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THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO

DEPARTMENT OF SOCICLOGY
1126 EAST S9TH STREET
CHICAGO - ILLINOIS 60637

August 13, 1975%

Dear Cousins, Sisters, and Aunts,

last week Priscilla and I were in Minneapolis and enjoyed,
among other things, some new and some old songs and poems. I had
brought along my dictaphone to do some work, but found it came in
handy for recording some Hardenbergh lore., Attached are two pages
which are probably familiar to you. On the other hand, how many of
you have already learned these well enough to get along without the
dictated version?

Getting these down led me to ask Granny about an earlier effort
10 years or more before. Several sessions in Intervale led to a
record which Granny now has. She also managed to type out the words
to several songs. We were delighted to get a copy to bring home, at
least I was, Priscilla has been covering her ears for several days,
but I have enjoyed improving my rendition of Abdullah Bulbul Ameer.

The next time that some of the Hardenbergh clan gathers we should
have a poetry and singing contest to see who can remember the most and
sing the best. I can't remember anything, but Priscilla usually

does. ‘
Love,
Terry
TNC:bj

*Dictated July 25



. “Mrs. Hardenbergh - TAl/ PP Mumtipsl ki Jily s (P c¥eke)

THE HIBERNIAN PICNIC

Now today is the seventeenth of June. 1In Boston they call it
Bunker Hill day, the seventeenth of June; but we called it the day
of theHibemian picnic. Well, so on the seventeenth of June I was
going along to the picnic along south Gloucester Avenue and I met
the Caseys. Well, what do you suppose? They had their lunch put
up in the baby coach. I had my lunch all put up nice in the .
pasteboard boxes so we could throw it away after I ate me lunch,
y'know. And the children were all dressed up in their best muslin
dresses and their sashes and everything. Well, we went along on to
theHilernian picnic. Oh, we had an elegant time to the picnic. There
was swings for the children, there was darts for the boys, and, well
of course, there was a wee bit of a dot of liquor along for the boys,
that's always one of the things to theHbemian Picnic. But come time
to go home and I couldn’'t find Mr. Murphy, that's me husband. I
couldn’t find him anywhere, and finally I found him all doubled up
in a bunch under a tree and I had to come away without him.

Well, we was comin' along home South Gloucester Avenue, and
along come the Caseys, and what do you think? Mr. Casey was in the
baby coach. And, of course, his arms and his legs was so long they
dragged along in gravel behind, but Mrs. Casey, she says to me,

"When we goes to the picnic we takes our lunch in the baby coach so
we can bring our husbands home. Where is your husband, Mrs. Murphy?"

Mrs. H.:

My grandparents lived in Salem, Massachusetts and every now
and then I went to visit my grandparents in Salem. One year I went
to visit my grandparents long enough to go to school in Salem. Those
Salem girls, in recess in school, "Margaret, I'll give you half of
my apple if ‘you'll say work." How did I say work if I came from
New Haven? Just the way say it in New York, I said "woik," just
like "Woild, joinal.” Well, I was always interested in words any-
way. I remember when I lived in New Haven--1 left there when I was
nine and a half years o0ld so I was only about second grade, I guess--
I used to go past a building which had a sign in the window saying.
commercial accounts, and I couldn't see why they put an "r" in the
middle of''comical?" My idea of comical was funny; I suppose I
learned it from - it was a comical word for funny I suppose learned
from the Irish maids.

TNC: You had ar Irish maid in New Haven?

Mrs. H.: ©Oh, yes, two of them. One of them was Jenny and she
had red hair and I thought that was a crazy idea, it wasn't red, it
was orange.

TNC: What was Jenny's last name?

Mrs. H,: Jenny lived and came to my wedding and gave me a

beautiful little New Haven souvenir with "New Haven" written on the
piece of china, you know. I could look it up in my wedding present
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book, she was Mrs. somebody of course by that time.

That was won-
derful that she was still alive.

TNC: What was the other one's name, do you remember that?

Mrs. H.: Katie and Jenny. I think they were sisters, but
what their Irish name was I don't know.

TNC: O.K. do you think we could try and put that in, too? We
sort of half know that; there's the girl in Boston where the wind

is and in New York she doesn't want to close on Christmas and in
Boston. ., .

Mrs. H.: Boston's all long words. Miss Penelope Socrates

or
Miss Penelope Socrates o% Boston mﬁdo of four
Awoke on Christmas morning and viewed the landscape o'er

"What is it inflates my she asked with dignity
"'Tis Ibsen in the original, oh joy beyond degree."

Miss Mary Cadwalader Rittenhouse of Philadelphia Town

Awoke as much as they ever do there and saw the snow come down
"I'm glad it's Christmas,"” you might have heard her say

"So my family is one year older than it was last Christmas day."

'Twas Christmas in giddy Gotham and Miss Irene de Jones awoke at

noon
And yawned and stretched her lazy bones

"I'm sorry it is Christmas'" her pa at home will say
For change his clothes, he won't make a single cent all day.

Windily dawned the Christmas in the city by the lake

And Miss Arabel Wabash breezes instantly awake

"What's that down my stockin? Well, in two jiffs I'll know"
It was a grand piano right down out of the toe.
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'3 Then up speke the cook of our gallant cook &a red hot cook was he,
0,1I'd ruther stick to my kittles & my pots than to sink %o the bottonm

CHORUS of the segh
4,Then 3 times round went our gallant ship & 7 times round want she
LI " 8 " " u # & she sank to the bottom of the ALC
CEORUS

0 the ocean waves may roll & the stormy winds may blow,while we pnpr
sallors go skipplng to the tops,and the land lubders lie down below
below,below, and the lend lubbers 1le down below, ‘ o

Three Yong men Hamed Brown ‘ :
There 18 a story %told in a college o0ld of 3 young men named Brown,
QOne freshmen Fred a gay life led,each night held paint the town,
His accounts went home,0ld Brown came down & seized him by the ear,
, © %400 dollars for Bcap and stazps is a little tdo much y I feart,
<:\ﬁ0f-So its all over now,and they've gone far away,and the wild winds voan
with a sad sobblng tone,and its all over now.
Tom took his best girl to the feetball game,she was Bostonese,refined,
She tho't Tom pious and so d4d her Ma & Pa who sat bekind, “o more hatll
take her to feetball games altno' he lsoved her well, for the other side
kicked a £0oal from tne field arnd Tommy he sald--~-ldown with Yaler,
' ' . CHORTJS
. t®he sBnior Johm went to call on the girl for whom ais fond neart bleg,
"0, be my owniest own® szia he, but she only shook her nead,"Dont aay thal"
- you will wy sisterbe,"John wearily drearily said."Im engazed to your
wncle,young man "salid she,so I'1ll be yYour aunt insteadV,
: : CHORUS,

4 4year=-old gzirls(net a zong)
Miss penelope Socrates,a Boston maid of 4 awoke on Xmas morniag &
viewed the landscape oer,"What is't inflates my tas®dg~bleu"? , P
SlaeSiaskeluterticdirttan, "Tis Ibsen in the original,0 joy beyond degrez .
Sha asked witn dignit-Oqjd o
¥iss ¥ary Cadwalluder Eittenhouse of Pniladelphia town awoke as much
as tLey ever do there &saw the snow come down, "Ifm £lad that it is '
Imas?, you might have heatd her say,"for @y family is one year older
than it was last Xmae Day, " BN .
Twas Xmas in giddy Gotham &My1ss Irene de Jonss awvoke at noen & yawned
& squimed & stretclhed her lazy vones. "I'm serry it 1is Laas,for Pa at )
home will stey,for !Change is closed and he wont meks a single cent alf i
Windily dawned theXmas in the city by the Lake & Miss Arabel Wazoash
Breezy was lnestantly awakes--"¥hats that in oy stocking?iwll in 2 jiffs
I'1l kxrow",&she pulled a grance planc from right dowrn out of the tos,
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hristmas Shoppers .
o Xmas time,fall in line,talke a trolley carj;transter please;sit off my k
J Is Jordan & Marsbes far?Who'es that palr over there? Hera's a womaz in
distress,will you ve so %ingd as tna help her find the pcket in her dress,
for there'll be busy shoppers bdbustling,tired shoppers hustlling, digzhland
shoppers shonpiag from the heignte.0 isnt it quite comical to sees how ee
~egnoaicsl shoppers are when ebopoing Xuas night, ‘
isat that a dear silk?Shaw me Row some near-olllk;Itll take a yard orz
of trhat I think, & zow I went some flannel sgoap-=—you know tie kind I meam
I hope~my husband's flannel mouth I want to shrink,ind now I want somge
i rubber hose,you know the kind I mean are those that muite tne men all rub-
- ber in the street,Have I seen sverytning in the stoer?Cant you show me -
something more? I think I'll take thnes thing you showed me first,0,tsnt 17V,
;g a piyy-as * came taroc' the city,I forgot to bring along ay purse,
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Words of songs on the Y Concordian " recard,lst side (cont,) ;:5

Humaen Ply, ‘ v

Purpile

23rd o

& to plant a bunch of spinach on his grave, .

2 little girls iz blue

When I was sweet 16, I was knadwn as the bareback queen,I rode a horse
eround the course of the Interrational Circus,But it didné exactly
Plozse,s0 I took %o the hdgh trateze,=-I surely tho't if I stuck to
that,I'd end my days in the work'us, But at last I struck my galt,
the success of it was creat,] started out ‘as the "Human Ply" to walk
across the celling, And I was such a crusher that thne haughty King of
Prussia and the raughty Czar of Russia for love of me d4id sigh, And

-whenever I went touring,thay found me 20 alluring,that I caught the

town in my little gown as I walked the ceiling upside down as the
"wonderful human f1ly,as the Borndefful Human PFly,

Monkzey (C.¥,H, jolns in.) ‘ . , ,

-Willie had & ppurple monkey upon a yellow stick,and when he licked the
paint off,o0f course it made him sick, 4nd.in kis dying agonics ,ha
bugged it to his' breast,and then his scul departed to the land where

+Yhere 1s rest, No more he'll bang his sister with his little wooden gatr

(No more Hefll pull the pussycat's tail just to heer her yowl for fun,

Now Pussy's teil stands upright & the gun is laild aside & the 1ittle
purple monkey hasant jumped since Willie died, '

f May(C,¥,H'S)

O,we knew our boy was dying by the color of his breeth,and the flowerio
were all drooping in the mud; and the Dr,said the only way to save ounr
toy from death was to stop the circulation of his ©blogd, But our dawl-—
ing passed away on the 33rd of May;allour efforts were in vain his li$¢
to save., Now I'm going to the barbershop to grant his last request

'

Concordian record-~--2nd side

An 214 men gazed on a phongraph in a locket he'd had for years.

Eis nephew then asked him the reason wky that locket had caused him fras
The 0ld amno said "Iwill tell to you a story thatts sed but true,

Your father & I at school one day met 2 little girls in Plwe,2 little
" girls in blue, lad,

2 little girls in Dlue,they were sisters,we were
brothers,we learned to love tnem true;& one littls girl ia blue, lad,
¥ho won you father's heart,becane your mother,I married the otaer,

but now we have drifted apart, . o - '

N

After the Ball:-- ' ' .

R [}

A littls maiden climbed an old mans knees,begzed for a story, "Do,uncle
Please,fhy are you lonely,why live alone? have you no dables?have you

no home?® I had a sweetheart long years agoi;where she is now,pet, sogr
you will know. Thatte why i'm lonely,no bome &t all, I believed her
faithleas alfter the ball&fﬁiﬁg; the _balllis ovar,pfter the Lmeak of don
after whe amusic leaving,after the stars are gonc;ﬁdﬂi;a\pzi?ft}i‘iéhiwxa,
gould youTbut read them all,many a hear® LEat {s breaking, arter the bodl
Bright 1ight's were shiuifg in theé™grand ballFfoom, sweetly the music
Plaving soft tunes;herc came my sweetheert,my love,my own:*"I want 80
water, leave me alone"., Then I returned, pet,there stocd & mnan kisaing

oy sweetheart,as lovres can;dow l tiue zlags,pet,broken that i{s gl
J§a€ ;s,my heart w:s,after tae %ail%caoﬁusi i »Pe :

Long years have passed,pet,l have never wed,true to my- lost love, tho!
sho 38 dead.She tried to tell me,tried to explain,I would not listen,
Pleadings were vain, Qne day a letter came from that manﬁhelgaf %:5
brother,sd'thc letter ran,Thats why I'm single,nc home at all,

lieved her faithless after the ban.((_;?w_)

o wd
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' an wha'le
" Jonah £ one B.C.z gallant ship put out to ';:ttgui:t::o:t b Le
Ao e e : 11. pat salt on the tall of & whalese, ¢ o s llornan
fFut salt anits :h..zhip began ta dance,and every aonli pratlormad

C;-miln from shor'i' : ate his pants bie pants,his overa :;f t they tho!
put, on his worklag g: & oyer the pumps thelr backs they t.: o they tho!
teria tvon tt;y ':onidnt sit down,the dedks were too N ,todsay' on
Mt AR .{k O'Flarity.'rhnro'a a Jooan o1 this Oariorn r o the
Then “P.'p°ak°'¥ S NMike to Dam to capture the Jomah man, . Thers in the
WP el rand Zi nir aids a-smiling -at.arollinf a Pavz oes
s th.hl. d;by hat. "His hat", says Pat,"Wetre o2 to . J;nah'rlgi
igth' A .ho v & they gave a yell & into the drink po; bt
§ :oy:h;{kf‘:: ;t;'“;is tetter for him,'tlis ::rt::mii.::t::;gh: i .;..
a . . :
trous whale came by,& Joza _
ig %:;i ;E.?";°::n: hgnch I¢vs fousd me a luach),& swallowed bim dowa
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with a crusch, But pretty soon the whale felt ?ad"a?’ h.,;£7 ;::iﬁ

‘was poorjl cam almost tell by the way I feel,Ilve wswallove ‘; el & ou
*\ sure,a.Jo,s Jo,a Jonah sure%,So he gave 2 heave &-he gave a ha : L
Efbéam..Johah.pantl & all.Itwas the spot you've mot forgot,McGianty's cor
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1£dﬁllah Bulbul inicr (ago eccompanyinz sheet,)

e Lo ( Do g
Ialington | //

q.r> 7Thers was & youth,a well-beloved youth & he was a squire'son

igﬁﬁi And he 1lived the bailiff's Gaughter dear who lived at Islington,

o 3ct but she was coy & Rmever would on him her love bestow, till he vas seal

o from Islinogton,because he loved her so, " o R

- '_j«g Wksn 7 long years ahd passed away, she put gn meaz attire and forth snl

&bﬁ'i went from Islingtom,her true love %o ‘imaguire, And as she went along *hu
Z)" bigbway,the westher belmg hot & dry, she sat her dows upoa & greem bun<

- Yhen her trus love came riding by, Then up she jumped with a color so
red,c caught hold of his bridel rein."0One penny,one peany,kind sir, "
she sa1d,"will sase me of much pain”,"Before I give you a penay,fair
maid,pray tell me if you kmow the dalliff's daughter of Islington,*
‘Shets dead,sir, loag 2g0." "If she be dezd,then take ay horse,zy saddle

jo& bridle also,and I will into some far count-ee where no ®an shall oe

_ know."™ *0 skgy,0 stay,thou goodly youth; she standeth by thy side; she

is'got,doad.sha 1e here alive,& ready %o be thy bride,* oo

L ¢Mg~.u:mM
ﬂ.)J"-X— . W

~Sp b¢

e

autd e WALt
aﬁL.sk

on En AL

Ps

Ol

, &e
Lok

&3

see & Sadduces o ‘ R fo St .
They to the church together went,each on a sacred mission dent,
The preacher preached mast 2aruestly oa Pharisee & Sadduces. . ,
“hen chirch was o'er they all came out,all thimicing what' they'd heard oo
Said he to her,¥It seems to me ,we'rs Pharises & Saducse”,Che turned
o0 hia her deep blue syes,filled with a liok of mild. surprize,whereat
hcvhaatcnad to aver; he was her trusst worshioper,Sald he tg her, ¥"Yes
Ldout you see,you're fairest.of the fair 1 sse,out you dont care a rap

for me so that is why 1'a sad you see.”- ' )
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I Nid you ever see a colored dbaptism, ay friende,in da Bidler,sn a cold

) day,whan de cld colored passom he duck Yem right in to da ribbder, how

idey shibber,yes de old colored passosn he duck 'em right in,to de lcy
yioldrlhher for to save-dere sin,in da ribler,how dey nhibber.ﬁallcluydk
-gﬁiii.do-nla,colorid Pagtsor he just ducked’ 10,dey wsas sitt'a down & a=
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< Y &3 eitt'n dry,nnd'along crme da women & den come de wmen,all sizes wid da
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1, The #sons of the propjets were herdy s&nd bold and guite unacoustomed to xfer
fear

dut the bravest of all at least co Ive beex told
¥as abdullah Bul bul Axesr,

If yow wantd a man tg encourage the van or tn harass a foe in the rear

Or to storm a redoudt , you had only to shout
Far Abdullah dul bul ameer,

2.

3

3, There were herces in pleaty and men kmown t6 fear in the army then led by
. the
But none of aore fams than a man by the name csar
Of Ivan Petrofski Skivar,

4. He could imitate Irving,teil fortunes with cards,and play on the Spanish

In fact guite the crezn of the Muscovite team,was Ivan Petrofski Skifzitar.

S. s :
One day this ¥old Fussian had shouldered his gu2n,and with his most eynical
: ica

v
as looking for fun when he haprened tgq ran,Q0nto Abdullah bul bu} ‘ma::eer.

6.Youn
€ man, said Bulbul,is existence gz dull, that You're anxious to end
your

earasr?

- Por,in?
nfidel, kEnow,you h;vo trod‘on the toe,of Abddullah Bulduj Amger

. ) - = .. N B . ¥ v -
. o7 ‘: [} ha

Bad ? .
erm it would be to ada R,8.Vv.P,, Uur. Ivan petrofaskxt Skivar Gsaz;

8, Said the Bussiaa,My friend, your remarks ia the end

By which I
iaply you are going to dle,¥r, Advdullan Bulbul Ameer you beer,

9, Then tho brave marmaduke droi his trusyy skidvouk,erying,allah,il Allah,
3 4dllab,

And on slmughter intent,he ferociously weunt, for Ivan Petrofski Skivar,
ting
Hugaa,

i Skivar,

10, Buy just as the knife was extracting his life,ih fact he fnl skou
Yhen he felt himself fituck by that wily Kalmuck,Mr, Ivan ?atrofsk

11, The Sultan rode up the disturdance to qusll and to give to the victor asE¥s
‘ : cheor.
Ee arrived just in time t5 bid hasty farewell to Abdullah Bulbal Ameer.

12 and 12 ,
(very ealowly)

On a stone by the bank where the Danube doth roll inseibéd ln characters
clear,

Is,"Stranger,remenbor tp pray for the soul of Abdullak Bulduel Ameer,

And a Huscovite maiden her sad vitil keeps, in her home byﬂth' cold “%iﬁ?"“
. I} rd L 4

And the name that X
she aurmurs most o3f cr#"t" o> afe_ .u:\).e 2 ﬁ_\_, (2
\7‘\1 Corm P%\ac us fm o Skaave e



