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W]’[ic}l is the way to g
| picture land? » |
- Lollow the path of the pointing hand, |
; [{qéck at the knocker and Ting | € ’
o _’]Rp_“ if you’re gooéL the bell, |
3 : — the truth to te]l- Bt ) ; E N
= The door will open, for donlt vou ‘[ il | |
T hat C;oocl Dchaviours S¢¢
the ”goldcn kcy.

T

BDut if J’ou"r(: nﬂug]\t}jl
- it’s well to Know,
_ jhe j)lack Hole il open,

and
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N this book—
50, 1've been foll

Are lads and lase:

oood as gold,
Pretty rhymes
and storics, tog
S0 Keepm it dedr

‘twas made for you.

Oand two are o
I'hat 1s right,

I'm sure
But what ‘are

Hve. and sz
T here’'s a dreadinl
Come and help me

someone, pray,
Or 1 school
I'll stay all day.



A Book of 70.y5
For Girls and ,Bo.ys.”

ERNEST NISTER: LONDON-
E PDutton & Ce NEW YORK:



- Only for \7ery
BGood Chil dleng

4 NLY lor veiy .
oood children!”
Oh, Mether 1s ey
Because you have
sometimes told us
We dre nok .
very good, you know.

Do you think we may &

| lift the cover? =

Do you think we =

may have a peepdl

Sometimes old Nursey

tells us we are good
when fast asleep.

Will Ziat help a

little bit, Mother,

- o especially if we try 8
Lo be dfmdﬁ/z//y good this morning, we will not quarrel or cry.

Or get into naughty tempers, if you'll let us have one look
At some of the pretty pictures, in this pretty, pretty book.

@ thered | Just saw one, Mother, a dear little blue-eyed glrl
Who 1s crossing the ]awn and the sunshine

1S dancmd around each Sweet curl-




She Is carrying a dear little doggie so playfully up in her arm,
- While mammy doo watches it closely |
. to see that it comes to no harm.

| ’And there 1s another one, Mother,
who has two little bunmes foipet:
~ Just see the funny
| fat darlings—
to teed them she
doesn’t forget!

& But, Mother, please
| show us
the pictures, and
tell us what
. each 1s about,
F You always see
~ more 1n a picture
than we can ever
i oouty

" We'll try and be good,
¢ dear Mother,
like ‘your,
When we grow
| o and tall;
But just while we're

¢

t  little, Mother—
I ob you'll be good
j | |
f for %s all!



g 00D moerning
Mistress Mary,
How d’you do,
how d’you dor”
“Quite well,
thank you,
lazy-bones,
How are you,
how are your”

.\)

“I'm come foria eiif aiite |
And a cosy little chat.”
“Well, then, 1 think i
if I were you -

I’'d just take off my &

Then down he jumped |
from off the wall, = =%

il
//v/} And gave her kisses thret
IR Peal ol his hat, T
%“ and had a chial e
=0z a0 o And just e el
g ol £
S e
N = o g7 i
s 1
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FPOR Mother,

M

D tor Diele

shall learn my

lessons quick.

1D ger innet

and T for 10

All the world’s

2 A BGC



LETT L E school, - (»/\’j\ s
Whose gentle rule, A .y 4
[« kind a- kind:can be; e y ¢ /
Where Sister May | i
One sunoy day - =
Faneht Pet her ABC. ( l:/ o |\ bl

A little school
In meadow cool,
Where grave old
Master Stork
JIries every day,
In every way,
To teach young geese
to walk,

Another school
Beside a pool, A

Where learning’s quite

a: joke;

Sirce Fropole fries,
Wyith carnest eyes,

o 1caeh wee

| ducks to croak.
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DON’T they make
- a splendid pair,

Rosycheeks
and Curlyhair?
Jack the driver
says, with smiles,
He would |
like to drive
them miles!

Steady. oo,

Never iry |
| {0 run away;
They can gallop,
trot, and walk,
Canter too, |
and laugh and talk!

Other horses only neigh—

These can chatter all the way:

T'hat’s the reason, though they're small;’
Why Jack’s pair’s the best of all!

to drive are they—

S e coags, W
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HLLE cand’ Winnie  were
twins and were very fond
of .each other: “but Wiliie Swes o
little bit of a tease. and ome day
he made Winnie ery.
They were stiyino i
the seaside - and Willie
caughl a ectah in lis dicl
“Come and see w1
have found?” he cried, and
== when he saw Winnie was
rather afraid of it, he pre-
~ tended to put 1t on lcy
“%% and Winnie began to cry.
Fortunately mother came up just then.
‘“Don’t tease your sister, she caid &l put the crab
in Winnie's pail and I will tell you a story.”
““There was once a big old mother crab lived under
a rock with her children. She was a very wise crab and
so she told her liftle ones not to ventiire oo o1 = i
from their rock, or they would be caught by a terrible
monster, called a boy. DBut one litile crab did nor b lEue
his mother and went crawling away from his home and
was caught. Oh! how frightened he was, especially when
he found his new master was not a very kind little boy,
for he teased his sister and miade dicE @ =
“Oh! mother,” cried Willie, “Z was (e Hom e
sorry, 1 really am,; 1 didnt iiE
“It’s all night,” said: little Minnic, =1 e il S
be frightened; but don’t you think, Willie dear, we had




better put the crab back into the sea, so that he can run
home to his mother? Think how anxious she must be.”
So Willie tipped up the pail and away went the crab,
very glad to be safe in the sea once more, and then

O
mother and two happy little people went home to tea.
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HEY were two
busy gardeners,
A little man |
and maid;
She held the baskel
while he dug
Lhe flowersiap
with a spade.
- Then came ten
: othier cardencrs: =8
- Whe d1dn
| care for weeds,
But with their |
busy little feet
Scrateched up e
the gardeners « 8
seeds!

And when the reg
{rue gardencr caus
He only said {e Nii-c
Both were so bad,
he couldn’t tell
Which gardener was
the worsel
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INTER-TIME is lovely, we think. Snow and ice

are lovely. When the snow falls we sit by the

window and watch the,millions and millions of white

flakes coming softly down like feathers. Then we throw

crumbs to the poor little dickies, and they come quite
close to us to pick them up.

Then when the bright sun comes out, a\va§ We 90
for a run with our dog Toby, and we have snowballing,
and we make snow-men, and we have sliding and skating.
And we bring home the Yule-log for Christmas, and we
el 1o mdke the plum-pudding. And everybody wishes
us a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year, and we
dance and sing round the Christmas-tree, and everybody
is merry and happy as the day is long, and that 1s why
we think the winter-time so lovely.




HE brown
foal switched
his tail=Said b
“Es that fiiee
cabbage,
I'loss,
for mez®
And then
without
milch mer:
ado
The brown
foal took
bite or two.

e

Haid Hloss:
SV ell i
[ think
you might
Wait till
youre.
asked, 1t’s
fiot pohte

To help yomself in that rude way,
This cabbage is for us, | <2

But lhittle Toddles said: =l de

Spare Brownie just a leaf or two, e )
Because, you know, it’'s only fair,

Our dinner with eur friends to share.”



LN feop the baby lamb;
Corn for the little chicks,
Bones for the puppy dog,
Full of merry tricks.
Milk for the kit who ftries
Uy dap o climb;
Everything that’s hungry knows
Wiien it's leeding time!

Flay for the
pretty calves,
. Aren't they
gentle thingsr
Bread and
biscuits for
the swans,
With their
snowy wings. %
Bread and milk
for boys
Al olris—
Pinish up
fhe rhyme:
Take a spoon
and eat 1t up
When 1t’s
feeding time!

7




‘M .a horse-a wooden' ohe not alivies hile Bl
I Daisy’s grey pony, or of what use should T be (0
the children? For, ol course, Wou colsldmt L Gl il
into Frisky, or pull hairs out of his tail, or paint spots
all.over him, now, could you? And that's just how the
children treat me. Still, I wouldn’t care about changing
places with the grey pony, not for all the world, and not
even to go scampering round and round the meadow
with dear little Daisy on my back. |

Besides, 1f 1 were a horse like Frisky, and lived all day

PLEETERSNN L

=~ 1n the meadow, what would
7 j : :
AL y /;Z//// //// become of our omnibiuse
. i i : 0y ,_
il 7 Who cver lheaid on
., ////??/ =5 M a o7z¢ horse omnibus?
Y G b Wi e L : . '
/// ., (i .., Dobbin couldn’t draw
. = @ v 1t alone because he
N . S5 =\ ' has only two wheels,
= . / o and: 1s: stich 'd poei
. , J = . | e
i~ =X  spirited creature, so
Il / ,(./s{a, —— . e
:’;“"‘;‘{;54‘ ) »': ‘ ‘ !’,: :\ '
g T ([\b’(’ A M you see that if it were
& ) oA \) g | %/notforme there would
o =% : 2 ' :
V7 N .)/// . % be no fun in the game
(17 (R \(4' Al W atall. Jack likes play-
v s W (7 ng at omnibus better
W2 : It (e \ ;
hE | | SR than anything else
;;;/// " W / | U \/' especially when Dick
— Lt ; : NiF . )
= o | OB PN lets him take the reins,
= /At = : : : ,
= = = ¢ and Ihick oenerailly
SN e does, for he always



likes to give up to the little ones,
but the girls—silly things, don't care
T 0 mueh for “Omnibus  as
ooing to parties or making doll's
cloghies.

Oh dear! Why didn’t the children
take me with them to the seasider
I'm sure I could have made myself
very useful, for couldn't
[ have dragged the sand
about forthem,orcarried
Baby about on my back,
or helped with the bath-
ino 'maciniies, It cer-
tainly isdull work in this
old toy cupboard with
nothing to talk to but
two stup1d lambs.

e sthere; 1 mustn’t complam for Nurse said one
day that
@1¢s a good girl that never stumbles,
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= AT ashame!l” cried Mrs. Hen,

‘ e aomie into the Kitchen'
. ail i upon the table. “Here's my
B B ot ciied the cook, “or 1 shall
roest yvou for dinner.” The hen went off.

s hal @ chame!l® said  the black

¢ 0 she waited by a mouse’s hole
i the kitchen. ¢ Master Mouse won’t come out to be
£ B oo tired of waiting.” The motse heard
her and stopped at home that day.

“What a shame!” said the bunnies; “here’s a robin
el o onr dinner.”

“Bating your dinner?” replied the robin: “don’t be
st Bld s 0y can see how wvery little I eat, as I have
suca lille body. [ think you ought to invite me to
dinner with you
cvery day.”

S Ihdt’s true,”
said the bunnies;
and thiey heooed

. S L& A\ il \\\ : M e CeXEN
the robin to stay W s RN ey,
7 AT SRR/ i
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himself at home, M e s -

which the robin et
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did, you may be @ <N,
(e st Ando o !
B g ihe end =



ABY has a lot of pets,
And he loves them so:
When the dear a new one vefe
All the house -l knowe

Here's his latest
o and, you see,
- aby’s saying:
“Pleae
L hove
three nice
<ttens wee,
Nhom you
st not
tease.”

I think
that Carle;
dear
AySse:
it 1 could
won t hurt
them a6
not tear—

be
always
oood!”

)
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downstairs, she saw

NE morning when Jenny came
the fields all white with snow.
“Let’s make haste, Jack!” she called to her brother,
“with our breakfast, and go out and make snowballs.”
Out ran the two children, when jenny said: ‘I must
say good morning” to Tom. He likes it.”
- lom was the children’s own pony.
U conle along ! said Jack, CLommy can wait.)
But Jenny was already in the stable. No pony was there.
- Wihere can he be?” thought Jenny. “/ know—-he was
forgotten last night, and left out in the field; mustn’t he
be hungryr” So the dear little soul trotted @ with g
- much hay as she could carry, and, sure enough, there was
Tommy out in the snow.
e Feciold fellow! Herel T've brought your breakfast,
you shall come into the warm stable.”
And lom’s eyes said as plainly as possible:
“Thank you, little darling, 'm glad I'm not forgotten.”



HE sun is bright and the ke g

But in the Winter what shall we do? -
What shall we do, my little Do ~'
Why, cuddle as close as we can o Hlicia

N oems




& GO D morn-

1ng, Mrs.
- B U ", Donkey, said Miss
g Y T G &u#=*% Bunny,asshecame
. L | tripping across the
P ke Glad to see

o“‘:"i:'.\'.\'

[l Sl “?@9 Master Neddy
a &y looking so well.”
- o Y S Yessie’sa fine
Nizads ¢ // "'; /%/:’; 3
= e ///;/, child, and, I hope,
L il 72 will grow up to
% /17 : P

L™ be a pood Donkey:
I've taken much trouble with his manners and education,
and I must say he 1s ready to learn anything I teach him.”

“And what are you going

7

to do when you a7e grown up,

Neddy?” asked the Rabbit.

o said Neddy, “I'm
going to draw the Master's
cart to market every week,and
make myself generally useful.
And sometimes [ will take the
children for a drive down the
lanes and in the woods,
and they will give me nice
carrots, and we shall be so €%
happy.” i

=1 hope you will,” said
Miss Bunny. “And now I
wish you good morning.”




HOUGH Nurse says Tom makes too much neise,
He 15 the wery hesk cislho & , |

e plays with Molly and with me,

s though we were as bio as e

He took a pheto of my Kil
It was first-rate, |
no doubt of if,
But that nice
picture of
my- pet
Tom says,
has: not
been @
printed

o AR
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FEER lessons
every day,
When our books
are put away,
" Down the orchard
Gwen and 1
Lldve a tace:
I'll tell you why.

Tied up under-
neath a tree
Is a swing
for her and me,
And the one
who wins
the race
Is entitled to
first place.

But she’s not
co.@ld as I

Fo to win

[ neverfiy;
I s mlchebetter,
| don’t you know,
Swinging both
Wgether, so,




B L[ C very first thing that we do
\  when we wake up is to open
our eyes, * and’ seramble ol
\ oit. Bed; and asisoo? o= we
~ ) have been washed and dressed,
/ and have had our breakfasts,
we have to wash and dress our dellies.
Then, when Nurse takes 'us out we
take our dolls out too, in their peram-
bulators, or for a drive in the wooden
horse and cart, to get an appetite for dinner.
sometimes Bobbie, our baby brother, is naughty at
breakfast, because he is in a hurry to go out, and when
~ Nurse tells him he must be good, he gets naughtier
stil, and throws his spoon and plate on the floor; and
then, of course, he has to be punished; Bobbie doesn’t
like being put in the corner a bit, so he soon gets good
again, but I'm very glad to say it _is:very 'seldom that
| ~ he does get naughty like that..
; Besides our toys we have
| another thing to play with,
| and that’s our beautiful
Collie dog, Lastie. She
likes to come out with

dolls . do. - Lassie s
. stich.sa vemy (HoGHE
e A W 8¢ = témpered “dog, and

us even meore than thes '



shes faught Bob to walk,

[ ]

°

because he used to hold
on fo Lassie’s soft coat
whilst she walked slowly
round the room.
We had such a surprise
the other morning. What
o you® think -we, found
waiting for-us when we
went down to bredkfast?
Why, seven dear little
puppics. - ~lLhey - were
Eacsie’'s  babies. . And
they were such funny wee things;
. they couldn’t open their eyes, and
didn’t know how to walk, and
they squeaked like anything when we picked them up.

- Of course Lassie could not come out with us because
she had to look after her babies. But the day will soon

| come, so Mammy tells us, when
they will be able to run about
and join @s in our ptay.* I'm
: thinking what a lot

2
W
)

Nyl L : :
i il //% oL us thtere will be

a2 when we  go  out

NN
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I e ven

pipipics. Bobbie,
Cid tay siorer, and |
It wll e olly fun.
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T EEE Boy Blue
come blow up your horn,
The sheep’s in the meadow,
the cow's wn the corn:

OH! Babpe s
and Bobbie,
With faces of glee,
What can you

be looking ai
What do you see?

— -

Said ‘Baly ,
and Bobbie,
Sl riveou
would know,
MW e are "
only waiting
For the wind
to-blow, =




LR LY over
thic 1ce
-thﬁy g0,
Cissy and
Johnny and
biftle - Fro
[aughing
and chatting,
NoOWwW ‘[hey)l‘ﬁ
together,
Everything’s
jolly this
frosty weather.

Steady at first,
t - then iast
they ghide
Up and down
the slippery slide, |
iy cpies 'Stopl 1 think we three
[T betier 10w oo home to tea.”

And when that little curly head
Was nestled in 1ts snowy bed,

A dainty fairy whispered low

O pleicures on the 1ce and Snow.



E sure you don’t go into my room, children,”
mother said, smllmg, “Santd Claus mlght
be: vexed.

“NVery well, mother Frank answered
brightly, but Kltty said never a word:

As soon as mother had gone away
Kitty began worrying Frank to say what
he supposed mother was going to give

them, for She was a very curious little sirl 0o g

know Katty, and what'’s the use of trying to guess,” Frank

said at length. ‘“Mother doesn’t want us to know and it
1sn't very nice of you to keep on trying to find out.”

Presently Kitty was sent upstairs to fetch something
and as she was coming back she noticed mother’s room
door was open. She stood still thinking—one little peep
and her mind would be set at rest. She stole softly into
the room and up to the table. There were set out all sorts
of things, and a lovely pair of skates, labelled “For my
darling Frank,” but nothing at all for herself:

Oh! how bad she felt. Surel} Santa Claus must have
seen her coming and taken her present away as a punish-
ment. - bor he rest of that day she was a verv unhappy
little girl; and she cried herself to sleep at moht

She was very quiet the next morning w hen 1 Nurse -
dressed her, but a shout from Frank of ¢ Kltt\ Kty cotne
down qmcl 1” made her hurry down, and when she came
into the hall she saw a pretty little chair, fitted with
runiners like a sleigh. It e yours, Kil = shouted Frank,
cand b hoe skateb suc/ jolly ones, and I'm going to take
you .out on the ice dafies “breakfast.”

“Don’t you like 1t Kitiy 2" said mother fod e




one was looking very solemn. Then Kitty hid her face
against her mother and told her what a disobedient little
gile shic Biad beens and said: “l don’t deserve such a
beautiful present.”

- “My pet, I saw you go into my room,” said mother,
B0 | oW why you were such a sad little girl
B clcnday (O Yo present was in the stable. .Still,
my little girl punished herself,
so now we will say no more
aboulb il LThen they all went
in to breakfast, and very soon
after Kitty and: Frank
were spinning down the
frozen lake as happy as
little people should be

\ A on Christmas morning.

wur



AISY Wandered Sane
in the garden
looking for her
brothel |
For she liked
to pl,ay_
with him
more than

_any other:
“Go and look for him, my pet—you’ll find him there

said ‘Mother, «
Off the little maiden toddled, looking for her brother.

Daisy looked with all her eyes—even the bushes under,
“Fink he must be here,” said she: “where is he, I Wonder?”
Then she called him by his name, Echo answered only;
Where, oh where now could he be: il

| Daisy was so lonely!

Suddenly from o’er the wall
came a bright face peeping,
Peeping down where Daisy stood,
| very nearly weeping

“Who's that laughing

SO up there, wath
the ‘reses round hins

Daisy then began to laugh—
for at last she’d found him!

© ——=p



- AN I yeu oet out? There are people about,
And I'm not quite sure what they mean to do.
Your wires are strong, but it wouldn’t take long
For your sharp little teeth to nibble them through.”

i vob ool e Why, it seems a sin
lo see you sit in the moonlight there,
g ikl o tiobto hear a shot, |
For the keepers are hunting you everywhere.”
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| YOU have finished your picture-book,
my little maid,
You are fast asleep in the sun:
God send you a bright sunny life, little maid,
l1s a picture-book just begun.

Lrinted in Bavaria.
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