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1 ~ td~ NCE little Tor.n Touter 
~t?~~ 
~~ Had such a fine pouter-

' Determined to ride him was be. 

One very fine day 

He mounted, they say, 

And away flew the bird to the sea ! 

But poor Tommy Touter 

vV as sick of the pouter, 

As he thought of his toast and his tea. 

At last he came back, 

\Vhen Tommy, good lack! 

Was as thankful as thankful could be. 
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- OUNG Mousy ~louse 

Has made a house 

Out of the farmer's cheese, 

And eats away 

With friends each day, 

As jolly as you please. 

But Mous~ouse 
Don't see her bouse 

Soon swallowed up must be. 

And with that house 

Goes that poor mouse, 

As sure as sure can be. 
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- OU little bee, 
....-~---~ 

Come play vvith me, 

The sunshine's warm and clear ; 

You need not fear 

The cold severe, 

Th_e winter is not near. 

My little maid, 

I can't be stayed, 

I must not lose to ... da)'· 

For time, you see, 

Won't wait for . e, 

But sweeps the flowers away. 
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'' Why, really dear," said Cocky CrovY, 

" I hear you with surprise ; 

You go to b~d with other lambs, 

And quickly shut your eyes. 

" So when I sound my morning call, 

Be quicl{, my pet, and rise; 

For that's the way to healthy be, 

1\.nd wealthy, love, and wise." 
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- HERE \vas a little man, and he had a gun, 
->~ Q:r 

"""~-· And his bullets were made of lead, lead, lead ; _ 

He went unto the brook, and he shot a little duck, 

And hit her right through the head, head, head . 

. Then he went home unto his little wife Joan, 

And bade her a good fire make, make, make, 

To roast the little duck he had shot at the brook, 

Whilst he went and shot the drake, drake, drake. 
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~~~ "N old woman troubled with. rats, 

fWJ " Who couldn't depend upon cats-
~, 

q" They all ran away from the rats-

Had a fine large extinguisher made, 

Then in her barn quietly laid ;-

" I'll catch all the tyrants," she said. 

At the very first sight of a rat, 

She popped the extinguisher pat, 

Which caught him as well as a cat. 

And so she went on every day, 

Till she frightened the rats all away, 

Which made the extinguisher pay. 
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LITTLE old woman, as I've heard tell, 

Lived near the sea, in a nice little shell ; 

She was well off if she wanted her tea­

She'd plenty of water from out of the sea. 

Then if for her dinner she had the least wish, 

Of course she had nothing to do but to fish ; 

So, really, this little old woman did well, 

As she didn't pay rent for the use of the shell. 
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- -_ RETTY Lady Butterfly, 1'vhere have you been? 
~ 

~~~ \W Why, all the day long you have hardly been· seen ; 
iJ 
6 

The sunlight was charming, then where did you hide ? 

I've lool{ed for your pretty wings both far and wide." 

" I've been·, Lady Prettyface, peeping at you 

From flowers in your garden, both red, "rhite, and blue; 

At last it was tiring, this game at bo-peep, 

So I crept in a blossom and fell fast asleep.'' 
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~ HE little Princess Clarabelle 

'Is often ill-but soon gets well, 

~ For in her bath a cure she gaine 

For all her little aches and pains. 

Then in her pretty cot she lies, 

· And never once wakes up and cries ; 

When she has had enough of rest, 

She very quietly is dressed. 

The little girls who on her wait, 

1\_ttend on her with pleasure great ; 

Just look at them, and you can tell 

They're fond of Princess Clarabelle. 
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Q3. • 
~ OOR Princess Laura's cold got worse, 

c0 ~ 
·~ And all the money in her purse 

fJ . For lozenges she spent; 

rrhe queen her mother, wiser still' 

Wishing to try a doctor's skill, 

For Doctor Bolus sent 

Said he, " ller Highness is of wood, 

A bath, I think, will do her good ; 

Be very careful, please, 

To let no water touch her eyes ; 

The water in the bath should rise 

No higher than her l{nees. ~' 
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HE noble Princess Peggy 

Has not been very well, 

She caught a cold when riding out 

With Princess Clarabelle. 

But clever Doctor Bolus 

Says all_ will soon be right: 

Her friends must not be noisy, 

Her food must all be light. 

The gentlemen and ladies 

Who on the princess wait, 

Advise her not to talk too much, 

Nor yet to sit up late. 
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ARE QuEEN OF DoLLYLAND you see, 

((!\~As grand as such a queen can be; 
~ ~ A stately carriage, and, of course, 

A living driver 011 her horse. 

THE QuEEN oF DoLLYLAND! make way! 

The queen is driving out to-day 

vVith maids of honour, much ado, 

And trun1peter and drummer too ! 

THE QuEEN OF DoLLYLAND in state! 

But though th_e noise we make is great, 

'Tis certain a more quiet queen 

In Dollyland was never seen. 
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f!!HE lady sits with easy _grace 
(~ \~' To have her portrait taken, 

i Her husband says her pretty face 

Can never be mistaken. 

" A speaking likeness 'tis ! '' he cries : 

" How highly I shall prize it! 

She ha$ such charming lips and eyes­

No friend of mine denies it.'' 

The clever artist, pleased to find 

His work .so much admired, 

Declares the lady, to his mind, 

Most tastefully attired. 
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For once in a way condescends, 

Though not without many ridiculous airs, 
To visit relations and friends. 

He thought to astonish them-thought to be praised, 
And to be very grand in their sight ; 

But, soon as they saw him, with monkey hands raised, 
They called out, " Look: there ! what a fright ! " 

One old lady monkey his shoulder-knot took 
And examined with care and with doubt ; 

" Do they use these," she said, as each limb of her shook­
" Do they use these to lead you about~ ')-
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What's good for Betty and for Fred, 

Is g·ood for you and me." 

Puss heard-consented-left her }{its­

Repentance came too late ; 

The kitties almost lost their wits­

They saw their mother's fate. 

For she-how hapless was her lot!­

Found all resistance vain ; 

The n1onkey all the chestnuts got, 

Poor Puss had all the pain. 
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HE truth I n1ust tell, 
·~~ 

~1iss Pugg is not well, 

She is pale, and her pulse is too slow; 

She bad better be led 

At once to her bed, 

And if she gets worse, let me know.'' 

Papa and mamma 

Look sad, and cry "Ah ! " 

When they hear the wise doctor thus speak, 

And say, "Unripe fruit 

Young foll{s does not suit, 

It is that that has made her so weak." 
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