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> eﬂngy which was by all odds the larg-

.,LHE HWSTRKLS 1AST RIGHT.

,aoonssowrnm EFORE A GREAT HOUSE:

3 ——ae

A Cayﬂnun: Bl Which Wai Well-Fre-

‘sonted~The-Blnging and Other Bpecial

T Fea onum to Dixie snd Its
“author, -

Ths pers’ honae “was packed last

ght, p-nln and down and from end

-m end, with ali sorts snd conditions of.

mea,” The appearsncs of Al Fleld's

Minstrels was the occasion of the gath-

of.the 3eason. .The entertainment
wag spitsl. There were so many good
fulnru that they_cannot be ennme-
rated. The colloqules were bright; the
wit fresh. The music was delightfal—
“po number in s better thau “Crowned
‘With the Tempest,” from Ermani. All
eannot be mentioned but it would be
wrong to_ omit reference fo the basa solo
Hundred Fathoms

barlesque on the clrcus staried out to
be the funpiest thing ot theevening but
‘was 100 much protrzcted and dragged
toward the end. n Mr. Emmett
was introduced and “Disie’ was given,
its venerable author joining in the cho-
rus, the audience dideverything except
taka the roof off the bouse.

1t seema almess wnfortunate that the
Ziving of negro minstrelsy has been sur-
rounded by 5o many new sccessories—|
festures which are incongruous when
considered in connection with the

1des—but evidecily all these

&lings are nicely .intreduced to mees a

dpulaz demaad, and 2 more generally
delighted audienca thap that of last
night never, perhnps, passed out cf the
Charlotte open

ACUTH

Dmlzl Emmett was bors of Southern
‘parentage, hisfather being a Virginian
and his mother a Marylander, though
ke, himsel?, was bora in Mt. Vernon,
XKnorx county, Ohio, on the 23th of Oc-
tober, 1815, conkequently 1s now in his
8lst year, Hefs a hale, bearty and
sprigbtly old man, a8 much 80 as if he
were but 060,

His father was & biacksmith, and be,
wher s Iad, worked the “bellas.”” He
picked up musis-besween study times,
and was known thronghent his section
as the best Bddler golog. *‘Once upon
a time,” 23 the stery goes, the manager
of atheatrical company,who was passing
through the town where Mr. Emmett’s
father lived, heard thattbe boy, young
Dag, phyed remarkably well on the
fddle, He went to see Mr. Emmett in
regard to the boy, as he waanted him 10
Joln hiacompany. Mr. Emmett referred
Bim to. young Dan. The boy told the
msenager he coald not play well enough
to play with & company, but the mana-
ger {uslsted, 8o Den went with him, He
traveled with the company for several
years ard thea joined the circus. He
wa3 with different circuses for 22 years,
traveling nporth and south of the
‘'pation’s road,” Mason aed Diren’s
line.

ORIGLY OF DIXIT.

After leaving the circus, Dan Emmett]
found himsell with Bryant’s Minstrels
in New York. He was employed to
macage the music and compose catchy
songs acd negro songs. Una Baturday
nlght as ke was going bome [rom the
Eaxromunce, Jerrie Bryant overtook

im and satd: “Dan, I wantyouto com-
Jpose & new walk ’round; something
that will catch the crowd, that theboys
on ihe street can calch and whisile
right off—something with 2 chorns.’’

“The next asy was Sunday,' said

#Uncle Dan.” “It raiced very hard and

Ietayed jc doors. Ithoughiof thenew

song that Jerrie wanted, and putting

my thoughis to words and musle,

“Dixie” was the result. It was sun,

the pext nightin Bryaot's Minstrels aa

took Jike wildfire. “Everybidy sang it.

That was in“the summer ot 1859. [
- sang 1t then every night until the opera
house was closed. When the house was
re-opened the song was agein taken up.
1t was sung during the war and the
Yankee bands picked it up. They
brought the tune Boutb, and from the
sentiment it &t once became the Con-
federate national song. It was playel
and sung for over a year North before
the South ever hend it

“How did you happen to call it
‘Dixfe,” lh. Emmett!” asked the Os-

#3RYER. “Did it in gome way get i3
mame from Mason aad Dixon's live?”

“Well, when we boys would go back
North with the circus, after a winter
South, we uted often to say, ‘I wizh I
‘wes back in Dixon's land'—meaniog
south of the natlonal road—and from
that we got to calling the South ‘Dixie;’
8o that was the way the piece got its
name,”

The old man was Hving quietly at his
home at Mt. Vernon when Mr, Fleld
hunted him up and secured kim for oe
ot his attractions. Mr. Emmett at the
time he wrote *'Dixle” was employed
by the week with Bryant's Minstrels,
and he goi no pay for thesong. Hehas
pever realized a ceat from it.

EMMET?’S AUTOGRAPHS.

Mr. Emmett left two sutographs in
Charlotte—oge for Mrs. Morehead; the
other with the OBSERVER's city editor.
Although fa his Blst year, his hand is
steady 2nd his chirography clear and
plalo. The sutographs will be treas-
ured with the memory of *Dixie ™

Mr. Emmett spent an hour in_ the

city editor's room yesterdsy. He is

& exceedingly interesting, and the Opszr-
ﬁ" VER esteemed it a privilege and honor
Fd . 1o have the author of *Dixle,” the
;3 song of the Southland, under its rool.
% Ha {4 tenderly cared for by Mr. Field
S ¥
;{; - "-lf and the boys—exponents of the min-
%? +strelsy of before and .(uzz the war.
‘%;‘ VE Twunlvann mma ey sotton.
oA dy bol
A Loof :;rlny. T, 100k aRag) 100K aWway. Dixle
,‘r.’.‘vF > Xn Dixie land what I was born in,
B Early on one frosty m
oo "Lodk away, 100k &Y, axay, Dixfe lan1t
s cnoats.
&, Den X wish Iwaain Dixie, booray, hooray!
Sl in Dl!l.’l Ispd we'll take our stand,
S s 10 Dixie.,
o 4 ny.-w yﬂewn ‘sonth 1 Dixiet
-4 _ ‘iway,away,away down s0uih in Diziet
B *Ql4 mivsus marry Witl de weaber,
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Hlln!'u B gay dece
VLooK 2wy, 160k away, 1oSk away, Dizle
- Jihen he put bls srm around ve
He Jool 2 forny-posai
mx -ny, ook s AWAY, BWBY, Dme 1andt
WAL A1 lm lll bntt_hnl‘l eleaber,

Yy, Dixle

iy,
Look away, Jook anay. Took o

a:
O1& missus acted de foolest
Jnﬂ dled {or aToan dat bmle hl! heart,
way, look away, away Dix1s landl
Now here's health to de next old missus, ,
An“aild= gals dat want to kiss us,
100k away, G0k away, ook sway Dixie
an
Datityoa weot to drtve wey sopraw,
Ug¢me and hear 41 $0RE 10-1
T 8wy, lodk lwu,ntly. Dltla iscdl
Darsbuckwheat-eakes an’ Injun batter,
Msl“yonhtur.lllt ttes,
X eway, .
bom Iud £ mun away, Ditle
ows e’ scra
'm _.m Y L scrateh your grabble,
WY, lookll‘l 'y BWAY, Dixla hnd!




