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WHEN | WAS A BOY AT SCHOOL. R THE WORLD WENT VERY WELL THEN.
Music 3y H. E. BRENTON. . Words by MEL, B. SPURR, Musio by BOND ANDREWS, Words by MEL, B. SPURR.
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I love 1o think of the days gone by, When I was a kid-dy just four feet high,—No Once on atime inthe long a - go, How long it was I hard-ly know, But
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Yap-pi-er soul in the world than I, When I was a boy at s?hbol. My things were sure, if a tri - fle slow, And the world went ve-ry well then. They
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€X - er - ci-ses, I re - col-lect,” Were not in- va - ria - bly cor-rect, And I . 7 had no mo - tor cars, of course, Nor a-ny i-con-o - clas - tic force, But
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e-times got what I did-n't ex-pect, When I was & boy at school. man re-lied on his trus- ty herse, And the world went ve-ry well then.

Lfell in love with a sweet young thing,

1 gave her a brass engagement ring,

We swore to each other thro’ life to cling,
‘When T was a boy at school.

And I loved that girl for a month—or two —

And then I regretted (as most fellows do)

But that didn’t matter ske’d cooled off, too -
‘When I was a boy at school.

The writers of books were not afraid, ~

But what they wanted to say they said,
They always called a spade “a spade,”
And the world went very well then.

The books were written by men for men,

‘Who of social problems took no ken,

And “The Woman that Did" didn't do so then,

And the world went very well then.

WHEN FATHER LAID THE CARPET ON THE STAIRS. SINCE ANGELINA JOINED A GOOKING CLASS.

(BURLESQUE PATHETIC SONG.)- (A LAMENT.)
Written, Composed and Sung by NELSON JACKSON. Written, Composed and Sung by NELSON JACKSON.
Andante patetica. And, o,
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We all stood round at - ten - tive, fa-ther's or-ders for to Our hap - py lit -tle home is f£ill'ld with
] _nd N \ N N N\
2 i — = 3 i — = o il A — i e e s R et i e s e ot
——E aqFﬁ:i:]—' i e JE“% e @ e e et s
take, And not a word was whispered, such a fuss did fa - ther mis er -y -and gloom, And cark-ing care now sits on ev -'ry
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make, Although with smothered chuckles all our lit - tle ribs did brow ; We've ev-ry sin-gle one of wus been
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g ache, When fa - ther i;id the car - pet on the stairs, blighted in our bloom, And all of us we feel we don’t know how.
First one of us he sent away to purchase carpet tacks, - For we're growing so dyspeptic, that we’re nearly cataleptic,
Another one for carpet thread, and one to bring bees-wax ; And we really need digestions made of brass ; . . .
And one to find the hammer, and the gimlet, and the axe—. For we eat things to our cost which would exterminate an ostrich,
When father laid the carpet on the stairs. Since our Angelina joined a cooking class.
Then father grabbed the carpet and he took it to the top, She manufactures dishes that would turn a chemist blue,
The roll was rather heavy and so father let it drop ; If their mysteries he tried to analyse ;
But the carpet slithered down, it didn’t seem to want to stop, Our cook resigned a month ago and tqok her wages due,
And father slithered with it down the stairs. ‘When she tasted one of Angelina’s pies.
Then father rubbed his funny-bone, and father rubbed his knee, She makes things a la Frangaise, which none of us can fancy,
And if anyone was laughing, father glared around to see ; And she says “it’s ’cos our ignorance is crass ;’
And though we were nearly throttled, still we bottled up our glee, Our dog expired last Sunday, and our cat left home on Monday,—
When father laid the carpet on the stairs. Since our Angelina joined a cooking class.
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THE BALLYMONEY CONVERSAZIONE.
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THE BALLYMONEY CONVERSAZIONE.

If there iver was a place where the people lived in payce,
"Twas the quoiet little town of Ballymoney,
Till a person wid a moind of the fashionable koind
. Sid we ought to have a Conversazione.
- What it was we couldn’t guiss, but we all of us sid “yiss)
For the person who proposed it came from “Cork,
And we were not going to show that, bedad ‘we didn’t know
If ye ate it wid yer fingers or a fork.
"Twas a notion that bewildhered Ballymoney,
Till a gintleman from Dublin, named Malone},
Sid it wasn’t stuff to ate,
‘But - ye drank it warm, or nate,
Thin we voted for some Conversazione.

In the Infant School ’twas hild; twas wid Ballymoney filled,
And the scene was very gay an’ animatid.
There was limonade and tea, there was photygraphs to see,
And the place was beautifully decoratid.
There was lumps 'of rock and shells; there was tunes on fairy bells,
And a phonygraph that made an awful din.
We were getting very dhry, but we hoped that, bye and bye,
They would bring the Conversazione in.
Thin all at once there dawned on Ballymoney
Some pethrvamg news -that turned it stoney;
And it was an awful shock
Whin about ilivin o’clock,
We were tould we'd ed the Conversazione.

Thin the lumps of rock we tuk an’ we all wint out-to tuk
For the gintleman from Dublin, named Maloney.
We discovered him at last, just as closin’ time was past,
Aw_ we hild another Conversazione.
'Twas a timperance  affair, an’ teetotal people swear
~ That whin Ballymoney’s toight it’s purty bad;
But it's their opinion now, that it makes the biggest row
When it’s dhry and there’s no‘v&hls]q to be had.
An’ it's done a curious thing for Ballymoney:
It has introduced a word that's hoigh and toney
Whin we're goin' to have a dhrink
We just pass around the wink,
An’ it’'s “Will ye take a Conversazione?’
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Husical Homologuss

ALBERT GHEVRhXER S.

MUSIC BY

\ 9D BACHELOR(musical monologue)ALrres H.West || NASTY WAY 'E sz IT, THE e
-C= RIB3BON JANE C. INGLE NIPPER’S LULLABY, ‘I'HE Bonp Anprev
“\3 D MAN, THE . .- . Ep. JonEs OH! "HMMPSTEADT... J- Croo
5T=R’S 'ONEYMOON, 'I'I-IE BonD ANDREwS OoUuRr *ARMONIC CLUB, in C & D m1norx A CHEVALIE
IDA_Q’S SERENADE, THE . J. Crook OUR BAZHAR BonND AnNDREW
.~ DOON’S MIGHTY HIGH . ALFREDH WEesT OUR. COURT BHDD ALFRED H. WEs
C- -NT TARKE A ROISE OUT OF OITALFRED H. WEsT OUR LITTLE NIPPER e U C. IncL
=N STHR, H (musieal monologue) ALFRED H. WEgsT ROSE OF OUR HALLEY, ‘I’I-IE C. IncL
"Q&V WITHOUT BEING VYULGHAR C. InGLE © SICH H NICE (AN ‘I'O . C. IncGL
TURE Mrs. "AWKINS, THE (2 eoekney carol). N TICK! TOCK! ALFRED H. WEs
A. CHEVALIER WE DID AVE H ‘I'I(I)H C. IncL
i, 5 HANN . ALFRED H., WEsT ~WHO’LLk BUY J. Croo
22 SC;—I(UOL\DEHHEDT ALFRED H. WEsT * WOT CHER! o, K]\IOCKED ’E(D. IN THE
~UST ‘AVE BEEN A JAY ... eee . J CROOK OI-lD KENT RO C. I\‘GL
SITS ME THL\KED HBHI—I‘I’ T .. Acrrep H. Wzst || WOT’S THE GOOD 0° HANYFINK ? WHY T ]\IUFFINK T
= GOY ’ER ’AT . . . C. INGLE- || . C. IncGL
—FEXKIN’ NIGHT . : . ALFRED H. WgsT YH]\IKEH IN LONDON (musmal monologue) A. H. WEs
r COGNTRY COUSIN . ALFRED H. WEsT YER CAN'T "ELP LIKIN’ *IMm.. C. IncL
= OL:D DUTCH (a eoekney song) in D Ep & F.C.INGLE A CHEVALIE

YUSS! (Coster’s Courtship)

> SO DIDI.
2N=3Y PHEE, 9.C.

MEb. B. SPURR’'S.

MUSIC BY

MUSIC BY
=R DINNER ((Dasuaal Sketeh) - GILBERT Byass HOW WE SING... . ' G. LARDELI
Bonp ANDREWS I'Mm JUST THE SI—lmE TOHDHY ARTHUR H. Woo
GILBERT Byvass I'M LOOKING FOR H GIRL DIKH THAT Percy ELLioT
. ERric "WoL

> MMOON (Plantation Senenade) wﬂ:h : + IT DOES GO

’\“—monlzed chorus and Banjo part

LITTLE BIRD. ‘I'OI.lD .(DE H

ALPRED R. Surro:

¢ lib. in G and E flat . .. BonNp ANDRrREWS 'LITTLE MNEANS A LOT, A . .. LEsLIE Hagrr:
-.,ST(DHS PANTOMIME, A (mUSIGal Sketeh) ' my S(IJHHTHHHRT OF THE hOHG HGO G. LARDELL
MEL. B. Spurr ON THE SANDS (musical sketeh) . G. LARDELL
i~H Negro Serenade) with hatrmonized chorus OUR VILLAGE CO]\ICERT(musmal sketeh)BonNDp ANpREW
=< Banjo partad lib, in E flat, F & G GIiLBERT Bvass QUICK WORK . .. LEsLIE HaRrrr:
¥~ THOROUGHLY... : MeL. B. Spurr RIVER PICNIC, 1—'1 (mu51ea1 sketeh) ‘G. LARDELL
N T "’ORGE‘I’ ‘I’I—IH PORTHR H. E. BrenTon TRAGEDY IN FIVE ACTS, A (masleal monologue)
“RAS JouN ALExANDER ’ G. LARDELL
DD XIGHT G. LARDELLI SHE’S ALL DE WORLD TO .(DH (eoon song)
S IT EVER OCGURRED ‘I'O YOU ... BoND ANDREWS with Banjo aceom. ad lib. " GILBERT Byas:
R MOTHERS (A Maiden’s Plaint) DEnuaM Harrisox WAY TO W00, THE .. G. LarDELL
> OCNL'Y JOKE . .. . MEeL. B..Spurr WHEN I WAS K BOY AT SCHOOD ... H. E, BrenTon
 WIE LAUGH . BoND ANDrEWS WORLD WENT VERY WELL THEN, THE Bonp ANDREW:

>=S5 VvOoUs

.=, THE BIKE, AND THE BRI]\IS(DHHD ‘I'HE

2K 'I'EHS

>CGLAR’S éHRENHDE THE

ST STORY,

SC0NY HHL\L\ (.musmal sketeh)
> NOT FOR ME—IT’S FOR H FRIH]\ID

EDWRRD KENT'S.

“ SELECTED *°

MYSTERIOUS MUSICIAN,
OUT OF TOWN (musical sk
PRODIGAL DAUGHTER, THE ..
ROBINSON TROUSSEAU, (a stony of a Summen Sale)

SUBURBAN SOIREE, A ((Mu
- TALE OF A PARROT, THE

THE
eteh)

sieal Sketeh)

=’S GEARDEN (a humorous ballad) ... WAIF AND THE CUIZHRD 'I'I-IE (hamonous pathe’ue
‘L\_SOTH MINNIE (a plantation love song) WHILE YOU WAIT ‘ .
bESbXE MARRIS'S.
SXEETER . . SINGERS AND SONGS (musieal sketeh)
Z1:E FOOZLE (the Iay of an Imsh golfer) ‘ SOLILOQUY OF AN OLD PIHNO (mus1eal monologue

SI=S' PENNY PAPER, THE

~= ACCIDENTALLY...

2R STORY, THE (humorous seena)
> S .

NTS ON THE BRAIN

suc
I THAT FATAL wmx

USUAL THING TO SAY, '-I'HH
WIGGLEY WAGGLEY JAPANESE .

NELSON JACKSON’S.

MUSIC BY

MUSIC BY

- :2YMONEY CONVERSHZIONH THE NELsoN Jackson SANDY Me CLUSKEY... - NELsON Jackson
“IST’S SONG, THE . .. . ALFRED R. SuTToN SINGE ANGELINA JOINED A COOKING CLASS do.
2DIE MACINTOSH . .. NELsoN JAackson THREE AGES OF MARN, THE ERrNEST HasTiNGs
2__ & OPHELIA (in four aets) - NELsoN Jackson WELSHMAN AT THE PANTOMIME » THENELsoN]acksox
TS FOR EMERGENCIES . Ernest Hastixcs WHEN FATHER LAID THE CARPET ON

'_“Gnn S FANCY DRESS BALDL . NELsoN JACKSON : THE STHAIRS... . NELsoN Jacksox
S=RN COON SO]\IG ‘I'HE ALFRED R. SuTtTON . WHEN UNCLE SI]\IGS THE O]\IDY SO]\IG

- NELson Jackson || HE KNOWS

NELSON Jackson

TBRLD CREZE
 CHERITY’S SHKE

ASTLEY 'WERVER S.
e H I WOULDN'T BE H GIRL

SUCH AN EDUGCATED GIRL

N ——

~F-T=RNOON AT HOCD.E
SOON. TEE ; .-

“MUSIC BY L .
=20DRAMA (with deseriptive musie)LEwis SYDNEY ” I WANT THE MO0O

HERBERT HARRADEN

LADIES, THE
Qo NTON AS—ILX\

LITTLE MANDARIN ...

H FYYN TOATT T RIS X A o T > T o o ——

MUSIC BY

N (solo or duet) H G. PELISSIER

QUE\TO\ AsELYN
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