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THE LITTLE GLUTTONS. 

HREE fat little brothers | 
Once lived in Dundee, 

The greediest youngsters 
You ever did see. 

  

One day said their father, 
“ My children give ear, 

i've sent for a playmate 
To sup with you here.” p |



10 SMILES AND FROWNS. 

The boys were delighted, 

They shouted with glee 

At thought of the “ goodies ” 

To come with their tea. 

With eye-lids wide open, 

And smacking of chops, 

They watched the provisions 

Come in from the shops. 

And when on the table, 

The dainties were dress d, 

They hardly were willing 

To wait for the guest. 

— But soon came their father, 

And slowly he led 

A queer little body, 

Enveloped in red,



THE LITTLE GLUTTONS. 11 

Who wore a long mantle 
And cap, with a veil, 

Which hid him completely, 
As coating of mail. 

They gave him a greeting, 
Right hearty, I Wist ; 

And shook through his mittens, 
His hard little fist. 

A moment in silence, 
They wondering sat ; 

But supper was ready, 
They had not to wait. 

‘ 

As soon as at table, 
They gathered around, 

The stranger grew restless 
And uttered a sound.:
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Among the nice dishes 

He poked all about ; 

The children were startled— 

He ate with a snout ! 

He jumped on the table ; 

On four feet he went ; 

He guzzled and erunted, 

And seemed quite content. 

A pig on the table! - 

Then shouted the boys— 

But still he kept eating 

In spite of the noise. : 

« Now see,” said the father, 

“ A playmate for you; 

For as he is acting, 

You frequently do.



THE LITTLE GLUTTONS. 13 

Like him, you are willing 
To feast all the day ; 

‘Till you are too stupid 
To work or to play. 

“I trust you'll resemble 
The creature no more ; 

So now we will drive him 
Right out from the door. 

“ But if my dear children 
Are greedy again, 

I will take them to visit 
The pig in his pen.” 

With hooting they hurried 
The pig from his meal ; 

He trotted out quickly, 
With many a squeal. 
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The fat little brothers 

All lived to be men, 

Yet never ate supper 

With pig in his pen.
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‘base ; 
As squirrel or ee 

Above it was waving | 
A noble old tree ; ‘ 

Around it the saveninl 
; Was green as could be.  
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There early each morning, 

Young faces came 10 ; 

As fresh as the roses, 

Where dew-drops have been ; 

And children in dresses 

As neat as a pin, 

Were cheerfully ready 

For school to begin. 

And oh! how they studied ; 

They spelt and they read, 

They wrote and they ciphered, 

And lessons they said. 

They sewed on their patchwork, 

T'o make a nice spread ; 

Or practised at knitting 

On garters instead. 

The light of the school-room, 

Was Margaret Lee ;
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Beloved by the children, 
How happy was she; 

She moved round among them, 
Their progress to see, 

And cheerfulness followed 
Her footsteps so free. 

The last of their duties 
Was dearer than play,— . 

It was the sweet singing, 
That finished the day. 

And when it was over, 
All laughingly gay, 

To home in the distance, 
They scattered away. 

The children who gathered 
So happily there, 

Grew wiser and better 
In Margaret’s care :
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Like sails that are wafted 

By winds that are fair, 

And blossoms that open 

In sunniest air.



THE FLY AND THE PROFESSOR. 

  

PALA 

OnE bitter cold morning, — 
A limping old fly, 

Was hungry and chilly, 
And ready to die. 

His wings were disabled, 
He scarcely could crawl ; 

By wearisome stages, 
He crept down the wall.
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At last on a table, 

He landed his feet, 

Quite hopeful of lighting 

On something to eat. 

Of books, pens and papers, 

There was a supply ; 

But nothing that promised 

To nourish the fly ; 

For though he was hungry, 

He hardly could think, 

He'd relish a dinner 

Of wafers or ink. 

A learned Professor 

Was sitting near by; 

He watched with attention 

The wretched old fly ;
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And just as the insect 
Was quite in despair, 

The gentle Professor 
Arose from his chair ; 

And soon of nice sugar, 
He brought a supply, 

And feasted the hungry,— 
The desolate fly. 

The creature thus rescued, 
He took for a pet; 

And never its welfare, 
Was known to forget. 

The fly was thus guarded 
Till winter was o'er; 

Then fully recruited, 
He flew from the door.



DEAR MOTHER. 

SVP IAD 

O let me thread your 
needle, Mother, 

It hurts your eyes, I 

know ;    You used to tie my 

3 Ss cotton, Mother, 

When first I learned to sew. 

I like to run for you, dear Mother ; 

I am not tired at all. 

How many steps you took, dear Mother, 

For me, when I was small. 

  

ac
l 
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If I am through my life, dear Mother, 
As kind as I can be ; 

I never can repay, dear Mother, 
What you have done for me.



-THE AWKWARD BOY. 

  

Sa id 
POWs 

Aw awkward boy was Enoch Crane, 

He heard it every day ; 

His clumsy boots and elbows sharp, 

Were always in the way. 

He never rose to cross the room, 

But some unlucky chair, 

Was sure to trip him as he walked, 

Or give his coat a tear.
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His head and hat were loth to part ; 
His clothes were full of dust; 

His hands were destitute of gloves, 
And in his pockets thrust, 

But chiefly, when at table placed, 
His awkward manners shone : 

He never saw the butter-knife, 
But always used his own. 

He spilled his tea upon the cloth, 
« In rivulets and seas : 

Or dropped his over-loaded plate, 
And caught it on his knees. 

And if he thought to be polite, 
And hand his neighbor bread, 

He gave it such a sudden jerk, 
She trembled for her head.
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Of mind and heart, enough had he, 

To make a charming boy ; 

But no one, for his awkwardness, 

His presence could enjoy. 

Thus wit and worth are oft obscured 

- By manners impolite ; 

As mist can hide the brightest stars, 

That gem the brow of night.



DAME TROUNCER. 

—V—oOrrrnrsaeee ees sa eeeeeee5_ee ese est 

Dame TROUNCER kept, in olden times, 

The strictest school in town ; 

She always wore a kerchief stiff, 

And cap with awful crown. 

She sat upon a high-backed chair, 

Her ferule in her hand ; 

And looked about with stately air, 

As born but to command.
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Her lips were thin, her nose was hook’d, 

Her eyes were twinkling gray ; 

Ah! wo betide the luckless child, 

That dared to disobey. 

Of punishments she had a score, 

Of every sort and kind ; 

From those that made the body smart, 

To those that crushed the mind. 

Split-quills she placed on talking tongues ; 

Her ferule slapped the hand; 

And children, tied with back to back, 

For hours were made to stand. 

The dunce-block was the shameful seat, 

For idle scholars kept ; 

And not a boy in school so brave, 

But sitting there, he wept. 
7



DAME TROUNCER. 83 

A foolscap tall, was added too, 
The culprit’s fault to show ; 

It’s gaudy tassels dangling o’er 
The doleful face below. 

Ah! lessons oft were studied well, 
For fear of such disgrace ; 

None loved to wear the foolscap tall, 
Or take the dunce’s place. 

Dame Trouncer now is dead and gone,— 
The school-house tumbled down: ‘ 

But grandpapas remember well, * % 
The strictest school in town. —



GOOD NIGHT. 

NOISY band, 
From “Nursey’s” 
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7 ‘No painter bold, 

hand, 

They come to bid 

On canvass old, 

Has sketched a fairer sight. 

Their bath has shed 

The roses red 3 

Upon their dimpled cheeks;
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But on their tops, 

The limpid drops 

Have play’d the strangest freaks. 

The stiffest hair 

Has changed its air, 

To order now reclaimed ; 

And silken curls, 

Like naughty girls, 

Look sheepish and ashamed. 

Their simple slips, 

With graceful dips, 

Have left their shoulders bare ; 

And plainly show, 

From knee to toe, 

How round and white they are. 

Now lowly stoop 

The little group,
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And fold their hands with care ; 

With lifted eyes, 

And earnest guise, 

They lisp their evening prayer. 

The kiss goes round,— 

Good nights resound,— 

They flit like things of air.



POOR PATRICK. 

  

Four children small poor Patrick had, 
He other wealth had none ; 

He loved each rosy child as well 
As if he had but one. 

While in the harvest field for them, 
_ He toiled one summer’s day, 

His little son had followed him, 
To frolic in the hay. 

; wy ‘ 

=
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The father paused and wiped his brow, 

While sighing wearily ; 

The smiling child uprose in haste,— 

A happy thought had he. 

He tottered to a spring just by; 

The rude old cup he filled,— 

With earnest care he brought it back, 

And not a drop was spilled. 

The father kissed his little one, 

And then the water quaffed ; 

The child looked on and clapped his hands, 

And merrily he laughed. 

Oh, sweeter was that simple drink, 

By thoughtful love outpoured, 

Than all the wine so dearly bought, 

To grace a monarch’s board.



THE PROUD VASE. 

A Cutna Vase, with painted side, 

An earthen Crock by chance espied ; 

“ How dare you thrust your ugly face 

So near my beauty ?” said the Vase. 

“My maker formed me as you see,” 

The Crock replied, with dignity ; 

“Why you should boast, I cannot say, 

For you, like me, are made of clay.”
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The foolish child, of beauty vain, 

Despises often features plain ; 

But she who gives such feelings place; 

Ts quite as silly as the Vase.



THE OLD HEARTH BRUSH. 

aera 

THERE was a time when I was new, 

And gay with painting bright; 

T wore a cord and tassel then, 

My hair was long and white. 

One day a newly-married pair 

Selected me to buy ; 

Now I shall leave this stupid shop, 
And have some fun, thought; I. 

6
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But no; they put me in a room 

As neat as it could be, 

Where not a creature ever came, 

And there was naught to see. 

At length there was a blessed change, 

When weary months had been; 

A fire was kindled on the hearth,— 

They let the sunlight in. 

And soon a kind old nurse appeared, 

A baby on her knee; 

And O, to watch that little thing 

Was fun enough for me. 

At first it seemed a mop of clothes, 

- All tumbled in a heap; 
It nothing did for weeks and weeks, 

But cry, aud cat and sleep.



THE OLD MEARTH BRUSH. 

And yet the visiters declared 

It was a noble child; 

Just like its father when it frowned; 

Its mother—when it smiled. 

All this the parents took for praise, 

A thing most strange to me, 

For such an ugly little face 

I never chanced to see. 

I think the baby fancied me, 

Its eyes it oft would keep, 

With earnest glances fixed on me, 
Until it went to sleep. — 

The hearth was swept exceeding clean, 

Yet I was used with care, 

For nursey never scratched my back, 

Nor burnt my bristling hair. 

43
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That was a happy, happy time, 

But soon it hurried by ; 

The baby grew a sturdy boy,— 

The sufferer was I. 

When he could talk, and run about, 

A wilful child was he ; 

Although he had a hundred toys, 

He chose to play with me. 

I did not want for exercise ; 

I served him for a gun— 

A fishing-rod—a walking stick, 
And horse to ride upon. ~ 

To injure me, appeared to be 

The urchin’s chief desire ; 

Whene’er the nurse was out of sight, 

He poked me in the fire. 

ie aie : ,
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I hoped the smell the truth would tell, 
And he would get a cuff; 

But nursey never noticed it, 
For she had taken snuff. 

At last my every lock was singed, 
_ And I was bald in spots ; 
My gaudy paint was worn and bruised, 

My cord was torn to jots. 

Just then a stylish stove they bought; 
They closed the chimney wide ; 

My usefulness was over now, 
And I was thrown aside. 

Here in the garret, lone and cold, 

Neglected now I lie; 

And like the poet lodging here, 

I write my history.



MY NEEDLE. 

AM happy sewing here,— 
Little Needle thou art dear; 

While thou movest to and 
fo. | 

Pleasant thoughts will come 
and go. 

I think about the merry play, 

I had with brother yesterday ; 

The pretty toys and story-books, 

The gardens, fields, and little brooks; — 
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a 

Of mother’s gentle kiss at night ; 
Of father’s praise when I do right ; 
Of God, who all these joys has given, 
And of the shining home in heaven. 
I am happy sewing here, 
Little needle, thou art dear ; 
While thou movest to and fro, 
Happy thoughts will come and go.



‘he 

PUNCH. 

~ Poor Punch, she was an ugly cat, 
The torment of the house, 

On stolen dainties she was fed, 
And scorned to eat a mouse. 

Her once black coat was dusty brown, 
With every hair on end; 

To smoothe it down, like other cats 
She would not condescend, 
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PUNCH, §1 

She loved to sharpen well her claws 
On knotty Walnut logs, 

And with arched back to stand, and spit 
Defiance at the dogs. | 

All day long, in every place, 

You met her unawares ; 

At night she roused you out of sleep, 
By mewing on the stairs. 

One friend had Punch, a negro child, 
Who loved the ugly thing, 

And thought her darling cat, at least, 

Might “look upon a king.”



THE CANDY FROLIC. 

A TRUE STORY. 

Tue kitchen chimney roared with fire ; 
Although the night was wet, 

Amelia and two roguish friends, 
Had for a frolic met. 

_Amelia’s mother with the sick, 
That night had gone to sit,— 

Now “ taffy-boilings,” “ candy scrapes,” 
She never would permit.



THE CANDY FROLIG. 

The children first molasses bought, 
From out a neighbor's shop, 

And then a shallow “ spider” took, 
And filled it to the top. 

The heat was great, and very soon, 
The hot molasses rose, 

They snatched it boiling from the fire, 
And spilt it on their clothes. 

And when they dared to put it back, 
They stirred it all the while, 

And each in turn a martyr stood 
Before the burning pile. 

At. last, when almost dead with heat, 
They found it tiresome fun, 

And having tasted it again, 
They thought it must be done.
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They poured it in an open dish, 

And set it in the air; 

The spider on the table put, 

And left it standing there. 

The candy was not done enough, 

And to their fingers clung ; 

They could not pull it smooth and white, 

But stringing there it hung. 

It now was late, and well they knew 

The cook would soon appear, 

And every noise the shutters made, 

Aroused their guilty fear. 

They daubed the candy on the chairs ; 

They dropped it on the floor ; 

And covered with a coating thick 

The knob of every door.



THE CANDY FROLIC. 

Unwillingly convinced at last, 
It never would be hard, 

They rolled it in a woollen cloth, 
And threw it in the yard. 

Then busily they went to work 
To get the kitchen clean, 

That not a piece to tell the tale 

Should anywhere be seen. 

But when they raised the spider up, 
They were distressed to see 

Three little spots the legs had burnt, 
As black as they could be. 

In vain they tried to get them out, 
With water, soap and sand, 

In witness of the “candy scrape,” 
They seemed resolved to stand.
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The cook returned at ten o'clock, 

The visitors were gone ; 

And weeping, in her little bed, 

Amelia was alone. 

“ To-morrow I will tell the truth,” 

At length she firmly said ; 

She fell asleep, and when she woke, 

The morning sky was red. 

Her mother, who had just returned, 

Was standing at her side; 

“And so,” she said, “ while I was gone, 

A ‘candy scrape’ you tried.” 

For she had traced the sticky marks 
Upon the kitchen wall, 

And when she saw the spider marks, 
She understood it all.
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The child confessed with tears her. fault,— 
Forgiveness she obtained; 

And never by a ‘ candy scrape,’ 
Again her mother pained. 

€



LAZY HARRY. 

PDP ALN 

THE daylight is breaking, 

The robins are waking ; 

The ant has been busy 

For almost an hour; 

The bee is out buzzing 

From flower to flower. 

The squirrels are eating ; 

The lambs are all bleating; 

The chickens are risen 

With crowing and cluck ; 

And merrily swimming, 

Are goslings and duck.
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Your sister and brother, 
Are greeting each other; 
Then up, little Harry, 

As quick as you can ;— 
A boy that is lazy, 

Won’t make a great man.



GRANDMAMA’S BIBLE. 

AT grandmama’s, our holidays, 

We children always spent, 

And oft when tired of noisy plays, 

To sit with her I went. 

And what a happy child was I, 

When she upon her knee, © 

Would let the great old Bible lie, 

And pictures find for me.



GRANDMAMA’S BIBLE. 63 

And then of Joseph she would tell ; 

Of Moses and of Ruth; 

And of the infant Samuel, 

And David’s shepherd youth. 

Then she would sit so sweet and calm, 

While I the Bible took, 
And read a short and easy psalm 

From out the holy Book. | 

Long esses oft misled me so, 

That funny words I made, 

She kindly my mistakes would show, 

And no contempt betrayed. 

And when I laid the Bible by, 
Sweet counsel she would give, 

Which to remember I shall try 

As long as I shall live. 

 



THE CRY BABY. 

Wuen Lucy was an infant, 
The nurse would often say, 

This fretting, crying baby 
Will deafen me some day. 

And as the child grew older, 
Her lungs increased in power, 

She gave them constant practice, 
By screaming every hour.
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She cried when she was sleepy 

Or hungry, cross or sick, 

And oh! when nursey washed her, 

How she would yell and kick. 

When she could run and prattle, 

She'd cry and hold her breath, 

~ Until her loving parents 

Were almost scared to death, 

She sniffled, whined and whimpered, 

Her fists thrust in her eyes,— 

She screeched, and roared and bellowed, 

Till weary with her cries. 

Her face was always dirty 

Where tears had streaked it down, 

Her mouth was stretched with erying; 

She wore a constant frown. 

9 
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66 SMILES AND FROWNS. 

Her parents punished,—coaxed her, 
But it was all in vain ; 

The next unwelcome trifle 

Would set her off again. 

At last, when she was seven, 

And not improved a bit, 
They were resolved to cure her, 

And thus they managed it. 

They said, since like a baby 
T’o act, she seemed inclined, 

They'd treat her like a baby, 
Until she changed her mind. 

They dressed her like an infant, 
In long and flowing frocks ; 

Her hair was closely shaven,— 
They put her feet in socks.
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They hired a sturdy woman, 
Long armed, and six feet high, 

To come and nurse Miss Lucy 
Until she ceased to cry. _ 

At first poor Lucy struggled, 
She pushed and yell’d and fought, 

But she was held the tighter ; 

Her struggles were for naught. 

She had to take her supper 

From out a bowl of pap, 

And then be trotted after, 

Upon the nurse’s lap. 

Two days the child was noisy, 
The third her cries were less ; 

The fourth she pleaded, sniffling, 
To wear another dress.
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The fifth she only whimpered, 

And did not dare to bawl; 

The sixth, her fault was conquered— 

She did not cry at all. 

And when the week was over, 

The nurse was sent away, 

And Lucy, changed completely, 

Was merry at her play. 

Miss Lucy’s baby clothing 

Was in the nursery kept, 

To show her as a warning, 

When she too often wept. 

But soon it seemed a story 

Improbable and wild, 

That happy little Lucy, 

Was once a “ erying child.”
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SISTER JENNIE. 

ONO POI 

N elder sister, Jennie, 
Has certain things 

to do; 

And others,—quite 

as many, 

  

To carefully eschew. 

Be patient with the baby, 
Though he has fretful ways, 

‘Twill make him pleasant, may be, 
To see your smiling face.
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If discontent is brewing 

In any little one, 

Break off what you are doing, 

To make a moment's fun. 

When quarrels have been started, 

Then speak in accents mild, 

Till all are tender-hearted, 

And sweetly reconciled. 

Oh, hasten not to father, 

A sister’s fault to tell, 

But hide her error rather, 

And teach her to do well. 

Obedient and respectful, 

Let all your manners be ; 

For if you are neglectful, 

The children soon will be.
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SISTER JENNIE. 75 

Thus all by kindly treating, 

In harmony may dwell, 

Like spotless petals meeting 

To form the lily bell. |



MY DEAR LITTLE GARDEN. 

ON NNN ee ™ 

   
ge 

\z (t LOVED my little garden, 
. Beside the northern wall, 

(\o)\ G3) Though it had few attrac- 
\ ae y tions, 

And was exceeding small. 

I trod its narrow pathways, 

With my unsteady feet, 

And very hard I labored, 

To make its borders neat.
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MY DEAR LITTLE GARDEN. 79 

I buried once a peach stone, 

Where now the peach tree grows ; 

I planted there the crocus, 

The violet and the rose. 

My seeds would never prosper ; 

The reason who can say ? 

To see if they were sprouting, 

I dug them up each day. 

My radishes were stunted, 

They were too closely sown ; 

But then I had a cabbage, 

That I was proud to own. 

But O, the sweetest pleasure, 
My garden could convey, 

Was when I plucked for mother, 
A beautiful bouquet.



LOST CHILD. 

PS? OOOO 

OST Child! two youthful 

voices cried ; 

Then sounded forth the 

bell, 

To happy homes on every 

- RRs side, 

The mournful news to tell, 

  

I saw two boys in humble dress, 

With faltering footsteps come ; 
Their faces told of deep distress, 

In those they left at home. 

as 
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“LOST CHILD!” 81 

Most anxiously they looked around, 

And scanned each face they met; 

And then “Lost Child!” aloud would 

sound, | 

In tones I can’t forget. 

The children passed from out my sight, 

While I the picture drew 

Of all their wretchedness that night, 

Till very sad I grew. 

But soon I heard a sound of fun, 

And on our steps there sat 
The criers and the missing one, 

Without a shoe or hat. 

His plump, round face was rosy red, 
His mouth was on the grin, 

He held a monstrous slice of bread, 

Which he was thrusting in. 
11
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And him, the while, his brothers eyed 

With evident delight ; 

As if were not in the co 

Sq beautiful a sight. 

untry wide,



THE OLD CHIMNEY CORNER. 

NN i ae ee a ee 

KH FORE the days of stoves 
and grates, 

(Which freeze — our 
feet, and roast our 

pates, ) 
The workmen _ laid, 

with honest pride, 
The a. foundations, long and wide 

Of the Old Chimney Corner. 

  

Its ample space an oven held, 
Whose baking never was excelled ;
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To see it filled with bread and pies, 

The children watched
 with wondering eyes 

From the Old Chimney Corner. 

And when the flying sparks betrayed 

What stores of soot the wood had made ; 

No trembling sweep W% ever known, 

In filthy rags, to climb alone 

From the Old Chimney Corner. 

But when the day was wet and raw, 

The fire was heaped with dryest straw 

That caught and roared, and upward 

blazed, 

While merry shouts the children raised 

From the Old Chimney Corner. 

When wintry storms were howling round, 

The traveller @ welcome found ;
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The hungry poor a meal might eat, 

And occupy the warmest seat 

In the Old Chimney Corner. 

How many evenings, gathered there, 

The happy children, free from care, 

Have earnestly their stories told, 

While safely sheltered from the cold 
In the Old Chimney Corner. 

Those children now have older grown, 

And some have houses of their own; 

Yet on the past they love to dwell, 

And all of them remember well 

The Old Chimney Corner.



ETTA’S THOUGHT. 

A rte child at evening 

Was looking at the sky, 

“ What are the stars, dear Mother ®” 

She questioned thoughtfully. 

“The stars are worlds, my darling,” 

The mother’s voice replied, 

“And God who made our dwelling, 

Those worlds has beautified.”
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Then spoke the little Etta, 

With earnest, sad surprise, 

“T always thought, dear Mother, 

That stars were angel’s eyes !”



WELL LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 

rr
 ~ 

One mother had we, 

How lovely was she! 

d brother. 
Dear sister an 

lying; As pale she was 

She bade us, when dying; 

To love one another. 

And ‘when she was dead, 

We stood by her bed, 

Dear sister and brother ; 

We thought her but sleeping, 

And answered her, weeping, 

“Well love one another.”
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That: vow, for her sake, 

We never will break— 

Dear sister and brother. 

But daily more dearly, 
More truly, sincerely 

We'll love one another. 

We'll have but one mind; 

Be gentle and kind, 
Dear sister and brother ; 

With no rude contention, 
Nor slightest dissension, 

We'll love one another! 

In sickness and health, 

In want and in wealth, 

Dear sister and brother ; 

In seasons of gladness, 
In trial and sadness, 

We'll love one another !



THE OLD PUMP. 

  

Ws children had a well at home, 

It was so very deep, 

We were forbid to touch the ropes, 

Or down it take a peep. 

But with the pump at grandmamas, 

We had delightful fun ; 

We loved to make the handle fly, 

And see the water run.
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Small dimpled hands were often placed 

To stop the flowing spout ; 

While through the fingers, flying jets 

Would sprinkle all about. 

And when at last'the water came, 

And gushed with double might ; 

We said, “it is Niagara!” 

And shouted with delight. 

Sometimes we pouted rosy lips 

One cooling draught to get ; 

Then what a spattering we took 

On dress and pantalette. 

When summer came with scorching heat, 

Our*frjend the pump, grew dry ; 

And:hissed and groaned distressingly, 

As it were like to die. 

‘“ ’
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We moistened well its husky throat ; 
Its loosened arm we plied, 

‘Till from its mouth there flowed again 

The rushing, shining tide. 

And what a beard of icicles 

In winter it displayed ! 

And what a splendid sliding place 
The surplus water made ! 

But I must stop; I might as well 
Attempt to count the stars, 

As properly to praise our pet 

The pump at Grandmama’s.



THE MITTENS. 

It snowed, I met two little maidens, 
All cloaked and hooded warm ; 

The eldest was but six years old, 
Of slight, but graceful form. 

An earnest look was on her features ; 
A look of tender care ; 

As safely o’er the icy pavement 
She led her sister fair.
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And where their hands were closely clasp- 

ing, 

The elder child’s were bare; 

The little one had both their mittens, 

And wore a double pair ! 

I could have kissed her stiffened fingers, 

Who this kind deed had done, 

And willingly the cold had suffered, 

To guard the little one.



POOR THING. 

“HE cold night air 
Is on her hair; 

Her feet are bare. 

Her clothing spare 
Can never warm 

That childish form, 

In such a storm; 

The poor thing! 
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She has no bed ; 

Her lips once red, 

Are pale instead 

For want of bread. 

Is no help nigh ? 

And must she lie 

Down here to die ; 

The poor thing! 

Some hope of cheer ! 

A man is near, } 

He does not see her. 

His home is here; 

Glad children greet 

His coming feet, 

And kiss the sleet 

From his face.
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The keen wind blows; 

Her feet are froze, 

Yet on she goes 

Through cold and snows; 
The crowd go past 
The poor outcast ; 

Worn out at last, 

Down she drops. 

A sempstress, late 
At work has sate ; 

Though mean her state, 
Her heart is great ; 

She sees the fall, 

And wraps her all— 
Her scanty shawl 

Round the child.
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She bears her o’er 

One crossing more, 

And stands before 

Her humble door ; 

A fire is there, 

And food to spare, 

And tender care 

For the child.



THE FIRE. 

SOD LOD DLA Fw ws 

Tue fire it is pleasant, 

At coming of night, 

When children sit round it 

With faces as bright, 

And list to the kettle 

That sings to repeat, 

While lazily swinging, 

The comforts of heat. 

The fire it is wondrous, 

When roaring and red,
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It glows ‘neath the bellows, 
And lights the dark shed, 

While near stands the blacksmith, 
To beat the hot bars, 

And sparks are set flying 
Like wandering stars. 

The fire it is awful, 

When raging on high, 
Consuming some dwelling, 

It glares on the sky ; 
While half-naked suff’rers, 

With vacant despair, 
| Look on till their homestead 

Is blackened and bare.



MISS PRINKY. 

ee a a 

Tue little Miss Prinky 

Had beautiful hair, 

Her features were pretty, 

Her face it was fair ; 

But that was no reason 

That she should delight 

In curling and dressing 

From morning till night.
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She stood at the mirror, 

And simpered and smiled, 

And threw back her ringlets,— 

The vain little child! 

She fretted each morning 

Until she was drest, 

To wear of her clothing 

The gayest and best. 

Whate’er she was doing, 

You plainly could see 

She always was thinking— 

“ Who’s looking at me ;” 

She was not unselfish, 

Nor gentle, nor kind ; 

She never attempted 

Improving her mind.
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She thought her fine garments 

And beautiful face, 

Must certainly make her 

The pet of the place ; 

But no one could love her,— 

-Unlovely was she, 

For little Miss Prinky 

Was vain as could be. 

14



HARSH WORDS. 

Wuen Willie in his anguish groaned, 

I grieved to see his pain, 

And would have given all I owned 

To have him well again. 

I tried to make him speak, and say 

He loved his sister still ; 

He only moaned and turned away, 

He was so very ill.
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I mourned that he should suffer so ; 

That was but half my grief; 

I had another deeper woe 

That could not find relief. 

And when he slept no more to wake, 

And lay so cold and white, 

I thought my wretched heart would break. 

That miserable night. 

I knew I had no playmate dear, 

My childish joys to share ; 

But O, there was a sorrow here 

More terrible to bear. 

“Our Willie is an angel, Belle,” 

My gentle mother said ; 

My burning tears the faster fell ; 

_ [was not comforted.
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Harsh words, I spoke in days gone by, 

Were weighing on my mind ; 

If Lhad thought that he would die, 

I had not been unkind. 

I know that God has pardoned all, 

For truly 1 repent. 

But while those words I can recall, 

I suffer punishment. 

I cannot perfectly rejoice 

Till at the gate of Heaven, 

I hear my angel-brother’s voice 

Declare I am forgiven.
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THE LITTLE CHICKENS. 

ee ee ees eee 

OME look at the chickens, z — 
The dear little things, = 

With soft downy feathers, | 

And queer little wings. 

    
They eat in so pretty 

_ And dainty a way, 

I often see children 

e
a
e
 

More careless than they.    
s q 
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Just notice that chickey, 
That after each drink, 

Looks up like a poet 

That’s trying to think ! 

The old hen is clucking ; 
They run to her side ; 

And under her feathers 
They all of them hide. 

Now in their concealment 

They flutter and peep. 
The while the old mother 

Seems going to sleep. 

Now out from her feathers 

They thrust their bright heads, 
As children at morning 

Peep out from their beds.
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Keep close to your mother, 
You dear little things ; 

The softest of places 
Is under her wings.



AFRAID. 

~wrAnAzAAaAaAnwawmeanaereownv
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Afraid in the darkness ! 

There’s nothing to fear ; 

A candle will show you 

No danger is near. 

Now look all around you,— 

You only will see 

The furniture, darling, 

And sister, and me.
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There, put out the candle! 

And still there will be 

But furniture, darling, 

And sister and me. 

Good night ! I am going; 

You've conquered your fear ; 

You know there is nothing 

But furniture here.



THE BABYS AWAKE. 

TuE baby cries, 

And opes her eyes, 

And restless lies! 

She’s awake. 

Now moaning low, 

She tries to show 

What sounds of woe, 

She can make.
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With cheeks that are glowing ; 
Now laughing and crowing ; 
How happy she’s growing,— 

See, she stands ! 

And brighter and bolder 
She leaps to your shoulder; 
You scarcely can hold her 

In your hands. 

Her eyes are bright 
As stars at night, 
And her delight 

Seem to speak. 

The roses greet 
With welcome meet 
The dimples sweet 

On her cheek.
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Her lips, but they quiver 

Like waves in a river, 

She turns with a shiver 

From our gaze. 

She likes not the motion, 

And has not a notion 

For stranger’s devotion 

Or thgir praise. 

Her arms extend 

To greet the friend 

On whom depend 

Life and joy. 

May she to cheer, 

From year to year, 

That mother dear, 

Life employ.
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THE YOUNG STREET SWEEPER. 

AN AAAA RADA AAAS 

My mother is sickly, 

My father is dead ; 
I’ve three little sisters 

At home to be fed. 

I sweep at a crossing 

And keep it so neat ; 
The ladies step over 

With pretty, clean feet. 
16
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I go out at daylight, 

My broom in my hand ; 

And work till at evening 

I hardly can stand. 

When I have a dinner, 

(Sometimes I have none,) 

I sit on the curbstone, 

And eat it alone. 

You can’t think how tiresome, 

How frightful it feels, 

All day to be working 

’Mid horses and wheels. 

And then to be covered 

With mud, dust or trash ; 

And only on Sundays 

To get a good wash.
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_ Sometimes a young schoolboy 
A penny will toss; 

Sometimes I get shillings 
From ladies who cross. 

I take all to mother, 

Though little it be; 

It saves us from starving, 
And thankful are we. 

The rich little children 

Will cease to complain 
Of dresses as “ ugly,” 

And food as “ too plain,” 

If they will remember 

The poor little one, 

Who sweeps at the crossing 
‘Till set of the sun.



BRIGHT COLORS. 

RIGHT colors lic 
In earth and sky, 

To fill our hearts 

with pleasure, 

  

treasure.
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The flowers are laid, 

Of every shade, 
A carpet for our treading, 

_ And berries red, 
And fruits are spread 

As gay as for a wedding. 

The trees arise 

Of changing dyes, 

While peeping from their thickets, — 
Are painted wings 

Of tiny things, 

From orioles to crickets. 

The very shells, 

Within their cells, 

The gayest hues are hiding, 

And clouds all bright, 

With rainbow light, 

Across the blue are gliding.
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Since such the grace 

Of this poor place, 

A home for sinful mortals, 

What glories we, 

Entranced shall see, 

Beyond the heavenly portals !



HUNTING FOR BERRIES. 
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fil Through briar and 

a @ my! 4} bramble, 

D6) Y 4 | In search of the ber- 

a '@4 ries, 
We merrily scram- 

ble. 

We bound through the bushes, 

In spite of the scratches, 

And as for the tatters, 

We promise them patches.
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O! see the bright berries, 

With dew-drops bespangled. 

Where in the young poplars, 

The vine is entangled. 

We fill up our baskets 

With bountiful measure, 

Then homeward we hasten, 

All glowing with pleasure.
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Alustrations of Woman Lie. 
A SERIES OF SIXTEEN 

OUTLINE ENGRAVINGS BY THE BEST ARTISTS, 

AFTER THE DESIGNS OF MORITZ RETZSCH, 

To illustrate Schiller’s Song of the Bell; of which we have 

just published a Translation by Mr. Furness. Neatly 

done up in a Portfolio, with Descriptive 

Letter-Press. 

PRRARARADAIOIEIIEOO
LIOPOOOOO"™ 

These world-renowned and most beautiful of all of Retzsch’s de- 

signs, are at last produced in a style to meet the wants of the lovers 

of the pure and beautiful in poetry and art. Schiller was fortunate 

in having a Retzsch to embody his beautiful ideas, and Retzsch 

happy in having so true a poet as Schiller to suggest creations for his 

exquisite fancy. Independent of their great value as being illustra- 

tions of Schiller’s immortal poem, they are perfect pictures of life 

and its changes. The following are the subjects of the i}lustrations. 

L The iofant. II. The boy. III. The adventurer. IV. The re- 

turn to his father's home. V. The joyful welcome. VI. The visit 

to his former female playfelluw. VII. The golden time of young 

first love. VIII. The bridal. 1X. The gentle housewife. X. The 

father and householder. XI. The conflagration. XII, The family 

meeting. XII. The mother’s death. XIV. The solemn funeral. 

XV. Peace invoked. XVI. The Finale. 

To all who have read the poem, whether in German or English, 

we would recommend these beautiful outlines. They have been 

engraved by the most competent artists, and have been pronounced 

by possessors of the original outlines to be fully equal to them for 

beauty and vigor of expression, correct drawing, and all the essentials 

of accurate copies. 

“ Whether wedded to the fine melodies of Romberg, or flowing in 

smooth unaided verse, the poem itself has peculiar charms, and these 

are heightened in the volume before us by the fine illustrations of 

Retsch, naturally suggested by the text, so {ull of exquisite pictures 

of domestic and rural life.”—Neal’s Gazette. 

“ This is unquestionably the best work of the artist. Itis acom- 

plete picture gallery of country life in Germany. ‘The original plates 

have been reduced with much care, and the work, in its neat case, 

forms a very presentable library-table ornament.”—JLiterary World. 

    

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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MR. TAYLER’S NEW WORK FOR SUNDAY READING. 

May Yun Like 3t 

A SERIES OF TALES AND SKETCHES. 

BY REV. CHARLES B. TAYLER, M. A. 

   

   
      

    

   

    

  

   

    

   

   

     

  

    

   

   
   

AUTHOR OF “ THANKFULNESS,” “ EARNESTNESS,” ‘ RECORDS 

OF A GOOD MAN’S LIFE,” ETC, 

12mo, elegantly printed. Cloth, gilt, 75 Cents. A | 

{ 

rel 
This new work, by the anthor of “ Lady Mary,” and others, has a We 

rapidly passed through six editions in England, so interesting and Se x 
popular are the Tales and Sketches cohtained in it. 13 by] } 
“The Tales are addressed chiefly to grown-up young persons. I “§ &, 

have purposely interwoven religion with every tale. The persons WIE | 
mentioned in my stories would not appear to the world to obtrude oh 
religion, so as to disgust the careless and profane ; their faith would ail § 
be seen chiefly in its beautiful and happy effects, in its ennobling the ‘| 
least actions, and rendering its professors more disposed to make =F 
allowances for the failings of others. wie, 
“They would appear to the world as the outside of a watch, while i 

the golden hands are moving regularly over the white dial. In my dl 
tales, 1 would strive to point out the works of the watch, the main- | 
spring of such beautiful order. I have seen such effects produced 
and preserved by that inner spring; and I cannot resist, even in this 

  

humble manner, attempting to prove how much real joy there is ag VA) 
even in the saddest trials of the Christian, a joy which has never wd Vag ye 
found language to express itself, a peace that passeth all under- HF | hee 
standing.”’— Preface, N yey & 

“Calculated to raake the reader think that the author will never ei ae 
be disappointed in the wish conveyed in the singular title selected ta on 
for his book, every body will like it.”—Philadelphia Advertiser. 4 

“The most fastidious parent need have no fear of volumes like 
these, for their moral lessons, if heeded, are most salutary.”—Christian 
Chronicle. a 

  

     

  

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. h 
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THE MOST CORRECT HISTORY OF PENNSYLVANIA PUBLISHED. 

_THE MOST CORRECT Be TS ——____— 

ANNALS OF PENNSYLVANIA 
FROM THE 

DISCOVERY OF THE DELAWARE. 

1609 to 1682. 
BY SAMUEL HAZARD, 

EDITOR OF THE “REGISTER OF PENNSYLVANIA,” AND 

<y, §. COMMERCIAL AND STATISTICAL REGISTER ;” 

MEMBER OF “PENNA. HISTORICAL SOCIETY 3” 

ETC. ETC. 

One handsome volume, 8vo, $3.00. 

This work furnishes an account of all the principal events which 

have occurred in this State, arranged in chronological order; and 

also of a few of the neighboring States, So far as their early history 

is connected with Pennsylvania, especially New York, New Jersey, 

Delaware, Maryland, and Virginia. {t embraces facts connected 

with the early settlement of the country—Indian wars and massa- 

cres—brief biographical notices of men who have occupied promi- 

nent places as early settlers, statesmen, OF in the scieutific, literary, 

or professional walks of life—the origin and progress of various 

public institutions, &c. &c. 

Such a work has several advantages over a regular History—as it 

furnishes in a narrow compass, to those who have not mach time to 

devote to such investigations, the material facts embraced ina great 

variety ef printed and manuscript documents, wholly inaccessible 

to many, and accessible to none, without much research, time, and 

even expense. ‘he author having been engaged many years upon 

it, it presents a valuable record of perseverance, industry, great 

research, and historical accuracy. 

“That portion of our history has hitherto been a blank, unknown 

to us except by some traditionary stories, half romance and half 

reality ; or, at best, known only to those who had time and inclina- 

tion to labor through scattered manuscripts in various languages. 

Mr. Hazard has, with incredible labor, collected and arranged the 

various materials scattered through libraries and public offices In 

this and other States. ‘The discovery and explorations of the Dela- 

ware, and the various settlements of Dutch, Euglish, and Swedes 

are detailed, and the entire history of the country, political, social, 

and commercial, is fully laid before the reader. ‘T’o the Pennsylva- 

nian every page possesses value, and people of all the States will 

find much that is curious and interesting in the accounts of early 

colonial life on the Delaware. The arrangement of the work is in 

the form of Annals with the date at the top of every page. and the 

heads of the paragraphs i the margin. This will prove a great 

convenience. The style is the best of all styles in history—that of 

simple, direct statement, which diverts not the mind by rhetorical 

flourish, nor creates doubt by ill-judged speculation. The book 

must be looked upon as the best on the history of Pennsylvania yet 

written.”—Phila. Evening Bulletin. 

i 
ID 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



NOTICES OF 

‘MAY YOU LIKE IT.” 
BY REV. CHARLES B. TAYLER. 

ethrTrtTwX. 

This beautiful volume contains some of the most enter- 

taining Tales and Sketches which this very pleasant author 

has written. Those who have read his previous volumes 

need no recommendation to obtain this one, but to those who 

have not yet read any of his works, we would say purchase 

this one as the best. 

“The quaint title of this book affords but slight clue to its 

contents, which are cight admirable tales, written for ‘grown- 

up young persons,’ and which may be read with pleasure and 

profit by those who may not be considered very young. Mr. , 

Tayler is much esteemed in England as a writer of religious « 

tales. This book, now first reprinted in this country, has 

gone through six editions in London.”—Evening Bulletin. 

“Of course you will like it, dear reader, and 80 well con- 

vinced are we, not only of the sound, instructive moral ex- 

cellence, as well as the deep interest that pervades these 

delightful stories, that we necd only stop to enumerate the 

titles ofeach. * * * Though every intelligent and intel- 

lectual mind, whether young or old, cannot be otherwise 

than charmed with the author, he will be especially loved for 

his own just estimate of children.—Saturday Courier. 

“ Highly interesting Tales, inculeating important truths in 

a very attractive form.”—Christian Observer. 

‘We take great pleasure in calling attention to this most 

excellent volume, which must meet with a wide circulation. 

The style is beautifully simple, the narratives abound with 

interesting incidents, and the whole is imbued with a tone of 

the highest evangelical piety. The writer has a happy faculty 

of adapting himself to the comprehension of the young, at 

the same time that he instructs and entertains the old. It 

would make an appropriate present for the young, and may 

be the means of doing great good. Such volumes as these 

cannot be too widely spread.” 

“Rew fictions are more like real life, and none can have & 

better effect upon the heart. The author has been eminently 

successful in this walk, sketching with a masterly pen both 

humble and more polished life.” 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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NOTICES OF 

MISS LAMBERT’S HAND BOOK OF NEEDLEWORK. 

AARADRAARRAARAIN wr oo? 

“ A complete encyclopedia of information for the fair vota- 

ries of the needle.”—JUustrated London News. 

“This ‘Hand Book’ cannot fail to assist the best task.”— 

Court Gazette. 

“A pleasant book, a good book, and a book worthy to be 

bought by all mothers and daughters.” — Pictorial Times. 

“A most elegant and beautiful volume, illustrated by a * 

great number of well-executed engravings of devices of almost 

every kind appropriated for use and adornment.”—Church 

Intelligencer. 

“ Devoted to an exposition of the principles which should 

guide the needlewoman in her highly interesting labors, both 

as to shades, colors, working, and design; into all which Miss 

Lambert enters with the taste, skill, and feeling which cha- 

racterizes the accomplished artist.”—Adlas. 

“ A highly ornamented and illustrated work, of which we 

can say, without fear of contradiction, that it is well done. 

* * * ‘The lady is an artist of the first skill, and has ef 

fectually succeeded in astonishing us by the extent of her 

subject.”—Phe Christian’s Monthly Magazine. 

“The yolume now under consideration, is not one of the 

lilliputian affairs the name naturally suggests. It is a large 

book, beautifully printed and illustrated. Its binding is 

tasteful, and the embellishments make it attractive for a 

birth-day or Christmas gift, or above all, a most suitable and 

happy return for a purse, pin-cushion, or slippers, from a 

bachelor to his industrious and obliging lady friends. No 

one could take exception to it, and it is useful to all.”—Afrs. 

Neal’s Saturday Gazette. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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THE BEST HAND BOOK FOR LADIES OF EVERY RANK. 

THE HAND BOOK 

NEEDLEWORK. 
DECORATIVE AND ORNAMENTAL, 

tNCLUDING PATTERNS AND DIRECTIONS, ENTIRELY NEW, FOR CROCHET, KNITTING, AND NETTING, 

GWith a brief Wistorical Account of cach Art. 
BY MISS LAMBERT. 

With about 150 Engravings. 8vo, handsomely bound in embossed 
Cloth, © with gilt Sides and Edges, extra. 

This new edition—the fourth—is considerably improved and en- larged. and contains numerous extra engravings. Also, numerous new receipts by Mrs. Gaugain and Mrs. Gore. 
CONTENTS.—History of the Art of Needlework.—History and Manufacture of Tapestry.—Various Materials employed in Needle work.—Wool, its use, with an Account of its various Kinds and Qualities.—Silk, its use under various Forms and Denominations.— Gold and Silver as employed for Needlework.—Chenille, Braids, &c and their net anvas, their various Kinds, Sizes, Qualities and Uses, illustrated by Diagrams.—Berlin Patterns, their Uses and Defects.—Various Implements used in the Art.—Drawing Designs, Pouncing and Tracing Patterns for Embroidery, Braiding, Canvas Work, &c.—Framing Canvas and all other Materials.—Embroidery : the Practice of the Art in its several Branches; a description of the principal stitches, and the mode of working them.—Canvas Work in its several Branches.—Braiding, Applique, and Bead Work.—Crochet, with various Directions for working Patterns and Articles. —K nitting, with Directions for working various Patterns and Articles.—Nettin > with Directions for working various Patterns and Articles.-@Chur 

Needlework.—Needlework of the English Queens and Princesses.— Conclusion : “The Praise of the Needle.” 
This perfect storehouse and treasury of every thing useful or ornamental, appertaining to the science of N eedlework, has received 

the combined labors of three eminent needlewomen, who have made it the most useful and practical volume, of its kind, ever issued, and at the same time a most agreeable and readable companion. 
A glance at its contents, and the number of its il ustrations, will 

yer what a very complete Manual of directions and examples it is. 
sides numerous other receipts and 140 illustrations, it contains 
40 Directions for Crochet Articles, with 51 engraved examples. 
93 Receipts for Knitting Articles, with 19 Engravings. 
48 “ ** Articles in Netting, with 24 - 
Comprising directions for making Bags, Purses, Muffetees, L 

Collars, Tidies, T'able and Pillow Covers, Caps, Infants’ Clothing, 
Travelling Bags, d’Oyleys, Quilts, Fringes, Insertings, Shoes, Stock- 
ings, Stools, &c. 
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Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



NOTICES OF 

MISS LAMBERT’S HAND BOOK OF NERDLEWORK. 

PRRRAPDRAPAIIOIIOOI
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“ A FOURTH EDITION of a book, that every buyer puts to the 

test by proving its utility and efficiency, is the best kind of 

praise; and leaves for us only to record the facts, that this 

new edition is improved as well as amplified, and at the same 

time reduced in price without being less handsome than be- 

fore.”—Spectato 

‘Miss Lambert’s works on the Art of Needlework, bear a 

high character, especially for the distinctness and precision 

of their directions.”—English Churchman. 

«Gracefully and well written—so that the work is a good ahs 

book, instructive when, the party consulting it desires in- )} 

struction, and amusing whenever she is weary of work.”— 

Athenwum. 

“The most curious, complete, and erudite treatise on the 

Art of Needlework that has ever been compiled.”— Atlas. 

“An eminently practical work; clear in its explanations, 

precise in its directions, natural in its arrangements. The 

style is simple and easy; the collateral information abun- 

dant.”—Polytechnic Review. 

“oA vgry elegant and useful wor’.’— Literary Gazette. 

“ As interesting as it is useful.”— Court Journal. 

“Replete with excellent practical information.”—Sunday 

Times. 

“Not only a very instructive, but a very amusing volume, 

upon a branch of the fine arts now become again so fashion- 

able.” —Globe. 

“An ornament to the drawing-room table, as well as an 

object of utility.”—Morning Post. 

«Compiled with exceeding care, and strict attention to the 

most minute details.”—Art Union. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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THE HISTORY 

OF 

LITTLE JACK. 

BY THOMAS DAY, 
AUTHOR OF “SANDFORD AND MERTON,” ETO. 

With four colored Engravings. Square 16mo, Cloth. 

“One of the most interesting books ever written for chil- 
dren, as it is full of adventure, which all boys like, and written 

in a style so simple that any child can understand it. This 
is something that many writers entirely overlook. They are 
in such haste to impress their little readers with the lesson 

they have in view, that they forget to make it ‘line upon 

line,’ and to bring their own involved ideas to the simple un- 

derstandings they are instructing. There is a frankness, 

honesty, perseverance, and self-respect about the hero, Little 

Jack, that will win him many friends among the juveniles.” 

—Neal’s Gazette. 

This story shows how a little boy, poor and without 

parents, after passing through many adventures, rose to be 

a man of wealth. Without means or friends, and only by 

indomitable perseverance and strict integrity was he enabled 

to overcome the numerous obstacles which would necessarily 

be in his path. The charming style in which the author of 

‘Sanford and Merton” writes will be sufficient to induce its 

perusal. Parents could not give their children a better lesson 

than is contained in poor Jack’s example. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



AN INCENTIVE TO THE STUDY OF NATURAL HISTORY. 

0 ———— 

THE ENTERTAINING NATURALIST. 

Or Stories and Anechvotes 

OF ANIMALS AND BIRDS. 

TO ENCOURAGE A TASTE FOR NATURAL HISTORY IN 

YOUNG PEOPLE. 

With seventy-five Engravings, accurately drawn and colored 

after Nature, or with the Engravings plain. 

Small 4to, Cloth, gilt. 

eee nnnnnennentcn nei 

An entertaining volume of Natural History has long been 

wanted. Those which have hitherto been prepared for young 

persons are occupied almost exclusively with technical de- 

scriptions of the size, color, and habits of various animals and 

birds; the consequence is, such books are used for reference 

and not as pleasant books of reading, from which to gain en- 

tertaining information. Such should not be the case, for 

there is no more pleasant pursuit than the study of Natural 

History. 

To supply this want, this very pretty volume has been pre- 

pared. It is intended as a first pook on Natural History, to 

place in the hands of very young children. The Stories and 

Anecdotes are short, and related in a very pleasing manner; 

while at the same time they give the most peculiar trait of 

each object described. The information has been gleaned 

from the works of Wilson, Nuttall, Audubon, Goldsmith, 

Buffon, and those of other eminent Naturalists: it is there- 

fore accurate. Parents who wish to place in their children’s 

hands a volume for pleasure and profit combined, could not 

find a more suitable one. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  
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NEW MORAL TALES FOR YOUTH, 

THE 

CITY CLERK AND HIS SISTER; 

WITH OTHER STORIKS, 
BY CATHARINE M. SEDGWICK, 

AUTHOR OF “HOME,” “ POOR RICH MAN,” “ HOPE LESLIE,” ETC. 

WITH FOUR FINE ENGRAVINGS. 

Square 16mo, half Cloth, or with the Engravings colored, 
full Cloth, gilt. 

POPPI IA 

“*The City Clerk’ is simply told, and the story drawn from real 
life, we doubt not. Its object is to illustrate honesty as a duty, and 
the power of simple trust and faith in the right. The characters of 
the old father, and his daughter Ruth, are extremely well drawn, 
and there is something very touching in her earnest devotion.”— 
Neal’s Gazette. 

“Who that has read ‘Home,’ ‘ Means and Ends,’ ‘ Poor Rich Man 
and Rich Poor Man,’ &c., by Miss Sedgwick, will not desire to have 
these new Tales from her agreeable pen? We venture to say that 
no one who reads this volume will fail to be deeply interested in the 
character and fate of ‘The City Clerk,’ and his sister, and will re- 
joice in the triumph of innocence and honesty as developed in the 
story. ‘Life is Sweet,’ is one of the most beautiful essays that has 
been written, and will tend to make every one more patient with 
his lot in life, and to have a kindlier feeling toward his neighbour. 
Like all of Miss Sedgwick’s writings, these Tales inculcate excellent 
principles, and should be in the hands of every youth.”— Pennsylvania 
Inquirer. 

“'This little work, with several engravings, is well worthy of the 

neat form in which it isissued. It illustrates the value of honesty, 
and the worth of innocence, and conveys a most excellent moral.”— 

Boston Evening Gazette. 

“ Miss Sedgwick’s stories are always interesting, and serve to en- 

courage the young to persevere in duty under the most discouraging 

circumstances. ‘The description in the first story of the thanksgiving 

supper after all the troubles are over, is very natural and affecting.” 

— Boston Daily Advertiser. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



DELIGHTFUL NEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN. 

i eee naa 

THE CHILD’S FANCY; 
OR 

STORIES FOR GRAVE AND GAY, 

IN VERSE AND PROSE. 

EDITED BY COUSIN ALICE. 

AUTHOR OF ‘* HELEN MORTON’S TRIAL,” “ PICTURES FROM 

THE BIBLE,” ETC. 

With twelve beautiful colored Engravings. One Volume, Royal 16mo. 

Cloth, gilt; or with gilt Sides and Edges. , i 
L i 

Cousin Alice’s friends have busily employed their pens in writing & ti 

for her new book a number of their best stories, which she has strung of = ¥ i if 

together in this beautiful volume, and interspersed them with stories ‘te . ‘ Be | |i 

from her own charming pen. No more delightful book for boys and ft ? 

girls has been published this season. It is published of uniform VA 14 

size with “ Helen Morton” and “ Bible Pictures.” ST di 

ind 
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SMILES AND FROWNS; 

FOR 

GOOD AND BAD LITTLE PEOPLE. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF 

“MY LITTLE GEOGRAPHY,” “ CHRISTIAN YEAR FOR 

CHILDREN,” “SIMPLE FACTS,” &c. 

With twelve brightly colored Engravings. One Volume, Royal 

igémo. Cloth, gilt; or gilt Sides and Edges. 
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The most charming collection of Poems which has been published 

since Jane Taylor's “ Rhymes for the Nursery, or Original Poems.” 

Without the unmeaning jingle which so many of the rhymes for 

children have, these are as easily remembered ; they are exceedingly 

sprightly aud vivacious, and on just such topics as interest children. 

We predict great popularity for these poems, and think it will be the 

favorite for a long time to come. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



AN EXCELLENT VOLUME FOR THE FAMILY FIRESIDE. 

CHRISTMAS AT OLD COURT, 
A FIRESIDE BOOK. 
BY REV. CHARLES B. TAYLER, 

AUTHOR OF “MAY YOU LIKE IT,” “LADY MARY,” “ THANK- 
FULNESS,” &c. 

12M0, ELEGANTLY PRINTED. 
Cloth, gilt, 75 Cents. 

The account of a Christmas spent at “Old Court,” written in the 
agreeable style of this universally popular author, could not fail to 
be interesting and profitable. The description of the family and the 
incidents connected with it, is itself a charming picture of domestic 
life in England, At the family meeting in Christmas-time, portions 
of the time were whiled away by the recital, by each member, of 

some tale, interesting not only from its incidents, but from its excel- 

lent moral principle. 
“Mr. Tayler writes in a natural, easy style, and presents human 

life in a variety of new phases; but all are so very life-like—so true © 

to nature—that the attention is at once arrested. 
“*Christmas at Old Court’ contains several different sketches or 

tales, each one of which is designed to illustrate some peculiar trait 

of character; and that which adds to the excellency of the work is 

the fact that the whole of it is pervaded by a decidedly religious 

tone. 

“It is intended ‘for young grown-up persons,’ and in our view it is 

happily adapted for the purpose. We do not propose at this time to 

speak of the good or bad effects of religious novels as such— much 

may be said on both sides of the questioun—but we do believe that 

young persons ought to have the Truth presented to them in an at- 

tractive form, and in a winning style. As a living divine of high 

literary eminence has well said,‘ The period of youth is a world in 

itself, with its own laws, its own hopes, its own plans, its own 

pastimes, its own joys and sorrows : a world as distinct as is that of 

full-grown men, and substantially the same in every one — and the 

laws which govern it are as worthy of study as those which control 

empires.’ We therefore highly approve of all such works as adapt 

themselves to the peculiar temperament of the young—and we would 

place in their hands at this critical period of their lives, only such 

works as we are certain can impart no erroneous views of morals or 

society.”—Germantown Telegraph. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  
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NEW STORIES TO MAKE ALL CHILDREN BETTER. 

Che Puuer of Rinduess, 

AND OTHER STORIES, 

BY MRS. L. MARIA CHILD, 

AUTHOR OF ‘* FLOWERS FOR CHILDREN,” ‘‘ LETTERS 

FROM NEW YORK,” ETC. 

WITH FOUR FINE ENGRAVINGS. 

Square 16mo, half Cloth; or, with the Engravings colored, 

’ Cloth, gilt. 

PPP PAPAL PLS III LLL LILLI
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«We need offer no praiseworthy remark in alluding to this 

little volume. Mrs. Child never usees her pen but for some 

good motive, and has never written a line unworthy her high 

reputation.” —Boston Evening Gazette. 

“Two of Mrs. Child’s best Tales. They are charming pro- 

ductions, which youth as well as maturity may read with 

equal pleasure and profit.” —Evening Bulletin. 

“ Put together in that lively and attractive form which is 

sure to grow up beneath the hand of Mrs. Child.” —Commer- 

cial Advertiser. 

“There is a fresh and loveable heartiness in this book ; 

there is music in it; it is full of humanity, and benevolence, 

and noble affection. It is the free, unrestrained outpourings 

of the enlightened heart of a poet, an artist, and a woman.” 

—T'ribune. 

“<The Power of Kindness’ points its moral in the very title. 

As an illustration of overcoming evil with good, it could not 

be better. Mrs. Child always writes with a consciousness of 

the trust which she holds in her noble talent, which is never 

perverted to frivolity."—Neal’s Gazette. 

  

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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EXCELLENT SUNDAY READING FOR CHILDREN. 

PICTURES FROM THE BIBLE. 
BY COUSIN ALICE. 

  

      
WITH EIGHTEEN FINE ENGRAVINGS PLAIN OR RICHLY 

COLORED.      

  

Second Edition just ready. Also a Cheaper Edition, 
without Plates. 
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An extract from the note of introduction to her little friends, Madge | 
and Annie, will explain, better than any thing else, Mrs. Neal’s in- ¥ i 
tention in this prettily bound and illustrated volume, uniform in size \& @& es 
and style with “ Helen Morton’s Trial.” i a qin’ 

“T noticed that many of my young friends seemed to think Sunday FS S| { 
a very tiresome day; sol thought [ would try to interest those who SWah NA 
call me ‘Cousin Alice’ in some of the beautiful stories we find in the ‘NS S| 
New Testament, that thus they might wish to read it for themselves, DS 
as a pleasure rather than a task. I found a portfolio of pictures, the Ap 
very thing for my purpose, and these have been engraved, and are 
bound up in this volume to illustrate the stories. You will find that eh} 
in the first place, they make a complete narrative of the principal A 
events in the life of our Saviour. Then there is a history of what i 
his disciples did after he left them; and so you will see how the ex 
Christian Church—which now has so many thousand members in mA 
every part of the world—was first formed.” | 

i 

“ Sunday, to the great majority of young children, is what is called 
a dull day, for being usually restrained in their boisterous mirth, and \ 
giving up their plays on’ that day, going to church and reading re- 
ligious books, is not the most agreeable duty. The object of Mrs. 
Neal’s new book is to make them uot only like it, but long for it. This Wi ) 
she does by taking up the portfolio containing the eighteen Scripture 4 
prints, describing each subject, and relating the narrative of events ‘al ae i 
connected with it, It is done in so winning and attractive a manner, Al ty e 
us will be certain to make her book and its subjects welcome to every ! Many 
young child. We are sure every parent will be delighted to he able | | ae. 
to put such an excellent book in their hands. As good as ‘ Helen i 
Morton’s Trial’ is, this will be considered better; we therefore cor- ' 
dially recommend all who have that, to purchase this new volume.” i ty) 
—Evening Bulletin, i é     
Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia,   



THE FUNNIEST BOOK CHILDREN EVER SAW. 

SLOVENLY PETER, 

PLEASANT STORIES AND FUNNY PICTURES. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN. 

LARGE 410, EVERY PAGE ILLUSTRATED, PLAIN OR COLORED. 

This charming little book, full of funny pictures and very enter- 

taining poetry, is the best book of the kind to place in children’s 

hands; for in addition to its certainty of pleasing and amusing them, 

it will profitably instruct them. From the story of “ Slovenly Peter,” 

they will learn neatness ; the story of “Naughty Frederick ” will 

teach them the fully and wickedness of being cruel ; the story of 

“The Wild Huntsman” shows how wrong it is to be lazy ; they will 

all certainly try to be obedient to their parents after reading the very 

sad story of “ Pauline and the Match Box ;” “The Black Boys” will 

prevent them from despising their neighbors; and all the other 

stories are in like manner written with the view of instilling, through 

a pleasing medium, some good principle, 

In Germany this little book has been the household volume for 

many years, where it has gone through over a hundred editions; it 

is somewhat similar to “The Picture and Verse Book,” translated by 

Mary Howitt, but much more attractive to young people; indeed, to 

other folks also. 

The designs to the poems are so exceedingly droll, that children 

are irresistibly attracted to the book, and without being tiresomely 

obtrusive or too didactic, they imbibe the good lessons it teches them 

almost insensibly. Parents who have given it to their little folks, 

tell us that they read it with great avidity, commit the eusy verses 

to memory, and say, “ Mamma, I wou't cry when you wash me, for 

] don’t want to be dirty like Slovenly Peter ;” and use other such 

expressions, showing that it is just the book to please them, and so 

teach them good priuciples and virtues in the right way. The sale 

of it, for a juvenile book, has been very extraordinary, but not 

greater than it deserves. It is rapidly taking the place of “ Mother 

Goose, “ Mother Bunch,” and ali that tribe. 

Eight thousand copies have been scattered throughout the land, 

delighting every family it has entered. 

Published by WELLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



THE SLOVENLY PETER SERIES—-~NUMBER TWO. 

YOUNG TROUBLESOME; 
OR 

Paster Sorky’s Christmas Wolidays, 
FROM THE BLESSED MOMENT OF HIS LEAVING 

SCHOOL TO THE IDENTICAL MOMENT OF 

HIS GOING BACK AGAIN, SHOWING 

HOW THERE NEVER WAS SUCH 

A BOY AS THAT BOY. 

Full of Humorous Illustrations by Leech. Large 4to. 

This is the second in the humorous series of Toy Books of 

which “Slovenly Peter” was the first, and which it is very 

much like in its general character, although the designs are 

drawn in a different spirit of humor. This should be the 

next book to place in children’s hands after “Slovenly 

Peter,” to which many persons prefer it. 

The story shows how. Master Jacky spent his Christmas 
Holydays at home, let loose from boarding school; how he 

played soldier, made the miller and his men, gave a parting 
speech at dinner-table, and many other things which will 

delight every little boy. 

“A series of capital prints of playing ball in the parlor, 
riding down the bannisters, teasing his sister, blowing up the 
housekeeper’s room, with a variety of other accomplishments 
and performances too provoking to mention. The book is in 
the same style as “Slovenly Peter,” and the letter-press 
poetical descriptions, from the pen of one of our best contri- 
butors. Nearly half the first edition vanished from the 
publisher’s counters on Christmas week.”—Neal’s Gazette. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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SLOVENLY PETER SERIES—-NUMBER FOUR. 

  

SLOVENLY KATE, 
AND OTHER 

PLEASING STORIES AND FUNNY PICTURES. 

FROM THE GERMAN OF TH. HOSEMANN. 

Every Page beautifully illustrated, plain or colored. 

Large 4to. | 
| F 

This is another new volume of the series of funniest books for Sake 

children ever published. The designs are more finished and artistic ni 

than in the others, and have quite as much humor. It contains the \ a i 
XN - ee ten) 1077 

stories of 

SLOVENLY KATE, PRYING WILL, a2 

  

ENVIOUS TOM, CHARLEY THE STORY- eu 

NED THE TOYBREAKER, TELLER, M 

SAMMY SWEET-TOOTH, HEADSTRONG NANCY, \\ 

SCREAMING ANNIE, AND las 

TELL-TALE JENNY, UNTIDY TOM, i i 

From which titles parents may get some idea ot the excellent lessons \ 

jnculeated through a most amusing medium. The great. fault of the | 

majority of the books written for children is that all the Jittle heroes 

and heroines of the different stories are made to appear so good, that 

children hopelessly feel they never can imitate them and be as good N\A ) ei 

as they ure, and they therefore do not try to be. Again, children "| ' , va 

need strong contrasts and vivid appeals to their imaginations ; if by x ( Oe 

placing before them true pictures of their actual every-day life, and 1) | Gare He 

showing them how disagreeable to others and how foolish it is to he Wee? 

naughty, the silent conviction thus forced upon their minds acts upon v3 % 

some of their best motives, and induces them to exert a laudable 

ambition which, in their moments of self-trial, will generally over- | A 

come the bad feelings consequent upon their fault or an undue ex- y) 

ercise of temper. 
Pax 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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SLOVENLY PETER SERIES—-NUMBER THREE. 

SIMPLE HANS, 
AND OTHER 

PLEASING STORIES AND FUNNY PICTURES. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN. 

EVERY PAGE ILLUSTRATED. 
Complete in one Volume, large 4to, plain or colored. 

Hurrah children! here’s a new book like “Slovenly Peter”! This 
news will gladden thousands of girls and boys who have got all the 
stories in “ Peter” and “ Master Jacky” by heart. Simple Hans is 
also translated from the German, and has just as funny pictures, and 
teaches as excellent lessons. It contains the stories of 

SIMPLE HANS, IDLE FRITZ, 

HEEDLESS HUGO, LITTLE JACOB, 

SLOVENLY BETSY, CRUEL PAUL, 

and numerous others of similar character. 
This Slovenly Peter series is intended for quite young children. 

The period of childhood is one in which the reason and feelings are 
acted upon more by objects and lessons which are striking, and cap- 
tivate the fancy, and afford some amusement, than by more profound 
instruction. Thus a child full of innocent mirth and gayety receives. 
one of these books from a parent or friend; immediately he is struck 
by the funny and entirely novel style of the engravings—here his 
fancy is captivated. Anxious to know more of thera, he reads, or 
has read to him the stories; these are so easy to comprehend, be- 
cause they are every-day scenes, and so amusing, that they are in- 
sensibly impressed upon his memory. With the stories he imbibes 
the best kind of principles, which, from their associations with his 
own habits and plays, sink deeply in his mind, and he thus learns 
and tries to shun the naughty ways of the herves of the stories ~ 
here his mental and moral system is improved. Such is the testi- 
mony of hundreds of persons who have placed the volumes of this 
series in their children’s hands; those who have not yet done so, we 
advise to try them. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



ENTERTAINING AND IMPROVING FAMILY READING. 

eerste eA D LED 

CRANMER, 

HIS LIFE AND TIMES. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF 

«“ LUTHER AND HIS TIMES,” “ LIVES OF THE OLD PAINTERS,” 

“THREE EXPERIMENTS OF LIVING,” 

ONE VOLUME, 16M0, ELEGANTLY PRINTED. 

nweenerreererrr
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This is a companion and succeeding volume to that delight- 

ful piece of biography—“ Luther and his Times;” with which, 

and “The Old Painters,” it is printed and bound uniformly, 

making three volumes of the most entertaining historical 

reading with which we are acquainted. The author possesses 

an easy, flowing style, and a thorough knowledge of her sub- 

ject, has studied her characters deeply, and presents them 

impartially to her readers: the volumes, while containing a 

vast fund of information not only upon her heroes but upon 

their times, is not encumbered with useless notes and refer- 

ences. Thus her graceful style, united with the great interest 

which is always felt in the deeds of great men, invests each 

volume with all the charms of an historical romance. Never, 

we venture to say, has that trite saying, “as interesting as & 

novel,” been applied with more justice than to these volumes; 

for here are the recitals of the actions of living characters, 

the plots and counterplots of evil men. The loveliness of 

the heroines is equal to that so often vividly portrayed in 

romance, and, above all, the narratives are of real persons, 

who we know have lived and acted their destiny and left their 

impress upon future generations. Cranmer began, and partly 

carried out in England those glorious principles of the Re 

formation which Luther had commenced in Germany. He 

lived during the whole of the reign of Henry VIII. and Ed- 

ward VL., two, perhaps, of the most interesting and import- 

ant in the history of England — of which this volume gives 

one of the clearest and best accounts we have ever read. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  



LUTHER, 

HIS LIFE AND TIMES. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF 

“CRANMER AND HIS TIMES,” “THE OLD PAINTERS,” 

“THREE EXPERIMENTS OF LIVING,” &c. 

One Volume, 16mo, elegantly printed. 

The era of the Reformation, that great period when man 

‘began to throw off the shackles which had so long enslaved 

his mental system, is looked back to with feelings of joy by 

every Christian denomination. Amid all the lesser lights 

which illumined the dawn of reason, Martin Luther stands 

forth in his own greatness. To sketch the life of such a man, 

one whose influence is felt even to our own day, and to give 

a faithful picture of those turbulent and distracted times, 

requires great knowledge of the subject and a vigorous pen: 

such it may be truly said has the author of this deeply in- 

teresting work. 

It is full of instructive and heart-stirring incident, by the 

hand of a master. We incline to think that there never was 

before so much said about the great Reformation in so short 

a space; so much to the purpose; with so much impartiality, 

and in such a style as just suits those for whom it is designed 

—the “two millions” of young persons in the United States; 

who ought to be supplied with such works as these, that they 

may turn from the world of romance to that of reality, and 

leatn that what is and has been is as brilliant in character, 

as glorious in description, and as captivating in detail as that 

with which the genius of fiction has invested its most popu- 

lar romances. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia. 
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THE OLD PAINTERS; 

HISTORICAL SKETCHES OF THEIR LIVES AND TIMES, 

BY THE AUTHOR OF 

“LUTHER AND HIS TIMES,” “ CRANMER AND HIS TIMES,” 

“THREE EXPERIMB&TS OF LIVING,” &c. 

One Volume, 16mo, elegantly printed on the finest Paper. 

WITH PORTRAITS. 4) 
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Ss 
Anecdotes of the lives of men of genius are always interesting. SS i] \\ 

. How then must this volume teem with interest, when the sketches ay 

of such men as Raphael, Michael Angelo, Salvator Rosa, Rubens, ws it 

Vandyke, the Caracci, Titian, and others, are treated with the mas- 

terly pen of the author of “ Luther” and Cranmer”! United with 

a graceful fancy, a happy power of combination and grouping, and a 

rare talent for displaying, in tne best light, the peculiar character- 

istics of each of her subjects, the author possesses a brilliant power 

of description which is seldom excelled. No one, we think, will lay 

down this volume without a sigh that there is nut more of it, In our 

duy, when the arts are advancing with such rapid strides, and it be- 

hoves every one to have some knowledge of the great Masters and 

their peculiarities of style, this work will prove of great use to them ; 

while to the lover of biography it will be an acceptable treat. Such 

works as this, and the others by the same author, should be placed 

in the hands of the young, to incite them to emulate the worthy 

deeds and noble thoughts of great men. 

The author seems gifted with that peculiar faculty, possessed by 

so few, of holding communion with, and drawing out ardent imagi- 

nation and budding genius, and, at the same time, of directing both 

into the great channel of truth. The labors of such are productive 

of incaleulable good. 
a  
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PREFACE 

TO THE SECOND EDITION. 

  

om 

Tis little Primer has been prepared to make the otherwise 
irksome and difficult task of teaching children to read at once 
delightful to the child and easy to the teacher. Since the 
publication of the first edition, the method of teaching chil- 
dren by whole words, before they are required to learn the 
letters, has become so well known as to supersede either a 
description of its manner or an enumeration of its benefits. 
Every intelligent child on arriving at a school-going age, has 
the deepest interest in a great number of the objects with 
which nature and art have surrounded him, and with the names 
of which he is familiar. The presentation of the names of 
these objects, by reviving the idea of them in his mind, 
affords pleasure. In a delighted state of the mind all impres- 
sions become deeper, and the memory of them will be retained 
longer. On the other hand, the stark and senseless row of 
alphabetic letters can afford no pleasure whatever. They 
excite no idea. They awaken no recollection of any pleasing 
object ever before seen, and give no promise of any delight 
ever afterwards to be ela They are neither beauty to 
the eye, nor music to the ear, nor sense to the understanding. 
Not only so, but the alphabetic names of the letters are so 
different from their powers ; that is, the sounds which a child 

_ is taught to give to the characters of the alphabet, when taken 
singly, are so different from the sounds given to the same 
letters when combined in words, that, in a vast majority of 
cases, the original sound of the letter is lost sight of when it 

(iit)
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appears as part of a word. Ifa word be analyzed into its 

elementary sounds, the names of the letters of the alphabet 

which compose the same word do not reappear. Teaching the 

aiphabet first, therefore, and in the common way, only disquali- 

fies the child for the correct pronunciation of the great propor- 

tion of the words of our language; and the more perfectly the 

alphabet is learned, the more is the child disqualified for the 

next step in his progress. The more readily the sound of every 

letter rises to a child’s mind when looking at it in a word, the 

more will he be disposed to pronounce the word in the way 

that custom calls wrong; the more flatly, to his mind, will the 

teacher contradict what he had taught him before. Take the 

word hoop, for instance. The child has learned to call the 

letters which compose it thus: aitch, 0, 0, pee. But in the 

word hoop, the aitch is lost in an aspirate, or rough breathing, 

the too long oos are condensed into a single sound wholly 

unlike the originals, and the alphabetic p, in which there is 

the long vowel sound of e in addition to its own, is now 

expressed by the mere puff of breath which is caused by closing 

the lips, filling the mouth with compressed air, and then sud- 

denly reopening them. Thus the child, after having been care- 

fully taught to call certain letters aitch-o-o-pee, is now taught 

to call the same letters hoop. ‘The same result will be found 

to be true in regard to a vast majority of the words in the En- 

glish language. When these words are analyzed into their 

elementary sounds, they utterly disown and belie the sounds 

which children were taught to give to the same letters in the 

alphabet. According to the ordinary method, therefore, as 

soon as a child passes from letters to words he is required to 

give new sounds to the old letters ; and if he remembers the 

names of the old letters, and reproduces them, he is corrected. 

This renders learning not only difficult, but disgusting. It 

alienates the child from study instead of attracting him to it. 

It makes play more delightful than books, because play is 

conversant with real things, while books, when used in such a 

way, are lifeless and repulsive. They are not mere impedi- 

ments to progress, but causes of bad mental habits. To obviate 

difficulties so serious, and escape influences so pernicious, the 

method has been devised of teaching words first ; — familiar 

and expressive words, and such as excite pleasing images In
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the mind of the child. So useful, so valuable, — not only for 
the time being, but for all after-life,—is the power of exciting 
an interest in study, and a love of knowledge in the mind of 
the young, that it may almost be reduced to an axiom, that 
that teacher is the best, who, by legitimate means, can most 
promptly and efficiently cultivate the love of study and increase 
the zest of acquisition. The power to excite a love of learning 
is teaching and discipline combined. , 

As some distinguished teachers have desired an illustration 
of what is known in Boston and its vicinity as Dr. Kraitser’s 
method of sounding the letters of the English alphabet, and 
as this method falls in with my own and may be adopted in 
connection with it, I have prefixed a few pages of words in 
strict accordance with his plan, and as exemplifications of it. 

According to Dr. Kraitser, the true sounds of our vowels, as 
in the Italian language, are the following: 

a as in past and part ; 
e as in pet; 
i and y as in pit and mystic ; ; 
o as in postpone, and 
u as in full. 

He sounds c and g hard, and A as an aspirate only, when these 
letters are named. 

After the child has learned to read at sight a few of the 
lessons on the first seventeen pages of this Primer, the teacher 
may find that he is not only able to analyse these words into 
their elementary sounds, but that he will be pleased with doing 
it. The teacher will also find that the process of decom- 
pounding and recompounding the words may be performed 
without in any instance contradicting or modifying the instruc- 
tion previously given. That is, the child may break up any 
whole word contained in the first seventeen pages into its ele- 
mentary sounds, and he will invariably find that the sound of 
the word is but the putting together and quick uttering of the 
sounds of the letters composing it; or he may sound each letter 
in each word in their order and separately, and he will then 
find that the rapid enunciation of the same sounds will form 
the word in which they are found. Here, then, in the first 

steps which the child takes, there will be no contradiction, no 

] *
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inconsistency. The whole will be but a synthesis of the parts, 

and the parts but an analysis of the whole. As in arithmetic, 

the pupil will always find that ten units make one ten, and ten 

tens a hundred; and that a hundred is always resolvable into 

ten tens, and one ten into ten units; so here he will find that 

the S0unds which he has been taught to give to the letters do 

make the word which they compose ; and that the sound of the 

word may be divided or resolved into the sounds of the letters 

that make it. 
Another advantage which the friends of this system regard 

as very important, is the following : The original sounds attached 

by Dr. Kraitser to the English vowels are the exact sounds 

which those letters have in most of the European languages. 

Any child, therefore, who has learned those sounds, and whose 

“ne have been trained from childhood to their utterance, 

Tl learn the true sounds of any European language with far 

wee ease and correctness than if he had been taught the 

nglish alphabet according to the common method. This 

arrangement addresses itself to all those whose children may 

hereafter desire to learn a European language ; and what parent 

can - that any child of his may not desire such an attain- 

ment 
As a spelling-book to follow this Primer, I would commend 

“The First Nursery Book ;” a work prepared on the plan of 

Dr. Kraitser, in which every word is pronounced according 

to the alphabetic sound of the letters. 
MARY MANN. 

West Newron, 1851.
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This little Primer has been prepares to make the otherwise irk- 
some and difficult task of teaching children to read at once, delight- 

ful to the child and easy to the teacher. Since the publication of 

the first edition, the method of teaching children by whole words 

before they are required to learn the letters, has become so well 

known as to supersede either a description of its manner or an enu- 
meration of its benefits. Every intelligent child on arriving at a 

school- going age, has the deepest interest in a great number of ob- 

jects with which nature and art have surrounded him, and with the 

names of which he is familiar. The presentation of the names of 

these objects, by reviving the idea of them in his mind, affords plea- 

sure. In a delighted state of mind, all impressions become deeper, 

and the memory of them will be retained longer. On the other hand, 

the stark and senseless row of alphabetic letters can afford no plea- 
sure whatever. They excite no idea. They awaken no reflection 

of om A pleasing object ever before seen, and — no promise of any 

delight ever afterwards to be conferred. ey are neither beauty 

to the eye, nor music to the ear, nor sense to the understanding. 

Not only so, but the alphabetic names of the letters are so di rent 
from their powers ; that is, the sounds which a child is taught to give 

to the characters of the alphabet, when taken singly, are so different 
from the sounds given to the same letters when combined in words, 

that, in a vast majority of cases, the original sound of the letter is 

lost sight of when it appears as part of a word. Teaching the alpha- 

bet first, therefore, and in the common way, only disqualifies the 

child for the correct pronunciation of the great proportion of the 

words in our language; and the more perfectly the alphabet is 

learned, the more is the child disqualified for the next step in his 

progress. The more rapidly the sound of every letter mses to a 
child’s mind when looking at it in a word, the more will he be dis- 

posed to pronounce the word in the way that custom calls wrong ; 

the more flatly, to his mind, will the teacher contradict what he had 
taught him before. This renders learning not only difficult, but 

disgusting.” — Preface. : 
An examination of the book itself, and a further perusal of the 

author’s preface, will convince every unbiassed mind, that in this 

volume are combined several new and most valuable principles 

which need only to be tested to be much liked. The previous edi- 

tions were introduced into many schools and families, and highly 

recommended by many teachers and committees ; the present one 

is much improved. 7 AR, 
Teachers ee with copies for examination, and they are earn- 

nestly requested to call and procure one. 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  
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NOTICES OF 

Mrs. Mann’s Primer of Reading, Spelling, and Drawing. 
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“We find this book on our table—much the best book to 

teach a child to read that we ever saw, evidently prepared by 

the best sort of a teacher—a mother. To instructors this 

book will prove a great help; and though it would seem more 

difficult for a small child to bolt whole words at a swallow, 

instead of at first nursing them upon single letters, yet we 

have been assured by periectly unprejudiced persons, who 

have tried both methods, that the children learn by this Ger- 

man method—which is in some sense a phonetic method— 

much more pleasantly and rapidly than by the alphabet drill. 

The reason, too, is obvious enough: a simple word means 

something, and the child knows what it means, and is inte- 

rested in it. A letter not only means nothing at all, and is 

to the child a mere abstraction, exciting no interest, and in- 

comprehensible, but the name by which the letter is called 

(w, double-you, and y, wy, for instance,) is so unlike the 

sound given it in a word, that with half the time and pains de- 

voted to the alphabet, the child actually does learn to read by 

this method. So why not begin at once? We don’t care s0 

much about the teachers — but why torture the children? 

‘Then the copies for drawing — how they interest a little 

child! You can hardly keep a child from pencil and paper, 

or from slate and pencil, if they are in anywise accessible. 

We fear that few appreciate how much and how well their 

minds are expanded by these exercises of draughting and 

construction. And yet they are suffered generally to pick 

these things up by accident, and, in spite of the system of 

education enforced upon them, rather than to be properly 

trained in what is really intellectual exertion of a high and 

useful order. Besides, it is a branch of physical education, 

giving a proper command of the muscles of the hand, and 

teaching to write as well as to draw; and moreover it can be 

taught quietly in a school, without any expensive appara- 

tus.”—Boston Commonwealth. 

ED 

Published by WILLIS P. HAZARD, Philadelphia.  
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