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~ T HE 
BUCKLE tll 5HOE 
PICTURE BOOK 

CONTAINING: 
O NL,T WO,BUCKLE A GAPINO-WIDE- I 
H Y SHOE MOUTH-WADDLING 

H Y MOTHER-. -PROO 
W ITH THE ORIGJNAL ,_---;., COLOURED PICTURES .. f. ··. 

~ A PREFACE ~ ~:-,";~~ · NEW DESIGNS BY 
C,'\ 

W ALTER. I • . CRANEX 

. , ..... ,._ ,.. 



¥f}j. .ELL, I must buckle to, an'b pu.t a. goo?> face, 
.. ,_.., (-pre-face) on the niatter as I have to intToOu~ 

1 · / the latest a~~ition to the alrea~y consi~f.-rabl~ 
v f arnily of Crane-re.prints. ,, 

Here we have tfio5e 'beli&,htful -riflma-rolt.S ONE,TWO, 
.BUCKLE MY SHOE \no 'A GAPlN.0-WlDE-tloutb. 

~) " 
:WADDLlN.V-fR.06: but what,it may be ask~. isMY 

)) 

MOTHE~ &,ind_ in .such compmy? l ..shre~b, sus= 
1?£Ct,if w~ knew the truth, 1ha.t she is fral!}, the author of' 
both. It is rrobable,1thow~vel', tha.t bothl~en3s have.kn­
tra~mitt~ throllflh a lona line of mothers, assi.stW, -pe'j= 
-haps. by nur.se.s, bu.t 1 hac tfu.m Oirect from my .M.oilier. 

" A i,lea.siaj romanc.e. ·of Domestic. inci~ent Tuns thro~ 
On.e,T\VO,~tick.le my shoe,: whik 't& "W~lipg Frog;., 
shows a Tic.h an~ sumptuous i~nation, iF a. little in.: 

·c012Sequtnt,ex<.£ptnuni~rica.J!t; but if he sd'r w ~~r.e with 
a.sf o_nishm.~nt, his owtiWi'be-M..outh'' setmS capacious­
enou~ to swallow all the 111aYVds by 1~ or 5<!a which 
n~ e.num..cra..te.s, 

These. two &e. q.uite (b.l"!), Crane..s - almost pre-hiStcsric 
Cp1~(. notice,however, the up-to~ate. MOition.5): 
"Ny .Moihtl'.,, is mi~-Vic.torian ;-just after crinolines 
ha."b £lone out_ but moth.en an a.lw~ in f a.shion, 



bless thern, - anO you olso. OeaJ" chilir~n.. ;whether of 
the ol~ or thf.. ne..-w "W'orl~, "1Vho,havin~c.hosen_your 
parents wi5ely, have becom~ po.sse_ssou of-this book 
may your 5ho~ ne..ver want bucklil1f1,., an1) ilby a.: 

-ny mi.schancc.. you shoulO 105~ one, m.ay GooOLuc.k 
always fin2> a spare one for you., a.no so Sd°)'OU on_ 
your fe.et ~n. 

Kensin~on ,June !_910. 
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1, 2. 
3, 4. 

One Two, 
Buckle my shoe. 

Three, Four, 
Open the door. 
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5, 6. Five, Six, 7 8 
Pick up sticks: ' • 

' 







9. 10. 
Nine, 

A good 

\ 111 
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Ten, 
fat Hen. 
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11, 12. Eleven, Twelve, 
Ring the Bell. 



13, 14. 
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Thirteen, 
Maids are 
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Fourteen, 
. 

courting. 
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Fiftee11, Sixteen, 
Maids in the Kitchen. 
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17 18 Seventeen, Eighteen, 
, • Maids in wa1t1ng. 
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19, 20. 
Nineteen, Twenty. 
My plate is empty. 
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mon~S tie! to a rJ, 
Two puddings' ends, would choke a dog, 

Or a gaping, wide-mouthed, waddling frog. 







OU"J.9 ruff fes mah our !03 BJ[ 
Who daily for their breakfast call. 

Three monkeys tied to a log. 

Two puddings' ends, would choke a dog, 

Or a gaping, wide-mouthed, waddling frog. 
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Gee~ es 6:'Jainst t~e malf, 

Or a gaping, wide-mouthed, waddling frog . 

w. 1 ., 



• • • 4' 01ners rn o[ne-r s 
orking with their tools and all. 

Five beetles against the wall, 

Close to an old woman's apple-stall. 

Four puppies with our dog Ball, 

Who daily for their breakfast call. 

Three monkeys tied to a log. 

Two puddings' ends, would choke a dog, 

Or a gaping, wide-mouthed, waddling frog. 





., 

) 

even lobsters in a Jrs~, 
As fresh as any heart could wish. 
Six joiners in ] oiners' Hall, 
Working with their tools and all. 
Five beetles against the wall, 
Close to an old woman's apple-stall. 
Four puppies with our dog Ball, 
Who daily for their breakfast call, 
Three monkeys tied to a log. 
Two puddings' ends, would choke a dog, 
Or a gaping, wide-mouthed, waddling frog. 







~. Jij r~h.t reaco~ fn th.e 
I wonder how they all got there ? 
You don't know, and I don't care. 
Seven lobsters in a dish, as fresh as any heart could wish. 
Six joiners in Joiners' Hall, working with their tools and all. 
Five beetles against the wall, close to• an old woman's apple-stall. 
Four puppies with our dog Ball, who daily for their breakfast call. 
Three monkeys tied to a log. 
Two puddings' ends, would choke a dog, 
Or a gaping, wide-mouthed, waddling frog 
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r~shlps saifr~ on ~h_e main, 
Some bound for France, and some for Spain; 
I wish them all safe back again. 
Eight peacocks in the air, 
I wonder how they alI got there ? 
You don't know, and I don't care. 
Seven lobsters in a dish, 

_- As fresh as any heart could wish. 
Six joiners m Joiners' ~~-~-

W orkitJ.g with · th€i-r-- tools c-::an_o =all 
Five b~i tl_~s _-agail1£l! -!? e wall, -
Close to=j~0l~ <2!lllfi1ls appi~ -:- - --
Four puppies~i~} cmr: ~ -~llaTl; --
Who daily f~=#i&~b:i:~all - · ~-~"==~ 
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MOTH ER. 
WHO fed me from her gentle breast, 

And hush'd n1e in her arms to rest, 

And on my cheek svveet kisses prest? 
1\1 y l\lother. 

\;\Then sleep forsook n1y open eye, 

\Vho was it sung sweet hushaby, 

And rock'd me that I should not cry? 

~-1 y l\tlother. 
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Who sat and watched my infant head, 
\Vhen sleeping on my cradle bed, 
And tear:-- of sweet affection shed? 

My l\Iother. 

\ \r hen pain and sickness made me cry, 
\Vho gazed upon my heavy eye, 
And wept for fear that I should die? 
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l\I y l\Iother. 
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'd y doll in clothes so gay, 
Who dress m tt how to play, 
And taught me pre y ? 

d 11 I had to say. 
And mindc a My Mother . 
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vVho taught my infant lips to pray, 
And love Goo\ holy book and clay, 
And ,,·alk in \\Tisclom's pleasant v,:ay ) 

l\I y :\ I other. 

Ab, 110 ! the thot 
Ancl i r Go I) ]llCa 
I hope I shal I 1T 

• 



A11d can I ever cease tu be 
Affectionate and kind to th ee, 
\ \ Tho ,ras so ven' kind to me, , 

I cannot hea r; 
1y life to spare', 

l thy car , 

lvI y l\J other. 

J\ I" I other? 
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Who ran to help me when I fell, 

And would some pretty story tell, 

Or kiss the place to make it well ? 

lvI y 1\1 other. 
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vVhen thou art feeble, old, and gray, 

My healthy arm shall be thy stay, 
And I will soothe thy pains away. 

NI y 1\1 other. 
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And when I see thee hang thy head, ./ 

'Twill be my turn to watch thy bed, 

...L\nd tears of sweet affection shed, 
My Mother. 

For Gon, who lives above the skies, 

\Vould look with vengeance in His eyes, 

If I should ever dare despise 
Mv Mother . 
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