YOUNG ISLANDERS

FROM SAINT PIERRE, WITH LOVE

Local writer Wendy Rose caught up with the culture and soaked in the sights during a
memorable trip to Saint Pierre - Miquelon.
BY WENDY ROSE

I

returned from a four day trip
to Saint Pierre and Miquelon
(SPM) with an intense feeling that I must return as soon

as possible.
My first visit to the French archipelago
in fourteen years, I knew that a fun and
educational weekend would be in store
for this young arts journalist, and my expectations were far exceeded.

This dream working vacation was put
together by the Saint Pierre - Miquelon tourism board, who went above and
beyond in fulfilling their duties and my
dreams, when they created a stacked itinerary hinged on Bastille Day, the “fête
nationale” on July 14.

SOAK UP THE HISTORY

My short trip brought me all around
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Saint Pierre, Miquelon, and L’Île-auxMarins, with innumerable walking tours,
van tours, museum visits and much more.
My sole responsibility was to show up on
time, and keep my ears and eyes open.
This wasn’t difficult, as there were many
sights to see and so much local history
to soak up. It was hard to get to sleep, let
alone sleep in, when I knew there were
new adventures waiting for me every

“I felt at one with the French culture.”
morning.
Treated like visiting royalty, the whole
town seemed to roll out the welcome
mat for me, as tour guides and museum
educators eagerly paraded “the journalist” around the islands. My jam-packed
schedule included visits to the L’Arche
Musée et Archives, and the Musée
Héritage in Saint Pierre, La Musée de
Miquelon and the Maison de la Nature
in Miquelon, and Archipélitude Museum on L’île aux Marins. Van tours, boat
tours, and walking tours were woven into
my schedule, immersing me in local history, landscapes, folklore, humour and

most importantly, the local people.
Always free after 8 p.m., my evenings
were my own to explore the local nightlife and restaurants. Linking up for
drinks and food with locals met through
working in St. John’s and mutual Newfoundlander friends, I felt at one with the
French culture.

BASTILLE DAY

This feeling would continue on Bastille
Day on July 14, as I drank free wine and
chatted en français with festive locals,
our mini French flags waving in the warm
breeze, as we reveled in the holiday’s
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events. A fireworks display finished off
Bastille Day, illuminating the huge smile
on my face in blue, white, and red, the
French colours.
As I packed up to head back to Fortune
by ferry, I couldn’t help but feel like four
days just wasn’t enough. Even though
I experienced more of the island and its
offerings that many tourists are able to
in such a short period of time, I knew –
while still standing on French soil – that
I would be back, sooner rather than later.
Next time, I’ll be the tour guide, armed
with local knowledge, tips, and tricks. See
ya next summer, SPM.
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