Hglifax, N.S.
August 12,1981,

Dear Fraternal Friend,

I trust this letter finds you in good health and enjoying life. I would like to
share with you and other ex-rangers who might be interested a trip my wife and
I tock down the Crzat Northern Peninsula in late July and early Augusi. Back in
1937-38 I was stationed in Flower's Coce. Brown was in Port Saunders and Curnew
in St. Anthony. Over the years that I have been in Halifax I havas never lost
contact with Newfoundland. My job now takes me to the Island once or tw}Ce a
vear mostly Corner Brook, Grand Falls, and, of Cou;se, 5t. John's, A trlp down
north" was something I had wanted to do for years.

From Deer lake we travelled through beautiful country up over and through rock-
cutg of the Long Range Mountainsg to Gros Morne Park with Bonne Bay across the
Bay on our left. At Rocky Harbour the countryside levelled off and we travelled
along the shore with the Long Range Mountains on our right and the land open to
the Gulf of St. Lawrence, Travelling North we stopped off at Parson's Pond,
Daniel's Harbour, River of Ponds, and on to Port Saunders. After an overnight
atay at Port Saunders we continued on to Port Aux Choix and Plum Point. At

Plum Poimt I was more or less on familiar ground - I was only kidding myself.

Nothing looked familiar. Porty-three years bring changes. Where once I saw the

villages from the sea only in Summer and travelled to them by dog-team in Winter,
I was now looking at them from the land and travelling a paved highway. At
Flower's Cove where I was stationed the same thing greeted me ., From the
Governmnent wharf I got my bearings and from there the area began to take on a
more familiar look. Dawson Bishop opened the first Detachment in Flower's Cove
in a make-shift building., I operated in that building through the Winter and

in the Spring we entered into an agreement with a local contractor to have a
building put up on a rental basis, Where this building once stood new homes

have been built,

Most of the old-timers have gone but I talked to some who are still defying the
grim reaper, In 1937-38 poverty was wide-spread on this sectiion of the Coast
with 90 percent of the people living on able~bodied relief, By boat in Summer and
dog-team in Winter they would travel from all. parts of the district to Flower's
Cove to pick up their relief order. Today, with the old age pension and
supplement, along with owsing their homes and having their kitchen gardens,

they're living much better.
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From Flowér's Cove we continued North to St, Anthony stopping off at villages
along the way, At Eddie's Cove the highway leaves the shore-line and cuts
across country to St. Anthony.An access road takes you out to Pistolet Bay and
Lanse-Aux-lleadcus, reported to be the first landing of the Vikings in North
America.l found this all very interesting because back in the Sumner of 1938

I walked around the Northern tip of Newfoundland stopping off at villages ten
to fifteen miles apart from Flower's Cove to St. Anthony ~-~ arcund Pistolet
Bay and visiting the villages of Haleigh, Cape Bauld, and QUirpon:

To an old-timer like myself St. Anthony no longer has the Greafell touch; where
the Grenfell hospital once stood a new Provincial hospital now stands, funded, I
underatand, by the Newfoundland Government (1 may be wrong about this). My wife
enjoyed visiting the old Greafell handeraft shops where she picked up some small

Eskimo paintings.

All in all it was a good trip. In a small way it was like a journey back in time.
Rivers like "Castor" and "St. Genevieve", that I travelled to by woods trail, are
now accessible from a paved highway. Progress has taken its toll on the salmon

which once freguented these rivers -— you gain something, and something is taken

away.
On the way back we tock our time and enjoyed the newly-paved highway and the
scenery, Motels along the way were good and the Newfoundland cooking excellent.

Sleeping at night was no prcblenm with a cool breeze off the Atlantic all the
way.
This epistle does not call for a reply. I thought you might be interested in a word

picture of the trip. Say "Hello" for me to any of the boys you may run across.

"But some things have not changed since when you left us,
The Sea Air, Ocean Hote and Northern Lights,
The Headlands, Rocks, and Ponds and Brooks and Marshes.
Come feast on these unto your' heart's delight",

All the very best,

Sincerely,




" On board
in 19370

the

"Northern Ranger" on

the way to Flower's Cove




