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Reel 123B ME2859.S406

1-9, Talk by Paul Myra,lLunenburg, continued from reel
123A

9- 10, Saladin Mutiny, sung by MissUermaine,fraser Nursing
Home, New Glasgows 1 vs, but tune is
int erestingythis is lecal murder song,
and this the 4th separate song on this subject
For others sze SBNS

90-10% Bonny Prince Charlie, sung by Miss Yermaine; 1 vs.onlwp
of little use

103-15 Three Leaves of Shamréck, sung by Miss Germaine; 4 vs.
& cho.3 itish; late

15-13 Lovely Jane, sung by Miss &arma inejfragment of what may
be a vary old song.

18-19 Lovely Jane, repeated

19-20 Talk on Family History by Miss Germainey her doctor had
recorded her songs and sent word to me
about her, but she had failed in health
by then and har memory was Very poor,

20=21 The Town of Bandon, sung by Miss Yermaine who says this
is a sono against the Catholicsy she onlv
knew one verse ’

21-23 Mon Cher Voisin, sung by Mr, seter Chiasson, Grand Etangj
with English translation by Alan Mills,

23-27 Le Chanson du Guerrier, suhg by Mr, Peter Chiasson axax
irand Etangjlocal song about a boy who
went to warin 1914,

27-end Chanson de Rimouski, sung by Daniel and Alfred Chiassm,
sons of Peter, aged 13 and 143 local song
about 2 m2n who went to Rimouski and came
baCk.
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Reel 123B continued from 123A

so 1 tucked heriin the bed, So I said, "Now you go down,

rest easy, 9o asleep, twelve o'clcok I'm goin' to call

the mate," Mildred said, "Why don't you call me and 1'11

stand a 1ittle, and thex the mate get alittle = "

"Now all right, do as 1 tell ye, Go down and turn in," So

I went down and she's mollin' a little and the wind's from
the southard , that's the big scas poundin' down a little
from the nor' west winds She's k yink there like a duck,

but it 's blowin', 1 ®n'tknow the velocity of the wind

Just exact, but shepro bably was blowing at therate of 40 miles,
perhour, 1 went up and I went in the engine room, We didn't
haveno powerin her, Jjust windjammer, I went in the hoistin!
engine moom and 1 gotout five lanterns ~hurricane lights we
call 'em, 1 cleaned them up, the glasses nicej they're nice
fillk dwith oiles The cook would keep 'em clean in 7ine weathen
So I hang 'em up, Every place that I thought it would @ up,
Then I went back aft 1 went dwn, qng 1 thought, "Well, I
might as wel 1 have a little geezer, 1t was cold, Takin' a
l1ittle geezer and 1 went up and got set in the house., She

had a nice house and 1 sat by the binnacle and I watched
these big boats goin' along and dippin' into, a nd they gét
weather 7 on the bridge and she's goin' to the eastard
with the wind and she's got the wind nor' west, She's found
down t¢ the north east, and of urse we see runn n' out, theme
steamers comddn' cdown on the stream, Well anyway, I sat piere
awhile and 1 thought,"I might as wd 1 go down and tumn in,

I wentlin the cot, and I was the first one woke up,never

woke up Xmtil nine o'clock in the morning, Well ye see then
it's Just about gettin' nice = d good light. That's in
January in the Gulf Stream, There's a cloudy sky. So when 1
got up I quick went on deck « I had my oilskins on, I didn't
take 'em off, and ! run forrard and take the lights dowm
then 1 come back aft and 1 stood where the spray would fly over
mes Then I went down, and when 1 got down I said, "ley you
lazy sleepers,” 1 said,” come on," I said, "My heavens, listen
You want to talk about a fine night," I said,™up there all
night and the time waat round , "I said,"and I must havefell
asleep sibbin' in the house ," Aubrey got up, the mte got up,
and he says, "My gosh," he says, "listen, What time is it?"
"Nine o'clocke Is it blowin' hard?" Mildred, she Jjumpedout too
andput on a housedress and she got out and she run up in the
companionway, and when she did, when she opened the after-
companionway, kangaxxamix&kaxxixkhxxxamrx the wind caught it
and bangngptn Ekgoes the doa ,"Well," she says, "it's Kxxgaxzt
madxrakexX Margaret." "That's a little Hazel," said, She

was named after Hazel Townsend, Hazel Myra at that time,

so ! said,"This thing don't mind. She's goin' along fine.
We're goin' to leave her go now til! round @& out four o'clock
to-night, We'll leave ler go twenty-four hours till round
about nine to-night, and then we'll put her on the other
tack, and probably we'll jag out to the stream.," So they
said, "Well now gosh. Well now Paul," she said, "listens

You stayedup all nights " I said,"Don't worry about me,girl,
"I'm used to that. I like to stay upe" All the time I was
sleepin!,

Question: Who was running the ship?

Answerj No one, she was hove to on the canvas. If ye heave
her to right and you know your canvas and you know how far
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to put off your sheet, we never worr%cd,see, heavin' a boat
tos It was no ordinary sea like the Bay of Fundy, the Gulf
Stream and the Pay of Biscay, su posed the worst in the
north Atlantic. But if you can heave to a boat and get
'em to lay rightin the sea, a small boat will ride better
than a big boat, a heavy boat, So therefore we never
worried about anything happenin', Nothin' could happen
because she rides the sea, She , you've got your rudders the
way you want 1t and you've got your sails trimmed and
you've got Just so much canvas on, and they'll lay there
like a ducks
So we lay there for three days. Then we take in
the wind from the westard and we run in over the stream and
we didn't get no observation till we got into Lunenburg. We
| S me ElzerZinck seventeen miles off Cape Sable, That's up here
off of the Nova Scotia coast, and he was hove to. We were
runnin' §touch(?) balls out with the wind from the west nor'
west and wemade the land - we made off of Shelburne and we
come down the coast and anyway we got in the next daye The
captain Eigzer Zinck, he didn t get in for three dayss

7-9 That would be cross-pointed in the middle with a

four strand ? in the centre, needle(?) hitch, and

the eyes of it ? and Spanish ? work
we used to do, and to make that ? and then on New

Year you'd have to paint the ship, if you had a good painter
which, 1 did carry some good fellahs, better than 1 was, and
I wasn't so good &xix in drawin' a sﬁlp like that because 1'd
always make a mess of her sails, But then we had to scrapes
Goin' to a south American trip that ye had to - a trip
probably three,four thausand miles - you had lots of tim: to
sheld(?) and down there you'd lay in port a little while and
ye'd do a little paintin'y, The pait on schoonerg them days
stood better than they do to-day. becauseit don t stand to-day,
paint on these. A lot of water went over them, they say
salt water, but the windjammers, it went over the windjammers
Just the sames I know,
Questiony How is it you tell the weather with the moon? If
the star is close beside the moon =
Answerj Well theold sailor would always say that I was broughit
up with, that if the star is close bo the moon, that's a
~short painters *f it's a long ways away, that's good for
to-morrow, That's on a coast voyage, comin' on the coast,
fmswedpnThe star is towsing with a long painter then,
Answers, Yes, with a long painter, She's givin' them all
slack because then you're going to have bad weathers Probably
you're runnin' along on the coast and you have a very
thickly cloudy sky, and it might clear up anywheres from
eight to ten o'clock, then the stars come out., Then you
always look out that toe-morrow you ain't goin' to have it so
goods The stars come out before twelve, But if it waits till
twelve, after midnight, and then it breaks away, you look
for a fine day,to-morrow,

M*‘“_Mﬂ>£The star is towing a short painter,
Talk on personal experiences in his life as skipper

of a fishing vessel at Lunenburg by Paul Myra, recorded by
Helen Breighton, June 1954,



Saladin Mutiny Reel 123B9-10

'"Twas in the town of Gottenborg
Where | was bred and born
And In theftown of Halifax
I'1]1 end my life in scorn,
came of d:cent parents,
On them I lay no blame,
Wy father was a millwright
1 might of bzen the same,

(This verse is repeated)

Sung by Mrs. Germaine,fraser Nursing Home,New
Glasgow, and recorded by Helen Creighton, June 1954,

Rgpeatzd 18-19
Talk on Family History Reel 123B19-20

Then: Father worked for 30 years in the coal mines

underneath the ground digging dusty diamonds,and

we wereraised in the mines, and he lost the sightof one

eye in the mines, and we come down herz to Greenwoods

and he was 59 years old and Johnny was 20 and Harry was

15 and 1 was 18, and we had 2 hard scratch to make a

living, but we got throughs We hadn't much money, but we
always kept our debts paid. We had our debts paid, We dug out
a livin', That's the waye But he was raised on a farm and

his father was raised on ong.

The Town of Bandon Reel 123B20- 21

To kill then and destroy her,
It wis their chief desire,
And to the town of Bandon
And set it all on fires

(Bandon was on the seacoast, and to kill and to destroy her
was their chief desire, and march in to the town of Bandon
and set it all on fire, The soldiers marched thmugh that town
when they were going to shift them from one countryhto another,
like from England back and forth,)This is what she calls a
Catholic song - a song against the Catholics,

Sung by Miss Uermaine, Fraser's Nursing Home, New
Glasgow, and recorded by Helen Creighten, June 1954,



Bonny Prince Charlie Reel 123B10-10:

Follow, follow, who would nae follow
The king of the hieland hearts
Bonny Prince Charlie.

(That might bz hieland men)

Sung by Mrs, Germaine, Fraser Nursing Home,New
Glasgow, a nd recorded by Helen Creighton, June 1954,

Lovely Jane Reel 123B15~18

No princess fine skhex could herputshine,
shgxhyxhirkRxwasxkaxgkyxiang She's Hibernia's lovely Jane.

My silken plaid I will forsake,

My commission 1 11 resign

And the will not be mine,
She's Hibernia's lovely Jane,

Sung by Miss Germaine, Fraser's Nursing Home,New
Glasgow, and recorded by Helen Creighton, 1954,

Convaersation follows about her age and she is surprised
to find she will be eighty on her next birthday,.



Three Leaves of Shamrock Reel 123B 10%-1%

When leaving dearold ireland in the merry month of June

An 4rish girl accosted me with a sad tear in her eye,

And as she spoke these words to me bitterly she did cry,

Kind sir 4 ask a favour, oh grant it to me please,

It is not much I ask of you,but will set my heart at ease,

; L4

Take thgse to brother Ned who is far across the sea,

And don t gorQSQbo tell him sir that they were sent by mey
L hoe

Three leaves of shamrock, the ‘rishman's shamrock,

From his own darling sister her blessings too she gave,

Take them to brother,for L have no other,

And these aretge sh.mrockiiiéar mother's grave,

Tell him since he wen taway how bitter was our loss,

The landlord came one winter day and turned us from our cot,

Qur troubles they were many and our friends so very few,

Andbimot herjdear our mother @sed to often xmeakxafxyxmixsigh for you,

4

"O darl ing son come back," she often used to say,
Alas ongday she sickened and soon was laid away,

ergrave 1 watered with my tears, that's where the flowers grew,
And brother d:at they're all I've got,and these I send to you.Cho.

Sung by Miss Germaine, Fraser's Nursing Home, New
Glasgow, and recorded by felen Creighton, June 1954,

Says she ma de the air herself and got thewords from a
newspapersbust have been the Family Herald, Says, "I went
outside and 1 looked aroundand the wind was blowing and I
got the air,  got it right out of the wind, the air,"



#ion Cher Voisdédn Reel 123B21-23

Clest mon voisdn qui m'envoyait chercher ,(My heighbor sent me to find
Un vieux cheval blanc qu'est 2 1'extrémite(an old white horse who was

Chorus

Prends to verre,et moil ma bouteille, ( Take your glass%and 1w

Buvons un p'tit coup,affilons nos couteaux, (bottle, and let's have a

Dep?chons-nous d'aller lever la peauXxs (drink, then sharpenour knive
(and let's hurry and tace of
(the skin)

(obviously talking to horse from hereon)

Mion cher voisin, tu t'es laissée aller, (My dear neighbor,you l¢

Combien d'hivers t'as été mal hivernd] {yourself go, How many

(Chorus) (winters you spent badlyl)

Tu n'entendras plus sacré aprEs toi, (No more will you be sworn

Personne n'aura aucun pouvoir sur toi, (at,and no more demands

(Chorus) (will anyone make of you)

Tu n'traineras plus ton maitre en hiver, (No more will you have to

Tous ces Capucins et toutes ces valises, (pill your master s winer,

(Chorus) yi (nor his "Capucins"- mols =
(and his valéses -luggage /

Sung by FPeter Chiasson, Grand Etang, and recorded by Hellen
Creighton, August 1954,

Words written down and translated by Alan Mills,

Le Chanson du Guerrier Reel 123R23-27

This is ahout a boy who went to warniin 1914, Nobody knows
who made it up.

The boy plunges a knife bn his blood to write a
letter home, and his mother when she reads it calls all
her family to say a prayer forher son who died for his
country,

Sung by Mr, Petzr Chiasson, Srand Etang, and recorded
by Helen Creighton, Aug.1954



Chanson de Rimouski Reel 123B27-end

Alfred and Leo Aucoin went from Grand Etang to EKimouski
and came backe They werec hired to go to Anticosti, It }
wasn't funny to go to camp andsee everybody sitting on
mattrassegof wood, He wishes for a wifeto wash his
laundry andperhaps he would bz more comfortables.

/
Sung by VYaniel and Alfred Chiasson, Grand Etang,aged
15 and 14, and recorded by Helen Crzighton, Aug.}954.
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(i > (obviously téking to horse from here on)

MON CHER VOISIN -- (With literal translation yet!)

C'est mon voisin qui m'envoyait chercher (My neighbor sent me to find
On vieux cheval blanc qu'est a l'extrémité Ean old white horse who was
CHORUS: - just about finished)

Prends ton verre, et moi ma bouteille, TAKE YOUOR GLASS, & 1 MY
Buvons un p'sit coup, affilons nos couteaux, BOTTLE, AND LET'S HAVE A
Dép@chons-nous d'aller lever la peaux DRINK, THEN SHARPEN OOR

KNIVES, AND LET'S HOURRY
AND TAKE OFF THE SKIN)

Mon cher voisin, tu t'es laiss¢ aller, My dear neighbor, you let
Combien dthivers t'as ét€ mal hiverné! yourself go. How many
(CHORUS: -) winters you spent badly!)
Tu n'entendras plus sacré apres tod, No more will you be sworn
Personne n'aura aucun pouvoir sur toi. at, and no more demands
(CHORUS) will anyone make of you)
Tu n'traineras plus ton maitre en hiver, No more will you have to
Tous ces Capucins et toutes ces valises. pull your master in winter,
(CHORUS) A %nor his "Capucins"--Monks-
and his valises --luggage-

P.S. -- Don't know why I pother sending you my latest FOLKWAYS effort...

Ye can't play the dern things on your machine, anyway...

But mebbe you kin steal one somwhere...The only song 1 don't like
in this lot (I pever 1ike 'em all), is ‘!"HAUL AWAY JOEN
which is quite lousily sung. , .

Chief R-B. |
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