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JN this little Book, old favourites of the children of 

the past-and we trust also of the present-are 

offered to the Publishers' little friends. Old Mother 

Hubbard's Dog will again make them laugh; The 

House that Jack Built will puzzle them to repeat; 

Cock Robin and Red Riding Hood will, we hope, 

make new friends; and Cinderella's flight make fresh 

little hearts beat; while Nursery Ditties will be Baby's 

share of little sister's pretty book. 
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OLD MOTHER HUBBAI{D. 

OLD Mother Hubbard 
Went to the cupboard, 

To get her poor Dog a bone ; 
But when she came there, 
The cupboard was bare, 

And so the poor Dog had none. 

She went to the baker's, 
To buy him some bread, 

But when she came back, 
The poor Dog looked deau. 

She went to the joiner's, 
To buy him a coffin, 

But when she came back, 
The poor Dog was laughing. 

She took a clean dish, 
To get him some tripe, 

But when she came back, 
He ,-vas smoking a pi pc. 
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OLD MOTHER HUBBARD. 

She went to the ale-house, 

To get hi1n some beer, 

But when she ca1ne back, 

The Dog sat in a chair. 

She went to the tavern, 

For white wine and red, 

But when she came back, 

The Dog stood on his head. 

She went to the hatter,s, 

To buy hin1 a hat, 

But when she came back, 

He was feeding the cat. 

She ·went to the barber's, 

To buy him a wig, 

But when she c~me back, 

He was dancing a jig. 
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o L D J\IOTIIER IIUBBARD. 

She went to the fruiterer's, 

To buy hin1 so1ne fruit, 

Dut when she ca1ne back, 

Ile was plrqing the flute. 

She went to the tailor's, 

To buy him a coat, 

But when she ca1ne back, 

He was riding a goat. 

She went to the se1npstrcss, 

'ro buy him some linen, 

Dut when she can1e back, 

The Dog v11as a-spinning. 

She went to the hosier's, 

To buy him some hose, 

Dut when she came back, 

Ile was dressed in his clothes. 
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OLD MOTHER HUBBARD. 

She went to the cobbler's, 
To buy him some shoes, 

But when she came back, 
He was reading the news. 

The Dame made a curtsey, 
The Dog made a bow ; 

The Dan1e said, "Your servant;'' 
The Dog said, "Bow-wow!" 

This wonderful Dog 
Was Daine Hubbard's delio-ht · 

0 ' 
Ile could sing, he could dance, 

Ile could read, he could write. 

So she gave him rich dainties 
Whenever he fed, 

And erected a monument 
,Vhen he was <lcacl. 
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HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT. 



TuE HousE TIIAT JACK nuILT. 







THE 

IIOUSE THAT JACI( BUILT. 

THIS is the House that Jack built 

This is the J\{alt 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 

This is the Rat, 
That ate the J\{alt 
That lay in the House that Jack built.. 

This is the Cat, 
That killed the Ilat 
That ate the Malt 
That lay in the House that Jack bui~t. 

This is the Dog, 
That worried the Cat 
That killed the Rat, 
That ate the 1'1:alt 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 
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THE HOUSE THAT J.A.OK BUILT. 

This is the Cow with the crumplQd horn, 
That tossed the Dog 
That worried the Cat, 
That killed the Rat 
That ate the Malt 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 

This is the Maiden all forlorn, 
That milked the Cow with the cru1npled horn, 
That tossed the Dog 
That worried the Cat, 
That killed the Rat 
That ate the Malt 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 

This is the Man all tattered and torn, 
That kissed the J\1aiden all forlorn, 
rrhat milked the Cow with the cru1nplccl horr.1., 
That tossed the Dog 
That ,vorriec1 the Cat, 
That killed the Rat 
That ate the J\1:nlt 
That lay iP the House that Jack built. 
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THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT. 

This is the Priest all shaven and shorn, 
That married the Man all tattered and torn, 
That kissed the Maiden all for lorn, 
That mil.ked the Cow with the crumpled horn, 
That tossed the Dog 

That worried the Cat, 

That killed the Rat 

That ate the !{alt 

That lay in the House that Jack built. 

This is the Cock that crow eel in the morn, 
That waked the Priest all shaven and shorn, 
That married the Man all tattered ancl torn, 
That kissed the Maiden all forlorn, 
That milked the Cow with the crumpled horn, 
That tossed the Dog 

That worried the Cat, 

That killed the Rat 

That ate the J\1:alt 

That lay in the House that Jack built. 
8 







TrrE M.unEN, TITE iL.....~, AJ.'{D TllE Cow. 



THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUTLT. 

This is the Farmer sowiug hi:; corn, 

· That kept the Cock that c10wed in the morn, 
That waked the Priest all shaven and shorn, 
That married the Man all tatterecl and torn, 
That kissed the 1\iaiclen all forlorn, 

That milked the Cow with the crumplccl horn, 
That tossed the Dog 

That worried the Oat, 

That killecl the Rat 

That ate the Malt 

That lay in the House that Jack built. 
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COOK ROBIN. 

WHo killed Cock Robin ? 

I, said tl1e SpaTro,v; 

vVitl1 1ny bo,v and arro,v 

I killed Cock Robin. 

Who saw hin1 die? · 

I, said the Fly ; 

,vit11 111y little eye 

I sa,v l1i1n die. 

,v110 caught l1is blood ? 

I, said tl1e Fisl1; 

,vitl1 n1y little disl1 

I caugl1t his blood. 
3 
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COOK ROBIN. 

vVho'll make his shroud? 

I, said tl1e Beetle ; 

Witl1 1ny tl1read and needle 

I'll make his shroud. 

'1Vl1o'll dig l1is grave? 

I, said the O,vl; 

Witl1 my spade and sl1ovel 

I'll dig liis grave. 

vVho'll carry hin1 to the grave? 

I, said the I(ite; 

If it's not in tl1e ni o·l1t 
0 ' 

I~ll carry hi1n to the graYc. 
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COOK ROBIN. 

Who'll carry the link? 

I, said tl1e I"innet ; 

I'll fetch it in a minute; 

I'll carry tl1e link. 

,vho'll be tl1e Parson? 

I, said the Rook; 

vVitl1 my little book, 

I'll be the Parson. 

Wl1o'll be the Clerk? 

I, said the Lark ; 

If it's not in the dark, 

I'll be the Cler}~. 
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COCK ROBIN. 

Who'll be c!1ief wourner? 
I said the Do\ e ; 
For I nJourn for n:y lore; 

I']l be cl1ici 111ourner. 

vVho~11 si 11_0' fl, n~aln1 .. ~ 
t"I .l. 

l . 1 1 , ·,1 .., ., ~rP( t1~e ~ 1ru~11., 
As ~]1e 8a~ jn a, hush ; 

I'll sing a p~a1n1. 

,vho'J1 toll i 1~c bell? 
I , said tbc Bull, 
BecaHse I can puli; 

So: Cock Roh~11-~ iare,'"cll. 

/iJl tJ1c h; 1'<.}s o; tl_ c ni r 
}'e]l a-sighi 1Jg a11d so1J1J ;U<.!' , 

,vhen they l1car<l tl1c hell toll 
For poo~" l ;oc\: Rol)i 11. 
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LITTLE RED RIDING-HOOD. 

ONCE upon a time there was a dear little girl, • 

whose mother made her a scarlet cloak, -with a hood 

to tie over her pretty head ; so people called her ( as 

a pet name) " Little Red Riding-Hood." One day 
her mother tied on her cloak and hood, and said, 

"I wish you to go to-day, my darling, to see your 

grandmamma, and take her a present of some butter, 

fresh eggs, a pot of honey, and a little cake, witl1 

my love." 

Little Red Riding-Ilood loved her grandmother, 

and was very glad to go. So she ran gaily through 

the wood, gathering the wild flowers and gambolling 

among the ferns as she went; and the birds all sang 

their sweetest songs to her, and the bluebells nodded 

their pretty heads, for everything loved the gentle 

child. 

By and bye a great hungry Wolf came up to her 
• 

He "Wished to eat her up, but as he heard the wood-
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LITTLE RED RIDI~G-HOOD. 

man Hugh's axe at work close by, he was afraid to 

touch her, for fear she should cry out and he should 

get killed. So he only asked her where she was going. 

Little Red Riding-Hood innocently told him (for 

she did not know he was a wicked Wolf) that she 

was going to visit her grandmother, who lived in a 

cottage on the other side of the ,rood. Then the 

Wolf made haste, and ran through the wood, and 

ca1ne to the cottage of which the child had told hi1n. 

IIe tapped at the dour. 

" Who 's there ? " asked the old woman, who laY 
II 

sick in bed .. 

" It is Little Red Riding-Hood, Grandmamma," 

answered the Wolf in a squeaky tone, to imitate the 

voice of her grandchild. 

" Pull the string, and the latch will come up," 

said the old lady, "for I am ill, and cannot open the 

door." 

The cruel Wolf did so, and jumping on the bed, 

ate the poor granumothcr up. 

Then he put on her nightcap and got into he1 
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LITTLE RED RIDTNG-HOOD. 

bed. By and bye Little Red Riding-Hood, who had 

lingered gathering flowers as she came along, and so 

was much later than the Wolf, knocked at the door. 

"Who 's there?" asked the Wolf, mimicking her 

grandmother's voice. 

" It is Little Red Riding-Hood, dear Grand­

maroma," said the child. 

"Pull the string, and the latch will come up," 

said the Wolf. 

So Red Riding-H oJd came in, and the Wolf told 

her to put down her basket, and come and sit on the 

bed. When Little Red Riding-Hood drew back the 

curtain an<l saw the Wolf, she began to be rather 

frightened, antl said, 

"Dear Granchnamma, what great eyes you have 

got ! " 

"All the better to see with, n1y dear," said the 

Wolf, who liked a grim joke. 

"And what a large nose you have, Grand1namma ! " 
cried the child. 

"All the better to smell with, my dear. '3 
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LITTLE RED RIDING-HOOD. 

"And, oh ! Grandmamma, what long white teeth 
you have!" 

Alas! she reminded the greedy Wolf of eating! 
"All the better to cat you with ! " he growlecl, 

and, jumping out of be<l, sprang at Reel Riding­
Ilood. 

But just at that moment Hugh the woodman, who 
had seen the sweet chil<l go by, and had followed her, 
because he knew there was a Wolf prowling about 
the forest, burst the door open, and killed the wicked 
animal -n-ith his good axe. Little Red Riding-Ilood 
clung round hi3 neck, and thanked him, and criecl 
for joy; and Hugh took her home to her mother; 
and after that she was never allowed to walk in the 
green wood by herself. 

It -n~as said at first that the Wolf had eaten tl1e 
child, but that was not the case; and everybody was 
glad to hear that the first report \fas not correct, and 
that the Wolf had not really killed Little Red 
Riding-Rood. 

-----
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CINDERELLA. 

OrNDERELLA's mother died while she was a very 

little chilJ, leaving her to the care of her father antl 

her step-sisters, who were very much older than her­

self; for Cinderella's father had been twice married, 

and her mother was his second wife. Now, Cinder­

ella's sisters did not love her, and were very unkind 

to her. As she grew older they made her work as a 

servant, and even sift the cinders ; on which account. 

they used to call her in mockery "Cinderella." I t 

was not her real name, but she became afterwards 

so well known by it that her proper one has been · 

forgotten. 

She was a very sweet-tempered, good girl, how­
e·ver, and everybody except her cruel sisters loved her. 

It happened when Cinderella was about seventeen 

years old~ that the King of that country gave a ball , 
to which all ladies of the land, and among the rest 

the young girl's sisters, were invited. So they made 
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CINDERELLA. 

her dress them for this ball, but never thought of 

allowing her to go there. 

" I wish you would take me to the ball with you, 

sisters," said Cinderella, meekly. 

" Take you, indeed ! " answered the elder sister, 

with a sneer; " it is no place for a cinder-sifter : stay 

at home and do your work." 

When they were gone, Cinderella, whose heart 

,vas very sad, sat down and cried bitterly; but as 

she sat sorrowful, thinking of the unkindness of her 

sisters, a voice called to her from the garden, and 

she went out to see who was there. It was her god­

mother, a good old :Fairy. 

" Do not cry, Cinderella," she said ; "you also 

shall go to the ball, because you are a kind, good 

girl. Bring me a large pumpkin." 

Cinderella obeyed, and the Fairy, touching it with 

her wand, turned it into a grand coach. Then she 

turned a rat into a coachman, and some mice into 

footmen ; and touching Cinderella with her wand, 

the poor girl's rags became a rich dress tri1nmed ,rith 
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CINDERELLA. 

costly lace and jewels, and her old shoes became a 
charming pair of glass slippers, which looked like 
diamond. The Fairy told her to go to the ball and 
enjoy herself, but to be sure to leave the ball-room 
before the clock struck eleven. 

" If you do not," she said, " your fine clothes will 
all turn to rags again." 

So Cinderella got into the coach, and drove off 
with her six footmen behind, very splendid to behold, 
and arrived at the King's Court, where she was 
received with delight. She was the most beautiful 
young lady at the ball, and the Prince would dance 
with no one else. But she made haste to leave a 
little before the hour fixed, and had time to undress 
before her sisters came home. They told her 8, 

beautiful Princess had been at the ball, with whon1 
the Prince was delighted. They did not know it was 
Cinderella herself. 

Three times Cinderella went to ro) al balls in this 
manner, but the third time she forgot tbe Fairy's 
command, and he:trd elc-ren o'clock strike. She 
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CINDERELLA. 

darted out of the ball-room and ran down stairs in a 
great hurry. But her dress all turned to rags before 
she left the palace, and she lost o~e of her glass 
slippers. The Prince sought for her everywhere, but 
the guard said no one had passed the gate but a poor 
beggar girl. However, the Prince found the slipper, 
and in order to discover where Cinderella was gone, 
he had it proclaimed that he would marry the lady 
who could put on the glass slipper. All the ladies 
tried to wear the slipper in vain, Cinderella's sisters 
also; but when their young sister begged to be 
allowed to try it also, it was found to fit her exactly; 
and, to the Prince's delight, she drew the fellow 
slipper from her pocket, and he knew at once that 
she was his beautiful partner at the ball. So she 
was married to the Prince, and children strewed roses 
in their path as they came out of church. 

Cinderella forgave her sisters, and was so kind to 
them, that she made them truly sorry for their past 
cruelty and injustice. 
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NURSERY DITTIES. 

SEE-SA w, Margery . Daw, 

Jenny shall have a new master; 

Sl1e shall have only a penny a day, 

Because sl1e can work no faster. 

Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 

How does your garde11 grow? 

Silver bells, and cockle sl1ells, 

And pretty n1aids all in a ro,v-. 
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NURSERY DITTIES. 

Jack and Jill went up the hill, 

To fetch a pail of ,vater ; 

J acl{ fell down, and broke l1is cro,vn~ 

And Jill came tumbling after 

Little To1nmy Tucker, 

Sing for your supper. 

What shall lie sing for? 

White bread and butter. 

IIow sl1all l1e cut it, 

\Vitl1out e'er a knife? 

IIo,v shall he 1narry, 

Without e'er a ,vife? 

• 
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NURSERY DITTIES 

Little Juel( Ilorner sat in u corner, 

Eating l1is Christn1as pie; 

He put in l1is thun1b, nnd pulled out a plum, 

And said, "What a good boy am I!" 

Ride a cock-horse to Banbury Cross, 

To see an old lady upon a white horse; 

Rings on her fingers, and bells · on her toes, 

And so she n1akes r.J.usic ,vhcrevcr she goes. 
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NURSERY DITTIES. 

Pat-a-Cake, Pat-a-Cake, baker's man, 

M·ake me a cake as fast as you can ; 

Pat it, and prick it, and mark it with T, 

And send it hon1e for 'rom1ny and me\ 

Little Betty Blue lost her holiday shoe; 

What can little Betty do ? 

Give her anotl1er to matcl1 the otl1cr, 

And then she may ,valk in two. 












