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AT THE END OF THE
SUNSET TRAIL

Copyright 1924 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicago.

0ld time mem’ries come a-stealing, and they
thrill me thru and thru,

Set me longing just to go dear, down that
sunset trail to you.

Chorus.
Over the hills and down the sunset trail,
dear,
Way out there in the west to the one I love
best— -
That’s where my mem’ries ever seem 0 take
me,

To a love that never shall fail;

That’s why I want to go back, back to that
vine cover shack

Where the love that awaits me is all that I

lack,

Just to forget the world and all with you,
dear,

At the end of the sunset trail,

g
Just a hut among the hills, dear, plain and
wern tho it maybe,
With you waiting in the doorway, it is all
the world to me.

AFTER THE STORM

Parody by Glen Snelgrove,
Rains fall, that’s all, T sure got wet to the
skin,
Just soaked, no joke, no place I could get inj
Thunder roared, clouds were big,
Lightning flashed, struck a pig,
I never saw such rain, hope I never will

again.
Chorus. -
After the storm I didn’t have a thing to
wear,
I found a keg, that I thought I could hide in
there;
Started for home, but luck was not with me
that day—

A stave fell out—a policeman shouted—
After the storm.

BACK IN HACKENSACK,
NEW JERSEY

Words and Music by Art I. Beiner and Dan
A. Russo.
Copyright 1924 by Ted Browne Music Co.,
Chicago.
Mammy Songs have been the craze and baby
songs have had their days,

The sunny south and the golden west were
never known to miss,
But now they write of homesick blues, of

folks back home who send no mnews,
So I wrote a little wanna go home song and
the chorus goes like this:

Chorus.

I wanna go back to a black little shac.k in
Hackensack, New Jersey,

I wanna see all the pals and the gals that
I used to know,

I’ll1 see my baby brother playing around the

kitchen floor,

I’ll hear, my mother saying, Come on. there,
Kiddie,

Your daddy’s gonna be here, pretty soon twill
be June,

And the moon will be shining down on Jersey,

Gee, there never was a sweeter sight to see,
take it from me,

I may be old fashioned and a small town boy,

But I know the meaning of the word called
Jey,

I'm goihg back to that black little shack back
in Hackensack, New Jersey,

And let the world learn how to smile from
me.

I LOVE YOU

Parody by Glen Snelgrove.
Lovers always tell the same old line of
bunk,
I love you, I love you, I do,
Presents that they give turn out to be just
junk,
Why don’t they think up something new.

Chorus,

I luff you, I Iuff you, that’s what the Jew
would say;

Ich liebe dich, Ich liebe dich, that’s how old
Fritz

From Germany would say those words.

I love-ski just youski, the Russian talks
that way.

The Irishman says darlint mavourneen,

Sure I love but you.

THE DEACON TOLD ME
I WAS GOOD

By Billy Smythe and Art Gillham,
Copyright 1924 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicago.

Little Sally Hup was a nice little baby,

Now she’s grown up till she’s quite a lady,

Nearly all the neighbors watched her like
their own,

Sally’s not so slow, she can sure deliver,

And she’s got a beau who is always with her,

Everything was lovely until she left home,

Church sent the deacon ’round ‘to see why
Sally went away,

He spoke at the meetin’ most favor’bly, then
Sally had to say:

Chotus.

I want you all to know that I aint so bad,
the deacon told me I was good,

I didn’t want to show that it made me mad

So I treated him the best I could,

He says I don’t do a thing he could condemn

Only when I shake the shimmy now and then,

I want you all to know that I ain’t so bad,

The deacon told me I was good.

—2—

At the church picnic in the park this summer

Sally did her stuff and was sure a hummer,

All the fellows watched her like she was
their own,

Sally went to row away up the river,

Just to make a show she took deacon with
her.

Everything was.lovely till he lost one oar,

They floated ’round -without a light until. the
break of day,

When folks asked Sally what happened that
night,

Here’s what Sally would say.

HOW DO YOU DO

By Phil Fleming, Charlie Harrison and:
Cal DeVoll.
Copyright 1924 by Ted Browne Music Co.,
Chicago.
How do you do, Radio fans, how do you do,
How do ywu do, Radio fans, how are you?
This is double U I, 8§ and unless I miss my
guess,
You are list’ning to the best, how do you do?
Chorus,
How do you do, how do you do, how do you
doodle, doodle doodle doodle do,
And from Maine up to Alaska here is what
we want to ask ya
How do you doodle doodle doodle do?
=
How do you do, Andy Gump, how do you do,
How do you do, Andy Gump, how are you?
How is Chester, how is Min, how’s the whis-
kers on your chin,
Growing out or growing in, how do you do

LITTLE GRAY MOTHER
O’ MINE

Copyright 1924 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chiecago.
There’s a little white house on the side of a
hill,
That is shaded by trees ever green,
A dear little sweet little old lady there,
Sits rocking away in her old rocking chair.

Cherus.

She’s a little gray mother you'd all love to
know,

There’s a tender caress in her smile,

On her lips there’s a blessing for you as
you go far away,

She will pray night and day,

There’s a light in her soul that she keeps
burning bright

Just to guide you and keep you in line,

A wonderful pal, a dear old sweet gal,

This little gray mother o’ mine.

—2—

There’s a touch of the gray in her dear hair
today,

That was once kiss’d by sun’s golden hue,

But the gold that’s now hidden can never
depart,

For it’s all cuddled up in the pure of her
heart,

SUNSHINE OF MINE

By Jack Chapman, Harry Kelly and
Art Beiner
Copyright 1923 by Ted Browne Music Co.,
Chicago.
Mary, you’re a wonder, dear, you came like
a summer’s day,

Worry clouds soon disappear, your smile
diives them all away ,so—
Chorus,
I call you sunshine, you came just, like sun-
shine,
After the rain now birdies sing and ev’ry-
thing,

The skies seem more blue, dear, all because
of you dear,

Golder shining,
mine,

silver lining, sunshine of

S

Mary, ev’ry little while something that you
say or do,

Brings a happy little smile, warms and cheers
me thru and thru.

OLD FASHIONED
HOME SWEET HOME

Copyright 1924 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
hicago. !
Ev’ryone remembers childhood, happiest of
happy days,
The kind of home you knew, I'm building
for you,
I've seen it in dreams always:
Chorus.

0Old fashioned home sweet home, a little place
to call our own,

With “welcome” on the gate, a little home
that only love could make,

And when the cold winds blow, we’ll have a
cheery firelight’s glow,

A “heaven” all our own, a little old fash-
ioned home, sweet home.

A

In the cold and bleak December when our
twilight shadows fall,

We'll look back thru the years, the joys and

the tears,
Be .grateful to God for all.




When the Clouds of War Roll By

‘Marcia.

By NAT BINNS & EARL HAUBRICH.
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CAROLINA IN THE
MORNING

(Parody.)

Mabel is so awful sweet,

That is what the beys all say,
But Oh! boy, how she can eat,
That’s what she does all day.
She is some chicken at eating
And speaking of eating I'll say.

Chorus,

Nothing can be finer than te take her out and
dine’er in the evening,

As a heavy eater there is no ene that can
beat’er in the evening,

She can eat a chicken and a pot of stew,

And give frog legs the dickens, she never
stop to chew,

Never nothing in’er when she’s going out
for dinner in the evening,

Wonder where the food all goes, she must
be hollow to her toes when eating,

If T had an enemy for him: I would lay,

And whispering to him I would say,

Nothing could be finer than to take her out
and dine'er in the evening.

MISTER GALLAGHER
AND MISTER SHEAN

(Parody)

Oh! Mister Gallagher, Oh! Mister Gallagher,

Really I must tell you ’bout a wonderful
dream,

When I woke up in the night,

I was almost dead of fright,

In my dream I was in heaven, so it seemed,

Oh! Mister Shean, Oh Mister Shean,

Why the only way youll get there’s in a
dream,

For I really must confess,

That the place that suits you best,

Is in heaven, Mr. Gallagher,

No, in a hot place, Mr. Shean.

Oh! Mister Gallagher, Oh] Mister Gallagher,
I’'m convinced I need a hair cut on my bean,
It’s so long, it’s a disgrace,

And it covers up my face,

But I haven’t got a cent within my jeans,
Oh! Mister Shean, Oh! Mister Shean,

Sure a porcupine is roosting on your bean,
With a little bit of help,

You can cut the stuff yourself,

With a clipper, Mr. Gallagher,

No a wire cutter, Mr. Shean.

Oh! Mister Gallagher, Oh! Mister Gallagher,

Som:_l?lue told me that your wife has gone
wild,

Every time that you’d come home,

She would hit you on the dome,

And}??dc treats you like you were a little
child,

Oh! Mister Shean, Oh! Mister Shean,

She don’t like the bottle that is in my
jeans,

I got mad at what she said,

And I up and killed her dead,

You mean your wife, Mr., Gallagher,

No, the bottle, Mr. Shean,

Oh! Mister Callagher, Oh! Mister Gallagher,

Have you heard of Henry Ford and his ma-
chine,

He’s the man that made more “mun,”

Than John D. or John D.’s son,

For his Lizzie got more sisters

Than she’s seen, ¥

Oh! Mister Shean, Oh! Mister Shean,

I have heard about our Henry’s latest scheme,

He would run for president,

But he’ll get his fenders bent,

Absolutely, Mr, Gallagher,

Positively, Mr. Shean.

FALLING

(Parody)

Johnny Jones was a great big goof,

He tried to fix the roo

On a building high,

He slipped and fell and to his sweetheart
On the street hequickly cried:

Chorus.
Falling, my dear, yes felling,
I'm ceming down to you;
All that goes up come down, dear,
So I’m coming dewn to you.
For 1 know that you want me,
When I get down I'll tell you,
Tho’ it is nothing new, :
That you had me up in the air, dear,
And you see I've fallen for you.

FADED LOVE LETTERS

Lyric by Richard W. Pascoe.
Music by Luella Lockwood Moore and
: Will E, Dulmage.
Copyright 1922 Chas E. Roat Music Co.,
Battle Creek, Mich.

When all the world seems so merry and bright

I'm dreaming of days past recall,

Wond'ring if someone can see me tonight

As the tears from my eyes gently fall,

All I have, all T hold are just dreams to
unfold

In each line of those letters of old.

Chorus.
Faded old love letters they mean the world

to me,

Each night I read them over, they are my
Rosary;

My little pal, I've lost you, but like a star
you shine,

Tho’ yeur dear hands are still, in my heart
there’s a thrill

For those faded love letters of mine.

A garden had I with one little rose,

Just one little rose of my heart,

One day they took her, and nobody knows,
What it meant when we two came to part,
All I have to adore, all T have to live for
Are love letters I read o’er and o'er.

TUT—ANKH—AMEN

Words by Charlie Harrison.
Music by Spencer Williams.
Copyright 1923 by Ted Browne Music Co.,
Chicago.

In Egypt in the days of old there lived a
famous king,

He kept a’ harem, we are told, and all that
sort of thing;

‘But it’s just been discovered that he led a

double life,
His bones have been uncovered but they can’t
locate my wife.
Chorus,
0ld Tut-Ankh-Amen never was a layman
When it came to beautiful girls,
He was a mighty Pharaoh, by heck,
But he knew more ways of cheating
Than are in a Farodeck.
It’'s most specific from each hieroglyphic
That he never missed a thing worth while,
And tho’ his bones have laid away
A full three thousand years,
The’ve opened up his tomb to give the women
Souvenirs of old Tut-ankh-amen, .
Gayest of the gay men that lived on the
naughty old Nile. .
In Egypt things were on the blink and they
had dough to raise,
Old Pharaoh said, now let me think, the
* woman always pays,
But that is not quite proper we must change
it right away,
I won’t attempt to stop her, I'll make ev’ry-
body pay.

I'M DRIFTING BACK TO
DREAMLAND

By Florence Charlesworth, Charles Harrison
and Jack Sadler.
Copyright 1922 by Ted Browne Music Co.,
Chicago.

I’m sitting alone by the fireside,
Woatching the shadows fall,
I'm dreaming again of you, dear,
And the days beyond recall,
And life is so empty without you,
No one can take your place,
So I'm drifting back to dreamland,
For a glimpse of your dear face.

Chorus. ¥
I’m drifting back to dreamland,
I'm sure F’ll find youthere,
With a smile for ev’ry tear,
And a kiss for ev'ry care,
I’'m lonesome but I'm happy,
For I know youw’ll wait for me
Where the silver sands of dreamland
Meet the sea of memory.

—2—
The days and the nights seem so lonely,
Missing you all the wiiie.
I'd give all I own if only
It would bring me back your smile,
But all of our castles have vanished,
They could not be, it seems,
But I’ll build them all again, dear,
In that mystic land of dreams.

330

ST. LOUIS TICKLE

Words by Glen Snelgrove,
Music by Barney and Seymore,
Copyright 1921 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicage.

‘When Jasper was a kid about three

His dear old mammy took him upon her knee,

Then Jasper right away would chuckle an
crow,

’Cause her huggin’ and her squeezin’,

Seemed to tickle him so.

He later grew to be a tickle-lish coon,

One day he heard a very ticklish tune,

And he felt so awful tickled with the tune

He ’most died and he went up to the band
and cried,

Chorus.
Won’t you play that tune again,
St. Louis Tickle that wonderful strain,
I’11 toddle and sway till I'm all out of breath
If vou play that tune I’ll dance myself to
death,
Tickles me from head to feet,
Razzin’ and jazzin it just can’t be beat,
Of all the Jazz tunes this one fits to a T,
The St. Louis Tickle for me.
e 360
One night a feathered fowl I took from its
nest, 8
Fastened that chicken softly under my wvest,
Then feathers tickled me so ticklish I grew
That I bust my vest a laughin’ and away
the hen ew.
Bought some silk hosiery, I thought sure that

1
Would tickle me until I fell in a fit.
But no ticklish proposition ever tickled this

. coon
Like that ticklish St. Louis tune.

MY BUDDY

(Parody)

My wife’s a book that I study from supper till
we're in bed,
And the words in it, like puddy, will be
changing till she’s dead.

Nights are long and she has her say,

I think and think the whole night away,
“My money, my money.”

Nobody like my Sue,

Miss my “gelt,” the feel of it, too,

“Just like to know if it went to you,

My money, my money.”

You are sure gone to " Sue.

We’ve lived through mis-rable days,

I mean the mis-rable nights,

Which like dark clouds over sunrays
Were black and filled with our fights,

ROSE OF THE RIO
GRANDE

(Parody)

Jim, long and slim, was a eatin’ hound,

He could drink more tea than anyone in
town, >

Once like a big dunce he made a eating bet

He is eating yet, and you can hear him say:

Chorus.
Bring me some eggs and ham,
Run as fast as you can,
Boy! I'm a hungry man,
And when all the ham ran out,
Got a little bull strong and stout,
When Jim called for some ham,
They brought the bull instead,
So tha tis the reason there is bull in man,

RED MOON

(Parody)

We will build a still beneath the red moon,
And we’ll make that stuff they call moon-
shine, 3
If we have some luck beneath the red moon

Maybe we’ll make red wine,

We’ll make all the farmers look so happy,
For corn will go up soon,

If you can keep still about our big still,
Under the red red moon,

Chorus.
While the little frogs are croaking,
‘We’ll be putting in the corn,
While the pot is gently boiling,
Making moonshine in the barn.
When the coppers come to get us,
We will greet them with a wink,
You can get they’ll soon forget us,
When we give them a drink.




Music by (As You Never Loved Before.) iriter of
Leo Friedman Meet Me To-night in Dreamgland
Woerds by ; i!..et Me Call You Sweetheart
Beth Slater Whitson Some One Loves You, etc.
3 . : L ; N
ﬁﬂ — ot e ==
) | e, ———— i~ ; - 1 e e e — s 7
o/ R e
1. Think-ing eof you all the day.... And when the stars glim-mer too....
2. Call me the names I Ilove best.. .. Let all my dreamings come true....
i : — T
==cenma s ==== 2=
& R | & §
Miss - ing your smile, Sweet-heart Mine, all the while, Lone - ly for you,
DPon’t 1let us part, For the song in my heart, Dear, is for you,
— g, | T a lempo, Iy
T 1 B ) t i = 1 - ¥ rj
— - 1 j & i IP —9 > = .~ y.~ .
1 ~—
en - Iy for you, When you're a - way I'm 50 blae. .0l
en - ly for you, And in my  eyes you can [ I s
; : ~
i 1 | 4 i % = : 5
.} IL P _.gl x J b. ¥
S —
I can’'t be glad though I Ty But wher you're near, life’'s all
Kove - light a - glow ev - er - mere.... Theg Dear, ye - peat that old
e —— S ——
N\ e ‘ 3 e ——
; % r~4 ‘{ E _ﬂ P’ : ok & I;? '3 -
e “ Ld v
sun - shin - y, Dear, 'Tis on - ly for you I sigh......
ste - ry so sweet, Just whis - per it o'er and oer......
REFRAIN.
p7 :
. . N J il I L 1 1 o
= ] : P A | I 3 1 ) I BT
f 7 ; : 1o ﬂ&l‘ e = A E‘ ]
- S
Tell me that you love me..... As you mev- er loved be - fore, That your
—————— .:_::F.__ -:—-“'—.:: E—
] ! . ; sromEm e E =
s & —@ '{ ‘F > - & = » : B
heart beats on - ly for me and that true you al - ways will be, For }
—
P IS
‘ 3 St vty o b
- — =
dream all day a-bout you, And at night I dream once more, Just tell me
z ; )
{ k] T
2 ) 1) i -
F = = -
4 | . :
that you love me,.... As you nev -er lovel be - fore. fore..... :
Yoppuighet, mcasxzr, by Harold Rossiter Musie Co., Chicago, Iil, WBeitish copyright secured, 7




LONDON BRIDGE IS
FALLING DOWN ON
THE ISLE OF CHILD-
HOOD DREAMS

By Louie Robinson and Harry I. Robinson.
Copyright 1923 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicago.

When the world is asleep and the stars gently

peep
Thro’ the veil of the moon’s silver gleaming,
It is then that I find that that I leave care
behind
And of sweet childhood days I am dreaming,
My thoughts go back to years gone by
When we played together just kids you and L.
i
Chorus. :
London bridge is falling down on the isle of
childhood dreams,
Where Jimmie and Joe, little Nellie and Flo
Now play the games that we used to know,
Like “Ring-a-round a Rosie;” I hear them
them now it seems,
London bridge is falling down on the isle
of <hildhood dreams.

=, A
’I-‘herehi?dno heart too old, tender mem’ries to
0

Of the innecent days of our childhood,

When our sorrows were few and our friend-
ship was true,

As we roamed through the lanes and the
wildwood ;

Oh, Time, turn backward in your flight

And make me a child again just for tonight.

CONSOLATION BLUES

By Chris Smith and Henry Troy.
Copyriggt 1923 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicago.

I'm seeking contentment and happiness, I'm
blue, so blue, :

There’s only one person can cheer me, dearie,
that persom is you,

Each night and day I pine, since you left
only sadness is mine.

Chorus,

It is almost unbelieving one so swee could
be deceiving,

All the while I'm deeply grieving for the love
1 hate to lose,

Ain’t got no friends and no relations, what
a cruel situation,

I need a word of consolation, I've got the
consolation blues,

—i—
I'm roaming, just wand’ring and dreaming too
of you, just you
But all of vour thoughts they find me and
remind me that you were not true,
I've lost at love’s old game, all my life I'll
be ever the same,

MEAN PAPA, TURN IN
YOUR KEY, YOU DON’T
LIVE HERE NO MORE

By Cal DeVoll and Bob Miller.
Copyright 1923 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicago.

In Mississippi in the Delta Bottoms low

There’s a man I know and he trifles so

He flashes clothes, but where he gets them
no one knows,

He seems so slow,

But the other day there came our way a
yellow skin gal named May.

There was murder in her eye, I mean murder
in her eye,

When we heard her say:

Chorus.

Mean papa turn in your key, you don’t live
here no more,

Mean papa just let me be stay away from
my door,

Sheikin’ Sheiks might burn up Rome, but

you just sheiked away a home,

So mean papa turn in your key, you don’t live
here no more,

n
He was the kind that used to ramble all

around, 4 X
AM around the town with the mean high
browns,
But May got wise so when he knocked upon

her door one morn at four,

She just let him stand and bruise his hand,
he knocked till the break of day,
From the window®overhead she looked down

at him and said:
Two-time mar go ’way.

HOO-DOO BLUES
By Wendell Hall, Harry Geise &
Emory O’Hara. ~

‘Copyright 1923 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,

Chicago.
I'm feelin’ broken-hearted, sad and blue I've
lost my last thin dime,
And now I bid you adieu and leave this cold
world behind,
Got a date now at three with the
sea.

fishes in the

Chorus.
Ni%ht and day I’'ve got those Hoo-Doo blues,
All my baby’s letters bring bad news,
Ev'rywhere I go there’s a black cat at my

oor,

And I'm loaded down with care, a Jonah man
for fair,

My bright golden sun has ceased to shine,

Can’t shake that misfortune from my mind,

I am sad and lonely and to tell the truth,

All my littleb luebirds they have gone to

roost,
I've got those Hoo-Doo blues,

e

No use in livin’ ’cause it spells regret, for
all is said and done,

And now it seems all I get is just a dozen
and one,

Some folks live mighty free, hard luck must
belong to me.

DINAH

By Chris Smith and Henry Troy.

Copyright 1923 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicago.
In my mem’ry I've a picture of a gal in Ging-

am,

Lives down in the old Palmetto State in the
heart of Bingham, ]

Dixie’s full of charming ladies, you might
think them finer,

There're Sadies and Sues( Mandys and Lous,

But none so sweet as Dinah,

Chorus,

From the flowers and trees every whiapering
breeze whispers Dinah,

And every bird on wing when they begin to
sing they sing of Dinah,

1f I could have it so I'd like the world to
know how I love Dinah,

She’s the sweetest gal in Caroline,

After sun and shower every bhig sunflower
will bow to Dinah,

There is one thing certain, there’ll be some
hearts hurtin’ over Dinah,

When the people start to throwing rice and

shoes,

Watch the scandal mongers go and spread
the news, G
Some _jubilee ’cause then she’ll be my little

inah,

o=

Children bringing orange blossoms for my
bride to stroll on, y

Makes me proud to think she’s mine through
.the years that roll on,

When the parson slips the ring on Dinah’s
precious finger, Mk

Then I'll gladly say in my own way with
her I'm gonna linger.

THEY PUT THE LAST
CLEAN SHIRT ON BILL
TODAY

By Chris Smith and Henry Troy,
Copyright 1923 by Harold Rossiter Music Co.,
Chicago.

Bully Bill the barber was a whale, a whang,
The undisputed leader of the toughest gang,
Without a provocation he would boot and
kick you ’round, ;
Until last Tuesday evening Dandy Bob he
shot him down,
Chorus.
They put the last clean shirt on Bill today,
They put the last clean shirt on Bill today,
He’ll wear a wooden kimona until the Judg-
ment Day.

e ]
Folks lal down in Badland gave a big blow-

out, :

To Bob for doing away with that eld roust-
about,

The city bought a tombstone and they placed
it at Bill’s head, L

It had an odd inscription and this is the way
it read:
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SLOW JOE -

By Charlies Harrison and Fred Rose,
Copyright 1923 by Ted Browne Music Co.,
Chicago.

You've heard of Dapper Dan and Lovin’ Sam,
men of wealthy fame,

But there’s a boy in my home town who
made himself a name,

Now men like Dan and Lovin’ Sam had lots
of pep, they say, 5

But this boy got his reputation just the other
way; they named him, ;

Chorus.

‘Slow Joe, the slowest man a-livin’, Slow Joe,

could never be forgiven,

The girls all tried to love him in wvain,

He made a turtle look like a passenger train,

Slow Joe, lacking in ambition, Slow Joe was
never in condition,

His folks believed at making love Joe was
a comer,

But as a lover he would make a darn good
plumber, 5

Slow Joe, the slowest man a-livin’ never had
a girl in his life.

—2—
They say that Dapper Dan and Levin' Sal
caught a girl each night,
But this bey fished for twenty years and
never got a bite,
He'd bug them rings and lots of things then
find as sure as fate,
Each time he thought he had a nibble he’d
just lost his bait; they named him

IRELAND IS HEAVEN
TO ME

Words and Music by Gerald Griffin, Charles
Harrison and Fred Rose.

Copyright 1923 by Ted Browne Music Co.,
Chicago.
Sure ﬁ'ou'vc heard of Irish laughter, have you
eard of Irish tears,
But that’s all athat’s left me after roaming
round for many years;
There’s something deep within me, seems to
thrill me thru and thru
When I think about the land across the blue.

Chorus.

Sure there’s plenty to live for, but oh what
I'd give for

A sight of the old home once more,

Heaven they say is not far away, it must be
right next deor,

There’s an angel who’s waiting to welcome

me home,

By the letters she writes I can see, as I
wander about 2

I am just finding out that Ireland is Heaven

me,

-~

—2
Sure it’s many times I'm lonely and my heart
is often sad, ‘
For I know there’s one thing only that will
ever make me glad,
It's the sight of shamrocks growing by Kil.
larney’s lakes so fair,
So I know I'll scon be going over there.

MEMORIES OF HOME
AND MOTHER

Iyric and Music by Ward Williams and
Maurice Baron.
Copyright 1923 by Belwin, Inc., New York City.

Last night I sat amusing, wrapt in dreams of
long ago, 3

From out of mem’ry’s mists I watched the
pictures come and go,

And far afriend I wandered and where'er my
thoughts would roam,

The vision most appealing was of home sweet
home,

There surely
roam,

That can compare with mother and home
sweet home,

is no other matter where you

Of all of mem’ry’s treasures that upon my
vision shone,
Was one above all others that I fondly dwelt

HPOR,
It’s shrined within my bosom no matter wher¢

roam,

The mem’ry of my mother and of home sweet
ome,

There surely is no other no matte rwhere

you roam, 3
That can compare with mother and home
sweet home,




That's What You Mean to Me.

Words by J. Will Callahan, - Music by E. Clinten Keithley.
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UNNY FLORIDA

Words b Music by
DaI(])Blan(S;Q Erwin B. Schmidt
Copyright 1920 by Ted Brown Music Co., Chicago
Florida land of sunshine
Land of green fields, swaying palms
I am longing for you oft-times
How I love your seuthern charms
Ocean breezes wafting thru’ the trees
Seem to breathe your sweetest melodies.
CHORUS
Mandolins are playing
Melodies conveying
Breathing love’s sweet tune
Sun-kissed are the flowers
In their golden bowers
While the song birds croon
When all nature’s sleeping
Silv'ry moon is peeping
Thru” Heaven’s corridor
Angel hands caressed you,
Nature sure has blessed yeu
Sunny Florida

Florida, I am longing to be in your loving arms
Basking in your radiant sunshine

Or beneath your swaying palms

List’ning to the song birds in the trees
Harmony with nature’s melodies

OH THE LADIES

Words by Roger Lewis Musie by Ernie Erdman
Copyright, 1919, by €. A. Grimm, Chicago
I strolled into a poorhouse once for curiosity
And there I chanced to see
An old man ninety-three
I said to him please tell me, sir,
What brings you to this place?
He polished up his fingernails and said with smiling face:
CHORUS
Oh, the ladies, God bless ev’ry one,
Oh, the Iadies, just look what they've done,
I’ve ained them and wined them;
Bought them diamonds and pearls,
1 spent ev’ry cent on the beautiful girls.
Oh, the ladies, they’re the ones I adore,
And if T live a few years more
I’ll write a book about those sporting,days of mine
And tell about that night I bought a pint of wine;
Oh, the ladies, they’re as sweet as can be
But they all made a monkey of me.

This old man said he was some sport *way back in sixty-two,
He used to smoke and chew,

Tell snappy steries too;

Why even now at half past six before his pray’rs are said
He reads an old Police Gazette and sings beside the bed.

THE TULSA BLUES

Words and musiec by Willard Robinson
Copyright, 1918, by C. A. Grimm, Chicago
I know a man who has a band
A Jazz band in Tulsa town,
And his musie would make a rabbit whip a hound;
He has a tune, a jazz croon, :
It simply satisfies my soul
They can play it more ways
Than a monkey ean elimb a pole:

CHORUS

Oh those Tulsa blues
They have left me weeping like a willow tree;
That boy with the Saxophone

Plays an obbligato to the slide trombone,
And the drummer, he is a hummer,-too,
There’s very few just like him, oh, that melody
Somehow I can’t refuse there ain’t no use,
If you ever come down to Tulsa scme day
Don’t forget to hear that jazz band play,
Play those weary, tantalizing blues, the Tulsa blues.

I got a dog, a little dog,
And every time he hears that strain
He starts howling just like a whistle on a train;
It makes me sad, it makes me glad,
It even makes me have the blues, :
Cause they play it more ways than a darkey can shine
your shoes.

Pickanniny Blues

Lyric by Harold G. Frost Music by F. Henri Klickmans
£ Copyright MCMXIX by MeKinley Music Co.
British Copyright Secured
The moon is sailing low, where southern breezes blow,
It’s twilight ’round the cabin door.
When silv’ry stars appear, I hear my Mammy dear,
A-ginging, an in the days of yore
And it seems again, I’m on her knee
And she’s crooning this sweet melody:

CHORUS

O rock-a-bye, ma Honey, while close to Mammy s breast,
The fields of snowy white
Are gleaming thru the night,

The wind is sighing,

High above, the bats are flying,

Nightingales are singing, The sun has gone to rest,

The Sandman’s here, So dream on, dear,

While Mammy sings the Pickaninny Blues.

The nightbirds in the trees, Are singing melodies
But none like Mammy’s lullaby
While close to Mammy’s breast, he slowly sinks to rest
The Angles watching from on high.
They were guarding the babe on her knee,
Lull’d to sleep by this sweet melody:

MOTHER LOVE IS
‘BEST OF ALL

Musie by C. A, Grimm Words by Patrick J. Hand
Copyright, 1919, by C. A, Grimm, Chicago
In my heart there is a longing
That will linger evermore,
For the scenes where as a child I used to play
I can see the roses blooming near the little cottage door,
Where I used to pass the happy hours away,
Angd ’tis well do I remember tho’ it’s many years ago
How I used to elimb on dear old mother’s knee,
‘With her loving arms around me she would rock me to
and fro
And would often say these tender words to me:
CHORUS
Mother love is best of all, ever constant, kind and true,
While on the troubled sea of life it means a lot to you,
There is nothing near so grand for sweet mem’ry te recall
Next to God’s great love eternal, Mother love is best of all.

Fleeting years may dull the mem’ry, but I never shall-forget
When I played beside my dear old mother’s knee,

Many lessons that she taught me are now deep in mem’ry set,
Time ean only make them dearer still to me;

’Twas when other friends denied me that T found her staunch

and true, :

She was near me then to answer ev’ry call,

Always ready to forgive most any wrong that I might do;
So there’s no one like a wother after all,
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June

Iyric by Alex Sullivan. Music by Tom Brown and Ray Miller.
Copyright 1920 by Jerome H. Remick & Co., New York and Detroit.

I have a precious sweetheart, sweet as a girl can be,
This tale of love so tender each night she hears from me.
Chorus

Oh, June, you were meant for spooning,

June, youre a rose so fair,

June, let's go honeymooning, we’'ll make a peachy pair;
June, I have bought the ring, dear, and it’s a beauty, too,
Instead of naming you, dear, after June,

They named that sweet month June after you.

e
I feel supremely happy, the reason you can guess,
In wond’rous June we'll marry, my June has answer'd yes.

Dear Old Gal, Who's Your Pal
Tonight

e
Copyright 1920 by Jerome H. Remick & Co. ot
Lyric by Raymond B. Egan. Music by Richard A, Whiting.

‘When I met you today, I bowed to you,

Then as I made my way to your side thru the crowd to you
Someone there at your side, smiled the while I sighed,

He seemed mighty happy and proud of you.

Chorus
Dear old gal who's your pal tonight,
Tell me who is your new delight,
Does he know that your heart knew a dear Auld Lang Syne,
When those sweet lips of yours
Were the lips I called mine,
Who you're wrapped in his arms tonight,
Still its part of my Heart’s delight,
Just to wonder could he be forgotten for me,
Dear old gal, who's your pal tonight.

—2—
Dear I'm glad that our pathways crossed today
And I found your old smile I thot lost for aye,
I'm the better, 1 guess, for your sweet caress,
Tho’ love was so easily tossed away.

I'll Be With You When the
Clouds Roll By

Music and words by The Three White Kuhns, Robert, Paul
and Charles,
Copyright 1920 by Jerome H. Remick & Co.
Raindrops, raindrops falling from above,
Seems that each one tells its tale of love,
Some of them are sad, some of them are glad,
So dearie, stop your pining, there’s a silvry lining for you,

Chorus
I'll be with you when the clouds roll by,
As they drift along away up high
Moon beams will shine on you,
And the stars wiH twinkle brightly &%
In the heavens blue,
After rainfall comes the rainbow’s hue,
Like your smile it thrills me through and through,
The sound of wedding chimes steals through my brain,
It's the same old story, in the same old strain,
I’ll be with you when the clouds roll by.

—2—
Sunshine, sunshine always follows rain,
Just like gladness drives away all pain,
Sorrow cannot stay where all is bright and gay,
So, dearie, stop your crying, my poor heart is sighing for you.

Wild Romantic Blues

Lyric by Alfred Bryan, Music by Jean Schwartz.
Copyright 1920 by Jerome H. Remick & Co.
TS

I feel so melancholy since Cutie went away,

1 know it’s folly, but I feel that way.

I feel like Romeo, Once felt for Juliet,

I've got that brand of lovin, that you never can forget,
-

Chorus

Oh, I've got those wild romantic blues,

I want someone to take me,

Right in his arms and break me

Oh, I've got those drive me frantic blues,

I want a little turtle dovin’,

©Oh sweetie, Oh sweetie, I need some wicked lovin’,

©Oh, Oh, I want to shiver and sigh before your charms,

@®h, Oh, I want to quiver and die right in your arms,

Love me any way you care to, choo ooze,

Because I’ve got those frantic Wild Romantic Blues.
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Overalls and Calico

Lyric by Gus Kahn. Music by Jean Schwarte,
Copyright 1920 by Jerome H. Remick & Co.
: i

Styles in clothes are always changing,

I suppose they always will,

But the clothes we wore in childhood,
Somehow, dear, I love them still.

Qur clothes were tatter’d, but nothing matter’d
As we wandered o’er the hill.

Chorus
Overalls and calico, each recalls the long ago
We meet in broadcloth and laces,
But we miss the light and smiling faces,
Tatter’d clothes and peeping toes,
Eyes of youth aglow, make me yearn again to go
Back to the land of Overalls and calico 2

e 1
Seems to me the daisies knew us,
Knew the wondreus things we plann’d,
Birds all sang a welcome to us
As we wandered hand in hand.
The sunshine kissed us, the flowers missed us,
Since we left that happy land.

Everybody Loved Mary

Lyric and Music by Billy Baskette and Billy Frisch.

Copyright 1920 by Jerome H. Remick & Co.

Qut of a clear sky a baby was born,

The Symbol of sweet mother love,

They called her Mary and we know that name

Must have come from the Heavens above

Angels caressed her, they took her away,

But she’s in our memory to stay.

2 Chorus
Everybody loved Mary, what a wonderful gal,
She was never contrary, but a regular pal,
ust a trifle old fashioned,
oving, modest and plain,
Everybody loved Mary, bless her dear sweet name.

(ol Lo
Visions in memory recall once again,
When I was a kiddie at play,
My daddy’s sweetheart, I see her so plain,
How I wish she was with me today.
Oh, how we loved her, but fate’s hand must play,
And she’s with the angels to stay.

I Can’t Do This and
I Can’t Do That

Lytrie by Blanche Merrill. Music by Jean Schwartz.
Copyright 1920 by Jer;:me H. Remick & Co.

Don’t ever wear that tie again, it’s so loud it makes me start,
I love the tie yow’re wearing, I think it's very smart,

But, dear, now please don’t frown that way,

Now what is it that you want,

Oh, I ‘just love you when you frown,

You look so nonchalant,

A horrid look like that I never could forgive,

Do look that way, don’t look that way,

Say tell me may I live.

Chorus
Why I can’t do this and I can’t do that,
You are still my husband and you’ve got to obey,
I’m your wife, you see, I'm your wife to be
And I think at least I have a right to my say,
Well, between the two, what’s a man to do,
He’s so hard to get along with you will agree,
Why I can’t do this and I can’t do that,

. One is bad enough, but two's too many for me

My Little Dancing Heart

Lyric by Blanche Merrill, Music by Jean Schwartz.
Copyright 1920 by Jerome H. Remick & Co.

Heard of tunes, guaint love tunes, ¢

Used to think they were an awful bore.

I’ve done steps, cute one-steps,

Couldn’t keep me off the dancing floor,

But I heard a loving tune one night that was the start,

Dancing left my dancing feet and went right to my heart,

Chorus
Fach tune entrancing, I can always whistle and sing,
But I've got to keep my dancing, in my little dancing heart
T don’t know why tunes, sentimental lullaby tunes
Seem to be my tunes, each time they start
Love is the reason, why my little heart is teasin’,
It's love so pleasin’, that won’t depart,
It’s love that takes it, twirls it all around and shakes it,
Its love that makes it, a little dancing heart.

Complete sheet music of any of the above songs will be sent postpaid upon receipt of 30c per copy.
Address HAROLD ROSSITER MUSIC COMPANY, 323-325 W. Madison St., Chicago.




THE FACE UPON THE
« FLOOR

"T'was a balmy summer evening, and a goodly
crowd was there,

Which well-nigh filled Joe’s bar-room, on the
corner of the square; .
d as songs and witty stories came through
the open door, >

A vagabond crept slowly in and posed upon
the floor,

“Where did it come from?"” some one said,
“The wind has blown it in.” )
“What does it want?”’ another cried.
whiskey, rum, or gin?”

“Here, Toby, seek him, if your stomach’s equal
to the work—

I wouldn’t touch him with a fork, he’s filthy
as a Turk.,”

“Some

This badinage the poor wretch took with
stoical grace;

In fact, he smiled, as tho’ he thought he’d
struck the proper place.

“Come, boys, I know there’s kindly hearts
among so good a crowd—

To be in such good company would make a
deacon proud.

“Give me a drink—that’'s what I want—I’m
out of funds, you know.

When I had cash to treat the gang this hand
was never slow.

What? You laugh as if you thought this
pocket never held a sou,

I once was fixed as well, my boys, as any
one of you.

“There, thanks: that’s braced me nicely; God
bless you one and all;

Next time I pass this good saloon, I'll make
another call,

Give you a song? No, I can’t do that; my

singing days are past;

My voice is cracked, my throat’s worn out, and
my lungs are goini fast.

“Say, give me another whiskey, and I tell
you what I'll do—

'l tell you a funny story, and a fact, I
romise, too,

That I was ever a decent man, not one of
you would think;

But I was, some four or five yéars back. Say,
give us another drink?

“Fill her up, Joe; I want to put some life into
my frame.

Such little drinks, to a bum like me, are
miserably tame;

Five fingers—there, that's
corking whiskey, too,

Well, here’s luck, boys; and, landlord, my
best regards to you.

the scheme—and

“You've treated me kindly, and 1’d like to tell
you how

I came to be the dirty sot you see before you
now.

As I told you once I was a man, with muscle,
frame and health,

And but for a blunder ought to have made
considerable wealth,

“] was a painter—not one that daubed on
bricks and wood,

But an artist, and for my age, was rated
pretty  good.

I worked hard at my canvas, and was bidding
fair to rise,

For gradually I saw the star of fame before
my eyes.

T made a picture, ;;erhaps you've seen; tis
called the ‘Chase of Fame.’

It brought me fifteen hundred pounds, and
added to my name.

And then 1 met a woman—now comes the
funny part—

With eyes that petrified my brain, and sunk
into my heart.

“Why don’t you laugh? It is funny that the
vagabond you see

Could ever love a woman, and expect her love
for me;

But ’twas so, and for a month or two her
smiles were freely given,

And when her loving lips touched mine, it
carried me to heaven.

“Boys, did you ever see a girl for whom your
soul you'd give,

Wi-thra form like Milo Venus, too beautiful
to live;

With eyes that would beat the Kohinoor, a
wealth of chestnut hair?

If sb, twas she, for there never was another
half so fair,

“] was working on a portrait, one afternoon

in May, . £
Of a fair-haired boy—a friend of mine, who
lived across the way,

And Madeline admired it, and much to my
surprise,

Said that she’d like to know the man that
had such dreamy eyes.

“It didn’t take long to know him, and before
the month had flown, 3

My friend had stole my darling, and I was R,

left alone;

And ere a year of misery had passed above
my head,

The jewel I had treasured so, had tarnished,
and was dead. ¥

“That’s why I took to drink, boys. Why, I
never saw you smile;

I thought you’d be amused, and laughing all
the while,

Why, what’s the matter, friend?
tear-drop in your eye,

Come, lauﬁla: like me; ’tis only babes and
women that should ery.

There’s a

“Say, boys, if you give me just another
whiskey, 11l be glad;

And I’ll draw, right here, a picture of the
face that drove me mad;

Give me that piece of chalk with which you
mark the base-ball score—

You shall see that lovely Madeline upon the
bar-room floor.”

Another drink, and chalk in hand, the vaga-
bond began

To sketch a face that well might buy the
soul of any man.

Then, as he placed another lock upon the
shapely head,

With fearfal shriek, he leaped and fell across
the picture—dead.

By George Whitefield D'vys
There was ease in Casey’s manner as he step-
ped into his glaee,
There was pride in Casey’s bearing and a
Asamlehon asey:ls_faee. A ik
nd when responding to the cheer lightl
doffed his hat, ’ . e
No stranger in the crowd could doubt ’twas
Casey at the bat.

Ten thousand eyes were on him as he rubbed
his hands with dirt;

Five thousand tongues applauded when he
wiped them on his shirt;

Then while the writhing pitcher ground the
ball into his hip,

Defiance gleamed in Casey’s eye, a sneer
curled Casey’s lip.

And now the leather covered sphere came
hurtling through the air,

And Casey stood a-watching it in haughty
grandeur there;

Close by the sturdy batsman the ball unheeded

sped—
"Tﬁat ain’t my style,” said Casey, “strike
one,” the umpire said.

From the benches, black with peopie,
went up a mufffed roar,

Like the beating of storm waves on a stern
and distant shore;

“Kill him] kill the umpire!” shouted some
one on the stand,

And it’s likely they’d have killed him had
not Casey raised his hand.

there

With a smile of Christian charity great
Casey’s visage shone,

He stilled the rising tumult, he bade the game
go on;

He signaled to the pitcher and once more the
spheroid flew,

But Casey still ignored it, and the umpire
said, “Strike two.”

“Fraud!” cried the maddened thousands, and
echo answered fraudl

But one scornful look from Casey, and the
audience was awed;

They saw his face grow stern and cold, they
saw his muscles strain,

And they knew that Casey would not let
that ball go by again.

The sneer is gone from Casey’s lip, and his
teeth are clinched in hate,

He pounds with cruel violence his bat upon
the plate;

And now the pitcher holds the ball, and now
he lets it go,

And now the air is shattered by the force of
Casey’s blow.

Oh, somewhere in this favored land the sun
is shining bright,

The band is playin€_ somewhere, and some-
where hearts are light, ;

And somewhere men are laughing, and some-
where children shout, :

But there is no joy in Boston—mighty Casey
has struck ont,

BARBARA FRIETCHIE
By John G, Whittier.

UP from the meadow, rich with corn,
Clear in the cool September morn,

The clustered spires of Frederick stand,
Green-walled by the hills of Maryland.
ound about them orchards sweep,
Apple and peach trees fruited deep, .
Fair as the garden of the .

To the eyes of the famished rebel horde.

On that pleasant day of the early fall

‘When Lee marched over that mountain wall-
Over the mountain winding down,

Horse and foot into Frederick town,

Forty flags with silvery stars,

Forty flags with their crimson bars,

Flapped in the morning wind; the sun

Of noon looked down and saw not one.

Up rose old Barbara Frietchie then—
Bowed with her four-score years and ten;
Bravest of all in Frederick town—

She took up the flag the men hauled down,
In her attic window the staff she set,

To show that one heart was loyal yet,

Up the street came rebel tread,

Stonewall Jackson riding ahead.

Under his slouched hat left and right
He glanced; the old flag met his sight,
“Halt!”—the dust-brown ranks stood fast,
“Firel” out blaged the rifle blast;

It shivered the window, pane and sash,
It rent the banner with seam and gash
Quick as it fell from the broken staff,
Dame Barbara snaches the silken scarf;
She leaned far out on the window-sill,
She shook it forth with a loyal will.
“Shoot, if you must, this gray old head,
But spare your country’s flag,” she said.
A shade oiy sadness, a blush of shame,
Over the face of the leader came;

The noble nature within him stirred

To life at Barbara’s deed and word;
“Who touches a hair of yon gray head,
Dies like a dog! March on!” he said.

All day long through Frederick Street,
Sounded the tread of marching feet;
All day long that free flag tossed
Over the heads of that rebel host.
Ever its torn folds rose and fell

On the loyal winds that loved it well;
And through the hill-gaps, sunset light
Shone over it with a warm good-night,

Barbara Frietchie’s work is o'er, :
And the rebel rides on his raids no more;
Honor to her! and let a tear »

Fall, for her sake, on Stonewall’s bier.
Over Barbara Frietchie's grave,

Flag of Freedom and Union wavel

Peace and order and beauty draw

Round thy symbol of light and law;
And ever the stars above look down

On thy stars below, at Frederick’s town.
Just busy it in dear old Dixieland.

THE VAMPIRE
Rudyard Kipling.
A foel there was and he made his prayer
(Even as you and I)
To a rag and a bone and a hank of hair
(We calied her

care
But the fool he called her his lady fair
(Even as you and I)

Oh the years we waste and the tears we
waste

And the work of our head and hand

Belong to the woman who did not know

(And now we know that she mever could

now)
And did not understand.

A fool there was and his goods he spent
(Even as you and I

Honour and faith and a sure intent

(And it wasn’t the least what the lady meant)

But a fool must follow his natural bent
(Even as you and I)

the woman who did not

Oh the toil we lost and the spoil we lost

And the excellent things we planned

Belong to the woman who didn’t know why

(And now we know she never knew why)
And did not understand.

The fool was stripped to his foolish hide
Which she might have seen when she theew
him aside
(But it isn’t on record the lady tried) :
some of him lived but the most of him

1
(Even as you and I)

And it isn’t the shame and it isn’t the blame

That stings like a white-hot brand,

It’s coming to know that she never knew why

(Seeing at last she could never know why)
And never could understand.
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OF END MENS JOKES AND GAGS-INSTRUCTIONS MOWTO BY

MAKE UP LIST OF SUITABLE SONGS ETC,. ! 2
 PRICE ONE DOLLAR HAROLD ROSSITER

CONTAINS COMPLETE PRACTICAL INSTRUCTIONS HOW TO HANDLE AMATEUR AND PRO-
FESSIONAL TALENT; ALSO COMPLETE OPENING OVERTURE; 600D SELECTION OF END MEN'S
JOKES AND- GAGS. INSTRUGCTIONS HOW TO MAKE UP; LIST OF SUITABLE SONGS, ETC.

There is no form of entertainment that the public will patronize as quickly as a Minstrel Show, and
there i3 no easier way of raising money for your Club, Lodge, Church, ete., than by getting some of youz
friends together and giving a Minstrel Show in your own town. You can easily do it with this book,

The information contained in this book is the result of more than fen years' experience in producing
Minstrel Shows with amateur talent and absolutely covers the subject from beginning te end. It tells you
what you should do and what you should not de and explains everything in a way that anyone can under=
stand, With this book a person without any previous experience whatever czn produce a first-class Minstrel
Ehow. It tells you everything you need fo know. The following summary of the contents will show how
completely the subject is cavered,

It tells about accompanist for reh 1 and iment for show—about advertising the show and
where to get the advertising material—IHow to arrauge the men on the stage—How to use bones and tambos
gnd where to get them—How to use burnt-cork and cold cream, amount necessary, and where to get it—
Recommends the closing song for the first part—Tells about costumes and wigs, what to wear and where to
get them—Eind of man that should be selected for Director—How to select end men—How_the end men
should tell thelr jokes—Complete description of the first part and general description of the Minstrel Show
in its entirety—How to select your singers and what kind of voices are required—All about harmonizing
the choruses and what help the Director should have—Hew to “‘make-up”—How to start the erganization
of the show—How tn teach sengs—How to select your Interlocutor—Proper length of performance—All about
make-up material and where to get it—Ilow many singers are required—J¥ully describes the Second Part,
crmmonly known as Olic—How to get up program—Number of rehearsals necessary—How to select songa

and gives list of suitable ones—Complete diagram of stage and how to arrange it—ZEtc., etc.

This book al=o containg one of the best Opening Medleys ever published, complete with words and musia
end a big assortment of End men’s jokes, arranged just exactly as you need them for the show. If you
were to hire a producer to put on a show for you his charge would be anywhere from $100.00 upwards.
(mostly upwards). With this book you can get tho same results and save the $100.00,

OUR GUARANTEE. I, upon receipt of this book, you do mot think it the best and most complete book
of its kind and worth "more than you paid for it, the publisher will promptly refund the amount paid upon
roceipt of book. This entire book will be sent postpaid upon roceipt of fifty cents.

ROARING JOKES

i This is one of
ROYAL-BLUE POCKET SERIES 4w § the best collec-
tions of vaude-
ville jokes.
They are being
used by the big
headline actors
and actresses
on the profes-
sional stage
and there isn’t
a dry line in
the entire book.
Here’s one of
them: BSusie—
“My fellow

sugar.” Mabelj
—“Why does
he call you
sugar?” Susie
—*“Because he
says 'm so refined.” Here’s another: Jones
—"How many brothers have lyou?" Smith—
“One half-brother and on¢ full-brother, but of
course he’s not full all the time.”” This is just
the little book you want to carry with you tc:
cheer you up when you have a “grouch.t
PRICE, POSTPAID, 10c.

calls mel

RED-HOT JOKES

wonderful
ROYAL-BLUE POCKET SERIES collection

of up =to = the-
minute jokes
that are being

tised on the
stage today by
the leading
vaudeville ac-
tors. Here is a
sample: Jones
—I wonder why
it is' that mar-
ried men live
longer than
single ones?
Smith—I guess
it is because so
many of them
lead double
- 2 lives. Here's
another one: Jones—Where are you_ from,
iiriend? Smith—I'm from Alabama., Jones—
What gart? Smith—All of me. There are
bundreds more like these and better, too.
Ton’t delay getting this boek. You’ll have
» lot of fun with it. PRICE, POSTPAID, 10c.

This book econtains ex=-
tremely funny Parodies on
all the biz Song Sensations
mentioned below. You know
21l the tunes, so get this
book at once and make your
friends langh ’til they’re

ical Parodies. Herp are the
| titles: Hawailan Butterily,
H Indiana, Jean of Are, A
Perfect Day, From Here to
Shanghai, Geodbye Broad-
g&y. t()]}‘m Johgny Oél, InBtha
wee ong Ago, Poor But-
terfly, Huckleberry Finn, For Me and M'} Gal, If You
Ever Get Lonely, Three Wonderful Letters from Home,
Daddy Mine, My Belglan Rose, Just a Baby’s Prayer
at Twilight, I May Be Gone for a Long Long Time,
K-K-K-aty, If He Can Fight Like He Can Love, Home«
ward Bound, Over There, I Hate to Lose You, Just
Like Washington Crossed the Delaware, Oh Frenchy,
Smiles, Ja Da, Don’t Cry Little Girl Don’t Cry, Don’t
Cry Frenchy Don’t Cry, I'm Always Chasing Rainbow
Hindugtan, Till We Meet Again, Kisses, I’'m Sorry
Made You Cry, Oh How I Hate to Get Up in the Morn-
ing, Miclkey, Beautiful Obfe, Oh What a Pal Was Mary,
Dear Old Pal of Mine, I’'m Ferever Blewing Bubbles,
Tell Me, When You Leok in the Heart of a Rose,
Freckles, When the Preacher Makes Yeu Mine, Sand
Dunes, Wait Till You Get Them Up in the Air Boys,
Mammy, Margie, Wang Wang Blues, Alice Blue
Gown, All by l\e[yself, Lei the Rest of the World Go By,
gﬁ;&&m&nﬁ. (ﬁuuné‘ng,k ]Eeggy S?'Nei]. nlam You Ever
e, Ma, Tuc e te Sleep in G
Home, Leave Me With a Smiie. K vl oy
This complete book sent postpaid upon receipt of 100

10W T0 MAKE LOVE

This little
book is really
worth its
weight in gold
to anyone who
is interested in
this subject.
Every phase of
this world-wide
| subject seems
to be covered
in this little
book. Follow-
ing are some of
the subjects ex-
plined in de-
tail: Proper age
—Beginning of
courtship
—First wvisits—
Bad gualities
in the gentleman—Gentleman’s behavior—The
Eroposal—Lady’s refusal — Gentleman’s be-

avior when rejected—Lady’s behavior to ac-
cepted lover—Correspondence—General conduct
—Dress—Refusal of parents or guardians—
Popping the question—Advice to young men—
Conduct of the lady during her betrothal—
Duration of engagements—Fixing the day—
The bridal morn, ete, This complete %ﬂk will.be
sent postpaid upon receipt of 10c PER COPY,

ROYAL-BLUE POCKET SERIES 1
|
if
u

' PRICE1Q#

GYPSY DREAM-BOOK

e | Forfune
SOREARYe | Teer

Tkhis is & beok
FO that everyone
3 should have. It

= =l

tells yeou the
N SENESE meaning of
b thousands
] of dreams, How
often you have
a dream and
want t% kno\_;:
just what i

PRICE 101 means. Alse
tells lyeu how
= . to tell fortiines
with a pack ef ordinary géa’ymg cards, and
also ‘how to tell fortunes by coffee grounds
and tea leaves. This book will gx%e you a lot
of amusement, PRICE 10c, POSTPAID,

Urder Above Goods from HAROLD ROSSITER MUSIO COMPANY, 827 W. Madisen 8t., OHIOAGO, ILL.

PARODY BOOK No.3

slek by singing thede com--




- Magic Tricks and Jokes for the Amateur

X-RAY CARD TRICK.

This consists of a full deck of
fifty-two cards. The performer really

can loock through the deck and
readily name any card which previ-
ously has been inserted by anyome
in the audience. This trick can be
worked very close, can be dene again
and 2again without preparation and
the means of iis accomplishment
cannot possibly be discovered by the
audience. Each, 50 Cents.

BALL ANB VASE TRICK.

VANISHING CIGARETTE
TRICK.

This undetectable and astonishing
irick consists of the vanishing of a
lighted cigarette with the sleeves
rolled up and the arms outsireiched
from the body. The lighted cigarette
vanishes apparently to nowhere, yet
it 18 easy to perform and there is no
dangezr from the flre. It is unques-
tlonably one of the cleverest things
in magic and v adapted for pro-
fessional or amateur entertainments,

Each, 25 Cents.

The ball contained in this vase
can be made to vanish and to appear
at will. The trick can be worked

geveral tricks in one. Ii is made to
look more mysterious by the fact
that the apparatus can be passed

around for examination, It is, with-
out 8 doubt, the best Ilow-priced
trick in magie, Each, 15 Cents,

“WONDERFUL™ CARD
TRICK.

An smateur or beginner can create
& reputation with this deck; a pro-
fessional can almost perform miracles.
It i8 & full deck of fitty-two cards,
with which an entire card act can
be performed. They are accompanied
by & page of printed directions
which enables anyone to perform the
most seemingly impossible and varied
tricks without any previous knowledge
of sleight-of-hand, They are really
wonderful, Each, 50 Cents.

GRANDMA’S NECKLACE
TRICK.

Effect:—On twe stout cords are
threaded three polished wooden beads.
These the performer shows and the
ends of the cord he gives to some-
one io hold. Throwing a handker-
chief over the beads, the performer
Dlaces his hand underneath, telling
the spectator to pull the cords. To
his great astonishment, the beads
mysteriousiy leave the cords and
drop into the performer’s hand. The
eords are again examined.

Each, 15 Cents.

VAKISHER TRICK.

With the aid of this Vanisher it
is possible ta make small articles,
su as handkerchiefs, paper money,
ete. to apparently disappear into the
air. The work looks very effective
for the reason that it is dome with
the sleeves rolled up. The Vanisher
is an exact duplicate of the attach-
ment used professional magiciansg,
We guarantes that anyond can do it
the % time il’s tried,

Each, 25 Cents.

THREE-CARD MONTE
TRICK.

VANISHING HALF-DOL-
LAR TRICK.

A borrowed half-dollar is placed
In a handkerchief. By one of the
audience it is held over the wine-
glass, When it is dropped, the clink
is plainly heard, but when the
handkerchief {s removed ihe ecin has
vanished, is trick can be worked
2% St o ool

adapied for either stage

Each, &0 Cents.

COIN OH STRING TRICK.

or parlor,

the coin is covered with a h
kerchief and is instantly removed.

This is & splendid irick and 1s
recommended for either amateurs er
professionals. Each, 25 Cents.”

VANISHING TRICK.
R R s

Three cards, the ace, the deuce,
and irey are ghown. They are then
{without any passes) turned over
and laid face down upon the table.
Any person 18 themn requested to
pick out the ace; try as they will,
they find it impossible, unless they
gelect & card which is opposite to
the one they think. This trick re-
qQuires no sleight-of-hand at all.

Each, 15 Cents.

i5 @ shooting devica
8 percussion cap with
turbed.

When loaded and set the Bingo
lays flat and takes up but very little
room; it is easily concealed in or
under any article; the cap goes off
when the article is opened or re-
moved, / Just imagine the victim’s
surprise when it goes off in a purse,
cigarette cmse, book, magazine or
newspaper that they innocently open;
or imagine the effect caused by the
moving of & pillow, bottle, !.myb or
ntherd-uticlo under which it has been
lace

Unmalilable. Twelve Bingos (each
with 10 caps) sent by prepaid ex-

The Bingo
which explodes
8 loud bang, when dis

press, $1.50,

With the sid of this Vanisher it
is possible to make a borrowed dime
mysteriously disappear. The coin is
laced in the ring which forms the
ower part of the Vanisher; it is
then covered with the lid and dis-
appears in full view of the audience.
It is made teo reappear in the same
unexvlainable manner,

Each, (5 Cents.

KISSING “MOVIE”

Two kissing figures printed
on a stretched rubber sheet.
lively kissing scene is enacted
b%r a movement from the back
of the sheet,

Price, postpaid, 25 Cenis

SNAKE JARS.

Supposing you werd to .open s jar
of ¢ or jam and & thirty-inch
snake would jump out and leap fif-
teen feet into the air: you'd receive
the surprise of your life, Wouldn't

out

¥ This is exactly what heppens wi
you spring our ‘‘candy’” or *jam"
joke on your friends, The imitation
i g
s 60 ‘ect and lool 0

th cgnnof- !romhn genuine,

PHANTOM CARDS TRICK.
&l :
7

From fivo cards shown, thres are
mentally selected by anyene in the
audience. All cards are then
under a handkerchief an

two b
B @8 and is the simplest e
trick ever invented. Each, {5 Cents.

BILLIARD BALL TRICK.

Having magically preduced & solid
billiard ball, the conjuror by simply
i is hand in the air, causes

¢ cerresponding size
to appear beside it. While everyone
is watching as closely a8 possible,
a third ball appears with the second,
and finally a fo ball appears.
These are shown to be solid. They
are now caused to vanish, enme at
a time, until the hands are shown
to be empty again.. Each, 25 Cents.

MARBLE VASE TRICK.

ey be told
Jam Jar (30-Tnch shike). 50 Gonts."

8 “marblo from The ‘Mend. inie
Ibie rom L] AT
:a-rz,e, l;vhleh first '-%s nht;wn te e
ntire! empty. 8-
clever trick which is by
at the same time is fo detect.
appearance of the marble inside
of the vase has 2 very mysterlous
and puzzling effect upon the audi-
ence. Eash, |5 Cents.

FLASH DIAMOND RING

An imitation of a large dia-
mond, The stone is 34 of an
inch in diameter. Well made,
and very flashy.

Price, postpaid, 25 Cents

HULA-HULA DANCER

A dancing figure
printed on a
stretched rubber
sheet. A move-
ment from behind
causes the figure
to ‘“‘dance.”

Pric
g

DISAPPEARING SPOTS
TRICK,

By simply broathing en four threes
the performer changes them fo four
aces; breathing again en the four
aces the spots dlsappear and leave
four perfectly blank cards instead.
This trick is eatirely mechanical,
Tequires mo pskill mor practice, but
at the same time is ene of tho very

best and mest entertaining card
tricks em the market,
Each, 15 Cents.

PALPITATOR.

Consists of & emall rubber bulb
connected by a leng tiny rubber hose
to a larger bulb. There is no end to
tricks and jokes that can be played
with this novelty., Placed beneath the
table-cloth and under your neighbor’'s
plate at the table you cen make him
believe that he is peeing things, by
moving his plate or dishes, FPlaced
under the vest you can make them
believe that you have palpitation of
the heart, or by pl t under &
c:gshion on a coucl iz:v:' chair, you sea

@ occupant moye in a hurry.

Each, Postpaid, 25 Cents.

 JUMPING FR

This is an imitation Frog, made.of
metal, containing a mechanism which
causes it te jump several feet inta the
&lr. The mechanism i{s so arranged
that it can be timed to jump &b
long or phort imtervals.

Adju

= L
length ef time deaired
make & powerful jump. :
can be better imagined than des-
cr!}ilud. Directions furnished = with

each.
Each, Postpaid, 25 Cents.

GREAT HANDKERCHIEF
AND LEMON TRICK.

be performed on £,

the stage or in J

the ftl_:ul.rllcu', Tight

in front of thg
.

shown, the exal
8ize and color
¢an say, “‘This lemon was handed
me & few days ago and I have been
trying ever since to get rid of it.*
Place the Iemon on the table, after it
has been examined by the sudience.
‘Then let them examine the handker~
chief, or they can even place the
‘I;arsxtcn:arcl}iof over the lemon; you
Imake & few passes over it, saying,
‘Presto, lemongelli, begone,’”” and re-
move the handkerchief, and, behold,
the lemon is gone. ‘his is a new
trick and is performed entirely dif-

trick, 'We send the handkerchief,
lemon and all, with full i
by mall, for 25 cents.

SPECIAL OFFER

We will send any nine (9)
25¢c articles shown on this page
for $2.00 or any seven (7) 15¢c
articles for $1.00.

ORDER ABOVE
GO0DS FROM

HAROLD ROSSITER COMPANY,

317 West Madison

Street, Chicago, Il
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THE WIZARD’S MANUAL

THE GREATEST BOOK EVER ISSUED OF ITS

KIND; A COMPLETE COMPENDIUM OF THE
SECRETS OF THE MAGICIAN, MIND READ-
ER AND VENTRILOQUIST.
and IMustrated.

Fully Explained

IT EXPLAINS

How to Produce Cabbages from a Hat.

How to make Rings Appear and Disappear.

How to change Paper and Bran to Milk and Sugar.

How to Produce Fire from your Mouth,

How to make a Person Float in Air.

How to do all kinds of Card Tricks.

How to do all the Latest Coin Tricks,

How to Cut a Lady in Halves.

How to Produce Bowls of Fish from Handker-
chiefs,

How to Grow Flowers in Empty Vases Instantly.

How to do Tricks with Daminoes and

How to do Wenderful Tvicks with Handkerchiefs.

w te do Kellar’s Ring Trick.

ow to make Large Objeets Vanish.

w te Procure Eggs from a Bey’s Mouth.

How to Restere a Bmashed Watch.

Dice.

How to do the Great Box Trick.

e

TEN DOLLAR VOLUME FOR 25 CENTS

In this advertisement we mention but a
few of the many wonders that every person
can perform after reading the WIZARD’S
MANUAL; it actually contains more in-
formation than all other such books com-
bined. 3

This Marvellous Book, written by
& noted expert, not only tells just
how to perform the most wonderful
feats in the category of Magic, but

How T0 READ It is a fact
THOUGHTS

that you can

read a per-
gon’s thoughts, so that you can re-
veal numbers or names thought of,
fnd hidden articles, etc. YOU CAN
DO IT. Every Secret is unfolded so
clearly that even children can learn,

How to do all “8pirit”’ Mysteries.

Hew to make “Chests’” appear.

How te Perform the Davenport Illusions.

How to make a Cane Seem Alive.

How to make a Coin Answer Questions.

How to do Vanishing Lady

How to do Hundreds of other Marvellous feats of
Legerdemain.

Trick.

ANUAL OF
AGICAL
Y¥STERIES

IND READER’S
ARVELS

SECRET OF VENTRILOQUISM REVEALED

This celebrated book tells How to Become a Ventriloquist, making voices apparently eman-
ate from boxes, empty rooms, chimneys, trunks, loads of hay, etc., and instructs you just how

fo “throw your voice’” so as to make woeden images appear to talk and sing.
Bsecret instructions have mnever before been published in book form.

These
Professors of

the art have charged from $100.00 %o $500.00 to instruct others; by investing 25
cents in this Wizard’s Manual you not only get this knowledge, but a vast amount of other in-
formation on all subjects pertaining to the mysterious arts. You can give a long performance
in MAGIC, MIND READING and VENTRILOQUISM AFTER YOU HAVE STUDIED THIS
BOOK A FEW HOURS. Don’t fail to get it; remember that it is the best and cheapest volume
on these subjects ever issued. It explains many illusions never before revealed in print, guarded
secrets of the Science of Legerdemain and Psychology. Avoid buying cheap, imitation catch-
penny affairs; get The Wizard's Manual and you will be well pleased. We will send it post-
paid, upon receipt of only 25 CENTS:; five copies for $1.00, Get four others to send with you,

thus getiing your Wizard’s Manual free,

[ ™

No. 1 and No. 2

These are two of the best
books we have published,
No. 1 contains a big bunch of
laugh-provoking material by
some of the leading vaude-
ville actors; over 200 rip-

—J roaring conundrums;a lot of
good, clever little short monologues that you
can learn in a few minutes. Hot Stuff Jokelets
that would make a corpse laugh; minstrel

ags; a lot of comical and sentimental verses
or the autograph album; Napoleon’s Dream
Dictionary, ete. The picture on the cover of
No. 1 alone is worth the price we ask for the
entire book. It's a sure cure for the blues.
No. 2 contains a wonderful collection of up-
to-the-mmutc‘fol_ces and gags as used by the
very best head-liners on the Vaudeville Stage.
Every joke is a genuine laugh. No. 2 cover
%Ies;gl’n ;‘rst,a picture fof the sistet:’Bof the boy on
0T s just as funny, too. Better get bo
No. 1 and No. 2, i = T

Price 10c Each Postpaid.

"STAGE JOKES” |

WIZARD
MAMMOTH
Collection-10c

e One of our biggest sellers.
Read list of contents. No wonder it sells
s~ fast.

The Wizard Mammoth Collectien contains; Complete
instruction in the Art of Telling Fortunes with pack
f ordinary Playing Cards, including the world-famed
1yl Munraf “‘Dictionary of Fate”’—How to tell for-
tunes with How to tell fortunmes with Dominoes

Dieco—] i
ecret of Ventriloquism—OClever Conjuring Tricka
with Cards and Coins—How to Hypnotize—Verdes for
#utsg'mph Album—Complete Guide to Flirtation—

ation by Handkerchief—by Glove—by Fan—by
Parasol—and Bining Table and Language of Flmt.'g
—Funny Monologue entitled ‘‘Progress of the Nation
—Minstrel Gags and Jokes—99 Bide Bplitting Conun-
drums—Definition or Meaning of over 200 Dreams,
This is a book that will furnish amusement for every
member of the family, Regular marked price 25c.

QUR SPECIAL PRICE (postpald) 10¢

PARODY and
JOKE BOOK No.1

Contains side-splitting parodies
on all the big popular sang hits
mentioned below. You know all
the tunes, and you can have more
fun than “‘a barrel of monkeys’
singing these comical words to
Just the thing fo sing at the next party you
This book also eontains over 100 jokes, gags and
Also very clever monologue, one ¥you

hit with

them,
go to.
conundrums,
can learn in & few minutes and make a
the next time you'rs with some of your friends. Re-

member also,
listed below.
anybody here seen Kelly—There’s a
baby in the moon—Mandy, how do you do—You're the
ideal of dreams—By the light of the silvery moon—
Next to mother, who do you love—Put on your old
gray bonnet— I've got rings on my fingers—Lonesome
—Carrie, marry Harry— addy—Cubanola glids
=-Put your arms around—Sweet Italian love— A

,  stop—Sugar moon—Where _river Shannon—
Benora—Girl in the heart of Maryland—International
rag—Curse of an aching heart—Peg of my heart—You
made me love you—Silver bell—All I ask love—
Meet me tonight in dreamlan

the complete parodies of every song

with father—I love it—Dublin rag—Sweet Italian love
—=8top, stop, stop—Yum yum tree—Some of thesd
days—Alexander’s ragtime band—Yow'll do the same
thing cver—In all my dreams I dream of you—AH
alone—My hoola hoola love—Oceana roll—In the land
of harmony—Don’t wake me up, I'm dreaming—
Tha$ mysterious rag—Honey man—Oh, you beautiful
doll—Moonlight bay—I want to be in Dixie—Ob, Mr,
Dream-man—Circus day—I'd love to live in  love-
land—That’s how I need you—That old girl of mine
—Sands of the desert—Baby bumble In my
harem—Just & lttle pmilé—I'm going back to Caro=
ling—G@reat big, blue-eyed baby—Trail of the lone=
some pine-—When I last you—Snookey Qol -Row,
row, row. The regular marked price of this big ool
loction i5 20¢. gmen. - «as 4 5

OUR SPECIAL PRICE (postpaldy 10c

o= PARODY- and
3| JOKE BOOK No. 2

Con uproarisus funny
parodies oxha.u of the gtg P"-ﬂ‘,;
lar Bong Hits listed below.
tunes ara familiar 2ll. Get
thia bunch ef Parodies and you'll
have a regular picnio with thess

laug g
Also a big bunch of Hot Btuff Jokelets; and

to-date comedy. Greai little monologue for m
character entitled ‘“Whiskey,”” and a comical mono=
logue for female character.  Also a lot of good erosse-
fire gags and ‘‘get-backe’’ for team-work. The entirs
book is printed on Enamel Plate Book Paper. Regular
price, 25 cents, Every Parody named in the follow-|
ing list is in this booK. s . t
other—My little dream girl—To a_Mtils bit of
heaven—Little grey mother—Norway—Wo'll have &
%e_l&ilae in my old home town—Jane—My little girl—
en I wore a tulip and you wore a big

When it’s night time in Dixieland—My crooney mels
ody—California _and ¢u——By the beautiful sea—
Then they’d start the Victrola—I want to go back to
Michigan—When the Angelus is ringing—All aboard |
for Dixieland—When you p]ag the game of love—If
I had someons like you—On Mobile ba;v—Cumc.'
Josephine, in my flying machine—Lovie Jos—XKiss ma, |
my ey, kiss me—Winter—All aboard for blanket!
bay—I won’t be home till August—Every little move-
ment—Put your foot on the soft pedal—Any little iu:l
that's & nice little girl—I wonder who's kissing her !
now-—What's the matter:swith father—Silver bell—
All I ask is love—Moet me tonight in dreamland—
Grizaly ; bear—Call me up some rainy afternoon—
QGarden of roses—That mesmerizing Mendelssobn tune
—Daisies won’t tell—Ogalalla—Dina from Carolina
~—My southern rose—I'd

b

ular marked price 25c. B tation 4 )
OUR SPECIAL PRICE (postpald) 10¢

500 KOMICAL
KONUNDRUMS

Volume 1 |

This book contains over 600 comical,
side-splitting conundrums. There is
nothing that will add so much to the
' Jonjoyment of a social gathering as this
#h -| lnexhaustible supply of amusing ride
dles. Just imagine over 500 good up=
\§ ko-the-minute conundrums in thisbook.

Entirely different from those contained
in Volume 2. Jost the right size to
carry in the pooket. Don’t £ail to send
for Bt least one of thesd great litile
books a% once, Remember there ara
two volumes; each volume comtains 500

conundramsand eseh volume is entirelydifferent fromthe other.
e of each volume, 10c post paid

Order Above Goods from HAROCLD ROSSITER MUBIO COMPANY, 817 W. Madison St., CHICAGO, EEl.




Fun Making JOKES and TRICKS @&

GREAT HINDOO FLOWER
POT TRICK.

You have all heard
of the great Hindoo
trick (making a plant
growout of a flower pot
Tight in front of an au«
dience). This trick hag
puzzled the whole
world for years, until
y) 80 old Hindoo faker

gave the gnap away.
It i3 certainly tha
Blickest trick we have
ever geen, An ordi-
nary earthen flower
pot is shown to the
audience, filled with
Boil. They can ex-
amine it, and dump
out. the soil if they
wish, to see that therg
s nothing in it. You then place iff
on the table and tell your audienca
to watch you carefully, You place
your handkerchief over the top of thg
Pot and repeat the following wordsa

There are roses that never wither,

Flowers that never fade.

Then remove the handkerchief and
behold there is a beautiful plant im
full bloom _ ,wing right in the pot:
We send the whole thing, flower pot,
flowers, and full directions for pers
orming this wonderful trick., Boys,
You can create o sensation with this
trick.  We gend the whole outfit by
mail for 25 cents.

CACHOO!

)

The pgreatest fun-maker of them
ell. A small amount of this powdes
when blown into a room will cause
everyone to sneeze without knowing
Wwhere it comes from, It is very
light and will float in the air for
Bome time and penetrate every nool
and corner of & room. It i3 per=
fectly harmless. Cachoo is put up
In bottles and each bottle contains
enough to use 10 or 15 times. Prica
of 10 bottles_ shipped by express,
charges prepaid, $1.50. Not less
than 10 bottles sold, Cachoo can-
not be sent by mail,

JAPANESE TRICK KNIFE,

For cutting off your finger or-noge.
You can show the knife and in-
stantly draw it across your finger or
nose, apparently cutting deep into the
flesh. The blood appears on blade of
knife, giving a startling effect to the
spectators, when, presto change! the
knife is removed, and your finger or
nose is found in good condition.
cheap, but effective, illusion,

Price, 25 Cents, Postpaid.

DIAMOND SQUIRT; RING.

The stone contained in this ring
1s a_clever imitation of a real dla-
mond. The ring is hollow, contains
a small hole near the stone and fs
attached to a bulb filled with water,
When held in the palm of the hand
the bulb is entirely inyisible,

Bhow 9 ‘‘diamond’” to your
friends; tell them it is & gem of the
firast water, then prove it by glving
them a shower bath, ! R

Each, Postpaid, 25 cents.

“SHIMMIE” DANGER

This little lady ha
in her impersonation of the lat-
est of our cute little folk dances
known as the “shimmie.”” Her
shapely figure is containedon a
rubber sheet stretched on a metal
frame and a little manipulation
with one finger is all that’s nec-
essary to make her ‘dance’. Take
her along to your next dance;
she’ll be the “fife" of the party,
Each, Postpaid, 25 Cents

SHINER,
—

| This {8 an imitation of 2 small te]~
@scope. ~ The end 18 covered wit
black felt which is dipped in burnt
cork. Through the center are two
semi-transparent discs through which
the picture is su to seen.
There is no picture, but in looking
for it, the victim will receive the
finest black-eye you ever have seen,
Can be used again and again, A
Eux of blacking supplied with each

Prico, complete, Postpald, 25 Conts.

'EXPLOSIVE CIGARETTE
BOX.

- S5
‘This Cigarette Box, when epened,
ghoots off a cap with a loud report.

It is made in exact imitation of a
box containing a popular brand—it
Hooks 8o real that it fools them all. |
Construction of box and mechan=
Ism is strong and durable—there’s no
breaking or getting out of order. With
:ﬂ:&se bi;;tg Fyou c‘:ﬂn cli:'e tl'{g pest
0 T your cigarettes—it will
:ss%hommtgnbuy hléom. A mg
ca) tape plied
bnx’m Bup] wi
Unmallable. Four complete packs

(each with 50 extra caps) sent by
repald express for §1.50,

"IMITATION BED BUGS.

This is an exact imitation of tHa
friendly little fellow who shares your
by eats out of your hand (or leg),
and who accepts’ your humble hose
pitality even without an jnvitation,

The fact ‘ne also_ insists on introe
Qucing all his friends and family cir-
cle gometimes makes him most un-
popular with the ladies most every
Woman you know woull have seven
kinds of fits if she found Wo or even
one of these imitations .4 her bed
spread, are contained a
transparent envelope,

Per Envelope, Postpald, 18 Conts,

pencil that there is absolutely no dif-

tegenneulin lgﬂa?:lﬁmdnd!?: result

when the pen an a per=-

:ﬂnmd'huirb?imm“m
an e8CT ]

The Rubber Point Pencil makes an
excellent advertising novelty, When
they are ordered in quantities of two
gross or more Wwe attach advertise-
ment without charge. Quantity prices
on applicatien,

. Each, Postpald, 5 Ceats.

ANARCHIST BOMBS.

HMore
Consists of a little glass vial con-
taining a liquid form of a chemical
which will produce the most horrible

fun than 8 barrel of mc!nkey's.

odor. -One dropped in a room full
of people will eause more consterna-
iion than limburger cheese. The
smell will entirely disappear in a
short time. Put up three in a box.
Price of 10 boxes shipped by express,
charges prepaid, $1.50 Not less
than 10 boxes sold. Bombs can-
not be sent by mail.

CAT iR BAG.

This is so real an imitation of a
crying cat that the difference cannot
be_distinguished,

‘The_noise is produced by pressing
8 small, oblong bag or cushion. This
bag is concealed under the arm, in
the pocket or any place where a slight
pressure can bs brought to bear upon

"A very muystifying effect is pro-
duced by pretending that the sound
comes from & package or small box
whichb the pajrson making the noise
may be carrying,

Each, Postpald, 15 Conts.

This i3 an exact imitation of a
regular dagger. It is eight inches
Iong and has a business looking five
inch blade of very flexible rubber.

As 8 joke movelty it can be wused
in ways too numerous to mention. It
i3 also especially recommended for
amateur or professional theatricals;
with its aid it is possible to pull off
some very heavy tragedy effects.

Price, Postpaid, 25¢ Each

It 18 a well-knowncfact that wherd
there are one the pestas known as the
Shad-Roach, there’s scen likely to
bs_many- more,

For this reason it 18 possible to
scare the wits out of any cle
housewife by dropping one of these
imitations in a corner. They also
create a sensation if dropped into a
glass of water or other liquid. When
:ilm in the liquid they really look

ve.

Transparent envelope containing
four imitation Roaches,
Price, Postpaid, 10 Cents.

CRAWLIKG BUG,

Of all the fun makers this little
joker is in a class by himself, It
takea but & second adjust his
mechanigm, and he will crawl slowly
and majestically on any surface, be
it rough or smooth, up hill or down.

He will also perform a lot of cuta
and amusing tricke for you, tricks
that are all entirely original He is a
regular joker with an individuality
all his own and is equally interest=
ing for children or “grownups.”
ment. Each, Postpaid, 25 cents.

TRICK LOCK AND CIGAR
CUTTER,

This

elty, Puzzle, Cigar Cutter and Safety
Lock. While you will find it almost
impossible to open this lock whila
held in front of you, it will imme-
diately come open when held behind
Your back. _This statement seems un=
believable, but nevertheless it’s abso=
utely true, Not only is this a use=
ful novelty, it's one of the best littla
Fun Makers you ever saw.

Each, 25 Cents.

MUSICAL SEAT.

25 T

This is a small, round bellows
package which omits & squeak upon
the Bli%htgah pressure.

plac
cushion it will make the person sit-
ting on it get up much quicker than
they sat down. It can also be used
a8 a joker by being concealed and
pressed in the pocket. By changing
the pressure the sound can be gradu=
ute%‘ wb itzynit.gtc tﬁ k‘i;;tetn er even 4
ory aby in the distance.
Each, Postpaid, 25 Cents.

FATIMA SHADOW DAN-
CER.

set in @ metal scroll which also cone
tains a screen on which ghe pere
forms her specialty. i
Without, the use of her feet, Fati~ |
ma will do the “‘niftiest’
have ever seen. The operator can |
control her speed and actions fo suit |
s fancy. Here's your only chance |
of ever owning a ‘‘Midway,” The
fact that you carry it in your vesh
pocket makes it easy to manage, _

Each, Postpaid, 15 Cents.

dance youa |

EXPLOSIVE ClGA-
RETTES.

A box containing ten apparently
genuine ' Cigarettes. They contain &
cap which explodes when about one=
third is smoked.

They appear so real,
80 good a smoke (while they last)
that the victim is taken entirely by

and afford

surprise. A great laugh producer and
entirely harmless.

Unmallable. _Four boxes of 10
Clgarettes, each sent by prepald
express for $1.50.

under & chair-cover of

JOKER'S KEY.

ROOTER.

-‘—-. ) 1.8 \
Thig little article s to be cone

ealed in the handkerchief. It im=
ftatee the blowing of the nose, only
much louder; the noise is magnified
many times. It is also yvery mysti=-
fying, - being entirely hidden.

The Rooter can also be used as @&
oise maker at ball games, etc. The

jober is simply placed between tha
teoth:—the harder the blow, the
loudeg the noise.

Each, Postpald, ‘15 Cents.

& doubt the most mys-

Without
teriounoand fascinating Joker’s article

ever contrived. It is apparently
ordinary brass door-key and yet it
possible to put on it &8 many rings
a8 it will hold, and it is impossible
for anyone else to take them off. It
is safe to offer a considerable re-
ward te anyone removing & ring.—it
can be done only with the aid of a
secret part;—this part of course is
not sbown to the saudience,

Each. Postpald. 60 Cenfs.

an
is

BLEEDING FINGER.

EXPLOSIVE MATCHES.

Unmallable. _Twelve boxes sent
prepaid express for $1.50.

. appearance of blood.

h sym=
pa and consolation it’s possible
to receive uptil you fool your friends
with the “Bleeding Finger’ J'oke.mi‘[t

creates an impression of the wearer
having, recelved & very cuf
or wound,

Each, 15 Cents.

SURPRISE SQUIRTER

Consists of medallion head which
18 connected to a rubber ball by &
long rubber tube. The medallion i8
worn on the lapel of the coat and the
ball is Al with water and ate
tached to the tube, By squeezing the
bulb anyone that comes near will ree
ceive & laugh-provoking shower-bath,
This 1s an entirely harmless joke
and yet is the source of much amusge |
Each, Postpaid, 25 cents,

RUBBER TACKS.

can apparently stick them into any
part o{] o,;]‘:vm hndyn:“in n.c:n :l:r mntl:
flisllyn, 1mpossw}b1a atunts, Bix tacks
are packed in each box,

Prico, Postpald, Por Box, 18

Cents,
Three Boxes for 28§ Cents.

RDER ABOVE
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HAROLD ROSSITER COMPANY,

317 West Madison Street, Chicagq, IHe



GIGANTIC
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HAROLD ROSSITER’S

COMPLETE
SONGS FOR

ONLY,

POST
PAID

SONG COLLECTION
0S

GREATEST AND BEST COLLECTION OF POPULAR SONGS EVER OFFERED AT SUCH A PHENOMENALLY LOW PRICE.
READ LIST OF CONTENTS. Contains complete WORDS AND MUSIC printed from the regular full-size 56c sheet music plates of the
big song sucoess, that should be in every home, entitled “HE’S A SOLDIER OF THE U, 8. A” and complete words of all the following:

3 'S

RODY &

PARODY and
JOKE BOOK Mo, 2

2 ing uymaﬂnﬂsg funny
paredies on all of the BElz Popu-
| jlar Song Hits listed below. The

nes ave familiar te all. Get
L1 bunch ef Paredies and you'll
have & regular p'is:n.tu witk these

C

“laugh preducers.
Also » big bunch of #Hot Stuff Jekelets; and up-
to-date comedy ent little- menclogue for malo
el hiskey,’!” and & comcal mono—
loge for female charecter. Alse & lot of goed cross-
fire and “‘get-backs” for team-work, Thd entire
'boie_ék :gﬂnteg 9nEEnam-eP;l. Pl&t‘a Beek an“ffu .'et;_eﬁu!u
cents, very Pare named s follow-
ﬁgeiiat is_in this book.

Mother—3ly little dream girl—Te & litle bit of
heayen—Titfle grey méther—Norway—We'll have a
ubilee_in my old home town—~Jane—y little girl—

hen I wore 8 tilip and you wore a big red rose—
When it's night {inde in ¢land—My crooney mel-
(] > 1 d - the. beautiful -sea—

n —T1 want te go back to
chig e

i, is ringing—AIl aboard
for Bixieland—When ¥yeu 'p! the game, of love—If
I had someone like you—On Mobile ' -—Came,
Josephine, in my fiying machine—Lovie Jos—Kiss me,
my honey, ldss me—\Winter—All  aboard for blanket
bay—I svon't be home till August—Every little move-
menb_—Pu?. your foot on the soft pedal—Any little girl
that’s & nice little gi¥l—I wonder who’s kissing her
now~—What's the mattef’ with father—Silver bell—
All X esk is love—Meet me tonight in dreamland—
Qrizzly bear—Call me - up seme rainy afterncon—
Garden of roses—That mesmerizing Mendelsgohn tuns
—Daisles won't tell—Ogalalla—Dina frem Carolina
|3y southern rose—I'd leave my happy home for you
j=—Her name is Rose—A bird in a gilded cago—2fy
(Hannsh lady-—When you learn to leve teo late. Reg-

jular marked price 25c.

OUR SPECIAL PRICE (pestpald) 10c

QUARTETTE
FOLIO

SOMETHING NEW
THE FIRST OF ITS
KIND

HARGLD ROSSITER'S

QUARTETTE

Popular Songs with Spe-
clal Quartette Arrange-
ments so they can be sung by either mixed
or male quartette.

Just the book you have been looking fer, Hend for
a copy &t once, and the next time your friends wvisit
you, you'll have more real enjoyment with this boolk
than you ever had with any other music.

This Folio contains gll the following pepular faver-
ites, every song absolutely complete, with BSpeclal
Quartette Music for both mixed and male quarteite,

Tell me that you love me—fince you cailed ms
sweetheart—TLet me call ybu sweetheart—TYears, years
ago—If I forget—Girl of ‘my dreams—I‘m going baclk
to Carolina—That's what you mean fo me—Sail on
I&;l?&l.’{v mﬁour—]AJong the lia.ne Ithsﬁu;mﬂs% to Lexing-

n—Wonderful way you love—In yvalley of broken
hearts—Baseball rax.y .

It's the

Send for thlis Follo at ence.

blggest bargamn - ever offered you. Over
$2,00 worth of music. GUR SPECIAL
PRICE (postpaid) 25 cents.

FAGE ON THE
BAR-ROGM FLOOR

“Casey at the Bat,” “Barbara Fritchie,”
“The Vampire,” all famous recitations;
Comical Parodies en the popular songs as
“Sinmbling”’—*“Tricks”—*Pick Me Up and
Lay Me Down In Dixieland”—"You Can
Have EveryLight On Broadway” “Swanee
River Moon"” — “Angel Child”—*“Three
©'clock In the Morning”—*Why Should I
CryOver You,” etc. Also complete sheet-
music of the popular song, “My Dixie
Rose;” words and music of the popular
songs“Someday”’—*“Downin Arkansaw”’—
“Iryou Think You Can Do It,” and “I'm
Free Single Disengaged;” also words of
the big New York song sensation, “I Wish
I Could Shimmy Like My Sister Kate,”
and twenty-one other good popular songs.
This entire collection sent postpaid for 75¢

Order Above Goods from HAROLD ROSSITER MUSIC COMPANY,

Let me call you sweetheart—Kisses are flewers of love—Bernice—My,
but I'm longing for love—A tear, a kiss, a smile—There’s something fas-
cmatm',, ete.—Meet me, Cindy—I'll not forget you, dear—Won't you love
me?—It’s you, pal—Ceme right in, sit down, etc.—Oh, you Jeffles—Every
girl T get—I'd rather sal hello, etc.—Conte and tease the moon—Where
dusky Columbia river flows—Watching and waiting—I’d rather go walking,
ete.—Chicage—Oh you tease—If you but knew—Mary Jane, etc,—Do you
don’t you, etc.—In dear old Tennessee—Way out in U{ah—Red farn—Seme-
time, sweetheart mine—Happy rag—Morning after the night before—
Chantecler craze—Sometime—Is it really love?—Mother—Where the ivy’s
clinging—Betsy Ross—When they gather the sheaves—That’s what the
gypsy said—My love is greater than werld—I am longing for old days—
When the sheep are in fold—Teddy, da Roose—When rough an’ ready,
Teddy—When my Marie sing Chilly B.—When the golden rod—My pa’s
richer than your pa—When your money’s all gone—Girl of my dreams—
Come where vioets bloom—Lovin’ bug—Go on and love me, ete.—Bess Ma-
chree—Casey Jones—Maybe I'll come back—Barber shop chord——Rubber-
necking moon—Little maid—Moonlight in jungleland—Let me dream in
dreams—One little girl—There’s no girl like old girl—You're a grand old
bell—When a boy from old N. H—My brown-eyed Loun—If I only had a
sweetheart—Qklahoma twirl—0Oh, you bear-cat rag—Silver threads among
gold—Some day we’ll be happy—Drop a line te Cupid—Deep in my heart,
beloved—Sweetheart—Sighing—Won’t you let me be your honey?—I will
love you always for Auld Lang Syne—Little star, won't you twinkle?—
Why caa't I make a hit?—Down by the old millstream—Kid, you've got
some_eyes—I feel religion comin’ on—I'm pining away for you—My -flower
of the Seuth—Creole belle—Fight for the girl you love—And then say
adieu—Dear little Genevieve—Sally mine—I’m going te leave—Miss
Phoebe [ Snow of Buffalo—]Jennie Jones—Best live os grown love—South
Carolina Sadie—Peace be with yeu—What Broadway says goes—Some day
perhaps you'll know—My Black Venus—The Monte Carle girls—Deed
I do—I wants to be an angel when I die—When the summer breezes blow
—Josie—Trouble chasers—Friendship sometimes turns to love—Sometime—
Clotilda—You'll want someone to love you when you're old—Fazie—I
never get enough to eat—Sing me a low, sweet song of night—On the side
streets’ round the town—Just a picture of you—That candy girl of mine—
Catholine—The message of a dying engineer—Bill, you done me wreng—
Honey—Hold me tighter, Mr, Lighter—Jennie, don’t swing on the gate—
Priscilla—Tenting on the old camp ground—Mother, is the attle over¥j—
Remember the Maine is our battle cry-—Marching through Georgia—Just
because I'm from Misseuri—I've often longed to tell you—Piking the pike
—DBeer, beer, beer—My Sunday eve—The little brown man of Japan—gnly
a carnation—Read your answet in my eyes—Honera—William, William,
William—Du, du liegst mir. im Herzen, or the Wearing of the green—
Take me back to old Virginia shore—By my own—Roses will my secret
Leep—I wonder if ’twas very wrong—just a plain working girl—Ain’t
dat a shame—Flo, Flo, Flo—Marguerite—The salt of the sea for me—
A stroll in the moonlight for mine—Pansy faces—I love you ’cause you
got those winning ways—Babe, you better stay at home—If I thought
yvou could make him happy—I never liked a nigger with a beard—Qucen
of the chappies—Ridin’ off to dreamland—'Mid the orange trees and blos-
some she is waiting—When the lilacs bloom again—I'll be with you when
the roses bloom again—I’se got no use foh show-folk—Go way back, and
sit down—V/ine, woman and song—Anona—Zenoble—Strolling ‘long the
pike—My auto girl—Just to see me home before I die—Her picture on
the wall—=My ragtime chony belle—Remember she’s my sister—Mamma’s
china twins—Linah—When the coons have a creamland of their own—A
bit of blarney—My auto girl—My heart goes thumping and bumping for
you—Roses at twilight—Two eyes of brown—Spooning—Hiawatha—You
tell me your dream, I’ll tell you mine—The saint and the sinner—Susan
Van Doozen—Near by my Indiana home—The girl and the butterfly—Come
down, Miss Malinda—Navajo—Bedelia—When the frost is on the flower—
Josie—Gir]l with the kangaroo walk—The only way to keep a gal is to
keep her in a cage—The cross on the prison floor—Please go way and let
me sleep—You are my queen—Ilord have mercy on a married man—Let's
make a rag of the old oaken bucket—Just a twig from the true lovers’
tree—I'm coming home—On the first dark night next week—Gee, ain’t
it tough when there’s no one around to call you dear?—Bring me your
message of love, white dove—Don’t you forget to remember—Wanted: a
harp like the angels play—When Tony LeBoard played the barber shop
chord—The chicken rag—I often wonder if you miss me—Down in melody
lane—You are the same sweet girl—Your answer wait for, dear—'Mid
the sunny fields of Dixie—There’s a mother old and gray who needs me
now—Beautiful love—Texas Tommy’s dance—When the Old Oaken Bucket
was new—Years, years ago—and 38 others.

Also Tremendously Funny Parodies on the Following
Well Known Song Successes

PARODIES: Bilver bell—I1l I ask is love—Meet me tonight in
dreamland—OGrizzly bear—Call me up some rainy afternoon—I wen’t be
home till August—Every little movement—Soft pedal—Any little girl—
Wonder who's kissing her now—What’s the matter with father?—I love
it—Dublin rag—Sweet Italian love—Stop, stop, stop—Yum yum tree—
Some of these days—Alexander’s ragtime band—VYouw’ll de the same thing
over—In all my dreams I dream of you—All alone—My hoola hoela love—
Oceana roll—In the land of harmony—Don’t wake me up, I'm dreaming—
That mysterious rag—Honey man—Oh, you beautiful dell—Moonlight bay
—I want to be in Dixie—Oh, Mr. Dream-man—Circus day—I’d love to live
in loveland—That’s how I necd you—That old girl of mine—Sands of the
desert—Baby bumble bee—In my harem—Just a little smile—I’'m going
back to Carolina—Great big, blue-eyed baby—Trail of the lonesome pine
—~When I lost you—Snookey Qookums—Row, row, row—Please go way
and let my sleep—1’ll be with you when the roses bloom again—Go way
back and sit down—I’d leave my happy home for you—Her name is Rose

| —A [rrd in 3 gilded cage—My Hannah lady.

1SPECIAL OFFER COUPON]|

THE REGULAR MARKED PRICE OF
GIGANTIC SONG COLLECTION

is 25c but Af you cut out and send this coupon and 10c (either stamps
or silver) we will send you complete collection by return mail all
postpaid. Don’t forget to sign your name when ordering. 3

PAROBY and
SOKE BOOK No.1

Contains eide-eplitting parodies
on all the big popular sang hits
montioned below., You kmow all
the tunes, and you ean have more
fun than ““a barrel of monkeya'

singing these comical! words to
them. Just the thing to sing at the next party you
go to. This beck also contains over 100 jokes, gags and
conundrums, Ao very clever momolegue, one you
can learn in 8 few minutes and make a hit with
the next tlme vou'sd with some of your friends, Re-
member alse, the eomplete parodies of every song
listed below.

Has anybody hero seen K
baby in the meon—>Ma:
ideal of dreams—By the light of the sllvery moon—
Next to mether, o do you love—Put on your old
gray bonnet— I've got rings :f; % 1 ONesone
——Carrie, marry Harry—Yip dy—Cubanola g
—Put your arms sround—Sweet Halian lov top,
stop, -SUgAr - mog re piver Bhannon—
Senarg—Cirl in the heart of M and—International
rag—Curse of an aching he of my heart-—You
made me love you—Silver bell I ask is love—
Mect me temight in dre;

ternoon:

nt—Soft pedal—

e g
with father—I leve it—ul rag—=Sweet Italian love

op, atop, &to ym  yum tr e of thess

days—Alexander’s_re; e band—Yowll do the same
thing over—In my ams m of you—All
2lone—My heag. hoela love—Oceana rpli—In the land
of harmony--Den't wdke me up, I'm dreaming—
That mysterious rag—Iioncy mag—@h, you beautiful
doll—Moonlight bay—I want to be in Dixie—Oh, Mr.
Dream-man—Cireus day—X'd love to lHve in love-
Iand—That’s how I need you at gld gixl of mine
harem—Just a little smile—I'm going b
lina—Great hig, blue-eyed baby—Trail of the Jlone-
goma pine~Whea I last you—Snogkey Oelkums—Row,
row, Yew. ‘The yegular marked price of this big cols
lection is 23c,

GUR SPECIAL PRICE (postpald) 10c

B

elly—There’s & big cry-
lo you do—You're the

e e ©ne of our blggest sellers.
Read Hst of contents. No wonder It sella
sc fast.

The Wizard Mammoth Collection contains; Complets
instruction in the Art of Telling Fortunes with pacik
of ordinary Playing Cards, including the world-famed
Elyl Munraf “Dictionary of ¥Fate''—How to tell for-
tunes with Dice—How to tell fortunes with Dominoes

of Ventriloguism—Cleyer Conjuring Tricka

and Coims—How to Hypnotize—Verses for

Autograph Album—Completo Guide tion—

Flirtation by Handkerchief—by Glove—by ¥an—by

Parasol—and Bining Table a%erangu o _of Flowerd

—Funny Monologue entitled ‘‘Progress of the Nation'

trel Gags and Jokes—99 Side Splitting Conun=

drums—Definitien er Meaning of over 200 Dreams.

This 13 a beok that will furnish amusement for every
member ef the family. Regudar marked price 25c.

QUR SPECIAL PRICE (postpald) 10¢

PLAYS

If you are interested in plays, dramas, sketch-
es, menolegs, . recitations or entertainments
for every occasien, send for our Play Catalog
listing the very hest in these lines. The cata-
leg is free. Adress Harold Rossiter Company,
317 W. Madisen St., Chicago.

SHEET MUSIC

If you are interested in sheet-music, music
books, or anything else in the music line,
write for our catalog at once. It will save
you money., Harold Rossiter Company, 317
West Madison Street, Chicago, Illinois.

Player Piano Rolls

All the very latest hits and the good old
standard music. The best roll on the market—
Our special Price 59c- each. New list issued
monthly—Send for Catalog—it's free

$2¥ W. Madison St., CHICAG®O, ILL.
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