


By William .Currig

The strains of the Great Highland Bagy pes used

o bring a tear to my eve, Now wien the Chicagn

Sock Yard Killy Band (SYKB) fills the streets

with il tunes and splendor, I've mae’ madr fime
E

for weepin'. I"'m right in there with the lads, too
busy hlowing my brains oul and cursing the world

for all thase yvears 1 wasn't.

l e l For 30 vears the mere sight of those bonnke lads
strutting. daring me to laugh at thelr kilts, was
emiugh Lo make my eyes sting.

It was those tartan-coversd bags, swelling
umnder bulging arms, Foreing Life into dromes and
: pipes bursting with tunes of glory, that raised my
How do bagpipes work? According to a member of the tears.
5 X k 2 1 H It's & sound 50 hasic thal iU goes straight to a
Chilﬁﬂgﬂ Stock Yard Kllty Bal‘lld, Itgﬂ&s Sume‘hmg like this: man's spine. Each note finds its own vertebra
! . ane that swellz the chest, one that stiffens the
you whoosh into the stick, squeeze thebag, andthen 1088  back, ane that pumps the lears, ane thal tugs the
hearl, andd several that make a man want bo goto
your heart forever. WK

[t was mostly theat sound thal macde me oin the
SYKE, What el an you expect [Fem a oy of
Scpttish herit whi grew up in the anddbe of
Chicago's Bou & Jewizh community”

When my baddies stond up to chant those
haunting Hehrew words proclaiming their man
haad, ome difference batween us was clear.

They were ingide thatl huge grandte templeuntil

down Siale Strewt on Si. Palrick's Day. It By T
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Chicago Stock Yard Kiflly Band marching
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4 pom, every day, commuming with the past, with
somelhing that was venerable and basic Lo their
growing egos, while I was oud in front, waiting for
smeene o play with. That's where | began
looking for something to make me, too, immor
lal: a way to hold hamds wilh my ancestors,

I hive foun i, as have hundreds of others with
adrog of Seollish blood whe have joined some 350
bagpipe bands from coasl o coast.

Our past is colarful and exeiting. and we can
deck aurselves out in it and parade it down the
rlddle of State Street. And when we fill our chesis
with it and blaw itout, reonecan belp but hear us,

Ml that 1 hadn't thougitt of taking up the pipes
pefore I finally did at 20, | had lived for 26 years
wilh my Iaie grandfather, who was the picture of
the Sendbish Ortbodox Pessimist. He koew some
steps of the Highland Fling and be loved the pipes
enowgth (o stand up and seream a bloody war
whaop al the proper time,

He was a man of ternperance, tho, and be knew
e couldn't take the din of the pipes in his house
[or wery bong. " You have to live on the moors to
play Lhe pipes,” be said.

Fur all those years 1 hidd Lo be satislied with
playving Scollish tunez on my flute. That's
semething like beating & drum with a wet noadle,

Aly pleas for the pipes always seemed to end

with 8 quote that my gramdfather attributed o
Osear Wilde: i

~'A gentleman is a man whe can pipe, and
P e

1 hawven'L been a gentleman for over a year and
a half pow, and 1 hope never o be ane again. Mok
ome day has passed that ] haven't spent at least an
hour on my pipes or practics chanter

They said a man of 30 can't learn the pipes.
Start as a wee lad or forgel it, they said. And after
that it's seven years' learning.

Il:'s & bloody lie, Pipes come from the beart, says
ey pipe beacher, David Bekee, U youplay them
from there, you've won half the battle,™

And a battle it is, Pipes are a dizegse. A man
either commits himself or he doesn't pipe. And it
takes physical stamina that taxes any man’s
body

You van'l liddle around with pipes, Like most
diseases, they consume you, They demand daily
ritual attention to stay in playing condition, Seoan
that daily ministration becomes a e your body
craves. Your fingers march and dance on
everything they touch,

I'll never be o competition piper nor play the
classical piohaireschd well. But 1 can pipe now Lo

stir almaost any man's beart who's so inclined

It's mot all roses among the heather, marchis
down those streets and amaong thase highlar
wedding parties. There are times when 1 can
wait [or the end of the parade, My head 2 barstin
and it used (o be all [ could die to keep the blo
stbek inmy bleeding mouth. (1 have a callus on i
tip now._ ) 18's not your lungs that give oat. It"s O
face muscles vou've never used before in yo
lile

Om St Paddy’s day this year, before we cou
acl across thi State Strest bridge, our finge
were feleles and, to our ears, the pipes we
stpuealing like stuck pigs.

By the time we reached the reviewing stand,
Mpddisnn Stireet, my blood was stirring, thi, anc
kenew what [was theee foe. Heads turned when tF
SYKE came strutting down the Great Sireet. M
spine arched a little, my kill swayed more, ai
kids papped up on their dads’ shoulders, The pip
warmed o lhe toush of my dancing fingers. Ev
il we were playing * Wearing of the Green,” m
feet were marching Lo “Hisland Laddie.”

It was a euphoria that stayed with me all th
day and night and lingered the next morning.
mever saw miore saloons, drank more free Seote
or was more popular in my life than last !
Paidy's Day. Too bad we can't have a day i
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» Thatl’s Plpe Major Norman MacLeod on
the right and Pipe Sergeant David McHes
on the lefl wilth Harold “Shorty” Horst-
mann, whe just pat on his first band
uniform after 3 years as major domeo of Lhe
SYHB. “Shorty” is the remaining Hnk
hetwesn the band and the Stock ¥ ard Legion
Pust 333, with which the band affiliated in
the 1920s. He has been tending the band
room bar and been the right arm of the band
for all that time withoat ever wearing the
ki

ilt.

PrSgt, MeKee is my pipe teacher. He has
been piping for 30 years. He's a native of
Chicage's South Side, where he began his
career as & Budweiser salesman, bt you'd
think he had walked right sut of the Black
Watch pipe band arderly room. “Play it
from the heart, laddie,” is Davy McKes's
maxim for & piper

P'M Macleod is as real 3 Scolsman as
yau'll find in the eity. Originally from
Glasgow, he came lere seven years ago
from Winnipeg, Man., where he was pipe
sergeant in the Queen's Own Cameran
Highlanders of Canada, reserve army
branch of the mother unit in Seotland.

He's the image of the pipe major, a
becading perfectionist and a piper's piper,
MacLeod is the Chicage head of Richardson
Soeurities, a Canadian member of the
Chicage Baard of Trade. He brings that
same [renetic pace of the "pit" in the
coummaditics markel Lo the band room,
where he strufs and barks amnd frets amd

Two pipers and a Shorty

Chos i TrEwma

tunes the plpes to a perfect pitch that only he
hears.

When he's ool pdping, he sings profession-
ally. He can croon a song straight from his
Glaswegian mother's heart thal rivals the
likes of Kenneth MacKellsr or Andy
Shewart.

That phote behind the trio hangs in the
band ropm. On the right is John Burgesa,
who visiledl the band in 1852 with the late
FPipe Major Willie Ross, the world's most
[amous piper, who's standing on the beft.

Ross never played a note while touring the
country that year. And Bargess, they say,
wanted to talk shout whisky and women
But when Rozs came around, Burgess’
fingers would start demonsteating, and in
midsentence he would slip inte plping talk.

That man in the middbe is. and wis, the
life ane spirit of the SYKR, Pipe Major
Hobert &, Sim. He founded the band in 1921
with his brother, Drum Sergeant Jamaes H
Bim

P/M Sim's messive personallty and
charisma dominated the band for some 40
vears before he died a decade ago, He hid
heen o piper with the 4th Battalion of the
Gordon Highlanders and was wounded at
Cambrai, Framce.

Those were the days when pipers were
#ill drawing straws to see who would lead
the regiment over the top. They cut that out
in thee highland regiments when they lost boo
many pipers to sophisticaled weapons,




James, James, and James:
pipe band drummers

= A b wras b ihost things, the lste Dram
Sergeant James 5. Sim, co-founder of the
band, is in the backgromnd of this picture
Thal's his son, Pipe Sergeant James H. Sim,
om the right and his grandson, James H. Sim
Jr., om the lefit

10 the pipsers that usually get all the glary
in a pipe bapd. They get to wear the cock
teather in their glengarreis. But drummers
v lifie and discipline o s pipe kand. 1L no
rat-a-tat-tat. It's drumming at ita
besi—precision drumming that demands a
man's tme and tests his liber.

(dd Jim Sim had been 8 drommer boy
with the Royal Engineser Pipe Basd when he
came o this eountry. Il Bob Sim gave life to
the band, it was old Jim Sim that gave it a
fatare

His san, voung Jim, has been a drummer
with the band since he was 7 years obd, and
his som, Jim Jr.. 18, since e was 10,

Yaung Jim, a mail carrier, has been a
piper with the band too, and be has taugght
thozems of boys pipe drumming in the last
Lwo decades.

He's the picture of A Scolsman, gaunt,
straight-faced, and temperate, whose deep,
regonant vobee bags to roll its Rreers lor you.

The band has been much of his life, and he
knows = moch about piping and drumming
az anyone in this eountry. He has sworn o
give up, tho, befare he loses his touch and
the kilt has a chanee bo make his legs look
alil ami spindly.

e can bkeave the band with pood
comscienss some day

Jim Jr. s a leader in a group of young
pipers and drummers bent on taking the
band into competition. He may beone af the
best young drummers in this country. This
yeur b competed in the Highland games in
Alma, Mich.. and placed first in Class II

The band is the

thad in Chicagn for the birthday of Robhie Burns

The pipes are my Torah now, and [ warship
every Friday night in the house that William
Wignl- Princse aill, the Sock Yard [nn, where [he
SYKHB has its practbee room and has filled the
halls with its music for over hall a century.

There are three established pipe and drum
bands in Chicagn. The 5YKR is the gramdaddy of
them all. The Chicago Highlanders in Elmbhurst
spllil from the Stock Yard band in the 1550 just
because there’s noe way o keep Scolsmen from
Arguing g themselves.

The Shannon Rovers, who follow Mayor Daley
argund, are an Irish pipe band playing the Great
Highdand pipes, tho they should be plaving Irish
warpipes

Meither ean match the lare, Bhe glory, and the
tradition of the SYKB. Ils history is pard of
Chicaga's, one so entrenched in the Union Stock

Card Co. that it is surviving while the Yards have
crumised aroumd #, NW's as if the band wers
holding the fort 1o play that last retreat thru the
great stone gate that remains a landmark on
Exchange Strec

For hall 8 century the bamd has been the center
of Chicago's Scottish community . The Scols who
migraledd Lo Chicagn lefi their clanishness in the
old coumitry and spresd Lis every cammerity. Bul
they still cling to their gatherings.

Thu:\- ane gathering that gets public attention is
the annal Feast of the Haggis, sponsored by the
Hlinoiz St Andrew’s Society, The sociely has
been around longer than Chicago. They are the
ald family Scots, men of position, many of whase
ancestors probably belped build the Stock Yards
with their Aberdeen Angus cattle.

Each year they come to the Conrad Hilton for
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center of Chicago’s Scottish community.

Where to see the SYKB.

Oct. 27—53rd Annual Chicago Stock
¥ard Kilty Band Fall Tarlan Ball,
Saddie & Sirloin Ballroom, Stock
Yard Inn, Halsted and Exchange
Strests.

Mov. 25-—Iaternational Livestock
Exposition, International
Amphitheater. i

Dec. 1—lllingis St Andrew Soc
Feast of the Haggls, Conrad
Hikton Holel

charity and Lo pay tribwie to their Scottish
heritage al the 314-a-plate dinner with haggis for
Hi .'J|'||Jl.'|l'.'£"l'.

M fellow pipers and deummers are Lhose Scots
and sans of Sools who came maostly after World
War I They were the sons of croftecs and
cealftsmen and artkans, leaving hard times inthe
Highlamds or poverty in Glasgow.

The SYKPB swilches bass drum hesds at the
Feaszt of the Hageis and beeomes the llinois St.
Andeew's Society Band for the night

While the society feads in the great dinlng hall,
the pipers amd drummers eat their haggis in an
amberosm, whare a bottle of Scotch is left to
swesten the pipes.

Later, when they and the Highland dancers fill
the hall with their tunes and yellz, the society is
oa at5 beel, bul there's little of the excitement and
hlod-curdiing screaming thal fills the air when
Ihe Seottish folk of Chicage get together ak the

SYKE Tartan Rall, ]

Some say that hall that excitement comes from
the gathering place Ffor the seémi-
avent—ihe Saddle and Sirlein Club Balloom of
(b Stock Yard Ins. From walmud-panelled walla
Lhe stern visages of mounted elks' heads and the
purtrails of ald Scolsmen who ran the Yards stare
divwn into the dirm light that spreads like misty
pold from great eandelabeas hanging from the
high-beamed ceilings.

The Lalrd himsell, William Wood Prince, is said
o slip unnoticed amoeng the revelers for a few
drams and a taste of old Scotland,

s a might of whisky aml meal paes,
strathspews and reels, country dancing and
siping, that makes lads or lassies raise a glass o
their Seottish blood, be it only 8 wee bil,

The fwture of thesebaranial halls s dim, but the
SYKE will survive because the pipes and drums
and their color have won many a friend over the
vears. Mayor Daley, before his ascendency, was
# riend. He bwes the pipes 80 much that he
attachedd his image Lo the Shannon Rovers

Mayhe some day tunes of the SYKH will be
hewrd i the politicasl arena. There's a brodh of a
laddiz with a mname that' shouts Seottish
ancesry, US  District  Atterney James H.
Tharoson, moving right now tothe parapets todo
hattlewilth Mavor Daley in 1475,

Someday it could be the SYKER following a
politicd entourage down State Streed on Hobbie
Burns Day instead of e Shannon Rovers
[ollowing the Mayor and his cronies on S0
Paddy's

P tha "5 i puslitical guestion that probakdy will
neves be resolved during those late Friday nights
when the piping stops and the drinking and
shouling slart in the band room of the SYKR. =

The bagpipes explained

» Mo one can 5av just whers the pipes
ariginated. That would be Jike saying where
lhe wheel was discovered. Some say that
Mere piped while Home burned

One thing is elear, tho: The pipes were
developed to a fine arl in Scotland.

Pumping on the bag alone deesn't sound
the drones and chanter. The piper’s lungs
provide virtually all the pressure that
sourds the [our reeds, The bag acls as A
manifiold feeding the four pipes. (After all,
how could ope man get four pipes in his
otk When the piper breathes, he takes
up the slack in the bag with his arm,
maintaining pressure that his langs other
wise provide

Some peaple who don't know the pipes talk
lavingly of the “'skirl" of the pipes. “Skirl"”
i a bad note played usually by a poor piper

Tha: Fliilt‘:i.i.'bpfl'.'ia“_'.' the reeds, are crude

and subjert o all sorts of weather changes,
Their careand repair take up half a plper's
practice ine.

1t is runcred that once FPipe Major Donald
MacLean of Scofland was asked why he
rever macried

UMarrie™ he sald. 1've enough trouble
with my resds.”

The: pipes are: o simiple inx.l.rumenlmu,- i
that they Tave nine nates. The drones—two
Lenurs and abass- play one unvarying tone
that blencs with each of Lhe pine notes,
giving the jipes character. The sound of the
pipe chanter alone would test anrone’s
Ierves,

It's the grace notes and ritual embellish-
ments on tach note that make the pipes
technically a difficult instrumenl Those
intricate varial ons on Lhe notes make wp for
whiit the pies 1se with no chromatics and
sewarely linitec range.

Piper Mooney

# That's Piper James Mooney, 63, wh
has been raising his glass on Friday nights
in the band room for 30 years,

There used o be a lot of barnsiorming
after band practice when some af the piper
and drummers were unmarried and hired
druiking Highland laddies.

The drinking and singing and shouting ars
confined now tothe SYEE band rosm, whicl
doesn't have a telephone to tempt lanel;
pipe widaws,

It"s usually Mooney, senbor member of th
band, who holds sway after a lew rounds o
Soodeh, Mooney s a proud Irishman with ;
litthe Seottish blood in him who fell in lov
with the best pipe hand in bown 30 years ag
and knows more about Scotland than mos
of Ihe mnative-born members. He's
hurd-drinking man with arms like ropes
andd if an argument doesn’t gel going, ¥o
can alwavs poad him for a few choice word
about the Queen.

He's a man with sage advice Loo. " "Whe
they're asking you abomsl it,” Mooney say:s
“tell 'em & gentleman never tells a lad
whist bt wears beneath his kild, Leaddie. An
when they iry to find out, keep your fac
siraight. They're the ones to be em
harrassed.

Laler, when il gets late and dronk in th
harud rooey, Mooney will speak same ol th
Gaelic Longue and spoal seme history, an
P/M MacLeod and Prgl. MeKee will sin
of “The Morthern Lights of Aberdeen™ o
dher songs with bess sophisticated lyebes

ke Dty Tk



