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o “‘What's A Million Dallars?"

Trade Minister Howe’s familiar quip,
“What’s a million dollars?” may not have
been a politically wise utterance, but it re-
vealed an understanding of what is wrong
with public finance in Canada. For, while
a lot of extravagance in government is ap-
parent in such items as $6,827,000 last
year for official publications, films and
other forms of publicity, and $23,000,000
for travel, even if these two items were cut
in half, it would not solve Finance Min-
ister Abbott's dilemma.

That dilemma is simple to state, but
not so simple, politically, to solve. In plain
language, Mr. Abbott's problem is how to
find enough money to pay for defence
costs, and at the same time to meet pre-
‘sent fixed charges of government. The
answer is that it cannot be done unless
taxes are substantially increased or the
fixed charges, so-called, written off the
statute books. i

Consider one or two examples. The De-
partment of National Health and Welfare
budgeted for $455,000.000 for the current
fiscal year. Existing Federal legislations
demand tha: of this amount, $411,000,-
000 be paid out in benefits. Not much
chance for saving there!

‘I'he current budget of the Finance De-
partment is $575,000,000. Of -that sum,
$540,000,000 must be paid out for servic-
ing existing debts. Chances for economy
there don’t look too rosy, either.

And so it goes, right down the ex-
penditure line. Hobson’s choice confront-
ing the Government today, therefore, is to
tell the people of Canada that they must
either dispense with a good deal of the
paraphernalia of the welfare state, or face
a much stiffer dose of taxation, That tax-
ation will be the sort that will hit every-
body. Economy in government calls for
more than pruning administrative expenses.
It calls for a fundamental change in policy.

Unemployables

The committee on public assistance: of
the Canadian Welfare Council has recom-
mended that Canada’s unemployables be
made a Federal responsibility. The three-
member committee, consisting of David
Croll, Liberal, Toronto Spadina; Donald
Fleming, Progressive Conservative, Toronto
Eglinton and Stanley Knowles, C.C.F., Win-
nipeg North Centre, suggests that since the
Federal Government takes responsibility
for the insurable unemployed and for the
National Employment Service it should also
assume responsibility for the unemploy-
ables. ) .

Apart from the desirability of unified
administration of unemployment benefits
there is a pressing need for relieving mu-
nicibalities in particular of this burden.

In slack times and even when employ:-
ment is at a high level municipalities are
prone to deal with the unemployable by
the simple and expeditious method of mak-
ing him move on. The problem, of course,
is not solved but municipal revenues are
thought to be protected by this means al-
though its adoption as a general practice
only adds the cost of transportation to
averything else.

If the Federal Government were re-
sponsible we could expect the problem to
be faced and to some extent solved at less
cost than it is now being ignored.

Electoral Showings
President. Truman has asked the Amer-

fcan Political Science Association to make |
'a study of the reasons why so many United
States citizens stay away from polls. This
‘request, says an exchange, may seem
srather odd in view of the widely publicized
fact that 48,000,000 votes were cast in the
+last presidential elections. The fact is
however that only 54 per cent of the elec-
tors troubled to turn out. According to Mr.
‘Bertram .Gross of the President’s Councjl
i9f Economic Advisers, the figure of 14,-
+000,000 voters for the year 1900 was much
“more impressive since it meant that 74
per cent of the citizens then eligible had
Zexercised their franchise.
' At the turn of the century the suffrage
the United States was confined to males.
' enfranchisement of women vastly in-

lic affairs on the part of women voters.
A rather different story emerges, how-
ever, from the Canadian figures, The year
1900 also saw a general election in this
country. The total of eligibles, as taken
from the Statistical Year-Book, was then
1,289,180, Women were not of course en-
franchised at that time. The actual vote
was 952,496, giving a percentage of slight-
ly less than 74 and corresponding remark-
ably with the U. S. figure. This result
somewhat flatters Canada, however, since
the Year-Book was able to cite in the case
of Prince Edward Island, Manitoba and the

‘| North-West Territories (then including Al-

berta and Saskatchewan) only the figures
of actual voters. Thus the true total of
eligibles would be higher and the percent-
age slightly less than the above calculdtion
indicates.

The most recent general -election was
that of 1949. For this we have the report
of the Chief Electoral Officer which gives
the percentage casting their ballots as 74,
slightly lower than the 76 per cent voting
in 1945 but actually better than in 1900.
On the basis of these results, it can hardly
be said that the enfranchisement of wo-
men has produced the consequences which
political scientists attribute to it in the
United States. Judged by their voting,
Canadian women are taking a much great-
er interest in national affairs than the
women of the United States.

EDITORIAL NOTES

Tomorrow 2nd Sunday after Epiphany.
L] L] L]

Our interests ‘at Ottawa require a di-
recting force, which is lamentably lacking,
and nobody here, Prince County excepted,
seefns to be worrying about it.

L] - » R

Absenteeism in the Special Service
Force has shown a remarkable drop. The
troops again feel that they have a job to
do and are conscientiously going about
preparing for it.

0 L ]

Tomorrow the Maritime flying curlers
take off for Chicago, Milwaukee and other
points in the United States, ambassadors
of goodwill and exponents of true sports-
manship.

L - [ ]

An awful warning to telephone gossips.
In Kansas City, a mother said two women
on a party line prevented her from calling
firemen to save her baby from a fire that

destroyed their home.
L ]

The decline of classical learning has
brought with it a serious deterioration in
the quality of thinking. Modern man tends
to ask, not whether a thing is true, but
whether it is advisable to believe it.

L] - L]

A scientist has announced, what every-
qne probably suspected, that a girl matures
faster than a boy almost from birth.. The
situation, however, is not altogether one-
sided. In later life women seem to agc
considerably slower than men.

. o o

The question is being canvassed wheth-
er the Maginot Line can be utilized as an
atomic bomb shelter. Peace and security
will really” be here when we learn of its
underground chambers being used to age
wines and cheese. '

. L ] L

Like many plants, the Federation of
Agriculture seems to become the stronger
for an occasional stormy blast instead of
uninterrupted warmth. Its efforts in
meeting potato marketing difficulties seem
to give new vigor to the Federation. -

L] L] L

In New Brunswick, an Islander, Mr. D.
A. Riley, M.P,, is pushing the claims ,of
that Province for.due recognition by Par-
liament and through Parliament the Gov-
ernment. He Jearned to do that here when
Messrs. Mathfeson and Arsenault were in
power, for their eternal endeavour was to
focus attention of the powers-that-be on
our rights and requirements,

. ] L] [ ]

~"""The Post Office Department, or rather
the Federal Government, is considering re-
ducing mail deliveries to once, instead of
twice_a day. The American example was
a reaction to repeated: losses which Con-
gress would not permit to be avoided by
increased postal rates and should have lit-
tle bearing in this country where the Post
Office continues to be operated without
benefit of red ink.
/ * o p | .
Sir John Seeley, English historian, died
this date 1895. ' His greatest work was
“Ecce Homo", an unconventional and non-
theological treatment 'of Christianity and
Lt;‘ founde;‘.. 'He also wrote and published
atural ‘Religion” in which he sought to
meditate between e and religion; and

" P

the number_ of those eligible to|“Expansion of E , which had a great
ots. Yet the proportion of those|success because the atithor’s line of thought|;
fterwards |fell in with the Imperialistic tendencies ‘of

the time. He continuéd the theme in

“Growth of British Policy”, which he left
Ay SRl

e

PUBLIC FORUM

‘This column is open to the
discussion by correspondents
of questions of interest. The
Guardian does not necessar-
ily - endorse the opinion of
correspondents.

RED CROSS ACTIVITIES

If Wistor Comes; Can Spring Bo Far Bohind? ;
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% Old Charlottetown |

Q (And P. E. L)
From an account by Lieut. Col-
onel Sleigh, “late of Her Majesty's

TORMENTINE IN 1852

MThe Agg-Old Story 33

The Lord rewarded me according
to my righteousness; according to
the cleanness of my hands hath
he r d me. For I have kent

77th Regiment,” of his pa$s by
ice-boat to Prince Edward Island
in the first week of March, 1852,
continued from yesterday's issue.

Sir,—Permit me to point out to
you that there was a misleading
statement made in the- Editorial
Column of The Guardian on
Thursday, January 1lth, with re-)
ward to Red Cross and its func-
tion in the event of disaster. The
article, herewith attached, marle
reference to the losses sustained
by the :residents of North Rustico'
as the result of the recent dam-
age to the breakwater, #nd sug-
gested that these people might
expect monetary assistance—per-
haps from the Red Cross.

In Canada, the function of the
Red Cross in times of disaster 1s
to have committees set up and’
ready to make provision for em-
ergency housing, feeding, trans-
portation, registration, etc. of those
affected, but mot to rehabilitate!
the victims. This is usually taken
cars of through funds raised by
public subscription such as in the
case of the floods in  Manitoba,
and the fires in Rimouskie and
Capano, and administered by
committee on which the Red Cross
may have representation, or which
may, as was the case in British !
Columbia, be turned over for ad-
ministration by the Red Cross. The
Red Cross itself is in no way re-|

"ceding night, which

a and, more at ease,

In the preceding excerpt the writ-
er described +his trip from Hall-
fax to Amherst in an open sleigh:

wThe following morning I got
up early, and, the Island mail not
having arrived during the night, I
determined to push on for Cape
Tormentine, a distance *of fort;
miles, without further delay.
small sleigh was provided, well
furnished with buffalo robes, and
driven by a young American from
Maine, whose sistef kept the hotel.

“The outskirts of the town were
soon passed, and making a detour
from the road, in consequence of
the heavy snowdrift of the pre-
rendered it
impassable, a fence was removed
to allow our getting into some
cornfields, where we floundered
over half-bare hollows and rldges,
in a manner sufficiently rough to

.56t your teeth on edge. A couple of

s off the road was regained,
we went at a
glorious rate to Bay Verte, where

mile:

'we arrived in less than two hours,

without stoppage.” The Bay Wwas
frozen over, and’outlines of the
stocks of some half-built ships,

covered with snow, presented a

sponsible for ting thosal
affected by fire, flood, etc. for’
thelr losses. There is probably,
some confusion caused by the fact,
that in the United States the
American Red Cross Is the agency
that does rehabilitate the victims
of disaster. because the funds are
collected through Red Cross with
this in mind.

Trusting that this explains the
situation as far as the Canadian
Red Cross Soclety is concerned.

1 am, Sir. etc. '

LAWSON JENKINS.
Chsairman, P. E I. Red Cross
Dlsas}sr Services.

|

AN ISLAND MINSTREL

Sir,—I was much interested in a
letter recently published in your
paper, from Mr. G. L. McInnis, of |
Vancouver, BC. If you will send |
me Mr. Mclnnis' address, I willl
be happy to send him an article |
I wrote in 1949 for the Maritime
Advocate, of Sackville, which con- |
tains all tke information I‘ haa
then about Larry Gorman — 1,
have more now. If you'd like to !
reprint it, I am sure Mr. Avard
wouldn’t-mind, and I can send you
the article, too.

Some of the New England song
collectors (notably Mrs. Eckstorm
in her “Minstrelsy of Maine”)
credited “Peter Emberley” to Larry |
Gorman, and Helen Creighton in[’
her “Songs and. Ballads of Nova
Scotia”,~has unfortunately fellow-
ed theirfead. .

I don't know about Mr, Me-|
Innis’ man named Nelson, but her.l
on the' Miramichi we know -that
“Peter Emberley” was written by
John Calhoun of Boiestown. I
have it as given me by a nephew
of Calhoun’s, who says it is exact-
ly as his uncle wrote it. The two
last verses are in dispute — one
faction holding that . they were
written by Calhoun, and the oth-
ers that they were addetl by some-
one else. Maybe Nelson?

As to Larry Gbrman's “Prince
Edward \ale, Adieu”, sent to me
as “The History of Prince Edward
Island”, if you read a dozen or
s0 of Larry’s poems, you would
be convinced he wrote this. He
has an ease and lilt that the other
ballad makers haven’t got. He
was- undoubtedly the grealest
woods balladist that ever lived. It
is about seventy years since he
worked In Miramichi, and we still
sing “The Scow at Cowden Shore",
o herdass e alanty ol L4

re must be plenty o rry's
poems floating’ (ngmd Prince Ed-
ward Island, in. manuscript. Some
of my radlo_listeners from the Is-
land have seént me several, and I

would Inly like to have more.

Mr, \ is. right when he

:ﬁn many of the songs drift-
down,

and were much alter-
ed through. the years, Many of
ballad|

our ists take an old song;
b “-h';':xnm ’"m'?.:
I mi
g‘:m::a s Mrt. Eck-
) ¥ a
ke oo e to Hamist selios
‘quy, he 1d feel it “his ori-
ginal e 9 iy
Lord verbrook has callebted

holy appearance. Alter an
hour’s delay, to rest our steed,
with ‘Allez’ from the  driver we
resumed our journey.

~About eighteen 'miles off we
met a sleigh approaching at full
speed, while a little crazy-looking
individual was wildly blowing a
horn, 'and on our nearing him, he
shouted out, ‘Make way there, you
fellows, for Her Majesty’s malls!’
We had just time, iIn moving to
one side, to glean from the excited
driver and his two equally excited
ccmpanions, that ‘the ice-boat
had got over: such an awful pass-
age! nearly lost! sixteen hours in
crossing; if the weather was fine,
the ice-boat would go over again
tomorrow.’ This pleasant infor-
mation was wound up by a piece of
advice: ‘Let the gentlemen go to
Allan's, the best house in New
Brunswick.’

“With this, away flew the cur-
ricle, and the woods re-echoed
with the shouts of ‘Wild Tom’,
or '‘Poor Tom’, as the driver of
Her Majesty’s mail was designated.
We were soon crossing the brittle
sheet of ice which formed the
surface of a salt-marsh abutting
upon Cape Tormentine. A few hay-
ricks were dotted here and there.
and on a slight eminence, with
a belt of pine-wood in the back-
ground, stood the log-building of
those r table New Br ick
ers, the Messrs, Allan — lonely

|dc: late, and forlorn — while be-

fore me I saw the Straits covered
further than the eye could see
with confused masses of ice, of
every distorted shape and size; the
field-ice, which is that which
stretches “from elther . shore for
about a mile out, with a ‘smooth
glittering . surface, was fringed

iwith misshapen masses, "with sharp|

conical points thrown together,
as if by some mighty convulsion
of nature, some twenty, some ten
feet high, their peaks forming a
“chevaux-de-frise” which appear-
ed to bid defiance to human pro-
gress, Further out again, more
mighty blocks rolled and thunder-
ed down the ' Straits, while the
distant roar, of awful import,
told of the rude internecine strife
and mad headlong passage of
those. lcy masses.

“A vast bank, apparently a cou-
ple of hundred feet high, white,
shrouded with snow to the sum-
mit, with a few glistening * angles
presented to the setting sun,
which sank angry, red, ahd sullen
in the west behind Bay Verte,
stretched beyond the intervening
gulf. *This then’ I said ‘is the
Island ‘Island’ interrupted my
‘What you see is not
four miles off; Cape
‘nigh upon ten; that is
which have come

more the
Traverse
a mass of hergs

e

songs, .luu' by the woodsmen
themsel!

ves,
they are most interesting.
; I am, Sir, ete,,
* °  LOUISE MANNY
Newcastle, N.B, i ‘.
(Miss Manny has kindly -
ed her article from the ﬁm
Advocate, the first part of which

?}-m in our issue today, —Ed.
”

'

.|appeared, and consisted of

in their own. style, and | L

the ways of the Lord, and have not
wickedly departed from my God.
...As for God, his way is perfecl:
the word of the Lord is tried: he is
a buckler to all those:that trust in
him...It is God that girdeth me
with strength, and maketh my way
perfect... . Therefore will .1 give
thanks unto thee, O Lord, among
the heathen, and sing praises unto
thy name.

down ‘this afternoon with the tide
from the north’ ‘Heavens!" I
muttered, ‘have I to cross this hid-
eous Rubicon?’
“I now entered Allan's hospitable
abode, and was ushered into an
apartment grandiloquently  desig-
nated ‘the Governor's room,” from
the reminiscence of a few days’ so-
furn of the Governor of Prince
Edward Island, who, in the pre-
vious year, had waited a week at
Cape Tormentine for favorable
omens to warrant his attempt-
ing the passage over, This apart-
ment was carpetless; two rickety
chairs, an old deal table, and an
American cooking-stove, which
smoked most painfully, formed the
i and unostentatious em-
bellishment of the regal room, A
small door in the rear opened upon
upon & recess, in which a bed
monopolized the entire space, ex-
cept half a foot, behind which the
toilet was performed. . . .
“I passed from this chamber
into the public kitchen, where 1
found Arthur Irving, the .con-
ductor or captain of the ice-boat
and his crew, warming and dry-
ing themselves at the fire. To
judge from their wearled appear-
ance, they had had a hard time of
it. Arthur looked particularly sad,
for his narrow escape had caused
reflective thoughts. When Irving
learnt who I was, he expressed
great pleasure at seeing me, hav-
ing been on the lookout for me
ever since the ice set in.

“After gleaning information re-
garding my Island purchase, I re-
quested Mother Allan to - produce
her best viands. These in time
slices
of fried fat pork, with a large
bowl of boiling grease by way of
sauce, and some watery potatoes,
with a plate—-of brown doughy
bread. A cup of whisky was also
added; while that everlasting' ac-
companiment to every Provin-
cial dinner, a teapot, leted

JANUARY ,13}'_1

(Loulse Manny in

name is ~r-ry Gor-r-man
To all hands I mean no har-r-rm,
Ye need not ba alar-r-rmed,
. Ye have heard of me before.
I can make a song and sing it,
I can make it neat and bring it,

| And the title that I'll give it

Is the Scow at Cowden Shore.

(as sung by ‘Willie Macdonald,
Black River Bridge, for the Lord
Beaverbrook Collection of New
Brunswick Folksong.)

It is seventy-six years ago this
August since Larry Gorman step-
ped off a ship from the Island and
hired to work in Snowball’s mill,
in Chatham. He is still & legend In
Miramichi—~woodsmen to this day
remember him, and sing his songs.
The old-timers say, “When I was
a young fellow, I used to see Larry
Gorman on- the street in Bangor”
as one might speak of a king.
Every man who worked in our
lumber woods knew stories of
that Ymp, Larry, whose songs were
the terror and delight of the Mir«
amichi before he went off to
Maine to harass and charm lum-
bering folk there. So well known
is he in Maine that American
folksong collectors usually refer
fo him as thé “Maine Woods
Balladist”, but some of his best
songs were made in Miramichi,

.

Larry Gon‘-ln .wu~bom in
Prince Edward Island. His mo-
ther, they say, was ‘& great
singer.” She rocked Larry's
cradle with her foot, keeping time
{o the old songs, which she sang
all day long. As Larry grew up.
he began td sing old songs, too,
to make up jingles about friends
and neighbours, and longer poems
to be sung to the 'old tunes.
There jg an unmistakable ease
and charm about Larry Gorman's
compositions. One soon learns to
recognize the light, bright touch,
the quick and lilting metre, the
sardonic phrase, which character-
ize them. They are all eminently
singable, which is another

. Larry Gorman’s Ballads ;|
. s A

The Maritime Advocate and Busy East, |

October, 1949), I

h@p
uu:u,

Being much fatigued from
I fell in with two pBrtash
Bound for McCullam Camp:
John Ingraham, Bill Derringham,

Were both of these men's names
Belonging to McCullam Camp; "
And drove two portash tumh

I drove with Billy Derringham, "
A verse for him I'll make,
He drove a gray and §
That he brought fr rani
at he broug om the G

Lak 4

e.
The horse he weighed twelvs
hundred,
And a noble beast to haul,
The mare she was a beauty, too,
Although she was but small.

(horse)

When we arrived at McCullam

amp,

Being hungry, tired and cold,
The face of Billy O'Brien

‘Was the first I did behold.
And glad I was to see him too,

And asked who was the boss,
When he pointed to a little man

By the name of Charlie Cross.

I hired the next' morning,
Concluded for to stop,
Along with Charlie Oxford)
They sent me for to chop) .
And a loyal teamster,
John McGinnis was his name,
He drove a pair of roans, ;
Called McCullam’s fancy team.

O, Guy McCullam and Charlie
Cross,
cruised
round,
They thought they could do bettes,
Up on Mclnerney's ground.

the woods ill

The spruce was good in bunches.
Was handsome, straight ane
sound,
But Guy not yet being satistied,
To Charlie Cross he said, o
“There's no use in stopping herp".
Where we can't work two sleds

There was another Island man| .
Here t the rest, L

why so many -have survived. In
their day they were apt and de-
vastating—the jilted lover," the
pompous employer, the dishonest
inn keeper, the miser, the silly
girl, the vain young man, were
neatly impaled on Larry's wit, I
don't think many people fooled
Larry Gorman. Old-timers begin
a story about him by saying,
“There was a man who lived on
Bathurst Road” (or wherever),
“who cheated his neighbours”
(or “his wife left him”, or “he
was so mean he wouldn't buy a
newspaper”), and “Larry made a
song about him.” They say he
made one song too many here, and
was “run out of Miramichi” for a
song about the men in one lum-
ber camp. It is more probable
that better conditions and higher
wages lured him to the Maine
woods. .

The earliest of Larry’s songs
which has survived is the “Gull
Decoy a lampoon on Larry’s own
uncle, who was so-called because:

“When I stand up and begin to
whistle,
You'll see all the gulls around
" me f{ly,
And in the sand they seem to
nestle,
From whence they call me the
Gull Decoy.”

(as sung by John 'B. Stymiest,
aged 87, of Tabusintac, for the
Lord Beaverbrook Collection of
New Brunswick Folksong.)

But though a bird-charmer,
the Gull Decoy was a mean and
cruel man—so mean that he
‘would not buy a newspaper, but
visited his nephews, who read tne
papers to him, A cruel man,

“l's all for spite and satisfaction,

I set my dog on the orphan boy,

And all such other dirty actions,

Adds more grief to the Gull
Decoy.”

(Verse found by Dorthea Cox
of the Canadian Broadcasting Co.,

the spread. I was hungry when I
entered, but the peculiar fragrance
of the pork ‘acted as the ~ herring
in $he ‘White Horse of the Pep-
pers, and I soon rose from the
table, after a very frugal repast.
“I sauntered about until night-
fall, and then was only too glad
to seek rest, and in sleep‘ forget
the dullness which surroundetl me;
for it was wretchedly melanchbly
—that lonely log-hut perched on
Cape Tormentine, with the wind
howling round it, and the snow
pattering at the windows.”

T—Lf
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FROM THE CHINESE

These grey stones have rung wlvth
nd lord t

al ly carousel:

Here proud kings mingled Poetry
and ruddy wine,

Al hath pass’d long ago; nought
but this ruin abideth,

Sadly in eyeless trance gazing
upon the river,

Wou'dst thou know who here vis-
iteth, dwelleth and singeth

also, :
Ask the swallows flying from
sunny-wall'd Italy.

—Robert Bridges.
HUMBLE BEGINNINGS
| Anthon Chekhov, Russian novel-

his ‘l‘l:oﬁ ‘llrﬁ"l.M"b‘\?

in Bolestown.) .
Gossip accused the Gull Decoy
of worse crimes:

‘e N
“I have by folks been accused of
murder,
Likewise expelled'
Church of Rome.”

Sung to a haunting tune I have
not yet identifiedy, the song that
so enraged that worthy that he
‘“ran Larry off the Island” for it.
When one hears of * Larry's later
career, and the, brilliant success
with which he satirized those who
annoyed him, one thinks perhaps
the Gull Decoy got off ‘cheaply.

“Larry Gorman would go into
a camp. at night, and by morning
have a song about everybody in
it,” they say. The Winter of *78, or
McCullam Camp, is typical. It
describes Larry's arrival in Mir-
amichi, where he worked at
Snowball's Mill in Chatham, When
the mill was shut down for the
winter, he went to the woods at
McCullam’s Camp. It is a very
long song,: with a mention for
every man he worked with—porte
ashers, swampers, teamsters, chop-
pers, sled tenders, cruisers, scal-
ers—and their. horses, too, Clem.
Ryan of Newcastle, a

from the

gv‘o me some ::‘ a8
ey remember them sung
in the woods over nﬂﬂ‘y years #ﬂ’

“On the eigh! th ‘et ber
1 !l,o‘umhh?ﬂm ? m
Py Seven i
And uguu l:. hi,
I hired day.

, and_John H.
Reynolds Wallace of . 4
i :u - Reynolds,

,mm.

Three feet across the shoulders,
In proportion round the breast
Though very big, not very cute,
Jim Whalen®was his name.
On the seventh of March he cu!
is foot,
| And he marched off
slream.

down:

He took with him five pounds of

gum,
The ladies’ hearts to gain,
But all the thanks he got for it
They said he was too green.
He blowed the roost upon me,
And said I'd made the song, -
And proved to be a traitor,
For which many's the ‘man was
hung. v

Now the men are all paid off
To take the long portash. ’
Some are bound for Bathurst, -
And some for Pokemouche.
Some in Salmon River dwell,
More live in Miramichi, in
The rest gone down to Indiantown,
To have a glorious spree. e
They've all gone out excepting me,
I stopped to watch the Camp,
To see the squirrels and-lucifees-
Go skipping through the swamp'
That cruel winter's over,
Thank God, I'm still alive,
And if the spring proves favorable;
I intend to stop and drive. in)

(Part of the above was sung b)
Fred McMahon of Chatham, team: '
ster with Fraser Companies, for 2
forthcoming book of falksong by °
William M.  Doerflinger, New
York.) ™ :

" The Fourteenth of October, an-
other song: by Larry Gorman,
used to be sung with great effect
by the late Traven Aitken, Lord
Beaverbrook's brother, as part of
Peter Emberley. Mr. Aitken sang
it with what our come-all-ye sing-
ers call the “brawl”, at the end

of each line. “Ritchie” became
“Ritch -eye - ee”, “surrounded”
“surroundi-ed”, ‘“caribou” ‘“car-

eye-bou-ou”, ete,

“On the fourteenth of October,
Our vessel put to sea,
For the Provincé of New Bruns
wick,
And the port of Miramichi

We landed up at Newcastle,
And lumbering men in vew,

‘T hired with Bob Ritchie,

To join his winter crew. L

He gave to me & sheathing blade
Likewise a bowie knife,

A carabine and battle axe,
For to protect my life.

I never shall forget the day,
The day that I did make,

A voyage into the forest,
For youthful fortune's sake

A voyage into the forest
Before the break of day,
And there I was surrounded
By birds and beasts of prey

)
The lucifee, the wild-cat,
The raving caribpu, :
The moose-bird and thé tom-tit
The skunk and squirrel, too.

And the wild feroclous rabbit,
From the Polar regions came,

And lots of other animals,
Too numerous for to name.

Ho, there’s dnur‘on the ocean,
ere the waves run mountai?

danger on thd b:lﬂe‘

-n

ml‘l

Agg}l%z'ﬁuw i the lumbg,
~ Where d‘lthlla lt.n:tnj rounds :
And %ﬂ in m Sevenlfy
My seam of lite I wound.
nd 1t 1 1I : Winter,
i g -3

s

rom the collectlon of Hubert
") ' Crocker; me. N.

AL the tm'qgvuwlm H l,m
she did shut ::‘n
waiking found. |
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When [ arrived st Indisniown,
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