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day and yesterday is like the difference between day 
and night Up to 50 clammers used to work off Little 
Beach (Barnegat) big raking for clams. The bay was 
full of scallops. You could eat them right out of the 
shell •just like a peanut and sweet as honey." 

Over the years Charlie guided for a number of gun 
clubs, including the Little Beach, Gunning River and 
Sloops Head clubs. They killed brant by the barrel 
full. Charlie was also a decoy carver and has carved 
more than a thousand decoys in his lifetime. 

In I 963 he built the fishing boat Old Barney. She 
was built of Douglas fir and took nine months to 
build. He sailed her as a party boat in the summer 
and a commercial longllner in the winter. 

They fished primarily for codfish, setting out six or 
eight tubs of line. Each tub had a mile of line with 450 
hooks; each hook was baited by hand with clams. 
They would bait them two or three days ahead of 
time - of course, by then they smelled pretty •ripe" 
- and boy, did they catch fish. Charlie said working 
to to 25 miles offshore, they averaged about 1,000 
pounds of codfish. Scrod averaged five to seven 
pounds and stakes seven to nine pounds. The biggest 
cod Charlie ever caught was around 30 pounds. 

The Old Barney still sails today from Barnegat Ligl1t 
as the Captain Bill. 

In the summer Charlie would tread for clams. 
Some of the guys would hold onto their sneakbox 
with one hand, then with one foot they would work 
the clam up the other leg until the free hand could 
grab the clam; then it was tossed into the sneakbox. It 
was no big deal catching 5,000 clams a day in those 
days. Of course, they only got $5 for a thousand. 

Even after Charlie semi-retired he continued work
ing the bay. 

CAPT. DICK CLINEMAN 

Capt. Dick Clineman, of Waretown, was born in 
1911. He has been a captain out of Barnegat Light 
since 1930. 

Dick's first long boat trip was with his father, who 
sailed a boat down the Intracoastal Waterway starting 
on the Shrewsbury River, then over to the Delaware 
River and then down the Atlantic Seaboard. 

In 1929, Dick came to Waretown for the summer to 
work with George Wagner, who was a family friend 
and owned a boat rental marina Wagner hired Dick 
to run the marina, which had 42 rental boats. Some
tima; those boats went out twice a day. 

Dick also traveled to Philadelphia and got his 
captain's license. He mated for Wagner that summer. 

In I 930, Dick started to fish out of Barnegat Llght. 
One of his boats was the Linda, built by Sam Hunt of· 
Waretown. Dick hired Ed Wilber to run it for him. 

The next several years Dick captained different 
boats. Then, in 1938, he decided to build his own 
boat His father-in-law had a cedar swamp, so Dick 
and his wife, Caroline, went down and picked 21 
trees for his boat They took the wood to Jesse Taylor, 
who had a sawmill in town; he cut the wood for 
them. Dick, his father-in-law and Herb Stackhouse 
built a 38-foot boat, which they launched in the early 
summer of I 938. This boat is still working as a net 
boat in the Chesapeake Bay. 

The Clinemans traveled to Florida with this boat 
for the winter fishing along the Florida coast. TI1eir 
daughter Wanda traveled with them when she was 
very young and learned how to fish. 

Dick used this boat until 1956, when he had a new 
one built in Ohio by a man named Fleetwood. Named 
the u11Jy Caroline, it is 50 feet long and now has a 671 
Detroit diesel engine in it. 

Dick still fishes out of Barnegat Light with the Lady 
Caroline and spends his winters with his wife in Jen
sen Beach, Fla. 

CAPT. CALVIN WILSON 

Born In Port Republic 78 years ago, Calvin Wilson 
has been fishing since he was old enough to get into a 
boat. Fishing. clamming and boat chartering have 
been his life. 

Wilson's first boat, an ocean skiff, was nameless. It 
was used for commeR:ial fishing in such areas as far 
north as New York, and Atlantic City to the south. 

The ocean skiff traveled with the fish up and down 
the coast. During those days there was no radio or 
radar; the captain navigated with a compass and by 
sharp memory. Mrs. Wilson said her husband could 
always find anything! 

In 1963 Carl Adams made a model of a party boat 
for Calvin which he really liked. Calvin bought the 
party boat and named it the Stahawk. The party boat 
was originally operated as an extra side job, but 
eventually Wilson shifted his Interests away from 
commercial fishing as enforcement of strict laws was 
making fishing very tough. Today Capt. Wilson is still 
a party boat skipper for the Seahawk he purchased 30 
years ago. 

One day while cod fishing off Atlantic City, Capt. 
Wilson and his crew had a close encounter with the 
sea. A cold, thick fog rolled in and the temperature 
dropped drastically. The fog and mist were freezing; 
every time the bow of the boat hit the water it was 
chopping ice. The sea was a dead black calm, and 
Wilson knew the boat had to reach the beach. The 
boat came pretty close to Atlantic City's Steel Pier 
with all on board safe. 

Despite his wife's concern for his safety, bad 
weather and whale sightings have never kept Capt. 
Wilson off the water. The ocean has provided him 
with a wealth of memories and experience. In addi
tion to boat chartering. Wilson was an excellent 
striped bass fisherman. Today he continues to charter 
his own boat out of Oyster Creek in Galloway 
Township. 

PETER OLIVER BAHR 

Born on Long Beach Island 98 years ago, Pete Ballr 
is one of the last of the original natives of Surf City. 
He was destined to live his life on Barnegat Bay as 
many others of the area did. From the time he was a 
schoolboy he clammed the bay and learned to eel and 
scallop. 

As he matured, his daddy taught him boat build
ing and the appreciation of woodworking. He learned 
to make garveys, skiffs, crossbows, cabinets, anything 
made of wood, even his own home. 

In time he became a duck hunting guide running 
out of rented shanties on the islands in the bay. The 
method in those days was to use cannon-type guns 
mounted on the front of the sneakboxes. His living 
came from this and game hunting and the boat build
ing trade. 

Pete moved from the Island to the little boat shop 
he built on Route 9 in Cedar Run; it Is now Ucci's 
Pizza. His home was the little house behind it. He 
built most of the garveys for Ace's and Speck boat 
rental marinas. 

Pete Bahr still isn't far from his birthplace. He and 
his wife, Myrtle, reside on Dock Road In West Creek, 
where they have a peaceful life on the creek reaping 
the fruits of their vegetable garden and what the bay 
will relinquish to them. 

ELLIOTT GILES 

Born on Feb. 22, I 916 and raised in Barnegat, Elli
ott Giles is truly a man who has lived his life in the 
Barnegat Bay tradition. When just a boy he went to 
work for a rowboat business. He started at 12 to clam, 
scallop, and eel to make extra money. He oystered the 
Mullica in spring and fall. 

In high school Elliott and a buddy used to go to the 
men's room after he checked in for class, then jump 
out the window and go hunting or clamming. They 
did that for days and never got caught. His mom 
would fix all the duck and game he came home with. 

During the Depression his family lived like kings, 
Elliott recalls, because he trapped rabbits, killed deer 
and ducks, clammed, and kept a big garden that "had 
everything." The family used to bury carrots in a bar
rel with topsoil so they would have fresh carrots all 
winter. His mother used to make sauerkraut from the 
cabbage in the garden. They hardly ever had to go to 
the store because they even made their own bread. 

Elliott thinks that if people today couldn't get to a 
store they would starve to death. The locals wouldn't; 
they are resourceful enough. Elliott used to trade his 
clams for potatoes, trading with a man from New 
Egypt who peddled them. He also fiked and trapped 
mink, muskrat, coon and possum. 
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You couldn't get a young housewife today to pluck 
a chicken, goose, or duck, says Elliott. A lot of kids 
that go duck hunting today throw the ducks away 
because their parents don't know what to do with 
them, and they don't want to learn. 

Elliott never trapped snappers but he'd pick them 
up and give them to a man in town who would make 
a delicious stew out of them, complete with hard
boiled eggs and carrots. It was nothing like the soup 
in the stores. 

Elliott started hauling boats in 1940 after Dick 
Reeves drowned. Mr. Reeves had a boat trailer and 
worked for the local boat builders hauling their boats 
back and forth. When he died his wife asked Elllott if 
he wanted to buy the trailer. He was the only one in 
the entire area who pulled boats and stored them. He 
bought property on Bay Avenue in 1957 and stored 
boats there for I 7 years. 

He built only one small gunning boat, but he over
hauls them, works on them and rebuilds them. His 
boat was a small gunning garvey with brass runners 
on It to slide over the ice. He was one of the first in 
the area, over 40 years ago, to set out crab pots for 
commercial crabbing. 

If this is a typical day in Elliott's life, he's been out 
in the bay already. He goes out at 6:30 in the morning 
and comes in by I I to beat the heat, he says. He 
doesn't make much anymore. He's worried about the 
pollution that's threatening our marine and shellfish 
industries. He's worried about the CCA- treated 
docks and pilings, wondering why we couldn't have 
just stuck to creosote. At least barnacles and mussels 
and crabs would cling to them, he says. As for his 
younger days, he says, •we had a great time - we 
had the best of it." 

CAPT. LEW BROOME 

Miss Beach Haven's captain, John Lewis Broome, 
was known up and down the New Jersey coast as one 
of the finest striped bass fishermen ever born. With 
his handsome boat, designed and built by his father, 
Edward, who was a master carpenter, Capt. Lew 
trolled the inlets and jetties almost by instinct. He 
could catch fish where there was no water one minute 
and a surging sea the next. 

The Broome family had its roots in Tuckerton, 
where both Edward and his wife, Mellie Lane, were 
born. But the couple moved over to the new town of 
Beach Haven on Long Beach Island shortly after they 
were married at the tum of the century. Lew and his 
brother Leslie attended Beach Haven School with the 
Sprague and Cranmer children. Capt. Lew remem
bers how he, Leslie and their mother walked to Ship 
Bottom from Beach Haven to see the grounded 
Fortuna. 

From his father and other baymen, Lew learned 
everything about how to make a living on the bay. 
The boys in Beach Haven crabbed and fished to make 
some money. They could earn a nickel by rowing an 
anchor line out from the stem of the cat yachts as they 
came in from their day's chartering to the Beach 
Haven Yacht Club dock. 

When he was 15, Lew and his friend Johnny Cros
ta shipped out on a buoy-tender. But the Island and 
the bay called him back, and by 1923, Lew was mar
ried and settled in Beach Haven again. He borrowed 
$1,000 from his wife Elizabeth's family, the Ellis 
Parkers, and bought Dorcas, an old cat yacht, as his 
first charterboat. In the winter, he put a cabin on het 
and caught clams. A goqd shot and a man who knew 
the bay, Capt. Lew fed his growing family with the 
ducks and geese he shot, as well as the bounty from . 
the sea. 

After he began sailing Miss Beach Haven in 1929, 
Capt. Lew took tuna and offshore fishing partia; out 
all summer, and striped bass parties in the fall. 
Throughout the hunting season he guided gunning 
parties with Rollie tiomer·iit Middle Island Gun Club 
from sneakboxts. Then in the spring. Capt. Lew took 
Miss Btach Haven to Peconic Bay, Long Island, along 
with hundreds of other charter captains, for the an
nual weakfish bonanza. Their parties would catch 50 
or more fish a day, every day for a month. 

During the winters, Capt. Lew supported his fam
ily by codfishing. which drew him offshore. In I 939, 
he was stunned to see a German submarine surface 
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This Hunting Season Think Of 

Scott's Bait & Tackle 
28-4 Radio Road, Mysti.c Islands• (609) 296-1300 

OPEN LONG HOURS • 7 DAYS •YEAR ROUND 

SHOTGUN SHELLS BY: 
Remmington • Federal • Brenneke •Winchester 

10, 12, 16, 20, 28, 410 Gauge 

Game Loads 
Heavy Game Loads 

Buckshot 
Magnum Buckshot 

Steel Shot 
Magnum Steel Shot 

Turkey Loads 
Express Long Range 

Hollow Point Slugs 
Sabot Slugs 
Duplex Steel 

And More 

HUNTING LICENSE 
STAMPS 

Federal Waterfowl 
State Waterfowl 

Pheasant & Quail 
Woodcock 

DEER CHECK 
STATION 

Insulated Camo Boots, 
Hip Boots, 

NRA Targets & Foam Targets, 
Shooters Gloves 
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FROM NORTH: Exit 58 GSP 539 
SOuth to Rt. 9 SOuth. Take 9 South 

to 2nd Traffic Light, make Left. 
Go 2 Traffic Lights make Right. 
· Follow Radio Rd. to Scotts 

~ 
t 

FROM SOUTH: Exit 50 GSP Follow 
9 North to 2nd Traffic Light, turn 

Right. Go to 2nd Traffic Light 
(Radio Rd.) turn Right. 

Follow Radio Road to Scotts. 

Buck Stop 
Hunter's Specialties 

Pete Rickards 
Robbins 

Scent Shield 
links 

Davey Bracken 
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