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This conversation sounds like my father is up on some kind of a pedestal or
something, doesn't it? But I mean, just because he was an entertainer or something
in the communi? ty- -I guess that's what you'd call him. (We are focussing on him.
He has to look like he's on a pedestal.) Well, I mean, to us he was on a pedestal
always, anyway.  (I appreciate that. There is the danger of showing him as too good,
too perfect.... Of course we're selecting it. We're not talk? ing about the times he
got angry.) He nev? er, ever got angry. That's the strange part of this. (Never ever
got angry?) Not that I can ever remember. Not at us, now, okay? One occasion
when a man was in our house who was a little inebriated, and used a filthy word,
that is a very common word to? day. And he was literally tossed out for doing that,
using that word in the presence of women. But my father was--actually, it would
sound like we're beatifying him or something, but he didn't. I don't ever re? member
my father being angry. Never.  He didn't have to be angry. Now, my mother was the
one who rapped us on the ear. She was the one to do the discipline. If I did
something my father didn't like, all he had to do was this; "Teh, tch, tch, tch." And I
would cry. I knew he was disappointed in me right then, for whatever. That's all he
had to do. That was worse than getting a whack on the backside. (Up until what age
did it work?) Oh, I'm sure right up until he died! But that was Dad. He was the--he
took the easy way out, I guess. Mum had to be the villain in the family and do
the--you know, the disciplinarian. Dad let us get away with murder, I guess....  that."
She said, "Mum, I wish you'd try to be singing your songs, because you're go? ing to
forget them and you're going to lose the--you know--your vocal cords are going to
go all out." So I started....  Where was (Dennis Ryan) at now when Jimmy died? They
were up north somewhere. And Jimmy had taught him a song, it's called "The
Indian's Lament." He was here, he was going over--giving him the tune of it, the air
of it. He had taped it for him, and he was wanting, he took the air. Remember he
went up north there that time--he was there when Dad died. And he sang it on the
air. Rose; I remember in October. Dad died in September. He asked me if I heard it,
and I said, "Indeed I did." He said, "I guess I couldn't sing it like Jim," he said. I said,
"Well, you did well." Daddy was so pleased that Dennis had learned this song, and
was doing it on one of his shows, you know. He was just waiting for that show to
come on. But he died in September.  Helen; He took two heart attacks. This Co? op
store over here. Jimmy--my husband-- that was our property. And he gave this
property to build our Co-op store on. And it was good for us. We were getting old,
and it was handy and everything. So, some? body broke in and set it on fire, steal?
ing. And at 5 o'clock in the morning (it was discovered). He came home, and he
called, he said, "Get up," he said, "the Co-op is on fire." So that evening he took a
heart attack. That was on Friday. Satur? day night he took another. And I was here
alone.  We had been up since 5 o'clock be? cause I called the fire people to come,
and I called the manager that was from the store, that it was on fire.  (Helen, when
Jimmy died, you quit sing? ing.) Helen; Yeah, I wasn't singing at all. I don't know
what happened. Monica said to me one time she was here--a song she mentioned.
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