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A Very Naughty Little Person.





    [image: ] ’M told I’m very naughty




    I almost ’spect I am;




    But, somehow, when I shut the door




    It’s nearly sure to slam.




    Can you tell why my shoe-strings break




    And tie themselves in knots,




    And how it is my copy-books




    Are always full of blots?




    It seems as if too many blots




    Lived in one pot of ink;




    But when they’re wet and shiny,




    They’re pretty, don’t you think?




    Why does my hair get tangled?




    What makes me talk all day?




    And why don’t toys and books just try




    To put themselves away?




    I think that p’r’aps I might be good




    A little, by-and-by;




    It’s very hard, but sometimes




    I almost ’spect I’ll try.




    But now they say I’m naughty,




    And p’r’aps it’s nearly true;




    There are so many naughty things




    For little folks to do.




     




     


  




  

     
Poor Uncle Tom.
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    He seemed a funny old gentleman, the children thought, but still rather nice, especially when he brought those sweets out of his pocket and let them dip into the bag and take what they liked. They had seen him walking through the wood, and then when they left off playing, he had come to sit down beside them, and asked them their names.




    “Mine’s Hugh, like father,” said the eldest; “and this is Lily, and this is Tom.”




    The old gentleman looked a little quickly at Tom.




    “Who is he named after?” he said.




    The children’s faces grew grave.




    “He is named after poor Uncle Tom,” said Lily in a low voice, “who went to sea and was drowned.”




    There was silence for a minute. Then the old gentleman spoke again,—




    “So poor Uncle Tom was drowned, was he?”




    “Yes,” said Hugh. “His ship was lost, and everybody was drowned, ’cept two or three that got in the boat, and Uncle Tom wasn’t among them. Father waited and waited, but it wasn’t any good. So then he put up a monument in the church just where we can see it from our pew.”




    “And we always sings about the saints of God on his burfday,” said Lily, “and father cries a little.”
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    “No, he don’t!” said Hugh indignantly. “Father’s a man, and men don’t cry!”




    “But he does,” said Lily. “I saw a weeny little tear on his cheek this morning, for to-day is Uncle Tom’s burfday, and his voice goes all shaky like, ’cause he was so fond of poor Uncle Tom, and says he was so good.”
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This Christmas hamper, neat and trim,
Is full of sweet things to the brim!

Its tales and rhymes, and pictures bright,
Will please you, dear, on Christmas night,
When of such games as blind-man's-buff
And hide-and-seck you've had enough.






OEBPS/Images/image.004.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/Logo.jpg
CHEAPEST
Your Books, 7 ®OKS
?Jm o(ﬁaﬂ,% Tes .
Vg Y E e
7 o 7N





