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" HILDESHEIMER & FAULKNERS
NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOKS & BOOKLETS.
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~ “Messrs. HILDESHEIMER & FAULKNER always produce one or two of the most charming * :
books of each Christmas Season.” —Iide Press.

The Deserted Village.— By Oliver G'oldsrgzit/t, with Illwstrations in Monochivme
by Chas. Gregory, K. W. S., Fred. Hines, and Ernest Wilson. 48 pages. 0s.

Cape Town Dicky; or, Colonel Jack's Boy.—d new and charming Story by
Theo. Gift. with 16 ﬁdl-{)agq Llustrations in Colour by Alice Havers, and
nunerons Monotint pages by Ernest Wilsorn. 64 pages. 6s.

The Star of Bethlehem.—Poems by Fred. E. Weatherly, with 16 full-page Illustra-
tions in Monotint by M. Ellen Edwards, and Pen-and-Ink Drawings by 7. C.
Staples. 48 pages. §s.

Rhymes and Roses.— Poems by Fred. E. Weatherly, with numerous Ilustrations
in Colour and Monotint by St. Clair Sinmons and Ernest Wilson. 32 pages. ,
3. 6d. ”

& Land of Flowers.— 4 selection of Poems by various Authors. Charmingly Ilius (l
trated in Monochiome by Ernest Wilson. 24 pages. 1s.0d.

BOOKLLETS:

NovEL AND DAINTY SOUVENIRS FOR THE CHRISTMAS SEASON.

\ \ \ By the S®a Shore.—Sea Poems, with lllustrations in Monotint by B, D. Sigmund.
\ \-‘ 12 pages. i1s. .
A L :
) ‘\ Amgng the Reeds and Grasses.—River Poems, with [llustrations in Monotint by i
A '\ B. D. Sigmund. 12 pages. 1s. :
A The (‘lhrist Child.-—Poen by Fred. E. Weatherly, Jllustrations in Monotint by ?
: \ _7\C Staples. 12 pages. 1s. |

The kae‘am Star.—Poem by Fred. E. Weatherly, Lllustrations in Monotint by
7. O\ Staples,” 12 pages. 15. : : »

Good Night and Good Morning.— Poem by Lord Houghton, IHlustrations in
Monotint by 7. C. Staples. 12 pages. .1Is.

Swallow Flights.—Poems by Fred. E. Weatherly and others, Illustrations in Mono-
tnt by B. D. Sigmund, Alice West, I2. Wilson. 12 pages. 1Is

) by Fred. B. Weatherly, Illustrations in Monotint by /.
" wnd, Alice West, etc. 12 fages. 1s.
This book forms part of : ; ’ A :
The Osborne Collecti : ’ ilt edges, and are tied with pretty silk ribbons. = Each is
pefioniofiEarly .Chl.ldren. s Books mvelope I’)(_‘aring a Autograph Greeting.
presented to the Toronto Public Libraries by
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/r@ke, little mother,for my sake,

S The poor and halting rhymes | make,
“#  For all your love,for all your care
Tba’( made my childhood-days so f@in.

Loy
SIS 7.'!1

,f{r)d,as you read the ’cr‘embhng Pb.ymes
,HDGI turn to those remembered times,

>/ou'|l hear my voice,perchance,and see
)’ow» little Bo.y upon your knee .

: hen take them, mother,to your breast, !
i you | give my first and best, |

Q:/:or @“’{Ba’c'slgood and pure and true,
[ learnt from _ﬁyou,[ learnt from vou. i
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[Hiustrated by \Aane’ctes by
ey ED\A/AF\DS. Jo%tl G S'[APLES.

LONDON . NEW YORK.
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7\\]\' . i @
o]( Selhlehem.
‘[Jc was the eve of Cbris’tmas,ﬂ')e sr)ov\7 lqy deep and white,
L aatibat my window and looked into the. nigbf;
J heard the church-bells r'ir)Sir)g,I saw the brigb{ stars shine,
And childhood came ogoir) to me with all its dreams divine.

quen, as | listened to the bells, and watched the skies ofor’,
Out of the Cast mojes{ical there rose one radiant star, .
Xnd every other star 9revs/r Pole before that bea\/?er)b/ Slow/,g

[t seemed to bid me fo”ovx? and | could not choose but 9o.

[From street to street it led me, by many a mansion foirx

It shone thro' din}Y casements ob mar):y a Sorr*e{ bare,
From bigbv@y on to bigbw/{y,{br’o’ oll(zy dark and cold,
And where it shone the darkness was ﬂooded all with gold.

Sad hearts forﬂo{ their soer\/’,’”rouSB bearts SPeV\; sof‘t and mild,
And Wéow little children turned in their sleep and smiled :
And many a homeless wanderer upliﬁed Paﬂerfc eyes,

Seemmg to see o home ot last bgyor)d those sforpy'skies.
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(/t)& then meﬂwougbf earth foded; [ rose, as borne on wings,

};3§>/or)d the waste of ruined li\/gs,{be press of human H’)iDSS,
B?)’O”d the toil and sbodov[obm/é the want and woe,

N\y old self and its dorgness seemed left on earth below”

(?(nd upvs/ar’d, onward shone the star, until it seemed to me

Jt ﬂashed upon the Solden So{es and oer the cr:/ys‘to| seq;
C)ﬁr)d then the Sotes rolled backward , [ stood where ar)Se|s trod _
Jt was the g)‘cor* of :‘Be{blebem had led me up to God. |
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-3 I that pressed
/)(r)d toiled and

s’cruggled Gfter rest, N
»(r)d as | watched them weak \
and s’tr’or)g
jhere Pcassed an Ar)qel ’cbro
the J(hr‘or)q

He marked the wrecks of wasted years, ¢
His eyes were P|‘c|fu| of tears, (4,;\\
Apd as bhe saw them toil and vx/eep y

He touched their bearts and wblsper’ed :\%leepv"

I watched Jcbe m ht pass on’ and g0,
/,:P Oﬁc I')e@r’d a trumpet blow,

Ar)d sw1ft across the sea there came

Ar) Aogel with @ f@ce of fleme.

He shouted oer the world @far,
dob@r* Jchy g@{_es O qlee , unbar!’
Ar)@l then I kpew Jd)e d@m/n \A/GS r)ngb
jbe qolder) dawn that shall not die!
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l‘(?{ﬂe star aboVe my head,
\gﬁbir)inﬂ down upon my bed,
Uigl’){ins up the 9@Jcher*ir)3 3|oom

Al about my little room,_

G,Ar’e you that same star which shone
’ng Jcb‘e Wise men years agone,
Ifeedir)g them where Christ was born,
C'en as on to-morrow morn.

Rgugb their Wdy was, dark and far,
Al))ujt Jclf)gy saw you, little  star,
Cver onward ligh{ing them |

bi;}hﬂnﬁ them +to '5e{b|ehem!

,So be pear me e\/érly r)ig}BJc,
I.Kigl’ﬁ me  with your Be\/ér){y lighjc,-
l’LNess me with your tender ray,

\/‘/Ber} [ sleeP GIDCJ when l Pmy’
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’ hPee little carol smger’s

| Out in @ sr)O\x/y street;

Q-Ah fon their wan little f@ees

| Ab fon their \x/eemy feet‘

pui a llqbt in their eyes s sbmmg
HGF)P)/ the sor)S ’tbey smg Vi

“()h (\bms’c was born In I)e‘cblebem
70 be the children’s Kma.

’lhr’ee little carol SIOSGPS
]“)@mlr)g their [or)ely \X/G>/
‘,ﬁ/\’obod.y cares to listen,
: ,/\Io one bas time to S,Jcc?y.
"Jhpee Ii{H llgmms s|eeplr)3
: (pder the mgb’cs bl@c% wnr)ﬂ
I)Pe@minﬂ o]t Heaven “and the @oﬂels,
\‘i’And (hrist, the children's f(nng

10.
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hree little carol singers
I Out in the momir)g street;
Cold are their little faces,
Still are their \X/'e@rfy fee‘c.
Three little Hoppy GDSe|S
| dP thro' the elouds J(be:y wir)S,
Clans. Lo Hiie Mwell el ah A
'Ig: see the ehildren’s PCJr)S'

U2
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7
uletide.
® Gg// | |
ben at y,uletxde, praying |ow7|ty,
:f'-f i “ometh to Jcb;y prayer
@Son')eﬂjir)ﬂ noble, pure and l’)o_ly,
7 : /r@)ov/ér» to do and dare:
\xﬁbeo thou \é/qG%est Gl]@cera sleeping,
n i‘,SJmer)Stber)ed, 3|@d, and blest,
o P e b beeh Fecuing
@/er)’de \x/éJc@b about H)y slee[air)g,
Hlessing all thy rest!
Plessing all thy

13.
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3/71\55017 - #pe.
T@bepe is summer where |m si&iog,

summer deep and wide :

But O o be in Gr)glar)d |

A‘t the boppy Christmastide;
Wbile tbey g@{ber in the fireligbt.

i':Ar)d outside, the children s1ng
’Tbe old, old Christmas carols _
¢ Of Christ, the children's Kir)q.

Do you think of me, ) wonder,
As you see my empty chair?
D ‘you wonder what ['m doir)g, ]
Do you wish that |” were there?

O taat yourfvger)ﬂe foces,

And your dear dear hands | hold,
Ar)d [ kpow " your bearts are near me,
: -And you love me as of old.

/nd the self-same words we whisper,

: And the same old _prayer we pray,

you_at home in bappy (Lr)gler)d, :

And [ so far away.

’ﬂ)ough on earth we meet no lor)qer, "
A ’ﬂ)ougb the seas between us roll,

The peace of holy Christmas

Sho” Joio Us - ‘soul to “soul.

152
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( l)ms masg}
A |

: 1enéer'|y |ov1r‘)g|y out of the r)l ht,
(Cometh @ maiden clad in white,
~13m ht bolly berries her tresses be‘cvx/eer),
Ar)d a girdle round bher of |\/y green .

Old ]“o‘(her ("hristmas, that coarse old soul,
WIH‘) QOIJ( uncertain, and bmmmmq bowl,
Over the seas far off hath fled,
%Ar)d left us the /\Jew /Meider) Cbristmas instead.

’Endprlv |ov1r>9|v cometh she

1r> ber spow-whbite robe of Pur*i{\/
With Ho“\/ ](OP smiles our d@ys to bless,
Ar)d frue green N_y for’ foﬁthfulr)ess

() sweet f\[e\v (hristmas, s‘toy with us, stay
A\nd bless us ‘for this and e\/er‘\/ GJG>/
Tho{ so our lives may clothed be

I [odhfu‘ness, smiles, and purity !

16.
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.He’y pl@.yed n their be@u{ifuf SGP@Jer)s,
105 \ ‘Ihe children of high degree:
‘ Outside the 96{65 the begger’s

HPassed on in their misery :

Y s
\G

B ut th e was one of the children
o Wbo could pot Jom the PIG.Y’
,.Ar)d a little begg@r maiden

W;‘ccbed for‘ him dqy ‘by d@y

Once he had 9i\/éjr) her a flower:

Amd ob! how bhe smiled to see

H‘er’ thin white bands thro' the rcailir)gs
Stretched  out  so ecager*!y'.

18.
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She came Gg@in to the q@rder).

2 She saw the children P|Gy

ﬁu{ tbe little  white f@ce had Vanished,
'l/he ittle  feet gone Gw/qy.

Sbe ,cr*efa{ G\A/Gy to her corper,
' Dowr) by the murky stream
‘Bu{ the pale, p@le face in  the Scwden

,.Sbor)e Jthroual') her restless dream.

CXDJ that bigb—bom child and the beggar
:Pcassed homeward side by side :
iFor the ways of men are narrow,

.Bu{ Jcbe ﬂe{es of Heavih are  wide.

11e)
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'E'Along the blov&ing winter streets,
b fod : all sr)ugly V\/ﬁ@Pt and warm,
Wept little I(Gdy “lsie, ber do”y on her arm;
\M)ile regged little  Molly, with peither shoes nor bat,
Stood si@hir)g, vs/dnde‘ring' what twould fee| if she

were drest like that.

If only she could have a doll, how glad
' y she'd be and _qrcmd,
And thep she looked so wisifu”y.

and stretched a p|eodinq hand,
"Ar)d Glsie. as she saw ber, s’topped;

: then, with one little sigh,
-!Sbe put her doll in Molly's arms, and hurried quickly by .

Thet night the go|d—haired dolly lay in a gerreﬂbed.
WIJC") Molly's thin arms round her, by Molly’s rggged head,
While Molly in a land of dreams was singing at her quv,
‘f:or’ there were no hard bitter streets,

| ' no starving dqy b_v day.

-Aod Clsie in ber dainty bed is also dreaming sweet
That all the dolls of nursery-land are coming to her feet
And with a new4found boppiness she
wakes with momir)g~‘|igbt,
For Molly's grateful spirit
had been blessing her all Di9h'k.

21.



g anla @laus.

“\/MWGJE will Sgnte Claus brir)9 us 2"
! 'ﬂ)e wonder'ir)g children say,
Sit‘cir)g awake in the moonlight,

Taiking of (Christmas %@y

“W/b@t wi“}ﬂ)e old man br*ir)g us ¢
‘Sometbin'cjn so sweet and Srar)d,

If we lqy our heads on the PiHO\A/;
7\nd 9o to  slumberland.

“15 he »\/oi{ir)g up in the cbimr)gy
) Or creepiog about the house,
Woitir)g JuH we are f@s{ os]eep,
Tbe dear old SGDJCG Claus 2’

—Igen U)e?y turn in foiﬂ) ur)doub{ir)g,
U.r)der the clothes ﬂmy éreep,

Ar;d qw/c%y Jclwey go to dreamland,
\To‘ the Eeou{iful land of sleeF).

22






,%lee,@ ~on, O bappy ehildren,
J. We are  ehildecn Just ||Ke you,
“\X/h@t \X/IH to — morrow’ br-’mg us f?"

\X/ \x/or)dep and queshor) too .

3ut ah ](op your f@lth and sledr)ess
e T turp us to our rest,
\\\ \X/;H) ey e fe@ﬁ fOP to -morrow,
< fS@qu “what comes is best’

W

i

24
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If
lvo you _Pemember’ the time gone b.y‘l,L‘;*'l
| \X/gen we were children, you and |
\X/beo the dqy 3r->e\x/ dark and Jd).‘e |i8bfs were it,
P Ar)d all togetbep we loved to sit;
\X/her)‘ mother read to us, sof’t and low,
Téﬂes of the brave dqys |or)9 ago,
And we sat and listened and held her bhand,

/><s she led us G\A/ij_y to sjcor">/—|cm&.

25,






:\@o you remember the words she said

J E\/ery nigh‘t as we stole to bed,
AH that she Jcouglv’t us Jco' thy to do,
: jo “be 3ood and (jer)tle, pure and true?
Do you remember ber soft “qood r)iqut i

As she kissed our eyes in the shaded ||qh‘c;
And the last swéet touch of ber tender band.

As we dm]oced ow/qy to slumber-land?

AH s altered; the years ﬂovs/: on,

 Litle mother is dead and gone,
e o el ol e,

And lor)q for‘ the sngbf ]t her |ovmq foce
/v\oﬂ)er*, pecnk fr’om the distant shore,
bpeok to thy children, speak once more;
“all to us, comforjc us, stretch thy hand,
{%r)@l fe’tch us home to the spiri{—lend.

2l
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F(Jﬁ \C{uleﬂde, as the story tells,
( > TJhere comes egeoﬂe tADSel—cbilé,

;,From ]CGP—oﬁC lands, where po man avfélls,
Across the northern waters wild.

'And p@ssing down the sleepir)9 street
[t cleaves the night with noiseless tread:

White raiment to the bare white fee{)
C)old balo round the 90|den head .

1% bends above the sleeping heads,
) Of peer and pe@sebt, slaves and kir)gs;
Sweet Jcbough’cs, and sinless slumber sheds,
And bGPEy dreams of bee\/ér)ﬂly Jcbiogs.

O, never, with its Gr)gel face,
N\@y that sweet comer pass us bvy!

QO (V'r,\br*ist—:cbi](d, look on us in grace,
'And bless us where we sleePir)S lie !

28.






f’:-:‘Sox/ﬂif_ourv of the little children
T Thou didst once rebuke and ehide
c'g;\’%]‘r)ose;band hearts who would have kep’c them,
o Kept the ehildren from thy side.
In thine arms with love eoa merey
. Jhou didst take them unto thee,
S@yy)g “ngy are of the m;)gdom,

&_.Suffen them to eome to me.”

A

e pebu%e all eares that elamour,

/BVSet all v/omld|y tboUSbts apart,
Husb the eries that fgir) would silenece
;J‘Dunera wishes in each heart .
"‘So aceept our prayers in merey,
e@ls and @hildli%e Jchougb ’chey be,

I;llf)e them to thy beart, @) take them,
;.-Suffep them to eome to thee.

30.
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/AIPQC?I L\’a nd .

\

i
e

dreamt l was a child last nigh’t.
Aleside the b@PPv western sea,

,Ana all my little Pl@'ym@tes br-*ight

G@me baek onee more and quyed with me.
We sat and whispened hand in hand,
I hear our Very words to-day:
“O where, O where is -Aoge|—|@nd.
And shall we evér find the way?’

3.






My dream was cb@nged:fast fe“ the r)qu:,
\9 fAione | knelt beside the sea,

leor* uF)w'érditBrougb the sf@r‘ry |iﬂht
/v\y Pl@ymeies ﬂe“/' gvs/éy from _me.

TH@)/ rose, Jchgy rose,_d shining band,
[ called them, but Jcb(?y mighf not thqy,

A\A/Gy‘ ’f:AV\/;/V‘. to -Aoge|—|c3r)d
/V\y little quymcies ﬂev/" oWdy.

O happy days ! O p|qym@’ces sweet!
O bearls of chidhood long ago,
J wonder where we all shall meet,
And what the joy we then shall knov.
() bear me, bear me, ~Ar)3e|—bor>d,
O Iift me from this 9|oorr3y shore,
And take me home to Angel-land
| Toy be a child with you once more.

33.
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C)pen your windows: the bells are ringing,

s Blessipg.

D)

¢ [ Tark! how' they peal on the wintry wind !

[ Tark to Jthe“f)ong the bells are s}r)gir)q:_

eace and Soodwill to all mankind !’

Oper) your bearts: there are sad bearts ple@ding.
) | Just for a tender and pitiful word |
Will you pass on with ears uobeeding?
/ Wil you go by with bearts unstirred?

Oper) your hearts: there are old friends _wye@rr_)ir)g
| Jus’t to be back 1in your bearts Gygir);
(EPlse your love beyond re{urr)ir)g?

~And shall the old friends Hope D Vain ?

Oper) your hearts: there are wWeak ones f@”ing
Jus’c for the Help of 9uidi|’)g hand ;
Go to them: do vye not bear them Cd”iog 2
“‘]“[elP them: do e pot understand ?

A”é a “thﬁ will |igh‘cer> the saddest fcaces,

‘EGS’y life's burdens will seem to bear;
/\(nd a music shall thrill thro’ the world's waste places,
Lge the song of the bells on the (bristmas air .

34.
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hristmas .

@\Do you wonder, My rarae\/é—ek/ed d@rﬂling.

L As you clamber upon my knee,
\X/b@tgerv@r)r)’\:'s dreams are ;)@de of,
: hat Christmas brair)fjs fo me?
Do you wonder \x7|'2)/ she is bappy,
Why vith ber wéinKled brow"

@P@r)r)y ean smile, my d@ralir)g,

‘T—A«GA\S 3'616“)/ as you do noxx]’?

37.







(7rcarmy el old my darhnq
e the empty chairs,

But she hears your little footsteps
C}POD the old oak stairs,

»;Ar)d she thinks of the dear ones, dcr‘lmq
Mo were here in the d@ys agone,

‘i;}»\ﬂd the feeic, like yours, that PGJ(JCEPed,
And the eyes, like yours, that shone.

7Ar>d the hristmas bells are peelir)g
(& the winter snow/
Brir)q}ir)q the same sweet message

Wey br‘ouqht me years ago,
Of ] im who was born to show us

TH@JL our love is not in \/GID
1,/5\0(5 that all who trust I(lm, d@rlmﬂ

/V\G)/ mee{ ip heaven @qoir).

39.



’Thc F%asaofé

GﬁmﬂshvaSIGVé.

)'wes Christmas [fve, a bitter night,
the snow was on the grour)d,
The peasants scanty fire burnt low, : ;
; the children shivered round;
Their evening meal, one little loaf,
lay on the bumble board,
But one and all, with thankful bearts,
arose and blessed the [iord.

I“l@rk! some one knocks, and. yet again !
it The peasant opes the door
\X/bo wanders late op such @ r)igbt
across the bitter moor?
The wind is wild, the spow  is deep,
there in the dark e stands_
/% little Child, with wistful eyes
and frozer) lifted hands .

The peasant took I{m) in bis arms,
e ot the children vs/or)@ler‘ir)g gaze,

He gently wiped away the spow,
b ~ and warmed Him by the blaze,

Then set Him in the seat they loved,
‘ the dear dead mother's chair,
/Bind broke the bread, and e\/ér_y one 9@\/23

‘ of his scanty share.

But while upon their beds of straw’ that
. night they sleeping lay,
lbe child arose- and blessed them, :
and softly passed away ;
/\(od for every good that comes to them s
wben life seems doubly drear,
Théy fold their bands, and _whisper,
“The hrist— Child has been here”

40.
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72'4{0 emgel Sezed fr-vom heaven, in wWoe,
leob the \x/c;ys of men below
-Ar)d 'SG\X/‘ a beart, like many there,

(Gold, hard, and full of Ppide and care .
A s}h@ft of fire the emgel drew,

Down to that stubborn bheart it fle\x/,'
;Sn')'o’(e with |‘>eer) wound and P@nbled lor)g,
_ Ghe arrow of\-,aAfﬂieJtior) sfr*or)a.

TBe beart rebelled in fier’@e despair,
Ar)d chided bhedven fop all s eare,

(9 pew dark with anger, wild!y \x/épt.
:'L‘\r)@l then, like worn -out child it slePJc.

G2,



7A 3er)‘c|e sbeft the Gnqe| drew

/ Dovx/r) to that stubborn heart it ﬂevs/

9

Smote  with soft wound and llngered there,
_Tb; arrow of the .S‘cr’eng‘ch of l’)rqyer’.

Tbe @r)ge| loolge -~ in meekness low’
’rbe tears of P65|90@tlor) ﬂow
5 love and Prmse the heart i1s bowed,
’Ar)d prayers rise lilSe an incense-cloud.
,.Ar)o{her* shaft the @ngel drew,
Down to that humbled beart it ﬂew;

FH_IiKe a suobe@m on d sod_

The arrow of the - _ Peace of (Jod .
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Gl /lalﬁc all

TI;E >/ecr’s toke all _the old fomilior’ foces‘
2 -Tbe eyes we loved the hands we used to hold;
{)(Ud ’»‘CbPichrr)os comes and marks the emptuy Ploces,

While we still lir)ger’, as the dq\/s gjrov/' old.

Ee years take - all _ our dorling's 9o|der) tresses,
The s’cr’oncj fr’ier)d's arms, the old foH\'s silver bhair;
\/oir) all our tears and all our wild caresses,

\X/e cannot keeP them with our deePech prayer.

\X/e bQ:DS the bo”y, and the |\/>/ clirﬂjiog,

] \Me sit and wbispep where the embers glow,'

We listen to the song the bells are singing.
/Xr)d talk _of them and wonder if Jclvey know.

h“)er) ‘?ir) the {Wiliﬂb‘t back Jthe;y come beside us,
e hold their hands, and see them ger)ﬂy smile,
And Jcbeo we know tho death's dark waves divide us,
\X/e; are but Pcnted fop a little while.
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I mmanael .

.IS i legeod or)ly,

\
{

| A tale that dreamers tell,
Tguot (Jod came down ]CPOFT) ‘}"]e@\/ér),

Op L earth  as man to dwell 2

Wlas there d sweeter message
Dinces evier dbeiddsld began,
Thcat ©od, whom men should V\/grship,

‘l'[imself became o man,

TBét man, In f@ith bebo|diog

J owl e dbl i manhbood trod,
/v\icjbt lift his f@lleo nature |
‘And grov\/ more fit for (Jod .
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%ood r)igb’c! SOOGJ bj/e!
and Moy the Star
The Shepherds kpew’
3 was sent fop them,
@Sbir)e fop us also fr’on') @f@p
k%\nd Suicle our hearts
to ,\Beﬂjlel)em!
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| I DESHEIMER & Fo ULKNER'S

PUBLICATIONS.

CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR CARDS.

CHROMO CARDS. FOLDING CARDS.
PRIVATE CARDS. AUTOGRAPH CARDS.
RELIGIOUS CARDS.

BIRTHDAY AND EASTER CARDS.

CONDOLENCE AND IN MEMORIAM CARDS
WEDDING AND INVITATION CARDS.
PHOTOGRAPHIC OPALS.

MONOCHROME AND OTHER
CORRESPONDENCE CARDS.

STUDIES FOR PAINTING.

[LLUSTRATED BOOKS

AND
BOOKEELS,
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