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Letters should be mailed, with your name and 
address, to The Editor, The Island Magazine, 
The Prince Edward Island Museum and 
Heritage Foundation, 2 Kent St., 
Charlottetown, P.E.I., CIA 1M6. Because of 
space limitations, it may not be possible to 
publish all letters. The Magazine also 
reserves the right to edit for length and 
clarity. 

Since its inception in 1976, The Island 
Magazine has lacked any means for 
"feedback". It has existed in a kind of 
vacuum, its success with the public 
measured in sales and in occasional 
private comments. That is not enough. 

In starting a Letters page, the Maga­
zine hopes to establish a dialogue with 
its readers. For you, it can be a forum to 
discuss specific articles or the Maga­
zine generally. For us, it will provide an 
opportunity to listen and, where 
appropriate, to respond. 

The process of establishing a 
"dialogue" really began during the last 
two summers, with a series of reader 
surveys sent to Magazine subscribers 
and to members of the Prince Edward 
Island Museum and Heritage Founda­
tion. To launch the Letters page, we 
publish here excerpts from the respon­
ses. (Since they did not write for 
publication, the authors will remain 
anonymous.) Some of the comments are 
flattering; some are not. If nothing else, 
they prove that our readers have some 
definite ideas about The Island 
Magazine. And that is what a Letters 
section is all about. 

Compliments . . . 

Good magazine, well edited and printed. 
Would like to see some articles on early 
postal service problems and on the 
P.E.I. Railway. 

It is very difficult to improve on 
perfection. I, of course, am biased, as 
many articles have been of extreme 
interest to me. The early photographic 

essays, the passenger manifests, the 
Loyalist articles: all fit with my hobbies 
and interests. Take the article by Reg 
Carrington on Bay Fortune ghosts, for 
example. He was a next door neighbour 
for years and I've heard him tell those 
tales many times. By dwelling on the 
early social history of P.E.I., its people 
and experiences, you satisfy all my 
needs. Keep up the good work! 

I'm glad that there is an Island 
Magazine. It was time someone decided 
to catch the interest of more and 
younger Islanders with the many inter­
esting stories of our past. Keep them 
coming. 

In fact, the vast majority of our readers 
are over 50. 

Actually, if you changed nothing the 
Magazine would be just fine. Just see 
that I get my copy. 

Criticism . . . 

I find I do not have the time to read the 
longer articles. I also find the work of the 
same authors used over and over to be 
boring. I think you would get more 
people anxious to submit articles if they 
were shorter and less scholarly in 
nature. I also find the print small. More 
diversity is needed. 

I would like to see more articles by 
"Islanders", in particular, with less 
emphasis upon political history and so-
called "prominent" persons. I would 
enjoy more "community profiles" and 

issues of local concern rather than 
major Island events. I was also quite 
concerned about the number of articles 
in particular issues which were sub­
mitted by the editor. Is it that there are 
not enough articles submitted by Island 
writers? 

The editor duly takes note. 

We need more articles on people and 
areas, such as in earlier issues. Make 
the Magazine more popular reading for 
the general public; there are not many 
historians on P.E.I. 

And Commentary 

My major interest has been genealogy 
and I miss not finding articles in this 
area. 

It is a shame that you can't print as 
many articles in one issue as you used 
to be able to. I enjoyed the folklore 
section and the genealogy section you 
once featured and would like to see them 
return. Keep up the excellent work! 

We plan to run articles on both subjects 
on a regular basis. 

I'm a reader of your Magazine in Japan. 
I love L.M. Montgomery and her 
beautiful Island. I'm very interested in 
flowers of P.E.I., so I would like to know 
about gardening or popular flowers 
around 1900. 

Perhaps a "Letters to the Editor" 
section? ^ 
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by David Weale 

This is the second of a two-part arti­
cle on the Journal and Diary of John 
MacEachern of Rice Point Part I, 
which appeared in Issue Sixteen, con­
centrated on the Journal, tracing 
MacEachern's origins in Scotland 
and his family's emigration to Prince 
Edward Island in 1830. Part II ex­
amines MacEachern's Diary 

The life of every individual is an 
odyssey: each a private tale of 

joy and woe. Such tales almost always go 
unrecorded and are soon forgotten utter­
ly. Occasionally, however, there are in­
dividuals who achieve ~ indeed even 
seek ~ an extension of themselves 
beyond the grave by leaving for posteri­
ty a record of their lives. Elder John 
MacEachern (1809-1884) of Rice Point 
was such an individual. 

He was very ordinary in many 
respects: a common man. Yet his life 
was filled with adventure and pathos, 
and marked by an integrity of character 
which was the monumental achieve­
ment of his existence. It is a life worth 
looking at, for it is rich in its illustration 
of the great universal themes of human 
experience, as well as in its representa­

tion of the particular qualities of rural 
society at the time. 

In 1839, nine years after his immigra­
tion from Scotland, MacEachern began 
keeping a daily account of his life in Rice 
Point, Prince Edward Island. Unlike so 
many others who begin but soon discon­
tinue the practice, MacEachern 
persevered with his Diary until the very 
end of his life. His final entry was made 
on May 26,1883, a week before his death. 
A discernibly different style of writing 
takes over on the next page. It is that of 
MacEachern's son, Dougald, who pen­
ned this tribute to his father: 

The foregoing is the last of my dear 
father's writing. 

This memorandum has been a con­
tinuation of the same for over forty 
years. During the last week of his life, 
viz. from the 26th May till 3rd June he 
suffered very much till the Sabbath 
evening June the third at quarter 
past ten o'clock he brea thed his last, 
trusting in the merits of his Saviour 
and the full Assurance of a Glorious 
Immortality Beyond the grave. 

My dear Father was a man to whom 
but few could be compared. His 

Christian principles and straight­
forwardness couldn't be surpassed. 
He was mild and friendly and stea d-
fast as a rock. He was followed to his 
grave in Canoe Cove on the fifth June 
by a large number of relatives and 
friends which mourn his loss. We will 
miss very much his teaching and his 
wisdom. But we must be reconciled 
to the will of God. 

MacEachern arrived on Prince Ed­
ward Island in 1830 with his parents, five 
brothers, and one little sister. He was 20 
at the time, and the oldest of the 
children. The family moved immediate­
ly to the South Shore of the Island to be 
near relatives who had immigrated 
years before. Soon afterwards, 
MacEachern rented land at Big Point 
(later Rice Point), and set about the ar­
duous task of transforming his little cor­
ner of North American wilderness into 
a productive farm, able to support a 
family. In this he was successful, and by 
1837 he felt well enough established to 
marry. The girl he chose was Mary 
MacKinnon, from the neighbouring 
community of Nine Mile Creek. Thus, by 
the time MacEachern began keeping 
his Diary in 1839, he had already worked 



for almost a decade on his land and was 
a married man with the first of ten 
children already born. 

These first primitive years were the 
toughest for the immigrants as they 
bent to the discipline of clearing land, 
erecting buildings, constructing roads, 
and acquiring all the new skills 
necessary for pioneer survival. The 
demands on the energy and attention of 
the newcomers were very great, and in 
the case of John MacEachern it was 
several years before he found the space 
in his routine to begin the practice of 
keeping a daily record of his activities. 
Unfortunately, the earliest of the diaries 
were lost or destroyed. Those remaining 
cover only the period from 1859-1883. 
That means that for the earliest and 
arguably the most interesting years of 
MacEachern's life on the Island, we can 
only speculate about his activities. 
There is, however, one notable exception 
to this. 

The Revival Experience 

In his Journal, written in 1859, 
MacEachern refers to an event which 
was clearly the most important ex­
perience of his family's early years on 
the Island. Shortly after landing, they 
encountered a charismatic Church of 
Scotland preacher named Donald 
McDonald, and were caught up in the 
great revival of 1829-30, which had 
begun the previous autumn under his 
leadership* It was an experience which 
would shape the character and outlook 
of the family for generations. Out of it 
was born in MacEachern a lifelong 
devotion to the "McDonaldite" church, 
and a special role as Elder, to which of­
fice he was appointed by McDonald on 
August 3,1853. His father before him, as 
well as his brother Donald, also served 
in the capacity. 

MacEachern nowhere describes his 
own conversion under McDonald, but 
something of the nature and force of that 
experience can be discerned in his 
description of his father's "new birth", 
which passage is quoted here at length: 

The first time I went to hear 
McDonald was to Mr. Fairburn's 
place atDe Sable (there being then 
noplace of worship from Crapaud to 

* For more information on the career of the 
Reverend Donald McDonald, see the arti­
cle by David Weale in The Island Magazine, 
Number 3,1977. 

the Blockhouse) it was in June, 1830 
we walked on the sands there and saw 
the Minister for the first time, and he 
was then about 46 years he was 
vigorous and active but quite gray-
haired, his fervency in prayer, his 
earnest address and boldness of 
speech and his proving by the Scrip­
ture all tha the applied to his hearers, 
his ability in Gaelic and in English 
the latter being free of antiquated 
accents and such a ready and easy 
application of Scripture in either 
language his modified style in adap­
ting himself to the capacity of his 
uneducated English hearers, gained 
him our esteem. 

My father had no conversation with 
the Minister till November after we 
came, hewas tobeatMacQuarriesat 
night and we all went there as there 
were manyga thered considering the 
state of the roads and the scattered 
sta te of the people. After some time 
employed in singing of Hymns and 
conversing on Religious topics the 
Minister sat near my father and 
began to converse with him on the 
changes taking place in the condition 
of the people; which was always 
answered by him in the defensive; 
but speaking of portions of Scripture, 
the Minister found him not so slack; 
he being also very bold and not easi­
ly overcome but speaking of Chris­
tian experience and applying the 
Scripture the Minister said, "Now if 
anymanhavenot the Spirit of Christ 
he is none of his" Romans 8 and 9. My 
father saidhe was not aware of such 
a passage, which was pointed out to 
him his foundations failed him admit­
ting his want of the Spirit of Christ. 

He came home but Convicting grace 
seems to have commenced in his 
soul, as all next day, though at work 
with us securing potatoes, his mind 
seemed to be otherwise engaged, and 
in the evening he and my mother 
went to MacQuarrie's house where 
there was some met (as was often the 
case during the Revival) and my 
father not on the defensive as usual 
but giving attentive ear to the singing 
of Hymns and other religious ser­
vices of the night til dawn of day when 
he slipt out to the woods which were 
near thehouseand threw himself on 
his knees, being in a great agony of 
soul, being so convinced by the Spirit 
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of God of his sinful and miserable 
condition, he remained there till 
some of the Macquarries who had 
previously observed his apparent 
change of mind went out to see wha t 
kept him, or where he was, found him 
in the situa tion described but did not 
disturb him till the Lord saw fit to 
manifest of his grace as toenablehim 
to arise and return with the men to 
declare the loving kindness of the 
Lord to his soul. 

Any attempt to understand MacEac­
hern's Diary must take into account this 
religious orientation which coloured 
and informed everything he wrote. 

The Diary 

A diary never tells enough. It is usual­
ly at best a book of gaps which leaves 
the reader with many unanswered 
questions. This is particularly true of 
the type of diary kept by MacEachern. 
His jottings over forty-four years in a 
series of small cloth and cardboard 
covered booklets are not so much a 
diary as a kind of farm chronicle or 
day-book. Indeed, it would be difficult 
to concoct a more accurate title for the 
collection than the one chosen by 
MacEachern himself. His full title was, 
"A Diary or Memorandum of Weather, 
Work and other Incidents and Events 


