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1-4 Harry Dunne: Sungby Mr, Norman Hatt, Middle Rlver,
good lumberman's song, but singing lifelessj
8 vee
4-9 Betsy Beautyts Sung by Mr. Norman ‘latt, /idd e River;
words good but tune dulljléd vs,
- O=104D0og and Gune, Sung by Mmn Norman Hatt, Middle Riverj
interesting words;6 vse.y better tune reel 47,
10-14,The Little Black Moustache, Sung by Mre. Norman
Hatt, Middle Rivergprobably music hall;
conice 3 vse & cho,
14=154Dance Tane, Hummed by Mr, Nathan Hatty name unknown,
15-10, Riddles, Told by Mre Nathan Hatt, Middle River;
goods
19«24, Henry GreeneSung by Mrs Arthur White, Noel Roadj
husband poisons wifej good of its kind
9 vsse
24«25 The Stowawaye Sung by Mu Arthur White,Noel Roadj
- incompl»te;se ecel 80
25«=ends The Bold Princess hqyal. Sung by Mre Arthur
Wwhite, Noel Roadjgoodjlast vse not on
recordjcompare other varlantse




Harry Dunn Heel 95Bl1-4Noe1l

Oncethere lived a fine young man whose name was Harry Dunn,

His fatherwas a faruer ad Harry his only son,

They hed cveryihing diey needed and a farm of: good land,

But Herry ofitlwes wished to try the woods of Michigan

Cne morning as ‘arry was going away his mother to him said,

"Now harry dead cun't go away Lul stay home on the famm,

Doh't leave youndcar old weiher, 3cz:futh:r and sisters three,

For there's some thing scems tc td 1 me your fsce 1'11 mo more se®
3

But Harry hepaid 10 aitention,he started for Michigan,

He hired wi th 3 lumberman all on thatl very \..uy

He worked away for threz lung moaths,then cftiines woulld write

homc,
Saying, "Winter will soon beg cver now and hdme 1 will return,”
One morning as llarry arcse from his harth he looked sad for a

. while,
He called forhis coimorade whose name was Charlle Wiles
"O Charl ie dear i've dreamt a dreanm which fills my heart with..woe
1'm afraid there's scag thiag w-ong at home,now hone 1'd better go
His comodare only laughed at him which checred him fof m whllc,
Sajy mg.,,ﬂu‘ry dear Ii's 't.iz.; .6 go, to go and fall: a pime, "

They worked away till ons o'clock aill on that very day,
When a hanging limb fell down on him and CTUQhQH him to the claye
6

: has comeat last,
Sp ylba mc ap and cairy Lm.ﬂd..ﬂxl segnd my body home,
And ask my dear o.d mother why did I lzave the famm
74

Next morning as the trd 0 tolled onward the body was sent homc,
And when his mo L‘-‘.a saw hin She dr Gp J"f dead ll‘( Z Sbn.’
Her heart was brokeg, God Knows 1t was, to seécherohly smene

8

Likewise his decar old father,he lingered for a while,
Not morejthan three weeks alfter they buriled the dear old man,
So now you sece what things may be In the woodsof Michigane

Sung by Mg Normen Hatt, Middle River, and recorded

by Helen Crelghton,June l%ag.



Real 9584"‘9.“0.2

Com e\d 1 goea rwl)l‘

Those solemn words

And you will $ind e

That scrrow in thess
%

\
~
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It was Betsy Reuuc“ young and falr
Vu.\ l»‘ 41‘/ \-t-.. ~'.‘. .a. rcim I.Ai}:l:;-n.“i '3,

4!'.1 Sel \lulbt ..K_.-\. :-}““ I-L:. '\«‘“ & rove d t‘ b@
For some rieh lady of high degree,
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This wowan habing but one only son
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Betsy Beauly young and fair
my 's heart into a snare,

4

He went $0 herias you will find

And: soon began tc relleve his nind,
Saying, "1 lovdyou as I love my life
And 1 do Intend toc make you my wife,"”

y
-~

His mother In the next room did

5 i lay

3 - " 1- 18 2 oo
A-hearing all that her son Jld say,
ohe hed resolved it In her own mind
She'd restMt with her son's design,

el 6
Early next morning

; he arose

She ,aid,"ﬁet up B>% and pet on your clothes,
Out eof this town you now shall ge
To wait on me one day or two,"

7
She dressed herself -in rich array
And with her missus she roide awey,
"There is a ship anc_hored in this town
And to Viggl nig,Eetsy,}: are bound,"

Was l“tu thafnight when she returned,
"O mother dear Vﬂu'r° ¢"xr.“¢ hwme,
You are welcome home ‘izai .
But where is Eelsy the 1-::\,{715 meid?"
O

"0 son,da“" son, it was plain i sce

t all your love was for Betsy,
-Ybur love for Betsy you'll ne more se
For shejis sailing the raging sea.

i
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. 10
"0 son,oh son I wouid not wish to see
YQur equal Letsy alona with me, -
d rather see vou lev in vour silent qreve
Ilhen Leisy forvour wife to have, ¥
il
'U mother, dear mother vou are most uvkind
You've ruined this souwl and body of mine,
Now your desireyonr soon will: have
when 1 lay in my silent arzve,“
iz
Soon Johuny was taW1nn 0 his lave-sick bed
Anrd the thoucohtgof Setev rana in his head,
il slumbering dreams nhe woanld siah and crv
'C Charming Betsy forvan 1111 die,”
- 15
bectors was sent for far and nzar,
But no retlief ecould thev f!nd thoro
In siumbering dreams he wonld eﬁb and say,
'O charming Setsy so far awav,
it
O when she saw that nerson was dead
ahe wrang her hands and Lase words she said,
"if love could dring naﬂ% his life agadin
1 would send for Betsy f 3navvw the maine™

- Jundby Mr, Wormen ilatt,  Middle River, and ree
cerded by Helen Creiqghton, Jufie 1652,

Pessie Peauvty, Sonas = 4 Bellads From
: 2 Yy :

Compare Dess
Neva Scctis, p.C2.




Dogaad Gun

In the county of New Innocent
On the third day of Marc
Two men went out hunting
It was late in the year,
They both have took with them
Their dogs and their guns
And to the false waters
A-fowling their guns,

R

Thzy had bezn a-hunting
Two or three days or more
When the ice had been broken
They not wzll had known,
The ice had been broken
And they both have fell in,
Poor Robinson got drownded
While Maxwell could swim,
Poor Robinsondgot drownded
While Maxwell could swim,

3
His father came a-running
With rope in his hand,
It scaegely could reach him
From the bank to the strand,
Crylng,"Fathor dear father
Yqur rope's all in vain,
1 ve been twice to the bottom
Agd I'm going again,
1 ve bzen twice to the bottom
Afid I'm going again,"

4

His mother came a-running
Kike onein despalr,
A-wringing her hands

And a-tearing her hair,

Was there nobody near

That could save my dear son?
He 1s gone to the bottom,
Himself,dog,and gun,

Heis gone to the botjom,
Himselfgdog ,ugd gune

The next day hewas lifted

Amd was laid on the bank,

There were twenty-four brothers
Around him did stand,

Reel 95B9«10,N0o+3



There were twenty-four brothers
All formed in a ring :

With poles on their shoulders
To bear him along,

Thare were twenty—four broth ers
All fommedin a ring

With poles on their shoulders
To bearhim along,

- The next day he bheen lifted

And was laid in his grave,

The band it was there

Sweet ma usick(music) they played,
And the tunc that they playedon hlm
VWas God save our cqueen,

And the colours;that t.hey worepn him
Was red white & d green,

And the tune that they playzdon him
Was God save our queen,

And the colours that they wore on him
Was red whit e and green,

Sung by Mr, Norma Hatt, Middle River, and
recorded by Hzlen Creighton, Junel%z.

(The singer suggests that Robinson mav have
belonged to some lodge whose colours he wore when
buried.)



The Little Black Moustache Reel 95B10-14,No.4

Once I had a charming beau
I loved him dear as life,
I really thought when the time would come
When I would be his wife,
His pockets they were linedwith gold,
And oh he cut a dash,
A watchy,a chain,and a dlamond ring
And a sweest little black moustache,
Choe
That iittle black moustache,
That sweet little black moustache,
And every time 1 think of him
My heart would quickly flash,
That little black moustache,
That sweet little black moustache,
So now you know I've got a beau
With a sweet 1little black moustache,
: s
He came to seeme every night,
He'd stay till almost three,
He said he never lowvzad a girl
As much as he loved me,
He sald we'd dress in the grandest style
For he had lots of cash,
And then he'd press upon my lips
That sweet litgle black moustaches Cho.
Thea there came a sour old maild,
She was worih her welight in gold,
She had false teeth and false hair too,
She was forty-nine years old,
And then he cruelly slighted me
All for that old maid's cash,
And then he pressed upon her lips
Tha{little black moustache,
. Choe
Thatlittle black moustache,
That awzet 11ttl e black moustache,
And every time I think of him
My heart would quickly flash,
That little black moustache,
That sweet 1ittle black moustache,
And now you know 1 lost my Deau
With a sweet little black moustache,

Sungby Mn, Norman Hatt, Middis River,and recorded

by Hélen Creighton, June 1952,

sl i ke



Dance Tune Ree! 95B 14~15,No,.5.

Hummed by Mr. HNathan Hatt, Middle River, In off
moments Mn Hatt frequently hummzd this tune which he
didn't think worth recording, but he repeated it so

often that it seemed a pity not to get it, Recorded
by Helen Creighton,June 1952,




Riddles RBe! 95B15-19.No, 6

Humpy Dumpy on the wall,

Humpy Dumpy had a fall,

All the darkies in the land
Couldn't make Humpy Dumpy stand,

An egg,

As I went over a granite wall

1 hearn a men give a loud call,

His feet was bone,his mouth was hoirn,
Such a man like that was never born,

A rooster

(He was hatched)

Told by Mr Nathan Hatt, Middle River, and
recorded by Helen Creighton, June 1952,



Henry Green

Come all good people draw near to me,
- Good people young emdpld,
And I'11 sing to yon a tragedy
Would make your blood run cold,
~It's of a handsome damsel,
Miss Wyatt was her name,
She was posionzd by her husband
And he hung for the same,
- Young Henry Gream being wealthy
+ As you may plainly sce,
- Miiss Wyatt she being handsome
But not of high degree,
- He said, "My dearest: Mary
If. you will be my wife :
I'will guide you as a parent
Through all this toflsome 1ife,”
3
"O Henry, dzarest Henry
How can 1 give consent}
Before we will long be married
18§ sure you would repent,
Befor: we would long be married
+You'll think me a disgrace
Forl am not zs rich as you,
'Tis often been the case,”
: : 4
"O Mary,dearest Mary,
Why do you tormentme so,
I'11 vow by all that's' good and great
i surely wil! prove true,
I'11 vow by all that's good and great
I"11 surely end my life, ,
For I care no loncer: for to live
If you won't be my wife,”
5 .
Before they had long been married
O shewas taken 111,
Great doctors they were sent for
- To do their power and skill,
Great doctors they were sent for
- But nondof them could save,
1t was proclaim d by all around
She must go to her grave,
6
He#only brother hearing this
He stralghtway to her went,
Saying, " Sister dear you're dying,
Your lifefis at an end,"

Reel
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Saying, "Sister dear you're dying,

- Your doctors tell me so,

Now haven't yvou been poisoned

By one you thought your friend2"
7 i

"0 ves 1 have bem poisoned

By one 1 thought my friend,
And when 1 an dead and gone

1 pray you foghlm send,

And when 1 am dead and gone

I pray don't have him hung,
For I do love him jJjust the same
As when he was my friend,

' . 8

- Youg Henry Green being sent for
His dying wife for to scze,
Three time he cried, "0 Mary

- Are you deceiving me 7" -

« Three tlmes she crled,"O Henry,"
» She turned all on her side,

"ln heaven meet me Henry,"

She gently smiled and died,

: 9

Young Henry Green was taken,

In strong irons he wasbbound,
Young Henry Grem was taken,
Strong walls did him surround,
The Jury found him guilty

And the jJudge made this reply,
For the polsoning of Miss Wyatt
On the gallows vyou must die,

Sung by Mn Arthur White, Noe! Road,
by Hzlen Creighton,July 1952,

and reccrded

learnzd In lumb:ring woods in Nova Scotiae




The Stowaway Reel 95B24« 25 Noe8

 For words see the same song sungby John Harvey,
reel 50,12 to end, - This version is incomple te, but
with a few minor exceptions the words are the same,

Sung by Mn,  Arthur White,Noel Road, and
recorded by Helen Creighton,July 1952




Bold Princess Royal Reel 95B25-2ndNe

On the 4th of October as we salled from the land
On board the Pringcess Royal bound down to Newfoundland
We salled from ihe eastward, to the westward siéeered we.
And forty bright scamen was our shipls company,

-4

We had not been salling scarce two days or three
When a man fow our masthead a vessel did see,
- She came bearing down upon us for to see what we wore,
At the hzad of her ma sthead black colors she wores
0
"Great God, "says our captain,”"oh what shall we do?
If this be a pirate she'll soon bring us to
Then up speaks the chilel mate and answered ﬁim S0,
"We will shake out our close reefs and fromthém we'll go."
4
By this tho bold plirate had bore alonqside, -
With a loud-speaking trumpet,"Where are you from}“hc cried,
The up speaks our captain und answerad him so
"We Jjustarrived from Gibraltar bound dewn to ieru."
S ‘ ,
"Then back your maintopsalls and lay your ship to
Boril have In my locket some letters for you,"
"If I back my maintopsalls and lay my ship to
It will bein some harbour, not alongsidz of you,"

r

"Then loose your gaff topsallq, you stunsails also,
Your stysails, your skysalls,and feom them we'll go,"
They flred a shot after us thinkxng for to prevaiil
But the old ;éfnce Royal soon showed them her tail,

They chased us to windward for a 1 that long day,
They chased us to the windward, they beat us no play,
They chascd us to the windward, to the wesiward steered we,
When they fished up this spanhPr and then bored aways
8

"Thank God, "said the cartain,"the pirate is gone,

Come down to your dinre r boy d be of good cheer,
Come down to your dinner bo i a“’ bz of good cheer,
For while we have sca room brave boys there's no flear,"

Sung by Mn Arthur White,Noel! Road,and recorded
by Helen Creighton,Jupy 1952,

Last vss not recorded,



