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- SPORTSMEN -
Almost 2 acres on Barnegat Bay Island includes 
32 slip bayfront marina, 12 room motel and 2-
b~droom house: Perfect getaway investment 
property f~ a group interested in fishing, hunt
ing, boating, etc. Just minutes to sunny LB.I. 
beaches and only Y2 hour to dazzling Atlantic 
City. 

Asking S895,000. 
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SUPPORT IS APPRECIATED 

Richard Miller - Chairman 
(908) 889-5931 

22/ 1991 Old Time Barnegat Bay Decoy & Gunning Show 

Hurley Conklin Award 
Presented to people who have lived in the 

Barnegat Bay tradition. The award has been 
named in honor of the last of the Great 

Old Time Barnegat Bay Carvers, Hurley Conklin. 

This year's recipients are: 

WELDON PARKER 
Donated by: Brian Maxwell 

296-6060 

CHARLES E. HANKINS 
Donated by: Lucille's Country Cooking 

698-4474 

FREDKALM 
Donated by: Southern Ocean State Bank 

296-1700 

BOB RUTTER, SR. 
Donated by: Kenneth B. Maxwell, Inc. 

296-7273 

BOB RUTTER 
Donatedby:State of N.J. Ducks Unlimited 

ROCKY WYCKOFF 
Donated by: Naples Pizza 

296-1313 

BOB LEEK 
Donatedby:J.N. Mannis Demolition 

651-1544 

EPPIE FALKINBURG 
Donated by: Brian Maxwell 

296-6060 

ED HEINRICHS 
Donated by: Tuckerton Liquors 

296-2731 

BERT COURTNEY 
Donated by: Phil Hart 

597-7550 

FRED BAHR 
Donated by: State of N.J. Ducks Unlimited 

1991 HURLEY CONKLIN AWARD WINNERS 
FRED BAHR 

Fred Bahr was born in 1899 and lived all his life 
serving the community of Barnegat and upholding 
the tradition of the local bay. 

Among his fondest memories were simple things 
- riding the bay with the salt spray in his face, or 
tasting his own homemade clam chowder, or cook
ing up eels in his black iron frying pan - but he 
made his mark on R?sn;cgat nonetheless. 

After attending Barnegat Grade SchooL Bahr 
worked with his father taking odd jobs in carpentry; 
specializing in boatbuilding didn't come until later. 
To supplement their meager income, the two Bahrs 
would drive up Route 9, then still a dirt road, in a 
beat-up old pickup and cut Jersey cedar from what 
is now a golf course in Toms River. From there, the 
cedar was hauled by horse and sled to a boatyard in 
Silverton. It was there that Fred developed his inter
est in building boats. 

He joined the Barnegat Volunteer Fire Co. in 1919 
at age 20. This part-time but essential job left him 
time to pursue his love of working with wood. So, he 
started building his first garvey, and soon learned 
he could provide food and supplement his family's 
income by clamming. crabbing. scalloping. eeling 
and fishing. 

Winters were hard, though, for every family in 
Barnegat. The bay would freeze and most incomes 
would be reduced to almost nothing. Building a 
sneakbox, as some of the other local men did, pro
vided an answer for the Bahrs. "Old Man Perrine," 
the master sneakbox builder, lived just around the 
comer. After Fred had watched and learned how to 
build his own, he developed a love for hunting. He 
later shared his skills when he joined the Barnegat 
Rod and Gun Club and took hunters out on hunting 
parties. Christmas tables were adorned with goose 
or duck for the holidays. 

In addition to the fire company work, Fred's ser
vice to the community included work as a special po
lice officer in the late 1920s, as a part-time supplement 
to his job with Conrad's Lumber Co. He became act
ing police chief and captain of the first aid squad in 
1950. In 1962 he was hired by the Mosquito Commis
sion as foreman of the salt marsh crew, an offshoot of 
his knowledge of the bay. The crew mapped out areas 
to be cut through so mosquito larvae would be 
washed away to be eaten by bait fish . 

In 1960, Fred started building his last garvey. It 
was 23 feet long with a cuddy cabin, cable steering 
and recessed tunnel drive to navigate the shallow 
bay. Named the Mabel/ after his wife, the boat was 
docked down Woodmansie Street just across the 
bridge on Bay Avenue. After many years of hauling 
crabs to feed the large Bahr family, and of riding 
around sons, daughters, nieces and nephews, the 
boat was left to itself when no one had much use for 
it anymore ... until a young couple saw the For Sale 
sign in its window. They called Fred and he said yes, 
he would sell it to them, but he'd fix it up like new 
first before he said goodbye to it. The new owners 
enjoyed their "new" boat so much they said their 
wedding vows on it. 

Fred died this summer at age 92. He was given a 
Lifetime Member Award from the fire company in 
1989 for 70 years of service. The original Barnegat 
natives still talk abouf "Giggy Bahr." 

BERT COURTNEY 

Bert Courtney's memories are of hunting with 
friends and man's other best friend~, the beagles he 
owned. Bert and his father-in-law raised 13-inch 
hounds, so many that Bert became overrun with 
them and finaUy let them all go but "a pair and 
a spare." 

Some dogs are born hunters, but not all, Bert 
learned. He had a Chesapeake female that hated the 
water. He had gotten her for hunting. but she 
wouldn't go near the water. Bert 's brother-in-law, 
Big Jim Allen, used to throw her in a salt pond, but 

nothing worked. Then Bert got a male and hoped to 
breed and raise chessies, but one or the other didn't 
cooperate on t.hat venture, either. Obedience came 
more naturally for one of Bert's next dogs - a Gor
don setter was trained not to touch food until he 
was given permission. 

Ellis Parker of Parkertown was Bert's great-uncle, 
and Bert has a few of his decoys, as well as the pat
tern for the sneakboxes he built. 

Bert told this story about duck hunting one time 
with Dick Parker. They would hide in hogshead bar
rels on the meadows. The barrels were four feet high 
and about three feet wide, and sometimes had a seat 
in them. They also were supposed to have a wooden 
floor. This particular day, Dick was in a hurry to 
hunt and just jumped into the barrel without look
ing - and promptly vanished from sight. Unfortun
ately, the wooden flooring had rotted out. Bert said 
he had a similar experience and he, too, had a deal of 
a time getting out. He put his gun across the barrel . 
and pulled himself out that way. 

Bert has been hunting deer since he was 10 years 
old, and has gunned ducks for quite a few years. 
Even before he had a boat, he used to "meadow 
flop" them. Bert hunted Ballanger Creek with Harry 
Downs, who was a good duck caller, and with Ralph 
Smith and Turney Smith. 

Bert's father, a boat builder, built two garveys for 
him to use for clamming. Eddy "Sock" Heinrich 
built Bert a boat-like pram that had no rudder or 
skeg on it. Other boats he had were racing garveys. 
His father built one named Three Sons, and Bob Rut
ter Sr. of West Creek built him another one designed 
especially for racing. named Fury. 

Bert, who lives in New Gretna, was a lineman and 
worked for a private contractor. He was a volunteer 
fireman for Tuckerton Borough. 

EPPIE FALKINBURG 

Eppie can tell you a lot about the bay, for sure, but 
do his neighbors know that he was a good baseball 
player, having tryouts with Connie Mack's Philadel
phia Athletics and the Phillies? 

Or that he was the end man for a minstrel show, 
singing in black face? They had a nice group from 
Tuckerton and New Gretna, he recalls. 

Eppie can tell you exactly the best way to tread 
for clams. You had to go with the tide, and the best 
time was when the tide was falling. You walked 
backwards and had to "play the tides," he said. 
When treading. you would move your feet side
ways, feeling around on the ground with your feet 
for clams. Then you would pull the clams up with 
your toes and work them up your legs until you 
could reach them and put them in your boat. If you 
dove underwater for every clam, there was a good 
chance you would damage your hearing by break
ing your ear drums, he said. 

Eppie fished and crabbed the bay. He also hunted 
ducks, gunning the Wading River for about 35 years. 
He owned a 31-acre island on the Wading River 
called Crooked Reach. Like other mainlanders, he 
also hunted deer and kept rabbit dogs as relaxation. 

This man, who knew renowned carver Harry V. 
Shourds as a kid, had grown up on the bay. His dad, 
Raymond, was known as a bayman, farmer and a 
good house painter. His uncle, Calvin, was a captain 
in the Lif~ Saving Service, later to be named the 
Coast Guard. 

It may have been Eppie's dad's influence that 
guided him into carving. He started out making 
hunting decoys, but went to decorative carving 
when electric tools came out. People were more 
appreciative of that kind, and were willing to pay 
more for it. 

Ladybugs are his trademark - Eppie has carved 
many lamps with ladybugs and ducks at the base, 
as well as painting on driftwood and canvas - but 
other carvings that capture scenes of nature in a nat
ural wood medium 11re also something to see. A 
clapper rail with a fiddler crab holding onto its bill as 

the rail pulls its bill free of the marsh and a bald eagle 
holding a weakfish supper in its talons are among 
the natural life Eppie has captured in carvings. 

Retired from Atlantic City Electric Co. (later Atlan
tic Electric) after 40 years, Eppie lives in Tuckerton. 

CHARLES E. HANKINS 

The boatbuilding business has been the Charles 
E. Hankins family's calling since 1912. Hankins, his 
father, Charles M., and his brother James perfected 
in particular the Jersey sea skiff. For commercial use 
and for pleasure, the skiff was at one time the boat of 
choice along this part of the Jersey Shore. The Sea 
Bright sea skiff, as the Jersey skiff was also named, 
could be launched and landed safely through the 
rough surf and steep seas. With its one-foot draw 
and slanting stem to help it slice through the break
ers without overturning. it accommodated travel 
through the waves. 

The old fish pounds used a larger version of the 
sea skiff, and the type is still used by some lifesaving 

·services. Most of the wooden lifeguard boats on the 
beaches of Ocean and Monmouth counties are 
skiffs, and most of them were built by Hankins. 

The name Charles Hankins is known throughout 
the world in connection with boatbuilding. He has 
built boats for the Turkish government and oil com
panies in South America, as well as for the U.S. Coast 
Guard and the Navy. 

Charles builds boats in 1990 the same way he 
built them in 1950, and the same way his father built 
them in 1920. The specifications and the construc
tion materials, Jersey white cedar, have not 
changed. Most of the tools of his trade are hand 
tools, marked and scarred by years of faithful ser
vice. Some of his favored tools can no longer be 
bought, such as a two-foot-long chisel with an over
sized blade, and a special plane he's had since 1946. 

So, too, is his craftmanship the last of its kind. 
Many years and some 4,000 boats after he started, he 
is the only one left who builds the Jersey sea skiffs 
out of wood today. It takes about two weeks -
roughly 80 hours - for Charles to finish a model. In 
doing so, he is carrying out a tradition that is be
lieved to have begun around the middle of the last 
century in northern Monmouth County. 

In the last few years, there hasn't been much de
mand for wooden lifeguard boats; Hankins said it 
has to do with the cost of everything - the world 
has evolved from a place that appreciates traditional 
workmanship to one that prefers mass-produced 
disposable goods. 

Charles grew up appreciating other aspects of 
coastal life. His father was also a lobsterman, and he 
duck hunted when boatbuilding allowed time. He 
was also in the Coast Guard during World War 11. 
He lives in Lavallette. 

ED HEINRICHS 

Slipping out onto the bay in a handcrafted sneak
box made by his father, brothers and himself, Ed 
Heinrichs spent many a summer clamming. 

They wore homemade canvas slippers to tread for 
clams so they wouldn't cut their feet on the razor 
shells while they felt in the mud for the hard shells 
that were clams. 

Ed's father was Edward "Sock" Heinrichs, a boat
builder who specialized in sneakbox and garvey 
building. "Sock" had a marine railway on Tuckerton 
Creek, made strictly to haul boats onto the shore. 

The implements of the bayman, besides the reli
able bait and tackle that brought in the weakfish, 
croakers and flounder, were the tongs for clams and 
oysters, and the shinnecock rakes, which had han
dles anywhere from 12 to 40 feet long. 

Ed loved hunting and fishing and was a guide for 
the Crab Island Gunning Club. Having a live bait 
business for a good many years, he caught quarts 

Continued on page 24 
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