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GLIMPSES OF THE EARLY HISTORY OF FERRYLAND

by Miss Morry.
      The first account of the pioneer days of Ferryland was written to Sir George Calvert in England by Captain Wynne in the year 1621. It tells of his having three acres of land under hay, besides crops of lettuce, radish, carrots and turnips.
      He says in this letter that during the preceding winter, they had dug a well sixteen feet deep, and had cut five hundred trees for lumber, to build houses, wharves, etc. Ferryland must have been settled years before this date, as he also stated that there were about fifty thousand trees rinded and if a law were not passed, to protect the forests, a day would come when there would not be any to protect.
      Many were the tales told by our ancestors, of these old days. My father tells me he often sat for hours when he was a boy listening to tales told by a great Aunt of his, who had heard of them from their Grandmother, of the balls and parties held by the Gentry and Naval Officers in the Downs House and Lord Baltimore’s, and of the Skating Parties on moonlit nights on Merrymeeting Pond, and of seeing the sailors from His Majesty's Ships that wintered here, hauling out fire-wood for the ships' use, on huge sleds about twenty men to each sled. The names of some of these ships are remembered today by such place names as the Hasards Patch, Fearns Marsh: (Captain Fearn commanded one of these ships), Bengers Marsh, where a prominent citizen who carried on business here, was found being astray for days. Brands Well, named after another Naval Captain.
      My father related to me that once during these early days, when Ferryland was beseiged by the French, that one Robert Carter took all the inhabitants out to Isle au Bois, the Island at the mouth of Ferryland Harbour and kept them there at his own expense for months. On another occasion one of the Carter women fired the first shot out of a cannon on a Battery at the South side of the narrows at the entrance of the harbour, at the beginning of a battle against a French Fleet, and this time however the inhabitants spiked the guns and threw them over the cliff before they retreated for twenty miles in the country to a place called to this day the Franks Pond, in order to escape being taken prisoners by the French. He also relates how his Aunt's Grandmother told her that once the people sent a petition to England for a warship to protect them from a gang of masterless men who had made their headquarters about ten miles inside of Fermeuse and Renews: it was called Kerivan's Gang. They came out and raided and took what they wanted from the settlements and went back again. The men from the ships rounded them up, and four of them were hanged to the yard Arms of a warship that was anchored off in the harbour, they were left there hanging and swinging back and forth with the motion of the ships for three days as a warning to evil-doers. There were other stories of men being taken out of their boats by the Press Gang from H. M. Ships, by American privateers and even by pirates, but the people who knew of these happenings have long since passed on and the stories are forgotten, which is a great pity. There were also numerous stories of wreks and deeds of heroism of the people who risked their lives in many cases to save the crews.
      Among other tales is related the part Ferryland took ±n repelling invaders. About the year l625 Lord Baltimore sent two ships and a hundred men to Cape Broyle where they attacked a French Man of War that had taken two ships and a lot of prisoners. They soon drove her off in such a hurry that she left sixty seamen of her own crew behind. Again in 1694 Captain W. Holman defended Ferryland; in this action two powerful French frigates had the design to destroy the English fishery along the coast.
     When Captain Holman heard of this he built four forts of fortifications in

less than a month and placed in them his own and other guns to the number of

thirty in all. In 1813 a British Battleship called the Pheasant wintered here.

I think this is the last Warship to winter in Ferryland.
     Tales are told of pirates burying treasures under the main lookout in Ferryland, by the side of a little stream about a quarter of a mile from the shore. There are arguments as to where this could be. Some say over near Freshwater River by James Meadis, others by the river running down by the old Boy's School, and others still by the river which flows down by the Presbytery. The pirates who told of this, said they haul up their boats on a small beach. There is a beach in each of these places and there is also a high hill and a river. Perhaps some day it may be found.
     Visiting these places and recalling the happenings of these bygone days
would be a very pleasant and interesting way of spending a Sunday afternoon in

Summer. We should be proud of our Homeland, when we consider what a prominent

part it has played in the fight for freedom of Newfoundland long ago and the

part it has taken and still takes in the fight for liberty and world freedom.
