Today at

Pier 21 (below)
a volunteer
gives students
an educational
tour (right)

to help them
understand
the immigrant
experience.
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The facility also has an exten-
sive data base on immigrants and
all the ships that carried them
to Halifax.
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Now a volunteer in the Pier 21 offices, Ferguson

says the place makes her feel proud to have been an

immigrant. “When you first arrive, people sometimes
look a little down on vou. Now, with all this fuss
about F'uer 21, if you were an immigrant, they look
up to you.”

Pier 21 has always relied on volunteers to aid

immigrants and make them feel welcome. Sister

Salvatrice Liota of the Sisrers of Service, who worked
there from 1955 to 1969, interpreting and helping
new arrivals get through the iimmigration process, also
attended the Canada Day opening. She typically used
to work 10 to 12 hours a day at Pier 21, but sometimes
as many as 22, sleeping between ship arrivals on boxes
in a storage room. “On the day Pier 21 reopened, |
went to the old baggage room and was overcome with
emotion,” she says. “In my mind, [ could see all the
baggage, the seagulls flying around. In the winter we
froze because the doors would be open to bring |1‘1::
hageage in and the wind would blast off the ocean.”
Sister Liota particularly recalls the Hungarian

refugees of the 1950s. “The Hungarians came
wearing army castoffs — even the women wore cast-
off army jackets and coats. Very few had a suitcase.
So all the church organizations had a big meeting
and decided which was going to give whar. The
Salvation Army gave them food, for example, and
we gave each child a new toy. Others gave toilet
articles and clothes.”

However, not all of Sister Liota’s memories are
sad. She chuckles at the recollection of teaching
Hungarian refugees to play bingo and of dances her
order hosted in the neacby morher house. The sisters
would unplug the record player at midnight, she
laughs, and the Hungarians would plug it back in.

FOR MORE THAN 40 YEARS, 'IER 21 WELCOMED
newcomers to Canada, people from a multitude of
countries and all walks of life. Today, the facility tells
their story, the story of immigration, which is an act
of faith and bravery. It stands as a thank you to the
d rhis country. O

many immitgrants w

The Van Helverts
arrived in Canada
on May 14, 1950.
They were among
the many Dutch
farming families to
immigrate to
Canada in the 1950s.
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