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PIPERS | HAVE KNOWN

Addressing the edifor of the Feblet, Father J.
O'Neill, Waikiwi, writes: —

You were kind enough to give me space recently
for a few notes on the subject of pipe mwusic, and 1 am
tempted to think you may find room for some supple-
mentary reminiscences.  The veteran Father Golden,
by his racy and instructive coniments, enccurages me
1o believe that your readers will be interested.

My earliest remembrances of pipe music are con-
vected with the band of the 72nd llighlanders, a regi-
ment that was stationed in my native town when I was
a small schoolboy,  When the weekly parade and
grand mavch of " the regiment brought them past our
school, bnsiness came to a standsull with us young
nrehins, and Il the vigilance of the master could not
preveut a unwmber of ws from shpping sut on various
pretexts and jommyg the parade.  How we revelled
in the ear-spliting notes of the pibrochiz and the low
muttering ot the kettle-drums. little recking that we
would wet howme at evenmy dog-tired with the long
mavelt. As the vears went by other ighland regi-
nients cine and went and conributed o our enjoy-
ment ol the soul-stirving war pipes, the history of
which was of course o sealed book te us, but which
appealed to our national feelings as somethine ihat
wWis a4 part ol ourselves.

One ol the nost suceesstutl plavers on the Uillean
])ipp-; H)rnll:mllvwi Cwillin,” w word that s sacred to
Barkio that Toremember was wn elderly man who
travelled ou the steamer Rosu. which plied on the
Shannon der tonri-ts and visitors ta the seaside. W
called him OLD Towee" and vewiorded i with the
greatest. vencration.  He varied the plaving of war
nmavehes on the war prpes with dance musie apd meio-
dies on the Uillean pipes. Ome ol his favovite aies
wits DBreiaa Bora’s Mareh well known vy evers pari-h
Beond in the OLd Lawd.,  To craily the proceedings
s the river teip wnad the finest seenery anud anost
historie wssociations of Erin be wousld versity the
expres<lon of his thouchis 1o that craond old aiv. Afier
many vears soime of has goprovieed verse contes back

to memory, and amonest o vorr rewiders, those  whos
tripped o the shannor 40 ar &0 vears avo will recow

nise the obd naens racy  recommendation tooall and
cundry to vo to Kilkee

Ye Garevowen hovs with vour srolie and nolse,
Just histen tooame, Bt baten to e

Towve rake my advice vl be off Do trics
To lovelv Kilkeo, 1o Jovede KTk,

Then gei ont o the roeks o the <lemder eurroch,
And v st the vave, va intn the rave
Where the bhanshees and nermaids el Laries and
('HT\'P“.
Ava cresting the wave, they HEY 2ive vou a stave.

Oh ve Limerick Tasses. s the sunny day prsses,
Leave the shop and the G, don't feel any alarm.
For Taix ['ve w notton o dip o the ocean
WiIT da ve ne haro, will do ye no harm,

Avrah tundher and tael, i ve saw the bright sued
A it rowls on the say, as it rowls on the ERIN

Noto all the youny gags that hap on the tlags
Would keep ve away, would keep ve away.

[ can™t say how may more verses were given out by
the old man, but t know the tioe passed rapidly and
pleasantly for all of us

Amongst the many pipers that fell upon evil days
T wust inelnde old Paddy Horrigan.,  We used to
call ‘him*flurricane,”  Ile had a sightless dragged
¢ye and a badly dragged-up dog. When Paddy and
his pipes were new he was in greab request at wed-
dings and social gatherings of all kinds, and was weli
known at every fair and races iu Munster, DBut the
piper and the pipes were getting old and out of re-

pair. Some years age I knocked against him in
the prineipal thoroughfare of Ennis, and oh! what
a change—an asthmatic pipe under his arm and an-
other in his chest| I thought of Caoch O’Leary, who
after his wanderings came ‘back to the once smiling
farm to find that his fair-haired little friends of for-
mer years—Eileen, Kate, and Mary—were gone for
ever, and with them all the merry-making_ of old
times.  Poor Cacch, he went “‘home’” the next day
to his long home, [ don’t suppose Paddy has sur-
vived till new. 1 paid him for a blast, and then I
soon paid him to stop the blasted neise. I encouraged
him to get his windpipe medically attended to, and
also to pet his Uillean repaired and tuned. Later in
the same summer, while on a bike trip from Lisdeon-
varna to Kilkee in company with the genial P.P. of
St, Mary's, Limerick, 1 met Paddy on a lonely part
of the read where there was nothing but the Atlantie
and Anierica on one side and all Treland on the other.
[ found & vreat improvement, and sat on the road-
side fence to enjoy the strains that came “willinly”
at the eall of the deft fingers of v old lriend. T
sl have remained a considerable time, for when
I overtook my rev, feiend 1 had to submit to a dis-
charge of epithets that required the old Gaelic tongue
to de justice to them.

In New Zealand we have had a piper, Mr. Cogh-
Lo, who had a very fine justrument, on which, no
doubt. many of your readers have heavd him play.
He tad a good seleetion of airs, and maniphlated the
drones to goad effect.  How curiously we ave consti-
tuted was exemplified o one of the uses to which
Coghlan ot his pipes. He would finitate the various
notses niade by o locomotive tram. He regarded it
as his peece oo orexistdpes. AWith that inimitable smirk
of selisatisfuction with whel he used to regard his
awdience he fed them into the wmystevies of the mar-
vellous train fmitation. ' Now she is lavin’ the sta-
tion” ta moderate whistle being the sign).  “Now
she ds woin’ across a0 wooden bridee’” (a rumMing of
the Jow notes of the drone marking the interesting
event). U Now she s voln’ into the tunnel,’” ete., ete.
T oquestion if enw in the audience would suspect what
was neant i ho had not kindly informed ws. Apart
fronr thi< childishness, the old man pave a vood ren-
dering of the ancient noasic of Erin. | wonder whether
he has passed away, amd I =y where hiz pipes have
gore too Cunld any of yvowr readers throw any light
on o the matter?

We have at least one living exponent of the Irish
brgpipe music in the person of Mr, Patrick Galvin,
of Cardrona. s enthusiasm may be ganged from
the fact that fulling Lo et anvone to tune his Uillean
in Australasia. he made a trip to Treland for that
purpose. 1 had the pleasure of scetng him head the
frst Ieish Jangnage” procession in Nublin come 18
vears azo, plaving the “Wearing of the Green” and
other national aivs on his war pipes. AMay he long
fourisl !

My sketelr would he tucomplete if 1 did not make
mention of Heaghan O'Failan, one of the founders
of the Cork Uity Irish Pipe Band, who emigrated
from Treland a few years age, and whom 1 met in
West Australia.  1le has become a vesident of Gerald-
ton, W.A | but 1 believe he has & secret wish to see
New Zealand, where he 1'{’(21{_!'115 the grand old patriot,
Father John Golden, amengst his friends.

Though T could tell interestiug stories in these
varions connections, 1 fear 1 have already oceupied
considerable space, and will conclude with—7» Fuan
trevn earadl,
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