Reel 120A

1-3, Stories of Tatamagouche told by Miss /largaret® Patterson
of that town,

3-5 Flddle tune,Soldier’'s Joy, played by Mr, Washington
Tatirie, French River, These¢ tunes not
very well played

5«6, Lancers tune,ncme not Known,said to be very old,

6=7, Fiddle & guitar,My Love Is But a Lassie Yet,played

by Mr. Washington Tattrie on fiddle
and his grandson Mr, lrving Tattrie
on fHawaiin guitars

7-8, Nellie Grgy played by same two as above

8-10, Lannigan's Ball played by same two as above |

10«15, Dixie's Isls, sung by Mrs. Washingten Tattp#¢gdod.

15-1€, Barbara Allai, sung by Mrs. Tattrie, 1 vs. only; not

very interesting tune.
16-27.Fiddle tunes played by Mre. John Murray.Zarlteown
accompanied by Mrs, Dolly Bailley on
organ; not very well played, Tunes
are A iundred Pipers; My Love She's
But a Lassie Yety Year of Jub ilog
Cap'te Jenlsy Lord McDonald'sReel;
Mre Murraye.

27-end, 1 Rock All My Babiesio 3leep, sung by Mr, Will
McQueen, Tatamagouche, Music Hall,
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1Z20A

People used to be very strict sbowt what
should be done on Sunday, My father told a story
about when he was a litile boy, He camdout from
Pictou to spend a week-end in Tatamagouche,and
he and his sister want up through the field to go
to churchy and the strawberries were thick in
the field, so hec stoppeds HeWw was a 1ittle boyyand
he picked some strawberries and ate them when he was
golng to church, He got inte church and the minister
was the Reverend Mr, Blackwood, a Scotchman and he
was preaching on renembering the Sabbath day to
keep it holy, and after enumerating certain things
that people did ocn the Sabbath day, which they should
not do, he said,

"And somz would cven pick the strawberriies
on the Sabbath day," So my father thought that he
mean$ him,for he had stopped and eatan strawberries
on the way to church, Father used tc tell that story
ind lauqh and laugh about {t, how frightened he was,

t wasn't till he got older that he knew it wasn't
meant for hin, He sal dithe pulpits weren't as they
were then, They weremorelike a box, and he was sittings
in the corner,

" Told by Miss Margaret Patterson, Tatamagoughe

They went up to call on Sunday night,and the
lady was in lalling to Mrs, Sedgewick, and he was wmt
talking to Dri Sedgewick, and Dr, Sedgewick stooped
down to plck a weed,and firs., Sedgewick saw him thmough
the window 4 So she rapped on the window and said,

"Tom, Tom, don't you know this is the Sabbath
day?" Just picking the weed was 2 sin,

Told by Miss Margaret Patterson, Tatamagouche

3-5 Soldier's Joy,played on fiddle by Mr,
Waghington Tattrie,Freneh River,

5-6

Lancers Tune,playzd on fiddle by Mr,
Washington Tattrle,French River, He does not remember
wherehe learned it, Has always heard it here,played
by many flddlers here and arédund Londonderpy(N,S,)

e usedto know the name of 1t, but can't remember Ht
Now,

5=7
My Love ls But a Lassie Yet,played on
fiddle by Washin%ton Tattrie,French River and his
grandson Irving Tattrie on Hawahian guitar, Has been
a popular tune here as long ashe can remember,

7-8
Nelzig,Grey »DY above players

Larrigan's Ball by above plaverss l2arned from hearing

other people whistle it,not érdances,




Dixie's Isle Reel 120A 10-15

Oh it's hark the drums are beating
And no longer 1 can stay,
The trumpets now are sounding
That calls me far sway,
We are ordared down to New Orleans
Which from here is meny a mile
To fight the southeren soldlers
Away down on Dixie's Isleg,
R
Oh Johnnle, lovelly Johnny
Don't go and l:zave me so,
For 1 will curse the day love
That ever I was bérn,
For the m rting with you Johnny® dear
I think it will be for a2 while,
For they say you're going a-fighting
Away down on Dixie's Isla,
3
I'11 cut off my coal black halr
And 1'1! go along with you,
I1'11 cut off my curly hair
And go down to New Orleans too,
And we'll be loyal cempanions
As the heavens upon us smlle,
And we'll comfort one mother
Away down on Dixie's lsle,
4
Oh Anna, lovelly Anna,
Such thingsithere never could be,
Oh Anna, loveliy Anna,
You'd batter not ge to sea,
Your waist it i{s much toc slenderilove,
Your fingers are not of the style,
I'm afraid you would not stand it love
Away down on Dixle's lsle,
3
Oh may my curses attend them
Since first the wars began,
For they'verobbecd manys a mother
?f her own darling son,
t's may the curse attend them
In any other style,
May the blood stain the grass that grows
Away down on Dixie's Isle,
3
Oh now the war is over
And homeward we are bound,
To meet our wives and loved ones
And those we have left behing,
We'll comfort and caress them
As the heavé} upon us smile,
And we'll go no more a=-fighting
Away down on Dixie's Isle,

Sung by Mrs Washington Tattrie,French River.
who learnzd” it in Shubenacadie when a child. Tempo
quickened from lack of breath,

Recorded by Helen
Creighton, Sept/53



Reel 120A15-16

Barbara Allan

"Twas zarly carly In the spring
When the green buds they were blooming,

A young man on his dszath hed lie
For the love of Barbata Allan,

Sung by Mrs., Washington Tattrie,French River,
and recorded for tune by Helen Creighton,Sept,1953



Cur
1 Rock All My Babies to Sleep Reel 120A27-end

I am now thirty-five m d my dear litile wife
Is just ten years younger than me,
She's full of a joyment and plenty of fun
And sometimes goes out on a snree,
And then shewil! roam awgy from her home
Rhile I recck zail our babiests sleep,
2 A
One night when I'd rocked al 1| our Bbahies to sleep
1 took a short walk down the streat,
And Lo my surprise ! saw with mv eyes
My wife with 2 man of six fect,
She says/There's no harm, don't raise no alarm,
Don't you make any fuss on the street,”
So she tickledmy chin and Bhe says, "You go in
Androck all ous hables to sleep,”

Sung by Mr, Will McQueen, Tatamagouche, and
recorded by Helen Crelghton, September, 1953,




