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THE SAD FATE OF JOHNNY BURKE

It was a delight to sit in the’ blue-
painted galley by the rusted range—
shrieking nights with the ice devils
whacking away at the ship’s ribs—
and listen to a jovial songster named
Tom Fillyards. To strange-minored,
droning tunes with the long-drawn
notes here or there, he used to chant
the melancholy episodes of many a
wreck and drowning: The native
Bongs, by the way, are mostly lugu-
brious, and belts those of a race con~-
ptantly bereaved by the Atlantic.
Here’'s a good example: i

"Come ahl ye good people, I pray you
2 draw near!

It’s a sad lamentation, de troot’ you
shall hear.

Been of a yout’ in de ’ites.of 'is bloom,

'E ’as lost 'is sweet life in a watery
tomb.

'E was not yit married, ner-orvis (har-
vest) ner time,

Ner riches ner orvis could
mind,

Till crool sad misfortune, which caused
im to sleep

On a cold.bed of sand where de water
run deep.

alter ’is

May: curse on you, Uskan, an’ ahl o’
your -breeze (breed)!.

You would not help young Johnny in
de time of ’is need.

You I’'aved®’im to roll an’to tumble
de deep,
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W‘uu young Johnny liol drownolh!n

fear me Bay.

=« -love came ‘ere,

‘Ahl ‘drissed in ‘rich robes an’ her !clr
1et- 8o ‘fear,

Fer to view ‘is dead body goin® dm
to de grave,

As a due to you, young Johnny, n’
dey ahl took relief.

de bay,

Liketvise ’is, tinder mudder, lamentin’
er "e; . -

De lost of ’er’ dear son, widout spoth
er stain.

Is de flower of 'er fam-bi-ly,

Johnny Purke’was ’is name!

'I'hen there vn.s me March begin-
ning:

De lg»me of "is childhood, in Northre’n
ay,

”E quit it fer pleasure, much more dan

fer pay.

-{On de:ice fields 'e ventured, rhost

yout’ful an’ brave,
Whereon ‘e sought death, but ’is, life
ceuld not save. .

Poor Willy March was drowned:too.
So are almost all the heroes of these

ewfoundland ballads. .Uncle Lukey’s
boat, The Bonavista Sigaree, and Come
On Down,. Marine! are prime favour-
ites; likewise Betsy Brennan’s Blue
Hen:

Good ‘People attention-to what I will
mention

(0)4 atlittle Blue Hen dat I bought in de
all.

S>me villyun,
’{s molar;

A low dirty scoundrel! wid plenty of
gall!

Dis hen, I did pride ’er, though often
she’d moider (vex),

De universe round I would roam fer
’ér, then,

But- some wicked hohbage (savage)
to grease ’is white cabbage,

Run off wid me dear. little beautiful
hen!

‘e stole ’er to sharpen

And so on, and so forth. There’s.no
end to the Blue Hen; nor is there any
end to the songs—but enough!

will garner all *}is fclklore into print

land preserve it before it perishes.

| What a treasure!

Among the sealers certain figures
loom gigantic. Such a one -is Cap'n
Arthur Jackman, dead but never for-
gotten, ~ Long before I reached New-
foundland, on the steamer from New
York I began hearing about Jack-
man's incredible exploits. Many peo-
ple in St. John’s told me about him.
And at the ice sealers were constant-
1y recalling bits from the Jackman Ye-
gend.

Jackman seems almost a

" hero.

It was Jackman, most famous of
geal killers, who once, when:he had
an infected thumb called for a hat-
chet and calmly chopped that thumb
off, “standin’ dere on de ship’s brudge,
sir, barehanded and in a green split-
tajl coat.” It was Jackman who once
knocked a man down into the hold,
jumped after him, flailed him around;
whereupon the man sank all his teeth
in Jackman’s leg and went raving
crazy.

The sealers tell you how Jackman
was never drunk at sea or sober on
land; how he used to trick all the
other sealing captains and clean up
the patch before they could reach it;
how, one time, though short of coal
himself, he dumped twenty tons on
the ice for a rival captain to pick up?
i how another time, when. his. funnel
was ripped off by a blizzard, he built
a wooden funnel and carried on to
-success.

“Roughest man in de world, sir, but
. inside of him was a real man; Seven
{toot high, he was, wid a hand like a
. bucket. Big-boned, sir, 'an hard as
. de devil’s ’id. Only one man ever
| licked ’im—dat was a Scotch engineer
{’e locked into de cabin to give a beat-]
De engineer hammered ’im
istiiff,'-~’a.n Jackman loved ’im fer if]

} “Honest as de sun he was, an’ true
as steel! He had prayers evvery night,
sir,’an’<yit he had & calendar printed

{ without no Sunday on un, at ahl, so

(dere wouldn’t be so Sunday’s aboard.

national

Dere's de’ day qt *is funeral, ’is hne :

Dere's 'is friends an’ relations hm‘én-

Some day ‘a. literary archaologist
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He'd put de Sunday men on de ice,
an’ keep “em dere all day.

“Very polite he could be too. One
time he says to a man he was fightin’
wid, ‘Please don’t come a-nigh me or
I'll have to split you wid_dis hatchet!”
Oh. Jackman was *id of "em ahl. He
made up to seven t'ousand dollars a
year”’—fabulous wealth, for Newtoun«_i
land—"an® died clean broke. Give
evvery cent away, he did. His funer-
al procession was de laangest ever
seen in St. John’s. Oh, dere never
was narr un like Cap'n Jackman!”

The Jackman epic is interminable.
Jackman is by way of becoming a
Newfoundland solar myth.

PICTURES NOT YET PAINTED:

The reference to Sunday men Te-
quires explanation. 'Before the Sab-
bath law went into eﬂect certain men
refused to kill s on Sunday, and
these were Sunday men. To-day; seal
killing is taboo on Sunday. One day
in seven no drop of blood ‘must be
spilled. Even though the ships toil
through ice and storm for six days, |
finding nothing, ‘and then on” Sunday |

run into a wondrous spot of fat. the

———

| chin, Tetting “the" ruddy -
: throwgh the black is startling.

seals are safe. By Monday they may
be all gone aga.fn “no matter.
law holds like iron. ~
The rest of the day is observed by
merély towitig “in sculps—often over
miles of rough' fce—by tallying' down,
shifting” coal, dumping ballast, and in
general doing hardér work than would
kill the average’ Afmerican. Saturday
night there’s a general clean-up, that
means little more than a shave. A
rare sight, that m, by the smoky light
of lanterns in’thé castles, the 'tween-
decks and tHe Wungeon. “The preacher
‘—every Ship tafries one—shaves many
He strops his" razor deftly on’the leg
of his ,Bsgfifmai<skin boot, lathers
all from one’erdcked cup, rakes off
terrific stubble, while the men, seat-
éd on ‘their *bRie*sed chests, hold a
tiny mirror-and" squmt at themselves
Wwith approving &ye. Just ‘the ‘shave
suffices.
not: matteri - That-clean’ sweep of the
skin ‘glow

Ah, 'we have ‘to“be‘able to paint
.some of thosé séénes ‘on shipboard,
‘as well as thowe of crimson slaughter?
iNo Sorolla, no Vereschdgin ever flung
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’ ‘One of these days some p'ainter" g
brave ‘the ice flelds and WiIT Teap ikod i

instant fame by catching a tithe of
what the sealers have to offer. But
note well, he must carry buckets of
red paint and must know how to slap
it on thick. He must know how ®o
limn black interiors, where lamp
gleams hint at coal-faced, crimsons;
handed men. He must catch the play
[ot grotesque shadows, the drift of the
pipe smoke, the glint of bold eyes, the
flash of teeth, the atmosphere of lurk-
ing tragedy, the mystery and vastness,
the elemental, gorgeous barbarism of
it all.

He must Interpret the spirit as well
as the letter. The North.is walting
for its all-revealing genius. Who. Wil
he be?

THE SIMPLE CHURCH SERVICE.

One of the finest scenes, I think, is
worship in the ice; the church .ser-
vice of -these simple, devoutly pious
men. Something prefoundly touching
stirs your heart as you stand on the
reeking deck where gpal dust and seal
oil. ooze up from between the rough

planks and .out of the dim-g‘lowing
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Wﬂ;& ﬁou] or Nearer my 0
ThMTl fn the night far acros
vagu&ihite gloom. The ship
less4n<the ice, her engines m
sorvic@; ;She lies there, st
in'a ‘Waﬂd of ghostliness; or,
bBE Mﬁ&mm rig aglitter§

€ white blaze of am
tﬁé pdl jglhm of stars such
\leOW nﬁt"’hl!rc And from her d'
Lth&vo nolman ascends in prals
' prayer, n those far places of
frozen. world,

It is ‘a thing unforgetable
downinte-the 'tween-decks, to s
scurely in a corner on a sea
to ‘Watch these Vikings of the M
at worship. " Buf yesterday they#
ed gory- butchers.. This
bow with sincerity that thrills ¥
the Power they feel very near; ¥
“#hrough 'the hatch the pole staf
ly peérs, and not far off the &
thunder all along a drifting bef

Dim-seen, hang oilskins, soU
ters, sea boots, gaffs, knives, to¥!
On smoky beams stand pots and
:Zthe crude ware from which®
mer feed in gangs, huddled about™
¢hests. Tin lamps on stanchiots
yellow blotches -in: the darkness.
ting on floors, boxes, bunks, the®
-grg 1istén with“profound attentl®
$he “reading, painfully halting o
Word. .

"Now they all stand, and with "."
se- vigor join=in. I Need Thee ®
Hour, led by preacher Levi Butt
waekdag's he's ‘as crimson- -hand
fhe rest—who Tiies out the I
'stanza by stanza. None sing ’
all"carry the-atr. The very timbes
reen-heart oak quiver with he
their fevour. with #
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