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Ding dong bell, puss 18in the Wely,

Who put her in? littie Johnny Green,

What a naughty boy was that,

To drown peor pussy cat,

Who never did him any bharm, :

And kill’d the micein his father’s barn. - |
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Little boy Blueyicome bjsgw Ve

sheep 1siin the meai’gw,  the

> in the com,
Where is the boyithatlooksia er the sh
Under the hay-cock ﬁasmasleep, @
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N ALPHABET.




e oo
ABCD EF G H
JKLMNO PQ.

SMALL ROMAN LETTERS.

abcdef’ghl]kiw
nopqrStuvwxy?z

123456789

ITALIC LETTERS

ABCDEFGHIJKLM
NOPQRSTUYWXYZ

SMALL ITALIC LETTERS.
abecdefghijklmnopqrst
UV W YA

;2'

DOUBLE LETTER{

R § T fil 2 @




Jack and Jill-went up the: lm
To fetch a pail of water

¢ jack foll down and brioke: & i®

| And Jii} camel tumbling after.
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Ihere was g e
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And he had g little g,

"And his bullets were made of is
He <hot Jnhnny Sprig ¥
Through the middle of his wig,
And knocked jt off his head.
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s little Miss Muffet eat on a tuffet,

{ curds and whey, g
atid sat down beside bur,

d Miss Muflet away.

Jating o
Up came a spider,

Which frightene
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There was a littie man,

And he had a little gun,

. And his bullets were made of lead ;
“He'shot Johnny Sprig
Through'the middle of his wigs

 #A.ad knocked it off his head.










