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of small shrimp and minnows. The best bait came 
right from the bay to go right back into it as a lure, 
he said. 

Nothing was wasted, according to Ed's stories. A 
writer from Field & Stream magazine learned this 
about 50 years ago when Ed took him out hunting. 
Ed killed a couple of brant and gutted them, using 
the entrails of the birds for fish bait. Sure enough, it 
lured a 20-pound striped bass. Ed came back the 
next day and caught another bass, this one weigh
ing 12 pounds. When he cleaned this fish, he found 
the brant's gizzard inside. 

Ar)other story is set in November 1950. Ed and his 
nephews George 'and Gus were going duck hunting 
when a northeast storm hit. They retied their boats to 
make them storm-proof, but the winds moved faster 
than they could. The tide rose so fast and high that the 
three were stranded in the Burton Brothers Building, 
a marine terminal. Thirty-eight boats were lost there, 
some of them 40-footers. The boats wound up in the 
woods in West Creek in back of Parkertown, Ed found 
out. The tide was at least five feet deep on level 
ground where the road was; George's 1946 Plymouth 
was underwater. 

Ed carved decoys for his own gunning rig. He 
carved at least a couple of dozen black ducks and a 
dozen and a half brant. 

Many knew Ed as the borough clerk of Tuckerton 
for more than 20 years. 

Ed also raised rabbit hounds, 13- and 15-inch bea
gles - he called them straight-legged hounds. His 
best beagle hound was Apple Jack. He'd had her for 
five or six years when she was killed by a kid throw
ing a brick. Unfortunately, Ed didn't have any of her 
puppies; they had all been given away. 

CAPTAIN FRED KALM 

Fred, a charter boat captain and bayman, might 
have grown up in northern Germany had his fath
er, Otto, not visited friends in New Gretna be
fore Fred was born, and liked it so much he stayed. 
Otto worked on tug boats in the ocean all along the 
East Coast, besides building his own garvey to ply 
the bay. 

Freci, who still lives in Tuckerton, says that any 
kind of living he has ever made has come out of the 
bay. His father and he raised oysters, fished for 
striped bass and tonged for clams and scallops. 
They also built a few garveys for other people. 

Playing baseball in high school for Tuckerton on a 
team that took to the field on Sunday afternoons led 
to a signed contract with the Detroit Tigers. Fred 
went into the Navy during the Korean War and 
served on an aircraft carrier, the Philippine Sea. It was 
around this time that his father built Fred's first 
charter boat, Sapphire Lady. Fred had that boat for 23 
years, selling it only after he got his present charter 
boat, the Kahn Waters. 

Fred regularly clammed and crabbed all winter 
until the bay froze over. The icy months were spent 
repairing the boat for the next season. One winter 
produced a chilling near-tragedy. While working on 
the boat when it was tied to the dock, Fred slipped 
on the icy deck and fell overboard. He remembers 
having a terribl~ time getting out of the frigid water, 
and swallowing a lot of salt water before he was able 
to climb to safety. 

Fred has gunned for ducks, geese and mudhens, 
and has hunted deer and rabbits. Raising springer 
spaniels for awhile, he became known for having 
the best springers around. He said, with a laugh, 
that he got real popular when he had good dogs. 

WILLIAM BOB LEEK 

Bob Leek was born in West Creek and lived there 
all his life. A bayman, he tonged for clams and was 
known for outclamming most of the other clam
mers. Later on, he commercially fished for stripers 
from his own boat. 

Bob built about a half dozen Bateau clam boats for 
special friends and family. He wouldn't sell them, but 
insisted on giving them away. He also built a racing 
garvey for a friend. He insisted on one more tradition 
- cutting his own lumber for the boat material. He 
worked in a saw mill on Stafford Forge Road. 

Bob made a living off the land - and the water -
wherever nature presented the opportunity. 

When he was younger, he worked with his father, 
Major Leek, who earned his livelihood farming and 
cutting Jersey cedar. Major also had a large blue
berry patch on the Wading River. Bob supple
mented the family trade by selling seafood in the 
Browns Mills, Pemberton and New Lisbon areas. 

He worked in the cedar swamp all his life. He 
scooped cranberries and picked pine cones. When 
he cut and sold firewood, he used a horse and buggy 
to haul it out of the swamp. Later on, an old Model A 
Ford did the job, with some help. One time the load 
was so heavy, Bob said, that the car's front wheels 
lifted off the ground and someone had to stand on 

-the front bumper so the car could be steered home. 
He was a guide for the Ocean City Hunting Club 

and the Little Eagle Hunting Club, and he was 
known as a great deer hunter. He bagged a huge 
eight-point buck on the Wading River, and some 
deer with 12-point racks. Bob was also a muskrat 
trapper and did some duck hunting. He hunted 
with his rabbit hounds and English setters. 

Bob volunteered as a fireman in West Creek. 

WELDON PARKER 

Back in the Depression era, winter didn't stop wa
terfowl hunters like Weldon Parker of Parkertown, 
but it forced them to apply ingenuity. Using a boat 
with brass runners that guided a gliding boat out on 
the ice, they maneuvered into the water when they 
found air holes in the frozen bay. To get back in, if 
the ice wouldn't hold a boat laden with the catch 
from a full day's hunt, they often had to break a path 
in the ice all the way home. 

Winter whipped up inconveniences of all kinds 
for the bayman. Sometimes the spray from the 
waves would freeze onto the decoys' heads that 
were perched along the boat, and scare the ducks 
away. Weldon would have to reach over and knock 
the ice off the decoys, sometimes knocking their 
heads off in the process. He'd have to rehead them 
before the next hunt. 

Those were simpler times; the total bill for all the 
lumber that had gone into Weldon's first sneakbox, 
delivery included, came to $15. His father, Jay C. 
Parker, a guide who lived in a houseboat across the 
bay on Daniel's Island, built that first boat for him. The 
material was Jersey cedar from Wells Mills, sawed by 
Tilt Estlow by power from a water wheel. Weldon 
later went on to build his own garvey boats. 

Weldon started working on the bay when he was 
15 years old, and the only time he left was when he 
went into the service. During World War II, he 
joined the Army Air Corps, working in radar and 
serving in the Philippines for four years. When he 
came home, he started work doing carpentry on 
Long Beach Island, but was ill most of his first year 
back with recurring bouts of malaria. He also 
worked in Conrad's Lumber Yard in Ship Bottom 
and Holme's Lumber in Manahawkin. 

He later went to work with the N.J. Department of 
Conservation, Bureau of Shellfish, which was trans
ferred into the jurisdiction of the Marine Police. 
Driving the boats, he led the crew to rescue boating 
accident victims, or sometimes to drag the water for 
drowning victims. Weldon also worked on the state 
dredge boat to move polluted clams to good water 
where the clams could cleanse themselves. From 
aboard the Senator Sharp, an oyster dredge, seed oys
ters were dropped to seed the beds in the Mullica 
River and Great Egg Harbor. 

When not working, Weldon loved to hunt ducks, 
deer and rabbits with his father. They went one step 
beyond the wooden decoys of the time. They used 
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live black ducks instead, pinioned so they wouldn't 
fly away. Another feathered friend volunteered for 
the job - Weldon had a tamed live Canada goose 
decoy. He named it Patsy. 

Weldon carved working decoys for many years, 
as his father had done. His father had carved black 
ducks, brant, geese, broadbills, canvasbacks, red
heads and golden eyes. One time when Weldon 
went to Florida, he returned to find his home had 
been robbed and all of his and his father's decoys 
stolen. His heart just isn't into carving the full-sized 
birds anymore, he said. So today he carves minia
tures - small birds, decoys and sneakboxes. 

BOBRUTfER 

Bob Rutter considers Tuckerton God's country. 
He particularly enjoys looking out over the mead
owlands, especially Stories Island and Sheepshead 
Meadows. 

Born and raised in Tuckerton, he carves decoys in 
the Barnegat Bay style, and has built gunning boats 
from Jersey cedar for practically all of his life. He and 
his brother learned the craft from their father, Ches
ter, who was a carpenter. 

Bob has built a dozen garveys, the first one at age 
.16. His square-sided gunning "sharpies" for water
fowling come to a point in the front, a design Bob 
likes because they are easier to camouflage with 
grasses. The racing garvey had another design; it 
was v-bottomed for speed. Several men would get 
together, Joe and Pat Heinrich, Mason Price, Bob 
Rutter Sr. of West Creek and Bert Courtney, to see 
who had the fastest boat. In 1950, Bob built his first 
houseboat, which was a base for hunting and fish
ing for all their meals. 

Other types of boats which he has built are gun
ning boxes large enough for two or three men to 
gun from, and pond boxes, made for one man to sit 
or lie in on the meadows. Men in the pond boxes 
covered themselves with grass to lie in wait for 
incoming waterfowl. 

Bob and his gunning partner, Carl Hewitt, 
gunned together for 20 years at Sheepshead Mea
dows, but seldom had the type of experience they 
remember from one foggy, dark and drizzly night. 
Bob was captain, and yelled for Carl and Dick Parker 
to get down because he couldn't see. That didn't 
help. The next thing they knew, they were fast 
aground in the meadows. They spent the next few 
hours nursing bruises. 

Another time, when he kept a 26-foot garvey that 
he had built, the boat broke loose at Great Bay 
Boulevard in a northeast storm. It was found in 
Oceanville at the Brigantine Wildlife Preserve. 

Bob is a member of the Eveready Gun Club, and 
guides for them. He also gunned Crab Island. His 
decoys are puddle ducks, divers, geese, brant and 
miniatures. 

A Navy veteran of World War II, he served on the 
U.S.S. Texas. He worked as a lineman for electrical 
contractors and is a charter member of the West 
Tuckerton Fire Company. 

In addition to duck hunting, Bob also hunts deer 
and considers himself very lucky to have his wife, 
Betty, share the interests with him. They have two 
daughters. 

BOB RUITER SR. 

Bob Rutter Sr.'s father was William T. Rutter, a 
contractor, who had a dredge boat for oysters. Bob 
has built garveys used for fishing, pleasure and rac
ing, but the racing boats may have gotten the most 
attention. Some of the garveys he built 20 years ago 
are still racing. 

He has a plaque from the East Coast Boat Racing 
Club of New Jersey Inc. saying he is a member 4n 
good standing. He also has a plaque for second plafie 
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in a 1970 Yacht Club of Pleasantville race for his boat 
Flower Power. The Jersey Speed Garvey Association 
aw'.ll"ded him in 1964 for the High Point Boat, Who's 
Chicken. 

Racing on land was a hobby for Bob, also. He used 
to race in enduro races on motorcycles for 90 miles 
through the woods, mud and whatever else came 
up. The riders wore helmets and protective face 
coverings. 

He made a 50-caliber muzzle loader (which uses 
black powder) from a kit, and has put together oth
ers for some of his friends. Working with leather was 
still another pastime which yielded men's wallets, 
belts, gun holsters, ladies handbags and a miniature 
saddle. 

·For clamming, he made tong stales. He fishes and 
crabs on the bay for his own use, also. When he was 
younger, he duck hunted and bow hunted for deer. 
Now he hunts deer in New Jersey and Maine, hunts 
bear in Maine, and hunts rabbits. 

Locally, Bob worked as a mail man with a West 
Creek rural delivery route, was the township's first 
zoning officer, and has been on the township com
mittee, the planning board and the school board. In 
theArmyfor21hyears,hewasstationedinHawaii.He 
has worked as a contractor running heavy equip
ment, worked on the New Jersey Turnpike, and was a 
union carpenter at Ft. Dix. At one time he worked for 
Norfolk Dry Dock and Ship Building in Virginia. 

He has been carving decoys for the past 10 years; 
he also carves miniature sneakboxes and miniature 
ducks. 

Compiled from interviews by Blaine Bush 

ROBERT "ROCKY" WYCKOFF 

Rocky Wyckoff, of Parkertown, first "got his feet 
wet" in the bay from the 24-foot and 26-foot pole gar
veys of his grandfather, Gene Gale. He explored the 
local waters by himself at an early age - when he was 
14 he rowed down Tuckerton Creek and across the 
bay in a little garvey-type rowboat. He would row 
over to Heather Island, Middle Island and Storey Is
land to tread and tong for clams. By age 16, he could 
command his grandfather's 26-foot boat. 

He later built his own 25-foot clamming garvey, as 
well as the more common smaller, 10- and 12-foot 
versions. The value of these boats had already gone 
up from the $26 his grandfather got for building a 
26-foot clamming model in the late 1800s. 

But Rocky's tales of prices paid for the bay's 
plenty amaze the buyer today. Years ago, Rocky 
used to go oystering at the mouth of the Bass River 
and along thP M111lica Tn thP latP 1<l~n. <rhoonP" 
from the Delaware Bay. used to come in and buy the 
catch, at better-than-bargain prices. At one time, 
clams sold for 50 cents a thousand or five cents for a 
hundred. Usually Rocky got between $1 and $1.25 
for a thousand clams. Rocky also remembers a res
taurant in that area where, around 1945, you could 
get an oyster sandwich for 50 cents. Its prize was 
four or five big oysters lying between the bread. 

As a waterfowl guide for the Middle Island Gun
ning Club for four or five years, Rocky enjoyed duck 
hunting. The best part, he said, was sitting on the 
water in a boat watching the ducks decoying into 
his rig. He made his own decoys - geese, blqck 
duck and brant. 

Other forms of hunting weren't as much to his 
liking. He went rabbit hunting one time, but didn't 
care for it and never went again, he said. He hunted 
deer with a club in Tuckerton, and the only deer he 
ever shot was crippled. 
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(named after an old area carver) to old
timers who were baymen in this area. One 
guy who we had given it to, Weldon Parker, 
had known me since I was born. He called 
me up and asked me to stop over. And I did. 
And when he saw me, his eyes filled up with 
water. I guess his exact ':Vords were: 'Boy, 
you don't know what this means to me.'" 

Gormley pauses for a moment. "These 
guys thought they'd never be appreciated. 
Now we want to prove to them that this 
whole area is behind what we're trying 
to do." 

To contact the museum organizers, call 
Harry Disbrow Jr. at (609) 296-7111 or 
Tom Gormley at (609) 294-1415. To buy the 
Tom Hirata print on the front cover, sales 
of which benefit the museum, contact 
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SHACKLETON, HAZEL TINE 
AND BISHOP 

COUNSELORS 
AT LAW 

ALL CLAIMS INVOLVING PERSONAL INJURY, 
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GENERAL PRACTICE OF LAW 

Richard J. Shackleton, Esq. 
Colin R. Hazelton, Esq. 
James E. Bishop, Esq. 
James Den Uyl, Esq. 
Michael T. Collins, Esq. 
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Mary Jane Lidaka, Esq. 
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Martin R. McGowan, Esq. 
Eric J. Miller, Esq. 
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