R0ADS OUT OF MANCHESTER.
BY EDWIN WAUGH.

ROCHDALE ROAD,

(In continuation.)

azciont sylvan boauty. Lenving the clough, I will now
nturn to the highway, at the point ealled ** Entwistle
Brow,” which dips down to the old villago of
Blackloy.~ And now I must psuse o little be-
foro T go any farthor; for hero, about half-way
down this brow, an accident happened on Thursday
trening, the 8th of Fobruary, 1798, which led to
the donth of Jawmes Leach, of Rochdale, the com-
poser of the once wellknown set of psalm tuncs
and anthems, colied * Lopeh’s Psnlmody,’’—a man
who, though vary popular in Lancashire and Cheshire
about the end of last contury, is now almost forgotten,
exoept among local musicians. James Leach was my
knother's matornal nnelo; and I have often listened to
ber sineing of his plaintivo tunes when I was a lad, and
when thers was nobody in the house but my little sister
tnd myself, Inthosoe days,too,I'wassomelimes talenup
J_DI my motlier on aSundayto visit the broezy little hamlet
it the hills, ealled * Wardle Fold,” whore she was born;
where, more than once, John Wesley preached in

er fathor's cottage, standing upon a table, with a
long stool npon the tablo fora desk, or bookstand.
Sometimes, during his preaching, stones were thrown
through tho cottazs window. My mother’s rela-
tives, both on the fathor’s and on the mother’s side.
woro all ardont lovers of musio, and they used to go in
Euecession to ono another's houses amongst the hills to
Practise sacred music together. They wore all prond
of thair relativo, James Loach, the composer of the
Panlmody;” and I-can very well remember that in
those days of my early youth, when I accompanied my
Wother to hor native village, and wo went from
o1¢ houss to another amongst her kinsfolk, I have often
heard them sing and play -James Leach's touching
mclodies, with {oars in their oyos, I remembor
Bomo of theso funmes still, and T fhink I shall
Bever forget them, ‘Though nearly 80 years have passed
Fince his tunos wovo fivst published, many of them aro
8tillin nso 5 othors, by the lapse of time, are gebbing
0ut of print—some of these, too, his best melodies—
Ave Insensibly dropped ont of notice. James Leach was
& self-taught musician ; but he was a man of susceptible
Bpirit and eventive mind. His style of molody is quaint
fnd original. Tho general character of his tunes is that
::hlﬂumtlvonoss and mealancholy, Theyabound in phrases
N ich show o keon sonse of the emotional in man's
aturo, whether in the expression of pleasurable or
Paiuful foeling, «Ho fortunatoly lived just at the
beriod whey Sunday schovls took hold of the phil

anthropic mind, and he did much by his music'
music is ¥ke

to establish the organisabion. His
himself—thoronghly Xnglish, and haz all the florid
merriness and somewhat painful melancholy which
characterisos Johin Bull and his famiiy.”” John Leach.
one of Weazley's enrliest preachers, whoese name is men.
tioned in Sounthey's *° Lifo of Wesley,”’ was a brother of
thie Jas. Leach, the musician. The romembrancas of Jas.
Leach and his music have been suddenly revived in my
mind by n letter received three days ago, from Mr, John
Bubterworth, an old friend and schoolfellow of mine;
oud lingering here upon the shady brow near Dlackley,
where the musician met with his doath, I can truly say,
with the writer of that letter, *‘ to me, the memory of
James Leach is & loving memory.”” The lelter runs as
follows :— "~ o
81, Woywood.street, Dloss Side, Manchoster,
205 June, 1881, .

IIr. Bdwin Wangh.—My dear gir,—I bave been much

iuterasted in your notes, * Roads ont of Munchester,” which
are appearing in the Weskly Timss, Xike yourself I wes a
sturdy waller in youth, and in 1836.7.8, while lving in Man.
chester, would walk home to Rochdale, stay tLere all night,
and find myself back ngnin nt my brother's house in Red Bunk
soonafter eight o'clock in the morrning. ™Whis X did twice or

thrice awesk,inanything like walking weather, Inmy freguent |
possingd of Blackley Brow, just beyond Burnes Green, up and |

down if, T have at that time tried to discover the place where

* Joanes I.ewcl, the psalm-tune composer, was killed. The tradi:

. respectfully,

tion ¢f 45 years since seitlod it Lo be aboutb the middile of the

then brow, whore the wheol of the Lieeds coreh ¢coming to Man. .

chester ¢mine off,

ndmired Joanes Lionch, whose sun went down while it was yet

day, and I shall hoye you will find it o labour of lave to ‘

give your readers as much accouat and estimate -of him
as ean be got at. It is strange so little ie kaown of his
personal life, Aboui eleven years since I mnde consider-
ebls lubour in Rochdalo; but it then seemed all wore
gone wuao had scen him in the flosh, nnd the tradibious
of hig caraer wera lost. Fifky years ago I had heard my
father spealk of knowing Lhim personally, but then he was
only 11 years old when Jumes Leach wag killed, and conse-
quently could bove no rozolleobions of interest. A hitlewhile

age, in conversation with o Manchester gontleman nbout the'

place where the acoident happened, he suggested that it must
have beon on .g,he old’ poad ab . the opposite side of
Binokloy, as _in 1298 possibly the. mew -road was ‘mot
out, - Is this &oP DIy informoadion, in 1836, way thnt it

waa near to . smal ehapel, or schkool (I have nobt been ou-

that rond for over 30 years, and cannot say preeisely), which
stcod about half way in the brow below Barnes Green. Ienclose
vou n copy of tho memorial on the gravestons under which
Jomes Lienol: lies buried in the Wesleyan Chapel yord, Union-
street, Mochdale. It is surmounted by the tuue ** BEgypt,'
S.10., one of his most plaintive tunes, in G minor, I have
soveral coplies of his psalm tunes—ome laecking profuced-—
anosher o title page and index ; but smong them I can have
these completa, except o preface to the first volume. They
are all second or third editions.. The praface to the second
volume, published 1797, is humorous, aud charncterlstic of
& sound and healthy inoral nature, He must have boen
a genuine Lancnghire hwmourist. Is it in the fawily?
One of wy copies of “Leach’s Tuaes™ has o mnnuscript
note by Johu Steele Higging, formerly organistv at St
George’s Church, Rochidnle Rond—nnd evidently the copy was
tlisn his property—ns follows: ‘ Jnnes Leach, of TRochdale,
Tanenshire, published several sets of origiual hymn tunes vnd
sacredl odes nboubt 1780.90. The melodies are of n very
florid charncter, and the havmonies, thongh not scienti-
fically accurate, rather elaborate, some of the pieces being
written in eight parts.  Lesch’s music was long pre-
eminently popular in Lancashire and Cheshire. Mo met his
deatlr by n fnll from the top of a conch before 1800." *“On
Thursdity evening, 8th Feb., 1798, Mv. Jnmes Lench, of Salford,
musician, was killedl by the overturning of.a chaisa cnused
by o wheel coming snddenly off.- He has left n lurge family
to lmment his loss.*—Manchester Mercury, Tuesday, Feb,13bh,
1798. Shorkly after his death n third edition of the two
volumss of psalmody sag puslished, To me the memory of
James Lenchi is a loving memory. T hope this long epistle
111 not Do too much outside the scope of your delightful
notes on the * Rouds cub of Manchester ;'* aud I shall esteom
it fortunate if it possasses any interest to you.—I mn, yours
JoEN BUTTERWORIH.

Now, yon are a reladive (collnternl de-:
-seondant), I believe, of the once much-ndmived and still-




