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Celtic Folk find a friendly home in Port Arthur

By LELA DAVIS
Entertainment Editor
‘‘He may ride forever on the streets
of Boston . . . on the MTA." Poor guy.

But when the Celtic Folk sing about
the unfortunate fellow, it's all fun and
games. They are the Kingston Trio,
Irish style.

‘““There’s no more Irish city in the
world than Boston,” Danny O'Flaher-
ty said, in his wonderful brogue. “I'm
sure there are more Irish bars in that
one city than in the whole of Ireland.”

And he had not reckoned with the
fact that there is an Irish bar way
down in Port Ar-
thur. It's called

word to say about him. He keeps in
touch with the common people, you
might say. A down-to-the-ground indi-
vidual. We call him the Urban City
Boy in Texas.”

Ryan says the same about them.
“They moved in the house(boat) until

we could get their apartment ar- .

ranged, and even after we got it, they
kept putting off moving. I finally sug-
gested they just stay with us; it’s so
pleasant to have them around.”

It’s easy to understand. They sat at
our table for a while, and after they
left, all six of us were speaking with a
bit of a brogue.

Quinlan used to

Geegan’s, and

write children’s

whan proprietor
Mike Ryan invited
them down for a
three-week en-
gagement, the lads
wers scared to
death.

"“When wa got to Port Arthur
we needed to find a music
store... We were ridin’ behind a
car with a bumper sticker that
sald ‘support the arts’ and we

music and one of
his numbers about
Nessie, the Loch
Ness Monster is in-
cluded in their:
show. “We made
him look good,®

“We beard all 9sked the lady to direct us.. that's what we did,
kinds of things She not only directed us, she like Unicorn,” Pa-
about Texas and Y e trick said. 2
had noidea whatit "ot way out of her way to =y, grocp will
was really like,” drive there so we could follow. perform every
Danny said. evening except

Four years: sdo Nobody in New Yorlf’ would Mondays and on
Danny and his have done such as that. Sunday after-
brother Patrick —Danny O'flaherty noons. When we

combined with an-

asked if they

other Irishman,
Vincent i
in Boston and formed the trio. They
play for clubs along the East coast

and up Boston way, but this is their
first time to step foot in Texas.

Patrick and Danny started out play-
ing in the pubs in England, then came
over to the States to give it a try.
“We’ve been busy ever since,” Pa-
trick said.

“We've never even been in the
South before,” Danny added. “And
there’s a real difference. I knew the
minute we hit this big state it would be
different. People are very nice. Our
tire was melted flat, at one point, and
mere than one person offered to help
us. When we got to Port Arthur we
needed to find a music store for some
guitar strings. We were ridin’ behind
a car with a bumper sticker that said
‘support the arta’ and we asked the
lady to direct us to such a place. Her
bumper sticker was right. She not
only directed us, she went way out of
her way to drive there so we could
follow. Nobody in New York would
have done such as that.”

The three Irishmen like this area,
and the feeling seems to be mutual.
They began playing to a small group

of customers at Googan’s who enjoy-
ed their music and moved from their
dinner tables to get closer to the
group. Now there are people who hur-
ry to the club, just to hear the music
— and to participate. Why?

They're good musicians and they
know their musical niche. But more
than that. They have the naivete of
the Irish, the personality that goes
with it, and the lively repertoire of
everything from ballad to folk to pop.

“Most of our requests are for Irish-
American music,” Danny said. “Ev-
eryone wants to hear ‘Danny Boy' and
‘Tura-lura-lura’ and ‘It’s a Long Way
to Tipperary.’”

“They’ve heard the Irish songs on
Broadway, and they think that’s all
there is to our music. Aye, we don’t
mind a bit playing them. Everybody
sings along and we like the stuff our-
selves. But it's the real Irish folk
scngs and the lively stories that keep

They play it all, and each s more
fun than the last. Not a minute of their
set is dull. Danny is guitarist and vo-
calist; Patrick plays accordion, man-
dolin, banjo and harmonica, and Vin-
nie adds electric bass and vocals. It's
a unique program. Memorable.

‘“There’s a Beaumont in Ireland,
you )mow. Dublin. It isn't nearly so
pretty,” Patrick says. “Nothing is so
beautiful as your Washington, D.C.,
and V!

The trio UVe in Virginia when not on
tour or participating in festivals.

Googan’s s an interesting place, it~
self. Ryan, Irish as the shamrock it-
self, is ever present — greeting guests
and keeping the warmth of a small
pub under the part-canvas roof of his
rather large restaurant/bar.

“In Iraiand the nuh nwmer iz on a

they
think we should?”’ and they all started i
18 :

ughing. .
‘“The old story about ask an Irish-7;
man a question and he will answer™
you with a question is true,” Patrick

e

“They tell of John Ford, the direc-
tor, that he was driving down a road
in Ireiand and stopped a farmer, ‘Is it
true that if you ask an Irishman a
question he will answer with a ques-
tion?” Ford said. The farmer thought
S‘ranoment and replied: ‘Who told you
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The Celtic Folk have played for the _
Pope in Washington, for Tip O'Neill
and are always booked at the Irish -
Festival for St. Patrick’s Day.

They seem to be without ambition, .
however, content {0 entertain mynlly‘
with Gaelic and Irish-American piz-
zazz. What are their goals? B}

““We just want to be happy,” they
answered, almost in unison. “But i
money makes us happy, we'd like to
have barrels of it,” Patrick added.

They don’t intend to get married un-
til after they are about 50, and then
they want to find a rich widow or
someone “‘old enough to be settled.”

This is Googan’s first Irish enter-
tainment, and it’s just what the place
needed. The sounds of “Cockles and
Muscles,” “Irish Eyes,” and such
ring through the club as everyone
joins in. Then, the boys explain “Four
Green Fields” is a story about the
provinces of Ireland (the old woman
in the song) and sing it in Gaelic.

The food at Goognn 's almost equn]s
the atm e. (Notwith
thefactt.hattbeplacehulviewof
sailboats and yachts, sun browned
people at play, and breezes rippling
through the hanging plants and infor-
mal greenery.)

We had the fish of the day, which
was broiled red fish. And it was deli-.
cious. We also sampled the jam-
balaya, which could easily be taken
off the menu without regrets. The
seafood platter is very good, and the

shrimp.

These specialties cost around $9,
and are worth it. But if you just want
to soak up the atmosphere and the
Celtic Foik, then there are less expen-
sive alternatives like hamburger or
fish baskets, nachos, seafood gumbo,

The dinner menu also offers frog
legs and scampi, oysters on the half
shell and fried oysters.

The salad dressings taste home
made and the rolls are not the bakery
variety. The service (our waltress
was named Chris) s good, and every-
one wore a smile — although it could’
have been due to the Irish entertain-.
ment.

Googan’s is located on Pleasure Is-
land, adjacent to the Yacht Club. It's
worth the ride over the big bridge. But
try to make it while the Celtic Folk
are still there, causing diners to get
nn from their walads and dance a fla.

The c»m Folk, left, Yinnle Quinlan, Danny and Patrick O'Flaherty, make Googan's In Port Arthur sing
with a bit of the brogwe,
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