


SOME OF OUR GREAT COON HITS

aseseove
MMQBMM@!WMQQWM“WQD@GQQGBQQQQ&QM wowe
New coon hits by America’s greatest coon song writer, DAVE REED, Jr.

JOHN QUEEN who wrote ¢ Pliney * and ** My H
and annah Lady,” b
The man who wrote ‘* Just Because She Made Dem Goo Goo Ones, the greatest knd best he has ever wricion, o "

Eyes” has two new ones: Gi Me Back M
Fare Thee Honey, Fare Thee Well. o C,:)'i y Liza.
US.

Crorus. Oh, m
y little Liza, oh my, how I nzc her,
‘What more could a poor gal do, ive her back to me or’chc 'l di p

I fried his oysters, fed him kidney stew, I'd give half
T knelt down on my knees and blacked his shoes— Btk LT\zdh[);l:‘;:“::\hcmlﬁgobra}c‘g.rny Liza;

All for that man, that measly man, that selfish beast.
Tz ey inlv i M P .
Ain't That a Shame. 1 Certainly is the Blggcest Fool Nig in this Town.
RuS.
It ihat s bhame e measl’y‘"siﬁfm‘ W"’ I cer'n'ly is de biggest fool nig in dis town,
Po; keepvoric. Nonay ont 4. this rains en“Ipsc‘?lr:ilsmr“r;‘\m jes’ seems like all de world is turnin’

(Lordy‘ have a little pity); will you open that door and let % %hm T gets familiar then my fncnds o

hen I done gets silly then they throw me down,

Cause I cer'n’ly is de blggest fool mg in dis town;

No uss fo’ to arguefy, "cause I cer'n'ly is de biggest fool in
is town.

in,
I sl:md herc freezin’, wet to the skin.

Both songs are positive hits and better than his now famous
+ Just Because She Made Dem Goo Goo Eye

‘WILLIAT JEROME
‘has composed 5
Wﬁrn Mr. Shakespeare Comes to Town.

CHORUS.
I don’t like them minstrel folks, .
1 doesn’t care for-end men’s jokes,
I'has no usc for musical mokcs, and I don't like a circus

HUGHIE CANNON
Co-author of Just Because She Made Dem Goo Goo Eyes,”
has two wonders

You Needn't Come Home.
CHoRus. i
Farewell! Fare thee well!
Hard thing to have your wife throw you out and yell
You needn’t come home, \vell you needn’t come home.

Don’t You Think You’d lee to Fondle Me.

Don’t you think you'd 1|kc to “fondle me, ¥
Dem bubbling lips just suit me toa tee; <
1 don’t like to grumble, but can’t you take a tumble,

Don'’t you think you'd like to fondle me.

Mr. Johnson, T'll tell you what to do,
Just save up your money, every solitary sou,
And I'll promlsc like a lady that T'll go a\nng with you
When Mr. Shakespeare: comes to town.
One of the best coon songs ever written.

J. ELTON DEMPSEY, of Dumont's Minstrels,
‘has a new one entitled %
- There’s Nothin’ Doin".
Criorus.
There’s nothin’ doin’ for you around here,
Tl have to drop you to see my way clear, who have written some of the best coom songs ever published,
You needn’t pull a face, you could never fill the place, ave

. Get a team and haul your trunk away from here; Pickin’ on a Chicken Bone.
* You ain’t no actor it’s easy to see,

BOB COLE, of Cole & Johnson,

%.ammnwos“hwn.«»u«. BB OVOD OO OOV

i > HORUS. ’
9 Iriaeeks: notice - °°m'(;‘8 from me, I can't play no violin, I can't pick no mandolin,
SSo oo aegoniEiake g0od; it yontierer dvereve. ¢ T can't beat no tambourine nor plunk no xylophone;
o there's your cue now—there's nothin I can’t blow on no cornet, no trombone or clarionet,
Read the chorus. It's great. But }\ c:mkm:xke sweet Tus:cb you bet,
01 one.
BEN M. JEROIME and FRANK ABBOTT B A g
Authors of Lam, Lam, Lam,” have it That £
. at's Soclet Excuse Me.
Melancholy Mose. y
ORU: Well! If dat’s soclcly e(cusc me,
He walked with a reguhr ettt You call that propriety you loose me;
Couldn't help winging to save his hide, Where I come from a goodness knows
Allus wore a grin about two foot wide— Folks they put on a few mo’ clothes—
De._ happiest coon 1 knows. 1

If dat’s society, excuse me.
At rolling de bones he was a daisy,

Never would fight, too dog-gone lazy, s |
Drink a barrel full of gin and never get hazy— 5 Matthews & Bulger's Big Song Success Written by
Melancholy Mose. MAX HOFFMAN

& better song than *“ Lam.” M-0-n-e-y Spells Money.
COBB & EDWARDS

Croru
eomposers of T Can't Tell Why I Love you, But I Do,” have M-O-N-E-Y spells money, the music I love best, my honey:
I Don't Want M The jingle of gold and silver for mine.
on’t want Money. I can't hear any tune ever played by Sousa,

CHORUS.
1 don’t want money, don’t you think that’s funny;
Come closer, honey, Il tell you true.
I don’t want jewelry, fine clothes or foolery—
When I grows up I wants just you.

But |mg1e your coins and you can’t lose me!
Il mingle when youw've got money.
— AND =

Love Ma‘, Lize.

— axn—
Love me Lize, Lize love me, 1l stop cheating;
My Char(':coal Charmer. Love me, Lize, Lize, love me, T'll ‘tend meetin's ; |
Tonus

I]l treat you right, Lize, stay home at night, Lize.
Lize, your eyes say yes, your mouth says no,
Lize, now stop your prevaricatin

Love me, Lize, for you I'll work like sixty,
Love me, Lize, I'll stop my gambling ways;

T'll shame the devil, be on the level,

And this T'll do for you, my Liza.

VOV OO D OQOQBQGQWWWEQBQO‘\OQ“M & &

one of these songs are hits in every sense of the word. They are all
so eg“.zod there is no choice. Ask your dealer to show you all of them and
our guarantee that they are the greatest ever published, goes with them.

posses s JOWLEY, HAVILAND & DRESSER, Resifmiraln™

My charcoal charmer, my dusky belle,
T Tove you more than tongue can tell;
‘When stars are shining of you I dream—
My charcoal charmer, my midnight queen.
This 1s the damnest and prettiest coon love song ever con-
ceived
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IF DAT'S SOCIETY EXCUSE ME.

Music by
ROSAMOND JOHNSON.

Words by
BOB COLE & WILL JOHNS.
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low neck gowns,and pat-ent leather boots,”And all the sty - lish at - tri- butes,The

made Miss Em - e - li-na ver-y sore,

And then she showed him to - the door;To
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country dark-ey watched ex-cit- ed - ly

leave the place the coon would not a - ‘gree;
. e
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Each swal-low tail and low cut vest,Each
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said“thats what they call so-ci - e - ty”
said“you have disgraced so-ci- e - ty”

The dark- ey scratched his head, And
= The dark-ey scratched his head, And
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1f dat’s society. 4.




REFRAIN.
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HAVE YOU HEARD ABOUT

Sweet Annie Moore

(ANY MORE)
The Daughter of OWEN MOORE (Owing More)
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Copyright, ucui, by Howley, Haviland & Dresser. English Copyright Secured.

«“ANNIE MOORE” is the very newest waltz song, and is the best of its ld.nd we have ever issued. Although
young, Annie is a general favorite already. Secure an to the young lady through your
music dealer. He knows her. If he does not then write to us, we wﬂltell you how to go about it.

+——JOHN H. FLYNN=—

introduced her to us, and we believe she’s worth her weight in gold—as the saying goes. ‘“Annie Moore’* will
be a typical summer girl. You will hear her praises sung at the beaches, parks and by all the bands and or=
the y. Infact,

‘““ANNIE MOORE”

will be on everybody’s tongue and in everybody’s mouth. This is the chorus, pretty, isn’t it?

Annie Moore, sweet Annie Moore,

We will never see sweet Annie any more,
She went away one summer’s day,

And we'll never see sweet Annie any more.

e vy JOWLEY, HAVILAND & DRESSER, 2seiumtenon, o

- TRRERYY



{

|
L
=

E publish a number of popular songs, but we haven’t one on our list that we ;:;n ‘

more earnestly call your attention to than

“GOOD-BYE, DOLLY GRAY”

BY BARNES & COBB.

This is the chorus, words and music.
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Copyright; e, by The Morse Music Co’; Clippér B, N. Y. - Copyright in all countries.
Recopytighted, ey, by Howley, Haviland & Co.

A song similar in style of composition to the famous ¢ BLUE AND THE GRAY,” yet
different, the verse written in a ‘tempo,’ the chorus a stirring MMarch. Without ex-
ception, the verdict of those who have heard the song, is an unprecedented hit, . posi=
tively a'success, ‘and will, without doubt, be as popular as The Blue and the Gray.
Get a copy of the song, you will be charmed with it. ' If you shouldn’t agree with us
that'‘this is the prettiest song of its kind ever issued, return it to your dealer who
will refund ‘your money, - This is our guarantee. &3 ‘

FOR SALE AT ALL MUSIC STORES.
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