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paid,

s-... Winner’s Doliar Metho
jess and superfiuous purts. Boards, $1. 20,

Would particularly call attention to the following series of 81.00 books.
24 beantiful songs; 96 pages, with a portrait of Virginia Gabriel (Mrs. March).

| Golden Threads of Englm. Song.
worth of nmm
Gems

BOOKS THAT ARE DESERVEDLY POPULAR.
Mnck‘s New and Improved School for Parlor Organ is the best selling book of thekind in the market

ﬂvp. ‘Winner’s Dollar Method lor the Organ is fust taking the place of the cheap instructors heretofore in the marl
r the Piano-Forte is beeoming quite popular.

Bound nicely in boards; post-

Boards, $1.0
It embraces the good points of other books, and memls

Contains over $9.00

Germa sh Songs. 21 vooal pisses; 98 pagos, with s portrait of Frans Abt.  Containia over $0.00 morih of musie
Plennant Hours at e org.u.. 36 soios for Organ ; U6 pages, with & portrait of John Sebastian Bach. Co 9.00 worth of music.
Piano Treasures. 10 beautitul solos for P 96 pages, iths pﬂrlm\l of L. M. Gottschalk. Contains over $9.00 worth of musio.
THREE EXCELLENT PARTING ON THE SHORE. | BEAUTIFUL THOUGHTS LINGER
S ERI 0 c O M I c S 0 N G S Words by Geo. M. Vickers, Music by H. P. Danks. 85 NEAR ME.
2 The dew is softly falling, Words by Samuel N. Mitchell,
| ALL HANDSOMELY ILLUSTRATE! Weeping for the da Music by Charles D. Blake. 40
i = The whip-poor-will is uxlllug
I'M DYING FOR SOME ONE TO | Pl TSl Beautiful thoughts Tinger near e,
LOVE ME. Methinks it too is griov etest of Visions appear,
‘ Words and Music by Eastourn. w0 Alas perhaps like me ! Bni-:m.g klln‘lrlgh;nluns;g ko cheer mo
S T S Ao e Yet hearts are so deceiving, very ;rig ht day of the year;
IR "Dis better to ba froo; Velvety voioes ure bringing
I caxt boas tho tioughE of roaia | Xebibshets g snidoetving, Tidings delighttu t hone,
B e S NG "Tis better to be free. Heavenly angels uro singing,
Forever on earth all alone. et o mdloader
T want to be call'd pet and sweetheart, v eautiful thoughts linger noar.
! PG o s SH1 st arul ames ONLY DREAMIN
want to be loved and caressed, : =
I want to be cared for in enrnest, | Words by Geo. M. Vickers, Music by H. P. Danks. 40 | FAIRY FORMS IN DREAMS I SEE.
R CONTRALIO. Besuiul el | o o St .t
. foraty ] The wild-birds are singing, Music by Charles D. Blake. &0
THAT YOUNG MAN ACROSS THE The merry bells are ringing, :
WAY. All the world seems, full of glee ! Wku‘:-dt;-‘x; :\;vll‘:::x;:::x"l,l’s“r:nzx;d us,
. 5 But my poor heart is aching,
Words by lxlmlu B. chn:nartn,hzgu.,c by E. Mack. 40 e et s Then s peaceul seep o'rcomts ms,
wonder what's his meaning, For Jamie's prov'd false to me. ging in some weloome guest;
Always looking over here,— R'én mow to the weddin Faces that T fondly oherish’'d
When I'm at the parlor window ebt o aenddi 'omo again to smilo on me,
o P ) Whilo bitter tears I'm shedding, g )
i is sure then to appear. They enter the old church door— And until the morning dawneth
vy oviniog as L it there, Where oft in my dreaming, Fairy forms in dreams 1 so.
LT e aluectiday, With bright visions beaming, ———
\“vr:u:'ﬂ,;f,; :::l:'gﬁ-;'jkbsmvﬂv T have been the bride before.
o
For the last three or four years this piece has had | I HAVE SEEN A FAIRY. FOUR NEW SONGS
a lurge and Increusing sule.
Words by Pequod, Music by H. P. Danks. 3

NOW OR NEVER.
Words by Katie B. Wichmann, Music by E. Mack. *40
8he looked st mo with laughing eyes,
And said :— “ My friend, if ever
You've got u duty to be done—
Then do it now or never!”
“Sweet Sage,” I suid,  three wishes then
To gain is my endeavor;
And since you give such good advioe,
T'll win them ‘now or never.”

TWO BEHAUTIFUL

TEMPERANCE SONGS.

THE CLOUDS OF INTEMPERANCE
ARE PASSING AWAY.

Words by A. W. French, Music by Chas. D. Blake.

O the louds of intemperance are passing aay,
And the sunlight is shining at 1

How long have wo wateh'd for s glosious day,
In wearisome hours of the past,

For the skies they wero derken’d with grief and

despai

Not Apghmmer of hope's cheering ray ;

Now the pitying angels have answer'd our pray'r,
And intemperance is passing aws

THE DRUNKARD’S DREAM.
Dermont, you look so healthy now,
Your olothes are neat and olean.
I nover see you drink about,
Come tell me whero you've been ;
Your wife and children now are wall,
You onoe did treat them strange,
Oh ! have you kinder to them grown,
How camo this happy change?
A most benntiful and affecting baliad, dedicated
to the Good leln)mln lhr»ughonb the coun!
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Beautiful and Popular Songs.
By H. P. DANKS, the Suceessful Bong Writer,
OH, WHERE ARE YOU ROAMING ?

Words by John T. Rull:dy:,
usic by H. P. Danks. 40
Little Darling, oh, w!m-e are you roaming?
T'm sighing and longing to know,
Oh, why don’t you come to the gloaming ?
romised you would long ago.
T've call'd for you, love, long and lonely,
calling was only in vain,
T've thought, love, of you and you only,
, why don’t you mest me again ?

Thave seen o fuiry,
Beauteous as tho morn,

Joyous as the summer,
Radiant as the dawn ;

Haunting all my visions,

Ever in my dreams,

e  heavenly angel,

Charming mo she seems.

IS YOUR HEART ‘NPTILL TRUE TO
ME

Words by James A. Bartley, Music by H. P. Danks,
Sweet, is your heart still true to me,
In your far peaceful home ?
I ask'as wond'ring where you move,
1 search the starry dome;
Do thoughts of me, as once of old,
In that pure bosom dwell,
And does your heart its love still long
In whispers low to tell ?

FIVE GEMS.
By Charles D. Blake, the Popular Author.

CLING TO ME, LITTLE ONE.

Worda by Arthur W. French,
Music by Chaa. D. Blake.

w0

Cling to me, little one, ever,
Barth will be fairer with you;
Storms of this life cannot sever
Hearts that have sworn to be true.
1 shall need some hand to guide me
Over the troublesome way ;
Little one, linger boside me,
Cling to me night and by day.

HAPPY LAND BRIGHT AND FAIR.
Words by Albrrl A. Hill,
uaic by Charles D, Blake.
There aro shld\my hands waving welcome,
As our bark nears yon bright golden shore;
There are voices of saints chanting welsome,
oving voioes of friends gone before.

I WILL DREAM, DARLIN!
THEE.
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Words by Albert A. Hill, Music by Charles D, Blake.

My bosts on the besah in the sove, darling,
t go when my shipwmat

With the fest oo troak of the dl.wn, darling,
For s far clime my good ship will sail;

Thon; smilé Guse sgata thro' your um, darling,
Liko a rainbow of promiss for mi

Auiiionsl uigiitas waidagoe iz thinasven, dusting,

I will droam, fondly dresm, love, of thee.

THAT ARE SURE OF A LARGE SALE.
All by leading and well known Writers.
MOONLIGHT ON THE LAKE.
Bolo and Quartette Chorus.

Arranged from C. A. White's popular Quartette. 50

Come away, come away, 0! come whers the sily’ry
waves break,

0! come, me, there's moonlight on the lake.

There's moonlight on the lnke, the sun has gone to
rest,

The birds have oail’d their lov'd, have call'd their
lov’d omes-to thoir neat.

TAKE ME BACK TO HOME AND
MOTHER.

Words by Arthur W. French,
Music by Wm. 4. Huntley. 40

. Tako mo baok to home and mother,
T am weary wand'ring here,
There oan never be another
Spot on carth that is so dea
Tho' I roam "mid soenes of splendor,
Yet my heart is ill'd with pai
And a longing, sad and tender,
Whispers take me back again.
This song and chorus must undoubtedly beoome
popular, a8 the words are well wedded to the musio,
which is written in a flowing and effective manner.

SWEET DAYS GONE BY.
Words by Samuel Callan, Music by John S. Cox.

©

Thero is hope in the sweet hy.and-by,
As wo'ro wearing to life's other shore,
Yot the heart oft will turn with a sigh
To a vision of days that are o'er.
How fond mem’ry will bring back again
Many scenes that our childhood passed by,
The old home, meadow, brook and lane,
In the time of the swoet days gono by. ‘
|

TELL ME, DARLING, THAT YOU
LOVE ME. -
Words and Music by J. E. Rogerson. “©
Tell me, dacling, that you love me, !
Place your little hand in mine— |
Bronthe in accents soft and tender, |
Say love, I am only thine.
For ny heart It over yeaming
¢ the glanoo of thy bright eyes;
AlLYhe world thou axt to e Tove, ‘
Thy bright smilo my deareat prize.




Fimeering Love Frecms.

oy J. G. WHIZTTTEZR. Music by 7. J. VATZER.
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pines were dark on * Ramoth hill, Their song was soft  and low; The
left us in the bloom of May; The constant years told o’er Their
see her face, I hear her voice, Does she re-mem - ber mine? And

Butered according 10 uct of Congress, in the year 1571, by BENHAM BROS, in the office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington.
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blos soms in the sweet May wind ‘Were fall ing like the snow. They
sea sons with as sweet May morns, But she came back no more. I
what to her is  mnow the boy ‘Who fed her father’s Kine? 0]

drifted all a - bout our feet, The orchard birds  sang clear; The
walk with noiseless  feet the round, Of un-e-vent - ful ) Still
playmates in the old - en time, Our moss -y seat is green, Its

sweet - est and the saddest day, It scemed of all the year. . . . . She
o'er and o’er I sow the spring, Andreap the autumn ears. . . . . I
fring - ing violets blossom yet, The old trees o'er it lean. . . . . And
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LINGERING LOVE DREAMS,
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kiss'd the lips of kith and kind, She
wonder if she thinks of me; And
still the pines of Ramoth wild, Are
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laid her hand in mine; What more could ask the bashful boy, ‘Who
how the old time seems, If e’er the pines of Ra-moth wild, Are
moaning like the sea, The moaning of the sea of change, Be -
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fed  her fath - er’s Kine? ‘What more? ‘What more?
sound - ing in her dreams? Her dreams? Her dreams?
tween  my-self and thee. My-self and thee!

LINGERING LOVE DRBAME.
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