


Introduction

Statement of Purpose:

Superstitious and magiczl beliefs of the Irish people is the type of
folklore I am dealing with. I selected this tépic because my mother was born and
raised in Ireland and I grew up fascinated by the stories I heard from her. It
also afforded me the opportunity of recording my mother's Irish brogue and
cherishing this recording for many years to come. Perhaps long after my mother
is gone I will be able to listen to a loving familiar voice. Another reason
for selecting my mother as the focal point of my paper is to immortalize her
in the Wayne State University Folklore Archives.

¥y method of gathering information was living with my mother all my life

and now finally recording all those wonderful stories,

Statement of Method:

This personal interview took place around my kitchen table one Sunrlay

afterncon.
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BACKEROUND INFORMATION ON INFORMANT

My mother, Anne Marie Lee Brown was born in Kilkerrin, County Galway,
Ireland in 1906. She now lives in Westland, Michigan and is retired. She
raised three children alone because my father died in 1945 when I, the eldest,
was seven-years-old. She came to the United States when she was 21 years-old,
Her brother sent her the money from this country as was the tradition and she
sent for her sister a few years later.

Education stopped after the eighth grade. My mother came from an area in
Ireland, very rural, that spoke the Irish language. This was unusual at that time.
Most of the people had spoken English for years, ever since England ruled Ireland.
However, the rural folk held on to their language and culture which includes the
belief in magic and superstition laced with religious overtones or intermingled.
You must remember that Ireland was originally a pagan country before 3t, Patrick
and when they were converted to Catholicism they incorporated their new religion
to fit their own beliefs. In other words they intermingled their own superstitious
beliefs with religion, For this reason Ireland is a country rich with lore that
probably goes back to pre-history and then modified by religion and English rule.
Modern civilization hasn't had the effect or affected change to any substanbial
degree because of their geography, economics and political isolation., Northern
Ireland, of course, is quite different but we are discussing Southern Ireland
here,

My mother is a quiet non-drinking Irishwoman who takes a traditional shot of
whiskey twice a year, one when she puts the turkey in the oven at Thanksgiving
and the other on Christmas Eve. There is one more exception to this rule of
abstinence and that is when she visits her brother and sister-in-law in Ireland.
(the same house where she grsw up) Her comment about that is, "When you can't

fight them, join them."
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During these visits the conversation is carried on in Irish and they often
talk about old times; when they were children living under the rule of a stern
father and recalling to mind events that took place or the legends and stories
they heard as children. Conversation is still the favorite pasttime of these

rural Irish people.



PRESENTATION OF FINDINGS

Name of Researcher: Pat O!'Dowd
Name of informant: Anne Marie Lee Brown
Date, time and duration of interview: Marchtl, 1979 2;30 pm - L:30 pm

Flace and circumstances of interview: My home, the kitchen while drinking tea.



TRANSMISSION, FUNCTION AND MEANING

My mother learned these stories from her father, a neighbor or her

personal experiences in Ireland where she grew up.

Prayers were used to get rid of the devil when no other reason could
explain a particular ;Lenomena. Thé;e prayers were answered or so they
believed when the circumstances changed and the fear was eliminated thereby
reinforcing their belief system,

My mother still believes these sbories. However, no new ones have been
added during her life in this country. She no longer believes in "fairies” or
so she says.

Tea leaf reading, according to my mother was a2 social pasttime in Ireland.

Some of the people believed that it was a way of predicting the future,

However, my mother does not and never did.
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TEXT OF INTERVIEW



Me:

Ma:

Tom:

Me:

Tom:

Ma:

Tom:

Me:

Me:

Me:

Ma:

How old are you mother dear?

720,

Eyes of blue

Eyes of blue

72 and eyes of blue, folklore specialist

This thing is going isn't it?

It's supposed to be going

It's going to be great when I'm blowing my nose into it and I've got to
put down, I'11 have to put down sh...Sh...sh... on my typewriter, (laugh)
it will be two lines of sh sh sh (laugh)
Did I ever tell you about an ¢ld lady in Ireland and she is supposed to
never tell a lie (noise) so some men from England, you know those sports,
sport men?

Yeh

They came over to Ireland to go hunting and (cough) and she was, she was a
maid there

You never told me this story, I never heard this one

I, she was a maid, and then they had to get up early in the morning. And
before she went to bed, She always polished their shoes. I don't know how
many there was, those Englishmen, sportsmen. I guess Ireland was a good
place to hunt. So one night, I don't think she had a clock in those days,
that'was many years ago. They might have had a watch, but, maybe had a

watch with a chain on it or something. 5o she got up, she woke up and she
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Me:

HMe:

Mas

Me:

Me:

Mz

Me:

Ma:

Me:

was

2
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wanted to fix them their breakfast before they went out hunting. And when
she woke up she, God, thought they were gone, you know the moonlight I guess,
she thought, She thought it was late. S3So she came down stairs, She was

all panicky you know, came down stairs and she saw their boots, their shoes
or boots weren't, well, they were gone. The boots were gone. And she said,
"Oh my gosh I'm in big trouble.” Well as soon as that happened she heard

the walking upstairs. She heard walking upstairs. She said "Oh my gosh

they didn't go but where are the boots?" . . their boots... So she opened the
door and she went outside, and there are the boots outside.

Who put them out?

Ha? this was a haunted house

Oh I see

I wouldn't go up past that house at night for anit hing in the world. We were
so afraid of that house.

You believed it was haunted?

Yes, she said, she believed it was haunted too, because the boots, she said
and she says to them when she found they weren't up yet., Gosh I did and they
thought it was haunted too,

What was the story, what was the deal?

The deal? That the boots were outside of the house instead of being in the
house,

Who put them there?

Who put them there?... the (grasts) ghosts(fairies).

Was that near your place?

It wasn't too far away... @ mile... I don't think it was even a mile, it was
a house all by itself. It was supposed to be a haunted house. So she said she

desperate..., She was almost crying when she was telling us many years ago



Me:

Ma:

Me:

Ma:

Ma:

Me:

Ma:

Me:
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about it.. many a year afterward.
Did she have any more stories about that place? Did she live in that house?
Well she lived there while they were there,

I see.
yeh.., well I guess it was rented you know for those other people.
Were there a lot of stories like that... a lot of story tellers like that

in Ireland at that time?
Well about... yeh... they used to tell stories ... my my grandfather.
Was he a story teller?
Well he told about himself, My father was telling about my grandfather.

But 2 ... he Was a mason, a stone mason. I guess that is where my father took
it up... and he was living... I mean... he would be five miles from this
place... they were building a barrack... so instead of my grandfather coming
home five miles he went to his uncle's place which was about three miles
away... and is closer and stayed there. So one morning he got up, he had

to get up early, they didn't have any clocks - or watches or anything only by
the moonlight or you know by the... so he got up and the same thing happened
like you know he thought he over slept or something ... and there when the moon
is bright it's like day-like. 30 he came along... he thought he was late.
And he was walking along, you know, fast and all of a sudden some big tree
rolled in front of him, probably fell by the wird., 4nd he sald, he was so
afraid., He made a circle with a stick or something and he make the sign

of the cross with it and he stood inside there and he said if this is the
devil go away.

Did he say that in English or..

Irish probably Irish... so it rolled way back on him... now he's so scared and
there isn't too many houses in between you know they're far apart, the houses...

he kept walking "t i1 he came to this house... first house... and he ¥nocked



Mes

Ma:

=

353§

at the door and of course they were asleep... 2nd it was in the middle of the
night... and they said, you know, it's not day yet they said this is night.
And they made him sit dowm and they threw salt over his shoulder, threw salt
over his shoulder... and he stayed there until it was daytime you know.

Vhat was the salt being thrown... what was that for?

The sa2lt is to take the demons... to scare... I guess the devils away.

s+ And what was the circle ad the cross for?

The cross was for because it was religious.

Yeh sure yeh.

And he probably made it large enough sc that he could get in there... his

own idea I suppose... or he probably heard it from someone... so then he stayed
there until it was time to go to work to build his barrack... so that was that
SEOrYeee

And then about the black woman they used to see all the time...

Oh yeh tell me about that one.

They always saw a black womzn with a black shawl éh hear a2 well a spring

well by the side of the road only about two blocks from our place where the =
barrack was... this is a different barrack now than my father, my grandfather
was buiMing and where I lived... and this one always at nighttime somebody
would wsee her, you kmow way up in the middle of the night. So this time these
couple were coming by in a cart, they had to go to a station... that time

they didn't have any what you call lorries or lorries... they called them
lorries back there. Tracks to go and get the stu... you know the flour a thing
like that they have to get a hor... horse... flour and stuff,.. and that was
about thirty, foriy miles away. So then it would be late when they come home.

This guy he saw that black woman and he heard before that they used to see



her... so he told the priest, the priest, you, I was telling you about it,
and the priest said a mass for her and she hadn't been seen after that,

Me: Was it like somebody's ghost?

¢ Yeh like some dead person that came back.

Me: Did anybody knew, know who that was? Did they think they knew, know who it
was?

Ma: They never mentioned it. I don't know if they knew who it was.

Me: Or why she came to the well?

Ma: But one time we were, Baby and I were playing, my father was playing cards...
at this neighbors place,.. remember I was pretty small not very high and
there was a bunch of them... we were playing down there and this man's wife
was dead and he had two 1little girls, two kids, so Baby and I went down there,
it was, you know, not dark, it was kind of a moonlight... and we were playing'
in kind of a little boring back there you know a little path near their house...
we were there and a playing around and a wne of the little girls... she said
"Oh there's mommy I saw mommy in another field," and the mother was dead.

Me: Oh my god did she tell the fa.,.. I

Ma: I don't know what happened after that, if she told or not

Me: Did you all run? (laugh)

Ma: Yeh I... we were kind of scared... she said, "0h I saw mommy, there's mommy"...
We looked around and we didn't see anything... there was bushes and all you
know all those stone walls around, I didn't pay any attention to them because
they were only about six and seven like that and the youngest one is Batty's
age and the other one was Michael's or Patrick's age... well anyway there was...
we were bigger... so a that was that... and my other uncle you know this is

a lotes, my mother was telling me about her brother (backroundtalk) he was



going out to cut to to cut... they had to get up early, two, three o'clock

in the morning cutting seaweed for the, for the fertilizer, for the potatoes
and things and he got up she said in the middle of the night to put the

boat out so you know before the tide would go out... you had to put the

boat out you know (me: I understand) so it wouldn't be stranded... so he

saw when he was coming along, he saw a big lake, big lake rclled, the rolled

in front of him and he started praying and praying and praying and all of a
sudden it rolled back and back again... so he went back home he was scared and
never (me: never went out) never went out to the boat scared... so... then

my grandfather... another thing my grandfather did... they used to... they
don't do that any more... they used to watch cows out on a hill in the mountains
at nighttime, they used to watch... and he built kind of a, they called it

a braugha there, a little hut I suppose, and he went in there and he slept,

he slept in the hut, and in the middle of the night he felt something so

heavy on him he couldn't even move, it was something (static) oh he couldn't
even move and he was scared to death so I guess he said to the other, he

prayed and he said, "If it's the devil get away," and then got off of him.

All thems are out in those mountains you know there is no house at all,..
That's it,.. oh another, now they say this is true... I don't know... now this
family, they lived not too far away from us... anyway there was three daughters
and a little boy and the mother died when he was born, when the boy was a baby...
I don't know probably a year or two old..., well somebody... she used to be

seen at night and someone said that she said that he told them that she

said in Irish (Irish sentence) Translation: Tt means I see my Martin,Morteen
is the Irish for Martin, I see my Martin every Friday. Now you'd think anybody

wouldn't put a lie, tell a lie about that.



Me:

Ma:

Me:

Ma:

Me:

Ma:

Who said that?

Some neighbor around there., I don't know who exactly said it but it was told
to us.

That she saw her boy.

That she sees him every Friday (Me: Every Friday)

And she believed it,

Who believed?

The woman that said that she saw him every Friday. Did you believe it?

Well T believed it then.

So there's a lot of superstition a lot of a

Yeh, and then the lady an old lady died there back there when I was there

oh first before I ever came out and I went to the wake you know

Go on just for fun...

So I go over there and then when it was time to come home (cough) there was
a bunch of the neighbors coming, all of them, different ways and you could
hear that ecrying, the Banéﬁee, it must be, (long crying wail) going back and
forth over (long wail)

And you heard it?

Yeh I heard it

Oh my god

ia

(wail) Unless it was some kind of a bird. They say that you know when somebody

died that you would hear crying like that,

That was the belief there that when somebody died you'd hear the Banchee
I don't think you heard it all the time just sometimes (wail) real loud
(wail) then you'd hear it over there and then back., I heard it that time.

You heard it yourself?



Ma:

Me:

Ma:

Me:

Me:

Me:

Me:

Ma:

Yes T...

Is it the only time you heard the Banﬁhee?

Yeh

God... We don't have a lot of that in this country you know I think that's
too bad because (laugh) that's fun.

Oh it's a good thing that you don't have it because we'd be so afraid even

to go outside... my god..., we'd have to go out to get turf or water after
telling stories.

(Laugh)

Oh my god and they'd say go on out and get some water for the morning have

it in here or go out and get turf oh and the turf would be close to the house
not far but you'd have to go out and get it and you'd die when you're like
this (laugh).

How did they fix their, like did they fix their tea any special way a different
if they were going to read tea leaves or did they fix it the same way?

No, in those days they use to have a black, a tea...a...2 aluminum... aluminum
pot or a teapot but it was always loose tea. (me: Yes) And they didn't have
that a that thing that separates the tea leaves (me: no) from it that separation
thing and then when you would pour it out you would get tea leaves you know.
So they never... they didn't make their tea, did you... did you always read
tea leaves after you had your tea or did you always look in your tea CUP+ o s

no don't say it that's perfectly good.

Noee. a few times I did it for the fun of it like that to see if any would
coriec out .

But did anybody read tea leaves back there?

Yeh they use to but I don't think... I donit know if anything ever came out



HMe:

Ha:

les

Tom:

Me:

Ma:

Me:

Ma:

(me: +true) true,
but they use to do it once in a while,
Yeh, they use to... ones would say oh she can read tea leaves you know like
that... oh and everybedy would say read my tea leaves but I forget... they'd
say might say scmething oh Idon't see for your ... oh.,.. pretty good for you...
something like that or they'd say not so good or something like that you
know (me: yeh).
Did they do anything or did they just pick the cup up and read it or what
did they...
After they were through drinking their tea
Let me pour out your tea and get you down to the tea leaves 'camuse you won't
drink this, this is as strong as a horse.
Do you want me to play this back to see if it's playing?
(interference)
Now what did they do? When you finished your tea...
0.K. They weren't that much tea... they would have a little bit like that
to turn it around like that probab%j to see what they missed they wished they'd
drark, (laugh) (Mother shakes the leaves around in her cup)
Someone is going skiing...
(Laugh) mother those are your tea leaves... {laugh)
1111 give you my tea leavesS... you have to shake the cup around a few times...

1 mean to get it because the leaves stay in one place.. that it's why they

do it, We use to have big tea leaves... Well somebody is going on a plane ride...

Me:

Ma:

your going on a plane ride...
Where do you see that Ma? (laugh)

It is up high on the side... (the tea leaves)
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fe: Oh I see, it's up high on the side, what else?

Ma: And your not going alone...

Me: Who are you going with?

Ma: I guess Tom, he is bigger, larger size, Tom... I see a lot of birds flying
around and you're going to use a hammer, Tom or scmeone is going to use a
hammer. Any unfinished business zround here? HMaybe somebody is going to be
building a home. That's probably it. And there will be a2 lot meeting you...
a lot at the airport.

Me: Is that it? You don't really have to, the purpose is to, you lmow, ...if
you don't see anything, you don't see anything.

Ma: Of course I don't see anything

fe: Are you going to read Tom's tea leaves now?

Ma: Yeps.. Tom is going to build a big house... on a mountain... and he is going
to dig tuwrf too because I see a big stack of turf there... that's all,

Me: That's it.

Me: Tea leave reading wasn't a serious business there at all and, or a er did
some people do it, were they serious?

Ma: Not anymore, before they use to... I don't know if they were serious or not.
They would tell people ... 53ay... that person is a great tea leaf reader...
(undistinguishable)

Ma: Like I was telling you before, my father was building a house for.somebody,
he was building a house cne place on an Island, he use to go away and come
back on the weekends, you know, and go away again. Anyhow, this lady where
he was building the house, a neighbor of the one he was building the house for,
they told her, an old lady, they told her that my father was a great fortune

teller, that he would tell her fortune, that he was great, fabulous telling
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fortunes. Then she told him, one of these days I'll come over and you will
tell me my fortune., So then the neighbors told my father everything about
her, (1augh)_everything about her. And then she came over one day and he
was telling her, oh it was fabulous, oh, you know he knew everything about
her and but one thing he told her that wasn't right, he said and now you
move you turf, a big stock of turf, you move that from one place over to the
othier 'place, corner. And she did that now, he should have never told her to do

that. low he added that on to it...

Me: Why did he tell her to do that? So that some good fortune would happen to
her?

Ma: Well he told her that it would be bad luck if she wouldn't do it,

Me: Oh, she did it?

Ma: Yes

He: Oh my gosh, she believed him

Ma: Yes because he knew everything about her. 3he wondered about, you mow,
how he could tell about so many things, how many family she had and a lot of

things, you know, that she never suspected they'd tell. (undiStinguishable)
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CONCLUSION

Throughout her stories there was a reoccuring theme, moonlight nights
and supernatural events accompanying them, She was not aware of this motif
although I feel there was a great deal of fear and anxiety about nighttime among
the Irish people and they used their superstitious beliefs to dispeli this fear.
I also feel that their magical and supernatural beliefs were as natural to
them as going to the well to fetch water. There was no distinction between

what we feel is real and the unreal world., It was all real to them.

Pst Ot'Dowd





