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MAX AND MAURICE. 

PREF ACE. 

AH, how oft we read or hear of 
Boys we almost stand in fear of! 
For example, take these stories 
Of two youths, named Max and Maurice, 

Who, instead of early turning 
Their young minds to useful learning, 
Often leered with horrid features 
At their lessons and their teachers. 
Look now at the empty head: he 
Is for mischief always ready. 
Teasing creatures, climbing fences, 
Stealing apples, pears, and quinces, 
Is, of course, a deal more pleasant, 
And far easier for the present, 



4 MAX AND MAURICE. 

Than to sit in schools or churches, 
Fixed like roosters on their perches. 
But O dear, 0 dear, 0 deary, 
When the end comes sad and dreary; ! 
'Tis a dreadful thing to tell 
That on Max and Maurice fell ! 
All they did this book rehearses, 
Both in pictures and in verses. 

TRICK FIRST. 

To most people who have leisure 
Raising poultry gives great pleasure: 
First, because the eggs they lay us 
For the care we take repay us ; 
Secondly, that now and then 
We can dine on roasted hen ; 
Thirdly, of the hen's and goose's 
Feathers men make various uses. 
Some folks like to rest their heads 
In the night on feather beds. 

One of these was Widow Tibbets, 
Whom the cut you see exhibits. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Hens were hers in number three, 
And a cock of majesty. 
Max and Maurice took a view ; 
Fell to thinking what to do. 
One, two, three! as soon as said, 
They have sliced a loaf of bread, 
Cut each piece again in four, 
Each a finger thick, no more. 
These to two cross-threads they tie, 
Like a letter X they lie 
In the widow's yard, with care . 
Stretched by those two rascals there. 
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6 MAX AND MAURICE. 

Scarce the cock had seen the sight, 
When he up and crew with might : 
Cock-a-doodle-doodle-doo ;
Tack, tack, tack, the trio flew. 

Cock and hens, like fowls unfed, 
Gobbled each a piece of bread; 



MAX AN D MAURICE. 7 

But they found Each of them ' on taking thought 
was badly caught. ' 

Every way th 
This strang ey' pull and twitch 

e cat s-cradl ' e to unhitch . 
' 



8 MAX AND MAURICE. 

Up into the air they fly, 
Jiminee, 0 Jimini I 

On a tree behold them dangling, 
In the agony of strangling I 
And their necks grow long and longer, 
And their groans grow strong and stronger. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Each lays quickly one egg more, 
Then they cross to th' other shore. 

Widow Tibbets in her chamber, 
By these death-cries waked from slumber, 
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MAX AND MAURICE. 
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Rushes out with bodeful thought: 
Heavens !. what sight her vision caught ? 

From her eyes the tears are streaming : 
,c Oh, my cares, my toil, my dreaming I 
Ah, life's fairest hope," says she, 
'' Hangs upon that apple-tree." 
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MAX AND MAURICE. 

·Heart-sick (you may well suppose), 
For the carving-knife she goes; 
Cuts the bodies from the bough, 
Hanging cold and lifeless now; 
And in silence, bathed in tears, 
Through her house-door disappears. 
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This was the bad boys' first trick, 
But the second follows quick. 
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12 MAX AND MAURICE. 

TRICK SECOND. 

WHEN the worthy Widow Tibbets 
(Whom the cut below exhibits) 
Had recovered, on the morrow, 
From the dreadful shock of sorrow, 
She ( as soon as grief would let her 
Think) began to think 'twere better 
Just to take the dead, the dear ones 
(Who in life were walking here once), 
And in a still noonday hour 
Them, well roasted, to devour. 
True, it did seem almost wicked, 
When they lay so bare and naked, 
Picked, "and singed before the blaze,
They that once in happier days, 
In the yard or garden ground, 
All day long went scratching round. 
Ah! Frau Tibbets wept anew, 
And poor Spitz was with her, too. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Max and Maurice smelt the savor. 
,t Climb the roof!" cried each young shaver. 

Through the chimney now, with pleasure, 
They behold the tempting treasure, 
Headless, in the pan there, lying, 
Hissing, broyvning, steaming, frying. 
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MAX AND MAURICE. 

At that moment down the cellar 
(Dreaming not what soon befell her) 
Widow Tibbets went for sour 
Krout,'which she would oft devour 
With exceeding great desire 
(Warmed a little at the fire). 
Up there on the roof, meanwhile, 
·They are doing things in style. 
Max already with forethought 
A long fishing-line has brought. 



MAX AND MAURICE . 

Schnupdiwup ! there goes, 0 Jeminy ! 

One hen dangling up the chimney. 



16 MAX AND MAURICE. 

Schnupdiwup ! a second bird! 
Schnupdiwup ! up comes the third! 
Presto! number four they haul! 
Schnupdiwup ! we have them all!
Spitz looks on, we must allow, 
But he barks _: Row-wow ! Row-wow ! 

But the rogues are down instanter 
From the roof, and off they canter. -
Ha ! I guess there'll be a humming ; 
Here's the Widow Tibbets coming! 
Rooted stood she to the spot, 
When the pan her vision caught. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Gone was every blessed bird ! 
'' Horrid Spitz ! " was her first word. 
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' 0 you Spitz, you monster, you! 
Let me beat him black and blue ! " 



18 MAX AND MAURICE. 

And the heavy ladle, thwack ! 
Comes down on poor Spitz's back! 
Loud he yells with agony, 
For he feels his conscience free· . 

.... ..... _...,;, 

Max and Maurice, dinner over, 
In a hedge, snored under cover; 
And of that great hen-feast now 
Each has but a leg to show 

This was now the second trick, 
But the third will follow quick. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

TRICK THIRD. 

THROUGH the town and country round 
Was orre Mr. Buck renowned. 

Sunday coats, and week-day sack-coats, 
Bob-tails, swallow-tails, and frock coats, 
Gaiters, breeches, · hunting-jackets; 
Waistcoats, with commodious pockets, -
And other things, too long to mention, 
Claimed Mr. Tailor Buck's attention. 
Or, if any thing wanted doing 
In the way of darning, sewing, 
Piecing, patching, - if a button 
Needed to be fixed or put on, -
Any thing of any kind, 
Anywhere, before, behind, -
Master Buck could do the same, 
For it "as his life's great aim. 
Therefore all the population 
Held him high in estimation. 
Max and Maurice tried to invent 
Ways to plague this worthy gent. 



20 MAX AND MAURICE. 

Right before the Sartor's dwelling 
• Ran a swift stream, roaring, swelling. 
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This swift stream a bridge did span, 
And the road across it ran. 

I i \ I I I \ V I 

Max and Maurice ( naught could awe them!) 
Took a saw, when no one saw them: 
Ritze-ratze ! riddle-diddle ! 
Sawed a gap across the middle. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

When this feat was finished well, 
Suddenly was heard a yell: 

~D--.o..:..:.'"'~' _, 

~c Hallo, there ! Come out, you buck ! 
Tailor, Tailor, muck! muck! muck!" 
Buck could bear all sorts of jeering, 
Jibes and jokes in silence hearing; 
But this insult roused such anger, 
Nature couldn't stand it longer . 

• 

vVild with fury, up he started, 
With his yard-stick out he darted; 
For once more that frightful jeer, 
er .:\Iu k ! muck! muck!" rang loud and clear. 
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22 MAX AND MAURICE. 

On the bridge one leap he makes; 
Crash ! beneath his weight it breaks . 

• 

Once more rings the cry, tc 1\1:uck ! muck ! " 
In, headforemost, plumps poor Buck! 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

While the scared boys were skedaddling, _ 
Down the brook two geese came paddling. 

On the legs of these two geese, 
With a death-clutch, Buck did seize; 

And, with both geese well z"n hand, 
Flutters out upon dry land. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

--

For the rest he did not find 
Things exactly to his mind. 

---· - .====--

Soon it proved poor Buck had brought a 
Dreadful belh--ache from the water. J 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Noble Mrs. Buck! She rises 

Fully equal to the crisis; 
With a hot flat-iron, she 
Draws the cold out famously. 

Soon 'twas in the mouths of men, 

All through tmYn: << Buck's up again ! " 

This was the bad bo,·s' third trick, 
J 

Dut the fourth vvill follow quick. 

25 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

TRICK FOUR TH. 

AN old saw runs somewhat so : 
Man must learn while here below. -
Not alone the A, B, C, 
Raises man in dignity; 
Not alone in reading, writing, 
Reason finds a work inviting ; 

, Not alone to solve the double 
Rule of Three shall man take trouble; 
But must hear with pleasure Sages 
Teach the wisdom of the ages. 

Of this wisdom .an example 
To the world was Master Lampel. 
For this cause, to Max and Maurice 
This man was the chief of horrors; 
For a boy who loves bad tricks 
Wisdom's friendship never seeks. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

With the clerical profession 

Smoking always was a passion; 

And this habit without question, 

While it helps promote digestion, 

Is a comfort no one can 

Well begrudge a good old man, 

When the day's_ vexations close, 

And he sits to seek repose. -

Max and Maurice, flinty-hearted, 

On another trick have started ; 

Thinking how they may attack a 

Poor old man through his tobacco. 

Once, when Sunday morning breaking, 

Pious hearts to gladness waking, 

Poured its light where, in the temple, 

At his organ sate Herr Lampel, 



28 MAX AND MAURICE. 

These bad boys, for mischief ready, 
Stole into the good man's study, 
Where his darling meerschaum stands. 
This, Max holds in both his hands ; 

While young Maurice (scapegrace born!) 
Climbs, and gets the powderhorn, 
And with speed the wicked soul 
Pours the powder in the bowl. 
Hush, and quick! now, right about! 
For already church is out. 

Lampel closes the church-door, 
Glad to seek his home once more; 

' 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

All his service well got through, 

Takes his keys, and music too, 

And his way, delighted, wends 

Homeward to his silent friends. 

Full of gratitude he there 

Lights his pipe, and takes his chair. 



30 MAX AND MAURICE. 

"Ah!" he says, (( no joy is found 
Like contentment on earth:s round ! '' 

Fizz ! whizz ! bum ! The pipe is burst, 
Almost shattered into dust. 
Coffee-pot and water-jug, 
Snuff-box, ink-stand, tumbler, mug, 
Table, stove, and easy-chair, 
All are flying through the air 
In a lightning-powder-flash, 
\\ ith a most tremendous crnsh. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

When the smoke-cloud lifts and clears, 
Lampel on his back appears; 
God be praised ! still breathing there, 
Only somewhat worse for wear . . 

Nose, hands, eyebrows ( once like yours), 

Now are black as any Moor's; 
Burned the last thin spear of hair, 
And his pate is wholly bare. 

3r 



32 MAX AND MAURICE. 

Who shall now the children guide, 
Lead their steps to wisdom's side? 
Who shall now for Master Lampel 
Lead the service in the temple? 
Now that his old pipe is out, 
Shattered, smashed, gone up the spout .tt 

Time will heal the rest once more, 
But the pipe's best days are o'er. 

This was the bad boys' fourth trick, 
But the fifth will follow quick. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

TRICK FIFTH. 

IF, in village or in town, 

You've an uncle settled down, 

Always treat him courteously; 

uncle will be pleased thereby. 

In the morning : '' 'Morning to you ! 

Any errand I can do you?" 

Fetch whatever he may need, -

Pipe to smoke, and news to read; 

Or should some confounded thing 

Prick his back, or bite, or sting, 

Nephew then will be near by, 

Ready to his help to fly; 

Or a pinch of snuff, maybe, 

Sets him sneezing violently: 

'
1 Prosit ! uncle! good health to you! 

God be praised! much good may't d0 you," 

Or he comes home late, perchance: 

Pull his boots off then at once, 

Fetch his slippers and his cap, 

And warm gown his limbs to wrap. 

Be your constant care, good boy, 

What shall give your uncle joy. 

Max and Maurice ( need I mention?) 

Had not any such intention. 

See now how they tried their wits -

These bad boys - on Uncle Fritz. 

33 



34 MAX AND MAURICE. 

What kind of a bird a May-
Bug was, they knew, I dare say; 

In the trees they may be found, 
Flying, crawling, wriggling round. 

Max and Maurice, great pains taking, 
From a tree these bugs are shaking. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

In their cornucopire papers, 
They collect these pinching creepers .. 

Soon they are deposited 
In the foot of uncle's bed ! 

35 
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With his peaked . 
Uncle Fritz to be~1ghtcap on, 

Tucks the cloth . has gone ; 
And in sweetesteslm' shuts his eyes 

s umber lies. ' 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

' 

Kritze ! Kratze ! come the Tartars 

Single file from their night quarters. 

At:d the captain boldly goes 
Straight at Uncle Fritzy's nose. 

37 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

"Baugh!" he cries: · " what have we here?" 
Seizing that grim grenadier. 

Uncle, wild with fright, upspringeth, 
And the bedclothes from him flingeth. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

'' Awtsch ! " he seizes two more scape
Graces from his shin and nape. · 

Crawling, flying, to and fro, 
Round the buzzing rascals go. 

-~0--: 
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MAX AND MAURICE. 

Wild with fury, Uncle Fritz 
Stamps and slashes the~ to bits. 

0 be joyful ! all gone by 
Is the May bug's deviltry. 

I~ 6 __ 
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MAX AND MAURICE. 

V ncle Fritz his eyes can close 

Once again in sweet repose. 

This was the bad boys' fifth trick, 

But the sixth will follow quick. 

TRICK SIXTH. 

EASTER days have come again, 

When the pious baker men 

Bake all sorts of sugar things, 

Plum-cakes, ginger-cakes, and rings. 

Max and Maurice feel an ache 

In their s" eet-tooth for some cake. 

.. 



42 MAX AND MAURICE. 
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But the Baker thoughtfully 
Locks his shop, and takes the key. 

·- l I l 
J 

Who would steal, then, thz's must do: 
Wriggle down the chimney-flue. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Ratsch ! There come the boys, my Jiminy ! 
Black as ravens, down the chimney. 

Puff ! into a chest they drop, 
Full of flour up to the top. 
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44 MAX AND MAURICE. 

Out they crawl from under cover 
Just as white as chalk all over. 
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But the cracknels, precious treasure, 
On a shelf they spy with pleasure. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 45 

Knacks ! The chair breaks ! down they go -

Schwa pp ? _ into a trough of dough! 



MAX A . ND MAU RICE. 

All envelo d 
S 

pe no · ee them w in dough 
'monume t ' n s of woe. 

In the Bak 
W 

er come hen he s, and snick sees the s ers ugar-lickers. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

One, two, three f the brats, behold! 
Into two good brots are rolle'd. 

There's the oven, an red-hot,
Shove 'em in as quick as thought. 

17 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Ruff ! out with 'em from the heat, 
They are brown and good to eat. 

Now you think they've paz"d the debt I 
No, my friend, they're living yet. 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

Knusper ! Knasper ! like two mice 
Through their roofs they gnaw in a trice; 

And the Baker cries, "You bet! 
There's the rascals living yet!" 

Thi was the bad boys' sixth trick, 
But the last will follow quick. 

49 
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MAX AND MAURICE. 

LAST TRICK. 

MAX and Ma~rice ! I grow sick, 

When I think on your last trick. • 

Why must these two sca lawags 

Cut those g ashes in the bags? 

See ! the farmer on his back 

Carries corn off in a sack. 

0 
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MAX AND MAURICE . 
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Scarce has he begun to travel , 

When the corn runs out like gravel. 

I ~ " 
/ 
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All at once he stops and cries : 

" Darn it! I see where it lie ! ' 

I SI 



~ AND MAURICE 
I 

Ha! with what delighted eyes 
Max and Maurice he espies. 

Rabs ! he opens wide his sack, 
Shoves the rogues in-Hukepack I 



MAX AND MAURICE. 

1_, _\ \ 

It grows warm with Max and Maurice, 
For to mill the farmer hurries. 

H Master Miller I Hallo, man I 
Grind me that as quick as you can I,. 
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54 MAX AND MAURICE. 

,e In with 'em ! " Each wretched flopper 
Headlong goes into the hopper. 

As the farmer turns his back, he 
Hears the mill go "creaky I cracky I" 



MAX AND MAURIC:Et. 

l\1aster Miller's ducks with speed 
Gobbled up the coarse-grained . feed. 

\ 
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MAX AND MAURICE. 

CONCLUSION. 

IN the village not a word, 
Not a sign, of grief, was heard. 
Widow Tibbets, speaking low, 
Said, (( I thought it would be so! " 
(( None but self," cried Buck, ii to blame! 
l\Iischief is not life's true aim ! " 
Then said gravely Teacher Lampel, 
ii There again is an example ! " 
(( To be sure ! bad thing for youth," 
Sa id the Baker, ii a sweet tooth ! " 
Even Uncle says, ii Good folks! 
See what comes of stupid jokes!" 
But the honest farmer : (( Guy ! 
What concern is that to I?" 
Through the place in short there went 
One wide murmur of content : 
ii God be praised ! the town is free 
From this great rascality I " 

Cambridge : Press of John Wilson & Son. 



"Messrs . Roberts Brothers have a habit of publishing books that 

please both the large 1mblic of intelligent readers and the much 

smaller public of tl10~1ghtful o~es. Their ca~alogue'-not a very ex

tendeu one, but growmg steadily and healthily-embraces a rather 

unusual proportion of books which this generation of readers insist on 

having, and on reading, too." - The Ulucago Tribune. 

143 Washington Street, Boston. 

MESSRS. ROBERTS BROS.' 

I LL UST RA TED 

JUST READY. 

WHAT KATY DID AT SCHOOL. By Sus.i.~ COOLIDGE. With illustrations 

by MARY HALLOCK. Price, $1.50. 

KATY. 

'.!.'his is a sequel to "What Katy Did," published last season. 

"A fascinating little story. which will carry every woman back to her ·own lioarding-school' 

life, with its exaggerated friendships, its happy fan. its rivalrie without bitterness, its troubleR, 

that seem eternal and are so brief," says L. C. M., in the "Tribune." 

~ MESSRS. ROBERTS BROTHERS' PuBLICA.TIO~S sho?-ld be for sale b~ all enterp~ising 

booksellers; but when not to be had, the publishers will mail them, post-pru.d, on receipt of 

price. 
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"WHAT K ATY D ID . A Story . By SusAN COO L IDGE. ·wit h illu tralions by 
ADDIE LlWYARJ). P rice, $150. 
"' Wb:1t Katy Did' is the title of a narrative of child life wh ich will. we think, take rank 

with the best we haYe. True. ympathetic. noble, and w11olrsome. it cannot lmt he admired 
and loYed. Not even Iii,s Alcott apprehends child nature with finer ::;ympathy or pictur s itR 
nobler traits with more skill. This story is written for the ~-oung, hnt ii has a charm no age 
can re ist. Its praise will be in the mouth of every reader." - Boston Daily Acli'ertiser. 
THE NEW YEAR'S B ARGAL. . With 27 illn trations by ADDIE LEDYARD. 

Price. S 1.50. 
"This is a thoroughly charming book, about whirh we are ::;nre that tl1erc will l•e onl~· one 

opinion among children E pecially de igned for girL of from eight to twelrn. it will 1iwl 
m1ny admirer. among older persons, for the simplicity of its style, the fre lm b'I and health
fnln ei::::; nf its tone. and for the Interest of th separate stories which ar interwov n in it. Max 
ancl Thekla are children so true to life that one cannot help loving them; and. in the torics 
tolrl to them hy the j\fonths there are other children-Little Tot, Dolly Dexter, &c. -who are 
not le attrartiYe. The illustrations by Miss Ledyard are fully worthy of the text." - Bost011 
Christian Register. 

ROBERTS BROS., PUBLISHERS, BOSTON , MASS. 
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BED-TIME STORIES. By LOUISE CHANDLER MouLTON. With illustrations 

by ADDIE LEDYARD. Price,.Sl.50. 

DEDICATION TO MY DAUGHTER FLORENCE. 

It is you that I see, my darling, 
On every page of thi book, 

With your fl.owing, golden tresses, 
And your wistful, wondering look, 

As you used to linger and listen 
To the "Beel-Time Storie " I told, 

Till the sun et glory had faded, 
And your hair was the only gold. 

Will another as kindly critic 
So patiently hear them through ? 

Will the many children care for 
The tales that I told to you? 

You smile, sweetheart, at my qtiestion, 
For answer you r blue eyes shine: 

"We will please the rest, if it may be, 
But the tales are-yours and mine." 

MrR. Moul ton's charming co11ection of stories is eminently one of the most popular book~ of 

the ca on. ays the ' Chica"o Time ": - "Her pretty book of • Bed-Time Stories' is spotle s 

as an open calla; and so ric'i1 in beautiful lessons, attractively conveyed, that every mother 

l'ltould pre ent her children with it as a text-book on children's manners towa,rds parents, 

!',Cr,ant , and companion . Tenderne!' , devotion, truth. repentance for faults inevitable while 

the old Adam r main an heirloom in the human family, sympathy with di tress, generosity 

toward mL fortune, and the superiority of the moral to the merely earthly, are happily taught 

by every little one and big one in the volume." 

"Always 7rnre and pions, they are never merely GOODY; and they have an elei•ation of 

fho1lght and e:rpression s11ch as we hare a ri,qht to look .for from that most sacred qf all things 

human, - an affectionate, conscientio1£s, self-forgetful, mother." - The .,.Christian Intelligencer. 

ROBERTS BROS., PUBLISHERS, BOSTON, MASS. 
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CUPID AND CHOW-CHOW, and other stories; being Vol. III. of Aunt Jo's Scrap-Bag. By LoursA. M. A L COTT, author of "Little Women." With illustrations by ADDIE LEDYARD. Price, $1 00. 

Uniform with tliis volitrne . 
MY BOYS AND OTHER STORIES. Being Vol. ]. of Aunt Jo7s Scrap-Bag. 
SHAWL-STRAPS. Being Vol. II. of Aunt Jo's Scrap-Bl'lg. 

"These little stories, are in every way worthy of the anthor of 'Little Women.' They will J be read with the sincerest pleasure by thousands of cbfldren, and in that pleasure there will not be a single forbidden ingre<licnt. 'My Boys,' which, openfog upon by chance, we read through at a sitting, is charming. Ladislas, the noble, sweet-te:mriered Pole. f the original of Laurie, ever to be remembered by all 'Aunt Jo's' readers." -.Mrs . .Elate, in Gocley's Lady'.~ Book. 
/ "Dear Aunt Jo! You are embalmed fnthethoughtsancl1ovesoft11onsanrlsoflittlemcn and little women. Your scrap-ha~ is rich in its stores of good tMngs. Pray <lo not close and put it away quite yet. Tb.jg is Lomsa Alcott's: Christmas tribute to the young people, and ft jg, like herself, goocl. In making selections, 'Aunt Jo's Scrap-Bag' mnst not be forgotten. There will be a vacant place where this little: volume is not." -Providence Press. 

Jfiss Alcott's other books, w<Yrld-renowned, anil which no famuy lwrary is eomplete without: 
LITTLE WOME ; OR, MEg, Jo, BETH, AND AMY. With illustrations. Two volumes. 16mo. $3.00. 

HOSPITAL SKETCHES A ID CAMP AND FIRESIDE STORIES. With illustrations. 16mo. $1.50. 

AN OLD-F ASHIO IBD GIRL. With illustrations. 16mo. $1.50. 
LITTLE MEN: LIFE AT PLUMFIELD WITH Jo's BoYB. With illrutrations. 16mo. $1.50. 

WORK. A Sto1,y of Experience. By Louisa lll. Alcott. 
With 30 iUustTations by Sol Eytinge. Price $1.7'5. 

A BEAUTIFUL CHRI TJ\IAS PRESENT. 

ROBERTS BROS., PUBLISHERS, BOSTON, MASS. 
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GILES'S :MINORITY. By ELEANOR GRACE O'REILLY, author of "The Doll
World Series." With illustrations. Price, $1.25. 
A boy' book antl a. grand one. l\Ir . O'Reilly i master of a charming £tyle, and her books 

a.re. full of intere t arnl instruction. This story of Giles Gardiner's life during his minority 

will be in great demand. 
By the same autlwr. 

DOLL WORLD. OR, PLAY AND EAR~EST. 

DAI Y'S CO?.fPANIONS; OR, SCENE FRO-'! CHILD LIFE. 

DEBORAH'S DRAWER. 
With illu trations. 3 volume , in a neat box. Price, $3.00. 

"One ra.re\y meet with three o thoroughly charming and sati factory books for children as 

the 'Doll-World crie ,' by Ir. Robert O'Reilly. Their autllor seem to pos ess-and in a 

high degree-every one of the very peculiar and Yariecl cha:racteriMic · which fit one to be a 

good writer for th young. he i humorou . -one ought, perhap·, to ay funny, for that is 

the word which the chilclr n understand best; and l\Ir . O'Reilly' wit is not the ly satire 

which appeals in a kind of a ide to the adult pr nt, but the bubbling merriment which ~ 

addressed directly to the ready ri 'ibles of 11 r proper audience." - Bo ton Daily .A.di·ertiser. 

ROBERTS BROS., PUBLJSHERS, BOSTON, MASS. 



APRIL FOOL. 

So he stooped clown to pick it up, when. whisk! away went the package under the fence, 
and Harry cried, -

"Ha! ha! ha! April fool! soluagain! who'lltakcthenextone?" 

VERY YOUNG AMERICANS. By LAURA W. LEDLtRD. With illustrations by ADDIB LEDY ARD. Price, $1.00. 

"This is a most exquisite little book. It consists of a number of stories fa which small children arc the characters. The naturalness of the talk. the actors, an<l the situation , is the most cllann.ing imaginable. The author ha, certainly found the key that unlocks the gate leading into the very garden of liLtlc 1,eoplc's thoughts aml feelings. A Ycin of gentle flatirc on 'children of a larger growth' enliances the piquancy of the ·torie . . The illustrations arc the most perfect pictures of children arnl their arch ways that have come uni:ler our observaUou." - The Christian State.sman. 

POSTRS FOR 'cHILDREN. A Book of Vere selected by Mrs. ANNA C..LowELL. Plice, 75 cents. 

Rev. Charles T. Brool~s's Translations nf Jlumorcms Bool:s,fully illustrated. 
JVIAX AND MAURICE. A Juvenile Hi tory in even Tricks. Price, S1.25. 
TIIE TALL 8T DENT. (" In a little city there lived n g-ay Stuclent, who was so tall that he could r ach up arnl take tlle moon do,Yn out of tlle sky.") Price, 75 cent . 
PUCK'S IGHTL Y PRANKS. Price, 50 cents . 

. Miss Luyster's Translations. 
MI. S LILY'S VOYAGE ROUND TIIE WORLD. With 48 illustrations by 

FROLICII. Royal Svo. Price S3-0(). 

THE LITTLE GYPSY. By ELIE SAUVAGE. Illu trated by FROLICII. Square 12mo. P1ice 1.25. 

ROBERTS BROS., PU BLISH ERS, BOSTON, MASS. 



l\'IESSRS. ROBERTS BROTHERS' 

New e·ooks for the Holiday Season, 
1873-74. 

"Next to a friend's discourse, no m orsel is more delicious than a ripe 'book,' - a book 

whose flavor is as rcfreshlllg at the thousandth tasting as at the Iirsc. Rooks, when friemls 

weary conversation il::tgs, or nature fails to inspire, - the best book · appeal to the deepest iu 

us and answer the demand." -From A. Brow;on .d.tcott's" Concorcl Day:;." 

TIIORVALDSEN: HIS LIFE AND WORKS. Translated from the French 

of Eugene Plon by l\Iiss LUYSTER. With numerous highly finished illustrations, printed in 

Paris from the original plates, on India proof paper. A new and enlarged edition, with 

auilitioual illu ·trn.tions. s ,,o, cloth, bevelled boards, gilt top. Price, $4.00. 

The same, half calf, gilt, price, $6.50; l\'Iorocco antique, $8.00. 

Philip Gilbert Hamerton's Works. 

CHAPTSRS ON ANIMALS. With 20 etchings by J. VEYRASSA•T and K ARL 

BODMER. One YOllllllc, Svo, cloth, gilt. Price, $6.00. 

THE INTELLECTUAL LIFE. Six editions of this fascinating book have been 

rapidly called for. Price in cloth, $2.00; half calf, $4.50; l\:IoroccQ antiqu e, $6.00. 

THOUGHTS ABOUT ART. A new and enlarged edition, uniform with" The 

Intellectual Life." Price, $2.00. 

TIIE UNKNOWN RIVER. With 37 etchings by the author. 8vo. Cloth, gilt. 

Price, $6.00; morocco, $9.00. 

VERSES. By H. H. A 11ew and greatly enlarged edition, with illnstratcd title 

anu Vignette illustration to "The Christmas Symphony," the opening poem. Squ::u~ 

1 mo. Cloth, reel edges . Price, $1.25. 

OUTLINES TO BURGER'S BALLADS. By MORITZ RETzscn. Comprising 

The Balla.tis of L en ora, The Lay of tllc Bra Ye l\Ian, anLl the Pastor's Daughter of T::tubcn

llain. Oblong folio, clotll, black anu gilt lettcrecl. $5.00. l\Iorocco antique aml extra, 

$9 00. 

OUTLINES TO SHAKESPEARE. Designecl and engraved by l\IoRITZ RETZ $C H. 

101 Plate , with Expla1rntory Text. One volume, oblong folio, superbly bounu in 1,;1Jth, 

gilt anu l!lack lettered. $9.00. 
· 

PA L KO NEWKA'S SILHO ETTE DESIGNS. 
1£..\KE PE.\RE' . l\Im u:t1M.8R-NlGilT'S DREAM. 'Witll 24 illustrations. R oyal s ,·o . 

.$4 00 . i\for0t'CO, .,. 9. 00. 
GOET1rn· , F.\UST. 1:! illu. trations. 4to. $3 00. :.\Iorocco, 00. 

FAL l'AFF A:Sl> JII ' L' l.)~PAXlO:S S. 21 illu · trations. 8\'0 . ''3.00. M:orocco, $6.00 . 

RURAL POEl\I::;. By \V1LLIAM B.{RNES. With 1:3 full-page illustration . Sri11are 

1 mo. Cloth bcvelletl, gil t edges. ~2.00. l\Ior occo, .,,· ;,; uo . 

'l'IIE ER~ION ON TIIB IO .NT. Illuminated bv W. and G. Tl un .~LEY. 

Illu -tratcd by CrrARLE R OL F. Chromo-li thographeu by ·\v R. TYl\Il\IS. Ono vvlume, 

foli1i, :upcrbly bow1Ll in illuminated :;,\for0cco cloth, gilt. $12 00. 

FRO~I THE NILE TO TIIE ,JORD .\.~. Footstep of the I :- rn eli te, f:·om 

Egypt to 8i1rn,i. . 'With 14 Antotypc illu h·alion ,;, after DAVID ROBERTS, H.. .A mall -!co, 

superbly bouncl m ClLHlt , gilt anti black lettered, allll illumina,teLl . ,. u 00. 

HER;,IAN.N A D DOROTHEA. By GoBTHE. With illn tration . Thin 8vo. 

Cloth l!ernllcd, gilt e1lg, . $2.00 l\Iorocco. $5.00 . 

MY PRI OX,. By RrLvro PELr.rco . ·with an Introduction by EPE R.,1rn.E~T. 

and 50 illustration by li.A.M1CA.Tl' BrLLISG '. quare 12mo. Cloth, bevelled boaru , gilt 

euge ,.2.25. 

ROBERTS BROS ., PUBLISHERS, BOSTON , MASS. 



"A Song of a Xest,, (SOSGS OF . EVEX.) 
JEA ~ I~GELOW'S POE1I, R rn LIX!<J EL>ITIOS. 17 illustration . Cloth, gilt. Price, $3.75; half calf .. 6.00; :.\Iorocco .. ·7 00. 

DrAMO:XD EDITIO:X. Cloth, r d erl<TC. Pric:e, $1.50; half calf, 3 00; ;,Iorocco, $3 7,i. LO).JJOX EDITIO:X. 100 illustrations. Small 4to. Cloth, gilt. Price, 7..iO; )Iorocco, ·12 00. 

SO GS OF S"EVBN. Illustrated edition. Svo. Cloth. Price, . '2.50; royal ·rn, :\Iorocco cxtr:1. $ 00. 
Jecm Ingelow'.; !'r,ems anrl Prose Writings may be harl in various other sizes and tyles. 

ROBERTS BROS, PUBLISHERS, BOSTON , MASS. 
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