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Dear Friends,
We were invited to a “games night” after the holidays with a few of our neighbours. What a wonderful
surprise as we didn’t get our usual fill of games this year because none of our girls visiting during the
holidays. We have our favourite games and they are always a time for a challenge (have to beat the old
folks) but we can still give them a run for their money. However, we were in for a different challenge this
year because all the offerings were new to us. It appears we have fallen behind in our collection of games
(like many things) and the games we played with our children have now been relegated to the senior’s
home. The experts in the room disgraced the rest of us but we still had loads of fun.
Growing up we couldn’t wait to be included in the adult card games (usually Auction 45). In our house
that usually happened when they needed a fourth and then you would be asked. By then we were usually
familiar with the play from watching the adults. My mother hated to lose and then I would be asked to sit
in if she stomped off.
It was much easier to find another person to play Crib which has
always been a favourite of mine. I think every family must have had
a cribbage board and we were no exception. When we married my
father-in-law gave us a racetrack style board that he had made himself. Being a carpenter, he made any
number of beautiful items while he worked for the Oland Brewery, where personal family requests were
part of the job. He said it would keep us entertained because it would take some time before we could
afford a TV. He was right and we were glad to have it.
Cribbage, originally spelled cribbidge, was developed by Sir John Suckling (apparently a bit of a rascal)
in England in 1630. Suckling combined his knowledge of an Egyptian game called “Dogs and Jackals”
which was played on a board of 58 holes grouped in sets of five and the English game of “Noddy” played
without a “crib”. A board with 61 holes had been around for some time and was used for scoring various
games, especially pub games. Cribbage was soon adopted by sailors and fishermen to “while away the
time” at sea.
The Inuit crafted elaborate boards from walrus tusks which were called scrimshaw boards and the pegs
were called spilikins. These costly boards were sold and prized by sailors. By the 1900s the game was
changed to 121 holes (or up and back on a 61-hole board). This change was somewhat controversial and
was not fully adopted until the 1930s.
The ACME Ruler and Advertising Company of Toronto, established
in the 1890s, besides making rulers, were well-known for making
cribbage boards. It is not known when they began making them, but
many were being made by the start of WW II as we can see by this
Knights of Columbus board manufactured for soldier’s entertainment while overseas or at home. They
were a staple in almost every home and a fun way to spend an evening.
“The Epistolarion”
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Edward Howard Borden
1868 - 1953
Between 1776 and 1778, Bristol (20), York (27) and Eliza Borden left their
enslaver, John Borden along the eastern shore of Virginia and after receiving
their free General Musgrave Certificate, made their way to St. Augustine,
Florida. There they boarded the ships which sailed for Nova Scotia in 1783.
The ships dispersed their human cargo in Port Mouton and Shelburne, and
Bristol and York were among the group of loyalists who eventually settled at
Chedabucto Bay. The conditions were very harsh, particularly along the coast
Edward Howard Borden - 1892
in winter, and others joined them at Chedabucto Bay after a devastating fire
in Port Mouton. After waiting for four years for the promised land, some 70 families joined Thomas
Brownspriggs in petitioning for land at Tracadie, Antigonish County. Thomas is believed to have been
Henry Thomas, a well-educated servant to a Captain Brownriggs who had sailed aboard the “Argo”. In
1787 the petition for 3000 acres was granted, and 74 families, including York, took up their small plots at
Tracadie. Through some “oversight” some of the grant was regranted to Acadian families and those Black
families retreated into the backlands of Guysborough County.
We also know that John Borden and John Devost were among adult Blacks who were baptized there by
the Church of England on July 31, 1786. The 1817 census for Tracadie lists Bristal (over 50) and Richard
Bodden, and Bristal is still listed in 1827, making him about 64 years old. In 1827, one Dempsey Bowden
(Borden, Berden, Bodden) is listed with a family of five and in 1838 there are four Bowden families for a
total of 22 living at Tracadie Black Settlement. Sometime between 1844 and 1868, Dempsey and Ann
Bowdin moved their family from Tracadie to Truro where there was more work available and several black
families originally from the Tracadie area were also living there.
Dempsey’s son James, a mason, who was born in 1844 in Tracadie, married Susanna M Prevost (1848),
also of Tracadie, on January 27, 1868 in Truro. Her parents, John and Elizabeth (Byard) Devost (Devos,
Prevoe), married Oct 10, 1866, were also descended from the Chedabucto loyalist, John Devos. They had
two children; Edward Howard (Mar 15, 1869) and Minnie J (1873-1914) who married David Elms (another
Chedabucto family) and is buried with her father in Truro.
James and Susanna had great hopes for their son, Eddie, as he was a student at Acadia University in 1891
and he was the first Black student to graduate with a BA in 1892 (photo, Acadia U). Eddie boarded with the
Acadia U. janitor’s son as there was no accommodation for black students at Acadia. He was also known
as an excellent athlete. Not content with these accomplishments, he received his MA there in 1896 before
going to the United States where he received a BD from U. Chicago in 1910 and a PhD from Milton U. in
Baltimore in 1924 along with post-graduate studies in Germany. He moved to Texas where he worked as
a Baptist pastor, university professor and author. Eddie never married and died January 26 th, 1953 in
Beaumont, Texas where he was buried in Anthony Cemetery.

Till a’ the seas gang dry, my Dear,
And the rocks melt wi’ the sun:
I will luve thee still, my dear,
While the sands o’ my life shall run.
-Robbie Burns

Ancient MacDonald tartan
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Mi’kmaq Basket Weaving
Traditionally Mi’kmaq women made baskets for a purpose; potato
baskets, egg baskets, sewing baskets, clothes hampers, picnic baskets,
comb baskets, and fishing baskets. Some of the fancier baskets had what
they called “jikiji’j” curls—raised curls decorating the outside of the
baskets. Like many Mi’kmaq designs, the curls paid respect to
observations from nature. “Jikiji’j” is the Mi’kmaq word for “snail,” an
animal with curls in its shell like the curls on the baskets.
Summer and winter camps were common places for families to
produce baskets, often ten to fifteen baskets a week. This seasonal cycle
of basket-making complemented their way of life and fit the non-native
traditions, marking the seasons of the Christian calendar. Everyone in
the family had a job to do when creating a basket, whether it was
selecting the right tree, taking it home, peeling it, pounding it, splitting
it, shaving the wood, shaping the bottom, weaving the basket, or making
the handles.
This comb basket from our collection, is made of ash wood splints in a chequer pattern with curls around
the top. The edge of the cover is bound sweetgrass and a bound handle is attached. The narrow weave and
curls are naturally dyed pink and the wide weave blue green. The basket was used for holding personal care
items and would be hung by the handle beside a mirror.
Even children started to learn the skills by playing with wood strips or making basket bottoms. Some
Mi’kmaq men joined women in basket weaving but most saw their role as experts in choosing a good ash
tree, often biting it “to make sure it was right, to find out the right texture and the right sap, and to gauge
that it would split correctly.” By mid-century, the men were often viewed as the business part of the team,
selling the baskets to families in non-native communities.

When you are old . . .
When you are old and grey and full of sleep,
And nodding by the fire, take down this book,
And slowly read, and dream of the soft look
Your eyes had once, and of their shadows deep;
How many loved your moments of glad grace,
And loved your beauty with love false or true,
But one man loved the pilgrim soul in you,
And loved the sorrows of your changing face;
And bending down beside the glowing bars,
Murmur, a little sadly, how Love fled
And paced upon the mountains overhead
And hid his face amid a crowd of stars.
- William Butler Yeats

Happy Valentine’s Day
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News Item: The Casket, January 9, 1908
“For the residents of Glassburn, as well as for those of all country districts between Heatherton and
Guysboro, Harrington’s Coach, has long been “the people’s railway.” For upward of twenty-five years,
Mr. Harrington has maintained a mail service which has ever given eminent satisfaction, and which has
commanded general appreciation. He has always been careful in the selection of painstaking drivers, but a
special word of praise is due Mr. Bartley J. Rodgers, who for the past six years has so faithfully discharged
his duties of the post. In storm and sunshine alike, he has ever been on time, and his cheerful readiness to
accommodate the public has won for him a large circle of friends. It is with regret that we learn of Mr.
Harrington’s retirement; but that his successor Mr. Mark Connors, will maintain the present high standard
and furnish a thoroughly up-to-date and efficient service, may we safely assume.”

Museum Visitors
Leo 'Boots' Chisholm acts as tour director for his
daughter Joan, grandchildren Max and Mya who
are visiting from Calgary.
Here they are looking at the 1921 LOC hockey team
while he tells them about Leo's father, Jack
Chisholm as Captain.

AT THE MUSEUM
February:
During Black History Month we will be showing the Black film, “Loyalties” by Ruth Holmes
Whitehead & Carmelita Robertson on Tues & Thurs afternoon at 1:30pm on the big screen in the
main room. Time for discussion and tea after the film.
From our Displays:
Drop by and see a couple of new exhibits and new display items– children’s toys in a trunk, beaded
Mi’kmaq moccasins
The Antigonish Heritage Association reports they had an excellent turnout for the New Year’s levee
this year and everyone enjoyed themselves.
Museum Support: There are many ways to support the work that goes on here at the Museum. If
you have some time and an interest in our history and culture, come in and speak with Jocelyn about
how you can help. Remember us when making a donation as it helps us make the Museum a better
experience for the public. Have you become a member of the Museum or remembered to renew
your membership? Your continued support is important to us and our work.
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