lynn MacLeod, Theresa
Dickson, and me.

The bothy on Six Mile Brook Trail - Bothy is available to anyone at anytime. All welcome - noone turned away! It is a great day hike or a stayovernight-destination. Remember to sign the guest
book!

Plans for guided and pop-up hikes were, of
course, foiled by the pandemic. If you wish to receive hike notifications, send your name to this
email address: c2chikers@gmail.com, please add
“Put me on mailing list for hikes” in the subject
line.
Other opportunities for safe, quality, guided
hikes are with the Y on the Move hikes. These
hikes are also guided by OCC certified hike leaders. As well as Cape to Cape trails, these hikes
could include Trenton Park, or Roy’s Island at
Melmerby Beach, or Caribou/Munro Island Provincial Park. Check with the Y in the fall to get on the

Are you up to the challenge of finding them all?

mailing list for the new schedule.
I enjoy the guided hikes. Hikers are sharers. We
have been directed to beautiful trails we’ve not
been on before and, of course, we reciprocate.
Melinda MacKenzie of Cape to Cape Trails has
provided a Pictou County Hiking/Explorers Bucket
List. I have challenged myself to figure out what
some of them are, and I extend the same challenge
to you. You only need a car for a couple of them.
Happy Trails! Hope to see you out and about
exploring our great county.

Welcome Home to Tree Swallows
by Maggie Howatt, West Branch
On one of the few, warm, sunny days this past
April, I hear a familiar chirping above me as I
work in the yard, and sure enough, there is my first
sighting of tree swallows, three of them apparently
squabbling over mates or a nest box. By evening
they have disappeared, maybe headed back to a
marsh along the North Shore or an inland pond
where the opportunity for food is greater as we get
yet another day of snow, sleet, hail or cold rain.
Over a decade ago, my youngest sister spiked
my interest in building nest boxes and when my
partner and I got our own place, I started putting
them up around here. The days and weeks before
mid-April I am busy building, repairing and cleaning out nesting boxes as I anticipate the swallows’
migration north from Florida and Central America.

Tree swallow on nest box

This involves choosing a site in an open area, a
good distance from the tree line, driving a metal
bar into hopefully soft ground, creating a hole for
the fir post that I have cut, peeled and dried. Peeled
posts last longer than unpeeled. I have a few metal
posts but they are harder to come by.
After balancing on my step ladder while I drive
the post into the ground with a maul, I attach the
box with lags, screws, or whatever it takes to secure it 5-6 feet above ground, facing a SE direction, as suggested by the experts.

More recently, I have started adding a variety of
predator guards on the posts, such as barbwire,
metal tubing, cone-shaped baffles, or my favourite,
carpet tack strips, to discourage raccoons, which
are the greatest threat in this area. The recommended building material is 1-inch rough, untreated
lumber, with a hinged clean-out door and a good
overhang on the roof to provide protection from
the weather and help prevent those pesky raccoons
from reaching in the entry hole. The Cornell Lab of
Ornithology has wonderful information regarding
continued on page 18 …….

Tree swallow box construction

Tree swallow box
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Notes from the Dreamery
by Mabel Murple
Psst! Mabel Murple here. My mama's busy ordering books and painting and planning and planting. So is Monsieur Gilles, busy in his “atelier.” He
loves his workshop.
So, it is the end of May as I write this and there
is a lot to be done in the next four weeks - because
- YEE-HAW here we go - we are happy to say Mabel Murple’s Book Shoppe and Dreamery is opening this year! We won’t be hosting a festival on
Canada Day (our Opening Day), but we will be
here. There will be books! And lots of purple.
Right up until Labour Day Weekend.
It’s really hard to believe it’s been five years
since our first opening day and so we will be celebrating all summer long. We missed you all last
year. So did the fairies, or so they tell me. You
never know with fairies.
We do want you to know we will be following
all COVID restrictions as they are announced every day and unfold.
We are hoping you will be able to roam freely.
The donkeys, the lambs, the horses, the hens were
almost as lonely as we were last year. And newsflash: I’ve heard we might have bunnies this year.
We will limit the number of people inside the
shop and will ask people to wear masks indoors,
sanitize and stay socially distanced. Bring your
own bags if you think of it.

the Dreamery, so if you are here then, carry on as
usual, but if you buy one of their books, they will
be happy to sign.

nudge Monsieur Gilles to get some toilet paper.
Sorry, but, you know, as we say round here, Fitch
happens.

Right now, we are getting our website up-todate and we will be posting on Facebook and Twitter and if Mama Murple would only get with it, she
might try Instagram again.

Yes, it takes a village to make good things happen! Even a few hours once this summer would be
appreciated. Please contact my Mama, Sheree, at
902-351-3285 or email at
sheree.fitch153@gmail.com to volunteer to be on
the Dreamery Team. You get a free book and lots
of happy.

In addition to our books this year, which we
hope reflect diversity and inclusivity in a world
that seems so divided and troubled, we'll also have
a section we call the Comfort Zone, books that inspire and comfort us after the strange year we have
been through. We will be selling pottery by Sara
Bonnyman, jewellery by Danica Laking and a new
addition - we will be displaying and selling Valarie
Langille’s stained-glass creations. She’s a friend
just down the road and we LOVE her art. Hopefully, Deb Plestid’s Murple babies will be around,
along with Lulu and Jo dolls.
If anyone’s interested in helping round the book
shop we will need extra help every day, just to
keep an eye on things as Linda Little will be the
shop girl and mostly inside. Mama Murple talks a
lot (too much) and might forget to deadhead plants
or just check to see if the washroom has everything
it needs and everything is tickety-boo and maybe

We are so happy to be here and so proud of our
thriving village as we look at what’s happening.
From Roger’s Landing - we so miss Roger who
was a good friend of Mabel’s - to Cohen’s Cones
new ice cream shop (we love the purple!) - the
community wharf, the happenings at the old school,
to the beauty that we have. We know we live in a
very special spot in the heart of Nova Scotia.
We never knew when we opened our doors Mabel Murple’s would be such an attraction to people
from all over and become a destination. That has
happened. So, for now, we feel, we hope, we can
keep going. We are grateful for support of our local
business friends, from Lismore Sheep Farm to Lavender Farm and Tatamagouche supporters, we have
proof people are willing to help each other.
Here’s the big thing - the success of Mabel
Murple’s, a wee book shop on a dirt road, has everything to do with the people of this village who
supported us when we were still a dream.

We hope to have books on display in a way you
can easily see what you might be interested in upon
entering, as you will not be able to browse quite as
leisurely as you did in the past.

We cannot thank you enough for your support
and sharing the positive vibes.
Let’s keep sharing the joy!

Our hours of operation this year will be Thursday to Sunday from 11 am till 4 pm. Throughout
the season we expect to have authors mingling in

P.S. And a special shout out to our postmistress
for all the help with the heavy boxes and all who
patiently gave directions to get here when asked!

Salem United Church Newsletter
by Reverend Connie McNamara

Church and COVID …
The Second Lockdown
Little did we know when I last wrote for the
Pioneer in March, that what had been a slow progress toward a new normal would suddenly come
to a screeching halt, yet here we are at the beginning of June, still in a province-wide lockdown
that began on April 27.
What has this meant for Salem UC and West
Branch UC? Well, while the second lockdown
has certainly curtailed our ability to meet for worship or to do the work of the church in-person, it
has not stopped us from remaining connected and
active within the legal limitations set out by
Premier Rankin and Dr. Strang. Worship has
quickly reverted back to online mode using Facebook Live to provide a “House Church Worship
Service” most weeks, and in addition we provide
an emailed copy of the worship service to everyone on our email list each week. Sadly, during
this second lockdown it has not been possible to
offer print copies of our online services as we
have done in the past, for to distribute them
would mean crossing county lines which is not
allowed. We apologize to those who are cut off
from worship because of this, and we look forward to being able to offer print copies again once

the restrictions are lessened.
We continue to interact on Facebook through
our “TH and RJ/WB Discussion Page” which offers new posts each day - sometimes serious and
sometimes silly - enabling us to share our
thoughts on a variety of topics; and through our
“TH and RJ/WB Faith and Fotography” group
that provides the opportunity to share photos on a
variety of themes.
Pastoral care is still happening via telephone,
text, and email, and while it is not the same as
doing in-person home and hospital visits, these
technological ways of remaining in contact still
provide us with the opportunities we need to share
our care and concern, and to support one another
during these difficult times.
The month of May saw us taking part in a
stewardship workshop series with the UCC Stewardship Coordinator, Rev. Roger Janes and I, as
representatives from both Salem UC and West
Branch UC, attended “The Journey Continues” on
four Wednesday mornings on Zoom. We are now
in the process of following up on what we have
learned by discerning ‘next steps’; and we look
forward to meeting as a group on Zoom, to put
plans in place which will enable us to be better
prepared in ways of gratitude and generosity as
we move forward this year and into the future.
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The second lockdown has indeed brought us
further isolation, stress, and worry; however, our
faith makes us strong, and we continue to live out
our faith even in the midst of COVID. Please remember to book your COVID vaccinations if you
have not already done so - we all need to do our
part to ensure an end to the pandemic, and a safe
and happy summer and future for all!
Blessings - Connie
The Reverend Connie McNamara is the Minister
on the River John West Branch Pastoral Charge
of the United Church of Canada, serving Salem
UC and West Branch UC

Worship Services in West Pictou
County
by Rev. John K. Morrell
The past 17 months has been a rollercoaster
ride of openings and closings of activities as the
COVID-19 pandemic resulted in monthly and
weekly safe practices issued by our medical and
political authorities. Different community fundraising meals and events have hampered much of
the mission and outreach of our Christian Communities. Worship in church buildings was halted
as we went through the first and second wave.
With the third wave in April, we find ourselves
closed again until June or July. All three denominations in our area of the county have moved to
alternative ways of sharing worship with members
of their congregations and others. The lack of
Sunday collections of donations has also seen new
methods of collecting donations through electronic means as well as the mail. One of the positive
results of this has been that all congregational
members are contacted each week, as only one
quarter to one third of active members actually go
to church each Sunday.
ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST ANGLICAN
CHURCH, RIVER JOHN
When open, services are at 11 am and are led
by a team of licensed lay ministers and the Rev.
John K. Morrell. When closed, a complete service
and sermon is emailed to people on Saturdays. To
sign up, go to: Facebook.com/St-Johns-AnglicanChurch-River-John-NS-1173170956139948/.
Under SEND MESSAGE give your name and
email address to our Parish Secretary, Monica
Graham.
SALEM UNITED CHURCH & WEST BRANCH
UNITED CHURCH
When able to meet for in-person worship, the
services are held at 9:30 a.m. at West Branch UC,
and at 11:00 a.m. at Salem UC, with worship being led by Rev. Connie McNamara every second
week, and by a lay reader on the other
weeks. When it is not possible to meet for inperson worship, services are offered online using
Facebook Live on Rev. Connie’s Facebook profile
– if you are already her ‘FB friend’ you can view
the service live at 11:00 a.m. each Sunday, or later
as suits your schedule, if you are not her ‘FB
friend’ and would like to watch, simply send her a
friend request. A complete worship script is also
emailed to everyone on the email list, and print
copies are distributed to those without access to
technology. If you wish to be added to the email
list or to have a print copy delivered to you, please
contact the administrative assistant, Joanne Nolet,
at 902-890-0208.
ST. DAVID’S PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH,
TONEY RIVER, & ST. GEORGE’S PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, RIVER JOHN
When open, services are 9:30 am at St. David’s, and 11 am at St. George’s. The Rev. Enjei
Achah conducts each service. When closed, a
complete service and sermon is uploaded to Facebook. Go to: Facebook.com/
groups/1478705965623146

Worship of God is NOT a Sunday only experience, but is encouraged to be a daily time of reflection as well. There are several devotional booklets
that have a short Bible reading, a reflection, and a
prayer that people can use each day in the morning
(preferred) or night-time. I have listed information
below of four devotionals I am most knowledgeable about since I have used them sometime during
my 30 years of ordained ministry. My current preference follows:
OUR DAILY BREAD
Millions of people around the world are encouraged every day through Our Daily Bread. We
would love to help you grow in your faith by drawing closer to God. Sign up to have Our Daily Bread
delivered to you in any way you choose.
Available free (donations accepted) in a small
booklet (4 times a year), or by email or mobile.
For subscriptions to Canada go to:
https://ourdailybread.ca/subscription/
Bulk copies are also ordered and available at St.
George’s Presbyterian Church, when open.
They also publish an extensive catalogue of religious books for children, teens, and adults.
Go to: https://odbpublishing.ca/
FORWARD DAY BY DAY
A publication for the Episcopal Church USA.
The daily readings reflect the Episcopal Daily and
Sunday readings. The booklet is published 4 times
per year.
For subscriptions to Canada:
Regular Small Booklet – Subscription is $
29.00 US for 8 issues over two years.
Large Print 2-year Subscription is $ 51.00 US
Email Subscription one year is $ 10.00 US
For Subscriptions go to:
https://www.forwardmovement.org/
Subscriptions.aspx
TODAY
Today is a daily devotional that helps God’s
people refresh, refocus, and renew their faith
through Bible reading, reflection, and prayer. Today reaches hundreds of thousands of readers seeking spiritual growth via the web, email, print and
mobile.
Email – free
Small print booklet – free – 4 times a year ( they
ask for a donation)
Large print $ 6.00 US.
For subscriptions go to:
https://todaydevotional.com/subscribe
THE UPPER ROOM
For 80 years, The Upper Room daily devotional
guide has encouraged people everywhere to share
their stories of faith. The Upper Room magazine's
mission is to provide a practical way to listen to
scripture, connect with believers around the world,
and spend time with God each day.
Digital - $ 1.99 US per month
Print $ 14.99 per year ( 6 issues)
For subscriptions go to:
www.upperroom.org/subscriptions
The Rev. John K. Morrell is the Priest-inCharge of the Anglican Parish of Northumberland
( River John, Middleton Corners, Wallace, and
Oxford)
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Presbyterian Church
News
St. George’s, River John &
St. David’s, Toney River
by Rev. Enjei
From the beginning of May we have been on
lockdown and have been receiving our sermons
either on YouTube, emails or by post. This will
continue until mid-June when the government
gives us new information. Everyone will be kept in
the loop of any updates.
We are hoping to have our Vacation Bible
School (VBS) at some point in the summer. VBS is
a ministry outreach that churches provide to educate children about God. There is no date for now,
but we will make an announcement when we have
a date. It might be online or in person, depending
on what rules the Nova Scotia government will put
in place.
We continue to pray for all our essential workers and pray that God will give us a lasting solution
to this pandemic in Jesus’ name. As always, I am
just a phone call away if anyone needs my attention
for anything.
Shalom!
Rev. Enjei
Tel: 782-440-3772
Email: rev.enjeironi@yahoo.com

Tree Swallows
(continued from page 16)
all manner of birds and easy-to-follow designs for
building nest boxes and predator guards, as well as
directions for placement.
With clear-cutting eliminating old trees with
natural cavities created by woodpeckers, the nest
boxes give the swallows more options. Even so,
the overall population has declined almost 50%
between the mid-90s and present day. Spring temperatures have warmed since the sixties, but a
week or ten days of cold, wet weather such as we
are getting this year can create very difficult conditions for the swallows finding enough to eat, as for
the most part they are aerial hunters.
We have 25 or more boxes here and about the
same scattered around West Pictou. Starting with
one box years ago and adding over the years, I’ve
had no trouble attracting the tree swallows. In fact,
many times after installing a box and walking
away with ladder and tools in hand, the swallows
have swooped right in and claimed it. A few summers ago, we even had a pair of bluebirds, but they
haven’t returned though I keep looking for them.
But eventually, the warmer weather will settle
in and the pairs will get serious about raising a
brood, claiming a box for their own, adding nesting material such as grass, moss, feathers, animal
hair and my precious eel grass that I so lovingly
lug from the shore, for the garden . All to create a
cosy nest for 4-7 eggs and hatchlings. I have never
seen more than 5 eggs in any of our boxes and
can’t imagine trying to feed more than that number, as the adults are kept busy from dawn to dusk
supplying food for the hungry chicks. In 15-25
days, the fledglings, one-by-one, abandon the safety of the nest and start hunting on their own. Within a few days they are gone until the following
spring, when the survivors return once again to
bring joy in our hearts and hope for a sweet summer.

River John's Newspaper - the Original "Pioneer"
by Beulah Jane Wright
John Gauld, sometimes spelled "Gould" was
born in Scotland in 1795, and came to River John
sometime after the 1830s, probably receiving his
education and training in Scotland. He married Isabella Ross, whether in Scotland or in River John is
unknown, but likely after immigrating to Pictou
County, as they raised six sons between 1848 and
1866. John was a noted land surveyor, from 1840
onwards and surveyed land and created maps, including a detailed plan of the village of River John,
which can be found at the River John library and at
the Heritage Museum. That map was drawn up in
1841, and included land grants and land owners
from Seafoam to Tatamagouche, with many other
details also noted. The original map was owned by
Clifford Carruthers and was purchased after his
death by the members of the River John and Area
Historical Society.
John and his family were early members of the
Church of Christ, which has now become the Heritage Museum. John died in River John on January
27, 1880.
The oldest son was John David Gauld, commonly referred to as J.D., who became a druggist.
On the 24th of June, 1875, he married Bella MacKenzie of River John, and they settled into the
house beside the east side of the river, right beside
the bridge and J.D. opened up a drug store in their
home. J.D. was also deputy registrar of births. The
next year, their daughter, Isabella Jane, was born.
If they had any other children, I have not yet found
any record of them.

in Indiana in 1951.

neer office” besides the very prominent advertisements in every issue “ DRUGS, Patent Medicines
and FANCY GOODS, white sugar, spice, candied
citron, lemon and orange peel. mace, gelatine, essences, for sale by J.D. Gauld, Druggist and Apothecary, River John”. Obviously, J.D. carried more
than drugs, even Valentines!
There were advertisers from Pictou, Truro and
New Glasgow as well as the majority from River
John, and the goods they were offering for sale
were suited to the needs of the day, pungs† ,
sleighs, ploughs, stoves, boot and shoe makers,
dress makers and millinery. The ads are different
from today's though, more formal, more polite, and
quieter.

It is a pity that more issues have not survived,
but the few that have give us a picture of a busy,
prosperous community, at that time, and the Pioneer served the community well.
In 2014, the River John Community Action Society, a non-profit, volunteer organization, decided
to resurrect the Pioneer newspaper, and publish it
three or four times a year. It has been quickly welcomed as a very local effort, recording the village
and area events. One wonders what J.D. Gauld
would think of the result? Hopefully, he would
approve, that over a century later, his newspaper
again exists, different, but with many of his standards.

† What’s a ‘pung’?
A pung is a sleigh with a box-shaped body.

There were church services, Temperance meetings, Lodge meetings, teas and dinners, announcements, even doctors’ offices, Dr. Collie and Dr.
Cameron, and the local magistrate, John Gollan.
There were marriage announcements, birth announcements and many death notices.
This was 1878 and 1879, diphtheria was rampant and so many of the deaths were children.
The Pioneer maybe ceased publication in the
1880s, a time when shipbuilding was a declining
industry and River John's prosperity was suffering.
J.D. Gauld died in the USA and his daughter died

A pung used to deliver groceries in New Hampshire, USA.

J.D.'s next venture was to set up a printing press
in the home and thus, in October 1878, began the
publication of River John's own newspaper, named
The Pioneer. It was a small, mostly four- page paper, but being in small print, covered a lot of news.
No pictures, no colour, but one could use the imagination! The Pioneer was a weekly, coming out
every Thursday, and the subscription price was 50
cents a year.
At the Museum, we have a few copies that have
been preserved, and there may be a few more in
family trunks or boxes in the homes of River John.
Local news was the predominant feature, but there
was also some world news. Hard to say how J.D.
obtained the news from Germany, China, Africa
and other far-off countries, but no doubt such news
was interesting to the readers. Also included were
contributed stories and poems, with a first name
only byline, for instance, a fanciful account of emigrating to Manitoba, by "Isaac" that turned out to
be only a dream experienced in River John.

The Pioneer, 20 February 1879

Advert from The Pioneer

J.D. was probably an astute business man who
took advantage of the newspaper to advertise his
own wares. One can find a line or two after most of
the stories, such as “Velvet frames, different sizes
and styles at Gauld's” or “Job print done at the Pio-

Two photographs were recently donated to the museum by Julie Windebank. They are portraits of shipbuilder Archibald Mackenzie (1848 -1925 ),
and his mother Elizabeth Archibald Mackenzie (1806 -1870) who was married to shipbuilder Alexander Mackenzie.
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The Pioneer Revived
by Julie Windebank
and Joan MacLeod
2012
When Rob Assels and Lesley Longhorn moved
to this area, they thought there was a need to connect people living in River John, West Branch and
Toney River, to provide a source of information
about the activities, history and interests of the
B0K 1N0 area. It was also felt that “The Light``
did not offer much coverage of River John news.
Backed by the support of the River John Community Action Society and a grant from the Pictou
West Community Health Board, they launched the
quarterly paper in 2012. Between 700 -1200 copies
(more in the summer for cottagers and hospitality
businesses) were produced in those days, with the
first edition costing $1000. Advertising provided
local businesses with more visibility and supported
the paper enough to be self-sustainable. Rob did
most of the work to production himself, with help
from Marg Jones and Jill Munro. These volunteers
assembled and prepared the paper, and it was printed by the Advocate.
2018
After six years, Rob was ready to hand the project over to others. Many felt that The Pioneer was
worth maintaining, as an important source of information, connection and pride in community. Several people volunteered to fill necessary roles: Derek
Andrews took on layout, Dave Cochrane looked
after advertising with Bruce Frizzell, Linda
Thompson-Reid found contributors to write about
local topics, and Cheryl Frizzell and Ann Patriquin

shared the responsibilities of editor. With financial
support from the RJCAS, technology was purchased to improve layout capabilities and efficiency. Publication changed to three times per year and
distribution expanded to West Branch and Scotsburn as well as long-term care homes in Tatamagouche and Pictou. Cheryl fondly remembers meeting many interesting people as she gathered stories
over those years.
2020
In the summer of last year, it was time for new
volunteers. Joan MacLeod agreed to take on the
newspaper, forming an editorial board to share the
many responsibilities of keeping The Pioneer going. The editorial board consists of: Joan MacLeod,
Beulah Wright, Linda Thompson-Reid, Mary Beth
Sutherland, Melanie Miller and Julie Windebank.
Derek Andrews continues to do the layout. Kristine
Stallman does graphic design for our ads and Marg
Jones continues to proofread.
Melanie Miller has taken on the job of accounts
receivable. We are in need of a person to be the
advertising contact and sales.
We started with an issue in late summer, which
came out in September, because the previous editors finished with the spring edition. We also produced a fall edition (November) and another one
which came out in March, 2021. This will be the
fourth issue under the new editorial team.
We are aiming to do 3 issues per year. One in
the winter, a spring/ summer edition and one in the
fall.

River John School, 1955-56

From the Archives... Submitted by Nina (Henry)
Rennie, Kitchener, Ontario

River John School

Class primary, grade 1 and grade 2

Year: 1955-56

Teacher: Mary Grant

Back row L to R: David MacKenzie, Norma McGowan, Sheila Brown, Allan Hiltz, Terry Langille, Sharon
Brown, Ronnie Munro, Jackie Langille, Dudley Jollimore
Fourth row: Ann MacKenzie, Irene Redmond, Mary Baillie, Irma Craig, Linda Langille, Violet Melanson,
Wayne Langille, Jimmie Langille
Third row: Brent Langille, Fern MacLean, Sandra Munro, Nina Henty, Doris Hiltz, Joan MacLeod, Greg
Sutherland, Bernard MacKenna
Second row: Colin Langille, Cheryl MacDonald, Betty Jean Jollimore, Linda Langille, Robert MacLeod,
Richard Bowness, Ronnie Thompson, Muriel Sillers
Front row: Sharon Jollimore, Connie Brown, Helen Sellers
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A Young Doctor from River John succumbs to Tuberculosis
the best series of Surgical Reports.

by Dr. Allan E. Marble, Chair,
Medical History Society of Nova Scotia
Early in May of 1868, twenty-year old Roderick
Sutherland, a graduate of Pictou Academy, left
River John for Halifax. He had decided to enter
into the study of medicine in the newly established
Faculty of Medicine at Dalhousie University. Classes began on Monday, May 4th, in Dalhousie’s
first University building which was located on the
north end of the Grand Parade on Barrington
Street. Roderick was one of the twelve male students who registered to study medicine at Dalhousie, five of whom were from Pictou County. The
photograph of the first class, taken in July 1868,
accompanies this article and Roderick Sutherland
is shown as the student on the right in the second
row. The medical program lasted three months and
included: anatomy, physiology, chemistry, materia
medica (pharmacy), and obstetrics. An important
part of the anatomy course was dissection which
was carried out on dead bodies obtained from the
Halifax Poor Asylum located at the corner of
Brunswick Street and Spring Garden Road. The
acquisition of these bodies was carried out by students in a clandestine manner because Nova Scotia
did not have an Anatomy Act allowing dissection
until 1870. The tuition and lodging for the three
months of study cost Roderick Sutherland about
$100.
Because of the lack of an Anatomy Act and the
fact that Halifax did not have a public hospital until 1868, the initial medical program at Dalhousie
was for only two years. Arrangements had been
made with Harvard, New York, Pennsylvania, and
McGill Medical Schools which allowed Dalhousie
medical students to complete the last two years of
the four-year medical program at one of those institutions. In August 1870, a committee, chaired by
Dr. Charles Tupper, recommended to the Board of
Governors that the Dalhousie medical program

should be expanded to include all four years. Both
the Board and the Medical Society of Nova Scotia
supported this expansion because the Anatomy Act
had been passed and the Provincial and City Hospital had now been functioning for two years. Medical students could now receive both their academic
and their clinical training without leaving the province. The medical program was also increased from
three to six months each year and included additional courses on surgery, the practice of medicine
and medical jurisprudence.
Roderick Sutherland was one of five of the
twelve students in his class to continue the medical
program at Dalhousie and he graduated in 1872
with both the MD and CM degrees, the latter degree being the degree of Master of Surgery. His
thesis was entitled Pus Crasis, a topic which was
very current at the time due to Dr. Joseph Lister’s
recent introduction of antiseptic surgery to control
infection during and after surgical operations. Roderick was now both a physician and a surgeon. He
stood at the top of his class as far as marks were
concerned and was awarded the Rev. George M.
Grant Prize of $20 at the time of graduation. He
also was awarded several other prizes during the
four-year program including the Anatomy Prize in
1869 and the Dr. James F. Avery Prize in 1871 for
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Immediately following his graduation, Dr. Roderick Sutherland applied for the position of House
Surgeon at the Provincial and City Hospital in Halifax. He was successful and took up his duties in
May 1872. In accepting the position of House Surgeon he agreed to remain single and live in the hospital for a year. He was in charge of every aspect of
the activities within the hospital and was under the
direction of its Board of Commissioners. Dr. Roderick left Halifax in May 1873 and, rather than
returning to River John to practise, established a
practice in Shelburne. In 1873 River John was fortunate to have two very well-trained physicians and
surgeons: Drs James R. Collie and John T. Cameron. Dr. Sutherland’s stay in Shelburne was brief
considering that on 16 April 1874 he succumbed to
consumption which, in the twentieth century, became known as tuberculosis. He was one of over
one thousand Nova Scotians who died from the
disease in 1874. Unfortunately Dr. Roderick Sutherland’s brief practice took place during an era
when the tuberculosis bacillus was unknown and
when physicians did not wear surgical gloves or
surgical masks when examining their patients.
Doctors prior to 1882 were unaware of the bacillus
(bacteria) which caused tuberculosis and how it
was transmitted between people. In the latter year
Dr. Robert Koch in Germany identified the tuberculosis bacillus and began a search for a vaccine or
an antibiotic which could kill the bacillus. He was
unsuccessful and it was not until 1943 that Dr. Selman Waksman developed an antibiotic called
streptomycin which could not only kill the tuberculosis bacillus but could immunize a person from
contracting that disease.

Town Hall of River John
by Beulah Jane Wright

by Debby Shaw

In the December 7, 1878, issue of River John's
newspaper, The Pioneer, there is an enticing advertisement that reads: "Xmas Tree and Festival. On
Tuesday evening 24th inst., the ladies of the Methodist Church, River John, will hold an exhibition in
the TOWN HALL. A Xmas tree, well laden with
various useful and ornamental articles, which will
be offered for sale at moderate prices. Also in connection with the Xmas tree, a REFRESHMENT
TABLE will be provided and an INVITING SUPPER, will be served up in good style. Doors open
at 5 P.M. Admission 10 cents, supper 35 cents."
Such advertisements were probably commonplace, as River John boasted an imposing Town
Hall, which was well-used and a large part of community life. It is unknown when the hall was built certainly before 1878 - and it existed until Sept 21,
1943, when completely destroyed by fire. It stood
on the riverside, just beyond where Blayne Gammon now lives, opposite the former Mitchell property and the Pioneer cemetery. Now there doesn't
seem to be room, for the hall and another dwelling,
but there used to be a small bridge spanning the
creek, and when it was removed the shoreline was
changed a bit. The one doorway faced the street, a
two-story structure, with a basement that included
the town jail, with one or two cells. The jail was on
the first floor along with an apartment for the caretakers. The upstairs was used for town meetings,
suppers, and entertainment.
There are few records pertaining to the hall, but
there are lots of River John folks who remember
when it stood, although they would have been
young children at the time. It was home for Gerald
Jollimore, whose parents, Bert and Edith, were the
last caretakers.. River John used to have an appointed constable in the early days, who would
have been responsible for jailing any local guys
who had celebrated too much and too long, on a
Saturday night! Two remembered constables were
Enos Heighton and a Mr. MacNabb. The jail cell
was actually occupied on the day of the fire, but
Edith was quick to free the man, as well as helping
to vacate some school children.
One of the favourite memories was of the boxing kangaroo. A travelling performer, reportedly
from New Brunswick, would visit River John, and

Coincidence
I was drinking tea and watching The Drew Barrymore Show the other morning and she said
something that resonated with me: “Our life is in
chapters.” It made me think that, while my life is
like a book that I can enjoy, remember, laugh, or
cry through its chapters, I can also turn the page
and start a new chapter. I could skim over a whole
chapter in a book if it made me sad or I didn’t enjoy it. In my experience I have chapters like that in
my life. I tell myself, “Don’t reread them; move on
to a new chapter.”

Teamster Nelson Joudrey, in front of the River
John Town Hall

The first chapter of my life began in Tatamagouche in 1952. My father, Clyde Begin, ran the
movie theatre where the Needs store is now. Our
family loved Tata but after 7 years the theatre
closed, and we moved back to Hants County - I
was four. Sixty-five years later, and through many
chapters of my life, my husband, Bruce, and I
moved to River John. Now begins the chapter I
call “Coincidence”.

would set up a tent in Mitchell's field. With his
kangaroo, he would then put on a show in the hall,
inviting anyone in the audience to spar a few
rounds with the kangaroo, who sported boxing
gloves!
On the day of the fire, which probably began in
the kitchen with a stove malfunction, educational
movies had been brought from New Glasgow to
the hall, to be shown to the children from surrounding schools. Raymond MacKenzie was a student at Melville, where Florence Sellers, (later
Florence Killen, famous for her musical abilities,)
was the teacher. Her group were a little early and
were already seated upstairs when the fire broke
out. Most of the other children were arriving or on
the way and were turned back. Fortunately, no-one
was injured, a miracle really, as the wooden structure burned fierce and quickly on that warm and
windy September day. Also, the fire department
was nothing like the efficient one of today and the
volunteers not so well-equipped. Another house
close by was also leveled. Quite a loss to the community, but the main thing was, no fatalities could easily have been much worse.

Clyde Begin standing in front of the Rialto (approx.
1952).

I visited the museum here and discovered that
the founding fathers of this community came here
from Montbeliard, France, via Lunenburg and Tatamagouche. Well, unbeknownst to my dad, (or me
for that matter), so did we! My oldest sister sent
me our father’s genealogy and in it I discovered his
grandparents’ great-grandparents (6 generations
before me) on both sides, came from Montbeliard,
France, with the Nova Scotia Immigration in 1752
on a ship named Betty. It was strange to read their
names on the Montbeliard Monument in Lunenburg. Dad’s mother descended from Leopold
Veinot and his father descended from Jacques
Begin. They settled in the Lunenburg area and
lived in Fauxborough, Lunenburg County, where
Dad was born.
As a baby, his parents took him and his three
older sisters to settle in the Windsor, Hants County,
area. Dad grew up, met my mother and started a
family in Scotch Village, Hants County. Three
children later, Mom’s brother, Rocky Hazel, asked
them to move to Tatamagouche so Dad could run
Rocky’s movie theatre, The Rialto. I was born
while they lived there, and it was an enjoyable
chapter for my siblings and me.
Now in the present chapter of my life, I find
myself, seven generations removed from Montbeliard and in River John. What a surprise when I
read that information on the plaque behind the museum here. As Drew Barrymore said, our life is in
chapters, and I plan to be in River John, God willing, (as my mother would say,) until I finish this
chapter of my life. So far, I have been enjoying it,
despite COVID-19, so I won’t skim over it
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Would It Help?

Nova Scotia
Summers

by Georgie Fleck
Bridge of Spies is a movie starring Tom Hanks.
It’s the true story of James B. Donovan, a lawyer
who was called upon to defend alleged KGB spy
Rudolf Abel. There is a line from this movie that is
spoken a few times by Rudolf Abel that has stayed
with me.

by Leslie Bowman
My family has been spending summers on the
north shore of Nova Scotia for over 60 years. We
have ties to the area as my mom, Anne (Ashton)
Rio was born and raised in Nova Scotia. At the
beginning of the summer we would all pile into the
family station wagon and make the 1400 km trek
from Long Island, NY, to Marshville. Many of my
fondest childhood memories are of playing with
my cottage friends from morning until night, enjoying the laughter, fresh air, salt water, and bonfires under star laden skies.

The spy, when faced with possible execution, is
very calm and his lawyer is baffled.
“Everyone else has an interest in sending you to
the electric chair; frankly, you don’t seem
alarmed.” says the lawyer.
To which the Abel character replies, “Would it
help?”
What has worry ever helped? Do you have
enough information to freak out? Will freaking out
be helpful? When you are faced with this, remember something Brené Brown said:
“Calm is an interesting process of breathing and
you'll lose 50 % of the crazy in breathing.”
Taking the time to slow down your breathing
can put you in a better place to focus and make
calm decisions.
My first trip to the beach was the day my parents took me home from the hospital. It was to my
Aunt and Uncle’s cottage in Marshville, not far
from where I live now. I spent many a summer
there, a little brown bear running on the sand bars,
swimming out to the diving tower the parents had
put in for us, and doing cannonballs into the waves.
I loved to open my eyes under water and see how
the yellow-green glow of the salt water transformed the magical underwater world and its many
sea creatures. My cousin and I built sandy castles
during the day, defending them as the tide made its
steady path in and wiped clean our day’s work.
During jellyfish season we took our pails and our
mighty spears, also called sticks, and hunted them
down, trying to clear the ocean so we could get
back to our daily routine.
I also spent a great deal of time in the Bass River area of the Bay of Fundy with my Gram. She
worked hard as a waitress, something she taught
me there was no shame in. She saved her tips and
rented the same cottage every year for July and
August. She never missed a tide, no matter what
time of day, which meant I never missed one either. My youngest aunt and uncle, who were only 2
and 4 years older than I, were a tad bit cranky at 3
in the morning, so I was the logical choice as
Gram’s early-morning swimming partner. A couple
of yawns and wiping a bit of sleep out of my eyes
and I was ready to go. We'd swim and do what I
called the Grandmother Float - my Gram’s signature move, butt straight down, feet and head above
the water. We'd look for the Big and Little Dipper
and share stories. I loved listening to Gram talk
about family and history, her history, and sometimes after our swim we'd sit in the glow of the
moonlight, huddled together in our beach towels

Georgie Fleck as a child at Marshville , pre Jaws

and take in the sound of the waves and the beauty
all around us.
I was part fish, my skin tasted like the salt water
I spent my days in.
Then I read Jaws and my life and carefree time
in the water changed. I started looking over my
shoulder, staying in shallow water, not going into
the water when the waves turned and the ocean so
brown I couldn't see my feet. I stopped swimming
at night with Gram. After all, the first terrifying
scene in Jaws is the girl getting ripped apart in the
dark sea of night. I'd go with Gram but I spent my
time scanning the waves, looking for shark fins and
worrying about her.
I still go in the ocean but you won't see me doing the back stroke, or swimming underwater with
my eyes wide open. My eyes scan the horizon looking for that triangle-shaped fin to appear. I even go
so far as to check Shark Tracker before heading to
the beach, (yes, I’m a special kind of crazy,) and
I've yet to see one in the Northumberland Strait.

In the early 1980s. my parents started looking
for a sturdier, better insulated place; retirement was
nearing and they wanted to be able to spend more
time in Nova Scotia. They found a cottage for sale
in a beautiful spot on the Cape John Road, situated
on top of a hill overlooking the John Bay. The people in the River John community welcomed my
parents and even flew a US flag at the town square!
During their summers at the cottage, Anne and Sib
were active members of St. John’s Anglican
church, played music with the Thursday Players,
and never missed the opportunity to seek out a new
restaurant or make a new friend.
In the years since their move to the cape, I have
continued to travel to Nova Scotia as frequently as
possible. It has given me the opportunity to spend
quality time with my parents and a break from the
summer heat of North Carolina, where I now reside. Although my annual pilgrimage is now closer
to 2200 km, I have never once questioned whether
the drive is too long. Our cottage on the cape is one
of the most beautiful and peaceful places to which
I’ve ever been. I enjoy swimming, kayaking, bike
riding and hiking in the countryside. Additionally,
no vacation is complete without a day at the Highland Games in Antigonish and several visits to
Yap’s Place for Meh’s delicious Chinese food.
Nova Scotia has some of the best scenery, Celtic music and seafood of any place I’ve been. But
most of all, when I drive down the Sunrise Trail
and near the cottage, I always feel like I’m returning home. I will continue to return as long as I‘m
able.

All of that worry - has it helped? Well, no, but it
has caused me loss of the enjoyment of something
that was precious to me.
This summer I am going to run and dive into the
waves, (picture that). OK, my dive is more of a belly flop or an ocean-displacing cannonball. But I’m
going to do it, I’m going to enjoy the Grandmother
Float and scan the horizon for pleasure only. Now,
when we go to Janice’s family’s “bungalow” near
Main-a-Dieu in Cape Breton - you know - open
ocean - I’m not going for a swim because, A) too
bloody cold and B) do you have any idea how
many sharks there are out there?

LEETIK ESSO
YAP’S PLACE RESTAURANT
RR#1 River John
Pictou County, NS B0K 1N0
Tel: 902-351-2515 Fax: 902-351-2145
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Excerpt from the diary of Rev. MacGregor, part 2
We are continuing the serialization of the diary of Rev James MacGregor, the wilderness preacher as he recounts his journey
from Halifax to Pictou County. It does make us realize how unsettled and wild our province was just 235 years ago, in its natural state. It also gave me pause to think of how the indigenous people survived and prospered. We would welcome stories from
their perspective.
shared by Rev. Glen Matheson,
D.D., Scotsburn, NS
From the diary of Rev. James Drummond MacGregor, dated Sunday, July 16, 1786 – the last edition covered his trip from Halifax and staying overnight in Stewiacke.
“My companion roused me pretty early next
morning, which was Sabbath, intending to be at
Truro to attend public worship. I did not relish the
idea of travelling on the Lord’s day, but could not
persuade him to stay; and, having found him extremely useful, I thought it a work of necessity to
accompany him. When we went to pasture to saddle our horses, his was not to be found. We sought
for it a long time, but in vain. I then proposed to
stay where we were till the next day. Truro was but
fourteen miles off, and we might still be in time for
sermon, had the road been tolerable; but it was no
better than what we had travelled already. He replied that we could be at Truro in time for the afternoon service; that doubtless his horse was moving slowly homeward, eating as he went, and that
probably we could overtake him after travelling a
mile or two. So saying, he took his saddle and bridle on his own back, and invited me to come along
with him. I obeyed, as I could not think either of
travelling alone, or waiting till chance would bring
forward another traveller, which might not be for a
number of days. We overtook the horse, as he expected, and reached Truro by the time the afternoon’s service was to begin; but I was so fatigued
as to be fit for nothing but rest.
On Monday, I went to pay my respects to the
Rev. Daniel Cock, the minister of Truro, a man of
warm piety, kind manners and primitive simplicity.
He received me with great kindness, but when we
came to speaking of uniting, as members of the
same presbytery, he was disappointed, and a little
chagrined at my refusal. He was the more disappointed, as he was the writer of the petition which
the Pictou people sent home, and never had doubted but that the person it would bring out would sit
in presbytery with him; besides, he had given most
supply of sermons and other ordinances to the Pictou people prior to my arrival. He accompanied me
next day to Londonderry, fifteen miles down the
Bay of Fundy, to visit the Rev. David Smith, then

minister of that place. He was a man of more learning and penetration, but less amiable than Mr.
Cock. His untoward disposition had alienated a
great part of the congregation from him. He proposed several judicious considerations to induce me
to join the presbytery; but at that time they had no
influence upon me. I believe that every honest
Scottish emigrant that goes abroad carries with him
a conscientious attachment to the peculiarities of
his profession, which nothing but time and a particular acquaintance with the country he goes to will
enable him to lay aside. It may be so with more
than Scotchmen: it was so with me. They both informed me that their presbytery was to meet that
day two weeks, and proposed to me to come to the
presbytery, to preach to it, and to converse with the
members about the point in question. To all these
things I agreed. Mr. Cock and I lodged with Mr.
Smith that night, and next day we returned to Truro.

good threshing. The Highlanders went by-and-by
to their dinner, and finding the meat and bones in
the pot, were exasperated to the highest degree
against those who did it, and vowed revenge, imagining that it was done purely to insult them. As it
could not, in their opinion, be done by any of the
decent gentlemen who went to Pictou, it must have
been done by the two footmen who went to Truro.
They were so persuaded of this, that the two most
fiery of them set off after them to give them a
drubbing; but having pursued them three or four
miles without overtaking them, they returned – not
forgetting, however, to publish that, if ever they
came to Pictou, they might expect broken bones. I
took occasion, when they returned home, after finishing their job on the road, to inform them who
put the meat and bones into the pot, and for what
motive it was done. They were satisfied; but I saw
it needful to caution them against such rashness
hereafter.

I understood that two gentlemen from Truro
intended to go to Pictou on Friday; therefore I waited willingly for their company. Till this time there
had been no road from Truro to Pictou but a blaze;
that is, a chip taken off every tree, in the direction
which the road should have, to help the traveller to
keep straight on: but a number of Pictou Highlanders were now cutting down the trees where the road
was intended to be; for the Government had voted
money to open it. My companions had taken with
them a small flask full of rum and a ham of lamb,
to refresh us by the way, as it was too far to travel
fasting, and there was no public house. Just as we
thought it time to take our snack, we came to a
place where there was a patch of good grass, and a
boiling pot hung on sticks, laid on two forked sticks
stuck in the ground. Here we took our snack. The
ham rather more than sufficing us, we agreed to put
the bones and the remaining meat into the pot, that
the roadmen might get the good of them. We then
took each a mouthful out of the flask, and mounted
our horses. By-and-by we met two men on foot going toward Truro, and coming to the roadmen, I
told them in Gaelic that I was the minister expected
in Pictou. They all came and shook hands with me,
and welcomed me cordially.

Before night we arrived at George Macdonnell’s, the nearest home to Truro. This road was
better than the road between Pictou and Halifax;
for as few horses had ever passed on it, the surface
was not broken nor cut into holes, like the other. I
had a hearty welcome from George; but as there
was only one apartment in his house, he took me
over, for lodging, to his next neighbour’s, William
Smith, in whose house there was a sort of two. I
had now arrived within the bounds of my congregation, and had a sample of it; but the sample was
better than the stock. William Smith was an active,
public spirited man; but he did not live long, and
his death was to me the death of half the congregation. Having asked Smith where it would be most
proper to have a sermon on Sabbath, he answered
at Squire Patterson’s, which was ten miles off, one
half of which must be travelled by land and the
other by water. I requested him to give notice of it
as widely as possible. He said he would; and did so
effectually, that they came to the sermon from every corner of Pictou, except the upper settlement of
the East River.

It was well for my companions and me that the
two men went along, otherwise we stood fair for a
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To be continued.

Reminiscences of Mabel Zinck
by Mary Beth Sutherland
Recently I enjoyed a visit with Mabel Cameron
Zinck, and we talked about her life and memories.
On July 24, 2021, she will celebrate her 100th
birthday.
Mabel Cameron was born July 24, 1921 to
James Cameron and his wife Florence Cotter. She
grew up on the 58-acre family farm in Bigney.
There were five children in the family, Mabel,
May, John, Dorothy and Marie. The “girls” are still
going strong, but their brother John died in 2007.
The farm supplied all the family’s basic needs.
She remembered the farm having livestock of 2

The Cameron siblings: May, Marie, John, Dorothy
and Mabel

boys might would play ball, and in spring the girls
might skip rope or go looking for mayflowers. The
children would carry their school lunch in paper
bags, and when she and her siblings returned home
at the end of the school day, her mother would
have a nice, hot meal ready for them.
Life on the farm was labour-intensive and each
member of the family contributed to chores. As the
oldest children, Mabel and May were the first to
help in the hayfield, working on the hay wagon
making the hay load, balanced and well packed for
the trip to the barn.
Meat for future use was salted and stored in
wooden barrels in the wagon house, grain was also
stored there. The family grew their own vegetables,
winter vegetables were stored in the root cellar.
The farm had a wonderful orchard which consisted
of various species of apples which were stored in
wooden barrels in the cellar for winter. The fruit
from the red and yellow plum trees and cherry trees
was eaten fresh or made into preserves and juice.
The children picked raspberries on the edge of the
woods, strawberries and blueberries along the railway tracks. Their mother made wonderful jam and
pies from all this fruit, the fresh fruit could be
topped with their fresh cream. If the children
picked extra blueberries, they would take it to Willie Reid’s grocery store in Welsford and sell it

horses, 7 cows, calves, 2 pigs, hens and ducks plus
house and barn cats.
Local roads were not plowed in winter, so the
roadways filled with snow. The practice at the time
was for farmers to drop the roadside fences in the
farm fields so horses could travel across the land,
where the snow might not be as deep.
The cows were hand-milked and milk was
shipped out in milk cans to the Scotsburn Dairy via
the railway from the River John train station. Mrs.
Cameron made the family’s butter and any buttermilk leftover in the churn made wonderful biscuits
and was also a refreshing drink. If there was too
much buttermilk left, then the pigs enjoyed a treat!
The children attended the Bigney one-room
school which went from grades 1–11. Mabel’s first,
and favourite, teacher was Mary Gammon. The
school experience was much different from today.
The teacher taught all students in the same classroom. The building was heated by a coal-burning
potbelly stove. There was no electricity so the
school was lit by kerosene lamps. A student would
be chosen to go to a nearby home to get a bucket of
water for the school and walk back with the full
bucket, trying not to splash it out. The “toilets”
were outside in the outhouse, separate ones for
boys and girls, so it was a cold run outside in winter. One year, Mabel’s sister, Dorothy, was the student hired to start the stove, so she would walk to
the schoolhouse early in the morning to get the
fires going before the teacher and other students
arrived; in winter the building would be cold, not
having had any fire in the stove for many hours.
There was no school bus to pick up students, they
walked to school in all seasons and weather.
The Christmas concert was a highlight to the
school year, the students prepared for weeks practicing songs, recitations and dialogues, then performed for the community members. Mabel recalled making white crepe paper dresses for the
Christmas concert, these dresses were long, loose
and worn over their dresses. She thought the admission was 25 cents, and they also sold fudge.
During school recess, if the weather was fine, the
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there. Mabel said there used to be five grocery
stores in River John.
There was time for fun too. They lived next to
the river so they paddled in the river on warm
days, only John learned how to swim. They caught
gaspereau and in winter they fished smelts. Sunday
afternoons were work- free and, like aged, youth of
the nearby families of the Camerons, Gammons,
Mertins, Sellers and Wilsons would gather to socialize. They might gather up at the nearby railway
bridge to talk and carry on. Mabel and May have
fond memories of the fun they had hanging out
there with their friends.
Mabel and May also remembered a couple of
their pets.
There was a 2-year-old steer on the farm which
the children had treated as pet from the time it was
a young calf, named Barney. The girls fashioned a
rope halter for him and trained him to follow them
around the farm; they would hitch him to a sleigh
in winter and he loved to pull them around. Sometimes they would drive him along the road by the
Oak Church which went down to the river; when
the ice was safe they drove across the river to Sgt.
and Mrs. MacNabb’s house to visit, and frequently
stay for supper. All winter the girls enjoyed the
continued ……….

……...continued
steer’s company after school and on weekends.
Until the day they returned home from school and
found him butchered and hanging in the barn, it
was a sad day! The only other pet Mabel remembered was a cat named Calico, it loved to go coasting up and down the hill on the toboggan with the
children.
On Sunday they often attended two church services, usually in the morning at St. George’s Presbyterian Church or maybe the Baptist Oak Church
which was a short walk down their road. An evening service alternated between Salem United
Church and St. George’s Presbyterian. The youth
would walk to these services and sometimes the
young men might walk their favourite young ladies
home. At the old Methodist church, Florence
Sellers Killam would organize Sunday school concerts, these were quite popular. The church was an
important part of life for many families.
In her youth, Mabel said their home did not
have electricity, radio or telephone. If help was
needed they had to go for it. She remembered
when her mother went into labour one wintery
February day, her father had to harness up the
horse and drive into River John to get Dr. Stewart
Murray to come to the farm to assist in the delivery. But before getting the doctor, her father had to
cross the river and ask Georgie MacNabb to stay
with the other children.
The family heated their home with two wood
stoves, one was the cooking stove in the kitchen
and the other was in the parlour. On laundry day,
they needed to heat the water on the stovetop for
both washing and rinsing the laundry.
Mabel left home at nineteen years old, to work
in Pictou at the shipyard canteen. The war was on
and Pictou was a very busy place, ships were built
for war use and men and women came from all
over to work. During the war there were blackouts
at night, and there were worries of enemy submarines getting into the harbour to damage the town
and shipyard. She worked in Pictou for approximately 3 years and boarded at a local home. When
she left the shipyard canteen, she went to work at
the Pictou Dominion grocery store.
On June 29, 1945, Mabel married Aubrey Zinck
of River John. They were married in the Anglican
manse in Pictou. After the war, Aubrey worked
with his father and brother Rollie at the Zinck
Body Shop in River John; they also fished lobster
together. Aubrey had Bright’s disease which
caused high blood pressure and at the age of 29
years, he had his first stroke. Their daughter Karen
was born in 1948, but she died at four months of
age of a congenital illness. In 1960, at the age of 43
years, Aubrey suffered a massive stroke and died.

Mabel and John McGee

Mabel is a member of the River John Frazee
Rebekah Lodge No. 33, and has the 70-year jewel.
She is also a member of St. George’s Presbyterian
Church.

Aubrey Zinck , Mabel's first husband

After Aubrey’s death, Mabel moved to Truro,
and worked at the new Nova Scotia Teachers College, as a supervisor in the ladies’ residence for 18
years before retirement.
In 2000, Mabel married again, to John McGee.
They were married by Rev. Jeanette Fleischer in
the River John Presbyterian manse, and later her
sister May hosted a small wedding reception in her
home. They lived in Truro in the winter and during
the summer in River John. John died Aug. 18,
2013, at Willow Lodge.

Mabel now lives in an apartment on St. Andrews Street here in River John. She depends on
family and friends to take her for appointments,
groceries, etc.; with the COVID-19 pandemic she
has missed seeing family and friends, attending
church, getting out in the community and going for
drives. She is thankful that she is able to talk to her
sister, May, in Toronto, every other evening. Dorothy lives in New Glasgow, after many years of living in Ontario. Marie and her husband, Hughie,
live nearby and are a great help to Mabel.
Mabel, we hope you are able to celebrate your
milestone birthday among family and friends. Happy Birthday from everyone.
(A celebration for Mabel will be dependent on
NS health protocols in place for July.)

St. Michael’s Silent City Cemetery
by Netta Heukshorst
This little Catholic cemetery is located on the
Upper River John Road, near Holy Trinity Anglican Church. It was established in 1837. Several
Native children are interred there, (most likely they
were Mi’kmaq children, although that is not clarified in the history books.) A little wooden marker
for them has long since disappeared. So with the
wonderful generosity of Paul and Anne Martin of
Brule, Paul handmade a lovely permanent plaque
to mark the graves of these children. On November
6, 2020, a graveside ceremony was held to bless
and place this monument in situ. Attending were
Paul and Anne Martin, and Netta Heukshorst.
These little children were never forgotten, may
they Rest In Peace.
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Litter is a problem and it needs to be talked about!
by Melanie Cote
To get a perspective on how big of a problem
this is we put together a list of common items and
how long they take to decompose.
Vegetables - 5 days –1 month
Paper - 2–5 months
Cotton T-shirt - 6 months
Orange peels - 6 months
Tree leaves - 1 year
Wool socks - 1–5 years
Plastic-coated paper milk cartons - 5 years
Leather shoes - 25–40 years
Nylon fabric - 30–40 years
Tin cans - 50–100 years
Aluminum cans - 80–100 years
Glass bottles - 1 million years
Styrofoam cup - 500 years to forever
Plastic bags - 500 years to forever
Our group of 6-10 people gathered several times
throughout the month of April to complete a roadside cleanup. We started at the Seafoam Lavender
Farm and ended at Meh’s in River John. We also
completed the Baron Road and a section of the
Mountain Road. Our cleanup covered a total of
15km on both sides of the road and took our group
approximately 16 hours to clean up this area. We
gathered over a ton of garbage and over 4,925
cans. The money from the recyclables will be put
towards another project the group is working on to
help the Tearmann House for abused women. The
most common items found were takeout containers
and recyclables which also made us aware that

there is potentially some drinking and driving going on in the area.

What Are the Effects of Litter?
Litter can cause a whole range of problems for
everyone in the community. Litter discarded along
our roads can even travel to our rivers and oceans,
where it can cause harm to wildlife.
Litter costs money. Removing litter from the
environment costs Nova Scotia taxpayers thousands of dollars each year.
Litter is a threat to public health. Litter attracts
vermin and is a breeding ground for bacteria. Items
such as broken glass and syringes can be a health
hazard in public places.
Litter can be a fire hazard. Accumulated litter
and carelessly discarded cigarette butts are potential fire hazards.
Litter looks bad. Litter negatively affects the
image of places, especially tourist locations.

a possible food source, and could be hit by a car.
Wildlife near the road can also create a hazard for
passing motorists, cyclists, and motorcyclists.

How can you help?
Make sure your trash is secure. Newspapers,
cans and other lightweight waste materials can be
easily picked up by the wind and scattered far away
from the correct waste and recycling receptacles.
Participate in a community cleanup day.
Educate others.
Keep a litter bag in your vehicle.
Make good use of recycle bins.
We live in a beautiful part of the world and in
celebration of Earth day we plan to make this an
annual event. We will be looking for volunteers
next year so please come join us.

Litter attracts litter. Litter sends out a message
that people do not care for the environment and
that it is acceptable to litter.
Litter can harm or kill wildlife. Plastic litter can
choke or suffocate birds and marine life. Carelessly
discarded containers can trap small mammals.
Animals can be attracted to roadsides by litter as

Bridget Maclean , Lyla Cote , Narmara Clarke,
Trinity Dlamini, and Sam Reid.

Lyla Cote , Alexis and Madi Langille

From left to right: Doug Campbell, Glenda Campbell, Suzy Belt, Twyla Heighton, Shawn Cote, Lyla
Cote, Anna Cote and Melanie Cote Missing are
Troy Washington, Kim Smart, Terri Lynn
Reid, Namara Clarke, Trinity Dlamini, Sam Reid,
Bridget McLean, Alexis and Madi Langille.

Melanie and Anna Cote

May ended with a stunning double rainbow haloing River John. (photo Christiane Gill)
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May got noisier as the lawnmowers started almost
simultaneously around the villlage. (photo Christiane Gill)

River John Recreation Update
by Santina Weatherby
It’s so exciting that warmer weather is upon us!
River John Recreation & Development Association, is looking forward to resuming some of the
activities that were unable to be held in Summer
2020 due to COVID-19 restrictions. Please join us
on our Facebook Page “River John Recreation” for
updates.
River John Recreation & Development Association envisions a physically active & healthy community. Our mission statement reads: “Facilitating
and supporting community initiatives focusing on
physical activity & well being. Our organization
values focus on community oriented, physical activity, networking, and volunteerism.”
River John Recreation & Development Association came to fruition in 1977. Its founding members sought for an organized approach to community development focusing on projects to increase
physical activity, organized sports and health
through socialization, physical activity, exercise,
and healthy living initiatives.
Since its inception, River John Rec, as it's
known to most community members, has always
been a not-for-profit organization. All incoming
funds contribute to an operating budget. Typically,
the budget funds maintenance to the community
ball field property, grass-cutting equipment (lawn
mower etc.), electricity usage, office supplies,
printing, and community events such as community
picnics, beach days and barbeques, holiday events
for children, outdoor festivals and carnivals, ball
tournaments, summer day camps for children and
Meals-on-Wheels programs for local seniors.
Funding is obtained through a combination of
small grants from various sources, fundraising efforts, and donations. Members of River John Rec-

reation & Development Association are volunteers, and community-based.
If you are interested in becoming a volunteer
with River John Recreation, you can contact us at
riverjohn.recreation@gmail.com. Many volunteer
opportunities exist: designing and executing community events (ball tournament, fundraisers), completing and assisting with grant applications, networking and odd jobs (painting, trimming etc.).

Easter Egg Hunt Fundraiser 2021
In April 2021, River John Recreation held an
Easter Egg Hunt fundraiser and it was a great success. We had over 60 children participate and over
$500.00 was raised towards recreation. Over 400
easter eggs were “found” and collected. It was
such joy to see all children having fun. There was
even an appearance from the Easter Bunny. We
were happy to see everyone following the COVID
-19 protocols. There were very creative and artistic
home-made Easter baskets and bunny ears, and
even some Easter themed masks. Thank you to all
those who organized and sponsored this event:
Odd Fellows Helping Hands Lodge River John
River John Recreation & Joanne Wilkins
River John Legion Branch #108
Robert Manning & Ashley Langille
Norma Baillie & Debbie Dunn
Josh Mulholland
Kayla & Patrick Mulholland
Cody Joudrie
River John Library & Adopt-A-Library Program

Olivia Dooley had fun with the Easter Bunny at the
Easter Egg Hunt held at the River John Legion
Gardens

William, George, Isabel and Charlotte Cripps

Rylan Algarra and Georgina Manning

Jade, daughter of Jordan and Grace Dares at the
Easter Egg Hunt.

Colt Weatherby is enjoying his first visit with the
Easter Bunny

Rylan Algarra and MJ Weatherby dressed for the
Easter Egg Hunt.

Lucas and Liam Doe
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