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is for Booze. 
[eas 

aa He has just 

  had a 

snooze; 

Pretty soon he’ll be       ready for running. 

  

Don’t you know ? 

Why, wherever you go, 

C stands for 

Cat; but the | 

kitty 

Is nowhere about, 

And these doggies, no | | 

doubt, 

Drove her off. Now, that 

is a pity. 
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Dis for Dot and for Dolly, you see— 

Two dear little bears as ever could be. 
« 

This cunning chap down in the corner makes three. 

Boks 

 



is for Elm-tree, so big and so tall; 

    

   

But don’t be afraid the owlets will fall; 

They think the branch there is as good as 

a chair. 

    * 
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i is for Guess what 
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this owlkin is 

        

Mr. Owl, we ane 

    

    

  

laughing at you; 

  

For all you can say, 

If you try it all day, 

Is “To who! To who! To who!” 

Hero dog, here, 

He thinks it is queer; 

He never be- 

fore heard 

   
such talking. 

“Well!” he says, “I de- 0 ri      clare, 

That old fellow there 

Must be crazy. I think [ll 

go walking.”



see two owlets, 

all so gay ; 

here never were 

happier owls 

than they. 

jack and Jill—let’s 

el them that— 

    
    One wears a bonnet 

and the other a 

hat. 
Jack, my dear, now 

don’t you fall ; 

If you do, it will 

       be spoil it all. 

Jack and Jill are 

very sad, 

For the owlets 

two a quarrel 

have had. 

Don't you t hink 

it is too bad >



Kitty-cats, kitty-cats, out for a row; 

     

    

  

Keep right side up, or down you will go. 

  

  

  
  

    

Look, Look at the great big tear    

  

In the coat that Bunny boy 

mamma will mend it 

well, 

So that where



7 is for Mr. and Mrs. Bunny;    
Dressed up like that they look quite 

funny. 

You can’t guess what they are doing, 

I fear: 

But if you will listen, you shall hear. 
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y is for New—a nice, new home, 

Where they can rest when they don’t care 

to roam. 

I think this one will do quite well; 

  

They will go and see, then they can tell. 

Mrs. Bunny says she feels quite sure 

That the grass is fresh and the air is pure.



  

Naughty 

doggies, 

run 

away; 

With the 
kits you 

cannot 

play.   

Oh, oh, 

don’t 

you 

know, 

Kitty- 

cats 

must 

not act 

so? 
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>. that’s for Pussies—have a care, 

ou little fellows away up there; 

Master Tom, if you don’t go, 

Will wash your faces in the snow. 

Q is for Queer Mr. Tommy Cat.— 

A snowball hit him on his hat. 

He opens his mouth so wide to yell, 

And what he says, I’m sure you can tell. 

is for Run while yet you may; 

Little cats, scamper now, I say. 

Tommy is big, and strong, and bold, 

And kittens should do as they are told. 

S is for Snow, so soft and white, 

_ But the kitties have packed it good and 

‘tight. © 

One, two, three, and away we’ll go 

To play with the kitty-cats in the snow.



=\\ for Timmy, don’t you see? 

  

   

   

Says Timmy cat, “Why, that is for me! 

See my cunning little shoe— | 

Don’t you wish it was for you°” 

is for Us, who are looking at ‘Tim. 

What do you think of a kitten like him? 

Grandma ‘Tabby says that she knows 

  

He will make a big cat by and by, if he ° 

grows. 

Well, if he does, he must have bigger clothes.



2 stands for 

Vic— 

Now that is 

a trick, 

do dizess 

him up 

so— 

Like a clown, don’t you 

know? | 

Can you dance us a jig 

In that funny rig?       
  

You can see for yourself, 

he’s. as queer as the. 

other.



is in fix and mix and six; 

And now can you find it in text? 

Why, what do you think? 

As quick as a wink! 

And now we will go to the next. 

Y is the letter that stands for You; 

And what is your name, my dear? 

Is it Willie, or Jennie, or Mary, or Bennie, 

I’m sure I’ve guessed some of you here. 

Let’s look at this big Z down in the corner, 

And play it’s a plum for little Jack Horner. 

Now put down your thumb, 

Right straight on that plum, 

And tell me its name— 

Isn’t this a nice game? 

This is “And,” that looks so queer; 

And this is the end of our play. 

Do you want to see the cats and the 

dogs , 

And the rabbits, another day? 

  
FANNIE E. OSTRANDER.
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