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In the 1930’s, East Street and the other deprived areas known as
Over the Hill had produced some of the most incredible personalities
in Bahamian history. From a time when living in one of the poorest
neighbourhoods in Nassau, with its crowded areas,
narrow lanes and clapboard houses, meant that
you were thought of as having no future and few
prospects in life, families became determined to
create

their

own

opportunities:

not

for

themselves, but for their children, the next generation.
From this era, came a little boy named Lynden. Poor, black and from
parents with only a basic education – Lynden grew up blissfully
unaware of the future that lay ahead of him. He was born in a time
when a person’s skin colour was judged before his
character and the fight for civil rights and equality
had not even begun to take shape
around the world.
He would achieve much with very little. And as we
read about the people - the contributors to
Bahamian history, we forget that they were once just children and
this one, this little boy, was Young Lynden.

BEFORE LYNDEN PINDLING BECAME celebrated as the
Father of the Nation and long before he was knighted by the
Queen of England, even well before he came to be the first
Prime Minister of the Bahamas - he was just a little boy, an
ordinary kid, just like you!
He had a Mum and Dad who loved him very much. They
wanted a better life for their only son, a life filled with
opportunities and certainly better than the one they knew. As
many other families in the 1930’s would do, his parents made
countless sacrifices to ensure that Lynden didn’t go without
or be the only boy in the neighborhood that didn’t have.
But he was always something of a dreamer. And even while
playing marbles in the dry rocky dirt of his grandfather’s
backyard or probably while he was riding his bicycle to deliver
groceries after school, Lynden was the same as any other
child growing up in the Bahamas – he was dreaming of what
his future might be.
But even a little boy, from one of the poorest of neighborhoods
of East Street in Nassau in the 1930’s, could not have
imagined how far his dreams would take him.
Back then of course, he was just Young Lynden.
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Hi! My name is Lynden and
I’m 10 years old.
I grew up the same as any other kid who lived in a
place called ‘Over the Hill’ in Nassau.
The families in my neighborhood didn’t have very
much and neither did my parents. In fact, our
house didn’t have electricity or even running
water! We had lanterns and got water from the
pump in the backyard or the local pump on the
street corner.
But when I got older, my life would take an
extraordinary turn and I would be lucky enough
to do some very important things for
my country, the Bahamas.

This is my story.
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This is where I live. My house is just over there,
it’s the blue one, far in the back.
Summertime is here, so Nassau is kind of hot. People keep their
front doors and windows open to catch the cool fresh air.
My mum’s cooking dinner. I can smell her fried fish and hot peas
and rice cooking from here. Can you?
I hope there’s potato salad tonight as well.
Kids on my street run about barefoot a lot. It’s so much fun.
Besides, you really only had one good pair of shoes and they
needed to be kept clean for church.

I’m just going outside to play kick ball with my friends.
My mum made me put on sandals because lots of kids
are getting sick from chiggers. That’s a kind of worm
that gets in your feet.
Nassau looked very different when I was born. This was
the type of airplanes that brought tourists to the Bahamas
and how they would advertise Nassau to the world.
Ladies and gentleman wore lots of hats and cars were
funny looking and noisy.
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THE BAHAMAS IN THE 1930’s was a very different place
than it is today. It’s hard to imagine a world without internet,
cell phones and television, where people spent most of their
lives in the same place and rarely travelled more than a few
miles from their village or settlement. But that is how it was.
It was a predictable way of life that made rare moments of
surprise, like getting a telegram or a package from America,
especially memorable to Bahamians.
The population was only some 60,000 citizens. People did not
have much. In fact, most were poor. With the little that they
had, families would just make do and live the best that they
could. Lots of people fished and grew little plots of vegetables
next to their houses.

Crabs, turtle, wild pigs, and even

raccoon were eaten.
Church was a big part of daily life. And on Saturdays and
Sundays that is where you met almost everybody, sitting on
the various wooden benches and chairs of either the Catholic,
Anglican, Seventh Day Adventist, Baptist or Jumper

‘Holy

Rollers’ services.
The warm evenings found families sitting outside enjoying the
night air and talking with friends. On the Islands, people
would go to church, dances or events at the local lodge hall.

Around this same time, newspapers were filled with stories
about financial problems that were going to affect the entire
world very soon. It was called the Great Depression and it
had started in the United States in 1929. Lots of people had
lost their jobs in America. This meant there would be hard
times for the Bahamas that depended on the new tourist
trade and the money that it brought from that country.
If you lived on the Family Islands like Eleuthera, Abaco,
Acklins, Crooked Island, Exuma, Bimini, Andros, Grand
Bahama, Mayaguana, Inagua and the Berry Islands you
probably worked as a farmer, fisherman or laborer. Wages
were low and there was high unemployment. Things had
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gotten so bad that some Bahamian families were deciding to
leave permanently and move to Florida.

If you lived in Nassau, there were more jobs to be had as a
driver, policeman, or in the tourist industry as a waiter,
service-girl, tea-lady, bellman or housekeeper in a private
house. You could also get a clerk’s job in an office, if you were
educated and could read and write properly.
In 1930, there were only a handful of Bahamian professionals
like lawyers, accountants or doctors. Most professionals in
the islands were British, Canadian or American.
Nassau was growing fast into a bustling and busy city capital.
People from far and wide were coming to try and make their

fortunes here either in farming, tourism, building hotels or in
a new growing industry called banking.
Airplane travel, though still quite new, was gaining popularity
around the world. Only a handful of Bahamians had ever
really been on a plane and were able to tell about the
experience of being off the ground and flying in the white
fluffy clouds in the sky.
Tourists were discovering that for a price, they could fly to all
sorts of exotic places including the Bahamas. For a long time,
visitors would come by ship and steamers sailing from as far
as New York, Canada and London. Now airplanes meant that
more people could come to the islands.
In the 1930’s Nassau harbor, which sits near the main
shopping area Bay Street, would be filled with small busy
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fishing, conch and lobster boats selling their catch of the day.
Young boys and girls, skilled at holding their breath for a long
time under the salty blue water would be diving for shells as
well as coins visitors threw into the harbor when making
wishes for good fortune.

There of course would be big ships anchored offshore bringing
visitors to the island from America and beyond.
Back then, Bay Street was more of a long dusty road,
smoothed for travelling on, but not finished with black tar.
Little shops were starting to pop up all over. Tailor shops, dry
goods stores selling linens, white shirts, leather shoes and
china were popular. Restaurants and new hotels were opening
up to cater to the growing tourist market.

There was a main market place, a large building hall area
where vendors gathered to sell their straw goods to tourists.
Vendors also went there to sell the fruits and vegetables they
grew.

Later on in history, this would become the famous

Straw Market.
Streets were filled with the often stinky odorous smell of the
many horses pulling rickety old carts and carriages that
clattered noisily across the rocky thoroughfares, avenues and
lanes.
Only a few cars like the Plymouth Model PA or Chrysler Model
3U were about because they were expensive; not everyone
could afford them. The cars that were about, belched out thin
curly plumes of black smoke from the exhaust pipe at the
back and whirring sounds came from the loud engines that
you could hear as far as a street or corner away.
The Family Islands were filled with sleepy little settlements
and villages. Lots of little wooden houses dotted about the
thick forest like landscape. Much of the land had not been
developed yet so there were thousands of acres of forest area
and children would have endless fun making up scary stories
about the imaginary goings on in the thick woods.
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There wasn’t much to do by way of industry so island life was
leisurely slow and sleepy compared to the capital city. Quite
naturally,

a

laid-back

‘laissez

faire’

attitude

emerged.

Farmers grew mangoes, golden-colored pineapples, oranges,
onions, big red tomatoes and green sweet peppers sending
them to Nassau for sale or packaged to ship on to Florida.
For many decades the pineapple industry had been very
important for the Bahamas. They flourished in great numbers
in Eleuthera where the red soils were the best. This cash crop
was exported to Florida where the juicy pineapples sold
quickly and made great profits for the American importers.

By the 1930’s there were problems with growing pineapples
because the red soils of Eleuthera had been over farmed and
were beginning to lose all of its minerals.
Sponging was another important industry for the Bahamas
and many poor people worked diving for sponges and cutting
and trimming them for export to America and England.

Many Bahamians were fisherman and lots of tourists came on
fishing trips to the islands. Some would find temporary work
in the United States as farm laborers and fruit pickers in
Florida. This would come to be known ‘The Contract’ because
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the work was short term and at the end of the farming
season, workers would return home with money earned in
America. For many families, this would be the only money
they would have to live on for an entire year until the next
picking season.
Remember also that the Bahamas was a colony of Britain in
1930 so the money was in pounds, guineas, shillings and
pence, not dollars.

Dollars would come, but not for another few decades yet.
In Nassau the pay for unskilled laborers was between a few
shillings to a £1 per day.

This might not sound like a lot

today, but back then, for many without jobs, it was almost
like having a king’s fortune in your pocket.
If you had money, you could live almost wherever you wanted.
But for those with little money, you only had a few choices of

places to live. You could buy a tiny plot of land for around
£25 or £30 pounds. In today’s money that would be about
$2,800. In those days this was a huge sum that took years or
decades to repay if you borrowed it from the bank.
And, if you were not rich and wanted a home, you could have
gotten a little wooden clapboard shack built on East Street for
about £100. In today’s money that would be around $9,700.

In the 1920’s and 1930’s, many Bahamian families in the
smaller Family Islands sent their children to the capital city of
Nassau as there was little opportunity for education and
finding a proper job in the farming islands. As was the proper
custom of the time, young ladies and young gentlemen lived
with relatives who would look after them and ensure they got
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a good education.

And of course, only keep company with

other respectable young people.
The 1930’s saw the Bahamas very much like America – very

segregated. For the most part, whites and blacks lived
separately and respectfully but in a questioned harmony. Of
course there were exceptions and this often led to families
disowning those that married outside their race. There were
places that blacks in the Bahamas could not go to such as
hotels and restaurants. Schools, the beaches, the church and
even the cemeteries had separate areas for white and black.
There were jobs that blacks could not have. For the most part,
colored people lived on the poorer end of the economic scale
in the Bahamas.
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A YOUNG LYNDEN WAS BORN on March 22, 1930. He was
born in his grandfather’s home, a little wooden house on
Mason’s Addition off East Street in the capital city of Nassau.
This is what part of East Street looked like
when I was a kid.
Not a lot of people had cars.
You had to have a lot of money to have one.
Hardly anyone had a bicycle either.
If you had to go somewhere most people
walked or used a horse and carriage.

His parents had only a basic education and little money, like
many other families that lived throughout the islands.

Hi everybody, these are
my parents.
This is my dad Franklyn
Pindling and my mom
Viola Pindling.

Young Lynden was an only child. He didn’t have any other
brothers and sisters. This of course meant he would have his
mother Viola all to himself. And naturally the mother doted
on her rambunctious little son. It created a special bond
between them that would sustain the young dreamer of a boy
all of his life.
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Lynden missed not having siblings but he had lots of friends
and family to play with.

They taught him things of great

importance to a young Bahamian boy growing up. How to
shoot marbles, skip rope and climb trees to pick juicy
mangoes, sapodilla and scarlet plums were essential lessons
to be learned. These signified the hallmarks of island
childhood and no youngster could call himself a respectable
Bahamian kid if he didn’t know how to get the ripest mangoes
from a neighbor’s trees without getting spotted and told on.
Lynden’s father, Franklyn Pindling, was a policeman who
loved to play the clarinet. He was a very strict father with his
son as he was growing up; it was the way of the times.
Franklyn Pindling had come to the Bahamas in search of
work from his native Jamaica in 1923. In Nassau, he met a
beautiful young lady named Viola and married her.
Viola Pindling, the same as many others that lived in the

Family Islands in the 1920’s and 1930’s, had come from a
poor farming community from the island of Acklins in the
southern Bahamas.
Viola’s father Frederick Bain was a seaman and a wellrecognized mail boat captain. Captain Fred brought Viola to
the capital city Nassau for her education and opportunity.

Carrying things by way of boat was the only transportation
between the Family Islands and Nassau for 300 years and still
is today. If you wrote a letter to someone or had fruits,
vegetables, building supplies or even a car that needed to be
sent, the mail boat carried it. It even took passengers. So
being a mailboat captain was an important job that provided
a vital service for the country.
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Young Lynden had a special bond with his grandfather and
loved him very much. He would have been the envy of all the
other kids in the neighborhood because his granddad was
someone important and respected. During the simmering hot
and humid summer holidays, Captain Fred took his grandson
on the mail boat sailing routes to the Family Islands. These
holidays became some of the best and most treasured
memories for the little boy from East Street.
The first house Lynden’s parents owned, was a wooden
cottage at the corner of Meadow Street and Hutchinson Street
on the northern edge of Bain Town. Franklyn and Viola’s
modest little wooden home had cost some £200 to build. Can
you figure out how much that would be in today’s money?
The clapboard house with its four small rooms had no
electricity or indoor plumbing. The floors were made of wood
as well. They creaked and groaned when you walked on them;
even if you tiptoed. In the kitchen, pots and pans for cooking
sat stacked with a few dishes near a washing basin. Next to
the washbasin, was a little wood burning stove for cooking. In
the modest living area, there would have been a table and a
few chairs. Outside in the back, two wooden posts stood at an
uneasy attention, holding a length of old rope that became the
drying line for the family washing.

Many families did not have water that ran directly into their
house and would have to get it in buckets from the local
pump that was, more often than not, several streets over from
where they lived. The nearest water pump for the Pindlings
was a few streets away on the corner of Nassau Street. This
was not unusual in the 1930’s. Countless homes did not have
electricity either and had to use candles and lamps for light.
Electricity was still relatively new to many on the islands and
in order to afford such luxuries, you needed a well-paying job.
This was not an easy life but it was the only one they knew.
In June 1935, when young Lynden was just five years old, his
family’s beloved house caught fire. The heat and flames
destroyed the entire home. With nowhere else to turn, mum
Viola and dad Franklyn had to move in with her parents, the
Bains in Masons Addition. Running around the house he had
been born in, Lynden probably prized having all of his
grandparent’s attention. It would take some time and a lot of
saving, but the Pindlings were eventually able to buy a plot of
land and build another little house; as well as a small grocery
shop alongside their home. This time they would move only a
few streets away, to another part of ‘Over the Hill’ - to East
Street between Odle and Gibbs Corner.
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This is where Young
Lynden was born in
Masons Addition in
1930

This was where the first
house Young Lynden lived in
until he was five years old,
between Meadow and
Hutchinson Streets

The Pindling’s built another small house with a beautiful little
picket fence.
Next to the house, Franklyn Pindling would build a little
grocery store. The little grocery store sold lots of little things
like rice and grits, pigeon peas and sugar, milk and eggs,
salted fish and flour.

This where Young
Lynden grew up
between Odle and
Gibbs Corner, East
Street, Nassau

I have to get ready
for church now but
first I just wanted to
show you where my
parents and I lived.

Pindling’s Dry Goods & Food

The grocery store, before too long, became the main source of
income for the family when Franklyn Pindling quit the police
force to concentrate on making the little business a success.
Young Lynden, who was always a courteous and hardworking
boy, started helping out his parents by working in the little
grocery shop and soon became an indispensable employee. He
helped to sweep and cleaned up. He helped to stack the
shelves and measure out the sugar, rice, pigeon peas and
grits in small brown paper bags, readying the items for sale.
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He helped customers to find things in the shop. The little boy
also began using his bicycle to deliver purchased goods to the
store’s local customers.

Mum would pack the
groceries and I would
deliver them to our
customers on my
bicycle.
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Young Lynden like to play outside. When he wasn’t in school
or helping out in his parent’s little grocery shop, you could
find him playing in the yard, enveloped in the dry Nassau
heat. He enjoyed skipping rope. He loved to play spin the top.
You really couldn’t call yourself a true Bahamian boy if you
couldn’t spin a top. Most of all, he really enjoyed shooting
marbles which was a popular childhood game. This was the
most fun because if the other neighborhood children came to
play, Lynden got the chance to win their marbles as well.
The little boy from East Street went to several primary schools
in those first few years. When he was only seven until he was
nine years old, Lynden was a student, for short and varying
periods of time, at all three of the government junior schools
in Nassau. Why this was, no one really knows. Maybe he was
just a little naughty and got up to mischief or maybe his
parents simply wanted to get the best education for him.
Between 1940 and 1943, he went to the Western Senior
School that was between Blue Hill Road and Market Street
just south of Government House. Young Lynden was coming
of age now and had grown into a fine and handsome teenager.
He even developed a love for dancing. Lots of the other kids
his age did the Rumba and the Swing dances of the 1940’s.

He saved his pocket money as well as the tips that he made
delivery groceries for his parents to buy a pair of skates. His
dad Franklyn didn’t want him to have skates because he
thought they were too dangerous and just the thing that a
young teenage boy could hurt himself very badly on. But
being very mischievous, Lynden hid the skates and would
zoom with his friends, down the streets between the bicycles,
horses and carriages and beside the few cars that puttered
along.
By 1942, World War II was happening across Europe and
even the Bahamas sent a few soldiers and helped to collect
money for the war effort. There was a new British Governor of
the Bahamas, a former King of England who didn’t want to be
king anymore, the Duke of Windsor.
The little boy from East Street was 12 years old and probably
had little idea of world affairs. No doubt he would have heard
the gossip and the discussions of his elders but the growing
Lynden was too busy being a kid, going to school and helping
out in his parent’s little grocery shop.
Though he was just a youngster, back then even a young man
of

twelve

held

responsibility.

And

it

was

Lynden’s

responsibility to help out at home and in the store.

Some
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boys Lynden’s age left school to learn a useful trade or took
jobs to help support their families. Many children, both boys
and girls, in the 1940’s in the Bahamas were not lucky
enough to go past primary school let alone finish high-school.
Back then, the school leaving age was just 14. And as soon as
this happened, poor teenagers would have to find a job or be
on the streets at all hours, selling fruits, vegetables and straw
goods to tourists in order to help bring money home.
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It’s the summer of 1946 and I am
sixteen years old now. I have just
finished high-school and this is my first
real job, working in the Post Office
Savings Bank in downtown Nassau.

WHEN YOUNG LYNDEN
WAS thirteen years old, he
took the entrance exam
and won a place, along
with 19 other students to

Government High School, GHS.
Even though it was a government
school, families still had to pay
school fees as a state sponsored
education was not yet free. The
school fee in 1944 was around 10
guineas a year, in today’s money
that would be about $575.
In school they were taught math,
Latin, English and the sciences. History was one of Lynden’s
favorite subjects as a young man. In the 1940’s the history
classes were all about British history and almost nothing was
taught about Caribbean history, save for Columbus.

This

bothered him that they learned almost nothing about the
history of the Bahamas or other West Indian countries.
He began to excel in school and twice won the leadership
prize for all-round achievement and was even a school prefect.

When I went to Government High School, I met kids who would later
become some of my best friends. A few would become lawyers, some would
become doctors, and others would become important people in the public
service helping to shape the future of the Bahamas.

Government
High School
1945

Cecil WallaceWhitfield future
government minister
and leader of
Opposition

Arthur D.
Hanna future
Deputy Prime
Minister

Paul L.
Adderley,
future lawyer
and
government
minister
Orville A. Turnquest
future Bahamian
Governor - General
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The teenaged Lynden worked as a clerk and office boy at the
Post Office making just about £10 a month or $24. Of course
this may not sound like much but consider that in 1947 a
loaf of bread cost about 20 cents and milk about a $1 a
gallon. Being in downtown Nassau everyday allowed him to
see more of how life, in terms of jobs and opportunity, was
different for blacks and whites in the Bahamas.
Owners of the hotels, shops on Bay Street, the people who
served in those shops and in the banks, were all positions
held by whites or people from abroad. There were still many
places black Bahamians, no matter how educated or how
much money you had, could not go to. They weren’t allowed
in places like the night clubs, hotels and the popular main
movie theatre on Bay Street, the Savoy.
The boy, now a young gentleman, began to really listen to the
whispered conversations about the way things were and soon,
little by little, began to develop his early interest in the social
order of the Bahamas.
His parents, Franklyn and Viola, quickly recognized that their
son was very smart and could not possibly work as an office
boy forever.

They knew that there had to be more to his

future. Before long, his father decided that in order to give

his son a chance at a better life, he would need further
education. Franklyn and Viola Pindling scrimped, saved and
borrowed enough to send Lynden to London to study law.

Oh thank you so much
Dad! Thank you Mum!
I’ll make you proud, I
promise.

Lynden we bought you the ticket
to go to London. If you want to
study law son, Mum and I will
help.
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BY THE SUMMER OF 1948, Lynden now eighteen had grown
into a fine young man. He developed a keen dress style and
took great pride in his appearance. Of short stature, just 5
feet and some 5 inches tall, he quickly realized that this could
be used as an asset rather than a perceived superficial
burden. There was a growing personal attraction developing
about him as well. People would attribute this to his
articulate and commanding way of speaking that made
others, almost immediately, forget about superficial things.

Lynden left Nassau for university in London in September
1948. It would have been the first time he had ever even been
on an airplane. He was much too excited to be frightened of
flying for the first time. Everything about the trip must have
been exciting: the sounds, the speed, the scenery rushing
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before his very eyes. How enormous the world must have
seemed travelling thousands of miles away from home.
For a young
gentleman that
had spent all of
his life thus far
enjoying the
beaches and the
constant hot
sunshine of the
Bahamas, he
would find the
often cold and
foggy weather of
London something that would take quite some time to get
accustomed to. But soon the weather didn’t bother him at all.
Ever a hard worker Lynden managed to get summer jobs in
London. He used some of the money to take a backpacking
trip across Europe at the end of his final school year.
It was a challenge at first for the East Street boy to get use to
the different foods in England with all of its puddings, gravies
and potatoes. For a boy more use to eating conch, crisp

seasoned fried fish and baked macaroni, from his mum
Viola’s Sunday pot as well as swimming and playing ball,
Lynden in no time found himself putting on a few pounds
from the filling British food and woefully weary winter days.
He found in England, like the Bahamas as well as in America,
blacks and whites lived separately and frequented different
places. Segregation was very much how society seemed to be
all over. He started to wonder more about why things were so
unfair and importantly, how they could change.
During his years studying law, Lynden at the start stayed in a
student boarding house named Suffolk House, at number 308
Camden

Road,

N7

North London.
There he would meet
other

young

minds

from around the world,
people

from

Asia,

Africa

Europe,
and

America.
What he enjoyed most was listening to the stories of their far
off homelands, exchanging ideas about the world and telling
them about life in the Bahamas with its blue waters and
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sunny skies.

Seeing and hearing about other cultures

became invaluable interactions for the boy from East Street
who grew up barefoot and carefree the sunshine. For the boy
who was a dreamer, saw that not everyone was as fortunate
as he was, even with the little that he had.
Lynden went to Kings College Law School and quickly found
himself immersed in rigorous and demanding school work.
Before long he realized that it was very important to organize
his study time, especially during the brutally cold winter days
when all anyone wanted to do was just stay warm. The boy
from Nassau became convinced that reading and learning was
the only way for him to succeed. So the eager student began
reading everything he could get his hands on. As his interest
in social issues was peaked, constitutional law became one of
his favorite classes. He would have been taught that a
constitution represents the highest law in the land and it
describes the duties of government toward the people. He
would have learned that laws can be made and changed, if
they were found to be wrong or unfair. Lynden the student
also liked to read philosophy and the writing of Aristotle who
said that “democracy arises out of the notion that those who
are equal in any respect are equal in all respects”.

TORT LAW
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Back in Nassau, there were many who were hoping and
praying for this young man’s success. It was not just his
parents, Franklyn and Viola, but those from their church and
the neighborhood were also asking and anticipating his
achievement.
Being the first in his family to go to law school and becoming
more educated beyond the wildest imaginations of many from
Over the Hill, made his parents as well as everyone that knew
him very proud.
Of course like most young men his age, encountering the new
adventures of an unfamiliar space, thousands of miles from
home, made finding the time to write letters to everyone that
needed to be written to, a challenge in itself.
Lynden just had to make time. There were people that he
needed to thank. He had to write letters to his parents, all
the family members that sent money and contributed to his
education fund and those who were remembering him in their
prayers.

308 Camden Road
London N7
December 1st, 1948
Mr. E. P Hall
McCullough Corner East
Nassau, N.P. Bahamas
“I am well aware that I should have written long ago but not until now have I had the time
or the opportunity… At the very outset I want to thank you for your very kind words of
counsel words I will never forget… So now one term has gone by and during it I have
accumulated a wealth of experience if not knowledge…. I have met and conversed with folk
and students from almost every part of the globe and have found the exchange of views
most exciting and informative… With a term of work behind me I shall now prepare for my
first exams in May of next year. Then I shall take Contract and Tort. In September and
December more exams will follow….This will mean a full and rugged schedule – but I’m
sure I could do it successfully with God’s help.
Once again I want to thank you for all you’ve done and wish you God’s speed. With His
help I shall not fail and when I return I’m confident I shall have established a record in more
ways than one. My faith is unshaken.
Yours faithfully and aspiringly,
Lynden”
(The Vision of Sir Lynden Pindling: In His Own Words, Letters and Speeches 1948 – 1997, Compiled and Edited by Patricia
Beardsley Roker (published in 2000))

43

Lynden graduated Kings College Law School, completing his
Legal Letter Bachelors (LLB) in 1952.

He was then called to the bar of the Middle Temple in
February 1953 in London.

1953
Bahamas
Lawyer Pindling
returns home

45

WHEN LAWYER PINDLING RETURNED from England, he
was called to the Bahamas Bar on July 11th 1953. No one
was more proud of him than his parents. But the young boy
that ran bare feet along East Street and Nassau Street, the
dutiful son that walked to get water from the local pump to
use in the family home and the fun-loving playful boy that
loved shooting marbles in the dry dirt of Nassau, was now a
man of twenty-three, and all grown up.
The education that Lawyer Pindling received, achieved more
than just schooling him in the law. It had helped him to
become keenly aware of the world that he had never really
noticed before and equally important, the inequalities that
existed in it.
In his speech, when called to the profession of the law, the
new lawyer unwittingly or possibly even with some glimmer of
foresight, alluded to a great challenge he felt stood before
him…

“Thank you Chief Justice
for so graciously acceding
to my petition for
admission to this most
honorable and
ancient Bar…
When I was a young man,
a lawyer was essentially a
defender of criminals or a
draughtsman of wills, but
today the lawyer’s task is
far greater…. He must
unravel the mysteries of
unrest and dissension and
assist in the promotion of a
good life for his fellow
citizens, the good life that
Aristotle, the cream of
Greek Philosophers, so
valiantly sought…
I dedicate myself to the
service of this land, this
colony, this people, this
community.”

(The Vision of Sir Lynden Pindling: In His
Own Words, Letters and Speeches 1948 –
1997, Compiled and Edited by Patricia
Beardsley Roker (published in 2000))
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From his brief speech that day, it was clear something had
changed in the young lawyer. It was this something that a
man named Henry Milton Taylor, would come to notice also.
Arnold and Viola Pindling continued to help their little boy
now a confident young man, after he returned from London.
Pindling Sr. leased an office for his son near the corner of
East and Shirley Streets over a Chinese laundry.

He even

hired carpenters to make furniture, a desk and a few chairs,
for the little office.
Lawyer Pindling was ready for business. But he found that
very little business came.
Other than notary jobs and preparing wills that provided a
small income but were not particularly challenging, young
Lawyer Pindling found that his phone didn’t ring much and
the knocks on the door were few and far between. For the
clever young lawyer eager for a case to test his skills, this was
a disappointing turn of events.
There was much business to be had in the legal profession in
the Bahamas in land conveyance, mortgages and setting up
companies in the Bahamas but the major legal business was

kept in the hands of a few law firms. Lawyers like Pindling
had almost no chance of being able to get a part of it.
As the year was coming to an end, the passionate young new
lawyer began to see the uncomfortable realities of the world.
Other young professionals in the Bahamas were also realising
that though they had come back home with college or
university

degrees

and

qualifications,

they

were

being

excluded from jobs and opportunities. This would mirror the
lack of job access in different areas across the islands for
many types of workers.
Even though blacks made up the majority in the country - the
government,

major

organisations

like

businesses
the

law,

and

the

accounting

professional
and

medical

professions, were dominated by a strong minority.
Like the civil rights movement that was just beginning in
America, many in the Bahamas were realising that things
needed to change in order to have a fairer society for
everyone.
They soon realised that in order to achieve this, there had to
be changes in the way the Bahamas was governed and the
laws of the land had to represent equality for all.
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BY THE END OF 1953, Lawyer Pindling makes a significant
decision that would change his life forever.

The decision

would come to change the Bahamas as well.
A turning point came during that year when, Pindling Sr. had
been approached by the political powers that controlled the
Bahamas. Arnold Pindling was warned that his son should
not entertain any unwise ideas about trying to go against the
status quo in the country.
Lawyer Lynden decided to accept an invitation for a meeting
with a man named Henry Milton Taylor who, along with two
other Bahamians, seemed to have some new ideas about
challenging the status quo.

Henry M. Taylor

Cyril St. John
Stevenson

William Cartwright
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In October 1953, Henry Taylor from Clarence Town, Long
Island, Cyril St. John Stevenson from Nassau and William
Cartwright editor of his own newspaper, the Nassau Herald,
formed a political party to challenge the way things were.
They wanted to challenge the exclusive hold a handful of
Bahamians seemed to have on the country. The organisation
was named the Progressive Liberal Party (PLP) and became
the first organised political party of the Bahamas.
The goal of the PLP was to represent all races and classes of
people in the country. The party wanted to help the growing
numbers of poor people in the Bahamas live in a fairer society
where opportunity, based on effort, was available to all.
This was all radical stuff being spoken about, far-reaching
ideas that had not been openly discussed and certainly not
actively considered before in the islands. Being a political
agitator or troublemaker meant risking unemployment or not
getting hired for a job. Not having a job meant no money to
take care of your family. Yet here was a group of men; Taylor,
Stevenson and Cartwright, all thought of as white or near
white in race, contemplating an organised challenge against
the white minority government and business establishment.
Henry Taylor wanted Lawyer Pindling to join the group.

By 1954, Lawyer Pindling had become a firm member of the
new group Progressive Liberal Party, and others were joining
as well, eager to see change come to the Bahamas.

After

agreeing the mandate and agenda of the party, they now set
about taking the message to the people.
This proved easier said than done.
Though

countless

Bahamians

throughout

the

islands,

thought it was all a good idea, many were afraid to lose jobs,
farms, businesses, land and the good favour of those in
economic power. In the Family Islands where many were
subsistence farmers and fisherman, if you were considered a
troublemaker, no one would buy your produce or your sea
catch for the day. Neither would you be able to lease land to
farm from the big land owners. Politics seemed to be making
as many enemies as it did friends. Disagreements on political
viewpoints were suddenly leading to many whisperings and
heated discussions. People were reporting on others who
appeared to be listening to or leaning toward this new PLP
radical talk.
So for many islanders, deciding to join some radical new
group that was talking about changing things was something
to be thought about for a very long time indeed.
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Lawyer Lynden always liked to play sports ever since he was

little boy. And there was nothing he enjoyed more than
playing a good game of baseball with friends at the Southern
recreation grounds. This was his way of relaxing and having
fun when he wasn’t at work. But one day in 1954, while
playing, he suffered a serious injury to his face. The fastball
he was trying to catch had smashed, at a devastatingly high
speed, into his left eye.
It was thanks to the abilities of an eye-surgeon that Lawyer
Lynden did not lose the use of his eye altogether that day.
After spending several weeks in hospital, Lynden went home
though he had lost a good amount of sight in his left eye. He
had many well-wishers coming to cheer him up in hospital.
One of them was a young lady named Marguerite.

In the warm spring of May 1956, Lawyer Lynden married
Marguerite McKenzie. He was twenty-six and she twenty-two.
Marguerite was a young lady with whom he had made the
acquaintance of some years before, around 1954.

Marguerite McKenzie was tall, light-skinned and considered
quite beautiful. Neither her parents nor Lynden’s parents had
agreed with the match at first. Lynden was educated and
Marguerite, a girl from a farming family in Long Bay Cays,
Andros was not. She was light-skinned and he was darkskinned.

Differences in skin colour were still very much a

complicating factor in the 1950’s, especially in areas of
marriage.
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But it was clear that in matters of the heart, both had already
made up their minds and would not be put off by any
arguments against the relationship. And so they married.
The young couple had very little money and with only a small
income coming by way of the law office, they had to
compromise and live with Lynden’s parents on East Street, in
the house he had grown up in.

Four years passed before

Lawyer Lynden and his wife Marguerite were able to afford a
place of their own.

By 1956, the PLP was becoming properly organised. It now
had enough candidates to contest the general elections of that
year against the government Assembly representatives.
After months of campaigning and persuading voters to cast
ballots in their favour, six members of the PLP won seats in
the House of Assembly. The year was a turning point in
Bahamian history because it was the first time an organised
group of representatives held seats in the Assembly. In
response, the government Assembly members organised
themselves into the United Bahamian Party, the UBP.
Samuel Isaacs

Cyril Stevenson

Milo Butler

Lynden Pindling

Randol Fawkes

Clarence A. Bain

Between the six elected PLP members, it had to be decided
who should be the party leader in the House of Assembly. The
group needed one voice to be heard above the other five and
one voice to give direction for the PLP’s contribution to
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government debates. After much discussion, the vote came
down to either Lawyer Lynden or Lawyer Randol F. Fawkes.
After a vote, with the deciding ballot cast by Henry Taylor, it
became official that Lawyer Lynden had now become a
Leader.

Of course, he did not dream then that this would become a
roll he would hold for the next 36 years until 1992.

1956 onwards
The Leader
becomes a Legend
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WITH SIX MEMBERS IN the House of Assembly but with a
very powerful UBP government party firmly in control, the
new PLP had a lot of hard work ahead of them.
The first thing on the agenda was ONE MAN, ONE VOTE.

“When an election is about to take place it is reasonable to assume that as many
persons as possible must help to make the choice so that a true expression of the will
of the people be obtained. Our laws prohibit all women from voting and disqualify
thousands of men.
To vote a man must be the owner of tenant of some land, but if there is more than
one tenant on the land, only one is able to qualify to vote.
It is unique because our laws accept this principle, not of the equality of man but of
the inequality of man. Some men have one vote while others have more than one. If
a man owns property in fifteen districts he is eligible to vote in fifteen districts.
It is unique because in our laws a human man is equal to a company. A man can
therefore form as many companies as he chooses, get each company to nominate
him to vote for it, and for as many companies as he cares to form.
The PLP through its delegation has pledged to the Colonial Office to establish a
system of Universal Adult Suffrage, where all persons of 21 years and over would
have the right to vote. The PLP will uphold the equality of man and expand the
principle of one man one vote, abolishing the company and plural vote.
Excerpt from an article in the program
of the Progressive Liberal Party Convention,
November 1956

One of the pressing problems in the 1950’s in the Bahamas
was that not everyone was able to vote. Those who didn’t own
land were not able to vote.

For those who were tenants or

renting land, only one person in the group could vote and in
order for them to vote, the rent they paid had to be of a
certain value.
If you were rich or owned lots of land, you could vote more
than once. For every piece of land you owned, you were able
to have a vote, so voting in the Bahamas lasted for several
days to allow people to travel between the islands to cast their
plural votes. If you owned a company, the company was given
a vote as well. This system of voting meant that thousands of
poor blacks in Nassau and thousands in the Family Islands
could not vote.
Representatives of the new PLP travelled to London to
formally introduce themselves. As there was not enough
money for everyone to go, Henry Taylor the Chairman, Lynden
Pindling and Milo Butler were chosen to represent the party
on

the

first

overseas

official

visit.

Despite

delivering

information to the Colonial Office in London about the unfair
voting laws and social inequality that existed, nothing really
changed in the Bahamas. Progress slowly began in 1958.
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By the end of January 1958, the longest and largest organized
strike by workers in the country had just ended. The General
Strike lasted 17 days.
As a result of the collective strike by so many workers and
how much it had badly affected the economy, the colonial
powers in London recommended to the UBP government that
universal male suffrage, that is, men over the age of 21,
should be allowed to vote. They also recommended the end of
the company vote and plural vote whereby someone or a
company could vote more than once in an election.
Nothing happened and there were many delaying tactics by
the government. By the following year, February 1959 when
the report was finally given to Parliament, the PLP had
decided to show that they meant business and would not
suffer any more delaying tactics. Leader in the House,
Pindling and the four other PLP representatives would get up
and walk out as a united group without observing the proper
custom of asking the Speaker of the House for permission to
leave.
A month later, Party Leader in the House Pindling and Cyril
Stevenson went to London, again asking Britain to intervene
on behalf of the rights of the people.

By November 1959, an act of Parliament was passed allowing
all males over the age of 21 the right to vote.
However, the government was not willing to consider the
question of women having the right vote in the Bahamas.
The act also created four new parliamentary seats that needed
to be filled with representatives. This would be done by having
a by-election.
Through winning two by-elections, by the end of 1960, the
PLP had increased its numbers in the House of Assembly. Out
of the 33 seats in the House of Assembly, they now had 10.
This success helped Pindling grow more self-assured in his
roll and others became more confident in his ability to lead
the discussions and debate on behalf of the party.
But this position would not go unchallenged by newcomers
into the party.
By the 1962 general elections, despite making impassioned
speeches

and

campaigning

across

the

Family

Islands

including appealing to many first time voters, the PLP was left
disappointed.

Even though they had managed to get more

votes than the ruling UBP party, 32,299 votes to 26,826
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votes, they were still badly defeated. Out of a possible 33
seats in the House of Assembly, there were 4 Independent
winners, 1 Labor Party winner, the UBP gained 20 seats, the
PLP dropped from a high of 10 representatives to just 8.
This was a major failure for the early Pindling leadership. But
it was one that saw him rise in favor among his peers and
thousands of Bahamian voters.
He would have to put aside the 1962 defeat and plan for the
next general elections in 1967. But before that, there was
much work to do. The biggest job for Pindling would be to
convince the party to continue to have faith in his ability to
lead.
In September 1963, at the PLP’s 8th Annual Convention there
were big decisions to be made. Among the eight elected PLP
representatives, the question was would there be anyone to
vie against Pindling for leadership. Founding members Henry
Taylor and Cyril Stevenson had stepped down from their roles
in the party and even though Taylor was given the title as
honorary chairman for life, their time in the PLP was over.
In the end, Pindling was named Chairman and well as Party
Leader in the House.

“Our job is now clear; our duty to the country is now
clear. Now, as before, we shall not shrink from our job
our duty and will fight incessantly for the great
democratic principles set out in our platform.”
Lynden Pindling, Friday November 30th, 1962

65

There would be one incredible event that ensured Lynden
Pindling’s foremost place in the history books of the
Bahamas.
It happened on one unexpected day in 1965.
Known as Black Tuesday, 27th April 1965 had started like any
other, but in fact the events that lead up to it had started
some ten days before.
Shortly after the 1962 general elections, Pindling publicly
questioned the voting system and the way voting boundaries
across the islands had been drawn up. He was questioning
why smaller areas had more representatives and larger areas
has less. This meant that even though more people voted in
larger areas, they still would only have one representative and
in smaller areas, less people could have say two or three
representatives because of the way the boundaries for voting
had been made.
The subject would continue to be debated in the House of
Assembly over the next three years. With only 8 PLP
representatives, Pindling soon realised that they really had
almost no ability to make things change unless they were
prepared to be bold and risk more than they had ever risked

before. On February 4, 1965, the government’s Constituencies
Commission report was issued on its recommendations
regarding how the boundaries should be changed.
A few months later on April 17th, 1965, the matter was being
debated in the House of Assembly. The Speaker of the House,
who

controls

which

representative gets to speak
and

for

how

long,

was

to

limit

PLP

attempting

Member Milo Butler to the 15
minutes officially allowed for
Milo Butler

speeches.
Milo Butler refused to
sit

down

and

was

forcibly removed from
the House of Assembly
by the police.
Then
Hanna,

Mr.

Arthur

PLP

D.

Member

was also ejected from
House
Arthur Hanna being removed by police from the Housethe
of Assembly
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the House for refusing to leave when ordered to.
Milo Butler and Arthur Hanna made history that day. It was
the first time that anyone had been forcibly removed from the
House of Assembly.
The move was bold and indeed risky for Butler and Hanna
but calculated to get the attention of the UBP government.
The risk was that they may have gone too far and be seen as
rebellious fanatics creating anarchy in the country. Both
America and Britain were watching very closely the new black
dominated PLP and were wondering if they were intent on
making mayhem in the country.
The PLP had two options after this. They could have taken the
safe road and wait on time to hopefully bring change or they
could take another calculated risk and a bold step into the
history books.
They decided on the bold step. But there was just one
problem, first they had to choose who would make it.
All eyes went to Pindling.

“We need to do
something
dramatic…
something that will
grab everyone’s
attention… ”

Who were
you thinking
about…?

We have an idea,
Lynden but
someone has to do
it…
Well, we thought
it should be you!
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27th April 1965
The House of Assembly was in session that day and outside in
the hot Nassau sun, a crowd of PLP supporters had been
rallied and were shouting “Amend! Amend!”

They were

shouting

on

in

Parliament.

reference
Inside

contribution to the
registration of voters.

to

the

Lynden
debate

debate

Pindling

going
was

inside

giving

and advocating a

his

national

“How else can we proceed
when
the
commission
admits the figures are only
guesses?”

Milo Butler got up from his chair and walked over to the
second-storey window and opened it. He made a passing
comment on how warm the room was despite the airconditioning being on.
An important vote was about to be taken about making
changes to the way voting and voter registration was
conducted in the Bahamas.

When the house had finished

voting, the changes that the PLP had put forward were
defeated.
Slowly and deliberately, Lynden Pindling got up from his seat
and said…

“It is obvious that the government did
not intend to do anything about the
amendments. We tried to lay all our
cards on the table; we tried to get the
Premier to indicate whether he would be
prepared to amend the draft, but it
appears that it is the intention of the
Government to push this matter
through”
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As the House of Assembly members sat and looked on in
sheer wide-eyed astonishment, Pindling walked over to the
Speaker’s table and lifted the 165-year old Mace. He took the
heavy iron symbol of the Speaker’s authority in government
and threw it out of the open window from the second floor.

Pindling shouted…“This
is the symbol of
authority and authority
on this island belongs to
the people and the
people are outside”

“Yes the people
are outside, and
the Mace belongs
outside too!”
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Milo Butler sat nervously looking at the two hourglasses
sitting on the Speaker’s table. And then suddenly, he jumped
to his feet. Butler grabbed the glass ornaments tightly in his
hands and without a moment’s hesitation, threw them out of
the window as well.

1967
History Made
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THE EVENTS OF 27th April 1965 changed Bahamian politics
forever. It drew many to the PLP. It also caused some to
distance themselves from it. Countless were drawn to the new
dynamic leadership of Lynden Pindling because it was a
boldness that had not been expressed in the country before.
No one had dared to take on the powers that had long held
government and financial control. Yet others were quick to
disassociate themselves from Pindling, afraid that he and this
new PLP had gone too far and would never get anywhere in
politics anyway.
The effects of April 27th 1965 would not be truly felt until the
first few days of the new year in 1967.
On January 10, 1967, the PLP and the governing United
Bahamian Party led by Premiere Roland Symonette each won
18 seats in the general elections. It would be two men, the
only Labour MP, Randol Fawkes, who had left the PLP some
years before and Sir Alvin Braynan an independent MP that
were ultimately going to make the crucial moves. Braynan,
agreed to become Speaker of the House and Fawkes voted to
take a seat with the PLP. It would be this incredible turn of
events that enabled Lynden Pindling and the PLP Party to
form the first black government in Bahamian history.

Not everything was smooth sailing after that day. Far from it.
Now Premiere-elect Pindling had to reassure Britain and
America that this new black-led government was not some
militant nationalist movement. He had to reassure investors,
bankers, tourists, including both the black and white
population of the Bahamas to put aside any unreasonable
fears and ridiculous apprehensions.

“The Progressive Liberal Party is for everyone. I hope the
white population have realized this and have no fears… In
the event of there being British or North American
investors who may be uncertain, I should like to allay
whatever fears they might have. Their capital [money and
investments] is quite safe and I don’t think investors will
withdraw their cash before they have seen
what we are going to do”
Lynden Pindling January 11th, 1967

Events in Bahamian political history seemed to move in leaps
and bounds from that day in 1967. Under the leadership of
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Lynden Pindling and with a majority rule government, there
was a determined push to achieve complete and irrevocable
self-rule.

“To my fellow Bahamian, please remember that one of
the greatest psychological challenges that has overtaken
the Bahamian people in the years since 1967 is his sense of
pride in being Bahamian”
Lynden Pindling May 9th, 1972

It was this unchanging idea of self-determination that led to
the push for independence of the Bahamas from Britain. This
happened, after much debate and negotiation, on July 10th,
1973. It was on this day that Lynden Pindling achieved
another first in the history of the country; he became the first
Prime Minister of the Bahamas.

Prime Minister Pindling holding the
Articles of Independence for the
Bahamas at Clifford Park on
10th July 1973.

Lynden Pindling would continue to be Prime Minister of
the Bahamas until 1992. From 1967 to 1992, he would be
the political leader of the country for twenty-five years.
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THE LITTLE BOY FROM East Street was born in an almost
unbelievable time in history. It was a time when questions of
civil rights and equality were still falling on deaf ears; not just
in the Bahamas, but in many countries. The divide between
the races and ethnicities of the world was as wide as it had
ever been.

Countries and places in the Caribbean, Africa,

India, South America and South Pacific, were still under
European colonial rule and this meant that the indigenous
people had little or no say in what happened in their own
country.
Under

his

leadership,

the

Bahamas

would

experience

tremendous leaps and bounds in its social, political and
economic history.

The creation of the PLP Party was

essentially the beginning of a formal Parliamentary system of
government in the Bahamas whereby, there is a ruling party
and an opposition party to provide debate and oversight.
It was the singular idea of Lynden Pindling; the little boy
from East Street, that the Bahamian, like any other
nationality in the world, had the ability to chart his own
course, not only for himself, but also for his country and
this ability was not dependent upon race.

Lynden Pindling was knighted by Queen Elizabeth II in
1983 and from then was titled as Sir.

This is me…
This is who I
grew up to
be…
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Sir Lynden Pindling was never far removed
from the little dreamer of a boy running
about bare feet around the rocky paths and
dusty roads of East Street. In his heart,
that was where he always was.
The first Prime Minister of the Bahamas,
died at home on August 26, 2000
after a long battle with cancer.
He was mourned by his wife, their four
children and an entire nation.

That’s all…

Nicole Roberts
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