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RS e e, and ald fhe Meoers,
May o driphien efiifhoed™ Aowri,
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MUL FLES

WiTH a little water mix n litthe clay

Sdr it with a crooked stick hall the day;

Sweeten it with sand, put in some bisgwl crmmbs,
White stones for citron and black stones for pluma
Take it up carcfully, roll it on a board,

Then you have the best pie money ean afford.

Put it on a Mot stowe, set % in the sun;

There ket it bake till the mud pic is dene




CATS CRADLE

Maxya, leave vour dish and [adle,
Come and make a kitten's cradie.

Wrap the string abowt voor hands—

Not in quite o many bands —
Juat as T dey, don't you sec?
There | now wall, and let it be,

Bend your biggest finper flat;
Take this foop up, then take that
Mimma, that's well done for yon—
Lol angd see what 1 can do,

A the eadle now T take,

Where the strings two cormers make.

Ready, Mammal Let it go!
OF the cradle comes, just sol

Mow it's wyour tucn, Maiog dear,
Crook your little fimgers here,
Ficking up the strings so striights
Mo, not that one—DMamma, wait
Watch the motions of my nose,
When it points a1t these and those

There vou have it O it poes]
Pussy's standing on her toes.

Mow it's nice, bul not guite ready.
Hold wour Angers, Mamma, steady,
While the cradle-maker comes,
With her fingers and her thumbs
See! it changes in oA minute !
Kitty's waiting to get in it

Very careful vou must be,

While T hold it patiently.

Put vour thumbs and fingers there)
Lift the corpers in the air;

Tors them under these, and thea
We will have a change again

There! you let thar corner go—
What a shame 1o spoil it sof
Sach a tangled thing as that
Would not do for any cat.

Eitty never could get in i,

And apain we must bepin it
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A FOT OF PAWSIES

Comt and sce my pot of pansics;
Bee the ltile bods walold,
With thetr purple and their gold,
Velver lips and starry eyes,
Where the sweetest odors rize,
Bl 3 hundbred pretty fncles
Swarm abtut my ot of pansies,
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WHERN AM I

Jussmy, Jambsin i, few,
Nobody knows wheree @ look for me;

| Waeder the able as g as e b,
E I Mobily Knoas where b bl Tor s,

e | P = T e




Now let's see how baby slecps.
That's the way that baby creeps,
That's the way that baby weeps—
Wow let's sce how haby slesgps

WHAT BARY DONS

TuATS the way that baby goes,
Oa his fingers and his toes,

Then he tumbles on bis nose—
That's the way that baly goes

That's the way that baby eries

Sticks his fingers in lus cyes,

Yella and screams apd sobs and sipls—
That's the way that baby cries.




THE WITCH OF DORDENTOWNK,

THERE came & witchn o Bordenown—
Sing hey, ho, the watches'—
Who wore @ ceat instead of o gown,
And spored o pair of breeches,
She worvied the dogs and plageed the cats,
And flled the houses and barns with rats,
And stuffed the cellars Toll of hats,
And tumbled the beds and broke the slats
Al over Bosdentown,

This wgly witeh of Bosdentown—

Sing hey, ho, the witehea '—
Bothered the housewivos wp and down,

And mcle them drop thoir stitches.
PS5l aprblad Wielr cidees and tarts and pics,
“And filled their peddings @il of dies,

And bewitched the bread they seb oo pse,
il they gritted their tecth and snapped thor eyes,
All over Bordentowi

Ar list she flew [om Bordentown—
Sing ley, ho, the witches!—
Owyer the hebds so bare and brown,
Aeroga the roads and ditches,
"'LHH' When all the people got ap nest day,
And knew that the witch had gone away,
They fell an their kneen, and began o pray
That where she was she would always stuy,
So far from Burdentowa,
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WHILE | am but & little chig,
And scarcely out of Mother's lap,
Comes every now and then a1 slap,

With * Musn't™

1 cannot have a bit of fun,

But when it searcely & begun,

Somcbody comes and makes me run,
With * Murtn's"”

am just as bigh s Papa’s knee,

Bul soon a man 1 menn o b

Nobody then will showt ar me,
“¥ou Mustn't"

A boy may grow up tall, ‘ths trwe;

But then be careful what vou ds

e lawe steps wp and sys ta ved,
"“¥ou Mostn't ™




THE FOOT OF THE RAINBOW,

JuEl where the rafnbow  touches
the meackow,

Casting o beaanifol tioted  shadow, |

A big pot of gald may surely be
found,

By dippleg o little way dnbie the
proongd

When any hr_q-' prte wherss the i
[ N

M b port ol gold may surely be hih,

Though far you miky o, You can
never hehnld

The feot of the bow and the bij et
of jpold




CALLING THE HOGS AND COWS,

HEa® the farmer call his hogs—
Lyr-ph-pfi-od-oh-od-00 ¢
They are far away, but the call they know;
They always hear it at night and mom,
And run, for that is their dinner hom—
Little pig and big,
Big and little pig.
Running and grunting and sguealing for com.

HFear the mille-mald call her cows—

S0 500 S0 00 =000 |

Cheery and Blossom are down by the brook,

Afar in the meadow, but they hear,

And very soon they are trotting near —
Cherry and dear old Bloss,
NMever sulky or cooss;

And Mary an milk them hoth withoat fear.







TIHE RELBIRI'S EGG

A teErnsens e laid & very small egg,
Aod sy g sonp o she stood o one leg.
Juid then a blackbicd, so pgly and b,
Came Mying down, and hopped on 3 twig,
Al pard, as b nodded and winked his eye;
Fhar lae never b sl =0 bgoa ey
Abnt #0 little an cpp as chat,

Which asmgzht be |and by a wren or oognas

T poir Bingle eedbind consed lice seing

cjinning to fmr thon sas semething wrong,

= ITe ggg” she said, * may Teok small o you,

Mok thul i the best that 1 could, de

It i all my own, 8 you may sec,

And | Jove it because it belongs te me,

| mean to take care of that epg and hately it,
Aml then will defy any bird 1o match "




A BOY'S NEWS ITEM,

Goy tell the telegraph,
The railroad killed & eall
He ran on il sail,
And curbed up his tall ;
The eagine came by,
And =ent lum sky high,
Al kaocksd out the bresth af him,
And that was the desth of him,
Go, tell the telegraph,
The railecad killed a ealf




TOSEING THE HKITTEN,

Krrry, Kty !
What a pity
That you cansot dy !

Let me toss you,
Little Floss, you ;
Up you go. so high!

What's it doing?
Crying? Mewiag?
Fie, dear Kitty] fic!
All this fikss, you
Little puss, you,
Will not make vou fly,




WHAT TO DO WITH THE BOYS.

WHAT shatl be done with the boys of a2 year?

Kiss them, and pet them, snd call them dear.

What shall be done with the boys of two ?

Feed them, and give them nothing ts do,

What shall be done with the boys of three?

Set them to walking, and l=t them be.

What shall be done with the boys of foue?

Give them some cake, and then some more.

What shall be dene with the boys of five?

Give them some hnn::rr fre<h frem: the hive

What shall be done with the boys ol aix?
Leave them to leam theis plays aml tricks
What ahall be done with the hoys of seven?
Give them some pe to make it even.

What shall be done with the boys of cight?
Iress them nicely, and let them wait
What shafl be done with the boys of nine?
Diress them better, and see them shine.
What shall be done with the boys of ten?
Then they are beys ne more, but men




THE CAT AND THE RAT

Wirrmin 2 bole there wils a rag,
Olutsiche w cat wibs waiting.
And i the kitchen -."l-iury- Ann
A keap was pacely baiting.

With hallclosod eyos ilie carefil cat
Soowarily was watching |

The rat kept olose, because bie knew
Tl ot was Bent on cotching.

With meal thnt very earcful ot
Thew eapod his body aver;

Mo st could peess that sisch a pile
A eracd cat mipht covier,

So fong the it kept up his waich,
He starved te death for glory |
The rat was starved to death wsile,

And that js all the snry
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A TEED SEOW,

HEHFE 5 & peep show : comme, Eiuq meE & P 4\\
Only that little, amd you ein ook s,

Whnt s within 1t yon never conld frucss,

Thuk b & owell wosth a pho, and o levs

Bothing 1 charge for Gihics that edeep,

Bt for all others o i foroa pesp | J

. |r-

MAREs
i La.




GOLDEN-ROD.

Wav down in the meadow, and close by the brook,
IF ever you take the truble 1o ook,

A plant you will see that shows in the light,

With its green and -gobil <o gay and  brigha,
Nodding anid tussing its head In pride,

A ol it were queen of the meadow wide

That bemrifu| Bloszain, so mll amd ald,

Is the bloom of the El]:l:r.ql; called groldenpod,
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THEY all are off ta the sea-shore— They dog with ghovel and stick amd bhaond
Jennie and  Katie, and Janile and Hep, Far shells that lie i the coal, deep sand,
Twe little maids amd two Gttle men—  And howses of wnd they boild by day,

O TN SEASHORE

They all are off o the sea-shore For the tide ar wight w owash away.

They witch the waves that break with @ rone,  Then into the wites, 9o jolly and heave,
Running far up on the sandy shore— Thew daely, to b tembled abowt by the wawve,
Running far up on the hrhlll‘. gay bench; Al ilnpping aml sonked with sparkling bring,

Then aliding a0 swiftly mway cut of reach Tiverr fivtle bare legs and arms, how Uiy shine

They ail come homa from the sca-dhore-—
Jenme and Katie, and Jamie and Ben,
Heipglt Bitle maicds o pay little men,—

They all’ come lema Fom the sea-shore
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w'.,,% MOTHEK RACHEIT AND HER FAMILY.

Morder, BACHRETT, larpe and fat,

Had & dog and had a cat;

Mather Kachete, brond and bip,

Had a hog and had o g

The dog was large, the ezt was small,

The pig was short, the hog was tall,

but Mother Rachett foven them all:
And through the fainy and wintry weather
They lived in o Gictle house topether

Mother Rachett's dop one day

fur i whe garden went e play

Mother Fachett’s tabby cat

Went below fo lind 2 ml;

Mather Rachett's pig and hog

Hunted acorns under a log

Then the dop ot
seared by 4 frog,

The hog by a snalke,
the con by a fen-
ther,

Ao cali came ron-
ning home to-
pether







I'T WASN'T L

Povicemax, what s the matter with vou,
With buttans of Mrass aml cont of blus,
Aol clubs ns big as a litle boy's arm?
Cooaway, policemun, e done we lwem,

[ am not the small boy whe threw a stone,
And hit the gray kiten, and broke a bone;
Mer he who climbid over the farmer's fence,
And ztole the epps from under his hens,

You may look as fierce an figiee can be,
Hut ynu nothing have to do with ms,
For | am a good [ittle boy “to-day,

S, Hg policcman, Just go away |



THE BOY AMD THE GOAT,

One listle rowdy boy, under a
bridge |

One litde billy goay, op so the
cipe.

* Ho,” says the rowdy boy, * you
go away !

“ Ba,” say= the billy goar. 1 mean
sty

The bay threw a stome, the pgoat
tumbled  down,
And fell on the boy, and cracked

k= erewn,

=




THE SFELLING

Bl inis ot vach letror—

Why should suey things fret her?
Must she lesrn to read?

As alie standds by aither

Dot it seem & botber?
Yas, indecd

Why do we bosel her?

Surely we had bBetter
Bid her po and play.

Mever mumd our duety

Let the linle heauy
Have her way

LESS0ON

Sec her, Mawima, stariiy,
All the while declaring
She can nover spell.
Now she is a2 baby,
But will grow up, may he—
Time will tell.

See! she's in a ilulter,
Wants some bread and butter —
Hesr sha teasen o b
Weall dlie known that fecding
Easier 12 than reading—
Mives, o2

Viiln s your denying,

For the child is erying;
T¢EITH as El-lg is pead,

From her eyellds fowing,

Prove that she is knowing,
Amd can Tense







BIRD IN A CAGE

BrLey, Billy, birdie Billy,
Singing in his cage all day,
Has to stay thers, willy-nilly—
Can't get out and fly away,

See the morry little fellow,
‘Fine and fresh and full of fus,
Stucoth his cont so hright and yellow,
When s morning bath is done,

See his tiny feathers quiver,

While his singing shakes his throat ;
All hia body seems o shiver

When he pipes his highest note,

Birdie Billy makes no bother,
When his cage o awinging high

"Tia ki=s home—he knowa na other,
And e never learmed o Oy,



BIRD AT LIBERTY.

Tund owr birdie looke toomarrow,
Freely loaving him ta range,

And he soon woubll come b sormow,
In the worll st wide andd strange.

Howks and owls and fiys mml dparrows,
Cruel men and saughty bops,

Guns and stones and bows and arrows,
Saon woudld end his little foys

Birdie's coddled here and pretted,
Euveryhody loves him, toi;

Always fed, and never Iretted,
Hothing in the world to Jdn.

When our darding birdic marnes,
As o prown-up birdie may,
With the finches or canaries
He will then be glad to stay.




SEVEN CATS

O%E white eat, one black cat,
And one Maltese ;

e el o, aeed omue et Tat
Ak oa tub of jpremnas,

(e cat deellong, ime il gray 5
I all. seven cats

These seven eats hume all day
For miee amd rats

These seven cats sit up all night
To raize a rlat,

Soream amed how] and st and fagrhit,
And an't Leep r||||n|:.



LI AND DOWHN

Witkn Tilly Balus wanted to ride,

And down an a mithaw's edpe o glide

He jumped so high, and he jumped so far,
That he daught en the point of a lule star,
And there he huag Gl a lark’ eimne by,
Whapicked the ook of hisfrock from the eye;
And down o the earth the fittle boy fell,
Right into-the mouth of a very decp well
Amd dropped in a pail that wis coming up,
And so b was earried away 0 the top,

Whon Billy weas safe, he sadel that he ]
He lud better go home and take some et




LEMON LANIL

Waerk, oh where, do the lemoos grow ?
baver 2o far fram here, 1 koo

Haw atramee o countey it must be,
Whore: such a green ancd pretty tred

50 very sowr a fenlt cn yleld,

While aupar grows 1 every field !

[f all the ponds were covered with e,
That country would be very nice

For eévery one could swim or wade,

As mueh as he pleased, 1 kemonads,
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SHYE CARED FOR NOBODY. |

Litrie Tippetty-witchetty.wee,

Like the old miller wh lived by
. the Dee,

Cared for robody ; no, net she,

Tippetty-wichery-wee one day

Fell in the stream, and was swept
away,

Down where the torrent sends
up its spray.

Then a brave boy, so big and stou,

Jumped In the water and polled
leer out,

Else she would now be dead,
oo doche

Little Tippetty-witchetty-wee,
Now as guiet as any ean be,
Cares for somebody; yes, dess she.



GRANDDADDY GRUFF,

GRANDDALTY GRUFF,
Zo old and o toagh,
Went to church, and forgos his snufl

Withowt snufi for his noss,

As you may suppose,
Granddaddy Grufl dropped into o doze

Beginning Lo snnre,
He fell on the Acor,

Al thea he was carrled might out of the door

They fnid his old bonea

Ot there on the stones,

Ao drenched him with water, in spite of lus groans /
‘-_ll
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MY SOQUIRREL

Busny, dear Bunny, how fast you po,

Rupning, and running, and whirling your wheel !
Yo mdst be tired, dear Bunny, 1 know |

Stogs but a minute. and kay how sou feel

That'd o gnar.lﬂ. Bunny. and here & 4 nut—
A nice Mittle oot 1 have ceacked for you

Toke i1, amd feed on 2 ALY tal, taut!
Bitimg my fimper, sir. never will o,

Bunny, dear Bunny, new don't it feel queer,
Running, and kecping woar whee] tn a0 whirl e
Romnimp like that, | am sore, oy dear,
Soon would tirg out sow Dy or @ik



AFTER THE SWIM,
WHeN Dick camz home with his bead so Then Dick was bothered and hung his head.

wet, "It was very hot to-day,” he snid,
His mother began to worry and fret, oA perspivaling has ol inome Tinde
And said, after looking closely at him, And hasn't had time ta dry 0 the air™
That Diickie had heen to the brook to
Bwif. # That may be true,” she replied, “ne doubt;
If nut, she would really like to know But how was your shirt turned wrong side
Just how his hair had been wetted so. ont P
Then Dick was bothered worse than
before,
And hung bz head, and stammered
| SO MO

At last he said, with 3 gleam of wenae,
18 st have turned when [ oelimbed
the fomce !
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WONDER LANID.

The Wonder Tand s fur HWRY,
And oobody koows Just where |
Bat there you may go at the close of the day,
Just after you sy your prayer
Then jump inte bed,
And cover your hemd,
And shut your eyelids s tight as can be,
And many awd strange are the sights you
will ses

S0 many people in Wonder Land,
S0 many things thal are queer,

Big and Tittle, und funny amd prand,
And nothing like things that are here

Bur sometimes thers

We see n the air
The dear, sweet faces of friends we know,
Who died and left wi s0 long ago,

The Wonder Land that you see at night
Is lost when the morning hreaks,
And everything pretly and gav and bright
I gone when the dreamer wakes.
And you wonder then
I ever ngain
Your feet will be treading fhat slining
track,
And wonder how yew epuld ever get back



HOW MANY.

How many starg are in Ll sky ?

More than you can count or L

How many drops are in the sms ?

Haw many lesves nee odi the
Lres #

How wany grains of sand  on
the shoec ?

Cunnl @l vow can, aml there are




DOTTY DIMPLE.

Dorry DIMeLE, sweel and simplo,
Made her doll o paper hat
Whicn the rain on dolly's head
Fell ool spoiled if, Lhotty said,
“How could | have thooght of thatd*

Doty Dimople had o piropls
Right ispon her little pose.

M Hmd ot be there,” Diotty ol ——

“ Had 16 be.so big and rod,
"Cowse ot a0 oany Blows"




MATILDA MUFFET.

Marnepa MUFFET hved alone,

All oa htle bedse of stone.

The only window was under-ground,

The only door in the roof was fooed

The only Gre-place was sul af doars,

The orly bed was under the floors

The stabs werd 36 crooked that, when
ahe went up,

She ot w the bomom ingtead of the fop

o Nl She made her tea in & frying-pan,
"1'-5'; Antl broiled her beel on a paper fan,
| And supped her, sougp with o toasting-fork,
Ll And sweetened her coffee with a cock,
And baked her ples I soup-luscens,
And on & griddle cooked her grecns.

Blatilda Muffet lived alone,

A that Gittle hoose of stone,
Till, on o eald anid windy day,
She just dricd up and Blew wway,




THE FEOG 1IN THE WALL,

THERE was 2 frog shut up in a wall,

And there he lved on nothisg at all;

Kot =6 mueh as & breath of air had he, _
While the vears that passed were twenty-three
At last the wall wag broken up,

And Master Froggic out did drop,

He opened his mouth, and winked his eye,
And didn’e know whether to laegh or ery,
Or whether he ought to work ar play,
Then steetchod his legn and hopped away.
Maw how did Froggic live all alone,

Bay mmalty yeaes shut up oo steng 2

He coddlad wp, i some supposd,

And sucked his fngers and his tows,

Just as little baby does




A QUEER FEAST,

A ngatrirtn himd I8 the troot,
The rabbit's an ekggant fsh,
The duclke m a very fing hemay;
And all cooked together, no doulbt,
IT nicely served g on o dish,
Woull make a delightlol feet




KITTEN, CAT, AND DOG.

| THERE once was A paughty little Kit, The little kitten mewed and cried,
Wha neither would lie nor stand sor s, And to get away In vain he tried,
| But all ohout the honse would Ait And wildly ran from-side to side.
As I he waa erary for hunting. For the cat was still before him,
That eoughty kitten one day got ouk, But a dog soon answered the kitten's ery,
And then he wandered arourd and absut,  And an the eat he fixed his eye,
Till e met & cat s big and stout, And said he would bite him by and by,
Aad the et o fipht wes wanting. For he surely meant to Aeair him.

Cth, then and there was a fearful fight,

And oseldpm you seo go stmnpge 4 sight]

But at last the cat was conquered quite,
And cured of saapping and biting.

The kitten then went home with the dog,

And aettled himsell on the softest. mig,

Anid thete he slept quite cozy and =oug,
And deeamed of the eat and its fighting.







THE PONY,

ThotaHa his mother 15 old and bony,
Chief & & fat and pretty pony.

sec! right up to the house he comes,
Ht;_:gini_r fiar sugrar anil poond-cake crumbs,
And Mary has to aquit hee sk,

To pive the pony what he asls,

B b will comie and help lomsef,

avnad eat the pic upon the =helf,

Nomphty Chicf, <o gay anid ddley,
Needi s msodle and & bradfe,
Whein he pets & hittle older,

And 1 prow a liitle bolder,

I wlll ride, and he will know me,
And he will not try o theow me !
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THE WONDERFUL BEAN-VINE,

Birey BoGakDUs plantud o bean-vine,
Which grew =o fast in a might,

That, when e pot op in the mortaing,
The top was far out of sight

He mude a ballzon,
And sailed 1o the moon,
Tut there was the bean-vine just as soon.

The Man in the Moon was 6o
crinky,
That he ate the beans as fast as
they grew,
And he never stopped to boil or
ton wherw,
And paver once lJ';ﬂ‘ " Thank }-n."'

Then Billy came cown, and put o
his boots,
Al pulled the boan-vine up by the pouts,
And czaid, # Tt geew well for a pight in June,
But 1 plant no beans for the Man in the Moon,”




SIX JULLY TAILORS,

Six jully pailors went te have some fon;
All went a-honting. and one had o pun

Cng was 0 find the game, Twoe w chase it down,
Three was Lo shoird §, Four v pick it up;
Five was wo clean it, 5ix to conk it brown,
Anid all six tailers together would sup,

Six jolly taflorns went e the wood,
All of them hunting as fast as they coull.

Unc found a black boar, Two ran away,

Three tumbled fi 4 ditch, Fowr olbnlasd i I:m:.
Five fell across a log Six couldn’t stay,
And Al six faibors were sore ad conbd
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NOBODY.

« Sarn Caffer Cray to Grondmother Gee, Znid Grandmaother Gee " IT Nobody comes,
= Who is it that you have asked o tea®”  Alanc | may sit and suck sy thmbs,

Ir Nobady lisppens do stay away,

+ Ta Gaffer Gy sald Grandmother Goee, A doren muy come W ten to-day,

* Just Mobody | have asked to 2™

Whes Nobody comes, L oam a2l alosne,
And wyet T am net 23 Nobody known

Said Gaffer Gray, " Pray mabke it clear, That this = tree yon can plainly see,
If Mobndy comes, then who' will be here?®  For if Nobody éver dits down to tea,

T

Ac tqr same igble von can'y find me®."
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PETS PLAY-HOUSE.

PLESTY of picces of chinnoware,
Plenty of soraps of tin and brass,
Plenty of buttons ard bits of glass,
Plenty of pictures and niee things there

Hlere in the beautiful summer weather,
Unider the shade of the garden trees,
Safe and happy, and lnsy &5 Lees,

Dolly and 1 will play together.




THE SEASONS

Four pretty boys and pgick all in a row,
Faces fresh pnd fingers red, oot i the snows
Four pretty boys and giels, all very nice,
Skating and dBding about on the jco

Four pretty boys and girls welcome the Spring,
Hearing the little hirds chatter and sing;
Fosur pretty boys amd girds, all in 4 row,
Picking the fowers whorever they prow.
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Four promy bovd and girls, on L Sammer day,
Nothing to do but to laugh and o play
Four pretty bovs and pirls, oot in the sun,
Funning and jumping, and full of their fun.

Faur pretty boys and girls growing so tall,
Under the apple trecs. late in the Fail ;

Four pretty boys and girlscall in o pow—
So come the stasons, and swilthy they po




