THE JERSEY SHOREMAN

Thesearticleswerewritten in 1874and 1875
for the New Jersey Courier by James P. Ward, a
Civil War veteran from West Creek. He was
born in 1844 and died in 1920. The contents of
a diary that he wrote detailing his experiences
during the Civil War has been shared by his
great, great grandson Edward W. Bartlett of
West Creek.

After being mustered out of the Army at the
end of the Civil War in 1865, James Ward
returned to West Creek and was engaged in the
business of selling clams and oysters. He later
went to sea for two years, sailing on the schooner
William F. Phelps out of West Creek hauling
coal from Philadelphia to Massachusetts.

Beginning in 1874 James Ward was a corre-
spondent for the New Jersey Courier newspaper
and submitted at least 16 articles and original
poems, including these stories—apparently the
earliest knownaccountsdescribing the rich heri-
tage and resourcefulness of the Jersey Baymen
(Shoremen). He was instrumental in helping to
pass legislation establishing Eagleswood Town-
ship from a portion of Stafford Township in
1874. James P. Ward later served as Justice of
the Peace and taught at the public school in
Eagleswood Township.

We would like to thank Edward and Anna
Bartlett and Walter Bartlett (James Ward's great
grandson) for all their help. Special thanks also
to Elizabeth Morgan and Tom Williams for their
diligent research efforts.

by JAMES P. WARD

Thelate Horace Greeley has said, thatno -

community can thrive without a system of
diversified industry. If this be true, the
peopleoftheshoreshould prosper, for their
industrial pursuit, seem to be very much
diversified. Probably not in the way the
learned philosopherintended, however, by
connating every man to some certain trade,
or business; on the contrary, the “Jersey
Shoreman” puts his hand to a great variety
of employments. His geographical position,
and the nearness of the ocean, indoctrinate
him to do this on the water of the bays and
adjoining sea, contribute largely to his ex-
istence. The “Shoreman” is very often a
sailor and in point of livelihood and enter-
priseisinferior to none. He plows the ocean
at all seasons of the year, through storms
and sunshine, heat and cold, and has car-
ried eastward many tons of black diamonds
and northward, many cords of Virginia
wood; thereby furnishing themotive power
required to turn the wheels of many facto-
ries. He roams the ocean far and near, and
his sails whiten almost every sea; and in

that last day when the sea shall give up its
dead, there will be many in the throng, who
hailed from “Jersey Shore.”

The shoreman is sometimes a farmer
and when the season permits often pro-
duces good crops. While some do well in
this business many others do not. Gener-
ally speaking, the farm on the shore is not a
paying institution. There are several rea-
sons why this is so; one of them is because
more time is spent at the shore than on the
farm.

gets within range of his gun. A little anec-
dote will illustrate their skill in gunning.
Whether the anecdote is true, or otherwise,
it illustrates the point.

The Parker boys are great gunners, and
death is almost certain to ensue when they
pull the trigger. Now a goose once thought
he could pass through Egg Harbor Bay (by
following the middle of the channel) in
safety. He had only flown a short distance,
however, when a Parker raised up out of
the water, a few feet in front of him, and
raised his gun. The goose says, “Are you a
Parker?” The gunneranswers “Yes.” “Well”
says the goose, “I’ll come down, you need
not shoot.”
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The dweller by the seaside depends
largely on the bay for the subsistence —he
is as familiar with the channels, and tides of
the bay as the fish that swim in them. He
takes the young oyster from its native bed
and plants it milesaway, where it will grow
faster and open fatter. His sagacity is won-
derful; he seems to know what is better for
the welfare of the bivalve than it does itself.
He knows where to get mussels to fertilize
hisland and uses many boat loads annually
for this purpose. He thoroughly under-
standsthe various modesof catchingclams;
sometimes he is seen tonging, and at other
times raking and during the long summer
days when the tides are low he may be seen
diving for them. He is also well posted in
the mysterious art of taking eels from their
native mud with a spear and knows how to
remove their covering in a skillful manner
afterwards. He excels as a gunner, and
knows the best place to lay for wildfowl;
and woe to the unlucky goose or duck, that
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As a fisherman the shoreman has no
superior. Long practice has made him fa-
miliar with the habits and peculiarities of
the finny tribe. Fishing is an important
branch of business on the shore. Every year
large quantities of fish are taken from their
native element. The men who live on the
shore are generally very ingenious and
handy with tools and there are many good
carpenters there who never served an ap-
prenticeship. In fact it is almost impossible
to enumerate their many accomplishments.
Almost as familiar with the water as the
land, he can guide his craft through intri-
cate channels, around sand bars and over
the flats with surprising dexterity. During
the late “unpleasantness” he proved him-
self worthy of wearing the union blue, and
the men of New Jersey testified their devo-
tion to the “Stars and Strips” on many hard
fought fields and the soil of every southern
state has been moistened with their blood.

In his personal character, the shoreman

is generally intelligent, temperate and
moral: and it would bedifficult to persuade
him that “murder in the first degree” was
“death caused by blows inflicted in a mo-
ment of emotional insanity.” His sympa-
thies are easily enlisted, especially when a
wreck comes on, and hastens to the scene of
action, with the strong determination to be
“in the place where he will do the most
good.” Thesurfmen of New Jersey are noted
for their courage, address, and humanity;
and some have lost their lives in attempting
to save that of others. The shore has for
many yearsenjoyed a great many bay privi-
leges, and the inhabitants have depended
mainly on them for their subsistence. But
these privileges are gradually becoming
exhausted as the population becomes more
dense.

In a few years, a change of policy will
have to be made, and it will be necessary to
copy after the example of the more eastern
states by tilling the soil more effectively and
engaging in commerce and manufactures.
The shore has many peculiar advantages in
favorof thesebranches of industry. There is
land enough capable of being cultivated
profitably to sustain a hundred times the
population it now contains. And the near
vicinity of thebay affords an opportunity of
procuring fertilizers that the farmers in
many places do not have. Bay mud, sea-
weed, moss bunkers and mussels are plen-
tiful, and in some countries would be care-
fully collected and made use of. Commerce

may be profitability pursued and the most
of the well to-do citizens have gained their
wealth in this way. Although we have no
very deep harbors, our nearness to the great
seaports of New York, and Philadelphia,
overcome this difficulty. Having commu-
nications with these cities by rail and tele-
graph our distance from them seems to be
no great detriment (except in these times of
railroad strikes) to our commercial inter-
ests. Asthe fishing banks of Newfoundland
is the nursery for the New England seaman
(and has been encouraged by government
for this purpose) so the fishing skiff and the

_oyster boat is the school for New Jersey

seamen. The boy on the shore is skilled
almost as he begins to wear trousers, em-
barks in his fishing skiff, and soon learns to
handle her in all weather with a dexterity

unknown to city lads. By the time he
reached the age of ten or twelve, his char-
acter is half formed and a few voyages at
sea and experience does the rest. Many of
our most noted sea captains commenced
learning their seafaring education in this
way. The advantage we have for engag--
ing in manufactures are equally as good
as in commerce. We have many water
privileges that only require capital, en-
ergy, and labor to develop. We have also
an abundance of good cranberry bottom.
This resource will in course of time have
to be developed, or the emigration of the
present race of inhabitants will be inevi-
tableand the shores of New Jersey peopled
by new class of man.

James P. Ward
was a Civil War veteran from West Creek

JERSEY
PIRATES |

By JAMES P. WARD

Many erroneous fallacies are being
gradually exploded. Among them is the
idea that the “Jersey Shoreman” is a thief
and a pirate. A few weeks ago, the schooner
“Helen A. Locke,” of Southport, Maine,
loaded with oranges, was wrecked at Little
Egg Harbor Inlet. The men on board were

rescued by the crew of the United States

Life Saving Station No. 23, stationed on
Short Beach (Tucker’s Island).

Instead of falling among murderers and
pirates, they fell into the hands of the good
Samaritans. The following letter sent by
them, since their arrival home, will show
their sense of gratitude, to the people who
so kindly entertained them:

SOUTHPORT, ME,, JAN. 12th, 1875

Dear friends of Life Saving Station No. 23
Short Beach, Little Egg Harbor, N.J.:-

We, the crew of the wrecked schooner, Helen

A. Locke, arrived safely home on the 7th of

January. The Tuckerton Railroad Company,

gave us free pass, and we went as far a Boston,

free of charge. After that we were obliged to pay
our way. The Railroad Officials would not no-

tice our tale of distress. The nearer we go home,

Sthe worse we were used. A gentleman on the
train, going from Tuckerton to Sandy Hook,

. gave the captain five dollars, to get us something

to eat with. And the captain of the Sound

steamer gave us a free pass, our suppers, and
berths to sleep in. We had often heard of the
“Jersey Pirates,” but they were the only gentle-
men we met on our travels. And we shall never
forget the good usage we received at the United
States Life Saving Station No. 23 also at the
(Tucker’s Island) Lighthouse, and in Tuckerton.

Yours, very truly,
BENJAMIN H. LOVE
Southport, ME.

: This article was published in the
New Jersey Courier on February 11, 1875.

Masses of wreckage were strewed all along the shore.
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