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AtLANTIC CHARACTER

Life born of red dirt and valleys and forests and rock and wind. Some with roots grown deep; others just 
recently blown in. 
Scrappers and talkers and heroes and farmers who toil. Music through the blood and the sea, ever-present, 

through the soul. 

Character. 

The girl next door and the wrinkled face you’ve seen, and then see again. The helping hand, in a time of 
need, the laughs and the cries and the wins.

People down the street, and voices heard aloud. Guitars and stories and gifts of the land, the greatest gift 
of this place is its people. Proud. 

***********

Character: seven people across four East Coast provinces with countless stories, all. As a photog-
rapher, I wanted to take the time to stop and look at the people around me in my travels. The person 
who lives down the road, the face at the market, the guy singing that song, the elderly gentleman 
who looks like he’s lived a thousand lives. 

The word character has long been associated with the East Coast; we come from a land where 
it all comes down to people. Many of our towns and villages are too small for a person get lost in 
the crowd. We have too strong a sense of community and too much friendliness to want to avoid 
people. Even if you try, they’ll draw into their world. Those “from away” always talk of their time 
here, saying “oh, it was beautiful….but the people!”

Here is but a glimpse of some of those people. It’s impossible to do justice to four provinces and 
a world of character in the images of just seven people. But it’s a start. And, all things willing, I’ll be 
telling their stories and capturing their faces for years to come.

The Characters:

The Lighthouse:  Frederick Ells, whaleboat captain. 
Lived in Lunenburg, NS, on and 
off, for 30 years. Lives near the sea, 
works on the sea, some would say he 
looks like the sea.  Eyes bright blue 
and soul that shines. A light in the 
dark.

The greatest gift of this place is its people

Text and photography by Dave Brosha




