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'The Paper That's Read from Cover to Cover"

John Pietras of Rome, N. Y. seemed to be everywhere, recording precious moments of musical
history for posterity. Though his films are unlikely to become collector's Items, John says

In the rustic setting behind the stage, three fiddlers await their entrance. Loyal practloners of fellow fiddlers appreciate them. Perhaps one day, if Osceola gets to build its Fiddlers' Hall of
the art, left to right, are: Robert Dougherty, Bill Powers, and Don Lamen. Fame, John's films will become a part of its archives.

Osceola Hills fill with the sounds of fiddles

Thousands Gather for 1979 Fiddlers' Picnic
by Doreen Carroll

Once a year, during the last weekend of
July, people from all walks of life converge
in the wooded hills of Osceola, N.Y. to share
their stories, their music, their beer, and
their love of "olde tyme fiddlin'." A more
diverse cross section of humanity could
hardly be imagined, and a more idyllic
setting for such a convention probably could
not be found within a tankful's driving range
of the Fulton area. In seeming defiance of
the gas crunch, license plates from Canada,
Texas, Vermont, and Rhode Island dotted
the, roadside leading to the Cedar Pines
Restaurant and Campgrounds where about
8,000 people gathered for this year's eighth
annual New York State Fiddler's Association
Picnic.

One ot the most_ appealing qualities
about the Osceola Fiddler's Picnic is its
democratic, non-competitive atmosphere
which allows professionals to mingle with
seasoned and not-so-seasoned amateurs of
all ages. Everyone experiences his or her
glorious moments on stage and, as emcee
Bill Eichorn proudly declared to a group of
young musicians, "You can stay and play till
someone kicks you off." This may not sound
like the best way to run a show, but that's
how they do it in Osceola; and the audience
didn't seem to mind in the least. They were
as attentive to the young performers as they
were to the older ones, and just as vocal

(Yee-haw!) in their appreciation of both.
Dazzling virtuosity, or its lack, did not seem
to impress the audience. They were more
pleased by the simple pleasures of hearing a
dozen fiddles play, with unrestrained gusto,
their favorite old tunes. I don't think I ever
heard more versions of the "Orange
Blossom Special" or "Turkey in the Straw"
than I did last weekend up north.

There was something to satisfy every
fiddler's tastebuds: reels, waltzes, ballads,
salt potatoes, and even displays of original
English folk dances. Visiting Osceola for the
three-day affair were Bill Eddie and his son,
Simon, from Scotland. On assignment in this
country for two years, Bill has attended
many fiddlers conventions and he ranks
Osceola's as one of the best. He and his son
added an exotic flair to the activities.
Fiddlers love meeting people from different
countries because playing styles differ
widely from one region to another. Having
someone like Bill Eddie around was a real
treat and Bill could always be seen
answering questions from the curious or
jamming with other fiddlers under the trees.
Simon led a group of dancers in a display of
the "Shattish," an old Scottish dance, and
his father played some rarely heard songs
which were well received bv the listeners.
Simon said outdoor concerts may be
considered common here in the states but in
his native Scotland they're more of a rarity.

There, most of the entertaining, and the
drinking, is done in pubs. But he was
enthusiastic about the setting, "It's just
beautiful out here," he said.

Every casual encounter promised to
provide an occasion for turning a conversa-
tion into a full-length story. Since fiddlers,
unlike politicians, seem to enjoy sharing the
Nebraska and, with her parents wholeheart-
ed approval, set out for Texas. Barrett and
his wife are now Lisa's legal guardians, and
Lisa, who plays professionally alongside her
"father," Dick, says, "I owe everything to
him. Not many people make it professionally
in this business. I'm one of the fortunate
few."

Barrett claims he gets more satisfaction
out of teaching than performing and he
commented on Lisa's progress over the past
two years by saying, "You should have
heard her when I found her. She was
secrets of their trade with very little coaxing,
they make great subjects for interviews.

One of the more unusual pairs to cross my
path were the two talented guest musicians
from Texas, fiddlers Dick Barrett and Lisa
Rhodes. Lisa's is an interesting story
because it embodies the dream many young
performers harbor about their futures.

Lisa, who hails from Dunning, Neb., once
heard Barrett, a well-known name in fiddling
circles, perform in a concert. She asked if

she could play for him after the show and
Barrett agreed. After watching and listening
to young Lisa, who is only 17 but seems
much older, Barrett decided she was " a
natural" and agreed to take her under his
wing. He offered her free instruction and
board at his home in Pottsboro, Texas. "I'm
kind of selective about the students I teach,"
he explained. "I look for someone with a
good sense of timing and concentration. And
it's good to get ahold of them young;
younger minds are better, bad habits
haven't been firmly established yet." Lisa
finsihed her last year of high school in
pathetic." Even so, he must have recognized
a talent when he heard one. Now, few traces
of Lisa's early awkwardness remain. When
she took the stage she had the air of a young
woman very confident in her skills. Like a
true professional, though, she was never
satisfied with a mediocre performance.
Stepping off the stage following her first
set on Friday night, she wore an expression
of dissatisfaction and muttered, "It should
have been better."

The pleasure of sharing the traditions of
old-time fiddling is what the N.Y.S.
Association is all about. And the group is
proud when young people like Lisa become
interested in learning to play seriously. The
organization's ranks have grown from six
members, less than eight years ago, to
almost 500 today. "Fiddlin' ain't dead,"
boasted one fan, "it 's just bein' born!"

Workshops were the order of the day for the early part of
Saturday. Above, a number of fiddlers jam together, learning
different variations hi technique and exchanging stories about
how they got started. In the center is Pat Tino who was
inspired to learn how to play following her attendance at an
earlier picnic in Osceola. Pat says when she first moved into

her present town she knew no one. But then she put an ad in
the paper asking for interested fiddlers to give her a call and
now a regular Monday night group has been formed of people
who set together just to fiddle around. Her daughter, Lisa,
also plays the fiddle. Her husband plays the mandolin.

iy/9 New York State Inductee into the Fiddlers' Hail of Fame,
Murph Baker, warms up onstage. The Canadian inductee,
Rudy Meeks, was unable to attend the event.


