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Birds in the Night.
Chorister

Coming Home, Duet. 50
Distant Shore .40
Golden Days 30
If Doughty Deeds. 30
It came upox the Midnight clear. -85

X would I were a King..
Let me Dream again.
Let me Dream again.
Little Darling, Sleep again.
Lit{le Maid of Arcadee.
Looking Back
Lost Chord.
Love laid her
Love that Loves me not
My dear and oniy Love
My Dearest Heart...
My Love heyond

None but I ean
0ld Love Letter
0 Mistress Mine
Onee Again.

Sailor’s Girave. .
Sleep my Love,
Sometimes
St Agnes® Eve
Sweet Dreamer.
Sweethearts
Tell me how to woo Thee
There sits a Bird on yonder
‘When Thou art Near........
‘Where is another, sweet as my
Will he come? .
The Moon in Silent Brightne

NEW YORK:

Hitchcock’s Music Stores,
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near 18th St.
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BEAUTIFUL SONGS

Johmn T. IRutledge.

HIS Author’s compositions are among the most Popular Songs published
in this country. Each one of this list is printed with a beautiful title in |
two colors. Buy one and you will be sure to want all the others.

BY THE EMINENT COMPOSER,

ang alg

‘WE'LL NEVER GROW TO0O OLD TO LOVE.

We'll never grow too old to love,
Dear heart, as time goes by ;

Lot come what will, the test to prove,
. 0ur lovo will neve

n summor whon he flowrs aro fatr,
winter drear and co

Tho sarme affsetipn will e there;

We'll never grow ¢ b

5 We'll never grow mo old to love,
Dear heart, as timo goes by;
Lot como whist will the (est t6 provs,
We'll never grow to old.

o——
HAVE YOU FORSAKEN ME, DARLING.

Havo you forsaicen mo darling,
nd must we wander apa
Has some one taken um, dumuz.
Leaving mo lonely at heart.
Has all Tlove flown forever,

Wil ou not Iove mo-no, never,
Fondly as 1 have lovd thes
—

ONLY A DREAM OF MY MOTHER.

o
Thro' all the 1ung“wmry mg}u.
Linger with mo in thy gladuess,
Till I shall seo her agai
Waking would briv tae but sadns
Linger and keop mo from pain.

omoRUS.
Only a dream of my mother,
Vision of dearest delight,
Cheering my heart as no other,
Thro’ all the long weary night.
=y

1 yaa lonely last night in my dreaming,
In my chamber so dark and so drear,
For It scemed that tha darkhoss came streaming
“Around me with noth ing to cheer.
Idreamt of those nearest '\nd dearest
0 me as a stranger I roa;

But the morn brings tho lettor I cherished,

‘With tidings from lnvl.-(l ones at home,

Glnd tidings from X\)ﬂ!d ones at home,
lo me as 3 strangor [ roam,
The loving ones bid me
"Tis tiding, glad r.hl(n[u foom home.

—
KEEP YOUR LITTLE HEART FOR ME,
1 was dreaming of you, darling,

All the long and lonely night,
And Isaw your face 5o lovely

COoming back lﬂ home and thee,
Are you waiting love to greet me?
Keep your mm heart for me.

All my lonely dreams aro over
And my hoart s light and fros,
I will come, no more to leave you,
Koop your Little Beart for me,

FLAD TIDINGS FROM LOVED ONES AT HOME,

‘ @

HOW CAN I HELP THINKING OF YOU. THE LOVE AND LIGHT OF HOME.

How can T help thinking of you, lftle May, How oft the wand'rer's heart turns bask,
see you o fam; my dr 0 those he left boh
nmnk of you dnrlh\g, by night and by day, "Tia thon e hiows i shels the lack,
u don’ w bright my life seoms. Of mother's love 8o kind ;
"Il alt B v, yo\l give, fittla one *Tis thon his heart 15 1 with sighs,
That makes the world brighter to me, Wherever he may rom
You've taken my heart, love, and now I have none, For then it is, he lml.rm\ lo prize
Knd that's why 1'm thinking of thee.

he Tove and ight o
0
How oan I help thinking (;fhyo\l little one, How dear tha

t home 15 fo him then,
So promise that you t How dearsis all he left ;
‘You've taken my heart, nm and how I have none, He -Imgs a tear for tlmae 80 dear,
How oan I help uunkxng s of you. Of whom he is bero )
Choo
ARE THE DAYS OF JDY GONE FOREVER. Ber Pretty Face is Piotured in my Heart.
Are the days of Joy gone forever, cummer cloud, sho trips  soross the mesdow,
Was the dream too beautiful 10 last, And thu dxllsy blossoms kiss
WLl thoy Rot setuicn ta s, Ah mavor, While the sunbeams chass her mn-y Tithe snadow,
In the mystic future decp and vast, Becutiso sho s 80 innocent and ewe
Must the hopes all fade ai y peri: The birds eing round the pathway w! h ereshe’s stray- |
Must my sﬂ;m 'bo tarned (o bitter mms, And drne away each cure that fain would start,| [mg.
Like a tender dream the heart may cherizh, Liko an angol sweet trom hewven horo delaying
ust we roam Mnm mm all the years? Her protty face is plclurcrl h\ my hea)
o
Are the days of jo; y g |\ [mrevc She is sweeter than the hrl,.hl eyed hu.lr- daisies,
Was the dream too beautiful to last And she is a little queen of gracs and
Oan we not recall the dream, ah never, Bringing sunlight to my life 5 gnmen mnzel,
Gall it back from out the joyous past. Her pretty face is pictured in my h
pRn . —
UNDER THE ROSES, FORGIVE ME LOVE AND SMILE AGAIN.
Under the roses I hid my heart, My heart was droar, the spell was broke,
Deep in the grave whero she's sleeping, Foenagiatlye masssid by thos,
There did my joy and my love depart, SEDILe e In anger spo
Leaving me lonely and weeping, avo maids Uic world Seein dark to me,
* Day aiter day do L Sigh for her, But now that years huyo come wnd go
or the gri here she reposes, W,

5 wuld we linger s(ill in pafn,
Aftor the alich comes a bitter tonr, B!’}Lklu Visions yot may wake the mofn,
Falling to km Lhe sweet ros P
Under the roses 1 hid my all the words in.angor spoka,
e e L oo, e B i,
ere did my joy and my love dej o 18
Leaving mie lonely and weeping. Forgive me love and smile agais,
—_—

—o

SOME ONE WILL MISS ME WHEN I AM AWAY. I KISSED YOU IN A DREAM,

How pleasant it Is to have some one to love us, I ssed you in & dream, last night,
o think of us kindly wherovor wo go: Tho' you are far away :

It makes the world brighter, like heaven above us, Ay loniely heart once moro grow light
It makes our hearts lighter, in Sure or woe. ‘With something sweet to say :

T'm golng away, {rom the heart :Em 1 cherishod,

1 told again the story old

To wander mid strangers eacl ng woary day, Our hearts grew free from pain;
Tho' long I shall linger, all o Wi aor ponl, And oo tho story was alt totd,

For some one will miss mo while Lam away. Youkissed mo bask o

- ok
Some one will mise me a8 sadiy X wander— Tilsted you in & dmm mn, night,
om0 o6 Wil RIAk of o onch: lonely day- hu drea t;

Kmd hlppy hearts in their anguish may ponder, Wh:n et ol e bright,

For “'some one will miss me while I am away. Tn beauty that wil lust.

o—

—
T'LL BE WAITING FOR YOU AT THE GATE. | WHEN ROSES BLOOM OVER ME, DARLING.
T'lL b waiting for you at the gate, love, ‘When the roses bloom over ene, darling,

n the sun sinks to rest in tho By the streamlet that flows in the de! I‘
Wl\en the tilight around whispors late, love,

Whiere we've heard the sweet song of tho starling,
Will you hasten, my darling, to me. “Twas the music we both loved o well. |
T can lioar your fobtsteps fn my fancics Will you shed one sad tear mid the roses, |
A my Heart boats with swootost { dolight, hove me when L've gone to sleep?
And I long for oy softest ilances, Will you come where the once loved reposes,
Lo maks the world mppy and bright. And o'er my lone gravo will you weep
cionu cron
Tl be waiting for you ut the o gate, love, When the roses bloom over me daritng,
When the sun sinks to rest

When I'm laid in m y the stream,
Wil you como to the sl of of me  starling,

When the twilight around whis ors ls»e, love,
T'll be watehing and mmng or thee . WIILT be in your memory's
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Aye, the child I had,
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GREAT TRIUMPH |

JUST ISSUEDI!

IT HAS NO EQUAL!!!

EVENING PASTIME

CELEBRATED DUETS FOR THE
VIOLIN OR FLUTE,

= PI.A.NO S

WE take great pleasure in announcing the publication of this New Book,
containing the most popular airs of the day arranged for the Violin or Flute,

and Prane.

We have no hesitation in asserting (and fecl confident that musicians will
agree with us) that “EBvening Pastime” contains lhe most suttable selections, and
25 by far the best arranged book for these instruments ever offered io the public.

Especial attention ts called to a new feature introduced in this book, viz :

SELEGTICHS FROM THR MOSY POPULAR GPERAS 48 14 BAY.

H, M. 8. PINAFORE,—Sullivan,

SORCERER,—Sullivan,

are salisfied o book presents a clearer or more handsome appearance.

TRIAL BY JURY,—Sullivan.

THE LITTLE DUKE,—C. Lecoog.

CHIMES OF NORMANDY.—Planquette, CARMEN MARCH.—Georges Bizet.
The greatest possible pains have been taken with the Typography, and we

7o bring

ot within the means of all, the price has been placed at the low figures of

$2.00 bound in Boards, with Cloth Back.
2.50

The Contents, given below, will, we think, be all the recommendation that

the Book may require.

¢ ¢ Full Cloth.

—————~—C  ONTENTS : e

A Maiden fair to see. H. M. S. Pinafore.....
L

Home, Sweet Home.—Variations
un! M

J. P. Sousa.

of Dawn Waltz
Mﬁo‘ H. M. 8. Pinafor
lack Hawk Waltz.
lue Bird Galop..
Buttercup's Son
um! Bum! BJ

If I only knew how it was done

ter's March. Faut.

Ring forth ye Bells. S
Secret Love.

Kissed you in a Dream.—Fantasia.
‘ll be waiting for you at the Gate.—Fan..
'm a Rover of the Sea. Chimes of Normandy.

ts funny whon you feel that Way....

Morgan

Waltz,—Sel
Captain of the Pinafore.
armen March. Bizet.
Thimes of Normandy.
Jlear the Track Galop.

han,
oy and Good Fortune

J. P. Seusa.
P. Sousa.

Singing Lesson. Listle Duk:
Smisk, Smask, Amaok

udge's Song. Trial by Jury
King's Highw
Knight's

Bwed:uh Wedrlmg “March.

and Springin
londs ta pkangxtyg Sorcerer.
ovwn where th Datsios grow.—Tanias:
tinitza Mare]

‘eather Ball’ Galop Faust.

Let me Dream again.
et's give three choer 8
egend of the Bells. Chimes of Normandy.
Little Duke.—Potpourri. C. Lecooq

Merry Maiden and the Tar. H. M. S. Pinaf

fore.) ﬁqumm.

Tar's Farewell

The Adiou, Li

Ten Pin Galop.

Time was when Love
Trial by Jury.—Potpouw
Triton

My name u JohnWellingtonWells.
Nancy Lee Sty

First Kiss Waltz.
Flower So;
rant's Preson
lark the Hour.
faunted Kiokabos
[eel and Toe Polka..
8, Pinafore,—Potpourri.

on Gras
Trial by Jury

J. P. Sousa

Lamothe.

0 Joy unbounded.,

Pearls and L:

Peri Waltzes.

Poet and Peas:

Poor little Wedded Man. Little Duke

h |A\ium(.
Nothiag l5ks Gidér. Ghitmes of Normandy. Planguette,
y Jury

wilivan.

‘Warrior Bold...

We sail the omn blue, H. M.
‘What will Jack s:

When first my old Lov

Whore was Moses how thaThght went s

Wcodlud Vnw'! Buhot
Zither Plager.......

Stephen o
Pinafore.,Sullivan.

TWO OTHER BOOKS,

ENTITLED

EVENING PASTINE HOR THE IOLIN o EVENING: PASTIVE YOR. THE FLATY,

the same Melodi,

he Piano Accompaniment, for ine use of Violin and Flute

players, a‘re ulw wsued, at the remarkably low prices o]

$1.00 BOUND IN BOARDS, with CLOTH BACK, or, $1.50 BOUND IN FULL CLOTH.

- - SRR S RS SE S S




Scanning Target

Edison Sheet Music

Item no.: 100009264
Title: The mother's dream
Box no. and finding aid no.: 74/5191

Digitization note:

Contact: Karen Lund, x70156
Lauren Woodis, x73939
Pat Padua, x75904



