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A WORD TO THE OLD FOLK

“"URSERY RHYMES are not neces-
sarily either of sense or of reason.
What very young children do demand,
however, are ngln and repetition.
Among the lower races of mankind
similar desire characterises adults, and
even among ourselves something of the
kind prevails throughout life.

We find, therefore, in all civilised
countries, numerous forms of what have
become standards of nursery lilts, as well as of child folk-
lore; and it i1s not probable, or even desirable, that the
world will ever become too old, or too wise, to enjoy such
$imple compositions.  Naturally, variants of this kind are
marked by local color, and it is from a desire to supply
S()mLthan of the sort for Canadian children that the
f()ll()mng attempts have been made.

While ¢ Ride a cock-horse,” “Old Mother Hubbard,”
and the like, have by right of occupation, made good
‘hclr claim to stay, there \muld seem to be a reason why
Some rhymes with a flavor of Canada should find a place
in our homes s, if only for patriotic purposes, in a small
‘M’;ly.

Mr. Jefferys’ very excellent illustrations are, in them-
Selves, of more than a little educational valm in this

irection.

UNCLE Jim.
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,,' 5(@11 rel up on a twu:; N
i Plont it fun
To see him run?
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TO TH E HEAD

"* T]us 18 ﬂle roof ofthc Slmnbr \’P“L'}Z‘g She)

&‘ (cmaf‘ ma)

ng Tl\esc are the windows for loo]urg t}\rmgh
g f}\ | Under the roof of the Sl\zm_ty Touching }

{_the eyes. )

\

,.. 'I'hls lstllc l\an(ne tl\ﬁt OP(‘nS { Touchi ng)
0N the door, ( g

Or ](ccps it shut in the .Sl\an_pf
Tlus is the door where things go through

R:‘ w /. Some large, some small,some old, (‘Touching)
T some new | ihe

mout }\ \
Some sweet, some Sour, Some many,

| *\ some few: ,
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TO THE TOLS

Ninkum winkam! little boy in
WhatIwant to know is where yotfll :o'lecP to-m:g}\t?

Ninkam, winkum! little l)oy m lBlackl
What I want to know is, when you will come back?

Ninkam, winkam! little l)g/ in

What I want to know is, where you live in town?

Ninko m,w inkum! lltt]e l)qy II\E

What I want to know i 1S, how old are you?
Ninkam, winkam! little l)oy n Lp:]

Vllat 1 want to lmow 15, wllcn _youll goto l)e(p
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"THE, GOVERNOR-GENERAL

- When the Governor-Gieneral came to town
| His lady wore a purple Gown,

But when his lordship went away

' Her ladyship wore a gown of gray
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THE THUNDER. STORM
How the rain_pours \\\\\ AN

'V And the hghtmngs flash! A\

How the wind' roars'\\ \\\ \\
" And the thunders crash!

But my little bahy is safe as can be
Cuddllng here, on mothers knee.\

\\\ \\\ \ | \ @\\
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COUNTING RHYME

Tsvo at a Time

Onc, TWO -

A Birds 56 blae. g

Three, Four— - 7

Crows a score, ™ > >
Five, Six -
Turkey Chick.s:

vaen El ht —
Ow],v out late

Common Hen.>

Fleven, Twelve —

Woodcl\ucks dclve.
T'hirteen, Fourteen —
Deer a sporting

: Fifteen, Sixteen—
Peavers fixing’

| Jeventeen, Eiglxtecn—
| Bears go skating.
Nineteen, Twenty -

Rabbits plen_ty.
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T hree at a “Time »

One . Two,Three,
A fox I ree.

Four, Five, .fy(,
He.r chaJing chick.s.

Jeven, Eight ,Nine, /f/ |

Hewants to dine. '/

AT (0 e & V&%) A\
W | Ten; Eleven Twelve,. .= 7
), Perhap. urrelf -
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COUNTING RHYME

T hree at a Time

One, lwo Three .
r[‘O(I(‘.]\, taste, sce;
Four. [ive, AIX

| Hoes, rakes piclm‘:

.S cven, E&g}xt Nine,

dour, sweet, fine,







Four atr a 1ime

Ohne, Two, Three, Four;—
A la(ly lmocl:ing at the door;

[ive, 5_1): Seven, Eight—

Do not let the lagly walt ;

Nine, Ten, Fleven, a Dozen —
R‘,rl\aps the

lmvly 15 OUI COU,SIN.
\" w :;‘, L;(iv 1] \ l o
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MILKWEED SEEDS




Urory \\\TEN

Tommy Tempcr had 'a fdll f

.

| Tickety; Tackety; V
L

M//

He bumped his bmw and ¢ave a bawl;

lagdrd never Save such a roar

|
BABYS|BOOT

|

Tickety, Tackety, make a boot

To ﬁt this babys little foot -

One for thls foot, and one for
) Fat pat.

L

| AS soons his head thad str mk the floor;

that:
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| SCOTS BAIRN .SONG
Bonnie wee bairnie, steek your een

A sune yell ¢ané whaur ye Gaed yestreen,
| Wi the laverock an lintie,the doos an theciaw
Wi'00 i ilkee.mang the wuds and the shaws

Swee, shoo: shoa_swee,
Thats whaur a the weans should be
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COASTING
Up the hill we haul the Slcigh,
Down the hill ve Go with a dash;
Ifwe dont steer stmigl\t the

L

3> whole of the way;

s "
Eg”ip bit of a smash_-

:j,- ///

I guess Jll

L5 /4
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ARROW HEAD,




A foolivh little Beaver
Once tried to fell a tree
Aerosys JSt. Lawrence Raiver,

wo miles, or maybe three

)

Iﬁ gn'o'\de(] a great ‘)i‘\)‘ lnnplv
Ten mghty,or maybe more
: hich”fell ,but wasn't able
Io touch the other shore.

{ o b . . sl S =5

—

Had tha Yyoung Beaver gone to
AJ littlc l)o)/._;‘ and qirr,\‘ (]0““"00[
It would not have been such a fool
As to have acted so.




]
i
.
|}
i
{




~
RING SONG

, TheKing is crowned _ &
Tra la!” Tra la! |

1,50 here we go round
(hands oined)

Ha ha! a ha!

Three for the King across the Sea .
(clappir 4

1g)
&
Two for_you anzf one for me! §

g I
A The Queen is crowned J '
; Tmcl%! Tea Inl | |
o here we, go round '
, $ Ha hal a hal

Three for tlxc Qgcen across the sea

Twvo for you and one for me!

-
e
ey o
FE0 & | wl y
SokB etk [ s
iy di’
30
-0

o

‘ 'TMYE:S‘S The Queens
4 i o Tl\qy both arc crowned Setre
| Trala! Tra lal

o here we go round

Ha ha! Hahal
Tl\rcc for the Two across the sea

Two for_you and one for me!

35
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| THF CHIPMUNK

. AChipmunk sat in a maple tree
l? And ke scolded and chattered and scolded

at me,
Looking as aneéry as anéry could be.
f()irlmpsgl;\c was \?l\i\/lsmg I%gntcd to steal
Wl\at lqumd saved for his {alnl]y mcal,
Wh Und\é;/a stone hedp, o ou
| of sig
97\30 d .Scnd tl\c dold Wit
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THE TIEETING
A Mouse and aWoodchuck went out to walk

And flxgy met a Porc.upine,

TheWoodchuck said "Good-dqyn

The little Mouse said, ‘Go way,
Youre so rough that I dont like your talk

| Altl'\oug}\you may think you are fine.
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/] C()()n!AC()(m, I l\C‘(\I' a CO(')n ’
}\),u.rt“nq among the corn.
If baby wii'l not sl€ep yuite soon
He may lie awake till morn.

\\/ale———— i s

—

A Loon!dLoon!lhear a l,oon,
Laughing across the lake.
If baby doesn't get sleepy soon
Why then,he'll “be awake.

AnOwl! AnOwl! AnOwl 1 hC‘?ﬁF,
Hooting up in a tree.

If youdont go to sleep,my dear,
Youll lie '(\Witj(e, on my knee.
JoCoon ,and Lioon,andOwl so wise,
Give over such a din,

Let baby shut his weary eye.s.
And give sleep a chance to win.
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MAPLE LEAVES
When the leaves from the beautiful Mzgglg

Come fluttering down for_you and for me
In crimson, and brown, and yellow, and gray
We know Jack Trost is not far away:

With a little patience if we but wait

He will make the ice for the gliding skate

[Te will bring the snow for the merry sleigh
Aud we may go skating or riding each day.
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OUR LAKES

Ontario! Ontario!
Beautiful where eer we go

Erie! FEriel

J tormy, but cl\ecr_y

%
‘.

Huron! Huron!
Fine to tour on

Superior! Superior!
Drearier and Drearier
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s HALI FAX\B&YS
' Five little boys from Halifax <<=
Were playing on the shore,

' When cne of them for home made “rmcks
- And then there were but four

- Four little boys from Halifax ‘\&} .
Were chopping down a tree, ;

' When one went home to érind his axe
- And then there were but three.

. Three little boys from Halifax gf
- With cold were looking blue, A ,
When one went home for some warm sacks

| " And then there were but two. «,,,’_.}

| Two little boys from Hdhde g
Were firing off a gun,

1 When one went home all full of crdckj

| And this left only one. -~

One little boy from Halifax
Was playm with a ball,

It bounced and’ gave him such hard whacks
That it left no boy at all.

\
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A FOOLISH BARGAIN

el A Indian shot a moose. (
§9 A white man shot a goose, (' (‘
74 | he white man said, Your moose "

Z\s not as goods my goose,
72 But ] am tired of goose —/
2| And you are tired of moose;J A
g2 li you give me your moose, \‘T'; B
gdWhy, Il give you my goose! ~ (x
W.So the white man got the moose
And the Indian took the goose.

But now the Indian thinks his

8oose

| Not hal as goods the white man$ moose;
And the white man thinks his moose
Worth more than the Indians goose.
But tho the white man wasnt a moose

é Im sure the Indian was a goose

—F = fL?j T s se:&_.—/_
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' Iiyou dont Il say youre a

A
Alittle old lady in Ottawa &~
- Tad a married daughter in Nottawa:

And when the old lady from Ottawa
Went to call on her daughter in Nottawa
Then the little old lady in Nottawa

Was two hundred miles fromOttawa.

It you guess this riddle Il owe you a dollar;
very poor scholar

Ve
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LACROSSE STICKS |
/\NCIENT 0
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~ LACROSSE
Hi {VEH Hi! ey

| en you play lacrosse
Hil il Tl
- Always give the toss

'To one that is your friend
Or soon the game will end
il ! T
 To your loss

i
1







Who pulled up the corn?

7 7 “I” said the crow, )
“With my bill for a hoe,
/) /ql pulled up the corn’ ¢

“,/ Who'll take him to jail ?
“l’ said the quail,

“And that without fail,
/ III take him to jail”

/ Who’ll uvard his door?

D “I}) said the shrike, R\
“Its a job | would like, yx\,\

Who'll be his Judge?
“I? said the owl,
"\Im the wisest of fowl,

Fll)) be his judge.”

Who'll be our Iawyer ?
“I' said the hawk,
. "1 scream when |

Nl be your lawyer”

55
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Who'll be the jury?

Twas then there was fury!
[for all the rest fluttered

And chuckled and hackled

' And chattered and ,gobbled

i ##|And twittered and “cackled.
; \ “Ill o for one"—

“Take me for another™

“He killed my babies,’—
“He ate up my brother”—
I"A wickeder bird .

[ We are sure we dont know,

W@ Or one that is harder
RN ) "
® lo catch than a crow” 0\ 7

b
Said the judge at the trial,%/f/‘*tjg\
“Thi> corn did you steal"? 7
“Not I said the crow,

I just wanted a meal,

So | pulled up a spoonful

Or two' with my bill

But youre all just as ba
When you want a _good fill.
And some are much worse,
For your Honor takes pickings
From dear little lambs,

And the lawyer kills chickens,
While others take all sorts

Of hruit from the trees,

Or in fields and in barnyards
Devour what they please.
Then the judge said, "To-day,
I'm not clear in the head, 8
We shall put this case off
Till the crow is found dead”

This happened ten thousand or more years ago,
But | never have heard that they found this dead crow.

¥ 57
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THE UNﬁ“ED COUNTIES

- Dundas for men of dare and do
" Stormont for women fair and true,

| But Glengarry Nﬁﬁ for “both of thc two
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TOMMY TATTLEWELL

Tell me, Tommy Tattlewell, come tell me i&)ou can,
How far away is Canada from China and Japan?
Tsee’ said Tommy lattlewell, that you are rather green:

You do not say what part it is of (anada you mean.
* From Victoria, Vancouver; to the Nova Scotia shore,
| There is just a little difierence of three thousand
‘ miles and more. Nt :

b b )
T Ty e ee—re

- Tell me, Tommy Tattlewell, come tell me now I beg
How far | take the CPR. from here toWinnipeg?
Tsee] said Tommy Tattlewell, ‘the answer’ very clear:
Youd have to travel twice as far as half way there

fohere. P AV IDLEDAY
But if you take this for a joke, or only idle talk,
Dont o to Winnipeg at allor if you do go-walk.

61
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TORONTO FAIR

Im going to see Toronto Tair;

Joronto Fair, Toronto Fair; ) PANPERE
Im going to see Toronto ﬁir&%ﬁf%ﬁ!‘m[
Said little Johnnie Jumper:

And what will you do when you get ther
When you get there, when you get there
What will you do when you éet there ?( /%
Said litdle Billie Bumper.

Ill see a thousand million things-

Il see a man who has no wings,

[ll see a horse that never sings, [ 10\
[Nl sece a cow that never could talk ) o
Il see a fish that cannot walk | ficces

And a fly as big as a lump of chalk,
Said little Johnnie Jumper.

63
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THE, CITIZENS WISH

I wish some fairy charmer .
Would turn me into a fdrmvr;% )
ld like to plough and dig and sow; + ¢7*

And weed and water; and harrow and hoe,
And reap and thrash, make cheese and churn,

And chop the wood wed need to burn.
Id like to grow all kinds of fruits,

Potatoes, tomatoes, and other roots:
To trim the turnips on the trees,

1o teed the sheep, pigs, hens and bees:
To store the apples in the mows

And get fresh buttermilk from the cow;
Id only cat what the ground would give,

And it wouldnt cost me a cent to live
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THE FARMER'S WISH

[ wish some fairy with his charm
~ Would coax some fellow to buy my farm;
' Another day I would work no more,
for Id go to town and start a store:
Id buy things cheap, and sell them dear;
And make my fortune in a year:
But if I found this wouldnt work,
Id hire with someone as a clerk.
And as nothing pays in town like cheek,
Id ask about fifty dollars a week:
To live would cost only two or three,
So Id very soon get rich do you see?
All | want to say to end this rhyme
Is that city chaps have an easy time.

" —
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It I was you and you was me,
(Which never; never; never could be
Decause the grammar is bad you seo)
But, if | were you, and you were I,

~ When one got hurt, which one would cry?







: N Indian woman, named Omeemee, shot
M i

gul;'u«iﬁ & a big black squirrel with her bow and

arrow, but when the squirrel dropt from the

tree it fell into the river and floated away, out of Omeemee’s
reach.  By-and-by, she saw a duck on the river, and she
said, “ Duck, I wish you would swim down the river and
bring back to me that big black squirrel I shot.” The duck
said, “If T bring back that big black squirrel to you, you'll
catch me too, so I shall not do what you want me to do.”
Then the woman saw a muskrat, and she said, “ Musk-
rat, [ wish you would ask that duck to swim down the river
and bring back to me that big black squirrel I shot.” But

the muskrat said, “The duck is so far away now I could

il




TRAILING
ARBUTUS




__T___’

not catch up to him, so I shall not do what you want me
to do.”

Then Omeemee saw a fox, and she said, “ Fox, I wish
you would tell that muskrat to ask the duck to bring back
to me that big black squirrel I shot.” But the fox said,
“ The muskrat would swim away under the water if I went
near him—he’s afraid of me, so I shall not do what you
want me to do.”

Then Omeemee saw a wolf, and she said, “ Wolf, I
| wish you would order that fox to tell the muskrat to ask

the duck to bring back to me that big black squirrel I shot.”

But the wolf said, “Fox and I are not very good friends
Just now, so I shall not do what you want me to do.”

Then Omeemec saw a lynx, and she said, “ Lynx, I
wish you would coax that wolf to order the fox to tell the
muskrat to ask the duck to bring back to me the big black

~squirrel I shot. But the lynx said, “People like you want
to kill all the rest of us. Now, if you will promise that you
will not try to kill any of us for a whole moon, I shall speak

to the wolf.”

L
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Omeemee promised this.  Then the lynx coaxed the
wolf to order the fox to tell the muskrat to ask the duck to
bring back the squirrel, and the wolf ordered the fox to tell
the muskrat to ask the duck to bring back the squirrel, and
the fox told the muskrat to ask the duck to bring back the
squirrel, and the muskrat asked the duck to bring back the
squirrel ; and the duck swam away down the river and caught
the big black squirrel just before it went over the falls and
brought it back to Omeemee, who cooked it outside of her

wigwam and had it for her supper.

THIS IS THE WHOLE STORY,
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THNE PRETTY \JABIGOON
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HOUSANDS and
thousands of moons
ago, long before there
was any white man here,

it was always cold, and
the old man who had to
attend to the weather was
called Pee-poon. But by-
and-by, the Manitoo who
had more power than
Pee-poon, thought it
would be nice to have a change by making everything warmer,
and I am going to tell you the way it happened, but he did not
let poor old Pee-poon know a single word about it.

One time Pee-poon made the weather so cold that it was
too cold for himself, for he was so cold that he could hardly
walk through the woods to find dead branches and bits of bark
to make a fire in his wigwam, where he just had to sit and shiver
all the time Ke-wa-din, the north wind, was blowing among the
trees and through the openings in the sides of his hut. You
see, although Pee-poon could make the air co/d, he had no power
to make it warm. Well, at last the wild wind came with a

77
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howl, stronger than ever, and was so nearly blowing the wigwam
away in pieces that he was very sorry for what he had done.
Just then the flap of birch-bark that was his door was blown
away, and the samc blast brought down from the sky a beautiful
young woman, who now stood outside. Her eyes were like the
eves of a fawn, her checks as red as wild roses, and her hair
was so long that she had to hold it up from the ground. But
the strangest thing of all was the way she was clothed. Her
dress was made of ferns, sweet-grass, and meadow-iris leaves,
dotted with sprigs of sugar-maple, oak and elm; and for shoes,
she wore two large and beautiful pink swamp-lilies (such as we
now call the moccasin flower). As soon as she came into the
wigwam the storm ceased to blow so hard, and the air became
warmer.  Pee-poon said to her “O-da-ne-se-ma, 1 am very sorry
it 1s so cold here, but I am glad you have come. I am lonely,

and I thought I would die when Ke-wa-din was blowing as he
was a little while ago. Now tell me where you come from, and
how you happen to be here. Then I shall tell you all about
Pee-poon,” for that is my name.”

The girl said, “ 1 should not speak until after you do, so
[ will wait until you begin, but I may tell you that my name is
Me-no-kub-me.”

By this time the old man had lighted his pipe, and after
smoking a little while, he said, “1 am a manitoo. When I

*The old Indians do not like to tell one another their names. A third person may do so, but
in this story there is no third person present.  They think that by telling their names

they give away part of themselves,

9
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breathe towards the north, the /ake and the river become ice,
and the s#ow falls.”

Then said she, “ I am a manitoo, also, and when I breathe,
the flowers spring up all through the forest, and the rain falls.”

Pee-poon went on, “ When I go about, the beasts hide in
the ground and in hollow trees, and the trees drop all their leaves.”

Me-no-kuh-me smiled and said, “ When I go about, the
grass and the trees turn green, the 4irds come back and make
their nests, and sing because they are happy, and the old men
and the old women sit outside in the sun, and make things.”

While she was speaking, the air got warmer, and warmer,
and Pec-poon fell asleep. By-and-by the wind stopped blowing
altogether, the sun came out strong, the streams began to
flow, and the blue-birds came to sing on the top of the wigwam
“ Nin-ne-baug-way, Nin-ne-baug-way,” which means “I am
thirsty,” and the lakes and rivers said “ We are full, come and
drink all you want.”

By this time old Pee-poon had shrunk so much that he
went quite out of sight, and his clothing turned into a small
heap of dry leaves.

When Me-no-kuh-me saw this, she stooped and took from
her bosom some little seeds, and put them under the withered
leaves, saying, “I love you more than all the other flowers I ever
made, you are my sweetest Wa-bi-goon.” By-and-by the seeds

grew into a very pretty little white flower, and now the white
folk call it the Trailing Arbutus.
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INDEX

CHILDREN like to learn new words, and the Indian forms of a

few of the words used in the story are given. The text forms

thus treated are in italics.

| BEAUTIFUL YOUNG WOMAN, gwa-
nauch-ban-i-kway,

Birps, pee-nash-ig.

CoLp, ke-ze-nah.

Door, ish-kwan-dum.

Dry reaves, aneebishun.

Fawx, ket-a-gaw-koong,

Ferns, a-hwahgun-usk.

Fire, ish-koo-ta.

Frowegs, wa-bi-goon.

Hur, we-gi-wam or wigwam.

I AM THIRSTY, nin-ni-baug-we,

Lake, kitchi-gumme.

Maniroo, spirit,

Meavow-iris, mushkeeg, nub-bug-
ushk-og (7).

MEe-No-KuH-ME, spring.
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Moons, kee-zis-og.

O-pa-Ne-se-ma, my daughter.

River, see-bee.

Suiver, ne-nin-gish-kah,

Sky, kee-zhig.

S~ow, sag-i-po.

Sorry, koosh-kan-dum,

Sun, kee-sis.

SweET-GRAss, wish-co-bad ; mash-
k()—S().

Warwm, kez-nah-ta,

WeaTHeR (BAD), nis-ka-dood.

WHERE DO YOoU coME FrOM, nind-
au-kee (your country),

WiiTe Man, wa-bish-ke-way.

Woons, metik-wahkee,
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