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P~ssy ! Why do you scratch and bite, 
~ oti very naughty cat! 

You know with .dogs you love to fight~ 
... , What can you say to that? 

L 

rr'is sad that I should scratcb and bitl, 
Altho·ugh I'm bu.t a cat; 
Bnt som: S)LU .. L SIS'l'ERS love to fight! 
.... What can you say to that? 
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" Good Morning ! " 
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'' ~OW many eggs in the bush P" said Jess, 1-,
1 

And held up three nuts for Jack to guess 

~ l How many she had, and Jack said four, 

So he paid one, and increased her store . 
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MANY aoos IN THE :SusH. 



Be kind to an the 
Ii ttle pets, 

And darling baby 
brother; 

When at work and 

when at play, 

Love one another. 
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DADDY 

OH ! Daddy Touch-W.ood, 
You are "He" , 

..... ,. 

.,t 

. ' 
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t;·oucH-fflooo: 
Quick! little Dora, change with me1 

Oh! Daddy Touch-Wood, 

Catch me when I leave my tree; You are '' He." 



"WHERE are you g~·=--=-------~~~ " I . o1ng to , my pretty maid .P ., 
am going a 'lk ' = "Ma I , -ml ing si r" h ~ Y go with you ' • s e said ; ~- " y , . ' my pretty maid ? ,, 

- ou re kindly welcome sir ,. h ' ' 8 e said . 

"' ... ~11/Jf~~ ---- . .r,U.1.;;_ - -.-+t,<-'f~ .... ".'.~.k \ . ___ .. 

"Wh at is your f; "M ortune m Y face is m f. ' Y pretty maid! " 
"Th y ortune, sir" h . en I cannot ' s e said ; 
" N b marry you o ody asked . , , my pretty maid " you, sir , sh .d ' ' e sa1 . 



Whar pleasure in dons you girls can see, 
Is a perfect mystery to me ; 
Now if it were boating, or football, or cricket, 
Or if it were simply minding a wicket 
I might understand it; but to pet each dolly, 
Does seem to me such perfect folly. 



There was a little 
. Man. 
I i ~ue was a little man, , 

1

1 and he had a little gun, \ 
His bullets were made of 'j 

I lead, 1 

/ He went to the brook, and / ·· ',I · iJ 
1 he shot a little duck, J ~. IJ~ 
[ And hit it right on its he~.d 

Then he went back, 

To shoot the little drake ; 

But when he got there, 

The drake had fled with fear. 

He took the duck home to his good 
wife, Joan, 

1·0 have it cooked for supper, 
And he sat down in his arm chair, 

And ate it with bread and butter. 
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Hunt the Slipper. 

Oh where! oh where, can the slipper be'. 

Look very closely and you will see ; 

For while Kate's looking another way, 

Ethel, who's merry and full of the play, 
f-:Ias passed the slipper on to Jack, 

\Vho cleverly takes it behind his back. 



.. -~ ,~~-~ :/;1,~·t:i ~- . 

FI ~, tl y busy bee ! 
As quick as i.r1ay be, 
And gathe1 ns honey for t~a; 

" 

\Vhile Mary and Mollie 

And each little dollie, 

Are learning their A B C. 



~ fo .King Coie-was a merry 
old soul, 

A merry old soul was he, 

He called for his pipe, he called 
for his bowl, 

And he called for his fiddlers three. 

Every fiddler had a fiddle, 

And a very fine fiddl~ had he. 
Oh! there's none so rare as can compare 

With King Cole and his fiddlers three. 



W fl; are driJling the dolls} all 1n a rovv, 
And hovv hard it is we are sure you don't know. 
They won't sit up nicely, however we pack, 
For none of them seem very strong in the back. 



\ 
You owe me five farrh ings / 

Said the bells of St Martin's. 

"When I grow rich!" said the bells of Shoreditch. 
" When ~,ill that be? said the bells of Stepney. 
'' I do not know ? said the great bell of Bo,v. 

Here comes a candle to light you to bed; 
Here comes a chopper to chop off your head. 
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. will you wed. wed.wed, 

)) 

]5 soonest mended - ed? 

1~he Little Maid she sighed . 

And very soon replied, 
I 

· )~<?P h 11 h " But. what ~- s a we ave 

for to ";.VJ/~,,'[/(~ · eat, eat eat, 

Will the .~ ':1;f.:·~i[·~ -"' flame that 
. A'.!/?' r(~ 

. i,r--~ rJ, :_~, ~ h I . ':' ·,: f , 

1 
Make a 

-~~~- ·· /J\1' y· o u ·re so r i c in 1- ! _ _j ,: . 

· -"11'./li~~ · 4/. : · 11\ \ 
l~,.'' 1' :1 ,i fire in th e Kit c he n , l~('-l' .' / · · 

~ 
I 

l And . t ~: / • I 7;( ·, 

{ 'the 'A, little god of love, lr>f" I 
" 

turn th e spit, spit, spit,? 
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SENT a letter to my love, 
And on the way 1 dropped 

It isn 't you , Maude, 

it. 
' 

And it isn't you , Dollie ; 

l(1ss IN 

And one of you has picked it 
And put it in your pocket ; 

THE 

It isn't you , it isn't you , 
But it is you , Pollie. 

:a1NG. 

up, 



Blow, wind, blow, and go min go, 
That the n1iller 1nay grind his corn ; 
That the baker may take it, and into rolls make it, 

And bring us some hot in the morn. 
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J a n ~ filled her pail, 
And Dick read a ta.le 

To his dog on a rock by the sea, 

While a pig full of woe, 

Was anxious to know 

Was she right in ·her sum three 
and three. 

I 
l 



Come dear dollies, come with me, 
Under the shade of the old oak tree, 

" _.-- -:iv 

="/.,__ t.JL. 

There are cakes and strawberries, milk and tea, 
For this is the day of our garden party. 



7iTHOOP ! Whoop! Whoop! we call, 
W Stoop down low, and squeeze up small, 

·•' <.' 

I 

'· 

Where we've never hid before, 
Close behind the old barn-door. 



@JRi.$ fittf e pi~ 
CA)ent to mar~e:i"". 

none. 

©JRi1> fittf e Jii~ 
Rai roa..<t>t ~eef, 

@JRi~ Pittfe fli~ 

~t~e~ at Rome. 
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.~7-f l\ \ ; : / I 
11 ~;f\'I 1 ·A ·'a/ -

,y 1/rL ~ i ::tt~r.,,,J: r ~1 ~{J'V; / -
~ .. illHIS littl~ pig cried 

'l._' " Wee, wee, wee-
I can't get over the 

barn-door-si 11." 
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The calf took her slate, 

And opened the gate, 

To go to the school on the 

hill; 

While the goose with delight, 

Asked Polly to write, 

And at once pulled a beauti­

ful quill. 

...._ 



Dollies large and dollies sman., 
We are going to wash and dress you all. 



Nuts and May. 
W € sent little Lucy for ''Nuts and May," 
And Arthur he's come to fet~h her away; 
If she does not mind, he will win the day, 
For now he has pulled her most of the way. 



Sailor Foster went to Glo'ster, 

All in a shower of rain; 

Rock-a-bye, baby, thy cradle is green; 

Father's a nobleman, mother's a queen; 

And ~etty's a ]ady, and wears a gold 
nng; 

And Johnny's a drummer, and drums 
for the king. 

He stepped in a puddle, and got in a muddle, 

And never went there again. 

"ffilSTRES8 MARY, quite contrary, 
l.J..l. How does your garden grow?" 
"With silver bells, and cockle shells, 
And pretty maids all in a row." 

H Bar., bar., come under my hat, 

And I'll give you a slice of bacon, 

And when I bake I'll give you a cake­

If I am not mistaken." 
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Dolly's Dancing Lesson. 

This IS the way to dance you know, 
three, point o'ut each toe, 
round gracefully, just like so, 

One, 
Then 
That 

two, 
turn 

1s the way to dance you kno'W·. 

\ 



Jack and Jill, 
Went up a hill, 

To fetch a pail of water, 

There was a crooked man, 

And he went a crooked mile, 

He found a crooked Sixpence, 

Against a crooked stile. 

Jack fell down, 

And broke his crown, 

And Jill came tumbling after. 

He bought a crooked cat, 

Which caught a crooked mouse, 

And they all lived together, 

In a crooked house. 



Fox and Geese. 
0 Id Mother Goose is spreading her 

cloak, 
To make her goslings a sheltering wing; 
While her long train of little folk 

To her and each other closely cling; 
And Bertie, as Fox, stands 'neath the 

oak, 
Ready on some little one to spring. 



Li rtie Daisy Dimple is going 
out to tea, 

Up hill, down dale, 

Off goes she. 
Make haste Daisy 

late for tea, 
Up hill, down dale, 

And don't forget me. 

Little Daisy Dimple 
on a tree, 

Swing high, swing low, 

Up goes she. 
If the branch should break 

where will Daisy be? 
Swing high, swing low, 
Down goes she. 
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JI ERE we go round the mulberry bush, 
The mulberry bush, 

j!lere 
On 

The mulberry bush, 

we go 
a cold 

round the rn u I berry bush, 
and frosty morning. 
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He just took a peep at the 
jelly so clear, 

3 

Archie is taking his cousin, 
Neliie, 

Some cakes and a jar of red 
currant jelly; 

I 
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But this I do know, 
that dear little Nell, 

Had to go without jelly 
and cakes as well. 

And what happened after, 
does not appear. 

J 
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sing a song of sixpence, a pocket 
full of rye, 

Four-and-twenty blackbirds baked 
. . 
1n a pie, 

When the pie ·was opened, the birds 
began to sing, 

Was not that a pretty dish to set before 
a king? 

The king was in his counting house, 
counting out his money, 

The Queen was in her parlour, eating 
bread and honey; 

The maid was in the garden, hanging 
out the clothes, 

When there came a wicked blackbird, 
and pecked off her nose. 



Puss . 
Ill the Corner. 

And here is pussy as snug as can be, 
Curled up in her corner as you can see; 
Should you ask her for water, I very much doubt, 
If she'd be at all pleased when you called her out. 



Sa JJ s one little cook, 

" Oh ! let me try, 
,.fo make the crust for the apple pie." 
'While Marjorie makes 

And 
some 
Jessie 

nice nee cakes, 
a Journey to market 



ffiHREE little mice sat 
i.1..\ Pussy came by, and 

down to spin, 

she peeped in 

--:-:---- -. f ~v' 

"May I come in, and bite off youl" ·threads?" 

\ 
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\ 

''Oh! no, thank you, 

/ -- --.... -.:: 

you'll bite off our heads. '' 
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Three Little Mice. 
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tlJHAT'S o'clock P 
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Simple Simon, met a Pie­
man, 

Going to the fair ; 
Says Simple Simon, to the 

Pieman, 
'Let me taste your ware.' 

Simp!e Simon went a fish­
ing, 

For to catch a whale ; 

All the water he had got~ 

Was in his mother's pail. 

, I/ ,/ .. ~\\{, _. . 
. . . ·.,...;,,// 

/ \ \ .. . '.,, , • 

~J • *: ~lt4'. •\"\\"1 .; · 

Says the Pieman, to Simple 
Sin1on, 

'Show me first your penny;' 
Says Simple Simon, to the 

Pieman, 
'Kind Sir, I have not any,' 



Ra-ft! a tat! tat! The Dolls have come, 
Some 1n their carnages and some 
We are going visiting as you see, 

afternoon And are just in time .for 

In none; 

tea. 

·,; 

'. f.,-/ 
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Battledore and Shuttle-cock. 
Harry has hit the shuttle-cock high, 
And Dolly to catch 
Then she must hit 
And sent it back to 

it tneans to try ; 
with .might it 

Harry again. 
and 

.~ 

. 
main, 



THE 

r~N of HEAJ\TS 

Thi Queen of Hearts she made 
some tarts, 

All on a summer's day; . 
Tht Knave of Hearts, he stole those 

tarts, 
And hid them right away. 

The King of Hearts called for the tarts, 

And beat the Knave full sore; 

The Knave of Hearts brought back 
the tarts, 

And vowed he'd steal no more. 



.. ~- . 
""l .. ·.,~Yf•: . 

' 

THE Wo LY & THE hAMB , 
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sf EE-SAW, Margery-daw ! 
~ Johnny shall have a new master ; 

SAW. 

He shall have but a penny a day, 
Because he can't work any faster. 



" cpHIS is th~ Waiter. 

OUR DOLLIE'S DINNER PARTY. 



1'he dog read a hook, 

To some fish in a b1ook 
' 

As a cro\v took his lunch 

a tree, 

The rat eat the candle 

From a mug \vith no handle, 

While Tabby a.nd 1~·orn toc-k 
their tea . 
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7~ 
,._ ,c.J .. 

-~n .. -,,....,,,_.. 
,, .. ,::. 
· . .::.:..t::::...-~-
7~ -------- :_-:_ .... : 

.... -- - -- -... _ ------------- -
--~ ·-



"_fjET 

2 

us try with Dolly, and then she can 

make a speech about her travels 
at our next dinner party." 

"1· Wonder how long it would take to sali 
frorn here to the North Pole P" 

., ~OLLY'S drowned, and 
1:1 I don't want to learn 

any more about the 
North Pole.' ' 

Dolly's travel to the North Pole. 

3 









Llst of otlte1· Books z"n tlte same Series as tlzz"s. Priee 2/6 each. 
DAME TROT'S LITTLE FOLK'S TR}~ASURE. PICTURES AND STORIES for HOLIDAY HOURS. 

A :BOOK OF JOYS FOR GIRLS AND BOYS. 
TINY'S TREASURY. 

A PLEASANT TREAT FOR CHILDREN SWEET. 
SMILER, THE BULL DOG. 
THE CHILD'S DELIGHTFUL FRIEND. 
MULBERRYBUSH MEDLEY. 
SUNSHINi FOR RAINY DAYS. 

THE CHILDREN'S PIC1'U RE GALLERY. 
LITTLE DOTT'S PICTURE TREASURY. 
TlIE HOLIDAY GARLAND • . 

THE BIGGEST NOVELTY IN BOOKS EVER PUBLISHED. 

!Jean's 1/6 "SURPRISE MODEL" !licturc looks. 
Stiff' boa1 ds, cloth back, enamelled covers. Size r 1 ~ by .9 in. 

I-SURPRISE MODEL PICTURE BOOK. By I 6-SEASIDE FUN. By ARTHUR PENUEL =tn4 E. 
ARTHUR PENUEL and E. HALL.· GOURLEY. 

2-THE TALE OF AN OLD SUGAR TUB. By 4-A VISIT TO THE COUNTRY. By ARTHUR 
ARTHUR PENUEL aud E. HALL. PENUEL and E. GotJRLEY. 

Upon openi.ng any page in these books, the pictures by an i ngenfous arr"1.ngeme11 t open as it were by 
magic into model relief, and upon beina closed, or the picture turned, become perfectly flat again. 

Dean's Series of One Shilling '1lVIOVEABLE" Picture Books, 
R01m.d in boat·ds, enamelled picture cover back a1id front. 

r-Fun and Sport with a Merry Troupe. 3-Marry Movements by Smart Perfoxmers. 
2-Scenes of Wonder and Delight. 4-Tricks of the Arena. 

Dean's Chocolate Surprise books. 
Price One Shilling each. 

r -Dean's Chocolate Surprise Book of Nursery Rhymes. 
2-Dean's Chocolate Nursery Rhyme Book. 

3-Dean's Chocolate Sunny Hours Nursery Rhyme Book. 
Tbese Book-; }U'e wrai-,ped in silvo1· tinsel, and then in"' wrapper in imitation of Fry's Chocolate. A child 

upon opeuing tbt\ packl•t thinks lie ha.s a cake of Fry's Chocolate. but, findin'! he cannot ei1t it, looks further 
imo it. and finds instead of oli,)eolate a most charming little colour~d .Picture .Nursery Rhymes Book full of 
uicture.s d<'sigued by T. Non:s LEwrs, and W. DEWAN};. 

Dean's Plays for Young Actors and Home Performance. 
By Mrss CORNER and others. 

Bowid giH edges,fancy illustrated covers (7 by 5!- inches). Is each. 
" 

1-Ilea.uty ancl the Beast 8-The :,Jeeping Beauty, and the I 14--The l,~strologer's Spell 
2-Wbittiugton and His Cat K.;ng and tlie fronbador 15 &.16-Little Dewdroµ and .Jack 
~-Oindereila & tho Gtiss S1i 1,per 9-The Pt•mce and the 1\'icch i•ro1-;t, and r'airv Ros,-,burl 
i-Puss in Boots: or, Tbe Miller's IO-Little Blne Beil and th-3 ·wm and the 1:.nchanted :'llayp·>le 

Favoui"it.e Son O' l'he Y{i~p 17-Sir Rupe1·t, and Cecily; or, 
·S-M:other Goose and the Golden . 11-Pl'I 1c0 fJulbo the Young Cavalier 

Eggs 1~-Ga',rielle: or, the RM Cap 18-Blue Ikard 
6-Children in the Wood of Libet·tv 

. IV-Jack's ashore 7-'l'he )lille!·'s .Maid. 13-Ala<idin ,\. W onderfol Lamp 

---~----

London: Dean & S011, l60a. Fleet Street, E.C. 
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