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On March 10,1817 I went to Shields and joined the vessel with the other apprentices. I was still 

cabin boy. The captain came on board next day. He was in the habit f drinking, and in one of 

those fits gave me a rope-ending. I then left the vessel and started home, where I stayed two 

days, not intending to go back to the ship. But the owner threatened he would cause me to 

serve my time in the house of correction, and I thought the best thing to do was go back. I got 

as boat in Shields and went on board. The owner sent a letter to the captain to give me better 

usage.   Then mate ordered me up aloft to stow the sails and make all snug, which I did to his 

satisfaction. I was then ordered to slush1 the masts and I went aloft with a bucket and slushed 

all down. I will allow I was very much afraid of this rope-ending. The vessel was now bound to 

Lisbon. When we got to the Downs we encountered a heavy gale of wind, and had to put back 

no less than three times. At last we got clear of the land, encountering heavy seas and stormy 

winds across the Bay of Biscay. We made the Rock of Lisbon in about ten days. Next day, we got 

a pilot on board, kept company with a large ship, and came to anchor that night at Bolem 

Castle. This is a village of Portugal noted for a noble modern aqueduct, which conveys water to 

Lisbon. The large ship got foul of us and stove in our port side. This vessel belonged to Lisbon, 

bound home from Mexico. She had a large number of passengers on board. The captain had to 

pay expenses for the damage done to our ship. The Portuguese laborers are a poor set of men. 

They live on garlick and bread. Our captain ordered me to boil a large piece of beef for them, 

and plenty of coffee which I gave them every day. We were there on Good Friday. This day is 

very strictly kept by the Portuguese and on this occasion, there was a royal salute fired from a 

French ship (frigate). There were a number of English men of war in the harbor and all were 

decorated with bunting. The cargo on board was assigned to Black Brothers of Halifax, we had a 

very long passage of 7 weeks, gales of wind with heavy seas. After discharging at Halifax, we 

cleared for Pugwash for pine timber, which was consigned to Mr. Joseph Black. I was then 

ordered out of the cabin as cabin boy and was given the position as carpenter’s mate. The 

vessel was anchored in the stream, and made fast to the trees. A very strong tide was running 

here. While at Pugwash one of our men died and we made his coffin on board of our vessel; 

there being no minister at the at place, our captain read the Church of England funeral service 

at the grave. In Pugwash at this time there were only five houses and no church of any kind. In 

about 14 days we got loaded and got ready for sea. There was no customs house in Pugwash 

and we had to go to River Philip to clear the vessel. Many of our men ran away here and we had 

to search the woods for them. But we could not get them so we shipped other men and got 

under weigh for Whitby in Yorkshire, England. After a stormy passage we arrived at Pentland 

 
1 The masts and parts of the running rigging were greased using fat or tallow. 
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Firth, made John O’Groats house, got a pilot on board for Whitby and arrived in one week. We 

soon after went up the river and loaded coal for London. After loading we sailed with a fair 

wind, and shortly after passing Spurn light-vessel, one very dark night we ran into a light 

barque. Only one man was on deck. She was lying to, bound for Boston. She became a total 

wreck. We had lost all our spars and had some difficulty to clear the wreck away. The weather 

was wet and cold. We cleared away the rigging and got main-topmast stay-sail to windward. 

Daylight came but there was no land in sight and the ship was drifting to sea. We got the kedge 

anchor on starboard quarter with a good warp and let go in twenty fathoms of water, and 

canted her head inshore. We set the trysail two reefs, and rigged the lower sail boom for a jury 

mast, and steered in shore with colors flying at half-mast. About 2 o’clock a large sloop took us 

in tow and towed into Harwich. We got there in Christmas Day and discharged in seven days. 

We got a foremast and bowsprit shipped and one one week had all right. We then got a pilot 

and got down to Harnish. We laid alongside a brig from Savannah. Had been ashore. Loaded 

with currants in bulk. We used to truck the coal for bushels of them and mash then with fresh 

water and dry them. We took in ballast and in three days got up to Shields and laid vessel up 

after a very hard summer. I went to school that winter along with another boy maned Joseph 

Aitkinson.    

In the winter of 1818, I went on board the Hannah in Shields with Captain Johnston and all the 

old crew, and soon after we sailed and arrived in Memal2 in Prussia. This is a strong fortified 

town in Eastern Prussia, with a castle and a fine harbor. It is the great depot of timber, brought 

down the Neiman in immense rafts. We took a cargo of timber on board, and in six days arrived 

at Copenhagen – this place is the capital of Denmark. It is the best built city in the North; the 

palaces of the nobility are, in general, splendid, and are ornamented in the Italian style of 

architecture. They have manufacturers of beautiful porcelain, silk, cotton, woolen cloths, 

canvass and leather. The harbor is always crowded with ships, and the streets are intersected 

by canals, which bring the merchandise close to the warehouses that line the quays. Contiguous 

to the harbor are several islands called Holms, upon which are dockyards, containing everything 

necessary for the building and equipping of ships of war.  We had to call at Elsinore to pay the 

dues of the Sound. This place is a fortified town in Zealand, Denmark, on the Sound and all 

vessels have to stop here to pay the dues. Generally, the masters of vessels are presented with 

large punch bowls with the name of the vessel, name of master, and date when there engraved 

on it, when passing out on the homeward voyage. We arrived in Memel Creek in eight days and 

got frozen in heavy ice. No fires were allowed on board the vessel, and we cooked our meals on 

shore at the Johnson cook house. The captain received letters from his agents to proceed to a 

harbor in Russia, 50 miles, named Liban3, Russia for a cargo of rye, for Schiedam, a town of the 

 
2 A timber shipping port on the Baltic. Now renamed Kleipéda, it is the major port Lithuania. 
3 Libau was a port in what was then Russia, now Latvia and renamed Liepaja.    
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Netherlands, for the numerous distilleries of Geneva. There was a great deal of ice in the Baltic. 

We got in company with a Dutch galliot, and a sloop belonging to Peterhead in Scotland, a small 

place with a breakwater of large stones on the south side and a sandy beach on the other. We 

had on board a custom house officer and also a Russian soldier as watchman. We commenced 

soon after our arrival to load the vessel with bags. I had to keep tally.  The Russians carried the 

bags on board and our crew stored the cargo. They were very careful in handling the bags and 

particular in storage. We took almost a week to load. The Scotch sloop was loaded, and left 

before us. Our captain and the captain of the Scotch sloop were great friends. He loaded very 

deep and filled his cabin with peas in bags. Out crew assisted to tow them out to sea. The 

second night out the sloop was struck with a heavy squall and capsized and all hands lost. The 

Dutch galliot was in company with the sloop, and her captain came on board our vessel and 

reported the loss. Our captain reported this to the owners in Peterhead, Scotland. Peterhead is 

a seaport in Aberdeenshire, situated on a peninsula which forms the most eastern point in 

Scotland. It has two harbors defended by piers. It has a considerable trade in fish, and to the 

Baltic; and manufactures thread, woolen cloth, and cotton. We got loaded at last, sailed to 

Copenhagen to pay the tribute for the Sound (Elsinore) and proceeded to Schiedam. This is a 

beautiful country, all dyked in. The dykes being 40 feet high and 100 feet wide so that it is 

impossible to seen the country in going up, from the deck of the vessel; but when you go aloft 

you see a most beautiful panorama of fields and buildings as far as the eye can reach. We got 

hauled alongside a large warehouse and commenced to discharge. It took us about a week. We 

took in ballast and cleared for Shields, where, on our arrival we loaded with coal. We then 

made sail for Holland and in four days arrived at the land of Cuxhaven. This place is a fortified 

town on Hanover, the province of Bremen, and the port for English packets to Hamburg. At 

Heligoland I was sent on shore with two other boys with the ship’s paper for the custom house. 

On my return next day, I gave an account of my stewardship to the captain. I had about two 

shillings left from my expenses, which he made me a present of for being so smart and keeping 

a correct account of everything so well. We discharged all of our cargo but fifty tons of coal for 

ballast for Archangel. This is a city in Russia on the Dwina. While there the captain hired a man 

as an interpreter. We moored about two miles down the river in a creek and commenced to 

load after dunnaging4 and matting the hold. The captain took very sick at Archangel and the 

interpreter brought two women on board to attend him. He had to be attended day and night. 

After the doctor went on shore the captain got better. We got the vessel loaded and back to 

Sirlagsberg. Our next port of call was Shields. While on our way to this port we found a brig 

belonging to Yarmouth stuck on a reef and we gave the crew passage to Shields. We moored 

the ship for the winter in the dock. The men whom we had on board got a passage home.  

 
4 Dunnage is inexpensive or waste material used to load and secure cargo during transportation; more loosely, it 
refers to miscellaneous baggage, brought along during travel. The term can also refer to low-priority cargo used to 

fill out transport capacity which would otherwise ship underweight. 
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In the spring, the owner, who was in London, ordered us to load coal for there as good prices 

were going. We went up the river and in two days loaded and got started. The night was very 

thick and cold. At 3 o’clock in the morning we made Flamborough, the best light on the coast, 

and steered our course for the buoy of the harbor at the entrance into Yarmouth Roads. We 

happened to pass on the wrong side of this buoy, and in ten minutes after struck. The rudder 

and main boom were carried away, a heavy sea breaking at the time. At break of day, I hoisted 

colors half-mast. I lost my shoes, stockings and cap, in the sea. We got the skiff out and made 

her fast alongside with one of the foresheets. We then hooked the tackles on the long boat and 

got her over the ship’s side. The masts went through the vessel’s bottom before we got clear. 

We had five in each boat, and the boat I was in leaked very much, I had to bail it out with one of 

the captain’s boots. In a half hour we got into good water. This was three days before 

Christmas. The Yarmouth fishermen were catching herring inside the sands. We underwent 

very severe trials from cold and exposure. Arriving at Yarmouth, we went to a boarding house 

and had supper. At the boarding house we came in contact with the men we saved from the 

vessel that was wrecked in Holland. We then went along the beach to see if anything was 

washed ashore. We found the quarter deck but nothing else. The captain sold the two boats 

and the crew started for London and left myself and another boy belonging to the vessel.  It 

was Christmas ever, very cold, and we had very little fire. The old woman wanted to make a 

plum pudding for Christmas dinner but she had no flour, and her husband said, never mind, mix 

up sawdust and it will do just as well. 

Christmas Day came and I said to my friend Joe before dinner. “Now we are not going to eat 

that saw-dust duff; when it comes on the table red-hot I will cut it in two. I will hit the old man 

on the head with a junk, and you hit the old woman, and we will then head for the jetty.” This 

we did and when we got to the jetty, we found a vessel there of about 60 tons belonging to 

Shields. Went on board and asked for a passage. We told who we were and how we had been 

wrecked; and also gave him the names of the captain and owners. The captain seemed very 

kind indeed and agreed to take us. In the morning he asked me if I had ever exercised. I said 

“no” but I had seen it done. “Well, you go up aft and Joe forward.”  I told him I could not go as 

my feet were sore having no shoes. “You must try,“ said he, “and when I fire the pistol you will 

cross the yards5.” Then I thought about home – no clothes, no money, no friends. Up I went 

however and when the pistol was fired off down came the yards. When I went up next day I 

took my knife with me, and when the pistol was fired off I cried out “stand from under.” I cut 

the yard rope and the yards came down on deck. I then made the lifts and braces fast and came 

down on deck. The captain stood by with the bight of the fore-gallant brace, and as I stepped 

on deck, he seized me by the collar to flog me. I cried out “Do not strike me, I am a poor naked 

 
5 “Crossing the yards” referrers to raising or lowering of the yards. If a ship was to be out of service for a period the 
yards would be lowered to the deck to reduce wear and maintenance. When the ship was put into service the 
yards would be raised.     
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ship-wrecked boy. You have no feelings about you. I told you my friends would pay you, or the 

owner of the vessel, Captain Henderson, would.” He then let me go. The blood was running 

down my legs and my feet were very sore. There were only four men on board and they cried 

out shame. I got some warm water and got myself washed and for the sores on my legs I rolled 

round pieces of cotton. That night we left Yarmouth Roads around 3 o’clock, light wind. We 

arrived in a few days at Shields. I was nearly dead from such bad usage and exposure and when 

I arrived home, I thanked God for all his mercies. I never saw any of the crew again or Joe 

either. When I got fixed up, I went to the owner’s mother, who was very kind and glad to see 

me, and gave me all the money and clothes I wanted. My mother had nursed her grand-

daughter years before. I then started for Newcastle where I arrived in three days. I may say I 

was much wanted at home. Before I left, I bid farewell to all my old chums at home and I did 

not see them for fifteen years. I got orders from London get ready to go on board a brig called 

the Buntin at Shields. I started with my clothes and saw the captain who told me that the vessel 

would not be ready for three days at least and I might go home till she was ready. At the time 

appointed when I arrived in Shields the vessel had sailed. I then saw another vessel, called the 

Happy Return, getting ready for sea and asked the captain for passage to London. He said; “You 

are the boy I want in my cabin.” I then took charge of the cabin although only a passenger and 

worked my way. I was then going to join a vessel called the Eagle that was then up in the Surrey 

Canal for winter. We left Shields for London and were four days on the passage to Blackwall. I 

was very comfortable, having nothing to do but attend in the cabin. A few days after I was 

transferred to the brig Old Maid, owned by the party who engaged me. She was from 

Cronstadt, a seaport and fortress in Russia, on an Island in the Gulf of Finland.  

The brig was laden with tallow and was lying in the Surrey Canal6. The second mate, who was in 

charge, belonged to London. After being discharged we turned in and swept up the hold, 

collected up the tallow and rendered it. I told the mate we were going to a play and he gave me 

a shilling. George Carr and I went up to London bridge. On going through Dock Gate, the mate 

along with us, I carrying the keg with the tallow and cook’s grease all rendered together, two of 

the dock police followed us. I threw down the keg and ran, but the police captured the mate 

and George Carr and took them to the police station. I went again on board the vessel for the 

night. I told the captain what had happened, and he and the owner appeared at the court next 

morning and got both clear and came on board the vessel.   

I next went on board the brig Old Maid, which was moored to the West Indian dock, and which 

soon commenced to take in cargo. We had a new captain and mate. In the West Indian dock no 

lights are allowed on board any vessel after 8 o’clock at night, and at 6 o’clock the dock gates 

 
6 The Surrey and Surrey Docks were located on the south shore of the Thames at Limehouse Reach. The docks 
included a large basin which was used for timber shipments well into the 20th century. It appears to have also been 
used for over-wintering vessels used in the seasonal trade.   
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are shut We had then our liberty on shore and there were about one hundred apprentices who 

all turned out and commenced snowballing. We had great sport. In about two weeks the vessel 

was loaded and ready for sea. She was bound for Jamacia. This island of the West Indies was 

discovered by Columbus in the year 1494. It lies 60 leagues west of St. Domingo, and is of an 

oval shape, 170 miles long and 60 miles broad. It is divided into three counties – Middlesex, 

Surry and Cornwall -- and contains upwards of 4,080,000 acres. The mountains are covered 

with many kinds of trees, and in the valleys are sugar canes, and such a variety of fruit trees as 

to make the country look like a paradise. But there are alligators in the rivers, ginances and 

galliaps in the fens and marshes, and snakes and ravenous animals in the mountains. There are 

two seasons, the wet and dry. The months of July, August, ands September are called the 

hurricane months, and there is lightning almost every night. The general produce of this island 

is sugar, rum, molasses, ginger, cotton, indigo, pimento, cocoa, coffee, several kinds of woods, 

and medicinal drugs. Jamacia is now the most valuable of the British West India colonies, and 

the government is one of the richest places, next to that of Ireland in the disposal of the crown. 

I went from Surrey to the Dock Basin with my old friend Joe Anderson. He died at Jamacia 

shortly after, with the fever. I then got my traps ready, and in a half hour was on board of a 

boat for the ship Eagle, to which I referred before. About 8 o’clock at night I got on board, 

hungry and cold. There were on board Mr. Varley, the ship’s keeper, his wife and family, and 

four apprentices for the winter. Captain Henry, a rather rough seagoing man, came on board on 

Monday morning and asked me several questions regarding a vessel, and among the numerous 

ones put was, could I hand reef and steer, to which I answered that I thought I was capable to 

do that. He said be a good boy and I will make a man of you. I then went to school with the 

other boys.    

Mr. Varley had been a carpenter for many years and belonged to Whitby in Yorkshire. He 

generally worked about putting all ready for the voyage in the spring.  He put a new mizen mast 

in her, and was very particular in everything he did. The captain generally took a look around 

once every week to see how all was being done, and was also very particular. He had sailed as a 

mate in this vessel and had been promoted. About the 16th of March we commenced to take in 

ballast and bend the sails, setting up the rigging, and painting and scraping. On 26th March we 

hauled out of the Surrey Canal and went down to get her bottom and topsides overhauled. 

Here a crew was shipped by the captain – Portuguese, Dutch, Swedes, and Irish, and some of 

them were of no use. After a good passage we came to anchor in the Downs, with head winds, 

thick weather and fog. About 3 o’clock in the morning a large boat came alongside. One man 

came on deck and asked to see the captain and went down to the cabin. The boat was lugger 

rigged, about 25 feet long, a smuggler with a full cargo of gin. The captain got one keg and took 

it down to the cabin. After some time, the captain came on deck, and as I was looking over the 

side of the craft, asked me what I was doing there. I said I was looking at the craft. With that he 

made a run at me and ordered me up to the mast head to stay there until I was called for. I 
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went up. It was raining heavy and very cold and I remained aloft until the craft left the vessel.  

The night was dark and the vessel pitched very much. At last, I thought the captain had turned 

in for the night and forgot about me, so I slid down into the foretop and got into the middle of 

the staysail out of the wet. I felt very sleepy and after a little time I slid down to the bowsprit 

and then came on deck. There was a man on the lookout and I told him if the captain asked 

about me not to say where I was. I then got into my bunk. The captain never said anything to 

me about this. 

We next got underway bound for Pictou Nova Scotia for a cargo of lumber. After a rough 

passage of five weeks, we got soundings on the Banks of Newfoundland and soon after made 

Cape Pine, on the Newfoundland coast. We made Canso in three days, in company with four 

sail of ships through the Strait, we came into Ship Harbor amid considerable ice. We proceeded 

to Pugwash next day for lumber, where, on our arrival, we hauled alongside the wharf. A large 

raft of timber came alongside. There was a brig belonging to Sunderland also in the stream, and 

we were both to load from the same raft. The captain of the Sunderland brig and our captain 

got into a dispute about the timber; as the former was picking out the best and longest. Both 

captains fought on the raft, and our captain was knocked down and nearly drowned. The mates 

interfered, and got him out of the water when they went at it again. At last, we got them parted 

and the captain ordered me up to the top to keep a lookout when the captain of the brig 

started to go on shore.  I remained there for four days and got into the staysail to keep myself 

warm. After dinner on the fourth day both the captains went on shore, when they met, they 

went at it again and had another fight. Pugwash, at that time, was a bad place to get water, the 

only water available was a spring that you could only get to at low water. We took ten 

puncheons ashore and got them filled and had to take a spar with sufficient rope, so as to keep 

them hung up and float off to the vessel. The tide at this place comes in very fast and strong. 

We had the boats. A strong breeze came up with the tide form the northwest and we lost five 

puncheons. We had the vessel loaded and a heavy deck load. We weighed anchor next day and 

proceeded to Pictou to clear. In going round Cariboo, we ran aground in a gale, and had to 

throw the deck load overboard. Two brigs were loading in Cariboo and we went on board of 

them for assistance, with which we got the vessel off.   

A vessel belonging to Whitby agreed to keep company with us on the passage home, and we 

sailed together. On going round North Cape, Cape Breton, we encountered a heavy gale with 

fog, in which we lost sight of that vessel. We pumped for two days and nights, the vessel 

making a great deal of water. We got the boats out and put in water and provisions as the 

vessel was waterlogged and the sea sweeping over her. I was put in the long boat. On Sunday 

we made the land and brought up in a small cove. A boat from the shore came off with a man 

and a woman and some children, and the captain went on shore with them.  On Monday 

morning four men got into the boat with a Mr. Coban to look for a place to put the ship on 
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shore. We went about three miles up the river, and came to a place called Dennis Arm7, and at 

the head of this place found a fine muddy bottom. We then went west back to the ship, and got 

ready to go to Grand Graves8, about 20 miles to the southeast of Hermitage Bay. We then got 

assistance and other things wanted and returned to the ship. Owing to the numerous large 

whales along the coast we had to keep to the shore, and at last made the ship at about 8 

o’clock at night. We had no other place to sleep but on the deck. In the morning we got 

underway and got up to the place we found and ran the vessel on the mud and commenced to 

discharge the cargo. There were a few houses on shore which we occupied. The wolves were 

very numerous about here. We turned to and made a raft or cradle to put the vessel on after 

the cargo was discharged, and put the timber up the creek. We then had to go back to Grand 

Graves to get more men as well as oakum, pitch, tar, handspikes, iron, blocks, and ropes. We 

then hove the ship down, found the foreport gone, and a large hole through which I could 

easily crawl. All hands went to work day and night, and in ten days we had both sides repaired. 

We went back to Grand Graves with the men, and on the trip encountered a heavy gale from 

the northwest. We arrived there, however, about dark. While we were away the crew mutinied, 

and five of them were secured in the hold. Next day the men agreed to go to work again. In 

about six weeks we got onboard the vessel to live. There was a heavy gale of wind and rain 

which raised the streams on the small creeks and caused a heavy freshet. Our boom broke and 

there was about one hundred tons of timber went adrift. It took about twelve days to fish it all 

up, and some of the timber we towed about ten miles. We lost our foreyard which we used as a 

boom stick. I was the only apprentice aboard, and for one month my clothes were never dry. 

The boatswain, who was a Swede was a rough man, to me, a kick and a cuff was what I often 

got. But the captain was kind and I liked him very much. The carpenter was a friend of mine and 

in general took my part against the Swede. After we had the vessel all ready for sea – we went 

in search of provisions which were very scarce. We got some codfish – no bread, no potatoes, -- 

and two barrels of Irish beef with our stock of water and left about a week before Christmas 

with sixteen hands aboard. The allowance for each man was one pound of salt beef for twenty-

four hours and a small quantity of bread dust. The mate cut up the beef and used to call out 

“Who wants this cut?” and so on until all were served, the captain coming in for his share in like 

manner. We were out five weeks and were very leaky before we rounded Lands’ End. This is a 

promontory in Cornwall England and the most westerly part of Great Britain. It is a vast 

aggregate of moorstone, and on the uppermost rocks at low tide are to be seen veins of lead 

and copper. We soon arrived at Hull and let go the anchor. This is a borough and seaport in east 

Yorkshire. It was bult by Edward I, and stands on the west side of the River Hull, over which is a 

 
7 Dennis Arm is a small inlet off Facheux Bay on the southern coast of Newfoundland to the north west of 
Hermitage Bay.   
8 This location does not seem to appear on charts or in gazetteers of Newfoundland place names and, given the 
distance of 20 miles may refer to Miquelon. In that area the term “graves” refers to a pebble beach which in the 
18th and 19th centuries were used to dry cod. Men who worked that fishery were called “graviers.”    
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wooden stone bridge near its entrance into the Humber. More ships are sent hence to 

Greenland than from any other port, that of London excepted. Here are two wet docks with 

spacious quays, and several dry docks for building and repairing vessels. Among the public 

buildings are the Trinity house for the relief of seamen and their widows, an Armory, a Naval 

storeroom, a Custom house, and an Exchange. The trade and commerce of Hull is extensive and 

it is deemed the fourth port of the kingdom.   

The captain told me to get the gig ready to go ashore and gave me some money to get bread. I 

went up with him and got a quarter of beef, bread, and potatoes. When I got on board it was a 

happy sight, the cook had a good pie and all was got ready for a feast to which the men went 

when it was half-cooked. After dinner we hauled the vessel up the harbor, until high water was 

reached when we got into the dock. Next day all hands were paid off and left, except myself 

and the steward. We soon got to work to get the cargo out and a gang of lampers[?] came on 

board. One day the captain told me when the dock gates opened in the morning to take the 

boat to Gibson’s Dock to be repaired and to bring back the oars. When I was in the boat bailing 

her out she was right under the port, and one of the men not knowing I was in the boat, lifted 

the inner end and it fell on me. I was picked up with three ribs broken, and I was taken to the 

Infirmary, where the Doctors fixed me up. They would not allow me to stop there as I was not 

from Hull, and was taken to a boarding house. The boat had been smashed into pieces. I was 

laid up about one month. The captain used to come three or four times a day when I was sick 

and did me many kindnesses. When I got down to the ship she was discharged, and put into a 

dry dock at Gibson’s. The weather was cold and stormy. There was no fire allowed on board the 

vessel. I lived ashore and had to walk about a mile to my meals. I wanted very much to go 

home, when the owner came up from London. I asked him and the Captain but they would not 

part with me. When the ship was repaired, we got out of dock and went into the wet dock. She 

was the on the berth for passengers to Quebec. Three more apprentices were shipped and a 

second mate. One day we were rattling9 down the forerigging and I was at the topmast. I had 

occasion to go down for something, when West took the bight of the rattling line and struck me 

with it twice, swearing at the same time what he would do if I came down again and 

threatening what he would do with me before the voyage was up. We were advertised to sail 

on the 15th April and there were upwards of 400 passengers including farmers and shopkeepers 

on board. On the 16th we sailed from Hull and bore away to the north east and came round the 

Orkney Islands, to the north of Scotland (the ancient name the Orcades), from which they are 

separated by the Pentland Firth. They are upwards of 30 in number, the principal of which is 

called Pomona, and sometimes dignified by the appellation of mainland. The currents and tides 

which flow between these Islands are rapid and dangerous; and near the small Isle of Swinna 

 
9 Rattling was the task of making the “rat lines” or rope ladders on the rigging to enable the crew to climb up to the 
mast trees.  
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are two whirlpools, very dangerous to seafarers, especially in a calm. The seacoast swarms with 

seals and otters, and is visited by whales, cold, ling, haddock, and herring; on the shores are 

found oysters, cockles, muscles, &c.  The islands are visited by eagles, falcons, wild geese, ducks 

in great variety, and herons, hawks, gulls, &c.  The heath on the mountains shelters grouse, 

plovers, snipes &c., and there are great number of small sheepo and beaves. The coasts afford 

numerous bays and harbors for the fisheries and the chief exports are linen, and woolen yarn, 

stockings, butter, dried fish, herring, oil, feathers, and skins of various kinds. The inhabitants 

have the general character of being frugal, sagacious, circumspect, religions, and hospitable. 

The Islands of Orkney and Shetland constitute one of the counties of Scotland. We met some 

ice here. We had a rough passage before we reached Cape Race, and the Island of Anticosti. 

This is a desert[ed] island containing an area of about 2,600 square miles, situated at the mouth 

of the St. Lawrence, dividing the River in Two Channels from twenty to forty miles in width. On 

the south western point of the island stands a lofty and magnificent lighthouse10, which is 

visible for a distance of 25 miles. We then steered south east and in two days came in contact 

with ice coming down the river. We got into a small cove and came to anchor with a new 

sixteen inch hawser paid out which took fire round the windlass. We run it out to the end and 

then held it till we got a pilot. We got up to Quebec after a week. Next day a steamer came 

alongside and took on board the passengers bound for Montreal. We then hauled on the ballast 

ground and threw the ballast overboard, and moored the vessel up to Wolfe’s Cove to load 

timber. One night during my watch on deck a boat came alongside with two men one of whom 

came on deck, asked for the captain and requested something to eat and drink which they got. 

They afterwards got very abusive, and the captain beat them and put them over the side into 

their boat and they pulled away. Next morning a large boat came alongside, the captain of 

which had a small silver oar11 in his hand. He took our captain in custody, leaving an officer on 

board. This was to appear before the magistrate for beating the men the night before. Our 

captain was fined. We got loaded and cleared at the custom house for London. On going down 

the river we ran aground but got off without much trouble. We passed Prince Edward Island, 

Cape Breton and Nova Scotia; and in about six weeks, with gales and calms, came to off the 

Downs, and sailed next day for London where we soon arrived. After the cargo was discharged 

we hauled the vessel to Church Hole and moored for the winter. I was retained on board as 

usual as I was the oldest apprentice, and I was put in charge of the cabin to keep the vessel 

clean. I wanted much to go home but the owners would not let me. I had to see to all the blocks 

and make all ready for the spring trip. There was another small vessel lying alongside of us, and 

the apprentices of her were a wild set of boys. They used to make what was called snap-

 
10 This lighthouse was not built until 1832. It is currently abandoned and derelict. 
11 The silver oar was a symbol of the Admiralty Court. For more information see Global Maritime History The Silver 
Oar: Symbol of Punishment & Ambition - Global Maritime History  

https://globalmaritimehistory.com/silver-oar-symbol-punishment-ambition/
https://globalmaritimehistory.com/silver-oar-symbol-punishment-ambition/
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dragon12. This is made by putting raisins in rum and heating on the stove. We had great times – 

plenty to eat and very comfortable. I often spoke to them about their conduct but they did not 

care. In February it became very cold, the ice on the river Thames was very strong, and all 

winter a passage was kept open in the middle of the river. About the middle of March, the ship 

Eagle was laid on the berth for passengers for Charlottetown, P.E. Island and Quebec. About the 

middle of March, the ice began to break up, and whole tiers of ships would go adrift and run 

one into the other. We got no passengers this trip. The crew were shipped in London and left 

on account of the wages. Some of us pulled fourteen miles up the river oneday to see the men 

of war, about 150 large ships. Next morning the Vigo, a 74 gun ship, with a governor on board 

for the Cape of Good Hope, passed us. She fired a royal salute going out, and she passed so 

close to us that we had to leave the deck to keep clear of the wadding from her guns. This 

vessel and all aboard went down at sea as we afterwards learned.                                               

Our owner came from London and brought a crew with him except the cook, and he asked me 

to take his place. At first, I refused but as he offered two pounds sterling, per month, a suit of 

clothes and all the cook’s fat13 I consented.  We got a few passengers and among them was a 

Church of England clergyman, named Griffiths14, who was coming out to take the place of Rev. 

Mr. DesBrisay. He had two sisters with him. In five weeks, we made Canso and sailed through 

the Strait and up the Gulf to Point Prim, and hoisted a signal for a pilot. None came off, so we 

sailed for Ch’town harbor but got aground inside the blockhouse. We came to town to enter at 

the custom house, and got a lighter and landed the passengers with their luggage and soon 

after the ship floated. The captain was still ashore. I was getting dinner ready, and there was 

pork and pea soup with pancakes for the cabin. I had got the batter all mixed, when I was called 

away from the galley. One of the crew in my absence upset the batter. I had to mix more, and 

when the mate came into the galley, and asked where the pancakes were, I told him what had 

happened. He then went for me, and I got enough from him and made up my mind to leave the 

vessel that night. There was a lady passenger on board who was going to Quebec who 

interfered and got all silenced down. A lighter came alongside with Miss McDonald, from Capel 

Farm which now [1886] belongs to Capt. William Welsh15, at the harbor’s mouth.  I put on a 

good fire, put three pieces of meat on to boil, got about ten pounds of bread, and gathered my 

 
12 Snap-dragon was a game played during the Regency period and into the early twentieth century. The heated 
rum was set alight and the participants would daringly snatch the burning raisins from the flames and pop them 
into their mouths.   
13 In the Royal Navy the slush, or grease from salted meat or leftover from cooking, was a perquisite of the ship’s 
cook and could be sold by him. It appears it was offered here as a bonus or supplement to the normal wages.      
14 Most likely Rev. Cornelius Griffin who was acting as a missionary for the Society for the Propagation of the 
Gospel in Foreign Parts in Georgetown in 1821. Griffin became involved in a dispute with other Church of England 
clergy in the colony and was moved to another posting in the Atlantic region. If this is the case then Turnbull’s 
arrival on the Island was in 1820. He would have only been about 17 years old at the time.     
15 This property later became the site of the Keppoch Beach Hotel. 
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clothes together ready for a start. About 10 o’clock at night a boat comes along side with some 

ladies and a Captain Ball. As the vessel was going to sail that night for Quebec they were to 

have a good time in the cabin. I told the other boys what I was going to do and they agreed to 

go also. I got a line from the jibboom to the gangway where we hauled the boat and after 

getting our things into the boat we started. We made as little noise as possible and pulled for 

Murphy’s Point16 where we made the boat fast and took our way along the shore up the river. 

We saw two men going to fish herring and we went into the woods on a farm belonging to a 

Mr. Stoddard, and laid there until daylight. I climbed a tall tree and saw the ship going out of 

the harbor. We stayed in the bush until we thought we were all right. We then got to the 

Keppoch Farm and stayed all night and had breakfast. There was a school master there who 

told us there was a new brig at Fullerton’s Marsh who wanted a crew and he showed us the 

way. The first man I saw was my old friend Captain Dodd, on her deck and he knew me and told 

me we were just the men he wanted. We all came in town and stayed at the Crosskeys, with a 

Mr. Hutchison who hired us at five pounds a month, to help him drive about eight hundred tons 

pine timber down the West River for a Mr. John Carvin of Tryon, and Gideon Bebe, who owned 

Crapaud grist mills. It was very cold and wet work camping every night in some new place. We 

got the timber to Bonshaw Bridge in three weeks and got it into a raft. I was almost drowned 

while rafting. I fell off the raft, but fortunately one of the men saved me.  We got the raft to 

McDonald’s Creek, and I left for town and called for our wages. We got no money and then 

went west to the Crosskeys and started for Crapaud. We went to Bebe’s again to work, and 

commenced to carry clay to repair the dam. We also worked on Palmer’s Road17. After a while 

we agreed with a Mr. Laray to work on the farm with the axe and hoe to get in the crop. I 

worked there all winter, 1821, shoveling snow, hauling wood, and watering cattle. In the spring 

I did all the planting alone as Mr. L. took sick. Mrs. L. hired another boy to assist in the work as 

it was too much for one. Mr. Larey died aged 80 years and, was buried in Tryon, there being no 

burial ground in Crapaud.    

The winter was a very snowy one from 4 to 5 feet of snow fell on the level. I had to thrash the 

wheat and carry it to the mill on my back over fences, and wait until it was ground. The year 

1822 was also very cold and the snow and the snow was so deep it was two months before we 

saw the face of a neighbour. At last came spring and a brig belonging to Mr. McGregor of 

Charlottetown, arrived in the harbor. The captain boarded with us. I worked on the vessel until 

she was rigged and ready for sea. My wages were five shillings per day. When I got home the 

daughter of a Mr. Michael Clark was waiting for me to go on board of a schooner loaded with 

hay for Miramichi. I agreed to go if I got three pounds per month, which they agreed to give me 

 
16 Also known as Minchin’s Point which was where the ferry between Charlottetown and Southport landed.   
17 This was not the Palmer’s Road in western Prince County. James Bardin Palmer, who was land agent for the 
Westmorland Estate had settled near what later became Victoria. He was overseer of roads for the district and this 
may have been a road he caused to be built in the area.  
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and we made sail for that port.  We had no chart and we did not know the land. However, we 

went ashore at one place and asked, and found out it was Ecsuminac. We got round the point 

and first opening of land we saw we ran the vessel in this harbor and found it to be Bay-du-Vin. 

We had run the vessel on the mud, and had to get some of the hay out of the hold to get at the 

ballast some of which we threw overboard. We then rigged a Spanish windlass, got the vessel 

afloat in deep water, and then let go the anchor until morning, when we got underway early 

and got to Miramichi. We sold the cargo and got the cash for it in gold. We then started for 

home after getting some provisions on board. We got round Escuminac all right; there were no 

lighthouses on the coast at this time, and about 2:00 o’clock off Shediac we had a very heavy 

squall of thunder and lightning and rain. Took in all sail and went under bare poles. The squall 

lasted for about a half hour. At dark we got into Muddy Cove18 and walked to Tryon and then 

home to Crapaud. I then had a horse and one pair of oxen. I came to town and with my 

intended wife and got married. She was double my age, was a widow and had no family.19  

About this time Governor Ready20 made a tour of the Island, and my wife got up a dinner for 

the inhabitants of Tryon. But the Governor did not arrive until Sunday, and by this we lost about 

thirty dollars, as none of the people would come on Sunday.  

A Mr. Webster in Tryon had a new vessel, loaded for St. John’s Newfoundland, and a man was 

wanted. I agreed to go for five pounds a month. We started for the Gut of Canso, but a gale of 

wind came on from the southeast, so we ran for Georgetown, where we got wood and water 

and started for the strait. In a week we passed Cape Spear but missed stays and went aground 

inside of the rock. One of the men jumped overboard on the shore to save our lives. There was 

a frigate in the harbor who sent us help. We got off and ran out of the harbor, everything flying 

adrift. The main peak halyards were over the crosstrees. I went up and cleared them. We were 

making a good deal of water. We soon got into St. John’s harbor, made fast to the wharf of 

Messrs Clift, and commenced discharging cargo. We had to keep the pumps going night and 

day. We sold the vessel and got a good price for her. The captain bought an old French shallop21 

and fixed her up for home.  We had about ten passengers and a quantity of goods. We left St. 

John’s and got down to the Bay of Bulls. It was blowing a terrific gale. Here we hove the vessel 

to under close reefed foresail and lay to for ten days. We had no fire and the pumps were 

choaked. The gale abated some and we got into French St. Peters. Soon after we got underway 

for Cape Breton, and made the land in two days. The wind came round to the northwest and 

 
18 Possibly another name for Sunbury Cove in Lot 17. A stream west of Miscouche flowing into the cove is called 
Muddy Creek. 
19 This was Isabella Severy (nee Gray) the 43-year-old widow of John Severy of Crapaud. The wedding took place on 
5 August 1826. The farm Turnbull mentions later in the narrative was likely the Severy property.  A daughter 
Hannah Gray Turnbull was born in the spring of 1827.    
20 Ready was governor from 1823 to 1831 but this tour of the Island was likely in 1824.  
21 A shallop was a small sailing craft primarily for use in coastal waters. Many were open decked and an extended 
voyage with ten passengers such as Turnbull describes would entail considerable hardship.     
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we let go the anchor. The sea was then making a clean sweep over the vessel. The captain’s 

feet got badly frozen, and I had to cut his boots off. When the wind calmed down we got up the 

anchor and got into Canso. 

We then started for home and then that night got into Charlottetown. I asked for my wages and 

they gave me five pounds and said they would pay all when I got home. I got home all right with 

plenty, had a pair of good oxen and a horse. I then went to work, cut and hauled my wood, and 

cut what poles I required. I hired a man to put in my crop in the spring and do the work about 

the farm. I agreed with Mr. Webster to go in the old schooner for six pounds per month. The 

captain gave me a job to put a new clew in the foresail; and this did not please me so I left and 

walked home. Webster built a brig and I assisted to rig her. When he had the mainmast ready 

to step, the lashing gave way and it came down and broke in two smashing the bulwarks to the 

deck. No one was injured. This is the last job I did for Webster. Mr. Palmer made a racecourse 

at Crapaud and a good time we had. Mr. Townsend commenced to build a ship at Crapaud. I 

built a cook house and shop for him. The amount due me when the vessel was ready was eighty 

pounds, and I got it. I had a good crop of wheat, potatoes and oats on my farm, besides eight 

milch cows and ten dry cattle. I had a barn 46 x 25 feet. A Mr. McKnight came to Crapaud and 

opened a store, general merchandise. Tea was sold a 7s 6d., sugar was 6p per pound and other 

goods in proportion. He chartered a vessel belonging to Pugwash and loaded her with oats and 

potatoes for Miramichi. There was no wharf at Crapaud at this time22. The vessel canted into 

the channel at Sandy Point and filled with water. I went with the captain and we pumped her 

out dry. He had no crew and I hired with him at six pounds, per month, and I was to be paid 

before the freight was paid. We started with a small crew and got to Richibucto. A heavy gale of 

wind bust upon us and split the mainsail which went to pieces. This was the year of the great 

fire in Miramichi23. I left the vessel and went on board of an open boat belonging to a Mr. John 

Leard of Tryon. We started and made Cape Travis [Traverse] in two days. A Mr. Drew bought in 

Mr. Townsend’s shipyard and commenced building a brig. She was finished and launched in the 

fall. I earned in wages here fifty pounds. The vessel was seized shortly afterwards and Mr. Drew 

ran away. I lost my hard labor and was in debt. I ran out of hay and had to go to Tryon and get a 

ton on credit, and paid for it in two days after. 

 I had a good crop put into the ground this spring. I built a lighter that would carry about 300 

bushels of potatoes. I assisted in building two Methodist chapels and two schoolhouses. I 

agreed to go to England with Mr. William Lord. About a week before Christmas we left Crapaud 

 
22 Sandy Point was actually across the Westmorland River from what is now Victoria but Turnbull may have been 
using the name to describe the wider area. The first wharf at Sandy Point itself dates from about 1841 and the 
wharf across the river was built about 10 years later.    
23 The Great Fire of Miramichi occurred in October 1825. It burned about 1/5 of the colony’s woods (16,000 square 
km) and extended from Fredericton to Newcastle. Many towns were totally destroyed and about 150 persons 
killed.    
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and encountered a gale from the south east off Pictou Island with rain and snow. There were 

four men before the mast, and Mr. and Mrs. Lord, the captain’s wife, one woman and two 

children. We got into the strait and came to. The vessel was very leaky. We had three heavy 

gales going across. In about four weeks I remarked to the captain that we were surely nearing 

land. We sounded and found it 65 fathoms, gravily bottom. I saw a light ahead we braced up 

the yards set the jibs and she stayed. The captain came up out of the cabin and asked what we 

were doing. I told him that there was a light on the lee quarter and we did this to keep her off 

the land. Snow and sleet now commenced to fall. I then took the wheel till 12 o’clock. It was 

very cold and blowing a gale. At 1 o’clock the wind shifted to the northwest and we got the 

vessel before the wind. She pitched very heavy. After some little time we made Cape Clear. This 

is the southern promontory of an Island near Clare, on the south coast of Ireland.  We came to 

anchor off Kinsale on the Holy ground and next day arrived at Youghall, a borough and seaport 

of Ireland, in Cork county. The same night a schooner and all hands on board were lost on Bully 

Cotton Island. We left the cove of Cork early next morning and arrived at our port of 

destination about three o’clock. I got my clearance with two others of the crew and started for 

Kilkenny county in Ireland. This place is particularly noted for its coal, which makes no smoke in 

burning. The borough of Irishtown on the east side of the river, is joined to it, and both 

together form one of the most populous commercial cities in Ireland. Here is a college and 

remains of a monastery, part of which has been converted into a shire house. The chief in 

manufactures ate course woolens and fine blankets; and in the vicinity are large quarries of 

black and white marble. Soon after I went on to Liverpool and thence to Yorkshire. I found my 

wife’s brother and stayed with him three days. He was quite comfortable, was a butcher and 

had a porker. I then left and took passage on board a steamer for York. This is the capital of 

Yorkshire, and an Archbishop’s see. It was the Eboracum of the Romans, at that time the first 

city in Britain and continued in great power until the time of William I, by whom it was 

destroyed after being surrendered to him through famine. York never afterwards attained its 

former elevation of grandeur, and is now deemed, in point of rank, as the second city of the 

Kingdom, though much less populous and wealthy than several other towns. The Cathedral of 

St. Peter, generally called the minister, is reckoned the largest and most magnificent Gothic 

structure in the world.  It was lately set on fire and in part destroyed by a fanatic, but a liberal 

subscription being entered into for its repair, it will ere long, in all probability, be restored to its 

former state of architectural beauty. Besides the Cathedral, York contains 17 churches in use; 

though in the reign of Henry V there were 44 parish churches, 17 chapels, and 6 religious 

houses. Then castle, which was formerly a place of great strength, is now a county prison for 

debtors and felons. Near it on an artificial mount is Clifford’s tower, a round shell, said by some 

to have been raised by William I, but others deem it a Roman work. York is a county of itself, 

including Ainsty Liberty, in which are 55 villages and hamlets. The Guildhall built in 1446, is a 

grand structure, supported by two rows of oak pillars, each pillar being the stem of a single 
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tree; and among the modern buildings are a noble assembly house, designed by the Earl of 

Burlington; and elegant court house on the right side of the castle; a theatre royal; a county 

hospital; and an asylum for lunatics.    

We arrived at York about 1 o’clock and started for Helamey and got snug to anchor at my wife’s 

brother’s. He had about 800 acres of land, was a large stock raiser and had one thousand sheep 

with a number of cattle and horses. He kept about ten men about his establishment. He also 

had charge of the college where Mr. MacDonald of Tracadie was educated. Monday morning I 

went on to Bowden, my old home, and stayed with my sister. All my old friends were glad to 

welcome me24. My father was at that time a very old man. I went to se a brother I had in New 

Castle. He had a large furniture warehouse and was doing well. I remained two months at 

home. I went up to London and shipped on board a large vessel bound for Miramichi. We had a 

crew of fifteen men. We soon arrived at Gravesend. This is a town in Kent on the Thames. It is 

the common landing place for seamen and strangers in their passage to London, and here all 

the outward vessels stop to be examined by the custom house officers, and to receive their 

clearances. Gravesend is famous for the abundance and excellence of its vegetables and 

particularly for its asparagus. In the morning we sailed for the Downs I was made boatswain 

and had enough to do repairing old sails and bending new. We had a very rough passage before 

arriving in Chatham. I found John Clark of Tryon, bound for Bedeque, I agreed for my passage 

seven shillings. I got paid off and left Captain Sanderson of the good old ship Woodford. He paid 

myself and the carpenter a compliment by saying that if it had not been for us, he would never 

have made the American coast as he had a very miserable crew. I got on board of John Clark’s 

schooner and sailed for P.E. Island where I arrived at Coles’ Wharf25 Sunday morning. I left for 

Crapaud with my clothes on my shoulder, and got home after a hard tramp just in time to put in 

the potato crop. I bought a small schooner and took a load of boards to Ch’town. I engaged in 

the coasting trade that summer and went home in the winter.  

Next summer I sold the schooner for thirty pounds. The schooner Brother26, belonging to M.J. 

Callbeck, was for sale, and Thomas Hutchison and I bought her. We sailed for Halifax and in two 

days ran through the Gut. Inside of Sickles Harbor the brig Saladin was on the rocks and her 

gaffs were all loose. We passed within half a mile of this vessel but I did not wish to go 

alongside. The next vessel boarded her and it is said that they could shovel the Spanish dollars 

out of her cabin, which were so plentiful. This vessel was well known as the brig Saladin, which 

sailed from Valparaiso, and in which a lamentable loss of life occurred. The mutineers had not 

sufficient skill to navigate the vessel and she finally reached or drifted to the Nova Scotia coast, 

 
24 The visit to York would have been about 1836 as Turnbull mentions in 1819 that he did not see his family or 
friends again for fifteen years.   
25 This was another name for the wharf at Lower Bedeque or Hurd’s Point.   
26 The schooner Brothers, Captain Turnbull, was frequently noted in arrivals and clearances in Charlottetown in 
1840. The 38-ton vessel, built in 1838, was registered with Turnbull as owner in July 1840.   
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where those on board were made prisoners and after a patient and careful trial four of them 

were executed on the same gallows and at the same time in Halifax, all confessing their guilt27.  

The summer following was spent quietly in the coasting trades. Nothing occurred during that 

time than the usual. One time on my way to St. Pierre, Miquelon, I called at Arichat and a priest 

came on board and asked if I would take the Bishop of Montreal, who was there at the time, 

with me to St. Pierre. There was great rejoicing over the arrival of the Bishop. He sent for me to 

go and take dinner with them. I did so, and a very fine dinner we had. One of the priests went 

along with me and assisted in selling the cargo. I would not take pay for the bishop’s passage 

and they were all very grateful to me., That summer I agreed with Joseph Callbeck to build me a 

new schooner of about 80 tons. The winter set in very fierce and cold. I laid my vessel up in 

town. I had a good deal to do about the farm. I hauled the anchors and chains out to Tryon and 

commenced to strap the blocks and other things for the new vessel. In the spring I loaded for 

Halifax with produce; arriving there after a hard passage. Potatoes were selling for four shillings 

and oats the same price. The cargo sold as fast as I could put it out. About this time a brig was 

cast away at Crapaud, loaded with timber. Messrs Peake bought her masts, bowsprit anchors, 

windlass and some other articles and I went to Crapaud to get them. But the party who bought 

the timber would not let me have them until he got the timber out. They discharged fifteen 

sticks a day. I had my schooner alongside, and we got the bowsprit and anchors on board. I and 

my man were hired at twenty shillings per day. I commenced and put out seventy pieces in one 

day. I went up to the harbor and that night it blew a gale. The man who was on board in charge 

did not put the fire out sufficiently. The vessel caught fire and was burned to the water’s edge. I 

went on board my own vessel and found the stern was burned. I got the timber out and went 

to town. Shortly after I sold the schooner to Mr. George Lang for one hundred pounds. I went 

home and commenced to rig the new vessel.28 I got the masts in and in about one week was all 

rigged and came to Ch’town for the sails. The vessel was 74 tons register. I named her the 

Hannah Gray29.  I started for Halifax. She was a good sailer; made the passage in four days. I got 

discharged and went to Cunard’s Wharf and had a full fare for Ch’town. I laid her up for the 

winter and went home and looked after the farm.  In the spring I took a carcass of beef and 

pork for the vessel’s use in Charlottetown, and commenced to rig and fit out for the spring. I 

 
27 The story of mutiny, murder and piracy took place in 1844. The ship was a guano carrier which left Chile with a 
full cargo, 70 tons of copper, 13 bars of silver and about $9,000 in gold and silver coin.  Eight aboard were 
murdered but the remaining crew were unable to manage the ship and it was wrecked near Country Harbour, 
Nova Scotia 
28 The chronology here is somewhat confused. The Saladin incident took place in 1844 but the new schooner was 
launched in 1843.  
29 Turnbull had given the same name to his daughter who was at the time 16 years old. The vessel was launched on 
16 October 1843 from the Tryon shipyard of Henry Callbeck, the builder. The schooner was just over 59 feet long 
and measured 94 tons. Robert Turnbull, Mariner, was listed as the sole owner. The register of the vessel was 
closed in September 1846, noting that the vessel had been “wrecked on the shore of Cape Breton.” 
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agreed with Major Beete30 to load her for St. John’s Nfld, with lumber, and an assorted cargo. 

We got loaded and started. There were six vessels all sailed at the same time. We got as far as 

Cape St. George where we met solid ice and thick weather. The other vessels put back to 

Georgetown. I ran into the ice as far as I could and laid there nine days. I had twenty passengers 

on board I got wood and water off from the shore. The ice parted a little and I got the foresail 

set and on Thursday about 9 o’clock got into the Gut and we arrived at St. John’s on Sunday 

morning. The cargo was consigned to Messrs Clifts. I discharged in three days, left for home, 

and arrived at Ch’town all safe. I paid the Messrs Peake one hundred pounds in Spanish dollars. 

I made a voyage to New York that summer for Mr. Duncan. 

 
30 Major John Picton Beete (1797-1887) was one of the first settlers in the community of what is now the Town of 
Stratford. He was a retired Major in the British 21st and 54th Regiments.  Beete was appointed to the Legislative 
Council by the Lieutenant Governor in 1852 but returned to England about 1880.  
 


