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Reel 13 23,136.2
Ghost story,told by Mr, Horace Johnston,Porit méa51, 258
Wade;good for both story and dialect
Story of first time he drovea car,told by Horace
Johnston, Port Wadejgood for story and diklect
Whale story,told by Horace Johnston,Port Wade;
true storyjgood.
James Conroy the Farmer, sung by Mrs., Clarence
Everett, Hillsburn, sometimes called the
Jealous Lover; man kills brother's sweethearts
6 vs; see reel 91A sung by Nathan fatt
kziexafxManax SRRER X XXRYXRYXMREXXELARRRKRX
EYRRREXZXAXHEX A5ds of Manr Shere
Quays of Belfast,sung by Mrs, Clarence
Everett,Hillsburn; 9 vs; husband drowned and
left widow and baby ,
Alphabet Song,sung by Clarence Lverett,Hills-
burng local; wocdsmen's; 7 vsj good
Last Tuesday Evening, sung by Mrs, Clarence
Everett, Hillsburn; 6 vs; love song;father
murders lover
Woods Song, sung by Mrs, Clarence Everett,
~Hillsburn; 2 vs. of whatwas probably a
good song
The Birchen Canoe(Down in Digby), sung by if
and Mrs, Jim Apt, Victoria EBeach; 3 vs;
probhably quite nice ~
Ov:r the Hills and Lofty Mountains, singing game
sung by Krxxamdx<Mrs, Jim Apt,Victoria Beach;good
On the Carpet, singing game,sung by Mrxxand
Mrs, Jip Apt, Victoria Beachy3 vsj
Happy As the Millgr, sung by Mr, and Mrs. Jim
Apt, Victoria each,singing game; good



Ghost Storye The Vegia Pearld Reel 13,No04l

The Vesta Pearl was a ship that was haunteds My brother
was the cantain and I shipped as mates One night we reefed the
foresail and my brother run out to me to come afte He says,

"You take the wheel and I'll go forward," and he made
three men theres But you could distinctly see four men. later
he said,

"Did you see three men?"

I said,

"1l gee four,"

"Yes,"he said, that's why I wanted you to take the
wheelos" He didn't want the rest of the crew to know the ship
was haunteds

When we recfed the sails he was always there 1o
help, and it was thue casiest sail to reef I ever knew.l
think he came aboard when we weren't reefing the sail,

One night T came dboard and I was down having a mug=
up in the cabine I heard a man come aboard, and every time
he'd come up the ladder he'd kmock the mud off his heels. I'd
zo up and there'd be nobody theres

They claim the captain had been swept off on his
meiden vovage and he dways came aboard to help reef the salls.

Told by Horace Jounston,Port Wade,Annapolis Coe,and
recorded by Helen Crelghton,Septeb,1949, A fuller account of
thic story is in nmy notes of 1947 in nanugeript headed:
Ghostse Port Vadee BEnglishylrish & Scotch(informant). July/47.



First Pine Drove Car, Reel 13,N0.2

The first time a cax drove down here a man wanted
to buy a yoke of oxen but it was too kate thens I said,

®*Why not stop all night and go down in the morning?®
He did, and we stagted. He wanted to know if I'd trade the
oxen for a care I sald maybe I would., He said,

"You could steer a vessel so you could steer a car."

8o I got dowm a couple or three mlles and there was a
woman going to milk, andmy gracious, the car Look after the
womane. She jumped over the diteh, and I went over the ditch
after her, and she went over the fence and I went over the
fence %100, The woman was barefooted, and that was quite a
curiosity in them dayse'Taint much curlositynte see them
necking nows

Told by Horace Johnston,Port Wade,Annapolis Cos, and
recorded by Helen Creighton, Septeb,l94de Mre Johnston told
later that the woman hcd on on a short dress %o her knees,
which were at thet time worn %0 the ground. She was kind of
bow=legeed too,he salde



True Storve Whale Story Reel 13,N04¢3

Woxds in my ti for 1947 headedt Whale. Port Vade,
Irish & 8cat6h,dn“y/4?;' t is listed unded Anecdoiese

Told by Hovace Johnston,Port Wade,Annapolis Coe,
and vecorded by Helen Creighton, §ept.5 l94§.

Jemes Conroy the Farmex. Reel 13,N0.4
Worde in nmy notes for 194%.

Sung Nyse Clarence Everett,dildsburn,Annepolis Co., and
recoxrde ny Helen Creighton, Septe 6,1948,




James Conroy the Farmer

Come all young men & d maidens
¥ho ramble for to cere,

I pray you will take warning,
The truth I will declare,
Concerning two young lovers

So fondly were impressed

For to take the joys of wedlock
Till fortunezproved unkinde

'"Twaé James Conroy the farmer

Who did this tragedee,

He courted handsome Betsy,

The pridde of Harboree,

Till they were crossed by jealousy
And fast bound by an oath,
To live and die together
Till death shguld part them boths

Betey she wrote a letter

And sent it to her love,

Degl ring him to meet her

That eveningin agrove,

She dressed in men's apparel,
g0 gayly was she dressed,

But 1little was she knowing

The thought liy in his breaste

For whenh he saw herxr a-coming
He cries out,"Who comes here

I believe it is my brother

A~coming for my dears

I gurely will deceive him,

His butcher I will be,

He never shall live to enjoy my love
Or live to 3rgub1e me.®

Hg fired as he thought ot him,
And down his Betsy falls,

And in her tender bosom

He lodged the fatal bell,

She cries out,"Cruel loverd"

As she lays on the ground,

"Come now snd see me a-dying, :
tTwas you +thht caused this wound.



6
" 'Tyas you that caused the scarlet stain
Fron my death wounds to flow,
0 cruel~hearted lover,
How could you serve me mo?"
0 when he saw her a~dyin
He raved and tore his halrg
Saying ,"Another pistol
I quickly will prepares
I'11 shoot myself for Betsy,
I will die for the love of her,
Let all young men takae warning,
Beware o Jjekbousye™

Sung by Mrs. Clarence Everett, Hillsburn, Annapolis Coe
Collected by Helen Creighton, July,1947.



Isle of lann Shore Reel 13,N065

Down by the wild shore fox pleasure I wandered
Last Saturday evening and calm was the air,
I heard & falr maid making sad lanentation,
Inclined to a rock she had grieved %o despairs

2
In sorrowful accents I heard her complaining,
Singing, "Willie,deoxrent Willie, return unto me,"
But olas for her cries, never more shall I behold hin,
My owh tender Willie lies under the Bede

5
In the quays of Belfast in a steam packet sailing,
Bound down for Liverpool last Wednesday set sail,
And the weather being calm and the land disappearing
Our hearis werz all happy, delightful and g«

The night it cane on, 1% was darksome and dreary,

The winds did increasc t0 a terrible storm,

When our captain he cried,%Boys look out for a lighthouse,
This night I'msafraid we shall all sugfer harme"

The waves rose Llike mountains, no shelter to flee 0,
The ship by the billows was tossed to and Iro,
When twe of our seamen were lost in the ocean
And women and children were exying belovwe
6

Some were on their hended knees for heaven's help imploring
Toile others quite insensible inclined in despair,
with false-hecarted secamen and gsailors da 1 swearing,
Whenever they geard ug they mocked ai her prayerse

Then two of ouxr hoats they wers launched in the ocean,
And in one of them was my Willle and me,

But before we reached shoxe one of thenm was overwhelued
Alas forty bodges were lost in the S€ae

My Willie stood beside ne 40 eheer and protect nme
Ti11 we landed safely on tne Isle of liann shore,
And to save his own father his own 1ife adventured,
Ales I am doomed %o hehold him no moXee
9
And now I em left a poor desolate widow
Just one yvear in wedlock you pleinly can see,
For to beg for my bread amongst hard-hearted strangers,
Kind heaven leook dovmn on my Enfant and mee

Sung by NMra Clarence Rverett,Aillsburn,Annapolis Co.,
and recorded by Helen Creighton, Septe6,194%



Alphabet Song Reel 15, No.6
Woxrds in my notes fox 1949,

Sung by Glarance Rverett,Hillsburn,Annapolis Co., amd
recorded by Helen Creighton, ept.6.194§.



A fox
B is fox
c for
i 2 is

8o nexxmy

Iapbernon's Boang

axen . Texy wall Inow,

boya that oan uve them a.wo.

chopping we now must bagln

the dongsy we olten ptand ’nc
Choxus

ol B0 MEXry are we

He noxtals on goxth ore as faapm' an Wiy
I dere youl! I darg you, 1 dwe Jou cons dowly
chan

Glgye the

E is ’L‘he
and T is
G iz the
And i is

I is fox
Jd iz for

8’.&3 blye xun and nothing.goes wrangs

echic that thwougn thewonds ing,

the forenen the head of mu' EONgGe
grindgtoned we all doth us

i;heahandis fo round and m amooth. Shoe
iron that mexketh ihe m

Jovial that's never be

K is koen adges oux axas we keep

And L i

H iz fox
N is fox
0 is Lox
And F is

is fox
is the
8 is the
Ad 7 is

U is forx
YV is the
V is the
And I've

theﬁme that ovexr us mep. Choe

mopy that we 5Log N R Gl

needles we sQU up oux panu.

owd that hooteth lz{

tho“me tracs thn alwwa falls rights Chose

quarrels we never allow,
river we drive oux loaa dovir,
slede 80 stout and g0 st:mgg
thg teaiz that can hau?. 1t sdlonge Gho
us6 thm. we put ouxrsedwer to,
where loza doth grow,
woods thut we lzeve in Lhe 'a,.im,

all to you that I'%m godng 40 singefihex

The three last letters I can't hring in whyme,

But love 4f you'ldi moxry Jjust ‘ﬁ&l&. L6 J.n tdng,

The train's ot the ovons end the whicile e-hlowing,
S0 good~by: my love Lox i musi he e;omg.

Bung by Mxs Clagencs Ivereti, Hllisbumng,fnnopsils Co.
Collected by lelen Cwreighton, Mldy,i947.



*Twas Last Tuesday Eveninge Reel 13, Noe7
Last Tuesday Evening Reel 13,No0.7

It was last Tuesdav evening at the Theayter Hall
I espied my lovely Jimuie, he was handsome and tall,
I agkedhim to go with ng a piewe by the road,
I'11 show you my father s dwelling and the place of my abodes
4
"There's a tree in father's garden,lovely Jimmie," says she,
"There the young men and maidens all do wailt fxxxx® there for me,
And while they are sleeping in their owvn quiet rest
Meet me there my tender Jimmie, you're the one that 1 love best."

3 3
Oh her mother Aying in embush the words for to hear,
Her father lying in ambush the deed for %o doy
And with a sharp&weepqn he pilerced her love throughs

"0 fatherycruel father, since this has bheen your will,
The blood of my innocent lover to spill,
Itil throw myself dowm on the grass where he dled
Mey the heavens shine about him, re's my own darling boye
5
w1111 dress myself in mourning end to foreign lands I'1ll go
Where I know no ene and no one knows me‘
Ané I'1ll mourn for my Jimuie wherever I'1l be."
6
For the cuckoo she's a fine bird, she sings as she flics,
She brings us glad %idings and tells us no lies,
For the cuekoo she's a fine hird, she sings as she flies,
She brings us glad tidings but tells us no liess

Sung by Nrse Oletence Lverett, Hillsburn, Annapolis Co.,
and recorded hy Helen Creighton, Septe6,1949,

.




Woods Songe Reel 13,N0.8

It's when we get it to the shore
We'll knock the head in and ask for more,

And jolly brave WOys are wee

It's when we get it on the sled,
Gee up Buck and it goes ahead,
And jolly brave hoys are wee

Fragment sung hy Clarenece Everett,Hillsburn,Annapolis Co.,
and recorded by Helen Creighton, Septe6,1949,



Over the Hills and Leofty Mountains Reel 13, Ro.10
For text see words sent In in 1947 under Binging Bomess

Sung by Mz, And Mys. Jin A ia -
; Thr, g 2iBe pt,sVictoria Eeach apolis
and recorded by Helen Creightoﬁ.éapt.ﬁ,mw.mcr'Anmlomu con

On the Caxpet Reel 13, No«dl
Tor text see words with 1947 noies under the title,
Johwnny Brown. Thls is classed as a Singing Gemes

Sung bg. Mr. and Mrs. Jim Apt, Victoria Beach, and
recorded by Helen Creighton, Septe6,1940,

I——

Hoppy As the Miller Reel 13,N0.12

1947 notes under Singing Gamee

Sung by Mr, and iirse. Jim Apt,Victoria Bepgh, Annapolis
Co.,ond recorded by liglen Creighton, Septe6,1949

Tor words see text with




LU B

Ang av Xl.ngh L Dok atu cwz..f.utcxa\x UL S A
Down in Digby Reel 13,N0.9

Down in Dighy so bright I was born

To see the May task of the tall yellow corn,

Was there I first met with my Julle so true

And at night sailgd around in her gum~-treec canoGe
hoe

Singing row I oh,

The waters 50 blue,

Like a feather we float

In our gun=tree canote

My hand on the banjo,my toe on the oar,

And I sang of the songs as the rivers they woar,

The stars they shine bright and the sky is 80 blus

And at night sailed around in her gum-tree canoce Choe
3

The stream it burst so far far away,

We couldn't get back so we thought we'd just stay,

We spied a tall ship and her flag was 80 blue

Ané ot night sailed around in her gum=tree canoes Chos

Sung by Mrs ana lirs Jim Apt, Victoria Beach,Annapolis Co0.,
and recorded by Helen Creighton, Septe6,1949

By giving it the name of their nearest town, e local
touch hes heen given this song which 1 have taken down also
as The Birehen Ganoee Vhat is meant by "the lay tagk of the
tall yellow corn®™ is more than I cen tell you, Nox can the
Antse




8inging Gamey
Ovez2 the Hills

Over the hills and the lofty mountains
Where the fields are buried in snow,
3% the rumbling tumbling watexs
ere the crystd waters fly,
Therc sits a fair one down lamenting,
Down lamenting in her mhixx,chalr,
Crying dearest dearest (here someone's name is called)
Come and kiss her if ycu dared

(This is a game played in a circle with one in the centrel
The name the children celled in lMrs., Apt's dgy was usually one
they thought would not went %o go would he obliged to leave
the circle and kiss the child imnide .

Sung by Mrs, Jim Apt, Victoria Beach,Annapolis Co.; colietdd by
Helen Creighton,SepteR7,1948,



Singing Geme el iy Mo, 4

Johnny Brown
(With one in centre form cirele and all go round singing:)

Very well done says Hohnngs Brown,
Is this the way to London town?

I stand you here, I stand you hy
Until I hear your true love cry.

On the carpet you stand
Take youxr true love the ﬁand,
Take the one that you profess

To be the one you love the hests

0 what a horrible choilce you've made,
Don't you wish you'd longer stayed?
Since you can no longer stay :
Give her a kiss and send her aways

(The one in thé cirele dhooses one from the ringjthey kiss and
change places)

Sung by Mrs Jim Apt,Vietoria Beach,Annapolis Cosjcellected by
Helen Creighton SepteR7,1948,



0% Gk
8inging Game flenk 13 VO 12
Happy As The Miller
(Form cirele md go round singing;)

Happy as the millex

Ag he lives by hiuself

As the wheel goes xouna

Is the getting of his wealth,
Your hand on the honper

And the other on the sack,
The ladies step forward

And the gents step backy

Sung bg Mrs, Jim Apt,Wictoria Beach,Annapolis Cosjcollected by
Helen Creighton,Septs27,1948,



