INTERVIEW WITH KATIE SCHOFIELD  

This is Katie Schofield speaking with me, Cynthia Steeves.  We are going to do a tape on old Rothesay.  It is taking place the 29th day, Tuesday, August 1989.  And I do have your permission to tape this correct? 
Correct. 

Now, what kind of history can you give me of the Schofield family?  Who did what?  Where did you originate from?  Did you come before loyalists or after loyalists?  What did your father do for an occupation?  Things like that. 
About the Schofield family?  Well, the lived on a, as far as I know, they lived on the Hampton Road and there were three boys, David was the oldest and there was George who unfortunately died at 21 and there was Bill who was the youngest one.  Bill was the one that I knew.  The two older boys played with my sister and brother but Bill was in my crowd and I knew him very well and he was a very nice boy.  We all enjoyed him, he was full of fun.  We used to say nobody has as much fun as Bill Schofield and that was quite true.  But anyway, it so happens that he married a very good friend of mine too, Francis Foster and she died at well, you know later years, they had one daughter and she died in August.  And my husband, who was Tom Scribner, died in October.  Then it ended up that Bill and I married and that’s how I became a Schofield.  So it was all very nice until she died and well, they lived there for quite a while in Rothesay and then moved down to Riverside and his mother and father both died.  
And what did his father do?

His father?

Yes. 

I think he was Schofield Painting.  

Ok.  

I don’t exactly remember.  Isn’t that awful? 

So, your maiden name was? 

My maiden name was Robinson. 

Ok.  Now, you did with your father and your brother a little bit of sailing on the river. 

Well yes, I used to.  My brother had a small sailboat.  I never went out in it very much because they never took me out, that’s why.  He always had his friends.  But anyway, I used to sail with other people on the river. 

Who were some friends that you would sail with? 

Well, let me see.  Eric Blanchet had a boat, he took me sailing once.  He was a lot younger than I am.  That was after I was married and I came out on holidays and he took my sister and me for a sail, which was very nice.  But I was always on somebody’s sailboat.  William Allison owned a sailboat called the Osprey.  He used to take us sailing with them sometimes, quite often.  They were very close friends.  We used to call them uncle Will and aunt May so you know that they were close friends.  Then, they took us to guide camp one time up to Purdy’s Point. 
Where is Purdy’s Point? 

Oh, it’s up the Saint John River, up oh above Woodman’s Point on the other side. 

Who would that be named after? 

Purdy’s Point?

Yes. 

I think it was named after Mr. Purdy.  Because he had a cottage there, right on the point and that’s where we used to go to guide camp.  This time, Mr. Allison took us up on the Osprey, all the girls, it was a big boat.  A big sailboat.  It was a yacht yes.  

So you did some skating on the river in the winter.  Did you ever skate around Long island? 

I never skated around it, I skated over to it but I never skated right around it.  But I can remember skating on the river very well.  I remember it was cold in those days of course.  No place to change your skates so we used to bake potatoes and put a hot baked potato in our skates and go down and take the potato out and put it in our shoes while we were skating to keep them warm.  

Oh how smart. 

Well, it didn’t keep the shoes warm too long but it kept the skates warm.  Anyway, then we’d put on our skates and skate.  That was before the rink. 

That’s pretty interesting.  Speaking of the rink, when did you go to skate on the rink?  Did you ever go to the carnivals? 

Oh yes, I went to many carnivals. 

What did you dress as? 

I remember one time I went as Little Red Riding Hood, I was just a child you know at this point.  And, I don’t know what else, I think I went as Mae West once. 

When would the carnival take place? Close to Christmas? 

Usually around after Christmas I think.  Not quite sure about that.  

They did quite a bit of skating on that rink. 

Yes, they always had carnival.  They had a children’s carnival and they had a grown up carnival. 

Ok.  What about tragedy on the river?  You had a story about a boat. 

Well, there was a, I can’t remember his name unfortunately, but somebody might, but he was the boathouse keeper and he lived on the point, which was Henderson’s Point across from the wharf, not very far, and he was coming across in a canoe.  Now he got in there somehow and I think he started to fish or something.  Anyway, his canoe turned over.  We were down swimming, a few of us on the end of the wharf and all of a sudden we looked up and we saw a man clear down from, what was that where Mr. Turnbull is, the Turnbull place now, he was up there gardening, his name was Coates, Will Coates I think.  He came tearing down, stripping his clothes off as he ran, and we looked around and the boathouse keeper’s canoe had turned over and he was in the water struggling and he ran down and ran in and tried to save him but he was too late and he couldn’t.  The eel grass was very thick there and he got caught in the eel grass, the chap who died got caught in the eel grass and died. 
That was pretty scary to see I imagine.  What about train wrecks?  You had interesting things to tell me about the deliveries with the trains and you had a memory of a wreck. 

Well, there was a train wreck and it was right on the culvert there as you come into Rothesay along there.  It was a freight train and a few of the cars were derailed.  I remember going down to see it.  Nobody was hurt I don’t think in that one.  But we went down to see it and of course the kids, there were sneakers and everything I suppose that they were taking somewhere to some store all over the place and people were having a great time. 

Now, there was a train that used to remind you it was time to go you were mentioning. 

Oh no.  That wasn’t a train.  That was the fleet of the 

Ok tell me about that. 

It was the little ferry that they had come down from Gondola Point and you know it was closed in.  It used to come down around when then mail was in, and the paper was in and the 6 o’clock train had been in I suppose around 5:30 or 6, around there, to pick up the papers and the mail and whatever else was left there for Gondola Point.  So, we used to time ourselves, the kids when we were swimming, we’d time ourselves you know when it came in it was time for us to go home for dinner.  But anyway, I can remember the fleet, it used to also take passengers across to Long Island if anybody wanted to go or any of the islands up the way it would take you across.  I can remember two or three times going across on it because William Allison who had the Osprey, he had a camp right across the river on the Minister’s Face there, up by the Minister’s Face, and he used to go across every summer; his youngest daughter was a friend of mine and I often used to get that ferry in the morning and go over to visit her for a day or two. 

And it was called the Fleeta. 

The Fleeta, yes. 

So you brought up Long Island.  What do you remember of Long Island?  

Well. 

Do you remember people who were on it or what took place?  Somebody mentioned they thought there might be a church or something there. 

I don’t know.  I don’t remember a church or anything.  I remember the Allison’s lived there and there were people by the name of, oh God I can’t remember their name now, Green I think.  They had a motor boat and I can remember going over to the Minister’s Face or Long Island, whichever you want to call it, and right around the corner was Vader’s Island, they almost meet, and right around that corner on Long Island there was a beach we used to row over to by row  boat.  Our fathers and Mr. Blanchet I remember used to take the whole gang of us over quite often with these big row boats and we’d row over and have a picnic and it was called Toffee Beach we called it. 


Toffee Beach?

Yes, I remember it very well because I sat in an ant hill there once.  That wasn’t very comfortable. 

I bet not. 

Then, sometimes we’d go over and you’d get a squall and the river would be so upset that you couldn’t row home.  So we’d get Mr. Green and his motor boat and he would bring us home. 

Yes, I met his daughter.  I talked to his daughter. 

Did you? 

Yes. 

And he had, let me see, there were several little cottages around there, camps really that people had and I can remember skiing over there in the winter and taking a thermos of coffee and beans and stuff for lighting the stove and having lunch or whatever and skiing back again.  We used to do that quite often.  And, I remember, I don’t know how many people lived there.  Not very many.
I think someone said 45-48. 

People? 

Yes.  


Oh, that must have been on the other side of the island. 

But when you say people that would be, like not families but actual people.  When you think of families it probably quite a bit less.  But those people lived there year round I guess. 

I think the Green’s did. 

And some others.  I guess people farmed too? 

Yes, I think they did. 

That’s pretty interesting. 

I can remember going over across the river in the winter time when the ice was on and they marked the road by little fir trees along where you were to go.  And I used to go over when I was a kid to get the wood because we had a wood furnace and they used to go over and bring a sloven or whatever you call the sleighs and they’d bring quantities of wood over for the winter in the winter they’d go over and get it and stack it up by the furnace and I can remember going over.  We went right over to Moss Glenn to get that and back.  

What do you remember of the last riverboats or the riverboat trip to Hampton?  Did you ever ride the riverboat?

I don’t think I ever took a riverboat trip to Hampton you know.  I don’t remember being on it.  I remember the riverboats.  I don’t remember which was the last one.  There was the Purdy. 

The Majestic. 

Majestic, yes.  And they used to right up, I can see them going right up passed ????????????? at Gondola Point had a summer place there and I can remember seeing the riverboats go by every day.  But the only time I traveled by riverboat was from Saint John to Purdy’s Point for guides. 


What would a riverboat carry besides people, anything?  Could you eat on the riverboat? 

Well, I think at times, but I don’t think we ever ate on them.  I never did.  I suppose they did.  But I remember the riverboat that went up to Fredericton and the Prince of Whales.  He went up on his itinerary to Fredericton and they had a dinner of course on the boat.  I have some of the plates actually that they used at the dinner party.  Well, I haven’t got them here, my daughter has them. 
Would they carry like baggage too?

Well they carried baggage I suppose and mail and different things.  They stopped at every stop on the way, stopped at every wharf. 

That’s pretty interesting.  Ok.  Swimming at Rothesay Wharf.  Do you have any memories about swimming at Rothesay Wharf?

Oh yes.  

I heard people usually went after Sunday school or church. 

Yes.  We always went down to swim right after church and of course you couldn’t get out fast enough to get home and get your bathing suit.  We lived on the hill there and when the windows were opened, you could hear them yelling and laughing down there, and oh boy, I couldn’t be fast enough to get down there and get in and join the crowd.  Every Sunday was really a gathering there.  Well, we used to go down after tennis of course everyday and swam off the wharf.  

Now, for tennis, did you eat at the tennis courts?  Well, I think it was Saturday tea parties or something. 

Yes, we always had a tea party on Saturday at the tennis court and the girls would all be asked to bring something in turn for the tea.  Tennis days were really good too.  

It was just a nice social gathering. 

Yes.  

So probably was Saturday? 

Yes, it was Saturday. 

Um, houses lost to fire?

Well, there were no houses burned that I knew of anyway.  The only one I remember was our own house burned. 

Tell me about that experience. 

Well, I was at Mount A. at the time but my sister called me up the next night I guess it was and she called me up.  I said is anything wrong, what are you calling for?  And she said, well we had a little fire in the house last night.  And I said is any of it left? Thinking she was joking.  She said a little bit of the back L.  So anyway, I came home for the weekend that weekend to see what was going on and I guess it was quite, all the RCS boys were out, whenever there was a fire they went out to do the brigades of water.  This was in the winter and they had the fire engine down of course. 
I never knew the RCS boys went to every one.  They would go to every one and help out? 

Well, pretty much as I can remember they would all be let out to go and help and they’d all come so they were there and helped of course.  But it was a three story house and they lost an awful lot of furniture but they salvaged quite a bit.  The next day, my mother had had a bridge party that night and had quite a few guests.  They had left and the next morning they had taken the sofa out and put it on the lawn outside the house and over the backside of the sofa was a fox stole one of the guests had left behind and it was still there so she got it. 

Ok, tell me what you remember about the pavement, first pavement in the province and motoring and flat tires and stuff. 

Well, the first pavement I remember came out from Saint John.  We watched it like a hawk.  It only came as far, they brought it up just as far as the corner there where you turn off to the Hampton Road, the Quispamsis Road and the two stores that were there, Diggle’s and Roberston’s, and I can remember being very excited because we all of course couldn’t wait to get our bikes down there to ride on the pavement. 

Oh, it would be like a racetrack. 

Oh yes, it was great.  And then gradually they went further and put it up above.  And motoring, I remember the first car in Rothesay that I knew of belonged to Arthur Kennedy who owned the Kennedy boarding house.  And he ran sort of like a taxi.  He would take anybody anywhere they wanted to go.  And one summer, one of the organizations put on a big garden party and sold things there and everything else.  

And they used to have a different house every summer and somebody would lend there house.  This was down at the Pugsley’s.  I think he was governor, you know Governor Pugsley and this was down at his house, which is the Mackay house now.  I went with my mother, and I suppose I was about 4 at the time. 

You were a little one. 

I was just a little one.  And it started to rain.  I was one of these kids that if I got wet or anything, I always ended up with bronchitis.  So, my mother didn’t want me to get wet so she called Arthur Kennedy to come and take me home in the car.  I had never been in a car so of course I wouldn’t get in the car because I was scared of the car.  But I got in the car, eventually I got in and that was how I got home.  So that was fine, I wasn’t scared of cars anymore.  

That’s pretty interesting.  You probably had one of the first rides.  

Well, I don’t know.  That was a long time ago.  But anyway.  

Speaking of Mr. Arthur Kennedy and the Kennedy house, tell me what you remember about it. 

Well, it was a second home to me and to my family actually I guess.  I remember one winter our plumbing all froze so we had to close the house up and we all landed down at the Kennedy house, the whole family.  Mrs. Kennedy was alive then and Arthur’s father, Joe Kennedy, and they were lovely people and they were so kind and so good to us.  I just loved the Kennedy house, it was just like home I was there so much.  Then of course when they had the fire and the house burned, they moved down to the Kennedy house and my father re-built.  So, we moved down to the Kennedy house and we stayed there through the total summer and we took a cottage in the park, Rothesay Park for the summer and by the fall the house was ready to go into.  But we were there some time and they were awfully good.  My brother had strep throat when he was at the Kennedy house. 

He did? 

Yes.  And at those times there was no penicillin or anything like that so in those days it was very serious. 

So did Dr. Peters come? 

Oh yes, Dr. Peters was there and they were going to take him into the hospital and Arthur Kennedy was looking after the hotel then or boarding house rather and he wouldn’t let them take my brother into the hospital. 

Why? 

Because it was cold getting in there and he didn’t think it was safe for him with his throat like that to take him in the car because it would be cold you see and everything but my family thought that they should take him to the hospital because it was a boarding house and he’d be exposed to germs and things but he wouldn’t let him go.  So he stayed there and we looked after him and  he came through. 

That’s an interesting story because it shows how well the hospitality was. 

Oh yes, everybody in Rothesay is very hospitable. 

Yes, I agree with that statement 100%.  Now, do you have memories of the Rothesay Commons and the cattle? 

Oh yes. 

Mr. Williams did you say? 

Mr. Wright. 

Oh sorry. 

That’s alright.  Mr. Wright just down, just across as you go into Rothesay Park just on the other side of the tracks he lived on the left-hand side and he had cattle and this is where he used to pasture them.  So the whole commons was fenced in to where the public school, the consolidated school grounds were.  When I was going to school, on the way to school I’d often run into him taking his cows in to put to pasture. 

He did it bright and early in the morning.  Ok, now you have memories of Jeff Kierstead’s blacksmith shop.  You said you don’t remember him technically but what would be your memories of Jeff Kierstead? 
Well, I can still see him there with the anvil and the fire burning and the horses there with the hammer taking the shoes off and putting them back on.  He wore a great big leather apron of some sort he had that on while he was working on the horses.  We often used to stand around and just watch him. 

Very interesting.  He must have been quite tolerant. 

Well, yes he was.  He wouldn’t let you get too close of course, you know we had to stand outside but you could see.  The doors were all open and you could see what he was doing. 

Tell me about balls, you have lots of memories, tell me maybe about some of the parties you went to.  You said you went to parties as well as balls and you had gone to some as children for birthday parties as well. 

Yes.  Well I went to Jean Stetson’s birthday parties and they were beautiful really. 

Finest china? 

Yes.  They always put on, her mother always had, which was great fun, Hunch and Judy show.  

Puppeteer or live performer. 

No, no just on strings.  What do you call those?  Puppets. 

Marionettes. 

Yes.  And we played all kinds of games and they had lovely prizes and everything.  It was a lovely party she had.  We all sat down to a four-course dinner in the dining room. 

Tell me some of the things you’d eat. 

What did we eat?  Well usually it was chicken of some sort.  I can’t remember what we ate really but it was good.  

That’s pretty amazing.  Now did you ever go to ones where you would receive an invitation?

Oh yes, the garden parties, the government had garden parties. 

What would they be like? 

They’d be really lovely.  You would be outside on the grounds if you wanted to go it was in the summertime usually and everybody dressed up and wore long dresses to the ground. 

And gloves and hats? 

And gloves and hats. 

And what would they serve you?  I know there were tents put up or something. 

Well, they’d serve you drinks, I don’t mean you. 

You don’t mean alcohol. 

A lot of things but I particularly don’t remember that.  You’d have tea and coffee and punch of some sort, you know a fruit drink and you’d have sandwiches and cakes. 

All the yummy stuff. 

Yes, goodies.  Then sometimes I remember one time they had Margaret Carvell dancing on the lawn.  You know dance?  Do you dance? 

Oh really.  What was she?  Who was she? 


Well, she was from Saint John.  She went to Netherwood and she had very thick, long reddish hair, pretty girl.  

And what about the Prince of Whales visit?  Where did you stand when you waved the flag and you sang? 

I was standing in the driveway of the Pennington house right across from the Kennedy house and a whole group of us, of course school kids stood there and save God Save the King when the prince drove by and they had just at the stores there that was very close to the two stores at Rothesay corner and right there they had a great big arch. 

Yes I’ve heard about that. 

With flowers and they had arches all along the way. 

Was it like a white. 

Trellis like? 

Yeah. 

Well yes, they were made of wood and  they were round at the top and came down with lattice work sort of on the side with flowers, the whole thing was decorated with flowers. 

All different colors? 

Yeah.  It was very pretty.  I remember that and of course Governor Pugsley had a dance for him, a ball and what not.  I wasn’t there of course I was only a kid but my older sister was there so I can’t tell you much about the ball because I wasn’t there.  

So you sang God Save the King.  Netherwood, you were a day girl?  When did you start and when did you get out? 

I started school there but I couldn’t start school until I was 7 because you wouldn’t believe this, nobody ever does, but I was very delicate as a child until I was 7. 

Were you?  Your health wasn’t good?  You didn’t have a lot of stamina? 

Well, I used to get bronchitis as I said a lot.  And I don’t know, I was skinny when I first started school, I was tall and skinny and led my class if you can believe it. 

That’s good, I can believe it. 

A friend of my mother’s said to me one time, you’re going to be the tall thin one of the family.  Now look at me.  
Well your tall. 

I grew until I was 8 I think and then I just stopped and completely grew the other way. 

Oh no, you’re not big at all.  

Oh yes I am.  Anyway.  What do you want to know about Netherwood. 

Well you were one of the girls who frequently wore the ribbons, so many you had enough for Christmas. 

Well, yes definitely.  As I say, I was delicate.  I used to get colds, terrible colds.  So I always had enough for Christmas. 

What do you remember of Ms. Ganong?

I remember her very well of course.  She was a lovely person.  She was very proper and she was fair and a nice person.  Everyone liked Ms. Ganong. 


Yes, I heard that.  Strict but very fair. 

Yes she was. 

Very in touch with her pupils I guess and very concerned with every aspect of them.  

Yes, she was. 

Do you have any teachers you remember or memories like that? 

Well, we had lots of teachers.  We had an English teacher, Ms. Armitage she was by name and she was very nice, I liked her very much.  I liked all my teachers actually, I can’t say I had a teacher I didn’t like. 

What other things besides basic subjects would you take?  Such as I think the music you were introduced to things like pianos.  Did you take that? 

No, I never took piano but there was, for the boarders particularly I suppose would take piano lessons there.  The day girls perhaps would take them out in the village.  I thing one of the ????????? taught piano but I never took it because I wasn’t the least bit musical. 

Chapel, did you have a chapel? 

Well, we used to have in the recreation room I guess it was, we used to have prayers every morning when we came to school.  First thing you’d do was have your prayers and then you’d start school.  But they didn’t build a chapel until I was in my early teens I suppose or perhaps a little younger than that, perhaps 12 or 11.  

I see. 

And then they built the chapel and of course we went to the chapel after that. 

What would the average run of a day be like?  What would you do?  What would you start out with?  I know some days, Ms. Ganong used to take the day off to go outside, it was so nice.  That’s a rare thing.  You don’t see that in school today. 

Well, that was probably mostly for the boarders you see because we were out anyway because we only went to school from 9-1.  We had gym as we called it. 

Where would you eat lunch? 

Home. 

Did you? 

Oh yes, we left at 1 and would go home for lunch.  We always had if you wanted it, I think it was a little extra, but if it was cold, any child in the day girls who wasn’t robust and what not, could have hot chocolate and that was our recess and they could have a cup of hot chocolate and a milk lunch biscuit.  They’d ever have hot chocolate or soup. 
That’d stick to your bones. 

Yes, they could have that.  The boarders got it anyway, they always had it and the teachers of course.  But the day girls, it would be extra. 

Ok.  You took Latin, and you took chemistry and math and English and history.  

Geography and algebra and French.  

Oh. 

We had a French mistress right from France come over and teach us French. 

What was her name?  Do you remember? 

Gosh, you know, I can’t remember.  We just called her mademoiselle.  But I don’t remember what her name was, that was a long time ago.  But she was right from France so we learned French. 

That’s a good way to have it. 

Yes. 

What year did you graduate? 

I didn’t graduate from Netherwood, I left. 


You did? 

Yeah I left. 

Well did you ever go to closing ceremonies or closing dances? 

Oh sure. 

What were they like? 

Well, they never had any closing dances.  RCS did but Netherwood never had a dance.  They were very strict about boys at Netherwood.  The boys weren’t allowed on the grounds except you know at the closing or something. 

At the dances at RCS the Netherwood girls were allowed to attend though? 

They were allowed to attend those but never had dances like that. 

Not themselves? 

Not at Netherwood School that I know of.  And at t the closing, they put on a very nice closing, the always did.  They had big prizes and all those sorts of things. 

What are some of the recollections of the dances you went to, those RCS dances? 

RCS dances? 

Anybody special you danced with?  I know you had a card system. 

Oh yes, we had cards and you’d have it filled out.   I think I was 12 years old the first dance I went to that I was allowed to go to and I went, which actually Bill Hazen took me to it and he was as shy as I was.  And he ordered Arthur Kennedy’s taxi to drive us up the hill.  So he called for me about an hour or more because the dance was ready because there was only one taxi and time was all taken up getting everybody there.  But he was very shy and we walked all around the grounds and everything and I don’t  think we hardly spoke two words. 

Just looking and watching? 

Yes.  However, it was fun, it was very nice. 

Where did they take place, the dances? 

Well they had them down underneath the chapel. 

At RCS? 

Yes.  They used that and I think their dining room too, I’m not sure.  But it was fun.  I used to love the RCS dances.  Of course, you know around May we’d all start getting itchy feet to wonder where we were going to be at and hope so and so asked us because we always had a crush on one or the other and hope they would ask us. 

The only other place you’d see them would be church I imagine. 

Well, we’d see them in church of course if you were a boarder and go to church, you were supposed to look straight ahead.  If you were caught turning around looking that way, the RCS boys would sit on the right and the Netherwood girls sat a few in the middle and when we went to church, we always set on the left. 

The day people? 

As day people.  But, they were there and they had to sit right in their pews and look straight ahead and they couldn’t turn around and look at the boys or they got a bad mark.  

Oh strict. 

Oh yes, very strict.  

I had never heard that.  Could they look at them when they were going out the door? 
I don’t know, I doubt it.  Anyway, I can remember us day girls going to school and we had to pass the store and the post office on the way to school and we weren’t allowed to stop for the mail. 

Why. 

Because we might get a letter from a boy and take it to school with us. 

Oh my goodness. 

Oh yes, very strict with the boys. 

Isn’t that interesting? 

But the day girls, as day girls, we had lots of parties with the RCS boys because we’d get together at somebody’s house or something and get a dance going with the gramophone.  Of course you had to have a chaperone. 

Did you ever go to Marg Jackson’s school, I guess it was Margaret Peters probably at the time, dance classes?  I guess she held some at one time. 

Yeah, well I think I did.  She’s a friend of mine. 

I’ve talked to her. 

Yes, she is a nice person, I like Marg.  

Yes she is. 

She was a very good friend of mine all my life. 

She is a very lovely lady. 

Yes she is. 

Tell me about the depression story and your coat. 

Oh my coat.  Well, it was the depression and my father was in the bond business and things were rough anyway.  I went to Halifax with my mother and my sister and of course I went out shopping and I saw a winter coat that I fell in love with.  I wanted it so bad but we didn’t have enough money to pay for it.  The whole thing of my allowance, I would spend it.  So, my mother bought it for me.  So when I came home, I was at home at that time before any of us were married, he was furious at me.  He took me aside and gave me hell really for letting my mother buy a coat when things were so hard and rightly so. 

Yes, but you being so young, not really realizing I imagine. 

Well, that was an excuse I guess. 

Ok.  What do you remember of Dr. Peters? 

Well, Dr. Peters was not only a doctor but a very good friend.  He was a lovely person.  A dear person.  He and my mother, he was a great friend of my families.  I can remember him coming to see me many, many times.  I mean, I had tickles in my chest when I’d get bronchitis I’d be wheezing.  But anyway, he’d come around and then he’d drop in and call to see how you were doing and have a cup of tea.  Just a real good friend and a real good doctor.  He was a lovely doctor.  Nothing was too much for him.  
I don’t know how many times he crossed that river in the winter to see somebody in Long Island.  He never turned anybody down.  

That’s pretty amazing.  

Yes, he really was.  He was a fine doctor. 

You were very lucky to have him. 

Yes we were. 

Now, Walter Allison had a sheep farm and Mr. Ross, Graham Ross was the caretaker of the sheep? 

I don’t know what his first name was but it was Mr. Ross.  I can’t remember what his first name was, but he had a son Graham Ross, which was the youngest son and he had Hugh Ross, which was the older son and he had a daughter, what was her name, Joan I think it was.  He was brought out here from Scotland somewhere by Walter Allison when he went into sheep. 
Now girl guides activities and Mrs. Purd.  Was her name it was Mrs. Purdy. 
Purdy.  Yes Purdy her name was.  And she, her mother wasn’t alive as long as I’ve known her and she looked after her father and kept house for him.  She had the girl guides.  She was very strict too.  

Apparently there’s a rumor I heard at one time that she was miffed, well maybe a little more than miffed but angry with you because she thought that you might have written your initials on a tent that was rented from the army. 

By the army yes, a military tent. 

And was this a valid, was this true. 

No, the tents, this was a canopy for the dining room which was up very high, as a shelter.  But there were all kinds of initials and things that the boys’ army had put on it you see.  One day I was sitting on the beach and I had a piece of wood and I think I had a pen knife and I was carving my initials in it and she was cross at me for doing that.  I don’t know why my initials would mean anything to anyone else.  Then she discovered the same initials as mine were on this tent up there.  So she was really very annoyed at me for putting my initials around.  And I hadn’t put them on the tent, I couldn’t even reach the tent let alone, even if I stood on the table I couldn’t reach the tent.  But anyway, she was very annoyed with me for doing it and thought I’d done it and I think she probably always did think I’d done it but I hadn’t it. 

To the very day she died. 

Probably.  I told her I hadn’t. 

She was quite a character.  Her family owned camp grounds? 

Where we went to guide camp at Purdy’s Point?   

Uhuh. 

Yes, they had a little cottage there,  little camp there but we of course didn’t live in the camp, we lived in the tents.  And so did she live in a tent but we used to use the little camp if it was really wet or something like that you know, we’d eat in there sometimes if it was really wet.  But we didn’t really use it. 

I see.  

We had no luxuries, that’s for sure when we went camping with Ms. Purdy. 

No, she mad you tough it out did she? 

Yes.  She sure did. 

She was a professional camper. 

It was fun nevertheless. 

She was very plain and basic. 

Yes, right.  

Well, they do say that’s when you learn how to cope in the woods. 

Yes, I guess so. 

Now you know about an Indian that not too many people have told me about but there might be a chance a lot of people knew because he was a sign of spring to you and he was a guide to people for in the woods.  

Oh yeah.  That was Will Poaches.  And he used to come down to Rothesay every spring.  He lived up the Saint John River somewhere.  Anyway, he used to come down in the spring and bring his baskets and moccasins and things like that and he had been a guide for my father.  My father thought a lot of Will Poaches and he always used to come to our house for breakfast.  And I’d come down in the morning to go to school and Will Poaches was there.  We all loved him.  He was such a nice person.  And when I’d come down to get my breakfast and Will Poaches was there it just made my day.  
You know, I thought spring’s coming and he’s here and he used to always bring us something, bring us a little basket or a little pair of doll’s moccasin’s or something that they’d made.  And he was a very nice man and he’d go around and sell his wares all through Rothesay. 
I see.  Now Nelly Francis and that crew.  Do you think they were Micmac? 

Down on?

Sandy Beach? 

Sandy Beach.  It seems to me somebody said they were but I’m not sure though. 

You couldn’t be sure. 

No, not too sure. 

Now, you have a story to tell me about some gentleman who was a track walker and he watched people swimming.  Where did he watch people swimming.  And he was on the water skiing. 

Well, they didn’t water ski in those days but he used to ski on the river in the winter on the snow.  He lived down at Renforth I guess it was and Toryburn there were you go right across the tracks.  Anyway, he had had measles I think when he was young, that’s the story I heard anyway, and that he went fishing on the river, it was in the winter and caught cold and was very sick and it affected his brain, his mind, and he was a little simple I guess or odd.  But anyway, he used to be on skis in the winter always and you’d see him skiing up the middle of the river, in the summer you’d see him walking up the tracks.  And on Sundays in the summer, he was always at the wharf at the boat house there, standing against the corner of the boat house watching all the activities that were going on.  He never spoke to you or never said anything.  

Quiet and shy?  Kept to himself. 

Yes. 
And that was Mr? What was his nickname? 

Jack the track walker we used to call him.  

Now you had a nickname yourself because of your tennis skills. 

Oh yeah.  My friends called me hefty katrinka because every time I hit the ball I hit it right out of the court completely.  Practically every time.  
Well, is there any more that you want to add that I might have left out?  Memories that I have not really covered that you’d like to add. 

No, I can’t really think of any I don’t think.  

You have a horror story for me, tell me about it.  A ghost story. 

Well, when I was a young child, well, to begin with my father bought the house we lived in from a Captain Calhoun who had one leg, I think he had a peg leg.  I never knew him at all but Mrs. Blanchet who lived next door to us, I used to go over and talk to her as a child and she used to ask me if I ever heard Mr. Calhoun walking around in the night on his peg leg.  It scared me to death.  I used to listen every night for him. 

She must have been an awful character your neighbor. 

Yes. 

Well thank you very much for talking with me, I appreciate it.  

You are very welcome indeed.  

