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A Greaf Pet

I iHle B iise,

You're a terrible tease,

I'm bound to say,
In a 9cnero| way ’
You tear your f‘r‘o\:ks
And soil your socks
QuH‘C twice a doy,
You chatterbox .
What! head on my knces?
A kiss, mummy, P‘CO\SC.
A | ittle Louise,
You're a-terrible tease,
But you are my heartsecase,

Little Louise.






Mother's RISS (/,).;\\

—]Tw.é stans that “qh’r ‘:;\\4/} \\
The sky at r\igh’r, I@;\:\\/.Lf =
The dew drops inthegrass, - =~
The violets blue
And daisies too,
That curtsey when you pass,
And flutter when you meet,
A.nd 5hyly kiss your f@Ci‘;
Stars and dew drops, violéts, daisies,
Who can ever sing your prois.c:)?
U vou that make ||]‘e sweet;
But sweeter than the sweets you
brlnq
Surm mer, autumn, winter, spl‘i ng,
Sweeter this,
Mothers Kiﬁj!






[f‘ you PI@CLSC :

((
Pray, lithe sheep, may
| pluck as | pass
The dear little flowers that
row in the grass?
Do you think that there still will be plenty to eat?
[l try not to w‘rumplc the grass with my fecjf.”

“My dear) said H\‘c sheep, you may Pluck as
you pass
The dear littHe flowerzs that grow in
the grassiis
We think there will still be sufficient
tolseat,
And as for the feor of your dear littHe oot
THCy'II- certainly make us
the meadow
more sweet )




The Crew of 2
the Nancy Jee.

PoHyS the mate of the Nancy lLee, ¢
~ And Tom is the skipper bold,
They sail together

[ rouqh wind and weathenr, §
And they are the crew, all fq‘d.

ln their taut and trim litHe
boatl ‘l"lwey ride

Away oer the brith blue sea, 2=

With hands ever ready, =5§

And hearts ever steady,

Whatever the donqer‘\s .
may be .

And a smarter crew will never™
be found,

Thouqh you may search the whole

world round.




Thc Chm\g’rm as
@foclq ng.

i l dont believe that .

Claus will com

you and me

Said little crip =
pled NeH,‘f

‘cause we a

S0 poor you
And then | ;
dont belieVe -
the ‘chi rnblcy

"wide enough

for him,

D’yc think that Santa

Claus will come , when

all the ||q vts are dim ;

Of course , he comes to every one, decu vhether
rich or poor;

Now go to bed, dear Nell” said Na n, hell come

. to m'LJM) I'm sure?

[ donrnt kihow 1 Lau gl\lﬂ\l\L,V or nf L)\)JIUH he crept,

But sure nouql\ hc’ visited the room where Nd[\/é'gpf.

He f lHed poor Nellie's biOC‘—(ll\Li,QHd Nan was l!(JI\f
be sure,

That Santa Claus loves every one however rich

O PO O



My Pussy.
W}\o is it that lies all day,

[n the nursery fender, say,
Purring 5of’r|y on the mat?
, Pussy cat,

Who s it that steals the /;6/1?
Breaks the best blue china dish?
/ am bound to say (15 that

Puss y cal.

Pussy dear, they make
ou bear
Of these sins more than
vour share;
Give my love, and
tell them that,
Pussy cat.
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I{'s cerfainly neat, dear,
1t really is sweef, dear, -

A neat little, sweet little hat.
You dont mean o SCI}I,CICOI“,V
You've made it *o~—c|oy, dear?

You surprise me,but Im bound to say that.

[ts the latest new shape, dear,
: [+ matches .hcr'copc, dears
[F'm glad you like Dollys new hat.
The other old one, dear,
[s fadcd and done ,dear;

| cant let her qo out with that.

LiH\o%m\pf\c(( and printed by E . Nicter
at Nuremberg .
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