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Am I still beloved? . H. P. Danks.
Arthur and Martha, . A. Lloyd.
Bride Bells, The % J. L. Roeckel.
Broken Flower, The 5 J. Blumenthal.
But the Lord is mindful
of His Own, Mendelssohn.
Cavalier’s Whisper, Ty M. Krohn.
Come to the Dance, ¢ P. Henrton.
Conquer or Die,. . G.F.C. Foster.
Courtship Lane,. . C. Dick.
i Dearest Love, no longer sigh, L. C.Elson.
Down by the Surging Sea, J P. Skelly.
Dream of a Violet, J. L. Roeckal.
Dream of Love (Kuecken), L. C, Elson:
Evening, Claepius.
Evenmg Sottly is Stea.l-
ing, op, 520-8 Fr. Abt.
Ever S veot is Thy Memory, S. Hosteld.
Fairest Love, Thy Face I
Greet, op. Gumbert.
Hear the Belfs s0 za.ily
Ringin C. Ludwig.
He is an hng]lshmm, . A. Sullivan,
/Hour of Rest, The . y J. L. Rosckel.
I Bid Thee to Forget, . F. L. Moir.
T'll SBing the Songs of Araby, F. Clay.
I’m Thinking of the Past, J. B. Roberts.
In the Month of Flowers, J. L. Molloy.

I Would not Forget Thee, T.F. Allen.
Jack’s Vow, . W.C. Levey.
Keep a Light Hea.rt, Say i i H. Face.

ight Hearted (Neumann), L. C. Elson.

Li itle Bird so lweoty

Singing, . G, B. Allen.

Lottie ,Beé] i C.N;IL. (&;lb;n.
Marion’s Com ! on Waber.
Moon is up. ghn Bnun

has Beat, ’i‘ L. Puget.

Moss Rose, The K. Hall.
Must the Sweet Tie that

Bound Us be Broken? H. M. Estabrooke.
My Love, She is a Kitten, A. Cellier,
My Pretty Pearl, . F. A. Jewell:
My World, . . . . J. A. Roberts.
0, Bab; Mine g e g N. L. Gilbert.
O Bride of Mino S5 F. Clay.
old Timbertoes, . C. Tovey.
O, Sin agaln that zentle

Str on. Dinsmore.
0O, that Thou }h.dlt }larkened, A, Sullwan. "
Our Little Queen, . . P. Nijinsky.
Out on the Rock-, ey C. H. S olby.
Past, The Chas, H. Gabriel.
“ Pinafore” on the Brain, E P. Murphey.
Shadows of the Past, . . R. Marriott.
Shall I Tell You ‘Whom I

Love? . G. A. Daggett.
Sorry Her Lot Who

Loves too well, “ A. Sullivan.
Spanish Love Bong, 37 g M. V. White.
Speed On, . P 1 J. L. Roeckel.
Storm at Bea, . A . J. Hullah,
Tell Me not That! . 5 E. P. Tosti.
That Traitor, Love, . v J. L. Roeckel.
There was a Time My Darling, A Cellier.
Thirteen, Fifteen, Fourteen, F.A.Jewell.
This Bonnie Lass o’ Mine, J. L. Roeckel.
Token, The ( (Dibden), - & J. L. Hatton.
I'wo Worlds, F. Campana.
Unforgotten Song, The 0. Barrie.
Vanity, . W. D, Hall,
Watermill, The - L. Diehl.
We Loved but to Pm G. Lindley.
Why Does your Color

come and go, . . . M. F. Ronalds.
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WSTRUMENT
o oz g,
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JOUN T. RUTLEDGE,
Price Cents.

. We wou call pecial attation o this

given abcu All who have heard it
g <o of fhe kind ever s Tt wil e go

The National Dedt,

soNG.

Words by NELLIE LOWE.
Music by GEO. DELANO.

The Congressmen all have such fat situations,
‘They don't care to lose them, at least not quite yet;
They want one more dash at that much-talked-of creature,
‘That “horrible yulture,” the National Debt.
While commerce is idle, and business stands waiting,
And poor men are striving for work they can’t get,
The Statesmen grow fat, and their pockets are Tlining,
They've leamned how to manage this National Debt.

e hua Mnl!ldi b

will ‘whistled
It is written in E flat, amanged for %:dﬁm

My Litlp Lost Trne.

SonG AND Chorus.

Words by A. ALPHONSE DAYTON.,
DANKS.

Music by H. P. D.

1 see a winsome, girlish face,

Beneath the villows grec

And alone to
My Do ot oo ot

‘The little birds that sang thei
‘Through all the moraing hourse.
Would listen as she, Dzuzg along,

That 1 can nefer for

Tuow fecl ud‘lx:fm mom il night,

And T shall neerbdwld the light
OF those blue eyes azain, .~

Stallever mnre enfold he hands

ngmm et oFammiers snows,
7 of summer flow'r

Shels sluﬁmg While T watt atone,
all the lonely hours.

Can you, Sweetheart, keep a Secret

SonG AND Croxvs.
Words sad Muslo by E. M. ESTABROOXE,

Sweetheart, keep a secret,

‘whisper one {o you?
1w.n=yu’3fuym ym
Can you, S keep it true?

Bend your head a ali mug lower,
t aside each curlng tress
Forthe wrda g gently whisper,
‘And their meaning,—can you guess?
Chorus,—Can you, Sweetheart, &c.

Al:s, my l\ulz darling llerpu

Of course they must travel, and feast at their pleasure,

And drive their fast horses, and gamble, and bet;
And grow! all the time "bout their great tribulati

And brag how they're less'ning this National Debt,
The soldiers and sailors, who fought for their country,

May shift for themselves, or stand out in the wet;
They gained enough glory to last them a lifetime,

And now they must help pay this National Debt.
‘This is all very fine, if the people can see if,
/ But the pill is 5o large that it won’t go down yet ;
We are perfectly willing the next generation

Should have a fair chance at this National Debt.

Linger near me, Litle Treasure.

Soxc axp Ciorus.

Words by EBEN E. REXFORD,
Music by WIM. T. KEEFER.

Linger near me, Little Treasure,
When I have you by my side,
1 [mge( all care and trouble,
d that ill may ife betide.
T sesamber only, darling
‘That the one I love is near,
In the sunshine of whose presence
dows disappear,
c)iar«.r—Oh hmy darlng, lfe without you
‘ould a dreary journ
Le tone keep you always near me,
For you're all the world to me.

Zinger near me, e treasure,
Let me loo
"he e sweetest vmeu blosam,
Underneath the summer skics.

Never any vose was fubrer
Triaabe sdsca, on your chosk,

Ligger near me, lite treasue,
hile the days are going by
Meet me with a kiss at nightfall,
And the love-ight in your ey
O my daling, I wuheut you
kwmdk dreary il
t me keep you al wayl “hear me,
For you're all the world to me.

Dot tum avay % shyly,

For must know ;
Lt me 1oak lnto your face, lovey

‘Where the roses come and go,—
Let me look but once, my davling,

es of decpest blue,
m wnh i love. )xgh'.. ‘warm and tender,
ur secret, too.

Ah 1no hm;ex ma secret,

For within those dewy eyes,

e th sar of eveniog

AT my arens abost you -
Knowing you are wholly

On the Banks of the Beautiful River.

SonG axp Crorus.
‘Words and Music by H. M. ESTABROOKE.

On the banks of the beautiful river
“That fiows through the cityof gold,
Our lost ones are waiting us
‘Ther loving ams 'round us - o felds
They are watching and waiting to meet
"T3 welcome us home 10 that shore
‘Where the sorfgs of the angels will greet
frioadect ol et et g
Chorus—On the
The h::suﬁd Boemetorere,
Our loved m e S hal miet
come nevermore.

There sofes o broczes are blowing,
And blossom the fairest of flowers,

o hunnln
s Do of the gonted
Fair city, through whose open
S ety
thee is
A e g than 2

And the ‘the seraphs ascending,
et b evegh the Doght Hnd 16ar.

Down by the Swging Sea.

A ComIC AND SENTIMENTAL SoNG.
Words and Music by JOSEPH P, SEELLY.

Vi inlove with the faret o cretures,
Romantic, ber and sweet,
Wih bl ches o ey ical features,”
‘To gaze upon her isa treat ;
et B it summmer at Law Branch,
While walking alone by the sea,
And my heart bt with fvandm emotion,
ent she smiled upon me.

My ﬁll‘be‘lo i
el e enlymo onger”

Tho' the .wm summer days have dqu.u
Our love i s fervent o true,
Aswhen on we paried,
Exdnnpnx  sweet Kiss o o
Her image seems ever before me,
For me there’s a treasure in store,
She has promised forever to love me,
T'm sure I could ask mo

Dear Heart, We're Growing 014

SonG AnD CHoRus.
Words and Music by H. M. ESTABROOEKE.
Author of *For Youwe are Praying at Home."

Dear bkt Y d vt rowing

old,
away
S D e LA B

Uy s both, in thrudn of
'rhepr::"hu fade eL
e L S
Ng dvile love each other less, L
ear heart, because welre growing
o Claru—Des iy s, 8

irer than you were

Thg :au;l wwn yml for my bride,
Andheid youTondly i my arms,
side.

or m m
trengthens with each year,
E‘m ‘we are growing old.—Cha
Full f since then—
Vears Hea m onlypurestioy;

blse has been without a o
d ‘when we reach the lhmmf ore,
And peaily gates for us unfol
God grant that both may enter i,
D ey ‘more grow old.—Cia
»—Price 35 cta.

P~ WHAT THEY SAY OP IT:
“Better dun “Silvey, Threads: "

# Charmin,
“We are all :m‘}nad with it.”
**Dear Heart® is periectly lovely.

"Tis true, Dear Heart, we're fading.

Answer to “Deay Heart, We're growing old™
By H. M. ESTABROOKE.

It is m dear heart, we're fading,
t our bair is growing whitey
Andthe shadows gather round us
Like the coming of the night ;
But you're firer ow than ever,
t00, a thousand fold,
Aml lho\lgh time our locks may silver,
e you're never old.

Bt o Rt ek B
KA th 1ok Joee mlYer ol
Dgwn the vale of Iife together

andered many years,
Sharing all ita Joy and sorfo,
Al s mingled hopes and fears;
dear heart, and col
Without 1m e e
0 ws no growing old.
Chorus—Leaves may fall, and roses wither, &a

As we near the shining
e P ey ey

—mmmymma,oamma.‘ &




DEAREST LOVE, NO LONGER SIGH.

From the German. Adapted by LOUIS C. ELSON.
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joy - ous mirth, As their comrses run, love, As their courses un, love.
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are blow - ing,

the clouds
Oth - er thoughts have per - ished,

and flow, Winds

ebb
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would fain

the sea

And

3. Now

2,

be free,

my heart

DEAREST LOVE, NO LONGER SIGH. 90—3.
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Sum - mer’s heat and  win - ters snow  Come, and soon are  go ing,
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Thus  the world grows old and new, Noth - ing lasts for - ey - er, For a long time
See! how fair and bright is May, Oer  the earth it hov - es; If I stay too
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I wastrue, But we mow must sev-er, But wenow must sev-er.
long a-way, You'll find oth - er lov - ers, You'll find oth - er lov -ers,
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