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there, but that wasn't the thing that we were preoccupied with. We had our job, our
shift, and we had to do all kinds of things. It was very much like going down in the
mines.  When I started working in the mines, I could see right away that the old
miners didn't have control of the situation. There were old-timers who were
activists, but there was a need to get involved. I noted that as soon as I did, I
immediately gained the trust of all these fellows. For some reason or other the old
min? ers trusted me very much. I think a lot of that probably had to do with the
respect they had for my father. If he was the fore? man or superintendent, the
owner didn't come around and in? terfere. My father ran the show. No one messed
around with his men. I think those who knew him saw some of my father in me. In
any case, within four months of joining the union I was elected recording secretary
of Local 7101 of the United Mine Workers. I was 17 years old.  My whole directive
was against the system and the bosses. Un? ion leadership was not something I
actively pursued. The men were very, very astute. You didn't play games with them.
Once you did, then you were finished at home. Once they found out that you were
just an opportunist who wanted to use them, you were dead in the water. They saw
through you very quickly.  I was only 17 when I first became actively involved in
contract negotiations. It was tough, very tough. Henderson Coal Compa? ny owned
the Port Hood mine. I remember Dominion Rubber was involved with Henderson,
and they wanted to sell stocks in the mine. So they ordered that a solid block of
coal be taken out of the pit. They intended to put it on display at the Toronto Ex?
hibition, as they were selling stock at a dollar a share. But the coal had a grey-stone
ash seam in it. Well, it took the miners about two weeks to take that block out and
get it to the surface. It then had to be moved into a boxcar. In order to make sure
that it looked all black when it was put on display in Toronto, my brother and
another fellow were assigned to take Two-in- One black shoe polish and shine over
the grey wherever there was a little touch of stone or anything. They put the
Two-in- One on it to make sure it looked black, "pure coal." That was shipped to
Toronto and they sold stocks. I suppose they made a miUion dollars, who knows?
I'm sure that they had it so that nobody could touch it. Just see it or look at it. They
didn't want any of the black to rub off!  '     The Victorian Order of Nurses  ''''   
provides a wide array of services '''     which help people manage their VON    health
concerns so they can stay CANADA     active and independent. Cape Breton Metro
Area Branch     Caring ]  (902)564-6479 /'''  ire  MEMBER AGENCY UNrTED WAY 
NOW   AT  616 Keltic Drive SYDNEY  Motor Cycle Shop 539-7644  •  539-1730 
FOREMAN* 400    •  THE PXJTURE OF ATVs   •  Super-low first gear     5-speed
transmission with revei   •  395cc single-cylinder air-cooled 4-stroke engine  We had
a lot of work stoppages. That was the only way we could get anything done. The
struggle was there all the time. We were getting $2.25 a day and we wanted $2.75.
What had we to do? We had to let the six goddamn coal boxes go back into the
mine without a chain on them. Tore the slope in for about 75 feet. The mine had to
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be closed down a week to re? build the slope. The company paid the 50 cents, then,
very easi? ly. They had no trouble finding it. And the same thing in the boiler room.
We wanted a raise, and they wouldn't give it to us. So we let the steam go down,
and the hoist would stall on the slope coming back for an hour. Not a pound of coal
came out of her. The company got the message. It's the same message you have to
give today. It's not different. But that's the way we had to do it. If you got on a
drunk, which miners often did, and you arrived to pick up your lamp in the morning
to go down, the bosses had put a stop sign on your lamp. So you went to the pit and
you said, "Boys, Lord Jesus, they won't give me my lamp." That was it. Everyone
knocked off until you got the lamp. Nobody questioned whether you had been drunk
or . where you had been. We used to have a saying that you threw your lunch pails
up in the air to take a strike vote. If they stayed up, you worked. If they came down,
you were on strike.  And try to get improvements in safety 11 remember when they
were splitting the seam. They were supposed to leave 60 feet between rooms.
They'd come back, split the seam, and get some quick coal. Trying to get the Nova
Scotia government mine inspectors to go down into the mine was difficult because
they were all former officials of the Dominion Coal Company. Got their jobs
politically. I remember one time telling one of them, "There's two ways to go down
this pit. You go down in that box or you roll down. Now you got 20 goddamn
seconds to make your mind up which way you want to go." He got in the box and
went down.  The Boy from Port Hood is a 6 x 9 quality paperback, 194 pages, and
sells for $15.95. To order it, use the Order Form on page 71.  Eskasoni Mawio'Mi 
(POWWOW)  THE  CULTURAL  EVENT  OF THE  SEASON  June 20, 21,  22 and 23, 
1997  ESKASONI IS THE LARGEST NATIVE COMMUNITY EAST OF MONTREAL.  Nestied
between steep, rolling hills on one side and the wide expanse of the Bras d'Or Lakes
on the other, Eskasoni provides a beautiful setting for nature-based tourism
activities. Guided tours for hiking, canoe? ing/kayaking, eagle observation, arts and
crafts, as well as cultural and educational exercises, can be arranged. Fabulous
photo opportunities.  Eskasoni's rich Mi'kmaq culture is cele? brated each summer
at the Eskasoni Maw? io'Mi (PowWow), the foremost one of its kind in Atlantic
Canada. Not to be missed is the Grand Entry at 1:00 pm each day, where one will
be able to view the finest in au? thentic traditional dress on parade. Shop for unique
crafts, feast on traditional Mi'kmaq cuisine and enjoy the finest in traditional
performances of dance and drum.  Located on Route 16: 50 kms from Sydney. 
ESKASONI ECONOMIC DEVELOPMENT CORPORATION Eskasoni, Nova Scotia Canada
BOA IHO 902-379-2758 FAX: 902-379-2586  For further information, please
telephone the Eskasoni Economic Development Corporation at (902) 379-2422 or
(902) 379-2800  70
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