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He Wrote ‘Bixje’ Here¢

C.-J.’s Columnist and Marine Editor Com posed 100 Songs That

Sold 75,000; “Mo"y Darling,”

By GEORGE WAITE
A HUNDRED years ago, come Monday,
the neighborhood of Hancock and
Main paused in its routine business to
await the arrival of a baby boy to Mr.
and Mrs. Hugh Hays who lh'ez{ on the
southwest corner.
And when the baby boy came, though
;.li Louisville was to be proud
er,
Mr. Hays bought the cigars, A
But the child was scarcely breathing
Wwhen his father took the first of many
steps that indicated which way the twig
was to be

t,
“What will you christen him, Hugh?"
the nei rs asked.

Loui:
respondent during the War Between the
His reaction to the tragedy of his
th is reflected time and again

lonel Hays was released—only 'to pub-
lish it later,

Known from Pittsburgh to New Orleans,
Colonel Hays was held Jn the highest es-
teem by all ri . Capt. James Rees
of Pittsburgh built and named a boat after
Colonel Hays.

Mrs. Mattie Belle Hays Samuels, 966
Cherokee Rd., his daughter, relates hear-
ing hc:: father describe the first ip made

of him °

by the new boat, It put In at every harbor,
Mrs, Samuels recalls, so that the townsfolk
might inspect the boat and at the same
time enjoy a night of dancing as guests
of the owner,

Despite the prodigious amount of work
otherwise credited to Colonel Hays, he
found time to write short bits of poetry
and numerous hymns,

The S. J. Clarke Publishing Company's
“History of Kentucky” says of him, “As
a poet, no other Kentuckian ever ranked
so high; as a ballad writer, probably no
other man up to that time had attained
such distinction, and certainly in America
his songs were more deeply admired and
cherished than those of any other com-
poser.”

‘Dixie’ Based On Scotch Air

Mrs. Samuels reports the composition of
“Dixie” and the subsequent argument, At
Was written, she says,
in the music store of
nl:i)c-tesd onAMAln be;
Second and rd Sts. group of
uards, on their way South
Colonel Hays to write

With such’short notice, he and Charlie
Ward thumbed through some old Scotch
a song entitled, “If

ier Would Go.”

such able

song. rds
seng-pluggers that it was an overnight
success the displeasure of the

Dan ﬁnunﬂ according to “The History
::‘-uuvuu.j'

of Music in was in the South
the

Will S. Hays, born in Louisville 100
years ago, lived to write 354 songs,

Emmett publishers and eventually sold out

his rights to Ditson & Company,
Much Poetry In Column

Colonel Hays' river column in  The
Courier-Journal was one of the most
widely-read features of the paper, Mostly
it consisted of Poctry based on emotion
from elemental things—the Jove of chil-

In 6 Languages, Hit a Million

dren for their parents, the Jife of ]
happy worker, the romance of the riw
and love of one's neighbor, the downtroq
den and the poor,

Jonah Down In the Mouth

In a romancing mood the Colonel wro

this poem “To Fannie”;

“Take away those roguish eyes,
Bright with smiles of love and pleasur
Lest they fill my happy heart,

With joy beyon! all measure,
Ah! You pretty, fair coquette,
Heaven may have angels many,
But 'l swear, by your bright eyes,
None are fair as you are, Fannie,”
In the days when paragraphers wer
not so well known as they are today, th
Colonel, when the mood struck him, woul
devote his column to such’ observatior
as these:
“It is a poor rule that doesn't wor
any way you want it to.,”
""“V,h? was the mother of the printer
vil?"

been the first ma
mouth."”

“Jonah must have
who was down in the
100 Years Ago

And almost as if he hoped it might b
used in connection with his centenma
he wrote once this poem: 2

:

"
i

g
i
4.

“They had no seminaries then,
i i fancy schools,

h many folks and fools.

'l'hn:l women folks had comm&n sense,
And men were statesmen, though
The country lacks now what it had
One hundred years ago.

“They had no electricity,
And few inventions, then;
The zives were help-mates—not help

eats,
Their husbands, honest men.
They'd ask a blessing when they'd eat,
And read a verse or so,
To please the Lord and 8ivé Him thanks
One hundred years ago.

“When people went to church those days
They walked—they didn't ride;

They didn't go there all puffed up
With vanity and pride,

And everybody sung in church

And prayed with heads bent low;
They didn't go as we do now,

One hundred years ago,”.

[ i iversit
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. Tells of Early Period in
- Railroading.

A story published in the Herald-Post
hst Friday about the famous race be-
bween the Number 29, crack flyer of the
uisville & Nashville Railroad of more
n a half century ago, and “The
iford” has resulted in the con-
ution of the then famous song by
adl?irer of its author, the late Col.

Number. 29 lowered the colors of
‘The Standiford,” a specially-built
comotive ordered personally .‘oy the
-E.- D.. St d, then
/{ the road, m a match race that still
_the ‘blood of romance in the ranks
- those who follow the singing rails
gNhe Old Reliable,
‘r'  Presented to Railroad.
~ Mt. Standiford was a good sport,
Emthoug‘h defeat of his own engine

a bitter pill, he was good sports-
an enough to present his locomotive
 the road and have it installed in

© “The subject of an address by C. F.
Gﬂes superintendent of machinery for
e L. & N.” Colonel Hays' admirer
“was the growth and develop-
t of mechanical equipment of the
| at a dinner marking the fifth
nual meeting of the L. & N. Traffic
ub, held in The Seelbach on Decem-
: 13 915. Organization of the me-
a ent over the period
855 to 1915 was detailed at length.
~will be interesting to note no
railroad is richer in historical

in the famous race in com-
he Standiford’ and the
9, the latter the and

> #lvar of the road.

i e omene @

Admirer of Colonel Hayes Tenth street shops. Tis total weight

Gl th
lear
Tmh:rgrhﬂ:mkrmm.
rkins is the buil
th e Twenty-nine. 5

perintendent of hinery at the

was 82,000 pounds, or fosty-one tons,
as compared to the heaviest type of
Pacific passenger engines of today,
whieh weigh 117 tons,

“J. Snowden Bell, a noted mechani-
cal engineer of the "70s, and an active
patent attorney in New York, later

presented Mr. Giles with a photogu h
of the Number 29, showing clearly how
it was decorated with paint and high-
1y polished brass. .There was a land-
scape done in oil on each side of the
5 ‘l‘x“: and a fancy scene on the head-

8
““This locomotive was known as “The
stouthern llaelle and was thelsub-‘g:;
of a popular song _celebra/
Louisville wnbjx": go will
Hays, and dedicabed o Mr. Perkins by |
the employes of the road, who pre-
sented Colonel Hays with a handsome
silver watch service engraved ‘Num-
ber 29. |
Exceeded deht Limit Then.

“It will also be interesting to note
that the Number 29 and Number 5,
another big engine of that early day,
were laid up for quite a while after
beimil built on account of exceedmg the
weight limit of that peri

Ainy old-timer in the old Reliable |
service can furnish the tune for “Num- |
ber 29,” Colonel Hays' rollicldng song
of the singing rails, words of which
are as follows: |

Roexinc thmmh -the forests,

hrough the vale,
through the tunneh
Pl o'er the rail
Train behind her da.nclnc
All along the line,

While you hear the whistle

of the “Twenty-nine,

She's a thins of beauty,
Flying o'er the road,

_Belching forth her power
With her precious load.

_She is broud of Perkm:

November Election.

WILL S. HAYS,

CANDIDATE FOR RE-ELECTION,

SCHOOL TRUSTEE,

(6th and 7th Wards)—4th District.
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| WILL S. HAYS, 2 =
... THE SONG WRITER.

ville Democrat at
Later he went on

writer, presents three distinct
and interesting studies. We see him, |

as a news! 3 3
paper writer; and third, as a =y uigville, excepting Mr. W.

istic labors Col.

Following this diagram, we will first
to create several

writer. As a poet he belongs t that
% cloRBs 30 I joyed an exten

ulum is “love’—yesterday, to-day and
to-morrow. His verses are simple, sweet “0ld I

his humor always pure. “Honest, hope-
ful and helpful” are the three Hs which

LS 3 »” £
Hays' “Elixir of Song. To quote from sippi than Will'

Hays in her “History of Kentucky Mu- on the Ohio or Missi;

ment and sympathy, plely and pathos,

ure in all its phases.” 1 A ki J
~But, if we are bound to admire Cgl. g ihunible: of 1ol
Hays as a poet, how much more ought
we to love him as a song writer? He
is of a school of which he stands as
almost the sole survivor—the higher,
better and more artistic class of popular
song writers. The majority of songs of
to-day are either dialect or topical, and
if a genuinely good song happens to
be put on the market, it falls flat. Col.
Hays wrote not for an age, but for all
time. His earnest, uplifting songs of
humanity will have an audience after
‘the ephemeral tide of latter-day “popu-
lar” drivel has ebbed back into oblivion.
The whole world knows Col. Hays as
 the author of “Mollie Darling,” “Nora
( s s oriven from Home,” “Evange-
& and others. A large portion of the
orld knows him better as the author
of “The Little Old Log Cabin In the
Lane” and “Good-bye, Liza Jane.” It
is a fact not generally known that,
through Col. Hays and Mr. D. P, Faulds,
Louisville has the honor of publishing |
the first version of “Dixie’” as a sons.
Col. Hays wrote the words as a glee
song for the Buckner Guards when they |
~ were called South during the -civil war,
and applied them to the old Scotch mel-
‘ody of “If I Had a Beau for a Soldier
¥ Would Go.” Instead of “I wish I was in
| Dixie,” as the famous song now runs,
. Col. Hays wrote it, “We're gwine down
to Dixie.” e Buckner Guards took it
| through the lines with them and adver-
tised it to such an extent that it soon
© had a national reputation. Of Col. Hays’
e - Ao ano_aonies _have been

e 7 ‘to 100K at Lol xays
¢ newspaper man. JIn this branch
pusiness he is almost as unigque as
the role of song writer. He began jour-
nalism as river reporter on the Lous-
- the age of nineteen.

o oy the river as a steam-
3 HE personality of Col. Will S.| b:a.tman, wihere he selr;red !gurlgrel:r: :g
i the respective capaciues of c
g ii Hays, the famous Kentucky SON&  captain, When he quit the river he re-
| sumed newspaper work, and for forty
years has been marine edit é g the has always been a careful student
Democrat, Journal, Courier-Journ

first, as a poet and composer; second, ;
3 Mimes. Col. Hays is the oldest editor in L !
N, Halde-  With honors. His purse has always bel

0

A man. During the course of his
Hays has found time

look at Col. Hays as a poet and song characters in connec- | d
tion with marine affairs rvlm hua.vec;ng er ambitious is shown by the fact th
i i sive popularity. ie: s 3
intensely human school, whose curric- mong. these is his famous levee negro,
“Old Ifke.” Amd sharing laurels with
ke comes the ‘“Mule,” who has nown. His life has been pass
and appealing. He is never morbid, and glfideI‘I‘t:houshamd.st ol%llzig' u(ggnlat-gfe sieggﬁ
s . Hays has 'tou !

pessimism is a quali!.y ulnknown to lhis baractoristics with happy effect, and
poetry. His pathos is always genuine, his “O'Grady” and goat stories have
been widely copied. There is not 4 man
in the country who can g’lvﬂe a;no,retre-
might constitute the trade-m: rk of Col. liable information concerning r ver top-
shocougliS e 5 ics in general onst'hie-I Ohio gnd Mésixs;
. Hays. ne o e
_the late Octavia Hensel’s tribute to Col. largest and finest -baatg ‘that ever ran
ssippi, and the first

sie,” published some years ago: “Senti- ong boibt;l iliig]hted bIYI me&:trlg;ts;,pgveﬁ b
1 !‘Ri"@d' n his honor. autifu han any man in the city, and, to qu¢
e death of Capt, J. M. White, en- | a recent remark of Eesba i B

hilarity and humor, joyousness and fled. “Flis Last Trip,” is known by

jollity, geniality and goodness, are all  heart by al very river man in the R
Found in the simple yet heartfelt poems marine ser an exquisite piece ‘W ILTON MUSGROVE
he gives us—something for human nat-{ . he has pref Eq“;egend el;isﬂ}g: itl(l)

ao -y S
of | of verse and deserves a permanent pla
i molgte%tilre. 2 i p{ga

ill S. Hays as a man Vol )
might be told. And, contrary t})m'gl'
rule, the stories would all go on t
credit side. His magnetic personalit
| his genial disposition, his lively symp
thy for the poor and the unfortuna
are qualities which have enshrined hi
in the hearts of thousands. Col. Ha,

and human nature, and has at last reach
the point where he might be graduat

open to the needy, but never in an ¢
tgntatiops way. Fame has made )
| change in his heart. That he was me

journal-

the glare of the great white lig

among those whom he loves and w|
love him in return. In other conditior
and by shrewd commercial tactics, (o
Hays might have risen still higher. B
the author of “Mollie Darling” need f¢
no apprehension as to his title to pt
terity, And as for riches—well, C
Hg.ys is happy, and happiness is som
thing riches can mot buy. He is nc
sixty-two vears of age, and is as fre
| and vigorous as a writer as he was
his younger days. He has more frien

enemy on earth he doesn’t know it

)g"x’md
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