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Lettres \Letters

cousin's jam sessions, which would be a mixture of the
current hits and old-time stuff. I also became organist for our
church and played piano there for socials. However, I was
always attracted to folk music and fiddle tunes, especially
Scottish ones. The only time I played for dances was in Mon-
treal where I played for the Saturday night Legion dances.
They didn't pay, but would keep the pianist's glass full all
night! I didn't drink, so I would take one glass and keep it on
the piano! I tired of this, as I realized I would have to make
an effort to keep up with all the latest tunes (being naturally
lazy, this effort did not appeal to me!), and I didn't like the
drinking, so I quit.

Then I met some people who liked real country music,
and I was in demand to chord for the fiddler. I really liked
that and learned quite a few tunes that way. All the houses did
not have a piano, so I bought a used accordion and
accompanied the fiddler on that, as well as playing bagpipe
tunes as solos. When Rock and Roll came out, I couldn't
stand it, and round that time I moved to another locality, so
that ended most of my playing, except for playing in church.
I also knew quite a few French Canadian tunes, but have
forgotten them.

When I was 44 I married a French-speaking man who was
five years older than me; I was then working in Senneterre
(near Val d'Or) and had bought a small farm for myself, as I
liked space, even then!! He was a logger, but soon tired of
being away so much, so we began farming my land. That was
a busy time, working full-time and also helping on our farm;
I had no time for music, except to play the piano in church on
Sundays. I found that hard, as I had been playing since I was
SIX.

This being a nice cool day, compared to the heat wave we
have been going through, after I finished lunch I decided it
was too nice a day to work, so I re-read the June issue, which
Martin Rossander gave me; I liked it even better after second
reading, so I am sending my membership dues; $15.00, as I
was born in 1921. However, I do not call myself "under-
employed" because I have slowed down considerably in the
last five years, so even though I have less work to do, it takes
twice as much energy to do it!!

I was raised in a small community, ten miles south of
Montreal; most of my friends were first-generation Canadians,
as was the case with me; it seemed that all the parents came
from somewhere else, so we seldom heard Canadian stories,
as our elders told stories of their childhood and youth else-
where. It seems that nobody migrated eastward, so I never met
anyone from the prairies, and the only tales I heard of the
west came from my father, who went on the Harvest Excur-
sions in 1912 and 1913-he would have been 17 in 1912, a
city boy-from Glasgow, Scotland. He liked the west, and one
ambition, which was to go to BC, but the first World War
changed that. He joined up, got shipped to England, and on
his first leave, looked up my mother (whom he had been
courting before coming to Canada), and they immediately got
married. After that war was over, he and my mother came to
Montreal, and in 1920 they settled in the country house just
south of Montreal; that area is all built up now; it is part of
St-Hubert. He never forgot his dream of going to BC, but
things didn't work out that way.

In the '50s I started going to the Canadian National
Exhibition in Toronto, where I met prairie people for the first
time, and took a subscription to a farm magazine-1 think it
was based in Winnipeg; it was there that I saw (reading the
magazine) that prairie people saw everything in a very
different way from me, and I found it interesting. Most of my
friends were French-speaking, and they say everything
differently from any other group; some of them were tenth
generation: their family farms had three-hundred year old
stone houses.

Then my husband had an accident, which put an end to
farming and logging, so we had to think of retirement. He had
been in Vancouver in 1959, liked it, and always talked of
going back. So he got in touch with the members of his family
who were in BC and found they were in Powell River. We
decided to come see the place, liked it, and moved here in
1979, when I took early retirement from the CN.

Here I found that the people saw things differently from
everybody else-very interesting! Here I found that people of
my age were mostly people who came here as young children,
plus a few who were born here; it was like my childhood
place-elders were from every country of Europe as well as
from the USA and other parts of Canada, yet they didn't have
the same slant on things as Eastern people I knew in
childhood; it sure proves that the only constant is things
change! !

For me, music has always been very important. As a teen,
when I would get upset (frequent occurrence!), I would play
the piano and get back to proper mental functioning again.
Later, music always was important; when I left home, I had
my accordion and often played it when I was alone-usually
went out to a beach to do it!

Both my parents liked to sing and had good voices,
especially my father; he played mandolin for accompaniment.
When I was about five years old, they acquired an old organ,
the type where one pumped the air into the bellows, so my
mother got a used lesson-book on how to play the piano and
taught herself, as she could not play by ear. I, naturally, was
interested, so she taught me to read music and play the organ
also; then our sing-songs became more interesting! I soon
memorized all the music we had and added "by ear" pieces
also. My father picked up any second-hand music books he
saw, so we had quite a choice-Scottish folk songs, "Old
Favorites" (you probably remember those books?), hymn
books, light classics, &c.-I played them all.

I did not start to play outside of our home until I was in
my twenties; then sometimes I would play piano for my
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Only during the twenty years in Senneterre did I stop
playing. I was too busy and couldn't seem to make time avail-
able; I have since regretted this, as I lost much of my
dexterity and most of my memorized music, so now I have to
really work at it. I strongly advise anyone to keep in practice
because it is very hard to "come back" in old age!

I typed this, as my handwriting is hard to read-my
fingers do not want to do what I want them to do! It's the
same with music; if I'm tired, I hit wrong notes-nearly drives
me up the wall! But I'm happy doing it, music was always my
relaxation, it was what I did if I was upset about something,
and always fun; that is why I enjoy playing with the Enjoy-
ment Band here. They are not critical of the wrong note we all
hit from time to time, and we have the satisfaction of bringing
pleasure to those for whom we play; no money in the world
could equal that!

The recent meeting of the Canadian Society for Tradi-
tional Music was, for me, a weekend well worth the travel to
get there. To meet the likes of Edith Fowke and Phil Thomas
made the weekend worth it, but the very fact that there was
such a diverse representation of Canada's various folk and
ethnic communities showed just how important the role of
traditional music and culture is and points out the important,
vital role such a group as the CSTM plays in the last years of
the 20th Century and the beginning of the 21 st.

Three papers that were presented deserve special mention:
Edith Fowke's on traditional folk music in literature, Peter
Narvaez's on songs created from the plight of Newfoundland
fishermen, and Jacquelin Lavalley's on the role of music in
Ojibwa society and her use of such songs in teaching.

.l was unable to attend the Sunday night Flying Cloud con-
cert of Society members, but if reports .l have are accurate, it
went well and was enthusiastically received by those in
attendance. Thanks to Judith Cohen, David Warren, and all
those who truly made the 1995 meeting a success and a fine
weekend: a friendly atmosphere, excellent papers.

Robert Rodriquez
New York City

Georgina Lapointe
Powell River, BC

[We met Lapointe in Mal1in Rossander's account of the
Enjoyment Band in the Bulletin 29.2.1

How Come We All Hate the Word "Product" But We All Use It?

The following books and recordings have crossed our collective desk in the last few months; watch for reviews of some of them in
upcoffilng Issues.

Books Dent-de-Lion. Les Beaux Yeux Bleus. MIN-795. PO Box 719, Moretown,

Vennont 05660, USA.

Stompin' Tom Connors. Stompin' Tom: Before the Fame. Penguin Books
Canada Ltd., 10 Alcorn Ave., Toronto, Ontario M4V 3B2. Jackie Dunn. Dunn to a "T". JAD-CD 1. Jackie Dunn, RR#7, Antigonish,

Nova Scotia B2G 2IA.
Margaret Dunn. MacEachern's Collection: The Music of Dan Hughie
MacEachern, Vol. II. Margaret Dunn, RR#7, Antigonish, Nova Scotia B2G
2IA.

The Gumboots. Northern Tracks. GBTD 7002, The Gumboots, 3505
Ingraham Drive, Yellowknife, Northwest Temtories XIA 2E8.

Gene Wilburn. Northern Journey: A Guide to Canadian Folk Music on
CD. Reference Press, 7 Wragge St., Teeswater, Ontario NOG 2S0.

Ken Hamm. Eagle Rock Road. North Track NTCD9501. Festival Records,

1351 Grant Street, Vancouver, British Columbia V5L 2X7.

RecordinKS Jeter Ie Pont. L'Escapade. MIN-594. PO Box 719, Moretown, Vennont
05660, USA.

Alpha YayaDiallo. Nene. SA93279. Box 170, 2496 E. Hastings, Vancouver,
British Columbia V5K lZ. Killiecrankie. The Haggis Egg. CD464693. Killiecrankie, PO Box 27016,

Cambrid~e. Ontario NIR &Hl-

Bird Sisters. Different Stories. TBSOO2. Outside Music, 25 Defries Street,

Toronto. Ontario M5A 3R4. Bob King. Space to Run. TurtJe WRC8-6825. Bob King, 581 Cathcart
Street, Winnipeg, Manitoba R3R OS6.

Bird Sisters. She & She & She. BSOO3. Outside Music, 25 Defries Street,
Toronto, Ontario M5A 3R4. Tom Lewis (with Friends of Fiddler's Green). Tinker, Tailor, Soldier,

Singer. Self-Propelled Music, Box 1095, Salmo, British Columbia VOG IZO.

Black Cabbage. A Recording by Black Cabbage. DROG 009. DROG, PO
24062 Bullfrog, Guelph, Ontario NIE 6V9. Natalie MacMaster. Fit as a Fiddle. CBC Maritimes NMAS ] 972. Natalie

MacMaster, RR#I. Pol1 Hastings, Nova Scotia BOE 2TO.

Comhaltas Ceolt6iri Eireann (Calgary Branch). The Mountain Road.

115 Lakemead Drive SE. Calgary. Alberta 1'2J 4B2. Mad Pudding. Bruce's Vc~ctablc Garden. FR 101. Ficndish Productions,
Denman Place Postal Outlct. P() B,")x 47023, Vancouvcr, BC V6G 3EI.


