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On July 28, 1927, as part of its seventy-fifth anniversary celebrations, The Casket printed a
column called “Antigonish: As Charles Dudley Warner Saw it in 1873.” This lively commentary, an
excerpt from a travel journal called Baddeck, and That Sort of Thing, was written by the American writer
and newspaper editor, Charles Dudley Warner. Invited to accompany a friend on a fishing trip to
Baddeck in August of 1873, Warner readily accepted and then proceeded to write an account of their
travels and their encounters. This piece of writing is extremely valuable because it documents a specific
time in the history of our community – as seen through the eyes of an outsider.
The most direct route from Boston Harbour to Baddeck in those days meant travelling on one of
the boats of the International Steamship Company to St. John; from there, another steamboat carried
the Connecticut fishing buddies to Digby Gut and Annapolis. To journey eastward, they proceeded by
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train to Halifax and then New Glasgow. Having read somewhere that the “most superb line of stages on
the continent” ran from New Glasgow to “the Gut of Canso,” they continued on by stagecoach to the
Strait of Canso.
It should be noted that Charles Dudley Warner was a skillful humorist. His obituary in 1900
indicated that Baddeck, and That Sort of Thing was among his best known books but, unfortunately, his
humor was at the expense of the common folk here in Nova Scotia and New Brunswick. Warner may
have been a favourite among his American readers but, when his book came out in 1874, he quickly
wore out his welcome in these parts.
He had hardly departed Boston Harbour when he launched a running commentary on “the
provinces” and its inhabitants – all, of course, quite critical. The provinces were but a “foggy land.” St.
John had too many flags. The literature in the bookshops was “as fly-specked as the cakes in the grocery
window.” There was nothing garden-like about the Annapolis Valley; the meadows were small and the
orchards were thin. Acadia College was a “feeble institution.” The Fundy tides weren’t all that
impressive. The large tracts of “stunted evergreens” were “uninteresting and wearisome.” On the
other hand, parts of Nova Scotia were much too rocky. “If a man can live on rocks, like a goat, he may
settle anywhere between Windsor and Halifax.” Folks were too relaxed. “No one in the province is in a
hurry to do anything or to go anywhere.” The money was dirty and flimsy. The hotels were also dirty.
Meals consisted of green tea and toast that was cold, dry and limp. The fashions were terribly
outmoded. There was simply no pleasing this fellow!
Charles Dudley Warner took great delight in poking fun at the Highland Scots and was terribly
entertained by the Gaelic language. At French River, while waiting for the stagecoach to cross a rickety
bridge, he encountered a chap who spoke “plenty Garlic.” After some pontificating on the fact that
garlic was surely not a language, he concluded that the man must have been speaking Gaelic.
At New Glasgow, the Americans climbed aboard a stagecoach drawn by four horses and rode on
the box-seat with the driver. This portion of the journey provides a little insight into stagecoach travel
and the stagecoach business of that era. Warner carefully observed that a good coachman had to be
capable of handling many horses of varying dispositions every day, all the while determining how to get
the most out of each animal so that each trip could be made safely and on time. Equally important, the
horses had to be left in good condition at the end of each trip. Besides passengers and baggage, the
coach carried the mail. Stops were made along the way and small sealed canvas bags were left at the
way offices.
The coach travelled from New Glasgow to French River where the horses were changed and
then on to Marshy Hope where they were changed again. Company stables were all alike – open at each
end and with great doors. Travelling at ten miles per hour, the trip from Marshy Hope to Antigonish, a
distance of eleven miles, took a “trifle over an hour.” Warner was somewhat impressed with stage
travel – riding aloft the coach “at an exhilarating gait” and “thundering down into” Antigonish. “There is
something royal in the swaying of the coach body, an excitement in the patter of the horses’ hoofs. And
what an honor it must be to guide such a machine. . . .”
For some reason, Warner was quite taken with “the pretty Catholic village of Antigonish,”
claiming that it was “the most home-like place” that they had seen “on the island.” (Here, of course,
you will note his blunder.) The image of the twin stone towers of the unfinished cathedral in the
evening sky would have been an impressive sight. Perched on a hill, it would have been viewed from
afar as the stage approached the village from the Post Road.

The Bishop’s palace, located a little west of
the cathedral on the St. F. X. campus, appeared
“like an imposing barn with many staring
windows.” In the early days of our university, the
seminarians attending the college were housed in
the Bishop’s residence; little wonder it came to be
called “the Seminary.” A photo in Pat Walsh’s
book, A History of Antigonish, (p. 111) confirms its
large size, its many windows and the light colored
wood siding of the building. Popularly known as
“The Big House,” it is described in A. A. Johnston’s
history of Antigonish as “a very conspicuous, commodious and handsome edifice.” The building could
not have gone unnoticed, even by the sophisticated Americans.

Fortunately for us, Warner and his friend
found a “most comfortable inn, kept by a cheery
landlady, where the stranger . . . feels that he has
reached a home at last.” Was this Smith’s Hotel on
the corner of Main and Court Streets where the old
muffler shop (now Sullivan’s Service Station)
stands? After Captain Joseph Smith passed away,
his wife, Ruth Amelia Irish, operated a hotel on at
that location.
What a pretty sketch Warner paints of
Antigonish! “Could Baddeck be as attractive as this
peaceful valley?” The villagers are hanging out in
the street. The young men (Are they students from the college?) are strolling about with the young

ladies. They look into the post office that is located
directly across the street from Smith’s Hotel.
(Started in a stage barn on Main Street, the post
office had moved to this building on the corner of
Main and Court Street where it remained until 1882.)
They look into a “fancy store” that would have
provided some of the little extras of the day. Was it
Miss Agnes Brown’s millinery shop or was it John
Hellyer’s, the watchmaker’s shop? Maybe it was
Cunningham’s boot and shoe shop. There wouldn’t
have been many “fancy stores” in Antigonish back
then. Still, “What a charming place to live in is this!”
Warner concluded.
His enthusiasm quickly waned when he
stepped into the “stage establishment” for the next
leg of the journey. Stuffed into “a square box”, with

two narrow seats facing each other, Warner did nothing but complain all the way to “the Gut of Canso.”
It was “a most ingeniously uncomfortable box in which to put sleepy travelers for the night.” It was “an
insignificant little vehicle with two horses.” It was “a slowly moving stage.” It was “dam hard.”
The coach left Antigonish at exactly eight o’clock. “It will wait for no man,” Warner informed his
reader. “There is no other stage till eight the next night, and we have no alternative but a night ride,”
Warner lamented. Oh, the inconvenience!

At the time that Charles Dudley Warner
passed through Antigonish, Thomas Snow Lindsay
controlled the local stagecoach business. His stage
barn and residence were located on St. Mary’s
Street. D. G. Whidden’s History of the Town of
Antigonish reveals that between 1866 and 1880,
T. S. Lindsay’s Stagecoach “seldom had less than
four horses, and often had six [for travel from
Antigonish to New Glasgow]; between Antigonish
and Strait of Canso two horses were generally
sufficient to carry, practically, all the passengers and
mails for the whole Island of Cape Breton.”
Whidden’s research further reveals that Thomas
Lindsay had forty-six horses, all “in good condition” in his employ in 1860. With this bit of information,
it’s interesting to read Warner’s lengthy discourse on the two-horse wagon that carried them from
Antigonish to the Strait of Canso.
An advertisement in The Casket in 1877 announced fares for the T. S. Lindsay & Co. Stage Line.
A ticket from New Glasgow to Antigonish cost $2.50. It cost $5.00 to travel from New Glasgow to the
Strait of Canso and $10.00 to travel from New Glasgow to Sydney.

Several stops were made on the way to “the
Gut of Canso.” The first, a few miles outside of town,
was to drop off mail – probably at Lower South River.
Back then, Daniel Fraser was the postmaster at Lower
Settlement South River. The next stop was Tracadie
where they changed horses. Henry Harris Harrington
ran an inn there as well as the post office. The 1878
Church Map clearly shows the T. S. Lindsay and Co.
Stable directly across the road from Harrington’s
residence. What a convenient location.
Warner and his friend were not the only
passengers aboard the stage that night. Their fellow
travellers were two Cape Bretoners (one who
apparently spoke only Gaelic) returning home from
Halifax with “alcoholic liquors” for retail distribution
in Plaster Cove (or what is today Port Hastings).
Their precious cargo was probably rum from the West
Indies.
For some reason, Charles Dudley Warner took
great pleasure in portraying the two Cape Bretoners
on the coach as simple, dull and backward. The “jolly
young Irishman of Plaster Cove” was a “rather stupid
looking fellow.” The young fellow was a fiddler.
“Sometimes he goes miles and miles on winter nights
to draw the seductive bow for the Cape Breton
dancers. . . he relates exploits of fiddling from sunset
till the dawn of day. Other information, however, the
young man has not.” On the drive from New Glasgow
to Antigonish, the stagecoach driver had voiced his
opinion on Cape Breton: “Never was on Cape Breton.
. . hope I never shall be. Heard enough about it.”
Little wonder Cape Bretoners were angered by the
publication – yet, they may have had the last laugh.
Historian Ian McKay insists in an article (Tartanism
Triumphant: The Construction of Scottishness in Nova Scotia, 1933-1954) that Baddeck, And That Sort of
Thing inadvertently helped to launch Baddeck as a popular tourist destination.
Well, Charles Dudley Warner and his sidekick did make it to Baddeck for a day of fishing – but,
unfortunately, that’s not part of our story. Our intent was simply to share this outsider’s assessment of
Antigonish at a particular time in our history. It just so happens that this clipping was penned by an able
writer, critic and a satirist. By 1880, Warner had become one of America’s most popular writers. In fact,
shortly before his travels through “the provinces,” he had collaborated on a novel with Mark Twain.
For those of our readers who are interested, Baddeck, and That Sort of Thing can be found
online at https://archive.org/details/baddeckandthats00warngoog.
Catherine MacGillivray

Joe MacDonald
(1927 – 2014)
The Museum lost a good friend on March 3rd. Joe
MacDonald was a long-time volunteer with our organization
and contributed countless hours towards the growth of our
genealogical database. Each afternoon Joe would come in and
quietly position himself at the computer and methodically
pump the data into the program. His thoroughness and
attention to detail will ensure that the database will be the
primary tool used by museum staff to identify families seeking
information on their Antigonish roots.
Joe was an educator and taught in a variety of schools
across Nova Scotia. Industrial Arts became his specialty and
many students recalled his quiet guidance in the shop. His
interests were varied but history held a special place in his
heart. He contributed two publications to local history: The
Lonely Hills of Bantry and St Andrews Then and Now. Salmon
River, Glencoe and Guysborough were places Joe knew like the back of his hand. He valued the people,
the stories and even had an appreciation for the roads. On one occasion, he volunteered to guide some
American visitors through the back roads of their ancestors. They were most appreciative of the firsthand knowledge and stories he could recount. They readily admitted they might have been lost and
confused for some time if they had tackled the roads on their own.
To Joe's wife, Mary, family and friends, we offer our condolences. We will remember fondly the
time, talent and teatime conversations we had with Joe.
Jocelyn Gillis

-------------------------------------------------------

Correction
Thank you to one of our readers for bringing a typographical error to our attention. In last month’s
article on St. Ninian’s Cathedral, we wrote that the second St. Ninian’s Church was built in 1924. The
cathedral was completed in 1874; needless to say, the second St. Ninian’s was built in 1824.

United Empire Loyalist Association of Canada
We received an invitation from the Nova Scotia branch of the United Empire Loyalist Association of
Canada to view their web page for information and their newsletter.
See www.uelac.org.

Recent Acquisitions
Laurie Stanley-Blackwell recently brought
in an interesting collection of artefacts.
The black handmade mitts were typical for
their time period. Handmade with leather
palms and knit interiors, they’ve been well
used. Not exactly a pair, one is made of
velvet while the other is made of Persian
wool. One is a mitt; the other was created with an index finger as well. Made for winter use on the
sleigh, this mismatched pair probably dates back to 1920 – 1940.
The milk pitcher with its hand-painted likeness of the old Harris house on Hospital Hill was made in
Germany somewhere around 1907 – 1915. An inscription reads “Antigonish Hospital, Antigonish, N. S.”
Purchased in 1907, Harris House was the first property owned by the Sisters of St. Martha (according to
James Cameron in And Martha Served). The milk pitcher was made in Germany.
The red and white badge heralds the Antigonish Ladies Softball 1958 Champs. The button recognizes
the Tracadie Parish Fair of 1951. Mrs. Stanley-Blackwell also brought in a collection of local photos.

Heritage

Heritage Association of Antigonish
Storytelling Circle: Leaving Home, Prohibition and the Great Depression
During the long winter months of an earlier generation, storytelling was one of the ways that
folks kept themselves entertained. In the spirit of this tradition, folks gathered at the museum last
weekend for a storytelling session. Topics were introduced and discussed but conversation drifted off in
all directions, making it an afternoon of learning and entertainment. Presenters for the event were
Yvonne Maas, Bart Sears and John Dickie.
On the topic of Leaving Home, Yvonne discussed the time when A. A. Johnston left Mabou for
the first time to attend St. F. X. in 1893. Young Johnston realized that he had ventured into the
unknown when someone had to show him how to turn on a water tap. In keeping with this topic, a
couple of members of our Dutch community spoke of leaving their homeland in the early 1950s, coming
to a new land, and the difficulties they experienced along the way.
In discussing the Great Depression, Bart Sears noted that folks on the farm didn’t always know
that there was a depression on – but the townspeople certainly did. One participant spoke of families
sending butter and fruitcake to relatives in the Boston States. Another told stories of relatives coming
back to the old family farm for berries, vegetables and whatnot to feed their families. Imagine the work
it would have taken to feed all the summer visitors.
Temperance, prohibition and moonshine are always popular topics and John Dickie is a
wonderful storyteller – but you have to come to our gatherings to hear his anecdotes. Stay tuned for
our next Storytelling Circle.

-------------------------------------------------------------------

Upcoming Learning Events


Local Gaelic teacher, Mairi Parr, will speak on May 5 about her trip to Scotland with a group of
students from Antigonish. Remember, May is Gaelic Awareness Month.



For June, we’re planning an outing to the Fraser’s Mills Fish Hatchery. Established in the 1920s,
this hatchery was designed to provide stock for our depleted rivers. Details to follow.

Patrons Program
Silver Patrons: Mary and Harry Veinotte, Antigonish

New Members
George and Rose MacPherson, Woodstock, New Brunswick

Memorial Donation
A donation in memory of Doug Large, Halifax, was made by Angus MacGillivray.

Message from the Chair – Heritage Association of Antigonish
(Working today to preserve yesterday for tomorrow.)
This month the Heritage Association and Museum lost a good friend and supporter. Joe MacDonald
died on March 3, 2014. He was one of the first individuals to receive the Association's Life Membership
Award.
Over his life, Joe authored several publications and was one of the original volunteers to start work on
building our genealogy database.
Joe was an industrial arts teacher and taught wood working for many years in our community. I recall
that Joe taught the undersigned in Grade 7. My five brothers were gifted with carpentry skills but I had
a rough time hammering a nail in straight. I do remember building a book case and a tie rack in his class
and even getting a decent mark on my projects.
Joe, rest in peace knowing that we will continue your legacy of preserving our shared heritage for future
generations.
As many of our readers are aware, I am active with the Antigonish Highland Society and I want to advise
that the tickets for the 2014 games are now on sale. This year the Society is offering an early bird
passport ticket that will provide access to all games events for the price of $75.00. This passport ticket
includes the follow-up to The Ships of 1801 which is called Strathglass Farewell. The cost to attend this
event is $ 30.00. As you can see, the passport provides for a real savings if you purchase early. Tickets
can be purchased at the Superstore in Antigonish, at the ST FXU box office, and online at Ticket Atlantic.
This price remains in effect until April 30, 2014. These passport tickets would make a great Mother's
Day or Father's Day gift.
On March 12, as I was placing the garbage out, I heard and saw a small flock of geese returning to our
region. There is hope that this winter is nearing an end. We have to think positive thoughts!
Until next, Take Care and God Bless.
Angus MacGillivray, BBA FCGA

angus.macgillivray@ns.sympatico.ca

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Tractor vs Horse

(The Casket, March 30, 1944)

William’s Point folk who were puzzled over the relative value on the farm of the tractor and the horse
had the matter settled for them, officially, one night last week at a cooperative meeting in the
schoolhouse. A debate was organized, and such well known platform men as Cyrus MacLellan, W. W.
Dyer, and Alex MacPherson built up a strong case for the superiority of the tractor over the horse for
general purposes. The other side of the question was set forth by Miss Celia Chisholm, teacher, Mrs.
Colin MacGillivray, Miss Marjorie MacLellan, and High MacGillivray. This group sang the praise of “old
Dobbin” to such good effect that when a vote of the audience was taken, the friends of the horse were
found to be in a majority.

