POPULAR SONGS.

Song? and Ballad@.

BLUE ALSATIAN MOUNTAINS:«eeseesescs cocenone
BABY WANTS TO GO TO SLEEP.
CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE.......
DARE TO DO RIGHT..

GONE WITH THE ROSES
GOOD-BYE, DEAR LOVE::ce.eeeeasees vess
GRANDMOTHER’S OLD ARM CHAIR.:eec0seesces
PLL GO BACK TO ERIN::coasescrsscssersosncares
I'M WAITING AN ANSWER FROM THEE.......
KISS ME, MAMMA, NELLIE'S DYING.:et tecensss
LOOK UPON THE BRIGHT SIDE:cccsscascsscsces
ONLY A LITTLE WANDERER:«ccttsetscsscecases
OVER THE GARDEN WALL::ccosos casocscesscecs
REMEMBRANCE OF HOME..ctuteereeesrsssanannee
NANCY LEE.scessccssscsccsscecscsssecsccceccasassns
TILL THE ROSES WAKE AGAIN....
TWICKENHAM FERRY..

TAKE ME AGAIN TO YOUR HEART.

WHY DONT HE COME~?:ceesassscsass

WILL YOU LOVE ME THEN?.«eeconses s

gnm;: and M‘u“n gungg.

FLORALINE: sec0seoseees

FUNNIEST THING IN THE WORLD:ceeicoasscoes
GOOD-BYE, LOVELY LOU.:isssssesscsssssscsossone
I TRUST YOU WILL EXCUSE:sssosssvvsssssssoss
JOHNNY, MY BOY, YOURE IN DANGER........
JANE MELISSA.......

JEREMIAH, BLOW THE FIRE...

LARDY DAH! OR THE CITY SWELL.

MARY ANN, ILL TELL YOUR MA........
vMAGUINl\'XS GUARDS: ¢+ ssssssssssssasassessovesnnss
OH! GEORGE.:ccssssssssssssasonis sososonssosssssssion
NAUGHTY CLARA..ceeccessssssen sessiesssenecssens
PRETTY AS A DAISY.:.euss

TICK! TICK! TICK!isssvssssesssassssesssesessssces
THAT HUSBAND OF MINE..

THAT WIFE OF MINE cesseasians ‘e

WHERE WAS MOSES WHEN THE LIGHT WENT
OUT? veennnns

WST! WST! WST!

WHOA, EMMA......
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Mary Ara, I'll teil your Ma. 725.—3.
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‘We wander’d through the forest glades as happy as could be,

We thought from vulgar people there, we should at least be free;
We sought a sweet, secluded spot, where none our vows could hear,
And whisper’d those soft, silly things, that lovers think so dear.
We sat beneath a spreading oak, our loving arms entwined,

‘While I was fond and foolish, she was gentle, sweet and kind ;

But just as I my passion told, and sealed it with a kiss,

A chap, birds-nesting up above, so rudely shouted this—  Chorus.

4.

We came away disgusted, and we quickly made for home,
For everywhere we met the cry, no matter where we’d roam;
My Mary Ann declared to me she knew those people not,
In fact, she said she would not mix with such a vulgar lot-;
But on this precious mystery 1 have some little doubt,
And almost think that Mary Ann must know her way about,
For when we parted at her door, or rather just inside,
A voice came down the staircase, and her little brother cried,—

Spoken. Oh! Oh!! Oh!! Chorus.

Mary Azn, Tl tell your Ma. 753.—8.




Gomplete copy of this popular Piano Piece mailed, post paid, for 60 cents.

TRIPPING THRO' THE MEADOWS.

POLKA RONDO.
G. D. WILSON. Op. 36
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