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received his money. He had also his clearance from the 
Customs and he was ready to sail. Between eight and nine 
o’clock he was in the tiny cabin with the other man who 
formed the entire crew; he may have been getting ready to 
turn in for the night, or he may have been reckoning up the 
profits of the trip, or considering how soon he could get back 
to Barrington and begin the spring fishing. He had nets 
and other gear on board, and he knew where he could procure 
a sufficiency of salt; he may have been thinking of the Banks. 
Or he may have been meditating on the varied exi>eriences of 
the past five years, since the Thirteen Colonies declared their 
independence of the mother country.

The war had been a hard trial for poor men like William 
Greenwood. Only ten years before it broke out, he left his 
native state of Massachusetts for Nova Scotia and had settled 
at Barrington for greater convenience to the rich fisheries of 
the North Atlantic. He was a British subject. He had 
simply transferred himself and his belongings from one British 
colony to another, and now, for no fault of his, by the ironic 
accident of mere residence, he found himself an enemy to his 
old friends and the kindred he had left behind. How could 
he be expected to bear arms against them? How could he 
help sympathizing with the “rebels,” against whom the 
Governor and Assembly fulminated in menacing acts and 
proclamations? It was a cruel situation for a poor man, 
especially after Congress declared that the Thirteen Colonies 
would have no trade or commerce with the two erring sisters 
to the north, which had refused to join the union. The 
fishermen of Barrington and Yarmouth soon felt the pinch 
of want. Fishing was their sole means of livelihood; to move 
back to Massachusetts meant ruin; to remain in Nova Scotia 
exposed them to the American privateers and shut them out 
from their natural market.

Still, men arc not as harsh as their laws; commerce between 
Nova Scotia and Massachusetts did not wholly cease even in 
the worst year of the war. In October, 1770, the Barrington 
men loaded the schooner Hope with fish and liver oil and


