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ine fox,as I've heard fell

He arket some eggs fo selly
He arket all on a market-day,
And sleep on the beacghighway .

Along big bear h@lvy and stout,
Took o scissors and’snipped round about,
SNipPes he Fox's . “Good brush,] say!”
Said &l bear, JMFE my dusting day!”
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When » up with a start,
and he began to smart;
and he began to cry,

this can't be I!™

5 Fine Fox
He began to wond
He began to wonde
“I have a Fine tail, s




“But If it be I,as [ do hope it be,

| know a tell-tale and hell tell me;

If it be I, why he will tell the tail,

And if it be not I, my poor wife will waill”

Off went the Fox wo the tell-tales den.
The tell-tale laughed. The Fox said,"Then,
If I'm not myself since | awoke,

I surely must be an endless Jnke!“







here was an old rabbit, a white rabbit too;
She had so many children she didwt know what to do;

She pinned them all up by the ears to the trees
And said.“Children dear.dont. run of F, if vou please”
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The pup’.rwya are
Thei pappies all are b

The lace all bldw
Beneath _J;h'e :

The puppies| pgp) their

Wide open at 1;]1&
OF ginger-pop, anﬂ
Quite apt to




Humpt.y Dumpty Eﬂt on the baﬂ

All of the players set up a great squall..

All of the players,eleven strong men,

Couldnt make the big fellow get
off it adain!



crocked crocodile once swam a crocked mile
And found & crooked bonnet, the very latest style,
He crocked the ribbon strings,and put en some other things,
And made some crocked faces al some little colored kings







"You leok like a blown up old big, rubber coat;

Though vyour neck is so wide, you cant twitter a note!”
Jeered a mocking-bird Flying that way.

The sea~lion waddled down ofF of his throne

And he gazed where the saucy young bird had just Flown
Then went Fishing for cod in the bay.




he sea-lion sat on a ponderous throne,
A sea-washed and hollowed old harnaced stone,
And he gazed on his realm of the sea:
“1 think I'm a picture. How well 1 would lodk,
If someone should photograph me for a book,
So majestic and grand ,” said he.



WI’]E“ EIIE I‘EII:'I—]'\EEI{!ECI WU&FE‘E‘(EI‘E comne,

Fach announces himself wwith o drum.
“A-r:.p-a-tﬂp —tap %
And he bobs his red cap.

THI"I.‘ t;'iEl"E‘ WOrTns Ell:lDl[t? LET. L3 I'I-E"H"'E' EﬂmE«.rﬂ
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aid the short-hilled young teal,
Nuw,nF cuurﬂe.[ dont steal,

But the lung—]:ui"e»:l old woodcock, all mottled,
Takes ridiculous care

Of his sweets , ] declare.
When he k&epﬁ them securrb# all bottled!




s | was sailing.the sea across,
I met a talkative albatross

Who said ‘It is better to swim than sail;
\You can't suffer ship-wreck in any big gale>










Whn says the dragons are all dead?
Once, Eiazm on the sky,

[ saw, myself, with my own eyes,

A httla dragon Ffly!



he ermine said,"My pretty coat
Is worn in many a land

By kings,— I wear it first, you know,
Their clothes are second-hand!™




WhEn the Farmer trapped the weasels,
“Got you safe!™ | heard him shout.
Pt the weasels gott the measles

And thE}r all broke out:!




Pal: a cake, pat it as all beavers
can,
Pat a mud cake with your tail,
livtle man,
Slap it and mix it with sticks From
' . @ tree;
Every c¢ake helps in the p'ileh,\adnnt

// VO {f:'e?
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he tall giraffe, while bathing.shouts
To little Johnny Quinn,
“0 just come here! It isnt deep,

It's just up to my chin!”




y St.Bernard, old doggie Spat,

Just laughs and laughs when he is hot
He never stops to think of me
Though | am warm as | can be.



There was a pug dog they called Dennis
Wheo travelled as far as old Venice,
And when they asked,How
Do vou like it 2" “Bow-~-wow!”
Said the pug,“lts too wet here For tennis!”



 Thewinl, chewink . chewink ”
Said o little bird,"What do you think?
| didn't wait
For sages great,

But named mysell chewink”




The moose has grown a tufty beard

That hangs beneath his head.

Now don't go up and pull it,please,
For that would be ill-bred !




Sﬁid the spotted and sportive young ounce,
“That old fat armadillo ['ll crounce!
He rolled up like a ball;

He was no ball at all
For [ tried him and he wouldnt bounce!™



: I 'he gardener and potato-bug
Once played at hide-and-seek,

All Monday . Tuesday, Wednesday, T hursday.

all the week .

Friday



And when the gardener found the bug,
Now what: do you think of that?—

He Found the bug had stayed each day
On the rim of his straw hat |




he call* is but a baby

| learned From my l:[l'?ﬁ': pa,
But should you think a child so big
Would cry so fFor his ma?



I saw alpacas . frowsy Furred,
All FEEding on the plain,
But later, in the Zoo | saw

Just one of them again:

And he was sleek , his L
Quite neatly. He was blacker
Hed changed his name and he was known




A sosling once stopped in his play
0 gaze on a swan. Now | say,
When | get big and fat
[ shall look just like that!”
But he still is a goose, to this day.



“On the snow let us pla
All the cold dﬂ}’*dﬁ_}"-ﬁj’f

Sings the brisk lictle chickadee , brave lictle chap!
“Day-day-day,”is his song
Al the cald winter lopg

toke their Top.
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“Nlow what carf be the :.----*i‘ these rhymes?”
Said a sailor whoread at odd/times.
A gl stole the h'-.-sgaﬁ&"

£ aid [/ <Jackie\ just
For yotr' now” see the fast of thise rhymes”

O !




The End.
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