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A B C DDing dong bell, puss is in the W ell, 
W ho put her in ? little Johnny Green, 
W hat a naughty boy was that,
To drown poor pussy cat,
W ho never did him any harm,
And kill’d the mice in his father’ s barn.a b c d



E F G H ILittle  boy Blue, come blow ye
The sheep is in  the m eadow, the

 in the co rn ,
W here is the boy  that look s  a  er the sh 
Under the hay-cock fast asleep,e f g h i



ROMAN ALPHABET.ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ.1234567890.



ROMAN LETTERS.A B C D E F G HI J K L M NO  P QR S T U V W X Y Z

SMALL HUMAN LETTERS.a b c d e f g h i j k l mn o p q r s t u v w x y z

FIGURES.1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9

ITALIC LETTERSA B C D E F G H I J K L MN O P Q R S T U V W X Y Z

SMALL ITALIC LETTERS.a b c d e f g h i j k l m n o p q r s tu v w x y z

DOUBLE LETTERSfi fl ff ffi ffl æ œ



J K L MJack and Jill  went up the hill 
To  fetch a pail of water 

Jack fell down and broke his crown, 
And Jill came tum blin gj k l m



N O P QThere was a mere man,
And he had a little gu n,
And his bullets were made o f  is 
He shot Johnny Sprig
Through the middle o f his w ig, 
And knocked it off  his head.n o p q



R S T U VAs little M iss M uffet sat on a tuffet,
Eating of curds and whey,Up cam e a spider, and down beside her.

Which frightened Miss Muffet away.r s t u v



W X Y ZThere w as a little man,
A nd he had a little gun,

A n d  h is  bullets were made o f lead ,
He shot Johnny Spr ig
T hrough the middle o f his w ig,
And knocked it off his head.w  x  y  z






