





She didn't know whal to do
She gave them some brofh
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iA stands for Animals

&° Both great and small,
Thatare coming fo see'us
Ogeandall. /

G
B forthe Bear
¢That climbsupa tree:
Heislooking sofierce.
* Whatdoeshe see?

L0y

&



isfor
" 0f one htimp or two,
’ w*hg;d@e?ﬁlg trdvels

‘\ And woyld capfyou.

4The Donkey isa deyerbeast

To ride. to work.or play:
Bekind tohim and heis sure
To serveyouZall the day.




al -\\- P

cock horse

Gupon a whife %

Qo on her fingers

( fand &on her toes,

ﬁnd s0 she makes@




ing,dong, B
Pussy’s in the_
Who put her in?
Little Tommy Green.
Who pulled ber out?
Little Tommy Trout.
What a naughty §, was that,
To drown poor-pussy e

- Who never did any harm,_
Butkilled the o €

(nkis fofbersof@e. )

|
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TheLlephanis e largestane ,
[ ‘ai.s'/lllgdgr éq'?;qn'.

Ofallthe
Hehasal n?,truuk“ lsee
ilas small canbe

You all knowBrer Fox

So 5]1‘&%%@;&0.5& ?

He'Sneaks inthefapmyard

Onthickenstospy,
I}Hsflﬁg’isﬁﬁﬁéfellqw
elivesinourold tree,
“Hisvoiceisvery mellt
Hecorries gnd sing e.




éere is the funny little Goal
Thatloves sowellto play:
He'll pull your Go-Cart” &

likea horse
Aslongasyou will say.

h!hereis the horse
y ith his saddle on.
/ All ready to take you away
Oh!how would you like to
<pop on his back,
Andrride onhim every day?



$ociio®

@eedle,deedle,dumpling, '
My son John. 5;%;

Went {Oa withhis =7 on.

One & mrf,{heo{her& on,

Deedle.deedle.dumpling,
My son John.



Pussy @ pussy @

' where have you been?

1ve ‘been fo Lond(m |
pllSASy ,.d?.pﬂssy ﬂg
what did youdo there?
frlgbiened alittle

Qunder the
)

o™




(llsfor Ibex
-So swiftarid sy,
elivesinthe A g,s

“And climbs veryhigh.



3KAf0r k?ngaroo .
A creature veryssifa
His tail,it grew aynd”r .Pquf
Until it nearly

g2¢ didfortwo.

9

T his is the lion
The greatking of beasts,
Helivesin the jungle, ..

And has many feaéts,




Humpty-Dumiphysy

5 and all the£ men

%o

anot put Humpty |
umpty fogether
. again.



Aswarm Of g%m ine
Isworth a silver _—
A swarm of bees in July

Is not wortha =

S X OLd S ¥ Ly



J]fﬂ is fonjﬂa\nkey §
Out attheZoo; .

““He looks so funny .

_..Asheblinks at you.

2 heNightingale,
" Pthe sweetest bird,

Whointheevening late
Can ger theland be clearly.

- hear
Carolling'to his mate.
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t Ahostrichi€abigbighird- -

‘ Am';i himyou ha%;é g'giﬂy-heard ;
| We'ike him for hisfeathers rare;

Justseehow proudhe stands upthere.

(%&gshere are two
are fat through and through
Oh how they do squeal o

Whenhurta great deal !



@m’é’“a fat@ a
% of Bombay, J

Who was smol\ing one

d éme A T
Flew away with his \ &

Wlpcb vexed the fai}
Ul Bombay

G NR ’




£urly locks! Curly locks!
 wilt thou be mine?
Thou shalt not wash =53
 noryet feed ﬂ»e syine;
\ But sit ona =
and sewa fine seam.
And feed upon 1%

sugar and cream.




ouwill know himanottierday

Bet methe qua a intrody
An anima?noig l%ﬂdtfﬂf&_
Aithough hisname you cannt say

Rreindeer livesin the Laplands cold
z?\nd starts toworkwhen not veryold
Thepeople think him thefriend ofmen
Because hepulls their sleds for them.



rﬁbas | has hisheme near the
< __far North Pole.
Mid the banks of snow andice:
He's aqueer looking fellow butvery good
For he gives us his furso nice. =

The ligerhasasoft furcoat
ind isabeast of prey:
fies weaker animals itsfood,
And-seeks them nightand day.



Kobert ;P;fg%
fellow tine,

Can you shoe
thisgof mine?

~ %es.good sitfhatl can
As well as anyother &

Here agiandthere aprod.
And now, good sif-

yourhls s|




Rock-a-bye =&
the %% top,
When the wind blows
the 5= will rock,
When the bough bend s
the cradlewill fall,
yOWﬂ Wi" COmC”1T

2

= and all.
W s\ @ > s







Hereisthe wolf,who snarls sofierce,
Heuslookmg for prey, | know;

Soifyou should see him crouching near
Toasafe placeyoumust go.

is is a squirrel; [msureyouwill say,
0 asquirrel’ first cousin is he,
eisXerus




Robbm the RZﬁ;ﬁ*

sa1e more meat
than fourscore mé@
He ate d? 4 K

Fandalin popg



b e R S

And a merty old soul was Ipe
He called for his
And e called for ms%

A
4

three. A

Every fiddler, fe had a
And avery fine ‘had he,
Twee tweedle dee, tweedle dee,

went the fiddlers.
Oh, there’s none so rare,
As cang compare
ole and his
“three.
; o)




g{l;eYak this is :
'Who livesin the mountains:
Along tails his,
Hell drink at the fountains.

f‘.his is the Zebrd ofwhoin you have
heard

‘Thestripesin his coat they aremari
He gallops about,but will comeat aword
IFfood hethinks thereisany. - /




(Mew, mew says the z=(
Gruntgrunt goes theg
And squeak goes the e
To-whusays the é
Caw, cawsays fhe =
Quack.quach says the =5
And what sparrows

say you know.
| R 7o T
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DR
Ifall the world wasAppleﬁa
#And a“’rbe sea was mk

Whal sbould webaveyfor drink
A |
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Jack and Jll]

gmﬁ s



g;:me under my. )
Qnd Il give yocft

a slice of &5
And when | bal\e :
3 I'll give you & ‘=

ﬁf [ am not mistaken.

W WaN




€T|(ere was anold
Sold puddings and ==
She went to the &%
And dust flew m
her e
Wbﬂe ’rfvyroug]z the
- streets,
To all she meefs.




L A oA
Azt came ﬁddlmg

With a pmrv of 2

under her arm;
She could singnothing
but- & de dee,

e & kdsmarrled
Tb’rbe qub]e * §







STORIES

AND




