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0 @olliwogs ! I love that book,
Adventare I adore !

I would we rr\g}\t be castaways
Upon some desert shore’

f”\‘ but, dear Peggy, dont you see,
ObJected Sarah dJane,

GF\a’c f we m\tate t}\e book
He'd be alor\e—’chats plain —

And @olliwogg would hate to stay
Wlf:]\oat us glrls in 513}\1:*
Of course | would  said @olliwogs

Dor\{: let's be cast— quite mg}\’c’"
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Ghat very ‘\‘8}\{3 afearful storm
Hroused tl\err\ V\/ith a SP\OC]{:

“W}\ere 1S t}\e book, cries éara}\ Jar\e,
o 'Kr\ow) weVe strack a rock !

Nox«)' Is - our c}@r\ce,dear gir]s, to be
Robirksor\ Crusoes . too ;

Poor ’Peggy’s courage n\ig}\t F\a\)e P\_eld
Wiﬂ\ t}\a’c grar\d thoag}kt in view.






©hey ]aar\ck H\eir boat ——“'(_C)-P\e ladies first"
Calls Cap’cair\ Go”iWogg

Midget and Sar‘al\, [les and Weg,
G}\er\ Peggy— Where’s t}ke dog i

©Oheir boat rocks madly on the waves,
©he children loudly call
©o Golliwossg to }Lbrr*y lest

Ir\to ’c]\eir ’crobg}\ l\e fa”.






Gf\eq In chin\es little Sara}\’s voice
“GP\ebooK! O Wf\ere’s the book'.

I had it WP\er\ we ]ef’c our ber‘c}\s,
(Good Go”iw/ogg,pray Ioo_Kf

We cant be sl\ipw)recked properly
Withoat we do the same

s Crusoe did, and if 1ts lost
©is | Who am_ to blame!




\A/}LGT\ his adventures we ergoyed
I truly hoped that we

Misht all be castaways like l\'”k
Upon some lonely sea:

Now everything is P\apperLirB
e Y ﬂccordirlg to the book:
o .., ! think Ive dropped it on Bl dech
Y| -l Dear Go”iWOgg please loo K.’ !







Ohey smile to hear his cheery voice
ilieve thellocenns  din
I have the book! Keep the boat close!

. ©here now ! Im sliding in’

A bij) wave tossed H\e boat astern,
IZe did not see ’c}\e breac}\

But fell into the raging foam
Far out of Sarahs reach






“7Z”Or\6 apon_ the ocean dar])\
do dark I cannot look
©o fn\d t}\a‘c boat with all its Cr‘ew)

ﬂr\d give to them H\e book.

MY 1febe]’c ])\eeps me well af]oa’c
e

Ohe sgirls will see me drifting past
Unless theyre oat of sight’
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Well! where am I and who am I 1
I'd Sreatly ]il@ to Kr\ow,

fim et lonely Crasoe marn
Who lived so long ago?

Or am I Golliwogg ? AR now
hisll comes back to me,

@)}\e Periwinkle strack a r‘oc]!\,
6}\6 boat Wasked out o .sea’.’
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‘But tl\ere! | mast not lose n\y’ nerve,
©he ship lies l\lgP\ and dry,

And  with this belt that saved my life
©o reacl\ F\er stores LIl ot

Once Im aboard Il make a raft
7Z\r\d bring tf\e goods to ]ar\d-—

\\/}\a’c luck! H\ere’s Robo’ on tP\e decl&
(Il neme }\irr\ that. off hand ) =
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‘0 little, state-room! once you }\eld
Ghe fornr\ H\at wore Hki goWr\!
I'll p]ace it safely on_ the raft
In case the ship goes down;

If or\ly all the 31r‘]s were here!
P\eyd kr\ow JUSt WP\at to save:

(owas dreadful how they dlsappeared £
UPOFL ’c}\at cruel wave!







"©here! now my load is big enoush,
| - I dare not risk mach more;
GP\ose biscuits too must be ]J\epiz dr}z,
Id better steer for s}\ore.

'6}\&1: Jjam I'll save to give the Sirls,
(owill rr\al@ P\ar‘d tacK tate | [ine,

7Z\r\d gwnger-fi35 to dr‘ir\K t}\eir }\ea]tP\
Is quite as good as wine.

Oug}\t. I 1o ’calJ\e t}\is ca]er\dar
When  Crusoe marked a log’

~1 mught forget the date [ came’
daid tl\oag}\tjul Go”iWogg.







Heres Just t}\e p]ace to builld our }\(ﬂc,
(300d I@bo ]er\d your aid,

f\r\d el MOrrows rising sun
We'll }\a\)e it’s welcome s}\ade.

Hush 5qank! yedr stempern 15 not good

do you were rightly named,
Just aielme Lime to n\er\d your ways
7qr\d soon L] ?\a\/e you tamed.
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See, Robo! now Ive forn\ed our roof
Ere sunset steals tP\e Iig}\t;‘
[ l\a\)e no ladder, but tl\is box

And barrel WorKa” right.

WiH\ }\a\n\n\er, r\ai]s, some s’crir\g ar\d s]&i”

Our castle soon sha” rise,
©he girls will be gielishited and
" lorf) for t}\eir surprise.
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) r\o! H\e barrel could not fa”
Placed on tP\is boxof soap,
I saw to tP\at befor‘e I C]in\bed,-

| I |\&\}e some sense, I l\()pe

e Well ! 1f ’c}\ajc isn't  just ]ilie me !
I’rr\ clumsy to t]\e core,
(Good &)bo, but for your support

/] n\ig}\t be danr\aged more .
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4 Gher*e , ]’\OW I)” sew n\y SoatSlQT\ st ,
Lil»)\e Crusoes it must be :
Tle' seud It Kept out cold and }\eajc,

Wl’\iC]’\ simply puzzles me.

I almost think that I shall melt
Inside this woolly coat,

Jet, Robo always wears #fus hair
il heat or cold, I note

My thread will dodge the needles eye
Direct it as I ay,

7qr\d WP\er\ its actaally H\r’ough,
[t never seems to stay.”
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“ﬂUrraN this chair beats ]fiobir\sor\’s.!
It really stands quite straight,

Il try when_ all the glue is dry
If it il belae my welght .

Ohe others need not be so large,

And MNidgets I ean n\al@
Of tiny twigs with woven seat

Oj oslers frorr\-tf\e la]-’\e.”
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Ay

Lilaie 56 shape this soft, red clay,
Oar bowls are nearly done,
5oor\ I canl stand t}\err\ In_ a roW

(‘)O bake out in the sun.

I saw our caps when on_ the ship,

Fach }\arglrg from ks F\ooli\

But if we had real china here
Gwould not be like the book:
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Quite weary from_ his arduous ’casl&s
©ired @olliwogg now sleeps,

WF\i]e faith\f&l] I@bo near at hand
M’cl\ P\in\ tP\roag}\ drean\]ar\d pECHS

Perchance a boat they both behold
MH\ salls all Iar\dWard set,

Per}\aps ’c}\ey dream the gir]s }\a\)e come !
—We shall not know just yet -
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But what he does is evidence
He hopes the girls are near
For ij a }\Ur\tir\\g OaE he goes
When morn comes cool and clear.

Te gat}\ers Juicy grapest fuam & fiies)
owo fightir\g goats he Kkills,

And with some tartles from the swamp
Tlis pannier he fi”s.
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Ohen he and Rob'o make the soup
In gypsy Kkettle stout,

Which | Robo snffing, seems to say
C]Lejf knows what he's aboat’

But Go] m/ogg Wl‘\o stirs the soup,
Is in reflective mood,

Like Robinson, his loneliness
Oerclouds the taste for food:
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He sits .}\irr\ doWr\ for daty's | sake,
Tis eves cast on the  (leos

When suaddenly a savasge ‘o T
Creeps H\roagP\ the OB e door.

A oeiy of joy from (oll iWogg’ |

Tle leaps from  offf hist Chag s
“Hello! there’s I‘mday come at jast

Jes! Friday, I declarel”
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©hen_, ]ookir\g at the calendar,
“W}\a{:’s H\is! on ﬂonc[ay too!
G}\ere’s some n\is‘cake, but neven n\ir\d,
Youre ﬂonday, and " yvoulll do

Fach day with diligence [ve read
(()\e thrilling Crusoe book,
And *reqUer\‘cly when hard at work
For sa\/ages I look :
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- But just when I had siven up
qu\d n\elar\c}\oly grown,

A truly. lovely red skinned man
Across my path is thrown:

Jes [Monday! I am glad that you
PecE not Lill Fridey wait,
dince four days more of solitude

Would have resolved my fate

4.






- Come dine with me on

tartle soup,

}\[or scorn the christian fare;

L Uolnel ot a cannibal,

I hope,

B bhat 1 could not bear’

Great M aster

,»r\o! I'm civilized,

From island far I come,

I speak the -
Old Mast

43.
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“What luck, good Monday! come you then
And sit apon the beach,

I’n\ ]oolQr\g for s boat W}\iCP\ soon
©his little cove sh\ould reach :

It holds the dearest of the dear,
Moo s | lost at ses,
Sometimes Ifeel I cannot wait
Until they come to me’
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One day, upon the moistened sand

dome curious track\s they saw,
- Which_so half-crazed the Golliwosg
©hat Monday stared with awe.

‘Great [Master! that a birdee traek,
Why Jjump you so about ?’

ﬂ birdee track‘. you fuzzy-wuzz !
©hat's Midsget’s track, no dowud?!”
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Ohen up the hill he madly rushed,
And from a group of palms
He saw his precious Midget, bound

By bot}\ }\er tirSy arms.

dhe proudly stood before three chiefs
Around a ]ighted e

Which m another moment would
Tlave been her funeral pne.
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“NO bow NOr arrows l‘\a\)e I brough{:/
Whatever shall [ do!”

©hen with umbrella opened out,
fcross the sands he flew.

Robo and Monday followed him
With savage bark and yell -
So sudder\ was H\e or\s]aug}\t H\at

Ilat on the ground they je”.
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In terror grovelled at his feet
ohen bowed themselves so low

©hat Golliwogg assured them he'd

~ Excuse them if they'd $o.

Ohe chiefs backed down on hands and knees
dlipped mto tP\eir ganae -

(9}\61\ Midget cried:  You came in_time
Just as you always do!”
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“I?'OW did [ come?’ L'l tell you

~ I thought wed never land'!

do L bedged a gull to bring me
7a\r\d leave rr\efor\ t}\e saqd;

Gher\ those savages attacked e
duch a tiny thing as me!

—~Bat 100]2\” our boat is coming
Ah | P\ow glad you seem to be !
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As nearer drew that laden boat

Aye, near enough for speech,
©he wildest fling you ever saw

Was danced upon the beach.

bwas something like an elephant
ﬂ-WaltzngWit}\ a ’ﬂy, |
(owas comic, yet pathetic so
Poor Monday wiped an eve.
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©he greeting was F\ilariOUs,

Such joy! such happy talk!
SUC}\ racing up and down the beach

Before the homeward WalK.

ohe [Midget stood upon her head
7Z\r\d ca_rt—vx/hee]s ’carr\ed——a score,

In short, but for H\e ]or\g tramp horr\e
Sl\e’d tarr\ed a F\Ur\dred more.
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©hat jolly walk! and each one talks
An_ independent stream,

All harrying to the Castle” which
No longer 1s a dream!

S0 really, truly Crusoe |

Exac’c]y ]il@ the bookf
o “sa\/agey" does Go”m/ogg

Gheir ]O\/e]y }\er‘O ]OOK!

His hair so wild I ks 3oa’cskir\ suit
Ir\ detail so »con\p]ete!

Ir\ ’Crath t}\ey love H\e VG grour\d
Wl\ere tread t}\ose Woo”y fee’o!
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he Castle” reached, be}\o]d & denst
Good Monday was the chef,

And when_ it came to drir\kirlg healths
he noise would make you deaf.

Host Golliwogg proposed a toast

Which well might touch each P\eart,
Ir\ futare If - were cas’caWays
Dont let's be cast apar’c’.”

Q0.






BGE now e Sl tf\is desert 1sle
Our busy group thinks best,
Gl\eir clever part theyve acted out

Wi’cl\ CUsSCOmar Y ZCsE

ohe fait}g‘(ﬂ /A\or\day waves t“\en\ of f
\\/it}\ Robo by his side,

As out upon a placid sea,
One brillant morn they glide.
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ffor /V\or\day will not sail with H\en\,
Tis home-land lies quite near,

Tis tribe he soon must find again,
©hough Golliwogg is dear ;

fAnd all his pretty lady-sirls
do amiable and gay,

Will ever in Man- Monday’s heart
\\/i’cP\ grateful memory stay.

Jet tP\ougP\ to “part as a]Ways sad,
Nor you nor I can tell
How soon {:}\ese frier\ds may meet again

7
PR S they wave farewell.
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