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That model Miss, J emima Jane 
Was very good, an l very plain ; 
H er parents noticed with delight 
How neat she was, and how polite . 
Sometimes her young companions came 
And b8gged ,he'd join them in a game. 
But it was 11cver any use; 
She'd malco some civil, quiet excuse, 
And, '' Dear Mama," she'd whisp'ring say, 
"I love plain so,Ying more than play ; 
I hope yon'Jl ah-ays think of me 
As your own gentle, busy Bee!" 
Jane rose at five. "What for? " you ask; 
And I reply, "To con h er task." 
Sho breakfasted on milk and bread, 
Nor ever asked for aught instead; 
" I like it l.Jest, bocauso," said she, 
"'Tis whol some for a child like me.'' 
She u eel to think it quite a treat, 
To p1;t her bed and chamber neat; 
But sh e11joyed-ob, better far . 
Saying her tasks to h 'r Mama. 
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Jane's Uncle 







She took th e air ,yh en these " ·ere clone, 
But sli e would never romp an l run; 
rrim ancl sedate she walked ahout, 
H er hack quite straight, her toes turned out· 
Ancl all the 1)eop] 0, seeing thi.s, 
Exclaimed, "Oh, wbat a modol Mis. 1 " 
J ane's Uncle, who lived far away, 
Sent h er Mama a noto one clay, 
Explaining that h e found he lrncl 
To spend a fol'tnight in Bagclad. 
He had a daughter, and 'twas plain 
H e hopocl that sJ10 might stay with J ane. 
"She's a sad puss," he .·aid, (( I own; 
But I can't leav;J tho child alone." 
" I think," Mama said, in a fuss, 
""\Ve can't have lter to . tay with u 
I do not like my Jane to mix 
With children ,-..-ho have naughty tri k s." 
But Jane said, " ·ith a gentle smile, 
Plying her ncecU, all tho while, 
"Pray, 1 t h er come h ere, cl ar Marna, 
With th e permis. ion of Papa; 
I have a hope that she might be 
Influenced for her good by me : 
F or I ·ould show h er that h e would 
B e happier if hew ·1·e good." 
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"Sl1e bought ct rod tliat afternoon" 
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"A.nn icas brouglit there by a servi·ng man" 



At this h er kind ·Mama relented, 
And, as h er good Papa consented, 
Tlrnt very day h er mother wroto 
Her uncle quite a cordial note, 
Saying, '' I think that it is clear 
Your Ann should s11encl your absence here " 
As she expcctod Ann quite soon, 

he bought a rod that afternoon. 
And sure enough, next Tue. day, Ann 
Was brought there by_ a serving-man. 
Alas! alas . it soon 11as plain 
She was not in the loast like Jane! 
She ran and laughed and romped about, 
And raised a hubbub and a shout. 
"Oh, fi e!" said Jane, "l)ray, con sin Ann, 
Do b more tranquil if you can." 
But Ann just laughed, and did not care, 
And h,eaked hor cou, i.u by tho liair. 
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When they were out sJ1 e climbed a tree, 
Which quite annoyed the "hnsy Be0." 
" Fie, fie!" she cried. Ann said' ' H er goos:' 
And aimed an acorn at h er nos , ! 
So Jane repliod, ' ' My good Mama 
Shall know ho11 rude and rough you ar ·." 
"Your good :Marna . " said little Ann; 
"Well, if you \\-ant to tell, :you can." 
She went away-went ,vhistling too, 
Such a rude, boyish thing to clo ! 
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"Az'med an acorn at lier no e" 
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'' 'Indeed, indeed, I wolllcl 
rnucli ratl1r:'1' not proceed ' " 



They went home shortly after, so 
J ano told :Mama h er tale of woe. 
" I clo not tell this tale from choice," 
She Bnid, in her most gentle voice; 
" I thought you ought to know, you , re, 
llow cousin Ann climbed up a tree ; 
And ,\·hen I chid in gentle fashion, 
Nh C' fl w into u. llreaclful passion, 
Arnl-d ar hlarn a, indeed, indeed, 
l would muc..:11 rather not proceed." 
Rut inc her mother thought it b st, 
1 ho dutifully told th re. t. 
-" i h thrnw things at me, tore my hair, 
And wlii'stled as ·h ' left me there'. " 
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At thics J\Iarna looked g-rim and stern, 
Ancl sai<l that Ann hH<l much to l<~arn; 
Anrl that she really fr]t unali]e 
To have such naught,\· girls at tahle. 
1 o wh0n the other, · snpprcl that clay 
(ThPir Htow smr>lt . av'ry lJy th wa~' ), 
Ann harl to ::;tan<l 1111011 a seat, 
And rlicl not g;et a thing to Pat; 
1Vhilr J a11e k rpt ·l:'-' l.Y pr• ping round, 
An<l swallo~n·<l with a ,·u<·hng oun<l. 

rnl thor0 p()or un ,rn. forc·P<l to . tay 
'\Vh0n supprr ~a· n]] dear('(l away. 
Jane's goocl Papa hrµ;aH to rracl 
A v0ry solicl hook in<lr•r<l; 
J anr took hc•r "\\Ork, ancl .·at 11 ar by, 

ml pric·]rncl 1111 . aH1des on thP sly. 
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''Pn'clcecl .Ann's ankles on tlie sly" 









And there in fact Ann had to wait 
ntil the clock ,,a. striking eight, 

"\Vhen J ane's 1\Iama b lieved it time 
To ay that ladies never climb, 
But that to foll into a pet 
And fight, is mor.., clisgraeoful yet! 

Her little loving, gontl' Jane 
Should not be treated so again. 
She added more. t b, t . ho said 

Ann might come do\T11, and go to bed. 

Jane o·rntly whi percd, '' Dear, you would 

Br l1appier if you ,mm goo l." 
Ann mutter'cl "Pig. "-but no one hoard 

Her use that most improper word. 
It chan eel that n arly every clay 
The ou in quarrelled at their play. 

Good little J anic aln-a · ran 
And told hlamu of naughty Ann ; 
-Of how ho tied .T ane' flaxen hair 

To th back portion of her chair, 
And when her cousin tri cl tori e, 
Laughed at her look of I a:in l urpri e. 
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How she had torn J ane's Sunday skirt, 
And squirted at her ·with a squirt ! 
- And how another evening, she 
Slipped salt into J auo's dish of tea; 
And many another nai.1ghty feat 
Diel Ann perform anc1 Jane r epeat. 
When Ann called .J,rne a "Tell-tale-tit," 
She wont and told ::\fama of it. 
She sighed, <' I wondered how she could .I 
I long to help h r to bo good." 
Jane's kincl Mama, I need not say, 
Behaved in the most prudeut way; 
Correcting Ann in various ways 
And giving Jane mue;h well- arned praise. 
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"OJ! site started at a nm" 



Now in tha.t village, every year 
The p ople helcl a cattle fair ; 
Ancl stalls and t nts and swings were seen 

Sot up U} on the village green. 
Now when tho fair came round that spring 

Ann longed to go like anything. 
" Oh, Aunt," she cried, '' do let us go . " 
And pouted ,..,.hen her Aunt said "No.'' 

N e ~t morning whon out walking, Ami 

Ooncoctocl u ha naughty plan! 
She hacl some money of h er own, 
Ancl 1:,he would sc the fair alone ! 
(I hope no oth r little mi 
Ha. vcr mad a schem lik this.) 

\\
7hen he believed that no one aw, 

She lipped out at the big front door, 
And off sh tart cl at a nm, 
To ee the hows ancl all tho fun. 
Now little Jane sat prim an 1 neat 
Upon the parlour winclo,v seat ; 
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And so she saw li er cousin go, 
And guessed she meant to see tho show. 
"Mama! " she murmured, with a . igh , 

'' My cou in Ann has just run hy; 
I sacliy £oar- hut no! oh, no! 
It could not bo to see the show .·' 
Mama at once sent Betsy out 
To seo what Ann coulcl be about: 
And Betsy found her at tho fair 
\Vatching a hig l)erforming brar ; 
Ancl Betsy hrou ght hor to hor Aunt, 
Altho' she fought aml e;riecl "I shan't. 
I shan't go back . I ,von't go in . " 
- And kicl.;:ecl poor B<'t. y on the . bin. 
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'' Watclu'ng a Mg performinf·hear " 







"Jane fetched the rod " 



Her Aunt, on hearing all, looked grave, 

And said, " I s this how you behave? 

You di. obe3 eel me, and you fought! 

-Go, Jane, and fetch the rod I bought." 

J ano joyfully bid down her book, 
And ran off with a merry look ; 
""\Vhil, Ann stood looking pale and queer, 

And wi, hing that '' Papa were here." 
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"Miss, to your room ! " Mama said ; so 
Away poor Ann was forced to go. 
Jane fetched the rod, and said,'' Oh, why 
Will my poor cousin be so sly ? 
I cannot bear," the child. confessed 
"To see my clear }lama distros.-ed." 
Marna then took the rocl, and went, 
Leaving h er daughter woll content : 
Jane's gentle smile grow quite .-ublime, 
For her Mama was gone some time. 
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"Jane' gentle snu1e grew q_u,de sublime" 
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When twent:ir minutes had expired 
he came in looking hot and tired ; 

And very shortly after, she 
\Yent out to chink a dish 0£ tea 
With several fri ends she long had known, 
Leaving her little girl aloue. 
Jane found it rather dull to read; 
Sh . oon felt v ry dull indeed. 
II011 interesting Ann's tales had been 

l>out that circus h e had . een. 
Jane wi h eel Mama had let them go 
An :l ee thi cattl fair and show. 
, 'he almo. t thought it would be fun 
To go alone, a Ann had clone. 
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" 'Twill be h er fault, if I do go ; 
She made me want to see the sh ow. 
Mama will not suspect the plan 
Because I told her about Ann," 
She said, as she clecicled on it, 
And went to fetch her beaver bonn t. 
Betsy the maid was bu. y, so 
N obody saw r.fi. s Janie go. 
Prim and particn]ar and neat 
Sh e minced along the village street, 
And safely roached the village green 
Unnoticecl, ancl in fact unseen. 
Once there, G. ·s Jane, I. grieve to , ay; 
Behaved in ciuite a naughty way . 
- 1 he oven rode a wooclon hoi,. e, 
Though with propriety, of co1use ; 
She bought some .·w otmeats at a stall 
And then sat clown and n,te them all; 
1 ho saw the c]own and acrobat., 
And tho performing logs and cat. ·. 
She thought +hem very dover, yet 
The pig-faced lady wa. her pet! 
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"A woman saw her tea,rs" 



Soon it grew dark, and litt le J ane 
Began to feel some drops of rain; 
Her gown would spot, if it got wet; 
And what a whipping she would get 
If kind :Mama could ferret out 
"v\That her clear child had been about. 
If she o·ot wet, they' cl ask her " Why ? "­

ncl here poor Jane began to cry. 
woman . aw her tear. -and saw 

Th · prett r necklace which she wore. 
" Come, com '. " he said, " my little ::\1:iss, 
Don t spoil ?Our pr tty eye like this ; 
If you're afraid 0£ getting wet 
Come to my caravan, my pet, 
And I'll be proud i£ hliss will take 
A li. h of tea and . lice of cake.' 
Jane thought the woman kind and nice, 
And so . h followe l her advice: 
But after h had drunk her tea 

he felt a clrow y a could be, 
Auel . o, although he tried to keep 
Awak , he oon \'i a fa ta loep. 
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When she a·woke, her head felt fit 
To fall to pi.eccf:, aud to split ; 
Her necklace ancl her clothes were gone, 
And sh e hacl noxt to nothing on. 
Her hair was short, and was-alae;k ! 
No longer fair, but bluish bla,ck. 
And she herself was-only think! 
Spotted all over brown and pink ! 
Too scared to cry, she r-oso and saw 
A giant, dwarf, and . ·everal more. 
I n fact, it soon was pretty plain 
These wicked men had stolen Jane, 
And meant to use her as a how, 
Dressed as a '' spotted child,'' you know. 
She struggled hard to be polite ; 
: 'Pray, sirs," she asked," can this be right?" 
" You 'old your bloomin' row ~ " they said, 
And rudely cuffed her on the head. 
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"\Vhen Jane's Mama at length returned, 

How dreadful was the news she learned! 

Her c;hild was gone ! -And it was vain 

To seek and search and call for Jane! 

They hunted for her everywhere-

They even sought h er at the fair; 

But days went by, and then a week, 

o that it seemed no use to seek. 

Oddly enough-:M:ama began 
Really to feel quite fond of Ann, 

ow that there was no virtuous Jane 

To carry tal and to complain. 

And Ann felt sorry for her Aunt 

Altho' she said : '' I really can't 
Conceiv . why it hould cause her pam 

To lo e a little pig like Jane. " 

Now that ~\.nu's Aunt was left in peace 

he made excuses for h >r niece ; 

H she were uoi y .at her play, 
h o said, I like to ee her gay." 

And if h gre,-v a trifle 11ild, 

~-="he only hook her h ead and roiled. 
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When Ann's Papa returned, one day, 
And came to fetch his child away, 
:Mama was grieved to lose her niece, 
And proffered her a, guinea-piece, 
Saying: "You must stay longer, when 
You come to visit me again." 
Now all this time, poor Jane, we know, 
Was made a laughing-stock and show. 
They told her, clid she dare explain 
That she was only little Jane, 
And not a spotted girl at all, 
They'd beat her till she couldn't cra,vl. 
She hacl to wait on all the rest, 
And had to clo her very best; 
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': She had to wait on all the rest '' 



So that, sh0 sometimes quite forgot 

Whether her back was straight or not! 

And even, so the story goes, 
Sometimes forgot to point her toes ! 

Jane :found the children in the van 

"\Vere infinitely worse than Ann; 

1'hey punched her head and toro her ]1air, 

And pinched and nipped her everywhere, 

And when she said, "A little child 

Ought to be tractable and mild! " 

They only made an ugly face, 
And pinched her in another p1ace. 
After a time thi , ecm cl to teach 

Jane it \Hts Letter not to preach : 

And ven now and then, she would 

Forget that she ,.-a · Yery good. 

She wishell it had not be n h r plan 

Alw-a ~ to toll lama of Aun. 

ft0r two mouth hncl pas ed a,yay, 

he rv •n might Le h ard to ay 

That . 1w had boon a spitdul cat 

To trrnt her Cou in Ann like that '. 
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Now Jane's good parents went to stay 
With Ann's Papa one autumn clay; 
And while they both were staying there, 
The people held a kind of fai.T. 
"Pray, brother," Jane's Mama began, 
'' Do let me take your little Ann ; 
For she would like to see the sho,Y." 
And he re_plied, "We all might go." 
And so that afternoon they went, 
And gravely passed from tent to tent; 
And finally, the party stept 
Into the tent where freaks where kept. 
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' 1 Gr(l/l}ely passed from tent to tent" 







"And threw h,er arms rouncl little Ann" 



"Look at that child/' said one, "I'm sure 

Her spots ar paint and nothing more." 

Cried Ann : '' I do not care a fig 

For looking at that spotted pig ! " 

But at her voice, Jane shrieked and ran, 

And threw her arms round little Ann. 

"Save me! oh, save me!" she did plead; 

"I'm not a potted pig, indeed!" 
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While her ~lfama screamed out, "You're no 
My Jane! ''-and fainted on the spot. 
And her Papa desired to know 
Who was the master of the show ? 
But he, as afterwards transpired, 
Had very modestly retired. 
Then everyone had much aclo 
To bring .Jane's fainting mother to : 
At last she sat up with a start, 
And pressecl her darling to h er heart. 
" My Jane . " she cried, "my J ane! ! my 

Jane ! '.. " 
Ancl seemed inclined to faint agaill. 
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"Fainted on the spot" 







'' Tho' stilt nw1·e good, 1·s stt'll more plain " 



When Jane reg·ainecl her native hearth 
She hacl a very thorough bath : 
But tho' she used all soaps then known, 
Ancl soda t oo, ancl pumice-stone, 
She adly saw she still had got 
More than one noticeable spot! 
Ancl so poor Miss Jemima Jane 
Tho' . till more good, i. still more plain. 
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