The Private Still

~ An Exciseman once in Dublin at the fime that

i there, .
e rivate stillwas being worked

He fancied that a P!
somewhere; :

He metme out one morning, perkaps he
fancied that T knew, Pa,

But I didnt — never mind that — 8ays he.
do.
S Fal de ral, &e

Says I, ’m very well, your honour, but allow
me for to say, o

1 don’t know-yeu at all; by jove, but says he,
but perhnps you may; 5

T want to fiind a something out assist me if you
will,

Heres fifty pouunds ;f youm can' tell me wheere’s
a private still.

Give mc fifty pounds ’savs T,upon my soul

T can .

P11 Keep my word, the devil alie ss I'm an
Irishman ;

Ihefitv pounds hesoon put down, I pockeied
the fee

Savs I now button up ysur coat ,and straicht.
way follow me %

I took him walkin® up the street, and taiking

He littje thought I'd got take Wima thaun-
dering many miles,

Says he how much further Pat‘ for I am gettiug
verd tired,

Said I then let us have a car, and a jaunting
car he hired’

As soon as we got on the car® said he, now tell
me, Pat,

Where is this blessed private still,— don’t take
me for & fiat,

A flat, your honour, no says Lbtt hear me If
you will,

And'Y at once_will tell you, eir, where there's
a private still,

Go on at once, says he, said I, all right — now
mark me well,

I have a brother thatis close by here, in the
barracks he does dwell,

1 sssure you he's a soldier, though %e went
against his wil'l

The devil tako your brother, says he, wherels
the private still,

Hold your whist, savs I, old chap, and T will

- plainly show,

That in the army, why, of courze, promotion
ie very slow,

Saldthe Exciseman, yes I'm sure it is, they're
only meaut to kill,

But never mind your brother, tell me where’s
the private still

8aid I,I'm coming to it—the berrack’s close at

hand,

And if youll look straight through the gates
youw'll sce and hesr the band;

And when the ‘band’s done playing, yon'll see
the goldiers drill —

The blazes take the soldiers, tell me, where's -

the private still,

Half minute more, seys I, I'll point him oat
to you— (=)

Faith there he is, say I, old ehap, standing
3 wixt them two,

Who the b'azes do you mean, said he, [ said
my brother Bill, :

Well, says he; we'l, says [, they won't make
him a corporal, so he’s a private still,

The Exciseman siamped, and said he’d have
his money back,

But I jumped onr the car myself and off was
in acrack, :

And the people ::iil he walked along, tho' myuck

shont stter i sEreisaman, bs 1
B-vige m'_, , Bave you feound
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Ye tiue born herosI hepe you will now len
an ear,

Po & fow simple verses, the truth unto you I'll
declare,

My name is Patrick Brady, the same I will
nevesa deny

In Ross I was born, and in Naas condemned
to die, ;

Ionce had a home, and a shelter fsom want
aud woe, g

But I am now among strangers where no
person does me know,

Condemned for high tresson,to die on & gallows
tree.

For secking the rights of Erin my poor dear
country,

My father, God rest him, was taken without
any crime,

And marched off a prisoner, and havged in one
hour's time,

My self and two brothers to the wood were
forced to fly,

We vowed for revenge or else by the aword
we'd die,

It was carly next morning to Gorey we ali
marched away,

Where the drums they did rattle and cur files
did play,

We took all the cannom that day from their
ariillary,

It was early next morning to Wicklow we al
marched away,

- Qur hearts were most glorious with liberty shin.

ing that day,

But entering of Ferns we were attacked by the
Yoemanry,

‘We fought them for four hours till we gaineda
eomplete victory,

We fought in New Ross, and we fought wpon
Vinegar Hill,

And in sweet castlecomer were the colliers
Joined us with free will,

Out of fourteen engagements we receives not
& wound or scar,

Till I lost my two brothers at the battle ef
sweet Castlebar.

To march with the Frenchmen it left me much
SR e s

To thin shou al
AihEs- baking. g0 leave my two bro-

Through the sweet County Leitrin to ¢iranard
our way we took,

_And wass attack by the axmy =t ‘he +ilage

of Ballinamuck,
We fought with good courage buc actsated we
were on that day,
We were forcee to retreat, no longer our
heroes could stay,
But the trave Longford hereos tofly fromw
. they neve:o:r;ld.
ev never yield till they’d Iose th j
e h.irop of their blood, r ot
we were forced to retreat for
thought for to i Y, Wegaws
For ::l dt_h:t Was taken was certain and sure for
ie,
To the sweet County Wieklow f
thongh: for to t‘tyee, ""9 T
@ were taken in Rathangan
huﬁ;ed inans. gan and twelve were
Coms all yon brave heroo :
< Tl rolate, 8 the truth unto yeu
om powder or_ball Brad :
.x}lntbis e poor y hes ne'er
i you good ChrisMane !
i fate Wwhoe hear of my

80ET0 ate,
You'llprty for Pririck Bredy, the hero of'88




