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SATURDAY NIGHT. 









BABY MINE. 
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CHATTERBOXES. 









LIZZIE, LET US SLEDGING GO. 

if ; J: m U ^ l T.m p 
ro - sy; 

quick - ly. 
Wear your warm - est gait - ers and 
Then at noon some cakes we'll buy 

Moth • er’s muff so 
Spread with su - gar 

co 
thick 
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ly. 
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OH ! WHAT SHALL I DO? 

more than she ought,While my lit - tie heart is so 
pam - pers you so— It’s dread-ful - ly lone-some I 

so - re. 
am. 
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Brightly. 

THE APPLE GATHERERS. 

J3£ 

1. See that no ap - pies are 
2. Jel - ly will sure - ly be 

left on the ground, 
made in the morn. 

Then we’ll go 
I must work 

poco rit. 
-» 

tnfa tempo 

home, for I’m 
hard to help 
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wea 
moth 
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er ; 
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Pick up your 
One lit • tie 

bas • ket; come, 
pot there will 

— ---I | I 

John - nie, be 
be for us 
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iuick. 
both, 
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MOTHER’S BIRTHDAY. 









BEECH NUTS. 

roam in the dell, They seek for the beech nuts in cor - ner and nook, And un - der the branches they 
sweet sing-ing bird: So bright are their caps in the gleam of the morn, They look like red pop - pies midst 

ft** * 

ea-ger - ly look. gold - en corn. 
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Impressively. 
THE DOLLIES’ MAMMA. 

nip 
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1. The Dol-lies' dear mother lies sick in her bed; She says that her poor head is 
2. “For Willie! you coughed! am cer - tain this morn, And Dor - o- thv’s head is so 
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Reluctantly. 

LAZY BONES. 

Oh ! Jen - ny the la • zy one slept af ter eight,Though 
Jen - ny the la - zy one break-fast • ed late, Her 
Jen - ny ar rived out of breath at the school,Her 

vif met een onwillig accent, streng in dcmaat 
r 

at 

up to her chin, And 
all of it, though At the 

knew not one word, So at 

Mo - ther knocked loud at the 
por ridge, she said, was ill 
writ - ing was shak - v and 

She just pulled the conn - ter - pane 
But Moth - er said she must eat 

Of her les - sons the la • zy one 

£ 
1.2. ~i r 3. 

thought “Just a wee min - ute 
clock at each mouth - ful she 
noon was poor Jen - ny kept 

more. 
looked. 

in. 

2. Oh! 
3- Oh! 
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