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T WORKS

MUSICAL COMPOSITION.

WEBER’'S THEORY OF MUSICAL COMPOSITION. Treated withaviewto a Natu-
rally Consecutive arrangement of Topics. Translated from the third enlarged and im-
proved German edition. With Notes, By JAMES F. WARNER. 2 volumes, $6.00.

WOODBURY’S ELEMENTS OF MUSICAL COMPOSITION. With rules for ar-
ranging Music for full Orchestra and Military Bands. By I. B. WoODBURY. 75 cts.

GUIDE TO MUSICAL COMPOSITION. Forthose who desire in a short time and without
a teacher to acquire the art of inventing Melodies, and of providing them with suitable ac-
companiments. Especially of composing the easier kinds of musical pieces. By HEINRICH
WOHLFAHRT. Translated by J. 8. DwigHT. Cloth, $1.25.

STANDARD WORKS

e ON

Thorough Bass and Harmony.

JOHNSON’S HARMONY. Practical Instructions in Harmony, upon the Pestalozzian or
Inductive S8ystem ; teaching Musical Composition and the Art of Extempotizing Interludes
and Voluntaries. This work is designed for *‘ new beginners.” It imparts a knowledge of
Harmony by exercises which the student is to write.  The utmost simplicity of language
has been used in the explanations. By A. N. JOHNSON. Price, §$1.25,

A NEW MANUAL OF THOROUGH BASS, AND TEXT-BOOK OF MUSICAL
THEORY. By EDWARD B.OLIVER, Principal of the Mendelssohn Musical Institute, Bos-
ton. Fob beginners, and even for advanced scholars as a book of reference, it will be found
invaluable. Price, in cloth, 67 cents; boards, 50 centa.

FIRST STEPS IN THOROUGH BASS.
and a Pupil. Price, 76 cents,

mwuwm.ﬂum.uswwm..m COMPANION TO THOROUGH BASS PRIMER. Being Fifty Pre-
liminary ERercises, ¢onsisting of a Bass and Melody; to which i8 added a Key to the Exer-
vises. 'Thisis onc of the finest works on Thorough Bass extant. Price, 75 cents.

HHHSHZ.HW OF THOROUGH BASS AND HARMONY. Designed for the use of
8chools, Classes, and Conservatories, and as an aid in acquiring the art of playing church
music, and of extemperizing. By L. H. BourHARD. Cloth, 87 cents; boards, &0 cents,

In Twelve Familiar Lessons between a Teacher

PRIMERS, DICTIONARIES, AND THEORETICAL WORKS.

CALCOTT’S MUSICAL GRAMMAR. In Four Parts. I. Notation. II. E&omwﬁ .
Harmony. IV. Rhythm, Containing within a small compass the leading principles of Musit.
By Dr.Carcorr. Price, $1.00.

CLARKE’S MUSICAL CATECHISM. Designed for the assistance of Teachers of the
Piano-forte, Prepared from the One Hundred and Eighth English Edition. 38 cents.

FIVE THOUSAND MUSICAL TERMS. A ocE%ES Dictionary of Latin, Greek, He-
brew, Italian, French, German, Spanish, English, and such other Words, Phrases, Abbre-
viations, and Bigns as are found in the Works of all eminent Musical Composers, By
Joun 8. ApAms. Boards, 76 cents.

LENHART'S ELEMENTS OF MUSIC. A clear and systematic arrangement of Rules
for the Plano-forte. To which are added Burrowes’s Guide to Practice, and. Czerny’s cele-
brated Letters on the Art of Playing the Piano. 50 cents.

MARX’S GENERAT, MUSICAL INSTRUCTION. An aid to teachers and learners in
every branch of musical knowledge. By Dr, ADOLPH BERNHARD MARX. Cloth, $2.00.

"This is a translation of one of the most valuable theoretieal works on the selence of musie
published in Germany, °

MATERIA MUSICA; or, MATERIALS FOR THE PIANIST. A Class-Book, con-
taining the Wzsamw:mm of Music applied to Piano-forte Playing, adapted for Private Tuition,
but more especially arranged for %_m use of Schools for Young Ladies, Normal Schools, and
other Seminaries of Learning, By J.C. ENGLEBRECHT. 75 cents.

MOORE’S COMPLETE ENCYCLOPZADIA OF MUSIC. Elementary, Technical, His-
torical, Biographical, Vocal,and Instrumental. Embracing a complete history of the science
from the earliest time to the present} avery full and comprehensive musical Eomwswrw.om
more than four thousand distinguished musical celebrities and composers. The author has
endeavored to present nll the hecessary information which may be required by those who
wish to arrive at eminence as vocalists of Inusicians; and he has given a description of, or
directions how to use all the known musical instruments; with more than fwo hundred
short yet Important essays upon various subjects tonnected with the art and science of music,
and almost every subject to which the attention of the musical student should be directed.
By JonN W, Moore. Cloth, $6.00.

OLIVER’S TEXT-BOOK.

OUTLINE OF MUSICAL FORM., Designed for Musical Students. A Treatise on Sym
metry and Musieal Form, Rhythm, Melodic Structure, The Song-Form, Rondo, Sonata
Hcelesiastical Form, &c. By W. 8. B, MATHEWS. 60 cents.

By E. B.Oniver. Cloth, 67 cents.

THE TUNER’'S GUIDE. Containing a Complete Treatise on Tuning the Piano-forte, Organ,
Melodeon, and Beraphine ; together with a specifietion of defects and their remedies, 80 cta
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COMIC SONGS. e
CHAMPAGNE CHARLIE WAS_ HIS NAME.
. M W . T—N—N—N ~F N—N

T - N
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e e e
1. Some-time a- go I  had a beau, and Char-lie was his name, A smartyoung fcl- low
2. One moment still, he could not rest; He’'d pass whole nights and days In drinking Mad-am
3. He prom-ised me of times a score, 'That he the pledge would take, But act-ed just like

. 4

L

fond of show, Who wished my hand to dmm Bnt from my feot T spurned the “swell” AsT will nowex -
Cliquot’s best,And smok-ing  Henry Clay’s; Then when to bed be’d homeward go with wild dis - or - der’d
man -y more, Aud soon his word did bre.xk Yes,if for one-half day com-plete, From drink he would ab-

o o i S i . o —
I i S __liit_ M*:“:*‘ _:1_:1*“ f -.]:_ NATN N ‘Ni
w5 e e s T e Y
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{;lam Althongh he liked me very well, He bet - ter lov’d Champaane' For Champagne Charlic was his
rain, He'd ]ay it to his stud-ies,Though I knew it was to Champagne!
stam, He'd go and “res-o-lu - tion” treat to the rev-er'd Champagne !
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name, Champagne Charlie was his name, Al - ways kicking up a frightful noise,
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Always klck-m(r up  a frightful noise,Champagne Charlie was his name, Champagne Charlie was his
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name, Kick-ing up a noise at night, boys, And al - ways read -y for a sEr?e.

MOLLY, PUT THE KETTLE ON.

e e e e

é‘/‘ T o — A SO S B e g I N 1 — i

Sy Sm— - | LA S— Ry B LA P St i R S 7 . S S §

1. Mol-ly, put the ket-tle on! Mol- l), put the ket-tle on! Mol-ly, put the

o y — N — N
H— { P | [ ': i I ] 1 r
——————0 w—‘———a—-b———}—!—-o———a———i

o ket - tle on, And let s drink  tea. Suk - ey, take it off a -gain!

n

. *‘f__é___,\___{ T N—N ] :‘\ N T w5 B
& e e e e |
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' T
Sukc_v take it off a-gain! Sukey, take it off again ; They’re all gone a - way!

Now put down the ginger-cake, now put down the | Dolly, set the table out ; Dolly, set the table out;

Stir t1 vrxfxiwer c.{l\lec ¢ bak 4 we'll all tak Move the dishes all about; and we'll all take tea.

ir the fire and let it bake; and we’ll all take tea. S e . <

Put the muffins down to ro’ast, put the muffins down to Pass ar?um.] the pumpkin-pie ; pass around the pump
roast, ~ - kin-pie,

Blow the tuc and make the toast; and we’ll all take | And the fritters made of rye; and we'll all take tear
tea.



& “THOSE TASSELS ON THE BOOTS.”

Cuorvs. ‘' Moderato.
Spoken.— Yes ! through-those little peep-holes
Those tas -sels on  the boots,

A style I'm sure that suits.

Frank CoorEr.
in that pretty white petticoat, I could plainly see—
. Our Yan - kee girls with

R e e e e e e R ~F
Db —o- 6—— D
‘-bﬁ“‘i‘ [ — e "'*“—:’——‘“ “‘*‘—‘—'“—,_[Ft‘ I'—'t—}-f*—-t——i o1
4 ’Twas at a fan - cy ball I met my char-mer fair.... "Midst waltz -mg swells and
hair in curls, Those tas-sels on  the boots.

sl N I - N ) a\ s n g
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T e i B e e e e e el e e |
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" dash - ing belles, The pret-ti - est dan -cer there, I watched her while the mu -sic played the

rall. o r=

@u FEE—
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lat - est waltz of Coots!, And fell inlove, no,

I watched her up the stairs,
Where we to supper went,

Upon those tassels on her boots,
My soul was so intent ;

They asked me to propose a health,
Said I, « Herc’s onc that suits,

So fill your glasses up, and drink
To the tassels on the boots.”

Spoxex.— (I meant to drink the ladies’ healths, but I
could think of nothing, but—)

Those tassels on the boots, &c.

T asked this girl, “if I

Might call ; ” she said, “ You may;
Baut toll me why you gaze upon

The ground 1n such a way ?
You’re sad, perhaps, for life is full

not with her,Wxth thetas - sels on her boots,Oh! yes.

“QOh, no!” Ieaid, “T'm lookmg at
Those tassels on your boots.”
SpPorEN.—( What is a more lovely sight when you
walk down Washington Street, than to look at-)

Those tassels on the boots, &e.

I called on her next day,
And Cupid’s cruel shoots,
Soon made me throw myself before
Those tassels on the boots ;
Now, when w¢'er married, and we have got
A lot of little toots,
T'll make them, whether boys or gixls,
‘Wear tassels on the boots.

.SPOKEN.——( If T were to have fifty children, they should
every single one wear thdse pretty, pretty,)

Of very bitter fruits ;’ ;

Those tassels on the boots, &e.

. CAPTAIN JINKS. °
CHORUS
T'm Cap - tain Jinks, of the Horse Marines; I give my horse good corn and beans ;| of
i N
M e

4 1. P’m Cap - tain Jinks, of the Horse Marines ;

- o

I oft - en vae beyond my means; I

2. I Jmned my corps when twen - ty - one; Ofcourse, I thought it cap- i - tal fun; When the

course, ’tis quite be - .yond my means, Tho’a. Cap - tain in the ar - my.
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sport  youngla- dies in theirteens, To cut a swell in the ar -my, I
en - ¢ - my came, then of I ran; I was’nt cut out for the ar - my. ‘When
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*’ teach young la - dies how to dance, How to dance, how to dance, I
I left home Ma - ma she cried, Ma ma she cried, Ma - ma she cried, When
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o SpoxeN. “Ha! ha! ha!”

how
ma

‘teach young la - dies

left home, ma - she cried, “He

to dance, l‘or I'm their pet in the
an’t

ar < my.

cut out. for the -ar- my.

SrokEN. “No; she thought I was too young ; butthen, I said, Ah! mamma.”

The first day I went out to dnll
The bugle-sound made me quite 111
At the balance-step, my hat it fell,

And that woul’nt do for the army,
The officers they all did shout ;
They all eried out, they all did shout ;
The officers they all did shout,

«Ql ! that's the cure for the army.”

Sroxev.—Of course, my Lat did fall off ; but ah ! nev-
ertheless. CHoRrus.

My tailor’s bills came in so fast,
Forc’d me one day to leave at last H
And ladics too no more did cast
Sheep’s-eyes at me in the army.
My creditors at me did shout,
At me did shout, at me did- shout ;
My creditors at me did shout,
“ Why, kick him out of the army.”
SporEN.— T said, J ’Ah! gentleman ; ah ! kick me out
of the army ! Perhaps you are not aware that-"
Cuorus.

.
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CAPTAIN WITH HIS WHISKERS.

1 Allegretto.
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win - dow to  hear the band play; I peep’d thro’ the -blinds ve- ry
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cau - tious-ly then, Lest the nexvhbors should say I waslook -ing at the mem. Oh! I
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see, And the Cap -tain with his whis-kers took a sly glance at  me.
When we met at the ball, I, of course, thought ’twas | But he marched from the town, and I see him no more,
right Yet I think of him oft, and the whiskers he wore;
To pretend we had never met before that night; - |T dream all the night, and I talk all the day,
But he knew meé at once, I perceived by his glance, Of the love of a captain who went far away ;
And I hung down my head when he asked me to dance. | I remember with superabundant delight,
Oh, he sat by my side, at the end of the sett, When we met in-the street, and we danced all the
And the sweet words he spoke I never shall forget ; night,
For my heart was enlisted, and could not get free, And keep in my mind how my heart ]umped with glee,
As the captain with his whiskers toek a sly glance at|As the captain with his' whiskers took a sly glance at
me. J me.

GAFFER GRAY.
Mboderate. ) .
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1. Ho' why dost thou shiv-er and shake, Gaf- fer Gray? And  why doth thy
2. Then, line thy worn douhlet with ale, Gaf -fer Gray: And warm thy old
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nose look s0 biuu : “’Tis the weather that’s cold “’Tis 'm grown very
heart with a “Nay,but credit I've none, And my mon - ey’s all
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old, And my doublet s not very new; -Well-a- day! Well-a-
4 gone, Then say how may that come to pass— Well-a - day! Well-a-
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o/ day! And my doub - let is not ver -y new.”. ...,
day! Then say how may  that come to pass.”........
Hie away to the house on the brow, The squire has fat beeves and brown ale,
Gaffor Gray ; Gaffer Gray ;
And knock at the jolly priest’s door, And the season will welecome you there.
“ The priest often preaches “The fat beeves and his beer,
Against worldly riches ; And his merry new year,
But ne’er gives a mite to the poor, . . Are all for the flush and the fair,
Well-a-day ! &e. ' Well-a-day!” &e.
The lawyer lives under the hill, My Leg is but low, I confess,
Gaffer Gray ; Gaffer Gray;
Warnly fenced both in back and in front: What then, while’ it lasts, man, we’ll live;
“ He will fasten his locks, The poor man alone, -
And threaten the stocks, . ‘When he hears the poor moan,
Should he evermore find me in want, ’ Of his morsel, a morsel will give,
Well-aday!” &e. Well- a-dav, well-a-day ! /
‘ Of his morsel, a morsei will give.




] FLYING TRAPEZE.
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girl in her teeens, The girl that I loved she was handsome, I tried all I
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knew her to  please: But I could not please her one quarter so . well As  that man up-
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* on the trapeze. He'd fly thro’ the air with
|

the greatest of ease, A daring young man on the
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This young man by name was Signor Bona Slang,
Tall, big, and handsome, as well made as Chang;
‘Where’er he appeared, the hall loudly rang,
With ovation from all people there.
He'd smile from the bar on the people below ;
And one night he smiled on my love, ‘
She winked back at him, and she shouted ““ Bravo!”
As he hung by his nose up above. CHoRus.

" Her father and mother were both on my side,
And very hard tried to make her my own bride;
Her father he sighed, and her mother she cried,
To see her throw herself away.
*Twas all no avail : she went there every night,
And would throw him bouquets on the stage,
‘Which caused him to meet her : how he ran me down,
To tell you would take a whole page. CHORus.

ﬂ'ying t.r:ﬁ)eze ; His movements were grace?‘ul, all ;;rirls he could pléase,Anc_ my love he fmrloi’nedl a-way.

One night, I, as usunal, went to her dear home, - /
1 found there her father and mother alone.
I asked for my love, and soon they made known,
To my horror, that she’d ran away !
Sh’d pack’d up her box, and eloped in the night
With him with the greatest of ease ;
From two stories high, he had lowered her down
To the ground, on his flying trapeze! Cuorus.

Some months after this, I went to a hall,

Was greatly surprised to see on the wall

A bill in red letters, which did my heart gall,
That she was appearing with him !

He taught her gymnastics, and dressed her in tights,
To help him to live at his ease,

And made her assume a masculine name !

And now she goes on the trapeze !

CHoRUS.
She floats through the air with the greatest of ease,
You’d think her a man on the flying trapeze.
She does all the work, while he takes his ease ;
And that’s what’s become of my love!

WIDOW MALONE.
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lone, o - hone? Oh!she melt - ed the hearts Of the swains in them parts, So

: Echo, 7= .
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v lovely the Widow Ma -lone, ohone! So lovely the Widow Ma - lone!

Of lovers, she had a full score or more,
And fortunes they had all galore, in store;
From the minister down
To the clerk of the crown,
All were courting the Widow Malone, ohone !
All were courting the Widow Malone.

But so modest wag Mistress Malone, *twas known
That no orie could see her alone, ohone !
Let them ogle and sigh,
They could ne’er catch her eye,
So bashful the Widow Malone, ohone !
So bashful the Widow Malone.

Till one Mr. O’Brien, from Clare-how-quare!
It’s little for blushing they care down there,
Put his arm around her waist—
Gaye ten kisses at laste—
“ Oh,” says he, “ you're my Molly Malone, my own!”
“ Oh,” says he, “ you’re my Molly Malone.”

And the widow they all thought so shy, my eye!
Ne'er thought of a simper, for why ?

But, “ Lucius,” says she,

“ Since you’ve now made so free,
You may marry your Mary Malone, chone !

You may marry your Mary Malone.”



THE CHARMING YOUNG WIDOW I MET IN THE TRAIN. 7
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I live in Ver- mont, and one evening last summer, A let - ter mf‘ormed me my

2. Yet scarce was I seated  within the com - partment, Be- fore a fresh pas- sen - ger
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un - cle was dead; And al -s0 re - quest-ed I'd come down to Boston, As he’d

entercd the door; Twas a fe-male, a = young one, anddress’d in

decp mourning: An
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left me a largesum of money, it said. Of course, I de - termined on mak - ing the
in - fant, inlong clothes she graceful - ly bore; A white cap sur-rounded a face oh,so
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journey, And to book myself by the “firstclass” I was fain, Tho’ had I -gone

, love-ly! I nev-er shall look on one like it a - gain, I  fell deep in

- e N — My e

= e e e i e S et it e _::-:g:*i

\ B e P o b i e o |

o _g. .g_. LA o T — ' T . ' -

“ second, > 1 had nev-er

lové o-verheadin &

The widow and I, side by side, sat together,
The carriage containing ourselves and no more ;
When silence was broken by my fair companion,
Who enquired the time by the watch that T wore ;
I, of course, satistied her; and then conversation
Was.fr eely indulged in by both, till my brain
Fairly recled with excitement, I grew so enchanted
With the Charming loung Widow I met in the

Train.

‘We became so familiar, I ventured to ask her
How old was the child that she held at her breast;
“Ah, sir!” she responded, and into tears bursting,
Her infant still closer convulsively pressed ;
“ When I think of my’child, I am well-nigh dlstracted
It’s father—my hnsband——oh my heart breaks with
ain.’
She, choking with sobs, leaned her head on my waist-

. Did the Chammg Young Widow I met in the
Train.

By this time the train arrived at a station
“Within.a few miles of the great one in town;
When my charmer e*(clmmed as she looked through
the wmdow,
“Good gracious alive! why, there goes Mr Brown.
He’s my late husband’s brother—dear sir, would you
kindl
My best beloved child for a moment sustain 2
Of course, I complied ; then off on the platform
Tripped the Cgarmmg Young Widow I met in the
Train,

'yl

en - countered The Charming Young Widow I met
moment, With the Charming Young Widow I me¢

in the train.
in the train.

Three minutes elapsed, when the whistle it sounded :
The train began movmg—no widow appeared; -
I bawled out, ¢ Stop‘ stop ! "—=but they paid no atten-
tion ;
With a snort, and a jerk, starting off as I feared ;
In this horrid dilemma, I sought for the hour—
Buat my watch, ha! where wasit? where was my
chain ? !
My purse, t'oo; my ticket, my gold pencil-case—all

gone!
Oh, that Artful Young Widow I met in the Train.

While I was my loss thus so deeply bewailing,
The train agam stopped, and 1 “ Tickets, please,”
heard ;
So T told the - conductor, while dandling the infant,
The loss I'd sustained—but he doubted my word ;
He called more officials—a lot gathered round me—
Uncovered the child—oh, how shall I explain ?
For behold, ’twas no baby— twas only a dummy!
Oh, that Crafcy Young Widow I met in the Train.

Satisfied I'd been robbed, they allowed my departure,
Though, of course, d to sette my fare the next
day ;
And 1 now wish to counsel young men from the
country,
Lest they should get served in a similar way,
Beware of young widows you meet on the railway,
Who lean on your shoulder—whose tears fall like
rain;
Look out for your pockets—m case they resemble
The Charming Young Widow I met in the Train.




LANIGAN’S BALL.

_CHORUS.
] Whack ! fal, Ial, fal, lal, tal, lad ed - dy; Wh‘lcl\ ! fal, lal, fal, lal,
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1. Io the town of Ath -ol, Lived one Jim-my Xan-i -gan, He bather’d away ’till he
a Ial, tal - ]ad - dy, Whack}, fal, lal, fal, lal, tal, ]ad - ed - do;
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hadn’t a pound; His fa - ther he died, and made him a man a - gain,
5 W'hack ! har- ro0! for Lan - i - gan’s ball.
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¢ 4l his re- lations That stood beside hxm when he went to the wall ; So if you but list-en, Il
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¢ make your eyes glis - ten With the rows and the ruptions at Lan - i- gans’s ball!
*Twas meself had free invitations Och, arrah, boys, but thin was the fuptions,
For all the boys and girls I might ask ; Meself got a wollop from Phelim McCoo,
In less than five minutes, I'd friends and relations Soon I'replied to his nate introduction,
%mgmg as merry as flies round a cask. . And we kicked up the divil’s own phmla!oo
Kitty O’Harra, a nate little mill’ner, Casey, the piper, he was nearly strangled,
Tipt me the wink, and asked me to call, They squeezed up his bags, chaunters and all;
When I arrived with Txmothy Galligan, The girls in their ribbons all got entangled, .
Just in time for Lanigan’s ball. CHORUS. And that put a stop to Lanigan’s bail. Crorus.
‘Whin we got there they were dancing the polka, In the midst of the row Miss Kavanagh fainted,
All round the room in a quare whirligig ; Her face all the while was as red as the rose;
But Kitty and I put a stop to this nonsense, The ladies declared her checks they were painted,
We tipt them a taste of a nate Irish jig ; But she’d taken a drop too much, T suppose ;
Oh, Mavrone, wasn’t she proud of me? Paddy Macaty so hearty and able,
We bather'd the flure till the ceiling did fall, When he saw his dear colleen stretched out in the
For I spent three weeks at Brooks’s academy, hall,
Learning a step for Lanigan’s ball. - CHorus. He pulled the best leg out from under the table,
The boys were al! merry, the girls were frisky, And broke all the chaney at Lanigan’s ball.
Drinking together in couples and groups,
hin an ac-ident happened to Paddy O’ Raﬂ'erty, Cuorus.
He stuck his right fut thro’ Miss Flanigan’s hoops ;
The crathar she fainted, and roared “millia murther ! ”’ Whack, fal lal, fal Ial, tal ladedy ;
Called for her frlends and gathered them all; . ‘Whack, fal lal, fal lal, tal ladedy ;
‘T]Hl Dermody swore that he’d go no further, Whack, fal lal, fal lal, tal Jadedy ;
But liave satistaction at Lanigan’s ball. Onorus. ‘Whack, hurroo, for Lanigan’s ball.
MY JOHNNY WAS A SHOEMAKER
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1. My Johnny Was s. shoe maker, And dearly he loved me; My Johnny was a
2. His jac];(*\vt was a deep sky blue, And curly was his hair; His jacket was a
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- shoe-ma - ker, But now he’s gone to  sea, With nas-ty tar to soil his hands, And
deep sky blue, It  was I do de - clare, To reef the top-sails he has gone, To
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sail } a-cross the bri-ny sea..... Ceerereses My Johnny was a shoema - ker!
sail
A captain he will be, by-and-bye, And when I am a eaptain’s mfe,
With a sword and spy-glass too; I'll sing the whole day long
A captain he will be bye-and-bye, Yes, when I am a captain’s w1fe,
With a brave and valiant crew.; : And this will be my song :
And when he gets a vessel of his own, ““ May peace and plenty bless our days,
He’ll come back and marry me. And the little one on my kuee.”

My Johnny, &e. . My Johnny, &e.



IF I HAD BUT A THOUSAND A YEAR.
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If I had but a thousand a  year, Gaf- fer Green! If °I
(m_lﬁr Green. ' . :
The best wish you  could have, take my word, Rob-in - Ruff, Would scarce
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had but a thousand a year, What a man would I be, And what sights would I see, If i

find you inbread or in beer; But be ~honest and true, And say what would you do, If you
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had but a thousand a year Gaf fer Green ! If I had but a thousand a year.
had but athousand a year, Rob-in Ruff! If you had but a  thousand a year.

Robin Ruyf. .| Robin Ruff.
I'd do—T scarcely know what, Gaffer Green ; I scarcely can tell what you mean, Gaffer Green,
I'd go—faith, I scarcely know where ; ; For your questions are always so queer;
T’d scatter the chink, and leave others to think, But, as other folks die, I suppose so must I—

If I had but a thousand a year.
Gaffer Green.

Gaffer Green. ) What! and give up your thousand a year?
But when you are aged and gray, Robin Ruff, There’s a place that is better than this, Re%e Mok
- And the day of your death, it draws near, And I hope in my heart you Il go therr,—
Say what, with your pains, would you do with gains ;| Where the poor man’s as great, though be boik v
If you then had a thousand a year ? estate,

Ay, as if he’d a thousand a year.
ON THE BEACH AT NEWPORT (LONG BRANCIJ.)

>Twas on the beach at Newport, One fine summer’s day, I met this handsome zawn who

S Moderato. Crorus.
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On .the beach at Newport, One fine summer'sday, I had a mnov -2 reading To
stole my heart a- way; Now I feel so hap-py as blissful moments glide, The
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pass the time a-way; And so in - ter- est - ed was I in the plot, A

day is quickly com-ingwhen I shall be his bride.
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gent stood there be - side me, still I - saw hun not, ’Till at last, by chance, my
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did raise, I fcund him look - ing on me with en -raptured gaze;
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Bright blue eyes so sparkhnb, handsome Grecian nose, Tecth of pearly whiteness, guite the pink of beaux.

As like one awaking from some happy dream, He said that if I'd marry, all troublés we would drown,
We ghnces did exchannﬁe his eyes with love did beam, , And live in blissful ignorance of all the cares of Town ;
¥re much time was over we begau to chat, With soft persuasive power he told me of his love,
And hours passed away, still he beside me sat, Vowing to be true by*all the powers above ;
And with ways so winning he did love impart. He ask'd me if I'd marry, pressed me then to say,
My spirits rose as high as the morning lark. Till to his wishes yielding, I named the happy day.
He told me that he loved me, vowed that all his life He said his cup of bliss was filled quite to the brim,
Would be to him worthless unless I'd be his vgfe He'd live alone for me, and I alone for him.

HORTUS,.

SPokEN. —And I can assure you, ladies and gentlemen, he is one of those dear dehghtful fellows that no
young girl could resist, and I'm very happy and proud to say, up to the present moment, I've no cause to regres

that I was—
On the Beach, &e.



10 SIMON THE CELLARER. .
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o nose doth show, How oft the black Jack to his lips doth go!

Pame Margery sits in her own still room,
.And a matron sage is she;
“From thence oft at curfew is wafted a fume—
She says, “It is rosemarie ;>
She says, “ It is rosemarie ;
‘But there’s a small cupboard behmd the back-stair,
And the maids say they oft see Margery there.
Now Margery says that she “ grows very old,
.And she must take something to keep out the coldtt
But ho!! ho! ho! old Simon doth know
‘Where many a flask of his best doth go.
But ho! ho! ho! old Simon doth know
"Where-many a flask of his best doth go!

Cld Simon reclines in his high-backed chair,
And oft talks about taking a wife;

And Margery is often heard to declare :
¢ She ought to be settled in life!
She ought to be settled in life !

But Margery has (so the maids say) a tongue,

And she’s not very handsome, and not very young ;
So, somehow, it ends with a shake of the head,
And old Simon he bréws him a tankard matead

While ho ! ho'! ho ! he will chuckle and crow.
What! marry old Margery ? no! no! no!
What! ho! ho! ho! he will chuckle and crow,
What! marry old Margery? no! no! no!

ROBINSON CRUSOE.

Al Moderato.
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Y 1. When I was a lad, I had causeto be sad, My grandfa-ther T did
2. But he sav’d from a-board, an old gun and asword, And another odd matter or
3. Heusedto wear an old oap, And a coat with long flap, With a beard as long as  a .
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two, 8o, That, by dint of his  thrift He  managed to  shift;
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N o NI T—» N1 —1"5 r NTT
#'-’ o —— N} [P a——2 1 4 . e
[ ¥ B - I H I’ @_ 1Y « ¥ [ T - _i:
_u MY 5% S R 7 p—) 1 IT 7
‘@ " pame it was Rob - im-son Crusoc. O!" Robin-son Crusce, O! poor Rob m - son
Well done Rob - in--son  Crusoe. O! Robin-son Crusoe, O! poor Rob -in - son
lim'e than like Rob - in -son  Crusoe. O! Rob-in-son Cruasoe, O! - poor Rob - in - son
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) Cru-soe! Tink a vtmk tang, Tink a tink tang:—O! poor Rob-in-son Crusoe!
Cru-soe! Tink, &e.
«Cru-soe! Tink, &c. .



UP IN A BALLOON.
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~ Ladies’ version.
1. I feel so sad by nightand by day, You can see how fast 1 am wasting away; I'm sure
Gents’ version.
1. One night I went up in  a balloon; On a voyage of dis-covery, to visit the moon, Where an
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very soon there’ll  be none of me left,And its all thro’ my Johnny, Of whom I'm be - reft,—A
oldmandwell'd,so  some peo - ple say—Thro’ cutting of stick of a Sun - - day!Up
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*/ " dear, handsome fellow, so taking and smart, In

went the balloon  quickly higher and higher, Over house-top and chimney-pot, tower and spire; I
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the space of two minutes he captured my heart; We
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¢ wereto be married, ah me, very soon, But a-las!he one day wenteup in a  balloon.
knock’d off the Ci- ty Hall’s top, very nigh, And caught hold of the vane of Old South going by.
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Up in a balloon! Up in a  bal - loon! All among the
L Whilst up, &c. .
b x e N N o-T Fe— N - =
e e e e e o e S e e
- Y A ) 18 8 L@ N g 1] 15 17—
lit- tle stars, sail - ing round the moon. Up in a bal- loon! Up in a bal-
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loon! It’s something aw - ful jol-ly, To be up in a bal - loon.
I've lost my darling Johnny, He’s gone up in a  bal- loon.
v 2. LADIES' VERSION.
Up, up, I was borne with terrible pow’r, . ‘ -2

At the rate of ten thousand five hundred an hour ;
The air was cold, the wind blew loud,

‘I narrowly escaped being choked by a cloud;

Still up I went ’till surrounded by stars,

And snch planets as Jupiter, Venus and Mars ;
The big and the little Bear loudly did growl,
And the Dog-star, en secing me, set up a howl.

1 met shooting stars, who were bent upon sport,

But who “ shot” in a very strange manner, I thought,

And one thing beat all by chalks, I must say,

That was when I got into the “ Milky way ;"

T counted the stars, ’till at last I thought

I’d found out how much they were worth by the quart.

An unpolite “ Aerolite,” who ran against my car,

Wouldn’t give me “ €’cr a light ” to light my cigar.
‘Whil’st up in a balloon, &c.

4.
Next a comet went by, *mjdst fire, like hail ;
To give me a lift, I seized hold of his tail ;
To where he was going, I didn’t enquire ;
‘We’d gone past the moon, ’till we couldn’t get higher ;
Yes, we'd got to the furthermost !—don’t think I joke,
‘When somehow I felt-a great shock! I awoke!
 When, instead of balloon, moon and planets, I saw,
L’d tumbled from off my bed to the floor.
And there was no balloon,—there was no balloon ;
There were not any planets, there wasn’t any moon ;
So never sup too heavy, or by jinga very soon
You’re like to fancy you are going up in a balloon.

His master gave him a holiday,

So he put himself into his best array,

And gaily off to some Fete he went

To sec—what the bills call’d—“ a grand ascent.”

There was room for one in the car, you must know,

So Johnny of course thought he’d like to go ;

So he did ; and up went the balloon o’er the town;

Yes, the balloon went up, but it never came down.
So he’s up in a balloon, &c.

3.
He waved his hat, and kissed his hand ;
As the man threw over a bagful of sand,
The balloon flew up to a terrible height;
The last time I saw it, *twas just out of sight.
Of course I imagined next day he’d return ;
But I’ve ne’er seen him since—no news can I learn,
For hours I sit at my window above,
Through a telescope looking to find ont my love,~
‘Who's up in a balloon, &c.

4.

T've a great mind to write to the “ man in the moon,”
And ask the old gent if he’s eeen the balloon ?
I wish it would knock against something and “ bust ; *
I suppose if it did, then come down it must!
If he’s lost, to the world then I'll say adieu !
For I'll buy a balloon, and I’ll go up too;
I’ll sail through the clouds, the rain, and the wind,
And never come down till my Johnny I find.

Who's gone up in a balloon; up in a balloon !

Lost amongst the little stars, gone beyond the moon.,

Up in 4 balloon, &e. .



12 NOT FOR JOSEPH.
ﬁ ﬂ' i ARTHUR LLOYD,
P C— PR . N VR BOGR ‘\ P . S ST N oy
-2 — P T 0 —p~—
&#_ﬂ. ey d s L e e
i + - (4 — _- o i) N ) )
. r v o = / > L,
Joseph Baxter is my name, My friends all call me Joe, I'm up, you know to
* once was green as green could be, I, suffered for it thouo"h Now if -they try it
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ev’ -1y game, AInd ev’ -ry thing I kuow Ah!

Joe.

on with me, tell them not for
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“N ot for Joe,” ‘‘ Not for Joe,” If he knows it, not for Joseph ; No, no, no,“ Not for Joe.” Not for Joseph, oh, dear, no!

I used-to throw my cash about,
In a reckless sort of way ;
T’'m careful now what I’m about,
And cautions how I pay ;
Now the other night, I'asked a pal
‘With me to have a drain,—
“ Thanks, Joe,” said he; ““let’s  see, old pal,
I think T'Il have champagne.”

Spoken.—* Will ye,” said I; ¢ oh, no—"
Not for J oe, &c.

There’s a fellow called Jack Bannister,
He’s a sort of chap, is Jack,

JVho is always money borrowing,
But never pays, ye back ;

Now, last Thursday mght he came to me,
Said he’d just returned to town,

Anad was rather short of cash,—
Could I lend him half-a-crown ?

Spoken.—“Well,”” said T, ¢ if I thought I should get it
back auam I would with pleasme but excuse me,

If I say—’
Y Not for Joe, &e.

A friend of mine down in Pall Mall,
The other night said, ‘ Joe,
T’ll introduce you to a ga]
You really ought to know;
She’s a widow you should try and win,
*Twould a good match be for you—
She’s pretty, and got lots of tin,
And only forty-two!”

Spoken.—Fancy forty-two, old enough to be my grand-
mother—and you know a fella can’t marry his grand-
mother,—lots of tin, though, and pretty—forty-two !
No.—

Not for Joe, &e.

I think you’ve had enough of Joe,
And go I really must;

I thank you for your kmdness though,
And only hope and trust—

That the favor you have shown so long,
I always may retain ;

Perhaps, now if yon like my song,
You’ll wish I'll sing again.

Spoken—But—

. Not for Joe, &e.

SALLY COME UP.
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real dark swell, She dress’ so slick and look so well, Dar’s not a gal like Sally.
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old man he’s gone down to

mwn,

Oh Sal - ly come down the middle.



TLast Monday night, T gave a ball,
And I invited the niggers, all, -
The thick, the thin, the short, the tall,
But none came up to Sally;
And at the ball
. She did lick ’em all;
Black Sal was the fairest gal of all,
My lubly, charming Sally!
‘Oh, Sally come up, &e.

De fiddle was played h_v Pompey Jones,

Uncie Ned he shook de bones,
Joe played on de pine-stick stones,
But they couldn’t play to Sally ;
0Old Dan Roe
Played on de banjo ;
Ginger Blue de big drum blew,
But couldn’t blow like Sally.

Oh, Sally come up, &e.

Dar was dat lubly gal, Miss Fan,
Wid a face as hroad as a frying-pan ;
But Sally’s is as broad again,
Dar’s not a face like Sally’s;
She’s got a foot
To full out de boot,
So broad, so long, as the gum-tree root,
Sach a foot has Sally.

Oh, Sally come up, &e.

18

Sally can dance, Sally can sing,

De cat-chocker reel and break-down fling ;

To get de niggers in a string,

Dar’s not a gal like Sally;

Tom, Sam, and Ned,

Dey often wish me dead

To dem both all tree, I sald

“Don’t you wish you may get my Sally ?”
Sally come up, &e.

Sally has got a lubly nose,
Flat across her face it grows,
It sounds like tunder when it blows,
Such a lubly nose has Sally!
She can smell a rat,
So mind what you’re at ;
It’s rather sharp, although it’s flat,
Is de lubly nose ob Sally !
Sally come up, &.

De oder night, I said to she,
“T'll hab you, if you’ll hab me.”
“ All right,” says she; “I do agree.”
So I smash up wid Sally H
She’s rader dark,
But quite up to de mark,
Neber was such a gal for a lark,
_ Such a clipper gal was Sally.
Sally come up, &c.

THE REGULAR CURE.
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Oh, dear! oh, my! how queer I feel*I don’t know whatto do; For I'm in 10\e with
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Pol- ]y Peel, wot lues at Number two,
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My heart goes bump, my legs go Jump T'mlost I know for

cure, a cure, oh, yes, a cure, Twﬂl be indeed
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SLﬂ‘E; I shall dance till worn down to a stump, Oh, wont that be a cure? A
cure. With my hop - pi-ty, kickity, high and low, I am ,a reg’-lar cure.

I dance around her day and night,
And find I cannot cease;

But she's got another chap all right,

¢  Andhe’s in the police;

His dress is blue, his letter’s Q,
He treats me like a boor;

His number it is Onety-one,
And he says that 'm a cure!

A cure, a cure, oh, yes, a-cure;
He says that I'm a cure.

With my hoppity, &ec.
I went Miss Polly Peel to meet,
) But the man w ho’d brought the coal
" Teft wide the op’ning in the ‘street,

So T tumbled down the hole ; ;

As black as soot, poor me they put
In water most impure,

By way of gwmg me a wash,
Now, wasn’t that a cure?

A cure, a cure, oh, yes, a cure;
Ob, wasn’t that a cure ?

With my hoppity, &e

One day, she gave me such a smile,
Oh, how my heart did beat,

When, after walking near a mile,
She asked me to stand treat;

She broke a glass, and then dld say,
“This young man so demure ;

The damage I have done will pay.”
Oh, wasn’t that a cure ?
A cure, a cure, oh, yes, a cure ?
Oh, wasn’t that a cure ?
With my hoppity, &ec.

I told them I had got no cash;
Said they, “ that’s rather odd ;
But as the glass has gone to smash,
Why, you must go to quod !”

In vain I said to Onety-one,
That I was awful poor,
So I tipped for what I hadn’t done,
My eye! that was a cure!
A cure, a cure, oh, yes, a cure;
Oh, yes, it wasa cure.
With my hoppity, &e..

You'll ask me why it is my plan,
To dance and not be stopping ;
I was hit by a mad fiddler-man, .
That’s why I keeps on hoppmg ;
But I have got no more to say,
That you could now endure,
Except, before I dance away,
That I'm a grateful cure.
A cure, a cure, oh, yes, a cure;
I am a grateful cure. .
With my hoppity, &e.



AT THE GAY MABILLE,
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you should visit la belle France, With its bught blue skies and flashing eyes, You should
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see the Ma -bille where they dance, And where plea-sure nev -er dies !
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Ab the gay Ma - bﬁle. At the gay Ma- blTle, For the Cancan is more Jjol- fy than a p(ﬁ ka or a reel! At the
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goy Ma - bille, At the gay Ma - bLlle, I am Bully ” I can tell you, at the gay Ma -b?lle.
If you feel dull and out of sorts, And with Chicard as our vis-a-vis,
And would wish to climb to hewhts sublime, We'll dance away dull care!
You should pay a visit to Mabille, At the gay Mabille, &e.
And you’ Yhave “ a high old time.”
At the gay Mabille, &c. .Somne like deux temps at a hop or ball,
Or quadrille genteel, through which to steal ;
Sweet Mimi, I'm sure, will dance with me, But the dance, I'm sure, that beats them all,

For with you, machere, none can compare ; Is the Cancan at Mabille !
- . At the gay Mabille, &e.

JIM THE CARTER LAD.
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dl. My name is Jim, the Car - ter Lad, a jol -ly chapam I al- waysam, con -
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* whis - tle at  the rain, I’vebrave’d the storm for many a year,and can do so a - gain.
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v Crack,crack goes my whip, I whis - tle and I sing, I sit up-on my
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wag - on, I'm as hap-py as a king, My hors - es  al - ways w111 - ing, as for
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me, I'm nev-er sad, For none can léad -jol - lxer life, than Jim, the Car - ter la.d
¢
My father was a carrier, many years e’er I was born, You’ll find there beats an honest heart, in Jim th
He used to rise at daybreak, and go his rounds each Carter Lad.
morn. ' Crack, crack, &ec.
He used to take me with him, especially in the spring,
T’d love to sit upon the cart, and hear my father sing. | I think T will conclude my song, ’tis time I was away,

Crack, crack, &c. My horses will get weary; if T much longer stay ;
We've travelled many weary miles, and happy days
T never think of politics, or anything so great, we’ve had,
T care not for their high-bred talk, about the church or | For none can treat a horse more kind, than Jim the
state. Carter Lad.
I act upright to man and man, and that’s what makes Crack, crack, &e.

me glad,
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JOCKEY HAT AND FEATHER. 18
W. H. BROCKWAY.
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dl. As 41 was walking out one day, Thinking of the weather, I saw a  pair
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e re - guish eyes, ’Neath a hat and feather; She look’dat me, I ‘look’d at her, It
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made my heart pxt pat: Then turn-mv round she saxd to me— ‘‘ How do you hke wy hat?”

CHORUS. )
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Oh'! I said, it’s gay, and  pret - ty too, They look well to - geth- er; These
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glos - sy curls and jock - ey, hat, With a  roost - ers feath - er.
Sbe wore a handsome broadcloth basque, She kissed her hand, said “ Au revoir,”
Cut the latest fashion, ‘Then I was a goner ;
And flounces all around her dress : Before I'd time to say “ good-bye,”
Made her look quite dashing ; She was round the corner ;
Her high-heel’d boots, as she walk'd on I tried that night, but could not sleep,
The pavement, went pit pat : So up in bed I sat,
T'll ne’er forget the smile I saw, Then right before my face, I thonght
Beneath that Jockey hat. I saw that jockey hat.
Oh! I said, &e. Oh! Isaid, &c.
I'VE LOST MY BOW-WOW.
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too, But now I am sad, and my heart’s full of pain,ForV I’ve lost a Bow-wow I shan’t see again.
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For I've lost my Bow-wow, Who’sseen my Bow-wow ? Poor lit - tle Dog -gy, Bow, wow, wow,wow,I’ve '
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lost my Bow-wow, who s seen my Bow-wow ? Poor lit - tle Dov-gy, Bow,wow,wow,Bow-wow,wow.

‘When I left my home he was fast toa strmg, T fear that it’s true every dog has it’s day,

He never would follow without it, poor thing Oh, please have you seen him; will anyone say ?

He'd pull at the string ’till quite black in the face. I’d give him my blegsing who’d bring me safe back,

But see. what some rude boy has tied on in his place. | My pretty white poodle, all spotted with black.

For I've lost, &c For I've lost, &e.

My poor little fellow, so faxthful and kind, My puppy is gone — is there any one here

I see him, methinks ! as his tail wagged behind ! Would love me as he did, and hold me as dear? -

Without me. I'm certain, he’ll pino ‘and will die, If so, drop a line, saying where when, and how ;

Cr, p’rhaps be mistaken for meat in a pie. And I'd be as happv without my Bow-wow.

For I've lost, &c. For I've lost, &c.
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Moderato ma‘con s‘pz'rz'lo.

BACON AND GREENS.
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day we had greens and a plate-ful of bacon,And the next we had ba - con and a

Oh! how well I remember when sad and forsaken,
Heartwrung by the scorn of a Miss in her teens ;
How I fled from her sight to my lov’d greens and
bacon,
And forgot my despair over bacon and greens.
When the banks rcfus’d specie, and eredit was
shaken,
I shar’d in the wreck, and was ruin’d in means ;
My friends all declar’'d I had not sav’d my bacon,
Bat I liv'd, for I still had my bacon and greens.

"TLL SURELY
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plateful of greens.

If a fairy a grant of three wishes could make one
So worthless as I, and so laden with sins,
I’d wish all the greens in the world, — then the bacon,
And then wish for a little more bacon and greens.
Oh! there is a charm in this dish rightly taken,
That from custards and jellies an epicure weans ;
Stick your fork in the fat, wrap your greens round the
bacon, -
And you’ll vow there’s no dish like good bacon and
greens.

CALL DADA.
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T'm going to tell of a charming gal, A nice young belle,as sweet as Mus-catelle; She’d a
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Now T blushed to my nose, when I saw sweet Rose,
How often I lacked the courage to propose ;

Not knowing what to say, I mvm:d her to play

A toon from some Opera.

Then I placed my arm ronnd her \valst,

Her lovely lips I longed to taste ;

Said she you’d better retire in haste.

Or I shall call Dada, dada, &c.

Said I, “ My dear, your Dada’s not here,

But believe what I say, my darling is sincere ;
1 consider you divine, say will you be mine,
Or I’ll jump in the aqua.”

She answered with a voice so.hland,

“ Your haste sir I must reprimand,
You've got my heart, but for my hand
You must ask my Dada, dada, &c.

Next morning I went for her Pa’s consent,

He gave me a look of great astonishment ;

Said he ““ I never Lnew, that the girl loved you,
You may have her,” Said I, Huzza.”
‘We’re married now, and oh what j joy,
Nothing can our wedded life annoy,
For we’ve lately got a little boy, .
I'm teaching to call Dada, dada, &e.
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Moderato. G. W. Hoxr.
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1. I sing of 'a beau-ti- ful bhal - let girl, So sylph like,s0 young and so fair ; Her
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ventured to go to the play one night, And got a front seat in the pit;  But the
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while this faii one was do - ing her pas, By Jove I scarce knew how to sit;
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While she danced on the hght fan - tas - tic  toe, Round on the stage she used to’
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go; Had it not been for a man named Joe, She mlght have be -long’d to  me.

2 She always wore a most beautiful smile, And sent word that I wanted Miss Brown ; .
‘When she near to the footlights came ; ‘When ¢ Macbeth’ in a rage, rushed clean off the stage,
‘When she danced on one toe it affected me so, Pulled my nose first, and then knocked me down.
That my ‘ buzzum ’ felt all in a flame. ‘While she danced, &c.

There was scarcely a day but I bought a bouquet,
To send her, which oft cost a crown. 5 That's the first time that T and Macbeth had e’er met, .
She was styled in the bills ¢ Mademoiselle Blupils,” And that once, sure I thought quite enough ;
*'Which in English meant Mary Ann Brown. His right name was Joe, my ballet girl’s beau,
While she danced, &c. Oh, that news made me feel like  Macduff';’
I challenged him flat, to mortal combat,

3 To see my delight, I went there ev’ry night, But got only laughed at for my pains ;

For nothing could keep me a away ; Then I rushed from their sight, and vowed that,.
‘When she’d bound on the stage, her eye to engage, - that night,
I'd cry out Brayvo! and Hooray ! The river should hold my remaiuns.
‘When a swell got a using his opera glass, While she danced, &ec. .
And a quizzing her clegant form ; -
I folt that I must either punch him or bust, 6 I went t'wards the river, and then I turned back,.
For T felt so exceedingly warm. For I couldn’t quite make up my mind ;

While she danccd., &e. * To lay down and die, without one more try,

Some true little darling to find ;

4 T wrote and T told her I loved her sincere, T at times in the bills, see the name of Blu-Pils,.
And begzed that she’d answer my note ; For.she dances the while she has breath ;

To say that she’'d meet me, if only for onte, And some time ago, she married her Joe,
Bat no, not a word she e’er wrote; ‘Who murders ¢ Shakspeare’ and ¢ Macbeth.”
To the stage door I went, my love to give vent, But she danced. &c.

ON THE ROAD TO BRIGHTON.

Lively. : Lox Morris.
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Nor - folk House, and then we went to Brighton ; We passed everything on the road, you
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*/ a couple of fast boys on  the road to Brighton, .

2 When we got out there we were met by the waiter,
We went into the house and got some brandy and water ;
We got two cigars, and then commenced to licht’em,
‘We were a couple of fast boys on the road to Bnghton
Oh my ! you ought to seen, &e.

3 Then we thought we’d have some flip, which made us fccl $0 funny,
But when we come to pay for it we found we had no money ;
' The landlord commenced to tzlk, the conversation was cxciting,
I tell you what lt i3, we had a.gay row at Brighton.
O my! you ought to seen, &e.

4 They took us from the house and put us in the Station,
They fined us five dollars apiece, without cause or provocation ;
The landlord commenced the muss, and we commenced the figiiting,
I tell you what 1t is, we had a gay time at Brighton.
O my! you ought to seen, &e.

6 A friend paid our fine, then we started for the tavern,
We called for our horse, and before him they hitched the waggon ;
The landlord come in, my.friend he got frightened,
And I come home with a black eye that I got out to Brighton.
CHORUS. Then O my! you ought to seen us coming ;
Two forty i m the sand, you ought to seen us hummmo- ;
Then O my! you ought to seen us kiting,
‘We were a couple of fast boys coming homc from Brmhton

OLD HATS.
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sold,And thro’ her I've lost ~ All my nice gold, My heart and my gold are both gone.
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Slotchzein I  find I've been sold. Old hats! old rags! Old hats ! old. rags!
2 T used to call on her most every day ; 3 Bat oh my heart, I must have been green,
Down on my knees, I implored her to say For in my old coat I opened a seam,
She’d be my dear w1fe, and not to say nay, And gave ten dollars to my heart’s queen,
And then she agreed to be mine; To buy her some things for. the times.

. Old hats ! old rags ! &e.
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Mama Music by A. M. HERNANDEZ.
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sing you, Its a-bout a . pret-ty yal-ler gal I met while I was wa.lk-lng, and she .
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Oh my! she look’d so swect, and she dress'd so neat,With her ftilt-ing hoops and
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pret ty lit- tle feet,Asshe went skipping a - lo;g— PlTet-{y lit - tle yal ler gal I
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met while I was walkmg, And she threw such a glance at me— As she skipp’d across the gutter my
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heart went in  a ﬂut - ter, For the y?xl - Ter gw.l that wink’d at me.
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2 T immediately asked her name, 3 Oh you should have seen her on her wedding day,
And she said it was Lucinda : She was handsome as a venus;
She said I was a stunner, and for life that I had When the parson made us one, ah then the thing
won her, was done,
And married we should be — And I never felt so happy in my life;
8o I’d dress up and I'd walk by her house, So I’ve bought a little place out of town.
Every afternoon about three — If you go by step in and sce —
And T'd glance up at the windew for to see my You’ll he welcom’d by a wife that’s as dear to me
dear Lucinda, as life,
Bhe’s the yaller gal that wink’d at me. She’s the yaller gal that wink’d at me.

ITALIAN GUINEA PIG BOY.
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come with my stock,My par - ents say  Jo -seph, \Vchat for you roam? And my lit- tle sis-ter
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ta -~ li - an Gui - nea Pig Boy, From I .- ta-1ly I come,
L]
When I leave my Italy, my friends say * good bye,” | When I recover I come to América,
‘We no see you more, ut my Guinea say ‘“si,” Oh! its so good I no go back again,
1 fall in ze water, and ze people all stare, So for my troubles I care not one fig,

But mine Guinen j jump in and pull me out by ze hair! | So long as I'm pleascd with my little Guinea Pig.
Please sir, &c. Please sir, &e.



PAR EXGELLENC‘E.
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down to cooks, Make of -fefs for my

hand, = One dear old dame hws giv-en me
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thousand m a.dvance,
CHORUS.
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To pass her window twice a day

In style,“‘par ex - cel - lence!”
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I'm par ex-cellence the creature of the  day, Bos - ton or a-broad my-
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) time I pass ~a - way; I'm par ex - cel -lence, In prom-en - ade and
. o ms— - O A N S
e e e e e e e e S |
U -~ ¢ A —i—t ]
4 dance, In fact in all the . ways of life, I am p'\r ex - cel - lence.
2 At balls the ladies bid for me, The brunettes occupy one side,
As at a public sale, The blondes the other, thus:
The waltz and Jancers bring me in, And in a second volume soon
A fortune without fail ; . T'll add the overplus.
T am not egotistical, T’m par excellence, &e.
But you should see me dance,
Youw’d say, *“No wonder all admire 4 I never earned a penny yet,
His style, par excellence !” At work of any kind,
I'm par excellence, &c. By voluntary conmbutlons,
T exist you'll find.
3 My conquests are so numerous, The ladies certainly have owned,
I have to keep a book, They’re glad to (rc't the chance
Containing all the names of those of boastmg Boston has at lef\st
‘Whose hearts I win, please look, — One swell *“ par excellence.”
Producing a little volume, | SPOKEN.—And that’s youi humble servant.
T'm par excellence, &e.

I bNCE KNEW. A NORMANDY MAID.
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saw her one ev’ning, poor soul Look down from her lat - tice on me 5 And I
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o saw her oneev mnm poor soul, Look down from her lat - tice on me.

2 With iron her lattice was barr’d,

And to none could she ugter a word,

And I thought it was wond’rously hard
That a'maid should be cag’d like a bird :

So at night, when'sleep conquer’d her sire,
I flew ~with a step light and free,

And I said, should the house be on fire,
Sweet maiden come downward to me ;

And T said, &e.

3 And the branches I burﬁt and the smoke,

By the wind to the house was convey'd,

Then cried fire till the father awoke,

And let out the poor trembling maid :

He was very near dead with affright,
Tho' nor flame nor spark could he

see,

And the maiden ran down with delight,
To the spark that had just set her free.

And the maiden ran, &c.
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loss of a pretty little girl nam’d Fan, Who has stol'n hisheart a- way.  She
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gone a -way with an Or - gan man, And brok -en this poor heart, heart,heart, So I

b g — s .
et <t B st o et B e  § e e et S s e e———— |
T e e e
-7 e e o - -/ o 5
mourns for the loss of the girl I 1love, And I don’t know where to  find her, She’s
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gone a - way fromher tur- tle dove, With a nas -ty  or -gan-grind -er.

2 At a twelve room’d house, in Canonbury Square,

She liv'd as kitchen maid,
Six pounds a year, and all she could find,
‘Was the salary she got paid.
Oh! how often down those area steps
Y've crept like an old Tom Cat,
And, after having a good blow out,
Pve fill’d my poor old hat, hat, hat.
But I mourns, &c.

'3 Out of all the servants in the Square,
She used to take the shine; o
She'd a delicate turn in her ancle,
And a great big crinoline.
When she used to clean the front door steps,
How the chaps they used to stare,
And throw sheep’s eyes, and heave big sighs,
Which made me tear my hair — hair — hair.
But I mourns, &ec.
SpoxEN. — Oh, what depravity !

4 Now, T soon hegan to notice — that
Whenever I pass’d that way,
There was always an organ grinder there,
A _grinding “ 0ld Dog Tray.”
He'd grind and ground, until he found
He couldn’t grind any more;
And when they told him to move on,
He'd go and grind next door — to be sure.
" But I mourns, &c.
SpPoxEN. — And, oh! 50 young!

5 Now, one day “ Fan”’ asked this organ man
" To play her “ Uncle Sam ;” R
She gave him coppers in return,
And a plate of “ cold roast lamb.”

6

»
Then he told her he was of noble blood,
And he would be a marquis one fine day ;
In fact, he told such thund’ring lies,
That with him she eloped away — that day.
So I mourns, &c.

SpokEXN. — She ought to have known better.

‘Well, the last X heard of the happy pair,
’Twas down in Pimlico ;
The fellow was a grinding on his instrument of
torture,
And Fan play’d the “ Old Banjo.”
But to mourn any more for a girl like that,
I should only be a dunce; ’ .
So I’ll think no more of Fan and her organ man,
But hope they’ll get six months, (Spoken) with
hard labor, for disturbing Mr. Babbage in his
skyentific pursuits and mental miscalculations.
So no more I’ll mourn for the girl I lov'd,
And no more I'll try to find her;
She may go and be blowed for what I care,
Yes, and so may her organ grinder.

Excore VERSE.

I see a Bill’s been introduced

By an M.P., Mr. Bass,
To do away with organ men,

And all of that ’ere class.
But your applause is the musie I like,
And such friends — who could resist ’em ;
But though I long to sing another song,
It wont suit my organ-ic system.

“ The spirit’s willing, but the flesh is weak —
You'll please to excuse the remainder ;
But if you’ll come another night,

I'll sing the organ-grinder.



22 THE BELL GOES A RINGING FOR SAI- RAH
3: C. W. Hoxr.
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slav -ing from morning till midnight,
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SPOREN-And if ¥

And I finds ‘my own su-gar and tes, 0ilysits downa

winute to take breath~
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The bell goes a -ring -ing for Sai - r;h, Sai - rah, Sai - rah, -The
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a - ring - ing for Sai - ta.h, From morn -ing un - ti night.

bell goes

2 My master’s a clerk in the city,
At six hundred fifly a year;
They comes out like a Dook and a Duchess,
How they does it to some’s not quite clear:
They give parties, and hold up their heads
As though they was the first of the land.
Sometimes ’ve fo wait for my wages,
Whilst they get a doing the Grand. .
SpoxEr.—~But people as do the Grand very often,
“Do” somebody else at the same time; the
butcher’s asked for his bill for the Jast six months,
and if she hears me a talking t6 him, Oh! you
should hear —
The bell goes a ringing, &ec.

3 My Missis talks of her connectxons
Says her Grandfather’s Pa was a Judge;
Lady Muff and Lord Puff are her cousins,
But ’tween us and the bed-post its * fudge:”
She says her blood’s “ Haristocratic,”

(About that I can’t speak to be sure;)

But folks for their money come knocking,

And vow they won’t come any more.
SrorEN.—Yes, first I've to go to the door, then I've
'+ to go up four pairs to make the beds, and, of

course, Just as I’'m in the middle of ’em,—

The bell goes a ringing, &e.

4 There’s but one day I've five minutes quiet,

That’s Sundays; for then, when I can,

I goes out after tea for an hour,
And ’scorted by my young man.

You must know, if you please, he’s a sojer,
And he vows he's entirely mine :

I often wish there was four Sundays a week,
For I has to be in by ninec.

SpoxeN.~Yes, and if I don’t shew myself as the clock
strikes, 0l —
The bell goes a ringing, &e.

5 I’'m lady’s-maid, house-maid, and cook;
I do cverything, honor, ne joking :
I scarcely have time to draw breath,
For she’ll ring if the fire wants poking.
With a book out of Iib’ ry she’ll loll
On the couch in an indolent manner,
Or else for a change she’ll sit down
And thump away on the Piamner.
SporEN.—Yecs, we've got a pianner, tisn’t paid for;
but I must be off, for if she fancies I'm here mll\mtv
to you—
The bell will go ring, &c.

LL DO AS MUCH FOR YOU.
H. Avery.
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heart is in my mouth And thats a perfect drouvht Was ev er in such plighta lover true; Then
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wont ye Nel-ly now, Just help me on- y how, And I'll do a.s much some time for you Then

;‘;_5,,-_4\__* N—i —; it
o -w-———-+—,—t—+—-—ﬁ—4—a—t-v—«ﬁ——e—o—~ =
| won’t ye  Nelly mnow, Just help me on - y how, And il do as much some txme for you.

2 But Nelly aint it quare, 3 Now Nelly I believe,
Yet if you aasint there, You are langhing in your sleeve;
Or if T was some other place, ‘Although you’re looking so demure,
The easiest thing to do, T'd think yg never knew
Would be that w01d or two. . ‘What I’'m trying to do,
But I can’t say it face to face, You’re having your own fun I'm sure.
Tlor my voice gets thin and wake, But Nelly, thounh my words
‘Whene’er I try to spake, Juss fly away like birds,
And faith the very words they all scom new. You know that my poor heart was always trua.
Then won'’t you, Nelly &c. Then Nelly won’t you now,
Just take me onyhow,
And T'll do the same some time for you.

I'LL. ASK MY MOTHER,
And I'll let you know next Sunday Afternoon.

Lively. Harry StANWOOD.
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we might be well off soon,” But I'll ask my motherand I'll let you know,Next Sunday af - ternoon.
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The kind-ness of  this pret-ty lit-tle girl, I nev - er can for - get, That
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want - ed me to . mar-ry her, But I can’t see that yet.
2 One afternoon Miss Sarah Broome, 4 Out of revenge with another fellow,
Took me out for a walk, She ran away that night,
She kissed me and caressed me, They both came back for the watch and chain,
s+ And so lovingly did talk; And wanted me to fight;
She wanted me to fly with her, He said: In a field if he had me,
That night by the light of the moon. That he would kill me soon.
But I’il ask my mother, &c. But I'll ask my mother, &c.
The kindness, &e. ) The kindness, &c.
3 She made me a present of a watch and chain, 5 If there’s any young girl, that’s here to-night,
Likewise a bran-new hat, Would like to be my wife,
For Sundays, when [ walked with her, Let her step forward and I will do,
That I might cut it fat. The best for her through life ;
.But when she found I'd not elope, And if she’s in a hurry, why,
She wanted the presents back soon. ‘We may be married soon ;
But I'll ask my mother, &e. . But I'll ask my mother, &c,

The kindness, &c. The Kindness, &c.



24 THE LANCASHIRE LASS.
Tempo di Valse. ,
CHORUS. ;[2 Lancashire Lass Sure none can sur - pass, My Lan - cashire Lass  for - style and
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1 You may talk of young girls, But none can sur - pass, My dear lit - tle charmer Who comes from Bel-
ybeauty My Lancashire Lass, come fill up your glass,And drink to the health of my Lan -ca -shire
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- %st Shesfresh and as sweet as the' new-ly mown grass, Is my lit - tle Pol-ly, the Lan- ca -shire
ass. .
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Lass Shes eyes 50  blue and teeth so whlte, Her hair is brown, Her step is &g
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light, Her an - kle its a per - fect milt, My beau -ti - ful Lan-ca - shire Lass.

2 The way that I won her is strange you will say, She bought this watch whichmow I wear;

Pwas one afternoon that I went down the bav, If she don’t mind, well I don’t care,

A young friend of mine was there for the day, She says that her fortune I shall share,

And took little Polly, for whom he’d to pay. My beautiful Lancashire Lass.

‘When first we met, I soon could see, My Lancashire Lass, &c.

That with his chance ‘twas all U. P.

And so I asked her if she’d have me, 4 She published the hanm we're going to be wed,

‘This beautiful Lancashire Lass. I leave those matters for her to settle ; ;

My Lancashire Lass, &c. . To-morrow, for time has so quickly fled,
The Lancashire Lass to the church will be led.

8 She said she’d be mine, and she swore to bg true, ' I need not work whilst there’s a purse,

We've since been like doves billing and cooing ; To the idea I'm not averse,

‘We never fall out as some lovers do, And p’rhaps one day I may have to nurse,

And she has'some money, betwixt me and you, A sweet little Lancashire Lass.

My Lancashire Lass, &c.
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IF YOUR FOOT IS PRETTY, SHOW I’_I‘.
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1. If your foot is pret -ty, show it, No mat -ter where or when, Let all  fair maidens
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know it, The foot takesall the men; The face so fair - and h_)ve-ly " May charm the
ad lib. ™ g tempo. ’
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gaz - er's  eye, But if  the foot is home-ly, l-Ie i qqu ly pass. her by.
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quick-ly, bhe’ll  quickly, he'll  quick-ly  pass  her by.reeens
2 If your foot is pretty, show it, : 3 If your foot is pretty, show it,
When you trip along the street, I you wish to catch the bean ;
For it w1ll catch the eager eyes, No longer hide the tell-tale charm,
Of ev’ry man you meet. Beneath so many clothes.
Don’t toss your glossy ringlets, The figure may deceive e,
Nor pout your lips so sweet, All hoop’d and padded o’er,
But gently lift your petticoats, . Yet let me but survey the foot,
And show your handsome feet. Tl ask to see no more.

And show, and show, &e. : - Tll ask, I'll ask, &e.



JEMIMA TOOK ME DOWN A PEG.

g3

The spoken parts marked AD LIBITUM, are strictly so — the song is complete without them, and they are merely introduced
) to afford scope to those possessed of the gift, for displaying their powers of mimickry.
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Moderato. Written and Composed by H. WALKER.
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1. Je-mi-ma took me downa pegTheday I court-ed she; I nev-erinow'd a
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gal so cross,She didn’t ought to be,

I says, says I, “you dear/ I says, I. wishes o
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FOKEN.—Vot did she say? says you. Vy, just like her, it was safe to be the wery opposite to what I'd been a saying on ; and so
when I told her as she was a out and outer ; in course she says—says she—

- quaint,

2 “You har,” I says; “them hi’s of yourn,
‘Which well you knows, no doubt,
Has play’d the doose with my poor ’art !
“ Gammin ! says she, “ gitout!”
“Tt aint no ways a joke,” I says,
“ So don’t think for to scoff,
T've riglar, downright, fell in lové!”

Spoxevy.—Which it wos quite true, as she plainly
seed, but she was in a agrawating humor, and
answered as sarcy as possible, and says—

Says she, “ Be off.”

3 Says I, “ Don’t be so short ! ” I says,

“You’re much too sharp, by far!

You isn’t wot you used to was ! ”
“Oh yes,” says she, “I are;”

“ That’s right,” I says, “a nicerrer girl
Nor you, I'm sure there aren’t ;

So kiss! and say as you’ll be mine!”
Says she—

SroreN.—And I thought as how in course she’d say
yes, but lor bless you! she hysted up her nose
(which it was only a snub), and fust, give me a
look like this eve (gives a look of contempt), and
then (qive look of aversion) like that there, and art-
erwards in this way (gives look of disgust), and says,
says she— )

“T sharn’t!”

4 “Come, come,” I says, *it’s long sincé I
Diskiver’d by your look,
That you was wery sweet on me;”
Says she, “ You was mistook.”
«QOh! drop that ere,” I says, k’vite vild ;
“You knows it aint not true,
You don’t not mean no sich a thing ;"

SroxeN.—For I was gitting riled with her tantrums
» and impidence, and fell as nigh to giving her a
good blowing up, as could be; but she didn’t keer,
she didn’t, stuck to it like vax, she did, and says—

Says she, “T do.”

As  you're the out—and— ‘‘outest brick!” Says

she’™ T aint.”
5 “ You can’t deny your love,” I said,
* Nor oughtn’t not to should ;”
“ In course I can,” says she; says I,
““You didn’t used to could.”
“None o’ your imperence,” says she ;
“ That there’s a jolly crammer !
“It aren’t,” says I; ** It are,” says she;
Says I— .

SroxkEN.—For in course I warn’t a efoing to put up
no sich impidentest, and barefacedest hinswinera-
tions; ketch me at it, and so, I says, says I—

“you his & shammer ! ”

6 Says she, “ For me to stand that there,
Is which I means to wont ;
So jest you walk ; you’d best to had ” —
*“Oh don’t!”” says I, “ oh don’t !
““You stoopid, hignorant hass !”’ says she,
“ Can’t you not hold your jaw ?
Be hoff! you great big booby, you.”

SpoxEeN.—She did indeed—jest as I'm a telling you!
“Ohlaw!”says I, “ohlaw!” -

7 ““ Are you a going ?” says she ; says I,
‘“ And shall us.must to part?
‘What ave you bin and gone and did ?2”
I says, ¢ You’ve broke my ’art.”

SepoxEN.—I vont deny it, I wos struck all of a heap,
and so completel’y took a back, that my feelings
overcomed me, and lugging out my ankerchief, I
vept, I should think, pretty vell arf a tedcupfull
from each eye. .

Says she, “ If you aint off at once
T'll break your precious noddle ;

And then she catches up the broom!
And so— .

SpokEN.—It wasn’t no use, you know, I aint the sort
of chap tot to be easily frighten’d at nothink, but
Jor! wots one man agin a woman ? the odds wos
too great, and so—

- I thought I'd toddle,
And thus perwent a broken ’ead,
For mines a softish noddle.

* Repeat from beginning of 1st Verse to the star, in chorus, and end at each Verse the same.
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In a lively style.

GINGHAM UMBRELLA.
Harry CLIFTON.
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1. On -Monday ai - ternoon, in the lat - ter part of June, I got on board the fer - ry boaﬁ{ the
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name was Is - a bel - In, And her fa.th"‘t

2 I rnshed to her side, and I proffered my assistance,
Oh, the smile she gave me, as I offered her a seat !
"I sat down beside her, and, as she made no resistance,
We talked of the weather, the rain, and the heat ;
T asked her of her parents, I asked her her trade —
She was “bossin ”
ready made;
‘Then she rais’d her umbrella —
Said, *“ My name is Isabella,
And my fatherkeeps a barber shop at Weehawken.”

3 Before we parted, she had all my affection ;
Tinquired, *“ Should Isce her at some future day !
She mmpcx ed and smiled, and said ‘“ she’d no objec-
tion’
As light as a fairy she tripped it away.
So we were engage:d in a regular way,
My time passed as happy as the flowers in May,
When I thought of Isabella,
And her gmgham umbre]la,
And her father’s little barber-shop at Weechawken.

4 When vou hear the sequel, you’]l say it has no equal
In ail the annals of woman’s deceit :
I went one night for to meet my Isabella,
Bus no Isabella was there to meet ;

in a bonnet shop, and sold them |’

kept a bar-bers shop at Wee-haw -ken

I searched far and wide, till T happened to drop
In a larrer bler garden, where they had a sort of
“ hoy

Oh there was Isabella,
With a ginger-whiskered fellow,
Doing “ double shuflles ”” up at Weehawken.

-| 5 I staggered with surprise, then exclaimed “ Isabella,

Do I look like a fool ! Do you take me for a flat!”
She coolly replied, “ Well, I raythcr think I do;
And if you don’t like it take it out of that.”
I rushed at my rival, satisfaction to get,
But found that my troubles had not ended yct
For up jumped Isabella,
With her gingham umbrclla,
And let me have it on the nose at Weehawken.

6 I rushed from her presence, resolved upon slanghter !
Thinks I, Now in the Hudson repose I will find.
Then, fully bent on Susancide, I ran down to the
water,
But my opinions altered, and I changed my mind;
For folly must be paid for, and wisdom bought —
There are fishes in the sea that have not been caught.
So a fig for Isabella
Aud her gingham umbrella,
And her father’s little barber-shop at Weehawken,

I'M A YOUNG MAN FROM THE COUNTRY.

4 .
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1. I'm a young man from the coun - try,From Schenec-ta-dy I came; A free and ea -sy
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fel - low, There’s no need to tell my name.

I knowmy way a- bout,a bit, With
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both eyes I can see; I'ma young manfrom the coun -try, But you don’t get o - ver
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M. onaen I'm a young man from the

2 T hailed a coach down at the Park,
For to take me up town ;
I went as far ag Union Square,
And there he put me down.

Says I, “ Now mister, what’s your fare!”

“Five dollars, sir,” said he;
Says I, “I'm from the country,
But you don’t ¢ five dollar " me.”
I'm a youug man, &e.

3 I went out to Fashion Course —
I wished to see the race ;
I found a crowd of sharpers there,
Collected in the place.

«T’ll lay the odds,” says one, “ and lay

The stakes with Captain B.—
Says I, “I'm from the country,
But you don’t ¢ captain ’ me!”
T’m a young man, &c.

4 I took a walk about the course,
There all the fan to view ;

They were playing various little games,

And three-card monte, too.

country, But you don’tget o- ver  me.

A thimble-rigger wished to bet

I could not find “ the pea;”
Says I, “I’m from the country,
1 ki 4

But you don’t “ thimble’ me!
I'm a young man, &c.

5 I visited a billiard-room,

But felt inclined to walk,

‘When my opponent from his pocket,
Pulled out a piece of chalk :

He let me win two quarter-games —
“Play for a V,” says he,

Says I, “I'm from the country,
But you don’t ¢ perform ’ on me!

I'm a young man, &ec.

»

6 You'll think I’m fond of singing —
The charge, I own, is true:
Who would not be delighted
To amuse such fiiends as you!
But when I come to sing a song,
You shout for two or three ;
I’m a young man from the country,
But you don’t get over me!
T'm a young man, &c.

. GO AND ASK MY MOTHER.

Al ]

Composed by LE Brux.
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1. You've told me many a tune and off. That I was fair and comely, My eyes were bright, my tresses soft, While

o/

other girls were homely. ‘‘She’s quite too young to knowher will,”The folks say to each other, But if you truly
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lovemestill, Why godnd ask mymother, But if you truly love mes dl,\Vhy, goandask my mother.

2 T've seen you dance with city girls,
And flirt with country cousins;
Praise Julia and her raven curls,
And glances throw by dozens.
I thought it very strange, and vow’d
I'd look out for another ;

But when you smil’d, my anger bow’d,

S0 go and ask my mother.

3 I'm told there’s care in married life —
That all the joy’s in courting ;
‘When young men have sceured a wife,
They say their vows are sporting.
1 wont believe what old maids say,
If you wont choose another ;
* You’ve bother'd me so much to-day,
Do go and ask my mother. ’
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28 “OF COURSE ITS NO B

USINESS OF MINE.”

Allegretto ARTHUR LLOYD.
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1. Some people say I am cu-rious, For they know that I nev-er re- fuse,
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- ev-e I hear I keep close.ces For of  courseit’s no .busi-ness of mine

2 Now for instance at Mrs. Montgomery’s,
Ev’ry afternoon, just ahout three,
‘When her husband is out at his business,
A gent with moustache comes to tea.
e stays till half past eight o’clock,
For her husband is not home 1.111 nine ;
Now I want to know what he does there,
But of course it’s no business of mine.

3 At Number two lives Miss Baxter,

A fine handsome dashing young girl,

‘Who for the last twelve months or so,
Has been flirting with Mr. Fitzfurl.

" They say she is going to be married,
Well, T must say I think it is tlme,

If she’s not married she ought to be,
But of course it’s no business of mine.

4 I met Lucy Bell t'other evening,
* ‘With her nephew going out for a walk;
And of course whenever she saw me,
She stopp*d and began a long talk :
About her dear little nephew,
‘Who, she said, was between eight and nine,
Some say he isn’t her nephew ;
But of course it’s no business of mine.

% At Mrs. Gogaign’s round the corner,
Last evening I heard such a din;
And found that she’d not paid her rent,
So the brokers they’d quickly put in ;

A DOLLAR OR TWO.

I don’t know what she does with her money,
Tho’ her nose always redly does shine;

1 think she spends it on brandy,
But of course it’s no husiness of mine.

6 A friend of mine yesterday told me,

Last Sunday he’d had such-a lark ;

He met Mrs. — well never mind who,
Taking a walk in the Park.

He offer’d the lady his arm,
And took her to Richmond to dine,

I won’t tell you when they came back ;
For of course it’s no business of mine.

7 It’s time I now thought of retiring,
And hope I’ve not kept you too long ;.
The only thing now that I wish is,
That I’ve pleased one and g}l with my song;
If I havn’t, of course, I can’t help it,
Ll do better, perhaps, some other time ;
If I don’t, my advice to you is —
But of course it’s no business of mine.

Excore VERSE.

I don’t know I'm sure what you wish for,

I’m almost at a loss for to tell ;
But just give some people an mch

And they’re certain to wish for an ell;
I really think I’ve done enough,

For you know thatthis makes the ﬁfth time ;
~If T could Aelp it, you’d only get three,

But of course it’s no business of mine.

Music by LABIT?KY
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1. With cau-tious steps as we tread our way thro’This in - tri-cate world as oth -er folks do, May we
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still on our journey be a- ble to view, The be- -nev - o - lent face of a dol-lar or two.
of Cuorus .
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pass up and down, No pass -port so good as a dol - lar  or two.
2 Would you read yourself out of the bachelor crew,
And the band of a pretty young female pursue, -
You must always be ready the handsome to do, -
Although it will cost you a dollar or two.
Love’s arrows are tipped
‘With a dollar or two,
And affections are gained
‘With a dollar or two;
The best aid you meet
* In advancing your suit,
Is the eloquent chink
Of a dollar or two !
DANDY PAT.
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Kit - ty Mal-loy; She sed I was thebrothof a boy, Dan - dy Pat I O......
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I'm  Dan - dy Pat I Qreseee I'm Dan - dy Pat 1 O..---- From
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Magher - ra - fat  to Bal - h na - fat, There’s none come up  to Dan - dy Pat, I'm
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Dan - dy Pat I O.ceocooe. I'm  Dan - dy Pat I O..... sess From
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Magher - 'a - fat  to  Bal-li - na - fat There’s none come np to  Dan - dy Pat.

2 My leg and foot is nate and trim, nate and trim, My hat is made of Irish felt, Irish felt,
The girls all say just look at him, The hearts of all the girls T melt,
Dandy Pat I O. ’m Pat the Dandy O.
My stick is made of good black thorn, good black thom I'm Pat the Dandy, &c.
T’m thke funniest fellow that ever was bom,
Dandy Pat I O. |4 I took a walk in Central Park, Central Park,
T'm Dandy Pat, &c. A charming lady made the remark:
: Pat the Dandy O.
3 My coat is made of Trish Frieze. Irish Frieze, She axed me home to take some tay, take some tay,
The devil a one can take the prize She sed she’d never go away
From Dandy Pat I O. From Pat the Dandy O.
I'm Pat the Dandy, &c.

L1



80 THE GIRLS ARE ALL MARRIED, BUT ME!

Allegretto Berrov.
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bid for me free, Of the lot I'm the last, So you’
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better bid fast, For the girls are all married, all
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at & mnice lit- tle bargain am I!  So slender my waist"‘uch a
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pretty black eye! Heigh-o! woe’s me! The girls are all married, all married but me.

. e Appassionato,
AR P NNk -
o

ot = | e —'—}—i—“‘*—d——d—:‘—r—‘f—;:;:;:;:-f—;:ﬂ

! [*— p] 1/ Ip)
—— -/

Heigho - o! woe’s me! The  girls are all married, all married but me.

2 I am young, I am winning, Then pray make a bid, for I know I shall suit.
Who'll make a beginning ? Whoever weds me — to the end of my life
I am melting away, like some troplcal fruit ; I promise and vow I will make a good wife,
Here’s a mouth for a kiss, Heigho ! woe’s mine !
Such a chance, could you miss 2 !! 0! Sir, did you bid ?—Going—Going—I'm thine.

RACKETTY JACK. »
y - Words by Guo. Frexcrr.
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world may wag, I nev- er will say die... In grog and beer I do in-dulge Some -
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- times in Cli- quot too, A bottle of “Phizz” is all' myeye,Bringin a doz-en or two.
CHoRrus.
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< stop! Here, Wai- ter, Brandy Hot! I'm
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Rack -et-ty Ja.ck, No mon-ey I lack, And I'm the boy for a BpTEe }e»ew I'm
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Rack -et- ty Jack, No mon-ey I lack, And I'm the boy for a spree.
2 When I go out at night, my boys, For beauty I admire,
'm alwavq ripe for fun, . For a spree I'm always fresh ;
And amongst the fair, I do declare, ’ You see, what’s bred in the bones my boys,
1 '\lways was “A, 1.” Is sure to come out in the flesh.
Tho’ a harem, scarem sort of Chap, Hi! ho!ho! stop! &e.
I ne’er forget the gals,
For, next to them, there’s nothing on carth 4 I never fall out with a policeman,
Like Phizz and jolly good pal]s Nor cheat a hackman’s fare,
Hi! ho! ho! stop! &c. . Nor like low swells wrench Knockers off,
And kick stalls in the air.
3 1 like a lark, I do, of course, For I can true enjoyment find,
I can’t help being gay, . With friends like you at my back,
I follow in my father’s steps, So enjoy yourselves as long as you can,
So at least the people say. And hurrah ! for Rackctty Jack.

Hi! ho! ho! stop! &c.



CRUEL MARY HOLDER. 81

Artaur Lroyp.,
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love a lit - tle damsel;, oh! a  prizeone, And I  wish her you could see Her
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pretty  little  nameis Ma-ry Hol - der, And I befrg’d She’d mar - ry me, Dutshe
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Ma - ry, oh! Ma-ry, don’t say so, Pi - ty poor - Joe Mol - der;If such is your wish, a
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way I'll  go, At once Il go TFor a sol - dier. Cruel Mary  Holder Say’s she’ll
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Oh I

on -ly wed a soldier,
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often used to scold her, And the o-therday I told haer, Sure’ my
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“name was J oseph Molder, I would goand be a soldier, And return a greaﬁdeal bolder, Forto mar-ry she.

2 Mary was a milliner in Cambridge,

In Cambridge, in €ambridge ;

Talk of pretty p:xrls I never saw sich,
Sich a*beauty in my life.

T'li tell you how we first became acquainted,
I was passing by her shop.

With her name over the door so nicely painted,
When her swect face made me stop.

1 enter’d the shop, something to buy,
Touch’d her lovely thin hand,

Then trembling enquired if she could tell
The way to Harvard College.

Cruel Mary, &e.

8 We very often used to walk together,
Out together, out together,
And we did’nt care a button for the weather,
Whether it was wet or fine.
I took her into Copeland’s one day in Court Street,
Where she and 1 did dine.
I treated her to jugged hare and fish, fried,
And bread and cheese and wine;
Then quietly I asked if she would be
The wife of Joseph Molder,
When cruelly she answeyed, No, dear Joe,
T’'d rather marry a soldier.
Cruel Mary, &c

4 She said she had a passion for the army,

Yor the army, for the army;

Though she had no intention to alarm me,
Or to see me get enraged.

Said I, my friends all thought-you my intended,
And considered us engaged.

Your Joseph you have very much offended,
And I do feel very much earaged.

You said that you loved me, then at last,
To think you’d treat me so, you

Should be ashamed, oh! where do you
Expcct to die when you go to.

. Cruel Mary, &c.

5 To my feelings she had give such a shock then,

Such a shock then, such a shock then,
It was just a striking four on the Old South Clock
when
Mary left me at the Bank.
I wrote and said if aught did happen to me,
She for it herself might thank;
Then I ran to throw myself into 'the Back Bay, bus
It Jooked so very damp,
T turned right away, and then resolved
That I would be a soldier,
And come back a Colonel or Admiral perhaps,
And make my pet Mrs. Molder.
Cruel Mary, &c



32 . '~ “ANY ORNAMENTS.”
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1. My hopes a - las have blighted been. Most cru- e - ly Ive slighted been; My
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lovehas un - re - q-ux -ted been. Al -thoucrhI cant . tell why. My grief to you
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wﬂl uu—fold 11ov'd agirl Nineteen years old, Who round the streets fine paperssold, And would her wares cry

SPOKEN, ~Talk about girls, she was a beauty, and the first moment I beheld her I became infatuated. Oh what an ecstasy of bliss
I was in the moment I hsard her voice crying—

4 Cuorus.
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* " man -tle piece, A- ny or -na-ments for your man- tlo piece, Was her dai - ly ery.
2 She swore that she would stick to me, 3 Her husband was a cruel man,
Behave just like.a ¢ brick ” to me; To turn quite cool he soon began,
But why she played this trick on me At length from her away he ran,
T'm sure I can’t tell. * And never more was seen.
. To talk ef marriage I began, This was a settler to the bride, .
She seemed delighted at the plan, Who walked down to_the river side,
But oh she wed another man ‘ And there to end her life she tried,
Not half such a swell. v And did the job.clean.

SroxEN.—Yes, she gave me the cut direct, and mar- |SpoxuN.—I was walking beside.the river one morning
ried a barber’s boy.. And when I cogitate, think, when my eyes fell on an object which I thought I
study, ruminate, ponder and soliloquise, on what had_seen before; I approached, when, ah! what
we might have been, if this young shaver -hadn’t do T behold. There, in all ber beauty lies my
come across us, it dnves me to distraction. Now faithless fair. She has put an end to her life by
I always behaved kind to her, and she used to say : means of poison. See, she moves! I placed my
“ Oh Billy, won’t we be happy when we are mar- ear in close proximity to her lips; she is about to
ried. Won’t the people all envy me as I walk| - speak, with bated breath I anxiously listen, when
through the street singing— lIo ! her last dying words are—

Any Urnaments, &e. ) Any oruamenl.s &e.

MY FATHER SOULD CHARCOAL
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t WhenI was a ser- vantin sweet Tip-pe -ra - ry, Oh! I was as smart as the Div-il, And
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" great was th’ applauseof it. My father sould ch'trcoal And that was the cause of it.
2 Arrah, my mother, poor soul, And if to remember
Had a habit of drinking, oh! You need not so stare at me,
She fell'in a diteh, Sure I can wear'my brogans
. Which set her to thinking oh! Both behind and in front of me.

A mammoth Phratee,
And great was the size of it, 4 A‘id how does yeas do,
Me mouth held a dozen, see yeas all laugh at me,
Which widened the breadth of it. And what would yeas give
Me mouth held, & For a nice photograph of me.
y &% And if to remember,

3 At a break down or reel, You necd not so stare at me,
It's highly and dutifal, Sure I’ll give every mother’s son of yeas
. A lock of the hair of me. .



PRETTY JEMIMA DON’T SAY NO. 33
Ina playful style. N
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1. Mylove she lives in a two pair back, Her eyes are bright asstars of night, Of falling in Tove I've
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got a knack, And she’s the girl for me...... Atsix 0 - clock she leaves oﬁ work At
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seven she’s finish’d her tea,...... At e‘ght she sdrest in all her best,Andshe comesfora walk with me. Oh
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o Pretty Je - mi - ma, dont say no, and we will mar - ried beeioaee
2 I once was afraid to speak outright, 4 At last one morning I bought the ring,
I was so shy I feared to try, And hit on a plan to make me a man;
The thought of it put me in a fright, Thinks I to mysclf this is the thing,
So I'd grizzle and pine all day. This night shall cast the die.
I was getting as thin as a scaffold pole, 1 held it up, look ye here I said,
My buttons all fell away, The moment it caught her eye,
And just because I hadn’t the nerve, Her lovely cheeks were suffas’d with red,
To pluck up my courage and say Oh! And seeing no one was by I said :
Pretty Jemima, &c. . Pretty Jemima, &c.
3 We went for a walk not long ago, 5 Of course T was anxious to know my fate,
Thinks I somehow I’ll tell her now, ’ I almost dread the words I said ;
I just was going to let her know, Whether to be with joy elate,
When she spied a milliner’s shop H Or be the most wretched of men.
A hat and feather was there for sale, . She tried it on her finger, and said,
I couldn’t do less than stop, "Twas a litcle too large, but then
By the time I'd bought it my courage had gone, T could buy a keeper, and we’d get spliced,
But I could not the question pop Of. . Next Saturday morning at Ten—And,
Pretty Jemima, &c. Pretty Jemima, &c.
With fod . PETER GRAY. With
it ﬁze ing. ith energy.
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1. TI1 tell you of a miceyoungman, VVhose name was Peter Gray, And the town that he was
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oh, Oh blow ye winds of morn - ing, oh  blow ye winds I-
2 This Peter Gray did fall in love, 5 But he went travelling to the west
All with a nice young gurl, For furs and other thmgi
The first two letters of her name And there was caught, and killedj and drest
Was Loo-egge ianna Quirl. All by the In gi-ins.
Blow ye winds, &o. Blow ye winds, &«.
3 Just as they were gwine to wed, 6 When Loo-egge-ianna heard the news,
Her father did say no, She straitway went to bed,
And quincicontly she was sent And never did get up again
Beyond the Ohio. Until she di-i-ed.
Blow ye winds, &c. Blow ye winds, &e.
4 When Peter heard his love was lost, 7 Ye fathers all a warning take,
He knew not what to say, Each one as has a gurl,
He’d half a mind to jump into And think upon poor Peter Gray
The Susquehania. And Loo-egge-ianna Quirl.
Blow ye winds, &c. Blow ye winds, &e.



8% . WALKING IN THE PARK.

o 1empo di Polla. , Composcd by Avrrep Lis.
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you, When  stroll -ing down the  road,.... we  show them who i3  who.
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Park, The O, K thing for you and I Is  walking in the Park.

2 So when they came to town, my cousin Loo-Loo|4 So in the monkey house our going in to woo,

Spark, - Piling up the agony, swearing to be true.

T took her off to spend a few hours in the Park ; Awonv indeed ! for the cheerful Cockatoo
I show’d her the aquarium, the Tiger, the Zebu, Caught my eat a hip and bit it through and through.
The Elephant, the Eland, that cuss the Kangaroo. Oh! that cheerful Cockatoo !

This Walking in the Park, . That awful Cockatoo !

Walking in the Park, To bite a fellow in the act of wooing cousin Loo !
It’s jolly with a pretty girl, wa]km(r in the Park; Walking in the Park.

Walking in the Park, \Vqlkmo‘ in the Park,

Walkmg in the Park, ° The 0, &, tlmw for you andIis walking in chs Park.

The 0, K, thing for you and Tis walking in the Park.
5 My cousin bolted off without any more ado,

3 I show’d her the swellesses, and all the fashions new, | And I skedaddled also lookine very bluc,

Girls with golden locks, girls with black hair too. 80 sympathizing friends I bid vou all adiew,
(Walnut gives the black, Champagne the gold-n hue) (It’s’a secret, mind, so don’s pretend you Lnow)
All the beautiful for ever that Madame Rachel knew., If you meet me in t e Park,
Oh! The Walking in the Park, You meet me in the Park,
. Walking in the Park, T'm as great a swell as ever while walking in the
The monkeys put us to the blush while walking in ark.
Park ; Walking in the Park,
Walking in the Park, - \Vall\m'r in the Park,
. Walking in the Park, The 0, K, thingfor you and 1is wrﬂkmw in the Park.

The O, K, thing for you and I is walking in the Park.

THE MEDICAL STUDENT.
Al[qqro.
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1. So Miss Edwards is go - ing to mar-ry, And they say’tis a .cap-i - tal match, DBut I
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¢ Lnow quite enoufrh of the par - ties, To af firm it not much of a  catch. They
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say he’s a Med-i - cal | m:m, (How peo ple their friends will mis - call!) For as
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yet he is on- ly a stu - dent, And has  pass’d nei - ther Col -lege nor  hall.



2 Yes, indeed, he’s a Medieal Student,
And he wears such a horrid rough coat,
Fitted up with those ugly wood buttons,
Which he fastens quite up to his throat.
Then his hat cost about four and mue,
With a brim very broad and quite flat,
’Tis a pity that Medical Students
Have such a love for a Gossamer Hat!

3 Yes, indeed, he's a Medical Student,
And hecause lis last bills are not pald
Iis credit is gone for the future,
So he buys all his boots ready made :
Thev arc Bluchers, and rather square-toed,
Which ill with the fashion accords,
But they do for a Medieal Student,
Just to tramp round the hospital wards!

4 He ncver has much in his pocket,
And the reason of this is quite clear,
He so quickly gets rid of his money
By drinking that horrible beer ! !
In the class he but seldom is seen,
And at those who attend, he will laugh;
’Tis a pity that Medical Students

Drink so much of that vile half and half!

88

5 And if he attends any lectures,

It isn’t because he’s inclined,

But he shows himself (once in a fortnight),
Just to get his certificates signed ;

He says he’s well up in his Latin,
Both Celsus and Gregory too,

But I’'m sure he’s a little too certain,
And I do not much think he’ll get through.

6 He goes up te the Hall in the summer,
And so, he’s beginning to read,
But he don’t like his practice of Physic,
And thinks Botany humbug indeed :
He says the old saying’s quite just,
Which most of you doubtless have known,
That Hydrogen means gin and water !
And Ozygen pure gin alone!!

7 And when he has pass’d all his troubles,
He still from his lady must roam,
For you know ’tis a horrid profcssxon,
And you can’t catch an instant at home;
Dear girls, if vou’ll take my advice,
You’ll never repent of the plan,
However “ hard up for an offer,
Never marry a Medical Man!!

THE MUSICAL HUSBAND.

Vivace. The Musxc composed by VALTOLINE.
-8 : NI IL‘ N ’ Cqmposed by VALTOLINE.
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2 Now Harry, my love, let me finish this screen
T’ve begun for my sister’s bazaar—
Impossible, Mary ! for Parry I've seen,
And he begs you will learn “ Hope’s hnrrht star!”
T’ve invited a few here for \Vedneqdqv mvh
And Lord Francis will join 3 you with me,
In singing “Sweet Dvemnv and ¢ Beautiful
Sprlte‘ ”
His second's 50 good in a glee!
When I think, &e.

3 T scldom can get to the nursery now,
For practising fills every Honr:
T’'ve never seen Susan or Wn]y I vow,
Since Wednesday evening at four :
For if ever I enter the school-room to hear
How much they have pleased Madame Lisle,
My husband comes in with, now, Mary, mv dear,
Come and practice Herz’s newest quadrille.
When I think, &ec.

4 Ye says that it’s time for Louisa to play,
Thougk’she’s yet only four years old;
He'll take her to Kialmark’s concert to- ddy,
And she’s got such a dreadful bad cold.

She went to hear Grisi on Saturday night,
And was frightened to death at Lablache ;
She told me this morning she hated the sight
Of Ivanhoff’s horrid moustache.
When I think, &ec.

5 Last June, on my birth-day, his cadear he gave ;
Another new Harp and Guitar ;
Though I’d hinted before tHat I wanted to have
A tiara like Madame St. Maur;
But, alas, no tiara I'm likely to see,
If this taste of my husband remain;
The money he spent in 1‘eprmtmnr his glee,
Makes me fancy he’s really insane.
When I think, &e.

6 Now, young ladies, I beg you will take my adwce,

You'll find it the best thas you can;

Let nothing whatever induce or entice
You to marry a masical man:

I loved music once as you now may do,
And enjoyed nothing more than a glee;

But playing and singing all day and night too—
Oh! I wish I was once more free! .

When I thiok, &e.

.
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SARAH’S YOUNG MAN.

g Moderato con Eopreseiom’ G. W. Hoxr.
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on the same.  night, I with joy was ac - cept- ed as Saruh’s younv man.

2 1 oft got invited to tea, and delighted

I felt at the welcome she always gave me ;

While sipping our Souchong we'd talk of aﬁ'cctlon,
And how I enjoy’d the hot muffins for tea.

The servants were Sukey, a very fat Cookey,
Jemima the house-maid, and kitchen-maid Fan :

As one may suppose, they all had their beaux,
But no one was favor’d like Sarah’s young man.

3 Unexpected one night I call’d, when a sight
Met my view, that I scarce conld believe my own
eyes,
But afas, *twas too true, there a horseguard in blue,
Sat quite cosy with Sarah, who star’d with surprise.
And when I demanded a true explanation
Of such heartless conduct, Miss Sarah began
To laugh, and grew bolder, while her great clumsy
soldier
Seiz’d hold of the collar of Sarah’s young man.

4 Said he coolly to me, “ You’re not wanted, you see,

If you'll quietly take my advice you’ll walk out.”
Said I, < If I do, by Jove you’ll go too,”

When the mouster began to knock me about.
While struggling we both heard the voice of the

master,

The soldier with fright up the area steps ran ;

While I, soon as able, crawled under the table,

5 Wel]f down came the master, but before him much
aster
Came a nasty black poodle who scamper’d about,
I trembled with fear whene’er it came near,
And dreaded its finding my hiding place out ;
My breathing I <mothered but alas, was discov ered
For the poodle a smﬂing and barking began ;
The master he lifted the cloth from the “table,
And dragged out from under it Sarah’s young man.

6 My feelings that moment I cannot describe them,
My looks I am sure must have been most absurd
I glanced at my captor, then trembled and stammer d
Though trying to speak, X could not say a word.
The master he tighten’d his hold of my collar,
Saying, “ Who, and what are you'! speaL out if
you can, -
A thief or a lover 77 Said I, with « stutter,
“ No, no, no, if you please sir, Im Sarah’s young
man.

7 1 gave to the master all due explanation,
He then let me go, and thus ended my fright.
Miss Sarah of course she lost her snuatlon,
And also her soldier, which served her quite right.
The last time we met she was full of regret,
And said, “ Oh, forgive me this once if yon can,
But said I, ¢ Oh no, fools often fall “tween two stools,

A nice situation for Sarah’s young man.”

And I'm happy I'm no longer Sarah’s young man.

BE SURE YOU SAY M OUT.

Lively.
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hear ’em rave a.nd shout,

a-ny bo- dy chance to call, be

sure you say I'm out,
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My tailor noisily will say, that my style does’nt suit ;
He’ll bring a suit against me for payment for this suit ;
He wants me to invest my cash, on the vest around my
waist,
Says ’tisn’t to my credit, tho’ it’s to my credit placed.
It’s rap, tap, &ec.

3
{as-sures) (all}

My bootmaker as-shoers me my living’s awl too fast,

choose
If1 don’t(shoe;to alter, this sort of thing can’t last ;
He must an understanding have, he bootlessly will say,
He thinks my habits slippery, and fears I'll never pay.

It's rap, tap, &e.

4
My baker oft turns crusty, and tho’ a well bred cove,

(love}
Says that he’d loaf to see my tin, yes, that he would,
by Jove;
My buttermonéer too declares, I’m not at all the cheese,
{mighty)
His wife too comes it mitey strong, umph, but her
style don’t please.

It’s rap, tap, &e.

37

5
My greengrocer will often say I'd cabbage all I could,
Bat not from him exactly, he’d green-grow Sir, ere I
should ;
My butcher if he meets me, says my conduct is’nt meet,
I show him the cold shoulder, if I see him in the street.
It’s rap, tap, &c.

. 6
My hosier says I’d collar all, but if I'm ask’d to pay,
Itake af-front, my shirt get out, I’'m in a shocking way ;

(scarf) .
This calf he oft turns choleric, and says my conduct’s

such,
(owes)

He can’t keep up a stock-in’ trade, because I hose so
much.
It’s rap, tap, &e.

7 .

And so you see I do not dare outside my house to roam,
To friends and creditors alike I dare not be at home ;
But. if you’ll only show you’re friends, and lend me

your applause,
To give me tick another week perhaps they may see

cause.

1t’s rap, tap, &e.

IN THE LOUISIANA LOWLANDS.

Allegretto.
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a not! many years a-go, Thereliv’d a col -or'd gemblum,

| R i S —a o S— -
o : —

his

f gu. i N I\ y— ) kR I\ Ih)
Py ] ;‘_‘1__.__.__§_ — [ — 1:7 - 9-
'H‘L—Tj‘—"i‘ﬁ—d S —1——= A".i_s__[_ Al _h_Jﬁ_’__ﬁ_';
1J /B I#) | Y ] /Iy bl i/ 1 Ip) . /| V)
% v vV — e v v — v g v —

name was Pompy Snow, He play’d upon de ban - 'jo, And

on de tam -borine, A?ld for
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ratt-ling of de bones he was the greatest eb - er seen, In the Loni-si- an - a Lowlands,
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low - lands low..oove In the low.

Lou-1i - si -ana low -lands

2 One night old Pompy started off to play for Ceaser Clum,
But afore he went he fortified, with a good stout glass of rum ;
When on the road he thought he saw a darkey tall and grim,
So Pompy laid the banjo down to break de darkey’s shin;

In the Louisiana lowlands, &e. .

8 Says he old chap just move along, or else I'll spoi!l your face,
But dis darkey didn’t seem to move from out his hiding place ;
So drawing back he erooked his head, and down at him cachunk,
But Pompy made a sad mistake, for ’twas nothing but a stamp.

In the Louisiana lowlands, &c.

- 4 The stump it proved a little hard, too hard for Pompy’s wool,
For when he struck, the hickory knot went through the darkey’s skull ;
They found his banjo by his side, and Pompy lying dead,
8roreN.—And, Ladies and Gentlemen, this is the first time uponrecord that it was ever known of a darkeys

ever coming to his death,
By de breaking of his head.

Den dey buried him in the lowlands, lowlands low,

Den dey buried him in the lowlands low.



88 PRETTY LITTLE SARAH.

Moderato. \ F. MaccABe.
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1. My heart is like a pumpkin, swollen big. withlove, For one of the fairest girls 'in all cre-
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love I’ve got a load T’d spend a fortune o her of that I needn’t spenk: I‘or what a fortune I must have on
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seven dollarsa week! Oh! Pretty little Sa-rah, 1ove- ly gold- en hair, Her manner givesto other girls a
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warn - ing; She oughttobe an an- gel, milesup in the air. To marry her I'd like to morrow morn. - ing!

u'
iy

i

]

o

L

1

\ l
I D

|

1

|
R
[e———

2 The first time that I met her, in a pouring rain, Altho’ her statuc’s small, her bearing’s in the sky.
I proffer’d her my arm and umbrella; When she belongs to me—sof coarse k never speak—
She took them with a smile, I said I'd see her home;| What lots of silks she’ll get from me on seven dollars
She thanked me with a voice so low and mellow. a week !
‘When we arrived at home, she said she’d ask me in, )
Her parents they were poor: Said I, “ Poverty’s no |4 Her parents they are poor, but she’s a millincr,
sin.”’ And earns large wages 'in the city :
No doubt she tho’t me rich, of course I didn’t speak,| Some she gives her mothor for her keep and board,
For I was doing my heavy on seven dollars a week. The rest she spends on clothes to make her pretty.
She never saves a cent, tho” to me she says she will,
3 She has a little ankle, she’s a little foot, To save the expense of marriage is a sugar- coated
And pretty little ﬁngers running taper ; pill ;
Her waist is ronnd and small, her month is bestof all. | And should we have a family, but too soon I mustn’e
With ruby lips not twice as thick as paper ; speak—
She’s always dress’d in silks, her notions they run | A wife and fourteen children on seven dollars a week !
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THE FELLOW THAT LOOKS LIKE ME.
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1. In vam de-spair I wander, My heart is  filled with woe, Tho’on my grief I ponder, What to
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do I do not know; My cruel fate does on me frown, The trouble scems to be, ...... There’s a -
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nother fel-low in this town, And he  just looks like me, Apd he Jusiflooks likeme. There’s a-
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Oh! wouldn’t I like to catch him, Who - ev - er  he may be, Oh!
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wouldn’t I - give him par - tic-u lar The fellow that looks  like me.

2 One evening T was at Converse Hall,

Kept by a Mr. Her-bet,

The fun was going on quite fine,
With no onc to disturb it;

A policeman came, took me to jail,
No one to pay my fee,

All on account, I tell you true,
Of the fellow that looks like me.

Oh! wouldn’t I, &c.

3 T was tried next day, found guilty too,
Was about to be taken down,

?

‘When another policeman then brought in
The right man, Mr. Brown ;
They locked him up, they let me go,
Oh! he was a sight to see,
The ngliest man I ever saw,
. Was the fellow that looked like me.

Oh! aint I glad they’ve got him,
For now they’ll sét me s free,
Oh! won’t they give him particular fits,

! The fellow that looks like me,

THE IRISHMAN’S SHANTY. '°
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1. Didyou ev-er go in-to an  I-rish-man’s ‘shanty? Al! there boys you’llﬁnd the
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SPOKEN—
King in his palace .is proud-er than he. Hurrah! my honey.(Now boys,one for Paddy.) whack!
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(Vocal imitation of the IRISH BAGPIPES.)
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There’s a three-legged stool, and a table to match,
And the door of the shanty is locked with a latch;
T'here’s a nate feather matrass all bursting with straw,
Tor the want of a bedstead, it lies on the floor.

Caorus.—Hurrah! my honey.
Spoxex.—Now then boys, one for the matrass.

Suxe.—Whack ! Paddy’s the boy.
There’s a neat little burean without paint or gilt,
Made of boards that was left when the shanty was built,
And a three-cornered mirror that hangs on the wall,
Baut divil a picture’s been in it at all.

Hurrah ! my honey.
Spoxex.—Now then, boys. one for the picture.
Suxe. —-Wha(,k | Paddy s the boy.

He has three rooms in one; kltchen bedroom and hall,
And his chest, it is three wooden pegs on the wall ;
He's two suits of old clothes, tis a wardrobe complete,

One to wear in the shanty, the same in the street.
Hurrah! my honey.
SroxEN.—Now then boys, one for the old clothes
Sune.—Whack ! Paddy s the boy !

He’s a pig in the sty, and a cow in the stable,

| And feeds them on scraps, that's left from the table,

They get sick if confined, so they roam at their ease,
And go into the shanty whenever they please.
Hurrah ! my honey.
Spoxex.—Now then boys, one for the pig.
Su¥e.—Whack ! Paddy’s the boy.
6

There is one who partakes of his sorrows and joys,
Who attends to the shanty, the girls and the boys;
The brats he thinks more of, than gold that’s refined,,
But Biddy’s the jewel that’s set in his mind.
Hurrah ! my honey.
SeoxeN.—Now then boys, one for Biddy.
- Suxg.—Whack ! Biddy’s the boy.




40 THE SCHOOL OF JOLLY DOGS;
or, Slap Bang, Here we are Again.
Lively.
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al ways seem 80 jol-ly

oh! where-e - ver they may be,

They dance, they sing,

they
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here we are a.-gafm, Slap, bang, here we are a -gain, What jol-ly dogs are we.

2 They meet each night at six o’clock,
And then sit down to dine;
They put the courses out of sight,
And then they take their wine.

-+ 3 At eight o’clock they sally forth,
Because you know its dark ;
“ Follow my leader,” cries the chief,
To-night we’ll have a lark. -

4 To balls or hops of course they go,
And each man does his weed ;
They stick by one another, as
They’ve previously agreed.

5 Spring-heel Jack and all his pals,
With their nocturnal larks,
I'm sure were not a patch upon
This school of modern sparks ;

THE GERMAN BAND.

Written and Composed by G. W. Houwnr.

j Lively.
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1. Be- hold a poor de - 1u ded man, A  vic-tim to de - cep - tion; For-
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I lov’d her, and she might havebeen The hap-pi-est in the land;  But she
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ancied a foreigner who play’d the flageo - let, In the middle of a German Band.

2 She was all my fancy painted her,
Her name was sweet Susannah ;
She could sing, she could dance, she could “ parlez
vous France,”
And could play on the grand Pianner ;
What a blissful honeymoon we spent,
- 'To her none could have been kinder ; .
For T made the bed, and black leaded the stove,
Whilst she play’d the organ-grinder.
I lov’d her, &ec.

3 She’d play all the day, whilst I was away

A slaving for the Cash in the City :

And if any musicianers came down the street,
On them she would take pity ;

So fond of the  food of love ”’ was she,
That she made them quite her hobbies :

She’'d often fill’d the street with Germau Brass Bands;
"Till they were bundled off by the bobbies.

I lov’d ber, &e.

4 Now there was a German Band. three boys and a man,
Who play’d there every afternoon ;
They’d a *“ Flageolet” in C, a “ Cornopeon ” in D,
With a ‘“Sackbut” and a “ Trombone’”’ out of
tune: :
They made an awful row, but still anyhow,
They quite charm’d the heart of Susannah :

For she’d sit at the window, whilst the German
flageolet
Used to wink in a most improper manner.
But I lov’d her, &e. R

5 Such goings on were not quite right,
And so I gently told her;
And tho’ with rage my buzzum burn’d,
I’d not the heart to scold her:
The very next day when I reached home,
You might have knock’d me down with a brick,
sirs,
She’d bolted away with the German Flageolet,
And sold every blessed stick, sirs.
I lov'd her, &c.

6 Now this happy loving couple did not love long,
For ere they were a fortnight older ;
They bad a jolly row, when the German Flageolet
Went and listed for a Yankee Soldier ;
On the ficld of glory he got shot in the back !
But why should I now be caring,
For the foreign ragamuffin--he’s a cold ciay corpus;
And Susannah has to go out charing.
I loved her, and she might have been
The happiest in the land,
But, now she goes a charin’ for eighteenpence a
da,

y:
Thro’ a fellow in a German Band.

THE CRACKSMAN’S CHAUNT.
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Oh, lud - dy, fud - dy, poor lud --dy heigh - o!

2 And T seed as they haxed each passer by,
Luddy, faddy, oh! poor luddy heigho!
And T seed as they haxed each passer by,
And T knew as the cove what they wanted was 1.
Luddy, fuddy, oh, poor luddy fuddy.

8 First they haxed a Frenchman they chanced to meet,
Luddy, fuddy, oh! poor luddy heigho !
First they haxed a Frenchman they chanced to meet,
11 est 1! vous le trouverez tout de suite.
Luddy, fuddy, oh, poor luddy fuddy.

4 Then they haxed a Dutchman ya Mynheer,
Luddy, fuddy, ohi poor lzddy heigho!
T see just such man pass, passed by here,
Vile I sits at mein door, and drinks mein beer.
Luddy fuddy oh, poor luddy fuddy.

5 Nowgvv did this throw them off the track ?
Puddy, fuddy, oh! poor luddy heigho!
Now, vy did this throw them off the track,
Cos Frenchman and Dutchman was Coll the Crack.
Luddy, fuddy, oh, poor luddy fuddy,

Cuorus.—Oh, luddy, fuddy, poor luddy heigho!
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42 I’'M NOT MYSELF AT ALL.
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1. Oh! I'm not myself at all, Molly dear, Molly dear, I'm not myself ot all
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Nothing caring, nothing knowing, Oh ‘’tis after you I'm- going,
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Faith your shadow ’tis I'm growing, Molly dear, Molly dear, And I'm not myself at all.
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Th’other day I went confessin’, And I ask’d the father’s blessin’, Dut says
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haif o’ me is here, So give the other half to Molly Bnerly,” Oh! I'm not myself at all
2 Oh! I'm not myself at all, Molly dear, Molly dear, So just let Father Taaf make you my better half,

My appetite’s so small. And you will not the worse of the addition be.
I once could pick a govse, but my buttons is no use, Oh! I'm not myself at all.
Faith my tightestcoat is loose, Molly dear, Molly dear,
And 'm not myself at all. 4 T’ll be not myself at all, Molly dear, Molly dear,
If thus it i3 T waste, you'd better dear make haste, *Till you my own I call.
Before your lover’s'gone away entirely ; Since a change o’er me- there came, sure you might
If you dont soon change your mind, not a bit of me change your name,
you'll find, And ’twould just come to the same, Molly dear,
And what ’ud you think o’ that, Molly Bnerly' Molly dear,
Oh! I'm not myself at all. Oh ! *twould just come to the same.
For if you and I were one, all confusion would be
3 Oh my shadow on the wall, Molly dear, Molly dear, gone,
Isn’t like myself at all. ‘And ’twould simplify the matther entirely :
For I've got so very thin, Myself says ’tisn’t him, And ’twould save us so much bother, when we’d
DBut that purtv girl so %hm, Molly dear, Molly dear, both be one anothér,
And I’'m not myseli at all. So listen now to rayson, Molly Brierly ;
If thus I smaller grew, all fretting dear for you, Oh! I'm not myself at all.

’Tis you should make up the deficiency.

THE IRISH JAUNTING CAR.
Composed by VaLexTINE VoUSDEN.
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hwe to travel far, To find a better driver of an I - rish jounting car. The
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fare is fifteen pence, but as the dxs’mncc isn’t far, I’ll justsay oneand three pence ma’am,so jump up-on the car.,
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. 2 .
If you want to drive round Dublin, sure you'll find me on the stand ;
T’ll take you to Raheny, to pick cockles on the strand,
To the Pheniz Park, to Nancy Hands, the Monument, and then
T’ll take you to the Strawberry Beds, and back to town again.
Get some bread and beef and porter, and some whisky in a jar —
That’s the way to take your pleasuré on an Irish Jaunting Car.

. 3
Oh, then, if that car should speak, sir, sure a moral "twould disclose,
It has carried Whigs and Tories, Repealers and their foes;
Yot it looks well by obliging all, and keeps me better far,
With my whip, my pipe, my pony, dnd my Irish Jaunting Car.
So if you want to hire me, call into Mr. Mahar,
And he'll send for Larry Doolan, and his Irish Jaunting Car.

ENCORE VERSES.

Well, T see you're fond of driving,
But of course I can’t copplain,
When you're inclined to give me double fare,
* And hire me again ;
But the pony’s getting tired, for to-night he’s travell'd far,
Yet I know that he's a good one, so I'll just RE-verse the Car.

It’s an antique Irish vehicle, us’d in mem’ry of the way .
That Erin’s warlike sons behaved in many a bygone fray,

‘When back to back they stood and fought, nor heeded wound nor scar,

As now it’s back to back they sit upon the Jaunting Car;

Aud should a jealous thought presume their happiness to mar,

They’d take and drown it in the —well of th’ Irish Jaunting Car.

It’s Cupid’s own conveyance—in the well, amongst the hay,

The little rogne conceals himself, to hear what sweethearts say ;
And oh! the blarny that he hears, sure my tongue can’t repeat,

It’s enough to smash the car, and knock the driver from his seat;
*Twould change the warlike notions of the preat big Russian Czar, -
" If he heard the conversation on an Irish Jaunting Car.

>

Sure when the Queen was here she said she’d like her health to thrive,
So the darling Duke of Leinster thought he’d threat her to a drives
She.got on his outsider, and before they had gone far,

Oh! says she, I like the joulting of your Irish Jaunting Car;

So she had one made in Dublin, and she wrote to Mr. Mahar,

‘Who sent out Larry Doolan for to drive the Jaunting Car.

” .

‘POLLY PERKINS OF PADDINGTON GREEN.

Maestoso Pomposo. - Written and Composed by Harny CLiFTON.
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1..’m a bkro- ken-hearted milk-man, in grief I'm ar - raj’d, Through keeping of the

e
A o

=

S

P 8 ] -
3 013 —F— —A-
* . Vo : v
com-pa -ny  of a young ser- vant-maid; Who lived on  board wa - ges, the
—t o N ;A = 2 I N -
D e e R
i By o S s s oSG M~ B M5 10 b St  — r

house to keep clean, Ina gen - tle - man’s fam’-ly near Pad-ding- ton Creen,
To be sung ad 1ib. Crorus.
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Queen, Was - pret -ty lit-tle Pol-ly  Per - king of Pad - ding - ton  Green.
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Her eyes were as black as the pips of a pear,
No rose in the garden with her checks could compare,
Her hair hung in “ringlets”’ so beautiful and long ;
1 thought that she lov’ d me, but found I was wrong.
Oh'! she was as, &c. .

. 3
When I'd rattle in a morning, and “ cry milk below,”
At the sound of my milk-cans her face she would show,
With a smile upon her countenance and a laugh in
her eye,
If I thought she’d have lov’d me, I'd have laid down
to die.
For she was as, &e.

4
When T asked her to marry me, she said, Oh what
stuff,”’
And told me to drop it, for she’d had quite enough,”
Of my nonscnse,” at the same*time, I'd been very kind,
But to marry a mxlkman she didn’t feel inclined.
Oh'! she was as, &c.

5
““ Oh the man that has me must have silver and gold,
A chariot to ride in, and be handsome and bold ;
His hair must be cur]y as any watch spring,
And his whiskers as big as a brush for clothmv
Oh! she was as, &e.

The }v;vords that she utter’d went straight through my
jeart,
T sobbed. T sighed, and straight did depart,
With a tear on my eyelid as big as a bean,
Bidding good-bye to Polly and Paddmgwn Green.
Ah! she was as, &ec.

7
In six months she married, this hard-hearted girl,
But it was not a ‘Wicount,” and it was not a
“’Nearl,’
It was not a ‘Baronite,” but a shade or two ‘ wus,’
*Twas a bow-legg'd Conductor of a Twopenny ’Bus.
In spite of all she was as, &e.

MOLLY BAWN.
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flow- ers, late, were o- pen keep- ing,

To try a ri-val blush with you, But their mother, Nature,set them
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shining, Because they’ve nothing else to do........Mol-ly Bawn, Mol - ly Bawn!

2 Now the pretty flow’rs were made to bloom, dear,
And the pretty stars were made to shine;
And the pretty girls were made for the boys dear,
And may be'you were made for mine.

The wicked watch- dog here is snarling,
He takes me for a thlef you see,
For he knows I'd steal you Molly darhufr
And then transported I should be.
Oh! Molly, &e.



PAL-O-MINE. 45
Moderato. ) Vaxce.
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* of - ten dine, And we have a plea-sant talk, And lis- ten to the
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My  dear boys, my dear boys, He’s a pal o’ mine,
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He’s a pal o’ mine; My  dear boys, “my  dear
Repeat Chorus ff.
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boys, He'’s a pal [ mine, my dear boys.

2 When the feed’s over then we go,
Bent on a dance, somewhere with the “upper |
ten.”’

On the light fantastic toe,
With this pal o’ mine!

The ladies simper, * Naughty man,
Why do you come so late?”

And tap us gently with their fan,
And say we are their fate!

SpokEN.—And so we are; they cannot resist my
friend, he’s such an Apollo, and birds of a feather,
vou know, flock together, which accounts for the
fact. c

My dear boys, &c.

3 Needle-guns loading ev’ry way,
Muzzle or breech, they come all the same to us.
But the Speuncer is the stay
Of this pal o’ mine!
We're pretty constant at our drill,
So you must not think it strange,
The distance that we’re sure to kill
Is two thousand yards in range !

SeoxeN.— Bother! talk about Needle-guns, ha! let
foreign foes come over to New England, and my
friend and I, and a few of the right sort, will give
them a stitch in their sides, in our own way.
Didn’t we astonish the natives at the tir in Bel-
gium? My friend’s the best shot in the States,
and to claim my due—

My dear boy‘s,'&c.

4 On the turf we are well known,
And we are both favorites at Riverside,
‘When our colors there are shown,
I and this pal o’ mine!
With legs and welchers we ne’er join,
We know them at a glauce,
On “ public form ” we put our coia,
And stund the honest chance!

SporEX.—It’s the best way in the long run. Never
trust a dark horse; so my friend says, and as ¥
have already had the honor of remarking—

My dear boys, &e.

5 On a good pal you may depend,
Ycﬂg’ll find him there, if you are in want of
im.

And the first who’d nie defend,
Is this pal o’ mine!

We've stood the racket and the strife.
And we’ll stand what fate may send,

For trust me, boys, that all thro’ life,
There’s nothing like a friend!

Sroxex.—That’s so ; you'll make no end of acquaint-
ances, but precious few friends. When you get
one, therefore, stick to him, and if you do, I will
be glad to say of you, ag I have always said of my
own friend—

My dear boys, &e.



48 THE MOUSE-TRAP MAN.
o b T empo di Velse. L Written by H. J. ;‘V'X'IYMARK.V_“
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1 Kind friends inme you an ob - ]ect be- hold, Wounded in feel- ings and mi-nus  his heart.
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Ilov'd a glrl but by her I’ve been ‘““sold,” A_ll for a mouse-trap man, spi- ¢y - and smart;
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Out - side her door loud-ly bawl-ing he’d go, “Mouse-trapsa penny, ”throughout all the day,
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In her good graces he s00n got I know,Caughther with his ““mouse-traps,”” and stole her a - wayl..
11
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Yo Mouse - traps, mouse-traps,” he'd cry, Mouse - traps, fine mouse-traps, who'll buy?
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Strong as a house, ]ust have one and try, Mouse-tmps a pen - ny, a pen-ny, who'll buy ?°.
.2 4
She was named Whiting, from Reading she came, No more cold wittles I got {rom that day,
Was a smart housemaid I'd have you to know; All of ber ¢ purkerultes ” went to that chap,
In most chaps’ hearts she would kindle love’s flame, When I arks’d for ’ em, she used for to say,
She 1iv’d at Chelsca when I was her beau ! As how she wanted em to bait the trap;
She told this chap they were *“ swarming with mice,” | ¢ That may be true,” said I,  but, p’raps you 1l tell,
Cal’d him inside and with beer did him ¢ prime,” ‘Where are the governor’s old lef off suits ?
When she’d replenish’d his pewter pot twice, You must have them, for you know very weli,
He gave her a trap which chok’d six at a time ! They don’ 't bait mouse-traps with old irousers and
Mouse-traps, &c. boots.”’
* Mouse-traps, &c g
In a dark corner this trap she did fix,
Baited each hook with a piece of burnt cheese, She kick’d me out, slamm’d the door in my face,
Woke up next morning, and there she found six, Sent me adrift with a ﬂe'l in my car,
Poor little mouses as dead as you please ; She’d guv me ““ turnups,” and it<was “ a case,”
When she diskiver’d ’em she cried “ Oh! lor, I was outrivalled by that chap, ’twas clear.
Never before was the like seen of sitch, Last Sunday weck they were man and wife made,
Him as brought that ere mouse-trap to the door, Which fil’d my buzzum with grief, care, and woe,
I’m sare is a conjuror, leastways a witch. Now they are doing a fine roaring trade,
Mouse-traps, &e. For “ mouse- traps a penny,” both bawlmg go!

Mouse-traps, &c.

CONSTANTINOPLE.
Moderato. . Music by A. Lroyp.
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1. Kind friends your pi - ty pray be- stow On one who stands before you, And lis- ten to my
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tale of woe, Thouah I pro- mise not to bore you;
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heart there burnt am- bi- tion’s flame, For Iloved 2 gay young Colonel, who From Con-stan-ti-no-ple
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came, Con-stan - ti-no - ple, Con-stan - ti-no - ple, Con-stan - ti-ne - ple, the Colonel came,
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C, O, N, witha Con,withS, T, A, N, with a stan, w1th aCon- stan, T, I, ti, with a
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Con-tan: ti, N, O, no thh a no, thh a Cou-stan ti- no, P, L, E, with a pull, Con~stan-t1-no ple.
2 T met the Colonel at a ball, 3 One evening, while we sat at tea,
To him I was presented ; We’d a visit most informal,
Upon his knees the youth did fall, . The police came, and gracious me,
And lots of stuff invented ; They took away the ‘Colonel;
He said he was a Turkish prince, I soon found out he a swindler was,
And begg’d that I would bear his name, - And long had carricd on that game ;
Sol acccptul the young Colonel who And so I lost my Colohel who
From Constantinople came, From Constantinople came,
Constantinople, Constmtmople Constantinople, Constautinople,
Constantinople, the Colonel came. Constantinople, the Colonel came.
C, O, N, with a Con, &c. C, O, N; with a Con, &e.

TOMMY-DODD.

Writben and Composed by Ervce CL: ARKE.
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1 I lead - & somewhat ea- sy life, Like most mena- bout town, But still I must submit to you, I’ n
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somewhat of re - mnown, A spe - cu - la - tive twrn  of mind, It may seem ra- fher
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odd, I have a weak- ness, and it is, A love for “‘Tom- my Dedd !”
y CHORUS. .
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gars as well, Tom-my Dodd! Tom -my Dodd! Now my boys let’s all  go in,
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Tom - my Dodd, Tom - myDodcl Head or tail, I’'m safe to win, Hunah for Tommy D ldl

2 In town now if you mect a friend, A purse is just in case of need,
You cannot let him pass, For you can ride rough shod,
Of course you must do something, And live hke any ﬁ,f:htmrr cock
You then propose a glass. If you’re up in ¢ Tommy Dodd!”
Now if  meet a chum or two, * I’'m always safe, &e.
1 nail them with a nod, |
Propose for each ‘a “ full grown dose,” 3 A friend of mine three danghters had,
But submitting “ Tommy Dodd ! 1 He asked me home to tea,
I'm always safe, &c. I play’d and sung, when bv and bye,
. They all spoon’d on to me;
8 Yon’ve no idea the run of luck, I couldn’t court the lot you know,
Which I have found the ruIe ’ For thiat would seem so odd,
Attends you if you go in “ hot, 5 So I proposed that they’d decide
Of course remaining “ cool; ” By way of “ Tommy Dodd !
I'm always safe, &e.




48 THE WHISTLING THIEF.
Lively
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1. When Pat came o-ver the hill, hlS col- leen fair to see, His whis - tle loud and
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the sig - nal was to  be. ¢ Oh, Ma-ry"’ the mo - ther cried, *‘There’s
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some- bo - dy whist - ling, sure;” “No, mo - ther, it’s on -ly the wind, that’s
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whist - ling through the door, That’s whist - ling through the - door.
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“T’ve lived a long time, Mary, in this wide world my dear,
But the wind to whistle a tune like that I never before did hear,”
““But mother you know the fiddle hangs just behind the chink,”
Anud the wind upon the strings of it, is playing a tune I thmk
Is playing a tune, I think.”
(Bark like a dog.)

3
“ The dog is barking now, and a fiddle can’t play a tune;’
‘“ But mother you know that dogs will bark when they see the moon.”
‘“ Now how can he see the moon, when you know he’s old and blmd
Blind dogs can’t see the moon, nor fiddles be played by the wind,
Nor fiddles be played by the wind.”

(Imitate a pig.)

“ And there now is the pig, oneasy in his mind ; ”

“ But mother you know the saying, that pigs can see the wind ”
“ That’s all very well in the day, but allow me Miss, to remark,

That pigs no more than ourselves can see anything in the dark
Can see anything in the dark.

5
“T’m not such a fool as you think, I know very well lt is Pat,
Get out ye whistling thief, and get along home out o’ that;
And you Miss be off to yourbed, don’t bother me with your tears,
For though I have lost my eyes, T haven’t yet lost my ears,
I haven’t yet lost my ears.”

MogRrAL.
Now boys don t courting go, too near to the house d’ye mind,
Unless you’re certain sure, the old woman’s both deaf and blind ;
The days when they were young, forget thev never can,
They're able to tell the difference "twixt a fiddle, pig, dog, and a man,
A fiddle, pig, dog, and a man.

“I’M NINETY-FIVE.”
| Andantino Scherzzoz. stentato. a tempo,
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men have strove win my heart, I’m proof 'gainst Cu - pid’s p1etc ing dart; Men
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are so sly, they wink their eye, But through that I can pl‘unf ly see. Then
primo tempo. .
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As for me rn ;be free; Love shall ne - ver con - quer me; No! No!! No!!!No!!!! Shall
animato. rall - animato.
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ne - ver con - quer me. No! No!! No.’!! No!l!l Shall ne - ver con - qucr me.

2
I: Do you think I'd marry ? no, not I, 1|
Ji: To have six brats to squall and ery;f |

Six brats I'm sure to have, I know,

For the fortune-teller told me so; .

And more than that, she told me flat.

“ My husband then from me would fly ! ”
Higgledy! piggledy ! needles and pins!
Matrimony and sorrow begins,

As maid ’ve lived, and a maid T'11 die,
For a wedded life is all my eye!

J: Yes! yes!! yes!!! yes!!!! yes is all my eye.:|]

(Dances.)

3
jl: Beware you then, beware you, then, |
jl: Of base ! deceitful! artful men ;|
For they will flatter, hoax, and coax,
And win your smiles with funny jokes,
But don't believe, for they’ll deceive,
Oh! have a doubt ou all they say.
Hoity ! toity! fie for shame!
’Tis the female sex I blame,
‘Who ought to know with all their loves,
That men are hawks, and we are doves;

J: Yes!yes!! yes!!! yes!!!! they’re hawks and

we are doves. :j|
(Dances.)

4
Il: When T was young , when I was young, ]]
|i: T found out man’s “deceitful tongue ; 3|
They oft would whisper in my ear,
“My duck!” “My turtle dove!” My dear!!!”
But I khow still they’d have their will,
Then cast me off like casy gloves.
Smother ’em, bother ’em, fiddle-dee-dee!
Single I have been, and single T’ll be,
There’s nought but strife in a wedded life,
Scissors cut love as well as a knife;
Il: Yes! yes!! yes!!! yes!!!! scissors as well

as knife. :|
(Dances.)

Il Once more, before I say good bye, :|f
I: Avoid that man who winks his eye. ( Winks.) :ff
He’ll after that your fingers press,
Your form, and beauty praise and Dbless,
You feel forlorn (sighs), your heart is gone,
Then you become his lacquay oh!
Then think how yow’ll have to starch.and blue,
And mend the holes in his stockings too,
While he with another flirts about ; H
Oh! heaven be praised ! I've found you out,
1l Yes! yes!! yes!!! yes!!l! yes I've found

you out. :|
(Dances.)

DER DEUTSCHMAN’S PHILOSOPHY.

YOHN ScuMIDT.
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no - ting for to lend, For I ne-ver bor- rows
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no-ting, don’t you see,

Yohn Schmldt I've a pred-dy lit-tle frow, Un I've vnendsm blen - ty
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now, Un a lot of pred-dy shildren at mine knee, Yohn Schmidt ; I ha,f no - ting  to de-
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sire, Ven I

sit pe- side mine vire; Un Ischmoke my- self in - fo

a shleeping state, Yohn
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Schmidt. I'm so hap-py vot can be, Bo you lis- ten now to me, Un Tl
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dell you vot I love, un vot I hate, Yohn Schmidt.

2
I love der lager bier,
Ven'it’s good un isu’t dear,
I can trink pout sixty glasses in a day, Yohn Schmidt;
But I hate der liquor law,
Sooch a ding I nefér saw,
Vot would dake our schnapps un lager all avay, Yohn
Schmidt;
I love a Deutschen song,
’Pout a hundred verses long,
Mit a ghorus for a tousand voices, too, Yohu Schmidt;
Baut I hate der snuffle psalm,
Vot isn’t worth a kreutzer,
For to sing it, makes your vace grow lonf* and plue,
Yohn Schmidt.

3
I love some Deutschen food,
Yaw ! I likes it butty good,
Der spech un suaerkrout, un salat slaugh, Yohn
Schmidt;
But I hate der milk of schwill,
Un der meat they nefer kill,
For it dies pefore dey’ve dime to hit a knock Yohn

I love der pretty flowers,
Vot grows in garten bowers,
Der cabbage un der radeesh, an der beet, Yohn
Schmidt ;
Un 1 hate der toads un frogs,
Un der sausage made of dogs,
Un cferyding vot isn’t good to eat, Yoln Schmid.

4
Now T've got a little shtore,
Un 1 sits pefore der door,
Un I sells der prandy schnapps un pretzcl cake, Yohn
Schmidt ;
Un 1 dinks 111 butty soon
Haf a lager bier saloon,’

| Un den vot plenty moncy 1 will maLe Yohn Schmidt §

Un ven enough I've got
I vill buy ““a  house un lot,”
Un a “cormer grocery” I'll have peclde, Yohn
Schmidt ;
Den so happv I vill be,
Mit mine shildren by mine knee,
Mit mine money, un mine frow, but mit no pride,

Yohn Schmidt.

Schmidt;
NICODEMUS JOHNSON.
Moderato. . - B) J. B. Murerty.
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best in all de mna-tion, O ho! O ho! To Ni-. co-de- mus John - son.

2
My master was a union man, he did not like secession,

And so he-had to leave de old plantatxon ; .
I thought to stay behind him there, "twould be an aggravation,
O ho! O ho! To Nicodemus Johnson.

3
1 wish dis war would only end, and peace come frew de nation,
T'd go rxght back to Dixie’s land and stay dar;
For I isn’t any contraband, I love de old plantation,
©'ho! O ho! That's Nicodemus Johnson.,



THE RATCATCHER’S DAUGHTER.

Comicoso con Jokerando. :
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1. Not long a - go, in Vestminstier, Thereliv’eda rat-catch-er’s daughter, Butshedidn’t quitelive in
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Vest-min-stier, Cause sheliv'd t’other side of the vater; Her father canghtrats and she sold sprats, All
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round and a-bout that quar - ter; And the gentle- folks all took off their hats, To the
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putty lit- tle rat- catcher’s daughter!  Doo- dle dee! doo - dle dum! di dum doo - dle da!

2
She vore no ’at upon ’er ’ead,
No cap nor dandy bonnet,
The ’air of ’er ’ead all 'ung down ’er back,
Like a bunch of carrots upon it;
Ven she cried “ Sprats!”’ in Vestminstier,
She ’ad such a sweet loud woiee, sir,
You could hear her all down Parliament Street,
As far as Charing Cross, sir!

Doodle dee! &ec.

3 .
Nogv, rich and poor, both far and near,
fg matrimony sought her ;
But at friends and foes she turn’d up her nose,
Did the putty little ratcatchér’s daughter.
For there was a man, sold lily-vite sand,
In Cupid’s net had caught her;
And right over head and ears in love
Vent the putty little ratcatcher’s daughter !

Doodle dee, &c.

4

Now lily-vite sand so ran in her ’ead,

As she vent along the Strand, oh!
She forgot as she’d got sprats on her ’ead,

And cried, “ D’ye vant any lily-vite sand, oh!”
The folks, amaz’d, all thought her crazed,

As she vent along the Strand, oh!
To see a gal vith sprats on her ’ead,

Cry, “ D’ye vant any lily-vite sand, oh!™

Doodle dee, &c.

5
Now ratcatcher’s daughter so ran in his ’ead,
He couldn’t tell vat he vas arter,
So, instead of crying, “D’ye vant any sand.”’
He cried, “ D’ye vant any ratcatcher’s darter.”
His donkey cock’d his ears and laughed,
And couldn’t think vat he wag arter,
Ven he heard his lily vite sandman cry,
“D’ye vant any ratcatcher’s darter.”

Doodle dee, &c.

They both agreed to married be,

Upon next Easter Sunday, .
But Ratcatcher’s daughter she had a dream
That she wouldn’t be alive on Monday;
She vent vunce more to buy some sprats,
And ske tumbled into the vater,
And down to the bottom, all kiver'd up vith mud,
Vent the putty little ratcatcher’s daughter!

Doodle dee, &e.

7
Ven Lily-vite Sand ’¢ ’eard the news,
His eyes ran down vith vater;

Said ’e, ““ In love I’ll constant prove,
And blow me if I'll live long arter.”
So he cut ’is throat vith a pane of glass,

And stabbed ’is donkey arter!
So ’ere is an end of Lily-vite Sand,
Donkey and ratcatcher’s daughter !

Doodle dee, &e.

8
The neighbors all both great and small,
They flocked unto ’er berrein’,
And vept that a gal who’d cried out sprats,
Should be dead as any herrein’.
The Corioner’s Inquest on her sot,
At the sign of the Jack i’ the Vater,
To find what made life’s sand run out
Of the putty little ratcatcher’s danghter!

Doodle dee, &c.

9
The werdict was that too much vet
This poor young voman died on ;
For she made an ’ole in the Riviere Thames,
Vot the penny steamers ride on !
?P'was a haccident they all agreed,
And nuffink like self-slaughter;
So not guiltee o’ fell in the sea, :
They brought in the ratcatcher’s danghter !

Doodle dee, &ec.



82 BITTER BEER.
: Composed by J. B. Epwarps.
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1. The sub - ject of my lit - tle song isone, I hold most dear, It supports our con- sti-
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give then, whilewe'’re here, Three cheersfor Bass and Allsopp, too, and their glo - rious Bit - tg'r Beer,

2 T’ve tasted Hock and Claret too; Madeira aud Moselle,
‘But not one of those boshy wines revives this languid swell ;
Of all complaints from A to Z, the fact is very clear
There’s no disease but what’s been cured by Bass’ Bitter Beer.
- Allsopp, Bass, &e.

3 T've liv'd in Scotland many years, and drunk its mountain dew ;
I don’t deny but what its good, and a stimulant 'tis true ; ' .
T’'m far from being pre]udlced as some wmay think, I fear,
Yet give to mé a cooling draught of Bass’ Bitter Beer
Allsopp, Bass, &c.

4 01d Ireland s drink T have imbibed, yes, Kinahan’s double L. ;
And Kitty Trainer’s famed Potheen and Dunville’s too, as Well
A glass of punch of course, I know, will oft your spirits cheer,
But still my fav’rite bevemrre is Bass’ Bitter Beer.

Allsopp, Bass, &c.

BARNEY O’HEA. - A

Ir’ish Ballad.
Composed by SsMUeL Lover.
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1. Now let me a -lone, tho’ I know you won’t, 1 know you won’t, I know you won’t,
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makes me out - ra-geous Whenyou'reso contagious, And you’d betterlookout for the stout Corney Creagh.For
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he 1s the boy that be - heves I'm- hls joy, So you’d bet - ter be - have your- self
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Im - pu-dent Bar -ney O°  Hea, Im - pu-dent Bar - ney O Hea,

2 1 hope yon’re not going to Brandon fair,
To Brandon fair, to Brandon fair,
For indeed I'm not wanting to mect you there,
Impudent Barney O’Hea.
For Corney’s at Cork, and my brother’s at work,
And my mother sits spinning at home all the day,
So no one will be there, of poor me to take care,
So 1 hope yvou won’t follow me, Barney O’Hea.
Impudent Barney, none of your blarney,
Impudent Barney O’Hea,
Impudent Barney O’Hea.

3 But as I was walking up Brandon street,
- Up Brandon street, up Brandon street, .
- Just who do you think that myself should meet,
But impndent Barney O'Hea.
He said I look’d killin’, I called him a villain,
I bid him that minute get out of my way;

He said I was joking, and grinn’d so provoking,
I couldn’t help Jaughing at Barney O’Hea.
Impudent Barney, he has the blarney,
Impudent Barney O’Hea,
Impudent Barney O’Hea.

4 He knew ’twas all right when he saw me smile,
He saw me smile, he saw me smile,
For he is the rogue up to ev’ry wile,
Impudent Barney O’Hea.
He coaxed me to chuse him, for if I’d refuse him,
e swore he’d kill Corney the very next day ;
. So, for fear ’twould go further, and just to save
murther, )
I think I must marry that madeap O’Hea.
Bothering Barney, he has the blarney,
To make a girl Mistress ()’Hea,
To make a girl Mistress O’Hea.

* -~ PADDY BLAKE’S ECHO.

Allegro Vivace, Sawvuen Lover.
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ci - vil-ly spake, “How d’ye do, Pad- dy Blake,” The e - cho po-lite-ly says, “Ve. ry well, thank you.”
* “Poo true to be put in a ballad.”—O0ld Irish saying.

2

One day Teddy Reogh with Kate Conner did go,

To hear from the echo this wonderful talk, sir,
But the echo, they say, was conthrairy that day,

Or perhaps Paddy Blake had gone out for a walk, sir;
Now says Teddy to Kate, “’Tis too hard to be bate

By this deaf and dumb baste of an echo so lazy,
But if we both shout to each other no doubt,

We'll make up an echo between us my daisy ! %

* 3
“ Now Kitty,” says Teddy, to answer be ready,
“« Oh, very well, thank you,” cries out Kitty, then sir;
“ Would you like to be wed, Kitty darlin ?” says Ted,
“ Qh very well, thank you,” says Kitty again, sir;

“Do you like me,” said Teldy, and Kitty quite ready,
Cried “ Very weil, thank you,” with laughter
beguiling ;
I think you’ll confess Teddy could not do less,
Than pay his respeets to the lips that were smiling.

. 4.

Oh dear Paddy Blake, may you never forsake

Those hills that return us such echoes endearing ;
And girls all translate their sweet answers like- Kate,

No faithfulness doubting, no treachery fearing :
And boys be you ready, like frolicsome Teddy—

Be earnest in loving though given to joking;
And thus when inclined, may all true lovers find

Sweet echoes to answer from hearts they’re invoking,
y g



PEOPLE WILL TALK.

I

Music by S. M. GrANNIS.
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1. We may get thro' the world, but’twill be
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: know. Peo- ple will talk, 0] yes, they must talk, you know.

2
If quiet and modest, you’ll have it presumed,
That your humble position is only assumed,
You're 2 wolf in sheep’s clothing, or clse you're & fool,
But don’t get excued keep perfc(,tly cool:
For people, &

If generous and noble, they’ll vent out their spleen,
You’ll hear some loud hints that you're selfish and
mean ;
If upright and honest and fair as the day,
They’ll call you a rogue in a sly sneaking way.
For people, &c.

4
And then if you show the least boldness of heart,
Or a slight inclination to take your own part,
They will call you an upstart, conceited and vain,
But keep straight ahead, don’t stop to explain.
For peoplb, &e.

If threadbare your coat, or old-fashioned your hat,
Some one, of course, will take notice of that,
And hint rather strong. that you can’t pay your way,
But don’t get excited ‘Whatever they say

For people, &e.

.OUR GRANDFATHERS’

"Allegro moderato.

6
If you dress in the fashion, don’t think to escape,
For they criticise then in a different shape :
Youlre ahead of your means, or your tailors nnpaid.
But'mind your own business, there’s nought to be made.
For people, &c.

If a fellow but chance to wink at a girl,

How the gossips will talk, aud their scandal unfurl ;

They’ll canvass your wants, and talk of your means,

And declare your’e cnva"ed to a chit in her teens.
For people, &c.

They’ll talk fine before you, but then at your back
Of venom and slander there’s never a lack ;
How kind and polite in all that they say,
But bitter as gall when you're out of the way.

For people, &c.

9

The best way for you is to do as you please,
For your mind, if you have one, will then be at case;
Of course you’ll meet with all sorts of abuse, ,
But don’t think to stop them, it ain’t any use.

For people, &c.-

DAYS.
Original Song by Tony Pasror.
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men by thelr mo - ngy, That wasn't the cage: in our Grand - fa. thers’ days.
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In our grandfather’s days they had no patent leathers,
Garotte choking collars er no peg top.pauts,
Young men didn’t go it with two forty horses,
Or visit young ladies at night in a dance.
The boys didn’t then congregate on the corners,
To see the girls crossing on wet slushy days,
Nor the gals didn’t want a policeman to help them,
That wasn’t the case in our grandfather’s days.

3
Inour grandfather’s days billiard markers ne’er sported,
Mustache on their lips, or goatees on their chins,
Nor sixpenny barbers drive out in their wagons,
Nor did railroad conductors wear diamond pins.

88

The gals didn’t paint, stuff themselves up- with cotton,
They didn’t wear hoops, patent bustles, or stays ;
Didn’t smoke cigarettes, or drink sherry cobblers,
That wasn’t the style in our grandfather’s days.
4

In our grandfather!s days when a man ran for office,
He did it alone for the national good,

And not for the dollars and cents he might pocket,
That’s something which now-a-days aint understood.

The government then was for wisdom sclected,
Rebellion had not set the country ablaze,

But the people have sworn that our flag shall float over
The Union, as ’twas in our grandfather’s days.

THE DARK GIRL DRESSED IN BLUE..

Allegretto. )
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now will tell to you, How I lost my heart and sen - ses too, Thro’a dark girl dress’d in blue.

CHORUS.
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She was a fine girl, fol de rid-dle I do, A charmer, Fol de rid -dle eh.

2 ’Twas on a Friday morning,
The first day of August,
‘When of that day I ever think,
My heart feels ready to burst!
Ijump’d into a Broadway stage,
. The Central Park going too
On a seat, by the right hand side of the door,
" Sat a dark girl dress’d in blue.
She was, &ec.

3 Now we hadn’t gone very far,

‘When the lady look’d very strange,

The driver-knock’d down for his fare—
Says.she, ‘I have no change,

T've only a ten dollar bill ;
O dear what shall Ido?”

Said I, “ Allow me to pay”’—* Oh, thank you, sir,”
Says the dark girl dress’d in blue.

She was, &c. -

4 We chatted and talk’d, as we onward walk’d,

About one thing or the other;

She asked me, too (oh wasn’t it kind ?)
If I had a father or a mother.

Savs I, “ Yes, and a grandmother too ;
But pray, miss, what are you ?

“Oh, ' chief engineer in a milliner’s shop,”
f3ays the dark girl dressed in blue.

She was, &e.

5 We walked about for an hour or two,
Through the park, both near and far ;
Then to a large hotel we went—
I stepped up to the bar:
She slipped in my hand a ten-dollar bill,
1 said, *“ What are you going to do!”
" «Oh! don’t think it strange, I must have change,”
Said the dark girl dressed in blue.
She was, &e.

6 We had some slight refreshments,
And T handed out the bill ;

The barkeeper counted out the change,
And the bill dropped in the till :
*Twas in currency and silver change,

There was a three-cent picce or two;
So I rolled it up, and gave it to
The dark girl dressed in blue.
She was, &c.

7 She thanked me, and said, “ I must away,
Farewell, till next we meet;
For on urgent business I must’ go,
To the store in Hudson street.”
She quickly glided from my sight,
And soon was lost to view :
- I turned to leave, when by my side,
Stood a tall man dressed in blue!
She was, &c.

8 This tall man said, “ Excuse me, sir,

I'm one of the ‘special force’ ;

That bill was bad, please come with me ”—
I had to go, of course.

Said I, “ For a lady I obtained the change,”
Says he, “ Are you telling me true ?

‘What’s her name ? " Says I, I don’t know,
She was a dark girl dressed in blue.

She was, &e.

9 My story they believed, thought I was deceived,

But said I must hand back the cash ;

I thought it was a sin, as-I gave her the tin—
Away went ten dollars smash!

So, all young men, take my advice,
Be careful what you do,

‘When you makethe acquaintance of ladies strange,
Especially a dark girl dressed in blue.

She was, &c.




THE GRECIAN BEND.

86
Lively. By Toxy Pasror.
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out of town, The sea - son for to’ spend, ThereImet the girl that's done me brown, The
CHORUS.
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girl with the Gre - cian bend. Yes! 8POKEN.—Yes, it was at Saratoga ; I put up at What hap - py hﬁs we

Congress Ha,Ll and at the same hotel there
was such & cha.rmmg young creature. I used
to meet her hourly. In the morning, at six
o'clock we’d meel at the Spring ; we'd drink
the water together. At the mble we always
happened to beside by side. If I went out
for a walk I'd be sure to meet with her walk-
ing all alone. 1'd offer my arm, and we'd
ramkble along together, in this style—
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. 2
The other boarders envied ma,
And one and all, did all agree,
That married we would shortly be,
And have a wedding dashing.
The landlord then commenced straightway
Unto my room to send,
Her boardbill, which I had to pay,
Tor the girl with the Grecian Bend.

SporEN.—A hundred and twenty.five dollars a weéek,
I couldn’t help pdying it, because, if I didn’t, she
might be offended; and then as she said, her Pa
was so wealthy. ‘He was a millionaire; was at
present in Paris. That’s why she was all alone
at Saratoga, but she could trust in me, for she
knew I was a gentleman. And oh—

What happy hours, &e.

3
A month went past, and then, oh dear,
Another fellow did appear,
He was a gay young gambuher
And used to dress so dashing.
Then she to every-one about
Introduced him as a friend,
And soon I found he’d cut me out
Of the girl with the Grecian Bend.

Spoxex.—I was positively shocked, after all I had

done for her; after the havoc she’d made with
my heart and my pocket-book ; after all the

Happy hours, &c.

4 .
This fellow seemed a friend of mine,
For at my room he used to ding,
And then he’d coolly order wine,
For which I'd hand the cash in;
But just as I came home one day,
‘T'he landlord for me did send,
And says your friend has gone away
With the girl with the Grecian Bend.

SrorEN.—Gone away and left a large bill for me to
settle, too. I went to my room, and there I found
my trunk broken open, rifled, all my money gone.
I have since discovered that she is a professional
swindler, and I the victim of mv own verdancy.
Heneeforth I ath on my guard ; I’ll trust no more
in maiden modesty. Tn fact, Tl buy one of those
signs we sce in groceries: “ No trust here.” I'll
wear it about my neck, therefore

Talk not to me of dashing girls,
With rosy cheeks and treth of poarls,

With Ghecian Bend and flowing carls,
Or other latest fashion.
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1.l be nosubmissive wife, No,not I, no, not I, Ill not be aslavefor life, No, not
H: 2. I to dullnessdon’tin-cline, No, not I, no,not I, Go to bed athalf- -past nine, No, mot -
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I, no, mnot I, T'll be no submissive wife, No, not I no,not I, I'llnot be aslave for
o, no, not I, I to dulness don’t in-cline, No,not I, mo,not I, Go to bed at half past
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life, No, not I no, not I, Think youon a weddmg d'ty, TlntI said as - others say, ‘“Love and
nine, No, not I, No, not I, Should ahumdrum husb'md smy,That at home I ouvh“ to stay, Do you
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A man whose name was Johnny Sands, Had married  Bet - ty Hague,And thoughshebroughthim
“Tor fear that I should cour- age lack And try to save my tife, Pray tie my hands be-
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gold and lands; She prov’d a ter - ri- ble plague; For, oh, she was a scolding wife, Full
hind my back,” “I will,” re - phed hxs wife. She tied them fast, As you may think, And
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of eca - price and \vhm), He said that he was tired of hfc And she was tired of hlm, And
when se - cure - ly done, ‘‘Now stand,” she says, “up-on the brmk And TI'll pre- pare to run, And
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she was tired of him, And shewus tired of hlm” Says he, ‘“‘thenI will drown myself, The

I'll' pre - pare to run, And I'll prepareto - run.”” All down the hill his lov - ing bride Now
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ri - verruns be - low ;” Says she, “Praydo {ou 511 ly elf, Iwished it long a - go.” Says
ran with all her force, To push hxm in— esteppeda, side, And she fell in of course; Now
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he, “up-on  the brink I'll stand, Do you run down the 11111 And push mein with all your might.”Says
splash-mg, dash-mg, like a fish, « Oh, save me, John— ny Sands 77 ¢1 can’t my dear tho’ much i wish,For
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4 she, “my love, I will,” Says she, ‘““my love, I wﬂl Swys she, my love, 1 w1ll o

you have tied’ myh'mds For you have tied my hands, For you have tied my hands.”
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1. My name is Pat McCann, McCann, McCann, I'm a trueborn I- rish-maf,
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I love a girl named Connor, Connor, " Connor, I
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u-pon my hon - or bon - or, hon - or, My name is Pat,
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. Look at that, I dance all night, *till broa,d dayhght And go homewith the girls in the morning.
2 I took Judy to a ball, a ball, a ball, 8 My Judy I will marry, marry, marry,
* She couldn’t dance at all, all all; I can no longer tarry, tarry, tarry ;=
‘We took a drop of wh1skev wlnsky, whiskey, T’ll go and buy the ring, the ring, the ring,
Then we both got frisky, fnsky frisky, And then I'll dance and sing, sing, sing ;
Home we wint, quite contint ; My name is Pat, look at that.
We danced all night, till broad daylight, I dance all mght till broad daylight,
And went home with the girls in the morning. And go home with the girls in the morning.
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Och' boys, I am an I - rish-mzm, 28 you may plainly see, I \ like a drop of
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° whis - ky good whin I' g a  spree; rn bate a foe or save a friend, She -
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le -lah all in ha.nd, ‘Why that you cant do the same, poor Pat can’t un-der - stand.

I sing of you old Ireland dear, Oh Gramachree ma colleen ogue,
The sweetest spot on earth, Ould TIreland I adore,

‘Where once the harp of Tara’s hall If two hearts were in my breast,
Breathed forth its song of mirth ; I could not love it more.

‘Where colleens fair, and gossoons brave, May freedom’s day upon her dawn,
In mirth and love were seen. - May her sons be free,

The Shelelah in his hand he bore, i Oh! Gramachree my colleen ogue,
And it this heart the green. Ould Ireland Gramachree.

MR. BROWN’S SERENADE.

Allegrett
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1 Mis - ter Brown was a  ba - che-lor care- ful and neat, Fam’dfor lov-ing the la - dies and
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truth, growing old And rheumatic too, if he e - ver got cold, But his spirits . were light, he was
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gay as a lark, Tho’ ke care - ful - ly ne’er ventur’d out in the dark.
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Poor  lit - tle, lit - tle, Mis - ter Brown. Poor  lit - tle, lit - tle, Mis - ter Brown.

2 3
Mister Brown fell in love with the charming Miss White, | Now Brown from her window seés his lady lovegaze,
She encouraged him, laughed at him when out of sight ; | And the symphony then on a hand-organ plays ;
He enqulred if aught to love him could persuade her, But just as his song he’s about to beﬂm,
She replied “she would try, if he’d but serenade her.” | Down pelteth the rain, wets him throunrh to the skin.
Here was comfoit for Brown, he’d ne’er learnt to sing, | There he stands in the wet, w1th his feet in a pool,

And he dreaded the cold the night air might bring ; And his lady love w}nsperm" you precious old fool ; ”
Deing determined to go and to keep off rain and fogs, | But he still perseveres, while the watch-dog loud barks,
He went to Miss White’s in umbrella and clogs. Interlarding his song with appropriate*remarks.
Poor little, &c. Poor little, e

u Mr. Brown sings in a hoarse voice— Con gran espressione.
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how I shiver in a river
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language whose”’ No logie;,;g sl:ﬂ,y,) “The power they feel”—(I feel unwell—no more I'll bear.)

l But poor Mister Brown was disabled at length, .
For the cold and the wet’are too much for his strength ;
And Death that relentless, resistless invader,
Stole away the small soul of our bold serenader.

Poor little, &c.

A policeman came up, so poor Brown hurried off,
And his running brings on his asmatical cough ;

He gets home, goes to bed, takes a basin of oruel
And between every spoonful reviles his dear Jewel.

. THE CORK LEG.
Moderato. L J. BLEWITT
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1. A tale T'll tell you with -out an - y flam:In Holland there dwelt Mynheer Von Clam, WVho
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ev - e - ry morn - ing said, ‘I am the rich - est merchant in Rot - ter - dam.” * Ri
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too ral loo .ral, loo ral loo ral, too ral loo ral ri. too loo ral lay.

2 One day he had stuff’d as full as an cgg, ) 8 Horror and fright were. in his face,

‘When a poor relation came to beg : The neighbors thought he was running a m,ce’
But he kick’d him out without broachmv a keg, He clung to a post to stay his pace,
And in kicking him out he broke his own leg. But the leg remorseless kept up the chase.

Ri too ml, &e. Ri too ral, &e.

3 A surgeon, the first in his vocation, 9 He call’d to some men with all his might,
Came and made a long oration ; ¢ Oh, stop me, or I am murdered qmte 17
He wanted a limb for anatomization, But thouoh they heard him aid invite,

So finish’d the job by amputation. He, in less than a minute was out of s:ghh
Ri too ral, &ec. Ri too ral, &e.
4 Said Mynheer, when he’d done his work, 10 He ran o’er hill, and dale, and plain,
‘“ By your knife I lose one fork; . To ease his weary bones, he fain
But upon crutches I'll never stalk," ' Did throw himself down, but all in vain,—
For I'll have a beautiful leg of cork.” The leg got up and was off again.
Ri too ral, &ec. 1 too ral, &c.

5 An artist in Rotterdam, *twould seem, 11 He walked of days and nights a score,
Had made cork legs hi# study and theme ; Of Europe he had made the tour ;

Each joint was as strong as an iron beam, He died,—but though he was no more,
The works a compound of clockwork and steam. The leg ‘walked on the same as before.
Ri too ral, &e. Ri too ral,

6 The leg was made and fitted right, 12 In Holland sometimes he comes in sight,

Inspectxon the artist did mv1te : ’ A skeleton on a cork leg tight ;—

The fine shape gave Mynheer dehght No cash did the artist’s skill re(}mte,

And he fixed it on and screw’d it tlght . He never was paid—and it sarv’d him right!
Ri too ral, &ec. ) Ri too ral, &e. ) .

7 He walk’d through squares and past each shop, 13 My tale I've told both plain and free,

Of speed he went at the very top ; Of the richest merchant that could be;
Each step he took with a bound and a hop, ‘Who never was buried, though dead, ye see,
Till he found his leg he couldn’t stop. And I have been singing his L E G.

Ri too ral, &e. Ri too ral, &ec.
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By permission of Russell and Richardson.
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fine Ould Irish Gintleman, g taste of an  es- tate, Ex - cept a fine ould patch of pltaty }
who had the devil 2.... . . that he liked ex- -
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ceed-ing-ly to ate, For they were beef to hun and mutton too, and barnnv a red herring, or a
rusty rasher of bacon now and then, almost ev’ Ty ooenssessne
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0 - ther sort of mate; Yet th1s Fme Ould I rlsh Gmtleman was one of “the rale ould stock.

2
His | cabin walls were cover’d o’er with | fine ould Irish mud,
De- | cause he couldn’t afford to have any paper hangings, And between you and me he wouldn’t gwe a pin | for

them if he could ;

And | just as proud as Julius Sayzer, or Alix- | ander the Great,

This | independent ragamuffin stood with a glass of fine ould Trish whisky in his fist, which he’s decidedly of
the opinion w1ll do a | mighty dale of good.

To this | fine ould Irish Gmt]eman, | All of the rale ould stock.

3
Now-this | fine ould Irish-gintleman wore | mighty curious clothes.
Tho’ for | comfort I’ll be bail that they’d bate any of your | fashionable beaux,
Tor | when the sun was very hot the gintle wind right through his ventilation garments most | beautifully blows,
And he’s | never troubled with any corns, and I tell you why, because he despises the wukeness of wearing
anything as hard as | leather on his toes.
Yet this | fine ould Irish gintleman was [ one of the rale ould stock.

N

4

Now this | fine ould Irish gintleman has a | mighty curious knack,

Of | ﬂounsh;]no' l? tlremendous great shillaly in his hand, and 1ettmg it drop down with a most un- | compromis-
ing whac!

So of most superiour shindies you may take your oath, if you ever happen to be called upon, for it he very
nearly |-never had a lack, N

And it’s | very natural, and not at all surprising to suppose that the fine ould Trish mud was well ac- |
quainted with the back of this ! . )

Fine Ould Irish Gintleman, | All of the rale ould stock.

5
This | fine ould Irish gentleman he was once | out upon a spree,
And as | many a fine ould Irish gintleman has done, and more betoken will do to the end of time, he got about
as | dhrunk as he could be,
His senses was complately mulvathered and the consequence was that he.could | neither hear nor see,
S0 tHey | thought he was stone dead and gone intirely,
So the best thmﬂ' they could do would be to have him waked and | buried dacently.
Like a Fine Ould Irish Gintleman—all of the rale ould stock.

6
So this | fine ould Irish gintleman he was laid | out upon a bed with | half a dozen candles at his heels, and two
’ or three dozen more or | less about his head ;
But when the whisky bottle was uncorked he couldn’t stand it any 1onger 80 he | riz right up in bed, | and
smh mlghty finé stuff as that is going about says he, you don’t think I'd be sych a soft headed | fool as to

ead,
Oh thxs I Fme Ould Irish Gintleman it was—mlghty hard to kill.

THE LORDS OF CREATION.
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The Lords of creatlon men we call, And they think they rule the whole; But thf‘y re much mis-tak-en
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af - ter all, Forthey’re un- der woxﬁ:n s con - trol, As ev - er since the world be-gan, It has.
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al - ways been the way, For did not Ad-am, the ve- ry first man, The .
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ve - ry first woman

2 Ye lords who at present hear my song,
I know you will quickly say :

“ Our size is more large, our nerves more strong;
Shzll the stronger the weaker obey 2”7

But think not tho’ these words we hear,
We shall e’er mind a thmg you say;

For as long as a woman’s possessed of a tear,
Your power will vanish away, &e.

3 But should there be so stra.nge a wight
As not to be moved by a tear,
Though much astonished at the sight,

o- bey, o- bey, o- bey, .

‘We shall still have no cause for fear ; H

The ve - ry first wo-man o - bey.

Then let them please themselves awhile,
Upon their fancied sway,

+For as long as a woman’s possessed of a smile,
She’ll certainly have het own way, &e.

4 Now, ladies, since I have made it plam

That the thing is really so,

‘We'll even let them hold the rein,
But we'll show them the way to go;

As ever since the world began
It has always been the way, .

And we’ll manage it so that the very last man,
Shall the very last woman obey, &c.

"THE COUNTRY COUSIN;
or, 1. saw Esau Kissing Kate.

Allegro Moderato.

Music by VincesT Davies.
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’Twas ]ust

a - bout a year a - go, When I was down at Glo’ster,
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I found 8 lass, but

" now a. la,s‘

I ﬁnd that I have lost her,

I’m sure I
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hap - py days that we saw,

- 8POKEN.—Tor it was on that unlucky day that—"
CHORUS.
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Be - fore the day on which we met herCountry Cousin E- sau,
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v I saw E - sau klss -ing Kate, And the fact is—we  all three saw, For
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v I saw E - sau, he saw " me, And she saw I  saw E - sau.

2 I'd rather go without my beer,
‘Or cven get my sconce hurt,
Than ever go again to hear
A Crystal Palace Concert ;
For I took Kitty there and then,
Unfortunately she saw
That horridest of countrymen,
Her Country Cousin Esau.
SPOKEN.—But even then I never thought I should have
to say—
I saw Esau, &ec.

3 She introduced this man to me,
And soon, behind a statue,
I saw what made me audibly
Sing out, * I'm looking at you.”
"Tis sad indeed to have to state,
‘What poor unlucky me saw,
For there was Esau kissing Kate,
And Kate was kissing Esau.
SPOREN.—Yes! they had commenced the business arith-
metically; they began with simple Addition, went
right through Subtmctlon, and would have gone on
to Multxphca,tlon had it not been that—
Isaw Esau, &e.

¢ Is this why you both quitted me,’
Said I, -*‘ you little Tartar!”
¢ Oh yes' " said she, ‘‘the Rule of Throe
Is not 8o good as Darter ; H
I went to school with him,” she said,
¢“ And used to play at see-saw,
So, if you please, I think I’ll wed
My Country Cousin Esau.”

SPOREN.—Well, said I, I came to a eoncert, but this is
a concerted piece T didwt expect to see. I scarcely
. knew what to say, for it was enough to dlsconcelt
me altogether when—

Isaw Esau, &ec.

5 I went away in qmte a pet,
And toddled homse to tea, oh !
For I could see that their Duet
Had put me up a tree O/
But siill my sorrow wasn’t great,*
‘When in the Xa.pers we saw,
That Mr. Esau’d married Kate,
And XKate hdd married Esau. *
SPOKEN.—Oh! yes! I've quite recover’d now, and am
courting a prettier girl, but still it is not pleasant
to reflect upon the.day when—
1 saw Esau, &c.
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“ Oh, where are you going'? ” Lady Nancy she said,
“ Oh, where are you going ?” said she ;

“1 am going, my dear Lady Narcy Bell,
Strange countries for to see--see—see,
Strange countries for to see.”

“ Oh, when will you be back ? *’ she says,
“ Oh, when will you be back ?  says she.

“In a year or two, or three at the most,
T’ll return to your fair body—dy—dy,
T'll retura to your fair body.

4 He had been gone but a year and a day,
Strange countries for to see,’
‘When languishing thoughts came into his head,
Lady Nancy Bell he would see—see—see,
Lady Nancy Bell he would see.

5 He rode, he rode upon his white steed
Till he came to London town ;
And there he heard St. Varnie’s bell,
And the people all mourning round—round—
round, .
And the people al! mourning round.

her lov- er

6 “Is anybody dead ? ” Lord Lovell he said,
“Is anybody dead ? ” says he;
“ A lord’s daughter’s dead.” a lady replied,
“ And some call her Ladyv Nancy—cy—cy,
And some call her Lady Nancy.”

good  gpeed.

7 He ordered the grave to be opened forthwith,
And the shroud to be folded down ;
And there he kissed her cldy cold lips,
Till the tears came trickling down—down—down,
. 'Till the tears came trickling down.

8 Lady Nancy, she died as it might be to-day,
Lord Lovell he died to-morrow ;
And out of her bosom there grew a red rose,
And out of Lord Lovell’s a briar—riar—riar,
And out of Lord Lovell’s a briar.

9 They grew, and they grew till they reached the
church top,
And there they couldn’t grow any higher ;
And there they entwined in a true lover’s knot,
Which true lovers always admire— ire-~ ire
Which true lovers always admire,

AS I'D NOTHING ELSE TO DO.

Allegretto. Music by J. L. HatTox.
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went to see my sweet - heart as rd no - thing else to do.

2 Off I started thro’ the meadows,
‘Where the dew-beads pearl’d the spray,
And responsive to the song-birds,
I kept singing all the way ;
Quite surpris’d she was to see me
Come so early there to woo,
*Till I said I'd just walk’d over,
*Cause I’d nothing else to do.
’Till T said, &e.

8 Then we rambled forth together,
Down the lane beneath the trees,
While so gently stirr’d the shadows
Of their branches in thé breeze ;

And whene’er our conversation
Languish’d for a word or two,
‘Why, of course I kindly kiss’d her,
As I'd nothing else to do.

‘Why, of course, &c.

4 But before the day was over,
I’d somehow made up my mind,
That I'd pop the question to her,
If to me her heart inclined ;
So I whisper'd, *“Sweet, my darling,
Will you have me, Yes, or No?”’
“Well,” said she, *‘ perhaps I may my dear,
‘When I’ve nothing else to do.”
‘“Well,” said she, &c.
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home, sweet sweethome There isnoplace likehome, There is no place like  Hail Colum bia, happy land,
4 Allegro vivace.
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griefs  re- veal- ing, That Idenr ly love the Star spangled ban - ner, Oh long may it
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come to town up-on a lit-tlepo- ny, Stuck a feather in hishat,andcalled it mac-a - ro-ni.




MY GRANDMA’S ADVICE.
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1. My Grandmalives on yonder lit~ 11 green Fine old la-dy as ev-er wasseen; She
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oft - - en cautioned me with care, Of all false young men to  be - ware,
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Time..,...0 = tim..e um tum tim..e um pa ta. Of all false young men to beware,
These false young men they flatter and deceive, The next came a courting was young Ellis Grove,
So my love you must not them believe ; ’T'was then we met with a joyous love ;
They’ll flatter, they’ll coax, ’till you are in their snare, | With a joyous love I could'nt be afraid,
And away goes poor old grandma s care. You’d better get married than die an old maid.
Timei time um tum time um pa ta Timei time um tum time um pa ta,
"Away goes poor old grandma’s care. You’d better get married than die an old maid.
The first came a courtinig was little Johny Green, Thinks I to myself there’s some mistake,
Fine young man as ever was seen ; What a fuss these old folks make ;
But the words of my Grandma run in my head, If the boys and the girls had all been so fraid,
And I could not hear one word he said. Then Grandma herself would have died an old maid,
Timei time um tum time um pa td, Timei time um tum time um pa ta,
And I could not hear one word he said. Then Grandma herself would have died an old maid.
THE CELEBRATED SNEEZING SONG.
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ﬂ A I N I N | I N N N ~N -
Wi +-a~.—~~—« e e
T 4-C 1 - I O34 7 oot I - w— )

-9- —0- . i
1. Ah! ladies fair, and gentle - men, Have pit-y on my cru-el fate! My voice so full of
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ev’ - ry grace Has one defect; ’tis tru- ly great, W'hile sing - ing, all the worldI please, But
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in the midst, a-las! I sneeze! W'hlle rich and fret the musw flows;
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nose! Tra!la! la! tra, la, la! Tra, la, la; la, la,
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La -la, la, la, Tra - la, la, la la, la, La la, la, la, la, la.

A note comes from the “ Upper Ten!”

A great soirce, your famous air,
Will please; as they insist, why ‘then,
Ig £0, commence with greabest care, )
And sing with all my pow’r to please,
. But in the midst, alas! T sneeze ! :
How rich, how clear the music flows,
But ali! but ah! this nose!
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Valuable Music Books Published by 0. DITSON & CO., Boston; C. H. DITSON & CO., New York.
| ORG AN MUSIC.

RINK’S ORGAN SCHOOL.

Carefully Revised, with the German Directions and Terms translated into English, and the

" Pedal Part printed on a separate staff. The whole edited by W. T. BEST.

*This is a good edition of a stamdard vo 'k, perhaps we should say the best of all works, for
the formation of a correct style of o: -nl-ying, and the mastery of the instrument in all its
varied resources. Rink’s teacher wa. i..te’ of KErfurt, a distinguished pupil of John Sebastian
Bach; and, in this collection of preludes aid exercises, we have an excellent reflection of the

thorough method of which the grea#:. ' ituan master is the acknowledged representative.” —
N. Y. Tribune. :

In 8ix Parts.

Price of each H.w;w.. . .50, Complete in one volume. Cloth, $6.00.

i
ODERN SCHOOL FOR T. %" ORGAN. ByJonx ZUNDEL. In Three Parts. PartI,
_ History and Description of th. rgan, Elementary Instruction, Exercises and Voluntaries
in all Btyles of Organ-Playing (with a. pedals). Cloth, $2.00. PartII. Pedal Playing. Cloth,
$2.00. PartIII. Combination of 8 c;-s; Voluntaries and Pieces suited to all occasions. Cloth,
$2.00. The three parts complete in ¢ ~“clume, boards, $4.00.
EASY VOLUNTARIES AND INTERLUDES. By JOHN ZUNDEL. Boards,
wm $2.00. This volume contain- tvelve opening Voluntaries, and two hundred and thirty-
nine Interludes. It is superior as a collection of good organ music, and furnishes at a very low

Unrma a great variety from which the begi.. 1er can select, and old players, even, find exceedingly
‘useful.

untaries, from the works of Han - - (Iaydn, Beethoven, Mozart, Rink, Pleyel, Mendelssohn,
on Weber, Andre, Schmidt, Hessc. &c. Prepared with special reference to the wants of begin-
ners, and forming an excellent course of study for the Organ or Melodeon. Boards, $2.00.

A NEW V,/ORK FOR THE ORGAN.

HE ORGANIST. Containing i -»s of different styles and lengths, intended for Church
- and Concert use, and as Studies .- i'ractice; such as Preludes, Afterludes, and other pieces
to play during Divine Service. St # Transcriptions, &c., and of moderate difficulty.

'he most important point, howe . ‘i which it is claimed this work differs from all others
heretofore published in this countr- . ::. that all the pieces are arranged in the most thorough
and careful manner, on three stave  the Registration being all carefully marked for

MODERATE-SIZED AMERICAN CHURCH ORGANS ;
it being intended for instruments of - the class usually found in churches in this country.
The work algo contains an

m ‘MATEUR ORGANIST. By JoBN ZUNDEL. A collection of Opening and Closing Vol-

ESSAY ON REGISTRATION,

applied to our Organs, and treating this important part of O \
applied to our Organs, : g P part of Organ Playing in the most thorough

Composed, arranged, and edited by L. H. SOUTHARD and G. E. WHITING.
PRICE (in cloth), $3.50.
SENT, POSTAGH PAID,

VALUABLE WORKS FOR THE ORGAN.

USED AND RECOMMENDED BY THE BEST ORGANISTS OF THE COUNTRY.

SCHNEIDER’S PRACTICAL ORGAN SGCHOOL. Containingall necessary instructions
ia Fingering, Management of Stops, Pedals, &c., with a great variety of Exercises, Inter-
ludes, easy and difficult Voluntaries, &c.,to which is added a Compléte Treatise on Harmony
and Thorough Bass. Boards, $3.50.

ORGAN GEMS. A collection of -Offertoires, Communions, Versets, Preludes, Fugues, &c.
By J. ANDRE, E.BATISTE, M. BROsIG, A. FREYER, A. HEssE, LEFEBURE WELY, and
others. Arranged and edited by FREDERICK 8. DAVENPORT. Boards, $2.50; cloth, $3.00. .

ORGAN MANUAL. Containing directions to persons desirous of purchasing an Organ, with
a history of it, and a description of the Stops, Pipes, and general Interior Construction. By
Rev. HENRY D. NicHOLSON, M.A. Cloth, 75 cts.

ORGANIST’S PORTFOLIO. A series of Voluntaries, selected from the works of Ancient
and Modern Composers. By E. F. RIMBAULT. Boards, $3.00; cloth, $3.50.

FIFTY PIECES FOR THE ORGAN. Comprising Offertoires, Elevations, Communions,
Entrees de Processions, Versets, Preludes, Sorties, not difficult, and carefully fingered. By
E. BaTisTe. Complete; boards, $3.50; cloth, $4.00.

BEAUTIES FOR THE ORGAN. A collection of Pieces adapted as Introductory, Middle,
and Concluding Voluntaries. In two Numbers, each 60 cts,

PRACTICAL ORGANIST. A collection of Voluntaries by the best Composers. $1.06.

HILES’S SHORT VOLUNTARIES. Nine Numbers. Each 60 cts.

uwnﬂuﬂ.m PRELUDES AND INTERLUDES. For Organ, Harmonium, and Melodeon.

5 cts.

omz__,oﬁ.o_.o»? Melodeon, and Harmonium.

CLARKE’S NEW METHOD FOR REED ORGANS. The only standard and general
method for all Cabinet Organs and Melodeons published in the country. Used by the best
teachers everywhere., Containing the largest number of beautiful Recreations, Voluntaries,
Exercises, &c., ever issued in one volume. By Wwu. H. CLARKE. Price, $2.50.

CLARKE’S NEW REED ORGAN COMPANION. A Companion tothe *“ New Method.”
with entirely different contents. Adapted to the wants of all classes. An easy and attractive
mwmﬁog of instruction, containing the popular Marches, Waltzes, Polkas. and Operatic Gems
of the day. Easy and Melodious Voluntaries; also a large number of Favorite Songs, Bal-
lads, Duets, &e., with accompaniments for the Cabinet Organ or Melodeon. Price, $2.00.

O.Pummmmm;ﬂmw mwhuwHOUMOZ INSTRUCTOR. An easy method, with favorite Songs and

eces. .50,

MELODEON WITHOUT A MASTER. By E.L. WHITE. 75 cts.

WINNER’S PERFECT GUIDE FOR THE MELODEON. Designed to enable any
one to obtain a knowledge of playing without a teacher, with a collection of the Choicest
Melodies of the day. 75 cts.

WINNER’S PERFECT GUIDE FOR THE CABINET ORGAN. Containing aCom
plete Course of Instruction, designed to impatt a knowledge of the art of %—»u&_w without the
aid of a teacher; together with a large collection of the Popular Melodies of the day, for
practice and recreation. 75 cts. '

ZUNDEL’S MELODEON INSTRUCTOR. By Jou~N ZUNDEL. $2,50.

ON RECEIPT OF PRICE.





