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. Arrived on the course just in time for the Race! 

Let's Pretend. 

OF toys and dollies 

the children were tired, 

“Oh dear!” they exclaimed, 

“some new games are required; 

We've played all the others 

we know without end—” 

* And that’s how | 

they started to play 

  

“Let's pretend!” 

They built in the garden a train that was fine, 

They'd first class and second on that railway line; 

The third class was smoking, and filled very soon— 

“Now-where shall we journey this nice afternoon?” 

“Pye got it, tie Driver ied, caver to go, 

“To-day is our own Derby Day, don't you know;” 

“Hurrah!” off they went, and by putting on pace



  

  
   

    

(
I
 

A 

= iT - 

Ay 

ze 
ee Mc \ 

i 

LTA
 6 VBI IT 

THE RAILWAY STATION.



Punch and Judy. 

AME day those little people made 

A Punch and Judy show, 

li iene teal, they said, but we    Pretend it is, you know!” 

“Tf only I make noise enough,” 

Said Dicky, “on this drum, 

The little folks from far and near 

To see our show will come!” 

And come they did without a doubt, 

The tiny and the fall; 

The babies had the seats in front 

Because they were so small. 

Dog Toby was as good as gold, 

And when the show was ended ~ 

They asked to see it all once more   Because it was so splendid.
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PUNCH AND..JUDY.



    

The Phofoarapher. 

“ OIT perfectly still,” the Photographer cried, 

“Your head, madam, please, just a bit on one side; 

Thais wig, but mor quite suc a very wicle sulle, 

I fear that this picture will take a long while!” 

But Jacky the mischievous nearly spoilt all, 

And Paula her Golliwog nearly let fall; 

She gave a loud scream and jumped up in her dread, 

To see a big spider just over her head. 

At last the Photographer 

ey took them all right, . 
pce And everyone said they 

were satisfied quite; 

- There was not a Photograph, 

still, all the same, 

There never is when 

“Let's Pretend” is the game.



The Gipsy Caravan. 

EXT time at “Let’s Pretend” they played 

A Gipsy Caravan they made, 

With all the baskets they could find 

And brushes too of every kind. 

Their stock of brooms was large and choice 

And Dicky in his loudest voice    

        

Cried “Here you are, who'll buy, wholl buy!” 

  As he had heard the gipsies cry. by 

; Dear Paula made a gipsy sweet, 4 w 

LP) x . ra ue - Wah tablecloth ion cloal co near 

nfo al And Jacky was. the Driver man— 

It was a lovely caravan ! 

When Mary came to sweep the room 

She couldn’t find a single broom, 

Nor baskets either, great or small, 

Those gipsy-folk had got them all!
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THE GIPSY CARAVAN.
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: ek 
: o ») On day, not knowing what to do, 

    
RSS — a So much _ had they preten ded, 

ie (ey : 6 ) 
== They cried “Let's have a Tiger Hunt!’ 

And one and all said ‘Splendid!” 

“But we must have an elephant!”    

   

  

“That's easy, Dicky cried— 

“Jack be the forelegs, Tom the hind— 

Mad ow nis back Ill pider. 

As Tigers fierce were hard to find 

Excepnug at the Zoo, 

Atey tad te = lets eretcnd  imciedd 

And make poor Pussy do. 

They gave a mighty shout, but they 

No Tiger killed that day, 

For when poor Pussy heard the noise . 

She promptly ran away.



  
THE TIGER HUNT,



Ghe Review. 

HE weather was hot 
  

and they'd nothing to do, 

Cried they ‘“Let’s Pretend 

we will hold a Review!” 

The regiment mustered, 

and Colonel Dick shouted 

Piyen trout Kaght about | 

and they all right-abouted.     
  

E01Tr A CURL TD 

They shouldered their arms and they marched up and down, 

Till Colonel Dick yelled “Stand at ease!” with a frown; 

But that did not trouble the rank and the file, 

“Twas nothing but his “Let’s Pretend” for a smile. 

Then Baby came running to be a recruit, 

They taught her to march and to give the salute ; 
And when on the bugle she sounded “Dismiss!” 
The Colonel dismounted and gave her a kiss!



Sousas’ Band. 

LT HEN. they had held that great Review, 

And it was most successful too, 

They felt it would be still more grand 

To have a Regimental Band!     
  

So Sousa Junior said he'd try | 

This need with promptness to supply; 

That he’d conduct himself, in fact, 

And here you'll see him in the act.. 

Although ’twas nothing but pretence, 

~ The noise they made was so immense, 

~The neighbours cried “Oh please don’t play, 

‘Weill give you pounds to go away!” 

But Sousa Junior said he’d stay; 

The neighbours said “Since he will play, 

The best thing we can do, it’s clear, 

Is ‘Let’s Pretend’ we cannot hear!”  
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SOUSA’S BAND.



The Pirate Crew. 

OW Dick had somewhere heard or read | 

It was a lovely thing, 

To stick big pistols in your belt 

And be a Pirate King. 

His cap was red, his flag was black, 

  

He had a trusty crew, 

So they, upon their wobbly craft, 

Set out, dark deeds to do. 

But when three maidens fair they met, 

Their hearts began to melt, : 

The boldest Pirate King has got 

A heart beneath his belt. ? 

    
  

And so he took those three on board, 

Their danger at an end, ce 

And dried their tears by telling them 

'Twas only “Let’s Pretend!” 7 5 
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Our Own Gobogagan, 

Wy La made a loboggan one fine summer day, 
Ze, 

ee And off with a cheer and a rattle went they; 

It stopped now and then—did that matter—oh no! 

They said Metco mrctena that its winter ance ene



= 

Ghe : Highwaymen. 

| Two Highwaymen they next would be, 

As in the days of old, 

And stop the mailcoach on the heath | 

And 00a Ol its cold. 

“Your money or your lie, “cried Wick; 

In tones so gruff and funny; 

_ But Jack said ‘We don’t: want your lives, 
Vo ee “yy We'd rather have your coe AFP 

_ Those frightened travellers in haste Fe : | 

Their purses handed over, 

Away with all their untold gold | 

Strode each bold Highway Rover. 
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'Twas only twopence, still they had 

A Merny. ane ca tee time, a 

But they returned it when they met 

Those travellers three at tea-time. 
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brave stood on the bridge of his ship, 
he exclaimed, ‘it’s a venturesome trip; |” I! 

H€ Captain 

“ Rarewel 
7 
But we shall come back, still the same merry band 
We're quite as safe here as we -should be on land!”



The Electric Gram: 

T took them half a day to make 

That new Electric Tram, 

And when ’twas done, each one exclaimed 

“Oh dear, how tired 1 am!” 

  

   

   
But they forgot this very soon 

When they got on and in it; 

“How quickly will she go?” asked Dick. 

Said Jack “A mile a minute!” 

          

   

It had not moved if you ask me 

The candid truth to tell, 

They had a lovely trip that day, 

Those passengers light-hearted, 

And when ’twas over, found themselves 

Exactly where they started!



  
THE ELECTRIC TRAM.



The Coronation. 

  

  

ZL WISH J had been at the King’s Coronation, 

For everyone there was of high rank and station; 

The Herald was present, and so was the Queen, 

And Dukes too, and Duchesses honoured the scene. 

The King made a speech and the nobles all bowed, 

And everyone there looked delighted and proud; 

But the King found the crown such a weight on his head — 

“Pm glad I’m only Pretending,” he said.



Fire Engine. 

H€ Fire Engine they made was fine, 

You should have heard them shout, 

When someone raised a cry of fire 

And called the Firemen out. 

With garden hose in readiness, 

And horses harnessed too, 

They galloped off without delay, 

Them duty brave to do.    

    

   

   

    

One tumbled off the engine, but 

The fall did him no harm, 

He soon climbed on again, to find 

’Twas but a false alarm! 

There wasn’t any fire, but when 

You've holidays to spend, 

Such things will often happen in 

The Land of ‘Let’s Pretend.”
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THE FIRE ENGINE.  



The Trial. 

BeFors Justice Longwig, one day there took place 

die trial Inene pictured, a very sad case. 

The Plaintiff, with cut. cheek and bandaged-up head, 

Accusing Defendant of fighting, ‘twas said. 

The Judge heard the evidence with a stern frown, 

The Clerk with a quill pen took all the notes down; 

And when everything on both sides had been said, 

The verdict was Guilty, the sentence was Bed. 

  

   

    

  

     
   

Then off came the patch a 7 ee 

and the bandage as well, ae Sie 

The Judge and the Court OQY oy       

    

   in delight gave a yell— «_ 
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The Trial was over, oy me 
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the Case at an end, 

And off they all went, 

something else to Pretend! 
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The Warriors Return. 

Hf@ warrior brave returns to-day, 

Victorious from the battle fray; 

Then blow the trumpets, bang the drums, 

To let folks know the hero comes! 

He’s been, you know, a long long way, 

    
At least that’s what the papers say; 

\K” The valiant things that he has done 

_ Would almost fill a page of one. . we. 

)‘ Then greet with cheers 

the hero proud, 

Procession long and hurrays loud, 

And welcome home our warrior brave 

From dangers both on land and wave! 

And then [ll whisper in your. ear, 

But don’t let anybody hear, 

He hasn’t been to fight the foe, 

It’s only “Let’s Pretend,” you know.  



  
THE WARRIOR'S RETURN.



Indian @ar Dance. 

OR an Indian War Dance, or so it appears, 

You want cloaks and feathers, a wigwam and spears; 

The more you can shout till folks hear you alar, 

The more like a war-dancing Indian you are. 

So one day a War Dance these merry folks held— 

They capered and shouted and waved spears and yelled, 

Until all the neighbours felt quite inclined 

To say they were braves of the bravest kind. 

  Then Mother to see what 

the noise was, came out; 

“We're only Pretending,” 

they said with a shout; 

Said she, with a smile, 

VY “Oh my dear girls and boys, 

‘. I wish you'd Pretend that 

youre making a noise!”   
 



  

  

The Dancing Bear. 

Gf es last game they had was the Big Dancing Bear, 

A Fur Coat had he, that made everyone stare; 

His leader of course had him safe on a chain, 

He growled, just as Bears do, again and again. 

But Baby was frightened at first till they said, 
That this was a nice Bear who slept in a bed; 

And when the Bear hugged her, she found out the trick, 

And cried with a smile, “Why it’s just brother Dick!” 
he ce, 
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  And now they had no time 

for frolic and _ play, 

The holidays ended 

Is e C Igy ame xl y= 

So that’s of their games 

for the present the end, 

But some day they shall 

show you some more 

“Let's Pretend.” |   Printed in Bavaria, —
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