
































Music INotes

By JOHN LAIR ~

ELL, folks, unless we can
\x/ crowd in more songs each

week we're likely to get ter-
ribly behind with our requests, so
without further preliminaries we'll
get to work. A letter postmarked
Milwaukee, and signed "“A group of
Listeners” would like to see Lulu
Belle's song, “The Captain and His
Whiskers."” Here it is, just as it ap-
pears in “100 WLS BARN DANCE
FAVORITES,” where you’ll find both
words and musie.

“The Captain and His Whiskers"

As they marched through the town with
their banners so gay

1 ran to the window to hear the band play.

1 peeped through the blinds, very cautlous-
ly. then

Lest the nelghbors would say I was look-
ing at the men,

Oh, 1 heard the drums beat and the music
s0 sweet,
But my eyes at the time caught a much
greater treat;
The troop was the finest that I ever did see—
And the Captain, with his whiskers, took a
sly glance at me.

But he marched from the town and I saw
him no more,

Yet 1 think of him oft and the whiskers he
wore.

T dream all the night and I talk all the day

Of the love of a captain who went far away.

I remember with super-abundant delight

When we met In the street and we danced
all the night,

And keep In my mind how my heart danced
with glee

As the Captain with his whiskers took a
sly glance at me,

This isn't exactly like the original
song, which was titled “The Captain'
and had additional verses, but this is
the way Lulu Belle sings it, which is
just what our Milwaukee friends
wanted.
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For Mrs. C. L. Woodrum of Deca-
tur, Illinois, we print that old favor-
ite, “Lay My Head Beneath the Rose."

“Lay My Head Beneath the Rose”

Darling., press me to your bosom, as you
did in days of yore,

Press your lips upon my forehead ere |
reach that Golden Shore,

Life from me is fastly fading, soon I'll rest
in sweet repase,

When I'm gone, my precious darling. lay
my head beneath the rose.

Darling, when you said you loved me, when
you gave your hand and heart,

There were roses on your cheeks, love, os
we vowed we'd never part.

One more kiss, for I am going far beyond
all earthly woes.

When I'm gone, my precious darling. lay
my head beneath the rose.

He has crossed the shadowed valley; lhe is
free from all Life’s woes.
He is free from all his troubles and he
sleeps in sweet repose.
Neath a grassy mound he's resting where
the polden sunset glows.
He is sleeping there forever, with his head
beneath the rose,
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Mr. Everett Gambrill of Decatur,
Tlinois, wanted to see “I am Think-
ing Tonight of My Elue Eyes,” which
we give below.

“1 Am Thinking Tonight of My
Blue Eyes”
Oh, I'm thinking tonight of my Blue Eyes
who Is salling far over the sea.

I am thinking tonight of my Blue Eyes. and
I wonder If she ever thinks of me.

'"Twould have been better for us both had
we never in this wold wicked world
ever met.

For the pleasures that we've zeen together
I'm sure, Love, we'll never forget.

Oh, you told me once, Dear, that you loved
me and you sald that we never would
part.

But a link in the chain has been broken.
leaving me with a sad and aching heart,

When the cold, cold grave shall enclose me,
will you ecome, Dear, and shed just one
tear,

And say to the frlends gathered round me
"“A poor heart I've broken lies here."
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Name Trouble

Unless a radio artist’s name is very
common it often occurs that he or
she receives fan mail with the name
spelled in many different ways, and
as the mailing department of any
station will tell you, it often taxes the
imagination to solve some of the al-
phabetical combinations. In talking
with Joe Trimm, popular WOWO
singer, he related his experiences
along this line and among his “alias-
es” were Joe Tramp, Joe Kring, Joe
Shrimp.
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Ten Day Livability Guarantee

We offer you chicks from 20 leading,
years of experience In developing breeding
Hoeks and producing millions of profitable
llocks are highly Lred, carefully selicterl by State Poul
try Inspectors of the THineis Dept, of Apriculture. Every
brecder In our flocks is WD hinodtested and all reactors
You can depend ovn big,
Don't delay
for full detalls and price st

§. W. HAYES HATCHERIES
Box 11 -
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rugged birds full of
T"lace your order personally, or write

- Bloomington, Illinois
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Garden Tips

By the Friendly Gardener

OWDY, neighbors! How's your
H soil? That's a mighty sensible

question to ask anyone who's
going to have a garden of any kind,
even if it's no bigger than a flower
pot.

Don't expect to grow good plants
and get big yields of vegetables or
flowers unless you have the soil in
the right condition.

For a long time gardeners have
realized that manure is about the
nearest approach to a cure-all for
garden soil troubles that you could
find. It adds some plant food to the
soil, makes a grand place for soil
bacteria to live and grow, and above
all it adds organic matter, or humus.

You might be interested in using
peat moss. It's partially decayed
sphagnum moss, mostly found in
Europe. It has all the virtues of
manure except that it doesn't add
quite as much plant food to the sofl;
but at the same time it does more to
improve drainage of clay soils or to
improve the water-holding power of
loose, sandy soils. You can add com-
mercial fertilizer to the peat moss
and be sure the fertilizer's going to
be held until it's used.

If you're going to have a window
box or porch box, you want to have
a soil that holds moisture and plant
food better than ordinary garden
loam. And you can get it by mixing
garden soil with peat moss, about
three parts of soil to one part of
peat moss. Add a little complete
fertilizer for good measure, and you'll
have a soil mixture that'll grow fine
flowers and trailing plants.

Peat moss comes in bales or bags,
so it's easy to handle, and the price
is reasonable. You can get it at al-
most any garden supply store and
you can use it any place where you
want to add more humus to the soil.
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YOU DON'T HEAR Clay Mobe-
ley on the air, but you do hear
many of the brain children he
taps out on his “mill."
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