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AS SUNG By

All among the Hay,
After the Opera,.....
Afternoon Crawl
At Croquety ......c..oeeureinnnn.nn.
All among "the Clover, (with Chorus)
ARVOE MO, - o vvsiaievvais s watadls Sobmsimmenmns
Beautiful Girls,
Croquet, «.o.oovveueinneniveneiiiiennnnnnnnnnn
Can any von tell where dot Cat is gone
Cackle, Cackle,.
Could I live my ‘time over agam, 3
Dot little German Band,.............
Don’t give the name a ba(l place,.
Down in a Coal Mine, ................
Down among the Coals,.....
Dressed in a Dolly Varden,
Dolly Dot, (with Chorus,)..
First she would and then She wouldn’t
Father says I may,.....cccooeene cuvnennn,
Governor pays the bills, .
Good-bye, Charlie, .
German Band,
He said, I said, You said, I sald, .
If ever I cease to love, .
I know something,......
It’s nau%lhty, but it’s. nice,
rish Boy, -
I should like to,
Kiss in the Ring,..
Kiss behind the door. .
Let’s go in and take a stew,
Little Frauds, (Son; and Dance,)
Little Dickey Birds,-.....................
Moet and Chandon, or New Champagne
Charlie,
What would Mamma say?
Fairy Queen,
these Old Clothes were New,.
Sinee Terry joined the Gang,
Gold! Gnlm Gaolar
5 Bifad. " W. H. BONER & CO.

N

1O 00 i GO GO 6O 09 Ha DO BY i €5 GO D 00 09 GO 00 ©O

©o 4 G 6D 00 69 GO GO 69 ©0 Co &0 6o &O

W

| &0 b0 & G0 &0

" New York: W. A. POND & CO.

Moonlight Walk,..
Mother says I mustn’
Mygel Snyder’s Barty.
Never look behind,.
No more Brown Ju
Little Brown Jug)..
Polly put the kett
Piccadilly,........
Portuguese Joe,.............
Rowing on the Lake, (Song and Dance,)
Rulmg on an outside Car,..........
Starry night for a ramble, (with Chorus,)..
Steady Company, (Song and Dance )
Sweet Louisa, (Song and Dance,)..
Show me the Man,
Swell with a glass in his Eye,
Strolling on the Sands, .......
Taking my Ease,
That’s where you make a mistake,.
Ten Thousand miles away,...... ..
Thomas’s Sewing Machine, .....
Vat’s de brice of beans, Jake,.
Ven my band begins to play,..
‘While the Gas is burning,....
Where’s Rosanna gone,....
Man I adore,.
Love Song, .
Bell of the Ball Shaﬂie,
Dollar fifteen Cents, (Dutch,) .
Sold everywhere, (with Chorus,)..
Oh! Nickodemus, (with Chorus)
Crime, (Motto Song,) ..
Walking in the Lane
It’s funny when you feel that way,
Dutch Policéeman,.. :
Be always up and doin Boys,.
Fifiy miles under the ea,
You never miss the Water, ..
Pull down the Blind,e....cooveniniiinnnnnn
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Chicago : THEO. J. ELMORE & CO. .
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soon I spent mar - riage por - tion—On my wed - ding day  these clothes were new.
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‘We went to church, so bilthe and merry,— And you, poor boots, were bright as any,
This hat of mine was new and light,— You really were a lovely pair,— x
We drank our crusted port, our sherry, Cleaning you’s cost many a penny, 2 |
And ev’ry eye was beaming bright; 1 took you with me ev'rywhere;
But you, poor hat, can tell the hist'ry But farewell to the soles departed—
Of where we go and what we do— For my poor toes they do peep through,
But how you stand it, is a myst'ry,— And you, poor tops, look quite faint-hearted!
Think of the days when you were new. How dif’rent now t when you were new.
3. 8.
And you, poor coat, have got quite seedy ! And you, poor gloves, my hands did shelter,
I never cuff’d you, speak the truth, Yet still I hold you in my love, {
You can not say that I was greedy, ‘We through the world went helter skelter, i
I filled your pockets, yes forsooth ! Like true friends living hand and glove !
For, evry morning you I studied, But farewell, clothes, we part too soon,
And after dinner open threw{ Then a pauper’s suit of grey or blug,—
And seldom were your skirts e’er muddied,— I must die in a poor law Union, 3
I kepta trap whep you were new. In clothes I hate, though perhaps quite new.

‘When these old clothes were new. 399—2.
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86 TREMONT STREET, Boston,

POPULAR SONGS AND CHORUSES.

Only e Litele
“Only & littlo waaderer,
Out in the cold and rain,
Plodding the streets so dreary,
Heart 1ok 1n tears and paia.”
One of the most beautiful Songs ever published. St
by all the prominent singors, | Words by Germs
Jooper.  Music by E. N. Catlin........Price 35 cta.

Most touchin wordu wedded to an appropriate
sweet melody. All the rage in New York, Bostons
and other argo cltes. Worts an] uuexcuy J. E.
Sampeon ... 2235 cts.

Little Boscbud.
“ ¢ Little Rosebud,’ are you lonely
‘Now I am so far away?
For of you I'm thinking only,
As T éver sadly s
8taos from you I swt

Earth has n de.lllhll for mag'
And I Inndar, hea
O’er the land, anc oarthelul"
Written by XTER Bau'nx (author of “Ring the Bell
um u. in My Littls Bed!” and many
e masic by W. H.

Broc L moinz ittls Swestheart, Come, and
3 1% “ Bring Back our Darling [ ie. 35 cts.
Mﬁl l.nl M‘M‘Mu-‘ﬂ_.

“There’s a dear littlo cot by the sea,
Thatholds what I ﬂamoltlnl'ﬂa;

t.c.m:.nw..
P11 go bask to Erln, to Erta, doar Baraey,
T'm  dsspot o one{lmwnyon-
1 hn‘tot thl hnme of tho dmr Littl

Saswer wng‘ "L'm Back to
x'inl" Bnn; w‘lmé:: guccess by Bryants’ Min.
strels, Composed by W. H. Brockwoy wiese 3

Watching.

Weary watching, in the
e L T
wa for his
“Till the hours

Kiss Me, Darling, Feld Me Closer.
“Elesme, darling, fold me sloser,
-beating h
LetmaYout tay fom mﬁ.:_""
‘Al my pulscs whdly stare

One of the most successful Sun of the day. Words
Lg!lm Music by 2. P, Danks, +, Composer
Iver Threa nwuq The Gold!™ s,
Nobody Cares for Me,
4 8lowly theshadows are breakin
Ay from g§

Llh me to Eunn.
For nobody cares for me 17
This 1s one of the most wnchl Songs ever writtens
sud it 1s baving 8 largo le‘nsl’inely llustrated.—
Vords by £. L. Cary. Jr. Muslc by Win. Adrian

.a-'u Conrtihip.

Ang, Moulo.de!r shs%'lerdl sweetnotes
Catoh musio ur lips 1"
This songhas already become immensel
18 sung umngnm the lengm and brel r.h of m
country. It is illustrated with & portrait of the au-
esseaneseas 35 cth
Heaven, Gently Gnide J!u.
“Btars of Hosven, gontly gul
T Sho owe T Tofe s el
Where, in bapplness beside me,
Loving lips will bresk the spell.”
Om onhnn tender songs that ﬂon into pnlnuy
at once. by Bryants’ Minstrels and other fa-
Thons musleaLar itz ions.  Worts by Arthur B.
French. Mnxlc Y W. H. Brockway.... 35 cts
AUl Among the CI
“ Some pegple oy loveto roam abont

nig]
Well, thats ¢ e rery steh o}"zmnhns
Fills mew ith deli h

R Toves, yon see,
To stroll nmoné the m&e,--m.e

Rolicking, jolly Song, made !nmonu by Zon;
o:gcrj {l knogm serio-comic Alzgen o J.

Song.  Supertly lustratod il pogo

Werds by George Gooper, Music by E. . umé_

Pas Waiting an Answer From Thee. e
"whmlleﬂy(m,m love, 'mid the roses,

W "ol the old cott
1 tisoud hack tho ears dhat “ﬁ:wlnﬁ

From those bl mcyuthn

song to “I'm Waiting, My Darling, For
%, e ™ Words by m.k'&m

1 vu{y??fmmb. Music by J. 4. drm-

.n-, Back our Darling,
‘Within our home garden we had s sweet bud
Thlt promiledw blossom in love,
tendrils grown \nw our hearts
w”fmngm l.hnt our Father
‘Would him wlne the hlt of our years—

o aro monrnlng for our darling ohild—
"We watoh and we wait e pray!™

by the abduction of little Charlie B-Cllli of

Wl ml.hmlstﬂnapomltonﬂle title page. Itis

ng by thousands! Written by DEXTER SMITH.
Hhaste by W. H. Brockway - 40 cts.
WPhat Little Sweethears Said.
4 Little sweetheart now will
e s Toore bafora 70U K0:
ml- you
and fro.”
A-mmmnﬁ;u‘ngnl“nulaﬂwm vae-na
kiss Me.” e same composer.
very popular. Campoud by

ru--, Glod, Make Room ror a Little n-'
““Good night, father| said our darlin,
e sank to aweat repase,
un L5ird hisgloetul
away at mu;w- s
And ealie camo o'er b features,

Radiant with holy joy,
it sogels camo to w{m;m,
me‘ 10 our li I
Thll mwﬂmhmﬂnm of little YmgA»m\-
ired very suddenly, as he uttered the
llnle pﬂyu whlch form! the title of the Song. The

boy violinist adorns the title
nm song. Written by D:
llulc by Sui,uv

s Gome Before,

“In our dreams they linger nesr us,

Love they whisper then;
And thelr voices wake to cheer us,
nruu:l.n Joy ..-uu"
euinﬁ are so largely
circulated. Shoule bo on every ;lnno. Wmdnx

'. Hm
‘wia seen,
B b3 fathor's knoe,
An%lln bisbrawny cﬁla‘l;k and say ¢
ow, easo

The father préssed his

“And dried the falling tear,
uawnuo ‘murmured, with s sigh,

‘wish mamma was here 1°**

n lause the composer.—
mﬂf th & p‘:'cv:m of mmm
m mo«.huuu boy npon is knee.

Alea. Davis. M)m.

wuu»-uu.-

L) st
Another most beautifal Sons Ly the famous
H. P. Danks vereesseerrer b

Her Little Bed is n-’cg :
(0 birdie,
Ou il darying uld,
And then wo gently 1aid her
ittle bed;

the Weater Dry.
“When a child I lived st Lincoln

Darling Little Gertie.
Datlinglittle Gertle,
“Winsomg +
‘hin Hga ble 2

Sweeter 0ssoms
In the st
One of the pmﬁut wn% biished for m reats.
By the f xl‘:lng," 4 ely

Somebody’s Weailin
“By the stile at the foot of the garden wall
o ‘There's an ouk 'neath the wla::dpmm ng shade,
A3 the fat-settlng eun said «good night,’ {0 all,
Stood ittle bright-eyed maid.”

Preity nlm-. It needn buta to en-b
!.l.lhltlnfgop 0. H. Atk — 5

35 cta.
There’s a Letter in the c-du
4! ’l'hue e letter in the candle—

How the e spark is umm“_
From whomever can!
One oﬂha moat lnweuml m
0 ring,

ss ever written. It has
Bo suro and get i J. .

This ﬂ.ﬁ.ll hld enormous sal
e g:::e .h“d:'!r. Wm\'l.lbydrt&u'
. French. Music by W. H. Brockway.
Séiver Hair that once was B‘ll:;
e S s :
Ly
Companion to tha hmnv.u , “ Silver Threads
Among_the Gol Gracs Carlton..
“nlln by Wm. Adﬁan Smith. - 40 cts
Trme as the Stars that are Shining!?
hed Trul a8 Ihn stars um hlnlng,
Love, will I be u
Fond a -nhe vine nn-g:u entwhﬂng.

A charming son; nnm adiling toits popularity eve
day. é’l‘l‘ng 05 tho famous ‘izmm.' Gnstrel, 4

lustrated in_elegant sty
oy I ety

ooper.
W
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