Valhalla

As told by Anne Shuller

Robert Lee Smith, who was my grandfather, built the Valhalla about 1936.  He had run a Sharpie from Swansboro to Morehead and had built a stern-wheeler, houseboat, scow, sailboats, speedboats, and skiffs, as well as many houses, the old wooden school, and the Tarrymore Hotel here in Swansboro in the early 1900s.  He died in 1943, and I think the Valhalla was the last boat he built.


His son-in-law had gotten him to build the Valhalla about 1936 in anticipation of his thirty years in the Coast Guard and coming home in the 1940s.  Tyre and Daisy Moore named the boat the Valhalla for Viking heaven.


The Valhalla was pressed into service by the Coast Guard during World War II.  It had two engines and was about 46 ½ feet long.


Tyre’s brother, Willie Moore, took it to Wrightsville Beach in the summers for several years as a charter for fishing parties.


Swansboro’s waterfront was a bustling place, especially in the 1950s, with its large fleet.  They would begin getting ready to leave before daylight.  They would buy their crackers, pork-n-beans, sandwiches, beverages, etc., at the fish houses on the waterfront and upon returning would have their catch iced-up to return home, many times after taking pictures of their catch.  Alex Moore, Bub Trexler, and Joe Webb helped Tyre.  

Besides fishing trips and the Coast Guard, the Valhalla carried many church, school, civic, and social groups for picnics and outings at the beach.  There was a lot of fried chicken and deviled eggs eaten on it, and it was always amazing to me that no matter how far out you would go – at least a fly or two would always find you!

Folks got free rides on the Valhalla at the Mullet Festival and it was probably the main means of recreation for our family.  We would take the boat to Morehead and Shackleford Banks and I would be delighted when Uncle Tyre would toot the horn and the Morehead bridge would open for us to pass.


I have a picture of the Valhalla participating in the boat parade which celebrated Morehead City’s 100th Birthday, about 1956.


Back then, you could take your boat over to the Coast Guard Station and it was all beach – with sand dunes farther back and many times you would have the whole beach to yourself.


I asked my mother [Majory Conder] about funny incidents on the boat and she recalled none specifically, but she remembered that we laughed a lot.

Anne Shuller also listed some of the families that rented rooms and served food to visitors who chartered fishing boats.  The families were all clustered downtown and included:


Jane Collins:  Front Street between the Fish House and the Mercantile


Majory Conder:  Front Street


Annie Smith:  Corner and Main and Water Streets


Zelma Merrell:  Front Street


Beatrice Buckmaster:  Corner of Water and Church Streets


Pearl Hatsell:  Walnut Street

