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oy RIGINS of “immortal”
% [ascinating study- for anyone iuterested: in the
real music of the people—the music that be-
comes as intrinsic a part of national expres-
sion.as any war or revolt in history.
Here, for instance, are the strange, {ar-off bwm-

nings of a few of our DLest- I\nuwn. ])Lbl luvco anlls.: '

5011gs i—
“Home Sweet Humc
folk-song.. . o S
“Yankee ])uud]v” is- 0 (e Iix.u, xuw oul, of a 1000
year-old -chant sung in the chuuhes oL Italy. :
“For He's a Jolly Good TFellow™ was a niew dilly 101
Lurope when the Llu'add(’lh brought it from fhe Ilast,
John Br owi’s Body”. began as a camp-mecting lzgmu
i the southern States of Ameriga and uuly achieved Tamao
through a practical joke. C R
\'\ bat Is it that s made these sougs live while nwl
Jions tha( seewm as haunting arve 101‘*otten and lost? " Let
us seek the clue ina Ll«)wr examination of their histories,
" The plaintive it of. “Homu Sweet” Home”’
almost  the .world . over, al-

1mn_1ortulise:sbu11 old’ Sicilicm

melodies make- 2

B known
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QUEEN MARIE |
o She sany “For He's a Jolly Giod Fellow?”
Hdo the Irench Dauphin,

ANTOINETTE,

fayourite in Dame Clara Butt's repertoire. It was
coinposed, by oue [7, Nicholls Crouch, who wrote in-
numerable songs duting the second quarter of. the
nineteenth century, 1 he words were written by Mrs,
Julia Crawford, an Irishwoman., The publisher made
sver £15,000 profit on “Kathléen Mavourneen,” while
Crouch lL(.CIV(,(I £10 for his share—some say it was
ouly £5.  He died in abject poverty in a miserable
garret, uld and loncly, his inspiration a mockery. Vet
he still had faith in his “Kathleen Mavourneen,” and -

: ,\'511@_1( in public at the age of 89,

AN Y of the -inost famous

though- for .years it wont.,un
suug. .m(l unrecognised, The
wordy were writien by: an ob-
scure American named John

:SQME songs win popularity overnight
aond are sung ‘to death within o few

- negro plantation songs
have a yery different history,
although their composer, -
aiso, died poor and unrecog-

Howard Payne. who appur- | " . : nised. Stepheu Foster prob-
ently  benefited  little  from months by every ,dance bend, gramo- ablyd Wrdtepnwre i:'oxigs1 des-
their creation. : ;phone,’ ond radic in the world. Qther tined fov. immortality 'tllitll',

Mavy. years afterward. | melodies are born obscurely, yet linger in any other man on earth. . He
Charles . Kenble—actor and ! the hearts of men for hundreds or thou- took them from the negre

the d!‘L\—-—-l)ou**lj!
a bateh of manusc

dabbler in |
auction sale and.in it tOund_ ‘
|

them are dead.
Why? '

Payne's  pong, - .Quick fo
realige - its possibilitiey, he

~sands of years after those who first knew

slaves on the plantations of
“the sonthern American
States, using the lyrics s
foundation for 125 such fav-
‘outites as “Qld Black Jge®

handed it on to Sir Henry.

and  “Massa’s in  Jde -Cold,

Bishop, the <Inglish = com-
poser, whd gave it o settma‘ basetl on an old Sletimu folk-
song.

. “Home SBweet Home! leapt into fame.at (,Q\wut Gar-
den, London. Tn less than g month 100,000 copies. were
'hofd JPnny Lmd, the “Swodish I\l"‘htm rate”  used - it
frcqu(-\nﬂy 48 an en('ore,, aud Albani, gnother fampiy’ siuger, .
took it into her re epertoire. She told the story of how she
once met Lord Kitchener at a dinner at Goveriunent House,
Calmtta. aud how he asked her to sing.

“What would you ‘like me to sing?

S ‘Hame Sweet Homv’ ‘please,” anwewd K:tr.lreneh
difer a moment. “When she had ﬁmshed he 111.111Led he
quu.tly and then ior A time fell silent. :

NOT far removed m appeal L‘rom “IIome Sweel - liome"

. s the sweet: and simple dir of “Kathleen Mavourneen,’f ,

h e

Cold Ground.” Qften .he

used to .spcud 1ong, zd.le hourg watchmg the ne“roen u-t'

work, smgm" as they worked.

Toster redhsed the negrocs w ere natural llnlbl(.lﬂlh,

,bo deeply -susceptible to the rhythm of sound that: often

their mastery
going and so speed the work in (he g
Foster lay watching the slaves, the inspiration of “01d
Kentucky Iome” eame fo him in a flash. Xmmediately
his indolence dissolved in a Durst of energy, apd in less
than 20 minutes he had composed both the words and
musgic for thig treasule of all time.

used to hire song-leaders to set the choruses
fields, Oune day, as

tESwance TRiver” e alo wrole wider inspiration.
When alnost finished, he’ searched his .,Ltlas for .the name
ul: a river which. would fit the notes of musie, finully clioos~’
ing .an insignificant little stream in ¥lorida.. So, by mere
Lhance, Swanee Rlver became a3 pamdzse, (bontd. on p. 40 )



